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The Beginning

We don't get to choose what kind of life we are born into. Who our family is, or what our life story will look like. I was born on the 25th of September 1995. I was a normal baby girl right up until the day of my birth, but my mom struggled a lot during the pushing phase of labour and as a result I got stuck inside the birth canal. They ended up having to use forceps during the delivery to safely deliver me. All of the pulling and tugging on my head caused damage to my neck muscles, and it left me with Erbs palsy in my left arm. Erbs palsy is a condition that causes my arm to be permanently stuck in a 90 degree-ish type of angle. I have always playfully referred to my arm as my “skefie” which loosely translates to “crooked little arm” in English. Dry humour has helped me through some pretty tough times in my life. 

One night during prayer, God showed me that the day I was born was Satan's first attack on my life. It was an unsuccessful attempt because here I am twenty-nine years later to share my testimony. God put it on my heart to share my testimony in the form of a book, and He also gave me a title for the book. The burning in my heart from God kept on intensifying to write this book. I have to be honest and admit that I tried to run away from this call, for a while. I have really been left with some hard questions. Why me, God? Why can't I just be one of those people who have a quiet Christian life? Why would God want me to write a book? Recently God brought my whole life to a standstill and every door remained shut. I could see that God had taken His hand of mercy from my life, and I realize now that by writing this book it will only bring glory to God. 

I have never been a perfect daughter. I have almost always fallen short in many ways. I have hurt God multiple times before and during my Christian walk. I am aware that I am not worthy of a calling. I have felt so small and little within myself. I have allowed fear of men and what others will think of me into my heart and mind. I have allowed the Accuser to have a firm grip on my thought life, but by writing this book I break the strongholds of the Accuser from my life. I only answer to God! I owe my whole life to Jesus! I can only testify about God's goodness and tender love and mercy. 

In respect of my children and siblings’ privacy, I will not disclose everything that they went through during some of these timeframes, only what is necessary to give an accurate account of things. Everything written in my testimony is true and God's only instruction to me was that I write the truth.
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Childhood

The first seven years of my childhood were fairly normal to me. Other than being bullied quite often at school, our lives seemed pretty standard, but my parents struggled with sin and unknowingly to them, their sin was the starting point of our lives crumbling away which would lead to a lifelong battle for me. 

This is not a story of defeat but a testimony of how I found Jesus at my lowest point and how He changed my whole life. A story of hope, grace and mercy. The point of this story is also not to make my parents look bad but to give an honest account and reference to some of the things that led me down my life path. 

I know that my parents love me and my siblings. My parents are very kind and good-hearted people, but they struggled with sin, and sin always comes with a price tag in the end. It feels very nice and satisfying in the beginning but there is always a hidden clause somewhere in the fine print. Sin allows us to feel good for a little while and then the hidden clause comes out of the blue and you have to pay the price. There is always a catch with sin. 

My father struggled with drinking and anger and on the weekends he would go out clubbing leaving my mom, who was already mentally fragile, alone on the weekends with two children. My father's addictions led my mom to seek comfort from other men. A recipe for disaster was starting to brew slowly. 

The first seven years of my childhood, my family had what most middle-income families had. My parents bought a house, we had a car and a medical aid. Life appeared promising for our young family. My father often took us on fishing trips, it was something he loved to do dearly. 

When I was seven, I had a little brother of five and my mom was expecting my little sister. At some point my father’s drinking got out of hand and he lost his job while my mom was pregnant. From the moment that my father lost his job, life became pretty messy. We were moving around from one family member's home to the next. We would often need to stay in their car garages. My father was unable to hold a job down for extended periods of time due to his ongoing problems with alcohol as I grew up. This was a cycle that repeated itself throughout the many years to come. Many times, we didn't have enough food and we had to ask for food from relatives; this happened countless times over the years as I grew up. God was always there even as a child and we never slept hungry, not even one night.
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