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			Kingdom LeadHERship Declaration

			I declare that I am a daughter of the Most High God— 

			Set apart, chosen, and called for such a time as this.

			I release the fear, doubt, shame, and striving

			That once held me back from fully walking in purpose.

			I surrender my timeline, my comfort, and my control— 

			And I say YES to the plans of heaven.

			I receive the identity that heaven has spoken over me:

			I am bold. I am anointed. I am equipped.

			I am not too much, and I am not too late.

			God’s hand is upon me, and His Spirit lives within me.

			I will lead with humility and courage,

			Serve with love and authority,

			And steward the gifts I’ve been given— 

			Not for applause, but for impact in the kingdom of God.

			I fix my eyes on Jesus,

			The author and perfecter of my faith.

			I seek first His kingdom and His righteousness,

			And I trust Him to lead every step.

			From this day forward,

			I will step joyfully and boldly into my God-given calling.

			I will rise, I will lead, and I will not look back.

			In Jesus’ name,

			Amen.
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			Introduction

			God’s calling on your life is far greater than you could ever imagine. He is waiting with overflowing excitement to honor and empower you as you joyfully step into His invitation to be a kingdom leadHER. Allow this reality to awaken something within you! 

			Being a kingdom leadHER does not begin with a title; it begins with a stirring, an awareness that God placed something valuable inside you, something meant to influence and impact the world. The incredible truth is that God desires to strengthen and lead you even more than you long to honor and serve Him. 

			Every woman carries influence. Most of us impact those in our own homes, and some ignite and sway others in boardrooms or ministries. We have opportunities to affect people in our neighborhoods, creative spaces, and communities. Sometimes we lead with a strong voice, and at other times, our quiet spirit can shift the atmosphere despite never stepping onto a platform. No matter the expression or means, leadHERship in God’s kingdom always begins with a Jesus-centered heart.

			The Lord reminded us of this truth when He told Samuel, “The Lord does not look at the things people look at. People look at the outward appearance, but the Lord looks at the heart” (1 Samuel 16:7 NIV). God sees beyond experience and position to the posture of your heart. He recognizes the marks of kingdom leadHERship in His daughters as they willingly strive toward purity, compassion, and humility. 

			Kingdom LeadHERship: Stepping Joyfully Into God’s Calling is a collection of voices of women who have said yes to God in various seasons and circumstances. Each story and teaching is unique, yet they all share a common thread: a life beautifully shaped by the Holy Spirit. Some authors discovered leadHERship early, and others stepped into their calling after unexpected life events. They experienced character-strengthening deep healing, boldly released old hurts, grew through mentorship, and followed the quiet leading of God—one small step at a time.

			

			As you turn these pages, you will discover that becoming a leadHER for God’s kingdom is a journey that often requires healing, which God will provide as we allow Him to touch those places that hold fear and disappointment or old memories that no longer serve our future. You will also learn that joyful and wise leadHERship calls for us to release the weight of unforgiveness so our hearts can move freely in clarity and peace.

			Bear with each other and forgive one another if any of you has a grievance against someone. Forgive as the Lord forgave you (Colossians 3:13 NIV).

			This anthology is not about being a perfect leadHER; it is about being willing to give your heart to God and lead others toward Him and His kingdom. These authors have chosen faith over fear, answering a call to reveal their stories in order to bring light into the world. They have learned that God does not waste any part of our journey—He shapes every triumph and trial into purpose.

			No matter where you find yourself today, know that God has a plan for your life!

			“For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the Lord, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future” (Jeremiah 29:11 NIV). 

			God promises to anchor you as you step joyfully into His plan. His promise is not limited to certain personalities or backgrounds—it is for every daughter of the King who desires to walk in obedience.

			

			As you read these pages, we know that the Holy Spirit will come alive and move within you—encouraging, strengthening, and inspiring you to trust God as you follow His call to be a leadHER for His kingdom. We pray you will feel connected to this sisterhood of women who are walking out their God-given assignments with grace. Listen closely as the Holy Spirit whispers to your heart, reminding you that your story matters and your calling is real.

			You are a kingdom leadHER.

			God has chosen you to influence others.

			He has, is, and will always equip you.

			So step joyfully and confidently into your calling! 

			This is your moment to step into Kingdom LeadHERship!
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			Stacy Jo Coffee-Thorne 

			Stacy Jo Coffee-Thorne is a best-selling author, speaker, and kingdom-centered entrepreneur with a passion for helping people step boldly into God’s purpose. She is the founder of Freedom Support Solutions, a financial concierge and bookkeeping firm equipping individuals and business owners with clarity, organization, and guidance so they can steward life with confidence.

			In 2021, she founded the Association of Christian Business Women (ACBW), a thriving community where women gather for prayer, leadership development, and Christ-centered connection. 

