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1. 
 

―Our Father who art in Heaven, hallow be thy name, Thy kingdom come…‖ 

 

Faith opened an eye and tried to remember the next words, but they escaped her. They always 

did. She had begun her day with the usual prayers she had learnt at school, though they made 

little meaning to her. Who was the Father they kept muttering to and yet never responded? Why 

was He deaf to her constant prayers that He should heal Mama of her cough? Did He exist at all 

or He was just a character her teacher at school had created? 

 

She picked up from where she could remember. ―Give us this day our daily bread…‖ Her stomach 

churned from deep hunger and she got up from the mat to take some water. Last night, she had 

shared a wrap of moinmoin with her mother and she had not asked for more because she knew 

there was none and she was not ready to incur the wrath of her father. She shuddered at the 

thought of what he would do if she dared ask. So, she had simply whispered a ‗thank you, Papa‘ 

and gulped in lots of water. But that was never enough to quell the ravaging need in her 

stomach. 

 

She went back to the mat and sat with her back against the wall. She watched her mother sleep 

with her hands over her protruded belly as if trying to protect the unborn instinctively from the 

man beside her. Her father, with his back against them, snored loudly without a care in the 

world. Sometimes, she wondered if he was her real father. He had disowned her several times, 

yet he kept claiming authority over her. That confused her a lot. 

The wall clock chimed loudly. It was six in the morning and time to start preparing for the day. 

She needed to finish her prayers first, so she closed her eyes and tried to complete The Lord‟s 

prayers. 

―Hey, what are you doing?‖ Her father towered above her with a frown. He barely called her by 

her name. Most times, he hissed at her to get her attention. He bent down and spoke with quiet 

anger. ―Is that what you should be doing now?‖ Then he drew her left ear and pulled her up. ―I 

have told you I do not want to see you praying or whatever it is you are doing. It is all a waste of 

time and a ploy to avoid your chores.‖ He turned to the other ear. ―Do not let me warn you 

another time, okay? Now, get to work!‖ 

Faith covered her mouth from screaming. It was very early and she did not want the neighbours 

to start running down like they did every time her father was beating either her or her mother. 

She would not give him the satisfaction to see her cry. She was getting used to this. 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

4 
 

―Yes, papa.‖ She quickly opened the door to their one-room apartment and picked up the bucket 

on the corridor. Before she locked the door, she saw her mother crouch at a corner in fear that it 

would soon be her turn. 

Faith wished she could save herself and her mother from their troubles, but what chance did a 

little eight year old girl have against her father? A tear slid down her face. Someday, she would 

put an end to all of these… If the God she had been praying to was not ready to answer, then she 

would have to do it herself. So much for „deliver us from evil.‟ 

Five minutes later, she was back and found her mother at the back of the house bent over her 

cooking pot. Mama looked very tired and her eyes were swollen. She managed a smile. 

―Good morning, dear. Did you sleep well?‖ She scooped some soup on her hand and tasted it. 

―Yes, Mama. I did.‖ Faith dropped the bucket on her head. ―Baba Sule has increased the price of 

water. This bucket is now N10, meaning I cannot go the second time.‖ 

Mama dropped the soup-spoon in surprise. ―Just like that? What is the world turning to? Things 

are just getting harder.‖ 

―Can you tell Papa for me, please? I cannot go the second time.‖ Faith was afraid that her father 

would not believe her. He never believed anything she said. 

Mama looked uncomfortable. ―Papa is not in a good mood this morning.‖ She drew Faith closer 

and examined the ears. ―Sorry about what happened earlier. You know your father is not born 

again.‖ 

Faith cringed. Mama had started with her usual ‗born again‘ talk. Many times she had wondered 

what that really meant. She heard about it every time in church, but it made no sense to her. 

How was it possible to have her heart washed with another person‘s blood? It sounded ridiculous. 

The only thing that made sense to her now was how to get herself and Mama out of the mess 

they were in. 

―So you will still explain to Papa that I did not spend his money?‖ 

―I will. Now you go finish your chores before he gets angrier.‖ Mama turned back to the cooking 

pot. 
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As Faith walked back into their room, wondering how she would face her father, she bumped into 

one of their neighbours, an elderly man who lived alone. Everybody called him ‗Baba‘ and he was 

greatly loved in the compound because of his humorous talks and the great tales that never 

ceased. He had said he fought in the civil war as a soldier and each time he recounted his role, 

his eyes would light up with pride. 

Faith knelt down. ―Good morning, Baba.‖ 

―Hey, my daughter. How are you?‖ He patted her cheek. ―I see you are up and early today. Good 

girl!‖ 

As much as she liked him, Faith did not like how she felt anytime Baba tried to touch her, so she 

stepped back to avoid another pat. There was something about him that appeared strange to her, 

maybe it was the way he tried to play with her every time he had the opportunity. They had been 

taught in school not to trust anyone. On Monday, she would confide in Miss Patience, her class 

teacher, about this. Miss Patience was the only one she could trust. 

She faked a smile at Baba. ―Yes, it is Saturday and I have to do my morning chores on time, so 

that I can go to the market with Mama.‖ 

―What a hardworking girl you are! Make sure you bring some kolanut for me when coming back, 

okay?‖ He smiled. ―You know how much old people like kolanut.‖ 

―I will try.‖ She wondered where she would get the money to get some. ―I will…‖ 

A loud cough distracted her and she saw her father standing in front of their room with a frown. 

Without waiting, she left the old man and ran quickly inside their room, making sure she docked 

well in case her father had a blow waiting for her. 

This had got to stop. As she picked the broom and began sweeping, she began to strategize……   
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2. 
 

Miss Patience Okonkwo tried to pull herself together but she was having a difficult time to do 

that. Her mind kept traveling to many years ago and that particular dreaded day that changed 

her life forever. She controlled the sob that threatened to start. No, she would not cry anymore, 

especially not in front of her class. 

After several counselling, she had decided to hand all to God and since He had decided she would 

pass through the ‗fire‘, she only hoped He would keep her from burning completely. 

I am aching, Lord. She almost cried out. I need your healing. 

She wiped the tear that almost ran down her cheek and cleared her clogged throat. Then, she 

tried to focus on the pile of books in front of her. 

―Aunty!‖ A voice snapped with impatience. 

Patience jolted back to reality to see one of her pupils standing in front of her table and looking 

very uncomfortable. ―What do you want, Faith?‖ 

Faith pointed towards the door. ―I need to use the toilet.‖ She shifted with unease and eagerly 

awaited permission. 

―Yes, go please. We do not want you soiling yourself now, do we?‖ Patience smiled sweetly and 

watched the girl hurry out of the class. 

Faith…How easy to say… How many times had she made herself believe her circumstance would 

change and she would be whole again? Did faith really work? She was sure she had expressed the 

kind bigger than a mustard seed, yet the ‗mountain‘ still remained… 

She flipped through the pages of the first book and started scoring. What! This pupil got all the 

answers wrong. After spending almost an hour teaching, was this the result she could get? She 

checked the name on the book and sighed. Faith, again. Something was definitely wrong with the 

girl. 

She looked up just as Faith walked back into the class. ―Faith, please come.‖ 

Faith was afraid. What had she done this time? The look on her teacher‘s face told her all she 

needed to know. She had failed the exercise. She walked slowly to the big table and stilled her 
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mind for the worst. Though Miss Patience was friendly, in fact, the friendliest person she had ever 

met, Faith knew when she herself deserved some spanking. 

Patience pointed at the opened book on her table. ―You got all the answers wrong. Didn‘t you 

understand all I taught?‖ 

Faith swallowed hard. Though this was a new topic, she knew if she had listened well, she would 

have understood a bit despite her hatred for math, but her mind had been far away throughout 

the lesson. She had been worried about her mother. The cough had increased and Mama had 

barely been able to go to the market that Monday morning. The money that would have been 

used to get some medicine had been used by Papa to entertain his friends last night. So Mama 

had to be at the market at all cost. Perhaps she would be able to sell the last of her tomatoes and 

leave the market on time. She had also rejected all pleas to visit the hospital which she said was 

too expensive and there was no money to waste. Plus, it was only a simple cough that would go 

away with time, she had added. Faith was not only concerned about her mother, but also about 

the unborn child whom she hoped would be a boy and would defend her and Mama against their 

father someday. That is if she didn‘t do it before him… 

―I still await your answer so I can know how to help you.‖ Miss Patience looked very concerned 

and searched Faith‘s face intently. 

Faith had many things on her mind and as desperate as she was to blurt everything out, she 

could not find the courage to do so, so she shook her head and muttered a ‗no‘. 

Miss Patience looked like she didn‘t believe her but she was not ready to embarrass the girl 

further, else all her efforts at earning her trust would be in vain. She glanced round her classroom 

of 47 pupils and noticed that all eyes were fixed on her and what her reaction would be. She had 

to be very careful, especially with Faith. There was something about this girl she could not place 

her hands on…something that reminded her of herself some twenty six years ago. Now at 34, she 

still found herself locked in the body of that fearful eight year old who was afraid to let go of a 

painful past. 

She sighed. ―You must wait to see me after school today for extra lessons, okay?‖ 

Faith was not sure she could. ―I cannot wait. I have to be home early today to take care of Mama. 

She is sick.‖ And Papa would whip me if I came home late. 

―Oh no! Sorry about your mother. I pray she gets well soon. Would you want me to go with you 

to see her?‖ 
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―No! No! No!‖ Faith repeated over and over. She was not about to let her teacher into that part of 

her life, that part where she tried to hide from the world. 

Miss Patience wondered at the girl‘s outburst. What was she hiding? ―It‘s okay, dear. I will be 

praying for her. You can go back to your seat.‖ 

She watched the girl walk through the middle of the class to the last row with her head bent. 

Whatever it was she was going through was obviously too much burden for an eight-year-old. 

Heal her mother, Lord. Patience prayed quietly. And heal Faith too.   
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3. 
 

Dapo Sosanya‘s heart jumped when he heard a familiar voice, that voice that always set his heart 

running and every time he tried to fight off the feelings, it only became stronger. He had never 

felt this way for anyone before, not after his mother abandoned him on the street many years 

ago as a child. Then he had made up his mind never to care for anyone or let anybody close to 

his heart. He had grown up on the streets, fended for himself, struggled through life and today, 

was proud of who he had become. His eyes scanned his medium-size office and he felt a tinge of 

pride. All these he did by himself… A sudden guilt filled him. He actually had come this far 

because of God. He closed his eyes and whispered a prayer of thanks. 

As proprietor of the The Covenant School, he had over 20 staff reporting to him, most of whom 

were older than his thirty five years, yet he commanded their respect. Everyone revered him and 

he loved them too, though he placed a limit to how close they could get to him, but someone was 

trying to break through that barrier and he was afraid he was fast losing the battle. Just her voice 

alone put him on the edge. 

She was teaching Religious Studies and eavesdropping from the window, he listened to how she 

creatively narrated the Bible story of Daniel in the Lion‘s den. How good she was! There was not a 

single sound in the class as the children listened with rapt attention. When she ended, there was 

an excited applause and he could not keep himself from smiling. She was simply amazing. He 

knew there was something special about her from the moment she walked into his office ten 

months ago and asked if the vacancy advertised on the board outside the gate was still open. 

Though he had received applications from many qualified candidates, he could not resist 

employing the pretty, young lady. There was a light around her that drew him to her like a 

beacon and as the months passed, he found himself drawn to her more than ever. 

―Mr Dapo, good afternoon sir. Were you coming to my class?‖ Patience stood outside the entrance 

with her lesson note in her hands. She was dressed in a simple, flowery green and white gown 

with matching white sandals. There were chalk stains on her hair and face, yet she didn‘t seem to 

care. She was beautiful and he didn‘t like that he noticed it. 

He took a step back unconsciously. ―Ermmm…‖ Pull yourself together, boy! He raised the book in 

his hand. ―Yes, I was. I am going round classes to remind debtors of deadline for payment.‖ 

―I only have very few in my class. Almost all my pupils have paid.‖ Patience smiled with pride. 

―Yes‖ he agreed. ―Your class has the least debtors, but they are still debtors all the same.‖ 

That hurt, he knew and he didn‘t know why he said that. He just didn‘t like what her smile did to 

him. 
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Patience‘s smile faded and she stepped out of the way. He was always rude to her and she could 

not understand why. ―You can go in.‖ 

He walked past her into the class, but not without catching a whiff of her scent. Jasmine… that 

smell would stay with him for a long while. 

Once he entered, the whole class stood to greet him. ―Good afternoon, sir. You are welcome to 

primary 3A. God bless your sir. Amen.‖ 

He waved his hands in response and the pupils sat down, awaiting his next action, though they 

already knew what he came for. 

Dapo adjusted his tie and cleared his throat. ―Good afternoon, class. I hope you are having a 

good time today, aren‘t you?‖ 

The class answered incoherently. 

―Good.‖ He continued. ―I am here to repeat the announcement made during the assembly this 

morning. No debtor will be allowed into the school from tomorrow, so those owing should inform 

their parents.‖ 

He watched the pupils exchange unhappy glances and he felt a little uncomfortable. He did not 

like this part of his job, but he had to do it all the same. He remembered how many times he was 

called a debtor and how he had to resort to begging at some point. He recalled the days when 

even begging was not enough and he had to join the street urchins to pick pockets at Mushin. 

How many times he wished he could turn back the hands of time and make better decisions… but 

he was just a kid who was finding his way and thankfully, saved by Christ before he was 

completely lost. After that, his life changed completely. Thank you, Jesus.  He wondered what he 

would have been if not for Saving Grace. 

He opened the book in his hands. ―I will now call the names of debtors.‖ He took a quick glance 

at the class, who were all staring at him.‖ 

He toughened. ―Faith Adeogun.‖ 

There was a little sound like a muffled cry, but it quickly stopped like it never happened. 

―Where is she?‖ Dapo asked when no one stood up to that name 
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―I am here, sir.‖ A little girl stood up behind the class with her head bent. 

―You are Faith?‖ He asked again to confirm. 

Now, she raised her head and he could see her face clearly. Her eyes were red as she fought back 

the tears and nodded with embarrassment. 

Dapo felt a flood of sympathy sweep over him. He had noticed this girl several times when she 

came late and with worn-out uniform, yet she always appeared to be in control. Once he had 

personally disciplined her for coming late and she had looked at him squarely in the face and 

walked away without a word. Now that he saw the other side of her, he was more confused. 

Females were complex beings. 

He moved on to call the other debtors and mildly repeated the warning, but not without noticing 

the disturbing look on their teacher‘s face. Not that he cared. He had other things to worry about 

and Patience‘s opinion was the least of them, or so he thought.   
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4. 
 

―Wake up, stupid girl!‖ He kicked her with his leg like he did every time. Faith resisted the urge to 

cry out and endured the sharp pain that pierced through her skin. She ached all over, after 

spending last evening assisting her mother in the market after school. Since Mama was sick, Faith 

had to attend to all the customers and run lots of errand. By the time they packed for home, she 

was very exhausted. Mama had urged them to stay some hours longer and see if they could 

make enough money to pay the school fees, but unfortunately, they could not get what they 

wanted. So, Faith knew there was no way she would go to school tomorrow unless a miracle 

happened. 

―Are you still lying down?‖ Her father shouted from the door. ―I will pour gutter water on you. 

Just wait for me. You and your useless mother still sleeping at this time when responsible people 

are already up. Let me come back and meet you still lying down. You will be taught the greatest 

lesson of your life. Awon oloshi‖ He slammed the door. 

―Faith, get up quick!‖ Mama tried to lift her daughter from the floor as much as her bulging 

stomach could allow. Her eyes were red and puffy and blisters covered her mouth. Faith managed 

to stand and flinched from the pain in her head. 

―Headache?‖ Mama‘s voice was laced with concern. 

Faith nodded. ―I don‘t feel fine, Mama. I am not sure I can make it to school today. Besides, I am 

a debtor and the headmaster said I must not be at school today if I have not paid.‖ 

Mama coughed deeply. ―Don‘t worry. You tell your headmaster that I shall come to school and 

pay everything this afternoon.‖ 

―You are sick, Mama. Too sick to go to the hospital. You should stay at home and rest. Don‘t 

worry. I will find a way to get the money.‖ 

―What do you mean?‖ Mama almost choked. ―What are you going to do?‖ She knew her daughter 

and what she could do once she made up her mind. ―You will go to school and do as I say, okay?‖ 

She started coughing again. 

Faith watched her mother battle with cough and she felt like crying. She wished she could take 

the cough away and make Mama happy again, but she felt very helpless and that hurt her a 

lot. Where was God when she needed him most? 

―Do you believe in God, Mama?‖ 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

13 
 

―Of course, I do. Without Him, I would not have come this far.‖ 

―Then why can‘t He take your cough away? After all, we have been praying.‖ 

Mama didn‘t know how to respond. Sometimes, she was amazed at the kind of questions her 

daughter asked. 

―My teacher taught us about Daniel and how God shut the mouth of the lions. They did not eat 

him because he prayed to God. Why should God answer Daniel‘s prayers and not ours?‖ 

Mama sighed. ―My daughter, God still answers prayers. You know those times when you ask me 

for something and I do not give you immediately, but later I give you when I feel it is the right 

time? That is the way God works with us too. He waits for the best time to act.‖ 

―But when will that time come? After Papa has killed us too?‖ 

―No, no, Faith. Your father loves us and cannot do that to us. Even when those bad people tried 

to kill Daniel, did they succeed? God is aware of our problem and He will take care of us.‖ 

Faith wanted to believe that so much, but her mind could not accept that fact. If God did love 

them as her mother said, then He would not allow them suffer. It was as simple as that. She 

admired Mama‘s love for God but sometimes, she wondered if God loved her mother like she 

loved Him. Many questions rose in her mind, but she was not ready to disturb her mother further. 

One thing she knew, God had to perform a miracle fast. 

A voice outside the window made her jump. Her father was close by and probably with what he 

had promised. 

―Quickly! To the bathroom and we must prepare as fast as we can for school and for market. We 

must not incur your father‘s wrath further.‖ Mama bent to roll the mats on the floor in a hurry 

and in the process, fell on her knees. She tried to hide her pain, but Faith could see through her. 

Mama would barely be able to make it to the market, she was sure. 

She quickly ran to the bathroom. She had a plan and no one, not even Mama, could stop her.   
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5. 
 

Patience was troubled. Faith was nowhere to be found and the first class was about to start. She 

glanced at her wristwatch and at the door for the umpteenth time. She hoped nothing bad had 

happened to the little girl. After watching her cry yesterday, she had felt overwhelmed with 

sadness for her pupils and anger at the Head Teacher. How could he be so heartless? He hadn‘t 

even budged an eyelid at the way the debtors felt when he mentioned their names and 

embarrassed them. Was he that callous? To think she had actually ‗liked‘ him! When she had 

caught him staring at her during her class, she had been very self-conscious at how terrible she 

looked. When he assessed her from head to toe, she had felt very ashamed at how she looked. 

While he was immaculate and handsome, she had looked like the school‘s cleaner. Not that it 

mattered, he obviously was not interested in her and he made that clear from the first time they 

met. Throughout the entry interview, he never smiled at her, though she had flashed her teeth 

several times to impress him. Despite that, she had felt a certain pull to him, which was 

dangerous. She should not feel that way towards any man. Not now. Not ever. It would lead to a 

dead end like it always had. 

Her mind drifted to Faith again. Only one reason could explain the girl‘s absence. The fear of the 

Proprietor had probably kept her away. Patience made up her mind to pay the girl a visit during 

the short break and bring her to school. She would not allow the devil to play pranks with the 

girl‘s life as he once did with hers. No, not again. She excused herself from the class and headed 

straight to the Proprietor‘s office. She was going to tell him what she thought of his action and 

what she had in mind. That was what Jesus would do, wasn‟t it? 

When she got to his office, he was arranging some books on the shelf. She knocked on the open 

door and when he turned, she nearly ran back. This would be very difficult, but she had no 

choice. God, I stand like Esther before the king. Please grant me my desire. 

―Good morning, sir.‖ 

―Hello, Miss Patience. What can I do for you?‖ He dusted a big book and placed it on the shelf. 

―Sir, I‘ll like to have a talk with you about what happened in my class yesterday.‖ She shifted 

uncomfortably. 

He looked at her squarely. He was only in her class once and knew what she had come for. ―If 

you are here to complain about how I carry out my job, then I am sure you know your complaint 

will lead to nothing.‖ Truth was after that scenario, he had felt very angry with himself, but he 

was not ready to admit that to anyone, no matter what was at stake. ―I am doing my job. If you 

have been doing yours at all, there should be no debtors in your class by now.‖ 
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Patience stiffened and tried to control her anger. She had a goal in mind and if it meant taking 

insults, so be it. ―Well, record shows my class has the least debtors in the school and I have come 

here to make it even less.‖ 

―What do you mean?‖ 

Patience closed the door behind her. ―I have a request to make sir.‖ 

Dapo surveyed her. What did she want this time? He stopped arranging and sat down at the edge 

of the table. ―What is it?‖ 

―I want part of my salary taken out as payment for one of my pupils.‖ 

―Excuse me?‖ Dapo didn‘t believe what he just heard. 

―I will like to pay the fees for one of my pupils. Her name is Faith. I am sure you remember her. 

She was the first debtor you called yesterday.‖ 

Dapo didn‘t know how to respond. ―Are you sure you know what you are requesting? You want 

me to take out of your salary this month to pay for Faith? How much will you have left?‖ 

Patience knew this was a big risk but she wanted to do this. ―YES! If you want me to sign an 

undertaking, I will gladly do it. She is the only one left in my class and she has not come in 

today. I do not want her missing out on anything.‖ God, you know I will suffer for this later, but I 

trust You enough to take care of my needs. 

Dapo studied her a bit. Unsure if he should approve of such a rare act of benevolence, his mind 

did a quick calculation of her salary and the possibility of her sustenance after the deduction. 

With an uncharacteristic concern in his voice, he proceeded to reason with Patience but she would 

not recant her decision. She looked very determined and ready to do anything to have her way 

and her face was set like a flint. ―Okay then. How long do you hope to sustain this?‖ As long as 

God gives you strength? Without waiting for a reply, he snapped out of his feelings, assumed his 

boss status and brought out a piece of paper and handed it over to her. ―Write the undertaking 

and sign.‖ 

When she collected the paper, their hands brushed and she stepped back reactively. He, on the 

other hand, didn‘t seem to notice as he turned to his shelf and continued his work. Quickly, she 

penned down her decision, placed it quietly on his table and left his office as fast as her feet could 

carry her. By the time he turned, she was nowhere around and he sighed with big relief. That 

part where his hand touched hers tingled, but what overwhelmed him most was her decision. 
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Never in his life had he seen such act of kindness to the detriment of the giver. She was one in a 

million and he was inspired. Did selfless people like that still exist? He spent the better part of the 

morning thinking what life would have been had he been a beneficiary of such kindness and for a 

split second, he wished he could share the burden with her. 

