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From the Foreword

y purpose in writing this testimony is to proclaim the lovingkind-

ness, the righteousness, and the holiness of the only true God
Yahweh. Long before I had come to know Him, He had already rescued
me again and again from extremely dangerous situations. He had led me,
step by step, to cross rivers and oceans, to go over land, to walk through
the wilderness, and finally to enter the Promised Land. I believe that the
following verses in the Psalms are the only verses that can adequately
describe the experiences I have gone through in walking with Father God
all these years:

A thousand may fall at your side, ten thousand at your right hand, but it
will not come near you. (Psalm 91:7) Surely your goodness and love will
follow me all the days of my life (Psalm 23:6a)
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My purpose in writing this testimony
is to proclaim the lovingkindness, the
righteousness, and the holiness of the
only true God Yahweh. Long before I
had come to know Him, He had
already rescued me again and again
from extremely dangerous situations.
He had led me, step by step, to cross
rivers and oceans, to go over land, to
walk through the wilderness, and
finally to enter the Promised Land. I

believe that the following verses in the
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Psalms are the only verses that can

adequately describe the experiences I

have gone through in walking with
Father God all these years:

A thousand may fall at your side, ten

thousand at your right hand, but it will

not come near you. (Psalm 91:7)

Surely your goodness and love will follow
me all the days of my life (Psalm 23:6a)
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CHAPTER ONE

My Childhood and
Youth in Saigon
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Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

My family background
My Chinese name is Zhou Hui Xian. I

was born in the city of Saigon (now Ho
Chi Minh City) of South Vietnam. My
parents were Chinese from the southern
Chinese province of Guangdong. They
moved from Guangzhou, the capital of
Guangdong, to South Vietnam during
the Japanese invasion of China. At that
time they thought that they would stay
temporarily in Vietnam for a few years,
and that once the war was over they can
return to Guangzhou. But soon
afterwards, Vietnam too was captured
by the Japanese, which made it very
difficult for the people in Vietnam to
make a living. By the time the war was
over, my parents were impoverished,
and couldn’t afford the ship fare to go
back to China. They were stranded in
South Vietnam, yet they held on to the
hope that one day, after saving enough
money, they could go back home.

But shortly after the war of
resistance against the Japanese had been
won, the war of liberation in China got
under way. The political situation in

China changed rapidly, and within just
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

a few years, the Nationalist government
had moved to Taiwan, whereas the
government of the People’s Republic of
China was established in Beijing.
Vietnam was also divided, into North
Vietnam and South Vietnam. South
Vietnam and the People’s Republic of
China were opposed to each other, and
there were no diplomatic relations
between them. The people of these two
countries were not allowed to commun-
icate with one another, so my parents
lost contact with their family members
in the Chinese city of Guangzhou.
After Vietnam was divided into
North and South Vietnam in 1954, the
South Vietnamese government realized
that the population of South Vietnam
was smaller than that of North
Vietnam. If in the future a referendum
is held for the whole of Vietnam on a
political decision, South Vietnam
would certainly lose. So they came up
with the idea of forcing all the Chinese
in South Vietnam to give up their
Chinese citizenship and take up
Vietnamese citizenship. Many wealthy

Chinese left South Vietnam; some went
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Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

back to Hong Kong, some to Taiwan.
But my parents were so poor that they
couldn’t leave South Vietnam, and had
to stay there. The method by which the
South Vietnamese government forced
the Chinese to take up Vietnamese
citizenship was very simple: just change
their place of birth from China to
Vietnam, and issue them Vietnamese
IDs. In one flash the Chinese in South
Vietnam became Vietnamese born in
Vietnam. My parents were angry about
this, and resolutely held on to their
Chinese passports. Even though the
passports had no more legal value, they
were the only proof of their Chinese
identity, and were priceless to them for
that reason.

I have two elder brothers and one
elder sister; I am the youngest in the
family. Because my family was very
poor, my two brothers started working
at a young age. My sister, after
completing primary school, studied a
bit of English but also worked. Because
I was the youngest, my mother didn’t
want me to stop my studies right after

finishing primary school. But all the
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

Chinese secondary schools in Vietnam
were private schools, with high tuition
fees that my parents could not afford.
But Vietnamese-language schools had
tuition fees that were so low that my
parents had no option but to let me do
my secondary education at a
Vietnamese school. At my school I had
no opportunity to study Chinese, so my
parents encouraged me to learn Chinese
on my own, and never to abandon the
Chinese language.

My mother missed her parents and
siblings in Guangzhou very much. She
disliked Vietnam, and had always
longed to return to her homeland to
reunite with her family. Perhaps due to
my mother’s influence, I also didn’t like
Vietnam even though I was born and
raised in Vietnam. Ever since childhood
I had longed to leave Vietnam and
study overseas. I was keenly aware that
my family was poor. Even though my
parents had tried their best to give me a
good education, they could only afford
to send me to a Vietnamese-language
school. It was simply impossible for me

to study overseas. I therefore resolved to
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Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

attain the best academic results possible
so that I may apply for a national
scholarship. I liked mathematics and
physics, and hoped to study physics at
an overseas science and technology
institute to become a physicist. I
dreamed that after finishing my studies,
I will sponsor my parents to go over-
seas. They can either live with me or go

back to China, whichever they choose.

Saigon liberated

While I was studying very hard to fulfill
my dream of studying overseas, the
political situation in South Vietnam
was in upheaval. At the start of 1975,
North Vietnam carried out a powerful
assault on South Vietnam, and the
North Vietnamese armies were
capturing one city after another in the
south. In just four or five months, the
North Vietnamese armies reached the
outskirts of Saigon, the capital of South
Vietnam. The diplomats at the
American embassy and American
military personnel were evacuating

quickly. South Vietnamese government
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

officials were fleeing the country with a
huge amount of gold and American
dollars that they had amassed through
corruption. On April 30" of 1975, the
North Vietnamese armies captured
Saigon; soon the whole of South
Vietnam was liberated, and Vietnam
was reunited as one country.

The North Vietnamese tanks were
roaming the streets of Saigon while
their soldiers were taking control of the
South Vietnamese government
buildings. Their victory songs, such as
the one that goes, “It was as if Uncle
Ho was around on the day of the great
victory,” were sung everywhere (Uncle
Ho is the nickname of Ho Chi Minh,
the late North Vietnamese political
leader). I pondered on the things that
were happening before me, and my
mind went blank, with neither joy nor
sadness. I had no idea what the new
government would do to change the
economy and society, but I knew that
my dream of studying overseas to
become a physicist had been destroyed

by these tanks and cannons.
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Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

Yet many Chinese Vietnamese in
Saigon, including my parents, clung to
a hope. They thought that because of
the assistance given by the Soviet
Union and China in the past few
decades that enabled Vietnam’s glorious
victory today, the Vietnamese
government would treat the Chinese
Vietnamese kindly, and allow them to
get back their Chinese citizenship and
return to China. This wishful thinking
was widespread among the Chinese
Vietnamese in Saigon, and many of
them were excited about it.

Meanwhile my mother had lost
contact with her family members in
Guangzhou for more than 30 years,
and didn’t even know if they were dead
or alive, or where they were living. 1
came up with an idea: I wrote a letter
on her behalf to the Chinese authorities
in Guangzhou. I told them my
mother’s story and gave them her
family’s address in Guangzhou which
was valid thirty something years earlier.
I asked the authorities to help my

mother locate her family members. I

didn’t know the address of the
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

Guangzhou government administrat-
ion, so I simply wrote the following
address: “Committee of Guangzhou
Administration, the Province of
Guangdong, People’s Republic of
China.”

Two or three weeks later, we
received a letter from Guangzhou. The
sender’s name, whose family name was
“Liu,” matched my uncle’s name.
When my mother saw the name, her
tears flowed. Inside the envelope were
photos of my grandmother, my uncle,
my aunt, and other family members,
with a long letter written by my uncle.
That was the first time my mother had
received news and photos of her family
in thirty something years. She learned
that her own father had died. The elder
of her two brothers had been captured
by the Japanese, and forced into labor.
He later escaped and fled to Hong
Kong, then to Indonesia. Then there
was no more news about him, so no
one knew if he was dead or alive.

My mother got very excited, and
immediately sent a letter with our

photos to her family members in
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Guangzhou. From then on, she all the

more longed to go back to Guangzhou.
But the situation in Vietnam made the
Chinese Vietnamese go from high hope

to disappointment, then to despair!

My first experience of the
saving power of Yahweh, the
only true God

After the liberation, the Vietnamese
government began to expose and
criticize rich families. Private
companies were being nationalized, and
the Vietnamese currency was changed
twice. All this led to the collapse of the
economy of South Vietnam, and most
of its people became unemployed. The
government decreed that all the unem-
ployed would cultivate the wasteland in
the so-called “economic zone”. Many
were sent to the economic zone, but the
conditions there were so bad that most
of them escaped back to Saigon.
Because my family was poor and
my parents were handicraftsmen, we
were not affected by the new policies

against the wealthy. But at school,
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

teachers and students alike had to
attend classes in political studies.
Everyone had to participate in the
discussions and sing songs of praise to
Uncle Ho and the Vietnamese
government. | simply couldn’t bring
myself to sing these songs and to speak
these insincere flattering words, so I
decided to quit my studies. Ever since
my childhood I had always loved to
study, so this was a very painful
decision for me to make. My parents
knew me through and through, and
knew that I wasn’t doing this out of
laziness, so they respected my decision.
But as soon as I quit my studies, I
became an unemployed youth. This
became a big problem for me because
the government had decreed that all
unemployed youths must take turns to
do volunteer work in the “economic
zone” . But ever since childhood, I had
always been very weak and frail
physically, so how could I ever survive
the extremely bad conditions of the
economic zone? Not only that, some
young girls went to work in the zone

and ended up being gang raped. They
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Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

escaped back to Saigon, and some of
them committed suicide. The rich
families would hire workers to
substitute for their children to work in
the economic zone, but how could my
parents afford to hire someone to
substitute for me? My mother and I
then decided that as soon as I receive
the draft order to work in the economic
zone, the two of us would commit
suicide together. I was my mother’s
hope in life, so if I died, she wouldn’t
live either. Once we made up our
minds, we became much more at peace.
The government’s conscription
campaign reached deep into the various
districts of Saigon, from one street to
the next, from one house to the next.
The unemployed youths of every family
had to do volunteer work in the
economic zone. At the appointed time,
the government would send big trucks
to pick them up. My family lived in a
small alley that was part of a big street
whose houses had already received the
government’s conscription directive.

