My Journey by Pastor Shepherd Mukotosi, Zimbabwe
Monday 24th September 2007 at the Wingen Heights Secondary School roundabout in Shallcross I met Pastor Keith in search for suitable labourers. And I was one of the fortunate persons to be selected. SON Creations, a ministry of the Church, had a painting contract in Pinetown and he asked if I knew how to paint. I had no painting skills but assured him that I can learn.

The entire day I worked diligently without taking the break afforded to us. Upon completion on the first day everyone was given their day's wages except me. Instead he gave me half of my wages and indicated I can return to duty the next day. I was ecstatic! I worked the whole week and was paid in full without the advance for Monday being deducted. I was told not work on Saturday since the Church was going on a Mission’s trip to Richmond. I had no idea what Missions was all about.

After the weekend trip to Richmond, we met at the same place the following Monday. The first thing I intended to do was return the extra money given to me. Pastor Keith’s response was, ‘Son, keep it for yourself.’ One random day we passed through Northdene and he pointed out the Church Property. He asked if I wanted to be a Christian and thus, I knew he was a pastor. That Sunday I visited the SON Centre with the safety shoes I brought from Zimbabwe. Pastor Keith invited me home and after a lovely meal prepared by his beautiful wife, Sister Jesse, he gave me clothes and shoes. 

The Pinetown contract was completed and I was offered a job on the Church Property doing gardening, landscaping and general maintenance. I accepted without hesitation. Gradually, I learnt painting and construction skills. December 2007 was my first Mission trip to Melmoth, at Mama Getrude's Home. It was rainy and muddy but I thoroughly enjoyed myself. From then on, I became a zealous Missionary. Our biggest Missionary trips were to Zimbabwe in 2008 & 2009 where we delivered much-needed groceries, maize and pumpkins seeds. Being drought-stricken the land was parched-dry. Pastor Keith prayed for rain and in two days after they returned to Durban heavy rains poured down. There was a bumper harvest that year – amazing!

In February of 2008, a divine opportunity presented itself to me. A Bible School was founded in Northdene through the collaboration of the local churches. Church members were encouraged to enrol and I was one of them. However, without papers as a foreigner I could study but without receiving the academic credits due. Determined to secure the credits for the 4-year diploma, I made every effort to attain my papers. When Pastor Keith saw my determination he had the Church finance 50% of my first-year studies and I paid the balance. I was overjoyed! The second year I carried the tab myself but by the  third year, things became difficult. My daughter was going to high School and I decided to drop out of Bible School. But a good Samaritan couple who were in the same class financed my entire third year. I completed the fourth and final year and knew that God had a purpose for me.

One glorious morning in January of 2015, changed the destiny of my life forever. Pastor Keith asked me about the ‘Big Dream’ of my life. My response was instinctive: ‘I would like to have a SON Centre Church among my people in Nemangwe.’ That, which was later prophesied by Shaun Blignaut, became a reality in July of 2015 and today we have a flourishing ministry of 11 years to the Glory of God.

When I left Zimbabwe at the height of its economic depression, I had no idea that my migration to South Africa was way beyond socio-economics. God worked all things for my good and His glory – what a Father! I am eternally grateful to family of the SON Centre who supported and shaped me into a son and servant of God. Today I am a strong missionary,  a humble servant of the Lord and a meek pastor in the community. This is the doing of the Lord and it is marvellous in our eyes! Psalms 118.

I must express my heartfelt appreciation to Pastor Keith for investing himself, resources, time and finances in me. The impartation of grace from himself is precious and priceless. I still remember the words of the man of God that officiated my ordination. He said in a light-hearted banter, ‘if it was me, I was going to let you rot in the garden.’ While a joke, it reminds me of how blessed I am.

In my subjective experience, I am of the opinion that Pastor Keith is ‘one of the million best pastors ever’ seen in this world 🌎. May God richly bless him, his family and the family of the SON Centre twice as much 🙏🙏
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