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SPECIFIC PERSONAL PROMISE # 9 (Marilyn) Rick Done 10/20/10
#9 DISCIPLING & RICK’S STORY
The situation:tc "Situation\:"
We were in Bucharest, Romania, making disciples. Very early one morning we received a call, telling us that my nephew Rick Cooper, who was living in El Paso, TX, had been in a serious train accident. He had lost both of his legs and sustained other serious injuries. I was filled with agonizing grief that morning, and I desperately wanted to be with Rick and my family back in the States. I was convicted in my spirit that I needed to ask God what to do because everything in me wanted to leave the work that He had sent us there to accomplish and to return home immediately to be with Rick and my family. But there was a check in my spirit about leaving. In my readings that morning, the Lord spoke to my heart. 

The question I was asking God:tc "Question I was asking God\:"
“Father, am I to leave Romania and go home today to be with Rick and my family?”
God's answer/specific personal promise:tc "Answer/specific personal promise\:"
"... the Lord made me understand in writing, by His hand upon me, all the works of these plans”...“Be strong and of good courage, and do it; do not fear nor be dismayed, for the Lord God—my God—will be with you. He will not leave you nor forsake you, until you have finished all the work for the service of the house of the Lord."










—1 Chronicles 28:19-20 NKJV
Note:

At first as I read "be strong and of good courage, and do it," I thought the Lord was telling me to go because that was my heart’s desire. But as I continued to read, I realized the Lord was telling me to stay and "finish the work" He had given us to do. The scheduled time we were to leave our assignment in Romania was to be in two weeks. I called my sister Donna, who is a woman of great faith, and told her what the Lord had spoken to my heart. She and her family were very understanding of our staying in Romania to finish our assignment until our scheduled departure time. Our son, Steve, flew immediately from Dallas to El Paso to be with Rick, my sister Donna, brother-in-law Carl, and other family members. Our family told us later that Steve was a tremendous blessing, help, and comfort in being there with them, and we were comforted while still in Romania by the fact that Steve was able to go and be with our family during this difficult time.












tc "Confirmation promise\:"
The rest of the story:

We completed the work that God had sent us to do in Romania, and we returned home two weeks later at the originally scheduled time. Rick was still in the hospital when we returned, and we were able to go and be with him, my sister, and brother-in-law. I fall on my face and thank Jesus for His precious Word that gives us instruction because He knows the plans He has for us, and they are plans for good and not for evil, to give us a future and a hope (Jeremiah 29:11). God has the great perspective of our lives and how it fits into His big picture. He is passionate about each one of us living out His plan for our lives.
The truth(s) God was reinforcing in my life:

Don’t lean on my own understanding or my instincts. Even when I don’t understand, obey God because my perspective at any particular time may not be the same as His. Be strong and courageous, and do not fear or be confused because God is with us. God walks with us through every assignment He gives us so that we can complete the task He assigned us.
A related story:

This story about my nephew Rick Cooper, who lost both legs and incurred other serious injuries in a train accident, was written by his mother.
Meet my son Rick, a high school graduate, attending school and living close to campus. Rick was studying toward computer technology certification. While in high school Rick was an avid athlete. He was a lettered athlete in sports (with football his preference among all sports) and was a multi-medal winner in hurdles (his track preference) and other track events.

One evening in November 1997, Rick, feeling ill, left the company of his friends and his ride to walk to his apartment. Rick was confronted with a train that was blocking his path, and instead of waiting for the train to move, he decided to climb between two of the train cars and proceed home. At the same time, the train started moving, and he had to decide on what to do: ride the train to its destination or jump. He decided to jump, but instead of jumping at an angle with the moving train, he jumped straight out and was hit by the next car, which caused him to fall under the train.

The train severed his right leg high on his right thigh, and his left leg was severed high above the left ankle. His right elbow was so damaged that it had to be repaired with metal rods, a metal pin, and screws. Later because of gangrene, his left leg had to be amputated above the knee.

As the train passed over him, Rick went into shock and became unaware of his surroundings and the pain. As he lay on the tracks, he called for help, but no one heard him at the time. Rick shared that as he lay there, he knew he did not want to die that way. Rick then had the presence of mind to know that he needed to do something. He began crawling toward a light over a door that he could see. This light proved to be at least 100 yards away, if not more. He later shared that while he was crawling to the light, he had help from his D-Daddy (his godly grandfather who had passed away years earlier), and after examining the door that he had crawled to, there was no light in the alleyway to or on the unattached garage. As he lay by the garage door, he again called for help. This time a couple living a block away and on the other side of the train tracks heard his late-night cries and called the police.

Rick recalls that when the police arrived and found him, he told them how cold he was. One of the officers took off his coat, leaned over, and pitched his coat over him,

Rick was moved by ambulance to a hospital in El Paso, Texas. The trauma center for El Paso is Thomason General Hospital; however, due to electrical failure all trauma patients, including Rick, were sent to William Beaumont Army Medical Center that day.

The police soon came to our home to notify me about what had happened to our son. My husband was out of town, and when the officers came to the door in the early morning hours, they told me my son had been in a train wreck. I called my husband, and he returned to El Paso within four hours. As the officers and I arrived at the medical center, the doctors met me and told me that Rick had been in a train accident and had received much trauma to his lower torso. They told me that they had worked on many young men who had suffered trauma and amputation in military service and could promise me they would give Rick as much mobility as possible. Right then his blood pressure was 30 over 0, and they were just thankful he was alive to work on. To my shock, they asked if I would like to see Rick. They took me to the operating room, and there I saw Rick with a white sheet covering his wounds, looking to me as handsome as ever. Rick looked up and said, “Mom, I am so sorry.” My words of reply came from above: “Oh God loves you and is watching over you, and I love you—oh I love you!”

 After more than a dozen major operations in the next two months and months of therapy, Rick now knows years of God’s miracles. Today he works with computers for a national corporation in Texas. As the Bible tells us and as the verse hanging in Rick’s apartment says,
 “For I know the thoughts that I think toward you, saith the Lord, thoughts of peace, and not of evil, to give you an expected end.” 

—Jeremiah 29:11 KJ21
Summary by Jerry and Marilyn:
We are very proud of our nephew Rick and how he has fought back to live a normal life. He is a very responsible and loving man who has a great attitude. He works, drives, lives alone, and does everything for himself, with God’s help. His grandfather passed on to Rick a fighting spirit and a great love for God’s Word and inspiring preaching.

The reason we have included Rick’s story is that it exemplifies the theme of this book: walking with Him in the light of His Word—or crawling if necessary.

Immediately after Rick’s accident, Rick could not walk, so he crawled with no help from his legs and little help from his arms where the muscles were torn apart and bleeding. He used up precious energy yelling for help, but no help came, so he started crawling toward a light, pulling himself along with his bloody elbows. Later it was confirmed that on the path, 100 yards in length, where he was dragging himself toward the light, a small bump in the path seemed like a high mountain that he would never get over, and it was also confirmed that there was no light. Or was there? Jesus said, “‘I am the light of the world. He who follows Me shall not walk in darkness…’” (John 8:12 NKJV), and the psalmist said, “Your word is a lamp to my feet and a light to my path” (Psalm 119:105 NKJV).
We are confident that there was a light and that the light was Jesus, who was saying, “Rick, keep on coming. I will help you,” because it was only when he got to the light that his cries for help could be heard.

We believe that God is saying to all of us, “When you can’t run, walk. When you can’t walk, crawl. But as long as you have breath, give your all to walking with Him in the light of His Word.”
