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CHAPTER 1
TheStoryLine

Itwas1989,apivotalyearinmylife.DeathandBirthtook
placeinthatverysam eyear.Itdoesn’tsoundpossible,but
yes,ithappenedtome.EachyearIam remindedofhow
closeIcametoinsanity.Iwasaffordedamiraclebetween
twoextremesthatstillcaptivatem ymindandsustainmy
heart.Itkeepsmethankfulformyjourneyofninemonths
tolaborandrecovery.

AsIretracemystepsmentally,Iam takenbacktothat
crucialday,M arch22,1989.Itwasadaythatwould
changem ylifeforever.AsIenteragainintothatoncedark
world,mymindcapturesthepaininstantlyandenvelope
thethickgriefoflongingtoretrievewhatIhadlost.M y
wishesarestillthesam etoday,butIam gratefulforthegift
thatwaspresentedtomethatsameyearDecember9th
1989.

Iwanttotakeyoubacktothedaymysondied.M arch22,
1989wasthedaythathedrownedinalakenearby.Hewas
twoyearsoldandfulloflife.Ihadgreatplansforhim.He
wassosmartandfuntobearound.Hewasmyonlychild.I
lovehim dearly.

Imisshissweetsmileandthewayhesaidmynam einhis
littlebabyvoice.Iseehim standingatthedoorwayasking
forsomethingheknowsheisnotsupposedtohave.Hetugs
atm yheartandpersuadesm euntilIgivein.Iwanttohold
him againinmyarm s.Iwanttotellhim how muchIlove
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him.Iwanthim tomeethisbrothers.Iwanttohearhis
laughter.Iwanttoseehim onceagain.Canyoufeelm y
pain?CanyoupleasetellmethatIam dreaming?M y
em otionshavestartedtorunwildagain.IfeellikeIam
losingcontrol.Pleasedon’ttakem ebackthere.Idon’t
know ifIcanhandleit.

Stop!W hatjusthappened?No!Icriedwithascreeching,
blood-piercingwail.Thisisnothappeningtome.W hatis
them eaningofthisall?Cansomeonepleaseremindm e?
Openyoureyes;itisjustadream .A crispclearvoicebroke
throughmythoughts.No,itisnotadream.Itdidhappento
you.Yoursonhasbeendeclareddeaduponarrival.

Iheardthosewordsseventeenyearsago,buttheym eant
nothingtome.Iwasnumb.A partofmyheartdiedthat
day.Icouldfeelitdying.Iyearnedforsomeonetochange
theoutcome,butnoonehastenedtoprovidem ewithsuch
comfort.M ythoughtswerescattered.Icouldnotassemble
m ythoughts.W hatdoIdonext?

Icouldnotgoon.M ylifewasfrozenintime.Thepainis
toomuch.Ican’thearm yownbreathing.W hereareyou
son?Comebacktome– m ommyneedsyou.W hydidyou
leaveme?Haveyoureallygone?

M yhandsbegantoshakeuncontrollably.Isuddenlyfelta
gentletouch.Ihadforgottenthatmymotherwaswithme.I
wassogladtoseeher,seeminglyforthefirsttim e.Iknew
shewouldtellmethetruth– thatIwasjustdreaming.I
lookedintohereyesfortherightanswer;theoneIyearnto
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hear.Ifoundnone.W ithoutwords,sheheldmetightasI
continuedtoshake.Iwaittofeelthetears,buttheyrefused
tosuccumbtomypain.Therewerenotears.

Iwantedtotakebackthehandsoftim e.IwishIcould
erasethepresent.W hatcouldIhavedonedifferently?
W heredidIgowrong?IfeltlikeIwassinkingintoadeep
darkdungeon.How doIhandlethepain?Noone
understandsm ypain.Itistoomuchtobear.Ifeelalone,
emptyandlost.Ineedtofindmywaybackfrom thisdark
placeofsorrow.W illyouhelpm e,please?Icriedoutto
God,butHedidnothearme.IaskedHim whyheallowed
ittooccur.Hewouldnotlisten.Hekeptsilentthroughm y
pain.IfeltlikeIwascarryingthisburdenalone.

ItwasaboutsixweekslaterthatIrealizedthatGodwas
workingonmeallthistime.Hehadkeptsilentbecausehe
wasbusy.Hewascreatingagiftinsidemypain.Hewas
givingmelifeandhopeagain.Hehadheardm ycryfor
help.Iwasninemonthstolaborandrecovery.

Iw aspregnantw ith anotherson.

Iwasafraidtobehopeful.Iwastoosadtofeeljoy.Iwas
tootimidtothinkthatIwasgivenanotherchance.Those
ninem onthswerefretfulandstillfilledwithgrief.Ididnot
wanttohopeforsomethingIhadnotyetseen.M yheart
wasinturm oil.Itriedveryhard,butbecauseofthegrief,I
couldn’tfindaplaceinm yheartforthisunbornchild.M y
painwasinterferingwiththejoythateverymothershould
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feel,butIjustdidnotknow how toseparatethetwo.Can
youhelpme,please?

IcriedandIcried;everydayoftheweek,everyweekof
them onthandallninemonths.Nooneexisted.M y
husbandwasnottalking.Iwasalwayscrying.W hatasad
caseitwas.Ineededhelp,butdidnotknow wheretofind
it.Iwastornbetweenmyunbornson,whoneededm emore
andmydeadsonwhoIcouldnolongerhelp.

Doyoufeelm ypain?Iwantedtostayinthepast,backto
wheremysonwasstillalive.Iwasnotreadytoembrace
thefutureeventhoughIcouldnotcontrolit.YetIknew I
hadtoletgoofthepastandgetreadyforthemiraclethat
wasabouttounfoldinmylifeinninemonthstim e.Thatis
easytosay,butnoteasytodo.ItriedandItried,butcould
notgetridofthegloom.Iwasstillinthatdeepdark
dungeonofhurtandpain.Ineededhelptogetoutandget
pastmypain.Therewasnohelpinsightandnoonewanted
totalkaboutit.Noonewantedtoacknowledgemypain.

Doyoufeelm ypain?Areyouwillingtolistentomystory
asItellyouhow Igotinandoutofthiscavefilledwiththe
darknessofyesterdayandthesweetrealityoftoday?
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