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Laween Feori

On July 2, 2006, something hap-
pened that would change the lives of
my children and I forever. There was
a knock on the door early Sunday
morning. Police were bombarding
me with questions about my hus-
band's personal life, of which I was
reluctant to answer. I couldn't under-
stand why there were three patrol
cars on our street. As I was trying to
figure out what was going on, they
finally admitted that my husband
committed suicide....

I was born and raised in San
Francisco all my life. From grade
school to professional school I lived
at home—what one would call a
sheltered life. I played with the kids
at the corner mom and pop grocery
store. Eventually their mother invit-
ed me to their church when I was
seven years old. I met Christ some-
where along the way as I was grow-
ing up and became active in serving
the Lord. I met my husband, Glenn,
in dental school. We had dreams of
having children, owning a private
practice, purchasing a home in a de-
cent school district, and then retiring
together and traveling cross-country
a second time (first time was with our
little two-door Capri on our honey-
moon, second time would be an RV
during retirement).

As life unfolds, Glenn and I
almost lost our first child at two years
of age. It took hospital three days to
diagnose the problem; which was
either a sarcoma with a 100% fatality
rate, or a psoas abscess with a 40%
survival rate if the operation was
immediate. Cheryl developed the
rare infection that happens in only
two cases per year world-wide. Why
couldn't she catch chicken pox like
every other kid instead of coming up
with something exotic? To be in the
hospital for three weeks, watching
the little one suffer in a cage-like crib
was rough for the parents. That year
was a nightmare (she did survive and
is now at UCSD.) My husband asked

those "Why?" questions that I didn't
have any answers for.

The next storm hit, when Glenn
lost his dad, older brother, and first
cousin all in one year due to illness-
es. The stock market crash struck—
lost a substantial amount of money
(the entire kids' education fund). Oth-
er storms of life continued to bom-
bard us, and finally my husband re-
peatedly said, "That's it. Money is all
important and don't you forget it. If
God is real he would not let our two
year old daughter suffer. No more
church. Can't trust anyone, but my-
self.” Oooh, that hurt. With time, I
grew used to the idea living without
God and it didn't bother me as much.
I would ask God upon occasion to
help out, but to no avail. My faith
started to dwindle. Depression set in
as my husband's goals in life weren't
accomplished.

The last storm almost sent me
on a collision course with life, when
my husband decided to end it all. |
sought to wake up from that night-
mare. This was surreal. I lost many
nights of sleep. How were we to sur-
vive? My husband had always re-
minded me that I was never going to
make it in life if anything should ever
happen to him. He was upset that I
didn't leave my position working for
the state of California and look for a
better paying job, as I would never be
able to retire. I never lived on my
own, never took care of the paper-
work or investments, nor did I know
how to repair cars or household
items. Yikes! The first weeks were
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terrifying as it seemed that each day
either something tragic happened or
something major broke that I couldn't
repair. I couldn't explain the strange
occurrences. Then a friend men-
tioned his wife was channeling and
had a message from Glenn Hori...
this all seemed wrong, contrary to
my upbringing...

To add insult upon injury, I had
a new boss who changed my work
start time from 8 AM to 6:30 AM in
the morning. He had no sympathy
for kids being dropped off at 5:30
AM and left alone till school start-
ed—his attitude: choose between
your job and your kids; a lot of single
woman do it on their own. We were
living from paycheck to paycheck,
life insurance was nonexistent as
there was a clause if death was by
suicide, the insurance is null and
void. I hadn't had time to "process"
his death as I had to hit the ground
running with work and household
operations.

Sept 19, 2006 was supposed to
be our 25" wedding anniversary, but
instead I found myself attending the
first night of a suicide support group.
This seemed just all wrong. The sup-
port group was beneficial, but after
awhile I was just too tired to attend.

The following four years were
the worst in my life. Life is difficult
enough having two parents run the
show, but having one take the role of
two people... Learning and doing
Glenn's household chores in addition
to my own was overwhelming.

It was fast food and TV dinners.
Came home from work totally ex-
hausted. No energy to help my kids
out with their homework. My boss
assigned me the most problematic
patients to work with in the State of
CA—condemned row. I had to work
extra hours to take care of all the
paperwork without compensation. I
was totally fatigued each day. Week-
ends were for catching up on house-
work. Social life was almost non-
existent.

