
 My name is Emmanuel Njobvu. 

I come from a beautiful family of five children - three boys and two girls. I 
am the first born which makes me a pillar of my family. I started my 
education in 1996, and mother told me to always say that I was going to 
complete my education and go to University. 

My first few years of school were so great, and I really enjoyed them. I was 
doing well and was always coming first in class at Lilanda Primary School. My 
parents used to work and I had the best toys a child could have. My friends 
would come and play with me and my toys. I was always given pocket money 
to buy myself something during break time at school. 

Suddenly, things started to change when my parents stopped working and 
the number of children increased. They did their best to provide for food at 
home but it became hard for them to provide for the other needs of the 
family. They stopped giving me money when going to school. Sometimes I 
would spend 30 minutes saying goodbye before going to school thinking it 
would remind them that they had not given me pocket money for my break 
time, which never helped. 

Then, when I reached sixth grade, my parents were unable to pay for my 
school fees, which made the situation even more difficult. I was 
dismissed from school, as were my young brother and sister. 

For three years I did not attend school, and all I could do was sell corn 
fritters and work other small businesses so that I would have something to 
eat. When I understood that this business was what kept us going I began 
to give the business my best effort so that I could help my parents. 

I used to sell more corn fritters then my cousin or other guys who were 
working for my parents, and this was because I understood what this 
business meant to my family. During rainy season, sometimes the rains would 
go nonstop for two to three days, but that did not stop me from going out 
and selling fritters without an umbrella or rain coat. I would get soaked just 
to make sure that all the fritters made on that day were sold. I met 
different people, some were kind while others could beat me up because I 
asked them to pay for the fritters they had eaten. 

I grew up in what I would call survival mode. When you are in survival mode 
your focus is on getting through the day in one piece. When you are in that 
mode for a long time ,there is no space for words like community, us, and we. 
There is only space for I and Me. 



One day I saw one of my friends coming from school and I was selling 
fritters, and I hid myself from him in shame. My heart was broken each 
time I saw other children going to school when I could not. The words of my 
mother always rang in my mind and I spoke those word over my life ( that I 
was going to complete my education) Then, for some reason, my parents 
stopped doing the fritter business. 

I had started saving to buy a pair of shoes, and for a long time my saving 
had not been increasing. I had saved 13000 kwacha by then (which is 13 
kwacha in our current currency, or roughly 2 American dollars) so I thought 
to invest it in a business. I started my own business selling eggs and in two 
weeks my business was doing great. It was giving me 50% profit every day. 

I later on bought a video game and decided to change my business to one 
that allowed me to go to school. Luckily, one of my friends advised me to go 
and talk with the Headmaster at her school. This was really out of 
my comfort zone at that time.  Finally, I gathered courage and went to the 
headmaster at Chunga Primary School and talked with him about 
me starting school again.  

I wanted to start sixth grade but the headmaster said they only had places 
for seventh grade. With the business I was doing, I managed to buy myself 
a uniform, books, and shoes, and paid for my school fees. My parents only 
came to know what I was up to  on Sunday the day before I started back to 
school, which my father didn’t really like because he felt that he had been 
left out of the equation. 

So my father talked about this school issue with our Bishop , who later 
talked with me and promised me that  I should keep this in mind. If I would 
pass my 12th grade exams, that he would sponsor me to go and further my 
studies in South Africa.  

I started seventh grade and worked so hard knowing that I was going to be 
sponsored. For five years I kept this goal in my heart. I passed my Seventh 
and ninth grade exams with flying colors.  

Then , in my high school years from 2006 to 2008, things got even harder. I 
was at Arakan Barracks High School, and I had to take two separate buses 
to get to school. That meant I needed 10000 thousand kwacha just for 
transport and another 5000 for food each day. This was an impossible 
amount for me, so I found another way to get to and from school. 

We had a tenant who was working as a bus driver and his bus route was from 
town to Woodlands, which passed by my school. When I spoke with him 



about my situation, He told me that he always leaves home for town at 4am, 
and if that was ok with me then it was fine with him. 

My days started at 3am. I would prepare myself, and at 4am we would leave 
for town. In town we had to wait from 4:30am to 6:10 am until he got the 
first passengers on the bus. At 7am I was already at school, and 
lessons went from 7:10am to 1pm. Then I had to wait till 6 pm for trucks 
carrying soldiers from our school. They brought them near where I lived and 
I had to walk for 30 to 40 minutes more to get home. Sometimes I would 
wait for the truck till 9 pm which would get me home at 10:30 p.m. I 
normally went to sleep at 11:30pm, which only allowed me to sleep for 3 
hours before a new day began. 

