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===================================================================== 

“I Shall Come Forth As Gold” 
 
No one enjoys going through trials in life. But trials are inevitable and even necessary to a 
Christian. “For whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom He 
receiveth. If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you as with sons; for what son is he whom 
the father chasteneth not? But if ye be without chastisement, whereof all are partakers, then are 
ye bastards, and not sons. Furthermore we have had fathers of our flesh which corrected us, 
and we gave them reverence: shall we not much rather be in subjection unto the Father of 
spirits, and live? For they verily for a few days chastened us after their own pleasure; but he for 
our profit, that we might be partakers of his holiness. Now no chastening for the present 
seemeth to be joyous, but grievous: nevertheless afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of 
righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby. (Heb 12:6-11). 
 
I still remember my first year in the NUS. It was really difficult because I almost couldn’t continue 
with my studies due to my lack of finances. I didn’t want to burden my parents, who were 
already finding it hard to make ends meet. On top of that, my father was ill. I cried to the Lord 
with a piece of bread in my hand (which was all I could afford that night) and stared into the 
skies from under a tree at the old NTU library. It was near my hostel in the NTU (Nanyang 
Campus Hostel of the NUS). I didn’t know what God’s will in my life was then. But on hindsight, I 
could see the Lord testing me. He knew just how much I could take the trials and I recalled 
“There hath no temptation taken you but such as is common to man: but God is faithful, who will 
not suffer you to be tempted above that ye are able; but will with the temptation also make a 
way to escape, that ye may be able to bear it.” (1 Cor 10:13). God provided me with a bursary in 
the nick-of-time. I praise the Lord my God for I know He cares for me. In bitterness, there is 
sweetness in trusting in the Lord. What a paradox and how true! 
 
I served the Lord joyfully in my four years and the Lord blessed me with a good honours degree. 
I knew I didn’t deserve and I praise His Holy Name. Trials didn’t stop and God continued to 
mould me in my life after school. After almost eight years leaving school, I returned for my 
Masters and PhD. The worst trials were during my PhD studies. It was a long lonely arduous 
road. If it was not a vital requirement for a teaching post in the NUS, I wouldn’t have taken it. But 
God was gracious again to provide me with the Commonwealth Scholarship administered by the 
British Council. It was not due to a financial problem but Cambridge University in UK wanted me 
to confirm a sponsor for my PhD studies and the Lord provided miraculously. Through my PhD 
studies, I knew what it meant by “But he knoweth the way that I take: when he hath tried me, I 
shall come forth as gold.” (Job 23:10). My friends, precious lessons don’t come easy. Through it 
all, God gave me the peace that passes all human understanding.  
 
How about you? Are you going through some trials in life? Ask the Lord to reveal to you the 
lessons and you will grow stronger as a Christian. Seek comfort and strength from God’s Word. 
“Wherein ye greatly rejoice, though now for a season, if need be, ye are in heaviness through 
manifold temptations. That the trial of your faith, being much more precious than of gold that 
perisheth, though it be tried with fire, might be found unto praise and honour and glory at the 
appearing of Jesus Christ:” (1 Peter 1:6-7). 
 
In conclusion, may the words of this song bring comfort to your souls.  
 
“O Rejoice in the Lord”  (Ron Hamilton) 
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God never moves without purpose or plan, 
When trying His servants and moulding a man, 
Give thanks to the Lord, though your testing seems long, 
In darkness He giveth a song. 
 
Chorus: 
O rejoice in the Lord, He makes no mistake 
He knoweth the end of each path that I take, 
For when I am tried and purified,  
I shall come forth as gold. 
 
I could not see through the shadows ahead, 
So I looked at the cross of my Saviour instead, 
I bowed to the will of my Master that day, 
Then peace came and tears fled away. 
 
Now I can see, testing comes from above, 
God strengthens His children and purges in love, 
My Father knows best, and I trust in His care, 
Through purging more fruit I will bear.  
 
 
Dearly beloved, be strong in the Lord and you will come forth as gold to the glory of God.  
 
