Introduction
     It is my desire to share with you my personal testimony as to how I, a woman with a looked down upon past, became a new creation in the Lord Jesus Christ.  In the beginning, my flesh was weak but thru the years, my spirit was made willing to be conformed to the image of my Lord and Savior, my strength, and my redeemer.  I pray you will also increase your knowledge regarding the history and roots of the Christian faith, which is not a religion but a relationship with the King of Kings and Lord of Lords. No matter what others have said about me and my past, the truth is Yeshua, Jesus, is Lord of my life now and forever.  With Him is an endless hope. Without Him is a hopeless end. 

              Early Childhood years
I remember the time I walked to the corner candy store and a man tried to offer me candy to get in his car or the time I went outside to go to my friends, who lived down the street.  As I was walking down the alley a man dressed in black took me by the hand and walked me to a place and laid me down in the yard and told me to close my eyes and he sexually abused me. I was only 6 years old. He told me not to tell or he would hurt my family.
 When I was 9 years old, I came home from school and went into a house that had no furniture. Everything was gone. I was so scared I hid in a closet and stayed there until my mom came home from work and found me. My Dad had left her and taken everything out of the house. The divorce split my brothers and I. Mom and I moved to an apartment.  I was very rebellious, angry at my dad because now I had a step mother and a step sister that I resented. I felt they had taken the little bit of attention that I sometimes got from him. I gave my mom and them both a hard time.  
When I was 12 years old, I was at an ice cream parlor where my brother’s car club would hang out and I would get a lot of attention from the boys.  I was starting to walk home and a friend of my brothers said he would give me a ride.  He said lets go for a drive and he took me to a secluded area and raped me. I never told my brothers cause I did not want them to go to jail for killing him. It was only A few years ago my brother in a phone conversation we were having about the car club days mentioned to me if I remembered so and so. I said yes and he told me he was killed in a bar room fight. I then told him what he did. My brother said he was sorry that it happened and said that now I can forgive and find closure. My only regret is that I did not come forward to expose him so that he would not hurt anyone else. 
 Not having any understanding about what true love was, I was 16 years old when I got into my first serious relationship and I told God that if I had sex with anyone that would be the one I marry.  As it turned out I moved into my own apartment at the age of 18 and became pregnant out of wedlock at the age of 20. My mom got angry when she found out I was pregnant and she suggested I have an abortion. She almost had me convinced until I told my dad and he told me no do not have the abortion he would raise the child if the father did not want to marry me. Well we did marry and my mom was happy at least that I got married in the Catholic Church.  My testimony below takes over at this point.