Life was tough. I dripped many
tears from time to time. One night as
I was late getting home and didn't
call home while I was "falling apart,”
my 11 year old son, Michael, left a
message on my cell phone,
"Mommy, I hope you didn't do what
daddy did."

It was difficult to continue this thing

called life. I was beginning to won-
der if God really existed and if eve-
rything I was brought up with in my
childhood and young adult age were
just figments of my imagination. As
miserable as it was, I could not ever
bring myself to end it all. In case the
Bible was true, I didn't want God
coming after me later and saying,
"The pack rat you are, how could you

have thrown away all the gifts I've
given you to use for others?" As
small as the hope was getting day by
day, there still was a glimmer of hope
in me—someone or something was
keeping watch over me, though I
didn't realize it at the time.

One of my former pastors heard
about the suicide, and called me from
Oklahoma. He explained to me he
knew exactly how I felt. His dad
passed away and shortly afterwards,
his mom committed suicide, and then
he too became suicidal. He was 19
and had six younger siblings he had
to support. If his mom who was so
strong couldn't do it, how could he
survive? He shared Jeremiah 29:11
with me, which I just could not relate
with at the time. I felt totally lost and
abandoned....But, God did not let me
g0... He also mentioned that God will
bring people into your life and help
you out—"“Don't reject the help,” as
he made a mistake in doing. He cared
enough to call from time to time to
remind and encourage me that I need
to find a home church that can help
support and care for us.

I did try. I came up with a list of
churches, but never got around to
making a criteria list. My children
and I explored three churches early
on, but the kids were turned off. I
was discouraged. I prayed about it,
asking God "1) To give me an exact
address—I'm too drained to search
for a church. I need you to point me
in the right direction. 2) My kids
don't know you—can't you at least
give them a desire to know you? 3) 1

don’t know how much more of this
stress at work I can handle before 1
break down." My prayers didn't
seem like they went past the ceiling.

Then it happened, God finally
intervened. It started on September
15, 2010: I tore a tendon in my ankle
and was told I am not allowed at
work with crutches—that meant stay-
ing at home and being off my feet. I
now was a captive audience of one.
God had my attention.

Around May of 2010, Michael's
high school swim coach called one
evening to convince me to allow Mi-
chael to switch teams for the summer
0f2010. I met the mom of one of the
kids we carpooled with. She invited
Michael to visit OASIS on Sept 18,
with her son. Shortly before the
meeting, Michael was protesting that
he did not want to go and didn't want
to have anything to do with it. Why
did he have to go and I wasn't going?
I reminded Michael that one of these
days when I have enough energy |
was planning on searching for a
church that we would feel comforta-
ble with. Also, I needed him to make
use of this opportunity and check it
out. And above all, I urged him not
to embarrass us in case this might be
a church we want to be a part of!
Reluctantly with much fussing and
complaining, he went.

I dreaded the repercussion from
Michael, when I picked him up from
OASIS that evening. He quietly com-
mented, "Mom, aren't you going to
ask me?"

"Ask you what?"

"How was it?"

"OK, how was it?"

"Mom, it was great. Eddie, the
pastor, was just like my chemistry
teacher! He's great! Maybe we
should check out their Sunday
school, and other stuff!"

That was unexpected! Did I hear
what I heard? I thought I better find
out what kind of church this was, i.e.
make sure it wasn't a cult or anything
contrary to the Bible. Since I was
not allowed at work, I had the time to
start investigating CCGC. It started
with the first phone call and Eddie
happened to be at the other end--
grilled him for a bit and questions
were answered to my satisfaction. To
my surprise, there were several simi-
larities to my former church. Then
we discussed developing a game



plan to meet others through the fel-
lowship groups.

My initial thoughts were, "I'll
wait till I'm off the crutches; this is
embarrassing. I don't want to hobble
into the church, stick out like a sore
thumb, and look like I’'m handi-
capped! I want to keep a low profile."
With the rain, the next excuse was |
didn't want to slip. Time passed, and I
realized the ankle didn't seem like it
was healing any time soon. I was
going to be on crutches for a while,
and I felt the Lord was saying to me,
"Look, you are off of work, you have
the time, I provided the address of a
church I'd like you to attend. No ex-
cuses for a long commute—six
minutes away, and there's easy park-
ing! Michael is being receptive. Get
moving and check it out!"

