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In all cases pseudonyms have been used to protect the rights and identities of the people involved. All
stories are based on information collected at the time of writing. The author cannot be held liable for any
change or inconsistencies.

Foreword
Stories of Living Hope is a collection of stories of women who have come out of prostitution as
well as children of the women, who have put their faith in Jesus Christ as their Lord and Saviour
and experienced His transforming life in theirs. These stories were written between February 2005
and August 2006. As with all of our lives, the lives of the women and children in this book are
ever-changing and in the process of becoming the works of art the Lord intended them to be.
The stories you read are in some sense only a series of snapshots from the photo album of the
women and children’s lives, but our prayer is that they will give you a “picture” of the hope that
exists in Christ for every person, no matter how broken and wounded, and of the great potential
for beauty that lies beneath and within the pain and the suffering of every soul. May these stories
inspire you, challenge you, encourage you and ultimately increase your hope and faith in our
risen Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ.

Lisa DePalma Maunder

Candice
“Therefore we do not lose heart. Though outwardly we are wasting
away, yet inwardly we are being renewed day by day. For our light and
momentary troubles are achieving for us an eternal glory that far
outweighs them all.”
2 Corinthians 4:16-1

D

uring the first seven years of Candice’s life, she lived with her devout Muslim
grandmother. and often attended religious activities with her grandmother where
she learned the Muslim prayers.

When, at the age of seven, her mother took her to live with her, everything in Candice’s life
changed. Her life became miserable. For the next seven years she was sexually abused by her
stepfather. Candice tried to talk to her mother about it, but her mother, who was addicted to
smoking mandrakes, refused to listen to or believe her. Feeling hopeless and desperate, Candice
wanted to die and even attempted suicide at the age of 14. When she was 15, she became
pregnant by her stepfather and, embarrassed and ashamed, not wanting anyone to find out, she
ran away and began living on the streets of Cape Town. Pregnant and homeless, the only way
Candice could survive was by selling her body. People she met urged her to get an abortion, but
she didn’t want to kill her child, and continued to prostitute in order to survive. On her 16th birthday,
she gave birth to a baby girl. She knew nothing about babies or how to take care of them, but a
woman living nearby helped her with her child and watched the baby while Candice worked on
the street. When her daughter was 18m months old she went back to her mother’s house. Again
she tried to talk to her about her stepfather, but again her mother refused to listen and seemed
only to care about her drugs.

Return to the streets
Candice returned to the streets, leaving her daughter with her mother. She found it easier to
make money without a baby around, and she also discovered that the more she earned, the
more she wanted. She bought whatever she could for her daughter and sent it to her mother, not
wanting her child to go without anything. After a while, she found a place to stay and wanted to
take her child back to stay with her, but her mother refused and threatened to tell people who’s
baby it was if she tried to take her. Candice didn’t want to face that kind of disgrace, nor bring
that upon her daughter, so she left her child with her mother.
After several court cases, it was finally proven that Candice’s stepfather was the father of her
child and he was sentenced to 15 years in prison. Even so, Candice’s
mother refused to acknowledge that her stepfather had done
anything wrong, and only seemed to blame and hate Candice
all the more. Off and on her mother would allow her to come and
stay at home, as long as she had money to help support her drug
habit. If Candice didn’t have money, she wasn’t welcome at home.
Eventually Candice couldn’t take it anymore and ran away again,
difficult as it was for her to leave her daughter behind.
In 2000, Candice’s younger brother was shot and killed and she
returned home again for the funeral and the 100 days of prayer for
the dead that the Muslim faith observes. Afterwards she returned

…having faced
her brother’s
death, she
began to really
think about
her life and the
future of her
child.

again to the streets, but having faced her brother’s death, she began to really think about her
life and the future of her child.
In the early 1990s, while Candice lived on the street, she met a group of Christians who had a
coffee room in town and she began visiting them often. There she and her friends from the street
heard stories from the Bible, played games and were given food. It was there that Candice said

she learned to pray and began to learn about God, though at the time she didn’t feel ready to
give her life to the Lord. When the Christians came to talk to her on the street corners while she
was prostituting, she would tell them that she didn’t want to hear from them because she was
busy. That was always her story – that she was busy. Until one day.
Candice was hungry and tired that day and they wanted to talk to her about the Word of God.
They invited her to hear more and she went with them to the coffee room with two of the other
girls from the street. Candice began to get more of a hunger for the Word of God and she started

…she didn’t feel
like she could ever
forgive her mother
and stepfather…

going to the coffee room often, every time learning a little bit more
about the Lord. She found that the more she heard, the more she
wanted to hear. No one had ever talked to her before the way
these Christians did and yet, still, she didn’t feel ready to give her
heart to the Lord. But the more she heard and learned about God,
the more she began thinking about her life and her daughter’s life.
She felt guilty about leaving her daughter and began worrying

about what might be happening to her now that she was getting older.

Pregnant
Candice had a boyfriend at the time, but she realised that she needed to make some changes
in her life, so decided to leave him and leave the streets and go back home. She didn’t know
where to begin to change her life, but decided that leaving the streets would be a good start.
When she returned to her mother’s home, she discovered that she was pregnant and in 2001, she
gave birth to her second daughter.
Candice admits that all her life she had hated her mother more than anything and blamed her
for everything that went wrong. She had heard quite a bit about forgiveness from the group of
Christians she met, but she didn’t feel like she could ever forgive her mother and stepfather, and
for this reason, she felt she couldn’t give her heart to the Lord. However, as time passed, she
learned how important forgiveness is and she realised that since she herself had sinned and done
wrong against others, she couldn’t point a finger at anyone else. She began to realise that she
had to make peace with herself and God and forgive others.
By this time, Candice was ill and knowing she was HIV+, she felt she didn’t have much time left.
She didn’t want to die without the Lord and she knew she had to make a choice. One day, in
May 2005, while she was lying at home, unable to eat and feeling very weak, she felt like there
was a battle going on in her mind. There was one side of her that was telling her to bow her knee
and pray to the Lord, but another part that resisted and told her to just give up on life. Finally
Candice cried out to the Lord, asking that He would help her and show her what she must do
to give her heart to Him. She got on her knees and prayed and when she looked up she saw a
Christian neighbour was standing in the doorway. Her friend prayed with her and invited her to
go to church with her that evening. Candice went along and that night, when the pastor asked
who wanted to give their heart to the Lord, Candice responded. Going forward for prayer, she
experienced a touch from God that left her full of joy and life.
When she woke up the next morning, she felt like a new person, as if she had new blood in her
veins! A few days later, when her Christian friends from the ministry came to visit her, she told them
about her decision to give her heart to the Lord. Even while Candice felt like a new person and

was full of joy, this was the beginning of many challenges she faced with her family because of
the decision she had made.
Because her family is Muslim, Candice felt she had turned her back on her whole family by
becoming a Christian. In their eyes, she was dead, and they refused to accept the decision she
had made. Candice’s oldest daughter, Berenice, attended a Muslim school and it was difficult
for Candice to see and hear that her daughter was teased and picked on because her mother
had become a Christian. Even though this was painful for her to see, she realised that she had
made the right decision to choose to follow the Lord.

Muslim fast
Another challenge came during the month of Ramadan, the Muslim fast. She wondered what
would be the right thing to do now that she was a Christian. Should she fast with the rest of
her family or not? Candice began fasting with them, but later felt guilty and talked to an older
Christian about her dilemma. It was then that she learned how to fast as a Christian and how it
is different from fasting as a Muslim. From then on, Candice chose not to observe the Muslim fast
with her family, and though it was a difficult decision for her to make, she believes it was the right
decision.
Finding a church where she could belong has been another challenge for Candice. In the
nine months since she received the Lord, she went to three different churches but left when
she became aware of people gossiping and talking about her
background. Candice wants to feel free to talk to people about her
past and to testify in church about where the Lord has brought her
from. She doesn’t want her daughter to hear about her past from
others, but would rather tell her herself. It is difficult for Candice to
know how to approach the subject with her daughter, and she prays
that she will know what to say to her and how to say it, when the time

‘Without God
you are nothing,
but with God on
your side, you
are everything.’

comes.
While she has faced many difficulties in since her conversion, Candice has also experienced the
Lord changing her and helping her to grow spiritually. When she came to the Lord, Candice gave
up using drugs and alcohol, knowing that she couldn’t do these things and serve the Lord at the
same time. She experienced that the Lord took the desire for drugs and alcohol away from her,
as well as her desire to go to clubs and engage in nightlife. Perhaps one of the biggest changes
is that she has been able to forgive her mother and she no longer hates her like she did in the
past. Candice is grateful to her Christian friends and neighbours who have encouraged her and
helped her to grow in the Lord.
Candice would like to encourage others to give their lives into the Lord’s hands. She
says, “Without God you are nothing, but with God on your side, you are everything.
God gave His Son for our sin, so why don’t you serve the Lord?”

Connie
“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding;
in all your ways acknowledge Him, and He will make your paths straight.”
Proverbs 3:5-6

C

onnie was the third youngest in a family of eight children. She stayed with her
grandparents from the time of her birth until she was six years old, when she went to
Swaziland where her parents and siblings lived. She recalls that her family was poor, but
provided for. However, while they had what they needed materially, love was lacking in
their relationships. With eight children in the family, Connie believes there were too many
for her mom to give individual love and attention to any of them. From the time she was
small, Connie had no feelings at all for her mom and never missed her. In fact, Connie
couldn’t wait until she graduated from high school so that she could get out of the house
and be on her own. Her mother was very strict with her during her adolescent years and
seemed to believe that if Connie did well in school and had a good reputation it would
be a positive reflection on the family.

As soon as Connie finished school at the age of 17, she left home and broke contact with
her parents. She Immediately began to experiment with this new “freedom” that she had, by
using alcohol and getting involved with men. Connie had not been taught how to behave
in relationships, having been completely forbidden from having any male relationships while
growing up, and she thought that in order to keep a man, she would have to give him sex. At the
age of 18, Connie moved in with her boyfriend and at 22, gave birth to her first daughter. Though
she stayed with him for some time, Connie says that she and her daughter’s father never had
a very good relationship and when her daughter was two years old, Connie decided to leave
Swaziland in order to get away from the relationship. She and her daughter went to Durban,
where they lived with her aunt for the next five years. Her aunt was like a mother to Connie and
she was happy there, but after five years, her aunt became very ill and passed away.

