	


     The story of

Kezia

This is a brief testimony of Kezia’s life on this earth… Kezia is so special that no words can fully describe her, she is indescribable, but hopefully this will give you a tiny insight into her life and be an example of what God can do for you if you let him. I am Kezia’s dad and will be relating the testimony.
Joy filled my heart when I heard my loving wife was pregnant with our first child. I always hoped my first baby would be a baby boy and I really loved the name Noah.  During Naiomi’s pregnancy I would come home from work every day and go close to Naiomi’s tummy and tell our baby the story of Noah.  Later on we found out we were having a baby girl; I was still overjoyed by the news and couldn’t be more thankful for the daughter God has blessed me with.
When naming our baby girl, we felt led to ask my mum to name her; she had given us the name Kezia. We immediately loved the name. Thereafter my dad asked if we knew what it meant…..and no we didn’t, we just knew she was Job’s daughter. I thereafter changed from telling the story of Noah, to the story of Job. After researching the name Kezia we discovered the meaning of her name is “sweet scented spice”. We were still having discussions on the name amongst ourselves as we figured we still have about 3 more months to go, and then Kezia surprised us all with her unexpected arrival, she was born at 6 months premature, on her arrival we happily named her “Kezia”. It is only now that we see the link between our lives, the life of Job and his daughter Kezia. Nothing happens by chance, if we allow God to lead he will guide us all the way, he is perfect in all his ways. The term sweet scented spice means “having a natural fragrance”, and baby was naturally just sweet, she was a natural indeed….Gods very own creation.
For the first 3 months of Naiomi’s pregnancy all seemed well. As she entered her 4th month of her pregnancy (4 speaks of deliverance) she began to bleed excessively. It was a difficult time for me as I was constantly worried we might lose baby. After seeing a gynae, he diagnosed that a miscarriage process had begun, and Naiomi shouldn’t come back to see him again unless we see a foetus expel. Doctors gave us no hope, shocked by their response, feeling lost and not knowing where to go as everyone advised to go here and some there, and then some say they had problems with certain doctors, it was like a roller coaster, eventually the bleeding began to get worse, out of desperation we just called all the doctors that anyone ever referred us to, however every doctor we called seemed unavailable to see her, they were either too busy or not available for consulting. My dad had tried for Naiomi and got her an appointment with a gynae that was unknown to many, Doctor Naicker. He attended to her immediately, shocked at what was going on, he told us to expect the worse. If a miscarriage doesn’t occur then Naiomi was at risk of pre-term labour and termed it a high risk pregnancy. He asked if we would like to terminate the pregnancy. We immediately said no, he said in that case he will do everything he can to save Kezia since that’s our will.  I believed God will make a way for us; I was constantly on my knees praying. I knew I had to keep my faith up, but didn’t really understand faith apart from what I read in the books. Through it all, by God’s grace Naiomi’s pregnancy continued while she was still bleeding. Doctors were amazed and confused and further referred her to a foetal specialist. He checked baby and she was 101% normal. He said she was a little fighter and he doesn’t know how she is surviving with all the bleeding still going on. It is an impossible situation and according to studies there is no possible way baby should still be surviving. He said whatever we were doing; we should continue to do as that’s the only thing keeping her. And what we were doing was praying.
I believe this was the devil trying to take baby before her time, if you look at the scan pictures throughout you will see a dark shadow surrounding her, the doctors called it a blood clot that appeared out of nowhere, but we know it was the devil hiding, trying to take her so her purpose on earth may not be fulfilled, but Gods hand was protecting her through it all, the devil could only go as far as God allowed him to go and no further.
She continued to bleed, and the gynae admitted Naiomi on many occasions to the hospital, and during the beginning of her 5th month she went into labour…5 speaks of grace…. She was admitted once again to try and supress labour. This worked for a week.  
On the morning of the 16th of October 2011 my mum suggested we book the hospital bed at Alberlito, we were confused as Naiomi had 3 more months to go for her pregnancy, and so we didn’t take the suggestion seriously. However we did not realize it was God working through my mum guiding us for what lay ahead the next day.  On the afternoon of the 16th of October a light appeared at home (la-mercy); this was God reassuring us that he will be with us during what was to come. On the night of the 17th October 2011, Naiomi’s membranes ruptured and she went into labour again. She was rushed to the hospital.