Amen, 
Elder Boaz Boon 
FCM Co-ordinator 
==================================================================== 
During the last semester, some of our FCMers went abroad to do their Industrial Attachment 
(I.A.). This is a program of the school where the student is attached to a company to gain some 
working experience for a semester in their third year course of study in the university. Eugene 
chose Hong Kong, and Walter did his in Germany. Let them share with you some of their 
experiences there, most importantly, their walk with the Lord and how they overcame the 
struggles while they were overseas for the six months. 
 

MY HONG KONG EXPERIENCE 
 

I vividly remember that I wrote an 
article for the FCM newsletter just 
before I left for Hong Kong for my 
overseas industrial attachment. How 
time flies, six months later, by the 
grace of God, I am now back home 
in Singapore writing to share my 
experience in Hong Kong. 
 
Before I left for Hong Kong, there 
were so many uncertainties and I 
was not the most prepared for my 
trip. I can recall that Rev Khoo’s 
wife, Mrs Khoo even had to teach 
me how to crack an egg when I was 
back for Chinese New Year in 
February and yes, I learned in Hong Kong that I am a really bad cook. On hindsight however, I 
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can testify that God had been watching me since my first steps in Hong Kong and all my 
uncertainties were but instruments of God that helped to learn to lean closer to Him and trust in 
Him. I did not face any problems settling in Hong Kong, was never lost in Hong Kong, never fell 
sick, never have to worry for all my daily needs and provision. And these are not because I have 
good social skills, navigational skills, a healthy body, a supportive family but all these blessings 
are entirely from God and Him alone. Of course there were difficult times in Hong Kong, afterall, 
I was alone in a foreign land and research on municipal wastewater really was not a very 
pleasant thing. However, if I control my little member and limit my murmurs and complaints and 
quietly sit down and consider, I would have come to the conclusion that there was much much 
more to give thanks for than to complain about. 
 
One of the things that I would like to thank God for is the provision of a Bible-believing church 
(Grace Reformed Evangelical Church) that I can worship in and be fed spiritually. I remember 
that before I left Singapore, an FCMer shared with me that he believes that God will always 
sustain and preserve an effective witness in the midst of apostasy. Grace Reformed Evangelical 
Church is such a church and it is my prayer that the she will continue to stand firm and take her 
roots in the Word of God alone. 
 
There were many lessons I learned in Hong Kong as well and one precious lesson that I learned 
was that it is so easy to walk through the wide gate and broad way that leads to destruction. To 

the blind and lost, the ‘city of life’ 
(that’s what the Hong Kong 
tourism board calls Hong Kong) 
really seems to be full of life 
especially at night. The transport 
system, with last rides till 1am, 
seems to facilitate this lifestyle. 
The attraction of the world is 
very real, very strong and very 
dangerous, just like gravity. You 
will definitely come back as a 
casualty if you do not go out into 
the battlefield with the armour of 
God. Though I am a young man, 
I thank God that I am not a 
young man void of 
understanding as described in 
Proverbs 7:7. Proverbs 7:2-3 

taught me how not to be void of understanding. It was also by the understanding of the Word of 
God and translating it into my daily life that I was able to walk through the strait gate and 
continue on my narrow way during my stint in Hong Kong. 
 
Did I struggle spiritually in Hong Kong? Sure I did. There were really tough times because I did 
not have brethren as my keeper and the amount of spiritually feeding I got in Hong Kong was 
much less than when I was in Singapore. But I thank God that unlike us mortals, He never 
forsakes nor forgets about us and He was there during my darkest hour. As a result, I can say 
that my faith has increased and whenever I face difficulties in life next time, I will remember how 
God had been there for me when I was in Hong Kong and because He never changes, I know 
He will be there for me next time as well. 
 
Arts/Engineering FCM 
Eugene Goh 
Calvary BPC (Pandan) 
======================================================================== 
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Walter’s I.A. in Germany 

 
Dearest FCMers, 
 

Some of you would have known that I had been away during the past 6 months for my 
Industrial Attachment in Germany.  (Junsheng definitely did… He most quickly requested me to 
write this  :)   I just hope that it may be a blessing in some way to you). 

 
 

Well, Esslingen was my home from 8th January till 29th June.  It was a small town located 
in the Southern part of the country… near “The Black Forest” - which some of you might have 
heard before, erm… besides the pastry of course, you greedy ones!   :) 

 

 
Being a civil engineering student, I was assigned to a road building firm at Stuttgart, the 

big city in the region, where I was shifted around to different workplaces within that big firm, of 
which I’m really thankful for as it made the IA experience a more enriching one. 

