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We cAn All  be   d a n g e r o u s 
– i n  A n  i n c r e d i b l e  w A y – 

We Are  All  cAlled  to  f ight  for  

whAt we believe  in.  Women Are  choosing  to  

confront their  pAsts ,  chAllenge the  

stAtus  Quo,  f ind  their  purpose ,  

&  creAte  l ives  of  beAutiful  fA ith . 

H o w  a r e  y o u  l i v i n g  d a n g e r o u s ly ?
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SISTERS,

I recently stepped into the role of leading 
the Women’s Ministry at Seacoast 
Church. I am honored, humbled, and 
EXCITED. Together, we are a mighty 
army of warrior women called to spur one 

another on toward love and good deeds, 
to fight FOR one another, to encourage, 

sharpen and strengthen each other in the Lord. 
We. Are. Better. Together. 

My life verse, Romans 12:2 (NIV), says, “Do not conform 
to the pattern of this world, but be transformed by the 
renewing of your mind.” I love this verse because when 
we allow God to change the way we think, we can crush 
our fears, step out in faith, and go where he guides. We 
become truly dangerous.

Now is the time for us to take ground for the Kingdom—
in our own hearts, homes, communities and the world 
at large. But we can’t do it alone. My hope is for you to 
develop friendships that help you find God, grow your 
faith, discover your purpose, and make a difference. 
That is what Sisterhood is all about.

Do you have a group of women who remind you of who 
you really are? Do you have close friends who will really 
pray for you? We all need sisters in Christ to encourage 
us to forgive, love, and stand up for justice—and even 
help hold us accountable when we need it to continue 
following God’s plans for our lives.

God created us to be in relationship with him and others. 
Psalm 101:6 (NLT) says, “I will search for faithful people 
to be my companions...” No matter our age or season of 
life, we are never meant to go it alone.

JENNA SURRATT 
Seacoast Women’s Pastor

Let us help you find your people.
Text CONNECT to 320320. 
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ACTS 5:39

if  it  i s  

from God,  

yo u  will  not  

be  able  to 

stop  them.
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Hey, can I tell you something? 

You have a really beautiful voice. I don’t mean your singing voice—although you 
probably do have a stellar voice, even if you only use it in the shower or top-of-your-
lungs car karaoke. You go girl. I mean the voice that God has put in you. The voice 
to call out “more” in your sister-friend. The voice to pray for your children. The voice 
to encourage your husband. The voice to speak up against social injustice and to tell 
others about God’s purpose. 

It’s so beautiful. You are a daughter of God, and we need you to use your voice. Maybe 
along the way you’ve been told that you don’t matter, that your opinions are small, 
or maybe when you tried to use your voice, it wanted to hide in the corner instead of 
standing center stage. Girl, sometimes you just have to sing it scared. 

It’s time to Sing. Your. Life. Song.  
and leave your legacy.
Sometimes using your voice can be in a quiet, determined time of prayer. Sometimes 
it’s in a full-on worship throw-down with your small group or campus. Either way, your 
beautiful voice is for such a time as this. It’s for now. You have something to say with 
your life. Your perspective is important. People are desperate for the lyrics of your life, 
to hear you sing it only the way you can. 

It’s time to use your big-girl voice and stick your neck out for one another. To stand 
beside your sister and war-worship. To gently, humbly encourage those around you. You 
are valuable and the world needs your version of awesome. Your voice is so beautiful. 
Become that song we all want you to sing.

_  
by TA R A B A N KS

7

Use Voiceyour
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J e r e m y  
F o s t e r

Jeremy’s life journey has taken him from political 
consulting to a few years as a bull-riding cowboy. 
He has always had a passion to reach his 
generation with the life-changing message of Jesus 
Christ. That dream became a reality when after 
15 years in ministry together, Jeremy and Jennifer 
launched Hope City in Houston, TX. God has 
consistently moved in an amazing way. This new 
church has already impacted thousands with the 
gospel of Jesus Christ. Jeremy also travels and 
shares leadership principles, inspires congregations, 
and equips teams for next-level leadership. His 
honest, open, and humorous delivery style appeals 
to people of all ages and backgrounds. Jeremy 
and Jennifer have five children: Jayden, Jeselyn, 
Jillian, Jackson, and Josiah. They ride horses every 
week and pray fervently that God anoints the New 
Orleans Saints and the Houston Texans.

Speakers
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M o  
I s o m

Charlotte has an infectious love for life, a deep 
love for people, and zealous love for God’s House. 
Her passion is to build the local church across the 
earth, to see people reach their full potential and 
to develop and strengthen leadership. Charlotte is 
known for her practical, humorous, and passionate 
application of God's Word. Her messages of life and 
purpose are rallying a generation to embrace the 
broken and become ambassadors of hope. Charlotte 
is the author of several books, including The 
Miracle in the Middle.  She is also a speaker, 
pastor, and mother. She leads LIFE Church UK in 
England with her husband, Steve, and they have 
two children, Hope Cherish and Noah Brave.

Mo is the New York Times Bestselling author of 
Wreck My Life: Journeying from Broken to 
Bold and the author of Sex, Jesus, and the 
Conversations the Church Forgot. She is also 
a nationally sought-after speaker, a popular faith-
based blogger, a former All-American soccer 
goalkeeper, and the first female to have trained 
with and tried out for an SEC men’s football team. 
She is widely recognized as a powerful female voice 
rising up for her generation, as her unique personal 
story and athletic endeavors have provided her 
with a platform to challenge, encourage, and equip 
others to live boldly, despite their circumstances. 
Having faced great personal tragedy—including 
battling an eating disorder, overcoming the 
suicide of her father, and surviving a horrific car 
accident—Mo is passionate about speaking on a 
wide variety of topics and is able to connect with 
men and women of all ages and demographics.

C h ar l o t t e 
Ga m b i l l
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Can I hold or reserve seats?

Seating is first-come, first served. Please do not leave personal items 
on unoccupied seats to hold spots. Items will be removed and held 
for pick up at the Concierge Desk. For speakers and special guests, 
designated seats are reserved in the auditorium, but we ask that you 

not put out your own reserved signs. Such signs will be removed.

Where is lost and found?

If you lose a personal item, please visit the Concierge Desk in the 
Lobby for assistance.

What if I lose my Chosen bracelet?

If you lose your bracelet, please visit the Concierge Desk and they 
will assist you.

Will there be food?

Lunch is available onsite for purchase from local food trucks during 
the lunch break. Beverages can also be purchased at the Seacoast 

Café.

Where are additional restrooms?

Since this is a conference for women only, men’s restrooms have been 
converted to women’s restrooms with the exception of the one near 

the Chapel (refer to map). 

Where can I purchase conference 
materials?

