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I am so thrilled to share the first look at our Women of 

the Bible project with you! Each issue we will focus on 

one woman. PAGE 12-13

Our cover testimony is the 

reason we have a new issue 

out now. Sometimes God 

derails all your plans to do 

something greater.  

PAGE 20-24

We are excited to share Konrad van 

Rensburg’s testimony with you, part 1 is 

where we start on this journey and the rest 

will be shared on our website. Page 30-34



change and so did we

To everything there is a season, A time 

for every purpose under heaven: - 

Ecclesiastes 3:1

We’ve come a long way since the 3rd 

issue and I can’t be more grateful for the 

knowledge and experience I’ve gained 

from it.

I remember the one evening standing 

in our kitchen crying my heart out 

before the Lord and my husband saying 

that I don’t know when I will be able to 

continue with the magazine and if there 

will be a next issue or not.

I went into a state of depression 

because of it. My heart was so burdened 

by the idea of not continuing with the 

magazine.

I tried everything in my power to get 

the 4th issue out and everything worked 

against me, so I threw my hands up in 

the air in defeat. 

As time went on I started learning new 

things and God started working on me 

from the inside out. I soon realized I 

had lost my vision of why I created the 

magazine in the first place. Somewhere 

I allowed the enemy to derail my vision.

I gave everything back to God and 

decided that when I have a front cover 

testimony I will know it is the right time 

to finish the 4th issue. Fast foward to 

about 5 months later, I received a voice 

note from a lady I’ve never met before 

asking if she could share her testimony 

with me.

As I listened to her voice note I heard 

the words; “here is your cover story”. I 

was in awe!

I had to find my focus and learn new 

things before God could allow me to 

continue with the magazine. 

A few things have changed and I truly 

hope that the new structure encourages 

you to go a little deeper with the Word 

of God.

May you find God all over again!

Monique
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God is our refuge and strength,

Avery present help in trouble.

2 Therefore we will not fear,

Even though the earth be removed,

And though the mountains be carried into themidst 

of the sea;

3 Though its waters roar and be troubled,

Though the mountains shake with its swelling. Selah

- Psalm 46:1-3

Even though I can testify to this now, it is still 

something hard to go through. When all is gone 

and the Lord is your only hope you learn something 

interesting about yourself.

You learn that no matter what you do, you can’t 

change anything. The Lord is the only one who can. 

Being in such a situation often tends to bring out all 

the bad that you need to deal within yourself.

You get pruned and shaped like it is no man’s 

business! That being said I wouldn’t change any of 

it, it humbled me and gave me a completely new 

perspective on life, one I will be forever grateful for.

When you find your strength in God, you better 

know that He will prepare you for that strength. Our 

Heavenly Father is such a gentleman, He goes on 

your pace, He removes all the clutter in your life and 

fills you up with more of Him.

It is truly a beautiful process when God grabs hold 

of you and transforms you into the person He has 

created you to be. Nothing compares to that kind of 

love. A love that doesn’t leave you unchanged.

I want you to understand that even though what you 

are going through seems impossible, and sometimes 

just outright unbearable, remember you are never 

alone. Give all of your worries and anxiety to God 

and allow Him to join you in your current season and 

to help you.

Hebrew Strong’s Number: 4150

Hebrew Word: הָדָעֹומ

Transliteration: môw’âdâh

Phonetic Pronunciation: mo-aw-daw’

 

or mo`ed, mo-ade’; or (feminine) mow`adah, mo-

aw-daw’; (2 Chron. 8:13), from <H3259> (ya`ad); 

properly an appointment, i.e. a fixed time or 

season; specifically a festival; conventionally a 

year; by implication, an assembly (as convened for 

a definite purpose); technically the congregation; 

by extension, the place of meeting; also a signal 

(as appointed beforehand) :- appointed (sign, time), 

(place of, solemn) assembly, congregation, (set, 

solemn) feast, (appointed, due) season, solemn 

(-ity), synagogue, (set) time (appointed).

Strong’s Talking Greek & Hebrew Dictionary.

word we are studying

TIME

that challenged us
Hebrew

Let your speech at all times be gracious and pleasant, 

seasoned with salt, so that you will know how to 

answer each one [who questions you]. - Colossians 

4:6 AMP

The wise woman builds her house [on a foundation 

of godly precepts, and her household thrives],

But the foolish one [who lacks spiritual insight] 

tears it down with her own hands [by ignoring godly 

principles]. - Proverbs 14:1 AMP

life giving words

of wisdom

Speak

Words

Verse



I want to talk to you about recent events that took 

place regarding persecution. I want to discuss the 

persecution of the YouTube evangelist Torben 

Søndergaard, the founder of The Last Reformation.

 

He is from Denmark, but due to recent events, he is 

now seeking asylum in the USA. A few Denmark news 

channels compiled some of their videos and one 

channel followed them around and made it seem as 

if they are traumatising children and handicapped 

people when they deliver people from demons.

 

There was one case where an autistic boy wanted to 

join the people in the baptism pool and he started 

undressing himself but his mother wouldn’t allow 

him to go. The film crew compiled a video showing 

the autistic boy crying with his pants down and the 

people screaming while being set free.

 

The Denmark government and the media made a 

point to showcase Torben and The Last Reformation 

in a bad light. A law was brought in that consists of 

making it illegal to cast out demons out of children 

or handicapped people or infront of them and that it 

is seen as mental abuse to do so. If in the case that 

there are any children present, social workers can 

come and take them from you.

 

He also mentioned in his video titled: “Seeking asylum 

in USA” that more of the evangelists around the world 

are facing the same persecution where they are being 
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arrested for preaching the Gospel, healing people and 

delivering them from demons.

 

A recent video of David Heavener showcases him 

and Lisa Haven interviewing US citizens sharing their 

testimonies on facing persecution and how they are 

being censored at work and home.

 

We are entering a new era of Christianity where we most 

likely will have to go underground, we as Christians are 

being persecuted in every aspect and area possible.

Have something to say on this topic? Write to us at 

submissions@pearldropmoments.co.za

SE N D US YOU R OPI N I ON

Image: Screen grab of Torben Søndergaard video on YouTube 

referenced to.

A P O S TAC Y
A word that scares me so much. How can you go 

from being sold out for God to declaring you no 

longer believe in Him?

Lately there has been a few well-known Christians 

renouncing their faith and it makes you question 

whether they were being fed properly. If they are 

the leaders who and what are they surrounding 

themselves with? You are the one feeding the people 

and if you don’t believe in what you are teaching 

what is your source then?

They are of the world. Therefore they speak as of 

the world, and the world hears them. 6 We are of 

God. He who knows God hears us; he who is not of 

God does not hear us. By this we know the spirit of 

truth and the spirit of error. - 1 John 4:5-6

4 For it is impossible for those who were once 

enlightened, and have tasted the heavenly gift, 

and have become partakers of the Holy Spirit, 5 and 

have tasted the good word of God and the powers 

of the age to come, 6if they fall away, to renew them 

again to repentance, since they crucify again for 

themselves the Son of God, and put Him to an open 

shame. - Hebrews 6:4-6
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of compass

Celeste de Wet shares her visions she sketched with us and  
explains a bit more on compasses, seasons, times and places. 

High places
I recently turned 40, going into my  41st year now, 

the knowledge of my youth from the last 40 years 

has become part of the instruction of what is to 

come, to focus and clear any inconsistencies. To 

watch and pray then instruct. 

 

The wisdom which I am allowed to steward should 

never be used for self-gain, for arrogant smug control, 

either by withholding it or flaunting it,  but for the 

glory of the Lord. The Lord has requested that you 

dwell in Him in all things, and in all things, you will be 

held accountable.

 

My greatest and the hardest lesson has been that 

little matter of fact attitude, this applies to all areas 

of my life, whether I have a degree in Theology, 

or Science, or just high school graduation. In the 

Lords’ eyes, all are equal. I cannot learn from others’ 

mistakes by condemning them but learn from my own 

mistakes by staying a student and repenting when 

the Lord points out to me in my prayer closet what I 

have not done, or have done contrary to His will. Half 

of the truth is a whole lie, and a lie is darkness, and 

truth is light, true words or half-truths at the wrong 

season or time causes more hurt than a whole truth 

at the right time in the correct purpose and attitude. 

This is called discretion, to judge and decide through 

the Holy Spirits’ guidance and discernment, for the 

correct season, time, place, position and context, to 

display His amazing grace, and show mercy and guide 

people in patience, those who cannot fathom, and 

are earnestly seeking. Much mercy and patience have 

softened the hardest heart.

 

Throughout my life, I can remember that I would 

often get lost, but always, it lead me to an answer, 

entirely and bizarrely never in the natural way I would 

have planned, but in the end, it always purposed and 

nourished a new season.

 

Whether it would be lost in thought or direction, it was 

for a purpose on purpose by my Heavenly Father, to 

whom all Glory is given for the privilege of writing this 

article.

 

The dictionaries define a Compass as being a Noun: an 

instrument used to show direction or position or place. 

And a verb: meaning: inclusive, encircling, to have 

within.

 

This season, in particular, has had me focus on place, 

direction, purpose, time, grace and climates, heights 

and context. 

 

By nature, I have always been inquisitive, not for the 

sake of trying to know everything, but for the sake of 

understanding, of sensing and completing and ending 

the occurrence, getting to the essence and core of 

what the cause was.

 

This was where the Lord led me to start studying 

the prophets every single book of the Bible had a 

main person, that fulfilled a purposed prophetic and 

redemptive function to bring our Fathers’ children 

back and closer to Him, and lead them out of slavery,  

and in this study was where a lot of scriptures started 

coming alive, truly highlighted and applied in my life.

 

Seasons turned into places, contexts, heights, 

climates, time, grace, directions, purposes, and in 

this, it all became a Compass of no coincidence.

 

There was and will always be an order of creation, and in 

this order, nature will continue, it is a standard we can 



I S S U E 4

PAGE 9

all be certain of, whether you believe or do not believe 

in our beloved Lord Jesus Christ our Risen Saviour and 

our Father God who pursues us and Holy Spirit who 

in His gentleness guides and teaches. Everything that 

heals and returns to its created purpose flourishes 

and is prosperous. Anything trying to avoid its created 

purpose or is removed out of context, place, grace, 

time, direction, height or climate..unfortunately, 

perishes, dies out, cannot prosper.

 

In Perfect created purpose and order, we find 

nourishment, direction and we prosper in blessings 

we may not even comprehend. This is the Lord’s 

supernatural daily bread. We cannot fathom everything, 

we see but a small piece of His masterpiece, therefore 

believe He is sovereign, and believe that even in  

every test and storm, there is a lesson and a heart 

attitude He is perfecting in created purpose and order. 

During this season the Lord has allowed me to see a 

number of pictures:

1.The Eagle

During this season, it was a watch and pray: at the age 

of 40 an eagle goes through a transformation, it loses 

its beak, loses its feathers and literally has to wait, and 

go through a very rough patch of no eating and flying, 

it’s literally nest bound, high up on a mountainous 

area.  Potentially the eagle could die, just to live for 

another 30 years...In this,  the eagle is in the hands of 

his/her creator, Father God, in His sovereignty. Where 

Psalm 103..seriously becomes a place and a position 

of reality. 

 

2. Compass

Which then brings me to the Compass, which was in a 

hand, pointing and directed North. A True map always 

indicates North. And in this instance, our Saviour, the 

Rose of Sharon. In Song of Solomon 2:1..The Rose of 

Sharon or the Lilly of the valley that grows in difficult 

places... In every wind direction, temperature, climate, 

place or Space...The Lord Jesus is our Compass Rose...

1

2

3

Sketches by Celeste de Wet.
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the direction pointer on our map... The cross pointed 

heaven-bound. Incomprehensible expensive sacrifice 

to save each one of us. Just make a choice. Follow, 

and believe and sin no more. 

 

3. Lady with overflowing bowl

Then what the Lord made known, He places us each 

into a community of influence, it doesn’t matter if 

you are a housewife or a CEO, that area you walk in, 

is your ministry. When we come into the full wisdom 

and understanding of where you are, is the purpose 

of what you need to walk out and walkthrough, an 

anointing truly starts flowing, or a sudden realisation 

of a season end will dawn. Irrelevant of space, time or 

place at that moment, know this, what you are full of 

will overflow onto others. Ask yourself, what is spilling 

over onto others, a sweet fragrance and quenching. 

