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From #1 New York Times bestselling author Karen Kingsbury comes the second
novel in the Angels Walking series about divine intervention and second
chances—the dramatic story of a woman desperate to find deeper meaning in her
life.

Growing up in a comfortable home, Mary Catherine wanted for nothing. Though
she loves her wealthy parents, their lifestyle never appealed to her. Instead, Mary
Catherine pursues meaning through charity work, giving away a part of herself
but never giving away her heart.

Mary Catherine lives in Los Angeles with her roommate, Sami, and volunteers at
a local youth center with coach Tyler Ames and LA Dodger Marcus Dillinger.
Despite Mary Catherine’s intention to stay single, she finds herself drawing close
to Marcus, and their budding romance offers an exciting life she never dreamed
of. That is, until she receives devastating news from her doctor. News that alters
her future and forces her to make a rash decision.

Inspirational and moving, Chasing Sunsets is the story of one woman’s deep
longings of the soul, and the sacrifices she’s willing to make in search of healing.
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Editorial Review

Review
"The second book of the Angels Walking series has well-written characters determined to live life to the
fullest. Kingsbury is an amazing author. She has given readers a wonderful treat with this series." (RT Book
Reviews)

“Shines with possibilities of new love and few tears of farewell.” (Library Journal (starred review))

About the Author
Karen Kingsbury, #1 New York Times bestselling novelist, is America’s favorite inspirational storyteller,
with more than twenty-five million copies of her award-winning books in print. Her last dozen titles have
topped bestseller lists, and many of her novels are under development as TV movies and major motion
pictures. Her many Baxter books will be the subject of a new TV series—The Baxter Family—debuting later
this year with Roma Downey, Mark Burnett, and MGM Studios. Karen is also an adjunct professor of
writing at Liberty University. She lives in Tennessee with her husband, Don, and their five sons, three of
whom are adopted from Haiti. Their actress daughter, Kelsey, lives nearby and is married to Christian
recording artist Kyle Kupecky. The couple recently welcomed their first child, Hudson.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
Chasing Sunsets

1

THE JANUARY SUNSHINE CAST an array of shimmering diamonds across the Pacific Ocean that early
morning as Mary Catherine kicked off her sandals and headed for the water.

“We’ll freeze. Even with our wetsuits.” Sami Dawson, her best friend and roommate, was right behind her,
laughing at the insanity of their decision.

“Only for a few minutes.” Mary Catherine’s long golden red hair was caught up in a ponytail and it flew
behind her as she ran. She was laughing, too, but more because she loved starting her Saturday like this.
“Once we’re in we won’t feel a thing.”

They carried their boogie boards as they ran through the shallow surf and then jumped over the frigid foamy
breakers. In no time they were in up to their shoulders, past the foam and ready to ride the next set of waves.

Mary Catherine shook the water from her hair, breathless. “See? It isn’t terrible!”

“Sure.” Sami shivered. She nodded to the wave headed their way. “Come on. Keep moving.”

They caught the first one and rode it all the way to shore. The spray of cool seawater in their faces, the rush
of the powerful ocean beneath them. Mary Catherine loved everything about this. She felt alive and whole
and connected to God. A thrilling diversion from the news she’d received last week.



The news that her heart didn’t have long.

Sometime today she would tell Sami the truth about her health, come clean about the things she’d been
hiding. But for now she would enjoy this moment. And she would remember what her mother told her years
ago. Life could never be measured in the number of days a person lived, but only by the beautiful, brilliant
life that had colored those days.

Mary Catherine paddled back out alongside Sami. Her friend’s eyes were wide. “I think I saw a dolphin.”
She pointed behind the waves. “Like fifteen feet that way.”

Mary Catherine scanned the distant water. “I hope it wasn’t a shark.”

“What?” Sami let out a quiet scream. “Don’t say that!”

“I’m kidding.” Mary Catherine laughed again. “I saw it, too. A few of them. Definitely dolphins.”

Another swell came and again they caught the ride all the way in. They took their boards and sat on the wet
sand, trying to catch their breath. Sami shook her shoulder-length dark hair. “Thank you for making me do
this. I’m not cold.”

“It’s perfect out here.” Mary Catherine headed back out. “Come on. A few more.”

They pushed through the white surf to the smooth area and waited. Sami wiped the water from her face. “I
can’t wait for tonight. I really think Marcus is onto something with this youth center.”

