
 
 
 
 

Signs and Miracles 
“Have you ever experienced a miracle?” I posed that question to folks here in Venezuela. “To be alive and 
healthy during this pandemic is a miracle,” one fellow responded. Fair enough. Life is full of simple miracles for 
those who perceive the hand of God constantly guiding and blessing our pathway. Nevertheless, the word 
miracle generally refers to more extraordinary events that cause wonder and astonishment, events which are 
inexplicable by normal standards. Here are a few responses that fall more or less into that category: 
 

I began to suffer recurrent convulsions when I was 10 years old. During a time of prayer to the Holy Spirit at a 
prayer meeting I attended when I was 15, I felt a light enter my body, and was healed at that moment. It has 
now been 22 years since I have suffered a convulsion, thanks be to God. 
 

My wife was suffering from three hernias in her spinal column and was scheduled for surgery when she came 
with me to a retreat. Her doctor happened to be there and, during a presentation on healing, he heard a voice 
telling him that my wife had been healed. When she returned home, her pain was gone. The doctor did an MRI 
scan and discovered that the hernias were completely healed. 
 

A woman at a charismatic healing service where I was helping out was very thin and so weak she could hardly 
leave her bed.  She had lost one kidney and was scheduled for surgery on the other with her brother as the 
donor.  During the service, she heard a voice tell her that both her kidneys were fine…puzzling since she only 
had one.  The doctor who had removed the first kidney did an ultrasound. Not believing the results, he had 
another doctor repeat the procedure.  The woman now had two good kidneys and was fully recovered.    
 

I developed a skin condition when I was 8 years old which caused me constant irritation. One night 20 year 
later I asked God to heal me and have had no problems ever since. 
 

My twin boys were placed in intensive care immediately after birth. On the third night the hospital called telling 
me to come in as the doctors didn’t think one of them would survive the night. Seeing him lying there intubated 
and struggling for breath, I cried and prayed to my Lord to let him live.  I promised that if he saved him, I would 
name him Jesus and dedicate my life to raising him with love and faith.  In the morning, to the surprise of all 
the doctors, my baby was completely healthy. The twins are now going on 15 years of age. 
 

I had heart surgery and a complete hysterectomy diagnosed as cancerous. Here I am everything fine 31 years 
later, thanks be to God. 
 

At the age of four, my son Willian completely lost all strength and movement of his body within three days.  He 
couldn’t walk, use his hands, or hold his head up, and needed a ventilator to help him breathe. Eventually he 
fell into a vegetative state.  After three months he was diagnosed with Guillaín Barré. Treatment began and, bit 
by bit, he began to improve.  Now 40 years old, he has four kids of his own, and is fully recovered except for a 
slight limp.  From that time on I have given my life to God.  I promised to be his servant helping and caring for 
the sick and needy just as so many doctors and medical personnel were angels of God for us.  Lots of people 
don’t understand why I spend so much time and energy serving the most needy, but God and I know.   
 

Understandably, in some of these cases, seeing the hand of God at work in a miraculous way is a matter of 
personal interpretation. In our modern times we tend to draw a distinction between the natural and the 
supernatural or miraculous, between what has a scientific explanation and what seems to defy the laws of 
nature and science.   Such was not an issue in biblical times. People made no distinction between the natural 
and the supernatural.  The hand of God was seen to be at work across the entire spectrum of life. Many of our 
Venezuelan people still tend to see things that way today as well.  
 

Rather than the word miracle, the gospel of John uses the word sign.  Jesus’ miraculous healings and displays 
of power over nature are not the focus of attention but rather signs of Jesus’ divine authority and God’s love for 
his people.  As signs they draw our attention less to the gift and more to the giver. If that is how all blessings 
across the natural-supernatural spectrum are perceived, then, yes, our days are filled with miracles. 
 

Points to ponder 
Have you or someone you know ever experienced a miracle?  What do you think it was a sign of?  
 

These “Did you know?” papers are designed to give you a better understanding of life in Venezuela and to strengthen connections 
between the parishes of the Archdiocese and their archdiocesan mission during our 50

th
 anniversary year.  Please direct any comments 

or suggestions for future papers to Fr. Denny Dempsey at ddempsey@churchofstdominic.org or 651-368-7324. 
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