
 “Where are both of you from?” That’s a typical question we get whenever we meet 

someone new. And before I answer, I would always look at my wife with a smile…. 

then only I follow-up with our standard reply, “I’m a Bidayuh from Sarawak… she’s a 

Kadazan from Sabah… and he’s (our 7 year old son) from Selangor…. so that makes 
him a Bidazan 😊” This statement will always spark laughter and is always an effective 

way to ‘break-the-ice’ especially amongst our own community, which some people see 

as quite reserved and soft spoken. 

Having come from 2 different background, and first met each other in Shah Alam 

through a Catholic Varsity Students’ program, and currently being actively serving in 

our parish for the past 13 years (coincidentally this article is written on the 13th 

anniversary of our Parish), specifically serving our East Malaysian community’s families 

and young people, we have always believed that both of us being together had always 

been part of God’s plan to carry out His mission for our community specifically in Shah 

Alam. 

It is a known fact that there’s gradually been a mass ‘migration’ of East Malaysians to 

Peninsular Malaysia either due to furthering of studies or job opportunities. Those who 

work also tend to raise their own family here and this means there’s a new generation 

of native East Malaysian children being raised in Peninsular Malaysia. 

At least this is what my own family is experiencing, my wife having been a student at 

UiTM Shah Alam from her Diploma years right up till she graduated with a Phd. And as 

for me, I would consider myself more as a self-taught person through experience and 

skills I acquired during my later teens which have brought me to work in various parts 

of the globe. 

Through the ministries that both of us are currently serving in, namely Bahasa 

Malaysia Apostolate (KUBM) and Catholic Varsity Students’ Ministry (CVS), we are 

deeply involved in the pastoral care of all levels of our community… from families 
(parents and children) to youths (varsity students and young adult). 

Coming from Sabah and Sarawak, it is easier for us to reach out to both sections of our 

community states and of various cultures. Being parents ourselves, we can relate to 

issues faced by families. Being former varsity students and working youths, we were 

able to reach out to the young people who are trying to adapt to a new environment 

and student/working life. 

Albeit however deeply rooted we thought our faith is and how much God had prepared 

us for His mission, there’s always hardship, struggles and sacrifices that both of us 

have to go through. Our real test came about 10 years ago, at a time when my wife 

was already in her 9th month of pregnancy, when we were told that our yet to be born 

child had demised due to stillbirth. 

And the tragic news couldn’t come have come on any other day than on the day of our 

Lord’s Resurrection, Easter Day of 2008. Just the night before, we were thankful for 

the baptism of many of our friends that we journeyed together with during RCIA, 

especially since many were ‘found’ when we were actively outreaching to the lost 

sheep with the FSIC Sisters. 



Our dear baby Luke’s cremation was done on our Parish’s Feast Day, Divine Mercy 

Sunday. This is so as we can bring the ashes back to Penampang, Sabah for burial.  

This experience deeply affected both of us. The thought of a father have to bury his 

child is just not right for me…. because by right a child should bury his/her parents. 

We start to question God’s plan for us… like why did He let this happen? Is it not 

enough that we already sacrificed our time and money doing home visits every few 

nights a week all these years to guide His flock back to being part of the church? Is 

God still not happy with the number of busloads of varsity students that we transport 

to church every week? 

All these questions playing in our mind and seeking for answers had eventually caused 

us to question our own faith. I myself was no longer able to pray anymore as each of 

my prayer will end up with questioning and even cursing God. I felt so weak and 

vulnerable. Everyday I went back to the cemetery to apologize to our baby. I thought 

maybe it’s best we stop serving so as we will not have to experience this kind of test 

anymore. We were just ‘knocked out’ of our senses for quite some time. 

However, one day we felt a sense of rationality coming back to us while we were still in 

kampung mourning our baby’s demise. It’s like there’s a sudden urge to pray again. 

Where did this strength come from, was the question I asked myself. Only months 

after we came back to Shah Alam did I get some answers and was able to put 

everything into perspective. 

Apparently we were down, confused, sad and grieving, little did we know that the 

different group of communities (families and students) that we had been visiting and 

outreached to had gathered in their own way to pray for us. What touched us more is 

how even those non-Catholics that we befriended during our visits also came to their 

Catholic friends’ home and asked to be taught how to pray the rosary so that they too 

can take part in praying for us. It was through the support of these prayers that 

suddenly gave us the strength to think rationally and to further put our trust in God 

and to let Him continue use us as His tool to accomplish His mission. 

From this incident many of our non-Catholic friends joined our RCIA class, got baptized 

and some are now serving together with us in our parish. Truly God worked in 

miraculous ways. 

From our own personal experience also we find that it’s easier for us to empathize and 

advise those couples from our community who lost their child whenever they come to 

church seeking for funeral and spiritual support. 

Truly by transmitting our faith to the least and the lost, we in return were empowered 

through their new found love and faith when we ourselves were down and lost. 

3 years after the loss of our first child, we were gifted with a baby boy, who we believe 

is the gift that was first given and then taken from us earlier. John, albeit being only 7 

years old now, is already playing a part in God’s mission. 

We pray that God will continue to give us the strength to continue being His tool and to 

keep on persevere till we accomplish the mission that He’s planned for us as a family. 
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