The Big “C” Word
There are certain words in the English language that have the opportunity to strike fear into the heart of those who hear them. Words such as “You’re fired,” “I want a divorce,” or “There is nothing more we can do,” have the ability to make even the strongest person, weak in their knees. Oftentimes, these life-altering phrases come without warning and catch us by surprise. We are unable to prepare, unable to ready ourselves, and unable to catch our breath. Most of us have experienced a moment like this, maybe not one of these extremes, but something that pulls the rug out from underneath us.
Not long ago, one of those moments hit my life, and it threw me for a loop. I had gone in for some fairly routine surgery, and when I awoke from the anesthesia, standing over me was my surgeon. He looked at me and said, “You have cancer.” I was unable to process these words that were just spoken to me, partly because I was still groggy from the effects of the anesthesia and partly because I was caught so off guard. How could this be happening! It was not supposed to go this way! I had planned out everything perfectly; there was no way I could have the big “C” word. Over the next few days, my mind was all over the place. Many other “C” words flooded my thoughts and emotions. Words like crisis came to mind. My whole world felt like it was in crisis-mode. It felt like everything had been turned upside-down, and I did not know which way to turn. Confusion was another word. I did not understand what was happening, how this happened, or why this happened. Could someone please explain to me what was going on! Another word was concerned. I was very concerned about what was going to happen next. Would this be terminal? How would it affect my life? How would it affect my husband, my kids? Would this be passed down to my kids or grandkids? What would my treatment be? How would I pay for all of the medical bills? The questions rolled on and on, with no answers in sight. Another word that came to mind was control. I felt so out of control, helpless, like I could not do anything to fix this. Who was in control? I knew that God was supposed to be in control, but how come I could not feel Him taking the reins? There were many other words that described my condition, such as crushing, critical, crying, and crazy. This one word, “cancer,” had spurned a whole vocabulary of “c” words that were inundating my mind.
The disciples could probably relate to this chaos when they were on a boat in the middle of a horrifying storm. Their situation was frightening and hopeless, and they were sure they would die. Mary and Martha probably understood when their brother, Lazarus, was on his deathbed. Their world had flipped on its end, and they sent word to the one person they knew who could help, Jesus. But Jesus did not come in time, and Lazarus died. It was too late, too far gone. Maybe you can identify with some of these feelings. Maybe you are in a situation that has turned your life upside-down. Maybe you are dealing with circumstances that look hopeless and too far gone. Maybe you are asking yourself all of those questions that I was asking, or maybe those “c” words like confusion, chaos, and crisis describe your state of mind.
If you are in that place today, I want to tell you first of all that you are not alone. The enemy would want you to feel isolated and alone during these critical times, but you are not alone. God promises us that He will never leave us or forsake us. As I lay in that hospital bed with all of those “c” words saturating my thoughts, God reminded me of this simple fact:  I am with you. Psalm 23:4 says, “Even though I walk through the darkest valley, I will fear no evil, for You are with me…” God is with you, even when you don’t feel Him there; He is there.
Secondly, instead of drowning in those “c” words, let me point you to the one “C” word that turned my situation around. It is Christ. When I began to focus on Christ instead of cancer, then I found a whole new vocabulary. Comfort started to flow over the hurts and wounds that I was experiencing from the crushing blows. A supernatural calm flooded over my soul, driving out the chaos and confusion. I found myself overwhelmed by Christ’s compassion instead of my circumstances. He reminded me that He was my Creator, and He would create a way where there appeared to be no way.
The disciples were supposed to drown in the middle of a hurricane, until Christ stepped into their storm. The devil had planned for Lazarus to remain in a tomb, but Christ walked right in the middle of death and declared life. The enemy has planned for your situation to be the end of you, but Christ has another plan. He speaks life into things that are dead; He brings peace in the middle of storms; and He has plans for you that are far greater than you can imagine. He is the big “C” word, and He is the only one that matters.
As for my situation, the surgeon removed the cancer, and we believe that it is completely gone in Jesus’ name. What I know is that my eyes are to stay firmly fixed on my Savior, as are yours. He told us in John 16:33, “In this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I have overcome the world.” No matter the situation, we are overcomers through Christ!
