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O n February !1, 1977, in a tragic plane 
crash over a Kansas wheatfield, Evelyn 

and I lost our oldest daughter, Rebecca, and 
her dear husband, Marshall Nash. It was a 
moment that crushed our entire family, and 
we thought we would die from the grief and 
loss we felt. 

I had begun that year with God’s words 
ringing in my heart, ~There is to be a break- 
through from heaven in ’77." God had never 
said more important words to me than those. 
I saw breakthroughs for the people, espe- 
cially for my partners. I saw breakthroughs 



for myself in the ministry. But the devil also 
took notice of what God was doing and fought 
us like I’ve never seen him fight before. 

Suddenly, less than two full months into 
the year, we were plunged into the terrible 
desert experience of losing our precious 
daughter and son-in-law. We were devasta- 
ted. Yet we knew this ministry had to go on. 
How could we overcome the terrible grief we 
felt? How could we go on with our lives? 

I’ve written this booklet out of our own per- 
sonal experience of learning how to overcome 
grief. I want to share with you how God has 
brought Evelyn and me out of our grief and 
sorrow.., how He can always bring triumph 
out of tragedy in our lives, victory out of de- 
feat, and something good out of something 
that seems so bad. 

The loss of our children is one of the worst 
things that Evelyn and I have ever faced. Yet 
God showed us how we could overcome our 
grief by acting on our faith in Him ... by 
acting on the very principles on which this 
ministry was built. 

If you’re experiencing the !oss of a loved 
one today, I want you to know that God is 
there to help you in your grief. But I also 
want you to know that there is something you 
can do. You can: 

1. Start with God. 



2. Come against your grief. 

3. Plant a seed out of your need. 

4. Go on with your life. 

5. Think about the Resurrection. 

6. Know that your loved one is in God’s 
hands. 

Evelyn and I are praying for you as you 
face perhaps the biggest challenge of your 
life. But we believe that as you read this and 
follow the steps that we have followed in 
overcoming our grief, God will begin working 
in your life. He’ll transform your sorrow into 
joy, and your grief into His peace! 

W hat do you do to overcome grief?. 
First of all, you have to accept it. You 

have to accept grief as a fact because there’s 
no easy way to give up a loved one. A child or 
a husband or a wife or a father or a mothel: 
There’s no easy way. It hurts. You have to 
accept it. It’s a fact. But we don’t have to live 
with that grief. Because at that moment we 
can be reminded that our Savior, Jesus 
Christ, was touched by death himself. And 
He is eminently able to help us cope with the 
grief that death brings. 



1. Start with God 

A n.,y time I need to handle any problem, I 
start with God. If I can just remember to 

turn to Him, I know that He’ll meet me right 
at the point of my need and help me get 
through the problem. But when I forget and 
try to handle it in my own strength, that’s 
when I get in trouble. 

On the morning of February 12, 1977, a 
policeman, along with one of our faithful 
friends and co-workers, came to our door to 
break the news that our daughter Rebecca 
and her husband Marshall had been in a 
plane crash the evening before and were both 
dead. Our world came apart. We just couldn’t 
believe it had happened to us. This was the 
kind of experience other people had, but 
surely not us. 

I felt like the devil was mocking me. Imme- 
diately it seemed that a voice said, "Oral Ro- 
berts, you’ve preached to people everywhere 
that there is a God, and that He cares and 
intervenes in people’s lives. That He is a God 
of miracles and He comes to them in the 
storms of life. Nosy what do you have to say? 
What are you going to do now?" 

As one of our other !ongtime associates 
drove us to Marshall and Rebecca’s house to 
their three children, waiting, not knowing 
that their parents were dead -- these words 
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came up out of my spirit. I said out loud, ~’God, 
You’ve got to know something about this that 
we don’t know." Over and over I said it as 
Evelyn held my hand on the way to their 
house, ~God, You’ve got to know something 
about this that we don’t know." 

