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THE PEACE OF GOD
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Thank the Lord for giving me an
opportunity to testify for Him. Because of this
opportunity, I got to seriously looked back His
work of grace and mercy in my life, and more
so, His great love for me. I don’t think I can
ever fully describe His wonderful handy work
on me. I also realize more my true condition
which is not worthy of His grace.

Let me briefly introduce myself. I came
from China. I had been a very good student,
for I passed the college entrance examination
and was admitted to the best university in
China. My outstanding academic record in
college qualified me to be sponsored by my
school to study Ph.D. overseas. I don’t mean
to brag about my achievement, but to give you
some idea how conceited I was prior to
becoming a child of God. Considering the
successful upbringing, I could not imagine I
could become a christian one day. But God
truly loves me and through one unique
incidence, my whole family was saved.

In May 1998, my older sister told me our
mother was diagnosed to be in the terminal
stage of cancer. She was only expected to
live for a few months. Suddenly, my whole
world caved in. As a little girl growing up in a
big family, I was never anyone’s favorite.
However, I did not turn into someone who had
emotional problems. I believed it was my
mother’s unconditional and abundant love that
filled my heart all the time. Her love was also
the source of my motivation for success.
Therefore, you can image my reaction upon
hearing her sickness. Just within a few hours,
my roommates noticed that I have lost some
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weight and appeared to be slimmer. I took off
from school immediately and went home to
care for my mom.

The time in the following few months
was very hard to bear. My mom’s condition
deteriorated fast, and cancer cells spread in her
brain. Her doctor even thought she could die
in her sleep. Therefore, both my sister and I
monitored her condition 24 hours a day,
especially during her sleep. We also tried to
find other ways to improve her sickness. We
tried virtually every thing we heard, including
seeking help from idols. However, none of the
suggestions worked. In the moment of
despair, a distant relative, also a christian,
came to see us. I did not like her for when I
was in high school I debated with her about
her faith. When knowing our situation, she
came to preach gospel to my mom. At that
time, I thought it would be good for mom to
have some religious faith so that she would not
be too afraid of death. Therefore, I fully
supported her to believe in Jesus. That
christian relative asked us all to kneel down
and pray. Although reluctant, I did it for my
mom’s sake. Looking back, I have to say God
truly knew me well and used a special way to
bring me to Him.

Although having accepted Jesus, we were
unclear about truth of His salvation and still
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tried to choose between Christianity and
Catholic. Three of our aunts were catholic, so
we went to their church on one Sunday and
bought catholic beads, pictures, etc. When we
returned to the hospital, our christian relative,
along with some christians, came to visit us.
After they left, we talked about making a
decision as to which religion to follow. My
mom said we should trust this matter to the
Lord. I said in my heart: “How to trust the
Lord with this? She thought the Lord would
actually speak to her as to which one to
choose?”

The very next day, the moment mom
woke up, she said: “We should believe in the
Lord Jehovah.” Facing our puzzled faces, she
told us for unknown reason, the Lord’s name
clearly appeared in her mind as if being
pressed on. Therefore, I suggested we should
believe in Christianity. We did not realize it
was the work of the Holy Spirit. In the
following week, a christian sister visited and
prayed for us every day. We looked forward
to her arrival, and my mom’s condition
seemed to improve for she could kneel for half
an hour not feeling exhausted.

I started to read Bible on my own. Words
in the book of Psalms were especially
comforting and fit our situation. Many times
after I read Bible to mom, she would sleep
well. My mom would have fever every night.
After receiving the fever reduction shot, she
would sweat tremendously. Then we had to
change her clothes. Therefore, she rarely had
a good sleep. We did not know about prayer,
but every time when her fever would not come
down, I would ask God to reduce her fever and
make her sleep. Every time within minutes of
my request, my mom would fall asleep. I
always tried to find an explanation for her
relief and denied the work of the Lord. In my
heart, I did not fully believe in God, but for
some strange reason, I also liked to pray to
Him before doing anything. When He
answered my prayer, | always attributed it to
my good luck. Even I was very stubborn, God
still had patience listening to my prayer and
cared for me.
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At the end of August, mom decided to
solely trust the Lord and checked out of the
hospital. We agreed to move her out of the
poor quality hospital. We were just like little
children leaning on the Lord wholeheartedly
for everything. At the end of September, my
sister and I brought our parents to Peking. We
found a place near my school, so that we could
both go to work and take care of our mom.
There was a church near our school. We went
to church four to five times a week. My mom
even wished we could live in the church.
During the following four months, we had the
greatest time as a family. Many of our family
and friends thought we were filled with
sorrow, but we were filled with the Lord’s
peace and joy. When my parents were healthy
and working, we were attending school out of
town. We rarely had time gathering together
and enjoying life like a family. During those
four months, we were together every day and
shared laughters with one another. Our
neighbors had no idea one of us was waiting to
die.

