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FOREWORD

			Dedyne is a native of Grand-Goâve—a disciplined and devoted young man of God endowed with exceptional talent and a deep concern for the kingdom of God.

			I first met Dedyne while serving as the president of our youth association. Today, as the pastor of the Christian Church of Grand-Goâve, I have witnessed his unwavering faith and dedication. I have always regarded him as a remarkable young man with a sincere heart, committed to serving Jesus with faithfulness and integrity. Dedyne consistently demonstrates his reverence for God, not only in his personal conduct but also in his interactions with others. He has remained steadfast in his beliefs, never compromising his commitment to the Word of God. Among the young men in our congregation, he is one whose character is without reproach.

			Dedyne’s love for teaching is evident in his eagerness to explore the depths of biblical truth—often engaging in thought-provoking discussions and asking insightful questions during our Bible study sessions. He has always exhibited the qualities of a leader, seeking wisdom and drawing inspiration from those in leadership positions.

			Though he is not one to seek the spotlight, Dedyne has a presence that is unmistakable because of his discipline and the weight of his contributions when called upon to speak. He is deeply committed to ensuring the authentic message of the kingdom of God is preached, always desiring to draw believers closer to God. His passion for intellectual engagement and critical thinking drives him to explore new ideas, always seeking ways to bring transformational change into the lives of others.

			This book offers an opportunity to become acquainted with this exceptional gentleman. It is also a privilege to engage with the thought-provoking topics he explores, written with a critical and an inspired spirit. I often say, “If a book does not inspire you, then it is not worth reading.” I trust that gaining insight into this author’s life, his journey, and his convictions will challenge and encourage you to reflect deeply on your own beliefs.

			Now a married man, Dedyne has gained further experience in embracing responsibilities and assuming leadership roles. This book is designed to deepen your relationship with God and His people, offering wisdom and guidance for a more profound spiritual journey.

			To all lovers of literature, I invite you to partake in this intellectual and spiritual nourishment with great enthusiasm. Sit back, enjoy your preferred beverage, and embark on this extraordinary adventure.

			Joseph Edmond Jean Julien

			Pastor, Grand-Goâve, Haiti

			



	

PREFACE

			In a world saturated with traditions, opinions, and an endless stream of information, it’s easy to cling to misconceptions that quietly shape our beliefs, perceptions, and how we live. My Journey to Wholesome Believing is more than a reflection of personal experience—it is a testimony of transformation. Written from a Christian worldview and grounded in the principles of God’s Word, this book invites you to embark on your journey of discovery and renewal.

			For many years, I lived within a web of inherited beliefs that quietly, and unknowingly, limited nearly every area of my life. These deeply rooted misconceptions narrowed my perspective, shaped my thinking, influenced my choices, and strained my relationships. They even dulled my sense of fulfillment. It wasn’t until I began to challenge those long-held views that I discovered a clearer, more purposeful path—one marked by openness, healing, and renewed vision.

			This book chronicles that process—the unravelling of limiting beliefs, the challenges I faced, the truths I discovered, and the insights that brought about lasting change. Through honest and personal storytelling, I share not only the moments of triumph but also the struggles, doubts, and lessons that marked my journey.

			As you read, I encourage you to open your heart and reflect on your beliefs. While this book is especially written for the Haitian people drawing from real-life examples and cultural experiences, it is not exclusive to Haiti. My story is not every Haitian’s story, but I write from deep love and concern for Haiti and her future. May God use you to fulfill His purpose in Haiti and beyond.

			My Journey to Wholesome Believing is a deeply personal and reflective work, thoughtfully organized into seventeen chapters that trace my spiritual, cultural, and personal growth. Through these pages, I explore how our decisions shape our destiny, the importance of embracing our true selves, and the freedom living authentically. I dive into the transformation of the mind, the discipline of humility, and the mindset required for leadership. Rooted in my Haitian heritage, I reflect on the influence of family, tradition, and the silent force of beliefs and values. The book also examines how education can empower minds and reshape societies, the weight of free will, and the responsibility we carry to pass on our convictions to the next generation. You’ll find stories of history remembered and hope restored, a tribute to the blessings my family received in Canada, and an encouragement toward civic engagement. I also explore the power of strategic positioning, the enduring value of diligence, and, finally, the hidden dimension—those unseen forces that shape our lives. This journey invites you to reflect, grow, and embrace a deeper, more purposeful way of believing.