Okay, okay. Whoa, did God just
answer what I thought were three
impossible prayers? Statistically
speaking, what are the chances three
requests would be answered in a span
of a week? Unbelievable - His tim-
ing! If the answered prayers occurred
separately, I doubt it would have had
the impact on me that it did. It was
no accident. I needed that miracle.
(Some of us have to be hit with a 2x4
to get the message) How did God do
that?—especially when I was losing
hope and faith in Him?

And it doesn't end there. The
Lord continued to prove to me CCGC
is where he wanted us now. Little did
I know then, the healing plan had
begun. I didn't expect to have such a
drastic change in me. When the ma-
jor work obligation gets taken away,
and one gets knocked off of one's feet
literally, all one has left is time to
focus on God and try to understand
what has happened in the last couple
of decades. He had my full attention.

My initial thought was that I was
never going to be able to retire on a
state salary; thus, I didn't think about
retirement. Nine months later after
the loss of my husband the State of
CA gave us an incredible raise that
would make it possible to retire com-
fortably. However, along with the
raise, came the arrogant, condescend-
ing, uncaring boss, who put fear in all
of us that we would be probably fired
before our retirement dates. There
were false reports written against
many of us. Excessive work was
created to make us fail. Life in the

last four years was incredibly painful.
Life was just working 40+ hrs with-
out lunch or breaks, commuting 2-3
hours, coming home exhausted and
starting all over again the next day.
The weekends were used to catch up
on housework. I felt my prayers
weren't going past the ceiling. I was
losing hope in God. It was appalling
that the only thing keeping me alive
was the financial considerations if |
endured to retirement age. Each
month I survived meant more added
to the pension fund.

The revised thought was to make

it to retirement in one piece. Perhaps
in 2012 I would start the chore of
looking for a church and then pro-
cess/grieve the loss of my husband.
There were so many unanswered
questions. God beat me to the task.
Little did I know I would be given the
required time in 2011 to explore
CCGC, deal with the death of my
spouse, meet people, have God back
in my life, and see him amazingly at
work. Although I've seen what has
happened, I sometimes have a hard
time believing it actually occurred.
Yet there's indisputable physical
proof it happened.

First it was Eddie's Sunday
school class that happened to be stud-
ying the Psalms. As a child I thought
this book was all boring. As he dis-
cussed the lament Psalms, I found
myself identifying with David. That
sounds like my complaints about life.
Then Eddie challenged the group to
write a praise or lament Psalm.

Nope, I wasn't going to do that.

I'm too new and I don't write
poetry. One day I said to myself,
what would I write if I tried? I tried
and somehow the words flowed out
really easily as it was from the heart.
Eddie mentioned that the Lament
Psalms should have a "confession of
trust”" and a "conclusion of praise" in

them...I think I forgot how to trust
and praise God for years...
hmmmm...one of my first steps in
coming back to God.

There was discussion on how
people keep asking God for things on
a daily basis, but how often do we
remember to thank him? For me,
with the constant reminder of the
injured ankle and each day off of
work, is a precious gift and I can't
help but thank Him daily. It truly has
been a refreshing time as he's turned
my life around 180°. It's awesome
that I have had the opportunity to
spend with the Lord, chatting and
reflecting on the recent years.

Another significant thought was
God likes to hear singing/music from
us. We can imagine that God filters
out the off-notes and loves to hear the
wonderful praise from us. I never
quite viewed it that way, so out came
the guitar from the back of the closet
and many of the songs that reminded
me of the joy I once had years ago. I
guess this was all God's plan about
that healing I desperately needed.

Eddie's next Sunday School topic
was—what to look for in a church if
you leave CCGC. How coincidental-
ly backwards was that?— I should
have had this course first before we
found CCGC as I never got around to
making up a criteria list. I guess God
had his own ideas about what comes
first! Another reason, we got dropped
off here.

