






The date was Saturday, 7 June and 
the time was 3.45 p.m. The day's 
weatherwas wonderfully fine and 
the climate was just about right 
for a good outdoor BBQ/Fellow
ship atJee. We had anticipated a 
good turn-out and every member 
in the befriend
ers team was 
much excited 
about that night's 
program, looking 
forward to the fel
lowship time. 

Both my wife 
andIwerebusily 

gave up hope in the Lord. I had 
faith in the Lord and believed He 
would set apart a time for our 
purpose ofcaring for and encour
aging our new members and visi
tors through the BBQ/Fellowship 
activity. 

I had found 
assurance in 
Romans 8:28 
which said "In 
all things God 
work for the 
good of those 
who love Him 
and are called 
according to 

preparing the in- Eot 0 11 you CCJ f)! ;\ 11 you ! u rl (,ul ! His purpose" 

gredients for the Hokkien Fried 
Mifen when suddenly the sky 
turned grey and without much 
warning, the rain started to pour. 
I began to feel uneasy when the 
rain continued to get heavier. Al
though getting a little anxious as 
the time neared 5 o'clock, I never 

and without hesitation, I looked 
to God and prayed. 

Just as Jessie finished cutting 
the watermelon and packing 
them into the plastic container, 
the rain suddenly weakened into 
a drizzle. We reached the church 
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at () .()() p.l1l. and were all praise 
for ( ';m!. For in His time, God put 
a timdy stop to the rain . Indeed 
(';od is to be praised fOf He is 
faithflll and good. 

We had a joyful time during 
the ~illgspirationsession, and eve
rybod y got to know everybody 
through the introduction and 
g;\1lKS. The food though simple 
was well seasoned ,and there was 
pl cnty to fill the hungry ones. 
\Vith such ;1 good mixtufe and 
stirring of new and old members 

oft he Body. thc food tasted rc;1I1y 

good and deliciously yummy af
ter being barbecued . 

Those who participated in
cluded some friends from China. 
a brother returning from an Aus
tralian job assignment, a sister on 
home \eave from her mission in 
India , a visitor from the States 
who was on an internship attach
ment in Singapore and some ncw 
members. There were altogether 
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48 palticipants. Everyone enjoyed 
that night, and we celtainly look 
forward to the next BBQ/Fellow
ship event in September 199:. 
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These words 
printed on the 
mug given to 
each partici
pant at the 
camp clearly 
reminded us 
about the na

'ts (' (igfil.'.5t! ture of God'sat L J1 . 
love. God re
garded us so 

highly that He sent His only begotten Son 
to die on the cross for our sin. 

Upon setting foot on the campsite, 
we spent some time getting to know one 
another. We really had to take a while 
because of the large number of us who 
came in the two buses, including mem
bers of the Boys' and Girls' Brigades, and 
non- members as well. Of course, we 
were further aided along in getting to 
know one another through the Mini Ol
ympic Relay and the Treasure Hunt on 
the first day. 

It wasn 't all play without quiet mo
ments with God. Group Quiet Time was 
set for 8 o'clock the next day after about 
half an hour ofmorning exercise to prep 
up anyone still groggy with sleep. Then 
we had our breakfast before moving on 
to singspiration and devotion. "Love at 
its Highest" was the theme song we 
learnt, with its lyrics taken from 1 Jn 4:9
12. Camp Director Tommy Hsu's mes
sage about the word"magnifIcence" was 
very encouraging too. 
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With our youthful energy, we really 
had a whale of a time playing water 
games, with water bombs for added 
excitement. Game time seemed to pass 
by rather fast. Soon, it was nightfall and 
we had another sing-along and devo
tion. The devotion leader shared with 
us the touching story of John Newton 
who wrote the song "Amazing Grace". 

