


Hope! If there is a time that hope is that one thing and the object of that hope is the same across all political 
and geographical divide, it is now! Since its first outbreak in December 2019, Covid-19 has now become an 
unprecedented public health crisis of international proportion. And nations on both sides of the divide (those that 
are already battling to curb the spread of the Coronavirus and those that are not) have this one common hope – 
a vaccine will emerge soon! 

The Covid-19 causes death almost ‘immediately’. Upon contracting the Coronavirus it kills faster than cancer. It is 
a silent killer; an invisible enemy. Though we cannot see it, it is real and it kills. 

Sin likewise is an enemy of life. The day that Man disobeyed by eating the forbidden fruit, death became a reality 
(Gen 3:2,3). And since then, death continued to take its toll. Man not only died physically but spiritually too. 
Separated from God and destined for eternal damnation. 

Even then in the Garden of Eden God gave Man hope.

“From now on you and the woman will be enemies, as will your offspring and hers. You will strike his heel, but he 
will crush your head." (Gen 3:15 TLB).

Theologians refer to Genesis 3:15 as the Protevanglium. It means the first good news of salvation. When Lucifer 
fell from grace, the battle lines were drawn. In the battle between good and evil, God and the Devil, God’s cavalry 
encapsulated in His Son Jesus Christ, defeated the Devil at Calvary. This is how Paul describes the victory in his 
epistle.

“You were dead because of your sins and because your sinful nature was not yet cut away. Then God made you 
alive with Christ, for he forgave all our sins. He canceled the record of the charges against us and took it away by 
nailing it to the cross. In this way, he disarmed the spiritual rulers and authorities. He shamed them publicly by his 
victory over them on the cross." (Col 2:13-15 NLT)

“The God of peace will soon crush Satan under your feet” (Rom 16:20)

Though the fiery darts and the onslaught of the devil is still at work, it won’t be long that God will ultimately crush 
Satan under our feet. 

Message from 
         senior pastor
By: Rev. Benjamin Yeoh

In the midst of all things bad and when an invisible enemy threatens our very existence there is HOPE. Jesus died 
in our place and for our sins so that the curse of sin and death will no longer have a hold on us. This is the Good 
News – God loves you so much that He is willing to die on the Cross so that you might have eternal life. Thank 
God for Good Friday! 

I am praying that a vaccine will soon be introduced to elevate our efforts to curb the spread of the Coronavirus, 
alleviate sufferings and ultimately eradicate Covid-19. That is my hope. And I am praying that my hope will soon 
be a reality. And I know it will! And when that happens, those who have contracted the Coronavirus will be saved 
– only if they choose to have that vaccine administered into their bodies. 

In the same way, all that needs to be done has already been done for our sins to be forgiven. Of the seven last 
sayings uttered by Jesus as he was crucified and suspended between heaven and earth was, “It is finished”. All 
that needs to be done for our sins to be forgiven has already been done. The only thing to do – if you have to do 
something – is to accept Jesus as your Lord and Savior. There is no other way for Jesus Himself said, “I am the 
way the truth and the life.” Jesus’ shed blood on the Cross is that only vaccine or cure for Sin ( read 1 Peter 1:18,19)

Jesus also said that He has come to give us life and life more abundantly. God not only promises us heaven, He 
promises us a hope and a future even in this life. 

Easter is a celebration of life and hope – hope in a Risen Savior! 

The year was 1933, the songwriter, Alfred Henry Ackley, composed one of the greatest hymns celebrating the 
Risen Christ whom He worshipped and served. The Hymn, “He Lives” or otherwise known by the first line, “I Serve 
a Risen Savior”. 

I serve a risen Savior, He’s in the world today, 
I know that He is living whatever man may say, 
I see His hand of mercy I hear His voice of cheer,
And just the time you need Him, He’s always near.

Refrain:
He lives, He lives,
Christ Jesus lives today!
He walks with me and talks with me 
Along life’s narrow way.
He lives, He lives,
Salvation to impart!
You ask me how I know He lives?
He lives within my heart.

Rejoice rejoice O Christian, lift up your voice and sing
Eternal Hallelujah to Jesus Christ the King!
The HOPE of all who seek Him, the help of all who find,
None other is so loving, so good and kind. 

“Now, may the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, so that you may overflow with hope 
by the power of the Holy Spirit"(Rom 15:13)



Prayer has always been the backbone of the church. 
Even Jesus repeatedly withdrew away from the crowds 
to pray. We see even in the book of Acts, when the 
church came under persecution, the early church often 
gathered to pray, intercede and seek the Lord

At our yearly pastoral planning retreat last year, all the 
pastors saw a need to grow the prayer meeting. We 
unanimously agreed with Ps Ben as he suggested to 
move the prayer meeting from the 120 capacity Annexe 
Hall to the 300 capacity Annexe Sanctuary. 

