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“I hated every minute of it”: Actress Jayasudha
http://www.rediff.com/movies/2000/may/13jaya.htm EXTRACT

 Interview with Shobha Warrier, May 13, 2000

What is God to you?
He is one person with whom I can share all my problems. I see Him as the only solace when I feel helpless. I believe there is a power which guides us all. I have experienced the strength of that power.
After our marriage in 1985, we went to Bangkok for our honeymoon. We went to the beach on a Sunday afternoon and my husband wanted to try the water scooter. I was very scared because I didn't know to swim, but he was adamant.
You had to compulsorily wear a life jacket when you went in the water scooter. It so happened that I was the last person to enter the scooter and there was no life jacket for me. But we decided to go ahead as my husband had one.
I kept asking my husband to drive slowly and soon, all the other scooters were far ahead of us. We might have gone about half a kilometre from the beach when a scooter suddenly raced past us. I was thrown into the water and I just sank... remember, I didn't know swimming.
I studied in a convent school and was very fond of Jesus Christ. In fact, I used to sign 'Jesus saves' in the autograph books. My father would get very angry with me for doing so. 
Back to my plight. When I was going deep down into the sea, I cried, Jesus!
And, right in front of my eyes, I saw a big face of Jesus Christ. It was such a dazzling sight that I will never forget it. Me, a person who didn't know swimming came up without even drinking a drop of water. By then, my husband took a turn and came back. He saw me coming up from the sea.....
I might have been under water for may be a minute or little more than that. But I survived. I don't know how I came up or who brought me up. But I know one thing; I saw the face of Jesus Christ in front of me. It was nothing but a miracle that I survived.
It took me nearly four months to recover from the shock. I couldn't close my eyes or sleep for several months. It was an amazing experience which I will never forget. 

