His Name is Destroyer! (by her mother, Lavonne)
A Fantastic Testimony of Nellie's Freedom by the Power of God
Nellie was adopted from Romania shortly before her 5th birthday. She suffered physical abuse and neglect from her alcoholic birth mother. Shortly after we got her, it became apparent that something was severely wrong with her. At one time she rolled her eyes back inside her head until only the whites showed. She was defiant about almost everything and was "checked out" emotionally.
The touches and gestures of love we gave Nellie seemed to repulse her. No matter what we tried, not much bonding occurred. Being a beautiful child, she appeared "normal" to the average onlooker. While at home and at school, there was not very much "normal" about her. Some of her destructive behaviors included: depression; fits of rage; no friends; standing in one place for hours; severe anger when spoken to or told what to do; hatred for speaking to people; defiance of all authority (when she so desired).
As she grew and learned the English language we hoped and prayed our daughter would fall in love with Jesus and be set free from the bondage she seemed to be in. Nellie went through the motions of prayer, worship, church, baptism, etc... But nothing seemed to penetrate her mind or heart.
During this time, we took Nellie to several counselors, but not much progress was made. We turned to our pastors for advice and help at least five times. It appeared that the unique "family" problems we were having with her were over their heads. I'm not sure they could believe the things we were telling them. It was hard to fathom that anyone could behave like this. We asked for a special anointing to break any dark powers that may have been placed on Nellie while in Romania. After begging, pleading and finally crying, our pastor agreed to anoint Nellie.
As he did so, he told me this was very unusual thing to do for someone who was not truly physically ill. He was not opposed to it but he had never done this before.
We felt he didn't really believe, which would hamper the success of the anointing. I felt my daughter was truly dying and desperately needed Jesus' healing touch. After the anointing, there was no visible change in her behavior. Unfortunately, my husband and I were ignorant of spiritual warfare at this point in our lives.
For 11 years, we watched our daughter slowly and steadily destroy herself, along with all the peace and joy in our home.
In January of 2002, Nellie finally became suicidal and was checked into a state-run facility for disturbed adolescents. Prayer vigils intensified for her during this time as we had come to the end of the road. I was on the verge of a total breakdown. What could I have done to be a better mother? I couldn't pray any harder and I had no more ideas of things to do to reach her.
One month later, a literature evangelist came to our home and shared with us the information on spiritual warfare. He anointed me for emotional healing and prayed for Nellie's deliverance. He told us she had no power to stop doing these terrible things because she had lost control of part of her mind. We got the pink booklet, "Defeating the Powers of Darkness," from Anchor Ministries and began studying.
My husband and I planned to have Al and Collette pray over our daughter in May, when they came to our town. However, the Lord had other plans. Two weeks after Nellie was released from the mental hospital, the dark side of our daughter really emerged. A simple "good morning," by her father would set her off. It escalated until Sabbath morning came and she was like a bomb ready to explode. Her eyes were filled with hatred and I knew I was in the presence of something so familiar and so horrible. This could not be a part of our home for one more day. Little did I know, this Sabbath day, a miracle from heaven was waiting.
(The next portion of the testimony is written by Nellie's father, Chuck)... April 13, 2002 - Victory Day! That morning Nellie began by pushing all my wife' buttons. When Lavonne began to confront Nellie about her behavior, she began to dig in her heels and resist the correction my wife was giving her. It increased to the point that suddenly all the old memories of how it had been for the last 10 years started coming back, this sent my wife into a tail spin. At that point the day's plans changed.
Lavonne handed me the pink and said "here's the pink book, you do something." She then went alone to her high school reunion. I headed for church with a very heavy heart and with the three younger children. I was pleading with God for answers. My family was falling apart. I was about to lose my wife or my daughter and I didn't know what to do. As the children and I drove to Sand Point, the thoughts kept coming, "what have you been studying for the last three weeks? Do what the pink book says." I kept saying, "but Lord, what am I to do? Al and Collette are not here!" But the thoughts kept coming, "follow the guide in the pink booklet."
I had been studying the pink booklet "Defeating the Powers of Darkness," and studying the scriptural support given in the booklet. As I did so, I began to see Nellie through different eyes. I had to face the fact that she had lost control over her will and was under the control of Satan or his angels. The realization that my oldest daughter could be possessed was something I never wanted to admit. My whole life I had been taught that this was something that only happened in 3rd world countries and in Biblical times. But, each time we had a serious conflict with my daughter, we saw a look in her eyes and a sound in her voice that was not that of a young girl.
We had acceptable labels for her behavior, attachment disorder, depression, etc. But, what we saw in her when she let off steam, so to speak, was not her. She was not in control of herself.
