Published by Council for World Mission



THE RENgS 2619



Presbyterian Church of Myanmar

Mission Stories

OUR VOICE WILL NOT FADE AWAY

Contents
Editorial.......coooiiie e 1
Preface ......ooiiiecee e 2
GO IS GOOQ......eveiiiiciie et 3
A Stubborn Servant..........cocoveeiineinn 8
Pray without ceasing...........cccoeveveeneiineieneineeseeeseeeas 21
A WidOW'S TNESSAZE. ...c.vvviniirieiiiieieierereeie ettt es 30
MY JOUTNEY ..ottt 36
Mother of Orphans ...........ccceceveineienciineeee e 58
My vocational calling...........cccoovvevirenirenieeneeeeeeseenes 70
Family MiSSION ......ccvvveivieirieirieieeieee e 82

CAlLEA T SEIVE ..ttt e et e e e e e ee e e aeeesaaeeans 90



Editorial

First, I would like to introduce the reason why we published this book we named "Our
Voice Will Not Fade Away." CWM has many mission partner Churches, and the
Presbyterian Church of Myanmar is one of CWM’s members. CWM itself organises
different trainings to partner churches and sometimes it helps partner churches by giving
funds to organise trainings in their respective countries.

One of CWM’s mission foci is to eliminate discrimination among human beings in
relation to men and women within the church. We can see women in every mission
context and there are also prominent women mission workers. At this juncture, CWM
does not forget the voices of women who are always quietly active in PCM but who are
unheard of and unrecognised by the church members. As CWM members are one big
family, CWM also understands that if the family members do not know each other well,
we will never have good relationships in the family. By realising this, CWM gave the
responsibility to the women’s secretary to publish about PCM women mission workers
so that their stories will be heard. Apart from that, it is high time for member churches
to recognise women who are doing mission on different levels. Therefore, we publish this
book with the hope that women should be recognised as very instrumental and ought to
have equal partnership in mission so that the church can be stronger in its mission.

Secondly, we had 9 months for the publication of this book. Apart from publishing in the
Mizo language, we needed an English version too and we have put in every effort to finish
this bilingual publication on time. But God is good. Our worries were solved when we
could publish the book after getting help from some of our pastors and theological
students who were able to translate our stories into English. The women writers were
busy with their own work during this time too. Most of us are not well-versed in literature
but we all managed to finish our writings on time. Therefore, I would like to thank all of
the writers. We should also acknowledge their great and brave expressions about their
experience in their mission journeys. We believe that their voices will be heard and will
not fade away.

H#%

Vanlalhmingsangi
Women Secretary (Chief Editor)
PWGC



Preface

This book is one of the three important CWM Mission Support
programmes, which is called the Mission Stories programme.
One of the main goals of these mission stories is to unearth and
to acknowledge each other’s stories which are untold and never
recognised but which are very challenging and uplifting.
Therefore, those untold stories are collected in this book.

It is very interesting and great to hear from the experience of
PCM’s first woman pastor, especially her joyful expression
about the openness of the church for women’s ordination.

There are some servants who do not want to do God's ministry because of their
stubbornness and docile minds. It seems that there will always be Jonahs among us. But
those who work with perseverance, along with the force and pushing of God get
achievements in the end. We can see in this book that even when we think that our
commitment and intention have faded away, service through obeying God is still vital.

We glorify God knowing that if everyone puts their abilities and efforts into the ministry
of God, the Kingdom of God will be extended. The important ministry of the church can
be seen in this book through stories and personal experiences. I believe that everyone
will benefit from reading this book.

There are many untold stories in the lives of women. I hope that this book will not be the
last of its kind, and these types of stories can be prepared and published soon. This book
will be even more valuable if the readers acknowledge the revelation of God and God's
vocational calling through women.

=S

Rev. Ramthanga
General Secretary
PCM



God is Good

Pro Pastor T. Cherry

PCM women have been longing for female pastors
for many years and Pro. Pastor T. Cherry is the
first woman probationary pastor in the
Presbyterian Church of Myanmar, from the
Maturam Synod. We will shed some light on the

challenges she faces in her ministry.




