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This Is My Story ~ This Is My Song
“Here I am waiting

Abide in me I pray
Here I am longing for You

Hide me in Your love

Bring me to my knees

    May I know Jesus more and more

               Come live in me

               All my life take over

               Come breath in me

     And I will rise on eagle’s wings”
This is a worship song that we often sing in the church that I attend. I have several songs, including this one, that are my favorites because they portray best what I often struggle to put into words to explain what my relationship with Jesus Christ means to me. If you would, please join me on a guided tour through my life’s journey up to this point.

My name is Christy Bradley. However, before I became Christy Bradley, my name was Christy McElvain. I was born on October 4,1966 to Milt and Jackie McElvain. I had no idea how truly blessed I was to have been born to parents who loved the Lord. My parents recognized and understood the value of raising their children according to the standards given in God’s Word.   I can not remember a Sunday that I was not in church because my parents recognized the value and importance of God’s Word in our lives and the protection God’s Word would provide for us if we would live by it. 
As I approached my teenage years, my desire to do what was right and pleasing to God began to diminish as my need to be accepted by my peers grew stronger. My fear of rejection led me down a road the Lord never intended or desired for me to be on. As I allowed my heart to wander farther from the Lord and His ways, I became more numb and unaffected by the drawing of the Holy Spirit. The more my parents recognized what was unfolding and the more they tried to warn me, the more I felt they were “intruding” in my life and the more I felt like they were trying to keep me from living my own life. The rules and boundaries that my parents established for me that were designed to keep me from trouble, hardship, and unnecessary pain I viewed as unfair, unreasonable, and intrusive. At the age of 16, I came to the conclusion I did not need them or their rules. After all, I had the right to live my own life the way I wanted to and I didn’t want anyone telling me that I couldn’t. I had no idea what this kind of mind set held in store and the anguish it would cause not only for me, but also for those who loved me. 
One Sunday morning while my parents were in church, I packed my clothes and removed myself from the protective umbrella of my parent’s home, not really sure nor did I care where I would go. I would be free to live my own life. Right? I began to fully submerge myself into everything that was worldly. If it went against God’s Word and everything that my parents tried to warn me against, I wanted to be part of it. There were times when I literally had no where to go, no where to stay. At those times, I would go to my parents and ask if I could stay at their home.  Their love for me always provided an open door, but the next day, I was right back to living my worldly life, apart from them. 
Have you ever heard of the phrase “Tough Love?”   I distinctly remember one day when my parents came and picked me up and I asked them if I could stay at their home, they handled this particular day with love, but it too on a new characteristic which I had not seen before.  It was time for my parents to get tough with me.  It never occurred to me they would not give me a place to stay, they always had before, but this time would be different, and my  parents made one of the most difficult decisions of their life,  they said, “You may come home, but only under these conditions.”  As soon as I heard those words I pulled away and told them I had changed my mind.  I had no where to stay, but my pride would not allow me to submit to their requirements.  I could not see how excruciating this situation was for my parents, how difficult it was for them to sit back and watch me throw my life away.  My pride would not allow me to say, “I’m sorry for the pain I have caused you. Would you forgive me.”  My pride would not allow me to lay aside my selfishness in order to give the Lord an opportunity to heal our relationship. I continued to submerge myself in a worldly lifestyle. Have you heard, “You can run but you can’t hide.” No matter how hard I tried to run from God by submerging myself deeper and deeper into the world, I could not hide from His loving, watchful eye. His eyes came down and looked me right in the face when he brought an 18 year old Marine into my life named Jasen. I didn’t realize it then, but I can see now how God brought Jasen into my life in His timing to begin the process that would remove me from my destruction so that reconciliation with God and my parents could take place. 
My parents could no longer sit back and do nothing, while I sunk deeper and deeper in the destructive lifestyle that I had chosen to live. On July 10, 1986, my parents came to my place of employment in Oceanside, CA where I was living at the time. I was 19 years old.  On July 11 my parents and I were on a Southwest flight to Corpus Christi, TX, where they had made the necessary arrangements to place me in Jubilee Home for Ladies, a Christian based home for ladies over the age  of 18.  I would spend the next six months here and it would be at Jubilee Home for Ladies that I would invite Jesus Christ to come into my life  on the evening of July 12,1986.   It would also be at Jubilee Home for Ladies that I would discover I was pregnant.  On January 31,1987, my parents flew me back to California to live with them and on March 26, 1987, my son Justin was born.   Justin was an intricate part of God’s plan, I just wasn’t aware of it at the time. Remember Jasen? Jasen was Justin’s father and as another part of God’s reconciliation plan, Jasen and I were married on October 17,1987. 

I wish I could say that since July 12, 1986, I have walked faithfully with the Lord, but this would not be true.  I  Corinthians 15:10a says, ”But by the grace of God I am what I am.”  I am incredibly grateful for God’s grace and mercy because His grace and mercy are the reason I am living and breathing today.  His grace, mercy, and unfailing love for me has given me the opportunity to start over, to start anew with a clean slate, wiped clean of all my mistakes. His grace, mercy, and divine intervention has restored my relationship with my parents. We have the closest relationship now than we have ever experienced.  Jasen and I will celebrate our 17th anniversary on October 17, 2004.  God has blessed me with a Godly husband who loves the Lord and walks in His ways.  God has brought Jasen and I through many trials, yet through each one of those trials, our relationship as a couple has grown stronger and has developed into the marriage that God desires for us to enjoy.  God has entrusted Jasen and I with Justin, who is now 17, and Cassandra, who is 13.  They are our pride and joy, our treasures. 

 I give all the praise, honor, and glory to my Lord, my Redeemer, my Deliverer, my Savior, my Healer, Jesus Christ, for the life He has given me and the trials and hardships He has brought me through. I am rising and soaring on eagle’s wings because of what He has done for me. Until my last breath, I will continue to strive to become the godly woman that He has set me apart to be. Until my last breath, I will strive to live my life to bring glory, honor, and praise to my Lord. Until my last breath, I will strive to be holy as He is holy, allowing Him to take the place of honor in my life.  TO GOD BE THE GLORY FOR THE THINGS HE HAS DONE!

Thank you for allowing me to share my life up to this point with you.  I pray that you will be encouraged and I pray that my story will spur you on to become all that the Lord wants you to be.  My journey is not finished. PRAISE GOD!!  God has much more in store for my life, as He does for yours also.  God is in the process of writing the most incredible novel ever written, our life’s story.  Whether your life’s journey has taken you down the same road I traveled or not, you have an incredible story to tell of the faithfulness of God in your life. Let us give God our life, wholly and completely, and allow Him to write the greatest story ever told-  OUR  LIFE’S  STORY- so that when we stand before Him face to face, we will hear Him say, "Well done, good and faithful servant.”  
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