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I was born in the mid-seventies, one of five siblings. 
As a young boy, I grew up in a Christian home where 
my mother ensured that the first and last ritual of our 
daily routine was prayer. Every meal had to be 
sanctified with prayer and whenever the going got 
tough, my mother would lead us to fast and pray for 
divine intervention. These measures, coupled with 
strict religious attendance to Saturday and Sunday 
Bible classes instilled the fear of the Lord in me from a 
very early age.

In the last semester of my undergraduate studies at 
the University of Mines and Technology-Tarkwa, my 
roommate and I decided to seek the face of the Lord 
in fasting and prayer concerning our education, 
national service, job and marriage. We undertook this 
task with seriousness and consistency throughout the 
semester and God indeed answered all our prayers. 
Both of us passed our exams, did our National Service 
in the mining industry, got employed immediately 
after Service and got married as well. 

The account of how I met my wife is a unique 
experience which I want to share with you.

I attended a marriage seminar organised by our 
church and the resource person assured us that if we 
could go before the Lord with specific details of every 
aspect of the kind of person we wanted for a future 
life partner, God would grant our heart's desires. 

With that in mind , I wrote down the expected 
qualities in my future wife with her vital statistics in a

small jotter. The details  of her profile as I captured 
were that she should be a

Ÿ Christian lady 

Ÿ Professional teacher  and 

Ÿ On physical appearance, I wrote down “fair 
coloured and slim woman”

In summary, I actually gave God the vital statistics of 
my future wife. I placed the jotter under my pillow 
and started praying about it. I can't remember how 
long I prayed but I prayed for a long time.

One night as I knelt down to pray before retiring to 
bed, I fell into a trance and had a vision.  I could see 
myself conversing with people in a gathering even 
though strangely enough, I couldn't see their faces.  
Suddenly I saw a fair coloured girl.  I remembered I 
knew her way back in my primary school days at the 
School of Mines Preparatory School in Tarkwa but the 
last time I physically set  eyes on her was in 1986 
when we were in class four. She was the fairest girl in 
the class and her name was Brenda. 

I called out her name and exclaimed “Brenda, what 
are you doing here?” She also called out my name 
and repeated the very question I had posed to her. We 
started a conversation and found our way into an 

uncompleted building where we parted company and 
headed in opposite directions with the promise of 
seeing each other again. I woke up from the trance to 
discover that I was still in the posture of prayer with 
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profuse sweat and goose pimples all over my body. I 
narrated this incident to my mother and some 
Christian brothers the next day. They all encouraged 
me to pray about it and see what the Lord would do.

The Holy Spirit dropped a message in my spirit to the 
effect that since I didn't know her whereabouts, I 
should send the relevant details about her to The 

Mirror weekly newspaper which had a column for 
long lost friends. Before that, I made some enquiries 
from some of my school mates and found out that 
after primary school, she continued to Archbishop 
Potter Girls Secondary School and had completed her 
O'levels in the year 1993. She then proceeded to a 
Teacher Training College in the Ashanti Region. So 
with this information I wrote to The Mirror and it 
was published.

Two months after the publication, I was at home one 
Sunday evening when I heard a knock on my door. I 
opened the door and, there, standing right before me, 
to my utmost surprise, was Brenda Mensah, the very 
lady whom I had seen in the trance! I was so shocked 
to the bones that I couldn't usher her in immediately. 
Excusing myself, I returned inside, sat in my sofa for a 
while, still pondering over what was unfolding, 
whether it was a dream or reality. After a while I 
ushered her in and gave her a seat. It was Brenda 
alright, though she was now fully grown. 

She told me she had seen the publication in The 

Mirror and had taken it upon herself to come and 
find out what had necessitated the publication. I told 
her  the full story – about the prayer meeting, the 
instruction to be specific in our requests and the 
trance. It was now  my turn to find out how she got to 
locate my house. Her response was equally an 
amazing testimony.

