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Dear Dan,
There are some more things that deserve mentioning which happened between the time I was injured
and the time I went back to work. This would be from say, November 1995, through November 1997.
I started driving again in about October 1995. Before that I was house bound, but had the services of
visiting nurses and physical therapists. I was housebound because part of the reconstructive surgery
which occurred at Harborview required that I not bend over more than a 35-degree angle for an eightweek period. I was not allowed to sit upright on a chair. When I did sit down, I had to keep my body
almost straight. Fortunately we had a couch that was also a recliner at either end. I would carefully
almost lie backwards until I could get into the reclining position. I had to use a bedpan while lying down
in bed to engage in the process of solid waste elimination.
As soon as the bending restriction was lifted, I was able to drive again. I had a red Ford Ranger at the
time. I remember the very Qirst trip I made was to a gas station in (L5).
And that also meant I could sit on the toilet again. The Qirst time I contemplated this action, I looked
down at the seat, and it seemed like such a long way down, and I wondered if I could bend that far, and if I
could get back up, since although I could bend over, I was very weak and still on crutches. But the risk
was better than laying on the bedpan.
Part of my routine that developed once I was mobile was going to physical therapy three times a week.
And after each PT session I would go to massage therapy. But I also took it upon myself to start going to a
swimming pool in (L2), where I taught myself how to walk again. Well, I really didn’t need to re-learn to
walk, but to strengthen what remained of the muscles in my left leg.
I would walk back and forth in the pool where the water came up to about my chest. As my muscles
strengthened, I would get into a shallower part of the pool to increase weight bearing.
Something occurred during this time that was remarkable, and was a sign of Jesus’ continuing love for me
and His work in my life.
Sometime in the spring of 1996, I was laying in bed. I was still on crutches from surgery #4. It was then,
as I lay thinking about some of the psychological events that had occurred at Harborview Hospital, that I
felt my mind start to slip back into what I call the “Land of Insanity”, just as I had at Harborview. It is
basically the inability to control one’s own thoughts, or more like this, that the Mind of Satan becomes
overpowering to the point of incapacitating one’s own personal thoughts, like a big blob sitting on one’s
will or ability to decide.
As soon as this began to happen, I called on the Name of the Lord to “pull me back”, which He did
straightaway.
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After this occurred I was still being oppressed, and was bordering on delusional. But, I was still able to
function. I decided to drive up to Rattlesnake Lake to park and look at the Lake. I remember listening to
the radio and seeing some geese Qloating on the water, and being on the edge of insanity.
The next day I had occasion to go to the store in (L4). As I was walking with my cane through the front of
the store, an Old Man came up to me rather rapidly. He handed me a business card and said:
“JESUS LOVES US”.
My response was a very non-emotional “I’m well aware that Jesus Loves Us”, after which the old man
quickly walked away.
I paid for my stuff and walked out of the store to my truck. In the corner of my eye to my left I could see
three young people, teenagers, sitting on the curb, two boys and a girl. As I was putting the key into the
lock to open the truck door, I heard one of them speaking these words;
“GOD BE WITH YOU”
Not understanding at Qirst what was spoken, I turned around and asked, “say again?”
“GOD BE WITH YOU”
one of them repeated.
I nodded my head in acknowledgment and proceeded to get into my truck and depart.
I know now that the psychological events at Harborview and later was a contrived battle brought about
and provoked by the Lord to teach me the truth concerning “greater is He that is in you than he that is in
the world.”
And so is the Word of God made manifest in all His saints.
Blessings…
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