Chosen merchandise and books published by our Chosen speakers 
are available in the Seacoast Bookstore.

FAQ s
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Chosen 
Merchandise

Celebrate Chosen all year long! 
Chosen shirts and sweatshirts 
can be purchased at the Seacoast 
Bookstore. Chosen journals 
are also available in limited 
quantity. 

Chosen Market

The Chosen Market is the place to 
find local vendors selling a wide array 
of interesting items, from clothing 
and scarves, rugs and baskets, to 
jewelry and art. 

Vendors include Bread of Life, Chelle Fazal, Element 
Candles, Francis + Benedict, Milk & Honey Market, 
Our Spare Change, Shama Women, 
Texture Design Co., and Zuma.

Fashion & 
Compassion 
Boutique

Fashion & Compassion is a 
Charlotte-based nonprofit that 
connects caring consumers with 
vulnerable artisans throughout 
the world. They advocate for 
the poor by selling socially 
conscious products. Choose 
from eco-chic handmade 
jewelry, scarves, and leather 
bags. Every dollar you spend 
goes toward supporting Fashion 
& Compassion artisans.

Seacoast Bookstore

Seacoast Bookstore carries all of our Chosen merchandise, 
along with Bibles, gifts, and books by our Chosen 
speakers. A portion of the proceeds supports Seacoast's 
Global Missions projects, such as church planting, 
building clinics, and starting schools around the world. 
The bookstore is open throughout the conference. You 
can also order online at seacoastresources.org. Be sure 
to check your bag for special coupons!

Seacoast CafE

Thursday 5:00–7:30pm  
Friday 7:30am–2:00pm and 
6:00–7:30pm.

The Seacoast Café proudly 
serves coffee from Springbok 
Coffee Roasters, a local roaster in downtown Charleston. 
All profits support local and global missions. Enjoy a 
variety of specialty coffees, espresso drinks and teas—
including decaf, as well as cold brew and cold drinks. All 
drinks are $3.

Prayer Garden

Our Prayer Garden, located in the Chapel, is open 
throughout the conference as a sacred space to process 
whatever God is saying to you. Use it as often as you like 
to journal, pray or meditate, receive communion, or just 

spend time quietly. If you would like to 
receive prayer, visit the Concierge Desk 
to request a member of our prayer team 
to join you in prayer. 

Sisterhood 
Lounge

The Sisterhood Lounge is a cozy place to connect and 
enjoy free coffee and casual conversation. Sisterhood 
leaders are on hand to answer questions, and if you like, 
help you get plugged into a small group. Make sure to 
check out the complimentary eye mask and lash bar and 
take advantage of plenty of Sisterhood giveaways! 
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Join us for music, dancing, and late-night food — think sliders, tater tots, and 

funnel cakes! During the After Party, you can also shop for local items at the 

Chosen Market and Fashion & Compassion, an ethically made accessories 

boutique, or sit back and relax with a girlfriend in the Sisterhood Lounge. 

Get ready for a girls’ night out!

After
Party
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F o od  T ruc k s

Lunch is available onsite for purchase from local 
food trucks during the lunch break on October 19. 

Beverages can also be purchased at the Seacoast Café.

So what are you in the mood for? Maybe some wood-fired 
pizza? Some tangy-sweet barbecue and mac & cheese? How 
about gourmet tacos that make you feel like a world traveler, 
with choices like tandoori, pho chimichurri, or curried 
cauliflower? Or maybe you’d prefer a healthy salad—crisp 

with farm-fresh produce.  

Follow that discerning nose of yours to the deliciousness of 
your choice, and then relax with friends and enjoy picnic 

seating outside in the fresh air. 

Don’t forget to follow it up with a refreshing fruit, cream, or 
cookie pop for dessert.

Hungry yet?
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WHEN YOU FOCUS ON THE THINGS 
THAT MATTER MOST TO GOD, THAT'S 

WHEN YOU BECOME dangerous.
CI N DY FER R EL L
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A21 The A21 Campaign, founded by Christine Caine, is 
committed to ending human trafficking through awareness, 
intervention, and aftercare. For more information, visit a21.org.

LOWCOUNTRY PREGNANCY CENTER  LPC believes 
in the sanctity and value of every life. The Center provides free 
medical and other pregnancy-related services. For more 
information, visit lpcfriends.com. 

MY SISTER’S HOUSE My Sister’s House provides shelter, 
services, and resources to empower victims of domestic violence 
and their children to live free from abuse. All programs are free 
and personal information is kept strictly confidential. For more 
information, visit mysistershouse.org.

SEACOAST DREAM CENTER The North Charleston Dream 
Center provides resources and promotes training and educational 
opportunities to low income, homeless, and under-served 
individuals and families in North Charleston and Hanahan. The 
Dream Center has several ministries geared toward women and 
children. For more information, visit seacoast.org/dreamcenter.

SISTERHOOD GLOBAL TRIPS Seacoast Global Missions 
offers over 30 short-term trips a year to serve with our long-
term global partners. Sisterhood Women’s Ministry sends teams 
to Togo, Sri Lanka, and Honduras. For more information, 
visit seacoast.org/missions.

SHAMA WOMEN Shama Women is an initiative of the Cross 
Connecting Network that empowers women in South Asia 
through spiritual and vocational training. For more information, 
visit crossconnecting.net.

FRANCIS + BENEDICT Francis + Benedict exists to 
empower Togolese women by providing them with dignified and 
sustainable employment as seamstresses. The wax print skirts 
they create are sold online and the profits support projects for 
orphans, widows, and those suffering in extreme poverty. For 
more information, visit francisandbenedict.com.

Sisterhood Serves
BREAKOUT SESSION

7 in 7 / The Worship Center Led by Mo Isom

Join us for 7 in 7, where 7 speakers share for 7 minutes how their nonprofit organizations provide Hope for Her. These 
organizations serve women both locally and globally. Together, we can be dangerous by actively making a difference in 

the lives of women—from fighting human trafficking to supporting economic development.

5,000 HOPE KITS / THE WAREHOUSE 
AND STUDIOS A - C

At the conclusion of the 7 in 7 session, please 
help us pack 5,000 Hope Kits for women 
across the street and around the world. 

Millions of women, in danger of abuse, 
trafficking, disaster, and poverty, are forced 
to leave their homes with no belongings. By 
packing these Hope Kits you provide a word 
of encouragement and some basic personal 
necessities to help women in their recovery 
process. The Hope Kits will be distributed 
through our local and global partners. It’s a 
simple way to provide Hope for Her and to be 
dangerous!

For more information on ways to provide Hope 
for Her, whether to serve individually or with 
a group of sisters, visit seacoast.org/missions. 

