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Dear Reader,

We would like to hear from you! 

It has been just a little over one year

and five issues since Manna took on a

new art direction, and we would like to

get your feedback about the magazine.

We would also like to select and 

publish your comments in the next

issue of Manna.

Please email your feedback to

manna@tjc.org and let us know what

you think!

On a more personal note, I’d like to

respond to the question Sam posted at

the end of his article (p.43): What can’t

you wait for?

I can't wait to burn with the same fire

that burns in your heart. I can't wait to

cook with Martha, either, because I

always thought we told her story a 

little bit unfairly.

Although I’m not sure if we’ll ever get

to see Martha, or Paul, or any of the

others in spiritual paradise the way we

understand them in the physical world,

I can't wait to attain all the purity and

innocence that is so apparent in your

writing, and that which I strive for in

my day-to-day living.

I can't wait to give Jesus a hug. 

T H E  E D I T O R

The goal of Manna is to inspire believers 

to live an active faith through mutual 

encouragement and the study of biblical truths.

“
”
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TESTIMONY

A Family Story
Cindy Ho—Portsmouth, United Kingdom

Just as every family has its

own wondrous and compelling

tales of God’s grace and 

compassion, all filled with life

lessons, I offer my family’s

story as an indication of the

depth and breadth of His 

loving mercy and an illustration

of God’s unequivocal and

timely control over everything.

The testimony that I would like to
recount concerns my parents’ individual
and separate journeys of how they both
came to believe in Christ, and, in 
particular, my dad’s remarkable 
acceptance of God just before his death
in October 2000.

I would also like to share what God
has revealed to me about my parents that
I had previously been blind to for a long
time—especially the attributes of my
dad, whom I had always had to struggle
to find the capacity to respect. 

My parents first met each other
almost thirty-five years ago, but it took
them a long and arduous thirty years
before they were finally able to come to
share the same faith in God.

Their individual journeys of faith and
their own lives were neither simple nor
easy but, rather, pitted with many 
obstacles. 

The hardships and difficulties they
faced and managed to overcome together
made their belief and conviction in our
heavenly Father something truly precious
to behold, and it remains a beautiful
legacy for me. 

THE NOMADIC YEARS
Like many of the first UK Church 
members, my parents were economic
migrants of the 1960’s and 70’s, mostly
from neighboring fishing villages in rural
Hong Kong. Many families were
acquainted with each other because of
the tight-knit ethos of the fishing 
communities at that time.

As with most of the early UK
brethren, the catering trade provided my
parents with their livelihood in the UK.
But unlike most of the UK members of
that time, neither of my parents had any
firm knowledge of the True Jesus Church
or any Christian beliefs prior to their
immigration to the UK.

Due to the nature of the catering
trade in the UK, most of the early Hong
Kong immigrants had literally scattered
themselves across the length and breadth



many years.

LIVING APART
In the intervening years from their 
immigration to the time of my baptism, it
seemed that my parents were almost
always in a financial quandary.

Coupled with many emotional
upheavals, the years prior to 1985
seemed like a never-ending struggle for
them to provide the secure and stable
environment they wanted for their family. 

A chain of failed business ventures
meant that, for a long time, we led quite
a nomadic lifestyle, moving around the
country in search of a stable home to call
our own.

One of the major shifts in my family
took place in 1984, when my family split
up. My dad took up a job that was in
another town, and my family moved to
Portsmouth to live with my aunt and her
family. We were separated for four years.

Although we were physically 
disconnected, with my dad working
away and with my younger siblings being
looked after by foster parents, this was 
a momentous step forward for us to 
draw closer God. This was also when we
began to experience the embrace of 
His loving arms.

As we lived with my church-attending
aunt and her family, the natural thing for
my mother to do, it seemed, was to go
with them to church every week, taking
my older brother and me with her.

God had a lot of compassion and love
in store for us. I firmly do not believe that
it was any fleeting coincidence that, once
my mother took the first step to believe
in God, the physical circumstances and
the stability of our family took a major
turn for the better.

Consequently, I had always felt that 

of Britain, either in search of work in the
catering trade or to open up their own
restaurants or takeaways in different
towns and cities.  

And because of this, many people
lost contact with each other as they
became dispersed around the UK and
communication with each other became
fragmented. Just to illustrate the instability
of the lifestyle of some of the Hong Kong
migrants at that time, my parents 
themselves moved almost ten times
around the UK in the first fifteen years of
their migration.

