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My Stand. Alone!
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I stood where laughter filled the air,

But something told me, don’t stay there.

My friend’s voices called, their paths were wide,

But truth kept tugging deep inside.

I chose the narrow, quiet lane,

Where mockery would echo pain.

My Bible clutched with trembling hands,

I left the crowd to take my stand.

My friends rolled their eyes, they walked away,

No texts, no calls, no “come and stay.”

I sat alone with a tear-streaked face,

But the silence gave me- Holy grace.

The nights were long, my friends were few,

But mercy fell like morning dew.

And though the world said I was odd,

I wasn’t lost-I walked with God.

No money, no likes, no roaring cheer,

Just reading truth saying: “My child, I’m near.”

He filled my soul, He held my hand,

He taught my heart to truly stand.

For what is gain if I must lose,

The One my spirit longs to choose?

I’d rather walk with Christ-unknown,

Than hang out with friends and feel alone.

So let them talk, and let them go,

I’ve found a joy they’ll never know.

To live -set apart -may break their heart,

But it’s worth it all, to be God’s art!
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Why The Lonely Road
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When a person starts truly following God, the road often gets lonely because:

Values and Priorities Change: 

Following God usually means living by different values than the world around us. This can create distance from friends who don’t share those values.

Choosing a Narrow Path:

Jesus said the path to life is narrow and few find it (Matthew 7:13-14). Walking in faith often means saying “no” to things that others accept or expect, leading to isolation.

Opposition and Misunderstanding:

Friends or peers may not understand your new choices or may even mock or reject you because you don’t fit their lifestyle anymore.

Growth Requires Separation:

Like pruning a plant to grow stronger, sometimes spiritual growth requires cutting away from unhealthy influences or relationships.

Inner Transformation: 

As you change inside, you might find it hard to relate to old friends who haven’t changed or don’t support your new direction.

The key is this: 

Even if the road gets lonely, God promises never to leave or forsake you (Deuteronomy 31:6). The loneliness is often a sign you’re growing and walking faithfully, more closer to God.
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Set Apart
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Fourteen-year-old Kelly quietly bowed her head over her Bible. After weeks of praying and studying, she decided she didn’t want to just go along with  everybody else - she wanted to follow God’s word the best she knew how; even if that meant worshipping alone. Instead of attending youth group or church services that felt too focused on entertainment, Kelly chose to worship at home. Her parents supported her, but her friends were confused by her many changes. Kelly noticed the group texts from her friends became shorter and colder. When she declined a party invitation, they stopped messaging her altogether. Her heart ached, but she remembered Matthew 5:10- “Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness’ sake.” At lunch, her usual seat was taken. She ate alone while her former friends giggled from her usual table. Loneliness crept in, but she quietly prayed for strength.

One Friday night, Kelly almost gave in. She missed being liked. She dressed up to go hang out, but standing in front of the mirror, she felt convicted. She changed clothes, picked up her Bible, and stayed home. Her conviction was-that there was a lot of drugs and sex happening at these house parties.  Kelly found herself crying right before she went to sleep. She didn’t understand why doing the right thing felt so hard. In the silence, she prayed, “God, please help me to be okay with taking a stand and not feeling so lonely about it.” The next day, a quiet girl named Jada overheard Kelly singing a worship song to herself  at school. “Is that ‘Brandon Lake’?” she asked. It was. Jada was a believer too-quiet, shy, and also often alone. Kelly and Jada started sitting together at lunch. They prayed before eating and shared verses. It wasn’t a crowd, but it was enough for joy to return.

Kelly brought her Bible to school. Some kids mocked her, but others noticed. A boy in her English class asked her about a verse she had written on her notebook. Good seed was being planted. Her old friends invited her back as a test to see if she’d accept; but they demanded-only if she stopped talking about God when they were around. Kelly’s heart ached. She ended up declining their invitation, even though it meant more lonely weekends. At a local bookstore, Kelly met a kind older woman who led a small home fellowship. Kelly and her mom started attending. It wasn’t flashy- but it was deeply rooted in Scripture. Kelly began journaling her prayers using the Psalms. Kelly was at peace in God’s presence. Psalm 73:25 became her favorite Bible verse: “Whom have I in Heaven but You? And earth has nothing I desire besides You.”

At school, Jada faced bullying for her faith as well. Kelly stood up for her, not with anger, but with calm conviction. Together, they encouraged each other through the hardships. Several months passed by. Kelly’s light didn’t win back any of her old friends; but it did inspire one girl to ask for prayer, and another to start reading her own Bible. Kelly’s loneliness began to feel more like being “set apart” than rejection. One year later, Kelly was still worshipping at home, she still carried her Bible, and she still tried to live by faith. The road was narrow; but she was willing to happily walk it. God had never let her down, and God had never left her side through it all.
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The Lonely Light
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I used to laugh where others play,

Chasing trends that quickly sway.

But then His Word lit up my soul,

And suddenly, worldliness wasn’t a goal.

I chose the truth, not just the name,

Not church faith, but a Holy flame.

No fakeness, no games, no halfway tries,

Just praying hands and tear-stained eyes.

They didn’t follow when I turned,

They called me strange, they said I’m “unlearned.”

But all I did was find my way,

That leads to life beyond today!

I did- miss their jokes, their weekend plans,

The bracelets, selfies, and matching bands.

But in my room with Scripture red,

God met me where I bowed my head.

He showed me love when no one came,

He strengthened me throughout the rain.

He taught me how to stand on my own,

And I was truly never really alone!

The world’s deception is quiet, lined with thorns,

But in my peace, I endured the scorn.

For every tear the world didn’t see, 

Became a seed of joy in me.

So let me walk the path that’s right,

Though lonely - it still holds the Light.

“You’re not of this world!”, He calls.

And to walk with Jesus... Is worth it all!
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The Road Alone
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Brian was the kind of guy everyone liked at church. Tall, soft-spoken, and always willing to volunteer, he led small groups, helped with set-up, and played guitar on the worship team. At school, he kept his head down, stayed out of trouble, and tried to be a “good Christian guy.” But deep inside, Brian felt something wasn’t right. He knew all the right words, but his faith felt shallow, like he was living a borrowed version of Christianity-polished on the outside, but empty in the core. It was an ordinary church day until the guest speaker stood up. He was older, gruff even. His message was not polished or catchy. He read Luke 14:26–27 and said plainly, “Following Jesus will cost you friends, comfort, even your place in the crowd. Are you ready to walk alone for His sake?” Brian couldn’t breathe. It felt like a knife through the fog of his life. Am I a real follower, or am I just a churchgoer?

The next week, Brian tried to bring up what had hit him so hard. He asked his friends in youth group if they ever felt fake. They just laughed. One guy said, “Bro, relax, your good. You’re doing fine.” Another chimed in, “Don’t be so serious, you’ll drive yourself crazy like that.” Brian nodded, smiled, and said nothing more; but inside, something felt unsettling. Friday night was game night at the church. Brian went out of habit. There was pizza, music, games
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