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To the Praying Disciples who turned the beach into an altar — your hunger for God reignited my own.  
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––––––––
[image: ]


Foreword  Some testimonies are polished. This is not one of them. 

What you hold in your hands is raw, unfiltered, and at times uncomfortable. It is the story of a man who asked God “Why did You bring me here?” from the dust of Toekomsrus. It is the confession of a night when ending it all seemed like the only sermon left to preach. 

Chaplain/Bishop Bradley Brown has done something courageous here: he has refused to edit out the wilderness on the way to the promise. He has chosen transparency over image, scripture over opinion, and redemption over reputation. 

As you read, you will walk through scenes that may mirror your own: the questioning, the breaking, the unexpected rescue, the slow rebuilding, and the holy moment when you realize your pain has become your pulpit. 

This is not merely a memoir. It is an invitation. An invitation to see your own life through the lens of Scripture — to discover that God wastes nothing, redeems everything, and calls everyone. 

Read carefully. Read prayerfully. And when you reach the last page, do not close the book. Open your life. 

— Chaplain/Bishop Bradley Brown 
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Introduction:  

We live in a world obsessed with milestones, headlines, and viral moments. Our culture celebrates the big, the loud, and the impressive — championship wins, media announcements, graduation stages, breaking news. 

But in that constant pursuit of spectacle, we overlook the quiet turning points of real life. 

When I first left my small fisherman’s town, I thought I was chasing an opportunity. God had spoken. He told me to leave my birthplace and go to the big city — Johannesburg. I arrived among a family I barely knew. I had only met them when I traveled there. Suddenly I was in a new environment, not knowing the culture or the people, trying to find myself. 

And I struggled. A lot. 

I once slept alone in the cold, in an outside toilet. I questioned God. I wondered if he had abandoned me. If He had forgotten me. His hand only became clear years later — it was necessary. 

See, life doesn’t always turn out the way we plan or expect. And that’s okay. It’s okay to make bad choices. The lesson is to learn from them. Don’t let your mistakes define or determine your future. Sometimes we fall for every opportunity, rushing past God’s opportunity. 

But if we look through the lens of Scripture, we see our story isn’t new. 

When God called Abraham, He said, “Get thee out of thy country, and from thy kindred... and I will make thee a great nation” Genesis 12:1-2 KJV. The calling was lonely. Isolated. But God wasn’t abandoning Abraham — He was testing him first. 

Jacob thought his past had caught up with him. He sent his family away, alone and afraid his brother Esau would kill him. In that isolation, God met him. Jacob wrestled, and his turning point came when his name and identity were transformed. Genesis 32:24-28. 

That’s what I want this generation to see: Whatever you went through, even from an early age, it doesn’t mean you don’t have purpose. Inside the Bible we see people just like you and me — ordinary people who did extraordinary things because God was with them. 

In order to have a testimony, you have to go through the test. And in order to have a powerful, impactful ministry, you have to be God’s witness. 

Like the Apostle Paul says in 1 Corinthians 2:1-5 KJV: “And I, brethren, when I came to you, came not with excellency of speech or of wisdom... That your faith should not stand in the wisdom of men, but in the power of God.” 

This is my story. My hope is that it becomes your mirror — to see your own life through the lens of Scripture, and realize that even if life knocks you down, you can get up and become a powerful testimony. 
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Chapter 1: When God Calls You, Your Calling Can Become Lonely — 
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Call 

I can still smell the sea salt the morning I left. 

JEFFREY’S BAY WAS ALL I knew. A small coastal town with no harbor, but the ocean was my neighbor. The rhythm of tides told me when to wake and when to rest. I knew the sound of waves hitting sand better than I knew my own heartbeat. It was simple. It was home. 

Then God spoke. 

He didn’t send an angel with a trumpet. There was no viral moment. Just a quiet, unshakable word in my spirit after I gave my life to Christ: “Leave your birthplace. Go to Johannesburg.” 

I thought I understood. I thought “calling” meant promotion. Open doors. Favor. A stage. 

I was wrong. 

The City That Didn’t Know My Name 

Johannesburg swallowed me whole. Concrete instead of sand. Taxi horns instead of seagulls. I landed in Toekomsrus, staying with family who were blood but still strangers to me. I had only met them traveling as a child. Now I was in their house, but I didn’t know their culture, their jokes, or their rules. 

Genesis 12:1 came alive in ways I never wanted: “Get thee out of thy country, and from thy kindred, and from thy father’s house, unto a land that I will shew thee.” 

God told Abraham to leave everything familiar. What he didn't say was how cold lonely would feel. 

One Scene. One Truth: The Outside Toilet Night 

No one tells you that obedience can look like failure. 

I remember the shivering. The kind that starts in your bones and never stops. I was in an outside toilet in Toekomsrus, concrete floor, the smell of damp and disinfectant. My flesh couldn’t keep my blood warm enough to even fall asleep — even though I was tired and weary to my soul. 

I was crying. Begging. Feeling like nothing. 

And to be honest, I thought of taking my own life that night. Because I didn’t feel like anything. I didn’t feel like I mattered. I didn’t feel like God saw me. 

So I talked to the Lord Jesus Christ. Not a polished prayer. I was screaming silently. 

“Why did you forsake me? Why did you bring me to this city, to this place in Toekomsrus? Do you want me to die here?” 

I said a lot of things that night. I really wanted to end it right there. 

But in that place where my voice cracked and my body gave out, I discovered something: Loneliness is where God becomes loudest. I had no reputation to protect. No crowd to impress. Just me, the cold, and Christ. 

Jacob understood this. Genesis 32:24 says “And Jacob was left alone; and there wrestled a man with him until the breaking of the day.” His turning point didn’t come in a crowd. It came when he was left alone, afraid his past would kill him. Alone, God changed his name. Alone, God changed his walk. 

The Lesson in the
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