“Me, too. I’m glad we’re going early.” Mary Catherine felt it, the way she always did at the mention of
Marcus’s name. A feeling that started in her heart and made its way down her arms and up the back of her
neck. She hated the reaction. The last thing she needed was a crush on Marcus Dillinger. “Is he still dating
his coach’s niece?”

“He is. We’re double-dating with them next week.” Sami wrinkled her nose. “I don’t think they’re a good
match.” She shrugged. “I don’t see it.”

Between her heart condition and half a dozen charities she was involved with, Mary Catherine certainly had
no time to worry about a professional baseball player. The guy could never be her type.

They rode a few more waves and then Mary Catherine nodded to the shore. “Let’s dry off.”

“Good idea. I still have to do laundry before we meet up with the guys.”

Their towels were ten yards up the beach, and after a few minutes they pulled on sweats and sat on the sand
facing the water. Mary Catherine turned her face to the winter sun and savored the way it melted through her.
How could anything be wrong with her heart? She felt too good to be sick.

The quiet suited them. Since rooming together a few years ago they’d had the sort of friendship that could
erupt into laughter or feel comfortable in complete silence. They were very different, she and Sami. Mary
Catherine broke the silence. “Did you and Tyler have fun last night?”

“We did.” Sami’s smile lit up her face more than the morning sun ever could. “I can’t believe how good



things are. I think he’s going to ask me to be his girlfriend. Officially.”

Mary Catherine jumped to her feet. “Really?” She danced around in a circle. “Yes!” She raised both fists in
the air. “Yes, yes, yes!” Then just as quickly she dropped back to the beach. “What in the world is taking so
long?”

“Well . . .” Sami shrugged, sheepish. “It’s more me. Like I told you.” This time her laugh sounded more
nervous. “I needed time.”

“Come on.” Mary Catherine leaned back on her hands and grinned at her friend. “You’ve been in love with
him since you were in high school.”

“But I was practically engaged to Arnie.” Sami’s tone held a mock protest, nothing serious. After a few
seconds she burst into the sort of laughter she and Mary Catherine shared so often. “Okay, okay! You’re
right. I don’t need much more time.”

“Oh, come on.” Mary Catherine leaned forward and crossed her legs. “How long before he’ll ask you to
marry him?”

“Seriously?” Sami looked shocked. “Let’s not rush things!”

“It won’t be long.” Mary Catherine raised her eyebrows. “You heard it from me first.”

“You’re crazy.”

“But in this case, also right.” Mary Catherine let her silliness fade, let the breeze off the ocean frame the
moment, the significance of it. “Was it beautiful? Your date?”

“It was. We were at Disneyland, as you know.” She looked so much happier than before, back when she was
dating Arnie. “When it was dark he took me to the bridge in front of Sleeping Beauty’s castle.” Sami was
sitting cross-legged now, facing Mary Catherine. “He told me he never stopped adoring me, never stopped
thinking about me. Even with every bad decision he made back then.”

“That’s sweet.”

Sami’s smile held a contentment that hadn’t been there in the beginning, back when Tyler first returned to
Los Angeles. “He says he has just one regret now. One that still haunts him.” She paused and lifted her face
toward the sun for a few seconds before looking back at Mary Catherine. “That he ever left me at all.”

The story touched Mary Catherine. She couldn’t be happier for her friend, for the love she’d found. “I want
to be maid of honor.” She held up both hands in a teasing surrender. “That’s all I’m saying.”

“Seriously, though . . . you could be right.” Again Sami’s joy was tangible. “I love him so much. This new
Tyler, the one with lessons learned and a faith that gets stronger every day . . . I just never dreamed we
would have a second chance.”

“I did.” Mary Catherine gave Sami a knowing look. “Remember?”

“True.” Sami’s laugh mixed with the disbelief she still clearly felt. “You told me I couldn’t leave Florida on



that business trip, unless I spent a few hours with him.”

“Let’s just say I’m a very good friend.” Mary Catherine grinned.

“Definitely maid of honor status.”

The sun was higher in the sky, temperatures heating up. Mary Catherine allowed the silence again. She
needed some kind of buffer before she could tell Sami the truth about her health. The one thing they’d never
talked about. She checked her phone. Nearly eleven o’clock. They needed to be at the newly renovated youth
center by three that afternoon to help with last-minute details for the grand opening.

Finally Mary Catherine shifted on her towel so she was facing Sami. “You ever wonder why I changed my
eating habits lately? No more frozen pizza?”

