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M y life changed dramatically in the summer of 
2015. Following a trip to the Midwest, my ears 
still felt plugged from the �ight. The feeling did 

not go away, so I was referred to an ear, nose, and throat 
(ENT) doctor. 
The ENT doctor cleaned my ears and conducted a hearing 
test. The results indicated that hearing in the left ear was 
compromised. The doctor prescribed steroids. If that did 
not work, I would need a brain MRI to rule out acoustic 
neuroma, which is a slow-growing, benign tumor that 
wraps around the hearing nerve.
I did some research on my own and found that another 
symptom of acoustic neuroma is trouble with balance, 
which I had recently noticed. The steroids did not alleviate 
my symptoms, so I had the MRI. It showed a 2 cm acoustic 
neuroma. I did more research on my options — watch it, 
surgery, or radiation. My husband and I prayed for clarity and 
had many discussions about which direction I should go.
We saw an ENT surgeon at University of Pennsylvania 
in early August who recommended meeting with a 
neurosurgeon. As we waited to set up that appointment, 
we discussed the options some more, asking God for 
guidance. We decided to go forward with surgery, so we 
wanted to get it scheduled quickly. I wanted this tumor 
gone! Once we made that decision, I was at peace and 
gave it all to God. May the God of hope �ll you with all joy 
and peace as you trust in him (Romans 15:13a). 
There was an opening at the end of August. The surgical 
team would open the back of my skull and have monitors 
on my face to ensure there wasn’t any damage to the facial 
nerve, since the hearing nerve and facial nerve are very close 
together. I was blessed to have my pastor join my husband 
and me prior to the surgery. It was a great comfort. I knew 
people near and far were also praying for me.

After 11 hours of surgery, they removed as much of the 
tumor as possible without causing any facial nerve damage. 
Unfortunately, they had to cut the hearing nerve to remove 
the tumor so I was 100 percent deaf in my left ear. Oh, well!
Recovery was slow and I needed help to do basic things 
because I was a fall risk. I had to relearn how to walk — 
heel down but don’t slap the toes — the small things we 
take for granted. This was frustrating because I wanted 
to do things on my own. I told myself to focus on being 
patient and yielding to the sta�. Through it all, I continued 
to lean on God and I felt His peace. My parents lived close 
by, and we shared daily devotions together. This was a 
comfort to me and a witness to those around us. 
I was unable to drive, so I relied on family and friends to 
take me to outpatient therapy. Then I was noti�ed that 
my driver’s license needed to be renewed by December. 
I panicked. Would I be deemed healthy enough to be 
cleared to drive in time to renew my license? I was not 
looking forward to taking the driving test. 
I shared my dilemma with my therapist and the clinician 
doctor. They were optimistic. It was another opportunity for 
God to show me patience and to rely on Him. My favorite 
verse came to mind: Be still and know I am God (Psalm 46:10). 
The clinical doctor assessed my capabilities and signed the 
papers to clear me. Thank you, God — no driving test!
I felt blessed to have the support of family and friends 
throughout my ordeal and recovery. I continue to be at 
peace with my new normal of no longer hearing in stereo. 
God be praised! Q
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