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This book is dedicated to the most incredible three girls on the planet: our daughters, Genevieve, Vera, and Lydia Taylor. When we look at your faces, we see the heart of God. If we ever question God’s goodness, all we have to do is look at you, and all doubts are gone.


Genevieve—you are our reminder of God still being a God of miracles.

Vera—you are our reminder of God doing the impossible.

Lydia—you are our reminder of God’s incredible faithfulness to us.



You three girls are chosen, loved, and adored. We are completely obsessed with you.

Our greatest prayer and desire for your lives is that you love the Lord your God with all your heart, soul, mind, and strength. Our next prayer is that you love others as you love yourself. You are so incredibly special. We know God will use you all in amazing ways for His kingdom.

God started an incredible work in you from day one of your lives. We are incredibly honored to have a front-row seat to watching how He will complete the work He has begun in you. Love Him. Trust Him. Love others.

Mommy and Daddy love you forever.
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We also want to share a tribute to Aly’s dad, Fred Page.

Daddy, you are missed every single day. How I wish you would be sharing in the joys of life in this current season. I know my girls would just adore you the way I still do. I pray we are making you so proud. I cannot wait to jump into your arms in the presence of our Creator and Healer.

I love you always, Aly.








I shall not die, but live, And declare the works of the LORD.

—Psalm 118:17 (NKJV)








INTRODUCTION

It has been on our hearts to write this book for years, and we are incredibly humbled to have been given this opportunity to share our story with you.

—ALY—

One day soon after I was first diagnosed with breast cancer, I found myself sitting in the café section of Books-A-Million wanting some time to be quiet and to simply be alone. I was hoping to have time to pray and read. I wanted to get away for a bit from all of the people asking questions about my diagnosis. Everyone was incredibly kind, but all the attention was overwhelming at times.

Lucky for me (insert sarcasm), I had apparently picked the day Paula Deen was doing a book signing, and everyone and their momma was there. We live in West Monroe, Louisiana—a small country town where not many authors, let alone Paula Deen, come for a book signing. What were the chances? I had been in the bookstore for only ten minutes before the crowds started clawing their way in.

As I sat in my chair at the front in the café section and the people started lining up, I started to panic. The last thing I wanted was for anyone to see me. It seemed as if everyone in town knew my news. I was the poor twenty-four-year-old girl who had just been diagnosed with an aggressive form of breast cancer.

To avoid having to talk to anyone, I started walking up and down book aisles in the back. I wanted to stay away from everything cancer related, as I was still in a state of denial, but guess where I ended up—in the aisle with books about cancer.

Despite my reservations, I found myself picking up a few books in this section that looked “faith-based,” written by other women who had walked through breast cancer. I started skimming one book written by a woman with a similar type of breast cancer that I had. As I was somewhat enjoying relating to this woman, I got to a part in her book that made me physically ill. She was explaining a hopeful moment in her journey where she learned that there was a high possibility she would live for five years after diagnosis. She was saying that to be encouraging, as this type of cancer was extremely aggressive, and she didn’t know if she would have that long.

I got the biggest pit in my stomach. If that statistic held true for me, that would mean I would live until I was twenty-nine! I immediately put the book down. How was that news supposed to be encouraging? I later learned that this girl had been told she only had a few months to live, and she had made it five years. So while she had lived longer that she’d hoped, it was not what I needed to read.

As Paula Deen (finally) left and the crowd dissipated some, I resettled in a chair back in the café section and decided to look up my type of cancer on my computer (you know that was a bad idea) and was met with more horrifying information. I immediately determined that I would stop looking up information or books on my type of cancer because everything was negative. Everything.

I prayed right then and there in that bookstore and said, Lord, when I am healed… not if, but when, I am writing a book that someone can pick up and only be given hope.

Well, here I am. Writing the book I promised I would write. Praise my Healer and my Sustainer, through cancer, infertility, adoption, pregnancy, and writing this book!

