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FOREWORD

The story of John Sung is simply the story of Holy Spirit
Revival, not of the spurious ecumenical sort currently
infecting churches around the world. John Sung unequivo-
cally rebuked the tongue speakers, the liberals, modernists,
apostates and ecumenists of his day. Were he alive today, he
would not spare these false prophets the reproof of God's
Word.

Dr John Sung's ministry was unique. His one consuming
passion was to turn men and women from sin in repentance
toward God and faith toward our Lord Jesus Christ, and
thus to revive the Church. Wherever he preached no meet-
ing place could hold the overflowing crowds. His preaching
was direct, piercing and electrifying. At every meeting
convicted sinners repented in tears and lives were changed.
One of his co-workers in China, William E. Schubert, in his
book "1 Remember John Sung" wrote:

"Dr John Sung was probably the greatest preacher of this
century. I have heard almost all the great preachers from
1910 until now, including R.A. Torrey, Billy Sunday, Henry
Jowett, the great holiness preachers, the Methodist bishops,
including Bishop Quayle, even Harry Emerson Fosdick,
who set a great example of the homiletic art, though I did
not agree with him, and finally Billy Graham. Yet John Sung
surpassed them all in pulpit power, attested by amazing and
enduringresults. ..."

By the fruits ye shall know the tree. John Sung's converts
bear lasting testimony to his astonishing ministry. Today,
fifty years after his first visit to Singapore, John Sung fruits
are scattered everywhere, faithfully serving the Lord in
every nook and corner of Southeast Asia. Many recall with
tearful nostalgia the Spirit-blessed hours sitting at the feet of
God's beloved servant. In not a few hearts, the fervour of
revival fire lingers on.

Books have been written about John Sung, but this one is
different. Rev Timothy Tow writes from an intimate person-
al knowledge of the man, with access to material hitherto
not available, including Dr Sung's unpublished sermon



notes, Bible commentaries and private correspondence,
released by Mrs Sung. As one whose life and ministry have
been profoundly blessed by Dr Sung's preaching, Timothy
Tow writes warmly and with rare spiritual insight of China's
greatest evangelist.

To Christians and church workers who dream of revival, I
heartily recommend this latest biography of John Sung. For
me, reading "John Sung My Teacher" is to re-live those
unforgettable days at Telok Ayer Methodist Church when
God's Spirit first ignited the fire of revival in my heart.

May some reader be challenged to follow in John Sung's
steps, to forsake all, take up the cross and serve the Lord
before He comes. In this day of ecclesiastical confusion,
ecumenical deception and theological compromise, John
Sung sounds out a message loud and clear. It is the good old
Gospel, the faith once delivered unto the saints and handed
down to us by the Apostles and Reformers of old.

John Sung burnt out for his Lord in fifteen flaming years,
in the process ushering several hundred thousand fellow
Chinese into God's everlasting Kingdom. To Godbe the glory!

Tow Siang Hwa



PREFACE

The Lord be praised for the timely publication of this
book in this Jubilee Year of Dr John Sung's first coming to
Singapore to revive the Christian Churches here and in
Malaysia. To me, who personally shared all the spiritual
blessings from beginning to end in all Dr John Sung's four
revival campaigns in Singapore from 1935 to 1939, this book,
the manuscripts of which I finished reading with great
delight and interest almost non-stop for 12 hours, has
warmed up my heart and brought back the fondest of
memories of those days when we sat through three long
sermons a day without any sleepy nodding of the head. This
reading has also led me to pray for God's continued keeping
that I may remain true to the end to the whole-life consecra-
tion vow which I made at the same time as the author in
September L935.

Now, after a lapse of 50 years, many who were set on fire
for the Lord through Dr Sung's ministry have gone Home to
be with the Lord. Not a few others have by the grace of God
been preserved to this day in His service, but even more
have lost that revival fire or even have gone the way of
Demas. The reading of this book not only will warm up the
old timers like me, but should instill in the younger genera-
tions now and to come a revival zeal and fire so lacking in
this age when the world is intruding more and more into the
Christian Church both in doctrine and life and when hearts
generally are growing colder and colder.

The author, Rev Dr Timothy Tow who already has had
eight books to his credit, has gathered and edited by
translation, reproduction and original writing, such historic
facts and valuable material as to make this new volume far
excel other publications written before on Dr John Sung.

Besides, the author's personal experience of the rich
spiritual blessings from the ministry in Singapore and
Malaysia of Dr Sung, his very descriptive accounts, in
beautiful English, of past events, his translation, at times
humorous, of Chinese names and idiomatic expressions, and
above all his very appropriate quotations from the Holy



Scriptures to evaluate different situations in the life and
ministry of Dr Sung make the reading and study of this book
a most delightful, profitable and inspiring one. So much so,
the reader once he or she begins will most probably, like me,
be anxious to finish reading it. To every English-speaking
Christian who wishes to know why there was such a great
spiritual revival half a century ago in the Church of Jesus
Christ in China and Southeast Asia, and wherein lie the
secrets of Dr Sung's mighty ministry, I heartily recommend
this book for reading.

Would that the Lord will raise some inspired reader to
undertake the translation of this book into the Chinese
language for the benefit and spiritual blessing of Chinese-
speaking brethren everywhere.

Rev Quek Kiok Chiang
Moderator, Bible-Presbyterian
Church of Singapore and Malaysia



Dedicated
to

young men and young \ryomen
whom

the Lord Jesus
is calling

today
to serve in this generation

AS

Dr. John Sung, 8.4., M.Sc., Ph.D.
had served

in
his generation.

Amen.

"Remember them which have the rule over you,
Who have spoken unto you the Word of God:

Whose faith follow,
Considering the end of their conversation."

(Hebrews 13:7)



BEI.{GAt BAY

MAP OF CHINA

ç/'

\
i
L

('
(

I MONGO

ç "/'\

t
\
\ .-.-./'-'\.

K^^rlsu ï

i,
SINKIAN6 I

I

\

..4'¡-,^.-,'\, (.

+
)
L

ì

c r{tN6HAl
I

.v./_'v.a,-.r'^ 1

{ a,-'r.--l'
\

TIôET

\.LÈ'

r.i
(

¡
t.

YUNN¡\N

\.



-

I

(T¡¡IIIGSI

.\(
)i .\

(

./'\y.\,)'J\i\ÑcHuRlA
./ f a$,arv;tutli

,l o llalor
¡

/
A

¡^ -..\ \
)

^.i\

J'1.

ì.-.

KIRIN
t.
/ rxNen/ uoxc*,¡n

(LrAoñ rlc
/ )

.JJ

L,
/

t

ì
s

a.

1
)

/

q
oH

I
k

5

YELLO
S EA

o
+ËAST CH IN A

sÊA a r

å
I

G

o
.00

IWAN C.,

tl

?
I o u1

s e A

¡À

¡O
t(

I



M

a

CH t NA

EURTTA

t^os

Ln"¡t l î'
I

1flA¡l^ì.lD

c^MaoDl¡A

o
HAt.

s
tu

6!LF ü
TONKN

t,

v
ì

I
c,

GUL.F OF

SIAN è 5U

.c
o

'o

a

I

Y s A

0 cÉl

0
ô s,

Sibu 0

\
trq

\
o

\ bs
.o 't

'aa

0 ,Ð.
J A VA

o
5EA

o
È

+ &s :f
o

I ô,

cÊA

sA9All

gORNEO

N
o



AUSTßAL

PANA
cutì¡¡A

NÈW

WEST I RIAN

þJArT MAP OF
SOUTH-EAST ASIA

o

P+IILIPPINIS \\
ç

F
¡.

o
çe

c

o

!É.LÊb ES

SEA

6
o

a
0

I

'¿í2e ê3

ç,¡

0
'ít

> j

cc." Y9;a P

I
Õ 0



A. INTRODUCTION



Chapter I

MY FIRST ENCOUNTER
WITH

DR JOHN SUNG
1935

August 193-5 was a time ol hitppy homc-coming for thc
Tow boys, who along with their p¿ìrents livccl in Kluztng, a

railway town in Johore , Malaya - 80 milcs ft'om Singaporc.
Uncìer British Colonial Aclministr¿rtion this w¿ìs our

Seconc'l Term School llolicìays. To go to school in Singapolc
whcre a better education was sought at the Anglo-Chincsc
School of thc American Methodist Mission, we boarclecl
with Granclpa who was pastor of thc E. P. Mission Church,
47+ miles Uppcr Serangoon Roacl. Evcry school vac¿rtiott
saw the four o[ us ric'ling thc Kluang "E,xpress" to visit Dac]

and Mum.
Ilack in Kluang we ¿rttcndccl the Chinese Presbyteriart

Church, for Church-going was a high traclitiolt with the Tow
clan. Thc congregatic'rn hacl just comple tecl builcling a

climinutive lrrick sanctuary which stoocl a stone's throw frttm
the railway station. Reccntly arrivecl at thc little new Church
was A lacly-prcacher from Cìhina, who ¿tlso taught a kincler-
garten class. She was Miss Leona Wu, a saintly woman in
her late-thirtics. rcccntly graduatccl from Ginlittg Women's
'I'heological Serninary, Nanking. Shc came 1'rom a wcll-
knowr.l farnily in Amoy. 1'or shc w¿ìs ¿ìn cntinent pitstor's
claughtcr. I)ressecl always in a thrcc-clLl¿ìrtcr length white
liner¡ cher¡ng,surn, with white stockings ancl white shocs, shc
wore an aura of consecration and holiness.

Evcr sincc hcr coming to Kluang (through Rev. A S

Moorc Anclerson of thc lìnglish Prcsbytcrian Mission), thc
spirit of worship at thc littlc railw¿ìy-town church w¿ts

tr¿rrrslormccl. 'I'his c¿rmc about nclt only by her introcluctitlt
of livcly ncw s¿rcrerl songs ¿tncl choruses, for shc w¿ts atr
accomplishecl musician, but also through hcr cliligent visita
tion o1'thc l'lock ancl heart-w¿ìrnllng mess¿ìges.

19



I

No sooncr hacl wc rcturnecl to Kluang fìrr thc school
vacation than our spirits wcrc furthe I enlivcnccl. F-or scveral
wccks the lac'ly-pteachcr in linen-whitc hacl bccn reporting
from thc pulpit of a great revival sweeping China. 'l'he

rcvivalist was (in Hokkien pronunciittion) Dr Song Siong
Chiet. Known to the west ¿ts Dr John Sung, hc was a brilliant
Amcrican-trainecl cloctor o1'sciencc. A Ph. D. in Chernistry,
hc hacl givcn up a high position and goocl-paying ìob to
prcach thc Gospel. Unclcr his prcaching, hunclrecls, yca
litcrally thousancls, wcrc being s¿tvccl ancl sct on fire for thc
Lorcl throughoLrt thc length ancl breaclth of China. Miss Wu
urgecl thc whole church to go ancl hcar the preacher, now
corning to Singaporc! A two-weck Rcvival Carnpaign was
bcing plannecl at thc Tclok Ayer Chincsc Methoclist Church,
which coulcì seat ¿r thousancl peoplc, August 30th to Scptcm-
ber l2th. Thc littlc congregatictn of sixty-seventy was astir
with grcat expcctatious. At Lorcl's Day worship and at
micl-wcck cottagc mcctings, Miss Wu lccl in fcrvent prâycrs
1'or thc coming of God's mcsse ngcr. "Who is this Dr Song?"
I wonclcrccl. Thc thought ol hcaring hirn thrilled not only
Munr ancl Dacl, but also my youthful hcart. Mothcr was
convcrtccl in her teens uncìei tvtiss Dora Yu Tzi-òu, China's
f¿rmccl lacly-evangclist, whose lifc arrcl work hacl also grcatly
influcncecì Watchman Nee.

Onc clay bcforc thc campaign startecl, Miss Wu lccl a

sizcable numbcr of her parishioncrs to board the train tc)

Singapore. Not thc least to join the pilgrim band werc thc
'I'ow family. But, alas, minus me ancl soconcl younger
brothcr Siang Ycw ancl fourth yourìger brothcr Siang Ycow!
I was fifteen, Siang Ycw twelve, ancl Siang Yeow cight. Wc
three boys wcre cletailccl to guarcl the shopho Nansun
Dispcnsary at 53 Jalan Station. Siang Hwa who was ten
years olcl was the lucky onc to board the train with Dad ancl
Murl .

