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My Faithful prayer partner/s in the Faith and in the defence of the Gospel (Phil. 1:5, 7)

January and February 2018 flashed by with such speed that they left most of us (I venture to say) stunning and reeling, running far behind, always trying to catch up with time but could not do so. For my wife and I at Bethel, these two months were special – Memorial, Memorable, Monumental and Meaningful.
MEMORIAL

For this reason and for this Berita I have opted to lag behind and dwell on certain memories in the past. These two months were filled with memories of… 

1. My father, born on 28th January, 1902 died

on 4 February, 1993 at the age of 91. 

He was sleeping mostly in his Christian life
     but woke up in time just to sleep in the Lord.
2. My mother, born on 4 January, 1914 died on 
25 Mar. 1945 when I was only eight years old. She was literally frightened to death by the Japanese air raids and spiritually brought to life by the visit of evangelist Wilson Wang on her death bed.

In this year of the Dog, incidentally both my parents and I were all born Oxen! One can therefore safely guess my age as I too was born in February. And here is the catch. Though my wife was born in February she is not a Cow.  As a tiger, she just celebrated her 80th Birthday. Joining the two of us in celebrating our birthdays in February, was Tara Ung, our granddaughter. Her other sister, Isabel and Deborah (their mother and our daughter-in-law) were born in January. Thus, January and February were filled with happy congratulations and sad condolences. [Latest: Two Angs were called home to the Lord when March marched in – Ang Teik Kee and Ang Eng Lam, both were my associates in the work.]
MEMORABLE

Coupled with the above were the special days of New Year Day, Valentine’s Day (which I prefer to refer to as the Divine Day of Love) and, of course, Chinese New Year. Of this last period Chinese New Year Eve was most memorable – it was the night for a Family Reunion.

As Bethel now has only the two of us, the children requested that we had our CNY Eve Family Reunion Dinner in a restaurant outside to save their mother from cooking. Also, this year none of our families had any employed maid and my wife’s sister was in a Caring Rejoice Home in Tanjung Tokong. We were glad that in spite of these setbacks, all of us could come together for a Family Steamboat Reunion Dinner though we had to sit on the verandah of the restaurant and had to make way for a second and third session of diners. After dinner we returned to Bethel for a family chit-chat updating each other. It was not complete as Christopher’s family was not with us; likewise, our granddaughter, Hannah.  All are in the States with Hannah and Tara graduating this year from Columbia University and Hillsdale College respectively. Hannah majors in political science and music while Tara in politics and Latin. We are looking forward to lively political debates in family reunions in future!
The next day was Chinese New Year. 

With each year our home visits decreased in number as my wife and I gradually step into the shoes of seniors for the juniors to visit us. However, we still had to visit my 103-year-old auntie in a Nursing Home suffering from dementia and old-age infirmities. 

Our last visit was to the home of my late god-mother, Mrs. Ung Ban Hoe (also the mother of Dorothy Ung and wife of Tan Wah Kim) and Mrs. George Ung’s mother-in-law, or in short, the home of Mrs. Kathleen Martin, wife of Mr. David Moses. Pardon me for this exercise in family relationships which can be quite confusing. My grandchildren have been pestering me to come up with a Family Tree which up to today I have failed to do so. This last CNY visit was always a memorable one to all in my family for its grand CNY sweets and sweet fellowship we can have there.
MEMORABLE and MEANINGFUL

The last and latest memorable event was my wife’s birthday at 80 years old in February.
At her request, it was a family affair and what a memorable and meaningful event it turned out to be. Every member of the family from near and far was involved.

It was celebrated in advance on the 3rd day of Chinese New Year in a Japanese Restaurant.

The Restaurant even presented everyone (All in the Family) with a complimentary bowl of their special ice-cream, after the cutting of two birthday cakes (one purchased and one specially baked by a close friend) by the birthday girl.
The Conspiracy for the Celebration of the Birthday Girl started in earnest after the dinner.

I was conscripted to lure the birthday girl away from Bethel while the others went back to make the preparations for a welcome party for her. I took her to Giant Supermarket under the pretext that I wanted to purchase something with the intention to buy nothing, but only to keep her away from Bethel. My children and I were in constant contact to update each other.

