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A letter about Pakistan by Joyce Peh
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Dear friends,

Thank you for praying 
for me! It’s been a while 

since I returned from Lahore, 
Pakistan. I would like to share 
with you what the Lord taught 
me on the trip and a bit about 
the needs I saw in Pakistan. 

What sparked the idea to 
go for this trip was Pastor 
Kien Seng’s instruction to the 
missions committee to explore 
how we could help Geraldine 
Lee sustain and grow the 
work of Starfish Asia ministry. 
So I dutifully arranged for a 
meeting with Geraldine to 
better understand Starfish 
Asia, and also Pakistan. 

Even at that time, I already 
knew at the back of my mind 
what would be some things 
the church could do for her 
and the ministry. 

For example, we could do the 
‘usual’ things  -  give Geraldine 
a platform to share in our 
services to raise awareness, as 
well as a closed-door session 
for church people who were 
really keen about Pakistan 
and the ministry. That’s what 
we always do. That’s how we 
would do it. 

But no! The Lord had other 
ideas. I came to feel later that 
these ‘usual’ things were very 
superficial. Could I do more? 
I realised that I didn’t know 
much about Pakistan. I didn’t 
know the people Geraldine 
worked with, or the children 
that Starfish looked after. I 
honestly didn’t even feel any 
compassion for my Pakistani 
brothers and sisters. I began 
to feel the Lord telling me 
that I was one of the people 
described in James 2:16 who 
would say to her brother to ‘go 
in peace, keep warm and well 

fed’, but does nothing about 
his physical need. 

So I decided that I should go 
about finding out more about 
the country and Starfish.

Well, I first learnt that Lahore 
is not Pakistan’s capital. That 
would be Islamabad. Lahore 
is the capital city of Pakistani 
Punjab, or West Punjab. The 
Punjab province of British India 
was divided along religious 
lines in 1947. The eastern part 
stayed in India and has a Sikh 
majority. This is where you 
will find the golden temple of 
Amritsar.

West Punjab, on the other 
hand, was assimilated into the 
new state of Pakistan. Pakistan 
is predominantly Muslim. 
Only 1.6% of the country is 
Christian. 

When you hear ‘Pakistan’, I 
know the thoughts that run 
through your mind. Trust me, 
those were my impressions of 
the country too. Though I said 
I wanted to go, I was very, very 
worried. I was the one Dr Tan 
Kim Huat talked about in one 
of his sermons. I was reluctant 
to be sent into the harvest 
field. So what do we do when 
we are unwilling? We pray! 

I remember telling the Lord: 
“If you want me to go, I will 
have no problem with the visa 
application.” 

So when I got my visa, I knew I 
was going. 

But as much as I was worried, I 
was also excited to be at a new 
place, to see and learn new 
things. Just before my trip, 
Geraldine met with me to give 
me some instructions. 

Starfish serves the poor in 
Pakistan through education. 
The country, which has a 
population of some 210 million 
people, has made progress in 
reducing poverty, but some 
10 per cent still live below the 
poverty line. Traditional gender 
roles keep women in the home, 
limit their literacy, and shape 
the distribution of poverty in 
the country.

Traditional gender 
roles keep women 
in the home, limit 
their literacy, and 
shape the distribution 
of poverty in the 
country.

Pakistan’s economy has suffered because of internal political disputes, an expanding 
population, and fluctuating levels of foreign investment. Many poor families struggle to send 
their children to school. Photo by Joyce Peh. 

Because Pakistani society remains very 
conservative, education is a way out of 
poverty for many families. Photo by Joyce Peh.
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A letter about 
Pakistan
Being a minority, many 
Christians in Lahore work as 
road sweepers. Road sweeping 
is a job reserved for Christians 
in the country. It is seen as 
unclean, and the sweeping 
community is often looked 
down upon. Christians are the 
poor masses, and sweepers are 
caught in a cycle of poverty.

Though nationals are given 
the right to free education 
for up to 16 years, poor 
Christians in Pakistan struggle 
to enrol their children. They 
face discrimination in public 
schools. Private schools are 
beyond the reach of most 
Christian families. 

For many years, financially 
‘capable’ Christians in Pakistan 
have tried to serve their 
community by setting up 
schools, training teachers 
and paying their salaries. 
Starfish helps to support these 
indigenous schools. Although 
the schools only collect token 
fees as low as 100 rupees per 
month (S$1.25), many of the 
country’s poor still struggle to 
pay.

For the school year of 2018-
2019, Singapore Christians, 
through Starfish, contributed 
nearly all that was needed for 
8000 children.

Geraldine, a retired teacher, 
told me she joined Starfish 
in 2011. She had lived and 
worked in Pakistan before.

Some of you came forward to 
donate items for the children 
there. Many of you prayed 
for the both of us. I am very 
thankful! 

The plane deposited me at 
Allama Iqbal International 
Airport on the night of 27 
February 2018. 

The flight took seven easy 
hours, but the airport was 
in a state of chaos. I queued 
behind a Chinese girl at the 
immigration counter and we 
started talking. She was in 
her twenties, and had been 
working in Lahore for four 
months. She had just returned 
from a trip home. Home was 
Inner Mongolia. We spoke in 
Mandarin. She shared a bit of 

her experiences with me, and 
thought I was part of a group 
of tourists from China. I told 
her I was there to meet a friend 
from church. We chatted a bit 
more, and I was hoping to talk 
about the gospel (partly to 
make good use of time as the 
line was long). Unfortunately, 
we didn’t get that far before it 
was her turn.

