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Monica was a young wife who had longed for the birth of their child. And now finally, on 

this mid-November morn, he was here—a beautiful baby boy. She held him close. His tiny feet 

and hands, so perfectly formed, were a wonder to her. She wept for joy that God had given her 

this precious, newborn son. 

But her tears soon turned to grief. Her little boy grew and played as all little boys might 

do in this city of Tagaste where they lived in North Africa, but her son did not always play so 

fairly with the other boys. Then one day she found that he had lied. Another day she found he 

had stolen from their own goods. And yet another day he had gone to see a show of acting and 

drama. Her precious son was growing up to be a very rebellious and wicked young man. She 

prayed constantly and fervently with many tears. The wonderful day of his birth had been 

replaced by many days of sorrow. 

Sadly, things went from bad to worse. Her son fell into even more sin. Now he was a 

grown man, but he did not believe in the God his mother had taught him about. No, he believed 

in one lie after another, loving a life of sinful pleasure and pride. But this godly mother kept 

praying for her wayward son. She prayed and cried, and prayed and cried some more. She did 

not know, but God had plans for that wicked son of hers. 

Indeed, God had plans. Her son was very intelligent and liked to study the wisdom of the 

world. In his vain thinking he even thought to hear a preacher of the Gospel, for he might learn 

something about the way a preacher speaks in front of people. He forgot that God’s Word, when 

faithfully preached, is more powerful than any two-edged sword. That Word smote his heart and 

God converted him. His mother’s prayers were answered. 

God used this man to be a tremendous minister of the Word. He faithfully and powerfully 

preached and wrote and battled for the truth of the Gospel. We study his writings even today, 

more than 1,600 years later, and his books still help us to understand the truth that salvation is by 

grace alone. Yes, God had plans for Monica’s son, this faithful bishop from North Africa whom 

we know as the early church father—Augustine. 
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