
Manuel Cardenas Testimony
I was abandoned at the age of 4 by my

parents, my father committed suicide in front of
me at the age of 6 then I was put in a foster home
at the age of eight by my grandparents. I got
jumped into a gang at the age of 11 ½ and by the
age of 12 1/2 I did my first armed robbery on May
13th.  On my birthday I was sent to St. John's youth
offenders boys home in the desert where I was in
multiple fights with other gang members. Through
the years of my youth I was in and out of juvenile
hall and youth offenders Camp by the time I was
17 ½. At 18 years old I went to prison and was
sent to some of the roughest prisons in California.

 My name is Manuel Cardenas, I'm 33
years old in age and I was born in Indio California
to Manuel and Lynette Cardenas on October 21st
1981 7:02 a.m.  My father and mother separated
when I was a kid so we went to go live with my
grandmother in Corona Cal i forn ia . My
grandmother was a God-fearing woman who loved
the Lord with all her heart and prayed for me many
years. 

Eventually my mother was in and out of
prison so she was not there a lot of my life
growing up. My grandparents often took me and
my brother and sister to go visit my dad.  During
one of these visits with my father; my stepmother
and dad got into a heated argument over me and
my brother and my sister so my stepmother kicked
us kids out of the house. Then for some reason my
stepmother got my dad's shotgun and threw it
outside. My father then shot himself in the head in
front of us kids. My father eventually died in the
hospital. 

As a result of these hurtful devastating
things happening to me I grew up with a lot of hurt
and anger. As I got older my grandparents couldn't
take care of me or my sister anymore. Around the
age of eight my grandparents gave us up to the
f o s t e r c a r e s y s t e m a n d w e e n d e d u p
in foster homes. This was also another thing that I
didn't understand why I could not go to live with
or be with my family or see them so I rebelled.

In spite of all that happening I realized as I
was growing up that Christ my Lord has always
been there with me as I went from foster home to
foster home because I was such a rebellious hurt
child. Every foster home I would go to would be
loving Christian families. Eventually I ended up
running away from these homes and going back to
my grandparents’ house. My grandparents
wouldn’t tell me to leave so I would stay there and
when the social worker or Social Service people
would come looking for me I would run from
them. 

As I got older and wanted to be with my
mother and older brother I went looking for them
on the streets of Corona. Eventually I got jumped
into a gang at the age of 12.  At the age of 12 1/2 I
committed my first strong armed robbery. I was in
juvenile hall until I was 13 years old and on my
13th birthday I was sent to St. John's youth
offenders boys home in the desert where I was in
multiple fights with other gang members. By then
I was 17 years old.  

When I left from these youth offender
homes my mother had given her life to the Lord.
She graduated from a woman's home; got a good
job and her own place. She had also met a man
who became my stepfather whom I loved and
respected.  They both had jobs and we're doing
well. 

As time went on I kept running the streets
I was in prison by the time I was 18 years old. Sent
to some of the roughest prisons in California
where I was in riots and fights for years. I was in
and out of these places and at times when I was on
the street I would participate in gang activity as
well and while on the streets God would always
send somebody to me to tell me about Jesus Christ.
I would have unusual encounters with Christians
telling me that Christ loves me. 

Then my stepfather decided to go back to
drugs and one day as I was going home I noticed
my street blocked off and the ambulance at my
house so I ran over to my house and pushed the
police out of the way and then I went inside the

house.  I saw my stepfather with a tube sticking
out of his neck dead on the kitchen floor. It
angered me and hurt me deeply as I seen what it
did to my mother.  That was another difficult time
in my life. And since I've been in jail I have come
to the conclusion that this life is not about having
things my way. 

On September 19th 2011 I was in a cell in
a maximum-security high power unit under
twenty-four-hour watch.  While one of the cops
was doing his hourly check that night I asked him
if I could go to the book room he said he would get
back to me later on to let me know whether I could
go or not.  As I was laying on my bed later that
night I was contemplating suicide and then my cell
door suddenly slid open and the cop told me to go
to the book room. So I went through my cell door
to another door.  I walked around the cop station
that had metal slab walls with thick windows.
Then I went through another door and as I walked
into this room there was a cart in this book room
with all these books on it nice and neat. As I was
looking I came across a nice Old King James New
Testament Bible it was in mint condition as if
someone had put it there for me.  It was paperback
printed in the fifties or sixties so I grabbed the
Bible went back to my cell that I was living in at
the time. 

As I walked into my cell the door behind
me shut closed. I sat down on my bunk and looked
at the Bible then I heard a voice telling me to
throw the Bible to throw it far from me.  At that
moment I decided to come back to the Lord and
surrender my life to Christ.  I instantly had this
encounter with the Lord that has forever changed
my life. I finally felt deep comfort and love and
peace that came over me. I stood up from the bed
and started praying and crying out to God to
forgive me and as I was praying instantly I was
filled with the Holy Spirit.  

During that time, I became really hungry
for the word of God like I was starving from
reading the word or something. I was hungry for
the word of God I started just reading and reading



that I only slept for 3 to 4 hours a day. All I
wanted to do was read the word of God and pray.
This went on for a month and a half throughout
that time I was also going to court and begin to see
how the Lord was moving on my behalf. 

On the day I was getting sentence when
the judge was about to sentence me the head DA
for Riverside County kicked the door in to the
court room, ran in the courtroom and started
arguing with the DA in my case, my public
defender and the Judge telling them that he wanted
to give me more time.  The judge told him no;
Christ that day was my judge. Christ that day was
my Defender. Christ had stuck up for me.  

Since that day I have been allowing God
to discipline me Mentor me and counsel me and
mold and shape me. Now I’m trying to reach you
to encourage you to surrender your life over to
Christ.  To leave your sinful old lifestyle behind
you, confess your sins to Christ and become a
servant of the Lord where you will find your
purpose in life and all your heart's desires as I did.
Pray every day and seek his face.  Trust in Jesus
Christ and your life will change for the better.  I
am a servant and disciple of Christ.  I have been
called to evangelize to all the Lord puts in my path
and share my testimony for the advancement of the
kingdom of God.  Amen 

PS:  I recently received my GED and I am
now currently attending Harvest Bible University
and I am also in a trade school and learning how to
build houses only to the power of Christ all these
things are possible.

  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.

Bro. Otto Ball  C/o 
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843

Jesus only is our message 

Jesus only is our message,
Jesus all our theme shall be;
We will lift up Jesus ever,

Jesus only will we see.

Jesus only, Jesus ever,
Jesus all in all we sing,

Savior, Sanctifier, and Healer,
Glorious Lord and coming King.

Jesus only is our Savior,
All our guilt He bore away,

All our righteousness He gives us,
All our strength from day to day.

Jesus is our Sanctifier,
Cleansing us from self and sin,

And with all His Spirits fullness,
Filling all our hearts within.

Jesus only is our Healer,
All our sicknesses He bare,

And His risen life and fullness,
All His members still may share.

Jesus only is our Power,
He the Gift of Pentecost,

Jesus, breathe Thy power upon us,
Fill us with the Holy Ghost.

And for Jesus we are waiting,
Listening for the advent call;
But will still be Jesus only,

Jesus ever, all in all.
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