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A Miraculous Story of Rescue and GraceA Miraculous Story of Rescue and Grace  
 

! ŘŜŎŀŘŜ ƻŦ Ǉŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǘǊŀƎŜŘȅ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜ Ŧƭƻǿ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ƳŜǊŎȅΗ  The following true story is written entirely in 
aŀǊƛŜΩǎ ǿƻǊŘǎΦ Lǘ ǿƛƭƭ ŜƴŎƻǳǊŀƎŜ ȅƻǳ ŘŜŜǇƭȅ ŀōƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ our God never forgets those whom He loves! After years of pain, abuse, 
drugs, and homelessness, God used a Bible given to this young lady a decade ago to call her home to His heart. We pray you will 
be greatly encouraged by this moving story that proves yet again His grace is sufficient to rebuild any life that turns to Him!   

άDƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ L ŦƛǊǎǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǊƴ ƻŦ Iƛǎ ǿƻǊŘΦέ άDƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƳŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ L ŦƛǊǎǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǊƴ ƻŦ Iƛǎ ǿƻǊŘΦέ   

My name is Marie. In 1995, I moved to the Bronx.  My family life was very abusive and I felt very hopeless. About eleven 

years ago, I attended Career Day at South Bronx High School in which Pastor Tom Grassano was a guest speaker.  I was 

moved and decided to start going to his church.  I never felt more at home and more loved than what I did at Harvest. I had 

finally found a place where I felt a sense of belonging.   

But at home, things got worse. As I found out about my mother's drug use, the physical abuse worsened and my grades 

dropped quickly.  I couldn't take it any longer, so I decided to drop out of High School and run away.     

I came back to the Bronx in April of 2001 with a child and a recent divorce to try to have a new beginning.  I stayed with my 

mother but quickly I realized that family life was still the same.  I started going to Harvest once more.  Once again I felt at 

peace there, but returning to my mother's house each night proved to be unbearable for me. Once more, I decided to leave.  

¢ƘŜ DǊŀǎǎŀƴƻΩǎ ōŜƎƎŜŘ ƳŜ ƴƻǘ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜΣ ōǳǘ L ŦŜƭǘ ŀ ǎŜƴǎŜ ƻŦ ǳǊƎŜƴŎȅ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜΦ  L ǿŀǎ ǘƻƻ ŜƳōŀǊπ

rassed to tell anyone what was going on. Instead, I chose to keep it to myself and put on a strong face. Before I left, Pastor 

Tom gave me a Bible in which he wrote "To Marie, From Pastor Tom and Lidia...God bless you always! We love you!" I said 

my goodbyes and went on my way.     

Years have passed.  Temptation disguised itself in very attractive packages. I married a second time, endured an abusive 

relationship, birthed my second child, and went through a second divorce. I was in such a dark place, with such pain like no 

other. I was angry at the world and far removed from God.   

I entered into a relationship with a young man named Keith and we moved 

to New Orleans.  A few months later, I gave birth to our son. I soon started to 

experiment with drugs and alcohol. It all caught up with us, and shortly after, 

our children were taken from us.  We couldn't make ends meet and found 

ourselves being evicted from our apartment. We slept on the floor in the 

homes of random friends for months.  We tried getting back on our feet, but 

it seemed that every effort was fruitless.  Hurricane Katrina wiped us out 

and forced us to move to Orange County, Texas.  As we were trying to re-

build our lives, Hurricane Rita wiped out everything in the area and finding 

a job became impossible.   

Reunited after many years ς 
Marie and Keith on left;  

aŀǊƛŜΩǎ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊ ·ŀǾƛŜǊ ƻƴ ǊƛƎƘǘ 
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We moved back to New Orleans trying to straighten up our act, but shortly after our move we found out that our efforts were 

again fruitless. We went through a downward spiral of alcohol and drugs and felt like we were lost without a cause.  Nothing 

was going right. We were living selfishly with anger and hurt, and justifying everything we did because of what had happened 

and how we felt.  Only when we realized that we had had enough, God intervened!   

I started praying and asked God to forgive my disobedience and to please come back into my 

life.  As I was going through some boxes in our garage, I came to a box that I had not seen for a 

very long time.  !ǎ L ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ƛǘΣ L ǎŀǿ ŀ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊ ōǊƻǿƴ .ƛōƭŜ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƛƴǎŎǊƛǇǘƛƻƴ ƛǘ ǊŜŀŘΣ ά¢ƻ 

aŀǊƛŜΣ CǊƻƳ tŀǎǘƻǊ ¢ƻƳ ŀƴŘ [ƛŘƛŀΧDƻŘ .ƭŜǎǎ ȅƻǳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎΗ  ²Ŝ ƭƻǾŜ ȅƻǳΗέ   I was blown away 

ōȅ DƻŘΩǎ ƎǊŀŎŜΣ ŎƻƳǇŀǎǎƛƻƴΣ ƭƻǾŜΣ ŀƴŘ ¢LaLbDΗ  hƴƭȅ DƻŘ ƪƴŜǿ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ L ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƘƻǎŜ 

words, and only He knew what He was doing when Pastor chose to give me that Bible and 

write those specific words years before!   

