Have you ever wondered what it means to be “in God’s will”? Have you questioned God at times and asked Him to speak to you about what “His will” is for you? Do you wonder and try to understand what God’s will is all about for your life? 
If these are all questions that you have asked yourself, then maybe my testimony will help give you some answers, for it was through a deep and dark valley that I had to discover what it means to be “out” of God’s will, when I had thought that my choices were in His will. 
In 1994, the love of my life that I had been married to for 13 years left me for another woman. My children were only 2, 3, and 7 at the time, and I felt every part of my heart break into a million pieces. I was not only a displaced homemaker without any  work experience that would land me a job that would pay the bills, but I was also an emotional wreck and on some days found myself incapable of functioning everyday ordinary tasks. It was so difficult to take a day at a time, so most of those first years after my divorce I spent taking one moment at a time. So, after being a single mother of three young children for over 10 years, working full-time, going to college half time, (it took me 8 years to get my bachelors’ degree) and making certain my kids were active in church and sports, I met a man that I thought would be an awesome husband and great step-dad. He loved my kids, loved going to church with us, and adored me. However, while this man seemed to be the perfect mate for me, there was an inner voice telling me something was wrong. I couldn’t imagine what was wrong, and although I kept hearing the voice and feeling the disturbance from within, I got married anyway. So, our married life started with a happiness I had never known before. Right after we were married, the change started. It went from bad to worse over a matter of weeks and before I knew it I was drinking as much as he was. I learned that he was not only addicted to alcohol but also dependent on prescription drugs. It was then that I started to realize what the little voice was trying to tell me. I found myself in jail on several occasions for domestic violence, and a DUI, and a couple of trips to the mental ward, with one of those trips on my birthday. I never knew what depression was before I went through that valley of near death. While my husband had been charged with one incident of domestic violence, he had not “beat me up” but merely hit me and left a bruise. He was put in jail and removed from our home for several months. This angered him and he told my parents he would get even with me and over the next 5 years of our marriage he did indeed get even with me. I ended up losing everything I had worked for all of my life, including my kids. So, I go to jail, in and out a couple of times, then for a couple of weeks and then finally it was indefinite as to how long I would be there. I was fortunate enough to be accepted into the faith dorm on my last visit to jail. My last visit was for four months, which isn’t that long of a time, but it seems like an eternity when you spend your birthday, Halloween, Thanksgiving, Christmas AND New Year’s behind bars. UGH! One day seemed like a week and the tears never stopped flowing. My knees got sore from praying at my bedside, when I was fortunate enough to get a bottom bunk. And while I did exercise and read a lot, the emotional turmoil that was within me was at times too much to bear. Although, Linda and Faye would reassure me each week that I wouldn’t be there forever. However, there were times that it seemed as if my life would never get back on the right track nor could I imagine that I would ever have a normal life again. 
Dr. Spell was just one of the reasons I am who I am today. I had Sisters’ In Christ, my sisters in jail with me, my family’s support on the outside and most importantly, God, the Father, and the Holy Spirit. I witnessed things in jail that I didn’t believe in before. I was raised in a Christian home and had not seen the power of the Holy Spirit move until I was in the Faith dorm! What an awesome experience those 4 months were for me. I read more of the Word than I had in my entire life. (and I was 46 years old at the time). I learned more about Jesus and what His Word has to offer in that time frame than ever before. The B.I.B.L.E. (Basic Instructions Before Leaving Earth) was the primary tool that got me through those long bleak days of being incarcerated.

