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TAY QIAO JUN, JEAN 
 
My name is Jean and I’m 21 this year. I was born into 
a Christian family, and I’ve always been thankful that 
my parents are Christians. It is one of God’s many 
graces that I’ve had the privilege of being raised by 
parents who did their best to bring my brother and I 
up in the ways of the Lord. We attended Hope 
Presbyterian Church when I was in kindergarten, but 
we left when I was still in primary school to attend 
another church in 2006 and spent 10 years in that 
church. 
 
The first few years were relatively uneventful as we 
had expected that we would need time to adjust to 
getting to know the people and their manner of 
worship and service. However, as the years went by, 
friendships that I thought would deepen over time 
remained shallow and superficial, acquaintances that 
I thought would become friendships never 
blossomed. Sometimes I felt so lonely in that church 
that I began to feel like it was just myself and God, 
knowing that He saw everything that was going on 
and He knew how I felt. My heart desired to foster a 
real relationship with God’s people, people I could 
truly call brothers and sisters in Christ. I prayed often 
for this, but it never came.   
 
With time, I grew bitter about this church and was 
defensive towards the people in that church because 
I felt that they had no interest in deepening bonds or 
encouraging vulnerability to one another. I often took 
the initiative to begin conversations with them, but 
they often ignored these attempts. I became angry 
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and frustrated. My spirit became dull and my passion 
became smothered by this bitterness. The idea of 
being baptised became increasingly distant to me as 
I did not have a sense of belonging to that church 
and perhaps even to the faith. I felt alone, as though 
people weren’t running the race with me. 
  
It was in mid-2016 that my family decided to return to 
Hope, after having visited many churches. At the 
time, I felt that God was telling me that whatever I 
could experience was finished then, and it was time 
to move to a new place. The moment I stepped back 
into its doors, I experienced a certain peace that 
could not be explained. In some ways, it felt like I 
was returning home. Over the last two years, I grew 
closer with my CG. When they first showed genuine 
interest and concern toward me, I did not know how 
to respond. God’s love and grace was poured out to 
me and made completely apparent through the 
inclusion and acceptance of my peers. The Lord 
admonished me for my defensiveness against new 
friends and encouraged my heart to reach out to 
them. It was then that I finally realised that I was in a 
safe place now, and that people around me truly 
cared about me.  
 
Despite experiencing disappointments in church life, 
God has always carried me through the most trying 
times. He has taught me to be patient with His plan, 
and His patience with my inward strife was more than 
evident to me of His unfailing love. As I celebrate my 
21st birthday, I know I want to celebrate the Lord’s 
goodness to me in my life. I have decided to be 
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baptised so that I might reaffirm my faith and testify 
of His unchanging grace to me.  
 
 
 
TAY REN JIE, JED 
 
Being born to Christian parents, I was exposed to 
Christian stories and teachings from a young age. 
This gave me a basic understanding of who God was 
and what the Christian faith was. However, as a 
small child, I never fully believed and often doubted 
the power of God, even though He was with me. 
When I was sad, He would comfort me and when I 
was in trouble, He would be there for me. 
 
It was not until I was in Secondary School that I 
began to learn how important the Christian faith was 
and that it became personal to me. Then, I was 
attending Bethany Independent Presbyterian Church. 
There, I began to understand the weight of sin and 
the immense value of my soul and, as a result, the 
inconceivable gravity of Jesus’s sacrifice for me. 
During their youth camps, there were consecration 
nights. It was on one of these nights that I was 
moved and heard God’s call for me to follow him. 
Since then, I have grown closer to God. 
 
Now I am sure of His promises and I lean on Him 
more and more. I am confident in my faith and its 
inconceivable power, and my responsibility towards it 
in the world. God has brought me peace, patience, 
happiness and purpose in my life of such a great 
magnitude that many could never imagine possible 
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or true. Nevertheless, I often fall short and commit 
sin. Many things continue to tempt me. Therefore, I 
believe that being on this journey of faith and striving 
to follow Jesus also means trusting that God will 
continue to mould me, that I may, each day, glorify 
his name more and more. 
 