In retrospect, when I look 
back at that encounter with 
the Chinese girl, I think it was 
the Lord’s providence, not so 
much that I could give words 
about Jesus to her (that didn’t 
happen) but that she could 
bring words of peace and 
comfort to me. God gave me a 
person who looked like me and 
spoke my language, to tell me 
what to do when I got out of 
immigration.  

She was worried for me, and 
asked if I had transport to take 
me to where I was supposed 
to go. I told her coolly that my 
friends were coming to get 
me but that was actually my 
greatest worry – what if I didn’t 
see Geraldine when I stepped 
out of the immigration door? 

Thankfully Geraldine was there. 
She had arrived two weeks 
ahead of me, as planned. 
Phew!

The three short days that I 
stayed in Pakistan flew by 
very, very quickly. Altogether I  
visited nine schools and homes 

and met with the principals of 
the schools in a project leaders’ 
meeting. The generosity of our 
Pakistani brothers and sisters 
really encouraged me. Many 
of the schools I went to were 
formerly the homes of these 
Pakistani Christians. In fact, 
some of them continue to stay 
on the premise, occupying just 
one room so that the rest of 
the house could be turned into 
classrooms. They didn’t have to 
give up their homes. It was a 
sacrifice they made so that the 
children could study in a better 
environment. 

Not only that, many of the 
school volunteers had no 
training or background 
in teaching. They stepped 
forward just to do something 
for the children. Their 
attitude reminded me of the 
Macedonian Church who gave 
beyond their means (2 Cor 
8:1-5).

Three out of the nine schools 
I visited were start-ups that 
Starfish was hoping to support. 
Their classrooms have no 
proper tables or chairs. Their 
students sit on the floor, or in 
the courtyard, which means 
studying in the hot sun. This 
is definitely an area we could 
help in, where we could give to 
create a better environment for 
the children. 

Standing inside the classrooms, 
I thought to myself: “Could 
True Wayans who are, or were, 

teachers, go to Pakistan to 
train these teachers?” Training 
was sorely needed. Please think 
about going and sharing your 
expertise!

I visited two facilities which 
I thought would make 
wonderful venues for children 
camps. Imagine all the fun 
the children would have! 
Again, this is something we 
can perhaps do to bless that 
community – conduct an 
English camp for the children. 
Go and see a new world, 
plough a new field.

The children I met in the 
classrooms smiled a lot. Like all 
children, they have dreams. But 
there is a lot of work to do to 
make these dreams come true.

You might ask: why focus on 
Pakistan? Of course, we can 
do missions anywhere the Lord 
leads. But since our church 
already has someone who is 
actively and directly involved 
in this country’s work, more of 
us can be directly involved too. 
If you’re interested in going 
to Pakistan, or giving to the 
ministry, please come and talk 
to Geraldine or me. 

In closing, I just want to say 
that a scaredy-cat like me has 
gone and survived Pakistan. It 
is really not so bad! I didn’t feel 
unsafe at all. In fact, my hosts, 
Anser and Kashi, together with 
Geraldine, took very good care 
of me. Anser is the national 
director of Starfish Pakistan, 
and Kashi is his wife. Geraldine 
makes trips to Lahore once or 
twice a year. I would definitely 
love to go back again and I 
invite you to join me.

In Christ, Joyce n

Like all children, they 
have dreams. But 
there is a lot of work 
to do to make these 
dreams come true.

From right: Kashi, Joyce, Ruth, Ruth's 
husband. Ruth is the principal of one of the 
Starfish schools. Photo by Joyce Peh.

The children in this classroom sit, as if frozen in time. But this is not a photo from the 60s, 
this is 2018. Photo by Joyce Peh.
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Ladies and gentleman, 
without further ado, 

presenting our Christmas 
carols…”

At these words from an 
announcer, the excited buzz 
of the audience settled into 
a quiet hush, and the lights 
dimmed.

It was December 16, 2017. Cue 
lights and sound. True Way 
was on stage before a public 
Queenstown audience!

Conception

The idea for this project, a first 
of sorts, sprung from a desire 
to share the joy of Christmas 
with our Queenstown 
neighbours. We wanted the 
project to be held at the void 
deck of a nearby Housing and 
Development Board block, and 
not within church premises.

From 2017, the church theme 
has been ‘Building community 
within, engaging community 
without.” This was the 
‘without’ part.

Since this was a debut project, 
our plan was to start small, and 
get two discipleship groups 
behind it. Would this succeed? 
Would this open a way for the 
church to go out of her doors 
to serve her neighbours?

Elder Lawrence Fu made 
contact with Queenstown 
Community Centre and, by the 
grace of God, connected with 
Mr William Teo, the chairman 
of the Stirling Neighbourhood 
Committee. 

Fresh from the goodwill of a 
ukulele item at the community 
centre the previous year led by 
Mr Koh Ngiap Joo, Mr Teo was 
enthusiastic at the idea of a 
Christmas carolling sing-a-long 
for his residents.

But what was thought would 
be a simple HDB sing-a-long 
quickly evolved, over months, 
into a mini-musical in the 

Carols at the Community 
Centre by Kevin Chua

spacious auditorium of the 
Queenstown Community 
Centre.  

Preparation

Singaporeans live in an 
environment of religious 
harmony. While we are 
constitutionally accorded 
freedom of religion, this right 
is restricted in several ways to 
protect public order and inter-
religious harmony. 

In the secular setting of a 
project at a community centre, 
we had to take care with 
our content. This entailed 
writing a script that narrated 
the historical facts of Christ’s 
birth and his life, but did not 
trample on other faiths.

