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My life is nothing to be real proud of; I was born
to a young set of parents.  They married in
Mexico because of their parents telling them that
is the best thing to do.  I was raised mostly by my
mom or more so my grandparents because once
more my parents were young and really did not
know how to take care of me.  Five years later my
little brother was born.

During my growing up years, my mom’s side of
the family both sexually and mentally abused me.
I was also sexually abused by the neighborhood,
mostly the guys.  My parents chose to over look
it.  They also adopted a little girl who came from
this same type of abusive background.  

As time went on, my parents divorced, causing us
kids to be separated from our Dad.  My mom
remarried a Hispanic man who was very fond of
drinking.  We moved to his home where his
family did not like us kids because we were
white.  When he drank he was very violent
toward my mom, even trying to kill her.  At a
young age I learned to talk him down pretty fast.
I use to go hunting with him and his son.  Which
was fun until they started drinking then I was
their target of abuse.  In reality they hated me and
wanted me gone, but no one would believe me of
these events.  After a few years of this my mom
called it quits on this marriage and decided she
couldn’t handle all three of us kids. So my
brother and I were made to live with our Dad.  

What a change from living in New Mexico to
now living in Texas.  Life wasn’t any better our
stepmother didn’t like us one bit.  Dad never

stood up for us; her kids were always right over
us.  I became a slave for my step mom; I became
a parent to her kids and my brother.  

Time went on, I tried my best. I was going to
night school, working a job, tending to the kids
and paying far more than my share of the
household expenses.  I often made sure there
were gifts for the other children on all the
holidays doing without myself.  My stepsister
lived a crazy life and got pregnant.  I was asked
to front the money for an abortion which I was
against it but since my step mom had access to
my account I didn’t have a choice, at least that’s
what I thought at the time.  

I got a job at a teen club and was out of the house
more, away from my step mom and having fun
even though I was drinking and smoking more.
My stepsister helped to guide me in this direction.
But it didn’t last long because my step mom
depleted my funds.  I had another plan I was 20
and I had met a 16-year-old girl and we were
expecting a baby and we were married against my
family’s wishes and she finished high school.
Things were going along as planned, or so I
thought.  

Since living with my Dad, I had no contact with
my mom and wanted to desperately have a
relationship with her so I went about trying to
locate her.  I found her when we received a
Christmas card sent by our Grandmother, before
our Dad got it first.  We talked for hours; she and
her new husband came to visit.  We had a great
time, then my brother Jewett, having such a hard
time with Dad and step mom decided he wanted
to live with Mom.  So he went to live with Mom

and was having a great time, while I was being
blamed for breaking the family up.  

My drinking got heavier; I left my Dad and step
mom to save my marriage.  I had my mom back
and life was good, so I thought.  My wife was
doing everything to rip apart our marriage, and
then Mom didn’t want Jewett anymore because
she could not handle him and Dad wouldn’t take
him because of step mom.  Eventually my Dad’s
parents stepped in and became his legal
guardians.  

By this time my marriage had fallen apart, my
brother got a girl pregnant, my wife took our son
and my brother turned to drugs, sex and drinking
and depression had set in.   I too turned to alcohol
and sex even more.  I was living a double life.
Then my brother Jewett took his own life on
January 28, 1998. I was beside myself.  I then
turned to drugs and homosexuality and slipped
further away from reality.  I hooked up with a
man and we became a couple and shortly after a
16-year-old boy wanted to join us and since I
wasn’t in my right state of mind I agreed.  This
was my downfall.  Soon everyone knew and I
was charged with a crime.  So that night I tried to
commit suicide.  I was taken to the hospital and
three days later on Nov. 28, 2000 l was charged
with sexual assault. 

Thank God he had another plan for me.  He led
me to a man who was always reading the Bible
and this man answered all my questions and got
me a Bible.  I didn’t know where to start so I
started in Psalms and God started working in my
heart.  I was on my knees repenting, confessing
and crying.    I begged for God’s forgiveness, I
started a new life.  Jesus Christ, my Lord and



Savior.  During the next 13 months the Lord used
me in ways I never thought was possible.  I was
involved in Bible studies, church and prayer,
other inmates and even the guards were asking
me to minister to them.  It wasn’t me but all God;
I was allowing him to lead me in any way he
chose.  God gave me all the wisdom and
knowledge that I needed to follow his will.  

Before I allowed God into my life I had a
learning disability, bipolar and depression.  I
know have a 3.8 GPA doing college courses and
the bipolar and depression are both gone.  I am
serving a 50-year life sentence but God is here
with me.  I still fight with Satan at times and I fall
out of the boat at times, but God is there to pick
me back up and he has delivered me from many
things.  I can now see that God was with me all
along but I was too blind to see him.  My life now
has meaning and Jesus Christ is my main priority
and focus.  I would like you all to know that “The
truth will set you free!”

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. And over 100
Con-Tracts Tracts created by Con’s. Please send us
your testimony as well. . We would also like artwork
and poetry to use in this ministry.

 Otto & Jennie  Ball 
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843

Books to Prisoners
Left Bank Bookstore

92 Pike St.
Seattle, WA 98101

Bethel Prison Ministry
PO Box 1286

Hixon, TN  37343

The courses are divided into 7 lessons,
Lesson 1. A country called Heaven;
Lesson 2. What is God like?;
Lesson 3. The way of Victory;
Lesson 4. The Word of God;
Lesson 5.When Jesus comes;
Lesson 6, Salvation and Rewards;
Lesson 7. 4 (four) things God wants you to
know.
(Certificate  available  after  each  set  of  lessons.  The
second set of courses contain 10 lessons on the Life of
Christ, and Certificate available upon completion.)

Voice Ministries
Pastor Rose Marie Jones

54 Albion
Jacksonville

IL, 62650

Prison Pen-pals
P.O. Box 120074

Ft. Launderdale, FL  33312
Inside & Outside
P.O. Box 29040

Cleveland, OH  44129

Send The Word Ministries
P.O. Box 8484

Houston, TX  77288
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