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      HOW MUCH ARE YOU  WORTH 

Increase comes with a 
test! The key to becoming 
RULER is being faithful 
with what you already 
have. PASS THE TEST! 
#ReJOYCE  
www.JoyceRodgers.org 
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A few years back I was hit 
with one devastating blow 
after another.  They literal-
ly hit me at one time.  It 

was an emotionally dark time 
for me.  Did I lose faith in 
God? No.  Did I lose faith in 

People? Yes.  Did I question God? Yes.  Did he an-
swer me right away? Yes.  He told me to wait on 
Him.  That was the most difficult, yet the only, thing 
that I could do.  Being a woman who felt that she 
had to make sense of everything and always have 
control of every thing; or I at least believed that I 
had the capability and confidence to take control of 
any situation at any given time, my life made no 
sense to me and I had no control of my situation, not 
even one bit.  For the first time in my life I was com-
pletely out of control.  It sounds like a bad thing, and 
usually it is.  But in God if you are out of control and 
He is in control then in no way is it a bad thing.  It is 
exactly where he wants us to be.  But, I was hurting.  
And although I had the love of my family (thank 
God for my mother, my father and my sweet son) I 
still felt alone and  felt like a failure.  I felt like I let 
my family down; the people who depended on me 
down; the church down; my son down and most of 
all myself down.  I kept asking the question, where 
did I go wrong?  I rehearsed over and over again 
each day of my life.  I purposely did those things that 
I thought a wife should do.  I did those things I that I 
was taught to do by watching my grandmother and 
mother do and achieve with great success.  I listened 
to the advice of my pastor during the counseling ses-
sions and I took the advice of my father when he 
said, “live and put forth every effort in a marriage 
and make sure that you have no regrets.”  Nothing 
worked.  And because it didn’t work I felt like I 
failed because everything had fallen apart.  But I can 
honestly say that the effort that I put forth and the 
love that I gave that I would not change a thing, and 

that I honestly have no regrets!  But why did I feel so 
down, like a failure and worthless?  Ultimately, I 
realized that as a woman I felt that I was no longer 
good enough.  It was a blow to someone like me be-
cause I always had confidence in myself and failure 
was never an option.  I never thought that I was bet-
ter than anyone else, but I always felt that if they can 
do it, so could I.  See I grew up overweight, but my 
confidence never let that stop me from doing any-
thing.  However, after my divorce myself esteem was 
at an all-time low.  I had been in a place emotionally 
that I had never been before.  I couldn’t sing because 
of vocal cord damage which was always my outlet 
whenever I was going through anything. I sang my 
way through so many trails.  That was my praise 
time.  My home and family as I knew it, was no long-
er.  My health had declined and my finances were 
being stressed. All of this struck me at the same time.  
Was this my Job experience?  When I think back 
about those emotions of worthlessness, hurt, betrayal 

and 
loneli-
ness that 
I felt, all 
at the 
same 
time I 
realized 
that I 
was ex-

periencing depression.  It makes me teary eyed to 
this day to think how far down I had gone emotion-
ally. Women we must be careful when we feel like 
this because the enemy will use this and send people 
our way that will not be of any godly good to us.  
And that is exactly what he did.  He put people in my 
life that did not add to my life.  They made me even 
more miserable.  Some people think that if someone 
is not adding to your life that they aren’t taking any-
thing away from it.  Well, I beg to differ.  If someone 
is not adding to your life; and if they aren’t  helping 
you grow in God, or even helping you reach your 
highest goals naturally speaking, they are taking 
away one of your most valuable possessions, YOUR 



 

TIME!  "Greater love has no one than this, that 
someone lay down his life for his friends."  “The 
thief comes to steal kill and destroy.  I came that you 
may have life and have it more abundantly.”  John 
10:10 (NIV).  Jesus not only gives life, but he adds on 
to it.  We don’t want people who are going to be 
there for the ride, but  we want those people in our 
lives who will be there to add to our lives and we add 
to theirs.  I was at a crossroad.  Do I stay in this place 
of darkness, or do I get up?  During this time God 
would remind me that I was the one that sang and 
preached about His love and how He can mend the 
broken hearted and the wounded soul.  I sang and 
preached about how He could heal the sick and raise 
the dead.  I believed it. So, it was time for me to live 
it.  It was a struggle at first, only because the flesh 
sometimes feels comfortable feeling sorry for itself, 
but I had to do it.  It’s honestly easier to feel down 
than to work on feeling better.  But I had to get up.  I 
had a son to raise as a single mother.  I had kingdom 
work yet to do.  So for me to heal I had to clean the 
wounds which meant that all impurities had to go.  
To rid myself of any negativity, or anyone who did 
not add to my life was the first stage.  That part was 
not difficult.  Bye!  However, the emotional part was.  
Breaking fee of all of those negative feelings that 
were so heavy on me.  I had to continuously seek 
God’s face.  There were times I would literally yell 
out and cry for the weight to be removed.  It felt as if 
I would die at any moment with this weight on me 
and it would never be removed.  But I had to want to 
get out of that dark place that I had gone deep into.  
There were days that I thought, wow God.  Really?  
Are you really making go through this?  You are 
God, so you just can’t remove this from me, like 
right now.  All I can say is that I kept going.  I was 
determined to go a little further each day.  There 
were set backs.  I digressed at times.  But I got up 
dusted myself off and started again.  As I thought 
about my journey out of my dark place the hymn 
One Day At A Time comes to mind: 
I'm only human, I'm just a woman.  
Help me believe in what I could be  
And all that I am.  
Show me the stairway, I have to climb.  
Lord for my sake, teach me to take One day at a 
time. One day at a time sweet Jesus  
That's all I'm asking from you.   Just give me the 

strength   To do every day what I have to do.  
Yesterday's gone sweet Jesus   And tomorrow may 
never be mine. Lord help me today, show me the way  
One day at a time.  
 

I cannot say exactly when I broke free, but God took 
me through the fire.  And now I’m on the other side.  
He allowed me to see that even though I was going 
through that He was right there with me and that I 
was never alone.  He let me know that the reason I 
even had the will to push through is because I was in 
Him and He is me.  And the reason I could push 
through is because of Him.  He will work the will and 
the do if we let Him, but let Him.  The devil didn’t 
stop harassing me.  As God brought me to the other 
side it looked as if I had lost.  I believed that I would 
have to work double time to get anywhere in God, or 
to get back to the place I was before all that I had 
gone through.  But God told me that I will place you 
where I want to place you; give you what I want to 
give you; when it is time to place you there; and how-
ever I want to do it.  He reminded me that time with 
Him is never an issue.  It was difficult no doubt, but I 
am honestly grateful for the experience which was 
not the case at that time, but I was thankful to Him 
while in it.  He wiped away my tears and bottled 
them up.  He restored my soul to a place of joy and 
thankfulness.  He gave me strength in my weakness.  
What I realized the most is that in despite all of the 
heartbreak; despite the sleepless nights; in spite my 
illnesses; and in the midst of the tears that I cried 
God had and has a plan for my life.  My trails were 
temporary.  Your trials are temporary too.  So, 
whatever challenges that you are faced with remind 
yourself that God has a plan for your life and what-
ever you’ve sown in tears you shall reap in joy. 
(Psalms 126:5-6) 
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Holy Temple COGIC would like to invite you to join their online book club at 
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