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FROM THE HEART OF ERIC FUNG | Executive Director, Asian Outreach Malaysia 

DO NOT BE AFRAID
                       OR DISCOURAGED

Many say 2015 has been a year when darkness and evil was 
unleashed into our world. Our world was plunged into such 
violence, bitterness and hatred like we have never known. 

We saw the age-old definition of family and marriage change and 
the walls of biblical morality crumble. Many are distraught that 
Christianity and our religious freedoms are under siege. We have 
not been spared from natural disasters as well; we saw earthquakes, 
typhoons and flooding, all causing massive destruction, claiming 
thousands of lives. Some claim the end times are here already and 
many are living in fear, worried about this year and what the new 
year will bring. Even here locally, there have been rumours of terrorist 
attacks and talks of ISIS coming to our shores. The flailing economy 

and predictions of the stock market crashing are sending people into 
a frenzy to save and cut cost in anticipation of what they think will 
happen.

Are we going to be like the writer and look at life with gloom and 
doom or are we going to be like the wife and look at life with a 
grateful heart, giving glory to God in every circumstance? Sadly, 
many Christians are looking at the future with fear, expecting the 
worst with such dread in their hearts that they are missing out on the 
joy of living in the hope and promises of God.  Fear causes us to focus 
on the negative that could happen rather than on the goodness and 
protection that God has shown to us time and again. Fear distracts 
us from the mission that God has for us and keeps us bound, and if 
we choose to live in terror and respond in fear, we cannot live out His 
purpose and plans for our life. When I ponder on all that is happening, 
I am always reminded of Joshua 1:9: “Be strong and courageous. 
Do not be afraid; do not be discouraged, for the LORD your God will 
be with you wherever you go.”

I was just reading a report from our mission partner in India about 
young Pastor Swalsing and his wife who were sent to Maharashtra 
state. They were originally from Orissa, a state well known for Christian 
persecution and where some years ago, a British missionary and his 

sons were burnt alive in their car. After the anti-conversion law came 
into existence, Hindu extremism has also become more extreme and 
violent. In Maharashtra recently, Hindu extremists persecuted non-
Hindus caught eating beef; this eventually led to banning the sale 
of beef in this state. Did all this threat of persecution make Pastor 
Swalsing faint-hearted about going to such a place? Did fear take 
over and did he say to the Lord, “Haven’t I seen enough of persecution 
in Orissa? Why send me to Maharashtra?  Nobody is going to listen 
to me and I will probably end up in jail or a fate worse than that.” 
He did not allow himself to dwell on any such thoughts but chose 
to look at the situation from a different perspective—the village, 
Nagpur, where he was being sent to had no pastor as the previous 

Pastor Swalsing and his wife.

A famous writer was in his study room. He picked up his pen 
and started writing: 

** Last year, I had a surgery and my gall-bladder was removed. 
I had to stay stuck to the bed due to this surgery for a long time. 

** The same year I reached the age of 60 years and had to give 
up my favourite job. I had spent 30 years of my life in this 
publishing company. 

** The same year I experienced the sorrow of the death of my 
father. 

** And in the same year my son failed in his medical exam because 
he had a car accident. He had to stay in bed at hospital with 
the cast on for several days. The destruction of car was another 
loss. 

At the end he wrote: Alas! It was such a bad year!! 

When the writer’s wife entered the room, she found her 
husband looking sad and lost in his thoughts. From behind 
his back she read what was written on the paper. She left 
the room silently and came back with another paper and 
placed it beside her husband’s writing. When the writer saw 
the paper, he found this written on it: 

** Last year I finally got rid of my gall-bladder due to which I had 
spent years in pain. 

** I turned 60 with sound health and retired from my job. Now I 
can utilize my time to write something better with more focus 
and peace. 

** The same year my father, at the age of 95, without depending 
on anyone or without any critical condition met his Creator. 

** The same year, God blessed my son with a new life. My car 
was destroyed but my son stayed alive without having any 
disability.