By the time of my birth, my parents
were living in Scotland and had become
close acquaintances with a few members
of the True Jesus Church through 
working in various restaurants. It was
during this time that my parents heard
that my distant uncle was living in
Edinburgh.

So, they took my older brother and 
I along to the dedication of Gifford Park
Church in Edinburgh in 1978 because
they were told that my uncle would turn
up at this event. On this occasion, my
parents became reacquainted with many
people they knew from when they were
in Hong Kong.

My mom also managed to 
rendezvous with her younger sister, who
had, by this time, come to believe in
Christ through marrying a True Jesus
Church member and was living on the
south coast of England in Portsmouth. 

As for my own family, however, our
time to receive Christ into our home 
wasn’t to come until July 1985. My mom,
my older brother, and I became the first
ones in my immediate family to be 
baptized, and my remaining siblings were
baptized a few years later. But my dad’s
time to be baptized would not come for
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I never really knew my dad properly and
did not have a very communicative 
relationship with him. He was the 
traditional patriarchal figure, who was
stern and emotionally self-contained.

Nevertheless, I knew that as a father,
he undeniably had a deep, unspoken love
for us, especially when I think about the
struggles that he went through since his
migration to the UK.

It would have been so much easier
for him to live a more selfish life just for
himself or for him to turn his back on his
family, but instead he demonstrated great
integrity when faced with difficulties.

My dad was not a frivolous man and
he always seemed content with the 
simple things in life. Like many fathers,
he would never put his own needs before
those of his children.

Although our family did not seem to
be very cohesive or emotionally united,
God always provided enough for us in
terms of material needs. And by 1989,
God blessed us with our own house and
a successful family business.

MY DAD’S INDIFFERENCE
My dad was quite a headstrong character,
and, for the most part of his life, he held
quite agnostic views to there being a 
creator, despite his philosophical outlook
on some things in life.

He felt that, as long as he did no
wrong to others, he did not need to
believe in God or to hold onto any notion

TESTIMONY

Although we were physi-
cally disconnected...this
was a momentous step
forward for us to draw
closer to God.



treatment, and I went back to Japan to
resume my work.

On my return, the full gravity of my
dad’s illness had not really hit me yet, and
I made no real attempt to comprehend
the full implications or the reasons why
God allowed this to happen to my family.

I wasn’t really able to trust in Him
fully to guide my family safely through
my dad’s illness. But I knew enough to
realize that whatever was to happen
would be in God’s hands and that I could
only pray for God’s will.

Subsequently, in October 2000, 
I received a phone call telling me to fly
out to the UK because my dad had once
again been admitted to the hospital. This
time, the doctors were very blunt in
telling us that nothing more could be
done for him.

I knew that this was God’s will and
that only He could give us the strength to
get through this. So everyday at the 
hospital with my dad, I would speak to
God, asking Him to carry out His will but
also to look after us as a family.

Somehow, amidst all the turmoil and
trauma, our whole family managed to
have this quiet confidence and strength
in God and to trust that everything
would be all right.

During this difficult time for us as a
family, the brothers and sisters in the UK
never failed to show us their love
through their encouragement and
prayers. Since my dad knew some of the
brethren from when he was in Hong
Kong, he, too, could feel their concern
for him.

I believe that it was through their
constant prayers for him that, thank God,
three weeks before his death, my dad
finally agreed to be baptized.

And through the amazing virtue of

of there being an eternal life after death.
No requirements of salvation were in
order in his view.

So my dad was not the most ideal
candidate to accept any messages of 
salvation. He remained quite adamant in
his stance and held firmly to his views for
many years after my baptism.

However, he never once objected to
my mom’s, my siblings’, or my belief in
God, nor to us going to church on any
occasion. But despite the many efforts of
various preachers and deacons, he would
always diplomatically and tactfully
decline any invitations to church.

By the time I moved away from home
to study, however, the disparity and lack
of unity between my church life, family
life, and my own spirituality became
more and more discernible.

I continued to contemplate on what
God still had in store for my family and,
in particular, I wondered if the day would
ever come where my dad would get 
baptized. But due to my own lack of
reliance on God, I was never able to
muster up the courage or wisdom to ask
my dad to church or attempt to preach to
him in any way. 

By 1998, I had graduated and moved
abroad to Japan to work. At this time, my
faith was very shallow and was not rooted
in any real way, since my attitude
towards church had become lukewarm
long ago. And to my own detriment, 
I found myself not behaving as a very
good Christian.
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Moreover, I started not to have any
real concern for my family. By the time I’d
moved to Japan, it came as no great 
surprise that my faith in God was already
quite stagnant, and I became increasingly
unsure of where my life was heading.