She was residing in Takoradi with her parents when 
she read the publication in 'The Mirror' so she took it 
upon herself to make a trip to Tarkwa to locate me. It 

was at Tarkwa that she realized her folly: she did not 
know where I was staying. As though by divine 
arrangement, the first taxi she stopped was being 
driven by a gentleman who turned out to be one of 
our school mates. Incidentally, he (the taxi driver) 
had also read the publication in 'The Mirror' and drew 
Brenda's attention to the fact I had been looking for 
her. It was at this point that Brenda also told the driver 
that I was the reason why she had come to Tarkwa. 
The driver knew my house and drove her directly to 
my door. Indeed the steps of the righteous are 
ordered by the Lord!

We exchanged phone numbers (land-lines: there 
were no mobile phones then) and postal addresses. 
Brenda left for Sekondi and I was by myself thinking 
that we had established a relationship. I visited her on 
two occasions but on each visit, she was not at home. 
Her mother, however, always gave me a warm 
welcome. In the next one and a half years after this 
encounter,  I wrote her nine letters and sent her cards 
with various romantic inscriptions such as 

 “I am thinking about you”,

 “I miss you”,

 “I love you” and what have you! 

Curiously, I never received a single reply. She didn't 
reply any of the letters and never called. I therefore 
decided to write my 10th and last letter to her. In the 
letter I remember quoting Isaiah 55:8, 9: 

“For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are 
your ways my ways, declares the Lord. For as the 
heavens are higher than the earth, so are my ways 
higher than your ways and my thoughts than your 
thoughts”.

 I ended the letter with these words:

 “Brenda, God has opened before me a door and no 
one can shut it, not even you. This will be my last 
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letter to you, but I tell you, you will look for me.”

I stopped writing to her and never visited her in Sekondi 
again but continued to pray to God. There was no 
communication between us until one 24th December 
evening when I had a call. The voice was that of an elderly 
woman who introduced herself as Brenda's mother. 
Asking me to hold on, she handed the receiver to Brenda. I 
spoke to her and she promised to come and visit me in 
Tarkwa the following day.

She kept her promise. Alone with her, I asked her why she 
had refused to talk to me or reply any of my 
letters for one and a half years. Her 
answer was that, she was also 
praying about what I had told her 
a nd  wa s  wa i t i n g  f o r  a 
confirmation which was not 
fo r thcoming unt i l  the 
previous week when she 
had a dream and saw 
herself in a gathering 
where she was being given 
away in  a  t rad i t iona l 
marriage. In that dream she 
saw a man who looked like my 
father putting a ring on her finger. 
The next day she narrated the dream 
to her mother who counselled her to get 
in touch with me. That accounted for her mother 
making  that gracious phone call. She had asked her 
mother to call on her behalf because she didn't know what 
explanation she was going to offer for her long and loud 
silence. 

Dear reader, to cut a long narration short, we started a 
relationship culminating in our wedding at the Christian 
Faith Church in Sekondi on the 11th of October, 2003. It 
was indeed, a beautiful wedding and our marriage has 
been blessed with two children, Ernest and Alberta. This is 
what the Lord can do in the lives of those commit their 
ways into His hands. 

Growing up, I remember that my father with his 
modest income as General Manager of Nankani and 
Hagan Enterprise, a firm that dealt in the sale of 
general goods in Tarkwa, was able to offer the family 
a reasonable measure of comfort and contentment . 
We were cruising with modest comfort until the 
unfortunate happened: my father lost his job. Roles 
changed and my mother had to become the bread 
winner of the Family. She had to sell anything she 
could lay her hands on, alternating between cooked 
food for sale and the operation of a table top provision 

shop just to make ends meet. As children, 
we had to engage in hawking after 

school and on vacations to 
support the family income.