			Before these chapters, I share a brief introduction to my early life. My hope is that as you read through these pages, you’ll see parts of your story, reconsider the beliefs you’ve held, and find inspiration for growth.

			I also wrote this book for the children in my family and the generations that will come after them. It is dedicated to them. May it serve as a lasting reminder of God’s faithfulness and truth, long after I am gone.

			Welcome to My Journey to Wholesome Believing.

			Dedyne Laguerre
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INTRODUCTION

			My Early Years

			I was born and raised in Haiti, where I lived until I was twenty-seven. In 2008, after marrying my wife, Indi, I immigrated to the United States and later to Canada. My father was a carpenter and a farmer with limited education. My mother, who never attended school, raised us as best she could. I come from a large family—sixteen children, seven of whom are my half-siblings. I’m the second child and the oldest son born to my mother and father. My oldest half-brother passed away suddenly from an unknown illness when I was just seven years old.

			With such a large household, my father couldn’t provide for all our needs. I vividly remember walking miles to and from school under the scorching sun. Unlike many children today, I was never accompanied to school. I once asked my father for a bicycle to make the commute easier, but my request was met with anger. I didn’t understand his frustration back then, but now I realize he simply couldn’t afford one. We didn’t play with toys. My playtime consisted of marbles and soccer in the dusty streets with local children. I have no photographs of my childhood. Birthdays came and went without celebration, and, to this day, I find it difficult to remember or celebrate them. Food was often scarce.

			My parents gave us what they could. Although they had little formal education themselves, they made our schooling a priority. In Haiti, education is officially free, but most schools charge fees, making it inaccessible for many families. I was fortunate to attend a missionary school that was essentially free. Around Christmas, the mission would hand out small gifts—I still remember the joy of receiving a water gun one year. It was one of the few gifts I ever got. Later, I transitioned to public school, where the quality of education was poor. I quickly realized that passing the national exams would require much more than what school could offer. My friends and I became each other’s teachers, often studying under streetlights because our homes had no electricity.

			Growing up, I never heard the words “I love you.” My father never affirmed me, but that was common in our culture. He only showed up at school when there was a disciplinary issue. Thinking back, many of those incidents were either innocent childhood mistakes or choices I made out of survival.

			Because I studied at a missionary school, I was required to attend church. That’s where I first heard the Word of God. At twelve, I was baptized in the Caribbean Sea. It was a joyful moment. Still, I often felt hopeless after. As a teen, I wondered how I could ever escape the darkness around me. I couldn’t see a way out. I didn’t yet realize that God already had His eyes on me.

			Our house didn’t have running water or a bathroom. Rainwater would leak through our roof, soaking the mat I slept on. My siblings and I fetched water from distant pumps and stored it in plastic containers. Meals were inconsistent—some days, we were lucky to have even one. I remember thinking it was unjust for my parents to keep having children when they couldn’t care for the ones they had. That thought made me angry.

			Voodoo was everywhere in my community. Though it was embedded in our culture, it never sat right with me. I saw no love in those who practised it. But the gospel of Jesus Christ offered something radically different—unconditional love. With generations of voodoo in my family, it’s only by God’s mercy that I turned to Him. Even today, I marvel at how I was able to choose a different path. That ability itself was God’s grace.

			In Haiti, I worked as an elementary school teacher. I wasn’t formally trained—passing the National Exam in Grade 12 was enough to get a teaching job.

			That’s when I met Indi, my wife. She came to Haiti on a short-term mission to teach English. I was asked to tutor her in Creole. At the time, I earned 400 Haitian dollars a month—about US$50. I was often hungry and tired but felt strangely strengthened in her presence. Though I hid my hunger out of pride, Indi seemed to know. She would quietly bring me food, even if the cook in the home where she lived hadn’t finished preparing the meal.

			While personal friendships with missionaries outside the church organization’s oversight were forbidden, I found excuses to cross paths with her—returning borrowed items, asking for an umbrella, or simply waiting by the roadside in hopes she’d pass by.

			When she left Haiti, I felt I had lost my best friend. But to my surprise, she called me soon after. We began talking, and despite my limited English, we built a bond. I often pretended to understand her to avoid the embarrassment of my limited English.”

			Eventually, we fell in love. We knew the journey ahead would be difficult, but we believed it would be worth it. On October 27, 2007, we got married—the happiest day of my life and the best decision I’ve made. Our marriage marked the beginning of a new chapter.

