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E D ITO R’ S  I N T R O D U C T I O N
of storms and hope

There’s a common misconception that the Cape of Good Hope lies at the 
southern tip of the African continent. In reality, the point where the Atlantic 
and Indian Oceans meet is about 150 km to the southeast, but the fact that 
this confusion has endured for so long and is still quite common illustrates 
what an inaccessible and terrifying area this was for centuries. Although 
attempts to circle around Africa go back to the pre-Christian period, the first 
successful (documented) rounding was by Portuguese mariner Bartolomeu 
Dias in 1488. (It turned out the secret was to sail far out in the open ocean 
rather than to hug the coast.)

Tradition says that Dias originally named the area the Cape of Storms, and 
that he was overruled by the king of Portugal, who chose the name we know it 
by, as it represented the hope of a new route to the east.

Death, once the “cape of storms” where life and hopes were shipwrecked, 
was conquered when Jesus rose from the dead on Easter morning. When Mary 
Magdalene and two other women went to the tomb where Jesus had been 
buried, it was still dark. They had no idea how they would move the stone that 
sealed the tomb and they wondered how they would complete the embalming 
of Jesus’ body. To their surprise, when they reached the tomb, the stone was 
rolled away… but the body was gone.

Mary begins a conversation with a stranger in the garden, and one word 
from him turns her darkness to light: “Mary.” She recognizes the voice. It’s 
confusing, astonishing, unbelievable—and yet, Jesus is alive! 

As a result of Jesus’ resurrection, like those fifteenth-century explorers, we 
can see beyond the “Cape of Storms” to the hope of heaven and eternal life 
with God. This living Jesus is with us still and promises each of us: “Because 
I live, you will live also.”1 That is the heart of our faith, and the reason we 
celebrate Easter this month.
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Nature often speaks to us of God’s creation 
in allegorical symbols, such as the most 
miraculous event in history—the resurrection of Jesus Christ. 

The Resurrection Plant, also known as the Rose of Jericho 
or the Dinosaur Plant, is a little tumbleweed that curls into 
a tight ball during dry weather. But submerge it in water, 
and you can watch this “living fossil” dramatically transform 
from a shriveled mass into a resplendent spreading moss 
within hours. 

Its fern-like foliage is one of the most intriguing phenom-
enons on the planet. The plant can lie dormant for as long as 
50 years without water or light, only to suddenly unfurl its 
lacy deep green fronds when exposed to moisture once more. 
It has the ability to seemingly spring back to life over and 
over again—even after completely drying out. 

When I first witnessed this sensational wonder magically 
open up right before my eyes, I could see where the name 
“Resurrection Plant” originated.—My thoughts were imme-
diately directed to Jesus. Neither death nor the grave could 
keep Him. He rose triumphantly to save us from our sin. 

Ruth Davidson was a missionary to the Middle 
East, India, and South America for 25 years. 
She is now an author and contributor to the 
website www.thebibleforyou.com. ■

RESURRECTION 
REPLICATE
By Ruth Davidson 

1. See Romans 8:35; Psalm 91:10–11.

“I am the resurrection and the life. He who 
believes in Me, though he may die, he shall 
live.”—Jesus, John 11:25 

If we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
even so God will bring with Him those who 
sleep in Jesus.—1 Thessalonians 4:14 

If we have been planted together in the likeness 
of his death; we shall be also in the likeness of 
his resurrection.—Romans 6:5 KJV

Our Lord has written the promise of resurrec-
tion, not in books alone, but in every leaf in 
springtime.—Martin Luther (1483–1546)

There are many paths to living a balanced life. 
A Christian perspective to having a balanced 
life begins by examining your relationship with 
God. How close are you to God? Do you seek His 
wisdom often or are you trying to go through 
life on your own? We can often feel alone when 
life becomes overwhelming. A relationship with 
God means that you are never alone.1 The more 
intimate your relationship with God, the more 
faith you have that He will help you through 
even the toughest times.—Susan J. Knowles
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WHAT 
HEAVEN 
IS LIKE 
By Maria Fontaine

Have you ever wondered 
what happens to you after 
you die? What’s in store for you 
when you get to the “other side”?—If 
there is another side. Is there a 
heaven? If so, what is it like? Will 
you be happy there? Will you find 
your loved ones there? How different 
will it be from your life on earth?