Hope
Herfor



16



17

H er first round of chemo was called Red 
Devil. The nurses wore HAZMAT suits 
to administer it to Jess, the medication so 

strong that any contact with clothing or skin, would 
cause injury to a person. Red Devil depleted white 
blood cells, leaving Jess no way to fight infection, 
and the required shots to replenish her white count 
caused excruciating pain in her bones.

“I’m 34 years old,” Jess said. “I never thought this 
would happen to me. I have a family—a husband 
and three kids. Xander is 7, Duke is 4, and Delaney 
is 2. In fact, because I was 
nursing, I thought the 
cancer was just a blocked 
duct. But after I stopped 
nursing, why was the 
lump still there?” 

Her doctor’s appointment 
led to an immediate 
ultrasound and biopsy—and an early-morning 
call from the doctor. “We got your labs. You have 
invasive ductal carcinoma with metaplastic features. 
But don’t worry. We’ve had great research advances 
in fighting breast cancer.” 

“Okay.” Jess nodded, as if the doctor could see her 
through the phone. She wrote down the doctor’s 
words. Meta-plastic?

“Jess, you’re going to see your kids grow up.” 

“Okay. Yes, of course.” Once off the phone, Jess 
slowly climbed the stairs. Two of the kids, along with 
her husband, Chris were home with a stomach bug. 
A sort of denial took hold, a numbing disbelief. From 
the doorway, she told Chris in an even tone, “I have 
cancer.”

His reply was automatic, in a tone much like hers. “If 
anyone can handle it, it’s you.”

Within two weeks, Jess had her first round of chemo. 
“I had long hair, but I buzzed it before it fell out. I 

wore scarves at first, 
but then I decided not 
to. And I wasn’t going 
to wear a wig. I’m 
fighting a battle. I’m 
not going to hide.”

As a school guidance 
counselor, Jess wanted 
to make sure her 

students knew she wasn’t deserting them. Most had 
only a vague understanding of what to expect with 
someone going through cancer. So she made a video 
to prepare them for how she would physically change 
and to explain the reasons she may be tired. The 
video was shown to 880 students. “I began to post 
regularly on Instagram about what the journey of 
having cancer entails. Terminology that people hear, 
but don’t understand.” 

By MARNEY MCNALL,  
Written from an interview with JESS R EGER

Finding Purpose
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J e s s i ca

I will continue  
to be dangerous—
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“Through all of this, I keep thinking about my 
purpose. What is God’s purpose in me having this? 
Maybe it’s because I work with over 100 women, 
and they need reminding to get checked for cancer. 
Maybe it’s to convince a young co-worker who has 
a family history of cancer to overcome her fear of 
finding something wrong. Maybe being completely 
open about the whole process and what it’s like will 
help others to understand and support each other 
better. Ask me any question you want. The day I 
found out I had cancer, I made a promise to be as 
transparent as possible to help anyone I could.” 

Random people come up to Jess when she is 
out.  Sometimes it’s a wordless hug they offer, 
and sometimes it’s a piece of their own story, 
understanding and solidarity shining in their eyes.

 

In keeping with tradition, Jess rang the gold bell  
when she finished her chemo. The tumor was 
shrinking. But then that changed, and Jess had 
to undergo two surgeries, with more to follow. 
Radiation is next. Her prayer is a simple one: Please 
just don’t take me from my kids. 

That said, Jess would like to speak to the moms. 
“Please listen. We often put ourselves last. We 
say, ‘Oh, it’s nothing.’ But please don’t dismiss 
things. I always had an answer, a reason, a 
rationale. But don’t wait. Please go get checked.  
Be vulnerable. Join me in relying on the God who 
will never leave you. Just talk to him. He is my 
purpose and he will show me the way. Just as he will 
show you.”

That is how I will continue to be dangerous—relying 
on him. Always.

Always.
relying on him



—
SHOWING 

ATTITUDE 
IS

 me.
—

CHR IST I NA SOTO
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Deborah’s first babysitter was the head of the Bloods in Chicago. 
He’d stop by the house and take her and her sisters on walks in the 
park. Accustomed to her dad’s street ministry to gang members in 
the ‘80s, Deborah, by the age of 5, was preaching on Bourbon Street 
at Mardi Gras in New Orleans. As soon as she was old enough, she 
joined the disaster response teams of Christ in Action, the faith-based 
nonprofit organization her father founded.

By MARNEY MCNALL,  
Written from an interview with DE BOR A H S A DR
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When terrorists crashed airliners into the Twin Towers and the Pentagon on September 11, 2001, 
Deborah was quick to volunteer for the response team to the Pentagon. During the three weeks of 
recovery-to-rebuilding, she helped provide over 45,000 meals to recovery workers before continuing 
on to New York City.

Christ in Action’s site was only eight blocks from where each Tower’s 110 stories had collapsed into 
smoking mountains of rubble. Well into the cold winter months, Deborah lived in the constant 
haze of Lower Manhattan, layers of ash coating everything. She cooked and served meals to 
Ground Zero workers—to police, firemen, EMTs, and others doing the physical digging, and 
offered counseling for the horrors they could not “unsee.”

Deborah went on to manage Christ in Action’s volunteer teams in the aftermath of Hurricane 
Katrina in 2005, first in Gulfport, Mississippi, and later in New Orleans, Louisiana. She served 
meals in areas with no electricity or potable water, worked with chainsaw crews, gutted houses, 
and started the rebuilding process. While working in New Orleans for four months, she met 
her future husband—a fellow volunteer. 

Over the next decade she continued to be involved in disaster relief while working for her 
local church.  

But in 2016, while living in Conway, South Carolina, Deborah experienced her own 
emergency. Several times a day her heart rate would increase for no reason and radiate 
pain like a heart attack. She couldn’t walk up a flight of stairs or pick up her one-year-old 
son, but doctors could find nothing wrong. After a series of second and third opinions, 
she was told to accept her new normal, a sedentary and cautious lifestyle. As a last ditch 
effort, she met with the head of the cardiac lab at the Medical University of South 
Carolina (MUSC). But he, too, was at a loss.

Life as Deborah knew it, ended. At age 29, she suffered a mini stroke and had to step 
back from her job at her church that within six months would become Seacoast’s 
Conway campus. “I had changed my life to manage my heart. I didn’t think life 
could get slower, but then it did. My vision blurred in my left eye. I didn’t feel safe 
to drive. I was weaker than I had ever been and more dependent on others than 
I thought I would ever be. I was the one who helped other people! I focused on 
holding onto the hope I have in Jesus and living every moment to the fullest. The 
only thing I could do to try to prevent another stroke was cardiac rehab three 
times a week.”