Two clays aiter the chr-rrch palty hacì left for Singapore,
whilc wc were gleefully playing like the thrce blincl mice
when thc c¿rt w¿ìs ¿ìw¿ìy, therc came a sharp knock on tlìe
cloor of the shutterecl shophouse. Telegram! As cager fin-
gcrs torc open the scalecl envelope, it rcacl, "LOCK SHOP.
COME IMMEDIATELY. GREAT BLESSING." ( signccl

20



SIEW Al). Prancing with delight, like naughty boys let or¡t
from a stay-in class at school, we packecl our meagre
belongings ancl books, for school-reopening was round the
corncr. Wc caught the 3.30 pm "Express" to Singapore in
the nick of timc, arriving back at thc Church-pzrrsonarge in
the twilight.

The Church-parsonage was an old wooclen attap house
with a big sitting hall, flanked by two bcdrooms on cither
siclc. This was built for the pastor ancl his family bclow a

slope upon which stoocl a brick-ancl-wood Church s¿ìnctu¿ìry
lacing thc roacl. Foundccl in lU83 by the English Prcsbyte-
rian Mission, the Church sanctuary was in disrepair by the
mid-nineteen-thirties. F-or safety it had to be torn clown
lcaving the brick pillars standing, which became a haunt for
bats and owls, ancl a hideout where wc chilcìren could play
out of Grandpa's sight. Now that the Church sanctuary was
gone, the congregation was obliged to ¿tssemble in thc sitting
hall of the parsonage. Hence this combination of a Church-
parsonage.

As we enterecl this our seconcl home, the shadcs of night
had alreacly invadcd the brown voicl of its high-roofed attap
canopy. Wc were glad to bc back in time to light the
kerosene oil larnps for Granclpa in the gathering gloom.

Receiving his granclchildren as usual with outstretchecl
hands, Grandpa thankecl the Lord for our safe arrival, as hc
woulcl pray for our going-out. Thcn he brokc into a glow
that outshonc thc oil lamps, as he relatecl the joy of
attencling the Reviv¿rl Meetings. He taught us a new chorus
he had learnecl on the first day from Dr John Sung:-

Never Fear! He is Near!
Join Sung Ghoru¡cs

near!ts

.Þ

Hefear!

)
Ne-ver

21
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Care not what the world may plan. 0n - ly trust

¿.

in the

T
Lord All the way to Beu-lah Land

Uncler the spcll of ¿r heavenly wonclennent we three
hr-rngry boys hacl lct clinner-tirne slip by. For we had "me¿ìt"
to e¿ìt that we nevcr knew before.

When Dacl ancl Mum returnecl from the Revival Meetings
with Big Sistcr who scnt thc telegram, with Siang Hwa ancl
the younger oncs, ancl thcre werc also Thircl Aunt Alice,
Seconcl Aunt ancl F'oLrrth Uncle trooping in, a chorus of
praiscs, "O1o Choo, Chan Bee Choo," fillecl thc housc.

Suclclcnly, Father brought out frcm his room a parcel
wrappccl in olcl Chinesc ncwsp¿rpcr. A stern clisciplinarian
th¿rt hc was, hc now lookccl shecpish likc a schoolboy going
to see the principal. Bcaming with a joy never secn before
in all his lilc. he testif iccl how thc Lorcl hacl s¿rvccl his soul at
toclay's rneetings. Not only that, hc had snappccl his Iifc-long
smoking habit, Ilallelulah! Thcn hc maclc a bonfirc in thc
Cìhurch-yalcl unclcr the clurian trccs of his tin of "Cravcn A"
aucl packcts o1' "Rough Riclcr" cigarcttcs, stock of Chincsc
"rccl" tobacco, "Luzor.l" chcroots, pipcs and all. All thcsc
inlcmal titlcs I kncw by hc¿rrt, 1'or I w¿rs I)acldy's crrancl boy
to thc cigarcttc stalls. As thc poisonous substances wcnt up

T
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in flames and ash trerys were also smashecl, so v¿rnishecl
Father's craving for tobacco once and for all. Prior to this,
Father had triecl to rid himself of the bad habit with
peppermint sweets under Miss Wu's tutelage, but to no
avail. Praise the Lord, ¿ì spontaneous chanting of Dr Sung's
Revival thcmc song flowed from every lip:

In the cross, in the cross, Be my glory ever; Alt my sins are
washecl away In the bloocl of Yesu.

For the three of us who were not "initiated", that spell of
heavenly wonclerment now grew into cxcitement: "O, thert
we could have been at the Revival Mectings from the
beginning!"

When the old German "eight-day" wall clock struck
cleven with a rusty note, Mother urged us all to bed. For the
spccial English meeting scheduled for students was but
hours ¿ìway - 7.(X) am the next morning! That night when I
knclt to pray in bed, thc presence of God was felt in the
attap Church-parsonage as never before, as sclunds of sub-
clued vibrant prayers revcrberated from every roorn through
the chinks in her aged wooclcn partitions.

Early next morning, whilc the last shaclows of night
lingclcd still, Siang Yew, No. 2 of the boys ancl I mountecl
our bicycles. Nevcr before clicl we peclal at such bleezy speed

- all the five miles to town. We macle our way for the first
tinrc to Telok Ayer Street where the Chinese Methodist
Church sat, like a fortrcss, and like a fortress she sits to this
clay.

Racing upstairs to thc main auclitorium of the four-storey
Church complex which was soliclly packecì with young
pcople, even overflowing into the aisles, ttur attention was
immediately arrcstecl by the doctor-preacher. Attirec'l in a

light white Chinese gown rarely seen in Singapore, with a

shock of black hair flapping his high foreheacl, hc was

.jabbing away in Amcrican E,nglish at the youthful auclience
in a hoarse voice, "You ought to clie, to clic! . . . " f'he
strange-looking evzu-rgelist was charging awzry from onc cncl
of the pulpit to the other as he preachecl from Abraham's
plcacling with Gocì bcfore fire came clown on Soclom ancl
Gomorrha. Was Singapore a bettcr city than Soclom? Was

23



Singapore holier than Gomorrha? Were there to be found in
Singapore ten righteous persons? Not a single one of us
could stand beforc a holy, just an<J angry God! As the
preacher thundered God's message with lightning effect
upon a wicked city, the walls of resistance bcgan to crumble.

Whcn the invitation was solemnly given at the close of the
message, a goodly number of boy and girl students capitu-
lated. As one by one surrendered themselves to the Lorcl by
going to the front, the preacher leci them to confcss their
sins, item by item. "Do you worship iclols? Have you
disobeyecl your parents? Harre you stolen anything from
your friends? Have you cheatecl in class? Do you go to the
cinema? Have you done bad things in secret'l Have you told
lies? Do you play mahjong? Do you smoke? Do you
gamble? Have you borrowed books without intention of
returning them and they are now on your shelves? This is
thcft! ....You ought to die, to die....You cannot wash
away your sins. But Jesus can. He died for you on the cross
to pay for your sins. For you! For you!" Many a sob was
heard as w¿ìrm tears fell thick and fast, to the strain of:

Coming home, coming home, Never more to roam. Open
wide Thine arms of love, Lorcl, I'm coming home.

As for mc and younger brother Siang Yew, however, wc
joinecl thc remaining silent crowd on tip-toe out of the
Church hall. "How dreadful is this place! This is none othcr
but the house of Gocl, and this is the gate of he¿rven"
(Gen 2{ì: 17).

When the next service resumed after lunch, Dr Sung led
us, waving a white handkerchief (for he was his own
songleacler), in the chorus, "Ye must be born again! Yc
must be born again! I verily, verily, say unto you, Ye must
be born again!" This was so new to us! Like Nicodemus this
was the first time I ever hearcl about being "born again".
Expounding the story of his encounter with Jesus in John 3
verse by verse, Dr Sung pointecl his finger at me, "Are you
born again? trf not, you can never go to heaven! Do you have
the new life of Jesus in you? If not, you are bound for hell!"

Every word the preacher had said this time piercecl my
trcmbling heart. But Satan, who did his level best to keep
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me away from Christ, bcguilccl me with all kincls of swcct
cxcuses. "But you are a Christian boy all your lifc," he

whisperecl. "You were baptisccl at birth, ¿tncl now you'rc
taking thc Lorcl's Suppcr. You arc a regular Church-gocr,
ancl you attencl Sunclay School. Your Granclpa is a ministcr.
Your mother g¿ìvc you to the Lorcl

Praise the Lorcl, at whatever Satan whisperecl into my car,
thcrc came the Holy Spirit's rebuttal, loucl ancl clcar,
thlough every c¡uickenccl hcart-throb: "But, you arc not
born again! But yoLr ¿tre nclt born again! But, yc'lu i.trc nttt
born again Though crcstfallen frttm my high sclf-
csteem ancl pridc of a strict rcligious upbringing, rcalisirtg
for the first timc I could not savc nrysclf by my goocl clcccls

which I hacl tticcl to clo always, I ncverthclcss stiffcnccl
against raising my hancì to the prcacher's call. As I strLrgglccl

within, I caught a glimpsc of youngcr brother Siang Ycw's
hand going up. Whilc the strugglc ragccl therc cat'nc a nuclgc
sr-rclclcnly from his side . This shot my hancl right up, as by an

elcctric shock! As rny hancl wcnt Lrp, my sin-burclcn rollccl
clown! I saw mysclf kneeling with Pilgrim at the foot of thc
cross. rcleasecl forcvcr l'rom tlìc sin-burclcn.

lìollccl away, r'ollccl away. I arl lra¡rpy since rny bt¡rclcn
rollccl away; lìolle cl away, rolle cl away, I ant happy siucc
nry br.rrdcu rollccl away.

"Blessecl is hc whose transgrcssion is forgivctt. tt,lrosc sin
is coverecl. Blcssccl is the man unto whom thc Lorcì irnputeth
not inic¡uity, ancl in whose spirit there is no gLrile"
(Ps 32: 1,2). O thc joy of knowing that all my sirts welc now
washecl awiry by thc precious bloocl of Christ! That spell ol
wonclennent that grew into cxcitcment, but abrLrptly
clcaclened tcl a stony burclcn, now burst into sttnshinc
floocling my soul!

O thcrc's sunshinc. blcssccl sunshinc,
When thc pcacefr.rl happy mollcnts roll;

\ùy'hcn Jcsus shows FIis srniling facc,
T'hcrc is sunshi¡rc in my sor"rl ... in nry soul!

Now I began to cxpcrience the thrilling ¡oy ol'a srtul born
again, a soul sct frcc. Now I bcgan to sing with spirits liftccl
to hcaven thc ncw choruscs of IIis wonclerful saving glacc.
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Rcvival-tirne was sing-time, heart-warming sing-time, rever-
bcrating sing-tirnc! Like Eze kicl in thc spirit, onr souls wcre
liltcd, as it wcrc, to the outskirts of heaven.

lìallclujahs fill thc he¿rvcns,
F-or thc saints havc all co¡rc holne

'l-o Jcrusalcrtr, to .lcrusalell!
Joyfully thcy shout Hosannas:

Corrc ancl crown I-lim King of kings
In the New Jerusalcrn, Jer-u-sal-el.n . . .

As I look back tc¡ that glorious noonclay when Jesus washed
my sins ¿ìway, there must have been forty to f ilty of us who
went up to the pulpit. Assisting Dl Sung was the chubby Rev
Chcw Hock Hin of Paya Lebar Methoclist Church. I can still
hear him calling earnestly with oLrtstretched hand in English,
whilc Dr Sung plcaclecl in Manclarin, ancl Miss Wr-r inter-
¡rretcd into Ilokkien, "Who wants to be savecl, comc right
rup to thc front! Who wants to be s¿rvecl, come right up to thc
lront!" Thc earncst everngelists spare<J no eflort to haul in
cvcry strugglir-rg soul.

Now that wc were boni again by the washing of rcgenera-
tion of thc Holy Spirit (Titus 3:-5) a wonclerful surgc of new
lifc was l'elt in our inncrnrost bcing. "l'he Spirit itself
bcareth witncss with our spirit, that wc are the chilclrcn of
Goci" (Rorn 8: l6). That surge of ncw lifc soon burst upon
our lips ir-r zr spontancoLts cry of "Abba, Fathcr", whcn the
cvaugclist callccl us to pray. Ilitherto, whene vcr I praycd, it
was the perïunctory repeating of a fcw stock phrases or the
nrcchanical saying of the Lorcl's Prayer. To pray to a
lleavcnly Fathcr with tentlcr filial leeling ancl with assurance
o1' loving accept¿tncc was somcthing quite unknown bcfore
this clay. I felt likc a long lost orphan founcl by his lcal
fathcr.