Now more than ever, we see a need to pray. Be it for the 
instability in the government of Malaysia or for the ever 
pressing and dynamic Covid-19 situation. We are also 
encouraged to hear so many testimonies that speak of 
God’s faithfulness and divine intervention. 

We will always have needs to pray for. Above that 
Wednesday nights can be a midweek oasis where we 
come together as a church and wait on the Lord. 

If you’ve never been to our prayer meetings, make a 
decision to be there and be a part of what God is doing 
in our church. 

Prayer Meeting



Around 100 people – pastors, staff, committee members, leaders and faithful members 
from our mother church joined us in our Launch Service! Senior Pastor Rev. Benjamin 
Yeoh encouraged us that God has called us to be co-workers in the Lord’s harvest field. 
We may plant or water, but it is God who grows! 

This birth was made possible with the amazing team of 30 pioneers of selfless faith who 
dedicated their lives to serve and grow this new church. An average of 60 people which 
consists of adults, young parents, young adults and college students worship with us. 
Children Ministry with around 10 kids have also just started.

We are an intergenerational family church with the Assemblies of God Malaysia, a 
contemporary Pentecostal church movement. Our Saturday Service is at 4.00pm in the 
chapel of Malaysian Tamil Bible College (No.47, Jalan Nilai Perdana 5). 

Everyone is welcomed! Feel free to contact me at 012-6480777 for more information. We 
look forward to doing life together with the people of Nilai.

“6 I planted the seed, Apollos watered it, but God has been making it grow.
 7 So neither the one who plants nor the one who waters is anything, 
but only God, who makes things grow.
 8 The one who plants and the one who waters have one purpose, 
and they will each be rewarded according to their own labor.
 9 For we are co-workers in God’s service; 
you are God’s field, God’s building.” - 1 Corinthians 3:6-9



I hated school. I was never good 
at my studies. In addition to 
that, I was rather shy and was 
often too timid to talk to others, 
so I did not have many friends 
then. After some time, my mom 
decided that she would switch 
me out from government school 
to a home-schooling centre.
.
The transition caused more 
fear in me. However, during the 
first day of school I met a friend 
whom I immediately clicked 
with. We connected really well 
through the days and eventually 
became best friends.

When I turned 13, I moved to the 
secondary section. One of my 
teachers showed favouritism 
towards a few students and I 
was treated unfairly. I decided to 
confront my principal and soon I 
was moved to another class. 
These issues soon became 
the least of my worries. As the 
years passed, I began to worry 
if I would be able to graduate 
on time because my grades 
were not the best to be eligible 
for IGCSE. I spent a lot of time 
working on my studies and 
eventually I joined the intake a 
year later.

Things didn't go as I expected it 
to . I did not do well in my tests 
and I felt like I did not m ake any 
progress. On top of that, I was 
hurting because I was going 
through a rough patch, and I 
had to deal with my friends who 
looked down on my academic 
capabilities. This added to the 
stress of whether I would be able 
to pass IGCSE so that I could 
get into college. I spent many 
sleepless nights questioning 
God why life was unfolding this 
way. I was frustrated.

Yet, even during all these, people 
from different places kept 
reminding me of how my best 
was going to be enough. All I 
needed was to give my best shot 
and leave the rest to Him. My 
confidence grew as I received 
this assurance. I sat for the 
exams and my results turned out 
to be way better than I thought it 
would be.

I genuinely thank God for helping 
me through and giving me the 
grit to push through. I thank God 
too that it made me realize all 
things will always work out for 
my good even if I cannot see it in 
the beginning.

T h a n k  G od
Charissa Tan

Gwenn Leanne

When I was young, my parents got divorced and I grew up with my mother. In primary school, many 
friends asked me where my father was and I had no idea how to answer them. As years passed I thought 
I could slowly get over the fact that my biological father didn't love me or cared for me but I couldn’t.

In 2018, my mother remarried. At first I couldn't accept that I was getting a stepfather. However, what I did 
not expect was that my stepfather would love me so much. He showed me how a father could love and 
care for a daughter. Most importantly, he showed me what’s it like to have a complete family.

As months passed, I thought I have moved on from my past. All of a sudden I started having dreams 
about my biological father. Random thoughts of him keep coming to mind. This went on for a few months. 
One day, I was asked to give a testimony in DIC. I really didn’t know what to share and I kept asking God 
for something but all I could think of was this testimony. So I shared this. I didn't want to but I believe God 
has His plans for me.

