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DISCLAIMER 

This book is fictitious and purely by the inspiration of the Holy Spirit. 

Certain long-standing institutions, agencies and public offices are 

mentioned. However, the characters involved are wholly imaginary. Any 

resemblance to any person, living or dead, is merely a coincidence. 
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1 
Choose the right path  

- George Bronner 

 

“IF ONLY YOU CAN SEE, then you will know how to 

live”. He took a deep breath and smiled faintly. His eyes 

were on his ever-attentive students of Lecture Theatre 

Hall A. After a short pause, he continued, “To every 

destination, there are paths, but those who attain their 

desired destinations are the deliberate pathfinders.” 

Dr. Rotimi Shiwa was a hardworking and focused 

young man. He had recently clocked 25 and before that 

time, he had completed his doctorate degree in Chemistry 

abroad. He had resumed a lucrative lecturing job at Yale 

University, Connecticut, United States of America, before 
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he applied for the post of a chemistry instructor at the 

Centre based on God’s leading. 

Dr. Shiwa loved his job and he put his all into it. 

His students copied this lifestyle and faced their studies 

with every fibre of their being. At every opportunity that 

presented itself, Dr. Shiwa tried not to feed the students 

with academic knowledge only but also to advise them on 

their choice of career before their admission into the 

tertiary institutions. He vowed to ensure that everyone 

who came across him must not remain mediocres but 

deliberate pathfinders in all ramifications. 

On that day, as was his usual practice, he started 

his 20 minutes’ pep talk or sermon, as some of the 

students called it. The pep talk was usually after his 

lecture hour, every Wednesday. Some students from 

other lecture theatres usually came over to join Dr. 

Shiwa’s class. This was because of the rumour of Dr. 

Shiwa’s anointing in teaching. In spite of the short time 

spent on academic work, his students always emerged in 

flying colours and they could all boast of a deep love for 

Chemistry. 

On that particular day, he decided to be a little 

more descriptive in his approach. “Imagine walking on a 

slippery path…” he said as he demonstrated. Everyone in 

the amphitheatre fixed their gaze on him, surprised at his 

novel approach to the pep talk. 

“A path designed with the footprints of others – 

footprints of some that fell and vowed never to walk such 
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paths again. Footprints of some that sunk in the mud but 

stood up and continued. Footprints of some that almost 

sank but were able to hold on to an anchor and finally, 

made it. I want you to know that some never even tried 

at all. Perhaps, due to fear, laziness or mediocrity...” At 

this time, Dr. Shiwa’s eyes revealed the pain he felt. Then, 

he quickly recovered and made a statement that was one 

of his favourite quotes. He had gotten the quote from a 

video clip of a sermon by Bishop Oyedepo. “Many are 

making a living. Only few are making impact and those 

few are called STARS.” 

The students listened intently as Dr. Shiwa spoke. 

Some jotted at intervals while others nodded in 

agreement. The theatre was as silent as a graveyard. He 

continued, “For you to end up like your predecessor in 

your own path or for you to be successful in trying to 

create your own path, you must know that for every step 

you take, you will have to ensure that you tread on the 

steps taken by those who have gone that way before and 

succeeded. Doing so will make your path firm and make 

it easier for you to walk without falling.” 

He concluded his talk and instructed his students 

to write an assignment on their choice of career and to 

make a list of those who made impact and those who failed 

on that path. “Write them down, all of them and then, 

decide who you would love to follow.” 

...the path is the way.. 
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2 
The soul which has no fixed purpose is lost. To be everywhere, is to be 

nowhere  

- Michel de Montaigne 

 

AFTER THE CLASS, Phillip and Jessica walked along 

the sidewalk to the spot filled with cocoa trees so they 

could discuss the assignment. “I think I know what to do!” 

Phillip exclaimed. Immediately, he looked around and 

noticed his voice had disturbed the other students in the 

area. He had no idea his voice had been so loud. "Uh-oh,” 

he muttered under his breath as he waved apologetically. 

Jessica smiled, took his hands and pulled him out 

to a secluded spot. When they had settled down on a 

bench, she looked at Phillip and smiled. She thanked God 
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for giving her such a wonderful friend and for making 

their paths cross at this time. 

Phillip looked at Jessica skeptically. She had been 

staring at him in a weird way and it was obvious that she 

had not heard a word of what he had been saying.  

“Jessie!” he shouted at her, forcing her out of her 

reverie. 

"Phillip! Jesus! You scared me! Why are you 

shouting?”  

“Let’s continue our talk jare…” Phillip replied. 

“Killjoy,” Jessica muttered as she folded her arms 

and listened. 

“As I was saying, I have an idea on what to do. Let’s 

go and make an outline of our plans then, we’ll meet at 

the covered pavilion tomorrow to discuss them.”  

“Good idea,” Jessica agreed as they both stood up 

and left for their different hostels. 

On her way to her hostel – Bver Suite, Jessica met 

her roommate, Kate. 

"Where are you off to, Kate?" 

"I’m going to the school gate. I need to meet the 

lady I told you about. The one that delivers magazines to 

me on Wednesdays. I won’t be long.” 
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“Okay.” Jessica replied,” Uhm… I almost forgot. 

Why weren’t you in class today? Kate, you of all people 

should not be missing classes you know…” She was 

talking to her roommate with her brows raised, she could 

clearly remember how her roommate barely passed the 

first contact’s test and she was missing classes again 

when they were so close to the exams. 

“I’m sorry Jessica. I really didn’t mean to. The lady 

promised to be here earlier so I decided to wait for her 

since it was just a class. Never mind Jessie, I’ll borrow 

your notes.” She replied as she tickled Jessica. 

“Stop tickling me,” Jessica laughed “But, you 

should not have missed today’s class because of 

magazines…” Dr. Shiwa’s class at that, you really missed 

a lot. No worries though, I’ll brief you on what he said 

when you return." 

“Thanks Jess. I know I can count on you.” Kate 

jumped happily and hurried off in the direction of the 

school gate. 

Jessica continued on the path and arrived at her 

hostel a few minutes later. When she got to the Porter’s 

Lodge, she greeted the Porter and asked for the keys to 

Room 105, Block C. “I can’t find the keys to your room 

here.” The Porter replied.” Perhaps, one of you forgot to 

keep it at the lodge.” Immediately, Jessica recalled that 

Kate had been in a hurry. 
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“Oh no! Kate must have forgotten to drop the 

keys.” She was almost in tears as she knew that Kate will 

most likely stay at the school gate for a longer time, 

gisting with friends. Jessica reached for her phone and 

called Kate. “Hello Kate. Where are you? You forgot to 

drop the key at the Porter’s Lodge.” She wined as soon as 

Kate picked up. 

“Oh… sorry Jess. I’ll be on my way now” Kate 

replied and hung up. 

Jessica walked out of the Porter’s Lodge and sat on 

the pavement, tired. She recalled when she had been just 

like her roommate – an avid fashion magazine lover. She 

had not met Christ then. She would gather magazines and 

spend hours online checking out the latest fashion styles. 

Lost in her reverie, she smiled and thanked God for 

saving her. 

“What would have become of me if I had not met 

Jesus?” She wondered aloud. ”I would have become a 

fashion freak wasting away because all I ever thought of 

was the latest clothing styles and accessories. Aahh…”, 

she continued. “I wasted so many years chasing the wind. 

I couldn’t pass exams because I failed to study for them.” 

“Please Lord” she prayed. “Let it not be too late for 

Kate.” Immediately, she heard a voice in her spirit, 

“That’s why you are here, Jessica.” She recognised the 

voice and she remembered how she had prayed before 

resumption that she wanted God to place her in a room 
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where she would be able to influence others with her 

new–found faith. 

Jessica was startled as understanding hit her. She 

realised that, just as her pastor had preached recently, she 

should never doubt God’s ways of doing things because 

when she had been allocated to that room at first, she had 

not liked it. She preferred having a room at the entrance 

to the hostel suite because those rooms looked better. 

“Now, I understand why…” she muttered as a 

verse of the Scripture came to her heart. It was the verse 

she had read during her quiet time that morning. It was 

Psalm 73 verse 24. “Father, please let Your advice be my 

guide on this." She prayed as she recited the Bible verse 

again and again. 

...the path is the way... 
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3 
Straight roads do not make skillful drivers  

- Paulo Coelho 

 

PHILLIP GOT TO HIS ABODE – Comfort Hostel 

which was situated outside the campus. He entered his 

room and quickly munched the bread and beans cake he 

had bought earlier like a starving man. 

“I need to finish up this assignment quickly so I will 

have something to present to Jessica tomorrow.” He 

thought as he grabbed his phone and began to search for 

gynaecologists. He searched for the top ten 

gynaecologists in the world and read about them one 

after the other. He noted that they had common values of 

hard work, patience, commitment and focus. “Wow! I 



   Joy Salami                                                   16 

 

have to imbibe these same values if I must tread this path 

and succeed”, he nodded with understanding. He noted 

their flaws too and planned to do better. 

Phillip worked and researched till 12:00am. He 

realised that he needed to sleep if he was to be ready in 

time for the morning class. Just then, a thought came to 

him to check out the details of the job of a gynaecologist 

and he resumed his research. While still on the net, a 

video with the inscription, ‘18+’ popped up. He was 

battling with himself whether or not to open it. Unable to 

resist, he clicked to watch. 

Thirty minutes later, the video was completed. 

Philip burst into tears as he never thought he could fall 

into such a temptation after many months. “Aahh God,” 

He cried. “I am so ashamed of myself. Aahh!" He had 

promised himself that he was never going to engage in 

such a thing before but, in a few minutes, he had reneged 

in that promise. Phillip realised that he needed help and 

he was determined to find it. After bouts of weeping, he 

went to bed hopeless and empty. 

Dr. Shiwa was in his study. He had an apartment 

close to the market. It was a 5-minute drive from the 

school gate too. He was used to waking up at 5:30am for 

his quiet time. But today, he had woken up earlier. He 

quickly knelt to pray as usual but he felt a stirring in his 

spirit to spend more time meditating. Without ado, he 

reached out for his Bible and set down to read. He flipped 



17                                                              The Path  

 

 

through and opened to the next chapter in his reading 

plan – II Kings 6. 

