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Dedication

	I give honor and glory to God my healer, my keeper, my refuge, and my redeemer. You walked with me through every valley, every fire, and every tear. When I could not stand, you carried me. This book exists because of Your faithfulness. Thank you, LORD, for carrying me through the toughest seasons of my life, for trusting me with the assignments, and for always showing up faithful and strong. Thank you for allowing me to be sensitive to your Holy Spirit for you said that you would not leave me comfortless. Jesus, thank you for being the fourth man in the fire ensuring that the flames did not burn me and that I do not smell like smoke. There’s no one greater! Father, I love you, I honor you, and I praise your holy name.

	 

	This book is dedicated to my sons, Xavier and Hunter.

	You are my reasons for fighting, my motivation for healing and doing the hard work, and my motivation for breaking the generational curses so that you will not have to. Thank you for believing in me when life was hard, as you were watching your mom unravel. God truly blessed me with the best sons a mother could ask for. You are truly my heart in human form, and being your Mommy is my greatest joy. You walked through the fire with me, and we came out unscathed. I love you with my entire being.

	 

	To My Husband

	Thank you for walking through the fire with me, even when we had to walk apart for a season. Our restoration is a testimony of God’s grace, mercy and power. I am grateful for the work God has done in both of us and for the love we now share in Him.

	 

	To My Valley Walkers

	My sisters in Christ who interceded for me, cried with and for me, and covered me through these difficult seasons without judgment, thank you for loving me through the fire. I thank God for you, and I love you infinitely.

	 

	To My Family

	To those of you who walked through the fire with us while others went silent, thank you for loving us, interceding for us, and choosing to stand with us in support. I thank God for you, and I love you infinitely. We’re born into a family; we don’t get to choose, but I would choose you over and again!

	To every person who has ever had to trust God when it seems as if you are in the loneliest, darkest, deepest seasons of your life, when nothing makes sense and it feels as if all hope is lost, just know you are not alone-HE (God) will never leave nor forsake you (Deuteronomy 31:6).


Foreword

	Do you believe in divine connections?

	Not the accidental meetings we casually dismiss as coincidence, but the sacred intersections orchestrated by the sovereign hand of God. Moments when heaven quietly arranges what earth could never manufacture. Moments when paths cross not by chance, but by calling.

	I believe wholeheartedly that meeting Kia was not coincidence, but providence – an appointment authored by God Himself. I believe holding this book in your hand is a divine connection. A connection to courage, to healing, and to deeper faith forged in fire.

	Faith Through the Fire is not merely a testimony. It is a lifeline. It is a survival manual written by someone who has walked through flames that could have easily consumed her, yet she chose to believe God is still good.

	Kia does not write from theory. She writes from the ashes of lived experience. From valleys that felt endless. From days and nights that were heavy with questions. From seasons where faith was not polished but raw, shameless, and fiercely clinging to Gods unchanging hands.

	This book is for those who have whispered, “LORD, I believe… help my unbelief.”

	It is for the person who loves God but cannot reconcile His goodness with their pain. It is for the one who worships with tears in their eyes. It is for the believer who has endured grief, betrayal, loss, heartbreak, disappointment, silence, and spiritual warfare.

	What makes this work so powerful is that Kia walks us through part of her sanctification process. Sanctification is rarely glamorous. It is the daily surrender. The wrestling. The pruning.

	The breaking of old patterns. The tearing down of generational patterns; strongholds. It is the slow, faithful work of God conforming us into the image of His Son. And more often than we would like, that transformation comes through pressure.

	In Scripture, oil is never produced without crushing. The olive must be pressed before it releases what it carries. Kia carries oil that could only have been produced through pressing.

	Oil for healing.

	Oil for restoration.

	Oil for intercession.

	Oil for light in seasons that felt overwhelmingly dark.

	The crushing did not destroy her; it revealed what God had already placed within her. What the enemy intended for devastation; God used for consecration. What felt like breaking was, in truth, becoming.

	Are you afraid to be pressed?

	Allow this book to shift your perspective on the pressing. Allow it to remind you that the weight you feel may not be sent to crush you, but to produce something eternal within you.

	Within these pages, you will find not a woman who escaped the fire, but one who endured it and emerged carrying oil.

	One of Kia’s favorite phrases is “smoke and mirrors.” And how often has the enemy relied on exactly that, illusions designed to distort our perception of God’s character? Smoke that clouds our vision. Mirrors that magnify our pain and minimize His promises.

	May this book steady you in the fire,

	May it remind you that God is near.

	May the smoke clear, the mirrors fall.

	May the noise fade, and you hear His call.

	Because…God is still good.

	Much love,

	Shawntrice Amelia Green
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