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Chapter One

Leah Yoder breathed in the scent of fresh cut grass that floated in the air.  Across the rolling acres of fields, her father and four brothers were working hard cutting hay.  

Lifting a newly washed blue shirt up to hang on the clothes line, Leah smiled to herself as she listened to a pair of birds sing in a nearby field.  

Fastening the shirt in place, Leah closed her eyes and soaked in her surroundings, drinking in the peace and harmony of the secluded farmland.  

Reaching into her apron pocket, Leah felt for the letter that she had found in her mailbox early that morning.  A secret note...from the most special person.

At twenty-one-years-old, Leah was one of the oldest unmarried women in her Amish community.  For the longest time, Leah had worried that she might never find the perfect beau and that she might remain an old madel – old maid – forever.  

But then Alvin Graber had moved to the area with his family.  Leah had first spied him at church and felt instant attraction – and, ach!, what a pleasure it was to get to know him at the young peoples’ singing.  The two had quickly become friends and then their friendship had blossomed into romance.

“You look mighty happy to be hanging laundry!” The voice of Leah’s sixteen-year-old sister Emma rang out, interrupting her thoughts.

Leah giggled and reached for another pair of wet pants.

“If chores make you this happy, maybe you should do mine as well,” Emma suggested with a smirk.

Leah shook her head and exclaimed, “Come on, little sister!  Look at this beautiful day...how could anyone not be happy?  Laundry or not, it’s still a great day to be alive.”
Emma shook her head and rolled her eyes, “I have a feeling that you’ve got more to be happy about than the rest of us.  You’ve managed to catch a pretty fine boyfriend and I’m figuring your happy smile might have something to do with him.”
Leah tried to fight the blush that was starting to creep into her cheeks.  Grabbing up a wet sock, she slapped at her younger sister.
“Are ya running off somewhere with him tonight?” Emma asked, obviously not finding the humor in her older sister’s teasing.

Allowing her happiness to show on her face, Leah grinned from ear-to-ear and nodded, “He sent me a note this morning, inviting me on a late night buggy ride.”  

Emma obviously didn’t share her sister’s happiness.  Letting out a grunt, she managed to announced, “Some of us aren’t so lucky!”

Thinking back to her own days of being single, Leah couldn’t help but feel a pang of sorrow for her little sister.  Reaching out, she threw an arm around Emma’s shoulder and announced, “Be patient, little sister, your day will come as well!”

Obviously, Leah’s words didn’t help since Emma only grunted in reply and then headed back into the house with an empty laundry basket.

But Leah wasn’t going to let her little sister’s sour attitude ruin her day – the afternoon was too perfect to let anything get her spirits down!
True to his word, Alvin arrived at the house with his buggy at seven o’clock that evening.  Leah had sat on the porch waiting for him, reading a book as she enjoyed the peaceful sound of the crickets after a long day of chores.

Once she was up on the buggy seat beside her boyfriend, Leah soaked up the fun of the evening adventure, talking about everything that came to her mind as the horse clipped down the country roads.  

“How was your day?” Leah finally asked, when she found a chance to catch her breath and slow down with her own chattering.

Alvin smirked and reached up to run a hand through his curly black hair, “I was wondering if I’d ever be able to get a word in around you,” he teased.

Leah shook her head and ducked her eyes, embarrassed to realize that she had dominated the entire conversation.

“I’m just picking on ya,” Alvin assured her as he gave her hand a gentle squeeze.  Slowing the buggy, he took a deep breath and announced, “I wanted to meet up so that I could tell you the good news – today I signed papers on that farm I’d been looking at.”

Leah felt her breath catch in her chest.  Her brown eyes getting large, she studied her boyfriend in the darkness, almost worried that he was telling her a fib. 

“Ach, are ya serious, Alvin?  Is it really yours?”

A sly smile spread across Alvin’s face as he pulled his buggy into an empty driveway and stopped the horses so that he could stare at her as he replied, “No, it’s not mine, Leah.  It’s ours.”

