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I was 16 years old,
unemployed and bored stiff!
I lived in Buckley, England.
One day a group of people came and
pitched a large tent across the road from
my house. They were Christians. Me and
my mates called them ‘Bible Bashers’.
I didn’t know much about God. I’d no
Bible at home and although we had RE at
school I hadn't learned anything because I
used to mess around so much. I’d a vague
notion that hell was terrible and heaven
was nice and only good people went there.
But I wasn't good. No way was I good!
About a year earlier, I had decided to try
to speak to God - so I knelt beside my bed
and asked God to take me to heaven.
I didn't really expect it to happen but I felt
like asking anyway. Frankly, I hadn't a clue.
No one had ever told me about being a
sinner in God's eyes or that He gave
salvation to repentant sinners.
Some mornings, my mates and I would
go over to the tent just to cause trouble. We
used to pull up the tent pegs and when they
put them back, we’d follow them round and
pull them out again. After a few days we
stopped that but started to annoy the people
coming to the morning Bible study.
Sometimes we even climbed on top of the
tent. In response, and so that their meetings
could continue in peace, some of them
would take us away for a game of football.

It was getting boring being a nuisance, so I decided one
night, for a change, to attend the meeting. I thought it I’d be
bored but I wasn't. These people seemed to be genuinely
interested in us and after the meeting gave us coffee to encourage
us to stay and chat.
There was one thing that bothered me - that Buckley people
would call me a `Bible Basher' for attending these meetings.
Anyway, I did keep going for a few days and then I got a real
shock - one of my mates decided to follow Christ. He was the
last person I’d ever expect to become a Christian!
I was still feeling that I was too bad a person, but one of the
preachers called Doug told me a true story from the Bible about a
criminal - a real villain - who in his dying moments trusted in Jesus
Christ and, as a result escaped God’s judgement. It was then I
realised that if God could save him, He could save me too!
A few of us went for a walk - we didn’t get far - just to the
bottom of the field. It was ten o'clock at night and we were sitting
there talking about Jesus Christ - that He saves from eternal
punishment 2 and gives eternal life; that He can rescue us from
the power of sin in our present lives.3
So finally, that Tuesday night, I put my trust in Jesus Christ
and accepted Him into my life. I knew for sure then that I was
saved and that I had eternal life.4
That’s a few years ago now, and since then I’ve become a
disciple of Jesus and I follow Him as my Lord and Master. Like
Doug and those in the tent, now I really enjoy telling others that
Jesus is definitely alive because He lives in me and guides and
helps me in my daily life. He is real good - you want to try Him.
Jesus said "I am the way and the truth and the life. No-one
comes to the Father except through Me"5 and "My sheep hear
My voice, and I know them, and they follow Me; and I give
them eternal life, and they shall never perish, and no one shall
snatch them out of my hand".6

