
The church rapidly became my family, fulfilling the truth of Psalm 68:6 that "God
sets the lonely in families." Integration into the congregation was seamless, and
acceptance into membership followed naturally. When the time came for me to
change accommodation again, the decision was simple – I wanted to remain
close to my church family. 

As the only ‘Black’ member for some time, I experienced the true meaning of
Galatians 3:28: "There is neither Jew nor Gentile, neither slave nor free, nor is there
male and female, for you are all one in Christ Jesus." The genuine love of Christ,
displayed through sincere and helpful people, created an environment where
differences in appearance held no significance.

In November 2024, within two years, God's plan unfolded further with a call to
serve as a deacon in the Church. This unexpected development demonstrated
how God's timing often surpasses our human expectations.
What began with a casual mention of a church has blossomed into a testament
of God's faithful leading, proving that when we follow His guidance, He leads us to
exactly where we need to be. He weaves together circumstances, relationships,
and opportunities to create a tapestry of His love and care for His children.
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Psalm 68:6  "God sets the lonely in families."

“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding;
in all your ways submit to him, and he will make your paths straight.”

This scripture perfectly captures my journey to finding my church home. I came
newly to Bristol in 2022. My first accommodation was based around the city
centre while looking for a suitable accommodation. While there, I visited a few
churches. I attended the last Church twice, while I was saying my bye that I will be
moving to Bradley Stoke, someone mentioned a small Baptist Church was around
where I will be moving to. God was already laying the groundwork for His plan
through a seemingly casual conversation 

When I moved to Bradley Stoke, I conducted a search online for local churches.
Despite having multiple options, there was a distinct leading to visit Little Stoke
Baptist Church first. The Lord's guidance was unmistakable. My first visit revealed
God's orchestration. The personal touch was evident – not only did I meet with the
pastor, but a couple volunteered to drive me home. During that car journey, we
discovered numerous connections. Their subsequent offer to provide regular
transportation proved to be God's provision, particularly evident when it snowed
the following Sunday. Not long after, I joined a home group.


