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       ANTHONY CHEN 

 
What is the purpose of life? 

Coming from a non-Christian 
background and naturally 
analytical, this is a question that I 
have always tried to answer when I 
was younger. I have tried to think of 
pragmatic answers to this question,  

but I could never think of one. I was taught by my dad that life is 
ultimately about making a living until retirement, and then slowly 
deteriorating till death. That was it. And for the most part that’s what 
I believed in. 



I was first introduced to Christianity in my first year of high 
school. I had a friend that lived close to my house, so we would 
always take the same bus and train to and from school. Back then, 
smart phones were relatively new, and most people still carried 
around one of those Nokia brick phones. As such, there really wasn’t 
much to do on the train rides home. My friend was a Christian, so 
every day he would read the Bible out loud on the train to pass time. 
At first, I would listen out of sheer boredom, not really believing or 
absorbing the Gospel stories he was reading. However, over the span 
of a few months, the Holy Spirit began softening my heart to God’s 
Word. I started reading along with my friend on these train rides, and 
by the end I was reading the Bible in my own spare time. One day it 
all just clicked in my head, and I started to believe. From that point I 
called myself a “Christian”. 

Throughout the rest of high school and university, despite 
calling myself a Christian, I struggled with what it truly meant to be 

one. In my head I believed the 
gospel truths, but no matter how 
hard I tried I couldn’t believe it in 
my heart. My faith didn’t show in 
my fruits and how I lived my life. 
In reality, I was not willing to drop 
everything to follow Him 

wholeheartedly. I became frustrated with myself. What can I do to 
get closer to God? Could I still be saved without giving up my life and 
ambitions for Him?  

I spent a good portion of my university life in pursuit of this. I 
briefly went to a church recommended by another friend, which 
ultimately ended with bad experiences. I then joined university 
parachurches, foolishly believing they were enough for my spiritual 
growth and development. Despite these efforts, I was not any closer 
to God. 

However, through the relationships that I developed at these 
parachurches, I once again was recommended a church – this time 
Grace Church International. Given my prior experiences, I was quite 

In my head I believed 
the gospel truths, but 
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believe it in my heart. 



apprehensive and hesitant to give Grace Church a chance. After 
some forceful encouragement, I started joining the Sunday services a 
few weeks before the first COVID-19 lockdowns. 

It was through the sermons, Grace Groups, and one-on-one 
Bible readings with others at Grace Church that I began to fully 
comprehend the magnitude of God’s love and righteousness. He is 
the creator who doesn’t need us but loves us so much that He gave 
us a path to be with Him, despite our unworthiness. I was able to 
witness this love through the members of this church, who served, 
edified, and encouraged one another through God’s Word and 
through Fellowship, all out of their love of Christ and what He has 
done for them. I believe this was all part of God’s plan to reveal to 
me that the only way to love and grow toward Him was to truly 
believe in Him and give up everything for Him. 

This was something I lacked at the time. Because I only believed 
the gospel truth in my head and not in my heart, it was at this 
moment that I realised that I was in fact 
not a Christian – and never have been. I 
was so prideful that I just automatically 
assumed I was all those years ago in high 
school. Despite believing in what Jesus has 
done and how sinful I am, I was never 
convicted to live my life for Him. Matthew 
13:5-6 described me perfectly – a seed 
that fell on rocky places, where it did not 
have much soil. 

This was a truly humbling experience. I witnessed firsthand just 
how sinful I was, how shallow my heart was, and how much I was not 
deserving of salvation. It put in perspective God’s love, grace, and 
mercy towards me, that despite how insignificant I am to Him and all 
the times I have rejected Him, He still came down and died for my 
transgressions.  

I realised that if the Gospels were true, then I have been doing 
it all wrong. I have been trying to find a way to live both for God and 
for myself, not knowing that they are completely incompatible. It 
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came to a decision. Will the purpose of my life be for my sinful self, 
or for the one who unfairly gave up his to save mine? 

That day, I prayed to God that he would convict me to 
surrender myself to Him; to let go of my worldly desires and 
ambitions; to repent of all my sins; to put my trust in Him and only 
Him; to truly call him Lord. 

I am getting baptised today not only in obedience to God’s 
command, but also as a public declaration that I have entrusted my 
life to Him; that regardless of how difficult life gets, I will continue to 
turn to God and my brothers and sisters at this church for guidance, 
support, and encouragement. It is also a commitment to serve others 
with the same love that He shows me. I hope that as God continues 
to convict me, that I respond as a faithful servant in carrying out His 
mission, proclaiming the Gospel to those around me. 

God is the purpose of life. Afterall, He is the way and the truth 
and the life. 
 