The Bible tells us a lot about what 
to expect when we get to heaven—
what it will be like, what we will be 
like, what our bodies will be like, and 

1. See 1 John 4:8; John 4:24.

2. See Revelation 21:4.

3. See 1 Corinthians 15:50–53.

4. See Revelation 20:1–4.

5. See Revelation 21:16.

6. See Revelation 21:3.

7. See Revelation 21.
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what life will be 
like. There have 
also been numer-
ous accounts 
from people who 
have had a near-
death experience 
where they have 
died momen-
tarily, gone to 
heaven, and 
returned to tell 
the tale of what 
they experienced.

According to 
the Bible, one of 

the biggest differ-
ences between the 

earth life and heaven 
is that heaven is a perfect 

realm, a place filled with 
God’s presence, where we 

can enjoy all the beauties and 
wonders that we have here on 

earth, but without the sorrow, pain, 
emptiness, loneliness, and fear that 
so often grip us, and without the 
selfishness, greed, hate, and destruc-
tion that we see in the world around 
us.

God’s kingdom will be filled 
with love, beauty, peace, comfort, 
understanding, joy, compassion, and 
most of all, will be enveloped in the 
love of the One who loves us more 
than anyone—God Himself. The 
Bible tells us that God is a God of 
love. In fact, He is the Spirit of love.1 
Therefore His home, the kingdom 

of heaven, is a home of love, where 
there will be no more pain, sorrow, 
rejection, grief, or loneliness.2

We know from the Bible that in 
the afterlife we’re not going to be 
faceless, disembodied spirits, wisping 
around with no form whatsoever. 
We will have bodies, much like we 
do now, but without the sickness, 
discomfort, aging, or pain that we 
experience in our earthly bodies.3 
We’ll be able to enjoy each other’s 
company and live happily together 
forever in the presence of the One 
who created us and who loves us.

Many people have the mistaken 
impression that heaven is a very 
boring place where Christians sit 
around on clouds, play harps, and 
sing praises to God. I’m sure that 
people can play the harp if they want 
to, and we certainly will be praising 
God, but our life in heaven will 
be much fuller than that! In fact, I 
believe that we will live much fuller 
lives than we do here on earth, except 
that we won’t have the stress, worry, 
sickness, and struggle for survival 
that we presently endure. We’ll be 
fully occupied with things that truly 
matter and that make a difference in 
other people’s lives. We’ll be invest-
ing our time in things that give us 
joy and inspire us, instead of the 
drudgery, the drab routine, and the 
senselessness that many of us have 
experienced in our daily lives here.

The Bible tells us that Jesus Christ 
Himself will return to reign over 

the earth, together with us, His 
children, for a period of a thousand 
years known as the Millennium.4 
One of the tasks during this time 
period for those who love God will 
be to help reconstruct, reorganize, 
and reeducate the people who remain 
on earth. We will bring His kingdom 
come on earth: a place where love, 
truth, and justice predominate; 
where everyone has enough, and no 
one has too much. 

The last two chapters of the 
Bible’s book of Revelation describe 
a gigantic golden city5 that will 
come down out of heaven after the 
Millennium to a newly restored 
earth, where God will dwell with 
man.6 Those who love God and 
have received Jesus as their Savior 
are going to live with Him in His 
wonderful golden city! The Bible 
describes the city streets as being 
made of gold, with a wall encasing 
the city made of twelve different 
types of precious gems.7

The good news is that, through 
believing in and receiving Jesus, 
anybody can enter into the kingdom 
of heaven and experience the joy, 
fulfillment, and everlasting love 
that God wants to give each of us 
in the life to come, and even if this 
life may not be transformed, we can 
each carry a little of that heavenly 
life in our hearts here and now. It 
doesn’t matter who you are or where 
you’ve been or what you’ve done. He 
promises to forgive.
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None of us are good enough to 
deserve entrance to heaven; none of 
us deserve to go there through our 
own merits. That’s why God sent His 
Son, Jesus, to this earth over 2,000 
years ago. Jesus paid the price for 
our salvation by dying for the sins of 
humankind, and so, through believ-
ing in Him as our Savior, we can 
receive His gift of eternal life. That 
relieves us of the burden of trying 
to be good enough to go to heaven, 
which we couldn’t do anyway, 
because we are all faulty imperfect 
human beings.

