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Dedication

THIS BooK IS DEDICATED to the millions of God’s little angels
who never had the chance to see the light of day. Instead, these
little angels, through involuntary or voluntary miscarriage,
namely abortion, returned to be nurtured by the Giver of life.

If you are struggling about a decision to terminate your
pregnancy for one reason or another, my wife and I believe the
Spirit of God will speak to you through this book to make a de-
cision that you will not regret.

From Someone Who Had
Been in the Same Boat 

As We Were
A PASTor’S WIFE IN INDIANA, who had been through the
trauma of six miscarriages but now has a quiver full of children
(Psalm 127:4, 5), read the book and wrote the following words
of praise: 

Perhaps, like myself and so many, you have gone
through the loss of a child and have felt the discourage-
ment of not truly understanding or seeing God's hand



in your life. is book will reveal the transparency of a
couple’s journey of both fear and faith, yet their consis-
tent pursuit of God.

I pray the heart that relates will be encouraged, and
the one whose heart is wandering will find biblical
truth. 
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Prologue

THIS BooK CoNTAINS A true story of God’s grace, mercy and sus-
taining power. As one family journeyed through tremendous
storms of life for an extended period of time and the numerous
lessons, they learned from their experiences. God has a unique
way of turning calamities to construction materials to build our
lives according to His plan and for our faith to grow. He has a
way of turning our “tears” to “thanks,” and that is exactly what
He did in our lives. We went through a series of calamities that
He would use to construct our lives as He pleased. e tears and
pains of many years have turned to thankfulness and priceless
eternal lessons for our lives and others.

Aer we were happily married in 1993, my wife and I went
through six emotionally, mentally, and spiritually wrenching
and draining miscarriages over a span of five years. one of
these miscarriages became a near fatal incident for my wife.
What you will read in this book is the firsthand account of each
painful experience and the deep life lessons we learned together
as a couple while going through these experiences. 

Miscarriage, which is also known as a “spontaneous abor-
tion,” is normally a taboo subject that no woman is pleased to
share with others. When miscarriages happen, the subject is
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usually handled better by concealing it and pushing it out of
the mind. ose who are believers in an all-knowing, caring,
and loving God realize that whatever He has allowed in our
lives is for a greater good. once my wife and I were convinced
of that truth, we realized that the writing of this book was also
part of His greater good. We want someone else to gain some
comfort and consolation from the pain we had to endure six
times. 

My wife and I have agreed that I will write our common
story in this long and painful chapter of our married life. Even
though I am writing this book, my words reflect her feelings as
well as mine.
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Introduction

AN AMAzING CHAPTEr IN the book of Psalms clearly tells us
that our lives are not a surprise when seen from God’s perspec-
tive. is particular Psalm actually tells us that God has already
charted our life’s course—even before we were born. 

David writes in Psalm 139:13-17:

“For you created my inmost being;
you knit me together in my mother’s womb.

14I praise you because I am fearfully and
wonderfully made; your works are wonderful, I
know that full well.

15My frame was not hidden from you
when I was made in the secret place, when I was
woven together in the depths of the earth.

16Your eyes saw my unformed body;
all the days ordained for me were written in your
book before one of them came to be.

17How precious to me are your thoughts,
God! How vast is the sum of them!” 

In verse 13, David says, “You knit me together in my
mother’s womb.” e word knit does not imply that something
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happens by chance. God didn’t simply say, “Eenny meeny miny
moe, there you go!” No, God purposely knit us together in our
mother’s womb. He must have knitted each and every human
being with a unique purpose because He made every one of us
with a unique DNA, fingerprints, eye print, and voice print. 

God’s unique purposes are not reflected in our physical
body alone. Since man is not simply a physical body but an
eternal soul living on the inside, God’s unique purposes mainly
apply to our souls. Simply stated, God created every human
being with a special purpose for His glory. Whether or not we
have come to realize that purpose is another matter.

In the above passage, David said, “…All the days ordained
for me were written in your book before one of them came to be.”
(Psalm 139:16) is verse is telling us that God has ordained
and written in His Book the number of our days on this earth—
even before we start day one. In short, He has laid out His per-
fect plan for our life before we were born. 

Note what God said to Jeremiah:

“Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, before you
were born I set you apart; I appointed you as a prophet
to the nations” (Jeremiah 1:5).

Since God is no respecter of persons, Jeremiah is not the
only person for whom He had a plan. is verse simply explains
God’s “modus operandi.”

If we will simply commit ourselves to Him, His wonderful
and colorful plan for our life can become a reality. For that rea-
son the Apostle Paul said the following: 
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“…all things work together for good to them that love
God, to them who are the called according to his purpose.”

(romans 8:28; KJV) 

is verse means that all of the trials and adversities we go
through will be in line with what God has already planned for
our lives. Since God has also given us a free will, we can veer
off of His plan for us and end up going our own way, which is
always a dead end.

Keeping this context of how special we are to God in mind,
I want you to read this true story. My wife and I did not intend
to write a book about our personal experiences, but as the years
passed and we shared our testimonies with people, their lives
were being touched and encouraged with what God has al-
lowed us to go through. God always has a purpose in allowing
adversities in our life. Yes, the heartbreaks are painful while we
go through them, but God does not waste our pain and suffer-
ing. He wants our pain and suffering to be a consolation to an-
other individual going through a similar experience.

“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the Father of mercies and God of all comfort, who com-
forts us in all our affliction, so that we may be able to
comfort those who are in any affliction, with the comfort
with which we ourselves are comforted by God.”

(2 Corinthians 1:3, 4; ESV)
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C H A P T E r o N E

Happily Married

BoTH MY WIFE AND I are originally from the country of
Ethiopia. I came to Los Angeles in 1979, and in 1986, my wife
first went to Canada. I teasingly remind her that she was fortu-
nate to marry me because I brought her to the “Promised Land”
of sunny southern California from the snowy and freezing city
of Toronto, ontario. 

We had known each other since 1989 as we had met during
a yearly Christian conference we both attended in Chicago. our
acquaintance was distant and casual—just as a brother and sis-
ter in the Lord. She had traveled to the conference from
Toronto, and I had traveled there from Los Angeles. 

e nature of our acquaintance changed in 1991, and the
way it changed turned out to be a little out of the ordinary. In
July of 1991, as I was getting ready to go to the conference, I
clearly remember praying to the Lord that He would help me to
focus on Him alone and what He would say to me during the
conference. I was trying to avoid the temptation that usually en-
snares singles like me by treating these Christian conferences
like a “ChristianMingle.com” site. Sometimes, singles tend to
see a conference as a place to “fish” for a mate. I don’t necessarily
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believe that fishing for a mate is wrong; however, if you are fo-
cusing on the mate for whom you want to fish and not on God—
from whom our mate should come—you might be delaying the
process by putting the proverbial cart before the horse.

Aer praying that prayer and consciously deciding to avoid
fishing for a mate, I arrived at the conference Sunday aernoon.
e conference started Sunday evening and would go for the
whole week. is conference was much like a yearly vacation
for most of us where we would meet Ethiopian Christian
friends and ministers from all over North America. 

on Monday morning, I met a minister, and we greeted one
another. Aer exchanging some pleasantries, he asked, “Are you
still single?”

“I am waiting on the Lord,” I replied. 
But he was persistent in his admonition that “simply wait-

ing on the Lord” was not enough. “Maybe the Lord is waiting
for you to open your eyes,” he commented.

While he was articulating those words, I was asking myself,
“Is this a temptation to divert my focus away from what I
prayed for? or is the Lord saying something to me?” I told him
that I would pray about the matter, and we parted ways.

at Monday night, my primary prayer before the Lord
was, “Lord, is this advice a distraction from the Enemy? or are
You telling me to open my eyes and start looking?” Aer pray-
ing more about the matter that night, I felt peaceful and de-
cided to start opening my eyes to see who would be the lucky
girl the Lord would bring across my path. of course, I knew
that I would also be lucky! 
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e next morning aer breakfast, I briefly met the lucky
girl as we exchanged greetings and made eye contact. For her,
mine was simply another pleasant greeting, but somehow for
me, our exchange of pleasantries remained in my mind.

During these conferences, I was also serving as a camera-
man to capture the events of the conference on video. And the
girl the Lord had in mind for me was a member of the collective
choir that joined together from all over North America to pres-
ent the music during those services. remember? I mentioned
that the Lord told me to open my eyes and look. What I find
amazing is the fact that He not only told me to open my eyes
and look, but He also gave me the powerful lens of the video
camera to zoom in and make a close inspection of my subject
of interest! I am sure the guy at the video control was wonder-
ing why I was taking so many close-up views of this particular
choir member. Aer all, I had to obey my divine command! 

I have learned that whatever your eyes focus on, your whole
body tends to follow. So I also started physically getting in a
closer proximity to my new attraction—even though she did
not have much time for me. ough she was very courteous, I
could tell she was simply tolerating me. I did not know it then,
but at that same time, the Lord was dealing with her to get her
eyes off of someone who had his eyes on her before me. During
that conference, the Lord made it clear to her that that person
was not His choice for her. But He did not tell her who her new-
found “prince” would be; that would be part of a process. She
was simply in a twilight zone at that time, adjusting her view
to what the Lord was communicating to her. 

Happily Married 19



Without knowing what was going on in her mind, I con-
tinued to stay in closer proximity to her during breakfast, re-
cess, lunch and dinner. In fact, my attempts to be near her at
these available times became almost too close for her comfort.
She respected me as someone who was serious in the Lord’s
work, but the idea that I would dare to consider her as a
prospective mate did not cross her mind. Some of her girl-
friends who had come with her were giggling and asking her
why I appeared to be following her. e whole situation became
somewhat annoying to her, but she did not want to be rude to
me either. But I remained persistent; my feet faithfully followed
my eyes, and my eyes faithfully obeyed the Lord’s command to
“open my eyes and look.”

In the course of the conference, I eventually mentioned my
interest in her as a marriage partner. Since I was skinny and
did not care much about my attire, she thought I was a nice
little young man who should be minding his own business. She
felt that she was a little too good for me, or that I was not quite
good enough for her. Even though I had expressed my interest
in her in both word and action, toward the end of the confer-
ence, I still had not received any encouraging gestures or
words from her about building a relationship. I usually tease
her that had she continued only to look on the outside and
maintained her erroneous assumption, she would have missed
a real jackpot!

Her respect for the dedicated service I was giving every year
as a cameraman during the conferences kept her from totally
writing me off. Had she known what I was doing with the camera
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that year—going beyond my call of duty—by getting up close
and personal, she might have written me off completely. 

e last day of the conference came, and my only remaining
option was to give her my business card with my name and
contact information. She told me later on that she had started
thinking I was more than simply “a nice little boy,” but she still
had no interest in me. When I gave her my business card, I was
hoping that she would at least give me her contact informa-
tion—at least a phone number. Hey, c’mon! Every action re-
quires an equal and opposite reaction, but she had no reaction
whatsoever to my attempt, except to simply receive the card
and say goodbye!

Aer I returned to Los Angeles, I kept praying, “Lord, You
told me to open my eyes and look; I obeyed and did my best.
Please make her call me!” 

I did not have her phone number, but I thought, “She has
mine!” To me, it made complete sense to pray for the Lord to
push her buttons and make her want to call me. I waited and
waited and waited for weeks. And I must confess that the wait
was unbearable. 

I was starting to complain to the Lord, “Why did You tell
me to open my eyes if You are not going to help me make con-
tact with her?” 

Shortly aer my back and forth with the Lord, a brilliant
idea came to my mind, causing me to smile. I picked up the
phone and dialed “411,” directory assistance.

“What city?” the operator asked. 
I said, “Toronto, Canada.” 
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“Sir, you will need to dial 1-Area Code for Toronto, then
555-1212.”

Armed with this information, I dialed the long-distance
telephone directory for Toronto, Canada. “Directory Assis-
tance,” responded the operator.

“May I please have the phone number for ‘Medlote Hailu’
in Toronto?” 

In a couple seconds I was given the phone number for
which I had been waiting and praying for so many weeks. I
breathed a sigh of relief at this Eureka moment. “is must have
been Your idea, Lord. anks!” I said to the Lord.

Now armed with her telephone number, I prayed about
the call I planned to make. Even though I finally had her
phone number, I still did not have her permission to call.
“Lord,” I prayed, “You go ahead of me and soften her heart
and mind.”

With that prayer sent heavenward, I picked up the phone
and dialed that long-awaited set of numbers with the cautious
anticipation of whatever might come from the other side.

I called on a Sunday aernoon. At that time, she and her
sister Fanaye were living together, and some of their girlfriends
had met with them for an aer-church party.

one of her girlfriends answered, “Hello!”
“Hello! May I please talk to Medlote?”
“Who is this, please?”
“is is Adnew from Los Angeles.”
e girl who answered the phone started announcing, in a

rather sarcastic way, who was on the phone to all who cared to
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know. en I heard her say, “Medlote, it’s for you.” I could hear
giggling in the background and waited with apprehension.

“Who is this?” she immediately asked—as if she had not
been told who was calling.

“I am Adnew. How are you Medy?” (I addressed her using
the nickname all of her close friends called her.)

“Who gave you my phone number?” she asked with an ob-
vious irritation in her voice.

I calmly replied, “Shouldn’t the Lord’s greeting come first?”
en I told her how I got her phone number, which surprised
her.

Aer she calmed down somewhat, we had a brief conver-
sation, and then we hung up. e ice has been broken! I thought
triumphantly.

Later, she told me that she was trying to tell her girlfriends,
who were teasing her about my call, that I was more than what
meets the eye—kind of “don’t judge a book by its cover.” She
was not yet sold out and desiring to hear my “annoying” knock
on her door, but I was thrilled to find out that she was also not
going to join the others in teasing about me. She kind of kept a
stiff upper lip.