But once again, God extended His
invisible hands out to turn me back to my
family and, more importantly, to show
the way of salvation to my dad.

GOD’S WAKE-UP CALL
In April 2000, my parents were able to
take their first holiday together on their
own for the first time in a long while–

going on a month-long tour in China.
A few days before their return flight

back to the UK from their last stop at
Hong Kong, my dad was admitted to the
hospital and was diagnosed with liver
cancer. This was the beginning of a huge
wake-up call for me to turn back to God
and to ask Him for His mercy.

I flew out to be with my dad in Hong
Kong, and, although his condition had
stabilized by the time I arrived, it was still
a huge shock for me to see the state that
he was in.

During this time, I could really see the
strength and the resolve that my mom
had in God. Somehow, as a family, 
we were able to remain relatively 
calm despite the traumatic circumstances
we faced.

After about two weeks of hospital
stay in Hong Kong, my dad was able to
return to the UK to begin cancer 

TESTIMONY

Somehow, amidst all the turmoil and trauma, our whole fami-

ly managed to have this quiet confidence and strength in God

and to trust that everything would be all right.
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God, a few days before his baptism, 
my dad received the Holy Spirit in the 
hospital. God can truly bring people 
to believe in Him in the most profound
ways.

SO MUCH MORE TO LEARN
Although it has been almost three years
since my dad passed away and many
adjustments have had to be made as a
family, I am constantly reminded of how
God graciously and freely extended His
compassion to my family.

In retrospect, I have come to learn an
immense amount about my family and
myself through our spiritual journey. 
I have learned that my dad showed great
strength of character throughout his life,
right up to the point of his death.

And even before my dad came to
believe in Christ, he showed some very
Christian-like attributes, not only towards
his family but to others as well. At his
funeral, people came from afar to pay
their respects to him, for he had touched
many people with his generosity and
kindness throughout his whole life.

As a family now, there seems to be a
lot more hope and joy for us. We are able
to draw great comfort in knowing that
God has given His salvation to my dad
and that, at last, he is within the Lord.

There is certain incident in the Bible
that I heard during a sermon, and it
strikes a chord with me. 2 Kings 13:20,

21 records the story of how a dead man
was revived by touching Elisha’s body.

It seems that by showing my dad His
great mercy, God has given me another
chance to revive my faith and zeal to 
follow Him. This is something that I truly
hadn’t expected. Regardless, I am 
thankful that God has brought me to a
better understanding of why I need to be
a Christian.

Without the presence of God, my life
would just be a meaningless sequence of
events. However, His fathomless love for
my family has shown me that it can be
something greater.

God has abundantly and 
compassionately taken care of us, even
before we came to believe in Him. Just as
it is written in Ephesians 1:4, 5, He chose
us even before the world was made. 

It is God’s supreme and ultimate wish
for us all, whom He lovingly created, to
be reunited with Him for all eternity. It is
up to us to choose to accept Him as our
only Savior from this world.

For the Lord will rejoice over you for

good…if you turn to the Lord your God

with all your heart and with all your soul.

(Deut 30:9b,10b)

And no matter how far we think we
can run from Him, God, out of His 
all-encompassing love for us all, will 
constantly watch over us, waiting 
longingly for our return to Him.

God has provided every individual in
this world a unique path in life to find
Him. We just have to discover this path
for ourselves and be willing to step with
conviction onto our own paths to follow
Christ in all sincerity.

Once on this path, we must help
guide others to find their paths and 

support each other in our life journey.    
Even after all these years of my 

baptism, I feel that I still have so much
more to learn about the magnitude of
God’s empowering and loving nature.

No matter how hopeless our life 
journey has become, we have only to
remember that, in the depths of our
despair, we will always have hope in the
Lord. He will always be guarding and
watching over us. We only have to look
towards Him.

I will lift up my eyes to the hills –

From whence comes my help?

My help comes from the Lord,

Who made heaven and earth. (Ps 121:1, 2)

May all glory be unto our Lord.
Hallelujah! Amen.

TESTIMONY

It seems that by showing
my dad His great mercy,
God has given me another
chance to revive my faith
and zeal to follow Him.
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A NEW FRIEND
In the fall of 1999, I left Taiwan for San
Francisco to continue my education. At
one of the school computer labs, I made
friends with someone who worked there,
and when he learned that I had just come
to the United States, he was very kind to
offer me help.

I assumed that he so eagerly took
care of me because he liked me. But 
surprisingly, I realized later that he was
equally helpful with everyone else. His
conduct puzzled me.

