
Chia Wei Xiang 

I grew up in a Christian home - my parents and 

grandparents took me and my two siblings to church 

every Sunday. I knew who God was and what Jesus 

did from a relatively early age. I would also go for 

Sunday school, Sunday services, church camps, etc.  

Looking back, however, I never did fully understand 

the meaning of it all. It was more of a time spent with 

family and friends. When my father had to go 

overseas to work and my grandfather who usually 

brought us to church passed away, I slowly stopped 

attending church for a good portion of my primary 

and secondary school life. 

In secondary school, a close friend of mine was 

attending one of the mega-churches in Singapore 

and he invited our group of friends to attend with 

him. We stayed in that church for a couple of 

years. Throughout the entire time that I was there, 

I felt that that I didn’t quite fit in the church.  

I had many questions and doubts about my faith, but I felt that the 

community there couldn’t answer/clarify/support me. It felt like the community there was more focused 

on areas that I didn’t feel comfortable with. As such, after much deliberation, I decided to leave that 

church. 

Fast forward to my polytechnic days. I met another friend who happened to be a Christian and I 

shared with him that I still thought about finding my faith again. He then invited me to come to KPC, 

but I was a bit apprehensive at first, given my past experiences with the different churches.  

As I began attending church regularly again, I felt that my relationship with God grew. It was slow at 

first; I did feel like I had a lot of questions about the bible, God’s love, etc., and felt that there were so 

many things that I didn’t know about.  

It was honestly rather hard at the beginning because everyone in church was so “natural” about their 

faith in God, being able to pray and having so much knowledge about the bible. Thankfully, the people 

in KPC were all so genuine and welcoming. I started to build strong friendships with them and slowly 

realized that I had started to actively seek God more and more each week. 

The turning point came during my NS days, when I got injured and couldn’t pursue my dream of being 

a pilot. It was one of the darkest periods of my life and I couldn’t understand why this was happening 

to me.  

Due to my injury, I was allowed to stay out every day, and I had more time to do things that I wanted 

to do, such as exploring my faith and growing closer to God. As time went by, I realized that whenever 

I was faced with a difficult situation, I would look to God for answers.  

After coming back from my studies in Australia, I felt it was important to find a community that I can 

continue to grow in. With the many connections and friendships that I made over the years, I decided 

to seek baptism in KPC. I feel that this is the church I would like to continue to grow in.  



 Teo Jia Hao 
 
When I was young, my parents and siblings always told 
me to avoid Christians as they would keep trying to bring 
non-believers into their church, especially during door-to-
door house visitations around the neighborhood. The 
visits happened quite frequently when there was a new 
church in my estate. Since then, I avoided anything 
relating to Christianity.  
 
In 2015, I met Evangeline. After being in a relationship 
for months, I thought of giving church a try - following 
her to church and understanding what the faith that she 
is holding on to so dearly since young.  
 
Back then, I attended youth service and that’s where I 
got to know Uncle Yao (our nickname for Yaoqi). He 

introduced me to the discovery series, which he explained 
is for non-believers / new believers who would like to explore more about 

Christianity. I took the chance and attended the series as I had a lot of questions to ask and I was 
very curious of Christianity by that point. 
  
As the series went by, the answers and responses to my questions made me more and more 
convinced that God is real and true (as compared to what I had been following in the past). Through 
the process of discovering Christianity, I also realized that I didn’t understand or know much about 
what I used to believe in.   
 
During this journey of discovering and searching, I feel that God put me through different situations in 
life that strengthen my faith in Him.  
 
One instance was during a Grab Hitch ride home, where a rider and driver were having a 
conversation about religion (e.g. Christian God as the creator and ruler over all). Their conversation 
made me ponder more about Christianity, and I was even more convinced that God is the ultimate 
creator.  
 
Another instance was during my army days when I was going through a very tough season in my life. 
It was at that point that I realized that the only person I can turn to was God.  
 
I started listening to worship songs to find comfort, and that was when I felt God’s presence - He 
seemed to be speaking to me in my heart. I was listening to a song called  
‘Christ is Enough’ and the lyrics that hit me hard were: “I have decided to follow Jesus, No turning 
back, no turning back”.  
 
At that moment, I felt like God was speaking to me by removing the stone blocking my heart, asking 
me to move forward and closer to him. That was when I took the leap of faith and told Uncle Yao that I 
believe in God as my Saviour and I want to be a Christian.  
 
Indeed, God was always with me in my life, just that I always chose to ignore it, and chose not to 
believe in his existence until that point of time.  
 
God, being in my life, motivates me to hold on to my faith, and not to worry about what’s lying ahead 
of me. Because I know that God has a plan for me, and I will trust in Him and follow Him.   



 
Marcus Goh Tian Xi 
 
Growing up in church, I have always been intrigued by how 
some of my friends who find themselves in difficult situations 
experience peace from God almost spontaneously, allowing 
them to rise above their circumstances and express joy.  
 
Personally, I don’t recall many of these emotional 
experiences, nor do I expect them when facing troubling 
times.  
 
Instead, at various stages of my life, the emotions I felt 
towards God for putting me in difficult situations, especially 
things that are out of my control, ranged from anger and 
withdrawal to neutrality at best.  
 
Eventually, I found the most peace in asking the questions I 
once feared the answer to. Is God good? Would a good 
God put me through hell?  

 
The answers I found from digging into such questions still bring me a kind 

of peace whenever I face trials. Even though I do not initially experience peace in an emotional way, I 
cannot let myself deny these truths because they come from reason. 
 
I also know God when I pursue knowledge of the world. While some scientific endeavours may reveal 
facts that seem at odds with the Christian worldview, few religions tell believers to continue to wrestle 
with both “sources” toward truth, almost certain that faith will survive.  
 