When we arrived at the house, I had to do 
the hardest thing I’ve ever done in my life. I 
had to tell our three precious grandchildren 
-- Brenda, who was then 13, Marcia, 8, and 
little Jon Oral, 5 -- that their Mommy and 
Daddy were never coming home again, that 
they would have to see them in heaven. 

Evelyn and I couldn’t help it. We burst into 
tears, and the five of us wrapped our arms 
around each other and cried. 

At that moment we never thought of 
anybody else’s children. We never thought 
about others having lost loved ones. We only 
thought about ourselves ... our family. We 
were hurt, bent double in our grief. I thought 
we were going to die. Our loss was killing us. 
How could we make it through all this? 

Then Brenda, our oldest granddaughter, 
reached over and picked up the little plaque I 
had just recently prepared for my partners 
and friends. It said: GOD IS GREATER 
THAN ANY PROBLEM I HAVE. She looked 
at it, held it to her breast, then put it back 
down on the table. 



I remember thinking, ~’O Lord, thank You 
for all the things You’ve given us to help peo- 
ple in times like these.., that that would be 
the first thing my granddaughter would see 
and find comfort in." 

Then I thought about the many things we’d 
done for people. We had sent out our books, 
our plaques, and the anointing oil. In my 
book, 3 MOST IMPORTANT STEPS TO Your BETTER 
HEALTH AND MIRACLE LIVING, I had written the 
last chapter on the ultimate healing, the Res- 
urrection. In it I talked about how the resur- 
rection of our bodies wil! be the greatest heal- 
ing of all and how at the resurrection we will 
see our loved ones again. 

I had written that chapter for people who 
had lost loved ones. Now, it flashed into my 
mind that maybe I had written it for myself, 
too. At the time, I little knew that I would 
lose my own daughter soon afterwards. I had 
no way of knowing that God would reach out 
to comfort me through the very things He had 
given me to help other people. 

Evelyn and I were both so grateful that we 
had the Lord. We knew that He would go 
through our grief with us and bring us out on 
the other side. That’s how we made it through 
those first days.., by starting with God. 

In your grief, that’s always where you must 
start. Turn your struggle over to God and be- 
lieve that He’s there to help you. 
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2. Come against your grief 

T hrough Rebecca’s and Marshall’s deaths 
I’ve learned many things. But one of the 

most important, I believe, is that you must 
come against your grief. Because if you don’t, 
it will turn into bitterness and gradually de- 
stroy you. You must aggressively come 
against it so God can take it out of you. 

One way I was able to come against my 
grief was to be honest with God about my 
feelings. I didn’t understand why this terri- 
ble thing had happened to our family, and I 
told Him so. Many times, as I tried to push 
back the painful images of Marshall’s and 
Rebecca’s bodies lying in that Kansas wheat- 
field, I said, ~God, You have got to help me. 
I’ve given up a daughter. I’ve given up a son- 
in-law. And it hurts." Then I said to God, 
~When You gave Your Son, Jesus... if it hurt 
like it hurts me to give up Rebecca -- oh, how 
You must have hurt!" 

As I let the pain and hurt pour out of my 
soul, the Lord reminded me again of what He 
had shown me years ago -- that I had four 
children. IfI lost one I’d still have three other 
children left. But He had only one Son, and 
He gave Him. 

And I thought, ~O God, You must love me. I 
love Rebecca so much. And if You loved me 
enough to give Your only Son, and if You hurt 
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that much -- even more than I hurt -- how 
much You must love me!" 

Another way Evelyn and I came against 
our grief during this time was to pray often in 
the Spirit. Although we had prayed like that 
all through our marriage, we found it to be 
especially helpful and comforting now. 

Praying in the Spirit is what St. Paul 
called praying in tongues (1 Corinthians 
14:14, 15). I often call it theprayer language 
of the Spirit. It is part of the ministry of the 
Holy Spirit to believers. And during a time of 
grief, it is a ministry of great comfort. 