In High school you have different people coming from different 
backgrounds. So when people were eating I would always go away from them 
because I had nothing to eat. Some of my friends laughed at me 
because I had nothing to eat. In school I think people assume 
everyone comes from a rich family, and they don’t even pay attention to 
what their friends are going through. 

I remember one day, I got into a conversation with my Uncle. He was asking 
me why I was going to school if my Dad was not going to be able to pay for 
my school fees to go further. My Uncle was the only one in the family who 
went as far as university in his education. He told me that my parents could 
not pay for me, and no one from my church would help me either. I told 
my uncle that God was going to pay for my school fees and that I was going 
to go to University. (Sometimes we need to speak to our enemy and say what 
God says about us) 

During those days I had no pocket money to buy myself textbooks, or even 
something to eat. Those were the moments when I would cry out and wonder 
why I had been born into this family, and not into one where they had 
everything they needed and their children had more than enough. I knew my 
parents loved me a lot, and they did the best they could for me as a child, 
but it was just not enough. God spoke to me and told me that I was born into 
that family to be a sign and wonder to it. In Isaiah 8:18 He told me that He 
was with me and that He was going to do great things through me. 

God brought a friend to me named Kasonde Bwalya. This guy would buy food 
for himself and for me, and sometimes would pay for our transport going 
back home. Those days I got home at 3 pm. My cousin, Peter Tembo 
Kafunda, also helped me buy shoes and some school materials. I was not used 



to people giving me anything for free. Everything I had I had worked for. 
But Peter and Kasonde forced me to receive from them. God will send people 
your way to give you help when you need it! 

Finally,I  completed twelfth grade with very high marks, and went to my 
Bishop to show him. His response was that I should ask my father to buy me 
an application form at the University of Zambia. From that day my Bishop 
never mentioned it again and never even asked how I was doing. The Bishop 
had promised me that he was going to sponsor me to the University in South 
Africa, and he did not keep his word. That really broke my heart and felt 
powerless, hopeless. This was a man of God and I had believed him.  

Another man with whom my father was working for also promised that 
he could help me get into the university because he had friends everywhere 
in the government and at the University. But He couldn’t help either.  

I did not understand why things had happened like that, and I had a lot of 
questions in my mind. On the way that day I felt like I needed to stop and 
sit down. It was a perfect spot because it was not a busy road. With all 
those questions going on in my mind, I could  not help but cry out. I cried 
hard and at the top of my voice. In the midst of my cry, God reminded me 
of a verse in the Bible: 

Jeremiah 1:4-5 Now the word of the Lord came to me, saying, “Before I 
formed you in the womb I knew you [and approved of you as My chosen 
instrument], And before you were born I consecrated you [to Myself as My 
own]; 

I heard God saying to me that I was not born by mistake or by accident, but 
that I was from God , and that He had plans for me. I was born for a 
purpose, and God is with me and for me. 

Jeremiah 29:11-12 

11 For I know the plans and thoughts that I have for you,’ says the Lord, 
‘plans for peace and well-being and not for disaster, to give you a future and 
a hope.12 Then you will call on Me and you will come and pray to Me, and I 
will hear [your voice] and I will listen to you. 

  

He also told me that He watches over His words (Jeremiah 1:12) Then 
the Lord said to me, “You have seen well, for I am [actively] watching 
over my word to fulfill it.” 



Until that moment my trust had been in what people had promised. This was 
because I was brought up with a mentality that you need to be connected to 
someone to get something or somewhere. But it's different from God's 
point of view. God told me that Jesus and I were the majority. All I needed 
was the word of God.  

Matthew 6:31-34 

 31 Therefore do not worry or be anxious (perpetually uneasy, distracted), 
saying, ‘What are we going to eat?’ or ‘What are we going to drink?’ or ‘What 
are we going to wear?’32 For the [pagan] Gentiles eagerly seek all these 
things; [but do not worry,] for your heavenly Father knows that you need 
them. 33 But first and most importantly seek (aim at, strive after) His 
kingdom and His righteousness [His way of doing and being right—the 
attitude and character of God], and all these things will be given to you also. 

34 “So do not worry about tomorrow; for tomorrow will worry about itself. 
Each day has enough trouble of its own. 

At that point I took my eyes off of people, and it was just God and 
me. During this period I was working at my business with a goal of saving for 
university. I was working as a photographer, and my business was doing very 
well, making more than most people made in a month. I was taking care of 
my family. During that period God was showing me steps to take, and I 
started visiting different foreign embassies in Zambia seeking a scholarship 
to study abroad. I visited places which were out of my comfort zone and 
met people I never thought I would meet. I also submitted my application to 
one of our state committees for a scholarship even though it was widely 
known that they only chose students with good connections. 

