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 These Are Our Stories,  

 These Are Our Songsé 

 這是我信息 

 我的詩歌… 
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He Will Provide  
Christine Hsia 

 
Jim and I worked 

hard for many months 
to remodel my 
townhouse. Finally we 
finished and advertised 
it with an open house 
the first weekend in 
March this year. We 
were so happy to have 
at least two families complete their applications. After carefully 
praying, we decided on one family. Through email we announced 
our decision and we agreed to sign the agreement on a specific 
day. In good faith, we returned the deposit to the second 
applicant. On the day our new tenants were to sign the 
agreement, we were surprised that they found another house and 
would not sign the contract with us. Since we had turned down 
the other applicant, this meant we were left with no tenant and 
needed to spend another weekend doing another open house. 
Jim called me and asked what we should do next. I told him that 
we needed to pray first and discuss it later. 
 

I immediately found a quiet room and prayed to God for His 
response. Through the time of prayer, God comforted me 
repeatedly with His words: ά.Ŝ ǎǘƛƭƭ ŀƴŘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ L ŀƳ DƻŘέ 
όtǎŀƭƳ псΥмлύΣ άΧL ǿƛƭƭ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜέ. This scripture immediately 
ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƳŜ ǇŜŀŎŜ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀǊǘΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ƛŦ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ŦƛƴŘ ŀ 
new tenant at the second open house, or if we could maintain the 
original rental price. I just knew that God would provide.  

 
Three days after the first tenant bailed out, we received his 

email asking if we wanted to rent to his family again. He was 
willing to sign the contract right away. Jim and I wondered if we 
should still continue with the open house as advertised that 
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ǿŜŜƪŜƴŘ ππ Ƨǳǎǘ ƛƴ ŎŀǎŜ ƘŜ ōŀƛƭŜŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ !ŦǘŜǊ ŀ ǘƛƳŜ ƻŦ ǇǊŀȅŜǊΣ 
I knew that this tenant was the one God provided. When the 
tenant turned us down earlier, God had already promised His 
provision.  

 
Finally, we really had the contract signed that night. Though 

this is a very small incident, this experience affirmed for me the 
fact that God is indeed in control of every part of our lives. We 
Ŏŀƴ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǘƛƳŜ ǿƻǊǊȅƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ άǿƘŀǘπƛŦέ ƻǊ άǿƘŀǘ ƳƛƎƘǘ ƘŀǾŜ 
ōŜŜƴΣέ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŀƭƭ ƛƴ ǾŀƛƴΦ ²ƻǊǊȅƛƴƎ about what we have no 
control over does us no good, except to make us more anxious.  

 
6Do not be anxious about anything, but in 
everything, by prayer and petition, with 
thanksgiving, present your requests to God.  

7And the peace of God, which transcends all 
understanding, will guard your hearts and 
your minds in Christ Jesus. 

τPhilippians 4:6-7 
 

Our God is able and omnipotent. He will provide. 
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My faith Journey  
Christine Do 

 
I was raised in a Christian family. When I was young, I 

wanted to see for myself if God was real or not. I also did not 
want to go to hell. So when I was nine or ten or so, for a period of 
time, every day I would read the Bible and search my heart and 
ask God to give me faith in him. One day, I felt a change in my 
heart. I believed in God. He had given me faith. A few years later 
when all my friends were getting baptized, I got baptized as well.  

 
IƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŀǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǾŜǊȅ ǎŜƭŦπŎƻƴŦƛŘŜƴǘΦ /ƻǳƭŘ 

that quiet still voice have been my own imagination? I watched 
my grandfather go about his life, not believing in God. He 
ŜǾŜƴǘǳŀƭƭȅ ŘƛŜŘ ƻŦ ŀ ǎǘǊƻƪŜΣ ŀƴŘ L ǎǘƛƭƭ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǎǳǊŜ ǿƘŜǘƘŜǊ ƘŜ ƘŀŘ 
received Christ or not. Does God indeed answer prayers? I knew 
that my father had been praying for my grandfather for many 
years.  

 
In the churches I attended, I saw people who were not particularly 
strong or courageous or happy or loving. They took care of their 
own friends and familyτƧǳǎǘ ŀǎ Ƴŀƴȅ ƴƻƴπ/ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎ ŘƻΦ ¢ƘŜȅ 
struggled to survive in school and in workτjust like everyone else. 
Their prayers and thanksgiving echoed the hopes and dreams of 
the world around them.    

