
God’s Redemption in the life of Suzanne Griffith 

I was born on a Monday, went to my first SC Beaver Football game on Friday and to church on Sunday.  I 

have been attending both ever since.  Going to church most Sundays doesn't mean I am a Christian any 

more than going to football games makes me the quarterback.  

I asked Christ into my heart when I was 5 and remember that day so well as my Mom prayed with me and 

presented the gospel to me one night before going to sleep. I lived my life being a church camp, youth 

group, Sunday school kid who knew the right Christian stuff to say.  I did have a relationship with Jesus; it 

was just weak and on my terms.  

Wake – Up Call #1 - I went to Kanakuk Kamps as a counselor after my first year at K-State. Being with God 

and twelve 12-year-old girls for six weeks and without the world, God got my attention real quick.  I 

realized my need for Jesus Christ as Lord over my life. I couldn’t rely on my Mom’s faith to carry me 

through my life. 1 Thessalonians 5:18 became a favorite verse.  Little did I know how God would bring 

every word of that passage to be my desire. Be joyful always; pray continually; give thanks in ALL 

circumstances.  

I married my high school sweetheart, had our first child, and moved back to Scott City.  My goals were 

being checked off.  I have always wanted to be a wife and a mom.  We had baby #1 – add four more to 

that and another goal would be complete as well. 

Wake – Up Call #2– After Brinlee was born we were ready to add to our family.  During the next few years 

of five miscarriages, surgeries, many doctors and tests, my need for Christ and my relationship with HIM 

was my lifeline. We were finally able to have two more children.  I love to look back through my Bible to 

remember many places and notes where God spoke to my heart during that time.  One that spoke deeply 

to me was Romans 5:1-5.  

Wake – Up Call #3—Following my third child, I went through a very dark time and finally called my Doctor 

whom had  figured out my other medical issues and they did more tests to find out my levels were out of 

whack and there was a reason I was suicidal.  I had three beautiful kids and a husband that stuck with me 

through the most horrid, ugly dark time.  Throughout those days, I would repeat over and over, “THE JOY 

OF THE LORD IS MY STRENGTH”.  I was depending on God - I was not “supposed” to be feeling this way.  I 

look back and stand amazed at how God help us up during this time.  

Wake – Up Call #4—God had put adoption on our heart during the time we had lost babies and I felt Him 

calling us to adopt again.  Chad didn’t feel that call, but we all prayed about it and I knew if it was God’s 

will, it had to be by God changing Chad’s heart.  God did and we were blessed by another son who was 

waiting for us in China.  

There have been a few other calls, but my space has run out.  I continue to be amazed at how God has 

used these hard times to be the times that I now look back on and say, Thank YOU, Jesus!  I am so thankful 

to have grown up in a Christian home and for the example my Mom is of being a follower of Jesus. 


