
i 

 

Enriched in Everything 

 

 

 



i 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 



i 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

How the Gospel Changes Us 

EDMOND SANGANYADO 

 



ii 

 

ENRICHED IN EVERYTHING 

Copyright © 2014 by Edmond Sanganyado 

Published by Grace Revealed! Books 

All rights are reserved.  No portion of this book may be 

reproduced or broadcast in any form or by any means, 

electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, 

or by any information storage and retrieval system for 

commercial purposes without the written permission of the 

author, except where allowed by law.  

Scripture references are from The Holy Bible, English 

Standard Version® (ESV®), copyright © 2001 by Crossway, a 

publishing ministry of Good News Publishers. Content used 

by permission. All rights reserved worldwide. 

Cover image: Magic Bulb by Stuart Richards 

Printed in USA. 

 



iii 

 

To Surprise, my treasure from heaven and my sons precious 

gifts from the Lord, Chesed and Channiel. 

 

 

 





v 

 

Contents 

Acknowledgements ............................................................ vii 

Introduction ......................................................................... 1 

Part One: Encountering the Power of Salvation 

1. The Living Water ........................................................... 19 

2. The Power of Salvation ................................................. 35 

3. The Power of Simply Believing .................................... 51 

4. Encountering the Real You ........................................... 63 

Part Two: Experiencing the Gospel Revolution 

5. The Glorious Treasure .................................................. 81 

6. Empowering Comfort ................................................... 97 

7. Beyond Blindness and Darkness ................................ 111 

8. Enlightened Eyes of Understanding .......................... 129 

Part Three: Embracing New Creation Reality 

9. Quest for True Spirituality .......................................... 145 

10. Gift of a Merry Heart ................................................. 163 

11. Hope of Nations ......................................................... 179 

12. Living the Transformed Life ..................................... 195 





vii 

 

Acknowledgements 

I am thankful for all the people God brought into my life 

when I was writing this book. Enriched in Everything would 

not have been a success without all of them. Writing involves 

a lot more besides putting thoughts to paper or Bible studies 

to a book chapter, it takes words of encouragement, a silent 

prayer, a pat on the back and loving relationships with family 

and friends. God graciously made sure I had more than 

enough of that. Thank you all for lifting me up when I was 

down, the petitions and supplications you made on my behalf 

before the throne of grace and all the support you gave my 

family in this journey. This space is not enough to mention 

them all.  

To my beautiful wife, Surprise, who continues to explore 

how the Gospel changes us daily in a house full of boys, thank 

you. Her faith and confidence in Jesus Christ have always been 

a source of encouragement. When I was down, she whispered 

the good news of Christ and when I was I jerk she remained 

patient because of the grace of God. Each day, her love 

reminds me of God’s loyalty and favor, hence the names of my 

two sons, Chesed and Channiel, respectively. 

To my brothers and sister, Andrew, Lovemore, Allen, 

Elton and Ellen, who never left me when our parents passed 

away, but modeled the faithfulness of Christ even in trying 

times. I will forever cherish the moments we shared together, 



viii 

 

the tears and the songs. Thank you for showing me the 

meaning of family. 

To my brothers and sisters in the United Apostolic Faith 

Church and Sandals Church, I am grateful for your willingness 

to show me a gospel transformed life. In every town or country 

I lived, I was never short of a family because of you all, through 

amazing cell groups and small groups. I will forever cherish 

the spiritual leadership of Godfrey Mpofu, Bitwell Sibanda, 

Agrippa Chitsinde and Joseph Mutemani, who took a personal 

interest in me and taught me how the gospel changes us.  

To my fellow small-group members, Alex, Denise, Sandy, 

Daniel, Julieta, Teresa and Mitchell, thank you for allowing me 

to be part of your family. I am greatly humbled by Wendy 

Smith, who made me a co-leader of such a wonderful group. 

Through her spiritual leadership and above all, adopting me 

and my family into her family, I knew I was loved and 

someone was always praying for me. It is quite an honor 

writing this book considering most of the material came from 

small-group sessions I led at Sandals Church. Thank you. 

To Tinashe Moyo, Qaphelani Ngulube, Marvelous 

Ganda, Vincent Nyakubaya, Simbarashe Nkomo, Chuck and 

Jennifer Sands, Valerie and Russ Johnston, Anne and John 

Bennett, Jeremiah and Loveness Makambe, Justice and Sophie 

Gandari and many other people special enough to be friends, 

thank you. This book will not have been there without your 

support, financial, moral and spiritual. Most of the material in 

this book was fleshed out through discussions on the phone 

and on Facebook with Vincent, Jeremiah and Marvelous. I 



ix 

 

would like to thank my personal editor, Jeremiah for a great 

job. Any mistakes that remain are on me. Thank you. 

Finally, I give thanks to Jesus Christ, who at no time 

stopped talking even when I thought I never heard His voice. 

His words have always been full of grace and truth; being 

accepted into His family is an honor, even being called a child 

of God. He sent His word and healed me from my destruction, 

because of His great and unfathomable love; I am what I am 

by His grace. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ii 

 

 

 



1 

 

 

Introduction 

t was supposed to be the happiest day in my life, and 

it was. Sleepless nights, anxiety attacks, incessant 

daydreaming and uncontainable happiness harassed 

me daily. I did not know what to think or what to expect. Like 

a punter at a race course, I crossed my fingers, made a silent 

prayer and hoped for the best. On such a day, everything was 

supposed to be flawless, immaculate clothes, faultless 

hairstyle, impeccable smile and even a perfect walk. I was the 

only person who could spoil the day and I did. 

