




By Amy Saw 

When I deCided to join the 7th 
mission trip to Sengoi in 
Septem ber 1 997, I did not 
anticipate the close fellowship 
and the spiritual 'refreshment' 
that would come my way. I 
went because I was curious to 
find out what attracted the 
Orang Asli to accept Christ, 
how teachable they are and 
also I had wanted to visit the 
Sins and to witness how they 
served the Lord in that area. 

Apparently, they were in need 
of encouragement to remind 
them of how extremely 
important their mission is in 
bringing the Gospel to a 
cross-cu Itural group. 

The Sengoi villagers worshipped in 
a simple yet earnest manner. Most 
of them were children and teen 
girls and they participated actively 
in the presentations prepared for 
us. They sang with obvious 
enjoyment, unselfconsciously 
acting out (with actions and hand 
gestures) the lines, so that a 
visitor, though not comprehending 
the language, would generally 
understand them. Looking at them 
(approximately 40 children) 
gathered in all the 3 villages we 
visited, I imagined the seeds that 









AMAZING AUNTIE 
GRACE by Martin Cheah 

Recently, Auntie Grace came 
~up to the front of the 
v-sanctuary to give praise to 

God for her healing. 

She was warded in the Singapore 
General Hospital for weeks due to 
some stones in her kidney? I am 
not too sure of the details, but it 
was a painful experience for Auntie 
Grace. 

While she was in SGH, the doctors 
also operated on her eyes and now 
her vision is clearer. Her stones 
were removed by laser surgery. 

During her sojourn in SGH, she 
received so many visitors from 
JCC that the nurses took notice. 
They were impressed by our 
solidarity. She had the opportunity 
to plant a seed among the nurses. 
Mr Khoo told the Jurong West Care 
Group of a dream Auntie Grace 
had while she was in SGH. In her 
dream, she had a vision of heaven 
and she saw angels singing and 
dancing. They were calling out to 
her to join them. Dearly she 
wanted to join them but she was 
awaken by the nurse. 

She also saw many sweet fruits, 
which she likens to jambu. She 
enjoyed the sweet fruits. Sis Ting 
Ching . interpreted this as the 
members of JCC who visited her. 

Two lessons we can learn from this 
episode. One, that even by a 

. simple act of visiting the sick, we 
may be planting a seed. Two, our 
visit brings joy like the sweet fruits. 

Although Auntie Grace is back 
home, she is still weak. Continue 
to pray for her. 



A NIGHlf lfO 'REMEMBER. 

First I thought there was a gas leak in 
the house , that was followed by the 
Civil Defence alarm. Actually it was 
Joo See practising her vocals. But 
finally on Saturday, 4th October 1997, 
it all came to fulfillment when the choir 
and music ministry 
members, every ',~_ "" , ',
single one of them , . ,..; . . '. 

came forward to ·-f . 

sing a song. 

They sang solo, in 
duets, in trios and 
quartets. One thing is 
for sure, they enjoyed 
themselves. They had 
joy and that is the 
most important 
element in our service 
to the Lord. 

didn't need the mike. Following 
closely in her footsteps is our very own 
Ms Saw Peh Ern, who also sang 
without a mike. If you had missed the 
recital , it is unfortunate that the best 

voices were not taped because 
they sang without -the mike, 
making taping impossible. 

Maybe you may have a chance 
to hear oLir singers again at the 
forthcoming Christmas 
celebrations. 

Although there were some hiccups, 
like the mike being switched off 
accidentally, overall it was an 
entertaining night. The finale was a 
song by the teacher, Ms Zhou Min 
Lun. Her voice was so strong, she 

l~____________________________~______~__~~ 
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A Night to 
Rententber . 

in Picture~ r 
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"A life that was 
never the same 

again" 
Anthony Loh 

• Conversion 
Have you ever been frustrated 
with yourself? 

" Why can ' t I be like that person? 
Why am I so slow? Why can't I 
do itT 

" Stupid, slow, no brain, failure" 
These were the words that haunted me for 
more than 15 years. 

I was born into a. small family of five in a 
small village. From young, an inferiority 
complex had stiOed my joy and ambition 
in life. I was so timid. The dare to try 
new things had never occurred in my 
mind. My life was torn apart - feeling 
helpless and lonely. 

Ilowever, all these curses disappeared 
when I met a Saviour. The turning point 
in my life came when my aunt brought me 
to a building with a cross standing on the 
roof. There were many people in the 
huilding on that beautiful morning. My 
aunt told me that it was Christmas Day, 
and the people were celebrating a 
Savi(1ur's birthday. Who was that Saviour, 
r w(1ndered? I couldn't remember all the 
i neidents, but I enjoyed mysel f thoroughly. 
r was attracted to the free gi ft. 

Suhsequently. r began to attend church 
:lcti viti es. During the weekly Bible Study, 

I was introduced to a God and a man who 
is called Jesus. For the first time, ) 
understood why I was suffering all those 
years. Sin had jeopardized a wonderful 
life that God had for me. I was and am a 
sinner, yet God loved me that He 
sacrificed Jesus on the cross, Jesus was 
the only solution to restore my relationship 
with God. That morning, I confessed my 
sins, and iiSked Jesus to come into my life. 
Rev 3:20 gave me the assurance that Jesus 
would come into my life when I invited 
Him. I prayed and the Saviour came. 

I am a new person now. My life was 
changed by my Saviour. He lives in me. 
Sometimes, life was never easy, but I 
knew deep in my heart Jesus was always 
by my side. From a timid person, He 
raised me to be a person who is confident 
and sure of my life. I am no longer 
haunted by myoid self. 

• Christian Experience 
God gave me a special place that I might 
continued to grow in Him. The old 
Kampar Wesley Church was the historical 
place that my faith was slowly shaped, 
built and moulded by my Saviour. I joined 
the Youth Fellowship. Here. a bunch of 
young chaps like me was given training 
and guidance by a devoted counsellor, Mr. 
Au. I had the opportunity to serve God in 
various committees throughout my 5 years 
in this Christian Fellowship. I served as 
the President for a year before I left for 
further studies. 

A new chapter of my life began when God 
led me to Singapore to work after my 
studies. I found a good Church in Jurong. 
Though I had to work for long hours, Goo 
in His faithfulness kept me from 














