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This book is dedicated to those who are seeking a Savior. I am here to share my personal experience and how I found the Only True Lover I was looking for all these years. Hope you will experience Him in many more ways that I've experienced Him and you'll grow to love Him more and more each day. God bless you.

Jeremiah 29:11
For I know the thoughts that I think towards you, saith the Lord, thoughts of peace and not of evil, to give you an expected end.






Introduction
   Growing up as a child, we have always heard about God and/or someone is always talking about Jesus. I remember in the year 2000 older folks were talking about the return of Jesus Christ but being so young, I didn't understand what they were talking about. I can recall also, after leaving high school after watching Ian Boyne- Religious Hard talk this young man stated that Jesus was coming back in 2011. 
    My mother and my god-father were joking about it and said, "see you on the other side". Only if they knew how important it is to prepare for the coming of the king, they would have taken it more seriously and get themselves ready. But now I know, that no man nor angel knows that day, when the Son of Man shall put in His appearance and that's why it is very important to live each day in His presence, as if it is your last day on earth. 
   So, as you continue to read, I pray that scales will be removed from your eyes, just like it did with Apostle Paul. I pray that the anointing of God will remove every stronghold over you and your families lives. I pray that God will arise in you, so that your enemies can be scattered.


Early Childhood
   My name is Shanique Coombs born in the parish of St. Mary Jamaica. I am the fourth child for both parents, who separated when I was a baby. I am not coming from a strong family background, that was raised by both parents. I was born to two (2) broken people that didn't know where their future was heading. My mother and my father had a very weird relationship growing up, I didn't really care though, for I had both present in my life, until life took a turn. 
   Growing up, I was favored amongst parents, grandparents and community members. I was always a happy and helpful child, who's always trying to be a helping hand to others. I used to help my grandmother with her goats and help her pack for the market, for she was a vendor at Kingston's market. This I really enjoyed because my grandmother always spoiled me. 
    My sister's god-mother really loved me growing up and was always giving me lots of gifts, so as a way of repaying her kind gesture, I would always clean her house on Sundays. I'm talking about big professional cleaning and I was just a child, not child abuse because I actually loved it. None of my parents knew about this but who cares, I was just doing what I was called to do from I was a child and that was to serve God's people. 
    My childhood days were fun, until I lost my father. My oh my, my father and I were best friends, my mother never showed me half the attention that my dad gave to me nor the love that he expressed to me. He was so loving and caring. My oh my, I really miss him and wonder many times how he would look with gray hair. 
It was a Friday evening, I was waiting for him to pick me up, because I was going to spend the weekend with him. I waited and waited and he didn't show and that's how I went to Ochi Rios to my uncle's house, not realizing that tragic news was ahead. It was a Sunday morning, the gospel song was so loud because it's customary for Jamaicans to play gospel early sunday mornings. My mother got the phone call and when I heard, I asked which Martin (because that's how I called him), when the news finally registered into my brain, I ran outside and started beating and plucking  the grasses, as if the grasses had shot my dad.
We immediately went to the hospital that was in Annotto Bay and I saw him for the last time alive with bands wrapped and covering almost his entire hand, except from his nose down because he was shot in the forehead. He was so dirty, because they shot him and throw him down into a gully but he managed to crawl to the top of the street and that's how he was seen. So can you imagine, your best friend, being shot and left to die like an animal? This affected my mental space for years. I must say while I was a teenager, I blamed my mother internally for not taking me for counseling, knowing that I was the closest to him, but thank God all those memories and pain are in the past.
After my father died, things changed and my happiness was gone and I was just living. My eldest brother however and I were very close but a fatherly  and a brotherly relationship were very different. Lionel and I though had a stronger relationship growing up than all other siblings. I remember saving my lunch money or hiding/stealing stuff from my mother just to give him so that he can be happy. Then when I was in grade 9 going grade 10, he migrated to America and that's when everything scattered. 
I felt abandoned even though I was living with my mother, because living with my mother felt as if there was no love at home. My mother growing up, was very toxic and abusive physically and emotionally. There was just too much for me to swallow. I remember asking God for years, why He didn't take my mother and leave my father. It might sound funny but I'm being very honest. My mother was the opposite of my father.  She was just too selfish, mean and like I always say, too broken to be a mother. Might sound harsh but it's the truth. Not being bitter against my mother but remembering when I was younger and I didn't know Christ. 
All these internal thoughts I had for my mother caused me to really hate her at one time. I blamed my mother for many things that happened to me as a child. When I was younger, my mother allowed anyone into her home and when I was around age nine (9) or younger, I was molested (fingered) by a man she had around us. And when I was in grade ten (10), I almost got molested again by someone she let into her home. 










Open door
   So, as I mentioned in the first chapter, my mother opened her house to the wrong set of people who molested me and she didn't even know it. If I should say, what if I had told her, she wouldn't care or she wouldn't believe me because even as I got older and it almost happened with another person, I did tell her and the next day after I came home from school, the same person was at my house.  Does she care? Did she not listen to what I told her? Those were some of the questions I had asked myself.
    As parents, we must understand that God gives us children for us to look after, until He's ready to take full custody of them.
   So, back to the topic of open doors,because that man planted a seed of molestation, the door was opened and that's why my older sister's boyfriend got the privilege to molest me too. I hated that guy growing up because of what he did but guess what, he was showering my sister with gifts, she wouldn't even care what he was doing to me in secret.
  As I write here, I just want to encourage us as parents and/or if you are planning to have kids be very careful who you allow around your children and that's why its important to have a covenant with the Lord, so that He can protect your family. If my mother, had the blood of Jesus on the door, none of this would have happened but the Lord allowed it for a reason. I had to go through it so that I can tell you ways in which you can prevent these things. And it's simply not allowing wolves around your children. 
   And if they have already happened, know that there's healing and restoration in the name of Jesus. And just as I am sharing my story, you can share yours so that someone else might be delivered.












Running away from the trap
  Once there's an open door in a person's life, there's also more ways  in which the enemy will use you because he has a legal right to your life. After the molestation, at age fifteen (15) I started having sex, it wasn't something I was interested in but there was a stronghold over me. It wasn't until around age eighteen (18) I started to be really interested. For three years (3) I was controlled by the spirit of promiscuity. 
I began to live a life like my mother, with different partners . After leaving high school, I realized the pattern and I told myself that my life would be different. I started to observe my mother's life a little deeper, different baby fathers and multiple sex partners. I decided in my head that I had to run for my life. But before I run, I'll tell you a little of life happenings prior to that. 
So after leaving high school, I decided that I will never sit at home. I'm going to find a job and save money, because I was always independent. I was the only child for my mother who would always work in the summer to help with my back to school. Not that they weren't being provided because my grandmother and brother stepped in when my father died. So, after high school, I went to an agency to find a job, did my first interview, got the job and because I was still living with my mother, she said I will not do the job because I wasn't hungry. 
I tried again to do something but this time, it was to further my studies. I was going to nursing school (PN) doing exceptionally well and my mother got the money for my books and decided not to pay for them and that's how I lost interest  and stopped nursing school. 
I felt as if my mother was hindering me from my goals. I felt stifled and trapped. It was shortly after all these misfortune (demonic setbacks) that an altercation happened behind my back with my older sister and her boyfriend and clearly somehow my name got involved and I was completely innocent. My mother came home boiling hot and furious , without asking any questions, she scolded me for no reason and it wasn't until after, she searched my phone and realized that I was not involved in anything that was said or done. It was this incident that caused me to run away from home at age seventeen (17). 
So after all that transpired, I decided to do something about my life because it was already going down instead of up. I remember my brother gave me a Louis Vuitton duffle bag for nursing school but it was too big or should I say, it wasn't my style but on that night, it became my only option and I packed it with clothes and hid the bag. I didn't want to raise an alarm because my mother was very loud and could be very dramatic, so I planned my escape very well.  
It was early Saturday morning and my mother wanted me to go to Kingston to get goods for her shop. That was the perfect opportunity to leave the house. I took out my bag without anyone seeing and I went to the main road, where both my friends( best friends) growing up were staying. I explained what had happened for me to decide to leave and I remember Lamar (deceased) started crying and asked me to change my mind. I asked them both to take the money that my mother had given me to buy her goods but they didn't want to get involved in family drama. I left my bag there however because I didn't know where I would be heading. 
I honestly didn't know where that strength came from for me to leave, many would probably say, it was the devil but I honestly think it was God. I've never had a motherly love growing up, I'm so used to my mother calling me names that only caused me to have low self esteem, don't get me wrong, I love myself but those words growing up really damped me inside. 
So I took a taxi and went to a popular town called Highgate, then I took a bus and went to Port Maria. I told myself I was planning to run away, that I'll run until there was no place left. So while in Port Maria,an older man saw me and made me an offer for me to go to his house. This was a complete stranger, clearly the devil had whispered something to him and he wanted to intervene. God knows what would have happened to me, if I had taken that offer. I often think back, saying that if I had taken that man's key and went into the taxi to go to his house, as he had suggested, I wouldn't have been here today. I called and explained the situation to a guy and he decided to pick me up and take me to find a room for rent. I honestly didn't like the offer considering I was so young and unemployed at the time. He later asked what about my aunt in Islington and that's when my journey changed course.
So I went to Patricia (aunt) and I explained what had happened and she told me to come inside. I shared the news with my elderly lady friend from the community and she voluntarily took my bag that I had left and brought it to me. It was a free and sad day for me but I thank God for that bold step that I took.
Living with my aunt was ok but I faced rejection from my grandfather and cousin, I guess I wasn't on their favorite list but I endured. I met a friend named Ian who became more like a fatherly figure to me and he took me shopping for my fresh new start. After around six (6) months living with my aunt, my grand uncle in Kingston got a job for me, so I could stay with him because he needed company because of his old age. 
Living with my uncle was an experience for me because I realized that he strongly believed in witchcraft. I remember sharing a dream with him that I had the first night when I slept there. A familiar spirit came into the form of his wife and she was asking me in the dream who I was, it was while I explained to him the description of the lady and I saw a picture of her, I learnt that it was his late wife. The next day, he went to see a witch doctor and she gave him a black item to put in his room, clearly he thought that she was still living in the house. When you are not covered under the blood, you will believe in the devil's lies and entangle yourself with his devices. Even though I was not yet saved, I knew that that black thing couldn't have protected me, only God could. 
I lived with him for a couple of months. I was the new girl on the block which attracted many men considering I was young and attractive but somehow that didn't distract me because I had plans to settle with a much older guy who later became the father of my son. So after working in Kingston for a couple of months, my boss' son brought my name to his mom, clearly out of jealousy because I didn't pay him much attention. 
She spoke with me in the office over some foolish story then I decided to quite the job. It was too much  drama and the worse thing was that, her husband wanted to sleep with me but I declined the offer. I felt as if I would be a betrayer to sleep with my boss's husband, he did pay me fifteen thousand, though not to date any other guy at the job. I gladly took the money considering that I had a step child at the time. I took the money and went grocery shopping. 
After I left the job, I moved in with my boyfriend. I was so lost as a young teenager considering the broken-ness in my family, the lies, pain and rejection. When I should be thinking about going back to school, I was busy praying and asking God to bless me to be a mother. After a few months of trying. the Lord answered my prayer.