A few weeks after sharing, my biological father texted me. He apologized for everything he has done to 
me and he regretted that he left me. 10 years. 10 years after they got divorced, 10 years of living my life 
without an earthly father. All of the sudden, I broke down, I cried out to God. I was so hurt and angry at 
him. But I knew I had to forgive him; and so I did. At that moment after deciding to choose forgiveness, 
I felt as though a chain had just broken off. I did not even realize that this anger has been controlling me 
for so long. Since then, I feel free. I could finally let go of my past.

I really thank God that He has given me a great lesson and a testimony as well as breaking a 10 year 
bondage that has been held captive by. I will continue to believe and trust Him. Even when it feels like I’m 
alone, I know that He is always with me. 

“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.” Jeremiah 29:11

My chains are gone



 Fearless story
My #FearlessStory tells of my testimony 
of a turning point in my life where I 
recognized what God was doing in 
my life — how amazing He's created 
me to be and how He had helped me 
overcome my depression.

After Recreate 2018, I seemed to have 
overcome that down period of time in 
my life; things were fine and dandy. Until 
it came back again. I honestly have no 
explanation for this terrible feeling or 
state of mind, no words can accurately 
describe it either. Negative thoughts just 
swarm through my mind and hammer at 
me, telling me that I'm the worst person 
in the world and life is not worth living.
 
It's so hard to control how you are feeling 
at times and hide from people the times 
when you are not ok, especially when 
you're a leader. I've been struggling with 
this issue since I was 13 years old. It's 
hard every time it comes. To be very 
honest with you, it's hard to even think 
about God and how good He is.

But you know what?

Every time I go through a 'down' period, 
God makes Himself so real to me. His 
grace abounds and His faithfulness 
is just, like wow. He sends people to 
encourage me, Scriptures to lift up my 
head and circumstances which reminds 
me of His grace and faithfulness. 

Because of Him, I am assured that there 
is always someone there for me hen no 
one understands how I feel. This one fact 
I always hold on to no matter when: Our 
God is a good God with plans to prosper 
us and not to harm us. He holds my 
future and because of that, I am assured 
that I have a purpose in this life; that no 
matter how bad the days get, things will 
always get better. ‘The steadfast love of 
the Lord never ceases; his mercies never 
come to an end; they are new every 
morning; great is your faithfulness.’ 

Lamentations 3:22-23

All glory and praise to our faithful God!!

Sze-En

I have always been very active in Overseas Christian Fellowship 
“OCF” back in Canberra where I studied for the past 4 years. Before 
I came back to Malaysia, I was praying to God about my worries of 
not having many Christian friends/community back home since the 
majority of my friends are mainly in S’pore and Aus. 

The thought of settling back to Malaysia is exciting yet worrying as I 
was afraid that I might not be able to attend church and cell as much 
as I want. Everything will be so different and I felt like I was fighting 
alone. The fear of backsliding keeps popping up in my head before 
coming back home, reminding me to really make an effort for God 
and have faith that with God all things are possible.

My family are not Christians, and I just proclaimed that I am a 
Christian around 1.5 years ago, right after my grandma passed 
away. My grandpa especially, was devastated from these news, he 
did not know that I have been attending church regularly and actively 
serving in OCF for the past 4 years. I received many comments from 
family for dropping such a bomb during the mourning period, but the 
passing of my grandma was a wakeup call for me to stand firm and 
not to be ashamed of my faith.

Now I recall back, it seems that God was guiding me to Agape and 
the YA cells especially because He knew I needed an engaging 
community desperately. Agape (Assembly Of God) is very different 
from the church that I used to attend at Canberra (evangelical), but I 
realised the sermons speak to me so much, as if God is using Agape 
to teach me some lessons in this season of settling back home, 
building the foundation firm and nice.
 
YA cell is soooo welcoming and hugeeee that I didn’t know so many 
young adults existed in Seremban! I am extremely thankful for the 
hospitality and warmth extended to me and I am glad to call this my 
home church in Malaysia.

Faith
Belinda 
Lee



I have been going to church since I was 
young. However unlike many of my peers, 
I never really felt included. It was like 
watching something through some sort 
of screen, as if I were the audience and 
the church was a movie. I first went to 
cell as an act of politeness or courtesy 
to a friend. I was very skeptical. I thought 
it would be like any other church event 
or activity you go to, where you meet 
some people that you wouldn’t really talk 
to again, unless it’s out of some sort of 
compulsory politeness.

I went into cell with that sort of mindset. 
Surprisingly, the people there, that I now 
call my friends, were very down to earth, 
very open to have deep conversations and 
were very human. 

I came back that day, amazed, and I ended 
up looking forward to cell the next week, 
the week after that and so on. I enjoyed 
the drive back home with my one of my 
cell friends, talking in the car about the 
topics that were discussed. 