			Alongside her husband, Allen, Stacy Jo co-leads Reviving Recovery: Unbound, cultivating a Spirit-led environment for healing and renewal. Together, they also host the Faithfully Invested podcast, sharing transparent conversations on marriage, leadership, faith, and stewardship.

			A mother of four adult children, Stacy Jo treasures her family and carries a deep commitment to philanthropy. She serves on the board of Hearts for Moms and CareBag, organizations devoted to uplifting vulnerable communities. Her mission is to see women rise with courage and unwavering trust in God as they step into their unique callings.

			To connect with Stacy Jo, contact her at stacyjo@stacyjocoffeethorne.com

			www.acbw.org

			www.thefreedompros.com

			www.faithfullyinvested.com

			https://www.facebook.com/stacy.coffeethorne/

		


		


			Redeemed to Lead 

			By Stacy Jo Coffee-Thorne

			I grew up in a little country church. My family had a rhythm on Sunday mornings: attend church and sit in the same pew, me right between my parents and grandparents. Church wasn’t a negotiation. It was steady; it was home. Church was where I learned that Jesus loved me and where I thought the ground under my feet would never move.

			Then life happened. My mom had a massive stroke, my parents ended up divorcing, and the ground did move. The pew felt different. The air felt heavier. I was still that little girl with a bow in her hair and a soft heart, but the lightness in me dimmed. I wasn’t the happy, fun-loving, joyful kid everyone knew anymore. I got quiet and learned to smile on cue. And inside, I started to believe something that was not true, but felt true at the time: I didn’t matter, I was not enough, and I would never be enough. 

			The Lord is close to the brokenhearted and saves those who are crushed in spirit (Psalm 34:18 NIV). 

			Looking back, I can see God’s nearness, but during that time, I only felt the crushing. Little did I know that, though there was more pain to come, God had destined me to lead for His kingdom—just as He has for all His children.

			Middle school and high school came, and I did what a lot of girls do—I filled my calendar: youth group, band, cheerleading, chorus—anything to keep me occupied. I laughed at the right moments, stayed late, came early, and kept the energy up. From the outside, I looked like I was holding it all together. On the inside, I was a girl with a secret: I didn’t think I fit in. I thought leadership was for the prettier girls, the popular girls, those who always knew what to say, who the boys all liked, and who didn’t cry in their bedrooms at night. 

			

			As he [a man] thinketh in his heart, so is he (Proverbs 23:7 KJV).

			What I thought about myself shaped everything: what I said yes to or turned down, who I followed, and who I let speak over me. I didn’t realize how powerful that inner agreement was.

			By my late teens, the lie had grown legs. I got my first real job in a restaurant, and instead of standing where God placed me, I followed people who weren’t following Him. I stepped into rooms that were exciting for a moment and empty the next. I found myself drawn into the drug and alcohol scene, and I gave pieces of my heart away through promiscuity, confusing chemistry with connection and attention with love. I want to be clear: God spared me from addiction; although I became wrapped up in how the drugs and alcohol made me feel and the false sense of confidence they gave me, by His mercy, they never owned me. God set a boundary I could not see, and by His grace, I walked away from that life. 

			For the wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our Lord (Romans 6:23 NIV). 

			I was headed toward death in a thousand little ways; God put life in front of me a thousand and one times.

			I’ll never forget waking up in the driver’s seat of my car, parked on the street, while blue-and-red lights bounced off the windows. Police were surrounding me. I didn’t even know how I’d gotten there. With the taste of cotton in my mouth, fear and shame settled over me like a wet blanket. Thankfully, my keys were not in the ignition, so the police allowed me to exit the vehicle and go inside my friend’s house without receiving a DUI charge. That should have been the moment I turned everything around. Instead, the enemy used it to whisper: “See? Worthless. You’ll never be anything.” And I continued to believe him.

			

			Let me pause here and talk to the woman who knows that shame. You’ve looked at yourself in a mirror and wondered if God has anything good left to say about you. Sister, that voice is not your Father’s. The Father’s voice convicts to heal; the enemy’s voice condemns to paralyze. God’s Word says that He is near the brokenhearted. He was near me, and He is near you—right now, in this very moment.

			After waking in my car to the flashing lights, there came an even darker night.

			 A “friend” I had known and trusted for many years crossed a line. Being violated ravages in ways language can’t name. It rips, ushering in a silence that roars. In the storm of shame and confusion, I tried to end my life. I just wanted the noise to stop—the blaming, the bargaining, the maybe if I had... I was not trying to get God’s attention. I was trying to escape. But God had already written something different for me. 

			Your eyes saw my unformed body; all the days ordained for me were written in your book before one of them came to be (Psalm 139:16 NIV). 

