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Introduction


	 


	The purpose of this book is to shine light on the many beautiful ways our Lord worked through the life of a young woman who has dedicated the rest of her life to serving the Him. I, BraRysheyia, desire to inspire young women, young men, and everyone else to become well acquainted with our Lord and Savior. Getting to know the Lord is the best thing I have ever done. God has allowed me to witness His presence, guidance, protection, and truth during my young life and I want to share some of those moments with you. I want to encourage you to spend time with the Lord, trust in His plans for they are greater than yours are, and serve Him until the end of time. I truly want you to experience God for yourself. Words cannot describe His presence in our lives. God has been the changing factor in my life. Whenever I need Him, He is always here. I love having someone to share my joys, sorrows, happiness, sadness, hopes, and doubts with. It is remarkable how I was one person before I knew Christ, but once He saved me and changed me, I became this new creation. I became the young woman I was created to be. Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, the new creation has come: The old has gone, the new is here (2 Corinthians 5:17). Do you have desires to be the best you, you can be? Have you ever dreamed of being the person God created you to be? Are you living the life God wants for you? Are you walking in the steps God ordered for you? Are you truly living out your divine purpose here on earth? We must ask these questions when analyzing our lives. If you can answer these questions, no hesitation, great for you my sister or brother, but if you cannot answer these questions, this book is a great read for you. My hope for this book is that it helps you see things in a different perspective. God gives us all different journeys to make the most of. How we make the most of them is completely up to us. God allows us to encounter different situations and people to transform our lives, yet reminds us that He is in control. I want to challenge you to see things the way God sees them, love yourself and others the way He loves the church, and live a life that will have God saying, “Well done my good and faithful servant” (Matthew 25:23). 


	 




Personal Testimony


	 


	Hey you all, 


	My name is BraRysheyia Simpson. I am 23 years old and I love Jesus!  I am just like the average twenty-three-year-old: I like to shop, read books, gain knowledge, make money, work out, spend time with family and friends, and get closer to Jesus. The most important attribute I carry is my Salvation. When I say Jesus saved me, I mean He reached in the trenches, pulled me out, and SAVED ME! 


	I was one of those kids who grew up learning about Jesus. I am from a small town where the pastor was a substitute teacher for my school and the first lady was one of my elementary school teachers, so I knew of God. My cousin, Barry, would always take my siblings and me to Sunday service, vacation bible school, worship service, and or any other church event. He had us in the choir, we took part in Wednesday night service, we ate at church luncheons, and he even woke us up early enough to make Sunday school. Can I be honest? Even though, I grew up learning about God, hanging around Godly people, and hearing God’s truth being spoken all the time, I was the kid who did her own thing. I did not understand what it meant to have a personal relationship with God. I did not want to be close to Him. As far as I knew, God and I were in two different worlds. He was in Heaven and I was here on earth, and we only made a connection when I went to church. It is sad to say, but for so long I believed my salvation depended on my attendance in church. I did not know that you could speak Romans 10: 9 and be saved anywhere at any time. You see, I thought the only way I could be saved was if I was in the physical church under the leadership of a pastor or minister. I did not know that God wanted to be intimate with me, and He wanted more than my gratitude prayers. There was a lot that I had to learn about God. 


	I am going to walk you through my life. You will read about the time His presence initially felt evident, the moment He became real for me, and just how He changed me. (Before I get deep into my life story, I promise not to sugarcoat anything for you. I am going to give my life story to you as real and raw as it happened to me.)


	Flashback: When I was in middle school, I started hanging out with the wrong crowd. Have your parents or guardians ever told you to be careful whom you hang with? I believe this was one of the most used statements during that time. At the age of 13, I started talking to a guy who was a year older than I was. I was going to the seventh grade and he was going to the eighth grade. From then to now, it would have been a decade ago when we first started talking. At that time, this guy was the love of my life. Honestly, I did not know what love was, but whatever it was, this guy was it. He was my knight in shining armor. He was MINE! I thought this boy was the finest thing walking the face of earth. I personally believed every girl wanted him, but all he wanted was me. Or, so I thought. That year I lost my virginity to him. Why? He was cute, popular, and attracted to me. I wanted him to have all of me as I received all of him. Well…Things were not as they seemed to be. I dated him for a little over two years, and the entire time that guy was for everybody. When I found out he did not feel for me the same way I felt for him, I became heart broken and bitter. My little heart was destroyed. I cried for months. I hated every girl he laid eyes on, and I hated him because I could not take my eyes off him. I tried to leave him and date other guys, but I always went back. I could not walk away until my heart told me to do so. Therefore, I stayed through all the girls, all five of the children, and the emotional abuse. I stayed because my darn heart was attached to a guy who was not attached to me. He never changed, but I hoped he would. I finally built up the courage to walk away from him the summer after my freshman year in high school. Even after I walked away, everything inside of me wanted to run back to him and be a ‘rider’ though he was putting me through Hell. It is crazy how I remember these things as if it was yesterday. 