Or a stench of arrogance, a matter of fact haughtiness 

with self-entitled thirst.

4. The figure of a priestly ruler on the horse with a bell 

and shofar riding towards a prison camp

 

In these times, all of us are becoming more and 

more aware of strange occurrences secularly as well 

as spiritually. Most people that do not believe are 

grasping for something supernatural whether it be 

occultic or to the realisation that Lord Jesus Christ 

our Yeshua is the way the truth and the life. Here 

we need to understand, that by our daily walk, run, 

strides, actions, and words, whatever we do, we do 

it to the Glory of the Lord. There is no more letter “i”  

in the word Redeemed. It means now to give entirely 

and fully unto Him what is His, to set the captives free. 

To make known HIs wondrous and unfathomable glory 

forever and ever, not by the condemnation of sinners, 

but showing what true Life is, let no murmur or gossip 

cross our tongues, our actions or deeds.

 

In closing, remember this…

Cut down every high place of compass not pointing 

out the correct place, space, time, climate, season 

and remain in your prayer closet with the Lord until he 

re-calibrates, reconstitutes your vision for Him. The 

most precious chapter I have had this month has been 

Psalm 103..especially verses 1-6.

Article by: Celeste de Wet

4
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1 Bless (affectionately, gratefully praise) the Lord, 

O my soul; and all that is [deepest] within me, bless 

His holy name!

2 Bless (affectionately, gratefully praise) the Lord, 

O my soul, and forget not [one of] all His benefits—

3 Who forgives [every one of] all your iniquities, 

Who heals [each one of] all your diseases,

4 Who redeems your life from the pit and 

corruption, Who beautifies, dignifies, and crowns 

you with loving-kindness and tender mercy;

5 Who satisfies your mouth [your necessity and 

desire at your personal age and situation] with 

good so that your youth, renewed, is like the 

eagle’s [strong, overcoming, soaring]!

6 The Lord executes righteousness and justice 

[not for me only, but] for all who are oppressed.

7 He made known His ways [of righteousness and 

justice] to Moses, His acts to the children of Israel.

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger 

and plenteous in mercy and loving-kindness.

9 He will not always chide or be contending, neither 

will He keep His anger forever or hold a grudge.

10 He has not dealt with us after our sins nor 

rewarded us according to our iniquities.

11 For as the heavens are high above the earth, so 

great are His mercy and loving-kindness toward 

those who reverently and worshipfully fear Him.

12 As far as the east is from the west, so far has He 

removed our transgressions from us.

13 As a father loves and pities his children, so the 

Lord loves and pities those who fear Him [with 

reverence, worship, and awe].

14 For He knows our frame, He [earnestly] 

remembers and imprints [on His heart] that we are 

dust.

15 As for man, his days are as grass; as a flower of 

the field, so he flourishes.

16 For the wind passes over it and it is gone, and 

its place shall know it no more.

17 But the mercy and loving-kindness of the Lord 

are from everlasting to everlasting upon those 

who reverently and worshipfully fear Him, and His 

righteousness is to children’s children—

18 To such as keep His covenant [hearing, 

receiving, loving, and obeying it] and to those who 

[earnestly] remember His commandments to do 

them [imprinting them on their hearts].

19 The Lord has established His throne in the 

heavens, and His kingdom rules over all.

20 Bless (affectionately, gratefully praise) the 

Lord, you His angels, you mighty ones who do His 

commandments, hearkening to the voice of His 

word.

21 Bless (affectionately, gratefully praise) the 

Lord, all you His hosts, you His ministers who do 

His pleasure.

22 Bless the Lord, all His works in all places of His 

dominion; bless (affectionately, gratefully praise) 

the Lord, O my soul!

[AMPC]

Psalm 103
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in the desert
Hagar
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H agar is a woman that didn’t have much of a say 

when it came to her life, she had people telling 

her what to do and how to live.

Sarah gave Hagar to Abraham to give birth to a son 

as she was getting old and doubted God that He 

would give her a son. The moment Hagar realized she 

was pregnant she started disrespecting Sarah and in 

return, Sarah treated Hagar bad. 

Hagar then ran away and this is the turning point, 

she was stopped by an angel by a fountain in the 

wilderness on her way to Shur. 

9 The Angel of the Lord said to her, “Return to your 

mistress, and submit yourself under her hand.” 10 Then 

the Angel of the Lord said to her, “I will multiply your 

descendants exceedingly, so that they shall not be 

counted for multitude.” 11 And the Angel of the Lord 

said to her:

“Behold, you are with child,

And you shall bear a son.

You shall call his name Ishmael,

Because the Lord has heard your affliction.
12 He shall be a wild man;

His hand shall be against every man,

And every man’s hand against him.

And he shall dwell in the presence of all his brethren.” 

- Genesis 16:9-12

There is a lot we can take out of this passage but what 

stands out to me is the fact that God told her she needs 

to submit under the authority that has been placed 

over her. God met her in her own personal wilderness 

but He was the water in her desert. He corrected her 

and showed her the way to go.

Even though Hagar isn’t a Jew, she too received a 

blessing, God blessed her with a son because she 

also falls under the blessing of her covering which is 

Abraham. 

12 But God said to Abraham, “Do not let it be displeasing 

in your sight because of the lad or because of your 

bondwoman. Whatever Sarah has said to you, listen to 

her voice; for in Isaac your seed shall be called. 13 Yet 

I will also make a nation of the son of the bondwoman, 

because he is your seed. - Genesis 21:12-13

But I want you to realize that the head of every man 

is Christ, and the head of the woman is man, and the 

head of Christ is God. - 1 Corinthians 11:3

Let every soul be subject to the governing authorities. 

For there is no authority except from God, and the 

authorities that exist are appointed by God. 

- Romans 13:1

Hagar’s attitude towards Sarah was her way of saying 

she sees them as equals now that she is going to give 

birth to Abraham’s first child. She also provoked Sarah 

by rejecting her authority as being her mistress.

I think that even though Hagar received the same 

blessing Sarah would receive, her blessing came with 

conditions, she and her son still got punished for 

going against the authority that has been placed over 

her by God. (Isaiah 65:6-7) The consequences for her 

actions led to her son being against every man and 

every man being against him.

We can learn a lot from Hagar, to respect the authority 

over you as well as that God is with us no matter what, 

we turn away from God sometimes but He always finds 

a way to return us to Him.

Hagar - a handmaid caught up in one woman’s lack of faith. We take a look at 

how God met her in the desert.

QUICK FACTS

- Hagar was Egyptian

- Handmaid to Sarah

- Mother of Ishmael

- Settled in the Desert of Paran

- She found a wife for Ishmael in Egypt

- Ishmael had 12 sons and 1 daughter

- Ishmael’s daughter married Esau who was 

the oldest son of Isaac.

ALL VERSES ON HAGAR

- Gen. 16:1–16; 21:8–21

- Galatians 4:24
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W here do you I even begin? Maybe let’s start 

at 17 December 2017 to be exact. I will never 

forget that night, we were all standing outside looking 

back on one really scary year and making a promise to 

each other that if we can get this far there is no point 

in giving up now.

We took a leap of faith at the beginning of 2017 and 

started a family business. It came with a lot of trials 

but it was nothing compared to what was ahead. We 

were so full of hope and had a feeling of something 

amazing that will come in 2018. Instead, the year 

began with my inlaws getting their car repossessed 

and us on our way to it.

 

Our business wasn’t doing too great and we still 

believed and trusted God. July 2018 was a turning 

point for the business and gave us hope again. My 

husband and I tried as much as we could to keep up 

with our car payments and made arrangements with 

the bank. We lived day by day not knowing most of 

the time how and what we would eat each day but, 

God provided!

  

The most amazing thing happened in October 2018, 

God made a way for all of us to go on holiday and not 

just any holiday, one we all have been talking about 

for years, going to the coast.

  

We had no money whatsoever but we had free 

accommodation for 2 weeks! The day before we were 

supposed to leave my parents helped us with money 

to get there and back and a little extra for spending 

money.

  

My parents’ inlaw received money from an anonymous 

person a few days before they left. God was providing 

in ways we’ve never seen before! 

  

We had the most amazing time as well as challenging, 

the enemy was very busy during those two weeks, 

(but that is for another time). Shortly after we came 

back from our holiday the bank started phoning us 

regarding the car. We have been making full payments 

from July but we could only make 3 half-payments at 

the beginning of the year. 

  

Fast forward to February of this year the sheriff 

came one day out of the blue, we thought we had an 

arrangement with the bank but according to them, 

they notified us that regardless of the arrangement 

they are going to take back the car.

  

We were so confused as to how this could happen, 

God assured us that everything will be okay and that 

nothing will be taken, but God works in ways we don’t 

understand. He knows the future and used the car to 

make provision for a prayer that we’ve been praying 

for a very long time.

  

Needless to say, they came and took the car back, we 

were broken over this but trusted God regardless. A 

week later God made a way for us to get a car again 

and we were so humbled and in awe of God’s provision. 

That is not even the best part, our car that was taken 

back was sold for R5 000 less than what we originally 

bought it for! The bank owed US money and with the 

money that paid out, we could settle two of our other 

accounts we owed money on! 

  

God took something very bad and messy and turned 

it into something so amazing. God took our dry and 

dull wilderness and transformed it with miracles, 

blessings, and favour.

  

We don’t always understand everything but trust God 

in the process no matter how messy it gets.

turned into a miracle

We all go through a season of trials and God pruning us. 
What the enemy intended for bad God intended for good! 

Adversary
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DE VOT I ONA L -  G OD’ S  BROW N E Y ED GI R L

“For I am about to do something new. See, I have 

already begun! Do you not see it? I will make a pathway 

through the wilderness. I will create rivers in the dry  

wasteland.” - Isaiah 43:19 NLT

 

Every New Year’s Eve or the first day of the new 

year, my husband and I would have quiet time and 

spend time in God’s presence. We ask Him for a 

verse a Word anything that He wants to reveal to us. 

And this year Isaiah 43:19 was the verse I received.

  

Elated because God is going to create a river in the 

dry wasteland i.e(financial etc). I thought finally. But 

before the river comes, the wilderness is there. God 

WILL create a pathway through the wilderness.

  

So I would like to share with you what my wilderness 

has taught me.

  

1) That we are not much different to the Israelites:

  

This was a hard one as I always thought the Israelites 

were so blind to what God had done for them in the 

past. And shortly after I found myself forgetting of 

the great things God had in store for me and I found 

myself in a wilderness. A spiritual wilderness where I 

THE 
WILDERNESS

René Gronum talks about going through a wilderness season and how we 

aren’t much different to the Israelites when they went through it for 40 years. 
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felt far from God when I read my bible I feel like I just 

cannot connect. When I pray I feel like my prayer is 

bouncing back from the roof.

  

2) Will I have a 12-day journey or a 40-year journey:

  

Experts say that the journey from the Red Sea to the 

promised land was 12 days, and the Israelites failed. 

So they carried on in circles for 40 years, they were so 

close but yet so far.

 

I needed to understand that the only way I can stick 

to my journey was to allow God to lead the way, not 

me trying to make my own way. After all, he said 

He will create the pathway. Now sometimes there 

is no path in the unknown desert, but if God could 

feed thousands of Israelites I’m sure He will provide  

for me as well.

3) The Wilderness creates a desire for God:

  

The further I felt from God the more I found myself 

seeking him. I was looking for every sign, every word  

people gave to me, just to make sure He is still there! And 

He is. He is a faithful God who wants our hearts not our  

deeds. A wilderness experience is not necessarily a 

sign that a believer is sinning, rather a time of God-

ordained testing.

A “wilderness experience” is often linked to a 

“mountaintop experience”. The struggle follows the 

success of some kind. The period of trial comes on the 

heels of a period of accomplishment and achievement.