—JOSH—

Aly and I are two ordinary people who have asked God to use us. I think many people say they want to be used by God, but it is another thing to say yes to Him when the circumstances are trying and scary. The song lyric from “Oceans (Where Feet May Fail)” by Hillsong United, “Lead me where my trust is without borders” makes me ponder if I really mean those words when I say them. When I think about those lyrics, my flesh wants to scream (and has screamed), “No, do not lead me where my trust is without borders! Keep me in an easy, safe, enjoyable life where I don’t have to trust You much at all.” That is just the honest truth.

But the harsh reality is that in this life we will have trouble. As much as we don’t want to struggle in life, we will.

And you will too.

We live in a fallen world. So instead of praying for a simple, easy life, I have chosen to embrace the troubles we go through and hold the hand of the One who has overcome them. When we do this, we are living the rich and satisfying life Jesus talks about. Joy in trial. Intimacy with Christ. Peace that surpasses understanding. Let John 16:33 be an anthem whenever you find yourself starting to dwell on the darkness in the world, “I have told you these things, so that in me you may have peace. In this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I have overcome the world.”

—JOSH AND ALY—

So here we are. We are Josh and Aly Taylor. We are simply sharing our story and praying that our story impacts yours. We truly believe that many people give up in life right before their breakthrough. Most of our breakthroughs came right after contemplating giving up. Thank God we pushed through, depending on the Lord for our every breath. We pray that reading our story of heartbreak and deliverance will encourage you to keep holding on, and keep believing that God is who He says He is. He will come through for you, in His timing and in His perfect way.

We pray that wherever you are in life, and whoever you are, this book will impact you. We are not special, and our words are not special. But the God who has crafted the most beautiful story in our lives is. He is waiting for you to trust Him and completely surrender this crazy, unpredictable life to Him. Want to know how? Come along with us, and we hope that as you read of our complete surrender, you will join us as we choose to live a life surrendered.







CHAPTER 1

WHEN CANCER INTERRUPTED DESTROYED OUR LIFE PLAN

—JOSH AND ALY—

Our lives stopped on October 17, 2011.

Most people have a date in their heads that marks a key change in their lives. A defining moment that gives context to a person’s life story. Maybe it was a wedding, a first kiss, the birth of a child, or a new job. For us, that date is October 17, 2011. No matter what the future holds, we know we will always look back on the events of our lives as pre-October 17 and post-October 17. Everything we had ever been, known, thought, hoped for, or dreamed of before that day came to a screeching halt, and an entirely new life we never expected began. God had much bigger and better plans for us than we ever could have imagined; we just had to go through our worst nightmares to get there.

Our story has been equal parts joy, anxiety, hilarity, pain, excitement, and heartbreak. People tell us all the time that we’ve experienced more life in our first thirty-something years than most people ever do. And with all we’ve been through, it can be hard to figure out where to even begin telling our story. So we’ll start with us. This is a story about two people who are deeply in love and absolutely crazy about each other—but it didn’t start out that way.

YOUNG LOVE… KIND OF

—ALY—

I met Josh Taylor when I was fourteen years old and he was seventeen. Even at that young age, I’d already been through a terrible tragedy. My father—my rock and my hero—had died a few years earlier in a car accident. I remember hearing about my dad’s accident and thinking he’d just broken a few bones; I never even considered the possibility that he could be gone. I was making him a get-well card when my mom walked in to tell my sister and me that he had passed away. I was shocked and started screaming, “NO! NO! NOOOO!” Even now, as an adult, I have a hard time comprehending his death. It was the first time in my life when I longed for heaven, knowing that only there will the heartache on earth make sense. Oh, how I wanted to see my daddy again!

As our family was trying to get used to life without him, we moved from my hometown of Lafayette to Monroe, Louisiana. I was enrolled in a local Christian school and was blessed with some new, wonderful friends there. During my freshman year of high school, one of those friends invited me to a party at another student’s house. It was there that I saw Josh Taylor for the first time. He was super cute in his baggy Abercrombie jeans, and he had a head full of poufy, curly black hair. But he also had an inaccurate reputation for being a bit of a player. We locked eyes a couple of times, and then I saw him heading my way. I remember thinking, Don’t do it. Don’t do it. I’m not into you. Please don’t do this.