I was late for my own wedding, not by five minutes, ten 

minutes or thirty minutes, but a solid hour. You probably 

know the reason. No, I did not wake up with a cheetah in my 

room, a tattoo on my face or a missing tooth. It was not a 

Hangover reenactment, but the traditional late groom excuse; 

I left the wedding rings home. I am a perfectionist who gold 

plate teaspoons and sugar coat cookies. You can imagine what 

I
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arrive late for my own wedding made me feel. I entered the 

marriage with a dent in my pride. 

“If you had told me, I would have lent you mine,” 

chuckled my pastor, obviously finding my predicament 

hilarious.  

As I stood by the entrance, waiting for my cue, my pastor’s 

wife continually assured me everything would be fine. I 

needed that. Beneath the stern and confident facade, lay a 

small kid crying for help. I needed assurance, encouragement, 

and someone to pat my back and say, “Go for it, son.” Thank 

God, she was right there, doing exactly that. She has always 

done that, but that is another story altogether. 

All the anxiety, fear and self-loathe evaporated when I 

entered the church. In jubilation, my family and friends’ 

brought down the roof of the building snuffing away all the 

negative emotions that was clogged in my heart. It was a day 

the Lord made, and I rejoiced. I ate, laughed and danced. We 

exchanged vows and my father-in-law, who was the marriage 

officer, requested that I tell my lovely bride something that was 

in my heart. I did an impromptu poem; many people thought 

I had written it before. It runs in the genes I guess, even Adam 

got poetic when he saw Eve. 

As the festivities came to an end, the sermons preached, 

the gifts given and the songs enjoyed, there was one problem. 

Even though I had a beautiful gold ring on my finger, a 

gorgeous bride on my side and a state-issued marriage 

certificate, I did not feel married. No, I did not. The same 

highly opinionated, short, skinny, almost-genius boy who 
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entered the church few hours before, walked out on his way to 

a honeymoon. There was no change. Although, according to 

the state registry, I was at that moment married, I did not feel 

it. What was wrong with me?  

When I exchanged vows with, Surprise everyone in the 

church knew what was going on. When my father-in-law told 

us, we were husband and wife from that moment, everyone 

else knew we were married, except me. The rings were a 

guarantee of our commitment to each other, the certificate our 

commitment to the institution of marriage in society and the 

kiss a public proclamation of mutual love. With all that proof, 

I did not feel married. 

My battle with reality affected the first few months after 

our wedding. Honestly, four years later plus two kids, the 

problem of reality still persists. I had no clue on what marriage 

entails since I lost both my parents before I turned seventeen. 

I wanted my marriage to be filled with fun, inspiring, 

encouraging or serving others. I spent a lot of time with 

couples that modeled my ideals and tried to be like them. I 

thought if I sit, talk, work or teach like them, then I was on my 

way to becoming a husband. I was trying to become what I 

already was. 

This story is similar to the gospel in life. By picturing 

marriage as an authentic spirituality, a wedding day as the day 

you received a new life and a marriage home as your spiritual 

life, you will get a clear illustration of the gospel dilemma most 

people face. Each day we are bombarded by the contradictions 

of perceived spirituality, what entails a gospel transformed life, 
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authentic spirituality, what scriptures teach is the gospel-

transformed life and individual spirituality, what we view as 

gospel-transformation in our lives. When perceived, true and 

individual spirituality is the same, we experience the joy of the 

gospel. Unfortunately, for many people this is not so. 

New Life Paradox 

There are many times that our Christian walk seems to 

exude a paradox, where we are caught in a dilemma beyond 

cold war proportions. Often, biblical truths and promises 

seem contradictory to our experiences. At such moments, a 

mirage divorced from divine truth confronts us and shakes 

our core beliefs, threatening to pull down the unshakable 

foundation we have in Christ. At other times, we spiral into a 

mundane daily grind of recompensing our failings or covering 

up for our wrong doings. During these moments, Jesus’ divine 

utterance from the cross, “It is finished,” seems to be an 

incomplete or not finished enough for atonement of our 

misgivings and misdealing. This is the quandary that many 

believers live, including me. 

"How is that possible?" we wonder when a fellow believer, 

who at one time was a beacon of hope and faith, sink into an 

abysmal wild animal trap of rejecting Jesus Christ. With the 

proliferation of social networking, blogging and self-

publishing, our once innocent minds are confronted with 

ideas from former believers who claim they have found 



5 

 

enlightenment outside of Jesus or the scriptures. They 

proclaim how their incomparable wisdom, thorough study 

and personal experiences led them to a new deep divine 

revelation, such as Jesus is not enough, Jesus was never God, 

anyone can be saved outside Jesus, God is no longer healing 

people today, and so forth. How are you going to stand firm, 

in the middle of these ravaging winds of false and perverted 

enlightenment? 

We do not have to go far to see the apparent contradiction 

in Christian living. Many of us have received the gift of life; we 

have accepted Jesus Christ as our Lord and Savior. How is it 

possible we continue to struggle with sin? Why are there 

certain sins enslaving us even though the Bible says we are no 

longer slaves to sin? “A man cannot serve two masters,” Jesus 

once advised. You can either love one or hate the other. How 

is it possible that we remain slaves to sin when Christ has made 

us slaves to righteousness? Is it possible for a slave to have two 

masters? Why do we describe certain sins as part of our 

personality and defend them by saying we are being real? Is 

this the best that Christ must offer us? 

In his well-researched book, True Spirituality1, Francis 

Schaeffer explains many believers experience a disjoint 

between their life and sound Christian walk. He called this the 

                                                      

 

 
1 Schaeffer, F. A. (2012). True Spirituality. Tyndale House 

Publishers, Inc. 
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