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Bad Founda�on

As early as the age of 4, I knew what 

to do with cigare�es and women 

because I slept in the same room with 

older boys who sent me on errands to 

buy them cigare�es. In the night, I 

was the courier service provider on 

whom they relied to call ladies in the 

neighborhood for them. Before my 

very eyes I saw, on a daily basis, what 

a man could do with a woman. So by 

age 4, I had passed with dis�nc�on, 

my appren�ceship tests in smoking 

and womanizing.

These unfortunate circumstances 

caught up with me because I was 

born out of wedlock in Larteh-

Akuapem where I stayed with my 

mother for the first four years of my 

life. At the age of 4, my step father 

unable to tolerate my presence 

around asked my mother to send me 

over to my father in Accra. In Accra, 

too, my step mother unable to bear 

with me, offloaded me back to the 

family house in Larteh where I was 

adopted and raised by a couple who 

had come to stay in the house. It was 

here that I  was introduced to 

cigare�es and women. Such was the 

depravity of the founda�on that I had 

laid for my life.
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The Old Rugged Road

A�er middle school,  I  gained 

admission to the West Africa School 

in Accra. Unable to afford the 

boarding fees, I had to se�le for being 

a day student. 

By the grace of God I passed my A-

level exams and gained admission to 

the University of Ghana-Legon in 

1983 during the famine period in 

Ghana. On my first day in the 

University as I stood on the balcony of 

my room in Sarbah Hall Annex A, it 

was  a  very  demoralizing  and 

in�mida�ng sight watching my 

colleagues trooping in, in private cars 

and taxis accompanied by their 

parents. I broke down in tears. My 

suit case was a black polythene bag in 

which I had my sponge, towel, tooth 

brush, paste and only one spare dress 

apart from what I was wearing.  To 

encourage myself, I screamed in a 

loud voice: "Me so mababi oooooo", 

literally translated "I have also come"

A�er Legon I was posted to a girls' 

school to do my na�onal service and 

with the experience that I had 

gathered at the age of 4, I really 

corrupted the innocent girls.

Caught In the Act

In 1993, I  landed my first major job at 

the Meridian Tobacco Company and 

this gave me unrestrained access to 

cigare�es but it soon dawned on me 

that if I didn't put a stop to smoking, I 

would be killing myself slowly so I 

stopped smoking. 

One day, I succeeded in luring a lady 

into my office and right there on the 

floor, we were doing our own thing. 

Suddenly I heard a knock on the door. 

Unfortunately, I had not locked the 

door and the person entered without 

invita�on. It was my boss Mr. Nat 

Fletcher! He had come from Accra 

u n a n n o u n c e d  o n  h i s  u s u a l 

supervisory rounds. I was caught red 

handed in the act. He furiously 

banged the door and moved to his 

office. With shame wri�en all over 

my face, I had to dress up and go and 

face him with a lot of trepida�on in 

the next office. On reaching his office, 

I greeted him but he did not respond. 

He only pointed out to me that I had 

not zipped up my trousers so I had to 

s te p  o u t  a n d  z i p  u p  b efo re 

reappearing before him. 
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To my utmost surprise, he had no 

harsh words for me. He gave me an 

invita�on card invi�ng me to a 

breakfast mee�ng of the Full Gospel 

B u s i n e s s  M e n ' s  F e l l o w s h i p 

Interna�onal at the then City Hotel, 

(now Golden Tulip) in Kumasi. 

Ordinarily, I wouldn't have honoured 

t h e  i n v i t a � o n  b u t  i n  t h e 

circumstances in which I had found 

myself, I decided to go, hoping to 

court some favour from him to 

temper jus�ce with mercy and not 

recommend my dismissal.

Wise Men S�ll Seek Jesus

I a�ended the Breakfast Mee�ng 

where I was ushered in by noble men 

like Professor Wellington and Dr. 

Dontwi. I stood spell bound as I 

beheld the unbelieving sight of men 

like Dr. Kwabena Darko lying prostrate 

on the floor during praise and 

worship. When the alter call was 

made I gave my life to Christ Jesus 

and since then I’ve never looked 

back.

I became very ac�ve and wherever 

the chapter went I was with the 

brethren. I found true love and 

fellowship in the FGBMFI. 