A highlight of the third day was a talk 
by a special guest, Police Sgt Jeffrey 
Ong, about the risks of joining gangs. 
Sgt Ong had been to many schools with 
the same message against gangsterism. 
The pictures he showed us were very 
frightening indeed- people with their 
necks gashed and heads almost decapi
tated. Eeeek ... and at that time we had 
not even had our lunch yet! 
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There was no doubt that Sgt Ong's 
message had hit home among the youths . 
By afternooll though, the thought of 
joining gangs must certainly have been 
far, far away frolll their minds.They lJad 
lost themselves in the joy and excite
ment ofcanoeing.There was an instmc
tor to teach tiS how to paddle and han
dle thc canoe. We even paddled to an 
jsland a few kilometres away from the 
Glmpsite . It was great fun in the sea. 

Then, it was the final night of the 
camp. We had our precious "last mo
ments" of laughter together, thanks to 
"acting time "l The sketches put up by 
different groups were all of hjgh enter
tainment value . Bedtime arrived 
promptly, right after we had enough of 
the entertainment, 

When dawn broke, we had our usual 
morning routine before packing for 
home. I believe that thjs camp must 
have benefited the youths as much as it 
has profited me. Fun and excitement of 
fellowship aside, the quiet times with 
God, the devotion sessions and the mes
sages have all added up to a meaningful 
experience. 

BY Yap Wee Hin 
28th Boys ' Brigade Coy 



ATIME OF REFRESHING 

.fis with the past retreats, I 
enjoyed this year's retreatvery much. 
Especially so as we did not have to 
meet in church eady in the morning 
on the day ofdeparture. (fhis means 
longer sleep for me!) We were also 
spared the agony of having to travel 
long distances in the coach to reach 
our destination. 

It seems that the highlight of 
each retreat is the uTalentTime" when 
each group is expected to present a 
skit, song or dance or a combination 
ofall three on one ofthe nights. How
ever, this year's retreat was unique. 
We had a campfite at the beach in
stead. Our Camp Commandant, Roy 
Ang, was given the honour of light
ing the fire to kick off the event. Ting 
Ching led us in the singspiration be
fore the groups made their presenta
tion. 

Fire! Camera! Action! 

Despite the fact that we had 
less than a day to come up with ideas 
for the presentation on how we 
might be blessed to be a blessing to 
others, all the six groups were very 
sporting and providedmuch fun and 
laughter at the campfire night. 
Edmund and Willie looked very 
much like the pai giab (bad guys) 
who lost in the horse racing bets, 
while Swee Leong's voice as God's 
voice calling Betsy from afar had 
everybody guessing whether it was 
a local or long distance call. (foo 
bad only those who were there at 
the retreat know what I am writing 
about.) Personally, I thought that 
James Tan's group was most crea
tive, shining their torchlights as they 
sang "This Little Light ofMine" with 
a Singaporean flavour. 

We had fun but there was also 
a serious side to the retreat. I believe 
that God spoke to each one of us 
individually; be it during the lighter 
moments at the campfire, through 
the earnest messages of the theme 
talks, or when we were in reflective 
spirit during commitment time. Al
though it has been weeks since our 
return from the retreat, let us put 
into practice what we have learnt. 
We have all been blessed to be a 
blessing to others. 

BY Christina Ang 



IH( t · AV "fREAT/RETREAT 

had eagerly looked forward to the 
retreat as it was my first ferry trip to 
Desam. I was not to be disappointed. It 
turned out to be more than the holiday 
treat ofan enjoyable retreat. Well, I had 
the chance to play arcade games on 
board the ferry. Before checking into 
the hotel, I even visited the Fisherman 
Museum in Johor Bahru where models 
ofancient fishing vessels, primitive fish
ing equipment and fishing methods 
were exhibited. It was certainly very 
educational. 

After the museum tour, we pro
ceeded to the Desam Golden Beach 
Hotel. The villas we stayed in were like 
the holiday chalets in Singapore, but 
much more spacious and with better 
bathroom facilities. It was a relief to 
step into the air-conditioned room, away 
from the warm weather outside. 

After the buffet dinner, our activi
ties commenced with the adults using 
the conference room while the chil
dren gathered in a large room across the 
corridor. I had my grandmother, two 
brothers, three cousins and other chil
dren for company. As my grandmother 
could not speak and understand Eng
lish , she spent most ofher time with us. 
She clearly enjoyed herself, as much as 
we did . 

