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TESTIMONY: PASSING THROUGH THE VALLEY OF WEEPING
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“We love because He first loved us. This
is how God showed his love among us: He
sent his one and only Son into the world that
we might live through him.”(John 4:19, 9)
The greatest difference between God’s love
and human love is “sacrifice”. Men’s love has
no root and is easily depleted. It can change
with time and space. God’s love is founded on
His Son Jesus Christ, who departed from the
Father’s house and became our sacrifice. He
turns our hearts toward the Father God in
every circumstance. His love can comfort us,
cause us to grow, and is planted in our heart
like a spring that never runs dry or changes.

The Lord’s Grace Lead Me to the Fold

I often thank the Lord for being able to
believe in Him with a simple faith. It is truly
God’s grace that being a logic oriented person,
I was able to let go many kinds of thoughts in
the matter of faith. I was born in a traditional
family. I had five older brothers and one
younger sister. Just like most idol
worshipping families in Taiwan, we children
followed our parents faith and worship idols
about whom we had no knowledge. Many
times In July, the month of ghosts, we had to
learn to deal with ghosts and gave them food
in the hope they would not bother us. That
was something commonly done, and I felt
nothing wrong about it either. I never doubted
my parents’ faith, nor thought about changing
to other faith.

More than a decade ago, when I first
graduated from school, I chose my first job
purely our of curiosity. (Later I realized it was
the hand of God who had preplanned my
future.) I heard it was a company that “sings
before works”. It was because the owner of
the company was a christian who had been
greatly blessed by the Lord, from having
nothing to possessing three factories and one
trading company. It was a firm famous for
making computer equipments. He therefore
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turned the blessings into a factory of gospel. It
did not matter what religious background one
had, all employees had to start their work days
with half an hour worship. We would
assemble in one place to sing, praise, listen to
a message, or watch a movie. Considering
time is money in the manufacturing industry,
one and half hour per factory per day, it is a
sizable cost for our owner. We often could not
understand his logic of management, but what
I saw was also the doubled portion of blessings
from God.

My beloved mother passed away one year
after I started to work. The separation due to
death was a severe blow to me, and I was
pushed down to a deep valley. I did know
where my mother went, heaven or hell? No
matter where she went, I could not accept the
fact that she was gone. She was always
supportive and loving. I did not know what
could I do for her. I heard that the younger
generation could chant for the older generation
so that the older one could walk well after
death. Therefore, I tried very hard for her.
However, the more I cited, the more depressed
I became. I experienced a hopeless separation.
My love was buried with my mother. For a
year long, I could not get out of my sorrow.
My inner being was as if being emptied
completely. My Christian coworker gave me a
book titled “Streams in the Desert”, the first
book concerning faith I had ever received.

She wrote inside the book : “May the Lord be
with you.” I did not understand what could the
Lord’s presence change anything.

Before I knew it, [ had transferred my love
unto my younger sister Ruth. I felt that losing
the mother’s love was a cruel thing that
happened to her. Naturally, I became her
mother and sister. My ability to love was
revived as a result.

Faith Marvelously Entered into My Heart

I did not know when the faith came into my
heart, but after believing in the Lord, I had a
strong desire to know Him more. I also felt
needed to bring my sister, who was quite into
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Buddhism, to the same faith. However, it was
not as easy as I thought. The first time when I
tried to share gospel with her, I encountered
the difficulty of not being able to explain
God’s truth to her clearly. At that time, she
was leaving for Peking for art school.
Therefore, I used that opportunity as an
excuse: Peking is too far for me to take care
of you, so only the Lord in heaven could take
care of you. I believed the Lord who loved me
must love her. Indeed, the Lord loved her very
much.

On 12/25/1990, Ruth and I were both
baptized. I left my company the next year, and
Ruth returned from Peking. The Lord used the
righteousness in His heart, and the wonder in
His hand to lead me. This time He brought me
to a totally new industry — travel industry.
Originally, I thought it was a fun profession
that I could travel and make money
simultaneously. My heart was filled with
thankfulness. Gradually, I discovered the
challenges in this business. It was a very
risky business, full of threats such as airplane
crash, accidents, sudden death of customers,
etc. To lead a tour team is a tremendous
responsibility. I also experienced a big
accident without being hurt. I realized that I
could control nothing. In the past, I thought as
long as I worked hard, I will succeed - “No
pain, no gain.” However, I gradually learned
that “One will labor in vain without the Lord
building it; one will stay watchful in vain
without the Lord watching it for him.” I was
in a Lord trusting business, and I could not do
anything but rely on Him. Therefore, we often
prayed for our customers. I finally realize
what the Lord’s presence could do.

Ruth became my best partner. We worked
together, pursue the Lord together, and serve
together. Church, business and family were
the world to us. We did everything together.
Christians brothers and sisters teased us as
“connected twins”.