L  ŀǎƪŜŘ DƻŘ ǘƻ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ǘƻǳŎƘ Ƴȅ ōƻȅŦǊƛŜƴŘΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳ ǿŀƭƪ ŎƭƻǎŜǊ ǘƻ IƛƳΦ  L ǿŀƴǘŜŘ 

Keith to KNOW God and to form a deep and meaningful relationship with the Lord.  One day, 

many months later, Keith fell into a deep depression that no one could really understand.  I 

ǎǘŀȅŜŘ ōŜǎƛŘŜ ƘƛƳΣ ǇǊŀȅƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŀǎƪƛƴƎ DƻŘ ǘƻ ǎƻŦǘŜƴ YŜƛǘƘΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǊŜǾŜŀƭ IƛƳǎŜƭŦ ǘƻ 

ǳǎΧΦǘƻ ǎƘƻǿ ǳǎ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳǘƘ ƻŦ Iƛǎ ƭƻǾŜ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŀŎŜΦ  YŜƛǘƘ ǎǇŜƴǘ ŀ ǿŜŜƪ ƻǊ ǎƻ ƛƴ ōŜŘ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƘŀǊŘƭȅ 

eating or sleeping.  One morning, he came to me and started telling me how he felt about our 

ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ƭƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳŦŦƛŎƛŜƴǘ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ  We needed to put God 

FIRST in our lives, and if we were to live right in His eyes, we needed to do so right then and 

there.  I started crying and praised God because He had answered my prayers!    

Keith and I chose to leave our old lives behind and make a complete about face and serve the Lord on the spot!  About two 

weeks later, we sold everything we had. We put what little remained (including the Bible) in two back packs and two duffel bags 

and left everything to come to the South Bronx.  Our intentions were to visit my family and seek out Pastor Tom and his guid-

ŀƴŎŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ άŦƛƴŘέ DƻŘΩǎ Ǉƭŀƴ ŦƻǊ ǳǎΦ  I felt so desperate for the same kind of love and acceptance like 

before. The hunger inside of me for the Word of God was, and still is, so great that I nearly jumped out of my skin.   

We met Pastor Tom and Sister Lidia at The Harvest Center. Upon speaking with him 

and receiving too many signs to count, we realized THIS was exactly where God had 

intended for us to be.  Our lives have been forever changed and all the glory is for 

God because He has brought me back to the place where I first started to learn of 

His word.  LΩƳ ǎƻ ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ IŜ ƛǎ ŘƻƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎΦ Lǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ 

LΩǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ƻǊ ǿƘŜǊŜ LΩǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳΣ DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǇƻǿŜǊ ǘƻ Řƻ ƎǊŜŀǘ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΦ  DƻŘ ǘǊǳƭȅ 

has changed our lives.  I found an indescribable abundance of peace and happiness 

in my life that I can only attribute to submitting to God and accepting Jesus Christ as 

my Lord and Savior! I pray that His light shines in me brightly so that others can see 

ƛǘ ƳƛƭŜǎ ŀǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿ DƻŘΩǎ ǘǊǳǘƘΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǘƻƻ Ŏŀƴ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭƛǾŜǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ 

and become a witness for Him.                                                                                                                                                                                                                         

How could this Bible be found after so many years, after even hurricane and homelessness? We serve a GREAT BIG GOD who 

ƛǎ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ Řƻ άŜȄŎŜŜŘƛƴƎ ŀōǳƴŘŀƴǘƭȅ ōŜȅƻƴŘ ŀƭƭ ǿŜ ŀǎƪ ƻǊ ǘƘƛƴƪΗέ IŜ ƛǎ ŀǘ ǿƻǊƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭƛǾŜǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƛƴƴŜǊ ŎƛǘȅΗ IŜ ƛs us-

ing people like you to insure that the servants in the urban harvest fields have the tools we need to reach hungry and search-

ing souls like Keith and Marie. THANK YOU! Your prayers and monthly support are impacting lives and changing history in the 

South Bronx and Detroit! Please pray for Keith and Marie, Debbie, Cherrine, Marlon, Ronald, Theresa, Rene and so many other 

souls who have responded to the Gospel this summer!  

Check out pictures and testimonies from the summer outreaches with Urban Harvest Ministries on Check out pictures and testimonies from the summer outreaches with Urban Harvest Ministries on FacebookFacebook.        .        

Become a fan and share it with others!  

Keith and Marie with the Bible. 
Only by a great miracle could 
this Bible be found after so 

many years! 

Keith is assisting Pastor Tom giving Christian 
literature to kids at a street hockey outreach.  


