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My Faithful prayer partner/s in the Faith and in the defence of the Gospel (Phil. 1:5, 7)
My wife and I, together with members of my family take this opportunity to wish all of you

A Belated, Blessed and Bountiful

 Chinese New Year 
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Alvin, Huey Fern, Dad, Mum, Dorothy, Hannah, Daniel  
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Chris, Mum, Dad, Deborah,

Tara, Isabelle


	Daniel, Robert,

Dorothy, Hannah
	
	


“He is three score and ten today! Send him your greetings.”

A little bird chirped into the Net. Suddenly a well-kept secret for nigh seventy-years was laid bare, and the birthday boy had to spend almost his whole birthday acknowledging greetings that flooded his PC from all over the world! 
is the product of seven and ten. Seven is the number of perfection and ten signifies completion. Seventy is therefore the Perfect Ten. It is God’s imposed number on the limit of fallen man’s average age on earth. The days of our years are threescore years and ten; and if by reason of strength they be fourscore years, yet is their strength labour and sorrow; for it is soon cut off, and we fly away.  (Psa. 90:10). The years beyond are bonus years.

Taking cognizance of the age of innocence, I would have spent fewer than ten years away from God, having come into a relationship with Him and confessing Him in public baptism at the age of thirteen (17th September and 22nd October, 1950) and consecrating my life to do His good, acceptable and perfect will (Rom. 12:1, 2) while doing the Emmaus Bible Correspondence Course on Romans in 1952. This means that I have been in His service for over fifty-five years seeking to prove that His will is a perfect 10. On this 70th year, I can truly Attest to and Affirm this Axiom.

The theme of my 70th year is just one:  Thanksgiving – In every thing give thanks: 
for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus.(I Thes. 5:18)
Thanking The Lord for a Purpose in Life.

According to my earnest expectation and my hope, that in nothing I shall be ashamed, but that with all boldness, as always, so now also Christ shall be magnified in my body, whether it be by life, or by death. For to me to live is Christ, and to die is gain. Phil 1:20, 21. This was the text I adopted for my life. I was doing my daily devotions from Oswald Chamber’s My Utmost for His Highest. I adopted the title and the text, and rubber-stamped them on my library books to remind me of my life’s consecration. That was on 1st Jan. 1957.

Soon this was tested. In my professional career, I was transferred to rural Bayan Lepas (at that time a one-street village), then to Bagan Ajam and Bagan Jermal on the mainland; then back to Bayan Lepas to serve there for almost 10 years before the ultimate test came when, after my “graduation” from the Specialist Teachers’ Training College in 1967, I was transferred alone to Mentakab, Pahang (it was like being sent to Timbuktu!) – away from wife, son and my three-month-old Dorothy. It was a trial of tears but it resulted in tears of joy as many of my students came to know the Lord. It was also an appointed task and a divine call and mission to help establish the assembly at Temerloh on a sure footing.

Thanking the Lord for His Plan in Life.


After the stint in the East Coast, my eyes were opened to the needs of His people on the West. 


Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields; for they are white already to harvest. (Jn. 4:35)


The Sunday School system in the northern assemblies needed an overhaul. Seminars were conducted and projects were implemented. There was a crying need for expository Bible teaching – home, group and assembly classes were started. GLO Bible School played its role and Eschatology and Typology were integrated into its syllabus. 


As these challenges were met, the call came when I retired. 


On 18 Aug. 1993, the Lord arrowed a truism into my mind and heart: Verily, I say unto you, no prophet is accepted in his own country (Lk. 4:24); the Call of the Lord became a Challenge to me: I must preach the kingdom of God to other cities also: for therefore am I sent. (Lk. 4:43) and Launch out into the deep, and let down your nets for a draught. (Lk. 5:4) and finally the Commission: Go your ways: behold, I send you forth as lambs among wolves. Carry neither purse, nor scrip, nor shoes. (Lk. 10:3, 4). 

It took more than one year for me to contemplate these issues before letting the Oversight know on 24th Dec. 1995. They in turn took nearly one year to prayerfully consider the call and finally commended me to the Lord’s service on 20th October, 1996. I was to launch forth in faith looking to Him only for my provision.

Thanking the Lord for His Promises in Life.


As I thank the Lord for His seventy years of blessing, a few golden texts stand out:

· (Psa 37:25)  I have been young, and now am old; yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.
When I look back, I give God thanks for my wife of over forty years. She was exceptionally courageous as she gave birth to my three children and brought them up. Twice I was away on the Lord’s business, and she alone brought out His gifts to comprise my family.


