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Chen Zhi Hui, Rachel 
 
I am born and raised in a Christian family and have 
heard about and known Jesus Christ for as long as I 
can remember. 
 
Since young, one of my goals was to achieve excellent 
results at school, a typical Singaporean aspiration. I 
recall that I consistently studied and prayed but 
somehow my results did not come out the way that I 
had desired. I was resentful that I was not born as 
smart as some of my friends, doubted God’s love for 
me as I saw no reason that He did not bless me and 
help me achieve my desire in my studies. Having 
excellent academic results would not be harmful to 
anyone and it was not a bad aspiration. If anything, it 
would make my parents happy, make me happier, and I 
would be more thankful to Him for fulfilling the desires 
of my heart. To my mind, there was no downside for 
Him to bless me. 
 
I sometimes doubted His love for me for not answering 
my prayers. However, I do believe that He is real as His 
presence in the lives of my family members was so 
real. In the latter half of my polytechnic days, I made 
the decision to accept Jesus Christ as my Lord and 
Saviour. The decision did not change my performance 
in my studies. However, it did change my attitude 
towards how I viewed different situations in my life. I 
began to learn to see things from the perspective of 
what God was trying to do for me instead of what I 
wanted God to do. 
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After graduating from polytechnic studies, I had the 
opportunity to further my studies overseas. I found that 
while my undergraduate studies was the most 
challenging phase of my life, it was also the most 
valuable. It was at this time that I began to see how 
God was working in my life, His love for me, and His 
plans for me. My faith in the Lord grew. 
 
By the grace of God, I graduated in December 2015. 
The Lord opened doors and I had a job offer. The 
transition from studies to working life was the 
smoothest, more than anything I could ask for. When I 
looked back and reflected on my life, I never achieved 
the excellent results to get into the places I desired. But 
somehow, the Lord had always blessed me with 
enough to get to where He wanted me to be. Each 
phase of my life and places He had put me in has 
moulded me into who I am today. The values that I 
have and the lessons I have learnt are those that I now 
find myself thanking God for. I would not trade any of 
these experiences for my past desires - to achieve 
excellent academic results. 
 
God has always provided me with everything I needed. 
He has given me supportive parents who walked with 
me each step of the way and providing wise words of 
wisdom; my brothers who are my role models, who kept 
me trusting in God’s love and grace; friends who 
support me along the way in my studies and working 
life. God may not have loved me and granted the 
desires of my heart in the way that I wanted Him to. But 
He loved me nonetheless, always providing me with 
what I needed to get me through what I saw as 
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challenging times, and used that to mould me into who I 
am today. To me, the journey ahead with Him is long 
and I have much to learn. But this thing I know, I can go 
forward, no longer doubting His Love and Grace for me, 
for I know that God has promised in Jeremiah 29:11, 
“For I know the plans I have for you” declares the Lord, 
“plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to 
give you hope and a future”. 
 
I have decided to be baptised in December 2016 as a 
declaration that I believe in the Lord Jesus Christ and 
His unconditional love for me. 
 
 
Lee Su-Min, Jeanette 
 
I am blessed to be born into a Christian family. My 
earliest memories of Christianity are listening to Bible 
Stories narrated by my parents and weekly family 
prayers. Eventually, I found myself in Sunday School 
where I enjoyed singing praise songs and learning 
biblical truths. My parents are good role models and 
taught me what it meant to live as a child of God. These 
experiences and people in various instrumental ways 
helped to lay the foundation of my faith in my early 
years. 
 
At 13, I made a conscious and deliberate decision to 
follow Jesus Christ as my personal Lord and Saviour. It 
was at my school's altar call service. I remember the 
Pastor extending an invitation to accept Jesus Christ in 
my life. I felt an overwhelming sense of peace and a 
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comforting presence of the Holy Spirit's prompting and I 
went forward and accepted the call. 
 
After I accepted Christ, I was eager to learn and wanted 
to serve more actively in church. For many years after, 
it gave me much joy as I grew tremendously in my 
personal relationship with God and the fellowship of the 
church community. 
 
However, this journey was also fraught with much pain 
and heartaches. As I grew older, I struggled to find 
acceptance in new phases of my life - church, work and 
relationships. I began to doubt my self-worth and re-
examine my faith once again. This went on for years 
and at one particular crossroad, I found myself crying 
out to God. It was at this moment that God in His grace 
spoke to me from Deuteronomy 4:29-30. The call for 
me was clear; to abandon my pride and insecurities 
and to submit wholeheartedly to His perfect will. 
 