Dr. Shiwa started reading and continued till he got 

to verse 27. The verse resonated within him and he 

stopped reading and started praying on it, trusting God 

for clarity and guidance. 

Phillip completed his morning rituals and packed 

his books for class. He ensured he picked up the jotter 

where he had written his assignment so he could show 

Jessica. He walked out of his hostel, heading for the school 

gate. As he moved closer to the school gate, he heard a 

car honking behind him. He adjusted to the pedestrian 

lane continued his walk to the school while rummaging 

over the event of the previous night. 

As he looked at the road, he noticed Dr. Shiwa’s 

car. Dr. Shiwa smiled and beckoned him to enter the car. 

Phillip did so quickly and Dr. Shiwa continued driving. 

“How are you?” Dr. Shiwa asked good – naturedly. 

“I’m good sir. Thank you.” Phillip replied. 

“What class are you having this morning?” 

“Oh… I was going to attend my Biology class until 

I got the text that the class was cancelled because the 

instructor is not available. So, I decided to go to the 

pavilion where my friend Jessica and I planned to meet.” 
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“Hmm…” Dr. Shiwa mused. “Why don’t you come 

with me to the office for a chat then you can meet your 

friend later?” 

“That’s okay sir. I would like to share something 

with you in respect of the assignment you gave us.” 

Phillip replied heartily.” 

“Good. Let’s go.” Dr. Shiwa replied. 

When they arrived at Dr. Shiwa’s office, they 

launched into a discussion immediately. Phillip began by 

narrating everything he had learnt about the top 

gynaecologists, their values, work detail, weaknesses and 

all. When he was done, Dr. Shiwa applauded him and 

encouraged him to trust in God and be focused. As he 

continued motivating Phillip, the verse he prayed on in 

the morning began to ring in his mind. He felt something 

pushing him to say the words so he spoke them out 

immediately. “If the Lord does not help you…” 

Phillip heard the words and burst into tears. Dr. 

Shiwa couldn’t believe his eyes. He recalled Hebrews 4 

verse 12, “The word of God is living and powerful, 

sharper than any two edged sword … is a discerner of the 

thoughts and intents of the heart.” 

Dr. Shiwa sat and watched as Phillip confessed.” 

I’m so sorry sir. I feel so ashamed of myself. As I was 

doing my research online, I came across a video rated ‘18+ 

, I really didn’t want to but, I was unable to resist. After 

promising myself not to do it again, I did. I kept my 
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promise for months but, this morning, my wall was 

broken and penetrated. I watched porn. Now, I feel so 

empty. I had resolved to tell Jessica about it later till I 

met you. Perhaps, God planned it so and had me in mind 

when He spoke those words through you.” 

Dr. Shiwa was still sitting and watching Phillip. He 

sighed as he felt Phillip’s pain. "How did all these start?” 

He asked quietly. “It started on this same date, a few years 

ago. I was in the sitting room at home, watching the 

television when my father came in. He asked me to go get 

his food from the kitchen and I went to do so. When I 

returned with the food, I saw that my father had removed 

what I was watching and inserted a pornographic movie. 

I was so scared that I dropped the food. My father quickly 

removed it and asked me why I dropped the food. I told 

him I slipped and unsuspectingly, he nodded and walked 

out without knowing I had seen what he was watching.” 

Phillip sighed and continued, “Sir, I began to thirst 

for such movies since then. I fished out the discs from 

where my father kept them and watched them all. It 

affected my communication, my relationship with people 

and even my thoughts were affected. I began to have 

lustful thoughts. Sometimes, I masturbate. My grades 

were affected and they reduced drastically. It continued 

till I went for a Christian programme I was invited to. 

There and then, I confessed to God and promised Him 

that I would no longer watch porn. But I failed today. I 
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am tired. I really need help sir.” Please concluded 

sorrowfully. 

Dr. Shiwa took a deep breath and prayed in his 

heart for God’s grace to help Phillip. 

“Phillip,” he called softly. 

“Sir,” Phillip responded. 

“Are you saved? Have you accepted the Lord Jesus 

Christ as your saviour and Lord? Phillip, do you know 

God? It is only those that know their God that will be 

strong, Phillip. 

“Hmmn…” Phillip began. “Well sir, I attend church and 

I do my best to follow what is taught in church. I also 

pray but I have never actually asked God to save me. I 

need help sir…” 

‘Okay … let us pray” Dr. Shiwa cut in. 

Dr. Shiwa led him to Christ and read out a few 

Bible verses to him. He also gave Phillip a new Bible and 

asked him to read up the book of Galatians before he will 

instruct him on what to do next. Phillip thanked him and 

left for the pavilion a changed man, happy and at peace. 

...the path is the way... 
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4 
Don't be afraid to give up the good for the great  

- Steve Prefontaine. 

 

JESSICA WAS IN HER HOSTEL reading her Biology 

note after hearing of the cancellation of the class. When 

she was done with the book, she began to read her Bible. 

She stopped at Matthew 5 verses 13 and 14. As she prayed 

on the verse, she sensed the Holy Spirit explaining to her.  

“Jessica, you are like a light to the whole world, I 

will liken this light to a white light from a bulb. It reveals 

true colours. It gives clarity when things that can’t be 

understood or seen are brought under it. It does not 

change blue to black neither does it turn a green coloured 

dress to purple. Jessica, you are to be like this white light. 
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When it shines around, it makes people see themselves 

and their true colours and helps them to make amends 

where necessary. The coloured light does not do this. 

That is why people use coloured lights in places like 

clubs. That is so they can hide people’s identity. The 

coloured light is made to hide all the evil works of the 

world. They don’t like light for their work are evil. The 

coloured light makes people look different from who they 

are. Don’t be a coloured light, Jessica.” 

“Holy Spirit … thank you.” Jessica prayed as she 

nodded in understanding. “As Christians, we are to be the 

white light so that as our light shines, it will reveal the 

true colours and personalities of others. It will also show 

their shortcomings and enable them seek help in order to 

make amends. I understand now, Holy Spirit. Thank you 

for unravelling the mystery of the white light and please, 

help me to be one. Amen.” 

While Jessica was still praying on the matter the 

Holy Spirit revealed to her, Kate walked into the room 

excitedly. 

“Jessie!” She screamed. “Check this out! You really 

need to see this. It’s not like the others I’ve been showing 

you. Jessica looked up to see Kate drawing her attention 

to a brightly coloured magazine filled with models 

showcasing different designer clothes. Jessica saw the 

exact picture Kate wanted her to look at and she 

immediately recognised the famous model, “Is that not 
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the famous Jael Dalley? The one whose face is on the 

billboards all over the country?" 

Kate looked at Jessica open-mouthed and laughed, 

“Yes, she is. Jessie, don’t tell me you know her too. See 

our beloved Sister Jessica o.” Kate teased. 

“I know her very well Kate, Jessica mused. “I used to love 

her and her clothes. Any clothe she endorses; I’d try to 

get it as part of my collection. I idolized her so much that 

I tried to look like her every time. My obsession with Jael 

Dalley continued till I met Jesus a year ago.” 

Jessica turned to Kate and continued, “Kate, when 

I met Jesus, I saw that all those things were not worth 

my time. I realized that I needed to focus more on my 

relationship with God and also do more to improve on 

myself and make my parents proud of me. I wasted a lot 

of time before. I wish I had known earlier. Thank God I 

still found Him when I did.” Jessica concluded with tears 

in her eyes. 

Kate drew nearer as she began, “Jessica. I’ve always 

tried to control it. Believe me, I just can’t. It is already a 

part of my life. You recall that I once told you of my 

dream to be a pharmacist? Well, Jessie, I don’t think that 

will be possible now. You know what I scored in my first 

test and the Unified Tertiary Matriculation Examination 

is already around the corner.” Kate dabbed her wet eyes. 

“I’m scared Jessie. I don’t know how to help myself or 

how to even start studying now. I need help, Jessie. I need 
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help.” she sobbed. Jessica began, “Kate, you just 

mentioned that you need help. There is only one person I 

know that can help you. He is the only one that arms with 

strength and makes our ways perfect. Kate, that person is 

Jesus.” 

“Jess,” Kate whispered. “If Jesus will help me then, 

why waste so much time? Please, introduce me to Him 

and plead with Him to help me. Please Jess.” Kate begged. 

"Kate, Jesus likes it when we come directly to Him 

and ask for help,” Jessica replied smiling. “Another 

amazing thing is that I can introduce Him to you here and 

now." Jessica proceeded to lead Kate to Christ. 

“God is faithful”, Jessica repeated over and over as 

she concluded her prayers with Kate. “That’s all Kate. 

You are now part of the family. You will have to start 

acting like one.” Kate nodded, with her eyes closed. 

“One more thing Kate, I feel led to pray with you 

concerning the baptism of the Holy Spirit. That way, you 

can communicate better in prayers to God and you will 

also be friends with the Holy Spirit. Let us pray.” 

While they continued the prayer, Kate was 

baptised in the Holy Ghost and she burst into tongues. 

After a while, she became calm. Jessica was still on her 

knees singing songs of gratitude to God for his goodness 

towards her roommate. 

The electricity was restored and as Jessica looked 

up, she saw the white bulb in the room. She had never 
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noticed before that there was a white bulb there. She 

recalled what the Holy Spirit had taught her recently. 

“I never knew I would see the application so soon. 

Thank You Lord.” 

She finally stood up and packed some things into a 

bag in preparation for her meeting with Phillip. She 

walked towards the door and bade Kate goodbye. “She’s 

so happy” Jessica thought as she closed the door softly. 

When Jessica left the room, Kate picked up her 

Chemistry notebook to study. Immediately, she heard a 

voice behind her, “I believe reading your Bible first is a 

better idea, Kate.” Kate jumped and looked around the 

room searching for the speaker. “Who spoke just now?” 

she wondered. “Or, could this be the Holy Spirit Jessica 

was talking about? Oookay.” She said surprised. 

“So fast? I thought He will study me for a while before 

speaking. Oh! This is glorious,” Kate rejoiced. 

“Holy Spirit, if You are the one speaking, I have to say – 

I am going to enjoy this!” 