Being just average wage-earners, we were not sure how we could provide for our three children’s further studies. In every single case, we could testify it was a miracle how every child of ours could ever have an education abroad and to excel among their peers.  


My wife not only cared for the children when I was away, now she cares for me when all our children are away from us. She actively supports me in my ministry and is present at most assembly meetings. I do not feel forsaken and I surely will not forsake her even as the Lord promises He will not forsake us. Keep your lives free from the love of money and be content with what you have, because God has said, "Never will I leave you; never will I forsake you." (Heb. 13:5, NIV)
· (Psa. 71:9) Let my mouth be filled with thy praise and with thy honour all the day. Cast me not off in the time of old age; forsake me not when my strength faileth. 
Today the greatest joy for my wife and me is to see our children stepping into the shoes of their parents. Chris and his wife, Deborah, may not be in the forefront in missions, but we thank God that they are behind mission projects in their church.


Dorothy supports her husband, Robert, in every way as he gives his full time to the Lord in pastoring the church they are in.


Alvin and his wife, Huey Fern, went to Bible School in Canada for four years. Today both are back in KL and actively putting what they learned in practical Christian ministries to reach out to young adults in the country.


At a time, when my strength weakens, it has pleased the Lord to carry on His good work in my children.

· (Psa. 71:18) Now also when I am old and greyheaded, O God, forsake me not; until I have showed Thy strength unto this generation, and thy power to every one that is to come. 

I am seventy, grey-headed and heading for no hair on the pate. But God has not finished with me yet, and I too am not finished with Him. I need still to show His strength and His power to this IT-motivated generation. As the Lord opens the door for ministry in the cyber world, He provides His appointed helps from my former Bible class students who have advanced far in technology and who feel that they can now be partners with me to serve the Lord; my webmaster is a typical example. I am grateful for them even as I take up the challenge of the Internet and minister to the needs of the innumerable Christians out there. If you have not visited http://www.berita-bethel-ung.com/ you should. 
At one Malaysian Assembly Leaders’ Conference, some young leaders were unkind enough to call us, the grey-haired servants of the Lord, “Dinosaurs”. With God’s strength, I hope still to be a well-charged Dynamite (!) to this generation who dare to label us as “ancients”. I take comfort that my God is the Ancient of Days. (Dan. 7:9)

· (Isa. 46:4, NIV) Even to your old age and gray hairs I am He, I am He who will sustain you. I have made you and I will carry you; … and I will rescue you.
Finally knowing that I am living on Bonus Years, I take comfort that up to the very end, He will be with me and will bear, carry, sustain and deliver. This is the greatest promise that my wife and I can look forward to as we get set for the Golden Years and to the Golden Crown of Righteousness that our Lord, the Righteous Judge will give not to us only, but unto all them also that love his appearing. II Tim. 4:8

Until that day dawns, I will ever have this Golden Promise before me:
· (Psa. 31:3) For Thou art my Rock and My Fortress; therefore for Thy name's sake lead me, and guide me.
To all of you who have been faithful and fervent comrades-in-arms in the service of the Lord and who have extended to my wife and me your faithful prayer fellowship and practical partnership, we want to say a big THANK YOU. We value your presence with us this day. 
And to our children who have gone out of their way to make this 70th Birthday a memorable one to me, I say THANK YOU.

O Lord, I THANK YOU for giving me my wife, my children, their spouses, their children and all my fellow prayer- and practical-partners. 

LORD, THANK YOU.

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

Page of Praise and Prayer Points
The following table gives an idea to prayer-partners where I was and 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. 

	When, Where and What I was Speaking on 

	When
	Where
	What

	March
	
	

	04
	Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall
	Chinese New Year of the Pig

	11
	Sungei Ara Gospel Hall
	Chinese New Year of the Pig

	18
	Bukit Mertajam Gospel Centre
	Chinese New Year of the Pig

	25
	Burmah Road Gospel Hall (Chinese)
	Chinese New Year of the Pig

	31
	Batu Gajah Gospel Hall:

Perak-Assembly Network Fellowship
	Back to Jerusalem

	April
	
	

	1
	Batu Gajah Gospel Hall
	The Year of the Pig.

	8
	Sungei Nibong Gospel Hall
	Easter Sunday (Free)

	22
	Burmah Road Gospel Hall
	From Iconium to Derbe to home. Acts 14:1-28

	27-29
	Bidor Gospel Centre
	The Tabernacle

	29
	Bidor Gospel Centre
	The Year of the Pig.

	May
	
	

	6
	Butterworth Gospel Hall
	Subject to be decided later.

	13
	Butterworth Gospel Hall
	Subject to be decided later.

	20
	Rest week
	

	27
	Sungei Nibong Gospel  Hall (?)
	Subject to be decided later

	June
	
	

	3
	Sungei Ara Gospel Hall
	Series to be decided later.

	10
	Sungei Ara Gospel Hall
	Series to be decided later.

	17
	Island Glades Gospel Centre
	Father’s Day Message

	24
	Burmah Road Gospel Hall
	Topic to be decided later

	24
	Burmah Road Gospel Hall
	Mission Night

	29-30, July 1
	Keledang Community Chapel
	Series to be decided later.

