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Endorsements

	During our second child’s first birthday, my wife and I had the privilege of dedicating 33 babies to the Lord. All these were children to formerly childless couples most of whom we had walked with for years. It was a great testament to the Lord’s faithfulness. Many had testimonies of divine intervention, to the consternation of medical doctors, against all odds. Some of them opted for the adoption route, and we dedicated these children who were now their own. The joy of these couples was palpable, further underscoring the reality that the challenges of childlessness are real.

	It is against this back drop that my wife incubated the God idea to write this book. Thanks be to God who has made it possible, eight years on. God even provided additional inspiration by blessing us with twins on our 21st year of marriage, hence making the writing of this book, inevitable!

	For me, writing an endorsement to this book is akin to blowing my own trumpet as I also literally praise myself, in congratulating my wife! Having been involved from the nascent development of the thought, I have encouraged and cajoled Spechon (my wife’s secret love name) to run with this writing project. It was not my idea, but hers, but from the day she shared the thought with me, I believed it was viable, and would provide significant encouragement and inspiration to many. As such, we share its joy!

	As may be expected, this book has a strong biblical narrative as it is a story of faith in the One True God. May it challenge you to press forward without wavering in your own faith until you receive His blessing in every facet of your life. More Grace to you as you read.

	Apostle Othniel Mwabili

	Gospel Revival Centre

	Hope unbowed is a beautiful real-life story of an uncertain beginning that ends in victorious triumph by reason of covenant commitment and the amazing grace of a faithful God. Rev. Nancy combines a perfect blend of unmitigated candour and personal anecdotes to powerfully communicate reassuring truth on a subject as delicate as the personal fertility struggles of an unsuspecting couple.

	Hers is the ultimate testimony that delay is not denial and that our loving heavenly Father never wastes our seasons of waiting. Instead, He masterfully uses them to grow us in character and develop empathy in us, making us vessels fit to minister to others who may be going through a tough patch in their own journey.

	Whether you’re going through the challenge of starting a family or not, this story is a great inspiration to anyone walking through a season of waiting, wondering if “it will ever happen.” Rev. Nancy reminds us that with the commitment of a loving spouse and a heart surrendered to

	God, we can face any difficulty in life and emerge victorious.

	Rev. John Magangi

	Regional Director, Clarence Matheny Leadership Training Institute

	An absorbing testimony through which Othniel and Nancy Mwabili tell of the anxiety, pain, anguish, rejection, social stigma and isolation that they passed through, until God’s never failing faithfulness was manifested in their lives. This testimony will bring hope and build faith in many Christian couples who are believing God for the fruit of the womb. I highly recommend it to all Pastors, Church leaders and aspiring couples.

	Dr. Billy Lubansa

	Founder and President, Flaming Fire of God Ministries International

	I read this book in one sitting! The authentic testimony of Rev. Nancy has demystified human sexuality, marriage challenges and the pain of childlessness with a Christian voice of reason, giving guidance on the importance of setting deliberate boundaries in our families. Tragically, the topic of infertility in marriage has caused tremendous division within the Church with some condemning and attributing it to a lack of adequate faith; others, as judgment for past sins.

	In this profoundly insightful and exciting book, Othniel and Nancy, clear the smoke by focusing on God’s sound biblical teaching and their journey of faith. I am convinced this book can encourage the hearts of those who have biological children to understand and know how they can walk with childless couples, especially so, without hurting them. Likewise, it can be an encouragement to those who are waiting on God for children to remain strong in their waiting season.

	This book clears the gossip and voices of discouragement, including false prophesies. Regardless of form, shape or gender children come in; listening to God’s v[image: Image]oice will keep us strong in the battle of faith and patience. This is a must read book for all.

	I have known Rev. Nancy from my college days in the University of Nairobi, where we served in the Christian Union, studied a degree in Social Work and shared a room on campus. Nancy was the most organized sister I had met and a lady full of integrity. Interestingly, we got married during the same month and year, separated only by a week.

	Nancy loved the Lord and while she would have been classified a shy sister, what was seen was hidden potential, which she finally embraced through ministry, as a pastor’s wife and a co-minister. While God’s grace qualifies ministers to pray for the sick to be healed even from physical pain, while their own prayers go unanswered, they humbly expected, prayed, trusted and did what was humanly possible, yet held on to God.

	I appreciate the writer’s determination to be as candid and transparent as possible. Rev. Nancy makes it clear that our completeness, our satisfaction is in God alone instead of the gifts He bestows.