 
At the end she wrote: This year was an immense blessing of 
God and it passed well!!

Two different perspectives on the same situation.
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1. Pray that God will build the confidence of everyday 
believers to help them pray with clarity, authority and 
relevance for their nation.

2. Grant us insight and strength so that we may always 
respond to hatred with love, to injustice with total 
dedication to justice, to need with the sharing of self, 
to war with peace.

3. We pray that we will be the light of Christ unto those 
who walk in darkness, bringing God’s  peace and love to 
those who do not know Him yet.

one had decided to return to his home village. Pastor Swalsing took 
this as a God-given opportunity to share the gospel of Jesus Christ 
and to lead this village to Christ. He trusted God completely with 
wisdom but with boldness he shared the gospel and today he has 
led 30 people to Christ. These 30 people would not have been saved 
if Pastor Swalsing had let fear distract him from the calling God had 
for him.

Kanshan Umadai will be forever grateful to God for sending Pastor 
Swalsing to her village and thankful that Pastor Swalsing answered 
that call of God. This young pre-university student was intelligent and 
hardworking but she suffered from epilepsy and endured fits every 
day. Her parents tried everything going from hospital to hospital, one 
temple to the next but she still continued to have fits. It broke her 
parents’ heart to see her writhing and foaming at the mouth. Nobody 
had shared the gospel with her, so she and her family did not know 
Jesus. One day Pastor Swalsing came to her house to give them bible 
tracts and he shared the gospel with them. She immediately felt the 
presence of God and believing that God would heal her, she asked 
the pastor to pray to Jesus to heal her. He promptly did so. She has 
never had a fit since. She and her parents are 3 of the 30 who were 
baptised. Because Pastor Swalsing chose to be obedient to the call of 
God on his life, 30 people have come to know and love our Lord and 
Saviour. What would have happened if the pastor had looked at his 
calling with dread and fear and chose not to come to Nagpur? 

My prayer this 2016 is that God will make you a vessel for His love to 
flow through into the lives of other people. The calling on our lives is 
to make the most of the opportunities God has given us and not to 
bury our ‘talents’ in a hole and wait for the Master’s return. Every day, 
make the most of the opportunities God gives you to inspire other 
people to develop positive attitudes, by loving, sharing, giving and 
serving them through both what you say, what you have and what 
you do. Jesus Himself is the embodiment of giving, in that He came 
to give Himself as the sacrifice for our sins.

This year let us not be idle but step up boldly to fulfil the Great 
Commandment and the Great Commission. We will not allow fear 
to rob us of our joy in serving God whether it be in our going, our 
praying or our giving. We will remain steadfast in our faith and no 
matter how many storms come our way this year, He has promised 

Pastor Swalsing sharing the Gospel to a family

A believer being baptised by Pastor Swalsing

to be with us, and be comforted that He will give you the strength to 
overcome each one. 

I pray you will partner with us to ensure the gospel will reach every 
nation, every city, every village and every person before Christ comes 
again. We cannot do it alone but together we can support those who 
are called to GO by praying and supporting them financially.

As we stand at the beginning of this new year, let us confess our need 
for God’s presence and His guidance as we face the future. We each 
have our hopes and expectations for the year that is ahead of us—
but only God alone knows what it holds for us, and only He can give 
us the strength and the wisdom we will need to meet its challenges. 
Let us trust God and seek His will for our lives during the coming 
year. In the midst of life’s uncertainties in the days ahead, those of us 
who know and trust Him will not be confused like those who do not 
know Him; we have the assurance of his unfailing love. He is always 
with us during our times of disappointments and heartaches. May He 
help us never to look at things negatively but always from a positive 
perspective, believing that all things are possible with God. 