She gently lifted her pillow and found the Bible she 

usually kept underneath her pillow to ward off evil spirits 

supposedly. She laughed at her superstition. The only 

place she knew was Psalm 23 so she carefully searched. 

“The Lord is my Shepherd…” she began to read. 

...the path is the way... 
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5 
Just because someone stumbles and loses their path doesn't mean they are 

lost forever 

 - Charles Xavier 

 

WHEN JESSICA GOT TO the pavilion, she saw Phillip 

sitting on a chair engrossed with something on his phone. 

He was concentrating so much that he did not notice 

when Jessica came close and sat beside him. 

“Hello Phillip”, Jessica greeted with a smile. 

Phillip stopped and faced her, a bit startled. 

“Jessica”, he called. “How are you? I’m sorry I didn’t 

realise you were here. I was so busy deleting some things 

from my phone.” 
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At Jessica’s surprised look, he quickly added “I have 

a new life now, Jessica. Some things are no longer 

compatible with my new life.” 

“Phillip, I don’t understand you.” Jessica interrupted. 

“New life? How?” Jessica asked. 

Phillip cleared his throat and narrated his 

experience since 12am till that time. Jessica was 

bewildered to say the least. She didn’t want to ruin the 

moment so she listened carefully and got every detail. 

When Phillip was done, he relaxed on the chair, “I am 

really grateful for this grace, Jessica.” 

“I’m happy for you Phillip”, Jessica replied. 

She proceeded to narrate what had happened with 

Kate a while ago and concluded with, “This is the day that 

the Lord has made. I am so glad for this Valentine’s Day 

gift." 

“Oh that’s true", Phillip began. “I forgot today’s date. 

Today is really Valentine and I have experienced the true 

meaning of love. I need to tell others about it. 

“That’s true”, Jessica concurred. 

“You know”, Phillip continued, “I have been thinking and 

praying about this since I got here. Jessica, I don’t think 

God wants me to be a gynaecologist. I am seeing myself 

in a different path now.” 
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“Hmmm, what do you have in mind Phillip?” Jessica asked 

excitedly. “I was deep in thought too on my way here. 

After my experience with Kate this morning, I had a 

strong impression in my heart that I need to change my 

course combination here but I don’t know what to change 

to.” she added. 

“Well”, Phillip began, “Let’s talk to God about this 

and whatever we receive, we will discuss it with Dr. 

Shiwa for more counsel. 

“Okay, let’s do that”, Jessica agreed. “We’ll talk during 

break tomorrow then. Please Phillip, I want to bring Kate 

too so she can be friends with us… really close friends, 

we can study, pray and help each other. I’ll also want her 

to be around to prevent unnecessary closeness between 

us. I hope you don’t mind?” Jessica asked. 

“No problem”, Phillip replied. “That’s good. You can 

invite her tomorrow then. 

So they both left the pavilion for the campus 

fellowship's weekly Thursday prayers. 

Jessica returned from church to see an extremely happy 

Kate dancing and singing at the top of her lungs. She was 

getting prepared to cook as her hands were filled with 

spices and there were utensils and other food ingredients 

close to the door waiting to be transported to the kitchen 

in the block. 

“Jessica!” she hollered excitedly. “You are welcome! 

I didn’t know you were going to church. I could have 
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gone with you. But I’m happy I didn’t because if I had 

gone out, I wouldn’t have seen what I saw.” Kate kept on 

talking and gesticulating. 

“Kate, don’t keep me waiting. Please tell me what you saw 

quickly, please”, Jessica begged anxiously. 

“After you left”, Kate started. “I decided to study a little 

so I picked up my Chemistry notebook. Just then, I heard 

a voice which I later deduced was that of the Holy Spirit. 

The voice suggested I read the Bible first so I did that. I 

began to read Psalm 23 since that is the only passage I’m 

familiar with.” 

“As I was reading,” Kate continued. “I got to verse 3. 'He 

leadeth me in the path of righteousness for His name 

sake.' When I read that, I knew that God’s plan, after 

saving us, is to restore our souls and then, lead us in the 

path of righteousness.” 

“Jessie... I immediately began to pray for God to lead me 

in the path of righteousness so I won’t miss out on His 

plans for my life. As I was praying, I fell asleep and that’s 

where the real gist starts.” 

“Hmmm…,” Jessica interrupted happily. 

“I had a dream that I was in a hospital and I was 

the doctor in charge. Everyone was calling 'Dr. Kate, Dr. 

Kate'. Then, I saw a man being wheeled into the hospital. 

I was called to attend to him urgently. I felt so much 
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compassion for him and I was doing all I could to help 

him. As I tried to look into his face, I woke up.” 

“Wonderful.” Jessica exclaimed. 

“Yes Jessie! Wonderful!” Kate exclaimed too. “I now know 

the path God wants me to walk in, on that path lies my 

joy and fulfilment as I walk according to God’s plans for 

me. I intended to study Pharmacy but now, I know where 

I should actually be. Thank God the Joint Admission and 

Matriculation Board Examination (JAMB) registration is 

still on, that means I can still change my course.” Kate 

concluded happily. 

“Thank God. Kate, this is amazing.” Jessica added. Just 

then, she heard in her spirit, “Fashion”. She listened and 

it came again, stronger, “Fashion”. She ignored the 

thought and continued her discussion with her friend. 

“Uhm… Kate, I will like you to come with Phillip and I 

as we visit Dr. Shiwa tomorrow. 

“Sure Jessie. No problem, just let me know when you will 

be going.” 

“Sure thing dear. I will.” 

Jessica sat on her bed, thinking of what she had 

heard earlier. “Father, why fashion? Why do You want 

me to return to that? Why not Medicine like Kate?” She 

asked ruefully. She realised she was questioning God so 

she quickly dismissed the thought. “Your will be done 

Lord.” 
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When Phillip got to his hostel, he ate his lunch and 

picked up his Bible to read the book of Galatians as Dr. 

Shiwa instructed. He finished the first chapter and then, 

decided to go to bed so he could be up early for his 

midnight study. He decided to read Psalm 23 before 

going to bed. He believed the passage helped him sleep 

well and wake up on time. He opened to Psalm 23 and 

began to read. He stopped at verse 3, “He leadeth me in 

the path of righteousness…” He meditated on the verse 

for a while before praying and going to bed. 

...the path is the way... 
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6 
Just because my path is different doesn't mean I'm lost 

- Anonymous 

 

THE NEXT MORNING, they were set for the Biology 

Class – BIO 001. After the two-hour class, there was a 

short break and the trio felt it was the perfect time to visit 

Dr. Shiwa. Phillip, Jessica and Kate met at the back of the 

class to plan their visit and discuss on study periods in 

preparation for the UTME exams. After their meeting, 

they walked out of the lecture theatre and headed for Dr. 

Shiwa’s office. 

Dr. Shiwa was in his office reading a book authored 

by John Maxwell, 'Thinking for a change'. After a while, 

he paused and picked up his Bible. He believed all answers 

and information could be found in the Bible. He opened 
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to Job 40 where he had stopped in his devotion and 

continued to read and meditate. Not too long after, he 

heard a knock on his door, “Come in, please.” 

“Oh, Phillip!” he exclaimed as he saw Phillip enter with 

two girls in tow. They greeted him with smiles. 

“Wow! What a pleasant surprise. Do sit down.” 

Phillip spoke first. “Sir, we agreed to visit you 

yesterday and seek your counsel on our choice of career. 

“Okay”, Dr. Shiwa nodded. 

“Let me start with mine, sir. When I left your office 

yesterday, I thought about all that has happened in my 

life then I came to a conclusion that I have to tell others 

how they can be free from the bondage of pornography 

and masturbation. I also decided that I need to find a way 

to make the government ban the production of 

pornographic videos and the websites that host such." 

“Later on, I read Psalm 23 and went to bed. I dreamt that 

I was walking on a path I did not know. It seemed no one 

ever walked that path before because I kept removing 

cobwebs with my book as I walked. I saw people crying 

helplessly. They were trapped and they kept calling out 

to me to deliver them but I was trying to calm them." 

“Almost at the end of the road, I saw a mansion that 

looked like the National Assembly because there was a 

statue of a hand holding a maze in front of the building. I 



   Joy Salami                                                   34 

 

decided to go in there and get the people to help those 

crying for help. The people outside looked at me with 

hope in their eyes, believing I would make things right.” 

Phillip paused. 

“Well sir,” he began again, “That is all sir. I don’t 

understand it but I’m certain that God’s will for me is not 

Gynaecology. Right now though, I don’t see myself as a 

politician or anything of sort.” 

“Hmmm, let’s hear from the ladies before I speak.” Said 

Dr. Shiwa as he walked to his refrigerator and served 

them malt drinks. 

Kate narrated her experience next and Phillip looked at 

her, surprised, “Wow! You read Psalm 23 too!” 

“Well, I guess Psalm 23 is where the rhema lies. Perhaps, 

I should read it too because I need directions for my life 

as well,” Dr. Shiwa laughed and turned to Jessica. 

“Let’s hear your experience.” 

Jessica brightened up and started. “When I 

returned from church yesterday, Kate narrated her 

experience to me. As she was talking, I heard the word 

‘fashion’ in my spirit but I dismissed it to focus on other 

things.” 

“Later, when I woke up at midnight to study, I 

remembered the dream I had a while ago. In the dream, I 

was called out in a programme to address the audience 

because I was presenting my clothing line. That was all, 
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then I woke up.” As I was praying this morning, I heard 

the Holy Spirit say “My ways are not your ways, my 

thoughts are not your thoughts, Jessica.” So I prayed 

about it and resolved to press and find out more.” Jessica 

breathed deeply. “So, am I to be in the fashion industry? 

That’s the question I’ve been asking myself since 

morning sir”.  

After listening to their encounters, Dr. Shiwa sighed 

deeply. “First, I want you all to know that there is a 

particular purpose for every human existing and our 

purpose is God’s desire and will for us.” 

He paused slightly as the trio nodded in understanding. 

“God desires a great future for us all,” Dr. Shiwa 

continued. “But this desired future can only be 

experienced if we allow God lead us in the path of 

righteousness.” 

Before you stepped in earlier, I had just finished a 

Bible study on the book of Job and what I got there is an 

answer to all your questions. What I got can be titled – 

‘He knows you better.’ The trio got out their jotters and 

began to note important points. 

