A Letter to God 

In the heart of Aje village, nestled amidst the rolling hills, somewhere in Oyo State, Nigeria there lived a young girl named Tolani. She was an orphan, left to the care of her wise old grandmother after a tragic accident claimed the lives of her parents. Despite their meager existence, her grandmother imparted upon Tolani the values of faith, resilience, and unwavering goodness.

As the days rolled on, Tolani's heart swelled with hope and anticipation. It was time for her to take the Common Entrance examination, a crucial step toward entering secondary school. Yet, a dark cloud loomed over her dreams. The examination fee, a seemingly insurmountable obstacle, stood as a formidable barrier.

Tolani approached her grandmother, her voice tinged with worry, "Grandma, I need money to pay for the Common Entrance examination. Without it, I won't be able to go to secondary school."

The old woman, with a face etched with years of wisdom and wrinkles, patted Tolani's head affectionately. "My dear child, I am old and poor, but you are a child of God. He will provide for you. Have faith."
"Yes, grandma." She nodded in response to the reassurance of the old woman.

Young Tolani, with unwavering faith in her heart, decided to do something extraordinary. As the deadline for payment inched closer and with no hope of raising the money for the examination, she took her pen and a piece of paper. With a deep breath, she began to write a letter to God. In it, she poured out her heart, explaining how her grandmother had struggled to raise her ever since the day God took her parents to be with Him in paradise. She implored His divine assistance to pay her examination fees so she could pursue her secondary education. The letter was addressed to "God Almighty, Seat of the Most High, Paradise."

Tolani sealed the letter and, with utmost devotion, affixed a postage stamp. With trembling hands, she walked to the village's small post office, determined to send her plea to the heavens.

Inside the beehive of activities that mark the daily routine of the post office, the letter caught the attention of two post workers, Ade and Bola, who were sorting through the day's mail. Ade nudged Bola and pointed at the unusual address on the letter. "Look at this, Bola. It's addressed to God Almighty, Seat of the Most High, Paradise."

Bola raised an eyebrow, his curiosity piqued. "That's strange. I've never seen anything like it."

Intrigued, they decided to open the letter, half-expecting to find something unusual. What they discovered inside was not what they anticipated—a heartfelt, well-penned letter from young Tolani, filled with innocence and desperation. She described her family's struggles and her dreams of going to secondary school:

Dear God Almighty,

Seat of the Most High,

Paradise.

I hope this letter finds You in good health and high spirits. I apologize for writing to You directly, but I find myself in a situation where Your divine assistance is my only hope.

You see, God, I am just a humble girl living in the village of Aje, Oyo State. I have no parents to call my own, for they left this world too soon, taken by Your side. Since that day, it has been my dear grandmother who has lovingly cared for me. She is old and frail, and yet, she has never faltered in her love for me.

But, dear God, the time has come for me to take a step toward my future. I wish to go to secondary school, to learn and grow, to become someone who can make her grandmother proud. The Common Entrance examination is the key to this dream, but there is a barrier in my path—the examination fee.

I approached my grandmother, God, hoping she could provide the money I need. But she is old, and her pockets are as empty as her heart is full of love for me. She told me to have faith, to believe that You would provide, for I am Your child.

So here I am, writing to You, God, with all the faith in my heart. I pray for Your divine assistance. I pray that You will help me find a way to pay the examination fees so that I may take this important step in my life. My grandmother deserves to see me succeed, and I want to honor the memory of my parents by achieving my dreams.

I do not ask this of You lightly, God, and I understand that there are many challenges and struggles in this world. But I also believe in the goodness of people, in the compassion that resides in their hearts. And so, I place my hope in You, and in the kindness of those who may come across this letter.

With all my love and faith,

Tolani Ajasa

Ade and Bola couldn't believe their eyes and tears welled up in their eyes. They shared the letter with their colleagues, and soon, the entire post office was buzzing with sympathy for the poor girl who had written to God Himself.

"We must help her," Ade declared, his voice filled with determination.

Bola agreed, "Yes, let's do something about it."

Together, they embarked on a mission. They reached out to friends and colleagues, sharing Tolani's story and her dream of education. With each passing day, their efforts bore fruit. Money poured in from all corners, driven by compassion and the desire to make a difference.

One kind-hearted postal worker, Mr. Oladele, volunteered to hand-deliver the letter to Tolani personally. He arrived in Aje village with a heart brimming with hope, carrying not only the letter but also the much-needed examination fees, all collected by the compassionate post office workers.

When Tolani saw the envelope, her heart skipped a beat. She took the letter from Mr. Oladele's hand, her hands trembling with excitement. As she read the words on the envelope, her eyes widened in amazement—her letter to God had been answered. Tears of joy welled up in her eyes.

"Grandma, look! It's a letter from God!" Tolani exclaimed, her voice quivering with emotion.

