IT IS DONE

Chapter 1 
Great are you Lord, was what woke me up on the 16th of July 2007. It was my mother worshipping God, as she always does every morning, but this day was special, she kept on saying this Sentence repeatedly. I had to go find out what was happening. Mummy good morning I said. Good morning Aduke, God is the greatest my daughter. Mummy what is going on, you have been shouting this sentence for the past 10 minutes. 
Aduke she said, your father, has finally gotten promoted at work. Mummy stop playing I said, are you serious. Hallelujah I shouted, God is the greatest oh, mummy God is really the greatest I said. I can finally to go to Honey college that will give me a better chance of getting into University of Cambridge. I was elated, God is the greatest I shouted again. Few minutes later, I asked, but mummy how did you know. It’s just 10 am and daddy went to work 30 minutes ago.
 My daughter, I had a dream about it last night.
I didn’t know where to start from, whether to weep or laugh, wait so mummy what you are telling me is that this was just in your dream. 
Yes, Aduke she said, don’t you know the Lord above speaks to us through dreams, she said with her dramatic Yoruba accent.  Once I have seen it in my dream It shall surely come to pass, oya let’s pray so that the devil will not steal that which God has given us. 
Oya kya kya she said in Yoruba, and then she started speaking in tongues. I had started to regret coming to ask her why she was saying God is the greatest, first because she gave me false hope and then now, we won’t stop praying for 1 hour. Hmm God is the greatest I said for more than half of the prayer. 
It’s is now 6pm and daddy has finally come back from work. He had come home with Uncle Sunday his colleague at work. Good evening uncle Sunday, welcome back daddy how was work today I asked. 
My daughter work was fine, daddy said, In a downward tone. 
Aduke Aduke, look at how big you are now, I remember when I used to carry you oo, Aduke baby of yesterday, how are you? 
Uncle Sunday was the cool uncle so I chuckled and said we thank God for growth uncle, I hope you bought something for me oo, Aduke does not like ice cream again oo, she needs the mulla now I said with a smile on my face. 
Under normal circumstances everyone would have burst into laughter , but on this faithful day, there was a strange silence, and my dad said, Aduke,  uncle and I have important things to discuss, carry this my bag upstairs for me. 
As I was on my way upstairs, daddy asked Aduke where is your mother? Daddy she went to the supermarket down the street to get Egusi for the soup she wants to make specially for you this night. Mummy said she had a dream that you got promoted at work, so she decided to make your favorite for you this night. Abi Daddy did you get promoted today, let me know whether to start praying for mummy to get more dreams, like me getting married to Aborinde my beautiful crush. 
Daddy gave me a strange stare (we can call it the African parents stare), which forced me to go upstairs without saying anything further. 
Ahahn I said when I got upstairs, what is happening today. Hmm anyways let me go and make that my tiktok video, before mummy comes back, and starts asking me to pound yam. 

