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Bon Voyage! by How Yew Seng

Bon voyage! Have a blessed 
camp!”

I scrolled distractedly through 
my phone messages. The coach 
I was in with my wife Joyce 
and our two boys Nathanael, 
5, and Thaddaeus, 3, was 
stalled in traffic. For the 
last half-hour, it had inched 
forward like a massive ant. 
We were travelling to Malacca, 
and we had not even made it 
past the Causeway.

My mobile phone had beeped 
more than an hour ago to 
announce this message. It 
came from Elder Chung Horn, 
who knew we were going to 
church camp.

Joyce and I had just transferred 

our membership to True Way 
at Easter. We had uprooted 
ourselves from our old church, 
and had wondered what was 
the best way to meet people, 
and grow friendships in our 
new spiritual family. 

Go to church camp, Joyce 
had said, half in jest, two 
months ago. You meet 
everybody in three days. Fast. 
Easy. Painless.

Chung Horn, who was with 
us when Joyce said this, had 
beamed. Sally Chng gave 
us another push when she 
roped Joyce in to help run the 
children’s camp programme.

“Bon voyage! Have a blessed 
camp!” the message blinked. 

The coach did not move. Talk 
about painless.
 
The retreat was a first of many 
sorts for us. It was our first 
church camp in True Way. It 
was the first time we were 
travelling with our preschooler 
boys in a coach. It was their 
first trip to Malaysia. And it 
was the first time Joyce and 
I were asked to write for 
TOGETHER. 

Sigh, it turned out to be the 
first time people needed to be 
biometrically finger-printed at 
the Causeway.  

“Ho-du adonai,” chorused 
Florence, Andes and Miaw 
Cheng loudly behind me, 
rousing me from my thoughts. 

Their song of thanksgiving 
reminded me that the 
fellowship of believers was 
materializing right inside our 
bus. 

TWPC Church Retreat was 
coming to life. In mid-
Causeway traffic.

When our two coaches finally 
arrived at Everly Resort in 
Malacca after almost 12 hours 
on the roads, the platoon 
of True Wayans who had 
arrived earlier greeted us with 
cheering and fanfare. This was 
truly a glimpse of the heavenly 
dwelling of fellow believers 
gathering in authentic 
Christian love. 

continues on page 5
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On the beach,  Clairene Chng (centre) and her compatriots turn teamwork, strong arms and a good eye into a good placing. Photo by Eddie Chandra.
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Intergenerational 2.0: The 
Parable of the Lost Coin

Through the years, students 
of the parables of Jesus 

have been fascinated by how 
pithy they were, and how 
they open up a window to 
understanding the way our 
days in God’s Kingdom ought 
to be lived.

Intergenerational 2.0: The 
Parable of the Lost Coin was a 
powerful sequel to last year’s 
debut Intergenerational 1.0: 
What is church to me? Weaving 
together music, media, drama 
and stage-craft, True Way’s 
intergenerational plays have 
become a creative means to 
challenge, teach and inspire.

Jesus often taught his disciples 
and the masses with parables. 
Some parables were easy to 
understand, while the meaning 
of others was sometimes 
opaque. Why didn’t Jesus speak 
in straightforward language? 
Was he being contrary? Was he 
just being a storyteller?

These were some of the 
questions the play sought to 
answer, though not always 
didactically. For instance, 
there were three segments 
in which money and wages 

were discussed. In the first, 
the concept of wages, and of 
minimum wage, was discussed 
by reciting examples of the 
latter in several countries. In 
the second segment, three 
persons came on stage to talk 
about how much they earned, 
and how money impacted 
their lives, sense of self-worth 
and dreams.

For the third segment, two 
preachers-Joyce Chan and 
Lee Chung Horn-offered 
up a dialectic that brought 
a prophetic focus on how 
Christians in Singapore, even 
those from the most humble 
backgrounds, when compared 

to the poor around the world, 
were blessed with choices that 
the poor and weak of the 
world have never seen.

Chan and Lee argued 
poignantly that Christians 
must remember that it may 
be a lie to believe that the 
poor and downtrodden were 
responsible for their plights. 
The Pharisees and Sadducees 
of Jesus’ time thought this, 
hardened their hearts, and 
turned away from helping the 
weak in their culture.

On the other hand, the 
prophets of the Old Testament 
tirelessly criticized God’s 

people for not showing 
compassion to the poor, or 
worse, for exploiting them. 