			God had days on His calendar for me that I hadn’t seen yet, and He would not let my story end there. The enemy does not get the final word.

			After several breakups with the one I believed to be the love of my life—the one my heart always circled back to, I made a decision out of exhaustion: I married someone else. He was ten years older. I thought maturity would translate to security. I thought marriage would fix the dissonance in me. I assumed people who said they loved Jesus actually lived like it. I was extremely naïve. That marriage wasn’t a covenant under God; it was me trying to outrun myself. It didn’t heal me. It hollowed me.

			

			And yet—God. Out of that first marriage came four of the greatest blessings of my life: my children. Those babies were mercy swaddled in skin. I didn’t know what I was doing, and I certainly wasn’t always the example I wanted to be, but I knew their eyes were on me and their hearts needed me. That’s when it clicked—leadHERship wasn’t optional; it was in the room calling me by name. I learned that leadHERship isn’t about perfect speeches; it’s about faithful presence. It’s showing up when you’re trembling and trusting God to fill your empty hands. Children are a heritage from the Lord, offspring a reward from him (Psalm 127:3 NIV). God had given me four reminders that He still trusted me with something precious.

			If you’re reading this and you feel like you’ve already failed your kids, please hear me: God’s grace is bigger than your failure. God loves your children even more than you do. He can trace His redemption through the places you wish you could redo. Don’t let guilt write your parenting story. Bring the whole thing to Jesus. He’s not afraid of the mess.

			That marriage ended. The next one did too. Two divorces, a lot of rubble, and me standing in the middle of it with four children and a heart full of questions. The old lie, “You’ll never be enough,” kept trying to take up the whole room. But even there, God stitched Romans 8:28 into my days like a hidden hem: And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been called according to his purpose (NIV). God will weave good from what was never good to begin with.

			I packed the car and my kids and left Ohio for Florida. I was leaving everything—family, friends, familiar streets, the place where I had spent my entire life. I can still feel the steering wheel under my fingers as I crossed Route 26, my palms slick, shoulders tight, heart drumming, What if you fail again? What if this is the wrong move? What if you’re dragging your kids into another mistake? I pulled the car over to gain my composure, breathing prayers that were more like exhales: Jesus, help. Jesus, be here. Jesus, don’t let go.

			

			One month in, things seemed to be looking up. I had just gotten a great job in a local law firm doing what I loved. The kids had just started school. And then the unthinkable happened: my mom passed away back in Ohio. Grief bent me in half. 

			If you’ve known that kind of loss, please know the God of comfort is not a theory. Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of compassion and the God of all comfort (2 Corinthians 1:3 NIV). “So do not fear, for I am with you... I am your God. I will strengthen you and help you; I will uphold you with my righteous right hand” (Isaiah 41:10 NIV). These weren’t just verses to me; they were oxygen. On days I couldn’t stand, God held me up. 

			Florida turned out to be more than a new address; it was a new assignment. God started pulling lies out by their roots and peeling back the labels I’d worn—failure, disqualified, too much, not enough. He whispered the truth, reminding me I am chosen, loved, His daughter, called. He also began writing the pages of my love story, not just with the “love of my life,” but with the “Lover of my soul.” My heart, which had been a battlefield for so long, started to feel like a garden again. But you are a chosen people, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s special possession (1 Peter 2:9 NIV). I didn’t feel royal. I felt recycled. But God doesn’t recycle—He resurrects. He called me out of darkness and into His light, and when you stand in His light long enough, your name begins to sound different in your own ears.

			Slowly, being a leadHER grew in me like a sunrise. At work, God kept sending people to my desk—women who needed courage, men who needed clarity, coworkers who needed someone to tell them, “You can do this. God’s put something in you.” I trained, encouraged, gently corrected, and loudly celebrated. LeadHERship was staying late to help someone, praying in the bathroom stall, writing Scripture on sticky notes, and choosing holiness in small decisions no one would ever see. Jesus taught, “Whoever can be trusted with very little can also be trusted with much” (Luke 16:10 NIV). He was teaching me stewardship in the unseen.

			

			And then He said the thing I didn’t feel qualified to hear: “Start your own business.” 

			I looked at my past and then at His face. “Me, Lord? The girl with the police lights in her story? The girl who tried to end it? The woman with two divorces, four children, and a thousand reasons to sit down quietly in the back row?” 

			He didn’t stutter. He didn’t flinch. He is the God who calls things as He sees them, not as we do. 

			Commit to the Lord whatever you do, and he will establish your plans (Proverbs 16:3 NIV).

			Being confident of this, that he who began a good work in you will carry it on to completion (Philippians 1:6 NIV). 

			So I said yes—hands shaking, knees knocking, heart steadying under His hand.