As thc revival nreetings progrcssccl ancl rnorc ancl morc
wcle burn ¿tncw, thc auditolium of '['clok Aycr Church was
transl'ctrrncd iltto ¿ì powt:r house. l'hc phcnontenon cll'
tonguc-speaking was wlrolly uukltowr-t uor any such nlan-
ifcstation of uubricllecl unruliness ¿rs intrucling into toclay's
charisrnatic meetings. As in the clays of thc Apostles who
"lifted up their voice to God with one accord," every
rncss¿rge was closecl with thc whole congregation stancìing to
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pray in a loud yet hitrmonious chorus o1 praises and sup-
plications. As the pctitions an<J praises wcllecl forth in a

iively strcam from deep within (John 7:3tÌ), there was no
neecl of paclcling up with so m¿ìny repetitious ancl stuttcring
Hallclujahs. But one phrase so characteristic of the John
Sur-rg lì.eviv¿tl was thcir fervent and spont¿ìneous Hokkien
eqLrivalent, "Olo Choo, Chan Bcc Choo" which ¿tlso means
"Praise thc Lorcl."

ln betwccn meetings, srnall groups of young people, olcl
pcople , midclle-aged peoplc could be seen gathered in their
own corporate prayers, on bcndecl knees. What a joy now to
call on the Name of the Lord! What a rclcase to bring our
burclens to him!

Revival-time is not only sing-time. Reviv¿tl-time is prayer-
time, earncst, fervcnt, united, corporate prelyer-timel

One prayel chorus that caught on immcdiately was:

Don't Stop Praying

Don't stop praying the Lord is nigh! Don't stop pralng He'll hear )ot¡r cry.

God has promised, and l-le is tru€. Don't stop prayirE,He'll ansì¡/er you.

As ncwborn babc neccling milk, I suclclenly realisccl I hacl
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no Bible. Practically cveryonc of the forty to fifty who went
to the front with me were in the same boât. perhaps I courd
e-xcu^se nryself for not owning one, since there wcró plenty in
the Church-parson¿ìge. The real reasor why we porr"rr..í,-,o
Bibles of our own was quite obvious. couicl a cieacr man eat
and a blincl man sec? "Except a m¿ìn bc born again, he
cannot s.ee the Kingdom of Gocl" (John 3:3).
. T!. first good thing that happeneci to us tÉat clay aftcr my
brother and I were born again was to go to thc Coiporteur'.s
table downstairs in the lobby to buy each one a Bible.
During the two-week campzrign I bought in all three Ilibles.
First an English Bible, then a Chinese Bible, ancl last but not
least, a Chinese-English New Testament.

F'or the first tinre irr my young lifc, I awokc to the
importance of the Chinese ianguãge, since after. a few
English meetings Dr Sung switched entirely to Manclarin,
our spoken national language. This was tra'slated into
Hokkien. Hokkien was the common vernacular of the
Chinesc in Singapore and remains to be what I'd call the
"unofficial national lnnguage" of Singapore. (Singapore is
76'2, Chinese.)

Incidentally, Dr Sung hatl a malc intcrpreter, a Govern_
ment Chinese-language teacher who hapþcnccl to bc Miss
Wu's clcler brothcr. Unable to copc with Dr Sung's rapicl_
firing p_re.aching, he had to step dbwn after a fer,i engage_
ments. His position was filled by his sistcr our lacly-prclrclTer
from up-country Kluang to the satisfaction of ihe whole
congregation. Espccially to rne, for I ac-lmirecl her, she being
Mother's best friend. How true is the saying, ,,The last shal'Í
be first, and the firsr lasr" (Maft 20:16).

The Bible Society's srock of Chinese ancl E'glish Biblcs
ancl bilingual Testalnents solcl out in less than a wcek. -l.o

cope with the situation large cluantities were rushecl from
Kuala Lunrpur the Malayan (Malaysian) capital. Revival
came also to the Bible Society.

To confirm us in our newfountl faith, Dr Sung woul<J
autograph our new-bought Biblcs with an appropriate verse,
signing his name John Sung i. English. on'e'favourite versó
of his was I Cor 15:5tì. Anothci was psalm 23: L Furth_
ermore he tolcl us to write on the front page of our Bibles the
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day, month and year of our second birth. So I printecl in the
bcst handwriting in every Bible I hacl bought: "Boln again
on Scptcrnber l, 1935. Praise the Lord!" To strengthen my
clesire to follow the Lord, I added many a resolution in the
back page for the next few years.

Dr Sung told us he read eleven chaptels of thc Bible a day
and thirteen on the Lord's day. So he exhortcd us to read
ours everyday. If we read an average of three chapters a ciay,
he said, we would cover 1095 chaptcrs out of a total of I189
in one ycar: Reading the Bible was no chore then, but a

wonderful new experience: "O how lovc I thy law! It is my
meclitation all the day" (Psalm 119:97).

As for me, attending the John Sung Rcvival Meetings not
only macle me realisc the importance of the Chinese lan-
guage, but also helped me to stucly it as a subject for the
Cambridgc School Certificate Examination. tsy reading the
Chinese Bible through, which has a vocabulary of about
2,000 diffcrent Chinese characters, I h¿td gaincd not a little
to equip me for the test. Praise the Lord, this was one added
blessing in reading God's \ù/ord in Chinese for me. Reading
the Bible in English had also improved my English. When
one of the earliest modern translations by Moffat appeared,
I bought a copy to further irnprove my English.

Another benefit I had gotten from the Rcvival Meetings
was the unction of "linguistic gear-shifting" of my native
Teochew to Hokkien. The two dialects are very similar,
ne¿rrer to cach other than Portuguese to Spanish. The
important element in learning any spoken language, howev-
er, is acquiring the right accent. lt was a marvel for me ¿t

Teochew, who rarely had contact with the Hokkien-
speakirrg before this, to adapt to fluent Hokkien ¿rfter a mere
two-week campaign. This was a gift of tongues from the
Holy Spirit I had experiencecl in rny own way! Not only was
the Lord preparing me for ministry among my own people in
Mandarin, but ¿rlso to the various vernacular groups, and
Hokkien was jr.rst the beginning!

Apart from Bibles, we bought cach one a lightly-plintcd
booklet of 130 John Sung Revival Choruses. Three quarters
of these choruses were new to us who were hitherto cither
tethered to the 120 Swatow Presbyterian llymnal or the
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bigger 2(X) Amoy Flymnal. 1'hough we went to English
school, we attende d Church service, the Teochcw in
Teochew, the Hokkien in Hokkien. English services wcre
not in voguc thelr. Nor was M¿rnclarin spoken popularly as it
is to<1ay.

Another piece of literature that was quickly snappecl up
was Dr Sung's "My 'I-estimony" in Chincsc. This Chincse
text was soon tr¿ìnslatccl into E,nglish by Mr Tipson, the
English Secretary of the Bible Society, himself a fluent
speakcr in Cantonese. Thc sale of books was brisk not only
because it satiated our spiritual hunger, but also becausê
Biblcs wcrc solcl at a subsicliscd price ¿ìnyont: coulcl afforcl.
The English Bible which I bought at the Revival Campaign
was one printed on thin paper with irnitation leather cover.
It cost $1.65. Chinese printed matter cost but a fraction of
the English, which had not yet condescencled to paperbacks
in the thirties.

During the two-week campaign at Telok Ayer, Dr Sung
preache<J forty sermons. The forty-first sessiorl was given to
praying for the sick ancl the forty-scconcì ancl last tbr
testimonies ancl farewell. Although the doctor's sermons
lastecl two hours, there was never a dull moment nor the
resultant embarrassing subconscious nod of a cìrowsy ¿ìmen.
For the messages were gracluatecl and presented in logical
progression. Not like some dry-as-dust lecture-type sermons
based on some ¿rbstract truth, Dr Sung clothed the cloctrinc
he was putting across in vivid, lively figures, like Bunyan in
Pilglim's Progress. FIe excelled most preaching biographical
and allegorical sermons.

The theme of his mess¿ìge was further ernphasisecl by an
appropriately chosen chorus. 'l'his he macle us sing time áfter
time in orcìer to clrive home the message on one hancl, and to
keep up our attentiveness on thc other. The preacher was no
professional perfunctorily spinning out some stereotyped
Iiturgy. A bundle of super-chargecl energy with one consum-
ing passion to s¿rve souls, he used every audio-visu¿rl aicl well
in advance of his time, to put across the message.

Once while hc was preaching on the Five Loaves and Two
I.-ishcs,he plucked out a French loaf from nowhere. And as
he continuecl with the preaching hc peelecl. As he peelec.l he
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propclled the peeled picccs into the pool of faces. Upon
whomsoever the morsels lanclecl there was adclecl a sweet-
ness to thc mouth Lrpon that sweetness to thc ears. And has
not that doublc sweetness remained with me unto this clay'l

On anothcr occasion Dr Sung lanned a little charcoal
stove so that it became a miniature furnace. The fan
represented the Holy Spirit and the charco¿tl stove our he art,
kincllecl by the new birth. As it is written, "He shall baptise
you with the I-loly Ghost and with fire" (Luke 3:16).

Thc evangelist usecl the blackboarcl most as a form of
visual aid. How he caric¿rtured our c:rmality zrnd spiritual
impotence by chalking a big head which was our pride, a big
belly our laziness, little twigs of hands and leet our inability
to do anything goocì. John Sung was no gracluate ol an
zrpproved theological school, but he spokc with refreshing
originality ancl with powcr. Some foot-bouncl old ladies were
overheard assessing their preacher, "Dr Sung can make us

laugh and also make us cry". Dl Sung spoke to evcry heart
olcl or young, malc or female. We young peoplc enjoyed his
scrmons no less th¿rn the old, and there was not a worcl he
said that we missed.

Half-way through the campaign, the preacher bcgan to
call for voluntcers to his Preaching Bands. Now that we werc
savecl, we were saved for a purp to witncss Jesus
Christ to those who hacl never heard. Dr Sung lamented thc
fact that Chinese pastors were consigncd by an unconsciolt-
able congregation to every chore, big or small, in the church.
The pastor was treated like an old amah, he saicl. Unlcss
members would go out evangelising, thc prospect of church
growth was dim. With these adrnonitions he drew in batch
after batch of volunteer preachcrs. Thus the Singapore
Christian Evzrngelistic League was born.

Every band was made up of at le ast three memtrers. As for
me I teamed up with Grandpa and a younger brother. Evcry
bancl was given a number. This was indicated on a triangular
flag on which was implinted thc red Christian cross. The
whole wording in Chinese reacl: "No. 

- 
of the Singapore

Christian Evangelistic League". This flag was carried about
without shamefacedness wherever wc went witnessing. For a

while the Lion City, for that is what Singapore means, was
taken by storm.
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As the Preaching Bands were being formed in the course
of the Revival Meetings, we went up to the pulpit to covenant
with the Lord to preach Christ at least once a week. Dr Sung
prayed movingly for us as hearts further yielded in solemn
consecration. Every team would congregate at a monthly
meeting on a Satuiday afternoon at äne of the Churches
participating in this revival campaign, in a district by district
rotation. Miss Wu, Dr Sung's interpreter and successor in
Singapore, was elected president, which position she held
year after year until her promotion to glory in 1974.

Like an army on the march the Preaching Bands could be
seen at every street corner in the Telok Ayer district during
recesses of the campaign, singing with one voice the famoui
theme song, "In the Cross. . . All my sins are washed away
in the Blood of Yesu." This was followed with distributioñ
o_f Gospel tracts and invitation to come and hear Dr Sung in
Church.

A higher call came to us when Dr Sung followed up with
an appeal for "whole-time consecration". Now that we had
found salvation full and free from the Lord Jesus Christ,
should we not further dedicate our bodies a living sacrifice to
serve Him all our life? Like the ageing Paul calling Timothy
into service, Dr Sung was enlisting beyond the "reservists;'
of the Evangelistic League "regulars" of the whole-time
consecration.

