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No sweat
by Michelle Cheong

continues on page 2

I have a phobia of slopes… and 
slippery floors! Should I still 

go?” I asked Elder Lee Chung 
Horn, who had assigned me to 
write this article.

‘Just bring your husband 
along,’ came his well-meaning 
advice. 

This was how John – though 
disgruntled – came to 
accompany me to the trail 
run at the Bukit Timah nature 
reserve. Except he told me just 
as we arrived: ‘My running 
shoes are torn. I’m wearing 
soccer boots so don’t expect 
me to run, okay?’

When we arrived at 4.30pm 
that Sunday, our shyness 
quickly vanished when we saw 
familiar faces from church. 
There was an equal number 
of new faces. The ages of the 
dozen or so men and women 
ranged from the 30s to 60s. 

Started by a few True Wayans, 
this trail running interest 
group has been meeting 
regularly since 2013. The trails 
they run average 5 kilometres, 
but due to the terrain, may 
be somewhat longer and take 
between 30 to 45 minutes to 
complete, depending on each 
runner’s fitness. 

After the runs evolved to 
include drinks or dinner at 
nearby hawker centres, the 
True Way runners began 
inviting friends – regardless 
of their faith – seeing an 
opportunity for community 
outreach. Through the social 
media platform meetup.com, 
they attracted troupers and 
newbies alike, as well as 
people of various nationalities. 
All you need is curiosity and a 
pair of shoes! 

Over time, the friendships that 
have sprung up led the group 
to invite some of these new 
friends to church.

Wayne Kwan, a True Wayan 
who takes the role of 
organiser, told me: “It’s not 
tough to connect with each 
other at all because we share a 
common passion which is 
a very powerful unifying 
force – our passion for trail 
running!”

Like road running, which 
involves running on a flat 
surface, trail running brings 
cardiovascular and weight-
maintenance benefits. The 
difference is it strengthens the 
legs to a greater degree. On 
trails full of rocks and roots, 
your legs have more to do to 
keep you on the go.

You have to keep your eyes 
open, and your pace is often 
slower than if you were 
running on paved roads. 
Whenever the terrain shifts, 
your pace has to change.

‘Actually, there is lower 
chance of injury with trail 
running because of the softer 
ground,’ says True Wayan 
Serene Tan.

The 41-year old woman joined 
the group in 2015 to train for 
a Vietnam trail running event 
she had signed up for. Since 
then, she has been running 
with the group on alternate 
Sundays. 

‘I always enjoy the 
conversations and I feel taken 
care of. The better runners will 
watch out for the rest of us,’ 
she said.

She is referring to runners like 
William Neo, 48, who attends 
the 11am service. Up to three 
times a week, he runs the 
MacRitchie trails ‘to be near to 
nature, soaking myself in the 
woods after a hard day’s work.
 

(It’s a hill. Get over it.)

“

“It’s not tough to 
connect with each 
other at all because 
we share a common 
passion…”

The apostle Paul compared our life in Christ to a race, requiring us to train and stay in shape. We shouldn’t grow discouraged when progress is 
slow and the goal seems far away. Image by Pexels.
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No sweat
‘Even most of my quiet times 
are done here!’ he said. 

The MacRitchie distances are 
longer, often about 10km long.

While he enjoys the solo runs, 
William is now a regular on 
the trail runs. He joined the 
group so as to partake of 
fellowship with church friends, 
and reach out to newcomers. 
When welcoming newcomers, 
William and Wayne are open 
about their faith. There are 
also many opportunities to tell 
non-Christian running buddies 
about True Way. 

According to Wayne, at least 
one non-Christian runner had 
accepted their invitation to 
attend a church service. 

Looking around at the group, 
I noted with relief that most 
people did not look super-
athletic. I put on another layer 
of sunscreen as I listened to the 
friendly banter. 

‘You haven’t come for so long! 
Glad to see you!’
 
‘Wow this one is the expert 
runner. He is serious one!’

Still a little intimidated, I was 
pleased to meet a friend I 
knew, Joanne Sim. She had 
just come for a gentle walk 
while David Ng, her husband, 

ran. David informed John and I 
that if we walked in the other 
direction, we would come to 
a scenic quarry. I promised 
Joanne I would walk with her 
after I made a short attempt at 
the trail. 

In a flash, nearly all the men 
were gone! I took a deep 
breath, and followed. But with 
the rising slope and twisty 
bends slowing me down, I lost 
sight of them in less than a 
minute. Still, I pushed on, and 
soon heard John panting just 
a few metres in front. ‘Wah, 
soccer boots are not meant for 
running this path!’ 

He made a face before happily 
turning back, ‘I’ll wait for you 
at the quarry!’ And he was 
gone.

whom I didn’t know stopped 
running and began to walk. 
Then another lady. The path 
got more gravelly and the 
slope incline increased. 

‘I think I shouldn’t let Joanne 
and John wait too long,’ I 
told myself. So I stopped and 
turned around.

‘Tell the rest not to wait for 
me!’ I shouted to another 
lady. We knew Wayne would 
soon turn around to collect 
stragglers and others who 
stray from the route. It 
wouldn’t be very nice to waste 
his time looking for me.

After a 20-minute walk in a 
slight drizzle, John, Joanne 
and I were treated to a 
beautiful sight of the quarry 
lake. Peaceful and quiet, it 
was a place I wouldn’t mind 
running towards! We spent 
about ten minutes taking 
pictures and chatting. As we 
strolled back to the main 
meeting point at the carpark, 
I worried aloud that the rest 
might be waiting for us.

‘Don’t worry,’ Joanne said with 
a chuckle. ‘They spend more 
time warming up and cooling 
down than they actually spend 
running.’ Sure enough, when 
we rejoined the runners, we 
saw they were chatting happily 
after returning from the run; 

no one seemed to notice we 
were gone. 

Later, I was told that no one 
does any actual physical warm 
up or cool down. They do, 
however, gather and talk 
animatedly before and after 
a run! While topics include 
anything from occupations 
and hobbies, the favourite is 
running and anything related 
to it – shoes, gear, trails, events 
and more. 

Suddenly, the cool drizzle 
turned into a torrential 
downpour that broke the group 
up. Someone shouted, ‘Meet 
at the shopping centre!’ The 
members of the group must 
all already know exactly which 
one, because everyone nodded 
and disappeared into a car. 

