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Praise for
Living in Love


“This is a terrific book on marriage from two people who know what they’re talking about. They have earned the right to speak, and we are blessed indeed to listen.”

—BETH MOORE, author of So Long, Insecurity: You’ve Been a Bad Friend to Us




“James and Betty must know something. Spend any moments near them, and you quickly detect, and enjoy, an uncommon affection. I pray that we learn from their experience.”

—MAX LUCADO, pastor and best-selling author




“It has been said a good marriage is a blessing to the world. I do believe those who read their book will find this to be true in James and Betty’s own union. We can all learn from their experience, and we thank them for that.”

—ROBERT DUVALL, actor




“We appreciate the way James and Betty Robison relate to each other with such respect and dignity. They are the same people on-and off-camera, and that is the test of a quality marriage. We know you will love Living in Love, because here they reveal the secrets behind their beautiful story and great marriage.”

—JOHN and STASI ELDREDGE, authors of Captivating: Unveiling the Mystery of a Woman’s Soul and Love and War: Finding the Marriage You’ve Dreamed Of




“I’ve known James and Betty Robison for years, and they’re the real deal. Their book is more than the real deal. They were so vulnerable in sharing their own struggles. Anyone who has ever asked themselves “Is this marriage working? Is it worth it?” will embrace this book and will embrace James and Betty as they share from the heart God’s plan for marriage. What a great job they did on this book!”

—DR. KEVIN LEMAN, New York Times best-selling author of Have a New Kid by Friday, Have a New Husband by Friday, and Have a New You by Friday




“James and Betty are one of the couples I love and admire most in this world. I have had the joy of sharing many meals and deep conversations with them and always come away richer and closer to Christ. In a world where relationships are crumbling at an unprecedented rate, James and Betty share what they have lived and continue to live. This wisdom is priceless!”

—SHEILA WALSH, author and Women of Faith speaker




“James and Betty Robison do a fine job teaching together and making their book on the challenges of marriage come alive. The honesty, the transparency, and the practical biblical insights and application make this book easy to understand. It will make a great gift for anyone in a marriage or soon to be wed.”

—DR. CHARLES STANLEY, senior pastor, First Baptist Atlanta, and founder and president, In Touch Ministries




“In Living in Love, James and Betty Robison share their fifty-year endearing love story of hope, commitment, endurance, perseverance, and passion. Their marriage is a real-life example of what living out a covenant marriage looks like. Their testimony challenges us to the core, continually reminding us to press on in our marriage and never give up.”

—JEFF and CHERYL SCRUGGS, authors of I Do Again: How We Found a Second Chance at Our Marriage—and You Can Too




“I cannot think of anyone more equipped to write a book on marriage than James and Betty Robison. Along with my own parents’ marriage, theirs has made an indelible imprint on my life. As we’ve shared dinner and conversations, I’ve been enthralled to watch their adoring smiles, caring touches, and intimate exchanges. Indeed, this is a marriage to behold. I’m so glad they’ve chosen to give insight that will help us all build solid marriages of our own. Read and be blessed.”

—PRISCILLA SHIRER, author and Bible teacher




“James and Betty are an authentic couple who have a tremendous heart for God and a great love for each other. My wife, Katie, and I can tell by being around them how much they enjoy each other’s company. The personal examples in Living in Love illustrate that they are a real couple dealing with real challenges. They let God’s light shine through their marriage and demonstrate that, with God, couples can work through anything.”

—JOSH HAMILTON, all-star outfielder of the Texas Rangers




“James and Betty Robison have provided every married couple with a solid tool to develop and maintain a marriage that will stand the test of time, trouble, trials, and tribulations. Living in Love is a must-read for couples who believe that God knew what He was doing when He created marriage and who want to see that purpose worked out in their own relationship.”

—TONY and LOIS EVANS, Oak Cliff Bible Fellowship, Dallas




“As their pastor, I know that James and Betty Robison are authentic, sincere, and humble servants of the Lord, and they are most definitely and truly living in love. This book contains the keys you need for an exciting and fulfilling marriage. It has been a tremendous blessing to my wife, Debbie, and me, and I wholeheartedly recommend Living in Love for every couple.”

—ROBERT MORRIS, senior pastor, Gateway Church, Southlake, Texas




“I’ve seen the marriage of James and Betty Robison up close and personal for over thirty years. Living in Love is from their heart. They have a happy partnership, which has led to a worldwide ministry, yet they have kept their marriage centered on Christ. They have struggled with many of the same issues you and I have confronted, and in this book they share what has worked for them. I highly recommend Living in Love.”

