God’s Mission for A Teacher 
Posted to Mentakab/Temerloh, 1968
Fifty years ago (January, 1968) a Normal-Class trained teacher was dislodged from his comfort zone in Georgetown, Penang to a one-street cowboy town in Mentakab. If he had known that this would be his journey for that year and part of the next, he would not have applied to study in the Specialist Teachers’ Training Institute (STTI) in Cheras the year before. He did his homework well to ensure that on graduation he was assured of a posting back home in Penang. However, his plans were not in God’s priorities.  The needs of Temerloh Independent (Inter-denominational) church then were more important. At that moment of time, there were Roman Catholics, Presbyterians, Methodists, “Brethren”, Lutherans , etc. in the local church.  Dr. Ng Eng Kee and his wife were the local leaders there with Mr. Roger Dahlberg to help. Not sure, if it was due to the influence of the latter or not, but the church decided to join the assembly of the “brethren” then. 
And it was at about this time, bro. Roger left for another mission field (Kampar? Not sure.) And Jalan Imbi Chapel (the beacon of “brethren” work then) was approached for help. But they could not do much as distance (40 miles of winding road) deterred them from a regular commitment.  And Dr. Ng (a Methodist) was keen to join the assembly but he was not completely familiar with assembly principles and practices.

It was then that the Lord stepped in and used the Minister of Education at that time to shake up the well-made plans of the teacher graduating from STTI. The Minister posted the directive that its graduates would be posted out of their home towns, while the basic course teachers studying there as well would be posted back to where they came from. This was a reverse of the policy then current at that time which made the teacher confident to apply for the course. He planned well but God decided otherwise.
This caused an “explosion” in the mind of this STTI graduate as his well-researched plans went awry. 

No, no one in the high places expected it. His STTI lecturer was shocked to hear of a family man transferred out to the “ulus” in Pahang.  He phoned the CEO in Kuantan to release him. No, much as he would like to help, he could not because the transfer was already made in black and white. 

The disappointed teacher just had to pack his bag and bid goodbye to his wife, his two-year-old son and his three-month-old daughter. They did not see his tears as he sat in the bus making the 7-to-8 hour journey from Penang to KL then via the 40-mile winding road from Bentong to Mentakab.  It was like being sent to Timbuktu! The teacher had never been there before in all his years.
It was his first journey to that region and the commencement of his mission. The Lord seemed to be far away – somewhere in Mali, Africa? The teacher did not even know where it was exactly.
Anyway, for the moment, he was posted to Mentakab temporarily until the Chief Education Officer, Kuantan was sure where he would be stationed. His uncertainty was already the Lord’s certainty. When the teacher finally went to see him a month later about his final posting, he admitted that he had made a mistake in sending him to Mentakab when his original posting was to Raub. Should he correct his mistake?

 By that time the teacher had somewhat established his “roots” in Mentakab and Temerloh and requested the CEO to allow the “mistake” to continue. It was his mistake, but not the Lord’s. In the end, he remained stationed in Sek. Men. Rendah (K/JK) in Mentakab.
He was the most senior teacher in the school staff but refused any official appointment as he was hoping that his posting there would be just temporary (reason for not applying to bring his family with him as well) and the Lord would send him back on completion of His purpose for him (such was his faith!) He had been transformed into a Man of Mission (howbeit a selfish one) with the Hope that the faster he completed his mission, the faster he would be sent Home!
In the school he taught Mathematics and English in the Form Two and Three classes. Without seeking to steal opportunities to preach the Gospel or convert the students to Christ (that would be against his employment conditions) he sought to show the students the difference between a Christian teacher and one who was not. Soon news spread that this teacher was also a preacher in Temerloh Gospel Chapel. By the time, he was transferred home the next year, a number of these students had come to know the Lord via the youth meetings and the Sunday School, etc.

His “home” in Mentakab was first in a rented room, and later in the Teacher’s Quarters in the school compound. Actually, his first “home” was to room with Dr. Hooi Siew Hwa and her mother when he first arrived. They too were from Penang. Dr. Hooi had been called to start a practice in Mentakab. The Lord prepared them to receive him when he came. They provided him with a home from home then.

After that, it was a rented room nearby and finally the school gave him their quarters in the school compound. It was here that he learned to live alone and to maintain a home. For food, he had to go to another home for catered food every day except Sunday.
His contact with the Temerloh group started before his arrival there. News had travelled to Temerloh of his coming. The moment he alighted from the van that brought him from Mentakab to Temerloh (six miles away) was a greeting “The Lord has answered our prayers”. This frankly was not welcoming for one who was separated from his loved ones. So he knew then, they had been praying for him. How could they have the heart to pray for him to be separated from his family? It was supposed to be a welcome for him; it turned out to be a sad reminder to him why the Lord was treating him that way. Anyway, he was there at TGC and he was welcomed. The sadness soon disappeared and the cheerfulness of the meeting took its place. Yes, it was good to meet them all and to face the challenge.
He settled down to his serious mission. Dr. and Mrs. Ng were good companions in service, ever attentive to the needs of this lonely teacher on a mission. They were his constant compatriots in service. Yes, he would minister the Lord’s Word whenever needed on the Lord’s Day morning.     And he stayed back to help in all the other activities in the week.

