Weekly

Manna

22nd August, 2021 Issue

Do You Want to Go Away As Well?
After this many of his disciples turned back
and no longer walked with him. 67 So Jesus said to
the twelve, “Do you want to go away as well?”
68 Simon Peter answered him, “Lord, to whom
66

shall we go? You have the words of eternal life,
69 and we have believed, and have come to know,
that you are the Holy One of God.”
John 6:56-69 ESV

How might hearing
the difference between
condemnation and conviction help
you face and address your faults?

Reflection

Scripture: 1 Kings 8: 1, 6, 10-11, 22-30, 41-43; Psalm 84,

Jesus Asks
Questions
—Matthew Croasmun, Let Me Ask
You a Question: Conversations with Jesus
(Upper Room Books, 2018).
https://upperroombooks.com/newevery
morning/

of the week
Lord,
help me know the
difference
between what you
ask of me and
what the world
asks of me.

Amen.

Ephesians 6:10-20,

John 6:56-69

Some of the questions Jesus asks cut right
to the heart of difficulties in our lives. If we
decide to let Jesus ask his questions and we
resolve to answer them honestly, we’ll be
confronted with some ugly truths in our
hearts and lives we’d rather not deal with.
This is to be expected; any good
relationship helps us know ourselves
better—including seeing our faults more
clearly. When this happens, we must
remember to distinguish between the
experiences
of
conviction
and
condemnation. Though both come from
encountering ugly truths about ourselves,
conviction often comes from God, but
condemnation never comes from God.

“Come to me, all you that are weary
and are carrying heavy burdens,
and I will give you rest.”
—Matthew 11:28

“A Journey
towards
the Pastoral
Call.”
By Rev. Thomas Low

As we commemorate Pastor’s Sunday this month, I was
asked to write something about what it means to be a pastor.
I guess the best place to start is to start at the beginning,
when I begin to feel the call of God and being affirmed over
and over again.

It started at an early age when I had no idea what the call is.
Let me set the context. I was six when my family just moved
to a new residential area, Salak South Garden. That was 1968.
Looking back, I believe it was truly the grace of God because
not too long after, on May 13th 1969, among the highest
casualty of this infamous riot was in the very village I used to
live. If my family had not moved just a few months before, I
might not be around to write this piece.

THE
PASTORAL’S
CHAIR

A few months later, most unexpectedly, my new next-door
neighbor turned out to be the family of a Lutheran pastor
from Hong Kong, assigned to plant a church from their
home. Being from a Chinese family, my parents sent me over
for Sunday School for a simple purpose of improving my
English. But God had other plans.

“I remember
that I was
around ten when
I suddenly felt
strongly that I
wanted to be a
pastor..”

I’ve held the pastor, Rev. John Wong, in high regards since
my Sunday School days and I remember that I was around
ten when I suddenly felt strongly that I wanted to be a
pastor. At that point I’ve no idea what is a calling or what it
means to be a pastor. That deep conviction was unlike those
that a child changed every year according to his fancies. It
stayed on with me quietly and grew steadily as the years pass.
The first thing that God did was to my mind. He instilled in
me a very unusual passion and joy in the Bible. I love Sunday
School, listening to the Old Testament stories. I don’t have a
bible, so I saved up to buy those small booklets of individual
gospels. Cost me 50 sen each, so it was RM2 for the 4 gospels,
back then my daily allowance was 10 sen. This passion for
the Word propels me to attend any and all bible studies I
can find in the church. In my teenage years I took on a
thematic study of the Old and New Testament known as the
Bethel Bible Series and my teacher then was Bro. Erik Lai. He
was an excellent teacher, clear, concise and knowledgeable.
All through my student days, from my ‘A’ Levels to the
ICSA, I begin to lose interest in my studies and find more
joy in reading the Bible, Christian doctrines and theology,
comparative religions and philosophy. I realized I was just
marking time, just waiting for God to give me the green
light to enter seminary.
During those formative years as a teenager, God did another
work within me. This time, he dealt with my heart. Just like
all teenagers, I went through that phase of loneliness and
self-pity. That I am alone and no one cares. God snapped me
out of that phase of unsightly obsessive self-preoccupation
by bringing me to a realization that, “I cannot be the only

one feeling so alone and isolated, waiting for someone to care
and affirm me. If that is the case, then I should go and care
and affirm these individuals instead of sitting here feeling
sorry for myself and hoping someone will come along.” That
was more or less like an epiphany of what it means to,
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I graduated from seminary in 1987, more than three decades
has passed, the passion for the Word and care for souls have
remained a constant. It has grown and mellowed over the
years even as I experienced much joy and contentment in the
ministry of the Lord.

, “there is in my
heart as it were a
burning fire shut up
in my bones, and I
am weary with
holding it in, and I
cannot.”
(Jer. 20.9)

What began as desire became a compulsion. Just as
Jeremiah, when he was told not to preach, said, “there is in

my heart as it were a burning fire shut up in my bones, and I
am weary with holding it in, and I cannot.” (Jer. 20.9)
Preaching and teaching the Word is not so much an
obligation as a pastor but a compulsion, “I have to and I
need to!”
My son has asked me countless times, “Why can’t I be a
businessman instead of a pastor?” Of course, his motivation
was that I could then afford to buy him more Roblox game
money and he can have a bigger room with his computers!
I’ve never asked myself that question before because it never
occur to me.
This reminds me of that moment in Jesus’ ministry when
many of his followers were leaving him, he turned to his
disciples and asked them if they too will soon leave. Simon
Peter answered him, “Lord, to whom shall we go? You have
the words of eternal life,” (John 6.68). To paraphrased it,
Peter was saying, “Where else can we go? We have nowhere

else to go!”

I felt the same way when my son asked me that
question. I can’t imagine not being a pastor, not being
in full-time ministry. Being a pastor is not so much
what I do but who I am – servant of God, called by
God to preach and teach His Word. My calling is not a
calling into a role but a calling into being.
Being your pastor here and now is not what I do but who I
am. The greatest joy I have is when you allow me to share
with you the Word of God. It is when you invite me into
your life and allow me the honour to journey with you in
your faith. This year and a half have been strange times but
it is also a joy to be your pastor in such unusual
circumstances.
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So, coming back to the question, “What does it mean to me
a pastor?” It means a life of joy and contentment of knowing
the Word, sharing the Word and sharing lives in
Community and knowing that there is no other work I
rather do that means so much for eternity.
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