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GOD WILLED TO MAKE KNOWN 
 

The Will of God was a mystery to all and sundry. 
It was not even revealed to the prophets fully. 

But in His grace and wisdom He has now revealed; 
His glorious Will is now no longer concealed! 

 
This revelation was made known to all the saints; 
The title of “saint” is not something that is quaint. 

It is a truly special blessing from the LORD; 
We stand “holy” before our righteous God! 

 
God’s Will is for Christ to indwell every believer; 

The LORD has made this possible, He is our Justifier. 
Our challenge is to grow in knowledge and wisdom; 
To fathom this revealed Will from God in heaven! 

 
Let us be committed to preach and to teach, 

Each and every believer within reach. 
Till each one is mature in faith and understanding; 
And the heart is found to be constantly rejoicing! 

 
Charles Tan 

Inspiration: Colossians 1:24-29 



POETRY CORNER 

 

 

Justified Freely 
  

Aren’t we so blessed to be declared righteous, 

Even though we are still mired in sin and fall short of glory? 

Our salvation is given through the shed blood of Jesus; 
By God’s grace through redemption in Christ we have been justified freely! 

  

According to God’s law all who have sinned must die; 

The merciful Lord sent His Son to die in our place instead. 

Jesus paid the penalty of death we deserve, our debt to apply; 

He clothes us in His robe of righteousness so that we can be justified! 

  

What a display of magnanimity and compassion of the Lord, 

To grant us life when we were dead in our transgressions and sins. 

May we not follow the ways of this world and receive the great love of God! 

We have been made alive with Christ in us and we in Him. 

  

Justification through faith in Lord Jesus gives us peace with our Father; 

He will allow us to live in His house and flourish. 

Still able to bear fruits in old age remaining fresh and green forever; 

Let us deepen our faith and ensure its authenticity, His love to cherish. 

 

Jessie Quek 

Galatians 2:16-20, Romans 3:21-26, Isaiah 61:10, Psalm 92:12-14 





This is My Story 
Testimonies of brethren who will be  

received into church membership on  

4 April 2021 



I have often wondered when I was saved. I think it was when I was very young. 

Probably when I was at my grandmother's house. She used to spend a lot of time 

telling me about the Lord and many stories from the Bible. She prayed with me be-

fore bed every night when I would stay with her. My mother did this too, but my 

grandmother did it to such a depth that I have many memories of her stories of 

Jesus, talks about God and Heaven, and deep care to grow my faith in God. 

 

When I was about 14 I went to a summer camp and for the first time met other 

people my age who also had a real faith in God. Surprisingly, my reaction was not a 

kindred spirit but rather jealousy. I was the only person I had ever known who was 

"spiritual." I was very uncomfortable with this new feeling, and was aware that it was 

a sinful reaction. That summer I also remember returning to my cabin one night af-

ter listening to a sermon preached to the campers, and laying in bed with such a 

distinct and real feeling that God knew me personally, in every detail. I was so 

moved by this thought. God had both exposed my sin in conviction, as well as giv-

en me a sense of His deep love for me. 

 

Around this age I was also Baptized. I didn't understand the lengthy theological 

explanation my pastor gave me of Jesus' atonement, but nonetheless I believed and 

understood that Jesus died for me. I had a long way to go before I really had a 

sense of how sinful I was. 

  

In my high school years God was drawing me closer to him. It seemed that every 

Christian book I read or message I heard was leading me towards the inevitable: the 

call to give up my life completely to God, with no reservations. And I really did long 

for a deeper life with God. I saw grown up Christians living nonchalant, bored lives 

and I didn't want to live that way. I saw non-believers enjoying life and I wondered 

how they could not fall into despair at the utter meaninglessness of life without 

God. I made myself read Ecclesiastes and tried to make myself think about death 

and force myself into not holding onto this life. You could say I was kind of a poet-

ic type. Still I lingered and held on to idols in my heart. These were my gifts in mu-

sic, art, and poetry. I didn't struggle with going drinking and partying and all that. I 

struggled with pride and all kinds of intellectual complications, ways of seeing the 

(Continued on page 4) 

What I See in Bethany 
 



world and philosophical enjoyments. That is not easy to explain but somebody 

reading this testimony who has the same kind of disposition will probably under-

stand. One day I remember having gone out on a long walk in the woods and be-

ing very thirsty. I came to a water fountain to drink and as I did the thought came to 

my mind: "What if you could give up all your vain imaginations and just be thirsty 

for God alone like you are for this water. Just on the same level as a simple-minded 

person." It was too hard for me to do, but at the same time I longed for that. 

 

In university I met my first close friends and serious believers. Some had lived rebel-

lious, wild lives and had experienced the grace of God in a very real way. One 

friend in particular had such a wild and rebellious youth and now had such a deep, 

sober and rich awe of God and His grace that my friendship with him really affected 

me. I envied him, not for his former life but for his deep and real experience of 

God's grace. I began to see that my life had been shallow and full of spiritual pride. 

I was determined to experience God's grace in such a real way. Another friend of 

mine was a lot different. He was a religious studies major, and understood the many 

world religions and branches of philosophy. We spent hours talking about many 

things and I admired his faith in God and way of grappling with all the false reli-

gions and philosophies. I was struck one day when I learned from a mutual friend 

that he had left the faith. I went to him and talked with him. It was true. Suddenly 

the cross of Christ made no sense to him. "What does it even mean for God to sac-

rifice himself to himself, and how would that bring us forgiveness? It makes no 

sense." He had become lost in a maze of philosophical thought and had become 

fascinated with other religions, but the Cross had lost all its meaning for him. I felt 

sad, disturbed, and sobered, and was reminded again that human wisdom had its 

limits. After that, whenever I began a new book, I have always asked God to give me 

wisdom and discernment and protect me from being led astray in my understand-

ing. That encounter with my friend didn't weaken my faith, but caused me to cling 

more tightly. 