 
What have I learnt in Germany?  I guess this is the more important thing which I should 

be sharing with you, rather than making a description of the area, or that of my work… 
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Germany gave me greater awareness towards the truths in God’s Word that I perhaps 

never really grasped in cosy, urban Singapore.   
 
The scenery – from forests and hills all around me, to nature and lakes, the snow in 

winter, blooms and blooms of flowers in spring, the alps further south, and of course towns that 
sported some magnificent architecture, showed me what John 1:3 meant “All things were made 
by him: and without him was not anything made that was made.”  

 
The not so happy times – concerns insufficient money to cover expenditure, bad health 

during the winter as well as during the rainy period in spring when I had to work outdoors, the 
lonesomeness at times, ugly behavior from people in the hostel, and other disappointments that 
arose, showed me what 2 Cor 12:9 meant “My grace is sufficient for thee” I will remember how 
He smoothened pathways to grant me sufficient aid both within and without, during these times. 

  
The society – A somewhat strange desire for drunkenness as well as destruction of 

one’s body thru tattoos or the most hideous hairstyles, vandalism and ill-treatment of animals on 
the streets, street bums in many corners, a low view towards the sanctity of marriage and the 
home, various mischiefs, and a saddening departure from their Reformation History, showed me 
what Scriptures meant - that we are sinful creatures who forget our Maker easily.  And perhaps 
it also reinforced in me what Senior Pastor Dr Tow had always been stressing – that we are 
indeed living in the last days. 

 
In the face of harm and danger – It wasn’t just once, but I had to sadly go through a 

second time too with drunk hooligans on my way back at the end of the day, of which the latter 
became more aggressive and I could have needed some self-defense if not for God’s grace and 
mercy.  Psalm 91:11 kept ringing in my mind the next few nights after that “For he shall give his 
angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.” 
 
 These are some of the things that are still lasting in my memory, even as busy school 
term sets in.  I believe there are others, though no longer in the foremost of my mind, but I’m 
sure have left a mark in me in someway, and taught me more of God’s truths about Him and His 
people, and better equip me to where He leads me from now; of which I truly thank Him for the 6 
months that have passed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Walter Wei 
Calvary BPC (Pandan) 
Arts/Engineering FCM 
======================================================================== 
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In hearing the call to go for missions. Let us all be encouraged by Rev Wee and Auntie Helen as 
they went on a mission trip to Kenya. Thank God for such testimonies, for the blessings that 
they have received from this trip. It’s true, some things cannot be described unless we tasted it 
for ourselves! May the Lord purposed in our hearts to go for a mission trip at least once a year! 

 

MISSION TRIP TO KENYA 
 
Helen and I left for the Singapore Airport in the wee hours of the morning, 31st July. Our 
baggage (which included an upgraded computer for Pastor Geoffrey Indiazi Lidodo, clothes and 
gifts for the brethren) weighed a hefty 67 kgs. By God’s grace, and with the kind permission of 
Emirates Airlines (through Wendy, our travel agent), our excess load passed through without a 
hitch. 
 
Pastor Geoffrey had planned for us to visit five homes in Kakamega where I was to preach the 
Gospel and exhort the people as well (2nd and 3rd August). On Sunday, 4th August, we 

worshiped with the brethren at Berith B-P 
Church, Kakamega. We were also to 
look into their proposal to acquire a piece 
of land for the purpose of building a 
church, run a kindergarten and set up a 
medical outpost. 
 
The first part of our drive to Kakamega 
was scenic and pleasant. Geoffrey, our 
“tour guide”, proudly drew our attention 
to the beautiful Rift Valley which 
stretched for many miles as far as the 
eye could see. God’s hand of creation is 
seen everywhere in this lovely country 
with her natural beauty and quiet charm. 
Indeed, we can echo the words of the 
hymnwriter, Isaac Watts: “I sing the 

mighty power of God That made the mountains rise … And everywhere that man can be, Thou, 
God art present there.” 
 