Jesus opened the door to eternal 
life in His kingdom for each of us 
through His death on the cross. You 
can’t earn it, neither can you be too 
bad for it, because salvation is a gift 
of God. Jesus loves you just the way 

you are. He knows 
you. He knows your 

thoughts and everything you’ve 
ever done, even your deepest secrets. 
He knows it all, but He loves you 
anyway, because His love is infinite.

His love is so far beyond anything 
that we can understand or see with 
our eyes here on earth. His love 
can fill any emptiness and heal any 
pain or hurt. His love can bring joy 
where there was sorrow, laughter 
where there was pain, and fulfillment 
where there was a lack of purpose or 
meaning. Whenever you need Him, 
you can call out to Jesus, and His 
love will be with you and He will 
help you.

You can receive His love and be 
assured of your eternal destiny with 
Him in heaven by simply praying 
and asking Jesus for His gift of 
salvation. If you open your heart 
to Jesus and invite Him into your 

 
 

B O R N  A G A I N

To be born again and enter the wonder-
ful kingdom of God, receive Jesus as your 

Savior by asking Him into your heart: 
Dear Jesus, I believe You are the Son of God and 
that You died for me. I need Your love to cleanse 

me from my mistakes and wrongdoing. I now 
open the door to my heart and I ask You to 

please come into my life, fill me with 
Your Holy Spirit, and give me Your 

gift of eternal life. Amen.

life, He will be with you forever. 
You can never lose Him! Once you 
receive Jesus, you’ve got a permanent 
reservation in heaven that can never 
be canceled, and when your life on 
earth is finished, you will dwell in 
His presence forever!

Although salvation is a free gift, 
once you have received Jesus in your 
heart, He wants you to do what you 
can to love others and tell them about 
God’s heavenly kingdom. Share with 
others the truth about Jesus and 
the love He has given you so that 
they can also experience joy in their 
lives—both in this life and in the 
next one!

Maria Fontaine and her 
husband, Peter Amsterdam, 
are directors of the Family 
International, a Christian 
community of faith. Adapted 
from the original article. ■
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THE CROSS
Around Christmas last 
year, a Jewish friend of mine 
shared a photo from Israel, where 
three symbols were erected on 
an outdoor display, supposedly 
representing the three main 
monotheistic religions. There was a 
Jewish menorah, the Islamic Star and 
Crescent, and a Christmas tree.

I explained to her that a 
Christmas tree is not really a symbol 
of Christianity. To believers, the 
symbol of Christmas is baby Jesus 
in the manger. But the symbol of 
Christianity is the cross.

In many parts of the world, 
crosses are banished from public 
places, and in some countries, 
Christians are not allowed to wear a 
cross as a symbol of their faith. Is this 
cross so powerful that the powers of 
darkness must eliminate it? Consider 
the Coptic Christians, who for 
hundreds of years have tattooed the 
cross on their wrists as an indelible 
testimony of their faith, even in the 
face of brutal persecutions.1

I received Christ as my Savior in 
1971 when I was 17 years old and 
studying at the University of Texas. I 
really didn’t understand the concept 
of sin, nor the idea that someone 

By Sally García

could have died for me 2,000 years 
before. All I knew was that I needed 
help.

A Christian friend had answered a 
few of my questions with Bible verses 
and then asked me, “If you really 
want to know if Jesus is who He said 
He was, why don’t you just ask Him? 
If He doesn’t answer, you have lost 
nothing. If He does answer—you 
will know Him for yourself.”