Slowly and gradually, I ended up spending 
more time with people from cell. I started 
to enjoy going to church, instead of feeling 
it was just a way to get people off my back. 
Although I have always known God exists 
and He is real, but at the same time I just 
didn’t want to be involved. 

I have met people in cell and church, people 
that I have seen and known of for years, 
but I never really known them. Through 
cell, I was able to find people that I was 
able to connect with, especially people 
that guided me and that would correct me 
when I was wrong and just accept me for 
who I was. I was also able to see how His 
word applies in the real world. I have been 
able to understand what it means to go to 
church, to gradually embrace God’s love 
and His Word. And finally to feel truly at 
home.

Young adults speak

When I was first introduced to the word 
“cell”, I barely had any idea what it meant. 
A cell, as in to be confined within a space 
with a group of people of similar age group? 
Or, a cell, as in being a little building block of 
something big in church? 

After a while discovering what cell nights 
actually feel like, I realised that cells in 
AGAPE are somewhat both, and actually 
much greater - being a part of the Young 
Adult Cell in particular, is being gifted 
with a safe space to learn and unlearn, to 
grow in and out of my comfort zone, to 
walk through good and tough times as a 
supportive network and to be reminded of 
God’s grace and love through real actions 
and words of prayers for one another - it’s 
really as alive as a biological cell, consisting 
of different components displaying unique 
functions and talents to grow as one viable 
unit.

The AGAPE family may be huge, yet each 
cell never fails to portray the distinctive DNA 
of this beautiful community - big enough to 
celebrate, and small enough to care. 

I’m forever grateful to be able to experience 
such love in  this  amazing  town  of 
Seremban

When I got back from my studies, a few 
young adults tried to connect me to 
YA cell. I was quite hesitant because I 
thought I would not fit in. So it all started 
during one of the YA retreat . I decided 
to join and give it a try. Long story short, 
after opening up to a few YA members, I 
felt how genuine and friendly they were 
to me, and that made me feel right at 
home and welcomed, even after years 
of being away. 

I’ve continued attending cell since then, 
and have found friends that I can share 
and laugh with. Now I can say that they 
are my closest friends. I am very grateful 
that I took the step to join cell and now I 
enjoy every moment I get spending time 
with KL YA cell, and growing and doing 
life together as friends. 

Rose Wan Shin

Jing



I was on the verge of depression when I first stepped my foot in 
Seremban. I felt as if I was robbed from my own comfort zone 
and all no familiarity. I was constantly asking God why did He 
bring me here. Little did I know that God wanted me to slowly 
creep out of my cocoon before I could metamorphosize and 
grow to my fullest potential.

The blessings slowly unravelled, blanketing me with so much 
joy, peace and love. I began to grow exponentially within, redis-
covered myself and God and met so many great and genuine 
comrades whom gracefully walked with me on this journey of 
faith.

I could not say more than thank you and feel so blessed for 
this opportunity to be part of Agape and YA Ministry, watching 
how it all started and now bloomed into what it is today. It was 
such an exciting journey and cannot wait to see what God has 
in store for our generation. 

I guess all I gotta do is just sit back, relax and enjoy the ride that 
God will bring me through!

Young adults speak
When I first moved to Seremban, I had to work on Sundays and I was 
starting to miss Christian fellowship. One Sunday, God sent a customer 
to my workplace who is a Christian. She connected me to Pastor Joshua 
and the cell group. When I attended for the first time around May 2016, 
I was pleasantly surprised to find so many young adults with a comon 
faith despite our different backgrounds. Over time, God brought more 
people into our fold and they have become some of my closest friends.

For me, the greatest blessing I have received from being part of this cell 
is the love, prayers and wise counsel of our cell leaders and my fellow 
'cellies', that gave me the courage and strength to overcome challenges 
I was facing in my personal and working life. As I received, God gave me 
opportunities to encourage, pray and walk with cell friends going through 
their season of challenges. 

Finally, it is true that "Laughter is the best medicine". After a stressful 
week, attending cell group on a Friday night became something I can look 
forward to because its a time one can really let one's hair down (I have 
short hair, but you know what I mean), play silly games and simply have 
fun. I used to be quite easily discouraged, but the joy and hope I felt at cell 
is infectious and I know I always came away truly refreshed. Thank you 
God for my cell family.

Lim Sue Wen

Jessica Ooi

Since I was young, I stayed with my grandma in Malacca. 
When I was 13, I moved into a boarding school in Genting. 
Since then, I would take part in some church camps in KL. 
From the camps, I’ve heard about the God and the gospel 
countless times, yet I still did not know him. Through my 
living, Christianity has never occurred to me, as I was living 
with my grandma who was a staunch Buddhist.

After that, I moved to Seremban and lived with my aunt. 
As I grew, the sense of loneliness began to creep into me, 
causing me to want to search for the purpose of life. My 
aunt consistently brought me to church, and I learned a lot 
from the sermons that were preached.

