In Memoriam

WILLIAM WILSON

My personal memory of Mr. William Wilson in Penang comes from a Daily Devotion Book entitled Daily Light on the Daily Path. It was the first of a series of book gifts he gave to my wife and me on our marriage. On the inside cover, he wrote:

Marriage, 

14th December, 1963

To Cyril and Soon Eng,

Wishing you the Lord’s blessing.

Numbers 6:24-26
Affectionately,

William & Isabell Wilson.

The above words were written in his unique style of flowery penmanship. Since our marriage, we have been using The Daily Light and its companion book, The Broken Bread for our weekly devotions every Lord'’s Day before attending the Lord’s Supper, while my wife uses them every day. The book is now torn, tattered and taped over a few times to hold the pages in place, but still ever useful for our daily walk.

· The last book I received from Mr. Bill Wilson was a Christmas gift sent to me by post which arrived after his and Sadie’s last visit to Penang in November last year.  It was a commentary on Philippians by Gordon D. Fee. On the front cover, he wrote in his flamboyant style:

30.11.99

To Beloved Ung Cheng Kim,

A small token of appreciation of your Christian Love and fellowship over many years.

Philippians 1:2-6

Love in Christ,

Bill & Sadie Wilson, Eph. 3:8

In between these first and last book gifts, I received a few others besides. When he left the shores of Penang for the last time “officially” he even sold me his bookcase (which is still standing in the hall of my home). Was he anticipating filling that bookcase with further books if he were to be endowed Methuselah’s age?

These book gifts are very typical of the Man, Missionary and Mate whom we seek to keep in Memory today. They bring out traits of his character that I knew so well in my friendship with him.

· For one, he was a man of Letters. Not only did he love books, but he loved those Bible commentaries by great authors who helped him bring out the very heart and soul of the Bible writers making his listeners feel their very pulse in the messages he delivered to the congregation.

· He was literally a man of letters too - taking great pains to pen every letter of the alphabet with his characteristic Fluent Flourish – Flashy (yet not ostentatious, being his natural Flowing style), Flamboyant (yet giving no offense, though sometimes it was difficult to decipher) in his personal Flowery handwriting.

· He was also noted for his use of Alliteration and his Attention for Apt words to convey Abstract ideas to his Audience. Sometimes, it must be Confessed that such masterly Control of language Could be Counter-productive to a local Church Congregation not Customised to English as the first language. A Case in point that I Can recall so well was his famous expression, “The Operation of Divine Persons” which befuddled me as a lad. I later discovered that simply put, it just meant, “the work of God”!

· For two, by giving book gifts, he was a man of Love. He treasured friendships. He took pains to know his friends and took note of their personal particulars – those occasions that were important and significant to them were opportunities for him to pass on his book gifts as he rejoiced with them.

· The local trend today is to give monetary gifts. A common excuse is that it will be more useful to the recipient. But is it?  For Mr. Wilson, to give books as presents, he must know the person, his tastes, likes and dislikes, etc. That must take time. And that’s what he meant when he wrote, in appreciation of your Christian Love and fellowship over many years. He knew what I wanted, and he gave me what I needed. To this day, it is a testimony to his knowing me that the books he gave me, I still use today.

· To purchase books for presents also demonstrates the extent Mr. Wilson would go for friendship’s sake. It was a demand on his time and energy to search for the appropriate books to suit the person’s taste. And that’s what his friendship meant to those who knew him as a friend, and to me personally and particularly.

· For three, by giving books, he was a Living example of what he sought to perpetuate in the lives of his Listeners. 

· The Daily Light launched my wife and me into setting up a family altar early in our married life. Later, all our three children joined us at the altar one by one as each surfaced into this world. 

· The Commentary on Philippians and other books he presented to me would be the tools I would use for my ministry to the Lord.

Mr. Wilson had consistently exhorted married couples to set up family altars, and encouraged believers to minister to God by studying His Word more deeply with the help of books. In these two areas, he was a living example.

· For four, by giving books, he Left behind a Legacy. 

· Mr. Wilson today has gone Home to be with the Lord. However, his memory will remain long with my wife and me. He has given us a heritage that we can call our own. Each time, my wife opens the pages of The Daily Light and I use the commentary on Philippians (as well as the other books) we would recall his friendship that led us to know Christ more.

