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My faithful prayer partners in the Faith and in the Defense of the Gospel (Phil. 1:5, 7),

Grace be unto you, and peace, from God, our Father, and the Lord Jesus Christ. (Phil. 1:1)

November and December had been very busy and “stressful” months brought about by certain personal problems. With the grace of God much of this stress was loaded on Him (Heb. 2:18; 4:16). Thankfully, my wife and I managed to come out of it whole, and I am still able to cope with His appointments. We would like to thank our faithful prayer partners for consistently bringing our needs to the Throne of Grace.

Except for two occasions, when I was ministering in Cheras Gospel Chapel (1st & 2nd Nov.) on The Last Days of Israel and The Church, and the Kepong Gospel Chapel (Eng. & Chin.) Church Camp at Cameron Highlands (7th-10th Dec.) where we studied selected chapters from Ephesians, I was in the home assembly. 

My time spent at Cheras was profitable. I managed to catch up with our “long lost brother”, Ho Soon Lim (formerly from BRGH) who now has a wife and three kids! He and his family are much-valued assets in the assembly.

My stay with Bro. Lim Seok Hoay (elder) and his wife reminded me of how the Shunammite woman provided for Elisha. I was staying in the very comfortable “upper(most)” room of one of his daughters in the house.  (II Kgs. 4:10)!

The sessions there were well attended with a Question-Answer session after the last one.

At the Kepong Camp, bro. Wong Kik Meng was the efficient interpreter of my talks, while bro. Koh Kim Swee performed the unenviable task of translating my copious notes into Mandarin. Bro. Goh Sook Wah and his committee ensured that I “earned my keep” by giving me enough and extended time for all my studies (minimum of two hours per session!) Together with elders Lee Kim Seong and Stephen Liew, and the other 100 odd campers ranging from their teens to the grandpas and grannies, we had a good time of fellowship around God’s Word.

Back home, I was equally busy speaking at the Christmas Song service on “Unto us the Lord is given” and at the YP End-of Year Special-do, on Are we Living in the Last Days? on the 27th.
As we conclude one year and commence another, I would take this opportunity to thank ... 

· all prayer partners who have been faithfully remembering me and my wife before the Lord;

· those who have been having practical fellowship with me regularly;

· and assemblies which have invited me to minister among them;

· also to the two or three in my home assembly who contribute anonymously and regularly to the work of the Lord, (only the Lord knows who you are and will reward you accordingly)

I would like to record here that your gifts and others I received from time to time have been channelled to the following in the last few months:

· SU/FES Staff workers

· Far East Broadcasting Company

· Malaysian Missionary Services 

· The Bible League Trust, England

· Work at Shalom Life Care Centre, (SLCC)

 Phnom Penh, Cambodia.

And individual gifts to the following missionaries:-

· Low Sok Lan, SLCC

· Siow Yoon Ching, SLCC

· Jey Lingam, SLCC

· W. Wilson, Ireland

· N. Sinnappan, Butterworth

· Leong Lai Yan, GLO, Taiping.

· Ricky Goh, , Cheras Gospel Centre

· Mr. & Mrs. Francis Chan, Batu Gajah.

· And other individual Christians as the need arose from time to time.

Last October I was able to interest a few believers to form a Mission Committee for BRGH. With this, we now take charge of a bi-monthly Mission Night every 2nd Wednesday of an even month. We also launched The ECHOS, a bi-monthly Prayer and Praise Bulletin to create awareness in Missions and to pray for God’s workers all over daily. We appreciate any missionary news you can forward to us. If you want a regular copy of The ECHOS let us know too.

New Year’s Day was memorable for a couple close to me, as I conducted their engagement ceremony. It was also an education for the potential “couples” who were invited, as an engagement has long lapsed into oblivion in the last decade or so. 