At the confluence of the three 
segments was this question: 
how much was the lost coin 
of the parable worth? And, by 
extension, what is the true cost 
of our lives?

In Short

How much was 
the lost coin of the 
parable worth? 
And, by extension, 
what is the true cost 
of our lives?

The play deftly planted the 
three segments between 
dramatic scenes of the 
woman who lost her precious 
coin (Linda Keh), a couple 
struggling with their marriage 
and their teenage son (Dennis 
and Geraldine Mok, Lek Hui 
Meng) and a young woman 
on the throes and threshold 
of her impending wedding 
(Cheong Li Xian). 

The redemptive purpose of 
God recovers our losses, and 
secures our future.
 
The players, who ranged 
in age from 10 to 56, were 
supported by church musicians 
and a stage crew who shifted 
props in pitch darkness. 
Certainly, for the first time 
on a Sunday morning, church 
congregants were treated to 
the spectacle of stage lights. 
Nobody was prepared for the 
power trip the latter caused, 
but nobody also forgot how, 
in a literal and almost 
parabolic sense, the powerful 
lights chased the darkness 
away.

130th Anniversary 
Combined Service of the 
Presbyterian Church in 
Singapore

On 17 July 2011, True 
Wayans gathered at the 

Singapore Indoor Stadium to 
join their fellow Presbyterian 
congregations to worship, 
exalt and give thanks to the 
LORD for 130 years of favour 
and blessing.

Linda Keh (left) and Jan Neo ask questions about the meaning of loss. Photo by William Neo.

Marching in the light of God, the Shabach Choir and a jubilant company of youths and 
children moved hearts to worship with a South African hymn called Siyahamba. 
Photo by Jonathan Tham.



3

Chronicling the ups and 
downs in the history of 
the Presbyterian Church in 
Singapore (PCS), the Rt Rev 
Dr Steven Gan reminded 
worshippers that God 
was the sustainer of their 
congregations and their work, 
and that His grace demanded 
obedience, sacrifice and 
devotion.

In his sermon, Rev Gan, who 
is PCS Moderator, said that 
the Christian life was not 
a journey on level ground, 
but one lined with crests, 
high points and peaks. God 
challenges the faithful to scale 
ever greater heights. Chinese 
Presbytery moderator Rev 
Timothy Hoon and English 
Presbytery moderator Rev Tan 
Cheng Huat led the invocation 
prayers.

In the service, True Wayans 
caught several powerful 
glimpses of their citizenship 
and legacy in the 38 church-
strong Presbyterian polity. The 
first was the heartwarming 
sight of a processional of 
flag-bearers who marched 
down the sides of the 
cavernous stadium, lifting 
high the banners of their 
congregations. Owen Lee, 13, 
who carried the True Way flag, 
recounts: “I have never done 
this before. It is an honour to 
be chosen.”

Fourteen members of True 
Way’s Shabach Choir sang in 
the combined choir. In the 
run-up to the big day, they 
attended many rehearsals, 
went through their paces, and 
made sure they were pitch-
perfect. When told her visage 
was caught on the big screens 

in the stadium, choir member 
Chua Li Hua, 40, smiles, “I 
have sung in a Presbyterian 
combined choir before, but 
this one was truly special. The 
music, the songs, the throng of 
voices moved me.”

Easter Convention 2011: 
The seed must die

Once a year for a decade, 
our English Presbytery 

churches have been gathering 
together to watch, wait and 
ponder afresh the meaning 
of the Cross for 21st century 
evangelicals. 

At Easter Convention this year 
True Way again played host 
to Presbyterian Christians, 
welcoming the faithful and the 
seeking to two night services 
on 20 April and 21 April 2011. 
The year’s theme, The Seed 
Must Die, was explored by 
invited speaker Rev Dr David 
Wong who spoke at the two 
services as well as at the 
annual Good Friday service at 
the Singapore Expo.

Wong, though not a 
Presbyterian, was no stranger 
to Singaporean Presbyterians, 
having preached at many 
Presbyterian churches. He 
wasted no time, warming up 
his audience with his dry sense 
of humour and his fatherly 
manner.

resignations and departures, 
and how it was important that 
leaders plan their successions, 
and finish well. No one came 
away without appreciating 
how God could burnish a life 
to gold if it was surrendered 
to Him.