			The cultural transition wasn’t easy. I carried mindsets and habits shaped by a chauvinistic culture. Indi, however, called me to a higher standard. She never accepted excuses based on my upbringing. She showed me how God saw things and challenged me to grow. I used to shout without realizing it—a tactic I’d learned to control others. Indi shared stories about her father, a man who never raised his voice. That image stunned me. With God’s help, I decided to change.

			Even after giving my life to Christ, I struggled to understand my identity in him. I saw God as a disciplinarian. It wasn’t until I began to study His Word deeply through personal study and part-time Bible college that I started seeing clearly. It felt like emerging from water after being submerged all my life.

			Breaking free from generational strongholds was not easy. I’d take two steps forward, then fall back. But through ongoing repentance, forgiveness, and grace, I began walking in the truth. Verses like 1 Peter 2:9 reminded me of who I am: “a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation.” Whenever I failed, the enemy would accuse me, but I learned to forgive myself and try again.

			Today, I live in Canada with Indi. I run a small electrical business and hold a Red Seal certification as a master electrician. I’m also certified as a fire alarm technician. These accomplishments might seem small to others, but I know they are the fingerprints of God in my life—proof of how far He’s brought me.

			I don’t blame my parents for what they couldn’t give. They did their best and protected me from harm. Despite the odds, they made sure we went to school, and for that, I’m deeply grateful.

			Many successful people don’t believe in Jesus or share my convictions. I respect them and their journeys. But my story is rooted in faith, and this book reflects that. My goal is to share how believing the truth transformed my life.

			If I had waited until I overcame every struggle in my life, this book would never be written. I’m tired of seeing people, especially in Haiti suffer silently. I hope you’ll take what applies to you and choose to walk a different path. I pray this book helps you recognize the patterns in your life and consider new decisions.

			Your life has purpose. People are waiting on you to fulfill their destiny. Don’t ignore what’s wrong. Question tradition. Seek the truth. Don’t pass your challenges to the next generation.

			Thank you.
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CHAPTER 1

			Your Decisions Shape Your Destiny

			It was nearing the end of the day on May 24, 2008. Darkness had fallen over my small town in Haiti. I hurried to my closest siblings and one other close friend to let them know that I was leaving Haiti permanently early the next morning. I was afraid to let others know ahead of time because I was worried that someone would stop me maliciously. My parents were the only other people who knew about my departure ahead of time.

			I left at the crack of dawn with a suitcase and a little bag containing a few precious personal items. With less than $US100 on me, and a heart filled with apprehension, excitement, and eagerness, all mixed, I left my beloved country, Haiti, to which I had gotten so accustomed. My new and unfamiliar life awaited me on the other side of the plane. This was a decision I made that changed the trajectory of my life.

			We make choices every day, among many options. I realized the power of decisions or choices more and more as I began to think about the outcomes in my life and the lives of others. I observed how some people succeeded in life and some people repeatedly experienced the same failures. I wondered if people knew or even thought about why they were in the situation they were in. I asked myself: Why can’t people make the right choice every time? Then they would succeed in everything. That would mean that you would have to be certain that an action or decision would result in an expected end. But it doesn’t happen that way. So many people are experiencing bad or poor outcomes because of the decisions or choices they have made or are making. I reflect on my own life. Many outcomes in my life and the situations I have faced were related to the choices I made or that someone else made for me. I know this could be said of most people, but on a personal note, I was able to see the connection to an outcome from a decision I made. I began asking questions such as, why does something work for some people and not for others?

			The choices we make are closely dependent on the information we have on a particular issue. Sometimes, we don’t have any information on a particular subject. However, the information we receive has an impact on the way we think, what we believe, and what we value. This in turn, determines the choices we make. If time and resources are unlimited, then we can make as many foolish decisions as possible, reap the consequences, and keep going on and on until we find success. But time and resources are precious, and most people do not have unlimited personal and social resources. Time is ticking, and we are getting older and getting closer to the time we will have to leave the earth. Your money, energy, and abilities are also not limitless. When a person makes a wrong choice, sometimes it can be rectified in a short time. However, there are some choices people make that can cost them a trajectory of failure and even cost them their life, and eventually their destiny. In this book, I take many examples from my own life and observations from my environment.