Aer that initial call, her heart started soening a little bit
toward me, and I continued calling at least twice a week. Little
by little, the Lord started knitting us together, and we were able
to finalize our decision to get married—shortly aer I visited
her in Toronto. Since her mother had made her promise not to
get married before she finished college, I had a hard time trying
to convince her to go ahead and tell her mom, who was living
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in Ethiopia at that time, what was going on.  We prayed about
it and she eventually told her Mom that she was planning to
get married.  Miraculously, her Mother was filled with joy when
she heard the news.  We said, this must be the Lord! In october
1993, we were married in Los Angeles, California.
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C H A P T E r T W o

Nature Taking Care
of Itself

AFTEr WE WErE MArrIED and became one flesh, we started
enjoying the unity the Lord had given us. Naturally, there is a
healthy expectation that something would happen while cou-
ples enjoy their unity, and rational people would plan as to how
they want to handle the natural law of sowing and reaping in
which a married couple engages. 

Even though procreation is not the only reason for mar-
riage, it is indeed one of the major reasons that God gave in His
original blueprint. “Be fruitful and multiply; fill the earth and
subdue it” (Genesis 1:28; NKJV).

Based on this original command, the earth does not seem
to have been filled. erefore “being fruitful” and multiplying
should continue as the Lord commanded.

on the other hand, nearly everyone knows that “being
fruitful” does not always happen automatically, nor for all peo-
ple. God, the Giver of life, is sovereign and does what He wills.
As the Apostle Paul said in romans 11, God doesn’t owe any-
one anything. 
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God confirmed that to Job by saying:

“Who has a claim against me that I must pay? Everything
under heaven belongs to me” (Job 41:11).

In our culture, aer a couple is married, the expectation is
high to see the fruit thereof. Some even say, “What are you wait-
ing for?”—as if the couple can bring their expectation to pass
by themselves. Ask Abraham and Sarah if it was a do-it-yourself
proposition. ey lived almost a lifetime without any offspring
by Sarah—not until Abraham reached the age of one hundred
and Sarah was ninety years old. only when God allowed them
to have a child did Isaac, the promised child, come.

Believers should be mindful that the Lord’s plan for every
one of us is different. Some must accept the reality that God
has not planned for them to have children. Who is able to argue
with God? We all ask or pray for many things, but asking does
not mean that the answer will always be in the affirmative. If it
is the Lord’s will for some couple not to have children, He also
gives the grace to accept that reality.

our reality wasn’t quite like that, but for a period of time,
we had to go through the reality that we might not be able to
rear our own children. our reality felt worse than a straight de-
nial. As the Word of God says, “Children are a gi from God.”
at gi seemed to play “hide and seek” with us for many years.

at “hide-and-seek” game started in 1994 when my wife
got pregnant for the first time. We were both so excited. My
wife was checked at the UCLA Hospital and learned that she
was few weeks in her pregnancy.
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Aer a couple of checkups with the gynecologist, we went
for another follow-up appointment. e doctor conducted an
ultrasound and calmly told us that a miscarriage had taken
place. 

e doctor explained that early trimester miscarriages were
quite common, and our loss was simply “Nature’s taking its
course. Nature was taking  care of itself.” When we heard those
words that “nature was taking care of itself,” my wife and I felt
like we were facing nature’s harsh reality. Since we were told it
was nature’s course, the first miscarriage didn't rattle us that
much. 

e phrase, “Nature’s taking its course,” remained in our
mind. Who can fight with nature? we questioned. We could not
do anything about our sadness and disappointment.

Miscarriage, which is defined as “a pregnancy that ends on
its own within the first twenty weeks of gestation,” is also called
a “spontaneous abortion.” According to studies, 10 to 25 per-
cent of all clinically recognized pregnancies end in
miscarriage.1

More than 80 percent of miscarriages occur within the first
three months of pregnancy. Miscarriages are less likely to occur
aer 20 weeks gestation; these are termed late miscarriages.2

Between 50 and 70 percent of first-trimester miscarriages
are thought to be random events caused by chromosomal ab-
normalities in the fertilized egg. Most oen, these random
events means that the egg or the sperm had the wrong number
of chromosomes, and, as a result, the fertilized egg can’t develop
normally.3
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other causes of miscarriage can include any of the follow-
ing reasons:

• Infection
• Exposure to environmental and workplace hazards

such as high levels of radiation or toxic agents
• Hormonal problems
• Uterine abnormalities
• Incompetent cervix (A condition which results when

the cervix begins to widen and open too early, oen in
the middle of a pregnancy, without signs of pain or
labor.)

• Lifestyle choices such as smoking, drinking alcohol, or
using illegal drugs

• Disorders of the immune system, including lupus
• Severe kidney disease
• Congenital heart disease
• Uncontrolled diabetes
• yroid disease
• radiation
• Certain medications, such as the acne drug Accutane
• Severe malnutrition
In addition to these multiple causes, older women may be

at an increased risk for miscarriage. Studies show that the risk
of miscarriage is 12 percent to 15 percent for women in their
20s and rises to about 25 percent for women at age 40. e in-
creased incidence of chromosomal abnormalities contributes
to the age-related risk of miscarriage.4

n  n  n
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Aer few months or so, my wife and I were blessed by an-
other pregnancy. We were happy that God gave us another op-
portunity. is time we desired nature to be our friend and to
smile at us. Aer the doctor confirmed her pregnancy, once
again we started periodic checkups. 

During the first trimester of pregnancy while undergoing
a regular checkup, the doctor conducted an ultrasound and
could not detect any heartbeat. We were again told that another
miscarriage had occurred. We agonized, What is going on?
When is nature going to finish its course? We were heartbroken.
Nobody could tell us why nature was being so unkind to us.
We thought that aer couples get married, getting a child came
naturally. We had taken it for granted. But now we were faced
with the harsh reality of nature. We were given some pep talks
about the probability of having two miscarriages in a row. How-
ever, the statistics were not good enough to heal our hurt. Ac-
cording to babycenter.com: 

It’s usually impossible to tell why the pregnancy was
lost. And even when a detailed evaluation is per-
formed—aer you’ve had two or three consecutive mis-
carriages, for instance—the cause still remains
unknown half the time.5

We le the hospital, and in truth, we didn’t want to visit the
hospital or see the doctor again. As I think back, we wrongly
blamed them for what had happened. We thought that perhaps
changing the place where we had been given repeated bad news
would be a good idea. Since we had developed an association
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between the miscarriages and the hospital, we wanted to get
the place out of sight and out of mind. We also hoped by chang-
ing the place that nature would also change her mind and her
course for us.

We changed from the UCLA Hospital to the Good Samar-
itan Hospital in Los Angeles. Even the name of the new hospital
sounded good. Bad news should not come out of a hospital that
has “good” in its name! Aer all, the good Samaritan in the fa-
mous Bible story took care of the man who had been hurt by
robbers and le for dead. e good Samaritan nursed the
wounds of the wounded man and paid for his recuperation.
Since my wife and I also had some internal hurts and wounds,
we felt we were now going to the right place.

1”Miscarriage, Signs, Symptoms, Treatment and Preven-
tion,” 2014, http://www.americanpregnancy.org. 

2“Pregnancy and Miscarriage,” 2015, http://www.webmd.
com/baby/guide/pregnancy-miscarriage.

3“Understanding Miscarriage,”  2015, http://www.babycen-
ter.com/0_understanding-miscarriage_252.bc.

4“Pregnancy and Miscarriage.” 
5“Understanding Miscarriage.”
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C H A P T E r T H r E E

Lasting Impressions

AFTEr oUr DoUBLE-WHAMMY experience, we encouraged
each other, prayed that “nature” would give us a break, and con-
tinued our normal life. We were learning that no matter what
you go through, life goes on. You must get up and go. 

Now that we had aligned ourselves with the Good Samari-
tan Hospital, we felt we should be in good hands. e natural
consequence of sowing and reaping also continued. Something
was coming up that we had high hopes for this time. Even if
you take the law of probability, chance and nature should surely
be on our side. According to research, only 1 percent of women
with a recognized pregnancy experience three or more miscar-
riages, which is termed recurrent pregnancy loss.1 

Even if the probability is only 1 percent or less than 1 per-
cent, when that one-in-a-million chance falls on you, it is a hit
to the heart. Statistics absolutely will not be any consolation.
Aer we were aware that my wife was expecting for the third
time, we were happy and apprehensive at the same time. Has
nature finally smiled at us or is she still on her vicious course?
We begged God to please give us a break. We had already been
through so much. 
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My wife went for a checkup, and everything was okay.
ough we were joyful, every day and every visit was filled with
anxiety. Whenever we had a hospital visit and the doctor would
check the ultrasound, we found the procedure especially tortur-
ous to both of us because of what we had already experienced. 

During one of our visits within the third month, my wife
was scheduled for an ultrasound checkup. As usual, having the
ultrasound was the most apprehensive time of our visit. Ques-
tions always haunted us: Is the fetus’ heart beating? Is every-
thing okay? We remained in suspense. We were always praying
before, during, and aer any of these checkups. 

During this particular checkup, the doctor kept moving the
ultrasound wand up and down and sideways while checking
for the fetus’ heartbeat. our eyes and our hearts were following
the up and down and sideways movement of the doctor’s hand.
We noticed he was taking longer than usual. Eventually, when
he obviously could not detect any movement or heartbeat, he
took a deep breath and shared the inevitable news we did not
want to hear. “ere is no detectable heartbeat or movement,”
he said.

our excitement and hopes were dashed. e news we re-
ceived was like pouring cold water over a candlelight. Not only
did the light go out, but we felt cold! “No! No! No!” we both
started screaming. My wife screamed and cried with an audible
voice. My tears and cries were more hidden on the inside. 

Neither one of us could barely take the news we had received
for the third time. We were both deeply hurt, and we were upset
with God! “God, why are You allowing these repeated
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heartaches to happen to us?” we both complained. My wife was
asking herself, "What did I do wrong? She became more and
more anxious and perplexed about the whole situation. 

is trial was also too much for me to take. Aer the doctor
cared for my wife’s miscarriage and we went home, I decided
that I had to spend some time before the Lord in prayer and
fasting. I desperately needed to hear from Him as to why this
heartbreak was happening repeatedly. our heads were reeling
as to why we had to go through this ordeal again and again and
again.

At this time we didn't want to tell anyone about what we
were going through. We were just keeping these repeated
shocks to ourselves. I went to a Christian retreat Center for
three days of fasting and prayer. I was determined  to hear what
God has to say about these painful and repeated incidents we
were experiencing. 

I spent my first day before the Lord in prayer without any
significant change or answer. e second day also came and
went without my hearing anything special from the Lord. e
third day, I grew somewhat tired of walking, praying, and pon-
dering through the garden. Aer a while, I decided to sit at one
of the circle benches under one of the gazebos in the park, while
silently pondering our situation before the Lord. I asked Him
question aer question.

“Why, Lord, are You allowing us to go through these re-
peated disappointments and heartaches?” 

“What meaning do these losses have? What is Your purpose
in these tragedies?” 
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While I was waiting upon the Lord and looking down, I no-
ticed a faint impression in the cement near my feet. As I looked
closer, I realized that the impression was of a small leaf that
must have fallen on the concrete while it was still wet. at little
leaf had somehow le its imprint on the now-hardened cement.
Clearly, this imprint was not one of a large, fully matured leaf;
rather, it looked like a baby leaf.

I started wondering about how this tiny leaf had one day
budded on one of the branches of its parent tree. is little leaf
had barely started to grow. en a force far beyond its control
had dislodged it prematurely before it had fully grown. 

When the contractor’s hands were pouring the cement now
under my feet, another unseen force was shaking the nearby
tree, dislodging a tiny leaf off of a branch and carrying it toward
its final resting place. at tiny little leaf was alive and green
before the wind rattled it from its birthplace. Destiny separated
it from its parent, carried it through the air, and gravity pulled
it down to its final destination. 

e combination of these two natural forces—wind and
gravity—determined the exact coordinates of the leaf ’s fall. e
wet cement held the leaf in place and did not let it go any fur-
ther—even though the wind had no doubt tried to blow it even
further. at little leaf had one more purpose le to be accom-
plished—leaving its imprint on the wet cement that has been
hospitable to it. e same two forces of wind and gravity that
had carried it to the wet cement also helped the leaf to leave its
impression like a rubber stamp on a piece of paper. 

e leaf did not know that when heated by the sun’s rays,
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the wet, comfortable, and hospitable surface would soon dry
up and become one of the hardest surfaces on the ground. e
cement also did not know that this tiny, green, innocent leaf
would leave an indelible impression on it, changing its texture
and mark for good. 

I thought, How can a tiny little leaf leave an impression on a
cement? With the sun’s help, the same wind that had carried the
tiny leaf to that spot, drying the cement within hours, had also
dried the green leaf until it had lost its moisture and greenness.
e leaf became dry, broke into pieces, and was blown away by
the same wind into oblivion. However, before the leaf was for-
ever gone, it had le a lasting impression on the now-hardened
cement that was enough to captivate my thoughts and rewind
my imagination like watching a movie backward. 

Aer I watched that “movie” in my imagination, I seemed
to awaken from my reverie. I realized quickly that somehow
the Lord was talking to me through the whole scene. As that
tiny leaf had fallen to the wet cement and had le a lasting im-
pression, so too these tiny lives that had germinated in their
mother’s womb sometimes are meant only to leave a lasting im-
pression in the hearts and minds of their parents. eir mission
in life is to impress upon our hearts some kind of an imprint
or a message to remain in us for a lifetime. ey leave this in-
delible mark and then return to the Giver of life.

e lesson the Lord was silently communicating to me was
profound. My mind kept going back and forth between the tiny
leaf and the few weeks old tiny lives made in the image of God
we had hoped would fully grow in the womb and be born as
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our children here on earth. But God’s plan was different from
ours. What we wanted was not the plan the Lord had for these
tiny “leaves” that came from our loins.