I am very pleased to have this wonderful privilege to write about my life
through God’s goodness and mercy. Blessed be the name of God who

provides me this chance to write about my ministry!

I am the eldest sister among four siblings, having two brothers and one
sister. Although my father is still alive, my mother passed away in 2004.
Since the death of my mother, whom I loved most, I served my family
earnestly as a motherly figure for my siblings at home and in Church,
as much as I could. But when my father remarried, they moved to

another village in which he works as the Church custodian.

From my childhood, I enjoyed attending Children Sunday School so
much that I did not miss a lesson. One night I had a strange dream. In
my dream, there was a strong wind blowing and I saw Jesus clothed in
fine white linen standing on the clouds. He approached me at the door
of my house with open arms, calling me, “Come home!” I answered,
“Wait! I have to tell my father and mother”, and I went inside the house.
I talked to my parents about what I saw, saying “Father! Mother! Jesus
has just called me, and I am going now”. The wind calmed down when
I went back to the door, but Jesus disappeared. I shouted, “Jesus,
Jesus!” but there was no answer and no trace of him. The following
morning was Sunday. When I awoke from my strange dream, I shared
this dream with my mother. She answered, “If it was the call of Jesus,
doesn’t it mean that you will die soon?” That remark lingered in my
head. I was so confused by the thought “what should I do if I die” that I
missed the following morning’s Sunday school. I asked my mother
frequently, “when will I die?” At that time, I was a five-year-old girl but

until today I cannot forget the face of Jesus and the strange dream.

The feeling that I felt when I decided to attend Bible College after I had
passed my matriculation exam always remains in my heart. When I
passed my matriculation exam, I submitted the necessary documents to
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enter into Tahan Theological College. I completed the Bachelor in
Theology (B.Th) in 2001 by the grace of God. The Synod Meeting
elected me as the Women’s Secretary in Maturam Synod on April 2001.
At that time, I had been working tirelessly with all my strength as Acting
Accountant cum Office Assistant, also assisting with every other
responsibility assigned by the Synod because Maturam Synod had a
shortage of office staff and workers. I was very eager to further my
studies, as I knew that my knowledge and experience in theology were
limited but the Synod declined my application to pursue theology
because, as I have mentioned, Maturam Synod had a shortage of staff
and workers. I prayed many times with tears for God to help me with
my situation. After serving thirteen years, I was finally allowed to
continue studying. What a wonderful opportunity! With God’s
guidance, I studied the Master of Divinity (M.Div) for three years in
Academy Integrated Christian Study (AICS) in Mizoram, India,
beginning in 2014. In April 2017, I completed my Master of Divinity and

I continued my previous work as the Women’s Secretary.

When I heard that the 2016

General ~ Assembly — nOW  When I heard that the 2016
accepted the ordination of  General Assembly now accepted
women, I was happy and the ordination of women, I was
happy and excited.

excited. I prayed to God with

tearful joy, “God, you are now

revealed in the hearts of the members of the Presbyterian Church of
Myanmar that you have called everyone to be ministers without
distinction. It was once thought that only men could become pastors. I
give thanks to you for opening the door for women”. From that moment,
I decided that I must go home when I finished the M.Div. course. I
encouraged myself that I should be a minister and I should apply for it.
God answered my prayer! The application for Pastor, which I submitted
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to my local church, was accepted through the Regional Meeting,
Presbytery Meeting and Synod Conference. My application was
confirmed in the General Assembly on 23rd February 2018 by the grace
of God. I was assigned and trained as a Probationary Pastor under the
Senior Pastor for the first year at Cangbong Presbyterian Church in
Matupi, Myanmar. I have served well especially with the Presbyterian

Women Society (PWS), and with all the church members in general.