 

“We now have this light shining in our hearts, but we 

ourselves are like fragile clay jars containing this great 

treasure. This makes it clear that our great power 

is from God, not from ourselves. We are pressed on 

every side by troubles, but we are not crushed. We are 

perplexed, but not driven to despair. We are hunted 

down but never abandoned by God. We get knocked 

down, but we are not destroyed. Through suffering, 

our bodies continue to share in the death of Jesus so 

that the life of Jesus may also be seen in our bodies.” 

2 Corinthians 4:7-10 NLT

  

The same God who created the garden created the 

wilderness. There will be times of trial and pressure. 

Our faith will be tested. But God’s Grace will meet us 

even in the wilderness.

  

My prayer for you is that you will allow God to meet 

you in your wilderness, to allow Him to create a path 

and to trust Him. May His abundance of Grace follow 

you through this time.

WORD STUDY

of uncertain affinity; lonesome, i.e. (by implication) waste (usually as a noun, <G5561> 
(chora) being implied) :- desert, desolate, solitary, wilderness.

<G2048> Strong’s Greek & Hebrew Dictionary.Wilderness Greek: eremos
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TOUGH TOPI C S

I  can’t even begin to explain the fear and anxiety I 

experienced. I had a dream a few months ago and I want 

to share a certain part of that dream with you.

 

I’m not going to go into too much detail and only share the 

part that changed everything. I went to a public restroom 

and heard a scream that gave me chills in a way I never 

thought was possible. I ran outside to see what was going 

on and as soon as I came outside I saw it...

 

The devil himself standing at the top of the building, 

all around us were creatures I can only describe as half 

skeletons with patches of skin and they were trying to 

“brand” everyone with the mark of the beast. People ran 

frantically trying to get away from these creatures and no 

matter what they tried they couldn’t get away.

 

I looked up again to take a closer look at the devil, he looked 

human-like, then the next moment these creatures started 

crawling all over him and he grew bigger and revealed his 

true form. I then ran back to the restroom and started to 

seek a place to hide. I could hear the creatures coming after 

me and all I remember was praying like I’ve never prayed 

before asking God to help me.

 

I eventually shouted the name of Jesus over and over, 

my heart was pounding so loud that it was drowning  

out my voice. 

 

Suddenly, God spoke...He told me that fear is just an 

emotion, a feeling. THAT CHANGED EVERYTHING!

 

I looked at what was happening around me and realized 

I’m not scared anymore, I started rebuking the devil and 

his creatures and angels started appearing around me and 

they lifted me up out of the situation.

 

After that dream, I got attacked at night more than usual. 

Normally I would let fear overtake me and start praying for 

protection, but now that I know the fear that was crippling 

me was just the enemy trying to keep me from taking 

authority over the situation and putting him in his place.

 

I now pray with boldness and rebuke the enemy when he 

tries to disturb my sleep or any other situation where he 

tries to put fear in me.

 

If he can get you to fear, he has defeated you. Fear causes 

you to not be of sound mind. 

 

For God has not given us a spirit of fear, but of power 

and of love and of a sound mind. - 2 Timothy 1:7 (KJV)

- just an emotion

I want to share something very personal I went through  
with you...It changed my entire outlook on fear.

Fear

WORD STUDY

or mora’, mo-raw’; or morah, mo-raw’; (Psa. 9:20), from <H3372> (yare’); fear; by implication 
a fearful thing or deed :- dread, (that ought to be) fear (-ed), terribleness, terror.

<H3372> Strong’s Greek & Hebrew Dictionary.Fear Hebrew: yare
,
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Have I not commanded you? Be strong and of good 

courage; do not be afraid, nor be dismayed, for 

the Lord your God is with you wherever you go.”  

- Joshua 1:9

But now, thus says the Lord, who created you, O Jacob,

And He who formed you, O Israel:

“Fear not, for I have redeemed you;

I have called you by your name;

You are Mine. - Isaiah 43:1

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. - Psalm 23:4

I sought the Lord, and He heard me,

And delivered me from all my fears. - Psalm 34:4

In the multitude of my anxieties within me,

Your comforts delight my soul. - Psalm 94:19

The Lord is my light and my salvation;

Whom shall I fear?

The Lord is the strength of my life;

Of whom shall I be afraid? - Psalm 27:1

BIBLE VERSES 
ON FEAR
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by Grace

Madeleen Oberholzer shares her testimony on almost dying at birth to facing 
similar obstacles later in her life, and how God redeemed and restored.

Saved

Photos supplied by Madeleen
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H ave you ever wondered if Jeremiah 1:5 applies to 

you? Well, I have, and I stumbled upon the most 

amazing revelation. Like many, I went through my life 

not knowing and realizing that I am loved and called 

by the Highest God. 

My story starts way back when I was still in my mother’s 

womb. She had suffered many complications during 

her pregnancy and ultimately went into premature 

labor during her 27th week (6 months and 1 week). The 

doctors prepared both my parents for the worst.  I was 

born naturally, my birthweight only around 1kg and I 

desperately needed assisted breathing. The medical 

staff had little to no hope as to my survival. Due to 

the nature of my emergency,  I was rushed to another 

neonatal care unit, better equipped for my condition. 

Upon arrival, they immediately put me into an incubator 

and had me attached to a ventilator, feeding tube and 

various other intravenous medications and liquids. I 

was  kept in hospital, for 2 more months.  Then after 

I had doubled in weight, and checked thoroughly for 

not having any permanent damage like hearing loss, 

eyesight, brain damage or any other abnormalities. I 

was checked out as a healthy baby girl ready for the 

world.

As I grew up, I never realized God’s love for me or 

even the miracle of my existence. I went through hard 

times fighting against abuse, sexual abuse, an eating 

disorder, eventually leading to a life full of addiction 

and sexual impurity. In my rebellious teen years, 

I found myself in a dark pit, although still having 

survived many suicide attempts, I was so far gone 

that  I still could not see or feel God’s miraculous hand 

in my life.

As a result of my rebellious, self-destructive ways, 

my parents disciplined and assigned me to take care 

of my younger sister, who is 4 years my junior.  At 

that stage,  I was approximately 18 years old. The 

youth pastor at the local high school arranged for 

the (Diensjaar vir Christus) Youth for Christ Group, 

to minister on Pneumatology, which is the specific 

discipline of study on the Holy Spirit, for that specific 

evening. 

My parents had given me no choice but to accompany 

my sister to this event to chaperone her. I protested 

and complained all the way to the event. But had no 

idea that that was the night that Lord Jesus had an 

appointment with me and that it was going to be my 

night, the night the Lord Jesus was going to take firm 

hold of me and while all of Heaven is still rejoicing over 

me,  the long-lost daughter that came home.

The evening kicked off with a drama production; a 

boy and a girl, each on their own, going through a 

tough life of many trials, abuse, addiction, and as I 

watched every single scene on stage, I realised that 

it was portraying my whole life. Moment by moment, 

scene by scene, the same hurt and pain resonated, At 

the exact moment of my realisation, the two students,  

gave a short testimony about how God saved them. 

They urged us to accept Jesus as our Savior. 

I was by then sobbing non-stop, having felt Jesus’ love 

for me for the very first time. And realizing He wants 

me forever, the broken me. I stood up and prayed 

The Sinner’s Prayer. After they ended the evening 

the newly saved were taken outside to the courtyard,  

where the scholars lined up before school. Each of 

us was paired with one of the Youth for Christ Group 

students, I was paired with the exact girl that gave her 

testimony on stage. 

Sitting in front of someone who truly understands, 

and sees and feels every brokenness in me, made me 

grieve and sob even more, but also relief and in it too 

the joy of being saved and knowing I was loved and 

wanted by my Heavenly Father. She hugged me and 

whispered softly “always remember this: Jeremiah 1:5 

“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.” She prayed with me and I 

went on my way. 

I continuously cried for three days, it was like the 

Holy Spirit had started breaking everything down and 

washing my soul.

A few weeks went by and I was contemplating to join 

a year for Christ at Pneumatics. A friend from school 

said he would deliver the enrolment forms for some 

other gap year institute. Seeing as he did not have a 

car or a license, at that time, the youth pastor, Michael 

drove him to my house one Sunday after church.

As they emerged from the car,  I was introduced to 



Michael, in that instant,  I knew I had fallen head over 

heels in love with Michael.  Micheal and I ended up 

chatting for the rest of the afternoon. Since that day 

we had started building a beautiful friendship, and I 

also ended up accompanying him to the AFM church 

every Sunday.  What a wonderful experience being in 

a close-knit church family. Through time I repeatedly 

received the word Jeremiah 1:5. My church family 

was my safe place, even though I was being ridiculed 

and rejected for my choice to follow Jesus Christ 

wholeheartedly

One day after our friendship had progressed and 

developed, Michael had a serious talk with me, and 

stated that he did not want to waste his time and 

start dating if I was not the one that he would marry. I 

was shocked by this statement. He went on by saying 

he was going to enter into a time of fasting and a 

relationship with me, was definitely one of the points 

of prayer and fasting.

On day 21 of his 40-day fast, the Lord gave him an 

answer.  Upon shortly thereafter,  we started dating. 

After about a year, we got engaged in the most 

beautiful, romantic setting, all in a nature reserve. We 

got married on the  10th of  July 2010, in the most 

beautiful evergreen setting. God surprised me by 

giving me the best husband a woman could ever ask 

for.

Our life began together and it was the most amazing 

thing for me to be married to my best friend.  During 

which I fell pregnant with twin girls, this was a special 

time, however, there were complications and at 13 

weeks,  I was admitted into the hospital, after which I 

had already received the news that there was only one 

heartbeat left. Laying in the hospital bed with intense 

abdominal pain not being able to sleep, praying 

earnestly. I heard a voice speak so softly, the deep 

voice asked me will you still serve Me if they are with 

me? I knew that the Lord was speaking to me. And 

with tears running down my cheeks I softly whispered 

back yes Jesus I will forever serve you. Shortly after 

that, I fell asleep. That morning after my checkup the 

doctor gave us the news that I had miscarried and lost 

both babies. 

Going through a tough time, and struggling with the 

grief and feeling so empty inside, I worshiped God in 

the middle of my storm. And He surely picked me up.

A few years went past, and I got pregnant again. We 

were so excited and very happy, I was pregnant with a  

beautiful healthy baby boy. Having regular checkups, 

it was clear that our baby boy and I were both very 

healthy. I was scheduled for a c-section on the Monday 

morning, that Saturday I had a car accident, as I pulled 

away at the stop sign, I swerved out for a small dog 

crossing the road and I hit a tree. Michael was at 

church participating in church activities. He rushed 

home and picked me up and we sped to the hospital. 

Upon arrival, they admitted me.  Once in hospital, 

they connected a baby-heartbeat and contraction 

monitor. The nurse confirmed that the contractions 

were so light and far apart that she did not think, that 

I would go into labour and give birth that day. When 

the specialist popped in later that afternoon and said 

that our baby’s heartbeat was good, but asked that 

we wait and stay in the hospital until that  Monday, to 

meet baby Ethan. 

Michael and I were very excited. They prepared me 

for theater, and I received an epidural, a needle stuck 

in between the lumbar vertebrae to feed anesthesia 
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into my lower part of my body. While they were 

doing my c-section I started to feel very bad, sick 

and lightheaded. The anesthetist did not notice, and 

Michael had to call him from the other side of the room. 

My blood pressure dropped drastically, I could feel 

they were pushing down on my stomach and pulling 

hard. I felt the moment they got Ethan out, but he was 

silent, there were no cries,  nothing.  Those were the 

longest few seconds of my life. After several minutes 

of fighting to save Ethan’s life the doctor called 

Michael and said that Ethan was not responding, nor 

was his heart beating. In an instant, Michael stood 

next to our baby boy and put his hand on his small 

body,  he prayed in faith and suddenly Ethan’s heart 

started beating again.

The Lord resurrected our son from the dead, He 

restored and gave us a special time with our baby boy.

Their neo-natal department was not well equipped, 

and was out of order, He was airlifted to a hospital 

in Alberton. the doctors and staff at Clinton hospital 

worked and brainstormed tirelessly,  to help our baby 

boy. They then broke the news to us, that he was brain 

dead, and that they could do nothing else. 

We carried on praying and believing in a miracle. 

But we could only hold him and kiss him and just be 

with him. Three days after Ethan was born, he went 

home to Heaven to be in the presence of our Almighty 

Heavenly Father. 

