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I want to begin my introduction by stat-
ing that there is something for everyone in this 
book! Why? Because this book is about faith, 
the power of prayer, and the power of God—in 
a word, this book is about miracles.

I have known the author and her husband for 
several years. Her motivation for taking the time 
to pen this work has nothing to do with potential 
gain and fame. Kimberly Davis wants the world 
to know that God is real, He is able, and He is a 
miracle worker.

As you read this book, you will experience 
Kim and her husband Mark’s journey through 
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disappointment, grief, anger, fleeting hope, faith, 
and ultimately, deliverance. My wife and I, along 
with the other members of our ministry, worked 
diligently with the Davises to console and pray 
for them through nine devastating miscarriages. 
I remember the frightening telephone calls from 
them after those miscarriages. I remember taking 
the questions from them about why God would 
let them constantly suffer this kind of loss. Was 
their desire and request so farfetched? No, it 
wasn’t. God just wanted them to trust Him.

Our church’s ministry changed during the 
course of this experience. And I learned that I 
had to put my confidence in God for this young 
couple. As a result, I have learned that God 
answers prayers and is faithful far beyond our 
expectations.

Kim and Mark were not given any guarantee 
from the medical community about whether 
they would be able to have children. So we had 
no choice but to seek God’s help. I sat with them 
often, rehearsing God’s words concerning faith, 
hope, and promise; praying and helping them 
maintain confidence in God.

God worked that great miracle, and the Da-
vises became the proud parents of three healthy, 
happy boys. Justin, Jason, and Jordan are the 
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proof that God answers prayer—and He is a 
miracle worker!

In conclusion I would like to thank Kim and 
Mark for their having the mind to share their 
testimony of faith with us and the whole world. 
My prayer is that we all will be blessed by this ac-
count of a family’s journey from despair, through 
to hope, faith and victory.

Reverend Selara R. Mann, Sr. 
Pastor, Christ Fellowship Prayer Tabernacle



For we have not an high priest which can-
not be touched with the feeling of our 
infirmities.

(Hebrews 4:15)
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In this day and time, when many couples 
struggle with the inability to have children, 
they often spend literally thousands of dollars 
in medical expenses and physician’s fees. Some 
would-be parents feel inclined to give up or settle 
for whatever results they are given, while oth-
ers look for doctors to work miracles. My story 
is proof that the God of the universe, whom no 
man or woman has seen, is real, and can and 
still does work miracles. God looked beyond my 
doubts, fears, and unbelief and worked a miracle 
for me. 

Introduction
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A “miracle,” according to the Webster’s Dic-
tionary, is “a wonder; marvel; an extraordinary 
event manifesting divine intervention in human 
affairs; an extremely outstanding or unusual 
event, thing, or accomplishment.” My “extraor-
dinary event manifesting divine intervention” 
happened after I had almost given up hope—God 
interceded in my life at the point of my greatest 
desire and greatest struggle. It became apparent 
that my husband and I would remain childless 
for the rest of our lives. I believed I would have 
to live daily with the pain of this realization. 

Being an ordinary couple—not living in a 
big house on a hill or driving a fancy car—my 
husband, Mark, and I didn’t have the finances 
to seek top fertility specialists in the country. 
All I wanted was a baby to love, cherish, cuddle, 
nurse, feed, guide, and watch grow up. Yet I had 
finally given up that hope, believing my dream 
was not to be. What I learned, however, was 
that God never gives up on us. Through our dis-
appointments and pain, I realized the truth of 
Psalm 37:4: “If you delight yourself in him [God], 
he will give you the desires of your heart.” 

I discovered how much God cares about ev-
ery aspect of our life—our very existence, our 
innermost thoughts, our happiness and disap-
pointments. “Casting all your care upon Him, 
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for he careth for you” (1 Peter 5:7) reminds us 
that in any circumstance of life, we can turn 
our burdens and worries over to God and let 
Him work them out. Still, some people wonder, 
“If God is such a loving God, then why are all 
these adverse things happening to me?” Nobody 
ever promised that we would understand every 
situation that transpires in our lives, but I now 
know beyond any doubt that there is a reason 
for everything that comes along—good or bad. 
God can and does work through them all.