The next day, I left with my wife for Batu Gajah to speak on, Building the Walls of Batu Gajah. On Sunday, as with the two previous nights, the English- and Chinese-speaking assemblies came together for their Annual Thanksgiving Service and to hear the message on Vision 2000/2020. The Chinese-speaking group, under the guidance of Mr. & Mrs. Francis Chan, has grown tremendously. The English-speaking group still needs much help. They work under the combined Oversight led by Dr. Teoh Long Chee and Mr. Chan Pak Yong with four other deacons to assist. There was an average attendance of 70-80 in each meeting. 

As a result of the Workers’ Conference last year, our assembly has launched a Free Education and Enrichment Programme for students in Std. Five to Form Three in English and Mathematics. We hope to increase the number in the Sunday School and Youth Group as a result of this. This means that I am now tied down every Saturday afternoon and will have to give extra classes on other days if I am called away elsewhere to minister God’s Word.

The Bethel Bible Class (BBC) formed last year continues this year. It consists of young adults keen to study God’s Word and wanting to “tap what I know before the Lord takes me home” (so they say) meeting at my home from time to time. Homework is given to them and they have to do research on topics given after having learned the various study methods.

This year (DV) I look forward to being with the Temerloh Gospel Chapel Bible Camp from May 1-3, Kledang Community Centre in Ipoh for a series of teaching ministry from 22-24, May and Grace Chapel, Sabah for their Church Camp at Kota Kinabalu from 29th May to 2nd June. After that I shall be at GLO Training School to lecture on Eschatology from 15 to 19 June, and perhaps join the GLO students for a mission tour of Indonesia after that.

In between, from now until June, I am kept occupied every Sunday morning ministering to the Penang assemblies

And now as promised in the last issue of Berita Bethel, the second part of my 


Early next Saturday morning, we started our Jerusalem tour.  The panoramic view of Jerusalem from the Mt. of Olives was breath-taking bringing to life the words of the Lord Jesus, O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, (Mt. 23:37-39) as He lamented the tragic end that would come on such a majestic city.  What an awe-inspiring sight and what an awful future awaited her then, as it shall be in the not too distant future! The prediction of the collapse of the Temple and its wall in 70AD took on new perspective. This was the meaningful part of the Tour as we drank in the scene of Jerusalem below us, somewhat offset by the Golden Rome of the Rock. Its sight and site would play a very important role in the coming fulfilment of prophecy as its sacred precincts belong to the Millennial Temple.

From this vantage viewpoint, we tracked to the foot of the hill, crossed the fertile Kidron Valley and entered Jerusalem as the Lord did many years ago on an ass, and was acclaimed the Son of David. We tried to imagine this triumphant scene, and we sang Hosanna to the son of David: Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord; Hosanna in the highest. (Matt. 21:9) as we walked down the road. Sentiments swelled up in my heart to realise that this Triumphant Entry of the Lord into Jerusalem would soon end in a Tragic Exit out of Jerusalem. I could then hear the cry, 
Crucify Him! Crucify Him!
From there, we proceeded to the Palace of the High Priest Caiphas and saw for ourselves how “cruel” he could be to have thrown the stricken Lord into the dark dungeon just beneath his quarters while Jesus was waiting for his trial. We then continued to the Judgment Hall of Pontius Pilate.

At this point, my memory becomes slightly blurred as I had lost all my records of the Tour on my way home. 

Anyway, we followed Christ on The Via Dolorosa (Way of Sorrows) from Pilate’s Judgment Hall to Calvary where He was crucified.  We paused at the Judgment Hall to hear Pilate conclude, I find no fault in this man and yet had not the courage to free Him. We passed through the Praetorium and saw the marks on the floor, where the soldiers gambled while awaiting judgment from Pilate.

We visited the Upper Room, and paused there awhile to Remember Him as He told His disciples to. 