 

I had always struggled badly with my studies, having been diagnosed from kinder-

garten with Attention Deficit Disorder and Tourette's Syndrome. I was unable to 

keep up with my studies. I always carried a sense of shame over this, fearing people 

would see me as lazy and lacking motivation in life. I dropped out of university and 

determined that I must be made for working with my hands. I entered the blue col-

lar world and worked many different jobs, including factories and lawn care and 

other things. I joined a welder's union with the intention of becoming a welder. But 

eventually I saw that the blue collar world was a hostile place to my disposition, 
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(Continued on page 5) 



even though I liked hard physical work. I really began to lose direction at this point 

in life, struggling with a feeling of being unable to fit into any field of life. I lost a lot 

of the momentum in my spiritual life that I had begun with when I entered universi-

ty. After several bad decisions and detours I eventually returned and graduated with 

an elementary education degree. But even in my student teaching I failed to satisfy 

the requirements and graduated without a licensure to teach. 

 

But I had gone to Atlanta the previous summer with my friend to work with a Chris-

tian group that ministered to refugees settled there. They looked at the refugees as 

unreached people groups to be reached in the same way missionaries would cross 

the seas to reach them. I returned to this ministry, having had a desire in my heart 

ignited to enter the ministry of reaching lost people groups. I was also beginning to 

be exposed to charismatic kinds of teaching, which emphasized the need for pro-

phetic and healing gifts in sharing the gospel and reaching people. I didn't grow up 

with that kind of theology but I didn't want to impede God from doing something 

he may want to do in reaching somebody. In the end it proved a snare for me. I 

think that it was part of the reason I saw so little fruit in mine and others' ministry 

there. It became a crutch: instead of abiding closely in Him and depending on him 

to help me in overcoming the fear of man, I was trying to use a gift of prophecy, 

such as Jesus speaking to the Samaritan woman, to convince somebody of the truth 

of the Gospel. Or trying to use a gift of healing. Over time I began to see that these 

things were not working, but I often thought, "maybe I don't have enough faith to 

administer healing or prophecy," and so continued in that cycle. I think a lot of peo-

ple in this theology are kept from a fruitful life by this mindset, chasing a 

"breakthrough" which is ever just around the corner. Even sincere believers can be 

kept from moving forward in their walk with God by staying in this way of thinking. 

But nothing replaces abiding in Him. I was disturbed at my lack of fruitfulness in 

reaching people with the Gospel. The few years I spent in Atlanta in this ministry 

were not wasted, and God did many things in my heart and life then. But I still la-

ment the lost time and wrong directions I took under wrong teaching. I take respon-

sibility for it though, because we are all responsible for carefully testing the teaching 

we are exposed to. 

 

During that time I met Vanathi on an online dating service. It was my first time trying 

and I met her after 3 weeks. We soon switched to email correspondence and this 

continued for 8 months. We built up a long distance friendship until at last meeting 

in person. After that we both knew we wanted to get married. But somebody would 

have to move. I decided I would leave my home, family, and country to be with my 

(Continued from page 4) 
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bride! My move to Singapore was a challenge but God used it to bring many need-

ed changes. When I came to Bethany there were many ways of thinking which I had 

accumulated, including the charismatic ones I mentioned above. I gradually came to 

see a lot of errors in my understanding and my thinking began to change. Also 

years of never being a member of a church were, I think, harmful to my faith. But I 

saw in Bethany a community, a soundness of doctrine, and above all a spiritual life 

that was real in Christ which I had never seen before in the "Bible Belt" where I grew 

up. I have been eager to become a member of Bethany, and to take root not only to 

grow myself, but also so that I can serve others in the strength and life of Christ. 

(Continued from page 5) 



Growing up in a small town in Vermont, my neighborhood church—Springfield Cal-

vary Baptist—was like a second home to me. My Dad and Mom were both elders at 

Calvary, so as a kid, I was accustomed to attending Bible studies, youth camps, and 

helping out around the church. When I was 14, I attended a Billy Graham crusade 

with my Dad; I still vividly remember making a public commitment to accept Jesus 

as my Savior at the event! However, while it was a real and personal decision, I did-

n’t understand how my life needed to change. Throughout middle and high school, 

I struggled to reflect my inward decision in my outward life.  

 

After graduating from Springfield High, I left my hometown to attend Gordon Col-

lege—a small, well-respected Christian university outside of Boston. Coming in as a 

freshman, I looked forward to thoughtful discussions and good fellowship with my 

dorm mates; instead, I was surprised to find that we had so little in common! Many 

students grew up exclusively within their little church communities, “inheriting” their 

Christianity but never bothering to ask deeper questions or make their faith their 

own. Several others were rebels, sent to Gordon (against their wishes) by parents 

hoping that a Christian school would “straighten them out”. For the first three years 

in college, I struggled to find friends who were willing to engage in meaningful dis-

cussions about faith and practical Christian living.  

 

My low point in college came when I found two roommates doing drugs in the 

dormitory one night. Frustrated, I wondered, “is Christianity just another social cir-

cle?” In the midst of my anger and confusion, I heard the Lord’s still, small voice 

assuring me, “Julia, this is not what I have planned for you.” I will never forget that 

moment—suddenly, I had a sense that God was asking me to move in a different 

direction! Thankfully, He placed wonderful professors at Gordon—individuals who 

had gone through their own journeys of faith, and were willing to mentor me on 

mine—and I spent my final year eagerly learning from them. It was then that I started 

to understand the difference between the “trappings” of Christianity versus having a 

personal relationship with God and trusting Him to direct my life.  