I thank you for your faithful partnership in 2015 and look forward to 
partnering with you again in 2016. I pray for a fresh outpouring of 
the Holy Spirit in your lives. May the Lord help each one to embrace 
the call of God for our lives and let us not be distracted from fulfilling 
that call. May we walk in love, mercy and compassion this coming 
year seeking every opportunity to invest into the Kingdom of God. 
Together, we will bring about a great harvest for the glory of God. 

Prayer Points
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My CAllING TO  
MISSIONS Pastor Lee Peng Chiat

The arduous journey by the long boats

A wonderful time of praise and worship

1.  Pray for more workers to answer the call of God to go 
out to the mission fields. 

2.  Pray that the Lord will continue to open up 
opportunities to share about Him in every village even 
those resistant to the gospel message.

3.  Pray that the Lord will continue to open doors for 
Pastor Lee to serve Him in the unreached areas of 
Sarawak and share God’s message of salvation.

When I was a teenager, one day I heard the Lord say to me, 
“Follow me!” and again He spoke to me through His Word in 
Acts 1:8 saying, “You will be my witness.” A few years later, at 

a missions conference during my varsity days, He challenged me with 
the verse from John 20:21: “As the Father has sent Me so send I you.” I 
knew then that God was calling me to go out into His mission fields to 
proclaim His Word.

Over the years, the Lord began to unfold His plans for me by preparing 
me to fulfil His call for my life. My first step in missions’ involvement 
was the Scripture Union School Tours in 1969. Under the leadership of 
Mr. David Tow, a staff worker, a group of us who were varsity students 
on vacation, visited the missions schools in Penang. Even though the 
trip was just from Kuala Lumpur to Penang, I was excited. During the 
trip, we took over the chapel services and school Christian fellowship 
meetings. Besides preaching the Word of God we also did skits and 
song presentation and in addition, we also ministered in the youth 
fellowships of some churches. These enriching experiences not only 
exposed me to Christian ministry but also opened my eyes to various 
roles that each team member could play.

In 1968 during the long University break I eagerly signed up for the 
Missionary Observation Scheme and was privileged to stay with the 
family of a missionary attached to Overseas Missionary Fellowship for 
two weeks. Here I had the opportunity to witness first-hand the life of 
a missionary family and the challenges of being in missions. Their day 
started with a time of devotion and prayers and I joined them in some 
of the programmes in the local church they pastored.

Later in life, I was constantly challenged by the Great Commission in 
Matthew 28:19-20: “Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the 
Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded 
you. And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.” I felt 
this calling so strongly in my heart.

As a result, whenever God gave me the opportunity, I would go on 
mission trips that took me to places like the Philippines, Cambodia, 
Timor-Leste and Nepal.  At the local level, I have participated in missions 
activities in Sabah and Sarawak and the Orang Asli villages here in West 
Malaysia. Every mission involvement brings me great joy as I see the 
Gospel preached, people’s lives transformed and my own life enriched. 
Time and again, I have experienced God’s presence with me as He 
promised He would. Let me share with you a testimony of the reality of 
God’s presence that I encountered recently.

In June last year, I was part of a team that went for a mission trip to 
Lubuk Antu in the interior of Sarawak. The journey required us to travel 
5½ hours upstream in long boats. Since it was the dry season, the water 
level of the river was very low, making the boat ride very bumpy. Many 
times, we had to alight from the boat to push it over the rapids and it 
was very challenging for the older members of the team. After the long, 
strenuous journey sitting on the wooden board in the boat, my behind 
was very sore and I was in tremendous pain. I could barely sit and had 
to improvise using a ‘cushion’ to sit on. I continued to suffer from pain 
throughout my time 
there, finding it 
unbearable to put my 
weight on my behind. 
I was dreading the 
boat ride home and 
wondered how I was 
going to manage it. 