To follow Jesus is, to me, the fundamental reason for 
my existence. There is no greater cause or calling. 
To follow Jesus is to partake in the Christian faith. It 
is to be in a personal relationship with God and to 
live with its trials and its blessings. It is to love God 
above all else. 
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CHEN CHENYAO, GRACE 
 
 
My earliest impression of Christianity was my 
grandma who taught me Christian songs and prayed 
daily. I also remember my grandpa who gave me a 
gold cross as a gift. However, I do not know much 
about Christianity till I migrated to Sydney even 
though my grand uncle had told me to believe in God 
and experience His peace before I left for Sydney. 
 
I attended the AMES (Australia Migrant English 
Study) in Sydney and a fellow Chinese classmate 
invited me to attend BSF (Bible Study Fellowship). I 
agreed to attend, thinking that it is an English 
enrichment course. My heart was touched and tears 
fell when the pianist played the hymns during the 
BSF worship. Then my classmate, who later became 
one of my best friends, invited me to attend her 
church and I have been attending church since then. 
As new believers, my friend and I were hungry for 
spiritual food and we avail ourselves to every 
opportunity to grow in the knowledge of God. 
 
Before I accepted Jesus Christ as my Lord and 
Saviour, I struggled with the meaning of life and 
suffered from poor self-image. When Jesus entered 
my life, I felt peace and joy even during trials and 
difficulties. His grace has enabled me to renew my 
mind so that I can accept and love myself and others 
and experience God’s will in my life. I also learned to 
forgive others as God forgave my sins and to draw 
strength from Him to overcome the trials and 
temptations in my life. 
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When my husband had to come to Singapore to 
work, I struggled initially because I was not willing to 
leave my comfort zone in Australia. But God 
convicted me and I came to Singapore with my 
husband, knowing that this is His plan for us. God is 
good and He helps us to settle down and have our 
own home. The most wonderful blessing we received 
from God was when I managed to conceive naturally 
even though we were advised by our doctor that IVF 
is the only way for us. Our child, Matthias, is the best 
gift from God for us. Today, we would like him to be 
baptised and present him back to God.  
 
Psalm 23 reminds me that if God is my shepherd, He 
will direct my path and my future is sure and secure. 
 
The Lord is my Shepherd, I lack nothing ….. 
To God be the Glory. Praise the Lord! 
 
 
 
CHUA SHU PING, JOELLA 
 
 
My life before I knew Christ 
 
My life before I knew Christ was one full of worries. 
As a child, I worried a lot about my studies and co-
curricular activities. Being a perfectionist, I was 
scared of failure and often compared myself to my 
peers and my older sister. The only focus in my life 
was to excel at what I did. My fear of failure often 
consumed me and stole my happiness away. 
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How I came to know Christ  
 
As a second generation Christian, I thank my parents 
for bringing me up in a Christian family. Having been 
educated in a Christian kindergarten and growing up 
in church does help to lay the foundation and anchor 
one in Christ. Up till the age of fifteen, I did not fully 
comprehend who God was or how real He is. Though 
I did pray about the worries in my life, I was still 
depending on my own strength rather than relying on 
God and give my all to Him. Whilst attending a youth 
camp in church when I was fifteen, I was slain in 
Spirit and felt the warm presence of the Holy Spirit in 
me. It was then that I came to accept Christ as my 
God and not just my parents’ God.  
 
My life after I knew Christ 
 
My faith in God grew and I stopped worrying about 
everything as I learnt to trust that God is in control of 
my life. Whenever I was afraid, I prayed and trusted 
in Him and his goodness. I also started looking for 
avenues to serve God as I truly want to worship Him 
with my life. My life now, though not worry-free, is 
one where worry does not consume me. I know that 
Christ is in control and His goodness and mercy will 
be with me all the days of my life.  
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LEUNG WAI LING 
 
When I was in Secondary school, I was invited by a 
friend to a Youth Fellowship meeting organised by 
her church’s youth group. 
 
After the meeting, she sat with me and shared about 
Jesus Christ and how He died for our sins so that we 
can have everlasting life.  She shared John 3:16 “For 
God so loved the world that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him shall not 
perish but have everlasting life.”  She impressed 
upon me that I am a sinner and Jesus loves me and 
died for my sins.  She invited me to accept Jesus as 
my personal Saviour.  After some hesitation, I 
accepted her invitation and for the first time in my life, 
I prayed to God. 
 
There was no thunderstorm or great revelation after I 
prayed but I was vividly aware that I am a Christian 
and that my life was going to be somewhat different. 
 