Amniotic fluid was being lost rapidly; the doctor kept her the night and tried to supress labour again. The suppression did not work this time. On the 18th October 2011, the doctor gave her a couple of steroid injections to strengthen the baby’s lungs and then rushed Naiomi to theatre for an emergency ceaser.
Never having experienced anything like this before, I was so scared, I was guided into a locker room, to put on surgery uniform, I then helped Naiomi onto the operating table, we both were frightened and alone, the only person we could turn to was the Lord Jesus Christ. As they injected Naiomi with the epidural, thoughts began to rush to my mind, what effect will the medication have on Naiomi, what effects will the medication have on baby….eventually the surgery began…Naiomi was so frightened she kept asking me to repeat scriptures to her for comfort…The scripture that came to mind was Isaiah 41:10

“Have no fear for I am with you, be not afraid for I am your God, I shall strengthen you and give you help...”I kept saying this scripture aloud to her.”

Nurses and doctors from everywhere within Alberlito circulated around baby when she was delivered. Kezia was born at 675g, a tiny miracle. .  As the doctor carried baby out of Naiomi’s womb, I heard no cry .All I saw was a glimpse of her. She was so tiny and small and she already had her one eye open.  The nurse asked me if I could hear small screams, she said that’s your baby. My heart began to melt, the cry’s where so faint and soft, that you’ll have to really concentrate hard before can hear it. I can’t explain it; there are no words to explain the little cry I heard.

Kezia was already breathing on her own without any support, something doctors could not believe. She was a beautiful bundle of joy wrapped in a tiny body. She was the tiniest baby born at Alberlito hospital, and therefore broke extreme prem baby record there.
The day Kezia was born was the first day of the 6 month of Naiomi’s pregnancy. 6 is the number of man….and it was then that man began to try their best to create an environment in which Kezia can survive, by using their modern technology, machines and knowledge they acquired from years of studies. God had uniquely led us to Alberlito hospital; via Dr. Naicker so that he can lead us to an amazing paediatrician….one who believed only God will see Kezia through this….Dr. K Pather.  Dr. Pather developed such an amazing bond with Kezia, that he cared for her with compassion and love as if she were his own, we could not have asked for anyone better. 

Because Naiomi just entered the 6th month of her pregnancy when baby was born, doctors and nurses were very worried that she will not be able to produce any milk for baby, and she desperately need Naiomi’s specific breastmilk, they could not try donor milk or formula on her as it would never agree. During the first 2 days in hospital they kept baby unfed so they could monitor her organ functioning’s, and said they will need the breast milk by the third day, as this is when they will start her feeds. During the first 2 days Naiomi tried endlessly to express milk but to no avail. Nothing was produced. Doctors said as much as they do not want to do this, they will have to start her on donor milk the next day as Naiomi has produced no milk as yet. They said this was expected as it far too early for Naiomi to get any milk as baby was extreme premature.  Feeling helpless, Naiomi prayed that night and asked to God to please make away. On the morning of the third day, just before they could start baby’s feeds, Naiomi started producing the breast milk …..even though it seemed late to many, God was still on time…..he never leaves nor forsakes his own….he comes when there is no hope, when there is nowhere else to turn to …he shows up. What a gracious God we serve.

Ever since Naiomi has been producing so much of milk, doctors and nurses couldn’t understand it, how this is happening, but God knew just what Kezia needs, and made provision. Naiomi had accumulated so much milk that even after baby had passed on she had to give it to the hospital as donor milk to help other premature babies. During Naiomi’s time at hospital she had encounters with mums that had full term healthy babies but no milk was being produced, they even tried medication to stimulate milk production, and nothing worked, she advised only God can make a way…..what he did for us ,he can do for you.   Later on the mum said she has started producing milk….all glory be to God…Amen.

After Kezia’s birth she was immediately taken to NICU, and put on the ventilator to assist her, so she didn’t have to work so hard breathing.  Kezia spent 50 days in hospital….50 speaks of jubilee/freedom. We went to the hospital for each of those 50days; we only left for home each day once she was settled and at peace. They poked her, did scans on her and suctioned her on a regular basis…it was heart-breaking to watch, we never got the opportunity to hold her like we longed to, God had only given us the grace to go through all of that and be there for our baby girl. 