Elder Corinne Liu said: “We 
thought very hard about how 
to go about sharing the gospel 
in a community space that 

was used by people who hold 
different beliefs, and how far 
to go in sharing the gospel.”

She and Geraldine Mok wrote 
the script, crafting the words 
so as not to overstep any 
religious boundaries.

They revised their script four 
times. 

We all knew we needed 
singers, actors and a band. We 
needed a production team 
to handle technical matters. 
This was not that easy, but we 
knew what to do. What was 
hard were the ‘unknowns’.

Would the audience be locals 
or expatriates? Would they be 
Chinese-speaking? Would the 
audience be young or elderly? 
Who are the people who 

would come to events held at 
a community centre?

Really, who were our 
neighbours?

Fortunately, with the 
combined strength and talents 
of two discipleship groups, 
Faithful, Fervent Followers 
of Christ, and Cornerstone, 
along with other brothers and 
sisters-in-Christ, a performance 
was eventually worked out. 
The songs were chosen. Some 
30 church folk came on board 
to participate.

The next step was to run our 
content by the community 

“

continues on page 4

Really, who were our 
neighbours?

While we are 
constitutionally 
accorded freedom 
of religion, this 
right is restricted 
in several ways to 
protect public order 
and inter-religious 
harmony.

On the stage, the team pauses for a pre-performance conference. Photo by Lee Chung Horn

Left to right: Andrew Lim, Grace Gee and Linda Keh. Photo by Lee Chung Horn
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centre committee. To our 
surprise, the committee 
accepted the content of our 
performance without any 
amendments. Our prayer was 
answered.

Then followed the rehearsals. 

The two discipleship groups 
were valiant, but the songs 
could not be too challenging 
as not every person was a 
natural singer. There was 
‘blocking’ to do, meaning 
people had to be told where, 
and when, to move about the 
stage, and how to stand. There 
were many words to memorise. 
There was stage fright to 
overcome.

Ong Poh Kwan, who was part 
of the singing group, said: 
“I’m afraid of standing in front 
of crowds. This was the first 
time I had ever performed on 
a stage! I was sure I would 
forget the lyrics. We had to 
look at the audience and not 
keep our eyes on our song 
sheets.”

It wasn’t easy to schedule 
rehearsals for a team whose 
ages spanned four generations.

Raymond Tan, who played 
in the band and sang, said: 
“There was no piano, so 
we got our own portable 
keyboard. We had our 
drummer and guitars. But we 
had no information about 
the sound system and the 
acoustics.” 
 
The vendors responsible for 
stage and sound only carted 
their equipment into the 
community centre on the 
evening of the performance.

This, among other ‘unknowns’, 
brought some anxiety as the 
team could only ‘recce’ the 
place one day before the 
event.

Performance

“Silver bells, silver bells, it’s 
Christmas time in the city…”

Thus began the hour-long 
performance, with a duet by 

Raymond, and Angie Chia, 
the start of a repertoire 
of songs that were not 
overtly evangelistic, but still 
communicated the spirit and 
true meaning of Christmas.

Young adult Christabel Lim 
said: “I felt excited to perform 
for the residents but also a 
little nervous that I might 
forget my lines.”

The show wasn’t just songs and 
narration. In the performance, 
I had fifteen minutes to fire 
off a barrage of questions to 
the audience. We had prizes 
to give out. The people were 
very enthusiastic. As I ran up 
and down the auditorium 
with my mic and an armful of 
prizes, I realised that for the 
space of two hours, we had an 

continued from page 3

Carols at the 
Community 
Centre

audience that paid attention 
and had a good time.

One question we asked was: 
‘What does Christmas mean to 
you?’

Many people said Christmas 
was food, presents, and 
shopping. Not surprising 
answers, but we were praying 
that our performance would 
show that Christmas was much 
more than a commercialised 
public holiday that came at the 
end of the year.

As the crowd warmed up, so 
did we. Our apprehensions 
with regard to our lines and 
songs quickly melted away 
when we saw the audience 
singing along enthusiastically. 
Whether the carols were solos, 
duets, or ensembles, everybody 
sang his heart out. 

Familiar songs like ‘Mary, 
Did You Know?’ and ‘Silent 
Night’ were interspersed 
with narratives describing the 
biblical origins of Christmas, 
the annunciation, the journey 
taken by Joseph and Mary 
from Nazareth to Bethlehem, 
and the virgin birth of the Son, 
Jesus Christ.  

We discovered that several 
audience members were 
foreigners, far away from 
home. But though they hailed 
from a myriad of countries like 
Indonesia and Japan, many 
were not strangers to the 
biblical narrative of Christmas.

Christabel: “For me, the most 
memorable part was seeing 
people from all walks of life 
in the auditorium. Many 
were people that I would not 
normally have the opportunity 
to share the gospel with.”

Perhaps it was the simplicity 
of the script and the clear 
direction from our project 
leaders; perhaps it was a touch 
of Christmas magic. Certainly, it 
was prayer.

Whatever made things happen, 
the performance that night 
went beautifully. From the 
stage, we saw smiles on the 
faces of our audience as they 
immersed themselves in the 
experience.

Poh Kwan: “I’m thankful 
the whole team was very 
accommodating to each other’s 
needs. I think we managed a 
good performance that night 
even though we didn’t do well 
at the rehearsals.

“I saw how engaged the 
audience was. I learned to 
perform as a team. I hope the 
seeds we sowed in the hearts of 
the people who came will lead 
them to salvation one day.”

