ETouch May 5, 2009: The Power of Prayer
Cinco de Mayo.  The 5th of May.  It made it easy to remember the date, having it be on a day of celebration.  
May 5, 1986 was a memorable day for me.  It was on this day at Penrose Hospital in Colorado Springs, Colorado that I had surgery to remove a cancerous tumor from my left breast and also the removal of the lymph nodes in my left armpit.  I had been diagnosed with breast cancer and my whole world had been turned upside down.  We had gone to Colorado for a 2nd opinion on treatment and found one of the top notch surgeons in the nation.  But the peace I had found came not from the expertise of the medical team, but from the Word of God, a faith filled husband, and the continuing prayer support of a faith filled church.
When we first got the diagnosis, Wes and I were driving home from the clinic and the car was filled with a heaviness and silence.  As we drove by the hospital, Wes turned to me and asked me, “So are you going to curse God and die?”  Seeing those words in print you might think this was kind of cruel, but those words made me snap out of the paralysis of fear and tap into the treasure of truth that was in me.  I remember saying, “No.  I will live and not die.”  God used Wes throughout the battle to keep my eyes on the Word of Truth and also to bring humor into times of stress.  His faith sustained me when my faith grew weak and continues to keep my eyes turned to the Word of God in times of need.  

We immediately drove to a dear sister from the church’s home and asked her to pray with us.  As she cursed the cancer at it’s roots and proclaimed that anything in me that was not of God had to leave because I was healed by the stripes of Jesus, Peace began it’s work in me. Many times through the battle I could hear her words and cling to them as the enemy would bring thoughts of defeat to my mind.  I treasured her readiness to stand in faith with us from the very beginning.  When we knocked on her door, she put aside what she was doing and took the love and compassion of Jesus to touch our lives.  Thank you, Virginia!
Today I don’t want to dwell so much on the fact that I am still here 23 years later and cancer free, but to encourage you to stay focused when someone forwards you a prayer request or asks you to pray with them.  As believers, We have access into the throne room of the living God.  We can speak words of life to those who have had their world turned upside down.  

Don’t grow weary in well doing.  Don’t think that a prayer request is just another aggravation in your busy day.  Take the time to put yourself in the shoes of the one who needs your prayer.  “Walk a mile in their moccasins” as the saying goes.  Be moved with compassion.  
When someone in need comes to you, point him to that portion in God’s Word that is the answer to his problem.  Psalm 112 says that our hearts can be fixed and established in His Word.  Never forget the power of prayer! 
Today I want to Thank God for Healing me, for instructing me in the Word of Faith, For my faith-filled husband who continues to challenge me to grow in my faith walk, and for the prayer support of my church.  I’m so thankful for life and the 23 years He has given me since that fear filled diagnosis.  I praise Him for the years ahead. 

Be encouraged today to follow through when someone asks you to pray.  It makes all the difference! 

Dig Deeper: 

James 5:16

1 Peter 3:12

Ephesians 6:18

1 Tim. 2:1

Proverbs 15:8