 Whatever your particular current life cir-
cumstances or struggles, I hope that you will find 
comfort in my story, and that you will in turn 
realize that God is still working in your own life. 
Don’t give up hope; believe in Him.
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In the summer of 1981, I met Mark at the 
church we both attended, and we became friends 
almost immediately. Mark was easygoing, exud-
ing a decency that was obvious by the respect 
he showed to others. He was a jovial person with 
a fine sense of humor, and I was immediately 
attracted to him.

During this time, the young people at our 
church attended many activities together, so we 
were together at church often. I saw Mark quite 
a bit over the next couple of years. Finally, dur-
ing the summer 1983, our friendship blossomed 
into something more earnest. I was beginning to 

CHAPTER 1

Meeting Mark
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think to myself that Mark was good “husband 
material.” However, I also knew that the Bible 
says in Proverbs 18:22, “Whoso findeth a wife 
findeth a good thing” not “she that finds a hus-
band finds a good thing.” That verse prevented 
me from expressing my inner feelings to Mark 
at the time. Besides, we had a good brother-
sister relationship, which at the time was quite 
satisfactory.

After some time, however, it became appar-
ent that Mark had similar feelings toward me 
but had never expressed them. Between our 
jobs, church, and life in general, we both had 
busy lives. It was not always easy to spend time 
together. But one day Mark managed to catch 
up with me and asked if I wanted to go out for 
coffee with him. I told him I didn’t drink coffee 
but would like to go anyway. We finally went out 
on our first date, which led to a courtship over 
the next several months.

At times, I could hardly believe that the Lord 
actually had blessed me with a relationship with 
someone who cared about me as a person and 
was so concerned about my well-being. Mark was 
always supportive in whatever situation I faced. 
Still, I found it difficult to allow someone into my 
world, because I was so independent and used 
to fending for myself.
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While we were together, however, it was easy 
to get caught up in the frilly, romantic, sun-
drenched dew of love. Mark had a way of making 
me feel like I did not have to worry about any-
thing. His presence alone exemplified strength 
and I needed that after growing up without a 
father at home.

For someone who grows up with disillusion-
ment and without faith in God, it is hard to 
believe that true happiness can be achieved 
with another person. During my school years, 
a lot of my girlfriends had boyfriends and 
I was the one that had boys as “friends.” I 
could only dream of a fairy-tale life with a  
wonderful husband and family.

One Sunday night in the early fall of 1983, 
Mark took me out for dinner, and we had a de-
lightful evening. The food was wonderful, and it 
seemed liked the perfect evening to me. We were 
young and in love, and we enjoyed one another’s 
company. Mark and I talked about a number of 
things that night. I had ordered my dessert and 
was waiting for the waitress to bring it to the 
table. I excused myself to the ladies room and 
when I returned, the dessert was on the table 
with the silverware on the napkin. We continued 
our engrossing conversation, yet somehow Mark 
brought to my attention the saucer in the middle 



All I Wanted Was a Baby

4

of the table. He unfolded the napkin on the 
saucer. I looked down at the ring and then up at 
Mark; my mouth fell open as he proposed to me. 
“Of course,” I accepted. I could hardly believe 
that I was actually going to get married.

We had a beautiful candlelight wedding on 
the evening of March 17, 1984, beyond anything 
I ever envisioned. This was the first wedding at 
our church since the installation of our new pas-
tor, Rev. Selara R. Mann Sr., and everyone was 
excited. My wedding coordinator, Nan Smith, 
and my mother, Eleanor Howard, were amaz-
ingly supportive and a great help to me. I don’t 
remember panicking even a bit during the plan-
ning stages. Our pastor, who also has an excel-
lent reputation as a fine chef and professional 
caterer, not only married us, but along with his 
wife, Dianna, was in charge of the reception. 
Everything was absolutely lovely.

After Mark and I were married, like most 
young couples we were getting to know one an-
other and thanking God for just being married. 
Of course, having never been married before, 
we had to make many adjustments and a lot to 
learn. Early in marriage, some couples set priori-
ties or goals for themselves, in particular, they 
discuss having children—whether to have them 
right away or wait for a couple of years before 
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starting a family. Mark and I wanted to have 
children eventually, but never really got down 
to discuss the details. Getting pregnant wasn’t 
an issue because I thought some day we would 
have children. So our life together began.


