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asked me to bring water for his girlfriend to drink. Each 

time I served him the water,  I would return quickly to 

wait in the living room in case they would still need my 

services. I said in my heart, at least somehow I'm useful 

now. Am I supposed to get angry for such actions of a 

husband? No.  

Despite all this, my husband still realised that it was 

not enough to annoy me. One day my mother-in-law 

came home and made it clear to me that they were the 

ones who chosed me as a wife for their son. As I opted 

to stay in marriage despite all these things, she made 

me to see all her colors. One day she asked me to 

prepare “TO” (a home dish of the northern Ivorians) for 

her. To prepare it especially when it’s the white “TO”, we 

first of all boil the pastry. While we were two of us in the 

kitchen, she took a cup of the hot pastry and poured it 

on me. The traces of the incident are still visible on my 

shoulder and my back today. I think it’s because this 

mother loved me and wanted me to have children for 

her son and so it was the only way for her to manifest 

her anger toward me in this situation. I did not blame her 

for this. My neighbor heard my scream and rushed me 

immediately to the hospital for treatment. She wanted 

me to convocate my mother-in-law, but I refused to 

involve the police. So I told her that this woman loves 

me and that it was just that I had a personal problem. 

That is what pushed her to behave as such towards me.  

Once at the hospital, the doctors told me it was a 

third degree burn. They bandaged my shoulder to my 

neck. Thanks to God that fortunately there was an 

excellent physician in heaven - Jesus Christ.  

After all these things, the family members and my 

husband thought it wise to go away from me. So my 

husband left me all alone to be on my own in our 

marriage. But God saw all that I was going through. He 

was just waiting for my day. Everything has its time 

before God. When they all left me alone at home, I was 

being delivered daily to taunts, ridicule from my 

neighbors, my parents, friends and others. Everyone 

was talking about my condition. No one dared approach 

me to ask me what the problem really was . I was being 

treated as a witch who has a concrete stomach. Others 

said it’s because I am short in height and so I could not 

have children. They even invented a nickname for me in 

Malinke language which was “tchè tè mousso tè’, which 

 

meant « neither man nor woman ».  My duty was to 

accept and endure all these things. It was not their fault 

and I did not blame them for all these insults. It was in 

all this suffering, being abandoned, despised and 

rejected by all, that God was going to intervene in my 

life. 
 

3/ My encounter with Jesus Christ 

Being locked up in the house, I could not sleep. 

One day I fell asleep and in my sleep I heard a voice. I 

thought it was a dream. I heard this voice said  “my 

daughter Helen, I heard your cry and I have come to 

your rescue”. The voice insisted until I wake up. When I 

woke up, I realized it was not a dream. My room was full 

of light. This light had nothing to do with the light from 

bulbs. I then sat down to look and in this light was a 

personality, who again spoke and said “my daughter 

Helen, I heard your cry and I have come to your 

rescue”. I was terrified and I asked him who he was. He 

spoke again the second time repeating the same words. 

“My daughter Helen, I heard your cry and I have come 

to deliver you ». This time around he also added : »I am 

the Lord your God”. In islam we don’t know all these 

things. All we know is “Allah” or “Mohamed”. In fact, the 

name of Mohamed is so honoured that  Muslims are 

afraid of taking it in vain or even just mentioning it.This 

is not the case with the Christians, whereby they take 

the name of the Lord in vain. For instance,  if our feet 

hurt a stone on the way, the next thing we exclaim is 

“Jesus”. A common stone hurts us we cry again “Jesus”. 

Or again, while watching a football match on the TV we 

exclaim « Jesus ».   

However, our God wants us to invoke his name for 

serious and meaningful situations. He said in his word - 

call on me on the day of trouble and I will answer you.  
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Glory to Jesus ! May the Lord bless you. We have 

spent quite a good moment in listening to the word of 

God and we have been well nourished thereof. I hope 

it has been the same with you too. You have been well 

nourished with this meal. It is also necessary you know 

about FAITH. I would like you beloved to support this 

word which we have heard this morrning with faith, 

with your faith. But in order to live the fullness of 

deliverance in our lives through prayers,we need 

faith.Those who have prayed for us have exercised 

faith and they can only communicate to us what they 

have, which is faith. 
 

1/ A strange sickness 

I am Mrs. Quattara, I am an Ivorian muslim by 

origin. I was embeded in Islam because my parents 

were muslim and they are the ones who initiated me 

into it. Since I never knew the Lord, my life in such a 

religion was never easy especially when I fell sick. The 

pain I was suffering from in those days was stomach 

ache. I was treated indiginously i.e. through the african 

traditional medicine. It’s necessary to say that during 

our time, our parents as muslims did not like to go to 

hospital when they were sick. I want to talk to you 

about the muslims, the dioulas in those days. I Am 

not talking of the muslims or dioulas of nowadays. It’s 

been quite a long time ever since I left all these 

practices and I dont know their current ways but such 

was their practice in those days. It was during such  

 

religious atmosphere  that I got married. 
 