In January, the doctor from MUSC called. He’d read about a number of cases of 
inflammation in the lining of the blood vessels in people exposed to particulates 
in the air from the September 11th attacks. He suggested a new course of 
medications. Within a few weeks, Deborah’s quality of life dramatically 
improved. She was able to resume her job at her church and help with its 
transition to Seacoast Conway, where she now holds an administrative 
position. 
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Recently, Hurricane Florence roiled 
over Conway—literally hitting home 

for Deborah this time. “By God’s grace,” 
she said, “I’ve been able to jump in and 

help with relief efforts. I feel a little like my 
old self again.” 

“God has often called me to help others 
in times of crisis. He has sent me into 

literal storms, but I’m not afraid because he 
always goes with me. Sometimes there are 

repercussions, but I don’t let that stop me. I 
know God’s always got me, and that’s what 

makes me dangerous.”

— 
GOD HAS 

OFTEN 
CALLED ME 

TO HELP 
OTHERS IN 
TIMES OF 

CRISIS .
—
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—
BREAK 

THE 
MOLD

—

C A R R IE A NN TOR ZS A



E MILY R A DEKOPF

WE ARE CHOSEN, STRONG, & SET FREE.  
THE ENEMY IS TREMBLING AT THE THOUGHT.
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Her mother chose her out of a book. At three 
months old, Rebecca was selected from a Korean 
adoption agency’s photo album by a Jewish couple 
in Maryland. “I can’t say I had a normal childhood,” 
Rebecca said, “because I don’t really know what that 
is.”

Her sweet adoptive parents, she chose to believe, had 
no idea about her suffering abuse at the hands of a 
close family member. Once—only once, she tried to 
tell her mother, phoning her at work. But with her 
mother’s chronic hearing problems, she didn’t seem 
to understand what Rebecca was saying. “I could 
hardly stand to say it out loud, let alone yell it.”

Over the years, Rebecca told no one and kept her 
relationships pretty superficial, never quite feeling 
safe. She married and divorced before finding the 
right one.

Dance was her outlet. She found in movement the 
freedom to express joy, love, and pain in a way 
that didn’t need words. It was in the music, in the 
extension of an arm, in literally taking a flying leap 
across a stage.

Holding a Bachelor of Fine Arts in Dance 
Performance, Rebecca joined a dance troupe in 
New York City, and later, various professional ballet 
companies in the Southeast. Unfortunately, the 
ballet company in South Carolina closed, leaving 
her jobless. To support her children, she became a 
licensed massage therapist.

The man she was dating became involved in drugs, 
and the deeper he got, the more abusive he became. 
But he did tell Rebecca about Seacoast’s auditions for 
an upcoming production called The Thorn, about the 
Passion of the Christ. She hadn’t danced in so long. 
And an audition for a church production? “No way. I 
wasn’t a believer. I had been raised Jewish.”

At the last minute, she went to Seacoast—and 
recognized the woman leading the audition. She’d 
given her a massage at the spa where she worked. 
That familiarity helped Rebecca forget her doubts 
and focus on dancing.

“I joined the ballet cast for a Christian production 
before I became a Christian.” Being around believers 
was interesting for her. The Thorn touring company 
began meetings with Bible readings and before every 
show, prayed over the seats. 

Things worsened with the man Rebecca was seeing. 
Often she went alone to Seacoast’s Saturday AND 
Sunday services. One day, an older couple approached 
her. “We’ve been watching you for a while now. We 
don’t know what you’re going through, but if you 
need anyone to talk to, we’re here.” To know that 
someone had noticed her, that someone cared...

Rebecca’s third year touring for The Thorn—it 
happened. Watching a rehearsal of the crucifixion 
scene she’d seen tons of times, suddenly it was 
different. The depth of the sacrifice and the realness 
of the spiritual world sunk into her. All of her life 
she had felt as if she never really belonged. “But 
Christ loved me enough to die for me. It was then 
I surrendered my heart to him and he gave me my 
true identity. I know whose I am and what true 
acceptance looks like.” So Rebecca wears the tattoo: 

“In your never failing love, you work all things for 
good. God, whatever comes my way, I will trust you.”

“I’m no longer scared to dig into my brokenness,” she 
said. “Christ can heal any hurt that I surrender to 
him. I’m now married to a strong Christian man, 
and we’re raising three children in a beautifully 
blended family. The same incredible power that 
raised Christ from the grave is inside of me—so 
every day I remind myself to use it to step forward 
boldly because…I. Am. Dangerous.”

TrueI dentity

By MARNEY MCNALL, Written from an interview 
with R E BECC A WATSON
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  GOD, wha tever 
COMES MY WAY, 
I WILL TRUST   
          YOU.
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HOW DO YOU RECOGNIZE 
SIGNS OF AN ABUSER? 

WHAT DOES AN ABUSER DO?

- Isolates you from spending time   
with friends and family

- Has difficulty communicating   
emotions other than anger

- Uses sex as an act of aggression

- Acts possessive and jealous 

- Minimizes or denies behavior

- Watches your every move,  
your whereabouts

- Monitors your texts, emails  
and phone calls

- Claims to do it all in concern  
for your safety

He was a model. Yes—that handsome—in his 
twenties, from a middle-class family, and always 
the gentleman opening Yolanda’s door for her. But 
in college, Yolanda’s popularity made him intensely 
jealous. Seeing her talking to friends, especially men, 
upset him. The first time they argued, he shoved 
her. Yet he seemed so apologetic afterward that she 
forgave him, accepting his reasoning that he just 
cared about her so much. 

Does he fit the profile?

The second time, he hit and choked her. Again he 
apologized and was so remorseful and sorry. 

Then came the evening at her house when they 
argued about her sorority. Grabbing Yolanda and 
pulling her close, he put a 45-caliber handgun to her 
temple. “Are you going to quit your sorority or not?” 

Despite the cold metal pressing against her temple, 
Yolanda thought of her mother sleeping just down 
the hall, how she needed to keep him calm. She did 
not look at him and she did not move. The slight curl 
of his finger could end her life. She would not allow 
herself to cry. “Yes, I’ll quit,” she said, managing 
somehow to keep her voice even. Minutes passed, or 
at least it felt that way. Finally, he lifted the gun from 
her temple.

She never told her mother what happened that night. 
But it scared her enough to end things with him.

Domestic violence isn’t limited to married couples 
and physical beatings from men in tank t-shirts with 
beer guts. Domestic violence covers a much greater 
span. It’s a pattern of behavior used by an individual 
to maintain power and control over an intimate 
partner. It not only involves physical abuse, but also 
sexual and psychological abuse (verbal, intimidation, 
putting one down).

“I didn’t have a strong faith then,” Yolanda said, 
“but now I can see that God was there, leading me 
through it. Women have many reasons for staying 
well beyond when they should. But something they 
don’t need to hear is: Why did you stay so long? They 
need support and to not feel judged. When you’re not 
living in their shoes, you don’t know what it’s like.”