 I loved all of the speakers that volunteered their time to be a mentor and a witness to us. However, my favorites were Linda and Faye. They brought giggles and grins into the dorm with them that would give all of us a vibrant attitude towards surviving in a jailhouse that was filled with sadness and desperate thoughts. They told us to think about our time there as a big slumber party-a time that a bunch of us girls got to get away from all of the stresses of life and couldn’t leave until we were told to. Now, of course there are many differences between a true slumber party and being locked up, but if you stop and think about it that was not only good advice, but a great analogy and it was the truth! I looked forward to seeing Linda and Faye, (also known as Lucy and Ethyl). The Christmas cards for our families, the funny skits using handmade props, the books they would read to us, the prayers poured out on us………these are all memories that are deeply etched in my mind. Linda and Faye taught us how to line dance, how to pray, how to sing, how to believe, how to have faith, how to keep on keeping on and NOT WORRY! They were the sisters I never had in life! They shared their light with each girl, taking time to spend with us one on one to gently guide us along our path of life, despite the bad choices we had all made. There was no judging or condemnation, just unconditional love and words of encouragement and acts of kindness!
While that era of my life was the most heart breaking and soul tearing time ever, it was also a time that I am most grateful for. I grew more spiritually than ever. I learned more about myself than I ever knew. I found out the true meaning of having a relationship with Christ through the Faith dorm and through those girls that put their heart into their visits. 
In addition to the girls, Dr. Spell is another individual that impacted my life. Dr. Spell, which is the man behind the creation of the faith dorm in Polk County, is like the shepherd of his sheep. He watches over all of them, and gently guides his followers along the way. He genuinely cares for people he has never met. He reaches out to victims and to individuals that others wouldn’t take the time for. He knows there is hope in every situation. He encourages, he prays, he preaches, he counsels, he stands up for the girls when he needs to with the jail officers, he listens, he shakes his head with disgust at times…and yet still loves everyone unconditionally. 
I stay in touch with Dr. Spell through email and phone calls. I also stay in touch with Linda and Faye through email. My life has truly been enriched because of these followers of Christ and that chapter of my life is proof that Romans 8:28 is true. ALL things DO work together for the good for those who love God and are called according to His will and purpose. I have learned that something good ALWAYS comes out of something bad. My divorce from the children’s’ father allowed me to discover the gift I have in teaching. I have been in the classroom since 1994, when I started out as a teachers’ aide and finally received my teaching degree in 2001 from USF.   
Fast forward…to the present date……July 7, 2009 Nashville, Tennessee. I had to move to Nashville in March 2006 to get away from my situation.  This meant leaving my 3 children behind with their father, which they did not know very well because he never spent any time with them while they were growing up. They didn’t want to move with me because of the hurt I had brought into their lives. The pain I put my children through has been the biggest regret of my bad choices and mistakes. They have since forgiven me, and our relationships have been healing over the past several years. However, my bad choices had a ripple effect on my kids and as a result; they have had their own struggles in life without their mom to help them. The devil is out to destroy families because not only does it damage the person he attacks, it also affects their loved ones.
I have since received my Masters’ degree in Psychology, and I just completed my coursework for my Doctoral degree in Christian counseling at Andersonville Seminary College-which is the same school Dr. Spell attended for one of his many degrees. I am currently working on my second Masters’ degree in Education and have been a college instructor since I relocated to Nashville in 2006 while still on probation.
While my primary source of strength comes from God, (Philippians 4:13), He wasn’t the only one who gave me a solid foundation to stand on. God also sent people into my life to help me get through the rough spots in life. He has sent many into mine, but the ones that made the biggest impact are Dr. Spell, and Linda and Faye. There will always be fond memories now of a time in my life that most women would be embarrassed to talk about. But I can hold my head high and know that my Father is a King, and not only will He provide me with my needs, but he will also make sure that I am gently guided along the road of life by sending me my Sisters in Christ and a support team that will never let me fail. All I have to do is believe, have faith, and know that there is always hope for any situation!
May God bless each of you and all of your loved ones and family. I hope that my story will help each of you in some way. My prayer is that God will touch your lives and help you to see how very much He loves you and wants the best for each of ya!

And ….the most important thing to remember……Jesus loves ya and so do I!

Ms. Eve, M.S.