My mother and I thought that our time
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

was coming, but then something
amazing happened, or didn’t happen.
There were 35 houses in our small
alley, but the conscription order never
reached these 35 houses. The “econ-
omic zone volunteer work” campaign
had been going on for a long time,
starting from the middle of 1975. It
was still going on at the beginning of
1978 when I left Saigon. Almost all the
unemployed youths in Saigon had
received the order to do volunteer work
in the “economic zone” at least once;
some were even called several times.
But not those who were living in
the 35 houses of the alley. Many of my
friends who lived outside the alley were
called to work in the economic zone,
and they hired workers to substitute for
them. When we all came together and
talked about the volunteer work in the
economic zone, none of them believed
me when I told them that I had never
received any such order from the
government. They said to me, “Just
admit it, your parents hired someone to
substitute for you. It’s no big deal,

we're all doing the same.” But no
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matter how much I explained my
situation to them, they simply wouldn’t
believe me.

Because the government searched
for—and summoned—the youths
according to the household registration
records, it was technically impossible to
miss anyone. So it seemed that a pair of
mighty hands had covered the eyes of
the officials, who didn’t see the 35
houses in that small alley that was part
of a big street. As a result, the youths
living in the alley were able to escape
the conscription order.

At that time I did not know the
only true God Yahweh and His Son
Jesus Christ. My parents were
traditional Buddhists, and I too was a
Buddhist following my parents.
Yahweh God is full of righteousness
and lovingkindness, just as the Bible
says: “He causes the sun to rise on the
evil and the good, and sends rain on the
righteous and the unrighteous.”
Although my mother and I were not
Christians, when we were in desperate
situations, Yahweh God had mercy on

us and raised His mighty hand to
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

rescue us. That was the first time |

experienced God’s amazing love.

Mother passes away

My mother had two hopes in life: the
first is to see me achieve my academic
goals, the second is to return to her
homeland, China. In all her years in
Vietnam, she had been ill most of the
time, and it was these two hopes in life
that gave her the strength to fight the
sicknesses. But after the liberation of
Saigon, she saw that my studies and
future prospects had been destroyed. At
the start of the liberation, my mother
was still hopeful that she will return to
China one day. And especially after she
had found her lost family members, she
was all the more eager to return to her
homeland. But later she saw that the
new government had never intended to
let the Chinese Vietnamese go back to
China, and realized that she simply had
no hope of going back home. Her two
hopes in life were dashed to pieces one
after the other, and her physical health

was getting worse and WOorse.

AT M £ B3 1) IS
fi, MRz 78R
Ly AR H K BER T
RIRBCT Bl X
AR — KRG PIp i) =
WK%

BER A
BER— A H WA
92 FpitaeE s
Pl BB
S e IR Bl E .
Tﬁﬁﬁ+$%%%
2, AR
A%%ih%%%ﬁ
o N (EP S iy
G, )T IR
W BE A 1 o8 4 BB
ST, BERIE L
NHEAGE. SR
oty 7T IR AR BIAE T M
H2R NJa, dh 52
O, B G R EESR
B B BUTIR A AT
AL IR [B] 1 [,
at Jn & 5 24 T
2. BERIMA I E
WA P 1, b



16

Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

At that time, most of the French
and American medical doctors were
leaving Vietnam. There was also a
severe shortage of medicines. Even
hospitals didn’t have a sufficient supply
of medicines. A lot of the medicines
were being sold on the black market at
very high prices. Because of the
shortage of doctors and medicines, my
mother did not receive good medical
care. In 1976, one year after the
liberation of South Vietnam, my
mother started having abdominal pain.
The pain was getting worse and worse,
and she had to take painkillers every
day. I often had to go to the black
market to buy painkillers for her. One
of our neighbors, a nurse with a few
decades of nursing experience, saw that
my mother’s situation was not right,
and suggested to us to take my mother
to a cancer hospital for a checkup.

So my mother and I went for an
examination at the cancer hospital. The
diagnosis was uterine cancer just as our
neighbor had predicted. But my
mother and I were neither sad nor

panicky because we had already
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

planned to commit suicide once the
government drafts me into volunteer
labor in the “economic zone”. It is said
that “nothing is sadder than a withered
heart,” so not even cancer was too scary
for us.

The cancer hospital arranged for
my mother to undergo chemotherapy.
After the first treatment, she felt
extremely tired, and her whole body
became very weak. She saw that the
other patients were getting weaker and
weaker after a few treatments, to the
point that their every movement
needed support from other people. So
my mother decided to stop the
treatment and to be discharged
immediately. Her reason was that since
most of the cancer patients would die
anyways, especially with the shortage of
medicines and doctors, what’s the point
of going through more suffering from
chemotherapy? She felt that if life were
happy and full of hope, then one would
have a reason to live longer. But if life is
painful and full of despair, even if one
could live to the age of a hundred, the

treatment would simply prolong the
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suffering, in which case it would be
better to end life earlier. After her two
hopes in life had been dashed to pieces,
my mother all the more lost the will to
fight the sickness.

Her health was deteriorating
rapidly, and in just a few months, she
could no longer go out of the house.
But the strange thing was that she
didn’t feel too much pain. She only
needed the ordinary painkiller every
day; it was not like the case of a cancer
patient who needed to take very strong
painkillers such as morphine to stop the
pain.

My mother started planning for
things beyond her death. She told me
not to bury her in Vietnam, but to have
her body cremated and her ashes
brought home. Ever since the day
South Vietnam was liberated, a lot of
people were escaping out of the
country, so my mother told me to find
a way to escape out of Vietnam. She
asked me to bring her ashes with me
when [ escape. In the future, when I
have the chance to go to China, I must

bring her ashes back to Guangzhou to
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Chapter 1 — My Childhood and Youth in Saigon

be buried there. But if I cannot escape
from Vietnam—in which case I
wouldn’t live long either, as she was
fully aware—her ashes are to be
scattered in the ocean before I die. She
also asked my father to find me a way
of escape to a foreign country so that I
could rebuild my future and wouldn’t
be stifled in Vietnam.

On May 23 1977 my mother
died. In accordance with her wishes, we
had her body cremated, and kept the
ashes at home. I wrote to my uncle in
Guangzhou to tell him the sad news.
My mother’s family members were
devastated, for they had been hopeful
that after thirty something years, the
whole family could be reunited. I kept
in contact with my uncle, who also
expressed the hope that I will bring my

mother’s ashes back to Guangzhou.
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CHAPTER TWO

The True God’s Mighty
Power Parted the Red Sea
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Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

From Saigon to the town of
Dongxing in Guangxi
province

My sister got married shortly after
the liberation of South Vietnam. All
along her husband had been looking
for a way to escape out of Vietnam,
but the cost of escaping by boat to
Thailand or Malaysia was too high,
and he couldn’t afford it. When he
found out that my uncle wanted me
to go to Guangzhou, he came up
with an idea: Take the train from
Saigon to Hanoi, the capital of North
Vietnam, and from there find ways to
cross the border into China. The
price for a train ticket from Saigon to
Hanoi was relatively low, and my
brother-in-law knew some Chinese
Vietnamese who were living in North
Vietnam and would often cross the
border into China to buy goods to
bring back to Vietnam. So they were
very familiar with the roads in that
area. My brother-in-law knew that he
only had to pay these Chinese
Vietnamese a small sum of money,

and they would be willing to lead us
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

into China. He was planning to use
this way to escape out of Vietnam
because the cost was very low.

I asked my father for his opinion
about the plan, and he felt that it
would be good for me to follow my
brother-in-law and my sister to
escape out of Vietnam by this means.
Even though my family was poor, my
father had some savings. He gave me
an amount needed for the escape, and
took me out to buy clothes and a
knapsack. I put my mother’s ashes in
a few layers of plastic bags, then wrap
the whole thing with clothes and put
it in the knapsack. In early February
1978, on the second day of the
Chinese Lunar New Year, I ate my
last New Year’s meal at home. At 1
o’clock in the morning my eldest
brother picked me up with a motor-
cycle to bring me to the train station.
My father stood at the door to send
me off. I met up with my sister, my
brother-in-law, and their one year old
son at the train station, and then

took the train up north together.
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After the train had arrived at
Hanoi, we transferred to a bus to go
to Hai Phong, a coastal city that had
a lot of Chinese Vietnamese living
there. We stayed in a house that
belonged to a friend of my brother-
in-law’s. A few days later, this friend
made all the arrangements for us, and
led us to a small boat to go to another
small town. From that town we went
into a village that was within walking
distance of the border river between
Vietnam and China. We hid in the
village for a few days. One night,
when the river was in low tide, two of
my brother-in-law’s friends led us to
wade through the river. The water
level reached my chest, and I didn’t
know how to swim. Normally I
would have been very scared, but
amazingly I wasn’t scared at all. Peace
and warmth filled my heart, and I
was thinking about finally bringing
my mother back home.

The other side of the river is
Chinese territory, a small town called
Dongxing of Guangxi province. Our

guides took us to a market place
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

there, but the place was desolate at
around 3 o’clock in the morning.
They told us to wait there until
dawn, and when we see people
coming in, we will ask them for
directions to the police station. The
guides said we will need to report
ourselves to the police, tell them the
reason for crossing the border, and
plead with the government to allow
us to stay. Then our guides waded
through the river back to Vietnam.
We all sat on a bench, and at around
5 o’clock, workers started coming to
the market place. We asked them for
the directions to the police station,
and went there to report ourselves.
When we arrived at the police
station, we frankly told them that we
were Chinese who had escaped out of
Vietnam, and pleaded with the
government to take us in. At first the
police staff didn’t want to accept us,
and repeatedly told us to go back to
Vietnam. We said in reply that we
couldn’t go back to Vietnam, for if
we did that, we would be put in jail.

The police staff told us to sit aside
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and wait. I was planning in my heart
that if they should force us to go back
to Vietnam, I would immediately
spread my mother’s ashes on the soil.
Even if she couldn’t be buried in
Guangzhou, at least her ashes would
be mixed with the soil of the
homeland she loved and they would
never be separated again. After that I
will fight with the police officers and
let them shoot me dead, for if I go
back to Vietnam and get caught, I
would be put in prison for twenty or
thirty years. I was still young, so if
my whole life is going to be
destroyed, it would be better for me
to be shot dead now by the police
officers. Once I made up my mind to
be ready to die, I wasn’t scared at all.
We were sitting on a bench, and
soon a couple and their son about
one year old walked into the police
station. From their clothes I could
tell that they were also from South
Vietnam. They also came to report
themselves and asked the government
to take them in. The police officers

asked them to sit together with us.
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

Not long after that, a third group
came into the police station, then
another group. By noon time the
reception hall of the station was filled
with Chinese Vietnamese, some of
whom were from South Vietnam, but
most were from North Vietnam. The
police officers didn’t know how to
handle the situation, so they took us
to a small inn nearby. We all carried
Renminbi (Chinese currency) and
food coupons, so we had lunch and
rested in that small inn.