			I believe the convictions you hold valuable in your heart will guide your decisions. When I understood this, I realized that when I made poor decisions, it was very likely I didn’t value something important. Even then, good decisions are not easy to make because they are hard and often require great determination. Human beings are naturally inclined to desire good choices because no one wants to see devastation in their lives. However, they don’t make good choices, sometimes consciously and sometimes not. God, in Deuteronomy 30:19, says, “I call heaven and earth to witness against you that I have set before you, life and death, blessing and cursing. Now choose life, so that you and your children may live.” This means that God has given human beings the power to make choices that lead to life. And He is persuading men and women to choose life. This is because many people lean toward making poor choices and decisions that eventually lead them to death, or some sort of death in an area of their life.

			Negative thinking and poor decision-making are common human experiences. Often, these patterns stem from learned behaviors or deeply rooted beliefs—adopted knowingly or unknowingly. This was certainly true in my own life. I found myself passively accepting the status quo, not out of conscious intent, but because of what I had come to believe. Ultimately, the direction we take is shaped by our beliefs about what is right or wrong. That’s why what you believe matters profoundly. While we are free to make our choices, we do not control their outcomes—those are already set in motion. Whether or not we’re aware of the consequences, they still unfold.

			When people lack access to quality information and education, they are far more likely to make poor choices. In Haiti, this reality is stark: nearly 50 percent of children do not attend primary school, and approximately 80 percent never make it to secondary school (University of Nebraska-Lincoln). It’s a devastating truth. Many of these children grow up illiterate, and as previously discussed, such a beginning carries inevitable consequences.

			Without education, they are often pushed to the margins of society, feeling invisible and rejected. They are unequipped to engage meaningfully in their environment or pursue opportunities for a better future. Tragically, this makes them prime targets for recruitment by gangs that prey on the vulnerable. These children, having little hope of success in the job market or of one day providing for their families, become easy prey with the false promises of security and belonging that gangs offer.

			When I see the hardened faces of young gang members—boys and girls who now wield powerful weapons without remorse, ready to kill in an instant—I feel a deep, aching sadness. I can’t help but remember that they were once innocent children, laughing and playing in the streets, running home scared from a thunderstorm like any child would.

			Could their current condition be the outcome of choices made for them by the adults who failed to nurture, protect, and educate them during their most formative years? These young lives, once full of potential, were shaped by a system that abandoned them long before they ever chose their own.

			When a person doesn’t recognize their worth, it becomes difficult, if not impossible—for them to see themselves as valuable to others. This lack of self-worth can be a silent but powerful force behind personal failure. I once believed I could never be of help to anyone financially, simply because I was struggling to meet my own basic needs. I was disconnected from my surroundings, blind to the many needs around me, and trapped in a mindset of limitation.

			It took a long time for me to begin aligning my self-image with how God sees me. As I gradually embraced the importance of living according to His principles, change began to unfold in my life, sometimes slowly, sometimes unexpectedly fast. Still, applying God’s truth was not easy. My thoughts and behaviors had been shaped over the years, deeply embedded and resistant to change.

			Now, I want to share the journey that led me to discover my true value and identity—one shaped not by circumstances, but by the One who created me.

			As a young man, I wrestled deeply with the idea that all people are created equal in the eyes of God. Surrounded by suffering and inequality, I couldn’t help but question why some nations thrived while others, like mine, lived in poverty. It was difficult to reconcile the message of equality with the harsh realities I saw around me. But as I began studying the Bible more seriously, I discovered that Scripture speaks clearly on this issue. Genesis 1:27 declares that God created humanity in His image—every person, without exception. This truth began to confront and correct my thinking.

			Though my circumstances often contradicted what I was learning, I chose to believe what God said. I realized that truth isn’t defined by what I see or feel—truth stands on its own. The more I immersed myself in God’s Word, the more I grasped the depth and power of this reality. It brought a profound joy to my heart and a newfound confidence in who I was. For the first time in my life, I heard something that truly lifted my spirit: that I was equal in worth to every human being.

			That realization changed everything. I understood that knowing the truth creates a solid foundation for making wise decisions. For me, that foundational truth was this: my value is not determined by others, by my environment, or by my struggles—but by God Himself. If your beliefs are built on a lie, then everything you build upon them will be unstable. This was my first step. I had to keep reminding myself, daily—of what God said about me, especially when I didn’t feel like it.

