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Tom’ s Story’

My name isTomasz,and I'm originally from Poland,but now live and work in Edinburgh.

In June 2007 my wife (Agnieszka) and I celebrated our 1st wedding anniversary in Greece. A few days after we
returned to Scotland,I woke up one night with a dreadful,constant headache. Agnieszka gave me some painkillers,but
they didn't help.So,she decided to call the NHS 24 helpline,and they advised that I should take more painkillers – but
that just made me vomit.We visited my GP the next morning. I was so weak, having difficulties with movement,
pressure in my eyes, and I could not stand any kind of light and noise. I could not speak clearly, so Agnieszka had to
explain everything to our doctor,who diagnosed a strong migraine and prescribed specific medication.

Over the next 3 days I simply lay down in bed in a dark room,unable to move,eat, read the Bible and pray. I felt like a
plant. I was getting weaker and weaker, none of the medicine was helping me, and the pain was constant. I could not
sleep. All I could do was repeat these words:“God,please help me.” Even though I was in pain, I knew that Jesus was
with me.

I continued to get worse and by the 3rd day, Agnieszka noticed a change in my eyes - one eyelid had dropped
dramatically down, and the other eye looked like it was popping out. I could not see clearly. By this time, Agnieszka
thought that my problem might be something other than a migraine and called the NHS 24 helpline again.This time,
they asked us to go straight down to the hospital.When I was leaving our flat I felt in my heart that I should take my
pyjamas and toothbrush with me,but I didn't do it.I told my wife that I wanted to come back home afterwards.

At that moment we were in shock – I couldn't cry or speak.We were left alone for a while, and after 10 minutes I
started repeating these words:“I do not want to die,I want to be alive!” It was 2 in the morning.I gave my dad in Poland
a call,and started to cry.

The doctors decided to transfer me immediately to the Edinburgh Western General Hospital for a MRI
(Magnetic Resonance Imaging) scan,which can provide highly detailed views of the nervous tissues,and the MRI
scan showed that I has a huge pituitary gland tumour which was putting a lot of pressure on my eye nerves and
brain arteries. I had so many tests done by doctors and lots of students that day,and I was exhausted.They told
me that my situation was extremely rare,because I had almost lost my vision in a very short space of time.The
conclusion was that the only option for me was to have an operation as soon as it could be scheduled to attempt
to remove the tumour.

In the hospital the pain was terrible. Another change in my eyes appeared – this time a squint. Not surprisingly, the
doctor said that I couldn't go home,and they started doing a lot of tests on me.Initially,the doctor suspected a stroke.
Than he decided to do a chest X-ray and CT (ComputerisedTomography) scan.We were very nervous while waiting
for the results.Finally 2 doctors came in to see us with very serious faces,saying that they had bad news for us. I was
diagnosed with a brain tumour.
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As time drew closer for the operation, I was still unable to read the Bible, but I woke up with these words from the
bible in my heart:“I will lift you out of the slimy pit,out of the mud and mire;I will set your feet on a rock and give you a
firm place to stand. I will put a new song in your mouth,a hymn of praise to me your God.” (Psalm 40 verses 2 and 3).
Lots of people from our church were praying for us, visiting me, and encouraging us that God was with me, and
Agnieszka had a real sense of peace – a peace from God.There were two scriptures from the bible in particular that
were given to us that gave us a lot of hope; John 11 verse 4 which says“This sickness will not end in death.No,it is for
God's glory so that God's Son may be glorified through it.” and 2 Corinthians 1 verse 9 -“Indeed,in our hearts we felt
the sentence of death.But this happened that we might not rely on ourselves but on God,who raises the dead.”

Shortly before the operation my vision started to improve, and the headaches stopped.That was quite unusual
because the operation hadn't taken place. It was a very risky operation to attempt because of the size of the tumour,
and I had been told that I could loose my vision or even die. At best,they told me that if the operation was successful,I
would still have to be on synthetic hormones for the rest of my life,and that radiotherapy would be still be necessary.

On the day of the operation,Pastor Paul from the Rock Elim Church came down early and prayed with me.My room
was full of angels and God's presence.The surgical staff took me away.When I woke upAgnieszka had to tell me the
truth - that the tumour was still there.The surgeon had tried for 2 hours to reach the tumour through my nose and
sinuses,but was unable to do so because of my unusually solid bone,and so doctors were planning to try and operate
again,and were looking for a new way in to reach the tumour.

In the meantime,my vision kept improving. I kept a bible on my bed,and when I told the doctors that I could see well
and I was able to read again, they asked me to read the Bible. As the following days passed, the doctors were
perplexed (but pleased!) with my improving eyesight - the eye specialists could not believe that my vision was so
dramatically better without having had the operation.

It was decided that I could be sent home,but before we left,they decided to run another scan. After a couple of weeks
resting at home, I was called in to see a famous neurosurgeon,who was the one making the decision about how best
to operate. He was impressed with how my vision had improved, and the scan was showing that my tumour had
started to shrink.He suggested that we did not now operate.

After 2 months,I had hormone tests which showed that
they were back to normal.Next were eye tests which
confirmed that my eyes were back to normal too.I was
really happy and full of joy,but suddenly depression hit
me.I had moments of fear.I was due to get another scan,
and I felt lost,empty,weak,without dreams.I could not
see my future.The week before the scan,I could not sleep,
pray,read the Bible - anything.

I thank God that He gave me a doctor who stayed firm and decided not operate against the advice of all his colleagues
who were sure that only an operation could help me.He also decided not to give me radiotherapy.The next MRI scan
is booked forAugust 2008 and I am sure because of God's word that there will be no tumour at all. I am not taking any
medication now, the latest tests showed clearly that my hormones were completely back to normal.Usually people
who suffer with similar condition have to take steroids for the rest of their life. I do not have to,and I thank Jesus for
that.

In November 2007,the scan result came through.The
doctor told us that the tumour was almost completely gone.
He found the result very interesting and he said that I had
healed myself.ButAgnieszka told him that it was God who
had healed me - not me myself.The specialist couldn't explain
to me from a medical point of view what had happened.He
simply said that the result was the same that he would
expect to see from an operation that had been 100%
successful.I am sure that Jesus has done a secret operation
on me.His word is true! AGNIESZKA AND I ON OUR WEDDING DAY
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