2/ My marriage 

I got married to a man I did not know, a man  I had 

never seen and of whom I had never heard before. It 

was an imposed marriage. But obedience in Islam 

oblirged us to enter into marriage without any opinion 

and that is how I have been committed to this marriage 

till today. It was on our wedding day, after the 

celebration that I could see for the very first time the 

man I just got married to. But I think it is grace. Once in 

marriage I learned how to love and serve my husband. 

Being in islam, I  had a great responsibility among the 

islam sisters. I was at Adjamé mosque, the present 

great mosque and I used to serve there. It was from 

there that I entered the home of my « tonton » 

Quattara. I dont know how you call your husbands. 

Our mother (the pastor’s wife) calls her husband 

« darling ». I want also to  believe that you are acting 

similarly in your homes. It’s a recommendation. Sara 

our mother did it for Abraham and I think you can get 

there too. 

Unfortunately, the christian housewives of 

nowadays call their husbands by different loving 

names but when there is a misunderstanding or 

disagreement at home, they  call their by the name 

written on their ID. As for me, I have remained 

submissive and obedient to my husband to this day 

and I am still at his service. I pray that it be the same 

with you also. I pray that you should be submissive 

and obedient and this most especially because of the 

lord. This is so that your partner should be happy 

being by your side. One does not get married to be 

made happy but to make the other happy being by our 

side. This is the kind of life I have lived in my home till 

this very day. You often have the opportunity to meet 

 

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. 
 

This testimony is in 4 parts to read! 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



  

 

 
Jesus. The fact that you see me being able to read 

and write today and to be able to stand before you 

expressing myself is the grace of God. 

The first doctor then explained it to me and 

suggested that we do more tests to see exactly the 

source of the problem. We did diagnoses, 

echogpraphies. After that the doctor told us that every 

woman normally has two fallopian tubes.But there 

could be cases where some women could have only 

one fallopian tube as a result of an operation or a 

disease. However, if the remaining tube is in good 

condition, she can have children. But in my case, it 

was found out that I had no fallopian tubes at all. 

He told us that it was beyond his skills and that he did 

not know any medication that would be able to  make 

the tubes grow. When we came back home, my 

husband said surely that doctor does not know his job. 

He then sent me to other doctors. So we consulted a 

second and then a third doctor but the results were the 

same. When we left the third doctor, my husband 

asked me from what planet I came from and to an 

extend that I had no fallopian tubes just as every 

normal woman would. I just replied him and said « ton 

ton » I don’t know. Once at home he entered the 

house with such an anger. He was very furious. I think 

he was right. Of course it was 3 years since he had 

been fullfiling his role as a husband to have a child. He 

never wanted to be the one to send me away from the 

marriage but he started acting wickedly and with 

malice toward me to push me to anger so that once in 

anger I would leave the home. He began by not 

responding to my greetings anymore. And he asked 

me if to greet me was a debt for him .In the evening 

after returning from work, it was the same thing. But I 

continued to greet him without allowing myself to be 

discouraged or upset, for it was my duty as a woman 

to do so. 

Beloved sister, maybe your husband at home 

does not greet you anymore but you on your part 

continue to greet him. Maybe you had never learned to 

do so. After leaving this program learn to do so. 

Hallelujah!  

Having seen that his new attitude was not bringing 

him the results he expected, he went on to something  

 

else. While not responding to my greetings, he 

nevertheless continued to eat the food I served him 

until one day in his anger, he took the food and threw it 

in a dustbin. After doing so, he came to me in the living 

room where I was waiting and asked me what I 

thought of, of the fact that he threw my food away into 

the dustbin. If I did not give him an answer, he would 

think I disrespected him. If I responded in anger, he 

would take it as a pretext, that I was not a submissive 

woman in order for him to send me away. He was 

already on his nerves. I therefore gave him an answer 

with respect and smile on my lips. It was necessary for 

me to smile because he was already on his nerves. So 

I then told him that he did well to have done what he 

did and that surely the meal was not nice. Allelujah ! 

This reply broke him. What would have been my 

christian sister`s attitude to this ? She would have 

surely used her talented aspic mouth and calculations 

to demonstrate the love and pain she took to prepare 

the food with. She would have surely asked her 

husband why he threw away the food she made with a 

lot of suffering and love.  

