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  Introduction

  
  




Despite being young in age, my life has been filled with ups and downs, thankfully, through it all, finding Christ has been the greatest experience of my short tenure on earth. 

Walking the narrow path has not been easy, a statement that should be obvious given that the bible says so. But hearing and experiencing are very different, the latter makes things become far more real.

Back in my high-school days I had a short but memorable encounter with the fear of God. While laying on a mattress in the warmth of a home, a storm had came and this particular storm suddenly changed my life. Growing up in a household filled with people who attended church regularly and irregularly at times, I quickly developed a curiosity for this religion called ‘Christianity’ and its figurehead named Jesus. But even in that curiosity I held a particular distaste toward the religion and its members.

Many rules and restrictions were placed on me even during my childhood years.


“Don’t tell lies or you’ll go to hell!” “Read the bible!” “Pray every night!”




It all felt rather suffocating because I simply could not understand what the end goal was. Why was I forced to obey rules that from my own viewpoint held little meaning? What purpose is there for me reading the bible, could I not just read a story book instead? 

What many adults unfortunately fail to comprehend is that introducing someone to the religion called Christianity will usually lead to poor end results. While that may not sound biblical, you need to hear what I am saying.

Reducing Christianity into being just a religious sect will never end well for anyone, when we begin to intermingle God’s ordinances with out culture and human wisdom we thread a dangerous line. How do you think the groups like the Pharisees and Sadducees were formed? 

Christianity is not about religion, yes we must obey its rules and children must be trained up in the way of the Lord but do not forget that the purpose of being saved is for relationship. Instead of introducing a child to the religion called Christianity and just commanding them to obey a set of rules, we must introduce them to the person called Jesus. And it is likewise for all areas of evangelism. Christianity without Jesus is like a human without a heart, it simply does not work hat way.

The bible tells us that we must let our light shine before men that they may see your good works and glorify your father in heaven, we are also told that we commend ourselves to the conscious of each man by the way that we live. Having children attend church service and learn of the doctrines of the scripture is necessary but what we must never fail to do is lead them to an encounter and relationship with God but to do so, never forgetting it is only by God’s grace because it is He who leads men unto the Son, we must live as Jesus did. Through you, if you live as Jesus did, Light will shine unto others that will cause them to ponder and wonder—‘What causes this person to live like this?’ ‘Why do they always speak in gibberish(tongues)?’  ‘Who is Jesus that they preached about on the sidewalk?’

Preaching Christ through words can be effective, in fact we must do so, but living like Jesus is the most powerful way to evangelize to another person. Their curiosity about your life will first be what grows and when you give all glory and praise unto God, not crediting your own self for the manifestation of power, godliness and blessings God grants to you, their curiosity for Christ will arise.

I held a false interpretation of Christ, not because the bible taught me wrongly or the Sunday school teacher preached a different Jesus but because the same people who told me to believe in him lived just like any other person on the street and even worse at times. 

Those who told me to read the bible; I rarely ever saw them reading it themselves. 

The ones who said to pray; when had I ever seen them praying except in church? 

Those who told me to be kind to others; their mouths were filled with curse words at those who wronged them.

They would never behave improperly in church, that was the only time I saw them act like Christians, but when outside of the eye of the church congregation their demeanor and actions flipped completely. They did not realize it but my eye was heavy upon their actions and I found them lacking and my understanding was that they were operating under a facade. 

Why would I follow a religion and its rules who’s act otherwise to those very same rules? 

I never believed in Christianity because there was no one around with the character necessary to reveal who Christ is to me and what it means to be a believer.

At the age of thirteen or fourteen, that confounding event happened in my life where the fear of God arose in my heart. The sky repeatedly flashed with lighting and rain fell heavily, I did not understand why at the time, only those with the Holy Spirit would, but a sudden fear of God arose in my heart as I contemplated nature and the power behind it. To this day, I remain uncertain of what exactly God had changed on the inside of me at that moment, but from henceforth I began a journey to discover who God is.

Around that time I begun watching sermons and telling my friends about all that I had been learning about God, I even started praying more regularly on morning and nights. While that may sound brilliant and amazing, pleasing to any Christian parent, my experiences were anything but. There is an adversary roaming about and with no godly influences in my life (I say this despite going to church at the time and having a ‘Christian’ family around) I found myself in a never ending cycle of sin. In one hour of the day I would be listening to a sermon on how to commune with the Holy Spirit, not that I actually learned anything because I was also playing video games at the same time, then in the next hour God would be long forgotten as I engaged in nonsensical activities with friends, viewed things on my phone that no child should be introduced to ever and played games like Grand Theft Auto, the name in of itself attest to its nature.

In those early years I gave in to all manner of temptations until I came to a point where I began seeing my need to rid myself of all that was holding me bound, only because of the accompanying anxiety, depression and other host of troubles that followed behind. So I begun attempting to struggle against sin. 

Despite my struggles, I continued to fall deeper into this enclosed space of hopelessness and contemplated not wanting to live any longer. I will not speak of the events that led to that mentality in depth but they are not uncommon to young men and women—bullying, loneliness, depression, anxiety, abandonment and those cycles of sin. Most parents are unaware of the many mental difficulties that children hide behind a false smile and serious expression but we must understand that their is a spiritual realm and we must not address spiritual problems through physical means. Therapy at that time would not have been of benefit to me, perhaps it could have aided in some areas but the issue was far more critical than a non-believing psychologist would be able to solve; satan was after my life.

But in all these experiences I begun to recognize just how badly I needed God. 

Life continued just the same for a while as I continued to struggle against my fleshy desires. Then high-school ended and I lost all of my friends along with the relationship I had been in at the time, then I stepped into University/College and began threading toward adulthood. But at this time I fell into intense isolation, I did not understand but God was removing all that I had so that I would be forced to see just how badly I needed him.

I can write essays about my backstory but for the sake of not boring you to death—long story short, my life changed when I experienced God. Many do not believe in the Baptism of the Holy Spirit but let me tell you, it is certainly real. I began attending a Church’s youth ministry that I disliked but still stayed for some reason, it would have been about 2 months perhaps of attendance when there was an invitation to receive the Baptism of the Holy Spirit with the evidence of speaking in tongues which I had no idea about but still accepted the invitation. On that day, after experiencing an electrical fire coursing through all my body and some time later at a youth camp of that very same church—experiencing an angel pushing my shoulder, my entire worldview changed, and why did it? Because I said to myself; “I want to experience God.” or in other words, which I did not yet understand—“I want to have a relationship with God.”
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