“Who has known the mind of the Lord? 
Or who has been his counselor?” 
35“Who has ever given to God, that God should repay
them?” 36For from him and through him and for him are
all things. To him be the glory forever! Amen. 

(romans 11:34-36)

e moral of the story behind the tiny leaf and the cement
is that the Lord can use any adversity we experience to leave an
indelible, lasting impression—a message in our life that would
be part of our history.

My friend, you may be going through some painful situa-
tion at this time that makes no sense. e main significance of
what you are enduring might not be what you are actually ex-
periencing; rather, the lasting impression it would leave in your
life. e eventual change accomplished in your life for the rest
of your life is of great significance. ese experiences mold us
and shape us one way or the other. If we submit our lives to
God and try to hear what He has to say through the adversities
that come our way, the pain we go through will be for our gain.
Nothing is wasted in God’s economy! But if we let these adver-
sities remove us further from God, it would be very easy to be
bitter instead of better. It is our choice.

Yes, going through heartbreaks can be extremely painful,
and perhaps, we cannot think of any lasting positive impression
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the experience could bring to our life. While going through a
tragedy, we are all emotionally bound to the heat of the mo-
ment, and it is usually hard to extract ourselves from the cur-
rent situation. It is quite difficult to realize any future good
could come out of any heartbreak. Part of reality is going
through the pain of the present moment before we can enjoy
the positive fruit of its lasting impressions. While facing the
cross, even Jesus had to pray.

“Father, if you are willing, take this cup from me; yet not
my will, but yours be done” (Luke 22:42).

In His humanity, He was trying to skip the pain of the mo-
ment, but He quickly realized that the will of the Father and
the lasting impression this experience would leave in Him was
far more rewarding than His relief from the present danger. 

“For the joy set before him he endured the cross, scorning
its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne
of God”  (Hebrews 12:2).

My three days of fasting and prayer culminated in that
mini-drama the Lord displayed in front of my eyes. at long-
lost tiny leaf and now hardened cement captured a story that
was orchestrated for me to read.

“For God does speak—now one way, now another—
though no one perceives it” (Job 33:14).
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C H A P T E r F o U r

“Oh, My God ! ”

AFTEr THE THIrD MISCArrIAGE and the dramatic message
the Lord had spoken to me about “lasting impressions,” we
slowly recuperated from this third blow and continued our nor-
mal life. We never lost the hope of having our own child one
day. e noted French author of maxims, La rochefoucauld,
wrote “Hope is the last thing that dies in a man’s life.” I believe
that when and if a person’s hope dies, that person has hardly
any reason to live. Hope is more important for a person than
his daily bread. We can live many days without food, a few days
without water, a few minutes without air, but life is a dead end
without hope.

Consequently, my wife and I decided to leave the past in
the past and to move forward. My wife’s desire for children
grew even greater as we experienced the same tragic event three
times. We did not want to give up and simply throw in the
towel. 

Aer a few months of recuperation from our third loss, my
wife became pregnant for the fourth time. We were always cau-
tiously optimistic when a new pregnancy started, and we never
told anyone—not even immediate family members. We simply
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did what we needed to do to take every precaution based on
our doctor’s instructions. 

My wife kept her weekly checkups, and the doctor, who
knew her history, was taking every caution and checking every-
thing possible. Each checkup was a challenge to our faith that
the Lord would give us a child. In our heart, we would always
say, “is one is it!” As I wrote in the previous chapter, we al-
ways prayed before, during, and aer any checkup. We prayed
for the doctor and the nurses, and for the medical instruments
to work properly. 

Someone might ask, “What is the use of praying when God
doesn’t seem to hear?” I have to admit that question is valid.
e prophet Habakkuk asked the exact same question at the
opening of his book in the Bible that bears his name:

“How long, LOrD, must I call for help, but you do not lis-
ten?” (Habakkuk 1:2).

What a way to start a book! But the prophet was being com-
pletely honest about his situation. God prefers an honest com-
plaint rather than a dressed-up, immaculate, Elizabethan prayer
filled with “ou’s” and “y’s” that do not come from the
heart. Sometimes our prayers seem to hit the ceiling and
bounce back to us as an empty echo because they are not a cry
from the heart. 

Biblically, the most righteous man of his time, Job, was al-
ways praying for his children and offering burnt sacrifices on
their behalf. Still, all of those prayers and sacrifices did not stop
the calamity that took all the lives of his ten children in one day.

40 Choosing Life



“Early in the morning he would sacrifice a burnt offering
for each of them, thinking, ‘Perhaps my children have
sinned and cursed God in their hearts.’ is was Job’s reg-
ular custom” (Job 1:5).

“Another messenger came and said, ‘Your sons and
daughters were feasting and drinking wine at the oldest
brothers’ house, when suddenly a mighty wind swept in
from the desert and struck the four corners of the house.
It collapsed on them and they are dead, and I am the only
one who has escaped to tell you!’ ” (Job 1:18, 19).

How could such a tragic incident happen to a righteous and
blameless person who regularly prayed and sacrificed to God?
Why do bad things happen to good, righteous people? is age-
old question has never found a clear and satisfying answer in
the hearts and minds of many people. Even though we might
have something to say to those who are going through tough
times, when it comes to our turn, the question is fresh and new
all over again. 

We seem to say to God, “Since I am doing my best to live
for You and I am a good person, You owe me a life that is free
from any tragedy or heartache.” Even though we might not say
our plea in those exact words, our reactions when those
tragedies come our way really amount to the same thing. Jesus
said: 

“In this world you shall have tribulation, but be of good
cheer, I have overcome the world” (John 16:33).
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James takes it one more step by saying, 

“Consider it pure joy, my brothers and sisters, whenever
you face trials of many kinds, because you know that the
testing of your faith produces perseverance. Let persever-
ance finish its work so that you may be mature and com-
plete, not lacking anything” (James 1:2-4).

James’ command is a tough order to follow. I must admit
that I have not yet reached that level of faith. As a matter of fact,
I have yet to see or hear of anyone who claims to have reached
that level. We all have the tendency to complain when trials of
many kinds come our way. We always have room for growth in
this life journey on which we have embarked.

My wife and I kept praying about all matters surrounding
our fourth pregnancy. We and our doctors did everything we
knew we had to do as far as taking extreme precautions every
step of the way. Every visit brought the painful memory of the
cumulative experiences we had gone through. For my wife es-
pecially, the thought of going through another pregnancy and
each checkup represented torturous thoughts. Each step was
filled with anxiety.

Every ultrasound test was like a spear going through our
hearts. When we heard the doctor announce that the ultra-
sound had detected a heartbeat, we breathed a collective sigh
of relief, and our heartbeat continued at a normal pace. We
rushed to the safety of our home like a student who passed a
tough test. 

Toward the end of the first trimester of the fourth preg-
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nancy, we were at the doctor’s office for a routine checkup.
once again, we heard the dreaded words. “e ultrasound can-
not pick up the heartbeat of your baby.” 

“oh, my God! It cannot happen again.”
“oh, please God, not again!”
With sinking heart, we pleaded with the doctor for repeated

checks. We scrambled for answers. “Maybe the machine is not
working properly.” But we knew the doctor always double
checked his findings—even before he announced the bad news.
repeated checks did not change the reality; they only con-
firmed that our fourth baby was in Heaven. only the grace of
God could carry us through those moments. No matter how
painful those moments were, we had to live through them.

At that moment, not only was I numb, I was also very upset
with God. Neither my wife nor I knew what to say. I do remem-
ber telling God, “From now on, I will not ask You for anything.
at way I don’t have to blame You if something does not hap-
pen. Neither will I have to give You credit if something positive
does happen.” What I said was kind of a “hands-off ” prayer.

I thought, “Why should I ask Him if He does not answer?”
We had reached our Habakkuk 1:2 moment. To me, I felt

like I was calling “911,” and nobody was answering. Anyone in
my shoes would have concluded that calling “911” was use-
less—especially when you do not seem to get the response you
expect. Because this describes exactly how I was feeling, I de-
cided not to waste my energy and my expectation by crying out
to God. at way I did not have to blame Him or praise Him
for whatever happened. 
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“No cry! No blame! No praise!” sounded like a reasonable
formula to me. I practically stopped having any communica-
tion with God because I was so disappointed in Him. our
diplomatic relationship between us was broken.

This chapter in my Christian walk reminded me of an-
other chapter during which I experienced a similar event that
made me break any communication with God. I was then a
teenager, living back home in Ethiopia. I shut down all com-
munication—no prayer, no reading the Bible, no fellowship
with God whatsoever—for a period of ten months. I was very
upset with God. 

Aer the tenth month, I heard a preacher who was seem-
ingly preaching directly to me. He was telling a short story
about a deer that had quarreled with the ground. is little deer
was somehow upset with the ground on which it was living.
Maybe a drought had taken place, and as a result, the earth had
nowhere for the hungry deer to graze. Maybe all the water
sources had dried up, and the deer could not quench its thirst. 

Aer going for a few days without food and drink, the little
deer could not take it any longer. “What a mean earth this is!” the
deer complained. “I don’t want to have anything to do with it.”

e deer jumped as high as it could, but it dropped back to
the earth. e deer then started hitting the ground and then
running as fast as it could to run away from the ground. Aer
a long run, the deer stopped to take a deep breath and to rest.
once again, the deer discovered that it was still walking on the
very ground from which it was trying to flee. en the deer re-
alized that it needed the ground upon which to rest. only then
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did the deer come to its senses and asked, “How can I flee from
something from which I cannot run away?”

When I heard that short, but profound, story of that little
deer, I realized I had been acting like that little deer toward
God. I felt foolish as I said to myself, “How can I get away from
God? I am breathing the air He created. I am walking on the
earth He created. Even though He sometimes seems to disap-
point us by what He allows us to go through, He is a good
God.” 

David said in Psalm 139:7-12:

“Where can I go from your Spirit?
Where can I flee from your presence?
8If I go up to the heavens, you are there;
if I make my bed in the depths, you are there.
9If I rise on the wings of the dawn,
if I settle on the far side of the sea,
10even there your hand will guide me,
your right hand will hold me fast.
11If I say, “Surely the darkness will hide me
and the light become night around me,”
12even the darkness will not be dark to you;
the night will shine like the day,
for darkness is as light to you.” 

e distance I created between God and myself aer the
fourth miscarriage lasted for a few weeks. Like the little deer, I
slowly started to rest on the “ground” with which I had been an-
noyed. If we truly love the Lord, and more importantly, because
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of His eternal love toward us, our temporary disappointments
would not take us away from Him.

For that reason, Paul waxed eloquent when boasting on the
love of Christ in romans chapter 8.

35Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall
trouble or hardship or persecution or famine or nakedness
or danger or sword? 36As it is written: “For your sake we
face death all day long; we are considered as sheep to be
slaughtered.” 37No, in all these things we are more than
conquerors through him who loved us. 38For I am con-
vinced that neither death nor life, neither angels nor
demons, neither the present nor the future, nor any pow-
ers, 39neither height nor depth, nor anything else in all
creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God
that is in Christ Jesus our Lord (romans 8:35-39).
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C H A P T E r F I V E

The Valley of the Shadow
of Death

ONE oF THE MoST popular Psalms in the Bible is Psalm 23.
Next to John 3:16, Psalm 23 may well be the most popular and
beloved passage of the Bible. is passage starts and concludes
by telling us about the goodness of God.

“e LOrD is my shepherd;
I shall not want.
2He makes me to lie down in green pastures;
He leads me beside the still waters.
3He restores my soul;
He leads me in the paths of righteousness
For His name’s sake (vv. 1-3).

e Psalm then concludes by saying:

5You prepare a table before me
in the presence of my enemies;
You anoint my head with oil;
My cup runs over.
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6Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
All the days of my life;
And I will dwell in the house of the LOrD

forever” (vv. 5, 6).

Midway between these two wonderful sections, which de-
clare the provision, rest, refreshment, guidance, anointing,
goodness and love of God is embedded a verse that is their
polar opposite: ”Yea, though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil; For You are with me; Your
rod and Your staff, they comfort me” (v. 4).

Why mention “the valley of the shadow of death” in the mid-
dle of “green pastures” and “still waters”? Why does “the shadow
of death” appear next to “your head being anointed with oil” and
“goodness and mercy following you all the days of your life”?

Unfortunately, real life encompasses all of those colorful
events, including the good, the bad, the ugly, and the deadly.
Even in the midst of God’s blessings looms “the valley of the
shadow of death.”

Aer our faith-shaking experience of our fourth miscar-
riage, my wife and I somehow recuperated, picked ourselves up
yet again, and dared to hope once more for the gi that had
eluded our grasp again and again and again and again. We
never gave up the idea that one day we would still have a
healthy pregnancy and a live birth. What millions of people
around the world take for granted every day was like winning
the lottery for us. I think we were experiencing one of the para-
doxes of life. How God allows the birth of a child to be so easy

48 Choosing Life



for some and a life-and-death struggle for others remains a
mystery. Some people call their pregnancy “unwanted” or “un-
expected” and want to be rid of that pregnancy, and some ac-
tually do. But that pregnancy is never unwanted or unexpected
by God from whom all life comes.

As had already happened four times in the past, we soon
learned that my wife was expecting for the fih time. We expe-
rienced a time of mixed emotions once again. We were happy
for another opportunity to have our long awaited gi of a new
life, but we were also apprehensive because of our past experi-
ences that remained fresh in our minds. We always tried our
best to push the past out of our minds and tried to focus on
what great gi the future had for us, but in all honesty, ours was
a struggle every step of the way.

is fih pregnancy was surrounded with the greatest care
that we and our doctors could possibly provide. We went
through all of the precautions and checkups every week. Most
of the time, my wife was on bed rest to minimize any kind of
complication. Her sister, Fanaye, came from Toronto to help
her in this time of need and helped with her daily activities. All
of her checkups were perfect. e baby was growing well, kick-
ing and moving around. e ultrasound checkups were normal.
e baby was as healthy as could be. 

ree months later, we passed the first trimester. What a
big milestone for us! My wife had never a pregnancy that
passed beyond the first trimester. Her four miscarriages had
occurred within the first trimester. our confidence was grow-
ing by the day and by the week. We still kept the pregnancy to

e Valley of the Shadow of Death 49



ourselves. We agreed that people would be told when they
needed to know. ey would surely know when my wife could
not hide her condition any longer. 

e fourth month passed. We were growing more and more
joyful. When the fih month came and passed, we rejoiced be-
cause we had never been this far in this journey. our confi-
dence was building as we were well into the sixth month of
pregnancy.