I am thankful that though I have strayed, God has never 
given up on me. So here I am to make a public 
declaration today to acknowledge that Jesus Christ is 
my Saviour, as part of my willingness in response to 
His grace and mercy, His countless blessings and that I 
would like to follow Him for the rest of my life. 
 
 
Ng Si Boon, Nicole 
 
Growing up, I never thought much about being a 
Christian. My family isn’t Christian, but my aunt and 
uncle brought me and my sister to church, and we had 



 8 

the privilege of attending church for quite a significant 
part of our formative years. Even then, I felt like I never 
really knew what was at stake, what being a Christian 
demanded of me. Saying a simple prayer, repeating 
after the pastor and I get eternal life - it seemed doable, 
like a pretty good deal and didn’t require much effort. 
Encountering Jesus was supposed to be a life-
changing experience. Nonetheless, my life hardly 
reflected that, and I felt as though I never understood 
the weight of glory.  
 
I went through the motions of life, never truly pursuing 
God and desiring him as I should have. Then I hit a 
point in time where I felt that knowing God wasn’t 
making much of a difference in my life, or rather, I didn’t 
let Him do so. I was also curious about the world. Why 
is it that some things are not right, or not encouraged? 
Why are there so many grey areas? Why is it so 
important that we be set apart? Does God deliberately 
keep us from things that make us happy? 
 
After quite a period of feeling lukewarm and rather 
dejected from living a seemingly fruitless Christian life, 
comparing myself to lofty ideals that will never be 
attained, and even doubting God, was when I began to 
grapple with what being a Christian truly means. I 
remember one time, quite ironically, through an 
argument with my mother (in trying to convince her of 
my faith), that my faith was actually really fragile, very 
much like a house of cards. I realised that I wasn’t living 
out a life that truly reflected Christ, and I was too 
comfortable at where I was in my beliefs and way of life 
to change anything. It’s no wonder they weren’t 
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convinced of this life-changing God that I spoke of. In 
knocking this metaphorical house of cards down, God 
showed me how much I needed Jesus. 
 
It was then that God put in me a sort of curiosity to 
know Him more – I began reading the Word more, to 
find out what exactly I missed from reading the same 
words over the years. By God’s grace, through studying 
the Word more closely, I learned about what it truly 
means to be saved, to be no longer under 
condemnation because I am in Christ Jesus. I think the 
head knowledge from the seemingly repetitive lessons I 
learned in church translated to simple, yet incredibly 
precious gospel truths, understood and appreciated by 
the heart – and it’s something I find very difficult to 
describe, but something that has given me great, great 
joy. 
 
It is only by his will that we can taste and see that He is 
good. He has shown me his love, and on many other 
occasions, his grace and mercy, how things work 
together for good, for those who love him and are 
called according to his purpose, falling nicely into his 
perfect plan. He has used my hurts to help others, and 
vice versa. It could only have been by the hand of God 
that I was born into a non-Christian family. Despite the 
discouragement that comes with it at times, I am 
assured that Jesus doesn’t remove the struggle that 
comes with sin and fighting the fight of faith. Rather, he 
empowers faithful endurance with his love for us. A 
touch of Christ is indeed worth a lifetime of struggling. 
The joy I have found in Jesus is worth it :)  
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Sim Hwee Koon, Elaine 
 
The first time I went to a church was when I started my 
teaching career in the 1970s.  A colleague, who was a 
Roman Catholic, brought me to the Novena Church.  I 
would go to this church to pray whenever I had any 
problems.  However, in the 1980s, when Religious 
Knowledge was introduced as one of the subjects for 
the “O” Level Examinations, I was instructed by the 
school to go for training to enable me to teach Buddhist 
Studies.  I remembered vividly when the Senior 
Assistant of the school asked me what my religion was 
and I told him I was a “Free Thinker”.  At that time I did 
not consider myself a Christian.  
 
I continued to attend different churches on and off on 
Sundays, but the word of God did not sink into my 
mind.  At that time, I was troubled by my own personal 
problems as well as the heavy school work load.  
Gradually I stopped going to church altogether as I had 
no time for God.  At times, I felt a sense of loneliness 
and emptiness. 
 
The turning point came after my retirement in 2008.  I 
made up my mind to seek God’s word seriously.  But 
whenever I read the Bible, I did not seem to understand 
it at all.  God noticed my predicament and sent my 
former colleague, Hwee Kiang, who is also a member 
of Hope Presbyterian Church, to bring me to the Alpha 
course in 2014.  During one of the discussions, the 
verse that struck me was Matthew 7:7 which says, “Ask 
and it will be given to you; seek and you will find; knock 
and the door will be opened to you.” 
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I felt that God had been prompting me to accept Him 
into my life.  After the Alpha course, I recited the 
sinner’s prayer and started attending the church every 
Sunday.  Our sister, Sweet Meng, also graciously 
volunteered to teach and guide me in my Bible studies 
every week. 
 
