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The Moments We Stand Ashlee
Birk 2014-07-30 My name is
Ashlee. I am a victim of
murder. Through a series of
events and by two shots of a
gun, I was made a widow at the
age of 28, with my youngest
child just six weeks old. I am a
victim of infidelity. I have felt
unlovable. I have felt rejected. I
have had days in my life when I
wasn't sure if I would ever take
a breath again, let alone be
able to raise my five children
by myself. I have lived in fear. I
have felt much heartache. I
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have felt truly broken to my
core. I have carried some
heavy burdens...not only of my
own, but burdens put upon my
shoulders by the death of my
husband. I have felt alone. I
have felt humiliated. I have
been humbled to my knees. I
have searched my soul to find
my worth in this world, and in
the life that was left for me. My
world has been totally
shattered. I have faced realities
I never knew were possible,
and found strength within
myself to keep up the fight and
live every day as if it was on
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purpose. I have been carried by
Angels...both earthly beings
and those unseen. I have found
that being a "victim" doesn't
mean we have an excuse to
stop living. Being a victim
means finding a reason for
seeking a higher road. I have
picked up the pieces left and
carried on. I am a mother. We
are survivors. In one way or
another, we are all victims.
There are times in our lives
when we are forced to question
who we are at our core. When
we are presented with a
path...we can go this way or we
can choose that way. For some,
this moment comes when the
one person whom we love the
most decides we are not
enough. This person leave us-at
a most vulnerable momentalone to search within
ourselves for who we really
are. We are left trying to find
who it is that was left behind.
Sometimes the person we love
dies. Sometimes it is merely an
internal battle we are
facing...all alone inside our
minds. Whatever the situation
and wherever you have
been...you have been hurt. You
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have felt alone. You have been
abandoned, either by your
parents, your lover, your
friends, complete strangers, or
even yourself. We have all been
at that crossroad where all we
have left is ourselves.
Sometimes these moments of
lows have brought you to your
knees and caused you to reflect
and ponder your relationship
with God...and other times they
have made you question if He
is even there, or if He knows
you are alone. Whatever that
moment has been for you, it is
personal and real. It has
defined and refined who you
are, who you think you were,
and who you want to become.
This is my story...the defining
moments that have truly
brought me to my knees, the
times when I've questioned to
my core my very existence, and
the experiences I've had that
have shown me who I really am
and who my Heavenly Father
still needs me to become. The
night of my husband's death
was my darkest hour, but also
the very moment when I saw
firsthand that my Heavenly
Father sent Angels on errands
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for me. He carried me. It was
the hour when all my fears and
all the pain of this world
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collided together and He was
there...putting back together
all the pieces, one step at a
time.
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