
 

CHOSEN – a beautiful realisation 
By Ann Withers 

When we were children I was brought up with my parents into the darker side of Maoritanga. 

Although we did not realise it at the time, my mother was sometimes controlled by a demon 

and she spoke with a different voice. Being brought up with this we thought it was normal. It 

was after my mother died in 1977 that our spiritual problems started. It began with my sister, 

Margaret and my sister-in-law, Missy. Their children began to show the same kind of 

demonic activity. 

It was at this stage that the elders of the Matamata Bible Church became involved as a result 

of my sister and sister-in-law looking for a church. After their involvement with us we met 

regularly during the week for Bible studies with them and some other families as well. At the 

same time Brother Walter Gauntlett was counselling us and teaching us the ways of God. He 

told us how God can set us free from demonic bondage. 

It was during those times of his counselling that Brother Walter referred to various 

Scriptures, one being Luke chapter 16, verses 19 to 31. Here we have the parable of the rich 

man and a beggar named Lazarus. They both died and Lazarus was carried by the angels to 

Abraham’s side. The rich man also died and awoke in hell. He was in torment and was unable 

to go to Lazarus because of the abyss between. One could not go over to the other, showing 

the great gulf between the things of God and the things of Satan. In 1983, through his 

teaching, I received the Lord as my Saviour along with my sisters. Shortly afterwards we 

obeyed the Lord by being baptised.  At the time my husband found it difficult to accept my 

walk of faith and the way the Lord was changing me. 

By this time we could feel the freedom and peace from the demonic bondage which had had 

such a hold over us. The verse that spoke to me most was John chapter 15, verse 16, where 

Jesus said, “You did not choose Me, but I chose you . . .” It was a wonderful realisation for 

me and gave me a beautiful feeling knowing that I was chosen by Jesus Christ Himself. My 

husband and I used to go to the Bible huis at Tuakau each Easter weekend. As the years went 

by his heart seemed to soften to my walk with the Lord.  



In August, 1999, he had to do a double shift this particular day. We said good-bye to each 

other and that was the last time I saw him alive. He died of a massive heart attack later that 

day doing the job he loved – driving his digger. That day he was on my heart all day and 

when he passed away I just could not understand why the Lord had taken him. Even though I 

had my son and daughter around me with all my mokos I still could not understand the reason 

and was angry with the Lord. 

A couple of years after the passing of my husband I slipped away from the Lord and got back 

into my old ways. One day I found myself so drunk I suddenly came to the realisation of 

what was happening to me. I saw the scars on my arms from falling over from being drunk. I 

really had a wake-up call at that time which resulted in me returning to the Lord. 

That was about three years ago and today I have no regrets about my recommitment to the 

Lord. Now I have a much deeper realisation of God in my life. Before it was all about me; 

now it is all about Him. I can say with Paul, “For me to live is Christ and to die is gain” 

(Philippians 1:21). My whole desire now is to live for the Lord and to do His will. 

To anyone struggling with demonic oppression as we were, or to anyone who needs to get 

right with God, I would say only Christ can set you free. Only Christ can span the great gulf 

for you and take you from the bondage of Satan’s side, and bring you to His side where there 

is true freedom, forgiveness and peace.  

 