“So, in the book of Job, God gave a detailed description of 

the hippopotamus – its strengths, physical appearance, 

habitat, mode of feeding, resting place and even the 

behaviour of the animal. But, do you know what captured 

my attention? The fact that God knows the strength of 
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its muscles, the thickness of its thighs, the tail described 

like a cedar tree and the bones likened to bronzed iron.” 

“Here’s my conclusion”, Dr. Shiwa continued, “If God can 

know this animal down to the smallest details, then, He 

knows us better.” 

“Phillip, Kate and Jessica…” 

“Sir,” the trio answered in unison. 

“God knows you better. He knows what is best for you. 

The Bible says that there is a way that seems right to a 

man but the end is the way of death. The funny thing is 

that this way will not show its destructive end at the 

beginning. It will get to the end before the destruction 

will be revealed.” 

“Young ones, this is why God, in His mercy, wants 

to lead us all in the path of righteousness so we won’t be 

caught in the trap of the destructive path. God is so 

merciful that he took it upon Himself to reveal these 

things to you. Things like these rarely happen but God 

gave you a strong conviction to show you three the path 

to tread. It’s up to you to know your role in fulfilling His 

plans. 

“That’s why we are here, Sir.” Phillip interjected. “We are 

here to know how our choice of course can favour this 

vision sir.” 
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“Let’s start with you, Phillip.” Dr. Shiwa began. “You said 

you had a book in your hand which you used to remove 

cobwebs in your way, right?” 

“Yes sir”, Phillip nodded as he answered. 

“I’ll say that book is a ladder. It is the knowledge 

acquired by your education that will give you the 

connections you need to get to the mansion. You also 

promised to get help for the people trapped in suffering, 

right?” Dr. Shiwa asked. 

“Yes sir”, Phillip replied. 

“I’ll say God wants you to be a voice for those in the 

bondage of these industries that produce such x-rated 

materials. I feel studying law will give you a platform to 

do that, Phillip.” 

“Ah..” Phillip exclaimed. “I also got the idea but I just 

wanted to be sure of it. That’s why I came sir. Now, I 

strongly believe what I’ve received. Thank you sir”. 

“To the ladies,” Dr. Shiwa began with a smile. “I think the 

vision is clear enough but I will say this, being in the 

fashion industry will require knowledge of business. A 

degree in business administration can be a good 

springboard due to its broad nature. I believe you know 

you will also have to learn fashion designing and 

everything associated with it. The 8-months break before 

the university admission will do.” 
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“Yes sir, I’ll make good use of the break,” Jessica 

interjected. 

“Phillip and Jessica, you understand that you will 

no longer be using the BCP (Biology, Chemistry and 

Physics) combination. Phillip will have to change to GLR 

(Government, Literature and Religious Studies) while 

Jessica will change to EGM (Economics, Government 

and Mathematics). It’s good that you don’t have your 

O’level result yet so, both of you should prepare well for 

your SSCE and UTME with your new course 

combinations. See the Student Affairs Director for more 

guidance.” 

“Okay sir,” Phillip and Jessica added in unison. 

Dr. Shiwa smiled and added, “I’ll like you all to 

know this – doing what you want to do is good, but 

allowing God carry out His plans for you is the best and 

He does this by leading you in the path of righteousness. 

That’s all.” 

“Thank you sir. Thank you very much sir. We appreciate 

your help.” 

The trio looked so happy as they thanked Dr. Shiwa and 

left. They set out for the pavilion for reading and 

discussion. 

As they got closer to the pavilion, Kate spoke, 

“Jessica, since you will be studying Business 

Administration, you’d have to change your choice of 
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institution as well.  I don't think Obefemi Awolowo 

University (OAU) offers such a course". 

“I know Kate”, Jessica replied sadly. “Well, no matter the 

institution, I’ll make sure I’m carrying out His intention.” 

“Hmmm, what institution do you have in mind?" Phillip 

asked. 

“Actually, I don’t have any in mind for now. So, I’ll 

ask God for His choice on that, too.” Jessica replied. “You 

know, I read in Matthew 4 verse 4, 'No one can live only 

on food. People need every Word that God has spoken.' 

The food the Bible is talking about is the physical food  

but the Word is the spiritual food which we get to eat 

while studying the Bible or praying. We can only survive 

on God’s Word and that Word must be available at all 

times.” 

“True”, Kate concurred. 

"God is the One leading us on this path. When I 

get His response, I will let you know. We must not forget 

to inform our parents of our decisions. Let’s pray and 

trust God to find favour”, Jessica added. When they got 

to the pavilion, they commenced their reading and 

discussion. They later prayed together and left for their 

hostels. 

...the path is the way... 
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7 
Sometimes the right path is not the easiest one  

- Reisner Andrea 

 

THREE MONTHS LATER, everyone was busy 

preparing for the forthcoming exams at the centre and 

also for the general UTME. The trio met at the pavilion 

and started to discuss. Jessica and Kate had successfully 

changed their courses. Jessica had also changed her choice 

of institution to the University of Lagos after due 

approval from God and her parents. “I am so happy my 

parents agreed to my decision”, Jessica laughed heartily. 

“Well, who wouldn’t?” Kate asked excitedly as she 

swung her hands up and down. 

“When I told them about it at first, my mum was so 

concerned about my wellbeing especially when she 
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considered the workload. She prayed and encouraged me 

but dad...” Jessica laughed. 

“He was full of excitement when he heard of 

business administration. He was telling me that I’ll finally 

take up his wine shipping business.” 

The girls burst into laughter at this juncture. 

“What did you tell him then?” Kate asked, still trying to 

control her laughter. 

“I told him that it’s not about his business but God’s 

plans. So, he told me that he was happy, no matter what 

prompted the change.” Jessica replied. “Hmmm, I feel 

everything is happening the way my dad wanted. Do you 

know he actually wanted me to study business 

administration at first?” 

“Really?” Kate asked. 

“Yes he did. But, I disagreed and with my mum’s support, 

I had my way. But see how God works… I’m going on 

the path I rejected it before.” 

As the conversation continued, the girls noticed 

that Phillip looked downcast. His father had refused to 

grant his approval for Phillip to study law. According to 

him, he had always wanted his son to be a doctor. 

“Hmmm...” Phillip sighed. “I wish things will go well for 

me the way it’s working out for both of you.” 
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The girls pitied his condition and took turns cheering him 

up. “Everything will work out fine, Phillip. Let’s keep on 

praying. God will intervene since He’s involved in it. 

Don’t worry.” 

“But, I don’t have much time. You girls have done 

everything so you can focus on your exams but for me, 

my mind cannot be at rest if I’ve not settled this issue. I 

don’t want this to affect my concentration,” Phillip 

whined. 

“Being sad won’t solve anything, let’s go and pray. Let’s 

report this issue to the One who started it all,” Jessica 

suggested. 

The trio moved out of the pavilion to the field close to the 

administrative block and started to pray. 

After the prayers, the girls told Phillip to send a 

text message to his father,” the Holy Spirit will lead you 

on what to type and give you the right words, Phillip.” 

They encouraged him and left for the pavilion to read and 

discuss further. 

Phillip got to his hostel and sat on the bed. He 

picked up his phone and started typing a text. In the text, 

he explained that the idea to be a lawyer was not his but 

God’s. He assured his father that he will be fine and 

promised never to let him down. He pleaded with his 

father to allow him obey God as obeying God is the only 

way to true satisfaction and fulfilment. When he was done 
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typing, he sent the text and anxiously awaited the 

response. 

The next day, Phillip woke up and rushed to have 

his bath as he had slept off late last night due to intense 

study of his new courses – Government and Literature. 

“Being an art student is quite fun”, he thought as he 

dressed up for a meeting with his new classmates who had 

earlier promised to explain some things to him. 

“If dad would just give his consent too, everything will be 

perfect,” he mused. 

Jessica was also occupied with her new course 

combination, she was enjoying her courses and learning 

more by the day. 

“There is joy in doing God’s will”, she thought as 

she made notes. Kate helped her copy Government notes 

from her new classmates while she copied others. 

When the trio met later that day to discuss how they 

spent their day, Jessica spoke almost immediately. “I am 

so tired guys. I just finished copying my notes. I wouldn’t 

have been able to finish if Kate had not helped me out with 

my Government note. Thank God for everything.” 

“Okay”, Kate began. “Phillip, how about you?” 

“Well, you know the art students haven’t done much. 

Although, the Government note is much. Jessica, be 
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thankful Kate helped you. I did mine all night.” Phillip 

replied and yawned. 

“All that remain is my father’s approval. I am so unsettled 

without it,” he added softly. 

“Just have faith, it will work out soon”, they assured. 

Immediately, his phone beeped. Phillip picked up his 

phone and smiled, “Speaking of faith...” 

“Phillip, what happened?” Jessica asked. “You look so 

happy.” 

“My father just approved!" Phillip shouted in jubilation. 

“Wha…. wow!” the girls jumped and rejoiced. 

Phillip immediately picked up his bags as he explained, “I 

need to go to the man helping out with the registration. I 

don’t want to waste time any more.” 

Jessica and Kate jubilates for a while and then their 

discussion moved to other issues. 

...the path is the way... 
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8 
It's never too late to turn around and take the better path  

- Anonymous 

 

FINALLY, THE EXAM WEEK arrived and with the 

intense studying, everyone was tensed. The students 

assembled in front of the ICT Hall for the Computer 

Based Test. Outside the Centre, students were seen 

gathered in groups of two’s, three’s or more while others 

were alone revising. 

The first paper was English Language (EGL 001), a 

general course. The students entered the hall in batches 

till they all finished the exam. The next day, the 

departmental courses began. After the scheduled four 

days, the examinations were over. 
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When the examination had ended, the school break 

began. The students were happy to go home. Some went 

home the same day the exams ended while others left 

some days later. 

Before going, the trio visited Dr. Shiwa to intimate him 

of all that had happened. He was very happy to see them 

and admonished them to stay strong and utilize the break 

to move closer to their dreams. He encouraged them to 

do their best and study hard in preparation for the 

UTME. Finally, Dr. Shiwa prayed with them and 

promised to see them when school resumed. They all 

exchanged contacts and left. 

