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DEDICATION


This book is dedicated to all those that are running from their purpose and what God has called you to do.  We hope that thru this book you can see how God purpose always prevails no matter how long we run.

We have chose to Own and share one of our TRUTHS; 

T-  test, trials & tribulations 

R-  Resilience (not willing to give up)

U-  Uniqueness (know that you are  fearfully & wonderfully made)

T- Transparency (willingness to share openly; coming from under the layers of MASKS)..... 

H- Helping others heal thru sharing our testimony.

S- Servant of God for Kingdom building..

With the desire to educate empower and encourage others to own their TRUTH and walk in their God giving purpose utilizing the gifts he’s placed within us.
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(Psalm 139:14  I will praise thee; for I am fearfully and wonderfully made: marvellous are thy works; and that my soul knoweth right well.)

You have purpose according to Jeremiah 29:11 but you have to believe Luke 1:37.

Throughout this book these amazing Queens found the strength to be transparent and honest with themselves to show you that Yeshua  (Yehoshua), JESUS CHRIST IS REAL AND YET ALIVE .  

Today, you can choose to live LIFE or allow LIFE to continue to happen around you 
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LOVE

INSPIRATION

FEAR OF GOD

E3EXPERIENCE

*Educate

*Empower

*Encourage 
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[image: image]


(And that my Soul Knoweth Right Well)
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Co-Author Blaque Diamond
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Lord, I thank you! I thank you for never letting me walk alone.

It was 1985, and I remember it just like it was yesterday, I was a wreck! I contemplated suicide, and I had a plan. I felt I had no purpose- as though life was going to happen whether I was in it or not, my body was drained and unoccupied. I felt like a turtle without a shell; I was without a purpose. But life happened, I was invited to watch Motown's 25, and when I heard Mrs. Patti sing, "You'll Never Walk Alone."

I nearly fell apart

Fortunately, God had a purpose for me, and he has a purpose for you too. Everything he has for us works for our benefit. God puts us in different positions to test us. God already knows how we are delivered, and if we ready to receive his deliverance?

Did we forget what God had done in our lives and that he has brought us through?

When God changes our direction, he puts us in different situations to see how we are going to respond and to exemplify our faith. Sometimes he puts us in a position as if were ambushed for development. Believe it or not, Moses did not take it upon himself to approach the burning bush. God chose him.

When God sent Moses to deliver his message to the Israelites, he brought him this way to humble them. In other words, he permits experiences to humble us.

He sends us on a journey to prove to ourselves what is in our hearts. He allowed my suffering to activate my consciousness. He has a magnitude of forgiveness, and he produces gratitude to so many people.

When God opens the door for us, give him thanks for what he did not do, not just for what he does. God's purpose is our purpose.

God, please help me unpack my truth, cover me with your armor, ward off the devil's ideas, and God, I trust you to guide me on my way.

Do you trust God? Know that God can make a way out of no way. Pray to God for a better way. Let him take you down the path of righteousness.

Thank you, Lord, for showing me that I have a purpose, thank you Lord for believing in me, thank you Lord for giving me another chance, thank you Lord for not giving up on me. Keep me, O LORD, from the hands of the wicked; preserve me from the violent man; who have purposed to overthrow my goings. Psalms 140:4
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Faith Conquers All

Co-Author Anita Harris
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Scripture Philippians 4:13 I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me. ~ KJV

Who would’ve thought that an infant could be diagnosed with such a fatal disease? Well, I was, and this is my story. I spent the first few months of my life in and out of doctor’s offices. No one could tell my mother what was wrong with me. Finally, when I was just four months old, my mother got the most devastating news that a mother could receive about her newborn baby. I had cancer! Me, a little helpless infant was diagnosed with the big C.

The cancer started as just a small dot in my pupil, until it spread to cover my entire eye. The cancer was called retinoblastoma, which is a rare childhood cancer. In fear for her baby’s life, my mother rushed to Columbia, South Carolina to begin treatment as the doctor had instructed.

The doctor was honest and presented my parents with a list of things that could go wrong with me because of the treatments. My parents prayed over me that God would save me. The doctors found a tumor on my left eye. It had to be removed to save my right eye.

At five months old, I had thirty-one days of radiation treatment.  Due to my extreme young age, I was not able to get a prosthetic eye right away because they didn’t have one small enough for an infant at that time. My remaining vision in my right eye allowed me to maintain my independence with minimal accommodations.

I am the youngest out of my parents three children, but I’m the first person in my family to have been diagnosed with cancer. My mother always encouraged me and instilled in me that I could do anything that anyone else could do despite my visual disability.

I’ve always loved reading and writing. Since we traveled so much back and forth between doctor’s appointments, I brought along books with me to read for entertainment. I also kept several Diaries so that I could write down my innermost thoughts and feelings.

I was a quick learner. By the time I began kindergarten, I could already read by the first day of school. Despite everything going on with my vision, I made all A’s throughout elementary school. I enjoyed playing with my family because they didn’t treat me any differently because of my vision.

Once I reached middle school, life as I knew it was rudely interrupted. The summer after sixth grade, I was outside playing one day, and suddenly I saw weird black dots in front of my eyes. I didn’t think anything of it at first. I thought that maybe it came from me getting overheated out in the sun.

I decided to go back inside once my vision started changing. Once I went back into the house, I tried watching some TV. I noticed when I tried to change the channel using the remote, to my surprise, I couldn’t see the words on the screen. I told my mother and brother what was happening, but they thought I was joking. It took them about two weeks to believe that I was having problems seeing.

As I continued to try to do things normally, the reality that my vision had changed slowly began to sink in. I was beyond frustrated. I couldn’t see the board in class, and I couldn’t see to read books or write in my journal anymore. I had to constantly ask for help, and I didn’t like feeling helpless. My A’s quickly started to turn into F’s because my teachers didn’t know how to help me.

I was the first visually impaired student that my School had seen, so they were not prepared to accommodate my needs. Someone asked me if I wanted to  attend a School for the Deaf and Blind. Without hesitation, and out of desperation to belong, I said Yes. I had no idea of what I was really saying Yes too.

My family and I went to tour the school located in Spartanburg, South Carolina, which was an hour and a half away from where I lived. I decided to attend the school. After the enrollment process, I was brought back to the school to begin my studies.

When my family was getting ready to leave, I looked at them in confusion. I had no idea
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