Things started to change
I remember being so sick, but couldn't understand why, I've loss a lot of weight, throwing up a lot and slept all day. I was so afraid of going to the hospital because the fear of being admitted was in the back of my head. I took the brave step however to go to a private doctor. I cant remember the name of the doctor but all I can say is that, she prescribed some pills in which if I had followed through with inserting, I could have lost my baby. 
I feel like I want to go in details as it relates to the medication, why because the enemy wanted to take out my child from a younger stage in my pregnancy but God said otherwise. So, the doctor suspected that I was pregnant based on the signs I had but when she checked my belly, there was no heartbeat. But all other signs clearly stated I was 100% pregnant. I had this thick discharge that was coming from my cervix and she decided to prescribe pills to insert. May I add that the pills she had prescribed, were very expensive at the time.
I remember inserting the first pill and the pill came right out, why? God intervene because that one pill could have taken the life of my baby. That news was given to me after I went to the hospital. The doctors at the hospital, was so upset as to why she had prescribed those pills knowing the consequences in inserting them. All I can say is, all glory belongs to the King for protecting me and my child. No harm came upon him for he was born as a healthy bouncing boy. 
Getting pregnant shifted my mind, I started to feel alive again because I found something to live for, I remember praying every morning and asking God not to allow me to be a mother like the one I had. I wanted to be a better mother and I want my child to know how special he was and how much he's loved. I must add however that the pain that I faced as a child entered my relationship. The  anger and rage I had from being molested and being promiscuous caused me to have a broken and abusive relationship with my son's dad. I had trust issues and I wanted too much emotional support; something that he wanted too, and we grew apart. 
After having my son, my mindset changed because now, I was growing into a woman and I wanted more for myself and my family. My son's dad was too complacent and I'm the opposite and that's when I started to think deeper. I told him that I wanted to go back to school but he wasn't supportive, not mentally or physically. I want to stop here to encourage young female, always ask God to send you someone who will support your dreams, they will never understand because only you can understand you, but a partner must always support you. It's always important to seek God because He alone will find the perfect match for you. 
I started searching for schools in Jamaica but they were very expensive because of the course I wanted to take and might I just add that I really wanted to join the force but for the wrong reason, each time I tried , I failed. The Lord blocked the way to preserve my life, for all vengeance belongs to Him, I wanted everyone who was involved in my father's death to pay but Jesus didn't allowed it. 
After all the search and failure to start because I had no support , I decided to ask my sister who was living abroad , if work would be available if I had planned to visit her. She did encourage me not to go to the embassy for a visiting visa, considering that I use to be on filing. She did suggested that I should apply for a student visa and start school here in America. I did a few searches and found a school close to where my grandmother lives. 
I had only applied to one college and got accepted because I had all the qualifications, might I say that my acceptance period to my departure period from Jamaica, was the fastest thing I've ever seen happen in my life, so I didn't have time to think about what if. But my intention was to start school, get a job, settle in school and the school would have given me a paper to send to embassy for my son to get his visa to come here, I had a plan but the devil had another plan. But in all things I give God the glory. 












All hell broke loose 
So I came to America in a complete strange land to experience strange things. I am not giving any credit to the enemy, for anything that he does, he have to ask the Lord for permission. So here I came excited but new to everything. I went to my orientation to sign up for classes and then I got the receipt to pay for my classes. 
The plan from Jamaica was for my sister to help me to start school until I got a job to help myself. But all of that changed when I came here. I became hopeless, no job and all the way from my family.
It took me two months for me to finally get a job, so I could help with my son, it felt so much better than doing nothing at all for things were starting to become harder in Jamaica. Inspight of all the changes, my sister told me not to go back and I decided not to go back. I guess I stayed believing in my heart, that I will finally have a motherly figure living with for my sister and I were really close at the time. I am not trying to look good but growing up, I was like the one that washed and cooked for my oldest sister and brother, from a younger age, I had this level of maturity and I just enjoyed caring for those I love. 
So here I was living with my sister and working. Adapting to the changes of life and adjusting for the new journey. I did all I could to help with chores and bills, until I overstayed my visit I guess. My sister started to change and also her husban because he wanted to sleep with me and I didn't allow it to happen. I felt like a fish without water, I felt hopeless all over again. I just didn't believe my sister could have changed so fast. I remember after one year of living with her,I decided to get a live in job because going home everyday was too much for me. I did however got one and going home on the weekend became worse and worse for me. 
The more I went there, the more darkness came over me. I became so dark, my skin colour changed, the darkness seems to get thick and thicker and that's when the spirit of depression entered my life. The spirit of depression introduced himself to me and used my sister to remind me of my abuser (I had completely forgotten about what had happened to me as a child, until the enemy used her to remind me). There's so many things that happened while living with my sister but the Holy Spirit will not allow me to share everything in details. 
The spiritual attacks started to happen while living with my sister and I later observed visions of me with  a spiritual husband and minitoring spirits. The hand of God was upon my life, because if it wasn't for Him, I'd have gotten mad. I remember in that same period of my life, I got a vision and the light of Jesus was upon me as I was under the water. I think that speck of light, was what kept me going. I use to ask God, to open a door for me, so I could move from my sister's house and in couple short months, He did. 
Your good will always speak I guess, that's how I'll start this paragraph, for a lady that I wasn't close to searched for a job for me because I was always helpful to her daughter when I was back home. And she made a few phone calls and I got a job far away from my sister's house.







God is always working, we just have to trust Him
       I remember the first time I did the interview with the family, I just knew things were about to change. I love them and they love me. It was an elder care job, where I look after their father. His name was John, unfortunately John died within seven months (7) after taking care of him. I must add that those seven months was the best time of his life and I must thank God for allowing me to look after John. John got so close to me because of the care I had given to him. I was like his girlfriend, mother and care taker in one. We had some great times, I must say if he was still alive, I'd still be his caretaker, for he has one of the sweetest daughter ever. Even until this day we still communicate, after four years of her father passing. Chrissy is one of the sweetest boss, I'd ever had, she treats me like family; showed me such love and respect. And that's how my healing from all I've been through in America started. 
The time I spent working in her home, is the time that the Lord began to work on my broken heart. Things started to turn around for me and the light on my face was starting to come back. It was after getting a dream, that I realize that John was going to die and that's when I shipped off the barrels I had packed for my son. Shortly after, I started searching for a place to live, after all I've experienced, I told myself that I will never live with family members again, only if the Lord permits. 
So, John died and that's when apart of me died also. I loved and cared for him like he was my own, I told myself while taking care of him, that I would treat him like my own father and that's exactly what I did. Considering that my dad died, when I was at a much younger age. 
After John died, I moved to Paterson for a new start and that's when I started drinking. I've never drank so much in my entire life and I must mention how the enemy encouraged my drinking. All my friends that would visit will carry a hard liquor, so I'd always have something to motivate such addiction. I remember for almost a year, I had to drink in order to sleep because my mind could not rest. I can share my last experience going to a bar, I felt so sick, even now, I can't explain  or understand what happened. I drank less than I would usually consumed and that night in my room, all alone I spoke to the Lord. 
I felt as if I was going to die and I said to Him, I'd never like to die in that state considering my son's feelings. It was that same night, I made a covenant and that was sealed in the realms of the spirit. I must emphasize that God is a covenant keeping God and sometimes we'll make promises to Him and don't remember but trust me He always remember. 
I moved in Paterson in May 2020 and couple months after living there, I went into a relationship with a married man. I must add that I had no physical attraction towards this man nor was I interested in any future with him, but the enemy sometimes send people into our lives to delay our destiny.