                     MY TESTIMONY
I was raised in the Catholic Church and my early memories were mom making us knell around the bed and she would give us what was called a rosary and we would say prayers that seemed to last forever. She would take us to church and we would be standing in line for a long time until my mother would come out of the confessional where we told the priest our sins. My brothers and I would think mom must have a lot of sins to tell. While attending a Catholic school we never read from the Bible. Some of the nuns were mean and uncaring. I saw a tee shirt one summer that said I survived Catholic School and I said is not that the truth.  Church on Sunday consisted of watching the priest speak in Latin. I remember going to the movies to see King of Kings, after that I wanted to be a good Catholic and follow all the rules. When I moved out on my own my mom would call to make sure I would go to Sunday Mass as they called it. I told her I did but I did not go as often as she wanted.
I was a very unhappy married woman with a 1 year old and a husband who started drinking a lot after we were married. 
One day, while I was visiting with my brother, he challenged me with the question, “If I were to die tonight where I would go.”  I said, “I don’t know.”  He read the plan of salvation and asked me to say the sinner’s prayer with him.  I said it out of fear because I did not want to go to hell, as he put it.  He told me to read the Bible and go to a Bible believing Church.  I would go to the Catholic Church in the morning and the Bible Church at night. I stopped going to the Catholic Church after I went to the priest with questions and he told me that the Bible was for the priests, nuns, and pope and not for me to interpret.   Later a traveling evangelist came to the Baptist Church I was attending and his message was speaking directly to my heart.  His message was “It was my sin that put Jesus on the cross”.  I was moved to the point that I was flooded with tears as the song, “Just as I Am” played, I went forward to receive Jesus into my heart on April 23, 1977.  I followed my conversion by being baptized on July 22. 
My New life in Christ started strong on the outside but I had a lot of growing to do on the inside. I became Religious but had no Personal Intimate relationship with Jesus. After my first  failed marriage and 1 son and  then another failed 2nd marriage  and 2 sons,  My walk with the Lord fell by the wayside in 1991. I stopped going to church and for the next 7 years I lived in the ways of the world. After another failed relationship and now 1 teenager, 2 youths and now a toddler I went into deep depression. 
 One day, a friend from my second job, asked me if I wanted to go to church with her.  She said I seemed down and the praise and worship music would cheer me up.  I went with her and she was right.  The service was very uplifting and I started to feel better until the end of the service when they brought out the Holy Communion Table.  As they passed the bread, my friend handed it to me and I said, “I cannot partake” and she said “why, you believe in Jesus don’t you?”  I said “yes”.  She said, “Then I should take communion.”  I told her I was not worthy because of all that I had done in the past since I became a Christian.  She said just examine your heart and get right with God.  I did not take the communion and on the 45-minute drive home, she would not talk to me.  After I got home, I went to my bedroom, shut the door, wept for what seemed like hours, and decided that I wanted to come back to God. 
I could not wait until Sunday came and I was the first one there for the worship service.  For the last 7 years I had not been to a Worship service and on that particular Sunday, the sermon was on the Prodigal Son coming home and I cried as I celebrated Holy Communion.  The weight of sin was removed from my life and the joy and peace came back to me with the floodgates of salvation opening once again.
My tears of pain, guilt, and sins were all forgiven and now tears of joy and peace were restored.  I went from years of depression, addictions, and immoral living to a spiritual bliss and became a captive set free.  
Thirsty from wells of sorrow, sadness, and shame, now drinking the springs of the living water of Jesus, who is the water of Life?

	I stand amazed in the presence 
	of Jesus the Nazarene, 
	And wonder how he could love me, 
	a sinner, condemned, unclean. 

	How marvelous! How wonderful! 
	And my song shall ever be:
	How marvelous! How wonderful 
	is my Savior's love for me! 

	For me it was in the garden 
	he prayed: "Not my will, but thine." 
	He had no tears for his own grief’s, 
	but sweat-drops of blood for mine. 
	(Refrain) 

	In pity angels beheld him, 
	and came from the world of light 
	to comfort him in the sorrows 
	he bore for my soul that night. 
	(Refrain) 

	He took my sins and my sorrows, 
	he made them his very own; 
	he bore the burden to Calvary, 
	and suffered and died alone. 
	(Refrain) 

	When with the ransomed in glory 
	his face I at last shall see, 
	'twill be my joy through the ages 
	to sing of his love for me. 
	(Refrain) 


