
Wytossie’s Story of Hope 

It was 2004 when I went to the KCCC treatment center again. 

I was in and out of  programs back and forth, but I still wasn’t 

willing to give myself up to Christ. I was out there for a while. 

It was April 11th 2007 when I finally gave my will over to the 

care of God. I was in my house sitting, getting ready to smoke 

crack. I was in the front room and a voice called my name at 

12am saying, “Wytossie!” I jumped up and looked out the win-

dow and didn’t see anyone. I shut the door to my bedroom and 

tried to continue to smoke when I heard a loud voice again say-

ing, “Wytossie!” I went outside and there was no one and noth-

ing in sight. I knew then that it was God’s voice talking to me 

and I threw up my hands and said, “Alright, Lord, I’m ready!” I 

have been committed to Him ever since. Where I live now is the 

same aea where I used to get high and have been clean for 4 

years now. I pray each day that as I leave my doorstep He will 

lead and guide me. God has used Bridge of Hope in my life 

since I got saved and He is using me in other people’s lives at 

Bridge of Hope as well. I am His witness to others that if you 

are willing to give your will to Him that  He can and will 

change you and bring hope. He has shown me how to have 

faith, hope, and love in Him. I didn't think I could ever have 

love or give love like this, but God’s love is shining through me 

now and I praise Him every day. 