Though John and I could 
not stay for dinner, we 
were happy that we were 
there to experience the easy 
camaraderie, the fragrance of 
nature, and the huff-and-puff 
of our first trail run. I feel I 
really could come again and 
not run any risk of slowing the 
group down or being judged 
for running poorly – just 
without the husband, of course!

Would you like to try this 
out too? Contact Wayne 
Kwan (8.30am service) at 
catchwayne@gmail.com n

There are also many 
opportunities 
to tell non-Christian 
running buddies 
about True Way.

Take what you can carry and, by all means, stay on the well-trodden path. Just keep your eye 
and heart open, for God may call you down a new road. Photo by William Neo.

Wayne Kwan (right) 
started the running 
group in 2013. Photo 
by William Neo.

There is always time 
for exchanging stories, 
and photos. Photo by 
William Neo.

Unlike my husband, I wasn’t 
going to give up so fast. 
Though I always struggled 
with 2.4km runs in school, I 
had grown to like running in 
recent months. (Pushing my 
body is my way of rebelling 
against the drudgery of 
facing a computer screen and 
students’ homework all the 
time.) I pushed myself forward, 
determined to go on some 
more. Soon, an older lady 
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More than 100,000 
people gathered at the 

Singapore National Stadium 
from 17 to 19 May to attend 
Celebration of Hope, the 
largest evangelistic rally in 
Singapore since the Billy 
Graham Crusade of 1978.

Testimonies and messages of 
God’s power and grace were 
shared over six sessions, which 
were the result of hard work 
put in over two-and-a-half 
years by more than 220 local 
churches.

By the end of the last session, 
nearly 2,000 people had 
prayed to receive Christ while 
another 1,525 had rededicated 
their lives to Him. A thousand 
more had expressed interest to 
find out more about the Good 
News.

Of the 1,200 counsellors who 

Serving as one: Celebration 
of Hope

were involved in the massive 
event, 23 were from True 
Way. The two teams, which 
were responsible for praying 
for people who responded 
to the altar call and taking 
down their details, were led 
by Preacher George Ang and 
Jonathan Tham. Their assistant 
leads were Rev Edwin Wong 
and Erick Kencana.

Erick, 32, who volunteered 
with his wife as a counsellor 
for two nights, said it was an 
unforgettable experience for 
him. 

On the last night, he met a 

asked for physical healing, or 
for hope in the midst of his 
sickness. But he believes that, 
regardless of what it was, God 
had heard the man’s prayer. 

Another counsellor, Jane Ng, 
had the privilege of speaking to 
a man in his 50s who had fallen 
away from the faith after he 
was baptised seven years ago.

She shared Psalm 1:1-2 with 
him. 

‘Blessed is the man who walks 
not in the counsel of the 
wicked, nor stands in the way 
of sinners, nor sits in the seat 
of scoffers; but his delight is 
in the law of the Lord, and on 
his law he meditates day and 
night.’

“I encouraged him to stay by 

by Gracia Lee

Everyone came 
together, putting 
their hearts and 
minds to work for 
God’s glory.

50-year-old wheelchair-bound 
man on the upper tier of the 
stadium. The man, who had 
suffered a stroke, told Erick 
that he had just received 
Christ and wanted to receive a 
“healing prayer”. 

“I panicked! How do I pray a 
prayer of healing?” he asked 
himself. 

Thankfully, just a short while 
later, the event’s evangelist 
Canon J. John led the crowd 
in one. Erick and the man said 
the prayer together.

“We said ‘amen’, and I realised 
that he was in tears,” recalled 
Erick, who offered the man a 
Bible before they parted ways.

Thinking back, Erick said he 
wished he had asked the man 
to explain what his request 
meant— whether he had 

Larina Ong (top left), Chang Chia-chen (top right), Annie Lee (bottom left) and Soon Chong Guan (bottom right) were members of the 23-strong True Way team at the Celebration of Hope 
rally. Photo by Erick Kencana.  
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the streams of water and be 
blessed by reading the Bible 
every day. He later replied to 
my text message expressing 
thanks for the blessing,” said 
Jane.

Elder Lawrence Fu, who also 
volunteered as a counsellor 
for two nights, had a fulfilling 
experience as well.

“The event was special to 
me because we had to have 
courage and let the Spirit 
lead,” he said.

The True Way volunteers 
were assigned to the higher 
spectator tiers. But when 
the altar call was made, they 
realised that people could not 
make their way down to the 
pitch. The volunteers quickly 
realised they had to rely on 
the Holy Spirit to discern who 
to pray for.

And God was good. Of 
the three attendees Elder 
Lawrence offered to pray for, 
one of them, a 13-year-old girl 
who had been invited by her 
sister, prayed to receive Christ. 

Elder Lawrence said he was 
also encouraged by his team 

leaders, Jonathan and Erick, 
who guided church volunteers 
and prayed with them 
throughout the event.

“The event really brought our 
church people together,” he 
said.

Jonathan Tham led the 
second team. “The volunteers 
attended a two hour-long 
training session where we 
were briefed about ground 
operations and taught to use 
two mobile apps. The first 
app allowed us to capture 
the biodata of people who 
respond to the call. The second 
app helped us walk people 
through the central message 
of the Bible, so that they 
understood the gospel. 

“They would then be in a 
position to receive salvation.”

He continued: “My team 
didn’t know each other from 

before. I worried about our 
dynamics, but when the day 
came, everyone came together, 
putting their hearts and minds 
to work for God’s glory.

“We were the last teams to be 
allowed to enter the stadium. 
This meant we waited from 
5pm to 8pm in the assembly 
areas. But we gave away more 
than a hundred Bibles!”

How did Jonathan get to lead 
his team?

“I remember Luke’s parable of 
the ten lepers. In that story (Lk 
17:11-19), Jesus cleansed ten 
lepers, but only one turned 
back to praise God, falling at 
Jesus’ feet. And he was the 
Samaritan. I said yes because 
I am grateful for how He has 
saved me.”

Sixteen respondents from the 
Celebration of Hope event 
have been directed to True 

Way for a follow-up, which 
would be managed by a team 
of eight members.