From the time of my re-gathering in 1998 with my brothers and sisters in Christ, my life had seen dramatic changes. It was not long afterwards, that I decided to move back to my hometown, where my family lived and to be closer to my job.
I was glad to be around my family and finally be back at home. My brother owned a grocery/deli store and I lived with my other brother in an apartment above the store.  After a few months, my brother suggested I talk to people thru an online dating service and chat room.  I never did that before and he helped me set up my profile. The next day I had Emails galore and entered into a new world of Internet dating. It was exciting because my Christian profile was also my witness. Everyone I would talk to online talked about his or her walk with the Lord and we encouraged each other. One email became special and led me to want to meet this person. After all the arrangements my I traveled by bus taking my 17 year old son to meet him. A 23-hour trip ended with a bus trip back home after only 4 hours.  Those 4 hours were a nightmare spent with a wolf in sheep’s clothing, even worse, a devil in disguise.  When I arrived at the bus terminal   I could not believe my eyes when this man came over and said who he was.  The online picture was a fake and the monster I was emailing and pouring out my heart to was a fraud. I was so glad my son was with me which was good advice from others. He told me later he wanted to beat him up take his car and drive us home.   The prince and power of the cyber world of the internet fooled me into looking for true love.  I was just  hoping to find a real Christian relationship.  When I got home, I had to face my family and Church friends, and coworkers, with the report of the evil game that was played on me.  I thought that only going to “Christian” websites, would be safe, but I found out the hard way.  I made a promise to myself from then on not to talk to anyone online.  I started looking for another place to live. I found a small condominium next to where I worked.  Down and out emotionally, I felt I needed a fresh start in a new place that I could call my own. The day I was moving into my condominium, on the first floor, there was a man moving into the condominium upstairs.  We exchanged hellos with a nice neighborly friendship to follow.  For the first time in a long time, I put my doubts about myself on hold and decided to share my feelings with my new friend and neighbor.
A coworker friend and sister in the Lord suggested to me that I should take some Bible courses. She gave me a website www.rbooker.com . I went to the site and it said learn the Jewish Roots of Christianity. I had never heard of this concept before. Nothing in all the years of going to Church did I ever hear anything Jewish about Christianity I did not even realize Jesus was a Jew. I thought he was Jesus with the last name of Christ and his parents were Mr. and Mrs. Christ. So in 2001 I started my online studies with the Institute of Hebraic Christian Studies. The teacher said that we must go back to the beginning before going further with God. This was the beginning of my Spiritual renewal. The impact on my life was phenomenal. My understanding of the Bible became fresh and exciting. My walk with God was energized and my love relationship with Jesus was rekindled. There were 6 courses in all. My subjects were Why Hebraic Roots, The Biblical Covenants, Jesus, Paul and the Sabbath, The Feasts of the Lord, Church History and Anti- Semitism, Rebirth of Israel and Prophecy.
 Have you ever asked yourself the question, “Why there are so many different names of churches or where I should worship or what is the right Bible believing church?”   I heard good sermons, the people I met were always kind to me but  I was left on my own to walk out my Faith which of course I failed miserably . 
After years  of walking in the Christian wilderness  I was introduced to the study of our Hebraic Roots I  felt I was now on my final approach to what has brought me meaning and balance . 
After a year of doing my studies, dating my friend and neighbor I asked him one day if he knew Jesus. He said he was not into religion. I said I am not into religion and said Jesus is not into religion either but wants us to have a personal intimate relationship with him. He said he had never heard it put that way to him before. He started going to church with me and then asked me to marry him. I said I would never get married again unless my 4 sons would agree. They liked him and said it was ok. My husband Jim and I were married on May 17, 2002. He took me into his life with all my brokenness and shattered life telling him all my past. Here is a poem I wrote believing that if we wait ,ask,seek God’s will He will direct our path.

