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PREFACE

	 

	This book was not written in a quiet room with tea steaming beside a keyboard. It was written amid moving boxes, unanswered emails, calls I couldn’t always take, and life pressing in from every angle. Perhaps that is exactly how God intended it.

	Missing Pieces of the Crown isn’t tidy. It’s fire and laughter, sermons and skits, chaos and grace. It carries the noise of everyday life because that’s where God restores us—right in the whirlwind. You’ll find storytelling, dance, poetry, rap, and whatever else bursts through these seams. Chapters were wrestled into being between duties, while distractions knocked at the door. I suppose that’s the truest way to capture revival mayhem, written while living it.

	A crown-image runs through these pages—fragments of dignity, pieces of calling, small marks of belonging that once felt lost or misplaced. This book is my attempt to gather those fragments, to name what was missing, and to offer them back as part of a repaired crown. I don’t claim perfection. I claim the courage to tell the story I’ve lived and the grace I’ve been given.

	You’ll meet preachers who thunder and aunties who fuss, prophets who dream and auditors who file the receipts. You will laugh and wince and, I hope, lean in. I write as one still learning, still stumbling, still being restored. If this book hits you hard, know it hit me first; if it speaks to you, know it speaks to me too.

	Missing Pieces of the Crown is for the brave—for anyone bold enough to face their demons and say, “Enough. I will walk the way of Jesus, not my own way.” It is for seekers and surrendered hearts, for those willing to trade cheap comforts for costly grace. If you’re not ready to listen or to let go of the small comforts that numb the soul, this may not be your moment. But if your heart stirs at the sound of heaven’s trumpet and something inside pulls you in, then open these pages and say with me: “I hear the sound of the trumpet, and I will follow what the Master tells me to do.” Welcome.

	Revelation 1:5 (NKJV) — “To Him who loved us and washed us from our sins in His own blood.”
 

	HIS NAME IS JESUS.
 

	With love,
Cynthia Williams
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Author Bio

	With experience in hospital chaplaincy and a heart finely tuned to the unspoken cries of the soul, Cynthia Williams has witnessed the silent suffering that hides behind smiles. A woman of faith, creativity, and conviction, she pours her deepest insights into her writing — including The Missing Pieces of the Crown: A Journey of Hope for the Broken, inviting readers on a path of healing, purpose, and divine encounter.

	She has been blessed to be a mother of two, a devoted homemaker, and a newly commissioned author, called for such a time as this. Her time spent in hospital chaplaincy taught her how to offer compassion, comfort, and spiritual care in the darkest of places.

	By what seemed like accident—but was truly divine mercy—she stumbled across quiet clues woven into her very being. She never imagined that something so sacred could have been hidden in plain sight. Long before she could speak of purpose or identity, God had already spoken. She came into this world marked—not in ways that demanded attention, but in ways that required discernment.

	Through moments of stillness, revelation, and intimacy with the Holy Spirit, she came to understand that she had been chosen, called, and set apart for a particular purpose. The Word affirms it: “It shall be a sign upon thine hand, and for a memorial between thine eyes, that the Lord’s law may be in thy mouth...” (Exodus 13:9). What the enemy sought to erase, God engraved. What was once overlooked, He illuminated. And what she endured in silence, she now proclaims with holy purpose.

	During the writing of this book, Cynthia was slowly regaining memories she had lost through trauma. At times, it felt as though words and memories slipped away just as she reached for them, trying to form sentences—which is why readers may sometimes find themselves dropped into scenes without an introduction. Still, she held on to the vision as much as memory 

	would serve her. Above all, she thanks God for restoring her imagination and giving her the grace to put words on the page.

	This book will always stand as a witness to His power to bring back what was lost and breathe new vision into broken places.

	So, welcome, beloved, to this story—
to the room where crowns are mended, where lives are restored, and where memories are healed.

	This is more than a book.
It’s a holy visitation.
The King is calling. Are you ready?

	 

	 


 

	👑 An Unexpected Pause

	Dear Reader,

	Sometimes life takes an unexpected turn — a direction we never wished for, or one we were not prepared to see. One day may feel carefree and ordinary, and the next you find yourself in a hospital room, standing over a machine that holds a life you love. Yet even here, where questions whisper louder than answers, this book meets you — not in the polished places, but in the tender gaps between what was and what now is.

