
 

FROM THE DARK SIDE INTO THE LIGHT 

By Steve Gill 

A Corrections Dept. clinical psychologist once diagnosed Steve Gill as “a 

pathological criminal with little or no chance of ever being rehabilitated”. Now, 

with his wife Lynn, he is involved in Christian ministry and has become 

engineering manager for a large Palmerston North firm – eloquent testimony to 

the amazing power of God in a life that appeared humanly impossible to change. 

This is his story: -- 

 

I was born in Dunedin in 1957 and I am 53 years old. I have a brother who is two years older 

than me and a sister who is two years younger. My father was an alcoholic and I lived in fear of 

him. If he arrived home with a flagon of beer he would be in a good mood, and if not it was 

because he could not afford it and you kept out of his way. When he had drunk half of his beer 

you also kept out of his way. I had a lot of anger toward my father because of the way he abused 

us, particularly with a leather strap applied to the backs of our legs until we bled. The Lord has 

now dealt with my anger and set me free for which I am most grateful. My mother was co-

dependant being very much controlled by my father and she did not have a voice of her own. She 

was more of a household servant than a loved wife although she did her best to keep the family 

together. 

  

I used to steal from my father to buy sweets to give out at school in order to become popular 

because I lacked social skills. I left school at 16 and joined the NZ Navy as a marine engineer. I 

became involved in drugs, numerous parties, sex and worse throughout my Navy career which 

lasted four years. Although I travelled quite a bit I spent much of the time in local pubs. I never 

felt I belonged and underneath I always felt there was much more to life. I spent much of my 

earlier life looking for something but not knowing what it was. 

 



When I left the Navy I began a life of crime beginning with smaller things such as marijuana 

cultivation and minor theft, leading to more serious stuff such as firearms, fraud and arson 

conviction spreading over a 20-year period, ten of which were spent in different prisons 

throughout New Zealand. A well established probation officer once stated of me, “Stephen is a 

cunning and manipulative con-man and I would not believe a single word he says.” A 

Corrections Dept. clinical psychologist diagnosed me as “a pathological criminal with little or no 

chance of ever being rehabilitated”. I still possess these court records. 

 

Throughout my 20-year criminal escapade there were four different occasions that I went into 

residential Alcohol&Drug rehabilitation primarily for substance abuse. None of this had any 

lasting effect. Besides this I had a major addiction to all forms of gambling but never believed I 

had a problem, even although at times I was destitute. I always thought my will power would get 

me through and I could knock it off any time I wanted to. In the end I found that gambling was 

the most difficult of my addictions to break. Also diagnosed as a "pathological gambler" (I lost 

more than $100,000 in my last year gambling), I was committing numerous fraud offences in 

order to obtain extra money for gambling. 

 

On one occasion during a drug-fuelled party in the South Island my heart stopped and I collapsed 

and required resuscitation, during which I had an out-of-body experience when I found myself 

outside my body watching the resuscitation process going on. This was a terrifying experience as 

I felt myself drifting further and further away into darkness. In this state of consciousness in my 

mind I screamed out “No!”Then my eyes opened and I found myself back in my body. Although 

this was such a fearful experience, within an hour or so of resuscitation I was back on the drugs 

and booze.  

 

Once I was stabbed in the Waikeria Prison yard by a gang prospect in an effort to gain notoriety. 

He just wanted my cigarette. I had the wound stitched up in the prison medical unit but never 

disclosed how it happened. 

 

Eventually I became sick of living and welcomed death. Because of my desire to succeed with 

my criminal lifestyle I found it difficult when aspects of God’s goodness came up in me as it was 

unfamiliar to me. Every now and then I had the desire to do something kind or good for 

someone. This caused inner confusion and I confessed these good aspects in my being to Satan 

in order to preserve my place in Hell, not believing there was anything to fear. After all I had 

served him well and he ought to look after me! How deceived I was! 

  

The last two or three times I went to prison were as a result of me intentionally committing crime 

just to get back.  I had become institutionalized and found it difficult to live on the outside where 

I had to think for myself. I eventually asked a judge for help in clearing my addictions but the 

only thing available to the justice people was more prison. It was during my last term of 

imprisonment I heard about a Christian Rehab centre based just outside Palmerston North called 

Shiloh where I was admitted.  

 

Three days after being admitted I had given my heart to the Lord. God used an elderly couple 

who were on staff and it was their genuine compassion and sincerity, and their willingness to 

listen to me without judgment that finally won me over. I felt able to open up and share my 



burdens with them. They would join us for morning devotions each day and we went through a 

small passage of Scripture each time. As a result I was being exposed to the truth and I began to 

realize that the Bible was an instruction book for life. This took away the unfounded fear I had 

towards the Bible.  

 

Along with this realization I was given an invitation to accept Christ into my heart. Initially I 

declined because I didn’t want to make this decision just to please my mentor; I wanted it to be 

authentic and to actually come from myself. I said, “If this is going to happen I need it to be 

real”. I had lived a life of deceit and falsehood and I wanted such an important decision to be 

something genuine. I asked God to show me. After a few more words of Scripture were read to 

me I had an encounter with God in which I was filled with His Spirit and I gladly accepted Jesus 

into my heart and life. At this point I wept, not with discomfort but with an overwhelming sense 

of warmth and wonder. It was like the scales were being removed from my eyes and I was in awe 

at the wonder of God. I had always had a problem with foul language and one of the first things 

that happened was that my swearing stopped almost immediately. This was the beginning of God 

changing my life in many amazing ways. 

 

Steve is married to Lynn and for eight years now Steve and Lynn Gill have been involved in a 

Christian ministry as coordinators called “Living Waters”. Together they lead a team of ten 

leaders. It is an in-depth healing and discipleship course founded on Christian principles. They 

are also committed to their local church where they are involved in further ministry. During 

these eight years Steve has bought a house and paid off approximately $75,000 of old debts and 

become engineering manager for a large Palmerston North firm. 

www.livingwaters.net.nz.    Email -- livingwaters.pn@inspire.net.nz 
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