
The night that the violent life
and drug abuse vanished.

The day of July 24th 2014, started off
like any other day in my miserable life of
crime and heavy drug use. The day was sunny
and bright. I woke up around 5:30 a.m. to
prepare for breakfast at 6 a.m. I brushed my
teeth, washed, my face and got dressed. I was
officially ready to start my day. 

I had been awake for about 4 or 5 days
straight and high on meth, and that night had
been the first sleep I had in all those days. I
felt pretty good. 

As I was walking to the chow hall I
had this overwhelming feeling come over me
like I was forgetting something very
important.  The more I tried to shake that
feeling; the more lonelier and alone I started to
feel. By noon that day the lonely feeling had
been up on me so strong that I was starting to
get depressed.  The first thing I thought of was
man if I get high I'll feel a lot better. So I went
o u t a n d g o t m e s o m e
meth. The more meth I did the higher I got.
The higher I got the more depressed I got. By
10 p.m. July 29th 2014 I was so high and so
depressed. I was seriously thinking about
suicide, I started to panic. This wasn’t
supposed to be this way; drugs always got me
over loneliness or depression. 

By 11:45 p.m. July 29th 2014 I was so
scared, so panicked, out that I was almost
ready to kill myself, I started crying. As I sat
there on the bunk crying and thinking about
how I was going to kill myself that
overpowering feeling came over me again like
I was forgetting something important. As I
was looking around trying to figure out what it
was that I had forgotten my eyes drifted over

to the other side of my cell, to my table.  There
was a stack of books there. As I sat there
reading the titles of the books that was written
on the spines of each book my eyes came to
rest on the third book down; the spine read
“Holy Bible”! 

As I started to scan the rest of the
books my eyes kept jumping back to the Holy
Bible.  Every time I moved my eyes away and
back to the other books I felt alone and
depressed. But the second I looked back at the
Bible I felt a very, very, powerful feeling of
pure peace. I picked up the Holy Bible and
opened it in a random manner.  The Bible
opened up to James Chapter 5; my eyes were
directed to the 13th verse and there I started
reading; “13 Is any among you afflicted? let
him pray. Is any merry? let him sing psalms.
14 Is any sick among you? let him call for the
elders of the church; and let them pray over
him, anointing him with oil in the name of the
Lord:   15 And the prayer of faith shall save
the sick, and the Lord shall raise him up; and
if he have committed sins, they shall be
forgiven him”.

I started feeling so calm, really at
peace, like I have never felt before. My tears
dried up, my heartaches and loneliness left,
my depression completely left me, right then
as I read the words.  After reading the word
for about two and a half hours that night I felt
so at peace that I got down on my knees and I
prayed. 

Lord, now I know what it is that I was
forgetting. It was you Lord! I am sorry!
Please forgive me Lord!!  Not only had I
forgotten you I forgot the calling that you
ordained me in 1996.   Lord you called me to
be an ordained minister back then; to preach
and teach about your life giving, living word
and I forgot that calling Lord.  Lord if you can

take these drugs from my life, I'll try my
hardest to not fall from your grace again.
Amen. 

At 2 a.m. on July 30th 2014 was the
last day of my old life. Today is July 18th
2016 and I have been sober and serving the
Lord ever since July 30th 2014, praise God!

All the praise and glory goes to God
for freeing me from my drug addiction and
violence.   God said in Matthew chapter 21
verse 22; “22 and all things whatsoever you
ask in prayer, believing, you shall receive”.
Mark chapter 2 verse 17; 17 they that are
whole, have no need for the physician, but
they that are sick; I come not to call the
righteous, but sinners to repentance! 

I am a sinner! And God has called me
to repentance. Through the drug-induced haze,
I was still able to hear my master call me.
From the night of July 29th 2014 until this
very day July 18th 2016, every morning when
I wake up I feel so much love.  I'm so blessed.
I've not once felt alone since then.  When
people are not around I can still feel God at
my side.  I talk to him all the time now.  I’ve
learned to pray for the needs of others and not
my own needs. God always knows my needs
and he meets those needs.  The unselfish
prayers have become a doorway of blessings
in my life.  I will get out of prison again on
12-8-2019 and I will be continuing to serve
the Lord. 

I was ordained on June 21st 1996 as a
minister.  I walked away from that calling to
live my life for the flesh and almost lost my
life. “Those who love their life will lose it but
those who lose their life for my sake or the
gospels will have everlasting life”. 

That was the night that the violent life
and drug abuse vanished!!! Praise God! 



Romans 11
29 For the gifts and calling of God
are without repentance.

Ephesians 4: 1-13
I therefore, the prisoner of the Lord, beseech
you that ye walk worthy of the vocation
wherewith ye are called,
2 With all lowliness and meekness, with
longsuffering, forbearing one another in love;
3 Endeavouring to keep the unity of the Spirit
in the bond of peace.
4 There is one body, and one Spirit, even as ye
are called in one hope of your calling;
5 One Lord, one faith, one baptism,
6 One God and Father of all, who is above all,
and through all, and in you all.
7 But unto every one of us is given grace
according to the measure of the gift of Christ.
8 Wherefore he saith, When he ascended up on
high, he led captivity captive, and gave gifts
unto men.
9 (Now that he ascended, what is it but that he
also descended first into the lower parts of the
earth?
10 He that descended is the same also that
ascended up far above all heavens, that he
might fill all things.)
11 And he gave some, apostles; and some,
prophets; and some, evangelists; and some,
pastors and teachers;
12 For the perfecting of the saints, for the work
of the ministry, for the edifying of the body of
Christ:

13 Till we all come in the unity of the faith, and
of the knowledge of the Son of God, unto a
perfect man, unto the measure of the stature of
the fulness of Christ:

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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