Toward the end of the sixth month, my wife shared that she
had not felt any movement from the baby that day. We called
the doctor and told him about our concern. e doctor said the
lack of movement could have been caused by the food she had
eaten that day not stimulating the baby’s movements. “Do not
worry,” he added. Still, we both felt uneasy. e next day, on
Saturday, November 15, 1997, we decided to see the doctor and
went to the hospital. 

e nurse handled the initial preparation, and my wife laid
down for the ultrasound. My heart was pounding with appre-
hension. I remember thinking, We are at the end of the sixth
month. We should be out of the danger zone by now. Why didn’t
she feel any movement from the baby?

We were both filled with anxiety, to say the least. We did not
want to entertain any thoughts about what we had gone through
before. e doctor started checking her with the ultrasound.
our mind was fixated on the ultrasound. Just as my wife was
unable to feel any movement, neither could the doctor detect
any movement or heartbeat with the ultrasound. We were in
suspense during those moments that seemed like an eternity. 
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We were both praying, “Please, Lord, anything but those
dreaded words of no heartbeat!”

Aer the doctor spent what felt like hours checking the ul-
trasound, he lied up his head and uttered those same painful
and unbearable words we had already heard four times.“I can-
not detect any heartbeat.”

We burst out hysterically, “No! No! No!” We both objected,
“It cannot be. Not again! It just cannot be!” We simply could
not believe the doctor’s words! We could not take it. We pleaded
with him to do more checkups. 

But more checkups could not create a heartbeat. e bitter
fact was that there was no heartbeat to detect. We were so bro-
ken and confused that we did not want to accept what the doc-
tor was telling us. We wanted to ignore everything we had
heard and return home and simply run away from this unbear-
ably bad news. For us, it was easier to deny what we were hear-
ing than face the reality of the moment.

Aer more diagnostic tests, we were told that the fetus had
been dead for a couple days, and now the whole situation had
turned critical for my wife’s health. We were both in denial, and
thankfully, the nurse helped shake us back to reality. She said,
“Your wife’s life will be in grave danger if you ignore what you
have been told and go home.” 

My wife was then rushed to emergency, and some tests were
started. We were told that she had to go through a fully induced
labor in order to expel the remains of the baby. No one can
imagine the emotional, mental, and physical anguish my wife
and I had to experience during that time. only a few hours ago,
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we had been in high hopes that all would be well. Now we were
going through “the valley of the shadow of death.”

Before we could swallow and comprehend the terrible news
that the baby had died in her womb at the end of six months of
pregnancy, we were told that  the baby’s death presented a dan-
gerous situation for my wife. She was transferred from the
emergency room and admitted to the delivery ward of the hos-
pital. 

only the day before, we had grown more and more confi-
dent than ever that my wife would deliver a live baby. Suddenly,
the tables were turned, and now we found ourselves in a deliv-
ery room with my wife having labor induced to deliver a still-
born baby. We were told that the baby had to be delivered as
soon as possible because a couple of days had already passed
since the fetus had died. e  doctor had said, “e possibility
that the baby could be poisonous to your wife’s body is high.” 

With this dire prognosis, she started the induced labor with
me at her side, trying desperately to contain myself. We were
again trying to make some sense out of this shattered dream
that seemed to be totally meaningless and extremely painful.
We finally got into the survival instinct mode. With the baby
already lost, our focus now became my wife’s life. 

e induced labor was underway and increasing in its con-
traction. My wife had to go through all that a full-term expec-
tant mother would have gone through as far as labor was
concerned. “Push! Push!” the delivery room nurse kept urging.

Aer a little rest, the nurse and I encouraged her again.
“Push! Push! Push! You can do it!” 
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e pain of labor added to the agonizing experience of los-
ing a viable baby with all of the body parts distinguishably de-
veloped was an insult to injury. Holding a dashed hope in her
heart, my wife went through the labor pains. She was broken-
hearted all through labor. To this day, I do not know from
where her strength came.

Eventually, the stillborn fetus was delivered. When a full-
term expectant mother finishes her painful labor and gives
birth, her reward is holding that beautiful live baby on her
breast, which makes her instantly forget the labor pains. In our
situation, my wife received no reward for her labor that would
make her forget anything. All around her was a painful re-
minder of a hope that had been dashed to pieces. Aer the de-
livery, our hearts were as broken as could be, and we were
beholding a vivid reminder of a grieving process through which
we both had to journey. 

e delivery room nurse advised my wife to hold the still-
born baby on her breast to help her with the grieving process.
I believe the nurse thought holding the baby would somehow
give her some closure to this painful and dark chapter in our
life. While lying on the bed, my wife held the tiny baby on her
breast and sobbed brokenly. I was also crying next to her. Un-
able to say anything about all that was happening, we were sim-
ply stunned by the events. Aer so many years, while writing
this book, both of us had to re-live those dreaded moments.
only then did my wife tell me that holding our stillborn baby
made her even more sick. Instead of finding closure, fresh
wounds were opened.
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Aer a long cry, we had to say goodbye to our little one—
an almost fully developed infant who was now in Heaven.

DoB: Nov. 16, 1997; 20:00 hours
Weight: 1 lb., 9.5 oz. 
Length: 13 inches 

We were given a “commemorative birth certificate” with his
tiny, almost two-inches-long footprints. ose footprints were
one of a kind! Never again will footprints like them ever be
seen. at is simply the way God makes each and every human
being. our dream child went back to being a dream and le us
in a nightmare.
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Treatment for my wife continued aer the delivery. e
whole incident had severely affected her both emotionally and
physically. We were told that because the baby had been dead
for a couple of days, her health had been compromised. e
whole process had affected many of her organs. e doctors
found problems with her heart, lungs, kidneys and blood. 

She was diagnosed with hypertension and had a low blood
platelet count. Her lungs were holding fluids (pulmonary
edema), and because she could not breathe properly, she had
to be hooked up to a breathing machine. Her heart was affected
with a severe mitral valve problem (moderate to severe mitral
regurgitation). Her kidneys, which were affected, showed rising
creatinine. A cardiologist, a kidney specialist, a pulmonary doc-
tor, an anesthesiologist, nurses, all kind of machines and tubes
surrounded her. She was suffering from multiple organ failure.

I stayed next to her throughout this health holocaust. At
one point, the primary doctor ordered both her sister and me
to leave her room. Some “heavy-duty” treatment was about to
begin, and he informed us, “Family interference will not be
helpful or necessary.” 

We didn’t want to leave the room. What is going to happen?!
My wife didn’t want us to go out either. “Please don’t go! Please
don’t go,” she pleaded. Even though we did not want to leave
her, we had no choice. e doctors had to do what they had to
do. My wife later told me that she felt as though she was saying
a final goodbye to us at that moment. e doctors put her to
sleep with anesthesia and began trying to stabilize her organs,
her heart, her lungs, her kidneys, etc.…
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e main culprit responsible for her repeated miscarriages
and problems was found to be an autoimmune disorder called
antiphospholipid antibody syndrome (APS), which is also
called Anticardiolipin Antibody Syndrome. 

APS causes the body’s immune system to make antibodies
that attack and damage its own tissues or cells. In simple terms,
the body’s immune system starts attacking its own body. Nor-
mally, our autoimmune system makes antibodies, which are a
type of protein, to attack foreign elements such as infections in
our body. e immune system basically defends our body from
foreign intruders. 

In the case of APS, our autoimmune system makes anti-
bodies that mistakenly attack phospholipids, which are found
in all living cells and cell membranes. When APS attacks blood
cells and the lining of blood vessels, the damage causes blood
clots to form in the body’s arteries and veins. ese blood clots
caused by APS can cause strokes, heart attacks, kidney failure,
lung problems, repeated miscarriages, and more. At that time
in 1997, APS was not a widely known condition. In fact, APS
had only been fully understood for a little more than ten years.

Aer my wife’s sister and I had le the room where my wife
was and aer the doctors had done all they could do, she lapsed
into a coma. It happened to be a Sunday, and word about our
dire situation rapidly spread to our church. e whole church
family began to pray for us. Friends and families in the United
States, Canada, and Ethiopia were also praying fervently. ose
who came to the hospital were praying for us in the little chapel,
which was soon filled to capacity with people praying for Medy
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and me. en people started praying in the waiting room and
in the hallways. 

e hospital literally turned into a big house of prayer. e
television network in the hospital had been wired so that one
channel was always dedicated to a camera feed in the chapel.
Any patient in the hospital could flip through the channels and
tune to the channel that showed the chapel and played soothing
background music. Usually, the chapel was nearly empty; a cou-
ple of people might be found there praying silently. at day
patients who were surfing the channels must have been sur-
prised when they saw the chapel uncommonly filled with peo-
ple praying out loud. 

I am sure that many people questioned the amount of
prayer activity. I have oen imagined what some of the ques-
tions might have been. “Has a prince or a princess checked in
to the hospital?” “Is a VIP in our midst?” “Is a famous politician
here?” 

Yes, I can attest to a princess being in the hospital. Every
child of God is a prince or a princess. A child of God was being
prayed for by a loving and caring church. When a loving church
comes around one of its member who is in trouble, heaven is
bombarded with supplications. An answer is inevitable—such
as the time the Apostle Peter was imprisoned and about to be
killed by King Herod. e church fervently prayed for his re-
lease, and God sent an angel in response to the church’s fervent
prayer. Peter was wakened in the middle of the night, the angel
broke the chains off of his hands, and set God’s man free to do
what he had been called to do (Acts 12:1-11).
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Usually, the answer to this kind of fervent prayer is in the
affirmative; unless, God’s perfect will is otherwise. We should
always leave room for God’s sovereignty because He does not
always have to say “yes” to our request—whether or not it is a
fervent request. Nearly all of us have probably experienced in-
cidents where the whole church prayed for the healing of a
loved one, but God chose to take that loved one home. 

Prayer is not commanding God or telling Him what to do.
Prayer is not twisting the hands of a reluctant God. True prayer
always says, “y will be done on earth as it is in heaven.” Prayer
is meant to have God’s will done on earth as it is in heaven—
not our will on earth to be done in heaven. Every believer
should be able to say “Amen” to the will of God instead of ex-
pecting God to say “Amen” to our will. e Word of God says
in I John 5:14 (NASB), “…if we ask anything according to his
will, he hears us.” e key phrase in that verse is “according to
his will.”

It must have been according to His will to hear our petition
for the healing of my wife. She was at the brink of death with
multiple organ failure and in a coma for two days. We saw
some improvements, and she slowly started awaking from the
coma. 

My wife later described what she was experiencing while
in the coma. I would be remiss if I did not include an account
of her experience in her own words. 

I was seeing a very bright light that was full of
warmth and joy. I felt like I was standing before God.
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ough I heard no audible communication, I under-
stood what was being communicated to me. I saw my-
self standing naked before this light, but I did not feel
ashamed, like the Word of God says in Genesis 2:25:
“Adam and his wife were both naked, and they felt no
shame.”

I also felt like I had nothing to present before God.
I was not ashamed of my nakedness, but I felt sorry be-
cause I had nothing to present to God. I was saying to
myself, “I have wasted my life on things that didn’t mat-
ter before God.” I was filled with remorse, and I told
myself, “I didn’t serve the Lord as I should have. I didn’t
pray as I should have.” e things that I thought I did
in the house of God appeared empty while standing be-
fore the warm light. 

Death is really scary for someone who is not ready,
and I realized that I was not ready! I remember asking
myself while I was standing before the light, “Have I re-
ceived the Lord properly? Maybe I have to start from
square one.“

en I was hearing an Amharic song sung to me by
a large choir. I could not see the choir, but I could hear
the song. our church choir sang this song, and it is in-
terpreted as follows”

“Yes, You can! You can! 
Lord, You are all-knowing!
You will amaze me!
Until I put my hand on my mouth.” 
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is song was repeatedly sung to me. Periodically, in
the middle of the song, I heard a voice speak to me say-
ing, “Tabitha, come out! Tabitha, come out! Tabitha,
come out!” at voice repeatedly came to me like a
flowing rainbow, echoing back and coming to me again
and again. I kept hearing the song I mentioned above
as well as the call, “Tabitha, come out!” 

e call “Tabitha, come out!” was similar to the
phrase Peter used to call a dead woman back to life in
Acts 9:40. e song and the call to come out continued
throughout most of the time I was in the coma. Even
though I was not dead at that time, I was very close. e
heavenly call to “Come out” came to bring me back
from the shadow of death. Because of His great mercy,
I woke up from my coma aer two days.

Even though I was discharged from the hospital, I
was walking with a walker, overweight, battered and
bruised. My doctor was telling me to take out my womb
and call it quits.  Contrary to my outside appearance, I
never felt more filled with faith that everything would
be okay, and I will have a baby.

“Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, I will fear no evil; For you are with me” (Psalm
23:4; NKJV). Even though “the valley of the shadow of
death” is inevitable in this life, we need not fear because
He is with us while we go through it. 

e prayers of a loving church and all those who
loved us were instrumental in liing us up and out of

60 Choosing Life



the valley of the shadow of death. My organs—my
heart, my kidney, my lungs and my blood—started to
stabilize. We also thank God for the wisdom and
knowledge He gave to those doctors. I was brought
back from an almost certain death. 
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C H A P T E r S I X

Just Follow Me!

