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It was a cold night. The chill from the dense fog in the air fell over her skin, and the darkness enveloped her as thick as the sin she let control her. Kyra knew this was it. This was the end of her fight to be good enough in her own strength. It was time to let Jesus in. She knew the deal, but had spent a lifetime dodging the best decision she could ever make. After all, Kyra knew lots of people who were much worse off than she was, and she knew sinners doing far worse things than her. Kyra used to think she had everything under control.

As a child, she spent many Sundays dutifully going to church with her parents. The “good girl” had heard the plea, gotten the invitation, but never walked up the aisle. The cold sinner had received little shiny gold stars as a child for memorizing verses, sung in every Christmas pageant, made cookies for the homeless, made countless projects to take home and hang on her mom’s refrigerator, but she had never taken the Bible verses to heart. She knew God only by words and traditions. Kyra never knew what it meant to have “Jesus in her heart.” All her friends had chosen to follow Jesus, and they had all been baptized. But something kept her from that decision all these years. For some reason, she always felt like she could do better on her own.
Never truly knowing, but always keeping in mind for the day she might need it, the truth was tucked into her back pocket like an extra dollar bill. Just in case. Only there to be used if needed. Oh, that’s what Kyra spent her whole life believing. But tonight, in this desperate moment between another sinful choice and the doorstep of death and sin, it was time to stop relying on her strength and faulty choices. She knew…she needed…she wanted…she finally admitted she was a sinner in need of a Savior. 

Oh Jesus, if what they said was real, show me…I’m ready to trust in you now…I can’t believe I had to get this bad before I would accept you as my Savior.
Sitting on the curb shivering from the cold, fighting back the tears that had been building up for years, hiding her head in her hands and trying to ignore the dark scene around her, she pleaded for redemption. She pleaded to God for hope, for truth, for salvation…for rescuing. Kyra even recited John 3:16, with new vigor and conviction, finally taking the words into her spirit. Looking to heaven with a thankful expression, she spoke out that verse from her childhood class, but this time, she prayed along with the verse:
“For God so loved the world…”

…Lord, I’m in the world….I hope you mean me too…forgive me for being a sinner…

“that He gave His only begotten Son…”

…God, I understand this is Jesus, and I believe that He is the Son of God…

“that whoever believes in Him should not perish…”
…God, I can’t make it anymore without you…don’t let me die out here in the cold…

“but have eternal life.”

…Jesus, please forgive me. Take me with you to heaven. Don’t let me die like this. Don’t let me go to hell, where I deserve to go…save me, bring me with you. I promise to love you…thank you for loving me, even through these last few years. I know I’m not good enough, and I know I don’t have to be. I know that you came to bring salvation to everyone who repents and believes in you. I do. I will. I want to be a Christian. Forgive me for wasting my life trying to do it on my own. Thank you for your love and for your sacrifice on the cross. Thank you for rising three days later and going up to heaven in victory over death. Thank you for saving me, regardless of how bad I’ve been tonight...

Even in the deepest darkness, like the dreary scene she found herself in at that moment, when someone comes to faith in Jesus it is like a piercing light shining through the loneliest, most corrupt alley. The sign she asked for was answered in a silent yet powerful way. Peace flooded her soul. Joy filled her heart. Acceptance and love replaced the fog that enveloped her. A desire to live for God consumed her. A renouncing of her sinful ways was made, and the repentant sinner knew it was a final decision. And, without anyone around her noticing, her heart was filled with the light of Jesus, the presence of the Holy Spirit, and the promise of salvation. It was as if her whole body had been cleansed, and she no longer was the wretch that she spent a lifetime being without Jesus. Now, she was His. Truly His. Forever His.

With tears in her eyes and an unspeakable joy in her heart, she lifted her head up, got to her feet, and began walking home. Kyra hadn’t voluntarily gone to her parents house in a season or more, and even then, it had been with selfish motives and unrealistic requests. Her parents hadn’t seen her in months, and the last time they did, she looked pretty bad. Tonight, they would see a brand new believer in need of a new start in life. They would see Kyra, child of God. She couldn’t wait to get there.

Did this story move your heart? Do you relate to Kyra’s story? Have you tried to live your life without Jesus? Are you ready to make the decision Kyra made – to accept Jesus as your Savior?

· Everyone is born in sin. We are all sinners. Romans 3:23 tells us that all have sinned.

· Romans 6:23 states – “the wages of sin is death.” Everyone who does not repent of sin will experience eternity away from God and heaven – they will spend eternity in a literal hell.

· Romans 5:8 shares that Jesus died for us, becoming our sacrifice. It is through His sacrifice that we are able to be in relationship with God. To receive the benefits of Jesus’ sacrifice, we have to repent of our sins, believe in Him, and accept His sacrificial gift.

· When you repent of your sins and accept Jesus as your Savior, and believe that He is the Son of God, you will become a Christian, and will have the hope of eternal life in heaven!