			That yes turned into a hallway of yeses—one door opening to another. Clients came who I didn’t have the “right” résumé to impress. Wisdom showed up in conversations I didn’t script. God used my voice to call order out of chaos and dignity into places where shame had lived for too long. That’s leadHERship—serving people like Jesus does in whatever space He plants you. Sometimes there’s a microphone. Often there’s a spreadsheet. Either way, His Spirit is the difference.

			

			God does not ask for a spotless record; He asks for a surrendered present. The blood of Jesus really is enough. Because of the Lord’s great love we are not consumed, for his compassions never fail. They are new every morning (Lamentations 3:22–23 NIV). New mercies. Today. For you.

			I want to honor the testimonies God has written in me, not as headlines but as holy ground:

			—The night in the car with police lights could have ended my life; God spared it.

			—The night I tried to die after being sexually assaulted could have silenced my purpose; God breathed on embers and called me back.

			—The move to Florida looked like exile; God made it an entrance.

			—The passing of my mother felt like abandonment; God held me closer than my own breath.

			—The years that looked like wandering were years He used to pull me into wonder.

			—The season that could have grown into addiction became a testimony of His protection and power; He spared me, and by grace I walk free.

			If you’re carrying an “I should have been dead by now” story, or an “I should have lost everything” story, or even an “I don’t know how to be a mom/wife/leadHER” story, welcome. You are exactly the kind of woman God loves to anoint. For we are God’s handiwork, created in Christ Jesus to do good works, which God prepared in advance for us to do (Ephesians 2:10 NIV). Prepared in advance—before the police lights, before the tears on Route 26, before the moving boxes and the phone call about my mother, before the courtroom papers, before I learned how to pronounce the word survivor. He prepared good works for me.

			

			There are moments I still think about driving across Route 26. I can feel the wheel, hear the kids rustling in the back, see miles of road that felt like a question mark. I remember bargaining with God: “If You’ll steady me, I’ll go. If You’ll help me lead these babies, I’ll show up. If You’ll tell me who I am, I’ll stop trying on everyone else’s names.” And He did. He steadied, He helped, He named. He’s still doing it.

			When I think of leadHERship now, I don’t think of the spotlight first. I think of the woman who refuses to bow to the old lie, the mother who gets back up after a hard day and blesses her children while they sleep, the business owner who tells the truth in a world that rewards cutting corners, and the daughter of God who walks into a room and changes the atmosphere by carrying peace. LeadHERship looks like obedience at scale—your “yes” lived out loud. It’s less about being “in charge” and more about being in Christ.

			And if you’re wondering whether your past disqualifies you, let me say it plain: it doesn’t. Jesus settled that. If anything, your past becomes the platform where His mercy stands taller. 

			I used to think my story was too messy for ministry. Now I know my story is exactly where ministry starts—at the intersection of my need and God’s kindness. The places I thought disqualified me are the same places people lean in to understand when I speak. 

			So here I am: I grew up in church, lost my way, believed a lie about who I was, chased feelings that felt like freedom, and found chains disguised as comfort. I should have been the statistic people whisper about, a cautionary tale. But God had other plans. He called me daughter when I still felt like a runaway. He put leadHERship in my mouth when my lips were used to apologizing. He gave me four beautiful children and taught me that presence beats perfection every time. He walked me across state lines and through grief and into purpose. He redeemed what I didn’t think could be redeemed.

			

			And now I step—joyfully—into His calling. Not because I’m fearless, but because I’m His. Not because I’ve done it all right, but because Jesus did. Not because I have the best strategy, but because I have the right Shepherd. “For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the Lord, “plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future” (Jeremiah 29:11 NIV). I believe that for me. I believe that for you.

			If you need someone to tell you it’s time to rise, consider this your confirmation. Break your agreement with the old lie. Ask Jesus, right now, “What do You say about me?” Then write down what aligns with His Word, and let that be the new thought you think about yourself. Let your heart say it until your life starts to sound like it: “I am chosen. I am loved. I am forgiven. I am called. I am a leadHER because Christ lives in me.”

			And when the enemy tries to pull you back with reruns of your worst day, remind him of your Savior’s best day—the day the stone was rolled away, death lost, and your future stood up alive. Your story isn’t headed toward darkness; it’s marching into light. “But you are a chosen people... that you may declare the praises of him who called you out of darkness into his wonderful light” (1 Peter 2:9 NIV). 

			Sister, I bless you to step into your assignment with joy: Mother with grace. Build with integrity. Forgive courageously. Worship honestly. Work excellently. Lead humbly. Carry Jesus everywhere—into boardrooms, kitchens, car lines, church foyers, hospital rooms, and courtrooms. Know the nearness of the God who stayed when others left. Live like mercy is new each morning—because it is.