  
  I wanted to start with a Healthy Marriage so I had this note on my fridge






How to have a Healthy Marriage

A- CCEPTANCE OF SPOUSE AND OURSELVES
B- ELIEVE GOD WILL WORK ALL THINGS OUT
C- LEAR- THE PAST WITH EACH OTHER
D- EDICATE- YOURSELF TO EACH OTHER NOT WHAT I CAN 
                       GET BUT WHAT CAN I GIVE
A Job change moved us to Ga. In 2003, I started to see God’s blessings.  Not only financially, but spiritually as well.  At first, we stayed in a rundown RV park. After only two weeks, we were able to start looking for an apartment.  We were doubly blessed with finding a nice new duplex to rent. I had a dear friend tell me once, if it is in God’s will it will go smooth, because He makes the way possible when we give it all over to Him. I believe that if we put our lives in the hands of the Master, then all things will work together for good even when we drift like a piece of driftwood. He will always lead us back when our heart is fixed on Him. I met another friend who had an outreach for the kids in town. She told me about a ladies retreat for Spiritual Growth. I saw the Lords hand upon me in this also as I went and received blessing, restoration, deliverance, and healing.  Looking back, I see where I had thought I could improve myself without His help and I was shown that I couldn’t do it on my own.  At the Ladies retreat, I rededicated my life to the Lord Jesus, not just to become a better believer, but also to be a follower and a woman after God’s heart. 
For over 20 years, I tried to be a good Christian on my own and fell short. I was still doing my Hebraic Studies and growing in knowledge but there was work to be done in my soul. This inner renewal  brought joy and peace like I never had before. My husband saw a definite change in me and even joked that he would pay $1000.00 for me to go to more retreats if that will help me heal.  I now believe that when we accept Christ with many scars we may need the help of those who can encourage and minister to our scabbed over wounds. When things are rooted deep, we need deliverance from the bondages of sin that can hinder our walk and fellowship with the LORD.  I thought of when Jesus said that we must come as a little child. To me, that is starting over. I wanted to be a big Christian girl who never allowed the Holy Spirit to teach me the basics of life. It has taken a long time for the Lord to direct me in the way that I should go. He allows us the freedom even after we are saved to test our faith (character) and searches our hearts continually, and when we are ready to birth the inner man, tiring of our fleshly ways, we are then regenerated after His Spirit. That is when Jesus comes to dwell within us. We know this when we can cry, “Abba Father” to give Him the glory. There is no self-help book in the world that can do or say what happens when this process is completed but you know that you know. Before my life was surrounded by my entire negative attitude and now, I am being conformed to the Image of my Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  
This verse comes to mind, old things are passed away, behold all things become new. I read that verse many times and now is the time for it to be appropriated in my life. Once He is able to abide within us, the next battle is to defeat the fiery darts that try to find its way into our lives.  These temptations now find no resting place as they once did because “greater is He that is in me than He that is in the world.”  I am reading the Bible now in a completely new guiding light that has penetrated my clouded mind. Not being perfect, but now perfected by His amazing Love and Grace. His Mercy is new every morning and His ways are past finding out.  Then after the sins that have so easily beset me come and go like the wind not giving it a place in the soul we are ready and bubbling over to find that not only is the light within able to shine but  the physical healing takes place as well.  
O what a gift the Father gave
When He bestowed His Son!
To save poor ruined, guilty man, 
By sin defiled, undone.
For I was lost and vile indeed!
To sin a willing prey,
Till God in mercy interposed,
Now I can call the Savior mine,
Though all unworthy still;
His precious blood shelters me
Beyond the reach of ill.
Come, all who trust in Jesus, now,
In addition, tell our joys abroad;
Let thankful hymns of praise ascend
For Christ the gift of God.  – Taken from the little flock hymnbook
When the root cause of sin is removed and we become victorious in our testimonies, God is able to forgive and heal our bodies. These bodies were diseased by the evil stain that was marked by a life in the flesh. I asked this for myself that I might do a work without hindrance so that His name can be glorified. My physical and inward healings are a constant reminder of His mercies that endure forever. The song He is still working on me to make me what I ought to be is that even though I am still work in progress  in the end, it will be well with my soul.  
I must mention at this point that during this time of my healing and restoration that it would not have been possible without the strong faith of my husband. He never gave up on himself or me. While he patiently waited for answer to his prayers for a marriage that will weather the storm. I soon realized he was a very important person the Lord used to minister to me. Without my husband’s fervent love and care and his willingness to make it on one income and allowing me to stay home, I would have not been able to take the time and concentrate on who I really am. I pray that all God honoring husbands would see as my husband sees. Titus Chapter 2 should be practiced today. I found that to be a living truth in my life. I read a saying, “If God does not meet it; we don’t need it.”  The two income families will always fall apart in some area. There is no family unity when the husband and wife work outside the home. The children have no home base to plant their roots and without a strong established family unit, the foundation will crumble. 
October 11, 2004 while visiting a church for the first time, we received a Prophetic word.
A Prophetic word over my husband and I, by Christian International Prophetic Team Ministry.   "This is an exhortation but this is the prophetic to you as a couple. In addition, the Father says that you have wondered here, there, yonder and around and have been to places that you have not felt excepted because of the depths of what He has put within you. He says from this day forward, it is also a new beginning for you and that you are to look not that you have done it but you are not to look for the adulation or the approval of man. You have studied to show yourself approved unto me and I am leading you by the way that you should go and the way that your going is going to look contrary to the minds of man but it is of me. It is well that you studied it is well that you have taken these leaps of faith because it is of me and now you have postured yourself in a place where I can bless you according to my own Mantle. So this is a new day He wants you to know that you are not weird people (said with a chuckle) that you have heard the Masters voice and the things that are deep within your spirit He will bring to a strong maturity so He says get ready hang on I am leading you and your hour of release is at hand. And I hear this secondary thought another sister is called to the nations but you are called to the church in America .The church in America needs to hear what’s within your spirit at the same time you need a base of operation He says you need covering and a place that can send you out in the proper Mantle and that not an admonition but a direction. I did not want that to sound too hard.  Somebody praise the Lord