Two hours later, Patience walked down the street to Faith‘s house. She had got the address from 

the class register and luckily it was about 10 minutes‘ walk. Like most of the buildings on the 

street, the house was dilapidated and very dirty. There was no drainage system and the dusty 

road was filled with sewage from the houses, yet the occupants went about their daily duties like 

they had no care. 

When Patience entered the house, which was filled with three doors on each side, an unpleasant 

odour welcomed her and she covered her nose as she wondered which door led to Faith‘s home. 

Suddenly, one of the doors opened and an old man came out. He was slightly bent, yet he looked 

strong. He studied her with keen interest and Patience felt a chill run through her body. She 

needed to leave here on time. 

―Good morning, Baba. Please I am looking for Faith.‖ 

He pointed at the door directly opposite his and walked away without a backward 

glance. Patience watched him leave and wondered how old he was. She knocked on the door 

several times, but there was no response. She was not about to leave until she got what she 

came for, but after many unsuccessful attempts, she gave up. As she stepped out of the house, 

she heard the sound of the door. At the entrance stood a frail-looking, heavily pregnant woman 

who looked like she could drop any moment. She was dressed in an over-sized blouse with a 

loosely-tied wrapper round her stomach. Her hair, which was woven into two strands, was 

unkempt and her eyes were swollen like she had been sleeping for hours. She beckoned at 

Patience to come into her home, but Patience hesitated a bit. As much as she wanted to know 

about Faith, She was not sure if she wanted to disturb the woman further. 

―Aunty… what do you want?‖ The woman rubbed her face with her hands. ―Was it you that 

knocked?‖ 

―Yes.‖ Patience moved closer. ―I am looking for Faith. Are you her mother?‖ Being a new session 

in school, she hadn‘t gotten very familiar with the parents of most her pupils. 

―Looking for Faith? Who are you and why are you looking for my daughter?‖ The woman coughed 

twice into her hands and rubbed the residue on her wrapper. 
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―I am her teacher in school and I have not seen her this morning, so I decided to pay her a visit. 

Is she sick?‖ 

―Sick? God forbid! My daughter is not sick. She prepared and left for school right before my eyes. 

I was to get some money so I can pay her school fees today. I am sure she is in school because 

she promised me she would. Please tell me my daughter is alright.‖ 

Patience was getting restless. ―Madam, Faith has not been to school this morning and if she is not 

here, then she is missing. I suggest we report to the police immediately.‖ 

―Ha! Police?‖ The pregnant woman flung herself on Patience. ―Faith has killed me today. Her 

father will send me packing. You people should look for my daughter for me o!‖ She held on to 

Patience‘s cloth. ―I don‘t know what you have used her for because she went to school and now 

you are telling me another thing. WHERE IS MY DAUGHTER?‖ 

Her voice attracted the neighbours who came rushing in to see what was going on. 

―Mama Faith, what happened?‖ Everyone asked at the same time. 

Patience didn‘t like the way things had gone. All she wanted was to see if Faith was alright, not to 

come and create a scene. She watched Faith‘s mother roll on the floor amidst incessant coughs 

and felt very sad to be the bearer of such bad news. Not only had this made her feel terrible, it 

had also awakened a hurt she thought she had overcome. Her mind travelled back to sixteen 

years ago when her own mother had chased her out of their home and warned her never to 

return. 

―Useless pig!‖ Her mother had shouted on the street as she flung Patience outside the gate. 

―Good for nothing girl. You and your bastard must not step into this house again. Ashawo!‖ 

Patience had never felt more helpless and scared. At age 16, she was pregnant and alone in the 

world. Despite constant pleas to her mother, she was never allowed into the house and when she 

knew it would be difficult to take care of her unborn child, she knew she had to do the needful… a 

decision she regretted every day of her life and which cost her much more than she bargained 

for. She had found solace in the devil‘s haven and had paid bitterly for it. 

Now, as she watched Faith‘s mother weep for her daughter, she wished her mother had at least 

shown a little compassion. Perhaps her life would have been better. Perhaps not. In all, she 

thanked God she was where she was today. If not for Him… 
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She pushed her way through the little crowd towards the wailing woman. ―Ma, did you discuss 

anything with her this morning?‖ 

Mama cleaned her face. ―Yes, we discussed school fees and… and…market.‖ She paused and her 

eyes lightened. ―Faith must have gone to the market. Please lift me up.‖ When she stood, she 

tightened her wrapper and wore the nearest slippers. ―I am going to the market. My daughter is 

there.‖ 

Patience looked at her wristwatch. Short break was almost over and if she followed the search 

party, she knew she would be risking her job. Yet, she knew her mind would not rest till she saw 

this through, so she followed the people closely behind. 

Few minutes later, they walked into the crowded market and straight to the pepper sellers‘ depot. 

The stall was open but Faith was not there, which led to people getting more frantic. Quickly, the 

search party spread round the big market to start looking for the lost child. Patience knew she 

could no longer wait. She needed to hurry back to class, though her mind was on Faith. As she 

stepped out of the market, she felt a sudden thirst and called out to the nearest water vendor 

backing her. 

―Bottle water!‖ 

The vendor turned and Patience nearly choked on her feet. Faith stood directly opposite her in a 

tattered uniform and a small bowl of plastic bottles on her head. The bottle Faith wanted to hand 

over slipped to the floor and she quickly dropped the bowl. Time itself stood still as Patience 

pulled Faith into an embrace as they both bathed themselves in the pool of their tears. ―Where is 

the God of Daniel, Miss Patience?‖ Faith cried into her teacher‘s arms. 

The question tore at Patience‘s heart and as she tightened her arms around the girl, she 

whispered a word of prayer. Jesus, please take control.   
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6. 
 

Mama could not sleep. Apart from the constant cough, her mind was not at rest. After what had 

happened yesterday, she felt like a loser. She had failed herself and, more importantly, her little 

girl. The thought that she could not take adequate care of Faith like a responsible mother should, 

made her feel very helpless. Her incompetence had pushed her daughter to street-hawking, 

something she had vowed she would never allow happen, yet that had happened right before her 

eyes. She rubbed her belly and sighed. She would be due in the next three weeks. If she could 

barely take care of her family, how would she be able to cope when the baby arrives? A tear slid 

down her eye. God just had to do something. She picked up the Bible by her side, flipped through 

to Matthew 6:25 and read quietly. ―Therefore I tell you, do not be anxious about your life, 

what you will eat or what you will drink, nor about your body, what you shall put on. Is 

not life more than food, and the body more than clothing?‖ 

Lord, it is difficult not to be anxious. Everything around me makes me doubt even my own 

existence. Please help my unbelief. She placed the Bible on her chest and wept inside of her. 

―Mama, you have still not slept.‖ Faith rubbed her eyes and rested her back on the wall beside 

her mother. ―You look worried. What is the problem again?‖ 

Mama managed a smile. ―I am fine, my child. You go back to sleep. You have had a challenging 

day.‖ She patted her daughter‘s back. ―And I am very proud of you, but next time, don‘t lie to 

me.‖ 

―I promise I won‘t.‖ Faith placed her head on Mama‘s protruding stomach and jerked when she 

heard a loud sound. ―Mama!‖ She called with excitement. ―Daniel is kicking your stomach. Isn‘t it 

painful?‖ 

―Who is Daniel?‖ Mama laughed hard. ―You have given the baby a name? Who told you the baby 

is a boy? And no, it is not painful.‖ 

Faith answered confidently. ―I know he is a boy because I have asked God to give me a brother. 

You will see. I shall have a brother I will carry on my back to school every day.‖ 

―Ha! I am sure your teacher will not allow you to bring a baby into her class. Speaking of which, 

that teacher, what is her name again?‖ 

―Miss Patience Okonkwo.‖ 

―God bless her soul. We owe her a lot.‖ 
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―She is my best teacher.‖ 

Mama had been shocked at the teacher‘s generosity. Patience had stepped in and done what she 

could not do. Was that what providence was all about? ―We should pray for her. God will bless her 

real good.‖ 

―Amen.‖ Faith responded quietly. 

Mama noticed her daughter‘s sad face. ―Now you are the one looking worried. What is the 

problem?‖ 

Faith took a deep breath. ―Yesterday, as she took me to school, she received a phone call. I think 

someone close to her has died. She was sad throughout school and did not even wait to have the 

closing prayers like she does every day.‖ 

―Oh no! Then we should take some moments to pray for her now. Losing a loved one is not easy 

to bear.‖ 

―Yes, and we should pray for Papa too. God should protect him wherever he is.‖ 

Her father had not come home that night and while she was happy she and her mother had some 

peace, Faith was afraid he could be in danger. 

―Yes, we shall pray for him too.‖ As much as she could, Mama had tried to get over her husband‘s 

consistent absence from home. At least, that gave her some breathing space. It hurt when she 

watched him raise his hands on their daughter every time and she could do nothing about it. 

Bouts of coughing caught Mama and Faith quickly stood up to get some water. ―Here, drink 

quickly. Did you use your drugs?‖ 

Mama took some sips and felt relieved. ―Yes, I did. Thank God for your teacher. I don‘t know how 

worse this would have gone without the drugs.‖ 

Faith collected the cup. ―It was not my teacher who bought the drugs.‖ 

Mama was startled. ―Then who?‖ 

―I used my food money I have been saving and added the little I made at the market yesterday.‖ 
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Mama was dumbstruck and she struggled to hold back the tears that had gathered in her eyes. 

Her little girl was taking care of her. She pulled Faith into a tight embrace. ―You have been 

starving yourself because of me. You shouldn‘t have done that.‖ 

Faith didn‘t know what to say. All she was glad for was that her mother now had drugs she could 

use to treat the cough and she would be well again. Thanks to her teacher who had taken a 

bigger burden off her. She only hoped that Miss Patience was alright after she had dashed out of 

the class. 

Hundreds of kilometers away, Patience woke up sweating profusely in her room. She had just had 

a bad dream which had expanded her fears. Her past had come hunting her and she was not 

ready. After that phone call, her life had broken to pieces and getting them back again would 

need a divine intervention. 

God, why now? She had thought she had got hold of her life again, had let go of the past and had 

a promising future, but that had crumbled at the sound of the voice that had been the start of her 

nightmare. 

―You should come home to give your last respect. She was your mother, no matter what she did 

to you.‖ 

Patience had been shocked to hear the news of her mother‘s death. After the long years of pain 

and shame, of neglect and loneliness, she now had to face what she had been running from. 

―I will… I will try.‖ She had stammered. 

But her mother‘s rejection was not all she had been angry at. There was a bigger problem and it 

was the caller. Her mind flew back to that dreadful night when the man she had called a father 

for many years crept into her room and raped her; and when she had eventually taken the 

courage to tell her mother, she had been thrown out of the house. 

―You want to destroy my home? This one I have finally built for us after your father left me poor 

and wretched?‖ Her mother had shouted in the kitchen. 

―But mom! I‘m telling you the truth.‖ 16 year old Patience had cried. ―Please believe me. He 

raped me! The man I call a father raped me!‖ 

―Will you shut up? That man is MY HUSBAND and he cannot do such. What a big liar you are!‖ 
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―I am not lying!‖ Patience brought out a paper from her pocket and handed it over. ―Here is the 

result. I went for a test this morning and the doctor said I am three weeks pregnant.‖ 

―WHAT!‖ Her mother shook her violently. ―Are you mad? You accuse my husband he got you 

pregnant? You are a fool and you and your bastard are no family of mine. After all I did for you, 

getting married to a rich man who doesn‘t love me so you can have a better life I thought you 

deserved, this is how you pay me? GET OUT OF MY HOUSE! I don‘t ever want to see you again!‖ 

―What is happening here?‖ Patience‘s step-father stood at the kitchen‘s entrance and he looked at 

his wife. ―And why are you shouting?‖ 

―This girl is a liar.‖ She pointed at Patience. 

―What lie is that?‖ 

―She said she got raped and is now pregnant.‖ There was an uncomfortable silence before she 

added. ―By her riff-raff boyfriend.‖ 

―Mom, No!‖ Patience protested. 

―SHUT UP!‖ Her mother screamed at her. ―You have brought disgrace to our family and we now 

disown you.‖ 

―You cannot do that to me‖, Patience pleaded with her parents. ―This isn‘t my fault.‖ 

Her mother pointed an accusing finger.  ―You are to blame for your actions. Go upstairs and pack 

your load. You are leaving this house now!‖ 

―You cannot push me out. Where will I go?‖ 

―You can go to hell for all I care.‖ She walked towards her husband and held his hands. ―Right, 

Sweetheart?‖ 

He looked confused and after what seemed like a battle on his mind, he agreed. ―Yes, leave.‖ 

Then he released his hand and walked out of the kitchen. That was the last Patience saw of him. 

Her mother had not even waited for her to get her stuffs together. She had been sent out of the 

house with nothing but the clothes on her back. 
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Now after sixteen years of neglect, her family had reached out and asked her to come home and 

face her shadows. She wiped the sweat off her face. No, she would not go back. She could not 

face that anymore. She shook violently and felt cold all of a sudden. No, she would not go back. 

Bygone was bygone. Her table clock chimed loudly through the silence of the night. It was 1 

am.  She laid back on her bed and recited the words that had been her comfort through the 

years. Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil…  
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7. 
 

―Up on your feet, Faith!‖ 

Faith was jolted from sleep and she yawned uncontrollably. She still felt very sleepy and wanted 

to succumb to the urge, but the bright light that shone through the window her mother had 

opened made her jump to her feet. ―I‘m late!‖ 

―Shhhhhh!‖ mama gesticulated with her hands, pointing to a figure sprawled on the sofa, which 

was the only cushion in the room. ―Don‘t wake Papa! You know how he hates being disturbed.‖ 

―When did he come home? I must have been fast asleep.‖ The last she could remember was the 

prayer they said for him before they had finally slept last night. She had told God specifically that 

she wanted Papa to change from his bad ways, and if he didn‘t, God should give her another 

papa. Mama had stiffened a bit when Faith said those words and she didn‘t say ‗amen‘. 

―Early this morning.‖ Mama opened up the pot from the small cupboard in the corner of the room. 

―You will eat the remaining rice this morning. That is all we have left.‖ 

―What about you and Daniel? What will you eat?‖ 

―Don‘t worry about us. God will take care of us. Now, prepare for school while I wait for your 

father to wake up before I go to the market.‖ 

The room was filled with a nauseating, familiar ooze. Papa was heavily drunk and he snored 

loudly with spittle coming out of the side of his mouth. He looked helpless and lost and Faith 

wondered if he would ever overcome his addiction. For as long as she could remember, he had 

always come home drunk and unhappy, and most times, he would turn the aggression on her and 

her mama, making the house unbearable for them. Now, as she watched him, she was amazed at 

how drunkenness could turn a ‗monster‘ into nothingness and she felt really sorry for him. What 

worried her more though was his absence from the house every night. As much as she was happy 

he was away, there was an uncomfortable feeling that something was wrong but she could not 

say what. She watched him as he turned into a more comfortable position and a blue pack fell off 

his pocket. 

She picked it up. ―Mama, what is this? She began unwrapping. 
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When Mama saw what was in Faith‘s hand, she jumped and rushed towards her daughter. ―Bring 

that now!‖ 

Faith quickly handed the object to her mother. ―What is it?‖ She was surprised at the way her 

mother reacted. 

Mama collected the pack and hid it inside her wrapper. ―It is something I told your father to buy 

for me.‖ She lied. 

―Okay.‖ Faith shrugged nonchalantly and went out of the room. 

Mama could not control the vibrations through her body. God, why me? She untied her wrapper 

and the object fell on the floor. She was afraid to pick it up as it brought her closer to reality than 

before. She had denied over and over, but now the truth stared hard at her. Her husband was 

cheating on her. She kicked the condom to a corner in the room and fought the deep urge to 

arouse him from his sleep and ask him if it was true. She had suffered all through the years, had 

played the good wife, stood by him when he had nothing, she had even pretended she hadn‘t 

seen the marijuana in one of his trousers when she washed his clothes two weeks ago… all along 

she had been the good wife as her Christian faith would allow and this was what she would 

receive in return? She could pretend no more. All the while she had refused to believe his late 

nights were connected to a woman, but now there was proof. The worst thing that could happen 

to a woman was facing the truth that her husband was a cheat. 

Faith entered the house with a bucket half-filled with water. She saw her mother standing at the 

same spot she left her with a sad look on her face. ―Mama, are you okay?‖ 

Mama stared blankly at her daughter and nodded slowly. ―Yes, I am fine. Get ready for school.‖ 

She commanded in a sharp voice. 

Faith knew that voice. She also knew she dared not disobey. So, she quickly picked the bucket 

and dashed to the bathroom, hoping it would be free or else she would have to wait her turn. On 

her way, she greeted their neighbours and met Baba sitting outside, biting on a chewing stick. 

Once again, she felt that oddness around him. 

―Good morning, Baba‖ 

Baba waved his hands happily. ―Good morning, my daughter. How are you?‖ He spat out the dirt 

in his mouth. 
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―I am very fine.‖ She didn‘t want to wait for more pleasantries, but before she could go past him, 

he grabbed her hand and drew her close to him. 

―You should greet like a well-trained Yoruba girl.‖ 

Faith tried to release her hand but the grip was firm, too strong for a man who looked very old. 

Baba drew her close to his arms. ―How is your daddy? I know he beats you a lot. Any time he is 

around and he wants to beat you, you can just come and hide in my room, okay?‖ 

Faith nodded quickly. ―Yes sir.‖ 

―Good.‖ Then he released her but not without first squeezing her buttocks. When he saw her 

shocked look, he laughed. ―Don‘t worry. I am just playing with you.‖ 

Luckily, someone stepped out of the bathroom and before Baba could continue, Faith was already 

running there. Bolting the door, she thought over what just happened. The old man had touched 

her and she didn‘t like it. His eyes had looked so bright when he did it. No matter how terrible her 

home was, running to his room was out of the options. She would discuss this with Miss Patience. 

As she lathered some soap on her body, a large cry emanated from the house and Faith jumped 

in fright. She could recognize the voice. Mama was in pains. Without waiting to rinse her body, 

she started putting on her clothes. Before she could finish, a neighbor had come banging on the 

bathroom door. 

―Faith! Come out now! Your mother is in danger!‖ 

Faith hurried out of the bathroom into the house. When she got to the room, what she saw made 

her scream. Her mother was in a pool of blood and people had gathered around her. 

―Mamaaaaa!‖ Faith wailed. ―Mama, what happened? Somebody please help Mama! 

The neighbours quickly carried her mum out of the room and took her to the nearest hospital. 

Faith held on to her mother. She would never leave her alone. She looked around the people. Her 

father was nowhere to be found. 

When they got to the hospital, Mama was taken into the emergency room while Faith was told to 

stay in the waiting room. Faith was very afraid. She had never been in this kind of problem 
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before and didn‘t know how to handle this. She wished she could call her teacher. She really 

needed a shoulder to lean on, but there was none. 

Some minutes later, the doctor came out of the emergency room with a smile on his face. ―Thank 

God she survived.‖ 

―Which of you is her husband?‖ 

There was a hushed silence as everyone turned to look at faith hoping she could tell where her 

father was. For what seemed like an eternity, no one could answer until Mr. Jide, a sympathetic 

neighbour who had volunteered to drive them to the hospital in his cab covered for her as a close 

relative. Faith knew it was a lie but was not perturbed because she was eager to know what had 

happened to her beloved Daniel. She had heard the neighbours talking in hushed voices while 

they waited for the doctor to come and she didn‘t like the worried look on their faces. Her mind 

wandered back and forth but the only words she could say amidst her tears were from the Lord‘s 

Prayer she had come to memorize fully ….‖deliver us from all evil…..” 

Lost in her own scary thoughts, she didn‘t pay attention to the ensuing conversation but was 

brought to reality when one of her neighbours asked, ―And the baby?‖ 

―The baby didn‘t. It was either her life or the baby‘s. I am sorry.‖ 

Faith started crying. How could God allow this? She could not believe her baby brother had gone. 

She dashed straight into the room without permission. Mama was lying face up with a distant 

look on her face. When she saw her daughter walk in, she tried to sit up and drew Faith into a 

tight embrace, weeping profusely. 

―I‘m sorry mama. I‘m sorry I wasn‘t there to help you. I know papa did this to you‖ Faith cried as 

she held her mum closely. 

 ―He hit me in the stomach.‖ Her mum explained amidst tears. ―We lost Daniel. He‘s gone to be 

with Jesus now.‖ 

―But Mama, when did that happen? I just left not long before I heard your voice.‖ 

Her mama could say no more. Though she was deeply hurt and in pains, she willed herself to 

protect her daughter from anything that would birth a root of bitterness within. She had cried and 

asked God why and she wanted to just run away from her husband and never return but the sight 

of her daughter always made her remember the promise God gave her a long time ago and even 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

28 
 

though HE slayed her, yet she would trust HIM till her dying day. She knew the God she served 

and was confident He would come and save her. As she opened her mouth to talk, all Faith could 

hear were the words that her mama sang so graciously and she marveled and wondered what 

sort of mother she had. How could she still trust in a God who didn‘t come to her rescue when 

papa was beating you up? Which tomorrow was mama singing about and which future was she 

referring to? Faith cried helplessly into her mother‘s arms as she sang…. and life is worth a living 

just because HE lives …. Right now, she felt so dejected. God, I need another daddy. 

Right through the weeping, she heard a strange voice. I am your daddy. I will take care of you. 

She looked around, but saw no other person. It was obviously not her papa‘s voice but whoever it 

was; she liked the comfort and peace that came after HE spoke. She climbed the bed and laid 

beside her mother, holding her hands in hers. 

―Don‘t worry, Mama. God will give you another baby.‖ 

Mama sniffed loud and drew Faith closer. ―You are all I have now. You are my only baby left and I 

promise that no one, not even your dad, will take you from me.‖ 

Faith snuggled deeply into Mama‘s body, Right now, that was the safest place in the world. 