Churches. Another who did not make a public profession
but always looks back with joy to the John Sung cámpaign is
third younger brother Dr Tow Siang Hwa. He is another
pillar of the B-P Church, President of Far Eastern Bible

and editor of RPG Daily Bible-reading
a worldwide circulation. Indeed, the spirit
B-P Church has stemmed in great measure
re Pentecost of 1935.
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Bcforc the cloctor's appe al, insofar as I was concerncd, it
was crystal clcar what I should bc when I grew up. When I
was born, Mother g¿ìvc mc, like Hannah gave Samucl, to the
Lorcl. Granclpa praycd the prayer of dcclication. From ¿r

tcnder agc Mother woulcl tell nle of hcr vow ¿tnd that when I
grcw up, I should serve God ¿ìs ¿ì p¿ìstor. Thus, as thc
working of thc Holy Spirit in my heart deepenccl with the
quick passing of the clays of the Rcvival Campaign, I was
rcsolvecl to give thc Saviour my all.

As Dr Sung related how a young tnan surnamecl Lcc w¿ts

taking thc Gospel to Mongolia, with ovcrgrown bcarcl ancì
fcet shocl with Chincsc straw-s¿tnclals, I vowecl to carry the
cross, if neecl be, evcn to Tibet! Such was my zeal to serve
my Lorcl, constrained by His clying lovc ¿rncl reinforcccl by
Mother's vow.

Now thc Wholc-time Consecrators were to bc cloubly
nurturecl above the Prcaching Bancls. Whcreas thc
Preaching Balrcls hacl a scheclulecl monthly mccting, we
consecr¿rtors, on top of that, hacl another. 'l'his sccond
monthly mccting was in charge of Mr Phoa Hock Seng, a
Governmeut school teacher. Gloriously s¿rvecl from cleacl
Anglicanisrn with his whole farnily of rnany sons ancl claugh-
ters, he turnecl his big bungalow housc at Pasir Pan,jang on
the remote Wcst Coast into a prcaching station, ancl from ¿r

preaching station into a Church. After Worlcl War tl he was
orclainccl pastor of his Church. Uncler his wife still living
toclay, thcy built a sanctuary on a slopc of thc Pasir Panjang
hills t'¡vcrlooking the Singapore Straits. This Church not only
selvcs its own congrcgation, but othcrs wlio come here to
camp cluring school holiclays.

Though Dr Sung labourecl clay ancl night without let-up,
hc ncvel secmecl to tire. What was thc secrct of his strength?
No cloubt he was sustainccl by "onc chicken a clay". Hc
woulcl not eat pork as relishecl by the Chinese racc, becausc
hc clisclainecl such ¿rn uncle¿rn animal. LIe was given clilutc
chickcn soup to sip on thc pulpit in orcler to make up for
profusc sweating in the coul'sc of intensive preaching.
Whcreas S¿rmson's strength lay in his unshaven long hair, Dr
SLrng's strength camc from the joylul satisfaction hc clerived
from his work - thc countlcss souls savecl, calnpaign after
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campaign. "F-or the joy of the Lord is your strength"
(Neh [ì: l1).

Thus in between the preaching sessions thè good doctor
touncl strength to counsel and pray with the heavy-laden and
bloken-heartecl, ancl time to read from anyone who would
unburden his or hcr heart to him by letter. After every
Rcvival he would carry in his personal luggage a bunclle of
such letters. Thus he was not only an evangelist and a

preacher but a pastor as well - to an evergrowing flock in
the Far East.

On the flat-top of Telok Ayer Chinese Methodist Church
there stood a curved-roof Chinese pavilion. Here with the
cool seabreezes blowing in from Telok Ayer Basin, Dr Sung
would be reclined on an easy chair as those who needed
further spiritual help we nt to see him. Out of curiosity I also
went up the pavilion, only to be solemnised by more tears of
repentance on bencled knees. One I could recognise was
Elcler lìeng Mui Kiah, father of Rev Philip Heng. Not only
tears of repcntance, but tears also of restitution and recon-
ciliation. Stolen sums of money were publicly returned to
the Lorcl. Fcuding elclers and deacons of the same church
made up with one another. Hcatling a list of sinners come to
repe ntance w¿ìs oue Rev Huang H¿tn Kwang, pastor of the
"self-supporting" Manclarin-speaking Jesus Church of Chi-
n¿r. I can rcmember him well for his pockmarked face. A
stout man, hc can be identificd seatecl next to Dr Sung in the
photograph of thc [ì5 whole-tirne consecrators taken in the
Telok Ayer Church compound, September 1935.

On the last day at Testirnony Hour, he was one of the first
to witness with beaming moon-face how he came to be born
again at the Rcvival Meetings. "Praise thc Lord", echoed
Dr Sung, who abruptly had him stand clown in ordcr to give
a long linc of others a chance. The tcstirnonies went on
without lct up, punctuated by spontancous choruses of "Olo
Choo, Chan Bce Choo". I would havc gonc up thc pulpit to
s¿ìy a word for the Lorcl had I not felt inadequate as a

school-boy. Since I did not go up my cortscience troubled
me, but I made it up by testifying for my newfound Lord at
the Litcrary Society of my class in the Anglo-Chinese
School. Only then w¿ìs my conscience salvecìl
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'fime will not suffice to retell a fraction of the vivicl
testimonies I had hearcl which remain deeply imprcssed on
my rnincì to this day. Let me relate thrce or four more of the
outstancling ones.

Mr Gan w¿ìs a rich import-export merchant with heacl
office located in the Telok Ayer district. Was it by this
geographical proxirnity that he was drawn to the Revival
Meetings? I cannot say. This man camc with his three wives
to the meetings, and he and his three wives, together with
their sons and daughters, were gloriously saved. He macle an
appropriatc scttlement for hjs second and thircl wives, and
committing his business to his eldest son, went about his new
enterprise as an itinerant evangelist. He became one of
Father's bosom friends so that whcnever his preaching
circuit would take hirn to Johore State in Malaya (now West
Malaysia) he would preach at F-ather's church and stay in our
house. He continucd faithfully year after year to the end. He
publishecì a commentary on the Song of Solomon in
Chincse.

The two wives of a commercial artist whose studio was on
Cecil Strcet, next to'Ielok Ayer where the Chinese Method-
ist Church is, were surely attracted by our singing. They
both came to the meetings and were also gloriously saved.
Both the young wolnen camc not only in tears of rcpent-
¿rnce, but also to offer their lives to serve the Lord fulltime.
They both left thcir unrepentant husb¿rnd to study at Chin
Licn Biblc School, the continuing ministry of John Sung
through Miss Leona Wu in Singapore.

Before World War lI the eldcr of the two women, Madam
Ang, migrated to the inland Malay State of Pahang. There
she foundcd a Church on a hillock at the gold-mining town
of Raub. After the War she built another at Bentong an
adjacent town, both of which were visited by this writer and
thc Rev Hsu Chiang Tai, another John Sung convert, in our
missionerry journeys to inland Malaya in the early fifties.

Mr Lim Kim Seng was ¿ì Buddhist when he came to thc
Revival Mcetings. A young man of nineteen, he gave up his
olcì religion. With no promise of support from etnywhere he
also went out preaching Christ. He afïiliated with a Brethren
grolrp and later founded ¿r Church at Bukit Panjang (Long
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Hill) which flourishcs to this clay. Now nearing seventy hc
kecps going, preaching Clhrist as hc first clicl half er ccutury
ago!

One grcat haul of souls by Dr Sung cxtendccl to a remote
part of Singapore lsland - to a chicken farm by Johore
Straits in the backwatcrs of Lirn Chu Kang. Mr Sim Eng
Koon with his wife ancl sevcral farmer-ancl-f ishcrman sons
zrnd c'laughters were ¿ìmong those who entcred Gocl's King-
clom by "violence". As they hacl to travel a long distance to
town ancl were further bogged down by thcir f¿rrm work,
they prayed for a way out. "Olo Choo, Hc answerccl our
prayer," said olcl Mr Sim. "ln one night all our 7(X)chickens
wcre taken by a suclclen epidcmic. 'l'his relcasecl us to go to
the Mcetings to hear the Worc1." Mr Sim ancl his wifc, sons
ancì claughters, were all turnecl to the Lord like thc house of
Cornelius. Whenevel the rnonthly rn eaching
Bands came ¿ìround, he woulcl be nto thõ
rnecting hall with his wife, sons and r riding
20 milcs in atn open lorry to town. man o1-

ardent prayer ancl how I felt cìrawn closcr to Gocl as hc
wrestlccl wi He was a tower of strcngth in
the Evange he was callecl home. t a-lways
enjoyccl his cl's mighty workings in his life,
particr-rlarly Japanese solcliers who lanclccl
on their fann by the sea after thcy hacl crossccl thc Johore
Straits.

Tocìay he is survived by several sons, one of whom is an
clcler and another a cleacon. The elclest son Sim Choo Un is
Senior Elder rian Church, chairman of
their oversead e. He is a separatist fighter
in his Church rn, a freclueit co-labõurer
with this writ h to the Riau lslancls of
lnclonesi¿r. Said hc to mc of his l'ather's conversiol.l. .,lIe
smashecl up his winc bottlcs, ¿tncl threw his cigarettes ancl
Chinesc tobacco into the clrain."

And so I coulcl go on with many tnol-c accounts of the
abicìing fruits of a Holy Ghost Revival which swept nor only
Contine ntal China, but also thc sprawling lancls anll
archipelagoes of Southcast Asia or Nanyang, as the Chincsc
call it.
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L¿rst, but not least, of my first encounter with Dr John
Sung is his practicc of divine healing. Not like charismatic
faith he¿rlers toclay who put healing above preaching, Dr
Sung dicl not anllounce praying for the sick until onè ctay
before the event. ln fact, he had emphasised elsewhere he
was callecl to preach the Gospel and not to hcal. ln view of
rnany in North China woefully lacking medical facilities ancl
wcre gro¿ìning uncler a heavy burclen of sickness ancl disease,

o this work o it of
aded to clo so
of the last day sick
who had rece ecl a

qucLre to go up one side of the pulpit. 'l'he doctor knelt by a
chair while thc patients went up onc by one and knelt beside
hirn. A nulnbcr of those closest to the doctor also knclt,
praying with one accorcl. As each patient knelt befol-e the
chair wherc Dr Sung wzrs, he dipped his finger.s into a bowl
of olive oil. With a quick smack on the forehead he
comrn¿rnded in a hoarse voice, "Be healed of your sickness
in the Name of Jesus Christ!" At which rhe patient rose up
quickly ancl left by an exit on the opposite side.

The healing session had taken a whole aftcrnoon. At the
final ancl closing session of the Campaign those who wcre
healed gave testimony briefly culminating with "praisc the
Lorcl, thank the Lord". To thesc praises came loud echoes
from the cloctor himself. Dr Sung was careful not to usurp
any glory, ancl woulcl rebuke sharply any who mentionecl his
name or gave crecìit to him.

I cannot remember seeing any blincl man opening his eyes
or ¿ìny lame man who walkecl. But I can recollect those who,
likc Fathcr, were clelivered from their srnoking habit. Deli-
vcrecl not only from cigarettes but also deliverecl from
opiurn. Opium-smoking was a particular social evil of the
Chinese race. In the thirties when Singaporc w¿ìs a British
Colony onc could ratecl Chanclu
(Opium) retail shops. ccl by scrawny
sunburnecl rickshaw p coolies. It was
saicl of thcm that they woulcl rather eat "black rice" than
white rice . What a rnanifestation of thc total cìcpravity of the
human hcart. Praise thc Lord, I saw onc of the these
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scrawny opium smokers rise up to tcstify to the saving powcr
of Gocl with a new gleam in his eycs.

As for me I was healccl of a recurrent gnawing gastric pain
that had plagued me since childhoocl, though I clicl not go up
to Dr Sung that aftcrnoon. For thc joy ol'the Lorcl was

become my strength (Neh B: l0). As I hacl cornc to trust in
the Lorcl, and to acknowleclge Him in all my w¿lys, this had
become health to my natvel arlcl marrow to my bones
(Prov 3:5-8). That thcre is a close link bctwccn ¿ì person's
psychological ancl physiological rnake-up is a lattcr cliscovcry
of moclern mec{icine.