October 23 2004
I completed and received my diploma with the Institute for Hebraic Christian Studies www.rbooker.com . The teacher said that it is not what you know now and have learned but what are you going to do with what you have been given. I was led on a life-changing journey that gave me a beautiful picture of G-d’s heart and the apple of his eye being Israel. The most important revelation that came to me while doing my studies was the study regarding the origin of the Sabbath.  A burden has been placed in my Spirit to be a repairer of the breach that has been broken regarding the forgotten fourth commandment that I feel is necessary to bring balance to True Biblical Christianity. This excerpt is taken from a book that was written in 1942 regarding the first Sabbath on Earth.
The Sabbath is one of God’s choicest gifts to man. It was brought to Earth by God Himself as the crown and glory of the finished creation. Wondrous in beauty must that first Sabbath have been as God, as the end of the six-day, rested from all His works, which He had made.  The heavens were studded with Jewels, and the Earth was filled with a thousand delights. Earth, sea, and sky proclaimed the glory, and power, and love of God. It would seem that love could do no more than God had done for His own.
Yet God was not satisfied. He had given the earth to the children of men, now He added a bit of Heaven. Once a week the Sabbath was to come to Earth, once a week God would in a special manner meet with His children, once a week heavens peace would rest on the whole creation.  Coming down from God out of heaven, the Sabbath would descend with healing in its wings, bringing to man rest, peace, and blessing, yea God Himself.  Thrice blessed, it was the golden clasp that bound earth and heaven together, the golden chain that bound the soul to God. As God and man communed together that first Sabbath on earth, the morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God shouted for joy.
 However, sin and sorrow came in and marred God’s perfect creation. Long has evil prevailed and at times, it has seemed that God has forsaken man and left him to his own folly and destruction. From the anguished hearts of millions has ascended the cry to God, How long O Lord how long. Yet God has not left the earth, nor man. He still meets with His own. He still sends them the Holy Sabbath with balm for the weary, quiet for frayed nerves, comfort for distressed hearts, and peace for anxious and troubled souls. For a war weary world, for hearts that are failing for fear and for looking after those things that are coming to the earth, for bereaved families who mourn the loss of loved ones, for sin sick souls who long for assurance and peace, God still has a message. Earth may resound with the roar of cannon and the shriek of falling bombs, the droning of messengers of destruction may fill the air but the sun still rules the heavens the stars calm and serene still follow their appointed path, and God is still on the throne. At the determined time, He will speak and will not keep silence. Men shall still hear His voice. 
IF EVER THE SABBATH WAS NEEDED, IT IS NEEDED NOW. AMID THE TUMULT OF NATIONS, AMID THE CLASH OF ARMS, GOD’S VOICE IS HEARD CALLING MEN TO WORSHIP, TO COMMUNION, TO THE SABBATH REST THAT REMAINS FOR THE PEOPLE OF GOD. THE TIME HAS COME, AND IS LONG OVERDUE, FOR A SABBATH RESTORATION.
The evil one has almost succeeded in depriving men of God’s Sabbath gift, and the church is apathetic. It is time for the Christian, for the church, to awake and go out to battle for the faith once delivered to the saints. It is time for all to “remember the Sabbath day to keep it Holy”
Isaiah 66:23 As the new heavens and the new earth, which I will make, shall remain before me, saith the Lord, so shall your seed and your name remain. In addition, it shall come to pass, that from one new moon to another, and from one Sabbath to another, shall all flesh come to worship before Me, saith the Lord. 
If we do not stand for something, we will fall for anything. Let us be willing to march into hell for a Heavenly cause.
My personal Faith experience regarding Keeping the Sabbath Holy
Faith is the commitment of your will to act on the Word of God despite circumstances, feeling, or personal beliefs that are contrary to the Word of God 
Before the revealed Word of God to my heart regarding keeping the Sabbath Holy took its proper place I enjoyed going to yard and garage sale which always were on the 7th day Sabbath. In an effort to keep the Faith (commitment of my will) I decided that I would not do any work or business but desired in my heart to be with the Creator of the Sabbath and be with my family and anyone who needed my help.
One day my Faith was tested when there was a church yard sale near my home. I justified my actions about going and so I went .The rest of the day I felt like I grieved the Holy Spirit failing in my commitment. I prayed and asked for forgiveness. A few weeks later my husband told me about a coworker who goes to a 420 mile long yard sale that starts on Thursday. If I would have overcome the temptation and waited the Lord was preparing a great time ahead for me to shop till I dropped.
Another time I received a $5.00 off coupon to shop one day only at the local dollar store. It was on Shabbat. This time I did not fall for the temptation to go. I waited till Monday which happened to be Veterans Day. To my surprise when I went up to the register my husband was with me and I saw a big sign that said today all veterans get 11% off their purchase so another bigger blessing was waiting.
 