“Feliz Navidad, próspero año y 
felicidad…” was the night’s last 
song. We sang it as we danced 
in the aisles. n

Additional reporting by Lee 
Chung Horn

Perhaps it was the 
simplicity of the 
script and the clear 
direction from our 
project leaders; 
perhaps it was a 
touch of Christmas 
magic. Certainly it 
was prayer.

Working together, the two discipleship groups brought the church out of her doors into the Queenstown community. Photo by William Teo. 

The audience — kids and seniors, locals and foreigners - sang, answered quiz questions, and 
heard the gospel message. Photo by Lee Chung Horn
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The year midway by Lee Chung Horn

Lunar New Year Combined 
Service 

On 25 February, our 
congregants joined the 
Chinese congregation as 
one family to worship in the 
church’s two sanctuaries. The 
annual combined worship 
service was filled with a 
sense of holy anticipation 
as worshippers prayed, 
sang, received the counsel 
of Scripture, and brought 
offerings. In his sermon, guest 

preacher Rev Teo Yew Tiong 
from Providence Presbyterian 
Church, who was also 
moderator of the Presbyterian 
Synod, reminded us about 
the rhythm of nature and 
time. Ethnic Chinese believers 
instinctively understand the 
cultural meaning of their 
annual festivities, he said, but 
they would do well to also see 
that God has eternal charge 
over time, and that our lives 
stand within an arc of His 
salvific plan.

Thinking about security for 
the congregation

This year’s annual training 
meeting for our worship 
ministry volunteers on 3 
February was different because 
it featured an additional, 
brand-new session. For 
the first time, volunteers 
were introduced to a topic 
of growing importance 
in present-day Singapore: 
security. 

Elder Chng Chee An discussed 
how church volunteers 
– particularly those with 
roles in the Sunday worship 
services – could become more 
aware of, and more prepared 
to deal with, unusual or 
suspicious situations that may 
unexpectedly arise. 

The internal conversation 
about hostile agents launching 
attacks in Singapore’s public 
spaces to rend the fabric of our 
multi-religious society began 
in 2016 when the Presbyterian 
Synod held a session for her 
denominational leaders. If 
Indonesia were any example, 
churches in Singapore are 
fair-game targets. And because 
churches are welcoming 
spaces distinguished by 
their openness and trust, a 
Sunday congregation may be 
visited by an intruder with 
malicious intent. How should 
preparedness be weighed 
against fear? Vulnerability 
against paranoia? What are 
the consequences if an attack 
should happen?

Volunteers were briefed 
about command chains and 
evacuation procedures. The 
session was an eye-opener for 
many people. Elder Chee An 
said the area of safety was of 
great importance, and that 
work has begun to address it. 
A guide document on safety 
would be prepared, and more 
discussions would follow.

Dedicating our people 

On the cusp of a new year, 
our congregation gathered 
on 21 January to present 
volunteers, church leaders and 
staff, and pray. As our brothers 
and sisters were named in 
the service, we reminded 
both them, and ourselves, 
of the meaning of service 
and sacrifice. We were also 
encouraged by the reminder 
that our work and training—
washed as they would be in 
the blood of the Cross—would 
transform and carry us through 
the next twelve months.

Dax Cheah is a volunteer in 
the Friday evening tuition 
classes to neighbourhood 
children. Additionally, he 
delivers lunches to low-income 
residents who live near the 
church.

“My partner Paul Soon, and 
others, do this on the first 
Sunday of every month. 
Presbyterian Community 
Services sends cooked food 

Rev Teo Yew Tiong and 
Rev Edwin Wong greet 
worshippers. Photo by 
Erick Kencana

Eld Chng Say Tiong and 
Pr Benita Lim enter a 
sanctuary filled with 
people ready to celebrate, 
reflect and worship. Photo 
by Erick Kencana.

Rev Lee Kien Seng presents the Elders and Deacons Court to the assembly of believers. Photo 
by Jimmy Ang

The angpow processional is a joy-filled tradition at the annual lunar new year service. Photo 
by Erick Kencana



6

continued from page 5

The year midway

to the church along with a 
list of households in Mei Ling 
Street, Stirling Road and the 
Commonwealth area.

“Because we both have 
cars, we’re able to split the 
deliveries and get our food 
out faster and fresher. The 
residents are elderly persons 
who live alone, or people with 
disabilities.  We go to some 15 
to 20 households. It’s not hard, 
just some leg work.

“Sometimes our knocks on 
the door are unanswered. If 
that happens, we will hang 
the food packet on the gate 
before we leave. Sometimes 
our residents can’t come to the 
door. We give a shout to tell 
them the food has arrived, and 
not to forget to take it.

“But if the door opens, we 
hear the gratitude in their 
voices and see a smile on their 
faces. They appreciate having 
a meal delivered to their 
doorsteps!”

Dax transferred his 
membership to True Way 
last Christmas. His younger 
daughter Christie was baptised 
that day.

Easter baptisms

We welcomed seven persons 
into communicant membership 
on Easter Sunday. Five adults 
were baptised, and two 
other adults transferred their 
membership to True Way. 

Three infants were baptised.

Ow Ying Chang, 23, received 
the sacrament of baptism on 1 
April. The law undergraduate 
became a believer in 2012. 
Said Ying Chang: “I thought 
the membership classes were 
concise and well-structured. I 
was particularly appreciative 
of the fact that we were able 
to ask questions freely, and 
that the teachers were always 
ready to answer our questions. 

