
 

Turn your heart 

over          to       

              esus! 
 

 

 

 

 

A book for new and struggling Christians 

 

By: 

 

Dale Lee Gordon 

Copyright 2010 



A Struggling Christian   

 I have been struggling as a 

Christian for as long as I have 

known Christianity to be.  I think a 

lot of us struggle with maintaining 

a close relationship with God.  

Often it is the little foxes that stir 

up a number in our lives.   

Take us the foxes, the little foxes, 

that spoil the vines: for our vines 

have tender grapes.  Songs of Solomon 2:15 

 It is like this computer which I am writing this e-book on.  Back in 2007 it 

was a good computer.  I noticed however the performance kept getting worse.  

Now I canôt just shut it down without hoping and praying it will start again.  It 

crashed twice and crashed hard.  Just as my computer crashed so did my life and I 

totally crashed.  While I do not want to dwell on my life since I would rather give 

glory to God, in this book I will touch on a few subjects.   

 In the past I used to dwell on all the negativity in life seeing the glass empty. 

I was a mouse in search of cheese and that was all I wanted.  I wanted the fast and 

easy way to life but crashed so many times on the way to where I was headed.  

Rather than looking around I would use a hammer and chisel to try and knock 

down walls.  I even mentioned how love was like a hammer that was needed to 

knock on my door to reach me.  I tore down more than I built up thinking there 

must be an easier way.  The only easy way I found is by hard work trying and 

trying until something gives and you get your God given break.   

 As we travel on the road to success we may fail several times along the way.  

We shall reap a harvest if we do not faint along the way.  Often life is a struggle of 

a trail of tears.  I got off to a very rough road as a Christian even vowing to become 

a preacher for God if He got me through the most difficult part of life.  In my vows 

I have often felt I needed to give something in order to be loved.  I gave of myself 

so much that there is just nothing left of myself to give.  I quite literally out tithed 



God though rather than giving to the right people I tossed my pearls before the 

swine that so quickly turned and rendered me.   

Give not that which is holy unto the dogs, neither cast your pearls before swine, 

lest they trample them under their feet, and turn again and rend you.  Matthew 7:6.   

 Though I refuse to dwell on the past since no one wants to hear a person 

whining I will look to a solid future one where Godôs love will prevail and I am not 

just referring to heaven.  When you give your best to the worst sometimes your 

prize becomes null and void.  I gave of myself so much and it hurts so bad.  I gave 

to a pastor who later, and just as the verse states turned and attacked me.  It was a 

painful lesson that was not fully learned until sometime later.  I started seeking 

ways for the quick buck however I was learning the quick and easy way is the most 

unrewarding way.  Satanôs idea of a ñSilly Seasonò isnôt fun nor does it last long.  

It is like the artificial high a drug gives you.  It may be fun for a season however it 

bites like a serpent in the end.  I call drugs ñSatanôs Candy,ò though money can 

truly be classified in the same category.  Our Silly Seasons abruptly end when 

Satan retracts his golden hand and quickly robs you of what little pleasure you 

thought you had.  What you may find is that you are sitting in rubber room with 

only a safety smock a hole in the floor for potty and three meals a day.  You get to 

think to yourself, ñreality has set in.ò  The silly seasons of life end and we are left 

holding the empty bag or worse someone else holds it and you sit there thinking to 

yourself, ñwhat went wrong?ò  Questions arise and there is often no answer.  As 

for the day life is over.   

The Shoulda  Woulda Couldaôs 

 Thinking out a plan of what should I have done?  Itôs the ñif onlyò stage.  If 

only I had invested that money on pay per click traffic instead of 101 Traffic.  

Things may have worked out but the path has been set.  Perhaps you like me were 

headed towards an iceberg on your maiden voyage.  The course was set and the 

speed was high.  You thought to yourself, ñI am the ship that cannot be sunk!ò  I 

have said in my heart, ñSatan doesnôt even exist,ò but God taught me a lesson 

Satan is real and if Satan is real God must be real as well.   



 Smash!!!  Your ship collides with a huge 

ice berg.  The damage is done and now your 

ship is slowly sinking into the dark abyss.  

Cold waters are on every side and it has 

become evident there are not enough life rafts.  