THE SHorT, BUT INTENSE, period where we had to go through
the valley of the shadow of death le indelible marks and les-
sons in our hearts and minds. In addition to realizing the im-
portance of a community of believers praying for us as we
walked through the valley, we learned invaluable lessons that
we wouldn’t have learned otherwise. I would like to mention
couple of them in this chapter.

one of these lessons was dramatized before my eyes as I
asked God, “Why did we have to go through this heartbreaking
experience?” 

I was walking back and forth through the corridors of the
hospital while the physicians treated my wife for her multiple
organ failure. As my wife was holding on to dear life, I was ask-
ing God many questions, including the following:

• “Why did this happen?”
• “Why take away the baby we thought You gave us?”
• “Why must we lose an almost fully grown baby aer so

many miscarriages?”
• “Am I also going to lose my wife?”
• “Why? Why? Why?”
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While I was shooting these pointed “Why?” arrows heaven-
ward, a father and his little boy caught my attention across the
corridor. e father was holding the hand of his little boy, who
was maybe three or four years old. ey were walking together
slowly, but the little boy was repeatedly asking his dad, “Daddy,
where are we going? Daddy, where are we going?”

e little boy kept asking his dad the same question again
and again to the point that the father seemed a little irritated.
He replied, “Don’t worry about where we’re going. JUST FoL-
LoW ME!” 

When that father answered his little boy’s question, the
words he chose resonated in me as if they were directed to me
as well. I felt as though God was speaking to me through those
words. I realized that I was like that little boy. I was asking God
too many “Why’s”—like the little boy was asking his dad too
many “Where’s?” 

God was saying to me, “Don’t worry about where we’re
going. JUST FoLLoW ME!” My friend, that is the kind of an-
swer God sometimes gives His children. God does not have to
explain, apologize, or enter into a long dialogue with us every
time we ask our “why’s.” Sometimes His answer is “JUST FoL-
LoW ME! Don’t worry!”

Jesus said, “I am the way, the truth and the life.”
When we are sometimes lost in the way of life, He says,

“Just follow Me; I am the Way!” is phrase, “I am the Way,”
reminds me of a bumper sticker I once read that said, “Don’t
follow me, I am lost.” What a contrast!

Jesus has the audacity to say, “Follow Me; I am the Way.”
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We tend to follow many things in life that should have that
bumper sticker on them; unfortunately, they do not display an
honest warning that states not to follow them. 

We need to ascertain who or what we primarily follow. Is
there anyone or anything that dared to say, “I am the way”? Ei-
ther Jesus is Who He said He is—worthy to be followed—or
He is the greatest of imposters. Jesus Christ cannot be some-
where in between.

Even though the little boy felt lost, his father was holding
the little boy’s hand. e little boy was under his dad’s guidance
and protection. Many times in life we act like that little boy who
always wants to know where he is going. Holding onto his fa-
ther’s hand and having his dad hold his hand was not enough
for him. He had a curious mind full of questions. He has not
yet learned to follow the one who knows the way. 

Simply trusting God and following Him in every kind of
situation can be a hard lesson to learn. We tend to want to know
everything. However, knowing everything about a situation
leaves no room for faith, and without faith, it is impossible to
please God.

Jesus’ disciples had to go through a similar situation when
Jesus was telling the crowd about the sacrifice He was about to
make, namely, His own flesh and blood. However, the way He
addressed His personal sacrifice was hard for the people to un-
derstand. Multitudes were following Him mainly because a day
earlier He had fed the five thousand. 

What the people were saying in their hearts was, “Wow, this
is an easy way to get free lunch.” 
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So they asked him, “What sign then will you give that
we may see it and believe you? What will you do? 31Our
ancestors ate the manna in the wilderness; as it is written:
‘He gave them bread from heaven to eat.’ ” 

35en Jesus declared, “I am the bread of life.…” 
51…Whoever eats this bread will live forever. is

bread is my flesh, which I will give for the life of the
world” (John 6:30-31, 35, 51).

e people were baffled. 

“…How can this man give us his flesh to eat?” [they
asked]. 53…I tell you, unless you eat the flesh of the Son
of Man and drink his blood, you have no life in you.
54Whoever eats my flesh and drinks my blood has eternal
life, and I will raise them up at the last day.”

(vv. 52-54)

When many of His disciples heard this, they said: 

“…is is a hard teaching. Who can accept it?” 66From
this time many of His disciples went back and no longer
followed him” (vv. 60, 66).

en Jesus said to the twelve: “Do you also want to go
away?” (v. 67; NKJV). But Simon Peter answered Him: 

“…Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the words of
eternal life. Also we have come to believe and know that
you are the Christ, the Son of the living God.”

(vv. 68, 69; NKJV)
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e eleven, the inner circle of disciples, not counting Judas
who would betray the Saviour, were also perplexed by what He
had said, but they JUST FoLLoWED HIM because they knew
Who He was. ey were not following Him for a “free lunch”
like the multitudes were. 

God has a vetting process for those who follow Him. For
those who follow Him for personal gain, He sometimes throws
a curve ball. ose who truly know and love Him will survive
the curve ball by holding tightly to His hand and by simply fol-
lowing Him.”

“…Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the words of
eternal life” (John 7:68; NKJV).

e question to consider is, “to whom shall we go?” No
matter what we have to go through, there is no better alterna-
tive than the one Who gave His life for us on the cross. For that
reason Scripture tells us: 

“Trust in the LOrD with all your heart, And lean not on
your own understanding” (Proverbs 3:5; NKJV). 

If we already know Him in our heart, that personal knowledge
should be able to sustain us when we find ourselves involved
in matters for which we can find no rational explanation.

I have found every believer can always stand firm on two
truths—no matter what comes our way. Just as we stand on our
own two feet, these two firm truths can help us stand through
many kinds of adversity. of course, our ability to stand firm is
never by our own strength; rather, we are able to go through
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any adversity by His grace alone. When we find ourselves in
situations that defy any explanation, having these two truths
always in our heart and mind would help us maintain our spir-
itual equilibrium.

Two Eternal Truths to Learn
1. God is always right.
We might think that God has done something unfair or

wrong, but we should always keep in mind that God can do no
wrong. It is simply against God’s nature to do wrong. e fact
is we might have a wrong interpretation or understanding of
the whole situation we are experiencing. God is always right-
eous in everything He does. our perspective may be distorted,
our understanding maybe darkened, our judgment is usually
very limited and shortsighted, but God is always right.

No doubt, at one time or another, you have heard the fol-
lowing rules:

Rule #1: e boss is always right.

Rule #2: If you think the boss is wrong, see rule #1.

ese two humorous rules are only true when they are ap-
plied to God, Who is our ultimate Boss.

In one of the Psalms he penned, David said, “e LOrD is
righteous in all his ways and faithful in all he does“ (Psalm
145:17). God is truly righteous in all that He does. He cannot
be otherwise. Job was a righteous man for whom the Lord tes-
tified, saying: 
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“ere is no one on earth like him; he is blameless and
upright, a man who fears God and shuns evil” (Job 1:8).

Even Job could not blame God of being unrighteous or un-
fair while he was going through Hell on earth. He did get very
close to blaming God as being unfair. Job talked about bringing
God to court, but who could be the judge of God? 

“For He is not a man, as I am,
at I may answer Him,
And that we should go to court together.
Nor is there any mediator between us,
Who may lay his hand on us both.” 

(Job 9:32, 33)

e final exchange between God and Job is absolutely
amazing. e Lord said to Job:

2“Will the one who contends with the Almighty cor-
rect him? Let him who accuses God answer him!”

3en Job answered the LOrD: 4”I am unworthy—
how can I reply to you? I put my hand over my mouth.

5I spoke once, but I have no answer—twice, but I will
say no more.”

6en the LOrD spoke to Job out of the storm:
7“Brace yourself like a man; I will question you, and

you shall answer me.
8“Would you discredit my justice? 

Would you condemn me to justify yourself?”
(Job 40:2-8)
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What a question: “Would you condemn me to justify your-
self?” Trying to justify ourselves is what we usually tend to do
when we find ourselves in a situation that we feel we did not
deserve. Job eventually replied to the Lord: 

“I know that you can do all things; no purpose of yours
can be thwarted. You asked, ‘Who is this that obscures my
plans without knowledge?’ Surely I spoke of things I did
not understand, things too wonderful for me to know.”

(Job 42:2, 3)

e bottom line is, even Job, a person who went through
tremendous adversities and trials, could not successfully blame
God of being unfair or unrighteous, because GoD IS ALWAYS
rIGHT.

2. God is always good.
is is the second truth on which we should be able to

stand firm. In Jesus’ earthly ministry, when someone came and
asked Him,

“Good teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?”
(Mark 10:17; ESV)

Jesus, in His humanity, answered, “Why do you call me good?
No one is good—except God alone.” (Mark 10:18; ESV)

God is the ultimate and only source of all the good we see
in this world. As it is oen said: 

God is good—all the time.
All the time—God is good.
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No matter what comes into our life, these two truths, God
is always right, and God is always good, should be like an an-
chor to our soul to keep us from driing too far into the ocean
of despair. Because of these two truths, we can say to the Lord:
“I don’t always understand You, but I can always trust You.”

Following the Lord during the daytime when the sun is
shining and when we can clearly see where we are going is not
extremely difficult. at kind of situation does not require a
great expenditure of faith. But following Him when it is dark
and light is nowhere to be found takes real faith. 

Remaining Faithful While
Walking in the Dark

Another valuable lesson we learned while going through
the valley of the shadow of death was to trust Him while going
through darkness. A very challenging verse in Isaiah describes
the kind of person for whom God is looking. 

“Who among you fears the LOrD and obeys the word of
his servant? Let the one who walks in the dark, who has
no light, trust in the name of the LOrD and rely on their
God” (Isaiah 50:10).

e Amplified Version states Isaiah 50:10 as follows:

“Who is among you who reverently fears the LOrD, who
obeys the voice of His Servant, yet who walks in darkness
and deep trouble and has no shining splendor in his
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heart? Let him rely on, trust in, and be confident in the
name of the LOrD, and let him lean upon and be sup-
ported by his God” (AMP).

God looks for those who can walk in darkness and deep
trouble and keep trusting Him. God gives a description of those
He wants to recruit for His heavenly army in His kingdom—
much like a “Help Wanted” sign lists a description of the type
of help needed. God wants to use these recruits for conducting
special operations. e requirements God has for His recruits
include the following:

1. A person who reverently fears Him 

2. A person who obeys His Word

3. A person who trusts the Lord while going through deep
trouble and total darkness without any shining light.
No rhyme or reason can be afforded as to why this per-
son is going through what he is going through. 

e fear of God is the first and foremost requirement be-
cause, according to Proverbs, it is the “beginning of wisdom.”
Next is obedience to His Word, for obedience is better than sac-
rifice. Jesus said, “If you love Me, obey my commandments.”
en the litmus test is to trust the Lord when no rhyme or rea-
son exists for what the believer is enduring. At those times, he
oen remains in total darkness, yet he still trusts wholly in the
goodness and rightness of God. 

While my wife and I were both grieving the loss of an al-
most fully developed baby and my dear wife was at the brink
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of losing her own life, we both experienced a totally dark tunnel
with absolutely no light to help us see anything. At that very
dark time in our life, our pastor showed us the challenge of Isa-
iah 50:10, and we saw God’s “Help Wanted” sign and the de-
scription of the help needed in His kingdom. 

How I thank God for the servants of God who bring us a
timely word from God! our perspective changed as we heard
God saying to us, “I want you to trust Me while you go through
this darkness. ose who trust Me are the kind of people for
whom I am looking.” No light, no rhyme, no reason—we were
simply to trust the Lord’s goodness and His righteousness.

Many times the tendency of those who go through dark
tunnels is to light their own fire—to get their own torches. God
warns against that very choice in the very next verse:

“But now, all you who light fires
and provide yourselves with flaming torches,
go, walk in the light of your fires
and of the torches you have set ablaze.
is is what you shall receive from my hand:
You will lie down in torment.”

(Isaiah 50:11)

What a warning! God allows us to go through darkness and
despair for a reason, a season, and a purpose. e patriarch Job
endured great grief and sorrow and finally acknowledged his
God with the words: “no purpose of yours can be thwarted.”
My friend, let us not knowingly or unknowingly try to thwart
His purpose in allowing us to go through what He has lovingly
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planned for us. Let us not “light our own fire” or “set ablaze our
own torches” in order to dispel the darkness God, in His infi-
nite wisdom, has allowed us to go through. God in His own
way and time will dispel the darkness and bring us to light.

God tells us that the result of lighting our own fire in the
middle of our darkness would only complicate the problem and
bring more torment instead of comfort. e situation would
only become worse. We must let God finish His own purpose
in that situation. However hidden His purpose might seem, He
already knows how to bring the painful situation to a close in
His own time and shine His own light on it. God’s purposes
have no shortcuts. Trying to light our own fire in the middle of
our darkness is like trying to circumvent the situation when
God wants us to go through it.

Andrae Crouch said it well in his song titled, “rough It
All”:

CHorUS

rough it all, through it all,
I‘ve learned to trust in Jesus,
I‘ve learned to trust in God.
rough it all, through it all,
I‘ve learned to depend upon His Word.

VErSE 1
I‘ve had many tears and sorrows,
I‘ve had questions for tomorrow,
ere’s been times I didn‘t know right from wrong.
But in every situation,

74 Choosing Life



God gave me blessed consolation,
at my trials come to only make me strong.

VErSE 3
I thank God for the mountains,
And I thank Him for the valleys,
I thank Him for the storms He brought me through.
For if I‘d never had a problem,
I wouldn‘t know God could solve them,
I‘d never know what faith in God could do.

e songwriter titled the song “rough It All”—not “Around
It All.” God’s eternal purpose would only be manifested aer
we have gone “through it,”—not “around it.” Even as I write
these words, I realize that it is quite easy to say or write them,
but going through the valley and relying only on Him is totally
different. 

