On the Occasion of the 40th Anniversary of Temerloh Gospel Chapel on 3rd June, 2007

My Mission in Mentakab

By KC Ung

It was in 1967. I was in the Specialist Teachers’ Training Institute (STTI) to do a course on Audio Visual Education. I had studied the history of those passing out of the Institute – every one would be posted back to their home state on graduation. I would be no different. I reckoned without God “interfering” in my life! 
At the end of the year, I received my posting. It was to Mentakab, Pahang! Never heard of the town before. It was no different from being sent to Timbuktu. The new Education Minister, Khir Johari, had decided to reverse the policy of sending the basic course graduates in STTI back to their home states, and specialist teachers out of state.

Thus, 1968 found me on a bus travelling alone on a route 80 miles from Kuala Lumpur to Mentakab – 40 of which was very winding from Bentong onwards – first time that I ever set out on such an adventure, if I could call it such! First time, out of home so far away. First time, separated from my wife, my two-year-old son and my three-month-old daughter. I was being punished for running away from God’s Mission Call – so one Singapore missionary judged me when he met me in Temerloh later! 

I arrived in Mentakab in the evening and went searching for the Hooi Clinic. Dr. Hooi Siew Hwa and her mother were from Penang, and she was practicing there. I roomed with them for a short while until I found a place to stay. The next day, Saturday, I went to the youth meeting at Temerloh Gospel Chapel (TGC), six miles away with a brother who came to fetch me in the church van. Up to now, my heart was still heavy and burdened – how could God do this to me?
On arrival at TGC, a group of young people welcomed me with glee. “Praise the Lord. He has 

answered our prayers.” What? They had been praying for me to be separated from my family to go there? Their tears of joy matched my tears of sadness. I was introduced to Dr. Ng Eng Kee who later filled the picture for me. He was the one who started the church there.
TGC was an independent and inter-denominational church with Methodists (Dr. & Mrs. Ng among them), Lutherans, Presbyterians, “brethren”, Anglicans and even Roman Catholics. They however had decided to fellowship with the “brethren” but did not know much of their principles and practices. Mr. Roger Dahlberg, their missionary, had just left them. Jalan Imbi Chapel was informed but could not do much for them as TGC was rather far from KL. So the Lord sent me there – from Penang all the way to Mentakab. To the Lord it was near! He had a good sense of ironic humour!
The next weekend I left for Kuantan to report to the Education Office. The late Mr. Eric Kirton was kind to open his house for me to stay over night. It was all a mistake. I was not to be posted to Mentakab but to Raub instead, so the Chief Education Officer told me. Having heard of their need in Temerloh from Dr. Ng earlier, I asked the CEO to kindly let his “mistake” remain. It was his mistake, but God made no mistakes! So, I was posted to Sek. Men. Rendah Mentakab to begin my mission there.

My Mission in Mentakab was spelled out in very clear terms by TGC. I was to take a Bible Class every Friday on Assembly Principles and Practices and do detailed Bible study with leaders and interested believers in the church. (We covered Daniel and Revelation.) I was also to speak on Sundays and other days when needed.

From that time onwards, my life just revolved around my quarters (in the compound of the school), the school and church – nowhere else, in that one street cowboy town of Mentakab.

Realising my mission from the Lord, I gave my whole self to it. It was just Preparation and Presentation of Bible studies, preparation and presentation throughout my time there. School was secondary – lesson preparation was not that burdensome with my years of teaching experience. 
Soon news spread round the school. This teacher was a preacher at TGC. By the time I completed my year in Mentakab, more than half my class in school had been to TGC and many of them came to know the Lord.
How could I forget TGC! The Lord was using me not only to edify the church but also to evangelise my students. Of course, I still could not forget my home, wife and my two children. How could I? Tears often filled my eyes when I had to bid them farewell after seeing them during the school holidays.

At the end of the year, I sent in my application for a transfer home – telling the Lord that I was not forsaking TGC. I gave Him three reasons. First, I had almost completed all that I was sent to TGC to teach and help build up the work there. I had sort of finished my work! Second, not to give the impression to the believers in TGC (we had mutually come to love each other very much) that I was running away, the Lord would have to find someone to replace me. Thirdly, He would have to work a miracle. Normally, I should not be dreaming of such a transfer – it was government policy that the teachers should serve five to seven years in the east coast before they could return to an urban school. The rest was left to God. He brought me to TGC to fulfil His mission. If He considered that I had completed that mission, He would send me back to join my family. 
The next year I returned to Mentakab. 

I heard from Dr. Ng that Dr. Lam from Singapore was interested to come to Pahang to serve the Lord there and might be coming soon. Was the Lord answering my prayer?

After the first term, I went to Kuantan to find out about my transfer application. And who was there? I just could not believe it. The old CEO who refused to hear my appeal not to accept my transfer to Pahang had been replaced by Mr. Tan Boon Lin from Penang. He was my form-teacher in Penang Free School. I explained to him my predicament. Being from Penang himself, he sympathised with me. I could not believe it – he told me to go back to Penang and to my family!
When my other colleagues heard it, they could not believe either – I must be pulling strings! I confessed I did. I was pulling cables from above!

Yes, I had fulfilled my mission in Mentakab. I had completed what I was sent there to teach and was given a bonus to see a number of my students coming to know the Lord. Dr. Lam was coming to Temerloh to start a practice there and to help in the Lord’s work. Mr. Tan Boon Lin was sent by the Lord to enable me to return home just after 17 months serving in a rural area instead of the minimum 60 months. 

May 1, I was back in Penang.

May 13, 1969 was a very black day that dawned in the history of the nation. And I was home!

God’s timing was perfect.

Before I returned to Penang, I promised TGC that I would be back – “I will return!”
Back in Penang, I testified to my Lord’s Mission for me in Mentakab. I wrote an article, “Go East Young Man/Woman” and sent it to a number of people and assemblies to encourage them to serve in the east coast.

A few years later I did return to Temerloh with a Mission Team to visit the Orang Asli settlements there and to take some teaching sessions at TGC. Since then, I had returned a couple of times.
On this 40th Anniversary of Temerloh Gospel Chapel, I am saddened I cannot return for this auspicious occasion. I have meetings in Penang to take and the distance to be covered by bus is rather strenuous for one who has reached his seventies compared to that first time when I did it in my thirties.

Still my wife and I would like to take this opportunity to congratulate the Oversight of TGC, the leaders of TGC and the members of TGC on this very special occasion in your history. May God Himself be Glorified.
The Biblical Number 40 points to the completion of a test. The Flood Waters receded after 40 days and 40 nights to a new world. The children of Israel came out of their 40 years of Wilderness Wanderings into the Promised Land. The Lord Jesus came out of His 40 days of temptation in the wilderness to a public ministry to fulfil His mission into this world.
It is our prayer therefore, on your completion of your 40 years of testimony where you are, 
you will now be ready for greater things the Lord has in store for you in the years that lie ahead.

Lovingly yours with you in this joy together,

SE Ng and KC Ung