Sami’s smile came easily. “The whole no sugar, no gluten, no grain thing?” She uttered a quick laugh.
“Because you’re amazing and you like feeling good enough to climb walls and jump out of planes?” She
laughed again. “That’s what I always figured. I sure couldn’t eat that clean.”

Mary Catherine hated what was coming. She wanted everyone in her world to go on thinking she had
switched up her eating because of her zest for life. Nothing more. She hesitated.

Finally Sami’s laughter faded. “Isn’t that why?”

“No.” Mary Catherine’s smile remained, but she could feel a sadness filling her eyes. “I’m diabetic. Type
two.”

“What?” Sami put her elbows on her knees and leaned closer. “Since when? How come you never told me?”

“I only found out last month, and my eating keeps it under control.” She angled her head, willing her friend
to understand. “I don’t like thinking about it. Obviously. And, well, the way I eat I don’t need pills or shots. I
check my blood sugar every morning. So far, it’s controlled.”

Sami hesitated. “Okay, good. You scared me for a minute.”

“There’s more. Diabetes runs in our family.” She paused. “Just like congenital heart defects. My uncle died
because of his heart disease when he was in his late twenties. My mom never had any problem, but the gene
passed on to me.”

Again Sami looked beyond confused. She stared at Mary Catherine. “You’re saying . . . there’s something
wrong with your heart?”

Mary Catherine took a slow breath. “I was born with a coarctation of the aorta, and a bicuspid aortic valve. I
had emergency surgery when I was a few weeks old and since then I get checkups every year.” She forced
her smile. “No big deal.”

“You should’ve said that first.” Sami looked like she wasn’t sure whether to relax or expect more news. “So
. . . you’re okay? Like long-term?”

“Not really.” She hadn’t talked about this with anyone. Not even her parents. “I had a checkup last week. My



heart’s enlarged—which isn’t good. And my valves are deteriorating. I’ll need a transplant sometime in the
next year.”

Sami pulled her knees up to her chest and hung her head for several seconds. When she looked up, there was
no mistaking the fear in her eyes. “What does that mean?”

“The valve transplant isn’t the worst thing. People survive those—though mine will be trickier for a lot of
reasons.” Mary Catherine looked to the sky; the California sun filled the morning. “It’s my enlarged heart
that’s the real problem. Even with a transplant I may not have more than ten years. Maybe less.”

The color left Sami’s face and she simply stared, like she couldn’t begin to believe the news. “That’s . . .
awful.”

“You’re the only one who knows.” She reached out and gave Sami’s hand a brief squeeze. “You’re my best
friend, Sami. I’ve been looking for a way to tell you.”

Sami hung her head for a long moment again. When she turned to Mary Catherine, there were tears in her
eyes. “There must be something they can do. Your parents know the best doctors, right?”

“They do. But this . . . well, you can’t fix an enlarged heart like mine. There are drugs that can slow the
process. But that’s about it.”

“I can’t believe this.” Sami stared at the sky. A minute passed before she lowered her arms and faced Mary
Catherine again. Tears fell down her cheeks. “We have to find another opinion.”

“I’ve done that.” She looked straight into Sami’s eyes. “Look, the reason I’m telling you is so you’ll pray.
God can do anything—even with this.” Again, she worked to keep discouragement from her voice. “That’s
why I care so much about living. Why I’m always talking about only living once. Because I don’t have as
long as most people.”

Sami wiped her tears with her fingertips. “It’s not fair.”

“It is.” Mary Catherine sat up straighter. “God’s given me all these years of life and probably many more. I
still have lots to do—like get that youth center up and running tonight. And maybe move to Africa for a year
and work with orphans.”

“You always say that.”

“I’ll do it one of these days.” Mary Catherine found her smile again. “Of course, I’ll probably skydive
another dozen times at least, and look.” She turned her face toward the ocean again. “I have mornings like
this, with you.” She felt a familiar peace fill her soul. “God has been far more than fair with me.”

“Are you in pain? I mean . . . like, does it make your chest hurt?”

“Not at all.” She raised her hands and dropped them again. “I feel perfect.”

“Good.” Sami looked off, her expression marked with sorrow. “What about love?”

“What about it?” Mary Catherine felt her heart sink.



Sami stared at her. “You deserve love.”

“No.” She shook her head. “I won’t have time.” Mary Catherine felt tears sting her own eyes. “But I’m okay
with that.”