Yes, we truly serve a God of Miracles. We had 3 special 

days with our prince. Moments I will never forget.

We left the hospital and stepped into an empty house 

with empty arms and my heart shattered. We were 

fortunate to go away to the beautiful Knysna for about 

a month to grieve and find some kind of peace and 

purpose for our lives.

 

Seeing as we are the senior Pastor couple ministering 

and leading a congregation, in Boksburg, our 

congregation, Living Word Boksburg. It was very 

important for us to find healing with God. And fill 

ourselves again. All I kept on saying to myself was, 

God is still good, and He still does miracles.

When someone goes through losing a child, it is most 

certainly not the same as losing a loved one that has 

lived a life with you.  It’s the worst kind of loss, the 

worst kind of pain, with every breath it feels like you 

are dying and the only one that truly understands is 

someone that themselves has lost a baby or child.

Once home, and back at work, now truly finding 

another piece of the heart of the Father. I understand 

in a small way the pain God felt when He gave His only 

Son to die for our sins. Just realizing the enormous 

sacrifice brings me to tears. 

Fast forward about 2 years later;  these were  2 years 

filled with challenges, healing, and good memories. 

Michael went to Bethel in Redding, California to a 

conference for Pastors from South Africa. In his time, 

here  God showed him a deeper side of His Presence, 

supernatural healings the list goes on and on, God 

showed Michael what unconditional love truly looks 

like. He had an awesome trip. Greeting everyone just 

about to get on the bus, a guy from the church ran up 

to Michael gave him a book that was not even released 
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We carried on 

praying and 

believing in a 

miracle. But we 

could only hold him 

and kiss him and 

just be with him.
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yet, a book about hope. This man had lost his son and 

the Holy Spirit guided him in writing the book. He took 

hold of Michael and prayed for him, Michael again for 

the first time felt how God put the longing in his heart 

to have a baby again.

Not long after his return from America, I became 

pregnant with a baby boy. We were very excited, 

but also overwhelmed with fear. God soon showed 

us his hand in turning our fear into courage. What a 

complete honor raising a king, a prophet and a priest. 

Our job was clear to raise this boy even though still in 

the womb, to raise him in knowing the full power and 

love of Christ. 

I was under the care of a leading gynecologist, Dr. 

Suretha Laker. What a remarkable woman, beautiful, 

clever and compassionate.  All through my pregnancy, 

Dr. Laker and her staff took really good care of me and 

guided me every step of the way. On my last visit 37/38 

weeks, she admitted me to the hospital because my 

amniotic fluids were low. I immediately panicked and 

Dr. Suretha reassured me that everything was fine. 

Later that afternoon I got a c-section and a beautiful, 

healthy baby boy was born. A baby‘s cry has never 

sounded so beautiful as it did that afternoon. Michael 

was honored to cut the umbilical cord and hold his son 

for the first time. 

Joshua was taken to neonatal care as he had swallowed 

a lot of amniotic fluid. Just 2 hours after he was born 

the sister came to me and told me that Joshua is 

breathing normally and doesn’t need any assistance 

in breathing, and our baby boy was healthy and safe.

How overwhelming it was to walk into the neonatal 

and see that beautiful, strong baby boy. Holding him 

in my arms and feeding him was the most remarkable 

and most tender moment ever. And then my heart 

said You are truly the God of Miracles. 

To raise a boy is the most blessed opportunity I could 

ever ask for. Every moment, every day seeing him 

growing up and exploring is a gift, a huge gift. Feeling 

his warm little body cuddling with you is the feeling 

ever. They are small only for a little while and Michael 

and I intend to make the best of every moment with 

Joshua. It’s special to see his character being formed 

and noticing his personality, already so perfect in 

steadfast strength, bold and completely fearless. 

Joshua is truly like his daddy, highly energetic,  fast-

paced and ready for an adventure and most of all 

enjoys hugs of course.

My life had many ups and downs. But most of all I 

want to honor my husband, Michael, he has been by 

my side through every step. Loving me, guiding me 

and taking care of me, listening to me and not the 

least of all, believing in me. I truly and deeply love him 

unconditionally.

My story is still not finished. But today I know that God 

is real, God is ever-present. He is the God of Miracles. 

However dark your past, however deep your pit of 

grief and depression the Lord can and will be with you 

and guide you.

R EA L LI F E
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Love notes

You are My child

1 John 3:1

I know the plans I have for you

Jeremiah 29:11

I gave My everything for you 

[John 3:16]

I love you with an 

everlasting love

Jeremiah 31:3
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For many years my ‘husband’ was sitting right in front of me 

in Kaleideo church – not realizing he would be my husband 

one day. As time went by we got to know each other better 

and better, but for me, we were just good friends. Louwrie 

then decided that he must come up with an idea for us to 

spend more time together as he really liked me. He knew 

that I love dancing, one day he asked me if I will be his 

partner for ballroom classes. 

  

My husband, Louwrie, has two left feet, but he was 

determined to dance, as long as he was dancing with me. 

2012 We started dancing at Fred Astairs. Slowly I fell more 

and more in love with him, but is this from God? 

  

One weekend we went away on a church camp, as I sat next 

to the river spending time alone with God; I prayed for a 

very specific sign whether this will be my husband one day 

or not, as I said to God that I don’t want to date anyone 

else if that person was not my husband. God says in His 

Word ask and you WILL receive and that is exactly what 

I did. After praying for a sign, God gave it to me. I felt so 

much peace in my heart and so much joy knowing that God 

is alive and do listen to our prayers.

   

The first time Louwrie met my mother; her first words 

were: ‘Monique, now you can get married, but to this guy’. 

I felt my cheeks turning red instantly as she hasn’t even 

introduced herself to Louwrie as yet. I was pleased to find 

out that Louwrie’s mother felt exactly the same way. She is 

a Pastor and she immediately felt that I am the woman for 

Louwrie the moment she met me. 

  

Knowing God does not only work through His Word but by 

prayers and words from the people around you is amazing!! 

We are currently 5 years happily married and we always put 

God first in our marriage. 

Louwrie is not just a very good and supportive husband, but 

a man that can now take lead and dance with his wife.

A beautiful testimony on how God brought two people together.

T H E  DAY  LO U W R I E  DA NC ED 
I N T O  M ON I Q U E’S  H E A RT

R EA L LI F E



Thelma van Heerden tells us more on her new single  
that will be releasing in October 2019.
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My name is Thelma van Heerden, I am a worship artist/

prophetic worshiper. I believe that we are in a time and 

season where we must worship God and rejoice while we are 

waiting on God for whatever we ask for in prayer or certain 

seasons of our lives. About a year ago we had a teaching 

about incense in our church, after church my spiritual father 

(Prophet Collen Phama) came to me and asked me if I can 

write a song about incense, at first I didn’t know how to 

react, I was caught off guard and I kept on asking myself 

why incense? 

While I wrote this song I realised no matter how short or 

how long a prayer is, God hears every word when you are 

humbled before Him and seek Him with an upright heart. 

Exodus 30:34-38 (The Israelites often burned incense, but 

this holy incense could be burned only in the tabernacle. 

Here God gave the recipe for this special incense. 

The sweet-smelling incense was burned in shallow dishes 

called incense burners and was used to show honor and 

reverence to God. It was like prayer lifting up to God. It 

was also a vital part of the sacred ceremony on the day of 

atonement when the high priest carried his smoking censer 

into the holiest place. This incense, like the sacred anointing 

oil, was so holy that the people were strictly forbidden to 

copy it for personal use.) I learned through this song that 

the essence of true worship and prayer and while waiting 

on what God has in store for you is to honor Christ for who 

He is and being willing to give Him what is valuable to you. 

Worship God because He is perfect, just, and Almighty 

Creator of the universe, worthy of the best you have to give.  

Keep the fire burning is a simple song that draws us to join 

the song of praise and adoration that rises in the heavenly 

around the throne of the Most High. The verse and chorus 

are taken largely from Psalm 141:1-2. Over and over again 

the Bible portrays the worship, prayers, and lives of the 

believers as incense, which is offered up to the Lord as a 

sacrifice, sweet smell of praise for the Lord of Glory. 

As I’m singing this song I am reminded that it is not only our 

songs that are worship unto our Lord, but it is our prayers 

and our daily lives, laid down and given to Christ day after 

day that becomes our worship of the Most High. As we 

declare together “Keep the Fire Burning”. 

My song will be released on 15 October 2019 on all online 

platforms. (Itunes, Google Play, Amazon etc...) James Majilla 

produced and recorded this song.  
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This was written for anyone one who has been 

battling and does not know whether they have 

obtained victory. This is specially written to encourage 

the person who feels as if they are standing still and 

waiting on the Father to show them where to go. I 

pray that this message blesses you and fills you with 

peace, in the name of our Messiah Yeshua. 

 

Finally, brethren, whatsoever things are true, 

whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are 

just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things 

are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report; if 

there be any virtue, and if there be any praise, think 

on these things. - Philippians 4:8 KJV

 

THE BATTLE

 

I have been waiting on YHWH on something, He took 

me through a season of fasting, praying and warring. 

Throughout the season I heard Him clearly, through 

His Holy Spirit He showed me what to repent of and 

the heart issues I had to address. It was intense but 

freeing. His blessings and knowledge poured out on 

me like oil, I was drenched in His love and mercy.

During that time, I felt like I was in the wilderness, 

reliant on the pillar of cloud by day, and when the 

nights came the pillar of fire was there lighting 

my way through – Exodus 13:21. The nights were 

especially dark, the enemy used this opportunity to 

yell accusations and lies to me. During the fast I felt

worn out and grieved, however, YHWH strengthened 

me to continue to fight and pray. He truly is good. 

 

There came a time when all the fighting and fasting 

ceased, and He asked me to wait and believe in what He 

said would indeed happen. This has been the hardest 

part of the season, because when you are engaging 

in spiritual warfare you are active, doing something. I 

had spent time on a single mission, activity and I felt 

like I was useful for His Kingdom. However, when He 

said to me to wait on Him, He told me this was my 

biggest battle because I was not used to letting go of 

things and letting YHWH be in control. 

 

THE WAITING

 

Much to my disappointment, the muttering and 

complaining started. My prayers were shorter, and I 

drove myself into work so I can be distracted myself 

from the waiting. At night, I would be wrestling with 

YHWH’s word, trying to understand what He says in His 

to believe in the Faithful God
Choose

I want to encourage someone right now. Someone who is 
waiting for an answer from YHWH.
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word and how it was relevant to me. The enemy took 

this opportunity to question my identity and the very 

character of YHWH that I understood and had come 

to love. One attack that the enemy used was asking 

me if YHWH is indeed good. Now please understand  

this came as a thought. 

A simple thought that grew, it had tentacles and 

wanted to attach on to every fiber of my being. “Is 

YHWH good” – “He must be” I fought back. However, 

that was not enough, I found myself weeping, pulling 

on every memory of my Lord and the goodness that 

He had done in my life and the lives of others. This 

always happened at night. Till I realized that it was not 

about affirming that YHWH is good and screaming out 

loud but I had to believe that He was good, because if 

I was unable to believe it, then I would spend my days 

listening to the enemy and have his tentacles destroy 

every good fruit that was in my life. I needed to put 

back the armor of YHWH (Galatians 6: 10 -18) and focus 

on the shield of faith. The enemy had been hitting me 

with fiery arrows, without faith, I had nothing to stop 

them to quench them. 

 

THE FATHER’S MERCY AND GOODNESS

YHWH has a way of strengthening our faith, He did it 

many times with Abraham when He told him that He 

would have a son, a promised son.

He did the same thing with Israel in the book of Isaiah 

when it spoke of the promise of a Messiah, who would 

free them from their bondage and reconcile them back 

to YHWH. So He did the same for me, He spoke the 

same promises that He had before I started battling. 

He told me that He was faithful, and His words were 

eternal, and like the rain, His words would not return 

void. But the Father knows His daughter, and He 

knows that sometimes I want to see for myself

what is promised. Like the children of Israel in Numbers 

13. I wanted to see the promise (land), so I asked 

for a sign, something to tell me that the battle was  

not in vain. 

