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Preface
I still remember an incident many years ago, when we were living in Vancouver, Canada. One night my wife woke from a dream and roused me with a question: “Honey (蜜糖兒), have you finished writing your book, ‘Me, You and Him’?” I was completely at a loss and replied, “What book, ‘Me, You and Him’?” Only afterward did I discover that this book, ‘Me, You and Him,’ had been part of her dream that night. As for what sort of dream she had had, I do not know, because I did not ask her for the details at the time. Yet I have kept this incident in my heart throughout the years. Recently I asked God whether the time had now come to finish this book, ‘Me, You and Him.’ I thank God that He answered me, “Yes.” That is why I have completed ‘Me, You and Him.’ May God guide my thoughts so that what I write is truthful, glorifies Him and benefits others.
Finally, I must not forget the hard work that my wife, Qing’er (慶兒師母), and Sister Yuanzhi (元芝) in the Lord put into proofreading this book. May the Lord reward them abundantly.
Translation note
The opening title is 衪你我, “Him, You and Me,” while the filename and the preface call the book 我你衪 or 我你祂, “Me, You and Him.” The differing order is retained. The divine-pronoun spellings 衪 and 祂 are both rendered Him. All thirty contents numbers were recovered from the original Word numbering. The contents and some chapter headings differ slightly; each is translated as printed. Personal names are retained in Chinese alongside reading aids; no preferred English names are asserted. The dream and divine answer are the author’s own account.
Chapter 1
1. Nothing Is Too Difficult for God — Genesis 18:14
Although my ancestral home is Jieyang County in Guangdong Province, I spent my early childhood in Shaoguan, because my father had served as an army doctor during the War of Resistance against Japan. I often think this was no coincidence, for I find in the character 韶 in Shaoguan a hidden sense of being “called out to preach the gospel.” I believe God had long ago made arrangements for my future calling to preach the gospel. He not only allowed me to be born into a Hakka family living as sojourners (Hebrews 11:9), but also prepared a family background of faith in the Lord for me.
My grandfather was named Zeng Qingyu (曾慶餘), with the courtesy name Zhaoxiang (昭祥). Since I left our home village with my parents when I was little and lived elsewhere, I knew little about him. Only later did I learn from my older brother how Grandfather had come to the Lord. My impression of him is of a hardworking, thrifty farmer. He got up early every morning to collect animal manure along the village roads for fertilizer. After he married, he had seven daughters in succession. In those days, daughters could not carry on the ancestral family line, and the dowries that would have to be prepared for them also increased their parents’ financial burden. We can imagine how unhappy Grandfather was then. One day he met a British missionary. On learning of Grandfather’s distress, the missionary encouraged him to try asking the Lord Jesus for help. After obtaining Grandfather’s consent, the missionary prayed for him. Something wonderful happened the next year: Grandmother gave birth to my father, and afterward she went on to bear my other two uncles in succession. Grandfather finally understood that nothing is too difficult for Jesus (Genesis 18:14). From then on, he sincerely turned to the Lord and served God enthusiastically in the church in his home village. Later, he and my maternal grandfather both became elders of the church. It seemed that God’s intention to give the Zeng family baby boys showed no sign of stopping at the time. My mother went on to bear ten boys—I was the seventh—until she told God, “Enough!” (2 Kings 4:6).
In Grandfather’s conversion we can see the truth of Qu Yuan’s saying, “When people reach the end of their resources, they return to their roots.” Difficulties enable people to lay aside their pride and experience God; thus God often chooses people in the furnace of affliction (Isaiah 48:10). Seen in this light, when someone encounters difficulties, it may be like the old frontier man losing his horse: how can we know that it is not a blessing?
Translation note
The connection between 韶 and being called to preach is the author’s wordplay: 韶 (shao) and 召 (zhao, to call) are associated in his explanation; it is not presented here as a dictionary definition of 韶. Hakka (客家, literally guest families) and sojourners (客旅) also echo one another in the Chinese. Family names and courtesy names are preserved; their Mandarin romanizations are reading aids. The account of sons, daughters, dowries, answered prayer and the attribution of the saying to Qu Yuan is translated as the author gives it. No independent historical or medical verification is implied.
Chapter 2
2. When Sick, Call the Elders — James 5:14
Faith in the Lord cannot be inherited. God therefore has children (John 1:12), but no grandchildren. Although my grandfather was a very devoted church elder, this did not mean that his son would automatically become a Christian. My father came to believe in the Lord only after a very unusual experience. Once, my third older brother, who was still a baby at the time, became seriously ill. Although Father was a doctor, he could do nothing about his son’s high fever. Mother then blamed him, saying, “It is all your fault! You refuse to believe in the Lord and have made God angry!” Father answered defiantly, “If the God you believe in is real and can heal my son, I will believe in your God.” Mother immediately asked, “Really?” Father said, “You have my word.” Mother at once sent someone to bring an elder of the church to our home to pray for the child. The elder came and laid hands on the child in prayer. When he left, the moment he stepped outside the door, the child’s high fever miraculously subsided. Faced with this objective fact, Father could not help believing that the Jesus in whom Mother believed was real. From then on, he kept his promise and sincerely turned to the Lord. Later the Lord brought him safely to Hong Kong. He served enthusiastically at the Chiu Yan Life Church (潮人生命堂) in Hong Kong and subsequently became an elder of that church.
Father’s conversion shows us the importance of an upright conscience. God provided Father with trustworthy evidence in the fever’s immediate subsiding after prayer (Acts 17:31). Because his conscience was upright, Father was able to turn to God (2 Timothy 1:3). People whose consciences are not good will regard miracles as “coincidences.” Many years ago in Birmingham, in the United States, a Chinese doctor in a university Bible study group asked God to enable his wife to have a child, and the following year he had a son. At the time, however, he thought this was purely a coincidence. Only when he asked God again and had another son did he come to believe and obey the Lord. He went on to become chairman of the church’s board of deacons.
Translation note
This is the author’s testimony, including the family’s statements about illness, divine anger, prayer and healing; it is not additional medical or theological advice from the translator. The church’s Chinese name 潮人生命堂 is retained alongside an English rendering, without asserting a verified official English name. The chapter heading and the corresponding contents entry use slightly different wording in the source, and both are retained.
Chapter 3
3. Because the Hand of My God Helped Me — Ezra 7:28
I believe that God’s servants are placed in His hands as soon as they leave their mothers’ wombs (Psalm 22:10). After I was born in Shaoguan, Father was often on the move, fleeing the Japanese army. Once, while we were fleeing, he hired a man from our home area to put my sixth older brother and me into two separate bamboo baskets and carry the two babies on a shoulder pole through the night. As he passed a hillside, the carrier lost his footing and the two bamboo baskets rolled down into the valley. Naturally, the two little babies in them also disappeared into the darkness. Eventually the carrier found us in the valley. What puzzled him was that both babies were safe and unharmed. Perhaps at the time he could attribute the babies’ escape from injury to luck or coincidence, but today it would be difficult for him also to attribute to coincidence the fact that both babies in those baskets became pastors.
After victory in the War of Resistance against Japan, Father returned to our ancestral home and became director of the local hospital. Beside the hospital were a small lake and a river. Opposite the hospital were stone steps that people used to go down to the river to fetch water. I must have been just about old enough to start primary school. On a hot summer day, I was playing in the water beside the steps with some other children. At the time I could not yet swim. While I was enjoying myself immensely, I suddenly found that the muddy ground beneath my feet had left me, and I panicked. As I struggled in the water, I suddenly felt someone give me a push toward the stone steps. Then the muddy ground was under my feet again, and I hurriedly clambered out of the water. Only then did I notice Father on the opposite bank, ordering me to go home immediately. I hastily picked up my clothes and fled, still badly shaken. I must thank the heavenly Father for using that invisible hand to push me out of danger and rescue me from drowning.
After I became old enough to understand a little about life, God again used His invisible hand to make me discover that He truly exists. When I was ten, Mother was suddenly framed by bad people in our home village. The government arrested her on a charge of “speaking carelessly” and took her to be publicly tried at a struggle session. That evening I had nowhere to turn for help and could neither eat nor drink. As the saying goes, “When people reach the end of their resources, they return to their roots.” Hiding in bed that night, I tearfully appealed to heaven: “God, if You exist, please let my mother come home. If You are willing to help me, I will believe in You from now on.” Wonderfully, Mother really was released that night and returned home safely. At the time I did not know how she had escaped the torment of the struggle session. Later, friends who had attended told me that a miracle had occurred that evening. Four “criminals” were to be tormented. After the villagers had tormented the first three and were about to turn on Mother, an elderly man suddenly burst out of the crowd and raised a loud commotion. He complained that the government still had not caught his son’s murderer and demanded an explanation from those in charge. Unless he received a satisfactory answer, he would certainly not let the matter rest. Since he was a martyr’s family member, none of the cadres dared antagonize him, and they could only try to persuade him with kind words. In the end, it took an enormous effort before they finally managed to send the old man home. By then, the cadres who had been tormenting people were all exhausted, with neither the inclination nor the energy left to subject Mother to a struggle session. This was how God brought Mother home that very night. I am someone who keeps his word. From that evening onward, I sincerely believed in God. Although there were other things I did not understand very clearly, one thing was very clear to me: God had answered my prayer. Perhaps someone will say that the old man’s disruption of the meeting and Mother’s escape from torment that evening were a coincidence. Yet why did the old man appear neither earlier nor later, but at precisely the instant when Mother was about to be tormented? Even if all of this was coincidence, how can we explain the cadres making an exception and not detaining Mother for a later trial? Who changed their decision that night? I believe there must have been a God, unseen, who heard my prayer (Proverbs 21:1). God is spirit (John 4:24), so the hand with which He helps me is invisible. “Spirit” and “wind” are originally the same word in Greek. If I can accept that the movement of leaves in the poetic saying “The tree longs for stillness, but the wind does not cease” is caused by wind, I have no reason not to accept that Mother’s safe return home was brought about by God’s Spirit.
Translation note
The historical events, miraculous protection, political accusations and interpretation of answered prayer are narrated in the author’s first person. “Struggle session” renders 鬥爭會; quotation marks around the alleged “criminals” follow the source. The author’s Greek-language statement and poetic allusion are retained as his explanation, without adding a Greek word absent from the manuscript. No date, named official or location beyond the source has been supplied.
Chapter 4
4. God’s Ways Are Higher than Human Ways — Isaiah 55:8–9
After I believed in God, my life changed. Besides praying often and reading Streams in the Desert, I regularly shared Mother’s burden of housework. When she went to pick vegetables in the fields early in the morning, I got up to tend the cooking fire for breakfast. When she was busy, I helped sweep the house. My younger brothers all looked at me strangely, because boys in our home village did not do this kind of work, and I had only recently begun doing it so suddenly. I also often went to the river early in the morning to wash clothes for Mother. Only after going there did I understand why Han Xin had received food and help from a washerwoman in those days: everyone washing clothes by the river was a woman. Apart from me, there was not a single male. Although all the women looked at me strangely, I did not mind at all, because my conscience was clear about helping lighten Mother’s work. Perhaps my disposition to be unafraid of social pressure was being trained from childhood.
Because God was with me, from childhood I was the youngest student in school and yet among the highest achievers. In secondary school, I was in the same grade as an older brother three years my senior, and in the same class as a paternal cousin five years older than me. A secondary-school teacher later told me that I was the only student in the whole school to earn full marks in mathematics in the public examination. By the first year of junior secondary school, I had already finished reading Romance of the Three Kingdoms, Water Margin, Journey to the West, The Investiture of the Gods, Dream of the Red Chamber, The Story of the Western Wing, Xue Rengui’s Eastern Campaign, Xue Dingshan’s Western Campaign, Strange Tales from a Chinese Studio, and other books. My eldest brother had been classified as a “rightist.” Moreover, since Grandfather’s conversion, God had blessed the family with real property, which brought the burden of being classified as belonging to the landlord class. As a result, although I ranked among the best in both the arts and the sciences, I failed to gain admission when it was time to enter senior secondary school. I felt that the world was terribly unfair, because at the time I did not yet understand that “God’s ways are higher than human ways” (Isaiah 55:7–8). Looking back today, I truly must give thanks for God’s superior wisdom and loving care. Had I not failed to gain admission then, I could never have gone far away to continue my education at an overseas-Chinese school in Fujian. The school in Xiamen had a higher standard than the schools in my home area. There I also learned to be alone with God and to rely on Him through difficulties. I was only fifteen, yet I had to manage everything on my own. As a result I became an old soul in a child’s body, seasoned in the ways of the world. Because of this, despite my unfavorable political background, I was chosen as deputy class monitor from among more than fifty students.
I came from a family of doctors. There were dozens of doctors among relatives on both my father’s and my mother’s sides. To follow in Father’s footsteps, I planned to apply to Shanghai First Medical College. In terms of academic results, I should have been among the very best; otherwise, in my final year of senior secondary school, the teacher would not have chosen me to represent our school of more than a thousand students in Xiamen’s essay-writing competition. In terms of conduct, I should have been considered excellent, since I was serving as deputy class monitor. In terms of political background, however, I was the child of people in the “Five Black Categories”! To get into medical college, I could only look for an opportunity to improve my disadvantage. One day an opportunity appeared. The person in charge of the school’s security section was from my home area. Because of that connection, he regarded me as “one of his own.” He told me that he wanted to “cultivate me.” That was good news to me, though his method of cultivating me was rather shady. He wanted me to steal a letter from home belonging to an overseas-Chinese student from Thailand, because he suspected that student of being a secret agent. To change my political disadvantage, I agreed to this bargain without thinking it through. Although I did not have the abilities of Lou Ashu (婁阿鼠) in Water Margin, I was still able to carry out this assignment on time. Afterward, although I had fulfilled the assignment for my “cultivator,” I could not account for myself before God. My conscience troubled me every day, keeping me awake at night and causing me intense anguish. To regain peace of conscience, I ultimately paid two prices. First, when I confessed to the student from Thailand and asked his forgiveness, he gave me a ferocious scolding. Second, from then on my “cultivator” treated me as a traitor and later used a pretext to subject me to a struggle session. Consequently, my dream of medical college was “gone with the wind.”
God’s ways are higher than my ways. Over the past several decades, God has given me opportunities to lead several thousand souls to the Lord. Through my ministry, many people have also been healed of illnesses, gained the ability to have children, or turned back from the road to death. I think this work is more fruitful than being an ordinary doctor. Through the experience of “leaving home when young and returning when old,” I have not only learned the lesson of being alone with God—Solitude—but have also grown accustomed to the loneliness in ministry of “the cold at great heights.”
Translation note
The heading cites Isaiah 55:8–9, while the body cites 55:7–8; both source references are preserved. Historical political classifications, autobiographical achievements, medical outcomes and the relative value of the author’s ministry are his statements. The source’s association of 婁阿鼠 with Water Margin is retained rather than silently repaired. “The cold at great heights” conveys the quoted 高不勝寒 image of loneliness. All nine named works in the childhood reading list are included; their English titles serve to identify the Chinese works, not particular editions.
Chapter 5
5. God Acts for Those Who Wait for Him — Isaiah 64:4
When it comes to life’s journey, I often share the prophet Jeremiah’s feeling: “O LORD, I know that a person’s way is not their own, nor can one who walks determine their own steps” (Jeremiah 10:23). When I was young, I often felt like a little blade of grass growing in a crack between rocks, which had to bend and turn several times before it could see the open sky. Even so, I still believe that life’s disappointments are beneficial, as Mencius said: “Thwarting and disrupting what one does, developing abilities one previously lacked.” I believe God has His plan and timetable for me. God blocked my path to becoming a doctor and, after I finished senior secondary school, brought me to Guangzhou. Because of my overseas-Chinese background, I soon found work teaching in Guangzhou. Since Father and my older brother were in Hong Kong, I applied several times to go there to visit family, but none of the applications succeeded. I prayed to God about this for a full five years. During those five years, God led me step by step onto the path of dedicating myself to Him.
Because I had no relatives nearby to turn to and was living under someone else’s roof, I drew especially close to God for a time. I often went alone into deserted fields to pray to God in tears. I also spent three months reading the Bible from beginning to end for the first time. Previously, when I lived in a school dormitory, I had always read the Bible secretly, never daring to do so openly. I remember having to wait until the dormitory lights were out, lower my mosquito net, cover myself with the bedding, and then read the Bible underneath it by flashlight. My former way of reading, swallowing everything whole without digesting it, had left me unclear about many biblical truths. After reading through the whole Bible, I realized that teaching evolution at school did not accord with biblical truth. Now I was in trouble: my conscience began to be uneasy again. Once more I could not sleep at night, and I showed signs of neurasthenia. To make it easier to resign, I often went to see a doctor. Eventually the certificate the doctor gave me enabled me to leave my teaching job on proper grounds.