			I was redeemed to lead, no longer the little girl who lost her laughter, I’m the woman who found her voice. And by His grace, I use it now to speak life over my family, my work, my community, and over you. This is Kingdom LeadHERship to me: saying yes to Jesus, again and again, until the echo of that yes sounds like joy.
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			DeAnn Alaine 

			DeAnn Alaine, known widely as the General of Joy, is a multifaceted leader in the Christian entrepreneurial community and the creative arts. She is a dynamic musical comedienne whose signature songs “Mama Trauma”, “Keep Your Clothes On”, and “It Takes Courage to Age” bring healing through humor and faith. DeAnn is also a contributing writer in Voice of Truth, a faith-based women’s magazine, and the co-author of Kingdom LeadHERship: Stepping Joyfully Into God’s Calling.

			As the creator, director, and producer of the award-winning sitcom Fade Away, DeAnn continues to expand her influence in media with her upcoming Christian sitcom, Stilettos and Pearls, celebrating sisterhood, faith, and shoes.

			Through her powerful program, General of Joy: Developing Joy as a Strength, DeAnn’s mission is clear: teaching women to walk by faith, fight from victory, and lead with unshakable joy. Whether on stage, on screen, or in print, DeAnn Alaine stands as a vibrant, joyful force dedicated to equipping women to rise into their God-given identity with courage, confidence, and contagious joy.

		


		


			The Company We Keep

			By DeAnn Alaine

			I am a Christian comedienne with a mandate from the Lord—to bring joy to the world. I am being very intentional with this first sentence, to prepare you for what you’re about to read! Comedians tend to go through difficult life situations and then turn those situations into laughter for others. So, as you are reading this chapter and the teaching lessons throughout this book, please extend all the mercy and grace that this sanctified, Holy Ghost-filled, comedienne truly needs!

			As a teenager, I was naive. One evening, I asked my parents if I could spend the night at a girl’s house whose family attended our church. My parents said, “Yes.” I packed an overnight bag and arrived at this girl’s home. We didn’t know each other well, and I was eager to get to know someone new! 

			After dark, she wanted to go for a walk. We walked for quite a while and arrived at an outdoor sitting area where there were a couple of soda machines. She asked me if I had any change, and I told her, “No.” I then went to the nearby restroom, telling her I would be right back. When I came out, a police officer was shining a flashlight in my face! I was scared stiff. 

			The officer asked me to empty my pockets, so I did. Of course, there was nothing in them. It turned out that the girl I was with had invited her boyfriend to meet us there, and apparently, the two of them had broken into the soda machines. Thankfully, the owner didn’t press charges! However, that didn’t matter to me, because my dad—an Air Force officer, and my mother—with her black belt degree in Woop Yo Tush, would be notified of the situation. That was going to be faaaaaar worse than any punishment from a judge. 

			

			When we returned to the girl’s house, it was as if nothing wrong had occurred! Her mom said, “Well, you’re teenagers and no harm was done.” 

			Even I felt horrified at the situation, and I was innocent! I told the woman, “When my parents find out, I’m gonna get it!!!” 

			She said, “You have no reason to be afraid because fear is of the devil.” 

			I replied, “My parents eat the devil for lunch! They bully him around!” 

			I didn’t sleep at all that night. I got picked up the next day; it was as silent as the grave in our minivan. The Bible says, Do not be afraid of the terrors of the night (Psalm 91:5 NLT), but it doesn’t say nothin’ ‘bout the fear of Mom and Dad by day! 

			We arrived home and, as I was heading to my room, my mother calmly asked, “What were you thinking?” 

			I told her the truth about what happened. While she was still very upset, she passed me and entered her room. Then there was a knock on my door. All I said was, “Yes, Dad?” 

			He came in peacefully angry with his belt in his hand. “What on Earth were you thinking!” I shared the same story with him, and he said, “I’m going to spank you now, and you’re going to write a letter to the county judge apologizing for hanging out with the wrong people! Had charges been pressed, you would have cost us money to appear in his courtroom, wasting his time and ours. AND, you’re grounded for the next 75 years!” 

			Okay, he said, “six months.” And though I thought my life was going to end that day, by sundown, I still had a pulse.

			Do not be deceived: “Bad company corrupts good morals” (1 Corinthians 15:33 CSB).

			The one who walks with the wise will become wise, but a companion of fools will suffer harm (Proverbs 13:20 CSB).

			Several years later, I had another run-in with bad company. 

			I was checking out guys on an online dating site (mistake #1). One of my matches had a nice face and bio, so we began to chat. After a while, chatting online led to talking on the phone. He was extremely funny, which helped me during a difficult period after my brother’s passing. Anyway, I remember asking him, “What kind of accent do you have?” It was unique, and I couldn’t quite place it. He gave a vague answer, and I wasn’t troubled about it. 