She handed me a written prayer 
to repeat with her. The prayer asked 
forgiveness for my sins and thanked 
Jesus for having died on the cross 
for me. I didn’t understand these 
words and told her that I would 
just pray silently in my own words. 
She must have been skeptical that I 
would really pray, but I closed my 
eyes—and in contrast to my outward 
silence—I inwardly cried out with 

all my soul, Jesus, if You are who You 
say You are, please come help me! And 
He did! Within a week, I was not 
only certain that Jesus was the Son of 
God, but that He was now abiding 
in me and transforming my life. 

Jesus quickly became my Best 
Friend, and for decades we have 
traveled the world together. I have 
loved His teachings in the Gospels 
and have found peace and safety in 
the knowledge of His unconditional 
love.

This Easter, in every country and 
under every circumstance and condi-
tion, there will be fellow believers 
contemplating the cross. What a 
privilege that we can join them. 

Sally García is an educator, 
missionary, and member of the 
Family International in Chile. ■

1. See https://sttekla.org/2019/09/the 

-meaning-of-our-coptic-cross-tattoo/.
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MY BRUSH 
WITH DEATH

By Ruth Davidson

For many of us, death is a 
subject we don’t want to even 
think about, much less talk about. 
Nevertheless, we must all pass 
through its portal sooner or later, “for 
dust you are, and to dust you shall 
return.”1 

It was Christmas Eve 2013. 
Family and friends were gathered 
together enjoying the festivities of the 
season. As I was climbing the stairs, I 
lost consciousness and fell down two 
or three stairs. My husband, Richard, 
and grandson, Michael, rushed over, 
carried me upstairs, and put me to 
bed.

The strange thing about this 
abrupt turn of events is that I had 
been active, energetic, and full of 
vigor and vitality, even participating 
in regular yoga exercises, when my 
life unexpectedly went into a tailspin. 
At this point, we had no idea what 
was wrong, but a blood test showed 
that I had Hepatitis C. The doctor 
explained that this virus can be 
dormant in the body for as long as 

1. Genesis 3:19

2. 2 Timothy 4:7 ESV

3. Philippians 1:21 NLT

4. Philippians 1:23 NLT

5. Lamentations 3:22–23 NLT

6. Psalm 89:1 KJV

7. Psalm 146:2 KJV
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feeling was of being “torn between 
two desires: I long to go and be with 
Christ, which would be far better for 
me.”4 

 Just when I was at the point of 
surrendering to death’s invitation, 
Richard leaned over and tenderly 
whispered in my ear, “Honey, I love 
you.” Though I’d heard these words 
countless times from him throughout 
the years, this time it was as though 
a blinding lightning bolt pierced 
through all that darkness, a bright 
luminous beacon of hope, coupled 
with love. Those endearing words 
catapulted me back to life! At that 
moment, I was invigorated with fresh 
strength and courage to overcome 
and defeat the sting of death.

 Each morning that I see the 
rising sun, I have to pinch myself 
to acknowledge the fact that I’ve 
escaped the grave. “The faithful love 
of the Lord never ends! His mercies 
never cease. Great is his faithfulness; 
his mercies begin afresh each morn-
ing.”5 I constantly remind myself 
that each day is a gift, and nothing is 
to be taken for granted. 

I’m so grateful that my rendezvous 
with death got postponed. “I will 
sing of the mercies of the Lord 
forever: with my mouth will I make 
known His faithfulness to all genera-
tions.”6 “While I live will I praise 
the Lord: I will sing praises unto my 
God while I have any being.”7 ■

as if there were an invisible vacuum 
sucking and pulling me. Feeling so 
helpless and unable to fight, I was los-
ing strength and felt sure my earthly 
life was reaching its end.