Once my conscience was at peace, I resumed a normal life. One day, while I was considering what the next step on my path through life should be, a thought suddenly arose in my heart: “The Lord Jesus was once a carpenter on earth. Why do I not become a carpenter like the Lord?” It so happened that a good friend of mine was a carpenter. I learned some carpentry skills from him and obtained some tools, and thus formally began a working life of following the Lord’s example as a carpenter. I specialized in making wooden patterns for molds. This craft demanded extremely high precision: the dimensions could not differ by even the slightest amount. Otherwise, the machine parts made from the molds would become scrap. With repeated practice, my skill grew. At the time I could tell at a glance whether an angle was ninety degrees or a line was perfectly straight. Today, in preaching the gospel, my insistence on meeting the requirements for entering God’s kingdom and my ability to distinguish true believers from false ones should be related to the training I formerly received as a carpenter.
I believe carpentry was a training course God gave me. By the beginning of China’s Cultural Revolution, I had completed that subject. Government officials then ordered me to report to the office before starting work each day, where everyone was to face the leader’s portrait on the wall and sing loudly. For me, doing this violated the second of the Ten Commandments (Exodus 20:3–5). I therefore resigned from my carpentry job the next day, because “we ought to obey God rather than people” (Acts 5:29). Society was extremely chaotic at the time. Red Guards were fighting everywhere; they had occupied the church, whose walls were covered with slogans. One day, as I rode my bicycle past the church entrance and saw it devastated, I was overwhelmed with emotion and made this vow to God: “Lord, if You open a way for me to go to Hong Kong, I am willing to dedicate my life to helping You rebuild the church.” The speaker was sincere, and the Listener was attentive. Before long, God sent a friend from my home area to find me. Because of the chaotic situation, he had lost his job, and he wanted me to accompany him on a trip to Hong Kong. At first I was unwilling, but under his persistent pleading, I agreed out of loyalty to a friend. He turned out to be the messenger God had sent to take me to Hong Kong. To make a long story short, three days later we arrived safely in Hong Kong. After arriving, I was ill for a month. Although I had tried all sorts of Chinese and Western medicines, my high fever would not subside. Only one day, when I went to apply to a theological college, did my high fever inexplicably go away. I firmly believe this was clear evidence of God’s call for me to enter the preaching ministry, and His answer to my five years of prayerful waiting.
Translation note
The author’s convictions about evolution, conscience, commandments, political events and the significance of his illness and recovery are preserved as his testimony. 神經衰弱 is rendered by the source’s historical term neurasthenia, without asserting a new diagnosis. The source gives no named theological college here and no details of the route taken to Hong Kong; none have been added. “Wooden patterns for molds” retains the described precision carpentry used to make machine parts. The source’s five-year wait, three-month Bible reading, three-day journey and one-month illness are all retained.
Chapter 6
6. God Remains Faithful Because He Does Not Deny Himself — 2 Timothy 2:13
Unrighteous people often fail to keep their word, but God does not. Because God is righteous (1 John 1:9), “He cannot deny Himself” (2 Timothy 2:13). God does not have absolute freedom, because He cannot lie (Hebrews 6:18). In His actions, “a sovereign does not speak in jest”: once He has spoken, He must act. From my past experiences, I have found that God’s faithfulness is excellent; He is absolutely trustworthy.
The theological college in Hong Kong placed great emphasis on practical training for its students. Soon after I enrolled, I was assigned to a Sunday school in Diamond Hill for my practical work. Among my students was a boy surnamed Zhang (張), a problem child. He had originally been another female teacher’s pupil, but because he was difficult to handle, he had been passed to me. I had seen troublemakers of this kind many times before; he really was a hot potato. To “know oneself and the other side, and win every battle,” I made a home visit one Saturday morning. I discovered that Zhang lived in a poor resettlement area with dirty, disorderly surroundings. Since his mother went out to work, he usually had no one to look after him. Learning that he had not yet eaten, I took him out for breakfast. As I faced this impoverished pupil, the biblical words “Give, and it will be given to you” (Luke 6:38) suddenly came to mind. After breakfast, therefore, I also left him money for breakfast the next day. Moved by God’s love, Zhang later underwent a wonderful change in behavior. He became a pupil who listened to instruction. Later, while I was studying in the United States, I heard that he had missed me and had gone to the theological college to look for me. More wonderfully still, when I returned to Father’s shop after that home visit, a relative unexpectedly handed me an envelope containing a financial gift. Its amount was exactly one hundred times the breakfast money I had given Zhang. This reminded me of Isaac’s blessed experience of reaping “a hundredfold harvest” (Genesis 26:12). Had I known this would happen, I should have left Zhang more breakfast money!
The miraculous subsiding of my fever before I entered theological college convinced me that it was God’s will for me to enter the preaching ministry. Since this was God’s will, I made a direct request to Him: “God, since You have not rejected me but have called me to preach, I need more preparation so that I can do Your work better. For this reason, please open a way for me to continue my studies in the United States. Please move an American theological college to accept me, and please also provide the funds I need. As for the ‘Tofel’ examination, please bless me so that I can pass it. Thank You, Lord.” Because my school in China had allowed me to study only Russian, I had to start from the beginning and take two remedial English courses at theological college. I was in the same English class as students who had graduated in Hong Kong. After one English final examination, a female classmate could not understand how I had received the highest mark. In fact, I had not spent very much time preparing for that examination; I merely had a little knack for distinguishing the substance of what I learned from its dross. Quite a few people were surprised that I could complete a Greek course taught in English and also pass the ‘Tofel’ examination required for study in the United States. This was entirely God’s grace and work, but it also had something to do with my fulfilling my responsibility. I often attended an English worship service after finishing my Sunday ministry. I also frequently carried an English dictionary with me and studied thoroughly the vocabulary in a book preparing students for the ‘Tofel’ examination.
“Everything is ready; only the east wind is lacking.” That was how I felt after receiving my acceptance letter from Trinity Theological Seminary in the United States. The “east wind” I lacked was funding. While I was worrying about this, one day in a morning chapel message at theological college, I heard God’s word to me: “The man will not rest until he has settled this matter today” (Ruth 3:18). After hearing this, my heart was filled with peace, and I began learning the lesson of “sitting still and waiting.” Before long, a female minister at the Chiu Yan Life Church (潮人生命堂) in Hong Kong brought me good news. She said that an elderly sister in the church who loved the Lord wanted to give me money to study theology in the United States. Since this sister was neither a relative nor a friend of mine, I thought her decision probably came from the Lord. Later, God also moved another sister in the church to write a letter guaranteeing financial support for me. The female minister was concerned that I was inexperienced and unfamiliar with the world outside, so she also arranged for relatives and friends to help me transfer flights at Los Angeles International Airport. These experiences gave me a deep appreciation of the Lord’s reliability and attentiveness.
Translation note
The heading says 不背己, “does not deny Himself”; the body’s explicit 不能, “cannot,” remains in its quotation. The source spells the English examination name Tofel throughout; this refers to TOEFL, and the printed spelling is retained in quotation marks. 三一神學院 is rendered descriptively as Trinity Theological Seminary, without asserting an official historical institutional name. The boy’s surname 張 is retained with a Mandarin reading aid. The anecdotes, one-hundredfold amount and theological assertions are the author’s testimony; the final breakfast-money remark retains his own humorous reflection.
Chapter 7
7. Through the Lord I Can Do All Things — Philippians 4:13
By faith I finally came to the United States to pursue a master’s degree in pastoral studies at the well-known Trinity Theological Seminary. The difficulties I faced were as high as the mountains confronting the Foolish Old Man. I had no funds for the second year, and my English amounted to only two years of selected courses at the theological college in Hong Kong. Yet God gave me the Foolish Old Man’s seemingly foolish determination. I believed that, through the Lord, I could overcome every difficulty (Philippians 4:13). Encouraged by the words of Scripture (Proverbs 24:10), I was never afraid to act.
I remember taking a course in personal evangelism in my first year. Thus, just after arriving in the United States, I had to accompany four Western classmates to the campus of Northwestern University in Chicago to do personal evangelism. This was the first time in my life that I had used English to share the gospel with American university students. Although I had experience leading many people to the Lord in Hong Kong, this time I had to share the gospel with people of a different cultural background. It was rather like a practitioner of Chinese medicine encountering a Western patient. I thank the Lord that on that university campus that day, for the first time, I used English to lead a non-Chinese student to faith in the Lord. What surprised me was that, when the students reported their evangelistic results to the teacher in class the next day, none of the other students had led anyone to the Lord. This shows that, in evangelism, the Holy Spirit’s presence is more important than the evangelist’s eloquence or correct pronunciation.
After Trinity Theological Seminary learned of God’s wonderful guidance in my past—my testimony became a story in the Sunday-school teaching materials of the Evangelical Free Church of America—I was invited to give a message at the seminary’s morning chapel. I was rather overwhelmed by this honor. Ordinarily, the seminary invited well-known figures such as pastors of large churches or prominent scholars to preach at morning chapel. How could an insignificant unknown like me also be invited? I boldly accepted, because I believed this had come entirely from the Lord, who wanted me to make known what He had done in my life. To overcome the disadvantage posed by language, I wrote my message well in advance, asked a bilingual friend to translate it into English, and then memorized the English message thoroughly. Because I came prepared on the day I spoke at chapel, and because the Holy Spirit was at work, everyone who heard the message that day was deeply moved. One classmate said to me excitedly, “David, if you ever need anything done, I am willing to do it for you!” I replied, “As it happens, this evening I need to pick up a female student at Moody Bible Institute. I have not found a driver yet; would you be willing to help?” He gladly answered, “No problem at all!” That Western classmate spent more than two hours driving with me to Moody Bible Institute to pick her up. A few hours later, he also had to drive with me to take my girlfriend back to her school. I believe that his loving help was connected to the message he had heard me preach that day. Later, I gave up pursuing a relationship with the sister I had dated that evening, because I felt that dating someone who could not speak Chinese was really very difficult. Through this experience, I proved to myself that, through the Lord, I need not be timid about anything.
After giving the message at the seminary’s morning chapel, I became a “well-known person.” Thus I became the sole representative of the church in China at the world evangelism congress Billy Graham convened in Switzerland in 1974. Of course, this was not through an election by the church in China, but by appointment from those responsible for organizing the congress. There I had opportunities to meet Christian leaders from all over the world and leaders of other major theological seminaries. The congress adopted a “declaration on living simply.” Since my Chinese handwriting was reasonably good, Dr. Tang (唐博士), who was responsible for the translation team, asked me to do the Chinese copying work. I accepted the assignment. I remember all the Chinese delegates gathering to discuss how to advance evangelism among Chinese people, and selecting seven older, highly respected representatives as members of a committee to promote Chinese evangelism. At the time, Delegate Lin from Taiwan and Delegate Zhang from Singapore objected to the advanced age of the highly respected leaders who had been chosen. To prevent an argument, I boldly stood up and said, “For the sake of the gospel, I believe that whoever is most suited to do the work should be allowed to do it!” Afterward, those in the younger group had nothing more to say and did not continue to press their position. The committee established then later developed into what is now the Worldwide Chinese Evangelism Promotion Association (全世界華人福音促進會).
Translation note
The Foolish Old Man is the Chinese allusion 愚公; his seemingly foolish persistence is the author’s comparison. The source names a master’s degree in pastoral studies (教牧學碩士), without supplying an English degree abbreviation. Claims about the 1974 congress, the author’s appointment, the declaration and the committee’s development are retained as his account, without independent historical certification. Chinese personal surnames and organizational wording are preserved where preferred English names are not supplied. “Now” refers to the time of writing. The American institutions are translated for identification; the source’s details have not been expanded.
Chapter 8
8. Guard Your Heart above All Else — Proverbs 4:23
As the saying goes, “Those who are pure remain pure; those who are impure remain impure.” “Pure” refers to a person’s inner heart. Because God does not accept the service of those with bad intentions (Isaiah 1:13–15), I often urge myself to guard my conscience whatever the cost. I remember a period while studying at Trinity Theological Seminary when I worked every evening as a cleaner at the Edison electric company. One day my Black supervisor complained to me about another theology student, who was from the Philippines: “Don’t you think he is strange? He actually came to complain to me that the erotic magazines in the break room would make him stumble!” My Black supervisor asked whether I had the same difficulty. I told him that I did not regard it as a problem. For me, if I am a cow beside the water, the world’s erotic attractions are like the water before my eyes. Whether I thirst for that water depends entirely on my own decision, rather than on its being readily available. A cow that is not thirsty will not drink even when it is beside the water. This is the principle that “those who are pure remain pure” (Genesis 39:9). At the time, I was very surprised that a theology student would actually demand that the world remove its “mud” before he could remain “unstained”!
People with kind hearts are readily moved by God to do what is right (Luke 10:33). I remember that, while attending the world evangelism congress in Switzerland in 1974, a fellow student surnamed Guan (關), who was staying in the same dormitory, was bedridden one day with a high fever. As I took the bus to the congress venue, the Lord’s words came to mind: “In everything, whatever you want people to do for you, you should also do for them” (Matthew 7:12). I thought, “If I were the one with a high fever today, I would hope that someone would get fever-reducing medicine for me from the congress service department.” As soon as I thought of this, I set out to act according to the Lord’s teaching. In the end, I walked for more than an hour on the round trip and, like the Good Samaritan of old (Luke 10:33–34), did something that brought refreshment to my conscience.
After coming to North America, I heard of a theology student who, in order to overcome his tendency to be indecisive and divided in his intentions, changed his name to “Yu Zhuanyi” (余專一, with 專一 meaning single-minded). I believe that being single-minded toward God is a decision in a person’s heart and has nothing to do with their name. After coming to North America, I myself underwent a test of single-mindedness toward God. While I was still in Hong Kong, I had begun corresponding with a sister in the Lord who was studying in North America. By the time I came to the United States, we could be described as “special friends.” This young woman was studying in Texas. After I arrived in the United States, she invited me to a student retreat there. Since my finances were not very ample, I asked God to provide the money for my plane ticket. A week later, I suddenly received a check for one hundred U.S. dollars from Hong Kong. That was exactly the price, at the time, of a round-trip airfare between Chicago and Dallas, Texas. With my ticket in hand, I happily flew to Texas to attend the retreat and see my “special friend.” Because our backgrounds and outlooks on life differed, my meeting and conversation with my girlfriend did not go very well. She asked whether I could refrain from studying theology. I answered, “If I were never going to die, I could refrain from studying theology. But I know that everyone will die one day, so I will not change my path of dedicating myself to serve God.” That day I made a carefully considered choice between my girlfriend and loyalty to my calling. I have never regretted that choice, because in this world I am a “Hakka,” a sojourner (Hebrews 11:9). I believe that eternal life and the eternal reward God will give me in the future are more important than all the temporary things of this world. I therefore decided that “those who follow different paths cannot make plans together.” I remember saying to my girlfriend as we parted at the airport, “Thank you for receiving me these past few days. We will say goodbye here. I believe it will be difficult for me to see you again.” Indeed, right up to the present, I have never met her again.
It is very important to have a pure heart, a compassionate heart and a heart single-minded toward God, because Scripture says that the outcomes of a person’s whole life flow from the heart (Proverbs 4:23). No matter how many spiritual renewal meetings someone attends or how much work they do, it has no value if their heart is not good (Matthew 7:23). In their parents’ eyes, even a baby who often wets the bed is better than a monkey that knows how to amuse people. Our heavenly Father is a God who looks at a person’s heart, not their outward appearance.
Translation note
The author’s moral analogies, experiences and judgments are retained in his own voice. The changed name 余專一 is preserved with its wordplay explained; the surname 關 is retained with a Mandarin reading aid. 客家人 literally evokes a guest-family person and refers to Hakka identity; the author also uses it as an image of sojourning. The source explicitly specifies one hundred U.S. dollars. Its “right up to the present” refers to the time of writing, not a newly verified present-day claim. No private individual’s identity has been expanded beyond the source.