Pastor George, who was 
overall in-charge of True Way’s 
volunteers in the event, said: 
“I rejoice in seeing True Way 
being part of this involvement 
bringing glory to God. There is 
indeed unity in diversity from 
different denominations, all of 
whom committed to a common 
purpose.

“God is good all the time. All 
the time, God is good!”

The stadium which has the 
world’s largest retractable 
dome, was opened in 2014. 
The former stadium, at the 
same site, was demolished in 
2010.

Between 1978, when Singapore 
invited the late American 
evangelist Dr Billy Graham to 
its first large-scale crusade, and 
2019, the Singapore population 
has more than doubled. 
Christians made up only 8% 
of Singapore’s population in 
the late 70s. The 2015 census 
reported that 18.8% of the 
population was Christian. n

Additional reporting by Lee 
Chung Horn

continued from page 3

Serving as one: 
Celebration of 
Hope

I said yes because I am 
grateful for how He 
has saved me.

Team leader Jonathan Tham reviews the strategy with volunteers. Photo by Erick Kencana.

More than 220 local churches participated in the Celebration of Hope rally. Hours before the doors opened, volunteers had gathered to pray, worship and rehearse procedures. Photo by Erick 
Kencana. 
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Two months ago I graduated 
from Trinity Theological 

College (TTC). The student 
body decided the theme for 
their graduation would be 
“Joyous Harvest”, primarily 
because we had a bumper  
crop of graduates this 
year—more than seventy of 
us earned our Diploma in 
Theological Studies, Master 
of Theological Studies, and 
Master of Theology degrees. 

My group graduated with a 
Master of Divinity degree.

While many people might 
think our theme came from 
Luke 10:2, it did not. Instead, 
we were thinking of Psalm 
126:5. The graduation 
committee, made up of 
graduands tasked to organise 
the graduation events, first 
proposed “Sowing in Tears, 
Reaping in Joy” because it so 
reflected our experience of 
theological studies--gruelling 
and arduous, yet finally fruitful 
and satisfying. But suggestions 
for a shortened, less wry theme 
prevailed, and we decided to 
work with “Joyous Harvest”.

A new call

But tears were part of my 
experience, and my difficulties 
began even before I enrolled.

Although I had some interest 
in theology while I was a 
tertiary student, it was not 
until 2014 that I seriously 
considered taking up 
theological studies at TTC. 
A major hurdle I faced in 
2014 was the disapproval of 
my parents. My parents are 
in their early 60s and near 
retirement age. Both worked, 
and stayed in their respective 
organisations most of their 
lives. 

I am the older of two sons, 
and both my brother and I 
graduated with degrees in the 
health sciences. My brother is 
a radiographer, and in 2014, 
I was a physiotherapist in 
a restructured hospital. My 
parents could not for the life 
of them fathom why their son 
would give up a promising 
career in healthcare to work   
in a religious setting. 

Their reaction was not 
surprising. Being good, 

pragmatic Singaporean 
parents who were (and still 
are) not Christians, their 
greatest desire for their sons 
was to see them succeed in 
their careers and family lives. 
They felt I was throwing 
everything away out of some 
misguided fanaticism for a 
religious job.  

At that time, I was 
already married and living 
independently of them. I 
realised I could ignore their 
sentiments and choose my own 
path. However, this did not sit 
well with me. My relationship 
with my mother, in particular, 
had become strained when I 
became a Christian at twenty. 
They had disapproved of my 
conversion, and as a fledgling 
Christian and a young man 
struggling with new-found 
autonomy and identity, I had 
reacted rebelliously to their 
disapproval. 

This did much to sour our 
relationship and led to much 
tension between my mother 
and I. By the grace of God, 
our relationship healed with 

time. Hence, I decided it was 
only right and wise to have 
their approval and support in 
my new endeavour. We had 
several patient conversations, 
which sometimes turned 
vexing, but my parents were 
finally convinced that I was 
not foolishly setting about 
destroying my future. This 
turned out to be a good 
decision as my mother and 
father were a pillar of support 
while I was studying, and the 
harmonious relationship I had 
with them gave me peace to 
focus on my studies.

On the other hand, my wife 
Abigail had very few qualms 
about my decision. Abigail’s 
father is an alumnus of TTC, 
and had served as a church 
pastor. This probably reassured 

by Png Eng Keat

continues on page 6

Our seminary studies 
were gruelling 
and arduous, yet 
finally fruitful and 
satisfying.

From 1948, TTC has taught, formed and trained students for Christian ministry, both in full-time roles and as lay servants in the public arena. Photo by Erick Kencana.
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her, and she supported my 
decision. We had concerns 
regarding finances since we 
had to repay our housing 
loans, and were also looking 
forward to having children. 
Abigail had also thought of 
giving up full-time work 
when the children came 
along. 

Becoming a student would 
reduce our income. So 
we decided that it would 
be prudent for her to 
continue with fulltime work 
arrangements for the next 
three years even if we had 
children. We are thankful that 
True Way provided me with a 
student stipend for my time as 
a student. This helped relieve 
our financial burden.

A new baby

At the end of my first year 
in TTC, God blessed us with 
our daughter Joan. As much 
as Joan’s arrival brought us 
great joy, it also brought 
new challenges. Juggling 
fatherhood and theological 
studies was much harder than I 
had thought. 

It took me a while to realise 
I had to scale down my study 
time. I realised I had to give 
up my desire to achieve 
good grades. Like most 
Singaporeans, I am a product 
of the country’s education 
system. I have the Singaporean 
mindset: I must strive for, and 
attain academic excellence. 
I have been moulded by this 
thinking for more than a 
decade. Changing that mindset 
was not easy. Still, I resolved to 
be more disciplined with the 
way I spent my time.

Whether that resolution to 
carve out time for Abigail and 
Joan bore fruit is a question 
for Abigail to answer, but I 
found myself intentionally 
setting aside my books and 
putting away my laptop.

This often felt unsettling. I 
remember that many times 
I had to force myself to hit 
“print” on my word processor 
to halt attempts to perfect my 
essays. There were times when 
Abigail got frustrated that I 
did not devote more time to 

home in the bathroom, feeling 
so overwhelmed by a sense 
of helplessness that I cried 
out to God. In that moment 
of anguish, I was somehow 
divinely reminded that I was 
right where I wanted to be. 
For the longest time, I had 
wanted to study theology to 
serve the church, and God had 
put me in the place to do this! 
Hence, I could either get along 
with the program, or get out 
altogether. The tough love of 
God picked me up and got me 
to press on with a renewed 
vigour.

