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IntroduCtIon

I began writing this booklet the same week Jenny1 
returned home to northeast tennessee from Florida 

after her release from a medical trial. Participation in 
the trial was dependent on her cancer responding to 
treatment, so her discharge from the program said 
everything that words could not verbalize and that 
many hearts did not want to believe. Less than a week 
after my wife and I, with several friends, welcomed 
her home at the airport, Jenny died.

Jenny had been diagnosed with pancreatic cancer five 
years earlier and had endured chemotherapy, surgery, 
and several clinical trials in efforts to minimize the 
effects of living with what was, in her case, an inoperable 
disease. But the reactions of her and her husband, 
stan, to god’s ways and timing assured everyone who 
witnessed their suffering that divine grace is sufficient. 

1 names have been changed to protect the identities of those 
concerned.
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they both knew the truth of these words:

My Father’s way may twist and turn,
My heart may throb and ache,
But in my soul I’m glad to know,
He maketh no mistake.

My cherished plans may go astray,
My hopes may fade away,
But I’ll trust my Lord to lead
For He doth know the way.

Tho’ night be dark, and it may seem
That day will never break,
I’ll pin my faith, my all in Him,
He maketh no mistake.

There’s so much now I cannot see,
My eyesight’s far too dim;
But come what may, I’ll simply trust
And leave it all to Him.

For by and by the mist will lift
And plain it all He’ll make,
Through all the way, tho’ dark to me
He made not one mistake.2

there are many ways the subject of terminal illness 
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could be approached. the title of this booklet says a 
lot about my personal perspective on living and dying 
and how I plan to engage with the issue of terminal 
illness. It is not Help! I’m Dying from Terminal Illness 
but Help! I’m Living with Terminal Illness. this 
perspective is, I believe, beneficial to anyone suffering 
with—or concerned about someone suffering with—
terminal illness. my hope is to encourage any dying 
person, or such a person’s family member or friend, 
with a singular hope which the dying process cannot 
diminish and death cannot extinguish.2

eighteenth-century preacher John wesley once 
said, “Our people die well because they live well.”3 
Jenny lived and died with grace, dignity, faith, 
and joy. given the time and opportunity, stan and 
Jenny could easily have written this booklet. It is 
to stan and to Jenny’s memory that this booklet is 
lovingly dedicated.

2 a. m. Overton, “he maketh no mistake,” quoted in Lee 
roberson, The Gold Mine (murfreesboro, tn: the sword of 
the Lord, 1996), 109–110.

3 Quoted in Leon O. hynson, Through Faith to 
Understanding: Wesleyan Essays on Vital Christianity 
(Lexington, KY: emeth Press, 2005), 141.


