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The Unshakable Courage
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​DEDICATION
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To the missionaries worldwide enduring persecution for the gospel of Jesus Christ, and to every follower of the Shepherd navigating the valley of the shadow of death, this book is dedicated to you. 

Your courage fuels our faith. In a world where violence against Christians is escalating globally, you remain steadfast. You exemplify the truth that “I will fear no evil” is not a statement of comfort, but a defiant roar echoing from the darkest trials. 

This work particularly honours the memory of Davy and Natalie Lloyd, young American missionaries tragically killed in Port-au-Prince, Haiti, on 23rd May, 2024. Their lives, dedicated to service, are a testament to a love that overcomes fear. It also remembers Jude Montis, a Haitian mission director who fell alongside the Lloyds while serving with Missions in Haiti, Inc. His sacrifice in his homeland reminds us that the call to shepherd transcends borders. 

To every believer facing isolation, loss, or fear, hold fast to this eternal promise: Your Shepherd is always with you. You are not a statistic, but a cherished child of God. 

You are not alone, but a vital part of a global fellowship of believers who stand with you. You are not without hope; the ultimate victory was secured at Calvary.

Take courage. The Shepherd is with you.

With unwavering solidarity,  

Christopher Ahmed Kamara
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They told me to quit...

Three times, the doors of education slammed shut behind me, not because my mind was weak, but because my pockets were empty. Three times, I watched my dreams crumble like dry clay beneath the weight of unpaid tuition fees. Three times, I tasted the bitterness of “not yet” while others celebrated their “finally.” But deep in my bones, a quiet fire kept burning, a stubborn refusal to let disappointment write the end of my story. Then came the fourth try. I went again. And this time, I finally graduated.

This book was not born in a lecture hall or a library. It was forged in the shadows where fear whispers loudest, where failure tries to brand me, where the wolves of doubt and the lions of adversity roar with all their might. But here is the truth I discovered in the struggle, a reality that challenges everything we have been taught about strength:

What if courage is not something you manufacture, but something you surrender to?

We are taught that courage is a force we must summon from within, a stoic grit, an iron will, a relentless self-sufficiency that stares down the darkness alone. We are told to be lions, to fight our own battles. And when we inevitably falter, when the 3 AM terrors come and the shadows of failure, sickness, and betrayal stretch long, we assume the problem is us. We were not strong enough. We did not have enough faith.

This book is a declaration that this is a lie.

True, unshakable courage is not something you find in yourself; it is found in surrendering to One who is already within you.

The journey you are about to begin dismantles the world’s definition of strength and invites you into a sacred rebellion. It starts with a startling truth I learned on my long walk to graduation: God does not call you to be a lion. He names you His sheep. This feels like a death sentence to our pride until we discover the divine strategy behind it. A sheep’s only currency is trust in its Shepherd. And when you stop running and fighting in your own power, when you get up for the fourth time, a profound role reversal occurs: the wolf that thinks it is hunting you suddenly finds itself hunted by your Shepherd.

I am Christopher Ahmed Kamara, not a man who has never fallen, but one who has learned to rise again and again. Within these pages, you will discover the very truths that held me steady:

That the shadows you fear are not evidence of the light’s absence, but proof of its nearness.

That your deepest brokenness is not your ruin, but the raw material God uses to create a masterpiece more stunning than the original.

That you are not followed by the curses of your past, but pursued by the relentless, personified forces of Goodness and Mercy, divine agents who sanitise your history and sanctify your future.

This is not a theology of denial, but of dominion. It is the courage to declare, “I will fear no evil,” not as a fragile wish, but as a war cry from the depths of your spirit. It is the courage to feast at a table God prepares for you in the very presence of your enemies, and to find that your greatest vulnerability is the very platform for His most spectacular power.

Your unshakable courage does not come from what you are, but from who is with you. It is rooted in the violent tenderness of a Shepherd who wields a rod to crush what would devour you and a staff to draw you close. It is secured by the unbreakable promise that you are headed forever home.

This book is for every soul who has ever felt the sting of rejection but still dared to dream, faced financial ruin but still believed in provision, been knocked down three times... and is ready to get up for the fourth.

So take a deep breath, dear warrior. The shadows may loom, but you are not alone. The battle may rage, but you are not unarmed.

Your courage starts here.

