
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    To every woman who stayed too long because she believed love could heal what only God could change.

To the mothers who carried pain silently while still finding the strength to protect, nurture, and keep moving forward.

To those who lost themselves trying to save others, only to discover that healing begins when you finally choose yourself.

This book is dedicated to my adult children, who gave me purpose in my hardest seasons and reminded me that even in broken places, love still lives. 

And most importantly, to God —for carrying me through every silent battle, every tear, every disappointment, and every moment I thought I would not make it.

God brought me to it, through it, and kept me moving!

— Deloise Woodard
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God is moving Chronicles.


Core message:
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A woman’s journey through a difficult marriage, raising children into adulthood while navigating emotional struggles. Even when the man beside me was present but not leading. 

Finding my voice, healing, the courage to move from survival to strength through faith and personal growth.
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~ Chronicle 1: Lessons Before Love  
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Before I ever said “I do” again, I had already lived through things that should have broken me. 

I had been married before, loved, hurt, and tested in ways I never imagined. There were moments of loyalty when it came to the children, but behind that, there was betrayal. Infidelity shook the foundation of what I thought love was supposed to be. And beyond that, there were words that cut deep and actions that left scars no one could see.

Verbal abuse. Physical abuse. The kind of pain that does not just go away when the moment is over—it lingers, shaping how you see yourself and what you begin to believe you deserve.

But even in the middle of all that, one thing about me never changed, I was always a mother first.

My children were my reason. My strength. My motivation to keep going, even when I felt weak. No matter what I was facing, I showed up for them. I loved them, protected them, and carried responsibilities that did not pause for my pain.

I have always been a caring person. 

I accepted children that was conceived during our marriage but now I love them dearly as my own as of today! I give deeply, love hard, and try to see the good even when it is difficult. Sometimes that was my strength... and sometimes it was the very thing that kept me in places longer than I should have stayed. 

––––––––
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THE MARRIAGE WAS NOT all bad.

He provided, and he loved me in his own peculiar way.

My first marriage was not a mistake, and divorce was never in my plans. I honestly believed we would stay together.

I knew he would never leave, so I made the difficult decision to walk away instead.

Walking away was not easy, but sometimes choosing yourself is the hardest form of love and growth.

Over time, pain softened into understanding, and what once felt broken became a lesson in healing.

Today, we share a different kind of bond—one built on respect.

We can laugh together, congratulate one another, discuss our adult children, and simply check on each other from time to time.

Not every ending has to be bitter.

Some endings teach you how to grow, heal, and move forward with grace.

Even though there was hurt, verbal abuse, and infidelity, there were also lessons that shaped me into the woman I became later in life.

I learned that love without peace slowly drains you.
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