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Dedication Story

THE MAN TO WHOM THIS BOOK IS DEDICATED

He was a man with unmatched aggression when it comes to fighting.He had unusual black complexion, an admirable afro, and smile that captivated young ladies even in his seventies. Original English mustache that could hold the first position among the three that I knew in the same village.His voice was like a trombone when blown by a man of powerful lungs. when he roared every heart missed a beat and any creature hanging about should find its way to escape. Nobody crossed his boundaries not only in fear of the fight, but also because of his voice. It paralyzed the victims.He walked with an aromatic version of a king. Hands spread as if he had thorns in his armpits. Please change your route if he was coming from the front because that path might not be enough for the two-way traffic, and touching him would be touching a live wire.

In those days the culture was mingled with witchcraft and incredible taboos and he had mastered them. He despised education at his school age and gave priority to the gold mining. He had many titles among them, the storm, the hunger, the terrible and the great hunter. But his names were “Musa” Swahili for Moses.” Inzechero” interpreted as “the vibrating gun barrel” and Sambuli the name of his father.

He had an ardent gift in cooking. The Asians and Europeans loved his cooking. At times, he would work in
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Nakuru and other times he would work in Nairobi.

It is in one of these occasions at Nakuru that he met the Lord Jesus Christ.

This is how it happened:

He was invited to a Sunday service by one of his friends. A summon was preached and all sins mentioned were touching him. But he resisted the alter call and came back to his working station in the evening. His family lived upcountry. He made his supper and for the first time decided to thank God at least for “this food”. He was also thanking God for at least stepping into the church for the first time since he was born.

That’s when it broke loose, he didn’t know what to call it, whether heaven or hell, but something went wrong. A nut in his head got loose or something. He told us that lunacy is a mild vocabulary to use in regard to what he went through. For the Holy Ghost took over immediately he began to thank God and generated such an irresistible energy in him that caused the evident damage. He incredibly came back to his senses after midnight. That’s when he began to assess the damages he had caused in the room. Meaningless utterances were still pouring out of his mouth like a running tap, words that he came to know as angelic tongues.

He looked up and down the room. Utensils and cutleries were scattered all over. He had trampled the soup and ugali he had prepared for his supper, the same he was thanking God for before things went bad. His bed was naked because the beddings had been removed and thrown in the doorway, the mattress and the pillow down the floor.

Bottles of different liquor that had been sitting on the shelf at the head of the bed had landed down, broken into
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pieces, liquor spilled all over the room. The room was smoking liquor.

His suitcase was broken open; coats had been cast in the far corner of the room and his trousers still on the hangers. His door was open. He remembered his wallet but when he began to move towards the trousers where he had kept it, (he had kept it in the trousers pocket), he stumbled on it right under his nose. It was still intact and closed.

He told us that he stood in the middle of the room and looked around once more, this time carefully. And he shook his head vigorously to get out of what he thought was a dream, but it wasn’t a dream. It was a reality. He stole a few trembling steps to the door and peeped outside. It was quiet and peaceful. Only the sound of factory machines from the far south of the city could be heard. Then he closed the door and locked it securely. He moved and sat at the age of his bed. He thought deep and long. Questions without answers rained in his mind. His careful thinking gave him a walk back to the church. When he reached the church, the service was on. And the preacher was ushered in shortly after that. And he preached a summon. And every sin he mentioned was pointing at him. Then he heard the preacher making an alter call.

At this time his mind brought him back home, where was still sitting. He turned around and got on his knees. A heavy condemnation fell on him and he pleaded with God in a tearful repentance. He sought the face of the Lord for the
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