A few months later, I planned to
visit Richard's Friday night Bible
Study group. Only one major prob-
lem: it conflicted with my favorite
TV show, Smallville. During reruns, |
saw an opportunity to see what the
bible study group was all about. Af-
ter a few weeks, I realized I had to
choose between the two—I guess
that's what VCR's are for. A couple
of the topics were really significant to
me. We studied a section on trials,
testing, and temptation, and how they
build perseverance in life. So that
was what was those previous years
were all about, and it is true I'm much
stronger for having gone through it
all-both mentally and spiritually.
While life is peaceful, I plan on pre-
paring for the next storm that is going
to strike by growing in my faith and
depending on Him to pull me
through.
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Another topic studied on Friday night
was prosperity and God's plans. The verse,
Jeremiah 29:11, came up to haunt me
again. I understand if it weren't for three
major events happening in my life (loss of
husband, ankle injury, Michael responding
positively to Oasis), I would not be at
CCGC writing this article, nor would 1
have rediscovered the joy of walking with
the Lord again. As I look back in the last
few months, I'm at awe of how God laid
out His plan and dropped us off at CCGC's
doorstep. I can't get over how amazing it
has been that out of all the people in this
world he has to listen to and love, he took
the time to plan for our family. Many
times in retrospect, it's easier to see how
His plans work.

I really started enjoying my quiet
times with God in the morning. Wasn't
ready to go back to the work world. 1
prayed a few times, "Lord, if you can get
me off the week of VBS, I'll do whatever
you want as I'd rather prep for that than
return to work " God honored the prayer--
VBS worked out fine as I had wonderful
high schoolers helping me out that week.
It was an opportunity to meet many others
at CCGC. I invited "Sunshine,” the clown
to help at the Carnival with her balloons...
the story didn't stop there... Unexpectedly,
I was asked to help out in the Jr high
group the Saturday night after VBS was
over. I couldn't say no, as I couldn't break
a promise to God about helping out the

same week of VBS! I learned be careful
what you ask for...as God did answer my
prayer and then some.

One of the latest concerns was how
am I going to survive the five year mark of
the loss of my husband (July 2, 2011). I
was anxious that [ wasn't going to make it
through that day without breaking down. 1
didn't think to pray about it, but God must
have been watching after me. Reading my
email of July 1, Emily asked me to help
out with the children's praise time with the
guitar on Sunday, July 3rd. I hadn't done
that for years and confidence wasn't quite
there. Remembering what Eddie said
about asking God for power (Ephesians)
when we need it, I did as I definitely need-
ed it. All worked out well (Romans 8:28)
as the kids did a good job of distracting
me from any nervousness I might have
had that morning as they were trying to
pin the identity of Sunshine on me. Wow,
didn't expect God to step in with his tim-
ing with a deterrent to keep my mind off
the loss... managed to get through that
weekend in one piece!

Grace Fellowship's study in Ecclesias-
tics had its effect on me in various ways—
talking about God's timing, and taking
time to enjoy life. Meeting great people
and having wonderful food was an added
feature! There were many others who
helped me adjust to CCGC and life...too
many stories to write about here. You'll
have to ask me in person one of these

days.

These entire last few months of life
have changed me forever. I can truly say
that 1) God answers prayers, 2) If it's nec-
essary, he'll pull a miracle for those of us
in deep need, and 3) He has his own tim-
ing for things to bring back those who
have wandered off the path of life.

Through it all, I have a clearer under-
standing of why these series of events hap-
pened the last five years. It's truly been a
learning experience with God directing the
program. The verse Jeremiah 29:11, "For I
know the plans I have for you,” declares
the LORD, “plans to prosper you and not
to harm you, plans to give you hope and a
future," now has special meaning for me.

God had his own timing when he
moved things up on His calendar and 1
guess mine too! What I was planning on
doing in 2012 has been mostly accom-
plished in 2011. The Hori family does not
need to waste time searching for a church
in 2012; nor do I need to take substantial
time out to deal with those difficult events.
(I was going to do it on my own, but liter-
ally thank God that he provided people
and situations that I could process it with.)

"Now, Lord, what do you have in
store for me when I retire in 2012? Could
you point me in the right direction and
provide me with the exact address?"

THE END OF THE BEGINNING... ﬁ
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