As all goocl things must comc to ¿tn cncl, the night of
September 12, 1935 clcscencleci olt us, ¿t ncw generation of
born-again, Gocl-praising people, too soon! As the doctor
hirnself led in the singing of "Gocl Will Take Care of You",
tears streamed down his face while our eyes became
dimmed.

We sharc onr mutual wtles. Out' mutual bttrclelrs bcar.
Ancl oftcn for each othcl flows Thc syrnpathisirrg tcar.

Committing us his Singaporc llock to thc Lorcl, Dr SLrng

bade us farcwell. His next carnpaigns woulcl swiltly takc hinr
to Muar ancl Malacca ancl up the Malay Peninsttla tt-r

Scrernban ancl Penang. From Pcnang lslancl he crossecl the
Straits of Malacca to Meclan in North Sumatra, Inclonesia.

On October llJ, 1935 Dr Sung rcturnecl to Singapore 1'or ¿t

week of "spiritual-nurture" meetings. Again the Church hall
wherc hc hacl so rccently saicl farewell to his sheep wzts

packecl to overflowing. Many who came this time were fl'tlln
Ltp-coLlntry wherc he hacl lately been. Through the seconcl
carnpaign in Singaporc 2l Prcaching Bztncls wcre aclclecl so

that the Evangclistic Leaguc now swcllccl to 132. All inclLr-

sive more than 5,000 souls were won in Dr Sung's first
expcclition into Nanyang (Southeast Asia). 'l'he rneetings
closcd on October 2,5 with fLrrthcr zc¿tl irlfusecl into his
followers.

When the cloctor finally took leavc of us, I was oue of thc
thousancl clisciple s who wcnt to the wharf at Kcppe I I larbour
to bicl hirn goocl-bye. How the triangular banners with thc
rcc'l Christi¿m cross of the Preaching Bancls llLrtterecl in thc
wincl as one by one wcnclecì Lrp thc gangway to say to ollc
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they hacl come to lovc, "Fzrre thee well". As he lookecl clown
with <lcep cmotions at his spiritual chilclren, like a mother
leaving her brood, he felt the Lorcl saying to him, "Feed my
lambs, feecl my shcep. Fcccl them the whole Word of God in
a Scconcl Bible Institute." As for me, though I lingerecl on
the wharf until my spiritual father was lost from sight, I no
longer fclt loncly and listless as before. I hacl the Risen
S¿rviour with me and in constant communion. Wherever I
went pedalling thc bicycle I loved, He was always by my
sicle. How I wishcd I coulcl serve God somcday, etnswering
to His call through this song introcluced by Dr John SLrng:

Follow Me
Gmrc¡ D. W¡rrcx

DrrEf
Árr. by Hrrrrer C, Tor'¡y

I I hear my ri -sen Sa viour say, - - Fol-low me. follow me. fol-low
2 "Tho' thouhast sin-ned l'llpardonthee.- - Fol-low me, fol-low me. fol-low
3 Bring un-t0 me thy ma-ny cares, -Fol-low me. followme, fol-low

J

r

me" Hisvoice is calling all the day. - "Followme,followme. fol-low me,

me; From evjry sin l'll par-donthee,- Followme.followme. fol-low me,

me, Thy heavy load myarm up-bears Follow me. follow me. fol-low me.

J

r
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Fur,¡. Cxonus (Or grprano and Alto Duet.)

For thee I trod the bit-ter way. - - For thee I gave my life a - way,
ln all thy changinglife l'll be - - - Thy God,rhyguide on landand sea,
Lean on lVlybreasl,dismiss thy fears,- - And trust me thru' thy future years

¿J

DUET â o od litr.

Anddranklhegallthydebt t0 pay,- - - Followme. followme. follow me."

Thy blissthro'all e-ter-ni -ty. - - - Followme, followme. follow me."

Myhandshallwipeaway all tears, - - Foll 0w
I

me. followme, follow me,"

JJ¿.1 J
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B. YEARS OF TRAINING
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Chapter II

BARLY YBARS

1901 -1 909

In the yezrr alter the Boxer Rebellion, the last clecade of
Manchu rulc, there was born at Micl-Autumn Moon the2Tth
clay oi Septcmber, 1901 a sixth chilcl to ¿r Chinese pastor's
honre in South China - in the Village of Hong Chek,
Hinghwa Prelecture, Fukicn Provincc. It was a boy, but
what clistinguishccl him from his elclcr brother and sisters
was his big heacl. Ancl bccause he was the tirst chilcl to be
born al'ter the conversion of his mother, and in gratitucle was
offerecl to the Lord's Service, Pastor Sung named him Chu
Un (thc Lorcl's gift).

In a lancl of tceming multi-millions which was ancl is
China, cking out a livelihoocl for a growing family w¿ìs an
cver uphill clirnb. Ancl so much the more for a poorly paicl
Chincsc p¿ìstor. When Chu Un arrivecl, the family was going
through a pcriocl of "washed-out poverty", ¿ts the Chincse
saying goes, so that this extl'¿ì mouth to fccd was not
particularly welcome. So, l'rom ¿ì very young age, Chu Un
hacl to learn to live a lifc of flugality.-fhe Chinese country parsonage uncler the American
Mcthoclist Episcopal Mission, as living stancl¿rrds went in
thosc clays, was sparing in houscholcl comlorts, save for zt

fcw sticks of furniture. But though the cottage in which Chu
Un livecl was lacking in anrcnitics, the worlcl outsicle w¿ts ¿ì

trc¿tsure house ol scenic beauty ¿rncl abuncìancc. Brownish
nrountain r¿ìnges in the palc-bluc of mclrning h¿rzc maclc a
broiclerccl borcler for a panorama of lush grccn ricef ielcls,
ticr,upon ticr, while gLrrgling strcams ancl lcaping brooks
macle music to thc peering skics as the ntists liftccl bcforc thc
morning sun. Uphill ancl clownclalc little CìhLr Un woulcl
wanclcr, ancl woncler, ir-r this kalcicloscope o1 Gc¡cl's country.
"Day unto clay Lrttereth spcech ancl night unto night showeth
knowlccìge . Thcrc is no spccch where their voicc is not
hcarcl" (Ps l9:2,3). In thcsc poctic sulrounclings that spokc
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so oftcn to his inquiring soul livcd the Sung family in that
rustic parsonagc until the country pastor w¿ìs promoted 1909
to Assistant Principal of the Mcthoclist Bible School in
Hinghwa.

Pastor Sung Hsueh Licn w¿ìs ¿ì man with a quick tempcr.
In this rcspect Chu Un, above his brothcrs and sistcrs, w¿ts ¿ì

chip of the old block. As the boy grew up he began to come
into clashes with his c'lisciplinarian father. The bamboo rod
that hung on the wall was a const¿ìnt reminder of fatherly
authority. More often than not, it was applicd on thc barc
back of the rebelliolrs young Sung. Not only did Chu Un
clash with his father, hc was founcl at oclcls also with his
brothers. In retaliation for his pranks arouncl the housc, they
would call him by his nickname, "Big Hca<J".

Once a quarrel broke out bctween "Big He¿rcl" ancl ¿r

brother while eating together in the courtyard. That bloocl
from his hotheacl fathcr surging in his veins, plop came his
bowl of ste arning-hot rice porridgc onto his brother's heacì,
scalc'ling him face and neck. Realising how he woulcl cncl up
for this transgression, he tried to escape by jumping down a
well. As thc well happened to be covered, hc disappearect in
no time into hiding under a bed. There hc rcm¿tincd, like a
mouse, for the good part of the day until Dad found him out
at nightfall. The hicling he now got from that bamboo rod,
howevcr, brought him into the daylight of his senscs. In the
solemn stillness that followed the thrashing, however,
Father Sung was seen buried in his stucìy in a flood of tears.
There clid thc young Sung catch a glimpxe of the mystery of
fatherly love contcncling with fatherly wrath.

On another occasion, in a fit of rerge, Big Head charged at
a clay water jar like a young bull secing red. Crash! The
watcr jar crumbled to pieces, but Big Heacl stood up unhurt!

Though Chu Un was a hothead, he nevertheless had a soft
and pliable heart. Meditating on the mystery of life ancl
cleath in moments of solitude, this is one perplexing problern
that vexcd his troublecì soul. Why must ¿ì m¿ìn die? I don't
want to ciie! It was this morbid fear of clcath that bridled him
to God. ln a revival sermon he preached in aftcr years, this
is what hc said of his first brush with death:

"When I was nine years old (seven or eight by Western
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reckoning) I saw a small black object placcc'l in lront of our
cloor. I askecl Mothcr what it was and she saicl it was a coflin
for thrcc-year olcl (one to two by Westcrn rcckoning) sister
to slcep in. Mystery of mysteries! I only kncw how lovablc
little sister was, but Mother was spcaking of her clcath. I
enterccl the room. I saw her face now pale and white. Her
hands ancl feet wcrc ice-colcl. I clicl not realise I hacl seen
cleath.

I callccl to her but she did not reply. I came out and s¿rw

Mothcr brirnming with tears. I clicì not know what to do. I
dicl not know how sister clicd. How w¿rs it that I who was
olclcr than she hacl not cliccl? Just thcn I saw somconc lift
littlc sistcr into the coffin. I callecl out to Mother. Mother
dicl not listen, nor clicl anybocly else. Thcy carried thc coffin
out. I askecl Mother whcre they took sistcr, whethcr she
woulcl rcturn. Mothcr saicl they had takcn her to the
countrysicìe ancl shc would not rctul'n. Hearing this I burst
into tcars, ancl I askecl Mother whethcr I would bccome like
little sister, ancl Mothcr saicl yes. I grew more gloomy. That
night I clrcamt I cliecì like sister, ancl was put into a coffin. I
was afraid ancl criecl to Daclcly ancl Mummy, "I won't clie, I
want to stay with you." I woke myself up with loucl sobbings
which lrrought Father ancl Mother out of bed. I saic], "l
clreamt that I cliecl. I was afraicl. I clo not w¿ìnt to clie . Death
is so frightlul. lt takes mc to the loncly countrysicìe. No, I
won't die! I want to livc with Daclcly ancl Mummy forcver!"

Now, in spite of conflicts of tempcrament, thc Sung
patson¿ìge was like ¿ìny normal home and ¿r happy one at
that. Chu Un hacl a big brother and four oldcr sisters. Four
youngcr brothers wcrc born after him, not cctnnting the
yolrngcr sister who had ciicd in infancy. With so many eager
mouths to feccl the larclcr was more often cmpty than not.
"But goclliness with contentmcnt is great gain" (I Tirn 6:6).
So, after an evening meal of co¿ìrse rice and vegetables with
a moclicum of fish or mcat. the parsonagc would be fillecl
with songs of praise ancl worship. "Whcrc Jesus is 'tis
heaven thcrc," ¿r famous John Sung chorus, is one he had
learnt from thé nightly farnily worship.

Of particular attachment to the fathel was Chu Un in spite
of that bamboo rod. ln ¿rnother sermon John Sung preached
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in his rcvival campaigns, he saicl of him, "My l'ather kept a
cliary. lt is from him that I h¿rvc acquirecl thc habit of
kccping a cliary. Evcry Satulclay hc would climb a hill to
pray for his Suncìay sermon ancl congregation. FIe was not ¿r

strong man. He was olten plagucd with coughs. Oncc hc
coughed so baclly that he almost cliecl. Mothcr ancl I got
togetlrer to pray for him. T'hanks Lre to Gocl, Hc hearcl our
prayer ancl hcalccl him. My father w¿ìs a devout pastor. Hc
scrved in the rninistry for forty-folrr ye¿ìrs. I thank God for
such a father who lovcd me, taught me ancl fecl me with
spiritual food. What I ¿rm toclay is ¿rll from my fathcr'."
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Chapter lll
..HINGHWA PENTECOST''

1909- 1913

Onc cvent in the yoLurg li{'e of Chu Un that had macle such
an inclelible impression upon his soul was what has become
known as the "l-linghwa Pentecost." This happenccl in the
year 1909. At that tirne Pastor Sung hacl transferrccl to a big
Church in Hinghwa city. Undcr his ministry the nurnber
increasecl from two hunclrecl to six aftcr onc year ancl to one
thousancl in the third year. "I have ncvel' scen such ¿r

prospcroLrs ChLrrch". saicl John Sung whcn hc tcstifiecl of his
fathcr in anothcr selmol-ì. But God hacl grcatcr blessings in
storc 1or tl-rc pccrple of Hinghwa. As it is saicl that "the wincl
blowcth wherc it listeth," so the clescent of the Holy Spirit
lrpon thc Pentecost of l-linghw¿ì c¿tmc all of a suclclcn one
al'tenroon when the palishioncrs met in annual convcntion
to cornmcmorate the cleath ancl suflcrings of our Lorcl.

