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     I sat up straight in bed and strained my ears. There was 
that strange coughing sound again. I flew out of my room and 
down the hall to my parents' bedroom, my heart pounding 
with worry. I was 15 years old and my dear daddy was dying 
of cancer. My whole world had been turned upside down in 
the last few months as he went in and out of the hospital. As I 
burst into his bedroom, I was totally unprepared for the scene 
that met my eyes. My dad sat on the edge of his bed, cupping 
his head in his hands, sobbing. I'd almost never seen him cry, 
so to find him heaving with sobs was deeply alarming to me. 
I threw my arms around him.  

     “What’s the matter, Daddy?” I wondered.  

     “I've hurt God with my life,” he choked out. He was sobbing 
with the realization of how he had dishonored a good, loving, 
and holy God and disregarded His laws. I never forgot that 
moment.  

     A few months later we buried my sweet daddy in a gaping 
hole in the ground that mirrored the daddy-shaped hole in my 
heart. That was how I felt for the next number of years. 
Empty. Where was God? Where was security and satisfaction 
and purpose? I tried to pray, I tried to repent. I wanted what 
my dad had found just before he died—that real and living 
relationship with God. I wanted to know that God was near—
that I was loved and forgiven. But it felt like my prayers were 
sent back unheard. I desperately wanted peace in my heart.  

     One day I went to the leaders of our church and asked if 
they would baptize me. I didn’t feel like I had a close 
relationship with God; maybe baptism was the answer. The 
leaders asked me to tell them more about my walk with God.  

     “I don’t really feel connected to Jesus. But I’m glad that God 
promises to be a Father,” is all I could think of saying.  

     They gently explained to me that no one can have a 
relationship with God except through Jesus Christ. “God is 
holy. He hates sin, and the only way sinners like us can come 



 
 
 

to God is through the sacrifice of Jesus. Jesus is the one who 
takes away our sins. Would you like to receive His gift of 
salvation and become a child of God?” they asked.  

     I was desperate and eager for such a relationship with God. 
We bowed our heads, and I began to pray. At first it was one 
of those same lifeless prayers, like the many that I had prayed 
before. I wondered if anything would ever change. But then I 
remembered a verse from the Bible. It said,  

“Whoever calls on the name of the Lord shall be saved.” 
(Romans 10:13) 

That was out of God’s Word! I hadn’t made that up. If He said 
it, He meant it, and I could call on His name with full 
confidence that He would save me from my sins. It was so 
simple! I grabbed onto that promise with my whole heart and 
asked God to save me. The following Sunday I was baptized 
as a sign that I had died to my old life of selfishness and had 
risen to a new life of trusting and following Jesus.  

     The longer I'm on this journey, the more I’m learning how 
trustworthy He is. He's so much wiser than I am and obeying 
His Word is a real delight. The Lord loves us so much and His 
ways are so good. His commands in Scripture bring such 
wholeness to us when we follow them. Since we were created 
in His image, living in harmony with our Creator brings the 
joy, peace, and purpose that we were designed for. Regardless 
of where we are on life’s journey, God is seeking such a 
relationship with us.  

     I love sharing my story with others and would love to hear 
your story as well. Jesus is the sweetest Friend I could ever 
hope for! He is wise and good and righteous and gentle and 
just and merciful and powerful, and always near. I want 
everyone to know Him.  

 

 



 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For more articles on knowing and walking with God, you can 

visit: www.EngagingInTheScriptures.com  

 

http://www.engaginginthescriptures.com/