 

(Continued on page 8) 

A Moment Never  
to be Forgotten 

 



After graduating, I worked in Boston for several years and attended Park Street 

Church downtown. It was here that I first met two Singaporeans—both of whom re-

main dear friends till this day—and was introduced to Southeast Asian culture, new 

perspectives, and yes, delicious new foods. Over time, our friendships extended to 

my parents as well. Little did I know at the time that the Lord was continuing to di-

rect my life! Years later, when Chris and I met in California, I already had a positive 

impression of Singaporeans. (And when I mentioned to my parents that I was dating 

someone from Singapore, they were very supportive as well.) 

 

After living in San Francisco for 20 years, Chris and I moved to Singapore last July 

to be closer to Dad and Mum. As I start the next chapter of my life in a new coun-

try, God has reminded me that He is the same God who walked with me in Ver-

mont, Massachussetts, and California. Things may look different, but He is the same. 

I do not know what God is planning or what role He wants me to play here, but I 

do know that God has asked me to love Him with all my heart and with all my soul 

and with all my strength (Deuteronomy 6:5), and will continue to direct my paths 

(Proverbs 3:6).  



"Faith not in my own flesh but in the Lord, my Redeemer and Saviour” 
 

I have been with Bethany for 3 years now and previously attended other churches 

for a number of years.  While attending church is not new to me, I have always felt 

woefully inadequate and unprepared to be baptised.  While I still do not feel any 

more adequate today, I now know that nothing I do in my own flesh will ever make 

me worthy to be a child of God.  Instead, I have a wonderful Saviour who has re-

deemed me from my sins, who would advocate for me before the Father, and it is 

only through faith in the Lord and with God’s abundant grace that I can be justified 

before Him.  I will always be undeserving of the love and sacrifice of the Lord but, 

this day, I rejoice in identifying myself with my Redeemer and my Saviour and thank 

God for His perfect plan of salvation. 

 

Coming to faith   
 

I did not grow up in a Christian family.  Christian values were in fact unfamiliar and 

even shunned.  I was taught to work hard, to strive for excellence and to rely on my 

own strength.  It was ingrained in me that I am a person of my own making and am 

solely accountable for my future.  These attributes took root in my heart and incul-

cated a stubborn and hardened sense of competitiveness and self-righteousness.  

While these served well in years of academia and sports and satisfied the inner de-

sire to succeed, there came a time when I was hit with an inexplicable sense of 

emptiness and futility.  It no longer made any sense to me why I needed to do well, 

or to ‘succeed’, for what purpose and to what ends. 

 

My sister was the first in my family to come to know the Lord Jesus.  I saw in her a 

different person – not a dramatic, but a quiet stirring, change.  There was a certain 

peace in her as she spoke of God as her heavenly Father and the Lord as her Sav-

iour to whom she owes her life.  Given the upbringing in my family and my sister 

having always been lauded as the exemplary product of diligence and grit, it came 

as a surprise to me that she would speak of things which are intangible and spiritual 

– things beyond her abilities.  Seeing her come to admit the sins in her life and to 

have found for herself a peace which transcends the worldly achievements and suc-

cesses made me want to know this great and wonderful God whom she calls Father. 

Finding the Missing Joy 



God's Word opened my eyes  
 

My journey to know the Lord has been nothing short of challenging, humbling and 

joyous.  God has, in His grace and mercy, opened my eyes to a whole new truth 

that my earthly visions and understanding could never have seen.  To learn of God’s 

profound majesty was and continues to be deeply challenging.  It is humanly unim-

aginable why God, the almighty creator of all life on heaven and earth (Genesis 

1:1) and the God who calms the winds and the sea (Matthew 8:27) would care for 

me.  To know that I am sinful, fallen and utterly undeserving and yet God has been 

so merciful and faithful (Psalm 36:5) has been deeply humbling.  To be able to an-

chor my hope – not in earthly measures of success – but in an eternal life in God’s 

kingdom has been my greatest joy and, as I now know, is the joy that has been 

missing in my life. 

 

I have been ignorant, blinded and have all this time naively set my eyes on the 

things of the world.  Yet, God has shown me abundant grace and mercy.  I no long-

er want to put this off and am excited to start on my journey of faith.  It is my hope 

and prayer that I will continue to increase in my knowledge of God, to be fruitful in 

every good work and to pursue excellence – not so that I can boast in my own flesh 

– but so that my work will honour the Lord and be fully pleasing to Him 

(Colossians 1:9).  



Hi my name is David. I am the eldest son of Peter Cheong and brother of Annie 

Cheong.  Since young, I was brought up in a Taoist family. My father did not believe 

in the Christian faith and had never allowed anyone in the family to attend any 

church. I personally also did not have any interest in going to church. Instead, I 

would follow my father to the Chinese temple to carry out various Taoist rituals.  

The day my father chose to attend church and eventually accepted Jesus has his 

Saviour, I was surprised and at the same time impressed at how God had touched 

the heart of a person who never wanted to be associated with Christianity. It was 

then that I decided to follow him to Bethany as well.  

  

When I first followed my father to Bethany, I did not understand most of the mes-

sages preached by Pastor during Morning Worship Service. Despite that, I enjoyed 

listening to him, and that drew me back to church. Week after week, through Pastor’s 

teachings, I slowly discovered how real God is to me. I also discovered His great 

love for me too! Slowly but surely, I found faith in God! Though I am a slow learner, 

this new-found faith in Jesus created a strong desire to continue learning about the 

Salvation I can have. I stand here today, knowing that I am still a work in progress in 

the years to come, but I would like to take the step of baptism and identify myself 

as a Christian.  