Johannesburg
Connie moved to Johannesburg where she met a man whom she eventually married. Later she
gave birth to her son, Leon. About a year after Leon was born, Connie’s husband got involved
in some work that was illegal and ended up in prison. Connie was left with a baby, a daughter
in boarding school, and no money. She moved in with her sister for a while, but when her mom
came to stay with them, there was so much conflict between them that she decided to move
into her own place. Over the years, Connie had several good jobs, but often made impulsive
decisions to leave them. By doing so, she tended to sabotage her own success.
After leaving her sister’s place, Connie heard that there were more job opportunities in Cape
Town, so she decided to go there and see what she could find. Leaving Leon with the maid,
Connie packed up, took the little bit of money she had and headed for Cape Town. Her plan was
to quickly find a job and then return and get her son to live with her. But as Connie said, “that’s
when the real trouble started”. It was only about a week or two after her arrival in Cape Town that
Connie ran out of money. Unable to find any work, and with no money to buy food, she resolved
to swallow her pride, call her family and ask for help. She recalls that during those two weeks, she
would pass by the area where women stood on the corners and prostitute and she would think
to herself, “How could they?” Little did she know that one day she would stand there too.
While on her way to make the phone call to her family, a taxi stopped and a man offered to
give her money if she would come to his hotel room with him. She thought he seemed like a nice
person and she needed the money, so she went with him. When she told him her whole story

about how she had ended up in Cape Town and now had no money, he showed her the ropes
of how to make money – telling her where to stand on the street, how much to charge her clients
and where to take her customers. She thought that this was a way that she could save up some
money and buy a home for her and her children, so she took his advice and began prostituting.
However things never turned out how Connie had planned. Only after about a week of being
involved in the lifestyle of prostitution, Connie was raped and became pregnant. She didn’t
believe in abortion, so she kept the child until she could give birth and give it up for adoption.
But, being pregnant, she felt she couldn’t contact her family because, “what would they say and
think about her?” Meanwhile, her family thought she had been murdered and, having discovered
that Leon had been left with the maid, took him in. It was during Connie’s pregnancy that she
was introduced to drugs. Thinking that maybe this would be a way to end her pregnancy without
the guilt of having an abortion, she used drugs every chance she could get. However, instead
of having a miscarriage, she found that her system wouldn’t take the drugs and the baby was
protected from her recklessness and born healthy.
While Connie was pregnant and working on the street, she met a group of Christians who helped
her get in contact with an adoption agency. Connie gave her baby up for adoption the very
day that she gave birth to her. After giving birth, she was taken to a shelter where she could’ve

Only this time
her five-year-old
son was with her,
exposed to all
that went with her
lifestyle.

stayed as long as she wanted to, but seeing all the mothers with
their babies was too much for her, so she returned to the street.
There the same cycle continued: living from day to day, using drugs
and prostituting. Eventually, Connie’s husband was released from
prison and brought Leon to Cape Town where she was. He told her
he was going away for a while to finish a job contract and that he
would return. But he never did. After waiting for some time, Connie
realised that he wasn’t going to come back, so she went back to
the streets again and delved deeper into her drug use. Only this

time her five-year-old son was with her, exposed to all that went with her lifestyle.
The Christians that Connie had met during her pregnancy continued to visit her and Leon on a
regular basis, but Connie didn’t want anything to do with them. She felt that they didn’t know what
she was going through. She thought it was easy for them to talk because they were comfortable
and didn’t have any problems, and they couldn’t understand what she and her son were facing.
t took a very long time before she began to open up to them, and it was largely due to her son.
Whenever they would visit, Connie would try to be at her worst – drunk or high on drugs, or she’d
have a customer in her room so that they would get the hint and think she was hopeless and
not return. However, this never deterred them and they always returned. Week after week they
would teach Leon about Jesus, even if she didn’t want to listen to the message, and eventually
she began to open up and talk to them as well.

Had enough
Connie was finally getting to the point where she felt she had enough and wanted to get away
from Cape Town and the streets. She had been in contact with her family and her sister had
invited her to stay with her. She wanted to go, but didn’t have the money to return to Swaziland.
When she told the Christians she had met about this, they offered to help her and her son return
to Swaziland, which they did. For one year they lived with their family, but things didn’t work out.

Having told her family about what she had been through and how she had been living, she felt
shunned by them as if they were ashamed of her. That Christmas, when everyone except Connie
was invited to her sister’s house, she decided to go to Cape Town to visit her daughter. While
she was back in Cape Town, she thought she would just quickly go to the street to make some
money, but a quick trip to the street became a way of life once again.

Drug den
Connie’s son returned to Cape Town after the holidays, and together they lived in the only
accommodation she could find, a drug den. She and her son lived there until she met a man who
offered to provide for her financial needs. Connie and Leon moved into their own flat and Connie
no longer had to go to the streets for money since she had someone to support her. However,
even then, she realised that she wasn’t happy. She asked herself why she was still unhappy even
though she had what she needed and wasn’t on the street anymore. She began to think about
this God that her Christian friends had been telling her about for so long. By now her son had
given his heart to Jesus, so she began to question and wonder who God was even more.
Every Sunday their Christian friends would come to their flat and pick Leon up for church, but
Connie always chose to stay at home. One Sunday, they were unable to pick Leon up for church
and asked Connie if she could take him. Connie told Leon that he would have to miss church
that week because she didn’t want to go, but he begged and pleaded with her so much, that
eventually she gave in. Connie agreed to take him, but she wasn’t
happy about it!
At first Connie really wasn’t listening to what the pastor was saying,
but all of a sudden she began to pay attention and it seemed as
though he was saying was just for her – it all began to make so much
sense. At the end of his message, when the pastor asked if anybody
wanted to give his or her heart to the Lord, before Connie knew what
was happening, she raised her hand in response. When she realised
her hand was up, she quickly lowered it a little, hoping that no one
saw her and she thought to herself, “What have I done? Now I’ve
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given my heart to the Lord, but there are things which I am still unsure about.” She thought she
would quietly slip out of the church afterwards without being noticed, but the pastor’s wife met
her by the door and told her she saw her raise her hand and encouraged her to go forward
to talk and pray with someone. That extra push of encouragement was exactly what Connie
needed. She did go forward to talk and pray with people at the church that day, and though
it would be a long road ahead, full of uncertainties and changes, Connie had given her heart
to the Lord and had begun the journey of getting to know Him Leon heard the great news in
Sunday School and ran to his mother to hug her in excitement!
It wasn’t long before Connie began to know the difference between what was right and wrong.
She experienced feelings of conviction when she did what was wrong. Before, she had always
justified her actions and shrugged them off, but now it was different. Though there were times
when she struggled to let go of things of the past, she found that she was unable to continue
in those patterns for long. Another way that Connie began to grow was in her desire to spend
time with the Lord. At first it was hard for her to sit through church every week and she didn’t

understand the purpose of reading the Bible every day. But now she enjoys going to church
and actually looks forward to it and doesn’t find it difficult to read her Bible every day. Connie is
actively involved in her church by volunteering in the library from time to time, as well as taking a
discipleship training dourse on a monthly basis.
For Connie, what has been most helpful for her growth in the Lord, is having Christians around
her to encourage her and support her at all times. Her Christian friends have become like family
to her and she is grateful for the emotional support and stability that these relationships have
provided. Connie and her son have lived in a safe discipleship house with other Christians for
several months, and Connie has found this to be especially helpful for her growth. Through this,
she is learning how to relate with people in a healthy, honest way. She is growing in her ability to
get along with people and live in a community, where she can both give and receive. While this
is a great help to her, it is also a point of difficulty, as she is used to being independent and living
on her own. She is learning to wait on the Lord for His timing and trust that He will lead her to take
the next step when the time is right, and she is growing in patience through it all.
The message that Connie would like to share with others is that people can change,
because there is a person called Jesus Christ!

Daniel
“To those who have been called, who are loved by God the Father and kept
by Jesus Christ: mercy, peace and love be yours in abundance.”
Jude 1: 1b-2

D

aniel (8) lives with a foster family. One day, when he made a special bead bracelet,
it was suggested that he might like to give it to his mom. When he heard the word
mom, he asked, “Do you mean Marci?”

Daniel was born in prison while his mom, Marci, was there. Having witnessed the murder of her
mother by her father, she was placed in a foster home at a young age. There she was treated badly
and often ran away. Later, she got involved in drugs and prostitution and became pregnant with
Daniel. For the first few years of Daniel’s life, he lived with his mom and witnessed the coming and
going of clients, and was often left with others who mistreated him. Eventually Daniel’s mother
left him at the police station and put his picture in the newspaper. When her family saw it, they
went to court to get custody of Daniel and it was then that he was placed in foster care with a
relative. His new foster parents had difficulty in disciplining him because of behavioral problems.
Once, when a group of Christians was visiting, they asked him what they could pray for him and
he said that they should pray for all his sins and told them that the devil tempts him and he does
not want to sin.
Daniel’s dad is a drug lord and is also in and out of jail. Daniel says he wants to be a normal
person and not a gangster.
In 2004, both of Daniel’s foster parents became Christians, and in August of the same year, he
also asked Jesus into his heart. He tells that on the night of his eighth birthday, he was by himself

…she would never
change because
she chose not to.

and he prayed for the Lord to take away all his sins and make him
good so that he would listen to his mother and father. The very next
day, Daniel went to church and has been going to church ever
since then. Shortly after he received the Lord in his life, Daniel had
visited his mom, who had also received the Lord. During that visit,

Daniel expressed that he had a heart for children who are on the street. Later, Daniel’s mother
returned to the streets and the drugs. His response was that she would never change because
she chose not to.
Daniel likes to read the Bible and learn things that will help him to be good and listen to his
parents. He enjoys praying and singing the best of all, finding it very easy to spend time talking
and singing to the Lord. The people who encourage him in his walk with Jesus are his parents and
brother, and his Sunday school teacher. Daniel says others can help him by praying for him and
worshiping together with him.
Daniel once said, “Everybody loves God. Actually, some people love God, but God
loves everybody!”

Elaine
“Therefore I am now going to allure her; I will lead her into the desert and speak
tenderly to her. There I will give her back her vineyards, and will make the
Valley of Achor a door of hope.”
Hosea 2:14-15

D

uring her childhood years, Elaine lived with her grandparents on her father’s side.
Elaine’s parents were separated when she was very young and her mother lived in a
different part of the city, though she did see her from time to time.

Her grandmother didn’t get along with her mother and seemed to favour the other grandchildren
more than Elaine and her sister. This was difficult for Elaine and her sister growing up, as she didn’t
feel cared for. Eventually she grew tired of the way that she was treated and she and her sister
packed up to move in with her mother. By this time, Elaine was a teenager and had started
rebelling. She often skipped school, went to town instead and began shoplifting. One day when
she and her sister were taking a taxi to school, it turned out that the taxi driver was a gangster
and had other plans.
Elaine was only 13 years old and her older sister was 15. They were taken against their will to a
gang house where they were kept for about a week. There they were introduced to drugs and
drinking and the other girls who lived in the house told them how nice it was to live there. After
staying for a week or two, they were allowed to go back home.