In the midst of these 
cr ises,  the enemy 
attacked the family 
and the marriage 
between my father 
and mother broke 
down. My mother had 

t o  l e a v e  t h e 
matrimonial home to 

Takoradi, leaving us in the 
care of my father. The 

departure of my mother took 
away all the sound biblical foundation 

upon which our lives had been built. As the 
scripture says “strike the shepherd and the sheep will 
go astray” we became wayward and truant. I stopped 
going to church for lack of decent clothes to wear. In 
the ensuing melee, I fell into the hands of some 
friends who, as young as 14 years, were sexually 
active and had girlfriends. Even though I was in their 
midst, God was gracious unto me and I did not indulge 
in sexual promiscuity because of the sound biblical 
foundation I had received from my mother. Some of 
my friends ridiculed me by saying that my diminutive 
stature was attributable to the lack of sexual 
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experience. Indeed Solomon was spot on when he 
admonished that we should “train up a child the way 
he should go and when he grows up, he will not depart 
from it”.

Besides the fear of God, my abstention from sexual 
promiscuity was on account of the advice given to me 
by an elderly man in the neighbourhood. This man 
took a look at my academic reports card and found out 
that I was consistently second in a class of about 90 
students. He then curiously enquired if I had ever 
indulged in premarital sex and my answer was no! The 
man warned me never to venture into that enterprise 
because it would derail my academic success. So with 
this in mind, it was like “have sex and forget your 
future”. These words echoed  constantly in my ears 
and kept me within the confines of biblical boundaries. 

As a teenager, however, there was something else I 
was doing. I became hooked to pornographic movies. I 
developed interest in it and was always at the video 
halls, day and night watching all kinds of movies.  

This went on for some time until my mother came back 
to the matrimonial home to salvage the welfare of the 
family. She restored discipline and decorum back to 
the home and I could not find an opportunity to go out 
and patronize my new found addiction.

I started going to church again and at a Children's 
Camp Meeting organized by our church, we were 
made to understand that being born into a Church per 
se did not make us automatic Christians. Christianity is 
not hereditary but a conscious decision which every 
person who so desires that way of life will have to 
make by accepting Christ Jesus as his or her lord and 

personal saviour. I therefore threw away the erroneous 
impression that I had been born a Christian and openly 
accepted Jesus as my Lord and personal saviour. This 
experience happened just before I went to Secondary 
School.

Today, as an adult, my wife and I are enjoying a stable 
home, together with our two children. The journey has 
not been all smooth: there have been many challenges 
but with prayer, the Lord Almighty has also proven to 
us that He who brought us together as husband and 
wife is able to keep us safe, sound and united in love 
till death do us part.

Our God has not changed and is still in the business of 
answering prayers and performing miracles. As  
Apostle Paul reminds us in Hebrews 13:8 “Jesus Christ 
is the same yesterday, today and forever”. Rely on 
Him and He can do for you far more exceedingly and 
abundantly beyond that which He has done for me. 
You will also have a story to tell, but as the adage 
goes, the sweetness of the pudding is in the eating. I 
invite you to come, taste and see that the Lord is good.  
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My name is Karol Pious Senker. I 
was born in Koforidua to the late 
Dr. Karol Senker, a national of 
former Yugoslavia and Madam 
Felicia Addo, a Ga-Dagme. When I 
was growing up as a child, I lacked 
parental care and love because I 
had to stay with relatives as a 
result of the nature of the jobs of 
my parents.

I had to go through tough times 
with some of my guardians which 
became a sorrowful burden on my 
heart.  These ordeals drove me to 
seek companionship in smoking 
and drinking in spite of the fact 
that I was a regular attendant at 
church and loved the things of the 
Lord. The companionship that I 

sought eluded me and I became 
hooked to these substances. 

My dream was to become an 
agriculturalist and a minister of 
the gospel of Christ. By the grace 
of God I was employed by the 
Ministry of Food and Agriculture, 
Engineering Services Directorate 
in 2006 and was posted to Tarkwa. 

As I set off for Tarkwa, I was 
gripped with fear and panic 
because during my national 
service in the Western region, I 
had messed up my life big time.  I 
vividly recollect the number of 
drinking sprees where the 
teachers of my school would 
organize drinking competitions 
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against teachers of other schools 
in the community just to test our 
supremacy.

But this time round God had a 
different plan and a purpose for 
my life.