Most importantly to fulfil his mission, he started a Bible Class every Friday night. In the course of the year, they all managed to study in detail the prophecies in the books of Daniel and Revelation. They also covered the Principles and Practises of New Testament Church gatherings. He had a great time with them – teaching them, and learning with them at the same time.
And soon one year passed. He thought it was time he should think of home. Every time he went home during the school holidays, he was a stranger to his three-month old baby. She would not allow him to go near or even carry her. After coaxing and with much loving care (it took about three to four days) she would then settle down with her daddy. But a few days later, she would have to bid her dad goodbye again and the whole process would start all over every school term holidays.
Anyway, he would have to apply for a transfer back at the end of the year if he needed to return home the next year. He was rejected the first time. Teachers from the west coast must do a five-to-seven-year-old stint in the east coast before they could apply to return home. The poor teacher had to resign to his “fate”. He felt that it was not very fair as he had almost “fulfilled” his mission in leading the church to be a full-fledged assembly. At the same time, though he would feel sad to “desert” them he had priorities at home too. It was not fair to allow his wife to work and at the same time to care for the two children with only a maid to help her. They were without parental care for most of the time. 

The Lord must understand.
So he prayed for the Lord to help. No, he would not desert TGC. He would only return home if the Lord would send someone to replace him. And the Lord did. There was news that Dr. Lam from Singapore was thinking of coming to Temerloh. This news eased his conscience slightly, but it would not send him home. The final decision was still in the hands of the CEO, Kuantan.
Then another piece of news arrived. The CEO in Kuantan who rejected his application for transfer was himself posted out of Kuantan. And who would replace him as CEO? None other than this teacher’s previous form teacher in Penang Free School, Mr. Tan Boon Lin (himself, a Christian). He therefore seized the opportunity to see him. It was good news. He understood the teacher’s position (he being in the same position now) immediately released the teacher to be transferred back to Penang to his old school, Penang Free School with effect from 1st. May, 1969.
The rest was history. But what actually happened was not. It was His-story. Now let me tell MY story.

I being sent to Temerloh was not a mistake – it was the Lord’s Mission for me to help TMC in its early days to settle down as an assembly of the brethren.
Today, 50 years later, that it is now an assembly among other “brethren” assemblies is its testimony.

In connection with this and in confirmation of the Lord’s working behind the scene to send me on a mission to Mentakab/Temerloh are these undeniable facts to prove that He was indeed behind my transfer there and on completion of the mission to send me back to be with my family again:

· The Minister of Education’s reversing of the Ministry’s policy for that year of sending graduates from STTI out away from home was of God’s order, not his. 
· The Kuantan Chief Education Officer’s admitted error in sending me to Mentakab instead of Raub, was under God’s sovereign will – his mistake was God’s mission for me.

· My previous form-teacher’s transfer to Kuantan to be the Chief Education Officer there to enable me to get a posting back on May 1 was God’s perfect timing.

I returned home on May 1. May 13, 1969 saw the May Riots in the county. Outside my home community in Penang, a man was injured by others from another race. If I were in Mentakab still, without Whatsapp and Internet or a smart phone, it would be hard times for both my wife and I to find out what was happening to each other with poor communication. But I was already home then.
· That I could get a transfer back home only after 15 months in the east coast led my colleagues to suspect that I was “pulling cables” (a term to mean bribing) with the authorities, a common practice at that time. And frankly, that was the reason why my application was rejected earlier because I refused to comply.  I responded to my colleagues, “Yes, I did pull cables. My cables were anchored above in the heavens.”
· Today I still meet some of the students who came to know the Lord when I was there.  They are in their sixties. They are the fruits of my labour that are worth all the tears I shed when I was away from home.

· The friendships I formed when there with Dr.  & Mrs Ng, and later Dr. Lam and Dr. Liew are invaluable. Dr. & Mrs. Ng were always by my side to comfort me in my loneliness. I missed them.
· When I left Temerloh, I promised them, “I will return”. And I did. This time I brought with me a Mission Team from Penang, and with bro. Charles, we were also able to visit some of the Orang Asli settlements. 

· I also wrote an article “Go East Young Man/Woman” challenging Christians to go east to help the brethren. 

· Since then, I have returned to Temerloh to take two of their family camps. 1st – 3rd May, 1998 at De Rhu Beach Resort, Kuantan, Pahang on Prophetic Studies from Daniel Chaps. 7-12, and on June 6 to 8, 2003 at Jelai Highlands Resort, Fraser's Hill on The Pursuit of Holiness.
· I have also established contact between Temerloh and my assembly at Burmah Road Gospel Hall, so that since a few years ago, BRGH sends mission teams of youths to visit Temerloh and the  OA settlements regularly to render physical and spiritual helps wherever needed. And this year BRGH is hosting an OA Camp in Penang.
· Yes, my time spent at Temerloh was an eye-opener to the needs of pioneering mission work in east Malaysia. On thinking back, I do not regret my time spent there.

· My wife and I take this opportunity to congratulate the assembly for their 50 years of golden testimony since then.

We regret most sincerely for our inability to be with you all on this joyous occasion of your Golden Anniversary for reasons of age (in our eighties now) and an earlier commitment. Nevertheless we shall remember you all on this important date as you all gather together to give praise and thanksgiving to God for showering His goodness and blessings on you these 50 years.  The Lord bless and prosper all of you. 
To God be all the Glory.
The LORD bless thee, and keep thee:
The LORD make his face shine upon thee, 
and be gracious unto thee:
The LORD lift up his countenance upon thee, 
and give thee peace.
Numbers 6:24-26
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