Frightened
Some time later, Elaine, her sister and her cousin were walking in a neighbourhood far from home,
and didn’t have money to get home. A taxi with two men in it stopped and they asked for a
lift. The men agreed, but then took them somewhere else. Elaine was frightened, sensing that
something bad was going to happen, and she cried and asked them to let them go, but the men
refused. The three girls were left sitting in a room until nightfall, when men came and each took
one of the girls, abused and raped them and returned them to the house the next day. There
they were kept as sex slaves, tattooed on their shoulders, forced to clean and cook and have
sex with the gang members. They were regularly beaten. One day Elaine thought she couldn’t
handle it anymore, and considered taking her own life. She just wanted to die. But then her
cousin managed to escape and told the police everything that had happened and that Elaine
and her sister were being kept there. The police came and arrested the gangsters and brought
the girls home. The three girls had to go to court to testify against them, but some of the other
gangsters began threatening them and intimidated them until they dropped the case.
Having been through all of this, Elaine felt hopeless and worthless and began working the streets
in Cape Town, using drugs and even returningto the gang house. She stayed there until she
couldn’t take the abuse and beatings anymore and then went out on her own. She felt sore,
lost and confused, and continued to use drugs more and more, in an attempt to escape and
numbness and the pain.
It was there on the streets of Cape Town that she met a group of Christians who shared the Word
of God with her. When they spoke to her, she felt sad and knew what she was doing was wrong.
One Friday night, it was raining and the Christians she had met invited her to their coffee room
to talk. After hesitating, she agreed and afterwards felt better having talked with someone. She
gave them her address, but thought they would never visit her since her home was far from the
city and not in a safe area. However, one day when she went back home, her mother told her
that some people had come to visit her. Another time, just before Christmas, they came and she
was at home. She was so happy to see them and they talked and prayed together. They also
invited her to stay in a safe discipleship house for a month to try it out. After thinking about it and

talking it over with her mom, she decided to go, knowing that if she went, she would come back
a different person.
While at the discipleship house, she visited different churches, and one night, her heart was
opened during the message and she talked with a woman there, but said she wasn’t ready
yet to receive the Lord. The woman prayed with her and gave her a book to read and that
week, Elaine gave her heart to Jesus. Her one-month stay at the discipleship house turned into
six months, but then she left.
While staying at the discipleship house, Elaine heard that her stepfather had lost his job and she
felt worried and responsible for her family. She thought she was strong enough in her relationship
with the Lord to be able to continue serving Him on her own, and wanting to support her family,
she left the discipleship house. It was only a short time after returning home that she began
smoking, drinking and getting involved in her old ways once again.
Some time later, Elaine was sitting and thinking about her life
and felt it was headed nowhere. She began reflecting on the
discipleship house and the way things were there and she longed
for the life she had known there. She decided to make contact
again with the Christians who had previously helped her. One
day, during a visit with them at the House, she gave her heart to
Jesus again. When she returned to the Lord, she felt so happy and
free again and she knew that she had done it because it was
what she really wanted to do. She didn’t feel the same anymore
– she wasn’t so worried or hopeless and she felt like she had new
hope and knew that God had a plan for her because He had
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kept her alive through all that she had experienced. A week later,
she returned to the discipleship house.
In order to keep growing, Elaine wants to read the Bible more and discuss it with other Christians.
She believes that she needs to stay around Christians and fellowship with believers. She also
believes that she very much needs people to pray with her and for her.
The message that Elaine would like to share is that Jesus is alive and He is there. He
is patient and He is waiting with open arms for us to come back to Him. Especially
when we are sore and feel like we can’t take it anymore and feel like giving up.
Then we can pray to the Lord and He will heal us and help us.

Esther
“I will set out and go back to my father and say to him: ‘Father, I have sinned
against heaven and against you’…but while he was still a long way off, his father
saw him and was filled with compassion for him; he ran to his son, threw his arms
around him and kissed him.”
Luke 15:18&20

E

sther’s early childhood years were filled with mostly good memories of her family. She
was the second daughter in a family of four children, and lived with her mom, dad
and grandmother. Though her mother and father used to both drink regularly, she feels
her mom was a good to her, and she had a positive relationship with her dad as well.

There were times, however, when Esther remembers how her dad used to beat her mother when
they were drunk, and how helpless she felt to do anything to protect her. Though her father
did have a job, she isn’t sure where the money he earned went because it didn’t go towards
supporting and supplying the needs of the household. When Esther was only 12 years old, she was
taken out of school in order to help her grandmother, who was losing her vision and her hearing.
As a result, she never progressed beyond Grade Five in her schooling.
Esther’s introduction to prostitution came at the age of 16, when a friend invited her to a seaman’s
club. Esther was afraid at first, never having been around Chinese men before, but after a while,
she felt comfortable with them. From the seaman’s clubs, Esther ended up getting involved in
prostitution on the boats in the harbor of Cape Town. After a while, she went back home again
and, because her mother was in financial need and physically weak, Esther got a job downtown
doing mailings to help provide for her mother and family. Esther used to love to go to the cinemas
on Friday evenings after work, and every time she got paid, she went straight to the cinema.
Eventually, after spending time at the cinemas, Esther began visiting the clubs again late on Friday
nights. It wasn’t long before she left her job and found herself entangled in the life of prostitution.
Esther still brought the money she earned home to her mother, but her mother refused to take it
now, saying, “I don’t want THAT money!” knowing that it came from prostituting.

Moving
Esther was still in her late teens when her mother passed away, and that was when she became
even more fully immersed in a lifestyle of prostitution and drug abuse. She found herself moving
from place to place, staying with different men for weeks or months at a time, and earning more
and more money. The more she earned, the more she wanted, and the more heavily she used
drugs. For Esther, prostitution, drugs and theft went hand in hand. Whenever people gave her
money to go to the store to buy something for them, she would take the money and use it on
drugs. She learned quickly that when you have money or drugs, you have friends, but when you
are broke, your “friends” are nowhere to be found. This was the harsh reality in which Esther now
found herself trapped.
When she was 18, Esther became pregnant and gave birth to a girl. Not knowing how to take care
of a baby, a friend of hers from the boats encouraged her to let her baby live with her mother
in a suburb of Cape Town. Esther left her child with her friend’s mother and saw her periodically
until she was seven years old. She didn’t see her again for the next eight years. Esther married the
father of her child in 1995, at the age of 25, but shortly after her marriage, her husband left for
Taiwan and never returned. Her lifestyle of prostitution on the boats continued and her life only
became more and more of a nightmare.
During her time of living on the boats, a group of Christians used to try to talk to the women. Esther
recalls that many times what they said would go in one ear and out the other, or she would hide
from them or pretend she was sleeping when they came. But no matter what she tried, they didn’t
give up! They continued to talk to her and to share with her about the love that God has for her.

One night, her first night of going to the streets, they found her there and invited her to their
ministry coffee room. That night she listened as they explained to her how to become a child of
God, and this time what they said stuck. Esther gave her heart to the Lord that night and the next
day her Christian friends helped her get to a shelter where she could stay. For three months Esther
stayed at the shelter, trying to serve the Lord, but finding it increasingly difficult with the influences
of others around her pulling her down. Finally she left and returned to prostitution.
It was nearly three years later when she saw the group of Christians again, and again they began
visiting her regularly and encouraging her to leave her destructive lifestyle behind. For some time
she would say to them, “Not today. Next time I’ll be ready.” The day finally came when she was
ready, and she went with them to stay in a safe discipleship house.
At first it was difficult being there, but after a while, she adjusted to her new environment. However,
Esther wasn’t used to talking about what was going on inside of her, and though she stayed there
for over a year, the longer she held things inside, the more she couldn’t handle being there and
eventually she left, returning to her old lifestyle. Two more times Esther came back to the safe
house and both times she left without warning. Nearly a year had gone by since any of her
Christian friends had seen her, and Esther was becoming desperate. Eating out of a dumpster
and sleeping in a broken down train, Esther knew she couldn’t go on like this for long. Though
she wanted to return to the discipleship house, she was afraid that
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she had used up all her chances. She thought there was no longer
any hope for her and that she might as well give up. Esther felt that
if she didn’t do something soon, her life would come to an end
as she knew that she could no longer survive on the road without
God. That was enough to help her make up her mind and once
again contact the Christians who had previously helped her. Esther
was given another chance and came home to the Lord and to her
Christian family early in 2006.
“The Lord has done a marvelous thing in my life. It’s lovely to serve
the Lord! You don’t need anything when you are with the Lord,”

Esther says. Where once Esther was weighed down with a heavy heart and an inability to talk
about the things that were hurting her, she has learned to let those things out and now experiences
a lightness and freedom that she never had before. Esther’s desire is to walk with the Lord and
make the most of another chance that He has given her. The two things that she wants to focus
on the most at this time in her life are learning the Word of God, and learning to be a mother to
a daughter she hasn’t seen in eight years. But as Esther says, “I realise now that if you believe in
the Lord, anything is possible!”
Esther would like to share with others that the Lord really loves them and that there
is no greater person than Him! As she talks about the Lord’s goodness and grace in
her life with a wide smile on her face, and eyes filled with gratitude it is evident that
she who has been forgiven much, loves much!

Gina
“Some sat in darkness and the deepest gloom, prisoners suffering in iron chains, for they
had rebelled against the words of God…then they cried to the Lord in their trouble, and
he saved them from their distress. He brought them out of darkness and the deepest
gloom and broke away their chains.”
Psalm 107:10-14

G

ina grew up in a Christian home, but during her teen years she decided to go her
own way. It was her grandparents who raised her and from her perspective as a
teenager, they were too strict in their ways. Gina’s mother lived nearby, but has used
drugs for as long as Gina can remember, and she never knew her father. So at the age
of 15, when Gina met some friends in the city and saw what they were doing and how
easily they seemed to be making money, she decided to join them. At that time she
began prostituting and using drugs and eventually sold drugs as well. For several years
Gina continued in this lifestyle of destruction. In 2000, while staying with a friend, a group
of Christians whom she had met while on the street, visited them and talked to them
about the Lord and His love for them. During that time she gave her heart to the Lord, but
after a short while, she fell back into her old lifestyle. Gina continued to spiral downwards,
selling drugs and pimping other women in prostitution, until 2003 when she was arrested
and sent to prison.

Isolated
Having hit the bottom she’d come to the end of herself and turned to the Lord. She found herself
feeling lonely and isolated in prison without anyone to talk to, but God used this to draw her to
Himself. She began to pour her heart out to Him and talk to Him about all her problems. While in
prison, two Christians from a prison ministry came and spoke to her about the Lord and encouraged
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her in her relationship with Him. Though she went through a time
where she wanted to give up on God after a relationship that
meant a great deal to her came to an end, she didn’t, and she
has no regrets. Gina experienced God answering prayers regarding
her court case and eventually she was even set free from her case!
While she was in prison, God provided ongoing encouragement
to her through visits and letters from Christians, helping her through
difficult times and reminding her that there were people who were
praying for her.

One of the ways Gina has seen and experienced the power of God in her life is through
deliverance from her drug addiction. In the past whenever she had a problem, she wanted to
run back to drugs as a way of escape and avoidance of her problems, but since she has given
her life to the Lord, she turns instead to Him. When she experiences conflict in relationships she is
learning to walk away instead of letting her anger take over, and she knows the Lord is continuing
to work on her attitude, teaching her submission and gentleness. In addition to this, the Lord has
changed her by helping her to look at her life and circumstances in a positive way. She is no
longer controlled by fear, but is looking forward to her future of serving the Lord with joy and in
anticipation of what is ahead.