He did it.

—JOSH—

I grew up as a pastor’s kid in West Monroe. From prekindergarten on, I was a student at the small Christian school at my dad’s church. Between school, church, and family, I was on the church grounds 24-7. Both my parents worked there, and all my friends were there. I lived and breathed Family Church and Claiborne Christian School; it was my whole world—and I loved it. Then, as I finished my eighth-grade year, that part of my world was shattered when I found out the school was closing. I’d never even thought about any other school, so I didn’t know what that meant for me. My fourteen-year-old brain was overrun with questions like, Where will I go? and What about my friends? To make matters worse, the school closed because of financial reasons and, well, did I mention both my parents worked there? We moved into a trailer on the church property and did everything we could to cut costs.

I was scared, and everything I’d ever known had changed. When it was time to start high school, my parents decided to send my brother and me to a different Christian school about thirty minutes from our house. Thirty minutes doesn’t seem like much now, but at the time I felt like I was being shipped off to another country. Thankfully, some of my best friends decided to go to that school, too, but many others didn’t. I was devastated as I started high school and had to build a new life practically from scratch.

Fast-forward two years. My high school didn’t seem so new and different anymore. I’d made a pretty good life there, and I had made some great friends. One night at a friend’s party, I noticed a stunning beauty across the room. I didn’t know much about Aly at the time, only that she was a freshman and seemed like a fun person to be around. And, of course, that she was incredibly beautiful. I know Aly considers that to be her “ugliest phase of life,” but I’m here to tell you fourteen-year-old Aly rocked some straight-across bangs and braces! My mind was made up. I was going in, and I wasn’t coming back without that girl’s phone number.

—ALY—

“Do you want to go see a movie with me Sunday?”

Wait, what? Did this “player” really just stroll up to me and ask me out? I was thinking, I’m not interested! Why are you doing this? But those weren’t the words that came out of my mouth. I was young, and I had never been asked out before. Rather than telling him to take a hike, I heard myself answer, “Sure! Sounds great!”

So two days later, Josh Taylor picked me up for my first date ever. Fortunately for us, we have it all documented, thanks to my sister. She filmed and interviewed me as I got ready using her finest fake British accent. I guess you could say that was my first—but certainly not my last—taste of reality television. We’ve probably watched and laughed at that video a thousand times over the years. My favorite part is the image of Josh driving me away from our house. As the car disappears down the street, my sister jokes, “Well, let’s hope we see Aly again!”

Josh was really sweet on that date and did his best to make a good impression, but I just wasn’t into him at all. I felt weird and awkward the whole time. I leaned as far away from him as my seat would allow during the movie, terrified he’d try to hold my hand or put his arm around me. When he took me home, I walked in and breathed a huge sigh of relief, grateful the whole ordeal was over. But then he started calling. A lot. I never answered the phone; instead, I armed my mom and sister with a list of excuses to give him for why I couldn’t talk. I just couldn’t bear to tell him the truth: that we were never going out again. Surely he’d get the hint, right?

Wrong. He kept calling! It’s crazy that he seemed to believe every awful excuse we gave him. While I wasn’t talking to him on the phone, my mom was. And she loved him and felt so bad for him! He and my mom built a lifelong friendship from all those phone conversations he had with her while I was hiding from him!

Finally, I got the nerve to tell him I couldn’t date him. I said it was because he was too old. Yes, it was a lie, but I was trying to let him down easily. I should have been honest, though, because my “too old” excuse fell apart a few weeks later when I started dating a guy who was even older than Josh. He definitely got the message at that point.

Why did I torture the poor boy? Obviously I had no clue how amazing he was—or what kindness hid beneath that pouf of curly hair. Thank goodness time has a way of changing hearts, minds, and hairstyles. With time and perspective, Jesus can help us see that our young, immature thoughts can be pretty silly. It won’t surprise you to hear that about a year later I realized how much of a mistake I’d made in letting Josh go.

