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Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not unto your own 
understanding. In all your ways acknowledge him and He will make 
direct your path. Proverbs 3:5-6  This is a life verse for our family, and 
it has been tested many times in the past 43 years, but never like it 

has been in the last three.  Yet, God is faithful, and He does direct our path. I could list scripture 
after scripture and talk about each one, but instead, I will tell you part of our story. 
 
“Never say never” is a warning phrase we hear over and over, yet we often use the word anyway.  
Bill Martin, DMin, never wanted to retire. He loved teaching, preaching, visiting and everything else 
about ministry in the local church.  In 2011, after 39 years of ministry, my gifted husband was 
diagnosed with dementia consistent with Alzheimer’s disease.  For those who are not familiar with 
the process, this means he had the disease three to six years before the diagnosis.  This also means 
he was having difficulty doing the things he loved. So many little things that happened that were 
over-looked until we began to see a pattern. In one pre-marital six-week session, he taught the “sex 
talk” twice, yet the sweet young couple never mentioned it. In his last sermon, he used an 
illustration that had been used by another pastor just a week or so before. At that point everyone 
knew there was a problem.  
 
At the time, my focus was on getting him to the right doctors, helping him eat the right foods and 
getting a definitive diagnosis.  Until then, we could continue as if everything was the same.  After 
the diagnosis, life as we knew it changed forever.  My faith had been strong. We were going to fight 
this disease. My faith took a huge hit.  I found myself in the grief cycle for at least a year. How could 
God do this to such a gifted man – someone who was so selfless and giving, who had touched so 
many lives for Him? I was angry. I wanted our lives back.  God listened as I poured my heart out to 
Him.  And He loved me through it until I began to heal.  Bill’s healing is something I pray for daily, 
but God is directing our path, and I trust Him. 
 
As Christians we are not immune to the diseases of this world.  I am firmly convinced that the onset 
of this disease was brought on by years of medications prescribed by doctors for physical issues.  
Now we know there were other options, but that is hindsight and going forward, we are using some 
of those options, including diet, supplements and new medications. My children and grandchildren 
will benefit from our experiences. Again, God is faithful. 
 
 Thankfully, Bill’s disease is progressing slowly, and though he is no longer driving, he is still able to 
visit parishioners every week. God is still using him to minister to His people.  Although it is hard to 
see him in a diminished capacity, and I don’t understand why God chose this path for us, I do know 



that He who began this work in us will complete it and keep us until the day of Christ Jesus (my 
paraphrase from Philippians 1:6 – another life verse). God is faithful! 