“In addition, the spiritual gifts 
test was an especially helpful 
tool for me to prayerfully 
consider the ways in which I 
could participate in church life 
after baptism.”

Also baptised was Bob Ng, 24. 
An erstwhile member of the 
Nanhua Boys’ Brigade, Bob 
said: “I really enjoyed coming 
to the baptism class with the 
other Christians, getting to 
know them and learning to 
love one another.”

An accountancy and business 
student at NTU, Bob talked 
about his attachment to his 
new church family: “I feel 
very integrated into the 
community. I love to see the 
people of God each week, to 
talk to them, to love them, 

and grow with them!”

Said Abigail Koh, who brought 
Joan, her baby, for baptism: 
“I was filled with a mixture of 
fear and thankfulness. Joan 
was God blessing us after a 
miscarriage. Her baptism was a 
reminder to me of God’s mercy 
and grace. 

“Eng Keat and I were making a 
public declaration and promise 
to bring up Joan in the ways of 
the Lord. A huge responsibility 
that comes with God’s blessing. 
We came to True Way in the 
middle of 2010. We became 
communicant members of the 
church at Christmas 2011.”

Church elections

On 13 May, at its annual 
congregational meeting, the 
English Congregation elected 
three elders to new terms. They 
were Elder Tan Teoh Khoon, 
Elder Lek Siang Hwa and Elder 
Corinne Liu. In addition, three 
new deacons were elected – 
Chen Liqun, Soh Lay Bin and 
Andes Poh. 

In the July 15 installation 
service, Senior Minister Rev 
Lee Kien Seng prayed that the 
newly elected church leaders 
would be set apart to the work 
to which the church has called 
them, and that they would be 
filled with zeal and spiritual 
fervour. He reminded them to 
draw deep from God’s well of 
living water, so that they may 
become springs of living water 
themselves.

The following leaders 
completed their terms: Elder 
Chng Chee An, Elder Peter Goh, 
Elder Ng Tah Wee, Elder Lee 
Chung Horn, Deacon Wilson Fu, 
and Deacon Pearl Tan.

Easter Convention 2018

continues on page 7

This year’s Easter Convention – 
“Reconciliation, Freedom and 
Transformation through the 
Cross” - returned to True Way 
for its first two night messages 
before culminating in a Good 
Friday service at the Singapore 
Expo. The speaker was Rev 
Stuart Coulton, principal of 
Sydney Missionary and Bible 
College. The three messages 
we heard examined afresh the 
heft of Paul’s epistle to the 
Colossians. The apostle wrote 
his letter because he had 
heard the church at Colossae 
was being threatened by a 
dangerous teaching. 

Coulton’s Easter messages 
drew his listeners’ attention 
to the primacy and sufficiency 
of the gospel for salvation. 
Gospel alone is right, gospel 
plus is wrong. 

Coulton gave startling 
examples of the subtlety of 
deception: gospel plus not 
buying petroleum on Sunday 
was wrong, gospel plus not 
listening to syncopated music 
on Sunday was wrong. Quite 
obviously, gospel plus good 
works is incorrect, even gospel 
plus baptism is wrong.

“Paul tells the Colossians that 
the gospel was right in front of 
them, and that there was no 
need for them to go picking 
through their rubbish again,” 
Coulton said, before turning 

The Easter baptismal candidates from left to right: Bob Ng, Jack Chia, David Kuoh, Lim Kian 
Hwee, Ow Ying Chang. Photo by Jonathan Tham.

Church member Dax Cheah delivers meals to 
elderly and disabled Queenstown residents. 
Photo by Jimmy Ang.

Abigail Koh with husband Eng Keat and 
baby daughter Joan. Photo by Jonathan 
Tham.

Rev Stuart Coulton delivers three messages 
at this year’s Easter Convention. Photo by 
Leong Peng Mun.
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to the English Presbytery 
congregations to ask. “Are you 
at risk of arriving at heaven 
with your wheelie bin of good 
works?”

His soft, precise Australian 
voice belied the ferocity of his 
theme: God will do everything, 
and there will be nothing for 
you to do.

He talked about grace, and 
how it sits so awkwardly on 
Christian believers, people 
who ought to know better, 
who yet chafe against its 
comfort, thinking it breaks the 
moral laws we love, the laws 
that say there is always a price 
to pay. This was why Naaman 
the Aramean got angry at 
Elisha’s instruction to go wash 
in the river. It was an impudent 
instruction, and it was too 
easy, too small. Naaman didn’t 
understand grace.

Rev Coulton explored two 
other themes. He spoke about 
ethics in the post-modern 
world, and suggested that 
Christian ethics needed to be 
grounded in the fertile soil of 
the gospel. He had a word for 
Christian leaders, too. In a time 
of change, even threat, he said 
that what our leaders need 
in order to stand is not brute 
force, but gentle strength.

becomes its fifth, joining 
others at Toh Yi Drive, Upper 
Serangoon, Jalan Bukit Merah 
and Tampines.

The new centre, located a 
stone’s throw from True Way, 
opened its doors recently. 
It will run programs to care 
for seniors who live in the 
neighbourhood. Although the 
centre has a small team of its 
own, it will rely significantly 
on volunteers.

Rev Lee Kien Seng: “The 
residents have a different 
profile. We believe they 
are better educated, more 
mobile, and have more diverse 
interests. We should be able to 
reach them using both English 
and Mandarin. We pray our 
church activities and worship 
services will interest them. 
This may take time, but all 
endeavours start with a first 
step.”

A dedication service was 
held on 21 July to mark the 
milestone of the new work.