Overall Kezia’s journey at the hospital was amazing as we watched God undertake for her, she was well healthy and normal; all she was being kept for was to gain weight, grow and to be monitored. She started with feeds of just 1ml every 2hrs, and did so well and eventually ended up taking 14mls of feeds every 2hrs.She won the hearts of everyone she came into contact with. The nurses adored her and she always surprised them.  She was more active than bigger babies there, and she was just fighting all the way. She responded to us and we loved her dearly. She was doing so well and reached an astounding 1kg. Doctors were amazed with her, and everyone had no doubt that she was going to make it. We never really got down to shopping for Kezia, as she arrived so early….but God had provided so miraculously for Kezia, whenever she needed something from a bottle to a blanket, to a hat, to cosmetics…things would just be given to us, from nowhere, we would wonder why is this person giving this to us, and then the next day the nurse would ask if we could please bring a blanket or a hat etc. for her. “My Jesus knows just what I Need” was the song that came to my mum’s mind whenever she thought of her. She came in such a tiny package, but God equipped her with everything she needed for her journey…she was short of nothing, a well healthy fully formed body and organs. Just so amazingly tiny in size. We had encounters with full term healthy babies that were born with no arms or legs and brain illnesses .Kezia was a miracle indeed. The hospital didn’t even have nappies that would fit her, and my sister had found the perfect fit nappies for her to make her comfortable, the nurses were amazed and couldn’t understand where we had found such tiny nappies for her. My Jesus knows just what my baby needed.  She was doing so well,  she could see, hear ,cry and had excellent sucking reflexes…all of which she shouldn’t of had at the time according to doctors. She moved from 675g to 450g after losing some of her birth weight. Their after she astoundingly moved from 450g>750g>850g>900g and finally to 1kg, all in such a short space of time. She was termed the miracle baby in NICU. 

Various sisters had since dreamt they had seen Naiomi with a baby at home and church, this gave us so much of assurance and happiness that everything was going to be ok. Some didn’t know the gender of the baby they had seen, while some were specific of the gender of the baby they had seen. 
I had a lot of special moments with Kezia , but the one I hold most dear was one where I was alone with her, she had her eyes open and staring directly into mine, she listened as I told her the story of Noah and Job, I told her about our new home and Shadow our dog…she just listened and listened not making a sound…I fell  in love with her that very moment….I miss my baby girl, I would love to have raised her but though I may not understand why things like this happen I believe God knows best, and he is perfect in all he does.
On the 27th day of November 2011, this was the first day we decided not to call the NICU unit so quickly in the morning to check on baby, as she was doing so well and we going to see her in the next hour after church. After church we went out for lunch with the family and when we returned to the hospital we were not ready for what was coming our way.

We did not know what God had planned for Kezia.No one knew how, when or why…..  but she contracted the sepsis infection. Sepsis is an infection in which any bacteria (in Kezia’s case the bacteria  that they found was E-coli )enters the babies blood stream and turns the blood toxic, resulting in the immune system turning on the body’s own organs. She thereafter began to get very sick, and her organs began to fail her one by one. On the 1st of December 2011, Sister Lucy had seen Kezia’s passing, but kept it to herself and told no one. We had been praying for Gods will to be done, but we did not really expect his will to be to call Kezia home. Her work on earth was done and her purpose fulfilled. During the 4th and 5th of December 2011, the doctor informed us that baby is critical and we should call all family members in to see her, as he does not know how much longer she has…we still believed God for a miracle and tried our best to keep our faiths high. Doctor Pather still working day in and day out researching and exhausting all his measures to help save Kezia ,eventually decided to call in his lecturer that studies the Kidney to come in and have a look at baby. This very knowledgeable lecturer had suggested that to salvage baby’s kidneys he would have to begin dialysis, and even still there is a 50/50 chance of baby’s survival. 
On the 6th of December, we called Bro. Pat to come to the hospital and pray for baby, as the doctor wanted to begin dialysis on baby the next day, and we were not happy with this. Bro Pat arrived at the hospital around 12:00, we looked at him and he was in tears and looked disheartened but said nothing to us but have faith in God. Bro. Pat knew God was going to take baby home, but did not tell us.
 When Bro.Pat left the room, I just couldn’t take it anymore, I couldn’t see Kezia suffer for a moment longer, Naiomi could see that I couldn’t bear it anymore and she advised why don’t I go home and pray. While this was going on, Naiomi could feel an all sufficient calmness and peace, a feeling that she could not explain, a comfort that let her know everything was going to be ok. I then agreed that I needed to go, I couldn’t bear it any longer, as I walked to the car my mums words began to replay in my head …”Naiomi needs you now, and you must stand by her”.  I agreed and said let me just go wait awhile in the car…as I sat I remembered what we learnt in church “everything the bride needs lay in the tapes and books”. I put on Brother Branham’s tape titled “My life story” on my phone. It was one of my favourite messages that I don’t get tired of listening to. He was truly a man sent from God.  As I listened I came to the part when Brother Branham just lost his wife and God had refused him when he asked for the healing of his wife and child. Just then my phone rang, I heard a voice saying. “Nathan where are you, this is Vijay. I need you in the hospital right now.” I said “OK, I’m coming”. As I closed the door I thought “this is it”.

