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ONE 
        Everything in the painted room, even her 

world stood still as Mirabel struggled to 

maintain her pose, holding her fist together she 

fought the tears she wanted to hide so badly, her 

throat hurts and there was one only reason for 

that. 

 

Standing in front of her was a lady in her white 

overall, a badge that carries her name; Davison 

Victoria it read, she said little, her eyes filled 

with concern and sympathy. Mirabel sat down 

on the chair beside her with wobbling legs and 

shaking hands, she looked at Victoria for 

glimpses of hope even for bare seconds. Can‟t 

she tell her it was all wrong? Can she tell her she 

had made a mistake in her statement? 

 Perhaps, wrong test? But the woman gave her 

not even the slightest chance of hope, all she 

said was “Ma‟am, I am truly sorry” she gave her 

chest a light tap with her fisted hand, tears 

running down her face in slow drops. The 
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moment the doctor told her about her daughter 

felt like long hours of waiting to die, she battled 

with steady breath holding tightly to her cloth 

“Mrs Williams, it is with a saddened heart 

I am saying this.‟ she held a brown file; 

everything that has to do with „saddened heart‟ 

was an indication that all was not well, how will 

the mother of the eight year old girl deal with the 

sudden news?    

    She had seen a lot of parents but Mirabel was 

different, when her daughter was wheeled into 

the hospital some weeks ago, the woman was 

praying in tears. She was hopeful but standing in 

front of her was a fragile woman who is 

currently devastated. 

She watched as every glimpse of hope 

disappeared 

“Doctor, are you saying my daughter… my 

Fisayo is… she is... haah” Mirabel bowed her 

head, look up again and cried. 

Fisayo was…. 
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She was… 

Her sweet little daughter was... She was just 

eight years old, last month was her birthday 

and… Fisayo is... 

She clenched her fist thinking back, she 

thought about her husband who was a drug 

addict ever since he lost his job at Gigs 

Company, she had told her mother last week she 

was ready to divorce Paul, he wasn‟t the 

husband she had married ten years ago, her 

divorce papers was ready, but right now, nothing 

else mattered; her marriage could wait but 

there‟s a deeper pain eating deep into her heart 

slowly, will she ever recover? 

  She couldn‟t pray. She felt God‟s 

distance. Oh God, why? You promised to be 

with me, you said your thoughts for me are good 

and not evil. Then why try me something I can‟t 

deal with, you know am weak God. You know 

it, but then why Fisayo, my daughter? Why her? 

Blind. She muttered. Her daughter was blind. 
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Mirabel cried with both hands covering her face. 

Blindness... 
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TWO 
“Mum” Mirabel‟s voice came as a whisper, 

her mother gathered her in for a loving embrace. 

   “Daughter, it will be well” she assured 

She kept mute allowing herself cry in her 

mother‟s arm. 

       Zipporah patted her daughter gently, Fisayo 

lay on the bed, and her beautiful eyes saw 

nothing but darkness. The girl had been quiet 

ever since her discharge from the hospital. 

Fisayo had a grey coloured eye, one which 

shone brightly when she talks but it was lifeless. 

Mirabel eased herself from the embrace wiping 

the tears away from her eyes with the back of 

her hands; she turned to look at her daughter and 

held unto tears. 

   “Mother, Fisayo… will she ever get to see me 

again? Will she get to see her favourite cartoons 

or even read her favourite Bible stories? Will she 

ever get to know the taste of her favourite food 

or even get to choose her best clothes and 
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colour? Will she ever be able to do all the things 

she loved doing ever since she was a child? Will 

she? ” She looked at her mother expecting a 

reply even though there was none. 

    “Fisayo is a sweet girl, she loves God, and she 

loves praying. She is a girl full of life and 

laughter but why would God allow this to my 

only daughter? ” 

“Mirabel… ” 

“Mummy...” Fisayo spoke softly, her right hand 

in the air in an effort to look for her mother, 

Mirabel sat close to her daughter holding her 

hand 

“I‟m here baby girl” She squeezed her hand. 

   “Mummy, don‟t ever leave me… Okay? ” She 

said giving a tiny smile. 

“I won‟t leave” Tears welled in her eyes, she 

gathered her daughter in embrace.  

    “I need you and dad to stay with me. 

