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I was born in the 70s and grew up in Klang.  I was raised in a traditional Chinese 
family in Klang, as like most Chinese family, my parent are Buddhist and they 
believe in ancestral praying.  
 
At a younger age, Buddhism doesn’t really means anything to me, it’s just a religion 
that my parent inherited from their older generations. Hence I technically wasn’t 
really a Buddhist/Taoist, as I don’t really believe in any of it. 
 
My first contact with Christianity was in my high school, we had a Christian union in 
school, a senior invited me, I joined and read bible, not much conviction back then, 
it was just a sense of calm and peace during the classes I joined. 
 
Thereafter I moved over to Australia for studies and work, by that time my 
exposure to Christianity started to increase.  I went to a local church in Melbourne, 
join a cell group and study the words in a deeper manner.  Throughout the years 
my journey with the Lord was a bit lukewarm I would say, going through up and 
down and going with the flow as the world has swirled me into its temptations. 
 
My breakthrough started when I returned to KL after over a decade in down under.  
I began to lose my love ones in family, dad, mom, brother.  Through the heart 
wrenching journey of dealing with lost, pains and depression, then God begin to fill 
the vacuum in my heart with the peace and love that only He can satisfy. 
 
Since then I stopped loitering at the fence outside of God’s family, but decided to 
be part of it and let God use me, that’s when I begin to help in the St. Andrew’s 
library, mission outreach and etc.  God is telling me, the time is now, the hour is 
here and don’t waste your life. 
 
Thank you and Shalom. 



 