At the school gate, Kate said happily, “I am glad we all 

live in Lagos.” 

“True, Jessica concurred. “I am glad too.” 

Jessica’s parents came to pick her up and Phillip got into 

the car too while Kate went with her parents. 

Ogba, Lagos 

Jessica found herself at a ceremony. There were a lot of 

guests and everyone was dressed up except Jessica. She 

had a bag filled with clothes yet she was undecided on 

what to wear. Seeing everyone dressed up and gorgeous, 

she finally decided to do same, not wanting to be the odd 

one out. 

She walked down the stairs of the building to the last 

floor intending to change her outfit. But on the way, she 
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met an old man who looked like he had been waiting for 

her to arrive. He called her name and she moved closer to 

sit in front of him. 

“Jessica,” he called softly. “I need to introduce someone to 

you.” Immediately he said that, a lady came into their 

midst. She looked beautiful and classy. Jessica looked at 

her closely but she couldn’t recall where they had met. 

The old man continued, “She became part of us not too 

long ago. Jessica, I want you two to work together, you 

are really going to need her help.” 

The old man turned to the lady and told her, “Don’t 

worry, I will tell you more about Jessica.” Jessica stared 

in confusion as the lady walked away.” You will meet her 

soon,” the old man said to Jessica. 

Immediately, Jessica woke up from sleep. She looked at 

the clock and saw the time - 2am. She sat on her bed 

reflecting on the dream she had. She was confused so she 

took out her Bible and started reading. Her sister rolled 

on the bed and dropped her left leg on Jessica’s feet. 

Jessica smiled. She had not seen her sister in months. 

Before she fell asleep, she had been talking to Jessica 

about her new collections and how Jessica had grown old-

fashioned and uninterested in fashion stuff. Jessica 

mouthed a short prayer that her sister should find Jesus 

soon. She heard a voice in her spirit, “influence.” She 

recalled the mystery of the white bulb. “How do I go 

about this Lord? God help me.” She prayed. 
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Phillip sat on his bed later that morning reminiscing over 

his chat with his then secondary schoolmate Tobi, a day 

ago. “Phillip you’ve really changed. You don’t even look 

like someone studying at all,” Tobi had said smiling. 

Phillip had smiled too before answering, “Well, I must 

say, it’s God. He is the one making me look handsome.”  

“Come on Phillip, don’t give me that.” Tobi had replied. 

“Everyone tends to attribute everything to God. I must 

really appreciate your sense of gratitude and humility but 

know you can’t actually fool me.” 

Phillip looked up incredulously. 

Tobi continued, “Personally, I know that this handsome 

face I’m seeing is the work of two magical hands from a 

beautiful girl. She must be the one taking good care of 

you, man.” 

“Phillip shook his head in disagreement. “Tobi has not 

changed one bit,” he thought. 

“Tobi, you are wrong this time,” he began. “You don’t 

need a girl to look good. I can take good care of myself 

and someone is already doing that. That’s why you see 

me in a different light,” Phillip explained as Tobi looked 

at him, obviously bewildered. 

As if Phillip could read his mind, he continued, “Well, you 

might not believe me Tobi but I just want you to know 
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that I have found Jesus and I really hope you’ll do the 

same.” 

Phillip went on to recount his experience with God. He 

reminded Tobi of the time they had snuck in 

pornographic videos to watch when everyone else had 

gone out. 

“Tobi, we became slaves to porn. That’s why the only 

thing you think about now is girls, girls, girls. That’s lust 

playing out. I’m no longer living that kind of life and I 

have promised myself this – I will ensure that I don’t 

escape alone. I will take others with me by God’s grace. I 

will also do my very best to ensure that the activities of 

those porn industries are completely shut down in this 

country!” Phillip concluded vehemently. 

Tobi looked down sorrowfully then he clasped his head in 

his palms and burst into tears. 

“No wonder you look so free and pure, Phillip. I can’t 

remember the last time I felt like that. I’ve lost my sanity. 

I feel so filthy and empty. I don’t even enjoy watching it 

again but I can’t stop, man! I’ve tried, it didn’t work. I had 

to go back. I can’t help myself Phillip!" Tobi continued in 

tears. “I want to look like you. You look so joyous and 

satisfied. If Jesus will help me and set me free, why should 

I reject His help?" He asked. 

Philip was so happy and he gladly led Tobi to Christ just 

as Dr. Shiwa did to him. They spoke for a while afterward 
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and Phillip assured him that with Jesus, he was more than 

a conqueror. 

“Tobi, you need to burn those discs. If you have any in 

your phone, delete them too. Anything that ignites the 

desire for porn, remove it." 

“Okay. I’ll do that now.” Tobi said as he picked up his 

phone. 

“You’ll need to constantly feed your mind with God’s 

Word and read good books that will help you. Stay away 

from immoral relationships. You are now part of God’s 

family. Don’t stay idle. Always, be engaged in something 

meaningful”, Phillip advised. 

‘Okay. Thanks so much man!” 

Later, Phillip took it upon himself to intercede for Tobi. 

He prayed that God will help him draw closer to Himself 

and that God will grant him strength to overcome 

temptations. 

...the path is the way... 
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9 
Don't compare your path with anyone else's. Your path is unique to you 

- Ram Dass. 

 

AFTER A WEEK AT HOME, the break was almost 

running out. On a particular Saturday morning, Jessica 

was woken up by her sister’s loud screaming. 

“What is it?” Jessica asked angrily with sleepy eyes. 

‘Jane, what is it?” she asked again as her sister did not 

reply. “Can’t someone sleep peacefully anymore?” 

Before she could utter another word, Jane interrupted 

“Sis., guess who is coming to Nigeria in two days’ time?” 

“Who? Uhm.. Obama?” Jessica asked, still angry that her 

sister has disturbed her sleep. 
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“No, come on Sis. Try harder”, Jane urged. 

“I can’t guess anything now, not when you just ruined my 

sleep”, Jessica replied. 

“Well, I’m happy to announce the arrival of Jael Dalley in 

Nigeria. She’ll be in Lagos next week” Jane screamed. 

“Oh...’ Jessica replied disappointed. 

“Sis, why aren’t you happy?” Jane quizzed “You have 

always wanted to meet her, haven’t you?” 

“Yes Jane. I wanted to but, not anymore. I’m no longer 

her fan.” Jessica said off-handedly. 

“Well, suit yourself”, Jane replied “But there’s something 

I don’t understand.” 

“What’s that” Jessica asked. 

“I heard that Jael Dalley is a Nigerian and her parents live 

in Lagos. So, how come she bears Dalley?” Jane quieried. 

“And that’s not all, do you know she rejected a 

multimillion contract with the famous Kelly Wardrobes? 

She said she can’t endorse their clothes let alone wear 

them.” 

“Interesting”, Jessica mused. 

“I guess she must be a moralist. She advises her fans to be 

modest.” Jane continued. “All the same sis, I like her a lot 

and that’s for sure. You know, I heard that when she’s in 

Lagos, you can meet her at Luxury Spa even without an 
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appointment but you must know how to shoot your shots 

well." 

“Seriously?” Jessica asked. “Well, even if I want to meet 

her, how can I get into her classy spa? I believe God will 

take care of everything. After all, He hired me for his 

assignment”, she added quietly as she went back to bed. 

 

                     

Tobi got dressed and decided to visit Phillip to tell him 

about his complete deliverance. 

“I never believed I could be free,” he thought. “Thank You 

Jesus." 

When he got to Phillip’s house, Phillip’s mother directed 

him to go to his room. Tobi entered the room and saw 

Phillip studying. Phillip was really concentrating on his 

studies but as he heard the door close softly, he looked up 

and welcomed Tobi. 

“Wow…. Tobi, how are you? Your face is looking as 

though you won a lottery. If you did, tell me so I can pack 

my bags as well”, he teased. 

Tobi laughed and took a seat on the bed “I am the 

happiest person on earth, Phillip. After our discussion, I 

made up my mind to love God and be committed in 

church.” He laughed again and continued. “You know 
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how I was before. I was always opposed to any affiliation 

with church.” 

“I love the use of that word ‘was’,” Phillip interjected. 

Tobi smiled and continued, “So, I started going to church 

and I became a member of the converts’ class. We usually 

meet to pray and clean the church.” 

“That’s great, man!” Phillip exclaimed, truly happy for 

him. 

“Now, the interesting part”, Tobi continued. “I am so 

happy with the church and everything but what has made 

me really joyous is the dream I had this morning.” 

Phillip leaned forward, eager to hear the details of the 

dream. 

“I remembered praying with the Bible verses we used in 

church yesterday during the vigil before I slept,” Tobi 

began. 

“In the dream, I was struggling to release myself from the 

grip of a horrible looking man. It was so difficult trying 

to do that. When I saw I couldn’t release myself, I shouted 

“Jesus!” Suddenly, a wind came from nowhere and 

separated the two of us. Phillip, I saw a big, ugly-looking 

creature come out of me as I got separated from the man.” 

“Hmmm!” Phillip exclaimed. 

“When I woke up, I called my pastor and he made me 

understand that the creature is the spirit of pornography 
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leaving me, Phillip. I now understand that these things 

are not ordinary. No wonder I was so addicted to 

pornography. Thank God for setting me free,” Tobi 

concluded. 

“Tobi, thank God for the liberty,” Phillip said. “I didn't 

have such a dream but I am convinced beyond doubt that 

I’ve been delivered. What I need to do is to continue to 

exercise that freedom.” 

“True,” Tobi concurred. 

“I am so happy that God has started working on you too. 

I really want you to join me as we intercede for others 

who are still in the bondage of pornography. I know God 

will use us as His tools for the complete eradication of 

these adult industries.” Phillip continued.  

“Amen,” Tobi replied “But, I have a question. I’ve heard 

some people say porn is not sinful if a married couple 

watches it together. Is it wrong for married couples as 

well?” Tobi asked. 

“From what those videos did to me, I have realised that 

porn is demonic. It kills true love. God normally intends 

sex to be something sacred and pure between married 

couples. Involving porn will make God, who is love, to be 

displeased and the true love that should exist between 

them will be reduced as lust is introduced.” Phillip stated. 