 

When you read in Numbers 13, The Children of Israel

choose for themselves spies to go into the land of 

Canaan, which was the Promised land and scout it 

out. This was not a command from YHWH, but He 

allowed it. They elected 12 spies each man from one 

of the 12 tribes, 2 of them were Joshua and Caleb. 

I encourage you to read the story, it is convicting. 

Joshua and Caleb were the only 2 men that returned 

with a good report about the land, they even brought 

back evidence (good fruit) of the promises of the land.

The other 10 men delivered a bad report and their 

words filled those who heard with fear. This report 

was so bad, that the scriptures say they slandered the 

land – YHWH’s promise. What happened to those men 

was not good, to say the least. 

 

I had asked for a sign of YHWH’s promises during the

wait, and He delivered, He sent me 2 spies (actual 

people I know) that delivered a good report, a sign of 

His promises that would be fulfilled. These people had 

no idea that what they were told me was based on long 

prayers and petitions. Yet, the Holy Spirit was working 

through them. Immediately when they delivered the 

good report, a lot of counter / bad reports came in. 

These reports were harsh, untrue imaginations that 

went against what YHWH had said. The Holy Spirit, my 

helper quickly interjected and asked me, “what will 

you believe, the good report or the bad report?’ 

 

That is what we are faced with daily, whether we 

choose to acknowledge it or not some things test our 

faith, that tests our belief in what YHWH has said. And 

the enemy, like in 2 Corinthians 10 will seek to exalt 

himself above all the words of YHWH. The enemy’s 

words and thoughts will burn, cut through our being 

and make us doubt what YHWH said. Beloved don’t 

lose your faith; our weapons of warfare are mighty 

in YHWH. Specially crafted to bring down the enemy, 

and one of them is the shield of faith, faith that 

is strengthened through the hearing of the word. 

Remember even Yeshua prayed for Peter, and when 

things get dark and confusing, I think on what Yeshua 

said to Peter in Luke 22, how His words were filled 

with compassion and power. 

Beloved He desires to have us hold on to our faith in 

the most Faithful one, thinking on the good report, 

the pleasant things so that when that evil thought or 

event comes we are not shaken. 

 

And the Lord said, Simon, Simon, behold, Satan hath

desired to have you, that he may sift you as wheat: 

But I have prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not: and 

when thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren.  

- Luke 22: 31-32 

by Kat Hlongwane



I can’t type one more word without sharing the reason why I have decided  

to write this. The ONLY reason is… JESUS CHRIST… It’s all about Him.  

I don’t think to tell the story of one’s life is ever easy, especially coming from an occult background.  

I only know that by telling my story, it will give praise to my Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ.

VAN RENSBURG
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Konrad
This testimony is a feature article and part of a series that will continue  

on our website, be sure to read each new chapter on our website  
the 3rd Friday of each month.



BIRTH AND OCCULT 

BACKGROUND: 

 

I was born on the 24th of August, 

1971, in Pietermaritzburg, 

KwaZulu Natal, into a family with 

a strong Occult background. My 

father, Chris van Rensburg, was 

a “New Ager”, and was part of a 

powerful, secret organisation. 

He was also a teacher at the 

School of Truth, which, similarly to 

Scientology, believes that man is 

God. 

 

At the hospital where I was born, 

the gynaecologist and one of 

the head nurses were involved 

in Satanism. This was stated 

in a 1984 article in a Christian 

magazine of that time. The article 

went on to say that at the hospital 

where I was born, Satanic rituals 

were performed on babies.  

Shortly after my birth, my parents 

discovered marks and bruises 

on me, and although they didn’t 

know how it got there, they knew 

it wasn’t normal. This was as a 

result of Satanic Ritual Abuse 

(S.R.A).

Furthermore, because of this 

Ritual Abuse, I developed 

Dissociative Identity Disorder 

(D.I.D), previously known as 

Multiple Personality Disorder 

(M.P.D). 

 

At this time, a Satanic witch was 

assigned to me. Her purpose was 

to follow me in the spiritual realm 

using Astral Projection. 

 

My mother told me that I had 

extreme tantrums from a young 

age, during which I would lift off 

my feet and be flung into the wall. 

I know now that this was a result 

of demonic possession, but my 

parents didn’t know that back 

then. 

My parents lived in a flat in 

Sunnyside, Pretoria, around 

this time. We had a few strange 

spiritual experiences here. Like 

one day, for example, my brother 

Rudolph and I had been playing in 

our parents’ room. There was an 

old vanity table with a tall mirror. 

Suddenly, a dark entity emerged 

out of this mirror. It placed its 

hands on my brother, and me and 

announced that it had a plan and 

purpose for both of us. Suffice 

it to say, we were terrified, but 

when we tried to tell our parents 

about this, they simply shrugged 

it off.

 

With my dad being in the occult, 

he had plenty of occult literature, 

including books on the Kabbalah, 

Astrology, and Black Magic (I 

won’t mention the names), which 

I had access to as a child. Most of 

these books were special imports, 

as regular bookstores didn’t stock 

them. 

 

As with the Bible, which means 

nothing unless the Holy Spirit 

gives life to it, these occult books 

had satanic agents attached to 

them that gave power to those 

who read and practiced its 

teachings. However, even if you 

don’t practice the teachings in 

these books, they are still very 

powerful. If you only just have 

these books in your possession, 

you immediately become a target 

for Satan. 

 

We subsequently moved on to 

Valhalla, and this city played a big 

part in me and my brother’s lives. 

The name Valhalla is from Norse 

mythology; it was the hall of Odin 

and a place where half of the 

warriors who died in battle went 

to for an eternity. 

 

In the early morning hours, my 

brother and I would be visited by 

strange warriors who looked like 

Vikings, with helmets, long hair, 

and scruffy beards. We often saw 

them around the house, and they 

brought about a great fear in us. 

These Vikings imparted special 

“Knowledge” to me, like knowing 

how to predict the future.

 

Sometimes, at night, I would 

levitate above my bed - there 

were entities that lifted me up. I 

could feel their fingers gripping 

onto me. There were other times 

when I would see smoke rising 

from the cupboard; I was very 

scared of that cupboard. All of 

this happened because, from a 

very young age, I was able to walk 

in both spirit and flesh. 

  

SCHOOL YEARS:

 

When I was six years old, my 

parents decided to send me to 

nursery school. It was a horrible 

experience for me, as the teacher 

hated me. She had the same look 

in her eyes like my mother, the 

same expression and voice that 

would change.

  

I didn’t know at the time of the 

witch controlling her in order to 

bring about fear and rejection.  

The teacher humiliated and 

degraded me constantly, telling 

me that I had no right to be on 

earth. I cried from the morning 

right until my mom fetched me in 

the afternoon.

  

Because of all this, a demonic 

fire began to rage in me; it was a 

deep hatred of authority figures, 

children, women - and life. 

 

My Grade 1 teacher also disliked 

me and humiliated me just as 

much. One day, during math class, 

I couldn’t figure out the answer 
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to 5+5=10. When I gave the wrong 

answer, she forced me to stand up 

in front of the class and sing that 

I was stupid and couldn’t even 

do maths, much to the children’s 

amusement. 

 

Keep in mind that during Grade 

1, all your subjects are taught 

by one teacher, and as such, you 

can’t escape her. 

 

I hated her and wished her dead 

frequently. I often imagined her 

dying in very gruesome ways, and 

conjuring up these scenes in my 

mind kept me going in her class.

  

Around the same time, my parents 

took me to UNISA to figure 

out what was wrong with me. 

They took me to see the child 

psychologist, who sat me down 

in a room filled with toys where I 

would have to pick a toy to play 

with. I always went for a pair of 

boxing gloves, even when he 

suggested something else. 

 

He then told my parents that, out 

of all the children he’d seen, I was 

the only one who consistently 

chose the boxing gloves, and that 

I had extreme anger in me.  

During this year, I was saved from 

the monster teacher - only to be 

targeted by yet another monster 

of a teacher. 

 

We had moved to Cape Town, as 

my dad had gotten promoted to a 

new job there. At school there, yet 

another female teacher set her 

sights on me. Satan made sure 

that wherever I went, rejection 

would follow.

 

In those days, whenever you did 

something wrong in school, you 

were smacked. One day, during 

math class (as usual), the teacher 

was drawing up mathematical 

tables on the blackboard, 

explaining what it meant. As 

always, I couldn’t give the correct 

answer, and she responded by 

hitting me with a wooden ruler on 

my knuckles and fingers. 

 

Eventually, we relocated to 

Bloemfontein, where I didn’t 

attend school for three months 

as my father’s job failed to take 

off. We often didn’t have much 

food in the house, and mainly ate 

baked beans, or sardines, if it was 

a good day. We moved back to 

Pretoria, where we moved in with 

my grandmother. My parents took 

me back to the school I attended 

before we went to Cape Town. 

 

My father soon realised that the 

living arrangement we had with 

my grandmother wasn’t going 

to work out, so we moved to a 

caravan park in Benoni where 

we lived for just over a year. I 

attended another school, but 

here things went differently for 

me. I actually had a teacher who 

treated me differently, a teacher 

I now know had Jesus in her life. 

She singled me out and treated 

me like the best kid in class. 

For the first time, I understood 

Mathematics, and I got A’s in my 

subjects - all because someone 

believed in me. 

 

Whilst living in the caravan park, 

my mother fell pregnant with my 

sister. My grandmother told my 

parents they couldn’t live in a 

caravan park with a girl, so she 

invited us back into her place.

My grandmother never liked me. 

She was more lenient towards 

my siblings, but sadly, even to 

the day of her death, I never had 

a good relationship with her. I 

forgave her many times for the 

part she played in my life.

Thankfully, this stay wasn’t too 

long either, so we moved back to 

Valhalla. We were incredibly poor, 

and we slept on the floor, didn’t 

have any beds or other furniture. 

My parents struggled to keep 

food on the table. It was around 

this time that my grandmother 

invited my parents to her church, 

where they became born again, 

got baptised and washed with the 

blood of Jesus. Their lives started 

to change.

 

That church took good care of 

its people. They gave us food, 

furniture, and bedding.

  

The church had its own drive-

in cinema, and on Friday nights 

people would bring their families 

to watch movies. It was there 

where I met Jesus. The screening 

of the Jesus movie one night 

made me cry so much, because 

of all of the stuff that had 

happened in my life, all the hate, 

and rejection. I met Jesus and 

accepted Him.

 

I can remember those days 

clearly; in those days, my parents 

laughed a lot. We would pray, 

asking for food and milk for my 

sister, and the pastor would 

show up ten minutes later, telling 

us that Jesus told him to bring 

food, milk, and whatever else we 

needed.

 

There were so many miracles 

in that church, where people 
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answer, and she responded 

by hitting me with a wooden 

ruler on my knuckles and 

fingers.
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were healed and rose up from 

wheelchairs. 

 

It drew me in, this love I felt for 

the first time ever. The church 

informed my parents that I was in 

urgent need of deliverance. Now, 

this particular church understood 

the spiritual side more than other 

churches at the 

time. However, because of my 

bloodline and what had happened 

to me in the hospital, the demonic 

entities around me were so strong 

that they drew out the “religious 

demon” from people who wanted 

to help me. These people with 

the religious demon now started 

to target me, and I was now the 

object of religious revenge.

  

The church didn’t pay attention to 

the part in the Bible that states 

that when you rebuke spirits and 

your house is clean, the spirit 

would return with seven worse 

spirits and the state of that person 

would be much worse than before. 

This is exactly what happened 

when they were finished with me. 

(Matt 12:43-45)

My grandmother and her friends 

tried many times to chase the 

demons out of me. They’d hold 

me down, shake me, and scream 

at the demons. They were in 

deep bondage under the most 

dangerous spirit: the religious 

spirit. My grandmother and her 

friends just caused a deep hatred 

within me, and a desire to destroy 

the church. The demons didn’t 

leave, as they know who walks in 

authority (Acts 19:14-17).

 

Because they were handling the 

situation purely out of knowledge 

and weren’t waiting on Jesus to 

hear what the situation was, they 

put me in a much worse state than 

before.

  

I can remember one night, the 

church had a camp set up, where 

the children were called to the 

children’s ministry. The Holy Spirit 

really moved there; He was very 

welcome there. The couple who 

had been placed in leadership over 

the children called me to the front. 