On 3rd May, 
2006, on my 
journey to 
Ta r k w a ,  I 
h e a r d  t h e 
s t i l l  smal l 
voice of the 
Lord telling 
me to draw 
c l o s e r  t o 
Him. In the 
m o n t h  o f 
July, I went 
to church in 
the company 
of a friend 
and it was as though the preacher 
had had a prior briefing about my 
life. The man of God walked to 
me and the exact words he spoke 
were; “Young man, do you drink?” 
M y  r e s p o n s e  w a s  i n  t h e 
affirmative.  He asked me to 
follow him to the front of the 
congregation and narrated how 
he had gone through a similar 
situation and how he came out of 
it when he gave his life to Christ.  
He helped me accept Christ Jesus 
as my Lord and personal saviour 
and encouraged me to be serious 
in the things of the Lord.

I accepted his words and became 
very active in church, took my 
discipleship classes and became a 
full member of the International 
C e n t r a l  G o s p e l  C h u r c h .  
Currently I am a leader at the 

Encounter 
Temple of 
the church 
i n  N e w 
A t u a b o  – 
Tarkwa of 
which I am 
a founding 
member. 

N o t  l o n g 
afterwards, 
a colleague 
o f  m i n e 
invited me 
to the Full 
G o s p e l 
B u s i n e s s 

Men's Fellowship International 
Tarkwa Chapter. 

It was an ordinary Thursday 
evening meeting and I sat in the 
front row. The meeting started 
with praise and worship. After the 
30 minute prayer session, I felt 
the burden of the lack of parental 
care and love lifted off my 
shoulders and from that day, I 
have experienced peace and love 
in my heart.

Ibecame a member of the 
fellowship and as a result of my 
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commitment and dedication I was 
appointed the assistant secretary 
in 2007. From 2008 – 2010 I served 
as the secretary of the Tarkwa 
Chapter. Currently I am serving 
my 2nd term as the Prayer 
Director of the fellowship. 

The Motto, “His Banner over Us Is 
Love,” has had an impact on my 
l i fe as the fel lowship has 
provided love and a sense of 
belonging that I  had been 
clamouring for.

The fellowship's programmes 
provide opportunities for the 
discovery, development and 
expression of talents and gifts for 
its members which lead to 
fulfillment and satisfaction. 

The fellowship has helped me 
change my view of l ife in 
accordance with the principles 
set out in the Bible.  The Lord has 
blessed me spiritually and 
physically in that He speaks 
directly to me and I am able to 
hea r  h im .   On  nume rou s 
occasions  when I had come under 
spiritual attacks, God sent angels 
to minister and rescue me. 

I lead various programmes in the 
fellowship and in my church.  By 
the grace of God I have enjoyed 
good health for the past 15 years 
without going to the hospital. I 
have attended the best school of 

my life time with very good 
grades. 

As a matter of fact, I am a product 
of the grace and mercy of God 
and just one testimony will prove 
a point.

At work, the hand and favour of 
God has been upon my life 
mightily. In 2009, I was chosen as 
one of two participants from 
Ghana to attend a training 
programme in China.  The 
presence of the Lord went with 
me from Kotoka International 
Airport through Abu Dhabi to 
Beijing.

 It was a very unique moment in 
my life because I excelled in 
everything that I did and things 
were so smooth as well.

The Lord sent an angel to be of 
help and He ministered to me at 
the Arrival Hall of Abu Dhabi 
Airport. 

When I arrived in Ghana I had my 
first promotion which came with 
high allowances and other 
benefits and in that same year I 
gained admission to the Central 
University College for a top-up 
d e g r e e  c o u r s e  i n  B S c . 
Agribusiness. I sponsored myself 
in my education without help 
from my employers and travelled 
from Tarkwa to Accra every 
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weekend to attend lectures with 
the travelling mercies of the Lord 
for 2 years.