Change of Job

In the midst of the frenzy of moving 

from one place to another amongst 

the brethren of the FGBMFI winning 

souls I had a predicament: I always 

moved  about  in  a  Rothmans 

cigare�e-branded vehicle and that 

brand was clearly at variance with the 

Jesus brand I was busily promo�ng. 

Unknown to me, the brethren had 

been praying earnestly to God to get 

me a new job. By then I had become 

the company's main distributor for 

Ashan� Region and I had come by a 

lot  of  money.  I  was  a  young 

millionaire. Without any human 

confronta�onal persuasion, I was 

compelled by the Holy Spirit to resign 

from this lucra�ve job. It sounded like 

a reckless decision in the sight of men 

but I went ahead and tendered in my 

resigna�on, My boss in Accra, upon 

receiving this le�er, retorted that I 

was crazy! My response was that I 

was indeed crazy for Christ. 

Auditors were dispatched to go 

through my books before I could step 

out of the company. The audit 

findings  established that  the 

salesmen could not account for 

$20,000.00 of the company's money 



and this became a personal liability. I 

therefore took a loan from a family 

member to se�le the debt and 

checked out of the company a�er 

handing over every property of theirs 

in my possession. 

One day, whilst driving back from a 

Na�onal General Mee�ng of the 

FGBMFI at Ajumako, I received a call 

from a lawyer in Accra who said that 

he was under instruc�ons from his 

client to take legal ac�on against me 

to claim an amount of $20,000 which 

I was refusing to pay. "I guess you are 

a Chris�an. If indeed you are a 

Chris�an, then I don't have to take 

you to court, because I know that you 

will be honorable enough to pay the 

debt"

In response, I  didn't deny my 

Chris�an status and went further to 

reassure him of my commitment to 

pay the debt except for the fact that I 

genuinely didn't have the money to 

pay at that material moment. I 

therefore pleaded for extension of 

�me to pay and he agreed. So it 

became an issue between the client 

and the lawyer with the former 

insis�ng that I pay the money 

immediately whilst the la�er (the 

lawyer) was pleading for me to be 

given some �me. The lawyer who 

was to prosecute me had become my 

advocate! Finally I  received a 

summons (delivered by DHL) from 

the Fast Track Court and I handed 

over the documents to one Lawyer 

Krobea Asante, a member of the 

fe l l o w s h i p .  H e  w a s  a b l e  t o 

intermediate for a nego�ated 

se�lement and I was able to come by 

$6,000 to pay the first installment. 

Sooner than I thought was possible, I 

was able to pay the whole amount, by 

the grace of God.

"You Will Never Be Poor Again"

That par�cular year, I received five 

invita�ons from different churches to 

come and chair  their  annual 

fundraising events. Even though I 

didn't have money, I honoured all the 

invita�ons and at each event, I took a 

piece of paper and made a pledge to 

the pastor in charge that I would 

come back to se�le the amounts in a 

few weeks' �me. When it was 

becoming a daun�ng challenge to 

redeem my pledges, I was plagued 

with sleepless nights and I took the 

unthinkable decision of approaching 

my bank manager to raise a loan to 
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se�le these pledges. I secured the 

loan and went to the bank in the 

company Mr. Osam Duodu (now 

Rev), the then Chapter President   of 

our fellowship. When he saw me 

signing a number of cheques, he 

sought to enquire from me if I was 

issuing them in pursuit of my 

construc�on business and he was 

baffled when I told him that I had 

taken a loan to pay off my pledges. He 

said that if what I had done had taken 

place at the �me of wri�ng the Bible, 

it would have been captured as one 

of the headline stories. He then 

entreated me to kneel down for a 

word of prayer. Right in front of 

Stanbic Bank at Adum-Kumasi, he 

poured out his heart in prayer for me. 

During that very week, all the 

chapters of the FGBMFI in Kumasi 

went for  a  retreat  and I  was 

designated to lead the offering. I 

happened to be seated next to Rev. 

Osam Duodu and a gentleman in the 

row behind us approached me a�er 

the offering and said that God had 

given him a message for me. The 

message was that

"God says that I should tell you that 

for what you have done by taking a 

loan to pay for the pledges, you will 

never, ever, be poor again" 

I responded by shou�ng, "I receive 

it!" What made the incident mind-

boggling was that with the excep�on 

of Rev. Osam Duodu, I had not told 

anyone about the bank transac�on, 

yet God had revealed it to this 

gentleman in a word of knowledge. It 

was a�er this incident that I cleared 

off the outstanding arrears of the 

loan rapidly. I even ended up paying 

$22,000.00 because the lawyer had 

to take 10% for his legal services. 

