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It is well known that my generation grew 
up in an environment dominant with 
atheist values. What we were inculcated 
with was the distorted Marxist viewpoint 
that “religion is the sigh of the oppressed 
creature, the heart of a heartless world, 
just as it is the soul of soulless 
conditions. It is the opium of the 
people.” More unfortunately, Lenin 
construed “the dictum by Marx” as “the 
corner-stone of the whole Marxist 
outlook on religion.” Such an 
interpretation that “religion is the opium 
used by the ruling class as an anesthetic 
to control the people” had become an 
established elucidation for Marxist 
outlook on religion. Consequently, in my 
days, religion was despised as the “drug”, 
the residue of the old society, the foreign 
object irreconcilable with the advanced 
classes, political parties and systems, 
and the ideology conflicting with 
Marxism. The slogans permeating in our 
days were “to eradicate superstition and 
to liberate the mind” and “to sweep 
away all the evils”. Believing in God 
was nothing but a superstition 
maintained by those ignorant, stubborn 
and illiterate old men and women. 
 
How did I make Jesus Christ my savior 
from such an environment then? 
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That was back in 1998. One day, my 

husband came home after work, with 

two books in his hand. One was Seeking 

the Truth and the other the Bible. The 

books were given by his colleague, a 

Christian, he said. I remembered that my 

husband had told me about meeting 

some Christians in churches when he 

visited the States in 1995-96. He said he 

believed that God exists. Were you 

feeling OK today? I mocked. Why didn’t 

you read these books first and then 

figure it out yourself? He replied. 

 

When I read the book Seeking the Truth 

to kill my free time, I found it so 

interesting that I read it through from the 

first page to the last. The order of the 

universe, the wonder of the creatures and 

the nature of mankind—all these are 

proof of the existence of God. Great 

scientists such as Newton, Faraday and 

Edison believed in God. It was not until 

then that my deep-rooted atheist outlook 

began to shake. Isn’t it true that that 

reason and spirituality, science and 

beliefs, are not always contradictory and 

they can be unitive in a way? Reason 

and spirituality are the human attributes 

endowed by God, and science and 

beliefs are the communication tools 

given by God, for human beings to know 

and worship Him. 

 

Does God have the same power in our 

real daily life?  
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I started going to church on Sundays. 
Once on the way back, I came across an 
old sister, my neighbor whom I had not 
known before. Old as 70 years old and 
scant of formal education, she managed 
to read the Bible three times. She came 
to us the next day with a book of Psalm, 
sharing her testimony. If you were a new 
believer, said she, your prayers would be 
answered by God with special attention, 
as if you were a naïve baby asking from 
your father. I accepted it with 
uncertainty. 
 
Before long, my son had the swollen 
lymph in his right neck. The swelling did 
not go away even after he took some 
medicine and had several injections. 
Feeling nervous, we took our son to the 
hospital for a further examination. The 
doctor was suspicious of a malicious 
tumor, suggesting for an extirpation. 
Having heard this, I collapsed, with no 
appetite for food and a lot of tosses and 
turns at night for restless sleep. My 
husband said that we had no alternative 
but to turn to God. To these words I 
tumbled, why didn’t I think of God? My 
hope was born of despair. Each night my 
husband and I knelt down, hand in hand, 
praying that God would heal our son. 
Thanks be to God that another test 
indicated it was just Infectious 
Mononucleosis caused by Epstein-Barr. 
After three days’ medication based on 
this diagnose, the swelling went away 
miraculously. This incident strengthened 
my belief in the powerful God that He is 
the one that I shall count on because I 
know God is the Omnipotent and the 
Omnipresent, and He is with me. 
 
�
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I did not feel worried about my son’s 

and my visa applications to the U.S. 

Embassy when I heard that a lot of such 

cases were turned down, because I got 

the calls from my husband in the States 

who told me that his church were 

praying for us. Just prior to our visa 

interviews, I prayed to God, *Family 

reunion is what You are pleased to see. 

You are the Omnipotent and the 

Almighty, and I will leave this in Your 

hands. Amen!C 

 

In His grace, my family united in the 

States; in His grace, the Chinese Student 

Ministry at Old Dominion University 

offered the opportunities for us to listen 

to God and worship Him; in His grace, 

the caring coworkers often visited me, 

sharing their testimonies with us, and 

having consideration for us; and in His 

grace, the professors’ eloquent sermons 

on Sundays strengthened my faith. I 

came to know that this creator of all the 

creatures has “honor and majesty” and 

“strength and beauty”. The covenant He 

promises for His people will never be 

changed. He loves us with His abundant 

care and kindness. Two thousand years 

ago, He sent His only son to die on the 

cross for our sins, saving us from death, 

keeping us from all harm, and leading us 

to eternal life. 
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How can one refuse this God? Those 

who have been blessed by God could 

hardly find an excuse.  

 

When it came to the baptism, I hesitated 

again, not sure if I was qualified for a 

Christian. To me, a Christian is like the 

Christ. How can I reach such a noble 

standard? 

 

Through the Bible study I understand 

that the baptism is an expression of faith 

in Jesus Christ as well as a manifestation 

of a relationship between us and God, a 

burial of old ourselves as well as a 

rebirth of our new life. Paul the Apostle 

said, * For by grace you have been 

saved through faith; and that not of 

yourselves, it is the gift of God; not as a 

result of works, so that no one may 

boast” (Ephesians 2: 8-9). This is God’s 

grace that anyone can get simply by 

believing in Him, and those who believe 

in Jesus will have eternal life. 

 

Then how can we be righteous through 

faith and become the children of God?  

 

The example set us by Jesus is “not to be 

served but to serve” (Mark 10:45) and 

He enjoined on His disciples before he 

died on the cross, “A new command I 

give you: Love one another. As I have 

loved you, so you must love one another. 

By this all men will know that you are 

my disciples, if you love one another” 

(John 13:34-35). 
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“I cannot wait any more.” On 
Thanksgiving Day in 2003 A.D., I 
responded to God’s call and became a 
Christian, being baptized in God’s grace. 
Of course, I understand what I did at the 
moment is far from God’s commands, 
yet I know for sure that, with the Holy 
Spirit in me, I will do better each time to 
please Him. 
 