Fast friends

If you’re feeling wretched, 
the presence of companions-
in-woe brings comfort. I was 
blessed to have delightful 
classmates who laboured along 
with me. In fact, I had many 
companions-in-woe as my 
year saw about sixty students 
enrolling in TTC’s basic 
degree program. Students 
from Anglican, Methodist, 
and Presbyterian churches 
formed the majority, while the 
rest came from independent 
churches. 

Many of us were in our 
twenties and thirties, but there 
were a few in their sixties! 
There were both married 

and single persons amongst 
us. There were some like me 
who were parents with young 
children. Most had left their 
careers to take up theological 
studies to be properly trained 
for fulltime church ministry. 
Despite our diverse social 
and ecclesial backgrounds, 
everyone supported one 
another through the three 
years of theological studies. 
We prayed for one another, 
commiserated over meals, 
shared resources freely, and 
helped each other with 
assignments.

We just wanted everyone to 
finish the course well together 
because we knew we were all 
called to the task of serving 
the church in Singapore.

Interestingly, the five full-time 
Presbyterian students of the 
cohort became fast friends. We 
hung out together. Studying 
at TTC would have been more 
wearisome were it not for 
Adriel, Keith, Lionel and Wei 
Liang. These friends brought 
me much joy. Belonging to the 
same denomination connected 
us, but none of us were 
dyed-in-the-wool, militant 
Presbyterians.

What drew us together was 
an inexplicable commitment 
to one another as spiritual 
friends. We developed 
relationships in which we 
could openly and freely share 
of our struggles with each 
other. We wanted to help each 
other. This is a precious gift 
for future fulltime ministry 
workers.  

Intense discussions concerning 
theology and local church 
matters were also part of 
our regular conversations. 
Iron sharpens iron, and these 
conversations were vital in 
helping us think critically 
about many issues, from the 
abstraction of Reformed 
theological anthropology, 
to Simon Chan’s grassroots 
theology, to something as 
concrete as weekly eucharistic 
celebrations or youth ministry 
structures.
 
To me, TTC was an obvious 
seminary choice because it is 
a union theological college. 
During the World War II years 
in Singapore, clergy from 
different denominations 

continued from page 5

A new call

her. That Joan came in the 
middle of seminary also meant 
that my attention and energy 
had to be given to our new 
baby, and not my wife.

Our expectations of each other 
had to be recalibrated. I got 
frustrated whenever deadlines 
loomed. I knew the deadlines, 
and my anxiety over them, 
forced me to leave the care of 
Joan to Abigail. But Abigail 
was understanding. She was 
confident in my ability to cope 
with everything. She also never 
ceased to remind me to find 
fulfilment in our family rather 
than in my studies.

Studying at TTC was a trying 
time. I realised, and often 
told friends, that I had never 
studied so hard before, or 
found studying so hard. 
Perhaps I was driven by a 
strong sense of purpose, a 
strong calling to the pastoral 
ministry. I certainly took my 
theological studies more 
seriously than I did my course 
in physiotherapy. 

However, theology is not 
applied sciences. Half a 
semester into the course, the 
realisation of the difference 
hit me with a great force. 
The transition was steep. 
The copious readings were 
exhausting - hundreds of 
pages per week! – and the 
essays difficult to write. I had 
never had to write 5,000-word 
essays before! It was nothing 
like what I had to do in my 
physiotherapy course. 

I soon keeled under the 
pressure. Certainly, nobody 
said theological studies 
were easy, yet no one ever 
said it would be this hard! 
I remember being alone at 

Png Eng Keat, Abigail and Joan, together with members of both their families, on 
Graduation Day. Photo by Png Eng Keat.

What drew us 
together was 
an inexplicable 
commitment to one 
another as spiritual 
friends… a precious 
gift for fulltime 
ministry workers.  
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interned in Changi Prison 
cooperated to serve their 
fellow prisoners. The 
crucible of the war melted 
denominational boundaries 
and produced a spirit of 
ecumenism amongst the 
Anglican, Methodist, and 
Presbyterian clergy. Their 
discussions led eventually to 
the establishment of TTC as a 
union theological college in 
1948. (The Lutheran Church 
joined later as one of the 
governing churches in 1963.)

I wanted a seminary that 
would expose me to the 
theology and practices of 
different denominations and 
thereby expand the horizon 
of my faith. I didn’t want 
destructive parochialism and 
separatism. 

As an alumnus, my father-
in-law often shared his 
experience at TTC with me 
and I was impressed by 
how much he interacted 
with people from the 
various denominations and 
independent churches there. 
Eight years ago, I had asked 
him, “How do people from 
various denominations, 
whether faculty or students, 
come together in a union 
theological college and 
not fight over theological 
differences?” 

At that time, I was somewhat 
(immaturely) obsessed with 
the Calvinist and Arminian 
difference regarding 
predestination. I thought 
these intractable conflicts 
would prevent Christians from 
coming together. He smiled 
and, with some bemusement, 
said that those differences 
did not divide his friends at 
all. I did not comprehend his 
statement then, but now I do. 
Paradoxically, it was precisely 
through acquiring a deep 
understanding of differing 
theological positions at TTC 
that allowed me to set aside 
these differences. It is not 
that the differences have 
ceased to matter; instead, it 
is that I know now why and 
how these positions were 
held throughout history. The 
differences haven’t changed. I 
have. I have gained a greater 
appreciation for them. 

continued from page 6

A new call
Many threads

During the three years in 
TTC, I was taught by lecturers 
from various denominations. 
My lecturers in theology 
modules, Dr Roland Chia, Dr 
Simon Chan, Dr Leow Theng 
Huat, and Dr Samuel Wang 
– Methodist, Pentecostal, 
Methodist and Lutheran 
respectively – exposed me to 
theology across traditions, 
geography, and time. Students 
were required to interact 
critically with theological 
concepts and ideas. Not only 
did I get to study Protestant 
theology, I also had the 
opportunity to interact with 
Roman Catholic and Eastern 
Orthodox theology with a 
spirit of appreciation and 
openness. 