Since then, true to the word of the 

Lord, poverty and I have parted 

company for good. What I'm saying is 

evidenced by the fact that I have 

three children who are all in private 

schools in the United Kingdom and 

for the past eight years, I have been 

able, by the grace of God to pay their 

fees in pounds sterling and remit 

them consistently because my God 

supplies all my needs according to His 

riches in glory in Christ Jesus. This 

really shows the faithfulness of our 

God. He has promised that none of 

His promises concerning our lives 

shall be broken.

The Lord has blessed me with the 

spirit and grace of giving and at every 
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opportunity, I give substan�ally to 

support the work of the Lord in the 

fellowship, church and other areas. I 

have gone to several places to give 

teachings on giving as part of 

ac�vi�es marking fundraising events 

and to the glory of God, wherever I 

have gone, we have been able to 

exceed the set target. In the Kumasi 

chapter, God has touched my heart 

on two occasions to donate vehicles 

for the use of the chapter. 

God calls me His son. On numerous 

occasions, people have encountered 

one problem or the other and they 

have received specific instruc�ons 

that "go to my son Jerry Arko 

Beatson" and by His own grace, a 

solu�on has always been found in 

such situa�ons.

Race For Life

In June 2010, I went to one of our 

members, Dr. Peter Konadu who is 

our current chapter President for a 

m e d i c a l  c h e c k u p  a n d  h e 

recommended a series laboratory 

inves�ga�ons. Before I could send the 

results back to him, I was almost 

dead. It was around 5:30am, whilst 

looking for my Bible to do my quiet 

�me, I felt a sharp pain in the le� 

shoulder. Within seconds, I could not 

breathe and could not walk. I had to 

crawl to take a phone to call my 

friend, Mr. Boamah, one of the 

members of the fellowship, to rush 

me to the hospital. My last statement 

a�er the call was, "Jesus, save me".  I 

lost consciousness. As I lay helpless, I 

felt some cool breeze blowing 

through my nostrils and I regained 

consciousness. Not long a�erwards, 

the brother whom I had called on the 

phone arrived and took me to the 

hospital Emergency Room. From 9am 

un�l 3pm, I was not a�ended to 

because they had done some triaging 

and by their assessment, there were 

people with more life threatening 

condi�ons who deserved urgent 

a�en�on. The doctor took my lab 

results and I heard them saying that 

my INR (Interna�onal Normalized 

Ra�o) was 1.6, and in his es�ma�on, 

it was not significant so they treated 

me for malaria and discharged me to 

go home. They only advised me not 

to stay alone so I went to stay with my 

friend for about six months. 

My wife came from the UK and in the 

course of in�macy, she was alarmed 

at the pa�ern of my breathing. She 

enquired if I had gone to the hospital 
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for a checkup and I told her that I 

was admi�ed and discharged. She 

accompanied me to my doctor 

friend and took a referral to the 

Cardiothoracic Centre where they 

detected the presence of blood clots 

in my veins, which was accoun�ng 

for my condi�on. They gave me 

some an�coagulants (medica�on to 

dissolve the blood clots) but my 

condi�on was deteriora�ng a�er 

repeated incremental doses for two 

weeks. 

My wife suggested that we go to the 

UK for further treatment and I 

obliged. In the UK, I was taken to see 

the General Prac��oner and was 

referred to the Accident and 

Emergency Unit. They were baffled 

that I was walking around with such 

a life threatening condi�on. They 

told me that I could have died at any 

moment. Two teams of medical 

consultants from Guys and St 

Thomas Hospitals were taking care 

of me. Here again they put me on 

an�coagulants and kept increasing 

the dosage beyond tolerable limits 

but I  was not responding to 

treatment. They told me that 

nobody in their history had been 

g i v e n  t h o s e  h i g h  l e v e l s  o f 

an�coagulants I had been subjected 

to. They added more medica�ons 

and it took 30 days before they could 

get a posi�ve response. They had 

exhausted  every  avenue  for 

treatment and had come to their 

wits' end so they discharged me 

home and asked me to be coming 

twice a week for review. It was 

obvious that they had given up on 

me and I was going to die. But 

against all odds and contrary to their 

predic�on, I stayed alive. I was in the 

UK from 2010 to 2013 receiving 

treatment. The medical team 

celebrated when my INR shot up to 

2. The experience I went through for 

those 3 years was more than a race 

for life.