 
I read about courageous 

missionaries like Corrie ten Boom and 
Brother Andrew, who lived out their 
convictions and claimed the power and 
ǘǊǳǘƘ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜǎΦ .ǳǘ L ǿŀǎ ǿŜŀƪ 
and afraid. And I thought perhaps my 
life has been too sheltered. Perhaps my 
views have been tainted by my 
upbringing. So in my third year of 
college I left the faith. I fell in love with 
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a man who had integrity and strength apart from any religious 
convictions. We finished school, got married, started working, 
bought a house. I attended church irregularly and lived the life of 
an unbeliever. 

 
But my parents continued to pray for me. Seven years after 

our marriage, we had a daughterτa beautiful bundle of joy who 
transformed our lives. Bringing another being into the world and 
being responsible for her physical, emotional, and spiritual 
ǳǇōǊƛƴƎƛƴƎ ǎŎŀǊŜŘ ƳŜ ǘƻ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ ²Ƙŀǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Řƻ ŦƻǊ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΣ L 
would do for her. Shortly after she turned one, I began attending 
church regularly and reading the Bible.    

 
My heart tells me the Bible is true, that a heavenly Father 

watched over me all those years when I had departed from his 
ways. The wonders of the world around me and within me, the 
intricacies of the human body, so minutely regulated, all point to 
ŀ ƭƻǾƛƴƎΣ ŀƭƭπƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ /ǊŜŀǘƻǊΦ aȅ Ǝƻŀƭ ƴƻǿ ƛǎ ǘƻ ŎƭŀƛƳ ǘƘŜ 
promises of the Bible. I want to ask and see it given to me; to 
knock and see the door open. I pray that I may be able to fix my 

eyes upon that which is unseen, 
which is eternal ς not that which is 
seen, which is temporary. I pray 
that my daughter and my husband 
will accept Jesus as their Lord and 
have the courage and strength to 
entrust their lives to him. I pray 
that our love will not grow cold in 
these endπƻŦπǘƛƳŜǎΦ  
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God Is My Refuge  
Jim Hsia 

 
My brother Tom called me as I was driving on 

LƴǘŜǊǎǘŀǘŜ нул ƛƴ bƻǾŜƳōŜǊ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊΦ ά5ŀŘ ǿŀǎ 
ǊǳǎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƻǎǇƛǘŀƭ ƛƴ ŀƴ ŀƳōǳƭŀƴŎŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŀŦǘŜǊƴƻƻƴΣέ 
he told me. As I struggled to make sense of the 
ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΣ ¢ƻƳ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ ǘƻ άǇǳƭƭ ƻǾŜǊέ ŀƴŘ ƘŜΩŘ 
call in a few minutes to give me an update. I 
had only stopped for a moment in a side 
street a few blocks from the freeway 
when Tom called me with his update. 
άIŜΩǎ ƎƻƴŜΧ5ŀŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƛŜŘΦέ 

 
A flood of emotions and thoughts filled my mind and spirit. I 

always thought that I could fly home to LA in about an hour in the 
event my parents ever needed me. Not this time. It was 
Wednesday afternoon and I had tickets to fly home on Friday 
morning. Not anymore. During this trip home, I wanted to discuss 
Ƙƻǿ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǇǊŜπǇƭŀƴ άŜƴŘ ƻŦ ƭƛŦŜέ ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜƳŜƴǘǎ ŦƻǊ ƻǳǊ 
parents. Not now. I felt a deep emptiness inside my heart as I 
realized that I missed seeing my dad ς by just two days. 

 
In the next 24 hours, I prayed and tried my best to put 

together a strategy for getting to LA immediately, planning my 
ŘŀŘΩǎ ƳŜƳƻǊƛŀƭ ŀƴŘ ŘŜŀƭƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ŎǊǳƛǎŜ ǘǊƛǇΦ L ǘƘŀƴƪ 
DƻŘ ŦƻǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛƴŜΩǎ ǘǊŜƳŜƴŘƻǳǎ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΦ L ǘǊǳƭȅ 
sensed God using her to minister to me in a time when emotions 
ran high as our family tried our best to reach a consensus as we 
made countless decisions.   