Perhaps you like me created a nightmare of 

your own doing.  The ship you thought was 

Noahôs Ark instead turned out to be another 

Titanic.  You know of the fearful sharks, and 

you know you canôt tread these waters what do 

you do.  Seeing the last life raft depart you 

know how this story is going to end.  You are in a trap and there is no way out of 

this sinking ship.  You should have not opted to go on this horrible journey; 

however, there is no turning back now.  What you thought was just a small ice berg 

turned out to be the final voyage to the end of life.  Is there an answer?  Yes!  

While others might be drinking their last drink or running around trying to save 

themselves getting a life jacket plunging into the water prolonging the inevitable 

thinking you can escape.  In the end those were the people crying out, ñOh God, 

Oh God!ò  Meanwhile a poor but content family gathers together reading the Bible 

speaking of how they shall meet Jesus in the end.  They read their Bible the 

promises of everlasting life, because for them they were prepared.  As for the 

others, all they could think of was rescuing themselves.   

 Sometimes the damage is so severe and the gouge so deep into the hull of 

the ship there are no solutions.  Sometimes God has to stand back and say, ñYou 

didnôt need my help getting into your problems, now you have to solve this one on 

your own.ò  That is where I stand and what I am doing here.  I have to solve this 

one myself.  Though there are no life rafts left but there is one life preserver left 

and that is Jesus.  He is the one thing I have to know I have to hang onto.  Though 

my life is a living hell, I have to remember God is still in control and He still loves 

me.  Judging by the fact you the reader of this book has picked it up know God still 

loves you.   

I WILL NEVER LEAVE THEE, NOR FORSAKE THEE.  Hebrews 13:5 



 God isnôt through with you yet.  It stands a pretty good chance you picked 

up this e-book for a certain amount of cash.  What it does for me is helps me to 

carry on.  I canôt find any work where I live and donôt have a lot of qualifications.  

I am working right now on a trial version of Word 7 and so I have to be careful not 

to shut it off.  (oops!) Things in my life are as this Titanic and my only life 

preserver is Jesus Christ.  I am literally sinking and I donôt even know if I will be 

able to go on.   That is unless this last chance is that one last place in the life raft.  

Perhaps there is just one seat left with my name on it.  I write in haste because I 

know the time is short.  I canôt be real preachy with verses because my computer 

wonôt let me download http://www.e-sword.com an electronic Bible.  My internet 

doesnôt work very well and none of my USB ports are working.  My bank account 

has been closed down and there is no escape from this impossible nightmare except 

profits from an e-book and praise from the Almighty God.  Other than that I am in 

deep serious financial trouble.  I am hoping to write my way out of the damage 

done of casting my pearls before the evil swine.  God only knows the answers.  As 

for me I donôt have a clue.  This is a problem that cannot be easily remedied.   All I 

know is God is in the business of making the impossible possible and I have a 

dream that once and for all I need to achieve.  There is a prize, restoration and life, 

at the end of the tunnel I just have to be able to get there.   

Exhausted Resources  

 Everything is gone.  I have lost almost everything and so little remains.  I 

have just enough of a computer to get this e-book finished.  If it fails it will have 

the same fate as all other things in my life.  They are piled deep under a total loss 

of shattered dreams.  In my quest for making enough money I lost even more.  All 

I had I gave away and now what?   

 The most painful thing about disasters in life, are the ones we know we 

created ourselves.   I live in a self suicide of life where all that remains are goals 

that failed.  Have you ever had enormous dreams only to find out they were not 

Godôs will.  As for me I like to write.  The problem is when I made writing an 

http://www.e-sword.com/


obsession and could not see anything else.  I would go to bed thinking of 

computers and how to make something work.   The very machine I loved became 

an idol and essentially a god.  God broke this god and wiped the slate clean.   I 

often blamed Satan for the total loss, however, I realize now the loss was due to 

my own folly.  I was the fool that said in his heart there is no God.  The only true 

god I found myself worshipping was the works of my own hands.  I sit in a trailer 

park having little or no money to survive off of.  Food dwindles and so the bank 

account was closed after being scammed for more money than I want to discuss.  

That was a last chance checking account.   

 In just days more unpaid bills will hit, I ask have you ever been in this 

situation before?  What little you have is breaking whether it is a leaky roof, a 

computer on its last dying leg or a car that barely runs.  You already know there 

just isnôt enough money, but you press on praying that all will come through.  

