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A little over two months ago, I began a
journey that several of you have gone
before. I discovered that I had a mass in
the upper colon and that dreaded word
“Cancer” was used. I tried to be brave,
because after all, I am the mother, and
should be able to handle all things, and
didn’t want my children to know just
how frightened I was.

As I began to share with some of you,
there was a web of prayers beginning to
go up, and you’ll never know how much
that strengthened me even more. By the
time I went into surgery, | had prayers
from my church family, Christian
Women, immediate family and many
friends. It was overwhelming to feel that
support. I was not afraid of the surgery,
nor was | afraid of the outcome.
Somehow I just knew in my heart, that
everything was going to be alright.

Yes it was a long week, after I was
released from the hospital, as I waited
for the Pathology report, but I knew God
was there with me. When my surgeon
gave me the report that he had been able
to get all the cancer, and there was none
in the lymph nodes, etc. I knew that
God had been guiding the hands of the
surgeon and all those in the operating
room. | knew He had heard all those
prayers that went up and had answered
them.

Since that day there is a praise song
that has been going through my mind
everyday, and it expresses my thoughts
so well, and I want to share it with you.
The song is called “My Tribute” and the
first verse goes like this:

How can I say thanks
for the things You have done for me,
Things so undeserved,
yet You gave to prove Your love for me.
The voices of a million angels could not
express my gratitude.

All that I am and ever hope to be,
I owe it all to Thee.

To God be the glory,
To God be the glory,
To God be the glory,

For the things He has done.
With his Blood He has saved me,
With His power He has raised me,

To God be the glory,

For the things He has done.

As the verse says, How can | say
thanks for the things you have all done
for me? The many cards, prayers,
flowers, the words of encouragement
have meant, and still do, mean so much
to me and to my family. There just
aren’t enough words to express my
feelings of love for each one of you.

With God’s help, I will be back in the
office after the 1*' of July, slowly
working my way back, continuing to do
His will.

Thank you so very much!!

‘It doesn't say where the fire department was.
It just says the bush continued to burn.”
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