 
Eleven months ago Christine and I did an appreciation video 

for our parents during our wedding. Now I needed to turn that 
into a tribute video for Dad. Writing a eulogy for anyone, 
especially for a parent, is one of the toughest tasks anyone could 
ŜǾŜǊ ŘƻΦ !ǎ L ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƻ ǇƻƴŘŜǊ Ƴȅ ƴŜǿ άŦŀǘƘŜǊƭŜǎǎέ ǎǘŀǘǳǎΣ DƻŘ 
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immediately reassured me with a passage I had first heard from 
Bill Gothard during one of his seminars: 

 
A father to the fatherless, a defender of widows, is 
God in his holy dwelling.  

-- Psalm 68:5 
 
With my natural father gone to heaven, God has become my 

new father. He used the cruise vacation as a time for our family to 
grieve, rest, prepare for the memorial and draw closer to Him. 
When the boat docked on Saturday afternoon, we finalized 
arrangements for the memorial service that was scheduled the 
next day.  

 
LǘΩǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǎƛȄ ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ŀƴŘ L 

still miss Dad. Going back home in LA 
ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ 
seeing him or taking care of his needs. 
¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŜƴ L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜΩǎ 
already in a far better place. The next 
ǘƛƳŜ L ǎŜŜ ƘƛƳΣ ǿŜΩƭƭ ōƻǘƘ ōŜ ƘƻƳŜ ς in 
ƻǳǊ IŜŀǾŜƴƭȅ CŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜΦ 
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 O My Soul, Praise the Lord!  
Kien Vilay 

 
While I was wondering whether or not to write this 

testimony, during my Thursday Bible study we sang the song, 
άPraise the Lord, O My SoulΣέ ŀ ǎƻƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻǘ ǎǳƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŦƻǳǊ 
years. My favorite passage is Psalm 103, and as we were singing, 
my heart was exultant. The Lord was reminding me not to forget 
his blessings. 

 
The first verse of Psalm 103 reminds me that I should praise 

the Lord with everything inside of me. The second verse says, 
άAnd forget not all his benefitsΣέ ǎƻ L ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
grace he has extended to meτbenefits that are mentioned in 
verses three through five, and benefits I always forget. 

 
God forgives all of my sins, which includes lack of faith. God 

has provided so many times, yet I still have a small faith. Like the 
LǎǊŀŜƭƛǘŜǎΣ L ŀƳ ǎƻ ŦƻǊƎŜǘŦǳƭΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜŘ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǊƻǾƛǎƛƻƴ ǎƻ 
many times in the wilderness. How could they turn around and 
forget so quickly? 

 
But I do the same. How could I forget God's blessing? God 

provided for us in the pastτwe used to live on a $7000 income 
with $7000 tuition every year for the children. Last June, however, 
I began to look for a job. I 
planned to take a part time 
afternoon job, so I could serve 
the Lord in the mornings. I 
ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΣ άDƻŘ ǿƛƭƭ 
definitely be pleased with my 
ǇƭŀƴΦέ !ŦǘŜǊ L ǇǊŀȅŜŘΣ ŀ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ƻŦ 
mine told me she found an 
afternoon job that would open 
in July. In my heart, I believed it 
ǿŀǎ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǊƻǾƛǎƛƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ 
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friend had this news. In the two weeks she phoned me, I felt very 
comforted because I believed I knew what God planned for me. At 
that time, we had brothers and sisters visiting from Virginia and 
were visiting Yosemite, and I planned to start work once we 
returned. 

  
One night in 

Yosemite, I found I 
had blood in my 
urine. In the 
beginning, it was 
very painful, but 
once my husband 
and I prayed, the 
pain immediately 
disappeared. I was 
very thankful, 

because I did not want our friends to worry and ruin their 
vacation. God was compassionate and gracious to take away my 
pain, but I still had blood in my urine. 

 
This continued, and two days after we returned to San Jose I 

went to see the doctor. She was very alarmed and prescribed iron 
pills, since I had lost so much blood. God did not stop the blood, 
and I knew in my heart that I needed to confess my sin against 
himτthat I did not have faith in him. I did not have faith in his 
protection and guidance. I prayed for forgiveness and that I would 
ǎŜŜƪ ƘƛƳ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ƪƛƴƎŘƻƳ ŦƛǊǎǘΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ƪƴŜǿ άall these things 
will be given to [me] as well.έ L ƪƴŜǿ ƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜ ŦƻǊ ǳǎΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ 
night, after I prayed to God and promised to serve him full time, 
the blood in my urine stopped. I knew God was speaking to me. I 
praise God for healing me. 