On the return boat trip, 
I rolled up my T-shirts 
and towel into a 
cushion to sit on. After 
travelling for about 
an hour, I was in pain 

The team with the villagers of Lubuk Antu

again and I could not sit anymore; I had to lie down on one side and 
when this position got unbearable, I turned to the other side. I was so 
tired and longed to just drift off to sleep but sleeping on my side with 
one ear pressed against the floorboard, the sounds of the bottom of the 
boat knocking against the boulders was magnified. In my desperation I 
began to cry out to God for mercy and healing. At the same time, I told 
myself that in future, I would not participate in any mission ventures that 
required long boat rides. As I thought this, I felt an impression in my 
spirit that Lord Jesus was rebuking me saying, “Do not complain nor set 
any conditions. Wherever I send you, go! I shall be with you!” Soon I fell 
asleep under the blazing sun and the next thing I knew the boat had 
arrived at the jetty, our final destination. I had slept right through the 
whole time. How amazing!

Having quite forgotten what had happened earlier, I quickly got out of 
the boat with my belongings.  In a daze I walked to a pickup truck that 
was waiting to take us to a coffee shop. When we arrived at the shop, I 
suddenly realised that, praise God, the pain had totally gone! I could sit 
on the chair without feeling any pain or discomfort whatsoever. Praise 
the Lord Jesus! I was miraculously healed!  God proves Himself faithful to 
His promise that “I shall be with you till the very end of the age,” Matthew 
28:20.  Glory to God!

Isaiah 6:8 
“Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, whom shall I send? And 
who will go for us? And I said, Here am I. Send me!”

I know that when He sends me He will be with me.

Prayer Points
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Trudy Johnson once wrote, “We shouldn’t forget that pastors and 
their wives have a target on their backs when it comes to the 
success of their marriage. By default, their marriage has more 

exposure to failure than ‘normal’ married couples. The enemy is ‘out 
there’ to kill, steal and destroy and how better to do that than to bring 
a pastoral couple down.” The above quotation, I would think, applies 
not only to the marriages of pastors, but also to those of ministers of 
God’s Word, travelling Bible teachers, and even heads of para-church 
organizations. I am in a position where I am in familiar territory, as my 
husband has, at one time or another, taken on all of the above roles. 
So how has our marriage survived, and more importantly, how has God 
seen me through?

Angelina Lau (Ps Lau’s Wife)IN HIS TIME

1. We pray that the Lord will continue to use Pastor Lau 
and his wife to change the lives of the pastors and 
leaders in Asia so that they will be more effective in 
their ministry.

Prayer Point

Ps Lau, Angelina and the familyAssisting her husband to train Pastors and 
Leaders in Asia

Conducting a training session

My husband’s ministry has always been very public and visible. He is in 
front of the people, preaching, teaching and fellowshipping, and when 
he is not doing any of these three, he is talking (he loves to talk!). When 
I first got married to my pastor husband, I knew (and everyone else 
correctly guessed) that I didn’t have the makings of a pastor’s wife—I 
didn’t talk much (much less teach), I was not a theological giant, I was 
too shy to start a women’s group, and I definitely didn’t like to look 
bright and cheery and greet people at the church entrance. While this 
was happening, I thought to myself, “Where do I find my place?”

In the midst of expectations and the pressure I place on myself to be 
what I am not, I chose to believe that my marriage is unique, each 
ministry is unique and I have a unique personality, uniquely created by 
God.  I couldn’t and didn’t want to deny my identity, so I settled within 
myself that I would focus on very few things, things I would still have 
focused on had I not married a pastor.

Firstly, I would pursue God and seek as a priority my relationship with 
Him. This I had always done since I became a Christian in the late 1970’s. 
This meant that my spiritual discipline of having a personal devotional 
time with God became a non-negotiable segment of my day. Being 
married to someone with a public and visible ministry does mean I 
have numerous activities added to my portfolio, but this is in no way 
more important than my ‘secret’ time with God. If there were too many 
functions and events to attend and it was eating into my private time 
with God, I chose not to attend. Thankfully, my husband puts no pressure 
on me to be or do anything. I suppose in the long run this helped his 
ministry more than if I had tried to please everyone or had a hand in 
every possible ministry at the expense of nurturing my spirit. In our 30 
years of marriage, he did not have to be concerned about my spiritual 
health, or whether I would be overtaken by temptation, depression, 
discouragement, accusation or criticism, all of which are the enemy’s 
fiery darts targeted at ministers and their wives. It does not mean that 
we are not sometimes ‘under the weather’, as we are still human; but we 
can withstand the onslaught because we have a secret place to run to. 
After the initial years of our marriage, my husband joined a para-church 
organization and frequently travelled to third world countries to teach, 
sometimes up to a total of six months in a year. I was left with a house 