They declared that Jesus had a 

powerful calling over my life and 

that one day He was going to use 

me mightily. Those people really 

cared for me, showing me the love 

of Jesus. The next day, I was on 

this spiritual high in Jesus, and I 

knew that I was loved.

  

But Satan made sure that the 

religious spirit would attack me 

again. My grandmother, after 

hearing about the calling on 

my life, approached the church 

leaders and told them that 

although I had received this 

prophecy, at home I was a real 

little bastard. The religious zealots 

then approached me and told me 

that my grandmother had said that 

I was rebellious, and because of 

that, God would never use me.

 

This was a stab to the heart, and 

rejection was firmly put in place 

again. I experienced this confusion 

of seeing a loving Jesus on the 

one hand and trying to reconcile 

Him with the “Jesus” I saw in these 

religious people.

 

So I asked Jesus who He really was 

- one moment He’d send people 

to give me this amazing prophecy, 

the next He’d send people to beat 

me down. 

 

After that, I wanted nothing to do 

with Him.

  

TEEN YEARS:

 

My teenage years are where things 

got really dark and wild. I started 

to get demonic calls to get music 

into my life.

  

I started looking for music to 

listen to, at first only finding the 

tame, well-known stuff - Michael 

Jackson, etc. As this wasn’t dark 

enough for me, I eventually started 

listening to a very well-known 

band (which I won’t name) that 

most people wouldn’t think could 

drag people over the edge of 

darkness. To this day, their music 

is played on South African radio 
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stations, and people have no idea 

what they’re listening to.

 

In the same time span, a book 

was published that was written 

about Satanism from a Christian 

perspective. I got a hold of 

this book, and it took me even 

deeper into the dark side. A good 

Christian book can help those who 

are Genuine Believers and Holy 

Spirit-filled. To someone like me 

who was darkly inclined, it was a 

tool that educated me on the dark 

side.

 

I would also frequently attend 

church meetings where the 

pastors would expose rock n’ roll 

and backward masking - so that I 

could draw up a shopping list. 

 

Back in those days, you couldn’t 

easily find the darker Heavy Metal 

or Death Metal in stores; it had to 

be obtained via special imports. 

There was a shop in Sunnyside 

called Juke Box, where my brother 

and I would go to order LPs. We’d 

wait about 6 weeks for music from 

bands like Slayer and Venom to 

arrive. On one of the Death Metal 

records I got, there was a Satanic 

prayer, and I performed this ritual. 

This was the first time that I had 

made the conscious choice to 

dedicate myself to Satan.

 

At first, it seemed like nothing 

had changed. Then my home life 

began to get worse. One day I had 

a fistfight with my father - this 

was the first time something like 

that had happened. This became 

a weekly event. Satan knows that 

if you can stoop down to the level 

that you’d actually beat up your 

own parents, he can open up the 

last flood of curses to rain down 

on you.

 

I got chased away from home 

many times. After a little while, 

I’d go home, we’d talk things 

out, and it would be quiet for a 

while. However, this was never 

permanent. By this time, there 

were already five children in the 

house. My brother Rudolph and 

I were kept separate from our 

younger siblings, as our mother 

didn’t want our dark influence on 

them.

 

We would go out and target 

people at churches. We’d go 

to their homes at night and 

spray-paint curses on their 

walls. However, this was the 

dabbling side of Satanism, the 

“Kindergarten” side. This wasn’t 

the really dark, evil stuff.

 

Around the years of 1985-86, I 

met up with some darker, more 

sinister people at the Juke Box. 

This is where Satan had sent his 

Satanic agents to lure me in and 

trap me.

 

At age sixteen, I decided that I’d 

had it with school, and became 

a High School dropout. The 

following year I joined the army. 

I give Jesus Christ All the Glory for 

His Help in my life.

READ THE NEXT PART OF THIS 

SERIES ON OUR WEBSITE ON  

20 SEPTEMBER 2019
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Testimony from the book 

Unchained, the full testimony 

can be purchased on Kindle 

from Amazon. 

Please use this link: 

https://www.amazon.com/dp/

B0721WVKVS



M A N NA M OM E N T S

Spring is here, and it always reminds me of transition 

knocking on my door. We often wonder if there is 

any easier way to transcend from one season to 

another, without the cause of pain or disruptiveness 

it sometimes causes, but I have come to realize that 

there is a certain process that we need to allow in 

order for us to mature spiritually and intellectually. 

 

No one ever said that change is easy. Moving from one 

season to another takes a leap of faith. God reminded 

Joshua to be strong and courageous when he had to 

prepare the Israelites for a transition. Do not allow 

the enemy to discourage you, keep your faith in God, 

and trust Him to bring you through this season. Trust 

in Him to transform your mind, your will and heart to 

become more like Jesus.

 

It is important to take one step at a time, work through 

the emotions and remind God of His promises, as you 

hold on to them. Before you know it, you will see, what 

God had instore for you. 

 

Incline your spiritual ears to hear His instruction. The 

word of God says that the sheep knows the voice of 

their master. The more you read His word and incline 

your ear and spirit to hear His voice, you will know 

exactly what His divine instruction is in every season 

you find yourself in. Psalm 37:23 He promises that 

“The steps of a good man are made firm by the Lord.” 

Let go of the old and allow the Spirit and the Word of 

God to transform the old wineskins into the new. Only 

then the new wine produced can be poured into the 

new wineskin. If the old wineskin is not transformed 

into the new, it will spoil the new wine prepared.

Allow the Holy Spirit to invade your life. Surrender 

withholding nothing.

 

The excitement fills me up all over again and causes 

joy to overflow from within my soul as a strong sense 

of assurance grabs me in my gut and draws up a well 

of heavenly joy in my spirit. A Joy that I only now 

understand when the word of God says, that this joy 

you will receive can truly not be taken away from me. 

It is the blessing upon a decision made to have hope 

in the things unseen. 

 

The word of God says that to everything there is a 

season and a time to every purpose under the Heaven. 

We need to find grace in the season of transition. Lean 

into the precious gift of grace and take the leap of 

faith as you enter in your new season designed to 

transform you completely. And remember revisiting 

the same season gives you the opportunity to look 

at it with a new, fresh perspective. Ask the following 

question, “Lord, what do You want me to learn from 

this new season?”

by Monnique Swart

FINDING THE GIFT OF GRACE  
IN YOUR NEW SEASON

I S S U E 4

PAGE 35



PAGE 36

I N T ERV I E W

for ChristMeet the team that shares their 

personal testimonies and the 

Gospel while doing impressive 

metal bending all to glorify God  

and to point people to Jesus.

BA R BA R I A N S

Photos supplied by Barbarians for Christ.



PAGE 37

I S S U E 4

Where did you get the idea to do something like this?

Barbarians for Christ was birthed when a pastor from our 

church had it on his heart to do an anti-drug campaign in 

the Kempton Park schools. The concept was to select a few 

random guys that looked the part of strong men that young 

people would look up to. Not knowing each other, the 

selected guys got together. Sharing their backgrounds with 

one another, it was clear that God was up to something.  

From our stories we learnt that Alex was part of Team 

Impact from the USA when they visited South Africa. He 

toured the country with them. It was then when he gave 

the boys some training on how to do feats of strength. 

Alex, being a strongman competitor, made it look easy, 

but for the rest of the boys hard work had to be put into 

it. We visited ten schools in a week and realized that the 

combination of the feats, together with our testimonies, 

was changing thousands of lives. 

That’s when we knew that this was our calling. All the 

Barbarians have the desire to do something for God – to 

show our gratitude for His grace in our lives. 

What is your main mission and vision with this team?

Vision of the team: Team-BFC would like to impact young 

hearts and warn them against the dangers of life. We hope 

to prevent them from making the same mistakes most of 

us did. We also hope to show them that we are not limited 

by our circumstances, but we are a direct result of the 

decisions we make. We want to uplift and build the next 

generation in a Godly manner and teach them basic chivalry 

and life skills. If we can do this effectively, we can in a few 

years influence the standard of workers that companies will 

be employing and also the quality of the future leaders of 

our country. 

Mission of the team: Team-BFC is not a show. It is a group 

of friends who come from diverse backgrounds, with 

captivating testimonies of real life experiences. We live in 

the very same society as everyone else, but we choose to 

have hope. It doesn’t mean we have not at some stage given 

up on ourselves and our situations, but by God’s grace we 

manage to do life and do it well! To God be the power and 

glory through the example of our lives. 

Through feats of strength, we show how difficulties can be 

conquered and one can rise above the pure pressures of 

life. We equip people of all ages, sharing the wisdom and 

knowledge of God’s word, through our testimonies. We 

want to encourage and show all ages that it is fun to be in a 

relationship with Jesus 

So you guys had a Swaziland outreach in October, please 

share with the reader's some of the experiences you guys 

had on this outreach?

The trip to Swaziland was probably one of the highlights 

since the start of the ministry. There was no time to waste, 

as we visited 10 schools in two days and then delivered 

food and clothing to local churches on the Saturday. Late 

afternoon we ministered at the largest taxi rank and bus 

station in Swaziland. The team prayed for the locals walking 

by. On Sunday we had the honour of serving at a local 

church and God worked miraculously through every single 

member of the team.

Being hosted on their local radio station was a massive 

honour and we know God used that time on air to leave 

people with hope. 

The biggest need we saw in Swaziland was just the need 

to be loved. The church there seems very wide, but it is not 

very deep. There are so many churches, but yet so little real 

relationships with God.

We met some influential people there and we are working 

on a strategy to send teams there as often as we can to 

uplift and build the community on an on-going basis.

In the end, we returned to SA more blessed than the 

learners and people we went to serve. It seemed like God 

restored our scars little by little as we went to each school 

and church. The team is excited for the doors that God will 

open through this Swaziland outreach.

How can schools etc get the BFC team to come and share 

this amazing talent with them?

We have a Facebook page, Barbarians for Christ. All is 

welcome to send us a message or they can get in contact 

with us through Anton 081 033 0967 or Alex 082 319 7301 

for bookings. 

We do not have any fees and our visits are completely free. 

It would be our privilege and honour to visit any pre-school, 

primary school, high school, church, youth groups, camps, 

university faculties, prisons, businesses, old age homes etc.
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A BO U T  T E A M - B F C  M E M B ER S :

Anton Van Der Westhuizen 

(Tonie van Benoni) is the 

team’s captain. He grew up 

as a little boy with much 

difficulty on what love is. 

His childhood unfortunately 

forced him to become an 

adult at a young age due 

to domestic violence at 

home. He wore a mask for 

most of his young life to 

shadow the hurt and fear. 

He resolved to emotionally bullying others to hide his own 

hurt and frustration. But through a very special girl he was 

introduced to how a family should function and experienced 

what true love & acceptance actually felt like for the first 

time. He was invited to a home cell group, unaware how 

his life would change that day. He surrendered his life to 

Jesus after hearing a powerful testimony that was shared. 

He has been serving the Lord ever since that day. God, in 

His infinite wisdom, ordained the year 2015 for creating 

Barbarians for Christ ministry in which Anton was called to 

be the team captain. He lives a life striving to be a man of 

honour and treating all people with love and respect. He is 

happily married to the love of his youth and they have a 5 

year old boy, Simeon and a 2 year old girl, Ruzenka.

Alex Pieters (Axle) is one of 

the co-founding members 

of Barbarians for Christ. He 

grew up in a conservative 

house and had to attend 

church. After school he 

started working, and 

attending to the hurtful 

need of a fellow work 

colleague going through 

a divorce, he was sexually 

raped after being drugged. 

