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That is why it’s written « your enemies will see with their 
very eyes the glory of God ». May be they swore that 
you will never get married. I tell you they themselves will 
come and assist in your marriage. Those who swore 
that you will never have children will see you with many 
children by the grace of God. 

The resurrecction of my husband and that of a 
young man led his family to give their lives to 

Jesus. 

The enemy continued his works and his attacks 
against my family. So one day, there was a downpour of 
toxic waste in our country.My husband a gendarm by 
profession took measures to secure an estate so that 
the toxic waste will not contaminate the inhabitants. 
After this, he started complaining of headache 
developed nose bleeding.  

One day, while he was preaparing to go to work, he 
told me he had serious headache and migraine. I told 
him  I will keep him in prayers while at home. I also said 
the one who gave him that work i.e. Jesus, will not 
abandone him in such a sick state, that He will give him 
the strength to carry on with the job He has given him. 
So then he went to work as usual. After a while at work, 
he collapsed and was brought to the hospital where he 
died. 

When I heard of this later I said to him in my heard : 
«it was to me you said you had headache, etc and not 
to God. You said you were going to work to come back. 
You did not say you will not return ». So his superiors 
called me and informed me and headed for CHU of 
Cocody immediately. The captain and the commissioner 
were ‘kicking the ball against one another’. None of 
them were strong enough to announce the news to me. 
So I said is it about my husband, is he dead ? They 
affirmed. Ok no problem, it’s not any secret to me and 
so I went where his body was layed and said « tonton, 
when you left for work, you said see you soon.You did 
not tell me you were coming to the mortuary. If this had 
been your wish, I would have adviced you otherwise. So 
what has happened to you was not in our program ». 
After this, I went out and asked his patrons to go home if 
they wanted but that as for me I will remain by my 
husband and that since there were no urgent formalities 
to be fulfilled on such common situation, they could go 
home quitely. So they went and announced to the other 
colleagues. Beloved, I want to tell you that where the 
hand of men stops, that is where the hand of God 
begins. I then informed the members of the family and 
one of them began to feel so sorry for me and said but 
God had the habit of bringing back to life  those of my 
family. I said yes to that.  

 

Beloved, we have with us a Living God, the 
resurrected who has life in himself. So I again went 
beside the body of my husband. So the mortuarist asked 
me if I had dresses to change on my husband.I said I did 
not have and that I came to take my husband with me. So 
I even said there was no need to bring clothings to such a 
place because such a place is not our dwelling place. So 
I went in and spoke to my husband.I then went on to 
threaten death saying :  « I threaten you not in my own 
name because my name can do nothing. But in the name 
of the Lord of Hosts, Jesus Christ, He has paid for his 
death and has overcome death. So liberate my husband 
for we have to go home ». I started worshiping God. 
When I said ‘amen’, he also said amen. Allelujah, thank 
you Lord. So I told my husband to accompany me so we 
could leave the place. While we were about to leave the 
place there was the body of a young man which was 
not well placed. My leg hit his body by mistake while I 
was about to say ‘sorry’, he stood up and said he will 
follow us and I said ok, let’s go. 

As we went out the guardians ran off and left us there 
by ourselves. It was when we were in yard of the “ CHU” 
that we asked him were he was living. He said at 
Koumassi. So I told him we live in Yopougon and we will 
seperate on the way. He said if he would go alone, 
nobody will receive him because of what has happened 
i.e. his death and resurrection. We then decided to 
accompany him to his home before going to our own 
home. Infact, he was right to say we should accompany 
him. Once we arrived his neighborhood, there were 
batches and chairs arranged already for his funeral. My 
husband and I were in front and the young man behind 
us. His people did not see him at first glance. So when 
they recognised him as we went closer, there was 
another confusion and panic as usual. I then ran after 
them and explained what happened, how God visited 
their son or friend at the mortuary and brought him back 
to life. By the grace of the Lord he gave his life to Jesus 
and his parents who did not know God did the same too. 

From there my husband and I went back home. 
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My husband’s conversion (continuation) 

It’s good to precise that this happened without 
pain and all the procedures the doctors told me during 
preparation. It was a baby boy. My husband ran out to 
ask the neighbour for help and the three of us went to 
the maternity. From there he went to announce the 
good news to the family members and he said :My wife 
has put to bed a male child right before my eyes, in my 
presence ». My husband has become Christ’s witness.  