 
 9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƛǎ ŘƻƴŜ ƛƴ DƻŘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜΦ DƻŘ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ƳŜ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǊƴ 

to wait upon him. From July to November, instead of working, I 
waited and had faith God woulŘ ǘŀƪŜ ŎŀǊŜ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΦ 
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I did not know how, but I knew that God knows all the deadlines, 
including the ones for taxes. Praise the Lord! Without our telling 
anyone about our situation, God provided for us through a 
beloved brother and sister in Christ. Our wonderful God not only 
provides for all our needs, but He sometimes also provides things 
that we consider luxuries, such as coffee, High Mountain Tea, ice 
cream, beef jerky, pineapple fruitcake and others.   

 
DƻŘΩǎ ǇǊƻǾƛǎƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŀŎŜ ƘŀǾŜ ōlessed us in more ways 

ǘƘŀƴ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŜǾŜǊ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜΦ hƴ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅΣ DƻŘ Ƙŀǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ 
care of and eased all my illnesses, no matter how smallτfrom dry 
skin to large kidney stones. Several times, just when I was about 
to undergo surgery, the kidney stones that the doctors needed to 
ƻǇŜǊŀǘŜ ƻƴ ŘƛǎŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘΦ ±ŜǊǎŜ мм ƻŦ tǎŀƭƳ мло ǎŀȅǎΣ άFor as high 
as the heavens are above the earth, so great is his love for those 
who fear him.έ IŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ǊŜŘŜŜƳŜŘ Ƴȅ ǎƻǳƭ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǇƛǘΦ 

 
God has also 

saved my physical 
life. A few months 
ago, I got into a car 
accident. I was hit 
ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ǎƛŘŜΣ 
and our van was in 
the shop for a 
month afterwards. 
Praise the Lord, I did 
not have even one scratch on me. 

 
Everything that has happened to me is the work of God. The 

Lord is compassionate and gracious, slow to anger, and abounding 
in love. Praise the Lord, O my soul; praise his holy name! 
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The Lord Giv es Blessings  
Jonathan Lo 

 
It was the winter break for the kids this year. As usual, we 

went on our annual Tahoe trip, a visit to the snow land. The kids 
were very excited.  

 
A week before the trip, I got the weather condition for the 

days we were visiting Tahoe and found it would be constantly 
raining. The positive side of this news was we would always have 
fresh snow for the children to play in, but I could imagine the 
traffic being much worse than usual for driving, which is always 
Ƴȅ ǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƛƭƛǘȅΦ .ǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǘŜƭ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ōƻƻƪŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ 
be changed within a week. We could not help but go on the trip.  

 
It was a Monday. We did not head out until close to noon. 

The weather is okay until we started climbing the mountain. The 
rain was steady and the road condition was manageable. The rain 
turned into snowy rain, and in a short while it became a shower of 
tiny hail. We were excited until we hit a traffic jam that 
completely stopped us from going anywhere. We did not know 
what was going on at that time, and the gas was running a little 
low. After about 30 minutes, we finally moved again and realized 
it was because of an accident. We stopped at Cisco Groove to fill 
up the gas tank, and then went back on the way. 

 
We did not get very far before the signs and the traffic-

directing crew showed us it was mandatory to put chains on the 
tires. I had done this ōŜŦƻǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƛǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ 
than ten minutes. As soon as I spotted a location, I quickly pulled 
the van over and started to mount the chains. It did not go as 
smoothly as I planned, especially when I tried to mount the chain 
ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƛǊŜ ƻŦ ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ǎƛŘŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇŀǎǎƛƴƎ ŎŀǊǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƪŜǇǘ ǎǇƭŀǎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 
snowy water over, and I was a little nervoǳǎΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ōŜ 
splashed with the dirty snowy water, nor did I want to be hit by 
the cars passing by. At that moment, a van pulled in behind us and 
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shielded me from the water from the passing cars. Even better, 
ǘƘŜ ǾŀƴΩǎ ƘŜŀŘƭƛƎƘǘǎ ŀƭǎƻ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ Ƴe with much needed light to 
install the chain, as it was getting 
dark. I waved my thanks to the 
driver and continued my 
work. To my 
disappointment, it was 
still not very easy to 
install the chain, not 
like I used to be able 
to. 

 
Another 15 minutes went by, and I was finally almost 

finished with the installation. Maria came down to check on me. I 
asked her to say thanks to the van driver personally while I was 
still working on the chain. To our surprise, the driver said he was 
just waiting for the spot I had and there was nothing to be 
thankful for. I quickly finished the installation, waved another 
thank you to the driver, and we continued on our trip. 