May God always give us the grace to go through these dark
nights of the soul.
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C H A P T E r S E V E N

A Crib or a Casket?

AFTEr GoING THroUGH THE dark tunnel of her fih miscar-
riage aer a six-month pregnancy and her nearly fatal health
crisis, my wife was discharged from the hospital. Before events
had turned for the worst, we had been planning on how we
would prepare the room for our coming bundle of joy. What
kind of crib should we buy? Where should we place the crib in
the baby’s room? How should we decorate the room? We were
filled with questions and anticipation.

Now we were faced with a totally opposite reality—one of
looking for a casket instead of a crib. When a fetus of six
months or more is stillborn, the law states that a formal burial
is required. e baby cannot simply be discarded like a piece
of tissue.

Life obviously starts at conception, when the seed of the
woman is joined with the seed of the man. e entire finger-
print of that human being is present in the living embryo,
which further divides and grows. at human being does not
have to wait six months to be considered alive.

Because life starts at conception, abortion is offensive to
God. When an abortionist performs his “service,” he is actually
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terminating a living being to whom God has given the spark of
life. Every human being, animal, or plant starts as a tiny seed
and grows into what God destined it to be. 

Even the medical profession acknowledges the fact that life
existed in a premature stillborn baby by their proposal for hav-
ing a formal burial ceremony. We had no idea of the logistics
to planning a funeral or how to proceed with the process. All
we knew was that the plan for getting a baby crib had changed
to getting a baby casket. 

Aer receiving some guidance from the hospital, we began
the grim and painful task of finding a burial place, the baby’s
casket, and all that goes along with planning a funeral. We were
all by ourselves because we wanted it to be like that.

I contacted a mortuary and arranged everything to say
goodbye to our little angel. During our hopeful days, we had
prayed about the name we should give to the baby. e name
that had come to our heart was Bereket, which means “blessing”
in Amharic. Sometimes the Lord gives a “blessing” to His chil-
dren that cannot be seen or touched; for whatever reason, that
blessing returns straight back to Him. I believe our little Bereket
must have been a ”disguised blessing.” e phrase we chose for
Bereket’s headstone was inscribed: “He came down from
heaven and bounced right back.” 

God’s assignment for some of mankind’s little angels is to
come down to earth, leave their footprint on our heart, and
bounce right back to heaven. At the time of this writing, I know
that our little Bereket, who is walking Heaven’s golden streets,
has now grown to be in his late teens. one day we will see him
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and enjoy the full blessing aer which he was named. For that
matter, each of the children we loved and lost are waiting for
us in heaven. one joyful day, we will all have a grand heavenly
family reunion!

Aer making all of the necessary arrangements, we went to
the cemetery to say our final good bye to Bereket, our little un-
seen angel.

Anytime we hear the words crib or casket, we automatically
know that one word indicates “new life,” the other “death.” one
of the words indicates “receiving,” the other speaks of being
“taken away.” e Word of God tells us that “Children are a
gi from God.” We are filled with joy when the Lord gives such
a gi, and we feel very heartbroken when that gi is taken
away. 

Unfortunately, life oen includes both kinds of experiences.
Aer God blessed Job with seven sons and three daughters, an
unforeseen tragic event took place in his life. 

“While he was still speaking, yet another messenger
came and said, “Your sons and daughters were feasting
and drinking wine at the oldest brother’s house, 19when
suddenly a mighty wind swept in from the desert and
struck the four corners of the house. It collapsed on them
and they are dead, and I am the only one who has es-
caped to tell you!”

20At this, Job got up and tore his robe and shaved his
head. en he fell to the ground in worship 21and said: 

“Naked I came from my mother’s womb, and naked
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I will depart. e LOrD gave and the LOrD has taken
away;  may the name of the LOrD be praised.” 22In all this,
Job did not sin by charging God with wrongdoing.”

(Job 1:18-22)

Job gracefully and graciously accepted both the crib and the
casket. When the gut-wrenching news of ten caskets at one
time came to his home, he said, “Blessed be the name of the
Lord.” Job’s ten cribs had come at ten different times; however,
the ten caskets came all at once. 

Job further declared, “e Lord gave, and the Lord has
taken away.” Is our Heavenly Father our Lord only when He
gives? Does His Lordship diminish when He chooses to take
away? 

Job’s wife obviously thought so, for she said to her husband: 

“Are you still maintaining your integrity? Curse God and
die!” He replied, “You are talking like a foolish woman.
Shall we accept good from God, and not trouble?” 

(Job 2:9, 10)

What a noble man of God! I can just imagine the Lord
standing up from His throne and showing how proud he was
of Job—much like we stand up and cheer for a son when he
scores a touchdown. of course, we know from the book of Job
that behind the scenes, the Devil was hard at work trying to
discredit Job’s integrity and faithfulness. e Evil one informed
God that Job was only faithful because of all the protection and
blessing around him. 
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“Does Job fear God for nothing?” Satan replied. “Have
you not put a hedge around him and his household and
everything he has? You have blessed the work of his
hands, so that his flocks and herds are spread throughout
the land. But now stretch out your hand and strike every-
thing he has, and he will surely curse you to your face.”

(Job 1:9, 10)

But God was so confident in His servant Job that He al-
lowed a series of trials to come into Job’s life. In a sense, God
bet on Job’s faithfulness, and Job did not disappoint his Heav-
enly Father. 

Can God bet on you? Can God bet on me? 

From Faith to Faith
While my wife and I were going through this difficult jour-

ney, the Lord taught us many truths about faith. We learned
about the different levels of faith. e Scriptures teach that
some people have “little faith,” while others are called men or
women of “great faith.” Exactly what makes the distinction be-
tween one of little faith and one of great faith? 

one of the major lessons we learned while going through
this journey came from the life of Abraham. e Lord gra-
ciously took us through the life of Abraham and showed us how
his faith progressively grew throughout his life. As we studied
the life of Abraham, we saw how his faith grew.

1. By faith, Abraham obeyed, not knowing where he
was going. e first level of Abraham’s faith is mentioned in
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response to God’s call to Abraham to “Go from your country,
your people and your father’s household to the land I will show
you” (Genesis 12:1). Abraham followed God’s call, and by
faith, he le the Ur of the Chaldees, not knowing where he was
going. 

“By faith when called to go to a place he would later re-
ceive as his inheritance, obeyed and went, even though
he did not know where he was going” (Hebrews 11:8).

Abraham’s willingness to follow His Heavenly Father was the
first step of Abraham’s faith. 

2. By faith, Abraham waited for the promise of God. He-
brews 11:9 reveals the second level of Abraham’s faith.

“By faith he made his home in the promised land like a
stranger in a foreign country.” 

Abraham and Sarah had their moments of doubt; nevertheless,
for twenty-five years they waited for their promised son, Isaac. 

3. By faith, Abraham and Sarah received the promised
son. Even though both Abraham’s body and Sarah’s body were
as good as dead as far as procreation was concerned, they be-
lieved God’s promise and found strength to conceive and give
birth to the promised son. 

4. By faith, Abraham was willing to offer the son of
promise. e climax and final level of Abraham’s faith came
when God requested him to offer Isaac as a burnt sacrifice.

Abraham could have said, “How can God ask me to offer
my son as a burnt offering—like other heathen gods do?” How-
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ever, Abraham knew the voice of God, and he knew that God
is always right—even when He does not make sense. 

Abraham had developed a pattern of obeying God by faith.
He le his home and family without knowing where he was
going. He waited for a long time as a stranger in a strange land.
He received the promised son. Now he was being asked the
toughest request of his life: “Give Me the best you have.”

e Scriptures say:

“By faith Abraham, when God tested him, offered Isaac
as a sacrifice. He who had embraced the promise was
about to sacrifice his one and only son, even though God
had said to him, ‘it is through Isaac that your offspring
will be reckoned’ ” (Hebrews 11:17, 18).

God’s asking for the life of his son was the climax of Abraham’s
faith. e faith that was willing to sacrifice Isaac to God was far
more pleasing to God than the faith that had received Isaac at
an old age.

“en he reached out his hand and took the knife to slay
his son. 11But the angel of the LOrD called out to him from
heaven, “Abraham! Abraham!” “Here I am,” he replied.

12“Do not lay a hand on the boy,” he said. “Do not do
anything to him. Now I know that you fear God, because
you have not withheld from me your son, your only son.”

(Genesis 22:10-12)

Abraham received baby Isaac in a crib, but he was also will-
ing to put Isaac in a casket before God. e highest level of faith
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is not the faith that waits and receives the promise, but the faith
that is willing to make a sacrifice. By faith, Abraham graciously
handled both the crib and the casket. Allow me to recap Abra-
ham’s journey of faith:

• He obeyed by faith, not knowing where he was going.

• He waited for the promise by faith, while living in a
strange land.

• He received Isaac the promise by faith, when it looked
like an impossibility.

• He offered Isaac (the son of promise) by faith.

Too oen, we hear that the ultimate goal of our faith is to
claim and receive God’s promises. But I contend that belief is
not true. Yes, I agee that it takes faith to get a hold of God’s
promises. Faith is the hand with which we receive God’s prom-
ises. But more importantly, faith is also the hand we use to offer
as a sacrifice that which is dear and near to us.

e faith that gives sacrificially to God is greater than the
faith that receives from God. We are not rewarded by how
much we have received from God by faith; rather, by how much
we are willing to sacrifice for God and for His kingdom by faith.
at sacrifice is the highest expression of faith.

In Hebrew 11, which is oen called the “Hall of Faith” chap-
ter, both kinds of faith can be found: those who received the
promise by faith, and those who sacrificed the promise—even
their own lives—by faith. e climax of the faith chapter is con-
cluded by those who paid the ultimate sacrifice.
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“ere were others who were tortured, refusing to be re-
leased so that they might gain an even better resurrection.
36Some faced jeers and flogging, and even chains and im-
prisonment. 37ey were put to death by stoning; they were
sawed in two; they were killed by the sword. ey went
about in sheepskins and goatskins, destitute, persecuted
and mistreated—38the world was not worthy of them. ey
wandered in deserts and mountains, living in caves and in
holes in the ground” (Hebrews 11:35-38). 

is passage is almost never mentioned when we learn about
faith. e most popular passages are those that emphasize re-
ceiving, like “he shall have whatsoever he says” (Mark 11:23). I
am not comparing one verse with another, but when our un-
derstanding of a biblical subject is out of balance, we should
question ourselves and our belief. is group of people ad-
dressed in Hebrews 11, who made the ultimate sacrifice, are
said to have received “a better resurrection.” Quite simply, the
reference indicates a greater reward than those who did not
sacrifice as much. our reward in heaven is proportional to the
sacrifices we made in our Christian walk. e sacrifices we
made in obedience to God and for the sake of His kingdom.
e bottom line is that it takes the highest kind of faith to ac-
cept the casket gracefully and to offer our Isaac back to God
when God asks for that sacrifice.

When we say these things, it is not to give the impression
that we have reached this level of faith. Like most Christians,
we tend to skip over these kind of challenging passages. When
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most of us read or hear about Job, we tend to say, “Lord, You
tested him severely because You trusted him greatly, but please
don’t trust me so much.” 

Throughout my Christian life, I have heard many Chris-
tians say, “I want to be like David, like Abraham, like Elijah
or Paul, etc.,” but I have never heard anybody say, “I want to
be like Job.” In heaven, it seems like these cloud of witnesses
who have gone before us are joyful when they hear so many
Christians wanting to be like them, while poor Job gets a little
sad asking, “How is it that no one wants to be like me?” How-
ever, whenever we get in deep trouble, we get consolation
from the life of Job. That makes our brother Job say, “it was
worth it!”

Contemporary
Legends

e Scripture lists some
giants of the faith, including
men like Job and Abraham.
Today, some men and women
of God also show similar
faith, patience, obedience,
and sacrifice. Two such con-
temporary examples, who
have embraced their casket to
bring glory to God through it, are Joni Eareckson Tada and
Nick Vujicic.1 ese servants of God are living a life that is
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marked with sacrifice, yet they use that sacrifice to bring greater
glory to the Lord.

JONI EARECKSON TADA
Joni Eareckson Tada suffered a tragic diving

accident at age seventeen that le her a quadri-
plegic. During two years of rehabilitation, she
struggled with depression and thoughts of sui-
cide. She eventually prayed, “God, if I can’t die,
please show me how to live.” 

Since seemingly impossible situations are God’s specialty,
God did indeed show her how to live. He sent some Christian
friends who read her the Bible and showed her the love of
Christ. She started learning more and more about the Lord’s
purpose for her life and eventually embraced her quadriplegia
for the glory of God. e Lord helped her start an international
ministry that touches millions for His glory because of her will-
ingness to embrace the daily adversity that accompanies her
physical situation and offer herself as a living sacrifice to Him.

While writing this book, I was shown a brochure of a con-
ference where Joni was one of the honored guests. When I read
the title of her presentation, I felt as if I got the whole message.
e title says: “e Presence of God in the Absence of Healing!”
What a title! What a message! In this age of faith teaching
where we are told that everyone who is sick should be healed,
and if they are not healed when prayed for, it must be because
they don’t have enough faith, her message and her living exam-
ple is a fresh breath of the wind of the Spirit.
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We are not saying that God does not heal or people should
not be prayed for healing. However, when that blessing is
sought for at the expense of the presence of God, something is
wrong. We should first seek His presence; everything else
should be secondary.

NICK VUJICIC
e other precious brother is Nick Vujicic,

a man with no arms, no legs, and no worries.
Nick Vujicic was born with no arms and no
legs. Can you imagine what a shock it must
have been to his parents? Multitude of ques-
tions must have crossed their minds. What did

we do to deserve this? What went wrong? God trusted this cou-
ple enough to give them a child for whom He had great pur-
pose. Nick was a special child with a special purpose.

As far as God was concerned, Nick was not an accident nor
a medical malfunction. God knew him even before his parents
met. As God has a purpose for each one of us, He also brought
Nick into this world for a purpose that did not require the arms
and legs. 

