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When faced with a stage 4 metastatic breast cancer diagnosis, Jimmy and Tressie Brown found
themselves in the midst of the biggest storm of their lives. Would their faith rise above their
fears? Was their house built strong enough to withstand the storm, or would their house be
washed away in the flood? This is the story of how Jimmy and Tressie not only discovered the
path that would lead them out of the raging storm but also discovered purpose in the journey
along the way. The desire is for others facing similar storms of life to find hope and
encouragement by hearing the testimonies of God’s faithfulness and deliverance that Jimmy and
Tressie experienced.

From the Back CoverThis third edition overviews the essential contemporary topics of
neuroengineering, from basic principles to the state-of-the-art, and is written by leading scholars
in the field. The book covers neural bioelectrical measurements and sensors, EEG signal
processing, brain-computer interfaces, implantable and transcranial neuromodulation,
peripheral neural interfacing, neuroimaging, neural modelling, neural circuits and system
identification, retinal bioengineering and prosthetics, and neural tissue engineering. Each
chapter is followed by homework questions intended for classroom use.This is an ideal textbook
for students at the graduate and advanced undergraduate level as well as academics,
biomedical engineers, neuroscientists, neurophysiologists, and industry professionals seeking
to learn the latest developments in this emerging field.Advance Praise for Neural Engineering,
3rd Edition:“A comprehensive and timely contribution to the ever growing field of neural
engineering. Bin He’s edited volume provides chapters that cover both the fundamentals and
state-of-the-art developments by the world’s leading neural engineers."Dr. Paul Sajda,
Department of Biomedical Engineering, Electrical Engineering and Radiology, Columbia
University“Neural Engineering, edited by Prof. He, is an outstanding book for students entering
into this fast evolving field as well as experienced researchers. Its didactic and comprehensive
style, with each chapter authored by leading scientific authorities, provides the ultimate
reference for the field.”Dr. Dario Farina, Department of Bioengineering, Imperial College London,
London, UK "Neural Engineering has come of age. Major advances have made possible
prosthesis for the blind,mind control for quadraplegics and direct intervention to control seizures
in epilepsy patients. Neural Engineering brings together reviews by leading researchers in this
flourishing field.Dr. Terrence Sejnowski, Salk Institute for Biolgical Studies and UC San Diego--
This text refers to the paperback edition.About the AuthorBin He, PhD., is a pioneer and leader
in the field of neural engineering. An internationally recognized scientist with significant
contributions to neural interfacing, neuroimaging, and neuromodulation, Dr. He has been
recognized by prestigious awards including IEEE Biomedical Engineering Award, IEEE EMBS



William J Morlock Award, and IEEE EMBS Academic Career Achievement Award. Dr. He has
served as the President of the IEEE Engineering in Medicine & Biology Society (EMBS), Chair of
International Academy of Medical and Biological Engineering (IAMBE), the Editor-in-Chief of
IEEE Transactions on Biomedical Engineering, and been on numerous journal editorial boards.
Dr. He is currently Trustee Professor and Head of the Department of Biomedical Engineering,
and Professor of Neuroscience Institute at Carnegie Mellon University. He is an elected Fellow of
AIMBE, BMES, IAMBE and IEEE.--This text refers to the paperback edition.