  

Thank God that I am now part of His Kingdom.   

God’s Wonderful Leading 
 



When I recall my journey and how I got here, deciding to get baptised, I truly marvel 

at how many chances our God has given me.  

 

Childhood 

When I was very little, my mother’s friend brought me to a megachurch in Singapore. 

Till today I can remember the jokes the pastor cracked – but I can also remember 

how scared I felt when I saw people fainting in the aisles and speaking in tongues. 

Not a great induction for me.  

 

A little later on, I transferred to Anglo-Chinese School as a 10-year-old. We sang 

gospel songs for kids every Monday and I would remember the catchier tunes, de-

spite not knowing who God was. To me, God was someone my mother would ask 

me to pray to before an examination, on top of drinking water with burnt paper 

talismans. Then came a negative experience in school that would turn me off Chris-

tianity for a long while.  

 

I was in school one day and the mother of one of my friends said to me “Eddy you 

should come to Sunday School on Sundays, the friends you make there are better”. I 

was furious. I felt like Christians thought that all non-Christians were bad people.  

 

University 

My second chance came when I was in university and a close friend of mine would 

engage in long friendly debates with me on Christianity. I remember telling him that 

my pet peeve was capable people I knew who excelled in sport or studies, attrib-

uting all their success to God.  

 

I told him that these people did not give themselves enough credit, and that made 

me angry. With hindsight, I can see why I was so affected – I was very prideful, and I 

felt that if I achieved anything, I should not need to share it with anyone. It was all 

my hard work and I deserved it.  

 

While my friend was patient and bothered explaining his faith to me, I was unrecep-

tive. 

(Continued on page 13) 

God Kept Knocking 
 



Work 

My third chance came when after graduating, the only law firm that would hire me 

was a law firm that had a very strong Christian way of life. We had frequent prayer 

sessions and everywhere I looked in the firm, I saw shining examples of people liv-

ing and breathing the faith. The stubborn ideas I clung to from my childhood about 

Christian people slowly faded away. I realised that perhaps in the past I had been 

too harsh, and too quick to judge – tarring all Christians with the same brush.  

 

It was also around this time that my then-girlfriend, now-fiancée, Xinying invited me 

to church with her. I told her that I would go purely for educational purposes – just 

to find out more. It did not mean that I accepted Christ as my Saviour). Initially 

there was still some awkwardness as I sat through some sermons where I did not 

feel like I agreed with what was being taught.   

 

After attending for close to a year, I finally accepted Christ as my Saviour when my 

colleague brought me along for Easter Service. While it is something that I now 

know we should not do, I “tested” God back then, and prayed for a sign. Something 

in the sermon that day resonated with me, and I have not looked back since. Back 

then, I interpreted it as a sign, but perhaps it was just the culmination of many dif-

ferent factors which finally allowed me to see that indeed, God has been an invisi-

ble hand in my life, and I had to be thankful for all the blessings that have been 

bestowed upon me ever since I was born.  

 

What took me so long 

Looking back, I think why it took so long for me to accept Christ is because my 

world was centred around me. There was no space for God in my life. In my world, I 

was judge, jury and executioner. I judged people for what I perceived to be their 

shortcomings, I had my own code of conduct that I expected everyone to abide by, 

and if they did not, then I would despise them.  

 

Since I have started coming to church, and especially when I started attending at 

Bethany, I realise that there is so much more to learn from the Word of God, and I 

would like to thank especially my Sunday School class led by Teacher Chung Han 

for being so patient and welcoming.  

 

This baptism is not the end of my journey. I have made active changes to my life 

since I accepted Christ as my Saviour and I hope that as my faith deepens, I will 

repent and make even more changes to be the salt and light that we are called to 

be.   



Hello everyone! My name is Joseph Pang and I am 20 this year. I am currently serv-

ing my second year of National Service with the Naval Diving Unit. This Easter, I am 

seeking baptism because I recognise the Lord’s goodness in my life and I want to 

take this step of faith to be identified in Christ. 

I came from a non-Christian background, where most of my family and extended 

family members engaged in ancestor worship, but thank God for Aunty Mian who 

brought my sister, Grace, and me to church and to Bethany Kindergarten when I 

was four years old. By God’s grace, my parents and grandparents were not opposed 

to the idea of us attending church regularly, but were instead supportive of it. 

 

Before I came to know Christ 

Together with many of the others, I participated in church activities like YPG, Youth 

Choir and cleaning teams, trying to ‘follow the footsteps’ of those who have gone 

before me. At that point in time, I was trying to work my way to heaven by doing 

things that I hoped would make me ‘worthy’ in the sight of the Lord. As a result of 

not having the right intentions, church became routine to me and I lacked joy. 

 

In school, having done relatively well in my studies, I struggled with the sin of pride. 

Then, I was insensitive towards others who did not do as well and would boast of 

my good results before them. Even though several people had pointed out this 

problem to me, I still did not change, because I could not recognise it. It was until 

one of the Combined Sunday School lessons where Pastor Charles was teaching 

about the Beatitudes that I truly recognised how serious this problem of pride was.  

 

“Blessed are the poor in spirit, 

For theirs is the kingdom of heaven.” 

Matthew 5:3 

 

I realised that if I persisted with my prideful self, it would affect my walk with God 

and even whether I could enter into the kingdom of heaven. From then on, I re-

solved to deal with my problem of pride, constantly praying for God to humble me 

and teach me what it means to be poor in spirit. 

Called out of Darkness  
Into His Marvellous Light 

 



The process of recognition and repentance from sin 

I always thought that there would be a sudden point of change in my life once I 

truly became a follower of Christ, where there would be an outflow of emotions and 

I would be completely born again. As such, I was waiting for the point where I 

would be very consistent, have few sins in my life and could resist temptation easily. 

