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Faith, Favor, and Restoration

In the name of Jesus Christ, I declare that God is the One who gives life to the dead and calls those things that are not as though they were (Romans 4:17). Therefore I believe that what God has promised will come into existence and be established according to His will.

When the Lord moves, systems and obstacles are shaken (Isaiah 19:1–2). Every barrier, resistance, and opposition loses its strength before Him.

The Lord goes before me and makes crooked places straight. He breaks gates of bronze and cuts through bars of iron (Isaiah 45:2–3). Every barrier that stands in the way of God’s purpose is removed.

I declare that no weapon formed against me will prosper (Isaiah 54:17). The work that God has begun will be protected and established by His power.

The Spirit of the Lord gives wisdom, understanding, counsel, and strength (Isaiah 11:2; Proverbs 8:14). God guides my decisions and directs my steps with divine wisdom.

The Lord lifts up the light of His countenance upon me (Psalm 4:6). His favor shines upon my life and upon the work He has given me to do.

God restores what was broken and rebuilds what was once devastated (Isaiah 61:4). What seemed lost will be renewed and strengthened according to His promise.

The appointed time of favor has come (Psalm 102:13). God arises to show mercy and bring progress where there was waiting.

The hearts of leaders and decision-makers are in the hand of the Lord, and He directs them according to His will (Proverbs 21:1).

With God all things are possible (Mark 10:27). His light rises and shines upon the work He has established (Isaiah 60:1).

Therefore I walk forward in faith, wisdom, and confidence, trusting that the Lord will complete the work He has begun and that His purposes will stand.

In Jesus’ name, Amen.
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– “Of Curves, Crumbs, and Calling”) with 25 homemade bread recipes included)

There’s a secret ingredient in every great recipe—and it isn’t butter, sugar, or yeast. It’s faith.

This story was baked somewhere between laughter and prayer, where four plus-size women, all fresh out of culinary school, dared to believe God could use their hands, hearts, and hips to feed a hungry world—spiritually and physically.

They faced bills, burnt bread, bad dates, and beautiful breakthroughs. They discovered that miracles can rise from empty cupboards, that laughter is a holy language, and that the oven of faith never runs out of heat.

This book isn’t just a novel—it’s a movement. It’s for every woman who’s ever doubted her timing, her worth, or her waistline and still showed up to serve.

So, grab your coffee, slip on your brightest heels, and get ready for a story that smells like grace and tastes like joy.
Because in this kitchen, faith is the flour, humor is the heat, and Jesus is the baker.
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Burnt Bread & Blessing

The Morning Smoke Alarm Revival

It started, as most miracles do, with chaos and a faint smell of something burning.

Layla James was halfway through her morning devotion when the fire alarm decided to join in the worship. One second, she was whispering, “Lord, give us this day our daily bread,” and the next—BEEP! BEEP! BEEP!

“Sweet Jesus and a fan!” Harper Collins shouted from the hallway, racing into the kitchen armed with a dishtowel and a hair-spray bottle she mistook for water.

Sophia Reyes stumbled in next, waving her hand through the smoky haze like she was parting the Red Sea.
“Somebody burnt the honey loaf again! Was it you, Layla? Tell the truth and shame the devil!”
Layla, calm but clearly guilty, lifted the blackened pan with her oven mitt. “Technically it’s not burnt,” she said softly. “It’s just... extra golden brown in the Lord.”

Ember Nguyen, still in her quiet corner by the window, raised an eyebrow. “That loaf is darker than my matcha latte, sis.”

Laughter filled the kitchen, breaking the tension like fresh dough under a rolling pin.

The House on Willow Street

The four women lived in a charmingly creaky four-bedroom craftsman on historic Willow Street in Seattle’s Queen Anne district. The rent was cheap because the heater coughed louder than the plumbing, but the house had soul—wide oak floors, stained-glass windows, and a kitchen that looked like it was built for laughter.

They’d met in culinary school and decided adulthood would be less terrifying if faced together. Between Layla’s catering dreams, Sophia’s dessert fantasies, Ember’s artistic pastries, and Harper’s loud opinions, the kitchen often sounded like a sitcom mixed with Sunday school. They all worked on different jobs during the week.

Layla James: The Soft-Spoken Leader

Layla had the kind of voice that could calm boiling water. Atlanta-born, apron-raised, she was the motherly one of the group—part prayer warrior, part peacemaker. She spoke softly but prayed loudly in her heart. Her curves carried confidence she didn’t always feel, but she wore kindness like perfume.

This morning, though, she wore regret and flour dust.

“I was just trying the new cinnamon-honey recipe,” she sighed. “The oven ran hot, or the Holy Spirit ran fast.”

“Girl,” Harper said, “if the Holy Spirit baked that bread, we need to check His timer.”

They all burst out laughing again, smoke swirling around their heads like incense of chaos.

The Grant That Dropped Like Manna

Once the smoke cleared (mostly because Sophia opened every window in Seattle), they gathered at the small wooden table, their “boardroom.” Bills, notebooks, and coffee mugs covered every inch, before going out to work that morning.

Ember poured green tea into mismatched cups. “Okay,” she said quietly. “Rent’s due Friday. Utilities next week. Our grocery fund is currently... five dollars and thirty-two cents.”