Everywhere feels dark mummy” 
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Mirabel using her finger wiped the tears 

dropping down her eyes. 

Her Father? 

 Paul? 

“Fisayo, your father will be home soon” 

“I miss him mum; he should be here to hold you 

when you cry” 

“I am not crying, daughter” she lied 

“You are. I can feel you are mum but I can‟t see 

you” Fisayo said releasing her from the embrace. 

Mirabel dried her eyes trying to smile “Mummy 

is OK, she will be, are you okay daughter?” 

   Fisayo kept mute speaking up a minute later 

“You taught me mother to always give thanks in 

all situations, remember?” Mirabel nodded 

“Mummy, I am grateful. I might not be able to 

see you for a long time but I can feel your 

presence. God loves me mummy, I am happy to 

know that because you taught me that” 
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 “Fisayo “… Mirabel could think of nothing to 

say, she hugged her daughter tight. She was still 

a child, yet she was grateful to God while she 

blamed God. 

Maybe when she grows up, she will 

understand why she blamed God. For her 

daughter, Fisayo never deserves it. 

She never deserves to be blind. Fisayo‟s word 

echoed in her mind. 

She was grateful. 
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THREE 
Mirabel‟s mother put a call through to 

Paul informing him about the sudden news; Paul 

didn‟t know how to react. He was about popping 

four pills into his mouth when the news came in. 

He dropped the call putting aside the pills on a 

wooden stool. The pain he felt some minutes ago 

was long gone when he heard the news. 

 His daughter 

 Fisayo, she had the most beautiful eyes in the 

world. 

Fisayo is blind, Paul. Your wife and children 

needs you near. Mirabel‟s mother spoke over 

the phone, her voice filled with pain and 

concern.       

  Do well to visit them tomorrow Paul, visit your 

daughter. She pleaded. 
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   Paul picked the pills one after the other into 

the container raking his free hand into his messy 

hair.  

Only one question lingered in his heart. 

How was his wife, Mirabel coping? 

It was through a miracle Mirabel had conceived 

Fisayo, the doctor had informed them they 

couldn‟t birth another child after Fisayo. 

He glanced at his phone; a long press on number 

1 displayed his wife‟s number. He wanted to call 

but suddenly he remembered the strained 

relationship with him and Mirabel ever since he 

became addicted to drugs. He had cared less 

about her, stopped loving her when his days got 

darker. Mirabel must hate him now, he thought 

dropping the phone on the sofa sitting down in 

turn, his head bowed in an instant. 

The last image Fisayo had of him was when he 

had kissed her farewell for her piano lessons in 

school; he had kissed her involuntarily when 

Fisayo begged him to. And when he did kiss her 
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on the forehead, his little girl told him those 

words that crept deep into his heart “Dad, I love 

you mightily”. He had replied giving her a high 

five. That morning, he was sacked in his place of 

work. Didn‟t know how to deal with it? His 

family depended solely on his finance, what was 

he to tell his wife and his sweet little girl who 

calls him a superhero? That night he came home 

drunk, the first drink he ever had in years ever 

since he gave his life to Christ. Mirabel had 

pleaded with him to stop drinking but he was 

adamant on not listening, and one night he left 

his wife a note. 

   „Mirabel, I can‟t cope being the head of the 

home. I am a failure to myself, I won‟t be back 

for a while‟                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                    

     And with a simple note, he walked out of her 

life. He changed his number and „moved on‟. 

   Mirabel‟s mother had gotten his number from 

his mother and tonight he had a reason to go 

back home. 
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   Whether Mirabel hated him or not, for now it 

didn‟t matter. All he ever wanted was to see 

Fisayo, his daughter again. 

Whether she was blind; Fisayo is still his sweet 

little girl. 

And tomorrow, he would be walking back into 

Mirabel‟s life. Suddenly he felt the pain in his 

heart, one pills could not erase.  

Mirabel. Paul closed his eyes 
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FOUR 
“Mrs Williams, your daughter might be able 

to see with time” Victoria said with a smile, 

relief flooded the mother‟s face as she stared at 

her daughter sitting with one of the nurses. 