Everything will be okay. The strange voice whispered again. 

Jesus, is that you? If it is, I have heard you like little children like me. If this is true, please show 

me how much you love me and Mama too. I don‟t know how you will do it, but just take Papa 

away from us. And oh! If Daniel is with you in Heaven like mama said, tell him we love and miss 

him. Tell him he will always be my little brother.   
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8. 
 

Patience stood in front of the big, white duplex and, for the umpteenth time, wondered where she 

got the courage to take the most foolish decision of her life. What was she doing here? On the 

contrary, she should be farther away from here as much as possible as originally planned. She 

had vowed she would never step into this house again, but here she was, just few steps away. 

A wave of emotions rushed through her. This was where she once had a good, enviable life; 

where she had everything a rich child could ask for. This was also where her innocence had been 

stolen away from her on a dark, lonely night… she swallowed hard. She would never forget that 

nightmare. How hard she had tried to forgive and let go… and she thought she had until that call 

came in. 

He didn‘t stop calling after the first time. He was persistent and though she remained adamant, 

her weakened heart gave way to her step-father‘s plea. No matter how hard one ran away from a 

troubled past, it would always come back chasing like a hungry lion until one would meet a brick 

wall and have no choice than to face the shadows. Lord, this Lion is too big for me and I am no 

David. I am just a lady with a fearful heart. 

A tear slid down her face as she took a step closer. And another. And another. Then she stopped. 

She could not go further. Another step would bring her world crumbling down. Her breathing 

became faster and she could hear her loud heartbeat. She was not ready for this. She needed 

more time, perhaps years, to come to terms with a scar she would carry for the rest of her life. 

She would return at a later date when she was ready to pay her last respects. I am sorry, 

mother, but I am yet to get over what you and your husband put me through. I have tried to let 

go, but it is difficult for me. Still, I never stopped loving you and I forgive you because you didn‟t 

understand. I only wished you were supportive enough. That would have made me not to abort 

my baby. That would have saved my womb… She burst into tears. The thought that she would 

not be able to have a child of her own anymore always made the world stop. When the doctor 

had given her the news, she almost killed herself. How she managed to survive was something 

she herself could not comprehend.Thank you, Lord, for being there all the years and for Your 

sustaining grace. 

She cleaned her face and stepped back. She would not go in, not now, not ever. Her past was no 

more and the future waited. She had started building a life for herself and God had blessed her 

with wonderful children in her class. If she could have no child of her own, she would invest as 

much as she could in others, especially those who God had placed in her heart. 

She turned to leave. Goodbye, Mother. 
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―Patience! Is that really you?‖ Someone shouted, peeping through the opening in the big, wired 

gate. 

Patience stopped and wondered who would know her after such a long time. The gate opened and 

she turned to see the caller. He was a bit elderly and looked so excited that he almost toppled 

over her. 

―Uncle Jack!‖ She never would have thought the gateman she left over 16 years ago would still 

be working in the house. ―Gosh! Is this you? How did you recognize me?‖ 

―It is me. Look at how big you have grown from the little girl I used to play ball with.‖ He held her 

in his hands and assessed her. ―You still have the same face, though and you look like your 

mother more than ever.‖ Then he sobered a bit. ―I am sorry about your mother. I guess that is 

why you have come home after many years.‖ 

―I came to pay my last respects, though she never wanted me around.‖ 

―That is not true.‖ Uncle Jack disagreed bluntly. ―At first, I agree she was stubborn, but later she 

changed. She looked everywhere for you but it seemed you had disappeared into thin air.‖ 

―Really?‖ Patience laughed sarcastically. ―After I came back begging many times, you want me to 

believe she suddenly changed her mind and decided to have me back?‖ 

―Yes. That was exactly what happened. Many times, when I had work to do in the house, I caught 

her staring into your photo. She missed you. She realized her mistake and she did all she could to 

correct it, but never got the chance..‖ 

Patience inhaled deeply. This revelation was too much to take in at once. Her mother had wanted 

her return? She could not control the tears that rushed down. How many times had she tried to 

believe that? Even while at the ‗Home for the Destitute‘, where she had gone for temporary 

solace before running away, she had wished her mother would find her, and when she didn‘t, 

Patience knew she had to take her destiny into her hands. 

Uncle Jack drew her into his arms. ―You have to forgive her. She was your mother and she loved 

you till death. I can confidently say that.‖ 

Patience sobbed. ―I believe you. I never stopped loving her too.‖ 
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―You should come into the house as proof of that love. I know you have been struggling to do 

that, but that is what your mother would want. She is in the house, embalmed.‖ 

Patience withdrew sharply. ―What! No, I can‘t. I mean I won‘t. I cannot bear to see her that way. 

That was not how I saw her the last time I was with her. Plus, I am sure father is around and I do 

not want to see him.‖ 

―He isn‘t, and that is why this is the best time to come in.‖ Uncle Jack insisted. ―Please, I beg 

you. Do it for your mother.‖ 

Patience tried to control herself. She would take a shot. After all, there was nothing more to lose. 

―Okay. Just 5 minutes and I‘m out.‖ 

Uncle Jack held her shaky hands and led her through the gate into the compound. 

―A lot of things have not changed.‖ Patience remarked as she took in the clean pool, the beautiful 

garden and the car pack that housed five exotic cars. ―Mother always loved cars.‖ 

―Yes, she did. God bless her soul.‖ 

When they got to the door, Uncle Jack stopped. ―This is where my journey ends with you. The 

rest is yours.‖ He waited till she passed through the door before turning away. 

Patience took in the once-familiar surroundings and in her mind‘s eye, she saw herself sitting in 

front of the television and watching her favourite soap with a pack of popcorn in her hands. She 

could feel the fresh taste of the snack in her mouth and her mouth watered considerably. She 

snapped out of her fantasy and walked upstairs to the room where her mother was laid. Slowly, 

she turned the knob and it seemed like eternity before she finally opened the door. The sight that 

welcomed her pulled her to the floor. Her mother laid lifeless some few feet away and Patience 

could barely move. I am sorry, mother! I am sorry I kept myself from you all these years. I am 

sorry I never listened to my heart. I shut you out and now it is too late. Please, forgive me. 

After several minutes, Patience finally found the strength to stand and she walked closer towards 

the body. She thought she saw her mother‘s face soften and Patience could not help, but smile. ―I 

have forgiven you and I hope you have too.‖ 

A small box on the bedside table caught her attention. It was the jewelry box her mother had 

given her on her 14th birthday and which Patience had considered her favourite possession. 

Instead of keeping her jewelry there, she had instead kept her favourite photos, and she believed 
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Uncle‘s Jack‘s words. Mother had really missed her. She reached out for the box and opened it. 

She smiled as she went through the photos one after the other. At the bottom laid a paper she 

knew she would not have put there. 

She opened up the folded paper and what she saw made her weep. It was a letter. 

My little girl, 

Yes, you will always be my little girl, though I know by the time you see this, you would have 

been 32 or more. Oh! How I miss you. I miss plaiting your hair, I miss watching you eat, in fact, I 

miss your nagging and I could not have had a better daughter. I thank God for giving you to me. 

By the time you read this, I would have gone to be with the Lord. Yes, don‟t be surprised. I am 

now a born again Christian. I gave my life to Jesus shortly after you left and He has been my 

comfort all through my cancer years. I never told you I had cancer symptoms because I did not 

want to make you sad. Well, in Heaven, there is no cancer and I shall be healthy again. I also 

made your father promise he would keep me embalmed in the house and not take me to the 

mortuary until you returned home.  

I am sorry I was not the mother you deserved. I threw you out when I should have protected 

you. I regretted my decision every day and I pray that God would forgive me. Can you grant a 

woman‟s dying wish? Please can you forgive me? I never stopped loving you. Also, find a place in 

your heart to forgive your father. I knew you were right, but my foolish heart blinded me. 

Lest I forget, I started a fund for you and in your name. Just call Mr. Olamide on 01-2902558 and 

he will guide you on the process. I think it should be about N100million or so now. I‟m not 

completely sure. 

Last, as a mother, I tried to give you the best I could, but there was something I wish I had given 

you before now and which is never too late to give. That gift is Jesus. Please, accept him into 

your life. He is everything you need for your life to have a purpose. Accepting Him is the only way 

I can guarantee we shall be together again. 

Even in death, I still love you. 

From: Your mother in life and in death. 

Patience was shocked for many minutes. She pulled the closest chair and wept deeply into the 

paper. I LOVE YOU TOO, MUM! And don‟t worry, one day, we shall see again at our Saviour‟s 

feet. She felt a soft tap on her shoulder and when she turned, she thought she saw a figure 

standing behind her with a smile and telling her everything would be alright.   
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9. 
 

When he entered his compound, he knew something was amiss. The air suddenly felt tight and 

the heat surrounded him like a cloud about to engulf him. His throat became tight and he found it 

hard to breathe. How could he feel so uncomfortable in his own house? Only one reason could 

explain this. 

―Is Patience around?‖ He asked his gateman. 

―Yes, sir.‖ Jack answered his boss and Patience‘s stepfather. ―She came in to see her 

mother.‖ And to get her revenge. Jack bit his tongue. 

―I see.‖ Finally, she was reasonable enough to take the right decision after all his persistent calls. 

Not that he wanted her home. In fact, he was not keen at all to see her after these long years, 

but her mother had placed him on an oath, which he was obliged to obey. His eyes flew to the 

window of his late wife‘s bedroom and he wondered what awaited him when he would finally see 

his stepdaughter after sixteen years. 

Shame filled him. He had no right to call her ‗daughter‘… not after what he did to her. How many 

times he had tried to find a way to apologise, but his ego had gotten the better part of him. He 

had lived with the guilt for many years and when he had thought it was over, her mother had 

come up with the biggest task of his life… finding a daughter he had hurt. He owed his wife not 

only because he had committed the abominable, he had also kept mother and daughter 

separated for many years… yes, he knew Patience‘s whereabouts all along. He had kept a close 

tab on her without the knowledge of her mother and each time he was asked about his search 

attempts, he would reply ―Not yet.‖ And his wife would reply. ―Keep trying.‖ 

A movement in the window caught his eye. He saw Patience pick up a paper to read and then he 

heard a loud sob. Apprehension gripped him. He could either choose to walk in and face the ghost 

that had haunted him for years or just walk away like he had always done. He chose the former. 

It was high time he got his atonement. 

With each step he took closer to the room, he could hear a voice in his head, shouting at him to 

go back. This is a mistake! You cannot do this…She will even hate you the more! You think she 

will just forgive you like that? Molester!And few steps to the door, he almost turned, but the 

sound from the room stopped him. 

She was weeping profusely and that broke his heart. He rested on the rail and fought to hold 

back the tears. He could not remember the last time he cried. Even when his wife had asked him 

severally if he committed the deed, he never shed a tear of remorse, but now, he had hit a brick 
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wall and he had no control over the crumbling stones. He dried the corner of his right eye with his 

finger. 

―YOU!‖ 

The voice startled him. She was bigger than what he saw in the pictures and though he was 

burly, he found himself recoiling in fear. ―Welcome home.‖ He didn‘t know what else to say. He 

shifted to his full posture. 

―Home? This isn‘t home for me anymore. You took that away from me, remember?‖ Patience 

stepped back. He had always been big and that had always terrified her. It did now, but she was 

no longer the scared teenager. ―But don‘t worry. I have made myself another, and you cannot 

take that away from me.‖ 

―I know and I‘m proud of you.‖ 

―Really?‖ Patience mocked. ―You were not sixteen years ago.‖ 

―Can we talk?‖ He pointed towards the living room. Then he added. ―Please.‖ 

Patience was not about to be cowed. All she had waited for these years was a simply admittance 

and she never got it; and now he wanted to ‗talk‘. ―You had sixteen years to talk, but you never 

did.‖ Her voice trembled. ―My mother had to die before your mouth could loosen up. So, no sir. 

We cannot talk. I am done here.‖ 

She brushed past him down the stairs. Not even a simple apology for his crime. Her lips shook 

vehemently. She wanted to pick the closest object and hurt him. He didn‘t deserve to live. He 

should have died in place of her mother. She let off big puffs of air to release the pent-up anger 

building in her body. Sixteen years of wait and this was all she could get? Her eyes flew towards 

the kitchen as she hurried towards the exit. Lord, keep me from doing something bad. 

―Patience, wait!‖ 

That only hastened her more. Wait to talk? No way! 

As she placed her hand on the knob, she knew this was it. 

―I‘m sorry.‖ 

That stopped her. She turned. ―Sorry, I didn‘t hear right. What did you just say?‖ 
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Her stepfather walked slowly down the stairs, trying not to scare her. ―I‘m sorry for what I did.‖ 

―What did you do?‖ If he thought she would make it easy for him, he was mistaken. 

―I‘m sorry for hurting you, for being an irresponsible father. I am ashamed of what I did.‖ He 

could not look at her as he poured out his heart. ―I did the abominable and do not deserve your 

forgiveness or your mother‘s. I tried all I could to make sure you were okay and I thought that 

was enough, but now I see it wasn‘t. I should have reached you before now. I am sorry, please 

forgive me.‖ The tears flowed like a stream. 

Patience was moved beyond words. There it was… what she had waited for had finally come and 

she felt like a big load was lifted off her. She sobbed quietly. She wanted to touch him and tell 

him she had forgiven him from the moment she read her mother‘s letter, but this was too much 

to take in at once. ―I am sorry, too.‖ 

―Sorry for what? I am the one who hurt you. You never did me any wrong.‖ 

―I killed… I killed the baby. I could not bear to carry the consequence of your action. So, I 

aborted the baby.‖ 

―What! You were pregnant?‖ How did he miss that? 

―No one knew. It was only four weeks old.‖ 

―My God!‖ He slumped into the closest chair. What had he done? He had damaged the lives of 

two persons… his own children. Now, he knew why he never had children with his late wife. He 

was suffering for his ‗sin‘. He would die without an offspring. He deserved it. 

―Well, I barely survived too in the process. I paid for my foolishness. I lost my womb.‖ She sat on 

the closest sofa. Now, they could talk. She continued. ―These years, I have come to realize it is 

only in Christ that I can have comfort. He has been my father, my mother, my everything. If not 

for him, who knows? I might have died. Earlier you mentioned that you did all you could to take 

care of me. Are you the one responsible for the monthly inflow of cash into my account?‖ 

―Yes. I had you followed up. That is another thing you should forgive me about. I just could not 

bear you suffering after what I did to you. You never asked how I got in contact with you.‖ 

―Well, it is obvious you have your ways. The money was handy. With it, I went to school and was 

able to take care of myself. I had always convinced myself it was from my mother.‖ 
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―Your mother never knew about it.‖ 

―You hid me from her for many years.‖ 

―I‘m sorry.‖ 

―Well, she eventually had her way, didn‘t she?‖ Patience stood up and walked towards the door. 

―I was so angry for many years. I didn‘t want to have anything to do with you. I even changed 

my surname. I was desperate to clean my past but now, I have faced it again, I am glad. I am 

happy that now I can finally let go of the ache and be free to face the future. I know I may not be 

able to have children, but that is not the end of the world. I can now smile.‖ She burst into 

laughter. ―Look at me.‖ She said between ripples. ―I can now laugh!‖ 

Father stared at his daughter with astonishment. He was amazed at the transformation. ―So you 

forgive me?‖ 

―Oh! With all my heart.‖ 

―Good.‖ He felt greatly relieved. Perhaps God would forgive him now. 

Patience opened the door. ―You know it would also be great if you can know Jesus like mother 

did. He will turn your life around. Good bye, father.‖ 

Chief Orji watched his stepdaughter leave and his eyes went to the portion of the wall where his 

wife had put a picture she had treasured. Is that true, Jesus. Can you turn my life around?   
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10. 
 

―I am leaving at the end of the month.‖ 

―What!‖ Dapo was stunned and didn‘t believe what he just heard. He sat upright on his seat and 

raised two questioning eyes at the speaker. ―Excuse me?‖ 

Patience cleared her throat. ―You heard me, sir. I am resigning.‖ She handed over an envelope. 

―Here‘s my letter.‖ 

―But… but why? I mean… why do you want to leave?‖ Dapo could not believe his ears. Why would 

she make such a decision? Did he hurt her in any way? 

Patience felt awkward. How would she explain what she had gone through in the past, few days 

and how she had felt an inclination in her spirit to pursue a mission she had always wanted? ―I 

just feel it‘s time.‖ 

―Did I do anything wrong? Is this about what happened in your class about a week ago?‖ Dapo 

really wanted to know why she had decided to quit… to leave him. When she had come last 

Thursday and asked for permission to attend to an ‗urgent family need‘, he had been concerned 

and asked, but she had been evasive. ―Or is this about your recent visit to your family? Is 

everyone okay?‖ 

Patience‘s eyes shot up to meet his and she snapped. ―Yes, and this isn‘t about family.‖ Her lips 

quivered. Didn‘t he get the clue she was not interested in discussing her family with him? ―I just 

have something else I would like to pursue.‖ 

Now, Dapo was sure she had no other reason than the desire to stay away from him. Had he 

been so terrible that she didn‘t want anything to do with him again? ―Okay.‖ He shrugged. ―It 

appears there is nothing I can say to change your mind.‖ He opened the envelope and read the 

letter. It stated no particular reason for her decision and in his mind, he felt a deep hurt arise. 

Everyone he cared about at one point or the other in his life always left him; starting with his own 

mother. He closed his eyes and tried to block the pain that was threatening to overcome him. 

With Patience, he had felt a connection he had not experienced with anyone since then, though 

he had hidden that away from her and thank God he did or he would have made a complete fool 

of himself. 

―I‘m sorry for every inconvenience I have brought with this news.‖ Patience didn‘t like the look on 

his face. 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

38 
 

―It‘s okay.‖ Dapo waved his hands. ―Getting a replacement is not a problem.‖Liar! ―In fact, I will 

be bringing someone to your class today. You can move into the assistant position.‖ 

―What! Is this a punishment for my decision or is there something else attached to this?‖ 

―Something else like what?‖ Dapo was angry. ―You think I would let my school suffer because you 

are leaving? I am not about to take chances.‖ 

Patience was offended. Why would he take such a drastic decision? He must be very desperate to 

get rid of her, just as she always suspected. ―Okay, sir. I do not also have the desire to stand 

against the school‘s progress either. Thank you for the opportunity to serve. It has been an 

amazing experience.‖ She waited for him to respond, and when he didn‘t look up from the stack 

of paper in his hands, she knew she had been dismissed. She opened the door and as she went 

out, she cast him a last look. He was checking through a drawer and didn‘t seem to notice her 

exit. 

When the door was closed, Dapo picked up the letter again and read through again. In 

annoyance, he tore the paper and cast the shreds into the bin as he struggled to come to terms 

with the despair that had plagued him over the years. 

In the class, Patience tried to remain calm while her mind was in tumult. Was she making a 

mistake by resigning? She had been taken aback with the proprietor‘s reaction and had 

questioned her decision. Was she sure this was what God wanted her to do or was this just of her 

own volition? Her eyes roamed the class and she watched her pupils chat away. Only one was 

quiet and had her eyes fixed on the teacher. 

Faith knew something was wrong with her teacher immediately she walked in. Miss Patience had 

no smile on her face like she had every time and she had been unusually quiet. When she placed 

her head on the table, Faith knew she was right. Miss patience was not happy and that affected 

her deeply. She wanted to walk up to her teacher and ask if everything was okay. She wanted to 

be there as Miss Patience was for her. She also wanted to tell her teacher all that happened last 

week and that her father had not returned home for many days. When her eyes met her 

teacher‘s, they exchanged a smile, but Faith saw through the forced expression and knew she 

was right. 

Patience stood and the class fell silent. She walked up to the board and wrote the first subject of 

the day and as she turned to start teaching, she noticed the excited giggle among the kids. They 

loved her stories and she loved narrating too. It was a way she could tell them about God and 

how He always made everything beautiful. 
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―Today, we shall talk about a special woman in the Bible who had no child and made a vow unto 

God.‖ 

―What is a vow?‖ One of the pupils asked. 

―Good question, Sam. A vow is a promise you make to someone, which you have to do.‖ She saw 

the satisfaction on the face of the child and continued. ―So, who can guess who this woman is?‖ 

Few hands were raised. 

―Yes, Nkechi.‖ Patience pointed at the girl beside Faith. 

―Mary.‖ 

Patience chuckled. ―Well, you tried. But that is not who we want to talk about today. Any other 

person?‖ 

Only one hand remained. 

―Sam again.‖ 

The boy stood ―Is it Hannah?‖ 

Patience patted his head. ―Right, Sam. That was smart of you. Today we talk about Hannah and 

how her faith got her a little boy called Samuel.‖ 

Sam proudly shook his head and Patience smiled. He was one of her smartest pupils and one she 

would miss most dearly too. 

She opened up a passage in the Bible and started reading. When she got to a verse, her throat 

became clogged as she read the last part. ―… But the Lord had shut up her womb.‖ She remained 

silent for a while as she took in those words. 

―Miss Patience?‖ 

Patience looked up into the eyes of an older woman standing at the door. ―Mrs Jaiye, good 

morning. What can I do for you?‖ 
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The woman walked closer to Patience and spoke quietly. ―The Propietor asked me to take over 

your class with immediate effect.‖ 

―What?‖ So quickly? 

―I will just allow you to finish this and take over from the next, if that is okay with you.‖ 

Patience nodded slowly. ―Okay. But I will like to introduce you formally to my class first.‖ 

―Oh! No need for that. They already know me. You may continue your lesson.‖ Mrs Jaiye walked 

to the teacher‘s seat and sat like she was the owner. 

Patience resumed teaching, but she could not get herself together. Out of all the teachers in the 

school, it was Mrs Jaiye, the most disliked, that was sent to replace her. This was not good at all. 

Her eyes met Faith‘s and she was rewarded with a very cold stare. All her pupils were quiet and 

the earlier excitement had disappeared. She drew in a sharp breath and muttered a word of 

prayer. The transition would not go well at all.   
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11. 
 

Faith rolled restlessly on the bed. All her joints were stiff and her mind was deeply disturbed. Too 

many things had happened earlier in the day. First, Miss Patience was replaced by the terrible Mrs 

Jaiye and that had not gone down well with the class. Mrs Jaiye was a no-nonsense teacher who 

would flog at the slightest opportunity and Faith had never liked her one bit. What would make 

the Proprietor change their teacher? She never had the opportunity to talk to Miss Patience, 

whose sad face was all she could notice throughout the day, though Miss Patience had pretended 

that everything was alright. But the one that worried her most was what occurred after school. 