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Journey of FaithWalking on WaterJourney of FaithWalking on WaterBy Jimmy BrownCopyright
© 2019 by Jimmy BrownAll rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or used in
any manner without written permission of the copyright owner except for the use of quotations in
a book review.The image on the cover of this book was obtained from Mykola Mazuryk/
Shutterstock.com and is used under license from Shutterstock.com.First paperback edition
September 20199781686023484 (paperback)This book is dedicated to each person facing an
impossible situation, to each person needing to hear an encouraging word to endure the storms
of life, to each person needing to hear a message of hope to stand strong in the face of
adversity, and to each person in desperate need of a miracle from a loving God who is able and
willing to do the impossible!ContentsPrefaceAcknowledgementsChapter 1: It’s Going to Take a
MiracleChapter 2: Tressie’s God EncounterChapter 3: Jimmy’s Days of DeliveranceChapter 4:
Future Decided by the Flip of a CoinChapter 5: God’s Plans Revealed in The Jungles of
BelizeChapter 6: Angels All AroundChapter 7: Glorious MarriageChapter 8: Roller Coaster in the
DesertChapter 9: Speaking LifeChapter 10: Promotion Comes from the LordChapter 11:Out of
the Flood and into the FireChapter 12: God’s Grace is SufficientChapter 13: Fire from
HeavenChapter 14: Walking by Faith and not by SightChapter 15: Ministry in the Valley of the
Shadow of DeathChapter 16: Swift DeliveranceChapter 17: Finding Purpose in the Midst of the
StormChapter 18: God’s Promises FulfilledAppendix: The Book that Almost Didn’t
HappenReferencesAbout the AuthorPrefaceIt’s only a matter of time before we face the storms
of life in the form of an illness, injury, financial hardship, relational issues, or even a literal storm
or natural disaster. It’s not a matter of if, but when. For Tressie and me, the storm came in the
form of a stage 4 breast cancer diagnosis. Suddenly, Tressie was facing a life-threatening illness
that would require a miracle if she was going to survive, but was our faith strong enough to make
it through the storm? We knew that only God could calm the raging storm in our lives, so we
decided to put our trust in Him and make a decision to walk by faith and not by sight. We would
need to stand upon God’s word and lean not on our own understanding.Scripture tells us that we
overcome by the blood of the Lamb and the word of our testimony (Revelation12:11). In
response to this word, Tressie and I decided to share our testimonies in this book as a reminder
of all the times God has been faithful in our lives in the past because if He performed miracles in
the past, certainly He would perform a miracle again. In addition to sharing our testimonies, we
also began to seek God concerning the purpose for the journey. If the Good Shepherd was
leading us down this path, then there must be a reason. As we walked the journey, God began to
reveal His purpose, and we came to the realization that this journey was not about us but about
being a blessing to others who need hope and encouragement.Despite everything we
experienced as part of the cancer journey, at the end of the day, God proved Himself faithful and
delivered Tressie and me from the devastating storm. God’s words came to pass as He fulfilled
His promises in our lives. Our desire is for others facing similar storms to be able to also
experience God’s faithfulness and deliverance. Just like God performed miracles for Tressie and
me, the reality is that He will perform similar miracles for anyone who calls on His name, seeks



His face, and puts their trust in Him. Our prayer is that people will be inspired and encouraged by
sharing in our journey of faith, and there will be new testimonies shared by people who
experience God’s faithfulness in their own lives.AcknowledgementsFirst and foremost, I am
forever grateful to my beautiful bride, Tressie Brown. I can’t imagine experiencing this journey of
life with anyone else besides her! This book represents our story and God’s faithfulness in our
lives. I could not have written this book without Tressie’s help and unwavering support. I’m also
thankful for each of our children who walked this journey with us and joined with us in praying
and believing for a miracle.I would like to thank each person who was a part of our story,
allowing us to use their names and describe events that occurred during our journey that
included them. I would like to express thanks for close friends and family who poured out their
love towards our family during our journey. We can’t say thank you enough for all the prayers,
financial support, meals, and visits that were such a blessing to Tressie, me, and our children.
We would like to thank our fellow believers as part of the body of Christ and specifically those
who attend Christ Chapel in Warner Robins, Georgia, for all their love, support, and prayers.
We’re thankful for our pastor, Andy King, and his wife, Patti King, for standing with us in faith and
offering prayers and encouragement during our journey.Finally, we would like to thank all the
people we never met who heard about our story, stood with us in faith to believe for the miracle,
and offered up prayers for our family. We’re also thankful for all the doctors and nurses that God
placed in our path as part of the healing and restoration process. Most of all, we are thankful for
a Heavenly Father who loves us and takes care of us. To God be all the glory!It’s Going to Take a
MiracleWith a smile on her face and the courage of a soldier facing combat, Tressie exclaimed,
“It’s okay! We’re going to beat this!” The doctor retorted, “No! You cannot beat stage 4 cancer.