His words caused Leah’s heart to feel like it would stop beating entirely.  Her mouth dropped open and she felt at a total loss for words as Alvin continued, “Leah, I know we’ve only been dating since I moved here last winter, but I’ve always known you were the girl for me.  I love ya, Leah.  Would you do me the honor of becoming my wife and spending the rest of your life by my side?”  

“Alvin...” Leah found herself so overwhelmed by emotion, she could hardly force words to come out of her mouth, “Oh, Alvin, yes!  Oh, yes!”

Alvin’s face broke out into a broad smile.  Reaching out, he pulled he to him in a hug as he whispered, “There’s a little abandoned trailer on the property – I can fix that up for us for now, if you don’t mind living in such small spaces.  And I’ll start working on building us a new house immediately – something nice with lots of rooms where we can raise a couple dozen babies.”
Leah had to laugh and whispered, “A couple dozen, eh?”
“A lot of good dishwashers and helpers on our farm,” Alvin continued.  Pulling back, he held her at arm’s length and studied her face.

“Leah,” he said softly, “You are sure, right?”
Reaching out in a playful manner, Leah grabbed his black felt hat off of his head and exclaimed, “I’ve never been more sure of anything in my life.”  Leaning forward, she kissed him.  
The horse let out a noise and jerked slightly forward, knocking the hat right out of Leah’s hand and sending it sprawling out into the deserted country road.

“Ugh!” Leah exclaimed, “How clumsy I am!”

“I think the horse is getting tired of waiting on us,” Alvin returned with a laugh, “Don’t worry about the hat – I’ll get it.”
But Leah was already scampering down from the buggy seat and hurrying onto the road. She was full of such excitement and energy, she felt like a little girl again.
Reaching down, she grabbed for the hat.

Suddenly, as if out of nowhere, headlights appeared.  In a split second, Leah heard Alvin scream, “Watch out!”, as the screeching of brakes filled her ears.  Then everything went black.  

Chapter Two

Leah struggled to open her eyes.  Her eyelids felt so heavy – so impossible to lift.  When she managed to force them open, she was met by the glow of bright, florescent lights shining above her.

Where was she?

Leah tried to remember what had happened.  She tried to grasp for any clue of where she might be.

“Mamm...” She managed to mutter out a cry for her mother.

“I’m right here, sweet girl,” The familiar voice of her mother filled her ears as Mrs. Yoder stepped up and put a reassuring hand on top of hers.

“We’re both here,” her dad replied as he stepped into view.

“Where am I?” Leah whispered, letting out a groan as a wave of pain overtook her.

“You’re in the hospital,” Mamm replied softly, “Leah, do you remember anything about last night?”  Obviously noticing Leah’s blank expression, she went on to explain, “Child, you were hit by a car.  You were out with Alvin and he said that you jumped down to get his hat off the road when a car came out of nowhere and hit you head-on.”
Now, memories came rushing back to Leah’s mind.  Suddenly, overwhelmed by the severity of the situation, Leah leaned back against her pillow, taking shaky breaths.
“Am I going to be okay?” She managed to whisper.

Reaching out to softly stoke her hair, Mamm nodded and forced a smile, “You’re pretty beat up, but the doctors seem to be positive about everything.”
Attempting to raise her arm, Leah winced as pain shot through her body.
“Try to lie still,” Daed instructed, “You broke your arm and your leg.”

Leah could certainly feel the pain in her arm but her leg...she couldn’t feel anything at all there.  Attempting to lift it, Leah was confused when she couldn’t make it move.

“Are you sure my legs are still there?” Leah asked slowly, glancing at the foot of her bed in confusion, “I can’t feel them at all.”
Glancing from one parent to another, Leah insisted, “I can’t feel my legs at all.  Nothing.  It’s like they aren’t there.” 
Leah’s parents looked at each other, their faces suddenly becoming sober.

“What’s wrong with me?”  Leah asked, choking on a sob that threatened to overwhelm her, “Mamm...what’s wrong with me?”

