Nicky’s Testimony

If God were to take away my cancer
| would seriously look into Christianity

At the age of 13 Nicky Cox was found to
have a highly unusual cancerous lump,
a synovial sarcoma, on her knee. Nicky
had a persistent Christian friend, Katy,
and although she had not welcomed
Katy’s previous attempts to talk to

her about God, Nicky prayed one day
that if God would heal her, she would
consider becoming a Christian . . . This
is an extract from Nicky’s email to an
agnostic friend about what happened.
Nicky and Katy (pictured together right)
went on to lead a lunchtime group at
their school, ‘Faith Matters’.

How do | know God exists? Well, | was

not brought up particularly Christian so,
when | got old enough to decide my own
faith, | chose to be an atheist. My brother,
who | am extremely close to, got cancer
when | was about 11. It was a brain tumour
— pineal germinoma if you want the medical
name. Anyway yes so that crushed any
remaining faith in me. Thankfully he was
cleared after chemo and radio therapy, but is
still suffering consequences. Anyway in year
7 Katy came to LHS and we became actually
very close towards the end of the year — she
seems to think this religious stuff was a big
deal and even now | can remember her on a
boat on the way back from Normandy asking
if | had changed my mind about Christianity
and | can remember thinking — so what? It’s
just religion! Anyway I'd also been having
on-going medical problems concerning
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my left leg, which in April 2007 was
diagnosed with cancer. | was quite shocked
not surprisingly and there was no history
at all in our family so this was incredibly
strange. Anyway, someone told me to pray
— s0 | did. | prayed that if God were to take
away my cancer | would seriously look into
Christianity. And | was cleared without need
for radio or chemo and | am just monitored
regularly. So | stuck to my word and looked
into it a bit but sort of pushed it away.
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My second answer to prayer

So that was my first encounter of healing
and an answer to prayer. The second was
when a lump formed on my wrist (my
immediate reaction being cancer — had
the same symptoms) Long story short

— | was invited to the Morgan household
where their family and | prayed together on
Friday night. By Monday morning the lump
had completely disappeared along with

the pain. Now many will say and you may
well say, it could have been anything that
proves nothing and to that | have no answer
but all I will say is ‘it takes much more

faith to believe there isn’t a God, than to
realise there is’. Personally | don’t see why
there can’t be a ‘Guy upstairs’ in control of
everything. It’s a terrifying concept which is
which people dislike it but it comforts me to
know there’s someone out there that cares
about me and is looking out for me, and you.
| know the main argument is ‘then why do
bad things happen’ which again annoyingly |
can’t answer.

God is a little like Dumbledore

But I kind of think God is a little like
Dumbledore — as in has all the answers.
There’s a scene when Harry — half dead

or something — sees and talks to him and
Harry asks him about everything he doesn’t
understand and Dumbledore had the perfect
answer to all. So | sort of think heaven may
be like that. Also, there’s always the ‘guy
downstairs’ and again | don’t know why God
won’t defeat him, but He doesn’t have to.

All you have to do is believe in Jesus Christ
and you’ve got nothing to fear from the devil
— God will protect you. That proves God’s
love for you, He sent His Son to die so you
can have eternal life — it's that easy! @

THE BIGNESS OF SMALL

Wrapped up in a warm mystery

Cocooned in prayer
Find yourself in your body,
Aware of every tiny cell

Until awareness fills everything
And you are as big as the universe

Seeing all
Knowing all.
Then fling out arms wide.

Bursting with freedom,
Become delicious light,

Shrinking into the darkness of the world
Until at last you are yourself again,

Insignificant
Tiny.

Again know yourself

But this time hug into anonymity,
Until you are no longer within,

But without.

And see yourself,
Wrapped in the sky.

The smalllest of the smallest of the small,

Yet so big,

Yet so important,
Yet so wonderful,
And so loved;

Katy Morgan is aged 14 and attends the Blue School in Wells, Somerset.

See the universe once more,

Wrapped in the cocoon of your prayer.

by Katy Morgan

Mary Magdalene went to the disciples with the news: ‘| have seen the Lord!’ John 20: 18
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