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A Cloudy day is no match for a SUNNY Disposition.

~William Arthur Ward~

Some Days you just have to create your own SUNSHINE.

~Unknown~

The sun shall be no more thy light by day; neither for brightness shall the moon give light unto thee: but the LORD shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and thy God thy glory.

Isaiah 60:19 KJV
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To my Here 4 the Girls teams 2024 Calendar Ambassadors. To everyone who fought this disease called Cancer.

Fighting alone is not an option. If you are dealing with Breast Cancer, please go to https://hereforthegirls.org/ This organization has been great with assisting me with finding my voice in the storm called Cancer. 
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Chapter 1
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“Ok, are you ready to turn up for Jesus?” LaShonda screamed in the mic.

The group of youth that had come together for their annual youth conference started to gather at the front of the stage. The church had been transformed from its normal church appearance to a blacked-out club feel. The soft colored walls had been covered in black paper and different messages had been written in neon colors throughout that were only seen when the up lights hit it at the right angle. 

It had taken LaShonda and the other youth advisors a full two days to finish it. She knew that they had hit it out of the park from the gasps and screams that came from the youth as they entered the building. The vestibule of the church had been transformed into a selfie station. It was a jeans and t-shirt weekend to keep up with the youthful crowd. Outside of some of the older baby boomers, many of the members had complied, but when Mother Jean Butler came in with her lime green suit with matching hat, LaShonda just had to laugh. The theme was, ‘Living in the Limelight of Christ,’ and she figured that was Mother Jean’s way of being hip, by wearing a lime green suit.

Hearing the children scream snapped LaShonda back into the present. She loved working with the youth and had a special bond with several of them. As a youth leader, she always tried to make sure that she was available for those she deemed as ‘her babies.’ From attending sport activities to promotion ceremonies, she was there. At almost forty years old, her life was consumed with different activities at the church. If it was not the youth, it was the intercessory team, women’s ministry, or singles ministry. If the doors were opened, LaShonda would be there. It sounded bad to others but for LaShonda, it was life. It kept her busy and she loved it. As the children began to chant yes and started to get amped up for the event, she knew she had to slow it down and open with prayer.

Then her co-host, Michelle Horry AKA Shell, came on the stage. Shell was the oldest daughter of the Horry clan, and she came in true form as the hype woman.

“Aaaaaaaaaa, Millie Rock!” Shell said as she proceeded to Millie Rock, causing the kids to jump up and join in.

“Girl, you trying to turn up already,” LaShonda spoke into the mic.

“It is the Youth Conference. We ain’t come to just have a regular church service,” Shell says.

A soft murmur of yes came from the crowds and the sounds of high fives could be heard. 

“We??? Girl, you are not...” Lashonda was abruptly interrupted by Shell.

“Youthfulness is in the eye of the beholder, and I am very youthful, in my own eyes.”  Shell said as the crowd erupted in laughter.

“Girl, you are a trip, but we got to do one thing before we turn it up a notch.”

“What we got to do because I am ready to?”  Shell broke out into a series of dance moves, causing the kids to start getting crunk again.

“Before we turn it up, we got to what??” LaShonda turned the mic to the youth and allowed them to finish what had been labeled as her trademark sentence. 

“We got to pray it up!” many of the youth shouted. Beaming with joy, LaShonda started laughing. 

“Okay, okay. So, who wants to pray?”

When two of her strongest youth prayer warriors stood, she shook her head at them. “No,” LaShonda said, “we are going to get someone new today. Eric and Lori, come on.

up to the stage.”

Nervously, the children made their way to the stage after looking around terrified to confirm that it was them that LaShonda had called. LaShonda started to publicize the crowd as they got to the stage...

“Okay, now! We do not pray alone, do we?”

“No,” screamed the crowd. “OKAY, so let’s join our faith with their faith and let’s set the atmosphere for God to rest in this place.”

As many of the youth started praising God with a few speaking in tongues, LaShonda knew she was tapping into her purpose. Not having any children of her own, she looked at the babies that stood before her as her children and knew God placed her in a position to not just be a mother to a few but to be a mother to many. While she still held the hope to one day have her own, right now, she knew her singleness and her childlessness were serving a purpose.

