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 The Murals   

As you walk along Kuching Old Street, you will see murals 

on the old cracked walls. Many scenes of old businesses 

have become the theme of murals, telling the story of 

those days: food vendors in Kai Joo Street, textile traders 

in India Street, tinsmiths in China Street, sampan river 

taxi in Java Streeté These murals bring you back to the 

golden era. You recall the glorious past and think that to-

day is not as good as yesterday. 

 

The 25 years history of Faith Methodist Church have left 

some murals in people's hearts: the start of the preaching 

center, the construction of the church building, the for-

mation of small groups and fellowshipsé You will be 

amazed at how time flies. Some people have left for Je-

sus' paradise, some have left Kuching, some have left the 

church or even God, yet we are still here. We count our 

days not for remembering the fish and watermelons of 

Egypt but looking forward to the milk and honey of Ca-

naan. Let us work together, press on toward the goal to 

win the prize for which God has called us heavenward in 

Christ Jesus.  

҆  ᴶ  Pastor Ting §  
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But I truly thank God that he placed Rev. Ang for 
taking his time to rebuke me when necessary.  Come 

to think of it, he does that every Tuesday morning at 

8.30 a.m. and gave me a lecture on how things are 
being done in a Methodist environment.  Little did I 

know, his phone call on Tuesday morning was kind of 
like a pre-confirmation class indirectly.  And I am tru-

ly grateful for him doing so, if it were not for him, I 
would probably be late for my 10 a.m. class on Tues-

day. 

 
And boy did he rebuke and lecture me ð all the 

way from the old premise into the new premise.  I 
think it came down to a point where, I was so used 

to his lecturing it just goes in from one ear and goes 

out the other.   
To cut long story short, we eventually became 

the best of friends.  This happened while Deluxe and 
I were visiting her uncle in Timberland one morning. 

It so happened that Rev Ang fell sick and was staying 
next to the bed of Deluxeôs uncle.  We were not 

aware of things like this because we did not have 

WhatsApp back then. Mrs. Ang told us we were his 
first visitors.  

 
It was then and there, I decided to let go of my 

pride and bury the hatchet between us.  I remem-

bered apologising to him the next day when I visited 
him. From then onwards, we were the best of friends.  

And once I got to know him more, he was not as bad 
as I thought he was ð when I met him the very first 

time.  Looking back today, if I were in his shoes, I 

now see the reason why he did what he had to do.  If 
it was not for him, chances are I might not be here in 

FMC anymore. 
 

 

Faith Methodist Church is now 25 this year, and I 

have been a part of her journey for the last 18 years.  

And during these 18 years, I have seen people come 

and go, and served in various ministry which pretty 
much made me the person who I am today.  But am 

I done for now?  Well this is only the beginning, and 
more exciting things are yet to come.  

 
I recalled walking up those stairs week after 

week the moment I decided to settle down at Faith 

Methodist Church (I have written about this in the 
20th anniversary edition) ð Not knowing what God 

had in store for me during those years and allowing 
me to me up with a lot of people that helped me 

grow in my spiritual life.   

 
It was a humbling experience I would say, and I 

am glad that I have decided to stay on and continued 
to serve throughout all these years.  So for this 25th 

year edition, I would like to say thank you to some 
people who actually made an impact in my life not 

only through serving together as well as knocking my 

head when needed to, as well as sharing some of the 
experience I went through during serving.  

 

The Principal and The Student 
 

Now not many of you may know this story, but 
Rev. Ang was probably one of the few people that 

gave me a hard time.  I guess back in 2002, you 

could say it was a love-hate relationship with him.   

18 years with FMC  
 

By Alex Jong 

Deluxe and Alex with Rev and Mrs Ang  
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Again, after I got bombarded, obviously I felt 
lousy and decided to hide inside the PA Room to turn 

off the system and all that.  Then not long after that, 

Mrs. Teo decided to pop up and stand in front of the 
PA Room and greeted me.  What she said to me is 

probably something I will never forget for the rest of 
my life.   

 
She said, ñAlex, youôre the best pianist that I ever 

know.  You did very well out there today, donôt give 

upò as she held my hand with both of hers.  The mo-
ment she said that to me, I promised her that I will 

do my best in the event if I am required to play hym-
nals once again. 

