
 

 

 

 

 

Dear Friends and Partners:  

I started to prepare for Easter this year by attending my church’s 

Ash Wednesday prayer meeting. The pastor drew a cross with ash 

on our hands to remind us Jesus’ suffering and death. It is a time of 

sadness yet with His resurrection came hope. What will you be 

doing this Easter holiday? How will you celebrate His glorious victory 

over death? As for me, I plan to go by the sea (not the Sea of 

Galilee) to spend time with the One who loves me so much that He 

gave His life for me. 

A number of my friends and missionaries lost their parents recently 

due to illness from old age. My parents have lived beyond the 

highest average life expectancy in the world, which is the age of 

84.5 in Hong Kong. I am mentally prepared for them to go home to 

be with Jesus, yet emotionally I want them to be healthy and live 

as long as they are not suffering physically. I know the time for their 

departure will come soon as I see sights of their deterioration. It 

seems like they are fainting slowly and I am trying to hold on to 

their shadows. May the Lord grant me strength when that day 

comes; meanwhile trying to enjoy the time we have together. 

There is always hope to spend eternity together in heaven.  

For the last few months during my apartment’s renovation, I lived in 

the old neighborhood where I was born and spent my childhood. 

That old building used to housed 5-6 families has been tore down, I 

tried to locate the school I went to, but found a shopping mall 

instead; it is totally beyond recognition! There are people 

everywhere in the streets, tourists shouting into my ear, and smokers 

blowing right in my face. Yet I met up with my godfather, one of 

the families lived in that old building that no longer exists. He and 

his wife choose to live in this neighborhood for over 50 years and 

raised 3 kids! After all these years, I still felt some kind of kinship with 

them; I am glad they are Christians and attending church regularly. 

The famous line from the Wizard of Oz: there is no place like home; I 

don’t have a dog name Toto, but I am so glad to be home, to 

settle down, and to have internet again! My house-mate and I are 

enjoying our new beds and open kitchen very much. You are 

welcome to come and stay in the new guest bedroom if you don’t 

mind the 2.5 feet wide bed. I do encourage all my guests to be on 

a diet, just remember this is Hong Kong! 

I am doing regular exercises to manage my back pain and the 

doctor is teaching a group of us with this simple technique to help 

relief pain! By the way, I came to thank God for experiencing pain, 

because it means I can still feel physically and emotionally. 

May we thank God for the good that pain brings! 

Judi 
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