Chapter 9
9. Ask, and It Will Be Given to You — Matthew 7:7
After several disappointments, I began to wait quietly on God regarding marriage. When I was nearing graduation from Trinity Theological Seminary, I said to my “Prayer mother,” Mrs. Walker, “Please pray for me and ask God to give me a suitable wife who will walk the path of ministry with me.” She asked, “What kind of companion?” I replied, “A Chinese sister who loves the Lord, preferably a nurse.” She asked, “Why a nurse?” I said, “That would be helpful in future ministry settings that require a great deal of moving around.” My prayer mother then began praying for me. Before long, I received a telephone call from Canada. A pastor friend had thought of me while looking for a partner for a sister in his church who was a nurse. On the telephone, I agreed to get to know her through correspondence, and we began exchanging letters. Some time later, she invited me in a letter to visit her in Calgary. Because of the heavy demands of working while studying, I had no time to accept. In prayer I said to God, “God, if this sister is the life companion You have arranged for me, please let her come to visit me. If she does not come, I will know that she is not the one You have prepared.” Before long, I received a telephone call from her in Chicago. She was visiting relatives there and wanted to meet me. Since it was final-examination time, I arranged to see her after finishing my examinations. When I had finished and was about to drive to see her, the radio suddenly forecast a severe snowstorm with eight inches of snow. Several friends advised me not to take the risk, but I did not follow their advice. I felt that, since she had traveled so far to visit, it would be rather unfeeling not to meet her. Moreover, I had promised to see her after my examinations; to break that promise would be unrighteous. For the sake of both affection and righteousness, I had to go, whatever happened. I therefore boldly drove off. Under normal conditions, driving from the school to Chicago took only an hour, but that day I drove for more than eight hours. As I neared my destination, the car also broke down, so I had to proceed on foot through the snow. After walking for more than an hour, I finally reached the home of my girlfriend’s relatives. When I stepped through the door, I looked both like an icicle and like a snowman, giving my girlfriend a fright. Her anxious expression, distressed and on the verge of tears, deeply moved me. I also believe that my courage in braving the wind and snow made her see me in a new light. That great snowstorm really did blow us together. Thereafter we decided to share love’s journey and travel the heavenly road together. In the summer of 1975, we walked to the far end of the red carpet in a Chinese church in Canada and were married.
During my four years of study in Chicago, I experienced God’s faithfulness many times. One summer, half the vacation had passed and I still had not found a job. If this continued, I would not be able to pay the following year’s tuition. At the time, I did not understand why God had not helped me find work earlier. Only later did I understand that He wanted me to learn to trust Him. I was helping teach adult Sunday school at a Chinese church in Chicago. I had originally expected its pastor to introduce me to temporary construction work at the airport, because he was an engineer on that construction site and had often helped theology students find work there in previous years. Later, however, I learned that he had given the openings to others. At first I felt resentful, but later I was filled with gratitude, because God enabled me to find a live-in job (the source’s English is “Live in”) near the school. An elderly Western woman needed a man to live in her house so that she would feel less afraid, and she chose me. It was indeed a good job: my only responsibility was to stay in the house at night. Not only did she charge me no rent, but she also provided my food. She had an account at the food market, and when I bought food I only needed to give the account number. When I had lived in the school dormitory, I could have steak only once a week; now I could eat steak every day. Through this experience I learned not to place my hopes in any particular person when I was in need. From then on, in prayer I no longer insisted that God fulfill my requests in my way and at my time. If necessary, I was even willing for God to modify what I asked for, because what I wanted was not necessarily the best choice.
Translation note
The source supplies Mrs. Walker’s surname and the English phrase Prayer mother; both are retained. The exact sequence and measurements are preserved: an eight-inch snow forecast, a normally one-hour drive that took more than eight hours, over an hour on foot, marriage in summer 1975, and four years of study. The storm journey and interpretation of prayer are autobiographical testimony, not travel advice. The live-in arrangement specifies lodging and food but does not state a wage; none has been added.
Chapter 10
10. Commit to the Lord, and Your Plans Will Be Established — Proverbs 16:3
During my studies in the United States, I learned many lessons of faith. I believe faith has two legs: one is “commitment to the Lord,” and the other is “making plans” (Proverbs 16:3). Neither can be missing. As I approached graduation from Trinity Theological Seminary, I began praying to God about the road ahead. I remember meeting the president of Fuller Theological Seminary in the United States and Glasser, the dean of its School of World Mission, at the world evangelism congress in Switzerland. Both welcomed me to Fuller to pursue a doctorate in missiology. Besides Fuller, Princeton Theological Seminary also accepted me to study for a master’s degree in theology (Th.D., as printed), and would provide all my tuition and living expenses. Because my burden was missions, however, I chose Fuller. Fuller offered me only conditional financial aid. In other words, if I could provide three thousand U.S. dollars for room and board, the seminary would waive my tuition. As a theology student working while studying, I did not have that money. Three thousand dollars thirty years ago was a very large sum—gasoline then cost only thirty cents a gallon! I told Father in Hong Kong about the situation. He wrote back to say that my home church there was willing to lend me the money on the condition that, after graduating, I return to serve at the home church to repay the debt. Although this suggestion was well-intentioned, I found it rather absurd. Several theological questions arose in my mind. First, to whom does the church’s money belong? Second, is it logical for God to lend money to a theology student? Third, when choosing a ministry field, should God’s worker listen to God or to a creditor? If I was unclear even about these questions, studying theology for several more years would have little point. I therefore told Father that I had decided not to borrow the money and thanked him and the church for their kindness. Later, I also told my fiancée in Canada about it. I said, “If God wants me to study for a doctorate in missiology, He will not be so poor that I have to borrow money. When I came from Hong Kong to the United States to study theology, I did not need to borrow a cent. If God does not want me to study, I will not go. In any case, I find it very strange to borrow money from a church to study theology.” Later, my fiancée told me that she happened to have three thousand dollars in the bank, and she sent me a check for that amount. I sent a photocopy of the check to the seminary. In this way, God smoothed my path to Fuller’s School of World Mission.
After one year at Fuller, I received a master’s degree in theology. I then had to prepare for the doctoral entrance examination. This was a test of overcoming one hurdle after another—literally, “crossing passes and slaying generals.” Besides asking many people to pray for me, I worked hard and read widely, hoping to know what the examiners knew and also what they did not know. My efforts were not in vain: I was among the ten percent of candidates who were admitted. To produce work that would astonish my professor, my wife and I set out in the summer of 1976 on a long journey to gather materials for my dissertation. We traveled to the libraries of major universities throughout the United States and Canada and to the U.S. Library of Congress. Among the universities we visited were the state university in Los Angeles, Stanford University and the state university in Berkeley, all in California; the state university in Seattle; state universities in Canadian cities including Vancouver, Calgary and Montreal; the state university in Boston and Harvard University; and other famous universities such as Yale and Princeton. Last came the U.S. Library of Congress. Because of its wealth of material, my doctoral dissertation caused Dr. Glasser to see me in a new light. As a result, at commencement I had the opportunity to go up on stage, in full view of everyone, to receive the award for the best doctoral dissertation.
I chose Fuller Theological Seminary for the sake of missions. Throughout this process I insisted on not borrowing money because I believed that the God who had called me to study theology was rich and trustworthy. On the one hand, I relied on God; on the other, I did my very best. Once, in a course on “Medieval Church History,” the Jewish teacher gave both me and the other students very low marks on the midterm examination. The reason was that this teacher used a British style of teaching that emphasized memorizing details. I came prepared for the final examination and received full marks. “Trust God and do my utmost” is my guiding principle in life.
Translation note
The source describes Princeton’s degree as 神學碩士, a master’s degree in theology, but prints the incompatible abbreviation Th.D.; both are retained with the discrepancy identified. The university itinerary repeatedly uses 州立大學, “state university,” sometimes without an official institutional name, including in Canada. Those descriptions are preserved rather than replaced with guessed institution names. The first requested amount is explicitly three thousand U.S. dollars; the later bank balance and check repeat three thousand without restating a currency. “Thirty years ago” is relative to the original writing. The financial beliefs, admissions rate, award and characterization of a teacher’s method are the author’s account.
Chapter 11
11. Suffering for the Lord Is a Blessing — Matthew 5:11
Because I had taken a church-growth course at Fuller that met at Pastor Shuller’s Crystal Church, I felt moved to follow that pastor’s example and plant a church after graduation. Before I graduated, Pastor Dai Shaozeng (戴紹曾), described as Hudson Taylor’s fourth-generation grandson, came to the seminary to see me. He wanted to invite me to teach at the China Theological Seminary (中華神學院) in Taiwan. Since I had not yet gained experience in establishing a church, I did not want to discuss strategy only on paper or teach theories that merely moved words from one page to another. I therefore declined his invitation. Just then, a pastor from Vancouver visited me at the seminary. He invited me to Vancouver to take over a newly started evangelistic mission. I had visited Vancouver and knew it had a large Chinese population. Even before I studied at Fuller, a church in Vancouver had already wanted to invite me to pastor in that city. These earlier circumstances made me feel that my “Macedonian call” (Acts 16:9) had sounded. Only now do I understand that God’s call for me to go to Vancouver at that time was to enable me to “fulfill all righteousness” (Matthew 3:15). Since I had accepted financial aid from the seminary, it was right that I first return to my own country to serve. Because I was then an immigrant to Canada and could not return to the country of my birth to preach the gospel, returning temporarily to Canada accorded with God’s will.
Only after arriving in Vancouver did I discover that the evangelistic mission I was to take over had originally been the work of another denomination. The pastor who invited me had changed denominations and had also brought over his former denomination’s mission. Since I was unwilling to enter such a dispute, one that became more tangled the more one tried to explain or sort it out, I decided to establish a church in another area with a concentrated Chinese population. The pastor of the original mission strongly opposed my decision, fearing that my work in the new area would affect his. To avoid conflict, I had no choice but to refrain from joining his denomination. Later, a Western Baptist church was willing to lend me space to help me develop ministry among Chinese people. To let Chinese people nearby know about this gospel ministry, I sent out some invitation letters. Because I had not yet been ordained, I could not call myself a pastor in the letters and used the title “Doctor” instead. This caused trouble: I soon received many hostile telephone calls accusing me of pride. These religious people also told the Baptist district superintendent that the area had no need for evangelism. That white superintendent then decided not to support the church under his oversight in lending me space for Chinese evangelistic work. I felt that the forces of darkness in Vancouver were more evil than those in any other major North American city. Thus I was not at all surprised when I heard that religious people there had opposed Dr. Sun Dacheng (孫大程) holding evangelistic meetings in Vancouver. After this, I devoted myself to writing. My book A Lamp Shining Brightly (明燈發亮) was completed during those difficult years. More than a year later, God brought me back to the United States. In Pomona, in the Los Angeles area, I made a fresh start and again began preaching the gospel and establishing a church.
A Western church in Pomona, burdened for evangelism among local Chinese people, invited me from Canada to establish a Chinese church. Because God’s guidance was clear, the work developed quickly. Within less than half a year, Sunday attendance had grown to more than a hundred. Because Chinese people were treated as “second-class citizens” in the Western church, most of those attending did not want to join its “Chinese department.” The Chinese gathering therefore gradually moved toward establishing the Vineyard Chinese Christian Church (葡園華人基督教會). I supported this direction, because it was what the people wanted and accorded with the biblical principle of willingness (Song of Songs 8:4). As a result of our differing views, the leader of that Western church regarded me as an enemy and threatened to throw all the books in my office into the street. He also complained about me to Dr. Glasser at Fuller, which led my teacher to seek me out to call me to account. To practice the self-restraint of “withdrawing three stages,” once, when my respected teacher saw me at the seminary and was about to rebuke me, I answered gently, “I do not feel guilty in my conscience. I think we should leave this matter until we stand before Christ’s judgment seat in the future” (2 Corinthians 5:10). Since I wanted neither to damage our relationship nor to abandon my principles, I could only adopt a delaying tactic. Before long, whether because his heart was uneasy or because he had come to understand the truth, my respected teacher apologized to me with deep regret when we met. I thank the Lord for speaking on my behalf.
Translation note
The source spells the pastor’s English surname Shuller and calls his church 水晶教會; its wording is retained. It describes 戴紹曾 as 戴德生的第四代孫子; the stated generational description is translated without genealogical correction. Chinese personal and institutional names are retained with reading aids or descriptive English renderings where an official English form is not supplied. The accounts of opposition, unequal treatment, threats and apologies, and the author’s judgments about Vancouver, are his personal narrative and have not been independently adjudicated. 退避三舍 is retained as an image of retreat and self-restraint. All cited verses, including Song of Songs 8:4, remain as printed. The church name 葡園 is rendered descriptively as Vineyard, distinct from the city name 葡城 (Pomona); a separate source’s English church-name form has not been substituted here.
Chapter 12
12. Love Thinks Only of the Other Person — John 3:16
God’s love does not seek its own benefit (1 Corinthians 3:5). While I was serving in the Los Angeles area, a Sister Wang (王) in the church was a close friend of our family, and we often treated one another with God’s love. For certain reasons, she and her husband had separated for a time. Once she came to my home and told me about the difficulties she was facing. Her husband frequently had car accidents, so she struggled to meet the very high cost of automobile insurance. Under California law, a wife could not buy automobile insurance in her own name. Since she was separated from her husband, her single salary had to cover not only monthly rent and other expenses but also her daughter’s living costs. The expensive car insurance became a burden so heavy that she could hardly breathe. In this situation, she proposed divorcing her husband so that she could buy automobile insurance in her own name. Her purpose in visiting me that day was to seek her pastor’s advice. After thinking for a moment, I asked, “Do you want to complete divorce proceedings only so that you can buy car insurance?” She said, “Yes.” I knew this sister very well and knew that her words and actions agreed, so I told her, “If you will agree to one condition, I will agree to your going to the government to obtain a divorce.” She asked, “What condition?” I answered, “My condition is that you must not close the door. You must leave it open a crack, so that, if your husband is willing to turn back in the future, he still has a chance to return. You are completing divorce proceedings in order to buy automobile insurance, not to tear up your marriage covenant before God.” She said, “No problem. I can agree to that.” That day she left very happily. She was happy now, but I was not so happy, because before long I heard many attacks against me from religious people. They called me “demon-possessed.” I thank the Lord that, twelve years later, Sister Wang’s husband finally returned like the prodigal son, and the family was reunited, like a broken mirror made whole. I was then invited to conduct a wedding for these “old newlyweds.” Their reunion naturally swept away all the personal attacks that religious people had made against me. I knew that I was acting within God’s will, because my heart had never condemned me over that matter (1 John 3:21, 19). Scripture tells me that I could not ignore Sister Wang’s difficulties and merely say to her, “Go in peace” (James 2:16). Without dissolving her marriage covenant before God, I helped her through the difficulty she faced at the time. Even if her pastor had opposed her, she would still have gone to resolve the automobile-insurance problem. This reminds me of the occasions when I led countless brides and bridegrooms to faith in the Lord. Even if I had declined to officiate for couples who, through lack of knowledge, had not yet believed in the Lord, they would not therefore have refrained from marrying. I therefore explained the prerequisite for receiving God’s blessing. As a result, they received not only God’s blessing on their marriages but also the blessing of eternal life.
God’s love considers the other person’s good. The Kangxi Emperor once said of his son, the “Eighth Worthy Prince,” “He is not at all like me. I do good for other people’s benefit; he does it to win people over.” Some people are afraid of offending anyone because they want to be everyone’s nice fellow. I believe that, as long as one acts rightly, one need not live by watching for other people’s approval. I remember my daughter having meningitis when she was little. She had had a high fever for more than ten days, yet the doctor treating her was still giving her only fever-reducing medicine. To protect her life, I immediately took her to another doctor, Dr. Huang (黃). He was experienced and quickly discovered the cause of her illness, then immediately sent her to the emergency room. Thanks to God’s mercy, our daughter escaped danger because we found the right doctor. To reduce hospital costs, Dr. Huang let her leave the hospital early. Since my wife was a nurse, he allowed her to give our daughter antibiotic injections at home. When the injections were given, my wife was the nurse, and of course I became the “nursing assistant.” To help our daughter recover sooner, every time she received an injection I “hard-heartedly” held her legs still so that my wife could insert the needle into her thigh muscle. I paid no attention to our daughter’s tearful pleas for mercy. She did not understand why her parents had become so unfeeling and cruel. Had it not been for God’s love, it would have been very difficult for us to continue giving her the injections. Only because we loved her were we willing temporarily to become the “bad people” in her eyes. Scripture says, “If someone, in order to keep a conscience right before God, endures the pain of unjust suffering, this is pleasing” (1 Peter 2:19). God delights in those who are wronged because of God’s love.
Translation note
The opening reference is printed as 1 Corinthians 3:5, and is retained without silently changing it to 13:5. The account of California insurance law, divorce, pastoral judgment and the subsequent wedding is the author’s historical narrative, not a statement of current law or advice from the translator. The medical treatment and imperial quotation are likewise reproduced as reported, without independent confirmation. The source’s twelve-year interval and more-than-ten-day fever are preserved.
