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Dedication
 
I dedicate this book to my first love – His name is Jesus. You were with me as a little girl and though I went into the world for a time, I never forgot your name. Thank you for never forgetting mine and for calling me back into the fold.  
Thank you to my home church, Crown of Glory Ministries and especially my pastors, Apostle Donald and Prophetess Judith Peart. Pastor Judy - thank you for your prayers, your love, your hugs, and your mother’s heart. Thank you for encouraging me in the gifts God has given me. Pastor Donald – thank you for your revelation knowledge, wisdom, and for providing a safe haven.  You have taught me (and countless others) so much about the Word and about how to conduct oneself as a disciple of Christ. Your lives are a blessing!
Thank you to my family.  I love you all.  Thank you for encouraging my love of reading and writing at a very early age.  
There are many more that have encouraged me during the years.  Even if I have not mentioned you by name, please know that I appreciate you all!    
 

Introduction
 
This book is for any person that found themselves looking for love, acceptance, and understanding in the people, places, and things of this world. We have not even begun to grasp the depth, the width, the length and the height of God’s love for us. [Ephesians 3:18] These are my words to my God. I hope you will see my journey in my words – and maybe see some similarities to your own. Not perfect but birthed through the love of a perfect Man.
 

Where Only God Remains
 
I want to go to a place
A place where only God remains
A place where I am named His
And I am whole
And I am healed
 
I want to go to a place
Where only God remains
Because I am the reason His Son was slain
Because of Him, I no longer hold any blame
 
I want to be free
To be all He made me to be
Not a slave to circumstance
Not bound by wrong romance
I want Him to be my King
I want it to be
just He and Me
 
Because I know
That the Father, Son, and Spirit
Are enough
I wish the world could believe
 
Sometimes I grieve
And I fight against the healing taking place in me
I groan
And the tears fall
And He puts me back together again
 
In those moments of vulnerability
It is just He and Me
And I reach that place where everything is out
In a pile of defilement
Laid at His feet
And this is the place
When
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