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God led me to a HAPPIER life!
COVER STORY

By Nikiwe Titus
uckg.org.za

Leaving her son with his father
was the most painful decision for
Fezeka, who could not raise him as an
unemployed and homeless woman.
Her ordeal started when she found
out she was pregnant and her married
partner refused to take responsibility
for the baby. Her family threw her out
of the house, wanting nothing to do
with her.
“I did not know or suspect that
my partner was married. It was
only after I told him about
my pregnancy that he said he
was not going to be part of
the baby’s life because he was
married. He suggested that we
end our relationship. My world
came crashing down. My family
kicked me out of the house and did
not want anything to do with
me. They told me to deal
with the wrong choices
I had made. I did not
have a place to stay and
I was unemployed, so
the thought of a raising
a child left me nervous
and fearful. I hated my
partner for betraying me
and later dumping me
like a piece of rubbish. I
was also angry with my
parents who refused to
offer me their support
when I needed it the
most,” she said.
Her friends, who worked
and shared a flat, took Fezeka
in and helped her with the
baby after she gave birth.
“My mind was however
a battle of emotions. I was
tired of being my friends’
charity case while the
father of my child had a

job that paid him enough to provide
for our son. One day I packed my
son’s bag and took him to his father’s
place where I left him and told his
father to see how to raise him. He
was eight months old and leaving
him behind, not knowing when I was
going to see him again, was the most
painful decision I made. I cried every
time I saw a baby boy of his age and
wondered how he was doing. The
burden was so heavy that I saw no way
out and suicidal thoughts sometimes
crossed my mind,” said Fezeka.
She left her

friends in Pretoria and moved to
Durban where she did not know
anyone.
“I didn’t have a place to stay so
I went to night clubs every night
and bathed in public toilets, but I
was determined to start a new life. I
walked from shop to shop around
town searching for a job. I was hired
as a waitress in a restaurant after a few
days,”she said.
“For ten years, I battled with anger
and bitterness towards the father of
my son who I had no contact with and
my family that neglected me. I was at
the point where I needed my son to be
with me, even if I did not have enough
money to provide for him. I wanted
to give him a mother’s love,” she
said.
One day Fezeka saw the
Universal Church’s Helpline
advertised on television and
called it.
“I received counselling
and was referred to
a local Universal
Church where I
attended services.
A pastor advised
me to believe
and trust in
God for this
miracle
to
happen in
my life. I
continued
coming to
the church
and took
part in the
Campaign
of Mount Sinai.
I believed that God
was going to make
a way for me to be
reunited with my son.
I also asked Him to

deliver me from anger and hatred
towards my family and the father of
my son, “ said Fezeka.
She contacted social services and
asked social workers to track down her
son.

Letting go of the
past and mending
all the broken
relationships paved
the way for me to a
happier life as I met
a wonderful man
who later married
me.

“They told me he was alive
and was living in an orphanage in
Johannesburg. I followed every lead
until I located him. I was so nervous
on the day I met him. I was afraid
that he was not going to accept me
or refuse to forgive me, but I was
surprised by how he welcomed me. He
forgave me and that made me feel like
a useless mother who had failed to
raise her son. I then went back to my
family and asked for forgiveness for
the wrong choices I made in life. I also
forgave the father of my child for the
pain he inflicted on me. Letting go of
the past and mending all the broken
relationships paved the way for me
to a happier life as I met a wonderful
man who later married me.
Had I not a put my whole life at
God’s altar and allowed Him to work
in my life through the Campaign of
Mount Sinai, I would probably never
have seen my son again or I would
have killed myself because of the heavy
burden I carried,” she said.
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I BELIEVED I WAS A FAILURE
By Maggie Nyaunda
uckg.org.za

Failing matric three times robbed
Veliswa of her confidence and left her
believing that she was destined for
failure.
“I did not see the reason to try again
because I was convinced I would
not pass. All my friends passed
matric and I was the only one
who failed not just once, but
three times. I thought that
no one would employ such
a failure. My self-esteem
was low and I believed I
would amount to nothing
in life,” said Veliswa. Her
misery worsened when
she fell pregnant at the age
of 18.
“I disappointed my
mother who had been
supportive of me through all
the years I failed at school. She
still did not give up on me
but gave me all the support
I needed. My boyfriend
was excited because he
already had a job and was
ready to start a family.