Soon enough, we encountered very rough patches of road. Helen reckoned that there were at 
least “a million potholes”. It had started to rain, and the potholes were full of water.  For over two 
hours, we were literally bouncing up and down as we manoeuvred from one pothole to another. 
We thank God for His preserving grace upon us and our rented car as we travelled along these 
deserted stretches of uneven terrain. Several times along the Eldoret/Kapsabet Road, our 
vehicle came to a complete halt. The many high humps along the road - purposely built to 
discourage the overloaded matatus (mini-buses operating as ‘taxis’) from speeding - scratched 
and damaged the exhaust pipe and undercarriage of our car. It was by God’s mercy that I was 
able to restart the vehicle each time and resume our journey.   
 
At one point where the road was seemingly impassable, I was faced with a dilemma.   Before 
me were huge and deep potholes on almost every part of the road. What was I to do?  How 
deep were the potholes? Could I risk going over them? Would the car make it? If the car should 
break down, we would be in serious trouble. There was no way we could get help in that remote 
region. Geoffrey and I checked our hand-phones and found that there was no network 
connection. The encroaching darkness added to the gravity of our situation. With much prayer, I 
drove very slowly and deliberately over the potholes. Helen shared with me later that she had 
never prayed so hard in her life. There were the usual scraping sounds of metal as the exhaust 
was hit again and again.  But our gracious Lord saw us safely through. 

From Left to Right: Auntie Helen, Rev Wee, Pastor
& Mrs Geoffrey Indiazi Lidodo
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We reached Kakamega at around 8.00 pm. Mrs Indiazi, together with some students from the 
Bible College of East Africa (BCEA) - Meshack, Esther, Beatrice and Rose - had prepared a 
sumptuous dinner, and were waiting patiently for us. The fellowship around the table was sweet 
as we shared of God’s merciful dealings with us.   
 
When we returned to Sheywe Guest House (our ‘home’ for the next four days) at about 10.00 
pm., we were in for a rude shock. Tired and worn out, we were looking forward to a good night’s 
rest. The Guest House was in total darkness except for a small light from a solar panel at the 
Reception table. Phaustine, the housemaid, told us that the heavy rain had damaged the 
electrical cables, resulting in a power failure. She kindly offered us two candles for the night.  No 
lights, no warm shower - and the night was freezing cold!  But God was good and ministered 
grace to us in our time of need. We were able to have a good night’s rest in a clean and 
comfortable room. 
 
Truly, the Lord has many lessons for us. 
As Singaporeans, we have always taken 
our blessings for granted. Our 
comfortable city lifestyle has made us 
complacent. We enjoy and expect every 
comfort and convenience, and when 
these basic amenities are denied us, we 
respond with a complaining spirit. It 
reminds me of the sinful attitude of the 
Israelites in the wilderness. When they 
did not get what they wanted, they 
murmured against God. May the Lord 
help us to appreciate our blessings. The 
next two days were spent visiting the 
homes of the various leaders where the 
church members in their neighbourhood had gathered to hear God’s Word.   
 
Our first visit on 2nd August was at the home of John and Mary Emala at Lwesero. John is the 
Church Treasurer and Mary is a kindergarten teacher. The couple have six children. I preached 
on Matthew 6: 19-24.and exhorted the people to trust God for all their needs.  We must set God 
first in our lives. Never allow our worldly concerns to overwhelm us. In response to the 
message, 15 people committed their lives to the Lord. 
 
Our second stop was at the home of Simon Kakamu where 16 members had gathered.  I spoke 
from Matthew 6: 24-34. As most of the local churches are Charismatic, I warned our people 
about the “health-wealth” Gospel preached by the many popular American TV evangelists – 
particularly Benny Hinn.  While we were there, we saw huge banners publicising the Miracle 
Crusade of Reinhard Bonnke in the Kisumu Town Stadium. 
 
On 3rd August, we started out for our first home at Shirere Village. The couple, Henry and 
Florence Odanga, warmly welcomed us. My text was taken from Matt. 8: 21-27. Thank God for 
the ten who came forward to confess their faith. As we were leaving, Florence gave Helen a 
chicken and four quails – all alive and kicking! Quails, a local delicacy, are seasonal birds found 
only in the harvest months. We were touched by the family’s generosity; though very poor, they 
gave of their best to us.   
 
The second home was that of Hudson and Femina Butichi. We had to walk one hour from the 
main road  - uphill and down slopes, through cornfields, vegetable plots and over small streams. 
Hudson and Femina have eight children. In their welcome speech, they shared with us their love 
for the Lord and their joy in knowing Him.    

