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October 16, 2011
The following testimony of healing from a patient at High Ridge House was one of the “BIG Blessings” shared at our 2011 Annual Meeting gathering. 
Dear Friends,

It all started when I was playing with my great granddaughter.  I tried to kick a beach ball, and the next thing I knew I was laying flat on my back on concrete.  My feet and knees seemed injured, and I couldn’t walk.  At my request, I was brought to High Ridge House by two of my sons and two daughters-in-law. 

Before I go any further, let me tell you that this was not just my healing but a healing awakening that included the whole family—my  three sons (who were raised in Christian Science) and my three daughters-in-law (who have their own religion).

So, I was brought to HRH, but I felt there was a great sense of apprehension on my family’s part.  How serious were my injuries?  Would I get the right care?  

From the very beginning I felt no fear, knowing that at High Ridge House I would be in a healing atmosphere and surrounded by love.  My sons were worried, though they understood why I desired to come here.  But one daughter-in-law did not approve, and she was annoyed because I would not first go to a hospital just to find out the extent of my injuries.  Now why would I want to know that, when I was denying their very existence?   I was very grateful when my other daughter-in-law firmly said to her, “Leave mother alone.  You have seen through the years what she stands for and wants.”  I was so pleased that she stood up for me!  

A day later the four of them came to see me, and they were greatly surprised that I was able to kid around and laugh with them.  They were also delighted with my nice room.  While they were there, a nurse came in to see if I needed anything.  They were genuinely impressed with the love and care she showed me.  Not only that, they were offered cold drinks and even lunch if they wanted it!  While they were visiting, I literally saw them physically and mentally relax.  And the person who had been most worried said how happy she was to see me looking so well.  I know she was impressed with High Ridge House.  When all four left, they looked relieved, relaxed, and happy!

A few days later my third son came and brought my grandson with him.  When they entered the room, I saw they were amazed to see me sitting up in a chair.  My grandson is a paramedic, and he had been told that my condition was probably serious and there was fear that I might never walk again.  It was so gratifying to see both so satisfied with what they saw, especially my grandson.  I knew I was in my right place.  I was soon able to walk with a walker and go to the dining room for my meals.  

I did have a lot of pain and walking was very difficult, but I am so grateful that I had no fear at any time and never thought that this might turn out to be a big problem.  I give Mind, God, the credit for protecting me from ever thinking any such thoughts.  While there I studied a good deal and worked with a Christian Science practitioner and I improved rapidly, both physically and spiritually.  

When my third son came with his wife to take me home, she was overjoyed to see I was all right.  While driving home, she commented on how much love was shown to me by all who came to see me leave—how thoughtful and helpful they were, and how carefully they helped me to the car and made sure of my comfort.  At home my spiritual and physical progress continued, and I was soon able to abandon the walker, drive the car, and go to the store.

Through the time I spent at High Ridge House, my family really woke up to see, recognize, and sincerely appreciate all the good you do at High Ridge House.  They were grateful for all the love that was shown me there!  ME TOO!   My thanks to everyone there who helped to make this a beautiful and healing experience for us all.

