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CHAPTER 1 – Celebration and hopes
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Francine stretched lazily in bed, the Saturday morning sunlight peeking through her curtains. She reached for her phone, expecting an influx of birthday messages. Sure enough, there were plenty—family, church members, and friends all wishing her a wonderful day. A warm smile crept onto her face as she read through them, though a tiny part of her wished she had a message from someone special.

Sighing, she rolled out of bed and began her usual morning routine. After a short devotion and prayer, she made herself a cup of tea and sat by the window, watching life unfold outside. The laughter of children playing, the occasional sound of a car passing by—it was peaceful.

Her phone rang. It was her mother.

“Happy Birthday, my dear!” her mother’s cheerful voice rang through the phone.

“Thank you, Mom,” Francine replied, feeling the warmth of love through the call.

“I hope you have a great day planned?”

Francine hesitated. “Not really, just running a few errands.”

Her mother sighed. “Francine, it’s your birthday. You should do something special.”

“I know, Mom. But honestly, I don’t mind a quiet day.”

“Well, just remember to enjoy yourself. And don’t forget—God’s timing is perfect.”

“I know, Mom,” Francine said softly.

After the call ended, she decided she needed some fresh air. A trip to the grocery store felt like a good excuse to step out and clear her mind.

The grocery store was bustling with activity, the sound of carts rolling and quiet chatter filling the air. Francine adjusted her handbag on her shoulder as she browsed the aisles, occasionally checking her list. She grabbed a few essentials and debated whether she needed another bottle of juice when her phone buzzed.

It was Amber. “Hey, where are you?”

“I’m at the store, just picking up some things,” Francine replied.

“Well, hurry home. You’ve been out too long,” Amber said with a teasing tone before abruptly hanging up.

Francine frowned slightly but shrugged it off, heading to the checkout. She had no idea that Amber and Kemi had something planned for her.

When she stepped into her apartment, the lights suddenly flicked on, and a chorus of voices erupted.

“Surprise!”

Francine froze in shock as she took in the decorations, the cake, and the grinning faces of her closest friends. Amber and Kemi stood at the front, laughing at her wide-eyed expression as they sang “Happy birthday” to her.

“You guys planned this?” she gasped.

“Of course we did!” Kemi said, handing her a party hat. “Did you really think we’d let your birthday go by without celebrating?”

Francine laughed, shaking her head as warmth filled her heart. “You guys are unbelievable.”

As the evening unfolded, Francine found herself lost in conversation, laughter, and the joy of being surrounded by friends who truly cared. Yet, a familiar feeling lingered beneath her happiness—a quiet longing she couldn’t quite shake.

Midway through the evening, her gaze landed on Fredrick, an usher at Rhema Chapel, standing near the refreshments table. He had always been kind and thoughtful, his deep love for God evident in his actions. She had admired him for some time but had never been sure if he felt the same.

Fredrick approached with a warm smile. “Happy Birthday, Francine. I pray this new year brings you all the joy and blessings you deserve.”

“Thank you, Fredrick,” Francine said, her cheeks warming slightly. “That means a lot.”

He nodded, holding her gaze for a moment before stepping aside as someone else called for his attention. Francine exhaled slowly, her emotions a mix of excitement and uncertainty.

A little later, Pastor James, her spiritual mentor, arrived with Deacon Jairus, both bearing small, wrapped gifts. Pastor James beamed as he walked up to Francine. “Happy Birthday, dear Francine! You are a light in this community, and I pray that this year brings you more of God’s favour.”

“Amen. Thank you, Pastor,” Francine said, deeply touched by his words.

Deacon Jairus, a respected figure at Rhema Chapel, handed her a neatly wrapped box. “This is just a small token, Francine. You have such a kind heart, and I pray God continues to bless you.”

Francine accepted the gift gratefully. “Amen! Thank you so much, Deacon. Your encouragement means a lot.”

After the guests left and the house quieted down, Francine sat on her balcony, gazing at the city lights. The night was beautiful, but her thoughts were elsewhere. She wanted to trust God’s timing, but sometimes, the wait felt heavy.

Amber joined her, sensing her friend’s pensive mood. “You’re thinking about it again, aren’t you?”

Francine sighed. “It’s hard not to, Amber. I just thought by now, maybe...”

Amber tilted her head thoughtfully. “I know, Francine. You’ve always dreamed of having a Godly marriage, and you’ve been patient. It’s okay to feel this way.”