In my second year as a Probationary Pastor, I was assigned to a rural
village consisting 30 houses of PCM members. The whole village,
including people not from our church, were so hospitable to me. By the
guidance of God, I have had no significant difficulties in the ministry till
today. God provided a chance for me to visit New Zealand, which was
beyond my expectations, through the General Assembly in my first year
as a Probationary Pastor in 2018. We visited three metro cities,
Auckland, Willington and Dunedin, in which I presented and reported
the ministry and activities of the Presbyterian Church of Myanmar
(PCM), Presbyterian Women Society (PWS), and Presbyterian Youth
Fellowship (PYF). I was particularly happy that I could visit New
Zealand. 1 have always had an enormous inferiority complex by
thinking that I am not worthy to be a Pastor, to which I was in need of
being prayed for. When I arrived in New Zealand, I came to know that
we are brothers and sisters in Christ with those who are very different
in culture, character, attitude, personality, food and body shapes, and
that they have been praying for our church and for me. Those prayers
made me stronger physically and spiritually. A female ordained
minister, Deaconess and a Senior ordained minister prayed for me by
laying their hands on me, which I had never experienced in my country;
some even prayed with tears. I felt so blessed. I learned many things

which I had never seen or heard before. Knowing that there are many



women Pastors and senior Deaconesses encouraged and helped me

grow stronger.

It is my prayer that I will serve God with all my strength throughout my
life by the grace, mercy and goodness of God, even though I am
unworthy and unskillful. Thanks to those who read my testimony and

my own short life story.



A Stubborn Servant

Tuan Bor

“Women have been fighting against church rules
and constitutions by the decision makers. They
have been pushing for women’s rights in the
Church.”




I am the seventh daughter among nine siblings, five sisters and four
brothers, of Mr. Thang Cung and Mrs. Mang Thlia. I was born on 12th
March 1968, at Tlanglo village, Thantlang District, Chin Hills. My
mother said, “God blessed me as I worked”, and thus I was named Tuan
Bor. When I was a child, our family moved to Leilet village, Falam
District and I was raised in that village. I am now the Women’s

Secretary of Lairam Synod, Presbyterian Church of Myanmar (PCM).

I was educated till 4th Grade at Leilet Primary School, 5t Grade at
Tuibual Middle School, 6t and 7t Grade at Leilet Private School, 8th
Grade at Zawngte Middle School, 9th and 10th Grade at No. 1 High
School, Falam. Since my childhood, I have been a pious person who
enjoys attending Church and admires church ministry. At that time, I
was a Methodist member as there was no Presbyterian Church in my
village. I had been an invocator for the worship service, and whenever
my parents preached the Word of God, I would be the one to sing. I
regularly attended children’s Sunday school and I was indeed an
outstanding student. At that time, the Women’s Worker Ms. Sapthangi
used to visit us. Seeing that she preached in a white gown convinced me
to become a woman minister. I told my father that I wanted to be a
woman minister and he said to me, “Study hard. When you have passed
your matriculation exam, enroll at a Bible College. Then, you would be
able to serve God as a minister”. However, my father passed away
before I finished my Bachelor of Theology (B.Th), which broke my heart

and made me so sad.

My longtime desire, which had been to go to Bible College, started to
change when I was 8th Grade. I wanted to go to secular college, and my
aim to attend Bible College faded away. But when I was in gth Grade,
our cattle, which was the only source of income that could support my

college fee, all died. I was so depressed by my situation that was further
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compounded by failing my matriculation exam in the first year, causing
me to not want to live anymore. Moreover, as I had been acquainted
with the church since my childhood, I was elected as Children’s Sunday
School teacher. I continued to work as secretary of the Presbyterian
Women Society (PWS) and the Presbyterian Youth Fellowship (PYF),
and was further elected as secretary in the regional level of the
Presbyterian Women Joint Fellowship (PWJC). In 1992, I was
diagnosed with Malaria and Typhoid for three months causing me to
have no further hope to live. I requested prayer from those who visited
me and their prayers gave me hope and peace. In the same year, I sat
for the matriculation exam again, which I passed by the blessing and

mercy of God.