“Hmmm,” Tobi mused in agreement. 
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“Lust is not like love. It is never satisfied. When 

somebody is lustful, even if such a person is married, 

he/she can never be satisfied. Porn introduces lust and so, 

unfaithfulness will not be far-fetched in a marriage where 

one person or both are involved in pornography," Phillip 

continued. 

“God is love as the Bible teaches. According to what I 

have learnt, marriage is like a triangle. God, who is love, 

is at the peak. The husband and wife are at the other side. 

As the couple moves closer to God in honour and 

obedience, they move closer to each other at the same 

time. That means, as they move closer to love, which is 

God, they rise in love for each other too. You understand, 

right?” Phillip asked. 

“Yes, I do.” Tobi responded. 

“So, watching porn is a bad thing to do as a Christian and 

it can affect our relationship with God because it kills true 

love which is birthed in our constant relationship with 

him. To be honest, you can’t watch porn and stand 

spiritually tall... I know you understand that.” Phillip 

explained. 

They talked about other things, discussed, laughed and 

all before Tobi took his leave. 

...the path is the way... 
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10 
It's never too late to turn around and take the better path  

- Anonymous 

 

The Olakunle's Residence 

“JANE! JANE! CAN YOU HEAR ME?” Jessica called out 

to her sister who was lying on the bed. “She must have 

fainted,” Jessica thought as she hurriedly ran to the other 

room to call her parents. 

“Mummy, come with me now please. I think Jane has 

fainted. She is not responding…” 

They all ran to the other room and met Jane still in the 

same position. 
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"Jane, why this? At this time of the night? It’s almost 

11pm,” her mother wailed. “Oh Jesus! We need to take her 

to the hospital now. Darling, please get the car.” Her 

mother continued turning to her husband. In the next few 

minutes, they were on their way to the hospital. 

Jane was taken into one of the wards by the nurses of 

Macedonia Specialist Hospital, Ajah, Lagos while Jessica 

and her parents stayed at the reception awaiting the 

doctor. 

“This hospital looks nice. It’s a good one. I heard that they 

are patient-oriented,” Jessica said. 

Before anyone could comment further, the doctor 

appeared, “Who are the parents of Jane Olakunle?” he 

inquired.  

“We are, doctor.” Jessica’s father said as he stood up, 

holding his wife’s hand. They both followed the doctor to 

his office. 

“Mr and Mrs Olakunle…” the doctor began when they 

had all taken their seats. “The tests we carried out on your 

daughter confirmed our suspicions. Your daughter Jane 

has an irregular heartbeat. This is caused by chronic lack 

of sleep. In other words, your daughter has not been 

sleeping well." 

“Haah!” Mrs Olakunle exclaimed. 

“Calm down.” Her husband urged. 
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“The symptoms of this illness are shortness of breath, 

dizziness, chest pain, fainting and forgetfulness. We are 

doing our best to take good care of her but the doctor who 

is a specialist in her case is currently out of town,” the 

doctor continued. “However, I will give you a reference 

letter to a reputable hospital closeby. For tonight, we will 

give her the necessary aid then you can take her to the 

other hospital for adequate treatment.” 

“Thank you doctor”, Mr Olakunle said. 

The doctor stood up to get the letter. He then signed and 

stamped it before handling it over to them.” Don’t worry, 

she will be fine.” He assured them. They thanked him and 

left for the ward. 

The next morning was the week before resumption for 

students at the Centre. Jessica could not read or study due 

to the unrest at home as a result of Jane’s admission to 

the hospital. She felt pity for her sister, Jane, and prayed 

for her quick recovery. "Jane is just too much “, she mused 

in her room alone. "Every time she’s online, reading about 

models and the latest collection of clothes and shoes. She 

won’t eat and sleep properly. See what her obsession has 

gotten her into.” 

As Jessica was still complaining sadly, her phone beeped. 

She picked it up and saw it was a text message from 

Phillip. 
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“I saw it on the group page that our results for the contact’s 

exam are out. I checked mine and it was fine. I had 53, if I add 

that to my test score of 25, it sums up to 78. That’s an A. Kate 

also texted me. She passed too with a total of 65. She said she 

has been trying to reach you but your number was unavailable.” 

Jessica read through twice and jumped up in jubilation. 

She was very happy for her friends, especially Kate, who 

had a low test score. She was happy for Phillip too, despite 

being a new student in the GLR combination, he was still 

able to get an A. She jubilated for a while before recalling 

that she had not checked hers. 

“God please, let it be good. I don’t want additional 

problems for my parents, not with Jane’s hospital 

admission. Please Lord,” she prayed as she logged into 

the Centre’s e-portal to check her score. 

“Aaahhh!” Jessica screamed happily. “Thank you Lord! 

Thank you so much. I’m so grateful.” She burst into 

worship. She dialled Phillip’s number and when he picked, 

she screamed happily, “Phillip!” 

“Phillip, I just checked mine” she laughed. “I passed too. I 

had a total of 76. I am so happy. At least, my parents will 

have a reason to be happy even in this situation. I can’t 

believe my eyes. Such a high score in spite of my new 

combination? I’m so happy. Even if this doesn’t really 

matter in my admission because of the change of 

institution, I’m still happy. At least, I know I can do this.” 
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They kept on talking for a while before Jessica ended the 

call and prepared to leave for the hospital. 

Southern Shore Hospital, Ajah, Lagos State 

The journey from the house to the hospital was a bit long 

and quite tedious. Jessica got there two hours after she 

set out. When she got there, she met a crowd of people. 

It seemed as though they were waiting to see someone 

important. 

“Who could these people be waiting so eagerly for?” she 

asked no one in particular. As if in answer to her question, 

someone walked out and stood in the lobby, looking about 

her. The person seemed familiar but Jessica still couldn’t 

figure out who she was because of the crowd of people. 

“Jael Dalley!” someone shouted as the person stepped out. 

“Oh my God!” Jessica thought. “It’s Jael Dalley. What’s 

she doing here? How did those people discover she was 

here?” Jessica asked inwardly. She couldn’t believe her 

eyes. She was finally seeing the world renowned model 

live. 

Jessica heard some ladies whispering and listened closely. 

“I heard she came to give gifts to the patients, especially 

teenagers and little children,” one lady whispered. 

“Yes, I heard she usually does that anytime she visits her 

parents in Nigeria.” Another lady added. “You know; I 

didn’t like this area when we moved here at first. But now, 
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I like it especially because Jael comes here. I’m so lucky”, 

the lady laughed. 

Jessica struggled amidst the crowd and finally got to the 

entrance of the hospital. She saw a lot of people waiting 

to get autographs from Jael Dalley. She made her way to 

Jane’s room as she recalled her discussion with her sister 

Jane a few days ago. Jane had mentioned Jael Dalley’s love 

for teenagers. “Jane must have seen her too if she came to 

the teenagers” Jessica concluded. “Jane is just 

unbelievable. It was her obsession with Jael that brought 

her here in the first place and now, she gets to meet her 

in person”, Jessica thought as she walked into Jane’s 

room. 

‘The drama queen is finally awake,” Jessica teased as she 

saw Jane awake and smiling. She knew instinctively that 

Jane had been eagerly waiting for her to come so she 

could tell her about Jael’s visit. 

As if she was reading her mind, Jane beckoned to her 

sister to come nearer and began to narrate everything 

that happened when Jael entered her room. “Mum told 

her all about my condition and also told her that it was 

because of my obsession that I ended up here.” Jane 

laughed. “When she heard that, she gave me her card, she 

said I can visit her anytime in her parent’s house. I’m so 

happy, Jess. If not because I got everyone worried about 

me, I would have said I am even happy to be admitted 

here.” Jane said with so much joy. 
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“This girl is unbelievable.” Jessica laughed. “She’s 

actually saying she is happy to be here. Even after all the 

worry she caused.” Jane’s condition improved 

miraculously and at the end of the day, she was 

discharged with strict instructions to eat and rest well. 

The Olakunle’s were back home rejoicing at Jane’s 

healing and Jessica’s great result. 

...the path is the way... 
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11 
Choose your own path, not the one others may want you to  

- Anonymous. 

 

IT WAS A BEAUTIFUL MORNING for Jane when she 

decided to visit Jael Dalley. She woke up before everyone 

else, tidied up the room she shared with Jessica, took her 

bath and got dressed. Jessica woke up to see Jane all 

dressed up in one of her favourite clothes. 

“I have to look good you know.” Jane began as she saw 

her sister’s questioning eyes. “I have to impress Jael that 

I’m really a fan of hers. That’s why I’m wearing this." 

The rather speechless Jessica merely sat on the bed and 

watched her sister turn the room upside down checking 

for this or that accessory. 
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“Would you like to go with me?” Jane asked. 

“No, thanks”, Jessica replied coldly. 

She stood up and stretched. Just then, she heard a voice, 

“You should go with her, Jessica.” 

“Really? You think so?” Jessica asked softly to confirm. 

“Yes, I know so Jessica.” The voice replied. 

“Jane, wait. We are going to Jael Dalley’s house 

together.” She said out loud as she moved to the 

bathroom. 

Jane jumped up happily and sat on the bed to wait. 

When Jessica finished dressing up, they both left for Jael’s 

house. Jael had been expecting them since Jane called to 

inform her that they were coming. She had ensured that 

the house was set for their arrival. When the alarm bell 

rang, Jael quickly went to the door and welcomed them. 

 

“This must be your sister,” Jael said as she opened the 

door to see two young ladies.  

“Yes ma’am”, Jane replied as she turned and held Jessica’s 

hand. “She is my sister. She is also a fan.” 

“Fan?” Jessica thought as Jael ushered them in. 

“Please, come in, you are welcome to my humble abode. 

It’s so nice to have you guys around today,” Jael said 
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happily. She led them to the dining room and insisted 

they eat before any other thing. Jessica and Jane agreed, 

so they all ate. 

After the meal, they engaged on a tour of the house. 

When they got to the swimming pool, they relaxed on the 

folding chairs. 

“It’s so nice to finally meet you in person, Jael. I actually 

came with my sister so I can ask you a few questions,” 

Jessica said. 

 Jael smiled, “Something like an interrogation?” They all 

burst into laughter. 