—RUTH GRAHAM, author of Fear Not Tomorrow, God Is Already There




“This is not a book of just suggestions that might work. It is two lives joined together in love by practicing principles that will work—for any couple! Readers will be inspired by James and Betty’s journey.”

—DR. GARY SMALLEY, author of From Anger to Intimacy




“I have known James and Betty Robison for years, and I so enjoy being around them. That’s because they always treat each other with love, respect, compassion, and good humor. Their book Living in Love tells us how to do the same. They didn’t come by their great marriage automatically; they worked at it. And they learned valuable information along the way that they want to impart to others. Their personal story will touch you, and their insight will ignite you. This well-written book should be read by every married couple and also by anyone who hopes to be married in the future. I couldn’t put it down.”

—STORMIE OMARTIAN, author of The Power of a Praying Wife and The Power of a Praying Husband
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We dedicate this book to our three children,
Rhonda, Randy, and Robin,
and their spouses,
Terry, Debbie, and Kenny,
who are wonderful examples
of living in love.
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Introduction

JAMES

Just in case you think Betty and I have a perfect relationship, let me share a story.

Before we started writing this book, we filmed a series on marriage for our Life Today television program. And of course, the night before we were going to tape a segment on how to communicate well with your spouse, we had what Betty calls a “heated discussion.” After we calmed down, I told her, “We’ll probably file for divorce while we’re teaching about love and marriage!” We laughed about it … kinda.

After nearly fifty years together, we still face frequent moments that test our communication and relationship. And it always seems to happen that we come under pressure anytime we try to help others.

As is often the case in marriage, our heated discussion started around a minor issue, something Betty had said to me about my performance on a plumbing repair at the house. I had worked all day to fix a toilet that wasn’t working right, because I thought doing this would really make her happy. But after hours of toiling, I still couldn’t get the blooming thing to work. I had even used duct tape, which every real repairperson knows fixes almost anything!

So while I was still in the middle of my plumbing challenge, Betty came by and said, “I’d just like to be able to go to the bathroom in this bathroom, since it’s the master bathroom!”

I found this statement offensive and shot back, not so sweetly, “Well, we’ve got another one in the house. Go use that one!” Betty gave me a less than complimentary look but didn’t respond.

After my feelings about her “insensitive” remark subsided, I got the brilliant idea to go to that other bathroom and see if it had the same make and model toilet. Sure enough it did, so I dismantled it and got the parts I needed to fix the first commode. After only a few minutes, I had the toilet put together and working like a charm. Feeling like a rocket scientist, I said excitedly, “Betty, I fixed it!”

“Well, you need to get that other toilet you took the parts from fixed too!” she answered.

That wasn’t the response I was looking for, and I got angry all over again. “I cannot believe I did all that work, and now you’re going to lecture me about a toilet that a month from now somebody might use.”

That started our discussion!

[image: ] BETTY

And it was a loud one! I knew it wasn’t a very nice thing to say to him. So I apologized. We do vent our feelings and air our laundry, but God’s Spirit enables us to have a sensitivity and respect for each other that allows us to stay committed and able to forgive and move on as a team.

But it took us a long time to get to this point. When we first married, I was a very good pouter. I didn’t want to confront James with anything, because I didn’t feel I had strong enough words to present my case. Over time I recognized the foolishness of not dealing with disagreements and misunderstandings and misstatements.

You may be thinking, Oh, you don’t have any idea what serious problems look like! All you argued about was a toilet that needed to be fixed?

I agree that arguing about a toilet may seem trite, but often it is the little things that mount up if you don’t communicate about them and confront each other. Then they build up into a mountain, and the heart hardens, making it difficult to resolve more serious issues. And believe me, we’ve had more serious issues.

You need a sensitivity to each other that can come only from God. And when you approach a confrontation with a humble attitude, you just don’t know what that might do for your relationship. It may open up the closed-off heart of the other person.

[image: ] JAMES

I know this was a silly thing—a broken toilet—but what Betty said hurt me because I felt dissed. I felt like what I had accomplished wasn’t appreciated.

[image: ] BETTY

I apologized because I realized I had not shown appreciation for James’s hard work.