Worship
Gina is involved in a local church near where she lives. In addition to attending Sunday morning
services, she is part of a Tuesday morning group and Tuesday evening discipleship course. Gina
feels that one of the factors that has influenced her growth the most is worship. She has been
ministered to through the worship services at her church as well as in spending regular time in

worship at home. Other disciplines that have helped Gina in her spiritual growth are prayer, Bible
study, and fellowship with believers. She has found great support and encouragement through
her relationship with her pastor. In order to continue growing, Gina believes she must regularly
worship, pray and grow in reading and understanding the Bible.
The challenges that Gina is facing are mostly related to her family relationships. Though she is in
regular contact with her mother, it is difficult for her to understand the choices her mother makes.
Her relationship with her grandfather is also painful as he doesn’t want to forgive her for the
choices she made in the past, and though she says she understands why, it is still hurtful.
The message that Gina would like to share with others is that Jesus is the answer and
the only way. Although ups and downs do face our paths, He really covers us and
protects us and all people should come to Him.

Helen
“You turned my wailing into dancing; You removed my sackcloth and clothed me
with joy, that my heart may sing to You and not be silent. O Lord my God, I will give
You thanks forever.”
Psalm 30:11-12

H

elen’s childhood memories are full of sadness, loneliness and pain. She recalls being
overweight as a child and, as a result, being treated badly by the other children in
her family and at school.
The constant name-calling, teasing and being left out of games resulted in Helen not wanting to
even go to school at all. Only her teachers were kind and supportive of her and encouraged her
to continue. Her family relationships were difficult and the only person with whom she was close
to was her mother. Though her father was in the house, she wasn’t able to talk to him or connect
with him while growing up.
Her sister’s children lived with them, but they always fought and Helen felt like they blamed or
picked on her. Helen had two older brothers as well, but both of them were out of the house most
of the time and one of them died when she was 10 years old.
Overall, Helen says that she really didn’t like herself when she was growing up. At the age of nine,
all of her sadness, pain and self-hatred culminated in a suicide attempt. One day she decided
to take a lot of pills that were in the house, but only ended up throwing up and getting sick. She
told no one about this and never tried to kill herself again.
At 15 Helen ran away from home for the first time. She left because of the conflict between her
and family members. She was also always feeling left out and neglected by her cousins. She got
involved with the wrong crowd and started drinking and using drugs. Eventually she found herself
involved in prostitution. Through tears,

A place to stay
Helen recalls that she used to sleep with men just to get food and to have a place to stay. This
went on for some time and nothing in her life seemed to change or improve. When she was 18,
she became pregnant and gave birth to a little girl. She stayed at home with her parents during
this period, but was miserable and angry. She felt trapped into being there because of her baby
needing her. It was only a matter of time before Helen began drinking even when she was at
home. She used to beat her child in private just because she was angry and hated her for making
her feel stuck at home. She felt that she couldn’t leave her child with her parents because they
were getting old, and yet she couldn’t take her back to the street with her either. Two months
after Ann was born, Helen’s mother passed away. Now Helen really felt alone, having lost the only
person with whom she had a relationship. When Ann was two years old, Helen started leaving
on weekends and went back to the streets where she continued her involvement in prostitution.

Coffee room
One Friday night while Helen was on the street unable to make any money, she was approached
by a group of Christians. She went with them to their coffee room where they shared the gospel
with her. That night she made the decision to give her heart to Jesus. She stayed overnight
with them and in the morning they gave her some food and took her home. Though she had
been drinking the night before when she met the Christians, she remembered very clearly in the
morning the decision that she had made, and she was so happy that she had given her heart
to the Lord. She wanted to begin to get to know His Word, and serve and praise Him. When she
returned home that day she told her father about the decision she had made and he rejoiced
with her. Helen was twenty years old when she made the decision to follow and serve the Lord.

She began going to church and found a job and for a while things were going well. However,
gradually, the stresses and pressure of people at home relying on her and taking advantage of
her kindness irritated her and she began drinking again and going back to the streets. During
that period of her life, one of the Christians she had previously met, found her on the street. Helen
asked for prayer and said that she wanted to return home and begin following the Lord again.
From that time on she gave up her old life and began serving the Lord again.
In the past two years, since she has been serving the Lord, Helen has faced difficulties and
challenges concerning her health. She has been in and out of the hospital with TB and found it hard
to take care of herself while in her home environment. For about six weeks she and her daughter
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Ann stayed with a group of Christians at a safe discipleship house
where she began to learn more about how to take care of herself,
handle conflict in her relationships, and grow in her parenting
skills. Helen has grown and changed since she has been following
the Lord. She has been able to forgive herself for the things of
her past and now she has a deep love and thankfulness for her
child. In addition to this, she is able to take difficult relationships
to the Lord and is growing in wisdom in how to deal with people
and problems. Even though many of her family relationships are
difficult, Helen now has a heart of compassion for them and a
desire for her family to also come to know Jesus. Some of the
things that have been the most helpful in Helen’s growth have

been going to church and hearing the Word of God taught, reading her Bible, worshiping and
praising the Lord and being around other Christians.
Helen’s desire is to continue to grow in the Lord and in her ability to share the gospel with others.
She hopes to one day help other people who are hurting and in need. She feels that the ministry
team can support her by helping her in her family relationships and in continuing to visit her on a
regular basis.
Helen would like others to know that, “Jesus can change your life if you want Him
to; you must only ask Him and believe”.

Note: Helen passed from this life to the next on 3 March 2007. She left behind a daughter of five
years and a son of six months.

Jacky
“God sets the lonely in families”
Psalm 68:6

J

acky found herself alone and without anywhere to go at the age of 12. Until then
she had lived with her mother and four siblings and even then things were tough. Her
father was hardly ever around and only showed up occasionally.
When Jacky was in Grade 7, her mother was as a domestic worker. One Saturday morning, while
on the way to work with her two youngest children, her mother was attacked and raped by four
men. After the attack, she spent over a year in hospital and not long after that, she died. The day
after her mother’s death, Jacky turned twelve.
The children were left with nowhere to go except to her father’s side of the family, where they
were treated with contempt and looked down upon as the “not-so-fortunate” side of the family.
After a short while, it became clear that they were not welcome there, and Jacky and her brother
had nowhere to turn.
Jacky and her family had been regular churchgoers and she remembers during this time
becoming angry with God and asking how He could do this to her. Frightened and alone, she
ended up sleeping at the train station that night. The following day she began going door to
door, asking for work. Finally, after many rejections, an elderly woman gave her some work to do
and listened to her story.
That night the woman allowed Jacky to sleep on her front steps. A man who heard Jacky’s story
from the woman who had shown her kindness asked her if she would like to go and work for a
family by helping around the house and watching the younger children. Having no other options,
Jacky went to live with them and in the beginning everything seemed to be going well. However,
after a few months things began to change and take a turn for the worse. One night, the woman
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of the house asked her if she wanted to go dancing with her eldest
daughter at one of the nightclubs. Jacky said no, but a few weeks
later, the eldest daughter invited her again and this time she went.
It wasn’t long before she was taken back to the house and raped
by a Japanese man she had met in the nightclub.
Frightened and alone, she cried for help, but no one came to her
aid. Jacky felt hopeless, wondering what was going to happen to
her now, and she became even angrier with God. She had thought

she was in a safe place, but now she didn’t know what to do. She didn’t feel she could leave the
house because she had nowhere else to go, but she also felt that her future had been ruined.
Eventually she went back to the nightclubs, where she met many men who gave her money. The
woman she lived with always took the money she earned. Jacky began making more and more
money through prostitution, and continued giving it to the woman just to keep the peace, have
a roof over her head and a sense of belonging somewhere.
At the age of 20, she became pregnant and she had her first son. When he was two years old,
Jacky was arrested for a crime her friend committed, and without knowing it signed her son over
to the foster care of the woman she had lived with. After only a month in prison, she was released
and returned to the same house where she had lived all those years. Things continued to spiral
downwards and a few months later, Jacky began working the streets.
It was on the streets of Cape Town where she met a group of people who spoke to her about
Jesus and His love for her. She used to try to run from them, thinking that if she talked with them,

she wouldn’t make any money. But she also saw something different in them and for the first time,
she was experiencing genuine love and affection from people who really cared about her. Still
trying to run from them, she began working in another part of town since she could avoid seeing
them there. For a few years she stayed away from the city, but eventually returned again.
Some time later, Jacky came to the Lord and this group of Christians helped her get a job. For a
while, this worked out, but eventually she was accused of stealing from the shop owner and she
left. Jacky returned to the streets, but whenever she saw the group of Christians they spoke to her
about the Lord and never gave up on her. Eventually, Jacky got pregnant again, with her second
son. After he was born, she torn between go to and staying away from the streets, but continually
found herself back in the same place and patterns as before.
One night something changed. As Jacky headed out to the street, she had the feeling that
something good was going to happen to her that night. No sooner had she arrived on the street
than she met the group of Christian friends she had gotten to know. As they talked, she started
to cry and went back to the coffee room with them, talking until 4am when they took her home.
The very next day they came and got Jacky and her youngest son and took them to a safe
place to live, away from the old influences and people. Jacky then started going weekly to the
coffee room to do Bible study with her new friends. One day, after having Bible study, she left
with her son to go back home it started to rain. Standing in the road
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with her young son, having a long way to walk back home, Jacky
prayed, “Lord, if You really do exist, just show me that You exist, and
if You exist would You stop the rain for us?” She describes it as the
stupidest prayer she ever prayed, but even so, when she opened
her eyes, the rain had stopped. Laughing and crying, she ran home
with her son, and as soon as she got home, she gave her life over
to the Lord.
One by one, challenges seemed to come her way. A few months
after she made the decision to follow the Lord, she and her son
had to leave the shelter where they had been staying. Not knowing

where to go, and being told that shelters were full, she didn’t know where to turn. But as the Lord
opened doors for her, Jacky began to experience the favour of the Lord on her life. Three months
later, she got a job working with street children and worked there for nearly four years. She stayed
at a safe house for a while, and later, was invited to live with a woman she had met at church,
and to make that her home. To this day, Jacky and her son live with this friend who has also been
a spiritual mother to Jacky over the years, and who has provided a place for them to call home.
Jacky and her son belong to and are involved in a church in the area where they live. Jacky
describes her relationships with her pastor and his wife as them being like a brother and sister to
her. She is actively involved with her church through intercessory prayer, motivational speaking
among the young people, and advising and mentoring young girls.
Jacky summarises her life and her story by saying, “God is good and has always
been good to me. God’s time is God’s time. Before He formed me in my mother’s
womb, God knew what His plan and His purpose was for me in life. God is just so
good to me.”

Jennifer
“How great is the love the Father has lavished on us,that we should be called
children of God! And that is what we are!”
1 John 3:1

P

overty, abuse, fighting and frequent moves. These are the things that characterised
Jennifer’s childhood. The eldest of three children, Jennifer was only nine months old
when her mother married her stepfather.

Jennifer recalls the family moving often, staying in shacks behind other people’s homes. She
cannot forget the drinking and fighting between her mother and stepfather. There were times
when the fighting became so bad that her mother would take the children and run from her
stepfather, sleeping wherever they could find a hiding place - even in a graveyard. In her younger
years, it seemed that her stepfather had a strong dislike for Jennifer and used to hit her often.
When she grew older, he started to take a different interest in her and began abusing her sexually
and became extremely possessive and jealous if she ever talked to boys. Finally, one day at the
age of 15, Jennifer could take it no longer. That day when her stepfather came after her, she
jumped out of the window and ran away from home.