The open door to the devil ( My finances)
   From I was a young teenager, I handled money well. I must say, that I love to spend but I also knew how to save for important events and also being a helping hands to others and their needs. After migrating to America, I started to buckled down on savings because of all the chaos in my life and I knew that I was all on my own. 
     I forgot to mention that before I had left my sister's house, I called the school that I had applied to and explained all that had happened and they clearly stated that they had sent my name to immigration. They also stated that if my sponsor (sister and her husband) did call to explain that they couldn't have assisted me, they would have given me five (5) months where I didn't have to go to school and/or my name wouldn't have gone to immigration. She did felt sorry for me but couldn't have done anything to help. I only mentioned this because people frequently asked why didn't she just do what she came to do, I couldn't because of hindrances. Hindrances led me to run in the wrong arms.
One of the main problem that I've discerned since I became a christian is that the enemy has always blocked everything that I tried to do to better myself and the main persons that he used was my family. But thanks be to God, Jesus became a curse upon a tree to remove all curses that I've inherited through bloodline.
So here I was working, paying my bills and taking care of my family back home. Since I came to America, I became the bread winner for my child so I did everything to keep and maintain a good job. 
After being in this relationship with a married man, I stopped saving, its more of a spiritual activity that not many will understand. I started noticing that he had financial issues and then I automatically started having the same issues; because I had signed a demonic covenant with the enemy due to fornication/being a mistress. 
 One day, I observed  something very strange, he was feeling sick and when I asked him to explain how he felt inside of his body, it was the same ill feeling I was having too.  I noticed this on more than one occasion at different times. 
The relationship was very toxic, always arguing and fighting (sometimes physical) but still wasn't ending the relationship. We'd have sex and fight all over again, the worse thing is, I didn't enjoyed it, yet still I was doing it. That's just an example of what demonic bondage truly is. 
My life was going down the hill instead of going up and the only thing I could have done to save myself, was to run to Jesus. I started searching for churches because I knew deep down that this was taking away my happiness, the same feeling that I had when I was living with my sister was starting to come back. And only the power of the Holy Spirit could have saved me. All things work together for good, it was a relationship that was killing me inside pushed me into the presence of God. 











Running to Rescue
  I remember I saw a church online located in Newark, NJ and I started visiting there in the year may 2021. It was filled with mostly Africans but I enjoyed every minute of spending time there even though for most part, I didn't understood what they were saying. But the love and power of God was there. I didn't got baptized there but that church is where I got delivered from the spirit of torment.
   I remember one Sunday in service, and something exited from my right eye, at first I didn't understand what happened but later on the Holy Spirit revealed it to me. That night peace came into my life and I was able to sleep without worrying or having restlessness. Glory to God. I was laying in bed that night and couldnt understand the way I was feeling inside, different and light but it was Jesus. I remember not wanting to have sex anymore and all I wanted to do was to get really save. 
The leader at the church said baptism was after I did a class but I knew deep in my heart that there was a level of emergency. One day, after talking excitedly to my sister Carriann who is a Christian about me wanting to give my life to Jesus, she told me that I should get baptize in the right way. I did remember feeling puzzled because I thought baptism was done only in one way but remember the scripture that says salvation is found in no one else, for there is no other name under heaven given to mankind by which we must be saved. And that is by the name of Jesus. Father, son and Holy Ghost is a description of the Godhead/title and not a name and thats where most people are confuse but God is not an author of confusion. 
Now back to my conversation I had with my sister, after our talk, I remember talking to God and asking Him to lead me into the right way. I read the scripture and on one faithful evening, He spoke to me and said in Jesus name. I thanked Him and said ok, for there is no other name in which men ought to be saved. 
The Lord started to work on my heart from may and He started to speak to me but so did the enemy. I pressed through to learn the voice of God, and His only. It was in that same period where the Lord delivered me from the spirit of grief (from the death of my father for over 15 years). I use to mourn in secret for many years about it, nobody knew. One morning while at work in the month of August 2021, the Holy Spirit explained and healed my broken heart. It was then I was truly assured that Lord is my only Father. 
The main thing I observed about the Africans were their commitment to prayer and fasting and I thank God that, that seed grew within me. I started fasting couple months before my water baptism and I'd have numerous spiritual encounters. At first I was scared but the more I grew, I knew deep down that if I was going to take this journey serious, I have to get use to these spiritual activities. 
One day I was home and I felt led to talk to my neighbours, something that I've never done but the Lord was leading me. I remember the first time I went no one was there but the second times someone came to the door. I then began to tell them about me wanting to get baptize and they invited me to church the next day. I tried to find excuses though because I had told God  three (3)days before that I would give my life to Him in two (2) weeks, if He proved Himself to me. But inspight of making all those excuses, I accepted the invitation. 
The Sunday morning I woke up very early, excited but had a huge headache but as I got closer to leaving home, it went away. Visiting the sanctuary for the very first time, I was first introduced to Minister Morgan (God's weeping prophet) and I remember sharing with her that I will be getting baptize next week but she said, "What if the Lord have a different plan for today?'' I ignored those words because I was too focused on my words. 
Church was good, I finally fit in an English speaking church with the same cultural background. I remember as Deacon Mckoy moderated, I said Lord,'' this is where I belong''. It was a visiting preacher at the time Evangelist Mcfarlane, he preached his heart out and then decided to do an altar call. He was there doing his thing and I was doing mine, waiting for church to be over, so I could go and eat. I remember him saying, "he's doing the altar call for five more minutes''. And I was like, "why this man don't stop talking and just end the service". Then he insisted that there was a lingering spirit and the altar call went way beyond five minutes. 
Couple seconds after that the Lord Himself decided to pull on my heart. I remember our conversation like it was yesterday, He said to me, ''come to me my child', I said ," Lord, not today but next week". He said, " I am waiting on you". I replied, ''Lord, next week because my friend is coming to my baptism'', he then asked, ''will your friend be by your side when you're going to heaven?'' " What if you go outside and something happen to you?'' People of God, immediately after He asked that last question, I got up and find the altar. His presence was all over me and I was just speechless. (Didn't know at the time, because I've never experienced the trembling of the body before). I remember while at the altar, a lady came and asked if I wanted to be prayed for, I couldn't even open my mouth, so I pointed to my neighbour and she came to me. And I broke the news to her, that today is the day, I want to get baptize. 
So the Lord did prove Himself to me, it took Him three (3) days to come to me instead of two (2) weeks. He showed up to deliver my dying soul. Sister Morgan was right, what if He had a different plan for today? In which He truly did.
It doesn't matter who you are, rich or poor, high or low, when God gets ready you have to move. So, I went to the changing room and I publicly confess Him as Lord and Savior and got buried in His name. That was the best day of my life, that was the gift I truly needed. I remember sharing the news with my friends, some were very excited while some believed, I wouldnt last for more than two weeks . But I trusted God and was willing to go all the way. 
The start of a new journey
   One of the biggest thing of giving your life to God, is fear. Fear of letting go from what you are use to, to adapt to what you are not use to. That is why most people, are still in the world but I can testify  and tell you that once you are ready, the Lord will lead you. It won't be easy, but it will be worth it. 
I was in an ungodly relationship which also had a soul tie, I've discerned it before I got saved but the process to deliverance took a couple months. To be honest, I wasn't happy, nor did I wanted to have a relationship with this person but because of sin, I was bound. But I went to the deliverer and with intense fasting and prayer I was set free. Before I was fully delivered, I'd like to share something that have happened to me in church, something that can be an eye opener to both saved and unsaved.
 I remember four (4) months, after giving my life to God, I went to church and was prayed  for by someone(wont mention name). This person placed his hands on my crown (head). After I went home, I went into this deep sleep and when I woke up, I wasn't the same. I immediately desired sex, so I went into fornication, the next day, I wanted to kill myself. I realized that something was definitely wrong, so I called my friend Melissa in Jamaica and explained what had happened and she introduced me to her aunt, so that she could intercede for me. What I've gathered and based on  what the Holy Spirit revealed was that this person transferred the spirit of lust on me and because I was spiritually weak at the time, the enemy won and I felt into the trap. Sin against my own body and against the spirit of God. But thanks be to God for repentance and He was faithful and just to forgive. Glory to His name.
In summer 2023, the Lord told me to ''Guard my crown'',and I'll say the same to you, guard your crown. Your crown is located in the middle of your head which includes your forehead. Your crown is where God placed your stars, that will lead you into your destiny. When you allow people that are contaminated  to touch it, you are responsible and that's why discernment is important for your walk in life. As I said before, guard your crown. 
In my early days of my Christianity, I didn't know a thing about God but I was willing to learn. I remember how broken I was and didn't even know that my new journey came with tests and trials. Haha, I do want to mention my first test. I believe it was the hardest because flesh has to die, in order to serve God. 
So, my first test as an early believer, was with three (3) persons. My son's dad, a neighbour and a church goer. I said church goer because this person was used heavily by the devil but actually thinks that he was being used by the Lord. I was falsely accused and almost everyday he would text me of his fleshly assumptions. I remember for a while, my son's dad would rage on me for no reason, disrespecting me etc. The neighbour would do anything to create a war, trying to be spiteful and called me names. All three at once. I was furious and my flesh was boiling and ready do do fleshly stuff. 
I was boiling hot inside, little did I know that the Lord was actually killing my flesh. It went on for a while and I decided to take matters in my own hands because God wasn't doing anything. I planned in my head, to kill my neighbour, if he should start an argument with me. I placed the knife right where it would be easier for me to pull it out, can I tell you , that weekend my neighbour was quiet as a lamb. I remember laughing to God then quickly repented for the evil thoughts I had and what I was about to do, but I hear the word of God saying He will not suffer you to be tempted beyond that which ye are able to bear. That alone is a testimony, the Lord saved me from killing someone, that's why I serve Him even to this day. 
















