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Professor Zacharias Tanee Fomum spoke of himself and his relationship with the Lord Jesus freely and how he was living out his discipleship to the Lord Jesus. He exposed his childhood, studies, job, home, success, failures, battles, joys ... as he taught the saints of his ministry and others. He shared about himself, his relationships, his spiritual experiences, his job as a Professor of Chemistry. He was vulnerably transparent. To him, the Christian life is one of living with God in all details of one’s life. As he was striving to live as a disciple of the Lord Jesus, he taught and testified about how he was following the Lord; thus helping others to know how to apply the word of God to real life circumstances and, by so doing, bring God into their lives.

The Introduction presents what Professor Fomum said of himself; and wrote on 12th March 2009, before he left for Bamenda (a town in Cameroon), to minister from where he went to be with the Lord he so loved on 14th March 2009.

Many believers, over the generations, have grown to know and worship God because King David in the Psalms spoke freely about his relationship with God, his joys, failures, repentance, and the things that made him wonder, what he learnt, (Psalm 73: 1-18), his fears...

The Lord Jesus also shared freely with His disciples about His relationship with God, (John 5 and 15). Of interest, is the incidence when He was led by the Holy Spirit into the desert for 40 days to fast, and was tempted by the devil (Luke 4: 1-13). This incidence which is recorded was before He started His public ministry. He must have shared this experience of His life with His disciples. So we today, have this testimony of the Lord Jesus’ fast and temptations in the desert.

The apostle Paul also spoke freely about his life, relationship with God and serve (ministry), and generations of believers and servants of God have been taught and have learnt.

From His Lips, is a small collection of brief testimonies given by Professor Fomum as he taught in various places.

We send this book out with the prayer that the book would help you as you apply yourself to the working out of the word of God in your christian life. If you can learn from any of the testimonies and become a better child of God, a disciple of the Lord Jesus, and servant of God, we will consider that the book has accomplished its purpose.


God bless you abundantly.



Theodore Wanneh Andoseh.
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Brother Zach was born in the flesh on 20th June, 1945 and born of the Holy Spirit on 13th June, 1956, made and absolute surrender of himself to the Lord Jesus and to His service on the 1st October, 1966, and was filled with the Holy Spirit on 24th October, 1970. He went to be with the Lord on 14th March, 2009 at the age of 64.

Brother Zach was admitted to a first class in the Bachelor of Science degree and graduated as a prize- winning student from the Fourah Bay College at the University of Sierra Leone in October 1969. His research in Organic Chemistry led to the Ph.D., Doctor of philosophy, awarded by the University of Makerere, Kampala in Uganda in October 1973. His published scientific work was recently evaluated by the University of Durham in Great Britain and found to be research of high distinction, for which he was awarded the D.Sc., Doctor of Science in October 2005. As a Professor of Organic Chemistry at the University of Yaoundé I in Cameroon, Brother Zach has supervised or co-supervised 100 Master’s Degree and Doctoral degree theses and co-authored over 155 scientific articles in leading international journals. Brother Zach considers scientific research as an act of obedience to God’s command to “subdue the earth” (Genesis 1:28). Brother Zach also knows that the Lord Jesus Christ is the Lord of Science. “For by Him all things were created...” (Colossians 1:16). He made the Lord Jesus the Director of his research laboratory and he, the author, deputy director, and attributes his scientific success to the revelational leadership of the Lord Jesus.

Brother Zach has read over 1,350 books on the Christina faith and has authored over 150 to advance the gospel of Christ. Four million of his books are in circulation in eleven languages. Sixteen million gospel tracts authored by him are in circulation in seventeen languages.

Brother Zach considers prayer to be the most important work that can be done on earth for God and for man. He has over 50,000 recorded answers to prayer and is striving more and more to know God and to move Him to answer prayer. He and his team have carried out over 57 Prayer Crusades (a prayer crusade is a period of forty days and nights during which at least eight hours are invested in prayer each day). They have also carried out over 80 prayer sieges (a Prayer Siege is near non-stop praying over a period that ranges from 24 hours to 120 hours). He has carried out over 100 Prayer walks of between five and forty-seven kilometers in towns and cities around the world. He has taught on prayer again and again, even though he is in many ways just a beginner in the profound science of prayer.