[image: ] JAMES

What was so meaningful about that heated discussion was that, because our confrontation was respectful and not accusatory, literally in only a few minutes, I was sitting in front of Betty, looking at her, and saying, “Is this not cool?”

What I meant is that over the years we have learned how to handle both serious and silly situations like this without Betty’s going off to pout and my getting upset because we could not immediately settle the issue. We have learned how to communicate, vent, and openly share our hearts. We know it’s important to hear what the other person’s heart is saying, not just the words coming from his or her mouth.

Betty and I have learned, and we are continuing to learn, to confront each other with the right attitude. We now know how to approach each other, not with a spirit of “I’m going to straighten you out,” but rather, “Hey, I really may need to change because I don’t understand this, and I need you to help me.”

Ultimately, this is about placing our relationship, conflicts and all, before God and letting Him heal us.

[image: ] BETTY

The reason we’ve written this book is that many people say to us, “It seems that you two are really happy as a couple. What are the keys to your happiness?” The best answer we can give is found in the pages that follow. We invite you to join us for an extended discussion of what it takes to make a marriage that truly is sweeter every day.
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After nearly fifty years we still have serious and, yes, heated discussions, but we enjoy an exhilarating, truly fulfilling marriage relationship. I believe with all my heart that the insights we share in this book can have a very positive impact on all your relationships and certainly on your marriage. Betty and I pray that you’ll not be distracted or put this book aside but that you’ll allow us to share what we have discovered, because it is possible to live in love.
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Expectations
They make or break a marriage.

JAMES

When Betty and I married, like every couple, we had certain hopes, dreams, and expectations. I was looking for love and someone to share my life with who really cared about me. Betty was looking for love, security, a family, and a home. Even more critically, in some ways she was looking for her identity.

I’m sure the same is true for you. When you decided to get married, you obviously felt it was worth dedicating your life to. You desired lifelong happiness, joy, and peace with your spouse, and you committed yourselves to each other with your actions, your emotions, and your words. And you both had certain expectations that your needs would be met by this other person with whom you were so deeply in love.

I like to illustrate this point by telling of a journey Betty and I took with our son, Randy, one autumn to see the beauty of the aspens as they changed colors in the Rocky Mountains of Colorado. To get to a spot that offered a great view, we had to drive on a steep, narrow mountain road that twisted and turned as it climbed through the Rockies. The traffic was extremely heavy. Randy was at the wheel, and without warning the car began to vibrate. He fought to keep the car on the road as it tried to veer right, toward a concrete barrier. There was no shoulder to the roadway, just a retaining wall, so Randy stopped the car safely in the middle of our lane. We realized then that we’d had a blowout on our right front tire, and now we were stuck. Traffic was flowing steadily to our left, and to the right a long line of cars was merging onto the highway just ahead of us. But an immediate danger came from our being stopped in the middle of the road. What if someone hit us from behind?

And then a miracle happened. Instead of an eighteen-wheeler bearing down on us with no chance of stopping, a police car pulled up behind us. The officer parked his car at an angle and turned on his flashing lights to alert drivers approaching from the rear that they had to go around us. The policeman stayed there the entire time we were stuck and protected us from harm.

Here’s my point: Maybe you have a great marriage, or maybe your marriage is suffering. Maybe you’re single and praying that God will send the right person your way. Maybe you’re engaged and wondering what you’re getting into. Regardless of whether you are in or out of a relationship, you have some ideas of what a marriage should look like.

When you get married, you expect it to be a wonderful journey. You expect to see the most beautiful things that life has to offer, like the stunning autumn leaves we were on our way to view in Colorado. But I can guarantee that somewhere along the way your relationship will stop running smoothly. Maybe you’ll have a blowout or maybe just a slow leak. But eventually you’ll have a flat tire on your marriage journey.

The challenge to your relationship might come on a winding mountain road, on an eight-lane superhighway, or on the neighborhood streets of daily life. But no matter where or when it happens, an unexpected test always comes.

Will you fall into worry about being hit by traffic and get so worked up that you can’t do anything to fix the problem? That’s just going to get you run over.

Will you try to ignore the problem and keep going?

Will you get mad and blame the car for not moving you forward? That would be pointless anger.

Or will you trust the Protector, who’s looking out for your marriage, and take the necessary action to get your relationship back on track?

Only you can decide.

