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

And it shall come to pass in the last days, saith God, I will pour out of My Spirit upon all flesh…
your old men shall dream dreams (Act 2:17).
Dream Dreams
This morning, while penning my Berita, my attention was drawn to the above text and to an article in CBN – [http://www1.cbn.com/devotions/Your-Old-Men-Shall-Dream-Dreams] 

 “My father is 83 and suffers from severe dementia. A pastor for over 50 years, Dad's audio sermons captured on cassette tapes fill several boxes. Today, those boxes are stored away in a bedroom closet. In his day, he preached to large crowds around the world—India, South Korea, Guatemala, Honduras, and most of the 50 states. Once a great orator, encourager, story-teller, and prayer intercessor, he now spends most of his days watching TV”.

My wife just celebrated her entrance into the eighty-realm which I entered last year.  As we did so, we were rekindled to dream dreams. We recalled what we could not do when we were young and energetic. We only dreamed.  We were then prioritising earning enough to support the family, to send our children for further education, to acquire a residence to stay in when we retire and to prepare for old age; and above all, to serve the Lord and His people and to minister in missions to other lands as called upon by the Lord to do so. On reaching the eighties, we have achieved most of what we strived for. 
Now, we are advised by others – “Retire, Relax, Revisit your dreams (what you wanted to do/where you wanted to go/ what you wanted to be but could not in your younger days)”. 
But can we now?

It does not seem so. We may still have to retreat back to dream dreams! At a time when we could not make dreams a reality because of familial responsibilities, spiritual calling and ministry and personal priorities, we seemingly appear to be able to now. But then, new responsibilities arise and we are back to square one.  

For us, at this age, we have personal infirmities and physical aches to challenge us. There is also the care for my wife’s younger infirmed sister (resting in a Care Home now) and her “cares of this world” to update and upkeep on her behalf. These and our own “rubbish” accumulated over the years as Paul put it, would tie us down. So for the moment, we can just but do whatever we can under limitations, and continue to dream dreams as appointed to people of our age.
Yes, the last term, we dreamed dreams, but with a difference – we saw some of our dreams materialised in spite of the challenges.
God was Gracious to us.
Our three children (themselves in their fifties or thereabout) are now gainfully employed with their beloved spouses giving full time to care for the household and our five grandchildren.

Last term, we saw our two granddaughters graduate from Colombia University and Hillsdale College with a Bachelor’s degree each in political science and music, and politics and Latin respectively. (With such political-minded grandchildren, we are wondering if Bethel would become a battlefield of minds when our families meet in the future.) The former will serve with Astro in KL to fulfil her scholarship ties with them, while the latter with her husband (just married on July, 2018) go to Florida to teach in a charter school there. Our grandson who graduated from Pennsylvania University has been working with Bank Negara a few years already. He belongs to our third generation serving with the bank, leaving another 14-year-old granddaughter and a 9-year old grandson waiting their turn to take their places in society.
A Dream Come True.

Another dream that materialised was our tour of England and Europe. This was our eighty-year-old-birthday wish and it materialised for us from June 19 to July 19. 
It was a dream come true. Again, the Lord was gracious. But precisely how did this dream become a reality?

It all came about through an informal conversation with my cousin and his wife who were residents of England years ago but had migrated to Australia and were returning to England to settle their matters before making a final break with their former life there. Last year, when they visited Penang they learned of our dream and offered to make it materialised for us.
Thus on 19th June we left for Heathrow Airport, England. We were to stay in our cousin’s house which was rented out then but would be vacant for us to stay in when we arrived. But his tenant’s next home was not ready for occupation and asked for an extension. Consequently, together with our cousin and his wife we were delegated to living from our luggage bag from day to day and travelling around in a rented car or in trains and tubes for that period. The latter mode of transport was indeed a traumatic time for my wife as her impaired vision and slowness of movements compelled her to be more cautions when “jumping” off and on trains, and climbing up and down staircases. We also had a harrowing time travelling from Heathrow (where we were staying) to London on the first few days.  Still we thanked the Lord for His special watch over us to enable us to visit some memorable sites in London that we could only identify from pictures in our young days when we studied Commonwealth History. 
Another blessing was when Christopher, our eldest son, specially took a detour to see us in London on his way to Belgium on work assignment. He took us sight-seeing to a few places including a cruise on River Thames.  His understanding of his parent’s frailties assigned him only to arrange trips within their abilities to cope and we enjoyed the two days he was with us. 
For the rest of our stay in London, my cousin and his wife were there to guide us to various interesting sites in London. We walked the whole length of the Mall to view the majesty of Buckingham Palace (imagining the royal couples who were married there waving at us from the balcony), the masterpieces of art and sculpture in St. Peter’s Cathedral, the historicity of Westminster Abbey, Winsor Castle, Kensington Castle and the Gardens, etc. I even climbed up the 204 steps of the spiral staircase of Tower Bridge to lie down on the glass slab at the top that looks down on the streets below. The Hop-on Hop-off London bus did its bit to take us on a three-hour ride round London to have a general sight of the iconic sites.
To gain entry into the popular tourist sites, one needs to queue up with the hundreds taking their turn to go in and also pay exorbitant fares for the tickets. Some purchase the London Pass for the day to get discounts and the right to cut queues, but because of the long time taken to be admitted, one can only cover perhaps not more than half a dozen sites per day and the London Pass itself is not cheap!
In summer time, London may not be a good place to visit. The streets, the shops and the sites are just crowded with thousands of tourists and space is a luxury in the sardine-packed city of London. To make it worse for Malaysians, the price of everything is marked up and made worse for the Malaysian with his marked-down foreign currency exchange rate of 1 pound sterling to RM5.70.  An average breakfast of a MacDonald burger and a drink may cost RM30!