Encounter with a Mysterious Visitor

One night as I was sleeping, around 

3am, the Spirit of the Lord woke me 

up whilst I was asleep. I sat up in bed 

and saw someone walking into the 

room. 

A�er some �me I went through the 

same experience. The Spirit of the 

Lord woke me up and this �me, I saw 

the same person with a knife moving 

towards me. I asked him what he 

was doing with the knife in my room. 
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My name is Mohamed Fadiga. I 

was born into a commi�ed 

Muslim family.

Around the age of 9, I decided I 

wanted to know more about the 

Islamic faith. I did not want to 

base the prac�cing of the 

religion just on what I was told. 

So in addi�on to the teachings I 

was receiving in the mosque 

and at home, I decided to read 

any material at my level that 

talked about the faith. I realized 

t h a t  I  w a s  i n c r e a s i n g  i n 

k n o w l e d g e .  T h e  m o r e  I 

s e a r c h e d ,  t h e  m o r e  I 

understood. Being appointed as 

the leader of the youth, I was 

mo�va�ng both my siblings and 

TORTURED 
FOR 9 YEARS
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friends to pray daily and share 

their faith. I strongly believed 

humanity should turn to the God 

of Islam. As I was progressing in my 

search for God and showing a lot of 

commitment and dedica�on to 

what I was doing, the leadership of 

the mosque appointed me a 

muezzin (the person who calls 

believers to pray). I looked on 

Chris�ans as lost people who really 

needed to come to Islam.

It was around that �me that one of 

my friends (not a Muslim), got 

converted to Chris�anity. He was 

so dedicated to his faith!  In his 

new zeal, he tried to preach the 

Gospel  to me. But I  turned 

w h a t e v e r  h e  s a i d  i n t o  a n 

argument. He then decided to pray 

for me �ll everything that was a 

blockade to my salva�on was 

removed. 

One Sunday late a�ernoon, whilst I 

was standing before my parents' 

house, he came out of his parents' 

house and all of a sudden our eyes 

met. This was divine. I could not 

remove my eyes from his. My 

friend was another man, filled with 

a kind of spirit (whom today I know 

as the Holy Spirit). Whilst my eyes 

were fixed on him, he shouted my 

name, "Fadiga, follow me". Under 

normal circumstances, I would not 

do that, but there was a divine 

authority in his voice. Obediently I 

followed him. I found myself in his 

church. He gave me a seat and a 

tract �tled, "God is looking for 

you". I read the tract and he 

explained certain points to me 

a�er he asked me this ques�on: 

"Do you want to receive Jesus 

Christ as your personal Savior and 

Lord? I responded "Yes". He prayed 

for me whilst I was on my knees. 

Then he told me, "From today, you 

have become a child of God". 

That was the turning point in my 

life. All  my concep�ons and 

knowledge about Jesus changed 

there. I came to understand there 

and then that Jesus Christ was the 

Saviour of the world and that He 

was my Creator and the God my 

soul was longing for.

Three days a�er that encounter, I 

went for evening service. I saw my 

cousin a few minutes before the 
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end of the service at the entrance 

of the church. He was wai�ng for 

me.  The leaders prayed for me 

before I le� the church because 

they were informed that someone 

had come for me from home. 

That night, my father asked me: 

"Where are you coming from?

"From church." I replied.

 "What did you go to do there?"

"I went to pray"

"Are you now praying in church?" 

he asked

I said, "Yes".

Then he ordered me to remove 

whatever I was wearing. I obeyed. 

He used the cable of an old iron to 

beat me that night. It was so 

painful. He wanted to remove 

Jesus from my heart immediately. 

But it was too late for him. Jesus 

Christ had entered deep into my 

heart. From there, he sent me to 

the bathroom, when I opened the 

shower the water was so cold 

because it was now past 10:30pm. I 

put soap on the sponge and cried 

when I passed it on my body. Very 
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painful. From there I went to the 

kitchen to sleep. 