In our church history modules, 
Dr Chiang Ming Shun made 
me aware that theology 
never emerges from a 
vacuum but always from 
historical circumstances, and 
in doing theology one must 
always be cognisant of the 
developments in history. Dr 
Jimmy Tan, a Presbyterian 
and our pastoral theology 
lecturer, got us acquainted 
with different streams of 
Christian spiritualities, from 
the Cappadocian fathers 
like Gregory of Nazianzus to 
Puritans like Richard Baxter. 
Dr Tan Kim Huat, Dr Leonard 
Wee, and Dr Maggie Low, 
our biblical studies lecturers 
reminded us to take care 
that our theology was always 
guided by the foundation of 
Scripture. 

Dr Jeffrey Truscott, a Lutheran 
and our liturgics lecturer, 
made sure we understood the 
importance of liturgy in our 
Christian life. As part of our 
field education visitations, 
we not only joined Anglican, 
Lutheran, Methodist, and 
Presbyterian congregations in 
their Sunday services, but also 
Roman Catholic and Syrian 
Orthodox Christians in theirs to 
better understand the greater 
church beyond Protestantism. 

While the faculty was 
important to our theological 
education, so, too, was the 
student community. Hailing 
from different ecclesial 
backgrounds but studying 
theology as one body, we had 
many opportunities to discuss 
the differences in our theology 

and practice in a spirit of love 
and frankness. Whatever was 
taught in class was often taken 
into conversations at coffee 
breaks and lunch, and these 
conversations with friends of a 
different point of view helped 
form me. 

In the beginning, I was deeply 
suspicious of charismatic 
practices, finding an element 
of theological paucity in 
them. However, my meal-time 
conversations with friends 
from charismatic backgrounds 
helped me gain greater 
appreciation for their beliefs 
and practices. Certainly, there 
were disagreements and 
dissensions between us, but 
whenever we gathered at 
chapel to partake of the body 
and blood of Christ together, 
we were reminded time and 
again that we are one.  

It was this exposure to the 
latitude of our Christian 
tradition both through the 
formal curriculum and the 
informal interactions with 
my lecturers and friends that 
allowed me to appreciate the 
truth, beauty, and goodness 
that is manifest in all church 
traditions. Whether Anglican, 
Lutheran, Methodist, 
Presbyterian, Pentecostal, 

Roman Catholic, or Orthodox, 
we are all the people of 
God, limited by human 
understanding yet profoundly 
graced by the Spirit of God 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

In my opinion, the education 
at TTC took seriously the 
exhortation of Paul in 
Ephesians 4:1-6. If we truly 
believe we have one body, 
one Spirit, one Lord, one faith, 
one baptism, one God and 
Father of all, then we ought 
to reach across our ecclesial 
boundaries with an openness 
to one another, so that the 
fragmented body of Christ 
may draw closer in unity and 
harmony, and the world may 
truly know the God we belong 
to (John 17:20-23). If Jesus 
Christ will gather all his people 
into one body when he comes 
again, ought we not begin to 
work towards that end?

As tough as the three years 
were, I hold no regrets as 
it was a wonderful time 
of formation and growth. 
Truly, like many of my fellow 
graduates, I sowed in tears 
and reaped in joy. I had learnt 
much and made many good 
friends in Christ, and by God’s 
grace, whatever was learnt 
will become a foundation for a 
lifetime of continuing learning 
in service of the church. The 
friendships God gave me will 
blossom and continue into the 
age to come. I am grateful to 
the English Congregation of 
True Way Presbyterian Church.  
I pray I shall serve God’s 
kingdom in the power of his 
Spirit through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. n

Spiritual friendships born in the excitement of the classroom are forged in the crucible of 
study. God’s arc may burnish them in time, to gold. Photo by Png Eng Keat.

Whenever we 
gathered to partake 
of the body and blood 
of Christ together, 
we were reminded 
time and again that 
we are one.
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Lunar New Year Combined 
Service 

On 17 February, our 
congregants came together 
with the Chinese congregation 
in the annual Lunar New Year 
Combined Service. Filling the 
church’s two sanctuaries, the 
gathered sang, prayed and 
brought their offerings in ang 
pow packets.

Rev Paul Siah spoke from the 
lectionary texts, dwelling on 
the meaning of blessedness 
(Psalm 1, Luke 6:17-26, Jer 
17:5-8) and the resurrection 
of the dead (1 Cor 15:12-20). 
His pithy sermon offered 
references to curious Chinese 
customs and the Occupy 
movement that emerged in 
many global cities from 2011 
to 2012.

by Lee Chung Horn

A year of service: 
dedicating our people 

On 20 January, we gathered 
volunteers, church leaders 
and staff to present them to 
God, and pray. As our brothers 
and sisters were named in the 
service, we asked them, and 
ourselves, to remember what 
service and sacrifice meant in 
the kingdom of God.  

Choir member Chan Li Yan 
was one servant, among many, 
who stood before God.
“I’ve been serving in the choir 
since 2014, so this year will be 
my fifth year,” she said. 

The soprano singer’s journey 
with the choir began with an 
invitation. 

“I joined the Shabach choir to 

sing in the Service of Lessons 
and Carols in 2013. When 
that was over, Chua Li Hua 
asked me if I was interested 
in joining the choir full-time. 
Before this, I was serving as a 
support singer.” 

Deacon Li Hua, a choir veteran, 
has been on the lookout for 
singers for many years. “Like 
all ministries, people need 
to understand that service 
demands commitment. Thank 
God we have people who are 
led to give of their time and 
gifts.”

Li Yan has been singing in 
the choir for five years. Why 
continue?

“I enjoy songs and music. They 
speak to me during good times 
and not-so-good times. I like to 
learn from the conductor how 
the songs came about, what 
the composer’s message was in 
the song. 

“I want to serve the Lord 
in whatever area I can, 
and singing in the choir is 
something that I think I can 
do.

“There’ve been ups and 
downs. One of the biggest 
ups was finding a family. 
Before I joined, I used to 
come to church on Sunday, 
and leave after service ended. 
Now, I stay behind and have 
fellowship with my choir 
friends. 

“I guess this isn’t really a 
down, but I’m finding that I 
need to be disciplined, and 
practise the songs at home!”
 