Having grown up in big cities, I was
taught to be suspicious of people and
was accustomed to white lies. Also, 
having worked as a reporter at a 
periodicals office, I have met many 
successful people and, from their 

TESTIMONY

“I Will Go One More Time”
Iris Chiang—Garden Grove, California, USA

experiences, I quickly learned about the
seedy side of society.

So I did not expect to meet someone
as naïve as my friend. I decided that he
must live a miserable life. But after
observing him over a long period of time,
I could see that he lived very happily. And
he would give thanks to God whenever
something good happened.

I believed that people should work
hard for themselves and not rely on God.
After all, does God really exist? I had
gone to different religious institutions
and had never felt God.

THE FIRST ENCOUNTER
I still remember it was a Friday night when
I went to the church with this friend.

The minister cited many miracles to
prove God’s existence but I didn’t think
much of the sermon. Instead, I wanted to
ask him if he could prove that these 
miracles came from a supernatural force.

The minister continued, “Everyone
has sinned. We must acknowledge our
sins before God, pray for the Holy Spirit,
and then we can enter the heavenly
kingdom in the future. When one
receives the Holy Spirit, he will speak in
an unknown tongue.”

At that point, I realized that I might
have stepped into a cult of some sort.

When the sermon concluded, the
minister invited everyone to go to the
front of the chapel to pray. He said,
“Those who have sickness or would like
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to pray for the Holy Spirit can come 
forward, and the ministers will help you
by the laying of hands. When you pray
aloud to him, God will fulfill your
request.” Seeing everyone standing up
and walking forward, I braced myself and
went, too. 

We knelt down and, when everyone
started to pray, I immediately understood
what the minister meant when he asked
the congregation to pray aloud. I was
startled by the sound of praying in
tongues, and my fear of having gone to
the wrong church was further confirmed.

I kept thinking to myself, “When is
the prayer going to end?” Since I had
never knelt this long in my life, I was
sweating and feeling faint. So I prayed to
God, “Please end this prayer soon. 
I don’t want to faint and be 
embarrassed.”

Thank God, I suppose this was my
first miracle—that I knelt for thirty 
minutes and didn’t faint. But I vowed in
my heart that I would never go there
again.

“You have to Experience Faith”

Afterwards, my friend said to me, “You
have to experience faith.” I replied, “How
do you experience faith?” He said,
“When you receive the Holy Spirit, you
will know that God exists, and many
questions that you have will be resolved.”

He said with further conviction, “The
Bible promises us: Ask, and it will be

given to you. Seek, and you shall find.
Knock, and it will be opened to you. As
long as you are willing to pray for it, God
will surely give you the Holy Spirit.”

I was still very skeptical of the 
existence of the Holy Spirit. I thought
that people usually seek God when they
want their sickness healed or when they
have difficulties in life.

I was very satisfied with my life, and 
I couldn’t find anything I needed to ask
of God. Besides, I didn’t think I had 
committed any sins to ask God’s 
forgiveness. As far as I was concerned, 
I didn’t need God’s forgiveness, and 
I didn’t have any reason to believe in Him.

MY OWN MIRACLE
Even though I constantly questioned his
religion, my friend never gave up on
bringing me to church services. So, I told
him, “I will go one more time. But if I do
not experience God this time, please
don’t try to persuade me that God exists
or ask me to go to church ever again.”

I went to the church again on a
Sabbath. When I knelt down in prayer

and said, “Hallelujah! Praise the Lord,”

my hands began to shake slightly. 
Now I was curious. 
Just to make sure that I didn’t shake

my own hands, I decided to go to the
church the following week.

On the following Saturday morning, 
I woke up feeling that I would receive the
Holy Spirit that day. And a brother 

delivered a morning sermon that touched
me deeply and struck a chord within me.

What was more miraculous was that
I could readily open the Bible to the 
passage he was referring to. Even the 
sister who was helping me with the Bible
asked, “Are you a Christian? Is that why
you are so familiar with the Bible?”

I had never read the Bible. When the
sermon concluded, I felt the urge to pray.
So my friend suggested to me, “There is
a thirty-minute prayer session in the
chapel before lunch.” I decided to stay
for the prayer session.

I knelt in a corner where no one was
around and prayed, saying, “Hallelujah!
Praise the Lord.” My hands began to
shake slightly like the last time. I thought
to myself, “If there’s a God, please let me
experience Him and give me the Holy
Spirit!”