Childcare
Jennifer had hopes of finding a job and starting a new life in a different area. Some domestic
workers, upon hearing her story, had pity on her, and helped her find a job doing childcare.
However, after some time her stepfather came looking for her and tried to force her to return
home with him. When she refused, he sent her mother to persuade her. Her mother promised her
that things would be different and that he wouldn’t touch her anymore, and so Jennifer returned
with her. Before long the abuse started again, and again Jennifer
ran away, this time for good.
She thought she could get a job at a hotel in town, but was told
that she was too young. Heart-broken and alone, she didn’t know
what to do or where she could even sleep that night. When she saw
some young girls who looked like they had work, she approached
them and told them her situation and that she needed work. Most
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of them laughed at her and told her that they were working the
road, but one took pity on her and let her stay with her for a while. She didn’t know what they
meant when they said they worked on the road, but before long she found out. One evening the
girl who took her in was going to a nightclub and invited her to go along. Not wanting to be left
alone, Jennifer went with her. There she was introduced to men of many different nationalities
and she learned that it was a seaman’s club. She was also introduced to alcohol.
When she woke up the next morning, Jennifer found herself in a bed on a ship. One of the men
from the ship who had been in the nightclub the night before brought her a tray with breakfast
and flowers. Jennifer had never experienced anything like this before and felt like a queen! She
thought to herself, “Is this the kind of life I can have?” She had never been served like that before
and it made her feel special after being used to a life of poverty and abuse. She was given
money and told that she could buy whatever clothes she wanted. This was her introduction to a
life of prostitution.
At the age of 17, Jennifer became pregnant. She had nowhere to go with the baby and so
she took him home to her parents. For a short time, she stayed there with her family, but all she
received from them was rejection and scorn due to her way of life, so after a while she left her
child with them and returned to the life of prostitution.

Through the years, Jennifer grew accustomed to that kind of life and yet she always had a
nagging inside of her, an emptiness that she wasn’t able to fill. She began to have the desire to
get married and have a family and felt that she wanted something more in life. She also knew
that what she was doing was wrong, and that prostitution was a sin against God. After her mother
died when she was 23, things got even worse. Jennifer began drinking more heavily than ever,
and was unable to even begin the day without drinking. Whenever she thought about her future,
all she saw was darkness, and she began to have thoughts about ending her life.
A group of Christians from a local ministry used to come to the ships and talk to the women.
Jennifer always ran from them and didn’t want to speak to them. She knew that what she did
was wrong and her attitude was, “I don’t need anybody to come and tell me that what I’m
doing is wrong.” One morning when the group of Christians came, Jennifer was in her room with
a hangover. When the man with whom she stayed asked her why she always ran from them, she
answered, “Let them come in! I’m not running away!” Little did she know that this was to be a
divine appointment from God. Four women came into the room to talk to her, and before long
Jennifer found herself opening up and pouring her story out to them. She still remembers the
words that were spoken to her that day: “Jennifer, Jesus loves you.”

Other plans
Jennifer wondered to herself how Jesus could love her after all she had done and was doing! The
Christians invited her to their coffee room a few days later and Jennifer agreed, but in her heart
thought she wouldn’t go. When the day came, she looked out the window from the ship and
didn’t see any taxis, so felt she had a good excuse for not going to meet with them. But God had
other plans. The man she was with offered to find a taxi for her and then borrowed money from
the captain of the ship so that she could keep her appointment with the Christians. Now she had
no excuse – she had to go! Jennifer had no idea that her life was going to change drastically
that very day.
She doesn’t remember everything she was told that day, but she does remember that she heard
Jesus could change her life. She knew that was what she wanted – a changed life! She felt she
had tried other things, so she would try Jesus, even though a part of her didn’t truly believe that
even He could change her. In spite of her doubts, Jennifer made the decision that day to give
her heart to the Lord. After her visit with the Christians, she had nowhere to go but back to the
ships and the Christians assured her that they would be praying and asking God to provide a
place for her to go.
ennifer returned to the ship with the knowledge and assurance that she was now a child of God!
She went back to the man and told him “I am now a child of God. I gave my heart to the Lord, so
I can’t sleep with you.” Even though this man was not a believer, he was happy for Jennifer and
encouraged her in her decision. Later that day, she went to the kitchen to get something to eat
and when she saw some of her friends who used to hide the alcohol when they saw her coming,
they approached her and offered her something to drink. But Jennifer knew that she was a child
of God now and she told her friends that she couldn’t drink like she did before because she had
given her heart to the Lord. They laughed at her, thinking it wouldn’t last more than a day.
After a few days of being on the ships, the Christians she had met told Jennifer they had found
a place for her to stay with a Christian family. Jennifer was touched by the love that this family

showed to her even though she had been a prostitute. There she began to grow in the Lord and
learn how to become a lady again. She attended church and gradually grew stronger in the
Lord until eventually she moved into a place of her own and was provided with a job right across
from the harbor. During her lunch break, Jennifer would sit and look at the ships and think to
herself, “Did you really live that kind of life?” She could see that just as the Word says, “Therefore,
if anyone is in Christ he is a new creation; the old is gone, the new has come!” (2 Corinthians 5:17).
Even while Jennifer was growing and involved in the church and becoming a new person, she
realised that it was a process and that there were challenges and mistakes along the way. One
of the difficult times as a new believer was when she became pregnant with her second son.
Jennifer was filled with shame and anger at herself for not knowing better. She was a Christian
now and she felt she should’ve known right from wrong. She was afraid to tell her Christian friends
for fear that they would condemn her, and she even considered
having an abortion. She went so far as to make an appointment to
have the abortion, but God showed her that it wasn’t His will. She told
the woman who had led her to the Lord what happened and instead
of rejection and condemnation, she was shown mercy, grace and
love. Through public confession before her congregation, Jennifer
experienced victory and forgiveness and through this struggle
learned that though we face consequences for our choices, God
won’t leave us when we fall.
Another challenge that Jennifer has faced is being married to an
unbeliever. She was married at the age of 29 and over the 16 years
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since then, has faced many struggles in her marriage. But even
through all the struggles, she has seen how prayer has kept her
marriage together and she continues to be strengthened by her relationship with the Lord and
the Word of God.
Over the years, Jennifer has been encouraged by the letters and Scriptures that Christians have
sent her. Often when she was feeling down or going through a hard time, she would find a note
of encouragement in her mailbox at just the right time and through it, was reminded again of
God’s intimate knowledge of and love for her. Another source of encouragement has come
from the people God has put in her life to help her learn and grow spiritually. For the first 13 years
of her Christian life, the woman who led Jennifer to the Lord was like an older sister in the faith and
served as a role model for her. In more recent years, God has brought two special women into
her life who challenge her, pray with her and in whom Jennifer is able to confide.
Jennifer is actively involved in her local church through the fundraising committee, sisters group,
and membership of a cell group. In addition to this, she has started a ministry which reaches out
to women in prostitution in her community.
Jennifer would like women who are still caught up in prostitution to know that she
knows what they’re going through. She wants them to know that without Jesus life is
empty and there is no hope for anybody. Jesus is the only answer. No matter what.

Leon
“I have chosen the way of truth; I have set my heart on your laws.
I hold fast to your statutes, O Lord; do not let me be put to shame.
I run in the path of your commands, for you have set my heart free.”
Psalm 119:30-32

L

eon was only five years old when he first heard about Jesus from some Christian workers
who had come to visit him and his mom. He remembers being told Bible stories and
shown books about Jesus as well as going to a camp with other children and Christians
who told him more about the Lord.
When Leon first heard about Jesus, he thought it was unfair that Jesus had to die for OUR sins.
The Christians told him that he could take as long as he needed to decide if he wanted to follow
Jesus, and on June 18, 2003, while having a picnic at the beach, Leon made that decision. He
was eight years old the day he prayed and asked Jesus to come into his heart. Leon immediately
told his mom and his sister about the decision that he had made to become a follower of Jesus.
His mom was involved in a lifestyle of prostitution at the time, but just over a year later, she too
gave her life to the Lord.
Once Leon made the decision to follow Jesus, he started going to church and reading his Bible
regularly. Whenever he had the chance to read and learn more about the Lord, Leon did. Almost
a year after he made his decision, Leon had the opportunity to share his testimony in front of the
whole church. When his Sunday school teacher asked him what kinds of sin he did before he
received Christ, he said, “lying.” He also said that since he received Christ, he is not as scared
as he used to be. When he finished, his teacher reminded the congregation that Leon could be
the next pastor or assistant pastor at this church. A few months later, he had another opportunity
in front of the congregation. This time he quoted memorised Bible verses with the other children
from Sunday school. One day Leon told his mom that there are
people dying for their faith, but that people who do not believe in
God will never die for what they believe.
Leon thinks that the easiest thing about being a Christian is reading
his Bible. He also enjoys praying and singing worship songs to the
Lord both at home and at church. The hardest thing for Leon is to
share his faith with others because he gets shy sometimes. He thinks
that his school teacher might know he is a Christian, but not the
other kids at school, and he would like to grow in being able to tell
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others about Jesus. At times Leon has had the opportunity to go
on outreaches with other Christians who tell people about Jesus, and he has learned to share
the gospel using the colours of the South African flag and using the pictures on an evangecube.
Leon also sometimes shares his lunch with the other children at school who do not have food.
Before she came to the Lord, Leon told his mother that he might look like someone who doesn’t
know what is happening, but he does. Shortly after his mother received Christ, she fell back into
some old habits and neglected cooking and housekeeping. Leon was very much affected by
her choices and he helped her to see it. The Lord clearly used Leon in the whole process of his
mother coming to the Lord. Later, Leon’s mother asked him to consider if he would be willing to
move to a smaller place so she would not have to stand on the road anymore. He said he would
have to think about it because then he would have to get new friends and she had caused them
to move many times before. The next morning he announced that he decided they could move.
After they moved, Leon and his mom would both lie on their beds and read their Bibles together.
Recently, Leon asked his mom if she would be mad at him if, when he gets older, he were to get
arrested and put in jail for smuggling Bibles like Brother Andrew!

Marci
“One thing I do know. I was blind but now I see!”
John 9:25b

O

nly the first nine years of Marci’s life were spent with her parents. She recalls that
both her parents were alcoholics and her dad was very violent, and she remembers
how he used to often beat her and her mother.

When Marci was only nine and her brother was three months old, she witnessed the murder of her
mother by her father. She went to the police and testified against him and was then sent to an
orphanage until she was 11.Marci was placed with a family who treated her more like a servant
than a child. In fact, the summary of Marci’s childhood is that she never had one. She was never
allowed to be a child. She left school in Grade 10 and began hanging around with the wrong
crowd. When she was 16, she was raped by a group of five men, but never filed a case against
them because they were gangsters and intimidated her.
At the age of 18, Marci met a married man with whom she had a three year affair. In addition to
being married, he was a well-known drug dealer. Marci became pregnant and gave birth to her
son, Daniel. When Daniel’s father found out about the pregnancy, he refused to support him, and
when Daniel was only one year old, Marci was sent to prison, so he was left with family members.
The next several years of his life would be spent moving back and forth between relatives and
his mom.