Eventually, I felt that the Lord spoke to me, I began to discover 
the purpose of life He has given to me. I made my decision 
to accept Him as my personal Lord and Savior. After some 
time, I knew it was time to get water baptised. I decided to 
go for it as it was one of the commandments given to us as 
Christians. I knew God was calling me to it, and that it was 
important to be filled by the spirit.

I’m so grateful for the life that He has given to me. He 
showed me that I wasn’t never alone and it was impossible 
to find joy that is of the world. Even though there were trying 
circumstances, He always led me back on the right path.

For those of you who might be on similar journeys, do not 
worry. The Lord has great plans for you. Stay strong, have 
faith and trust the Almighty God. 

Liam Ang

We’re a month away and we only have 3 
people signed up! What are we going to 
do?’ I told Mike as we looked at the reg-
istration forms for Catalyst Games 2019. 
The prizes, location, and games were all 
in place, but where were the people?

With only a month away from the date 
and 3 people signed up, I started to pan-
ic. What if only 10 people show up? What 
if no one brings their friends? What if this 
e vent is the stink bomb of the year? I 
was on panic-mode, constantly messag-
ing some of the youth and bugging them 
to sign up/bring their friends. But the one 
thing I forgot to do was pray and commit 
the event to God.

So, I spoke to God. I told Him that this 
was His event, and that I was only a pawn 
in trying to put something together that 

would (hopefully & eventually) glorify His 
name. So, I just prayed and left the rest 
to God. Within 2 weeks, the registration 
numbers went from 3 to 72! The event 
was a hit and exceeded my expecta-
tions. Praise God!

I am truly reminded again and again, that 
I serve a miracle working God. It also re-
minded me of Proverbs 3:5-6, where I 
should just depend more on Him, and 
less on my own brains and capabilities. 
— ‘Trust in the Lord with all your heart 
and lean not on your own understand-
ing; in all your ways submit to him. and 
he will make your paths straight.’

God has never and will never fail me. 
Even when I don’t see it, You’re working.

Justin Ong



Every one of us goes through rough patches in 
his or her life and this is my story.

2017 was a momentous year for me. 
After 10 years of working in a corporate 
field, I made a decision to set up my own 
construction business. Very few young women 
would venture into this field. I faced so many 
challenges, failures and rejections along the 
way so much so that I almost gave up.

Although I attended church services and cell 
meetings regularly and served in church they 
were all merely activities. At this point of time, 
I started questioning God. I went down on my 
knees and cried out to God. “How long more 
Lord? What are your plans for me with regards 
to my career?”

Another year passed with no changes, things 
were still the same. Nevertheless, I kept on 
trusting Him, never giving up. Just before the 
start of 2019, during my personal devotion, 
God reminded me that I needed to hold on to 
“my faith” and at that time I did not understand 
what this meant exactly. The word ‘faith” kept 
on reverberating during my daily devotions 
with God and even through Sunday sermons. 
So I decided to trust God and hang in there 
no matter what. It was extremely difficult. The 
challenges were mounting daily to the point 
that I nearly wanted to give in. However, I chose 
to be anchored on God’s promises and not let 
the enemy have the last laugh. I kept reminding 
myself that my god is bigger than all of these 
and I will keep on “raising my hallelujah” 
through this storm. I am grateful to the YA3 cell 
group for their continuous prayer and support 
throughout this difficult period in my life. 

While my career was not going too well, tragedy 
struck. I lost my dad! My whole world had turned 

upside down. I thought I had lost everything. 
I wanted to walk away from everything. I felt 
that I could no longer trust God anymore. I 
was going through the driest season in my 
spiritual life. Now I was faced with the options 
whether to continue with my present business 
or to drop everything and return to my former 
position again in the corporate world. As I was 
contemplating these choices, God spoke to me 
through Psalm 37:5 

"Commit your way to the Lord, Trust in him and 
he will act."

After the month of July 2019, things slowly 
started to change and I started to see my 
business grow. God just opened doors for 
me. My business expanded and took on a 
higher level. Not only was I having business 
established within Negeri Sembilan; it was now 
reaching Kuala Lumpur too.

Yes it is t rue, everything looked bleak and grim 
after my dad’s demise. But my story did not end 
here. I picked myself up anchoring on God’s 
promises and decided to persevere, not turning 
back and carry on with the race. No matter 
how tough it gets God will see me through all 
seasons especially the stormy ones. I cannot 
wait to see what great things God has in store 
for me in 2020.

I have learnt that God is not finished with us 
yet. He is still writing our stories, perfecting us 
as we weather the storms in our lives with his 
help. So, I will continue trusting him because 

My bat tles
Clara Sharmala

I am sharing this testimony 
of God’s grace and mercy on 
our family. God is good, and I 
cannot thank Him enough for 
His love and mercy .

