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			Introduction

			Since the age of four years old, God gave me a glimpse of the fruitful calling He has placed on my life. The strongest battles that we face are not of flesh and blood but of the spiritual realm. God has already paved the way for a beautiful path He has placed before you. The enemy will do whatever it takes to pull you off of that path. Through many trials and errors such as: experiencing death to life, generational curses, mental health battles, oppression and bondage, I finally discovered freedom. This is my testimony of how God delivered me through everything I used to view as a setback and used it to strengthen me and to inspire others with my testimony. From breaking off curses, experiencing miracles and radical healing, debunking all the lies of the enemy, and having a renewed mindset, the Lord fully restored me. I pray that this inspires you and that the Lord will reveal to you the full revelation of freedom. That you will be given every revelation on how to overcome any scheme of the enemy.

		

	
		
			

			Chapter 1

			Know Your Identity

			The biggest threat a person can be to the devil is a person who knows their identity in Christ. Although there have been numerous times throughout my life I have forgotten my identity, God was so gracious to show me the influence I’m capable of at the ripe age of four years old. I have been blessed to have endured such an impactful experience that has forever changed my life, how I treat others, how I live on a day to day basis, and how I remember what life is truly about. 

			It was a hot summer day in Virginia, I remember standing in the garage as my mom opened the door and told me we’d be going shopping. She said she was going to take a nap before we left. I clearly didn’t have a great concept of time at the age of four. I thought to myself: “Well, I’ll just hop in the car and wait for her.” So in my blue jean suit, with a bottle in my hand and about a quarter cup of milk remaining in the bottle, I hopped in the car, closed the door and waited. After a short amount of time I felt the heavy heat. So I tried opening the passenger side door and it wasn’t opening. I proceeded to try to open other doors and nothing was opening. So I went on my way to make an even worse decision… buckle myself in my car seat. I could strap myself in but wasn’t strong enough to unbuckle the large, safety-proof buckles.

			Time felt slower than it had ever felt. I remember the feeling of that heavy, agonizing heat. I felt like I was in there for many hours but truthfully I don’t know the time. There came a point when I figured I may be leaving the earth at a very young age. First, I thought of my family. I thought to myself, “They’re going to miss me so much. They’re always going to remember me as the little girl who never got to grow up.” I was dreading the burden I would forever be bringing upon my family. Although I was in utter physical pain and worried for my family, it was the first time I felt such a strong super-natural peace come inside of me. A peace that made me know everything was going to turn out okay. 

			The peace numbed the pain but it didn’t make it go away. I knew at a point I was reaching the end. I started to repeat one sentence over and over. “I’m gonna go home. I’m gonna go home. I’m gonna go home.” Although I was at my physical home while I’m saying this, I referred to home as in the heavenly realm. I kept saying this until my vision blurred then my eyes shut as I got transported into another realm. I entered a tunnel that was long and felt like I was traveling in a time machine if those ever existed. Then all of the sudden it came to a stop and I remember everything went white. All I could see was myself with my short, blonde hair then across from me stood Jesus. He bent down with arms open wide and I ran up to Him and gave him the biggest hug. Then, God began speaking to me telepathically. He said that He has me here on this earth for a purpose, that He has big plans for me, and I’m going to change a lot of lives. He said it’s not my time to go home yet. As I was hugging Jesus, I suddenly transported back into the tunnel. When it came to a stop again, my soul was back in my body, in the blazing hot car. Then the next moment, the car door opened and I got pulled out of the car. My body was gray from head to toe. The EMT showed up but I don’t remember that part. Just everything else that happened in the vehicle. The following year, my siblings had made a remark about the incident and I followed up with this statement, “I died for a little bit that day.” But I didn’t discuss with anyone what happened because it felt too intimate to share the experience. But 15 years later, I began opening up about it. God pressed it on my heart to share this story since it plays a large role in my testimony.

			Most people would say, “You’re extremely lucky to still be alive.” It’s a miracle that I’m alive and I’m grateful for my life. But when you’re in that situation, meeting Jesus on the other side, nothing else matters. Nothing in this world can compare to that feeling. You’re never the same after experiencing the other side. I’ve never felt so free, so at peace, and so deeply loved. 

			My mom thinks I have no fear because of this experience. So many people are afraid of death. But boy, will that be an amazing day when the Lord takes me home for good.

			This day has marked me. In the darkest moments of my life I’ve remembered this moment and it has truly saved me. At a young age God showed me that my life has purpose. It’s been the reminder I’ve needed, that He has ordained me with an identity and nothing or no one can take that away. The vast majority of people are living a life having no sense of true identity. They have let the enemy snatch it away from them. I pray that God reveals to you the purpose He created you for and that you stand firm and confident in His calling on your life. I pray that He opens your eyes to see the truth of who you are and that He gives you the strength to rebuke the schemes of the enemy so that you may walk in fullness and freedom.

			Romans 8:28 NIV And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who[a] have been called according to his purpose.

			John 10:10 NIV The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy; I have come that they may have life, and have it to the full.

			It’s heartbreaking to watch the youth in this generation being manipulated into believing they’re someone they’re not. From social pressure, false teachings in public schools, and the affirmation and attention from social media, mental health issues have skyrocketed within the past decade. Kids are being deceived into believing they are a pronoun that they’re not, a problem that they’re not, a mental disability that they’re not. When parents fail to teach their kids the truth about who they are, the world will teach them that they’re anything but what God created them to be. The dangers of social media is putting false, non-biblical identity on who someone is. One of the most dangerous threats to the devil is a child of God who knows their identity in Christ. 

			The devil tried to steal my identity from me when I was 15 and 16 years old. I fought battles I never thought I’d have to fight. Through dealing with perfectionism (OCD) and not reaching every unrealistic goal I set for myself, I was vulnerable enough to allow the spirit of depression to operate in my life and tell me lie after lie about who I was. I had already dealt with significant insecurities my whole life through my learning disabilities. Perfectionism felt like my escape from never feeling like I was enough; from never having a solid sense of worth or fulfillment. This also turned into disordered eating habits in order to control something in my life when it felt like nothing could go the way I planned. I felt as if I was walking around with chains weighing me down every day. Through expectations on social media, “friends” who only put me down, and mean comments I had received throughout my life, I had given those things power over my life and allowed them to dictate it. I eventually found myself so deep into believing the lies that the devil had spoken to me to the point where I believed the lie that it was time to take my life. I was deceived into believing that no one would really care or notice if I were gone. I was deceived into believing that it wouldn’t make a difference for me to be in the world, that no one loved me, that I was worthless, that hell wouldn’t feel much worse than what I was already living in. Through all of this there is one memory that stuck in the back of my
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