Even after Yolanda broke up with him, the effects 
continued. She coped by drinking and treating men 
poorly, never trusting them, unwilling to let them get 
close—yet at the same time conforming to what the 
guys she dated liked to do, taking on their hobbies 
and interests, hoping they’d love and accept her more. 
It was a psychological push-pull.

By MARNEY MCNALL,  
Written from an interview with YOL A N DA LYONS



If you or someone you know may be 
involved in an abusive relationship, 

contact My Sister’s House at  
1-800-273-HOPE or the National  

Domestic Violence Hotline  
at 1-800-799-7233.

Even though Yolanda was close with her ex-boyfriend’s 
family, she never told them what happened. Although 
he never asked for her forgiveness, she forgave him. 
Instead, he walked into her mom’s restaurant a year 
later and said, “I’m sorry about everything I did to 
your daughter. I was messed up at the time.” Abusers 
are often broken themselves. 

According to My Sister’s House, a nonprofit 
organization that provides safe shelter to victims and 
their children, South Carolina has ranked in the top 
10 states for domestic violence over the past 18 years, 
and the homicide rate for women killed by men is 
twice the national average.

“I started volunteering for My Sister’s House, helping 
with their events, but now I work as their domestic 
violence liaison for Berkeley County,” Yolanda said. 

“I go out and talk to churches and other organizations 
about domestic violence and available services. Some 
people see it as pushing for divorce and breaking up 
families, but that is just not true. Women are suffering 
and not saying anything. We need to rise up as sisters 
to surround and support these women.” 

“This is my ministry,” Yolanda said. “It has been over 
20 years since that gun was put to my temple, but I 
realized there was still stuff I needed to deal with. 
You carry it with you. The memories. If anyone ever 
grabs me by the elbow or—Lord, help them, touches 
the front of my neck, it’s a total trigger for me. God 
has shown me all the little pieces I have pressed down. 
We need to talk about these things in order to heal. 
And that’s why I love Sisterhood and the women’s 
hike—because it’s a safe place to share. We become 
dangerous when we stand up against the darkness 
and let God transform us.”
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Although a native Charlestonian, Mae left in 
1969 to raise her two children in New York City as 
a single mom. She was afraid her alcoholic husband 
might shift his abusive attention to their son and 
daughter. “The kids were young when we were 
fighting,” Mae said, “I didn’t sleep well during that 
time. I slept in my clothes because I might have to 
run. That’s when I had to get out of there…because 
of the kids. God made the way. He always does.”

Mae got a job at Calvary Hospital in the Bronx. 
“God had to be watching out for us, because I didn’t 
know how to do anything but take a person’s blood 
pressure and temperature.” She became a cancer 
care technician and eventually a nurse. 

“While I was still in New York, my ex-husband 
came and apologized. But the Spirit also spoke to 
me, asking if I’d asked for forgiveness, too. It doesn’t 
always make sense to us what God asks, but I trust 
him to know what’s truly best for me. I have trusted 
him my entire life.” 

After 33 years of caring for cancer patients, Mae 
retired and moved to Virginia to be near her son 
and his family. She quickly became involved in a 
local ministry for jail and prison inmates. But she 
kept thinking of returning home to Charleston.

“God keeps giving me a dream. And you gotta do 
it if the Spirit says it. Reading Jeremiah 29:10-
11, I felt the Lord saying it was time to go back  

 
home.” …When seventy years are completed 
for Babylon, I will visit you, and I will fulfill 
to you my promise and bring you back to this 
place. For I know the plans I have for you, 
declares the Lord, plans for welfare and not 
for evil, to give you a future and a hope. Mae 
returned to Charleston at age 70.

When she was looking for a church, Seacoast’s 
Dream Center in North Charleston caught her eye. 
She liked its mission to help low income, homeless, 
and under-served individuals and families.

Again, Mae didn’t quite let herself retire. “These 
bones are still active!” She felt called to do 
compassion care for the elderly in their 80s and 90s, 
and those with Alzheimer’s and dementia. 

After two years of doing compassion care, Mae 
recently decided to truly retire. She gave her notice. 
That very day, she got the call to be part of the 
Chosen photo shoot. “I looked up toward heaven. 
You didn’t even give me a break!” 

Mae has entrusted the Lord with guiding her steps. 
“I’m so grateful that I’ve known him all my life. He 
brought me a long way. Life is not all peaches and 
cream, but it made me who I am today. You’re 
dangerous to the enemy when you trust God with 
your journey. Even when he only shows you one step 
at a time.” 

STEPS OF 

By MARNEY MCNALL,  
Written from an interview with M A E HOR L B ACK
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THAT’S WHEN I decided 
I HAD TO GET OUT OF THERE. . .
BECAUSE OF THE KIDS.
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—
gOd TOLD ME 
IT WAS TIME  

TO WEAR 
AWAy 

THE SHAME.
—

K I M GR A H A M
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SH A NNON L I N K

there 
are many 
versions 
of what 
strength 
& beauty 
look like  
in a woman.
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By MARNEY MCNALL,  
Written from an interview with  

NATA L IE R EYES
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Natalie grew up in Compton, California, a city 
south of Los Angeles infamous for riots and gang 
violence. After finishing high school, Natalie joined 
the Army. It seemed like the best option. “Resources 
were limited growing up and I didn’t want to be a 
burden to my mom,” she said. “She raised me by 
herself because my dad left for Mexico when I was 
three.”

“I knew I wasn’t physically built to be a soldier,” 
Natalie said, “and there was a big chance I wouldn’t 
be able to endure the demands of training, but I 
gripped onto the rough memories I had of growing 
up, so quitting was never even an option. I wasn’t 
going back to Compton.” 

After completing her advanced individual training 
(AIT) at age 19, Natalie received her first assignment 
at Fort Jackson in Columbia, South Carolina, as a 
physical therapy assistant. Adapting to the South 
and making friends wasn’t easy. Gradually Natalie 
withdrew, longing for someone to “see” her. She 
isolated herself over the next six months, even giving 
up on finding the right church, though her faith 
had always been an essential part of her life. “But 
I continued to pray over all my decisions,” she said. 
“I just kept pushing forward, wearing a blindfold of 
faith.” 

Running into a fellow soldier she’d met at AIT 
changed all that. Jordnan happened to be stationed 
at Fort Jackson, too. Within a year she and Jordnan 
were married. 

Legacy
“Both my mom and grandmother were single moms, 
who suffered through broken marriages,” Natalie 
said. “So when I got married last year, there was this 
fear in the back of my mind that I’d eventually end 
up the same way, carrying on that legacy. We never 
had men around our house, so how was I supposed 
to know what a marriage should look like? I wanted 
to learn from people who knew.” 