As I was thinking that, I felt a ray of
light shining on me from behind like a
warm current. My hands shook more 
vigorously, and I began to speak in an
unknown tongue.

At this moment, I felt a wonderful
message entering my heart: my 
well-being and the blessings in my life
did not come from luck or my own 
diligence but from God’s grace that He
had freely given me.

In my prayer, I thought about my
relationship with others. I realized that
there were many times when I had a 
conflict of interest with another, and I
would struggle to love and help them.
God opened my eyes to see how often
my own interests took precedence over
others’. 

The more deeply I prayed, the more I
realized that I was just as much a sinner
as everyone else. It finally dawned on me
that God really exists in this world. 

TESTIMONY

On the following Saturday morning, I woke up feeling that I

would receive the Holy Spirit that day.



He knew my doubts. Only He could
humble me and, in an instant, show me
how insignificant I was and how 
I needed to recognize my own sins.

God opened my heart to understand
that sin is not defined by human 
standards of morality or law. If I don’t
belong to God, I am a slave to the sins of
this world. And only through Jesus Christ
can my sins be pardoned and cleansed.

At the same time, God allowed me to
understand a lesson far greater than
sin—His love for me. 

I BECAME HIS
The moment when I realized that God
had changed my heart, my tears began
to flow uncontrollably, but the joy in my
heart was unlike anything I had ever
experienced before.

I felt like a lost sheep who had found
her way home. When the concluding bell
rang to end the prayer, I realized that 
I had prayed for thirty minutes. After this
miraculous experience, I finally believed
that this was the church in which God
abides. Praise God!

I became His when I received baptism
in October 2000.

The Holy Spirit strengthened me so
that I would willingly and actively study
the Bible. I knew that I could only receive
true joy and peace by accepting the Lord
Jesus as my Savior.

Before I believed in the Lord, 
I thought I was happy and blessed. But
after my conversion, I really understood
what true bliss is all about. It is so 
enlightening to have faith in God.

He is almost like a round-the-clock
bodyguard and a psychiatrist who sees to
my troubles at no cost. What is more
miraculous is that I do not need to say
anything. God already knows what 
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I need through my prayers, and He 
comforts me with the Holy Spirit. 

Often, I find that what God gives 
me far exceeds and outweighs what 
I pray for.

How capable are men? Can we really
control our lives? I could never have
imagined that one day I would testify for
the Lord. We should not draw 
conclusions prematurely about things 
we don’t understand.

God exists in this world. Through the
Holy Spirit that dwells in us, we can
experience His abidance, as long as we
give ourselves the opportunity to accept
and believe in Him.

May all the glory and praise be unto
our heavenly Father. Amen.

TESTIMONY

It is so enlightening to

have faith in God.
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Awake!
Amy Yu—Irvine, California, USA

GOD’S ACTS OF LOVE
Ever since I was born God has blessed my
loved ones, and He has always shown His
love for me throughout my life. The first
miracle occurred in 1976, when I was still
a baby and my family lived in Taiwan.

One night, my family and friends
were awakened by a flood and tried to
reach higher ground for safety, but in the
midst of frenzy they accidentally left me
sleeping in the crib.

Through God’s mercy and love, my
grandfather came to the rescue. He
swam to the building where I was stranded
and brought me safely back to my family
and friends.

My grandfather was amazed to find
me sleeping peacefully and unafraid,
even though the water was rising quickly
and I was just a vulnerable infant. God

had protected me and held me with His
big and warm hands.

This kind of wonderful work by God
happened very often in my life.

As I became older, the peaceful child
became naughtier. I was always leading a
group of kids to do challenging things:
climbing trees, exploring the hills behind
my old house in Taiwan, catching weird
insects, etc.

I often put myself in dangerous 
situations, but, time and again, God
always came to my rescue. He comforted
me when I fell down from trees or lifted
me out of the deep end of the pool
where I thought I could swim but 
I couldn’t. 

As an adult, I slowly lost sight of my
heavenly Father. I became so overwhelmed

with my life and my career that I had lost
my path with Him.

Nevertheless, He never left me, nor
did he stop protecting me or guiding my
footsteps. He gave me many chances to
return to Him, but my ears didn’t hear,
my eyes didn’t see, and my heart was no
longer hot or cold. I had jeopardized my
love and faith for Him and had become
lukewarm.