When death strikes, it seems that there are 
no words to express the agony we feel. We in 
our humanness don’t know how to pray like 
we should (Romans 8:26). We don’t know 
what to say to God or how to understand Him. 
But the Holy Spirit within us knows -- the 
invisible, unlimited Christ -- and He inter- 
cedes for us with groanings which cannot be 
uttered, for which there is no equal in human 
speech. 

Evelyn and I had made it through the first 
three days after Marshall’s and Rebecca’s 
deaths. But on the fourth night, as we were 
getting ready for bed, Evelyn said, ’~Oh, Oral, 
I’m not going to make it tonight. This is the 
worst night of all. Would you take me in your 
arms and hold me and pray for me in the 
Spirit?" 
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I took my darling in my arms and prayed in 
the prayer language. And as I prayed, she 
began to pray in the Spirit, also. When we 
finished we prayed in our own language and 
we received the interpretation back from God 
for our loss. This is the first part of the inter- 
pretation we received: 

~For we wrestle not against flesh and 
blood, but against principalities, 
against powers, against the rulers of 
the darkness of this world... 
Wherefore take unto you the whole 
armour of God... and having done all, 
to stand. Stand therefore..." 
(Ephesians 6:12~14). 

The second part of the interpretation was: 

~’Go on national television in your 
half-hour program next Sunday 
morning. And while you feel the hurt 
and loss, tell the people how you feel 
and give witness to My power and to 
the Resurrection." 

I said to Evelyn, ~Honey, God wants us to go 
on television and plant a seed out of our 
grief." 

She cried, ~I can’t do it. It’s too soon. Why 
can’t we wait a few months?" 

I said, ~’This grief will destroy us. It’ll de- 
stroy my ministry. Let’s not wait six months 



later, or a year later when we can polish it up, 

but let’s do it now, while we hurt ... and 
while we can help the people in their hurt. 
Let’s plant a seed out of our need and expect 
God to begin to take this grief out of us." 

3. Plant a seed out of your 
need for healing 

G od was telling us to step out in faith and 

plant a seed out of our need. He was tell- 
ing us to step out in Seed-Faith -- the very 
principles on which this ministry is built. 

Over the years, Evelyn and I had developed 
a Seed-Faith way of life. Whenever we had a 
need we automatically looked to God as our 
only Source, gave to God out of our need as a 
seed of faith we planted, then expected God to 
multiply our seed back to us in the form of the 
miracle we needed. We had personally tested 
and proven these three key principles of 
Seed-Faith against every type of need and 
problem in our lives -- spiritual, material, 
and physical. But we knew this would be the 

biggest test of all. 
In my spirit, I knew that if we didn’t plant 

this seed of faith and go on TV to minister to 
the people during our time of deepest grief, 

we wouldn’t receive the miracle we needed to 
get over our loss. It would have haunted us 

the rest of our lives. It would have torn us 
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apart and destroyed this ministry. 
I told Evelyn that and she said, ~’Oral, 

we’ve always agreed on the important things 
and done them together. And we’ll do this to- 
gether. I won’t let you go alone." 

When I told my associates what we wanted 
to do, they quickly arranged the camera set- 
up, and we started taping. Just like that, 
with no preparation, no music, no introduc- 
tion --just us. 

As we looked at the camera, suddenly we 
were aware of all those who also had lost 
loved ones. And with tears streaming down 
our cheeks we began telling them how we felt 
in our grief and hurt. 

But near the end of the half-hour, I began to 
feel the upward swell of the Spirit. We ended 
the taping on a note of hope.., the hope we 
have in the Resurrection and the hope of see- 
ing our loved ones again. 

Suddenly we knew our miracle was hap- 
pening! God had taken our grief in His great 
hands and was pulling it out of our hearts. 