	The book lightens and demystifies childlessness and affirms the completeness of a family despite a temporal or seemingly established, childless state. It is a good read for those with low self-esteem to arise to their full potential, both in ministry and in their market place. It is decisive in illustrating the role of men and women in bearing the burden of infertility. This is one of the most balanced outlooks on infertility I have read, and especially so for Christians.

	Rev. Esther Nganga

	Pentecostal Evangelistic Fellowship of Africa-PEFA, Utawala

	Wow! An awesome book; which I highly recommend to all audiences. It has an easy-to-read f low. Pastor Nancy Mwabili has carefully, candidly written her life’s experiences that will encourage the readers through their personal journeys. It is quite informative on the subject matter contained. I believe it will result in changed lives. I am blessed to witness what God has done. Amen!

	Apostle Christine Odawa

	New Wine Ministries International

	I have waited for this book that is in your hands for years. Finally Nancy has done it. What a thrilling story of unwavering faith. It’s thrilling to me because I came to know Othniel and Nancy before they got children. I have witnessed the Lord give them four children, three exceptionally handsome boys and one gracious, beautiful daughter.

	In this book, Nancy shares real life experiences of seasons of shame, sorrow and a journey of endless disappointments as they waited to have children. She shares the deep longing for eleven years and the two powerful forces that kept them moving in the midst of the impossible. It was the unwavering faith in God and a love relationship with Othniel that kept them tightly knit together. The Bible says in John 1:14 (KJV), “And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us, (and we beheld His glory, the glory as of the only begotten of the Father,) full of grace and truth.”

	This book is a testimony of the Word becoming flesh; promises in scripture becoming a reality.

	Nancy writes with authority because she has witnessed firsthand, the miraculous, wonder working power of God. I became emotional as I read this book. Tears f lowed through me and my faith leaped. I recommend this book to every couple that is believing God for children and to everyone who is going through impossible challenges.

	It’s a testimony of a loving God who answers the prayers of His people.

	Apostle Julius Suubi

	Founder, Highway of Holiness Ministries International

	The first time I came in contact with Nancy, was around 2007 when she invited me via phone to minister in their Church on a Sunday morning. This was in the Central Business District in Kenya’s capital city-Nairobi. I accepted her invitation and quickly added that I would need to be picked. She was prompt to accept to do so.

	I thought she would send one of the Church members or a cab. I was surprised that she personally came for me. As she drove me to the Church, I felt the need to know her a little bit more, so I inquired about how long they had been married. When she said 10 years, it naturally led me to ask: “And how many children do you have?” She responded with peace and assurance: “We are still waiting for God to give us children in the fullness of time…meanwhile we are busy serving Him.”

	While Nancy could not conceive, my script was different; I could conceive yes, but would lose the pregnancy during the seventh month. Sadly, this happened several times. As such, I can surely identify with all that Nancy has penned.

	This is a very well written book. Nancy sincerely articulates the pain, tears, disappointment, self-pity, stigma, shame and discrimination which childless couples undergo. She also brings out the innocent or unintentional arrows people shoot at the already bruised or wounded couples without children, in the form of questions or comments. This book serves to comfort and build faith in couples who are yet to get children, but also to caution others to be sensitive in what to ask, comment or even utter.

	Nancy is candid and forthright on the diversity of advice that can come to couples undergoing a childless state. The advice ranges from the latest and most famous renowned gynecologist in town, to the herbalist, the miracle prayer, to the witchdoctor! Given the desperate quest of a couple without children, all these offers are extremely inviting options. Nancy and her husband chose to wait on God to bless them with children-and glory to God, He did!

	Indeed, if you are on this journey of childlessness, let the God of Othniel and Nancy come through for you. I gently ask that we become a more caring, and deliberately sensitive society. This book will educate us all; the young, the old, the married, the single, the mother-in-law, the sister in law, the male, the female, the parents, the children. Don’t waver, don’t blame!

	“For I know the plans I have for you: plans for good and not for evil” (Jer. 29:11).

	“Therefore, my beloved brethren, be steadfast, immovable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, knowing that your labour is not in vain in the Lord” (1 Cor. 15:58 [NKJV])

	Mum Adah Adoyo

	Chairlady Christian Women of Kenya (CWK); Patron Pastor’s Wives Fellowship Kenya (PWF); Host Watch and Pray on Hope TV.
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Preface

	One Sunday morning in the month of May 2009, while on maternity leave, I was home alone with our first born Tamulika. I switched between nursing my little baby and worshipping God. In a moment of worship, the song by Rick Founds ministered specially to me, and I played it over and over, tears rolling down my cheeks. I had listened to it many times before over the years, but on this day, the song bore a special meaning.