Rev 3:15, 16 records God’s similar
warning in a letter to the church in
Laodicea: 

I know your works, that you are neither

cold nor hot. I could wish you were cold or

hot. So then, because you are lukewarm,

and neither cold or hot, I will vomit you

out of My mouth.
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HE GAVE ME MANY CHANCES
God loves us and always gives us
chances. 1 John 1:9 says, “If we confess
our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive
us our sins and to cleanse us from all
unrighteousness.”

But if we continue in blindness, then
God’s discipline will strike. This is exactly
what happened to me a few months ago.

I have a bleeding disorder and I don’t
even quite know when it started. I was
always told that it would go away 
eventually but it never did. Whenever I
have my menstrual cycle, I will have it for
weeks—sometimes months, and even off
and on for a year.

Through God’s mercy and love, this
problem never affected my personal life.
Until this year, my bleeding worsened to
the point that blood was flowing out like
an unstoppable broken water fountain.

However, I was too occupied with
myself to think too much of it. I was
wrapped up with work, buying a house,
and a new marriage that resulted in my
missing many Sabbaths.

I slowly stopped participating in
church work, and my spiritually started to
dwindle. I knew that, as a Christian, 
I should serve God where I could, but 
I was weak.

I was always thankful to God for the
talents He had given me, and, at the back
of my mind, I did want to serve Him
more, but I always gave myself an
excuse. Finally, God chastised me. 

I DIED FOR FIVE MINUTES
Two days before the incident, He warned
me through dreams that something bad
was going to take place. In one of the
dreams, I saw myself eagerly and fiercely
climbing up an active volcano.

Two nights in a row, I dreamt that 

I was jumping over lava and climbing 
continuously until I reached the peak of
the mountain. And as my usual self, 
I didn’t give too much thought to my
dreams.

That Friday night, I was again 
overwhelmed by work and exhausted
from my menstrual cycle. I couldn’t eat or
do anything except sleep, so I went to
bed early. Around 1:00 a.m., I woke up,
went to the bathroom, and passed out.

I died for 5 minutes or longer. My
eyes were dilated, my body turned pale,
and my neck was twisted and seemed
out of place. I wasn’t breathing at all.
Finally, because of my dogs’ continuous
barking, Kevin, my husband, woke up.

He came to see what was going on
and found me shockingly in a pool of
blood. The toilet was filled with blood,
and the floor was covered with blood—it
was an appalling image.

Kevin tried to perform CPR on me but
without success. He pounded hard on my
chest, but I didn’t wake up. Shaking, he
walked downstairs to the kitchen and
called 911 for help.

All this time, I was still in the 
bathroom breathless. Then, I faintly
heard the word, “Awake!” The voice
became louder and louder and called me
three times. At first I thought it was Kevin
but later on confirmed that it was 
not him.

So, I woke up and saw my dogs 
staring at me. I weakly cried out to Kevin,
but he couldn’t hear me, so I somehow
managed to get up on my own. I didn’t
know what had happened to me. I just
knew that blood was everywhere, and 
I was terribly cold.

I walked carefully out of the 
bathroom and tried to call Kevin again.
This time, he heard me and ran up the

stairs to see what was going on. I saw
him shaking uncontrollably and choking
on his words as he was talking to me.

He asked me how I felt, and I replied
that I was very dizzy and cold. He told
me what happened and suggested that 
I should go into the emergency room. But
all I could think about was how much this
would cost and if my insurance would
cover what just happened.

We decided it would be best to go to
the hospital. 

A QUICK RECOVERY
As we walked into the emergency room,
I was still hesitant and suggested that
maybe we should go home. Then a 
doctor saw me and instructed me that 
I should stay for some tests. He told us
that my countenance didn’t look good
and that I was too pale. 

After several blood tests and 
numerous examinations, the doctor
returned and said that I needed to be
placed in the ER/ICU section and ask me
whether I could walk there or if I needed
a wheelchair.

I boldly told the doctor that I would
walk, and I did. I walked to my sickbed
and laid myself down. All the doctors and
nurses were amazed. I found out why
later on. As soon as I laid down on the
gurney, the personnel in the hospital
placed an oxygen mask over me and
immediately performed more tests.

TESTIMONY

Then, I faintly heard the
word, “Awake!” The voice
became louder and louder
and called me three times.



I am ashamed of my past, but I cannot
rejoice enough at being given a second
chance. Through this incident, God has
awakened me to His message, to feel His
love, and to walk more faithfully in His
path.

Even though there are tribulations, 
frustrations, and many more things that
may cause us to stumble in life, as long as
we have Jesus Christ, this difficult and 
narrow journey is worth all our efforts. 