As soon as I passed the matriculation

examination, I, along with one other = Although we, the women,
got higher marks than both
men, we were rejected and
the men were chosen.

woman and two men, sat for the
entrance exam at Falam Synod to

study theology at Tahan Theological

College. Although we, the women, got

higher marks than both men, we were rejected and the men were
chosen. Being rejected and excluded from my mother church meant
that I was forced to choose another college. I was enrolled at Far Eastern
Fundamental School of Theology, Insein, Yangon with the help of some
friends. As my family was poor, life was very difficult financially while I
was studying. I fasted every Saturday as I worried that I would not be
able to complete the academic year. I used to pray, “O God, I have
enough money only for this semester. If I cannot finish the semester,
you will be put to shame. Additionally, if I did not finish because of my
wickedness or bad behavior, it would mean that I put shame on you.”
There were times when I was so hungry. When I saw my friends eating,
I would run into the Chapel immediately. I was afraid that they would
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give me something to eat because I was so ashamed of receiving food
every morning from the hands of my friends. Even with all these
troubles and difficulties, I finished my Bachelor in Theology (B.Th) in
1997 with the help and support from God and my family. My initial
thought at that time was that as the Presbyterian Church of Myanmar
(PCM) did not accept women as pastors, and even if I could not be a
Pastor, I would regard my four-year study of theology as a full-time
ministry. However, God acknowledged my desire allowing me to be the
Women’s Secretary at Falam Synod on 1st April 1997. My post was
confirmed at the General Assembly held in February 1999. As Lairam
Synod was established in 2000, I moved to Lairam Synod continuing
work as the Women’s Secretary. I pursued my further study at Asia
Evangelical College and Seminary, Bangalore, India in 2001-2002, after
which I completed my Master of Ministry (M.Min) course. In 2004-
2005, I finished the Master of Theology (Th.M) at Hanil University and
Presbyterian Theological Seminary, Jeonju, South Korea, and I then
continued my work as Women'’s Secretary at Lairam Synod. I have been

working in the ministry of God till today as a single woman.

Throughout my life in ministry, [ have faced discrimination, difficulties,
poverty and sorrow, which I do not want to write down on the pages of
my diary, but still remain in my heart and mind. I knew nothing about
office work during the start of my ministry as the Women’s secretary
and had to request that my co-workers teach me every step of the office
work. But when I sought some advice from my fellow workers on how
to manage the business agenda, the reply that I got was, “How dare you
as the Women’s Secretary not know how to plan and arrange agendas?”
That reply made me so sad and confused. In like manner I was treated
so many times in my initial years in front of the delegates, “Being the
Women’s Secretary, how can you not know how to do these things?”
Although these incidents are hard to forget, those bitter words and
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stereotyping pushed me to work harder through which I have

progressed much and I am now thankful for them.

When I was elected as Women'’s Secretary, I was urged to pledge that I
would visit the churches by foot without having a porter of my own.
Although it was sometimes hard to carry my bedding by myself, some
villages would meet and send me off, which was a pleasure for me.
Although some churches were hospitable to me, there were also others
who were not. In one village, they said to me, “since you are not the Lord
of this world, eat this stale food!” And in some villages, they even offered
me fangra beans and arum roots. I had much difficulty eating what they
offered me because I had never eaten them before. On the other hand,
some villages were so hospitable to me that they offered me what they

were not able to provide even for their own children.

I once visited a particular village and their pastor told me that they
could not hold worship service because they had another guest speaker
from the Assembly of God (AOG) church. This happening caused me to
reflect on how low and disregarded I was. As we did not have pastors in
every village, I usually stayed as a guest in the house of church Elders.
But there were times when no one invited me into the house in certain
villages. A woman who once received me told me that she would not kill
any chicken for me, which was funny but also uncomfortable. In
another incident, a pastor’s wife told me as soon as I arrived in their
house that her husband was away and he did not leave her any money
to buy food and curry. That was so uncomfortable for me. The churches
paid little attention to the activities of women secretaries and that may
have been because it was the initiative of women. Whenever we
organised training programmes, men usually did not want to
participate in it. More disappointingly, the pastors of some churches did

not even want to participate in our activities. They would rather watch
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some sports channel on TV. The mindset that the words of women
should be listened to only by women made me so sad. However, I was
not discouraged. I gave as many trainings and lectures to women as I
could in every church of our Synod. The fruits of our trainings are

ripening now.