Tour of Europe

We were relieved when the time came for us to go for our pre-paid tour of Europe which we purchased in a special promotion in Penang. While still having to live from the luggage bag practically every day, we were thankful for a guided tour. All in all, during the twelve days (3rd – 14th July inc.) of the tour, we travelled through seven countries (not counting England), viz.
Day 1 – Amsterdam (Netherlands): We left our hotel at about 4.30a.m. in already very bright daylight by taxi for a 15-minute-ride which cost us nearly RM100 to join the tour group of 46 tourists.  We then took a ferry at the famous White Cliffs in Dover to cross the English Channel to Calais, France to drive through Belgium’s Flanders fields into wind-driven windmill-Netherlands to arrive in Amsterdam, a town of cyclists with cycle lanes for them to ride safely. We went into a museum of Cheese with such vast variety we just stood agog to view.
Day 2 – Cologne, Rhineland (Germany) – The Roman Catholic Cathedral in Cologne (the tallest in the world) was awe-inspiring with historic interiors full of relics. The cruise on River Rhine was scenic and refreshing with views of terraced vineyards and towering castles on the hill slopes. A simple plate of one grilled sausage and potato salad would cost us 6 Euros (x RM4.7)!
Day 3 – Munich, Innsbruck – In Munich, we viewed more historical buildings and some scenic landscapes on the way to Innsbruck. Here for the first and only time a drizzle met us. The rest of the tour was bright sunshine and cool weather throughout. In Innsbruck we saw how glass-blowing was done though the exquisite vases and glassware were beyond our financial reach.
Day 4 – Venice (Italy). The route to Venice was exhilarating through the Brenner Pass and the alpine highways. When we arrived at the city of canals and gondolas, it was fascinating seeing our dreams materialise before our very eyes. I could not afford to serenade my wife in a gondola – it was just too costly. She just had to be satisfied with my singing in the bathroom!
Day 5 – Venice – Rome (2 nights) – The trip to Rome took nearly a whole day as we crossed the dramatic Apennine Mountains into Tuscany to arrive in Rome in the evening.
Day 6 – Rome – We left early for Vatican Square for those who wanted to join the multitudes in there to be blessed by the Pope when he would appear in one of the distant balconies to briefly pass on his benediction. We were bereft of such as we were not prepared to queue up to go through the tight security.  That day we were able to visit the impressive St. Peter’s Basillca and view the history of Roman Catholicism with its relics and religious superstitions therein. In the afternoon, we viewed from outside (too long and too costly to go inside) the Colosseum where many Christian gladiators were martyred and other ancient sites of Rome nearby.
Day 7 – Florence – From Piazzale Michelangelo we had a spectacular view of Florence and also learning a bit of their famous leatherworks. We also had a taste of their noted Gelato ice cream cone at 3 euros each.
Day 8 – To Lucerne – another long day of travel as we crossed the Apennines to Milan to continue to Lake Lucerne in the very heartland of Switzerland. The landscape here is awe-inspiring and breath-taking.
Day 9 – In Lucerne (Switzerland) – Where we stayed in Engberg the view was gorgeous as we saw the snow-covered mountains and the ski-jumps. The day was free for us to roam and we took a one-hour train ride to Lucerne. There was much window-shopping to see; wares to stay away from (prices were exorbitant when converted to RM); and beautiful landscapes to view.  It is a gorgeous place and a photographer’s paradise. We were following my cousin in the town window-shopping, when suddenly we lost sight of him. We could not see him anywhere when we searched the neighbouring streets and shops. We were Lost in Lucerne! And there was no way of contacting him (not by phone we had no data) nor our group (we could not find the meeting place). We could go back by train but the group would not know and they would be searching for us. In desperation we prayed, and my cousin appeared in the not too far distance and waved to my wife. He had retraced his steps to find us. A burden just dropped from our shoulders. What would happen if he did not!
In the evening, we returned to our hotel on a horse chariot after visiting a farm.

