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I wanted to talk a little about my conversion to Christ. A couple months before I 
found myself in Maine at Arise, I was trying desperately to get my life together. I 
had recently come home from a rehabilitation program in Pennsylvania and I 
wanted desperately to stay clean. I was an addict and it was destroying me and 
everything I ever stood for. I reached out to an old friend and asked him if he 
wanted to start working out together. I really believed I could trade my addiction 
and get addicted to working out or at the very least try and lose some weight 
and stay off drugs since I recently came home. Marc would pick me up in the 
morning and bring me to the church to workout and we would read the Bible 
after the workout. I wasn’t a Christian and really just wanted to workout with him 
because he was a very motivated person and was hoping his motivation would 
be contagious. We did this for several weeks, I’m not sure of the exact timeline. 
But honestly reading the Bible created more questions than answers in the 
beginning. I was trying to keep an open mind but I am a pessimistic person, I 
was more looking for reasons on why the Bible was not true than why it was. I 
didn’t understand how something that happened thousands of years ago could 
help me today. I was unaware of Hebrews 4:12 “the word of God is living and 
powerful, and sharper than any two-edged sword, piercing even to the division 



of soul and spirit, and of joints and marrow, and is a discerner of thoughts and 
intents of hearts.” That being said smarter men than me tried disapproving the 
Bible and failed, so that mustard seed was planted in me.


Sometime during this time I fell back into Fentanyl addiction. I quit going to the 
church and by this time COVID had everything shut down anyway. This was an 
awful time for me and my family. I had been an addict for over 15 years, but had 
maintained a job and a family through it all with suboxone or methadone or just 
by lying to everyone including myself. When I had no more lies and nobody 
believed me anyway was about the time I went to rehab in Pennsylvania. This 
was supposed to get me clean and keep me clean. I had already put my family 
through so much they really wanted this rehab to work as did I. I was 
embarrassed and scared to admit that I was addicted again. When my wife 
found out by several factors, the main reason being missing money from banks, 
purses, and her Salon, she told me to leave she didn’t want me at the house or 
around the kids. It wasn’t safe for them to be around me anymore. God forbid 
my kids find my stash or I drop it somewhere, or even worse they find me 
overdosed and unconscious again and have to call 911.


I was so lost I didn’t know what I was doing. Marc and his wife set up a Zoom 
call with me and my wife. Megan and I still talked a little I really wanted to be a 
husband and a dad but the drugs had full control over my life at this point. 
Thankfully, they asked me to reach out to Pastor Shawn. A couple days later, 
Pastor Shawn came to my house and prayed for me and asked me if I would be 
willing to go to Maine to Arise. I pretty much had no options at this point, 
nowhere to live and no money, so of course I said yes. I forgot to mention at 
night I had been praying, praying for God to help me, to give me strength to get 
over my addiction, I didn’t want to be addicted anymore, but wasn’t able to stop 
with my own strength. I had tried everything to stop. I believe God heard my 
prayers and he saved me by sending me to Arise.


I went to a detox in Pennsylvania, then was headed to Maine for Arise. My family 
wanted me to catch a flight straight from the detox because they didn’t want me 
around or want me trying to use before I left. Which I was okay with, but I had no 
license or credit cards. A month or so prior I had thrown my license out the 
window, thinking it would stop me from going to our bank and withdrawing 
money out of our account to feed my addiction. I told my wife where about the 
couple mile radius I threw it out was. Praise God my dad went to that location 
and found my ID so I could get on the flight to Maine. Once I got to Maine it 
wasn’t easy, I missed my family and I debated on just walking out every day for 
the first month. I really had nowhere to go, my family didn’t want me home, but I 
didn’t want to be at Arise either. That being said Arise is the best thing I have 
ever done with my life. Arise saved my life, restored my relationships with my 



family. When I left for Arise I wasn’t sure if I was going to get divorced, thankfully 
through my wife’s relationship in Christ and our relationships in Christ growing 
together, God saved our marriage. Today, I ask God everyday to help me lead by 
example, and to lead my family to Christ. There are no words to efficiently 
explain my time at Arise, it saved my life and I just hope I can save someone 
else’s life with my testimony.


I do thank God for my addiction and the struggles I went through because of it, I 
was and still am very stubborn, and I don’t think I would have ever searched the 
Lord out and cried out to Him the way we did at Arise without being brought to 
my knees. So today, I am very thankful for my past and the time I had at Arise.


2 Corinthians 5:17 Therefore, If anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation; old 
things have passed away; behold, all things have become new.