 

She had walked home from school, feeling broken-hearted at the turn of events. Home was few 

minutes away from school and before long, she could see the roof of her house. When she turned 

the corner, she stopped dead on her tracks. There was a crowd in front of their house and that 

scared her to bits. A familiar dread filled her. Perhaps Papa was back again to vent his terror. Her 

pace quickened. This time, she would be there to defend Mama. 

She scampered through the crowd into the house and noticed the door to her home was wide 

open. As she walked to the entrance, she didn‟t want to imagine the horror that awaited her, but 

when she saw her mother sitting quietly and safe between two policemen, she relaxed a bit. 

 

What had happened? Why would policemen visit their home? Was everything alright?.  

Mama stretched out shaking hands towards her daughter and placed them on the space beside 

her. Faith walked quickly to join her mother, who had a fearful look in her eyes. 

Mama whispered into her ears. “Your father has put me into more trouble. That is why these 

policemen are here.” 

 

“What did he do again? Did he hurt you?” Faith examined her mother‟s body. 

 

“No, No. It is worse this time. They say they are looking for him because he robbed a bank last 

night.” 

 

Faith could not believe her ears. Her father was a thief! “Have they caught him?” 

 

“No. That is why they are here. He escaped during the shootout. They think he may be here. 

They have scattered my house, thinking he has kept the money here.” 

For the first time, Faith noticed how disarranged the room was. Everything had been turned 

upside down. She looked boldly into the eyes of one of the policemen. “Papa is not here and we 

do not have any money.” 
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The policeman smiled kindly. “I know that little girl, but we just have to be sure.” Then he handed 

a paper to Mama. “Call that number anytime he comes home. We have been looking for him for a 

long time and you will help us catch him.” 

“You want me to hand over my husband to you?” Mama challenged. 

“With all due respect madam, your husband is a thief, and not just a thief, one that is on our 

danger-list. So, you either cooperate or I will arrest you as an accomplice.” 

Faith jumped from her seat. “You cannot arrest my mother!” 

Mama pulled Faith to her side and spoke gently. “I have heard you and will do what I can do.” 

“Make sure whatever you do is for the good of everyone. You would not want your daughter to be 

left alone, would you?” 

Mama didn‟t respond. 

“Can we talk briefly outside?” He asked Mama, who stood up reluctantly and after some minutes, 

she was back in the room, looking more confused than ever. 

Faith watched the five men leave one after the other and quickly shut the door to stop outsiders 

from coming in. She rushed into her mother‟s arms. “Mama, what are we going to do if Papa 

comes home?” 

Mama held her daughter in a tight embrace. “God shall teach us what to do.” 

Now, as Faith struggled to sleep, she knew she had to find a way out for she and her mother to 

be safe from all these. If Papa came home, there was no way Mama would be strong enough to 

keep him till the policemen came for his arrest. Mama turned on the mat and Faith knew she 

could not sleep either. 

―Mama.‖ 

Mama turned to face Faith. ―You have not slept at all. Your eyes are still bright.‖ 

―I cannot sleep. I am worried about Papa. What if he comes tonight?‖ 

―He cannot come tonight. He knows the police are after him and that this place is no longer safe 

for him.‖ 

Why was that difficult for her to believe? She felt somewhat strange like Papa was close to the 

house. ―What if he comes?‖ 

Mama sat upright. ―He cannot…‖ 
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A loud knock on the window shut Mama up. The next was louder. Then there was a loud, whisper. 

―Open the door for me.‖ The voice was unmistakably Papa‘s ―Mama Faith, go and open the door 

for me now.‖ He sounded desperate. ―I know you can hear me. Open quickly now!‖ 

Mama jumped up and ran towards the door. She shook so much that it took her some time to be 

able to get the right key for the lock. 

Faith ran to the door and blocked it. ―Mama, Nooooo… we cannot open for him.‖ 

―Get out of my way.‖ Mama was frantic. ―My husband is outside.‖ 

Faith started crying. ―Mama, noooooooo… we cannot.‖ 

Mama held her daughter by the shoulders. ―Stop crying and listen to me. The man they call a 

thief is your father too. As much as I want him to be punished, my heart cannot bear it. Let us 

open for him and hear what he has to say, okay?‖ 

Faith stepped aside slowly to a corner of the room and awaited the next line of action. Mama 

quietly opened the door and walked towards the main entrance into the house. With the least 

noise, she opened the main door to let her husband in. 

When Papa entered the room, a foul smell accompanied him. He looked unkempt, drunk and 

tired. He sat on the chair and buried his head into his hands. When Mama closed the door behind 

her, he looked up. ―Lock it.‖ He commanded. Then he stood up and peeped through the window 

as if to make sure no one had seen him. 

Mama turned the lock and walked towards where Faith was. She held her daughter as they 

looked at Papa. 

―Why are you staring at me like that?‖ 

―You come home in the night and the first thing you do is to accuse us.‖ Mama countered. 

―Are you talking to me like that? So you now have the guts to talk to me anyhow you like?‖ 

Papa‘s voice was filled with sarcasm. ―Make yourself useful and get me some food.‖ 

―There is no food in the house.‖ Faith endured a pinch from Mama for talking. 
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―Ha!‖ Papa turned to her. ―You are like your foolish mother now, talking like a fool.‖ He walked to 

the food cupboard. He searched all the pots and found nothing. ―I come home to my house and I 

cannot get anything to eat. What kind of mad family do I have?‖ He turned red, bloody eyes on 

Mama. ―Is this what I get for taking care of you all through the years?‖ 

Faith wondered why her mother had not brought up the incident with the policemen. She wanted 

her mother to tell him they knew everything he had been up to, but it appeared her mother was 

tight-lipped. 

―You are drunk. You should sleep and tomorrow you would feel better.‖ Mama advised and 

pushed Faith to her back when she saw Papa pick up a soup spoon. 

Papa staggered on his feet and Mama walked towards him to assist. When she placed her hand 

on his shoulder, he thrust it aside. ―Don‘t touch me.‖ Then his eyes rested on her stomach before 

they rose to her eyes. ―Where is my child?‖ 

―Your child? Do you mean the one standing there or the one you killed?‖ Mama answered 

sarcastically. 

―Oh! Now I am a murderer.‖ 

―Add that to a thief!‖ 

Papa stood still suddenly. ―What did you just say?‖ 

―The Police were here yesterday to accuse you of robbery. Did you do it?‖ 

Papa‘s mouth opened and closed. Then he began to ransack his house like he was looking for 

something. 

―DID YOU?‖ 

Mother touched his shoulder and Papa turned to give her a hard slap. ―Don‘t ask me stupid 

questions, woman.‖ 

Mama fell on the floor and Faith ran towards Papa and bit him on the leg. ―LEAVE US ALONE!‖ 

She cried repeatedly over and over. 

Papa angrily pushed her away and she fell on top of her mother. 
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Mama threatened bitterly. ―I have their number. I will call them and they will find you.‖ 

That stopped Papa. He turned and his hands went to his waist, unloosening the belt. ―What did 

you just say? You have their number?‖ His eyes were red and he looked uncontrollable. ―So you 

are cooperating with them? My own family has turned against me.‖ 

The first whip caught Faith on her back as they managed to escape. The second landed on 

Mama‘s head and that was how it went non-stop. Their screams rang out into the night. When he 

saw that he was not satisfied, Papa picked up the rolling stick and as he was about to hit his first 

target, the door suddenly opened and two men walked in, holding guns. 

―You are under arrest.‖ One shouted at the top of his voice, pointing his gun directly at Papa. 

Papa looked lost and quickly dropped the object before placing his hands above his head. 

The second policemen assisted Faith and Mama, who had sustained an open wound on her head. 

―Well done!‖ He lifted Mama and gently helped her on a chair. 

Faith lifted her teary eyes to her mother‘s. ―What did you do, Mama? He just said well done.‖ 

Mama closed her eyes and held the next set of tears from falling. 

―You had planned with them. You didn‘t lock the doors.‖ Faith realized suddenly. ―You did what 

was good for everyone, just like the policeman said.‖ 

Mama spoke weakly. ―I did what was good for your father. That was what God wanted me to do 

after I prayed about it.‖ 

Faith remembered a prayer she made days before. She had asked God to take her father away 

and it amazed her that had happened so quickly and unexpectedly. God really answered her 

prayers. If HE had been just a minute late, she wondered what would have become of her and 

Mama. She closed her eyes and muttered another prayer. God, thank you for listening to me.   
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12. 
 

Dapo leaped out of bed with his hands clamped in two tight fists. Every muscle in his six-foot 

body was tensed as his eyes did a quick survey of his room with his ears alert to pick up the 

slightest movement. He was not alone and the hairs on his skin stood straight as he waited for 

his ‗attacker‘. 

A sharp, brilliant light suddenly lightened up the room and he covered his face.Not again! ―Leave 

me alone!‖ He screamed. ―I do not want to have anything to do with you anymore.‖ He turned his 

back against the light, facing the wall. He could deal with anything but this. He could not count 

how many times he had been paid a visit by this ‗man‘ since he was a child. 

―I am sorry, my son.‖ The Visitor‘s voice was soft and gentle. ―I cannot leave you until you give 

me what I ask.‖ 

Dapo saw the shadow on the wall. He had always thought he was tall, but this ‗man‘ dwarfed him. 

He replied stubbornly. ―I cannot give you what you ask because you have not been there for me.‖ 

―Oh! But that‘s not true. I knew you well even before you were born. I carried you in my arms 

and nurtured you.‖ 

―No, you did not. You left me a destitute on the streets with no one to turn to. I was alone and 

hungry, naked and sick. I am who I am today because of my determination, my hard work! You 

did absolutely nothing, you hear me. NOTHING!‖ 

There was quietness and the light dimmed a bit. Dapo let out a sigh of relief. He had won this 

time, he thought. Then the voice spoke so loudly that Dapo nearly jumped out of his skin. 

―Who preserved your life when all you were fed with in the womb was marijuana? Who protected 

you when your mother tried several times to abort you? Who gave you the chance to live again 

when you were picked on the roadside almost dead?‖ 

―That was providence!‖ Dapo shouted back. 

―And where do you think providence comes from? Does it fall like rain that you can gather in a 

bucket or grow like a plant that you pluck to eat?‖ 

Dapo had no answer for that. 
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His visitor continued. ―You do not understand many things, my child. You think everything you 

have achieved is of your own might. No. You are wrong. From the day you were conceived, I 

watched over you every second. I created your destiny and that is why you are still alive today; 

and until you give me full control of your life, you will never make much meaning of it.‖ 

―I DON‘T NEED YOU!‖ Dapo blurted out, blocking the light with his hands. ―I can take care of 

myself.‖ He felt a burning sensation on his skin and he looked up to see the ‗man‘ place a finger 

on his chest. 

―I want to be in there. Right where I belong. Do not linger anymore.‖ 

Dapo pushed the hand away. ―Leave me alone.‖ He kept repeating over and over… until he felt a 

tingling sound on his face. 

―Wake up, guy! You are scaring me.‖ 

Dapo rubbed his face and struggled to focus his gaze on his best friend who was spending the 

night. 

Kunle shifted away from him. ―Who was trying to hold you in the dream?‖ 

Dapo sat up at the edge of the bed and rubbed his head while he tried to recollect every part of 

the encounter. ―I‘m sorry. Was I talking in my sleep?‖ 

―Yes. You obviously had a nightmare.‖ 

―More than a nightmare. I‘m sorry I disturbed your study time.‖ He stood up and dragged himself 

into the bathroom. Few seconds later, he walked back into the room and Kunle‘s voice startled 

him. 

―What is that?‖ Kunle pointed at Dapo‘s body. ―That mark on your chest.‖ 

Dapo stared at his body in unbelief. Right there in the left corner of his chest was a dark mark 

that he had not noticed before. ―Oh my God!‖ 

―What is it?‖ Kunle closed his books. 

Dapo looked up with scared eyes. ―Do you know a very good pastor? I need to see one urgently.‖ 
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Kunle glanced at the table clock. ―It‘s almost 4am and thankfully, today is Sunday. So we‘ll go to 

your church.‖ 

Dapo replied shamefully. ―I … I don‘t really have a church I attend.‖ 

―You mean you have not been attending church at all? Now, that‘s bad.‖ 

―Do you know a pastor or not?‖ 

―We can go to mine. It is not a popular church. Just a small church located somewhere.‖ 

―Good. I do not need the church. All I need is the pastor. Let me know when you are ready.‖ 

Dapo walked out of the room with his hands over the mark on his chest. This was the strangest 

thing that ever happened to him and until he found the answer he needed, he knew he would 

never find rest. 

Three hours later, Patience cleaned the last seat in the row and congratulated herself for a job 

well done. She had timed herself and was glad she finished just on schedule before anyone could 

enter the church. Today would be a good day; she could feel that in her heart and could not stop 

the smile that crossed her lips. Today, she expected two special visitors whom she had invited to 

church and she could not wait to take them to the pastor after the service. The doors opened and 

the pastor and his wife walked in, looking radiant. 

―Good morning, Sister Patience. What an early bird you are.‖ Pastor Mark boisterous voice filled 

the small church. He was a stout, short man and he held his wife, who was equally short but 

petite. 

―Good morning. I have to be sure everything is ready before service.‖ Patience replied with a 

broad smile. 

―That is very commendable. You are an inspiration to our upcoming sisters.‖ His wife praised 

sweetly. 

―Thank you, ma. It is you that have been a major source of encouragement to me.‖ Then she 

turned to her husband. ―Sir, about the visitors I spoke to you about, I shall bring them to you 

after church.‖ 
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―No problem. I will be happy to see them. Let‘s not disturb you further. Please carry on with your 

work.‖ Pastor Mark nodded approvingly and walked towards the pulpit, followed closely by his 

wife. 

Patience watched them walk away and dreamed of the day when she would walk down the aisle 

with her husband. The smile quickly disappeared. That day would never come because she would 

never get married. Why put a man into a misery she would cause? 

She closed her eyes against the images that had haunted her for many years, but just like usual, 

she lost the battle. 

“I am sorry.” 

“What do you mean, doctor?” A sixteen year old Patience asked weakly on the hospital bed. 

“Didn‟t you get it out?” 

“Of course, the abortion was successful. But in the process, your womb was damaged.” 

“What!” She tried to stand up, but the pains were too much. “You mean I do not have a womb 

anymore? I cannot have a child again?” 

“No, you cannot. It is one of the risks that come with the job. We thought we could save your 

womb, but unfortunately, we couldn‟t. The baby had stayed longer than it should.” 

She burst into tears. “I didn‟t know this would happen, doctor. Please, is there something you can 

do to give me back my womb?” 

The doctor shook his head. “Too late. Go to sleep now. It has been a long day for you. When you 

wake up, you will feel a whole lot better.” 

She never felt ‗better‘ after that. Her whole life had shattered and it took many years for her to 

bring parts of it together, but one piece could never be replaced. She had no capacity to have her 

own biological children and that had aroused the desire to have an orphanage when she was old 

enough. These past weeks had proven it was time she brought that dream to reality. She had 

resigned from her teaching job and had begun preparations to set up the child-care centre, but 

she knew she could not do it alone. So she had walked up to the person her mind was fixed on – 

Faith‘s mother- and was glad she did. Mama‘s response had been positive and she had agreed to 

meet with the pastor today for prayers. Patience‘s smile returned. Everything would end well 

after all. 

In the next hour, Patience stood at the entrance of the church and ushered people in into the 

right seats. When she saw Faith and her mother, her heart leaped with joy. Faith was very happy 

to see her teacher and she nearly jumped into her arms. Patience whispered into her ears and 

she giggled. She loved Miss Patience and would miss her at school. 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

50 
 

―Hello, Patience.‖ 

Patience could recognize that voice anywhere. She looked up to see her friend‘s twinkling eyes. 

―Hello, Kunle. You are a bit late today.‖ 

―Yes, I got a bit delayed by my friend.‖ He looked back and called at a man who was taking his 

time to get out of his car. ―Dapo, what‘s delaying again?‖ 

Patience froze when she saw the man beside the car. What was he doing here? 

When Dapo saw Patience from the distance, he didn‘t know if he wanted to attend church 

anymore. It had been a while they had seen each other. From the day she informed him of her 

resignation, he had deliberately avoided her. Slowly, he walked towards his friend, making sure 

he had no eye contact with Patience. 

―Meet Dapo, my best friend. Dapo, meet Patience, our most dedicated worker.‖ Kunle did the 

introductions and walked into the church almost immediately. 

Dapo followed his friend without an acknowledgement of Patience‘s presence and Patience tried to 

control the hurt that was raging in her. He was still angry at her, no doubt, and there was nothing 

she could do about it. 

Dapo quickly found a seat at a corner and tried to calm his nerves. What was he doing here 

again? To see the pastor or to face the woman he never thought he would see again? The way 

she looked at him had put him on the edge. She was looking so beautiful that he nearly forgot 

himself staring at her. He looked at his wristwatch. This service had better finished on time. He 

came here just for one business. He adjusted his tie and took a quick look at the exit. Did he just 

say he was here for just one business?   
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13. 
 

―Thank you for coming, God bless you.‖ Patience repeated over and over again as the 

congregation left the church one after the other. It had been a wonderful fellowship time and she 

had been truly blessed. Pastor Mark had been exceptional and his message had been brief with a 

long session of revival prayer that ended with an altar call. She had recorded five visitors that 

surrendered their lives to God and that was amazing. There is nothing like ending each service 

with at least a saved soul, Pastor Mark would say. Patience wished someone else had done same, 

but he never stepped out, even when the Pastor added a special request as led by the Holy 

Spirit. You can keep running, Dapo, but cannot hide from your Creator forever. 

―Miss Patience!‖ Faith pulled her ex-teacher‘s skirt. 

―Hello, dear.‖ Patience replied excitedly. ―So glad you made it. Did you enjoy the service?‖ 

―Yes, we did.‖ Mama joined them. She looked younger than when Patience last met her. ―It was a 

wonderful sermon. It has been a while I heard such inspiring sermon.‖ 

―That‘s the Holy Spirit at work. I‘m happy you are blessed and thank you for honouring my 

invitation. We should see the pastor once he gets into his office.‖ 

―Of course, I cannot wait to meet him.‖ 

Faith watched both women converse and she felt a tinge of happiness. The two most important 

people in her life were by her side and everything seemed alright. She turned her face and 

noticed a pair of eyes fixed intently on Miss Patience and she was shocked when she saw it was 

her school‘s Proprietor. Why was he looking at her like that? She looked at Miss Patience, who 

was oblivious to the stare from the man, chatting happily away. Suddenly, the man stood up and 

started walking towards them. Faith tugged at Miss Patience‘s cloth, but the woman was too 

engrossed in her discourse. Luckily, another man stopped the proprietor in his path and Faith was 

relieved. She had a feeling if he came around, the end result would not be good. She would never 

allow anyone to hurt the ones she loved. Never again. 

  

Dapo was a bit irritated when Kunle blocked his way. He could not resist the urge to say hello to 

his former employee anymore and had started making his way through when his best friend 

stopped him and insisted they went to the pastor‘s office immediately. 

―Can‘t it wait?‖ Dapo asked impatiently. ―I am sure it can.‖ 
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―Actually, no. The pastor asked specially for you.‖ 

―Really? Did you tell him I wanted to see him?‖ 

―No, he just called me and asked if you were my friend since we came in together. Then he asked 

if he could see you.‖ 

Dapo watched Patience pat a girl‘s head and led her and her mother away.Failed mission, he 

sighed. ―Okay, I‘ll go see him now.‖ He reluctantly agreed. 

  

Immediately, he heard the knock, Pastor Mark had a stirring in his spirit. 

This is the man I told you about. He is a stubborn soul. Do all you can. 

Yes, Lord. Your will be done. “Hello, grab a seat.‖ He smiled gently at the tall man who had come 

in through the door without waiting for a response. ―You must be Brother Dapo.‖ 

―Dapo, please.‖ Dapo shook the hand extended to him. 

―Okay, Dapo. Thank you for attending God‘s church today. I am most pleased you are here.‖ 

―Were you expecting me?‖ 

―Well, God was. I am just His servant.‖ 

―Okay.‖ Dapo was not ready for all the mushy-christian talk, so he went straight to the point. ―My 

friend said you needed to see me. It is strange because I came here today to see you as well. 

You see, I have been having some nightmares for a while now and last night, I had the worst 

encounter. A man visited me in my dream and left a strange mark on my chest.‖ He unbuttoned 

his shirt and bared some skin. ―Here.‖ He pointed at the mark. ―I told him I didn‘t have what he 

wanted, but he was bent on his mission.‖ 

―What did he ask for?‖ 

―My life. Tell me, how can I give over my life to someone who has never bothered about me?‖ 

Pastor Mark smiled. ―If he doesn‘t bother about you, He would not have reached you or brought 

you here.‖ 

―I came here on my own.‖ 
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―You think so?‖ 

The door opened and a lady came in with a tray of food and drinks. 

―Thank you, Sister Patience. Just drop it somewhere on the shelf. Will pick up when I am ready.‖ 

Patience carefully dropped the tray and when she turned, she froze. Right opposite her sat the 

man she least wanted to see. Both stared at each other until the pastor broke the silence. 

―You‘ve met before?‖ 

―Yes‖ 

―No… I mean yes.‖ Dapo replied. ―We used to work together. She used to work for me until she 

decided to leave.‖ 

―I had no choice. I had to.‖ Patience defended herself. ―It was not like you were not happy to see 

me go.‖ 

―It‘s okay.‖ Pastor Mark was not ready for a scuffle in his office. He cast a quiet warning look at 

Patience. ―You can leave us now. We‘ll talk about this later.‖ 

The way she quickly dashed out of the office showed the Pastor that something was really amiss. 

When the door closed completely, he turned to his guest. ―So, where were we?‖ 

  

Patience closed the door of the office, shaking terribly. She had not expected to meet him in the 

pastor‘s office. Every time she was near Dapo, she felt a dangerous pull. She thought she had 

gone past that, but minutes ago, it had happened again. 

―Are you okay?‖ Mama asked with concern. She was outside with Faith and seated just outside 

the office. ―You look sick.‖ 

―I‘m fine.‖ Patience‘s lips quivered. She sat down beside them and tried to regain her composure. 

