
DEDICATION

This book is dedicated to all who don’t know what to do 
when faced with closed doors.  My prayer and hope for

publishing these experiences is so readers will learn from
my suffering and learn how to Thank God For Closed Doors.

A Beginning

I did not grow.
I could not stop suffering.

I could not stop the unbearable pain.
I did not believe that I could go on.

Until. . .
I learned to thank God for Closed Doors.

CHAPTER 1
MY WORLD TORN APART

My world was torn wide open and unstoppable war raged from 2013 until 2016 with
unbearable pain of doors slamming shut.  I demanded scriptures, prayers, advice, sermons,
books, and wisdom I leaned on throughout my life instantly wipe it all away.  

Over 50 years of consistent prayer and faithful, committed service to God was useless.  In
my mind and heart, my thoughts and feelings were fully justified.  

This Could Not Be Happening.  Not To ME!  
I am a faithful servant of God.  
I took care of both of my parents when they got sick.
I have been in church all my life.
I go to church.
I taught Sunday School.
I pray.
I study my Bible.
I help people.
I used to sing in the choir.
What is wrong with God?
Why is God ignoring me?

Everything was happening at the same time.  I was walking down an endless hallway of
open doors.  I was bathing in scalding hot water of emotional pain.  I laid on the floor every day
for hours, that were rolling into unending days and unbearable nights, pouring my heart and soul
out to a God who abandoned me.  

Page 1 of  5



This emotional torture exploded in my body through never before experienced joint pain,
nightmares, sleepwalking, 30 pound weight gain and unbearable headaches. 
 

God obviously did not know what to do for me.  

But I did.  

He needed me to explain to Him my critical need for money, a job, a car, peace, help.

He needed my instructions on how to fix my life.  

He absolutely had to do what I said.  My way was the only way to fix my situation.  

Walking down that dark hallway that had no end, I could feel the hard crash and hear the loud
bang when each door slammed shut.  I could hear the gray steel locks turning in their slots sealing
the closure and the final move of chains sliding across the door, securing  everything in place .  The
doors were slamming shut and locking faster than I could stop them.  My whole life had fallen out
of my hands and was completely beyond my control.  I put another plan in place and made one
painful, stiff baby step forward and another door closed and I was flung 1000 more steps behind.

Blood nutrients of will, hope, purpose strength, courage, power, determination, peace,
confidence, happiness, high self-esteem, poured out of my soul like a river, leaving me a spiritual,
emotional, mental and physical - shell of a used to be human being.

Why had God turned His back on me and allowed the devil himself to mercilessly attack me? 

Presenting themselves as my only solutions, depression and suicide came to visit more than
once, but somehow I refused to let them stay.  

After being pushed to the edge of my cliff, my heart empty, my spirit drained of all hope, my
soul exhausted from fighting an enemy I could not see, all of my will and desire for life wrung out
of me, in a war I could not win - I gave up.

DORMA’S MASTER PLAN

I knew, in 2011, God was urging me repeatedly to start saving $100.00 out of every paycheck.  

I knew I did not need to do that because I based my future on a multitude of strong but unconfirmed
facts and promises.  Beyond any doubt, I was sure five things were going to happen that would allow
me to rest, plan, save a lot of money, take a trip to Maui for a couple of weeks, come back home and
take it easy for several months before I started writing and speaking full time..
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When I was laid off August 9, 2013, I was going to get a NET severance package of $10,000.00 -
$15,000.00, the amount given to prior laid off employees.  Since I consistently went the extra mile
and had two promotions, I knew I would get the same if not more.  When changes were announced,
I was repeatedly told, by those in authority, “Everything is possible and everything is on the table.”

I instructed the Employment Retirement Fund, not to deduct taxes from my withdrawal of the
complete $18,500.00 in my 401k.

I was going to receive Unemployment Compensation of net $1,200.00 a month for one year - August
2013 - August 2014.

There were thousands of jobs for a person with 30 years of excellent typing and administrative skills. 
There was more than enough to pad my war chest, while I got my speaking and writing clientele built
up to a sustainable level.

LESSON LEARNED
NEVER LET ARROGANCE OVER RULE COMMON SENSE

In February, 2013, I traded in my 2004 paid off, but in need of about $2,000.00 in repairs, Chevrolet
Cavalier with 187,000 miles.  I purchased a 2013 Chrysler 200, requesting a note of no more than
$350.00 with a down payment of $2,000.00 which was all the money I had in the bank, and my
paycheck.  Up front, I paid $500.00 to a car broker to help me get a great deal on a new car, which
turned out not to be a good deal and I could have done it myself.  I also paid the dealership $200.00
to use someone’s Chrysler employee discount plan which did save me about $2,000.00.  The best
interest rate my credit qualified me for was 26% and a note of $570.00. 

