
“I was blind but now I see.”

We take many things in our lives for granted, such as that we can breathe, walk, talk, and see. It is often
only when a small part of our body malfunctions that we realize how much we owe God and others for 
our daily routines and the ability to live an “ordinary” life. 

Retinal Detachment Recurrence
On the afternoon of Aug. 31, 2019, after I had arrived at the site of our church's summer retreat, I had 
some indication that the retina of my left eye might have become detached. But it was a holiday 
weekend and I was a 2-hour drive away from NYC. My wife consulted her cousin, also my 
ophthalmologist, from whom we learned that due to the long weekend, competent retinal surgical teams
would not be readily available. Unfortunately, the condition worsened and by the next day there was 
practically no vision in my left eye. My wife called the retinal specialists' office, and the doctor who 
was on duty told me to see him as soon as possible. 

My wife and I left the retreat site at sunrise on Monday morning and met the doctor at his office at 9 
am. The doctor confirmed the bad news that I had had a retinal detachment. Moreover, it had not been a
“clean” detachment but had brought down with it a lot of fluid and tissue, affecting over 50% of the 
eye. Thus the prognosis for recovery of sight in that eye was very poor. The emergency surgery was 
scheduled for the earliest time available, the very next morning.

I am very familiar with retinal surgery because in 2016 I had four operations in my right eye for the 
same problem. The surgeries had left me with very minimal, as well as distorted, eyesight in my right 
eye due to a blood vessel that had broken during one operation. I had become dependent on my left eye
to see, so for a moment the thought come to my mind: God, if I became totally blind, would I still be 
able to serve You? 

Seven Days of Facing Down
The next day, the operation went well. Immediately afterwards, I started the mandatory “face down” 
position for 7 days. The surgeon had inserted an air bubble in my left eye which would naturally rise, 
push up on the retina, and encourage it to remain attached, like wallpaper being pressed on and glued to
a wall. (The number of days the surgeon asks a patient to stay face down depends on the location and 
severity of the detachment.) Over the 7-day period, I felt like a computer which had been “shut down” 
because I was now unable to read any text messages, fb, wechat ...etc. 

The time was emotionally trying for my wife as well; later I learned that she had called several 
individuals for prayer and support while I was in surgery. I am so blessed to have such wife who truly 
lives out her marriage vows to care for me “in sickness and in health”. 

During my week of face down, although I was unable to read, I could sense in my spirit the fervent and
earnest prayers and love of many brothers and sisters who even fasted and prayed for me with tears. 
My family received so many gifts and food items. I asked brothers and sisters who visited me to read 
my wechat messages for me because no one in my family can read Chinese other than me. The prayer 
messages left in the wechat groups brought me to tears and humbled me, causing me to cry, “Who am I
to deserve such loving treatment?”  I was reminded of what prayer can do, going beyond what even 
doctors in all their excellent skill can do.

Two Months of “House Arrest”
It was a challenging time to be sick and away from my usual responsibilities. (Of course, there is no 



convenient or “good” time to be sick). It was September: a new semester was starting and many new 
programs were to be implemented at our church. Yet the church gave me full support to rest and 
recover at home. In addition, many brothers and sisters in the English congregation rose up to help; I 
see that there can still be a good outcome when a pastor is out for a brief period of time. 

Thankfully, as time went on, the air bubble in my left eye became smaller. Against all odds, the vision 
in my left eye slowly improved! It was a great relief, and I was reminded not to take any improvement 
for granted. 

Due to the bad record I had regarding the health of my eyes, the doctor put me under “house arrest”. 
For the first few weeks, I was told that I was not even to do any exercise. The only chance to go out of 
the house at all was for doctor's visits or to sit in  the backyard to enjoy some sunshine.  During that 
time, many brothers and sisters came to visit me and to pray for me – I felt like a doctor at home, 
seeing one group after another of visitors. I took the opportunity to hear about situations in visitors' 
own lives and to pray for them; it struck me that sometime we simply need to slow down from our busy
routines to sit down and chat. I missed my congregation so much that there were times I recorded my 
sermon from my study at home and the message was shared on Sunday at the church. 

Entrance into Another “Tunnel”
After almost two months of house arrest, I was finally given the OK to return to the church and so I 
was all set to preach on the coming Sunday. Three days before that Sunday, I went for my regular post-
operative checkup. 

Based on my past experiences, however, I had some feeling that there were some issues going on with 
my right eye, so I asked the doctor to check my right eye in addition to my left eye. At first the doctor 
didn't find anything wrong, but thank God he decided to take a detailed photograph of the eye for 
further diagnosis. The picture showed that now the right eye had detached! (Chance of retinal 
detachment in an eye increases when there has been a past detachment.) 

The doctor told me the bad news and scheduled me for yet another emergency surgery the very next 
day. I almost cried and felt like I was going to faint. For the past two months I had been able to hold on 
to my emotions and to trust in God, but now, just when I had thought I was coming out of the tunnel, I 
needed to enter another tunnel! 

The Sixth Operation
However, I did not allow my thoughts to dwell on the negative aspect of the situation for long. There 
was in fact a positive side: the surgery would not only serve to reattach the retina in the right eye but 
also to clean up the extensive scar tissue left by the past four surgeries in that eye. 