There is no cure, and I don’t want to give you false hope.” Even though we knew, based on
Tressie’s symptoms, there was a distinct possibility that the breast cancer had returned, and
even though we were prepared to accept the news, either good or bad, there’s still something
about hearing the words “stage 4 cancer” that shakes you to your very core. Hearing those
words makes you question everything you know about life, God, and your faith.This wasn’t the
first time we had faced the storms of life, and like the times before, we were relying on our house
being built on the firm foundation, the Rock, Jesus Christ. Was our house strong enough? Would
we survive the storm, or would we be swept away? Would our faith rise above our fears, and
where was God in all of this? There was no time to dwell on these questions since life doesn’t
stop just because you’ve been told you have cancer. The world keeps spinning, and now it was
time to think about how we were going to share the news with our children, other relatives, and
close friends.Christy, our youngest daughter, was nearing completion of her first year of high
school in a self-contained special-needs classroom. Since beginning high school, Christy had
thrived under her new teacher and was reading on a first grade level. Our oldest daughter,
Leanna, had just gotten back from her honeymoon after being married to Daniel the previous
weekend. Our second youngest daughter, Heather, would celebrate four years of marriage to
Tanner in another month. Josh, our oldest son, was a couple of weeks away from graduating



from high school with plans to stay at home and attend a local college the first year before
transferring to a state university in Georgia to study engineering. Ben, our youngest son, was
finishing his junior year of high school and making plans to travel to South Carolina for his
girlfriend’s graduation. Ben had been dating Nicole for a couple of years after meeting her at a
church youth camp and had bought a promise ring to give her on the trip.In addition to our five
naturally born children, we also had Sidonie, whom we refer to as our adopted daughter. She
had her own daughter named Hope. Sidonie was a young lady from Burkina Faso, Africa, and
had lived with our family for a period of time during a painful divorce. This season had been a
period of turmoil and uncertainty for Sidonie that had occurred several years earlier when Hope
was a newborn baby. At the time of the cancer news, Hope had just graduated from pre-K. To
Hope, Tressie was her “Ga Ga,” and there was nothing Tressie enjoyed more than spending time
with her adopted grandbaby.Just when it seemed that life was getting back to normal, now this
happened. Tressie would be four years out from her original stage 3 breast cancer diagnosis in
just a few more months. Her beautiful brown hair with blonde highlights had grown back out to its
normal length after losing her hair to chemo. In addition to chemo, Tressie had endured a double
mastectomy, radiation, trans-flap breast reconstruction surgery, and most recently, back surgery
to repair a herniated disk. All the painful treatments and surgeries were now in the past. She had
fully recovered and was feeling great. She had started working as the manager of a self-storage
business six months ago and was bringing in much needed income to provide a boost to our
monthly budget. Now everything was up in the air. Would she have to endure another round of
chemo and radiation? Would she need to quit her job? What did the future hold?The children
already knew that Tressie had gotten a CT scan as a result of a swollen lymph node in her neck.
She had mentioned the swollen lymph node to her oncologist as part of her regular six-month
checkup. Now we knew the results of the CT scan showed multiple swollen lymph nodes in the
neck, around the heart and lungs, and in the abdomen. The lungs also had abnormal lesions,
and the scan showed fluid around Tressie's heart. The doctor had ordered an echocardiogram to
determine if the fluid was affecting her heart's ability to pump blood. The oncologist told us,
based on the CT scan results, she was near certain the breast cancer had returned and spread
to the lymph nodes and lungs – stage 4 cancer.We called a family meeting to share the news.
Since there's really no easy way to break the news, we just repeated what the doctor had told us.
Even though the doctor had told us that the cancer could not be cured, we reassured our
children that our hope was in the Lord. Jesus was our Great Physician and could heal any
disease! This would just be another chapter in this journey of faith that we call life. Leanna and
Christy shed a few tears. The boys were stoic, showing no emotion and acting like they didn't
care. I told them it was okay to show emotion, and I had shed a few tears myself. I don't think it
was because they didn't care as much as they saw their mom as invincible – she had always
been there for them. One of the boys had even made the comment the first time Tressie was
diagnosed with cancer, “I don't know why y'all are making such a big deal. It's not like mom is
going to die or anything.”After talking to our kids and telling other family members and close



friends, we posted on social media the news that Tressie's breast cancer had returned. There
was an immediate and overwhelming response of people offering up prayers, support, and
words of encouragement. Later in the day, I received a text from my brother-in-law, Dan, who is
married to my sister, Linda. He asked me, “Did they say what stage of cancer or how far along?”