Another important revelation was the study of the Biblical Feasts of the Lord. I believe from this study that together both Jew and Gentile, as One New Man, will observe the Biblical Feasts that were celebrated and some fulfilled thru Jesus. Celebrating the Feasts of the Lord is not a salvation or righteousness issue (which only comes by grace thru faith in the blood sacrifice of Jesus alone) but a blessing and a freedom, not a legalism, or ritual.  A comment I read said, “We can have so much charisma that we miss the mark of being reverent and we can have so much legalism that we miss the mark of the freedom in the Holy Spirit.” The paragraphs below represent some of the homework assignments that I had to do by answering the questions given.

In your own words, explain God’s “Divine Agreement.”
Divine agreement is the everlasting blood covenant. Before He made the earth, God had a plan to redeem mankind from sin. God made an agreement with Himself to restore His Life to us. His agreement with Himself for us.  He has made a personal plan for His Creation. It was His own will, pleasure, and purpose to provide a sacred covenant so we would be able to have continual fellowship with him.  His decree, using blood, is His specially chosen way to carry out the agreement.  The eternal plan of God has provided the way of restoration for us. God committed Himself to us by making a sacred blood Covenant that is literal, unconditional and everlasting. The triune God’s plan by the Father and was fulfilled thru Jesus the Son and lives on by the power of the Holy Spirit.
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Microsoft_Office_Word_97_-_2003_Document1.doc
I will give you my word


I will give you my heart


Today we are united


Never more to part.


I will love you forever


And promise you never


Will we hurt any more.


Till the day my life is thru


Every word I say is true


This I promise you


  A faithful heart of devotion, kindness and care


   A future filled with joy unspeakable


    A God honoring love , the strength of my soul


As one we will start on a road


     A road that will not always be easy


      A road that will not always be smooth


       A road ahead that will have twists and turns


My promise to love, honor and cherish is said to you from this day forward before our God and in the name of our Savior the Lord Jesus Christ and making this all possible thru the power of His Holy Spirit and for His honor and glory this I vow.