This third experience began 
abruptly but moved far more slowly. 
Truly, I thought this time it was 
for keeps, that life was over for me. 
My weakened and bewildered state 
left me with thoughts of wondering 
if this rendezvous with death was 
worth the arduous fight to push 
back. The apostle Paul’s words rushed 
into my mind: “I have fought the 
good fight, I have finished the race, I 
have kept the faith.”2 

I had virtually lost all hope of 
recovery and felt that even if given 
more time, I would be doomed to 
merely “existing,” a prisoner trapped 
in a shell of a body, completely 
helpless and dependent on others for 
everything, including being pushed 
around in a wheelchair for the rest of 
my life.

Not afraid of dying, and with full 
assurance that I would go to heaven, 
I felt ready to accept my passage to 
the hereafter. Again, Paul’s words 
came to me: “To me, living means 
living for Christ, and dying is even 
better.”3 Though not in prison, like 
he was, I was a prisoner of my own 
flesh, trapped in a near-helpless 
body, completely dependent on the 
care of others. My deep, innermost 

30 years. We had been serving as 
missionaries for the last 40 years, 
and the most outstanding possibil-
ity of infection we could recollect 
was a foot operation I underwent 
with complications some 30 years 
before, which had required a blood 
transfusion.

During the next several months, I 
was rushed to the intensive care unit 
three different times. The doctors put 
me through every test imaginable, 
attempting to save my life, but the 
situation looked very bleak. When all 
hope seemed to disappear, the physi-
cians finally advised my husband 
to take me home so I could die in 
peace, surrounded by loved ones.

Take me home he did, but 
Richard was not about to let me go. 
He and my family and friends from 
around the world prayed desperately 
day and night for my healing. I am 
sure that their love, concern, and 
prayers were key ingredients in my 
recovery. God is still on the throne 
and prayer changes things.

This wasn’t the first time I’d found 
myself approaching the threshold of 
the hereafter. I had been in this some-
what surreal dimension two times 
before, perceiving sound as from 
afar, almost as a distant echo—the 
first in a near-drowning experience 
when I was 13, and the second while 
entering a four-day coma. I felt 
myself slipping or being drawn away, 
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Q: I prefer stability and routine 
to big changes and drama, 

but the latter seem inevitable. That’s 
unsettling. How can I learn to handle 
changing circumstances so they don’t 
rock my world so much? 

 

A: You’re right; change is 
inevitable. In fact, life is a 

never-ending series of twists and turns. 
Growing up takes about 20 years; 
growing into the person God wants 
you to be takes a lifetime. Helping 
our children through their growing 
pains changes us nearly as much as 
it does them. When those dearest to 
us go through upheavals, it affects us 
too. Relationships at every level evolve 
continually. Big-picture issues—the 
economy, politics, the environment—
affect us. We can’t escape changes, but 
we can learn to work through them. 
Here are some tips: 

Identify the issues. Separate the 
aspects you have some control over 
from those you don’t, and commit all 

aspects to God, who is ultimately in 
control of everything. 

Understand the issues. 
Differentiate between the practical 
aspects and the emotional, and deal 
with each accordingly. Together they 
may seem overwhelming, but indi-
vidually they are more manageable. 

Keep an open mind. What you’ve 
been doing or the way you’ve been 
operating may have worked reason-
ably well so far, but there may be 
better alternatives. 

Enlist God’s help. Circumstances 
may overwhelm you, but God cannot 
be overwhelmed. “With men this is 
impossible, but with God all things 
are possible.”1

Stay positive. Focus on the 
opportunities, not the obstacles. 

Find and give support. Chances 
are, you’re not the only one involved. 
Communicate and find ways to 
make things work out to everyone’s 
advantage. 

Be patient. Progress is often a 
three-step process—one step back 
and two steps forward. 

Think long-term. “He [God] 
who has begun a good work in you 
will complete it until the day of Jesus 
Christ.”2 ■

A  P R AY E R  F O R 
T I M E S  O F  C H A N G E 

Heavenly Father, Your creation is 
in constant movement—seasons 
and cycles in perpetual motion. 
Help me to flow with life’s seasons, 
to not be afraid to let go of my 
comfortable habits and routines 
in order to discover new things. 
Instead of holing up in the security 
of the familiar, help me to be 
willing to venture out to learn new 
things. Help me to not stagnate, 
but to progress and continue 
to grow. Most of all, help me to 
change in the ways You want me 
to change, so I can become all You 
know I can be.

