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I was born in Zimbabwe in 1965 and grew there, although mine was a Christian family and went to church, some of my family were not Christians and believe in traditional healers.  

I did not have a very happy childhood and found it difficult to make friends.  I found these difficulties confusing and looking back, some people used healers to do bad things to me as a way of controlling me.  I felt that these people did not want me to grow up.  They put something bad inside me to control me, this creepuled me, I felt frustrated in everything I tried to do.

I did well at high school and when I left I became an ambulance driver after I passed my training. I learnt first aid and did some work in the local hospital, did emergency response.  It became difficult in that job so I left and took a job with the power company.  I worked at substation installing and maintaining the high voltage equipment.  I was trained also to use a crane to move the heavy equipment and doing installation.

In 1996, I married a girl and this marriage turned out to be a horrible marriage.  To make more money I use to wire people’s house and repair irons, stoves etc in my spare time.

Through redundancy, I lost that job and decided to try my own business. I installed intercoms between houses and gates.  did repair irons, stoves etc.  the real business I real wanted was all that time was to own houses and rent them out, have beautiful house and expensive car.

I still had a problem and felt controlled, discovered that one of my family member used to enter my bedroom to put bad things, they imposing evil things in me.

My father and mother didn’t help me, they did not know what to do.  I went to healers who initially said it was dangerous to remove the evil from me only.  How ever after a struggle he manage to take the evil from my bedroom.  The damage was already done in me, fully grown inside me.

I used to go with my uncle to political rallys, he was an MP and a member of the MDC.  He was poisoned and died.  I found  this very painful as I was very close to him.  I decided to seek asylum in the UK and was supported by an English family friend at Oxford University.

I initially stayed with a friend in Rotherham, year 2002, while my asylum application was processed and then moved to a govt provided house in Leeds.  I still had many difficulties.  I shared a room with a man who, when he was frustrated and cross picked up a television and tried to hit me with it to kill me.

I was directed to a traditional healer in Birmingham for help.

Around the time, 2008, had already had my asylum papers, I moved to Reading and lived with a lady friend.  At this time my friend used to accompany me to see the traditional healer in Birmingham.  Without knowing he was giving me bad treatment, some medicine for my girlfrined to use on me at home.  After some time felt something grow in my whole body.  

One day early 2009, when I was from my treatment in Birmingham travelling back to Reading, I felt really bad as I turned off the M40 for the A34 and I turned into the first lay-by as I felt tremors like electric shock, creeping me to death.  I waited for a while but it did not get better so I called for ambulance.  They took me to hospital in Oxford, they did lots of tests but could not find nothing wrong so they discharged me the next morning.  I went back home to rest.  Two days later I sent a friend to get my car and praise God, my BMW was safe and sound.

I still had bad symptoms and couldn’t sleep.  I really felt that I was dying, the tremors were more, so I called an ambulance again.  I was taken to Royal Berks Hosp and they did lots of tests again but couldn’t find anything wrong, the medical staff couldn’t believe that I was dying.

I still had the symptoms for the next few days.  One night I dreamt turning away from my girl friend and traditional healer, someone came from Heaven (sky) welcomed me in a hug.  I decided to move to Newbury and stayed with a friend who came and got me.  I separated from the friend in Reading.

I still felt bad so I called an ambulance and was taken to Basingstoke where they again couldn’t find anything wrong but gave me some morphine for pain.  The friend I was staying with got someone from the church to pray with him.  A friend in a Pentecostal church in Manchester prayed with me.  I started to feel better.

One Sunday, on impulse I went to Newbury Baptist Church and when I entered I heard my favourite tune being sung.  I spoke to Jon and he prayed with me, approx July 2009.

I looked for a place to stay in Newbury, was directed by the Holy Spirit to a place in the Andover Road.  I stayed there for a few days which turned in wks and I am still there.  I found that I got so well with the landlord, discovered he was my reflection, in all in his lifestyle, the way he does things, is the same as I do and is a business man with lots of houses.  That is what I was suppose to be. And I was supposed to have 2 kids like him.  I fell that God has presented me a role model.  

Since then I feel that I have been tempted by the devil on many occasions.  But through prayer every evil has been taken away.  I am free.  The Lord has kept me safe in all the years.  praise God.  I have done well and enjoy my job as a security officer / mobile response unit.

I heard that there was a Portuguese church meeting at NBC on Saturday night so I decided to go along.  They provided a translator for me.  I gave my testimony to the Portuguese church and decided to give my life to the Lord and got baptised there 8th May 2010.

I like helping people and looking forward to willingly doing the work that He has planned for me.

