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Dedication

To the person who has been praying long enough to wonder if it is working. 

It is. Do not stop on day twenty.
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Preface


Prayer has been the anchor of my life, a source of strength and comfort through seasons of both hardship and joy. In moments of deep need, I have experienced the unmistakable hand of God moving in response to prayer, often during extended times of intercession in tongues. While I recognize that not everyone is called to long hours of prayer, I believe each Christian is invited into the transforming presence of God through fellowship with Him.

This book is written with the desire to inspire you to pray yourself out of misery, an unexpected crisis, or to pray yourself into a new season of blessing, promotion or breakthrough. Prayer is the tool which God has given us to draw near to Him and to see His purposes unfold in our lives.

What follows is a true account of a chapter in my journey with God and how he unscrambled an egg, a situation that looked impossible to solve. It was a season marked first by shock, sadness and disappointment, then redeemed in joy. In these pages, I share both the depths of emotional uncertainty and the spiritual lessons God imparted to me of how He can turn a mess into a message, and despair into testimony.

It is my prayer that this book will not only encourage and inspire you but also equip you with faith and hope, reminding you that God’s presence is near and His power is available to transform your story. May you be blessed as you read, and may your own walk with the Lord be strengthened through the power of prayer.
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1
When a Blessing Breaks Your Heart
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September 2013. The study was ready.

I had dreamed about that room for years, a proper study, where I could sit for hours with God, alone, with my books open, with quiet all around me, my cat curled up on a blanket on the couch and me meditating, reading and writing down things that inspired me. 

When I trusted God for a home, I was specific. Three bedrooms. Two bathrooms. A balcony and a study. In 2013, He gave it to me.  

I had a lot of family pressure to buy my own place instead of paying rent. So browsing through property for sale on the internet, I stumbled upon a unit in an adjacent complex to the one I was renting. It had everything I had prayed for, three bedrooms (one for my mom who lived with me while I was single), two bathrooms, a balcony, even two parking bays, one for my car and the other for the run around car I used to travel to the mines for work. The price was R609,000 ($35,880), far below what similar places in the area were selling for.

I put in an offer and waited. The bank approved a 100% bond, the estate agent was surprised at how quickly it was approved. I say it’s God’s favour. Within a month, everything was signed and done. I moved in that September with my mom and my cat Muffin.

For one month, I enjoyed setting up my new house. I bought new curtains. New furniture. I set up my study the one I had seen in my heart for so long.

I remember standing in the middle of that home, the home God had given me, and thinking: This is it. This is what trusting Him looks like.

Then it wasn’t......

A lady who had previously worked with me was unfortunately also my new neighbour and a member of the body corporate. She was a pleasant acquaintance, but her balcony looked directly into mine. One Saturday morning she spotted my beautiful black cat. She looked at him the way people look at a problem they are deciding how to handle but said nothing. 

A nasty email arrived that Thursday from the body corporate in my inbox while at work. I felt all the energy and strength drain from my body, almost paralysed with shock. The email stated that the complex has a no pet policy and I had 3 weeks to remove Muffin. If I did not comply, the body corporate would remove him by force using the SPCA.

There is a saying about assumption. I’m sure you know it. I felt like the first three letters of that word.

You see, the complex I had rented in before allowed me to keep Muffin. He was an indoor cat on the second floor who never went outside. I assumed this new complex would be the same. I never asked. I never checked. I signed a 20-year bond on a property without finding out whether my cat could live there and now I was told in no uncertain terms that I needed to get rid of him in three weeks or he would become a stray in the animal shelter. My heart was broken. I really loved my cat. I had got him when he was just six weeks old, a tiny ball of soft fur that could fit in my hand with a big personality. He used to follow me from room to room, sleep on the bed, couch or my lap, watch me, sit at the door after 4pm knowing I would come up the stairs from work. He came looking for me when I was quiet for too long. He was not just a pet. He was company while I was a single female. A source of comfort and something to love and care for who provided love and purrs. 

It happened that I needed to go to Durban (600kms away) that weekend for my cousin's engagement where I was the MC (master of ceremonies), so I took Muffin with me. I asked my brother to look after him till I figured out what to do. I told myself it was a temporary arrangement and looked to God for an answer.

I came back to Johannesburg without him.

The study sat empty. I had no energy to go in there. The whole property, this miracle, this answered prayer, this gift God had given me below market value with a full bond, became a place I did not want to be. The blessing had turned into despair, and the worst part of it was that the blessing was still there. It had not been taken away. I just could not enjoy it anymore.

I remember thinking that if the cat had died, at least I could grieve and be over and done with the pain. There is an ending to that kind of loss but my cat was alive, in Durban, in my brother's house, and I was in Johannesburg in a beautiful property I no longer enjoyed. I do not know how to describe that kind of ache to anyone who has not felt it. If you are not a pet lover, I understand that you might be thinking that I should have just gotten over it. 

What followed was a difficult season but I had God, Jesus and the Holy Spirit. 

I was not depressed but I was deeply upset. I felt it more than I expected to. There was a heaviness that sat with me, a kind of despondency that followed me through the day. I cried. Not constantly, but enough to know this had touched something deeper than I had prepared for. There were moments I felt overwhelmed, not knowing what to do or how this would resolve. The people around me did not understand. “He is just a cat,” they said. “Give him away. Move on” but for me and my heart it was not that simple. 
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