Answers to Your Questions 

SHAKEN 
BY LIFE’S 
CHANGES 

1. Matthew 19:26

2. Philippians 1:6
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E T E R N A L 
M O M E N T S

I was once traveling in a 
van full of people, including 
my oldest daughter, her husband, 
and my two-year-old granddaughter, 
Sharon. When Sharon got fussy, I 
moved to sit next to her and said: 
“Let’s sing!” Right away, she quieted 
down and we proceeded to sing her 
favorite song, “Quacky the Duck.”

“Again, Grandma!” Once, twice, 
twenty times, until everyone in the 
van was begging her to change the 
song, to which she replied every 
time: “Again, Grandma!” At the next 
stop, her mom bought some snacks 
to distract her, to the relief of all. 
But 14 years later, I still remember 
the great time we had, while she 
enjoyed the song and I enjoyed her 
contentment. 

Last month, my youngest grand-
daughter, Diana, came to spend 
an afternoon with me. She’s three 

By Rosane Pereira

I had never noticed the turtle was 
pink, and especially that it had hair, 
although it had been on my couch 
for months. It was a work of art for 
a three-year-old, which I proudly 
showed the whole family and hung 
on my wardrobe door.

In his book God Came Near, Max 
Lucado describes such moments 
so well: “These are eternal instants. 
Moments that remind us of the 
treasures around us. Moments that 
rebuke us for wasting time with 
temporal preoccupations, like money, 
properties, or punctuality. That can 
bring a mist to the eyes of the hardest 
hearts and give new perspective to the 
most gloomy life.”

Rosane Pereira is an English 
teacher and writer in Rio de 
Janeiro, Brazil, and a member 
of the Family International. ■

and as bright and full of energy as 
Sharon was at her age. I invited her 
to accompany me to the market, 
to which she replied: “Only if the 
turtle goes too!” This turtle is a huge 
stuffed toy that her mom left at 
my house, since she lives in a small 
apartment where the toy community 
is already well populated.

When we got to the market, I 
tried to put her in a cart with the 
turtle, but she insisted on putting the 
turtle in a small cart and pushing it 
all by herself. She placed the toy to 
face her, so she could see its face the 
whole time. As soon as we got home, 
she asked me for crayons and paper 
and proceeded to draw a surprisingly 
faithful reproduction of her turtle.

She drew the triangular head, the 
pink skin, the purple mouth, the two 
eyes with outside and inside circles, 
like the originals, and then the hair. 
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I first met Natalie years ago at a large 
construction company where she 
worked as an accountant. A colleague of hers 
had shown her the Activated magazine, and then told us 
that she wanted to receive the monthly edition. Natalie 
mentioned that she ran a Sunday school and shared the 
story of how it had begun.

Years earlier, she had felt very perplexed about her rela-
tionship with God. She knew He had blessed her in many 
ways with a caring husband, a good job, a nice house, and 
plenty of friends. On the other hand, it seemed that no 
matter how hard she prayed, she was not getting what she 
wanted most in life.

For over seven years, since she and her husband 
married, they had wanted to start a family together, but 
all the different treatments and medical interventions 
they had tried had failed. Even more puzzling was the fact 
that, from what the doctors could tell, there was no logi-
cal explanation for why the couple could not have a child.

Coming home to a quiet house each day after 
work—her husband’s job required him to work longer 

By Li Lian

hours—she always sensed that something was missing. 
Natalie had asked for prayer in every prayer group she 
knew, and she and her husband had discussed adopting, 
but they hadn’t yet decided which agency to use or when.

One morning, standing in front of her dresser, as she 
was getting ready for work, she started praying for the 
day ahead. She was feeling stressed about some challenges 
at work, which quickly escalated into worried thoughts 
about her life and future. Feelings of anxiety gripped her 
as she wondered if she and her husband were choosing the 
right path and how their decisions would play out in the 
future.