Thinking of the widowôs last two coins, you end up doing the same giving the last 

that remained.  Does this sound like you, well welcome to our world.  The ship is 

listing hard now it is beginning to take a plunge.  It bucks and kicks like a beast as 

it drifts off into the dark waters.  You feel yourself saying this is it, ñPrepare to 

meet your God.ò   

Cleaning the Slate 

 The hardest thing for me to do was to let go and let God.  It was a hard 

decision to make just letting go, but there were no other choices.  You can hang 

onto what you have knowing how tired you are, or you can reach out and hold 

Godôs hand, take off your shoes, get down on the floor and cry out to God.  He will 

come through however it is like this relationship I am in now.  I have nothing to 

provide and nurture and let it grow.  As I sit here tired and drained with so little I 

think of what I do have.  Looking back what I did have was trust in something else 

that failed me.  I canôt sit here and expect seeds to firmly plant themselves in the 

ground.  Others are reaping a harvest from someone elseôs field, as was done to 

me, yet I must let go and let God be the medicine made from the mud.   

 I have to look at the past and why the slate was cleaned.  It was me with the 

problem not everyone else.  I had the beam in my own eye trying to always clear 



the speck from my neighborôs eye.  I forgot my own house was not kept when I 

kept others.  I gave of myself too liberally and now I am reaping the consequences.   

 What God had been trying to tell me I did not want to hear?  Other good 

advice would go from one ear to the other and I relied on my own 

misunderstandings that were not from a sound advice.  Of all the books I had been 

writing the entire scope was off.  The focus was strictly on me and no emphasis on 

God.   

One Step Forward Ten Steps Back 

 My dad always used to tell me never to sweep dirt into the tide or it will 

come right back at you in greater force.  Do you ever feel in life that the harder you 

work the quicker you fail?  Right now as I sit here and think of all I have done and 

words escape me.  I write any time even in moods I should not dare, breaking 

through the walls trying to find some new way.  There is only one way, which of 

course is Jesus.   

 I recall last summer I had vowed to give all the books I had written away for 

free.  In exchange it was somehow to benefit myself and others however I suffered 

greatly as a result.  Now granted one of my best friends sold a truck the next day 

and though it was a benefit, to me I never prospered a penny from any of my work.   

 Perhaps in the past had I thrown in the towel after the first computer crash I 

would not be sitting here as broke and destitute?  Had I have not spent the money 

on the computer business but rather on durable goods I that could help me now I 

would not be in this situation.  Right now 

every single door is slammed shut and 

there is nowhere to turn.  Godôs quiet 

gentle voice has faded and all that remains 

are lies from the enemy.  This is however 

not the end. 

Changing Your Frame of Mind 

 The mind plays a critical part of life.  

It can be the glue that bonds life together 

when times are at their hardest.  You can 



chose to build up your mind, like you are building a muscle.  I used to read Dale 

Carnegie books and they put me in a stronger piece of mind where I had more 

confidence.  People used to laugh at me for reading such books thinking, ñWhy try 

to win friends and influence people.  Who cares?!ò  The person receiving the love 

you offer sure cares.   

Thinking Things into Action   

 You can make up your mind to succeed or you can set your mind to fail.  It 

all depends on the old story is the glass half full or half empty.  Iôve often thought 

both are poor choices.  The answer is given in the Bible and it is simple. 

Thou preparest a table in front of mine enemies: thou annointest my head with oil; 

my cup runneth over.  Psalm 23:5   

 Even Elijah one of the greatest men of the Bible at one point just wanted to 

lay down and die.  Look at Jonah who lay in the hull of a ship thinking he could 

hide from the face of the living God.  He then went from the hull of the ship to the 

depths of hell which is where I am now.  Here I am LORD, crying out from the pit 

of hell for salvation from all I am facing.  Often we think of Godôs saving grace 

which is only good for salvation from damnation.  However the Word of God is 

open ended when it speaks this truth.  It doesnôt say, ñSaved from hell,ò or ñSaved 

from your situations,ò no but rather God leaves the equation an open format for us 

to be able to provide what solutions we need solved.  The problem is we close our 

minds as we think we have already understood the truth and have things clear in 

our head as to what we can and canôt be saved from.  My case in point:  There will 

be follow up books to this mini-book so we will find if what I am saying holds 

water or not.  If this verse works I will have new improved e-books with embedded 

audio and video files.  If not I will drift away into nothingness with more 

unanswered prayers and impossible financial goals.  In which case, I would end up 

poor and destitute begging for a meal.   

I have been young, and now am old; yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor 

his seed begging for bread.  Psalm 37:25 