At that moment, the reality hit me. The only way for Tressie to survive this insidious disease was
for God to perform a miracle, but how could I communicate this reality to Dan in a text message?
After going back and forth trying to figure out a way to say it gracefully, I finally decided that I just
needed to be direct and to the point. So I replied, “It’s stage 4 and in the dr's words not curable.
It's going to take a miracle Dan.”Tressie’s God EncounterAt the age of 15, Tressie was chasing
after God and pursuing a deeper relationship with Him. It was during this time that Tressie
experienced a life-altering event – a God encounter. At the time, her youth pastor, J.P. Wilson,
had a huge impact in her life, challenging Tressie to pray at least one hour every day. So Tressie
made a commitment to spend time in prayer and devotion starting at 9:00 p.m. every night.
Tressie loved the intimacy she felt with God during her nightly prayer and fell in love with the idea
of spending time with her savior.On one particular night, Tressie was praying in her parents’
bedroom as part of her nightly devotion. She had grabbed her big, fuzzy pillow, shut the door,
turned off the lights, kneeled down on the floor, and wrapped up in her blanket. This was a time
for Tressie to shut out the world and give God her undivided attention. Just like many nights
before, she felt the powerful presence of God, yet this night would be different from anything she
had ever experienced.As Tressie sat quietly before the Lord, with her eyes closed, listening for
His voice, she suddenly sensed a bright light in the room. A radiant warmth washed over her
body, and she felt her limbs become weak. Tressie lifted up her eyes and beheld an angel
shining with a piercing light brighter than any light she had ever seen. She suddenly felt
unworthy and described in her words an Isaiah experience similar to where he told the angel he
was a man of unclean lips. Even though Tressie knew at that moment she was standing on holy
ground and wanted to shrink back, there was a part of her that was eager to hear what the angel
had to say.As the angel began to speak, a supernatural strength gushed forth from the depths of
her innermost being, and Tressie became attentive to the voice. The angel said, “You are God's
beloved daughter and dearly loved by him – nothing can separate you from His love. God is with
you. Be bold and courageous. Do not focus on the circumstances of your surroundings, but
know that God has a divine purpose for your life.” The angel then repeated to Tressie to be bold
and courageous before leaving the room. Tressie continued to meditate and ponder in her heart
the words that the angel had spoken.For Tressie, the visitation by the angel was not only a
dramatic demonstration of God's love and His desire for her to be bold and courageous but also
a life-changing experience. Tressie began to study the book of Daniel, how Daniel did not
compromise on his convictions, and how he was not ashamed to pray in public. He was bold and
courageous while striving to please God instead of man. Tressie also studied how Joshua and
Caleb were bold and courageous when spying out the land, seeing past the giants. Tressie's
view of prayer also changed. She now knew that she could come boldly before the throne of God



and that God would hear her prayers. An intercessory prayer gifting was birthed in Tressie. She
was no longer just a teenager saying her nightly prayers. Instead, she had been transformed into
a prayer warrior and was now committed to a lifetime of intercessory prayer.Even though Tressie
had discovered a newly found boldness and courage in her daily walk with God, she still had to
deal with an unstable and sometimes chaotic home life. As a young girl growing up in a double-
wide trailer on the outskirts of Hattiesburg, Mississippi, near Camp Shelby, an Army National
Guard training facility, Tressie was faced with the uncertainties of having a father who suffered
from being paranoid schizophrenic. He was a disabled veteran who spent extended periods of
time in and out of VA hospitals due to his mental illness. Inviting friends over to her home was not
an option because she never knew from day to day her dad's mental state and how he might
react while they were there to visit. Because of the unstable environment in which they were
raised and due to a lack of money for anything but essential expenses, Tressie and her sister,
Sharon, didn’t have the opportunity to participate in extracurricular activities.Tressie's mother
worked long hours, struggling to make ends meet, while Tressie and Sharon were left at home
with the responsibility of cooking, cleaning, and taking care of their dad. When her mom was
home, many times the atmosphere was filled with strife and arguing due to her dad's mental
state and mom's propensity for yelling and screaming when she became angry. There were
times when Tressie and Sharon were accused of things they had not done and punished for