―I‘m fine.‖ She reiterated. How could she explain how she felt to any one? 

―I don‘t think you are.‖ Mama disagreed. She stood up and helped Patience to her feet. ―Let‘s go 

get some fresh air.‖ She looked at her daughter. ―Sit here and wait for us.‖ 
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―Yes, Mama.‖ Faith watched the pair go out of the room and pondered on what could have caused 

the sudden change in Miss Patience. A minute later, her question was answered. Dapo came out 

of the office, looking upset and Faith knew he was behind her mentor‘s predicament. Without 

thinking, she jumped on her feet and blocked him. 

―What did you do to Miss Patience?‖ She queried with a frown. She was not afraid of this man or 

anybody whosoever. 

―Excuse me?‖ Dapo was puzzled to see one of his pupils ask him such a daring question. ―You are 

Faith, right?‖ 

―Yes, my name is Faith and I want to let you know that if you do any other thing to Miss Patience, 

I will make sure you are arrested.‖ 

―Any other thing? I have not and will not do anything to hurt her.‖ 

―People said she left the school because you did not like her.‖ 

―That‘s not true.‖ 

―Just leave her alone, please.‖ The eight-year old stood her ground. She returned to her seat and 

kept watching him. 

Dapo didn‘t know what next to do. He just had a short, disturbing conversation with the pastor 

and now, this. While one wanted into his life, the other didn‘t want anything to do with him. What 

irony! 

He walked to the exit and as he opened the door, Mama walked in and he saw Patience standing 

just outside talking to Kunle. This was it. He walked straight towards the duo. 

―Can I have a moment with you, please?‖ He looked directly at Patience. 

―Guy! I was talking to her. You cannot just burst in.‖ Kunle retorted. 

―Please.‖ Dapo appealed to Patience. 

―Okay.‖ Patience knew she had no choice. She turned to Kunle. ―Sorry, we‘ll continue later.‖ 
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She led the way out of the room into the main auditorium and in a corner in the church. ―What do 

you want to say?‖ 

―In the church? Can‘t we go outside?‖ 

―No.‖ Patience refused. Whatever he had to say, he should say where she would be comfortable 

standing by him. 

Dapo‘s throat went dry. This would be difficult, no doubt. He cleared his throat and said only the 

two words that came to his mind. ―Marry me.‖   
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―Excuse me?‖ Patience blurted out at the top of her voice and had to caution herself as she drew 

the attention of the few people left in the church. 

Dapo never felt sillier in his entire life. What am I doing? ―I‘m sorry. I didn‘t mean to say that. I 

mean… just forget it.‖ He shook his head vehemently. How more confused could he be? Did he 

think she would just say yes and love him just like that? How would he think someone could ever 

love or value him? The pain of rejection hit him like cold water on the face. He didn‘t deserve 

love. That was why his mother deserted him in the first place. He started walking away. 

―Wait!‖ Patience called out to him. ―Please don‘t get me wrong. You are a good man. It‘s just…‖ 

―Don‘t worry, I understand.‖ He interrupted. ―I am a good man, but not good enough for you. I 

doubt if I will be good enough for anyone.‖ 

―I was going to say your request was too sudden. We have a marriage procedure here in our 

church and you would have to follow the steps before you propose.‖ Not that I would say yes. I 

have a big baggage you cannot carry. But Patience knew she had to be nice as he looked like 

someone who was about to fall down a cliff. ―You have to see the pastor first and…‖ 

―Never mind. I do not need to see anyone. Coming here in the first place was a mistake as I have 

not found the answers I need. I doubt if I will ever find it. I wish you the best in life.‖ He tipped 

his head and walked away. 

Patience felt a great deal of sympathy for him as she watched him join his friend, Kunle, and they 

strolled out of the church. At the entrance, he stopped and looked back like he had a change of 

mind, then he turned his head and walked away. Patience felt a quiet heaviness in her spirit 

caused by the pain she felt for him and the truth that they would never be together. The only 

man that had tugged at her heart in a long while… 

―Are you okay, dear?‖ 

Patience was surprised to see Faith‘s mother, Mama, standing so close to her. ―Yes, I‘m fine.‖ She 

stretched her neck to see if she would catch a last glimpse of ‗him‘. 

―I think he is gone.‖ Mama had a playful smile on her face. ―Don‘t worry. He‘ll be back. That is 

how they are. Men… they can be sometimes stubborn.‖ 
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Patience shook her head. ―No. He won‘t be back because I sent him away.‖ 

―Perhaps he needs to find his footing. He looked very upset to me, after he came out of the 

pastor‘s office. There are a lot of things he needs to settle, first with God, then with himself. I 

perceived his troubled spirit when he passed by me.‖ 

―He proposed to me and I said ‗no‘.‖ 

―It‘s okay. Don‘t feel guilty about it.‖ Mama patted Patience‘s back. ―Let him recover himself and 

he will come back if it‘s God‘s will.‖ 

―Even if he does, my answer will remain same.‖ Patience sighed sadly. ―So it is best he never 

comes back.‖ 

―What are you afraid of?‖ Mama asked curiously. ―I know my marriage is not the best model, but 

marriage between two children of God is the most beautiful thing on earth. I am certain if my 

husband were born again, I would have been the happiest married woman alive.‖ 

―First, I cannot even vouch for his salvation.‖ Patience lowered her voice. ―Second, I do not have 

the capacity to bear children.‖ 

Mama could not believe what she just heard. ―What! Don‘t ever say that again! You have been 

fearfully and wonderfully made. When God made you, He saw that what He made was good. Who 

are you to question His work?‖ 

―I am not questioning God. I am only paying for the sin I committed a long time ago.‖ 

―And isn‘t He a forgiving Father? Listen, I was only 26 when I married Faith‘s father and I married 

him because I was pregnant with our first child. Yes, I got pregnant and wanted to abort, but my 

father would have none of it. I was forced into the marriage, but God knows that my Faith is the 

best thing that ever happened to me. I have had several miscarriages after then due to several 

beatings and maltreatment from her father, but who knows that? That was my cross to bear. But 

in everything, God stood by me. If not for Him, I would have died long ago. I endured almost a 

decade of suffering in silence until God intervened in His own way. See, everyone has his or her 

own afflictions which we try to hide behind pretentious smiles, but God will always make a way 

out, even from sources we least expect.‖ 
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The door to the office opened wider and Faith stood there, looking a bit lost. ―The pastor said I 

should call you for the meeting.‖ 

Both women adjusted their clothes and walked into the room leading to the Pastor‘s office. 

―Are you coming in?‖ Mama asked her daughter. 

―No.‖ Faith sat comfortably on one of the chairs. ―I will wait for you here.‖ 

―Okay. Don‘t go anywhere. We shall be out soon.‖ 

As both women entered, Faith stood up and pulled Miss Patience‘s hand, drawing her back into 

the room. ―Is it true that you cannot have a baby?‖ 

Patience smiled. ―I see you have been listening to adult‘s talk.‖ 

―I only heard some part, not everything.‖ Faith looked down with guilt. ―I didn‘t mean to.‖ 

―It‘s okay. You remember the Hannah story I told you in class? God will give me a baby when I 

am ready to have one.‖ 

Faith smiled. ―I believe so too. Can I pray for you?‖ 

Patience tilted her head. She wondered how such a little girl would think such a kind request. 

―Why not? God loves to listen to little children.‖ 

Faith smile grew wider. She closed her eyes and placed her hands on her ex-teacher‘s stomach 

and without waiting, started praying. ―Jesus, I know you love Miss Patience as much as you love 

me. She wants a baby. Please give her as many as she wants so that one can be my brother. 

Give her a good husband too in Jesus Name. Amen.‖ 

Patience stood there with her mouth open. How did the 8 year old know the exact prayer to make 

for her? ―Thank you, Faith. I believe God has answered.‖ 

―He has. If He could take Papa away, He will answer this too.‖ Faith replied confidently. 

―I believe so.‖ Patience opened the door of the office and walked slowly in, hoping with all 

desperation that God would answer as speedily as she wanted. 
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Dapo flung himself on his bed immediately he arrived home. What mistake had he done today? If 

not anything, today had proven that he was not capable to love or be loved. 

―What have I done to deserve this?‖ He repeated over and over. 

You cannot love others without loving me first. 

God, I try but I fail woefully. Even loving myself is hard to do. 

You cannot have the ability to love until you have me. I am love personified. 

Love me, Jesus, Love me. I am lonely. I need you. I cannot do this anymore. 

Give me your life and the love you seek will come calling. 

I surrender my life, Lord. I can run no more. 

Now, that‟s my son. 
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―Good to finally meet you. Sis Patience told me so much about you, good things.‖ Pastor Mark 

was all smiles as we welcomed Faith‘s mother. ―I can see the glory of God around you.‖ 

Mama felt shy. It had been a while someone had complimented her. ―Thank you, Pastor. God has 

been faithful to me. Sometimes, I like to think of myself as Naomi, who suffered a lot but still got 

that unmerited mercy from God in the end. That I am alive today is all because of Him.‖ 

―True. None of us would have hope if not for His love and mercy. I am glad to find that your faith 

in Him is strong and that has made my work easy. I only have to encourage you more never to 

give up on Jesus because if you do, then what else is left?‖ 

―Jesus is the only One I have now. He has never failed me through the trying times. He will not 

do so now.‖ Mama spoke with great confidence. 

Pastor Mark‘s face became more serious and he cleared his throat. ―So, how about your 

husband?‖ 

Mama shifted uncomfortably. ―Well, I have not seen or heard from him since the arrest.‖ 

―Oh! And that has been since when?‖ 

―Roughly two weeks ago now.‖ 

The office door opened and Patience walked in. The Pastor acknowledged her presence with a nod 

and beckoned on her to sit on the second chair opposite him. Then he turned his face to his 

visitor. 

―But, Madam, you know there is no way you can hear from him unless you pay him a visit.‖ 

Mama remained silent. 

Pastor Mark continued. ―I understand he must have hurt you deeply and it is not easy for you to 

just let go of the past, but you cannot face the future until you deal with that past. See, you may 

feel you are free, but the hard truth is you are not until you go to him and let me know you have 

forgiven him.‖ 
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Mama sobbed quietly. ―Pastor, I have tried so many times to do it, but I chicken out. In fact, 

there was a time I was in front of the police station but my fear would not let me go in. I am 

afraid of what I would meet.‖ 

―No, you are afraid of what you THINK you would meet. Expectation is not necessarily reality. Go 

and pay your husband a visit. Yes, he is still your husband and you cannot give up on him now. 

God values his soul as much as He values yours. Who knows, you may just be the one God wants 

to use to save him.‖ 

―He will not listen to me. He never did, so why would he now? He would blame me for everything. 

He always said I was the cause of his calamities and now, he is behind bars because of me.‖ 

Mama shed more tears. 

―You cannot blame yourself for doing the right thing. He is only paying for what he did. Would 

you have rather preferred to have kept quiet? That would have made you a partner-in-crime and 

more importantly, an enemy of God and candidate for hell.‖ 

―So what do you suggest I do?‖ 

―I have said it before and will say it again. Go and see your husband. Will you promise God you 

will?‖ 

Patience needed to excuse herself from the meeting. She had been enduring a slight pain in her 

stomach and needed to do something quickly. ―Please I need to visit the restroom urgently. I will 

be back shortly.‖ 

When the door closed, Mama looked at Pastor Mark with fearful eyes. ―I will do what I can by His 

grace. I hope it goes well.‖ 

―It will.‖ The Pastor assured her. ―What about your daughter? I thought I saw her with you after 

service ended.‖ 

―Yes, she is just outside the door.‖ 

―Please bring her in. I will like to meet the brave, little girl.‖ 

Mama stood up to bring her daughter. When Faith saw the door open and her mother coming 

through, she felt a bit relieved. The manner with which Miss Patience had hurried out of the room 
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had made her feel uncomfortable. Miss Patience had waved at her with one hand and placed the 

other on her stomach. She looked like she was about to soil herself as she entered the toilet. 

―My dear, the Pastor would like to see you.‖ 

―The Pastor asked for me?‖ Faith felt like she was just handed a cup of ice-cream. Then she 

observed her mother‘s pale eyes. ―Have you been crying, Mama?‖ 

―I am fine, dear.‖ Mama managed a smile. ―Now. Let‘s go see the Man of God.‖ 

Faith placed her hand in her mother‘s. This was the first time she would meet a Pastor and she 

felt so small and scared, but when she saw his pleasant face, she relaxed a bit. 

―So, this is our wonderful girl.‖ He beamed. ―Here, come and shake my hand.‖ 

Faith walked slowly to the pastor and felt on top of the world when he shook her hand. 

―So, did you enjoy the service?‖ 

Faith nodded shyly, looking straight at the ground. 

―And would you want to come again?‖ 

She nodded again. 

―She is not usually this shy.‖ Her mother teased. ―She is usually a chatterbox at home.‖ 

Suddenly, the door flung open and the Pastor‘s wife rushed in with confusion. ―Dear, please come 

quickly.‖ 

Her husband jumped out of his seat. ―What is the matter?‖ 

―It is Sister Patience. She slumped in the toilet.‖ 

―What!!!‖ 

Everyone rushed out of the office into the restroom and found Patience lying face-down on the 

floor. 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

63 
 

―Get my car!‖ The pastor shouted at his wife. ―Call Dr. Simon and tell him we are coming with a 

patient. Quickly, please!‖ 

Mama started weeping profusely amidst prayers as she assisted the pastor to lift the lady from 

the floor. 

―Thank God she is breathing, but we do not have so much time.‖ Pastor Mark lifted Patience in 

her hands and hurried out of the church. 

Faith followed closely behind and crying loudly. Who could have done this to her teacher? 

She entered the back seat with her mother and on the hospital, prayers never ceased. 

**************** 

Dapo stared at his green button on his phone. Should he make the call or not? He just had a 

most wonderful experience. He had given his life to Christ and amazingly, the first person he 

wanted to share this with was her. He didn‘t know why, but she seemed like the perfect person 

to. He had never been happier his entire life. It was like a big load was lifted off his shoulder and 

he felt brand new like a new-born baby. 

He closed his eyes and dialed. The first call was not picked. He dialed again and this time, he 

heard a strange, female voice. 

―Hello, please who is this?‖ She sounded very terrified. 

―This is Dapo. Please I will like to speak with the owner of the phone.‖ 

―Are you her friend?‖ 

―Yes, I am.‖ Technically true. 

―Okay. This is Deaconess Titi of the Victorious Faith Christian Centre. There is a problem. Patience 

is being taken to the hospital now. She is very sick and needs our prayers. Please get in touch 

with her family. I cannot seem to find any relative‘s number on her phone.‖ 

Dapo was confused and he jumped off his bed. ―Sick? What hospital?‖ 

―The Gilead Medical Centre.‖ 
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―I know the place. I‘ll be there now. Thank you.‖ Dapo cut the phone and in a minute, he was out 

of the house. 

Lord, please take control. I cannot lose her. If You could save me, I believe You can do more. 
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16. 
 

You are such a loser. No one wants you. 

 

Leave me alone! 

Who will you tell your dirty, little secret? Oh! I forgot. It will no longer be a secret in few month‟s 

time. HAHA! 

Shut up! Her body trembled uncontrollably in response to the chilling coldness of the night and 

the dangerous voice whispering into her ears. She pulled the wrapper tighter on her body as she 

tried to find a corner she would spend the night on the dark, lonely street. The tears poured down 

without restraint. Where could she turn to? 

You have no one. You have no future. You are doomed. 

She found a table under the shed of a closed store. She dived under and lay down, covering her 

whole body with the wrapper. This would be her home, at least for tonight. Tomorrow, she would 

find a solution. There was always a way out of every situation. She was a practical girl and she 

sure would find a way out of this. 

Really? This „situation‟ is not a child‟s play. You are pregnant and only sixteen. Do you know what 

happens to pregnant teenagers? 

They become outcasts. Do you know what happens to outcasts? 

More silence. 

They die. 

―NO! NO! NO! I cannot die now.‖ Patience cried out bitterly. ―This is not how I planned my life. Oh 

my God! What shall I do?‖ 

―Hey, you! Come out from there.‖ A dirty-looking lady banged the table so hard that Patience felt 

a sharp pain through her head. ―What are you doing under the table in this terrible place? Do you 

want to be raped?‖ 

The last statement brought a rush of awful memories. ―NO!‖ Patience scrambled out. ―Not again. 

Do you have a safer place I can stay?‖ 

The stranger looked at her with disdain. ―Do I look like a provider of home for strays like you?‖ 
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Patience bit her lips. Her former self would have retorted sharply without thinking, but now, she 

was nothing but a beggar. ―Please, I really need somewhere to stay tonight.‖ 

After several minutes of scrutiny, the lady nodded her head. ―Follow me.‖ 

She led Patience into an uncompleted building at the end of the street. She opened a wooden 

door and beckoned on her to enter. When Patience hesitated, she asked. ―Would you prefer to go 

back to your table?‖ 

Slowly, Patience walked into the dim-lit room and sat in the corner. There was nothing inside 

except a mat and a pot on top of a stove. The room smelt damp and dirty, but it was a lot better 

than sleeping under a table and she would be safe from another ugly incident. 

HAHA! Did you say you were safe? 

―Excuse me?‖ 

The host turned dark eyes at Patience. ―I asked if you said you were safe. You are doomed, don‘t 

you know? 

OMG! I must be dreaming. How could the deep, masculine voice in her head be the same with 

this woman‘s? ―Who or what are you?‖ Patience shifted away. 

The lady-man shrieked loudly. ―Good question. Who am I? I am the owner of your life. You are 

mine and I can do anything I want with you.‖ She moved closer to Patience. ―You can call me 

daddy.‖ 

―No, Leave me alone! Don‘t hurt me, please. No, Noooooooo!‖ 

…………………………………………………………..………… 

―Take her straight to the emergency room!‖ Dr. Simon barked out orders at the nurses as they 

carried Patience‘s unconscious body into the hospital. ―Put her on life support right away. I need 

to conduct some tests immediately.‖ 

One of the nurses placed her head close to the patient‘s face. ―She seems to be muttering 

something, but I cannot pick it.‖ 

―No time for that. Go now.‖ 
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Pastor Mark tapped the doctor. ―Will she be okay? I never expected this to happen. She just 

asked to visit the restroom and she slumped there.‖ 

The doctor adjusted his glasses. ―Anything could be the cause. After the tests, I shall be more 

certain. Keep praying for her.‖ 

―But will she be okay?‖ A little girl asked amidst tears. 

Dr. Simon smiled. ―Don‘t cry, girl. She will be because God is in this hospital.‖ He looked up at 

the others. ―I need to go now. Keep praying.‖ 

As Dr. Simeon entered the emergency room, his heart was full of fear and uncertainty. What if 

she died in his arms? He whispered a word of prayer and he felt his faith lifted. I can do all things 

through Christ who strengthens me… 

―She is still muttering things, doctor.‖ The nurse stood over Patience with a confused face. 

The doctor adjusted his overall and said the first thing he usually uttered before any major 

diagnosis. ―Let us pray.‖ 

Outside, Pastor Mark had begun leading a quiet prayer session for Patience. This was the first 

time he would experience such in his church and he was not about to allow the devil win this 

battle, especially not with Patience, the lady he had mentored over the years. 

A man entered the hospital looking very ruffled. Pastor Mark recognized him instantly and waved 

at him. 

―Is she okay?‖ Dapo asked in confusion. ―Please tell me she is.‖ 

―She is.‖ Pastor Mark spoke with deep faith. ―The doctor is with her now. Don‘t panic. Join the 

prayers and let‘s expect some good news soon.‖ 

Dapo sat down and he didn‘t know what prayers to make. As a new convert, it was still a strange 

feeling to talk to God. He closed his eyes and spoke the words that came freely to him. ―God 

please save her because I love her. Let her be the first gift I will have from you as my Father.‖ 

The minutes ticked by and they waited patiently for the news, which they hoped would be good. 
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17. 
 

She stood outside the tall, black gate and every muscle in her body screamed revolt at what she 

wanted to do next. There were heavily-armed soldiers inside the compound and the thought that 

her husband was inside one of the stone buildings made her cringe in fear. Was he okay? She 

thought with great concern. It had been weeks since they had seen eye to eye… weeks when she 

had lived with guilt and fear of rejection. What kind of woman would send her husband to prison? 

―Hey you! Keep walking. You are not allowed to stand there. Didn‘t you see the sign?‖ A rough 

voice barked at her. 

Mama raised her head to see a very huge man stand in front of her with his gun raised in a 

threatening manner. She saw the sign post he pointed at and stammered. ―I…I want to see my 

husband.‖ 

The man scorned. ―A soldier or a criminal?‖ 

―My husband.‖ She responded defiantly. 

―A criminal then.‖ He nodded towards the left side of the gate. ―Take the smaller gate and make 

sure you get a pass or you will also be taken as trying to escape. You look like one of them.‖ 

Mama neglected the jibe and walked straight to the little gate. Minutes later, she was led into a 

small meeting room and she began to ask herself why she came. 

………………………………………………………… 

―Canine! You have a visitor.‖ 

‗Canine‘` looked up from the chessboard and straight at the warden standing outside his prison 

gate. He looked very rough and had not shaven for days. ―And who can that be?‖ 

―Your wife.‖ 

He stilled suddenly and closed his eyes. How possible could that be? He thought she had written 

him off completely. After all, she was the main reason he was here and he had vowed to have his 

revenge, once he had the opportunity, but not now. Not when they were being watched. 
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―Go back and tell her I do not want to see her.‖ 

―I am not your messenger. You do what I tell you to do.‖ 

―And if I don‘t?‖ 

The floor was silent as the other prisoners itched to see what would happen next. 

―Then you would spend some days at the dungeon.‖ 

‗Canine‘ stood up reluctantly. No one would dare spend a second in the ‗dungeon‘… the most 

dreadful place a prisoner would want to be. 

He nodded at his roommate. ―I‘ll be back shortly.‖ 

He followed the warden to the meeting room and when he saw the woman who was the cause of 

his problem, he paused at the door. She looked better than when he left her. There was also a 

glow about her he could not comprehend and that made him feel… jealous. Why should she 

deserve a better life while he rotted in prison? Without him, she should be nothing. NOTHING. 

When Mama saw her husband, she stood up in amazement. He had changed and looked very thin 

and unkempt. She tried to hold back her tears but was unsuccessful. 