I am thankful that God has given me
the opportunity to bear witness to His
miraculous work, and I only hope to
encourage everyone to wake up from their
own spiritual lethargy.

May all the glory and praise be unto His
holy name. Amen.
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The results finally came back, and the
doctor briefed us about my condition. He
told me that I had lost two-thirds of my
blood and that my hemoglobin count
was down to barely four. The average
hemoglobin count for men is 16 g/dL
and for women is 14 g/dL.

Hemoglobin (Hb) in red blood cells
carries oxygen to all parts of the body,
providing energy for the body to 
function. When the body is anemic, less
oxygen is able to reach the muscles and
organs.

This can leave a person fatigued and
unable to do things that require a lot of
energy. Anything below a count of six or
seven is considered dangerous, and I was
barely four. The doctor and nurses were
amazed.

They said they were surprised that 
I could walk into the hospital, walk to 
my sickbed, and walk to the restroom 
several times. They said that I should
have been comatose and that I shouldn’t
have been doing what I was doing.

They informed us more extensively
about the severity of my condition 
and transfused four bags of blood into
my body. At first they thought I might
have cancer or a tumor, but the tests
turned up negative.

My health recovered very quickly,
and I was discharged from the hospital
the next day. God gave me a second
chance at the age of twenty-six—a
chance that not everyone is given. 

TESTIMONY

Pocket Calendar 2004
The new compact-sized Pocket Calendars 2004 are out! It is a great way
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and he became like stone. Then it happened, after about ten days, that the LORD struck

Nabal, and he died. So when David heard that Nabal was dead, he said, “Blessed be the

LORD, who has pleaded the cause of my reproach from the hand of Nabal, and has kept His

servant from evil! For the LORD has returned the wickedness of Nabal on his own head.” And

David sent and proposed to Abigail, to take her as his wife. And when the servants of David

had come to Abigail at Carmel, they spoke to her saying, “David sent us to you, to ask you to

become his wife.” Then she arose, bowed her face to the earth, and said, “Here is your 

maidservant, a servant to wash the feet of the servants of my lord.” So Abigail rose in haste

and rode on a donkey, attended by five of her maidens; and she followed the messengers of

David, and became his wife. (1 Sam 25:36-42)

Now, don’t get the point of the story wrong!  It is not being said that God will 
rescue the innocent spouse from a failing marriage by killing off the arrogant spouse.
That’s not the point of the story (although it did bring a nice bit of divine justice at the
end).

The lesson from the life of Abigail is the continual display of love toward a spouse
that did not reciprocate. In those circumstances, loving behavior was not the natural
reaction, but it was the conduct that Abigail chose to exhibit.

Her behavior kept a bad situation from getting worse, and it eventually proved to
be a successful approach.

PUTTING LOVE TO THE TEST
The affirmations of love between a bride and a groom are easily spoken at the wedding
altar. They are more difficult to put into practice as time goes on and one spouse
becomes self-centered and the other spouse struggles with the temptation to retaliate.

But the method for avoiding the complete failure of the marriage is found in the
definition of love itself. If you are in the difficult circumstances of a marriage that is 
teetering on the brink of failure, remember these words:

Love suffers long and is kind; love does not envy; love does not parade itself, is not puffed

up; does not behave rudely, does not seek its own, is not provoked, thinks no evil; does not

rejoice in iniquity, but rejoices in the truth; bears all things, believes all things, hopes all

things, endures all things. Love never fails. (1 Cor 13:4-8)

The situation in your marriage may not immediately change, but any personal feelings
of failure will be replaced with the confident knowledge that you are following God’s
pattern for success.

LOVE & MARRIAGE
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REFLECTIONS

I Can’t Wait
Samuel Kuo—Hillsborough, New Jersey, USA

I can't wait to behold the glory of God, His light, His majesty, His tender

mercies, His overpowering love, face to face. I can't wait to behold the

splendor of heaven and its riches, to see my dwelling place, resplendent

with God's spirit.

I can't wait to sing with angels. I can't wait to sit at Jesus' feet and listen to

His voice. I can't wait to meet the Samuel, after whom I was named. I can't

wait to meet David and have him sing and play his psalms in original score.

I can't wait to talk to Paul, to John, to Daniel—my favorites. I can't wait to

cook with Martha. I can't wait to fish with Peter, make tents with Paul,

Apollo, and Priscilla, and race on water with my church friends. I can't wait

to hear the stories, the testimonies, the sharing, and the fellowship.

I can't wait to see the tears on our faces, from the grace we have received,

wiped away. I can't wait to know no more sorrow, tears, or pain. I can't wait

for faith to be sight, for hope to end, and for love to abound.