			Whenever I would feel inadequate as a person in a particular situation, I would deliberately replace my thoughts with what God said about me. An incident I had in Canada while working on a job comes to my mind. The workers had to leave their personal belongings in a specified location before going to the work site. I had forgotten to take a tool for my job out of my bag, so I went back to that room to access my bag to take out that tool. Another employee was there putting away his belongings. When he saw me, he asked if I’d come back to steal something from someone else’s bag.

			In that moment, a flood of emotions surged through me: anger at the man’s baseless accusation and deep frustration at being reduced to a harmful stereotype. I knew all too well how I might be perceived—not as an individual, but as part of a misunderstood and misjudged group. But even amid that painful moment, it was the truth of God’s Word that steadied me. Remembering how God sees me—valued, known, and loved—kept me from reacting in a way that would betray my identity in Him. His truth was my anchor.

			I want this message to inspire others as I want everyone who may have believed the way I did, to have this life-changing revelation about themselves, and how God sees them—they are created to be equally valuable with the same endowment as every other person. I long for each such person to discover who they are and know they have the power and ability to pursue their God-given dreams, just like everybody else, everywhere. Each day, by the power of the Word, I am renewed. It doesn’t mean I have reached where I need to be. Until the day I leave this earth, I know that God will continue to renew my mind and my life. I often ponder and look back and observe the journey God has taken me on and, I can’t help but notice how far He has brought me and how far He has changed my thinking.

			If God created everyone equal in value, then why are some people wealthy while others are poor? In the same manner, how are some countries rich and successful and other countries poor? People for no effort of their own are born in rich and poor countries. Why was I born in a poor country like Haiti while someone else had the privilege of being born in a prosperous country for nothing they did? This used to confuse me a lot and I couldn’t understand why this was.

			While there can be many reasons for this, there are basic laws set out by God that cannot be overlooked. I understand that every country has been endowed by God with land and natural resources. There is no argument about that fact based on the nature of God from His Word. While much wrong was done to many countries by other powerful nations, ultimately, each one of us has the power to change our world, even in the tiniest way. There is no point in thinking back on what was done to Haiti or other struggling countries by other people. The prosperity of individuals is the base for the prosperity of families, communities, and, ultimately, the nation.

			No matter your circumstances, everyone possesses something—whether within themselves or in their hands that is worth exploring and using. Before large-scale change can occur, transformation often begins at the individual level. In places where food is scarce and expensive, people can start by using the land around them to grow their food.

			In Haiti, despite the deep poverty, I’ve often seen groups of young men standing idle for hours, spending time in conversation rather than in productive activity. I believe that this time and energy could be invested in cultivating the land, feeding their families and building a sense of purpose. With Haiti’s hot, sunny climate, it’s possible to plant and harvest multiple times a year. The potential is there.

			But this kind of action depends on something deeper: the beliefs held by individuals, especially heads of households. If a man believes he is responsible for meeting the needs of his family, his actions will reflect that conviction. What we believe about our role and responsibility ultimately determines how we use our time, our resources, and our opportunities.

			If you are a father, do you believe that it is your responsibility to ensure your family has food to eat? Or do you blame your circumstances for the lack of employment opportunity, or wait for someone to help you out? Why not do something small? If you have a small piece of land, it can greatly benefit you to use it to grow something. In many cases, women in Haiti take the lead in providing for their homes. If you believe the government needs to provide for you in any way or if you blame the bad economy, then this belief will not allow you to make the correct decision. You are passing your responsibility on to someone else. In most homes in my neighbourhood in Haiti, men eat first, even when food is scarce. The women and children eat whatever is left of the food. It is very appalling to see this practice, especially when the man is not even able to provide for his family.

			When you understand your responsibility, it will reveal to you the decision you must make. However hard or daunting it may be, you will do it.

			Listening to the advice of people who care about you can save you from making a foolish decision. I cannot stress the value of a person who speaks honest words of wisdom into your life, especially when you are about to make a foolish or wrong choice. It can be easy to get offended with this person because you can feel that they are in your way. Nobody wants to make the wrong decision, but your rejection of good advice can set you back several years or in some cases cause irreversible harm.