After this, he started breaking all the plates of the 

house. Each time he did this, he will always ask me 

what I think about or how I felt. I answered him and 

said he did well. That those plates have really stayed 

in the house and it was neceassary that I change 

them. Each time my attitude in all these provocations 

confronted him. After this he then thought it wise to 

bring women at home and had relations with them in 

our bed right at my nostrils. I would not like to go very 

much into the details. Each time he brought a woman, 

he took up the pain to present her to me and I would 

tell him that it is nonetheless nice on his part to present 

his guest to me. He told his girlfriend one day that I am 

his servant. As to what concerned me, he dared not 

due to his anger pronounce my first name “Mai,  short 

form for Maimouna” .He then began to call me but « oh 

oh », yet I would always answer him with love. Then 

he would tell me « this is my darling » meaning his 

girlfriend. Then they both would go only into our 

matrimonial room, wheras there were other rooms in 

the house. 

One time when my husband Ouatara crossed the 

border i.e. sleeping with his girlfriend one night, he  
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your future husband before marriage, to learn how to 

love him before entering into marriage life. As for me, 

my case was different. It was only after the celebration 

of our marriage that I was able to dialogue with him. I 

was told this is your husband and I greated him saying 

« Hello tonton » because in islam it’s not a morality  to 

call your husband by the first name. I have retained this 

name for my husband till today. 

During our stay together, each time when my 

husband would come back from work, I would always 

wait for him to have a seat, then I would serve him 

something to drink and would help him remove his 

shoes and put them in the open air. Unfortunately, this is 

not always the case in many christian homes. Some 

sisters feel that if their husbands could wear their own 

shoes by themselves, they are able to remove them as 

well without assistance. Glory to Jesus ! This is how I 

remained in his service. Its a tradition among islam 

women. They are required to serve their husbands even 

in difficult times without rebelling. 

You might tell me that you exercise an activity and 

that once you come back home, your husband has done 

all these things (i.e. has drank water, washed up and put 

on his clothes by himself, etc). But even if this is the 

case, your role is to approach your husband and ask 

him how his day was etc., to propose  him drinking water 

etc ... Jesus is alive! All these things happened in my 

pagan life. 
 

My sufferings in marriage 

As time passed by, my “tonton” called me one day 

and asked me what was wrong with me. I did not 

understand his question but I was there to listen. When 

he finished speaking and I had to answer him, I just told 

him'' tonton, all is well with me”. So he asked me that if 

all is well, why is it that so far I'm still the same that is to 

say without being pregnant. It was then I realized that it 

was a complaint he made about me. Before making this 

reproach, he first asked me how long I have been under 

his roof. I then answered him with respect and smile 

saying it’s been 2 years.  

The Bible tells us in Proverbs 15: 1 ''a soft answer 

turns away wrath, but a harsh word stirs up anger ». I 

did not know the Lord by then to master these things,  

 

but I only replied with gentleness and respect. This 

response calmed him. Unfortunately, despite all 

exhortations, prayers and intercessions for christian 

couples in the church, there is no gentleness in words, 

no sweet words. Often you opt for a gift, a talent : but 

you talk bad. You know very well how to exhort others 

outside but at home its fire with you. You have changed 

your habits in this popular expression which says 

« charity begins at home ». But rather you say no, 

« charity begins with others ». May God deliver you from 

this in Jesus name! Hallelujah! 

I again said to my husband that if it tarries it surely 

has to do with the stomach problem that I had. This 

response calmed him and he said if that be the case, he 

would make me undertake some treatment again. The 

treatment he meant was for me to return to the 

treatment of marabouts and fetishes. We underwent this 

again without success and still we did not know the 

origin of the malajustment. Joy began to diminish from 

home bit by bit. Maybe he was patient but questions 

began to rain from him and others. My step family, 

parents, friends questioned this issue but he remained 

silent, having nothing to say. Its me they were supposed 

to ask the question to  so they could have a concret 

response. 

Beloved, if your husband arrives home and 

confronts you with harsh words, do not answer in anger 

bear it with patience. I mean to say, he can only act in 

this way on toward you as the wife, who is his aid at 

home. We stayed in the traditional treatment for over 2 

years and this led us into our 4th year of marriage. After 

that, my husband deemed it neccessary to take me to 

the hospital for further treatment. We met the first doctor 

who asked me questions concerning menstruation of 

women. I did not know what to say because I was 

ignorant on this. He said what women see every month, 

when it happens to you how does it look like ? I did not 

know what to say.I even asked him if I were to have it 

also and he said yes. 

In my family this topic was a taboo and my senior 

sisters never talked to me about such things. If I had 

been to school, I would have surely known but I never 

went to school. That too is grace I think. I say so 

because if I had been to school and acquired 

knowledge, this might have not permitted me to accept 
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