By the grace of God I have 
completed with second Class 
Honours (Upper Division) in 
Agribusiness Management. My life 
took on a trajectory of success 
that actually drove me deeply 
into the Lord.  The fellowship 
gave me a new platform to 
rediscover my dream of becoming 
a minister of the gospel. 

In a vision, I saw a congregation 
with  hands lifted up and praising 
the Lord. This was a sign for me to 
enroll as a student of the 
International School of Ministry 
where I  graduated with a 
certificate and diploma in Biblical 
Studies and Theology.

I have also earned several 
certificates in Leadership from 
the Breakthrough Bible College,  
Tarkwa, the International Central 
Gospel Church and the Full 
Gospel Business Men's Fellowship 
International.The Christian life 
has not been without challenges. 
I have come under attacks of the 
devil physically and at midnight 
in my dreams which nearly 
resulted in my death in the year 
2012.

The devil and his agents have 
made several attempts on my life 

through accidents and the 
attacks by snakes, but in all 
these, the joy of the Lord has 
been my strength. 

Dear reader, it is better to suffer 
in Christ than to suffer in the 
devil. To suffer in Christ leads to 
upliftment whiles to suffer in the 
devil leads to destruction. 

What you have just read is a tip of 
the iceberg of what Jesus can do 
with a poor and helpless soul like 
me. I recommend this Jesus to 
you. 

Maybe you have tried many things 
and failed. Try Jesus and he will 
not fail you.

Karol  Senker is  an Agric 
Engineer working with the 
M i n i s t r y  o f  F o o d  a n d 
Agriculture. He is the Prayer 
Director of the Tarkwa Chapter 
of the FGBMFI.
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“JESUS PROVIDED 
A TESTIMONY”
- MR. REXFORD ADDO

I was born 57 years ago to parents who 
were staunch Presbyterians. As 
expected, I was baptized as an infant, 
confirmed in my teens and became a 
Communicant partaking in all church 
programs and yet sadly enough, there 
was very little to choose between my 
life and that of those who did not go to 
Church.

In Secondary School, I joined the 
Scripture Union not because I loved the 
lord and wanted to serve Him but 
ostensibly to escape the brutality of 
the seniors and to enjoy the clout of 
being touted and perceived as "holier 
than thou" by the tutors and student 
body in general. 

This life of deception and double 
standards deteriorated when I got to 
the University, to the extent that I 
forsook Church activities all together 
and teamed up with those who openly 
made mockery and hurled insults at 
Christians who participated in all-night 
prayer vigils.

After my National Service, I left the 
shores of Ghana for Nigeria. With 
“naira power” I felt the world was at 
my feet. There was nothing I needed or 
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wanted that I could not afford.

Along with the momentary ecstasy 
of  sex came problems l ike 
unwanted pregnancy and sexually 
transmitted infections (STI). To 
counter that, I learnt how to inject 
myself and even to inject others to 
abort pregnancy and cure STIs.

Then something happened. I 
caught the disease from one of the 
girls and as usual tried to inject 
myself. But, for no apparent 
reason, the drug would just not 
flow into my body. A secondary  
school mate had become a medical 
officer and had been posted to the 
Suhum Government Hospital. He 
was the only one who could be of 
help, but I decided against going to 
him because in school he was one 
of the serious “Chrifey” students 
in the Scripture Union. I also 
remembered that his “Chrifey” 
continued even at the university. 
From what I had heard about him 
since he became a doctor, he was 
still “Chrifey”. I dreaded the 
prospect of sitting in front of him 
and listening to him preaching and 
condemning me. But with my 
present medical problem, I had no 
other choice. 

So, secretly one night, I went to 
see him. He was so happy to find a 
mate in town. After some few 
pleasantries I informed him of my 
visit. He did not preach. He did not 

condemn me. He only collected 
the drug and used another needle 
to inject me. He later explained 
that I could not inject myself 
because I was using a smaller 
needle. 

