Emily’s story
So on the day of powerpoint i was so excited even to be going anywhere with the youth group. We got in the car and headed of for the train station handbags filled with sweets! We all bought train tickets one by one and got on the train after a quick selfie before.
To start of with when we got to the Venue i thought it looked and felt a bit like a nightclub but i knew as soon as i walked in it was a wonderful place, We found a seet up on the balcony and peered down on the hundreds of people below...as something crossed my mind. All or most of these people had some relationship with God all in their own way whether they had heard about him went to church and already known about him or even got dragged along with friends and had know idea what it was about.
We were all so excited as the music began. At first i did not know what to think but then i realized i loved it. It was loud like a concert but celebrating God's love like church. They introduced a youth leader who started her sermon and talked about our position in in relation to God and how things can be hard in life. She explained how being in a relationship with God means that you have a purpose and hope whatever you’re going through. This struck me right away and made me feel encouraged and excited that God was with me and has a purpose for me.
Through the night as it went on i prayed through the songs and the quiet bits that God would give me a sign or something to do to be close to him and then something happened….
They made a space in the service to go down to the front of the stage to sort of give your life to Jesus and straight away I knew it was something I was going to do. I was a bit scared to go by myself, but it was so exciting that Rosanne and Corin decided to go too. nervous but confident we walked down the balcony and just below the stage and they started to pray for us.
While they were praying for us, I felt as though something covered me like a wave of hope and peace, which felt awesome and I knew that was God coming close to us. I started to cry and the girls did too. We were in front of everyone and usually i would hate that but, it was fine. I felt safe and happy. 
Then we prayed with Rachel and there was lots of hugs and crying.  After awhile we went back to our seats as there was more worship time.  Something felt different but great and now i think i am ready to accept that God will care for me. I feel excited and hopeful about carrying on in my journey as I learn more about following Jesus. 
