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“The Truth shall Make You Free” 
 

I was born in New Plymouth in 1951, the second child of a teenage mother who was 

brought to New Zealand in 1946 by her mother (my grandmother) because my mother 

lost her father in a road accident when she was only 11 years old. By 23 years of age my 

mother had five children and an alcoholic husband. My grandmother returned to England. 

My father was an abusive husband and father, his own father having been a chronic 

alcoholic as well. He died when my dad was just 20 years of age.  

By the time I was 18 years of age I too was a teenage mother. The man I married was 

also the second child of five. His father lost his dad when he was just 10 years old when 

he was struck by a train while working on the railway through the middle of the North 

Island. He was killed instantly. My father-in-law grew up an angry man and married a 

woman who was the eldest of four children. Her mother died in childbirth when she was 

also 10 years of age. Consequently many children in our families grew up in single parent 

homes. 

After seven years of marriage and three children I was exhausted, confused and 

depressed. I visited my sister in Whangarei where she was attending a church with born-

again Christians. I could see these people had something, and as a result I received Christ 

as my personal Saviour although there was still a lot to be done in my life, and I did not 

grow spiritually at that time. 

I continued on in a very unhappy marriage, working very hard to almost the point of 

exhaustion year by year. After 15 years I could not keep it up any longer so along with 

my 14-year-old daughter I left the marriage to try to find normalcy. 

I bought a new house, met another man and was soon pregnant again for the fourth time. 

However I decided this was going to be a happy time for me although the dad decided he 

was not going to be a part of the plan. For the next five years I was wrapped up in my 

new love when I became involved with another man and was soon pregnant again. 



By this time I was 40 years of age and felt I had been used and abused by men and was 

not happy. I decided to move into the country when my fourth child was nine years old 

and my baby girl three years. I bought an old school house where I lived for seven years, 

the longest time I had lived anywhere up till then. On a clear day I could see Mt Ruapehu 

from my dining room and Mt Taranaki from my lounge. Among the rolling hills, the 

green pastures, the fresh air and the quiet solitude I was able to change my focus. 

I attended the local Baptist church and heard the Bible verse, Romans 12, verse 2: “And 

do not be conformed to this world, but be transformed by the renewing of your mind, that 

you may prove what is that good and acceptable and perfect will of God.”  This was to 

be the beginning of a new life for me. I wrote it down and placed it on my fridge where I 

was able to read it every day. This is what I needed – a renewed mind. But how could I 

get it? I needed faith to believe I could change, and then I read Romans 10:17, “Faith 

comes by hearing and hearing by the Word of God”. 

I went to church and Bible study for the next few years and as I heard the Word my 

attitude and thinking changed and I began to learn the truth of God’s great love for me. 

Five years ago I moved to Wanganui where I met lovely Christian people who I 

fellowship with and study the Word with each week. I can truly say that John 8:32 is my 

testimony, “And you shall know the truth, and the truth shall make you free”. 

I am free from the bondage of my mind as I lived a life of confusion, not knowing what 

life was really about, but I now know that “because He lives I can face tomorrow. All 

fear is gone”. 