Difference between Religion and Relationship
I remember going to church, with family hurt and pain. Trying to know Jesus, I remember talking to God about the person in church, in whom the enemy  was trying to use to get me from church. And the Lord told me about the wheat and the tares growing together until the day of harvest. And it was at that moment, I told the Lord that whatever the enemy wants me to run away from, I want to know. And little by little, the Lord revealed, what I was called to do. 
Let me just start by saying that when you are around the wrong person, God will never reveal certain things to you. God didn't reveal certain things to me because I was around the wrong set of people in my early walk with Him.When you are around negative, lukewarm,lack of faith and disobedient believers; that alone can block His voice and cause Him to be silent. And that's why He said, come out from amongst them. 
Because of the crowd, I was in and I'm talking about church people, I placed God in a box because of how those individual had placed Him. I thought that was it to christianity until, I met someone who have a real relationship with Him. I remember having a vision, a month after I was filled with the evidence of speaking in tongues. I didn't made mention of it to anyone because somethings can actually cause jealousy. Not everyone can accept when God promotes you in the realms of the spirit, so its very important to be careful who and what you share with people.  I dont wish to get into much details but all I can share is , that the Lord gave me a prophetic robe. I remember Mommy Ruth giving me vivid details about what had happened in the vision and I didn't share it with her. Who told her? God Himself!! That was the day, reality hit me, that there's more to God that what these folks think. I remember crying out to God and asking to forgive me for placing Him in a box like what others did, because He's too big to fit in it. From that day, my passion and love for Him grew. And I was more zealous to know about My Lord Jesus. 
I remember getting close to this individual because of what the Lord had revealed to me and I was moved with compassion. And what I thought was peace was sudden destruction. This person lied on me, formed grouped against me and get others to hate me. Tried to destroy my character that the Lord was building all because of jealousy. Come out from amongst them and that's what I did. 
The more I know Him, the more I want to know Him. Being a child of God, is not easy especially if you are walking in spirit and in truth but guess what, it's worth it. My whole walk changed when the Lord began to isolate me. The Lord took me away from everyone especially those that are contrary and that's when I saw/ met different sides/ ways of my Heavenly Father. It was during this time, my ministries, giftings etc was revealed to me. 
It was also during my season of isolation that the Lord revealed the plans of the enemy. So we can see how important it is, to spend time to get to know Him and He will reveal who you are to you. It's been almost three (3) years and I can say I have no where going back, I am pushing and pressing until my Maker comes.







God's commission
   The Lord started using me very early in my walk, to give a word and/or warning, prophecies etc. I remember Him showing me this vision with a church member and I was shouting because He was clearly telling me that she wouldn't listen. Little did I know, that reality  was exactly what the Lord showed me. I remember He spoke to me early in the morning to deliver the message but I was so nervous because 1 I was a new convert and 2 most church members seems to know it all, so who was I to deliver a message from God. 
In spite of everything that was running through my mind, I did what the Lord said and the response I got was very upsetting. I questioned the Lord and that's when He sent me in the book of Ezekiel. The Lord knew, that the people would not have listened to the prophet, yet still He sent him. Why? Just like the days of Adam and Eve, He gave them a choice. You can choose to do His will or you can choose to do your will. 
Familiarity is what affecting the growth and flow of the Holy Spirit in many churches today. Many believe that they are the only one God can talk to or use, developing a heart of pride, not realizing that this blocks the flow of God in their lives. The Lord resist the proud. 
The Bible speaks about the members and the different function but many still fail to recognize that this is a unity of the body. We are all needed in the body, for His perfect will to be done in the church to impact the world. 
Division is one of the biggest problems in churches today and that's why souls are perishing the way they are. Yes, because instead of christians coming together to destroy Satan and his kingdom, they are coming against each other. Christ said, a house that is divided cannot stand. But as the Lord once told me, it will not get any better for His return is near.  
This experience pulled me closer to Him for my love for Him covers everything that seems bad in my eyes. Just remember when the Lord speaks, obey for obedient is better than sacrifice. I always say, I rather to look like a fool in front of Man, than to look like a fool in front of God, at the end of the day, He's the judge.

 Ezekiel 3:18  If I say to the wicked, you shall surely die and you do not warn them or speak out to dissuade the wicked from their evil conduct in order to save their lives- then they shall die for their sin, but I will hold you responsible for their blood.















Wanting to leave Church 
   When I was a child, I use to visit church, wasn't raised with proper Christian principles but I knew God existed. The church that I visited as a child, was a sabbath church, now that I know God, I can say, that they worshipped but not in spirit and in truth. I've never seen the manifestation of God moved in that church. Why I made mention of this, is I want you to see clearly the point I am trying to bring out. 
After giving my life to God, reading His words and getting to know Him, I realize  that many in the sanctuary, Christ is not a big deal for them. Their worship was merely based on emotion(what the Lord said to me) and many were just stagnant (spiritually weak/dead) in their spiritual life. I was discouraged based on what I was seeing and hearing. This was an inside cry that I didn't share with anyone (inside of church) because not many understood me.
I remember going to church the following sunday and the Lord spoke through a sister to me and He said to me "I must not move before He instructs me'', I knew deep down, that there will be consequences. The following day, I heard the same words from a lady in Jamaica, so I knew that His words were final. 
My desire of wanting to leave changed and I held my peace. I'm not saying , that i'm ok with everything but there's nothing I can do about it, just pray! We as people of God, all need a change, but we have to be on one accord, in order for His power to manifest. Notice that when Jesus told the disciples to tarry for the promise, they were in the upper room, wanting the same thing and the sound as of a mighty rushing wish came.  
I need to see a change, the body needs a change and the world needs to see Jesus for who He truly is. 










You will never be the same
 As the Holy Spirit once taught me, if you surrender to Him, then you will be pliable to the process of being transformed. We all have to surrender with all our heart in order to be a new man/woman. That was the beginning of my stripping journey; denying myself to follow Jesus. 
The first thing He took from me was jewelry, I always believed that I had to be in an earring to look cute. But these are all lies of the enemy. If we should go back to the history of the bible, the piercing of the ears was done to a diety/false gods.  
The hardest thing was letting go off jeans pants. My oh my, I use to rock jeans well. Who didn't? And I was use to wearing them for almost all my life. I'm not saying anything is wrong with jeans but when you have a particular body type, it attracts spirits that are not godly. I can share where on more than one ocassion, I was wearing a close fitted clothing and an insane guy from out of the blues followed me and it dawned on me, it was because of the way I was dressed. The way how we dress as believers speaks volume to our walk with God. 
My way of speech, transformed alot, my mouth was very filthy when I was in the world. I use to curse a lot, I'm going to be very honest, my mouth did slip a couple times after I got saved but each time I would be convicted. One of the main reason, why I'd always have a slip up, was because I didnt know how to control my emotions but the Lord has been working on me and that area. 
My biggest addiction when I was in the world was smoking and drinking strong alcohol. Rum cream was also one of my favourite but now, I'm not allowed to consume over 10% alcohol. 
Recently, He stripped me from wearing fake hair. That wasn't so hard because I really didn't like it to begin with. We are beautifully and wonderfully made, all these addition are not necessary for our journey. 
As I hear the Holy Spirit saying,''many of these addition brings more problems because we wrestle in our minds that we need them in order to adjust to the standard of society''. The only standard we should worry about, is the statues of God, which is holiness. 