When our tire blew out on that mountain road, we quickly realized that we had to get it fixed. And even though a policeman was protecting us, he couldn’t fix the tire for us—we had to do it ourselves.

Because of the circumstances on that mountain road, we had trouble getting the spare tire out, so we wound up having our car hauled to a tire store. The police officer followed us all the way there.

As it turned out, it was a good thing we went to that tire store. When the manager looked at the other tires on our car, he noticed they were all worn and the sidewalls were weather cracked, conditions which were difficult to detect without putting the car on a lift. The tires could have blown out at any time. In order to stay safe and get our car back on the road to see those marvelous autumn leaves, we had to replace all the tires.

Many people marry with high expectations about experiencing the various colors of life, but a blowout can endanger the entire journey. When you have a blowout in your marriage, you may need to go to a professional counselor to get the other tires in your relationship checked. Sometimes those tiny, undetected cracks create hazardous driving conditions.

Betty and I have always had a commitment to see things through, no matter what. You may be in a great relationship like that, or you may feel as if you’ve compromised. You may think that you’ve brought too much baggage along or that the past mistakes of your partner are too great to overcome. Or you may feel as if the wheels have come off your marriage.

I’m telling you that with God on your side and with a heart-determined effort on your part, all things are possible. You can get your marriage relationship back on the road to fulfillment—even if you have to replace all four tires. With a clear commitment to God and to each other, you can learn how to endure the difficulties and trials of your relationship. You can come to realize that those challenges are not the end of your love; they are simply a new mountain you can climb, if you desire to do so. Instead of looking at your difficulties as ruts or roadblocks, view them as opportunities to make your marriage even better.

In God you have a Protector who has your best interests at heart, and helpers are available along the way to assist you in repairing all the damages in your marriage. Don’t give up! If possible, find help before your relationship blows up. As you read this book, you will discover that all things are possible with God.


With God on your side and with a heart-determined effort on your part, all things are possible.



If you’re at the beginning of your marriage or looking forward to the day when you will be married, we trust you will find some ingredients here, some building blocks that are critically important for establishing a thriving marriage from the get-go. If you’ve been married for several years, let me encourage you that real change is still possible and improvement is sheer joy. The essential components of a thriving marriage can be put in place at any point and at any time in a marriage relationship. If you’re willing to do what it takes, it’s never too late to start doing the right thing … and enjoy living in love.


FOR REFLECTION AND DISCUSSION

What were your expectations for your marriage?

What challenges or potential blowouts do you see in your relationship?

How do you want to apply the promise “All things are possible with God” in your marriage?
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Boy Meets Girl: How James Met Betty
Opposites really do attract!

JAMES

From all outward appearances, Betty and I never should have gotten together. We came from two different worlds with two very different life experiences. Hers was more typical and stable; mine was the complete opposite.

Growing up, I had no father and no family. Born to an impoverished, forty-one-year-old woman as the result of a forced sexual relationship, I came into this world in a charity ward. Because my mother did not have the means to care for a child, she sought foster care for me by placing an ad in a Houston newspaper.

A Southern Baptist pastor and his wife, Rev. Doyle and Katie Hale of Pasadena, Texas, took me in and gave me a secure home for the first five years of my life, but then my mother came back to reclaim me. She was so destitute she didn’t have the money for bus fare when she picked me up. But not wanting the Hales to know her true condition and not wanting to ask them for help, she took me on a city bus across town, and then we hitchhiked to Austin, where I lived for the next ten very difficult years.

I believe my mother loved me and wanted the best for me, but her own life was so unstable and uncertain that she simply didn’t have the resources to give me proper care. We moved so often during those years that the concept of home had no meaning for me. My mother would often leave me with other people—many of whom I didn’t know. Even now I clearly remember spending hours staring out a window and wondering if she would come back for me. It certainly wasn’t the best way to learn about commitment, trust, and love. Everything I knew about relationships was programmed into me the wrong way.

Betty, on the other hand, was reared in a fairly stable middle-class home with a quiet, nonexpressive father and a strong mother, both of whom tried to give a sense of security to Betty and her brother and sisters. Betty grew up going to church twice every Sunday and on Wednesday and Thursday nights for prayer, evangelism, and visitation. She sang in the choir, taught a junior girls’ Sunday school class, and often sang duets with her sister Helen. When I first met Betty, I thought she was the sweetest—and certainly the purest—girl I had ever seen.