to run, young children to raise, and a job to cope with, but it was the 
relationship I had consistently built with the Lord over the years that 
sustained me.  

Apart from the above, I chose not to entertain pre-conceived ideas of 
who/what a pastor or minister’s wife ought to be and what she ought 
to do. I did not want to fit into a mould, but to be moulded by Him and 
used by Him for a specific purpose. God is never in a hurry to put people 
in position, and I was in no hurry either. When I first got married, I didn’t 
have the compulsion to impress people that I could be as good a teacher 
as my husband was, or knew the Bible as well as he did (before we got 
married, he told me he had read the Bible 13 times over; cover to cover. I 

wasn’t sure at that time if I had even made it once through completely). 
In church, I didn’t hurriedly apply to be one of the counsellors or run 
to serve in the deliverance team. I had no doubt that God would use 
me to minister to others, but it would be in His time. It was important 
to me that I minister out of who I am on the inside, and out of the One 
who is within me, and not minister outwardly to meet expectations. 
Over the years, God, in His grace, opened up opportunities for me to 
be trained in Inner Healing and Deliverance, and I had a fruitful ministry 
in this area for about ten years. At the same time, by God’s grace, my 
secular job took a turn by divine intervention, from being in Human 
Resource management to being a lecturer. I had no training whatsoever 
in teaching, but God miraculously opened doors for me to teach in a 
polytechnic and at different universities. Eventually, after years of 
experience and training in academic teaching, I finally understood 
why God had channelled me into teaching. Doors began to open for 
me to teach God’s Word—in the prisons, at cell groups, and through co-
teaching with my husband in his overseas mission trips (although I have 
still not caught up with 13 rounds of completing the Bible yet and he 
must have doubled or tripled that!). On these mission trips, the best part 
is hearing my husband laughingly say to the congregation, “I am very 
afraid that my rice bowl will soon be broken, because I hear that some 
people prefer my wife’s teaching to mine.” I outwardly laugh when I hear 
these words, but in my heart, I give God all the glory, because I know 
where I had come from and how far He has brought me. God indeed has 
a place for me.

1 Thessalonians 5:24: “He who calls you is faithful, who also will do it.”
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I was brought up in an idol-worshipping family, my father being 
the chairman of a Buddhist temple. However, I always considered 
myself to be an atheist until God came into my heart 10 years ago 

and I became the first Christian in my family. He had plans for me. 
Naturally I went through many misunderstandings and rejection 
from my family but the Word of God remained firm and steadfast in 
me. Today, my husband and I, together with our three children, have 
been blessed to serve God together as a family to reach, touch and 
see lives changed in Thailand, Myanmar, Nepal and Sabah during our 
mission trips with AO led by Ps Eric Fung.

It is definitely a challenge for a 50-year-old housewife with a Chinese-
speaking background to share her thoughts and experiences about 
mission trips. When I received a phone call from AO Malaysia 
requesting an article for the Asian Outreach Newsletter, I was quite 
apprehensive thinking what I could possibly write. God, of course, 
then reminded me that it is not about what I can do but always what 
He can do through me. Praise God for His wisdom and strength that 
enables the impossible to become possible.