 
 

      HUDSON LEE 

 
I was born into a Christian family 
and have been at this church my 
whole life. I would go to the 
morning church service with my 
mum and dad. As a young boy, I 
never really paid attention to the 
service as it was too much to take  

in and it all seemed boring to me. On a Sunday I would also attend 
Sunday School and learn about God’s Word. I only really wanted to 
go so I could spend time with my friends. I always mucked around 
and did what I wanted. I had a very vague idea of what Jesus did for 
us, but I never fully understood the true meaning of it all. 



As the years went by and I moved into high school I began to 
realise God’s love and compassion. I went to youth group and 
realised that there were deeper implications to the stories I had been 
told in Sunday school. My personal relationship with God really 
began to grow when I went to KYCK for the first time in 2019 with 
the youth group. It was a whole new and different experience as I 
was surrounded by many Christians who were around the same age 
as me. Everybody was singing with joy and the talks given by the 
speakers were moving and inspirational. The most memorable 
moment occurred on the second day 
of KYCK. I remember near the end of 
one of the talks the speaker prayed 
asking for those who wanted to 
become a Christian. I reflected and 
thought about all the wonderful 
things God had done for me. That 
night I decided to become a Christian 
and I was excited for what would 
come next in my walk with God.  

God has shown me the value of the gospel and my own 
relationship with him has grown significantly since then. Like many I 
have struggled over the past couple of years because of the 
coronavirus. However, I have been able to strengthen my 
relationship through prayer and have been reminded that God is 
always there for me. 

I am getting baptised today because God’s love and grace has 
given me a clear idea of who I want to be. I am confident in my faith 
and want to live a life according to His plans no matter how difficult 
the circumstances may be. I am especially thankful for my Christian 
friends, youth leaders and the church family for the encouragement 
and support in my ongoing spiritual walk. 
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      JACK LEE  

 
As a very young boy, I asked my 
mum if I was a Christian. She 
replied, “Well, do you believe that 
Jesus died on the cross to save you 
from your sins?” I answered, “Yes.” 
I knew from the Bible that Jesus 
died. From all the songs we sang at 

at kids church and Sunday School I knew that Jesus died. From the 
church's focal point of the cross I knew that Jesus died. However, I 
didn’t understand its importance or how sinful I was. I grew up in this 
church, and thinking back on all that was taught to me, learning 
about God was more of a chore than a fruitful experience. 

One day for Scripture class at my primary school we were asked 
to try and guess how “good” we were based on a scale, 0/10 being 

very bad and 10/10 for perfect. At 
the time I thought I was a 7/10. I 
overlooked the necessity of humility 
in my Christian life. I needed God. 
At Kids Club one year, Dylan and 
Nick alongside Ernest pulled me 

aside and asked me a similar question to my mum. I answered yes in 
response. 

It was not until I was 12 that I truly had a relationship with God. 
Lying on the carpet at home I stumbled across a YouTube video of a 
man preaching the gospel to strangers on the street. He emphasised 
that everyone is sinful towards God because even the thought of 
lust, greed or pride is sinful. He taught that the works of a sinful 
human cannot pay for the debt of sin and frequently recited: “For by 
grace you have been saved through faith. And this is not your own 
doing; it is the gift of God, not a result of works, so that no one may 
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boast” (Eph 2:8-9). For the first time, I realised just how much I 
needed Jesus and the significance of repentance: asking for 
forgiveness as a response to knowing that Jesus died for my sins. 
Eventually, I was able to listen to the 9am sermons. Pastor Nathan in 
particular would always round off each sermon with a call of 
response and repentance for those who did not know Christ. 

The coronavirus lockdown was not great for my spiritual health. 
Online church services and youth group Bible studies were not the 
same. I was far more vulnerable to distractions and lacked the 
encouragement of my friends. Whenever the topic of religion arose 
at my school, one friend in particular would debate against my 
attempts of evangelism. His skepticism 
and aggressive questioning led me to 
discreetly doubt the Bible and my 
salvation. But youth group proved to be 
a powerful catalyst for my Christian 
growth. I was able to voice my doubts 
and questions to friends and leaders. 
Whilst finding answers from knowledgeable and familiar Christians, 
God was able to strengthen my faith in Jesus. Youth group was finally 
the fruitful experience that I sought after. Youth nights hit different. 

Although rocky at times, I believe I have a relationship with 
Christ. I will continue to trust in God throughout the ups and downs 
in my life as he continues to strengthen me. I believe my hope is built 
on nothing less than Jesus' blood and righteousness. 
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      JOSHUA TANG 

 
I’ve had the privilege of being born 
into a Christian family. I was taught 
from a young age about God. Every 
Sunday, I went to Sunday School. To 
me, it was about answering all the 
questions correctly or filling in the 
worksheet the fastest. As I grew 

older, many of things I was supposed to do – specifically going to 
church, praying before meals and bedtime, and reading my Bible 
before going to bed – became chores that others expected me to 

complete. My only focus 
was to fulfil those 
expectations. The meaning 
and significance of church, 
prayer and the Bible were 
lost to me, and I lost 
interest in them. Instead, I 
was more interested in 
satisfying my own desires, 
one of which was to gain 

the admiration and respect of others. I did this through my academic, 
musical, and sporting achievements.  

