
Donald Lokken’s Testimony

My name is Donald Lokken and from a
young age I was mentally, physically, and sexually
abused. I grew up watching my mother get treated
like she was nothing. She as a mother would do
everything that she could do to make our lives
better but in return she got smacked around for it,
as would I, because I was the oldest.  My brother's
father would always tell me that I would never
amount to anything and hit me. I remember a time
that I was eating dinner and got full and because I
was full of he shoved potatoes so hard down my
throat that I choked on them. 

As I now look back I wondered why my
mother stayed with him for so long. Yes, there
were some good times but for me the bad truly
outweighed the good.  I could never do right in his
eyes and it seemed like everything that my brother
did wrong was my fault. He had assaulted me a lot
more when I told my mother. So in my heart I
believed that if I told her they would fight more
and I didn't want that for her so I hid it. He totally
made me believe that I was not worth anything.  It
was so bad that I started contemplating taking my
own life. 

I used to go to my grandparent’s house a
lot and hide in the mist of all this. I was going to a
preppy school in Flushing Michigan, where I
would get picked on because to other kids I was
not smart enough or because I did not have the
good clothing that everyone else had. I remember
going to church with my grandfather and praying
that these things would get better but they never
did and that pushed me further away from the
church. There was a time that my grandfather had
to save me and one of my cousins because another
one of my cousins locked us in the garage and
poured gas all around it and was going to set it on
fire. 

So finally my mother left my brothers
father and after he was gone out of the house for a
while me and my brother started to get along. I
always looked at my brother’s father as my father

too I just didn't understand why he treated me so
bad. I never got to ask him that question because
he passed away. 

Now before that happened my mother
dated a few guys but none of them worked out;
was it me and my brother's fault that we pushed
them away by being bad kids. the hurting part
about it was my mother would tell us that all the
time. I remember talking to my brother telling him
that it was our fault and we was just in the way and
if we were not there mother would be doing a lot
better. 

I started hanging with my mother's
friend’s kid, Brian, he was in this program so I
spent a lot of time with them so my mother put me
in the program as well. Brian worked at this
church so he seemed like a good guy then one day
it happened he raped me. I went home that
weekend and couldn't tell my mother I
didn't want to let her down.  I felt that it would be
my fault and at this; time things were going good
for her plus I was ashamed. The next weekend I
went back like nothing happened and thankfully
nothing did happen that weekend. Then the
weekend after that it happened over and over so
after a month or so I was scared to go back and I
couldn't tell my mother but I had to tell someone.
So I went to school and told the counselor who in
turn called the cops. I never let my mother know,
this will be the first time she heard a lot of this,
with that being said I would like to take a moment
to say I'm sorry for not taking the time to sit down
and talk to her and tell her everything first. I
LOVE YOU MOM SO VERY MUCH!!! 

So Brian ended up getting 15 years in
prison.  I ended up getting harassed and teased so
much and needed someone to talk to. There was
this one person I did get close to, her name was
Mary
Stewart and she was my best friend.  We did
everything together. She ended up getting hit by
car on her way to my birthday party, it crushed me.
She was hit by a drunk driver the, car drug her a
hundred feet and landed in a ditch.  After that I

vowed that I would never let anyone get close to
me again. 

My mother moved to Clio Michigan to try
to start over. I can say that it helped in a way but in
the end it didn't. I was also in love with Mary
secretly. Shortly after moving to Clio Michigan
everything followed me; the teasing started again
and like I said I never let anyone get close to me.
Every girl I dated I cheated on, that was my way of
not letting them get too close. I looked at them as
if they were nothing and they did nothing wrong,
so if any of them read this “PLEASE FORGIVE
ME” I am very sorry. 

I was a drug user already but I really
started to use more and more; I was doing ecstasy,
a c i d a n d
all sorts of things but I started to slow down when
my daughter was born.  Seirra was born January
3rd 2001 shortly after that her mother and I broke
up because she was cheating, I was cheating. so
things were not going to work. I had my second
child Maleeyah, born September 4th 2003, she
passed away September 23rd 2003.  Her mother
and I had a hard relationship because I was always
blaming her for cheating when I was really the one
cheating on her. We really tried to make it work
then we had our second child together; Donavy.,
he was born December 17th 2005. Shortly after
she left one day, I went to work and when I came
home everything in the house was gone; she knew
I was cheating and doing a lot of drugs.  I was
partying with the people I worked with and
cheating on her with her friends and women that I
worked with and she is still friends with now,
sorry Mel. 

Shortly after she left I got arrested. I
went to prison June 2006 and got out January
2013. I was doing alright at first but to be honest I
wasn't being as good of a father as I should have
been at times. I put a woman and her daughter
before my daughter. My son didn't want anything
to do with me. I was letting the people that I care
about the most down; my mother and daughter.
Now in the eyes of the woman that I was



neglecting my children for; she was looking at me
as if I would never do anything right, so I started
drinking more and more as time went by.  When
the drinking wasn't enough I went back to the drug
usage.  After the drugs started so did my taking
things that didn’t belong to me. 

I ended up getting arrested November 19th
2013, after the woman I put my whole family on
hold for saw a description of me on Facebook and
turned me in. Am I mad at her?  Not at all, I thank
her because unknowingly she might have saved
my life. 

See brothers and sisters if there's one thing
that I have learned is that our Father (God) has a
plan for me. He has saved me time after time. I
h a v e d o n e t h e h i d i n g
behind the drugs and drinking. As you may well
see I have been a follower of many people in many
ways in my life. What you might not know I was
in a gang.  I use to think it was cool.   I am now
retired from that lifestyle; I just wanted to find a
place where I thought that I’d fit in and feel like a
part of something. 

Coming back to prison hasn't been easy I
have gone through a lot. I just recently got hit in
the head with a padlock from behind. To be honest
that changed me I got hit just so that I would get
rode out from a prison so that someone could get
the job that I had in the kitchen. How crazy is that?
I will tell you this, it again makes it very hard for
me to trust people. I struggle everyday thinking
people are out to get me.  I have very bad anxiety
but I know that God will always have my back and
will never leave my side. I still am nervous a lot
but I am starting to see the changes in my life and
see the power that our father has through prayer
and every day events. My eyes are really starting
to open and see that there's only one person that I
want to follow and that is our Father God. Sure
there are times when I want to go back to what I
know because it is easy but I know through the
power of God I will succeed in this life. 

My faith is getting stronger day by day
and I know that God has a plan for me. I may not

know what it is but I know that He will reveal it to
me when the time is right. I have strong faith that
this right here is the start…

 Before I end this I would like to take a
moment to share with you what I hope will come
out of my testimony. I hope that it will give some
young man or woman, boy or girl the courage to
believe in God and know that no matter what is
going on in their lives they can always count on
God. When they think that they have no one to talk
to they can always call on God because he is and
always will be there protector and provider. He
will be there when we think that we are too weak
to go on.  He will be there to make us strong in our
time of need. 

With me it might have taken me 35 years
to realize this but maybe through my testimony
you will see things that you might be able to relate
to and seek help and guidance sooner then I did.
God bless and thank you for taking the time to
read my testimony, you have no idea how much it
means to me. 

PS I am sorry Rebecca and anyone else
that I may have hurt along the way please, “forgive
me”.
  I hope this testimony has been a blessing to you.  If you
would like to read how others in similar situations have
experienced the life transforming power of God please write
to me at the address below.  We now have over 100
testimonies of those whose lives have been transformed by
God’s amazing Grace.  We also have over 100 Con-tracts.
Please send us your testimony as well.

. Otto & Jennie Ball  
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843
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