The Power of God’s Word to Heal
Their soul abhorreth all manner of meat and they draw near to the gates of death Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble and He saveth them out of their distresses He sent His word, and healed them and delivered them from their destructions Psalms 107:18-20
This is a testimony of how God is powerfully using His Word in China. It was shared in a public meeting just before our annual Youth Bible School. It shows how little of God’s Word we actually need. There is such power in the Word of God. It is eternal, it is quick and powerful and sharper than a two edged sword.
--Bro. Denny
There was a woman living in a certain city in South China, who was very sick and about to die. She was about fifty years old. She had been having rheumatic arthritis for more than twenty years. She was unable to move anymore. Her hands and legs were crippled and bent. She had pain in every joint of her body. One day, much to her sadness, she felt that there was something wrong in her stomach. She asked her oldest son to take her to the People’s Hospital, a socialistic hospital in a city far from her. 
A family of farmers, they had just a simple farmer’s vehicle to carry her in. They put their mother on the back and traveled about twenty-five miles. The trip lasted almost six hours before they reached the hospital. As soon as the doctor started examining this woman, they decided to open her and see what was wrong. They saw that there was something terribly wrong in her body. When they opened her, they saw that this woman was filled with cancer. There was nothing to do. They found out that her heart was three times bigger than a normal heart. All these different diseases were in her body. The doctors told the woman, “You are going to die within three days. Go back home to die.” 
This woman had never heard the name of Jesus. This is very difficult for us to understand in our Western world. There are still billions of people on this earth who have never heard the Gospel one time. She was one of those people. She was fifty years old. She was born just a few years before the Revolution. She was raised in a Communist home. She had never heard about Jesus. As her death sentence was pronounced, “Three days and you are going to die,” she started to cry. There was a tremendous pain in her body. They moved her out from the doctor’s room to the corridor of the hospital. And there, she was waiting for her son to come and pick her up and bring her back home to die. 
As the woman was crying there silently and hopelessly, one of the nurses in that hospital who was a secret believer of Jesus, noticed her. The nurse was one of His disciples. She risked everything by reaching out to this dying lady. She knew that if someone knew what she was going to do, she would lose her work. She would lose everything and the authorities would throw her into prison. Nevertheless, she decided she had to give something to the woman that she could hope in. She rushed to her home, the dormitory of the hospital, and she picked up a little booklet. It was the book of Mark. She put that little booklet in the hands of this crying woman, and said to her, “Woman, when you go back home, ask your son to read to you from this book. This book is your only hope.” 
It took an additional six hours for them to go back home. The whole family was waiting. Seventeen people were there in the room. The oldest son carried the mother into the room. She was lying on a straw mattress on the floor. The son said, “Mother is going to die very soon. There was nothing the doctors could do.” Everybody started to cry as they were looking at their mother. She was in such pain and half unconscious from the six hours ride on the back of a farmer’s vehicle. While everyone was sad and crying, they suddenly heard their mother say to her son, “Son, take this book which is between my fingers. Read to me from it.” 

The son replied, “Mother, now is no time to read. You have to rest. You are just about to die.” But the mother said with a very firm voice, “Son, my only hope is in this book.” 

The son took this little book—he didn’t know what it was—and he opened the first page. He started to read, “The beginning of the gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God.” Suddenly, something happened when these words went into the body of this woman. The power of the Holy Ghost came upon her. Seventeen people saw her hands, which had been crippled for twenty years, straighten out before their eyes. Within a few minutes, this woman stood up. She was completely healed and restored. She spoke out with joy, “It was Jesus Christ, the Son of God, who did this to me.” Seventeen people saw this. They all kneeled down and said, “This Jesus is the Lord.” They were all saved in a wonderful way. The whole night, they only had this little booklet, but they kept reading about this Jesus and what He is able to do. Everybody was rejoicing about the gospel of Jesus Christ. 
The next morning Mrs. Chung did something she had not done for twenty years. She took water buckets in both of her hands and walked to the well outside the village. All the other women had already gone before her, and when she came to the well everybody thought she was a ghost. They asked, “Is it you? What happened? Who did this?” She only gave them one answer. She said, “It was Jesus Christ, the Son of God.” That day, because of the testimony, fifty-three women knelt down at that well and said, “We want to know more about this Jesus.” Revival broke out. Within three weeks, the church grew to three hundred people. A few weeks later, it was up to six hundred. Tremendous persecution broke out. One morning the army trucks came to that village. They came house to house. They were so furious with these simple believers in Jesus. It is supposed to be an atheistic nation. It is supposed to be a place where the government leaders are first and not Jesus Christ. But, nothing can stop the expansion of God’s kingdom.