Chapter 13
13. Blessed Are Those Who Believe God’s Word — John 20:29
In our second year of pioneering a church in California, my wife became pregnant. One day, as I wondered whether the baby to be born would be a boy or a girl, the Scripture passage in my morning devotions suddenly opened my understanding: “A child is born for us; a son is given to us…” (Isaiah 9:6). As I reflected on this verse, I was still not entirely sure that God was telling me my wife would have a son. At the prayer meeting that evening, however, I heard Sister Irene Lee (李愛憐) pray in Cantonese: “…Please let the ‘little boy’ (細滿子) in Mrs. Tsang’s womb develop healthily and be born safely…” After hearing her prayer, I fully believed God’s revelation and began sharing the good news. At the time I participated in a local ministry to international students, which gave me opportunities to share my happy news with them. An elderly Western female minister told me in a pompous manner, “I predict that the baby your wife will have is a girl. My predictions have never been wrong.” I answered, “You will be wrong this time, because my wife will have a baby boy. If you do not believe it, wait and see.” Later, my wife did indeed give birth to a boy. I was very happy, not because I valued boys over girls, but because God was so faithful. Of course, another reason was that, once we had a boy, I would not have to worry about whether the next baby would be a boy or a girl. After all, I was still deeply influenced by Chinese culture.
Two years later, my wife became pregnant again. One day, on returning from the doctor’s office, she came through the door, embraced me and wept bitterly. Puzzled, I asked what had happened. She told me that the doctor had advised her to have an abortion because there was a tumor in her uterus. After calming her, I knelt to pray in my study. God then reminded me of the following things. First, a baby is a life (Psalm 51:3). Second, anyone who kills is liable to judgment (Matthew 5:21). Third, life is in the Lord (John 11:25). At the time, I felt that the doctor’s advice was morally wrong. If we were to take a life because a uterine tumor might endanger the pregnant woman’s life, would we not all become villains like Cao Cao? It was suspicion that caused Cao Cao mistakenly to kill his uncle’s entire household. To obtain more objective information, I took my wife to another gynecological specialist. He said that, among all the deliveries he had attended in the past, more than half of the pregnant women had had uterine tumors. We therefore chose in faith not to accept the doctor’s advice to have an abortion. Thanks to God’s protection, after four hours of abdominal surgery my wife finally gave birth to our daughter. After the operation, her large intestine was unable to move for a time, causing her intense suffering. Through God’s mercy, she finally recovered and left the hospital after passing through the valley of the shadow of death. After her discharge, I held a thanksgiving banquet in Los Angeles Chinatown. At the table, the Jewish doctor who had treated her said, “I feel that your wife came safely through this danger because ‘The one upstairs’ loves her very much.”
By doing what was right, we did indeed undergo a very great risk. I had often faced risks before, but because of the Lord’s protection, the storms frequently passed without harm. I remember a risk with a good outcome in buying and selling a house while serving at Cornerstone Methodist Church (房角石衛理公會) in California. Since I had changed ministry fields, I needed to buy a house in the new area. I found a suitable new house and put down a deposit. Someone had also agreed to buy my old house and paid a deposit. Later, on learning that I needed the proceeds from the old house to buy the new one, the buyer tried to pressure me. He demanded that I give them the new piano in the house before he would complete the sale. Then the agent for the new house suddenly telephoned to say that, unless my old house sold within two days, the new house would be given to someone else. Those two days were my busiest time. I would not set aside my weekend ministry to sell a house, so I could only pray for God to provide two buyers within two days. After I finished that Sunday’s work and returned home, two buyers were already waiting at my front door. Because of the competition, the old house sold that day for three thousand dollars more than the original price. This greatly increased my faith in God and His word (Matthew 6:33).
Translation note
The author explicitly glosses the Cantonese expression 細滿子 as a little boy; that gloss is retained rather than replacing it with a different interpretation. Irene Lee’s supplied English name is preserved. Psalm 51:3 and the other source references remain as printed. The pregnancy, abortion discussion, clinician’s reported experience and recovery are the author’s personal account and moral judgments; the reported proportion applies to that clinician’s cases, not a population statistic asserted by the translator. 子宮瘤 is rendered uterine tumor without assuming a particular benign diagnosis. The house-price difference is three thousand dollars with no currency specified in that passage. The source’s historical name 房角石衛理公會 is retained alongside a descriptive English rendering. The source also supplies the parenthetical English “Wait and see” and the doctor’s phrase “The one upstairs”; these printed English forms are retained here.
Chapter 14
14. New Insight in the Lord’s Light — Revelation 22:5
People in the light take a more positive view of things. I remember that, while in Vancouver, I once discovered insects in vegetables I had bought at the food market and began complaining about their poor quality. A brother nearby who had graduated in agricultural studies heard me and said, “Vegetables with insects are the good ones, because there are no pesticides in them.” I was grateful for his correction, because in the light he provided I gained a new perspective. Likewise, when we are in God’s glorious light, we often gain new insight into the things around us.
I remember a sister at Vineyard Church (葡園教會) telephoning me once, hoping I could take her to visit her husband in the hospital. She told me that he had been admitted with bleeding in his stomach. I had led this sister to faith in the Lord, and she had also cared for my daughter, so I spoke to her without formality. I answered, “Thank the Lord!” After pausing on the telephone, she said, “My husband’s hospitalization is bad news. How can you, Pastor, say ‘Thank the Lord’?” I knew she would misunderstand me as lacking sympathy, so I told her, “My reasons for thanking the Lord are these. First, he has not been hospitalized because of cancer. In the United States, bleeding in the stomach is not life-threatening. Second, this time your husband will repent and believe in the Lord.” After hearing my words, Sister Lee also became happy. In the hospital, I laid hands on Brother Lee and prayed for healing and the casting out of demons. Later, he soon left the hospital and was baptized into Christ without any hindrance. In God’s light, I saw what Sister Lee did not see at the time.
I remember that, when I first became pastor of Cornerstone Methodist Church (房角石衛理公會), the church was considering a change of location. A female pastor was responsible for the Chinese congregation. For the previous three years, the Chinese ministry had failed to develop. Now that the church was talking about moving, the few families in the Chinese congregation said they were unwilling to go along. The female pastor therefore wanted to end the Chinese ministry. I told her, “It is not right to end the Chinese ministry, because the church has received three years of financial support from the annual conference. How can the church explain this to the conference and account for it to God?” I therefore told her that the Chinese congregation must continue in the new area, because only continuing in this way was proper. After the church moved, I preached in the English congregation every Sunday morning and started a Chinese gathering in the new area in the afternoon. Since all the former members of the Chinese congregation had left, the work had to begin again from zero. There was no suitable meeting place, so I temporarily used the living room of my own home. There was no pulpit, so I returned to my old craft and made one myself. I could originally have spent Sunday afternoons resting comfortably at home, but now I had given myself a new job of doing everything single-handedly! This job brought not only a heavier workload but also more personal attacks. Many religious people said I was failing in my new English-speaking church and was therefore starting Chinese work as a fallback. The district superintendent also complained that this did not accord with Methodist rules, because opening a new ministry field was the responsibility of the bishop and district superintendent. I felt that doing anything in this world, which “lies in the hands of the evil one” (1 John 5:19), was truly difficult. Yet I did not dwell on personal honor or disgrace, gain or loss, because I was fulfilling my responsibility to God. It was enough that the Lord regarded me as faithful. Later, the Chinese congregation moved from my home to another meeting place. By the time I handed the work to another pastor, more than fifty people were attending. In this way, my positive attitude and persistent determination kept the Lord’s work from being abandoned halfway.
One year, while attending commencement at Fuller Theological Seminary, I encountered some Chinese students waving flags in protest because the seminary had invited President Ding Guangxun (丁光訓) of the Nanjing seminary to preach at commencement. I told the student leader, “This is the decision of the seminary’s board of trustees. Blackening your alma mater’s reputation in this way is like someone in a tree sawing through the thick branch on which he is sitting.” He said that he wanted to know whether Ding Guangxun had been born again. I promised to ask on his behalf at the coworkers’ dinner that evening. I believe believers should turn on more lights and curse the darkness less, because judging others does not accord with a disciple’s identity (Romans 14:4) and does not please the Lord (Matthew 7:1–5).
Translation note
The statements linking insects to pesticide absence and describing stomach bleeding as not life-threatening are reproduced as claims made within the author’s anecdotes, not verified agricultural or medical guidance. The hospital account and disputes over church governance are likewise the author’s narrative. The source does not give a year for the Fuller commencement, an answer to the question posed, or a full official title for the Nanjing seminary; none has been added. The repeated three-year funding period and attendance of more than fifty are retained.
Chapter 15
15. Hold Fast to the Good Teaching through the Holy Spirit — 2 Timothy 1:14
Under the Methodist system, any minister who had not been admitted by the annual conference counted as a “deacon,” so during my years in the Methodist Church I had the opportunity to be a “deacon” for two years. The church I had started was invited to join the Methodist Church, and I therefore had to complete the procedures for becoming a Methodist minister. It was truly a process of “crossing five passes and slaying six generals.” First, I had to attend a Methodist seminary to take courses on Methodist policies and history. Then I had to submit case reports on counseling, preaching and evangelism. Finally, I had to pass an interview with the annual conference’s examining committee. I had originally decided to join the Methodist Church out of admiration for John Wesley. My experience of the examining committee’s interview left me deeply disappointed. During the interview, one committee member asked my view of salvation. I told him that the Lord Jesus was the only way to be saved. He asked, “How do you know?” I answered, “Because John 14:6 in the Bible says that no one can come to the Father except through the Lord Jesus.” He challenged me: “How do you know that what John said is true?” Impatiently, I replied, “Because I believe that the Bible is God’s word.” Since I had not pleased the other person, I did not pass that interview. In the second year, with strong support from the former district superintendent, the examining committee finally accepted me as a member of the annual conference. Later, deeply disappointed by the district superintendents’ position at the annual conference on ordaining homosexual people, I followed the Lord’s leading and left my ministry in the Methodist Church.
The wave of immigration from mainland China to the United States had already begun in the 1980s. At that time, I received a “Professor Wu” (吳教授) from Shanghai into my home for a temporary stay. Since he often had opportunities to hear me preach, on one occasion, when I was preparing to baptize a young person, he asked to be baptized too. I told him, “It is good that you want to be baptized. But you must meet the conditions for baptism. Although you and I are friends, we must still act according to the Bible.” When he asked what the conditions were, I told him, “First, you must believe that Jesus is the Son of God. Second, you must sincerely confess your sins and repent.” He said that he believed Jesus was the Son of God, but felt he had no sins to confess. I reminded him, “Let us leave serious sins aside. Have you not committed even a small sin? For example, have you ever taken a sheet of paper or a pencil from your workplace?” He answered, “Well, everyone does that!” I said, “Everyone doing it does not make it right. I think we should discuss baptism another time.” Seeing that I had refused his request for immediate baptism, Professor Wu was very displeased. He revealed his true, unrepentant state and, in a fit of pique, went to a newly established church nearby to be baptized. His attitude was, “If one place will not take me, I will try another.” He did not know that the Lord has only one household. People who do not meet the conditions will not receive the Holy Spirit wherever they are baptized (Acts 19:2), nor can they belong to Christ (Romans 8:9).
I remember that, while I was pastor of Vineyard Church (葡園教會), a sister once came rushing to me with a complaint. She accused the vice-chair of the deacons’ board of having had a sexual relationship with her and then abandoning her for a new lover. I summoned the vice-chair to question him. He actually admitted it without concealment and said that he was willing to repent. I asked him to give the church a year to observe him and establish whether his repentance was sincere. During that period, he also had to lay down his position as vice-chair of the deacons’ board so that the church’s reputation would not be affected. Although he agreed to this decision at the time, before long he left the church with his new lover. I felt regret, but did not regard it as a loss, because church growth should mean an increase in people willing to repent and believe the gospel (Mark 1:15), rather than seeking more unrepentant people. A church like Philippi (Philippians 1:5) is better than a church like Corinth (1 Corinthians 5:1).
These cases illustrate the various failings often found in churches in this age. I thank the Lord that, in the past work of the churches God began through me, I was able to stand by principles and hold fast to the good teaching. Later, however, when I served churches that frequently drove their pastors away, I found biblical principles very difficult to put into practice. Speaking about biblical principles to those “goats’ unions” (Revelation 2:9) that would not listen to the shepherd was like “asking a tiger for its skin”—something both difficult and dangerous (Revelation 2:10).
Translation note
Methodist procedures, the interview, disputes about ordination, and the allegations and responses in the church-discipline account are translated as the author reports them; no names or corroborating details have been supplied. “Crossing five passes and slaying six generals” is the source’s image for overcoming a succession of difficult obstacles. The alternative-employer idiom 東家不打，打西家 is rendered by its contextual meaning, trying another place after a refusal. The source’s provocative “goats’ unions,” tiger-skin image and Scripture references are retained as his rhetoric and interpretation. 葡園教會 receives the descriptive rendering Vineyard Church, with the Chinese name preserved.
Chapter 16
16. Go and Make People the Lord’s Disciples — Matthew 28:19
Since dedicating myself to become a preacher, I have often led people to the Lord. I remember once having an opportunity, in Victoria, Canada, to meet a member of a Chinese Presbyterian church who had formerly been mayor of Victoria. He had previously been in the greenhouse plant business and had a beautiful square house by the sea. As we chatted in his house, I asked whether he had been born again and saved. He admitted that he had not yet believed in the Lord. After I shared the gospel message with him, he prayed to accept the Lord. I did not assume he was a Christian merely because he attended church, nor did his having been a mayor make me too embarrassed to ask whether he was saved, because our Lord “does not wish anyone to perish, but wishes everyone to repent” (2 Peter 3:9). Whenever I have an opportunity, I ask anyone the same question. Once, two Mormon believers wanted to speak to me about their religion, and I discussed matters of faith with them. After reciting John 3:3 to them, I asked whether they had been born again. The older “preacher” quickly took the other young person by the hand and fled.
We now live in a busy age, so pastors need to make appointments for visits. Customs were different more than thirty years ago. Pastors were welcome to call on church members at any time. The wife of Mr. Lee, who had been hospitalized with stomach bleeding, was fruit of the gospel from one of my unplanned visits. I made a surprise visit to a Sister Gao (高) in the church. Mrs. Lee happened to be there, pouring out her distress to Sister Gao because her husband wanted a divorce. That evening, she believed in the Lord after hearing the gospel I preached. Her husband subsequently also came to the Lord. If I had not made that surprise visit that evening, I would have missed that evening’s fine opportunity to lead Mrs. Lee to faith. This shows how important it is to obey the Holy Spirit’s prompting and take the action of “going” (Matthew 28:19).
On another occasion, I visited the family of a young church member. That visit was very unusual and unforgettable. The young member’s parents and two elder sisters had just returned from Spain. They ran a Chinese restaurant on an island in the Mediterranean and returned to the United States each year during the quiet season to visit their family. The young member’s mother ordinarily had no opportunity to talk with people. That evening, she poured out to me all the painful events of her past. Sitting before her, I could only listen, with no opportunity to speak. Out of politeness, I occasionally had to nod or make a sound in response as she poured out her heart. After sitting there waiting for more than three full hours, I finally summoned the courage to interrupt her: “I am sorry, but it is almost time for my wife to go to her night shift, and I need to return home to look after the children. Before I leave, may I say a few words to your two daughters?” She politely apologized in turn and immediately called loudly for her daughters to come downstairs quickly to meet the pastor. Her two daughters were very young, polite and understanding. They listened attentively to the gospel teaching I shared. Fifteen minutes later, both prayed together to accept the Lord.
For the salvation of these two souls, I paid the price of three hours of “listening” that evening. Later, both sisters became very firm in their faith and very faithful in the church’s ministry.
There is another experience of leading someone to the Lord that I will never forget. Once, I drove with my wife to visit America’s famous Grand Canyon. Suddenly that day there was thunder and lightning, and rain poured down. During our outing, we had met a woman tourist from Hong Kong. Since she was traveling alone and had taken photographs for us, she became our “travel companion.” Because of the heavy rain, we had to return early to the hotel with her. Outside, the thunderstorm continued as we rested in our room, when I suddenly heard a knock at the door. I opened it and found our “travel companion” standing there. She said, “Pastor Tsang, I am sorry to disturb you. The thunder and lightning outside are very severe now, and I am frightened. I have a favor to ask that may be too much: could you let me move in and stay with you both tonight?” I invited her in and brought her to my wife. This was someone “Heaven” had sent to see a pastor; how could we fail to share the gospel with her? And so, that “lone traveler” from Hong Kong prayed to accept the Lord amid the sounds of the thunderstorm that night.