Matthew 7:7 

Ask, and it will be given to you; seek, and you will find; knock, and it will be 
opened to you. 

Jeremiah 33:3 

Call to me and I will answer you, and will tell you great and hidden things 
that you have not known. 

At that point my brother and sister were out of school because of finances. 
My brother eventually lost interest in school, as did my sister. Then 
God spoke to me that it was not good for my sister to be out of school and 
that I was to keep her busy by being in school.  I thought she might get 
pregnant or get herself into some bad stuff. So the money I was saving for 



university, God told me to use to pay for her school fees, her uniform, and 
all the materials she needed for school. I trusted God, took my eyes off 
myself, and put my sister first. A few days later, I received a call and was 
informed that I had been selected to study abroad in Saint Petersburg, 
Russia, and that I was  supposed to report the following Monday to start the 
process. My visa and that passport would be ready in 5 days. 

Here's the thing. When I took my focus off myself and put helping my 
sister as a priority, I received a call that changed the course of my life. 
I think sometimes the best way to receive what we want is to start giving 
to others. If you need healing, begin to pray for other people who need 
healing. As God is healing them through you, you are getting the healing too. 

Matthew 7:12 

“So whatever you wish that others would do to you, do also to them, for this 
is the Law and the Prophets. The very thing I needed someone to do for me 
I started doing it to someone. 

God supernaturally provided for my passport and other things that I needed 
to pay for. When I told my relatives what was happening, they thought I was 
crazy. They didn't see how that could happen to me because my family was 
the poorest among the poor. I had one of my relatives tell me why go to 
school if my parents were unable to pay for my fees, and that no one from 
our church could pay for me. I did not know how to answer him, but the one 
thing I could say was, “GOD WILL PAY FOR ME.” God is the source of 
everything we need. He is the great I AM. 

I came to Russia in 2010. God paid for my studies every month. I completed 
my studies in 2015. 

During the same period, God was ministering to me through Charis Bible 
College. There God deposited in Me the Vision to reach out to people who 
are going through the challenges I went through, to help them discover who 
they are in Him, and to help them finish their education. To help them have 
something to eat. To help them have a family.  

I have been there, and I know what it’s like. I know how it feels when you 
have no food. I know how it feels to be rejected when people cannot visit 
your house because you have nothing to give them. 

I also met my beautiful wife at Charis Bible College, and God has since 
blessed us with a son.  



There are thousands and thousands of Children going through the same 
things I went through. I know that some are in even worse situations than I 
was, and God has called me to be the instrument to tell them that they can 
do it. I am committed to doing what it takes to make a difference and meet 
the need. 

There is a great need for schools for children whose parents are unable to 
pay. Right now I personally know of more than 30 children who are out 
of school because of finances. I have received more then 20 letters from 
these children. As I read through these letters tears ran down my face 
because it reminded me of my own childhood . I saw myself in them, in the 
middle of my worst nightmare and I remembered how much I wanted it to 
end. 

This was the start of the vision“ My Father's House” 

I thought, “Let me be to someone else what no one was to me – let me send a 
message to that kid, maybe in Zambia, maybe some place far overseas. 
Maybe somewhere deep inside a kid who needs help at home or at school or 
on the streets. Let me help them to know someone is watching and listening 
and caring. That there is an us, that there is a we, and that  child or 
teenager or adult is loved,  and that they are not alone.” 

  

MY FATHER’S HOUSE 

Our vision  - to cloth the naked, give drink to the thirsty, give food to the 
hungry, and give shelter to the homeless 

We will have orphans and vulnerable children taken into families on our 
premises where they will feel they belong to a family and experience the 
love of God. We will also help to take care of the widows and homeless. 

Isaiah 58:10-11 

if you pour yourself out for the hungry and satisfy the desire of the 
afflicted, 

then shall your light rise in the darkness and your gloom be as the noonday. 

And the Lord will guide you continually and satisfy your desire in scorched 
places 

and make your bones strong; and you shall be like a watered garden, 

like a spring of water, whose waters do not fail. 



1) Heritage Christian School, Lusaka, Zambia  

Vision : to give the needy (orphans, vulnerable children and children in poor 
families) an opportunity to be educated, and to help them discover who God 
is, and their identity in him. This will open the doors of their future. 

To give every child an opportunity to be the very person God called Him or 
Her to be. 

To give them the same opportunity to go to school, eat, and have clothes and 
shoes like any other child born in a family where they have these things. 

  

Matthew 25: 36-40 

I was naked and you clothed me, I was sick and you visited me, I was in 
prison and you came to me.’ Then the righteous will answer him, saying, ‘Lord, 
when did we see you hungry and feed you, or thirsty and give you drink? And 
when did we see you a stranger and welcome you, or naked and clothe you? 
And when did we see you sick or in prison and visit you?’ And the King will 
answer them, Truly, I say to you, as you did it to one of the least of these 
my brothers, you did it to me. 