―Why the crocodile tears now?‖ He laughed sarcastically. ―Are you feeling some guilt?‖ 

―I only did what I thought was right.‖ Mama explained amidst tears. ―I never would have wanted 

to do this to you or anyone.‖ 

―Well, you did this to me and does that make you happy now? You finally got what you have 

always wanted… to have me out of your life, after all I had done for you, taking care of you after 

you were dumped on me by your father!‖ 

Mama swallowed hard. Anytime he said that, it hurt a lot. She spoke calmly. ―That you are here 

today is because you are paying for your crime. You robbed a bank and got caught.‖ 

―I did not get caught. You made them get me. I had everything under control. My life was perfect 

until you walked in with your bastard pregnancy. I regret taking you in. See where you have 

ended me.‖ 
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―What made you what are today is your bad character and non-acknowledgement of God, not 

me. All through the years with you, I suffered pain and anguish. No woman should go through 

what I went through with you and you know what? I stayed by your side like a devoted wife, but 

you never appreciated that. I took your beatings and then next minute, cooked your food. You 

never even said ‗thank you‘ or asked where I got the money to pay the house rents, while you 

gambled away my weekly savings. I lost our baby because you were drunk and you hit me so 

much that it was by God‘s mercies that I survived myself. All I am saying is you know down in 

your heart that your being here has nothing to do with me and everything to do with you.‖ 

Every word she spoke stung hard like a bee and inside of him, he knew she spoke the truth, but 

he would not let her see she got to him. ―So, you came here to tell me what a bad egg I am.‖ 

Mama shook her head. ―No, I came here to let you know I love you, but that someone loves you 

even more.‖ 

―Oh, great. You came here to preach.‖ He raised a finger at her. ―I don‘t need to hear your silly 

Jesus-talk right now.‖ 

―Please, just listen to me.‖ 

―I SAID NO. If your Jesus loved me so much and yet watched me taken into prison and He did 

nothing, then tell him I do not ever want to see him.‖ He banged on the door. ―I‘m done with 

her.‖ 

Immediately, the door opened and the warden took him out. As he went through, he warned 

sternly. ―When I am out of here, I will be coming for you and then, even your Jesus will not be 

able to save you from me and don‘t come back here.‖ 

Mama stood dumbfounded and still for several minutes. Her phone rang. She picked with shaky 

hands. 

It was Pastor Mark and he spoke excitedly. ―She is awake! Sister Patience is awake! Glory be to 

God…‖ 

―Thank God.‖ Mama responded with mixed feelings. ―I will be with you shortly.‖ 
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As she walked out of the prison, her heart was heavier than when she came. Her husband was 

more adamant and revengeful than ever. He had warned her never to come looking for him. Lord, 

is this the last I will see of my husband? 
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18. 
 

Faith gazed at the relaxed face of Miss Patience, who still lay unconscious on the bed, though her 

breathing was even. The doctor had informed them she would be okay and the tension had eased 

a bit, but Faith was not ready to leave until her mentor became awake, so she took permission to 

sit beside the bed and keep watch. She placed her hands on the bigger hand on the bed and 

whispered a word of prayer. Her eyes flew to the door and caught her Head Teacher looking at 

her. He smiled and nodded at her and she smiled back. This was the first time she would see him 

smile and he looked a little different from the tough and scary man she had always known him to 

be. She wondered how more handsome and friendlier he would look if he could smile more. 

Perhaps, he could even be a good match for Miss Patience. She giggled to herself. 

………………………………………………………….. 

Dapo mused at what made the little girl in the room chuckle when he smiled at her. Perhaps, she 

was starting to like him and the thought pleased him well. This was the same girl who had 

attacked him earlier in the day and her belief he would hurt her loved one had made him feel 

very bad, but at the same time he had been amazed at how courageous she had been at 

defending the woman he loved. If he was to have his desire, he would have to win over the girl to 

his side. What challenged him most was how she had prayed very earnestly and her 

determination to say close until Patience was conscious. All this from a tiny creature… His mind 

flew back to when he was her age and the time he started fending for himself. Every day had 

been a test, but somehow he always scaled through. Somehow, he had survived. He wished he 

could have known God in his childhood years. He wished he had a mother who could have shown 

him how to pray. No doubt, he would have had a better life. 

There was a little noise from the reception and Dapo rushed there to find an old man causing a 

bit of commotion. He kept shouting at the top of his voice, despite the attempts of the nurse to 

calm him. 

―I don‘t care if she is sleeping! I want to see my daughter now!‖ He barked angrily at the nurse 

and pushed her hand away. He did a quick scan of the hospital. ―Who brought her to this place in 

the first place? Do you have the right facilities to take proper care of her?‖ 

―Good day.‖ A calmer male voice greeted. ―I am Pastor Mark and I brought her here from church. 

The doctor has confirmed she would be fine. She needs all the rest she can get with the least of 

noise.‖ 
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The old man looked offended, but he overcame that quickly. ―Okay. But can I just see her? I am 

all the family she‘s got.‖ 

The nurse beckoned to him. ―This way, please.‖ 

He followed her through the corridor into a room. At the entrance, he met a young man who 

stepped out of the way. When he saw his daughter, he was moved to tears. She was still and that 

brought a painful, past memory he had been trying to overcome. She looked just like her late 

mother. 

―Will she be okay?‖ He asked with a clogged throat. 

―She will.‖ A man answered confidently. He walked into the room and stretched his hand. ―Hello, I 

am Dr. Simeon and I understand you are family to my patient?‖ 

―I am her father… I mean stepfather. I got an urgent call from a woman that my daughter was in 

your hospital. Thank you for all you have done, but I will like to know when I can move her to a 

better… I mean bigger facility.‖ He did not want her hospitalized there much longer. 

The doctor shrugged. ―Okay. That‘s possible, but not until I can verify what exactly the problem 

is. I am not ready to do a transfer. Right now she seems stable and until the test results are re-

confirmed, I cannot do what you request.‖ 

―Hold on a minute.‖ Patience‘s father questioned. ―Do you mean you are not sure of what is 

wrong with her?‖ 

―The first result showed she is fine and everything about her is. I have sent the sample to 

another lab to verify and the result will be in soon.‖ 

―You see what I mean? You do not even have trusted labs around. My daughter deserves better 

medical care and…‖ 

Pastor Mark cut in. ―Doctor, how soon should we expect the second result?‖ 

―In another hour. Please be patient and keep praying for her. God lives in this hospital and He is 

aware of all that happens. She will be better, I promise.‖ 

The old man frowned hard at the doctor. ―She had better be. You have only one hour.‖ 
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―Is she awake now?‖ Mama asked when she saw the people standing in the room. She had just 

arrived from the visit to her husband and looked very tired. 

―And who is this?‖ Patience‘s father looked more uncomfortable. 

―She is Patience‘s friend and member of my church too. We brought Patience here together and 

she has been very helpful.‖ Pastor Mark replied. 

―I see. And the little girl?‖ He pointed at the girl holding on to his daughter. 

―She‘s my daughter.‖ Mama responded sharply and moved closer to Faith. ―You must be 

Patience‘s stepfather. She told me a lot about you.‖ 

The old man took a hard swallow. 

―Thank you for coming. Your presence will mean so much to her.‖ Mama smiled. 

Patience‘s father murmured incoherently and walked out of the room. 

―Mama, Miss Patience is saying something again.‖ Faith dipped her ear closer to Patience‘s face 

and her eyes widened in fear. 

―What is she saying?‖ Dapo rushed closer to the bed. 

Faith responded with a shaky voice. ―Help me.‖ 

Mama was confused. ―Help you do what?‖ 

―I mean she said ‗help me‘‖ 

Doctor Simeon was already doing a checkup and ordered everyone to go out of the room. Once 

outside, Pastor Mark called everyone together. 

―Did you hear what the doctor said about the test result? I feel in my spirit we are facing a 

spiritual battle here and we need to be more aggressive in our approach. This is a hospital, so we 

have to go outside and start intensive prayers. The devil cannot win this battle. Anyone in 

agreement with me?‖ 
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Everyone in the room nodded their approval except the old man who sat in the corner and kept 

checking his gold wristwatch every time. They walked out through the door and as Faith went 

out, she took a quick look at the room where Patience was. Never had she been more afraid in 

her entire life. Will Miss Patience die? God, please don‟t let that happen. 
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19. 
 

He scowled at the paper in front of him and didn‘t bother to read the content. He already knew 

what it included and that irked him the more. Any time he received it, it always meant he had to 

lose something… something special to him and the thought that he didn‘t know what this time 

made him loathe the Host more than ever. 

How he hated being summoned! It belittled him, made him feel powerless and as much as he 

wanted to disregard the invitation, he could not resist. One day, he thought loudly, he would 

carry out another coup, and this time, he would win. He had done it before. He would do it again. 

Everything should have been his right from the beginning; from the day of creation. He was not 

the son of the morning for nothing. He would gain back what he had lost. 

―My lord, He waits for you.‖ A short, dark creature spoke feebly at the corner of the narrow room. 

―DON‘T TELL ME WHAT I ALREADY KNOW!‖ He roared with a thunderous voice. ―Get out of here!‖ 

The creature scampered out of the room. He hated getting his master angry. It always left him 

scarred. 

When he was sure he was alone, Luci picked up the paper and disappeared into thin air. 

Seconds later, he found himself in front of the big, white gate and a big, fiery creature behind the 

gate. 

―Ha! You are here again.‖ Mike was never pleased to see him. ―The King awaits!‖ 

―One day, I shall be king and then, you will answer to me.‖ Luci walked through the gate. ―I could 

have given you a better life if you had fought side by side with me.‖ 

―No, thank you. Our paths do not cross. I am a loyal servant of the King of Kings.‖ 

―Time will tell.‖ 

Mike chose to ignore him and he didn‘t like that. He didn‘t like to be snubbed by those over whom 

he once had authority. 
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Inside the compound, he saw many people playing happily and deep bitterness welled up inside 

him. They were those he had lost forever and every time he saw them smile, his insides ached. 

No much worries, he still had a lot to catch down there. 

When he entered the expansive throne-room, goose-bumps danced on his skin. Soon, he would 

be face-to-face with his Host and many thoughts raced through his mind, top of which was the 

reason he was sent for. A sharp brightness suddenly lit up the already-bright room and he shrunk 

back, covering his face. How he hated the light! Darkness was more like him. 

―You summoned me.‖ He whispered in fear. 

―Yes, I did.‖ The Voice was clear and quiet. ―You have something I want.‖ 

―And you think I will be ready to give you just like that?‖ 

―Yes.‖ 

That answer made Luci recoil to the corner of the room. The authority with which He spoke was 

too much for him to withstand. 

―What is it?‖ 

―You remember my daughter Patience?‖ 

―That useless, unforgiving murderer on the hospital bed? What is it with her?‖ 

―Yes, she‘s the one. I allowed you take something away from her.‖ 

―Yes, I took her womb. She deserved it. She committed murder. Remember you started the 

penalty for murder, starting with Cain. I only continued what you started.‖ 

―Cain never asked for forgiveness. She has. She also has forgiven those who hurt her and as her 

Father, I have forgiven her.‖ 

Luci was surprised. ―When did she ask for this forgiveness?‖ He obviously had not received that 

report. ―Well, I have not forgiven her. Plus, she has a blood covenant with me the day she 

aborted that child.‖ 
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―You do not possess the power to forgive. And there is a blood that speaks better things… My 

blood and that is enough.‖ 

Luci‘s rage was beyond him. ―Why do I always have to obey You?‖ 

―Because no matter who you are or what you do, I remain JEHOVAH.‖ 

Luci bowed his head to the floor against his will. He had never felt more powerless in his life. 

Clearly, he had no capability to oppose the Authority. He surrendered. ―I will do your bidding, but 

I promise to take my full wrath on your other children.‖ 

There was no response and when Luci raised his head, he found out he was alone. 

―This is how I am now dismissed, like a worm.‖ He complained loudly and vanished into thin air. 

  

………………………………………………… 

  

He watched the nurse as she injected some liquid into the drip hanging over his daughter‘s bed. 

It has been almost been ten hours since he had been at the hospital. The final result had arrived 

and the result was the same. Everything with her body was perfect, the doctor had repeated 

severally, but still there was no physical improvement in her condition. She still remained as 

unconscious as ever. 

He had refused to return home. Home to who or what? Ever since he lost his wife, his life had 

become empty and he was not ready to lose more. He had insisted everyone went home, while 

he took watch for the night. He had been amazed at how the ‗church people‘ never stopped 

praying and kept flooding in to check on his daughter. He was glad that though her family was 

never part of her turbulent life, she had found solace in another. He suddenly realized that unlike 

her, he had no other person he could turn to if anything befell him. Would there be anyone who 

would stay up to pray for him? 

―You should get some rest too, sir. You look weary.‖ The nurse advised. ―I can get you extra 

foam. 

―No, thank you. I‘ll be fine.‖ He managed a smile and tried to keep his eyes wide open. 
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When the nurse left, he thought he saw a smile on his daughter‘s face and that eased his tension 

a bit. When this was over, he would have her tell him more about this Jesus who had taken care 

of her through the years. His eyes began to close as he dozed off to sleep with his head on the 

bed. 

―Daddy…‖ 

His eyes shot open and he rubbed his face. He thought he heard something, but that could have 

been his sleepy mind playing games. 

―Daddy…‖ It was stronger. 

He quickly raised his head to see his daughter‘s eyes slightly open. 

―Daddy, I‘m very hungry.‖ 

―My God! You are awake! You are awake!‖ His happiness knew no bounds. ―Nurse!‖ He screamed. 

―Wait, let me get the nurse.‖ He kissed her forehead and ran out of the room. Seconds later, he 

was back with the nurse running after him. ―She is conscious. She spoke to me.‖ He chatted 

excitedly. 

The nurse moved round the bed and touched Patience lightly. ―Hello…‖ 

Patience turned her head. ―Where am I? What am I doing here?‖ 

The nurse patted her hand. ―Don‘t worry. You are safe. You were brought to the hospital for a 

little while.‖ 

―Is everything okay with me?‖ 

Her father responded. ―You have never been better.‖ He brought out his phone and dialed a 

number. ―I need to inform the pastor. Thank you, Jesus.‖ 

―I‘m hungry.‖ 

―Let me get you something to eat. I will be back and the doctor will be here soon. This is a 

miracle.‖ The nurse sounded like she didn‘t believe what just happened. 
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Patience looked all around her. The hospital was the last place she thought herself to be. She 

watched her father pipe happily into the phone. There was a lot he had to tell her. She closed her 

eyes and placed her head more comfortably into the pillow. 

  

……………………………………………… 

Up, up in the clouds, a pair of eyes watched the recovery and the Owner smiled within Himself. 

He always wanted the best for His children and when they got it, it filled him with intense joy. It 

pained him to see His children suffer for what they should enjoy freely. For Patience, He was glad 

it was over. He turned the big atlas in front of him and with his hands, traced the next port of 

call…  
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20. 
 

Dapo fumbled through the pile of books in a section of his cupboard desperately. He needed to 

find a paper he had kept, but intentionally ignored for many years… a clue to a memory he had 

erased long ago. Recent events had made him realize he needed to act fast before all was lost 

completely. Watching Patience on the bed between life and death had scared him to bits and 

when her father willingly accepted to leave behind his busy schedule and stay with his daughter, 

Dapo thought that was the most sacrificial thing in the world. If he had been in her shoe, would 

anyone do that for him? 

The answer made him clear all the books out of the cupboard in two powerful shoves. A paper 

floated out through the books. It was a rumpled, cut-out piece from a newspaper he had bought 

three years ago. The first time he saw it, he was shocked beyond his wits and deep anger had 

filled him. Now, as he stared at it, he realized he was still traumatized with the feeling of 

resentment that enveloped him. Did he really want to do this? From the look of things, everything 

was perfect for everyone and there was no need to raise the dirt of a shameful past. Still, he 

anxiously wanted to know if she was okay. He studied her face in the picture. She stood, smiling 

beside a huge man with two lovely children, a boy and girl on each side. She obviously had made 

her way through life. She seemed happy and content and the reflection that he was about to 

shake things up a bit made him sad. Well, he had to do what he had to do. He was her son and it 

was high time she admitted that. I am coming to look for you, mother. He hoped she would be 

able to recognize him as he could her. 28 years was not a child‘s play. 

His phone buzzed through the stillness of the night and nearly froze when he saw the caller. Why 

would the Pastor decide to call him at this time? Was Patience okay? Dangerous thoughts filled 

his mind. He picked up the phone with unsteady hands and answered agitatedly. 

―Hello, Pastor Mark. Is Patience okay?‖ His heart pumped frantically for some good news. 

―Praise the Lord, brother!‖ The Pastor hollered excitedly. ―She is awake! She is awake!‖ 

―Halleluyah!‖ Dapo could not contain his joy. ―This is unbelievable. Thank you, Jesus!‖ He fell on 

his knees and started praising God. He had heard of great things God had done in the lives of 

other people, but he had never really believed until now. This filled him with great optimism that 

giving his life to Christ was the best decision he could ever make. If God could do this for 

Patience, why would He not do more for him? He wiped his eyes and was shocked he was actually 

crying. Losing Patience would have been a big blow for him. Now, he was more confident of his 

love for her and for God to have kept her alive meant He wanted them together, wasn‘t it? He 

never felt more hopeful. He smiled at the picture in his hands. I will not be coming alone, mother. 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

82 
 

  

——————————————— 

“Stop that, Daniel! Don‟t you know you can hurt yourself?” An over-caring Faith rushed towards 

the toddler that was trying to climb a table higher than him. “Do I always have to be with you 

every time?” 

The baby looked up at her with wide eyes and giggled. 

Faith smiled. “Don‟t use that trick on me. It won‟t work.” She pulled him from the table and 

dragged him back to the floor. 

“What trick is he using this time?” His mother called out from the kitchen. 

“That naughty smile he gives when he knows he is doing something wrong.” 

“Ha! He takes that from his father. He does that a lot too.” Patience stood at the kitchen door 

with a spatula in her hands. 

When Daniel saw his mother, he stretched out his arms and started crying for her attention. 

Patience refused to carry him. “Just like his father. Always seeking attention.” She went back into 

the kitchen. 

Faith carried the toddler and put him on her back. “Don‟t worry. I will give you all the attention 

you need.” Then she started singing a rhyme while she danced gently to lure the baby to 

quietness. 

There was a knock on the door and Faith wondered who that could be. 

“Shhhhh! That could be daddy.” She whispered to Daniel. Daniel stopped the whimpering 

immediately. The attention he needed had arrived and his face took on an expectant look. 

When Faith opened the door, she was not too surprised at who was at the entrance. Mama was a 

frequent visitor. 

Mama screamed excitedly. “Is that my little boy?” 

Daniel nearly jumped at Mama, who was always ready to give him what he wanted. She wrapped 

him tightly in his arms and he clapped happily. “Now, that‟s my boy.” Pride shone in her eyes. 

When Faith moved to close the door, a leg came in-between to block her effort. She opened wider 

and was shocked at who stood at the entrance with a large smile pasted on his face. It was Papa 

and he carried a big basket of goodies. 

“Papa!” She could barely recognize her voice. 

Mama shouted from the living room. “Don‟t just stand there blocking your father, Faith. Let him 

in.” 

“Hello, child.” Papa answered cheerfully before entering the house. “You look beautiful.” 

Faith gaped with her mouth wide open. This must be a dream. She watched how Patience ran out 

of the kitchen to greet the couple and how they chatted happily away. This must be a dream. 
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A big shove on her leg brought her instantly to reality. She rubbed the sleep off her eyes as she 

stood up from the mat. ―I just had a strange dream, Mama.‖ 

Mama‘s smile disappeared. ―I just woke you up. What dream was that?‖ 

―Miss Patience had a baby.‖ 

―Oh! That‘s not a strange dream, dear. It‘s a great news! God is answering our prayers. I just got 

a call now from Pastor Mark. She is now awake and can talk.‖ 

―What! Really? Miss Patience is awake? Can we go and see her now, pleaseeeee?‖ Faith begged. 

―No, we can‘t. It‘s the middle of the night. We have to wait till morning.‖ 

―Okay.‖ Faith sounded a bit disappointed. Morning seemed too far away. 

―Was that all about the dream?‖ Mama had the strangest feeling there was more. 

―Papa came home.‖ 

―What do you mean?‖ 

―That‘s all I can say, Mama. I saw Papa come with you on a visit to Miss Patience and both of you 

looked very happy.‖ 

Mama sat cautiously on the floor. She had not told her daughter about her visit to the prison. 

Papa didn‘t look like he was ready to come home. In fact, if what he said was true, their lives 

were in danger. 

―It‘s okay, dear. God has everything in control.‖ Mama assured with a tinge of doubt. She had to 

start planning for their safety. She watched her daughter roll back on the mat to sleep and 

swallowed hard. God really had to take control. 
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21. 
 

Patience opened her eyes slowly and tried to adjust them to the dazzling light that shone into 

them. The images were blurry and looked like balloons floating mid-air. She closed her eyes and 

opened them again and this time, things took a clearer shape. Familiar faces looked down at her 

and she smiled at them. 

―Good morning, daughter.‖ 

She turned her head to the left and beamed at her step-father. ―Good morning. You are still 

here.‖ 

―Yes I am. Everyone is too. They came this morning to see your pretty face again.‖ 

―We are so happy.‖ Mama expressed gladly. ―God answered our prayers and brought you back.‖ 

―This is a big testimony. You should share it in church as soon as you are back.‖ Pastor Mark 

winked at Patience. ―Everyone will be excited to hear about your journey into the unknown and 

back.‖ 

Patience replied weakly. ―It was a journey indeed, but I thank God I am alive.‖ She turned to face 

the youngest of them. ―Faith, you are here too.‖ 

Faith spoke shyly. ―Yes, I never stopped praying for you. I am happy you are back for me and for 

Daniel.‖ 

―Who is Daniel?‖ 

―Your baby.‖ Faith spoke confidently. 

Mama cut in before her daughter continued. ―That will be the baby she saw in her dreams. You 

know the way children speak…‖ 

―I‘m serious.‖ Faith was assertive. 

Patience squeezed her little hands. ―I believe I will have a baby soon and of course, you will be 

his big aunt.‖ How could she tell the little girl that would be impossible? A woman without a 

womb can never have a baby. 
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Patience looked around the room and wished she could see one more face, but he was nowhere in 

sight. Not that she deserved his presence after rejecting his offer. She recalled how fast her 

heartbeat was when he popped the question and while she considered it too abrupt, refusing him 

was a difficult decision she made. How she wanted to love and be loved! But that would never be. 

