Mr. Jamie Johnson

Welcome to Covenant Class


I was raised in a Christian home. My parents had me in church every Sunday; my mother even had me convinced of creationism before I was a believer. My father showed the wisdom and love of Christ. I could recite Bible verses and creeds, but I did not know Christ personally, for myself.  I had always been a "good" kid, but I did things in my own strength, not even aware that there was another way despite having been told so. During adolescence, I would slide further until I could take it no more.  I would enter the dark ages of my life by 1990, but I would also experience a spiritual Renaissance. 

In 1989, I was a non-social and depressed boy.  I was insecure. I felt a void in my life.  I was also in one of several bad relationships and when it ended in 1990, I sank further into that depression.  I became vengeful and hateful and every other word that came from my mouth was foul.  I was lost.  I thought I believed in God (since then, I have discovered true believing). I continued to sink into misery and I looked only at myself and took it all out on others.  My friends couldn't help.  My family couldn't help. Professional help didn't work. I even mocked my sister when she tried to share Christ with me.  I would yell at her, curse at her, and tell her that that I knew that stuff already. After becoming a Christian, I apologized to my sister and she said she couldn’t remember the person I was since I had changed. 

During the dark times, I went even as far as debating whether life was worth it or not.  I had always claimed to be a Christian, but I went to church and I didn't care. I was religious on Sundays only while I lived it up in a pool of sin the rest of the week.

Finally, I was at work one night (May 31, 1990) tossing things around and cursing.  A guy who worked with me talked to me and ended up praying with me for a couple of hours. He asked me questions and for some reason, something stirred in my heart and mind.  The Holy Spirit had made the soil fertile to receive the seed. This was the moment that the changing began.  I changed slowly, and I learned many things the hard way, but after that first night, there were many blessings.  Since that day, I have been changing. The Lord has gifted me in enjoying relating with people.  I still mess up and still have tough times.  I encounter a big trial of faith and make it through. The relationship with Jesus gives assurance in letting me know that in the end, I will be with Him as part of His bride and everything will be new and good. And it is not because of what I have done, but because of His perfect and complete work.  What peace in that!  In the walk of faith, there are seemingly endless opportunities to grow spiritually.  Each day teaches me something.  To know what that something is, I must rely on God.  I must personally relate with Jesus, being renewed day by day and experiencing the reality of the Gospel in my life. 

One month after the night that my co-worker/friend prayed with me, I went to a Petra concert (June 30, 1990) and I continued to grow more as a new being in Christ changing my ways.  There were people in my high school, who couldn't understand why I didn't curse, swear, and bully anymore.  I told them about Jesus.  There were still many struggles.  I still have struggles, but I know now that Jesus will take my burdens, and He walks with me in the struggles.  Four months after that night (October 1990), I publicly acknowledged Jesus Christ as my Lord and Savior in a corporate body.  Then I had a lot of growing to do. I grew much as a senior year in high school.  Then summer 1991 came. I had been a true Christian for a year.  I had learned a lot for that year, BUT I still had more to learn, and we all still learn on a day to day basis.  It was still a slow transition.

A year after I accepted, I was evangelizing.  The day before I went to college at JMU (August 25, 1991), I was baptized.  I have grown much over the years.  I have struggled with many trials, but God has taught me and disciplined me and He is still working on me. God is teaching me to walk with Him in trials, to trust Him, and to let go of my self-centeredness and pride as He teaches me to be more like Him as a father, husband, and workman.  I am justified and positionally sanctified, but am still in the process of progressive sanctification.  I am learning to rest in Him in this process. 

“Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation. The old has gone. The new has come!” (2 Corinthians 5:17, NIV).