Tlrc preachcr was a young pastor surnamecl Lim who hacl
carlicr irnpressecl Chu Un as ¿ìu cffcctive aucl intercsting
strreaker at Sunclay School. But as hc spoke now olì "Jcsus in
the Garclen of Gethsemane" thcrc was fclt a penetrating
powcr nevel' experiencecl beforc. His worcls, like arrows,
¡rierce d the heart. As he prcachccl his hearers were movccl to
bittcr tears. The pre acher himsclf also bmke clown anci wept
for his own sinfulness that sent Jcsus up thc cross. Uncìcr a
sirnilar conviction ol sin, rnorc ancl more of thc congregation
capituliitccì - wccping ancl gxraning. No rnore wcic thc
argurncnts ¿rs to what was sinful ancl what w¿ts not sinful.
Under the se archlight of the Holy Spirit the people confess-
ecl their faults one to another. Feuding elclers and deacons
in thc samc Church hclcl one anothcr's arrrs in mutu¿rl
lorgivcncss. Stolcn ¿uticlcs werc l'ctLlrnecl to their owncrs.
Accorcling to John Sung's "My 'l'cstirnony" publishccl two
clccaclcs aftcr the evcnr, several hunclrccl stolcn balls wcrc
rctur-nccl by convictecl young pcoplc! Whercvcr possiblc
rcstitution was rrraclc and il not possiblc "trcspass-ctl'fcrings"
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werc clirectecl to thc Church Trczrsuly.
As thc firc of Gocl swept on, as many as three thousancl,

like thc first Pentecost, werc saved! The Hinghwa Pcntecost
w¿ìs so noise d abroad that visitors c¿ìtne from as l'ar as Amoy
in the South and l,-oochow iu the North, yca, even from
clistant America.

Among the rcpentant was nine-year-olcl Chu Un. F{e also
was movecl to tears so much so that his coat lapels becamc
soaking wet. Leslie Lyall, in his book on John Surrg -Flame for God in the Far East - thinks the young lacl hacl
found the Lorcl as Saviour at the Flinghwa Pentecost. Liu
Yih Ling in his Chincse version on the Life of Sung Shang
Chieh, quoting John Sung's own tcstimony of his spiritual
crisis in America conclucles cliffcrently: "At the time of this
rcvival John Sung was nine years olcì (by actual reckoning,
only seven-ancl-a-half, if we count from Septembcr 27, 1901
to Easter 1909). Although he went everyday to thc rneetings
he had not gone through the expericnce of repentance from
sin nor received thc new life, though hc had t'elt a power'
bringing him to the meetings." "Nevertheless," continucs
Mr Liu, "this was a beneficial lesson John Sung h¿rd lcarned
for his future evangelistic ministry. Thanks to the Lorcl,
from such a youllg age there was inculcated in him such an
irnportant lesson - the secrct of revivalistic evangelism.
Such an indeliblc impression of such a great work on his
young heart."

"The wind bloweth where it listeth, and thou hearest thc
sound thercof, but c¿rnst not tcll whence it cometh, ancl
whither it goeth: so is everyone that is born of the Spirit"
(Jn 3:tÌ). Birth is a mystery. The spiritual birth is a gre¿ìrer
mystery.

Now, while it is true that revival is sent ol withheld by the
good pleasure of a sovereign GocJ, the human factor in-
volved in reviv¿rl as eviclcncecl in the Hinghwa Pentecost
c¿ìnnot be by-passed. As there was a ten-day prayer mecting
held by one hundred and twenty disciples of the early
Church preceding the descent of thc Holy Spirit, so there
was united intercession by two elderly ladies in America for
revival in response to a request made by a nrissionary in
Hinghwa. As the two Americ¿tn women were pleading for
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Iìinglrwa month ¿tfter rnonth suclclcnly they felt a quickcning
assur¿urce within that Gocl woulcl clo somcthing grcat by the
Goocl Friday of 1909, whcreupon they wrote to tcll their
fricncl in Flinghwa about it. As mail by sc¿ì was slow, this
lctter clid not arrivc until aftcr Easter. Ncvcrthclcss Pente-
cost clid come clowrr on Hinghw¿t, to be exact, the aftel.noou
of Mauncly Thursclay, eve of Goocl F-riclay, 1909.

Lorcl, sencl thc olcl-tirne powcr, the Pc¡ltccostal powcr,
Thy f loocl-gates of blessing on us throw open wiclc!
Lolcl, seltcl thc olcl-time power, the Pentccostal powcr-.-l'hat si¡lters bc colrvertccl ancl Thy narrc glor.ificcl.
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Cha¡rtcr IV

LITTLE PASTOR AND STUÐIOUS

SCHOLAR

t9t3-I()17

l'hc fircs of the Hilrghwa Pentecost burnccl on for scver¿tl
llÌore ycals. Durirrg this periocl, insofar as Pastol. Sung was
conccruccl, thcre was a cloutlling of his thousancl-urcmbcr
ct-rngrcgation. As tlic olcl Church was to(') srnall, a carnpaign
to builcÌ a bigger one was sct in rnotion. ln thc spir.it of the
Rcvival mcmbe l's gave lil-rcrally to the builcling funcl, so that
with furthcr hclp fì'on-r well-wishers ¿ì ncw auclitorium.
capablc of scating 2,(XX). was crcctecl thc ncxt ycar. T'hc
gcntry o1'llinghwa bcgan to takc noticc of this new surgc of
powcr irr Gocì's Kingclom. I'hc Prefcct ol llinghwa. in
matters that conccrneci thc 1-rclpulace, woulcl call ou pastor
Sung for consultation.

With thc builcling o1'thc ncw Church. thc p¿tstor was in
ncccl ol' an assistant. Little clicl he know that GocJ hacì

¡rrcparecl onc who was stancling by his siclc -- his own son!
Although thc Littlc Pastor, as Chu LJn now came to lrc
known. bcgan with stantmcring li¡rs, he sc'rrlr grtt ovcr this
r'ìcrvoLrsncss. With a littlc l.lrorc tl'¿tir-ring unclcr his pastol.
fathcr, thc b n preaching fronr thc pLrlpit o1,
thc new chu r lrc w¿rs ncedccl. I.or-. by thc
vcar 1913, P clccì to lris rninistry an orphan-
agc ancl two boys high school ¿rncl anolher
f'or girls. No cloubt thcse increases wcìt.c outlìowings lron-r
thc I-linghwa Pcntocost.

A bunclle of cncrgy, yoLlug Sung was cvcr. reacly to
veuture out with his l'¿rthcr to outlying villagcs on cvangclis-
tic tours, or on circuit, as the Methrtdists call it. Hc stoòcl in
for Fathcr on not ¿r fcw occ¿rsions whcn the [¿rtter w¿ts

¡lreoccupiccl with lîorc urgent busincss. or whcn hc w¿rs
intlisl-roseci. To lnakc thc most out of his work the Littlc
P¿rstur woulcl pack a satchel of tracts 1'or clistribution and
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tliblcs to scll. IIc clclightcd in opcn-air prcaching ancl was
his own songlcacler. (ìocl hacì surely cncìowccl thc budcling
prcachcr with a melocly in his heart for, its Martin Luthcr has
saicl, "Music is ncxt to thcology."

Fronr a yoLrng agc Chu Un loved to stucly. Likc his l'athcr,
whose namo Hsuch Licn lne¿ìns Scholarly Link, thc sotl w¿ts

a bookworrn. P¿tstot'Sung, poor as he was, was a spenclcr on
books. So, whenever he coulcì spare ¿ì littlc cash, which wcre
strung togcther like a row of beztcls, hc would unloosc ¿t fcw
lrom the cash-string to bring home a paperbzrck or two - to
the clislikc of his illiterate wife. Slowly ancì surely ¿r small
library took shapc which gïew to sizcable proportions in thc
city parsonage. This bccame young Sung's happy browsing
grouncl. Of an cvcr-inc¡uiring rnincl he woulcl leave no book
in F-ather's stucly unturnecl, inclucling women's magazincs
ancl pcrioclicals. With such ¿t love for books it was no wonclcr
that Chu Un stoocl l'irst in his class ¿tt cvery school examina-
tron.

Now it was the custom 1'or a young scholar, as he
progrcssccl in school, to take on a new namc above what was
given hirn at birth. Thus, apart from Chu Un, his birth or
"milk" n¿rrne, he now callecì himself, at fathcr's suggestion,
Shang Chieh. Roughly translatecl, it means Noblc ancl
Frugal. And what a young scholar, noblc in thought ancì

1'rugal in lifc, Shang Chich was!
About this tirne there appearecl an ac'lvertiscment from the

Fukicn Naval Clollcge . lt was an invitatiott to the E,ntrancc
Examination to bc helcl in Foochow, the Provincial Capital
anci naval station. When Pastor Sung saw this opening he
tolcl his son to prcparc lol it. (In old China father's word w¿rs

law.) Now, Foochow lay 1(X) miles to thc north of l-linghwa
along many a n¿rrrow ¿rnd tortuous mountain track. Ovcr this
terrain evcry young aspirant from thc south must treacl.

Why clicl Pastor Sung now changc his mind about the
youug rn¿rn's carccr? Dicl he not offcr him to the Lorcl ¿rt

birth, yea, evcn while he was in his mother's womb, in
thanksgiving for what the Lord hacl done? W¿tsn't his wife
sick unto cleath ancl was restorecl in answer to prayer, ancl
born again upon her recovery? The prcssure of livelihoocl
(there were ten young mouths to feccl ancl educate) ancl the
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opportLrnity to a free ecluc¿rtion I'or Shang Chich could have
been the re¿ìsons.

1'o qualify for a naval caclet officcr one must havc goocl
physiquc ancl a good head. Enclowecl with robust hcalth,
young Sung had no clualrns about the physical test. As lor
the written cxamination, there was only onc rccluircment:
Write an css¿ìy on "The Princcly Man Does Not Strive."
'fhis aspect of Confucian philosophy w¿ìs wcll taught in thc
schools inasmuch ¿ìs every yollng scholar had to ntemorise
chapters from the Four Books of Confucius.

"A man's heart cleviscth his way: but the Lorcl clirccteth
his steps" (Prov l6:9). Though high werc the hopcs of the
Sung family for the ir illustrious son, the rcstraining hancì of
Gocl clashecl evcry lofty ancl haughty thought to the grouncl.
For when thc clay of cxamination drew near Sung Shang
Chich, the respected young scholar from Hinghwa, w¿rs

ovcrtaken by a sLrdclen swelling of the legs. Dcspitc thc
ailrncnt he maclc it by sheer cle termination to thc capitalcity.
But though thc spirit was willing the flesh was wcak. In a
statc of near cxh¿rustion at the encl of such a labotious
.journey, Shang Chich failccl the physical tcst. 'l'ry as hc
woulcl to clo better in the written examination, thc rcsult was
the samc. What a let clown ancl cleflation of priclc to one
hithe rto borne high on wings of success. O the shame of loss
of facc so poignant to such a princely nl¿ìn ¿ìs Shang Chich!

But ¿r Christian will ncvcr say "clie," for he has "the Gocì
of all comfort who comforteth us in all our tribulation"
(II Cor l:9). For Sung's future success, the Father abovc
must put hirn through the mill of failurc. To a Christian cach
failurc is a stepping-stone to success.

Of the hunclrecls that took the Naval College Bxamination
only two were chosen. The irony of it all was that in aftcr
years when duty called thcm to battlc they wcrc lost in
action. When Shang Chieh learnecl of this, woulcl he not
have thankecl the Lord for his overruling powcr? "Ancl wc
know th¿rt all things work together for goocì to thcm that
lovc Gocì, to them who are the callecl accorcling to his
purpose" (Rom B:2t3). All things, inclucìing failLrres ancl
clisappointments !