A rap on the door interrupted their conversation as a doctor poked his head into the room, “Hello,” he called out as he made his way to Leah’s bedside, “I’m Dr. Barker and it is good to finally meet you while you’re conscious, Miss Yoder.”

Leah couldn’t force herself to do more than offer a half-hearted smile.  Taking a deep breath, she announced, “Doctor, something is wrong with me.  I can’t feel my legs at all.  What’s happened?”
Glancing at some of his charts, the doctor tried to sound cheerful as he announced, “You are one lucky young lady, Miss Yoder!  You could have been killed in an accident like that.  As it is, you have a broken arm, a shattered leg...”
“I can’t feel my legs at all,” Leah interrupted.
Taking a deep breath, the doctor continued, “Miss Yoder, when you were hit, your spine was seriously injured.  Now that you’re awake, we can do some tests and we can try to discover just how this might affect you in the long run...”

It seemed like the room was spinning around her.  Leah felt like she might be sick to her stomach as she tried to soak in the doctor’s words.  

She was paralyzed. 

He wouldn’t say it, but she knew that it was true.

“How likely am I to ever walk again?” Leah interrupted him once more, no longer caring whether she was rude or not.

Dr. Barker shook his head slowly, “I can’t tell you one way or another, Leah.  It will just take time for us to get back the test results and get a grasp on the damage...”
“Do you think I will walk again?” Leah asked, “From what you’ve been able to tell, do you think I’ll ever walk again?”
Dr. Barker was quiet for a moment, obviously struggling to determine how much he should tell her.  Softly, he put a hand on top of hers and said, “I have known a lot of people who did amazing things that didn’t have the use of their legs.”

He continued to talk about women who had gone on to accomplish incredibly feats as paraplegics, but Leah was no longer listening.  Closing her eyes, she tried to ignore everyone and everything.

She was a cripple.

She was ruined.

From the start, Leah had held out very little hope that things would get better – and that small ray of hope was quickly snuffed out by her test results.  Dr. Barker finally had to amid that she would never walk again.

Leah’s parents took turns staying by her side, trying to keep her spirits up but with no success at all.  

There was nothing left for Leah.  

One afternoon, Mr. and Mrs. Yoder had gone home to spend some time with their other children, leaving Leah alone.

Lying in her hospital bed, she stared dejectedly out the window, watching as cars whizzed by on the busy highway.  

Leah felt completely exhausted, as if every ounce of strength had been totally drained from her body.  Thinking back to life before her accident, Leah reached up to wipe a stray tear away from her eye.

There was a familiar rapping of knuckles against her hospital room door.

Leah realized that it was probably another doctor or nurse coming to poke and prod at her.  Leaning back against her pillow, she shut her eyes, unable to find the energy to even answer them.

Slowly the door squealed open and she could hear the sound of boots making their way closer to her bed.

Opening an eye, she found Alvin standing at her side, an uncomfortable grin on his face and a package in his hands.

“Hello there!” He exclaimed, leaning over to give her a kiss on the top of her prayer kapp, “I wanted to come sooner, but your parents told me to wait.”  Pulling out a chair, he scooted over closer to her side and sat down, “I brought you a present.” 

He tried to hand the present to her, but Leah ignored him completely.  Finally, giving up, he simply placed the package beside her on the bed.

“I have missed you so much, Leah!” Alvin exclaimed, “And I have been so worried about you!  Do you have any idea when you get to go home?”

Leah gave a shrug and struggled to find her voice, “At this point, I really don’t care.”
Did Alvin know the truth about her?  He surely didn’t.  There was no way that he would have come to see her if he knew that she was a cripple.  There was no way that he would still care about her at all.
“Well, I care!” Alvin exclaimed, “We’ve got planning to do...we’ve got to get a plan drawn up for that house so I can go on and start building once I have some more money.  We’ve got to figure out where you want to put the barn so it won’t be too close to the house and yet it won’t be so far that I have to trudged across miles of snow in the winter...”