God cannot be taught, He has to be revealed 
  Recently the Lord commissioned me to pray with a sister. I've learnt so much from this case and we're just in our second week of prayering together. This person have been going to church for over ten (10) years and do not know what faith/worship is. Might sounds funny right, I was so shocked when the Holy Spirit revealed it to me. 
It's not about how many years you are going to church, its about your relationship with Him. Worship is what connects a person to God and if you don't know how to worship Him, it simple means there's no connection. Faith on the other hand, is what fuels the Holy Spirit in a believe's life. The Bible says that without faith, its impossible to please God. We all need faith. 
On the fourth night of our prayer meeting, the Lord showed up and the manifestation of unclean spirit came out of her body. Residues flushed out by the fire of the Holy Ghost. The smile on her face when she told me that she has never experienced that before in all her years of going to church, brought tears in my heart. And their are so much more who need to experience the power of His resurrection. 
 God cannot be taught, He has to be revealed; if He's not revealed, you'll be walking around like a chicken without a nest. I've had many encounters with the Lord Himself, but I'm not permitted to share all. But I remember a few weeks before I said I wanted to give my life to God, the enemy reminded me of all the wrongs I've done. He tried to convince me of how filthy I was. I mean, I know Satan but the blood removed the charges. 
One faithful night, I had a vision where this tall man, I cant say if he's black or white because he was fully dressed and the way he had held me, His face was hidden. He held me just as how a father would carry their small child, the only thing was that, I was a big child.I was in His left arm and He used His right arm to cover the mess that was on my dirty laundry. 
I didn't need a prophet nor someone who was more spiritual than I was to interpret, I knew that, that was the Father Himself  showing me that He was going to carry me all the way on this journey and He was going to take away every wrong I've ever done and make them right. 
So, it doesn't matter what you've done or said, the Lord is faithful and just to forgive if you confess. As the scripture says, where sin abounds, grace abounds much more.

















Spiritual battles
        Can I say, that no one gave me any warning about these demons and powers of darkness. No one told me that there's such a persistent opponent that will never take no for an answer. No wonder he rebelled against God because he strongly believe that he's it, when the truth is, he's just a copy cat. 
      One of my main job as a child of God, is intercession. I am a prophectic intercessor that was called to intercede for God's people in different territories. I know it and so does the devil. 
       I remember one faithful Thursday night in a vision, when a half human half demon came and fought me. I was fighting so hard, the next day my physical body was in so much pain, I was weak and dizzy. I remember it was after that fight, something stirred in me. The warrior that the Lord wanted finally came out of me, inspight of the pain in my body. 
        I went to God as if He had no clue as to what had happened. I told Him about the fight as if He's not the one that caused me to win. I said, "daddy he came for me and he's going to come back but when he comes back, I want to have power''. Few nights after saying that to the Lord, an angel came to me and told me, ''that not this Sunday, but next Sunday, I will be filled with Holy Ghost and fire''. I remember that Sunday morning as it was yesterday. It was the third hour in the morning approximately 9 05 am when sister Morgan anointed my head with oil and then the Holy Spirit started to flow over. 
My oh my, I spoke for the first time in an unknown language with power from above. I was in the clouds of glory. The same demon came back couple nights plus many others but glory to God they could not touch me. 
On three different  occasions the spirit of death came and tried to snatch my soul, he tried to take something that does not belongs to him. But glory be to God, I'm here writing to share my experiences. 
When you are called to certain areas in ministries, the enemy will always come to try to put fear in you, tries to scare you. But remember each time you pray, you release fire that destroy his plans, that's why he tries to affect believer's prayer life. If he ceases your prayer life, you are on your way to lukewarmness. And Christ says those that are lukewarm, he will spit you out.
We will all face different season and challenges on the pathway of life but the good thing is that we have the Holy Spirit to lead us through.















Keep on fighting 
       We are all uniquely different, some will understand you while some will not. Jesus Christ has placed different gifts, talents and calling; with different level of grace. 
      One of the biggest problem I face, is that not many understands me. Most of the times, I feel as if, I have to act a certain way, in order to fit in. But that only cause my spirit to be uneasy. I use this as a motivation however, to draw closer to Him because not many will understand where He is taking me. 
       Life is very spiritual and I wish more believers  will recognize that there's more to christianity than just being on the surface level and will tap into what God have for us. The realms of the spirit is deep and there are levels that we need to reach in order to break curses from our lives/generation. 
Many believers are walking around for years with different types of spiritual bondages/cycles without realizing;  because they have not taken the time to know Him. Intimacy with Jesus, will bring revelation concerning your life. It was just a couple days, that the Lord showed me in a vision that He had destroyed some foundational curses that had followed me and my siblings, which are strife and division. So some of the curses that followed my family line has been broken, glory to God. There are many times, I felt like giving up but I know that I have a family that I want God to deliver. 
Yes! the same family that the enemy have used for years to cost pain, rejection and frustration , I'm believing God for their deliverance. 
So i'll advice you all to stay on the narrow path and if you are not on it, get on it. One of the benefits of serving God wholeheartedly is uncommon favor. I have seen the hands of God moved so much in my life. I mean, many must be saying where? But my encounters and visitations with the Lord is worth more than all this world can offer.






You will need someone 
   There are two sets of people that we come across in our daily life. One destiny helpers and destiny killers. Destiny helpers are those in which the Lord will place in your life who will strengthen you when you are down. Will help to carry you to another level and will help you to understand many things about Him. Destiny helpers on the other hand is just like Satan himself, they come to kill, steal and destroy. 
October 2018 I was at a park in Lakewood, NJ when this young lady walked up to me. It was around 9:am and I was having an overnight salad for breakfast lol. Her name is Melissa Ellis, someone whom I bless God for everyday. She is more than a friend but is like a sister, mother and a mentor to me. 
I met her when I was in the lowest part of my life and we enjoyed ourselves together. Yes, we use to go clubbing together but guess what? We went in Christ together. A few months after I got saved, she recommitted her life to God. 
Someone who's committed to God, loves and honors Him like I do, that's the perfect match for a friendship. I remember questioning God about her many times before we got so close because people are so fake. But I can say, I have a good one. In fact, one day we'll be working together for our king. 
This woman of God, is very heavy on the prophetic. So many times the Lord has spoken through her to me about things that have passed and things to come. 
One thing I admire about our friendhip, is that we never try to compare ourselves with each other or get envious of each other. Why? because we understand the operations of God. We've never tried to out do each other but instead we humble ourselves and teach each other. 
Many friendship in churches are not built on solid foundation because of the mindset that we have. I remember Melissa had this friend for 15 years , I'll refer to her as T. My oh my. They were two peas in a pot. But became a snake because Melissa got married before her.  
I was really shaken up by these happenings, especially when the Lord revealed to Melissa that her friend had brought her picture to an evil altar. Melissa is now married with her second child on the way. Fighting for God's people and holding up the blood stain badger. 
I cant wait to see the fulfilment of God's words over her life, where she will be pastoring and leading God's people that are lost. 















Don't run ahead of God
Moses and David for example went through a process in order to be a leader. Moses process was longer than David but they both completed the task in which God had called them both to do. We must understand that before He commissions us and while working for the King, it's all a process. 
Somethings has to go in order for His power to transform. The old wine needs to be put away, so that you can have fresh one. That's the same with God and the things of God. Pride, hate and everything of the flesh needs to go. That's why we have to die daily. Dying daily simply means to decrease so that He can increase. 
It is through your process that things are taken away and things are added. The pain, hurt, betrayal,trauma etc are being removed, so that you can be used to deliver His people. So many have went ahead of God, went ahead of their season and right now as I write, they are somewhere bound and trying to recover. 
WHY? They did things the Lord didn't tell them to do and the enemy retaliated. As children of God, we are suppose to know His voice and what we are called to do. If  you are called to sing, sing. If you are called to deliver, deliver but if you are contrary, allow God to fix you or else the enemy will shive you. 
Sin is an open door to the enemy and he's an accuser of the brethren, if you are guilty in the court, you will have to pay the fine, so remember allow the Lord to process you and wait for His leading. 
Someone may have prophesied and said that the Lord is going to use you to prophecy. Wait for God to activate that office and do not try to prophecy from your own heart for there are consequences for doing that. Some may say you are called into deliverance and healing, allow the Lord to reveal and train you in that department and watch the hand of God in your life. 
That's why there are so many fake apostles and prophets nowadays because they cannot wait on God. I remember reading a book recently, Church Mafia and this African Pastor went ahead to seek powers all over the world simply because He couldn't wait on God. But glory to God, he realized his misakes and wrote a book to edify the body of Christ. 
They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with wings like as eagles, thay shall run and not be weary and they shall walk and not faith. Isaiah 40 31
















Spiritual Drought
      There's a lack of fellowship with the Holy Spirit in most of the churches all over the world today. Many leaders/pastors are doing their own thing and disturbing the move of God. One thing I think most leaders lack today is discernment and that's why many things are happening in the house of God. 
 Wanting to fit in and looking over the fence has been the norm now while God's people are perishing. If a leader of a church is not discerning the strongholds/strongman's over God's flock lives, it makes no sense, they are leading. God place them over His people's life so that they can lead His people into salvation. 
 Many have replaced the anointing with education. They believe that you have to get all the degrees to prove to the world that they are qualified for the work but that's a lie from the pit of hell. God qualifies every man/woman that He has appointed. Education cannot run the operations of the Holy Spirit, nor can it break any chain, only the power of God can do that. 
 We have placed our mindsets of popularity and fame and that's why there's so much operation of flesh in churches. But I hear the word of God saying, flesh cannot glorify in His presence. Many have diverted from the truth and that's why there are so much confusion in God's house. Many leaders are adulterers, many leaders are in the church just for titles and some are using the church to hide who they truly are. 
The lack of intimacy with God is absent from many beliver's life and that's why their spiritual growth are stagnant. Many are oppressed for years without knowing simply because they lack intimacy. 
The enemy has robbed so many believers of God's blessing because of lukewarmess and lack of relationship. Intimacy is the best policy! That's a line given to me by the Holy Spirit, it is an requirement to vast into His goodness. 
If we lack intimacy, the Lord will not manifest amongst us as He would want to. He's not going to come down in a building that will not recognize how big He is. Many have placed His second place and that's the worst thing anyone can do. 
Come back to your first love, Jesus Christ is waiting on you. 