Christopher Ahmed Kamara

A relentless believer and a living witness that the Shepherd is faithful.
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​CHAPTER ONE
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​THE FIERCE VULNERABILITY OF THE SHEEP
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The name I would choose, if given the opportunity, would be one that had a powerful and resounding quality. The very essence of this name reflects a feeling of independence. When you liken me to a cheetah, I am certain that I will surpass my enemies and leave them far behind. Channelling the strength and ferocity of a lion, I am prepared to dominate and defeat my competition. If I were an eagle, I would rule the sky, completely untouchable by all. However, that is not the case. God, with unwavering truthfulness, identifies me as a sheep, reflecting His profound perspective. 

With their slow pace, lack of intelligence, and inability to protect themselves, sheep are widely considered being vulnerable creatures. Because they are easily frightened, they react to everything with alarm, which frequently leads them to make mistakes. Without weapons of any kind, the beings posed no threat with their inability to bite and complete lack of clever plans. Once the wolf makes its appearance, a regular occurrence, they do nothing but stand, awaiting the inevitable moment of death. In its essence, this name does not feel like a neutral identifier; instead, it carries a weight that resembles a curse rather than a conventional appellation.

Yet, the commission from the Shepherd is unmistakable and terrifying: “Behold, I am sending you out as sheep among wolves” (Matthew 10:16).

Within the desolate landscape of our fears, the question “Why?” finds its resonance, echoing throughout our being. Considering your awareness of the wolves’ movements and your understanding of the significant flaws you have given me, why would you allow me to be hunted? Might this be considered an example of divine oversight? Is this supposed to be a joke, and if so, is it a cruel one?

Rather than finding the answer in the philosophy that promotes strength, it is within the scandal of the cross. The ultimate divine inversion finds victory in surrender, as well as the birth of power that comes from confessed helplessness. The reality of the situation is that God’s strength is made perfect in our moments of weakness, as stated in 2 Corinthians 12:9.

The cheetah shows its confidence in its speed when hunting. The lion, relying on its own physical prowess, places its trust in its strength. The eagle has faith in the capability of its wings. But a sheep? For a sheep, trust is the only form of currency they have. Its only strategy is the Shepherd.

The wolf’s primary weapon is never his teeth; it is the theatre of fear he creates, the gnashing, the wild eyes, the growl that vibrates through the soul, triggering our deepest instincts to run, to fight, to become the predator we wish we were.

But the Shepherd’s promise eviscerates the entire spectacle: “Fear not, for I am with you; be not dismayed, for I am your God; I will strengthen you, I will help you, I will uphold you with my righteous right hand” (Isaiah 41:10).

The wolf expects you to run. The wolf expects you to fight. But when you stand still, when you refuse to fear, you become an abomination to his nature. You defy the world’s order.

The wolf’s snarls, but the sheep do not scatter.

The wolf lunges, but the sheep does not flinch.

Why?

Because the sheep knows something the wolf does not: The Shepherd is near.

And in that holy stillness, a breath-taking role-reversal occurs. The wolf thought he was hunting you. But the truth, the magnificent, unassailable truth, is that the Shepherd was hunting him.

This is not a new strategy. It is the ancient path of the saints.

Corrie ten Boom, who walked into the wolf’s den of a Nazi concentration camp, learned this not as a theory but as a survival truth. She says, “When a train goes through a tunnel and it gets dark, you do not throw away the ticket and jump off. You sit still and trust the engineer.” She and her sister, Betsie, were sheep in the darkest of forests. They did not fight with weapons but with prayer. They did not outrun their captors; they out-trusted them. In Ravensbrück, their unflinching peace was a force the wolves could not comprehend or conquer.

Also, Charles Spurgeon, who battled deep depression and overwhelming opposition, preached from this reality: “He that has made you a sheep would have you remember you are not to be your own shepherd. Lie down in the green pastures of His promise, and let Him manage for you.” He understood that the cure for fear was not mustering more courage, but transferring our trust to a greater Shepherd.

In the 1700s, a wolf of immense spiritual darkness descended upon the Mohawk tribe in New York. A Jesuit missionary had proclaimed a curse: that no Protestant missionary would ever labour among them. For sixty years, it held true. Missionaries who tried were met with threats, violence, and failure. The wolf was real, and its teeth were sharp.

Then came a simple, unassuming sheep named David Brainerd. He was not a lion of oratory; he was a sickly, lonely man, often despairing of his own weaknesses. He arrived unarmed, unguarded, and utterly vulnerable. He did not come with strategies of cultural conquest but with a spirit of helpless dependence. For days, he did not preach. He prayed. He wept. He trusted his Shepherd.