Leah couldn’t handle hearing his plans any longer.  Throwing up a hand, she exclaimed, “Stop, Alvin!  Just stop!”  

“Haven’t you heard about me?” Leah managed to ask, struggling to find her voice, “Haven’t you heard what happened?  Alvin...I’m a cripple now.  The doctors say that I will never be able to walk again.  I am broken and I am no good.”

“Leah...I would never feel that way about you...” Reaching out, Alvin tried up put his hand on Leah’s but she quickly jerked hers away.

“Just leave me alone, Alvin!”  She exclaimed, her voice sounding harsher than she had hoped, “Just go away.”
The sound of her parents entering the room relieved some of the stress.  
Alvin pulled himself to his feet, obviously glad to have them there.

“Alvin!” Daed exclaimed, reaching out to pat him on the back, “It’s so gut to see you here!  I’m glad you were able to come today.”

Feeling everyone turn to look at her, Leah crossed her arms defiantly against her chest, as if she could shield herself from the world.

“I’ve got to be getting home,” Alvin announced, “I just wanted to bring a present by for Leah.”
Looking her way, he said, “See ya later, Leah.  Take care.”
Leah didn’t respond.  She just turned her head to stare out the window.
Dad walked Alvin to the door.  She could hear him muttering that things would “be better once they got home”.  

But things would never be better.

Leah was a cripple and there was no hope that life would ever again be good.

Chapter Three

Leah stared absent-mindedly out the window of the car as the driver pulled up to her house.  

It was now September and Leah had spent her entire summer in the hospital and rehabilitation center.  Looking at the trees in her front yard, Leah noticed that their green leaves had withered away to dry, crispy skeletons of their former beauty.

Just like me, Leah thought to herself.  

At one point, Leah had been so hopeful for life – she was so full of energy and excitement, ready for whatever lay ahead.  But now?  Well, there was now nothing to look forward to.  No hopes for the future.  All she could see was a life of being taken care of by others...and then death.

“Let’s get you inside,” Daed announced as he pushed the car door open, letting in a breeze of cool air.

Leah let her father carry her to the house where Mamm hurried to set up her wheelchair inside the doorway.  

Daed set her down carefully in her chair, obviously worried that he would hurt her in the process.

Leah felt awkward as Emma and her brothers gathered around staring at her.  Although some of her siblings had come to see her while she was in the hospital, this felt a thousand times worse.  In the hospital, she was expected to be sick and frail.  Here at home, she should be whole and about herself.

Although she had known that things would never again be good, at least she had hoped that they would be better once she got home.  Now, it seemed that things were only destined to be worse!  As a wave of depression overtook her, Leah had to bite her lip to keep from crying.

“It’s good to have you home, sister,” Emma managed to say, although she sounded anything less than glad.  She sounded so unsure of herself, so unlike Emma.  

“We brought your bed downstairs,” Mamm explained as she led Leah through the house and to a backroom which had once been a sitting room, “You daed and I thought that things might be easier this way.”  

Leah found herself gulping hard against a lump that was forming in her throat.  Everything was different.  

“I’m tired now.”  Leah announced, “I think I’d like to rest for a while now.”
Leah saw her parents glance at each other as Dad hurried to ask, “Don’t ya want to spend a little bit of time with the family?  Maybe we could sit out on the porch and visit for a while.”
Listening to her father try to act like things were normal was almost more than Leah could handle.  Shaking her head, she announced, “No.  I really am tired.”
Finally nodding in agreement, her parents helped her into bed and then left her alone.
Alone. 

Leah found tears streaming down her cheeks she realized that alone was all she had in her future.  

The next day, Leah was sitting in her room, staring dismally out her window when Mamm announced that she had a visitor.  Leah didn’t even have to ask who it was.

Alvin.

He was back.  

Just seeing him was almost too painful for Leah to bear.  The sight of her old boyfriend reminded her of all the hopes and dreams of the past – hopes and dreams that were now shattered and left so far behind.

“It sure is gut to see you home!” Alvin exclaimed, making his way to sit in a rocking chair in her bedroom, “Ach, I’ve missed you so much, Leah.”