	 


 

	 

	👑 When Heaven Ties the Title to You 

	In the early hours of a sacred morning, I was shown rows upon rows of book titles—each one tied to its subtitle with threads that only Heaven could weave. I knew these threads weren’t ordinary. They were divine covenants, waiting for the right person to untie them.

	If you’re holding this book, it’s because one of those threads was meant for you.

	This isn’t a coincidence. Heaven always knew this moment would find you, because there’s something here—some word, some whisper—that your heart has been waiting for.

	So, I write, trusting that the words on these pages will remind you of what Heaven has always known — and point you toward the brighter future that awaits you.

	 

	Let it begin.

	Let the knots come loose.

	And may the missing pieces of your crown find their rightful place again.

	With all my heart,

	Cynthia

	 

	“For I know the thoughts that I think toward you, says the Lord, thoughts of peace and not of evil, to give you a future and a hope.” (Jeremiah 29:11, NKJV)

	 

	 


👑 The Missing Pieces of the Crown: A Journey of Hope for the Broken 💔

	Some crowns gleam with gold — shining with visible success.
Others are held together by the silent strength of tears, carried through hidden battles and quiet resilience.

	This book isn’t just a story — it’s a sacred sanctuary of healing, restoration, and resilience. Wrapped in shimmering dreams, prophetic whispers, and Heaven’s declarations, it invites you into a theatre of transformation.

	I know that not every dream comes from God — Scripture itself makes this clear. Yet the Lord chose to use dreams as the spark that began my writing journey. He gave me visions that became the compass for this book, guiding what I needed to write. Today, dreams still come, but now they are less about words on a page and more about His way of showing direction in my life and the way I approach other new projects. This story is born not out of imagination alone, but through prayer, discernment, and the God who still speaks in unexpected ways.

	Through moments of laughter, sorrow, reflection, and victory, the spirited characters in this book will guide you on an intimate journey from heartbreak, addiction, loss, and hidden wounds to healing.

	But beyond recovery, this book stirs your spirit to rise — to fight for the dignity, purpose, and hope that are rightfully yours. This is not a passive read.  It’s a challenge for those ready to reclaim their crowns, step into their divine calling, and embrace the life they were born to live.   Because no matter how many pieces feel lost... The crown can be reclaimed.    

	For God may speak in one way, or in another, yet man does not perceive it. In a dream, in a vision of the night, when deep sleep falls upon men, while slumbering on their beds, then He opens the ears of men, and seals their instruction.” (Job 33:14–16, NKJV)

	A Dream of Establishment and Exposure 👑

	 

	In a vivid dream, I saw myself writing—not on paper, but into reality. The words became people: dancers and characters from my stories, brought to life before my eyes. They moved with grace and purpose, choreographed by the very breath of Heaven. I knew this was connected to my books. I was being established—not hidden in obscurity, but placed in full view, commissioned for a purpose greater than myself.

	 

	Yet a need remained. The dancers—living reflections of the promises entrusted to me—could not continue without provision. They needed resources and light to fulfil their assignment to bring it to life. Without it, they would be forced to stand still.  And then I understood, these weren’t just dancers. They were glimpses of the very characters you are about to meet in this book. Their stories, their movements, their laughter and struggles — all woven together as living parables of healing and hope. The dream whispered of something deeper than exposure: a threshold, an invitation to expansion, and a reminder—vision always needs provision.

	 

	I had seen a vision once before: a great stage filled with my ancestors, their faces alight with reverence. As the final curtain fell, they bowed low—not in sorrow, but in honour, acknowledging the redemption being written into our bloodline. The story would not end in shame, but in glory.

	 

	It just takes one obedient heart for generations to be set free.

	To you, dear reader:

	 

	If you have glimpsed stages and platforms in your dreams, do not dismiss them. Prepare in faith — write, pray, plan, and trust that if God gave you the vision, He would also send the provision. Your story is a flame meant to be seen — a light carried into the world. So, welcome to the Crown Room, where what heaven has tied together will now be revealed, one page at a time.
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