Translation note
The former mayor is unnamed in the source; no identity or dates have been inferred. The source describes his house as 方房子, retained as a square house. “More than thirty years ago” is relative to the author’s writing, not the present. 高 is retained alongside the Mandarin reading aid Gao. The source’s affectionate colloquial 老天爺 is rendered “Heaven” in quotation marks. Accounts of religious conversations and conversions remain the author’s narrative.
Chapter 17
17. God Sends Messengers to Prepare the Way — Malachi 3:1
When we first went to southern California to preach the gospel and establish a church, we lived in a rented home. With our income then, buying a house was out of the question. After my wife became pregnant, God sent a “messenger” to encourage us to buy one. This messenger was a doctor who wanted to transfer to us the purchase of a new house near the church for which he had already placed an order. I asked how much the monthly mortgage payment would be. He said eight hundred dollars. I answered, “My monthly income is only one thousand dollars. After paying eight hundred, plus water, electricity and other expenses, will we not have to fast every day?” He replied, “You are a pastor. How can you have so little faith!” I was somewhat shocked. How could I let a believer who did not attend church say that I, a pastor, had no faith? So I agreed to buy his house. Because my income was low, I also asked the doctor to sign as guarantor when I applied to the bank for a loan. Only after moving into the new house did I discover a sour, foul smell in the surrounding air: the house had been built beside a rubbish dump. Feeling very helpless, we joined all the nearby homeowners in negotiations with the dump’s owner. After considerable effort, each homeowner received compensation. Our share was enough to pay off the mortgage. Thus it could be said that the doctor God had sent unintentionally enabled us to own a house “free of charge.”
Before long, I accepted the challenge of gospel work among locally born Chinese people in Orange County, California. Because my home was far from the church, I was considering moving. One day I happened to meet a neighbor I had not seen for a long time. He told me that he had bought a new house in a new area, where four houses remained unsold. Hoping that we could continue to be neighbors, he urged me to go there at once and put down a deposit. My wife and I immediately drove over to investigate, and we were very pleased with the new house’s location, price and quality. At the urging of another of God’s messengers, we changed homes in this way. The new house stood halfway up a hillside, with fresh air and an exquisitely beautiful view of the snow-covered mountains behind it in winter. After we moved in, the Lord sent a brother who loved Him to install an automatic watering system for our flowers and plants free of charge. Since the house had a solar water-heating system, our gas bill was only six dollars a month. Even more happily, its market value doubled in the second year. This was a great help to our ministry on the East Coast a few years later, because all that unexpected increase in value was later spent on our repeated house moves there. Our past moves were like those of Mencius’s mother, who moved her household three times. Perhaps this was because, when I first dedicated myself, I had told God that I wanted to “help God” rebuild the church. Apart from the churches I founded myself, I had repeatedly encountered scenes in pastoral fields where the goats (Matthew 25:32) “butted the shepherd and startled his heart.” Whether I was of any help at those times is something only the Chief Shepherd (1 Peter 5:4) knows.
If someone politely called my daughter a “thousand-gold young lady,” that person would be mistaken, for she is a “ten-thousand-gold young lady.” When she was born, the hospital bill on discharge alone came to forty thousand U.S. dollars. Thank the Lord that, despite such expensive medical care, I did not have to pay a penny. When a large tumor was discovered in my wife’s uterus during pregnancy, we relied on God and decided against an abortion. God knew that we would be unable to meet the expensive medical bills ahead, so He prompted a salesman to come and sell me medical insurance. I told him that we already had medical insurance, but he still strongly urged me to buy another policy. Since he looked as though he would not leave without making a sale, I gave in. Later, when my daughter left the hospital, the hospital asked me to pay a large medical bill because the insurer was willing to cover only eighty percent of the expenses. When I told the hospital that we had double insurance, the hospital said that no insurer would allow a person to buy two medical insurance policies at the same time. After negotiations, the two companies from which I had bought insurance finally agreed to share all the costs of my daughter’s hospital discharge.
An unbeliever might regard the way past events worked together as coincidence, but I believe that none of this happened by chance. It was God commanding His messengers, who repeatedly protected me in all the paths I traveled (Psalm 91:11).
Translation note
The financial, insurance, medical and property events are the author’s historical account, with the figures and reported statements retained rather than treated as current guidance. Only the forty-thousand-dollar hospital bill explicitly names U.S. currency; other dollar amounts do not. 千金小姐 is a respectful expression for someone’s daughter, literally a thousand-gold young lady; the author playfully increases it to 萬金小姐, ten-thousand-gold, before giving the forty-thousand-dollar bill. The phrase 觸牧驚心 substitutes “butting/touching the shepherd” into the familiar phrase 觸目驚心, “a shocking sight”; the translated image preserves that pastoral pun. The three moves of Mencius’s mother are the source’s literary allusion, not a literal count of the author’s own moves.
Chapter 18
18. A Servant of Christ Wins God’s Favor — Galatians 1:10
Because Christians will one day face judgment before Christ’s judgment seat (2 Corinthians 5:10), Paul encourages the Lord’s disciples to make it their ambition to please Him (2 Corinthians 5:9). In the past, I have had several opportunities to make choices aimed only at pleasing the Lord:
I remember that, while serving at Vineyard Church (葡園教會), I lived by faith. Because my wife needed to help with the church’s work on Sundays, she chose a poorly paid clinic job that did not require weekend work. Vineyard Church was a pioneering mission field built from nothing, so at first it could provide its pastor only a monthly travel allowance of four hundred dollars. In these circumstances, an attendee recommended a way for me to make money. He told me that he had recently obtained permanent immigrant status in the United States through a “sham marriage.” He invited me to work with him by giving him a list of people who needed to apply for immigration. For each person whose immigration application succeeded, I could receive a share of fifteen hundred U.S. dollars. He said this was not merely “win-win,” but a good idea that would “hit three eagles with one arrow”: he and I would both profit, and the successful immigrants could remain in the United States and help the church grow. I told him that this would be deceiving God and the government. He thought that, since many Korean pastors were doing it then, I should follow their example. I let him know that, in making decisions, I looked only to the Bible, not to other people. For me, a person of integrity must acquire wealth in a proper way; offending God in order to have a church filled with a mixed crowd was out of the question. Because I rejected this proposal, the attendee, who did not understand the truth, later left Vineyard Church. I think the saying “Things gather by kind, and people divide into groups” is very true. A pastor who practices the truth can attract only members who are willing to practice it. Those who do not practice the truth often persecute the pastor, and when they have no opportunity, they leave the church. Because Vineyard Church was work God had led me to begin, I then had full authority to act according to His will. Later, when I followed God’s leading to help churches that needed a shepherd, acting according to God’s will was no longer so easy (1 Peter 2:21).
I remember receiving a telephone call from the East Coast of the United States in January one year. A Mrs. Huang (黃太太), a member of our church who had moved to the East Coast, wanted to discuss the church’s sending donation receipts. Her husband’s salary was twelve times mine at the time. As she prepared to file her taxes in January, she realized that, if she had donated a large sum to the church the previous year, she could have greatly reduced the tax paid to the government. She therefore asked whether the church could accept a donation by check dated in the previous year. I told her that this would violate biblical principles (Matthew 5:37). She said that the donation check would be for a very large amount. I told her that no matter how large it was, it would make no difference, because I could not get past the barrier of my conscience. I hope that my “hard-heartedness” did not offend her. To avoid offending God, I simply could not “have the best of both worlds.”
On the eve of Easter in 1987, I returned to my hometown for a funeral. After an exhausting thirty-six-hour journey, I arrived hurriedly from California. When I entered my mother’s mourning hall, a “mourning chorus” made up of many relatives and friends immediately began weeping loudly. Standing before my mother’s body, I felt very awkward. According to the local people’s thinking, I ought to have wept bitterly like them. Yet I did not cry, because I did not feel sorrow; instead, I was glad that my mother had returned to her heavenly home. There were two reasons. First, she had believed in the Lord and was already over seventy. Second, she had been bedridden for several years, suffering long from illness and pain. Now that she was released from them, why should there be grief? Of course, sorrow at separation by death is natural, but Christians’ hope when believing loved ones depart is also a testimony of faith. I therefore did not pretend to weep merely to please people. Later, I noticed that the local people’s weeping seemed trained: when no outsiders were present, they rested and chatted, but when someone arriving for the funeral appeared, they could immediately burst into loud wailing. I admired their ability to control their weeping. Because of my mother’s good relationships and our family’s standing in the hometown, more than a thousand people attended the funeral, including cadres at county, district and village levels. Since that day was Easter, I preached at the funeral about the Lord’s resurrection. I thank God for giving me the courage, in front of government officials, to tell my own flesh and blood the good news of receiving eternal life through faith in the Lord Jesus.
Translation note
The proposed sham-marriage arrangement, the attendee’s claim about Korean pastors, the backdated donation request and the funeral are the author’s reported experiences, not independently established allegations or current legal or tax guidance. Only the fifteen-hundred-dollar payment explicitly specifies U.S. currency. His wife’s low pay, his four-hundred-dollar monthly allowance, the twelve-to-one salary comparison, 1987 Easter setting, thirty-six-hour journey, mother’s age over seventy and attendance exceeding one thousand are retained. The mourning group is described as relatives and friends; the translation does not recast them as hired mourners. 黃 is retained beside the Mandarin reading aid Huang.
Chapter 19
19. Give the Devil No Foothold — Ephesians 4:27
Scripture says, “You become the slave of the one you obey” (Romans 6:16). If people sin, they become slaves to sin. If they accommodate the devil, they will fall through sin as Eve did (Genesis 3:1, 6). Being courteous to the devil is being irresponsible toward oneself; showing mercy to wolves is being cruel to sheep. We should learn from the Lord Jesus and make no concessions to the devil (Luke 4:1–12), lest we repeat Judas’s mistake (Luke 22:3–6).
While serving as a pastor in southern California, I had several experiences of struggling with demons. Once, a Pastor Lin (林牧師) telephoned me. He said that a woman in his congregation was demon-possessed and asked me to come immediately to cast out the demon with him. I asked Pastor Lin to be certain that she was demon-possessed and that this was not schizophrenia. He said that, when he visited her that morning, before he had knocked she had begun cursing him loudly from inside the house. She was therefore probably demon-possessed, because without a demon she could not have known who was standing outside. I agreed to go with him. When we drove up to the woman’s home, we first prayed earnestly in the car for the Holy Spirit’s anointing. After entering, I asked her to meet us in the living room. The couple who shared her home said that they had not slept a wink all night because demons had caused disturbances throughout the night, picking them up from their bed and throwing them onto the floor. After learning the situation, I told the woman to sit on the carpet in the middle of the living room. Laying my hand on her head, I cast out the demon in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. As I prayed, her head gradually sank to the floor, and the demon departed through the ground (Luke 4:35). Later, seeing that she appeared calm, I thought the task was accomplished and left. Unexpectedly, early the next morning Pastor Lin telephoned again for help, asking me to meet him at his office as soon as possible. There were still demons remaining in the woman, and she was waiting for me in his office with both hands trembling. When I arrived, I opened the Bible and asked her to read 1 John 4:4. Unexpectedly, the demon used her hand to knock the Bible to the floor. I picked it up and sternly ordered her to read, letting her know that our Lord was greater than the demon. After she finished, I again commanded the remaining demons to come out of her in the Lord’s name. When the prayer ended, her hands no longer trembled, and I thought that this time the remaining demons had been cast out. To be cautious, however, when taking her out with us for lunch, I specifically laid hands on my car and prayed, asking the Lord to send angels to guard it and prevent spirits from entering, lest a demon use someone’s hand to strike my head from the back seat while I was driving. Frankly, I was not certain then whether all the demons (Mark 5:9) had come out of her. Even if they had, demons could return (Matthew 12:43–45). “Careful steering keeps a boat afloat for ten thousand years,” so being on guard was still the best policy.
When I was senior pastor of the English-speaking congregation at Cornerstone Methodist Church (房角石衛理公會), I founded a Chinese church that met on Sunday afternoons. A Minister Zhu (朱傳道), who had previously been a missionary in Southeast Asia, helped with the work. After one Sunday service, he told me that Sister Annie (安妮), who had come from Taiwan, was demon-possessed. I asked him to call her over so that I could question her. Annie told me that her father was in charge of a temple in Taiwan and that she had been possessed since childhood. With her consent, I laid hands on her to cast out the demon. Since Minister Zhu had not yet been ordained as a pastor, he only stretched his hands toward heaven and prayed facing her. When I loudly commanded the demon to leave Annie in the Lord’s name, it unexpectedly answered through her mouth in a rough, hoarse male voice, “I will not come out!” Immediately, as though facing a formidable enemy, I shouted still louder, “I tell you in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ: you must come out whether you want to or not!” We were standing at the entrance to the meeting place while casting out the demon. The choir members, who were rehearsing inside, heard my loud “quarreling” outside and all ran out to see what was happening. At the sight, they hurriedly retreated indoors. Minister Zhu later said that a gust of wind had blown toward him. After the demon came out, Sister Annie’s lame leg immediately recovered. To verify this, she squatted for two hours planting vegetables in her backyard after returning home, then walked around an indoor shopping mall for two hours that evening. Only after returning from the mall did she fully believe the miracle that had happened that day.
Translation note
Descriptions of possession, schizophrenia, exorcism and recovery are retained as the author’s religious account, including his uncertainty about whether all the demons had left. The narrated inference about recognizing a visitor is not presented as an established diagnostic test. The passage reports past actions rather than prescribing treatment. 林 and 朱 are preserved alongside Mandarin reading aids Lin and Zhu; Annie is a reading of the supplied name 安妮. The source distinguishes 牧師 from the not-yet-ordained 傳道, rendered Pastor and Minister here. Cornerstone Methodist Church is a descriptive rendering of the supplied Chinese church name.
Chapter 20
20. Miracles Accompany the Preaching of the Gospel — Mark 16:20
Preaching the gospel turns people from darkness to light and from Satan’s authority to God (Acts 26:18). In this spiritual battle, I have experienced several things God did:
I remember that, when Vineyard Church (葡園教會) first began, I drew no salary from the church, receiving only a monthly travel allowance of four hundred dollars. People today no longer ride horses, so the “carriage-and-horse allowance” meant a “car-fuel allowance.” One day, my car suddenly would not start. After examining it, a church member familiar with cars told me that lubricating oil had leaked into a cylinder. He said that his own car had had the same problem the previous week and had cost two hundred dollars to repair. Sitting in the car, I said to God, “God, two hundred dollars is half a month’s fuel allowance. Surely I cannot stop my visitation work for half a month? In the past, You have often answered my intercessions and restored many people’s health. Is ‘repairing a car’ not easier than ‘repairing a person’? Please, Lord, restore my car so that Your holy work is not hindered. Thank You, Lord.” After presenting my plea, I placed both hands on the ledge beneath the windshield, behind the steering wheel, and said, “In the name of the Lord Jesus Christ, I command the car to be healed. May the Holy Spirit carry out His work of repair and construction within it, so that it becomes a faithful instrument for God’s servant in preaching the gospel. I ask in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.” When the prayer ended, I turned the key, and the engine immediately gave a gentle, continuous hum. I found that sound especially pleasing, because it was a hymn singing of God’s mercy and faithfulness.
I felt that making visits in a car under God’s care seemed very fruitful. Once, I drove to visit the family of a Mrs. Guan (關太太), who had not attended church for a long time. As soon as I entered her home, I was warmly welcomed. After exchanging greetings, I asked why she had been absent so long. She said that there had recently been frequent hauntings in the house and that her two daughters kept falling ill. Surprised, I asked what she meant by “frequent hauntings.” She said that once a demon had appeared before her and asked whether she wanted it to rearrange the living-room furniture. At the time, she had been too frightened to know how to answer. She asked what she should do. I told her, “It seems that this demon has become a ‘regular guest’ in your home. I too am your ‘guest’ now. A guest has no authority to drive out someone else’s guests. But if you are willing to ask that ‘demon guest’ to leave, I can command it to go in the Lord’s name. Whether it is to leave depends on your decision.” After thinking briefly, she said, “I am very afraid of it. Please help me tell it to leave!” With the homeowner’s permission, I decided to cast out the demon. After singing a short “Hallelujah” song and praying with Mrs. Guan, I loudly commanded the evil spirit in the house, in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ, to leave her home and never return! I asked why I had not seen her two daughters. She said both were sick in bed, and took me into their room to see them. I laid hands on each daughter and prayed for the Lord to heal them. Before leaving, I also removed the ancestral tablet and incense installed on the wall for her. After this, Mrs. Guan and her two daughters returned to Sunday worship at church in health and peace.