I came from a traditional Taoist family.  My father, 
especially made it clear that none of his children 
should be Christians.  Being the eldest of my 
siblings, I was fearful of the consequences of my 
decision to be a Christian.  I prayed to God in my 
own ways for many months before finally gathering 
enough courage to let my father know of my 
conversion.  To my surprise, although my father was 
not happy and supportive, he did not outrightly object 
to my faith.  I began attending church with my 
cousins but was not actively involved in any 
ministries. 
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I came to learn more about the Bible and God 
through the Navigators group in school.  Through 
Bible studies and other Christian activities, I learnt 
about God’s desire for each of us to trust and obey 
Him completely. 
 
My journey as a Christian over the past 30 over 
years has not been a bed of roses.  There were 
times when I felt He was far away, but there were 
times when I know He is just right beside me.   He 
has seen me through many life’s milestones, my first 
job, my first relationship, my first home, my first child.  
He has also answered many of my prayers, the 
greatest of these is the salvation of my parents and 
parents-in-law.  He has also said “NO” and “NOT 
YET” to many of my prayers.    
 
God is my shepherd, my pillar of strength and light.  
Although I do not always understand the way He 
works, I believe that He has good plans for my life 
and I will always trust, obey and serve Him. 
 
 
 
TAY HOO KIONG 
 
I was a Christian since I was 11 years old when my 
brother shared the gospel with me. But I found that 
my Christian life was boring and the only thing that 
kept me from losing my faith was my fear of hell and 
death.  Through many trials that came my way, I 
began to backslide even though I was still going to 
church. 
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I was thankful that God had protected me even 
though I had backslidden and, in his grace, 
continued to reach out to me through my family.  It 
was when I was laying in the hospital bed for the 
second time while I was in the army that I decided to 
recommit my life to God.   
 
Bearing in mind the same fervent faith that I had in 
my earlier years, I had decided to pursue after Him 
with even more fervour. 
 
However, there was one issue that laid heavy on my 
mind and that was the salvation of my parents. Not 
only were they unbelievers but they were also the 
main source of objection to our faith.  But through 
God’s mercy and preservation, my family and I 
continued to pray and took every opportunity to 
share our faith with them. I am grateful that through 
His mercy, He had decided to answer our prayers. 
Today, not only my parents, but my parents-in-law, 
are saved and baptised.  
 
Can I then conclude that life is closer to a bed of 
roses now that I am learning to be fervent in my 
desire to come after Jesus? Far from it. For me, this 
is the lesson from the Apostle Paul:  
 
Philippians 3:12-14 King James Version (KJV) 
 
12 Not as though I had already attained, either were 
already perfect: but I follow after, if that I may 
apprehend that for which also I am apprehended of 
Christ Jesus. 
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13 Brethren, I count not myself to have apprehended: 
but this one thing I do, forgetting those things which 
are behind, and reaching forth unto those things 
which are before, 
 
14 I press toward the mark for the prize of the high 
calling of God in Christ Jesus. 
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YEO QI WEI, SARAH 
 
I have known of Christ all my life. However, I never 
truly contemplated what it meant to be a Christian 
until the past couple of years. I found myself caring 
more about how my actions were occasionally not in 
line with what God wanted. I was getting increasingly 
bothered with how I could easily silence that voice 
and proceed with what I wanted to do. I found myself 
stumped when I could not answer my friend (a non-
believer) on why she should believe in my God 
instead of hers. I had problems steering a colleague 
(who was raised a Catholic but now professes to be 
an atheist) towards God again. If I could not even 
begin to face these questions, how was I to go about 
fulfilling God’s purpose for me? It was dawning on 
me that I should not just be drifting along in my 
relationship with God. I wanted to take it more 
seriously.   
 
I knew the theory of what God had done for us; I 
knew that Jesus died for our sins and bought us our 
salvation. However, I struggled with the thought that I 
would be allowed into Heaven should I die this very 
day. I could not understand why a God so holy could 
grant me citizenship into his holy kingdom. I think this 
was what that was putting me off on confirming my 
faith. I am still struggling with this and expect that I 
will continue to do so for the rest of my life. But for 
now, I have come to terms that I will never match up 
to God’s perfect standard because I am not perfect 
and it is not uncommon to feel this way. It doesn’t 
mean that I am not ready to accept Jesus as my Lord 
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and Saviour; it just means that I should continue to 
seek God’s help in staying on track.  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

   