The dedication service is 
reflective and quiet. What 
thoughts came into your 
heart?

“As I stood there, I saw I was 

Chan Li Yan has been with the Shabach choir five years. Christian service is rooted in 
solidarity, Christ’s servants do not work alone. Photo by Erick Kencana.

Rev Paul Siah and Rev Edwin Wong join forces in a bilingual sermon. Photo by Ronnie Koh.

How are you this morning? Ushers from both congregations renew friendships and get to 
work. Photo by Erick Kencana. Our church leaders receive prayer and charge for the new year. Photo by Erick Kencana.
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not alone. I thank God that 
He has given me an area to 
serve Him, and a family I can 
journey, and grow with.”

Besides the choir, many other 
volunteers were prayed 
for. These included Sunday 
school teachers and helpers, 
musicians, librarians, worship 
leaders, ushers, youth leaders, 
ministry volunteers, and 
technical crew. 

Additionally, the church, 
together with elders and 
ministers, prayed for Sean and 
Hooi Yin Tan, new missionaries 
to Japan. The Tans, together 
with their three children, left 
Singapore in March 2019 to 
work among the Japanese 
people with WEC (Worldwide 
Evangelization for Christ).

Senior minister Rev Lee Kien 
Seng reminded us that every 
servant of the Lord should 
remember that their work is 
more than serving people; 
it is loving them. As we go 
about serving God and others, 
let us do so in a spirit of 
humility and love (Phil 2:1-4, 
Gal 5:13).

Easter baptisms

In the post-modern world, 
calling Christians to baptism is 
not always easy. There is also 
a struggle to call the already-
baptised into membership. 
People resist attending a series 
of classes. They want to be 
part of a serving community, 
but are not interested in the 
nuts and bolts of jurisdictions 
or vows. Membership 
sometimes feels unimportant.

Still, this Easter, we witnessed 
anew God’s call to us to follow 
Jesus into the waters, then rise 
into a life of resurrection faith 
within a family of confessing 
members.

We welcomed eighteen 
persons into communicant 
membership on Easter Sunday. 
Seven adults were baptised, 
and eleven other adults 
transferred their membership 
to True Way. 

Three infants were baptised.

Because Jesus’ death and 
resurrection foreshadow 
the baptismal parallels of 
death, then life, Easter is 
the traditional season when 
catechumens are taught and 
prepared for baptism.

realised that what stopped 
me about baptism was my 
stubbornness and my fear 
of being in front of so many 
people. But at the end of the 
day, there was no reason for 
me not to be baptised.

“Growing up, I was always 
rather open about religion. I 
followed friends and family 
members to churches and 
temples. I had accepted Christ 
many times on the spur of the 
moment. But I never followed 
through. After I came to True 
Way in 2014, I began my life as 
a Christian.”

“Even before receiving 
baptism,” Claire recalls, “many 
people had welcomed me and 
taken care of me. There was 
never a moment I felt Iike I 
didn’t belong.

“I’m currently serving as 
an usher, and I’ve joined a 
discipleship group. I hope 
to volunteer in more areas, 
I’m interested in the tuition 
ministry.”

Unlike Claire, Bong Yioe 
Ling has now become a new 
communicant member 
through transfer. Born in 
Jakarta, Yioe Ling was baptised 
in 1993 while she was a 
student in secondary school.

“I’d attended True Way from 
2007. Now I have decided 
to become a member of the 
church. I want to grow here. 
The teaching I have received 
has been enriching to me.  

“The membership class was 
a good refresher about basic 
doctrines. It also taught me 
about Presbyterianism.”

Eugene and Kyna Gee got 
married in 2014. They brought 
their infant son Jude for 
baptism.

“Jude has changed our lives 
completely. A family of three 
is different from a family of 
two. Our days now revolve 
around him. For example, we 
can’t catch a movie any time 
we want.

Rev Lee Kien Seng prays for Sean and Hooi Yin Tan and their children. Photo by Erick Kencana.
Previously baptised Christians become communicant members through a process of transfer. 
Photo by Jimmy Ang.

Eugene and Kyna Gee at the baptism of their infant son, Jude. Photo by Jimmy Ang.

Claire Chai declares her faith at her baptism. 
Photo by Jimmy Ang.

For Claire Chai, getting 
baptised was a step toward 
faith. “I’m telling the world 
that I’m a Christian, that I’m 
proud to be one.

“It took a while before I 
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“But having Jude has helped 
us see God’s hand so much 
more clearly.”

Eugene, an aviation industry 
engineer continued: “Jude 
is a gift from God. While we 
may have our own thoughts 
about how to raise him, these 
thoughts must be aligned to 
God’s ways.”

Church elections

On 19 May, at its annual 
congregational meeting, the 
English Congregation elected 
to new terms two elders. They 
were Elder Chan Kin Ming 
and Elder Wong Chee Seng. In 
addition, three new deacons 
were elected – Michael Khoo, 
Tan Yi Ling and Lim Kwang 
Yang. Charles Lee was elected 
to a continuing, second 
deacon term.  

The following leaders 
completed their terms: Elder 
Eddy Teo, Elder Lawrence Fu, 
Deacon Soon Chong Guan, 
Deacon Bernard Leong, and 
Deacon Jack Tan.

Holy Week Convention 
2019

This year, the English 
Presbytery has re-christened 
their annual meeting – ‘Easter 
Convention’ is now ‘Holy Week 
Convention’. The theme this 
year was “The Transforming 
Power of the Cross”. The 
speaker was Rev Dr Patrick 
Fung, OMF International’s 
general director.

Fung, who is a medical doctor, 
presented three messages 
that centered on Paul’s 
Epistle to the Ephesians. The 
convention’s first two night 
sermons were held at Orchard 
Road Presbyterian Church. The 
Good Friday service was held 
at the Singapore Expo. 

Fung drew his listeners’ 
attention to the cosmic 
dimension of God’s salvation 
plan, arguing that its breadth 
was astounding, and its 
inclusiveness scandalous.
Beginning at the front of Paul’s 
letter, Fung declared that God 
began His relationship with us 
at one end of time – “before 
the foundation of the world” 
(Eph 1:4)—and will continue 
with us till eternity’s other 
end—“for the fullness of time” 
(Eph 1:10).

continued from page 12
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This cosmic reality isn’t only 
mind-boggling; readers of the 
Ephesian letter would do well 
to also appreciate the deep 
irony of the circumstances of 
its writing—Paul, despite being 
locked in a small prison cell, 
allowed his mind and words to 
fly out into a reality that filled 
all eternity and space.