However, that point never came. This resulted in me being extremely disappointed 

in myself each time I returned to my sinful ways or started to backslide. I would also 

become dejected, blaming myself for being so weak.  

 

It was only after attending Catechism class for some time that I realised that there 

was a major flaw in my thinking: we will never be perfect because we were born into 

a world of sin! It dawned on me that I will never win the battle against sin if I relied 

on my strength alone. I had to rely on God’s grace and strength. In the helpless 

state that I was in, I realised that all I could do is to commit myself to the Lord Je-

sus, the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world. From then on, instead of 

feeling dejected whenever I faltered, I would ask God for His forgiveness and con-

tinue seeking Him.  

 

The change from my sinful and prideful self was slow and far from smooth sailing, 

with several tests along the way which sought to draw me away from God. However, 

upon reflection, I clearly see God’s hand working in my life and can testify of His 

goodness. By continually seeking to draw closer to God and His Word, I began to 

find a greater sense of purpose and joy in learning His Word, and in service. Also, I 

became more conscious of my problem of pride when interacting with others. 

 

Why I am seeking baptism 

Today, I am seeking to be baptised because I recognise the depths of my sin that 

can only be cleansed by the blood of Christ. I also recognise that I cannot be saved 

by works or by my own might, but that I am saved only by grace through faith in 

the Lord Jesus Christ 

 

“But you are a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, His own special 

people, that you may proclaim the praises of Him who called you out of darkness 

into His marvellous light;” 

1 Peter 2:9 

 

Having been called out of darkness into His marvellous light and chosen by God, I 

want to take this step of faith to be identified in Christ and to become His people. I 

recognise that baptism is only the beginning of the Lord’s work in me and hold a 

steadfast hope that He will continue to mould me to be used for His purpose in the 

future! 



Background  

 

I attended my first service with Bethany during the 2016 Christmas service at Shan-

gri La and was invited by Gary Kwang. Thereafter, he invited my family and me to 

the Easter service in 2017. Since then, my family and I have been attending church 

in Bethany. Samantha and I attend Sunday school with Teacher Peng Hui and 

Teacher Chiew Yen respectively and Sunday morning worship together while my 

eldest daughter, Hazel attends JSS with Teacher Michelle. We have also attended the 

2019 church camp in JB and enjoyed it very much. 

  

I was raised in a family where my parents worshipped Guan Yin and I did not really 

experience Christianity till I was in secondary school. I attended Anglican High 

School and it was compulsory to attend Bible knowledge classes and weekly assem-

blies where different pastoral speakers would share the Gospel. As a stubborn teen-

ager sticking to my parents’ religion, I was reluctant to embrace God at that stage. I 

also “lost” many friends who became Christians during those years. 

  

Despite the loss of friends, I got to know a friend who transferred to my school and 

whom I still keep in touch till today. He was born in a Christian family but did not 

try to convert me. Instead, he invited me to his family meals and was not pushy to-

wards preaching me on the Gospel. He brought me to various events such as 

“Healing events” where there were pastors healing people with illnesses, like what 

was written in the Bible. I was in disbelief and wondered if those were real or staged. 

I also attended his church services at times but somehow, I believe I attended be-

cause he was a sincere friend rather than my interest in Christianity at that time. 

  

My next stage of experiencing Christianity was when I was studying in the UK. I 

attended a church with my wife and Bible classes. It was regular with a sense of 

community. I thought I was getting into it well but I did not seem to be able to sus-

tain and commit to it.  

  

Prior to returning to Singapore, Samantha and I were invited to a friend's church 

event where they shared on the Gospel with the objective of baptising attendees at 
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the end of the session. Both of us went through the "baptism" and thought that we 

have been baptised when in fact, the event was likely a form of blessing. 

 When we got back to Singapore, we continued attending a church at Chai Chee 

(Bethesda Cathedral)  that was recommended by a friend but we did not seem to 

be able to blend in. We then stopped attending when we had our first child. 

  

As we established our family, there was a sense of emptiness and I wanted to re-

engage with Christ. This coincided with a meet up with Gary when he shared about 

his experiences attending church. I knew Gary as a university senior and did not 

associate him as someone who would attend church hence, I was curious to find 

out more about Bethany. This led me to the earlier meals mentioned and to date, 

our family has been coming to Bethany since. 

 

My exposure and experiences with Christianity 

 

I personally feel that my exposure and experiences with Christianity has not been 

consistent and lack the foundation needed to strengthen my faith. Prior to Bethany, 

I have not been proactive towards developing my faith. Hence, when I learnt that 

Bethany conducted Catechism class to help believers to lay their foundations in 

Christianity, Samantha and I knew we needed this to help us lay the foundations. 

 

How faith has made a difference in my life 

 

Despite my weak faith, I still prayed often to Him, thankful for what I have. In fact, it 

was not too long ago when I was facing crossroads at work on whether I should 

consider a job offer which is my current business development role. Shortly after I 

accepted this offer at my current place, I was notified that I would be made redun-

dant in my previous employment and be transferred to other departments that 

would be willing to take me in. I attribute this to God’s provisions as I was not ac-

tively looking for a new job. It was a referral that I was not considering seriously and 

I took some time to think about the role. This was also the same period when Sa-

mantha was pregnant with our second child. I really thank God for watching over 

us. 

 

I also became more observant towards events that unfold at work and in my daily 

life as I believe that God could be telling me something. I also started to be mindful 

of how I perceived people whom I interact, learning to contain any resentment I 

may have towards individuals in uneventful situations and think about how God 
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has repeatedly forgiven condemned characters in the Bible. The following verse res-

onates with me. 

