TESTIMONY TO THE GLORY, PRAISE AND HONOUR 0F THE LORD GOD.

The Lord has given me a number of great testimonies during the past 49 years of my life.
Many of them are what the Lord did to others through my ministry. Many of them are what the
Lord did in my life personally.
Here are a few of them.
I was 60 years of age and I had two incurable sicknesses and two incurable illnesses.
They were degenerative osteo arthritis in my whole spinal column. 10 pneumonia scars in my
lungs. Degenerative gout in my whole body. And a totally dead thyroid gland.
I prayed for hundreds of people for their healing and deliverance even while I was
suffering with great difficulties myself and many of them were healed by the Lord, praise his
name. One and half years previously the Lord answered me during my prayers and said that he
will heal every bone, marrow and sinew in my body. I asked him for a confirmation and another
brother came to visit and he spoke a word of the Lord to me that confirmed what the Lord had
said to me.
On this particular day somebody came to my place for healing. He was very sick and the
Lord healed him miraculously. I was of course glad that the Lord healed him. But I went to bed
after that disillusioned because of all the pain I had in my backbone due to the white crystals
attached to the whole backbone.
I lay on my bed and I weighed up all the facts and I said “Lord I want you to take me
away next week. I can‟t stand the pain any Longer.” I meant every word because my life was
miserable with the pain.
I soon after remembered the Lord‟s promise to me about healing me and I then said
“Lord otherwise please heal me according to your earlier promise to me.” The Lord spoke to me
and said “I will heal you now” which he proceeded to do at once. I saw through open vision that
the Spirit entered my left hand and travelled up to my head and then down into my body. As the
Spirit moved down I could see my lungs and heart and ribs in the spirit and my back suddenly
straightened out and my chest came loose and I was instantly healed of my degenerative arthritis
in my back, and my lungs were also instantly healed of the pneumonia scars and the difficult
breathing.
I got up and ran into the kitchen where my wife was working shouting with joy. I‟m
healed. I‟m healed. The lord healed me. Subsequent x-rays showed no sign of either sickness.
There remained the other two incurable illnesses. I said “Lord what about the other two incurable
illnesses” “The Lord said next time”

Then with the other two incurable illnesses I went on but with no pain at all for another
12 years. The other two incurable illnesses gave rise to another problem. I had arterischelosous
and this led to a heart attack in January 2010. Three coronary arteries were blocked and the pain
in my chest was very intense. I put my hands up to heaven and I said “Lord if you want to take
me now I am satisfied you can do so.” God answered me immediately and said “it‟s not your
time I‟m not going to take you now. You still have work to do for me.”
I went into the lounge and my wife said “I‟m taking you to hospital.” I said “no I will
rather die in my own house than in hospital. Again God said to me “I‟m not taking you now. It is
not your time.” He then said “you must go to hospital with your wife and son” which I did.
There they could not attend to me but put me in the ward where I lay in terrible chest pain
till ten o clock the next morning. Injections put away the pain. Well I was hospitalized 6 times
since that day for treatment. I got flu in the hospital which the doctors said I must not get. With
my heart problem. They treated me for my heart and my flu.
To cut a long story short I had flue 4 times, each one worse than the first. I had terrible 5
cold‟s 5 times, four severe nasal drips, two bronchitis‟s and three wrong medicine poisonings.
And my health deteriorated immensely during this time. My neighbor‟s three houses away heard
me coughing for months during the day and the night so terrible and loud was my coughing.
coughing.
The doctors changed my medication a number of times to stop the poisoning of my body,
and I was on 19 medications and pills. I had a blown out heart on the top right-hand side of the
heart that caused a very great complications for the doctors to treat me and to put stents into my
heart arteries. Special equipment had to be ordered and eventually this was done.
Still I was not better. I discovered that 20 percent of my heart muscle was dead and 15
percent damaged. Damaged heart muscle can be healed by treatment but not dead heart muscle.
You die with it.
In December 2010 my brother in Cape Town prayed for the dead heart muscle and God
healed it immediately. My heart is now perfect. All Praise, honor and glory be to the Lord God.
That was in my own personal life.

Now two testimonies of what the Lord did in other people‟s lives through using me.

I worked in a firm in Port Elizabeth where God used me to help others. I was sitting
down during my lunch time when a colored man working there came in and asked me to pray for

his son ten years of age. I took him to his home and his wife brought the son to me. He was a
lovely boy but he had been born with no fingers and no thumbs. He had club hands.
I thought to my self. I suppose he will ask me to pray that God puts fingers and thumbs
on his hands. The man said pray that God will keep me alive when my son grows up so I can
take care of him. “Is that all I thought. Then the Lord spoke to me and said “pray that I will put
fingers and thumbs on the boys‟ hands.”
I said “no Lord.” three times the Lord spoke to me and said I must pray that prayer.
Twice I said „no Lord.” The third time I laid my hands on the boys head and prayed a simple
prayer. And I said to them “we have prayed now lets trust God.” I left.
A week later he came into my office and put his head and arms onto my lap and he cried
terribly. I said to him “why are you crying.” He said God put fingers and thumbs onto my son‟s
hands.” “I said I don‟t believe it.” He said to me “come home and I will prove it to you.” I took
him home and sure enough the Lord put fingers and thumbs on his hands. They were two
centimeters long. I said God “that is good but not good enough.” The Lord said ”don‟t worry
they will grow soon,” which they did. Six months later they were all normal. The man‟s name is
Thys Mathews.

On another occasion I was working with a woman in my work and I noticed that she did
not come to work after one weekend. I asked the workmen where she was. They said she was
involved in a train accident with her car. She was in hospital. I went to visit her with my bible in
my hand. On arrival there I was told “come back in three days she is critically ill in ICU.”
Three days later I came back and saw her in the ward. She had bandages around her head
and jaw. I asked her son in law who was an advocate, “what is wrong with her.” He said “she has
both legs broken, both arms and all her ribs were cracked and a broken jaw.” I asked him “how
long she will be in hospital?” and he answered “the doctor says forty days, that is if she‟s lucky.”
I asked her if I could pray for her and she gave a faint nod of her head. I put my bible on
her head and I said “Lord give her a perfect healing. I thank you in Jesus name.” She sat bolt
upright in her bed and said “give me a chamber.” Her son in law picked up a stainless steel
chamber under the bed and put it onto her lap. She vomited a ball of meat mixed with blood and
small bits of bone and it fell into the chamber with a clunk sound.
She said “oh my God, now I feel better” as she fell back onto the bed” I got such a shock
because all eyes in the ward were on me and the woman, I said “well we have prayed leave it up
to God” and left in a hurry because I was scared of the nurses giving me trouble with their
patient.

Ten days passed and I was sitting by my bench when someone tapped me on the
shoulder. I turned and to my astonishment she was standing there. I said “you should be in
hospital.” She said “I fell asleep after you prayed for me and woke up in the morning and got up
and told the nurses that I am going home, I am healed completely.
They called the doctors and they took x-rays. She was healed. Every bone in her body
was healed. All the praise, glory and honor to the Lord.\

I have learned to pray for people and leave to results up to the Lord.
George Kevyn Weber. May the good Lord bless and keep you.