Her grandmother rushed over, her old eyes glistening with tears of gratitude. Together, they opened the letter. Inside, they found not only a touching reply to Tolani's heartfelt plea but also the money she needed for the examination fees. She couldn't contain her excitement as she read the letter from God!

My Dear Beloved Child, Tolani,

Peace and boundless blessings be upon you. Your letter, filled with the sincerity of your heart, has reached My eternal presence, and I have heard your prayers. For in the simplicity of your faith, you have demonstrated the profound depths of a soul yearning for knowledge and goodness.

Know that I have always been with you, watching over you, even in the moments of your deepest trials and tribulations. Your grandmother's love and your unwavering spirit have been a testament to the resilience and strength that I have placed within you.

When you penned your letter to Me, addressed to the Most High, I saw the purity of your faith, the depth of your need, and the genuine desire to honor the memory of your parents through your dreams and aspirations. Your request, dear Tolani, touched the core of My divine heart.

I must share with you that in your faith and through your letter, you summoned forth the compassion of My earthly children. The post workers who, in their curiosity and wonder, opened your letter, were guided by the hand of My divine plan. They, too, saw the beauty in your plea and recognized the opportunity to be vessels of My love and kindness.

As they reached out to their fellow souls, a chain reaction of compassion was set into motion. Contributions flowed in from hearts touched by your story, and they became instruments of My divine will. One among them, Mr. Oladele, was chosen to be the bearer of My answer to your prayer.

When he stood before you, dear Tolani, with the envelope that bore both the financial means for your examination fees and the love of many, it was indeed a manifestation of My divine providence. Your exclamation that it was a "letter from God" was profoundly accurate, for it was a response to your unwavering faith.

I want you to understand, My child, that I work through the interconnectedness of souls, and your journey has become a testament to the beauty of faith and compassion among My earthly children. As you step forward on the path of education, remember that My love and support are always with you, as well as the love of those who have touched your life.

You are not alone, Tolani, for you carry within you the spark of My divine light. Your story is a living testament to the extraordinary things that can happen when a young soul's letter to God ignites the kindness and compassion of those who choose to answer it.

As you continue your educational journey, let your heart be a beacon of light, and your faith guide you through every challenge. Know that your dreams are aligned with My divine plan, and I will always be watching over you, guiding you toward the fulfillment of your purpose.

With infinite love and eternal blessings,

God

Tolani's heart soared as she realized that her faith had moved mountains. With renewed hope and determination, she sat for the Common Entrance examination, pouring her heart and soul into every question.

The results were nothing short of miraculous. Tolani emerged as the overall best-performing candidate, her excellence earning her a scholarship to attend secondary school, fully funded by the government.

The village of Aje celebrated Tolani's achievement, and her story spread far and wide, a testament to the power of faith, compassion, and the belief that even the most extraordinary dreams can come true.

And so, in the village of Aje, amidst the hills of Oyo State, a young girl's letter to God had not only reached the heavens but had also touched the hearts of those who believed in the magic of faith and the boundless kindness that resides within us all.

Tolani's journey was far from over. Secondary school brought new challenges, new friendships, and new opportunities. She embraced her education with fervor, fueled by the memory of the miraculous letter that had changed her life.

In the classrooms of her new school, Tolani's dedication and intelligence shone brightly. Her teachers were impressed not only by her academic prowess but also by her unwavering spirit. She became a source of inspiration to her classmates, many of whom faced their own hardships.

One day, Tolani's principal, Mrs. Adewale, called her into her office. "Tolani," she said with a warm smile, "I've been observing your exceptional performance and your positive influence on your peers. You have a bright future ahead of you."

Tolani's heart swelled with gratitude. "Thank you, ma'am. I owe it all to God and the kindness of the post office workers who helped me."

Mrs. Adewale nodded. "Indeed, faith and kindness have played a significant role in your journey. But remember, you also possess great potential within you. That's why I wanted to talk to you today."

Tolani listened intently as Mrs. Adewale explained that the school had a special opportunity for her—a scholarship to a prestigious university in Nigeria, the University of Ibadan. It was a chance for Tolani to pursue her dreams even further.

Overwhelmed with emotion, Tolani accepted the scholarship with tears of joy. She knew that this was another blessing, another chapter in her extraordinary life.

As Tolani continued her education and embarked on the path to a brighter future, she never forgot the lessons of faith, kindness, and the power of believing in one's dreams. She knew that her story was a testament to the extraordinary things that could happen when a young girl wrote a heartfelt letter to God, and a group of compassionate souls chose to answer it.

In Aje village, amidst the hills of Oyo State, Tolani's story became a legend, passed down through generations as a reminder that miracles could happen, even in the most unexpected places, and that the love and kindness of humanity could help dreams take flight.