The wolves circled. The tribal chiefs confronted him, demanding he leave. But Brainerd, instead of fighting or fleeing, stood still. He calmly told them he would wait for the Great Spirit to change their hearts. His quiet, fearless trust was an abomination to their expectations. They did not know what to do with him.

The Shepherd was hunting. Within a short time, the very chief who opposed him most fiercely was dramatically converted, breaking the sixty-year curse and opening the floodgates for a revival that swept through the tribe. Brainerd, the weak sheep, had walked into the territory, and the Wolf-slayer had fought for him.

God did not call you a sheep because He wants you to lose. He called you a sheep because He wants you to win, His way.

A lion fights its own battles.

A sheep lets the Shepherd fight for it.

A cheetah relies on its speed.

A sheep relies on the Shepherd’s voice.

An eagle escapes danger on its wings.

A sheep is carried on the Shepherd’s shoulders.

It was never the intention for you to confront the wolf by yourself. You walked straight into its territory, unarmed, unguarded, and unafraid because the wolf is not your problem. The wolf is His.

The devil, believing he had achieved victory, rejoiced when the Lamb of God remained silent as he was suspended on the cross. Despite all appearances, the Lamb was never found to be weak. The Lamb was waiting.

On the third day, the Shepherd entered the wolf’s den and subsequently emerged, holding the keys to hell and death within His grasp.

Proceed. Be a sheep. Walk among wolves. As they reveal their teeth, smile, and softly share the truth that destroys their reality:

You should be afraid. My Shepherd is coming.
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​THE UNSEEN WEAPON
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The wolf is moving around the calm you have established, and you cannot ignore the threats that are represented by its shiny teeth.

As the lion lets out a mighty roar, feelings of absence, inadequacy, and disgrace may overwhelm you, causing the ground to shake beneath your feet.

Amid the disordered sounds produced by their growls, your immediate reaction is to grab a weapon. Since it has existed for quite a while and we have spent much time with it, passaging time has delicately rounded off its hard edges, as though they were subtly formed by the gentle power of recollection. Your comprehension of this situation is not that of a soldier, but mirrors the grief of a mourner at a graveside or the vulnerability of a child in the darkness.

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.

Since you already understand the words, they should not be new to you. We framed them, using pastels and then displayed them on hospital walls, using them as palliative care, which was like offering a soft blanket to comfort the dying. Having recited them in sterile chapels and whispered them on desperate nights, we have inadvertently made a critical error in doing so.

We have mistaken a soldier’s battle cry for a lullaby.

This is not a poem of passive repose. It is the manifesto of the unassailable sheep. It is a strategic declaration of war, and its opening salvo is the most revolutionary grammatical shift in the history of human fear.

Rather than starting with a display of your strength, a detailed account of your strategy, or even a mention of your enemies, the psalm takes a different approach. It begins with a declaration of ownership. My shepherd is the Lord.

It is essential to recognise that this move is both the first and most crucial. Unless you resolve this matter, you will, unfortunately, spend your entire life in a state of glorifying your enemies. Your vocabulary will serve as a lasting testament and enduring symbol of their influence and might.

They are trying to destroy my career.

They are plotting to steal my bride.

They are coming for my children, my health, and my peace.

You will measure your own life by observing their shadows, and you will track their movements much like a prisoner closely watches the guards. When you pray, your words will resemble intelligence reports sent to a faraway command, like you are saying, God, are you aware of their actions?

And all the while, Heaven whispers back: But what about me?

We should consider the armoury of David, who is the author of this work. The man's understanding of wolves and lions was rooted in his knowledge of them as they truly existed, rather than symbolic representations. He confronted a giant who spoke against his God, a king who directed spears at his chest, and a son who turned against him, applauded by the entire nation. The entirety of his life seemed to be a list of occurrences characterised by the use of the word “they.”

Despite everything that is happening in Psalm 23, he remains silent about these issues stunningly and strategically.

There was not a single mention of wolves in the text.

Not one word about lions.

No lament over the Philistine army, King Saul, or Absalom.

The absence of enemies is not an accident. It is a strategy. David recognised an essential truth in spiritual physics: When you spend more time discussing your adversaries, they appear to gain more importance. Their importance diminishes in proportion to how frequently you speak about your God.