At another point, Fung, who 
had been a missionary to 
Karachi, Pakistan, explained 
how ancient Christians, 

understanding the need for 
obedience to the gospel’s 
imperatives, demonstrated 
their ‘chosen-ness’ by willingly 
accepting the job of burying 
lepers who had died, even 
persons whom they did not 
even know. No other group 
had thought of, or cared 
about dead lepers. They were 
unclean, and had no value.
Josephus was the first-century 
historian who recorded this 

Holy Week Convention speaker Rev Patrick Fung argues that a true understanding of the 
breadth of God’s cosmic salvation transforms our priorities and relationships. Photo by Leong 
Peng Mun.

continues on page 11

Conflict is a given. What’s 
important is how we resolve 
disagreements, and the Bible is 
very big on this. 

For example, the letter to the 
Colossians has this: “Bearing 
with one another and, if 
one has a complaint against 
another,  forgiving each other,  
as the Lord has forgiven you, 
so you also must forgive” 
(Colossians 3:13). 

But is conflict ever good?

Whether it is good or bad 
depends on how we respond 
to conflict. If we’re willing 
to put in the hard work of 
resolving the conflict, we may 
grow in our spiritual maturity, 
and the church in her unity.

I would say disunity is never 
good. 

Sometimes conflicts, 
despite our prayers and 
because of our sinfulness, 
can go on for a long time. 

I think of Paul and Barnabas 
who disagreed over John 
Mark. I think Paul was just 
being practical. He didn’t want 
to bring Mark with him and 
have him abandon the mission 
half-way. Maybe he felt that 
Mark wasn’t mature enough. 
But Barnabas being Barnabas, 
the encourager, chose to see 
the better side of Mark, and 
was willing to give the young 
man a second chance. Both 
Paul and Barnabas loved the 
Lord. I’m sure they prayed, or 
maybe they didn’t, but they 
still disagreed, and parted 
ways. However, years later, 
Paul asked for Mark to come 
and visit him, and Mark also 
became the author of one 
of the Gospels. Was Paul 
wrong in writing Mark off so 
early? Would the outcomes 
have been different if Paul 
and Barnabas, despite their 

disagreement, had brought 
Mark along and stayed 
together as a team? Was 
separating a good thing so 
that Barnabas could nurture 
Mark? I don’t have the 
answers but God in his 
sovereignty continues to 
work in our lives and 
circumstances despite our 
shortcomings, wrong decisions 
and failures.  

In your work as senior 
pastor, what are the thorns 
and thistles? 

The discouragement for me 
is when people are apathetic, 
which means they don’t 
quite care about what we’re 
trying to do, or what God is 
wanting us to do. But we have 
people with varying degrees 
of spiritual maturity, so I 
cannot rush God. I have to be 
patient. I remind myself I’m 
not building my own kingdom.  
I’m co-labouring with God to 
build His kingdom.

Do you think conflict may 
be inversely related to 
apathy? Is an apathetic 
congregation less likely    
to disagree?

An apathetic congregation is 
certainly less likely to disagree 
but a more passionate 
congregation need not be 
contentious. 

Francis Schaeffer says there 
is no better observable 
love than “saying we are 
sorry.” And there is one 
thing even harder than 
saying it, and that is to 
forgive. Is demonstrating 
love and forgiving our 
enemies the best way out 
of conflict?

Demonstrating love and 
forgiving our enemies is 
definitely the way of out of 
conflict but there’s still the 
necessary work of talking 

continues on page 11
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fact. He was Jewish, he was 
not a Christian. He was struck 
by this.

According to Fung, the idea 
of being a chosen people 
has changed, and poses a 
danger to today’s Christians, 
particularly Christians who 
live in Singapore, or are 
citizens in the island state. 
Elitism is a notion that comes 
easily to us. But God doesn’t 
share this belief. Instead God 
has included others, many 
others. The uneducated, the 
powerless, people with 
poorer or no options. This 
inclusion is fundamentally the 
work of Christ at Calvary—
that God has welcomed, and 
included Gentiles, and the 
world.

The Hong Kong-born speaker, 
who studied in Australia, 
drew on the convictions of 
the 2010 Cape Town Third 
Lausanne Congress on World 
Evangelization. He had been a 
plenary speaker there. He said 
the final reality of God’s plan, 
the reality that Christians must 
not forget, is God’s desire to 
save the poor and oppressed, 

continued from page 10
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even the whole world.

The Ephesians were Gentiles. 
So, of course, were the 
Pakistani people among 
whom Fung and his wife lived 
for seven years. One day, he 
said, he saw his neighbour 
summon a telephone 
technician to his house. The 
wire was dead. They knew 

this was a hard problem to fix 
because there were so many 
unlabeled wires in their block. 
Yet the man did it. How? 

“Oh I just transferred a good 
line to yours!”

Fung discovered later that his 
own line had died. The man 
had switched his good line to 

through the issues. There 
may still be no resolution. 
But forgiveness at that point 
reminds us of our desire to 
guard the unity of the spirit 
in the bond of peace. 

When forgiveness is 
extended, let’s also apply 
forgetfulness. Don’t remember 
the hurt.

If people could be less 
sensitive, focus less on 
themselves, if they were less 
concerned how others see 
them; in short, if we were 
less self-centred, I think many 
conflicts can be averted. 

It is said that most church 
leaders will eventually 
receive an anonymous 
letter. These usually come 
from a hurt or angry 
church member. How do 

you handle anonymous 
criticism? 

By God’s grace, I don’t recall 
ever receiving any anonymous 
letters. If I do receive an 
anonymous letter, and these 
letters can hurt you, I don’t 
think it would be helpful to 
fuss over it. I can’t apologise if 
I don’t know who the letter-
writer was. I would have no 
chance to explain myself to 
the angry person. But if there 
is truth in the letter, I will 
change.

The Bible teaches that 
unity and oneness in the 
church is very important. 
Do you feel any anxiety 
when difficult-to-resolve 
church conflicts threaten to 
destroy unity? What would 
you do, what are you 
prepared to do, if things 
look like they are going 
to fall apart, under your 
watch?