He paid lobola while I was still pregnant
and wedding preparations got under way. I
continued staying with my mother until the
baby was born. My mother helped and taught
me everything I needed to know about taking
care of my baby. We got married when our
daughter was three months old,” said Veliswa.
In her marriage Veliswa discovered that
her husband was addicted to alcohol and that
made them fight constantly.
“He left me with our child at home while
he went drinking with friends. He came home
drunk late at night and would get angry when
I complained about his bad habit. When he
was drunk, his actions and words made me
wonder if I made the right choice to marry
him.
I also wished I could find a job so I would
be able to provide for our daughter and leave
him. In 2005, I rewrote my matric because I
believed I could find a better job, but I still
failed. This took away the last piece of hope
I had of doing better. I even regretted trying,”
said Veliswa.
She found a temporary job, but still
battled with low self-esteem and lack of
confidence. “I worked at a shoe shop and was
not motivated at all. I was too shy and afraid
to interact with customers and this made me
perform very poorly,” said Veliswa.
In 2007 Veliswa was invited to the church

where she took part in the chains of prayer
on Mondays. “I was desperate for help when
I came to the church. I asked God to grant us
peace. As I continued attending the services,
I was able to regain my confidence and was
inspired to try writing my matric again. When
I got my results I could not hold back the tears
of joy. It felt like I was starting to live again.
It was one of the happiest days of my life.
Passing my matric made me understand that
wisdom was really a gift from God. That same
year I found a job as a sales consultant and I
was surprised by the boldness I had acquired
during the time I was in the church. Reading
the Bible helped me see life in a different
way. I understood that God had great plans
for my life and I needed to believe in Him.
I found peace because I knew God was in
control of my husband and our marriage.
I read the Bible every day and prayed more
often. I stopped questioning my husband
about his whereabouts and became a loving
and respectful wife.
"I am now happily married and living
a fulfilled life. He spends time with me
at home. I am doing well in my job and I
know I can do all things through Christ who
strengthens me. I am confident in myself and
when negative thoughts come to my mind, I
ignore them and focus on what the voice of
God is telling me,” said Veliswa.

I slept with different
men for money!

By Nikiwe Titus
uckg.org.za

Love of money pushed Nobelungu, a
security guard, to take up a “dirty” job that
robbed her of her dignity as a woman and
left her with hidden scars. She was a single
mother with too small a salary to provide
for herself and her daughter. Her friend
introduced her to another way of making
money.
“I already knew about the Universal
Church and sometimes attended the
services. A guy I knew told me that I could
use my beauty to sleep with different men
and earn more money. I took his advice
and started going to night clubs where I
was introduced to men I slept with. From
then, I stopped attending church services.
I was not comfortable the first few days
doing my new work as I felt dirty and
guilty for my actions. I didn’t stop because
I made R2,000 on a good day. I left my
security job and focused on my new one
because it paid me much more. I knew

what I was doing was wrong and the guilt
was unbearable, so I started using drugs
like cocaine and heroin to help me numb
the guilt. I hid my new work from my
family and did not even tell them I was no
longer a security guard,” she said.
She lived with a friend she met
while doing her new work and her child
stayed with her aunt. When her friend
died, Nobelungu had to move in with a
boyfriend she met on the job.
“The death of my friend opened my
eyes. I realised I had exposed myself to
diseases and that this kind of life was
very dangerous, but I felt trapped because
my lifestyle paid my bills. My boyfriend
knew what I did for a living and he had
no problem with it. He sold drugs and
I sometimes made deliveries for him
because he was constantly caught and
arrested. I continued with this life, even
though it didn’t make me happy. I only
did it because of the money it brought
in. I knew it was not what I wanted to
do for the rest of my life, but I never had

