
“This means that anyone who belongs to Christ 
has become a new person. The old life is gone; a 
new life has begun!”

2 Corinthians 5:17

Katrina’s Story

I’ve always thought my testimony was so boring because I grew up in a Christian home and didn’t have some 
dramatic, horrible life before I became a Christian. My childhood church, Willow Meadows Baptist Church in 
Houston, Texas, was a second home to me. Though I knew who Christ was, I vividly remember my “call” to new life 
in Christ. I was nine years old and was taking a bath one night! In the tub, I was singing a little and thinking about 
church the next day. I began to think about the church service and how at the end, Dr. Langley always waited at the 
front while we sang a hymn. He waited for people who had just heard that Jesus was the Way, the Truth, and the Life 
to come forward and publicly declare their trust in Jesus as personal Savior. Thinking more about that, I realized that 
while I loved and believed in Christ, I had never publicly declared it. So I called my mom in and told her I wanted 
to “go public” the following day at church. Soon I was baptized and enthusiastically shared my decision as often as I 
could with friends in Mrs. White’s 3rd grade class. I continued to be active at church, and my faith grew. I was 
especially interested in learning God’s will for my life.

In high school, college, and in my 20’s, I began to be enticed by the world and led a duplicitous life as a Christian. 
While my heart yearned to be wholeheartedly committed to Christ, I’m ashamed to admit that I just found too much 
fun in sinning! I was more interested in my own will and path for my life than God’s. Consequently, though I was 
having fun, I was incredibly lonely and conflicted. Romans 7:18 described perfectly what I was experiencing: “For I 
have the desire to do what is good, but I cannot carry it out.”

It wasn’t until I got married and had children that I began to really pursue the Lord again. Marriage and motherhood 
ripped me out of my self-centered life and brought me face to face with what it means to live a surrendered life, 
“looking not only to my own interests, but also to the interests of others.” God made it very clear to me that I 
needed to personally supervise the education of my own children so that they saw God in all they learned 
and were less likely to compartmentalize their faith, as I had done. So I gave up pursuing a career in 
my fields of study and homeschooled/private schooled my two kids. I must confess that 
marriage and parenthood have been the most difficult, and the most rewarding, parts 
of life. They have challenged, tested, and grown my faith more than anything else 
in life. Through my family relationships, the Lord reminds me of His great 
love, forgiveness, and the relationship with Him that is available to me 
through Jesus Christ, His Son.



“This means that anyone who belongs to Christ 
has become a new person. The old life is gone; a 
new life has begun!”

2 Corinthians 5:17

Cheryl’s Story

I grew up knowing that God existed, but my family did not attend church, we didn’t pray together or read a Bible 
together in our home; however, I had my own Bible and occasionally attended church and events like VBS throughout 
my childhood. As a teenager, I had a great desire to know more about Jesus, and to understand what life as a Christian 
meant. I struggled with low self-esteem, and my shyness made social activities very difficult. I was touted as a good 
student, but I wanted to be thought of as pretty and fun. Even though I had a few close friends, I still felt left out of the 
“fun” I thought everyone else was having and I internalized it. I didn’t have confidence in who I was.

My neighbors that I babysat for gave me a devotion book and I read it cover to cover. My grandmother also sent me 
Sunday school literature which I looked at on Sundays. I sometimes even dressed up, read the lesson and watched 
church on TV. From these influences, I accepted Christ as my Savior on my own one night before I went to bed. I was 
18 years old and getting ready to head to college. However, I really didn’t understand my new faith yet. 

During my first week of college, I met a friend who invited me to Campus Crusade for Christ. Through this group, I 
gained a fuller understanding of forgiveness and eternal life. I realized that we are all sinners and that I needed to 
repent of my sin (Romans 3:23) and believe that Jesus died for me (Romans 5:8). It was such an amazing thing to 
know that I could be forgiven and would one day be with God in heaven (John 3:16). Attending weekly Campus 
Crusade meetings and going to Bible study every semester during college helped me understand my identity in Christ 
and provided me with amazing friends who encouraged me in my walk with God.  

Since becoming a Christian, my life has not always been easy, but I now have hope to help me through the toughest of 
situations. I’ve faced heart-wrenching breakups; major career changes; an uncertain move from a large city to a small 
town where I knew no one; and, hardest of all, the loss of my mom to cancer. But, my faith in God has brought me 
through. 

I try to read God’s word daily, and I find comfort in his promises. 
Hebrews 13:5-6 encourages me that the Lord will never leave me or 
forsake me. He is always with me! And, because of that, I want to 
honor him with my life. I have realized my purpose is to bring glory 
to God so I strive to live out 1 Corinthians 10:31: “So whether you 
eat or drink or whatever you do, do it all for the glory of God.” My 
husband and daughter share this purpose with me, and Christ is the 
glue that holds our family together. I wouldn’t have it any other way! 


