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Reshaping BrPken Pieces

Testimony by Randy Johnson, Winter Haven, Florida

I was born October 24, 1953, in
Kissimmee, Florida, and bomn again Au-
gust 28, 1975 in Winter Haven, Florida.

My first birth was into lives of two very
special people, James and Betty Johnson. 1
am the first born of three children.

I am very fortunate in that both my
parents are very committed Christians and
have been the majority of their lives. Some
of my earliest recollections are those of
being in church; seeing both my parents
taking very active parts, teaching, youth
activities, Sunday School superintendent,
etc. They were Christians in and out of
church.

I have seen them take genuine interestin
the livesof others all my life. I said all of the
above to set the stage for what I am about
to say.

It was a Wednesday evening. I was 12
yearsold. I had just travelledall of 13 miles
from my home church to a neighboring
church for a district youth rally for our
denomination. :

Idon’trecall whattheevangelistpreached
about, but I do recall the feeling that I had
torespond to the invitation he gave tocome

Randy Johnson, Winter Haven, Florida,
sits tall in the saddle of a green broke
horse afew yearsbefore theaccident that
left him paralyzed from the neck down.
Randy tried to fill his life with the out-
doors and sports for several years. Noth-
ing filled the emptiness inside him until
Jesus Christ’s love filled him to over-
flowing.

have heard the last from this young man.”
His words would later prove to be some-

what prophetic.

_Randv Johnson. Winter Haven. Florida. ac ha ic todav after being naralvzed from the



to the altar a receive Jesus. I got up, walked
the aisle in thatlittle church and by the time
I knelt at the altar, tears were streaming
down my face. I didn’t really know what I
was crying about, but I did know I was
doing the right thing.

It’s a little rough on a 12 year old boy to
cry in pubic, especially when surrounded
by peers. To top it off, the preacher came
over tome, stuck a microphone in my face
and told me to tell everyone what the Lord
had done for me. All I counld blubber out
was “He saved mel™

About that time, one of the older saintly
sisters from our church pulled out her frilly
feminine flower print handkerchief and
handed it to me as she gave me a big hug.
Her intentions were precious and priceless,
but there I stood crying, in front of every-
body, drying my eyes with a woman’s
hanky. Somehow, deepinside, Iknew all of
this was worth the temporary stress I was
experiencing for that moment.

Astheevangelistletmereturntomy seat,
he said to the people there, “Idon’tthink we

Let us

| know of any
prayer requests

or praise reports

i you'd like to share
with us.

I went to church the following Sunday
morning which was customary, but some-
thing was different. Even though I had
attended thischurch allmylifeandknew all
the people there, I had a new sense of
belonging. I felt closer to them than I ever
had. I truly felt as if they were family.

I sensed this new sensation as I returned
the handkerchief to the lady who had been
sokindtoloanittomethe previous Wednes-
day evening. I handed her the hanky which
my mother had graciously washed and
ironed in appreciation. The lady once again
welcomed me into the family of God. I
really believe that’s when it registered to
me. I understood what it was all about—
being born again into the family of God. A
new birth, a new family.

My new found faith was fresh and vibrant
as I entered adolescence. I was able to say
notothe temptations that were beginning to
present themselves to me. Out of real con-
viction, I maintained that kind of stance for
three years.

I was an outdoor person. My interests
Let us know what
great things

God is doing
in your life.
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neck down in a swimming accident. He has never stood quite so tall as he does now
prociaiming the unconditional love of Jesus Christ from his wheelchair. As well as
ministering in churches, and at Teen Challenge of Florida, God is opening doors for

Randy to preach the Gospel of Jesus Christ at rodeos—one of his many loves.

revolved around outdoor sports and hob-
bies. My life was rodeo, baseball, football,
basketball, hunting, fishing, breaking
horses, camping, andraising dogs—toname
a few.

As I began to involve myself with these
activities and the people associated with
them, churchactivities began to take a back
seat in my life. Church had always been
there, and I figured it always'would be. I
began to grow numb to Christianity. I be-
gan exchanging the values I had learned
from my parents and the church for those of

At 16, drinking and immorality were a
part of my life. I avoided going to church
when I could. I was still living with my
parents and going to church was manda-
tory. I kept my sins, for the most part,
hidden from my parents. I was ashamed for
them to know.

I graduated high school at seventeen and
lefthome to work on a large ranch, Iwason
my own surrounded by a world of tempta-
tions I found myself vulnerable to, I didn’t
try to fight them. I only indulged.

At nineteen, I had reached my life’s

my peers. (Continued on page 4)
g COMING EVENTS 2
_ PENNSYLVANIA
July 5 Church Service, C & L Farms, Kecksburg, PA
August 9 Church Service, C & L Farms, Kecksburg, PA
Sept. 18-20  Trail Ride, Creekland Campground

Cheryl Thomas (412) 455-7205,

July §

Texas.

For more information about the events listed abovs, contact officers of the South-
western Pennsylvania Chapter CFC, Paulette Zimmerman (412) 545-1403 or

TEXAS

Cowboys For Christ Worship Ssrvice, 12:00 noon at the 1992
American Paint Horse Association World Championship Show.
Richardson-Bass Buiiding, Wili Rogers Complex, Fort Worth,

Music by The Clarks and The Heaven Sent Band
Guest speaker: Ted Pressiey
kFor more information contact Cowboys For Christ (817) 834-6841. )