This incident led him to believe that he was homosexual. He 

needed to convince himself that he wasn’t and he turned to 

pornography and soon got trapped. He was going through 

such traumatic experience and struggled to come to terms 

of what he was doing and what he had been through, that 

he wanted to commit suicide.  He prayed that night and 

asked God for forgiveness because he didn’t know what to 

do anymore. God woke him up the next morning! He was 

invited to a youth service at church, and soon thereafter he 

committed his life to Jesus. He then got boldness and word 

from God to forgive the person who sexually raped him. The 

start of a long awaited dream and a desire to serve came to 

life in 2015 through the Barbarians for Christ ministry

André Burger (aka Groot) 

is a member of Team-

BFC Ministries.  André has 

extreme discipline as he 

has come out of a military 

background for almost 20 

years. This involved some 

brutal events which has 

brought separation within 

his family up to a point of 

being disowned by his own 

father. But at a crucial point 

of loss and on his knees out of frustration, he was embraced 

by a love so overwhelming that he committed his life to 

Jesus. The enemy whispered in his ear that he is finished, 

but God silenced the enemy and exclaimed that this is 

where he starts his walk with Jesus – on his knees before 

the only living God. André has since joining the Barbarians 

for Christ reconciled with his father. This was one of the 

significant moments in his life. This was an intervention 

from God.  André is the most influential member in the team 

and the biggest, loving brother we could have. Besides, he 

is the one they call when the Expendables can’t do the job. 

Hein Keyser (aka Gru) is a 

humble and powerhouse 

member of the team. In his 

youth Hein found himself in-

volved with the wrong kind 

of people and landed up as a 

bouncer and part of a gang 

in Cape Town. This exposed 

him to a notorious drug car-

tel. He started with drug 

trafficking. In 2004 upon his 

return from South America 

he was arrested for the possession of drugs and sentenced 

to 20 years imprisonment.  He wasn’t scared by this and 

continued to break the rules. Soon thereafter he ended up 

in the loneliest and darkest place of all – solitary confine-

ment. With only a broken mattress and a Bible, he wanted 

to end it all, but his eyes were drawn to the little Bible and 

he decided to read it. As he read it, his life turned around 

and he found the true meaning of life through the Word 

of God. He committed his life to Jesus. He started helping 

fellow inmates and telling them about Jesus. He attended 

Bible College and got his degree in the prison through the 



church. God radically opened doors for him and the Barbarians for Christ met Hein while he was still in prison. When he was 

released, we asked him to join our team and help us reach the lost. He is such an inspiration to all the people he comes into 

contact with. His heart is to see the youth turning away from bad friends and drug abuse and make wise decisions. His full 

testimony has an incredible impact on the scholars.

I N T ERV I E W

Kallie Gronum (Kalla) is the youngest member of the team, but blessed with wisdom above 

measure. Kallie spent most of his youth looking for acceptance from his father, always 

performing well just to hear his father say “I am proud of you my son”. Kallie’s acceptance in 

life was linked to his performance – always trying to perform well so that he will be accepted 

by everyone. Soon after he committed his life to Jesus, he found that the love of God is so 

big that one does not need to perform in order to be accepted by God. His willing heart and 

positive attitude is contagious. Kallie devotes his life to Jesus daily. He is a pure example of 

our team scripture: Philippians 4:13 “I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me”. 

Kallie has a great sense of humour and shows the youth that being a Christian is fun.

Alexandra Apodiakos (Sandy) is currently our only female team member. Sandy has brought 

such a dynamic change in the team. Sandy faced rejection while still in her mother’s womb, 

as her folks could not afford to have another child at that time. As a result she constantly 

tried to find acceptance with others. Her first love forced her to lose weight before he would 

date her. She lost the requested weight and soon after became anorexic. The same man 

who told her to lose weight was now trying to help her put on weight again. She was happily 

married to this man and doing well in business, but in an instant rejection struck again. Her 

husband found someone else.  She tried to hide away from the hurt and rejection through 

gambling and taking up bodybuilding to get the attention and acceptance from men. One 

bad decision lead to another. This continued until she could no longer face herself in the 

mirror. God spoke to her and transformed her life. Finally Sandy found that her worth was 

hidden in Jesus all along. Jesus started raising her up and He restored her worth as a true 

Warrior Woman and true daughter of the most High God. She is a powerful prayer warrior 

and shares her testimony to ladies young and old. Her role in the team is to challenge the 

girls to stand firm and believe in their self-worth. Everyone loves her to bits.
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My husband, Brad, started experimenting with drugs at a 

young age. He was a full-blown addict in 2013 when he had 

the courage to go buy drugs for himself, thanks to his older 

brother sending him out to buy for him. We got married in 

2005, and we have 2 girls (one from a previous relationship 

I had and the other I share with Brad). Things got worse 

in December 2015, Brad was admitted into the Addiction 

Recovery Centre (ARC), which is in Rynfield. He was admitted 

for 21 days and had to quit his very successful job a month 

later. 

After I attempted to have him admitted again, the bank 

approved a loan and credit card at the end of 2015, this 

allowed him to roughly spend R3000 a week on drugs and 

vodka. He started hanging out with Reece a so-called ‘friend’ 

in January 2016, Reece milked him for every cent and drug 

he had. Brad was eventually hooked on crystal meth and 

as his health deteriorated, his temper got worse. He even 

went as far as taking our girls with him to buy drugs and 

hide them in the boot of his car. 

He and I were fighting all the time, calling each other 

terrible names in front of the girls. He would come and go 

as he pleased, and eventually, things started going missing 

in our home because he was pawning things off for money 

to buy drugs. I had him arrested for assault in April 2016, 

and he was sent to another rehab facility called Eden, for 

3 months on a Diversion agreement (formal terms and 

conditions which a defendant must fulfil in order to have 

the charges against him/ her dismissed) Eden was fairly 

close to home, which meant the girls and I could visit him 

every weekend. During Brad’s time at Eden, I noticed how 

he would manipulate the counsellors, but they couldn’t see 

it, I started to believe I was crazy. Who was I to think the 

counsellors were not able to pick up on that? One week out 

of Eden and Brad relapsed, getting involved with Reece 

again. Now more things started going missing from our 

home as he continued to pawn off our belongings to feed 

his addiction. 

By October 2017 things had gotten so bad that Brad raised 

his hand against me, this was a breaking point for me. At 

the time, had been going to church every Sunday, had 

joined a cell group, even though that I still believed that 

God had forsaken me. Why would God allow things like this 

to happen to me? I was broken. My girls hated being at 

home, and we become scared whenever Brad was around. 

He had lost everything, his car, his bike, and other things he 

pawned off. He was also about to lose me because we were 

on the verge of a divorce. I hated everything about him and 

could not stand the sight of him.

Brad’s brother had moved to Fouriesburg in October 2013 

and was working as a counsellor at Jericho Recovery Centre. 

I had been in contact with him regarding Brad and hinted 

to Ralph that he should come to fetch Brad and take him 

to rehab. When it got to the physical abuse stages, Ralph 

started taking me more seriously. He took the opportunity 

to help me and get Brad into rehab because I had a planned 

business trip to Cape Town on Saturday 2 December 2017. 

Ralph would use my time away to fetch Brad and admit him 

into Jericho. I organised my girls to stay with my parents 

and left my car with them, so Brad had no transport while 

I was away. I was dropped off at the airport by my folks, 

but little did Brad know that his brother and two other men 

were on the way to take him to rehab. 

Brad was forcefully taken to Jericho that day, and I only 

told my girls when I got back from Cape Town the following 

week. They were sad but relieved. Things could finally calm 

down at home, and the girls and I felt safer, although we 

were alone in the house, as long as Brad was away, we felt 

safe. 

This was the time I started my quiet time with God. I would 

get up at 4:30 am and get on my knees, begging Him to 

change my heart, begging The Father to tell me what 

He wanted me to do. At church, I would get so confused,  

some services I would hear that I should be severing toxic 

relationships, other services I would hear that I should be 

fighting for my marriage. I was ready to divorce Brad and 

wondering how to buy him out of our home.  I was concerned 

about how I was going to afford the school fees on my own. 

I was wondering if he would still care to be a part of the 

girls’ lives.  I then decided to give all my concerns to God 

A beautiful testimony on how God restored not only a  
marriage but also changing the life of one man forever.

W H E N  G OD  TA K E S  C ON T ROL

R EA L LI F E
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and leave them in His hand’s. It felt like a huge burden had 

been lifted off my shoulders. Although I was still concerned 

for the future, I knew God was working on it on my behalf. 

Things were happy at home and I still managed to have a 

decent Christmas with my girls. We were going to church 

every Sunday, we remained in our cell Group where we 

found the support of like-minded friends.

Brad’s breakthrough came at Jericho. He had been working 

hard on the Jericho farm and had injured his back. He 

said that while lying on his bed, knowing that he had lost 

everything, and was on the verge of losing me too, he 

just called out to God and asked Him to take over his life 

completely and to restore everything he had lost. He asked 

God to change him into the man God wanted him to be, to 

make him whole again. Brad said he felt something break 

away from his heart and felt an incredible peace come over 

him. He lay there crying, just talking and surrendering to 

God.

Back at home, God was working on my heart too. I was 

talking to God every day, asking Him to restore my 

marriage and my family. I realised that the change had to 

start with me. God softened my heart towards Brad and I 

started to miss him. After 8 weeks I was allowed to phone 

Brad at Jericho and receive a call from him once a week for 

5 minutes. Brad was in Jericho until Tuesday 17 April 2018, 

when Ralph brought him home. He came home a changed 

man, a godly man, a man after God’s own heart.

Brad has been clean for just over a year now and still has 

his quiet time with God every day. He has read his Bible 

through 6 times in the last year, prays for his family, takes 

us to church, found a job and has become the man I prayed 

for. We are both completing as many courses that our 

church offers, and now we having discussions of us leading 

our own cell group. Brad was prophesied over during his 

time in Jericho and believes God has great plans in store 

for us. 

Our home is happy, and we give God all the glory, praise 

and honour. God is so faithful. He is a God of restoration!

I S S U E 4
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Kingdom’s Joy
club

Hallo!
My name is Tshenolo 
and I am here to help 
you learn more about 

God’s Word

And I am her 
friend Eliana and 
we can’t wait to 

start this journey 
with you!

Welcome to the club! A place where children can learn the Word of God in 

a way that is fun and interactive but has a lasting impact and also builds a 

solid foundation.

Our first launch will focus more on the daughters of Christ.

We will take each book in the Bible and bring the stories to life with fun 

activities for the little ones as well as storytime for the entire family.

We can’t wait to share the first activity book with you. Keep an eye out for 

our newsletters announcing the official launch of the Kingdom’s Joy Club! 

14 But you must continue in the things which you have learned and been 

assured of, knowing from whom you have learned them, 15 and that from 

childhood you have known the Holy Scriptures, which are able to make 

you wise for salvation through faith which is in Christ Jesus.

- 2 Timothy 3:14-15 -

NKJV
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Do you have a testimony 
to share?

Email us at submissions@pearldropmoments.co.za

and your testimony could be featured in our

magazine!

PLEASE NOTE: The email subject should be TESTIMONY



futures one pair of
   shoes at a time

Changing
Photos supplied by VOSK
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WE AIM TO DO GOOD AND LOOK GOOD DOING IT. 

VOSK is more than just a sneaker brand. Yes, we love trendy 

footwear and apparel, but we also love making an impact. 

In fact, we love to ‘Imprint Africa’. What does that mean? It 

means, wherever we go, we try to help someone along the 

way. 

We like to think of ourselves as multicultural travelers 

leaving behind not just a trail of our origin, but also a little 

bit of compassion across borders. And we do this, by being 

on the front foot of both adventure and combating global 

shoelessness. It’s a pretty big task, we know - but we like 

a challenge. 

So, with every pair purchased, we’ll give a new pair of 

shoes to a child in need. It’s pretty simple, you can be an 

ambassador and part of our community too. Just lace up 

VOSK shoes and help uplift our youth. 

ABOUT THE FOUNDER 

WANDERLUST WITH A PURPOSE. THAT’S MY BUSINESS. 

I’m Wesley Vos, founder of the VOSK brand. I vividly 

remember watching television in 2004 after the tsunami 

hit in Southeast Asia. The death and devastation brought 

tears to my eyes and I felt utterly helpless when ironically 

all I wanted to do, was help. That feeling never really went 

away. 

After studying and my first job or two, I knew that money 

alone wouldn’t be enough for me. I needed to make a living 

and make a difference at the same time, no matter how 

big or small. I needed VOSK...and here we are. A sneaker-

loving community of adventurous spirits who want to make 

a difference today and with your help, hopefully in the long 

run too.