The two of us seemed a very unlikely match, but God had other ideas. Before we explain how we learned to live in love, Betty and I want to share some background on how we met.

HOW WE MET: JAMES’S STORY

The summer when I was fourteen, I went to Pasadena to spend a couple of weeks with the Hales, the family who had taken me in as an infant. By being with the Hales, I was able to compare their lives and relationships to the dysfunction I saw in my own family and in the dilapidated neighborhoods of Austin where I lived. I noticed the difference in commitment—in their commitment to each other and to God—and it impressed me.

During those two weeks with my foster family, I realized that in order to experience real meaning in life, I needed to commit myself to God and to a life of purpose. During a Sunday night service, after hearing the moving testimonies of several teenagers and through the tearful witness of Mrs. Hale, I publicly committed my life to Christ. About a week later I went back to Austin and did my best over the next year to live as a Christian.


The two of us seemed a very unlikely match, but God had other ideas.



Around that same time, for reasons I never quite understood, my mother married my biological father, Joe Robison, the man who had forced himself on her fifteen years earlier while, as a practical nurse, she was caring for his elderly father. Suddenly this alcoholic man was in our lives, which only made things more difficult than they already had been. I didn’t know my father at all, and when he was around, he was usually drunk. He had a temper, and I learned to avoid him.

The spring after my visit to the Hales, my father got drunk and worked himself into a rage. He wrapped his hands around my mother’s throat and choked her. Only when she passed out did he finally release his grip, thinking she was dead. Passing out saved her life.

A few days later my father, drunk again, verbally threatened my life. In fear I ran to get my .30-caliber rifle, which I had purchased with the hope of someday going deer hunting. I pointed the barrel at my father’s chest and said, “If you so much as move a finger, I’ll blow a hole in you big enough for somebody to crawl through.” I know I would have done it. I believe the only reason he stayed perfectly still, cursing me all the while, was because the Hales and many of their church members were praying for me. Never underestimate the power of prayer! If he had moved, I would have pulled the trigger, and my life would have changed forever. Only a supernatural power could have kept my father still.

The tense standoff ended when the sheriff responded to my call for help and took my father to jail. Soon after this horrific experience, I went back to Pasadena to spend the summer with the Hales. And that’s when everything began to change for the better.

My first Sunday back in Pasadena, I went to Memorial Baptist Church, where Reverend Hale was the pastor. Walking into the building through a side entrance, I was introduced to a brunette girl, about my age, wearing a yellow chiffon dress. My first impression was that she was cute and sweet, but I didn’t dwell on this first encounter.

That evening, as I sat toward the back of the room during the Sunday night Bible study, I glanced several rows in front of me and saw the same girl, this time wearing a modest but flattering white dress and looking back at me with a transforming smile. I was spellbound by the dimples in her cheeks, the sparkle in her eyes, and her completely disarming innocence. But what I said to the boy next to me was, “She’s got a great figure.”

Her name was Betty Freeman. And I was captivated.

I saw Betty the following day at the church’s Vacation Bible School, where both of us were helping the younger children as volunteers, and I gave her a ride home at lunchtime. Our first real date didn’t occur until Wednesday, when I asked her out after the midweek prayer meeting. We went to the Grove, a popular drive-in similar to Sonic, to get a frosty mug of root beer. Later we spent some time talking in Reverend Hale’s car, which he had loaned me for the occasion.

Having never been on a real date before, I didn’t know that being alone in a car with a girl in an isolated location maybe wasn’t the best idea. But since professing my faith in Christ the previous summer, I understood I had a new Father who said He was “well pleased” with me for accepting Jesus, and I was committed and determined to follow through with biblical purity and respect for this sweet girl I’d just met.

I hadn’t grown up knowing God, but in the best way I knew how, I wanted His best for my life, including my relationships. Even as a boy I had determined that I wanted to marry a strong, uncompromising girl who had an obvious commitment to moral purity. I also wanted a girl who had a sweet spirit, and the more I talked to Betty, the sweeter I realized she was.

As we began to date, I showed respect for Betty and told her I wanted to guard her purity. But like any teenage boy, I wasn’t above testing the limits, and I knew myself well enough to realize there probably would come a time when I would say anything to get Betty to give in. But I was honest with her about that, and I cautioned her not to compromise. I told her that I never wanted to lose the respect I had for her and that we would really have to help each other remain pure. This level of respect helped reveal to Betty how real Jesus was to me, and her heart’s desire to remain pure told me a lot about her as well.

