
  

2 Timothy 2:4 “No man that warreth entangleth himself with 

the affairs of this life; that he may please him who hath chosen 

him to be a soldier.” 

My name is Christopher  
Fahmy, and I was born in 
Sydney Australia on 11th  
December 1995. I have been 
attending Crossroads Baptist  
Church since 2002. I became a  
Christian - I got saved - on the 
19th January 2011.  

I was brought up in a half 
Baptist/ Coptic Orthodox 
family. My mother was a 
Christian and my father was an  
Orthodox. They had their 
differences. One week I would 
go to a Baptist Church followed 
by an argument, the next week 
I would go to the Orthodox 
Church. I never knew God’s 
love for me. Was it possible 
that the King of Kings and Lord 
of Lords wanted a personal 
relationship with me? My 
Mother and Father had always 
had their daily occasional 
arguments. They got separated 
in 2002, which was the same 
year my mother and two sisters 
began to attend Crossroads 
Baptist church.  
 
I truly went to church to make 
my mother proud – I never 
listened to the service. All I 
cared about was the food we 
ate after the service.  
I lived like the world; I was 
exposed to drugs, alcohol and 
parties since I went to Cecil 
Hills High School. The others 
said they were Christian, and 
they smoked and had 
girlfriends. So why couldn’t I? 

 

One day, I had a dream, an 

awful dream that brought a 

tear to my eyes - a dream that 

shook me. My mother and two 

sisters were standing on 

God’s side, a side filled with 

gold, a side with glass crystal 

floor. On the other side I was 

with my father, that side was 

black and dull. Once I woke 

up, I prayed immediately, I 

prayed because of fear, not 

because of the love of Christ.  

I had a church camp with 

Metropolitan Baptist Church 

on the 17th December 2011. 

The preaching was about not 

being conformed to this 

world, about not getting 

entangled with the affairs of 

this life. I got saved on the 

19th during camp. That day I 

was at camp I fell to my knees 

and begged Christ asking for 

forgiveness. He died on the 

cross for me, how could I 

ignore him and reject him. 

How?  

That day at camp, I was a 

changed man. I felt free, I felt 

relieved, and I felt like I had a 

father, a real father, a new 

father, a father who loves me 

no matter what I do. A father 

who breaks me but brings me 

up to be strong.  

  

God has come to seek and 

save the lost. I was lost, but 

now God found and accepted 

me with open arms, even 

though I rejected him for 15 

years of my life.  I now 

committed my life to Christ.  

I obeyed the LORD in Baptism. 

I got baptised on the 15th May 

2011 followed by church 

Membership.  

I have backslidden since 

2011; I have repented and 

come back to Christ. The devil 

has punched me in the face, 

He has given all his effort to 

make me fall, I have fallen but 

I have come back stronger.  

2012 is a new beginning. 

Christ will give me 

opportunities in 2012. He will 

show me his will for my life.  

On the 20th January 2012 

Pastor Charlie Haddad 

preached a message that 

struck my heart.  

Charlie Haddad said, 

“Legalism is where you try to 

impress the Lord. He already 

loves you.” God already loves 

us, even when we fall.  

I used to say, “If God really 

loves me why am I going 

through  



 

 

 WELL DONE, THOU GOOD AND FAITHFUL SERVANT---

ENTER THOU INTO THE JOY OF THY LORD!    

all this torment. Why don’t I have a father I can 

look up to? Why have I lived 15 years of my 

life in hell? Why didn’t God gift me with a 

loving father?”  

The LORD answered me. I don’t need an 

earthly father, all I need is Jesus. Give me Jesus. 

You can have this entire world but give me 

Jesus.  

God has brought me up to be a stronger 

person. All my earthly possessions will leave 

me, but the only thing that will stay is Jesus 

and Christ and eternal life.  

That one preaching from Charlie Haddad 

brought tears to my eyes. Christ has worked 

through Charlie to get to me and I thank Christ 

for this each day I take, each day I serve him.  

Charlie Haddad, “What is your Motivation? “  

What is our motivation? Is it to avoid hell? Is it 

because our love for Christ? Is it because of the 

look? Is it because of our family? Or is it 

because of his fatherly love, is it because he 

died on the cross to shed his blood for each 

and every one of us?  

My motivation use to be to avoid hell, the look. 

My mother would be proud if I was a Christian.  

NO! 

My intentions were wrong and sinful. I had the 

wrong reasons to come to the Lord. I wasn’t a 

Christian. The devil deceived me. He made me 

believe I was saved by grace, when I wasn’t 

saved by anyone.  

Pastor told us a story. He said there was a 

woman whose mother had gloves on. The 

daughter told her mother to take those gloves 

off. The mother obeyed and took them off. ‘Put 

those gloves back on mum.’  She asked her 

mother why her hands were so ugly? Her 

mother replied, “When you were young the 

house was on fire, as I grabbed you I severely 

burnt my hands.’ The daughter then told her 

mother to take those gloves back off and she 

kissed those ugly hands. It was now beautiful in 

her eyes.  

If Christ saved us from hell, why are we 

ashamed? The LORD JESUS CHRIST should be 

our motivation. Make your father happy!  

I Love Jesus Christ, You are the best that has 

ever happened to me, you have saved me from 

an eternal life in Hell.  

Galatians 2:20 

“ I am crucified with Christ: 

nevertheless I live; yet not I but 

Christ liveth in me: and the life 

which I now live in the flesh I live 

by the faith of the Son of God, who 

loved me, and gave himself for 

me.” 