Brothel
Marci was about 21 when she got involved in prostitution. She found out that Daniel’s father had
a brothel in Sea Point and began to spend time there. It wasn’t long before she ended up on
the street. She became pregnant again, and this time she gave her baby up for adoption. Later,
she got involved in another destructive relationship and began using drugs. The drug use and
prostitution continued and became a deadly cycle. One day, when her son, then five years old,
was staying with her, he witnessed his mom having an overdose.
Daniel probably saved his mother’s life that day by getting help.
Marci recounts that most of the time Daniel was her pillar of strength
when she was supposed to be the mature one. Just as she herself
had lost her childhood, her son was losing his.
Over the years, a group of Christians used to try to talk to Marci about
the Lord. She was stubborn and closed towards them, having an
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attitude of “What do you people want? You can’t tell me anything.
There’s nothing you can tell me that I don’t know about.” They persisted in trying to talk to her
and some days she would greet them and listen, but other days she would ignore them and tell
them to leave her alone. Eventually, she went with a friend from the street to visit a family member
who was a Christian. While she was there, a Christian man prayed for her and Marci chose the
Lord and asked Him to come into her life. She compares her experience to regaining her sight,
saying that when you gain your sight you appreciate things more because you know what it’s like
not to have it. For the first time she began to recognise the beauty of creation around her – the
green of the trees and the songs of the birds. Everything became precious.
Marci told the group of Christians she had known from their outreaches to the street about her
decision and they began to send her Bible studies in the mail and visited with her a few times.
However, most of the time, she was at home. Alone. Little by little, she began to grow idle and
little by little, the temptations of the world began looking more and more appealing. Through

this Marci learned a difficult lesson: new Christians need to be around other believers as much as
possible, if not all of the time. They need to have help in fixing their eyes on the Lord and be able
to ask others to pray for them, to encourage them and to study the Bible with them.
Marci lacked these things, and in the empty space in her life, she began to desire the things of
the world to fill up the void, and make her feel better. So she left and returned to the street.
There were times when Marci wanted to return to the Lord, but instead of looking up, she looked
around her. She wondered what people would say about her if she tried to go back to the Lord.
And the longer she waited, the harder it became to return. The more she considered what other
people would think, the bigger this issue became for her. Marci also began to have some serious
health problems. She wasn’t even able to do business anymore on account of it, and she knew
she needed to get medical attention.
Again, she thought about returning to the Lord, but didn’t want to face her Christian friends and
was afraid they would think that she was only returning to the Lord because she was sick. So she
did nothing. But the grace and mercy of God intervened.
One day when she was on the road, sick, weak and broken, her Christian friends found her, took
her to the doctor and brought her to a safe discipleship house where she could be cared for.
Now she is surrounded by the people of God, and she is encouraged and supported in her walk
with the Lord. Though it is not always easy for her and at times she doesn’t feel like praying or
studying the Bible, she recognises the value of having other Christians around to encourage her,
pray with her and study with her.
Where once Marci was crying on the inside, now she is wearing a genuine smile on the outside.
She describes herself as being happy and at peace. She believes there is nothing better than life
itself when it is lived with the Lord. Marci says, “I’m living a good life. When you stand on that road,
you forget who you are. Men pay you to be someone that you’re not and in the process you lose
yourself. When you start finding yourself, it’s scary because you have forgotten who you really are
and when you start ‘scratching’ you find a lot of things you don’t really like.”
Marci is in the wonderful, frightening process of finding out who she really is. For the first time in
her life she is learning to show her emotions, to be real. Though she hates to cry, she is learning
that when you serve the Lord, it is all right to cry. You don’t have to pretend anymore and you are
able to feel the way you feel.
Marci recalls the first time that she saw a prostitute, when she was 11 years old. She thought at the
time that it looked like a glamorous, fancy life. She never knew that it was actually a cold, horrible
life. She describes the life of a prostitute as being like a blocked drain – dirty, filthy, dark and cold.
But the message that she wants to share with others is that there is another life, a
different life than the life on the streets. “You don’t have to live that dark life alone.
You can put some colour in your life.”

It is clear that the Lord of creation has put the colour back in Marci’s life!

Maria
“Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation; the old has gone,
the new has come!”
2 Corinthians 5:17

M

aria began recounting the story of her life by saying, “When I was small I was never
happy. I was abused and rejected and everyone was always chasing me away
from them.”

Maria lived with her mother, father and eight siblings. She recalls that her brother and sisters would
often pick on her, hit her and take what little food she had, from her. Her mother was unable to
look after the children properly because she had to work to provide food. Maria herself began
working at the young age of nine, as she left school because she couldn’t learn and the kids
always laughed at her. She did odd jobs for people in the community where she lived whenever
possible. Other factors that contributed to Maria’s unhappiness as a child were that her parents
both drank heavily and her father, from the time she was six years old, sexually abused her. This
abuse continued into her young adulthood, when she finally left home at age 21.

Children
By then, Maria had five children from five different men, and no way to care for them. That was
when she left home and entered the world of prostitution - first, through a seaman’s club and
then later on the streets of Cape Town. At the same time as her involvement in prostitution began,
Maria began using drugs. When her children would ask her why she kept using drugs, she said she
needed to use drugs in order to make money. The drugs numbed her enough to be able to sleep
with strange men – without the drugs she wouldn’t have been able to do so.
Twice Maria tried to take her own life by overdosing on pain medication. She had reached the
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point where she saw no purpose in staying alive, but in looking back,
she realised that it wasn’t her time to die. The Lord knew that He
would one day use her for His purposes. For 13 years Maria moved
all over the city, staying with different people, all the while using
drugs and prostituting. Two of Maria’s daughters were also involved
in prostitution during part of the time that she was.
At the age of 34, Maria moved to a different community and there
she decided to make a new start. She had been baptised at age

19, but backslid shortly after that. Now in a new place, Maria made the decision to return to the
Lord. She went to a nearby church and there committed her life to the Lord and began serving
Him. When Maria turned to the Lord, she left the drugs and old ways behind. For the next three
years, she went through a difficult time of moving from place to place, staying with five different
people. After three years, Maria decided to go back to the community where she grew up, only
this time, as a new person.

Stay strong
Although Maria was involved in church from the time she left prostitution, she had very few
supportive relationships. Her only real source of strength and help was the Word of God. Reading
the Word helped Maria to stay strong and continue to choose for the Lord through many difficult
times. When others treated her badly or talked about her behind her back, she was able to turn
to the Lord for the grace to love them and forgive them.
Maria says that where once she was greedy for drugs and prostitution, now she is greedy for the
Bible and for church.

During a difficult season in Maria’s life when she got involved with a married man after she had
come to Christ, her pastor who was always kind and generous to her family, prayed and talked
with her. After receiving his counsel, Maria left the relationship behind. Later, her pastor died, but
out of loyalty to him, Maria has stayed in his church even when people in the church have looked
down on her because of her past. Maria attends services on Sunday and Bible study on Tuesdays
and Thursdays and says that she goes for the Lord, not for the people.

Depression
One of the challenges that Maria faces is an ongoing struggle with depression. She is currently
receiving medical attention for this and is learning to turn to the Lord and to His Word when she
goes through difficult times. Another challenge is not always having enough food for her family.
Finding work has been difficult over the eight years since she left the road, but Maria is grateful for
the way she has seen and experienced the Lord providing through His people. She has recently
been encouraged by a group of Christians who have come alongside her family. This has given
her hope that there is somebody who cares.
Though her home is small, Maria is grateful for the Lord’s provision of a place to stay. Where once
her children were far away, now they come and stay with her from time to time. Maria is trusting
the Lord for a bigger house so that she can provide for her children and grandchildren. Currently
two of her sons and two of her granddaughters live with her. Two of Maria’s daughters and one
of her grand-daughters are currently still involved in prostitution.
Maria has found it difficult to forgive herself for her children’s
involvement in prostitution, knowing that her own lifestyle had some
influence on theirs. She also had to face the difficult question of
whether it was right to receiving money from her children that

Maria has found it
difficult to forgive
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was earned through prostitution. Maria eventually came to the
conclusion that she should no longer receive this money from her daughters and that it was not
honoring to God to do so.
Since Maria gave her heart to the Lord, one of her daughters, Sarah, who was in prostitution also
trusted the Lord and left the streets behind. Recently, one of Sarah’s daughters also made that
decision, making it three generations of women who are now serving the Lord! Maria continues
to pray for all of her children and grandchildren to turn to the Lord and be saved.
The message that Maria would like to share with others is: “Once I was lost, but now
I am found. The love the Lord has given me, I would like to share with other people.
No mother, brother, sister, or friend can give you the love the Lord can give you.”

Melissa
“You saw me before I was born. Every day of my life was recorded in your book.
Every moment was laid out before a single day had passed.”
Psalm 139:16

M

elissa could never understand why all her life her mother said she was a “mistake”,
until her Granny told her the story of her birth. Her mother was only 15 years old
when she gave birth to Melissa, and at that time, teen pregnancy was looked down on
and kept hidden.

Melissa’s mother never even told anyone she was pregnant, and after she gave birth to her,
tried to get rid of her by putting her in a suitcase, locking it and hiding it under her bed. When
Melissa was one or two days old, her granny heard a whimpering, crying sound coming from the
bedroom, and discovered Melissa inside the suitcase, near death. Melissa believes there must be
a reason why she didn’t die at that time, though several times throughout her life, she has wished
she had.
Shortly after Melissa was discovered, her mother left her with her grandmother and went to Cape
Town. However, when Melissa was four, her mother returned with a man she had married and
took Melissa to Cape Town with her. She left her with another woman for a few years, before
giving her to Melissa’s stepfather’s mother to raise her. From the age of five until she was nine,
Melissa was molested by an “uncle” and to this day, none of her family members believe her.
Whenever Melissa visited her parents or stayed with them for periods of time, her mother would
beat her severely, often hitting her head against the wall until she bled. There were times when
her mother, an alcoholic, beat her so badly that the police were
called and had to come and remove her mother from her. When
she stayed with her parents over weekends, they would lock her
in the house and force her to have the whole house clean by
the time they returned two days later. The message that Melissa
received from her mom over the years was that she is nothing in
life, that she is the biggest mistake she ever made, and to this day,
her mother has never hugged her or told her she loves her. Even
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so, Melissa has always loved her mom and still calls her on Mother’s
Day and holidays to tell her she loves her. Her mother had three
other children after Melissa, and has never acknowledged Melissa as her first child. Melissa says
this is one of the two things that have hurt her most in life. The second was the three months that
she spent in prostitution.

Nightmare
At the age of 18, Melissa met and married her first husband, and gave birth to her oldest son. The
seven years that she was married to this man were like a nightmare, as she lived in absolute fear
of him. In public, he treated her well, but behind closed doors, he became a different person
and would beat her mercilessly. There were times when she would try to hide under the bed, but
he would drag her out and beat her, sometimes even hitting her in the head with bricks. When
she tried to call the police, they did nothing because her husband was a sergeant in the police
himself. One time, when her parents came to look for her, her husband, having beaten her, hid
her in the bathroom and told them she wasn’t there. Meanwhile, she was standing in the shower,
blood dripping from her cut head.
Twice Melissa came to the point of absolute despair and tried to take her own life, not able to
take the beating any longer. But both times, she survived. She often wondered to herself what she

did so wrong in life to have been beaten like that for no reason.
Eventually, she and her husband were divorced after he met another woman. Shortly after this,
she met and married her second husband, Andy. Her second son was nine months old at the
time, and she had two more sons after marrying Andy.
Unfortunately, this marriage was not much different than the first, as he also beat her terribly
whenever he was drunk. Melissa tells about how he would pull so much hair out of her head when
he beat her that she looked like she was a cancer patient.

