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As a second elapsed, God doesn’t change. He comes to us with a purpose and that’s it.  
He cannot roam around like humans do and come again another time to tell us what he would 
do.  This  sounds  completely  human  because  it  part  of  our  nature.  What  God  decides  on 
someone, it is done. He will never take away anything that He bestowed on someone. And that 
someone is me, and my vocation story is quite short. This is how I began to find God’s call in 
my life.

I come from a family of nine siblings. There are six brothers including me and three 
sisters. They all got married, and they have children to look after. My father died in 2005 when I 
was in third grade. All the necessities of being as a student was taken care of by my beloved 
mother. The great pain that she was going through was to afford my school fees in different 
levels of education. I  completed my twelfth grade in 2024 but never got any admission to 
further my studies, so I had to stay back home. I had gone through many good and bad things 
in my life but I never missed a single Sunday just to attend Holy Mass. For the duration of three  
years, I engaged myself in playing rugby. I really persevered in rugby, and I thought this will be 
my companion for all my life. I was very good in the position which I played so they selected  
me to play as one of the representatives in many other provinces in the country.

However, on a certain evening, as I was coming back from the field, I saw my mother 
beside the fire place preparing food. I came and went straight to the bed and was fast asleep. 
So my mother would wake me up and serve the food.  As I  was eating,  she said she had 
something to tell me. I was not really attentive and never responded to her because I felt tired.  
She went on saying, I think you can go look for someone to help you get into the school of 
priest. She said school of priest because she never had any idea about seminary. My response 
was completely negative. I said, “I don’t want to enroll myself in the school of priest, but if you  
want to go you may go!” That was my only response and our dialogue came to an instant stop. 
As the time passed by, the Spirit of God convicted me about the words of my mother. Thus, I  
decided to write an interest letter to the vocation director.  Having written the letter, I  was 
accepted to study in the seminary. 

After completing four years of formation, my beloved mother passed on from this world. 
It has been a great challenge for me. I was thinking of leaving the seminary but I decided not to 
do that. I told myself not to give up but to keep moving forward. Moreover, I had been in the 
formation for almost seven years now, and I really want to fulfill the desire my mother. Finally, 
no matter what it takes, I will still make it to the priesthood. Thank you.