I said to our associates, "We’re going to re- 
sume our lives. We’re going to go on with this 
ministry. There is a God. He is good and He is 
more real to us now than ever before. There 
will be a Breakthrough from Heaven in ’77. I 
still believe it." 

We were assured that through this experi- 
ence of sharing our grief we would be able to 



help people better than ever before. We were 
rising above our struggle and claiming the 
victory over it. And the people would see that 
they could rise above their struggles too. 

4. Go on with your life 

I think it’s terribly important when you’ve 
lost a loved one that you get back to the 

matter of living as soon as possible ... that 
you don’t just shrivel up, but you go on with 
your life and the work God has called you to do. 

I remember saying to Evelyn the day after 

we lost Marshall and Rebecca, ~’Honey, dress 
up. Don’t just put on an old dress because our 
daughter and son-in-law are gone. Comb 
your hair. Call your hairdresser and go to her. 

I’m going to dress. And we’ve got to put our 
shoulders back. We’ve got to get our spirits 
up, because the chemicals in our body will 
collapse on us. And morbidity wil! take con- 
trol of our minds and destroy our bodies. We 

may be healthy and vigorous today at our 
age, but suddenly we’ll get old. God never 
intended for us to carry grief in our hearts. 
We’re not made to do that without it destroy- 

ing us physically. Evelyn, we must be like the 
eagle. The Bible says, ’They that wait upon 
the Lord shall renew their strength; they 
sha!l mount up with wings as eagles; they 
shall run, and not be weary; and they shall 

walk, and not faint’" (Isaiah 40:31). 
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God had given me an understanding of that 
verse which we could apply to our lives right 
then. He wanted us to get in the Spirit -- 
because that was the only way we would ever 
be able to resume the normal pace of our 
lives. 

God is concerned about us getting back into 
the everydayness of our lives. This is probably 
the most difficult thirlg to do after a tragedy 
strikes. But He promises us that if we’ll lean 
on His strength, first we’ll be able to run -- to 
do our work, our projects, our careers -- with- 
out getting weary. And then we’ll be able to 
walk and not faint. We’ll be able to get back 
into the day-to-day living that sometimes 
gets to us and is the hardest. 

If you’ve been through a tragedy and 
you’ve done everything you can do... 

you’ve started with God, 

you’ve come against your grief, 

you’ve planted a seed 

out of your need... 

then believe that God is doing His part. Walk 
in the Spirit so that you can receive new 
strength to go on with the work God has 
called you to do, with the life He has given 
you to live, and with the people who are still 
here -- that He has given you to love. 



5. Think about the 
Resurrection 

W hen you’ve lost a loved one, the thing 
you must keep foremost in your think- 

ing and believing is the Resurrection. 
In spite of the brokenness of death we know 

that because of the resurrection of Christ, 
there is the promise of the continuity of life. 
In spite of the separation of our soul from our 
body at death, we have the confidence that we 
shall see our loved ones again through Jesus 
Christ, our Lord. 

The Bible teaches that death for a Chris- 
tian is instant transference to heaven. In- 
stant. The moment death takes the body, at 
that instant we’re absent from the physical 
body and at home with the Lord (2 Corin- 
thians 5:8). And the Bible says, ~We shall be 
like him" (1 John 3:2). 

After Rebecca’s death, sometimes all I 
could think of was my little girl’s battered, 
broken body lying in that wheatfield. Images 
of it would flash across my mind and I would 
actually take my hand and try to push the 
thoughts back. But the Lord used our 
youngest son Richard, who works with me in 
this ministry, to remind us that Rebecca was 
no longer in that body. 

I’ll never forget the look of strength on 
Richard’s face when he said to Evelyn and 
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me, ~Mother, Dad, we’re not to look at the 
bodies of Marshall and Rebecca. We’re to look 
at their spirits, which are in heaven with 
God." 

