Dan Watson’s Testimony


Hi my name is Dan Watson.  I’m 17 soon to be 18 and I live in West Allis, WI.  I would like to start by thanking God for delivering me safely from the hands of Satan and his followers!!  I thank him for the air that I breathe, the hands that he has blessed me with that work, the legs he has given me to walk, and the rest of my body that I give up to him so he can shine through me in my actions and in my faith.  I never used to feel this way however.  About a year ago I would have never even thought about writing something like this.  I used to be a disgusting, despicable person who would never even think to thank God for keeping me alive.  I had so much pride in my life that I couldn’t see the horrible things I was doing.  I would pray to God all the time but I would do it in such a way that I was complaining to him about everything that he gave me.  I would always ask him for things for myself.  I was one of the biggest liars in town.  I loved to lie to my parents and to deceive them.  I thought that if I could manipulate them through lying I could get what ever I wanted.  When I was in our old church my mom would send my brother and me there by ourselves.  We would end up skipping the service to go to McDonalds or some other place and then grab a bulletin so that she would think that we were actually going to church.  Everything that came out of my mouth had a swear somewhere imbedded in the sentence.  I thought it sounded normal because all my worldly friends would do it.  I was constantly judging others and was constantly putting others down so I could get attention from people that I used to think were my friends.  I was girl crazy!  I would always be nice to a girl just for my own disgraceful purposes and so that I might get something from them in return.  I was angry at the world and everybody around me because I thought they were all out to get me.  I thought that I was an independent that I needed nobody but myself to get though life.  I used hate as a method of filling me up so that I would feel comfortable.  I would pick a race or a group of people and start making fun of their lifestyle to cover up all my faults and downfalls.  I soon found out that what I was doing was making the emptiness inside myself larger and darker.  I considered suicide because I couldn’t find a means to fill the void in my life.  I would go to buffets with worldly people and then I would eat unto the point were I would get so sick I could just barely walk.  I started gaining weight for the disobedience towards my God, our father, and reached 210 lbs.  About this time my mom started doing classes called Weighdown.  

My mom was the first introduced to the Remnant through Weighdown: Exodus Out of Egypt about 2 or 3 years ago.  I laughed at her because I thought she was a fool to think that one could lose weight through God.  What I didn’t know at the time was that all the time I spent laughing at her, God was laughing at me.  God knew what was in my heart at that time and he knew what he had in store for me when I passed away.  It was just a matter of time before I would be gnashing my teeth in the hottest, darkest, loneliest parts of Hell.  I wanted to rub in her face all the “man-made rules” that would help everyone lose weight.  I started weight training and running.  My mom had taken off a significant amount of weight when I started my program to lose weight.  After 3 weeks of working out I lost 1 lb!!!  Boy was I excited!!  All that work for one lb and I was going to rub that in her face.  That was how sad my position was.  I was that prideful that I would show my mom that I could lose 1 pound by man made rules.  I was too stubborn to admit that maybe what she was doing to lose weight was the right thing to do.

I fought my mom tooth and nail when she wanted to take the family down to Nashville in February 2002.  It turned out to be a valuable experience for my whole family when we went down there.  I was introduced to Michael Shamblin and the rest of the youth group down there.  After the February weekend in Nashville my mom was getting more into Remnant.  She was reading her bible constantly and my dad and I were seeing big changes in her attitude.  After seeing Miss Gwen in person and feeling touched after all the things said at the baptisms I thought that maybe this message wasn’t as bad after all.  I was not into the message completely though.  I simply was searching for answers.  Around April 2002, my mom and dad had decided to leave the church we attended for almost our entire lives.  I thought it was the worst move on my parent’s part.  It turned out to be the most ingenious thing they could have ever done though.  They wanted to break away from the false message, but I didn’t.  I was still emersed in world and didn’t want to let go.  When my mom took the initiative and called our old church and said that the Watson family would no longer be attending that church they just said, “Alright, we’ll take you out of the directory.”  I thought that was cold.  Our family was very involved in every activity and gave a lot to the church.  Unlike the remnant fellowship, this counterfeit church we were in was unconcerned for its own church members.  I was beginning to see the light of what Gwen Shamblin’s message was saying, though do to my foolish pride, I did not want to give into what my parents wanted.  And that was to worship God the right way.

To go to the Zanoni’s house with my whole family was an absolute torchure for me in the very beginning.  They wanted me to sign and smile and get low before God.  I wasn’t accustomed to this and my pride jumped up in me again so I stood in the background and didn’t sing and had to practically be pulled to my knees by everybody.  I was later kicked out of the worship group because I was dragging everybody down.  It wasn’t until after camp that God softened my heart enough to lay down my idols and give into God’s will.  It was no longer live by Dan’s rules for Dan’s life.  I was living for God.  It’s amazing how far I have come from back then and I pray in the name of Jesus that I never have to look back on my past again, except to show people the miracles that God works.  I love and fear God too much to go back to doing my will.  I am refining myself everyday and digging deeper into my heart to find those dirty idols and kick them out of my life forever thanks to everybody in Nashville and especially to God!  Praise be His name forever and ever!!     