Perhaps the most touching 
story among the many he 
plucked from the arc of his 
life was the one about his 
daughter when she became 
suddenly and desperately 
ill. Would he have to give 
her up to Jesus, say farewell, 
walk through the darkness? 
Has his cup come? When we 
learned how, by God’s grace, 
his daughter was later healed, 
we were reminded, not only of 
God’s great love, but also his 
sacrifice when he gave his Son 
up to Calvary.

One of Wong’s favourite 
lines is: home is where all our 
stories begin. 2011’s Easter 
Convention, reminded all who 
came of this truth, and of 
where we have our beginnings 
and endings on earth and 
heaven, and where our true 
strength and power lies. n

The Christian life 
was not a journey on 
level ground, but one 
lined with crests, high 
points and peaks. 
God challenges the 
faithful to scale ever 
greater heights.

It is important 
that leaders plan 
their successions, 
and finish well. 

Wong’s night sermons were 
entitled “No Ascent without 
Descent” and “No Life Without 
Death”. For Good Friday he 
preached a sermon titled “No 
Fruit Without Cost”.

Congregants were touched by 
his unique story-telling and 
tough questions. He shared 
plainly from his life, how God 
had led him through two 

Behind the scenes, the 12 
young True Wayans who 
ran the children’s program 
experienced an epiphany of 
sorts. Along with a team from 
Glory Presbyterian Church, 
they were responsible for 
registering, babysitting, and 
teaching close to 500 toddlers 
and young children, most 
of whom they had never 
seen before. The team ran a 
program that challenged them 
to lean on God, and trust each 
other’s instincts. Tan Yi En, 
23, who made sure everybody 
knew their roles, says: “I had 
my personal moment when 
the Synod security team came 
around to ask if we needed 
help with ‘parent’ control 
after dismissal. What could 
well have become a scary 
situation with the snaking line 
of parents outside was used 
by God for good. Everybody 
was patient in that last hour, 
and that kept us going and 
encouraged us till we got 
every child safely delivered to 
his family.”

Rev David Wong preaches to a packed 
sanctuary at Easter Convention. Photo by 
Leong Peng Mun.

Part of the joyful assembly, Rev Tan Cheng Huat (left), Rev Lee Kien Seng (second from right) 
and other ministers at the 130th anniversary of the Presbyterian Church in Singapore. Photo 
by Leong Peng Mun.

Maundy Thursday at True Way: Lent calls Christians to a deeper participation in the suffering 
of God, and to hold fast the hope of rising one day in resurrected bodies, their physicality 
sanctified by the grace of God. Photo by Leong Peng Mun.
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What is the value of short-
term mission trips for 

young persons?

The answer lies, of course, in 
the work performed, and the 
difference made in the lives 
of the people these mission 
teams serve. But an equally 
important part of the value of 
mission trips lies in the God-
wrought change in the hearts 
of the people who go. 

For the 11 youths and 8 young 
adults from True Way who, 
along with 8 adults, made a 
missionary trip to Thailand 
from 17 through 22 June 2011, 
the challenge was not just 
that they had to leave behind 
the comforts of home and 
Singapore. There was a whole 
lot of growing up to do. 

For example, bed was often 
a mat on the floor. Air-
conditioning wasn’t there most 
of the time. When you went 
to the toilet, you had to keep 
your eyes shut if you didn’t 
particularly want to meet 
bugs, lizards, frogs and other 
creatures. 

And, of course, there 
were many new, startling 
experiences about life, faith 
and self to think about. 

“We had to trust each other, 
and look out for each other,” 
says Linus Lee, 22, one of four 
group leaders.  

The expedition first took the 
mission team into the rural 
Buriram area to serve at a 
children’s camp, as well as 
do village evangelism. In the 
second half of the trip, the 
team travelled to Petburi 
where they settled down for 
more evangelism work in 
local villages, as well as teach 
English to local schoolchildren.

“My role in my group was to 
plan and prepare the lessons. 
We were going into the 
schools to teach English to 
primary and secondary school 

kids,” recounts Linus, who had 
been on two previous mission 
trips. 

The trip involved traveling 
long distances on country 
roads by bus. The weather 
was hot, and when the sun 
went down, the team found 
themselves in a world where 
the dirt lanes were lit only 
by stars. For six days, the 
teamsters were transported 
from a world of school 
deadlines, assessments, and 
Facebook to one where the 
people laughed easily and 
expected long conversations 
despite the June heat.

When several members fell ill, 
the team came around them 
to pray.