Day 10 – Paris (2 nights) – This was another long day of travelling, At last we were going to Paris.
Day 11 – Paris (France). Wow, there was so much to see. One day would not be enough. No wonder my Webmaster would spend two months every year in Paris. He was there then but we could not meet up because of the multitudes of tourists there. First we thoroughly enjoyed a coach tour of the city with stops at the Champs Elysees, Arc de Triomphe and the Eiffel Tower. We also enjoyed a cruise along the river timed in such a way for us to see the Eiffel Tower lit up as we cruised beneath it. It was enchanting and perhaps one of the best scenes etched in our memory.
The two most expensive countries to live in would be Switzerland and France. After walking through the streets in Paris, we were forced to go into a café for lunch as even MacDonald was crowded. When the bill came, a cup of tea (from a small teapot) cost 12 euros and two bottles of spring water, 9 euros to our shock.  Multiply the figures by 4.5 and you will value even the most costly meal in Penang.  BTW a pee in the men’s restroom cost me 2 euros in Europe!
Day 12 – Paris – London. Well, all good things must come to an end. Today we took our ride home to London.
For the next four days we returned to my cousin’s vacated home. During our last days there, he and his wife took us to visit John Bunyan’s museum at Bedford and a few other historic places before departing for home sweet home.
There is one thing more that I must not forget to mention. When in London, we managed to visit two small assemblies of not more than 15 and 50 members respectively. In the former, the members were mostly in their golden years while there was a mixture of younger ones in the latter. One strong factor that struck us was their Faithfulness to the Word, Fervency in the Work (they still hold Gospel meetings on Sundays regularly) and their Friendliness (and hospitality) to the visitors. We had a good time of Fellowship
On 20th July we arrived home almost at midnight. Tired and sleepy and ready to dream again. We are not sure where our dream will next take us, but we shall continue to dream as long as the Lord allows us to.  In the meanwhile, while waiting for the next dream to materialise I continue to minister to the Lord and His people as follows:
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	When, Where and What I would be Speaking on

	WHEN
	WHERE
	                                WHAT

	
	
	

	August 2018

	19, 26
	BRGH
	The Types in the Tabernacle – Pts. 3 & 4

	September 2018

	2, 9
	SAGH
	Pt. 1 - The Seven’s In John’s Gospel – Jesus’ Signs.

	16
	X X X
	Rest Week

	23, 30
	SNGH
	Significant Places in Scripture: Babylon - Pts. 1 & 2

	October 2018

	7, 14
	BWGH
	Jerusalem, a Significant City in Scripture, Pts. 1 & 2

	November 2018

	18, 25
	BRGH
	The Types in the Tabernacle – Pts. 5 & 6

	December 2018

	2, 9
	SAGH
	Unknown Women of Renown – Pts. 1 & 2

	16
	BWGH
	Jerusalem, a Significant City in Scripture, Pt. 3.

	25
	 
	Christmas


Post-Script: Here is a testimony (with permission) from my grandson, Daniel Khaw who has been diagnosed with acromegaly.  Let him explain himself what it is and how he copes with it with God at his side:

Hello dear family and friends,
It has been a full year…since I first got diagnosed with acromegaly early April 2017. Since then, quite a lot has happened, with many things to give thanks to God for! 

You're receiving this update as your presence has encouraged me in a very meaningful way and I value your companionship in this journey: D 

1. A surgery without drama 
Praise God that the procedure in July last year went on well. I'm thankful for technological advances and skilled doctors. It's a complicated procedure and I have recently read of cases where things did not go to plan. I am grateful for God's hand through the surgeons :)

I'm also grateful for all of you who took time out to visit. I can clearly remember each visit and the conversations a year on. I treasure them greatly! 

It is worth sharing too that when I was warded and half-conscious, my Dad and Mom took the opportunity to share Christ to a patient opposite me. She accepted the Lord and passed away a day later. God certainly works through unanticipated ways. Dad and Mom showed me an example of taking the opportunity even though the window was short. 

2. Post-surgery life
Overall, I have nothing to complain about and everything to be thankful for! I currently have 
and will continue to have follow-ups with my doctors. I'm also adjusting to the medication fairly well, with reducing side effects. My growth markers are back down to a normal range…  

3. There are many thanksgivings 
To keep it real, there have been ups and downs in the daily journey. Both frustrating moments linger and anxious periods persist, sometimes longer than I would like. 

But this is but a small blip in light of the larger perspective that God has prepared and there is so much to learn through this!  

A verse that often comes to mind is 1 Thess.  5:16-17: "Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give thanks in all circumstances, for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus for you." 

Appropriating these words from the head down to the heart can be a challenge. But I have realised that it is possible. 

It is through each of your visits, in-person and whatsapp prayers and even just the simple "How're you doing?" or "I'm praying for you" that inspires me to rejoice and not despair, to pray and not dwell, and to give thanks and not be discouraged. 

And it is through His sustaining grace and strength that all of this is possible! 

Special mention to those who deal with me on a regular or near regular basis, including Dad and Mom, Hannah, CG folks, Iron Men and Kiesha. God has indeed blessed you guys with patient ears. 

Also, particularly grateful to my grandparents, Alvin and Fern for your constant prayers and Chris and fam for the practical help. And of course, Dr. Ernest and Sue, for which none of this would have been detected so early on :)

Again, thank you to all of you again for your partnership in this journey. 
[image: image1.emf] 