Demons can not only make people physically ill (Mark 9:20), but can also blind their minds (2 Corinthians 4:4). Once, a Sister Zhou (周姊妹) at Vineyard Church had her mind bewitched by a demon. Because she stayed at home calling her boyfriend from morning to night, one Sunday she came to church looking haggard and listless. After the service, I met her on the way to the dining hall. Her parents, concerned about her condition, were deliberately walking behind her. Having heard about her situation, and seeing her lifeless eyes and pale face, I asked, “Sister Zhou, what is wrong? Would you like me to lay hands on you and pray for God to give you strength and peace?” When she agreed, her parents had caught up from behind. I had already raised my hand, but before it touched her head, she fell backward onto the ground, face toward the sky. Fortunately, her parents were behind her, and we happened to be on the grass between two buildings, so she safely “lay down in green pastures” (Psalm 23:2). She lay there for a while before standing up again. By then, her face was filled with the joy the Lord had given.
Translation note
The car’s repair, the reported hauntings, illness, recovery and falling to the ground are translated as the author’s religious narrative, not independently verified mechanical or medical explanations. The translation preserves his distinction between a salary and a four-hundred-dollar travel allowance, the two-hundred-dollar repair estimate, the complete prayers and the homeowner’s consent. The source calls the ledge by the windshield behind the steering wheel 窗台; this unusual wording is described rather than silently replaced with a different car part. 關 and 周 are retained beside Mandarin reading aids Guan and Zhou. No clinical diagnosis has been added for the two daughters or for Sister Zhou.
Chapter 21
21. Have a Heart of Compassion and Kindness — Colossians 3:12
Preachers are today’s “people who have left home” (Matthew 19:29), and compassion should guide their conduct (Luke 6:36). I remember that, while working my way through Trinity Theological Seminary in the United States, I worked hard to increase my income and cut expenses so that I could support my mother and brothers in my hometown each month. The other Chinese students at the seminary all received monthly financial support from their families or Christian organizations. I alone sent money home every month, and occasionally also sent money to help a seminary student in Hong Kong. I believed the Lord’s promise: “Give to others, and it will be given to you” (Luke 6:38). During those years at Trinity, I never paid tuition late, except once when I used my tuition money to buy an engagement ring and had to pay the fees in installments. Once, for reasons I did not understand, I suddenly felt prompted to send money to my second uncle in our hometown. My impression of him was of a taciturn man with a violent temper. When I was young, my father went to Hong Kong, so my mother took the whole family back to our hometown to live with this uncle. As head of the household, he commanded my respect like an “emperor.” Once, my youngest uncle sent money home from Thailand just when my mother was worrying about the children’s school fees. Not daring to ask the “emperor,” she sent me, her “trusted confidant,” to ask my second uncle for the fees. I could hardly disobey my mother, so I went. That evening I went anxiously and returned disappointed: I received no money and took the blame in my mother’s place. I cannot remember what my uncle shouted at me, but I remember keeping an even more respectful distance from him afterward. In fact, he was not bad-hearted; in circumstances he could not change, he simply wanted someone on whom to vent his frustration. If people could put themselves in others’ circumstances and consider their feelings, I believe there would be far fewer grudges. I sent my uncle one hundred U.S. dollars. Thirty years ago, that was no small sum in rural China. Later, a letter from home told me that the day the money arrived was the very day he died, so it became money specifically for his funeral. Reading the letter, I deeply felt God’s mercy and was glad that, in sending the money, I had not resisted the Holy Spirit’s prompting.
An ancient admonition says, “While one’s parents are living, a child should not travel far.” I remember that, while pursuing further studies at Fuller’s school of mission in the United States, a Pastor Ye Enhan (葉恩漢) from Singapore suddenly left his studies and returned home. A fellow student asked why he was dropping out. He said only, “While one’s parents are living, a child should not travel far!” Those words had appeared in a letter from his bedridden father. When my own mother was bedridden, I could not follow my old classmate Ye’s noble example because of my gospel calling; remembering this truly makes me ashamed. All I could do was make the long journey home from the United States every year to visit her. On one visit, I met the pastor of the church in our hometown. I told him how sad I was about the church’s desolate condition and asked about the difficulties facing the gospel work. He disclosed that the district government had used the church building as a dining hall for years and said it would move only if money were provided for another dining hall. He also told me that he had not received his clergy salary for a long time. Hearing this, I was moved with compassion (Luke 10:33). After asking the amount of his monthly salary, I told him, “I have enough money here to pay you a year’s salary. My money belongs to God. Regard this as a year’s wages from God.” I handed him a stack of banknotes and encouraged him not to lose heart. At that moment, I recalled the Lord’s words: “Freely you have received; freely give” (Matthew 10:8). In fact, that money had been given to me by my brothers’ company when I passed through Hong Kong on the way home; it had been given to me freely by God. I had proposed establishing that company to help my third elder brother when passing through Hong Kong on a previous visit home. I had initiated it purely out of love and a wish to help, yet through it God not only provided the costs of my annual visits home to fulfill my duty to my mother, but also supported His gospel work there. Scripture says, “Cast your bread upon the waters, for after many days you will receive it” (Ecclesiastes 11:1). The principle that helping others will help oneself is therefore trustworthy. Surprisingly, as soon as my mother departed this world, the company was dissolved for reasons I could not understand. This shows that God’s provision is determined by need (2 Kings 4:6). After returning to the United States, I shared the hometown church’s needs with brothers and sisters in the Lord. As a result, I raised and sent money to the church, enabling it to regain its meeting place.
Translation note
出家人 usually refers to people who leave home for religious life; the author applies the expression to Christian preachers with Matthew 19:29. Family ranks are preserved: second uncle, youngest uncle and third elder brother. The one hundred U.S. dollars and “thirty years ago” belong to the author’s account and writing date. 葉恩漢 is retained with the Mandarin reading aid Ye Enhan; no preferred English name is assumed. The supplied school names receive descriptive English renderings. The ancient parental maxim is kept in the form quoted by the author, without adding unquoted continuation.
Chapter 22
22. All Things Are Possible for the One Who Believes — Mark 9:23
In God’s eyes, a person’s faith is more important than degrees, status and achievements. Scripture says, “Do not think of yourself more highly than you ought. Think with sound judgment, according to the measure of faith God has distributed to each person” (Romans 12:3). I thank the Lord for giving me several opportunities to exercise faith in my past ministry:
I remember that, when I began the Sunday-afternoon Chinese church in my home in southern California, a Brother Chen (陳弟兄) came to see me after a service. He had been married for many years without children and wanted me to pray that his wife would conceive and have a child. I told him about Hannah’s example of asking for a child (1 Samuel 1:1–20) and his own responsibilities. First, he should sincerely confess his sins before God, because sin causes God not to hear a person’s prayers (Isaiah 59:2). Second, like Hannah, he should promise to dedicate to God the child received from Him (1 Samuel 1:11). Third, after God’s servant prayed for and blessed him, he should have the faith to “look sorrowful no longer” (1 Samuel 1:18). That day, in my office, Brother Chen followed me in a sincere prayer of confession. After receiving my prayer with the laying on of hands, he left happily. The following year, his wife bore a daughter, whom they named Elizabeth. Because this was God’s work, the testimony can encourage believers facing difficulties. Once, when preaching at an English-speaking gathering in the Washington area, I used this example to encourage believers to hold fast to God’s promises. Afterward, a Dr. Lin (林博士) came fiercely to rebuke me. He said that I should not have used the example in my sermon, because it would sadden the associate pastor present, who had been childless for many years. I urged Dr. Lin not to make an unreasonable fuss, because the associate pastor could choose to ask for my intercession instead of choosing sadness. Later, the associate pastor repeatedly asked me to pray that he might have a child. Before long, his wife finally became pregnant too.
Later, when God led me to serve in New York City, a Brother Luo (羅弟兄) there learned that people had received children after my intercession. He and his wife had also been married many years without children. I likewise laid hands on Mrs. Luo and prayed. The following year, she bore a daughter. In a testimony she wrote later, Mrs. Luo attributed the birth to her having stopped drinking coffee. She did not realize that it was after God heard the prayer that He prompted her to stop drinking excessive amounts of coffee. Moreover, only God could know whether coffee or some other problem had previously prevented her from conceiving. After General Naaman’s leprosy was healed, he thanked God (2 Kings 5:15), rather than crediting his own decision to follow his servants’ advice (2 Kings 5:13–14). I hope that Brother and Sister Chen and Brother and Sister Luo will thank God and remember their promises to dedicate their children to Him.
People become unhealthy because they fail to care for their bodies and because outside enemies invade. Congenital defects can cause some bodily organs to function abnormally. God used bread and sleep to heal Elijah’s depression (1 Kings 19:4–8), cast out a demon to cure epilepsy (Matthew 17:18), and used mud mixed with saliva to cure blindness from birth (John 9:16–7).
Although earthly doctors are God’s workers (Matthew 9:12), they cannot necessarily cure every disease (Mark 5:25–26). Doctors themselves are often distressed at being unable to heal themselves. I remember that, while serving in Maryland, I received a telephone call one day from a woman doctor from mainland China. She said she had severe chest pain and asked me to pray for her over the telephone. I told her about the example of the Lord healing the centurion’s servant (Luke 7:9–10) and asked her to believe with me that the Lord is “the same yesterday, today and forever” (Hebrews 13:8) and can “send His word to heal” God’s people (Psalm 107:20). I prayed over the telephone, holding fast to the promise that by the Lord’s wounds we can be healed (Isaiah 53:5), rebuking the devil and the illness in the Lord’s name, and asking God to let us see His glory. After praying, I hung up and thought no more about it. Later, when I saw the doctor at church, she thanked me excitedly for my intercession. She said that the pain that day had felt like a knife cutting her heart, and that she had called me only when medication and treatment had proved ineffective. The wonderful thing was that, as soon as she put down the telephone, her chest pain stopped! I gave thanks for her and glory to God.
Translation note
The statements about infertility, coffee, illness, biblical healing and the doctor’s chest pain are the author’s testimony and theological interpretation, not verified medical explanations or treatment guidance. His wording leaves the cause of Mrs. Luo’s earlier inability to conceive unknown; that qualification is preserved. John 9:16–7 is printed in that anomalous form in the source and has not been silently changed. 陳, 林 and 羅 are retained with Mandarin reading aids Chen, Lin and Luo. 林博士 is Dr. Lin without assuming a medical qualification; the later 女醫生 is explicitly a woman physician. The source specifies daughters for the Chen and Luo families, but gives no sex or birth outcome for the associate pastor’s pregnancy.
Chapter 23
23. Be Merciful Like the Heavenly Father — Luke 6:36–38
Judging others is a common human failing. What is said in judgment may be correct from one perspective, yet unfair when seen as a whole. Perhaps, from a human perspective, King David was an adulterer (2 Samuel 11:4), but God saw him as someone “who would carry out God’s will in everything” (Acts 13:22). Those who are merciful like the heavenly Father will see people through God’s eyes and replace judgment of their shortcomings with appreciation of their strengths. I remember often encountering religious people who liked judging others while I was a pastor in New York. Once, they joined in attacking a pregnant woman who handed out service programs at the church entrance on Sundays. They said she had become pregnant before marriage and therefore should not distribute the Sunday programs. I called her in to speak with her and discovered that, before her church wedding, she had already married at city hall; she had therefore not become pregnant before marriage. I asked why she had not told me during premarital counseling. She said that she had married at city hall to expedite her husband’s immigration arrangements. Since the pastor had not asked, she had not said anything, because she very much wanted God’s blessing at a church wedding. I informed those religious people that she had become pregnant after marrying at city hall and that this was lawful. Since her desire for God’s blessing was a good motive, I had not made things difficult for her. The incident did, however, remind me to find out in future premarital counseling whether a couple had already married at city hall.
Forgiveness means not holding things against people who have hurt us; it does not mean overlooking those who offend God. The Lord Jesus did not hold it against the Roman soldiers who nailed Him to the cross (Luke 23:33–34), yet He rebuked the hypocritical scribes and Pharisees (Matthew 23:13). I too greatly detest religious people who persecute God’s servants, while bearing no grudge against the mainland militia members who once harmed our family. I remember that, when I first returned to my hometown to visit relatives, many local people came to see this rare visitor from America who had “left home young and returned when old.” Even Mr. Peng (彭), the village militia captain, came to visit. In the past, our family had prospered after my grandfather believed in the Lord and thus became “landlords,” so we had repeatedly suffered persecution from this militia captain. The long-standing Chinese pattern of the strong bullying the weak, and of finding an accusation whenever one wanted to condemn someone, was hardly surprising. I therefore no longer held a grudge against him. One relative present, perhaps too deeply hurt by past suffering, wanted to drive the captain out of the house. I hastily stopped him and asked him not to hold on to past grievances. We then drank tea and chatted in a harmonious atmosphere. Later, I also led that aggrieved relative to accept the Lord.
God’s mercy means not only bearing no grudge against those who have harmed us, but also generously giving them things they do not deserve (Luke 6:38). I remember that, as a child, because I closely resembled my paternal aunt’s child, she gave me pocket money whenever she visited. I hid it all in a milk tin kept above the door lintel. Sadly, those savings vanished on the day my second elder brother left without saying goodbye and went to Hong Kong. He later went to Taiwan, and we never corresponded. Only in the mid-1980s, when I was married and studying theology in California, did he write to me. He said that, despite his many years in Taiwan, he had achieved nothing and very much hoped I would help finance a barber shop. He said that he needed ten thousand U.S. dollars. Although I was then a seminary student, my wife had just sold her house in Canada, so we still had some money on hand. With my loving wife’s agreement, I put past grievances aside and sent him five thousand U.S. dollars, hoping that experiencing God’s love would lead him to the Lord soon. Five thousand U.S. dollars thirty years ago was no small sum. Gasoline then cost only fifty cents a gallon, one-fifth of today’s price, so the five thousand dollars then was roughly equivalent to twenty-five thousand U.S. dollars now. When my father learned of this, he was unhappy that I had “sent a sheep into a tiger’s mouth.” Just as he had expected, my brother’s barber shop never opened, and my five thousand U.S. dollars disappeared like a stone sinking into the sea. Even so, my love had an effect, because at my mother’s funeral I saw my second elder brother after a separation of thirty-five years and led him in a prayer to accept the Lord.
Translation note
The civil marriage, historical persecution and family financial events are the author’s account. His generalizations and theological distinctions are preserved as his own views. The source says the childhood savings disappeared on the day his brother left; the translation does not turn that implication into an explicit admission or proven theft. The source’s mid-1980s setting, “thirty years ago,” “today,” gasoline-price ratio and five-to-twenty-five-thousand-dollar comparison are retained as printed, without reconciling the chronology or treating the comparison as a present-day inflation calculation. The closing separation is thirty-five years. 彭 is preserved with the Mandarin reading aid Peng.
Chapter 24
24. Begin with This Scripture and Proclaim Jesus — Acts 8:35
In the Bible, Philip the deacon began with Scripture to proclaim Jesus to the Ethiopian eunuch. As a result, he led the eunuch to believe in the Lord and immediately baptized him (Acts 8:38). Philip is my example. Whenever I preach, I not only speak about the Bible but also always proclaim Jesus. “Jesus” means “saving God’s people from their sins” (Matthew 1:21), so proclaiming Jesus means leading people to faith in the Lord. A preacher who does not care whether listeners have repented and been saved is a preacher who does not proclaim Jesus. For me, proclaiming Jesus is not something done only at an “evangelistic meeting”; it should be done at every gathering in the Lord’s name. For precisely this reason, I make no distinction between an “ordinary meeting” and an “evangelistic meeting.”