Clara Koh, 13: “I was very sick 
on the third day. I vomited on 
the bus and slept, and woke 
up to vomit again. At that 
moment, with my dad and 
mom far away, I learned to 
trust God.”

Along with the others who 
were ill, Clara recovered in 
time for one of the trip’s main 
events, an open air evangelism 
concert to which some 30 
local people, attracted by 
the arrival of strangers in 

their midst and the prospect of 
dinner and company, came. The 
team sang and danced, after 
which the gospel was explained 
to the crowd. Amazingly, unlike 
previous events where the 
people would leave after the 
show ended, many locals stayed 
to hear, many for the first time, 
the salvation message.

On their journey, the team 
met hospitable hosts and 
tucked into generous meals. 
There was always a feast for 
grateful stomachs, and the 
team’s Thai minders always 
made sure that the food was 
not too spicy.

An Amazing Adventure 
of the Heart by Lee Chung Horn

Young people ministering to children brings enormous impact, opening doors that adults cannot. Photo by April Lee.

Bringing big truths to a room of young hearts in Thailand. Photo by April Lee.
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Kimberly Chong, 19, who also 
led a group: “When I first 
heard about the mission trip, 
I’d just read the story of the 
five loaves and two fishes. In 
my heart, I wanted to see if 
the God I believed in would 
really use the little I had for 
time and faith, and multiply 
it to bless the people I would 
meet on the trip.”

“…I suddenly realized 
that though I’d 
acknowledged that 
God was good, I’d 
never appreciated 
that He was good - 
to me. But He is. He 
sought me out, and 
saved me.”

Megan Tang, 14, recalls the 
initial awkwardness she felt. 
“The team didn’t really know 
each other very well before 
the trip. And we didn’t know 
our new surroundings at all. 
But we bonded and preached 
the gospel to the kids there. 
I saw that even though their 
lives were simpler than ours, 
they were really happy souls. 
They had open hearts. I pray 
that God would give me an 
open heart, too.”

Twenty-one year old Daryl 
Chew was older than many in 
the group. “I’m not the most 
sociable person, and it didn’t 
help that I initially saw myself 
as an outsider in the group,” 
he says. “I thought I had no 
defining purpose on this trip. 
But as the plane flew out of 
Singapore, God shattered my 
delusion.

“Nothing happens by chance. 
The Holy Spirit made me 
realize that I had my place 
in this team, and that I had a 
God-bestowed mission that I 
need to be faithful to.”

Ps Kien Seng served soup to 
our boys. His act of love and 
humble service reminded us 
of Jesus’ act of service and 
Micah 6:8, the theme verse of 
the camp. Joyce received a big 
hug from Grace Tan, which 
comforted her more than a 
thousand words. 

All I remember now is - after 
the welcome, we all went to 
bed. But our family was quickly 
recharged after our deep 
slumber and, over the next 
three days, I breathed and 
drank deeply from the whole 
experience of camp.

Ps Edmund Chua was the camp 
speaker. His myriad testimonies 
from his ministries in The 
Hiding Place and Overseas 
Missionary Fellowship were 
buttressed by key biblical 
truths that he presented in a 
clear and concise manner.

During sunrise devotion, we 
were introduced to Lectio 
Divina. Although Joyce 
had practiced this, I had 
never heard of this before. 
But the idea of listening 
contemplatively and carefully 
to the words of Scripture 
excited me. I saw how 
Lectio Divina could promote 
communion with God, how 
pondering and praying the 
Scripture could help me come 
closer to God.

Perhaps we could do it for 
family worship, I told Joyce. 
She grinned. Her smile told me 
it could be done.

The committee, led by Elder 
Say Tiong and Eddy Teo, 
planned a terrific retreat 
program, one in which there 
was a balance of spiritual 
nourishment as well as 
opportunities for fellowship. 
The beach games were 
incredibly enjoyable, we 
watched a movie called The 
Blind Side, and everybody 
tucked in at the sumptuous 
feasts of durian and kueh. 

Although we didn’t get 
to sample Linda Keh’s 
delectable cooking, our 
family were recipients of her 
warm hospitality as well as 
her husband Peter’s jovial 
assistance whenever we had 
to climb in and out of the 
coaches. 

And while many put on their 
shopping shoes for a raid 
on Malacca town centre on 
Monday afternoon, Joyce and 
I had the privilege of donning 
tennis shoes for a battle with 
Ps Ronnie at the courts. 