· His books are now part of my Christian Library. They are my Heritage and I am proud to be an heir to the books he has given me. It is my prayer that whoever inherits his Library will treasure the legacy he has left behind and will not allow these precious books to be left on the bookshelves of second-hand book dealers.

With this I finish my personal salute to a good friend I have come to know and love and whose memory will long linger though his physical presence is no more. We shall meet again on that beautiful shore, clothed in immortality.
For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality. I Cor. 15:51-58 (53)

A corpse is something like the cover of an old book, its contents torn out, and stript of its lettering and gilding ... yet the work itself shall not be lost, for it will appear once more in a new and more beautiful edition. 





   


Benjamin Franklin (1706-1790)
----------------------

However, my task is not over. As an elder of Burmah Road Gospel Hall, Penang and a commended worker of the Lord, I would fail in my duty, if I left unsaid Mr. Wilson’s contributions to the Lord’s work in Penang in general, and to our assembly in particular.

After serving in Kuala Lumpur and Petaling Jaya, Mr. Wilson and his wife, Isabelle were led by the Lord to move over to Penang (after Mr. S.S, Adams and Mr. A. E Phillips had fulfilled their terms) in 1963.

Mr. Wilson came as a missionary commended from his assembly in Ireland. He joined our Oversight and contributed much to the body life of the assembly. He gave sound advice in the deliberations of the Oversight, edified the saints with sound teaching, and proclaimed the gospel at many of our evangelistic efforts. 
He would be best remembered for his personal relationships with the saints here. He and his wife, Isabelle, visited those who were infirmed, elderly and who needed counselling. Through all these, he established close ties with them. Many of them have already left for the Heavenly Home before him. I am sure there would be a great reunion and rejoicing for him up there now that he is at home with them.

Another contribution for which he would be well remembered was his role in our outreach work at Island Glades in the outskirts of town, about five miles from where we are. It was he who strongly pushed the idea for an independent assembly there. In 1970, he and another local brother were sent there as elders of the Island Glades Gospel Centre. The assembly has grown since. It has even spawned one daughter assembly with us further to the south. In turn, Island Glades together with this new assembly, started another new assembly still further to the south last year. It cannot be denied that Mr. Wilson had contributed much to the vision and mission of Island Glades Gospel Centre.

My assembly at Burmah Road Gospel Hall would also remember his contribution to the First Residential Bible School launched by us in the seventies. He was our first principal. It was a two-month residential school set up especially to train leaders from the assemblies for the assemblies in doctrines and practices held dear by the assemblies. Today many of its graduates are leaders of many assemblies in Malaysia.

Time will not allow me to elaborate more on his contributions, as I am sure, there are many other tributes to be read out in this service.

Suffice for me to say just this. In the late seventies, while Mr. & Mrs. Wilson bade farewell to the two Penang assemblies, to return home to Ireland, they never meant it, or at least, Mr. Wilson did not.  Since, that “farewell” he had returned to Penang at least four times! The last was with his wife, our beloved sister Sadie, in November last year. 

It is therefore not surprising that we were in his thoughts even in his remaining subconscious moments, as I was told. If not for our prior commitments, we would gladly take our places with you all at this service. Failing this, on behalf of the saints in Penang, I can only do the next best thing – to thank the elders and the saints of his home assembly for lending him to us. Mr. Wilson was a worthy Servant of the Lord, and a worthy Son of your assembly. To you all, we say Thank You. We feel the same loss as you do this day.

To our beloved sister, Sadie, we are honoured to know you. The short while that we have come to know you in your two visits to Penang, we treasure your friendship, even as we notice what a worthy help-meet you were to our beloved brother. We too join you in your loss. You lose a husband; we lose a friend. We thank the Lord and we are grateful to Mr. Wilson for introducing you to us whom we can now claim as our friend too, and you are always welcome to your husband’s home in Penang.

Dear sister Sadie, your loss is our loss. Our mutual gain is that one day we shall be reunited again.  Let us comfort one another with these words. I Thes. 4:18

To Paul and Michael, and members of the family, we sympathise with your loss too. We do not have the honour of knowing you in your adult years, but we still remember you both as children. We treasure those memories and we trust that the Lord will be your comfort at this time.

Yours on behalf of my wife and family, the saints at Burmah Road Gospel Hall, and the saints in Penang,

With the deepest and heart-felt condolences to all the bereaving,

Yours in the Glorious Hope of His Coming,

Cyril Ung Kim Cheng and Ng Soon Eng