   “What is the cause of her blindness?” Mirabel 

found herself asking the doctor the question she 

longed to ask. “It looks natural but it will 

definitely be a miracle if Fisayo gets to see 

again.” Victoria studied the woman who smiled 

in relief for the first time in days “Are you a 

Christian?” she paused 

    For seconds, Mirabel kept quiet. Can she call 

herself a Christian unlike her daughter? She had 

blamed God, she had accused him “Well.…. I 

am a Christian though not like my daughter… 

She is a true Christian” a little confident smile 

formed at the corner of her mouth while she 

spoke of her daughter. 
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    “Why did you say so? The moment you 

stepped into my hospital some weeks ago, I 

sensed in me that you were a true Christian. You 

prayed for your daughter even in tears” her voice 

filled with admiration. 

   “I blamed God, I don‟t think I worth being 

called a true Christian” she shrugged her voice 

filled of disappointment in herself. 

   Victoria touched her slightly by the shoulder 

before she spoke “Mrs Williams, there would be 

times when we as Christians will blame God in 

trying situations, it is okay because I know God 

has something he wants to teach you using your 

daughter. Just trust him and pray. Your 

daughter‟s blindness is not the end of her life but 

I think in all situations we should learn to thank 

God, shouldn‟t we?” she concluded with a smile. 

Thank God.  

The phrase re-echoed in her ears, the same 

phrase her little daughter had used. 
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Has she not thanked God enough? Can she thank 

God even when it hurts deeply? 

“I will think on this doctor” 

“You can call me Victoria” 

“Victoria” the name lingered on her lips. 

“I will pray for Fisayo, never stop praying. A 

miracle can happen” Victoria said walking away 

hoping her words will dwell richly in her heart 

and yield positive result. 

„Never stop praying…‟ 

It had been days she stopped praying. 

Sometimes she questioned God why everything 

in her life had to be this way. 

Will God hear her speak? Will he listen to her 

requests, no matter how significant or 

insignificant it may be? 

I am with you...  And I can hear your heart cry... 

The voice came like a whisper in the hospital 

room. Is that you God or am I talking to myself? 
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She asked herself hoping to hear the voice again 

but it was soon gone. 

Deep down, Mirabel missed hearing from God. 

She missed the relationship. 

God, give me the grace to trust in you again. 

She prayed within walking towards her daughter 

who was being entertained by the nurse. 

A smile formed on her face as she studied her 

daughter.  

She was beautiful. 

Fisayo was still the Fisayo she loves although 

blind now. Fisayo was her Joy, her bundle of gift 

from God. 

     As they walked towards her parked car, she 

heard the voice which sent shivers down her 

spine.  

   “Mirabel” it came out softly like a whisper, no 

one calls her name so softly, only one person 

does. Her husband, Paul 
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       She turned facing him, unsure of what to do 

but hearing his voice, Fisayo ran towards the 

direction of his voice into his wide spread arms 

uncertain of her steps while Paul caught her 

midway careful not to let her fall. Paul lifted his 

daughter and kissed her on the forehead. 

Looking at her, Paul let out a soft cry.   

Mirabel. 
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FIVE 
  The drive home was a bit awkward for 

Mirabel; she had barely little to say. Fisayo 

engaged her father in small talk giggling at each 

statement. She truly missed her father, one can 

tell with the joy resonating in her words. 

  Paul kept staring at Mirabel through the 

mirror, she was avoiding his gaze. He felt sorry; 

the drive became quieter when Fisayo lay to 

sleep on his laps. He and Mirabel always had a 

lot to talk about but this afternoon was different, 

no words came out. 

  Weeks away from his wife felt like years, 

he had missed seeing the sparkle in her eyes 

whenever he shows her something new, the 

blush on her cheeks whenever he tells her how 

much he loved her, the hours of Bible study and 

prayers with her. He had stopped praying, 

stopped reading his Bible the night he was 

sacked. He had blamed God for taking away the 

family‟s reliable source of income. In few 
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minutes, they were back home, Paul carried his 

daughter in his arm into the house. Fisayo had a 

smile on her face, one she kept safe whenever he 

carries her to her room. Mirabel stepped into the 

kitchen to have a glass of water. He waited for 

her in the living room wishing she won‟t be so 

angry at him for his foolishness. 