 

What touched me was the fact that she had to 
walk all the way from her usual seat which I believe 

is about the 7-8th row from the front to the PA room 
just to encourage me.  I tell you, after that I treated 

her as family.  And from that time onwards, when 
given the task to play the hymnals I would get per-

mission from my yet-to-be best friend to use the 

church sanctuary to practise every Saturday evening.   
Sure, I could not read ñtau-gehò then, so I went 

and made my own cheat sheet onto the hymnals 
(which again I got permission to do so).  If you look 

at one of the hymns books and saw some notes 

there, then you know that was done by me.  
 

In 2005, I was asked to come up with a video 
montage for the 10 th Anniversary (thank God for Sis. 

Su Hie for keeping records not only in writings but in 

photos as well) and checked out the photo albums.  
And here we see the sweet old lady who drove the 

Volvo again, serving in Lundu joyfully.  The moment I 
saw this, along with a few more photos I hope I can 

continue to remain as faithful as her in years to 
come.   

 

What I learnt from her is that, when someone 
made a mistake it is easy to pin the blame on the 

person.  But it is even easier to encourage that per-
son instead.  The fact that she remains faithful to 

The Old Lady that drove a 1985 Volvo 240 
 
Yes, that lady is our beloved Mrs. Teo. I began 

noticing Mrs. Teo when I saw the exact model of car 
I was driving back then.  That could be probably the 

reason why we could click instantly as we got some-
thing in common to talk about. How sturdy and safe 

it is to drive a tank around, where every other car 

would be afraid of you.  I would always joke with her 
maybe we should do a drag race on of these days to 

see who reach church faster.   
One of the reasons I gotten close with Mrs. Teo 

over the years happened somewhere back in early 

2003.  I remembered there was a shortage of pianist 
that Sunday, and Rev. Ang asked if I could play the 

piano then. (Even though I had a love -hate relation-
ship with him then, if he asked me to jump I would 

not hesitate to do so). I told him ok.   
 

Now for most of you who have served with me, 

you would know that my piano skills are at Grade 1 
only. I cannot read notes.  So, the only way I could 

get through it was by memorising the whole song, 
and hopefully the liturgist would be able to sing.   

 

Nevertheless, when it was time to play the clos-
ing hymn. Somehow I totally forgot how the song 

went.  Sure enough it was a disaster. After the ser-
vice, I òkenaò from left, right, front, back and center. 

And surprisingly not from Rev. Ang, as he was cool 
about the whole thing.  

Mrs Teo cooking for the Lundu folks 
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edit videos as I was asked to come up with a video 
montage during the fun night.   

 

Not only that, for drama bit I was asked to look  
for the background music.  From that production 

alone, I learnt that age is only but a number.  Yes, all 
the kids fell in love with Sii Mink the mouse that 

evening.  That was probably one of the awesome 
moments I find, when all the children were so en-

grossed in the whole drama it really made a different 

to all of them.  
 

We did quite several productions within those few 
years, but the one that really hit me most the play we 

did for the children cancer ward.  Seeing the joy on 

their faces when they saw funny characters coming 
out and entertaining them was truly worth it. Our 

drama brought some moments of relief to their pain 
they were suffering.  

 
It was from this cell group that I learnt that de-

spite having different opinion at times, we can still 

stick together as one.  All of us play an important role 
when serving in this church, no matter how discour-

aging one may find serving on Sunday morning is.   
 

We can all agree that we cannot wait till Friday 

night to release it all out through prayers.  And of 
course, it was from this cell group as well that I 

found the love of my life and basically started a fami-
ly.  A few of our members got relocated due to work, 

while some of us got married and could no longer 

attend cell-group.  By 2008, most of us (married cou-
ples) decided to take break while the rest continued 

to meet. Our cell group changed to Young Adults Cell 
Group after that.  

God in this old age should be an inspiration to all of 
us. 

 

CG : Amos 2, Cili Padi Gang, Tomato Kueh Tiaw, Amos 2.5, Gene-

sis 
 

Probably one of the main highlights in my church 
life was the cell group.  It was there I learnt almost 

everything and anything to do with audio, video, act-
ing and even dancing.   

 

The minute you hear the name Amos 2, you 
think of the drama team.  This was probably where 

we learn to use our own resources to come up with 
any production. 

 
When I first joined Amos 2, the first production I 

could recall was doing for Vacation Bible School back 

in 2003.  That was when I started to learn how to 

From left: Wong Hui Lin, Yiu Sii Mink, ?? 
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Now it is customary in Asian culture to upgrade a 
couple to Aunty and Uncle status once they get mar-

ried. The problem for them was that they were so 

used to calling me ñAlexò that they found it weird to 
start calling me Uncle. But they had no problems to 

call Deluxe ñAuntyò. 
 

