
MORE THAN ENOUGH

I used to think I had Jesus all figured out. I grew up going to church on Sundays, to summer 
camps and eventually youth groups and retreats. I knew that the Bible says that Jesus Christ 
died on the cross for our sins and because of that we got to go to Heaven. I didn't think there 
was much else to it.

So I did the "Christian life" on Sundays and then whatever else I wanted to do that made me 
happy during the week. I wanted to have a lot of friends, date boys, and worried a lot about my 
appearance.

I put enormous pressure on myself to fit in with a popular group at my school and began to 
compare myself to women who I wanted to be like. I believed that they were all prettier, smarter, 
funnier, or more talented than I was.

I became extremely unhappy with myself and unhappy with God for who He made me. I would 
try to draw attention to myself hoping to feel valued; I would make inappropriate jokes, set 
myself apart in any way, not eat for three days, or act obviously upset. In 9th grade I began to 
make myself throw up everything I ate due to a lot of self-pity and to try and fix things I felt were 
wrong with me.

I WAS EXTREMELY UNHAPPY WITH MYSELF AND GOD, WHO MADE ME.

I was constantly wallowing in self-pity and ungratefulness. I began to dislike myself so much that 
I could not love others either. I felt really alone. I believe this was when God decided to make 
me His.

I began meeting Christians who loved God and were happy and I wanted what they had. I was 
at a weekend church retreat and feeling like God was asking me to make a decision. I could 
choose to believe in Him and do what the Bible says or I could keep living how I was living. I told 
Him I chose Him.

GOD WAS ASKING ME TO MAKE A DECISION. I CHOSE HIM.

Romans 3:23 says "For all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God." I realized I was such 
a sinner. I was selfish; I lied; I gossiped (a lot); I was jealous; I lusted; I did not regard God as 
holy. But Jesus made me right with God again; he did this by being God in the form of a man, 
perfect and righteous, and then offering himself as a sacrifice for the sins of the world (Romans 
3:23-25). He did this because he loves us, and because he is good. I understood that Jesus 
would have done this for me even if I was the only person on earth.

Since then God has given me a new identity that I am proud of; I am His daughter. I know that 
having a relationship with Jesus is more than sitting in a building on Sunday mornings. I can 
trust the Bible and everything it says. He always loves me and always sees me. He has come 
and taught me truth about who I am so that I can be grateful for who God has made me; I don't 
have to impress anyone else. I have learned to aim to live like the Bible tells me to by telling 
people about Jesus, being a part of a church that is a family, and loving people, because that is 
why Jesus came. I no longer have to fit a perfect image, nor do I have to be perfect to follow 



Jesus. I mess up all the time, but because of what God did for me I am free to fail, get to know 
him better, learn to obey him more and receive his unconditional love.

GOD HAS TAUGHT ME WHO HE MADE ME TO BE, SO I DON'T HAVE TO IMPRESS 
ANYONE ELSE.


