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Minnie Ellis 
Dear Reader,

If this message stirred something in your heart, if it challenged, comforted, or brought clarity to your own story, I would be deeply honoured if you would take a moment to leave a review.

They help others find this book, especially those who feel too far gone, too ashamed, or too broken to believe that mercy could be for them, too.
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Let’s get one thing straight:

I didn’t write this book because I’m perfect, or even close.

I wrote it because I know what it’s like to fall flat and still be caught by mercy.
I’ve also broken things I couldn’t fix.
Relationships. Promises. Myself.
I’ve sat in the dark, not praying, not hoping, just surviving.
I’ve questioned God’s silence. I have raged at His delay.
I’ve asked, “Where were You when everything fell apart?”
I’ve been the Christian who looked all smiley on the outside but was drowning on the inside.
And yet...
Mercy still found me.
The RAW and UNfILTERED MERCY of GOD is not poetic. Neither is it pretty nor polite.

It does not arrive after we have pulled ourselves together.

It crashes into chaos. It shows up in jail cells, in psychiatric wards, in hospital beds, in abortion clinics, in divorce courts, in addictions we swore we’d conquered.

Mercy comes when we are too ashamed to ask for it.
When we are lying through our teeth but crying on the inside.
When we’ve been fake for so long that we’ve forgotten who we really are.

This book isn’t for the polished. It’s for the ones who know what it feels like to hit rock bottom, and still feel like they’re falling.
It’s for the believer who secretly wonders if God has favourites... and knows they are not one of them.
I wrote it because no one talks enough about how mercy actually feels when it meets you mid-fall, not after recovery, not after the testimony, but in the relapse, in the wreckage.

I want you to know this:
You are not too far. You are not too late. You are not too broken.
This isn’t inspirational fluff.
This is from someone who never gave up, despite the odds.  
From someone who also failed spectacularly and still wakes up every day covered in mercy I didn't earn nor deserve. 

I want you to feel what I felt: That moment when God didn’t flinch.
When He saw all of it, the shame, the sin, the secrets, and didn’t walk away.
I want you to stop running. Stop pretending. Stop thinking He only loves the cleaned-up version of you.

The mercy of God is not filtered through religion, performance, or self-help. It’s raw. It’s fierce. It’s undiluted. And it will meet you exactly where you are. 

If you have ever wondered: “Would God still want me if He saw the real me?”

This book is your answer.

I wrote this so you could hear someone say, “Yes. Yes, He still wants you.”

I love you and Jesus loves you so much. 

I’m here to tell you that Jesus is still waiting to receive you into His open

arms, no matter where you have come from.

Whether you have struggled with addiction, pornography, smoking,

prostitution, or carry secrets you’ve never dared to speak out loud, He

still loves you. Even if you’ve cheated, lied, or broken trust a thousand

times, He has not changed His mind about you.

As the Scriptures say:


‘Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool.’ -  Isaiah 1:18 (KJV)
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NO SIN IS TOO HEAVY. No past is too dark. His mercy is still reaching for you - RAW, UNFILTERED, UNRELENTING.

Flip the page. Read slowly.

Cry if you need to.

Yell if you must.

Let it all come up: the shame, the guilt, the grief, and then let mercy

rush in to meet it.

Because this is where healing begins:

Not in filtered faith.

But in RAW and UNFILTERED MERCY.
Acknowledgements

To God alone.

You are the only reason this book exists.

Not because I was strong, but because You never left me in my weakness.
Not because I was faithful, but because You were relentless in Your mercy.
Not because I had answers, but because You sat with me in the silence.
I have doubted You. I have questioned You. And yet, You never changed Your mind about me. 

Every page in this book is stained with moments when I should have given up, but You didn’t. Every word carries the weight of grace I didn’t earn.
Every sentence was held together by the same mercy I’m writing about.
You were there in the wreckage. You were there when I didn’t believe.
You were there when I could barely breathe.
So if anyone is helped, healed, or seen through these words, 
Let it be known: It was You, Jesus. Always You. Only You.
To the One who never flinched, never fled, and never failed. 

All glory is Yours.

Forever.
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There’s something they don’t tell you when you start walking with God.

They don’t tell you that you might still feel broken even after you believe.

They don’t mention how you can be saved and still struggle with addiction.

That you can raise your hands in worship and go home to silence, shame, or secrets.

They don’t prepare you for how long healing takes. Or how deeply you’ll doubt when you hit rock bottom again.

They tell you to “have faith,” But no one tells you what to do when faith feels like a lie in your mouth.

When all the verses feel like empty slogans and you can’t even look in the mirror.

This book wasn’t written for the ones who never fall. It’s for the ones who fell... and kept falling...

And still hoped that God hadn’t stopped looking for them. This is not a neat devotional.

It is a mercy story.

Because the mercy of God, the real kind, the unfiltered kind, isn’t sweet and

sanitized.

It’s messy. Wild. Disruptive. It’ll wreck your pride and hug you while you are still bleeding.

God’s mercy does not wait for you to be clean before it shows up. It is the thing that makes you clean.

It does not knock politely. it crashes through shame, guilt, addiction, church hurt, abuse, and all the things religion told you made you "unworthy."

I don’t know your story, but I do know this: If you are reading this, God’s mercy is chasing you.

Whether you are on your knees or numb in your bed. Whether you are the runaway, the hypocrite, the doubter, or the tired disciple who can’t hold it together another day. 

You are still within reach.

This book is a raw invitation to stop filtering your faith. To stop pretending. To start letting God meet you where it actually hurts.

The pages ahead won’t offer you clichés. They won’t fix your life in six steps.

But they will walk with you, into the heart of a God who already knows everything you have done, everything you have hidden, and still calls you beloved.

So come as you are. No masks. No edits. Just you, and mercy, unfiltered.
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​Chapter 1 : What is Mercy 
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​Defining the Unthinkable Gift
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This chapter introduces mercy in its purest form: What it is, What it isn’t, and why we can’t live without it. 

First and foremost, Mercy is not weakness. It’s not God lowering His standards, ignoring sin, or giving a free pass to the unrepentant.
Mercy is God’s holy, fierce, unstoppable love, meeting you exactly where your shame tried to bury you.
Let’s get this straight: Mercy is not getting what you deserve.
Justice gives you what’s earned. Grace gives you what you don’t deserve.
But mercy withholds what you do deserve: the consequences, the wrath, the alienation, and instead offers compassion, forgiveness, and restoration.
But the mercy we are talking about here?

This isn’t the polished, sweet-sounding kind whispered in Sunday sermons.
This is raw and unfiltered mercy, God’s unrestrained compassion, showing up when you’ve got blood on your hands, lies in your mouth, and dirt under your fingernails.
It’s the mercy that found the thief on the cross.
The mercy that called Peter back after betrayal.
The mercy that knelt in the dirt beside a weeping, caught-in-the-act adulteress and said, “Neither do I condemn you.”
This kind of mercy is offensive to the self-righteous.
It confuses the legalist.But it heals the sinner. Because raw mercy does not wait for you to get it together. It crashes into your mess with eyes of fire and arms wide open.
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