I thought that was it. Li�le did I 

know that that was the beginning 

of 9 years of persecu�on. The 

following a�ernoon, less than 24 

hours a�er my first bea�ng for the 

sake of Christ, my mother, holding a 

big belt and my aunt using the 

same iron cable, beat me there. My 

mother threw my things away, 

saying, "You have brought disgrace 

to this family and you have become 

a disgrace to yourself. Go, you are 

no more my child". Neighbors 

came and pleaded with them. I was 

taken back home and all my 

movements were under check. 

We had a provision store. For my 

homework, a blackboard was kept 

in the store. In the course of the day 

when it was my turn to be in charge 

of sales, I would write Chris�an 

messages on the blackboard as a 

way of preaching to the customers. 

When it was �me for my dad to 

come from work I cleaned the 

board and did my home work on it. 

When he went back and nobody 

was following me, I wrote back the 

bible quota�ons.

He did not know that Jesus was also 

called Emmanuel. Whenever I had 

to go with my friends and reach out 

to people, I just told my father that I 

had to go to see Emmanuel for an 

assignment given to us. He would 

allow me to go, not knowing that 

the Emmanuel I was referring to 

was Jesus Christ! But they (my 

parents) got to know that I was s�ll 

prac�cing Chris�anity.  Their 

response was swi�. I would be �ed 

with cables and beaten, slapped, 

c u r s e d ,  m o c k e d  a t ,  a n d 

threatened. My parents tried all 

they could to beat Jesus out of me 

but Jesus supported me and helped 

to keep the faith. I was considered a 

"cafri". There were nights when my 

father would run a�er me and beat 

me. As I write this tes�mony, I have 

on my body what Apostle Paul 

called the marks of Jesus Christ!

O n e  d ay  my  g ra n d fat h e r,  a 

diamond dealer, called for a 

mee�ng. Family members, both 

paternal and maternal, a�ended 

the mee�ng. A�er reading some 

p o r � o n s  o f  t h e  Q u ra n ,  m y 

grandfather talked about some of 

the things they tried to do to bring 
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me back to Islam but without 

success. They turned to me. This 

was the deciding moment: I had to 

choose between them and Christ. 

All the inheritance kept for me 

would be given to me only if I 

returned to the faith of my parents. 

It included going to con�nue my 

studies in the USA or Switzerland. 

All these I would forfeit un�l I come 

back to Islam. They handed me the 

op�ons. I told the parents that I had 

nothing against them, but I had 

made up my mind: "I will remain 

and die as a Chris�an". 

Upon hearing this, some of my 

aun�es cried and the uncles almost 

beat me. My grandfather said: 

"Okay, since that is your decision, 

we deny you. You are no more a 

member of this family. Go to 

Jesus!"

I le� my parents' home, rejoicing 

and thanking God that I did not 

deny Jesus Christ!

Today I am at the service of my 

Master and Friend, Jesus Christ. As 

a missionary, I travel a lot to 

villages, ci�es, towns and na�ons 

with one message: the Cross. By 

God's grace I preach at crusades, 

revivals, seminars and conferences 

in and outside Ghana as the Lord 

grants the grace. I preach in the 

Methodist, Presbyterian, Anglican, 

Pentecostal  and char isma�c 

churches. I lead a missionary 

agency called "Mission Fields 

Worldwide" and a revival ist 

movement called "Preach the Cross 

Worldwide", organizing regional, 

n a � o n a l  a n d  i n t e r n a � o n a l 

gatherings as the Lord allows it.

It is the Lord that has made me to 

become a member and speaker of 

the Full Gospel Business Men 

Fellowship Interna�onal. By His 

grace we are working at taking this 

fe l l o w s h i p  t o  t h e  M a g h re b 

countries and working at opening 

French chapters in Ghana.

I am married and a father of five 

children.
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I had been born into this life 66 
years earlier (on 29th August, 
1951) to a carpenter and a mother 
who doubled as a trader and 
farmer. My father decided that he 
could not afford to take me to 
school in addi�on to his first born 
son and my elder sister a�er him.    

I was therefore enrolled into 
appren�ce-ship in his carpentry 
shop.