Sami looked into her eyes again. “You were going to find someone real, remember? Someone like you, with
faith like you and a love for life like you.” Sami shook her head. “That was supposed to be the miracle of
your life.” She exhaled hard. “I can’t believe this.”

“Sami . . . it’s all right.” Mary Catherine put her hand on her friend’s shoulder. “God’s going to give me a
different kind of miracle.” She stood and reached out her hand. “Come on. Let’s go find those dolphins.”

Sami waited several seconds before she took Mary Catherine’s hand. “Really?” She shaded her eyes so she
could see better. “Can you do this? Swimming in the ocean? Is that good for you?”

“It’s all good.” She slipped back into her wetsuit and ran a few steps ahead. “The more life in my days, the
better. Then it doesn’t matter how many days I have. Just that I really lived them.”

“I hate this.” Sami climbed into her wetsuit and caught up to her. “You’re probably supposed to be home
resting.”

“Never.” Mary Catherine grabbed her boogie board and ran through the surf. Her laughter mixed with the
sound of the waves. “God wants me out here.”

Sami paddled alongside her. The moment they reached the calm area before the swells, they spotted the
dolphins. Three of them, playing in the water a few yards away.

“See!” Mary Catherine’s joy was as genuine as the sun on the water. “I don’t want to miss this.”

For the first time in many minutes, Sami smiled again. “I don’t know anyone like you, MC.”

“I’ll take that as a compliment.” Mary Catherine looked over her shoulder as the perfect wave came straight
for them. “Here we go!”

And with that they both caught the wave and started to ride it in. The moment they did, Mary Catherine
spotted two of the dolphins riding alongside them. “Look!” she shouted.

Sami turned her head and saw what was happening just before the dolphins kicked out of the wave and
headed back out to sea. “Wow!”

“That never happens!”

“So beautiful.” Sami was laughing now, too.

Mary Catherine turned her attention to the shore as the ride continued. Tears filled her eyes and mixed with
salt water and a happiness that knew no limits. The heaviness from earlier was gone. No matter how many
years she had or where God would lead her from here, one thing would always be true.

As long as she drew breath, she would spend her days living.



Users Review

From reader reviews:

James Williamson:

As people who live in the modest era should be up-date about what going on or details even knowledge to
make them keep up with the era and that is always change and move forward. Some of you maybe can
update themselves by looking at books. It is a good choice for yourself but the problems coming to an
individual is you don't know what one you should start with. This Chasing Sunsets: A Novel (Angels
Walking) is our recommendation to make you keep up with the world. Why, because this book serves what
you want and wish in this era.

Margaret Clayton:

Reading can called thoughts hangout, why? Because while you are reading a book mainly book entitled
Chasing Sunsets: A Novel (Angels Walking) your head will drift away trough every dimension, wandering
in most aspect that maybe mysterious for but surely can be your mind friends. Imaging each and every word
written in a reserve then become one application form conclusion and explanation that maybe you never get
ahead of. The Chasing Sunsets: A Novel (Angels Walking) giving you an additional experience more than
blown away your mind but also giving you useful facts for your better life with this era. So now let us
present to you the relaxing pattern is your body and mind will be pleased when you are finished reading
through it, like winning a sport. Do you want to try this extraordinary wasting spare time activity?

Brian Nelson:

Your reading sixth sense will not betray an individual, why because this Chasing Sunsets: A Novel (Angels
Walking) publication written by well-known writer who really knows well how to make book that could be
understand by anyone who also read the book. Written inside good manner for you, still dripping wet every
ideas and writing skill only for eliminate your hunger then you still uncertainty Chasing Sunsets: A Novel
(Angels Walking) as good book not merely by the cover but also through the content. This is one book that
can break don't determine book by its protect, so do you still needing yet another sixth sense to pick this!?
Oh come on your reading sixth sense already told you so why you have to listening to another sixth sense.

Linda Manning:

What is your hobby? Have you heard that question when you got learners? We believe that that query was
given by teacher to the students. Many kinds of hobby, Every person has different hobby. And also you
know that little person such as reading or as examining become their hobby. You have to know that reading
is very important along with book as to be the thing. Book is important thing to increase you knowledge,
except your own personal teacher or lecturer. You see good news or update concerning something by book.
Amount types of books that can you decide to try be your object. One of them are these claims Chasing
Sunsets: A Novel (Angels Walking).
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