	July
	Rest Month
	


Attached are three previous compositions by our three children

sent in at various times of the year touching on their young days spent with their parents.

APENDIX 1 – (Feb 2000) By Christopher Ung
I dub thee

“Your Birthdayness”

Dear Dad,

"Your Birthdayness" is a fitting title for you as none among the Ungs has ever been as faithful, loyal and consistent in remembering birthdays. My thoughts swirl around these characteristics of yours on this birthday. I fondly recall your affection and patience with Tara as you gently rocked and sang her to sleep as an infant - a precious memory of me since I was probably in those same arms as an infant. Or, your unwavering support of Alvin as he struggles through the bedlam of …. And, of course, your delight and joy for Hannah and Daniel which I know brings joy and relief for Dorothy and Robert as they juggle 2 careers. So, happy birthday, Dad. Thank you for being faithful, for your love and selflessness to us, your kids and grandchildren. I do dub thee "Your Birthdayness"            Chris
Happy Birthday dad! The more you ripen, the sweeter you get!         Deborah.

Happy Birthday, Ah Kong,  

Tara
Appendix 2: (April 2003)  By Dorothy Khaw
IMPACT OF FAMILY DEVOTION (FD) ON ME AS A YOUNG CHILD*

I had the benefit of being raised in a God-fearing family.  I can remember my Mum telling me Bible stories daily at bedtime when I was just a toddler.  When my brother and I started reading, my Dad introduced FD in the family.  He calls it the family altar.  We would gather as a family each Sunday at the breakfast table before going for Worship Service.  Dad would then read from the “Daily Bread” (not the Radio Bible Class’ ones).  Thereafter, he would pray for each one in the family.  It was something very simple but meaningful. No matter how busy we were or even when we were on holidays, we would make it a point to meet for FD.

Today, I don't remember in precise details what was read or taught by Dad during FD.  But it has impacted me in several ways.  

Firstly, I learnt that God and spiritual matters were of utmost priority in our home.  Dad made sure Sunday was set apart for God and for a day of rest.  No tuition or extra classes, except for church activities on Sundays.  Through FD, the family acknowledged the Headship of Christ and that He is first in our lives.  FD was also a good time to thank God for the events of the past week and to commit the coming week to the Lord.

Secondly, FD strengthened family bonds.  What better way to show care and concern for each other than to be able to pray for one another's needs during FD.  Today, with us siblings in different places around the globe, I know my parents and our separate family units are still praying for each other during FD.

Thirdly, I believe the spiritual disciplines of FD, personal devotions, prayer and worship instilled in me in those early years have helped to cultivate right attitudes and set the foundation for my Christian growth.

With the exemplary role model in my parents, it is no surprise that FD has been part of our own family life for several years now.  Robert, as the head of the family now takes on the responsibility of leading our FD everyday, including Sunday.  

__________________________________________________________________________
* The above e-mail (dated 24/4/2003) was written in response to Wayne Gurney's request to Dorothy on the impact of family devotion on her as a young child, specifically what she found was good and the things that were significant to her as a young child.  His goal was to encourage his family cell group at Swanston Street Church of Christ that he was leading on this matter of family devotion.  Wayne Gurney was formerly the Chairman of the Overseas Christian Fellowship (OCF), Carlton branch, Melbourne, Australia during 1985-86, where Dorothy used to attend the OCF Friday meetings. His wife, Jessie, was from BRGH.
APPENDIX 3: (June 2005) – By Alvin Ung
The Lord’s Prayer on Father’s (and Mother’s) Day

Father in Heaven, Hallowed be your name. 