Finding a church was important to Natalie—
especially since they were newlyweds and both in 
the Active Duty Army. Deployments and other 
assignments could take them to different places for 
long periods of time. “We’re learning from people at 
church who know how to have a good marriage, and 
our small group includes several couples familiar 
with military life. We’re seeing that when you let 
God guide your journey, you can break any legacies 
of broken marriages, any stereotypes, or cultural 
perceptions. When people said I wasn’t going to 
make it, that’s when I showed them I could, and 
that’s what makes me dangerous.”
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I never expected to want to leave my 
husband within the first years of our 
marriage. I never expected to have my 
heart ache so badly and to experience 
such anger. I never saw it coming. 

My husband was addicted to 
pornography. We were in our first 
year at seminary and newly married. 
He loved God and I thought he loved me. 
So how could this have happened? I tried to make 
sense of it—praying and doing anything I could to 
help the situation. My husband wanted out from 
under his addiction, but its hold was strong. Every 
time I thought we were doing better and I got to my 
feet, I’d get knocked down again as he returned to 
his addiction and worse, lied about it. 

I could not trust him. So what was left?

Nearly every night, I would lie awake, afraid, alone…
rejected. How could we recover from this—how 
could I recover from this? 

Yet in this place where I felt so betrayed and unloved, 
God met me. As I poured out my heart, sobbing in 
my bed, he brought this passage to mind: “When 
you pass through the waters, I will be with you; and 
through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you…” 
Isaiah 43:2 (ESV).

I didn't know the verse reference at the time. But 
God’s words penetrated my soul. Through his Spirit, 
he ministered to me that night in a way only he could. 
I clung to this passage, to this glimmer of hope. He 
was with me on this journey I never planned to take. 

To be honest, things got worse before they got 
better. I didn't know how to confide and share this 
with friends. My husband was the pastor of a small 
church. We sought counseling and my husband was 
encouraged to practice the truth of walking in the  

 
light (1 John 1:7). He simply started to 

believe it. He hasn’t been the same since.

Looking back on those devastating 
years, I praise God for his power 
and tender keeping. He alone was 
with me. Thankfully I’m not in that 

place anymore, but I'm still not where 
I want to be. At times I still carry that 

weight of shame. It’s too easy to believe the 
lies spun by our common enemy and feel that sense 

of disgrace and worthlessness.

Somewhere along the way, I learned not to hope. 
Those years left me guarded and prone to focus on 
the fight—not the future.

I never expected my marriage to be so hard, but I 
also couldn't foresee all that God would weave into 
the fabric of my soul. I look at my life and see so 
much evidence of his might and grace. God keeps 
calling me forward, keeps reminding me of his power 
in my life.

We’re told in 1 Peter 1:6–7 that we’ll have many 
trials in this life that will test the genuineness of our 
faith, which is highly valued by God—of more worth 
than gold. 

Sharing this feels like a sacrifice—a breaking open 
that reveals the ugliest parts of my life. But I want to 
encourage you and let you know you’re not alone. If 
you’ve found yourself on a similar journey, join me 
for a book study of The Healing Choice: How to Move 
Beyond Betrayal.

It can feel dangerous to rise up from the dust and 
ashes of overwhelming circumstances. I will not 
allow the past to shade my hopes of the future. I hope 
you will step into the light of all God has for you. Put 
your hope and faith in him. He is with you and ever 
for you. 

by: E L IZA BET H R EPPA R D

 
"I will

not allow the
past to shade my 

hopes of the
future."

BREAKING OPEN
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When Rachel met Casey, she was engaged to 
someone else.

She was enjoying a light lunch at a local Charleston 
restaurant with her aunt on a spring day in 1999. 
The moment her aunt went to the restroom, a young 
man in a white chef’s coat approached the table and 
bent down on one knee. “Hey, I’m Casey. I’ve never 
seen you here before.”

“It’s my first time,” she said, smiling. “I just moved 
from New York.”

“Cool. Would you be up for a cup of coffee 
sometime?” 

Rachel had expected him to ask if she’d enjoyed her 
meal—a much more typical question from a chef. 
“Oh, I’m sorry,” she said, flustered. “Thank you. 
But I’m engaged.”

His cheeks colored as he eyed the thin metal band 
on her finger. “Sorry. I didn’t see your ring.” After 
an awkward pause, he rose from his knee with a 
sheepish smile and returned to the kitchen.

Much later Rachel learned one of Casey’s fellow 
chefs had bet him $10 that he wouldn’t ask her out—
especially since it was Rule #1 in the kitchen to never 
ask out a customer. But seeing Rachel walk in with 
her Pocahontas braids and hippy-beaded necklace 
had been it for him. 

“You’ll never believe this,” she told her aunt when 
she returned. “That cute chef back there asked 
me out!” Although flattered, Rachel was deep into 
wedding plans with her fiancé who had moved from 
New York to be with her. As a couple, they were 
doing everything right: they had found a church 
(Seacoast), signed up for premarital counseling, 
committed to no sex before marriage, and begun 
serving in Custom student ministry—which was 
fitting since her fiancé was studying to be a youth 
pastor.

But during their first year of marriage, the suicide 
of a good friend had her husband questioning 
everything, and eventually betraying their marriage 
vows. Rachel struggled not to default to old, 
harmful coping mechanisms. She had a long history 
of anorexia stemming from an earlier abusive 
relationship. “Food was the one thing I could 

Quieting
Anxious
Mind

an

By MARNEY MCNALL,  
Written from an interview with R ACHE L GLOWACK I
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control,” she said. “You think you’re feeling good 
about yourself, but then you feel worse.” 

In high school she would starve herself to the point 
her hair fell out in clumps, her nails turned yellow, 
and her forehead became covered in braille-like 
bumps from such poor nutrition. An amazing health 
teacher and counselor were her saving grace. But the 
tendency remained there in the shadows. 

This time around, however, she had vital tools to 
help her. “Despite all the pain,” she said, “I credit 
my ex with helping me get involved 
in the church and encouraging me to 
get certified as a fitness instructor.” 
Fitness, yoga, and her faith kept her 
going.

Once separated, Rachel needed to 
make good money quickly. Knowing 
the restaurant business was good 
for that, she applied where Casey 
worked as a chef, a place where she 
could eat healthy. Casey, seeing her 
apply, told the restaurant manager, 
“Just hire her,” but he never pushed 
for more than friendship.

During the finalizing of her divorce, 
Rachel suffered tremendous anxiety 
and the old pull exerted itself, this 
time in the form of bulimia, bingeing 
and purging. Needing to start over, 
she went to stay with her sister—and 
Casey, forever a good friend, gave 
her a futon and dishes, and hauled 
them down to Tallahassee, Florida. Before leaving 
though, he said, “Let me sweep you off your feet. 
We’d be great together.” 

