
Why I Wrote Thank God For Closed Doors

I was locked in a room, lights turned off, windows painted black, hope stripped.
I had nothing left.  No hope.  No peace.  No answers.
When I found the strength to talk about my hopeless situation, I was not alone.  
Others were in the same situation I was living.  

For a $197.00 a month Bridge Card, I was shamed beyond words.  

When I asked for help from people I helped who were now wealthy, I was grilled!
“Don’t you get unemployment?”
“Did you ask for your old job back?”
“What about the State?”
“I heard about organizations that will pay your rent?”
“Did you get any retirement money?”
“Why didn’t you put that into a CD or invest it so you could have some money later?”
“What about your family and other friends?”
“Why don’t you go into a shelter until you get on your feet?”
“Well how are you making it if you don’t have a job?”
“What about freelancing and sending out resumes?”
“Come by and I will give you $50.00"

I was not asking for thousands.  I was asking them if they knew of any job openings or had
any positions at their businesses. I was told about what I should not have done.  

People were telling me to look for jobs, take surveys, go back to school, clean houses, ALL
OF WHICH I TRIED!  Nothing lasted long and there were constant conflicts.  I returned to school,
loan and grant money ended so I still did not finish.  I type 150 wpm and could not find a job because
I had no degree.

People kept telling me to be patient.  I was 6 days away from eviction, no food, lights and
phone ready to be disconnected.  VERY FEW UNDERSTOOD MY URGENCY!  I did have some
angels who helped.  But they were few, far apart, infrequent.  YET, I WAS AND STILL AM
GRATEFUL FOR EACH OF THEM.

When I gave up at the end of all human endurance and saw God wanted me to thank Him for
my CLOSED DOORS he began to OPEN DOORS!

I had to write.  It was all that I had and thank God I did.  
Now I am actively creating an organization to help those who are where I was, and to some

degree still am - wounded but not broken.  I never want anyone else to suffer like this again.  Those
who are between the cracks fighting not to fall in, need answers and solutions.  I want to help with
starting or saving a business, education, home, car. $2,000.00 at that time would have made all the
difference.  I want to be the place that is not judgmental and does not humiliate people. 


