True Story
I remember visual collections of a rather strange occurrence when I was between my fifth and sixth birthdays. One night I remember sleeping on the sofa in our living room. We had no chimney but somehow, someways, one appeared. An electrical outlet started to manifest and something which appeared to be a great dragon appeared and reached for me. I had on a white T-Shirt when I laid down. Writing in blood was left stained across my clean basement when my father stormed into our living room. And just think my brother was sound asleep about 18feet from me in the first dining room. And father will still ask me to this day if I remember this event. I have seen images on posters manifest and when set ablaze scream in terror in white and blue fire when my father came to my rescue.  People don’t believe demons are real. I have seen shadows that desire to disturb me during a deep study or when I meditate in silence. I have seen individuals frown up and twitch when I enter a room and this can be my first time visiting the place.
Furthermore –
I remember in 1987, my Aunt Sue took my sister & me to a Baptist convention at the Convention Center. After service we both received Christ as Master. I was seven, my sister was five.
But -
Who was Jesus Christ? Why were we homeless? Why is it all of our belongings are in our van and in Granny’s garage? Were my parents going to prison or were they going to be murdered? All sorts of questions filled my mind like smoke off of a seasoned brisket in the B-B-Q pit. We lived around dope, dealers, pimps, prostitutes, alcoholics, gangs, and such at a very young age. We lived in crack houses to “smoke houses” to strange houses. Children think life is hard because they don’t have the new shoes with shiney leather. Try living in a motel for six months. Give up your five dollar bill dad gave you to “Re-up,” and you didn’t get it back. Fight with Blacks and Mexicans because you are mixed with Black and Mexican blood. I had to! That’s what I was taught to do.
Proverbs 22:6 -
Train up a child in the way he should do, and when he is old he will not depart from it.

However -
Life must continue. I had a great deal of misery up until joining the Marines. Have mercy, I thought, What did I do? It’s real funny though how God will use you wherever you are to glorify Himself. I ministered to a great deal of recruits during Boot Camp. I mean that experience was tough enough. Just imagine going through without faith. Hey Jack, you would be the first man standing…In line for your ticket back home!
He Forgives! -
Each and every sticky situation He saw me through it. He always notified me…”I Am With You!” Going to parties or a club – He was with me. When I was a breath away from fist fights at work – He was with me! Getting so high that I thought I was dying – He was with me!
I Remember –
I went to a ‘Trap,’ or a drug house to get product to sell. I almost lost my life. My first thought – Why are the windows boarded up? Hmmm! Evil will always hide in a dark place. God however provided an escape route for me. Yes, guns were involved, lots of money, and my momma. The Lord must have told her I was in the mix. He was faithful on His Word.
Screw ups happen –

But this one was vital. I remember an argument at work between my Brothers and an individual from the ‘other’ side. Its when your strong you find out how weak you are. I know I had grieved the Creator when I walked away from Him. My life started dripping away from me after converting to Islam. Things started happening outside of closed doors. I went from traditional Islamic rituals to 5% Nation of gods and earths and studies ‘knowledge of self.’

Foolish –
My body started taking spiritual beatings. I couldn’t explain what was going on. The Father reminded me…”I Am With You!” Why me? Let me burn, man, I don’t deserve goodness and mercy to follow me. He said, “I Am With You!” Why do you favor me? I am nothing.
Somewhere –
You’ve got to stop. You get tired. That’s when the, “I Am With You!”, Point finally came to a blurry focus. I am meant…There is no compromise to my promise. What I am is what I am! Who I am is who I am! Where I am is where I am! When I am is when I am! Why I am is why I am! How I am is how I am! Luis Rojo III!!!
I AM!!!
With you meant…Look at your shadow! I said I see it. My Elder Brother told me I’m closer to you than the color I chose for your skin.
I am with you means…

Then (Past) – I was with you!

Now (Present) – I am with you!

Tomorrow (Future) – I will see you at the same time all day! 

Every!!! Single!!! Day!!!
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