In one of his YouTube videos, titled “God’s Miraculous
Plan,” Nick shares his testimony. e following is an excerpt of
that testimony in his own words:

My faith in Jesus Christ was sealed aer seven years of
wondering, “Why God, I was born this way?” He an-
swered me very clearly through John chapter 9, and I
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gave my life to Jesus at 15 aer reading about how He
came across a man who was born blind. 

And I’m like, “Hey, hold on a second, this looks in-
teresting!” [Chuckles] And no one knew why he was
born that way. Perfect. 

So I read on, and in verse three of the ninth chapter,
Jesus said it was done so that the works of God would
be revealed through him. 

And I’m like, “Wow! God! If You had a plan for the
blind man, You do have a plan for me.” at was the be-
ginning of my personal relationship with Jesus.2

regarding his ministry, “Life Without Limbs” (lifewithout-
limbs.org), he said: 

“By the grace of God, we have seen face to face a half a
million souls say yes to Jesus and be plugged into a local
church. As crazy as it sounds our goal at Life without
Limbs Ministry is to preach to every single soul on the
planet.” 

Born in 1982, at age nineteen, Nick became an evangelist
and now travels the world preaching the Gospel and sharing
his testimony. He has met with many national leaders and has
preached to millions. Doors that have been closed to other men
of God have been opened to Nick because of God’s special pur-
pose and assignment for his life.

I do not believe these two precious servants of God could
impact millions of people around the world had they not “laid
their Isaac on the altar before God.” God’s plan for their life
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unfolded as they reached the highest kind of faith by embracing
the casket God wanted them to embrace. I am not implying
these two are the only ones whom God has chosen to bless; I
am certain God is using many more like them. I simply chose
these two as examples to submit that God is willing to use any-
one who will “place his Isaac on the altar before God.”

1Both Joni and Nick are mentioned  by permission.
2YouTube testimony titled “God’s Miraculous Plan.”
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C H A P T E r E I G H T

“How Can I Trust
You Again?”

AFTEr THE FIFTH MISCArrIAGE that removed our highest
hope of having our own child and nearly took my wife’s life,
both of us needed a few months to recuperate from the spiri-
tual, physical, mental, and emotional trauma we experienced. 

If the decision had been le to our doctor or family and
friends, the easiest and most logical step would have been to
undergo some kind of medical procedure to ensure the preven-
tion of any further risky endeavors or blind ambitions—as
some might have thought. Aer being “burnt” a few times, no
one would want to play with fire again. Her primary doctor ad-
vised her to have her womb removed to put a stop to any future
pregnancies because of her very high-risk condition. However,
the hope and faith that one day we would have our own child
never died in us. 

Well-meaning family members and friends gave us advice,
including the following: 

• “Why bother going through this torturous journey
again and again? Have a medical procedure done in
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order to close your reproductive desire once and for
all. 

• You can adopt little children of any age you want to
rear.” 

Adoption is wonderful and noble, and we applaud those
who choose to go that route, but giving up on having our own
baby was not yet in our heart. If it was up to the circumstances,
we should have caved in and given up the desire that remained
deep in our heart, especially in my wife’s heart.

Aer going through  her near-death experience, my wife’s
faith had grown much stronger than ever before. She firmly be-
lieved and stated, “e Lord Who got me out of the claws of
death will also give me a child!” She referred especially to the
song she heard while in the coma:

“Yes, you can! You can! 
Lord, You are all knowing!
Until I put my hand on my mouth,
You will amaze me!” 

e song she heard during her heavenly vision gave her a re-
newed hope and faith. e Lord had also given us a word from
Isaiah 54:9, which says, 

“To me this is like the days of Noah, when I swore that
the waters of Noah would never again cover the earth. So
now I have sworn not to be angry with you, never to re-
buke you again.”

Aer a few months of rest and recuperation and having taken
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no contraceptive actions, we found out that we were expecting
for the sixth time. As always, we kept our fingers crossed and
bathed the matter in prayer. At least now we knew the identity
of the main medical reason for all of her previous miscarriages.
We were filled with both excitement and apprehension at the
same time; one feeling sought to push the other out of the
mind.

As we had done with each of the five other pregnancies, we
made an appointment with her primary care doctor. His im-
mediate reaction to my wife’s announcement was, “Are you
foolish? Did you forget what you went through just few months
ago?”

We were still determined to go ahead no matter what. My
wife was taking a blood thinner medication aer her nearly
fatal experience of the last miscarriage which identified the
cause as being APS (Anti-Phospho-Lipid Antibody Syndrome).
When she got pregnant, this blood thinner medication
(Coumadin) had to be stopped. A different kind of blood thin-
ner medication, Lovenox, which was more appropriate during
pregnancy, was then prescribed for her. is medication had
to be administered as injections, mostly on the tummy, twice a
day. A home nurse administered them to my wife the first cou-
ple of times and taught her how to do it herself. 

My wife followed her daily routines of taking the shots and
having her weekly checkups. Toward her tenth week of preg-
nancy during one of the ultrasound checkups, we again heard
the dreaded words “unable to hear any heartbeat.” For some
reason this incident did not seem to sting my wife as before,
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but for me,  this last miscarriage was devastating—especially
in light of the promise I felt He had given us from Isaiah 54:9,
“…I have sworn not to be angry with you, never to rebuke you
again.”

I blurted out to the Lord: “How can I trust You again?” My
words were not simply a complaint; I really meant them! “Lord,
I thought You gave us a promise that this kind of thing would
never happen. You did not keep Your promise!”

My wife started to console me and encouraged me not to
be bitter about our loss. our roles had reversed. In our past ex-
periences I had been the one doing most of the consolation.
is time, my wife was the one consoling. e promise of Isaiah
seemed to be mainly for her. Her faith that the Lord would give
her a child was unshakable. is incident didn't deter her a bit.
She took the loss very gracefully without any complaint or hurt.
But for me, the loss was like a storm I could not handle. My
constant question to the Lord was, “How can I trust You again?” 

I would like to say that when the Lord says something to
us, our interpretation and what the Lord meant when He gave
us that word might be different. I had noticed that our last loss
did not totally devastate my wife; nevertheless, I had reacted
based on my own interpretation of the promise I believed He
had given to us. From the bottom of my heart, I continued to
ask the Lord, “How can I trust You again?”

one truth we should know is that the Lord respects ques-
tions which come from the bottom of our heart! ose cries
and questions we voice to Him from a broken heart always re-
ceives His loving and merciful response.
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“For we do not have a high priest who is unable to em-
pathize with our weaknesses, but we have one who has
been tempted in every way, just as we are—yet he did not
sin” (Hebrews 4:15).

e Lord’s response to my heartfelt doubt of His trustworthi-
ness was something I have never heard from any preacher or
read from any book. He gently spoke deep into my heart.

“e ultimate purpose of faith is not receiving what you
wanted or expected, but pleasing Me.” 

When I heard these words, a light went through my heart.
I said, “Wow! I have never before heard that about faith.” I had
read the verse in Hebrews 11:6 that says, “Without faith it is im-
possible to please God.” But I had never heard that the ultimate
purpose of faith is to please HIM!

Most of what we hear about faith addresses laying hold of
the promises of God by faith, getting what you want by faith,
and so forth. But these are not the ultimate goals of faith. Seem-
ingly, the focus of faith has been on what we want to get from
God, rather than simply pleasing God. 

Hebrews 11:5 and 6 addresses Enoch’s pleasing God by
faith. e Bible does not list anything that Enoch accomplished
or received by his faith other than his pleasing God because
“pleasing God” is the ultimate purpose of faith.

“By faith Enoch was taken from this life, so that he did
not experience death: He could not be found, because
God had taken him away. For before he was taken, he
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was commended as one who pleased God. And without
faith it is impossible to please God” (Hebrews 11:5, 6).

We also read in 2 Corinthians 5:9, "So we make it our goal
to please him, whether we are at home in the body or away from
it."

I have always loved the Lord’s resounding responses to our
troubled heart. ey are usually short and pointed, like:

• “Just follow Me.” 

• “e ultimate purpose of faith is to please Me.” 

e Lord’s words penetrate to the deepest part of our being
and settle all of our questions. He said, “…e words that I speak
unto you, they are spirit, and they are life” (John 6:63; KJV). His
words calm the stormy sea. ey bring light to our darkness.
Aer the Lord responds, there are no more questions. Case
closed. 

I remember what a young daughter said during a funeral
service for her mother who had lost her battle with cancer. e
brokenhearted young lady asked the Lord, “Why did You take
my mother?” 

She said the Lord’s answer to her was simple, but profound.
She said that He simply answered, “She is mine!” obviously,
that answer brought calmness and closure to her heart. 

Doesn’t everyone have the right to take what belongs to
him? But when it comes to God, we tend to think that He has
robbed us. e truth is that everything belongs to Him, includ-
ing our lives. Someone has said, “Your life is a gi from God.
What you do with your life is your gi to God.” 
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My friend, what are we doing with our life? Are we living a
life that is pleasing to Him? Are we living life as if everything
belongs to us and God dare not touch any of it? 

May I remind you of a truth you may already know? Each
one of our children belong to Him. We are simply stewards of
His precious gi of a child. our fathers, mothers, brothers, sis-
ters, children, and loved ones all belong to Him—the Father of
all. is was exactly how God responded to Job:

“Who has first given to Me, that I should repay him?
Whatever is under the whole heavens is Mine.”

(Job 41:11; ESV)

e New Living Translation states it this way:

“I owe no one anything. Everything under the heaven is
mine” (Job 41:11; NLT).

In romans 11:35 and 36, the Apostle Paul echoes similar
words:

“Who has ever given to God, that God should repay
them?” 36For from him and through him and for him are
all things. To him be the glory forever! Amen.”

ose of us who live in a democracy are familiar with the words
of Abraham Lincoln: “Government of the people, by the people,
for the people, shall not perish from the earth.” Indeed, a
democracy might be the best style of government on earth;
however, the truth is that God’s ultimate government should
rule our hearts.
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“From Him and through Him and for Him are all
things. To Him be Glory forever!”

It is not all about us—the people; rather, it is all about Him!
May our faith be pleasing to Him, rather than simply being

used to obtain what we want here on earth. Faith should be
used to have “His will be done on earth as it is in Heaven,”
which pleases Him!

98 Choosing Life



C H A P T E r N I N E

Light at the End 
of the Tunnel

AFTEr GoING THroUGH So many trials with six miscar-
riages, we began wondering if our hope against hope was real-
istic. All of those around us who cared about us advised us to
adopt a baby. We heard over and over again: “So many babies
are available for adoption. Why don’t you adopt one of them?” 

Truly, we did not have anything against adoption, but our
hope of having our own child was not totally gone. I was trying
to console my wife that our having children was not a must. If
the Lord so willed, He would give us children. otherwise, we
could live happily with each other. We understood that many
married couples do not have children; we were not the only
ones. However, those many words, which came from either our
relatives or me, were not much of a consolation to my wife. She
never lost hope that one day we would hold our own baby in
our arms. 

Six repeated miscarriages would leave anyone badly bruised
and battered. But God’s grace and mercy always restores the
soul, which is why David said:

— 99 —



“He restores my soul;
He leads me in the paths of righteousness
For His name’s sake” (Psalm 23:3).

With our hope flickering like a candle, we travelled to Ethiopia
because my wife’s younger brother had passed away.  Aer
spending time with family and friends, we received a word of
prophecy from a servant of God who didn’t know anything
about what we had experienced. at servant of God told us
that the Lord would give us a child. 

Armed with that fresh word of prophecy, our hope grew
from a flickering candle into a lamp full of light. We dared to
look forward to any challenge that might be before us. As David
penned, “y word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path.” 

Upon our return from Ethiopia, we realized that my wife
was expecting for the seventh time. We also realized that the
seed was sown while we were visiting in Ethiopia. When we
went to our doctor and told him why we had come, he reluc-
tantly went along with our decision to go forward with the
pregnancy. our doctor’s precaution was strictly to spare my
wife from the repeated experiences that he had overseen as her
primary care doctor. We started all of the necessary steps and
weekly checkups, believing that this one would break the cycle
of miscarriages. rough the past five years—from early 1994
to 1998—the miscarriages had occurred between six and
twenty-five weeks of pregnancy . is seventh pregnancy oc-
curred in 1999. 

My wife had to inject herself twice a day with a dose of
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Lovenox for her blood-clotting condition. We had always
prayed before, during, and aer each weekly checkup. As a very
high-risk pregnancy, we were now going for a checkup twice a
week. I am sure you can well imagine the anguish and suspense
we had to go through whenever an ultrasound was performed.
Each time a heartbeat was detected during an ultrasound, God
gave us an extra heartbeat of thanksgiving. 

ose weeks were exciting as well as filled with apprehen-
sion. We were excited because we had received a strong word
of prophecy from a trusted servant of God. Believers were pray-
ing for us and encouraging my wife not to be apprehensive or
fearful. We had decided to dare to believe again. Aer I con-
tinually questioned my Lord with the question “How can I trust
You again?” He gave me the grace and courage to trust Him
again. 

No matter who we are or how great we think our faith is,
the time will come when our faith is tested and found lacking.
e faith of Abraham and Sarah was tested and found lacking
when Sarah devised a shortcut to get the promised child
through Hagar. Instead of waiting for Isaac according to the
will of God, Abraham agreed with his wife’s proposal, and Ish-
mael was born. In spite of his lapse of faith, Abraham is still
called “the father of the faithful” because of his other acts of
faith. Elijah, the mighty prophet who called down fire from
heaven and slaughered the prophets of Baal, was scared by
Jezebel’s threat to kill him. We read of his lapse of faith in
1 Kings 19:4, which says: “I have had enough, LOrD,” he said.
“Take my life” (I Kings 19:4). 
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Someone once questioned, “Why is he asking the Lord to
take his life when Jezebel could have done it a day earlier?”

