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​Introduction
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As I faced the storm of breast cancer, by the grace of God I was brought through to the other side — healed. This isn’t just a story of survival; it is a declaration that God is not a distant observer but an active participant. Yes, He is still in the healing business.

This book is not only my story but also shares parts of my husband’s journey. Together, our journeys testify of God’s faithfulness, His healing power, and His ability to strengthen us through every battle. His walk beside me, and his own trials and victories, are woven into this testimony so that others may be inspired by what God has done for both of us.

My journey has taught me to set aside my own limited understanding and lean completely on Him. My testimony is a song of victory over breast cancer — not once, not twice, but three times. Each healing was a powerful reminder that nothing is impossible for God and that His power is still at work today.

The key to this miraculous journey was not leaning on my own understanding, but trusting completely in God’s Word — a truth that never fails. “Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and lean not on your own understanding; in all your ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct your paths.” (Proverbs 3:5–6)

His Word has been our unshakable foundation — a source of truth and power that transcends every circumstance. Today we speak as a living witness that God is all-powerful, all-knowing, ever-present, and all-wise. He is still performing miracles for those who trust and believe in Him.

We share this journey with the world to declare that God never fails. He holds all power, knowledge, and wisdom, and He is always with us. Acknowledging Him in every step of my battle was the path to my healing.

It is our prayer that this testimony encourages you to place your complete faith in Him. He is a God who can and will heal. And as you read these pages, do not feel sorry for us — but rather rejoice with us in Jesus, who has carried us, healed us, and proven Himself faithful time and time again.
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​Chapter 1: God’s Hand on My Life
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“No weapon formed against me shall prosper, and every tongue which rises against you in judgment you shall condemn.” - Isaiah 54:17 

I was born in Winston Salem, North Carolina, to the late Rev. Samuel F. Hairston Sr. and Mrs. Emma Anderson Hairston. I am the youngest of nine children. After my mother passed away in 1978, my father remarried Marian Keaton of Salisbury, NC. Although there were nine children, only three of us were raised in the house together — Martha, Sam Jr., and me, Leretha. My other siblings were much older, married, and living in South Carolina.

Even though distance separated us, we were all very close and shared a deep love for one another.

My mother and I were very close—she was my best friend. Losing her brought a great season of mourning into my life. But before her passing, my mother taught me how to be a woman of God. She taught me how to cook, take care of a family, love, and care for a husband. She set the example of being a godly wife and mother, and those lessons have stayed with me for a lifetime.

I am married to Deacon Vernon Wyatt Sr. for 17 years, and we live in McLeansville, North Carolina. We have 3 children who are my bonus children, 4 lovely bonus grandchildren, and 2 great-grandchildren who are also my bonus great-grandchildren.

At the age of twelve, I accepted Christ into my life and was baptized under the leadership of my father.

At age seventeen, in my last year of high school, I was in a car accident that almost took my life. The steering wheel was bent in half, my head went through the windshield, my knees went through the bottom dash, and the motor was sitting on the passenger side still running.

It was raining very hard that day, and as I was going around a sharp curve, the driver in the oncoming traffic lost control of her new car and ran into me almost head-on. It happened so fast that I didn’t know what was going on. I was knocked unconscious.

Neighbors called for an ambulance. They knew my parents because the man was our insurance agent, so he called my mother, and she immediately came to the scene, which was not far from our home. By the time my mother reached the accident, the first responders had already put me in the ambulance. I was in shock.

The woman who hit me yelled so loudly because she thought I was dead or dying. Her cry woke me up, and I opened my eyes to see what was going on. That’s when I realized I was in a car accident.
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