There was also a fun night 
which tested our bible skills. 
Joyce and I were lost during 
the section on True Way trivia, 
but like true newcomers, we 
secretly took notes.

continued from page 1

Bon Voyage!

The idea of listening 
contemplatively to 
the words of Scripture 
excited me. I saw how 
Lectio Divina could 
promote communion 
with God, how 
pondering and 
praying the Scripture 
could help me come 
closer to God.

Ps Lee Kien Seng, who co-led 
the expedition with fellow 
True Way pastor Mayuree 
Kim and Korean pastor Jinju: 
“Behind their happy smiles, 
most of the Thai people we 
met do not know Christ, and 
are bound to false beliefs. Our 
youths saw spiritual warfare 
at work, and many of them 
prayed the hardest they’d 
ever prayed before. We made 
sure that there was time every 
morning for devotions, and 
we came together every night 
to share our thoughts and 
impressions with each other. 
It was truly like a spiritual 
immersion programme.”

Kimberly: “I’d learned to sing 
“God Is So Good” in Thai. 
We’d sung it countless times. 
But on the last night of the 
trip, I suddenly realized that 
though I’d acknowledged 
that God was good, I’d never 
appreciated that He was good - 
to me. But He is. He sought me 
out, and saved me.”

“I knew my faith had ebbed 
to a low point in my two years 
of army,” Daryl muses. “But I 
knew I wanted to renew my 
faith and passion for missions.

“The last night, at the 
evangelistic concert at Sister 
Buk’s home, I found myself in 
the company of non-Christian 
villagers. Sister Buk is no 
missionary, but the sight of 
her unfeigned love for the 
lost in her community moved 
me. Her heart compelled her 
to bring us, and the gospel of 
salvation to her village.”

Daryl grows animated at the 
memory of his amazing adven-
ture of the heart. “That night, 
my heart nearly burst with joy 
and courage, and I sang and 
danced like I’d never done 
before. I was not just dancing 
and singing for the cause of 
the gospel, I was dancing and 
singing for God.” n

The notion of church, 
community and a life of 
faith came alive for our kids. 
The children’s program, run 
by Pr Alvin and his team, 
helped Nathanael make many 
friends despite his being the 
youngest amongst the largely 
primary school children. I think 
Nathanael learned how to be a 
good neighbour, and we were 
amazed at how the older kids 
came around to take care of 
him.

Purposefully, God also allowed 
Joyce and I to minister 
through simple words to a 
non-Christian, and several non-
members during the retreat. 

At the end of the camp, I sat 
my family down for my own 
camp debrief. My question: 
how many?

103, said Joyce. At last count, 
she had put a face to 103 
names. Out of 189.

Nathanael clocked 30 names, 
Thaddaeus had 7 names. My 
failing memory netted me 47 
names. 

I was so proud of my family. As 
we climbed up the homeward 
bound coach, Joyce whispered 
to me, “I’m so glad we came.” 
I nodded. I was, too. God had 
answered our prayer and given 
us a beautiful opportunity to 
meet our new church family. n
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repeat it together three times 
ok?” she cheerily announced.  
“If you do well, you will all 
earn a big nice stamp on your 
arm.” Sharon’s enthusiasm 
was infectious. The children 
chanted along and were soon 
flocking around her to receive 
their inky reward.

More singing and a toilet 
break later, the children split 
into two groups for Bible 
study.  Teacher Hian Lay 
began, holding up a giraffe 
hand puppet. An excited 
babble. As she proceeded 
to tell the story of Jesus’ 
ascension into heaven, a cut-
out figure of Jesus appeared 
in her other hand, providing 
creative visualisation of his 
trajectory. “Ok, now - let’s 
have a little test.  Who can 
tell me where Jesus asked 
his disciples to go?”  “IMM!” 
a feisty boy answered with 
apostolic conviction. A father 
guffawed. “No, there was no 
IMM back in those days,” Hian 
Lay deadpanned, not missing 
a beat.

Craft time. A box of oversized 
crayons was passed around 
the table. Ben coloured Jesus 
orange and green, while an 
astonished apostle standing 
next to Jesus became a livid 
blue, with a light-emitting 
headgear. Next to Ben, two 
boys were engaged in a 
shouting match over their 
artwork. “It’s NICE!” one boy 
bellowed with a voice worthy 
of a National Day Parade 
commander. “Not nice,” his 
antagonist retorted. After a 
few exhausting minutes, the 
exchange was over as abruptly 
as it began.  

