HEALING TESTIMONY

By:  Debbie Eastman

        PrayerNet Attendee

Psalm 34 is one of my favorite chapters and one that I have stood on the last two years to get me through.  Be blessed as I share some major victories in my own life. Some major trials that Satan used to try to snuff me out, off the face of this earth, but I overcame by the blood by the Lamb, and the Word of His Testimony.

Like so many, I grew up in much dysfunction. I endured sexual abuse from as far back as I can remember as a child. My reaction to these abuses was one of just freezing up and not saying anything.I was taught to keep my mouth shut, do what I was told and not say a word.

My biological father and my mother divorced when I was only one year old. I had barely remembered him from one visit during the summer when I was around six or seven. When I was almost thirteen, I went to visit for the summer and ended up staying to live with him. We lived on 35 acres of orchards out in the middle of nowhere. He was the fire chief and friends with all in the small town, and all the police were his buddies. By now he had been divorced for the third time.

I lived in a lot of fear because he would go to the bars a lot at night and come home and would usually rape me, or beat me, or both. I never knew what to expect and I had no place to run. My dad started me drinking so I would be cooperative and it soon became my escape from the horror that I had to live each day. He made me sleep with him and told me that he was going to take me to Mexico and marry me. Even though I didn’t know that there was a God, I would pray for Him to help me and protect me from this dangerous man. This went on for three years. When I was sixteen, he pulled a gun on me and tried to shoot me in the head, the gun jammed, and he got so angry that he put me on a bus back to my mothers in Oregon. I have never heard from, or saw him ever again.

From this point forward I was afraid of people, men especially.  I once tried to tell somebody what had happened, but I wasn’t believed. There was a lot of guilt on my part, believing that it was my fault. I was still drinking a lot even in school. My grades went from straight A’s to failing grades. I finally dropped out of school by 17 and got pregnant. A Christian family took me in when I was 7 months pregnant and the wife asked me to do bible studies with her everyday. I gave my life to the Lord because of her. I grew very close to the Lord and when I was 19 I married a man that I knew from a few years back. I didn’t really know him but I heard the Lord tell me that he was the one for me. We were both Christians, but with out any life skills being taught to us our marriage quickly started crumbling. He had known about my past, but was not the least bit prepared to deal with the emotional scars I had, and it quickly revealed a problem he had of not knowing how to deal with anger or feeling out of control. He started getting verbal, emotional and physically abusive, which resorted to me going back to drinking as an escape again. Over the next 19 years our marriage and lives was looking like complete destruction. There seemed no hope. But finally two years ago, after seeking God for years for deliverance from alcohol I went to a service at a church which had a couple who were missionaries and were anointed in the area of deliverance. I was completely set free and never had a desire to drink alcohol since then.  But just when it looked like things would be getting better, my husband left me for a woman he was having an affair with from work. He had given up on letting God heal things, figuring that there was too much damage done.

He did decide to leave her and try one more time, and it was during this time after he came back to me that we got into a fight and he threw me across the room and I tripped over an end table and broke my back. I had a degenerated disk problem, and the stress broke the vertebrae. It wasn’t until about 2 months later I found that my back was broken, and the doctor said I would need surgery.  Three weeks after my surgery, I ended up getting a staph infection that I ignored and about 10 days later I went to the doctors and they put me immediately into surgery and said that by the next day, if I wouldn’t have gotten in to the doctors, I would have been dead from the staph. I had a long slow recovery, and by this time I had been having a hard time with forgiving my husband for putting me through the pain that I was going through, and my attitude showed.

Well, he didn’t think that we were going to make it, so he went back to the woman he had left and this time it looked like certain divorce. For 5 months while he was still living with me and telling me that he was leaving me, and having an affair at the same time, God started dealing with my heart about loving him with God’s heart and praying for him.  With much prayer from Elton and Gloria, my mother-in-law, and many others, spiritual warfare was fought for him. Even if he didn’t come back to me, I didn’t want to see him be sorry for the consequences of his actions. Through a fleece I put before God, on the last day that it could have been answered, he realized that he was making a mistake in not letting God really have a chance to fix our relationship. He decided to really stay this time and let God heal both of us. He quit his job the very next day, since the woman still worked there. I told him that God would honor him for doing this and within one week, he had a better job at more pay.

In the one year since this happened, God has not only healed our wounds, all of them from the past, but has given us a new relationship with each other, not just a repaired one!

I have been having complications with my back and legs since the second surgery. I had been bed ridden from September till May. I managed to get to a PrayerNet meeting in May and after receiving prayer from Elton and Gloria, the pain from the nerve damage that was in my legs constantly throbbing, left after three days from that meeting. Each time I’ve gone to the meetings God has used The Williamson’s to bless me through prophecy, prayer, and encouragement through their sweet spirits and non-judgmental behavior. I pray God blesses their ministry as much and even more than I have been blessed, exceedingly and abundantly above all that we ask or pray in Jesus name. All glory to God the Father and His son Jesus and the precious Holy Spirit. Amen

Love Debbie

P.S.  My husband gave me his blessing to include him in this testimony in the 

         way I did so that God could be glorified.(
