Hold On Until Your Change Comes

By Furquan Stafford

Childhood should be the best time of your life, but for me
ir was 2 nightmare. My Grher was a drug addics and dicd
before 1 was born.  Afeer my father died, my motdher
seemied 1o sttracy the wronpg kind of men inmo her life,
which made chings bad for mc.

From a very carly age | wan beasen, and mistrcated by my
stepfather. He tresaed me so badly | fde ke 1 was worthlos
and | didn's wanc 1o live. But dhere was an nnervoice thae
told me o hold on, everything was going to be all nghe
There wasn't snybody to reach out to for help, for when you
are o child yous parents are the e you look to for love,
encouragement and prorecnon. | had none of that, and 1
| nepbady 0 furm m,

When | started school, T knew something was  definindy
wrong with oy funidy life. 1 notced how happy other kids
were at school and with their familics, They basghed, playod,
rode bikes — st had fun. [ wondered why 1 coubdnt be
happy like thae* Az thar dme [ decided to ran away from
home and cuape the abuse of my stepfasher and reach ous
for help from anyomse who would lisien. | mn ATV U3 3
fricnd's house, bur my swoplather found me, and when bhe pot
me home 1 roceived the worst boating of my life. 1 fide there
was o escape from the boerible b | was forced o lnve,
Why couldnt I jus dic? Diespite all the abuse [ suffered 2
the hands of my swep-father. somecthing would nor ket me
dze. phymcally or menzally. | didat usdorstand it 32 thas
tirme, bt there was a calling on my ife, snd 1 had o eodure
all that was happening wr me o be able w mand and do
Crod's work Later in life,

After many years. the authorities from Child Protective
Scrvices finally removed me from my abanive home. 1
thought everything was finally going 1o be all right, but
that was the beginning of anether nightmare. 1 was shuf-
fled From one abusive loster home o another, sent to insei-
rutions and sent eo 3 juvenile derention cenecr. My Family
Failed me. and the "system” failed me — who could | tam
tof I felr likoe | was ar the end of my eope bus, like an old
cotnfocting Iricnd, that innepvoice chat had spoken o me

s nuny times before, was there once again to cncoaraee
mic 1o hodd on and be strong.

I realize char the innervoice thar gusded me and gave me
streneth 1o go on all these yoars was the voice of God. * [
acceped Jemus into may Lifc and was saved. | went on w
recerve my diploma from B.E. Banncker High School,
'[.:'I.ﬂlsg-lz Task, Croodgi. From there I went on 1o peceive my
Associare of Science Digroe in Pre-MNursing ot MoCook
Community College, MoCook, Nebraska Whil= in col-
kege, U recenved my calling From God o stan the fist
Alrican-American Phisma Center (honoring Dr. Charles B
Dhew). Things are siill a linke rough sometimes, bur 1
knonw chat with God all chings are posublc.

Sametimes God hos 1o take us chrough loas of wials and
wribubations bue theough them all, vou learn how o trusz,
lean, and depend on him. | encoursge all of you 1o hold
on until your change comses. Hold on through the storms

il all dhe bad times, For the good times always carweigh
the bad. ]m.l hald o God's unn;.l:.;|||gi.n; hand.

Romans 831, 35, 37-39

£ Wt siall we then say to these things? If God
be for wy, who cam be agaimg wi?

35 W’hﬁ'ﬂ.ﬂ'nﬁdﬂkmﬁwm:&fanﬁfﬂhﬁﬁ
Aball pribslapion. or dieres. OF pETErCNTISR, OF

Swmine, or nakediess, or peril oy moovd?

ar Ny, in all theie things we are more than con.
quierors thresplh him that loeed

38 Far I am persuaded, that neicher desth, noe fife,
nor angell. mor principalities, nar powers, wor

Hrings presemt, mor thimgs fo coms,

39 Ner beigin, mor depeh, mor any other creaturr,
shall be abile to separase ai from the love of God,
wlich is im Clrrise ferns our Lovd,