She would rather die single than be a burden to another. 

―Good morning. How is she?‖ 

That voice made Patience jolt upright on the bed and everyone was amazed at her reaction. He 

came! She didn‘t believe he would be here. 

He stood at the entrance of the room with a bouquet on one hand and a pack of food on the 

other. He looked disheveled and deep worry creased his forehead. When he saw she was okay, he 

became ecstatic. 

―Good morning.‖ Dapo greeted with mixed emotions. ―I brought you some flowers and food. I 

hope you like them.‖ 

All eyes turned to Patience, who was very embarrassed at how she had reacted upon his arrival. 

She saw the amusement in the eyes and their anticipation of what next would happen was 

apparent. Only one of them didn‘t share the same sentiment. He frowned at the younger man 

and without warning, grabbed the items from his hands. 

―I will keep these with me. Thank you.‖ His voice was chipped as he cast a silent warning at 

Dapo. How dare he bring flowers for his daughter? Who was he really anyway? 

Dapo seemed oblivious of the older man‘s feelings. His eyes were fixed on the lady on the bed. 

Though she looked a bit pale, she looked very beautiful and the sight of her coupled with the 

confirmation that she was alright overwhelmed him. Although she had refused his proposal, he 

realized he could never stop loving her. It would almost be same as not breathing. 

―Thank you.‖ Patience smiled timidly at him. Then she rested her back on the bed, while she tried 

to control the flutter of butterflies in her stomach. 

―I need to do my final check-up, please, so if you all will kindly excuse us.‖ Dr. Simeon walked 

into the room, looking every inch a professional doctor. ―If all is well, she should be out of here 

latest tomorrow evening.‖ 

―That‘s wonderful!‖ Mama remarked. ―I do believe God has healed her completely.‖ 
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―Yes, he has.‖ Faith re-affirmed. 

Dr. Simeon smiled at the girl. ―Of course, I believe that too. I just want to confirm that.‖ 

The visitors went out of the room one after the other. Once outside, a firm hand dragged Dapo to 

a corner. 

―Who are you? What‘s your name?‖ 

Dapo stared at the old man and didn‘t know whether to be angry or not. When he didn‘t respond 

on time, the man rapped impatiently. 

―I am Chief Okonkwo, Patience‘s Father and you are?‖ 

―Dapo.‖ 

―Ha! And you are not Yoruba again. Are you my daughter‘s friend or …?‖ Chief didn‘t complete the 

question, but it was clear enough for Dapo to know what he meant. 

―I am her friend.‖ 

―Good. Let‘s leave it at that. Nothing more.‖ 

―Sir, if I may ask, is there a reason why you are quizzing me?‖ 

―Why shouldn‘t I question you? You brought flowers and food! As a father, I am protective of my 

daughter against wolves. Don‘t get me wrong. I do not mean you are a wolf.‖ 

Dapo was offended, but he decided not to retort. ―I have Patience‘s best interests at heart just 

like you do and will never do anything to hurt her.‖ 

―You dare not. My eyes are on you and trust me, you do not want to be on the opposing side. 

She‘s all I have got.‖ 

A little cough interrupted their conversation and Pastor Mark stood directly in front of them. He 

faced Dapo. ―Can I talk to you for a minute?‖ 

―Why not?‖ Dapo was not ready to spend an extra second with his attacker. Chief appeared not to 

care as he had achieved his aim. 
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When they were alone, Dapo thanked Pastor Mark. ―Wow! That man is difficult. Thank you for 

rescuing me from his claws.‖ 

―I know. He has not been very easy on any of us. About what happened in the ward, is there 

something you want to tell me?‖ 

Dapo smiled. ―There is a lot I have to tell you, Pastor. How about we start with the testimony of 

how I gave my life to Christ?‖ 

Pastor Mark gasped. ―Really? That‘s fantastic! Tell me everything.‖ 

―It started with a dream…‖ 

  

  

——————————————– 

Dr. Simeon adjusted his glasses and looked closely at the monitor in front of him. This was 

impossible! The last time he ran some tests and scans, he made a startling discovery. This lady 

had no womb and he had kept that secret to himself, waiting for her to be in the right frame of 

mind before telling her, but here he was, staring at the opposite of what he had earlier 

discovered. 

―My God!‖ 

Patience jerked up from the bed. ―What is it, Doctor?‖ 

―A miracle is all I can say.‖ 

A confused Patience tried to stand but fell back into the bed. ―Am I going to be okay? What 

miracle are you talking about?‖ She was a bit frantic. 

―A part of you has been missing for some time. You know that, don‘t you?‖ 

Realization dawned sharply on Patience. ―I did an abortion a long time ago and lost my womb in 

the process. Is there more damage now?‖ 
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―NO. No damage at all. Let me show you something. Lie down again.‖ 

Patience lay down and wondered what all this was about. 

―Look closely at the monitor.‖ Dr. Simeon advised as he did another ultrasound.  ―Tell me what 

you see.‖ 

Patience stared at the screen. It was filled with unfamiliar shapes. ―I can‘t really describe.‖ 

―What you can see now is what I can confidently say is a womb. How it got there I don‘t know. 

But my dear, you have a well-formed womb.‖ 

Patience was shocked and lay numb for several minutes. Then she started laughing. ―You are 

joking, doctor. That is completely impossible.‖ But when she saw the doctor‘s serious face, she 

became more perplexed. ―Are you sure, doctor?‖ 

―Never been more confident of what I can see now.‖ 

Patience stood up now, not knowing where the strength came from. The tears flowed 

uncontrollably as she walked toward the window looking out to the sky. She remembered the 

word Faith spoke earlier about her having a baby. God, is this really you? Why me, Lord? Why 

give me a second chance? 
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22. 
 

Chief Okonkwo peeked through the window and watched the conversation between the doctor 

and his daughter. He didn‘t really like being kept in the dark, especially when it concerned the 

only child he had left. He often questioned his motive and thought he was only trying to make up 

for his terrible misdeed, one that always brought him to tears every time he remembered, but 

ever since they had both come to terms with it, he had promised himself he would be the good 

father he had never been. He was her father and mother now; all she‘s got and he would not 

ignore his responsibilities. Never again. He strained his ears to pick up some words and resisted 

the urge to barge in against the doctor‘s instruction. But when he saw the tears that flowed down 

her face uncontrollably, he feared something terrible had happened. Without thinking, he charged 

into the room and ignored the doctor‘s order to go back. 

―What‘s the problem? Why are you crying?‖ He drew a sobbing Patience into his arms and probed 

the doctor accusingly. ―What have you done to her?‖ 

When Dr. Simeon saw he could not stop the older man, he answered conclusively. ―She‘s fine.‖ 

―Then why is she crying? She just barely recovered.‖ 

Patience responded amidst sobs. ―I‘m fine, father. I cannot just believe what just happened to 

me. I can‘t believe it.‖ She sniffled. ―Why would God decide to give me this miracle? I don‘t 

deserve it.‖ 

Chief was confused. ―What miracle are you talking about? You are alive and well. That is miracle 

enough.‖ 

Patience looked at her father with teary eyes. ―I have a womb.‖ 

―WHAT!‖ Chief was astonished. ―Doctor, is that true? How is that even possible?‖ Without waiting 

for the doctor‘s reply, he continued. ―You see why I wanted to take you to a better hospital, 

where doctors don‘t lie and results are more accurate.‖ 

―This isn‘t a lie, dad. I saw it with my eyes.‖ 

When he saw the look in his daughter‘s eyes, Chief realised she was saying the truth. ―But how is 

that possible?‖ 
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―I doubt your experienced doctors can even answer that.‖ Dr. Simeon‘s sarcasm was obvious. ―I 

have been a doctor for over 18 years now and have handled a lot of cases, seen a lot of 

recoveries, but this is something I have never experienced before, something even science 

cannot explain. This is simply God at work and it doesn‘t matter whether you believe or not. He 

has done what He wants to do.‖ He picked his notepad. ―I will leave you both to come to terms 

with this wonder.‖ He smiled at Patience. ―I am happy for you. You are indeed a very lucky lady.‖ 

He tipped his head and walked out of the room. 

When he was out, Chief found the closest seat. He still could not believe what just happened. Was 

that how God worked? As simple as that? He had always viewed God as a complex and 

unfathomable Being, who was too hard to please and gave too many conditions. He had blamed 

God for allowing his wife die when he had spent so much on treatment, all to no avail. He 

suddenly realized he had been wrong all along and felt like a veil was lifted off his eyes. God was 

awesome just as He was merciful. 

Patience paced round the room without direction, trying to come to terms with her new status. I 

would be a mum! Her heart felt like exploding in her chest.Someone would call me mother! 

―I can‘t believe it. Ha! Thank you, Jesus.‖ She kept repeating. 

―I will be a grandfather too; something I never thought would happen.‖ Chief‘s smile was large. 

―God has decided to be merciful to me after all. I wish your mother were here to share this 

beautiful moment with us.‖ 

―I am sure she is rejoicing in Heaven and praising God on my behalf.‖ 

―Yes, she is.‖ Chief was full of emotions. ―I think we should tell the others now.‖ 

―No, not yet. I mean I never told them about it before, not even Pastor Mark, so I just want to 

keep this secret for now.‖ 

―And the boy?‖ 

―Which boy?‖ 

―The young man with the flowers who is trying to enter your heart. Does he know about this 

too?‖ 

―No. He has proposed to me before but I said no. I didn‘t want to be a barren wife.‖ 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

91 
 

―Seems to me he did not take your reply seriously or else he will not be outside now. I actually 

told him to forget his marriage dreams if he had any.‖ 

―Why would you do that?‖ 

―I was trying to protect you. I was not about to let any man take you for granted again. I never 

expected this miracle to happen.‖ 

Patience sighed. ―Father, you have to undo what you have done. I love that man and if God has 

given me a chance at marriage, I want to take it with him.‖ 

―You want me to go back and beg that small boy?‖ Chief could not imagine himself doing so. 

―Yes.‖ 

Chief didn‘t like the position he had been placed. He agreed reluctantly. ―Okay, but I will also 

have to interview him and he has to meet my specifications before I give you away.‖ 

―Thank you.‖ Patience embraced him. ―You are my second miracle from God.‖ 

Chief Okonkwo felt very proud when he heard that. He clung tightly to his daughter. ―Miracle 

from a merciful God.‖ 

—————————————— 

―So, tell me about the visit. We have not had time to talk about it in all these confusion, but 

thank God it is over. Did it go well? Was he glad to see you?‖ Pastor Mark asked Faith‘s mother 

with anticipation. 

Mama inhaled deeply. ―No, he wasn‘t. In fact, he threatened to kill me and warned me never to 

come back to see him.‖ 

―Really? That is a surprise.‖ 

―He blames me for his predicament; says I am the reason he is behind bars; that once he is 

released, he would come for his revenge on me and my daughter. I am really scared, Pastor.‖ 

―Don‘t be. That is just the tactics of the devil to make you afraid. You did the right thing by 

standing for the truth. No evil shall befall you and your daughter.‖ Pastor Mark tried to strengthen 

her faith. ―You don‘t give up on him. Keep praying. God is working on him.‖ 
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―Faith said she had a dream he returned home and we were a happy family, but you know 

children and dreams. It could just be her mind playing games.‖ 

―Don‘t ever take her words for granted. I see in that girl a kind of courage and anointing I have 

never seen before in a child. If she says so, then believe it, or isn‘t that what you want?‖ 

Mama turned to see her daughter laugh heartily at what Dapo was telling her. She was such a 

tiny creature with a big heart, a rare and blessed child and Mama was glad to be her mother. ―I‘m 

very proud of her.‖ 

Just then, Chief Okonkwo came out of the room, smiling so widely that everyone stopped what 

they were doing. He went straight to Dapo. 

―Hey! I will like to see you.‖ When he realized others were listening, he added. ―Privately, 

please.‖ 

Dapo felt unwilling to go with him. He didn‘t know what to expect from this strange man. ―I‘ll 

prefer you say what you want to say here, sir.‖ 

Chief looked stunned. No one talked to him that way. He swallowed his pride. ―Please. It‘s an 

urgent, personal issue.‖ 

Dapo stood up slowly. ―Okay. I am right behind you.‖ 

He followed Chief out of the hospital, wondering what kind of special talk was about to take place. 

―What does he want to tell him?‖ Mama asked others in the room. 

―I don‘t have the slightest idea. But whatever it is, it must be good because of the smile on his 

face when he came out of the room. Let‘s go see our dear sister now.‖ 

As they entered the room, Pastor Mark looked back and smiled. Deep down, he knew things had 

just gone better.  
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23. 
 

When he was led into the big restaurant across the street, Dapo felt more perturbed. What was 

this all about? Another showdown? He studied the elderly man walking in front of him.  His 

bearing showed he was a man of authority, always got what he wanted and would ruthlessly deal 

with any form of opposition. Dapo swallowed hard. He would not like to dare this man for any 

reason. He had been bowled over at the manner with which Chief had grabbed the flowers from 

him, growling and silently taunting him to make a move, but he had simply ignored Chief, a 

reaction that had surprised him. The old Dapo would have taken up the challenge. 

This salvation seemed to be working a great deal. 

 

As Chief walked into the restaurant, many thoughts ran through his mind. How would he start the 

conversation? For the first time in many years, he was at a loss for words. The mighty Okonkwo, 

the most-feared businessman in the State, didn‘t know how to contract this particular ‗business‘. 

Well, it had been a long time he had been in this particular situation. He always had everything 

handed to him just at the tap of his finger, now he was to ‗beg‘ a man he had undermined earlier. 

He could picture the smirk on the face of the younger man and he didn‘t like what he saw. He 

couldn‘t wait to get this over with. He was doing this for his daughter. Only for his daughter. He 

found an empty spot in a corner and walked straight to it, without checking to see if he was being 

followed. 

―What can I get for you, please?‖ A tall, young waitress asked even before they settled in. 

Chief raised his hand. ―Nothing for now, please. I will call you when ready.‖ 

The girl looked a bit miffed, but quickly covered it with a smile. ―Okay. Please ask for Emily when 

you are ready.‖ She walked away with the menu list tucked under her arm. 

―Women! They are difficult to please. You delay them a bit and they get angry.‖ Chief relaxed on 

the seat, which looked small for his big frame. ―But then we cannot do without them.‖ 

Dapo didn‘t know what to say. He simply nodded and waited for the Chief to start a proper 

conversation. He had an inkling it was about his kind gesture at the hospital. Was his feeling for 

Patience so obvious? 

―Tell me about your family.‖ Chief‘s voice took a more serious note as he rested his hands on the 

table and stared straight into Dapo‘s eyes. 
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I don‟t have a family. ―What about them?‖ Dapo took a defensive pose with arms folded firmly 

across his chest. What kind of question was that and who did he think he was poking his nose 

where it wasn‘t his business? 

―I just want to know about them, that‘s all. I guess it‘s the curious cat in me. Everyone likes 

talking about their parents, unless, of course, they have something to hide.‖ 

―That‘s funny because the little time I knew your daughter, she never mentioned you.‖ Dapo 

retorted sharply. Was this what he came for? To be questioned by this man who he barely knew? 

There was an awkward moment of silence as both men sized each other up like lions about to 

fight over a piece of meat. 

―The relationship between my daughter and I is none of your business. I love her and she loves 

me. But you are trying to get in-between and that is what I am trying to stop because obviously 

you are not the right man for her.‖ Chief‘s voice grew a notch higher. He was not about to let this 

young man win this battle. ―You are not even proud to talk about your family. How then can you 

raise one with pride?‖ 

That was it. Dapo could not take it anymore. He stood up. ―With all due respect, sir, if you 

brought me here to insult me or question my manliness, then I must take my leave. I cannot 

trade words with you.‖ He turned to leave. 

―Wait!‖ Chief rushed after him. ―I mean, please wait. I‘m sorry.‖ Did he just say that? Chief could 

not believe his ears. ―I admit I must have started this conversation wrongly, but have no 

intention to degrade you in any way. Please just give me another 5 minutes.‖ 

Dapo looked a bit on the fence. Here was the best time to repay this man for all he had done by 

walking away and leaving him standing. He took the second option. ―Okay, your 5 minutes has 

started.‖ He went back to his seat. 

Chief cleared his throat. ―This is it. Earlier today, we had a little fight. I mean I did something I 

should not have done.‖ This was very difficult for him, but he fought off the feeling. ―My daughter 

thinks what I did was very wrong and has ordered me to apologize to you.‖ 

When Dapo said nothing, he continued. ―I must commend the way you took it and the way you 

handled my attitude. I know I can be overbearing sometimes, but it was the protective instinct in 

me. I don‘t want my daughter hurt in any way again.‖ 
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That caught Dapo‘s attention. ―What do you mean ‗again‘? What happened before?‖ 

―I should not tell you this. In fact, she must never know I told you, but since it is obvious you are 

sincerely interested in her, I think you should know.‖ Chief lowered his voice. ――She lost her 

womb when she was younger. She was never going to get married because she didn‘t want to be 

barren for any man.‖ 

―WHAT!!!‖ That revelation dazed Dapo like a heavy blow. That was why she rejected his proposal! 

It was not because she didn‘t love him, but because her love for him was enough to make her 

sacrifice everything for his happiness. ―She never told me.‖ 

―Well, that isn‘t something you go about telling people. If I may ask, does that bother you?‖ 

―No, not at all. It even makes me respect and love her more. Many women would prefer to do 

just the opposite and put their men in misery, but no, she is just… I cannot believe she refused 

me because of that.‖ A stunned Dapo replied. ―I don‘t care if she cannot give me children. I just 

want to spend the rest of my life with her. God will give us children when it is the right time.‖ 

―Ha!‖ Chief smiled broadly. ―That is just what I need to hear. You need not worry because you 

can now give me as many grandchildren as I desire.‖ 

―If I didn‘t know you, sir, I would think you are giving your consent for me to marry your 

daughter.‖ 

―Well, so far, you have proven yourself a good man. So I‘m sure you will be a good father too.‖ 

―Thank you for your vote of confidence. I believe God will work on her and you shall have your 

desire soon.‖ 

Chief shook his head. ―Can‘t you read inbetween the lines? Beyond her recovery, a bigger miracle 

happened today. The doctor discovered a womb in her.‖ Chief tried to control the ripples of 

laughter trying to burst out of him. ―Patience now has a womb. She can have now have children. 

Unbelievable, right?‖ 

Dapo was still with his mouth wide open for several seconds. ―Are you for real or you are just 

kidding with me?‖ 

―Well, if you don‘t believe me, you will need to ask her for yourself.‖ 
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Dapo could not imagine what he just heard. This must be a fable, right? That explained why Chief 

had come out of the room full of smiles, the first Dapo had seen since he knew Chief. ―Let me go 

see her then. I can‘t wait to hear her side of the story. If this is real, then God must be bigger 

than the way I thought.‖ He stood up to leave, but Chief stopped him. 

―A minute please.‖ Chief became serious again. ―About our first discussion, I really would like to 

still meet your parents.‖ 

Dapo dipped his hands into his pocket and brought out a torn piece of newspaper. He pointed at 

the picture in the middle. ―Do you know this family?‖ 

Chief brought out his glasses and quickly put them on. He scrutinized the picture for a second. 

―Ha! Of course, I do.‖ 

―Really?‖ An excited Dapo asked. 

―Yes, I do. They are the Okunujis. The man is my very good friend and we meet every Saturday 

at the Golf Club. He brings his wife and kids occasionally. Is there a problem?‖ 

―Not really. I will like to meet the woman. Can you make that happen?‖ 

―Of course! I can do anything, but until you tell me the reason behind your sudden interest in this 

family, I won‘t help you.‖ 

―You asked for my family. I think I just found my mother.‖ 

―What?‖ Chief was stunned. ―That is a joke, right? Mrs. Okunuji is the most self-righteous woman 

I have ever known. She cannot have a child outside a matrimonial home.‖ 

―This was many years ago. I am 35 now. I need your help with this, please.‖ 

Chief shifted uncomfortably on his seat and shrugged a shoulder. ―I can arrange a meeting, but 

first go and settle my daughter.‖ 

―Thank you.‖ Dapo never would have thought it would be this easy to locate his mother. He had 

envisaged a lot more difficulty and now, God was giving this to him on a platter of gold. He 

rushed out of the restaurant towards the opposite building. Right now, he would give the world 

for the lady inside. 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

97 
 

―Sir, I am here again to take your order.‖ Emily appeared in front of Chief, looking very 

professional. 

Chief eyed her with weariness. ―Water, please.‖ 

―Only water?‖ The waitress asked in confusion. 

Chief gritted his teeth. ―Yes, only water.‖ 

The waitress was persistent to sell more. ―We also have…‖ 

Chief was fed up. ―Never mind.‖ He stood up and tossed some notes on the table. ―Keep the 

change.‖ 

The waitress watched him leave and wondered what exactly she had done wrong this time. She 

picked the notes on the table. At least, she got more than she bargained for. 
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24. 
 

Dapo sat on the stool in the kitchen, feeling very silly in his waiter‘s attire.  For the umpteenth 

time, he wanted to slap himself for agreeing to such ridiculous idea. How could he have reasoned 

with Chief Okonkwo‘s suggestion to dress up as an attendant in a supper to which the Chief had 

invited some guests? 

―I cannot do it. That is the craziest idea I have ever heard.‖ Dapo had disagreed bluntly. Then, he 

quickly apologized when he saw Chief‘s offended look. ―I don‘t mean to say you brought up a silly 

idea. It‘s just not acceptable. I can‘t do it.‖ 

Chief Okonkwo lifted an eyelid. ―So what else would you suggest? You want to barge into a family 

and destroy all they have built for years? Oh! You think you are the prodigal son your mother will 

welcome into her home with open arms? You must be very childish to think so. Do you want to 

put the family into a public mess? You cannot even imagine what the media will say when they 

get a whiff of this. Chief Okunuji has interest to run for a senatorial seat. Do you have any idea 

how your entrance will destroy that?‖ 

―I do not want to be part of that family. I just want to meet my mother.‖ 

―I know and that is why I am trying to help you. I can invite them for supper and we can take it 

from there. You just be the waiter and even if you cannot talk to her, you can still see her and 

that is if she still recognizes you.‖ 

Dapo frowned. He had never thought of that and the realization that she might not recognize him 

left a bitter taste in his mouth. It had been what… 27 lonely years? Years of uncertainty and 

struggles… of no parental care. Yet, he had survived without her. Maybe meeting her was a bad 

idea after all. 