Richard was right. We had to quit thinking 
about their physical bodies and think about 
the beautiful spiritual bodies they would re- 
ceive in the Resurrection. Thinking about 
that brought peace to our hearts.., because 
Evelyn and I knew that in the Resurrection, 
anything we have lost in this life will be re- 
stored to us. 

The Resurrection is a Person, the Person of 
our Savior and Lord Jesus Christ -- who told 
us that He is the resurrection and the life 
(John 11:25). The Resurrection is not a thing, 
it is our risen Lord waiting to give us the 
fullness of life, to restore everything which 
has diminished us, including our bodies, in 
any way. It’s complete healing. It’s immortal- 
ity. It’s life made eternal. It’s life after death 
in the same way that Christ lives in His glori- 
fled body. In John 14:19, He tells us, ~Because 
I live, you shal! live also." That’s the miracle 
of the Resurrection! 

So we find comfort in knowing where Rebec- 
ca and Marshall are. We know they are with 
the Lord and awaiting the resurrection of 
their bodies. And those in our family who re- 
main here in this life are preparing to meet 
them someday. 



Know your loved one 
is in God’s hands 

M aybe you have lost a loved one and you 
don’t fee! this assurance. Maybe you 

don’t know for sure they are in heaven. But 
you don’t know they are not in heaven, either. 
You can’t be the judge of your loved one -- 
only God can do that. 

God is a loving, caring God. He has a lot 
invested in His creation. He loves the one 
you’ve lost so much that He paid a great price 
(His Son) for their redemption. And He’s cer- 
tainly concerned about His investment. God 
is a merciful God and I believe He gives ev- 
eryone opportunities to call on Him for for- 
giveness. He listens not just for words that we 
say aloud, but for words from our spirit. And 
it takes only an instant to turn to God. 

Trust God and leave your loved one in His 
hands. Remember... He loves the one you’ve 
lost even more than you do! 

After grief comes joy 

R ebecca’s and Marshall’s deaths have 
made Evelyn and me believe more than 

ever before in the resurrection of Jesus and 
the resurrection of the dead. We believe in 
heaven more than ever before because we 
now have a daughter and a son-in-law living 
there! 



But I want to be honest with you. I won’t 
deny that there are still times when Evelyn 
and I, in our humanness, are overwhelmed 
for a few moments with the sorrow of having 
lost our daughter. But as the Bible says, we 
’~sorrow not, even as others which have no 
hope" (1 Thessalonians 4:13), because our 
hope is in the Resurrection. 

We know that we’ll see Rebecca, our first- 
borne, again. And we find peace and joy in 
knowing that on the Resurrection morning 
we’ll be reunited with her and live together 
forever in heaven. And I want you to have 
that joy in your heart today. 

As I pray for you, I want you to pray for 
someone else as a seed of faith you’re 
planting out of your own need. As you plant 
this new seed, God will multiply it back to 
you. And the Christ of the Resurrection will 
bring you out of the grief you’re going 
through.., and give you joy. 

Dear Father, You called me to take Your 
healing power to my generation. And right now, 
remembering the loss of my own daughter and 
son-in-law, I feel Your presence so very strongly 
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and I want to pray for those who need You so 
much. 

Now, I stretch forth my hand and I pray for 
you, my dear friend, and I pray in faith. I pray 
right out of the depth of my heart to the Christ 
who’s alive forever.., who loves you more than 
anybody else loves you, who cares for you like 
nobody else could ever care and who has the 
power to bring you through your grief. 

I pray for what you’re suffering now -- the 
pain, the emptiness, the need. I pray that the 
healing Christ will touch you from the crown of 
your head to the soles of your feet. I pray that 
the warmth of the Holy Spirit will go through 
you, and you will know that you know that you 
know that you are going to make it. Jesus is 
going to help you make it. You and He are going 
to walk close together, and something good is 
going to happen to you! Yes, I believe that for 
you. 

Through the mighty incomparable name of 
Jesus Christ, I believe and I expect many 
miracles for you. Amen and amen. 
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