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My Faithful prayer partner/s in the Faith and in the defense of the Gospel (Phil. 1:5, 7)

My God is Real

This is the title of my favourite hymn when I was a young man. I can still hum the tune, but that is all I can recollect. The lyrics have transpired into oblivion. When beauties of youth are overtaken by frailties of maturity, I can only thank God for remaining functioning faculties. The reality of God becomes a prized possession. Faces may come and go; names pop in and out as jacks in the box – one moment ever so vivid, the next moment they have vapourized. 

One sister in Bangsar Gospel Centre recently remarked as she hid her face in her hands, “Mr. Ung, you have asked me my name so many times already. I feel so shy to tell you again,” when requested to introduce herself. It is a wonder I can recall this incident so clearly, when I could not remember her name. But then this is reality.

Though I do encounter problems memorizing Bible verses, and recalling my morning devotions, yet when face to face with God during those still moments meditating on His Word, He can still be as real as ever. Transient the details of the musings might be, but somehow traces of their essence and fragrance linger – the results of the ruminations, the reminders, the revelations of His Person, Presence, Power, Precepts and Promises. They are real and they are treasured. I thank God that while memory dims, these precious moments remain real. Thank you, God for each day every day.

My Dream is Real

When I recounted this dream to my brother-in-law physician, he was incredulous. Dreams can seem real, but they cannot be real.

For most mornings in the week, a stray white dog would greet me in my morning walk along Gurney Drive for a pat or two. That morning, it was frolicking around with another black dog. It stopped on sighting me, and hurried over for a pat. Having reciprocated its greeting, I moved on, but the black dog followed for some distance…
…And into my dream that night! I detested it, as it was not as clean as the other white dog. I raised my foot and, summoning all my strength (shame on me as an animal lover) I kicked at it viciously. I literally cried out in pain as my foot boomeranged from the wall beside my bed. I looked at my radio clock – it was 1.00a.m. A swelling and pain lingered on my right toe for two days. My son advised me to go for an x-ray. The results showed that my right big toe had a hairline fracture! My brother-in-law could not believe that I could act out my dream in reality. I did.

This dream reminds me of the Sunday School story I heard in my young days of the conflict between a white, and a black dog to illustrate the corresponding conflict between the new nature (the spirit) and the old nature (the flesh) ever going on in my life. May God give me the strength, His strength, to kick at it and suppress it from influencing my life and service for Him. It will always be there, but let it be starved.

My Ministry is Real

Last term’s busy ministry passed as if I was in a dream, but it was real. It was a dream fulfilled when I witnessed the baptism of two sisters who had studied the Word with me, so that they could be received into assembly fellowship to function as useful members in their respective local churches. On October 23, 2004 I witnessed Phoebe (Mrs. Vincent Teo) baptised at Bethesda Ang Mo Kio Gospel Hall, Singapore after 13 years of patient waiting. The other was Charlotte (Mrs. Wong Boon Keat) of Sri Damansara Gospel Centre in Kepong Gospel Chapel on January 16, 2005. On both occasions I was invited to speak at the baptismal service, which I did, using the same message based on Naaman’s “baptism”. Many were blessed each time.

Another fulfilled dream was when I led a Mission Team of seven to Cambodia from 19th to 29th November last year. It was my second visit there after eight years. It was very encouraging to meet the two pioneering sisters of the Lord’s work at Phnom Penh. Siow Yoon Ching and Low Sok Lan are still there. They have established a local church there, and in the process of planting another one in Suong. It was great to visit these two places, and to teach in the 2 ½ -day Training Camp organised for the local leaders when they gathered for a 10-hour study on The Tabernacle and a 3-hour Workshop on Biblical Assembly Distinctives.

I started the new year as if in dream mode. I traversed three towns to minister the Word in five days from 12 to 16 January. All in all, I travelled about 1000km by plane, coach, bus and car to Bangsar, Nilai and Kepong to teach the Word in the three assemblies there. My wife and I enjoyed the hospitality of the Thirans in Kuala Lumpur, the fellowship of the Pengs in Nilai and the generosity of the Lims in Sri Damansara as they opened their homes to us, while Wong Tee Fatt and Rosie Cheah and others ensured that we failed in keeping our waistlines down. My favourite ministry fan and follower was one-year old Ethan Dunn – his special surname would easily betray his parents, i.e. for those who know.

The Tsunami was real 

It came as a bolt and it jolted not only my being, but also millions of human beings all over the world. Dec. 26 will be etched in the lives of many affected by the tsunami around the Indian Ocean rim – the peaceful Pearl of the Orient was no exception. In one Penang assembly, a speaker preached God’s Word and it came forth “with fire and brimstone” (as one saint put it) to shake the seats of all sitting, so much so the hall had to be evacuated!

My dream of giving a New Year message at Sungei Ara Gospel Hall on 2nd January was “tsunamied” as I waited on the Lord for an alternative, relevant and meaningful message. In His still small voice, the Spirit whispered to me His missive over the stormy waves of the tsunami and it went forth to answer three questions that surfaced at that time, viz. 1. Why did God allow this? 2. Why did God allow so many innocent lives to be lost? 3. Is God fair?  Four assemblies heard this message subsequently and many commented on its timely challenge and wake-up call. [Interested prayer-partners can request for an outline of this message by email.]