	“You came from heaven to earth, to show the way.

	From the earth to the cross, my debt to pay; from the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky;

	Lord I lift your name on high.”

	I listened to the words over and over again, down on my knees, as I reflected on my journey. I related to the testimony of the third line as I reflected on the path my Savior Jesus Christ would go through before He ascended on high. It was a journey of pain, of shame, mockery and rejection. He carried a label: “Man of sorrows,” and was wrongly judged and condemned to die on the Cross of Calvary. As if that was not enough, He had to endure a grave after the shame and ridicule of the cross. But it all ended up in a glorious and victorious resurrection; one to which generations before us and generations unknown to time now testify. The testimony does not end there, for in this testimony, bears a great work of God-reconciling the sinful man to Himself. Christ’s journey of pain, endurance and resurrection is still bringing many sons into glory!

	I realized something right then. In my walk of childlessness and eventual blessing, there must have been something greater than myself that God was orchestrating. I reflected on the fact that God is Kingdom-minded and often His works are to transcend an individual into something greater to advance His Kingdom. I thought of Lazarus’ four days in the grave. When Jesus called him back to life on the fourth day, it was not for Lazarus’ own sake or even for his sisters’ sake; it was for a bigger cause-for the advancement of His kingdom. I reckoned that it would have been just as easy for God to bless us with the fruit of the womb years before, as it was when He did it. That was a humbling realization. I see now that God thought beyond me to the advancement of His Kingdom. It was at this moment that the thought of writing this book was conceived.

	I pray that the testimony contained in this book will bring healing to a wounded soul, encouragement to one who is discouraged, and hope for one that is hopeless.

	As ridiculous at is sounds, I realized at the birth of Tamulika that nursing an infant takes hard work. Shortly after, when I was expecting our second born, I was anxious about my capability to take care of the two of them.Years later, by the time I was expecting the twins, the Lord had taught me that He avails His grace in abundant measure. It is such grace that I pray you, my reader, will richly enjoy from our Father, in whatever season of life you find yourself.

	God does not waste resources. I have learnt to take every experience He brings my way as a resource from which I will glean a learning, to bring Him honor.

	Welcome. Keep turning the pages and take the journey with me.

	Nancy Mwabili
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Dedication

	Here am I, and the children the LORD has given me. We are signs and symbols in Israel from the LORD Almighty, who dwells on Mount Zion.

	Isaiah 8: 18 (NIV)

	For this reason, I dedicate this book to our four lovely children,Tamulika, Shavout, Bazelika and Moed:

	Without them, this book would not have made its current content. The testimony of their conception and birthing stands forever as a mark of hope and of God’s unfailing love, grace, mercy and faithfulness.

	This book shall live on as a memorial in this generation and generations to come that these four are covenanted to serve the Lord and to do good works; having been birthed for the advancement of His Kingdom which shall endure to generations after them. Glory to God!

	“To them God has chosen to make known among the Gentiles the glorious riches of this mystery, which is Christ in you, the hope of glory” (Col. 1:27 [NIV]).

	 

	 

	
Foreword

	What a needed story of life you have in your hands! Nancy communicates in an authentic, transparent, wholesome and uplifting way. As you read, you get to live in Nancy’s shoes and experience the goodness and faithfulness of God. She answers some of the questions facing so many people who may not seem to know who to turn to.

	What do you do when your arms and womb are longing for so many years to carry your child? How do you navigate culturally sensitive aspects of life using a biblical world view? What do you do when dealing with childhood insecurities due to inadequate information? How about unfulfilled ‘prophecies’ that we are continuously reminded of? How does a couple keep their commitment to each other in the face of disappointments?

	This book is an excellent show-and-tell of preservation by the goodness of God while experiencing His commitment to bless as we wait on His promises.

	Nancy’s willingness to write stands as one of God’s proofs in our generation. No one can outdo God. Like Sarah, she can say, “God has made me laugh; all who hear will laugh with me” (Gen. 21:6 [NKJV]).

	“Now hope does not disappoint, because the love of God has been poured out in our hearts by the Holy Spirit who was given to us” (Rom. 5:5 [NKJV]).

	Pastor Fiifi Pentsil

	Lead Pastor, House of Worship Randallstown

	 

	 

	


Prologue

	Many years after our wedding, we discovered a couple of prophetic messages that escaped our attention on our wedding day. The first was in a verse we had inscribed on our wedding card, which read:

	“He makes everything beautiful at His own appointed time,”

	paraphrased from Ecclesiastes 3:11a.