It was then time to go home to Bethel. The welcome was set!
When she unlocked the door to go in, it sort of automatically opened to an overwhelming shout of surprise, WELCOME! and a burst of the familiar “HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO YOU...” song.  The whole living hall was lit up, and scattered over, high and low, in nooks and corners, were colourful balloons with buntings “Happy Birthday” hung all over. We owe this to the creativity of Alvin, his wife, Huey Fern and their son, Andrew who blew their lungs out to inflate the balloons. All her smiles and joy for that moment were frozen at the right moments on camera and video to be preserved for future generations by Daniel Khaw, her grandson. 
Then came the birthday gathering where each member of the family recollected his or her early memories of their mother or grandmother. From the youngest (8-year-old Andrew) who combined with the father (Alvin Ung) to give a Rubic Cube demonstration (by Andrew’s manipulating the face of the cube to fit in with the event mentioned in the father’s narrative of his collection of his mum to Cherry’s (a ventriloquist’s puppet) lively voice relating what her mum was and is, and holding conversation with all in the family to confirm her insights was one unforgetful presentation by our ventriloquist daughter, Dorothy Ung. True to herself, she remained the quiet, soft-spoken, unassuming but ever-creative princess daughter of ours even up to this time! She caught us by surprise by her great ventriloquist act – she spoke without speaking.
Not to be outdone, her husband presented a most unimaginable imaginary outlandish sketch of the two of us as a couple in our courting days dancing a foxtrot to demonstrate our love to one another. I do not remember my wife knowing how to dance! This was accompanied by hilarious laughter from all present.

Our children and grandchildren (Christopher, Deborah, Tara, Isabel and Hannah) in the U.S. would not be left out. Earlier they had sent video clips to pass on their congratulations to their mum/Ah Mah. In fact, Hannah has started a blog for her Ah Mah and all the tributes (including my nine-page Ode to the Birthday Girl entitled “She is Eighty” (see http://www.berita-bethel-ung.com/webcontent/She%20is%20Eighty.doc), 
photos and videos from the children and grandchildren are all preserved for our future generations to view.  Unfortunately the URL is private so insisted the children. One needs the permission of Hannah, the administrator, to do so.
Finally, the birthday girl did not forget all those who took so much pains to make her 80th birthday so memorable and meaningful. She had for each family a golden-pow to remember this occasion.

But above all, she did not forget her Lord Who had blessed her so richly with her loving children and grandchildren. Thus, on the 25th last month, she celebrated the day with her own assembly at Burmah Road Gospel Hall where she had grown up and served the Lord all these years with a thanksgiving. She shared her joy with all those present and on her behalf we would also like to thank the assembly for giving her a birthday cake and praying for her.
The above thanksgiving was given also because her 80th Birthday coincides with the 80th Anniversary of Burmah Road Gospel Hall, To God be the Glory. Great things He has done.

To all who have contributed to my wife’s joy for this occasion (including Sungai Ara Gospel Hall last week) I would say Thank You.
MONUMENTAL

Now a final word from me and on behalf of all husbands called to serve the Lord full time – missionaries, evangelists, elders, pastors, deacons, assembly workers, etc., we would raise our “Ebenezer” Monument to the Lord for the wives He has given us to help us serve Him.

I doubt if I could ever serve the Lord effectively without the love and patient care of my wife.

Would I be able to bring up my children?      No, I was away from her when my three children were born. She bore the travail pains alone! In the first case, as a man, I was not allowed into a Government Maternity Ward then. In the second case, my daughter was too keen to come out. She forced her way out when her mum went for the ante-natal checkup and was not allowed to return home. I was away in KL when my third son appeared.
Would I be able to prepare for my ministry?  No, I would not have time to do so. She superintended the children for me; she saw to my physical and material needs; she supervised the household needs and administered the expenses and finances.
Would I be able to travel out-station to minister? No. She often spared me the time to be alone to prepare while she played the role of a perfect guest on my behalf to a perfect host/s.

Would I be able to be what I am? If not for the Lord primarily, without giving her to me as a help-meet, I would have tied myself in a mess oft-times. She is the one who stabilizes me under stress.

There are a thousand and one things that I cannot do without her. The Lord is my Strong Support but she is my practical Sustenance – she is my wife. Thank You, God, for her. Amen.

BTW I think I am speaking for all elders, preachers, Bible teachers, missionaries and all those husbands who labour in the field for the Lord among His people of their wives!
As one elder in his speech said on her 80th birthday, I could not be who and what I am if not for my wife. He was right. For one to minister to the Lord and His people, his wife must be prepared to spend hours in silence and solitude on her own, forego and forfeit trips and tours of pleasure and enjoyment, sacrifice seemingly innocent ornaments in case they may look ostentatious to the outside world, and unbecoming for the spiritual and virtuous woman, supplement and complement what her husband needs and lacks; and a thousand and one things that it is impossible to list of a loving wife. 
I can only conclude this Berita with: Proverbs 31:10-31 (ESV) 
An excellent wife who can find? She is far more precious than jewels. 

On behalf of all husbands, we thank the Lord for our wives this day. Alleluia. Amen!
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	When, Where and What I would be Speaking on

	WHEN
	WHERE
	                                WHAT

	March 2018

	4, 11
	SAGH, BMGC
	Chinese New Year of the Dog .

	18
	?
	

	25
	
	Rest Week

	April 2018

	1
	SAGH
	Easter Sunday – The Dogs at the Cross.

	8
	BWGH
	Chinese New Year of the Dog – Pt. 2

	15
	IGGC
	Chinese New Year of the Dog – Pt. 2

	22, 29
	BRGH
	The Types in The Tabernacle – Parts 1 & 2
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