During one of the Church’s conferences, I gave lectures on women’s
rights. But the pastor preached from the Pulpit against my lectures by
saying, “there is no need for rights for women and children; the Church
does not need them. What we need is the Holy Spirit.” Those remarks
made it difficult for me to shake hands after the worship service, but I
still shook his hands! As soon as the training programme in the agenda
of the Presbyterian Women Joint Conference (PWJC) had been seen,
what I kept hearing was, “we do not need training [for women] in every
circumstance”. A pastor once said that he worried that his wife would
become wise and educated! Doing ministry in such circumstances was
so hard, but I realise now that these instances of opposition and
resistance are the marks of victory of my ministry as a women’s

secretary.

When my church wanted to elect church Elders back in 2015, the church
committee made a list of those who could be elected as Elders. In that
list, there were no women or youth who were full members, but only
male adults including some over 770 years of age. The chairman of that
election, the Pastor, said without consulting the PCM Constitution,
“You must vote for two men among the nominees in this list”. But I
stood up and boldly questioned his words by citing the By-laws (page
58, No. 17 (4)), “Are all the women and youth who are not included in
this list under church discipline? Have they all committed adultery such
that they cannot be elected? Or did PCM just change the By-Laws and

make up limitations for electing church Elders?” After that, the Pastor
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replied angrily, “you can put up your nominees”. Although he tried to
clarify three times, I refused by explaining that we never got the chance
to make nominations in electing church Elders. The assistant in charge
of the election who came from another village could do nothing. An
Elder from our church said, “she made those statements supported by
the Constitution, so we have nothing to say more. Therefore, there must

be an election as per the Constitution”. Finally, the election took place.

I may be a troublemaker in the eyes of many people. In fact, we have
the right to vote or elect whoever we want as church elders, but our
rights were suppressed. If I had not spoken up in the right time, it would
be pointless to say it later. I knew I needed to proclaim and reveal the
truth instead of allowing the church to continue doing the wrong things.
And I will stand firm with God’s help in the face of opposition and
blaming. Another thing that makes me so sad is the way the church
treated me. There are important services in the church, such as
mourning services for the dead, thanksgiving services, birthday
celebrations, memorial services for the deceased, etc. The congregation
expected me to take charge of those services only when the pastor was
not available. They probably did not think that a woman like me should
be in the leadership position when the Pastor was available. Even
though I was not a Pastor, I regarded myself as a minister and I always
accepted their invitation to lead those services even though there were
a number of church Elders that did not want women to handle those
responsibilities. I realised now that what prevented me from doing what
the Pastor does is the notion of “not being an ordained minister”. This
makes me wonder, does PCM practise the ordination of Pastors,

Ministers and Elders only for men? Why not for women too?

My sole ambition was to be involved in women’s ministry, which was

partially fulfilled. But when I worked as the women’s secretary, I
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wanted to become an ordained woman minister, not just a “worker”.
Throughout these hardships, restrictions and opposition, I wanted to
show the congregation that I can be an ordained minister and that I can
do what any male ordained minister can do. I struggled so much in
different ways to be an ordained woman minister, which resulted in
hatred and anger towards me. I may not get the right to be an ordained
minister during my lifetime but I want to make a way for other women
who come after me, that they can become ordained women ministers. I
sacrificed for my ministry and I worked so hard for women. Now, there
are so many privileges for women in our churches resulting in the
churches opening up opportunities for women, even though it may still
be hard to accept for some Pastors. When we had a training on Women’s
Ordination at the General Assembly (GA) Office, we held conversations
with some Pastors. A pastor who participated in that training said, “if
our main problem is about women ordination, then let the church allow
and ordain them”, but another Pastor said, “there are no women in the

church committee and this will remain so”.

His words were so bitter to hear. But this is an indication of how PCM
systematically oppressed and marginalised women through
committees, meetings and conferences. Once, there was a training
programme on ‘Promoting Women’ in every Synod of PCM, which was
organised by the Presbyterian Women General Conference (PWGC). A
pastor said to me, “why are you, an unmarried woman, teaching us
about Women’s Rights? Is it because you do not have a husband? It will
better if a man were to teach us.” However, I did not teach Women’s
Rights because I do not have a husband. I teach women’s rights to
women who do not know that they have been oppressed and because I
want to enlighten them that God allows us to possess a safe, good and
equal society and existence, above and beyond how they are currently
living. I maintain that this kind of training is spiritual but many church
15



Rev. Ramthanga, General Secretary of PCM
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leaders, members and even some other women regard it as “fleshly

teaching”.

