
MY ANOINTED EMPIRE

I’m not perfect but I’m still called.

I’ve been tired, tested and talked about.

I cry in secret and laugh in survival.

But I’m still here.

I rise, even with shaky hands.

A woman rebuilding, releasing and reclaiming.

A creative with a calling.

A minister in the everyday moments.

A mother.

I’m a storyteller.

I heal, laugh, create & rise, without choosing just one lane.

I’ve been through trauma and still have a heart to serve.

And I know I’m not the only one.

And the reminder that my story isn’t over just because it’s been hard.

A reason to laugh.

Through my anointed empire, I offer what I need, too: Permission to rest.

This isn’t just work...it’s obedience.

It’s legacy.

It’s faith in action.

I am tired but I’m not finished.

I am healing and I’m still hopeful.

I am in the right place.

I am not alone.

God is using every part of my story...

...even the parts I thought disqualified me.

I am enough.

I will prosper.


