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Hi, I am Lisa.  I live in the Wonford area, which has really been a great place to be because my church is here and I 
have got lots of friends here, and my workplace is here.  I started my training in 1986 – which is a very long time ago 
now – nearly thirty five years.  I have been working in my current work setting of endoscopy for nearly eighteen 
years.  I very much enjoy being a nurse.  I think it is very humbling and quite a privilege to be with people during such 
times, and hopefully I have been a helpful nurse.  I think I went into nursing, very much because I like to be useful 
and helpful.   
 
I think I am acting on the gifts that God has given me, and that having read all those parts of the Bible that really talk 
about your gifts – yes, it is very humbling to think that I would be doing what God wants me to do.  I pray on the way 
to work.  That, I think, really helps.  It is one of the times when I do take time to spend time with God, and it is nice to 
be able to walk through the hospital grounds that have lovely trees and lovely views, and just listening to the birds 
and seeing God’s nature around me helps me to feel that he is with me throughout the day.  And, that I am starting 
the day in the right place, if you like, with God at the centre; and although the day might take me in all sorts of 
directions.  I would be in kinds of conversations with all sorts of people, I hope that that starts me off in the right way.   
 
What I project or what I give or have to offer comes from a deeper well than just what I have in my own self as a 
human being.  That I am able to offer something from Christ – sorry that all sounds very big and like somehow I am 
wonderful – but actually I think that God is wonderful and he is hopefully speaking to people through me.  Although I 
am not allowed to talk about my faith to my patients, I hope that they do see something of Christ in what I am able to 
offer them during the day.  Nursing and the way that I live day to day; just you get used to routines and how things 
work – and then this last year has been so very different for everyone.  Very different in lots of ways but also quite 
samey in other ways, in that as a hospital worker – we go into work, we do our shift and come home.  That has not 
stopped and has not changed in lots of ways, but it was odd not seeing people; not hugging people, not being close 
to people we know who we love and I miss friends and I miss church quite a lot.  So, when we did get the chance to 
go back to church after that first lockdown I spent that first whole session in tears, just absolutely grateful to see 
people in the flesh that I know and love, that I had missed so much of.   
 
Yes, it has been a very strange year for everyone and yes, very strange in an odd way.  To start with it was quite 
easy to not go to church and not to do all those usual things because it was quite nice having the sunny days and 
doing things that we fancied doing like walks.  But as it goes on I am just aware that I am looking back on a year 
where I did not think I did not contact friends much to start with, as I would have, because I do not have a lot of 
conversation and then there is nothing we have been able to do, no holidays to talk about, no kind of future plans.  
Because, at the moment we all have got our lives on hold to a certain extent.  We cannot talk about what we are 
going to be doing, where you are going to travel and who you are going to see because we are not!  And faith wise, 
perhaps, I did not mean to put it on hold as such.  I have tried to read verses, but I do not think I have been quite so 
close to God as I would be if I had had that weekly prompt of church and inner reflection and getting me to do all the 
things that I would normally be thinking off or looking to God to help me with.  I would like to think I am a faithful 
person and, you know, a praying person; but sometimes it is very easy to get up and carry on the routine of life. 
 
Where have I seen God this year?  The small things, it has always been the small things.  It may be a song comes to 
mind as I am walking or doing housework.  It may be a verse that comes to mind, and there are some that you 
remember like Micah 6: 8 when I am walking into work and just how humbling those words are when they take you 
right back to where you should be with God – just walking humbly with his company.  The things that people do.  
When I have had people phone me or text me and asking, ‘How am I doing?’ because they are concerned about me, 
which is just lovely.  And people that I have met along the way who have influenced me – their story as such.  
Obviously, I cannot share things about what people go through in their hospital life, but people have been through 
quite a lot with losing relatives to coronavirus and, I guess we all know someone at least who has got a relative that 
has been affected by this.  And how they have continued to cope and be strong throughout, knowing that they have a 
faith, is something that has kept me strong and kept me going.   
 
So, that now we are having people through the vaccine, hopefully things will change, but yes carrying on, on that day 
to day treadmill of work, eat, sleep and I am still hoping and waiting for this time to be back to normal like everybody; 
I think where we could just go and have a coffee and befriend people and see people who are in need of some 
comfort and hope. 


