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Jenifer Fair is a 23 year old woman who loves to write and serve the Lord in everything she does. She 
is pursuing her master's degree to become a young ladies' counselor because she loves to encourage 
and motivate women. She is excited to see where the Lord leads her and to see lives change. Connect 
with her at jeniferfair.com, shoutoutradiance.com, on Twitter: @jeniferfair or Instagram: @jenfair. 

I was always raised in a Christian home. I accepted Jesus into my heart at the age of six after the loss of
my grandfather. He was a special man in my life. He was the first man who could make a promise and 
always stand by his word. He was my best friend; the father that I needed when I lacked the attention 
from my father. 

I was always the child who was pushed aside. I grew up in an emotionally and verbally abusive home. 
All I wanted was to be loved and wanted; by simply anyone who would be willing to love me. 

Unfortunately, I was raised in a home that was founded upon manipulation and controlling behavior. 
Love always felt conditional rather than unconditional. My father would always say that he didn’t want
another kid – sometimes, it was considered a joke and other times, it wasn’t. My father was never 
affectionate towards me. I would receive his hugs under the force of my mother’s command. He was 
always too busy for me. He always had an excuse to not want to spend time with his only daughter. I 
stopped inviting him to come to my dance recitals because I was tired of hearing the constant 
comparison and discouragement. He never attended a tea party and refused to dance with me. I always 
had to beg and sometimes manipulate to receive his attention. 

When I was 13 years old, I had to embrace adulthood and say good- bye to the man who was willing to 
sacrifice everything to make sure that we had a meal on our table. The morning that my father was 
leaving, I woke up early to say my last good-bye to him. He refused to hug me. He refused to kiss me 
on the forehead. He refused to say he loved me; all he could say was, “go back to bed.” All I wanted 
was his love before he left but I didn’t receive it. 

I made acquaintances with countless boys. I did everything I could to make at least one stick around for
the rollercoaster ride – but none of them did. They would always change their mind about me. They 
never stayed because they found someone prettier, smarter, or more convenient for them. I was always 
desperate for someone to fill the gap that I felt inside. Sin and temptation crept into my life. I was lost, 
broken, and hurting. I was searching for love in all the wrong areas. My search led me into deep 
addictions from lust, alcohol, anorexia, and sex. My search eventually led me into the arms of a 
charming boy who stole my heart but couldn’t love me the way I hoped. I found myself valuable for a 
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short while – because that’s what happens when you place your self-worth in another human being. I 
thought I found my knight in shining armor because he came to my rescue during my broken season. 

After two years, he left. I should have been used to people leaving. It wasn’t the first time that a man 
that was close to my heart would abandon me. He couldn’t handle my jealousy and controlling 
behavior anymore. He was sick of it – or perhaps he was sick of me. He didn’t understand that I was 
controlling because I never could control who left and who stayed in my life. There were several 
rumors that he was cheating on me. I am still left unsure about the rumors... but I am aware that I am 
thankful for the heartbreak. 

I found Jesus through my brokenness; however, it took one more mistake to lead me into the arms of 
Jesus wholeheartedly. Although, I was starting to live for Jesus... I still wanted to live my way. I began 
seeing another guy and found myself in bed with someone who was afraid of commitment and surely 
did not believe in Jesus. His excuse after our rendezvous was, “you’re great, but I want to have fun and 
nothing more.” I felt ashamed of myself. During the drive home, I pulled over and poured out my heart 
to the Lord. I vowed that I would remain pure and whole until my wedding night. I was ready to give 
myself to the Lord and be willing to wait for His best. 

October 2016 marks three years of purity from all addictions. In 2012, God called me into the women’s
ministry. Today, I am pursuing my master’s degree in Christian ministry counseling to help young 
ladies who are struggling with deep addictions and teach them how to build a strong relationship with 
the Lord. I am thankful for every heart ache that I have experienced. Through my brokenness and 
abandonment, I found that Jesus was always my father even when I was fatherless and that only he can 
love me in a way that no one else can. There is always hope in Jesus. You are never too far lost or 
broken to be saved and rescued by your true Prince Charming. 