During lunch at school one day, I was eyeballing Josh as he laughed with one of his friends, and I commented to a friend that he was really cute. I had learned that he wasn’t the “player” I’d assumed he was; he was just fun and made people smile. It’s amazing what a year and a good haircut can do! My friend, the teenage girl that she was, decided to play the role of matchmaker and tell Josh I was interested in him.

Now, let me tell you something about Josh Taylor: he doesn’t waste any time. When he sees something he wants, he goes for it! So almost immediately after my friend talked to him, he came right up to me and asked me out. That date—and every date afterward—went much differently than our first one did. I will always be thankful that he wanted me enough to pursue me twice.

—JOSH—

Yes, Aly finally came to her senses! I was so embarrassed when she ditched me the year before and was understandably leery when her friend told me she was suddenly into me. I had a bruised ego and did not want a repeat of the previous year’s fiasco, but it was a risk worth taking. I knew there was something special about this girl. Even if I only had a slim chance of winning her over, I had to take it. Fortunately, things worked out much better for us this time around.

Aly was different from any girl I’d ever known. The truth is, she was downright intimidating. There’s one image in my mind in particular that sums up who she is, even when she was a teenager. Shortly after we began dating, she and I went on a group ski trip together. Technically she was there with her girlfriends and I was there with my guy friends. Our relationship was new, and we were still getting to know each other, but that trip told me everything I needed to know about her.

One night Aly excused herself from the group to go to bed early. A little while later, I went upstairs to get something out of my room, and I noticed that the door to the girls’ room was open. As I walked past, I saw Aly sitting up and studying her Bible. Every other teenager in the building was either talking, playing, or sleeping, but there was Aly, reading her Bible and spending time alone with the Lord. To be honest, I probably didn’t even pack a Bible for that trip, but Aly made Bible study a priority even during spring break. I went to bed that night thinking, Am I out of my league? The answer, of course, was yes—but I didn’t let that stop me. I wasn’t about to let her slip away again.

Somehow I managed not to blow it, and Aly and I fell madly in love. We all hear about how young love isn’t real and how two people need to grow up and figure out who they are as individuals before they make big decisions about the person they are going to spend their life with. I totally get that, and I know a lot of young people make a ton of stupid decisions they later regret. However, even if it’s a one-in-a-million chance, young love can be a beautiful type of love. Being able to grow up with my wife has been one of the most amazing gifts of my life. I was with Aly when she got her driver’s license. We celebrated each other’s high school graduation. We moved each other in and out of dorms and apartments. We have a shared history of life experience at the heart of our relationship. Most importantly, we have seen each other at our best and worst in the past fifteen years, and we have seen God sustain us no matter what’s come our way. And, as you’ll see, we’ve been through a lot.

BUILDING A LIFE TOGETHER

—ALY—

Even though we began our relationship when we were young, Josh and I haven’t been joined at the hip every day since that first (well, technically second) date. After high school, we lived in different cities, with me at LSU and Josh figuring out what he wanted to do with his life. That time apart only clarified what we thought God was telling us: that we were meant to spend the rest of our lives together. We knew we were ready to commit our lives to each other forever, and we wanted forever to start as soon as possible. So, on July 22, 2006, at the ages of 21 and 19, Josh Taylor and Aly Page tied the knot and started a crazy adventure together.

We had a huge wedding with more than seven hundred friends and family members celebrating with us. Because we’d been together so long, our families were already close and practically all our friends were our friends. We were part of an amazing community, and our wedding was a celebration of that wonderful, gigantic family of believers. We had no idea then how important that history and support system would become.