Brother Zach also considers fasting as one of the weapons for Christian Spiritual Warfare. He has carried out over 250 fasts ranging from three days to forty days, drinking water only or water and water soluble vitamins. Recently Brother Zach was called by the Lord to battle with the hosts of wickedness in the heavenly places, was given a fasting body, and asked to carry out supra-long fasts of between 52 and 80 days. They are now being carried out.

Brother Zach, having seen something of the importance of redeeming money and investing it into the battle to reach those without Christ with the glorious Gospel, has chosen a life-style of simplicity and “self-imposed poverty” in order that their income should be invested into the critical work of evangelism, soul-winning, church-planting and the perfecting of the saints. He and his wife have grown to investing 92.5% of their earned income from all sources (salaries, allowances, royalties and cash gifts) into the Gospel in the hope that, as they grow in the knowledge and the love of the Lord and the perishing souls of people, they will one day invest 99% of their income into the Gospel.

In the last forty years, 99% of the time, Brother Zach has spent between 15 minutes and 06 hours daily with God alone in what he calls Daily Dynamic Encounters with God (DDEWG). During these times he has read God’s Words, mediated on it, listened to God’s voice, heard God speak to him, recorded what God was saying to him and prayed it through. He thus has over 18,000 recorded Daily Dynamic Encounters with God. He considers these daily meetings with God around his Word, the determinant strength of his life. These Daily Dynamic Encounters with God, coupled with over 60 periods of withdrawing to seek God alone for periods that ranged from 3 to 21 days (which he terms Retreats for Spiritual Progress), have slowly transformed Brother Zach into a man who first hungered for God, and now hungers and thirst for God, while hoping to become a man who hungers, thirsts and gasps after God. “Oh that I would have more of God,” is his unceasing inner cry.

Brother Zach has travelled extensively to preach the Gospel. He has gone out of his base in Yaoundé on

•  over 700 missionary journeys in Cameroon that range from one day to three weeks in duration, and on

•  over 500 missionary journeys that range in duration from two days to six weeks to over 70 nations on all the six continents.

Brother Zach is the funding team-leader of Christian Missionary Fellowship International, an evangelism, soul-winning, church-planting and disciple making movement with missionaries and churches in over 50 nations on all the six continents.

Brother Zach and his team have seen over ten thousand recorded miracles of healing performed by the Lord in answer to prayer in Jesus’ Name, ranging from the disappearance of headaches, “to that of cancers disappearing,” HIV positive people being transformed into HIV negative people; the blind seeing, the deaf heating, the dumb speaking, the lame walking, demoniacs set free, and new teeth and new organs received.

Brother Zach is married to Prisca and they have seven children who are involved with them in the Gospel. Prisca Zei Fomum is a national and international minister to children who specializes in winning children to the Lord Jesus and discipling them, imparting the vision of children’s ministry, and the raising and building up of ministers to children.

Brother Zach owes all that he is and all that the Lord has done in hi and through him to the unmerited favours and blessings of the Lord God Almighty and to his worldwide army of friends and co-workers, who have generously and sacrificially invested their love, encouragement, fasts, prayers, gifts and co-operation into him, and their joint ministry. Without the unmerited favours and blessings of the Lord God Almighty and the investments of his friends and co-workers, he would have amounted to nothing.


13th March, 2009.






CHILDHOOD YEARS
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A MODEL FATHER
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My father was a pastor in the Presbyterian Church. He used to circulate his communion card so that people should see that the superintendent gave. You cannot draw people to you until you talk about yourself, so that people have a model. My father’s churches always gave a lot because he circulated his own giving. Some people may think that leaders don’t give, but that they are only takers.

Special Night

Yaounde, 11th January, 2002
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PAGANISM IN THE VILLAGE
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My father shattered paganism in the village.

120-hour Prayer Siege

Yaounde, 14th October, 2004
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MY FATHER WAS A PREACHER
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My father, after he left the seminary, was transferred to Andek Ngui. There was a valley, and there was a big stone at the top of the hill. That is where he practiced his sermons from 4pm to 6pm. He thundered from there and preached as if he were talking to the whole world. He practiced. He prepared seriously. He did not just appear in church. He first preached to the valley until his message caught him, and he used to write his message from start to finish.

