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	ach of us are born with a desire to know our purpose. Many of us in America are living “happy lives”, but sometimes feel like something’s missing or like we aren’t quite where we’re supposed to be. We also see chaos and division in the world on the rise and wonder:


	“How did we get here?”


	“Is it too late?”


	And “What can I possibly do?”


	What we are seeing and feeling is the result of a spiritual battle that is being waged between the forces of good and evil. This isn’t a Hollywood film kind of battle…this one is real and each of us is involved whether we realize it or not.


	 


	How can we know our role in this battle? How can we know if we are living the life God created us to live?  On June 29, 2012 my pursuit for answers began and for the first time in my life, I began to understand what REAL life was really about.  Just Choose will not only help you understand your divinely appointed purpose in life, but is also a spiritual weapon from God to help you achieve it!


	I pray that every person that reads this book will be blessed by the journey. Its goal is to solicit a choice from every self-identifying Christian in America and beyond as to whether or not you will live the life God created you to live. Will you be “all in”?
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	hank you, God my Father and my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, for loving me. I am yours. Have your way with me.


	I thank my parents for raising me to understand that life is about more than what we see.


	To my beautiful wife Cheri and my three amazing children, Connor, Caleb, and Sydney. I love you more than words can express. Thank you for your selflessness, sacrifice, and unconditional love.
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	The Ice Cream Truck
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	e had just pulled up to the pump at a gas station when I saw it. My wife Cheri and I were finishing a conversation before getting out of the truck and noticed a big red ice cream truck pull up in front of us. It was bright red, had all the usual stickers showing off its inventory of chocolaty goodness, and even had the speaker attached to one corner that plays the intoxicating song no child can resist as it drives through their neighborhood.


	There were two small windows on the back doors of the truck and as I glanced at them, I could see a little boy chained in the back of the truck. I jumped out and ran over to the truck that had now stopped, and was parked at an angle directly in front of us. I grabbed the two handles on the back doors and as I pulled on them was surprised when they opened so easily. 


	The child was shackled to the side of the truck. I immediately began to pull on the chain connected to his ankle, but the shackle was locked tight and I couldn’t get it off. I looked at where the chain connected to the side of the truck and I couldn’t open that either. But, in that instant, I noticed something else. 


	The child seemed totally unaware that I was there. In my panic, I hadn’t noticed it at first, but the boy wasn’t responding to me at all. His eyes were open, and his left shoulder was leaning against the side of the truck with his knees pulled into his chest. I waved my hand in front of his eyes and he was unresponsive – despondent. 


	At that moment, the truck began to roll and panic came over me. I jumped out of the back of the truck and as I ran towards the front driver side, I banged on it as if I were trying to catch a bus. The truck immediately stopped and my heart raced as I anticipated a confrontation with the driver – the person that had taken this child captive. 


	As I approached, I saw the driver stand up and I immediately realized that he was just a boy – barely old enough to drive – and my fear of the confrontation immediately went away. As I looked at him, he stuck his arm out towards me, squeezed his thumb and index finger together and shot something at me. I didn’t see a gun. But in that moment, everything seemed to slow down and I could see a green dart of some kind coming at me. I watched it as it sailed over my left shoulder – he missed me by a lot considering how close he was to me. As I looked back at him, he knew there was nothing he could do to hurt me and I suddenly knew that there was no reason to fear. And then I woke up. 


	That happened on the morning of August 29, 2014. It was the first time that I could say with certainty that the Lord had given me a dream. I woke up pretty excited, knowing 100% without any doubt that it was from God. It was unlike anything that had ever happened to me before. I had been praying a lot for guidance. We were going through a pretty difficult time. It had been two years and two months since this journey began and we needed help. We needed answers. I knew when I woke up from that dream that God was speaking to me, but what did it mean?


	 


	The Meaning


	Being a “type-A” personality, I immediately began to try and figure out what the dream meant. The Lord had been patiently teaching me to relax and wait for Him – to trust in Him and not my own efforts or understanding. While I’d clearly made progress in that area, in this case I couldn’t resist trying to figure it out. I could remember it perfectly, but the more I tried to understand it, the more I knew I wasn’t supposed to yet. After a few minutes of prayer, the Lord gave me peace and I stopped trying to figure it out. Once I let go of it, it didn’t take God long to give me what I needed!


	A few hours after the dream, as I was driving home from the bank, I had an amazing experience with God. In less than one second, He gave me a complete understanding of every aspect of the dream. It was like a direct download from Him to me. I can’t explain it except to say that without thinking about it at all, I instantaneously knew what everything meant. 


	Before the dream will make sense to you, we should go back to the beginning of this now 26-month-old journey, but I promise it won’t take long.
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	Back to the Beginning


	 


	 


	 


	
I





	t was June 29, 2012 and I hadn’t slept well in about three weeks. I blamed it on working out too late, allergies, being busy, and anything else I could think of. On Friday night, I fell asleep briefly before midnight, but then woke back up and didn’t fall back asleep until 4:00 a.m. One of the things on my mind that night was whether to buy a new vehicle. I had been wrestling with it for months because my 12-year-old Ford F150 truck had 170,000 miles on it, though it was in great shape. When I was growing up I was taught to take care of what I had, so the truck looked much newer, but that didn’t change the fact that I wanted a new one.


	I was struggling with whether it would be selfish for me to buy a new truck when there wasn’t anything wrong with the one I had. I was also struggling with a bit of false humility. I liked being one of the owners and the COO of one of the fastest growing tech companies in the country and still being the guy that was humble enough to keep his “old truck.” The problem was that my “humility” had just become a badge of pride. That wasn’t my intention, of course, but it’s what the enemy does to us all the time. He finds areas of weakness in us and then slowly and cleverly uses them to separate us from God.


	 


	The Rebuke


	As I lay in bed thinking about these things, the Lord interrupted my thoughts with a clear and loud rebuke.


	“You’re not ‘all in.’” He said.


	“Your real problem is that you are afraid to spend the money I’ve given you. You are worried that something will happen and you won’t have enough to take care of yourself. You will never have enough money in the bank to be comfortable.”


	“You are trusting in the provision I’ve given you instead of in me as your provider.”


	Wow. It was true. I didn’t even argue. It was a punch in the gut. I hadn’t intended on letting that happen. We weren’t being selfish with our money as a family. We were serving both in and out of church, giving financially to others in need, and had started a nonprofit focused on promoting acts of love and kindness. But, He was right. I wasn’t all in. I was afraid to give Him everything. I was afraid of what He might ask me to do – what He might require of me.


	I spent the next few hours praying and taking notes on the very clear thoughts the Lord was giving me. In summary, He said, “There are millions of others who like you, believe in me, but aren’t all in – and I want you to do something about it.” Then I saw the words All In on a T-shirt and the Lord said, “I will make those two words synonymous with being an authentic Christian.” 


	Here are some other raw notes from my journal that night. And for reference sake, The Newton Project was a nonprofit we had started, and Sparkhound was the technology company of which I was part owner and COO. The Sparkhound employee that I mention below did not live.
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