As it is also said that "lailure is thc mother ol success" the
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rcbufl Shang Chieh sustained in Foochow spurrcd hirn to
gre¿ìtcr hcights of stucly. Now, China at this time hacl
become a Republic with the fall of the Manchus in 1911. As
¿ì young nation, political activitics ancl patriotic clenronstra-
tions wcre the orcler of the day, ancl not the least affectccl
werc rniclclle ancl high school stuclents. Though it was
f'asbionablc as well zrs cxciting to join in the "strike-clown"
campaigns, particularly against Japan at this time, Shang
Chieh would have no part with the rabble rousers. Standing
likc a crane among the crows he was nevcrthclcss ostr¿tcisecl
ancl clubbecl a "slave without :t country." His couragc tcr

stancl ¿rlone on what hc believecl to be right was bcginning to
bc noticecl.

Notwithstancling the taunts of his classmates and fellow
stutlents, Shang Chich was elected editor of thc school
wcckly ncwspapcr. In Church he helped his father tt'r

procluce the Revival rnaguzinc which had a wiclening circula-
tion. It was about the ycal 1917 that he startecl, in thc stcps
of his father, to kcep a cliary, which habit he rnaintained
without l'ail to thc cncl of his life.

Soon Gracluation Day camc. Up to uow school boy Shang
Chich paicì littlc ¿ìttcnton to his attire. Most of thc chilclrcn
ancl young peoplc wcnt to schocll bal'efooletl, ancl sclrnc
alrnost bare-backcci. When it w¿s t'toisecl that thc y()Llng
scholar hacl comc first in thc School GraclLration E,xanrin¿t-
tions, his fathcr was so pleasecl that he hacl a ligltt lrluc gown
spccially tailolecl for him by his mother. This hc worc with
grcat szrtisl'¿rction on Prize-giving Day. Ancl this bluc gown
hc woulcl wear for evcry 1'unction ancl fcstival after tliis.

Aftcr Iligh School the tl.rought of going on to Ginling
University in Nanking was broachccl by thc wholc farnily. As
Shang Chieh bcgan to pack up his baggagc with many
stirrings of'hcart 1'or a brightcr future, there camc a bolt
from the blue in thc suclclcn cleath, within afcw hours, ol'his
clclest sistcr. "Man's lilc's like morning clcw," ¿r col-nlnon
Chinesc sayirrg, must havc flashecl across his mincl. Or, as

Gocl's Wolcl says it, "For what is your life'? It is cvcn ¿t

vapour, that appcarcth lor a littlc tinre, ¿rncl thcn vanishcth
Awrry." (Jarncs 4:14). Young Sung's aspirations lor highet
stucly was again thwartccl by this sucldcn turn of evcnts.
"Why must ¿r nran clie?" maclc hirn sit clown ancl ponclcr'.
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Chaptcr V

WESTWARD HO!

As it has been noted that stuclent life in China ¿rt this timc
w¿rs ¿r rouncì after round of patriotic outbursts against forcign
powers, strikes and frequent ¿rbsentccism from school,
young Sung camc to the conclusion th¿rt to aclv¿tnce in higher
education therc w¿rs no w¿ìy out other than America. For a

poor pastor's son such ambition was not unlike that of "a
lazy toa<l aspiring to eat swan's flesh"! But Shang Chieh hacl
learnt the lesson of faith from his religious upbringing and
from the clays of the Hinghwa Revival.

Without compunction he went straight up to his father:
"Papa, I have cleciclcd to go ancl study in Amcrica."'foo
stunncd for worcls, olcl Sung s¿rt clown to compose himsclf.
After a while that seemecl an eternity to young Sung, hc
retortecl. "Are you clreaming? Do you think that by my own
bloocl ancl sweat I cor-rlcl sencl you abroad to clrink foreign ink
ancl puff up your big heacl? Who do you think I am? I'm not
the Prcfcct of Hinghw¿ì. I'm no bettcr than a poor church
lnouse of a pastor."

Unclauntccl, young Sung looked up to thc Fleavenly
F-ather. Alonc he tracecl his steps up tl-rc hill hc w¿ts wont to
climb. Therc he pourecl out his heart to God. "O Lorcl," hc
criccl, "With You all things arc possiblc." For one wholc
weck he wcnt up the hill to pray until hc felt qr-rite assurccl
that his prayer was ¿rnswerecl . Surc cnouglr, as he musccl
about crossing the blue Pacific ancl that bright clay whcn hc
woulcl sct foot on Gold Flill (Chinese n¿une lor California)
there came to visit him a missionary fricncl with a lctter from
one Miss "K¿rn" in Peking. In brcvity Miss "K¿tn" s¿ticl shc
hacl he arcl of young Sung's scholastic attainmcnts and of his
carncst clesire to study in the States. She felt movccl there-
lorc to recommencl him to the Ohio Wesleyan Univcrsity for
a scholarship. Morcover she promisccl to fincl him a jotr
upon arrival in America.

"Olo Choo! Chan Bcc Choo," (Praise thc Lorcl, Sing tct

the Lorcl's praise) c¿rme Shang Chieh clancing into his
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lathcr's study, the missionary's lettcr of recommcntlation
helct high in l.ris hancì. "Papa, see this lctter! The Lord has
answercci my prayer!" "Very well indced! But who is going
to foot thc bill of your travel to USA? In all my ye¿ìrs ¿ìs a

preacher I have not s¿tvccl so much as a hundred clollars.
Shoulcl I ernpty all my savings, that woulcl not pay half your
fare. Living from "elbow to slceve," as you can see, what
can I clo? What father will not want to see his son go
abroad'/"-

Still undauntccl, young Sung climbed that hill-top again.
Again he poured out his heart to Goc'l, "O Lorcl, with You
nothing is impossible." "Yes," the Lord comforted hirn,
"Ask, ancl it shall be given you; seek and ye shall find; knock
and it shall be opcn unto you: Fot' everyc'ìne that asketh
rcceiveth; anci hc that seeketh fincleth; and to him that
krrocketh it shall be openecl" (Matt. 7:7,8).

As ncws spread ¿rround that Shang Chieh had been
awarclecl a scholarship to America, friends and co-workers in
the Methoclist Church of which Pastor Sung had been ¿t

faithful serv¿ìnt for over a decade rallied to help. From the
Bible Schools unc'ler Pastor Sung's supcrvision came gradu-
atcs, now also pustors ancl fulltimc workers in various
ministries of the American Methoclist Episcopal Mission. ln
no time ¿ì surn of over $500 was collectecl. Shang Chieh was
careful to cnter into his note book cvery item, intending to
repay as sootì as he got to his Ncwfound Land.

As it is promised that "God is able to make all grace
abound towarcl you" (ll Cor 9:tì) and that "all things work
together for good to them th¿tt love God," on the day young
Sung wcnt to the travel agent to buy his tickct, thc American
dollar had plungcd to 95 cents etgainst the Chinese dollar. By
this favourable rate of exchange he not only had enough for
the boat fare but also ¿t little margin to spare. This allowed
hirn to find fbr himself one or two suits of Western clothing
ancl articles of claily use for the long journey ahead. Father
Sung sccing God's hand clearly upon his son gave his
blessing.

Alas! As young Sung w:ts about to set out, it was
cliscovcrcd he hacl mc¿tntime contracted trachoma. This
woulcl ban him from cntry to thc Unitec'l St¿rtes all the s¿ìrne.
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As he lookecl up to Gocl in prayer ergain, thc Lorcl lccl him to
a barber who in the Chincsc traclition is also known to treat
eyc ailments. With an unsterilised bone scraper the balbcr'
landecl a few harcl strokcs on his afïectcd eyclicls. This
process hc rcpeatecl a number of times until the inflamma-
tory granulations hacl disappcare cl. Goc'l l-racl ¿tnswerecl
praycr thror-rgh the bone scraper of a Chinese barbcr as he
woulcl by rnore civilised me¿uls wcre hc treatecl in Anrerica.
All things are possiblc with God! Bone scraper or stainless
steel, the Lorcl hacl confirmed this trip to the West, where-
upon more praiscs to thc Lord wcre sung by the Sung family.

Fcbruary 10th, 19201 With seven compauions, young
blood from Hinghwa also seeking advancement abroad,
Shang Chich took leave of his broocling mother, for father
w¿ìs ¿ìw¿ìy from home on Highcr Scrvicc. Not looking back,
he lcft the pzrrsonage he lovecl abruptly, uccompaniecl by liis
elclcr brothcr and some friencls to the jctty. Herc he boarclecl
a coastal stc¿rmer that took him northwarcls to Shanghai to
catch the mail boat to Amcrica. Dicl hc know what woulcl
becomc of him seven yearrs hencc, as hc notccl in his cliary
February lOth, 1920, thc clate of his leaving homc?

When the party of eight spirited students reached Shang-
hai. ancl had found accommodation in a hotel to await the
sailing clate, only Shang Chieh stayecl in. The rcst of thc
party vcnturccl out on a sight-secing spree. Country burnp-
kins, they wcre mesmeriscd by thc sights ancl souncls of
Shanghai, China's megalopolis. Young Sung mcanwhilc
kept strictly to his claily progr¿ìmrne of stucly, praycr', Bible
reacling, ancl writing up his diary. By this hc killcd two bircls
with onc stonc because in keeping incloors hc conscrvccl all
that he hacl in thc worlcl, ancl that was not his, but borrowecl.
"Economy, thc mothcr of prosperity" is onc law thc young
man hacl learnt sincc birthl By not joining thc crowcl he
becamc the butt of many a ricìiculc ancl sarcastic rcmark.

At last, March 2ncl, the sailing clatc, arrivccl. All aboarcl,
the S.S. Nile wcightccl anchor at Woosung wharf, locatccl at
the estLrary of the mighty Yangtse River bcforc shc hcaclecl
for thc open se¿ì. As thc ship began to pitch ancl roll in the
cvening sun those scvcn rowcly companions bcat a hasty
retreat from thc opcn clcck they wele enjoying to thc cabins.
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As for Shang Chieh he took to the sea like a cluck to the
poncl. He helped hirnself to cvery course prepared by a
first-class cuisine, with second ancl thircl helpings trom the
untouched clishes left on the table by his seasick friends. "He
who laughs last laughs best."

As he stoocl on thc bow, drawing in deep draughts of fresh
ocean brcezcs into his lungs, suddenly, tears welled up his
eyes - not because of homesickness, nor troubled by the
thought of an insecurc future, but overwhelrned by the
immensity of God's loving-kindness like the boundless
ocean upon his young life!

Westward Ho!
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Chapter VI

DAYS OF STUDY AND TOIL IN AMERICA

7920-1923

When the S.S. Nile dockecl March 22ndin San Francisct'r,
Golclen Gatc to the American Contincnt from the Pacific, a

suclcle n sensi of lonclincss seizecl thc yor-rng Sung. Ntt morc
clays of leisure and high feasting on a luxttry liner but an

encllcss clusty roacl lay bcfore him now. With a smattering of
Hinghwa-accented English, he felt quitc lost in this Ncw
Worl<J. Morcover, to get to that missionary fricncl's horne in
Delaware, thcre stretched bcfore him yct three thousancl
morc miles of roacl or rail. Finally, when he maclc it to the
East Coast it was tolcl him that his missittttary friencl was still
in Peking!

Man's extlemity is Gocl's ctpportLrnity. Depenclencc oll
Gocl ancl not on rn¿ìl-r w¿ìs a first lesson yoLtllg Sung must
lc¿un in his new clomicilc. "Self help. with Gocl's help, is the
bcst hclp."

Nor woulcl he take advantage of other peoplc's moncy
committed to his trust. Seeing that he still hacl $246 in his
wallet he deciclcd to kccp only thc sm¿ll changc of $6 to
himsclf ancl rcmit the round sum of $240 back homc to rcpay
his clcbt. Thc Lorcl hclping hirn again. thc American clollar
h¿rd now overturnecl the Chinesc clttllarl The Chinese clollar
ccluivalent to USfì240 was quitc sufficient to rcfuncl all thc
fricncls who hacl so kindly ralliecl to his help.

From Delaware Shang Chieh hitch-hikecl 4(X) miles back-
warcls ancl eastw¿rrcls tct Ohio Weslcyan University. Though
hc was cnrollecl as a schol¿trship student, with only fì6 in his
pocket, he must quickly find work in orcìer to kecp soul anci
body together.

