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It was on this account that Hannah, the mother of 

the prophet Samuel could say in her song to God that a 
baren woman will give birth seven times. Its also written 
in Exodus 23 :26 that there will be no barren woman or 
miscarriage in your land. 

This is to say that we can only succeed in anything if 
and only if the links and roots of misfortune are broken 
from our lives.  I came from a family in which barrenness 
was very rampant. All the women would marry but non of 
them could bear children. 

So it was indeed the response I was waiting from my 
husband. If I were not patient, I would not have heard 
that. He chosed a day himself to take me to the huspital. 
Once at the maternity, on the day my husband chosed, 
he presented me to the woman on duty as his servant. 
He told her that I said my God has blessed me with 
pregnancy. Furthermore, he told  the woman that if this is 
true he will send me out of his house.This woman did not 
know that if the contrary was the case he would take on 
to me instead. And so she said to me, your parents have 
suffered to look a job for you and the only compensation 
you can send to them is pregnancy ! 

After the pregnancy test, it was confirmed that I am 
pregnant. The woman then said to me : »Madam, I am 
very sorry for you. Your boss will send you away 
because you are pregnant». 

I take this opportunity to tell all those who are getting 
my testimony, who are hoping for children, that they will 
have children in all domains of their lives. 

The woman announced the news to my supposing 
« boss », (as he had introduced himself to her from the 
beginning). This is what she said : « Sir, your servant is 
indeed pregnant ». My husband had forgotten the 
introduction he made from the begining. So full of joy he 
caught the woman, embraced her and lifted  her up. She 
screamed and said « sir put me back to the ground. I did 
not say your servant is not pregnant ! I said she was 
expecting a child ». 

He  had with him a copy of all the the previous tests 
that proved I was barren.Of course the doctors declared 
it so but Christ cancelled all the written codes that 
condemned me, at the cross of Golgotha more than 
2000 years ago. 

So she took the documents and could not believe 
that I was pregnant. She was one of those who 
examined me in the past. She then asked me for how 
long I had been pregnant. I told her I don’t know anything 
and that it’s the Lord who informed me through a 
revelation. She led me into another room so as to 
determine how old the pregnancy was.  

 

It was after the examination that we were able to know 
that the pregnancy was about 4 months. The echography 
showed that the child was not sustained by any human 
organ but by a white hand. The child was lying in a hand. 
The doctor who was examining me became afraid. He left 
the room and went to call his colleagues. They all came 
and were very suprised. They asked me how am feeling, 
and I told them « I feel  wonderful ». So they then told me I 
have a hand in my wumb. I asked them what the hand was 
doing there and they said it was sustaining the child.  I told 
them it was the hand of the Lord of hosts.  

After that we left the hospital and on the way, I hurried 
to move faster ahead of my husband because I did not 
want us to move side by side for that is what he always 
wanted.  

To my greatest suprise, once we reached the stairs he 
drew my attention and asked me why I was walking too 
fast. I stopped and turned to him. Everyone was looking at 
me. I asked him tonton, what have I done again ? He said 
you move too fast, don’t you know you can harm the 
pregnancy ? So God protected the pregnancy through out 
the nine months till birth. It’s on this account that my 
husband gave his life to the Lord Jesus. We persevered in 
prayers through out the time of pregnancy.  

One Tuesday evening, during service, God told me 
that I will put to bed on the preceding thursday. So one day 
after service, I went back home. My husband after 
returning from work that day (he is a gendarm by 
profession) he asked me how the service went. I said it 
went well by the grace of God. I took advantage of this and 
told him what the Lord had said. He requested for 
permission from his workplace so as to be with me and it 
was accorded to him.  

On this day my husband was following me all about at 
home. He would ask me if I were feeling fine. I assured him 
that « all is well ». We were two of us in the kitchen 
preparing for breakfast. I felt like sitting on a stool, and my 
husband helped me. As I supported myself on him while 
wanting to sit on the stool, with a press, the child found its 
way out.  
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3/ My encounter with Jesus Christ (continuation) 

 Brothers and sisters, let us learn to honor this 

great and beautiful name which is above every name. 