It all started when I asked the Lord one day, “What can I do for you, 
Lord?” and not long after I was approached to do a short term mission 
trip. Since then, as a family we have made trips to the northernmost 
city in Thailand, Chiang Rai, then on to one of the poorest countries 
in Southeast Asia, Myanmar, then Nepal, a country on the mountain 
ranges of the Himalayas, and most recently to Kota Kinabalu in 
Sabah, a land often referred to as the ‘Land Below the Wind’. As a 
family we have no regrets stepping out of our comfort zone to go 

REACHING OUT AS A FAMIly Mary Lau

Mary enjoying a pastry session with the ladies in Myanmar

One with a giving heart and the other with a grateful heart

Mary’s daughter demonstrating the art of rug making to the children

A family in missions

on yearly short term mission trips, and after several trips as a family 
it has truly been such an awesome experience for all of us. I am 
constantly reminded of Joshua 24:15: ”But as for me and my family, 
we will serve the Lord.” Each of us went with different intentions, 
expectations and abilities. Today, we are ready and looking forward 
to our fifth mission trip—to the Dong Village, an unreached group in 
Guangxi, China, in March 2016, again led by AOM.

I don’t always understand God’s will and purpose for my family but 
am willing to trust Him, and with humble submission, I believe that 
the Holy Spirit will guide us and lead us to fulfill His calling. God has 
transformed me spiritually, mentally and physically; and empowered 
by God, my faith level has soared and I have learnt to “seek first His 
kingdom and righteousness.” I am able to cope with conditions I was 
not accustomed to. God has also put His love in me to love other 
people and to share His tangible love, and as a result, my perspective 
on life took a very positive change. Now I realise the power of short 
term mission trips.

On every mission trip, we learn to be accountable, encouraging and 
how to work together as a team, being like-minded, one heart and 
one spirit. There is no better feeling for us as a family than giving 
and sharing the gospel together to the nations. The joy and laughter 
within my family has created a strong bonding and has helped us to 
overcome many challenges, bringing us to understand one another 
better. Not only are we able to serve and bless others, but working 
as a team in a gentle, peaceful, and joyful spirit has impacted the 
people we reached out to. Knowing this, we realise how richly 
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If God is stirring your heart today to help His people and you 
would like to go out to the mission fields to touch and change 
lives, please do contact us. If you or your church would like to know 
more about our ministry, we will be happy to come and share with 
you our vision and what we are called to do. Do continue to pray 
for us in your churches, homes, cell groups and family altars. If you 
would like us to pray for you, do drop us a line or leave a message 
on Facebook and we will be happy to pray for you.

As God moves you to sow into His Kingdom and you wish to 
contribute to our ministry, please send cheques/money order to:

ASIAN OUTREACH MALAYSIA (M) BHD

Address:
No.81, Jalan SS2/75                                                             
47300 Petaling Jaya
Selangor, Malaysia
Tel: 603-7876 6789   Fax: 603-7876 6221
Email: asianoutreachpj@gmail.com

Bank Account holder: 
ASIAN OUTREACH (MALAYSIA) BHD

Bank Account No:
512231-514747

Name & Address of Bank:
Malayan Banking Bhd
(SS 2 Branch)
58-64 Jalan SS 2/67
47300 Petaling Jaya
Selangor, Malaysia
(PLEASE FAX OR EMAIL US BANK-IN SLIP)

Swift Code: MBBEMYKL

ASIAN OUTREACH HONG KONG LTD

Address:
Rm 2A, Speedy Industrial Building
114 How Ming Street
Kwun Tong
Hong Kong
Tel: (852) 2929 4009 .Fax: (852) 2607 1609
Email: cadm@aohk.org

Bank Account holder:
Asian Outreach Hong Kong Ltd

Bank Account No:
018-414326-001

Name & Address of Bank:
The Hongkong and Shanghai
Banking Corporation Limited
No. 1 Queen’s Road Central
Hong Kong

Swift Code: HSBCHKHHHKH

1. We pray that all families will be encouraged 
and motivated to serve God as a family through 
missions.

2. We pray a special blessing on the Lau family that 
they will be the ‘light’ to bring God’s hope and love 
to the lost and suffering wherever they go.

