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A Message from the Author
I would like to extend to you a great thank you for showing
interest in my work. The purpose of my writing is to bring glory
to the kingdom of God. I believe that everyone is special in the
sight of God. After my many years of teaching and talking with
individuals of various backgrounds, I’ve discovered that most
people are looking for ways to be accepted in life. Many times we
look for comfort in things that are not pleasing to God or in things
that society classifies as morally wrong.
I pray that my writings be a blessing unto you. I must forewarn
you that the characters and situations, as well as some of the
places, are fictional and are used for entertainment purposes only.
Although the characters are fiction, many of the situations reflect
real-life occurrences. I just want everyone to know that no matter
where you find yourself in life, you can still make a quality
decision to serve God.
I hope you enjoy reading. Please feel free to e-mail me with
feedback at Fellowshipman@Rocketmail.com. Take a minute
and answer the follow-up questions after you are finished reading
and then send me an e-mail. I would love to hear from you.
Marion Brown III
Author of The Worst Part of Me

CHAPTER 1

Martez Santana
Why is it that when a man tries to please everyone, in the end
he realizes that no one is happy? Well, I am almost out of strength
and hope, but part of me still refuses to give up the fight. It seems
like lately I have been letting another life come alive within my
natural life. It’s strange, I know, but maybe you will understand
better as I bring you up to date with what’s been going on.
I’m Martez Santana, the youngest minister at Valley Spring
Baptist Church in the Midlands of South Carolina. I was born
and raised in a small town in South Carolina called Camden. My
mother raised me along with my older brother, Jeremiah, and my
cousin, Curtis. Curtis came to live with us after my Aunt Sally
passed away. He was her only son, and since Mama and Aunt
Sally were so close, Mama felt she had to take Curtis in. I grew
up getting straight A’s while attending the public schools of South
Carolina. Mama was on a fixed income, so we could never afford
much, but somehow she made what she had stretch enough to
raise us three boys.
I have always been active in the church. Even as a little boy, I
remember everyone telling Mama, “You got yourself a little
preacher there.” Mama would smile and nod her head in appreciation. Sometimes she would say, “Yeah, God has smiled on me.”
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I always tried to keep my mama happy. She told me I was her
gift from God. Sometimes Mama and I would have long Bible
studies together, and every night we would pray together. She
always laid her hand on my forehead and anointed me with olive
oil during our prayer times. She would then speak words of
strength to me and give me a long hug after we prayed.
We tried to get Jeremiah to pray and study with us on some
nights, but he was just not having it. He said that he believed
whatever happens would just happen. Even today Jeremiah acts
like that. I love my big brother, but the kind of life he was living
was going to get the best of him one of these days. He’s not
entirely a thug, but he has a lot of thuggish friends and will do
whatever they ask of him.
After high school graduation, I received my calling for ministry.
At the young age of eighteen I became the youngest African–
Puerto Rican American minister at Valley Spring Baptist Church.
It is a multiracial church with the belief that we are all God’s children. Our motto simply states, “One Cross Saved Everyone.” It’s
posted in golden letters over our pulpit, right beside the big cross
that is centered directly behind the podium. That sign is what
made my mama join Valley Spring several years ago, since she’s
Puerto Rican and her two little boys were mixed. It was hard to
avoid funny looks and be accepted in some churches, but Valley
Spring Baptist welcomed us with open arms.
Valley Spring is one of the largest churches in South Carolina.
It can hold a congregation of eight thousand people. We currently
have a little over seven thousand members, and hundreds of folks
come just to visit on Sundays. The large sanctuary, which gives
off a sense of peacefulness, is covered with a beautiful burgundy
carpet that matches the color of the soft-cushioned pews. The
sunlight sends a wonderful glow across each pew and shines
through the colorful stained glass filled with engravings of
biblical characters. No matter where you sit, you can always get
a great view of the preacher because the cameras can get great
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footage from every angle of the sanctuary and project it on the
big screen for all to see.
I have been a minister for five years now, and I have received
several honors during that time. I have been awarded the Most
Dedicated Worker in the Church award. The members of the
church say I am always active and that when I put my mind to
something, I get it done. They have given me an honorary seat in
the pulpit right next to the pastor. I still remember the day I took
that seat. Pastor Howard James looked at me with a stern face
and said, “Son, it is an honor to be in such a great position. With
this honor comes great responsibilities. Do you accept these
responsibilities?”
“I accept,” I said with a little tremble in my voice.
“Many have not matured to this position, and even some of
those who are twice your age have not shown such dedication
and devotion. You are now a leader in teaching and helping
others in the word of God.”
The more he talked, the more I felt the true meaning of why
God called me. As he continued speaking, my mind went back to
how I always dreamed of being all I could be for God. It felt like
I stepped out of time and into destiny. That was the moment that
I should have been the happiest preacher in the world, but it was
hard to accept the plaque and the sacred seat of the Honorary
Seat Award considering what had transpired in my life over the
previous two years and what I was still battling with at that
moment.
Snapping back to reality, I heard Pastor James finishing his
last sentence. “Do you, Minister Martez Santana, accept this seat
as well as the responsibilities that come along with it?”
“I do, sir. Yes, I accept!” I said excitedly.
It was amazing how my life had changed so dramatically over
the past five years. Who would have known how successful I
would become. Since I began ministering and doing the works of
God, I have been blessed with enough finances to take care of
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myself for life, as well as the respect I get in this town and wherever I travel. My life has been going great for the most part. I
was for once in my life truly happy, except for about two years
prior. That’s when I discovered that the hardest thing for me to do
was to learn how to deal with the worst part of me.
Buy the B&N e-Pub version at:http://www.barnesandnoble.com/w/worst-part-of-me-marion-br
own-iii/1102738565
Buy the Kindle version at:http://www.amazon.com/Worst-Part-Me-Secrets-Pulpit-ebook/
dp/B00U8X28MW/