 

I am the light of the world. He who follows Me shall not walk in darkness, but have 
the light of life. – John 8:12 

 

Baptism and Bethany 

 

Baptism is  about taking the first  step to commit myself  to Him and that I 

acknowledge my sins and only the Lord can cleanse my sins. It is my commitment 

to follow the Lord as my Saviour and Shepherd. 

 

I am aware that Bethany is not a charismatic church and I am no longer influenced 

by it. In fact, I would like to learn more through the Scriptures to understand better. 

Since we started coming to Bethany, we could feel the genuine fellowship we have 

had with church members. To name a few, Elaine, KC, Jolly and Leslie have been 

very supportive and were constantly engaging us. Emily Jacob and Teacher Chiew 

Yen also helped us with looking after our second child, Greta while we attended 

Catechism class last year prior to COVID. David Chu was also encouraging me to-

wards being disciplined in reading the Scriptures and share his experiences.  

 

Hazel, our eldest child, has also benefited from the Sunday School sessions and 

developed a close relationship with her Sunday School teacher, Michelle. In fact, 

Teacher Michelle has been engaging the girls weekly via video calls. I am impressed 

with the energy and commitment that Bethany has displayed towards engaging us 

as a family hence I feel that we can fit into Bethany. 

 

All these experiences do signify strongly that God did not forsake me despite the 

different opportunities presented to me and He has always been there through dif-

ferent means and avenues. I want to commit myself to know Him better and devel-

op my faith. 
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Hello and Happy Easter everyone! 

My mum’s name is Lim Meu Eng. 

She is 88 years old and accepted the Lord Jesus Christ on 5th February 2020.  

This is her simple story. 

 

For mum and her four siblings in an idyllic Sembawang farm, 

The growing up years were indeed fun! 

From quacking ducks to the free-range chickens, 

Life was as carefree as it beckons. 

From pungent durians to sweet rambutans,  

To crabbing in the river under the scorching sun. 

 

Life was hard but happy.  

Money was short but farm food aplenty! 

Worries were sidestepped by squeals of joy. 

A childhood defined by five stones and homemade toys. 

 

The drums of war changed all that in an instant. 

A childhood truncated, a carefree life broken.  

She remembered running at the first roar of the planes  

And hiding in hastily carved dugouts and open drains.   

The family was evicted and given mere hours to move out. 

Homeless with meagre belongings, the future in doubt.     

 

Mum’s siblings were ferried in the rattan baskets on grandpa’s shoulders.  

No, they weren’t heavy. They were his treasures!  

Survival for all would have been in question 

But for the practical kindness of a mere acquaintance. 
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The kind man took them in, rent-free and without hesitation  

Despite his own struggles and near destitution. 

Tumultuous times indeed recalled  

Not with fondness but neither rancour. 

 

Madam Lim’s late husband, my dad, Mr Yeo Teng Quee, had come into God’s fold in 1990. 

She had occasionally and reluctantly followed him to Bethany. 

Mum saw how dad was won over by God’s love 

And the goodness of many Bethanians touched from above.  

 

Mum also saw with her very own eyes the sincerity of many, 

A sweet foretaste of love in Bethany! 

The little seed of faith planted by Pastor Charles grew     

Despite the fine art of evasion for which she was well schooled!  

Her oft-quote reasons for avoiding the faith being tiredness and ancestral worship  

And being ever so busy with her ‘young’ but by then grown-up grandkids. 

 

Two loving sisters, Deaconess Li Hong and Joanna from Bethany,  

Took the trouble and the long road journey. 

Over happy lunches and Teochew, Hokkien and Mandarin chatter 

They live out how the love of God matters! 

 

Through it all, Mum saw that indeed God watches her from above! 

She also felt the love of God when she saw so many selflessly serve.   

Her Sunday lunch was always hot, delicious and ready! 

Acts of love from Chew Yong and Aunty Maureen, amongst many.  

Wonderful fellowship too with Aunty Kimie, Aunty Margaret, Lily and her beloved mother, 

Left Mum’s flagging resistance to God in tatters! 

 

On 5th February 2020, in her native Teochew,  

Mum prayed and asked God to forgive and heal.  

Her happy voice, the solemn occasion betrayed. 

"Now a child of God!" she merrily conveyed. 

A long journey to faith at eighty-eight.  

Never too old and never too late!  
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1.0 Childhood 

  

I was born and raised in a Buddhist family in Malaysia. When young, I used to fol-

low my mother and paternal grandmother to temples. I grew up in fear of the "gods", 

evil spirits, the underworld as well as the uncertainty of the after-life. 

  

2.0 First close encounter with Christianity 

  

My first close encounter happened when a friend invited me to her Bible Study 

group. Upon joining, I realised that two of the cell group members were my seniors 

at work! One of the seniors actually followed up with me and encouraged me to get 

to know who God is before deciding to reject Him. One night, I made my first pray-

er to the Lord. I asked Him to reveal Himself to me and to show me what plans He 

has for me. That night was the first time in my life that I felt comforted and peaceful. 

That was something I never had before and wondered if that was an answer to my 

prayer. 

  

I continued attending the cell group and also started going to   for a while before I 

left for my overseas studies. Through this time, I gained an initial knowledge of God. 

The cell group leader also gave me my first bible and advised me on what to look 

for when searching for a church overseas. 

  

3.0 Being Alone Abroad 

  

When I arrived in the UK for my studies, I visited an Anglican church near my stu-

dent accommodation. I did not feel comfortable despite the hospitality shown by 

the church. Coincidentally, my Singaporean classmate knew that I was looking for a 

church and invited me to the international student group he was attending as well 

as a local community church. The church has a host family that runs the interna-

tional group whereby international students are encouraged to come together week-

ly for bible studies and fellowship. When I met Kelvin, he also came to join the 

group. We stayed on with this arrangement after we got married till we returned to 

Singapore due to work and family commitments. 