My mother’s conversion 

My mother then accompanied him to the maternity 
to see for herself « the one they had burried ». At the 
maternity in the room where I slept, my mother who 
was called « Hadja »  for she had been to Mecca, 
threw away her scarf and said : « as from today your 
God is my God ». This is how my mother gave her life 
to the Lord Jesus. God knows the intensions of the 
heart of everyone. What would have happened if the 
delivery had not taken place in the presence of my 
husband ? What would my husband himself have 
said ? Surely he would have asked himself if this child 
really came from his wife. God knew it and that is why 
he permitted the delivery to take place in his presence. 
Now we became three christians in the family. The 
name of our first child was Quattara – « the just shall 
live by faith ». That is the meaning of his name. 

 God had mercy on my mother who was heading 
directly to hell and snatched her from death. His word 
is true which says : we and our family will serve God. 
We were three members in the family including the 
baby to continue the warfare and prayers. The rest of 
the family members said to my husband that if our God 
is that powerful, let him give us more children so they  

 

can see. They made this challenge thinking it was to 
us whereas it was to God. God performed no miracle 
in my life in giving me fallopian tubes « oh no ». I had 
no tubes and knew no monthly menstruation. That is 
why I needed all these as a woman but God gave me 
a baby without them. He went straight to the essential. 
The first child grew and started walking. 

C. The conversion of the rest of the family 
members and my in-laws after my 15 children with 

neither tubes nor menstruation 

One day while I was plunged into my godly 
activities as usual, i.e. in evangilisation, God stopped 
me and gave me a revelation. He said my daughter 
you are with child. After evangilisation I told this to my 
husband while at home. We went to the hospital to 
confirm this and it was confirmed. He went to the 
family to announce everything and said : you people 
have said that if our God is capable let him still give to 
my wife children.I came to tell you people that she is 
expecting a baby ». They replied by saying : wait let 
her put to bed first and we will see. What can prove to 
us that it’s a child she is carrying ? »  

After my mother had received the gospel, she was 
also renounced. God again protected the second 
pregnancy with his mighty hand. Later on, I put to bed  
again at home in the presence of my husband and my 
mother, who was with us by then. By the grace of God, 
it was a triplet i.e. two girls and one boy. My husband 
went and informed his parents. Immediately they 
received the testimony, many of them gave their lives 
to Jesus. So gradually the Lord made the gospel to 
spread within both families  i.e. my husband’s and 
mine. Right upto 1992, many gave their lives to Jesus. 
One day we sad down and really meditated on the 
Grace of God in the family. By then we were with 
the 15th child. So without fallopian tubes or 
menstruation, we could bare children. Its the grace 
of God. We had triplets three times. 

d. The conversion of Imam and his three wives 

The year in which we had our 9th child, the Imam  

 

This testimony is that of Mrs. Ouattara, a former 

Muslim who had the grace to be visited by the Lord 
Jesus Christ. She was able to have 15 children without 

fallopian tubes. The Lord has also used her to perform 

three cases of resurrection through her prayers and 
faith. 
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So we arrived just at the peak of the child’s funeral. 

On our arrival I was welcomed with tears of  
sorrow by my christian brothers, men of little faith. 
Despite all that we said, they did not believe  us. So I 
encouraged and strengthened them saying : « Paise 
the lord, for we are not mourning. God wants us to 
worship him in all circumstances. So let’s do that now. 
The child is not dead but asleep according to what 
God has told me ». So the same I say to you worship 
God and don’t  give in to seduction. If we position 
ourselves as in a mourning state, God will be limited in 
working with us. In fact he will not even work with us 
again. As for me, I had already rejected death from my 
spirit and I was encouraging them to do the same too. 
According to my opinion he was sleeping, finished. I 
requested for the program and they gave it to me. 