I did tell Larry back then it is fine to call me 
ñAlexò. However, because of the awesome upbringing 

from both Dr. Nyanti & Sis. Teck Yee, he gave me the 

nickname ñBossò. It eventually got stuck till this day 
with the rest of the generations.   

 
Serving with my ñspecial armed forcesò was a 

complete joy.  We have served together ever so long 

that they know what I want or where I want to go 
without any signal from me.  It has been like that for 

each group that I served with all these years. Amen!  
 

Anoint them just as you anointed their father, 
so they may serve me as priests. Their anoint-

ing will be to a priesthood that will continue 

throughout their generations." ï Exodus 40:15  
 

I would like to give thanks to the whole team 
who have been supportive of me over the years.  

Thank you for your faithfulness in serving in various 
ministries, apart from the worship and music team.  

Each one of you help played an important role in our 
ministry and words cannot express how much grati-

tude I have for all of you.  

  

Burnt Out 
 

Again, growing in this church does have its ups 
and downs, as I went through burnt out not once but 

twice.  I remembered the first time it happened was 
in mid-2003 where I took 1 month off. Another one 

was in late 2018 where I wanted to take at least 6  
months. In 2003, I was just plain tired and needed 

time off. But in 2018 it was different which again will 

deserve a post on its own sometime in the future.  

By mid-2013, we decided to come back and 
gather  again.  We would like to thank Dr. Nyanti and 

Sis. Teck Yee for helping us to kick start our Genesis 

cell group.  They taught us parenting. They also 
shared their experience on how they brought up their 

children.  Since then, we meet regularly till this day.  
And because of that, our kids are more interested to 

join cell group. They like it so much that sometimes 
when we do not feel like it, we went anyway.  

 

Worship & Music, Boss and Youths 
 

Worship & Music is probably my main calling to 

continue serving in this church.  When I joined the 
church back in 2002, the only keys I knew how to 

play were the key of C, D and G on the piano.  As my 
knowledge in playing the piano is only at Grade 1, 

that was the best I could offer back then.  I could 
not read musical notes, hence you understand why I 

despised playing the hymns back then.   

 
But I thank God despite offering the little I had, 

He kept His end of the deal and made sure I was 
able to play different keys to this day.  Not only that, 

I can at least read all those ñTaugehò. I thank God 

for teaching me.  Maybe not perfect, but at least 
something is better than nothing.  

 
I have always loved working with youths, as how 

Bro. James Lee puts it ñIt helps me to stay youngò.  
And the only way I could connect with them is was 

through music.  I need to thank all their parents for 

entrusting me with them. Hopefully I was not too 
bad an influence on them.  As I always told them, 

regardless of where they may go in future for further 
studies, the only thing I need to check with them 

was to ensure they continue to serve wherever they 

go.  And by doing so, I know they will be fine.  
 

But alas once I got married and Esther came into 
my world.  This was something I had to let go 

whereas I could not spend as much time with them 

anymore.  But they do know that I am still there for 
all of them should they need me.  Plus, another prob-

lem came up shortly after that.   

My cell-group, my family  
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As FMC celebrates its 25th Anniversary, it is funny 
how things turn out today. Due to the COVID -19 

pandemic, the Multimedia team was born. It is quite 

an experience for all of us. We have a good time go-
ing through it all.  I will share this in a different post 

next time.   
 

I thank God for this team who has been tirelessly 
working with me throughout MCO to ensure that live 

streaming was even made possible. The live stream-

ing ministry takes a lot from me. It is a repeat of 
2003, but this time I find that I handle it differently 

as compared to 2003.  No doubt I am exhausted, but 
there seems to be an unexplainable joy that pushes 

me to go forward.  

 
2 Consider it pure joy, my brothers and sisters, 

whenever you face trials of many 
kinds,  3 because you know that the testing of 

your faith  produces perseverance.  4 Let perse-
verance finish its work so that you may be ma-

ture  and complete, not lacking anything.  ï 

James 1:2 -4 
 

There are still a lot of people I would like to 
thank here in Faith Methodist Church for accepting 

me into your midst.  Rest assured, you are not for-

gotten. I have a record of thanksgiving which I will 
post again in the next issue of Faith Journey.   

Indeed God has blessed me throughout this 18 

years here in Faith Methodist Church, and I pray all 

of us would continue to remain faithful to him and 

continue to live out our lives as Christ like to draw 

others to Him. God bless. §  

Boisterous boys then, family men now 

Due to COVID-19 MCO, the Multimedia Team is born 

Live out our lives to draw others to Him  

 


