Hannah’s Story

For several years I was addicted to drugs and alcohol.  As is often the case, my addiction came upon me rather quickly…actually I was really not even aware that I was even close to addiction.  Things like this are not supposed to happen…surely not in a small mid-western town like where I was…or anywhere else for that matter!   I surely was not aware of all the devastation that was ahead of me…”I can handle this”, I would say, and was confident that I could.


However, drugs and alcohol turned me into a very different person.  More and more I was acting like a possessed person…but I assured myself that this was not the case with me.  But, the drugs gained control over me.  I found that I would do whatever was necessary to obtain them.  I left husband, kids and family.  The Addiction caused me to hate myself, hate life and all that before had meant so much to me.  It caused me to lie, steal and stay on the streets for several years.  I was now locked in and could not function without my drugs.


I turned into a totally selfish person who was constantly hurting those that loved me the most, and oddly enough, the very ones that I loved the most.  I was living a very dark life.  I was hurting my family as much if not more than anyone else.  And yet, the more I wanted to stop…the more I could not!  I had lost family, and friends.  No one, I thought would ever dare to care a thing about me because I had caused them so much pain and hurt.  All hope was gone, as I saw it.  There was no way out.  I was completely trapped.

Of course, I was arrested several times in my journey…in rehab more times than I want to think about.  But nothing seemed to help.  I just was not strong enough to fight this battle.  Often I would wonder how in the world I had traveled so far down into this pit that I could not get out of.  I had totally lost who I used to be.  I would often ask myself, “Where did Hannah go”?  I was just in too deep…there was no help for me.  Occasionally I would remember for a fleeting moment a few words from a song I had heard as a young person…”no one cared for me like Jesus”…could I hope??...but no…I was way too far gone for even Him to help me.


Then one day, the Lord began to work a miraculous thing in my life.  I was arrested!  Again!  At first, I was angry just like I always was.  But then, by the third day of my being in jail…my mind began to clear just a little.  Some of the effects of the drugs were subsiding somewhat and all the hurt that I had caused my husband and children came crashing down on me.  All the horrible things I had done began to vividly present themselves to my memory.  More and more pressure!  It was hitting me so hard and I began to feel depressed, hopeless, confused and distraught…how horrible a person I had become!  I decided that I didn’t like me any more and I didn’t want to be me anymore!


It was in the middle of all this anguish that I began to cry out to God to help me because I was too weak to help myself.  I told Him that I wasn’t strong enough to quit the drugs and alcohol and begged Him to forgive me for everything I had done and for all the terrible things I had done to other people and the hurt I had cause them…and especially my family.


Within minutes I began to feel a peace and a refreshing come over me that I had never felt before.  It was…well…peace…and assurance…that I was not alone in that cell.  I began to feel His presence…and oh, the peace.  It was at that point that I really began to be assured that God is real…and cares deeply for people who will truly seek Him.  The healing process was begun!   I was assured that He loved me…yes…even me.  Now the words of that song really meant something to me…No one ever cared for me like Jesus!!!  And now I can sing, “What a friend I have in Jesus”.

I was jail for some time still, but I began to read my Bible and pray every day.  God even allowed me to be a help to some other ladies who were in jail at the same time.  I found there some others who needed what I had found.  So we began to study the Bible together.  What a blessing…I surely did not deserve anything like this.  I still had time to spend in that cell, but I cried to the Lord, prayed and read my Bible every day.  I was continually asking Him to help me be strong when I got out so that I would not go back to my old ways.  I was keenly aware that I did not have all the answers at this point in my life, and certainly did not really know how to help these other women…but I surely did know Who had helped me!  And I knew that He was more than willing to help them…if they too would just give up the fight and let Him have the battle.

During the time I was living in darkness, I had racked up a number of DUIs, and a host of other little items.  I had no idea how all this would turn out.  Not to mention what I had done to my family…my husband and children.  I was scared that I would mess up when I was released.  But you know what?  Each day I could feel the Lord giving me strength here and strength there.  When time came for me to be released, I had talked to my husband several times.  I decided I would go stay with my Mom for a while until I could see how things would go.


I won’t go into all the detail, but my God is absolutely wonderful!  He has guarded me for several years now, and through several court trips and has continued to work miracles for me and my family.  I am now re-united to my husband and children and God has given me strength to stay clean.  All the charges have now been resolved and we are in church.  I can tell you for sure that the Lord walked with me through each and every court appearance and brought total victory…may glory and praise be given to His name.  I read my Bible every day and pray.  My husband is well aware of the victory that is ours now.  Is everything perfect?  Of course not!  But we commit each day to Him who is able to do all things.  And I have learned that God is faithful and will absolutely help those who will step out and simply trust Him.


Now, what about you dear reader?  Has Satan engineered a detour in your life?  Has he been able to side-track you?  Has he introduced you to drugs and alcohol?  Do not despair!!  I would like to recommend to you my Jesus…and just one of my favorite verses from His word:  Ephesians 3:20 gives a description of Him…and He is ready to help you.  Notice; “Now unto him that is able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think, according to the power that worketh in us…” this from the KJV version.
And again, God said to Abraham in Genesis 18:14; “Is anything too hard for the Lord...”   He was speaking about the birth of Isaac when Sarah was well passed child bearing age.  And so, I have great comfort now, when I have to face hard and difficult things or times, when I remember not only what He did for me…and real life experience helps…but also what the Scriptures say of Him who loves me so dearly.


Do you need a helping hand?  He is ready to step in and help you!!

