
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Small Things

Introduction:

Throughout my life, I thought I was pretty clear with what I believed in. I believed in God and Jesus from the time that I was a child. I remember going to church when I was about seven or eight years old and I remember the innocence in the way that I believed. It was a beautiful innocence, a beautiful depiction of what our creator was like, a loving God, and now it feels as if I saw the world through Rose colored glasses. However, it is the pure innocence of a child. As kids, we tend to see the positive and all the good things in the world. This includes God and the religion that we were brought up in. I believed in this loving God until I was about 18 years old. That's when I let the negativity of other people and how the churches were run dictate whether I believe in God or not. Looking back now, I can say it was probably one of the worst mistakes of my life... However, I learned a lot from being an atheist in my teenage and early adult years.

I fondly remembered the stories of Jesus and the Resurrection from when I was a kid. I didn’t understand it completely. Of course, most of us probably didn’t. We are told from a young age that in order to get to heaven, we have to believe in Jesus Christ and the resurrection. I guess I just followed what my parents believed in a lot of ways. Though I truly felt mostly connected to God when I was a child, and I lost that connection in my late teen years. The biggest thing that pushed me away from God was the fact that I found out I was gay when I was 14 years old. I grew up in the south United States, and there were a lot of judgmental people hiding behind the label “Christian”. I was bullied almost nonstop in my high school years. There were days that I dreaded to go to school and also feared for my personal safety. I was constantly called a sinner and an abomination, so I began to believe that. It’s sad looking back on that now because I know that I’m not an abomination. However, I do know that we are all sinners. That is the reason why Jesus died on the cross for us. I think the majority of people forget that Jesus died for us sins and when he died, he left all that at the cross. We are truly saved when we believe in Jesus Christ. 
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