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“I’ve always believed that Jesus was my savior with all my heart, but that same heart has always been 

filled with fear and trepidation. I lived like I was the only one that could get anything done which, of 

course, was a constant uphill battle. It finally took me coming to a point where I screwed up so bad that I 

couldn’t fix it before I realized that Jesus was the only one that could. 

There were plenty of warning signs that I hadn’t been living right. I’d get bouts of anger & depression, 

sometimes even wanting to die. I’d beg God to just end it all because I couldn’t handle being that sad 

anymore, but he just kept healing me. Then I’d feel better, and slowly forget again. I’d take back the 

reigns bobbing & weaving down that wide road because it was easier to avoid problems than face them 

head on. I mean I wanted to do what God wanted me to do, but my way seemed easier… at first. 

Consequently, bad decisions always have a way of catching up. I made a series of errors trying to fix 

things my way that was almost cataclysmic. Once again God saved me, though, and I knew I had to 

change. In my struggles to get on the right path I recalled a favorite poem given to me by my mother: 

Broken Dreams  

As children bring their broken toys 

With tears for us to mend, 

I brought my broken dreams to God 

Because He was my friend.                                               

But then instead of leaving Him 

In peace to work alone, 

I hung around and tried to help 

With ways that were my own.  

At last I snatched them back and cried, 

"How could you be so slow" 

"My child," He said, "What could I do? 

You never did let go."  

-Author Unknown 

I thought about those words, and it finally clicked. Suddenly, I realized I was just an extra cook spoiling 

the broth. I did the best I could to pray for forgiveness, and promised to accept the consequences come 

what may. I never did get those consequences that I deserved, though. I guess that is what mercy is all 

about. 

My life is different now in many weird, crazy, and wonderful ways. I’m not angry all the time now, and I 

can tell you it’s more than a miracle that I suddenly no longer get road rage. I’m not rich, but I’m not 

worried about money anymore. I’ve realized I’m just God’s steward, and I do what I can with what I’m 

given. Somehow it always ends up being enough. God even led me to CityLife which is its own little 

miracle still in the making. I will continue to strive to be more like Jesus, and my only hope is that God 

uses me to spread his love for the rest of my days on this earth.” 

 