Throughout the retreat, we were 
well occupied with all sorts ofactivities 
under the guidance ofAunty Phyllis and 
Uncles Michael, Yeow San andAnthony. 
Their friendliness put us at ease so much 
so that we did not miss our parents,who 
were separated from us, too much. 

We were divided into four groups
Indonesia, Tibet, Myammar and Sengoi. 
(l was placed in the Myammar Group.) 
On different days, we watched slides 

Extra! Extra! See all about it! 

about these places and prayed for the 
people there to come to know Jesus 
Christ. We also sang songs, played games, 
and had a fancy dress competition with 
the children being dressed up as warri
ors, queens and brides. All participants 
put up such a good showing that the 
judges must have felt some difficulty 
deciding the winning team. In the end, 
every group was a winner. 

The same thing happened again on 
the last day when we had a sandcastie 
building competition at the beach. The 
sandcasties were all so good th,it- the 
judges declared that each group got 10 
marks for their efforts. Of course, win
ning or losing wasn't really important; it 
was the fun and excitement that counted 
most of all. 

Apart from the activities specially 
for the children, I also had enough free 
time at the swimming pool. There were 
fun games organized for adults and chil
dren as well . 

To me, the highlight of the retreat 
was a campfire at the beach. Most of us 
sat on the bare sands as different groups 
performed different skits on the retreat's 
theme "BLESSED TO BE A BLESSING". 
The fire sparks brightened the night sky 
as our laughter filled the air. It was my 
first experience of a campfire, and a 
very memorable one at that. 

BY Benedict Lee 











c5unday ochool Children's Camp - 21s1 10 2Jrd{june 


T'/WO retreats in succession is a 
very tiring rest. There are 
two loads of clothings to wash 
and two rounds of packing 

and unpacking to do. Four days 
after returning from the Church 
Retreat at Desaru, we were off 
again to the Sunday School 

Our campsite is the SU Campsite in 
Sentosa. It is an old barracks 
converted into dormitories with a 
large multipurpose hall, standing on 
a hill facing the Central Beach. 
There is no air-conditioning and we 
were worried about mosquitoes 
since we had to leave all the doors 
open wide to receive the sea 
breeze. Thank God there were 
hardly any mosquitoes, at least, I 
did not experience any. The main 

problem turned out to be 
Children's Camp at Sentosa. the warmness of the 
The Church Retreat was quite rooms. Many of our 
good, with good messages, good children are so used to 
food and accommodations and a air-conditioning that they 
lot of fun which can be testified were unable to sleep. 
to by the other stories appearing However, given the tiring 
in this issue of The Vine. The schedule, even the most 
Sunday School Children's Camp irritated children were 
was just as good. able to fall asleep. 

We reached the church at about The lessons were well 
7.40am and there we waited for designed for the 
the parents to bring their children young, with a lot of 
for the camp. The bus left JCC at puppets and live
8.10 am with the parents standing action sequences to 
around waving good-bye to their bring across the 
children. There was some mix-up message. We had two 
at the Sentosa causeway and we guest speakers from 
missed picking up one child. Singapore, Wong Mui 
However thanks to the handphone, and Ewe Ewe. Having 
we were able to establish contact seen their serious 
with the missing child's parents side, I am quite amaze 
who then brought him all the way to see their lighter 
to the campsite. side. 



Despite our children were TCS material. 
reservations, the However it was observed 
children had a lot that the children were quite 
of fun doing the adapt at playing gangsters 
chores which they and loan sharks and other 
don't usually do at bad elements in society. TV 
home. To my has a great influence on their 
surprise, cleaning 
toilets was the top favourite chore. 
They were all eager to wait on the 
tables and to wash up after the 
meals. Have you ever asked them 
to do it at home? Maybe it is the 
peer pressure which made the task 
seem enjoyable. 