As Eric grabbed the mic and started praying, LaShonda was shocked hearing the young man pray. He had been attending the ‘How to Pray’ workshop that was held every Sunday with all the youth males under twenty-five and it was obvious. As he finished, he handed the mic to Lori. Lori looked at the mic doubtful as though she was about to run off the stage.

Walking beside her, LaShonda bent down and whispered...

“Even if you just say one word, you just give your piece of the sentence.”

Lori sighed and took the mic from Eric. Lori opened her mouth to start praying and as she prayed, she started singing. As the children began to worship loudly, Lori released the mic and fell to the floor. The band, who was playing softly in the back, LaShonda motioned for the Praise and Worship team to take stage.

The beginning of the youth conference was starting off right.
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“Man, this year’s Youth Conference was amazing!” Brad said to David as they were cleaning up the church.

“You ain’t never lied! When the presence of God is tangible, the youngest to the oldest feel it.” 

David did a two-step before continuing,

“I know that this was something for the youth but that was a revival for the BODY! If you stand still, you can still feel His presence.”

Brad watched as David paused in thought and chuckled.

“Yeah well, is He telling you to finally go ask Shonda out on a date?” Brad joked. Snapping out of it, David leaned in Brad’s face. 

“Yo, shut up. Just shut up!”

“Man, ain’t no one here but us! You up there last night singing faith over fear and I wanted to throw my drumstick at you.”

“It ain’t that easy. I mean Shonda is... you know, Shonda...” David said, looking around nervously. 

He and Brad quickly became friends when he moved from Atlanta. David remembered that day when he had come up to him right after church and gave him some dap and told him that he knew he had to be hearing from God to move from Atlanta to BORING Columbia, SC. Brad interrupted his thoughts with his next statement.

“Well, you need to do something. I saw how you were staring at her when she was on stage on Friday night. Someone had to hit you to tell you it was time for you to go up on stage.”

Looking down at the bag that contained all the decoration that they had taken down since service was over, he replied. 

“Is it that obvious? I am trying, but it is like Shonda is not feeling it. Man, I feel like I am playing dodgeball with her at times,” David said.

“All I am going to say if you keep that up you are about to be in Lustville...Wait, you are already there,” Brad said and started to laugh.

Pushing him in the back, David walked past Brad.

“It is not that easy. I mean Shonda is a woman of God, and if it were not for Casey, I would think maybe she goes the other way,” David truthfully admitted.

Casey was LaShonda’s best friend who told him to break down the wall that she had put up.

“Look, Shonda is knocking on forty. I am sure she is ready for someone to come scoop her out of her singleness. I mean in reality, she is about to be the oldest single lady in the church,” Brad said while picking up a piece of paper off the floor and stuffing it into the trash bag.

“No, Mary still single,” David said, thinking about the older church sister who was in her fifties and at one time had set her eyes on him. 

After making the mistake of saying his favorite dessert was peach cobbler at one of the singles meetings, she had started bringing peach cobbler to the church every Sunday for him. Thinking about the lady and how persistent she was sent shivers up his spine.

“Where have you been? That cat that had on that blue sugar daddy’s suit on last Sunday is her man,” Brad said, placing air quotes in the air.

“No! Not Playa-Playa!”

“From the Himalayas!” Brad joked.

Both Brad and David burst out laughing. After getting themselves back together, Brad looked at David. 

“I guess she found someone else that likes her peach cobbler.”

“I was just thinking about that. I had to talk to the First Lady about her. She would not leave me alone. You know, she came to my job one day,” David said while simultaneously shaking his head. 

“Yo, you ain’t tell me that!”

Brad looked at David, expecting to hear what had happened. When David let out a long sigh, Brad knew it was about to be crazy whatever he was about to say. 

“Hold on, let me sit down and hear this.” 

Brad sat down in one of the chairs in the front of the church and David settled across from him, taking a seat on the stage.

“Man, she found out that I was working at the pharmacy on 14th Street. One day around lunchtime she comes in, in a tight-fitting red dress.” 

“Isn’t red your favorite color?” Brad asked David.

“Yeah, on Shonda. I mean Shonda looks good in everything but yellow and red. Those are
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