Leah didn’t respond.  She didn’t even look at him.  She just stared out the window.  

“Sunday’s coming up soon and I’ll be so glad not to be driving home from the young people’s gathering by myself.  That buggy seat gets mighty cold on these chilly fall nights when a guy’s all alone.”
“Then find another girl,” Leah whispered.
“What did you say?”

“I said, find another girl.” Leah raised her voice and turned so that she could stare her old sweetheart in the face, “Don’t you see, Alvin? It’s all over between us.”

Alvin reached out and put a gentle hand on her shoulder, “Leah...you don’t mean that.  Sweetie, we’ve still a world of good things ahead of us!”  

Leah jerked away from him.  

He couldn’t want her now.  Not like this.  She was completely broken.  The only reason Alvin would ever want her was simply out of a feeling of duty and no longer of love.  

“Leah, we’ve got a life to plan...”

“There is no life after this,” Leah interrupted, growing almost hostile with frustration, “Alvin, you can’t understand.  I just wish that I’d died when that car hit me.  If God truly loved me, He would have let me die.  There’s no use for a crippled Amish woman.  I’m just going to be a nuisance for anyone who has to deal with me.”

“Don’t say such things!” Alvin exclaimed, “Leah, what are you talking about?  I never loved you because you could walk!  I love you because you are who you are.  You are important to me.  There is no other girl I would be happy with.  Whether you can walk or not doesn’t matter to me – I just want you in my life.”  

Leah didn’t even want to hear him.  No matter how nice his words were, Leah knew that they weren’t true – they couldn’t be true.

“Just leave, Alvin!” She finally announced, turning her wheelchair so that it no longer faced him, “Just leave me alone. I never want to see you again.”  

Alvin started to say something, he started to protest, but then he stopped himself.  Leah listened as he let out a sigh and then turned to leave the room.

She was right.  She knew that she was right.  Alvin would be happier without her.  She had nothing to offer him now.  

Chapter Four

Leah skipped church that Sunday and chose to instead stay home alone.  At first, her parents seemed nervous about leaving her alone, but they finally agreed.  Leah was so relieved when they were gone.

Sitting alone in the silence of the house, she finally released all of her pent-up tears, sobbing aloud as they poured down her cheeks.  

She was so hopeless now.  

Leaning her head against her bed-frame, she cried until it felt like she could cry no longer.

“God...” Leah wanted to pray, but it was hard to make words even come out of her mouth.  She felt so incredibly angry and betrayed.

“Why God?” She finally asked aloud into the stillness of the room, “Why did you let me live?  What good is my life at this point?  I’ll never be anything but a burden to anyone!  I’m just a problem.  My parents will be stuck dealing with me until they die, and then Emma or one of the boys will have to take care of me.  Why did you let this happen?”  

Closing her eyes, Leah let the tears run down her face without even wiping at them.  She wished so desperately for some kind of answers.  

Reaching out for the Bible that Mamm had placed on her dresser, Leah opened it randomly.

Looking at the first verse her Bible landed on, Leah read, “Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord, and whose hope the Lord is.”  

How could she have hope now?  What chance was there?  Leah had always believed that God had a good plan for her life...that He was taking care of her, but now she was unsure of anything.

“Do you want me to be a cripple, God?”  Leah asked into the stillness of her room, “Is this really what you want for me?”

It was the first time that she had ever consider that a possibility.  Ever since the accident, she felt like God was punishing her, that He had turned His back on her.  But what if she could still put her trust and hope in Him?  What if, even when her legs were no longer working, He still had a purpose for her?  

“God,” Leah softened her voice, “I don’t want to be in a wheelchair forever...but, if this is what you want for me, then so be it.  Just please show me what I’m supposed to do next.”

The prayer did not give her immediate comfort, but it gave her a sort of peace.  It was in God’s hands now – if He had some sort of plan for her life, then He was going to have to make it happen.  

Monday morning Leah had an appointment at the
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