After accepting Christ, I felt a sense of purpose and 
meaning in my life.  I prayed to God to give me the 
wisdom to understand His word.  As I continued to read 
the Bible, I discovered that God had a wonderful, 
unique plan for each person’s life and that Christ was 
alive and real and leading me into that plan – day by 
day.  My loneliness and emptiness were replaced by a 
state of calmness and joy.  Whenever I had any 
problems, I knew God was with me and would see me 
through as shown in 1 Peter 5:7, “Cast all your anxiety 
on him because he cares for you.” 
 
With this new conviction and, today, as I obey the Lord 
in the waters of baptism, I thank Him for His grace and 
patience with me all these years. 
 
May the Lord bless all who have in one way or other 
help me in my walk with the Lord.  Amen.  
 
 
Tan Jia Ming, Jeffrey  
 

(i) My life before I knew Christ 
I come from a Buddhist family and wasn’t a religious 
person to begin with. I have attended Church 
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services many years ago when my primary school 
teacher first brought me to Church camp during the 
school holidays. It was an interesting experience but 
I did not commit myself to this religion. As a kid, it 
was fun attending Church camps and playing with 
fellow friends during the school holidays.  
 
(ii) How I came to know Christ 
Through my fiancé. Ever since I met her, I have 
been attending both CG and Church service. I have 
also attended Alpha course and got to understand 
more about Christ. It was very heartwarming to 
worship together as a congregation in a small family 
Church, just like my second home.  
 
(iii)My life after I knew Christ 
My life has changed after knowing Christ. I believe 
that God has a plan for me. He has opened many 
doors for me. First, I am blessed with a sweet and 
caring wife-to-be, then a highly coveted home, a 
great job and a door to build a strong relationship 
with God. I have learnt to be more Christ-like as a 
person and I hope to live and build a strong Christ 
marriage after I receive Christ in my heart.  

 
 
Teng Woon Lin, Melissa 
 
Upon reflecting on how I became a Christian, I realised 
that God was with me every step of the way. He doesn’t 
just appear after you’ve accepted Christ, but rather, 
even without me knowing, he loved me right from the 
beginning and had a plan for me. 
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Having grown up in a non-Christian family, Christianity 
was a concept very foreign to me. Even though I was 
exposed to bible stories, they felt like fictional 
characters and I did not understand this God who was 
said to have created the heavens and the earth. 
However, through the different individuals he placed in 
my life, I was guided towards knowing this everlasting 
God. When I was younger, I was blessed to have 
grown up alongside a neighbor who was of the same 
age as me. His family was fervent believers of Christ. 
His mom would always talk to me about this God she 
placed her trust in and his dad’s prayers would always 
replace my anxieties with an unexplainable sense of 
calmness. My Uncle and Aunt then brought me to Hope 
Presbyterian Church when I was 9 years old. As I was 
growing up, being a Christian meant that I went to 
church every Sunday. It was like a weekly activity and I 
was just going through the motion.  
 
This was until the “Eternal Vision” youth camp in 2012, 
where I finally said the prayer of salvation and meant it. 
It was then that I realised that a God so almighty loved 
and cared for me so much that he would send his son 
down on earth to die for me, so that I may gain eternal 
life. For someone who has sinned against him 
countless times, he wanted to have a relationship with 
me. In this world where we’re consistently taught that 
love is conditional, I was so overwhelmed by his 
unconditional love given to me that I could not stop 
crying. I felt undeserving of this unfathomable grace 
that was freely given to me. My walk with God changed 
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since, I finally realised the cost of taking up the cross 
and desired to grow in Christ-likeness.  
 
My teenage years were met with many trials and I was 
filled with doubts and hatred. I struggled to understand 
how this could all fit into God’s perfect and pleasing 
plan for me. I kept crying out to God that it isn’t fair for 
all these to happen to me, but it was revealed to me 
that if God were to be confined to our notion of fairness, 
we would all have to pay for our sins. Hence, I decided 
to have faith and placed my trust in him. He became my 
strength, comforter and shelter during the lowest point 
of my life, and he carried me through the storm as 
promised. 
 
