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I could have made better choices in
my life but when you have a rough
childhood, you usually grow up faster than
you should.  I am not blaming anything on
my parents; I am the one who made the
choices that I made.  I was so young but yet,
I knew everything.

I started on the wrong road
whenever I was 12 years old.  I was hanging
with the wrong crowd but back then, I
thought they was the best thing in the whole
world, so in order for them to like me I
thought that I had to do the things that they
did; things like drugs and sex, things that a
12 year old shouldn’t ever be thinking
about, let alone doing!

There is so much that I missed out
on because I grew up way to fast.  It all
started with marijuana.  Some people think
that marijuana is harmless but it is not, it’s
just the beginning.  

I had my first son when I was 14
years old.  15 months later I had my second
son.  I was married to their father but of
course, that didn’t work out.  It was an
abusive relationship, like I said before I
knew everything so I thought I wouldn’t be
a good mother if I left my babies fathers so
I hid the bruises, the black eyes and went to
the dentist when my teeth were knocked
out.  I lived like this for 6 years.  I finally
had enough and got the courage to leave.  

I started partying a lot then.  I guess
I was trying to make up for lost time.  Like I
said before it started with marijuana, then

that wasn’t enough so I added pills and
alcohol together, from there it was cocaine,
and acid.  There was hardly ever a day that I
wasn’t high from something.  Then I was
offered some Meth, from that moment I was
hooked.

You think that you have it all under
control because you think your super Mom
or something.  Your house is always clean
because you have all this energy and you
think that your kids are happy because you
let them do whatever they want to do just as
long as you can stay in your room and get
high.  You do so much damage to your
body but you are skinny so you don’t think
about the damage that you are doing and
really don’t care.

One time my Dad came down to my
house and found me doubled over in my
bed.  He called the ambulance and come to
find out my kidneys had shut down.  That
didn’t even stop me, when I came home
from the hospital, I got high!  I continued
putting that poison in my body.  I use to let
people make Meth in my home with my
children in the other room.  I neglected my
children so much and never even realized it.
One night, I was not at home but someone
broke into my home and while making
Meth burned down our home. We lost
everything we had.

I went to jail from time to time.  I
say it that way because I honestly don’t
remember how many times I went to jail.
One of those times that I was in jail, I found
out that I was pregnant with my little girl.  I
was in jail for like a month but when I got
out of jail I started using again.  I had never
thought in a million years that I would have

done this to my baby but I did.  I was
already abusing her and she wasn’t even
born yet, of course, she was premature and
was born a month early.  When I went to
the hospital, I was pouring out blood and
yet I was still high. 

God was watching over us then but I
was too high to realize that.  He gave me a
beautiful perfect baby girl.  I have to live
with what I did to her for the rest of my life.
I have a really hard time with that.  

The day that changed my life
forever was, August 27, 2002, the day they
took my kids from me and there was
nothing I could do to stop them.  I revolved
my whole life around getting high; my
innocent children paid the price.  They were
all separated from each other.  The two
oldest was just so full of anger and my little
girl was a month away from her second
birthday and she just didn’t understand why
she couldn’t be with Mommy.  As bad as it
was hurting me, I am sure it was worse for
them because they were innocent.  They
were gone for 11 months, the longest 11
months of my life.  During this time, I
found out that I was pregnant with Blake.  

I got the kids back July 25, 2003 and
I had my son July 29, 2003.  I would love to
be able to say that I got the kids back, had
another baby and life was great but it
wasn’t.  I still had a long road ahead of me
and I needed help.  I needed God.

I learned that to get off of drugs, you
have to first admit that you have a problem
and really want the help and then give it all
to God.  We need to live our life the way we
want our kids to live their life.  



Life has new meaning now.  I have
gained 50 plus pounds, my house is a mess
and it seems as if I am always tired but I
have been clean for 10 years.  I am truly
happy, I have my children and as well I
have been blessed with four more children
and a wonderful and loving husband.

I am proud to say that I am a
recovering drug addict who has found God!

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 60 testimonies of those
whose lives have been transformed by God’s
amazing Grace.  We also have over 40 tracts created
by con’s; Con-tracts. Send us your testimony as well.
We also would like artwork and poetry to share with
others.

Bro. Otto Ball C/o
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843

Overview of the 12 Steps
for Recovery from
Alcohol and Drug

Addiction

1. We admitted we were powerless over 
alcohol and  drugs - that our lives had 
become unmanageable.

2. Came to believe that a power greater than
ourselves could restore us to sanity.

3. Made a decision to turn our will and our 

lives over to the care of God as we 
understood Him.

4. Made a searching and fearless moral 
inventory of ourselves.

5. Admitted to God, to ourselves, and to 
another human being the exact nature of our
wrongs.

6. Were entirely ready to have God remove 
all these defects of character.

7. Humbly asked Him to remove our 
shortcomings.

8. Made a list of all persons we had harmed,
and became willing to make amends to 
them all.

9. Made direct amends to such people 
wherever possible, except when to do so 
would injure them or others.

10. Continued to take personal inventory 
and when we were wrong promptly 
admitted it.

11. Sought through prayer and meditation to
improve our conscious contact with God as 
we understood Him, praying only for 
knowledge of His will for us and the power 
to carry that out.

12. Having had a spiritual awakening as the 
result of these Steps, we tried to carry this 
message to others, and to practice these 
principles in all our affairs.
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