3. We thank God for this family who are always willing 
to say “here I am, send me” 

Prayer Points

blessed we are. Collectively, we will always continue with this 
short term mission trips as long as the door is open for us doing 
what we can do best:

• Share the tangible love of God with a smile, a warm 
embrace, a sincere handshake or a meal together.

• Share vocational skills such as pastry and rug making to 
improve livelihoods.

• Bring warmth during the winter season by distributing 
blankets and winter clothing to the poor and needy. 

• Share the word of God and testimonies to touch and 
encourage lives.

As we partner with God in His work, we may not have changed 
every person we met but always keep in mind that with the little 
that is given, God will multiply it. My husband, my children and I 
have never preached or shared a testimony in public but God has 
used us miraculously and powerfully. We are available vessels to 
do His work; as He said in Zechariah 4:6: “Not by might nor by 
power, but by my spirit.” We never cease to give thanks to God 
for showering us with wisdom and strength.

One word that summarises the mission trips for me is 
“SURRENDER”. This word comes up many times for me; from 
the moment I begin preparing my messages or testimonies, 
I place my trust in Him for good health and protection, good 
weather, cheaper air fares, accommodation and other matters. 
“SURRENDER TO GOD” is thus an invaluable lesson that I have 
learnt before, during and after mission trips.

Lastly, I thank God for providing my family with all the precious 
opportunities to be part of His work in missions. In all the nations 
we have been to, we begin to see that the harvest is ripe, yet the 
labourers are few. Many hearts are still hungry and waiting for 
their Saviour. There is much work that still needs to be done and 
I pray to the Lord, “Give us oil in our lamp and keep us burning.” 
If you have been encouraged and if you have heard the call to 
go for mission trips, perhaps now is the time to respond. We did, 
and we are receiving much more than what we have given.

1 Chronicles 16:24
“Declare His glory among the nations, His marvellous works 
among all the people.”
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GOD’S PlANS FOR 
HIS CHIlDREN
Pastor Zacchaeus Tran

I was born in 1965 into a family of 12 children and I was the 8th child. 
In my hometown of Ky Phu Commune, my parents were the richest 
people in this community. We lacked nothing and there were servants 

to do everything for us but my parents did not know God.

When I was 9 months old I became seriously ill. My body was very skinny; 
my belly was swollen as I had difficulty moving my bowels; my whole 
body was filled with scabies... My parents took me to the biggest hospital 
in Da Nang with the hope that doctors would heal me, but as days passed 
my condition became worse and my parents were told to take me home. 
The doctors had done all they could but there was no hope. They told my 
parents that it would be better for me to die in my home surrounded by 
my family.
 
My mother was heartbroken to see my ravaged body, lifeless and in pain. 
She cried out daily, “My God! Please save my son! Please save my son!” 
She did not know which God she was crying out to but believed there 
was a God out there who could help her son.

That night, my mother had a dream that she was attending service in 
church. After the service was over, she saw the deacon of the church by 
the name of Quang walk up to the podium and introduce a new pastor, 
Pastor Le Van Tu, who would be taking over the leadership of the church. 
My mother woke up wondering why she was dreaming of a Christian 
church when she did not believe in Christianity. Believing it to be a sign 
she took me to church on Sunday and was shocked to recognize that it 
was the same church as in her dream. She had never been inside before 
so how could this be! She was so amazed and excitedly she took me to 
the pastor to relate her dream to him. The pastor said: “This is the will of 
God for you to know that He can heal your son. I cannot do any miracles, 
only God can.” Then the pastor laid his hands on me and prayed for 
healing as well as for my parents to know the Lord.

After the pastor prayed for me, I went home and the next day I began 
to feel healing taking place in my body. The scabies gradually dried up; I 
started having regular bowel movements and this helped make my belly 
flat. I no longer cried much and could sleep well. One month later, I was 
completely healed and I could play like other children.