Mirabel stood in the living room unsure of 

what to say. Should she present the divorce files 

to him? Tell him to get on with his life? Tell him 

to keep blaming himself even when the guilt was 

eating him up? Tell him to continue taking drugs 

which would have a deadly effect on him? Tell 

him to forget about her and move on? Tell him 

he can come once a while to see his daughter 

whenever she misses her father? Tell him how 

much she missed him and wished he was never 

gone from his family? Her mouth sealed as she 

stared at him with a loving gaze. She missed 

him; she missed the man she married years ago. 

She hated the fact that he couldn‟t fight or 

perhaps he couldn‟t trust her to fight together. 
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Her chain of thoughts was broken when he 

spoke  

“Hi”  

His greeting barely a whisper, as he ran his 

already sweaty hands on his jeans trousers. He 

thought of what to say. 

“Hi” Mirabel replied. 

For few minutes, both said nothing. Mirabel 

studied her husband who had dark circles round 

his eyes. Was he having difficulty in sleeping? 

He looked thin, she noticed his hands were 

shaky at first but it stopped before she could 

utter a single word. “Mirabel “... He called her 

and she stared at him “I am sorry, so sorry for 

acting foolish and stupid...‟ he continued 

“I thought I was being wise, I couldn‟t 

take the news of my dismissal with a matured 

mind, I resigned to alcohol and drugs, I became 

addictive to drugs to relieve the pain in my heart, 

I took pills to sleep at night. Two weeks ago, I 

would have died from an overdose. I wasn‟t at 
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ease Mirabel, when your mother called me about 

my daughter. I had to come see her”  

“If you would still love to divorce me, I 

am okay with it but let me always see my 

daughter Fisayo, I thought I was the strong one 

but I am weak. Really weak Mirabel” he 

shrugged expecting the worse. Mirabel listened 

to her husband speak. It wasn‟t entirely his 

fault? He had lost a job few months after getting 

it, the moment was hard on him, and the family 

depended on his income. He had felt dejected; 

he didn‟t want to be the head of the family again 

not having failed.  

Why couldn‟t her husband see? She loved 

him with or without a job? She respected and 

honoured him just as she had pledged on her 

wedding day. She loved Paul just as much as he 

did to her. Slowly tears dropped down her eyes 

as she began talking. 

“Why couldn‟t you see it? I love you with 

or without a job; I respect you just as you do to 

me. Why did you leave even when I begged you 
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to stay? Didn‟t we vow never to leave one 

another? We vowed to stay close no matter the 

moments, whether hard, sad or happy? I vowed 

to live those moments with you, every single 

day. We promised to study the Bible together; 

and to pray each day with our daughter. But 

somehow Paul, we have allowed our fears eat 

deep into our lives” 

“When the doctor told me about Fisayo, I 

blamed him; I stopped believing in God just as 

you did when you lost your job. I opted for 

divorce, mother begged against it but I was 

adamant since you changed your number, never 

called, and never checked up on me but those 

times I prayed for you. When your mother told 

me you were slowly becoming a drug addict, I 

prayed you realize just how wrong a path it is. I 

pray you remember that the life of alcoholism 

and drugs were the past God had wiped away 

with his blood. But when Fisayo was declared 

blind, I saw myself in the same situation you 

were in and slowly I didn‟t blame you. 
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 We all allowed our fears make us do what we 

never meant to do.” 

Paul‟s eyes became damp as he listened to 

his wife, Mirabel. She continued speaking “I 

stopped praying Paul, Mother convinced me to 

but I didn‟t have courage to go to the God I had 

blamed, accused and abused, would he hear me? 

I don‟t know Paul; a lot is going on within me 

and between us. But until I‟m able to deal with 

Fisayo‟s disability, I don‟t think I want to work 

on our marriage yet, I can‟t handle it now. I am 

not divorcing you but we both need to deal with 

ourselves first. You need to deal with drug 

addiction; I need to learn how to love my 

daughter truly. Maybe time Paul will bring us 

together as husband and wife” she concluded. 

Paul couldn‟t hide his disappointment; Mirabel 

never said anything about forgiving him. She 

was right about the dealing with self- part. 

Why do I feel Mirabel is avoiding me? Why? He 

thought looking at her. 
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The conversation was over when his wife stood 

up managing a smile. And in less than hours, 

Paul returned back to his apartment. 