As I drove home from church that day, I continued to pray for guidance by the Holy Spirit, as to how to keep my family from being torn apart. We could not be complete without her, yet Nellie was destroying our family. I know now that it was the Holy Spirit telling me that I had to use the tools shown me in the Scriptures and explained in the pink booklet I had been studying.
I knew that the Bible does not lie. I had multiple examples in Scripture that said that if I have faith, if I believe what is taught in the Bible, and if I ask in the name of Jesus, He will answer our prayers. I knew that if I did not take action, and have faith in that which God was teaching me through my study of the Bible, my family would fall apart before my eyes.
When we arrived home, I fixed a simple meal and then prepared my son and two little daughters to go outside and play in the yard while I addressed the issues with my oldest daughter.
The Lord was already answering my prayers for the rain had stopped and the weather was good for playing outside. I knew I could not stay focused if the younger children were in the house.
I asked Nellie to sit down at the dining room table with me. She was very reluctant to do so but after a little persuading she sat down, but would not face me or look at me. I began explaining that I believed that she was not in control of her life and that it was possible that she was even controlled by the spirit of Satan. I explained that I was going to anoint and pray over her.
I prayed and anointed her. I claimed her for God in the name of Jesus Christ and asked the Holy Spirit to guide me and use me for His purpose. I claimed my right as her father and priest of my family to intercede before God on her behalf. Once I finished praying, I began to repeat a statement that was outlined in the pink study guide. It read, "Satan, if you or your angels are behind this, I command you in the name of Jesus Christ to identify yourself and then leave my daughter." I began to wonder if I should be using her full name so there be no question as to which of my three daughters I was referring to. So in the place of "daughter," I used her full legal name. The moment I did this she became angry and said, "don't use my given name, I hate that name! And I don't believe in Jesus. He never lived on this earth, it's all a lie."
I began to realize that a nerve had been struck. I then read from the Bible some of the passages about how Jesus had cast out demons. And how He had delivered each and every one from the control of Satan and his agents. I then read of how the disciples and the apostle Paul had cast out demons in the name of Jesus. And how Christ said that His followers would cast out demons in His name. Through all this Nellie became increasingly more agitated.
I then repeated again in a calm and controlled voice, "Satan, if you or your angels are behind this, I command you in the name of Jesus Christ to identify yourself and then leave my daughter..." I had hoped that the deliverance would come right away but it didn't. It wasn't until after it was all over that I realized that Satan, because he is the accuser of us before God, has the right to resist being cast out. He wants us to doubt that he can be resisted. He wants us to give up if does not happen right away. If it doesn't happen instantly, he wants us to think that it isn't working.
I continued by praying out loud. Reading Scripture out loud, and repeating the statement, "Satan, if you or your angels are behind this, I command you in the name of Jesus Christ to identify yourself and leave my daughter (and I gave her full name)."
After a period of about a half hour, Nellie said that she had had enough and was going to leave, she did not need to listen to this. She stood up and began to pace back and forth in the dining room. She began to pick up things and throw them at me. Things like a doll that was on the table, the doll blanket, some papers. She pushed some of the books on the table at me. After a while, she began to select larger things like a quilt and try to throw it over my head hoping it would cover me up and make me disappear. But, it didn't work.
Through all this, I held the Bible open in my hand and read Scripture to her, prayed out loud calling on the Holy Spirit and God's angels to engage in battle with this evil spirit and drive him out in the name of Jesus and commanded him to identify himself and then leave Nellie.
With all this going on, I was enabled to open the Bible and go directly to the appropriate passage without a lot of searching. I know that was the Holy Spirit guiding me to these texts for it says in Luke 12:11-12 "And when they bring you unto the synagogues, and unto magistrates, and powers, take ye no thought how or what thing ye shall answer, or what ye ought to say." In the book of Actts when Peter and the apostles were brought before those in authority the Holy Spirit gave them the words to say. It took me over a week of searching the Bible (afterwards) to find all the passages that I had been directed to during this battle.
After about two hours, Nellie went into the kitchen and found the scissors on the counter and said that she might as well kill herself because it didn't matter anymore. I took them away from her and ushered her back into the living room. Since she could not use the scissors, she began to claw at her wrists with her fingernails. She wanted to bleed to death by slashing her wrist. She told us later that she heard voices in her head, ones that she had never heard before, telling her to kill herself.
Many times through all this I would be reminded of a sin that I had not confessed and forsaken. I knew that unforgiven sin could stand in the way of God working for us. I would confess the sin out loud and ask for forgiveness, than thank God for forgiving me because of Christ's sacrifice on the cross.