other options. I also did not want my
child to grow up and find out about
the lifestyle I led in order to provide for
her,” said Nobelungu. In her confusion
and uncertain how to leave what she was
doing, Nobelungu realised that only God
was able to save her from the life she lived.
She remembered the Universal Church
where she attended services previously.
“I attended the services on Wednesdays
for spiritual growth and Fridays for
deliverance. I asked God to forgive me
for the choices that tarnished my dignity
as a woman and deliver me from drugs. I
then advised my boyfriend to go back to
his home country because the police were
looking for him. I also went back home
and lived with my relatives,” she said.
Nobelungu fell ill and was in and out
of hospital, but continued believing that
God was going to heal her.
“I was fearful that if I died, I was going
to hell because I was not saved. To resist
that fear, I read the Bible every day and
fasted. I found the strength to leave my

demeaning job and believed that God was
my only provider. My health improved
and my relatives continued providing
for me. As my relationship with God
strengthened, I understood my worth as
a woman. I respected myself and I was
willing to wait for God’s right time to bless
me with a husband. I focused on building
and strengthening my spiritual life. When
my aunt passed away, I inherited her taxis
that I now use to transport children to
school,” she said.
Nobelungu met a man who asked for
her hand in marriage. “I now know great
wealth is something that I have inside of
me and it is not defined by or bought with
money. The presence of God is this great
treasure that I now have,” she said.
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DISCLAIMERS: The contents of this publication reflect the opinions of the interviewees. This publication is for information purposes only. Opinions and advice expressed do not necessarily
represent the views of the Universal Church of the Kingdom of God. The Universal Church does not claim to heal anyone, but believes that through the power of faith in the name of Jesus,
a person can receive healing. Those under medical treatment are advised to continue taking prescribed medication and following their doctors’ instructions.

ADDRESSES
GAUTENG
Alexandra 1: 740 Pretoria Main Road,
Cnr Link Road
Benoni (Main): 70 Cranbourne
Avenue (Next to ABSA)
Daveyton 1: 9397 Eislen Street (Next
to Engen garage)
Dobsonville: 4337 Main Road,
Dobsonville
Duduza 1: 4B18 Mphuti Street,
Extention 3
Eldorado: Sirkel Road, Ext. 5 (White
tent, Next to Shoprite 7 and Shell
Garage)
Evaton: 348 Bodea Road, (Next to
Mmali's Shop) Evaton
Fine Town (Main): 9 Fonteine,
Golden Highway, Grasmere
Germiston: Cnr Voortrekker Street
and Railway Road, (Opp. Total
Garage)
Hammanskraal: 4411 Unit 01 Temba,
Kudube
Hillbrow: 60 Pretoria Street, Highpoint
Kagiso (Main): Cnr Ngalonkulu Street
& Thulaniville Drive, Hillsview
Kempton Park: 9 Pretoria Road (Next
To Caltex Garage)
Kwathema 1: 6993, Shabangu
Street, Emajudeni (Next to Boxer
Supermarket)
La Rochelle: 18 Geranium Street, Cnr
Prairie Street
Lenasia 1: 1 Station Place, Ext 1,
Former Aspara Cinema

Soweto (Main): Cnr Immink &
Kokwane Drive Zone 6, Diepkloof

For more addresses - HELPLINE: 0861 330 320 | WEBSITE: uckg.org.za

Mabopane: 2733 Block B (Next to
Tlamelong Clinic)
Mamelodi: No 1 Dobolwane street,
Cnr Tsamaya Road, Mamelodi West
(Next to Denneboom station)
Meadowlands (Main): 21332 Isigwe
Street, Zone 6, Meadowlands West
Merafe: 2231 Moletsane Moliwa
Street, Soweto (Behind Pick ‘n Pay)
Orange Farm 1: Orange Farm 1:
Falcon Road, EXT 6A, (Near Spar)
Pretoria: 175 Nana Sita Street (old
Skinner Street), Pretoria Central
Protea Glen: 806 Isicibilili Street,
Cnr Igwayigwayi Street
Rabie Ridge: 706 Rietduiker Street
(Opp. BP Garage)
Randburg 1: 4 Dover & Bram
Fischer, (Opp. Garden Mall)
Randfontein: Roma Building, 17
Sixth Street (Opp. Midas)
Roodepoort: 37 Mooi Street
Sebokeng: 392 Moshoeshoe
Street, Zone 10 (Formerly Freddie’s
supermarket)
Springs: First Floor, Erf 977,
Geduld, Springs
Spruitview: 23 Cnr Brickfield &
Moagi Road
Thembisa 1: 87 Kestrel Street,
Mathole, Difateng
Thokoza 1: 1838 Rakoma Street
(Opp Shell Garage)
Vanderbijlpark: Shop No. 4, C R
Swart Street (Next to OK Furniture)
Vereeniging: Shop 1, 8 Kruger
Avenue (Opp Sassa)
Vosloorus: 8384 Heidelberg Road,
Cnr Motsile Street (Next to big hall
community)
WESTERN CAPE
Cape Town: 9 Buitenkant Street
(near the Grand Parade)