After lunch, we entered the Garden of Gethesemane with its olive trees reaching back to the time of our Lord. (A generation of olive trees can live to hundreds of years.) At the side, the Church of the Nations was built to commemorate the rock by which the Lord was supposed to kneel as He prayed, Take this cup from Me; nevertheless not as I wilt, but as Thou wilt.
Our next stop was The Garden Tomb. On the surface rock on a cliff to one corner of the Garden, we saw the formations of a skull (Golgotha or Gabbatha the Place of the Skull?).  The guide gave us seven reasons why this place must be Calvary where they crucified Him. The Roman Catholics claim their Church of the Holy Sepulchre, some distance away, was built on the original site!

The next stop was the Tomb. On the door is written, He is risen. The Tomb was empty. Again the guide showed us “evidence” to prove that this was the tomb of Christ. By this time the memories of our Lord were saturating our mind so much that we decided to have the Lord’s Supper in the Garden itself. Though it was a late Saturday afternoon, it was approaching the first day of the week – the Lord’s Day. As Christians from different denominations we united to break bread and drink of the cup together – all facilities were available for a nominal payment, of course! I was even invited by the others to give thanks for the bread and wine.  It was a memorable event to finish the day.

Early on the first day of the week, we left for the City of David. We visited the Upper Room. I must admit it was a different version from what I had previously imagined.  Next place of visit was The Tomb of David. I had to put on a kippa! - a Jewish head-covering for men entering into places of worship. (Reminded me vividly of the teaching in I Cor. 11. It was and is the culture for Jewish men to cover their heads, but Christianity brought about a change and reversed the order for men and women in church in the acknowledgement of the Headship of Christ.)

On our way out, we walked along The Cardo, the excavated original main street that ran through the middle of Jerusalem in the 6th century.  From there we proceeded to the Western Wall – part of the original wall of Jerusalem left standing after the Roman invasion in 70AD. This is known as the Wailing Wall, where tens of Jews were seen wailing, praying or reading the Torah in front of the Wall. These Jews are 1) wailing for the loss of their Temple;  2) praying for the establishment of a new Temple and 3) waiting and hoping for the coming Messiah Whom they claim will descend from the Mt. of Olives to go through the now sealed Golden Gate in the Jerusalem Wall.

From there we visited the Jewish quarter, the Muslim quarter and the “Christian” (more correctly Roman Catholic) quarter to have a glimpse of life, culture and civilization of each group. We had an opportunity to buy back some souvenirs too.

Because of the recent suicide bombing, there was very tight security in these areas. We were only able to see Bethlehem and the Shepherds Field from an overlooking hillock as all border crossings were closed.

After lunch we visited the cave where traditionally it was believed that John Baptist lived. After that it was to Israel’s National Diamond Factory where over 60% of the world’s raw diamonds are sent for cutting and polishing. The next destination was the Jerusalem Holyland Hotel to take a look at the Model of Jerusalem during the 2nd Temple period. I spent plenty of time studying the Temple, as this will be my subject of Bible study in the near future. 

It was now time for home.

Early the next morning we checked out of the 3- or 4-star Mount Zion Hotel, went through customs clearance at Allenby Bridge and was on the King’s Highway to the Dead Sea, lowest place on this planet.

We enjoyed ourselves thoroughly trying to sink in the Dead Sea. (King Neptune refused to welcome us!) We took great care not to allow the salt-bitter and stinging- water from getting into our mouths and eyes. We bought Dead Sea mud at US$2.00 a “margarine” tub to rub ourselves all over our bodies, hoping for a smoother complexion to return home with.

On our way home, we stopped at Mt. Nebo where I tried to imitate Moses to view the Promised Land from there, and to bid goodbye. Then it was back to Amman for a city tour ending with an Arabian-night dinner at a hotel. We arrived at Queen Alia International Airport at night. Our flight arrived at Subang at about 2.00p.m. on Wednesday, 6th August for 

Home Sweet Home.

A BLESSED and BOUNTIFUL YEAR OF JOY,  PEACE and FRUITFULNESS TO ALL OF YOU

     Jerusalem Tour.
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