On the morning of 3rd January, 
like any other morning we 
committed ourselves into 
God’s hands asking for His 
blessing and protection before 
we drove off to school and 
work. That particular morning, 
just as we turned onto the 
main road, all of a sudden out 
of nowhere, a black car hit us 
at high speed. The impact of 
which sent our car swerling. 
This incident was witnessed 
by my son John and the 
security guard positioned 
nearby. They saw three men 
scrambling out of the black 
car and escaping from the 
scene of the accident. It was 
believed that these three men 
were intoxicated.

Our youngest son Michael 
was lying on the roadside 
with a broken hip. He took 
the brunt of the impact as he 
was sitting exactly where the 
car had smashed into. How 
he had landed there on the 
kerb nearby without having 
had someone carry him out 
of the car defies any logic. 
The neighbours came out 
instantly after they had heard 
a loud bang. They thought 
that a plane had crash-landed. 
Some others upon seeing the 
wreckage probably thought 
that we were all dead. I was 
pulled out of the driver’s seat, I 
suffered a serious head injury 
with a deep cut on my head. 

His protection

Elizabeth, despite suffering 17 
broken ribs and a 5% puncture 
on her lung still managed to 
attend to us. John was the 
only one who had escaped 
without a single scratch.

At the hospital, we continued 
to make rapid progress 
(considering our prognosis), 
which surprised the doctors 
who were taking care of us. 
However, I know God had 
played a major role in helping 
us and that the power of 
prayer had effectively speeded 
our recovery. I am eternally 
grateful to our brothers and 
sisters in Christ and family 
members for helping us, 
sacrificing their time to care for 
us and upholding us in prayer. 
Yes, we did have wonderful 
doctors; but there is nothing 
better than the Divine Healer 
working on our side! Those 
prayers helped us more than 
we will ever know. There were 

so many prayers for us and Heaven 
acknowledged all of them, healing 
us in body, soul and spirit. Above all, 
I want to give praise and honour to 
God for protecting us. I believe that 
some angels indeed had their hands 
full “cushioning” our impact during the 
accident and this is not to be taken 
for granted. Our whole family is very 
thankful for God’s protection and we 
hope that this testimony has uplifted 
and encouraged you to get to know 
your Creator a bit better if you do not 
know Him as yet.

“Lord Jesus Christ, thank you that You 
are faithful to fulfil all Your promises. 
You have taken our pain. Let us be 
restored through Your healing power. 
May the grace of the Lord Jesus 
Christ and the love of God and the 
fellowship of the Holy Spirit be with us 
all always. Through Jesus Christ our 
Lord,” Amen.

Duncan & Family



There was something else that also had its 
hold over me, something that I am ashamed 
of. It was pornography. I was ensnared by 
it during my teens and it worsened during 
my university days. Though I was already 
a Christian, I was unable to free myself 
from it. Feelings of guilt and condemnation 
filled me. It was a vicious cycle of sinning, 
confessing, sinning then confessing again. 
It felt l ike I was living a double life. Up front 
I still attended church and got involved 
regularly in church activities. However, it 
was a different story altogether privately.

There would be periodic success in staying 
clean, but somehow, I would eventually fall 
again. The battle was very much in the 
mind. Looking back, I believe this habit let 
me into three bouts of depression while I 
was in university. This forced me to extend 
my university course for another half a year 
as some days I struggled to even get out of 
the bed to go for lectures. I felt like I was on 
the path to destruction, I even entertained 
the thoughts of taking my own life. But 
God is gracious. He never let go of me. 
Through all those times, I experienced His 
grace. When I thought that I had pushed 
the limits of His grace, He never failed to 
show up again and again.

By His grace, which is my strength in my 
weakness, I overcame this habit. It was a 
battle. I avoided reading materials (books, 
movies) and going to places that would 
put me into a place of temptation. I had to 
be very careful of what my eyes saw. The 
Bible says flee from temptation and that is 
what I did. Over time, God strengthened me 
, and I was able to resist lustful thoughts. 
The hold of pornography loosened and 
finally, it broke, and I was free from it. I was 
free from its control. Yet, I remain vigilant 
because the Bible tells me that the enemy 
prowls around like a roaring lion looking 
for someone to devour.

I am grateful for what the Lord has done 
in my life. All that I am today is because 
of His grace. He has healed me and saved 
me from sin and delivered me from fear of 
rejection. I no longer live under guilt and 
condemnation. I discovered that He loves 
me for who I am, the imperfect me. What 
He did for me He can do for anyone who 
needs to be freed from the bondage of fear 
and sin. The words of the Bible proved to 
be true, and because of that we can always 
hope and trust in Him. Praise the Lord!