Seeking after Him
Matthew 6:33 But seek ye first the kingdom of God and His righteousness and all these things will be given to you as well. The Hebrew word for seek is darash, which means to search carefully for something. The word seek was mentioned 389 times according to google. WHY? Because it is a requirement for every child of God. 
To search carefully for something is to simply spend all your time and effort to find or discover something. It's like spending your time to find a mustard seed ina room filled with other seeds but it's so important, you'll even get a magnifying glass to help when searching.  That's the same when seeking after God, the more you know Him, the more you discover. 
My joy is reading the word and communicating with the Holy Spirit to search the things of God that I do not understand. When you've come to that place of intimacy with HIm, even if you don't read His word for a day, your spirit is troubled, If you don't talk to HIm for a day, you become sad. If you don't sing a song to Him, you feel guilty. If you don't fast for a month, you become uneasy. 
So many told me that am taking my salvation too serious, so many said that I am going to be mad but I rather to be mad for the things of God, than to be mad for the devil. I rather to be mad seeking after Him, than to be lost into sin. 
When you seek after Him, He put things right into place for you. Many are in abusive relationship simply because they werent seeking after Him. Many lives are being captured by the things of this world, because they are not seeking after Him. 
I beg you all, to not fall into the trap of your own self and of the devil but seek after God and watch Him work in your life. 








Know your identity 
When you know who you are, the devil cannot move you. When you know who you are, it sometimes threatens others but always keep your eyes on the prize which is Jesus. Knowing your identity makes your walk with God very easy. You are motivated to go on even on days when you feel like giving up. 
On many occasions, I feel like giving up and one of the most frequent question the Lord would ask me through this servant, "If I'm finish doing His work'', and I would always answer, ''i haven't even started yet''. 
I remember one particular night, I was so down and broken, I was there questioning and asking God, why when am going through my test/trials most of the times, He doesn't reveal it to others so they can reach out to me. Most of the times when am going through stuff, I feel so alone. I mean sometimes it feels like the walls are just caving in on me and I just don't feel like moving. The following morning, I saw a torch placed in my right hand, that alone stopped me from crying and encouraged me for the entire month. 
Sometimes when you are discouraged, the Lord Himself will be there because you belong to Him and you know who's you are. Your identity keeps your feet in God. 















No turning back
I am in my third year in my christain journey and I must say, I am excited to see what the Lord has in store for me in the future. I pray that I will continue to be on fire for Him, to be one of the most wanted on satan's list.
Last year, I made a serious request to God, which came directly from my heart. I told the Lord, that if He ever thinks that I'm going back way(backslide) that He should kill me. And on many days, when I get lazy, He would remind me of my words.  So, just like Paul, I'm a bond servant of Jesus Christ. 
Christ laid His life for me but I am willing to die so that His gospel may be preached. May 31, 2024, He asked me three times, He said are you willing to die for me. There was such a peace in my spirit and I answered with tears in my eyes, I said yes Lord. Now, I can understand how Peter felt, when the Lord asked Him, if he love Him.  
To live is Christ but to die is gain. When you are a son of God, your life means nothing  to you. For we know that we will not be here forever. Like the song writer says, I don't want to get adjusted to this world. 
Many believers are focused on building a life here but soon and very soon this world shall be no more. Jesus has gone to prepare a place for us, where we will live in eternal peace. 















In silence 
  We all have a past and the beauty about salvation is that all things have passed, behold all things have become new. Therefore, there's no more condemnation, for those that are in Christ Jesus.  
  Everything that you've confessed, Christ has taken away. After giving my life to God, there were a few things that I didn't open up my mouth about, until one day, a servant of God, told me that the Lord said that I must testify about the things He has taken me out of, which includes being with a married man. 
  So a few days after, I became bolder and started to tell people about my past and what the Lord has saved me from. For God said that many are waiting on my testimy yo be freed. And from that day, until now, I've been testifying of the goodness of God. For if Christ did it for me, He can do it for you. 
  So here I was living my simple life, going to work and church on the weekends on repeat. In late 2023, I remember the Lord showed me in a vision about someone being too friendly, little did I know, that the tables were going to turn to me. I shared the vision with the individual and leftit there for I wasn't thinking too much into it. 
 March 2024, the person started to get very close to me but I took it as nothing for it was someone I've always respected. One day, I came home from work and I was extremely tired. Immediately as I parked my car, the person told me that they were in the area, so I asked if he could take me to the salon to get my eyebrows done. 
   The reason why I went into all these details, is because I want you all to understand how a simple mistake can put your salvation to test. Everyday I blame myself for what could have happened but the greatest thing is that I didn't fall into the trap of the devil. 
   This person said a numerous amount of things that shouldn't have said for someone who's married and also a so called child of God. This person actually wanted to have an affair. How and why? I kept asking the Lord. Why would someone I looked up to, would want me to sin against God. 
   I was in tears for almost three months, cried myself to sleep for I couldn't understand why the enemy thinks I'd go back to my own vomit. I remember being so afraid to even share with anyone. No one would believe me, I'm a new convert who use to sleep with married man in the world, you'd do the same in church. These were the things I kept thinking to myself but thanks be to God, that's not my story. 
   Many women are silent because of these individuals who are hiding behind a mask and trying to destroy the lives of God's people through sex. But we have to stand firm and hold unto Gods commands. 
   One morning the Holy Spirit woke me up with these words, He said many rape victims blame themselves most of the times, because they have trusted the person that raped them. And by trusting them, they believe that they have let down their guards, hence they blame themselves for what have happened. 
    I thank God, it didn't reach to that. I thank God for His power, for resisting the devil and I thank God, I didn't defile my temple. Most times people are hiding their true identity and thyey use the church. 
The house of God is for people that are sick, not for those who pretend to be well. Delivernace is an important topic that believers should be interested in, for we all need it. So many have strongholds and are still serving in the house of God for years, thinking they are well. 
If you do not acknowledge, accept and ask for help, you will never get it. I felt so violated to know that a brother (married) who should love me with the love of the father, would want to mess up my walk with God. 
I remember the enemy tried to use this to plague me, telling me that I'm not good enough etc but the Holy Spirit came in like a flood and life up a standard against the words of the serpent. Glory to God, I'm using my voice to be a voice to others. It's ok to speak out, so that you can set yourself free and help others to be free. 

Betrayal 
  Judas betrayed the Lord but instantly regretted it and killed himself. Jesus was betrayed, I've been betrayed and many of my close friends were betrayed by someone close to them. Recently the Lord showed me in a vision, the same person who wanted to have an affair with me, talking badly about me with a close friend. The worse part is that, in real life this person that he went to, actually stopped talking to me and always tries to avoid me.  
The enemy will do anything in his powers to try to distract you from your assignment but we have the upper hand to keep on pushing. So many times I ask the Lord why, so many times I ask what do I have until I started saying, why not me. Many will never want to walk in the shoes you've walked in. Many will never understand your story but yet still they will allow the enemy to use them, thinking they can block your glory. 
Isaiah 59 19 When the enemy shall come in, like a flood, the spirit of the Lord shall lift up a standard against him. The enemy never quits but like a flood, just as He lifted His hands and parted the red sea so His people could walk on dry land, HE will lift up His hands for me.
Everyday, we will fight for our salvation but the good thing is that we have already won. One thing I always say to people, if your life is smooth sailing, you're lukewarm, if everyday your life/walk is the same please go back to the altar. The more you grow in Christ and the higher you go, the more you'll see and face opposition, even from people in high positions. But guess what that cannot stop what God wants to do in your life. 
I want to take this opportunity to encourage those who feel like giving up, those that were betrayed by loved ones etc, remember Christ was betrayed and you will too. Look on the positive side of it, count it worthy to suffer the hurt, pain and betrayal etc for living for Him. 
If you have back slidden because of betrayal, pick up your feet and place them back in the Lord, for the master have need of you. There's someone out there waiting for your story and that's going to set them free. Come on back home. 



Embrace my love 
   Embrace my love was what He said to me, one day when I was at work and just couldn't believe how bless I was to work with such lovely people. The Lord has truly blessed me with people who are like family. My workplace became an environment of rest for me after all I've experienced with family, church people etc.  
I've made mention of my parents separting from I was a child, then my dad pass when I was eleven. So the Lord practically gave me parental love that was lacking from my youth until now. I mean sometimes I even complain to myself how they both treat me like a child but my Heavenly Father is actually the one embracing me. For the scripture says unless a man be as a little child, he cannot enter the kingdom of God. 
Their love for me is just unbelievable but real. If we go to the store 10 times, just like any parent would see something nice for their kids and get it, that exactly what they would do for me. Shannay is what they call me, that's a name, I'll cherish forever. 
Peter and Kathy are a gift from God, everyday they tell me how bless they are to have me but the feeling is just the same. Both were born and raised Catholic but I'm believing God to penetrate all truth into their hearts. 
He is the God of the impossible so I know, that nothing is impossible and He's always in the saving business. One thing we must understand that even though we face challenges on earth, we will always face God's love. His love can come in many different ways, shape and form but we must always embrace His love. For His love covers a multitude of sins. 