Putting my faith through (sometimes painful) tests of reason, I have always found satisfying 
conclusions. Indeed anything that is tested is strengthened, and I have come to appreciate why it is 
so.  
 
The authority of God is not just another way to uncover the truth, one that stands beside science and 
logic on equal grounds. Instead, God is fundamental to and necessary for science and logic, standing 
above them. 
 
I am thankful for the community that God has provided me with, encouraging me to ask questions if I 
have them and to take a reasoned approach to grow my faith. I continue to struggle with some of the 
shortcomings I mentioned, however. Although sometimes I understand logically why I might 
experience certain hardships and sometimes even my emotions are shaped by such understanding, 
at other times this is not the case. 
 
Thus, as a being with imperfections, I decided to take this membership class to stare once again at 
the truth that has been repeated to me and uttered by my mouth countless times, taking this 
opportunity to deliberate what it means to be a Christian, what it even means to believe, and what it 
means to be a member of a church. 



Lam Zheng Ling 
 
Growing up in a Christian family, I learnt about God from as 
young as I can remember. My friends have always been mainly 
Christians too, so I would say that my early religious life was a 
very sheltered one as I did not have a lot of exposure to other 
worldviews.  
 
However, this upbringing let me have a strong foundation in 
Christianity which I believe is very important.   
 
As I grew older, even though I made many more 
acquaintances with very different worldviews from my own, I 
did not get the opportunity to reach a point of discussing 
religion with them. (I don't think any normal secondary school-
age student ever casually discusses religion with their friends 
anyway, no offence if you did.)  

 
My understanding of other religions and beliefs was enriched through my education. I attended 

several worldview-focused courses during high school, one of which was  
"worldview through media” where we looked at contemporary media and movies to dissect the ideas 
behind them.  
 
I believe it was at this stage of my life that I began backing up my beliefs with logic and started having 
a deeper understanding of Christianity.  
 
Currently I am serving my National Service and it has further broadened my horizons. Not only have I 
met many different people with different religions from me, I have also met many Christians with 
differing beliefs from myself too.  
 
The "rush to wait" culture in army creates many opportunities for deeper conversations and I 
remember discussing whether religion has a positive impact or negative impact on society (so cheem, 
I felt out of my depth the whole discussion) with an atheist friend during the long hours at a firing 
range.  
 
My friend is an extremely smart and eloquent speaker but I made up for the disparity with 
stubbornness, and after over four hours of heated discussion neither convinced the other. 
Conversations like these prodded me to question my beliefs and to think deeper about my religion.   
 
Although logic is the biggest reason why I believe in what I do, Christianity is ultimately about a 
personal relationship with God. After all, if our purpose is to glorify God and enjoy him forever, our 
relationship with God must go deeper than just head knowledge.  
 
Looking back, God has answered so many of my prayers and has showered me with countless 
blessings. Although there have been periods of suffering in my life where it felt like God was so far 
away (looking at you BMT outfield), at the end of the day everything always turned out better than 
alright. When I ask for help he answers me and when I succumb to pride he humbles me.   
 
I hope to deepen my relationship with God and serve Him as I continue to grow in my faith. 



Melissa Deborah Low En Ling 
 
I grew up as a fifth-generation Christian and was baptised as a 
baby. Though I had always identified as a Christian, I never fully 
understood what it was about. I knew about Jesus and what he 
did on the cross, but it seldom impacted me or how I lived my life. 
 
After ‘O’ levels, I joined Singapore Youth for Christ (SYFC), 
where I interned for three months and learnt how to use my gift 
of dance to tell others about God. 
 
“When did you first accept Christ?” one of my supervisors asked 
when I initially joined. 
 
I was stunned; I didn’t have an answer. I grew up believing that 
there was only one God and never really questioned it, but I 

realised I didn’t have a relationship with God.  
 

He was just that spiritual figure up there in heaven, and He didn’t mean much to me except when I had 
exams – then I’d pray religiously for good grades.  
 
At SYFC, I developed a deeper appreciation of the gospel, which is the good news of what Jesus has 
done for us.  
 
Understanding the gospel softened my hardened heart and made me realise that God has always been 
watching over me without my realisation. After reading God’s Word (the Bible) more seriously, it set me 
free! 
 
Now we have received not the Spirit of the world, but the Spirit who is from God, that we might 
understand the things freely given us by God. 1 Cor 2:12 
 
Knowing the weight of God’s gift made me realise my purpose on earth. It isn’t to pay him back for dying 
on the cross for our sins to save us from eternal death and separation from God. Rather, it is to enjoy him 
and worship him. 
 
How do I know that God is real? I’m sure you’ve been through times when you felt defeated, alone and 
misunderstood. But God has been my greatest comforter in my darkest moments.  
 
Recently I was diagnosed with a type of infection more easily known as “walking pneumonia”, which 
greatly affected my physical and mental health. I struggled to settle into university, and I wasn’t 
performing well.  
 
One day, I had an encounter with God. Through my tears (literally) and while reading the book of Job, 
God showed me that he had my life and future in his hands, though I may never know the reasons behind 
my pain. I only needed to believe that He would carry me through. By God’s grace, He helped me pick 
myself up, and I am almost fully recovered! 
 
Other than my personal experience, I also learnt that there is historical evidence for the life, death, and 
resurrection of Jesus. God is my Heavenly Father, Jesus is my friend and the Saviour of my soul. Even 
when I’ve done wrong, he’s given me so much love and mercy.  
 
I have so many stories I wish I could tell, but unfortunately, I don’t have enough words here, but I’ll be 
happy to share them with you. 😄 
 
Now that I’m 21, I’ve made the personal decision to dedicate my life to God. By His grace, I’ve gotten to 
know Him personally, and by His grace, I’ll be able to live the rest of my life for Him! 




