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hen I accepted a friend’s
suggestion about joining a
Christian  dating agency, |1
never realised it  would

eventually lead to finding a
wonderful “Miss Right” and a compassionate
intercessor rolled into one.

Struggling to cope with 20 years of
diagnosed schizophrenia, 1 found my
membership with Doncaster-hbased Christian
Friendship Fellowship a lifeline of hope. Tt

with Royal Mail in Sheffield, and the
thought of sitting in front of a warm fire on
a cold winter’s night, chatting with a variety
of contacts in several parts of England
offered some comfort,

After sifting through the quarterly lists of
“available ladies”, T pursued meeting up
with those in easily accessible locations like
Stockport,  Sheffield, Mansfield
Birmingham, but came 1o the

and
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conclusion that these romantically inspired
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was the mid-80s and 1 had been a widower
for just four years.

Although a born-again Christian, who
came to know Jesus at the aged of 14, 1
was terribly lonely and still missed the
support and care of my late wife Pam, to
whom I was married for 14 years. 1 wasn't
looking to marry again, but I desperately
friendship  to the
tremendous loneliness and isolation that
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schizophrenia brings.
I was working as a letters administrator

Medical File

Schizophrenia is a common mental
illness. Symptoms include delusions
| (false ideas), hallucinations (such as
f‘hearing voices), disordered
}thoughts, and problems with
feelings, behaviour and motivation.
The cause is not clear. In maost
cases the symptoms recur or persist
long-term. Some people have just
one episode of symptoms that lasis
a few weeks. Treatment includes
medication, talking treatments and
|'social support.
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meetings were going nowhere, and so 1
curtailed all my activity.

I 'was still on regular, fortnightly injections
for schizophrenia and was struggling more
and more as the debilitating illness advanced.
My main fight centred around a daily
confrontation with an evil force within me
that was bent on destroying my life.

The exhaustion caused by contending in
praver using God's Word to ward off this
‘inner foe’ had often resulted in being either
sectioned or admitted to the local hospital
at Chesterfield. This was no low-key spiritual
battle to survive, but one requiring discipline
and perseverance in prayer, starting at 5 am
before going to work.

I lapsed my membership with CFF for a
while, but then in 1987 I decided to try again.
I prayed in desperation: “Tll try again Lord,
but I'm going no further than Birmingham.”

Stll perusing old and new A4 lists of
eligible women and their brief résumé
covering their personal details, interests,
recreations and desires for friendship,
companionship or possible marriage, [
stumbled across an unusual enuy which hit
me with delight right between the eyes.

It read: “Christina d.o.b.
1944, born-again  Christian, interested in
friendship, companionship, possibly
marriage, likes cooking, travel, embroidery,
Bible study. Requirement: someone with a
regular prayer life.”

Winterburn,

James Stacey
describes his struggle
with schizophrenia and
how the woman he
loved played a key role
in his healing







