My Journey by Premi Pillay
In 2018, at the age of 43, I became a widow. My husband, Marlon, passed away from a heart attack while recovering in hospital after surgery. At that time, my first born son was 22 years old, and my youngest, only 2.

I had known the Lord from a very young age, but I did not truly know Him in the hard seasons of life. For a long time, I struggled to grieve well. Everything seemed impossible without Marlon, and I spent the next few years simply taking life one day at a time.

Those years were the most difficult of my life. There were days when I wondered if I would ever feel like myself again. I did not have the emotional maturity to process such overwhelming sadness, but I held on to God's Word and His promise that we are to grieve with Hope.

Having lost both of my parents at a young age, I was familiar with loss, but this was different.        I could barely put one foot in front of the other. Often, I would say that it felt as though I was floating on a cloud, being carried wherever I needed to go. Looking back now, I realize that it was God's hands carrying me through those painful days.

Throughout my journey, I constantly felt God encouraging me to hold on. Deep down, I knew He had a plan for my life, even when I could not see it. During the COVID-19 pandemic, God slowly began helping me understand Marlon's passing. For the first time, I started to see that nothing in my life had happened by chance or before its appointed time. God knows the beginning from the end.

One of the most profound things God revealed to me was that Marlon had been mentally and physically exhausted after years of dialysis. God reminded me that He had shown Marlon Mercy and Grace by calling him home, and that He was also extending that same Mercy and Grace to me. I decided then that God would become my everything ! My confidant, my provider, my guide, and my source of strength. He continually reassured me that I was not alone and that I could trust Him to take care of me and my boys. Today, I trust Him more than I ever have before. 

I am also deeply grateful for the love and support of my church family during some of the darkest seasons of my life. When I felt overwhelmed and uncertain, they stood by me with prayers, encouragement, compassion, and unwavering support. My spiritual Father and the church family constantly reminded me that I was not alone.
Through God's Grace and their care, I found the strength to keep moving forward. They helped me overcome challenges, grow stronger in my faith, and deepen my relationship with God. I will always be thankful that God placed such wonderful people in my life. There is no way to fully measure all that God has done for me and my family. His faithfulness has been evident every step of the way.


My story is still being written, and I firmly believe that the best is yet to come.
To God be all the glory.


Premi Pillay
‘For I know the plans I have for you,’ declares the Lord, ‘plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.’ Jeremiah 29:11
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