			Often, due to your past experiences, you can be deceived about the true words of a well-meaning person. The thing about deception is, you can’t see your blind spots while you’re in it. You need someone to come alongside and tell you the truth about your decision. Instead of being offended, why not stop and think about what was told to you, especially if they have a proven track record of care and concern for you? For example, think about a person who has been there through your difficult times. Usually, it would be your spouse. For some, it maybe someone else, such as a sister, a brother, or a friend. If you are a person who always argues with such people and eventually makes decisions against their advice, it is something you need to think about. Making decisions in agreement with a trusted person is powerful.

			In a home, unity between spouses in decision-making is a protection. That is one reason God is concerned with the unity between husband and wife. Whatever you do, talk to your wife or husband and allow them to speak into the situation. Sometimes your culture can impart a false belief that you are the head of the home and as such, you can make any decision you want, even without the blessing of your spouse. This is a wrong belief. You will see the unfavourable effects of this if you can reflect on the events that follow. For some, this can cause great heartache and major losses. The Bible teaches you to submit to one another because it is the will of God. It protects you from making bad decisions.

			In my life, submitting my ideas and decisions to Indi was a hard area for me. Because of my past experiences of being rejected and not having anyone who deeply cared for me, I found it very hard to trust people, even people who genuinely cared for me. When I was a child growing into adulthood, no one could help me or support me, either because they didn’t have the capacity or because of the absence of genuine care. There was no one with whom I could share my deepest hurts, anxieties, and questions. As a married man, every time I acted on my own understanding, despite the cautionary words of Indi, it didn’t go well. It took me many failures before I realized there was a connection between my independent action and its results.

			I sometimes even felt that Indi was against me. This also stems from my past negative experiences. When my emotions rise in decision-making and I argue and assert my will against Indi’s cautionary counsel, I now know something is wrong. When I feel confused during a decision, I know to slow down and ponder on the advice given to me. I pray about the words spoken to me. It’s remarkable what a good night of sleep will do to your obstinate spirit. God can change your mind at night and give you a new perspective. Have you ever thought that trustworthy and caring people may have been put in your life to protect you and keep you from devastating mistakes? Sometimes, you may never realize the value of that person. When you continually reject them, they may leave your life, and the loss will be immense. More importantly, the loss of this person may have prevented you from moving to the next level in your life.

			I have realized through so many experiences in decision-making that there is futility in going against God’s will. The story of the Tower of Babel in the Bible explains this. In Genesis 11:1-9, it was God’s will that the people start building the tower, but at a certain point in the building process, the people became proud and arrogant and compared their abilities to God’s abilities. Everything went wrong after this. Can you see the effects of pride in obstructing your move in the right direction? Listening to God’s direction, either through a person or through the conviction in your heart, may be against what you want to do. Don’t let your emotions override God’s prompting.

			Our minds can sometimes take us to places we should not go. I can sometimes struggle with negative thoughts. My mind can bring back past events, creating feelings of victimization, such as: What would I have become if I had attended a good school? What are some opportunities I would have had if my family had been affluent? Even as I observe wholesome families where fathers and mothers are immersed in the emotional and social development of their children, it seems like I lived in a very different world, a world in which most children survived the best way they could.

			Whenever these thoughts come, I learned from Philippians 3:13-14, “But one thing I do, forgetting what is behind and straining toward what is ahead, I press on toward the goal to win the prize for which God has called me heavenward in Christ Jesus.” This encourages me profoundly as I reflect on Apostle Paul, who wrote this, and the persecution and hardship he went through. When I compare my life with Paul’s, I realize my life was easy and light. When those old feelings come, I consciously decide to rebuke them. When I forget to correct my thinking, it leads me down a path of self-pity. It doesn’t matter how you begin. It matters how you finish and the legacy you leave.

			I choose now not to worry about what might have been and choose to be thankful for where I am right now and where I’m going. I am determined to use every day to make it count toward a life well lived. My experiences have increased my capacity for empathy toward the hardships of others. Through it all, God has shown me great mercy and love. Sometimes I take time to marvel at what He has done for me. Moreover, for bringing me into a relationship with Him, I never had before.

			A miracle takes place when man has exhausted all his resources, and the supernatural hand of God makes a way where there isn’t a way. When those pathetic feelings come, I think about how God changed circumstances for me, brought people my way, supplied resources, opened my heart, and changed the course of my life. I cling to Jeremiah 29:11: “For I know the plans I have for you, declares the LORD, plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.” God did come through for me, and His Word will not return to Him empty. This is and was one of my favourite verses during my growing-up years when times were rough, and I felt doors
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