Don't worry about the losses
 I've lost a lot of relationship with family and friends since I gave my life to the Lord. I'd like to share about my aunt. We were so close; closer than two sisters.
Before I gave my life to Christ however, I started to discover some sides in her, that I didn't know growing up. She'll only call when she's in need of something or always having story for me to feel sorry for her. In spite of all this, I never allowed this to come between our relationship. 
It was not until I went on a family phone line with her, I truly found out how deceitful she truly was, that's when I distance myself from her. I guess the Lord was using these things to show me who she truly was but I always played a blind eye. 
After giving my life to God, we became close again because I decided to put all things behind me. My aunt knew about my relationship to God but is always trying to get me to sleep with men outside of marriage. So that's when I decided to cut all relationship. 
On mother's day, I saw my aunt and she couldnt even look at me with a straight eye. She looked at me with a dirty look but I know in whom I serve and I know that there's greater in me, then he who is in the world. 
When you are truly living for God, you have to be prepared to end any relationship that will try to hinder your walk with Him. The love that we have for God, is the love the enemy wants us to have for the world. But I will not bow to the traps of the devil. 
The enemy is after the love that we have for our maker but that's something tangible that he cannot touch. Do not allow anyone to jeopardize what you have with God, anyone you think is an hinderance to your walk, cut off that relationship. 









My biggest weakness  
 When I was much younger in faith, everything that the Lord revealed to me, I'd share it. My oh my, I use to talk too much. I remember the Lord revealed something to me about my personal life and I shared it with someone in church and the same night; two demons came to me, one contrary spirit and a coveteous spirit. 
Sometimes our blessings can be delayed because we release it to the wrong ears. Sometimes the enemy knows our weakness and will send his agents in disguise, so that we can release things to him, for him to work against us. 
Another time, this lady tried to force her way into having a close relationship with me. At first I didn't trust it but once again, I let down my guard and share information that was very personal. It was during my midnight prayer one morning, the Lord revealed that this person was wearing a mask, instantly I started to remember information that I've shared. 
These two instances, have thought me a lot and I've learnt alot. Not everything you must utter and not eveything you share with certain individuals. For some are ravenous wolves pretending to be sheep. 
I must say that for the past couple of months the Holy Spirit have really guarded my mouth and I'm doing much better at keeping His secrets, glory to God.
 Our weaknesses will always be different, some may be similar but whatever it is, learn to identify it and ask the Lord to help you and trust me, He will. Some people  can be a hinderance to your spiritual growth.











Look out
In the first year of my Christianity, the enemy tried to distract me but it didn't work. He knows who and what he can use to get to you. I'm not giving any credit to him, for everything that he tried with fail. And even though he tried, he had to ask for permission. The Lord needs to be notified and He alone gives the go ahead.
My child is one of the things, I've prayed and ask God for. That's the only thing, I know am good at, and its being a mother. So when I surrendered to the Lord, the enemy went after my son to get to me. Shawn was born 7 1/2 pounds, healthy and handsome. He was one of the cutest babies born in that season and still is the cutest thing in my eyes. 
Shortly after my baptism, I started observing some strange patterns concerning my son. He'd always be sick, especially around exam time, in and out of hospital. At one point, they claim it was food allergies and doctor said, if he ate certain food, he could have died. I wasn't bothered by all these signs because I knew exactly what was going on. Every week, it was something else, it went on for couple months. 
My son shared an experience he had one day, that I try my best not to remind him of because its an experience that scared him. So he came from school to feed the dog that was sick. The dog was located at an open field next door to the house where he's staying.
A few minutes after feeding the dog, he said out of nowhere, he heard these loud hammering sounds very close to him. It sound impossible to him for there was no one or nothing in the proximity. After hearing these loud hammering sounds, he noticed four big rocks falling from out of now where. One from the east, north, west and south of him, these four rocks fell. 
He said he looked up to the sky and couldn't see where they were coming from. He said the noise intensified and he felt as if he was going to die. Lord, please save me, I'm too young to die were the words he uttered in his little heart. 
He finally got the strength to run and as he was about the run, a huge spider fell on his face, He managed to get it off and its web touch his belly, then he got a stomach ache. It went away couple hours after but I'm glad, he called on Jesus. What did he encountered? Only God can tell but I'm glad I taught him, how to pray. 
The enemy is after our kids especially young boys, because they represent God on earth. That's why, its important to mark the blood of Jesus on your door, the enemy will try but he will not prosper. 
One of the thing that I'm most thankful for, is that I was planting a seed in my son, even before I became a christian. Before he was two with blurry speech, I taught him to pray. Prayer is fundamental in a child's life. They might not understand it today but one day, they will.
My son today, is doing well, can eat what ever he likes and doing well in school, all because of the grace of God. I cant wait for the day, when he will request his water baptism and start doing the work of the Lord. 
One of the desires of my heart, is for me and my child to work in the kingdom of God together. For as for me and my house, we will serve the Lord.





Witchcraft in churches 
It was January 2024, when I had a vision with the Lord and He said look up and write what you see. We were in the first heaven and all I could see what the sky and the image of an entity. I was puzzled because I didnt see any words just an image. 
The following night, He revealed to me the reason for the image and the person who provoked this entity. For what reason, I don't know. 
People must understand, that nothing or no one can change God's mind about you. Nothing can stop God from using you. The enemy has robbed people so much of their joy because of jealousy and pride without their knowledge. 
In a morning of prayer, the Lord allowed me to see the act of the activity against me. And the place where this demonic activity was done. It was a bunch of white wrapped head ladies and a black book written with all the things they wanted to happen to me. They were beating the drums and while the drums were being beaten, I was dashing Holy Ghost fire in the middle of their activites in the realm of the spirit. 
When you are in God, you are protected, there's no other entity that can harm you. These people consult mediums that have to bow to the God in which I serve. When I feel like giving up, reminders of these incidents motivates me to keep on going. 
Another incident with witchcraft, a doll came in the corner of my room, it was a short boy doll, witches and wizards uses these element for the spirit needs a vessel. A vessel can be anything, a human being, animals, statues, that's why its important to know what you take into your homes.
This witchcraft doll, was sent to do two things, one to torment me and one to kill me but just like a flood, God raised a standard and destroy the plans of the wicked one. Most Christians fail to talk about it, as if it's not real but it does exist. 
Witches and wizards are in churches seeking to destroy God's servants but they shall not prevail. If it's ever a time, we need discernment, its now. We have to pray and ask the Lord to reveal the wolves that are in sheep's clothing.
God has given us the authority but if we do not use it, the enemy will destroy us. Many are facing sickness and all sorts of drama in their lives, all due to the power of witchcraft. When you are called into intercession, the Lord will reveal to you, stuff that the natural man cannot understand. 
The Lord wants His people to open up their eyes because many are still closed. I remember sharing what had happened with a believer and they didn't believe what I shared, simply because they don't think these things exist anymore. 
We have to be very vigilant in these lasts days and do not turn your back against the wall for the enemy will strike you. 









Where is thy faith?

    That's the question the Lord wants to ask His people. Where is thy faith? Faith is the substance of things hoped for for the evidence of things not seen. Without faith, it's impossible to please God. If you have no faith, you're simply just not a believer nor a servant of God. 
      Faith is the necessity for christianity. Without faith, you will never see the hand of God moving in your life. If you have been praying for the same thing for years and there's no changes in your life, it's simply because you lack faith. If you are believing God for healing and you have not received, you need to work on your faith. 
The Bible says even if your faith, is as small as a mustard seed, you can speak to the mountain and it must move. Reading the word and fasting is one of the ways in you can work on your faith. For faith comes by hearing the word of God.  The word of God is life and when your soul hears life, it will resurrect something that's dead inside. 
When Peter and John saw the lame man at the temple, he wanted something else but Peter knew in his heart that if he wasnt lame he could work and provided for himself. So faith worked with his words and he commanded him to rise and walk. 
If a believer speaks without faith, nothing will happen, for God works only where He sees faith. It's time where belivers should get off Facebook, tiktok and Instagram and get into the word which will teach them. 
Many are struggling for years because they lack the essential element for christianity; faith. I'll encourage you to free yourself, get into the word, vast into His presence and watch Him work on the desires of thine heart.