The games was fun but the children 

enjoyed most the dip in the lagoon 
fully clothed because we did not 
plan for it and it was a last minute 

little minds. Be wamedl 

What about the miracles? There 
was the time when we were playing 
games at the beach 
and it started to 
rain. However it 
lasted only a while 
and then we had 
cool weather to 
continue our games 
to the end. Another 
time, we had a boy 
who had an asthma 
attack at around 
11.30pm in the 
night and we had to rush him .to the 
SGH. But by the time he reached 
the hospital, he was well andJtley 
sent him back even witriout 
medication. 

The camp was a success thanks to 
the efforts of Lissa Low and her 

decision. Wilfred was Sunday School teachers. 
the safety officer as The true measure of 
he went in with the success is when you 
children fully clothed. receive your children back 

and notice the difference 
On the last night, the in them. Let Lissa and her 
skits presented by the tMmk7;# 
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hours. At the end of 
it, everyone was 
exhausted. 

We had a quick bath 
before group 
discussions on what 
to do during the 
Talent Night the next 

(j'.f'J;,c(M 

It was camp (at school), camp again 
(Desaru Retreat) and camp once more 
(this SuperPower Kids camp) for me to 
put my June School Holidays to good 
use. Oh, how I have enjoyed myself to 
the fullest as a SuperPower Kid! 

This camp was held at the Se'ntosa 
Scripture Union campsite. A busload of 
excited children left the church for 
Sentosa on the morning of 21st June. 
These were what we did at the camp: 

I\fter settling down, we sang 
some songs. We sang them 
merrily with our beautiful 
v0ices so that the whole room 
was filled with joyous music. 
This was followed by lesson 
time with Uncle Wong Mui 
who taught us that we were 
very special because God 
made us in His own image. 
Next, we had a treasure hunt. 
We went to every part of 
Sentosa to find clues that 
would lead us to the hidden treasure. It 
was very interesting, We either 
travelled by bus or monorail to search 
for the clues . Some were easy to find, 
while others took us quite a lot of time. 
The treasure hunt lasted for a few 
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day. Many interesting ideas came up. It 
was fun hearing the different ideas of 
~roup members. After dinner, we spent 
time at the musical fountain . It was nice 
watching the jets of water swaying to 
music. 

The next morning, we were refreshed 
after a good night sleep, After singing 
some hymns, it was group Quiet Time. 
During this period of time, I came to 
know more about God. 

Later, we went to clean up the 
campsite. Some groups went 
to clean the dormitories while 
others tidied the dining room, 
swept the corridors, disposed 
of the garbage and cleaned 
the toilets. Everyone co
operated and many hands 
made work light; so after half 
an hour, the place looked 
spick and span. 

The lesson which followed 
. i was quite funny. Uncle Peter 

Cheong used a puppet to 
perform a skit. The skit carried the 
message that God made each of us for 
a different purpose. 



Soon, we had a 
Bible quiz. Many 
teams managed to 
perform well in the 
quiz. During the art 
and craft session 
after the quiz, the 
teachers taught us 
how to use a towel 
to make a dog. ,e 
When it was 
finished, the dog 
looked very cute. 
Then we had group preparations for the 
Talent Night before adjourning to the 
beach for some games. Every group 
tried their best to get more points. 

Dinner time came and went. At last, 
after another enjoyable Bible lesson, 
the Talent Night arrived with each team 
putting their acting talents to good 
entertainment use. All the sketches 
were hilarious, so everybody had a 
good laugh. 

On the third and final day of the camp, 
we went on a monorail ride sightseeing. 
On the monorail, we used our voices for 
good measure singing, chatting and 
laughing along the way. 

The prize presentation time was what 
everyone had been eagerly awaiting. 
My group turned out to be the 
champion. Group members were so 
elated that they could not restrain 
themselves from jumping with joy. 

As usual, for anything delightful, time 
would seem to fly. Soon, it was time to 
bid farewell to the campsite we had 
come to like with its warm atmosphere 
of fellowship, camaraderie, sounds of 

music and laughter. As we finally 
broke camp, the sweet memory of a 
camp thoroughly enjoyed made me 
yearn for the next one next year. 

Many thanks to the camp organizers, 
the friendly uncles and aunties, for 
their hard work in making the camp a 
success just for the sake of us the 
little SuperPower kids. 