Due to the emergency nature of the detached retina, a different surgeon from the group practice 
operated on me each time. I thank God for the great ability and professionalism of each doctor. After 
this last operation the doctor told me he was very pleased with the outcome; he had been able to 
reattach the retina in the right eye as well as to clean up all the scar tissue from the prior surgeries. 

The hospital staff were all very familiar with (and tired of) me! I had had six operations done at the 
same hospital. I joked with the staff that I should be able to “buy five and get one free” or at least with 
the sixth surgery should have had a steak served to me after surgery instead just a turkey sandwich! I 
am indebted to the many medical staff workers whom God put around me at the hospital. And just 
before the sixth surgery, a Christian nurse came to my bedside and strongly proclaimed words of 



encouragement to me from the Bible and prayed for me! Indeed, when I was walking ”through the 
valley of the shadow of death”, God was with me; His rod and his staff comforted me. 

The operation went very well. The good news was that I only needed to face down for one day and I 
did not feel very painful after the surgery due to the problem having been discovered early enough. 
Finally after ten weeks of absence from the church I was able to start the return to my regular 
responsibilities. And, contrary to the doctor's prognosis immediately after the left eye detachment, the 
vision in my left eye has been restored almost 95%! Praise the Lord!

Becoming a Spokesperson for God
Due to my eye condition I needed to cancel many scheduled engagements. However, I did not want to 
give up the opportunity I had been given to participate in CMC 2019 to be held from 12/27 to 12/31 in 
Baltimore, MD. CMC, a missions conference organized by AFC (Ambassadors for Christ) every three 
years on the East Coast, attracts approximately 3000 attendees each time. 

I had been invited to be the workshop organizer for a track entitled Next Gen (short for Next 
Generation). It was a tremendous honor to have been given this role and was a confirmation from God 
of what He wanted me to do, especially since I had never attended the conference before. Moreover, 
this was the first time this track was being offered at CMC.  It was a somewhat nervous experience for 
me to organize the Next Gen workshop track, but by the grace of God I was able to invite three more 
speakers to share in a total of six workshops about why the church has been losing the next generation 
and how to address the problem. 

When I made my health situation known, CMC leaders as well as my own track members prayed for 
me fervently. Thank God I was able to attend and speak at the conference even with the air bubble still 
in my right eye. It was amazing and inspiring to me that every Next Gen workshop was packed and 
sometimes even so filled beyond room capacity that attendees had to be turned away. This was not due 
to the appeal of  the specific speakers; the speakers were (or at least I myself was) not known by most 
of the attendees. Instead, I could sense it was God's call to parents and grandparents to turn their hearts 
back to their children. We are but “prophets” or mouthpieces for God. 

Now I know why God restored my vision: it is so I can speak for Him on the Next Gen issue which I 
have been putting off or putting aside. I had a great feeling of awe when I came to recognize this, 
bringing to my mind the account of Moses meeting God through the burning bush in the wilderness. In 
the closing session of CMC, Pastor David Platt reminded everyone that our ultimate judge is God, not 
people. He is the One for whom we live. Also, being faithful is being faithful to God for what He has 
entrusted to us. The strong response to my talks was not due to my ability but to God's entrusting me 
with the message and endorsing me as His instrument. This is why He restored my eyesight. As soon as
I stop speaking for Him I will be “shut down”. 

Rebooted with New Vision
I need to also mention that I had originally planned to attend the 65th Bread of Life Conference in 
Taipei in September and afterwards to visit my mother. I had long looked forward to the trip for 
spiritual renewal so was extremely disappointed to have to miss that opportunity. But via the internet I 
was able to watch (yes, watch, not just hear) a message from the conference in Taipei in which the 
speaker specially encouraged the audience to “reboot  ourselves with Version 2.0”. God knew exactly 
what I need to hear, and I broke down in tears in front of the computer. Indeed God had rebooted me 
with new vision to see His plan for my life. It is possible to see with physical eyes but to be blind 
spiritually; thank God that now I can see with both physical and spiritual eyes.



God granted my wish to “Fly”
Another concern at the back of my mind was whether or not I would be able to fly back to Taiwan for a
wedding dinner with relatives for my daughter and her husband after their wedding ceremony in the 
U.S. On the outside, it appeared that I had already cancelled my plans. However, in actuality I was 
waiting and had not yet taken action to cancel the tickets, quietly holding on to the small hope that I 
would still be able to go. This was despite that fact that the air bubble in my right eye and my overall 
eye situation seemed to prohibit me from flying.

To my surprise and joy, at my routine post-op visit to the eye surgeon only a little more than  a week 
before the supposedly “cancelled” flight date, the doctor said that although a tiny air bubble still 
remained, I would be able to fly even the next day! The doctor exclaimed (and I quote him), “To say 
that the condition of your eyes is good is an understatement; the condition of your eyes is great!” I can 
only bow down before God for His grace and goodness. Two days before the wedding the bubble was 
totally gone and I am writing this testimony on the airplane as I fly back to Taiwan. 

Everyone will face storms in his/her life. God may not always remove our troubles or heal our 
sicknesses, but He does give us the promise that “All things work for GOOD for those who love Him”. 
What a blessing for us Christians that not only do we have eternal life with God in heaven to look 
forward to but we also can be sure that “God is good all the time, and all the time God is good” even 
while we are still living on earth!

1/20/2020 Lenny Cheng, written while on the airplane to Taiwan