The next day, an officer sent
from Nanning (the capital city of
Guanggxi province), a certain Officer
Wu, came to the inn where we were
staying, and wanted to talk to the
Chinese Vietnamese there. Those
from North Vietnam didn’t speak
Mandarin Chinese, but even among
those from South Vietnam very few
could speak Mandarin. But I could
speak Mandarin, so Officer Wu
asked me to be his translator. He told
me that more and more Chinese
Vietnamese were arriving in China

that day, and that many of them were
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crossing into China through the
border between Vietnam and the two
provinces of Guangxi and Yunnan.
Some Chinese Vietnamese fishermen
families from North Vietnam piloted
their fishing boats to the ports along
the coast of China. Because of all the
things taking place, the central
government in Beijing was paying
close attention to the development of
the situation. When I heard of this, I
was very happy, for I knew that the
Chinese government will not force us
to go back to Vietnam.

We stayed in that small inn
temporarily, and I wrote a letter to
my uncle in Guangzhou to tell him
that I had arrived at the town of
Dongxing in Guangxi province with
my mother’s ashes. Within a few
days, I received a letter from him,
telling me that he will come
immediately to Dongxing with my
cousin. A few days later, my uncle
and my cousin arrived from
Guangzhou. It’s my first time to see

my uncle, and he looked very much

like my mother. When he looked at
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

my mother’s ashes, his tears almost
poured down. After being separated
for thirty something years, they
thought that the whole family could
be reunited soon, but in the end all

they could see was a bag of ashes.

The only true God opened
the way to Guangzhou

The next day my uncle and my
cousin departed, taking my mother’s
ashes. Before my uncle left, he gave
me a proof of an official business trip,
and told me to use it to buy a train
ticket to Guangzhou. He gave me
sufficient money and nationwide
food coupons for my expenses on the
journey.

Every day more and more
groups of Chinese Vietnamese were
streaming into Dongxing, and soon
the number of Chinese Vietnamese
in this small town went up to around
thirty thousand, outnumbering
Dongxing’s local population. Because
there was not enough space to house

all the Chinese Vietnamese, the
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government moved us to a school.
From the reports by the new arrivals,
we got to know that most of the
Chinese Vietnamese farmers and
fishermen in North Vietnam were
preparing to come to China. There
was a dispute between China and
Vietnam at the border, and the
Chinese government was evacuating
the people living in the towns along
the border. They were preparing for
war, and it looked like war will break
out soon. My brother-in-law, my
sister, and I all realized that it was
time for us to leave Dongxing for
Guangzhou. We decided that I
would leave first; then one or two
days later, my brother-in-law and my
sister would leave with their son.
Dongxing was a small place, and
was not serviced by any train in
Guanggxi. So the journey from
Dongxing to Guangzhou was quite
complicated. I had to take a long-
distance bus from Dongxing to
Nanning, the capital city of Guangxi;
from Nanning I would transfer to the

train heading to the city of Hengyang
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

of Hunan province; then from
Hengyang I would take another train
from Beijing to Guangzhou. It would
be the first time I traveled by myself,
and I was very scared. But it was
during this journey that I experienced
a whole series of amazing and
inexplicable things.

I bought a bus ticket with the
proof of official business trip that my
uncle had given me. The departure
time was six o’clock in the morning
of the next day. I got up early in the
morning before dawn when the
people in the school were still asleep,
carried my knapsack, and walked to
the bus station. The streets were
empty and desolate, which was truly
amazing. If there had been police
officers patrolling the streets, I would
have been doomed because they all
recognized my face. If they had seen
me walking to the bus station with a
knapsack, they would definitely inter-
rogate me. If that had happened, not
only would I be arrested, even my
uncle would get into trouble. Again

the loving true God Yahweh raised
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His mighty hand to send away the
people so that I could walk peacefully
to the bus station and get on the bus.

On the bus I chose a window
seat. Soon a man around fifty years
old with a gentle face and mild
manners sat next to me. The bus de-
parted on time at six o’clock. I looked
at the streets of Dongxing, and saw
them getting farther and farther away
from me. I had been living in this
small town for three months, not
knowing if I will ever come back here
in the future. (As of this date in
2017, thirty nine years have passed,
and I still have not gone back to
Donggxing).

The gentleman sitting next to
me and I started a conversation. |
don’t remember who took the
initiative to talk first. His family
name was Xia, so [ called him Uncle
Xia. He was on an official trip from
Gansu province to Dongxing,
Nanning, and Hengyang. I told him
a big lie, saying that I was from
Guangzhou. I said I had just
graduated from high school, and
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

came to Dongxing to visit my
relatives, and now I am going back to
Guangzhou. Uncle Xia listened,
smiled, and nodded his head. I asked
him if the bus station and train
station in Nanning were far from
each other, and how would one buy a
train ticket to Hengyang, and so on.
He told me it was not easy to buy a
train ticket at the counter. Some
people couldn’t buy a ticket and were
stranded at the train station for a
long time. When I heard that, I was
scared, for this was not going
according to plan. I thought that so
long as I had the proof of official
business trip, plus food coupons and
money, I could go anywhere I
wanted. I was too naive. Uncle Xia
encouraged me not to worry, and
said once we reach Nanning, he will
use his own proof of official business
trip to buy me a train ticket.

The bus reached Nanning at
around two or three o’clock in the
afternoon. Uncle Xia walked me
from the bus station to the train

station, which was very crowded. He
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told me to wait at a particular corner
and not to wander off. Then he went
to the ticket counter to buy the
tickets. After some time, he came
back with two tickets for an
overnight train from Nanning to
Hengyang which departed at either
seven or eight o’clock, I don’t
remember exactly. Because it was still
early, Uncle Xia took me to a Muslim
restaurant, and we had a Muslim
meal together. Only then did I know
that he was a Muslim. After dinner,
we went back to the train station just
when it was time to get on the train.
Uncle Xia was very kind to me,
taking good care of me like an uncle
taking care of a niece. He knew that I
liked to watch the scenery, so he let
me have the window seat. We talked
about many things, and I soon
realized that his knowledge was very
broad, and he understood all the
topics I brought up.

It was deep into the night. The
attendant had turned off the lights,
and the passengers were falling asleep

one by one. I myself had not slept
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

well the night before I left Dongxing
because I was too tense. Today |
spent the whole day on the bus and
the train, so by night time I was very
tired. I closed my eyes and fell asleep
immediately. When I woke up in the
morning, I saw that Uncle Xia was
sitting on the corridor floor. He let
me take his seat so that I could have
two seats and sleep more comforta-
bly. When I saw what he had done
for me, I kept on apologizing to him
and thanking him. He simply smiled
and nodded his head without saying
a word.

Hunan province is one of the
main rice producing regions in
China. When the train entered
Hunan, from the window I saw huge
plots of rice fields; it was very
fascinating. Uncle Xia told me that
the train was about to arrive at
Hengyang. He said that upon arrival,
he will need to go to another place,
so I will have to buy the train ticket
to Guangzhou by myself. When I
heard that, [ was very scared. Uncle

Xia saw that [ was scared, and had
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compassion on me. He encouraged
me not to worry, saying that after we
reach Hengyang, he will make a
phone call to his superior to ask for
permission to change his itinerary to
go to Guangzhou first, then to his
final destination.

When the train arrived at
Hengyang station, Uncle Xia again
told me to wait for him at a corner
and not to walk around. He went to
make a phone call to his superior.
After a while he came back with a big
smile saying that he will accompany
me to Guangzhou. He again used his
official business trip proof to buy two
tickets to Guangzhou, and we got on
to the train with no difficulty.
According to the train schedule, the
train is expected to arrive in
Guangzhou at around seven o’clock
in the evening. I was grateful to
Uncle Xia for his care for me, but I
had told a big lie to deceive him, and
felt ashamed of myself. When the
train was approaching Guangzhou, I
apologized to him and told him the

truth. I wasn’t a student from
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

Guangzhou but a Chinese
Vietnamese escaping out of Vietnam.
I was going to Guangzhou to look for
my uncle. Uncle Xia smiled again
and nodded his head, saying, “I knew
all along that you didn’t grow up in
China, because you are not like the
girls in China.”

We got off at Guangzhou
station. Uncle Xia said goodbye to
me and walked away quietly. I
haven’t seen him since. This
encounter with Uncle Xia has always
been in my mind in the past thirty
something years. As I get older and
experience more things, the more I
see that this encounter is amazing
and beyond explanation.

First of all, why was he willing
to help me to this extent? In the
journey from Nanning to Hengyang
he was willing to guide me and buy
me a train ticket. That could still be
explained because he was travelling
on the same route. After we arrived in
Hengyang, he was supposed to go to
another place for his official duties,

but was willing to change his
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itinerary to help me. Even his
superior allowed him to make the
change at the last minute, which was
amazing. He helped me out of
compassion, not for his own benefit.
Is there such a good person in the
world? All along he knew that I was
lying to him, that I wasn’t a student
from Guangzhou but someone of
suspicious origin, in which case he
should have handed me over to the
police. Even if he didn’t have the
heart to do such a thing, he should at
least have distanced himself from me
to avoid implicating himself in case I
got caught by the police. Because |
didn’t book a train ticket in advance,
he used his own official business trip
proof to buy me a ticket on the spot.
He seemed to be a person of
high standing, but the higher his
standing in the country, the more he
should have been careful to avoid any
trouble that could arise from associat-
ing with someone of unknown origin
like me. But he was willing to go
through a lot of trouble even to the

point of asking his superior to change
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

his itinerary in order to accompany
me all the way to Guangzhou. That
was really beyond comprehension. I
know it was again an amazing act of
the only true God Yahweh. God used
a Muslim to lead me from Dongxing
to Guangzhou. Was He giving me a
message through this act?

Soon after Uncle Xia and I had
parted company at Guangzhou, I
went around asking people which bus
I should take to go to my uncle’s
address. Another uncle told me to
take Bus 14. When the bus came, I
followed the crowd to board it.
While the bus was leaving the train
station square, the street lights
quickly became dimmer and dimmer.
In less than one minute, it was
completely dark outside.

I was planning to get off when I
see the street name of my uncle’s
house, but now I couldn’t see a thing.
What should I do? It was already past
7 p-m., almost 8 p.m., and if I should
get lost at night time, there could be
serious consequences. | was very

scared, and my hands were shaking.
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Suddenly it seemed as if a voice
was speaking to me: “Get off now!” I
immediately got off the bus. But after
I got off, the street was pitch dark
and desolate, with no one walking
around. I was standing there alone,
shaking. Then I saw a dim light far
away, and immediately ran towards
it. When I stood in front of the light
which was coming from a house, I
walked up to knock on the door
despite the potential danger.

A middle-aged man opened the
door, and asked me who I was
looking for. I gave him my uncle’s
name and asked if he knew him. It
turned out that he was my uncle’s
colleague from the same work unit,
and that my uncle had already told
him that his niece will be coming to
town soon. That was another
unbelievable and amazing incident!

The man took me to my uncle’s
place which was right behind his
house. When my uncle and my
cousin saw me standing at the door,
they were shocked and overjoyed. I
told them how I had met Uncle Xia,
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

and how he had brought me all the
way to Guangzhou. I told them how
I took Bus 14 from the train station
to this place, and stumbled upon the
house of my uncle’s colleague. They
both said it was an extremely
dangerous thing for me to do, and I
was very lucky. At that time I didn’t
understand a lot of things, and
thought that I was lucky. But as I get
older and become more experienced,
I know that everything succeeded not
because of luck but because of the
grace and compassion of Yahweh, the

only true God.

