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Dancing was always life for me. I started dancing at the age of 7 but it all came out in third grade 
at a house party in the neighborhood. There were a lot of kids there including me and they 
were asking us to dance but we just set down and started laughing. Then aunties and uncles 
started pulling out money and all the kids jumped up. As children we thought having two dollars 
in our pocket made us rich so we stared dancing. Suddenly all the attention was on me and all I 
remember doing is the moves that I Saw Michel Jackson, James Brown, and Omarion do on TV 
and that’s how I won the competition. At my school Oriole Elementary they started this praise 
dance team and I was the only boy that joined. Back then all the boys wanted to play the drums 
but me, I wanted to dance. I didn’t think I was better than anybody I just knew I was different. 
From 3rd grade to 8th grade I won every dance competition that came my way. The upper class-
men started getting mad because I was winning, but I always showed and gave them respect. 
My life changed at the end of 8th grade when I got saved. I was being pressured into doing the 
things I use to do so I gave up. I was confused so I started running from God and my calling until 
9th grade. 9th grade I got redeemed and was on fire for Christ ever since. Not dancing for the 
world anymore but using my gift for a greater purpose, using my gift for what God ordained me 
to do while in my mother’s womb. Giving him my all in everything that I do, realizing that it’s 
not about me but it’s about winning souls for Christ, building the kingdom of God. I was so 
comfortable in the background until God told me “It’s time for you to step up now, I need more 
of you”. Scared out my mind but I pressed on because I knew GOD would never fell me and that 
I was chosen to do this. I would have never thought that I would be in this position that I’m in 
now, President of a mime organization on school campus called Anointed Praise and becoming 
the leader of royal priesthood that started out with 3 of us. Through the hard times and 
struggles I never gave up hope I kept that fire burning and I kept pushing. I build passion and 
everlasting love for my ministry that God gave me and I will keep riding with my lord until 
there’s no more road left. I know this is just the beginning but I am just so grateful and 
overwhelmed on he’s already done for me. 