Sophia groaned dramatically. “We’re one latte away from fasting!”

Layla smiled faintly. “Maybe God’s calling us to a consecration, not a Starbucks.”

Harper rolled her eyes. “I rebuke that, respectfully.”

They were still laughing when they heard the soft shuffle of paper sliding under the front door. A letter. No postmark. No return address.

Sophia grabbed it first. “Oh look—divine mail delivery!”

Layla unfolded it carefully.

Congratulations!
The Seattle Small Business Women’s Initiative invites you to submit a proposal for a $10,000 community grant...
The room froze.

Ten thousand dollars.

“That’s our bakery,” Ember whispered. “#5 Bake Shop could finally be real.”

Harper crossed her arms. “If we win it. We still have to write a proposal, pitch our plan, and not fight in front of the judges.”

Layla straightened, voice gentle but firm. “Then we pray first. And bake second.”

Sophia clapped her hands. “Can we pray while baking? Because I feel like He listens better when cinnamon is in the air.

Friday Night Book Club Begins

By evening, the aroma of redemption—sweet cinnamon honey loaf redo—floated through the house. The women had been hosting a small Friday-night book club for plus-size and faith-filled friends from church. They called it “The Curvy Faith Collective.”

Harper said it sounded like a girl band. Sophia said it sounded like revival with snacks. Both were right.

The doorbell rang, and laughter spilled in with every guest. The group included women of every shade, shape, and story—nurses, teachers, entrepreneurs, and one retired Sunday-school teacher who always brought deviled eggs no one ate but everyone complimented.

Layla welcomed each woman with a plate of freshly buttered honey loaf. “We had a small fire this morning,” she confessed shyly. “But God still gave us bread.”

“Girl,” one guest said, “that’s my testimony too.”

They settled into living-room chairs with Bibles, journals, and a few sneaky second helpings.

Book Club Topic – Faith Over Feelings

Layla opened with Psalm 37:4:

“Delight yourself in the Lord, and He will give you the desires of your heart.”

Sophia raised her hand dramatically. “So if my heart desires a bakery, a husband, and a pair of jeans that fit, does that mean they’re all on the way?”

Harper nearly choked on her bread. “Depends which order you want them in.”

Laughter shook the walls again. Then Layla’s soft tone anchored the room.

“Sometimes the desire He gives us isn’t a thing but a calling,” she said. “Maybe the bakery isn’t just for us. Maybe it’s a place for Him to feed others.”

Ember nodded slowly. “Faith is like yeast—it has to work in the dark before it rises.”

“Whew,” Sophia said. “Someone embroider that on a pillow.”

The Bread Lesson

After the meeting, Layla cleaned the kitchen alone, humming a soft gospel tune. She measured flour, honey, and cinnamon again for a new loaf—this time slower, wiser.

“Lord,” she whispered, “help me not to rush the rise. Help me to trust Your timing in everything—bills, dreams, and bread.”

As she kneaded, she thought about how faith was like dough—worked and pressed, yet destined to expand.

Sophia peeked in from the hallway. “You still at it? Girl, it’s midnight.”

Layla smiled. “Miracles don’t bake themselves.”

The house grew quiet as the loaf rose in the oven. When the timer dinged, she opened the door to find perfection: golden, glazed, graceful. She breathed deep, smiled, and said, “Thank You, Jesus. This one’s for You.”

From the Kitchen at #5 Bake Shop

Sweet Cinnamon Honey Loaf

Soft, golden, and touched by grace.

Ingredients

	3 cups all-purpose flour

	1 ½ teaspoons instant yeast

	1 cup warm milk (110°F)

	¼ cup honey + 1 tablespoon for drizzle

	3 tablespoons soft butter

	1 teaspoon cinnamon

	½ teaspoon salt


Instructions

	In a bowl, dissolve yeast in warm milk with honey; let rest 10 minutes.

	Add flour, cinnamon, salt, and butter. Knead until smooth. (Think of it as working out your faith.)

	Cover and let rise for 1 hour or until doubled.

	Punch down gently and shape into a loaf pan.

	Let rise 30 minutes more.

	Bake at 350°F for 25–30 minutes until golden.

	Drizzle with warm honey and say a quick “thank You, Lord.”


Kitchen Note: If it burns a little, scrape off the top and call it “extra toasted.” God’s mercy covers more than bread.

Faith in the Mix

“Give us this day our daily bread.” — Matthew 6:11

Layla learned that day that daily bread isn’t just food—it’s grace, opportunity, and laughter after the smoke clears. God isn’t afraid of burnt loaves or messy kitchens; He specializes in starting miracles right where things fell apart.

Book Club Banter

	What “burnt bread” moment in your life did God use to show you grace?

	How does laughter help you trust God more deeply?

	What dream do you need to proof with faith this season?


The Promise of Rising

Saturday morning sunlight spilled through the window, glinting off the fresh loaf cooling on the rack. Harper wandered in, hair a halo of morning mess. “Smells like Jesus Himself had breakfast here.”

Layla laughed. “He did. And He said it’s time to rise.”

The others joined, mugs in hand, their dreams feeling closer than ever. Seattle was still grey outside, but inside that little house on Willow Street, everything felt warm and golden.

The journey to the grant had begun. So, had something greater—their faith rising like fresh dough in the hands of a patient God.
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