Passing through the Valley of Tears and
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Make it a Spring

Three years ago, when Ruth got married
and moved to the U.S., I fell into another dark
age. Separation alive was not easier than
separation by death. Although the Lord was
the surgeon who separated us, | was in great
pain. Maybe Ruth was made whole after the
surgery, but I was in broken pieces. The pain
was worse than the departure of my mom.
Many times, I could not sleep. The only
difference was that I had the Lord with me this
time. I sometimes wrote down my
conversation with the Lord at that time. Ina
messy handwriting, I wrote: “Lord, I thank
you for letting Ruth get married before I did.
Please help her not to miss me as much as [
miss her.....” Some Christian sisters predicted
that it would take me a year to recover. They
described me as “being widowed”. That
description truly fit my condition. Although
she had to leave, I could not let go. The more
I tried to hold her, the more pain I felt. How
could I get out of it.

One time I looked at the two individual
verses Brother Timothy gave to Ruth and me
long time ago. The one he gave to Ruth was
“Forgetting what is behind and straining
toward what is ahead.”(Phil.3:13) The one he
gave to me was: “How blessed in the man
whose strength is in Thee; In whose heart are
the highways to Zion! Passing through the
valley of Baca, they make it a spring. The
early rain also covers it with blessings. They
go from strength to strength, till each appears
before God in Zion.”(Psalms 84:5-7) While
looking at the verse given to me, I suddenly
noticed the word “each”. Yes, each of us shall
appear before God in Zion. Therefore, I
decided to leave my valley of tears.

That year I attended the spring retreat in
Taiwan. In one of the meetings, the Lord
called me, the unworthy one, to serve Him.
The Lord wanted to replace Ruth in my heart
with Himself, the best blessing. But the Lord
respected my decision for He wanted me to be
willing. The Lord said: “Have you heard Him,
seen Him, known Him? Is not yours a
captured heart? As the fairest of thousands
own Him, joyful choose the better part?



§oApAGRE AL b A
FIEE Y B A A B H - R
oA Ty | > A @FHE% 7

R AgEaEa o B 4 B gmg
Ao B EEEATFE - 4 i o i
- E A - BrERERIC FE Lo ;«kn\j
PELEAFLAGT-&R &7
R o B d - BRI LE fER R
- A EA FRERER LA 7o 7R
T EANPEDLTEREF T Lo LKA
R RN p7r LI e I,
Fooooa BRI allmm—a-bﬁ»"_z,o{;,i%
BEAPRSEL TR FLARE
EN ‘FE?E?:{‘:?‘Z AN % A 2 hok )

éﬁ&ﬁatﬁ%%’wW{ﬁﬂwmm
FECAT L o e h AR mvskﬁ_
¢ A A etk e

K AT K T g AVIGHIBE TR
BRQHEG G L 45 Habkie
W5 h0Y G — & 4 *d’/?ﬁ/-\/ %5 o

KR4 HR LA ET
Eﬁ'{’%ﬁﬁﬁi}:‘”‘,ﬂg%] : %ﬁoﬁ, 4,1.7;_ﬁ o

SEAR A RS AR
hoEE R T -Q’FQIMP
§ AP R §A¢“€Wﬁﬁﬁ’&

r
NS
4
e

(5B A I e A P A - IR

ﬁ"uﬁ’jé_'rﬁ"é—;- °

B A bk L

“(Hymn #302) My indeed has been captured
by Him. It is the Lord who carried my sorrow,
my pains and was always with me in all my
circumstances. He is the answer to all my
questions. I finally “let go” of Ruth, so was
my heart set free. It was done in three months,
not the generally predicted one year.

Knowing the Lord is the greatest blessing
in my life. He is a trust worthy Lord. One
time I was leading a tour to the famous Mount
Huang in China. I will never forget the “One
String Sky”, a narrow and steep path coming
down from that mountain. The slope of the
path was almost vertical and could only allow
one person on each step. Sometimes, it was so
narrow that one even had to turn his body the
side way to pass through. While ready to start
the downward path, our vision was blocked by
thick fog. Our visibility was almost zero
beyond the step ahead. We moved slowly
down the mountain. When we almost reached
the end of the path, the fog suddenly cleared.
Looking at the path just being finished, we
were amazed at the level of danger we went
through. Some members even told me that
they would not have dared to go through it if
they were able to see what was involved.
Many times, our heavenly journey is like that
too.

The Lord loves us, so He often would just
show us one step at a time. He loves us all the
way to the end, and take full responsibility of
our life. Difficulties may sometimes remain,
but His grace will be sufficient. The world
may be chaotic, but the Lord gives us His
peace in the midst of storms. This is the
greatest blessing God has given to us — Lord
Jesus, His beloved Son.

Sister Bi-Chiu Chen



