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S A R A  C H I N A K W E

A  D E V O T I O N A L



As an uneasy spirit washed over me, my heart started beating faster.
My palms began to moisten. I waited in anticipation for the voice on
the other end of the phone to tell me what I had been waiting for. I

wished I could fast forward the conversation to what I really wanted to
hear. I heard blah, blah blood count. Then the words came out, the

words that made time stop. It was eerily silent around me, but I heard
the inner core of my body. The sound of my heartbeat quickened and

made a pounding boom boom, boom boom. Palms now wet with
sweat. Is this really happening? Is this my life? How could this be I

thought? Did I hear him correctly? I paused, trying to understand and
make sense of it all. My thoughts were moving faster than I could
process them. Panic set in as I sat in the passenger seat of the

parked car in the shopping center parking lot; fiancé in the driver seat.
I hung up the phone and uttered the words… I have cancer into

existence. Now that I said it, it was real. No longer only in my head
but his too. What was his reaction going to be? Should I console him?
Should I panic? Cry? What was I to face? How was I to face it? Am I

going to die? There were no answers? No tangible solution.
 

A mixture of emotions welled up inside me as I started to cry thinking
about the two most precious beings we’ve created waiting for us at
home. They were still so young one still nursing and the other not
even 3. How would their lives be growing up without a mom? Wait

would I be replaced? Am I replaceable?
 

The thoughts spun like a spinner on a game board.
As we sat there in the car he gently wrapped his arm around me and
placed my head on his chest. At that moment I took a long breath in
and began to breathe his sweet and spicy cologne mixed with the

smell of his leather jacket. It smelled like comfort. We sat quietly with
tears in our eyes, comforting one another for what seemed like an
eternity. I longed to live in that moment. I felt safe and consoled.



Shortly after the cancer diagnosis, I began searching for something
tangible. Something that I could rest in. The facts. Survival rate, chemo,

hair loss, support groups. The more I researched the more certain I
became that I wasn’t certain. The outcomes for others looked good, but
what about me. I was one of many, what if their story wasn’t my story.
What if they beat the odds and I didn’t. The only thing I knew for sure

was that God had the power to heal me, but I didn’t know if I was
worthy of His healing.

 
Does God know me? was the question that I continuously replayed. It
permeated in the air. It lingered like the stifling heat of a long summer

day.
 

You see friend, I felt in my heart that God only knew me as an
acquaintance because I sought Him out only when convenient to me. I
knew His way yet I followed mine. I was lukewarm for God. Changing

direction like the wind.
Could God heal even me from cancer?

I began to pray.
 

Not only did I pray but I began to call upon others to pray for me as
well. My job at that point was to ask every person I knew to pray for me.

This was bigger than me and if God was going to heal me I needed
help. I needed people in my corner who weren’t lukewarm, who might

have some real influence with God.



The people I called upon were part of Gods church; connected to
God, the Father and the Holy Spirit each individual joined together to

give me hope.
 

“Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall,
but those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. They will

soar on wings like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will
walk and not be faint” (Isaiah 40:30-31).

I felt their prayers. They uplifted me as if on the wings of an eagle.
Their prayers allowed me to run and not grow weary, walk and not

grow faint.
 

Through their prayers, God was telling me even though I was young in
faith and I have stumbled and fallen to put my hope in Him, as I did

my strength became renewed.
 

If I’m being honest, I thought God didn’t know me. I thought He was
far away because of my past attitude toward Him. I’ve since learned
He has always been walking with me. The truth is I put Him in a box

and called Him when it was convenient. He continues to meet us right
where we are even when we feel unworthy of Him. God is a God of

showing up. There is no box you can put Him in, no wrong you can do
that will keep Him from loving you. He renews our strength so we can

endure the trials of this life; in order to glorify His name.