 After God healed me, my parents led all my siblings to church to receive 
Jesus Christ and made a commitment to worship God alone, and then 
my mother requested that I be dedicated to the Lord. I lived a happy 
Christian life filled with joy and peace but there were difficult days ahead 
with the coming of the Vietnam War in 1973. As the war continued, we 
had to move to a different province where we found a church which my 
family and I attended regularly. 

However, all this changed in 1975 when the communists won the war 
and united North and South Vietnam. Christians were told that they 
were not allowed to worship God and soon the persecution of Christians 
became violent. Many believers gave up their faith and sadly so did my 
parents. Going to church, praying to God or reading the bible were all 
forbidden; eventually Christ faded from our lives.

As time passed, and growing up in a communist culture, Jesus Christ 
was replaced by Marxist political ideology and I no longer trusted in God 
and all His works. We were taught that “only man is lord of the universe, 
anything that took place in the universe is the effort of man not God”.

As we drew away from God and relied on ourselves and our own efforts, 
our lives changed drastically for the worse. Our business failed, our 

Pastor Zacchaeus leading the worship The beautiful Vietnam countrysideBaptizing a new believer.

1. Pray for the believers in Vietnam to remain steadfast 
and strong in faith especially in the face of persecution.  

2. Pray for unity among Christians and Christian 
organizations who are seeing an increase in new 
believers.

3. Pray for Vietnam’s national leaders to seek godly 
wisdom and to lead justly. Ask God to open their eyes 
and turn them from darkness to the light of the gospel.

Prayer Points

culture and language changed and there was an emptiness inside me 
that I filled with drinking and gambling. In 1990, desperate and broke, 
I moved to another town where I lived with a friend who taught me 
lacquer art.

Living away from home, I was homesick, especially when Christmas 
came and I heard Christmas songs like “Holy Night”; I remembered my 
childhood and the times when I used to worship God. I realized how 
much I missed God! How happy I was then. But I felt ashamed to face 
God now having abandoned Him a long time ago. I was sure He, too, 
would reject me now.

On the night of December 23th, 1993, I had a dream that I was walking 
in the church in my old hometown. As I stood there admiring the 
decorations, I suddenly heard voices echoing in the church, saying, 
“Destroy this temple and rebuild.” This statement was repeated three 
times. I looked around but could see no one. I asked myself, “Why must 
such a beautiful church be destroyed?”

The next morning, I walked into a church and asked the pastor about my 
dream. After listening carefully to my dream, the pastor told me that it 
was the voice of God. He said, “God wants you to destroy your sinful life 
and rebuild your Christian life.” I suddenly found myself trembling before 
God. The pastor cried and prayed for me.  I knew God had forgiven me 
and from that day on, I went to church and rededicated my life to Him.

In 1995 I married an unbeliever. My wife was an ancestor worshiper who 
would burn incense to worship her ancestors and other gods. I was very 
sad and prayed to God every night that God would save my wife and 
her family. My mother-in-law was against Christianity and would always 
refuse to eat anything I had bought. I was patient and loving towards 
her, and one day, she asked me to take her to my church so she could see 
who my God is.

I was overjoyed and brought her to church and on that Sunday she 
received the Lord. Later on my brother-in-law also received Jesus Christ. 
Eventually my wife and her whole family gave their lives to Christ. In 1996 
after receiving bible training, I gave my life into the service of God as a 
pastor.

In summary, God knew me when I was a child and He knew the plan 
He had for my life. Even though I abandoned Him, He never abandoned 
me. Throughout my life I know now that God never once gave up on me 
but was waiting patiently for me to return to Him. Like the prodigal son, 
praise God, I did. I thank the Lord for His mercy and grace! 

I want to thank Asian Outreach for their financial support that has 
enabled me to reach out to so many who are hungering after God. 

Matthew 5:6
“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they 
will be filled.”