being disobedient when they had not committed the offense. As a result of the accusations,
Tressie felt like she constantly had to explain and defend her actions. On one occasion, Tressie
and Sharon were grounded and required to stay in their bedrooms for weeks during the summer
because someone had taken a Coke out of the refrigerator. It was only later that her dad
admitted he had taken the drink.Although Tressie's parents didn't know the Lord until Tressie
was older, when she was a young girl, her parents would send her to church on the church bus
that made its rounds on Sundays. Even at a young age, Tressie had a tender heart for God and a
hunger to know Him. As the weeks went by, Tressie was hearing the word of God, and seeds
were being sown and watered in her heart. At the age of 8, Tressie responded to an altar call at
the Baptist church she had been attending and gave her life to Christ. This would be the start of
a personal relationship with Jesus that would grow over the years and mature into a lifelong
commitment to serving God. This was also the start of a transformation in which, over time,
Tressie's fears and insecurities would be replaced with courage and boldness, and the strife and
confusion would be replaced with peace and joy.At the age of 12, Tressie's parents turned to the
Lord and began going to church. Over the next couple of years, Tressie traveled with her parents
to different revivals around the region, and her hunger for God continued to grow. Even though
she was attending a Baptist church with her parents, the pastor had experienced the baptism of
the Holy Spirit and was Spirit-filled. One evening, while spending the night at a friend’s house,
Tressie and her friend were in prayer seeking the baptism of the Holy Spirit. On this night, at the
age of 14, Tressie was filled with the Holy Spirit and received her prayer language.While
attending revivals with her parents, Tressie received several prophetic words. In one case, she



was told that she would be like a square peg trying to fit into a round hole. There were things her
friends could get away with doing, but she would not be allowed to do those things. She was
also told that because of the experiences she had walked through during her childhood, God
was going to use her to minister to people from all walks of life, regardless of their position or
economic status. She would have the ability to engage in conversation with all types of people
and meet them on their level. On another occasion, Tressie received a prophetic word that God
was going to anoint her hands to be hands of healing. She would lay hands on the sick, and they
would recover.As a result of the prophetic words, God began to deal with Tressie about her
convictions, and the Holy Spirit began a deep cleansing in her heart. There were certain movies
and TV shows that Tressie no longer felt comfortable watching because the content went against
her newly found convictions. With the Holy Spirit at work, the visitation by the angel, and the
prophetic words, Tressie experienced the power of God in her life. There was a courage and
boldness to tell others about Jesus. It was during this time that she witnessed a revival within her
circle of friends. There was an outpouring of God's grace, and many of Tressie's friends gave
their lives to Christ.Tressie’s convictions on dating and friendships also changed as a result of
the work the Holy Spirit was doing in her heart. Tressie had been dating a boy she met in high
school whom I will call Eric. Because of Eric’s nurturing and caring personality, he made Tressie
feel loved and special. The relationship with Eric allowed Tressie to experience a love she had
not received from her father and gave her a way to escape the reality of her home life. However,
as the relationship with Eric grew, over the next couple of years, Tressie found that making God
a priority in her life was becoming more difficult.At some point, Tressie was attending a revival
service when she began to pray about her relationship with Eric. Tressie asked God if she and
Eric were not meant to be together, as part of His perfect plan, then for God to remove Eric from
her life. When Tressie returned home from the revival, Eric was parked in her driveway, waiting
for her to get home. Eric broke up with Tressie that very night, ending the relationship. Soon after,
Tressie discovered that Eric had been lying to her and cheating on her with one of her friends.
Even at a young age, Tressie came to the understanding that she had a loving Heavenly Father
who she could depend upon in the absence of an earthly father, but after experiencing the
heartbreak with Eric, she knew more than ever that the only one constant in her life was a Daddy
God whose love for her was perfect and who would never betray her and never break her
heart.As a teenager, one of Tressie’s favorite activities that allowed her to spend time with God
was taking long walks down winding country roads while enjoying the Mississippi landscape.