He spoke to me again in a very gentle voice and this 

voice penetrated my heart. While still crying, I again 

asked him who he was and that I don’t know him. 

Glory to God! This scenario continued three times and 

it was during the second time that he gave a precision 

of his presonality. I was terrified and decided to leave 

the house for I thought in me that it was the spirit of 

one of the numerous marabouts my husband and I 

consulted on the issue of my health, which was coming 

to disturb me in the nights. 

 After that second time I said within me that if this 

would repeat itself, I would leave the house. I had even 

prepared my luggage to leave but I did not know where 

to go to or whom to turn to, so I could even explain 

these events. The third day, the same person came 

again and spoke to me.This time around there was a 

change in my attitude. 

I decided within me to see the person who was 

talking to me, so that I would be able to give a 

concrete answer to those I would contact to explain 

these things to me. At first sight, I wanted to see a face 

but this was in vain because the light that came out 

from him was so strong that I could not even look at 

him. I then decided to look at his feet, and there again 

it was impossible.The light was hindering me from 

seeing him. What I then realised was that this person 

was dressed in a long fine white robe. So I asked 

myself « this man who is talking to me, does he not 

have lirmbs ?» I continued in my tears. He then said to 

me. « My daughter Helen, I heard your cry and I have 

come to your aid. I am the Lord of Host. Say « Jesus !  

Jesus ! Jesus ! ». He pronounced this name three 

times. I then said to myself that if he is asking me to 

pronounce this name then surely its his name. So I 

then said the name with the hope to see him go away 

so I could have my peace. 

I tried to pronounce the name to no avail. I think 

this name is not a common name. Just pronouncing it 

has a great spiritual influence. I tried again to see his 

face, this also to no avail. All I was able to see was a 

crown and blood flowing from it. So I then said to him 

« sir, I do not know you, see you come to my home 

with blood on you. I have a lot of problems of my own 

and I would not like to add yours to them. It was at the 

end of that statement that he asked me to pronounce 

the name Jesus. I then pronounced it and immediately 

a cool wind beyond description filled my room. This 

wind was fresher than that of a fan. When it touched 

me, I felt a weight lifted off me. I felt so light intstantly 

that I almost fell to the ground. I then held my bed and 

continued to pronounce the name Jesus. The pain and 

agony within me was replaced by a kind of joy I never 

felt before even during my services to islam. Allelujah, 

glory to Jesus ! I have come to encourage you and to 

tell you that every personal encounter with Jesus 

transforms all the circumstances of your life. My pain 

and agony were being transformed into joy. I then 

decided to open my eyes and see what was 

happening. When I opened my eyes, there was no 

more light in my room and the person disappeared. I 

then decided to know more of this man Jesus, whose 

presence in my room brought joy to my heart. In the 

morning I took my lugage and left the house. 

 On the way, I still heard the same voice of this  

man, the same voice that sounded in my room on 

three occasions speaking words to me. I recognised 

his gentle voice. The bible says the sheep of the lord 

hear his voice and recognise him. Beloved ! Do you  
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word kept coming out of my mouth which was 
« allelujah ! ». While his hand was heating me I was 
shouting « allelujah ! ». He heated me with his leg and 
I said  the same thing. Suddenly he stopped beating 
me. I then removed my arms which I had used to 
protect my face while he was beating me and I looked 
at him. He stood there gazing at me and I cried out 
« allelujah ! » and he replied « safroulaye ! 
koutoubou  », what kind of thing is this? So he went 
away and gave me rendez-vous on another day.  