(Continued on page 22) 
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As I reflected on my time spent in the UK, I recognised God's grace, kindness, love, 

provision and protection in many ways as I journeyed towards Him. 

  

4.0 "Baptism" 

  

During our stay in the UK, one of Kelvin's University friends invited us to his family 

church group meetings on weekend evenings. These were normal gatherings with a 

short Bible Study and prayer session. In one of the meetings without prior 

knowledge of the meeting agenda, the facilitator led us in a repentance prayer and 

both Kelvin and I responded to it. When asked if we wanted to get baptised, Kelvin 

and I agreed readily as we felt that we were ready for it. An immersion "baptism" 

was conducted in a member's home. 

  

I was not entirely sure if we had been right in getting baptised in that manner but I 

knew my heart was true in responding at that time of prayer. I was aware of my sin 

and needed forgiveness. We continued with this group until one day, this friend 

who introduced us to the group commented that they could predict the Lord's 2nd 

Coming. I felt increasingly uncomfortable with the doctrinal position of the group. 

Gradually we stopped attending the meetings.    

 

5.0 New Home 

  

Soon, Kelvin and I left the UK to return to Singapore for work. We attended Bethes-

da Chai Chee through a friend's recommendation. We were only able to join the 

Sunday service but not the weekday cell groups. We found it difficult to settle into 

the Sunday morning service as I got pregnant with my first child. With changes in 

my life circumstances, I soon backslided.  

  

With a completely new lifestyle as a first-time mother and missing my family in KL, I 

was often not at peace with myself. I tried to find my way back to God and there 

was a growing concern for my own family's salvation at the same time. I was 

drained and longed to hear God's Word again. I struggled in finding time to read 

and understand the bible and I also lost joy when I prayed and worshiped alone.  

  

I guess God heard my struggles and Kelvin shared about Bethany while I was expe-

riencing these struggles. We both agreed that we should give Bethany a try and we 

thank God for His forgiving love and faithfulness. Despite our backsliding, His provi-
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sion came in time of need. When we first attended Bethany, we were seeking a 

church that would allow us to grow together as a family as well as individuals. And 

Bethany is the spot-on answer to our prayer! Besides the wonderful pulpit messages, 

the Sunday School ministry also helps us greatly. Kelvin and I could have a focused 

time studying God's Word while Hazel goes for Sunday School too. Though we did 

struggle a little when our second child Greta was born, (she is now a 17-month 

old), we tried our best to keep up with the routine. Besides, we have been well 

looked after. When we first started attending Catechism Class last January, we re-

ceived a lot of care and help from church members. We would like to specially 

thank Emily Jacob who helped look after baby Greta during the Catechism Class 

hour.  

 

6.0 To live for His Glory 

  

When I first heard the gospel, I was impacted by John 14:6 where Jesus Christ said, 

“I am the way, the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through 

Me." The Lord Jesus is the only way to the kingdom of God. And God’s Word is 

where I can find answers to my problem of sin. But without a good understanding 

of the Word of God, I felt I was missing an important part of the connection. 

Through attending Sunday School and Catechism Class, my desire to be more 

grounded in the Word grew.  

 

Living a Christian life made me realise that not many people get a second chance to 

make things right. For all these years I have been blessed by the Lord’s gracious 

love. I have taken comfort and encouragement from 2 Cor 12:9 And the Lord said: 

“My grace is sufficient for you, for My strength is made perfect in weakness.” There-

fore most gladly I will rather boast in my infirmities, that the power of Christ may 

rest upon me. More than ever, I want to treasure this opportunity to make right with 

the Lord, whose lovingkindness has been so precious.  

 

Personally, baptism is a step of obedience. Through baptism, I seek God's for-

giveness and the cleansing of my sins. I pray my renewed heart will be good soil for 

the Lord’s Word. I thank God for the opportunity to make right with Him again and 

ask the Lord Jesus to be my Shepherd, Guide and Counsellor. I hope to build my 

foundation firmly on the Rock this time.  My confidence is not in the strength of my 

flesh but in the Lord. By God's grace, I hope to be transformed into the likeness of 

the Lord Jesus!  
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My name is Kenneth and I was brought to Bethany by my parents, Tan Say Sing and 

Tan Li Kum. Growing up in church as a young child was nothing more than a week-

ly routine. It seemed as though the Bible stories were just fairy tales and lessons to 

teach us life values. After all, why would I need God when life was smooth sailing? 

Subsequently, I stopped coming to church as a teenager as the reality of God just 

didn't make sense to me, and I would rather spend the time doing other things. My 

parents, though disappointed, could do nothing much about it. The trouble I was 

causing in school and at home were already more than they could handle. 

 

I remember the first time when it felt that I had lost all control of whatever was hap-

pening in my life. Though I got into a course I wanted in Nanyang Polytechnic, I 

begin to wonder if anything I did would come to fruition. The uncertainties of the 

future caused fears and anxieties to roam in my mind day and night. Sleepless nights 

were common, friendships were affected, grades and attendance in school suffered. 

It was a vicious cycle every day, no matter how hard I tried to come out of it. Things 

got worse as the months go by. God had never seemed so far away in my life as 

this. Thankfully, close friends in Bethany never gave up on me, sticking with me 

through the times that mattered. All these made me realise how weak I really am on 

the inside, and to consider taking a step of faith in relying on the Lord. 

 

However, the reality of my sins and doubts made me struggle. I just couldn't under-

stand how such an omnipotent and omnipresent God can exist outside of the laws 

of science and nature that govern the physical world I live in. Once again, the same 

close friends, and this time with the help of the pastors, I was not left alone. I read 

some Christian books that they recommended, and though I didn't have all the an-

swers I wanted, it helped shed some light. 