New found freedomPeter Lim

Since young I have been gripped with the 
fear of rejection. Even now I still do not have 
any idea how it all began. What were the rea-
sons for these fears of rejection? Perhaps it 
had to do with the fact that I grew up most 
of the time living with my grandmother, un-
cles and aunts. The fact that I was not living 
with my parents made me feel like I did not 
belong. This fear was real. It affected how 
I relate to people and it made me feel very 
self-conscious and fearful of close relation-
ships. In order to protect myself from this 
hurt and rejection, I put up a wall around me.

During my university days, this fear became 
even worse. I felt very lonely though I was 
surrounded by people. I was unable to de-
velop a close bond with others. I believe that 
because of the imaginary wall that I had cre-
ated, it resulted in me not being able to feel 
deeply and be myself. I was in a constant 
state of flux, always reflecting. Often, I would 
spend hours just thinking over what I had 
said to people. Replaying in my mind’s eye, 
the interactions that had taken place over 
and over again. I wanted to pursue a rela-
tionship with a girl whom I think I liked during 
my university days, but I was too fearful to 
do so. I lived too much in my mind. It was 
excruciatingly frustrating.

Even with all the mess going on inside my 
head and heart, I did not fail to project an 
appropriate image to others. An image that 
I think was acceptable to those around me. 
But this could not cover up how lost I felt 
within. It was like a maze and I was trying to 
get out of it by my own strength, attempting 
to fix myself. I read many Christian books like 
“Healing of Damaged Emotions” by David 
Seamands hoping that it would help me, but 
it did not work.

Yet, what I could not do, God did. I was 28 
years old when I felt the word of God be-
ginning to work in my life. During a three-
month period in the second half of 1993, I 
spent many hours reading the four Gospels 
(Mathew, Mark, Luke & John) repeatedly I felt 
like I was soaking in the word of God. One 
day, I literally felt the weight of two chains fall 
off my s houlders , one from each. The effect 
was immediate. I realised that the fear of re-
jection was gone. Just like that! It was not 
that I will no longer be afraid of rejection, but 
I was no longer bound or imprisoned by it. It 
had no more hold over me. As evidence of 
this new-found freedom, a few months later, 
I boldly approached a girl whom I liked and 
asked her to be my girlfriend. She became 
my wife. God did it, He proved to be the Great 
Physician.



We prayed daily for the teachers 
and friends, that God will speak 
to them, and change them or 
remove them from the s chool. I 
kept directing his focus towards 
God, as only He can sustain him 
with His grace and unfailing love. 
Nate went for an altar call, asking 
Pastor Ben to pray for him.

One Sunday, Pastor Ignatius 
was preaching and he led us in a 
song “I raise a Hallelujah” I cried 
my heart out and said God, “I 
raise a Hallelujah, You will help 
us rise up above this situation 
forNate, I know You will God”. God 
definitely saw our tears. Nate was 
becoming stronger.

I kept reminding Nate, not to react 
if those boys come after him 
again. God is so good. We came to 
know that one of the teachers was 
being transferred to a different 
school. On top of that, the class 
teacher began to show kindness 
to him and praised him on many 
occasions. It was definitely God, 
and Nate became friends again 
with the group of boys who were 
bullying him. Then, Nate’s close 
friend apologized to him for the 
wrong he had done to Nate since 
Year 2. He also informed me that 
his father will be calling me to 
apologize. I was in tears, I could 
not believe and comprehend how 
God was working behind the 

scene. All glory to God. It 
all happened so quickly. 
Nate’s close friend was 
transferred to another 
school due to disciplinary 
issues. Edwin and I were 
shocked. God is ever 
faithful.

Last month, Ethan was 
selected as prefect but 
Nate’s class teacher 
said, “I have given 
your name but the 
disciplinary teacher will 
definitely say no”.

Nate was so sad, Edwin 
and I felt very sad for 
him, but I told Nate, “ 
‘Appu’ boy, you pray now and tell 
God your heart’s desires. He said, 
“God I would like to be a good 
prefect”. I retorted, “‘Appu’ boy, 
maybe not this time, because of 
what happened at the beginning 
of the year…but next time in 
secondary school”. Edwin was 
calm as usual.

I know there is power in prayer 
and only God can intervene. “God 
if you can move the heart of the 
king towards you, you can move 
the heart of the principal and the 
disciplinary teacher”.

During sports day in October, Nate 
was helping out as a ‘runner’. 
One Tuesday when I went to pick 
him up from school, he said, “ 
‘Amma’ I have good news, guess 
what?'' and he showed his tag ‘ 
Calon Pengawas’ (candidate for 
prefectship). I almost cried, it was 
so overwhelming. The three of 
us were jumping for joy, thanking 
God and hugging each other. God 
is so good!