Congregation - Berith BPC of East Africa, Kakamega
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Our last stop was at the home of Vincent Ondiek and Catherine. I preached from Mark 4: 35-41. 
Our Lord reigns sovereign. Nothing is beyond His control. Christ must be the Lord and Master of 
our lives.  Vincent, a school-teacher, is the Church Secretary.      

 
Sunday, 4th August, started with Sunday 
School at 1 pm. The 90 children were 
divided into 3 classes under the BCEA 
students – Esther, Beatrice and Rose. 
After the lesson, they were served a 
meal of rice and beef stew lovingly 
prepared by Mrs Indiazi and the ladies. I 
was told by Mary (John Emala’s wife), 
who takes care of the Sunday School, 
that “on Sundays, no child will remain at 
home. They look forward to having 
something to eat in the church.”  Thank 
God we were able to provide a decent 
meal for these deprived children. 
 
The worship service commenced at 2 pm 

with Pastor Geoffrey as Chairman and Meshack K Chitiavi (a BCEA student) as interpreter. My 
text was taken from I Corinthians 15: 58: “Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye stedfast, 
unmoveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your labour 
is not in vain in the Lord.”   
 
Bearing in mind the proposed purchase of land to build the church, kindergarten and medical 
outpost, I encouraged the people to be fruitful and to abound in the Lord’s work. Let us arise 
and build. We must, by our own hands, raise up this witness for the Lord. If everything is served 
us on “a silver platter”, there is no need to look to thee Almighty God. There will be no sense of 
satisfaction nor pride of achievement. Let us faithfully wait upon the Lord and labour for Him.  
 
We looked at the wonderful example of 
Nehemiah, who single-handedly stirred 
the leaders and people to rise up and 
restore the broken walls of Jerusalem. 
In the face of great opposition and 
obstacles, the determined Jews 
completed the restoration work. Like 
them, we must be single-minded, 
devoted to this cause of building God’s 
house and be part of the ministry. The 
project cannot be accomplished by 
Pastor Geoffrey alone, or even by the 
leaders collectively. But the combined 
forces of dedicated leaders and 
members will, by God’s grace, complete 
the task. “The journey of a thousand 
miles begins with the first step.”  Are we willing to start? May we say, “Here are my hands Lord, 
my heart and my all – use them for this worthy cause!” 
 
After the worship service, we had a leadership meeting. A Working Committee was formed that 
very evening with the Area Group Leaders as members. I exhorted the leaders from 
Ecclesiastes 12: 13-14: “Let us hear the conclusion of the whole matter: Fear God, and keep 
His commandments: for this is the whole duty of man. For God shall bring every work into 

Sunday School Children presenting a song item during
the Worship Service on 4th August 2002 

Villagers digging for water from the dried-up river bed
at Mbongini 
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judgment, with every secret thing, whether it be good, or whether it be evil.” I reminded the 
leaders of the need to be faithful and of our accountability to God.    
 
We discussed the purchase of land for the church, kindergarten ministry (with Mary Emala as its 
first teacher), the intake of children, etc. The Working Committee was of one mind and heart, 
and resolved to give of their best.      
 
Our party, comprising Pastor and Mrs Geoffrey Indiazi, Helen and I left Kakamega for Bomet on 
Monday morning, 5th August. The drive took about 5 hours. Here, we met Michael Koech, a 
former FEBC classmate of mine. Michael is Pastor of Bomet Africa Gospel Unity Church and 
Principal of Bomet Bible Institute. He also runs a kindergarten and primary school.  After dinner, 
Michael invited me to share in the devotion with his family members and neighbours. From 
Psalm 23, I encouraged the people to look to our Great Shepherd Who is our total Satisfaction 
and Joy.   
 
After Bomet, our plan was to visit Pastor David Mulyungi in Mwingi (eastern part of Kenya). As 
we expected the terrain to be rough, we drove back to the car rental agency to replace our 
Toyota with a four-wheel drive vehicle. The switch cost a lot more, but we had no choice. At 7 
pm we arrived at Mwingi to find David and his members waiting expectantly for us.  Both 

Geoffrey and I gave them a short word of 
exhortation. David told us that he had 
started this church - Gospel Furthering 
Bible Church - three weeks ago. 
 