It was in the middle of this turmoil that she heard 
God speak quietly to her heart. He asked her if she was 
willing to put aside the issues she was facing and turn her 
attention towards helping others.

As she was pondering this, she drew the curtain at 
her second-story window and gazed outside. Not too far 
away, she could see a few disorganized rows of makeshift 
tin and cardboard shelters. A group of about a dozen 
children dressed in tattered clothes was playing outside, 

NATALIE’S 
SUNDAY 
SCHOOL
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There are some people who live in a dream world, and 
there are some who face reality; and then there are 
those who turn one into the other. 
—Douglas H. Everett (1916–2002)

some running around kicking a makeshift football, others 
sitting on the ground talking, and others playing with 
empty plastic bottles in the dirt. None of the children had 
shoes on their feet, and Natalie knew that probably few 
of them had had the opportunity to attend school for any 
significant length of time, which meant that the majority 
of them would be semiliterate or completely illiterate.

That gave her an idea. That same day after returning 
from work, she changed her clothes and walked down to 
where the children were. She called them over and invited 
them to play a game all together. The next Sunday, 
she returned and told them a Bible story, which she 
illustrated on a chalkboard she brought with her. Every 
Sunday afternoon after that, she presented them with new 
games, activities, and stories. She taught them how to 
read and how to sing, explained basic hygiene principles, 
and occasionally gave them food, clothing, or other things 
they needed.

After a few months of hosting these simple Sunday 
school classes, she suddenly began to feel very sick and 
nauseous. Sure enough, she was pregnant! The nauseous 

feelings eventually subsided and she continued her 
Sunday school classes with the children throughout her 
pregnancy, before giving birth to a baby boy. She and her 
husband were overjoyed!

She said that her son is now old enough to help her 
manage the Sunday school. He prepares all the material 
that she will teach, helps her organize things, and joins 
in the games. At an annual gathering, she went on stage 
and shared her story with the audience, encouraging 
mothers to get actively involved with children in their 
communities.

Sometimes in life it seems that we have to wait a 
long time to see the desires of our hearts fulfilled. God 
sometimes allows the delay in order for us to draw closer 
to Him. But when we put Him and His service in first 
place, we can trust that He will work His good purposes 
in our lives in the time and way that He knows is best.

Li Lian is a CompTIA certified professional and 
works as an Office and Systems Administrator 
for a humanitarian organization in Africa. ■
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I was awakened in the middle 
of the night by an unfamil-
iar sound. I looked around the 
room. My wife was still sound asleep, 
her steady breathing reassuring me 
that everything was fine. 

But just as I was drifting back to 
sleep, I heard it again.

“Hahaha… Haha.”
Careful to not disturb my wife, I 

slipped out of bed and looked at baby 
Martin in his crib. He was sleeping 
but smiling. 

“Bwahaha.” Another bubble of joy 
burst from his tiny lips. This time, it 
woke up my wife as well.

“What’s happening?” She rubbed 
her eyes.

“I don’t know, but Martin seems to 
be having a good time.”

Martin hardly ever had a good 
time! From the day he was born, his 
life had been one of suffering.

He and his twin brother were born 
prematurely, at seven months. His 
brother was healthy, but Martin had a 
heart defect.

Martin was only six weeks 
old when he went into surgery. 

Afterwards, the doctor smiled and 
gave us a thumbs up. “All went well. 
Your little guy’s a fighter.”

But all didn’t go well. While his 
brother grew into a healthy, chirpy 
baby, Martin grew steadily weaker, 
until he was so weak that even the 
slightest draft would turn into a cold. 
Inevitably, the cold would become 
pneumonia, and we would be back 
in the world of tubes, doctors, and 
stress.

When Martin would look at me 
with his big, serious eyes, I could 
sense his unique softness. But happy? 
No, that wouldn’t be the right word 
to describe him. He hardly ever 
smiled, but who could blame him? 
How do you comfort a baby that 
doesn’t understand why he’s suffering, 
or even that his life could be any 
different? 

As his parents, we prayed fervently 
for him daily. Dear God, please heal 
him. Please make him better.