Although I am the least in the sight of God and the church, my
emphases in ministry are to care for the poor and the needy, to protect
women’s rights and promote them by developing their skills in different
ways, to proclaim to all the people that salvation is not only for our soul
but for our whole being — heart, soul and body and finally to teach the
congregation that there is no gender division (male and female) in
Christ and God impartially wants to use us as His servants. I conducted
several training programmes, which were tiring but made me happy. In
particular, the poor and the needy in our church were so friendly to me,
and whenever they come to me in times of their hardship and
happiness, I give thanks to God, proclaiming “God, they do not come to

me but to You”.

A great division between male and female in the church makes me sad.
There is little gender equality when it comes to electing church leaders

and appointing responsibilities in church conferences and meetings.

If male favouritism and the

subjugation and marginalisation of If male favouritism and
the subjugation and
marginalisation of females

could come to an end, true
the church. I want to urge my fellow happiness would be heard

females could come to an end, true

happiness would be heard and seen in

women to raise their voice out loud in  and seen in the church.

their family, church and society in

order to claim their rights. Let’s help,
support and elevate our fellow women. There is value in believing that
our other fellow women can do it even if we personally cannot do it.

Let’s cultivate a practice of helping our daughters, mothers, and sisters.
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My mother is the person whom I admire most and a source of my
inspiration in life. In times of distress and sorrow, I feel relaxed and
refreshed whenever I see her face and hear her voice, which gives me
new hope. My mother is a godly person and she does everything by
believing in God. She is kind and labourious, and never differentiates
based on gender. She never disappoints but always strives to be
contented in everything. She cannot write but can read very well.
Therefore, she regularly reads the Bible. She told us Bible stories every
night and taught us how to live in the light of Biblical principles, which
has led and guided my life till this day.

Although all Bible verses are inspirational, my verse for life is Matthew
2:6, “And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no means least
among the rulers of Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who is to
shepherd my people Israel.” This Bible verse is the very first Bible verse
that my mother tested me in my childhood to assess my reading
abilities. My mother chose this text for my verse of life, and I always
remember it. This text always reminds me that ‘T am able’ even when I

am disappointed and weary.

I am so humble that God has allowed me to serve Him for twenty-two
years. During these years, I learned many things; there were times of

hardship, sorrow, and depression.

On the other hand, there were indeed times of happiness, joy and
blessing through God’s strong hand. In 2003, I visited the Thantlang
area on foot with one of my friends, carrying our baggage by ourselves.
On our way back home, we took a motor Jeep from Lungler village since
we were tired. The road was in very poor condition, and I asked the
driver to get off from the Jeep so that I could walk by foot. Then, we
continued ahead by foot. Subsequently, the Jeep nearly slipped off the
cliff because of failing brakes not long after we got off. When the Jeep
18



approached us, the driver said to me, “Please, get back into my Jeep.
We nearly had

an accident because you, the ministers, were no longer in it”. I replied
that we did not dare to take the Jeep anymore. But he insisted, “Please,
you — God’s servants — must be on my Jeep in order that we can reach
home safely”. Then, I prayed, “Thank you God! I, an inadequate servant
of yours, will take the Jeep again for the sake of others’ safety”. That

evening, we safely arrived back in Thantlang village.

I will tell you a final story for the sake of God’s glory. Indeed, I am just
a simple and rural woman, and many of my male counterparts do not
want to acknowledge my ministry. On the other hand, many people
have witnessed God’s presence through me at the right time. In
September 2012, I headed to Rih village from Tahan to conduct a
training programme in the Rih Area. At that time, the road was in an
indescribably bad shape. We stopped for prayer after Tahan village and
someone said, ‘who will say a prayer for us?” After I prayed, we started
conversations to get to know each other and our work. They asked me
who I was and I replied that I was going to conduct a training
programme. One person warned me, “don’t go there for your training
programme. The road is so bad and dangerous!” His words kept me
thinking for a while. But the other young man said, “Don’t worry! We
will be safe in the midst of bad roads because we are with God’s

servant”. We safely arrived at our destination that same evening.