Several years ago, a Pastor Zheng (鄭牧師) in China repeatedly invited me to undertake a short-term mission there. At first I did not respond, because I was busy doing mission work every day in the United States; leading people to the Lord is not restricted by region or ethnicity. Later, with the deacons’ board’s support and a sister’s donation of travel expenses, I became certain of God’s will and began a three-week preaching tour:
One Sunday, I was invited to preach the worship message in a church of more than a thousand people. Before the service, its pastor told me, “To avoid violating state policy, we can call you only ‘Doctor’ in the program. I hope you do not mind.” I quickly replied, “I do not mind at all.” I thought God was truly humorous: years earlier in Vancouver, I had been attacked until I felt battered all over for using the title “Doctor” in letters inviting people to meetings, yet today I had to use “Doctor” to be able to preach! In the United States, I had not dared to use the title in church programs for fear of religious people making trouble, but here in China I had to be called Doctor. I boldly proclaimed Jesus during Sunday worship, and more than twenty people stood to commit themselves to faith in the Lord. Since the brothers and sisters responded so well, the church asked me to preach one additional session, bringing that day’s total to four messages. I greatly appreciated the Chinese believers’ hunger for God’s word and respect for preachers. I admired even more the elderly sister who accompanied the singing. Not only did she serve the Lord at the keyboard in all weather, but, although blind, she knew the entire music book by heart!
On another Sunday, while preaching in a church of more than eight hundred people, I found the small premises packed so tightly that the crowd left no room to move. To avoid causing trouble for its pastor, I asked before the service whether I could invite people to come to the Lord at the end of the sermon. He said that this was no problem at all. So, like Philip, I “began with this Scripture and proclaimed Jesus” (Acts 8:35). At the invitation, about three-quarters of the congregation stood to commit themselves to the Lord. Afraid that they had misunderstood, I emphasized again that I was asking only those believing in the Lord that day to stand. There were still more than six hundred commitments. The senior pastor was delighted to see God’s Spirit at work. His joy stirred boundless sadness in me. I recalled preaching at Sunday worship in a church of new immigrants in New York years earlier. Thinking that America had religious freedom, I had not first consulted its minister before inviting people to come to the Lord. Because so many stood to make a commitment, the young minister rebuked them on the spot. He asked how, after attending church so long, they could be standing to make a commitment only now. I knew that his self-esteem had been hurt, but thought that the salvation of souls should matter more than a preacher’s face. Perhaps New York today needs the gospel even more than mainland China.
On the journey back to the United States, I passed through Taipei and took the opportunity to visit my younger brother in Taiwan. The next day, Sunday, I preached at his church. By then, I was hoarse and almost voiceless, having damaged my vocal cords while preaching in mainland China. The sound system in the last church there had worked extremely poorly. To make myself heard clearly, I had to preach with my unaided voice instead of amplification. The preceding days of loud preaching left me straining with a spent voice in Taipei. Few people made commitments at that Sunday service. The same sermon had brought more than six hundred commitments in a mainland church, but only eight in Taipei. I believe this was related to the listeners’ financial circumstances (Mark 10:22). No wonder the Lord Jesus once said, “How hard it is for those with wealth to enter God’s kingdom” (Mark 10:23).
Translation note
The reported state-policy restriction, criticisms, conversion counts and explanations are retained as the author’s account, not independently verified policy or causal findings. The three-week tour, four messages in one day, congregations exceeding one thousand and eight hundred, over twenty commitments, roughly three-quarters/over six hundred commitments, and eight in Taipei remain distinct. The source does not name the churches, the instrument played by the accompanist, or the year of this tour. 鄭 is retained with the Mandarin reading aid Zheng.
Chapter 25
25. I Will Not Break My Covenant — Psalm 89:34
Our God keeps His covenant (Nehemiah 9:32). He is a God whose sovereign word is never spoken lightly (Psalm 89:34). The Bible teaches us to imitate God (Ephesians 5:1) and be perfect like Him (Matthew 5:48). Because I hold firmly to this biblical teaching, I have consistently kept my promises throughout the years.
I remember meeting a Western woman, Miss Ke (柯小姐), in the undergraduate division while studying at Trinity Theological Seminary. She was a beautiful and forthright sister in the Lord. Before long, we became good friends, and her parents invited me to their home for dinner. I remember coughing severely at that meal. At the time, I felt as though God was hinting that I had taken the wrong direction, because He had called me to preach the gospel to Chinese people, and a Chinese life companion would be more suitable. For various reasons, Miss Ke and I saw little of each other for a while. Later, God allowed me to meet my wife, and we became engaged before I graduated from Trinity. Out of friendship, one day I went to Miss Ke’s home to say goodbye and told her of my engagement. She became very emotional, held me tightly and asked, “Can you reconsider it?” I answered with difficulty, “Don’t you think it is too late now?” “Once an honorable man has spoken, even a team of four horses cannot catch his words.” I could not become engaged to someone and then break my promise, so I left her, firm in my reasons though seemingly without feeling. Throughout the more than thirty years since, I have felt at peace, because the decision I made left me with a clear conscience before Heaven.
While I was serving at the English-speaking Cornerstone church (房角石英文教會) in California, a member hoped I would help a Chinese church on the East Coast that had been unable to find a pastor for years. This member had formerly belonged to that church. After ten months of prayer, together with a personal visit from its leaders, I finally accepted its invitation. A neighbor and close friend said, “The West Coast has such good weather that people from the East Coast move here. Why do you want to go ‘against the traffic’?” Shortly before my departure, my good friend Pastor Wang (王牧師) held a farewell dinner. He told me, “I have preached in the Washington area. That church has repeatedly driven away the Lord’s faithful servants; it is a very troublesome church. I advise you not to go.” I answered, “Why have you waited until now to tell me? I have already agreed and cannot go back on my word. I can only entrust myself to God.” Events later confirmed what Pastor Wang had said. I suffered greatly for the gospel in the Washington area, and four years later God led me away from that church. The experience shattered my own “Myth.” Previously, I had thought I had so many strengths that no believer should dislike me. I had a doctorate in missiology, had led thousands to the Lord, practiced the truth and had love, lived by my conscience in everything, and had a record of church pioneering and growth. How could anyone dislike me? Had not many people been reluctant to part, weeping as they saw me off when I left Vineyard Church (葡園教會) and Cornerstone Church? Later, I realized how naive I had been. The Lord Jesus was far better than I, yet people rejected Him (Matthew 27:20–21); who was I? Now I understand that my suffering came from following the Lord’s footsteps (1 Peter 2:21).
After leaving the Washington-area church, I temporarily helped a small church nearby. Since my home was some distance away, before long I agreed to buy a house near that church. The sellers were an elderly couple who had set a date to move into a seniors’ home. I paid a deposit, expecting to complete the purchase two months later. Meanwhile, a church in New York sent people to invite me to become its pastor. Walking the streets there and seeing great crowds of Chinese people, I felt that New York’s need for the gospel was immense and became burdened to preach there. My wife suggested canceling the house purchase to avoid twenty thousand dollars in taxes and miscellaneous costs when we later bought and sold property. I thought that canceling would save twenty thousand dollars, but proceeding would keep my agreement and avoid disrupting the sellers’ plans to move into their new home on schedule. After weighing the matter, I decided to pay the twenty-thousand-dollar price to uphold my trustworthiness and reputation as a pastor.
Translation note
The source’s supplied English ‘Can you reconsider it’, ‘Don’t you think it is too late now’, ‘against the traffic’ and ‘Myth’ is retained. 柯 is kept beside the reading aid Ke; the source describes her as Western but supplies no English spelling for her surname. The coughing episode is explicitly the author’s impression of a possible divine hint, not a confirmed sign asserted by the translator. Relative periods, the ten months of prayer, four years of ministry, two-month closing interval and twenty-thousand-dollar costs are preserved. That last passage does not explicitly specify currency or give a legal interpretation of the purchase agreement.
Chapter 26
26. Everything I Do Is for the Gospel — 1 Corinthians 9:23
While in the Washington area of the United States, I served as chair of the local pastors’ fellowship. Because I was willing to commit myself for the Lord, people often chose me to undertake responsibilities. In China, although my family’s class background was unfavorable, I was elected deputy class monitor. In Hong Kong, although I was in a lower class, I was elected student association president. In California, although I was a pastor, people outside the church elected me vice-chair of the Pomona Valley Chinese Association (葡谷華人聯會). In Los Angeles, although I did not come from a Methodist background, I was elected president of the local Chinese Methodist leaders’ association, the “Chinese Caucus.” In New York, although I was a “newcomer,” I was elected vice-president of the Zhongxuanhui Association (中宣會聯會) and chair of the Greater New York Chinese Christian Churches Association (大紐約地區華人基督教教會聯會). One day, the owner of the Huafu Youbao newspaper (華府郵報) invited the Washington-area pastors’ fellowship to work with him. He was willing to provide a whole newspaper page for church advertisements and spiritual articles for only one hundred and fifty U.S. dollars per issue. I asked why he would give us such a favorable price. He said he hoped to attract more Christian readers. The other pastors in the fellowship were busy with their own churches, so no one was willing to participate in this work that could benefit the gospel. Seeing its feasibility and potential contribution, I invited some enthusiastic believers from the churches to accept the challenge together. These fellow workers who loved the Lord later formed what is now the “God’s Love Evangelistic Association” (神的愛傳道會). When I left Washington to serve in New York, I entrusted the work to lawyer Liu (劉律師). To this day, its coworkers continue to serve churches and make fine contributions to the Lord’s gospel work.
Several years ago, the Lord led me to preach at the annual missions conference of Chengbei Church (城北教會) in Toronto, Canada. With more than three thousand attendees, it was probably the city’s largest Chinese church. During those days of meetings, countless people believed in the Lord or dedicated themselves to evangelism. On the final day, I preached four sermons in succession, standing at the door after each to shake hands with church members. As I got into the car to leave, my legs began cramping. Only then did I realize that, for someone past the age of “not overstepping the bounds,” physical stamina was no longer what it had been. A brother there, after seeing the gospel’s fruit through my preaching, wanted me to visit his home and lead his mother-in-law to faith. Although my schedule was very tight, I agreed for the gospel’s sake. The next day, just as he was about to take me to see her, my wife telephoned. She had just arrived in Toronto after getting a ride with a friend and wanted to know when I could see her. I told her it would have to wait until after the visit. I prayed, “Lord, please let me lead the elderly lady to You quickly, so that I will still have time this morning to meet and attend to my wife. Thank You, Lord.” On the way, I asked about the elderly woman and learned that, although she had attended church with her son-in-law for ten years, she still refused to believe in the Lord. On arrival, I chatted with her and learned that she had recently been unwell. I told her that the Lord Jesus was the great Physician and asked whether she would let me pray. With her consent, I blessed her in prayer and commanded the powers of darkness to leave her in the Lord’s name. Then I explained the gospel very briefly. From entering her home to leaving it, less than half an hour passed before she had followed me in a prayer of confession and acceptance of the Lord. Driving me back to my lodging, her puzzled son-in-law asked, “Pastor Tsang, why did my mother-in-law refuse to believe despite ten years of my invitations, while you could lead her to the Lord in half an hour?” I replied, “Because for those ten years she was a person speaking demons’ words; today, after accepting the prayer to cast out demons, she began speaking human words as a human being.”
Not long ago, God led me to preach at the annual missions conference of a Bread of Life Church (靈糧堂) in California. Besides encouraging believers to give and participate in gospel work, I also invited those attending to confess their sins, repent and become people born again. As a result, their annual missions conference became a “missions-and-evangelism conference.” People busy evangelizing without having been born again are like John Wesley before 1738: trying to save others before being saved themselves! After the deacon who hosted me, Deacon Jian (柬執事), understood the importance of being born again, he made a special trip to take me to share the gospel with his father and father-in-law. That day, both elderly men followed me in a prayer to accept the Lord.
Translation note
Organization and church names receive descriptive renderings or reading aids with their Chinese names retained; these are not verified official English names. 華府郵報 is left as Huafu Youbao rather than assumed to be a particular English-language newspaper. ‘Chinese Caucus’ is the source’s own English. The source’s unusual surname character 柬 is preserved as printed, with the reading aid Jian, rather than silently changed to another surname. ‘The age of not overstepping the bounds’ alludes to seventy; the author says he was past that age. His estimate of the Toronto church’s relative size, conversion accounts, interpretation of the mother-in-law’s speech, and statement about Wesley are retained as his claims. ‘To this day’ and ‘not long ago’ refer to his writing time. The coined 宣佈道年會 combines missions and evangelism, preserved in the English label.
Chapter 27
27. Rebuke, Counsel and Encourage People — 2 Timothy 4:2
Life inevitably brings all kinds of problems. Preachers must not only deal with their own, but also help solve other people’s. In my past ministry, I have often followed the Bible’s teaching, using various forms of instruction to rebuke, warn and encourage people. I can only do my best; whether they take it in depends entirely on their own decision.
I remember that, while I was doing English-speaking ministry, a young church member who had recently become engaged telephoned for help. He said that his fiancée no longer wanted to marry him. Seeing the seriousness of the situation, I called the newly engaged couple in to talk. I asked the fiancée why she wanted to call off the marriage. She said that her fiancé constantly required her to serve and please him, which she found difficult to cope with. I taught the young couple: “Marriage is a two-way road. It is unwise for the fiancé to pursue selfish aims through one-sided expectations. Why do you not both take the initiative in serving one another, working to create a situation in which both benefit according to the biblical principle of ‘looking to the interests of others’ (Philippians 2:4)? Do you think this could work?” Both accepted my suggestion and happily went to prepare their wedding. I believe that the key to marriage counseling is helping people accept biblical wisdom, rather than enabling both parties to reach agreement outside biblical principles.
Once, my good friend Pastor Chen (陳牧師) told me that he intended to divorce his wife. He accepted my suggestion that I counsel them individually. After speaking with each, I found their personalities very incompatible: they were in a situation where “even half a sentence is too much when people cannot get along in conversation.” I told him, “Had you asked before marrying whether you should marry her, I would have advised you to find a sister with whom conversation flowed more easily. But you made a marriage covenant before God. Apart from the incompatibility, Mrs. Chen has committed no serious wrong—unless there is information you do not want me to know. Divorcing in these circumstances would harm your Christian witness and violate biblical principles” (Matthew 19:9; Malachi 2:16). Since Pastor Chen and I were peers, I could only offer gentle counsel. Sadly, he ultimately disregarded biblical principles and divorced her. According to recent American survey data, the divorce rate inside the church is now slightly higher than outside it. Perhaps many people joined churches after divorcing, or too many outsiders became church members without being born again. Whatever the explanation, this is very abnormal. The Bible plainly says that divorce and remarriage contrary to biblical principles constitute adultery (Matthew 19:9), something God hates (Malachi 2:16) and that prevents people from inheriting God’s kingdom (1 Corinthians 6:9–10). Yet so many believers today take God’s word lightly and do not fear the outcome of offending Him. This situation has, in fact, existed from ancient times until now. In Old Testament times, the prophet Malachi rebuked the Jewish believers: “You have done something that causes the tears of your former wives, sighing and weeping, to cover the LORD’s altar, so that the LORD no longer looks on the offering or gladly accepts it from your hands” (Malachi 2:13). In New Testament times, Paul rebuked the Corinthians: “It is reported that there is sexual immorality among you, of a kind not found even among the Gentiles: someone has taken his stepmother” (1 Corinthians 5:1).
Since the Bible has spoken plainly, we need not worry about the Chinese cultural saying that “family shame must not be aired outside.” These abnormal conditions within churches reveal the rampant powers of darkness, human weakness, and the need for those born again and saved to walk with God every day.
On another occasion, a Sister Wu (伍姊妹) came to my office to pour out her distress. She said that her husband controlled her very strictly and treated her brutally whenever he was displeased. I summoned him to speak with him. I asked this “male-chauvinist” church member whether he had sincerely believed in the Lord. He said, “Yes.” I asked whether he believed God’s word. He answered, “I do.” I opened the Bible to Ephesians 5 and had him read the passage in verses 21–33. I showed him that God wanted him and his wife to “submit to one another” (Ephesians 5:21), and that he should love his wife as Christ gave Himself for the church (Ephesians 5:25). I explained the two different outcomes of loving his wife and beating her, then asked which he preferred. He chose to love her. After he saw me, their home became “calm and peaceful” from then on.
Translation note
The counseling, domestic abuse and reported outcomes are the author’s past narrative and theological judgments, not a prescribed response to abuse. The source’s survey claim is undated and uncited; it remains a reported claim, not a verified present-day statistic. The qualification about potentially undisclosed information in the Chen counseling account is preserved. The source’s Malachi quotation includes ‘former wives’; the translation follows that wording rather than replacing it with a different Bible version. Source lines 186–187 form one interrupted sentence and are joined into one mapped unit. 陳 and 伍 are retained with Mandarin reading aids Chen and Wu.