But Rachel wasn’t ready. 

She needed time to heal and reestablish her 
relationship with God. Yoga became her way to 
quiet her anxious mind, to focus enough to pray and 
connect with God, to sense his Holy Spirit within 
her. “‛Yoga’ means to yoke body and mind,” she 

said. “It reminds me of: Come to me, all you who are 
weary and burdened, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke 
upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in 
heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy 
and my burden is light, Matthew 11:28–30.”

She and Casey kept in touch—even once she 
moved to Honduras to teach 5th grade English at a 
Christian International school. But after a year, she 
considered returning to Charleston. I wonder if I could 
be Casey’s roommate. 

But then one night, she sat up sharply 
in bed. What if he brings someone home? 
With the flood of jealousy she realized 
the truth. She immediately emailed 
him. If your offer still stands to sweep me off 
my feet, I’m totally in.

His reply? A booked plane ticket to 
Honduras. 

Shortly thereafter, riding horses up the 
mountain to Copan, an ancient Mayan 
city, Casey, once again, got down on his 
knee. “You’re my best friend,” he said, 
his expression vulnerable and sweet. 
“Let’s make a beautiful life together.” 

Rachel, wanting to soak in the moment, 
stared at him in stunned silence, until 
as the seconds ticked by, Casey shifted 
uncomfortably, “Are you going to 
answer my question?”

That did it. “Yes. Absolutely yes!”

Married now 14 years, with two boys, 
they are still best friends. “Casey has this saying,” 
Rachel said, “‛Things cooked really long, taste 
really good.’ Yes, I recognize the irony of someone 
who used to view food as an enemy, marrying a 
restaurant owner and chef. But I just keep showing 
up on my mat and folding my hands in prayer. 
I’ve found my way to connect with God, and stay 
grounded. That’s how I’ve become dangerous.”

“Food was 
the one 
thing I 
could 

control. 
You think 

you’re 
feeling 

good 
about 

yourself, 
but then 
you feel 
worse.”



43



44

"BEING DANGEROUS IS PUTTING 

YOURSELF OUT THERE. I FELT 

NOT GOOD ENOUGH, BUT I DID IT 

ANYWAY."

CRYSTA L GOL DW IR E
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Tyed to Grace is a group for grieving mothers who have suffered a pregnancy 
or stillborn loss. Two mothers, after living through the traumatic experience, 
realized the need for resources and support for women who have gone through 
similar journeys. Together, they started Tyed to Grace. “This group serves as 
a way to honor the babies we lost (Tyler and Grace), and to help usher women 
closer to Jesus and find healing.”

“He comforts us in all our troubles so that we can comfort others. 
When they are troubled, we will be able to give them the same comfort 
God has given us,” - 2 Corinthians 1:4 (NLT).

Since one out of four women experience pregnancy loss, we know the pain is 
shared by many. Yet our culture expects them to carry on and focus on the 
future quickly. We want to make it safe for women to talk openly about their 
experience and take time to process the pain, instead of feeling isolated in their 
grief. 

TYED TO GRACE

—

FOR R EGIST R AT ION A N D DETA IL S , 
CON TACT JUL IE MC M ICK L E ,  JE BE R LY98@YA HOO.COM OR 

N I NA CL AS S ,  N I NACL AS S @GM A IL .COM.

by: NINA CLASS
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Abortion. The word stirs up 
different emotions for different 
people. It’s a dangerous discussion 
in and outside the Church. But what 
if you’ve had an abortion? What if 
you lie awake thinking about the 
child that could have been? 

Even when women know they 
need healing, it’s hard to overcome 
the fear of possible rejection, 
condemnation, and hurt. For many, 
it’s a secret they’ve buried for years, 
even decades, and it can seem like 
the easiest, safest option. But in 
truth, it’s far more dangerous.

God offers his incredible healing 
and freedom to us whenever we put 
our trust in him. Natasha and Lee 
Anne know this firsthand.

Natasha: “I used to think 
transparency = danger! Living in 
the spotlight as a worship leader, 

I thought God and his people 
wouldn’t accept me. What if 
somebody finds out I’ve had an 
abortion? Revealing my decision 
was daunting. But I’ve become more 
free and alive in Christ because I 
found out that God can use even 
me!”

Lee Anne: “ ʽI had an abortion’ 
were dangerous words for me. When 
I decided to have an abortion, I 
also decided to never tell anyone. 
It changed when God kept showing 
up with little—and not so little—
nudges. Fifteen years after I had the 
abortion, I finally shared my story 
and went through the Surrendering 
the Secret study for healing. It was 
dangerous to tell others, but it was 
more dangerous to hold it inside. I 
want women to know they are not 
alone and Jesus has a wonderful 
journey if they, too, will begin 
by saying the words, ‘I had an 
abortion.’” 

SURRENDERING THE 
SECRET

—

JOI N A SUR R E N DE R I NG T HE SECR ET HE A L I NG GROU P.  
CON TACT L E E A N N E BE L L A MY:  

L A BE L L A MY@COMC AST. N ET FOR MOR E I N FOR M AT ION.

by: JILL FORBES

mailto:labellamy@comcast.net
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What thoughts or circumstances bring 
you discouragement and despair? What 
events have you allowed to define you? Are 
you trying to hide from your past? What 
keeps you up at night?

However you answer, you’ve just 
discovered the enemy’s plan to 
keep you captive. But you’ve also 
unveiled what God wants to use 
to empower you. Our stories are 
a part of his bigger story, and 
he can use all things—even our 
tragedies, sinful hang-ups, pain, 
and wrong thinking for good 
(Romans 8:28). We just need to 
let him.

In 2011, I went on a medical 
mission to Togo, West Africa. 
My job at the clinic was to 
review patients’ medicine instructions 
with them. A petite woman named Akoua 
handed me her medical card, her diagnosis 
written as “depressed” and “going mad.” I 
looked up and instantly recognized her quiet 
desperation. 

You see, depression was my shameful secret, 
too. I tried to hide it because Christians were 
supposed to have it all together. Suddenly, I 
heard from deep within: You need to tell her 
you deal with this. 

Tell others I struggle with 
depression? God had just 
presented me with a dangerous 
choice that would alter the 
trajectory of my life. 

“Me, too,” I told Akoua, and 
began sharing what God was 
teaching me. Relief gradually 
replaced her desperation. From 
then on, I looked for others 
without hope. When I flew home, 
God whispered again, “Now go 
home and do this.” 