My maternal grandfather perhaps 
realised that I did not belong to the 
carpentry shop so he took me from 
there, enrolled me in school and 
paid my fees. In Class Six, I was 

THE FOURTH MAN
IN THE CAR

Mr Daniel Kingsley Amoah
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taken ill and was sent to live with 
the only herbal doctor in my village 
to undergo treatment. I got healed 
but declined to go back to my 
parents. 

The herbalist later decided that I 
needed to be ini�ated into the 
spiritual aspects of herbal medicine 
and set a date for it. By divine 
interven�on, however, that day 
never came as my elder brother 
who was then living in Cape Coast 
came for me to con�nue school 
there.

In 1967 I entered Mfantsipim 
Secondary School in Cape Coast, 
first as a day student because of lack 
of funds, but later as a boarder. 
A�er Form Five I had no choice but 
to look for a job. I secured one as a 
teacher and studied Accountancy 
on a part-�me basis. Fortune smiled 
on me when, in 1974, I was offered a 
job by the then Cocoa Services 
Division as an Audit Officer and 
posted to Sunyani. But the devil was 
w a i � n g  f o r  m e  t h e r e .  T h e 
gentlemen I put up with on my 
arrival in Sunyani were nice guys. 
They dressed very decently, were 
liked by the women and could 

afford the beer and the whiskies. 
The forma�ve years of my adult life 
w e r e  t h e r e f o r e  v e r y  m u c h 
influenced by their lifestyles. As an 
audit officer I travelled across 
Brong-Ahafo an official du�es. 
Money came into my hands, but 
surprisingly I forgot my poor past, 
and got inducted into a life of 
wasteful living.

In 1980 I decided to travel to Europe 
to seek greener pastures. I arrived 
in Europe in November 1980 and 
se�led in Belgium where I was put 
up by some resident friends. A�er 
going through the necessary 
formali�es, I began the search for a 
job. For close to one year I searched 
fruitlessly. In December 1981, I 
returned to Ghana and con�nued 
my accountancy studies. In January 
1984, I secured a job with GDC Ltd in 
Takoradi and moved to se�le there. 

In January 1988, I was invited by the 
k i n g m a ke rs  o f  my  m o t h e r ' s 
hometown to succeed their late 
chief, which I readily accepted. 
Before I was sworn in, my family 
elders took me to a thick forest for 
some rituals. We were ge�ng ready 
for a second ritual visit when I 
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t r a v e l e d  t o  T a k o r a d i  f o r 
consulta�ons with other family 
elders. 

It became clear to me that the Lord 
did not approve, and was calling me 
away from the chie�aincy. A few 
years earlier, someone had invited 

me to a Full Gospel Business Men's 
Fellowship Interna�onal breakfast 
mee�ng,  which I  a�ended.  I 
enjoyed the mee�ng alright, but 
never bothered about it any further. 

On 29th of August, 1988, exactly 35 
years a�er I was born into this life, I 

a � e n d e d  m y  s e c o n d 
breakfast mee�ng of the 
FGBMFI with my wife, 
Esther. Both of us accepted 
the Lord Jesus into our lives 
and into our home. We 
w e n t  t h r o u g h  t h e 
discipleship teachings with 
e n t h u s i a s m  a n d 
seriousness, and in no �me 
the power of the Holy 
Spirit began to manifest in 
our lives and in our home. 
We also began to get 
ac�vely involved in our 
church ac�vi�es, unlike 
before.

We con�nued in fellowship 
with all seriousness, and 
t h e  b l e s s i n g  a n d 
protec�on of God began to 
unfold. We experienced 
God's manifold blessing in 
our career and family life, 

17



a n d  t h e  m a ny  m i ra c l e s  w e 
experienced in these areas helped 
get our faith firmly established, 
rooted and built up in the Lord 
Jesus Christ.

It was the prac�ce of the Takoradi 
Twin City chapter of the FGBMFI to 
meet, on rota�onal basis, in the 
homes of our members for a �me 
of prayer. In the morning of 1st July, 
1999, which was a holiday, we met 
in the house of one of the brothers 
for prayer. Without prior no�ce, I 
w a s  r e q u e s t e d  t o  g i v e  a n 
exhorta�on.

