
Floyd’s Testimony


I attended a good evangelical church regularly as a child in Redlands in 
Southern California. I attended with my mother, brother, and sister; my 
father did not attend regularly. My mother was a serious student of the 
Bible. She read it through twice every year. We attended church Sunday 
morning and evening and often on Wednesday evening. I knew that this 
was important and I wanted to learn about Jesus, which I did.

When I was seven years old, I attended a Good News Club for children 
taught by a lady in her home near us. She explained God’s plan for our 
salvation. She said that we have all sinned and fallen short of the glory of 
God. Therefore, we are separated from Him. Our sins would bring 
judgment from a holy God, which is death. This is spiritual death - eternal 
separation from God - or hell. She told us that God loved us and sent His 
son, Jesus, to die on the cross in our place to pay for our sins. Since 
Jesus paid the penalty for our sins, God is able to offer us forgiveness and 
eternal life as a gift. When God raised Jesus from the dead, this proved 
that Jesus was who He claimed to be - a sacrifice acceptable to God to 
pay for our sins. These ideas were not new or strange to me. But she also 
challenged each of us to do something about these facts. She said that we 
needed to repent , turn from our sins, and put our trust in what Jesus did 
when He died on the cross to pay for our sins. We needed to personally 
accept what God offered. I did that and believed that Jesus came into my 
life and forgave me.

I continued to be very involved in the church, although we changed 
churches a few times. Mom was trying to find a church that Dad would 
like. I knew that my faith in Jesus was important and I continued to learn 
about it. When I finished sixth grade, my mother took us out of the 
Christian school that we all attened and we began to attend public 
schools. Although it was very gradual, my friends at school began to 
influence me. I wanted to be a Christian, but I also wanted to fit in with my 



friends at school. Although I did not participate in many of their activities, I 
was not a good witness for Jesus to them.

By the time I graduated from high school, my sister was married and my 
mother, brother, and I changed churches again. That summer after high 
school graduation, I attended a church camp. I responded to the speaker’s 
challenge to surrender to Jesus as the Lord of my life. My Christian 
experience became more meaningful and God gave me a desire to share 
my faith. I began to attend John Brown University, a small Christian 
university in Arkansas where I studied engineering. I also got involved with 
others in extracurricular activities such as teaching Sunday School, having 
church services in a local jail, and evangelistic outreach. I had begun to 
grow in my Christian faith.