			

			We decided to meet at a mall during the day, which seemed safe enough. I told him my vehicle type and which store to meet outside of. As I drove around the parking lot, I noticed a man waving like he was hyped up on Red Bull and Cocoa Puffs! I wondered out loud, “Why is that guy waving at me?” Then it hit me, that was him! Girls, he didn’t look like his photo, but I had already waved back (mistake #2)! 

			He was thrilled, and I was stunned. When you’re getting to know someone on the phone, certain details should probably come up in conversation, like “DeAnn, you have a great sense of humor. By the way, I’m 3’2”, and don’t have any arms.” Well, he left that part out. Before you toss this book in the trash, you need to know that I also have special needs that I overcome every day. Had he been honest with me, I would have been even more thrilled to meet him and ask him all the questions that I’ve always wanted to ask! 

			I got out of my car, trying to gather myself. The accent I’d heard earlier wasn’t actually an accent; it was a speech impediment. And yes, he really didn’t have arms. With as much grace as I could manage, I told him I wasn’t laughing at him, I was just shocked. With a grin, he said, “So, what do you think of my flippers?!” Then he started impersonating a penguin!!! Girls, I couldn’t help it, I burst out laughing with that deep, can’t-breathe, tears-streaming-down-your-face laughter. He was laughing too, which only made it worse! Especially since I had just taken a drink of my fruit punch/Sprite mixer! Yes, it went everywhere!

			Thank God we were going to see an animated film because I needed that time in the dark theater to collect myself! He asked for my forgiveness for lying, so I forgave, and we became buddies (mistake # 3). 

			

			He was a headhunter, and a couple of months later, he told me about a company hiring for a work-from-home position. I filled out all the forms and was excited when they scheduled an interview. When I arrived at the address, nothing was there. I called him... no answer. Hours later, he called me and told me that it wasn’t a real job, and he had planned on stealing my identity, but he changed his mind, because I was so nice to him! Nice to him??? I was not the General of Joy yet! 

			Even though I was yelling at him, I forgave him and then called a 3-letter agency to report him for fraud! He was charged with a federal crime! I wouldn’t want to be him in prison! The Lord protected me all the way!!!

			Both these stories highlight the kind of company we don’t want to keep. I’ve learned a lot since then!

			Alright, let’s go to the Word. In Ruth chapter 1, we see that Naomi and her family moved from Bethlehem in Judah to Moab because of famine. She was married to Elimelech, who then died. Her sons, Mahlon and Kilion, married two Moabite women; one was named Orpah and the other Ruth. About 10 years later, Naomi’s sons also died. 

			This left Naomi alone, without her two sons or her husband. Then Naomi heard in Moab that the Lord had blessed his people in Judah by giving them good crops again. So Naomi and her daughters-in-law got ready to leave Moab to return to her homeland (Ruth 1:5-6 NLT).

			The three women were on the road when Naomi told her daughters-in-law, “Go back to your mothers’ homes. And may the Lord reward you for your kindness to your husbands and to me. May the Lord bless you with the security of another marriage.” Then she kissed them goodbye, and they all broke down and wept (Ruth 1:8-9 NLT). 

			

			Here’s the kicker: Orpah returned to her homeland, but Ruth knew the company that she wanted and needed to keep. Although she had no idea what she would encounter on the road, let alone in Naomi’s hometown as a foreigner, Ruth knew Naomi well. And she had determined in her heart that there was no way she was going to part ways with her!

			Ruth replied,  “Don’t ask me to leave you and turn back. Wherever you go, I will go; wherever you live, I will live. Your people will be my people, and your God will be my God” (Ruth 1:16 NLT).

			Settled into their new home, Ruth knew they needed to eat, so she asked her mother-in-law if she could glean—gather fallen grain behind the harvesters in the fields; Naomi gave her blessing (Ruth 2:2 NIV). Are you familiar with the epic love story that follows? There are so many amazing tidbits to this story, but I don’t want to take us down a rabbit hole. (DeAnn, focus!) I’ll just put it this way: Besides Naomi, Boaz soon became part of the company Ruth kept. The Lord will always bring us the right company if we follow His lead! Here’s the Cliff Notes version of what happened because of Ruth’s obedience: Ruth had baby Obed, Obed’s wife had Jesse, and Jesse’s wife had baby David, and David’s family line led to the son of God. That’s the kind of company I wanna keep! 

			When I was younger, my parents showed me how to love and welcome other people into our home. What I didn’t know, though, was that the phrase, “The more, the merrier!” is only appropriate at certain times. We cannot live a consecrated life if we welcome anybody and everybody as the company we keep. I’m talking about people we receive into our lives to offer counsel. 