Let us back track a bit, this story started long before I even 

realised it. I remember sitting in front of the television in 

2004 with tears running down my face as I see the death toll 

racking up by the devastation of the tsunami in Southeast 

Asia. I wanted to help those affected. I wanted to do 

something. I felt helpless. This, I believe was where the 

seed was planted.

Fast forward nine years finishing school, studying, student 

life, starting my first J.O.B. and moving to the next. One day 

I stumbled upon this concept of leveraging for-profit (which 

gives it sustainability because the cause is self-funded) 

business to help people in need. A “ah-ha” moment, a 

“lightbulb” moment. See, money alone was never enough 

of a motivator for me. I knew it wasn’t the thing that would 

give me fulfillment and happiness. But knowing I am helping 

people and changing lives was what set a fire in me.

Soon after my “eureka” moment I quit my job, sold my car 

and borrowed money from friends and family to import my 

first batch of shoes. An abundance of blood, sweat, time 

and tears later, I now present the first VOSK sneakers. 

Since we learned about this amazing company we have been intrigued by how they are changing 
the lives of people with a simple pair of shoes! Not only that, their customers can join in on changing 
futures.

F EAT U R E

Soon after my 
“eureka” moment 

I quit my job, 
sold my car and 

borrowed money 
from friends and 
family to import 
my first batch of 

shoes.
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I spent about eighteen months selling this first batch directly 

to people at local markets in order to see how people 

responded to the brand, products and our philosophy. 

Needless to say, the response was good enough to see the 

possibility of a successful brand. However, our footwear 

needed a redesign and to be able to get this business 

going, I needed capital. I soon realised that if you’re not 

a tech startup, it’s next to impossible to get any form of 

funding. I endured. After exhausting any and all funding 

resources and just over a year later, I found people willing 

to back my dream. 

My hopeful naivety pushed hard to manufacture our 

footwear in South Africa and vulcanized sneakers being 

so specialized, we found one of only two factories in Africa 

able to make our shoes. I spent months designing and then 

developing the sneakers with the factory and even moved 

to Durban for three months to help with the setup for 

production. Once I was comfortable with the progress we 

made after mixing rubber to get the perfect colour, dying 

materials for the uppers to my satisfaction and making 

samples, I packed up and moved back to Cape Town. Then, 

after dozens of “hiccups”, “machine breakages” and almost 

a year later I realised I will never get the shoes I already paid 

for. I was scammed. I lost all the investment money I worked 

so hard to get, time and a few personal relationships. 

Somehow I convinced my initial investors to reinvest in my 

business. And now, we have our first sneakers!

 Footnote (couldn’t resist): I might’ve founded VOSK, but I 

want our customers to share in the brand and the change 

it aims to bring about. It’s not just about giving shoes, 

it’s about gaining first-hand experience of what your gift 

means. Our customers will be invited to join us on Giving 

Days to experience the reactions on remarkable kids’ faces 

when they are given their first pair of shoes.

WHY DID I START THIS COMPANY?

I’ve always had this innate compassion for the sufferings 

and misfortunes of other people. The injustice of their 

circumstances just doesn’t sit well with me. So, one 

day I found that one can leverage for-profit business to 

sustainably help people in need. If we can keep selling 

shoes, we can keep giving shoes. Yay!

VOSK AND SAMARITAN’S FEET. A DUO FOR GOOD. 

Challenging global shoelessness is a task for more than one 

African. That’s why Emmanuel “Manny” Ohonme Nigerian 

founder of Samaritan’s Feet and South African-born VOSK 

brand joined forces. We share a passion to help bring an 

end to the spread of foot-borne diseases and infections 

derived from 1.5 billion kids going barefoot. Manny himself 

was once such a boy and the problem is rife across South 

Africa and Africa as a whole. 

I S S U E 4

M A D E  I N  S A

V O S K  s h o e s  w i l l 

n o w  b e  p r o d u c e d 

l o c a l l y !

C o m i n g  y o u r

w a y  s o o n
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The goal is twofold. One, by purchasing a pair of VOSK 

shoes, we’ll give a pair of shoes to a child in need. Two, we 

understand that kids need moral support and inspiration 

to go with a pair of bright new shoes. So together, across 

countries, we do our best to give them both. And with your 

help, we can vastly increase the spread of transformation, 

not diseases.

This is actually an interesting story in itself. One day 

Wesley with friends and family was doing charity work at 

an orphanage where he saw people washing the children’s 

feet, giving them words of love and hope and then giving 

each child a new pair of shoes. Having recently started 

Vosk Shoes he went over to the person in charge of the 

operation and started a conversation. Sitting under a jungle 

gym hiding from the blistering sun, the Samaritan’s Feet x 

VOSK Shoes partnership originated… 

WHO OR WHAT INSPIRES ME?

I’m a Christian, so my inspiration and drive are fueled by 

Jesus and the Holy Trinity. I always say that if you have to 

summarise the Bible in one word, it will be love. And that’s 

exactly what my business and cause come down to. One 

doesn’t have to be a Christian to appreciate that.

OVERALL LIFE MOTTO?

Money in itself has never been motivation enough to make 

me work relentlessly towards something. However, we 

all need money, right? And I do have the ambition to be 

successful in life, so creating something larger than myself 

that will positively impact the lives of less-fortunate people 

is what I found gets me up early in the morning and keeps 

me working till late in the evenings with a smile on my face 

(no 9-5’s here). Financial success will follow.

So, my motto is to build for-profit businesses and brands 

that can sustainably keep giving to people in need in 

South Africa, Africa and the world. Currently, I’m doing it 

with shoes, but there are more issues that I want to start 

tackling with later business ventures. These are: 

WATER - building/digging wells in villages around Africa to 

help the communities thrive - Sustainable Giving. 

Possible partners: 
https://www.charitywater.org/;

https:/ thewaterproject.org/

CATARACT SURGERY - There are people in developing 

countries that can’t see for sometimes 40 years of their life, 

but they’re not actually blind. They have cataracts which 

can be removed by a simple and painless operation. One 

quick operation and their vision are restored. Life changing! 

- Sustainable Giving. 

Possible partners: 
https://www.gracevision.org.za/; 

https://www.sightsavers.org/; 

http://charityvision.net/

EDUCATION - Self-explanatory. - Sustainable Giving. 

Possible partners: 
https://pencilsofpromise.org/

MOTTO: Always leverage my entrepreneurial endeavors 

to positively impact the lives of less-fortunate people in a 

sustainable way.

T o  c h a n g e  t h e  f u t u r e  o f 

c h i l d r e n  a l l  o v e r  A f r i c a 

a n d  h e l p  s h a r e  m o r e  s h o e s 

g o  t o  w w w . v o s k . c o . z a  t o 

b u y  y o u r  o w n  p a i r  o f

 V O S K  s n e a k e r s .

F EAT U R E
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We have a Podcast channel on Anchor, iTunes, Google 

Podcast, Spotify, Breaker, Castbox, Overcast, PocketCasts 

and RadioPublic.

@PearlDropMoments | @PDMoments

to our podcast

Listen
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by donating blood
S AV I NG  LI V E S

On the 11th and 18th of November 2018 

SANBS partnered with Marantaha Community 

Church and did a blood drive to help save 

other’s lives. On Communion Sunday Ps Mark 

Bradshaw shared a short message and in short 

said how 2000 years ago The Saviour of the 

world shed His blood to save us and now we 

can take a small part in sharing our blood to 

save someone else’s lives. 

On the 11th Jade Jacobs (Donor relations 

Practitioner) ran the blood drive with an 

amazing team and shared in

short with us that there was only 3 days blood 

supply left in the whole of South Africa.

The team that helped worked from 9am 

to 9pm both nights to try and get as many 

donations as possible as they understand that 

1 person’s blood saves 3 lives. Maranatha got 

in total 549 Donations which can save 1647 

lives in South Africa. Breaking the record for 

most donations in one event.

May this act of kindness inspire us all to carry 

on giving and helping those in need



Would you like to share your personal experience during 
these two days with us?
This was a new and amazing experience for me, as this 

was the first church blood drive that I was a part of. The 

enthusiasm from the congregants and the church leadership 

was phenomenal in assisting the South African National 

Blood Services (SANBS) in the promoting of the blood drive. 

They shared my view of the importance of blood donation 

and these two drives took place during a very critical period 

when our blood stocks were very low.  

What planning does it take to set up a blood drive at a big 
event like this?
There are many factors to consider when planning a blood 

drive of this nature, with such a large number of willing 

donors. Maranatha Community Church approached SANBS 

with the idea of hosting a blood drive. Quintin Dall explained 

the church’s vision with hosting these blood drives which 

served as a great guideline with the organizing of the 

teams. We start off by looking at the number of potential 

donors who would want to donate and thus we came up 

with the idea to host the drives over two Sunday’s to try and 

accommodate as many donors as possible. The marketing 

is vital and one of the most important factors when 

coordinating an event of this nature, and Maranatha took 

this challenge head on with great ambition and enthusiasm 

and together we were able to spread the word about blood 

donation to over 5000 people.

 

How many teams did it take to make these 2 days possible? 

Over the two days and to assist us in being able to 

accommodate all the potential donors, we arranged 4 teams 

to work at these blood drives over the two days. Together 

we had a staff compliment of over 30 staff members who 

worked together like a well-oiled machine as we all had the 

same goal to achieve, which was collect the blood and save 

the lives!

 

Is there anything important to know and be aware of if you 
are a first-time donor?
There is a set criteria for all SANBS donors which need to be 

adhered to, in order to ensure a successful donation:

• Be between the ages of 16 – 65 years old

• Weigh 50 kgs or more

• Be healthy and lead a safe lifestyle

• Have a snack or meal at least four hours prior to the 

blood drive

• And most importantly commit to being a regular donor

How often are you allowed to donate?
A donor may donate every 56 days.

What are the implications when there is such a low supply 
of blood?
When there is a low supply of blood, it significantly impacts 

on the healthcare system. It limits the number of patients 

who require blood transfusion that SANBS is able to help. 

South Africa depends on SANBS to provide an average of 

3300 units of blood every day to help patients in hospitals 

all over the country. Most of the blood goes to women who 

suffer complications during childbirth, scheduled surgeries 

and cancer patients.

 

How many people on average do you have to show away 
that cannot donate compared to the amount that can?
This is very dependent on the blood drive and the donors 

who present at the drive. On average there is about20% of 

donors who are unable to donate for various reasons.

 

How can people find out where they can go to donate 
blood?
Donors are welcome to visit SANBS website, www.sanbs.

org.za to find out where our donor centres are located. 

They can call our toll-free number 0800 119031 or follow 

the conversation on social media.

How can corporate companies get involved? 
We would like to make blood drives as convenient as 

possible.  If there is enough interest at a corporate or 

organization, SANBS will set up a blood drive at least 

four times a year.  To request a blood drive people can 

visit sanbs.org.za as well.
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The table has been set
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my 

enemies; You anoint my head with oil;
My cup runs over. - Psalm 23:5

Let me make this clear, the enemy is standing at 
the door waiting to make his move [1 Peter 5:8] 

and God is preparing a table in front of him.

God is saying forget your enemy,
forget the arrows flying your way,

forget everything that is against you.

For God has set the table in the presence  
of all of it and anointed your head with oil.

Nothing shall harm or overcome you if you  
are seated at the table of God.

F I NA L T H OUGH T S
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Email your submission to submissions@pearldropmoments.co.za

There is no word limit, you can submit any length. If your article is selected,  

we will contact you. When submitting your article please ensure that the email  

subject starts with SUBMISSION.

We are looking for articles and devotionals on Christian living. There is no limit  

on how many articles you may submit. Please be patient when submitting your  

article, as we go through each one.

By submitting your article, you are giving us permission to use it in our magazine  

and/or blog. Please include your name as you would like it to appear in the article. 

Do you have a testimony to share?

Email us at submissions@pearldropmoments.co.za and your  

testimony could be featured in our magazine!

PLEASE NOTE: The email subject should be TESTIMONY

WA N T  T O  W R I T E  F OR  US ?

S H A R E  YO U R  T E S T I M ON Y



We are now proud stockists of Ethereal Clothing

go to our website to view more

www.shop.pearldropmoments.co.za

W E  H AV E  N E W  I T E M S