When Goliath roared, David spoke of God’s deliverance (1 Samuel 17:37).

When Saul hunted him, David sang of God’s refuge (Psalm 59:16).

When his son betrayed him, David declares, “But if God finds no pleasure in me, then let Him do to me whatever seems good to Him” (2 Samuel 15:26).

His focus was unshakable: The Lord is my Shepherd. Not The Lord is my Shepherd, but...

Not The Lord is my Shepherd if only these enemies would... Just Him.

The wolf circles you. But goodness and mercy are circling the wolf.

Stop reporting on them.

Start declaring Him.

Turn their “they are” into “You are.”

For the Lord is your shepherd. And a sheep that knows the voice of its Shepherd is the most fearless creature in the valley.
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​THE GRAMMAR OF THE PRESENT GOD
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Memory is a flickering candle. Hope is a distant star. But the present tense, the relentless, unwavering now, is the ground beneath your feet. It is in the present tense that fear does its finest work, isolating you in a moment that feels eternally yours, a cage with no key.

And it is into this precise moment that God speaks a word that shatters the cage.

He did not say; I was your shepherd, leaving you to the fragile mercy of memory, to a faith that was, a feeling that once felt real, a victory that lives only in the past tense. He does not ask you to live with the faded photograph of a former glory.

He did not say I could be your shepherd, leaving you to the agony of wonder to a conditional faith suspended in the thin air of maybe, a deity who might show up if you perform well enough, pray hard enough, believe correctly enough.

He did not say, I will be your shepherd, leaving you to the exhausting work of waiting, to white-knuckling your way through this crisis until some future relief might arrive, making your faith a thing of postponed fulfilment.

Into the screaming need of your present moment, He declares the universe-altering truth: “I AM.”

Right now. In this breath. In this panic attack, this diagnosis, this bankruptcy, this heartbreak, this ordinary day of overwhelming laundry and silent loneliness. He is yours.

The great I AM has bound Himself to you in the present tense. He is not a historical figure to be studied. He is not a future hope to be awaited. He is a now-reality to be lived.
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​THE DIVINE REVERSAL


[image: ]




The whole universe functions according to a fixed, ranked rule: the more significant entity has dominion over the less significant one.

We see it everywhere. The greater contains the lesser: the vase owns the space within it, holding the flowers. The natural order of the world dictates that the more powerful always control the less powerful, just as the laws of physics, such as gravity, determine the path of celestial bodies as they move in space. The sun’s enormous gravitational force controls the planets, and it is this force that determines their orbits. The ocean owns the waves; they have no existence independent of its depths. The branches belong to the vine.

It is simply the way things are, representing the natural order. This is logical, and therefore, it is predictable, with the outcome being certain.

However, grace then enters the picture. The understanding is that grace is not an inherent characteristic that individuals naturally embody. It is supernatural. The divine scandal completely subverts and disrupts the whole cosmic order.

The God who needs nothing, being the Uncreated One who exists in perfect, self-sufficient, triune glory, has offered Himself as the personal possession of those who are utterly reliant on Him and cannot even take their next breath without His explicit approval.

Consider the unbelievable and truly amazing absurdity of this situation, which is sure to take your breath away.

You are His. 

This is expected. This is the natural order. The Potter owns the clay. The Creator owns the creation. This is justice. This is right.

But He is yours.

This is grace. This is the great reversal. This is the upside-down kingdom where the Owner is owned.

This is the thread that runs from Genesis to Revelation: the story of a God who refuses to be God without us.

That Flower of Jesse, a king of majestic lineage and power, does not sprout in a pristine heavenly garden. He grows from human dirt, from a family tree stained by adultery, prostitution, and failure.

The Lion of Judah, the apex predator of all creation, the unconquerable symbol of raw power and authority, makes Himself the Lamb who was slain, the ultimate symbol of vulnerability and sacrifice.

The Shepherd, whose voice commands the stars and whose staff guides the cosmos, becomes the sheep’s possession. “My Shepherd.”

The Lesser now owns the Greater. The branch now possesses the Vine. The wave now contains the Ocean. The clay now holds the Potter.

This is not a theological concept. It is the bedrock of unshakable courage.

Your courage does not come from remembering a God who helped you once. It does not come from hoping a God might help you later. Your courage erupts from the present-tense reality that I AM is with you and for you in this exact moment.
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