			I’m going to expand a personal story here that you’re going to read a little more about in one of the teachings later in the book. 

			

			My heart was breaking. I loved the church I attended. I was closely woven with the priceless women I did ministry with. I sang and played keyboard on the praise team and was writing a blog. (Is blog writing still a thing? Just curious.) I worked as a part-time nurse, lived on my parents’ farm, and was about to start my senior year in Bible college. The company I kept was fabulous! I was so satisfied, and I would say very blessed. Then, within nine weeks, the Lord changed everything. 

			In the military, one of the orders given is “Dismissed!”; that’s exactly what happened in my life. God dismissed me from my life! Y’all, it was so painful. God called me to surrender my job, my girlfriends, my church family, and my own family. All without any explanation... because the Lord owes no one an explanation. 

			There I was, trying to explain something I had no idea how to explain to loving parents who didn’t know what was going on with their daughter! I didn’t know what was going on with me; I just knew that I had to obey the Lord, “Drive, pray, and listen.” He told me on several occasions, “I will restore you to a place you’ve never been. I will restore you to your family. You will breathe without the weight, and you will have so much fun.” 

			He has been faithful to accomplish His promises to me! 

			My husband and I drove all over the eastern seaboard, from Maryland to Florida. It took me months to stop weeping for what I had lost and learn to weep for those who were lost. When I say lost here, I’m talking about two different things: lost as in they hadn’t met the Savior, and a church’s mission and identity in Christ being lost. We prayed for both. The Lord was loving, careful, and very brutal in stripping me of what I thought He wanted me to do and who He was calling me to be. After that, I had the adventure of living with my in-laws for 18 months. If that’s happened to you, then you understand how humbling that can be. And I thank God for every day we were there.

			

			I know the Lord is so gracious, and we can ask Him questions like “Why?” and “What are you doing to me?” But I made the decision that I wasn’t going to ask Him those questions, even though I knew He would love me through my raw emotion. I wanted to dare to trust Him, and I knew that would take a lot of restraint on my part. As we were on the road, He would ask us, “Do you trust me?” Over and over, He’d ask, “Do you trust me?” We would both say, “We trust you, Lord.” Girls, I had to work to learn how to trust Him! 

			Why is this so important? Because the company He wanted me to keep was Himself! It took beating the tar outta me to know that He can keep me. He can keep my mind, will, and emotions in unison with Him—if I will let Him. 

			The real question I had to face was, Do I just want Jesus? Or did I want the evidence of my own good works (which is a lie in the first place), to keep me comfy cozy in DeAnn’s Egocentric Fan Club? Now that just sounds... ew! 

			Had the Lord not called me to Himself in a very small space with my new husband for 2.5 years, I would have never been prepared to serve Him and people the way He desires. Being set apart requires seasons of isolation! 

			The backside of my wilderness set the stage for “Kingdom University.” If I didn’t learn how to trust God with my safety, food, and shelter, how would I trust Him as a kingdom leadHER of a ministry or with the company He wants me to keep?! I needed to learn that He can keep me and wants to keep me so I know how to keep the right company. 

			Jesus kept the right company, especially when he invited Judas to walk with him. I think I just opened a can of whoop dee doo! Jesus was willing to keep His betrayer in His company. So who decided to teach people to pray, “Lord keep the Judases away!”? I’ve heard prayers like that. That person walks in fear and fatigue. Has God got us or not? That’s the stuff a kingdom leadHER has developed through surrender!

			

			What do you do when the Lord places you in the middle of a mess, and you don’t get a choice about the company you keep?!? Think about Joseph being betrayed first by his brothers, then by Potiphar’s wife, and thrown into prison! I am convinced that all those experiences prepared him for the real test: Serving the Lord God among people who practiced polytheistic worship and embraced perversion. Joseph didn’t get to choose the company he kept, but stayed in a surrendered position of refinement, so he could literally be a kingdom leader.

			If you’ve heard God’s voice and you know He is calling you to lead in some capacity, I strongly recommend you get alone with our King. If you are in that season of Kingdom University, isolated for His plan and purpose, stay the course and don’t be in a rush. God is preparing you for the company you will keep in your next season of victory! You are a G.I.T., General In Training. Refuse early retirement! You are stronger than you think; stay surrendered. (Good gracious, where did all that come from?) 

			This all brings me to my main point: As we trust God to surround us with the right company, remember He has included joy as part of His plan for your life!

			Always be joyful (1 Thessalonians 5:16 NLT).

			Every person who knows that life is hard understands that joy is a necessity to keep us all out of prison! Joy really is a serious business. Did you know that comedy is one of the top three genres in film? I know, you’re not surprised! 