Homeless
Not long after the birth of her fourth son, her husband lost his job and all of them ended up on
the street. For seven years, they were homeless, sleeping wherever they could find somewhere to
lay their heads, and begging for money in order to survive. Yet through all of this, Melissa refused
to give her kids up, and she made sure they attended school regularly. Having known the pain
of abandonment first-hand, she was determined to never put her children through that, and her
only reason for living was to care for them.
One night, when Melissa was 30 years old, a friend who lived in a hotel where she and her family
sometimes stayed, dressed her up and took her to the street with her. This was to be the second
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most painful experience of her life: three months in prostitution. The
first night she was on the street, she made a lot of money because
she was new and one of the few white women working the street
at the time. Melissa recalls those three months as being the worst of
her life. “I could take the beating, I could take being raped, but the
prostitution… I could not take that. It was horrible.”
It was during these three months that Melissa met a group of
Christian outreach workers. When they tried to talk with her, she told
them to please go away from her because she knew what she was
doing was wrong and she was overcome with guilt and shame. But
even so, they never gave up on her, and continued to reach out to
her week after week.

One night, after getting in a car with a client who put a gun to her head, she decided she had
been through enough. Calling the Christian workers she had gotten to know, she gave her heart
to the Lord.

Bible classes
After this, Melissa began attending Bible classes with her Christian friends and began to learn
about the Lord. Her husband also stopped beating her once she came to the Lord, and recently
he has stopped drinking as well. However, still carrying around so much pain and hurt inside of her
from the years of abuse, neglect and rejection, Melissa struggled to grow in her new faith.
The last nine years have been turbulent ones, full of difficulties and challenges financially,
relationally, physically and spiritually. Recently, Melissa realised that one of the big obstacles in
the way of her spiritual growth was that she never processed all the hurt in her life. She realised
that there was still too much inside that needed to be handled and that in order to move forward,

she first needed to heal.
Over the last several months Melissa has been taking part in a project called Hands of Hope that
helps to empower women financially and spiritually after they come out of a destructive lifestyle.
Melissa is beginning to open up and face the hurt in her life and has begun attending a course
in inner healing.
Slowly but surely, she is beginning to see changes taking place in her. She has begun reading
the Bible more regularly, is able to handle her children better, and loves to encourage others by
telling them that Jesus loves them.
Melissa has a deep compassion for others, and regularly prays for the homeless and for those in
prison. In addition, she prays regularly for her family and dreams about the day when her whole
family will be saved. Melissa now realises that she needs other Christians in her life whom she
can regularly talk with and learn from. She says, “I tried to grow on my own. It doesn’t work. It’s
impossible to heal your own hurt. It only becomes worse. “
“People who have been through what I’ve been through must remember one
thing: They must never ever blame themselves for what happened to them. As I
am growing older and learning more about the Lord, I believe I was definitely put
here for a reason.”

Samantha
“Though my father and mother forsake me, the Lord will receive me.”
Psalm 27:10

S

amantha grew up in a family with two alcoholic parents and four siblings. She describes
her childhood as being “very difficult”, saying that she ran away often.

The most difficult part for her in her younger years was her father’s drinking habits, and the abuse
that he inflicted on her mother, her brother and herself. She remembers feeling very helpless and
desperate, sitting in the room, crying and begging, but unable to stop the abuse. From the age of
seven, Samantha was sexually abused by her father. Later, in her early teens, Samantha’s mother
divorced her father and for Samantha, things improved because her father was out of the house.
But then her mother started drinking heavily. Samantha got to the point where she couldn’t
handle her mother’s drinking anymore and so she left home and lived with her grandmother for
a while. She was very rebellious during this time: drinking, skipping school and hanging around
people who were a bad influence on her. Later, she ran away again, this time ending up at a
shelter.
While living in the shelter, a time that Samantha describes as the best in her life, she met a female
pastor who helped her, and was surrounded by people who loved her and cared about her.
Samantha, in her late teens then, stayed at the shelter for more than two years. During that time
she committed her life to the Lord and learned much about God and the Bible.

Angry
However, after two years she was told that her mother was very sick, and so she returned home
to be with her. She realised then that she was very angry towards her mother. She wanted to talk
to her about all the things that had happened while she was growing up and ask her mother
why she didn’t protect her from her father’s abuse. Sadly, when she confronted her mother, she
didn’t respond and only carried on drinking. Samantha also started
drinking again, and before long her mom passed away. Samantha
stayed with her grandmother for a short time, but she, too, passed
away then things got even worse for her.
Feeling completely alone and without anyone to turn to, Samantha
started working with an escort agency. During the two and a half
years that she was at the agency she got involved in drugs and
eventually found herself prostituting on the streets. Samantha says
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that there on the streets the abuse started all over again – rapings,
beatings – but that she didn’t even care anymore; it started in childhood and never stopped.
Eventually she met a man whom she later married. She left the streets and the drugs, but
continued to drink. A friend, who was living with them, was often visited by a group of Christians
and they began to befriend Samantha as well, inviting her to Bible studies and encouraging her
to surrender her life to the Lord. Samantha began going to the safe discipleship house with her
new friends for Bible study, and as she spent time in the Word and with this group of Christians,
she recommitted her life to the Lord and chose to follow and serve Him. These Christians had
a significant influence on her decision and she is thankful for their persistence in visiting her,
encouraging her, and speaking to her about the Lord.
Samantha noticed that once she started getting into the Word of God and fellowshipping with
believers, and then made the decision to surrender to the Lord again, things began to change.
She found that she was very eager to study the Bible and learn and the more she did, the more

many of her problems seemed to go away. She gave up drinking, though it was a struggle for her
in the beginning of her walk with the Lor, and it took some time before she was able to give it up
completely.

Forgiveness
She began to see and experience how God was answering prayer in her life. She also experienced
freedom and the power to forgive, when she came face-to-face with her father shortly after she
recommitted her life to the Lord.
Two years ago, at Christmas, Samantha was told that her father was very ill. She invited him to
stay with her family for a few days and was surprised to find that she wasn’t thinking about the
past anymore. During that visit, just two weeks before her father died, Samantha found the grace
to say to her father, “I forgive you and I love you”.
Fellowship with believers has been what has helped Samantha the most with her growth in the
Lord. She was actively part of a local church when she first began walking with the Lord but
when she moved to a new area and had no support from believers around her, she fell back
into drinking for a short time. The Lord used a friend in her life to remind her of the truth and she
became involved in a Bible teaching church in the area where she lives.
The group of Christians that she met has helped her to grow by not giving up on her, encouraging
her, and doing Bible study with her. Her three sisters are now also believers and they are able to
encourage one another in the Lord. Samantha has seen a tremendous change take place in her
relationship with her young son, Keith. She used to say that she would never have children and,
even after she gave birth to Keith, struggled to bond with him. But, she has seen how over the
past year, the Lord has given her patience and love for her son. She now reads Bible stories with
him in the evenings and considers herself blessed to have a beautiful son whom she can help to
grow up in the knowledge of God.
In order to keep growing in her walk with the Lord, Samantha expressed her need to spend more
time with the body of believers and have regular fellowship.
The message that Samantha would like to share with others is that God is alive and
there is hope. God never gives up and so we don’t have to give up either!

Sarah
“But as for me and my household, we will serve the Lord.”
Joshua 24:15

W

hen asked what her life was like before coming to the Lord, Sarah simply said: “My
life was not nice. The devil had my life.” Sarah was raised by her grandparents in a
difficult environment.
Her grandfather drank a lot and she felt like she was treated badly by the rest of her family.
She and her brother lived there together and their mother was away from the home, involved
in prostitution. Sarah did go to church as a child, but it wasn’t until she was an adult that she
gave her heart to the Lord. When things were difficult growing up, Sarah decided that once she
finished with school, she would go to the harbor. So when she turned eighteen, she left home and
entered into a life of drinking, drugs and prostitution.
She continued in that lifestyle for 13 years but would often wonder what was wrong with her and
why she was drinking all the time. When she got money, she would use half of it for alcohol and
take the rest home to buy food for her family.
One day when she got home, she realised she had lost the money that she was going to use for
food. Her mother, who had made the decision to serve the Lord two years earlier, confronted her
and told her that she needed to give her heart to the Lord as well. Finally, Sarah did just that. She
gave her heart and soul to the Lord and began going to church with her mother, leaving drinking
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and her old ways behind.
Sarah has three children – her son is 13 years old, and her two
daughters are nine and two. Since she has made the decision to
serve the Lord, she has seen and experienced the Lord’s provision
for her family in amazing ways.
Many times when they are in need and do not have food to eat,
Sarah prays and asks the Lord to provide for her children, and He
puts food on the table. He also provides for her by giving her odd
jobs to do in her neighborhood from time to time. When things are

difficult Sarah says to herself, “I know the Lord will make a way for me” and He does!
In addition to the difficulty of sometimes not knowing where their food is going to come from,
Sarah has found it hard to lose her old friends. When she was drinking, she says that she had a
lot of friends, but since she made the decision to serve the Lord, she doesn’t have those friends
anymore.
However, she is involved in a church where she is making new friends. She attends Bible study and
is part of a cell group. The most helpful part for Sarah in her spiritual growth has been attending
church and studying the Bible. One way that she enjoys serving other people is by encouraging
them to get to know the Lord and to put their trust in Him. Sarah is very aware of the fact that in
order for her to keep on growing in the Lord, she needs a lot of prayer, and she feels that the best
way that other Christians can support her, is by praying for her.
The message that Sarah would like to share is that she was also involved in prostitution,
drugs, and stealing. She knows what it is like to be there, but she gave her heart to
the Lord and they can give their heart’s to the Lord as well. He is good to us!

Tamara
“Therefore, I tell you, her many sins have been forgiven – for she loved much.
But he who has been forgiven little loves little.”
Luke 7:47

T

amara lived with her grandmother in the Eastern Cape until she was 16 years old.
During that that time she was involved in church, singing in the choir and helping with
the youth group.

