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Charis Kissick is the wife of our minister Nigel Kissick. She shares her testimony below: (as printed in the Congregationalist Magazine) 

I was born the eldest of four children in a little place near Pontefract (well known for its liquorice works and the famous 'Pontefract Cakes') in West Yorkshire. My parents were both very hard working people and throughout their lives worked to provide for my two sisters, my brother and myself. They never knew however of the greater responsibility of parents - that of influencing their children for God.

I began to attend Sunday School when I was around twelve years of age but I don't ever remember being told the gospel. If anyone at this point had asked me if I was saved, I would have said, "saved from what"? I was in total ignorance of anything spiritual.

My years at Sunday School came and went, as did my years at High School. Then it was time to leave and get a job, which I did. It was at this point in my life that I look back and see the hand of God - even though I didn't recognise it at the time. After leaving school I kept in touch with a friend who invited me to a 'youth night'. I had no idea what one of those was, but said that I'd go. That night the folks from the gospel hall had invited young folk to come and see a flim about a young girl who had become a Christian - Joni Erikson. I remember there were lots of young people there and in due time the film began and ended and I could hardly have told you a thing about it, I'd fallen asleep! My friend must have been so discouraged! All was not lost though, and she persisted and sometime later invited me to a gospel service at the hall. I found myself saying I would go, and kept going again and again. I know now that it was God working in my life and drawing me to Himself.

These messages were something I had never heard before. I began to hear from the Bible that I was a sinner. I also heard that God would never allow sin into heaven.

This began to trouble me because I thought I was a good person. I never got into trouble, didn't cause my parents any reason to worry and the more I thought about what I was now hearing, the more miserable I was becoming.I don't ever remember hearing at Sunday School the things I was hearing now, that in order to get to Heaven I needed to be saved from my sin. I knew Jesus had died on the cross, but never understood that I needed Him to forgive my sin personally.

One Sunday evening, on the 13th July 1986, the speaker was preaching about the Second Coming. This thought had been troubling me much on recent days, and after weeks of conviction of sin I finially realised that I definitely was not ready to meet God. I remember the awful feeling, that if I were to leave the hall that night, cross the road and get hit by a bus that would be it - I would be in Hell. The other thought was that Christ could come again even before I made it home and I would be left behind to face the awful things that the Bible describes will happen after His return. All I can say to describle how I felt that night was that my sin was ever before me - I so desperately wanted to get right with God. I wanted to know Him and to know that one day I would see Him and be with Him for all eternity.

That was the night I simply asked the Lord to save me and he did just that.

Life as a Christian has by no means been easy. My dad died exactly three months after I was saved and to say I struggled spiritually would be an understatement but God has kept me and blessed me in so many ways. He has proved to be the friend that sticks closer than a brother and even though the path is often tough and His will sometimes difficult to accept, I know that His plans for my life are plans to prosper and not to harm me. He is more precious now than back in 1986 and although I fail Him miserably at times, He has proved to be faithful and caring and kind.

A verse of scripture which has been so meaningful to both Nigel and me since we were married is found in Psalm 48 : 14 "for this God is our God forever and ever: he will be our guide even unto death".

Time and space don't allow me to relate how good God has been to me, nor how He has led and guided me these twenty three years in good times and bad. My prayer is, thst my family and others will come to know Him, whom to know is Life eternal.