For some people, the things that I have shared above may not seem to
be worth sharing. Although I always had a feeling of inadequacy and I
do not dare to profess myself as God’s servant or minister, I wish to
testify that God works through people like me - one of the least among
people. Over these twenty-two years, I am thankful to God for allowing
me to serve Him in the midst of rain, sun, walking through leech-
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infested waters, and even during times of food and water scarcity. As a
song aptly describes, “the perfect happiness is serving God”. I want to
continue serving God faithfully as long as God allows me to do. To God

be the glory!
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Pray without ceasing

‘Lal Ruat Kimi

Lal Ruat Kimi understands the need of education
for women and is involved in teaching theology.
She has devoted her whole life to Tahan
Theological College (TTC) as a teaching staff
resulting in her not being able to live with her

family who have settled in Mizoram.
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My parents are Elder Manghrima and Mrs. Lalzawmliani who belong to
PCM Vengchhak. I am a full-time lecturer at Tahan Theological College
and at present, I am on study leave in order to pursue my Doctor of
Theology in Christian Education. My academic education can be

summarised as follows —
Matriculation: Tahan, Myanmar — 1998

Bachelor of Theology: Tahan Theological College, Accredited to
ATESEA, Myanmar, 2002.

Master of Divinity: Myanmar Institute of Theology, Seminary Hill,
Insein, Yangon, Myanmar.

Master of Theology (Christian Education): APGS: Hanil University
and Presbyterian Theological Seminary, Jeonbuk, South Korea,
2016.

Bachelor of Art in History (Q): Kalay University, 2018.

Doctor of Theology (candidate): Global Institute of Theology, Yonsei

University, Seoul, South Korea.

There is a time for joy and happiness, but also moments of sadness and
challenges that every human encounter. Each of us encounters
happiness or sadness uniquely differently from others. Hence, the
challenges which I have encountered in my life may seem small for
some. However, they have helped me to be more persevering and

courageous throughout my life.

Surely, as a human, I face joyful and miserable moments as well as great
challenges. These can be taken in a cheerful spirit. Nevertheless, one’s
sharing of their hard times can bring motivation and good learning for
others. Thus, I have written down the paths I have trodden, as well as

moments and events that happened to me.
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Road to Education

Everyone has aims and goals like me. During my matriculation, I used
to attend classes regularly. However, I did not think I would pass my
examination because of my bad health. I completed my exam and
waited for the results. On the day our exam results came out, people
rushed to see whether or not they passed. However, I stayed home as I
could not fathom myself passing the exam. I remember the year was
1998 when only a few could afford to ride a motorcycle. My aunt came
up riding her new bicycle from the lower street of our village and told
me I passed the exam! It really shocked me as I did not have any hope -
my pass marks were fairly low indeed. I could not believe it at once
because I never thought that I could pass. I will never forget that day
when my dream became a reality especially after I had almost given up.
Then, I started to pick up another dream to spend my college student

life studying a B.A programme.

With great expectations and big hopes in my mind, I prepared for
college. Just like many youths of that time, I was eager to be a college
student because then, I would be able to spend my leisure time having
fun with friends. To enjoy college life with little effort put into studying
was one of the reasons why I was so enthusiastic to enroll in college.

However, my intentions were altered.

My father is an ordained Presbyterian elder. It would not be wrong to
label him as a hardcore Presbyterian who already had my future all
planned out. My father told me, “Mapui, you will not be able to attend
secular college. You better join a Bible College first and you can
continue with your B.A in a distance learning education programme
while studying in your Bible College.” My sulky face would have been
very ugly at that time as I expressed my displeasure towards studying
theology. I clearly realise now how difficult it was to disobey an
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ordained elder back then. Being totally uninterested, I declined to fill
up my admission forms for a while even though my father had done the
necessary. “Anyway, I will join the B.A in distance learning while
studying in Bible college,” I relented. So, I enrolled into Tahan
Theological College in 1999. To my surprise, the College did not allow
two simultaneous tracks of studies like I intended. What I dreamt of
and what I was facing were complete opposites. I fainted. With little
hope I went on to study at TTC, which was not an easy task. With the
intention in mind to join the B.A program after this College, I proceeded
with my theological study step by step with a great anticipation of the
end of the study. Finally, I completed my theological study and I was
still hoping to enter a university. However, I could not join a B.A

programme due to certain interruptions.