So I told my husband to let go all the procedures 
of the burial. In the first place he hesitated seeing all 
the expediture surrounding it. After a while he let go.I 
told him that God will reimburse him for what he has 
already spent, and that there will be no loophold 
among the 15 children aleast for now. We took an 
ordinary vehicle as I directed and we arrived home. 
While at home, there were the child’s classmate and 
teachers mourning. We brought the corpse into the 
room and layed it there.I told my husband to remain in 
the sitting room and encourage those who were there, 
that they should be praising God instead of weeping. 
They had already injected formaldehyde into my son’s 
body at the mortuary, thus his death was already 
sealed by men and science. Thus Science had 
spoken. But God said he is sleeping, he has not died. 
Between God and Medicine, who tells the truth. So I 
spoke to God while I was in the room alone with the 
child saying : « Father you said he is sleeping. I 
believe your word. Men said the 13th child in our family 
will not live. If they say so, I refuse  it for this is not my 
portion, me your servant. This child must serve you. 
He has not even done anything for you. I want him to 
go but he should have secured a good place by you in 
heaven first. He has not done anything that can 
guarantee such a place by you. You said he is 
sleeping. It’s been 3 weeks now and I think he has 
slept for too long. We went on your mission and now 
we are back. Resurrect him from among the dead and 
glorify your name Father ! ».  

We can only give what we have in us to others. If 
we have the spirit of life in us, we will communicate life 
to others. So I said to myself, «  I read from your word 
that Elisha your prophet prayed for a Sunamite 
woman’s son and he came back to life. A widow was 

 

on her way to burry her son and coming in contact with 
you, he brought her son back to life.Here I am, I have 
come across you and now my child is dead.Since you 
have not changed, equally bring my son back to life 
Lord God ». So I layed on the child face to face, body 
to body and continued to pray to God and worshiping 
God while on the child. The scent of the formaldehyde 
was very sofocating and I could not withstand it. 

So I stood up and faced the wall like Hezekiah and 
continued calling on God and worshiping him. While I 
was doing this the child sneezed. Allelujah, Glory to 
Jesus ! He is the God of life and miracles.That is why I 
truely believe that the teaching we just received that all 
that is in us shall live. While I was looking at my son 
still with his eyes closed he said « thank you Lord, 
thank your Lord ». So I said « Lord when you brought 
Lazarus back to life, he was still wrapped in  a cloth 
and  you said he should be untied and set free. See he 
has sneezed and is talking, but his eyes are still closed 
surely he is still bound somewhere. So Father untie 
him, finish what you have begun ». I continued to 
worship God singing hymns of glory to his great and 
beautiful name for all he has done and is still doing in 
my life.  

At a given time the child stood up right in front of 
me. At that moment I took him in my arms. I gave a 
hymn which we always sing and he and I sang 
together. We gave glory to God. I told him that we will 
go out but that there were many people in the living 
room who were worried about his long sleep for up to 3 
weeks. That they came to see him wake up from 
sleep. We will go out so you can greet them. Just as I 
entered the room with a smile, I equally came out with 
a smile. Someone from among the people shouted, 
« what is she still fabricating ? Let her handover  the 
corpse so we can go and burry ». I said to myself, 
« me, my gift God gave to me you want to go and 
burry it ? ». So I told him not to worry. I made way for 
him to come out first. The one who threw the word at 
me was the first to block the door so no one will go out. 
Fear immediately caught everyone. All those who were 
crying ran off in all directions. All those who came to 
assist us took off with panic. So this is how the funeral 
was being cancelled. Our Lord Jesus is alive.  

It’s because He is alive that He can ressurect the 
dead.It’s because He is alive that He can communicate 
life. Allelujah ! Glory to Jesus ! Just at this instant that I 
am giving this testimony the child is doing very well. He 
has written his exams (BTS). The devil and his agents 
on earth have just failed. As long as Jesus is alive, we 
will always have the victory and they will always fail.  

 Faites passer le message ! 

 

whom we used to frequent in those days when we were 
still muslims, gave his life to Jesus. During that period 
he sent for people to fetch for me and so I went. When I 
went to him, he revealed something to me saying «  we 
tried to kill you many  times to no avail. You have always 
escaped our attacks. I sent a group of people to you to 
cause you swallow the poison they called Nancigui( i.e. 
a product which the muslim use to make incantations) in 
combination with ‘Cainam’ but still it failed. 

