
 
 
 
By Isaya: 
 
I met Nashipai when I went back to Tanzania in November 2021.  This was after I was in Ohio trying to 
find sponsors for all of the new girls in the Ministry.  We had just gotten sponsors for all 29 girls that 
we needed (God Is Good? All the Time!).  After we thought we were all done but my brother, Nguvu, 
told me we had a problem.  He said we had a girl who escaped from her home with her mother to our 
home because she was being married off.  I told my brother okay, while you let her stay there we will 
pray a lot for her.  I talked to Tricia and told her we have one more girl so the total was 30.  She said 
that is good because Faith Covenant Church wanted to sponsor a girl but she needed to talk to them 
first.  The next day she told me that they agreed, so I send a message to my brother to tell Nashipai she 
got a sponsor so she should not worry any more. 
 
My brother did not bother calling or sending someone to talk to her, but went himself. He told me 
when he met Nashipai, she was scared and thought that he was coming to tell her to go back home.  
The first thing she said, “God please don’t send me back home, I don’t want to be married, I am only a 
child.”  My brother asked Nashipai if she wanted to go to school.   She cried and said “yes” and he told 
her okay then you’re going to school.  She said “What?”  My brother repeated - yes, you’re going to 
school and you have got a sponsor who is going to pay your school fees.  She was just screaming so 
loud saying, “Thank you God, thank you Jesus, thank you God, thank you Jesus, I knew you will not let 
me down because you love me Jesus.”  Her mom also cried, full of happiness and joy.  They were 
jumping all over the place as everyone stopped what they were doing and started watching them 
dancing.  It was something that had never been seen in the village - God did miracles that day.   
 



So, when I was back in Tanzania last November, I met Nashipai and she was very nervous but happy.  I 
asked her to tell me her story: 
 
 
“My name is Nashipai and I come from Eluai in Tanzania.  I am 13 years old and I have 4 brothers and 
sisters.  I finished primary school in August 2021 and I passed the exam to go to secondary school.  I did 
not know if I would get a chance to go to secondary school because my mom told me that my brother 
already had a husband waiting for me.  So, my brother was not happy that I passed the exam and told 
me that he could not pay my tuition fee to go to secondary school.  I thought my life was over.   
 
I never knew my father because he passed away when I was very little.  My mom told me that he was 
very old and that is why he died.  She said that she was also married when she was my age so she 
encouraged me that if that was going to happen I would be fine. I asked God, please don’t let me go 
down this path like my mom.  I wanted to go to school and grow up like any other child.  Please God 
give me opportunity to see the future and see you.  I have 3 sisters and one brother who is in charge of 
family decision making - we all follow whatever he decides.  My brother sold my older sister into 
marriage around my age for 10 cows and my second sister was the same.  
 
Seven years ago, my mom moved me out of my home so the I could attend primary school but my 
brother was very upset.  My mother fought him and they had a lot of arguments for weeks and the 
teachers had to host me at their house until my brother calmed down.  My mother came every 
morning to bring me some porridge and leave me with the teachers.  My mother did not talk to my 
brother (Lekeni) for over 6 months and he was very angry with my mother.  After six months he told 
my mother I could come home but that when I finished primary school there would be no more school 
for me.  I was not happy, but my mother agreed.  She said that she didn’t want to argue with him – 
that I would be in school for the next seven years and we would worry about it when the time came.  
Last year the time had come for my brother to marry me off to some old guy that had already bought 
me with 5 cows.  My brother promised him that as soon I finished school, he could take me.   I prayed 
for the whole year before this was to happen. 
 
One year ago, when I was in grade six, I asked my mother to talk with Nguvu (Isaya’s brother) because I 
heard that girls in the Eluai primary school were getting scholarships.  I am from Eluai but my mother 
took me to the neighboring school so I could stay away from my brother.  My mother did not come 
until I finished school - I was so mad at her that I cried all the time because I knew my life was going to 
be over.  I went to my uncle and talked to him.  He told me he would talk to my brother, but my uncle 
just turned his back on me. I told my mother that I was not going to be married off and if you force me, 
I will kill myself.    
 
Then my mother started thinking about what to do.  One night, we left home at 2 AM and arrived at 
Nguvu’s home at 3:30 AM. In the morning.  Nguvu’s mother called him.  She is really nice and she likes 
my mother so I was so happy to see that because it gave me hope. I was praying non-stop with Nguvu’s 
mother and mine joining me for prayers - we prayed for a long time. Nguvu’s mother told me to trust 
in God because He will find you a way to go to school - so let’s just pray.  My mother wanted me to go 
back home but I told her there was no home for me back there, that it was hell for me so I am never 
going back there until I finish school.  
 
So, she stayed with me until the next day when I saw Nguvu.  I almost passed out, I was so scared and 
it was my last hope.  He asked me if I wanted to go to school and I wondered why he was asking me 
this question?  Maybe it was a test?  I was going crazy at that moment but I said yes.  When he said I 



had gotten a sponsor, I was shocked.  I was out of words and just screaming as loud as I could, praying 
to my Lord and my Savior.  I got a Bible and I promised God at that moment that I would be with Him 
forever and this Bible would be my shield, my spear and my sword.  Amen 
 
 