 

Still, I had to go beyond this to find faith personal and real. "Seek and you will find", 

this verse in Matthew 7:7 stood out to me. Seeking, and taking baby steps of faith, I 

started attending Bethany regularly and reading the Bible. Through the Bible lessons, 

I recognised that I was powerless to help myself. No one could save me from my 

sins, fears and weaknesses, but the One Who has paid it all with His blood, the Lord 

Jesus. He is the only way! There was a sense of peace and comfort that filled my 

heart. 

The Lord is Near 
 



In 2020, both of my grandparents were hospitalised with life threatening health 

conditions. Not even the doctors knew if they would pull through this alive. By 

God's mercy, they were discharged and given the green light to recuperate from 

home. What was deeply etched in my mind was my conversation with my grandfa-

ther after this ordeal. He was testifying of God's presence and goodness when he 

pleaded with the Lord through a dream that he repeatedly had while he was lying in 

the ICU.  

 

In Mandarin, he told me how he was much comforted after these words were spo-

ken to him: "Do not be afraid, God will help you". My heart was stirred because I 

have never seen my grandfather speak so enthusiastically about God before, nor did 

he have this kind of a dream in the past. Honestly, hearing anyone repeat the same 

thing over and over again for 2 hours can be tiring, but this time it was different. 

Seeing how real this is to him, someone I very much cared for, my heart couldn't 

help but thank the Lord. 

 

As it says in Psalm 145:18-19 " The Lord is near to those who call upon Him, to 

all who call upon Him in truth. He will fulfill the desire of those who fear Him; He 

also will hear their cry and save them".  

 

That night, as I recall and reflect, the Lord is near in my deepest and darkest mo-

ments as well, when i needed Him the most. Being redeemed in Christ, I seek to 

continue discovering the Lord, to be used for His glory and His purpose. I have 

chosen to be reaffirmed as an outward expression of faith in the Lord Jesus, know-

ing that I will not be alone in the continuous battle with sin, fears and doubts. 



11 days after being born into the world, my parents Ngo Lay See and Victor Khoo 

brought me to Pastor Charlie to be baptised. The baptism then was the result of my 

parent’s faith, However, I would like to be reaffirmed in my faith as a symbol of my 

personal relationship with God, and a symbol of my commencement as a member 

of Bethany. 

  

I have been attending Bethany since as far as I can remember. I also attended Betha-

ny Kindergarten when it first commenced. As a child I was very stubborn and diso-

bedient, I always wanted to have things my way and would disobey my parents, 

even though I knew the consequences of the sins I’ve committed. 

  

Even though I’d been attending Sunday School and worship services since young, 

many of the lessons were forgotten because my heart was like stony ground. When-

ever lessons were taught, I would rejoice for a short while, but soon after I would 

return to my old ways again. My parents tried to get my sister and I to recap the 

lessons every Sunday night, but we would forget them as the week passed. 

  

During primary school days, I attended Bethany just to have fun with my friends. I 

prioritized fun over everything else and I saw church as a place to hang out with my 

good friends like the 3 J’s- Jonathan, Joseph and Jeremy! This resulted in us getting 

scolded often by our teachers in Children’s Worship as we were always talking dur-

ing the service. Looking back, I regret not paying attention to the lessons taught as 

reading the Lord’s word is very revitalizing and strengthening. 

  

In one of the Teens Worship services, I remembered Teacher Chen Kee teaching 

from 2 Timothy 1 about Paul’s writing to Timothy. 

  

“Who has saved us and called us with a holy calling, not according to our works, 
but according to His own purpose and grace which was given to us in Christ Jesus 

before time began” (2 Timothy 1:9) 
  

“Hold fast the pattern of sound words which you have heard from me, in faith and 
love which are in Christ Jesus.  That good thing which was committed to you, kept 

by the Holy Spirit who dwells in us.” (2 Timothy 1:13,14) 

Bethany, God’s Kind of Church 
 



Bethany Independent-Presbyterian Church 

  

From this lesson, I was deeply moved because I realised I can do nothing to save 

myself. I learnt that without God I will never be able to enter the kingdom of Heav-

en and I felt really unworthy. But knowing that Jesus Christ would extend grace to a 

sinner like me, and that through His undeserved grace I could be saved was amaz-

ing and deeply touching. 

  

From then on, I started regarding the Word of God more seriously in Worship Ser-

vices and Sunday School lessons. I also started attending Catechism class, Youth 

Worship and Youth Conference with the intent of getting to know God and the 

Lord Jesus Christ better. 

  

However, I was still doubtful whether I was saved. I would try to convince myself 

that I was saved because I believed that Jesus Christ existed and I knew He died on 

the cross, but even the demons knew that. So what made me any different from 

them? 

  

I struggled with this thought for several years until I met with Pastor Mitch. He reas-

sured me with Titus 3:5-8, and told me that it was not my works or my fruits that 

will get me into heaven, but by believing in God and being careful to maintain 

good works through genuine repentance. It was then I was truly assured that I was 

saved. Even though I still sin and make mistakes, I know that by repenting and be-

lieving in God, I am saved. 

  

I am really grateful that I am able to grow up in Bethany and meet many wonderful 

and helpful people that helped me grow in my faith. It took Pastor Mitch more than 

9 years of mentoring my batch of boys, but because of his dedication, some of us 

are getting re-affirmed/baptised this Easter! 

  

Thanks for reading my testimony, I hope this helps you know why I decided to be-

come a member of Bethany and how I came to believe in Christ. Please feel free to 

talk to me! 