From Guangzhou to the city
of Beihai in Guangxi province

I stayed temporarily at my uncle’s
place, but I was not a registered
resident of Guangzhou. My uncle
told me not to worry about it, for he
will take care of my registration. Two
days later, my sister, my brother-in-
law, and their toddler son arrived.
Later on, more and more Chinese
Vietnamese came to Guangzhou

from the border towns, but none of
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them had a residence permit to stay
in Guangzhou. So Guangzhou’s
municipal government set up a
temporary shelter for them in the
district of Sanyuanli. My sister and
brother-in-law decided to move to
the shelter, but my uncle told me not
to move there, but to continue
staying at his house.

I would often visit the
temporary shelter to see my sister and
brother-in-law. The friends whom we
got to know in Dongxing also
arrived, one group after another.
When we got together, we would
obviously talk about our future, and
where we might end up. Most of the
Chinese Vietnamese from North
Vietnam did not come to
Guangzhou, but were fishermen who
kept their fishing boats with them
and stayed in the coastal cities of
Guanggxi province. On the other
hand, many of the Chinese
Vietnamese in Guangzhou came
from South Vietnam, and were
planning to negotiate with these

Chinese Vietnamese fishermen to

H ZH AN 4H 5K AR A 3 ik
I NILTFRT - JE
K, ORI 2 )R
U AP/
BT, AT A R
BA AR, Bl
M T BUR SR T M
=R BEXRILT A
WA BT, B Lk A AT
I AL . JHZH ANGH R
TR 58 Wi B A Wi P
%, EHEBEMEGHE:
FEA R P EAE, AE
BEAA T o

W wXx = EIK
7P R B A
Ko FATEZR X INHR
FY A AT A By 2 Kk 3]
1o IATRAE — it
HAR T AR 2 B O
(IR0, 4 R AT fr]
MR . K
7y B R b T L R
T Ay R i A AT A i
Wi B LR T PG A T
W, BAEDTIMK,
REZAE M
it IR R T
VG e IR L i [ R &



Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

take them to Hong Kong on their
fishing boats. At the same time, the
Chinese government didn’t want us
to stay, and encouraged us to leave
China.

Not long afterwards, my
brother-in-law contacted some
friends and they made all the

arrangements for him, my sister, and

their son, to board a boat at Guangxi.

I didn’t have money for the trip, so I
couldn’t go along with them. I still
hadn’t decided whether to leave or to
stay in China. I was staying at my
uncle’s place, and he loved me very
much. On the other hand, I was
thinking about my future. I hadn’t
forgotten my childhood dream of
studying overseas. My uncle loved
me, yet he encouraged me to leave
China. My uncle and my aunt knew
that I didn’t have money, so they
gave me a sum of money that they
had been saving for years, and told
me to look for a way to go out.

My uncle buried my mother’s
ashes next to my grandmother’s

tomb. My mother’s dream of thirty
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something years was finally fulfilled
when I brought her back to the
homeland. Finally she was buried
safely in the soil of her homeland. I
stood in front of her tomb, and made
my mind to leave China, to go over-
seas to rebuild my shattered future.
At the temporary shelter I met
some of my old friends from
Dongxing. One of them was Aunt Q,
a woman in her fifty’s who used to be
a businesswoman in Saigon. Her
husband had passed away, and her
children were staying in the United
States and Hong Kong. I brought her
back to my uncle’s place for dinner,
and he discerned that she was reliable
and was experienced in dealing with
people in society. He knew that my
going to Guangxi to make a deal with
the Chinese Vietnamese fishermen
would be risky and that I would be
easily deceived. He said he would let
me go to Guangxi only on the
condition that Aunt Q was willing to
take me along with her. When I
brought her to my uncle’s place for a

second time for dinner, he asked her
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

directly whether she would be willing
to take me along with her to leave
China. She immediately agreed.

Soon Aunt Q was negotiating
with some people to arrange a trip to
Guanggxi. I didn’t understand many
things, and just followed her
wherever she went. She was very
capable, and everything was arranged
within a short time. At the end of
1978, in mid-December, I said
goodbye to my uncle’s family and
journeyed off once again. I had
stayed in Guangzhou for around
seven mouths. Aunt Q and I, with
seven or eight others, all of them
friends we got to know in Dongxing,
departed from Guangzhou, passing
through Jiangmen and Zhanjiang,
and finally reached the city of Beihai
in Guangxi province.

There were Chinese Vietnamese
everywhere in Beihai, and everyone
was talking openly about leaving by
fishing boat. The Chinese govern-
ment was aware of our purpose in
coming to Beihai, and encouraged us

to take the fishing boats to leave
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China. But we were not allowed to
take along any Chinese citizen.
Therefore whenever a Vietnamese
fishing boat was about to leave, the
Chinese government would send
police officers to check every
passenger’s ID to make sure that
everyone was Chinese Vietnamese,

and not a Chinese citizen.

Braving the wind and the
waves, we sailed to Hong
Kong

We all stayed at a small inn, and
every day Aunt Q and several uncles
would negotiate with the fishermen. I
and some girls of similar age walked
to the harbor to gaze at the sea and to
daydream about the future. We
stayed in Beihai for around one
month. After everything had been
arranged, in mid-January 1979 we
boarded a Vietnamese fishing boat
and left China. Looking back, I
arrived in China in mid-February
1978, and left China in January
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1979, staying in China a total of
eleven months.

The fishing boat that we took
was primitive, with two sails and no
engine. It was operated by a helms-
man and two or three sailors who
assisted him. There was a total of 23
passengers. The helmsman explained
to us that the boat will sail along
China’s coast line. The boat will not
venture into international waters
because it was too small to survive the
stormy waves in those waters. He said
that the most dangerous segment was
the Qiongzhou strait that ran
between Guangdong province and
Hainan island. Even on sunny days
the waves would surge towards the
sky, and many boats had gotten into
grave danger in that region. He
estimated that it would take slightly
more than one month to reach Hong
Kong. They had sufficient food and
water on the boat for around twenty
days, but we could sail to the towns
along the Chinese coast to buy food
and water. He told us to lie on the

lower deck and avoid the upper deck
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because of the strong winds and
waves. | didn’t know how to swim,
yet the strange thing was that [ wasn’t
afraid at all, being filled with the
same warmth and peace that I had
while crossing the China-Vietnam
border. The peace filled my heart
once again, and I knew with absolute
certainty that I will reach Hong Kong
safely.

Our fishing boat would sail by
day and anchor by night. The winds
and waves were truly strong. Most of
the people got seasick and vomited,
but I was completely fine. All the way
from Beihai to Hong Kong I didn’t
vomit once, and was even able to
help those who were vomiting badly.

After sailing a few days, we
encountered a Chinese fishing boat
that was much bigger than ours, and
was equipped with a powerful engine.
We told them that our boat was
transporting a group of Chinese
Vietnamese out of Vietnam, and that
we were planning to sail along
China’s coast to go to Hong Kong.

We asked them about the situation in
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Qiongzhou strait, and they said it was
really turbulent there. Moreover,
there was an undercurrent which
could pose a great danger to our boat
which was small and lacked an
engine. Some people in our boat
immediately asked them if they
would be willing to pull us through
the strait with a rope. We asked them
to name a price to begin negotiation.
The Chinese fishermen were very
interested, and after several offers and
counter offers, we agreed on the
price. These Chinese fishermen and
our sailors used several huge ropes to
tie the two boats together, with the
Chinese fishing boat in front, and
our boat being towed behind, as we
travelled together towards Qiongzhou
strait. Our boat was being pulled, so
we lowered the two sails.

After one or two days we were
approaching Qiongzhou strait, and
both boats anchored. Our sailors and
the Chinese fishermen listened
attentively to the radio weather
forecast to decide which day to sail

through the strait. Our helmsman
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told all of us to stay in the lower
deck, and not go to the upper deck
where he and his assistants were
working. We entered Qiongzhou
strait around 8 o’clock in the morn-
ing. The waves billowed to the skies,
tossing our small boat midair, and
then throwing it down. Everyone in
the lower deck was vomiting except
me. [ wasn’t scared at all, which is
amazing! I was even running back
and forth to take care of the others.
Later, when the smell was getting
unbearable, I went to the upper deck
to breath in some fresh air. I was
squatting at a corner of the upper
deck, and watching wave after wave
coming at us. The big Chinese
fishing boat was pulling us forward,
braving the winds and the waves.
Only then did I truly understand
what the Chinese phrase “braving
wind and waves” meant. I saw the
waves going up and down, one
moment lifting the big fishing boat
mid-air about two stories high, with
our small boat below. The next

moment things were reversed: we
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were tossed mid-air while the big
fishing boat was below us. Then we
would be thrown down again while
the big fishing boat was tossed mid-
air. I was not afraid at all, for the
same peace and warmth surrounded
me and wrapped me with a sense of
security. I even took in the
magnificence of the scene that is
seldom seen in one’s lifetime.

A few hours later, at around
three or four o’clock in the afternoon,
we had safely sailed through
Qiongzhou strait, and the waves
became calm. We fervently thanked
the Chinese fisherman for their help,
and they eagerly returned home for
the Chinese Lunar New Year. It was
only then that I realized that it was
the Chinese Lunar New Year. Last
year, on the second day of the Lunar
New Year, at one o’clock early
morning, I left my home in Saigon to
go up north. One year had since
passed, and I didn’t know when I will
ever come back to China again.

Our small boat was sailing

slowly towards Hong Kong, but
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everyone was getting weaker and
weaker because they had been
vomiting every day. Most of the food
they took in had been vomited out.
Only I and the helmsman and his
assistants were not affected. We were
hoping to reach Hong Kong eatlier,
but our small boat relied on sails; and
with the wind against us, we could
only sail a short distance every day.

