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The Evidence of God’s Grace 
 

My name is Dustin Radney and I am 31 years old. I was born and raised in Valdosta, GA. I grew up in what I would call a 

normal home with a loving family. I am grateful my parents did their best raising my sister and I. As far back as I can 

remember I enjoyed and excelled at baseball. It seemed to be the center of my family and where I found my worth. 

Throughout middle school I believe baseball had become such a task, being a class clown was more of a relief to me. It 

became more fun to make people laugh than to throw a baserunner out at first base. I was finding acceptance through a new 

means, which led me to smoking pot for the first time. Not long after this one of my best friends broke his leg and was 

prescribed Lortabs. Now not only was I smoking pot on a regular basis, but I was drinking and taking pain pills as well. I was 

a freshman in High School and blinded to the fact that I was in full blown addiction. Now my whole identity was wrapped up 

around the party scene. I thought the more drugs I could consume, the bigger of the man I was. By God’s grace I graduated 

with a HS Diploma and I can remember graduation day. My family and I went to a nice steakhouse, and I got up and left in 

the middle of dinner. Once again feeling good was more important to me and the guilt and shame of choosing drugs over my 

family just pushed me further away from them. Becoming a felon at 18 years old, I took a step back and attended a church 

where I accepted Jesus as my Savior. I did OK for a few months, long enough to earn back the grace of my family. Then I 

went back into my addiction and I stayed there for the next 12 years, involving more intense drugs, incarcerations, a failed 

marriage, and the loss of custody of my two precious oldest children. In the end of 2011 I was desperate for a change, looking 

at a 10yr. prison sentence God showed up and showed out!  For the next year and a half I was in a program where I gathered a 

lot of head knowledge about the Bible. I was good at lip service and kept looking good. In 2013 I left the program and fell in 

love with my beautiful wife, Courtney. Not long after that I was using again, taking advantage of my wife’s love for me and I 

spiraled downhill fast. She soon knew the life of addiction, but only because I was dragging her through it. I drove my wife 

out of the house, sending my precious newborn baby daughter with her. Once again I chose my destructive desires over 

family and from here I felt I had lost all hope. Isolating and trying to drown out the pain of reality I had a couple more 

incarcerations and a suicide attempt. This brought me to a place of repentance, when I found myself really ready to give up on 

my life, but God didn’t. You see it was a rescue mission, because the Lord directed me to Evans Memorial Camp. So I 

showed up broken, busted, and disgusted with my family hanging on by a thread, and my marriage in shambles.    
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And provide for those who grieve in Zion – to bestow on them a crown of beauty instead of ashes, the 

oil of joy instead of mourning, and a garment of praise instead of a spirit of despair. They will be 

called oaks of righteousness, a planting of the LORD for the display of His splendor. Isaiah 61:3 

When I was welcomed in by an overwhelming sense of love and hospitality, I knew I had to 

let my walls down to receive what I had ultimately been running from for so long. It was the 

ONE who is LOVE! So this go round I made Christ not only my Savior, but my Lord! My 

performance oriented roots were severed by His performance on the cross. I find myself free 

to be me today with a joy I’ve never known. Now I am learning how to be the Godly husband 

through the Camps Family Recovery Program - My wife and I are closer then we have ever 

been and I am the father I’ve always desired to be. ALL of my children support me today and 

I owe that ALL to the Lord. He is mending the bridges I burnt and using me to bring people 

closer to Him and it’s all out of His amazing love for me. Looking back I can see how God 

has always kept me safe and alive - today I know why!!! In Acts 10:34 it says, “God 

shows no favoritism”. So what God has done for me, He will do for you or one of 

your loved ones! Thank you for reading and may God bless you!!  



 

Save the Date 

 

GRADUATION: Uli Degwert 

March 12
th

 at 3pm 

 
Come celebrate with us what God has 

done in his life at Evans Memorial Camp! 

 
Special Guest: Barbara Gardner Biblical Lay Counselor at 
Women’s Refuge of Vero Beach FL and Director of 
Golden Wattle Refuge in Australia.  $10 a person RSVP 
by April 24th.  Lunch and childcare provided at 
Conference. For more info Evansmemorialcamp.org 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TEAM WORK 
 

 
A Big Thank You to Mr. Lloyd Shaw for the support with 

our land development and a bus!! 

 

 
 

 

CURRENT NEEDS: 
 Prayers for board, staff, men in the program 

and their families. 

 2 septic tanks, 2 power stations, road rock and 

material to remodel portables.  

 Donations for Restored Treasures Upscale 

Thrift Store. 

 

 

 

One of the 

buildings will 

be used for 

dormitory and 

the other two 

for family 

housing.  

 

We planted a fence line with 

250 slash pine trees due to the 

thoughtful generosity of the 

Spell Family for donating them! 

 