June church camp at 
Desaru

Perhaps the break of two 
years was too long, but when 
True Wayans came together 
for four days of camp during 
the June school holidays, the 
registration numbers surpassed 
expectations. Said camp 
chairman Elder Peter Goh: “We 
opened for registrations in 
February, but way before we 
closed our registrations, we 
already had some 250 people 
sign up. This was exciting!”

The camp speaker was Rev 
Graham Ng, who served in 
True Way from 1985 through 
2000, initially as associate 
minister and later her senior 
minister. The theme of the 
church camp was ‘Building A 
Household of Faith’.

Held at the Sand and Sandals 
Resort at Desaru, True Wayans 
met each other over meals, 
beach fun, and small group 
discussions. They heard God’s 
word, they worshipped and 
prayed. They formed new 
friendships and deepened 
bonds.

First-time camper Samuel Lum, 
27, said: “I liked the dynamics 
of my discussion group. 
Everybody was open, and 

willing to share. Everybody 
was willing to engage with 
each other’s thoughts.”

Samuel, who came to worship 
at True Way in late 2016, lives 
in the Mei Ling Street area. 
As a child, he attended the 
kindergarten at the church. 
As he grew up, he often 
continued to feel a bond with 
the church.

“Although I attended the 11am 
services, I didn’t really know 
many people. So I decided to go 
to the church camp. I needed a 
community as I was transitioning 
from my old church.

“The camp was a meaningful 
one for me. The sermons were 
good, but a bit too short. One 

continued from page 6
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continues on page 9

The True Way church retreat was a mix of fun, learning and reflection. Photo by Jonathan Tham.

The Good Friday service at the Singapore 
Expo. Photo by Leong Peng Mun

Esther Seniors Activity 
Centre

True Way has become partners 
with Presbyterian Community 
Services (PCS) in a new centre 
for senior citizens located at 
Strathmore Avenue.

PCS provides a wide range of 
services like student care, care 
for at-risk youths, financial 
assistance for needy persons, 
and day care for elders and 
seniors. The new centre 

The campers were 
placed in groups 
named after the 
tribes of Israel. 
Photo by Jonathan 
Tham.

Although the ride into Malaysia is long, spirits are high. Photo by Ronnie Koh.

The games at church camps don’t just foster camaraderie, they often plant deep and long 
friendships. Photo by Jonathan Tham.
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Hooi Yin too had become 
more and more preoccupied 
with her responsibilities 
as a mother. Though she 
longed to do so, she had few 
opportunities to evangelise 
to family or friends. She felt 
isolated and out of touch with 
the world because most of her 
time was spent with a group 
of Christian mothers.

On reflection, I realised 
we had pursued what 
constituted a “good” life — 
raising good, well-behaved, 
studious children while living 
respectable lives. In my time 
of crisis, I realised that, despite 
all the comforts and stability 
we enjoyed, we had neglected 
God’s call to share about Jesus’ 
love to people who have not 
heard the good news. What 
happened to our zeal for the 
Lord? Where was the passion 
that once filled our hearts? We 
had lost something.

By God’s grace, the follow-
up scan showed only minor 
changes in the size of the cysts. 
But the orientation of my life 
changed. I began searching for 
God’s plan for our lives.  

Soon after, God spoke to me 
first through an online sermon. 
I asked myself: why have I 
considered having children 
a hindrance to entering the 
mission field? Why did I 
define myself by my work and 
consider this more important 
than my identity with my 
heavenly Father? Why did we 
feel compelled to stay on this 
conveyor belt of life where 
everything was just moving in 
a safe and stable direction? 

And at the end of the day, 
was this really the best way to 
raise up our children in a life 
of faith? 

A couple of days later, 
while talking with Hooi 
Yin, I suddenly blurted out 
these words, ‘I want to be a 
missionary.’ To my delight she 
didn’t run away screaming 
but looked at me calmly and 
supported my exploration. 
That Christmas, she gave 
me several books on being 
a missionary. But it was only 
after I’d made some enquiries 

with different missions 
organisations, and gone to 
speak with them (along with 
the children) that she saw how 
committed I was to this.

She began to pray and ask 
God whether this was what He 
wanted for both of us. What 
followed were many nights of 
questions, doubts and fears as 
Hooi Yin and I talked, debated 
and prayed. Ever the pragmatic 
one, Hooi Yin worried about 
how this would affect our 
children as well as our future, 
driving her to research on 
missionary kids. In all of our 
years in Singapore we had 
never prayed so long and so 
fervently to God as when we 
wrestled with the notion of 
giving up everything we’d built 
our lives on.  

We were scared about what 
going into full-time missions 
work would mean. But we 
were also excited and filled 
with a keen awareness that 
this desire must have come 
from God alone. 

During this period of time 
Matthew 13:44 spoke to our 
hearts: “The kingdom of 
heaven is like treasure hidden 
in a field, which a man found 
and covered up. Then in his joy 
he goes and sells all that he 
has and buys that field.”

an OMF staff member that the 
question of where we wanted 
to go was raised. I suggested 
Nepal because of Hooi Yin’s 
past experience there but 
she asked me, again, ‘Is there 
any other place you’ve been 
thinking of?’ I shared with 
her that I had always had a 
desire to go to Japan but had 
never considered missions in 
Japan as something possible. 
To my surprise she smiled and 
said reassuringly that Japan 
definitely needs missionaries 
as it is one of the least reached 
countries in the world. What 
an unexpected and welcome 
revelation!

