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On 22
nd

 September 2011, for the 

first time in 20 years our Carlton 

Methodist Church sent a mission 

team overseas.   Our mission 

team of 10 members, led by 

Pastor Tiong, made the first 

mission trip to Cambodia. 

 

Our team mission statement was “To be inspired by 

the Word of God, to love and worship the living 

God”.   

 

It was my first mission trip.  Honestly, I did not know 

what to expect.  I had heard of many other 

churches sending out their doctors and dentists to 

give medical assistance to the poor and sick. But 

being a banker I could not see how I could be of 

any help to the Cambodian people there.  However, 

my husband and I decided to go anyway.   

 

During the mission, God showed me how to trust 

and have true faith in him.  Flying into Phnom Penh, 

our team was very concerned.  From the plane, we 

could see floods everywhere.  When we arrived in 

Phnom Penh, we were told that we could not go as 

planned to our destination city Siem Reap due to 

the heavy floods.  We were also told that about 35 

youth from Siem Reap could not come to the camp 

due to the floods.  We were expecting about 100 

youth to come to the camp and now about 35 of 

them might not make it.  Our whole team was 

feeling very down.  That evening our whole team 

knelt down and prayed fervently for the rain to stop 

so that the youth could come.  The next day we 

were amazed when the rain eased and later that 

evening we were told that the 35 Siem Reap youth 

were coming.  Our hearts were full of joy and we all 

praised God! 

 

Amazingly, God showed me how much I could learn 

from the Cambodians.  They had no hymns books 

but they just sang so beautifully from their hearts.  

They did not script their prayers but they just 

poured out their hearts in prayers and with tears in 

their eyes.  For the first time in my life, I joined them 

earnestly in prayers with tears also pouring down 

my face. 

 

Although I am neither a doctor nor a dentist, God 

showed me that I could offer something very special 

to the Cambodian youth - God‟s love and my own 

love for them.  

 

I want to introduce to my 

readers to three special 

people. 

 

God has blessed my husband, 

Peter and I with our only 

daughter, Natasha.  We love 

her dearly.  However, I could not 

ever imagine loving other 

children apart from Natasha.  

Well, I was very wrong.  It was so easy to love 

those Cambodian youth.  I came to love a young 

lady called Dalin and a young man called Youlang.   

 

My husband and I spent a lot of time with Dalin.  As 

we travelled to 

different churches 

doing our puppet 

shows, she was 

assigned to us to help 

with the translations.  

She is a confident and 

beautiful girl.  She can 

dance beautifully.  She 

tried so hard to teach 

me how to do their folk 

dance, but I failed 

miserably. 

 

When we heard that 

she came from a broken family and that her mother 

could no longer support her through university, our 

love came pouring out of our hearts. My husband 

and I decided to support her university fees.  When 

we told her the news, she broke into tears.  As we 

were leaving for Siem Reap, I remembered Dalin 

came rushing to our car with tears in her eyes, 

thanking us.  She has since written to us telling us 

how much she loves us and how hard she was 

going to study so that we could 

be proud of her. 

 

Youlang was also assigned to 

our team as our translator for 

the 3-day-Youth Camp.  He is 

an amazing God-loving young 

man. In each of the six 90 

minute sessions we ran during 

the camp, he translated for us 

patiently.  Even though I could 
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tell that he was feeling tired, he never complained.   

Youlang was always polite really cared for the 

younger ones.  I told my husband that I have 

always dreamt of having a son like him.  He is 

handsome, reliable and shows good leadership 

skill.   We were so touched by his prayers.  He 

wanted to pursue his Masters Degree.  He wanted 

to be a successful leader and he hoped to make a 

difference for his people.  After prayers both my 

husband and I decided to share and support his 

dreams.  We are honoured and deeply moved by 

him who considers us as his parents.  

 

Sambatt was our 

driver during our 

mission trip.  

Since our arrival 

our team had 

been secretly 

praying for him to 

accept Jesus 

Christ into his life.  

At first Sambatt 

was quiet and 

was reluctant to join us in our worship.  After a few 

days, we discovered that he loved durians just as 

much as some of our team members. During our 

spare time he drove us to various street corners 

looking for durians.  As a result, a strong friendship 

was established.  On the last day of our trip, with 

the help of Reverend Kim Vivath, Sambatt decided 

to accept Jesus Christ as his saviour in front of all 

of us.  We thanked God for answering our prayers. 

 

Our God has taken me by surprise teaching me that 

I have had so much love to offer to the Cambodian 

people especially Sambatt and my two new children 

Dalin and Youlang.  This has made me reflect on 

God‟s love for all of us – God loved us so much that 

he offered his only son, Jesus Christ to die on the 

cross for us.  What an amazing love!!! 

  

My mission trip was a very humbling personal 

experience. There is so much work that needs to be 

done in Cambodia.  The harvest is plentiful and I 

would like to encourage all my readers not to miss 

the opportunity to join the next mission trip to 

Cambodia. 

 

Praise God! 
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