One night, a week before his first 
birthday, my wife prayed a different 
prayer. The constant trips to the 
hospital, the pain permanently etched 

THE NIGHT 
HE LAUGHED

By Koos Stenger 

on Martin’s face, and the relentless 
fear were getting to be too much.

“Dear God,” she prayed while 
we knelt by his crib, “I put Martin 
into Your hands. If You want to take 
him to You, I will accept that. But 
whatever happens, don’t let him 
suffer any more.”

That was the night that Martin 
laughed.

At one point, he roared with 
laughter, shaking his little fists in the 
air in excitement. For nearly an hour, 
he chuckled and chortled, as we 
watched with tears in our eyes. 

The next day while he was 
nursing, he suddenly turned pale. 
“Something’s wrong!” my wife cried, 
and I raced over, just in time to 
witness Martin’s last moments in this 
world.

My wife and I looked at each 
other. Even though we felt deep 
sadness, a beautiful peace also sur-
rounded us.

We knew that Martin was home.

Koos Stenger is a freelance 
writer in the Netherlands. ■
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FORGIVENESS 
FIRST

Mark’s gospel tells us 
about a paralyzed man 
who Jesus healed. Jesus was 
teaching in a room so crowded that 
the man’s friends had to make a hole 
in the roof and lower him down on 
his bed. But then, Jesus’ first words 
to him were, “Your sins are forgiven.”

Some in the crowd were aston-
ished that Jesus declared that He 
could forgive sins, so He followed 
that up with: “So that you know I 
have the power to forgive sins, take 
up your bed and walk.”

Of course, the man did just that. 
But have you ever wondered why the 
first thing Jesus gave him was forgive-
ness? Wasn’t his most obvious need 
healing? Maybe to you and me, who 
put such weight in how we are faring 
in this life, and perhaps even to the 
paralyzed man that day. But Christ, 

who sees all eternity, knew that he 
needed forgiveness most. 

I read this story again a few days 
after receiving the news of someone’s 
death. Another family without a 
parent. More hurting. And my heart 
asked, Jesus, why don’t You heal us 
now? How can You allow us to be so 
broken? I think I will feel that a little 
bit every time I hear sad news, and 
that’s okay. But catching this line in 
the story got me thinking that maybe 
I have things the wrong way around. 

I really want to be okay now. And 
I want all the people to be okay. I 
want healing, provision, peace, safety, 
joy, and all the things that make life 
okay. But Jesus already made it okay 
when He offered forgiveness for sins, 
just like He offered the lame man 
healing for his spirit even before 
healing for his body. 

By Marie Alvero

This year, there has been so much 
loss in my little world that it’s forced 
me to think more along these lines. 
Is my hope really in heaven, or do 
I have my stock in this life? Jesus 
warned that even His followers 
would continue to have trouble 
in this world, and we are going to 
continue to run into loss, death, 
and suffering. But He followed that 
up with the promise that He had 
overcome, and that He would help 
them—and us—do the same. 

That’s how we can be of good 
cheer. 

Marie Alvero is a former 
missionary to Africa and 
Mexico. She currently lives 
a happy, busy life with her 
husband and children in 
Central Texas, USA. ■

“I have told you these things, so 
that in me you may have peace. 
In this world you will have 
trouble. But take heart! I have 
overcome the world.”—Jesus, 
John 16:33 NIV
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ALWAYS 
From Jesus with Love

I pour forth My love constantly, without end, but how much you see and feel My love 
depends on your faith—how much you look for it and recognize it in the innumerable 
ways that I manifest My love each day. Whether or not you see it or feel it or recognize it 
does not change the fact that My love is constant and abundant and unconditional.

You cannot deserve it or work for it or be worthy of it in yourself, for My love is a gift. I 
love you because I love you. It is as simple as that! I love you, I will never stop loving you, 
and I will never love you any less than I do today. I will always love you with a perfect, 
unending, and abundant love.

I long for you to partake of this love of Mine in all its richness and beauty. My love for 
you is forever love.

AND 

FOREVER 


