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“What shall I render to the Lord For all His benefits towards me?

I will take up the cup of salvation, And call upon the name of the Lord.”

Psalm 116:12-13
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“That it might be fulfilled which was spoken by Isaiah the prophet, saying: “He Himself took our infirmities and bore our sicknesses” Matthew 8:17

For I will restore health to you and heal you of your wounds’, says the Lord, ‘Because they called you an outcast saying: “This is Zion; No one seek her.”’ Jeremiah 30:17

“So you shall serve the Lord your God, and He will bless your bread and your water. And I will take away take sickness away from the mist of you” Exodus 23:25

“He sent His word and healed them, and delivered them from their destructions” Psalm 107:20

These are some of the verses I used to hear whenever I attended a healing service. If you switch on Christian television, it’s about healing, “receive your healing”, they say. I've seen a pastor whipping people with his jacket and shouting, “Be healed”. Another had a huge cloth run through the church and people got up out of wheelchairs, blind people got their sight back, an amazing thing. I’m not judging, but I’m not sure I'd let someone whip me with a jacket like that. I once spoke to a pastor who said to use my faith and have no doubts and I would receive my healing. This was after he saw me ticcing during the sermon. The sound was a bit loud and I was overwhelmed. My arm started moving involuntarily as if I was punching the air. 

He told me about testimonies of people who had received healing. I tried to explain to him that these were autistic tics, but I don’t think he understood. I don’t blame him, he had seen miracles, and he had seen the power of God and believed that nothing was impossible, that’s why he preaches. During the time of testimonies, you will hear so many people testifying how God healed them from incurable diseases, how their health was restored after the doctors had failed. When you hear all this, you get excited and say to yourself, “My day will come, I will receive my healing one day.” My mom tells me that when I was little, we attended a healing service where a pastor sprinkled blessed water on people using a tree leaves. Apparently I got angry, took the leaves and threw them at the pastor. My mom often attended healing services. I had bronchitis and had trouble sleeping. I was past my second birthday when she found out I had autism.

I was a restless child, I couldn’t sleep at night. People slept and I ran around. I had the most terrible tantrums, throwing myself on the floor. Every day my mom and I would argue about what I should wear. If she didn’t give me what I wanted to wear, I would get hysterical and scream the loudest. Imagine that for someone who was nonverbal. I was also naughty in church. If I sat in a particular chair and someone tried to move me, there was a war. My mom told me that the pastor once called people to the front. At first I refused, but eventually I went and stood on my head! I mean, with my head on the floor and my legs in the air. When you live in a black community and you have a kid like me, people talk a lot. They would often ask my mom if she did certain rituals for me, others would call me names. My mom ignored them, she kept praying for me. When I was in church, the pastors laid hands on me, but I still had my problems. There was a woman who lived not far from us who left the church because she wasn’t healed.

A blind woman who also believed in Christ, but stopped when she could not receive her sight. The other woman was so bitter because she had given so many offerings. I have seen people move from one province to another because they had heard of a prophet who was famous for healing people, but when they got there, they did not receive their miracle. I have read the story of a family who sold their business and some of their possessions to pay a prophet for healing but came back empty-handed. I have also seen people receive their healing through faith in Jesus. My mom was healed from asthma, my grandfather was healed from a pain he had in his feet since childhood. Does God have a favoritism? No! I don’t believe that for a second. 
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