The Holy Spirit led me to Psalm 91 
and He helped us to deeply 
appreciate this as a psalm which 
expresses the security of all those 
who place their trust fully in God, 
giving us the  assurance that He is 
our refuge and that we can count 
on His protec�on in �mes of 
spiritual and physical danger.

A�er the prayer session our host 
asked his wife to prepare a meal for 
us. While we waited, one brother 
who was the Freight Forwarding 
Director of his company decided to 
dash quickly to the port and back to 

check i f  a  vessel  they were 
expec�ng had docked. I  and 
another brother jumped into the 
car with him. As we drove along we 
discussed Psalm 91, but li�le did 
we know that in a short while God 
was going to demonstrate to us the 
reality and the truthfulness of His 
word.

As we approached the main gate to 
the harbour and got onto the 
railway crossing, we realized, too 
late, that a train was coming 
towards us. No warning sign had 
been mounted. I was the first to see 
it and warned the brother who was 
driving, but it was too late! Metal 
crashed into metal on the le� side 
of the car and the noise was as 
deafening as it was sha�ering. In a 
moment, we were hooked onto the 
frontage of the train as it pushed 
our car along the rails for over a 
hundred metres. As the train 
pushed us along and while death 
stared us in the face, we joined our 
faith in prayer: "Lord save us".

When the train finally came to a 
halt, we all came out through the 
right doors: the le� doors were 
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sha�ered. A huge crowd had 
gathered around the scene, 
looking for the dead bodies of the 
occupants of the car. When we told 
them we were the ones in the car, 
they stared in disbelief. Aside from 
the fact that the escape from death 
was a miracle, many of them said 
they saw four people in the car and 
not three. 

The Ghana Railway Corpora�on 
took us to court, accusing us of 
a�emp�ng to cause and causing 
severe damage to its railway tracks. 
The case dragged on for a year. The 
locomo�ve driver and his mate 
tes�fied that they saw us too late. 
They told the court that they were 
certain there were four people in 

the car, not three. In his judgement, 
the judge, who was a Chris�an, 
concluded that the fourth person in 
the car was an angel sent by God to 
save us from that horrible accident. 
This therefore could be nothing but 
a re-enactment of the account of 
the three Hebrew gentlemen in the 
third chapter of the book of Daniel. 
He dismissed the case as lacking 
merit. The lawyer of the insurance 
company with which our brother's 
car had been insured, advised that 
we sue Railway Corpora�on in 
turn, but the Holy Spirit directed 
o t h e r w i s e .  J e s u s  h a d 
demonstrated his power and 
ability to save and that was more 
than enough for us.

Mr. Daniel Kingsley Amoah was 
the President of the Twin City 
C h a p t e r,  Ta k o r a d i .  T h i s 
tes�mony was first published in 
the Voice magazine in 2014.     

PROFILE
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As I grew up and became a man, 

however, I became success-

driven because I observed 

around me that people who 

were doing well didn't have 

anything to do with God so I 

started ra�onalizing. I pursued 

the sinful desires of my heart 

with all zeal. I had an inordinate 

desire for the opposite sex, had a 

penchant for telling lies and 

invented many ways of doing 

evil. Even though I rode the 

donkey in my church as Jesus 

every Palm Sunday, this didn't 

stop me from being wayward. In 

the university, I would leave 

Zaria where I was schooling to 

a�end par�es in Ibadan, Ife, 

IIorin, Jos and Kano, keeping 

c h a i n s  o f  g i r l s  i n  t h e s e 

campuses.

Testimony of  Mr. Kolawole Adebari
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A�er my Na�onal Youth Service 

programme, I decided I wasn't 

going to work for anybody but 

would start a business of my 

own and for seven years a�er 

gradua�on, I was doing things 

my own way. I had dealings with 

several state governments, 

stayed in various five-star 

hotels, living very large. As far as 

I was concerned I had started 

living the kind of life I dreamt of. 

God played no role in it.

I n  1 9 9 5 ,  h o w e ve r,  I  l o s t 

everything I had worked for, 

including my self-worth and 

self-confidence under some 

unexplainable circumstances, 

for about ten months. I couldn't 

return to Kaduna to face my 

peers so I relocated to Jos and 

started living with a friend.