Never stop digging
   Today (July 26, 2024) I was on my first day of a three day dry fast. I am seeking healing and deliverance for my soul needs that everyday. Considering that I was still at work, my boss asked me to help him to put around the flowers next door. I love plants and my boss knows that too. 
   After we had finish we decided to replant a section in the garden. But we had a lot of weeding to do. Before I attempted to do anything, I asked the Lord to give me strength for it was a very hot sunny day. I sensed in my spirit, that this activity was going to be a teaching session for me. And its very important for us all. 
The gardener which would be me, represents the Holy Spirit. The dirt represents our souls and the roots from the grasses represents things that defiles our temple. I started off by stepping down on the grasses, for they were super tall. By stepping down on them, I was able to see the places where I wanted to dig. 
I dugged the pix axe in the dirt and the more I dugged, the deeper the roots were in the soil. I started to compare the natural vs the spiritual, that the deeper we go in God, the more He brings our weakness to the surface, in order to free us. If He does not do that, we will continue to fall into the same trap and will never be totally free. 
        When we ask God to deliver us from something , He will cause us to see the root of the problem. If I had just weed but the grasses without getting rid of the root, they would regrow in the garden and take over the flowers. If we don't get to the root of our weakness/sinful desire, we will continue to fall into the same trap over and over again. 
The deeper I got, the more roots I saw and what I learnt is that, the deeper I got into the dirt, the stronger the root become. The deeper we allow the Holy Spirit to dig into our souls, He will reveal the strongman in our lives and plunder it. The strongman has to go in order for you to vast into the fullness in which He has predestined for us. 
The more I dugged, the better I feel knowing that the problem is being taken care of. And the more I dugged, the more I see in the dirt, other roots and insects. Sometimes we think that we have completely got rid of certain things from within us but if we continue to dig, it will come to the surface. I removed many rocks in order to get rid of the roots, which was the main problem. God will move any mountains from around us in order to get to the root of our problems. 
It was boiling hot and I wasn't going to give up, as I got tired, I rested and then I began to dig again. God will never give up on us and we should never give up on ourselves. Do not accept any struggle or thought that is not of God. Your struggle might not be a sin but just like Paul, the enemy will put thorns in our flesh. Thanks be to God, we have the Holy Spirit who will dig into the bottom of the soil for us until our temple is fully cleansed.
Even if, you are tired of doing the same thing or tired of having the same thoughts for years, remember that Jesus is never tired and He's there to deliver.






Be ye separated 
     One of the commands the Lord gave to us, is to come out from amongst them. The Lord, however, does not want us to be lonely but if it means to save us and our salvation, He will separate you.  
Couple months ago, the Lord spoke to me about working with someone to help them to grow higher in Him. That person was filled with the Holy Spirit but doesn't truly understand what worship is and the difference with emotions. To be honest, I didn't want to do it, for I've had a bad experience with this individual before. But I put myself aside and did the work of God. 
So we were doing our nights prayer for couple months but felt unsettled in my spirit because there was no changes in the individual. I remember one night the Lord led us into a night of repentance but this person refused to repent. I continued with His job until I felt in my spirit that my assignment was over. 
People will pretend as if they truly love and want to serve God and God Himself will use you to help to bring light to their eyes but if they refuse to accept light, there's nothing we can do.  This person is always commending me of my spiritual growth but I later on realized that their admiration wasn't from a genuine place. Mother's day, this person gave me a gift and recently the Lord showed me ina vision that it wasn't from a place of love. 
Not every smile is with love and we have to be very careful and pray over everything that we receive from others. When you are in the path of God, the enemy will always use simple things to try to distract you. You have to separate yourself from others who have hardened their hearts against the will and instructions from God. Evil company corrupts good morals.








Who God blesses, no man can stop
   Recently the Lord opened up my eyes to someone in high authority wanting to block me in the realms of the spirit. The Holy Spirit does not permits me to share in details but what I can say, is that He the Lord caused me to find another way. 
     Leaders including pastors, ministers etc will see the glory of God upon you and will do anything in their powers to try to block you, but always humble yourself and allow the Lord to fight your battles. 
    One of the thing I think we fail to accept, is that the Lord calls and places different gifts inside us all. And depending on what you do with it, He'll add. If we as believers are disembodied, how will the kingdom of God manifest on earth.  
      As a young convert, I can see a lot of belivers past on them instead of the Holy Spirit. This is mainly because instead of dying daily, they resist the power and santification of God. Instead of seeing the fruits of the spirit, you see fruits of the flesh (pride, lust, hate etc), simply because they do not dwell into the secret place of God. 
No where in the Bible or in my life or of any believer's life, I have ever heard of Satan being the winner. Christ is the author and finisher, He reigns supreme. So no matter what others said or is doing behind your back, their plot will never conquer you nor the plans that God has for your life.
When it is time for God to reveal and its time for you to do His work, Satan and his workers will have to move. Don't be distracted or discouraged because of the spirit of jealousy but instead, count it all joy, that you are fighting the good fight until Christ returns. And remember who God bless, no man can stop/curse. 








Two persons I admire in ministry
First I must mention that I am a child of God, I don't believe in denomination, for it has only caused division amongst believers. Sorry to say, but many are heading straightway to hell because of religion. Might sound harsh but it's simply the truth. 
Religion has placed a thick scales on many people's eyes that are too focused on their belief. Sister Shadeen Anglin and Apostle Courtney McClean are two servants of the Lord that I truly admire. 
Sister Shadeen reminds me so much of myself with her vibrant personality and love which she have for the Lord. I've been watching her since I got saved and I'm very excited for what God have been doing in her life. Her book, I've seen Jesus is definitely in my collection and I'll advice you to get yourself a copy. 
When people are God sent, they must be supported. We must give honor to where it's due. It just prove to us, as young believers that you can be young and be on fire for the Lord, in spight of what the naysayers say, we'll always come out on top. 
 Apostle Courtney McClean is just top crazy for Jesus. He's authentic and that's what's missing from many leaders today. He just say it as it is and that's exactly what Christ did. Most of the books that I read are books that he recommend. He's also an author and his books are very impactful.  
Soaking in His presence is one of my favourite , i'll encourage you all, if you want to get closer to God, get a copy. I really pray and hope that they will book come across this book to see how much they have truly inspired me to love God even more. 










From my heart to yours
     Few days ago, I was talking with my friend Melissa with tears flowing down my cheeks. I said, ''If I had known God back then that Christ love me this much, most of the things I did, I wouldn't have done it'', then I immediately said, guess what, it should have happened anyways.  
     How am I expected to break curses, if it didn't affect me. How will I minster to God's people, if I don't have a story. If there is a story to tell, there is someone to hear. We will all have different stories but guess what someone will always be there to hear.
      Perhaps the Lord is waiting on you to share your story to free someone. Remember Christ came for sinners like me and you. Forget about the past, forgive those who've caused you pain, pray for them, bless them and if you can help them in whatever way you can do it, do it so you can get your healing. 
Remember God is a loving God and I'm tired of seeing us being in bondage because of unforgivness. The Holy Spirit is very gentle and peaceful and He said inorder for us to be forgiven, we must learn to forgive.
If you are worrying, He'll be so silent, that's how gentle He is. He wants you to trust Him, when you worry, it's simply saying, I don't trust you enough. if you are in the world, I encourage you to give your heart to God. If you truly love yourself, you will surrender all unto Him.














Restoration 
   In the book of job, he was tested but we also see that he didn't lose faith and everything that was lost, he received seven folds. While on my vacation, my mother reached out to me. At first, I wasn't in the mood to talk to her, but the Lord told me to put the past behind. 
   We are in communication since then everyday and I'm believing God for her salvation. I believe that just as He touched my heart, He will touch hers too. I am excited to see my son, whom I haven't seen in almost seven years. 
Distance is sometimes hard but I believe in my case, has helped me to become a better person and a better mother, considering I was so broken from my past.  When you are broken as a mother, the same pain will be pass down to your generation and the curse will never be broken. So in all things, I give God the glory and I'm so excited that I could see my separation with my child as a blessing because I found Jesus. 
I am extremely excited for everything that the Lord is about to do in my life. Into the ministries and gifts that He has placed on my life. My main purpose is to be a light which He has called me to be and to focus on Him and Him only. To everything that He has promised me, I'm excited to walk into. I will continue to live and to testify of the goodness of God. God bless you. Just like He did for job, I know He will do it for us all. Continue to stay in His presence and watch as He opens doors for you.













Know your season or else you will miss it
   So many times we are focused on others and what God is doing in their lives , rather than focusing on God and what He wants to do in ours. The Lord gave me the title of this book on April 25, 2024 and I started writing June 2024. 
I am in my season of rest, so the Lord sent me into a different state where I am not familiar with, so that I can get more familiar with His voice and to be inspired to write this book.   
So many things are happening around the world, recently a hurricane past and Trump was almost killed but inspight of it all, I am focused on Jesus. Sometimes we are too focused on the noises around us, we cannot hear God on the inside.  
I am super glad that I know Him and my desire is to know Him more. I am super glad that I allowed God to do what He wanted me to do in this season and I pray that you will do the same too. 
Stop looking over your shoulders, stop wondering when but just focus on Him.  Sometimes the Lord will put you away from the noises of society, so that you can go higher in Him. My question is, which would you rather. To be with society? Or to go higher in Him?

















Prayer  
Lord I thank you for your uncontrollable love for me. I thank you for shedding your blood so that my family and I could be free. Lord, I ask that you take full control of my body, souls and mind. I pray Lord Jesus that you will give me all of you, for little won't do. I lay it all at your altar Lord, take me and use me for your glory. 
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