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Introduction

It is vital, at the outset of your journey into this slim
volume to give you, my reader, an idea of the story that lies
in your hands. Here you will find an honest, gritty, and at
times somewhat harrowing, eyewitness account of how my
precious wife of more than forty years struggled with a
malignant, rapidly spreading, and seemingly all-
conquering brain tumour. You will learn how she came to
terms with her condition, and how she coped with its
increasingly debilitating effects up until the day it took her
life, around a year after her alarming symptoms first
appeared.

The account also shows the effect of the shock
diagnosis, brutal operation, unexpectedly long
hospitalisation, brief recovery and subsequent decline on
her large family and many friends. What I have written is a
deeply personal account of tough days. It is honestly
recorded, but reflects the way I saw things; how each twist



in the road affected me. As such it is full of vivid memories
of my own experience of horror and hope, panic and peace,
fear and faith, consternation and comfort.

To be completely candid, here you will find a loving
husband’s view of his wife’s struggles with a vile affliction,
and doubtless that love colours every line of the record that
I have written, as it did every moment of the experience
itself. Indeed the account is, unashamedly, a love story: the
record of how a relationship, already strong and satisfying,
was not only sustained but seemed to flower yet more
beautifully, in the bitter winds and sleety showers of a
horrific terminal illness.

Supremely, however, this is a story of discovery. It traces
how two very ordinary and, indeed, timid and flawed
Christians learned at first-hand the truth of God’s striking
promise to presence himself with his sheep as they walk in
the intimidating ‘valley of the shadow of death.’ Together
we were surprised by grace in the furnace of approaching
death and its dreaded separation. And if you patiently
come with me all the way to the final pages of my little
book, you will learn how a grieving widower was
wonderfully upheld, generally preserved from corrosive
bitterness, and even brought into new joys, by the same
gracious hand of the Good Shepherd.

I have made public our story in the hope that it may be
of some help to those who have to walk in similar tough
tracks, or who greatly fear that this may be their lot one
day. Its main purpose is to show anyone who wants to
know where the best help, and only true comfort, can be
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found, and to reassure those who love and follow the
Saviour that he will not fail them in life’s darkest moments.
If the account proves to be of any help at all, I shall be more
than satisfied.

Finally, it needs to be added that if the account is
helpful, or even readable and coherent, much of the credit
goes to my dear friend and initial editorial advisor, Gwyn
Davies of Aberystwyth. Gwyn, who knew Sue all her adult
life, went through the first draft of the manuscript making
helpful observations about its general ‘feel’, as well as wise
suggestions for omissions and additions. He also made
copious corrections to its appalling spelling and grammar,
all of which went far beyond the normal call of friendship.

Graham Heaps, March 2018
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