~He Let Me Live~
Personal Testimony of Candice Godsey
I grew up in a Christian home, and was a good teen-ager.  I honored my parents, and I valued my family.  I wouldn’t dream of ever doing anything that would upset my family, and most especially my mother.  I was the kid who would never touch a beer or cigarette, and would tell my mom if my sister did. (Sorry Sis)
           All good things must come to an end, right?  I learned how much fun drinking that beer and smoking that cigarette could be.  Almost every night, after work, was party night.  Soon my thoughts were not controlled by my conscience at all, but only of flesh.  Society actually promotes those thoughts today.  I began living an alternative (bisexual) lifestyle, and having no respect for marriage, or for other people’s feelings besides my own.  I was living every moment for me.   I believe that Satan was using me to lead people to sin.  I knew it all, and I could do it all.  Nothing was out of my reach.
           May 12, 2000 at 26 years old, I suffered a massive stroke from a dissection in my vertebral artery.  The doctors told my mom that I was a “miracle”.  They kept telling me how lucky I was to have lived instead of bleeding too death, and how I was moments from death before my stroke actually occurred.  I kept wondering after that day why God had let me live, and what he kept me alive to do.  I remember when I was holding my grandma’s hand while she was dying, I was thinking “maybe this is why he let me live, so that I could comfort her” or thinking while I was sitting by Lyn in the hospital bed, “maybe he let me live to stand by Lyn and be there for her while she’s sick.”  
           I started coming to this church because my friend Lyn had gone here in the past, and felt comfortable coming here.  Since she was sick, I agreed to come with her, only to encourage her to go.  I’ve grown up Baptist, so a Pentecostal church was a little different for me.  The presence of God was all over this church.  I could feel it from the very first service.  It was such an overwhelming love from the members, and an overwhelming feeling of God’s presence.
           One morning, after weeks of sitting in church thinking it wasn’t the place for me, it finally hit me.  Even though, I had far outgrown my party years, and was no longer engaging in a lesbian relationship….. I was still in favor of those things, so there WAS something out of my reach.  Heaven was out of my reach.  THIS is why God let me live.  THIS is why I was given another chance.  The Lord wants me to turn this thing around, and turn my life over to him.  I struggled with the thought of going to the altar to repent.  I didn’t want to admit that I didn’t have it all under control in my life.  One Sunday I knew that I couldn’t wait any longer, or deny what God was telling me any longer.  I went to that altar and I asked God to forgive me for my sins, and to forgive me for leading anyone else to sin.  From that day on, I started daily r epentance, and daily praise thanking God for his mercy, his grace, his forgiveness.
           I was born again this year (2006).  I want to share with anyone who will listen how God has changed my life, how God has changed my thoughts, how God has changed my goals, how God has changed my actions, how God has changed my feelings for others, how God has opened my eyes to what he wants from me.  My heart melts when just one person that I invited walks through the doors at Calvary Tabernacle.  I want everyone to feel this peace that I am feeling.  I feel like I was hollow without God, and he has filled me with this feeling of true love.  I look at everything with new eyes.  I don’t have the desire for worldly acceptance.  I want new things in my life.  I want to keep growing in my relationship with Jesus, and keep my eyes on the truth.  I’m seeking his acceptance, for my eternity.  God is so awesome.  I would never have been able to make changes in my life using my own ability.  I can only fight with the strength that Jesus Christ has put in me.  I know I have a great purpose for being where I am today.  And I’m holding up my hand up to Jesus daily for strength and guidance to do his will.  I’ve had people ask me if I believe I was “brainwashed” into making these changes in my life….and all I can say is what a wonderful washing of the brain Jesus can do.   THANK YOU JESUS – HALLELUJAH! 