In February 1999, my mom contracted flu
and started to feel weak. We then returned
home from Peking. Her condition deteriorated
rapidly in the subsequent month. To a point,
she could not even speak, but would express
her needs throgh her eyes. 1 wished she would
speak to me clearly because there were so
many things I needed to ask her, but it seemed
to be more impossible as days went by. One
Sunday, I bought the funeral wear for her, yet
not sure if she would like it. I cried to God
that He would let me hear from my mom
clearly about her preferred burial
arrangements. When I arrived home and
showed her what I bought. To my great
surprise, she told me with weak but clear voice
that she liked it. Then I asked several
questions I was desperate to find out all along.
She also answered each one of them clearly. I
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knew the Lord answered my prayer. He knew
my sincere wish and left me no regret.

My mom passed away on March 17, in
the singing of a few chrisitan brothers and
sisters. She left without a sign of suffering,
actually it seemed that she just fell asleep. My
sister prayed that the Lord would spare my
mom from suffering for the doctor mentioned
to us patients with her kind of cancer would
die vomiting blood and in great pain.
However, my mom never took a pain killer or
shot. Her arm was once in severe pain and
could not tolerate being touched. After the
one accord prayer of a pastor with the healing
gift and several christian brothers and sisters,
she was relieved of her pain once for all.

During my mom’s sickness, one of my
constant prayer was to ask Him to give us
peace and joy in the midst of sufferings,
especially to my family members who did not
believe in Him yet. Philippians 4:6-7 says:
“Be anxious for nothing, but in everything by
prayer and supplication with thanksgiving, let
your requests be made known to God. And the
peace of God, which surpasses all
comprehension, shall guard your hearts and
your minds in Christ Jesus.” This is a
trustworthy statement. Although I did not
understand before, the moment my mom
passed away, I suddenly understood. I had an
assurance that her fleshly form of life had
ended, but she continued to live in another
form of life. Therefore, in the period
following her death, instead of being
comforted by others, we were comforting
others. A few of my relatives and friends who
attended her funeral service accepted the Lord
for they saw the assurance we had. The Lord
not only comforted us, but also those who did
not know Him yet. That was indeed a good
testimony we bore.
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Then I returned to school and focused on
catching up what I left behind. Gradually, I
went astray and enjoyed worldly pleasures.
Just as a hymn states: “If I slightly detoured
from the right path, I would enjoy things bring
me fleshly comfort.” I became unwilling to
read Bible, or go to church meetings. Even
though I would repent before the Lord, I had
no strength to overcome my fleshly desires. |
felt very distant from the Lord, and thought He
would not listen to my prayer any more. To a
point, I even dared not pray to Him. Thus, I
lost the peace that was in my heart. I started
having nightmares. I would dream about my
mom and saw her sufferings. I started to doubt
if she was indeed taken home by God’s angels.
I doubted if she was ever saved. Then, I
became afraid of sleeping, afraid of darkness,
and sorrowful over her death. The peace that
guarded my heart when my mom passed away
was gone, it was replaced with unbearable,
heart-piercing sorrow.

I struggled for a period of time, and
finally could not help but call a senior pastor.
It was the pastor who laid hand on and prayed
for my mom. He asked me: “Little sister, how
are you doing?” [ initially replied: “I am just
fine.” However, he seemed not to hear my
reply, and repeatedly asked me the same
question. Finally, I told him frankly that I was
not doing well and shared my true condition.
He told me church would pray for me. He
encouraged me to read Bible and learned to
pray for others, instead of myself.
Marvelously, from that evening and on,
nightmares stopped. I also knew that His love
would not let me go astray forever. The
Lord’s way is indeed higher than ours. I was
able to go back to Him and regain peace and
joy in my heart. I believe since He has placed
them there, no one can take them away. The
Lord promised: “ I will never leave you alone
as orphans.” He really replaces my mom’s
love with His own, a greater love than all.
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I was baptized on August 15, 1999. 1
have been more willing to know Him, and
longed to honor Him as my Lord. He also led
me to the U.S. and guided me through every
step of the way.

Although my heart was slow to believe,
although I strayed easily, and although I
thought He would forsake me the way I did to
Him, the Lord always came to seek me
personally. His love and protection never left
me. The Lord said: “I am that I AM.” Indeed,
when we are weak, HE IS our strength. When
we are sorrowful, HE IS our joy.

When we are poor, HE IS our riches. My
dear friend, if you have not known Him or
accepted Him, it is my greatest wish to
introduce Him to you. His love is beyond our
comprehension. Every Christian sitting here
can testify that as long as you are willing to
accept Him, you will have Him. Please do be
like me who took the detour and wasted a lot
of time before setting foot on the right path.
Truly, as long as you accept Him, you can
immediately enjoy His immense love and
grace.

Sister Feng Wang