Allen Motors)

Park Station: 25 Plein Street,
Johannesburg

Bellville: 16 Kruskal Ave (opposite to
Standard Bank & KFC)
Khayalitsha: 54 Ntsikizi Street, Ilitha
Park
Nyanga Airport: 10 Montreal Drive,
Airport Industrial
Nyanga Juction: Complex shop
45, 46, 47 Manenburg, 1st floor,
Duinefontein Road
Michell’s Plain: 7th Avenue. 13
Polka Square, Town Centre
Phillipi: 427 Landsdowne Road
(Next to Tesco)
George (Main): 44 Sandkraal Road,
Conville
KWA-ZULU NATAL
Durban (Main): 465 Anton Lembede
(Smith) Street, (Opp. Durdoc Centre)
Pinetown: 28 Mdoni Centre,
Crompton Street
Isipingo: 115 - 122 Old Main Road
(Opp. Sasol Garage)
Kwa Mashu: P50 Bhejane Road
Phoenix: Shop No 7 Gem City, 80
Parthenon Street
Empangeni: 7 Chrome Crescent
Street
Pietermaritzburg: 399 Church
Street, (Opp. Capital Centre)
Newcastle: 25 Allen Street (Next to

EASTERN CAPE
East London (Main): 5 Gladstone
Street
Highway: Stand number 108063
Shai Road (Opp. Sisa Dukashe
Stadium Mdantsane)
King William’s Town: 13a, b Market
Street
Mthatha (Main): No. 36 Owen St
(Next to Botha Sigcau Building)
New Brighton: 45 Norongo Road &
Cnr Sopazi Street
Grahamstown: 33 Beaufort Street
(Opposite the Police station )
Njoli: 382 Booi Street, Zwide,
KwaZakhele
Motherwell: 78 Makhangiso Street,
NU6 Swatkops Valley
FREE STATE
Bloemfontein: 60 Church Street
(Next to Hoffman Square)
Thaba Nchu: 11 Market Street
Phelindaba: 9374 Mathebula Street
(Next to Motherwell ground)
Qwa-Qwa: Midtown Complex
Shopping 2 Phuthaditjhaba
Welkom: Marios shopping complex,
4 Kort Street
NORTHERN CAPE
Kimberley: 18 Currey Street (Behind
Home Affairs)

Your nearest UCKG:

Upington: 2104 Nick Ossewa
Street (Next to labella)
MPUMALANGA
Nelspruit (Main): 6c Samora
Machel & Petroleum Street
(Behind Buscor Terminus)
Witbank: 8 Arras Street, Witbank
CBD
Secunda: Ingwe Drive,
Embalenhle
LIMPOPO
Polokwane: 101 General
Joubert & Rissik Street, (Next to
Kwik Fit)
Turfloop: Shop 6A, Zone A,
University Street, Turfloop
Shopping Centre
Tzaneen: Gratia Gebou
Building, 9 Koedoe Street

NORTH WEST
Rustenburg 1: 134 Klopper
Street, Rustenburg
Brits: Shop Number 10 Pienaar
Street - from Murray Street
Jouberton: 150 Emangweni
Street
Potchefstroom: 3680 Lekhele
Street, Ikageng (Next to Post
Office)
Mahikeng: 35 Main Street
Mahikeng