“But Amber, doesn’t the Bible say that the expectations of the righteous will not be cut short?” Francine cut in. “Then why this?”

“I agree,” Amber replied. “But God can also exceed your expectations by giving more than what you’ll ask or think.”

Kemi, who had just stepped onto the balcony with a cup of tea, nodded in agreement. “You have so much to offer, Francine. Any man would be lucky to have you. Just stay true to yourself and your faith in Jesus.”

Francine nodded, taking comfort in their words. “I know. And I’ll keep trusting.”

With that, she smiled, choosing to embrace the present moment. Little did she know, her journey was just beginning.
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CHAPTER 2 — Sunday Revelation
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The following morning, Francine attended her usual Sunday service at Rhema Chapel. The church was abuzz with excitement and praise, the congregation's voices blending into a harmonious symphony of worship. Francine loved these moments, where she felt closest to God and her community.

Pastor James delivered a powerful sermon about faith and perseverance, which resonated deeply with Francine. After the service, she mingled with fellow churchgoers, sharing pleasantries and catching up on each other's lives.

As the service ended, Pastor James stood at the pulpit with a beaming smile. "Before we wrap up, I have some joyous news to share," he announced. "Fredrick Cameron has asked for the hand of Katy James in marriage, and she has joyfully accepted. Let's celebrate this blessed union!"

The congregation erupted in applause, but Francine felt her heart sink. She forced a smile, clapping along with everyone else, but inside, she was struggling to contain her emotions. Fredrick, the man she had quietly admired for so long, was now engaged to someone else.

Amber noticed the change in Francine's demeanour and placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. "It's okay, Francine. Remember, God's plan is always better than ours."

Francine nodded, trying to take comfort in her friend's words. As she made her way to the parking lot, she couldn't help but feel a deep sense of loss and disappointment.

Back at home, Francine retreated to her room, seeking solace in her Bible. She prayed for strength and guidance, asking God to help her navigate this challenging time. Despite her heartache, she knew she had to trust in His plan, even if she couldn't understand it.

A few days later, Francine decided to attend a women's fellowship meeting at Rhema Chapel. She hoped the gathering would provide some much-needed distraction and spiritual nourishment. As she entered the church hall, she saw Katy, who was surrounded by a group of women, eagerly showing off her engagement ring.

"Look who decided to join us," Katy said, her voice dripping with sarcasm as she noticed Francine. "How are you doing, Francine? Still waiting for your Prince Charming?"

The women laughed, and Francine felt her cheeks flush with embarrassment. She tried to ignore the mocking tone, but it stung. "I'm doing fine, Katy. Thank you for asking," she replied, her voice steady despite the hurt.

"Well, don't worry," Katy continued, her smile smug. "I'm sure God has someone special for you too, someday."

Amber, who had been standing nearby, quickly intervened. "Katy, there's no need for that. We're all here to support each other."

Katy rolled her eyes but didn't say anything further. Francine was grateful for Amber's intervention, but the encounter left her feeling even more discouraged.

As the days turned into weeks, Francine threw herself into her work and her church activities, trying to stay busy and keep her mind off her troubles. She continued to lean on her friends and her faith, finding small moments of joy and gratitude in her daily life.

Yet, the lingering sadness remained, and Francine couldn't shake the feeling that she was missing out on something important. She longed for a loving relationship, but she also knew she needed to be patient and trust in God's timing.

The next morning, Francine awoke to the gentle chirping of birds outside her window. The first rays of sunlight filtered through the curtains, casting a warm glow in her room. She took a deep breath, trying to shake off the melancholy that clung to her heart like a shadow.

Today was Monday, the start of a new week, and Francine was determined to face it with renewed hope. She began her day with prayer, thanking God for His blessings and seeking guidance for the challenges ahead. Despite the ache in her heart, she knew she had to trust in His plan.

After a quick breakfast, Francine dressed in her favorite blue blouse and black slacks, feeling a bit more optimistic as she headed to work. At the office, her colleagues greeted her with warm smiles and belated birthday wishes. Her desk was adorned with a small bouquet of flowers and a card from her team, wishing her success and happiness.

As she settled into her routine, Francine's mind kept drifting back to the church service the previous day. The announcement of Fredrick's engagement to Katy had come as a shock, and despite her best efforts to stay positive, she couldn't ignore the sting of disappointment.

During her lunch break, Francine decided to call
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