“No, nothing like that”, Jessica replied. “Actually, I had a 

strong conviction about venturing into the fashion 

industry but I need someone who has been there to assist 

me. I don’t really know a lot about what it entails.” Jessica 

explained. 

“Okay. Well, what is your vision? I mean what do you 

hope to achieve in the fashion industry? What do you 

have to offer?” Jael asked. 

Jessica narrated her experience from the time she became 

saved till the time she knew God’s will for her to delve 

into the fashion industry. She told Jael of her plans to go 

to a fashion school after her education at the Centre for 

Distant Learning. The trio were quiet for a while as they 

were all deep in thought. Then, Jael spoke, “What line of 

clothes do you have in mind? Do you want to flow with 

the ones in vogue or…?” 
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“Actually…,” Jael interrupted. “I have my clothing line in 

mind and it centres on one thing – MODESTY! When I 

was studying my Bible, in the book of Songs of Solomon 

4 verse 12, I got a name for my clothing line.” 

“I’ve actually been doing a bit of research online,” Jessica 

continued. “I stumbled on something called ‘fashion 

label’. I discovered that it is used for designers who make 

ready-to-wear outfits in limited numbers. I saw examples 

like Ensemble, Fashion – Forward, Off-the-rack and so 

many others. I decided that I want the off-the-rack type 

with designer and custom-made clothes available in large 

numbers and readily available in stores.” 

“Hmmm,” Jael and Jane nodded appreciatively. 

“I want a complete outfit, majorly tops and skirts. They’ll 

be called ‘Closed-off’ and ‘Knee Bliss' respectively,” 

Jessica explained. 

Jael marvelled at the extent Jessica already knew of the 

fashion industry. “Wow Jessica! I must say, you’ve really 

done your homework. Bravo! That’s fantastic!” 

“Thank you”, Jessica smiled in appreciation. 

“All my life, I’ve dreamt of the day someone would rise up 

in the fashion industry to uphold modesty. I’m glad God 

has chosen you for that assignment and I promise to be of 

help in any way I can.” Jael said happily. “I can even be a 

model for your clothing line. I hope you don’t mind.” 
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‘Wow!” Jessica couldn’t believe her ears. “Jesus Christ! 

You mean you would do that? Oh! Thank you! Thank you 

Lord!” Jessica hugged Jael and Jane joined too. 

The ladies discussed other things before the two sisters 

left for their house. 

...the path is the way...  
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12 
The path to success is to take massive, determined action  

- Tony Robbins. 

 

PHILLIP HAD A VERY STRESSFUL DAY as he was 

on the internet all day. During his research on the people 

on the path of his vision, he saw a page which was majorly 

for teenagers. To satisfy his curiosity, he checked the 

activities on the page. He discovered that the page was 

created to enlighten teenagers on the need for sexual 

purity and to curb the practices of pornography and 

masturbation. 

Phillip saw the page as a good place to learn and ask 

questions. He also saw it as an opportunity to post write-

ups which warn against pornography. He thought of a 
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story he could put up on the page that could be of help to 

teenagers who were still trapped in the web of 

pornography. He thought of writing a chronicle of his 

experiences when he too was involved in pornography. 

“That’s a good idea,” he thought as he took out his jotter 

and began to write. 

Phillip wrote a story titled, ‘The Slave Master'. He got 

the title from the Biblical story of the Israelites as slaves 

in Egypt before God’s intervention. He decided to post 

the story in daily episodes till he got to the end. After 

writing, he prayed that the story will minister grace to 

the readers. 

After the two weeks break, the Centre resumed for the 

second contact. Everyone was happy to see their friends 

and lecturers. The second contact seemed too short. In no 

time at all, they were done with their examinations and it 

was time to return home. The students hugged their 

friends and promised to see each other again when they 

were admitted. 

Jessica, Kate and Phillip went to see Dr. Shiwa before 

they left. They met him studying, as usual, but something 

looked amiss. The office was almost empty and it seemed 

the occupant was moving out. 

“What’s going on here, Sir?’ Phillip asked after they had 

exchanged pleasantries. “Well…,” Dr. Shiwa began. ‘I 

knew you guys would come. That was why I kept the 

surprise till today.” 
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“Wh...., what surprise sir?" Kate asked, almost in a 

whisper. 

“Guys, I’m leaving the centre! I was summoned yesterday 

by the Administrative officer at Yale University where I 

came from. God had told me my days at the centre was 

almost over. I didn’t realise it would be so soon”, Dr. 

Shiwa said. 

“My flight has been booked. I will be leaving next week. 

I’ve tendered my resignation letter already. I’m happy I 

met you guys. I am thankful to God for making me 

witness what he has started with you three. I pray that 

He will keep you blameless and spotless till he comes.” 

Dr. Shiwa concluded, almost in tears. The girls into tears 

while Phillip held himself back from crying. 

“We will definitely keep in touch sir.” Phillip said. “Who 

knows? We might visit you in the States one day.” He 

added as he dabbed his eyes with a handkerchief. 

Dr. Shiwa offered them snacks and they all ate and 

discussed about different issues till it was time to part. 

...the path is the way... 
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13 
Make your own destiny by choosing the right path, then life will move on 

the path of the best 

 - Shivani Preetmani 

 

Eight years later, 

 

KATE WOKE UP AT EXACTLY 4AM before 

her alarm began to ring. She prayed and read few verses 

of the Scripture. The words in John 14 verse 1 stood out 

as she read, “Don’t be worried! Have faith in God and 

have faith in me.” She was moved by the words and she 

memorized them for later use. Before she could read 

further, her phone rang. When she saw the caller was the 

Chief Medical Director, she quickly jumped out of bed as 

she picked, ‘Hello sir! Good morning sir.” 



73                                                              The Path  

 

 

“Morning Kate! I’m sorry to bother you so early 

but we have an emergency and I will appreciate it if you 

will get to the hospital now. The CMD shouted and ended 

the call. “He sounds urgent as usual.” Kate mused. 

“Oh, I had planned to rest today. Can’t someone enjoy her 

leave in peace?” Kate complained as she stepped into the 

bathroom. She was now a doctor working at a well-

known hospital in Lagos.  After her bath, she hurriedly 

dressed up and within a few minutes, she was in her car, 

driving to work. 

“We are trying to get a pulse! Nurse, keep your 

eyes on the heart monitor.” Kate shouted as she attended 

to the patient who had earlier been wheeled into the 

operating room for an urgent surgery. His relatives were 

pacing helplessly in the reception area, awaiting the 

doctor’s report. Kate stepped out of the Operating room 

to meet the two relatives. ‘He made it”, she said with a 

smile as she walked to her office. 

His relatives began to jubilate and praise God 

immediately. Dr. Kate burst into tongues of worship as 

she locked her office door behind her. “He made it. Thank 

you Lord. For a moment there, I thought he was going to 

die. Thank you for coming to his rescue.” 

Not too long after, her phone started ringing. It was 

Jessica. 
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“Hi, madam doc!” she heard Jessica’s cheery voice as she 

picked. “I hope I am not disturbing the surgical operation 

over there, ma.” Jessica continued and burst into laughter. 

With the help of Jael Dalley, Jessica had travelled 

abroad immediately after her graduation. She was 

currently based in the United States of America and her 

clothing business had grown so much that she had a 

branch in almost all countries of the world. 'M for 

Modesty' was her brand name. Due to Jael’s influence and 

popularity, Modesty was a compulsory part of everyone’s 

wardrobe. Within a short period, stocks had an 80% 

increase, beating all other brands in the industry and 

eradicating indecency. 

“Madam M, so you can have my time now?” Kate 

laughed. “Who is the busy one? I’m very happy to hear 

from you. Are you hearing from Phillip? He called me last 

night. I’ve been seeing his work on social media on his 

protest against pornography. I hope they listen to him 

and ban the entry of these sex-oriented movies into the 

country.” 

“I hope so too my dear, God is in control. No need to 

worry. Everything will be sorted out soon,” she assured. 

“You are right. Let’s just keep praying with him”, Kate 

replied. 

“Doctor! Your attention is needed in the private 

ward at the fifth floor!” a nurse called. 
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“I’ll talk to you later, Jessica! Duty calls!” Kate said 

hurriedly as she picked up her stethoscope. 

‘Please, call me later today. I have a surprise for you” 

Jessica said happily as Kate ended the call. 

“Wow! Who could have believed it? Indeed, God 

works in mysterious ways. Dr. Shiwa finally got married! 

And to Jael Dalley! I always knew there was a connection 

between those two but I didn’t know it will turn out like 

this,” Kate mused as she recalled the previous night's 

conversation with Jessica. She relaxed on her couch and 

appreciated God for his faithfulness in their lives. She 

heard that well-known voice, “I am the Alpha and Omega, 

the beginning and the end. I open a door that no one can 

shut it!” 

“What are You trying to tell me Father?” she 

asked. “I thank You because I know You will perfect all 

that concerns us.” She prayed earnestly till she felt peace. 

Then, she proceeded to make her rounds in the wards. On 

her way, she met Nurse Tobi.  

“Good morning Nurse,” she greeted.  

“Good morning Dr. Kate. “The CMD wants to see you”, 

Nurse Tobi said as she hurried off. 

Dr. Kate hurried to see the CMD, wondering what 

the matter was. She knocked and entered the office. 

“Good morning, sir”, she greeted as she sat down. The 

CMD was busy with his laptop so, he waved in reply so 
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as not to disturb his concentration. When he finished 

three minutes later, he looked up and his face was all 

smiles – Kate was staring at him, wondering what could 

have made him so happy. 

“Nurse Tobi said you wanted to see me, Sir.” She said and 

swallowed seriously. 

“I only wanted to relay the message of your patient. You 

remember the man you operated on. He has been 

admitted into the private suite. He is well now but he has 

requested to see the angel who saved his life,” the CMD 

replied still beaming with smiles. Kate understood that 

smile. It meant “You-better-behave-well.” She thanked 

him and left then, made her way to the fifth floor where 

the private suite was located. 

Dr. Kate got to the suite and met security guards 

at the door. “This is not a hostel!" she thought angrily as 

she displayed her ID Card and was admitted into the 

room. She met her patient beaming with smiles as he 

worked on his laptop. He gestured to her to sit as he 

continued with his work. 