We spent the night at the “Executive 
Wing” of Msafiri Hotel. The rooms were 
shabby - towels and bed linen looked 
unclean. To add to our woes, there was 
no water for us to wash up.  I reminded 
Helen that we must be thankful that at 
least we had a place for the night. 
 
The next morning, David brought us 
around Mwingi and Mbongini. In these 
arid regions, water is scarce, the only 

source being a murky dam far from the people’s homes. David told us that the residents make 
two daily trips with their donkeys – some as far as 5 to 10 km - to collect the muddy water from 
the dam. We drove over undulating terrain and walked the final stretch down the valley to see 
firsthand the hardship of the residents as they went about this taxing chore. We learnt that they 
had to pay a few shillings for the water. Later we passed a dried-up riverbed and saw some 
people digging into the ground with the hope of finding some precious (free) water. How 
fortunate we are in Singapore to have ready access to clean water. May we appreciate the 
conveniences we enjoy, and be thankful to the Lord for His goodness to us. 
 
We thank God for a fruitful and meaningful trip to Kenya. We look back with gratitude upon the 
Lord’s sustaining grace. He saw us through our turbulent journey to Kakamega, and granted us 
the ability to adapt to the different culture and hardy lifestyle. We are now aware as to the 
leadership and direction of Berith B-P Church, Kakamega, and how we can play our part in 
assisting them. Do continue to pray together with us for this mission work. 
 
Rev Wee Eng Moh 
Pastor of Berith BPC 
Bible Study Leader for NTU/NIE FCM                                                                                       
======================================================================== 

 

Villagers collecting their daily supply of water from the
dam at Mbongini. 
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Report on FCM Combined Meeting 
 
Thank God for the many that came for the combined meeting held on the 30th of August. We 
had an attendance of about 50 people including FCMers from all the four FCM groups and 
some other friends who joined us for the dinner and the message. The title of the message that 
night was “My Campus - My Mission Field?” and we were glad to have Preacher Ho Chee Lai to 
share with us from God’s Word on that topic. 
 
Indeed the message preached proved to be apt for many of us whether as students or as 
working adults. We were reminded of God’s love for us, how He sent His only begotten Son, our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ to die on the cross for our sins, that through the shedding of His 
blood, there is remission of sins. Thus, as much as we have tasted of the goodness of the Lord, 
we are and should be ever ready and willing to tell the world of this good news about God’s 
greatest gift towards men – Salvation in the Lord Jesus Christ. 
 
How many of us actually have a burden for lost souls? Are there any people whom we know 
that are still outside the kingdom of heaven? Have we ever once shared with them about the 
gospel? These were just some of the questions that Preacher Ho asked that night. We were 

made to remember the great 
commission that the Lord gave to us, 
“Go ye therefore, and teach all 
nations, baptizing them in the 
name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost: 
Teaching them to observe all 
things whatsoever I have 
commanded you: and, lo, I am 
with you alway, even unto the end 
of the world. Amen.” Matthew 
28:19-20. Indeed as much as the 
Lord has promised that He will be 
with us even unto the end of the 
world, we are encouraged to claim 
His promises, to come out of our 
own dark corners and to boldly bear 
the name of Jesus Christ. We would 
no longer fear being ostracised by 

our unbelieving loved ones, friends or even strangers, as we know that our God is with us 
always. We were urged to be good testimonies for our Lord, to be brave Christian soldiers 
proclaiming and not being ashamed of the Word of God wherever we go. 
 
As students, we were challenged to look at our own mission field – our campus. For the campus 
is where we spend most of our time during our years of study and the people that we come into 
contact with are just numerous. They would include our fellow classmates, lecturers, tutors, the 
canteen vendors, the cleaning ‘aunties’ and some other strangers that we might meet along the 
way. Will we have the courage to approach these people and share the gospel with them? Or 
are we just going to bump around throughout our years in campus without even once speaking 
to a friend about the gospel? 
 