We then set about to confirm 
this calling to Japan, finding a 
Japanese church in Singapore, 
attending prayer meetings 
for Japan at OMF, and then 
meeting with the English 
Presbyterian Japan Mission 
(EPJM) and signing up for one 
of their monthly trips to Iwate. 
Throughout the year we met 
many missionaries to Japan, 
spoke to different people 
and saw God’s hand at work 
bringing the gospel to the 
Japanese. 

We went to Iwate in June 
last year. Our experience with 
EPJM was eye-opening as we 
witnessed firsthand Matt 9:37 
through the struggles of the 
people in Iwate, and how 
shorthanded the church was in 
reaching out to them. 

Japan was where God was 
calling us.

Despite God’s assurances, the 
road was not always smooth. 
Throwing ourselves into all 
these new commitments, while 
enriching, was also exhausting. 
Sundays, normally a day of rest 
for our family, would sometimes 
be so tiring from having 
to attend and serve at two 
churches. The Japanese church 
we have been visiting from 2017 
had an opening for a PA person, 
so that was my area of service. 
There were also some weeks 
where our days would get filled 
up by meetings, classes, events 
or appointments so that we 
were just barely holding on. 

God graciously sustained us. 
He opened doors to us that 

continued from page 10

Our journey to 
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continues on page 9

Despite all the 
comforts and stability 
we enjoyed, we had 
neglected God’s call 
to share about Jesus’ 
love to people who 
have not heard the 
good news.

Some 60,000 Japanese were forced to flee their homes in the devastating 2011 tsunami 
and nuclear disaster. They were housed in temporary, prefabricated trailer homes called 
kasetsu. Seven years on, the feeling in the kasetsu districts is beginning to turn to one of 
permanence. Even with the radiation gone, evacuees ask: what will we be returning to, when 
our communities, schools and businesses are no longer there? Photo courtesy of English 
Presbytery Japan Mission.

Hooi Yin meets a young child, her mother and friends inside a kasetsu community hall in 
Miyako. Photo courtesy of English Presbytery Japan Mission.

God’s salvation was that 
treasure. It was worth 
everything. Also, did not God 
remind us not to worry about 
what we would eat or drink, 
and that He loved us more 
than the birds of the air? In 
the end, despite our fears 
and reservations, we agreed 
that we should obey God’s 
calling to us. Still, one question 
remained unanswered; where 
would He send us?

As mysteriously as His calling 
to missions came, so was God’s 
choice of our mission field for 
us.

It was during a meeting with 
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had seemed closed. We made 
many new friends. We received 
support from unexpected 
places. 
 
Still there continues to be 
several areas where God has 
remained silent. In these 
areas, we trust that He will 
increase our faith and reveal 
His purpose in His time. To 
date, our biggest obstacle 
came when we shared our 
plans to go into the missions 
field with Hooi Yin’s mother. 
Her mom’s response, while 
initially muted, later turned 
into very strong protest. One 
night, she telephoned Hooi Yin 
from Penang and told her how 
ashamed she was of her, and 
how reckless and irresponsible 
we were to be throwing away 
everything that we had in 
Singapore. 

She also accused us of wanting 
to ‘force other people to 
become Christians’ and that 
we were ‘brainwashing’ our 
kids and throwing away 
their futures. We knew that, 
being a non-Christian person, 
she would not understand 

our convictions. But the 
conversation really shook Hooi 
Yin’s confidence, making her 
question if she could bear this 
cost of going into missions. 
While we grapple with this, we 
continue to entrust Hooi Yin’s 
family into God’s loving hands. 
We pray that our decision, 
while difficult to endure now, 
will eventually lead to their 
salvation in Christ. 

Our church family, True Way, 
which we joined in 2012 by 
transferring our membership 
from Lygon St Christian Chapel 
in Melbourne, gave us advice, 
support and love. We will be 
officially appointed as church 
missionaries to Japan in 
October.

We are grateful for the 
support that we have 
received from our pastors 
and elders as well as our 
friends within the church and 
EPJM. Our discipleship group, 
in particular, has also been 
an amazing and invaluable 
source of prayer support and 
encouragement through all 
of this. We are also amazed at 
how our children have grown 
to accept and welcome this 
‘big change’ that awaits them. 
We have kept on sharing with 
them, praying with them and 
we hope that our sacrifices will 

show them how important it 
is as Christians to follow God’s 
calling. 

If you Google the term 
‘missionary in Japan’ you’ll 
find many articles and blogs 
written by missionaries living 
there. All share a common 
refrain that Japan is a hard 
mission ground. I know it 
will take great patience and 
perseverance to demonstrate 
Christ’s love to a Japanese 
person to the point that he is 
willing to leave his old life to 
follow Jesus. In order to do 
this, the missionary has to first 
shed his own culture, taking 
on the ways of the people he is 
serving. The Bible speaks about 
this in 1 Cor 9: 22-23 where it 
is written, “I have become all 
things to all people, that by 
all means I might save some. 
I do it all for the sake of the 
gospel, that I may share with 
them in its blessings.” 

Now, two years on, that verse 
serves as a reminder of why we 
embarked on this journey in 
the first place. While the desire 
to go to Japan continues 
to grow, our trepidation in 
moving to a new country next 
year, and adapting to the 
culture grows as well. We are, 

after all, not super-Christians 
but ordinary persons with 
everyday fears and worries.

I have been attending weekly 
classes to learn Japanese for 
about a year. Hooi Yin has 
been doing self-study since 
2015. Our children are also 
learning the language from a 
Japanese woman who has a 
heart for missionaries going to 
Japan.