When Tamara’s grandmother passed away, she moved to Cape Town to live with her mother.
Things were difficult at home, due to many people living in one house and regularly drinking.
Tamara tried to find work and often did odd jobs for people, cleaning or helping around the
house in various ways. However, when she was in her early 20s, she met some friends who were
involved in prostitution, and they invited her to go to the streets with them and make money.
Tamara went with them to the streets of Cape Town, and found herself caught up in a lifestyle of
prostitution.
After about a year, she met some Christians on the street who talked to her about the Lord and
encouraged her to let Him change her life. They would often speak with her when they found
her there and pray for her. Eventually, Tamara decided to go back home and leave the streets,
but she found that it didn’t solve her problems and she was unable to change on her own. The
Christians she met told her that God changes peoples’ lives and that He could change hers too,
and one day she went to her pastor and told him that she wanted to receive the Lord in her life.
She gave her life to the Lord and ever since then, when she feels tempted to go back, she prays

…Melissa was
molested by an
“uncle” and to this
day, none of her
family members
believe her.

to the Lord to ask for His help. When her friends from before try to
get her to go back to the street with them, she refusus and she stays
home to pray instead.
Whenever Tamara encounters problems or difficulties with people,
she goes to the Lord in prayer, asking for His help and His strength.
One of the ways that Tamara can see how God has changed her
is that she loves her children very much. Tamara has two sons of six
and two years old, respectively, and she loves to teach them about
God, and how to pray. Not only does she teach her own children
about the Lord, but she also started inviting the children in the

community to come and hear about the Lord as well, and she now runs her own Sunday school
class out of her home. Tamara is a part of a church close to where she lives and she prays with
the other mothers who live nearby. It is difficult for Tamara when other people in the community
or in her family don’t want to hear about God or go to church or pray, but the children always
go, and sometimes their parents go with them as well.
Tamara knows that she needs people to keep praying for her and for her children so that they
will all continue to grow and get to know the Lord more. She also needs her Christian friends to
continue visiting her and asks that they not give up hope, but continue to encourage her and
help her to know more about the Lord.
Tamara wants all people to come to the Lord and to know Him. She wants tell other
people about Him and give Him all the praise!

Tina
“So do not worry, saying, ‘What shall we eat?’ or ‘What shall we drink?’ or ‘What
shall we wear?’ For…your heavenly Father knows that you need them. But seek
first His Kingdom and His righteousness, and all these things will be given to
you as well.”
Matthew 6:31-33

T

ina was provided for and cared for by her grandparents until she was 17, at which time
she moved in with her mother.

Her family regularly attended the Anglican church, though Tina admits that she didn’t listen very
attentively. She was still young and wanted to enjoy life. It wasn’t until her 20s that her life took a
dramatic turn down a path which would lead to places she never thought she would go.
When Tina was 23, a friend invited her to work with her in a restaurant in the city. Tina agreed and
went with her, only to find when they arrived that it was not a restaurant at all, but a nightclub.
When she asked her friend where her boss was, she was told that there was no boss and that
she would be her own boss. Confused, she asked what they would be doing – washing dishes?
Cooking? Cleaning tables? Her friend told her that all she had to do was sit down at a table and
relax, and then men would come in and choose which one of the women they wanted to take
with them.
Only then did she realise the situation that she had gotten into but she was unsure what to do
since she had no money to get home and didn’t know anyone else. Sitting down at a table, her
friend left with a men and she was left alone wondering what to do. Eventually, a woman who
noticed that she was new and alone came and talked to her, provided her with a place to stay
that night and gave her money to return to her home the following day.

Broke
A few weeks later, the friend who had introduced her to the nightclub showed up at her mother’s
house where she stayed, and invited her to go with her and two men. At first Tina hesitated, but
then it was as if the devil was saying, “Go ahead and do it. You’re broke and don’t have anything
to eat in your mother’s house so what are you going to do?” So she went with them to a hotel
and for the first time engaged in prostitution. Tina recalls how dirty she felt then and for months
afterwards, even though her friend told her she would get used to it eventually.

…Tina began
drinking heavily
in an attempt
to escape from
the constant
awareness that
what she was
doing was wrong.

This went on for some time, and when there was no business at the
harbors, she was introduced to street prostitution. After a while, Tina
began drinking heavily in an attempt to escape from the constant
awareness that what she was doing was wrong. She would take
the money she earned back home to her mother and though her
mother told her that she shouldn’t be doing what she was doing
and she didn’t want her money, they did take the food she gave
them because there was nothing at home.
After Tina had her second child, she stopped working the street for
some time, but eventually times were so desperate again that she
felt she had no alternative but to return.

Some years later, while standing on the road in Cape Town, she was approached by a group of
Christians. They spoke with her often, whenever they saw her there, and often gave her food and
gifts. They told her about Jesus and encouraged her to put her trust in God. She told them that
she had to work the street in order to pay her rent and buy food. When they told her that God
provides, she responded by saying that if she went home she would have no rent money. This
went on for some time and after several months, the Christians asked her if they could visit her at

home. What Tina experienced from them when they visited her had a life-changing impact on
her. She noticed that these people were really different. hey didn’t judge her for how or where
she lived, nor did they comment on the conditions she lived in, but instead they accepted her
and her children and spent time with them.
Tina knew they were really there for her. Her new friends came to visit her often, always bringing
gifts, clothes and food. She saw that these were people who really cared about her. She began
to wonder if they might help her out of the situation she was in. She knew that she didn’t want
to do what she was doing, but she felt trapped. Being a single mom of three children with no
support, she could see no other way to provide for her needs and the needs of her family. But
now with the friendship and support of the group of Christians, she
wondered if she might be able to leave the streets behind.
One day when they visited, they again encouraged Tina to put her
faith in Jesus and believe in God to provide for her needs. Her rent
was due and she didn’t have the money to pay for it, so together
they prayed that God would provide. That evening, Tina felt that
she needed to know for herself that all the things these people had
been telling her about God were true. Sitting alone outside she
prayed, “God, if You help me I will give everything up for You. Just
show me You are here.”

…Tina began
drinking heavily
in an attempt
to escape from
the constant
awareness that
what she was
doing was wrong.

Not even half an hour later someone came to her and loaned her
the money she needed for her rent, telling her they knew she was struggling and she could pay
them back whenever she was able. Right then and there Tina said to herself, “Now I KNOW there
is a God”. From that time on, she felt different and she describes it as having “warmth” in her
heart. After talking to one of the Christians she had got to know, she decided to put her complete
trust in Christ, and from then on, she was a different person. Even though things were still difficult
at times, Tina began to see and experience that she had everything that she needed and was
even able to share some of what she had with other people who were hungry or in need.

Difficulties
One of the major difficulties that Tina and her family faced was that of their living conditions. They
lived in a small shack in someone’s backyard, with no plumbing and very little space for a family
of four. Not only was this difficult, but there were people using drugs right outside their home and
it was not safe for her children. Tina prayed and prayed, but nothing seemed to change… until
one day when her Christian friends came to visit and asked if she would consider moving to a
new area if there was something available.
Tina thought that if she could make it where she was living, she could make it anywhere. What
she didn’t realise was that she was being given the opportunity to live in a house that could
possibly become her own one day! he could hardly believe that this was happening to her, as
nothing like it had ever happened for her before. But what Tina recognised was that it was the
work of God. It was God who sent people to her to help her, and who provided her with what she
needed. She realised that it was God who knew her, saw her struggles and was able to provide.
Tina has seen the Lord change her in many ways. Two of her children are still young. She sees
that since she became a Christian, she is able to deal with her children much more patiently

and calmly. Tina often talks to her friends about Jesus and enjoys encouraging others to trust in
God, even when they ignore her. She realises that she was also once where they are, and she
no longer looks down on or judges others. She describes her heart as being clear and light since
now, when she does something wrong, she immediately talks to the Lord about it and asks for His
help to change her.
One of the things that Tina would like to do in the future is start a Sunday chool at her home so
that she can teach the children in her neighborhood about Jesus.
The message that she would like to share that “God provides. Put your trust in God.
He’s the only One who can help you, save you, and provide for you.”

Tricia
“And how can they preach unless they are sent? As it is written, ‘How beautiful
are the feet of those who bring good news’!”
Romans 10:15

E

arly on in her life, Tricia’s mother, Karen, was introduced to drugs and prostitution.
During her teen years, she often ran away from home and that was when she met
Tricia’s father, who supplied her with drugs and introduced her to prostitution.

After becoming pregnant with Tricia, she moved home for a while, but before long she left the
care of her child to her mother and continued with the same destructive lifestyle she had known
before. She had a second child, Tricia’s younger sister, and again she returned to the streets.
Eventually, she met some Christian workers on the street, but did not have much contact with
them. The last time she saw them on the street, she told them that she was going to leave the
streets and not return. Karen was quite ill, and after visiting the doctor, she found out she was
HIV+. When she confided this to a neighbour, the news spread to the community in which they
lived and the family was shunned and treated badly, even by the children’s teachers.
Karen’s condition worsened rapidly and before long she was hospitalised. The Christians she had
known from the street had no idea where she was and had no way of contacting her. But the
Lord intervened and they found her before she died.
While she was in the hospital, Karen told one of the nurses there all about her life and the Christian
workers she had met on the street. The nurse “happened” to know one of the workers and made
contact with them to let them know where Karen was. Immediately, the group of Christians went
to visit her, and shared the hope of Christ with her.

Psalm 23
Little did they know at that time that within a few weeks Karen’s life would come to an end.
During those weeks in the hospital, Karen made the decision to receive the Lord in her life. The
morning of her death, Karen asked her mother to read Psalm 23 to her. Karen was reciting the
words of the Psalm out loud, and as the words were on her lips, she passed from this life to the
next.

…the group of
Christians went
to visit her, and
shared the hope
of Christ with her.

Tricia first heard about Jesus from the group of Christians who had
met her mother on the street and visited her and her family. They
told her about God and shared stories from the Bible with her, and
Tricia was very interested in what they shared. She thought that God
and Jesus sounded very special and that she would like to know
more about them. One day, when she was asked if she wanted
to give her heart to Jesus, she said yes, and in October 2003, she
became a child of God!

Tricia says that when she gave her heart to Jesus her heart became white and was not black
anymore like it had been before. She was nine years old when she made that decision, and just
a few months later, she told all her friends about what she had done. She explained to them that
because she has given her heart to Jesus, she could not swear and do bad things anymore.
Some of the ways that Tricia has been changed since she decided to follow Jesus are that she
doesn’t swear a lot like she did before and she prays regularly at night, asking for forgiveness for
the things she did wrong each day and thanking God in the morning. She and her grandmother
also read special Bible verse cards together in the mornings. For
Tricia, one of the easiest things about following Jesus is praying to Him because she knows that

she is His child now. She would also like to keep growing in prayer, by praying more regularly
and also praying for people in the old age home. Another way that she has changed is that she
began to have a desire to read the Bible and learn about what it says, and she realises now that
God has a plan for her life. Tricia attends services and Sunday school at a nearby church, along
with her grandmother. She also participates in a youth group on Saturdays where she makes Bible
verse cards and visits the elderly.
Some of Tricia’s struggles and fears are that her grandmother will die or that she herself will die
from AIDS like her mother did. She also says that she sometimes feels suicidal and despondent.
Tricia has shared her faith with friends by using an evangecube (an
evangelism tool with pictures explaining the gospel) and a card
that says, “Jesus loves you”. She finds it easy to explain the story of
the gospel using these tools and she would like to share with more
people in the future, such as her teacher at school and at Sunday
school. When she showed her friend the evangecube and told

“If I were Jesus,
I would come to
visit you and give
you a big hug!

her the story of Jesus, her friend thanked her for sharing it with her.
When doing a role-play with a puppet, she was asked how one becomes a child of God. Tricia
answered, “You just have to believe!”
When asked what Jesus means to her, Tricia answered, “My life, my everything.” When asked
what she would do if she were Jesus, Tricia replied, “If I were Jesus, I would come to visit you and
give you a big hug!” J