A few days later, we encountered
a small boat from South Vietnam. It
was even smaller than ours, but it was
equipped with an engine. There was
only one family on the boat. They
had run out of engine fuel, and the
boat was floating in the ocean. Their
food supply was finished, and they
hadn’t eaten for two days. They
thought that they would certainly
die, and could not imagine that they
would run into us. We immediately
gave them food. We all felt very
excited because having company was
the best thing that could happen in
the lonely boundless ocean. After
they had eaten sufficiently, the sailors

from both boats discussed things
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among themselves and came up with
a plan. Because the other boat
couldn’t travel after running out of
fuel, our boat could pull them to the
nearest town to buy fuel and food.
Our boat was small, but the other
boat was even smaller. Pulling the
other boat would slow our sailing
considerably, but we only had to
travel a short distance, which we
believe we would be able to cover.
And after they buy enough fuel, it
will be their turn to pull us. Their
small boat was equipped with a high-
powered engine that could tow us to
Hong Kong without much problem.
After buying fuel and food from
a coastal town, we set off for Hong
Kong. The people of both boats
wanted to reach Hong Kong as soon
as possible after having spent a long
time sailing at day and anchoring at
night. We didn’t delay further, and
decided to have both boats go non-
stop day and night, with the sailors
taking turns to rest. We estimated
that it wouldn’t take more than ten

days to reach Hong Kong.
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The two boats were tied toget-
her to go to Hong Kong non-stop
day and night. The engine was very
powerful, and we were travelling at
relatively high speed. After travelling
seven or eight days at high speed, our
helmsman told us one afternoon that
we had passed Macau, and that we
will be reaching Hong Kong in a few
hours. The waters between Macau
and Hong Kong were very rough,
almost as rough as those of the
Qiongzhou strait. Even the helms-
man’s assistants were vomiting. Only
the helmsman and I were not
affected. A girl was vomiting blood
because her stomach had been
damaged by uncontrollable vomiting.
She was crying, “I don’t want to live
anymore, just let me die!” I
encouraged her, “Don’t just think
about yourself, think about your
father and mother in Vietnam who
are waiting for news from you, think
about your brothers and sisters in
France who are waiting for news
from you, think about your boyfriend

in Hong Kong who is waiting for
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Chapter 2 — The True God’s Mighty Power Parted the Red Sea

news from you. We have already
gone through so much danger and
suffering, and we will reach Hong
Kong in just a few hours. So you
must carry on!”

At around nine o’clock in the
evening, a Hong Kong coast guard
boat stopped our two boats. We
knew that we had reached the
territorial waters of Hong Kong, so
we all rejoiced, jumping up and
down like little children. The Hong
Kong coast guards searched the two
boats to make sure that there were no
weapons or drugs, then they towed
our two boats with their huge coast
guard boat. Around midnight we
reached the piers of Kowloon. We
had spent 46 days at sea, setting off
from Beihai in January 1979, and
finally reaching Hong Kong in mid-
February.
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From the Hong Kong refugee
camp soaring up into the sky
and flying towards Canada

The Hong Kong police put us in an
old military camp, the so-called
“closed refugee camp” which was
guarded by policemen as if it were a
prison, since we were not allowed to
go out. Living in the “closed refugee
camp” were many refugees who had
arrived earlier than we. They told us
that after staying here for some time,
refugees would be transferred to the
“open camp” where they would
finally be free to go out. Therefore we
must never do anything that may
annoy the police, and must obey
their regulations if we wish to be
transferred. The people from our two
boats were put in different rooms. At
day time, all the refugees would come
to the public square to chat.
Everyone’s heart was heavy because
we didn’t know what the future held
for us.

After staying in the closed
refugee camp for around two

months, in May 1979 we were
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Chapter 3 — Wandering in the Wilderness

transferred to the “open refugee
camp” on Lai Chi Kok Road, Sham
Shui Po, Kowloon. The Hong Kong
government issued a “refugee card” to
each of us. It was our temporary ID
card. The United Nations would give
every recognized refugee a weekly
sum of money as living allowance,
and the Hong Kong government
allowed us to get a job to earn extra
money.

At that time many foreign
electronics companies set up factories
in Hong Kong. Because there were so
many factories, they couldn’t hire
enough workers. Meanwhile, the
refugees were coming to Hong Kong
one group after another, just at the
right time to fill the job vacancies.
These electronics companies even
visited the refugee camp to recruit
workers. After only two or three days,
I got a job at the Philips electronics
company as an assembly line worker.
I worked five and half days a week
and was paid thirty-two Hong Kong
dollars a day. Every morning the

company would send ten big buses to
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the refugee camp to pick us up and
send us to work. We would have our
lunch at the company cafeteria, and
after work the bus would take us back
to the refugee camp. Life was busy
but simple. After going through four
years of suffering and hardship, I felt
that this life was so wonderful!
Shortly after we had arrived at
the open refugee camp, the United
Nations gave each of us an applica-
tion form. We were to specify which
countries we were applying to for
residence, and were allowed to name
three countries. I chose the United
States, Canada, and Australia, all of
which are English-speaking countries.
When I was in Vietnam, I studied at
a Vietnamese school, so my first
foreign language was French, and my
second was English. I knew very little
English; most of my knowledge of
English came from self study. I
studied English grammar and English
vocabulary, but my listening
comprehension and speaking ability
were almost non-existent. On top of

that, I didn’t have any relatives or
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friends in the United States, Canada,
or Australia, so I feared that these
three countries may reject my
application. In that case, I would
have to go through another round of
application and start afresh, queuing
behind the others. I didn’t know how
long I will have to wait before I could
be granted residence that would allow
me to rebuild my future.

But Yahweh, the only true God,
has abundant grace and compassion.
The more lowly a person, the greater
is God’s care and concern for him or
her. Two or three weeks after I had
submitted my application, I came
back from work one day, and as usual
went to the notice board to look for
any new announcements. There I saw
my name. The Canadian government
wanted to interview me on a specific
day the following week. Many of
those who travelled on the boat with
me were wealthier than I, and had
better qualifications, yet so far none
had received a notice of interview.
Aunt Q had several children in the

United States who were sponsoring
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her, yet she still hadn’t had an
interview. It had never occurred to
me that a nobody like me would be
the first to have an interview!

The countries which were
accepting refugees had set up offices
in the refugee camp. On the day of
the interview, early in the morning, I
waited at the Canadian government
office. All the notices on the wall
were in English. I could read some of
them but I couldn’t understand the
English spoken by the staff. My heart
was very nervous, wondering how I
could ever pass the interview.

A woman came out to make a
roll call. We would take turns to walk
into a small room for an interview.
When my turn came, I too walked
into the small room. A tall and big
Canadian man was sitting there,
greeting me warmly with a big genial
smile without a trace of haughtiness.
His assistant was a Hong Kong
woman who spoke fluent Cantonese
and translated for him and me. He
asked me some basic questions

pertaining to my family background,
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my education level, and so on. I
didn’t dare ask his name, so to this
day I still don’t know his name. The
interview was over in less than ten
minutes. He gave me an address and
told me to go to this place for a
medical checkup.

I went back to my room, and
my roommates asked me how the
interview went. I told them that the
interviewer had asked me to go for a
medical checkup, and that I didn’t
know what would be next. All my
roommates said, “It’s a good sign
when he asks you to go for a medical
checkup, because it means that he
wants to accept you. If he didn’t
want to accept you, he won’t have
arranged a medical checkup.”

With the hospital address I went
for a medical checkup (I forget which
hospital). On the day of the checkup,
I was coughing badly because I was
recovering from a flu. I thought that
this will ruin things for me, and I
won’t pass the examination. The

hospital staff told me that they will
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send the results directly to the
Canadian consulate.

After one or two weeks, a notice
was posted at the refugee camp’s
notice board saying that the
Canadian office wants to see me for a
second interview. I didn’t know what
the results of the medical checkup
were like. But because anxiety doesn’t
solve anything, I decided to let go of
the anxiety and just focus on the
interview. I saw that genial Canadian
again. This time he didn’t ask me any
questions, but started a casual
conversation with me. He said he
came from Ottawa, the capital of
Canada, and that he might see me
there in the future. I was at a loss, not
understanding what the statement
might mean. He laughed and said,
“Congratulations! You are going to
Ottawa, Canada, very soon!” I got a
shock and couldn’t say a word.
Things were happening too fast, too
smoothly. “Is it for real? Am I
dreaming?” He smiled and said, “You
have to start packing now because

you will be leaving very soon.” I was
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so happy that I forgot to thank him.
At the end of the interview, he said
goodbye to me with his heavily
accented Cantonese; it turned out
that he could speak some Cantonese
after all.

I started packing my things, yet
I was still working for the electronics
company. Then I saw my sister, my
brother-in-law, and their son at the
refugee camp. They had arrived in
Hong Kong much earlier than I, but
had been kept in the closed refugee
camp for half a year, and was
transferred to the open camp in
Sham Shui Po only recently. I told
them that I had been accepted by the
Canadian government, and will be
going to Canada soon.

A week after that second
interview, there was a statement on
the notice board telling me to prepare
to fly to Canada the coming Friday. I
felt I was in a dream, yet going to
Canada was now no longer an
illusion. I was the first of all the
people in our two boats to leave

Hong Kong. The next day I went to
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my company to resign from my job. I
had been working there for about
two months, and had saved up some
money with which I bought a
suitcase, clothing, and some articles
for daily use.

The Canadian government sent
a Canadian Air Force airplane that
had flown into Hong Kong from
Ottawa to pick us up. On July 27
1979 early in the morning, the
Canadian who interviewed me came
to the refugee camp with several
assistants. They collected our refugee
cards, and we all got on a big bus to
go to Hong Kong’s military airport.

In total I had stayed in Hong
Kong for slightly more than five
months. Yahweh, the gracious True
God, allowed me to stay here to
recuperate from physical and mental
exhaustion. Then the time came for
me to go on yet another journey, this
time flying to Canada to rebuild my
future.

The plane took off at eight
o’clock in the morning, and stopped

at Japan and Alaska before landing in
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Vancouver, Canada. A group of
refugees who were to settle in
Vancouver got off the plane. After
stopping for around half an hour, the
plane took off again, reaching
Toronto after flying around six
hours. Everyone got off at the
Toronto airport. The government of
the city of Toronto had arranged to
pick up those refugees who were to
settle in Toronto, whereas the
Immigration Department arranged
for the rest of us, including myself, to
stay at the airport hotel. It was eight
o’clock in the evening, local time,
July 27 1979. After flying for 24
hours, we rested at the airport hotel
for one night. The next morning,
after getting up, we had breakfast at
the hotel restaurant. After that we
were divided into two groups; one
group flew to Ottawa, the other to

Montreal.
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Moving from Ottawa to
Toronto

The flight from Toronto to Ottawa
was very short, and in less than an
hour we arrived at Ottawa, the
capital of Canada. The government
put us in a downtown hotel named
Bytown, where I stayed at the top
floor.

The government took very good
care of us. Waiting for us in the hotel
were several Vietnamese refugees who
had arrived earlier than we. Since
they could speak English, the
Immigration Department had hired
them to be our translators. They told
us that Ms. Marion Dewar, the
mayor of Ottawa, had started a
project called “Project 4000,” to
promote her plan to accept 4000
Vietnamese refugees into Ottawa.
Many politicians in Canada opposed
her project, saying that Ottawa was
not a big commercial city like
Toronto, and lacked the resources to
absorb so many refugees. Many of
Ms. Dewar’s political rivals made use

of this incident to attack her. But she
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refused to back down, and met with
community leaders and religious
leaders to ask them to support the
project. In the end, all these organiz-
ations were willing to give their
support and even their concrete help.
Only then did Ms. Dewar’s political
rivals stop attacking her. After
hearing of this, I was very touched. I
am grateful to Ms. Dewar, a loving,
caring, capable, and respectable
stateswoman. She had served as the
mayor of Ottawa from 1978 to 1985,
and passed away on September 16™
2008 at the age of 80. Project 4000
became a most successful project and
was enthusiastically discussed by the
people in Ottawa.

