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I am not going to dwell too much on my past, but I do think it’s important to illustrate what kind of a person I was before I came to Christ.
I was exactly the kind of guy that if you passed me on the street, women would clutch their purses and men would avoid eye contact. I was the reason that many lock their doors at night.
In October 30, 2008 I was arrested. I had been out of prison for 2 years, having just finished doing 8 years behind bars. During my 2 years out I got married, opened a business and had my first child. As awesome as all these things were they could not fill the emptiness inside that I have always masked with drugs. So after a few months I was once again a slave to heroin. This drug has stolen my whole life. I cannot stress how bad it has been being dependent on drugs my whole life.
In the first six weeks of my incarceration I suffered a most heinous detox; I had an unimaginable habit. I thought the withdrawal would kill me. Also during this time I saw my life come completely undone.
My wife, who had never been in trouble, was charged with a felony; it was my fault. All of her savings were seized, leaving my family with no funds, my fault. After she had worked at a job for 9 years her boss let her go, guess what, it was my fault.
But something amazing happened. The Lord called my wife to Himself and she answered the Lord and she was saved! Me… not that interested… yet.
Next, my legal charges against me were great… I was looking at about 3 years in prison. Then the Federal government took my case. Now my stay in prison grew to 216 to 266 months. I was devastated.
The day my lawyer delivered this news to me was my wake up call. I stumbled out of the interview room in a daze, shell-shocked! Once in the hallway the officer informed me I had another visit coming. 
I know now that these are no coincidences when the Lord is at work in your life. So I entered the next visiting cubicle and there was my wife and son. This was the moment of ultimate conviction for me. On one hand here is this agency saying, “we are going to take your life,” and on the other hand as I looked at my wife and son I thought “here is my life.” This is my very own family!
I fell to my knees and cried like a baby. Here is where the third hand came into play, “What do you want me to do… I cried to the Lord. It was the voice of Jesus to my heart.
I spent the next week in a vegetative state. One day the book cart rolled into our unit and I found myself holding a copy of the Purpose Driven Life. (I would recommend this miraculous book to anyone looking to get their life going with the Lord.) I read this book for about 6 days before being transferred to another county. During all this time there was no one to minister to me, I believed the Holy Spirit Himself ministered to me directly.
My first day in my new county facility I found myself in a maximum security unit, doing 21 hours a day in lock down. I didn’t know it at the time but this was an awesome blessing in disguise. I was allowed three hours out of your cell a day. On my first day out I went to the book shelf and I looked up and saw a Bible. I knew I needed that book.
In this type of environment, bibles, religion and Jesus are not cool, in fact it is looked upon as weakness. And, hey, I’m ME and I have a reputation to uphold. But I slid the Bible between two other books and snuck it back to my cell. That night Jesus showed me a little something about ME and I! I didn’t know the first thing about the Word, New? Old? Gospel? Epistle? It was all Greek to me (no pun intended). But the very first time I opened the Word, The Lord revealed to me the Super Natural aspect of this AWESOME book!
I found myself in Luke 15, compelled to read. Verses 1-7 changed my life forever. The reality of my sin, of His love, of my utter lostness all came crashing down on me. I literally wept like a baby racked with sobs, the pages of my new love soaked with my tears of joy. Thank you Lord! Praise your Holy Name!
I have been blessed with an awesome family. My father and mother are my in-laws and they are awesome warriors of Christ, they instantly stepped up and forgave all my crimes against them and became my mentors. For the next year these fine people shared with me their knowledge and love and provided me with an incredible mountain of spiritual resources. So I had a year of 21 hour days in lock down with my Bible and all these excellent books teaching me about Jesus. When could you ever be able to immerse yourself so totally in the Word?
Also during this time the Spirit just started doing all these awesome works in our pod. He provided a couple of brothers and we started a prayer circle that we would form every day, we had a prayer request sheet for the rest of the unit, which I can’t even begin to tell you how many prayers we saw answered which in turn led many to Jesus.
We were sneaking men into the cell during meal times leading them in the sinners prayer and all these incredible things in this time of misery and fear I found my fear dissipating and for the first time that emptiness inside filled with peace and joy. I found my life turned upside down and guess what, I was loving it! I totally sold out my life to the Lord period. 
There was still a matter, a huge matter of my legal issue. Would I spend 15-20 years in prison? Would my son grow up without a father? My wife left without a husband, these were horrible thoughts to me. Glenna by the way had her charges dropped and $ restored. She got her job back… Glory to God! My strategy became Proverbs 3:5 and 6, the corner stone of my life.
This would turn into a book if I shared all the miracles that occurred over this year, but suffice it to say on one of the most incredible days of my life I sought the Lord, and He heard me, and delivered me from all my fears, Ps. 34:4. I received a massive downward departure for my sentence of 266 months to 96 months! Praise the Lord for this mercy and grace. My family has a second chance, a new lease on life with Jesus at its center, AMEN
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