With a determination so raw, he cried  

“Lord, I want my family back” 

God, can you give me just that? He found 

himself praying, it was rare. His chest a bit light 

and less painful, he felt peaceful and the drugs 

that lay on his bed disturbed him. 

In his room, he heard the voice he had missed 

for so long. 

Son, I am with you. Return to me and I will 

heal you and restore all things. 

All things… 
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 SIX 
Two months later, Mirabel had learnt 

how to love her daughter. She had been going 

for counselling with the pastor‟s wife, learning 

how to guide Fisayo to enjoy the beauty of life 

even with her eyes closed. Her daughter was 

special; she stopped addressing her blindness as 

a disability but a blessing by God. Fisayo 

became her praying partner, she read the Bible 

to her, hugging her every day, reminding her 

how much she loved her. Mirabel had never felt 

peaceful and grateful to God as she did today. 

Her daughter slept soundly on her bed as 

she stroke her hair gently smiling. She missed 

Paul even though he visited Fisayo last week. 

There was a change in Paul the last time they 

met, his eyes were much brighter, he had a glow 

she couldn‟t describe and the way he relates with 

Fisayo made her more happy and grateful to 

God. They both avoided talking about their 

marriage; they had little to say over lunch 
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whenever Fisayo demanded the whole family eat 

together. 

Fisayo had asked her one day “Mummy... 

Is all going smoothly with you and daddy?” 

“Oh darling, why did you ask?” 

“Mummy, daddy is still the same. He is 

sweeter, gentle and loving. He always tells me to 

tell you that he has never stopped loving you. 

Mom, please make things work with daddy for 

my sake, will you?” she had pleaded. 

“Mrs Williams, your mother is concerned 

about your marriage, is all well with your 

family?” the Pastor‟s wife had asked after a brief 

counselling. 

Mirabel kept quiet for some minutes then 

she began talking. The pastor‟s wife advised her 

to pray about her husband. 

Tell it to God who knows the heart of your 

husband. The Pastor‟s wife had advised. Mirabel 

did pray about it and she felt peace within. The 

one she felt when she decided to marry him 
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some years back but this was much more 

calming. 

  A week later, Paul visited as he did always. 

They talked about a lot of things ranging from 

scripture verses like old times. He was receiving 

counselling and had stopped taking drugs. He 

had started working in one of the cafes around 

his neighbourhood. Mirabel had asked him that 

evening “Can we make our marriage work? Paul 

was silent, his reply confused her “I would get 

back to you”. 

How was she supposed to take that in? What if 

he never got back to her? Fear crept in but then 

he touched her hand when he noticed her 

uneasiness, it has been quite a long time he 

touched her. She missed this, she missed 

everything.  

She wants to make her marriage work... With 

him  

“Mirabel, trust me. I need more time to 

deal with myself, I will be back and together we 

shall make this marriage and family work” he 
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spoke so softly that she doubted him no more. 

With a slight squeeze on her hand, he smiled, 

one that melted her heart always. 

In the corners of her heart, she remembered her 

daughter‟s word. 

Give thanks, briefly she gave thanks because she 

was sure God wasn‟t through with her and the 

family and no matter the thick and thin she 

faced, he would be by her side. 

And so it was, two weeks later. Paul 

moved back home, Fisayo hugged him tight; in 

tears Mirabel joined in the hug, happy and 

relieved to see her husband once again. She 

missed his hugs. Even though he didn‟t have a 

fat earning job, Fisayo was still her happy self 

with her blindness; Mirabel couldn‟t help but 

thank God for everything. 

God, what about Fisayo‟s future? She found 

herself asking 
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    For I the Lord know the thoughts I think 

towards you, thoughts of good and not evil. 

Trust me daughter, I am Lord. 

And in the midst of the embrace, Mirabel smile 

whispering to her husband 

‘Always give thanks’. 

Both smiled. 
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To my dear readers, many thanks to you 

for downloading this short book, one I called a 

novella. I do hope reading the book has 

enlightened you to know that in all situations, 

you should give thanks. 

   For other books written by the writer such as 

chasing shadows, falling petals and lots more; 

you can visit her website www.daachiever.com 

and under the download book category, you‟ll 

get to download her book for FREE. Ensure to 

leave her a review, it helps her develop more in 

becoming better. Till her next book release, stay 

happy. 

http://www.daachiever.com/