I have felt anxious because it 
wouldn’t reflect well on me. 
But it’s not about me, and I’m 
not building my own kingdom. 
So I should strive to do what is 
right and pleasing to the Lord, 
and urge disagreeing parties 
to do likewise. I can’t change 
their hearts, only the Spirit 
can. So I pray and ask God 
to have mercy on all parties, 
including myself. And I trust 
that even if things don’t work 
out well, God is still in control 
and He will work out His good, 
perfect and pleasing will in all 
of our lives.

What do you think about 
compromise? Should 
leaders compromise?

I’m open to compromise as a 
strategy only as long as God’s 
Word is not compromised. 
But this is somewhat tricky 
because people may interpret 
God’s Word differently. 
Pastoral application also varies. 
So I’m thankful that in the 

Presbyterian polity, we seek 
the wisdom of the Session. 
After a thorough discussion, 
we are usually able to come to 
an agreement. If that fails, we 
may decide to take a vote. The 
majority wins, and the whole 
Session must stand by the 
decision.

At the end of a long day, 
what keeps you on the 
road?

It must be the grace of 
God, the all-sufficient,    
all-sustaining grace of God. 
I thank God that He has 
given me the capacity not to 
be consumed by emotions 
when a conflict arises. I thank 
God that He always gives me a 
breather, a shaft of light that 
shines through the cracks to 
pierce the dark. 

I thank God for my wife Ai 
Tin. I thank God for the elders. 
They share my burdens. I know 
I’m not alone. n
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his neighbour’s. So he called 
the man back. Again, very 
quickly, the problem was solved 
by the same method. In truth, 
there was no other way, given 
the circumstances.

The problem of sin is much the 
same. It is too big, too messy, 
too systemic to parse, to treat. 
But for the gospel.

In the three messages, Fung 
often referred to his growing-
up years, and to his father. He 
spoke about Luke 15’s story of 
the father and his two sons, as 
well as Psalm 145:4. Consonant 
with the poetic doxology of 
the Ephesian epistle, he offered 
a startling comment on “One 
generation shall commend your 
works to another,” saying the 
commendation was meant to 
be bi-directional. It is not only 
that elders will teach their 
progeny. In God’s redeemed 
world, it is as much the younger 
generation’s responsibility to 
commend God’s works to their 
elders, to encourage them. 

Faith is not performance or 
pretense, Fung said. Humility 
and lowliness, neither of which 
were feted traits in Greek 
society, characterise genuine 
faith. Integrity is a mark of 
faith in ministry. n

At Orchard Road Presbyterian Church. Photo by Leong Peng Mun.
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A Cuppa with Rev Lee Kien Seng

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

Rev Lee Kien Seng is the senior minister of True Way Presbyterian Church English Congregation. Photo by Jonathan Tham.

TOGETHER: Thank you 
for talking with us. 

May we discuss conflict? 
How common is conflict in 
churches? Are the conflicts 
today different from those 
that were seen, say, ten 
years ago? 

REV LEE KIEN SENG:  Conflict 
is part and parcel of life 
because we live in a fallen 
world. Even though Christians 
are redeemed people, we’re 
still works-in-progress, 
imperfect. So when we gather 
together in church, conflict 
is to be expected - conflicts 
between leaders, conflicts 
between leaders and pastors, 
conflicts between people 
serving in a ministry, conflicts 
between members of a small 
group. 

Even during Paul’s time, 
conflicts were aplenty. This is 
why in his letters Paul talked 
about the unity of the church, 
and gave advice. I don’t think 
the types of conflicts have 
changed since ten years ago. 
There is nothing new under 
the sun.

Ten years ago, the 
demographic in True 
Way was different. We 
have a new generation in 
our midst, a wired, better 
educated generation 
who, growing up in the 
information age, are taught 
to ask questions and not 
accept easy answers. 
Is there not a gap, are 
aspirations not different?

The new generation is indeed 
exposed to a greater amount 
of information. We cannot 
just tell them what to do; they 
have to be won over. You’re 
right - they are more vocal, 
they’re taught to ask questions 
and not accept easy answers.

But if we understand 
‘conflict’ to mean a serious 

disagreement or argument, 
dealing with arguments 
need not result in conflict. 
So, for example, a young 
adult spoke with me recently 
about worship liturgy. He had 
learned that, in some churches, 
sermons are preached towards 
the end of the service so that 
people go away with the 
sermon fresh in their minds. 
We are different. I had to 
explain to the young adult the 
theological rationale behind 
our four-movement liturgy 
and point out to him that 
some churches may choose 
pragmatism over theological 
poise. I think he understood 
my point. We agreed to discuss 
this further. Was this ‘conflict’? 
I didn’t think it was.  

Could you share examples 
of conflicts that have 
ended badly?

Conflicts that end badly are 
the unresolved ones. The 

person leaves the group. He or 
she quits the ministry, the small 
group, or the church!

Sometimes the parties in a 
conflict clash because they 
have different styles of 
doing things, or different 
perspectives looking at 
issues. Often, one party is 
terribly hurt such that no 
amount of apologising can 
soothe the hurt. Sometimes, 
misunderstandings are 
blown out of proportion; 
or expectations are not met 
because the ‘offender’ did not 
know about them. 

There are many ways 
for a conflict to arise - think 
of a family, think of a 
marriage, the church is no 
different.  

What does the Bible say 
about disagreement and 
conflict? Is conflict ever 
good?

First, it is bound to happen. 
The Bible knows this. Here are 
some verses. 

“Hatred stirs up strife, but love 
covers all offenses” (Proverbs 
10:12). “A hot-tempered 
man stirs up strife, but he 
who is slow to anger quiets 
contention” (Proverbs 15:18). 
“A man of wrath stirs up strife, 
and one given to anger causes 
much transgression” (Proverbs 
29:22).

Paul fell out with John Mark, 
and didn’t want to take him on 
his second missionary journey. 
This caused him to disagree 
with Barnabas, so the two 
men parted ways (Acts 15:36-
40). We see Paul exhorting 
the Philippian church to help 
Euodia and Syntyche to agree 
in the Lord (Phil 4:2-3). The  
two women leaders in the 
church had disagreed with 
each other.