In the meantime Naiomi was by Kezia’s bedside talking to her and telling her how much we loved her and that everything was going to be ok, being in a semi coma, she reached out for Naiomi, lifted her eye , moved her leg and her mouth in acknowledgement of Naiomi’s presence, Naiomi was so happy to see her responding again, taking this as a sign that she was well, all of a sudden Naiomi see’s nurses panicking, and rushing up and down ,doctors running into the room, machines going off, but through all this it seemed like a movie , outside the cloud that Kezia and Naiomi was in, like they were enclosed in a bubble , safe and calm locked away from all the panicking outside of them. Naiomi explained she wasn’t hearing or registering anything the doctors or nurses were saying, she was not even panicking; baby was still calm as ever with a peaceful look on her face and what seemed like a smile. Naiomi felt just a peace and calmness. Suddenly they asked Naiomi to leave the room. Naiomi caressed Kezia and left the room without turning back, as Naiomi was walking out of the room, Gods angels was getting ready to pack up and collect our baby girl. 
As I entered the ward. I saw 3 nurses in Kezia’s room, with Doctor Pather. She told me go wait in the room with Naiomi. Naiomi was praying, I asked her. “What’s going on...?” She said “Nathan you need to go on your knees and pray”. I prayed and said.” Lord we made everything right, let you will be done”. I stopped woke up and they were still busy inside trying to resuscitate baby. I wanted to watch them through the window of the room. Then the nurse stepped out, and they put the machine that monitors the heart beat off. Doctor pather came into the room with tears in his eyes and said “She’s gone”. I just fell to my seat with tears in my eyes and my immediate thoughts were how could this happen. I believe I will see my baby again; I just would have liked to have spent more time with her. 

She had come from eternity & went back to eternity. The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh, blessed be the name of the Lord, God has never failed us, and never will fail us, we have failed him many a times. God’s ways are not our ways…nor God’s will ours, but we know that God knows best and he will never with hold anything good from us.  Perfect faith….to accept and receive Gods will.

The weather had been rainy, cold and gloomy throughout the week. However on the 7th of December, the day of her funeral, the weather was bright, sunny and beautiful…just like Kezia. Since Kezia had never been outside of hospital, we never expected too many people to attend her funeral, however to our surprise the attendees were many, she touched lives of people without even meeting them, but just by being who she was….a little miracle. 
During Kezia’s stay in hospital, we sang to her a few songs, the ones she liked was ‘Yes Jesus loves me’ and ’Only believe’. We knew these were her favourites by the way she responded. We did not know, only after her passing we were told that the song ‘yes Jesus loves me’ was written for a dying baby. During the week that Kezia was sick at hospital, Naiomi began to sing the song for her … “be still and know that I am God”, this song lifted her faith during the time Kezia was sick and she sang it to her to let her know that ‘Jesus is God, that he is the God that healeth her, we will stand still and let God take control’.   During the funeral, there was a time satan began to speak to Naiomi and bring questions to her mind and she began doubting, it is during this time the song  leader was inspired to sing the same song….’be still and know that I am God’. I believe this was God, telling Naiomi that we need to be still and trust him, he is still in control.
God works in numbers, Kezia spent 7 full weeks in hospital, she would have been 7months in Naiom’s womb when she passed, and her funeral was on the 7th of December……7 is the number of completion. She had “completed” her earthly journey. 

 God is perfect and I believe God will reveal all to us in time, he knows why certain things must be and why they must not be…through it all he has never left us nor forsaken us…it was not pleasant but he carried us through it all. He didn’t just leave us alone, he had made provision for us to be surrounded with loving God fearing parents, parents that went through every pain we went through and every hurt we felt, parents that held our hands while we walked. We couldn’t have made it without them, and may God always bless and keep them until he returns. 
All God’s children must be tried & tested and put through the fire, so that he can remove all that is not of him and build in us his character. God has always kept his word. He has allowed Kezia to be born to us, we would have it no other way, he had given us the opportunity to see her, to love her, to hold her, to feed her, to clothe her and most of all he has conquered death, hell and the grave giving us the opportunity to be reunited with her again for all eternity. All praise glory and honour be to our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
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