	While we had chosen it in reference to our union, the additional hidden meaning only emerged many years later after a long season of childlessness. The verse holds deeper meaning to us, today.

	April 18th 1998, was the day I walked down the aisle to say I do to the love of my life, Othniel. We were well prepared for marriage and the responsibilities it presents, including raising children. We had discussed extensively, the dreams we shared of our future together.

	From the time we got engaged, more than a year prior to our wedding day, we endeavored to cultivate a close and rich relationship. I was set to graduate from the University of Nairobi the same year, and we had started narrowing down the options of a wedding date. At first, Othniel was of the mind that we get married in December 1997; such was his eagerness to settle down.

	This was the man, who just couples of years before, had wanted to pursue an Apostle Paul celibate anointing; in his own words. This thought persisted in his teenage years and upon giving his life to Christ, sparked by the zeal that ensued and persists to date. Othniel’s primary Christian calling is to be a watchman, a transformational leader and prophetic intercessor with a burden for nations. He carries a burden to see Kenya re-positioned to fulfill her prophetic destiny. In those earlier days of his spiritual stirring, Othniel was convinced that he was destined to live as a celibate; until he met me.

	When we finally settled on having our wedding in April 1998, we did not leave anything to coincidence. By this time, Othniel had also cultivated a deep and genuine passion for the Nation of Israel. Our wedding date was therefore carefully chosen to be within the first month of the Jewish calendar, and in the Jubilee (50th) year since the establishment of the Nation of Israel. We marched to music from Paul Wilbur’s Shalom Jerusalem album. Such were the melodies that saturated our wedding day.

	We boldly themed our wedding as ‘Spechon Jubilee.’ Spechon is our secret love name to date, which we coined earlier, and whose meaning is known only to the two of us.

	The second wedding day prophetic message was in a song sung by our friend, Joe Gatundu, in line with our wedding theme. The song, which encouraged parenting immediately after marriage, went thus:

	Rugiro and Mwabili, Spechon Jubilee x 2

	Ilikuwa mwaka wa ninety three (it was in the year 1993) When Rugiro got into campus

	Kumbe hakujua ya kwamba (little did she know) Spechon Jubilee was in the making

	Rugiro and Mwabili, Spechon Jubilee x 2

	Some of the lyrics escape my mind, but the significant ones I recall are:

	Future reproduction tutakuja kuona (we will visit)

	Rugiro mdogo, Mwabili mdogo (Mini Rugiro, mini Mwabili) The rest of us continue to celebrate

	The song tickled many of our guests and remained in their minds for days later. However, we did not think much about it until our journey without children intensified in later years.

	Looking back, we marvel at the mercy and faithfulness of God who graciously carried us through our season of waiting, which is the subject of this book. It comes as a testimony and encouragement to never give up.

	 

	 

	
 

	CHAPTER 1

	LOVE, MARRIAGE AND A SETBACK

	He gives power to the weak,

	And to those who have no might He increases strength.

	Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fall,

	But those who wait on the LORD shall renew their strength;

	they shall mount up with wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary,

	they shall walk and not faint.

	Isaiah 40:29-31 (NKJV)

	For the first one and a half years of our marriage, we lived in a remote town in the Coast of Kenya. We were busy with our lives and absorbed in nurturing our young marriage. While Othniel was on his first employment assignment in a not very busy office, I was a fulltime house wife. Being far away from the rest of our respective family members, it afforded us a lot of time together. This helped us cultivate a strong foundation for our marriage by focusing on each other. Othniel and I had decided to delay conception by a year or two, to get to know each other better and settle in marriage. In any case, we did not intend to raise our children or settle there. We also needed to improve our financial standing to enable us to fend for the young ones when they came.

	Othniel and I were students at the University of Nairobi when we first met in 1993, during a Christian Union mission trip to Kilifi at the coast of Kenya. Othniel was studying for a Bachelor of Science Degree, while I was studying for a Bachelor’s Degree in Social Work. We were both active in the Christian Union (CU). He remembers our first meeting as being in a prayer room, while I do not actually recall taking note of him then. It was many months later that I started to notice him. He was good looking, mature and well-spoken.

	We were both active in different CU committees, both involved in Evangelism Missions, which was common in Christian Unions. Othniel was also a lively leader in his local Church in the Park Road area, East of Nairobi. There he served as a youth leader and a home cell group leader. We interacted occasionally in the years that followed within a close circle of friends. Within our circle of friends, we commonly referred to him as “Pastor”. His zeal for God, even then, was evident.

	A few interactions between Othniel and I from our courtship stand out in my memory.
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