
Tom’s Testimony

I was born and orphaned in
Baltimore City.  My parents were addicts
and psychologically incapable of caring for
my brother and I.  Several foster homes
later my brother and I went different
directions and were both adopted by
different families.  We kept contact for a
while, but he eventually lost interest in
staying in touch.  My new family loved me,
but at six years old I was already a train
wreck and they never expected the knotted
emotional and psychological mess that they
adopted.  My new father was an alcoholic
and became fairly abusive, this escalated
over time.  I suffered physical and mental
abuse at his hands as long as I lived in his
home.  During that time, when I was seven,
I was molested by a teenager down the road.
The boy told me if I told my parents they
would get rid of me, they would “give Me
Back”.  I never told till I was out of the
house.

I grew into an understanding that my
own compulsive and self-sabotaging
tendencies were caused by my sub-
conscious attempt to thwart any chance of
becoming emotionally attached to anyone,
ever!  Though I figured this out in my early
teens, it would be years before I enjoyed
even moderate success in overcoming my
own self-destructive behaviors.  

By the time I hit my “Bottom”, by
the time I was ready to give my life over to
God, I had become an intravenous heroin
and cocaine user.  I pushed away everyone
worth having in my life, I had come to steal

from those incapable of defending
themselves, I had served five and a half
years in jail on installments, spent several
years homeless, made several visits to the
funny farm, and otherwise come to hate
myself with a power and intensity that
nearly ground out my own life by the time I
turned thirty. 

Though I started out as a loving,
energetic, intelligent child, I had ended up
worn out, battered and bruised, nearly dead,
having allowed drugs and several physical
traumas to greatly decrease my mental
faculties.

In short, I had wasted my life and
the more I used my childhood as an excuse,
the further down the rabbit hole I spiraled!

It took several years and many
attempts by a very patient, loving, and
gracious God to finally get me to reach my
hand out defeated and accept the love of a
creator who never forgot or turned his back
on a lost, angry and hurting little boy.

If I went into any kind of detail this
testimonial would turn into a full-blown
book.  In the spirit of keeping this quick
read I would say that the road out of the
wilderness was long, twisted and perilous.
It did not come easy and it did not happen
overnight.  Every time I started to feel like I
was finally becoming a reasonable righteous
servant, my eyes would be opened a little
wider and the light of the truth would pour
into some other dark corner of my mind or
soul.  How many times have I reached a
new plateau of understanding or growth to
have only revealed so many more that have
yet to be achieved?  But this I have come to
understand, that this is our personal task in

this life…to peel back the layers upon
layers of compounded darkness within our
hearts, to always strive to become more like
Jesus’ example for us.  If we ever believe
we have reached an expectable level of
righteousness, then we have fallen victim to
the old lie that we are Gods.  As the Bible
states, “our cleanest robes are as dirty rags”.
That is to say, at our very best we fall short
of the Glory of God.  

In the end, my life is a testimony to
the unbelievable power and mercy of God.

I am happily married to a woman
who is rock solid, Loves God and always
had, never fell victim to addiction, and fully
knows my history.  Somehow she still
married me!  We have four boys between us
and together.  Those children, each
exceptional in his own way, all have to
some degree begun their walk with Christ.
I have not touched an illegal drug for almost
four years or been in trouble with the law
any deeper than a speeding ticket in seven
years.  

My wife and I opened, ran, and sold
a business for a profit.  I have left the life of
labor for a career in marketing.  I bought a
home, my own house, using my own credit!
I wrote a book and it was published by an
actual company, even though no one bought
it, it was still an accomplishment for me.  I
have learned to love; I have learned to enjoy
life without the chaos of drugs and crime.
But more important than any of that, I have
learned about, accepted, and do my best to
reciprocate a love from our heavenly Father,
that burns with a power and intensity that
has empowered me to overcome an early
grave and live a life of real value to myself



and those around me.  Our God, the God of
Abraham, Noah, Isaiah, and Daniel, can
pull you up, too!  He is bigger than your
biggest problem, more powerful than your
mightiest foe.  If he could save me, He can
and will save you too, if you just accept the
Gift!
God Bless!  Tom 

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.  Please
send us your testimony as well.

 Otto  & Jennie Ball
Crossroads Ministry

P.O. Box 363
Hyde, PA  16843

International Prison Ministry
P.O. Box 2868

Costa Mesa, CA 92628
Provides tes t imonia l books and a
concordance. They also have a teaching on
what the Bible has to say about
Homosexuality. Just write and ask today.

The Gospel Tract Society, Inc.
P.O. Box 1118

Independence, MO  64051
Provides free Gospel tracts and a newsletter.
The newsletter often contains an article from one 
who ministers in prison.  

Prisoners for Christ Outreach Ministries
PO Box 1530

Woodinville WA  98072-1530
Impacting the global prison community for His glory
through free Bible Study Courses.  

       The Roman Road

I had a pretty good opinion of
myself until a friend invited me to take a
walk down the Roman Road.  He used a
single book in the Bible to open my eyes to
my relationship with God, and I haven’t
been the same since.

He warned me that the trip might
hurt, and he was right because he started by
revealing my real status before God.

For all have sinned, and come short
of the glory of God … 
Romans   3:23.

Then I learned of sin’s penalty.
F o r t h e w a g e s o f s i n i s d e a t h
…Romans 6:23a

He went on to tell me that God loves
me so much he offers an alternative called
“Eternal Life” …but the gift of God is
eternal life through Jesus Christ … Romans
6:23b.

Then he showed me how God
provided his son Jesus as a atoning
Sacrifice for my sin.  Jesus took my
penalty!  But God commendeth his love
toward us, in that while we were yet
sinners, Christ died for us.  Romans 5:8.

I wondered if God would accept me.
He assured me with even more good news.
For whosoever shall call upon the name of
the Lord shall be saved… Romans 10:13.

My friend showed me what I should
do to receive Eternal Life.  That if thou
confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and
believe in thine heart that God raise him
from the dead, thou shall be save …
Romans 10:9 We prayed together, and I
gladly accepted God’s gift of Eternal Life
through Jesus Christ. 

Our God can pull
you up, too!  He is
bigger than your
biggest problem,

more powerful than
your mightiest foe.  

   Tom’s
Testimony
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