My name is Roya.
Since childhood, I remember that my mom and father were always arguing. After their last fight, our difficult life was the result when my mom and father decided to separate and divorce. Since childhood, I was raised poor until I learned about Jesus, and then blessing entered our life. And our life changed. I was always upset. I wanted to get into fights with everyone, and I hated everyone until I got to know Jesus through a kind family. They loved us, and I was surprised. I wondered Why do they love us? When they were talking about Jesus with my mom, I was always listening very carefully. One day while I was listening to their discussion, Jesus’ light shined on my heart, and I believed in him whole heartedly. This was the sentence that changed my life: He is the God of broken hearts.