In a few minutes later, he closed his laptop and pushed it 

aside. “Good morning Doctor. My name is Fred Meyer. I 

had an uhm…. accident while trying to test my new 

power bike.” He said as he scratched his head awkwardly. 

“It’s okay. Good morning Mr. Meyer.” Dr. Kate replied. 

“I’ll like to know you better,” he continued. 
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“Well, my name is Kate. I am the resident doctor 

here.” She replied, a bit uncomfortably. “Wait a minute!" 

She exclaimed. “Meyer, you say? Are you by any means 

related to Senator Meyer?" Kate enquired. The only 

Meyer she knew was the Senate President Meyer. 

“Perhaps, they are from the same family”, she wondered. 

“Let’s leave that aside,” Mr. Meyer said as he rose from 

his previous sitting position and took her hand. “One step 

at a time”, he continued. 

Dr. Kate was bewildered as he drew her up from 

the chair and looked into her eyes. She felt her heart skip 

a bit and she grew speechless. Mr. Meyer saved the 

situation and let go of her hand as he spoke, “I will like to 

rest now. I have your contact and I promise to call you 

soon. It was a pleasure seeing you, Dr. Kate.” He extended 

his hand for a handshake again. "Friends?” he asked.  

“Friends.” Kate replied. Her voice sounded strange to her. 

“What is going on with me?” she thought. 

Fred escorted her to the door and bade her goodbye. Dr. 

Kate walked through the security detail and down the 

corridor, still somewhat in shock. 

 

 

 

 



   Joy Salami                                                   78 

 

Chopsticks Chinese Restaurant, Opebi, Ikeja, Lagos State 

“You are welcome ma’am. Please do not take a seat 

yet. A reservation has been made for you in the VIP 

lounge over there ma’am.” A waiter greeted and pointed 

to a secluded spot as Kate moved from her position as 

instructed. She wondered why Fred would book a 

reservation. “This isn’t a date,” she thought. She 

comported herself and decided to enjoy the evening. 

She walked into the lounge slowly while holding up her 

red gown a bit due to its long tail. She met Fred who was 

sitting and smiling as though he was expecting his long 

lost bride. They had been friends for a while now and had 

assumed a first name basis. He stood up and helped her 

settle into the chair opposite his. 

“Nice spot”, Kate commended as she sipped her 

drink. Fred snapped his fingers with pride signifying a 

'you-are-welcome' response. Kate laughed. “Thank God I 

chose this spot. It really fits your red dress. Won’t you 

appreciate me for the hard work?" Fred asked. 

Kate looked around and saw that it was true. “Wow! 

Thank you. It must have been Holy Spirit inspired.” She 

commended as she laughed. 

Fred cleared his throat and swallowed his food. “Kate,” he 

called softly. “Yes?” Kate replied as she swallowed a 

spoonful of Chinese rice. 

“We have been friends for a while now and I don’t 

want to take this longer than expected. I believe there is 
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a future for us. I believe God wants us to be partners in 

His glorious agenda for mankind. I believe, together, we 

will chase ten thousand and more … please, do me the 

honour of becoming mine forever." 

Kate chewed her food and swallowed all the while, staring 

at Fred without blinking. 

“Kate! Kate! Are you alright?” Fred asked and tapped her 

out of her reverie. 

“I can hear you Fred. I’m sorry for staring like that. 

I’m just… surprised. To be honest, I didn’t expect that.” 

Kate began. “I appreciate your kindness and friendship, 

Fred, you are one of a kind and I’m sure every sensible 

lady would want someone like you. But, Fred, you have 

to give me time! You took time before reaching a 

conclusion. You will also give me time to pray about it. 

You’ll know my answer soon.” Kate said. 

They ate, talked about other things and committed their 

lives into God’s hands. Fred drove Kate back to her house 

and left. Kate went to bed, beaming with smiles. 

...the path is the way... 
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14 
Choosing the right path leads to the exact destination  

- Vijay Raam. 

 

“FATHER, I COMMIT THIS PROPOSAL to the 

National Assembly into Your hands. Please, let it be 

approved in Jesus name!” Phillip prayed aggressively as 

he raised a copy of the proposal towards heaven. 

He had given a copy of the proposal to one of his friends 

who was close to the Personal Assistant of the Ministry 

of Aviation’s Chief of Staff. The political hierarchy was 

quite frustrating for Phillip. That was one of the reasons 

why he needed to pray that his proposal would get into 

the right hands if his vision was to be a reality. 

He continued his prayers for an hour more before 

rounding it off. He recalled that he had an appointment 
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with Kate and Jessica. The meeting was to be a reunion 

after so many years. “I can’t trade that for anything in the 

world”, he laughed as he showered. He got dressed and 

left for work feeling light and joyous. 

“Jessie!” Phillip and Kate shouted and ran towards Jessica 

as she entered the Arrival lounge, almost making a scene 

at the airport. They had a group hug and were quite teary, 

not minding their environment. They were grateful to 

God for making this reunion a reality. The meeting was 

to take place at Phillip’s residence and off they went. 

The reunion venue had a table that looked like it 

was prepared for a lot of people but the meeting was just 

for four. Kate had invited Fred to the reunion for proper 

introduction. She had earlier informed them that he 

would be attending as her husband to be! She had 

accepted his proposal after series of prayers and 

confirmation from her pastor and Dr. Shiwa himself! She 

was so happy for the gift God gave her, Fred was 

everything she wanted! They settled down to eat the food 

and drinks amidst catching up discussions. 

The reunion held a lot of surprises as Jessica found 

an engagement ring inside her ice-cream. There were 

only four persons in the house so she knew it could only 

come from one person, "Phillip!” she shouted. 

He immediately ran to her side and took the knee. He 

reached for her hand and said the magic words, “Jessica 
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Olakunle, please make me the most fulfilled man by 

agreeing to be my wife.” 

Jessica smiled and replied, “Barr. Phillip, you know the 

pattern. I’ll need to consult our Father and the elders 

first, so give me sometime sir.” 

Everyone laughed and continued the discussion. 

Kate mentioned Phillip’s proposal to the National 

Assembly and asked how it went. 

“No response yet, Kate. I am trusting God to send help 

because right now, I don’t know what to do,” Phillip 

replied sadly. 

“National Assembly?” Fred asked. “Kate, have you 

forgotten that your prospective father-in-law is the 

Senate President? Why didn’t you mention it to me? The 

matter would have been sorted out promptly!” Fred spoke 

with passion. 

“Wow! So, the answer to my prayers is right here 

in front of me and I didn’t know! Fred, I have a copy of 

the proposal in my car. Let me quickly get it for you.” 

Phillip excused himself and went to get a copy of the 

proposal which he handed over to Fred. 

Later on, they prayed and danced in honour to God for all 

the good things He had brought their way. 
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Three Months later, 

 

National Assembly, FCT, Abuja. 

“I am in support of the proposal brought before the 

house to place a ban on any movie with sexual contents, 

whether hardcore or soft. I am in total support of the bill 

to ban the activities of adult industries in Nigeria, to save 

people from their sting.” Senator Meyer spoke after the 

other lawmakers had contributed. 

“All those in support say, Yea!" He asked. 

“Yeah!” The lawmakers thundered. 

“All those against say, Nay!” he asked thereafter. 

No one was against the Bill. It was duly passed into law. 

The news spread everywhere like wildfire. To 

some, it was wonderful. To others, it was a big blow. 

Those who were watching pornography online were 

instantly disconnected and the sites blocked. 

As if the good news was not enough for the trio, Fred and 

Kate were to march to the altar in a few days’ time while 

Phillip and Jessica would  follow closely after in a month’s 

time. 
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BBC House, Portland and Langham Place, London. 

Question – Mr. Phillip, is there any motivation behind 

your pursuit for the complete ban of adult industries and 

sex-related content in Nigeria? 

Phillip – The word is indeed ‘motivation’ and I appreciate 

your choice of words. There is a motivation and my 

motivation is Jesus Christ, my Saviour! He delivered me 

from the grip of pornography sponsored by these adult 

industries and He gave me a mandate to set the captives 

free! 

Question – So, this is all about your faith? I thought it was 

a mere ambition! That’s good anyways! Jesus is the 

Saviour. I guess this campaign is for Christians. What 

about people from other religions? Are they exempted 

from this freedom as well? 

Phillip – No, in fact, this salvation is for as many people 

as possible. No barriers! No discrimination! It is free for 

everyone. 

Question – Thank you so much for your presence Mr. 

Phillip. We hope to have you here again soon. Do you 

have anything else to say to our viewers? 

Phillip - I want you all to know that the only path we 

should choose is the path of righteousness and the only 

way to this path is JESUS! 
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... He leadeth me in the Path of righteousness 

... The way is the path 

 

************ 
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Glossary 

Subject Combinations and other words used; 

BCP— Biology, Chemistry, Physics 

GLR—Geography, Literature, Religious studies 

EGM—Economics, Government, Mathematics 

Contact— Also known as semester 

UTME: United Tertiary Matriculation Examination 
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ABOUT THE BOOK 

'The Path' is a story that enlightens young ones about the benefits 

of waiting on God while choosing a course of study. This is 

necessary to prevent future regrets. This book was written to 

implore young ones to choose the right path leading to fulfilment 

in life. 

  



89                                                              The Path  

 

 

 

ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

JOY OLUWADOYINSOLA SALAMI is a student 

of Obafemi Awolowo University currently studying 

Quantity Surveying as a course. She is a passionate writer 

who is concerned about correcting the wrong orientation 

and mindset of young people through the platform of 

Godly, inspiring and edifying fictional works. She is a co-

founder of The Hephzibah organization. She has written 

other books in episodes online.  

You can connect with the author on the following social 

platforms; 

Visit: www.joysalami.wordpress.com 

Email: mailto:salamijoy13@gmail.com  

Facebook page: @Joy Salami 

WhatsApp: 08038501441 

  

www.joysalami.wordpress.com
mailto:salamijoy13@gmail.com


   Joy Salami                                                   90 

 

This book is free but if you have been blessed in any area 

and you want to support the distribution of the book to 

others, kindly send your donations to the account details 
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