			It wasn’t until the summer of 2024 that the Lord said to me, “The joy of the Lord is your strength.” My reply to him was, of course, “Yep!” Then I really started to think about that, “The joy of the Lord is my strength.” How did that happen? God began to take me through different sections of my life, from childhood into adulthood, showing me how He’s preserved me, and taught my heart and brain how to be washed clean with His Word. 

			

			It’s true, I have been brainwashed... several times... every time I open my Bible, it happens again! 

			I am generally a joyful person. God just flipped it on me and called me His General of Joy! 

			Having joy is necessary in this long-distance race that we’re running—gargantuan, beautiful, heaping tons of sustaining joy! If you don’t have someone who is full of joy in the company that you keep, then guess what? You get to become that person! Every leadHER is called to lead with the joy of the Lord. This is possible by trusting God to lead us every step of the way. What can be more joyful than following in the footsteps of the One who knows exactly where He is going and is leading you to pastures greener than you could ever imagine?

			Keep showing up for God. Keep trusting Him. Keep following in obedience. And keep reading and learning about kingdom leadHERship and surrounding yourself with His people—and you will find that the joy of the Lord is yours for the taking! 

			Hi! I’m DeAnn Alaine, and I’m here to walk with you as your 4-Star General of Joy!

		


		


			Leading with Identity 

			By DeAnn Alaine

			I am a wife, mom, comedienne, preacher, speaker, author, and businesswoman... so which of those things do I need to focus on today? Which of those identities do I need to give attention to? I can’t believe I fell for that trick, believing that what I do is my identity. What a lie and a surefire way to be completely confused! It isn’t easy to lead when you’re not sure which part of your leadership you’re supposed to lean into; thankfully, God calls us as leadHERs to lean into our identity in Him first, not the abilities He has given us.

			There are all sorts of leaders, but the most dangerous kind of leader is one who doesn’t have the proper identity. Leaders without Jesus can be brilliant, empowering, and get the job done. But the leadHER who knows Jesus is able to lead 1000 times better because her identity is in Christ.

			But what happens if you know Jesus and you say, “I don’t know who I am or what my identity is supposed to be. I wear a lot of hats. Which one do I choose?” It’s easy to get confused when we tie our identity to a skill. Asking Him, “Okay, Lord, since seasons change, which skill set do you want me to lean into now?” is a wonderful question, but not as it relates to identity! It’s wild to me how difficult we make things that aren’t supposed to be difficult at all.

			How can you know that you are leading with the right identity? First of all, know your identity isn’t tied to what you do, but who you know! Jesus told us, “Remain in me, as I also remain in you. No branch can bear fruit by itself; It must remain in the vine. Neither can you bear fruit unless you remain in me. I am the vine; you are the branches. If you remain in me and I in you, you will bear much fruit; Apart from me you can do nothing (John 15:4-5 NIV).  

			

			Do we understand that apart from God, we don’t have the proper identity, and the fruit that we bear as leaders can really harm others? Be sober-minded; be watchful. Your adversary the devil prowls around like a roaring lion, seeking someone to devour (1 Peter 5:8 ESV). We have the very sobering responsibility of leading as Christ did, with His identity; and we are called to lead those around us to do the same.

			The more I get to know Jesus, the more I know who I am. 

			How can I know that my identity is truly wrapped up in Jesus? We are all fruit bearers, but whose fruit do we share? God’s or our own? Are we living sacrifices? We can know if our identity is found in Christ because, when it is, there will be evidence. Therefore, brothers and sisters, in view of the mercies of God, I urge you to present your bodies as a living sacrifice, holy and pleasing to God; this is your true worship (Romans 12:1 CSB). My hubby and I are always saying, “Lord, we don’t want our way.” That’s the evidence of His identity working in us as we can become more like Him!

			Several years ago while in the company of my then fiancé, he would say with such assurance, “I know who I am in Christ, I’m the righteousness of God revealed through Christ Jesus!” (see 2 Corinthians 5:21 ESV). What an example of the right kind of identity, especially when many of us find our identity in our jobs. Our only soul tie is the one to Jesus; anything else we tie ourselves to will be a distraction and ensure that we do not lead as Christ calls us to, with HIS identity.

			What evidence shows that your identity is in Christ? Go ahead and be a fruit inspector! That’s being a kingdom leadHER.
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			Diana Miret 

			Diana Miret is a self-proclaimed corporate fugitive who traded in boardrooms for her true calling—serving God by helping business owners steward their finances with clarity and purpose. A wife, mom, and proud grandma, Diana brings both wisdom and warmth to everything she does.

			With over two decades in executive finance roles, Diana now serves as a Fractional CFO and Certified Profit First Professional, guiding small business owners to turn confusion into confidence and cash
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