We spent the next five years doing typical newlywed and young adult stuff. We moved around a few times as Josh got his career off the ground. It was a little bumpy at times, but overall, it was five years of marital bliss. I’m definitely the planner of the family, so any little surprises made me tweak what Josh and I called “my plan.” The plan was simple: move closer to our parents, work and save for a couple more years, do some traveling, and try to start having children when I was around twenty-three because I wanted to be a young mom. Then we’d get a nicer house, move up the corporate ladder, and raise some awesome kids. You know, typical American dream stuff.

While Josh did some experimenting to figure out what he wanted to do professionally, I always knew what I wanted to do—be a mom. This was always the biggest desire of my heart after being a wife, so I never spent much time dreaming about careers. However, while in college, God put marriage and family therapy on my heart and I decided to pursue that field of study. Although I always desired to be a homemaker and be with my future kids as much as possible, I knew that learning more about marriage and family would not only be a precursor to my possible future employment, but it would help me in my own marriage and with our future children. Two birds, one stone!

I started a master’s program so I could start a family therapy career. The plan was for me to work for a while until we had our first child. I’d stay home with the kids until they were in school. Then I could go back to work if I wanted to. I was excited about helping other marriages, families, and children, but I was more excited about raising my children. I couldn’t wait to meet them!

—JOSH—

Our first few years of marriage were indeed amazing, and despite walking through a few relocations, a job loss, school, and financial worries, we enjoyed the life we were building together. We were—and are—such great partners.

By our fifth wedding anniversary, I was working as the director of development and basketball coach at a private school, and Aly had started a PhD program in marriage and family therapy. For a little more excitement, we decided to build our first home too. Life for us as a couple was coming together, and soon it would be time for the next step on Aly’s life plan: babies!

When Aly mentioned being ready to start a family, though, I sensed a surprising restlessness stirring inside of me. I felt unsettled at my core, and I believed God was telling me to quit the coaching portion of my job. I spent so many nights thinking and praying, What? Why? How could this make sense right now? The team had just come off one of the most successful seasons in the school’s history, we were building a house, and we were about to start a family. How in the world would it make sense for me to give up a significant portion of our income?

I knew I would be crushing Aly’s dreams, but I had to tell her what I was feeling. It was a hard conversation, but Aly supported me. She said I needed to follow my convictions and trust that those convictions were from the Holy Spirit. I would still have my job at the school as the director of development, and, I reasoned, I could save money on the house by doing some of the work myself with the extra time I’d free up. While I wasn’t being completely financially irresponsible, it was definitely a risk. That didn’t scare me since I am the risk-taker, but Aly likes predictability. I realized this decision was stretching her, which made me even more grateful for her support.

After more prayer and seeking wise counsel from a mentor, I quit my coaching job. As soon as I did, I felt an immediate rush of peace about it. It was hard for others to understand, especially with no real concrete reason for quitting other than feeling directed by God to do so, but I knew without a doubt this was the right move for our family. It’s often hard for Christians to decipher what messages come from the Holy Spirit and what messages come from our own minds, but I knew this was a Holy Spirit calling. I also believe our obedience to God’s call on our lives always leads to a fuller life in Christ—even when the road ahead takes you on some terrifying twists and turns that you never saw coming. I didn’t know it at the time, but God was freeing up my time for some important work that was just around the corner. He truly goes before us and prepares the way.

EVERYTHING CHANGES

—ALY—

I was scared when Josh quit his coaching job, but he and I were both convinced it was the right decision—even though we didn’t know why it was the right decision. And to add to the craziness, we decided we’d start trying to get pregnant. We were living with his parents at the time, we were building a house, Josh was reexamining his career, and I was starting my PhD program. In many ways, this didn’t seem like the best time to grow our family. As we continued to talk, though, we agreed there would never be a perfect time. There would always be something to worry about, so we figured this was as good a time as any. As it turned out, the timing actually was perfect—just not in the way we expected.