I said out loud, "I believe in God. I have faith that He will deliver my daughter from you. I will never retreat from this battle. I believe in the Bible as the inspired Word of God and that it is sharper that a two edged sword and will cut through the hold that you have on my daughter. I come against you Satan and your evil angels in the name of Jesus. I bind you and demand that you identify yourself and then leave my daughter."
Nellie then began to growl. First in low tones, and then gradually louder and louder until I was sure that the neighborhood could hear her a block away. She had her fists clenched like she was going to strike me. She threatened that she would hit me if I did not stop. She kept shouting, "Why do you want to know his name? He does not have a name!" She tried to pick up the rocking chair and throw it at me, but it was too heavy. So she shoved it at me, then at the wall, the picture was almost knocked off the wall. The things she was throwing at me were lying around the room. I stayed calm, I never raised my voice because I felt so strong in my belief that God would deliver her if I persisted in calling on the name of Jesus and commanding Satan to leave.
After about three and a half hours, my wife came home and found us in the middle of this conflict. She was not emotionally able to be a part of what was happening. She was read to pack up our daughter and send her out the door. I was being tested to see if I would continue and have faith that God would see this through. So, at my wife's suggestion, I took my daughter out to my office, which was in the guesthouse behind our home, where the battle continued.
There was not much room for her to move around and pace, as the office was small. She was confined by the kitchen counter so she could not leave my presence. When Nellie would try to get around me, I would step in her way and stop her. Several times, she would start to swing her fists at my trying to scare me off from being so close. I would grab her wrists and restrain her. At this time, her growling and screaming became almost deafening.
I never stopped reading Scripture, praying out loud, and commanding the spirit to identify himself and leave.
Just after 7:00 PM, I was impressed to call for help. I prayed and asked God to impress his faithful servants, whereever they were, to pray for us. Within minutes, the battle intensified. She started to act like a caged lion, growling and striking at me but never actually hitting me.
I did not find out until the next Sabbath that a couple, who had been praying for my daughter for years, said that they were visiting my mother-in-law. As they were preparing to leave, they were impressed to pray specifically for my daughter. This was just after 7:00 PM! I believe the Holy Spirit was completely responsible for this.
Then, all of a sudden, in a very strong voice, she shouted, "his name is Destroyer!" She then relaxed and slumped against the kitchen counter. For the first time in what seemed forever, it was quiet. She raised her head, locked her eyes on mind and said, "he's gone!" This was the first time that I can remember that she voluntarily looked me in the eyes. Her eyes were peaceful, she was exhausted, and she for the first time in her life wrapped her arms around me and gave me a hug. I finally had my daughter free from the control of Satan for the first time. I could not believe it, yet I did believe it, and I was elated.
While we were still hugging, I prayed and thanked God for His deliverance. We thanked Him for His loving sacrifice of Jesus on the Cross and I dedicated my daughter to Him. We returned to the house where my wife met her new daughter and my kids met their new sister. I was surprised thought when Nellie said she wanted to go to her room.
A few moments later, she came out with her coat and said that she was going to take a short walk. There was a lot that she needed to process in her mind. While she was gone, I gave my wife a brief synopsis of what had just happened. We prayed and thanked God for the miracle He had just done in our lives, especially in my daughter's life.
Upon returning from her walk, Nellie went again to her room. After a little while, she came out with a letter in her hand. Nellie asked Lavonne if she had her birth mother's address in Romania. She had written a letter to her birth mother. What a miracle to see how the Holy Spirit had convicted Nellie to write a letter of forgiveness to her birth mother telling her how she was praying she would meet her in heaven. This truly was a miracle, as over the twelve years, Nellie had expressed deep hatred for her birth mother. What a healing had taken place. However, the battle is far from over. We have to address the many character traits that she has developed over the last 15 years. She has habits that are not easily changed.
One week after she was delivered, she heard voices again. Satan was trying to make her think that she not delivered after all. If he could get her to disbelieve that God had indeed delivered her, he could get another foothold in her life and possibly get control again. We immediately prayed. We then took authority over Satan and commanded him in the name of Jesus Christ to leave her alone. Immediately, the voices went away. This was demonic harrassment.
We also have adopted the hymn "Power in the Blood" as our battle hymn. Music is an effective tool against Satan and his angels, when they are trying to tempt us, discourage us, cause us to be fearful, etc. We know beyond a shadow of a doubt that God will prevail against Satan and that we will victory over him through our faith in God and the power given to us in the name of Jesus Christ and by continually seeking Him.