 
We drove very slowly, at 30 miles per hour, and finally 

arrived at the hotel at around 7:30 p.m. We had a great time 
there, enjoyed the trip and came back safely two days later.  

 
As I recall the chain mounting event, I cannot imagine that I 

could pull beside a van, just to get that spot, and wait for almost 
twenty minutes without complaining. I probably wouldƴΩǘ Řƻ ƛǘ 
just to get a spot. Why did the man insist he was not helping us? I 
ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΦ .ǳǘ L ƪƴƻǿ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǎǳǊŜΥ ƻǳǊ [ƻǊŘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ [ƻǊŘ 
who reigns in heaven and earth. He cares for you and me no 
matter what kind of situation we are in. He sent that driver to 
protect me when I needed it the most and reminded me not to 
rely on my strength but His mercy. 

 
Psalm 121:8 The LORD will watch over your coming and 

going both now and forevermore. 
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Counting Ble ssings  
Yu-Ling Yan, March 2009 

 
As I reflect upon last fifteen years of my life, I have many 

ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘƘŀƴƪŦǳƭ ŦƻǊΣ ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ DƻŘΩǎ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŀŎŜΦ 
 

I had close encounters with death during each pregnancy, 
one with Audrey in 1997 and one with Nathan in 2004. First 
incident happened when I was six to seven months into my 
pregnancy with Audrey. One day I was driving home after work 
from Foster 
City to Los 
Gatos on 
Highway 280 
South. I fell 
asleep at the 
wheel for a few 
seconds. By the 
time I opened 
my eyes, I was 
less than a foot 
away from the van in front of me. In response to fight or flight 
behavior, and without looking through the rear mirror, I 
immediately turned the steering wheel and moved to the right 
lane in order to avoid a major car accident (at a speed of 60mph). 
My heart was palpitating at the fastest rate possible and I felt 
distress in my abdomen. Afterwards, I realized how lucky I was, 
especially that there was no car behind or next to me when I 
changed lanes. I prayed in the car and thanked God for His 
protection. 
 

The second event happened when I was eight months 
pregnant with Nathan. We went to the Bonfante Garden in Gilroy 
with family friends one evening. While walking back to the parking 
lot, I was chatting with my friend and not paying attention to 
where I was heading. By the time I turned my head around and 
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looked down, my 
feet were less than 
an inch away from 
the cement block of 
the parking space. If 
I had not turned my 
head at that 
moment in time, I 
would have tripped 
over the block and 
fallen hard on the 

ground with abdomen facing down. Both events are unforgettable 
experiences and I can still remember them vividly today. 

 
In first quarter of 2007, my left breast was diagnosed with a 

small calcification during an annual mammography. After the 
biopsy and two weeks of an anxious wait period, the lab result 
showed the sample was benign. Lastly, in February of this year, I 
was traveling on business from San Jose to Denver. In a pouring 
rain, the plane hit a flock of seagulls just right before takeoff from 
the runway, which resulted in damage of the right engine. If the 
ōƛǊŘ ǎǘǊƛƪŜ ƘŀŘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ƛƴ ƳƛŘπŀƛǊΣ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ƛƳŀƎƛƴŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ 
consequences would be. I can only relate to the emotional turmoil 
those passengers had to go through on the US Airways flight that 
ƭŀƴŘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ IǳŘǎƻƴ wƛǾŜǊ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ άōƛǊŘ ǎǘǊƛƪŜέ ƛƴ WŀƴǳŀǊȅΦ  

 
God has shown His grace, mercy and love repeatedly 

throughout my adult life. I completely trust Him for protection 
and spiritual guidance. He is real and He is the Truth. Through life 
enduring experiences, He wants us to acknowledge His amazing 
grace and power. He is the creator of life, and He governs our 
destiny. I hope the sharing of my testimonies (and many other 
blessings I have received) provide encouragement to you all, and 
that one day you can personally experience the strength, peace, 
and joy through His teachings in the Bible. He is a wonderful God! 
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2My help comes from the LORD, the Maker of 
heaven and earth.  

3He will not let your foot slip-- he who 
watches over you will not slumber;  

... 
5The LORD watches over you-- the LORD is 
your shade at your right hand;  

6the sun will not harm you by day, nor the 
moon by night.  

7The LORD will keep you from all harm-- he 
will watch over your life;  

8the LORD will watch over your coming and 
going both now and forevermore. 

-- Psalm 121 2-3; 5-8 
  

  