As a forcign stuclent he must hur-rrbly start from thc lowest
rung of the laclcler. He l'ouncl a filst iob as a shop-clcaner ¿tt

only 2-5 cents ¿ìn lrour. From thcre hc workccl his way rrp to
Westinghouse whcre he got $27 tt week. Now, while this
Chinese stuclent toilcd in his work he alleviatcd his burcle n
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by giving vent to crooning. Thc tunes of the Oricnt so

callcci him his "Amcrican father," ancl a father to Shang
Chieh he was from bcginning to cncì.

As a stuclelrt Sung excclletl in chcrnistry and mathcmatics.
with a conficie ncc hc coulcl finish his clegrce coursc in three
years insteatl of the prcscribecl four, hc wcnt to sce his

When his clcler lrrother joincci him in 1921, Amcric¿t w¿rs
going_ through a rccession. With rnounting uncmploymcnt it
was di1'licult lor Oricntal stuclcnts to get goocl-paying jobs.
In thcsc trying circuntst¿u-tccs, whcn bread ancì buticr. häd to

cl-rLrrch rrcrnbers wcrc equally vital to nurturc hirn back to
hcalth. Slrang Chich lcanrccl yct anothcr- lcsson of God's
provicìence, for has not the Apostle testified to the philip-

.pjunl, "But rny God shall supply all your need according io
l.ris richcs in glory by Chrisr Jcsus" (phil 4: l9). I-low trué is
anothcr saying, this onc froll our Lorcl Hirnself, ..Thcrc 

is
no rnau th¿rt hath lcft housc, or parents, or [rrcthren, or wit'c,

60



or chilclrcn, for the Kingclom of Gocl's s¿tkc, who shall not
receive manifolcl in this prcsent timc, ancl in thc worlcl to
comc lifc evcllasting" (Lr,rke ltì:29,30). Dicl not yttung Surrg
c()me to America with the view ol' prcparing for thc
preaching rninistry? Ancl has not his close associatioll with
the Church brought him hclp in timc of neccl?

The heavy stresses and strains of class stuclies ancl ill
hcalth as a rcsult ol overwork ancl unclcrnourishment coulcl
not but affect Shang Chieh spiritually. It was only by clinging
to the Lorcl and to the Church that he continuecl to find
succour ancl sustenance. By organising preaching bancls
¿ìmong his fellow classmates, he founcl occasiclt ttt visit
outlying churchcs. As he ancl his collcagues wel'c entcr-
tainecl in Christian homes, cspecially at Easter, 'fhanksgiv-
ing ancl Christmas hc lound a warmth ¿tncl solace in America
not known in China. This gave him an iclea that he shoulcl
promote a Christian homc nrovemcnt with lamily worship
when he returnecl to his fatherland.

It was on Thanksgiving Day, 1922 in thc homc of' a
Christian friend who livccl at Smithvillc. Ohio that hc hacl an
unfolgettable experiencc. In visions of the night, in a most
unusu¿rl drcam, he saw himsclf back in Hinghwa his bclovecl
home country. He saw himsclf stancling on thc hill hc was
wont to climb. Below was thc river that flowccl to thc sca hc
knew cc¡ually well. Suclclcnly hc hearcl a cry from thc rivcr, a

cry of sorc clistress. He flcw clown in tlre flash of ¿t scconcl,
for thcre w¿rs ¿ì nr¿rn cìrowning in thc swift flowing watcr. But
when hc triccl to renclcr help, hc louncl hinrself in clangcr o1

clrowning insteacl. Whercupon he negotiatecl a firrn placc to
plant his fect, which turnccl out to bc a cross ¿tnclrclrccl in
miclstrcam. Surc of foot, hc bcgan to rcsctte the clrowning
man. Not only hirn, but a long line of others, ancl st'r ln¿ìny
more that thcy coulcl not bc countccl. Suclclcnly thc rivcr
sce nc changccl. Shang Chich w¿ìs now transportccl to
Ilcaven. A throng gatherccl arouncl him who claspecl his
hands gratefully lor his hclp, praising Gocl! Sung realisccl
ttris was an allcgory o1'his futurc ministry, ancl rel¿rtccl it to
his audience whcrcvcr he wcnt prcaching. 'lhis movccl many
a hearer to return to God and moved Shang Chieh to
recousccr¿ìtion whenever hc told it.
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Returning to his claily prograrnme of harcl sturly ancl
enclless toil Sung began to slip away from God. Neglecting
his claily Biblc rcacling and prayer hè got into a temper easily
with his brother then dcpencling on him. FIe bullied his elder
brother right ancl lett, making him practically his slave. He
macle false claims to the hours he had put in at thc fzrctory.
Worst of all he succumbecl to cheating in one of his
examination p¿ìpcrs. These were bl¿rck marks otì an other-
wise immaculate rccorcl. "lf Thou, Lord, shouldest mark
iniquitics, O Lorcl, who shall stancl?" (Ps 130:3).

With dcep rernorse Sung clicl his best "Llpon his honour" in
fhe 1923 Bachelor clegree examinations. I'hree othel stu-
clents ancl he graduatecl ¿rt the top of a class of three
hundrccl. He was awarcleci a cash price for physics ancl
chemistry with a gold rncdal, ancl elcctecl to the Phi Beta
Kappa F-raternity, cum laude.

As this was thc lirst timc that a Chinese stuclent had
attainccl such distinctions in spite of many hardships, cloing
his Bachelor's in only three ycars, Sung's photo was splashed
¿ìcross thc States. lndeecì, his famc splead cven to Europe,
so that the namc of Sung in acaclemic circles was on
cverybody's lips.

In thc light of this achicvement, he reccivccl offer of a jotr
from thc Univcrsity of Minnesota and of a scholarship frorn
Harv¿rrcl. Thcsc were followecl up by scveral other offers,
including onc in thcology from some clu¿ìrter which knew the
original purposc of his coming to America. He finally camc
to thc clccision to stucly for the M.Sc. at Ohio Statc
Univcrsity, which offered him a scholarship plus a grant of
$300. l'his was brought about by an assistant in the Chemis-
try Dcparrtment ¿ìt Wesleyan, brother-in-law to a missionary
in Hinghwa. "Man's goings are of the Lord; how can ¿ì m¿ìn
understancl his own wzry?" (Prov 20:24).
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Chapter VII

RETWBBN SBARCHING AND SBRVING

t923-1926

Although Sung had made a namc for himself as a lrudding
scientist, although he was endowcd with another sclro-
larship, this one for the M¿tster's programme at Ohio State
University, his soul was restless and often cìepressed. Why?
The answcr might be found in St Augustine's famous
utterance: "O Lord, Thou hast macle us for Thyself ¿tnd our
souls are restless, till they find rest in Thee."

In search of that inclefinable sornething called rest, farth-
cst from the young scholar at this time, Sung signed up for
an intcrn¿rtional student convention which w¿ts schecluled to
be held at Lake Geneva, the long sumlrìer vacation t-¡f 1923.
Bcing ¿ì poor stuclent with only "two slcevefuls of cool
breezes" hc w¿rs glad to find a companion to hitch-hike
together to the convention grounds.

As part of Gocl's training of His choscn vessel, Sung must
go through the school of harclihoocl. For a whole hot
summer's clay he ancl his friend clid not make much hcacJ-

way. By nightfall they wcre still struggling through some
isolated farmland. As there w¿ìs no sign of any habitation in
sight, they rnacle the best of a bad situation by sheltering in a
haystack under the starry sky. Too tircd to clo anything they
fell asleep with neither foocl nor tJrink.

Waking the next morning Shang Chieh remembered to
pray. Man's cxtremity is Gocl's ctpportunity. 'l'rusting that
Gocl had hcard his supplication, he ancl his companion
continued their hike with higher spirits. Jehovah Jireh, no
soolÌer hacl thcy hit the m¿rin roacl this time than there came
along a young honeymoon couple from Weslcyan their alnra
mate r. With Gocl's help they who wcre so far from home ancl
fricntl were brought so ncar. lmrnccliatcly thc couple recog-
nised Sung to be the onc whose photograph had recently
appearecl in thc p¿ìpers, the "whiz kicl" from Cliina everyone
wcrc talking about. As the couple was heaclccl for Chicagct
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they would not be far from their destination now. "Commit
thy way unto the Lord, trust also in Him; and He shall
bring it to pass" (Ps 37:5).

Though Sung had come to the convention with high
expectations, he soon discovered to his dismay he was
barking up the wrong tree. As there was nothing in the
meetings that could satiate his longing soul, he withdrew
without apology to a corner, to a hillside overlooking the
Lake to meditate by himself. As he sat above the Lake his
thoughts were drawn to another, to the Sea of Galilee upon
whose slopes our Lord had fed Five Thousand.

But how did Jesus perform the miracle to begin with? Was
it not by first accepting five loaves and two fishes humbly
brought to Him by a little boy? Suddenly it dawned on him
that small and insignificant though we might be, we can
equally be used of the Lord. If we are to "present our bodies
a living sacrifice, holy acceptable unto God" (Rom t2:l),
what five loaves and two fishes can we offer Him? Every
Christian can make his life count if he will yield himself
totally, wholeheartedly, to Him.

A beautiful sermon was projecting itself allegorically on
the screen of his mind. And the words he could hear, almost
audibly, spoke thus: "Don't you have the powers of your
five senses, five viscera, five fingers and five toes to serve
Him? Two eyes, two ears, two hands and two feet? What
God wants of us is not so much our possessions as our being

- body, sou[, spirit. One little lad who gives himself up to
God can feed thousands upon thousands! But to give up
onesèlf to Gocl, one must pay the price of holy consecration.
"And be not conformed to this world: but be ye transformed
by the renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what is that
good and acceptable and perfect will of God" (Rom I2:2).

The Lake Geneva trip that led him to this encounter with
God was not taken in vain after all! Brimming with joy and
with a new determination to walk in His ways he returned to
his daily grind, For, there were near four months that
intervened between end of May and mid-September in what
was called the summer vacation. This gave the self-earning
student a wonderful opportunity to work his way through
College. This is one genius of the American eclucational
system.
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Whcn Sung got back to Ohio, hc was glacl his brothcr had
founcl a factory job. As for himself Delawarc scemecl to be
his second homc. There hc also got a factory job, but bcforc
hc had gonc vcry far he was downccl by a running fcver.

Tubcrculosis! What a dread clisease in the twenties beforc
the advent of moclern drugs. lf he was to work, and he hacl
to, it woulcl not be in a factory, but on a f¿rrnr or in somc
other open air situation. After further harcl knocks ancì

disappointments in job hunting, the Lorcl lcd him to one he
liked - mowing grass by thc roaclsidc at 4-5 cents per hour.
Basking in the sun that brings with it "hcaling in his wings"
(Mal 4:2), Sung found a natural cure in a matter of wceks!
His health fully restorecl ¿rncl his spirits rcfreshecl, he re-
turned to his ncw ¿rlm¿r mater with a greater cleterminatit'ln
to achicve th¿rn cver before.

Ohio State University had a stuclent population of ten
thousancl hailing from thirtee n countries. It exuclecl an
atmosphere conclucive to thc fostering of international
unc'lerstanding. "Like fish taking to w¿rtcr," he plungecl into
various stuclcnts' activities. forcmost ¿ìmong thern being the
rcsuscitating of the InternationaI Stuclcnts Association. For
taking a lcacling role he was clectecl Prcsiclent. Hc joinecl
another stuclents club - the Intern¿rtional LeagLrc for Peace.
As presiclent of the former he organised conccrts ancl an
international foocì club at which mcnLrs 1'rorn clifferent
countries were preparccl on a rotary basis. By such inter-
cultural activites he hopecl to promotc gooclwill bctwcen
students from clifferent nations ancl backgrouncls ancl therc-
lore remove colour bar ancl racial prejucliccs. He organiscci a

stucfents aicì society whereby money earncd lrom stuclcnts'
functions woulcl be loanecl to needy oncs free of intcrest.

As he trotted the broaclway of social scrvice he unwitting-
ly steppecl on the snares of the social gospel. His idcas of
Jesus his Lorcì lregan to fall in line with the cloctrincs of
moclernistic ancl liberal theology. He began to tramplc
unclerfoot the Bloocl of Christ, like Cain refusing to bring a

lamb but rather the l'ruits frorn the grouncl, the works of his
own hancls. FIow precarious! He hacì Torgottcn that thc
social gospel propounclecl at Lake Geneva coulcl littlc allcvi-
ate his sinsick soul. Neither could he now offer a solution to

65