Previously, I kept thinking that I’m not good enough or 
that my walk with God isn’t strong enough. However, I 
realised that baptism also meant that I was admitting to 
God that I am imperfect and that there is nothing I could 
do to earn my salvation. Hence, I have decided to take 
this step of faith in obedience to God and be baptized.  
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Ang Eng Oon, Aaron 
 
I was born into a Christian family. Although I knew 
about Christ, I didn’t fully accept Christ. As a child, my 
parents brought me to church regularly, and when the 
time came, I was enrolled into a Methodist School (ACS 
Primary). The regular Chapel services and the annual 
Religious Emphasis Week (REW) sessions in my 
school were what helped me to keep my eyes on God 
and not stray away from him. Despite this, it was only in 
Primary 3 when I attended a church camp, did I say the 
sinner’s prayer and accept the fact that Christ died for 
my sins. During the church camp, they had mentioned 
something about the sinner’s prayer which caught my 
attention. I went home and asked my parents about it 
and they told me what it means to say the sinner’s 
prayer. This led me to say the sinner’s prayer with them 
and accept Christ. 
 
Throughout the years following my confession to Christ, 
I didn’t see a significant change to the way I viewed 
Christianity. I still attended church regularly and went 
for my school’s REW talks, but other than that, I didn’t 
really change much. Even after I had entered 
Secondary school, I didn’t feel any different. It was only 
this year when I turned secondary 3 did I experience a 
strong desire to want to serve him. My CG leader 
actually asked me if I would like to join the Powerhouse 
Worship team because I knew how to play the guitar. I 
was hesitant at first but eventually considered it and 
joined the worship team. It was this act which made me 
want to serve God with my abilities in other areas 
outside church. I joined my Boys’ Brigade Christian 
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Education committee and played for worship as well. I 
also am involved in the future planning for the Boys’ 
Brigade Christian Education committee for my juniors. 
 
 
Lim Wen Liang, Isaac 
 
Identifying myself as a Christian has never been difficult 
for me. I was born in a loving Christian family with 
strong Christian values. My parents are both rooted in 
their beliefs and have spent their lives doing their 
utmost to bring my sister and myself up in the image of 
the Lord. Every Sunday would be time for Sunday 
school and when I became older, Sunday Service. The 
environment around me provided me with an identity 
that I was by default, a Christian.  
 
My parents would always encourage me to dedicate my 
life to the Lord, asking me to say the Sinners Prayer 
and get Baptized. But I kept brushing them off. My life 
had pretty much been a bed of roses up to that point. I 
faced no physical shortages, my grades were keeping 
up and I just felt that God didn't need to be in my life. 
With pride intact, I decided God just wasn't all that 
important.  
 
As such, devotion time became shorter and coming to 
church became a chore. I felt like I couldn't relate with 
my church friends as well anymore and thus confided in 
them less and less. I sought comfort by burying myself 
in my studies and not thinking about my spiritual life. An 
emptiness still remained in me, however, one that kept 
eating at me.  
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I was always fascinated by the concept of death and 
eternal life. After all, no one (other than Jesus) who had 
died physically had come back and told the world about 
his experience in the afterlife. I was awestruck and, 
more importantly, in fear of what was in store after I 
breathed my last. Nightmares would occur frequently as 
I would try to comprehend what would happen to my 
physical being after death. I tried pushing this fear of 
death away but, somehow, it just kept coming back to 
haunt me.  
 
The turning point came when I attended the funeral of 
my girlfriend's dad. He had been very sick for a couple 
of years and, by God's grace, he had accepted Christ 
and found peace a couple of months before passing on. 
Hearing how he had found such peace and was no 
longer afraid of physical death, but instead knew that 
he had his Heavenly Father to receive him when he 
breathed his last.  
 
I felt extremely stirred and conflicted after attending the 
funeral. I kept asking myself: what could have made 
him so unafraid of physical death? How could God offer 
a dying man such comfort and peace in his final days, 
such that he had no qualms leaving this physical 
realm? 
 
The pastor at the wake had been re-assuring family 
and friends that his soul had been saved and where he 
was, God would ensure there would be no more 
suffering. Strangely enough, after hearing those words, 
I felt a peace that I had never felt before. I felt very 
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assured that I did not have to fear death anymore. 
Eventually, I said the sinners' prayer with my Dad and I 
knew my life wouldn't be the same anymore.  
 
I began to take my spiritual life more seriously and 
attend church more faithfully. I also felt a need to serve 
in church and strive for Christlikeness. I am by no 
means the most obedient nor faithful Christian, but I will 
never stop trying to be what God wants me to be.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