He invited me to a breakfast 
meeting of the Full Gospel 
Bu s i ne s s  Men ' s  Fe l l owsh i p 
In te rnat iona l .  I  found  the 
invitation card very attractive. 
Somehow I did not suspect the 
invitation  was to a Christian 
activity. At the breakfast meeting I 
saw a lot of prominent people in 
town. The warmth and the smiles 
and the welcome put me at ease. I 
felt at home. When the Main 
Speaker was giving his testimony it 
was as if he was talking about me 
so I felt uneasy and started 
sweating. At the same time, 
however, his testimony made me 
realize there was someone who 
could carry my burdens. My life, so 
far, had been hell, and I had not 
been able to do anything about it. 
He spoke about Jesus as a personal 
friend. I wanted to know more 
about how to make Jesus a friend. 
That is why I answered the altar 
call. It was the second Saturday of 
April 1987 and I have never 
regretted taking that decision.

Being a Christian has not gone 
without challenges. For instance, I 
was only six months in F.G.B.M.F.I. 
when the first disaster struck. A 
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vehicle I brought from Nigeria 
which I was using for commercial 
purposes got involved in an 
accident. I received the news 
during a Breakfast Meeting.  I was 
devastated. Somehow I had 
thought that in Christ, there would 
be no such major calamities in my 
life.

The resultant court case dragged 
on for five years. As a teacher I had 
to leave the classroom every 
f o r t n i g h t  t o  a t t end  c ou r t 
proceedings with the services of a 
lawyer. All my money was gone and 
sometimes I had to sell some 
property to get money to be able 
to attend court. I lost the case at 
the lower court and my vehicle 
was impounded by an order of the 
court. 

While the FGBMFI brethren 

advised that we should fast and 
pray together for three weeks, 
family members and other friends 
suggested we should find some 
money and “see” the judge, 
otherwise I would lose the case 
again. The second option seemed 
attractive but I had a problem: I 
had no means of contacting the 
judge. Most of all, I did not have 
the money. I settled for the first 
option of fasting and praying not 
because I had faith that could 
move mountains but because 
there was nothing else I could do. 

A few weeks into the prayer and 
fasting session, the FGBMFI 
Chapter President, who was 
himself a member of the prayer 
team, asked me to prepare myself 
for a speaking appointment at 
Nsawam. I looked at him with 
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bewilderment. I thought: could 
anybody be so callous and  so 
inconsiderate! How could someone 
with such a huge burden be asked to 
go and share a testimony? I had 
never heard anyone talk about his 
sufferings at FGBMFI outreach 
meetings, but rather the good 
things God had been doing in their 
lives. So I retorted to the Chapter 
President: “if God wanted me to 
really go and testify then He should 
have caused a miracle so that I could 
have won the case”.

With a smile the President replied: 
“May God prove to you that He is 
A l m i g h t y ! ”  T h e  s p e a k i n g 
appointment was to be on a 
Saturday immediately following the 
next court hearing on a  Tuesday.

On the Tuesday I went to court 
alone, for everyone had grown 
weary: even my lawyer failed to 
turn up. The plaintiff came in a 
Mercedes Benz with his lawyer who 
was carrying big volumes of law 
books. Many cases were called and 
adjourned. When mine was called, 
however, the judge requested that 
we approach the bench. Without a 
word to us, he started writing in a 
huge book in absolute silence. I was 
praying in tongues because I was 
very distressed and could not find 
words to express my feelings to 
God. 

After writing for about ten minutes, 
the judge announced:  “I give 
judgment in favor of the defendant. 

I award him a cost of thirty thousand 
cedis at the lower court and forty 
thousand cedis  at this higher court. 
If any of his property has been 
seized, it must be returned to him 
immediately. I will give my reasons 
in exactly two weeks time.” (Reader 
to note: money was in old cedis)

I looked around the courtroom. 
Where was Jesus? I expected to see 
Him in sparkling robes or shining like 
the sun. I thought of the impending 
s p e a k i n g  e n g a g e m e n t .  I 
remembered telling the Chapter 
President that I had no testimony to 
share. But here was I. A few days to 
the speaking engagement, Jesus 
had given me a testimony to share! 
As I walked from the  Koforidua High 
Court to Eredec Hotel, I made a 
vow:  “Jesus ,  wherever  and 
whenever you send me I will go”.