There was something about walking past country meadows, cow pastures, hundred-year-old
oak trees, and pine forests littered with dogwoods and redbuds that allowed Tressie to forget
about her surroundings, get alone with God, and experience another realm – a spiritual realm. It
was during these long walks that Tressie developed her intercessory prayer gifting by praying
and singing in the Spirit with her focus and attention completely on her Heavenly Father. During
these walks, Tressie was worlds away from the normal craziness of her life. Instead, she was
transported to a world of peace and tranquility. As this intercessory prayer gifting was developed



in Tressie, the Holy Spirit began to deal with her about attending Bible college.The door opened
up for Tressie to begin taking Bible classes at Word of Faith Bible College in New Orleans,
Louisiana, while she was still in high school. For a period of time, Tressie stayed with the family
of the associate pastor of Word of Faith Church on the weekends while attending college.
Having the opportunity to attend Bible college as a teenager not only gave Tressie time to spend
studying God's word and learning scripture but also allowed her to meet people who were
passionate about their relationship with God. Tressie was also given the opportunity to
participate in street ministry on Bourbon Street and in housing projects in New Orleans. She
went with a team of people who would share the gospel and pray with people they would meet
on the street. Despite the rough neighborhood, Tressie was neither afraid nor ashamed to share
her faith with people who were in desperate need of a savior. Many people's lives were touched
as a result of the ministry.On one occasion, while ministering on the streets of New Orleans as a
teenager among the drug addicts and alcoholics, Tressie was talking with someone when
something grabbed her by the ankle. She looked down to see a homeless man holding on to her
ankle. Tressie told the man, “If you need prayer, I can pray for you, but you need to let go of my
ankle.” At that point, the man grabbed her other ankle and told her, “I want you to stay with me.
I’m not letting go,” as he gripped her ankles tighter. Tressie replied, “If you don’t want me to pray
with you, then let go of my ankles, or I’m going to take this gun out of my pocket and blow your
brains out!” The man immediately let go of her ankles and jumped back away from her in fear. As
Tressie turned to walk away from the man, she giggled and said, “I didn’t really have a gun in my
pocket.” She then smiled and said, “Jesus loves you! Have a blessed night!”Jimmy’s Days of
DeliveranceFor the most part, it was a typical Sunday evening church service, with the exception
that we were having a revival service with a special speaker. The speaker was not only a gifted
teacher but also had an anointing as a minister of music. At some point in the service, the guest
speaker stopped teaching and ushered the congregation into the presence of God through
praise and worship as he sang while playing the guitar. The altar was opened up for anyone
needing prayer. The pastor stood at the end of the aisle to pray with anyone who came forward.
Several people went up for prayer, and the presence of God could be felt in a tangible way.At the
time, I was around the age of 13 and was attending my parents’ church in a rural area outside of
Citronelle, Alabama. Celeste Road Baptist Church was a small church of about 150 believers on
any given Sunday. Now with the revival in full swing, our little church was about to be rocked in a
way that no one ever expected. There was a lady attending the revival who had been a regular at
our church for a long time. For the sake of this story, I will call her Beth. Beth was a single lady in
the age range of late 20’s to early 30’s. She never smiled and for the most part, kept to herself.
What we didn’t know at the time was that Beth was a tormented women, bound up with legalism,
having been the subject of a controlling spirit through her mother. However, Beth’s life was about
to change in a dramatic way that could only be explained as the supernatural intervention of
God.As the revival service continued, I sat towards the back with some of the other teenagers.