Chapter 28
28. Rely on the Lord in Humble Circumstances and Abundance — Philippians 4:12–13
In this world, preachers are sometimes regarded as “refuse” (1 Corinthians 4:13) and sometimes as “angels” (Acts 10:25). Over my decades of preaching, I too have had the privilege of tasting life’s sourness, sweetness, bitterness and heat. I believe all this is appointed (2 Timothy 3:12; Philippians 4:12) and is also good (Romans 8:17).
While serving a congregation organized as a ministry in New York, I came to understand what Paul meant by “refuse.” Its English name described it as a mission organization; it had no deacons, only a committee. Once, a member wrote a long announcement and demanded that I include every word in the Sunday worship program. Because space was limited, I edited it slightly before putting it in the announcements section. The member threatened that, unless I reprinted the program, he would throw all the printed copies into the rubbish bin. The committee thought I should do as he wished. Being “new to the territory,” I could only swallow my anger to keep the peace. Once, while I was conducting premarital counseling with an engaged couple in my office, a fellowship adviser arrived uninvited and said that he wanted to participate in counseling them. Offended by his abrupt rudeness, the fiancé got up and left. Sitting there, I did not know whether to laugh or cry, wondering whether I was living in today’s twenty-first century or in Israel’s era of the judges (Judges 21:25). By then, I no longer found such behavior surprising, because disregarding God’s servant and barging in at any time had become a local custom. Before this occasion, I had experienced three other intrusions. First, two burly men barged in after a sermon to “correct” me. Second, two burly men barged in after Sunday worship to criticize me for thanking the choir members for their hard work during the service. Third, a woman who described herself as spiritually “so high that the cold was unbearable” barged in and rebuked me for reasons I could not understand. Not only did religious attendees treat me like “refuse” and rebuke me to my face, but even people who did not attend would telephone to rebuke me. Once, I encouraged people in a sermon not to give up meeting together (Hebrews 10:25), and not to behave like certain wealthy people who played golf on Sundays instead of worshiping. That afternoon, a golf enthusiast immediately telephoned and gave me a very rude scolding. He said I should not criticize his Sunday golf. I explained, “From the pulpit, I was teaching those born again and saved to attend church on Sundays. I did not mention your name. I do not think you are the person I meant, because compared with Mr. Bill Gate (葛彪), you do not yet count as wealthy.” Finding that my words made sense, he could only retreat in the face of the difficulty.
Once, when preaching in a church in Virginia, I was mistaken for an “angel.” After I finished preaching, before I left the pulpit, a middle-aged woman ran up and unexpectedly knelt before me. I hurriedly helped her up, prayed a blessing over her, and then let her leave. To this day, I do not understand why she knelt before me. Perhaps she saw an angel in me, or regarded me as God’s representative. In any event, the Lord’s Holy Spirit is within me (1 Corinthians 6:19). I have also become accustomed to people treating me kindly for God’s sake. Once, when attending a Baptist church gathering in Calgary, Canada, as soon as I entered an usher insisted on taking my wife and me out for coffee afterward. Seeing his sincerity, I could only gratefully accept. Countless times, when leaving a Chinese restaurant, the staff would not accept payment because, they said, someone had already paid our bill. During a period of ministry in New York, I needed treatment for pain in my feet. Once, immediately after a sermon, an attendee made a special trip to take me for massage treatment that had already been paid for. A member who practiced therapeutic massage also treated me free of charge many times. Another sister treated my wife and me to a cruise to Canada’s East Coast at no cost to us. As the saying goes, “The Old Drunkard’s interest is not in the wine”: what I appreciated was not the pleasure of cruising, but God’s care for His servant. A preacher’s life is like tasting bitter melon. Although it combines sweetness and bitterness, it remains a refined enjoyment.
Translation note
The source prints the English name as ‘Bill Gate’ alongside 葛彪; both are retained without silently normalizing them. ‘Virginia’ is also supplied in English in the original. Barging in translates the forceful expression 破門而入 without asserting that doors were physically broken. The woman’s reason for kneeling remains unknown to the author; the proposed angel or representative explanations stay explicitly tentative. The idiom 高處不勝寒 conveys an isolated, cold height, here applied to the woman’s claimed spiritual level. The Old Drunkard allusion emphasizes an interest beyond the apparent activity. The unidentified ministry organization and its committee remain unnamed.
Chapter 29
29. Always Accord with Sound Teaching — Titus 2:1
An impure drink cannot be consumed even if it contains only one percent poison. A long-distance aircraft cannot reach its destination even if its course is off by only one degree. Thus both “purity” and “correctness” are very important. With this understanding, I have often insisted in ministry on “accordance with sound teaching” (Titus 2:1).
While serving in New York, I was once a member of an ordination committee. In examining candidates, I did not forget Scripture’s words: “Do not be hasty in laying hands on anyone. Do not share in other people’s sins. Keep yourself pure” (1 Timothy 5:22). The committee was divided about one candidate. Some thought he could be ordained as a pastor because the church he served had approved. Others thought his educational level was insufficient and that he needed a Master of Divinity (M.Div.) from the Alliance seminary to qualify. Since the two sides remained deadlocked, I proposed a compromise: require him only to complete a Master of Divinity at the Chinese-language seminary he had previously attended. The committee accepted my suggestion and required him to complete the basic theological education needed for ordination. His church was willing to give him time and the necessary financial support. Sadly, he had the worldly attitude of “trying another place when one refuses.” He found some people and actually arranged his own ordination as a pastor. According to his church, it had been willing to support his ordination to help him find a new ministry field, because it wanted a minister with a higher educational level. Feeling that this ordination disregarded quality and arose from private motives, I was unwilling to join that ordaining group. Even at the cost of offending people, I would not violate biblical truth.
To uphold biblical principles, preachers often experience intense pressure in churches. Once, a member surnamed Zuo (左) asked me to officiate at her wedding to her boyfriend. Both were enthusiastic in church work. This placed me in a difficult position, because her unbelieving former husband remained angry about the divorce she had initiated years earlier. Her marrying another man now conflicted with biblical teaching (1 Corinthians 7:13). I told her that I would officiate only after her former husband married. She later found many people to plead for her, but I refused each request. The pressure kept increasing, and even my two associate pastors came to intercede. Finally, I told an associate pastor, “If her former husband has remarried, I will officiate for her.” Before long, the associate pastor told me that her former husband had remarried. I had the associate pastor write a statement certifying that the former husband had said by telephone that he was remarried. Only then did I finally agree to officiate. I believe this was the decision a servant of Christ should make (Galatians 1:10), fully in accordance with biblical principles (1 Corinthians 14:40).
Pastors differ from civil servants. Civil servants serve the people according to government law, whereas pastors serve Jesus Christ according to biblical principles (Romans 1:1). Over the years, I have found that the hardest part of being a pastor is often facing the position of “one servant with two masters” (Galatians 1:10). I have “made it my ambition to please the Lord” (2 Corinthians 5:9) and to honor the office God has given me (Romans 11:13). A pastor’s responsibility should be to “be a worker with no cause for shame, correctly explaining the word of truth” (2 Timothy 2:15). Yet at California’s English-speaking Cornerstone church, the “Pastor–Church Member Relations Committee” (PPR) wanted to meet monthly to critique and revise the pastor’s sermons. Should believers heed the ambassador of heaven (2 Corinthians 5:20), or critique and revise the content he announces? Because I disagreed with that system, which did not accord with biblical principles, and with the denomination’s attitude toward ordaining homosexual people, I later left ministry in that denomination. I remember that, while serving in New York, the organization where I ministered sent people to demand that I, its senior pastor, do only the ministry work and take no part in any church decisions. The small group in power wanted to bring two biblically unqualified candidates onto the committee and spend the church-building fund on other purposes. Since it is hard to plan together when one’s principles differ, I followed God’s leading and left them (Matthew 10:14).
Translation note
The ordination, remarriage and governance disputes are the author’s reported experiences and biblical interpretations. The unnamed candidate arranged ordination with other people; the English does not imply a ceremony performed entirely alone. The source’s M.Div. and PPR abbreviations are retained. ‘Pastor–Church Member Relations Committee’ is a descriptive translation of 牧師會友關係委員會; the source’s PPR abbreviation is retained without asserting a verified official English expansion. The account of the former husband’s remarriage is explicitly a reported telephone statement documented by an associate pastor, not independently verified by the translator. 左 is retained beside the Mandarin reading aid Zuo. The poison and aircraft statements remain the author’s opening analogies.
Chapter 30
30. Only Those Who Practice Righteousness Are Righteous — 1 John 3:7
After leaving that organizational meeting place of the Smyrna type (Revelation 2:8–9), the Lord led me to preach in rotation at some ten churches and help answer spiritual difficulties they faced. I could freely proclaim God’s word and also led many attendees to be born again and saved. In today’s churches, most attendees do not understand the definition of sin, so few truly have the Lord’s Spirit dwelling in their hearts (Acts 5:32). When the Lord Jesus was on earth, He had at least five thousand followers (John 6:10), but only one hundred and twenty obeyed God and received the Holy Spirit (Acts 1:15). Thus it is no exaggeration to say that few people in churches are born again and saved. Many church people today have faith without sincere repentance (Mark 1:15) and a “self-proclaimed righteousness” without practicing righteousness (1 John 3:7). The following cases illustrate this condition:
A church in New York once sought my opinion on whether to retain the principal of its Chinese-language school. The principal was also teaching Chinese at a Buddhist Chinese-language school. Since the church’s advising pastor expressed no opinion, the responsible coworkers came to me. I told the person in charge that, to protect the church’s reputation, the principal should be asked to choose: resign as principal of the church’s Chinese-language school or resign the teaching post at the Buddhist school. I later heard that the principal chose to resign the church-school position, but stirred up a major controversy in the church.
Once, while I was leading an annual missions conference at a church in California, someone asked my view of their church’s “cross controversy.” I was told that, at the dedication of its new building, the church had received a large cross donated by a Buddhist. It divided into two camps over whether it could accept the gift. With neither side yielding, the elders’ and deacons’ board finally remembered the “pastoral team” and wanted to know the pastors’ view. The pastors had to discuss a reply. Their final answer was: the Bible does not say that it may be accepted, nor that it may not. I do not know whether they answered this way because they dared not offend half the congregation or because they did not know the Lord Jesus’s principle (Matthew 22:21). Does the Bible’s not mentioning “smoking” mean that pastors may express no opinion on believers’ smoking? Although I sympathized with the pastors’ predicament, I did not agree with their choice, because the cost of offending God is greater than the cost of offending people.
Several years ago, a Sister Chen (陳姊妹) in the Lord came from Virginia to visit me in New York. She said that she knew a group of believers from mainland Chinese backgrounds who were planning to make trouble for Pastor Liu (劉牧師) of a Bible Church. They were dissatisfied with the pastor of his church’s English congregation, saying that in a sermon he had spoken of someone who, through faith and reliance on God (Isaiah 26:3), survived the collapse of the World Trade Center buildings on September 11. They complained to Senior Pastor Liu, but, unexpectedly, he said the English-speaking pastor was not wrong. That was why they now wanted to join in attacking him. Sister Chen asked what she should do. I told her, “Urge those ignorant people to stop making trouble, because God’s people perish through lack of knowledge (Hosea 4:6). First, neither pastor was wrong to speak according to the Bible. Those who attack God’s servants who believe His word will not prosper, for this is the heritage God gives His servants. Their righteousness depends on God, not on people (Isaiah 55:17). Second, our information is insufficient, so we do not know why God did not protect the other September 11 victims. Why risk offending God because of our own lack of knowledge?” I do not know how Sister Chen advised the people she knew after returning, nor what the outcome was, but I know that pastoring in these last days is very difficult. God’s church is like a ship sailing in the world’s currents. Today, the world’s water seems to have poured into the church’s ship. Worldly believers are like water inside the ship: they greatly reduce its speed and worry those at the helm. When Wei Zheng told Emperor Taizong of Tang in ancient times that “water can carry a boat and can also overturn it,” the water meant was outside the boat. Water inside can only overturn it, not carry it. The problem in Pastor Liu’s church offers a glimpse of North American churches today. Because many in churches have not sincerely repented, everyone goes their own way (Judges 21:25), considers themselves the preacher’s “boss,” and often deprives God’s servants of the freedom to “correctly explain the word of truth” (2 Timothy 2:15).
Translation note
The numerical comparison of Jesus’s followers, characterizations of churches, disputes and September 11 survival explanation are translated as the author’s reported statements and interpretations. The author explicitly says that he lacks information about other victims and does not know the dispute’s later outcome; neither gap is filled. Isaiah 55:17 is the source’s printed reference and is retained without silently changing it. The designation ‘Smyrna type’ and its Revelation citation are also retained despite the passage’s negative context. 陳 and 劉 are preserved with Mandarin reading aids Chen and Liu. The source gives no exact identity for the Bible Church or the survivor.
Afterword
Afterword
Over more than two months, I completed this book, Him, You and Me, in one sustained effort. Originally it was called Me, You and Him, because that was the title my wife gave me after waking from a dream more than thirty years ago. Yet the opening account of my ancestor’s coming to the Lord is entirely about what “He” did. Moreover, the book’s thirty themes all center on “His” words, and every illustration was included only after asking “Him.” Because I did not receive “His” approval, I did not write about the miracle of my journey to Hong Kong or the anecdotes of my theological studies there. Seen this way, placing “Him” first is not only appropriate but also a servant of God’s duty. “You” means everyone connected with me: believers and unbelievers, the good and the not-so-good, the spiritual and the unspiritual, and people of the past and those not yet of the past. “Me” is the author. Mr. Wang Mingdao once assessed himself by saying, “I am not Judas, but Peter.” I think I would assess myself this way: “I am not a peony, but a plum blossom.” The peony craves wealth and honor; the plum blossom endures the year’s cold. The former keeps company with flowers added to fine brocade; the latter with hardy trees amid the cold.
The events in this book span nearly a hundred years and cross two centuries. If an extraterrestrial today wanted to learn something about believers and churches in China and America on Earth over the past hundred years, Him, You and Me would be a book to read. If someone is hesitating about dedicating themselves to preaching, uncertain what life would be like afterward, the real life reflected in this book offers an excellent example from which to learn.
This book aims to describe God’s past deeds. Although some people’s full names are not given, the people and events recounted are entirely real. Having lived in North America for more than thirty years, my thought and speech have long been influenced by Western culture, and I like to open the skylight and speak plainly. Of course, some traces of Chinese culture remain: I regard writing as composing verse lyrics, using neither one word too many nor one too few. Since the quality of writing does not depend on length, I deleted many unimportant words and phrases while writing this book, keeping each theme within a single sheet of manuscript paper.
This book is a “letter” the Lord has written with my life (2 Corinthians 3:3), and also the acts of a preacher. Life is a journey; past days have flown away (Psalm 90:10). As I am about to enter the season of “an old steed resting at the manger” and bid readers a temporary farewell, I wish to offer the following poem (*) to my fellow soldiers on the battlefield of the war through the ages:
Chinese source, translated: Though retired from my post, I do not rest.
Original English: “Even though I have left my position,and yet I am not retired.”
Chinese source, translated: A forest of maple trees locks in deep autumn.
Original English: “My life is like the forest of maple trees locked into the autumn.”
Chinese source, translated: A sweep of fiery red; my heart has no pretense.
Original English: “Glowing with an autumn tint, my heart remains truly to God. ”
Chinese source, translated: Gladly I labor for the Lord like an ox.
Original English: “I am willing to labour for the Lord like a cow.”
_______________________________________________________________
(*) The author’s poem was originally composed in a spiral format. To read it, begin with the character 雖 at the center, circle around 雖, and read the right half of the last character of each line as the first character of the next line:
The original ring poem	心	無	偽	主	勞
	片	卻	不	休	碌
	一	退	雖	楓	甘
	紅	職	是	之	作
	秋	深	鎖	林	牛

Translation note
The author explicitly explains the title change from 我你衪 (Me, You and Him) to 衪你我 (Him, You and Me), accounting for the original filename and opening-title difference. His statement that the people and events are real is his own assertion. All four existing English poem lines are reproduced separately, including their wording and internal punctuation, because they adapt the Chinese: ‘My life is like’ and ‘to God’ are not stated in those Chinese lines. 牛 can mean an ox or cow; the close translation uses the laboring-ox image while retaining ‘cow’ in the supplied English. The exact 25-character arrangement is preserved. Starting at central 雖, the path begins downward to 是, then left to 職 and outward around the center. The right-half bridges are 休→木, 秋→火 and 偽→為, producing the four printed seven-character lines. The old-steed phrase conveys the aging worker’s continuing aspirations; no additional line of that allusion has been inserted into the author’s text. Source lines 218–222 are grouped as one grid unit so their two-dimensional relationship is retained.
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