The government gave each of us
sixty dollars per week as living
allowance. Every week there were
new arrivals of refugees into Ottawa,
but the government didn’t have
enough manpower to take care of us.
So they asked the Catholic church
and the Protestant churches for

people to help out with the work,
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with all expenses paid by the
government.

The churches received from the
government a list of the refugees, and
they visited the hotels where the
refugees were staying. One day
several Christians knocked on my
door, and gave me a lot of help. At
that time I didn’t speak English. I
could only say, “Hello, how are you?
Fine, thank you.” Because I didn’t
speak English, I had to rely on them
for translation. They brought us to
various places to look for an
apartment to rent. After around one
month, three other girls and I rented
an apartment to share together.

The government arranged for us
to take English lessons, while the
Christian friends invited us to attend
their church meetings. At that time I
didn’t believe in either Yahweh God
or the Lord Jesus Christ, yet it was
hard for me to decline the invitation
from these Christian friends because
they had given us so much help. So

when I had the time, I would attend
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Chapter 3 — Wandering in the Wilderness

the church meeting, but if I had
other things to do, I would not go.
After I had taken English lessons
for two months, my teachers said that
I had sufficient ability in English to
look for a job. With help from the
Department of Manpower, I found a
job as an assembler of electronics
components at a high-tech company.
This was the company that made the
space arm for the American space
shuttle, and the job requirements
were correspondingly high. Every
electronic component was so small
that one needed a microscope to see
it clearly. Every day I had to look
through the microscope to solder the
components together. To be frank, I
didn’t like this job because I was
afraid that this kind of work will
damage my eyes and ruin my future.
I was planning to work for one or
two years to save up some money,
while continuing my English studies
and taking grade 13 courses to
prepare to apply for university. If my
eyes got damaged, my future would

be ruined.
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Therefore, right from day one, I
didn’t put my heart into my work,
and the outcome was predictable.
After around one month, I was fired.
It was totally my fault, and had
nothing to do with other people. But
at least I had earned one month’s
salary, a few hundred Canadian
dollars, so it was not all that bad!

After I had lost my job, I again
went to the Department of
Manpower for help. But after one
month I still couldn’t get a job. I was
relying on my one month’s salary to
cover my living expenses, and when
the money was running low, my
heart was getting more and more
anxious. I didn’t have anyone to
whom I could pour out my heart. My
mother had passed away, my father
was still in Vietnam, the three girls
staying with me were as poor as I,
and couldn’t help me at all.

In my fear and anxiety, I
thought about God. I remembered
that my Christian friends would pray
very often. They would pray when

they encountered difficulties, but also

—. FEL, BE—
MR, A gk 82k Y
TE LA 132 & oK
2 = E LR
2, #ERHIFERE.
MARMBER T,
KT Bt 1.
B LLFT AN 38 — R FF 46
T & A T b Hh %% )
FAi, JEF 2 AR
mt K#M—"NHE,
R BT . X5
ERRE, 5EM
N K. (HFIE A
TN AML®, A
JLE MM, WA
7!

K jE, & X E
Manpower ( A Jj #B
1) T Al AT 5 40 e 4k
THE. BT —4
H, HER#KAS T
fE. BRBEMR—D
HH L8R, %
R D, Jb
RGBSR G . AN
B YR, BRC
K, R IEAE
M, M=k
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when they were happy. I felt that I
could also pray to God for help, so I
prayed for the first time. Not know-
ing how to pray, I just poured out all
my anxieties to God, telling Him that
[ was very afraid, and that I needed
Him to help me.

Some of my friends had told me
that it was much easier to find a job
in Toronto because it was the
commercial center of Canada where
many businesses and industries were
flourishing. I wondered if I should go
to Toronto to look for a job, but I
was afraid to go to an unfamiliar city
by myself. So I asked God to show
me the right way to go about it.

A few days later, a Vietnamese
refugee came from Toronto to
Ottawa to visit his friends. When I
heard that he was from Toronto, I
asked him whether it was easy to find
a job in Toronto. He said, “It is very
easy to find a job. There are lots of
factories there. So long as you don’t
mind having a low salary and are

willing to work hard, you can find a
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job in one or two days.” After hearing
this, I decided to give Toronto a try.

I had friends in Toronto,
including a family who had escaped
on the same boat with me. Usually
the friends who travelled on the same
boat as refugees would be close to one
another just like in a family, because
we were truly living and dying
together, going through thick and
thin together. I called them up and
asked if I could stay at their place for
a few days. They welcomed me in. So
at the beginning of 1980, I left

Ottawa to look for a job in Toronto.
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Chapter 3 — Wandering in the Wilderness

Working by day, studying by
night

It was really easy to find a job in
Toronto, and within one day I found
a job in a small factory. Even though
I got only minimum wage, three
dollars an hour, it was sufficient to
cover my expenses. After getting the
job, I rented a room, and everything
settled quickly. I started to look for
an evening school to study English.
My life was busy but stable. But I
stopped going to church, having
forgotten about God’s help.

The Ontario Department of
Education requires students to have
the grade 13 certificate before apply-
ing for university. I was planning to
take the grade 13 courses at evening
classes, but very few evening schools
offered grade 13 courses, and those
few were located in the suburbs very
far from my place. The winter in
Toronto is very cold, with night
temperatures sometimes dropping
to -20° or -25°. Most of the people
living in the suburbs of Toronto

would travel by car in the evening;
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few would walk or take public
transport. I didn’t have a car, and |
wouldn’t want to spend money on
one even if I could, for I had to save
every penny for my future university
expenses. Given the situation, it was
very hard for me to take grade 13
courses at an evening school.

I was thinking hard to come up
with a way to take grade 13 courses,
when suddenly I remembered that
when I was in Ottawa, one day |
visited the pastor of the church, and
saw in his office a booklet about
Canadian primary and secondary
level correspondence education. I was
overjoyed and hopeful when I
remembered this, because education
by correspondence could be a way for
me to take grade 13 courses. I
immediately looked up the address of
the Ontario Correspondence
Education Department, and sent in a
letter to request an application form.
I didn’t dare phone them up because
I didn’t speak fluent English, but at

least I could write a letter. After one
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Chapter 3 — Wandering in the Wilderness

or two weeks [ received an applicat-
ion form from the correspondence
school. This course was free of
charge, with a straightforward
registration process: simply fill up the
form and send it back to them.

I ended up taking four courses
in mathematics, one in physics, and
one in chemistry. The school sent me
notebooks, envelopes, and
experiment kits; all were free of
charge except the textbooks, which I
had to purchase. Each course had a
teacher assigned to it, and if there was
anything I didn’t understand, I could
write the teacher.

After completing one lesson, I
would do an assignment and send it
to the teacher for marking. And after
completing all the lessons of a course,
I would take an examination. I was
not allowed to write the exam at
home but only at the correspondence
school. If T passed the exam I would
get one credit. Six credits from grade
13 courses are required for applying

for university admission.
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I worked at the factory by day,
and studied the grade 13 courses at
home in the evening. My English was
still bad, so there were many words
and terms in the textbooks which I
didn’t understand. I had to consult
my dictionary all the time, which
slowed my study progress. Every
night I would study up to one or two
o’clock after midnight, yet I still had
to get up at six o’clock in the
morning to go to work. Every day I
was very tired and didn’t get enough
sleep. I got sufficient sleep only
during the weekends. I was studying
the grade 13 courses very hard while
working with all my energy to make a
living. In this kind of situation I had

an excuse not to go to church.

The nationwide postal strike

After one year, I finished six grade 13
courses, and was preparing to apply
for university. I had saved up some
money for this, and because I had
been working for one and half years,

I was eligible to apply for a student

HRIEAETL] #TL,
M EAEFRK BB ¥ =
FRKRAE. M
M0k R R %=, 1E
A B R 2 18 8 3
AlE, REAWE
THAWUES,
DL B2 15 R 12
e b B AR B2 4 B =
— PR AR, 2
“RRKERANAH
ol ZR R £ LY.
BREMMBERE, &
RBHAEERALZ, A
A3 1E A R 3 A AT LA e
Mg . B IXFE— 1L
BN+ = E R R
RRE, —LPrardT
THFEFR. £
& 00§ FA mF A
FH=HIEL

4

EEMBEIAR
T

—ERRERT =
ERMAN RS, R
Bk & . R
ORET —BHK T
HRIET —4 ¥,



Chapter 3 — Wandering in the Wilderness

grant from the government. Even
though it was easy to find a job in
Toronto, I didn’t like this bustling
and busy city, preferring the serenity
and beauty of Ottawa. I missed
Ottawa a lot, so I decided to go back
there and apply to the University of
Ottawa.

In the summer of that year,
1981, the Canadian postal workers
went on strike nationwide. Before I
could receive the examination results
for the chemistry course which was
my last course, all postal delivery had
stopped. At that time there was no
such thing as email or a document
scanner, so all paper documents were
sent by post. Without the postal
service, you couldn’t do anything,.
Because of the seemingly intractable
nature of the strike, many private
delivery companies had emerged, but
that was of no use to me because I
hadn’t even received my examination
results. So how could I send it to the

University of Ottawa?
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I was anxious and indignant, not
knowing what to do, since no one
could help me. Then I remembered
God. In my one and half years in
Toronto I didn’t go to church, but
when [ ran into a problem I would
come before God to ask for help
again. So once again I poured out to
God all the indignation and anxiety
in my heart, asking Him to end the
strike early so that I could receive my
examination results and send it to
University of Ottawa. If I miss the
application deadline, I would have to
wait another year.

Nothing happened after the
prayer, and the postal strike didn’t
end. I eventually accepted the reality
of waiting an extra year if I couldn’t
go to university this year. In any case,
my studies had been delayed again
and again for many years; another
delay of one year was no big deal. I
started to complain to God and
questioned His fairness, since I had
to work so hard to make a living, yet
at the same time I had to study hard

on my own. I felt that He didn’t
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want to help me. But of course [ felt
that way only because I had forgotten
how many times He had help me in
the past.

The postal strike carried on for
many weeks until the labor demands
were finally met, and the postal
workers returned to work. I finally
received my chemistry exam results
from the correspondence school.
Irrespective of whether the deadline
for application had passed or not, I
decided to send the results to the
University of Ottawa with a letter to
explain to them the reasons for the
delay, and see whether they would be
lenient enough to accept my applicat-
ion. While I was preparing the
documents, and before I could send
them out, the next day when I came
home from work, I received a letter
from the University of Ottawa. |
looked at the letter, but didn’t dare
open it. I thought that it was the end
for me; the University was probably
informing me that it was too late, for
the deadline had passed. After a few

minutes I summoned all my courage
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and opened the letter. I took a look
and almost fainted, for the University
of Ottawa had accepted me, this
being a letter of acceptance. |
couldn’t believe my eyes, and looked
at the letter more carefully. The
university not only accepted me, but
granted me an admission scholarship
of one thousand dollars, just enough
to cover my first year’s tuition.