Your character, understanding and personhood are beyond measure. You are all we understand you to be. Yet you are not. What we understand of you does not begin to testify to who you are. That’s because our brains, thought processes, emotions, subconscious and our human language will never fully express who you are… 

How do I begin to fathom this? As a two- or three-year-old, I must have uttered the words, “Mummy” or “Daddy.” In reality, I do not remember when I said those words. I had no idea when mum and dad were present. Nor do I recall how they reacted. My mind was too small to comprehend anything then – just as I am too small to comprehend anything of you today. Yet I know Mum and Dad were delighted when I first called out to them. And I know you are delighted with us whenever we call out to you – Father, Father, Father! 

Your kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 

You surely know how theologians bicker with each other on what “kingdom” means. Suffice to say, your kingdom, seen and unseen, is far more than all we can imagine. No one theological system or denomination or creed is sufficient to describe your kingdom work…

But when your kingdom is truly manifested, it will be as if someone drew up the blinds and opened the windows – and all the sunlight floods in. Such a day will be beyond our imagination. On that day: what will dad be like? His body aches and stiff shoulders and recurring pains and moments of irritability will be gone. Mum’s eyesight will be restored, her bones made strong and she will no longer struggle with anxiety because your arms will enfold her. And because we will have bodies in heaven (just as Christ ascended into heaven in his transformed body), we will be our true selves. Dad will still be passionate, creative, witty and quick on the take. Mum will still be caring, loyal, humble and thoughtful. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

Why did Jesus use the imperative – give – when he taught us this prayer? Why didn’t he teach us to say please? (I believe my parents taught me how to say please from young.) …I am deeply grateful to you that I grew up in a middle-class family in Malaysia, a child of faithful parents who always – always – ensured I had food and shelter and clothing and education (I wish they had bought me the Atari video game I longed for, though). O Lord, teach us to yearn for the Bread of Life as much as chicks yearn for worms, or children yearn for food. 

And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

Each day we come before you as sinners. Lord, have mercy. … As the Psalmist says, if you counted our iniquities against us, we would not be able to stand. In the same way, I am grateful for the many ways in which I have been forgiven – by my father, mother, brother, sister and spouse – for my trespasses. I suspect many times, I wasn’t even aware that I was forgiven, which makes me even more grateful for their grace. Forgiveness is difficult, costly and painful (look at what Jesus endured!). In the same way, grant me the grace to forgive. I pray this for each member of my family, and for my family’s family. And when we find it especially hard to forgive, please pierce our consciousness so that we may feel the depth and extant to which Jesus forgave the people he came to save (but who ended up killing him).

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

Temptations never go away, dear Lord. As we grow older, and even after we find healing from all sorts of compulsive or addictive behaviours, we find ourselves vulnerable to newer/older forms of temptations. Some temptations are urgent, pressing, heated. Other temptations are subtle and deceive us through our lack of vigilance or discernment. When we are young, deliver us, O Lord, from the heated barbs of anger, lust and jealousy. When we are old, deliver us from resentment, envy, self-righteousness and despair. Please help us develop spiritual reflexes – to cry out “Help, Lord!,” to run from evil, to run toward the cross, or to bleat out a feeble prayer, “Lord, have mercy.” Why are we sorely tempted? I do not know the answer. All I know is that you are present in our deepest struggles. We run to you, Lord. 

For yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever and ever.

Early in this prayer, I asked myself: “In what ways do my earthly father and mother remind me of our Triune God?” Or: “What are some aspects of God I do not struggle with because I see those aspects portrayed in my parents?” If I had to name one thing, I’d say: faithfulness. Mum and Dad have demonstrated faithfulness to one another, their children, their parents, to the Word, to your ministry and to your people in Penang, Malaysia and other parts of the world. 

Their quality of faithfulness is tried and proven over many decades: as they married one another and did all kinds of things in those early years (which are largely a mystery to me); as they raised Christopher, Dorothy and myself; as they educated and brought us up in the fear of the Lord; as they struggled and rejoiced with the experiences of their children through the transitions of adolescence, tertiary education, graduation, the marketplace, marriage and (for two out of three) parenthood; as they honoured their respective parents by caring for them in their old age, and continuing to do so up till today; as they served God’s people in the kitchen, living room, bank, schools, and near and distant churches. Their faithfulness has gone through the crucible many times. O dear God, grant them the grace to endure life’s challenges – for there are many – and to keep faithful to you even as their bodies and minds continue to change. I am not always grateful that my parents have to go through the ageing process; yet I am grateful that they are still being changed in the likeness of Christ. I know Mum and Dad yearn, one day, to hear you say to them, “Well done, good and faithful servant.” 

Today, as I write this, I thank you that even right now, they are good and faithful servants. May their lives declare daily that yours is the kingdom, and the power and the glory, forever and ever.  Amen. 

70
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