For this portion of the vision we need: 

✓ Land to build the school on. 

✓ Classrooms 

✓ Food for the children  

✓ Learning materials  

✓ Teachers 

✓ Playground  

✓ Cafeteria 

✓ Cooking tools 

✓ Desks, tables, and chairs  

✓ Blackboard  

✓ Financial sponsors to buy clothes for the children. 

✓ Offices 



  

2) Charis Bible College Lusaka, Zambia 

Vision 

Our vision is to reach the unreached millions of Zambia, and across the 
world, by bringing Christ to them, discipling them, training them, mentoring 
them and commissioning them to go and do the same to others. 

Mission 

Equip faithful men and women for the work of the ministry by teaching 
spiritual truths, imparting Biblical knowledge, providing practical ministry 
opportunities, and grounding them in the message of God’s unconditional love 
and grace 

To create an environment where people can be discipled and begin to live 
with a kingdom mentality. This will be our greatest tool for reaching out to 
lost souls.  

We are called to be blessed and a blessing . We want to see lives of people 
transformed both physically and spiritually. 

For this portion of the vision we need: 

➢ Land  
➢ Classrooms  
➢ Conference hall 
➢ Offices 
➢ Teachers  
➢ TV and DVD players 

  

3) Missionary Work – we will provide opportunities for missionaries who have 
a desire to to come to Zambia to minister. It will be a missionary base from 
which missionaries can go out into the surrounding communities and serve. 
We will provide a mission field for missionaries. 

For this portion of the vision we need: 
1. Missionary house  
2. Beds and other furniture 
3. Kitchen  
4. Birth rooms  
5. Linens 



6. Toilets  

  

4) A block making Company-  

Buying blocks will be more expensive than buying a block making machine 
and concrete mixture, and employing people to make blocks. Also, once the 
necessary buildings are completed, this will provide an on-going source of 
income to help support the school and other aspects of ministry, and provide 
jobs. 

  

We also plan to provide courses in: 

- woodworking 
- Mechanics 
- Computer 
- Music 

This will give extra help to the children and adults . 

For all these to happen we need land where we will be able to build buildings 
for the school, Bible school, mission house, and so on . 

As our first project, we have come upon the unique and amazing opportunity 
to start a new school in Zambia!  

The need there is so great, and we see this as a practical way to meet the 
needs of the community there, and a daily opportunity to show them the 
extravagant love of Christ. Besides the school, the building will serve as a 
distribution center for humanitarian aid to the children of the school, their 
families, and the community. Many families in this area struggle financially, 
and providing an education and a daily hot meal for their children will be an 
amazing blessing. Besides caring for them and loving them and educating 
them on a day-to-day basis, this level of education will literally open up the 
world to these kids! 

The total amount we are raising for this project includes $15000 for the 
purchase of the property for the school, $10000 for a brick-making machine 
and a concrete mixture that will produce 1000 bricks a day for the facility 
and in the future will serve as a micro-business to help support the school, 
and $20000 to begin the building itself. 

Right now our most pressing need is to secure land upon which we can build. 
We have been offered 3 hectares just outside the capital city Lusaka, home 



to approximately 1 million children, at a cost of just $15,000. By the grace 
of God we have paid a deposit of $2,000, with a remaining balance of 
$13,000 which must be paid by the end of July. Once we have the property, 
we can begin building the facility, and our plan is to begin school as early as 
this fall! We need this money as soon as possible and, truly, no gift is too 
large or too small. If we all work together and do what we can do, we will 
have these precious children in school in less than a year! Meeting this need 
will not take people with big money, but people with big hearts. Help us 
change lives! 

Mickey and I met Emmanuel and Grace in Saint Petersburg Russia several 
years ago.  In 2016 they told us of their plans to move to Zambia and invited 
us to be part of a team that would initialize the ministry of “Our Father’s 
House.”  We traveled to Zambia in August and the ministry proved to be a 
great success.  We were so blessed by the vision and meeting the actual 
people that will be affected by this ministry and God has personally spoken 
to us to support them in the following year.  It is a great ministry 
opportunity that we can vouch for and we felt led to share their story with 
you believing that God may speak to some of you to partner with them as 
well.  You will find the necessary contact information below: 

Emmanuel Njobvu Kanegumbo 
emmanuel.njobvu@yahoo.com 

Lusaka, Zambia 

Phone: +260 955 745086 

Via PayPal use this link: 
http://paypal.me/EmmanuelGrace 
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