It turned out that the
correspondence school had sent all
the examination results on my behalf
to the University of Ottawa, and the
university had accepted me. They
were just waiting for the postal strike
to end before sending me the
acceptance letter. During the strike,
the correspondence school made a
special arrangement, maybe through
a private delivery service, to send my
results to the University of Ottawa.
Private courier services are not cheap,
and [ wasn’t anyone important, just a
poor working student. So why was
the correspondence school willing to
go through all the trouble for such a

lowly person? Isn’t it amazing?
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Only after I had come to know
Yahweh our God and Father, and the
Lord Jesus Christ, did I realize that
this was the wonderful work of
Father God. It was He who worked
in the hearts of the staff at the
correspondence school, such that
they were willing to make arrange-
ments to send my exam results to the
University of Ottawa. At that time I
asked God to end the strike, but it
was still dragging on after many
weeks. I thought that God didn’t
want to help me, and I complained to
Him. He not only listened to my
prayer, but granted me far more than
what I asked. Abba Father Yahweh,
why do You love me so much? I

don’t deserve this!

The University of Ottawa

Late August 1981, two years after |
had arrived in Canada, I packed my
belongings to go back to Ottawa to
begin my university studies. When I
was attending secondary school in

Vietnam, I resolved to become a
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physicist, but after have gone through
all the sufferings, my thinking had
become more realistic. It was hard to
find a job in physics, so I decided to
choose a major that could help me
find a good paying job in the future.
I chose computer science.

During my one and half years in
Toronto, I didn’t go to church, but
now, after coming back to Ottawa I
remembered the pastor and my
friends in the church who had helped
me so much in the past. So I went
back to the church again.

My university studies were very
heavy, and my English was still not
good. In the beginning I didn’t
understand what the professors were
saying. I had to go home to study the
textbooks by myself. I had to spend
more time than my classmates in
studying. As a result, I was willing to
go to church only when I was not
busy, but when I was busy I would
skip church. This kind of situation
carried on until 1983, when I was in
my second year. One Sunday the
pastor asked me if I had ever thought
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of becoming a Christian. I was
stunned. I didn’t want to think about
it, for I didn’t want to commit my
life to God.

Actually, in my heart I did
believe that in the unseen spiritual
world, there is a God. I reflected on
this from the time I left my home in
Vietnam to the time I arrived in
Canada, a time span during which I
had gone through much danger and
hardship. If there was no God who
controls everything and protects me,
I would have died. I was naive and
ignorant, so even if I hadn’t died, I
could easily have gone on the wrong
track in life such that any talk of
going to university would be
irrelevant. After I had arrived in
Canada, I still had to rely on God’s
help, otherwise I wouldn’t be able to
finish the grade 13 correspondence
courses in one year. Since childhood I
had always been prone to illness.
Even though my mother would take
very good care of me, I would still fall
sick very often. All along my parents

were afraid that I might die young.
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When I was in Toronto, I worked in
the factory during the day and
studied at home in the evening, and
got only around five hours of sleep
every night. I was living by myself
with no one taking care of me, yet
the strange thing was that I didn’t get
any serious illnesses, the worst being
just a cold, from which I recovered in
one or two days. I was aware of my
health situation, so I have nothing to
boast about. Even though at that
time I wasn’t willing to commit my
life to God, I had to admit that in the
unseen spiritual world there was a
mighty God who was protecting me.

If that is the case, why wasn’t |
willing to commit my life to God?
Because I was wrestling with two
questions in my heart.

The first question was whether
God really loved me. Does He really
love all human beings? The Bible says
that God loves the world, but I
thought that He was not a fair God,
and that He loved the people in the
Western countries more that the

people in Asia and Africa. People in
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Chapter 3 — Wandering in the Wilderness

the Western countries were living a
comfortable life, but those living in
Vietnam had to risk their lives to
escape from the country. My mother
had been longing for more than
thirty years to be reunited with her
family, but at the end she died in
despair. Even after I arrived in
Canada, I still had to go through a lot
of hardship in order to go to
university, but my classmates didn’t
have to worry about anything. I felt
that this was unfair! I didn’t want to
commit my life to an unfair God.
Although I had experienced much of
God’s grace and love, yet I went so
far as to say that He was unfair, that
was how stupid and ungrateful I was.
The second question had to do
with sin. I admitted that I was a
sinner, yet I thought that my sins
were very minor, and that many
Christians were living lives which
were far worse than mine, even
committing serious sins. If at the
future Judgment these Christians
who had committed serious sins or

whose lives were much worse than
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88 Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

mine can enter into eternal life, yet I
who had committed only minor sins
have to go to hell, that would be

really unfair!
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CHAPTER FOUR

Enter Into
The Promised Land
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Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

Amazing grace
The only true God Yahweh is full of

grace and compassion, and knows my
heart. He knows that I didn’t under-
stand these two issues, and that this
had led me to say those blasphemous
words. But He didn’t punish me. On
the contrary He let me experience
ever more deeply His grace and love.
From the beginning of the year 1983,
I had experienced five wonderful

incidents.

The first incident

At the beginning of 1983, when I was
in my second year of university
studies, one day I received a letter
from my father in Vietnam. Father
said he fell ill and needed some
money for medical treatment.
Whenever I got to know that my
father was ill, I would try my best to
send him two hundred Canadian
dollars even though I was poor.

The government gave me four
thousand dollars in student grants

every year. The tuition fee was one
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Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

thousand, the other three thousand
dollars covered my living expenses,
books, and study tools. I spent an
average of around three hundred
dollars each month for my living
expenses. | didn’t do part-time work
during the school semesters because,
as I mentioned, my English was not
good, so I needed more time to
study. I worked in a restaurant only
during the summer holidays.
Therefore two hundred Canadian
dollars was a big amount to me.

In those years, sending money
to Vietnam was very tedious. First I
had to buy a money order from the
Royal Bank of Canada, but I was not
allowed to send it directly to my
father. I had to give my father’s name
and address to the Royal Bank, and
they would send that money order
together with my father’s name and
address to the National Bank of
Vietnam in Ho Chi Minh City.
Then with the address I provided, the
National Bank in Ho Chi Minh City
would inform my father to come and

pick up the money. The money that
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he received would be in Vietnamese
currency, not Canadian dollars. Even
though the procedure was inconven-
ient, it was reliable. All along I had
been sending money to my father by
this method, and every time he was
able to receive it quite fast.

But one month later, I received
another letter from my father in
which he told me he had not received
the money. I knew that something
had gone wrong, so I immediately
checked the receipt from Royal Bank.
I took one look and realized that I
had made a big mistake. I had fill in
my father’s name, the country, the
city, and the street, but not the house
number. The money had arrived at
the National Bank in Vietnam, but
they couldn’t inform my father of it
because there was no house number!

I was horrified. Where had the
money gone to? Did it get lost? How
could I have made such a mistake? I
was always careful, so why was |
careless this time? My father needed

the money, but how could I find
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Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

another two hundred dollars? I was
scared and grieved, and just cried.

Suddenly it seemed as if
someone was reminding me, “Why
don’t you ask God for help?” I
thought, “That’s right, just like in the
past I can ask God to help me.”
Immediately I started praying to God
(I don’t remember whether I was
kneeling or not), and poured out my
fears and anxiety to Him, saying, “I
am very scared. I know that you are
almighty, and that you certainly can
help my father receive the money, so
please help.” After the prayer, my
heart was filled with the same
warmth and peace that I had
experienced before. I knew God will
help me.

I made a photocopy of the
receipt from the Royal Bank, and
sent the photocopy together with a
letter to my father. I told him to take
the photocopy to the National Bank
and resolve the matter, for his name
was on that receipt. But my father
didn’t speak Vietnamese at all, and

even though there was the street
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name, there was no house number.
The National Bank in Vietnam may
reject his claims since there were
many people with the same name
living on the same street, which is
one of the main streets in Ho Chi
Minh City (he was staying in a small
alley of that street). So how could my
father prove that he was the intended
payee?

About a month later, I received
another letter from my father telling
me that he had received the money,
and that everything went smoothly.
The loving and only true God
Yahweh had listened to my prayer,
and once again I experienced His

amazing grace!

The second incident

At the start of the second year of my
university studies, two other female
students and I were renting a house
together. But after living together for
seven or eight months, our relation-

ship had deteriorated and become
very bad. All three of us had made
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Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

mistakes, so not all the blame can be
pinned on the other two.

I decided to move out of the
house at the end of the semester
which was at the end of April. The
final exams started at the beginning
of April and carried on to the end of
April. During the exams, I was too
busy studying to look for a place. But
I had already informed my house-
mates that I will be moving out on
the first of May. My heart was quite
anxious, for it was not easy for me to
look for a place near the university.

Moreover, my circumstances
were getting difficult. First, I didn’t
have enough money to rent an
expensive place; I could only afford a
budget place. Second, I didn’t own
furniture, so I would have to rent a
furnished room. Third, the room
would have to be near the school so
that I could walk to class, not only to
save time but on bus fares as well.
Fourth, the place had to be safe if |
were to live by myself, since I didn’t
want to live in a place mixed with

bad people. So how could I find a
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place that meets these four require-
ments in just a few weeks’” time? Not
to mention that I couldn’t even
afford the time to look for a place.

Once again I went before God
and told Him my difficulty, asking
Him for help. Once again my heart
was filled with that indescribable
warmth and peace, and I knew that
God had answered my prayer. But
for the time being, I put aside the
matter of looking for a place, in order
to concentrate on my studies in
preparation for the exams.

During the final exams in April,
every day I would go to one of the
university libraries to study there
because it was warm there, having
much better heating than in my
place, and it was quiet. I would
usually go to the library in the
morning. I would bring my lunch
with me and stay in the library until
it was about to close in the evening.

One day as I was leaving home,
I suddenly had the idea of not
bringing a sandwich today, but to

buy a big hamburger to give myself a
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Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

treat. | made a big circle to go to a 7-
Eleven store on another street to buy
a hamburger. When I was in front of
the 7-Eleven store, I lift my eyes and
saw a sign “Room for Rent” in front
of a house on the opposite side. I
went over to inquire, and it turned
out that the room met all my
requirements. It was a furnished
room very close to the university and
was very safe. There were several
rooms in this house, all occupied by
female university students. The
superintendent of the house said he
would not rent the rooms to male
students, for he was afraid that if they
get into a fight, they might destroy
the house. He also said that if any girl
brings a boyfriend to the house, the
boyfriend wouldn’t be allowed to stay
overnight. And the best thing about
this place was the low rent. It so
happened that I was carrying
sufficient money, so I immediately

paid the deposit of fifty dollars.

w=R T, REE
SE— A KRR AL Rz
M. G T —1K
¥, EB R —%
wH—x 7/11 [EHE
EINEE. BT 7/11
JE TR, Ak —
B, &R XL E T
HE “AEEHM”
PR, FHH &
i —m\ . —H2ZF,
R BLIX A 5 18] 58 4
FERM KM B
— MK BB 5,
R¥EE K2, mHIE
WuE., KB TE
B ILA B R, B
4R KEMNL
. BETFHREERAN
U, thABEEMA S
Az, A in AR Lk B AR 4T
LR, 5 T A
P27 o At I U T SR s
A e A 55O A
K, AT AREiLfhE T
Kt . T B AF 2
FEAMRER, IBRK
I W 7 A2 5 1k

97



98

Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

So I was able to find a most
suitable room without spending any
extra time to look for one. I knew
that the only true God Yahweh had
listened to my prayers, and that He

had helped me again.

