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Preface

Do not doubt God, who made you who you are. Do not compare yourself to 
anyone, and do not covet another’s gifts. Stir up the gifts God has given to you. 
You are unique and special.

Why am I writing My Story? Over the years the women around the world 
who have blessed my life, my former students and friends, have been asking me 
who I really am. I did not feel worthy. I am who I am because of God’s grace. 
Someone de$ned grace as “getting what you don’t deserve. Mercy is not getting 
what you deserve.” I have prayed and sought God’s will, and from his Word he 
con$rmed. So here I go with it: “!ings we have heard and known, things our 
ancestors have told us. We will not hide them from their descendants; we will 
tell the next generation the praiseworthy deeds of the LORD, his power, and the 
wonders he has done” (Ps 78:3–4).

!e story of my life is not about my accomplishments. !e choice I made in 
the year 1947, when I turned my life over to Jesus, has made all the di%erence. 
A man of God prayed, “Lord, get me out of the way and let the instrument be 
forgotten and you get all the glory.” !is is my prayer as I write my story.

In 2008 while I was walking on the beaches of Charleston, South Carolina, 
I picked up a seashell, and these words came to me:

!e Sea Shell
Lonely and tossed by an angry ocean it lay on the shore.

I held it and admired its beauty and perfect design.
My heart ached. Why is it alone? Does no one care?

I paused and questioned but got no answer.
!en, I heard a Voice.

It was the familiar voice. !e Voice I heard over the years.
!is is not you, my child. You are in the palm of my hand,

You are never alone.
!e storms of life cannot destroy you.

I am your redeemer.
My love covers you. My Presence shelters you.

“Lord, do you love me so?” I asked.
I’ve doubted and questioned you. I have failed you.
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Look at the broken pieces of my life.
All was silent…I waited…gently He whispered,

“I see you through My Son, Jesus,
In Him you are whole.”

I wept…I knelt…I exclaimed,
“!anks to Calvary’s Cross…!anks to the Empty Tomb…

What a Great Savior is mine!”

My life is a testament to God’s love and my parents’ love and acceptance.  
I know that Dad and Mom had their dreams for me, but they slipped aside and 
allowed me to pursue God’s dream to be who I am. I wish I could see my mom 
and dad just once to say, “!ank you for letting me be who I am.” Dad, I saw 
you and Mom sit in the front row at the opening of the new school building 
in Waltair Uplands. As Mr. PVG Raju, $nance minister, AP, declared it open, 
I stood up and said, “!e dream has come true,” and saw big tears roll down 
your face. You let me be single and pursue a career. You helped me choose the 
direction of my life so I would reach the right destination. You prayed for me 
fervently. Many things remind me of you both. I love you. I miss you and look 
forward to being with you in the home above in the presence of Jesus. Until 
then, I will continue to see your smiling faces and feel your prayers covering me.

My life is a testament to God’s grace and mercy that have kept me through 
sorrow, joy, and pain. !e last day of every year, I seek a promise from God, and 
one year his promise was this: !e God of the hitherto is yours in the hereafter; 
raise your Ebenezer. At the beginning of the year, there is a sense of uncertainty 
as to what lies in store for us. Yes, we have not been “this way before,” but God 
is the constant friend. He never will leave nor forsake us. !e hymn writer of 
“Abide with Me” says, “Change and decay in all around I see. Oh, !ou who 
changes not, abide with me.” His presence in us gives us an inner peace and 
beauty. Let us radiate it and cultivate it with prayer and the study of God’s 
Word.

When God speaks
Listen and obey.
When God opens a door
Enter—God holds the future.