Yaounde, 11th February, 2006
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PASTOR’S SON
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Permit me to speak as a pastor’s son. My background is the Presbyterian church in West Cameroon. The Presbyterian church stayed on the rails until they started the Bible school in Nyasoso. It was on fire; there was holiness. My father went there after he had been an evangelist for about fifteen years. They were the first pastors trained, and it was for five and a half years. After they started the school, they brought two liberal theologians from Belgium. And that is how they turned the church off the rails. Since I was very close to my father, he would tell me, “This thing they are teaching here is not the faith as we know it in the bible.” My father said, “What we learn here is for examinations, not for the heart.”

Sharing Informally

Yaounde, 7th October, 2004
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A CAREFUL CHILD
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I kept my pencil during the holidays and used it for four years between the ages of six and ten. I kept my pencil during the holidays and used it again during the next school year, until it was so short that I could no more write with it. Then I gave it to my father who gave me a new pencil.

Tuesday Prayer Night

Yaounde, 11th February,1996
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SON OF A MISSIONARY
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I am the son of a missionary. The missionaries of the Basel Mission sent my father to Njikwa in the Batibo division. At that time, Njikwa was a place where there were cannibals. (They used to eat people). So when my father told his father and mother that he was going there, the whole family: my father’s father, my father’s mother, and my mother all burst into tears. My father said, “Keep crying.” And he left. They believed they would never see him again. After two months, he came back and they saw him. His father believed, and his mother too.

I don’t know what would have happened if my father had not gone as a missionary. I was born on the mission field in Wumnembug. It was my father’s second mission station after Ngwo. I believed in the third locality where he worked.

From Mbengwi, he was posted to Ngie. There he gave me that tract, and I read it and believed.

Yaounde, 5th June, 2008
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FIRST SALARY
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All my life, I loved my father totally, in a very special way. He has been the supreme human love of my life. I went and asked a coffee farmer to give me part of his farm to clear in order to give money to my father. So he showed me a piece of farmland. I went to work there when the other children were playing. I was not yet nine. He paid me two shillings after two months. I went to my father, knelt down and gave him the money. He couldn’t believe it. He went and saw the man to ask if I had actually worked and was paid. The man said it was true.

Ivorian Convention

17th September, 1999
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WHEN I FELL IN LOVE WITH MY FATHER
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I know when I fell in love with my father. I was eight years old. I just wanted to please him. I began to “poser des actes”-(acting in order to back what was in my heart). Before the age of nine I worked to give him money. At the age of ten, I began to wash and iron his clothes. And I never murmured against him. He was extremely demanding. I enjoyed his high demands. Even when he beat me for telling my elder sister, to “Shut up,” I never murmured in my heart. Even when I was beaten for taking his cutlass and forgetting it on the farm, I did not think I ought not to have been beaten. I hurt him once by rejecting a suggestion. It is the supreme folly of my earthly life.

Prayer Night

Yaounde, 4th November, 1999
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WELCOME GIFTS
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My father had eighty churches under his supervision, and travelled often to visit them. It was not possible that Papa should come from his preaching trips and not receive a gift from me. It was kernels’, groundnuts’, or things like that. When I ran out of ideas and could find nothing to give him, I memorized the whole of Matthew chapter 5 and recited it to him as a welcome gift. How could you welcome Papa without a gift? Some people were born distorted. The responsibility to please is the responsibility of the junior person. Mad people expect their seniors to please them. Mad women expect their husbands to please them. They are saying that the Lord is to please the believer. That is the devil’s Bible. Things are not just to be done. Things are done to please.

The person who pleases wins. The person who displeases loses.

Special Night

Yaounde, 11th January, 2002.
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PLEASING
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Today I was presenting my goals to the Lord. I asked, “Lord, are you satisfied?” I desperately want to please Him. There are many times when He doesn’t want to answer my prayer, but as one who has pleased Him, He would want to please me. The Lord goes out of His way to please those who go out of their way to please Him.

Special Night

Yaounde, 11th January, 2002
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HANDS FULL OF BLISTERS
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In CPC, (Cameroon Protestant College) Bali, the day the school closed for the holidays, I took my box and started walking to Ngie. I always left from Ngie straight back to school. I never went to the market. My holidays were spent working on the farm. I always went back to Bali with my hands full of blisters. I would get enough firewood for my mother to last until I went back home for the next holidays, so that she would not lack firewood in my absence.