	The summer of my freshman year, my family moved back to our hometown. I was so glad to be home. I missed my cousins and the people I went to school with. That summer was a great summer. I finally got over the guy whom I gave the power to ruin my life. I told myself that I would never allow any guy to play me the way he played me. I could not go through that same hurt again. Instead, I decided it was time to treat guys the way I had been treated. I was treated like trash, and every guy after that first guy would be treated like trash. That summer I came up with this motto, “Cheat before getting cheated on.” In my mind, this was my way of protecting myself from another heartbreak. In my mind, this was my way of getting back at guys for dogging (mistreating) girls by simply giving them a taste of their own medicine. Therefore, during my sophomore year, I started sleeping around BIG TIME. I stayed true to my motto. I cheated on every guy I talked to within that two-year period. I did not want to date or love any of them. I wanted conversation and I wanted sex. Nothing more and nothing less. I intended to discard guys the way I personally believe so many of them do women. 


	By junior year, I was known around the school as a super freak. I wanted people to know about my sexual appetite. After that guy, my intentions were not to keep my sex life a secret. If I were on his mental, more than likely he would want to get to know me in the physical. When word got around that BraRysheyia was a freak, the more eyes I had on me. The more attention I had from other guys, the less I thought about the last guy. The more I personally spoke about my sexual life with my new guys, the less humiliated I felt when other people spoke about my sex life with the last guy. I talked dirty with anyone who would listen. I would seldom ask random guys what they knew about me and some would reply, “I heard you’re a freak.” I took that as a compliment. My goal was achieved. To me, there was something more empowering about being the “freaky BraRysheyia” rather than the “weak BraRysheyia”. That last guy broke me down and he made me weak. I just could not allow people to see me that way. 


	During this time, my sex drive increased drastically and I did not know why. I started partaking in some very outrageous activities: sleeping with multiple guys in the same night, sex parties, random one-night stands, and I openly expressed my desire to have a threesome. There were times when I slept with five to six guys during the same week. You see, I wanted to be like one of the boys. I wanted to act as if I did not have feelings, like I cared for no one, like I could not get attached, and ultimately like I was a player. I wanted to be ‘that girl’ just not ‘his girl’. I wanted to treat guys the way I had been treated. The guy that I first talked to played me as if he was protecting his Queen in chess. He treated me horrible and I let him mistreat me for so long. This was my revenge. Every guy right after him had to pay for what he did. Was it right? No. Did it change my mind? No. I did what I felt I needed to do. I cheated before I was cheated on. I did not discriminate. I played cousins, brothers, and friends. I lived up to my motto. 


	Junior year had almost passed before I slipped up and fell in to a relationship. I dated a nice guy. He was very sweet to me but I only wanted him because, in Spanish class, he played hard to get. You see, I was that girl where if I said I wanted you, I would get you. In my mind, I truly believed I had the power to get any guy I wanted. With that being said, I got him. I was such a terrible girlfriend from the start. Even though he was nice, I had already made up my mind that he, too, had to be cheated on. Therefore, one day in science class, I started playing the “who you could see me with game…” The guy I played my boyfriend with was in this class. While playing this game, my classmates matched me with him. Now at that time, he had a girlfriend but that did not stop me. I was a petty person. For example, I complimented my new guy and his girlfriend on how cute they were all year. Only she would find out I was plotting to get her man. Our class went on a field trip shortly after that day. I started the trip with my boyfriend, but ended it with my new guy friend. From that moment on, we were inseparable.


	The new guy was different from the other guys I slept with. He was intelligent. He taught me things. I liked him. I had never seen a person like him. He had the humblest smile I had ever seen which in return made him so beautiful! He had warm brown eyes that lit up when the sun hit his face in certain angles. He had a laugh that melted my heart. He was so gentle. I believed he handled me with care. I felt like I was the gem in his precious crown. I just knew I was his queen by the way he made me smile. His words were very soft and the way he licked his lips… Yes, honey! I soon fell in love with that man. I wanted to share my love with him, every ounce of it. I wanted to give him the world. He was the guy I would do anything for and try anything with. This guy influenced me to change my old ways. He never wanted to hear about my lifestyle, and he never seemed to judge me by it either. During that time, he was the guy who brought so much joy and laughter into my life. Woo! My heart was full. I loved me some him!


	Some of you may be wondering, “Did you cheat on him?” And my answer to you is, “Yes.” By that time, cheating was not a choice; it was a psychological standard. Cheating was my code of conduct. Cheating was my way of living. I cheated to cope. I cheated to get out of feeling. I cheated to always have someone there. I cheated to feel love from other people, without reciprocating it. I cheated to satisfy my flesh. I cheated to cover up the truth about my brokenness. I cheated to feel that love I so desperately needed, but was not getting from any of the men. I cheated to feel satisfaction, but none of them fulfilled that void. I cheated because it made sense at the time. I cheated because I refused to let another guy say he played me without me already playing him. I cheated to fill the emptiness inside of me. I cheated…A LOT. 
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