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Introduction 

People have their own families, religions, and significant events. They have their own 
ways in their life. God has called some of them to save them, and anoint them for his ministry 
and God does many works through them when they serve him in the local churches and in field 
ministry with the gifts of the Holy Spirit. So I am one who passed through in this same way of 
calling by God from the religion of Islam with I was 12 years old in grade 5 in 1999.  

Background 

My family is located in West Arsi zone in Ethiopia (south-east to south central). My 
father is Feyissa and My mother is Abebech. i am the first son for them and I was born in 1984. 
They were Muslims and my ancestors were idol worshipers, as well as my parents. Now I have 
10 youngers brothers and sisters. After me, they have all become Christian and denied the idols 
that our ancestors worshipped.  

Daba at right. 

During my childhood I liked to play soccer and I liked school. I disliked one thing—
Christianity and the Christians in my area. I was obedient for my family and committed to the 
people of my area, so I was known as a good person in my area. Our residence was near to town 
and I was able to get involved in many evil things—smoking, drinking alcohol, thievery, and 
chewing “chat”.  



I also followed my ancestors idols and sacrificed in their name as my ancestors did. 
Because the evil spirits need to be passed on, they tried to follow me. One time I was terribly 
sick, afflicted by them, and my grandmother sacrificed to the evil spirits and the sickness left 
immediately. I was not troubled for many days until the spirits of the idols appeared in a dream 
and told me they would kill me unless I followed them. 

Conversion 

In 1999 I was 15 years old and had learned grade 5 at our village primary school 2 km 
away from my home. One day, an evangelist came to preach the Gospel around my area for my 
friends and the people. The evangelists were beaten by my friends and they robbed them of their 
Bible and other things. One of my friends took the Bible and brought it with him. Then my father 
bought the Bible for 3 birr. But he was not a Christ, so why did do that? Maybe this is the way of 
God to save me from death and idols that were following to kill me.  

After that I home and saw the Bible, but I did not read it. It was new and nice. On the 
second day, I grieved, “How could my father give the Bible to our home? Does he want to 
change his religion?” On the third day, a Friday, I decided to follow Jesus on my own. No one 
told me about Christ. I hadn’t read the Bible. I didn’t know ho to follow him. I didn’t even know 
why I decided this. On the fourth day, Saturday, a guest came to our home. He was a relative of 
mine and had become a Christian and an evangelist. I decided and was happy to go to church 
with him. 

I didn’t know that he had prayed for me many years before I decided to follow Christ. 
Then I told him my idea, that I accepted Christ as my Savior. Then he praised God and cried 
before God. After this, on Sunday I went to a local church and believed in Jesus, 1999. 

I started to learn some principles of Christianity, salvation and discipleship, but my 
challenge was to understand the Trinity. I understood three gods, and as a former Muslim, it took 
me a long time to understand how Jesus is God. This was very difficult for me. 

Ministry 

I never thought I would be a minister of the Gospel. One day a person told me that he 
understood a message from God that I would be a minister. I was praying for a long time and felt 
sure that God did call me as a preacher of the good news for the countries of the world. When I 
pursued different work, I found no satisfaction. Then I began preaching on the roads and in 
schools by myself. At that time, I saw the Holy Spirit at work in my ministry. After this I gave 
myself to full time ministry to preach the good news of the Gospel . 

I learned in the Amharic Bible School and then the School of Missions. God did many 
things through me in my field ministry and in the local church with the gifts of the Holy Spirit. I 
served in our local church in the choir for 7 years and as the youth leader for 3 years. We planted 
a church at our compound that my father gave to the church. As I preached, we saw demons 
leave men, the men were delivered. One girl was delivered from demons and now she is a 
believer in our church. Some people have been healed from my prayer, but not all the time. Still 
God helps do this ministry. 



Conclusion 

As all men have their own story and life, this is my story. The Lord called me to his 
kingdom and saved me from evil and death for eternal life. Then I became a minister in some 
places in Ethiopia for five years as a missionary and also after mission school. God anointed us 
with the Holy Spirit to send us into all the world to the place he located for us. God has many 
ways to call men into his kingdom and ministry.