However, when I entered high school, I entered a new school 
where I was no longer the best. There was always a better student, a 
better musician, a better athlete. My previous accomplishments 
didn’t bring the same happiness they once did, and this made me 
consider my faith more seriously. Who was I if I couldn’t achieve the 
high standards that I had set for myself?  

I was more interested in 
satisfying my own desires, 

one of which was to gain 
the admiration and respect 
of others. I did this through 
my academic, musical, and 

sporting achievements. 



Since I was in high school, I was able to attend youth group. My 
first impression of the youth group was that it was just like Sunday 
School, just on Friday nights and for older kids. Because of this belief, 
I treated it in the same way, focussing on getting all the answers 
correct. However, as time passed, I learnt more, and I was challenged 
more by my youth leaders. 

I knew I was sinning and I tried to make up for it by doing good 
things. I made it my mission to follow the 10 commandments, and I 
thought by doing this, maybe God wouldn’t think I’m as sinful as I 
knew I was. It wasn’t until KYCK that I realised that everyone, 
including me, fell short of God’s perfect standards and there was 
nothing I could do to change this. Nothing except to turn to Jesus 
who had already paid the price for my sin. It was then that I made 
the decision to turn from my sin and trust Jesus as my Lord and 
Saviour. I knew who I was, a child of God.  

Once I became a Christian, my actions changed. I no longer 
viewed church, prayer or reading the Bible as chores. Instead, church 
was a place to hear what God had to say to me and a community of 
fellow Christians who encouraged 
and helped me. Prayer was a time 
where I could speak to God. 
Reading the Bible allowed me to 
read what God had to say to me 
and hold onto God’s promises. 
Now I try my best in my academics, 
music, and sports to serve and 
glorify God, not myself. I obey God’s commands not to earn my way 
into heaven, but because of what he has done for me and to show 
the world through my words and actions.  

I pray that I will continuously pray for forgiveness and that God 
will continually convict me. I pray that he will guide me as I continue 
my journey as a Christian.  
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      GABINO HUERTA 

 
I grew up in Mexico, in a Catholic 
but secular family. We used to go to 
church and attend a few Catholic 
events, but we didn’t believe. I 
attended a Catholic primary school 
and I learnt about God the Father, 
the Holy Spirit, Jesus’ life and  

resurrection. 
Unfortunately, as part of the Catholic teachings in my country, 

the Bible is just a small part of the stories, traditions, myths and 
rituals promoted by the Catholic Church. At the time this left me 
confused and I was too young to care for my soul and seek for all the 



answers. On top of that, in Year 5 my parents started to have 
problems with the staff from my Catholic primary school and they 
changed me to a completely secular, 100% open-minded progressive 
primary school. 

It was a 180 degree turn for me. I started to conclude that 
believing in God was nonsense and the Church was one of the worst 
things that could have happen to humanity. I remember back then 
there was even a small Christian Protestant church near my house 
and my friends and I vandalized it.  

When I was around 14 years old my parents divorced and I 
became bitter toward the whole situation and toward the Catholic 
Church. I remained like this until my mid-20’s. 

At around 23 years of age, I suffered a very deep depression. 
One day I was talking to a friend about how 
bad I felt. He knew how firm I was about my 
atheism and said to me, “I supposed we are 
not made to deny our spiritual life for this 
long.” It was a very strange thing for him to 
say because he wasn’t a believer (and is still 
not a believer to this day). 

From that day I started to look for answers. I went to different 
temples from all kinds of belief systems. I had a hard time accepting 
other religions as true. Although I didn’t join any church, I started to 
listen to an audio Bible by myself. 

When I moved to Sydney in 2017, I got invited to go to church 
by my home stay family. At this time, I was finally open to listen and I 
accepted Jesus into my life. I got baptized the year after. I went back 
to Mexico that same year to visit my family and I found a local 
Christian church for my parents to visit. I went with them the first 
time and they have been attending that church since then. 

My Christian walk has been full of ups and downs, but I can see 
how God, through his love and providence, is changing my heart. It 
hasn’t been easy to go from a proud atheist to a believer, but I 
believe God will finish the work he started in me. 

I supposed we 
are not made 
to deny our 
spiritual life 
for this long 



During my first years in my Christian faith, I struggled to find a 
Christian community. I made friends and met people from other 
churches but still I wouldn’t be able to really do life with them for a 
wide range of different reasons, from theology to geography. I want 
to become a member of GCI because I see how the teachings are 
Bible-centred and there is a strong sense of community and 
accountability. 


