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My addiction, I know now was the
underlying problem of everything that went
wrong in my life. 

This realization came one day as I
lay on my steel bed in a cell full of stone
asking myself, " How did this happen?"
This question led me to look back on my
life to try to decipher where I went wrong. I
was raised in a Pentecostal home with the
Bible as a road map. I was taught at a young
age the difference between right and wrong.
So, I asked again, “how did I end up here?”
I remember having a want of some freedom,
so I got married to a Devil in Disguise, at
the tender age of 15. I left home and gave
my innocence to an undercover drug addict
that physically and verbally abused me. He
would tell me I was no good and would
never amount to anything. I wanted to
escape so I started using and for a while, it
worked. I didn't feel sad, hopeless, or
miserable. But, just a little led to a whole
lot.

 I started going in and out of jail,
every time saying it won't happen again. It
did, and each time worse than time before
until I landed in prison with a 5-year
sentence. I done my time staying in trouble,
never asking God for help. I was way too
proud. When they let me go, I thought I had
it all under control. At first, I done good, I
worked, fell in love, and got pregnant with
twin angels. I tried to do what was right but
like a revolving door, I kept going back for
more. It started with one beer, just

wondering. I told myself I deserved it
because I had done good so far, but in the
end, it led me to even more drugs. I tried
being a good mother, and a good wife, but
how could I when I was dishonest not only
with myself, but my family also. My drug
use was expanding. I tried to hide it but to
no avail, everyone could tell. I knew I
needed help or I would destroy my kids. So,
I left. I just couldn't live that life anymore. I
got really bad into the, “where do I get my
next buzz from”, lifestyle. I tried my best to
block my kids out because I felt I didn't
deserve them, but in the end, that wasn't
true. I just needed help but was still way too
proud. 

But with nothing to lose, back to the
crime way of life I flew, with drugs as my
guide. How could I lose? I just wanted to
die and with desperation, I even tried, but,
someone greater than me had something
else in mind. I knew the love I had for my
kids would not dissipate, and I knew the
road I was on was going to take me deeper
than I wanted to go. So, I turned myself in.
You see, I had hit rock bottom. 

Laying on my bunk, suddenly with
such clarity, my eyes were open. I realized I
was a slave to addiction. The compulsion I
had overpowered my common sense.
Addiction was my master. I couldn't get
through life without a substance. Drugs
were my god, my life was disrupted, and
rearranged because I chose this master. The
future I had hoped for was gone.
Embarrassed and angry, I was shattered. I
had lost everything I was given. Behind
these iron doors, I seemed to be getting
good at hiding my sadness behind the mask.

I was feeling fear with scars deep that time
just couldn't erase. I tried to hold back tears,
I had been trained to hide. Depression
moved in long ago and left a void. I thought
I had control, but that was a lie.  For the
love I had for dope I failed before I could
start. Now, look at where I'm at and what
I've lost; my children, my husband, and my
freedom. I see now all the bridges I burned.
I was continuously in fear. I could feel the
fight in my soul. My spirit was broken and I
was asking, “will darkness prevail, will I
survive or am I going to run out of time
heading straight to hell?”  I was just lost
and confused, wishing I could take it all
back and play with a new deck of cards. I
knew I spent my life getting it all wrong
and I was destined to fail. I was Satan's tool,
boy was I fooled. 

I fell to my knees begging God for
help. “please God, please forgive me and
give me another chance, if there is any
chance at all for a girl like me!” I could feel
evil spinning around as I took God's offered
hand and ran out of the darkness into His
marvelous light. As I take a breath of fresh
air, I started picking up the pieces of my
shat tered l i fe . They are scat tered
everywhere. I know I'm not alone and I'm
going to be just fine because I am a survivor
and true healing takes time. Although
sometimes I may still get disappointed, and
feel fear, I've got to remember, just like you
trust a horse, and let go of his reins, 

I let God take over and now I'll
never be the same. The woman I once was,
she's gone. It'll never be her again. God is
rearranging my heart and mind. Everything
about me is Shifting and changing. As I



continue to walk around this razor-wire
world, I hear God whispering in my ear, “it
might not be easy but it will be worth it, I'll
always be with you, every step of the way,
I'll be holding your hand, and when the end
comes, I'll be waiting with outstretched
hands”.

I hope this testimony has been a blessing to you.
If you would like to read how others in similar
s i tua t ions have exper ienced the l i f e
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 tracts created by con’s; Con-
tracts. Send us your testimony as well. We also
would like artwork and poetry to share with
others. 

 

Otto & Jennie Ball 
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843

Set Free Prison Ministries
P.O. Box 5440

Riverdale , CA. 92517
 Provides Bible study courses in English and
Spanish to inmates  totally free of charge, all
throughout the United States. We  pay the
postage both ways .Our  high-quality
curriculum consists of Bible courses from the
Navigators in Colorado Springs, Moody Bible
I n s t i t u t e i n C h i c a g o , a n d E m m a u s
Correspondence School in Iowa. We currently
have over 3,850 active students who are
studying the Bible study courses we provide.

       Are You Lost In Sin

Are you lost in sin, my brother
Can you hear God calling you

His voice is coming down from
Heaven

And His word is kind and true. 

Chorus: 
Oh please (oh please) listen won't

you, brother
God is calling you today

He'll come (He'll come) for you so
unexpected

So now's the time to change your
way. 

If you're not prepared to meet Him
When He comes to take you in
You'll never reach the gates of

Heaven
And you'll lose your soul in sin. 

Chorus: 

When this life on earth is over
And you reach the Pearly Gate

Will you be ready, then, my brother
To meet the one who there awaits.

 By; Bill Monroe
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