One day he came back home not to take back his 
place as a husband but to persecute me again. He 
then asked me if I knew why he came back. I said no. 
He said it was to beat me until I renounce that 
« allelujah » i.e. untill I renounce Jesus. I then said ok 
tonton, welcome. He indeed did what he just told me 
and kept doing this for one week. He was the one who 
went to announce the good news to our respective 
family members saying « your daughter has 
backsliden, she has become « cafri » meaning «  non 
muslim among the muslim ». She entered into 
something they call ‘ allelujah’ ». The family then came 
to me and made troubles with me. After this they took 
yam, cut it into two halves and returned home with the 
other half. With us when such an act is done, the 
family is celebrating your funeral and as such, to them 
you don’t exist again, they consider you dead. My 
husband returned to his home because he purposely 
came just for that reason. I again remained lonely and 
persevered again for 8 years. I continued praying my 
God, for my husband who abandoned his home, for 
my mother-in-law, who burned me and for my parents 
who abandoned me. 

4/ The price of Forgiveness, Obediance, 
Submission, Patience, Perseverance and 

Gentleness 

First pregnancy without fallopian tubes 

After 8 years my husband came back home with 
all of his luggage. I welcome him as usuall and this 
time around he said « Thank you ». I realised instantly 
that God had answered my prayers. Jesus just entered 
into my boat (luke 5 :1-5). Beloved, allow Jesus to 
enter into your boat. Allow him to enter into your boat 
and you will see his glory manifested in your life, so he 
can calm down the storms of your life. My husband just 
returned home. He was no more persecuting me. He 
only asked me not to pray in his presence. When he 
was at home and I had to pray, I would do it in my 
heart.  

One day after my husband had returned to our 
home, I entered the room to pray. As I was about to 

 

kneel down, I heard God`s voice and he  
said : « My daughter rejoice for you carry a baby in 
you» I did not doubt, I said my father to me, I am with 
child ? I then started praising him according to his 
recommendations. I came out of the room and met my 
husband in the livingroom. I told him the good news 
but he did not listen to me. He was not even in the 
mood to listen to me. I said nothing but cherished the 
word of God in my heart.  

One day he called me and said : «the other day 
you wanted to tell me something, what was it ? ». 
Beloved, cultivate in you patience in everything.The 
grace of God is not acquired easily. There is a price 
He paid for the ransom of our souls. We have on our 
part a contribution to make. There is a price to pay to 
enter into any grace. 

The price is patience, perseverance and 

gentleness. In short this consist of the fruits of the Holy 

Spirit.  

On a different day, my husband came to me and 

asked me what I wanted to tell him. I then told him that 

I was expecting a baby. He became angry and said 

« that your God does not know that you can not bear 

children? And even if he does not know you who are 

speaking, don’t you know that ? ». I said tonton, God 

has said it and am only believing. He said he would 

take me to the hospital, and that woe to me if they 

discovered another sickness beside that which we 

already know. In short he promised to get rid of me. I 

stood there and was listening keenly and he asked 

what I was still doing in his presence. I then said 

« tonton, you said that if it was not pregnancy but 

another disease you would get rid of me. What would 

happen if it were a pregnancy? That is what I am 

waiting to know”. He looked at me and said am 

beginning to be intelligent. I did not consider this 

remark bad but I on the contrary glorified God that my 

husband testified about the intelligence that started 

manifesting in me. It was a good remark on his part. 

Beloved, retain that there is no inteligence outside 

Christ.  

He told me that if after the test they found out that 

I was pregnant, my God will become his God and he 

will give his life to Jesus, he said this with a lot of 

contempt not knowing who the Lord was. 

My husband’s conversion. 

Beloved, it is written in the word of God that there 

will be no barren woman in the house of Israel i.e. in 

the house of God.  
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hear the voice of your God ? Due to worries, anxieties, 
etc. we often don`t hear his voice. We receive teachings, 
exhortations but we often have difficulties hearing the 
voice of God. May the Lord cast away whatever hinders 
us from hearing the voice of Jesus.  