One day in December 1995, I 

ran into a friend whom I had not 

seen for several years and a�er 

telling him all that I had been 

through,  he  promised  to 

introduce me to somebody who 

could help me. I was excited as 

this was the first hand of help 

a�er the incident. Again, I 

ra�onalized that all I needed 

was human connec�ons to get 

back all I had lost. I spent the 

whole day with him. In the 

evening, he went into his room 

and brought out two Bibles, 

gave me one and said we should 

go to church. 

We got to the church, and I sat 

on the last row of chairs with my 

b a c k  t o u c h i n g  t h e  w a l l . 

Throughout the service, all that 

ran through my mind was how 

the mee�ng was going to be. I 

even rehearsed in my mind the 

story I was going to present to 

the General in the most pathe�c 

way in order to win the most 

sympathy. 

Towards the end of the service, 

the Pastor started speaking in 

s o m e  l a n g u a g e  I  d i d n ' t 

understand, I became very 

angry and restless. A�er a 

while, he started interpre�ng in 

English all he had said in the 

unknown language. To my 
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greatest surprise, he reeled out 

my life history. 

The pastor prayed with me and 

asked if I wanted to be bap�zed 

in the Holy Spirit with the 

e v i d e n c e  o f  s p e a k i n g  i n 

tongues. I said, yes. He laid 

hands on me and I was filled 

with the Holy Spirit that same 

day. 

I no�ced that over a short �me I 

started re-gaining my self-

confidence. I lost the desire for 

women and anger le� my life 

because before now I was 

possessed with the spirit of 

uncontrollable anger. I could 

now pray and study my Bible 

meaningfully.

By May 1996, even though I 

studied Zoology at the 

University, God led me to 

carpentry, a business I 

have been doing in the last 

16 years. We started with 

one staff and one work 

bench but today God has 

taken us to the heights 

with a fully automated 

factory and staff strength 

of 30.

I joined the Full Gospel 

B u s i n e s s  M e n ' s 

Fellowship Interna�onal 

in 1996 and ever since 

then I have remained 

commi�ed to the vision of 

this great fel lowship. 
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Within the first year, what 

looked like a big breakthrough 

came but it had strings a�ached. 

An architect gave me a set of 

drawings to value and on 

comple�on I took the quota�on 

to him. Instead of collec�ng it, 

he asked me to add Two Million 

One Hundred Thousand Naira to 

the bill, explaining that this was 

meant for the seven Board 

members who would approve 

the job. 

I le� his office with a very heavy 

heart and went directly to my 

chapter President to ask him 

what to do. He told me to pray 

and ask God. 

A�er two days I went back to the 

man and said I couldn't do it. The 

moment I said that, my peace 

returned. That was my first 

business test.

Once we were about to travel to 

Maradi in the Republic of Niger 

t o  h e l p  s t r e n g t h e n  t h e 

fellowship there and as we were 

praying concerning the trip, a 

word came that as we go to 

other na�ons, that God would 

give us the other na�ons' 

blessings. A few months later, 

the Lord compensated us with a 

World Bank project running into 

several million Naira, which by 

the prequalifica�on standard we 

were not qualified for because at 

the �me we had only two staff 

and a work bench. We had no 

machine of any kind and yet we 

were to make school furniture 

for three states in the north. The 

Lord helped us and we finished 

the job in record �me. He 

instructed that we should spend 

a l l  t h e  p r o fi t  o n  b u y i n g 

equipment for the business so 

we could play in the deep 

waters. 

Now I know that all a man needs 

in life to make it is not human 

c o n n e c � o n  b u t  t h e  G o d 

connec�on and I can tell you that 

we have enjoyed this so much in 

the last sixteen years.
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Be part of this great move of God bringing ordinary men who 
never ever thought of talking about Jesus, but are now 
declaring with passion the unsearchable love of the King of 
Kings and the Lord of Lords.
What a joy to see men from different backgrounds and 
disciplines, walking, talking and living in the love of Christ. 
This, you must look for.
There are Full  Gospel Business Men’s Fellowship 
International chapters all over the nation. We encourage you 
to join one nearest you. Come and be equipped with the 
knowledge and truth about Jesus. Be the head and not the 
tail. Your spiritual upliftment, through your coming closer to 
God, is our goal.
Be the man God wants to see and be proud of. This is your 
lifetime joy.
Look for a chapter near you and be part of The Happiest 
People on Earth.
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