The congregation continued to worship when we noticed Beth step out of her seat and into the



aisle as she began to make her way to the front of the church. I couldn’t remember her ever
going forward for prayer, so her actions seemed out of the ordinary. As she walked towards the
pastor, what happened next is something that defies the natural laws of the universe. When Beth
was a few feet from the pastor, all of a sudden, some type of supernatural force hit her. It literally
looked like she got hit by a linebacker running full speed on the football field. Her feet came off
the ground, and she flew backwards about five or six feet before falling to the ground.We
continued to watch the events unfold before our eyes in real time as Beth began writhing on the
floor like a snake. She then began foaming at the mouth. I had attended church all my life, but at
that moment, the pastor made an announcement like none I had ever heard in church. He asked
for anyone to come forward who was Spirit-filled and had experience with people being
delivered from demons. I saw my parents stand up and go forward along with several other
prayer warriors. An impromptu deliverance team had been called into action.For Beth, taking
that first step to walk down the aisle was the beginning of a transformation that would change
her life, but before that transformation could take place, the demons had to go. I’ll never forget
the look on some of the faces of people attending the revival. There were looks of shock,
disbelief, and in some cases, fear. At some point, the pastor announced that everyone who felt
uncomfortable praying with the deliverance team and for Beth could be dismissed. A large
portion of the congregation headed for the door. I got up and walked outside along with several
of my friends and other teenagers. Someone made the comment, “Somebody needs to call 911
because that lady needs some serious help before she dies!”Needless to say, Beth not only
survived the deliverance session, but the transformation that occurred was nothing short of
miraculous. The woman who never smiled and looked sad all the time suddenly could not stop
smiling. There was a radiant glow about her face, and her smile was stunning. The woman who
never talked to anyone could not stop telling everyone about what God had done for her. She
began traveling around the region sharing her testimony of how God had delivered her from
demonic oppression. A woman that was once held captive to fears and insecurities had been set
free and was now full of the Holy Spirit! A temple that was once defiled had now been
consecrated for God’s glory through the blood of the Lamb!As a young teenager, witnessing
Beth’s deliverance and transformation affected me in two ways. First, even though I knew in my
heart that God was real, if there was ever any doubt before Beth’s deliverance, there was
absolutely no question after her deliverance because if demons are real, then God has to also
be real. Secondly, because of the stark contrast that occurred as part of Beth’s transformation,
my eyes were opened to the reality that having a relationship with God and being born again
doesn’t just take away our sins and provide us with an eternal inheritance, but it literally changes
who we are. Scripture tells us:“Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation; old things
have passed away; behold, all things have become new.”(II Corinthians 5:17, KJV)This scripture
was never more apparent than with Beth’s deliverance and transformation. I suddenly
recognized that the power of God was available not just to save people but to set them free and
change their lives.There’s something about a transformed life that transcends religious beliefs,



denominations, and any preconceived ideas about how church is supposed to look. Even in
Jesus’ day, the religious leaders were more concerned with Jesus breaking the Sabbath law
than healing people. There were multiple occasions where Jesus healed people on the Sabbath,
provoking the ire of the Pharisees. In one account, described in the book of John, chapter 9,
Jesus healed a man on the Sabbath who had been blind since birth. The focus of the religious
leaders was Jesus breaking the religious law. They seemed to be oblivious to the fact that a
man’s life had been radically transformed by having his eyes opened.People can deny the
existence of demons. They can argue that the gifts of the Spirit are no longer relevant today.
They can debate over doctrine and rationalize why scripture doesn’t apply any more, but there is
no denying a life that is dramatically transformed by the power of the Holy Spirit. A radically
changed life shouts of God’s glory like nothing else in all of creation! In the case of the blind
man, he was interrogated by the religious leaders to determine whether or not Jesus had broken
the law. However, the man repeatedly answered that he knew nothing about Jesus and whether
or not He had broken any laws. All he knew was that he once was blind, but now could see. As
the Pharisees searched for evidence to convict Jesus, the elephant in the room was a man
whose life was radically changed as a result of the power of God.At the time of Beth’s
deliverance, I was living with my parents in the small town of Axis, Alabama, located about 20
miles north of Mobile along the gulf coast. I had lived in the same house since being 2 years old,
and it was the house where I would be living when I graduated from high school. It was an older
two-story house built in the early 1900s. Both my parents had accepted Christ as their savior
when they were in their late teens. My mom had made a decision to allow Jesus to be the Lord
of her life at a Billy Graham crusade at the age of 19. While I was still a baby, my parents were
living the American dream and attending the local Baptist church, but soon all that would
change.My parents had friends who had experienced the baptism of the Holy Spirit, and they
had invited my parents to attend services at Bay View Heights Baptist Church in Mobile. At the
time, the pastor was Charles Simpson, and the church was experiencing a revival. Mom was
eager to go, but dad was hesitant. Finally, dad agreed to go, but he told my mom, “Irene, I’m
going with you this one time, but you better not go down there and have some kind of fanatical
experience.” As it turned out, the night they attended the revival, dad was the first one to the altar
and experienced the out pouring of the Holy Spirit. Both he and my mom received their prayer
language, and their lives were radically changed. They would never be the same.My sister and I
were raised by parents who were not only Christ followers but by parents who were authentic in
their faith and were full of the Holy Spirit. My dad started the Great is Our Lord radio ministry and
put together sermons on tape that were broadcast to countries in South and Central America.