Josh and I saved ourselves sexually for marriage, but as a young woman, I had still spent years and years hearing all the lectures and warnings about preventing pregnancy. By the time we abandoned our birth control methods and started trying to have a child, I was convinced we’d get pregnant the first try. That didn’t happen. Apparently my body didn’t get the memo about my life plan. The first month went by, then the second. No baby. After the second month of trying, I burst into tears when I saw the negative pregnancy test result. I couldn’t help but think, What’s wrong with me? You may laugh at me for breaking down after only two months, especially if you’ve been through the struggles of infertility yourself, but I didn’t know then what I know now. I had never even considered the possibility of not getting pregnant.

At one point I thought, The test result is wrong. I know I’m pregnant. I can feel it. That’s right, regardless of the unmistakable negative line on the test, I convinced myself I was pregnant. I mean, I had all these symptoms. Something had to be going on with me. I consulted the world’s greatest medical expert, Google, and searched for signs of pregnancy. Nausea? Check! Weird appetite? Check! Strange bowel movements? Gross, but check! Late period? Check! Sore breasts? Hmm. I wasn’t sure. Maybe they were, but that usually happened near my period anyway. I decided to jump in the shower and do a breast self-exam, trying to convince myself that my breasts were sore. Well, they weren’t. But I did notice something; I felt a little lump in my breast. I wondered if the lump meant that my milk was coming in because I was pregnant. Laugh if you want. I was working toward a PhD, not an MD!

The lump got my attention, though. I got out of the shower and had Josh feel it. He and I both thought it was nothing dangerous, but we agreed I would get it looked at. Better safe than sorry, right?

—JOSH—

I really didn’t think that little knot in her breast was a big deal, but I wanted to support her in getting anything checked out that concerned her. She saw the doctor and then had an ultrasound done. They said it was likely a fibroadenoma, a benign lump, and we decided to have it removed.

We were all relieved when












Praise for Aly’s Fight

“In Aly’s Fight, Josh and Aly reveal how life can be full of interruptions and pain, yet with trust and insistent faith, God crafts the miraculous. Aly’s Fight is a must-read to the very end. We believe their story will change hearts and stir up faith for those walking through a difficult season.”

—Marcus and Joni Lamb, Founders of Daystar Television network

“Such a great read! I couldn’t put it down. Aly’s Fight is incredibly encouraging and inspiring!”

—Margot Ardoin, Christian, wife, co-owner of Purposed Communications

“Hope is rare in today’s dark world. But Josh and Aly Taylor inspire all of us to hold onto hope and fight with all we have to get to the light without fear.”

—Sadie Robertson, New York Times best-selling author of Live Original and Live Fearless, Founder of LiveOriginal.com

“Josh and Aly tell their story filled with disappointments, highs and lows, and amazing miracles. Their story will give you courage to press on, to never let go of hope, and to stay anchored to the one who will not disappoint you—Jesus Christ.”

—Mac and Mary Owen, Celebrate Recovery National Directors

“Aly and Josh’s joy is palpable in the midst of the hardships they detail as they share the goodness of the Father. Their story is a true testament to the Lord working all things together for good as we are called according to His purposes.”

—Kelly Gonzales, believer, wife, mother, Head of School of Agape School of Baton Rouge

“I’ve had the great privilege of watching Josh and Aly’s story unfold before my very eyes. What amazes me the most is even though I have walked alongside them through this journey, every single time I hear their story, it stirs something deep inside of me and it is as if I am hearing it for the very first time.”

—Julie Brown, believer, wife, and mom

“Aly’s Fight will keep you at the edge of your seat as you sit on the front row watching Aly and Josh’s story unfold. This amazing couple gives all the glory to God and has found hope and restoration that can only come through Jesus Christ.”

—Joe White, President of Kanakuk Kamps

“Wow! Talk about a roller-coaster ride through life! Aly and Josh Taylor have been through it all—the good, the bad, the wonderful, and the devastating. This book is filled with encouragement, gut-wrenching honesty, humor, and unshakable hope. It is in no way a downer! No matter what you’re facing Aly’s Fight will help keep you in the fight. One of the most uplifting books I’ve read.”