Indeed these men executed the oders of Imam. 
What happened was that, one day, they met with me at 
the Adjamé  market square in an isolated area. They 
caught me to my neck and tried to make me sofocate. 
So in order for me to breath I was obliged to open my 
mouth. So they then poured the poison into my mouth 
and forced me to swallow it. Of course I suffered a lot 
because of this by loosing alot of blood. I really suffered. 
So one day the Lord made me  understand that he 
transformed the poison which my enemies made me to 
swallow into vitamins. From that day my illness ceased. 
The Imam acknowledged this himself and said he was 
really waiting for my death or decay. Unfortunately it was 
the contrary that happened. Indeed I had a lot of things 
which I did not have before this event that happened in 
my life.This too was beyond his imagination.  

He then asked me how much it costs to become a 
christian. I told him it was free. So I asked him: Why do 
you ask me all these ? » He said he is asking so that he 
can give his life to Jesus. So the following sunday, he 
came to church with his three wives. They all acepted 
Jesus as their personal Lord and Savior. God had need 
of him and wanted to use him. He used all these events 
in order to save him. In 1992, my husband and I asked 
God to close up all birth canals so that I dont bare 
children anymore. We stopped at the 15th child ie all 
together we had 8 girls and 7 boys. 

HAVE FAITH IN ALL TRIALS AS A CHRISTIAN 

Death covenant with my 13th child broken- My 
son’s resurrection 

In my family there seemed to have been a very 
strong covenant. Our 13th child had to die. He could not 
live. All in all, we had 15 children.  

One day, a crusade was  organised in Tengrela. 
Within that same period our 13th child fell seriously ill till 
the end of the crusade.The men of God who came to 
look for me saw that the child was in a very sick state. 
As a result of this, they propossed that the programm be 
postponed. With a lot of respect for the men of God, I 
told them it was not necessary to postpone the 
programm. I knew one thing, that God wants us to be  

 

busy with his works on this earth while he in return will 
be busy with our personal affairs.  

In fact God did not need our physical presence in 
order to heal the child. So they prayed for the child and 
we went for our program  as planned. Two days after we 
arrived in Tengrela, God told me that the child is dead. 
He said : « your son who you left home is asleep ». He 
did not really say that he is dead in terms of death in the 
human sense. So I received it as grace, a good news 
from the Lord. So I informed the servants of God with 
whom I travelled for the crusade. One of them asked me 
what I meant by « the child is asleep ». So I told him that 
with us according to men he is dead but it’s not what 
God has told me- he instead said the child is asleep. 
They thought it wise that we stop the work and return to 
Abidjan. I told them that we have been on the programm 
for three weeks already so it was good we continue the 
work of God.  

Before then, after two weeks of our arrival, a 
delegation  of elders and deacons of the church arrived 
in Tengrela to announce the death of the child to me. 
When they arrived, they began to search for bible 
scriptures to console me with  and to present the 
situation to me in a good way. So I interrupted them and 
said if they were looking for a way to announce the 
death of my child to me, it was not neceassary for they 
would just be wasting their time, for God had already 
revealed it to me. So the men of God with whom I 
travelled to Tengrela said « So what she said is true ? ». 

So to those who announced the news to me, I gave 
them in details the news instead. So we told them to 
return to Abidjan and we will continue with God’s work. 
God did not tell me that the child is dead. On the 
contrary he said the child is sleeping. It’s this word of 
God that matters to me. Any other information meant 
nothing to me.  

I even said that he was playing a lot of the ordinary 
and therefore it was time for him to have a rest. So we 
continued with our pragram, meanwhile the child’s corps 
was layed in the mortuary. My husband wanted to 
remove the corpse from the mortuary and burry it. Since 
it was our child normally with the pattern of the northen 
Ivorians , it was not in their habit to keep a corpse  long 
in the mortuary as is the case with  the other customs.  

So in order to avoid a lot of expenditure when the 
corpse stays long in the mortuary, he decided to take it 
out on a Friday. So we had finished our church program  
on wednessday and thought it wise to leave Tengrela on 
thursday early in the morning. To travel from Tengrela to 
Abidjan required a day’s journey i.e. we left on thursday 
8 :00 a.m and arrived Abidjan on Friday 8 :00 a.m.  
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