Reader, I have tasted the goodness 
of God. I have seen my son who was 
admitted to hospital for one year for 
multiple diseases healed by Jesus. 

My life has been changed from one 
who lived on credit to one who gives 
to others. I recommend this Jesus to 
you. The Christian life may not be 
all rosy; there may be storms, but 
even in those storms, Jesus will be 
at your side.
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I was born over five decades ago to 
a nominal Christian family. My 
father had five wives, and my 
mother was the fourth. I was the 
first child of my mother to survive 
the numerous births she had had. 
My parents were very active in the 
church, and going to church was 
compulsory in my childhood days. 
My late father also belonged to the 
Ogboni fraternity.

In secondary school, I was in the 
boarding house where I acquired a 
lot of vices including smoking and 
drinking by the time I was in Form 
two. When I got into the university 
m y  s m o k i n g  a n d  d r i n k i n g 
intensified. At this time going to 
church became once a year. This 
was usually on the eve of a new year 
and a few minutes to midnight.

When I graduated, I became more 
established in vices. It got to a 

point that I felt I should get 
married. However, I did not 
consider any of the ladies I was 
associated with good enough for 
marriage because they were 
comfortable with my vices. I then 
prayed to God to give me my own 
wife.

One fateful day, I was in the 
company of some of my friends to 
visit some nursing students who had 
just left the hospital where I 
worked after some weeks of 
attachment. On getting to the 
hostel, I saw a lady combing her 
long hair. The long hair attracted 
me and I stood in front of her 
because I wanted us to have eye 
contact. When the lady lifted her 
head, we exchanged greetings. I 
immediately ran to my host to find 
out more about this lady. My host 
told me her name and informed me 
that she and others would be 

STOP OR I'LL 
DISGRACE

YOU!
- Dr. Francis O. Awonusi 
Chief Consultant Orthopaedic Surgeon.
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coming to my hospital for a couple 
of weeks for medical experience. 
This got me more excited. On her 
arrival at my hospital for the 
attachment, I sold the idea of 
organizing a welcome party for 
nurses in her group. When the 
group became interested in the 
party arrangement I told them the 
only condition  was if the lady I was 
interested in could be convinced to 
be at the party.

At the welcome party, the lady in 
question came and my first words to 
her were that I would like to marry 
her. She was surprised and asked if 
that was what I normally told my 
female friends. I told her that she 
was the first.  This  was the 
beginning of our relationship. We 
got married after a period of 
courtship. By December 2016, we 
will be thirty-three years in 
marriage, blessed with two boys 
and two girls. After marriage, my 
vices continued. On sundays,I 
would drop her and the children off 
in church and go to town with my 

friends to drink and smoke. 

In November 1992, there was a 
crusade going on in the church and 
as usual I dropped her and the 
children off and went to town to 
drink with my friends. At the beer 
parlour, I lost appetite for alcohol 
so I decided to go back to the 
church with the hope of waiting for 
my wife in the car. On getting to the 
church, I surprisingly went in. Not 
long afterwards, there was an altar 
call and I responded. That is how I 
gave my life to Christ. Immediately 
I gave my life to Christ, I stopped 
smoking and drinking. A few months 
later, I visited a Bishop in the 
company of my wife. The Bishop 
offered me wine and hot drinks.

After the visit to the Bishop I 
resumed drinking of wine and hot 
drinks but within the confines of my 
home.

 About a year after I gave my life to 
Christ, I received the baptism of 
the Holy Spirit at another crusade 
in the church. One day the Holy 
Spirit told me to stop drinking or 
else He would disgrace me. I 
reminded the Holy Spirit how Jesus 
Christ turned water to wine and 
how Paul advised Timothy to drink a 
little wine. I then resorted to 
buying and drinking a single bottle 
of beer at a time in my bedroom to 
avoid the threat of the Holy Spirit 
coming to pass. One Saturday 
afternoon, I bought a bottle of beer 
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and took it in my bedroom.A few 
minutes later I fell asleep. I woke 
up thirty minutes later to find that I 
was lying in a pool of my urine. The 
Holy Spirit then told me that was 
just a sample of what he would do 
to me. That was how I stopped 
taking alcohol.