Nate told me that during 
assembly, he was called out to 
come on stage by the principal. 
Nate said his heart was pumping 
so fast, as he was so scared. 
The principal and the disciplinary 

teacher, both handed him the tag 
‘calon pengawas’( candidate for 
prefectship). The class teacher 
was going to record his help 
during Sports as ‘Amalan baik’ 
(exemplary conduct) and that 
would suffice for him to be a 
prefect. This will override the 
complaint raised against him. 
I was so overwhelmed and 
speechless.

I told my boys to kneel down and 
thank God. This was definitely His 
doing. All glory, honour and praise 
to our loving Father.

The start of this year has been 
really very trying. I have realised 
that sometimes I limit God as to 
what He can do. It perhaps can be 
humanly impossible but all things 
are possible with God. God’s plan 
is surely greater than what we can 
ever imagine.

Our God, He is awesome, 
magnificent and faithful. His 
ways are so unique and His love is 
indescribable. He is our king, the 
fairest judge. I really owe it to Him. 
Thank you Father. Words are not 
enough to describe our happiness 
and gratitude. As a mother, I will 
always raise a “Hallelujah”.

In January this year, I was 
concerned by the look on 
Nathanael’s face. I kept on 
asking him, “is everything 
okay at school? and his short 
response was “yeah”. I had 
this feeling that something 
was not right and started 
seeking God’s guidance.

A week or so, we found out 
that Nate was constantly 
bullied at school particularly 
by one boy (one of his close 
friends). He has been going 
through this since he was in 
Year Two and it has become 
worse this time. Nate is a very 
timid boy. Ignoring the bullies 
and being patient did not help 
much. This had even landed 
him in trouble. I remember 
during one occasion, his close 
friend’s parents pressurized 
the school to take action 
against Nate for allegedly 
reporting a bullying incident 
that they denied never took 
place. Nathanael admitted 
his mistake, but the rest of his 
classmates got away with it. 
We both cried a lot after that 
incident.

I felt so helpless as a mother, 
as I was not sure how to 
handle the bullies myself.
Somewhere in May, Nathanael 
and I went to see Pastor Szet 
Anne for some advice on how 
to handle bullying issues at 
school.

At home, he narrated 
everything in detail, he was 
so heart broken. This was 
the most difficult period 
of his schhol life, as those 
who handled the situation 

were very aggresive in their 
dealings. I was so devastated 
hearing this. Nated cried out 
loud, he cried so much and 
said “it's unfair ‘Amma’, what 
happened to me is so unfair” .

During our devotion time, I 
told Nate, “ 'Amma’ cannot do 
anything about the situation 
at school, but god can ‘Appu’ 
boy, He can turn things around 
if you are on the right side. 
God is our defender and high 
tower”. He cried and said, “yes 
‘Amma’, but I want us all to 
be friends again”. I said “ok 
if that’s what you want, we 
will pray about it. God has a 
reason for allowing people like 
this in your life, to make you 
a better person, and to come 
back strong, because you will 
come across people like this 
all your life. God is preparing 
you ‘Appu’ boy, for his glory 
to be manifested in your 
life”. This incident brought 
us all together as a family, 
supporting each other in 
prayer, even Ethan constantly 
prayed for his brother.

I told Nathanael, “ let’s thank 
God for your teachers, friends, 
let’s forgive them”. (His tears 
were just rolling down.) The 
next day, I did not want to send 
him to school. I remember him 
hugging me so tightly and I 
did not want to let him go. But 
Edwin, calmly said, “God is in 
control and Nate will be fine”. 
I just could not stop thinking 
of him. How will he cope? 
I could only pray and each 
time I recalled the incidents, 
it was like a big punch in the 
stomach, a sinking feeling.

Those group of boys did not 
stop but continued harassing 
and teasing Nate at school 
and he became their constant 
target, despite informing their 
parents. Nate kept himself 
away from them. To make 
matters worse, his class 
teacher was not being nice to 
him at all.

But he came through it all 
by God’s grace. Edwin and 
I always prayed for Nate 
and Ethan when they left for 
school, especially for God’s 
leading. I cried many nights 
and would go lay my hands 
on Nate’s head and pray for 
him, while he was asleep. 
“God you are our only help, 
see us through this situation, 
we are so helpless, defend 
Nate God, raise him up to be 
a great leader in this school. 
Only you can. God I know You 
will turn things around”. From 
that moment onwards, I learnt 
to cast all my care and worries 
on Him, I stopped worrying 
and blaming myself. However, 
being a mother it was difficult 
not to worry.

A journey of faith and 
perseverance Edwin & Mary Yadev