—Martha Bolton, Emmy-nominated former staff writer for Bob Hope, and author of 89 books, including Josiah for President and Forgettable Jokes for Older Folks

“Josh and Aly share real-life faith in the midst of life-changing circumstances. Their story offers hope, real help, and healing to those facing cancer, infertility, or any other unexpected enemy. Their story is a testimony that Jesus is alive and is still working wonders in and among His people. I was greatly encouraged to hear how their faith community came together to help meet every physical, emotional, and spiritual need that arose. What a glorious picture of the body of Christ!”

—Katy Bolls, Bible teacher, speaker, joyful mother of children

“This is a life changing book. Josh and Aly share their highest highs and lowest lows, but never once are they without hope. You will be inspired by this uplifting and important book.”

—Korie Robertson, Star of A&E’s, Duck Dynasty and New York Times best-selling author

“Authentic—that is what I have always known Josh and Aly Taylor to be. Having known both of them most of my life, I can attest that Aly’s Fight is such an accurate glimpse into this admirable quality they both possess. You are sure to be encouraged as Aly and Josh walk you through the highlights and darkest valleys of their life—a journey marked with love, humor, heartache, miracles and God given joy. Sharing God’s story never gets old, this is a MUST READ!”

—C. Ainsley Beeman, Christ-follower, co-owner of Purposed Communications

“Reading Josh and Aly’s book inspires us and fills our hearts with faith and love for our Father in heaven. After all the struggles and trials, you see that God truly is with us, and has something so beautiful in store for each and every one of us. Our trials prepare us for our greatest successes. Josh and Aly’s story is proof of that!”

—Ashley and Tyson Gardner, YouTube Family Vloggers @gardnerquadsquad, and Reality Stars of TLC’s Rattled

“You will be filled with hope and a deeper faith as you read about a God who weaved together Aly and Josh’s incredible story and know the same God is weaving your story too.”

—Valerie Woerner, author of Grumpy Mom Takes a Holiday and Owner of Val Marie Paper

“This book is an amazing testament to our amazing God!”

—Amy Harris, Worship leader, boy mom

“What an amazing life story, and it’s still in its beginning stages! Josh and Aly have fought their many battles with more faith than most can muster. While reading the book I continually heard Exodus 14:14 ringing in my ears, ‘The LORD will fight for you, you need only to be still.’ Josh and Aly exemplified this verse so well throughout their many, many challenges.”

—Lori Phelps, Owner of David Phelps Concerts, The Barn @ The Phelps Farm, Barn and Bale

“We love this beautiful family! With six miracle babies of our own, we are truly inspired by Aly and Josh’s story of hope and trusting God through the hardest of times.”

—Danielle and Adam Busby, Reality Stars from TLC’s Outdaughtered, Founder of ItsABuzzWorld.com

“Great spiritual encouragement to anyone who has a family member dealing with cancer! It is an encouragement to anyone.”

—Jill May, wife, mom, and counselor

“When we think of curse words, the first word that comes to mind is not usually the “C” word. But for those who have been cursed by cancer, it is much worse than those offensive names and “curses” used to hurt people. Aly and Josh met this hated and dreadful word with the full armor of Christ. Were they afraid? Yes. Were their lives altered? Yes. Did God restore to them a different dream, journey and life? Absolutely yes! God is faithful through every hardship, challenge, loss, death, and life! Read Aly’s Fight and let them show you through their “c” walk what our amazing God does when we trust in Him.”

—Al and Lisa Robertson, Authors and Speakers




OEBPS/images/9781683972143.jpg
ALY ANDJOSH TAYLOR

2% -
£ .
A 7
g
- P F

=y,
~

ATING %NCER R
 BATTL INFERTILITY. .
BELIEVING IN MIRACLES





OEBPS/images/Art_sborn.jpg





OEBPS/images/Art_tit.jpg
Uy Fight

BEATING CANCER,
BATTLING INFERTILITY,
AND BELIEVING IN MIRACLES

ALY ano JOSH TAYLOR

WA/

WORTHY®

New York ¢ Nashville