Before I surrendered my life to 
Christ, there were numerous 
instances when I could have died. 
On one occasion, I was driving in 
the company of a friend. I overtook 
a vehicle only to discover there was 
a ditch ahead of me and another 
vehicle was oncoming. I shouted 
the name of Jesus and all I saw was 
that we were ahead of the vehicle 
we were overtaking and no harm 
befell us. In another instance, an 
elder brother of mine gave me a 
ring for protection while driving. 
The very first time I used the ring, I 
had a burst tyre while overtaking an 
articulated vehicle (trailer). The 
Lord protected me and the vehicle 
glided to a stop. I quickly removed 
the ring and threw it away. When I 
con f ronted  my  b rother,  he 
apologized and told me that the 
ring was from his wife and he did 
not know that it was for evil.

I joined FGBMFI in 2006 and with 
this came tremendous spiritual 
growth. There was this early 
morning when I saw that the 
pressure on one of my car tyres was 
slightly low 

and the Holy Spirit asked me to take 
it to the vulcaniser and have the 
tyre removed and checked. On 
getting there, the vulcaniser told 
me there was nothing wrong with 
the tyre so he did not have to 
remove it: he just inflated it and I 
drove off. At 9 pm on my way back 
home from a meeting, this same 
tyre suddenly became flat and it 
was then I remembered the 
instruction of the Holy Spirit. 
Getting home, I prayed that God 
should teach me how to recognize 
His voice and grant me the grace to 
obey Him whenever He speaks to 
me. 

Two days after this prayer, there 
was a meeting of the FGBMFI and a 
brother with whom I had not had 
any prior discussion brought me 
two books. Both were on “Hearing 
from God”. I read the books and 
now teach people how to hear from 
God. In another instance, my wife 

“I visited a Bishop in the 
company of my wife. 
The bishop offered me 
wine and hot drinks. 
After the visit to the 
bishop I resumed 
drinking of wine and 
hot drinks”                            
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was late in picking up her four-and-
half-year old nephew from school. 
On getting to the school, all the 
doors and gates were locked and 
the security man at the school told 
her there was no one left in the 
school. Worried, she called me at 
work. I had other engagements and 
so advised her to call some of the 
teachers. On leaving my office and 
in the process of entering my car to 
go for my engagements, the Holy 
Spirit instructed me to go and meet 
my wife in front of the school. On 
getting to the school, the Holy 
Spirit asked me to tell the security 
man to open the gate. He protested 
but I insisted. On opening the gate 
we met the door of the first room in 
the compound ajar and as I entered 
I saw the little boy fast asleep. At 
home, my children asked him what 
he did when no one came to pick 

him from school, he replied that he 
asked Jesus to come and take him 
home and when he woke up he saw 
me. 

For over two years, I have not had 
any cause to take any painkiller or 
drugs for fever. All I do when I have 
any health challenge is to remind 
Christ that He is the  vine and I am 
the branch and any sickness that is 
not found in Him should not be 
found in me. That is usually the end 
of such symptoms. The Holy Spirit 
has been guiding me and helping 
me with my daily activities and I do 
not have to search for items I need 
because I've learnt to ask Him for 
help whenever there is a need.            

.
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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 
d i f fe re nt  b a c k g ro u n d s  a n d 
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.

Voice�-�FGBMFI�GHANA
Address: P. O. Box AN 10849, Accra North  Tel: 0302 790394  Mobile: 0541 807346    

E-mail: fgbmfighana@gmail.com            Website: www.fgbmfi-ghana.org     
 
Chapter & contact: ........................................................................................................................

Visit Our Chapter

Whatsapp: 0262588304

http://www.fgbmfi-ghana.org
http://www.fgbmfi-ghana.org
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