Frustrating, uplifting, 
exhausting. Why would a 
group of volunteers accept 
the challenge of making 
the word of God alive to 
preschoolers?

Low Hian Imm, a teacher 
in preschool nursery, had a 
simple answer to this: “I do 
it because I love God, and 
children.” Hian Imm has 
served in this ministry for 
more than 20 years.

by Chin Tze Ting

The Journey Begun

Many years ago, while 
jogging in an unfamiliar 

area, I found myself in the 
grounds of an Anglican 
church. 

The church was a red 
brick building sited on an 
immaculately manicured lawn. 
As I gingerly threaded my way 
around the building, feeling 
like an intruder in my sweat-
soaked T-shirt and mud-caked 
shoes, I came to a closed door. 

There was a white note on 
it with these words: “Please 
keep the door locked at all 
times.  The Sunday school kids 
are VERY wild”.  

I was bemused by the tone 
of exasperation in the words, 
which seemed out of place in a 
Sunday school. What do these 
kids do? 

But the underlying message 
was clear. Children could be a 
difficult lot. Sunday school kids 
are no exception.

Fast forward a decade or so. 
I’m now a father with three 
children. One Sunday, my 
youngest child, Benjamin, 
age 4, came home from 

church with a beautifully 
laminated manuscript. On it 
was a Bible memory verse. I 
was very impressed. I did not 
grow up attending Sunday 
school or church as a child or 
teenager. My faith journey 
gathered momentum only 
after I graduated university. 
My wife and I had come to 
True Way two years ago with 
our children, we were starting 
to get acquainted with church 
activities, and Ben was now 
a student in True Way’s pre-
school nursery.

Ben’s beautiful creation 
tugged at my heart. I decided 
to join Ben for class to find out 
what Ben was learning in his 
Sunday class. 

Sunday, 10.55am. Room 202 
was a swirling maelstrom of 
activity! A steady stream of 
harried parents and teachers 
filed in and out through the 
sliding glass door, taking 
attendance, searching for 
name-tags and leading 
toddlers to the assembly 
area where a bunch of 
children in various degrees of 
unsettledness were seated on 
a plastic floor mat. Three other 
kids clung to their parents, 

watching the scene with gimlet 
eyes, and filled with a mixture 
of alert curiosity and childhood 
insecurities.

Lead teacher Sharon Tan stood 
up and started worship with 
a prayer to thank God for His 
faithfulness. She spoke simply, 
but as her crisp voice cut 
through the air, the children 
bowed their heads prayerfully, 
as others were hushed into 
silence by their adult minders.

The singing began. A sea of 
angelic voices flooded the 
hall, accompanied by a chorus 
of alto’s, and an occasional 
baritone when an intrepid 
dad shrugged off his self-
consciousness, and joined in. 
Tiny arms waved, mirroring 
imprecisely the motions of the 
adult teachers and helpers. 
Turning back, Ben peeped at 
me from the corner of his eyes, 
and remained stubbornly quiet.

An offering was taken. Then 
followed memory verse time. 
Teacher Sharon enlarged the 
circle for four late-comers. 
Then with animated hand 
actions, she recited and acted 
out a new verse from Proverbs 
15.  “Now follow me and let’s 

Sharon Tan cajoles and engages her young students. Photo by William Neo.
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“Our children are a God-given 
responsibility, and we love 
them.”

Teaching pre-schoolers is 
no easy task. Unlike older 
children, who possess 
better developed cognitive, 
communication and relational 
skills, the target audience in 
preschool nursery is, as Sharon 
dryly puts it, “forever age 4, 
and below”. To be effective 
as a teacher, an adult has to 
make a conscientious effort 
to bring himself down to the 
level of children without, 
in the process, teaching a 
diminished version of the 
character of God.  

In True Way, the preschool 
nursery ministry comes under 
the church’s U-12 Children 
Ministry umbrella, which 
also includes classes for 
kindergarten and primary 
school children. Ben’s 
class caters to toddlers of 
between 3 to 4 years of age. 
Younger children below 3, if 
accompanied by caregivers, 
are also welcome.  

Sharon has an all-women team 
of 11 volunteer teachers from 
diverse backgrounds. The team 
is rostered on a weekly basis 
to run the class at 11.00am. 
They have an enrolment of 36, 
but the average turnout in any 
typical session is around 22. 