This time around when I heard it, I answered 
« yes ». Then he said « raise up your head and look, 
there is a woman approaching, ask her who Jesus is ». 
Then he added « Worry not ».Then another loud voice 
came to me and warned me from obeying the Lord and 
said if I do what he said I will run mad. I was between 
these two voices. I said in my heart that I already have a 
lot of problems, why should I be afraid of madness ? 
Whatever wants to be let it be. I then decided to talk to 
the woman and questioned her. I said to her I was 
looking for a man. I had never known him. I told her that 
this man came to my house three times right in my room 
wihout destroying anything. She asked me his name and 
I told her he is called Jesus. Immediately she raised her 
hand to the heavens and praised God. Consequently, 
she took me in her arms, embraced me with kisses. This 
woman then told me she knows him and where he lives. 
She took me to her pastor. He was a man full of love. 
Once at the home of the pastor, she hurriedly called for 
him and his wife. The pastor then came greeted and 
embraced her with kisses and did the same to me. His 
wife did the same thing. I was really suprised. Never 
have I ever been welcomed in my life by such a warm 
embrace and love.  

In Islam, of course these things are proscribed. Just 
by mere salutations in this way, they say it risks 
destroying their fetishes. This warm reception of the 
pastor motivated me to  confide all in him. The woman 
told me to testify to the pastor what I testified to her. I 
then told him all I went through. After this I asked the 
pastor where Jesus was. That was what matters to me 
the most. The man of God told me that Jesus lives with 
him but that he only receives people three times a week 
i.e. on Tuesdays and Thursdays at 6 :30pm and on 
Sundays from 8 :00 a.m. The man of God was wise. He 
knew that if he gave me a different response from what I 
was expecting, it could lead me to doubt. It’s with 
wisdom that he gave to me the the meeting days of the 
church without me realising it. This happened on a 
Friday. So I then decided to be there the next Tuesday , 
since it was not far from my place. So I attended the 
service as planed. While the servant of God was 
preaching the word, he spoke about all the troubles I 
had gone through without knowing. This preaching 
touched me directly. I said to myself that no one knew 
my problems in this assembly, neither the woman I met 
on the way, talkless of the pastor. I consoled myself 

 

saying it could be Jesus who appeared in my room who 
might have explained my problem to them. I then 
accepted this preaching in my heart. It was on this day 
that the alter call was made to accept Jesus as personal 
Lord and Savior, that I stood up and accepted Jesus and 
became a christian. After my conversion, things began 
to change in my life. I began to gain weight positively. I 
received the forgiveness of my sins and there was 
peace in my heart and I lived my new faith quitely. I was 
always present at every fellowship. I neither knew how 
to read nor write, nor speak french and so I could not 
understand the prayer topic we had to pray on. 

 Each time we came for prayers I had just one 
desire: that the gospel will reach out to my family 
especially to my husband.I constantly prayed for my 
husband and each time I would pray like this :  «My 
beloved Father, I don’t know you and yet you revealed 
yourself to me. See how good you are. I dont want to 
know you alone. The heart of my husband is like an 
engine. Incline it toward you. Make him to return home 
so that he can equally discover you ». That was my daily 
prayer. As the days went by, I persevered in prayers. 
Though God delayed in answering me, yet I was patient 
and persevered in prayers. Beloved you who litsen to 
me, this message is for you. It’s true you prayed and the 
answer to your prayers are delaying. God wants to teach 
you perseverance and patience in prayer. Therefore 
dont be discouraged if your prayer has not yet been 
answered. 

One day, my husband came to the house to collect 
a document. He had another house and another wife. 
On this day when he arrived, I had forgotten that he was 
in conflict with me. So I welcomed him warmly. It was 
when he responded as in those days « Is it a debt » than 
I remembered he was in conflict with me. I then 
responded by « no ». While he was looking for his 
document, I followed him all about with the aim to tell 
him about my new life in Jesus during his long absence. 
Each time I beckon him, he would push me away and so 
on. I then decided to keep my silence and exercised 
patience for some time. 

At a favourable moment I said: « tonton (that’s the 
way I always call my husband), when you were away for 
sometime, Jesus came to this house. I accepted him as 
my Savior and am now a christian». He stoped for a 
moment, looked at me and asked if I could just repeat 
what I said. With joy and smiles I repeated the same 
thing. He then entered the room, came out, held me and 
gave me a serious beating. Of course it was very 
interesting because it was for a good cause that I 
received the beatings. While he was beating me, one  
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