Dear friends, are you still hesitant about sharing the gospel with your unsaved friends and loved 
ones? Do not wait any further for the day of our Lord is drawing closer! The message, “Repent 
ye: for the kingdom of heaven is at hand” that John the Baptist preached during his time is many 
times more urgent today. And who will be the ones who are going to tell the world of this 
message? Those that were called out of darkness into His marvelous light – we believers. May 
each and every one of us endeavour to start spreading God’s Word in our very own Jerusalem, 

From Left: Grace Fu, Sharon, Jeanette, Sarah, Lyvia and
Ying Tien. 
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followed by Judea and finally our Samaria, faithfully sowing the gospel seed in the hearts of 
many by God’s grace and strength! 
 
Finally, I would like to thank the following people for their labour of love in helping to make the 
combined meeting a success: 
 
Zhenyang, Zhihui & Lyanne - for buying dinner, 
Junsheng - for buying refreshments,  
Louisa – for collecting money 
And all those who have helped in one way or another. 
 
Grace Fu 
Calvary BPC (Pandan) 
NTU/NIE FCM Student Coordinator 
======================================================================== 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

UPCOMING 
EVENTS! 

 
 

FCM RETREAT 
 

Date: 27th Nov – 29th Nov 2002 
Theme: “Prayer” 

Speaker: Rev Quek Suan Yew 
Venue: Calvary Bible Presbyterian Church (Tengah) 

Address: Shalom Chapel, 345 Choa Chu Kang Road, S(689485) 
Contact Jun Sheng at hp: 90265218 or 

E-mail at sa_jurong@hotmail.com to register now! 
 
 

For more updates and announcements log on to 
www.mytengah.com and click under reaching out for 

Fundamental Christian Ministry. 
 
 

The next issue of the FCM newsletter will be a special 
edition. Do watch out for it! 
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Overall FCM Coordinator: Elder Boaz Boon (Calvary BP Church (Tengah)) 
          Tel: 6892 2865 (H) 6823 3546 (O) 9824 7681 (HP) 
          E-mail: boaz.boon@capitaland.com.sg or boazboon@mytengah.com 
 
Nanyang Technological University/ National Institute of Education 
 
1. NTU/NIE Group 

 Comprising students in all the faculties of NTU & NIE 
 Bible Study Leader : Rev Wee Eng Moh (Pastor Of Berith BP Church) 
      E-mail: emwee@pacific.net.sg 
 Student Coordinator : NTU/NIE: Grace Fu [9863 1593(Hp)] 
      E-mail: flgrace@hotmail.com 
 Meeting Place  : Tutorial Room 96, NTU South Spine (if it’s occupied, use  

   next adjacent tutorial room) 
Meeting Time : Every Friday, 6.30pm 
Dinner : Canteen 3, 5.30pm  

 
National University of Singapore 
 
2. Science Group 

Comprising students of the Science, Medicine, Dentistry, Pharmacy, Information & 
Computer Science Faculties 
Bible Study Leader : Pr. Mark Chen (Youth Preacher of Life BP Church) 

      E-mail: mcchen@pacific.net.sg 
Student Coordinator : Jeanette Lim [9477 9793(Hp)] 

      E-mail: guihua@yahoo.com 
 Meeting Place  : Science Block 16, 5th Floor, NUS Science Faculty 
 Meeting Time  : Every Friday, 5.00pm 

 
3. Arts/ Engineering Group 

Comprising students from the Arts, Engineering, Architecture, Building & Real Estate, 
Law & Business Administration Faculties 
Bible Study Leader : Rev Ronny Khoo (Pastor Of Tabernacle BP Church) 
     E-mail: ronnykhoo@yahoo.com.sg 

 Student Coordinator : Walter Wei [9735 5810(Hp)] 
      E-mail: mkwei@pacific.net.sg 

Meeting Place  : Engineering Block 1, 6th Floor, NUS Eng. Faculty 
Meeting Time  : Every Friday, 6.30pm 

 
Polytechnics 
 
4. Polytechnics Group 

Comprising students from Ngee Ann, Singapore, Nanyang and Temasek. 
Bible Study Leader : Pr Ho Chee Lai (Deacon of Gospel Light BP Church) 
     E-mail: cheelai@starhub.net.sg 
Student Coordinator : Phoebe Goh [6560 9186(H)] 
     E-mail: pho_water@hotmail.com 
Meeting Place  : Life BPC 
Meeting Time  : Every Wednesday, 7.00pm  
Dinner : 6.00pm  


