
 

Sunday, August 7 at 11:00 am in room M31.  

Baptismal services will be held on August 28. 

Video-taping of testimonies will be done on  
Sunday, August 14 in room B203. 

 

Baptism classes and services are held bi-monthly.   

 

Blake Rhoades (continued) 
This eventually led me to go to my first Young Life camp that following 
summer. At this point, I was on my path to rebuilding my relationship with 

God, but I still didn’t know if it was for me quite yet. Young Life camp was 
unlike anything I have ever experienced before. It felt so great to take a break 
from everyday life and center my focus solely on God again. I truly felt God’s 
presence with me there. Towards the end of the week, outside at night, I sat 
alone and prayed to God to forgive me of my sins and my neglect of Him and 

asked to renew me again in His image. From that point on, I felt that I didn’t 
have to stand out in life and sports because what really mattered was how 

God saw me. I knew that He loved me and that made me feel so much more at 
peace. The emptiness that was in my heart was filled once again by God. 

Since this point in my life, I have made more of an effort to live for God. In high 

school, I began to like going to church again and learned new things, which I 
previously believed wouldn’t happen. I volunteered some of my time to Young 

Life and attended its Bible study called Campaigners. More recently, in 
college, I am an active member of my church in Pittsburgh and a student 
leader for Campus Crusades (or Cru) at Pitt. Also, like I mentioned before, I 
intern here at King Street Church, which allows me to use my skills to glorify 

God. God has provided me with opportunities to serve in ways that I never 
thought were possible for me, and I am so grateful that He did.  

I feel called to be baptized today to show that I do believe in Christ as my 
Savior and to proclaim that I will follow Him for the rest of my days here on 
this Earth. I proclaim that I am living, and will continue to live, my life 

surrendered to Him. The Lord has renewed me by His grace, love, and mercy 
and I will continue to trust Him for all things in my life. 
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Bethany Crider 
 
 

I had first accepted Christ as my Savior when I was 
around seven years old at my old church during VBS. 
My mom led me in praying a sinner’s prayer, and I 
admitted I needed forgiveness and a Savior. I believed 
God forgave my sins by dying for me, and wanted to 
trust and follow Him. During the rest of my childhood I felt it was pretty easy 
to rely on God, and trust in Him. Growing up with a loving, Christian family, 
friends, and school definitely encouraged me in God’s truth which I am very 
grateful for.   
 
That child-like faith sadly didn’t last forever as I entered the teen years which 
were definitely an interesting experience to say the least. I had started to 
struggle a lot more, having times of increased anxiety and depression.  



Honestly, not wanting to live at times, or not having any interest in living. I 

would tend to lose sight of the purpose of life. In those down times I would 
often become very frustrated at myself, feel guilty for struggling like I wasn’t 

being a good enough Christian, and blaming my circumstances on God since 
I didn’t understand why I didn’t feel like my normal self. Sometimes I wanted 

to give up on God altogether. Thankfully I didn’t, but still needed to rely and 

trust the Lord more than I was. During this time, I had also run towards 

temptations and habits I had, trying to satisfy and fill the void. — which in 

return just made me more distant and distracted me from a true and strong 

relationship with Christ. I was often stuck in my lower story thoughts and 

perspective; I forgot Jesus is greater, and I needed to let Him lead all areas of 
my life. 

There was this one specific experience that stayed with me when I was really 

anxious one night. I was trying to sleep and was feeling very fearful and 

overwhelmed. I had started to say “focus on God and be still” over and over 

again to myself, giving all my anxieties over to God, and focusing on Him alone. 

I then heard Him say my name pretty audibly in a strong, yet calming voice. It 

was such a simple thing He said, but it really encouraged, and gave me peace 

that His presence is always there with me. He helped to remind me that I am 

His child, made in His image, and to put my faith over my feelings and fear.  

More recently I had started to pray God would give me a stronger desire and 

longing for His Word, and to grow closer in relationship with Him. He really 

has answered that prayer. I had begun to pray more by simply talking to God 

like a friend more frequently throughout the day, and reading the Word 

more. Those things have helped so much to subside my anxieties and spirit of 

fear. He truly is the only One that satisfies and gives true peace and joy. His 

steadfast love will never fail.  

I feel led to be baptized to show I am a believer and follower of Christ. I am 
living my life surrendered to Him for His glory to be known. The Lord has 

redeemed me, and made me a new creation by His grace. I continue to trust 
in Him with my future by making Him Lord of my life.  

Blake Rhoades 
 

My name is Blake Rhoades. I am 21 years old and I have 

been attending King Street Church for over 10 years 

now with my family. Currently, I am a rising senior at 

the University of Pittsburgh studying in Media and 

Professional Communications with a certificate in Digital Media. This 

summer, I am the Creative Arts Intern at King Street Church in the media 

production department. I love what I am doing here because it not only 

hones in on my technical skills, but it gives me a chance to use my gifts to do 

something for God’s Kingdom. 

Growing up my parents instilled in me the importance of being a follower of 

Christ. When I was around ten years old, I first accepted Christ as my Savior. 

I remember seeing people getting baptized on the stage at church, which 

prompted me to ask my parents why they were doing that. Later that day, 

they explained to me what exactly those people were doing and for what 

reason. That night during prayer, I decided to proclaim to God that he was 

my Savior and ask him for forgiveness of my sins. For the first time in my life, 

I had a faith that I truly believed in. 

However, as I grew older, I started to distance myself from God. Teen years 

are not easy for anyone as they introduce new concepts - new feelings that 

our younger selves have never experienced before. Teen years are a time of 

growth, but for me, I didn’t grow at all in my relationship with God. In fact, I 

really didn’t want to. After years of going to church, I felt very bored of my 

faith. I associated my relationship with God as doing the right things, instead 

of focusing on how much He loves me. I felt like I had already heard and 

experienced everything God had to offer me. I didn’t want to go to church. I 

didn’t want to read my Bible. I didn’t want to make the effort to grow. I felt 

like I could handle life on my own, without the help of God. 

When I reached high school, I carried the same mindset, but as life got more 

challenging and feelings got a lot stronger, I began to feel like something was 

missing in my life. God was always in the back of my mind, but at the time I 

didn’t believe he was my solution to this emptiness. I began to put my self-

worth in sports as well as my relationships with others. I felt like in order to 

fill this void, I needed to be popular, excel in sports, and stand out from the 

others. This constant chase for attention only made the hole in my heart 

bigger, as it wasn’t truly filling me up. 

It wasn’t until halfway through my sophomore year that I decided to make a 

change and dive a little deeper into my faith again. I was invited by my 

girlfriend at the time (who is now my fiancé) to our area’s Young Life club. 

She’ll tell you this as well, but I was very hesitant at first as I still didn’t know 

if I wanted to give God a chance again. Nonetheless, after attending a few 

events and clubs, I fell in love with Young Life.   