When I returned home after our first date, I knew I’d gone out with a girl who was special in every way. I went to the bedroom the Hales had prepared for me, closed the door, and knelt by my bed as tears welled up in my eyes. Thank You, God, for letting me meet such a pure girl, I prayed. She’s so special.

HOW WE MET: BETTY’S STORY

[image: ] BETTY

I grew up the third of four children, and sometimes I felt as if I got lost in the shuffle. I wanted to be noticed and made to feel special, but I didn’t want to rock the boat. I was very bashful, insecure, and fearful, and I didn’t have a lot of self-esteem. I felt insignificant. I tried to be as good as I could be so I would never cause a problem or get in the way. I thought if I did everything right and obeyed all the rules, I would earn favor.

I knew my parents loved me, although my dad wasn’t very affectionate or very expressive. I think I hungered for more affection from him, but I didn’t get it. When I was older and knew more about his background, I understood why he wasn’t more demonstrative: he had never received affection from his parents.

My mom was a more dominating person because, I think, my dad wouldn’t lead in the home. She was forceful, and she intimidated me. I never felt very smart and was already pretty hard on myself. I struggled in school. Often I felt like hiding in a corner so no one would notice me and I wouldn’t get criticized if I did something wrong. Mostly, I didn’t want to disappoint anyone.

My older sister was a good student, and my mom gave her money whenever she earned straight A’s, which she did quite often. Mother told me that if I made straight A’s, then I would get some money too, but I never did. I worked at it and always did the best I could, but I would panic during tests and forget everything. So I felt I never met my mom’s expectations. When I graduated from high school, I was just thankful I’d made it through.

When I was at church, though, I felt more accepted. I thought I could do good things there, and I liked being in that atmosphere and enjoyed the activities. My perspective on church was that if I did everything right and everything good, then God would love me; He’d accept me because of my good deeds. Even though I was a member of the church, I really didn’t know Jesus.

When I met James, I was impressed. He was a good-looking guy and was so cool with his blue jeans, white T-shirt, and suntan. We hit it off right away and soon were spending most of our time together. He made me feel important and pretty, and I enjoyed being with him. My mom used to ask me if James didn’t have someplace else he needed to be, because he was always at our house. We’d talk while I was doing my chores, and we got to know each other quite well that first summer, although James didn’t talk much about his background. I think he wanted to put it behind him.

When the time came for James to return to Austin for the school year, he told the Hales he didn’t want to go back. They assured him he was welcome to stay if he could get his mother’s permission, but that seemed unlikely. She had cut off communication with the Hales after taking James back when he was five, and it was only after the incident with his father and the hunting rifle that she had allowed James to reconnect with them.

As I watched James and a friend of his board a Greyhound bus to return to Austin, I began to pray—and prayed constantly—until I heard that he would be able to return. Two days later I rode with Reverend Hale to pick up James in Austin and bring him back to Pasadena for good.

James found it more difficult to leave Austin than he had imagined. His mother had left him a tear-stained note, saying she had cried all night. Her face was so puffy and blotchy from crying that she didn’t want me to see her when Reverend Hale and I came to pick up James.

At the end of the summer, he enrolled at Pasadena High School as a junior, one year ahead of me.

Because I was very involved in church, I wanted James to love church as much as I did. He went to the activities to be with me, but because he was uncomfortable in crowds and group settings, he never became regularly involved in our church. He and I broke up once because I chose to go on a hayride with the youth group rather than on a date alone with him. But we were soon back together again.

The summer after James graduated from high school, I involved him in a weeklong series of revival meetings at the church, organized entirely by the youth group and featuring a dynamic sixteen-year-old evangelist, Daniel Vestal. At first James wasn’t happy with me, because I had worked it out that he would accompany Daniel and introduce him from the platform each night. (Like me, James was shy and terrified of public speaking.) But the more time he spent with Daniel Vestal, hearing him quote Scripture and talk about the Bible and watching him preach powerful messages each night, the more James became inspired. By Friday night he had reached the point of making a life-changing decision about his future. I’ll never forget sitting with the youth choir and hearing Reverend Hale announce to the assembly, “James feels that God has called him to be an evangelist.”

Until then James had been extremely quiet and shy. But when God called him to preach, the transformation was so remarkable that we knew it was a
















FINDING A FULFILLING RELATIONSHIP
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