Sovereignty entrusted
                                                               by Lillian Yung-Sheng Tsai

According to the world’s standard, my life has been incredible, a seemingly bon voyage sailing filled with good luck in my birth, marriage, career, 3 children and 8 grandchildren. Many people envy me, and have even suggested that I write an autobiography, and most of them were surprised, “How can a super strong and aggressive woman, like me, come to God, call Him Lord and is willing to entrust her sovereignty?”

In Taiwan in elementary school, I showed enough talent to be assigned to the genius class. At Taipei First Girls High School, I was the swimming team captain, breaking several provincial race records. Even today, I am still a certified scuba diver. In college, I graduated first in my class. Then I went to the University of Florida on scholarship and received a MA degree. In high school and college, I was chosen as the beauty of the class, and won the title of Miss International Beauty Queen at the University of Florida. I sat in the head float of processions throughout the city; I was active on the stage: sing, dance and theater. I speak fluent Cantonese and Taiwanese and understand a few other dialects. Due to my excellent Mandarin pronunciation, I was admitted to the TTV as a news broadcaster.

Incurring the envy of my friends, I married a “golden catch.” My husband, Daniel, graduated from National Taiwan University's Department of Electrical Engineering and received Master of Computer Science degree from the University of Florida. In his youth he was very handsome. With both parents physicians, his family was well off. A few years ago, my husband retired from IBM from a managerial position.

I have succeeded in several careers in the past few decades: Sociology and Statistics instructor at universities in central Georgia and South Florida; Chinese cooking teacher and party caterer, once taking a client’s private helicopter to the Bahamas to cater a big dinner party for 250 guests, including President Nixon and the world famous entrepreneurs. For more than 25 years before retirement, I have owned a successful jewelry business.

I have three children, two daughters and two son-in-laws all graduated from the renowned universities of the United States and became physicians. My son is a computer engineer. Eight cute, smart and healthy grandchildren are the icing on the cake. In the eyes of the world, I seemed to have an almost perfect life. What else do I need?

I used to think about this question, "Why should I trust in God? What can I ask for anything more in life?" At that time, pride blinded my heart, so I could not see the truth. When someone tried to preach the gospel, I politely refused. In my opinion, my wisdom and beautiful appearance were from my genetic parents, and my life's achievements were by my own effort and dedication. I was often complacent, prideful, selfish and disillusioned. I could not adopt humility and obedience to God. Whenever I encountered difficulty I would live in discontent, self-pity, depression, anxiety, and no peace or joy in my heart. Wealth and status of the material world seemed unable to fill the void of my heart. Each time, any setback would result in negative thoughts, blaming and complaining. I felt helpless, hopeless and incompetent. After I gave birth to my boy-girl twins, my marriage began to sway in the wind and rain. In despair, I was diagnosed as having depression.

In the process of parenting, because I did not know how to raise three children and often felt lonely and helpless, so I began to practice praying. Thank God because He always comes to rescue when people give up struggling with Him. God really loves me, pre-selected me, and protects me from being ruined in the lost land. However I only looked to God during hard times and went back to standing on my own when the going was smooth. Nevertheless I know that my heart remains open to God. I remember, once passing the front of a church, seeing a group of men, women and children all dressed neatly and laughing joyfully. I vaguely thought that it had something to do with God. I decided to take the children into church. My thinking was simple, "I do not necessarily believe in Jesus, but if kids can it would be beneficial." It was the best decision in my life. God started to work in my heart. At that time, my husband was not opposed to church. Though he did not attend Sunday service, but every time church had a movie or lecture on family, marriage or child-rearing, he would go. This started the gradual growth of the children in the church. In 1982, our family moved from South Florida to San Jose, CA. In the first two years, the kids and I attended Los Gatos Christian Church. My faith was slowly growing.

In 1984, I went through the most difficult year of my life. In just six weeks, I went through three major surgeries: a hysterectomy and two kidney surgeries. The latter two required a large blood transfusion. In an uterus X-ray, the doctor accidentally discovered a dark shadow in my right kidney. After hysterectomy, one of my relatives from Chicago came to visit me, and he happens to be an urologist. Understanding my concern, he went to visit my gynecologist and looked at my X-rays. Because X-rays were not very clear, he advised me to have a CT scan. The results of the CT scan showed a large tumor in my right kidney.

In order to get a second opinion, I saw two urologists. Since there are too many blood vessels and lymphatic system around the kidney, doctors do not recommend having biopsy before surgery. From the size and solid blackness of the tumor in the CT scan, it seemed cancerous. In addition, there are still 30% of inaccuracies in the tumor biopsy conducted immediately after the surgery and accurate biopsy takes about three days to complete. The doctors could not leave me on the operating table for that long. And if it was cancer, there would be the risk of the spread of cancer cells, so my family and I decided to have my right kidney removed by a renown urologist, also chief of Surgeons at the Good Samaritan Hospital.

I had surgery on Monday morning, but it was not until the evening that I saw my urologist. He told me that he only removed the tumor without removal of the entire kidney since Laparoscopy showed tumor to be like cysts, unlike cancer, and the results of the immediate biopsy found no cancer cells. According to my doctor, he saved my right kidney. While I had some doubts about his decision, I was still glad to keep my kidney. However, two days later, my urologist with a team of doctors came to my bedside and told me that the complete tumor biopsy showed cancer cells, so I needed to have another surgery to remove the entire kidney, scheduled for that Friday. The news shocked me and my husband and put us in great fear.
          
The next day, my husband came to see me; he looked pale, worried and much thinner. We worried that the cancer cells might have spread throughout the body by the lymphatic and blood systems. Life seemed to come to an end. That night, I suddenly realized the words in Psalm 62:5-7: "O my soul, in God alone; my hope comes from him. He alone is my rock and my salvation; he is my fortress." That night, the first time I knelt down to pray to God and asked him to save me and not to let the cancer spread. Although I had been going to Sunday worship, but never declared to accept God as my Savior. I said to God: "Father, I was wrong. Please forgive and have mercy on me. I promise, after surgery, I will announce to the world that I accept you as my Savior."

"My power is made perfect in weakness." (2 Corinthians 12:9) Under God's care, my second kidney surgery was very successful. Two months later, I was baptized as I had accepted Jesus as my Savior. That was a magical process of the treatment, not only physical, but also spiritual.

Every three months after surgery, I had to have X-rays to detect any cancer recurrence. Every time I drove to the hospital, my heart would be full of fear and worry. Whenever I felt no peace, I knew that the devil had come to tempt me; I just prayed to God and looked to his guidance. Thank God. He always answered my prayer. After five years of detection, I was declared cancer free! 
Now I know when people say that I am bright, capable, pretty and bold, I no longer felt like showing off, because all the abilities and life itself are God's gifts and grace. God only values those who are humble, those who look to and believe in God. No matter how capable you are, God knows that your ability is limited. For those who look up to God, “I can do everything through him who gives me strength." (Phil. 4: 13) God supplies me the ability far beyond what I can imagine, an unlimited capacity. He let the blind see, the lame walk, and let me defeat cancer and have peace in my heart.

To know that the Lord Jesus, the Almighty God can be relied on, all my fears are turned into peace, and worry becomes joy. God's love, grace, mercy, and protection are always with me. Today, I once again come before God and tell him that I am willing to completely surrender myself and be obedient to him. I entrust my sovereignty to him, letting him take charge of everything I do. As I get rid of the “superwoman” mentality and self-reliance which leads to the bondage of sin, I experience true freedom, peace and joy. Praise The Lord!
