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I did not know Jesus Christ until I came to U.S. to get my master’s in Mechanical Engineering             
at the University of Minnesota in 1998. Glenn Kenadjian found a host family. It was the Symingtons who introduced me to       
Christ in a unique and intriguing way.         

I did not expect to keep in contact, but they kept visiting. They drove me to their house to spend weekends with them.        
One night when John dropped  us home after another fun weekend, I remember, he added to his goodbye: “I love you        
guys.” I was astonished and unresponsive for a moment.         

We talked about everything except God or the Bible due to tensions between Christians and Atheists.  When they first       
invited me to church, I refused. They didn’t push me to go, but continued inviting me to their house each weekend.  As                
the Symingtons kept showing unrestricted love to neighbors, coworkers, and strangers, I wondered why they stopped                  
talking about God. I was not seeing human love, but rather a love from the heavenly father.       

Since then, I wanted to discover what God is like and how He molds people like John. Eventually, I heard about Seekers        
class and could not resist going to church anymore.  People’s kindness at First Free, much like the Symington’s, helped       
me to not feel reluctant to go back after my first visit. In class, we shared about how each one got to know God at the       
beginning. Yet, I did not have the experience of hearing about God when I was in China. To me, God sounded like a far-      
away concept. I gradually learned more, but was reluctant to accept the answers as true. Rather, I took them as a fairly                         
established theory from a bystander’s point of view.  I also struggled with people believing something after they hear      
too much about it, after they think too much about it, or after they live too much with it. As an engineer student ,  I tried      
my  best to study about God without getting emotionally involved.        

God didn’t give up on me. In 2000, I graduated from the University of Minnesota and planned to study at Purdue University,                                   

     

Indiana.  People wondered where I was spiritually.  Among them were Joy and her husband Bruce, who invited me to their                                     

     

home several times to talk . My roommate warned me of getting too close to Christians. I knew this, but was confident that                                        

     

I could prevent myself from taking the step. How could I know that nothing can be stopped once the Holy Spirit comes!       
The night before I left. I had my last talk with the Flemings. During this time, my heart softened. I prayed with them to                
accept Jesus Christ as my savior. My eyes filled with tears .       

John already knew about my decision from the Flemings, when I met Him at a restaurant, but he didn’t say anything.  He       
just patted me gently on the shoulder. I felt it was a pat from a father in heaven to welcome his lost son back.        

Purdue was tough academically and spiritually. Joy introduced to me Chinese Christians there. I went to their Bible study        
each week,  but as an advanced group, they were focusing on how to be a good Christian instead of why be a Christian.                 
I was confused and unwilling to ask the new people for help.   Bruce and Joy visited me at Purdue and left scripture cards     
for me to memorize. Next Thanksgiving break, I returned to Minnesota and Joy checked my scripture memorizing.  The       
pressure was on.  I disliked memorizing verses, praying before meals, or reading the Bible daily. All of it made me feel       
metaphysical.  I felt after accepting Christ, I lost God’s love and gained restrictions instead. Things worsened. I used to                       

     

be able to set up a plan for myself and carry it out without compromise, but I couldn’t accomplish anything.       

One night, I made an oath to God.  He listened, and gave me patience and persistence in prayer.  My own effort is not       
enough, but praying to God each night convinces me of His faithfulness and reconnects me to Him. In the process, I’ve     
learned to long for God. I am inspired by a friend to view my relationship to God as a personal and intimate one.                                       

 



                                                   
IMPACT  

                                                                                                             
Get a PASSION for ministry                                   

                                                                                                  
Workshop 1                                                                                                 

 
8:30-12:00 

                   
Workshop 2           

“Becoming a High Impact teacher”  1:00-4:30           
(Before August 22)    $5.00       

                                                                                                                                          

(After August 22)       $10.00                                    

                                                                    

In 2002, I was about to get my master’s in Computer Science at Purdue. I debated working toward a PhD or leaving for     
a job. When an interview with Microsoft did not work out, I lost my confidence again. But God provided a job, which       
allowed me to return to Minnesota. I joined a group that read the Bible through a year, which was led by Bob Chapman.     
For a long time, I tried reading the Bible through but failed. Now I read God’s word after work instead of wandering the      
internet. I attend classes as long as I am available; another plan that I carry out regularly besides my daily prayer.       

I learned about God’s sovereignty, which gives me perspective about being humble and submissive. In my prayer, I search       
for God’s will above my own. At this time the Seekers class wanted an international leader to make it more approachable to      
its international attendees, God blessed me with the position and I accepted.        

When I look back on my path in life, I realize God put His hands on me far before I knew Him. It is He who drew me to himself       
in a unique and perfect way. I have no doubt that my walking with Him is better than walking by myself.   For He is the loving       
God who has a perfect plan for every one of us. I want my path with Him to never end.      

Let’s continue to keep Bob in our prayers.  He will be baptized at Lake Nokomis on August 17.    

This workshop is for 
ANYONE who is  
serving in ANY teaching 
capacity in the church 
and would like to be 
encouraged, equipped 
and energized to function 
more effectively as a  
teacher.  