This predominance of 
women is also seen at the 
kindergarten level, where 
there are only two male 
teachers.

Michael Khoo, age 32, is 
one. An assistant volunteer 
teacher who leads worship 

in preschool kindergarten, 
Michael debunks the notion 
that only women teach 
young children. Growing up 
in a missionary school had 
ingrained in him a conviction 
that God calls Christians to 
serve others. To Michael, 
getting involved in the 
children ministry had helped 
him spark a spiritual gift 
for teaching, and this was 
subsequently affirmed by co-
workers. Michael, who works 
in business development, 
smiles: “Don’t worry if you’re 
unsure, try! Don’t hesitate. Just 
do it!”

The group spends hours in 
preparation - selecting songs, 
going through lesson plans, 
attending to logistic issues 
– even before the first child 
troops in. 

“When we select our 
curriculum for preschoolers, 
our concerns are that it must 
be age-appropriate, and that 
it makes disciples, even of very 
young kids, so that they may 
grow up to transform today’s 
generations,” Sharon explains. 
Current materials in use come 
from David C. Cook, a US-
based provider of Christian 
resources. 

Young children ministries 
often receive a lot of support 
from interested parents and 
caregivers. These people assist 
with supervising toilet breaks, 
and guiding craft time. They 
also provide feedback.

Henny Anggraeni Lee, 39, 
whose two-year old daughter 
Emma had just commenced 
pre-nursery, says: “Spiritual 
nurturing for a child must 
come from the family – I’m 
reminded of Deut 6:5-7 where 
parents are told to love God, 
and to impress His truth on 
their children – but Sunday 
school is also an essential part 
of a child’s spiritual diet as it 
exposes the child to collective 
worship with the body of 
Christ.”

To be effective as 
a teacher, an adult 
has to make a 
conscientious effort 
to bring himself 
down to the level of 
children.  

Very often, teachers get 
their chops by starting as 
volunteer helpers. Chia Dze 
Leng was one. After helping 
in the class for two years, she 
was appointed as a worship 
leader. Dze Leng, who works 
in a school: “Starting first as a 
helper trained me up. I learned 
new skills about handling 
young children. I learned about 
church doctrine.“

Hian Imm: “God uses us when 
we come forward. Many of us 
are regular people. He gives 
all of us the skills and humility 
and patience to deal with 
challenges.” 

Running the preschool 
classes requires team effort. 

Hian Imm: “Children are like 
sponge. They consciously and 
subconsciously absorb what we 
teach them. Their young hearts 
can be transformed.”

Sharon: “What gives me joy 
is when parents tell me how 
much their kids look forward 
to Sunday school, and when 
I hear my kids recite the 
memory verses we taught.”

In our church, as in many 
others, Christian education 
is an important ministry 
that seeks to obey Christ’s 
commandment to make 
disciple-followers who will 
transform their world and 
culture. Growth in Christ 
is a life cycle: in True Way, 
preschoolers will graduate 
to join Kindergarten, U12, 
and YZ. And then they would 
become young adults.

A life of faith begins at 
different points for different 
people. Although I invited 
Christ into my heart while I 
was in primary school, my faith 
only quickened after I left the 
university. My faith journey 
goes on. My son’s journey is 
just beginning. I hear Ben 
from the other room: “Mom, 
Teacher Sharon wants us to 
learn the new Bible verse. Can 
you read to me?”

His young faith is being forged 
in Room 202. n

Tricia Lee, 3, and Gabriel Alfred, 4, are classmates. Photo by William Neo.

Rev Edwin Wong joined 
True Way Presbyterian 

Church as associate minister of 
its English Congregation from 
Aug 2011.
 
Ms Wong Ee Hwee continues 
as music intern of the English 
Congregation, and will lead 
the Shabach choir. This is her 
second year of service. Ee 
Hwee is a music school student 
from Singapore Bible College.
 
Ms Serin Chng Gui Teze is our 
new youth intern. She is a 
first year student in Singapore 

Serving at 
True Way

Bible College. Her internship 
commenced Aug 2011.

Ps Mayuree Kim is our 
Thai pastor, and has been 
ministering to our Thai 
congregation from 2010. She 
is Korean but speaks fluent 
Thai. 

Rev Dr Michael Phua, 
Singapore Bible College’s 
associate dean of students, 
was recently appointed Interim 
Moderator of the Chinese 
congregation at True Way 
Presbyterian Church. n
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A Cuppa with Preacher Alvin Lim

A Cuppa is a column of conversations on current issues in the True Way church family, and the church at large.