Chapter 2
Mummy walks in with two full bags of ingredients and meets daddy and uncle Sunday in the living room. OKO mi, e ti de, she said to daddy, I trust you had a beautiful day at work my sweet. ahh Sunday iwo na, what do we owe the visit today oo, we have been begging you too bring Gloria and the children for lunch one of these days but you forgot about us she said to uncle Sunday. Anyways it is good you are here today, because I am about make a very special delicacy.
Mummy did not even notice the tension in the room, because of how eager she was to cook this special pounded yam and Egusi. She entered the kitchen and immediately shouted Aduke, I knew what time it was, so I made sure I prepared myself mentally for the hard work I was about to engage in. 
Welcome mummy I said, I hope you were able to find all the ingredients you needed to buy. Yes my dear, I even saw the Crocker fish that I was looking for last week when I went to the market. Oya oya, help me Grind this Egusi seed, peel 5 onions and prepare the mortar and pistol for me, we don’t have much time, I want to finish cooking before uncle Sunday will say he has to leave because it’s too late. 
Back in the living room, I tried to eavesdrop, but with no success. So I asked mummy if she had noticed the tension in the living room when she got, and she said no.  
We were 2 hours into our cooking when Uncle Sunday came to bid farewell to mummy and I. Mummy Aduke he said, I’m leaving oo it’s getting late. 
No oo Sunday you can go now, we are almost done cooking just remaining small, Egusi naa dun pupo. Sunday don’t let me be angry with you. Considering the time, mummy finally agreed to let him go, but of course not without giving him 2 tubers of Yam, and a whole basket of onion for his family. Greet Gloria and the children for me, tell them I will come and visit them very soon. Drive safely and call us when you get home. 
I will Uncle Sunday said. Ese pupo ma. See you ọrẹ he said to daddy. 
It was finally time for dinner after 4 hours of cooking, and mummy instructed me to set the table and to tell daddy that his food was ready. 
After setting the table, I went upstairs to call daddy and noticed that he had not even removed the clothes he wore to work, I was concerned and asked daddy if all was okay, and he said Aduke I was just thinking about life, is my food ready. Yes, I said. Alright I will come downstairs in a minute. 
Mummy and I were waiting at the table for about 5 minutes when daddy finally joins us. This is when mummy finally realized that something was going on with daddy. OKO mi she said, you are not looking like your normal self, hope all is well. My sweet, mummy said today is not the day to be moody, I had an amazing dream this morning that you got promoted at work. That is the reason I made your favorite meal. You have been in this your clerk position for too long, and God has finally smiled at us, I know you might not be promoted today but I know In the near future maximum 6 months this will be our testimony. Oya my sweet come and eat don’t be moody today of all days. 
I believe daddy tried to hold it in for a longer time, but all mummy just said gave him a ray of hope, because he knows mummy has a close relationship to God, so he decided to just say why he was moody. 
My sweet, Aduke, daddy said. I Lost my Job today. 

Chapter 3
The news came as a shock to mummy, because like she said earlier the promotion might not have been today, but she did not know that God was going to allow daddy to lose his Job. Many questions ran through mummy head, like how we are going to pay rent, my school fees amongst other things. 
Mummy asked daddy what happened. It was just an unfortunate day my sweet, they were laying off people randomly and I happened to be part of the people being laid off. Sunday as well was part and that is what we were discussing earlier. We have a plan to go job seeking anywhere we can from tomorrow morning. 
Daddy was relieved that he had finally told us because that was one of his major issues. Mummy was dumbfounded, but always supportive, so while we ate our special delicacy with little joy in our hearts, mummy never forgot to make sure that we thanked God for every situation. 
Daddy assured us that he had some money saved up, which could take care of our need for the next 2 months. After which we will have to ask God for serious help. 
The first thing on mummy mind was that we were going to have to move out of our apartment, because the rent was already too much to handle when daddy had a job talk less of now. So they decided that daddy would keep applying for jobs, and by Gods grace a miracle will happen before the end of 2 months.

Chapter 4
It was approaching the end of 2 months, and daddy was already losing hope. Mummy was as optimistic as always. My worry was a bit silly in this serious situation because all I could think about was the fact that If a miracle doesn’t happen, I will not see my crush Aborinde again. This is really a silly thought currently, but it really did make my heart ache. I was in love with that boy, even if I had never spoke to him before, looking at him alone made my day. 
It was finally the end of two months and we had no choice but to move out of our apartment. Mummy had planned for us to share a place with her sister and her family, for just 4 months, as she was so bent on the fact that daddy was going to get some sort of promotion, well not promotion in this case anymore, more like a breakthrough within 6 months. 
So, we moved to aunty Nikes house. We were so grateful aunty Nike, and her husband let us stay with them for 4 months. They had only one child like my parents, so it was quite manageable. Mummy, daddy and I stayed in one room, with me on the floor of course, while they shared the bed. 
During our stay there it happened that daddy became ill, we went to the hospital and found out that daddy had tuberculosis. This is not good for us, because this is a very contagious disease and we happen to be squating in someone house. 
Aunty Nikes husband could not risk their whole family getting Infected, so he asked us to leave their house. We had to, considering what was going on. Aunty Nike had so much pity on us and helped us with some money. 
We had nowhere to go at this point except an uncompleted building. We contacted some of his former Colleagues at work, and his friends but no one was Willing to help us. 
We lived in the uncompleted building for 2 months straight, fearing for our lives. We could not even afford medications for daddy. We were left with no other option but the agbo lady that comes to that area every morning. 
Mummy was starting to question God, because the pain and suffering was becoming too much, I was out of School, and we could Barely eat a meal a day. 

