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Dedication

To Mama, Diana —

You never stopped talking to God about me, even when I gave you every reason to wonder. I may not have been your only child, but I might have been your roughest. And still, you prayed.

Because of your faith, because of your faithfulness, and because of the promise our Lord made — that His goodness would flow to a thousand generations — I am now saved. Your family is now saved.

I understand that promise now Mama. I live inside it.

Because you prayed.

Deuteronomy 7:9

––––––––
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And to Dad, Gene —

The medical record shows you passed away on January 12th, 2025. But I know what I saw on the night of January 11th. That is the night I watched you go home to be with the Lord.

I will always love you. I will keep going — just like you always said. Work before play.

And maybe one day Dad, we can throw that football together. I have a feeling you will throw it about ten thousand miles. And I will run every step to catch it.

Until we meet again. With love, your son Steve.

––––––––
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Whatever you do — pray first. Then go out and do what you do. But pray first.
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Introduction

He Never Stops

John 3:16


"For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life." — John 3:16 KJV



God is always at work. We humans have to rest — but He never stops. He is always flowing, always moving, always faithful. He is a beautiful, loving, gracious Father to His children. I wish the whole world could see it through His eyes instead of the eyes of this world.

I pray for the world now. I pray for everybody. Because I know what it is to be on the other side of that prayer — to have someone interceding for you before a God you weren't even acknowledging yet. Mama did that for me. For years she did that. And it changed everything.

I believe in the Lord Jesus Christ wholeheartedly. I believe God gave His one and only begotten Son so that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish but have everlasting life. I believe the Bible from beginning to end — not halfway, not only when it's convenient, but completely. Every word.

There is only one bloodline that saves. And that is Jesus Christ Himself.

I'm not writing this book for fame. I'm not writing it for myself. I'm writing it because Mama prayed — and because God answered in ways she never even imagined. If one person reads these pages and turns toward the Lord, then every word was worth it.

We are different — all of us humans are. But we can agree to disagree and still keep God in the center. Because one day every tongue will confess and every knee will bow that Jesus Christ is Lord.

Megan and I know why we are here. It is not for ourselves. It is to honor God and to do His work together. This book is part of that work.
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Before the Breakthrough
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Jeremiah 29:11

I didn't grow up thinking I needed saving.

That's the honest truth. I had a mama who loved me, a roof over my head, and a childhood I can't blame for what came later. When my parents divorced, something shifted in me — quietly, the way things do when you're young and don't have the words for it yet. I didn't fall apart. I just started moving through life on my own terms, making my own rules, trusting my own instincts.

And for a while, that felt like enough.

I wasn't a bad person — I want you to understand that. But I wasn't living for God either. I was living for myself. And there's a kind of loneliness in that, even when you're too stubborn to admit it. You can be surrounded by people and still feel like something is missing. Like you're one step removed from the life you were actually meant to have. You fill the space with work, with achievement, with noise — and the feeling never quite goes away.

What I didn't know — what I couldn't see — was that while I was out there doing things my way, Mama was talking to God about me. In her chair. In her car driving down the road. In the kitchen while she cooked. At church. Anytime. Anywhere. She talked to God about her boy wherever she was and whenever the Spirit moved her.

Every single day she was calling my name before the Lord. I didn't ask her to. I probably didn't deserve it. But that never stopped her — because that's what a praying Mama does. She doesn't wait until you get it right. She prays you toward the right. She stands in the gap when you don't even know there's a gap to stand in.

Since I have been saved, I have more respect for my mother than I ever had growing up. I see kids today with the same blind spot I had — and I pray for them. I pray that they realize what they have now, while they still have it. You can't go back in time and tell yourself what your mama has done for you. I wish I could tell the younger version of me: she was right this whole time. The Lord she kept pointing to — she was right. About all of it.

I know that now. I didn't know it then.

But June 1st, 2022 was coming — whether I was ready or not. God had a promise to keep. And Mama had been reminding Him of it every single day.



Chapter 2

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

I Am Not Perfect — I Am His
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Matthew 6:9-13

I want to be clear about something before we go any further.

I am not perfect. I never claimed to be. I am a Christian who knows he needs Jesus just to get through the day. I don't walk around with all the answers — that belongs to God alone. But I am made in His image, I am saved by His grace, and Jesus Christ the hope of glory lives inside me. I am grateful every single morning that He didn't give up on me while I was still figuring that out.

Every day I pray the Lord's Prayer. Not as a ritual. Not as a performance. As a lifeline. Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. I pray that over my family, over this world, over every person I know and every person I don't.

Technology is a great tool — it serves us well in many ways. But there is no technology in this world that can do what God has already given us in His word. The Bible is the living word. You can read the same verse a dozen times and receive something different each time, because God meets you exactly where you are. He is no respecter of persons. He gives to all the same because He loves all the same.

I am human. I stumble. I fall short. But I know who picks me back up every single time.

I don't want to be someone who just got baptized and checked a box. I want a relationship with the Lord. A fellowship. A family in Christ. I want to keep growing, keep learning, keep getting closer to Him every single day. I am still working on that. I think I always will be — and I am glad for it.

Before I was saved there was a period in my life where everything felt like it was pressing in. Life was hitting hard. Nothing was catastrophically wrong, but something was missing and I could feel it. An emptiness I couldn't name. A weight I couldn't shake. I believe now that was God getting my attention. He had been patient a long time. He was finished waiting.

It felt like — and I say this with full understanding that God is a loving God, and this is only how it felt to me in the moment — like getting stopped in my tracks. Like someone taking hold of me and saying: look. Steve. Your mama prayed. I have a promise to keep to her. And this is what we are going to do.

That day I sat down on the couch and looked over and saw my Bible. It had been there all along. I had never opened it. I opened it that day to Exodus and I started reading. I read every single day until I finished the entire Bible. Then I realized I had started in the middle, so I went back to Genesis and read it all
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