Could it be that very thing that 
has been holding you back is what God is 
waiting to use? We are his soldiers whether 
in flip-flops or stilettos, capris or cargo pants. 
If we live out loud and strategically, we are 
more than dangerous. We are unstoppable.

BELIEVER’S BATTLE 
STRATEGY

—

Join our Bat t le s  s i x-week Acce lerated St udy a f ter  Chosen . 

FOR MOR E I N FOR M AT ION, V ISI T 
BE L IEV E R SB AT T L E ST R AT EGY.COM. T HE BE L IEV E R’S B AT T L E 

ST R AT EGY IS AVA IL A BL E I N T HE SE ACOAST BOOK STOR E . 

by: CHRISTIE MICHAUD

 I tried 
to hide it 
because 

Christians 
are 

supposed 
to have 
it all 

together.
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Armor of God

Discover how the Armor of God is 
really an action plan. Learn in this 
book study of The Armor of God 
by Priscilla Shirer how to develop 
a personalized strategy to secure 
victory.

Battles to 
Breakthroughs

Develop tools to identify and break 
harmful thinking patterns. Join a 
six-week accelerated study of The 
Believer’s Battle Strategy.

Discover Your 
Purpose

One of the keys to living a 
fulfilling life is discovering your 
purpose. Let God use your story, 
past mistakes, struggles, gifts and 
passions—all for great things. Tina 
is a certified life coach. For details, 
visit tinafields.com.

The Healing 
Choice

Move beyond the pain of betrayed 
intimacy and experience God’s 
promise of hope. Join the book 
study of The Healing Choice: 
How to Move Beyond Betrayal. 

Sex, Jesus and 
Conversations 
the Church 
Forgot

In a world obsessed with sex, the 
Church's guidance is often missing. 
Join this book study of Sex, Jesus 
and Conversations the Church 
Forgot, as Mo Isom sheds light on 
what God intends for us. 

Surrendering 
the Secret

Surrendering the Secret groups 
are available for those dealing with 
the pain of abortion and seeking 
healing and freedom. 

The Third Option

Learn to heal racial divisions and 
see how we’re letting our culture 
tell us we have to choose between 
two options: us and them. We have 
a third option. Join the book study 
of The Third Option by Miles 
McPherson.

Tyed to Grace

This is a group for grieving 
mothers who have lived through 
the traumatic experience of 
stillborn or pregnancy loss. 

Wholly Woman

Live life as God intended—
wholly—in spirit, soul, and body. 
Join us for a Wholly Woman 
course that incorporates scripture, 
nutrition, physical exercise, and 
field trips. For more details, follow 
us on Facebook and Instagram.

Sisterhood offers a wide variety of small groups, classes, 
and seminars throughout the year. Don’t do life alone! 
We’re here for you. For current opportunities at the Mount 
Pleasant Campus, visit seacoast.org/mtpwomen, or check 

out Seacoast’s specific campus pages for local events.

Small GroupsPost- 
Chosen
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A S H E V I L L E  C A M P U S 
ER I N W I N T ER 

erinmwinter@gmail.com

 C O L U M B I A  C A M P U S 
ST EPH A N IE BE N TON 

thebentonfam5@gmail.com

 C O N WAY  C A M P U S 
K E L LY FA R R IOR 

kellyfarrior@seacoast.org

G R E E N V I L L E  C A M P U S 
K R IST I N ROL L I NS 

kristinrollins@seacoast.org

 I R M O  C A M P U S 
A NGE L A A DL E M A N 

angelaadleman@seacoast.org

J A M E S  I S L A N D  C A M P U S 
HE AT HER FL E M I NG 
heatherf leming@seacoast.org

 J O H N S  I S L A N D  C A M P U S 
L AUR A GR AV ES 

lauragraves@seacoast.org

 M A N N I N G  C A M P U S 
L IZ PAT R ICK 

palmettoyearbook@gmail.com 

M C C L E L L A N V I L L E  C A M P U S 
ROBI N L EE 

johnrobinlee@homesc.com

MOUN T PLE ASA N T CA MPUS 
JE NNA SUR R AT T 

jennasurratt@seacoast.org

NOR T H CH A R LESTON CA MPUS 
STACEY L E I N BERGER 
staceyleinberger@seacoast.org

S U M M E R V I L L E  C A M P U S 
ASHL EY SM IT H 

ashleysmith@seacoast.org

W E S T  A S H L E Y  C A M P U S 
GLOR I A HUR N Y 
glo.hurny@gmail.com

christ
now that’s a

force

sisters
we are

in
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Dish & Design Silhouette 
On Site

Little Caesars

Fashion & Compassion connects caring consumers with vulnerable 
artisans to bring dignity through economic opportunity.

ECUADOR | ETHIOPIA | MEXICO | RWANDA | UGANDA | USA

F A S H I O N A N D C O M P A S S I O N . C O M

Visit our Marketplace to purchase beautiful fair trade jewelry and gifts benefiting women around the world.

$5 OFF PURCHASE OF $50 OR MORE
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CHARLESTON’S PREMIERE
WELLNESS CENTER

CHANGING THE WAY 
HEALTHCARE IS VIEWED AND 

DELIVERED THROUGH THE 5 
ESSENTIALS OF HEALTHY LIVING

COME VISIT OUR BOOTH IN THE BREEZEWAY TO 
FIND OUT HOW WE CAN HELP YOU.

Maximized Mind

Maximized Nerve Supply

Maximized Quality Nutrition

Maximized Lean Muscles & Oxygen

Minimized Toxins

DO YOU SUFFER FROM ANY OF THE 
FOLLOWING HEATH CONDITIONS?

• HEADACHES

• HORMONE ISSUES

• WEIGHT TROUBLE

• THYROID ISSUES

• TIREDNESS/FATIGUE

• CHRONIC SICKNESS

• POOR SLEEP

• SINUS/ALLERGY ISSUES

• DIGESTIVE ISSUES

• NUMBNESS/TINGLING

• MULTIPLE MEDICATIONS

• NECK PAIN

• BACK PAIN

• FIBROMYALGIA

• EXCESSIVE STRESS



We don’t want to get ahead of ourselves here, but 
we are already thinking about Chosen 2019. We 
can’t help it! We are so excited to host the very 
first Chosen in our new worship center. Everyone 
is going to expect Chosen to be bigger and better 
than ever, and we are confident that God is going to 
deliver. In fact, we can’t wait a full year. In 2019, the 

Chosen women’s conference is in August!

When we think about thousands of amazing women 
worshipping, laughing, and learning together 
in our new home, only one word comes to mind: 

VICTORY.

We wish we could say more. You’ll just have to see 
it for yourself.

Tickets for Chosen 2019, August 22–23 are available 
right now at chosenwomensconference.com. 

We hope to see you there! 

—

JOSH & LISA SURRATT
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