We are also occupied with 
many practical matters that 
have to be dealt with before 
leaving Singapore. Who knew 
that migrating one’s family to 
another country could be so 
challenging?  

Day by day, we are learning to 
trust and lean more and more 
on our Lord’s strength and 
sustaining grace. Neither Hooi 
Yin nor I could have made it 
this far if it were not for the 
push that first came from God. 
Our hearts are grateful as we 
look to the day we will go to 
Japan. Praise God for giving us 
the faith and obedience to let 
go of all the things that had 
hindered us, so that we can go 
where He was leading us all 
along, and where He will go 
with us. n

continued from page 8

Our journey to 
missions

nugget of wisdom I took away 
was that the act of evangelism 
is sharing the gospel and 
leaving the outcome to the 
Holy Spirit. The success of 
evangelism ultimately lies in 
the hand of God.”

Samuel is a strategy analyst 
at a logistics tech startup. 
“I enjoyed the discussion 

on baptism and church 
membership. It felt very open. 
It gave me a pulse on the 
church position, and helped me 
understand some of the key 
distinctives at True Way.”

Rev Graham Ng reminded 
campers that the building of 
a community of faith requires 
a surrendering and humbling 
of self. Christians must see 
they are not self-sufficient 
individuals. They need fellow 
Christians to love, rebuke 

and shepherd them. These 
requisites run counter to 
our culture, which lionises a 
different mantra: put yourself 
out there, be your own man, 
get noticed, never admit you 
are wrong.

Leaning on other brothers 
and sisters-in Christ became a 
practice point when campers 
gathered for friendly games 
on the Desaru beach. Older 
campers and younger ones 
strategized, conferred and 

worked together to win 
points for their teams. Samuel: 
“Building Solomon’s temple at 
the beach was fun!”

What is the value of church 
camps?

Rev Ng: “Church camps give 
us time and opportunity 
to meet people we don’t 
usually interact with. This is 
valuable. Also, in a different 
environment, we often hear 
God’s Word in fresh ways.’’ n

continued from page 7
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Local pastor Iwatsuka of Miyako Community Church ministering to a group of Japanese 
people. Photo by English Presbytery Japan Mission.

The displaced people that the Singapore teams meet are often elderly. They don’t speak 
English. They are often lonely. Their children have moved away to other parts in search of 
jobs and new beginnings. Photo by English Presbytery Japan Mission.
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Our journey to missions 
started right at the 

beginning when my wife Hooi 
Yin and I first became born-
again Christians. This was 
back in 2004, when we were 
university students in Australia. 
The Holy Spirit convicted both 
of us separately on Easter 
Sunday. It was with tears and 
great joy that we decided to 
live under the Lordship of 
Jesus Christ and it became our 
mission to share the gospel 
with our friends and family 

Our journey to missions
The church is calling new missionaries, to Japan by Sean Tan

from that point on. 

Before graduating from 
university, Hooi Yin travelled 
to Nepal with Interserve for 
medical missions. She was 
a medical student at that 
time. In Nepal, she worked 
in hospitals helping the poor 
and needy, and, in her free 
time, witnessed how Nepali 
Christians worshipped the Lord 
up in the mountains. Through 
this experience God opened 
her heart to missions. 

My journey was a little 
different as it was while 
backpacking that I met and 
interacted with many people 
of different nations and 
backgrounds in the hostels 
where I stayed. Somehow it 
felt both natural and exciting 
to share with these people 
about my faith. I thank God 
for those experiences sharing 
in the Great Commission. 

After we got married, we 
left Australia and moved to 
Singapore so that we could 
be closer to our families. Hooi 
Yin was born in Malaysia. I 
am Singaporean. As a newly 
married couple we began 
looking for opportunities to 
serve in missions, but had 
to set aside our plans when 
Hooi Yin became pregnant. 
One child soon became two, 
and then three, in a relatively 
short span of time. As parents 
to three kids, I jokingly told 
friends that my mission field 
was now my children, as in 
many ways I had to learn their 

language and ‘culture’ in order 
to teach them about Jesus! 

However, the reality was 
missions was far from our 
minds. Pressed by the needs of 
our growing family, I doubled 
down on advancing my career 
while Hooi Yin shifted to 
part-time work to take care 
of the kids and manage our 
household. Looking after 
children and juggling our 
various responsibilities felt like 
enough of a challenge that we 
didn’t want to get involved in 
anything more. 

Then in 2015, after a 
particularly rigorous jogging 
session, I came home and, to 
my horror, found that my urine 
was blood red. A trip to the 
doctor’s revealed that I had 
several cysts in my kidneys, 
and what followed was a tense 
year as I waited for a follow-
up scan. It was during this time 
that I cried out to the Lord to 
save me from kidney failure. 
I also started to question 
the value of the work I was 
doing, and all the goals I had 
pursued. Thinking back on 
my life, I realised I had been 
focusing on my career solely 
for status and pride.

As an architect I was used 
to working long hours on 
a project, fussing over tiny 
details and getting things 
just right. Yet, faced with my 
own mortality, this pursuit 
somehow began to look 
shallow and temporal.

At work, I was fussing 
over tiny details and 
getting things just right. 
Yet, faced with my 
own mortality, this 
pursuit somehow began 
to look shallow and 
temporal.

continues on page 8

Liew Hooi Yin and Sean Tan became members of True Way in 2012. Photo by Jonathan Tham.

The June 2017 English Presbytery Japan Mission team is one of a continuing string of 
Singapore groups that minister faithfully in Japan. Photo by English Presbytery Japan Mission.


