
The Redemptive Work of Christ in Marc Ramsey 

For most of my life, I’ve caught myself in conversations saying that I just didn’t have a cool, great, or relevant 

testimony. And to be honest, it was pretty lame. It was about me. Fortunately, through the whirlwind of life, 

God is revealing to me that I have a testimony that grows each day if I just take my focus off myself and turn to 

Him.  

I was the typical small town kid with a Christ loving family who grew up in church, played by the rules, was saved 

at a young age, rededicated my life a number of times through adolescence, but was always your typical go with 

the crowd, worldly Christian when it came down to living for Jesus Christ. After all, I always felt like I had a lot 

going for me. I could be friends with most anyone, was decent at whatever I tried, and could talk my way into 

or out of any situation or predicament I found myself in. So why would I need to hand over the reigns to someone 

who would call me to change parts of my life that I didn’t want to change? It was easy to be a 1 day a week 

Christian. I got to be me. Self-centered, arrogant, selfish… ME. And I liked it.   

Here’s my confession. I still do. There are days where it’s so much easier to just live for self, travel the path I 

want to, to make the choices I want, speak the words I want, think the thoughts I want. And that’s exactly what 

satan wants. He wants us to focus on ourselves and deny Jesus Christ the glory and honor that He alone is due.  

Thankfully, in all of my messy life, I was raised with a foundation of faith that rode my shoulder, always nudging, 

and kept me yearning for something better. The Lord kept tugging me towards Him… and while I’d keep tugging 

back, my college years presented me a great opportunity to work at a Christian camp in Texas. The Lord gave 

me two refining summers around people who lived out their faith every day.  They oozed integrity and character.  

Men led each other, prayed openly with and for each other, celebrated with each other, cried for one another. 

They spoke from scripture as they honored women, selflessly taught and served those around them, and craved 

growth from daily time in the Word of God. This different version of masculinity drew me into a deeper 

understanding of the Good News in a way that I suddenly WANTED to pursue.  

In the decade since the Lord led me down that path, He has grown me in ways I never could have dreamed… or 

would have desired. He has blessed me with my bride of 8 years, 6 kids, and a career doing what I love in His 

creation each day. While this could be the end, since all the ducks appear to be in a row, I know that it is only 

beginning. My sinful nature and self-fulfilling tendencies are ever present. I fall daily. Despite the Lord’s rich 

blessings in my life, I have lived selfishly in my marriage, in my parenting, in my friendships, and in my leadership. 

The Lord continually reveals areas of my life that need serious sanctification. James 3:16 says, “Wherever there 

is jealousy and selfish ambition, you will find disorder and evil of every kind.” Then in 17, it speaks of “wisdom 

from above being peace loving, gentle, and being willing to yield to others.” It’s almost as if 16 was written about 

my chaotic life led by my selfish heart… and then the Lord shows me what He can grow me into if I just die to 

self and seek Him.  It is my prayer that I would daily seek to toss the self-serving Marc onto the altar and let the 

Lord write my testimony as He creates something beautiful out of the ashes. In my imperfections, He shows me 

endless opportunities to die to self and embrace the fact that Christ has already claimed victory over my sins 

and has locked the gates of hell behind me. Praise Him! He is victorious!  

 