Faith does not mean that a child of God will never be
tempted or falter or even fail; rather, it means that he will get
up and go forward again. Having faith means that we will renew
our strength like eagles (Isaiah 40:31). 

Even though Elijah was a great prophet, the Scriptures tell
us that:

“Elijah was a man subject to like passions as we are.” 
(James 5:17; KJV)

“ough the righteous fall seven times, they rise again.” 
(Proverbs 24:16) 

Yes, we were tested six times in a row, we cried and we went
through the valley of the shadow of death, but the Lord gave
us the strength to rise again. No matter what you are going
through and no matter how many times failure has come,
DoN’T GIVE UP! e Lord has the last word. Perhaps the
sixth or seventh time you fell is what will prepare you for what
the Lord has ultimately prepared for you. 

Aer six miscarriages and the nine long months of preg-
nancy—a final journey of faith, the long-awaited day ap-
proached when we would see our baby. e near-death
experience my wife went through two years earlier was still
fresh in everyone’s mind. However, the new excitement and
expectation of the coming baby tried its best to push away any
negative past memory. e doctors were doing their very best
to make sure nothing would go wrong. All kind of measure-
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ments were being taken for the safe homecoming of our first,
soon-to-be-born-alive baby.

It was ursday, January 13, 2000. We went to the hospital
because “D-Day” was approaching, and the doctors wanted to
make sure the delivery went without any problem. Aer check-
ing in, everything was measured and monitored. We had never
reached this point in our married life. We were filled with ex-
citement and a little apprehension. All of our family and friends
were also filled with excitement. ey were praying for the safe
delivery of this long-awaited surprise.  

e doctors decided that her delivery has to be induced so
that they can have control of the delivery process. Not long aer
the doctor administered the medication to induce her labor,
contractions started.  

e maternity nurse started encouraging her to "Push!"
"Push!"

I joined the chorus: "Push!" "Push…"
Aer few hours of controlled labor our first live-born baby

came to this world! Listening to his first cry was heavenly music
to our ears. We were filled with laughter and joy. My wife was
crying tears of joy. She could not contain herself when the doc-
tor placed the baby in her hands. 

When we were asked the baby’s name, we had already cho-
sen the name. In our Ethiopian culture, every name has a spe-
cial meaning, and we called our little prince Beimnet, which
means “by faith.” What better name is there to give our first-
born aer the end of a long journey of faith? We chose Yishak
for his middle name, which is the Amharic name for “Isaac.”
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Indeed, Beimnet was our Isaac, who made us laugh aer years
of crying.

Yes, our prince arrived shortly aer midnight on January
14, 2000—a millennium boy! ours was a long marathon to get
there, but we finally crossed the finish line. We arrived broken,
battered, bruised and bleeding, but we finished the tedious
marathon that took seven long years since our marriage in
1993. Indeed, we crossed the finish line. 

For some people, having a baby is like a sprint—finished
before the runner even realized what happened. For some hav-
ing a baby is even unwanted, unexpected, and unplanned.
Some consider a coming baby a dreadful mistake that is
doomed to be terminated even before it sees the light of day.
But there are no accidents with God. 

When a baby is conceived in the womb and God gives it a
spark of life, He has an eternal purpose for that baby. Don’t ever
make the mistake of thinking a pregnancy is a mistake. You
might have made a mistake, but God never makes a mistake!
He can turn your mistake into a miracle. When He chooses to
give life to an embryo, God has a definite plan for that unborn
child. Even though my wife and I had to go through seven preg-
nancies for our one precious child, each of the previous six chil-
dren are waiting for us in heaven with their arms wide open.
God’s economy has no waste! 

When the Lord restored double of everything Job had lost,
He did not give Job double the number of children he had. e
patriarch had lost seven sons and three daughters; God did not
restore to him fourteen sons and six daughters. God gave him
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exactly the same number—seven sons and three daughters—
as He had before the holocaust that came to his life. e reason
is that Job’s children who had perished had merely changed
their address from earth to heaven. ey were still alive with
the Lord. He still had double the number of children; half were
living on earth, and the other half lived in heaven. Today Job is
with all twenty of his children in heaven. 

Aer our long-awaited angel arrived, both my wife and our
newborn son received special care. Both had to be stabilized
for a couple of weeks. e pregnancy had taken an untold toll
on her body. our little one had to stay in the nursery for close
monitoring. e attending physicians and pediatricians wanted
to make sure all precautions were taken to ensure that our son
would be healthy and strong when leaving the hospital. 

e hospital was filled with family and friends who wanted
to see this miracle. All those who cried and prayed with us in
the past joined us with our joy as well. 

When my wife was discharged from the hospital, we had
an entourage following us to our home, which was decorated
for our new homecoming prince. All kinds of big flower bou-
quets filled our home. Just as our "valley-of-death" experience
was shared across our family, friends and church, the same peo-
ple came to celebrate and share our joy.
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C H A P T E r T E N

The Icing on the Cake—
Mercy

AFTEr LITTLE BEIMNET, “BY faith,” came to our lives, we were
filled with excitement and thanksgiving. e Psalmist said, 

“In the multitude of my anxieties within me,
Your comforts delight my soul” (Psalm 94:19; NKJV).

We had passed through multitudes of anxieties, and the Lord’s
comfort was delightful to our soul. My friend, if you too will
persevere, the consolation you will receive from the Lord will
always be more than the tribulation you endure. 

God has also said that He will not allow us to be tempted
more than we can bear. He knows our precise load limit. Even
if we come to the point, as Elijah did, where we say, “I have had
enough, Lord; take my life,” He does not go beyond the break-
ing point. 

However, sometimes our Heavenly Father does allow His
child to experience brokenness because He can do more with a
broken heart than a self-assured, self-sufficient heart that is filled
with pride. A person who is full of himself is totally useless for
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God. our self-centeredness and pride must be emptied before
He can use us in any significant way.

Faith, by its very nature, has to be tested. Faith that is not
tested is not real faith. Genuine gold and fool’s gold (pyrite)
look alike until they both go through the fire. Pyrite oxidizes
and looses its luster by fire; whereas fire purifies genuine gold,
making it better and more precious. e Apostle Peter says, 

“In this you rejoice, though now for a little while, if nec-
essary, you have been grieved by various trials, so that
the tested genuineness of your faith—more precious than
gold that perishes though it is tested by fire—may be
found to result in praise and glory and honor at the rev-
elation of Jesus Christ” (1 Peter 1:6, 7; ESV).

Peter is saying that our tested genuine faith is more precious
than gold that has been tested through fire. Tested genuine faith
will be a candidate for some awards and recognition from none
other than the Lord Jesus Christ Himself. 

e honor and glory we will someday receive from our
Lord Jesus Christ will be worth all of the trials and heartaches
we experience in this world. According to Paul, there is no
comparison. 

“For I consider that the sufferings of this present time are
not worth comparing with the glory that is to be revealed
to us” (romans 8:18; ESV).

Enduring a little suffering here on earth to enjoy an everlasting
glory and honor surely seems to be a great bargain. e reality
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is, that even here on earth, His consolation delights and restores
our soul.

Aer Beimnet, our firstborn, was about two months,
Meddy's mom came from Ethiopia to see the grandson for
whom she had prayed for many years. She has reared nine chil-
dren of her own. We were glad to have such an experienced
mother in our time of need.

Soon aer that we found out that my wife was pregnant for
another round. For us, the end result of a baby does not come
that easily. However, we embraced what God had allowed and
said “Why not?” At this time, our confidence was firm to re-
ceive another baby from the hand of God. We were willing to
pay any price to go through it one more time. Taking twice-a-
day injections for nine months and all of the high-pregnancy
risk that was staring at us was not enough to stop us from trust-
ing the Lord one more time. 

For the eighth time, my
wife began going through the
usual weekly checkups, daily
injections, and precautions as
we had done before. It was Sat-
urday, January 27, 2001. e
due date had arrived, and we
went to the hospital to start the
last leg of the nine-month run
for our second trophy. is
time we were more relaxed. A
year aer Beimnet was born,
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another cute little boy, whom we
named Bemhret, joined his older
brother as the second addition to
our home. e name Bemhret
means “by mercy,” as it says in
Psalm 23: 

“Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of
my life.” 

our two boys, “Faith and
Mercy,” started following us, and
they have been following us since the turn of the millennium.
our house has been filled “by faith” and “by mercy.” Because
of our sons, we even considered making the title of this book,
A Journey of Faith and Mercy.

I will now let my wife have the last word!
My friend! Maybe you are in a situation similar to what I

have gone through. I have been in that world. I know the pain
and the agony. Losing a pregnancy is painful. Today, you have
it; tomorrow you don't. one of the miscarriages I especially re-
member took place on a rainy day. When I was discharged from
the hospital, my husband went to get the car. e rain poured
on him, and he was soaked, and we went home that day with
an empty hope. We did not talk in the car at all. I was very sad
and lonely. I was crying to the Lord, “Please give me one
chance.” 

I also remember one time during a Bible study we had in
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our home. one of his brothers came and said to the group, “In
this house we have to hear children playing around. Let us pray!
Let us pray!” You can imagine what I must have felt as a woman
who was without a baby. It was very painful and hard to be the
focus of attention in that way. ank God the prayer was even-
tually answered.

I know the pain those of you who are in the same situation
go through. My heart goes out to you. Maybe some of you have
settled this issue with the Lord in a peaceful manner. But some
of you might still be struggling with this issue. My friend, I tell
you that even though we don't get an answer from Him right
away, God knows what He is doing.  

We are no better than anybody, we are sinners saved by
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grace. He simply chose this path for us. He also has a special
path for each one of you. His mercy is abundant, His forgive-
ness is everlasting, and His love is eternal.  

ank God He answered our prayers.
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C H A P T E r E L E V E N

The End of All Things

“Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter: Fear
God, and keep his commandments: for this is the whole
duty of man" (Ecclesiastes 12:13; KJV).

MY FrIEND, ArE YoU going through severe trials, repeated,
cyclical and painful experiences? Jesus said: 

“In this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I
have overcome the world” (John 16:33). 

Why did Jesus say, “…take heart! I have overcome the world”?
Simply because Jesus had overcome the world on our behalf.
e world is no match for Him, but for our sake, He became
flesh and was born of the seed of the woman. He experienced
tribulations too great for any man to go through. 

“For we do not have a high priest who is unable to em-
pathize with our weaknesses, but we have one who has
been tempted in every way, just as we are—yet he did not
sin” (Hebrews 4:15).
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What you should probably ask yourself is, “Is the Lord with
me as I go through my troubles?” If you have made Jesus Christ
the Lord of your life, He is always with you and inspiring you
to “Take heart! Cheer up! I have overcome the world.” 

If you have not yet made Jesus Christ the Lord of your life,
we encourage you to give your life to the one Who gave His
life for you on the cross. He said:

“Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and
I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you and learn
from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you
will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my
burden is light” (Matthew 11:28-30).

If you come to Him in a simple childlike faith, you will experi-
ence the “rest” He has promised to all who come. Please read
this final section carefully and make sure you have the answer
for the big question.

The Big Question
Everyone knows that death brings us face to face with God,

and if things are not what they should be, the idea is frighten-
ing. Many push it out of their mind until it‘s too late. Surely you
are too wise to do the same. 

THE QUESTION?
“If you had died the minute you started to read this book,

do you have the assurance that you would be in heaven?“
Your response might be, “I try my best to do good to others.
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I try to live by the Golden rule, and I don’t see why I should
not go to heaven.“

However, the Word of God says: 

“All have sinned and come short of the glory of God.” 
(romans 3:23)

“ere is none righteous, no, not one” (romans 3:10).

“A man is not justified by the works of the Law.” 
(Galatians 2:16). 

“for if righteousness could be gained through the law
[good works], Christ died for nothing!” (Galatians 2:21). 

e first step you need to take toward getting assurance of
going to heaven is to ADMIT that you are a sinner and that
GooD WorKS are not good enough to save you.

You might also say, “It is up to God to decide whether or not
I go to heaven.” Yes, God makes the final decision of letting any-
one go to heaven, but God‘s decision is based on our decision
to follow His plan of salvation. If you admit that you are a sinner,
that you cannot save yourself by your own good works, and ac-
cept the salvation God has provided for you through His Son,
Jesus Christ, He has already decided for you to go to heaven.
You simply have to accept what He has already provided. 

What Must I Do to Be Saved ?
e Bible clearly specifies what we are to do to be saved. His

plan is as simple as “A-B-C-D.”
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1. Admit that you are a sinner in need of a Savior because
you cannot save yourself.

2. Believe that Jesus Christ died on the cross on your be-
half to pay the penalty for your sins. He paid your penalty so
you do not have to pay it yourself.

3. Confess your sins. You do not have to remember them
all; simply and sincerely pray, “God, have mercy on me a sin-
ner.” is is called repentance.

4. Decide to follow Jesus Christ for the rest of your life
and accept Him into your heart. 

“Behold, I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear
my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him.” 

(revelation 3:20)

Pray the following prayer of repentance from your heart:

Lord Jesus, I know that I am a sinner, and I cannot save
myself by doing good works. I believe that You died for
my sins and shed Your blood to cleanse me from all un-
righteousness. I ask You to forgive all the sins I have com-
mitted up to this moment. I open the door of my heart
and invite You into my life. I accept You as my Lord and
Savior. I thank You for accepting me as Your child and
giving me a new beginning. Amen.

If you have sincerely prayed this prayer, the Word of God as-
sures you that you have become a child of God: 
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“To as many as received him, to them he gave the power
to become a child of God.” (John 1:12).

If you prayed the above prayer, my wife and I want to re-
joice with you. 

Please drop us a line at info@globalgoodnews.org. May the
God of all creation bless and keep you until we all gather before
Him one day!

If this book and the message has been a blessing to you,
why don't you tell at least ten people so that they can get the
same blessing you did.

God bless!
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