The third incident
At the beginning of 1983, the

Department of Mathematics, the
Department of Computer Science,
and the Department of Engineering
at the University of Ottawa set up a
co-op program, which students who
had completed the second year of
studies could apply to. In this
program, the University would
arrange for the students to get work
placement in a commercial or
technology company. The students
would do regular class studies for one
semester (four months), followed by
work placement in a company for
one semester. This would continue,
alternating between one semester of
study and one semester of work, until

the completion of the university
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Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

degree. During the work placement,
the students would receive a salary.
The purpose of the program is to
help them gain work experience. In
this program, the students would take
a longer time to get the required
credits for the degree, but by the time
they graduate, they will have gained
much work experience. In Canada,
work experience is very important in
looking for a job because that is one
of the main requirements when
companies hire new graduates.

When I found out about this
program, I immediately applied for
it. The school sent my resume and
transcripts to a few companies, so |
waited to see which company would
like to interview me. But I waited
and waited, and after two or three
months there was still no interview,
though several of my classmates had
already been interviewed and got
placement work.

I felt humiliated and ashamed. I
didn’t tell anyone about this, being
afraid that people might laugh at me.
This time I didn’t pray to God, and
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again complained to Him for being
unfair to me.

In the end I thought that this
was no big deal, for even if no
company gives me a job, I could still
go to work in a restaurant during the
summer. I was not going to die. If
others want to laugh at me, let them
go ahead. In any case, I had already
gone through much suffering. I
resolved not to indulge in self pity,
but to focus my mind on preparing
for the final exams in April.

At the end of April, after I had
just finished my last exam, the first
thing I did was to go home to sleep. I
woke up in the afternoon and went
back to the school to see if there was
any notice posted for me. There I saw
a notice saying that a company
wanted to interview me on the morn-
ing of the next day. I was surprised
and overjoyed, yet also scared. It was
already 5 p.m., and I had no time to

prepare for the interview.

Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

RAR T, B AR
AT

e WA M E A 4 K
ATHHE, BERA
NEBEIERLE
A, Ik Al DL 2
R £|IET L, &K
WARIER . R 5
NEYLEE, #ikfd
MYLEA I, Ik
AR 2 55w AR AL
x7T. WREAHHE
B, &5 %EF
FRNAT 4 H B3
KER.

4 HIE, HIWEE T &
Ja—#® s, EiE
XM . T A 3
T, WEEEREFIE
o MR B AFE 2
EE e NI 37 qi]
W, MmEEZFEHER
Eo F OO, UK
=, HEFEMN, [
B2 I N S T
T, oA qa
Fro



Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

Early next morning, I went for
the interview. I didn’t even have time
to buy better clothes, or to find out
anything about the company’s
business. Then the unexpected
happened again, for that company
was willing to hire me right away. It
was a Friday, and they asked me to
start work the next Monday.

I knew that the true God
Yahweh was helping me again,
extending His mighty hand to make
such a wonderful arrangement. Years
later, while I was pondering on this
incident, I clearly saw God’s reasons
for waiting until the last day of the
semester to tell me that a company
wanted to interview me.

First of all, by nature I get
nervous easily; even a minor thing
can make me anxious. If I had known
of the interview earlier, I would
probably be thinking about it day
and night to the point of not being
able to sleep well, and unable to focus
on my studies. I wouldn’t do well in
the exams, and would mess up the

interview. God knew my character
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through and through, so He arranged
to have me receive the interview
notice only after I had finished the
last exam.

The second reason was that God
wanted me to always remember that
this job was given by Him, and that I
got it not by my own diligence or
intelligence. I went for the interview
the day after receiving the notice, so I
didn’t even have to time to prepare
for it. Also, I had just finished my last
exam, and was exhausted mentally
and physically, so even if I wanted to
prepare for the interview, I wouldn’t
be able to. I went to the interview
with no preparation at all, yet the
company was willing to hire such a
naive person. I have nothing to boast
about, and I will always remember
that my first computer job was
granted to me by the true God
Yahweh.

This incident allowed me to see
God’s matchless grace and forgive-
ness. Even though He knew my
character, He sympathized with my

weaknesses.

Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me
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Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

The fourth incident
After getting the job, I was afraid that

my knowledge wasn’t enough to
handle the technical side of the work.
Whenever I became nervous, I would
start imagining every possible
negative scenario. So I couldn’t sleep
the night before my first day of work.
I got up at 7 a.m. to go to work.
When I was walking on the street, I
became even more nervous. And
when I walked into the office, I was
so nervous that my hands were
shaking. Later when the supervisor
came to talk to me, I was tongue-tied
and couldn’t speak clearly.

The supervisor brought me to
my desk which was beside the left
wall. On the wall I saw a picture of
magnificent mountains, with a line at
the bottom: “Those who trust in the
LORD are as strong as Mount Zion
itself, that stands unmoved forever
(Psalm 125:1)”. That was a verse
from the book of Psalms in the Bible.
I gazed at the picture, for that verse
went right into my heart, filling it

with warmth. It seemed as if God was
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standing in front of me saying,
“Don’t be afraid, you must rely on
me! I will make you as strong as
Mount Zion that stands unmoved
forever.”

My tears almost came down, for
God understood me. In all these
years God had been helping me,
saving me, and providing everything
I needed, and I am certainly grateful
to Him. But this time when God
comforted me with this verse from
the Psalms, my heart melted. God
not only took care of all my daily
needs, He was also concerned about
the needs in my heart. At my weakest
moment, the moment when I most
needed encouragement, God was
standing in front of me embracing
me with His mighty hands. In His
bosom I wasn’t afraid anymore, I felt
very safe. At that very moment,
standing next to my desk, I made up
my mind, without any hesitation, to
say to God in my heart, “I will follow
you to the end!” There and then I

committed my life to God.

Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me
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Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

I don’t know who had hung the
picture there, maybe it had been
there a long time. But God knew that
I would be sitting here, and that at
this moment I would be very weak,
so He arranged to have the picture
put next to my desk. During the four
months of work placement in that
company, every day the picture
accompanied me at work, as if God
was standing right next to me and

encouraging me.

The fifth incident (a miracle)

On the first day of work, my
supervisor asked me to sit down at
my desk, and gave me several
manuals on the company’s computer
system. My first job was to study the
manuals to understand the system, so
I sat down to study them carefully.
Ever since childhood, I had one
strange illness: I would sometimes
faint for no obvious reason, and after
a few minutes I would wake up as if
nothing had happened. My mother

brought me to several doctors to
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check on this, but nothing was
found. Every time before passing out,
I would see all the things around me
turning yellow, with the yellow
getting darker and darker until it
becomes black at the instant of
passing out. The whole process took
only one minute.

That morning when I sat down
to read the manuals, my mind
couldn’t focus. I was too tired
because I hadn’t slept the night
before. Suddenly I saw that the books
on the desk were a bit yellow. I
immediately raised my head to look
around, and everything was becom-
ing yellow. I was scared, for I knew
that I was about to faint. I couldn’t
afford to faint on my first day of
work, I couldn’t afford to lose this
job which was so hard for me to get!

I held on to the desk, and had
one minute left. I cried out to God in
my heart, “God save me!” Once I
said that, everything around me
became clearer, and the yellow started
getting lighter and lighter. In less

than one minute, the yellow was

Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me
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completely gone, and all the things AL E=E, SRE2

around me became very clear. [ T 4n T AF 28—

didn’t pass out, for God had K, AR EFHEXD

performed a miracle to save me! T, RREEAR
Before this happened, I was so FlX Ay AR
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never occurred again. God had healed
me, and taken away that fainting

illness.
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| commit my life totally to the
true God Yahweh

Through these five incidents, God
opened my eyes so that I may see that
He is very real and that He loves me!
His grace melted my heart, so I was
very willing to commit my life totally
to the true God Yahweh. I was
willing to become a slave of God and
of the Lord Jesus Christ.

In October of the same year,
1983, I was baptized to become a
Christian. I asked God to help me
find the two girls with whom I used
to share a house, and He answered
my prayer by helping me to reconcile
with them.

Even though at that time I
didn’t have the answers to some of
my questions, I believed that the
loving and righteous God Yahweh
had a plan for all mankind that I
didn’t quite understand all along.

Through all these years, the
longer I walk with Yahweh God, the
deeper I get to know Him and the
Lord Jesus Christ. I know that God

loves everyone, that He wishes all

Goodness and Lovingkindness Will Follow Me

ZET, MELERE
B AHKAE. MR
o 7B, SR R
WHE T

RBEBTEER
R RIS
WX T,
T T RO, ik
REHWREZ 4K
%, WRBRE LR
i B A R 0
w7, RIEEFEL
B 2 Ay 56 A A HE
AR, REE
PR 2 5K 2
HoAAL

[ 4F (1983 4E) 10
H, 2PN HE
BE. BB R iER
2 A0 A7 A ]
FW ey, T
WML, HEMN
s B AN b AT 2 BT AT
it

R 23— L B
] 38 B AT 15 B
{HBAR S HE A 2 — L



Chapter 4 — Enter into the Promised Land

people to be saved, that He doesn’t
want anyone to perish, and that
before the creation of the world, He
already had a plan of salvation for
humankind. God is absolutely just
and righteous, with no partiality in
Him. Actually the sufferings that I
had gone through were beneficial to
me, for it was through these
sufferings that I was able to
experience God’s mighty power and
love. That is something that those
who live in comfort and wealth
cannot experience.

I am grateful to the
humanitarian spirit of the Canadian
government and the Canadian
people, for they had taken care of us,
generously opening their pockets to
help the Vietnamese refugees. I knew
that it was through them that Father
God Yahweh had helped me. In
December of the same year (1983), |
took up Canadian citizenship and
become a Canadian citizen.

As a Christian, I want to love all
people, including my enemies. I

previously did not like the people of
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Vietnam, so I begged Yahweh God to
help me love them. Thanks to Father
God, He listened to my prayer, and
poured out His love in my heart and
changed my heart. I now love the
people of Vietnam as I love the
Chinese people and the people of
Canada.
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Surely Your goodness and love will
Jollow me all the days of my life, and I will
dwell in the house of Yahweb forever.
Psalm 23:6
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