Morning Prayer

Yaounde, 4th November, 1999
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A HARDWORKING CHILD
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During my primary school days, I went to the farm every day after school. On Saturdays, of course, by 6 a.m., one was already in the farm. Food was brought to one who had already used the energy of the morning.

Yaounde, 12th September, 2002
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WATER FOR MY FATHER
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I woke up at 3.30 every morning to heat water for my father to bathe.

40-Day Prayer Crusade – Day 10

Yaounde, 27th June, 2000.
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MY FATHER’S FRIEND
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When I was eleven or twelve, we were in a village setting. There was “Empire Day”. The place for the official celebrations was eighteen kilometres away. Of course we went to the place on foot. There were no cars. We spent one day to go, one day to rest, three days for sports and one day to go back home. My father gave me six pence for the six days. He gave one shilling to my elder sister. I come from a Presbyterian background. My godmother was living five kilometres away from where the ceremony was taking place. She gave me breakfast and supper. At six in the morning, I went to the ceremonial grounds. Of course groundnuts and many other good things were being sold. After six days, I gave back the six pence to my father. He asked why I hadn’t used it. I said I had breakfast and supper at my god-mother’s and did not see why I should waste the money. My father said, “You love me so much that you would not waste my money? From this day I make you my friend.” So when I was eleven, I became my father’s friend. That was the biggest event in my life. It changed me in every way. From that day, he took me as an equal and shared everything with me. Friendship! Friendship!!

Ivorian Convention

17th September, 1999.
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MY FATHER
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My father was holy, consecrated and radical.

Ivorian Convention

17th September, 1999
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GROUNDNUTS SELLER
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I sold groundnuts from the age of six to the age of fourteen for my mother. God is my witness; I did not eat one grain of what I sold. I sold “accra” (fritters). Of course I never ate any. About the groundnuts, I was not even tempted. It was for selling, not for eating. We ate at home.

So when I look back it has been a life of faithfulness in financial matters. So my promotion is rooted in my past.

Ivorian Convention

17th September, 1999
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YOU WILL BE SENT AWAY
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Even in secondary school, I almost set fire to a college. It was a college of Presbyterians and Baptists. Nobody wanted to talk about baptism and things like that. One evening I started talking about it, and one fellow said, “You will be sent away from this college because you have tampered with the harmony of the college.”

Prayer Night

Yaounde, 5th January, 2009
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THE NAME ZACHARIAS
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When I went to secondary school, the name Zacharias sounded very out of date. I told my father that I wanted to change my name. I wanted a “show” name. He wrote answering: “Will you go and change it in heaven?” Secondly, he said, “I gave you this name so that you will be remembered of the Lord. The name Zacharias means – “remembered of the Lord.”. It was a powerful answer that settled the matter.

Prayer Night

Yaounde, 12th January, 2009
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FIRST TERGAL TROUSERS
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I worked for two hundred hours in Rev. Gordon’s garden to get money to buy my first pair of tergal trousers. I was paid twenty francs per hour. I went to Bamenda, saw the trousers, came and asked my “big” to go and inspect it. It cost four thousands francs in 1962. It was also a pair of presidential trousers because I was also president of the students from my father’s village. Two hundred hours of work! Some days I worked for thirty minutes, some days for two hours. On Saturdays I worked for four hours. That is how I earned the money.

World Conquest Prayer Night

Yaounde, 8th November, 1999



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


LYING SILENCE
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When I was about seven or eight years old, my father was in the seminary. There was a big boy there called Thaddeus. He was all that was negative: bold, courageous etc. ... One day he gathered us and said we should sing from house to house. Then he said, when we got to a certain house, we should sing at the top of our voices. This pastor had sugar cane behind his house, so the shouting was so that, while he was stealing the sugar cane, he would not be heard. By the time we got to the field, the stolen sugar cane was already there. Now everybody had to swear that he would not say what had happened. We were two of us out of seven or eight children who refused to swear. The other boy who did not swear said he was not going to swear, but he was going to eat the sugar cane because he was not the one who had stolen it. I refused to eat the sugar cane. The sugar cane belonged to Pastor Fai, my father’s best friend. The next day they were talking about the sugar cane, and I regret deeply now, that I did not speak up. The one who keeps silent is a companion of the wicked.
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