After graduating from TTC, I worked as a teacher at Tahan Vengchhak
Presbyterian nursery. I never lost track of my aim to study a B.A. My
father urged me to continue to study a Master of Divinity programme
and as a result I went down to Yangon. There, I attended tuition classes.
I sat for the entrance examination at Myanmar Institute of Theology
with my friend Ma Chhuangi. When the result out, I was not in the list
of candidates who passed but Ma Chhuangi was. My friends tried to
comfort me by saying that I would be successful next time. I thought to
myself, “Never!” It might well have been my happiest day! I was joyful
in my mind because I still assumed that I would be able to join a secular
university where I expected to live a most fantastic and blissful

university life.

Then, something strange happened inside me. Since I failed my M. Div.
entrance exam, I started to feel an intense longing that made me decide
to sit for the entrance exam one more time. It was difficult for our

household to afford to get me to Yangon a second time. With the
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assistance of my friend in Yangon who sponsored my tuition fee, I once
again travelled to Yangon. At the second attempt of my entrance exam,
I managed to put myself up into the name list of eligible candidates for
the M. Div. However, there were some challenges - I could barely settle
my school fees and I was also troubled about other expenses beyond the
tuition fees. Often, I only had 200 Kyats in hand for a day! We usually
attended worship in Presbyterian Church at downtown Yangon on
Sunday. I recall that the church did very well by giving the congregation
bus fare every Sunday. On the way back to Insein (my Institute) after
church service, the smell from the road side snack shops made me
hungry. It was very hard as I had no money to buy it most of the time.

On many occasions, I was displeased and blamed God for this.

Sometimes, I heard about some of my classmates received sponsorships
of fifteen hundred thousand Kyats sent by their relatives staying in the
United States and I was so envious of them. Truly, they were so enviable
from my pitiful point of view. There was a time I will never forget when
our church leader Rev. Lalhruaivela visited us in our Institute. He led
us into a restaurant and told us that we could order any of our favourite
food. It was such a wonderful and encouraging time! Such precious
memories of our church ministers paying a visit to us will never fade
away in my mind. By God’s grace, I finished my Master of Divinity study

at last without any disgrace.

Aft leting the M. Div, th
er completing the vV, Tere 1 ecalled my prayer to

was only one thing on my mind. That G0 that I would offer my
was my lifelong desire to attend the life, skill and knowledge

B.A programme. Although I had  toserve in ministry.

dedicated myself for ministry, I could

not find any occupation so I went down to live with my parents in

Mizoram, India. Marvelously, our cousins living at Yangon begged me
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to stay with them as they were about to give birth to a baby. So, I once
again returned to Yangon and there I prayed to God to give me a chance
to study the B.A programme. God did not neglect my prayer. I received
an invitation from the Tahan Theological College faculty to teach there.
However, I did not know how to respond then. I consulted my parents
and my father advised me not to join the faculty as the salary was very

low. He instead urged me to stay on with them.

Nevertheless, I did not see it right to decline the call. I recalled my
prayer to God that I would offer my life, skill and knowledge to serve in
ministry. Finally, I made up my mind that I could not reject God’s
calling and so decided to join the TTC faculty. While teaching at TTC, I
enrolled in a B.A Distance Education Programme. That year,
unfortunately, the University extended the study period from three
years to four years. After attending for two years, I paused my B.A
studies as I was admitted to APGS, Hanil University, Jeonju, S. Korea
to pursue their Master of Theology programme. So, I left my B.A and
flew to Korea to begin my M. Th. study. I said to myself that it would be
sufficient if I could finish this M. Th. programme well because this was
my desired end-goal in both secular and theology study programmes. I

wanted nothing more than these.

My M. Th. study while being a one-year course was a demanding and
tough time for me. Even so, I managed to finish the programme, not
because I am bright and capable but because of God’s grace in which I
put my trust in and prayed without ceasing. During my research, I
almost quit and left the course several times because of certain
irreconcilable outbursts between me and my supervisor. We hardly had
any agreement at all. However, due to the great i