He taught the men’s Sunday school class and was a mentor to younger men. He also served as
an associate pastor for a period of time. Both my dad and my mom participated in home group
ministries, and over the years, my parents spent many hours of one-on-one ministry with many
different people.Both my sister and I made professions of faith at very early ages. In my case,
even though I prayed the sinner’s prayer, I didn’t really have a full grasp of what it meant to be



born again. Around the age of 12, while attending church, the pastor presented the gospel and
gave an altar call. With a fresh revelation of the significance of the cross, the resurrection, and
what it meant to be born again, I felt led to go forward and give my life to Christ. Soon after giving
my life to Christ, I experienced the baptism of the Holy Spirit in my parents’ living room. Even
though I experienced the power of God and a new boldness in my life, I still had nagging doubts
and lots of unanswered questions about God. It was during this time that I entered into a season
of depression.I had so many questions about God. How could He have no beginning or end?
How did He create the universe out of nothing simply by speaking it into existence? How could I
know for sure that the Bible was true and contained God’s words? Then I would have thoughts
like, “If I don’t have answers to my questions, how can I be saved?” Since I knew that I would
never get concrete answers for my questions, I felt like a relationship with God was hopeless,
and I would never be able to have peace concerning my salvation. I became fearful and
withdrawn, even more so than normal, and I felt like I was just going through the motions of life
but not really living. My parents recognized that something was wrong but didn’t know how to
help me.Eventually, my dad began to pound into my head the thought that God loved me and
that Jesus would have laid down His life just for me, even if I was the only person left alive on the
earth. My dad read to me over and over again the 3rd and 4th chapters of I John, scriptures that
tell of God’s incredible love for us. My dad assured me that God’s love was perfect and that
perfect love casts out all fear. As my dad was intentional in affirming God’s love for me, the
message eventually started breaking through the cloud of darkness that was surrounding me.
Over time, I received a revelation of just how much God loved me.One day, as I was lying on the
bed in my room pondering all my unanswered questions, it was like a lightbulb turned on in my
head. I got to thinking about some of the scriptures that tell us how to be saved, such as:“For
everyone has sinned; we all fall short of God’s glorious standard. Yet God, in his grace, freely
makes us right in his sight. He did this through Christ Jesus when he freed us from the penalty
for our sins.”(Romans 3:23-24, NLT)“If you openly declare that Jesus is Lord and believe in your
heart that God raised him from the dead, you will be saved. For it is by believing in your heart
that you are made right with God, and it is by openly declaring your faith that you are
saved.”(Romans 10:9-10, NLT)“For it is by grace you have been saved, through faith—and this is
not from yourselves, it is the gift of God— not by works, so that no one can boast.”(Ephesians
2:8-9, NIV)These scriptures tell us that we are all sinners in need of a savior. If we are willing to
acknowledge and turn away from our sins in repentance, God will forgive us. We are saved when
we openly declare our belief that Jesus is God’s Son through faith. Salvation is a gift from God
and results in our spirit coming alive in Christ. We are sealed with the Holy Spirit by what the
scripture describes as being “born again.”
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rebecca drouilhet, “A journey into faith. This book was written by my cousin Jimmy Brown about
the faith Journey he and his wife Tressie have made in their lives despite the challenges,
including Tressie's diagnosis of Stage IV breast cancer. Their compelling story reminds me that
miracles really do exist and that one may find them in stories such as theirs.”

D Vickers, “Inspiring Book on Persistance in Prayer and Faith in Christ. Jimmy and Tressie are
wonderful, faithful followers of Christ. This is a book about their real life struggles and how they
were overcomers through the blood of the Lamb. It will make you cry and build your faith. It was
so compelling and easy to read it, I read it through without stopping. I highly recommend it.”

The Benjamins, “Excellent read!. I loved reading Jimmy and Tressie’s journey of faith! It was
encouraging and motivating to read how God has brought them through challenging situations. I
highly recommend the book to anyone pursuing an intimate relationship with Christ!”

April Thornton, “A. Powerful testimony to God's faithfulness!”
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