Before I signed anything, my stomach was turning, burning, churning and everything inside of me
was screaming NO!  STOP!  NO!  STOP!  DON’T DO THIS! 

But I had to have a brand new car because I needed to look good for my speaking engagements.  

RESULT OF DORMA’S MASTER PLAN

GOD CLOSING DOORS
BAM!!!

The first of many very heavy doors quickly and loudly slammed shut and locked!

August 9, 2013, the Senior Partner called me into the office.  I was smiling while looking
around on the desk for my folder containing separation documents for my signature and my
$10,000.00 - $15,000.00 severance check.   

I was told that unpaid bills my former boss hid and left, combined with other costs the firm
was incurring because of changes being made, meant there was no money for a severance package. 
I felt the room get darker.  I was also told that they did me a favor keeping me for 6 months, even
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though I was working and closing the files.  That was my severance package and they did me a favor
and I should be grateful.  If I had known that, I would have taken the lump sum of cash and left.  I
felt the first of many yokes on my shoulders.  Desperation overwhelmed me because I had no money
saved, bad credit, nothing.  All of the firms and businesses that were calling and begging me to work
for them hired other people and I lost all of those opportunities.  I threw myself on his mercy and
said I had been looking but could not find another job, because I did not have a degree.  With a
sardonic demeanor and sarcastic smile I was told, “So.  Go back to school and collect
unemployment.”

August 11, 2013, I was relaxing at home and on the telephone talking to a Pastor, helping
him organize his new Sunday School Department and telling him how much money I was going to
give to the church.  I kept hearing a very loud car horn blowing.  It was going on for 2, 3, 5 minutes. 
I went to the window, looked out and saw the impossible.  My 2013 Chrysler with the hood up, a
man with tools laying under the car.  It was being repossessed.  I was only 54 days late. 

That was okay.  With $18,500.00 coming in the mail in the next few days, I could pay the car
off and get it back.

August 12, 2013, I received my eagerly anticipated $18,500.00 retirement check.  Unknown
to me, Michigan law requires tax deduction, so the check was for $11,000.00.

I abandoned the effort of trying to get the car back.

After looking for 2 months, I spent $5,000.00 on a 7 year old used car that stopped when I
got it home.  I had it towed and had to put $5,000.00 more in it to get it running.

I got a part time job working 2 half days a week for $50.00 a day.  That job lasted 2 weeks
because the 12 year old company went broke.  But I was still going to receive $1,200.00 a month in
unemployment.  With no car note I could manage very well.

December, 2013, U.S. Congress permanently terminated unemployment benefits for ONLY
the group of unemployed Americans which lost jobs in the third quarter of 2013.  President Barack
Obama and Congress tried for months to get this decision reversed.  Congress did not budge.  It
inconvenienced everyone.  It devastated a great number of Americans.   It almost destroyed me.

In less than 90 days, for the first time in my life, I was completely broke, with no income
possibilities, no hope, without a plan, in intense physical pain, wishing I would soon die.
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THE CLOSED DOOR OF LISTENING TO EVERYBODY! 

Advice and wise counsel from other people is one thing we all need.  I was not looking for
advice and wise counsel.

I was looking for PERMISSION!

I was looking for APPROVAL!

God’s direct orders, blessings and proven miracles, were not enough for me.  

People I trust, respect and believe had my best interests at heart, told me the Prayer CD’s I
recorded were effective and comforting.  My books were life-changing.  They said I was an excellent
speaker that they enjoyed hearing.  But I could not make a living recording prayers, writing and self-
publishing books and speaking.  

I trusted them instead of God.  I had not even finished the projects, books, CD’s businesses
that God had given me to do.  I started to believe them.  I did not believe what God placed inside of
me and told me to do.

All of this with my need for immediate large sums of money and lack of gratitude made me
abandon my proven faith in God.  I forced myself to adjust to living with the emptiness in my soul,
knot in my stomach, rope around my heart and the suffocating pillow over my face.  

My 35 year Master Plan was not in God’s plan because of what PEOPLE SAID!  

But these same people kept telling  me not to let my superb, administrative, secretarial and
legal skills go to waste.  And since I needed their permission and approval, I started job hunting.

They were well-educated and successful in THEIR FIELDS.  

They were leaders in THEIR BUSINESS CIRCLES.  

They were well-versed, well-read, well learned in their areas of law (Attorneys, Judges),
finance (CPAs), academia (College Deans), entrepreneurs, community leaders, but had no experience
in MY FIELD of being a secretary, typist, word processor, administrative support.  And most of them
were either retired or getting ready to retire so they were not fully cognizant of the industry wipeouts.
The climate in every industry, including mine, had drastically changed.  FOREVER!

I had no income at all.  I could not wait.  I could not waste time begging them to help me, hire
me, consider me, refer me, put in a good word for me.  Nobody understood my urgency. 

I had to do this.  Prayer was not enough.
But. . .the doors were still closing.
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