
This journey began when our son, gabriel, was 
seven months old, and i was diagnosed with 

breast cancer. i felt like someone had opened the 
door to a dark hallway and pushed me to start walk-
ing. Yet from the beginning, god reached out to me 
through my husband, family, and friends as they 
hugged me, loved me, and supported me.
When i finished my treatments, i began to read the 
entire Bible for the first time, eager to spend time 
in his Word. this was a time of rest and waiting. as i 
read his Word, i sensed the lord was preparing me to 
do something for him. my faith was growing. 
after the birth of our daughter, amelia, a beautiful 
gift from god, my family and i entered an incredible 
testing period. During the next four months, my 
mother was diagnosed with breast cancer, and my 
sister Debbie and i were diagnosed with ovarian can-
cer. in the midst of these storms, we found comfort in 
the Word of god and the presence of the holy spirit. 
the god of comfort has been with us every step of 
the way. We have not been alone! 
Debbie and i have had similar battles. We respond well 
to treatments, have a break from treatment, and then 
within a few months to a year or two later, the cancer 
returns. at times, it is as if god sweeps in and rescues 
us, saving the day. in our weakness, we are learning to 
depend completely upon him. our faith has grown as 
we experience god rescuing us, time after time. 
throughout, i have seen that god is a giver of good 
gifts filled with love. he gave us this world. he gave 
us life. he gave us his one and only son, Jesus Christ. 
god even allowed his son to suffer and die on the 
cross to wash away our sins. through Christ, we have 

the gift of eternal life. We also have the gift of the holy 
spirit — the greatest Comforter and Counselor ever. 
Jesus says in John 14:16 (KJV): “And I will pray to the 
Father, and He shall give you another Comforter, that He 
may abide with you forever.” 
the comfort of the holy spirit has continually healed 
me, and i don’t mean just in the physical sense. the 
range of emotions that comes from having cancer, 
leaves spiritual and emotional scars. For healing and 
peace, i continually turn to the holy spirit. through-
out my battles, my faith and dependence upon my 
heavenly Father has grown. i also know that the 
many prayers said daily on our behalf help my sister 
and me on this journey. For that, we are grateful.
as we share in this hope, our healing continues. as we 
experience our trials, we learn how to comfort others 
in their trials. Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, the Father of compassion and the God of all 
comfort, who comforts us in all our troubles, so that we 
can comfort those in any trouble with the comfort we 
ourselves received from God (2 Corinthians 1:3–4).
ultimately, i have learned that when we lean on him 
to take care of us, there is no reason to fear. instead 
of filling my days with worry and despair, i focus on 
the lord. Filling my days with Christian music, read-
ing scriptures, praying, and doing things for other 
people helps me. i have learned that time spent 
worrying and sitting in fear is just lost time. it’s just 
like Jesus said: “Can any one of you by worrying add a 
single hour to your life?” (matthew 6:27)
Blessed be the name of the lord, who is worthy of 
our praise! Q
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As I write this, it is near the end of 2013, and I have been battling cancer for 
over seven years. How do I get through each day? Through Jesus Christ alone 
who gives me strength! 
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