―I‘m not sure I want to do this.‖ He looked straight into Chief Okonkwo‘s eyes. ―God has been my 

parent all these years. I‘ll just leave things the way they are.‖ 

―And my daughter does not get to know her in-laws? God forbid!‖ Chief was not about to let him 

go. ―You will do this if not for yourself, at least for me… I mean for my girl.‖ He concluded. ―No 

buts. That‘s final.‖ Chief left Dapo standing without another much options. 

Now, as they waited for the arrival of the guests, Dapo felt like the little, lost boy again and his 

throat felt very tight. Today he would face the most difficult task of his life, trying to cage the 
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child within from crying out for his mother‘s love. The loud horn outside drew him fast to the 

window. They had arrived. Dapo let out a big sigh. It would be a life-changing evening. I need 

you, Lord. My life hangs on a balance and feels like it will drop into pieces. 

For I know the thoughts I have towards you, my son. They are thoughts of peace and not of evil 

to give you an expected end. 

Dapo looked around the kitchen. He was sure he heard the Voice so clearly like the speaker was 

just beside him. But all he could see was the Italian cook trying to do the last minutes checkup. 

He felt a big relief wash over his body. He was not alone in this. He had a divine back-up. 

Downstairs, as they entered into the big duplex, Mrs Okuniji appreciated the quiet but beautiful 

compound. The last time they paid a visit, what attracted her most was the array of flowers in the 

small garden just at the side of the building. She and the hostess had spent some time chatting 

about growing more vegetables and how they could turn that into a viable business. When they 

passed by, she observed the flowers did not blossom like before and she could see some weeds 

around. She quickly wiped the tear off her eyes. Life was indeed like a flower that blossomed 

today and withered away tomorrow.Rest in peace, my dear friend. 

―Thank you for making it at such a short notice. I know how busy your schedule is. I am most 

honoured.‖ Chief Okonkwo embraced his friend and his wife. 

Chief Okunuji smiled warmly. ―It‘s our pleasure. You know I can do anything for you, especially 

when it has to do with keeping you company. Once again, I am sorry about your loss.‖ 

―It‘s okay.‖ Chief Okonkwo was not ready to get all sensitive. ―I am getting used to her absence. 

Life must go on, no matter how hard it is.‖ 

―True. I really admire your courage.‖ Mrs Okunuji chipped in. ―Everything happens for a reason.‖ 

―I must confess it isn‘t easy, Madam. But each day I get better, and you are right. Everything 

does happen for a reason.‖ Chief emphasized the last sentence, looking straight at the woman in 

front of him. I hope you see the reason for this soon enough. 

Chief Okonkwo led them straight to the large dining room. 

―No time to waste, I see.‖ Chief Okunuji teased his friend. ―You must really be hungry. I am 

famished myself.‖ 

―Well, I just want us to eat on time and then we have the private little discussion I said I needed 

to have with you the last time we met.‖ When he mentioned ‗private‘, Chief Okonkwo made it 
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clear with his eyes that he didn‘t want his friend‘s wife involved. ―It‘s about the coming elections. 

I have some fantastic ideas I will like to share with you.‖ 

―That would be great.‖ Chief Okunuji was excited. ―I need all the ideas I can get and coming from 

you, I am sure they are just what I need.‖ 

Mrs Okunuji could only smile at the men. Sometimes, she hated being treated like she was some 

kind of possession to be flaunted about. Her husband barely discussed his electoral plans with her 

and she didn‘t mind at all. She was used to being neglected on occasions like this. A past memory 

threatened to resurface. Perhaps, her marriage was punishment for a sin she committed many 

years ago. Just as the guilt started soaring in, she shoved it aside. Many years had passed and 

she was a changed woman now. An image appeared on her mind and she nearly choked on her 

breath. She excused herself politely and went straight to the restroom. In front of the mirror, she 

saw the reflection of a woman who was tearing apart with a dreadful secret she had nurtured for 

years. The makeup had covered up on the outside, but the inside was old and worn and about to 

shred into tiny, little pieces. 

I cannot do this anymore, Lord. I need to tell my husband before I go finally crazy. I am not the 

kind of woman he thinks I am. I am unworthy to be the mother of his children. 

Jesus, are you there? Is it too much to ask if I could just see my son again, so I could ask for 

forgiveness? All my efforts have been in vain. I just want to see my son again. 

More silence. 

She burst into sobs and cried into the sink. This was one of the days when she felt so lonely and 

awkward. She wished she could turn back the hand of time, but deep within her, she knew it was 

too late. She had tried all she could. Even God had stopped responding. Her son was lost to her 

forever. 

Few minutes later, she stepped out of the restroom and as she turned into the living room, she 

bumped a man who carried an empty tray and was on his way back into the kitchen. 

―Oh! Clumsy me!‖ She bent to pick the tray and handed it to the man. ―Did I hurt you? I‘m so 

sorry.‖ 

The man looked at her face and quickly bowed his head. ―Yes… I mean no. I mean not at all.‖ He 

stammered as he tried to regain control. ―I‘m fine.‖ Without waiting for a response, he hurried 

straight towards the kitchen. 
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Mrs Okunuji watched him leave and wondered at his strange reaction. She was not too surprised, 

though. That was how many house-helps behaved. However, she could not understand the warm 

feeling she felt when their hands touched as he collected the tray. She joined the men in the 

dining room. 

In the kitchen, Dapo felt like exploding. He just met his mother. He could never mistake the tiny 

tribal mark she had on her cheeks and the gap between her front teeth and when she touched 

him…oh! When he felt her skin, he nearly shed tears and had quickly hid his face and ran straight 

to the kitchen. He felt so scared and exhilarated at the same time. This was the moment he had 

been living for. Different notions ran through his mind. Should he just go to the dining room and 

confront her straightway? Or should he just play along? Was he ready to bear the consequences 

of any of the action he decided to take? He had never been this confused in a long while. The wall 

of 27 years came crashing in. He thought he had prepared adequately for this day; had even 

rehearsed his words in front of the mirror. Why then was he afraid to take this risk? 

―More wine, please!‖ Chief Okonkwo shouted from the dining room. ―Quickly!‖ 

Dapo picked up two bottles of wine and hurried out of the kitchen. When he got there, he noticed 

a teasing smile from Chief Okonkwo, who seemed to be enjoying every bit of the show. 

―Give some to Madam, She likes the non-alcoholic, fruity ones.‖ Chief Okonkwo instructed. ―Make 

sure her cup is filled every time, okay?‖ 

―Yes, sir.‖ Dapo could hardly recognize his voice. He walked towards the woman sitting few steps 

away from him. 

She lifted her glass and smiled sweetly at the man as he poured her some wine. ―Thank you. I 

don‘t drink much wine, though. I prefer water.‖ Then she narrowed her eyes on his face and 

continued eating. 

When Dapo saw she could not recognize him, he didn‘t know whether to be happy or sad. On one 

hand, he could carry on his function in a more relaxed manner and didn‘t have to hide his face 

any more. On the other hand, he wanted to scream ‗SO YOU CANNOT RECOGNIZE ME, MOTHER?‘ 

Chief Okonkwo must have seen the confused look on his face, which was why he cleared his 

throat. ―Ermm.. Da… what‘s your name again? Go back to the kitchen. I will call you when we 

need you.‖ 
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―Yes sir.‖ Dapo cast one long look at the woman who was busy digging into her plate before he 

left. He had got the answer he craved for many years. He would let things be the way they were. 

It was better that way. With time, the hurt will heal. 

Some 30 minutes later, as he was clearing the kitchen, he felt a soft tap on his back and he 

nearly jumped out of his skin. 

―Hey!‖ He shouted and quickly controlled himself when he realized who it was. ―Sorry, madam. 

You need something?‖ 

Mrs Okunuji held a glass of water to her lips. ―I thought I saw something earlier, but then I must 

have been imagining things. You seem familiar to me, but I cannot pick where. Have we met 

before?‖ 

Dapo swallowed hard. Yessssss! Many struggling years ago .You abandoned me by the roadside. I 

am you son. Can‟t you see? ―Well, you know what they say about two persons looking alike. It is 

possible you have met someone that looked like me before.‖ 

―That‘s true.‖ The woman gulped in the remaining liquid. ―Like I said, I must be imagining things. 

So, tell me. Where are your parents and why are you a houseboy? Don‘t you have dreams to 

become something better in life?‖ She appeared she was not in a haste to leave. 

―Well, I do have great dreams and while some look like they will not be achievable,‖ Dapo‘s eyes 

were sad. ―I am making progress with others. In the end, I am sure I will get there some day.‖ 

―I like your passion. And your parents?‖ 

―They are fine.‖ At least that was true. 

―Good. Just in case, you need help with anything especially regarding education, please let me 

know. I run a Foundation that grants scholarships to young people.‖ 

―Okay, Madam.‖ 

Mrs Okunuji smiled. ―Funny enough, you speak quite well for a houseboy. You can become a 

better person.‖ 

―Your husband wants to leave now.‖ Chief Okonkwo peeped into the kitchen. ―He got an urgent 

call from the Governor.‖ 
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―Okay.‖ Mrs Okunuji hurried towards the kitchen door. ―Thank you for your time.‖ She smiled at 

Dapo before leaving. 

Dapo walked towards the window and watched the couple dash to their SUV. Before she entered, 

Mrs Okunuji looked at the kitchen window like she knew Dapo would be observing from there. 

Then, she grinned widely and waved at him. Dapo waved back slowly and tried to put on a happy 

face. As the gate closed loudly behind them, Dapo knew that was the last time he would see his 

mother. 
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25. 
 

Patience looked up at the banner she had just placed up with Faith‘s assistance. This was it, she 

thought excitedly. The day she had been working for immediately she had been discharged from 

the hospital two weeks ago. The feeling of fulfillment that consumed her was overwhelming and 

she stilled herself from screaming with excitement. Finally, she could live her dream and 

overcome her past by helping those who were touring the same journey of hopelessness. She 

wiped some imaginary dirt off the banner on which was written ‗The PAT Foundation‘ and again 

felt a deep sense of gratitude towards Mama, who had worked on coining the perfect name for 

the Organisation. 

―PAT for Pregnant And Tender.‖ Mama had explained calmly. ―It fits just what you have in mind. 

A home for the pregnant and motherless.‖ 

―That‘s just perfect.‖ Patience teased. ―I would have thought that was the short form for my 

name.‖ 

Mama laughed. ―Well, it could be that also. I never thought of that.‖ 

As she climbed down the ladder, Patience glanced at the corner where a man was trying to cover 

up some stain on the wall with some paint. He was immaculate in his suit and trying as much as 

possible not to get himself stained. ―Careful, Dapo. We do not want you soiled before the event.‖ 

Dapo looked up from the wall and smiled at his new friend. ―I‘m almost done and so far, I think I 

have done a good job.‖ 

―Yes, more than good.‖ Patience grinned sweetly before walking into the building 

Dapo watched her leave and thought of how beautiful she was. Since her discharge from the 

hospital, there was a light around her he could not fathom. He knew it could only be one thing… it 

was the glory of God around her. He felt inspired by her zeal and more importantly, by her desire 

to take their relationship one step at a time; so they decided they would be friends for now.  That 

worked well for him because now he had an excuse to see her every day. Someday, she would be 

ready for more and he would be right on time. 

As she cleaned the chairs for the launch outside the house, Mama watched how Dapo stared at 

Patience and she smiled inwardly. When Patience had told her she wanted some time to pray 

before replying to Dapo‘s proposal, Mama had been supportive. Prayer was everything, she said, 

especially when making a long-time commitment. Her own marriage said everything. 
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―Mama.‖ Faith whispered beside her mother. 

―I thought I saw you there just now.‖ Mama pointed at where Patience just left. ―Now, you are 

here. Did you fly?‖ 

―No, I walked.‖ Faith answered seriously and wondered how her mother thought she could fly. 

She didn‘t have wings! She drew closer. ―Did you see how Mr. Dapo watches Miss Patience? I 

think he loves her.‖ 

Mama studied her daughter. This was not the kind of conversation to have with an eight-year old. 

She muttered. ―Okay.‖ 

―Don‘t you think so?‖ Faith looked at her mother with eyes widened with curiosity and showed 

how determined she was to get a definite answer. 

―I think he loves her just as God loves everyone of His children.‖ 

Faith appeared to be satisfied with the answer and Mama relaxed a bit, until her daughter asked 

another. 

―Did Papa ever love us that way?‖ Now, she sounded sad. ―I‘m sure he didn‘t.‖ 

Mama pulled her daughter close. ―Your dad loved us, but he didn‘t know how to show it. We 

should show him more love by praying for him. He is not happy where he is and wishes to come 

home soon.‖ Mama knew that when that happened, they would not be where he left them. She 

had begun making plans to move to another place. She would not take his threats lightly. 

―I miss him.‖ 

Mama embraced her daughter tightly. ―I miss him too.‖ 

When she was sure the little girl felt better, she handed over the napkin. ―Now, you can continue 

where I stopped and be quick about it. Guests will start arriving any minute now. I need to do a 

final check of the inside.‘ 

As Mama walked into house, her heart ached for her daughter and for her husband. How would 

she be able to bring the two together? One thing she knew, until her husband changed from his 

bad ways, she was not returning to him. She would rather keep hiding than put her life and her 

daughter‘s in jeopardy. His threats rang loudly in her ears. No, there was no turning back. 
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Faith watched Mama walk quietly to the door. She knew she had said something that pained her 

mother, but she only spoke what was on her mind. This was the first time they would discuss 

Papa since the time he was arrested. Mama had refused to discuss Papa with her every time she 

asked about him. While a part of her was happy they were free from his cruelty, the other longed 

to see him again, to tell him they had forgiven him and that they could be a happy family again. 

The first guest came in through the gate and she quickly rushed through the remaining seats. 

Thirty minutes later, all the seats were occupied and the programme started. Many of the guests 

were church members and when Patience made her speech, she got a standing ovation. Pastor 

Mark did the cutting of the ribbon and the door was opened up for people to have a feel of the 

new Foundation. 

―I am so proud of you.‖ Pastor Mark commended as he sipped his drink beside Patience who had 

a glazed look in her eyes. ―God would be honoured in this place, I can feel it.‖ 

―Yes, he will.‖ Patience sighed happily. ―He owns this place.‖ 

―Your father couldn‘t make it, I see.‖ 

―He had an urgent need to travel to Singapore. You know dad and his busy schedule. He called to 

apologise and of course, sent in a fat cheque.‖ 

―Hmmm… at least that showed his support.‖ 

―More than enough. I need all the money I can get to run this place.‖ 

―The Church will also render their support. We may not be able to assist financially every time, 

you know we are a small church, but we shall always provide the necessary human support. I 

understand it‘s just you and Faith‘s mother now.‖ 

―We also have a little assistant.‖ She grinned and nodded at Faith who was helping a woman 

spoonfeed her baby. ―She is a wonderful assistant.‖ 

Pastor Mark chuckled. ―I can imagine. And Dapo?‖ 

―He has been very supportive. You know he has his own business to run. But he has pledged to 

be here every time we need him.‖ 
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―I must confess I was first shocked when I heard about your response to him, but it only made 

me respect you more. He will wait if he is worthy of you.‖ 

―I had thought when he came the second time, I would have jumped at the proposal, but 

something inside me gave me a jerk and I needed to think and pray. I still love him, no doubt, 

but it was too sudden to make such a decision since we barely knew each other anyway. He was 

very gentlemanly when I told him we should be friends at first. He seemed to understand and 

that made me love him more.‖ 

―Plus he needs to finish his discipleship class first. I‘m not about to hand over my best worker to 

just any church member.‖ Pastor Mark finished the drink in one gulp. ―You deserve the best, my 

dear, just as God would have it for you.‖ 

―You won‘t believe what just happened.‖ Mama joined them, looking so elated. She flagged a 

paper in front of them. ―We just got a N2million cheque! Isn‘t God wonderful?‖ 

―What!‖ Both Patience and Pastor Mark spoke in unison. 

―Who could that be from?‖ Patience was curious. ―I need to show my gratitude personally.‖ 

―That woman standing by the door.‖ Mama pointed at an elderly woman who stood looking 

around with a smile on her face. 

Patience froze. She could not believe her eyes. That face belonged to only one person and the 

least she would have expected to grace the occasion. 

―Call Dapo. Tell him he has a visitor he needs to see.‖ When Dapo had told her what happened 

during the week at her father‘s house, she had laughed her heart out. On one hand, she was glad 

he had found his mother. On the other, she was sad they could not have the relationship they 

should have had from the beginning. Plus, if she married Dapo finally, she would have no one to 

call her mother-in-law. But there she was looking every bit a mother who was working hard at re-

uniting with her son. She turned to see Dapo, who was immobilized for several seconds when he 

saw his mother just few steps away from him. 

When their eyes met, both mother and son stood still for a moment, before they took slow steps 

towards each other. When they were close enough, they stopped. 
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Mrs Okunuji swallowed deeply and she tried to control her emotions. ―I came to make my 

donation. This is a good cause.‖ 

―How did you know I was here?‖ Dapo asked in a voice that sounded like a whisper. ―What are 

you doing here, really?‖ 

―I… I just came to see you again. Chief Okonkwo told me I might find you here.‖ Mrs. Okunuji 

stammered. ―Is… is it wrong timing?‖ 

―This isn‘t about the timing. I just want to know why you came looking for me.‖ 

―Can we please sit before I fall on the ground?‖ Mrs. Okunuji looked around for some empty 

seats. She was visibly shaking. 

Dapo quickly picked the ones closest to him. ―You can sit here.‖ 

As she sat, the elderly woman brought out an handkerchief and wiped the corners of her eyes. 

Then she placed a palm before him. ―Place your right palm on mine.‖ 

Dapo hesitated a bit but when he saw Patience‘s stare all across the room, he quickly responded. 

―Ha! Just as I had always suspected.‖ Mrs. Okunuji nearly cried out. She looked at him with teary 

eyes. ―I cannot believe it. Is this how God works?‖ 

Dapo wondered at what she just saw. ―What did you see?‖ 

―Look at your middle finger. It is the same height with the ring finger.‖ 

Dapo had always thought that was the weirdest thing about him, but he had never given it a 

deeper thought. ―How does that bother you?‖ 

―Throughout my life, I have only seen that in one other person and that was many years ago. You 

are my son, Dapo. My son! I felt it from the very moment I laid eyes on you.‖ 

―I know.‖ Dapo admitted. ―I disguised myself at the house. The meeting, dinner, everything was 

a plan to let me see you again; even if it was for the last time.‖ 

―The day after, I called Chief and he told me everything. To think I had given up on ever finding 

you and you were right under my nose.‖ 
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―I didn‘t want to shock you. I should have confronted you then, but I would have destroyed 

everything.‖ 

―How did you find me?‖ 

―I was lucky to stumble upon a piece in the newspaper some years ago and immediately, I 

recognized you. You didn‘t change a bit.‖ Dapo ached to ask the most important question he had 

been holding on to his entire life. 

―Will you ever forgive me?‖ Shame filled her face. ―I have been the most callous mother.‖ 

―You want me to forgive you and let go of the pains, just like that? Why don‘t you tell me why 

you left in the first place?‖ There it was, what had plagued him over the years. 

A lone tear slid down her face. ―That dreadful night, there was word on the street that a rich man 

needed some girls for the night. He was to pay us N2,000 each and that was big money for us. I 

needed to feed us as there was nothing to eat. In fact, you had not eaten throughout that day. I 

didn‘t know how to tell you that I was going to do a prostitute‘s job, so I excused myself that I 

needed to pee, so I could just go and return with the money to take care of you. It was the 

greatest mistake of my life. It was a kidnapper‘s trap and when I knew that, there was no way of 

escape. They kept us prisoners for many days without food. But one lucky day, I was set free. 

The juju man said I was not ripe enough for their ritual. One hefty man carried me and left me on 

the street in the night. I found my way back after one good Samaritan woman helped me. But 

when I came back, I could not find you. I searched everywhere, but you had disappeared.‖ 

Dapo interrupted her. ―There was a raid that night. The police came to arrest many street urchins 

and I was captured among them. They said they got info that some of us assisted the robbers 

who had robbed the day before. When they found out I was innocent and was all alone by myself, 

one of them was kind enough to take me to an orphanage home far away from the station. That 

was where I spent the next years of my life.‖ 

Mrs. Okunuji looked like she was about to faint. 

―So, where did you meet your husband?‖ 

―At an hotel.‖ When Dapo showed some surprise, she added. ―Don‘t look at me like that. That 

was many years ago. It was my first day there and when he noticed I was naïve, he stopped to 

ask who I was and I told him my story. He said he didn‘t know what a good girl would be doing in 



Through The Eye Of Faith 

110 
 

a place like that and asked if I would like to do some work for him. From there, our relationship 

developed and everything else is history.‖ 

―It will take a while to come to terms with everything.‖ Dapo struggled to absorb the revelation. 

―I know and I am not in a hurry either to scatter everything you have built over the years. I am 

ready to wait until you are certain you want to be part of my life again. But I really want to have 

my son back. I really do.‖ She sounded like she wanted to cry. ―Please forgive me.‖ 

―I forgive you, mother. Who else can I call mum? You are the one in whose womb I was formed 

for nine months. It was calamities that drove us apart, not you.‖ 

―Come to me. Can I at least have a feel of my son?‖ She stretched out her hands into which Dapo 

went into. He could feel the sobs racking through her and controlling his was starting to prove 

difficult. He closed his eyes and in his mind, he released all the pent-up anger that had built up 

over the years. Now, he had love and that was all that mattered. When he opened his eyes, he 

found two pairs of eyes staring at them and he could not control the smile that coloured his face. 

Faith returned the smile that came from the man hugging an old woman and she dreamed of the 

day when she would be able to hug her father like that. The day would come, she believed with 

her whole heart and when she saw Mama looking at the duo, she knew her mother had the same 

thought. 

In her mind‘s eye, she pictured a big wedding ceremony, where Miss Patience and her beloved 

Dapo would be getting married. Mama and Papa would be the parents of the day and she, of 

course, would be the little bride. No one would take that place from her. She sighed happily. So 

far, things had gone as she had expected and she was thankful for that. She believed there was 

more. All she needed was more faith. She lifted her eyes upward. Thank you, Lord, for 

everything.  

 

THE END 