I can't wait to ask God all the questions I always wanted to ask. I can't wait

to ask, "Why me?" I can't wait to ask, "Was I really worth dying for?" I can't

wait to ask, "Were you pleased?" I can't wait to hear, "Good and faithful

servant, well done." I can’t wait to hear, “His name is Sam, my little lamb.”



I can't wait to see the sights. I can't wait to see the twelve gates, the twelve foundations. I can't

wait to see the jasper walls, the city of gold, the clear glass sea, the tree of life, and the twelve

fruits.

I can't wait never to switch on a light ever again. I can't wait never to wear glasses again. I can't

wait to be of a normal weight. I can't wait to be in my spiritual body. I can't wait to teleport and 

to communicate telepathically. I can't wait to never be tired again.

I can't wait to see how big the book of life is. I can't wait to see movies of the creation and of all

the stories in the Bible and everything not mentioned in the Bible. I can't wait to live beyond four

dimensions.

I can't wait to get a piggy-back ride from an angel. I can't wait to see their servitude, their praise,

their honor. I can't wait to see old friends. I can't wait to be home.

I can't wait truly to know God.

I can't wait. In the meantime, God, please lead me home. I'm but a stranger here; heaven is my

home. Jesus has satisfied; Jesus is mine.

What can't you wait for?

What a day that will be when my Jesus I shall see,

And I look upon His face—the One who saved me by His grace;

When He takes me by the hand, and leads me through the Promised Land,

What a day, glorious day, that will be. –Jim Hill
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Articles of Faith
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The One True God was manifested in the flesh. He is the Lord Jesus Christ, who died on the cross for the
redemption of sinners, was resurrected on the third day, and ascended to heaven. He is the only Savior of
mankind, the Creator of the heavens and the earth, and the only True God.

The Old and New Testaments of the Holy Bible are inspired by God and are therefore the only authentic 
scriptures which testify to the Truth.

The True Jesus Church was established by our Lord Jesus Christ through the Holy Spirit (the Latter Rain) 
and is the revival of the True Church of the Apostolic Days.

Salvation is given by grace through faith. However, it is necessary to rely on the Holy Spirit to pursue holiness
and to keep the biblical teachings of honoring God and loving humanity.

The Baptism of Water is the sacrament for the remission of sins and for regeneration. The baptist must already
have received baptisms of water and the Holy Spirit. The baptism must be immersion in natural, living water 
and must be administered in the Name of the Lord Jesus Christ, with the candidate’s head facing downward.

The Washing of Feet is a sacrament which enables one to have a part in the Lord and teaches mutual love, 
holiness, humility, service, and forgiveness. The sacrament of the washing of feet must be performed in the
Name of the Lord Jesus Christ to all newly baptized members. Mutual washing of feet may be practiced when 
necessary.

The baptism of the Holy Spirit is a prerequisite for entering heaven; speaking in tongues is the evidence of 
having received the Holy Spirit.

The Holy Communion is the sacrament to commemorate the death of the Lord Jesus Christ. It enables us to 
partake of the flesh and blood of our Lord and to be in communion with Him so that we may have eternal life
and be raised on the last day. This sacrament should be held as often as possible. Only one unleavened bread
and grape juice should be used.

The Sabbath Day, the seventh day of the week (Saturday), is a holy day, blessed and sanctified by God. It is to
be observed under the Lord’s grace for the commemoration of God’s creation and redemption and with the
hope of eternal rest.

The Lord Jesus Christ will descend from heaven on the Last Day to judge all people; the righteous will receive

eternal life, while the wicked will be eternally condemned.

Jesus the True God

Holy Bible

Church

Salvation

Baptism

Foot Washing

Holy Spirit

Holy Communion

Sabbath Day

Judgment Day



I’M HERE
Deborah Chang—Irvine, California, USA

Across a chasm I kneel;

Straining,

To catch a glimpse of His face—

Of the One I’ve longed for even in my dreams.

His Owner probes and knows

My qualms, my fears, my all;

I search for Him there—

So tantalizingly close yet an infinity away.

But when the fallen one grips 

Despair and doubt defiles my soul

My barriers crumble;

My hopes extinguish.

Then out rides the Champion

Leading the winged legions;

A flaming chariot He rides—

To chase away the darkness.

For His power transcends the ages

And how easily He broaches my walls;

Brimming my heart

Not with night—with day.

A love of unfathomable magnitude

A peace; an embrace

As He whispers—

“I’m here”