Tell us a bit about what 
formed you as a person 

and as a Christian.

Not long after I received Christ, 
I enrolled as a mechanical 
engineering student at 
Singapore Polytechnic. There 
I joined the Navigators. I was 
part of the Navigators work 
for close to ten years – first as 
a student, later as a returning 
graduate volunteer, and finally 
as a Navigators staff member. I 
grew strong roots there.

What did you find 
rewarding or difficult with 
the Navigator years?

The challenge for me was to 
reproduce, that is, to turn up 
new disciples every year. One 
rewarding part of the ministry 
is when you see one or two of 
your disciples coming back to 
serve as graduate volunteers, 
and continuing as leaders. 
We were thrilled whenever 
we heard news of one of our 
disciples going into full-time 
work. The hardest part is when 
you see leaders who have 

inspired you falling away. But 
of course, all disciples are in a 
race, no one of us is infallible, 
and we all need to stay on 
track.

Before you joined 
Navigators in a full-time 
role, what did you do?

I was a lift designer and a 
warehouse coordinator.
 
Later, you worked in 
Scripture Union.

Yes, my skills for children’s 
work and ministry were 
picked up during my time 
with Scripture Union (SU). I 
wouldn’t be as comfortable 
working with children 
if I hadn’t had the work 
experience with SU.

How can we find clarity in 
what God is calling us to 
do? 

My call came in stages. In 1995 
I went through a very dark 
period in my life when my 
fiancee passed away. People 

are surprised and critical that 
I still talk about this, despite 
my being a married man with 
a young family now. Well, I 
wouldn’t be the person I am 
today if that part of my life 
didn’t happen. I have come to 
treasure my wife Yng Yng and 
the kids more because of my 
loss. 

But I sense that you return 
to the memory because 
perhaps your fiancee’s 
death set you on the course 
to full-time work.

Shui Ling’s death was a turning 
point. I became depressed, but I 
thought about life, and my life 
more deeply. And I have never 
forgotten how God loved me 
out of the dark pit. God, too, 
lost his Son. 

From 1996 through 1997, I 
began to ask God whether 
He was calling me into full-
time. When I realised He 
was, I started to worry about 
my financial needs. I found 
a reassuring promise from 
Luke 12:28-29: “If that is how 
God clothes the grass of the 
field, which is here today, and 
tomorrow is thrown into the 
fire, how much more will he 
clothe you—you of little faith! 
And do not set your heart on 
what you will eat or drink; do 
not worry about it.”

I knew I wanted to be part 
of God’s plan in reaching out 
to the lost. So, I joined the 
Navigators. 

What then led you to SU?

After four years of youth 
ministry, I realised that the 
youth who responded to the 
gospel were the ones who’d 
had some kind of encounter 
with the gospel when they 
were younger. I felt called to 
transfer my focus to children’s 
ministry. I was in Scripture 
Union for two years. After this, 
I spent three years in bible 
school.

What have you found hard 
about doing ministry?

I don’t find anything hard 
about teaching and helping 
children because I love kids. 
But I find writing very hard. 
And writing is unavoidable in 
ministry!

How have you grown 
because of ministry?

My faith has been stretched 
because I need to trust God 
that I will pay my family’s bills 
every month.

Why are you drawn to 
children’s work? 

I think one reason is children 
are less complicated than 
teens and adults. It’s not that 
this makes for less stress. Kids 
bring a kind of visceral joy. I 
can’t explain it - but I’m most 
energetic and at ease when I 
am doing children’s ministry. 

Are there other areas of 
work that you think you 
have an affinity for?
 
For the last five years, I’ve 
been volunteering myself to 
run the children’s program at 
the annual English Presbytery 
Easter Convention. I have 
learned a lot from this. Our 
team has become more 
proficient and more effective.  
I remember how, while I was 
still at SU, I’d been told by 
SU people that organising 
the Easter Convention 
children’s program was a huge 
challenge. So I decided to 
sneak in for a look. Alas, it was 
mostly true, not least because 
there were very few volunteers 
around, and I was able to 
walk straight in without being 
stopped!

At the end of a long, tiring 
day, what gives you joy?

To have my family enjoy their 
day, and being happy. n

Kids bring joy to Alvin Lim. Photo by Jonathan Tham.