At the same time, the Lord burdened me to help in the relief of the suffering. A fund, the Penang Assembly Tsunami Relief Fund (PATRF), was launched on 30th Dec. with the agreement and support of the Penang assemblies. In three weeks, the saints freely contributed over RM50,000.00 and we sent RM10,000.00 each to the Christian Missions Charitable Trust Ministries (CMCT) in India, Bethesda Gospel Hall in Sri Langka, New Hope Ministries in South Asia, Grace International Ministries in Indonesia (Nias ministry) and Tamilnadu assemblies in India. To many, December 26 was a horrible dream, a horrendous nightmare which became a reality. 

The Cock’s Clarion Call is Real

February 9 ushers in the Chinese New Year of the Rooster. I have named it The Year of Reality.  This annual study of the Chinese birth-animal is based on Peter’s three-time denial before the cock crew. It is a clarion call of the cockerel to wake up from our dreams and face reality – the reality of what we actually are (as Peter discovered to his own despair); the reality of who God really is, what He wants to do for us, what He wants us to be; and the reality of living in these last days. The day is at hand and the night is far spent. Let us wake up 

from our dreams of a better world to come. It will not come. In fact greater earthquakes, worse tsunamis and scenarios are predicted.  But the God of Peace (Phil. 4:9) is with us and He will give us the Peace of God (Phil. 4:7) to sustain us.

This year the rooster first crowed to the fully packed assembly at Nilai Gospel Chapel on Friday, 14 January, followed by another clarion call to the equally packed Bangsar Gospel Centre on Sunday. January 30 will commence my annual pilgrimage to the assemblies in Penang starting with Bukit Mertajam Gospel Centre and ending at Island Glades Gospel Centre on March 13. Refer to my “rooster” roster attached to this newsletter. [Prayer-partners may request for this message by email.]

May My Dreams for the New Year Be real

· For my family – to see each of the three families of my children continuing their close walk with the Lord and serving Him where they are among His people, and with what He has gifted them.

· For my 150-year-old home assembly – that they be envisioned with a mission to launch out in the right direction with the right perspective and priorities.

· For other assemblies – to see a harmony and unity among the shepherds and flock that will enable them to focus all their energy in building themselves up in faith’s foundations and reaching out to others.

· For my ministry – for the Lord’s enablement to strengthen my wife and me physically, mentally, spiritually and holistically that we may pursue after the goal/s that He has set us to fulfil, this being our motto: Take heed to the ministry which thou hast received in the Lord, that thou fulfil it. Col. 4:17

· In the will of the Lord, that He may enable me to fulfil all the speaking engagements already planned for the year 2005, and those being planned for 2006.
Once again I would like to acknowledge the colourful anonymous gifts put into the BRGH offering bag in white (HSBC), red and yellow packets! (The faithful saints may be anonymous, but they seem to know how to identify themselves!) The Lord knows who you are and He will bless and reward you with His multi-facet (multi-coloured) riches in ways that we cannot think of or imagine. For others, who have fellowship in my ministry, an appendix of the recipients to whom I extend your fellowship is given separately.

Thank you for your consistent prayer fellowship and regular practical partnership in this ministry for the Lord.

--------------------------------------------------------------------

My wife and I take this opportunity to wish all of you:

A Fruitful and “prosperous” (Josh. 1:8)
Chinese New Year in the Lord

 Page of Praise and Prayer Points
The following table gives an idea to prayer-partners where I shall be each week (DV). I take this opportunity to thank all of you who have so consistently and faithfully upheld my wife and me before the Lord. Thank You.

	When, Where and What I shall be Speaking on 

	Date
	Venue
	Topic

	2005
	
	

	30 January
	Bukit Mertajam Gospel Centre
	Chinese New Year of The Rooster
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	06 February
	Butterworth Gospel Hall
	

	09 February
	CHINESE NEW YEAR
	

	13 February
	Burmah Road Gospel Hall (English)
	

	13 February
	Burmah Road Gospel (Chinese)
	

	20 February
	Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall (Part 1)
	

	27 February
	Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall (Part 2)


	

	27 Feb. (pm)
	Mission Night
	

	06 March
	Sungei Ara Gospel Hall
	

	13 March 
	Island Glades Gospel Centre
	

	20 March
	Bukit Mertajam Gospel Centre
	The Spirit’s Whisper in the Tsunami Waves

	20 March (pm)
	Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall
	Assembly Bible Class

	27 March
	Free 
	Easter Sunday

	03 April
	Sungei Ara Gospel Hall
	Topic to be decided later

	03 April (pm)
	Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall
	Assembly Bible Class

	10 April
	Sungei Ara Gospel Hall 
	Topic to be decided later

	10 April (pm)
	Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall
	Assembly Bible Class (to replace 17 Apr.?)

	15 April
	Elim Gospel Hall, Ipoh
	The Spiritual Hinterland of our Heritage

	16 April
	Elim Gospel Hall, Ipoh
	The Spiritual Legacy of our Leadership

	17 April (am)
	Elim Gospel Hall, Ipoh
	The Year of the Rooster

	24 April (am)
	Burmah Road Gospel Hall
	

	24 April (pm)
	Burmah Road Gospel Hall
	Mission Night

	28 April to

01 May (pm)
	Kota Bahru Gospel Chapel
	Workshop on Biblical Assembly Distinctives (B.A.D.)

	01 May (am)
	Kota Bahru Gospel Chapel
	The Year of the Rooster


In addition to the above meetings, 

the following are regular meetings where I am teaching or involved in as well:

Every 2nd and 4th Wednesday – Regional Bible Class at Burmah Road Gospel Hall

Every 1st and 3rd Sunday – Penang Assemblies Bible Class at Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall

Every 4th Sunday of an even month – Mission Night at Burmah Road Gospel Hall
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