Chapter 5
I had also gotten tuberculosis at this point, meaning only mummy had to take care of us. How mummy didn’t get infected, remains a miracle to me. 
We had now lived in this condition for about 9 months with no help whatsoever. Uncle Sunday was lucky enough to have stayed with his brother for as long as he wanted, but us on the other hand had no luck, because of this sickness.
Mummy started to pray earnestly, because she still does not understand why God will allow such happen. 
On one faithful day, the agbo seller brings the agbo for daddy and I, but on this day it’s the agbo sellers younger sister Bisi, she looked like she was around my age, so mummy asked her how old she was and she said 15 years old. I was correct. 
Mummy asked her why she was not in school and she said her mother couldn’t afford to send her to school. Mummy felt so much compassion for her, and when she was leaving, she gave her some of the Garri and sugar that we were even managing. 
Bisi began to come every day with the agbo that she soon become mummy friend. One day Bisi came with her mum to deliver the agbo. 
She came in, greeted mummy and turned to look at daddy and I in our lowly state. As daddy turned stressfully to say thank you to Bisis mother. There was long stare between them. 
Tunde, Bisis mother said. 
Immediately Bisis mother burst into tears, Tunde is this you that I am looking at, I never knew I would set my eyes on you ever again.  Daddy turned properly to look at the face, then he realized this was Fola his first ever girlfriend. 
Fola, daddy said. Is this you. She didn’t say anything because she was drenched in her tears. Please forgive me daddy said. 
Don’t you think it’s a little too late for that now Tunde.
What is going on here mummy said. It took about 30 minutes of tears and pleas from my dad before Bisis Mother explained the whole story of how, Tunde had impregnated her, when they were teenagers. Tunde begged her to abort the baby. After much plea she accepted and Tunde took her to his friend to do it, because they both had no money. 
Unknowingly to Fola the friend did not know how to perform an abortion, so she bled out seriously, when she was bleeding Tundes friend and Tunde left her there because they thought she was going to die. She remembers placing a curse on Tunde that day, because she thought she was going to die. She said that everywhere Tunde goes in life he will never ever reach the next level, he will always remain stagnant everywhere he goes. 
Fola narrated how she went into a coma, for almost a year and if not for the Intervention of the whole community she would have died that day. 
Mummy was so shocked because daddy has never told her any of this before. Daddy started to cry and ask for forgiveness. He said he was afraid and did not want to be responsible for the death of anyone. 
After so much tears, Fola decided to forgive daddy. Stating that she had even forgotten about the curse, and said she only said it because of how much pain she was in at that moment.
Mummy thanked Fola so much and pleaded for mercy as well. Fola was no more bitter about the situation and was only glad that God gave her the chance to live again. 
It was such a painful day, and a day ordained by God in the heavens. 
While mummy slept at night, she had another dream, where God told her that he had answered all the prayers over the years asking for a promotion for her husband, but that curse had to be removed because her husband really caused pain to the woman. God had allowed the sickness to lead us to that particular place where we will meet Fola.
Mummy woke up in the morning not shouting God is the greatest this morning but instead, thank you Jesus. Over the next week, daddy and I got better. Daddy apologized genuinely to Fola feeling so bitter and sad about what he did.
Few days later daddy got a call from the company that he got layer off from that they will be needing his services again, but this time as the managing director. 
The promotion was finally here I said in my head. It happened I said to mummy. 
It did Aduke, It did. GOD IS THE GREATEST.

