


days a week during the summers

at Opryland Themepark. And there
Mama was. One time she passed out
in the heat while I'm singin’. A few
hours later, here she comes again
with a little bag of pretzels in hand.
She wasn’t going to miss her daughter
in the limelight.”

During her sophomore year,
Chonda transferred to another college
to study theater. She financed her
schooling through a grant, part-time
jobs and a work-study program.

Movin’ On

Chonda married her high school
sweetheart, David Pierce. “We were
drawn like magnets by our own
dysfunction,” Chonda said. David was
9 when his alcoholic father and his
mother divorced. His dad raised him.

I asked Chonda if she held true
to her faith during these difficult times.
She laughed, of course. “It depends
on your theology,” she said. “I grew
up Nazarene where you get saved
every time you say shucks, so I got
saved 347 times every year. David was
Baptist, so he only got saved once.”

Chonda grew more serious. “I
don’t know where I would have been
eternally sometimes, though. I knew
what was right, and when T was living
wrong, it killed me. There are a lot of
worse things than death and divorce—
such as time spent away from God.
Those really were the worst years of
my life.”

Chonda described one day after
she became a mom and brought her
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daughter, Chera Kay, home from
day care as she sang Sesame Street
songs. Chonda said, “I realized my
daughter was 3 and didn’t know a
single Sunday school song. The only
time she was in church was when
Mama took her. I wasn’t doing what
my mama did for me.

So Chonda and her husband
found their way back to church, and
their parenting changed. “Today,”
she said with pride, “Chera feels
called to be a missionary. My prayer
is that someday she’ll throw her arms
around me and say, ‘You lived it in
front of me, and I appreciate it.” ”

What's Ahead

Chonda just finished taping a new
video. While Girls’ Nite Out deals with
motherhood, her recent project, called
Soap Boxes, targets fatherhood. “It’s
about my journey of getting to know
Abba Father and how precious that is
to the fatherless,” Chonda said.

Chonda received a phone call last
fall telling her that Havin’ A Girls’
Nite Out had become No. 1 on the
Christian retailers’ video chart. Her
9-year-old son, Zach, asked what was
going on. “Mama’s video is No. 1,”
Chonda said.

“Great. What's for supper?” he said.
“What’s really funny,” Chonda

continued, “is my mama’s been telling
everybody ‘Chonda’s video is No. 1
out of all the videos in the whole
world.””
Chonda says, “I don’t have the
heart to tell her any different.”

Chonda ended her time on
stage that morning with a song dedi-
cated to her mom:

She tucks them into bed,
turns out the lights.

Her children are the apple
of her eyes.

But of all the things they learn
in their lives

She prays they'll see the love
of Jesus in her eyes.

Now after all the lights are out
at the end of the day

She just puts it all into the
hands of Jesus and she prays.

Now I lay me down to sleep.
My sweet loves safely keep.
And if I die before they wake
They’ll know I've lived for
Jesus’ sake.

“My strong, godly
mother kept me
from getting bitter,”
Chonda told me at
the end of our time
together. “She kept
my eyes on Jesus
and not on what was
happening around us. She’d say, ‘Let’s
pray about this and put it behind us.’

“Mama brought God into every
circumstance. When that happens,
He covers up all those imperfections
going on.”

And that's Chonda Pierce, who
dedicates her life to encouraging other
mothers—and fathers—who dare to
bring God into their circumstances. ¢

Chonda and her
mother, Virginia

You can find out more about the Women of Faith

conferences by calling (800) 49-FAITH. To request

a copy of Chonda’s CD or cassette, Havin’ A Girls
Nite Out, or her book It’s Always Darkest Before
the Fun Comes Up, see page 13.
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