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If God is for us, who can be
against us? Since He did not spare
His own Son but gave Him up for us
all, will Henot with Him gracious-
ly give us everything else?

- Romans 8:31-32 =
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Fred is a first-year science stu-
dent in a Canadian university. He came
from Hong Kong in September. His goal
is to get into medicine, but he is al-
so aware of the fact that as long as
he is on student visa and is not an
immigrant, he has no hope of attaining
his goal, And who knows whether the
government will once again make a dra-
matic move, like the one in 1973, to
allow foreigners staying in Canada to
apply for immigrant status? Besides,
on arrival Fred heard that some Cana-
dian medical schoolsdon‘'t accept immi-
grants at all, Anyway, if he cannot
become an immigrant, then most probably
he will just get his B.Sc, degree and
go back +to Hong Kong, Fred does not
like teaching., Yet besides teaching,
what prospect is there in Hong Kong for
a B.Sc, in chemistry or microbiology?
Fred also thinks of next summer, Prob-
ably he has to take courses in the
summer school, for the immigration de-
partment does not issue work permits
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now, That means he cannot earn money
and will lay a heavy financial burden
on his father.

What does Fred's fate illustrate?

The fallof 1975 still saw a large
number of Chinese students coming to
North America. These young people think
of their future careers and security,
and they wonder what the future holds
for them. They are not sure which ac-
ademic disciplines will give them a
better prospect in terms of securing a
job; they are worrying about their fi=-
nancial situations while studying in a
foreign land; and above all theydo nat
know where they will be going after
graduation, Some of them may still en-
tertain the hope that they shall be
able to stay as immigrants, but that
all depends on government policies,

Nowadays perhaps Chinese students
in North America do not experience
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homesickness so intensely., Their num-
ber has increased so greatly in the
last few years that at present there
are clusters of them inthe major cities
of U,S.A, and Canada. It is not very
hard for them to find companionship a-
mong fellow Chinese students and sub-
sequently their sense of loneliness and
homesickness can be much lessened,
These young people, living in the tur—
bulent 70's, encountera different prob-
lem, The world is rife with political,
social and economic turmoils., Look at
South East Asia, Who can guarantee
long-term social and economic stability
there? Who is going to tell the future
political fateof the 4 million Chinese
in Hong Kong? Certainly then the Chi-
nese students in North America will
think of security., Many of them want
to stay in North America, though it is
not thelr motherland, They think they
will be able to lead a more comfortable

. life and enjoy a greater material com-

fOI't here,

But do they really know what they
want in 1ife?

Colorful wall posters are very
popular among students in North America,
If you go to a student's home you may
find posters here and there, on the
walls and on the doors, One spectacu-
lar thing about these posters is that
accompanying the beautiful drawings or
designs there are usually some poetic
lines or proverbial sayings some of
which are quite meaningful and thought-
provoking, There is one particular
poster which shows two people walking
on a beach in the sunset and has these
words on it: "we know where we are go-
ing, we have found our way in the dark."
These words are poetic enough, but who
can really utter them with true convic-
tion? To many Chinese students the most
important thing is to strive for secu-~
rity, Yet do they really believe that
material comfort is everything and can
satisfy them? Do their short life-spans
have meaning and direction at all?
Where are they going?

Everyday thousands and thousands

of students move abouton various North
American university campuses, They
study, play, talk and laugh, It is a
beautiful picture of youthful days,
Nevertheless, behind that youthful hap-
Piness manyare frustrated and perplex-
ed, Everyday many are trying to plan
ahead; they are worrying about their
future. But have they ever stopped for
a while and thoughtabout the real mean-
ing of life?

Maybe Fred, that first~year science
student from Hong Kong, will reply: "I
have no time +to let my mind dwell on
abstract +things 1like the meaning of
life, They are not relevant to me,
What I need now is a way out. I want
opportunities and 1luck, I don't want
my will thwarted by reality. I want a
bright future. I want security! You
tell me notto devote myself totally to
the pursuit of material things but to
think about life, All right, may I ask
youa practical question: can you satis-
fy my present needs which areso press-
ing and real? Can you offer me hope
here and now?"

Yet, does Fred know that there is
One who cares for him here and now?

The Lord of life, who created the
universe and sustains every being that
is in it, does care for Fred and will
look after Fred's material needs, He
is not One who ignores man's need for
security, but One who has compassion
for man and fully identifies Himself
with man's struggles and aspirations,

Once again let us take a look at
our fellow Chinese students on innumer-
able campuses,

Do they really belong to a xoot-
less and lost generation?

Are they just crowds wandering a-
bout, not knowing where they should go?

Do they know that thereis One who
loves them? Do they realize that He is
not only the Onein whom they can trust
concerning their material needs, but
also +the One to whom they can trust
their lives? D
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It was 8:29, Tony rushed down the

" long hallway leading to the lecture~

rooms, He opened the door of one of
the rooms, He walked quietly in, went
to the last row and chose an inconspic-
uous corner-seat, It was one of the
many mcrnings when Tony had to wake up
very early and was carried half asleep
to the university by the metro-bus. The
long trip usually gave him time for an
extra nap. Now he was sitting in his
seat amidst a hundred "strange" faces,
He met his class-mates a few times a
week, but he did not really know them,
Five minutes later, a professorcame if,
Tony thought he had never seenthis prof
before, but he was not sure, The num-
ber of professors he had come across
confused him, But five minutes later,
he realized he was in the wrong lecture-
room, He rushed out. It was not too
long Dbefore he sneaked into the right
class-room and sat down quietly.

Again it was time for lunch, He
never enjoyed eating mechanically the
sandwich he had made for himself the
night before. The bread was hard. The
few closer friendshe made since he had
arrived in this new land had different
time slots, so they could seldom get
together for lunch, When Tony was still
finishing his lunch, a student came and
sat opposite to him,

"Hi, my nameis Joseph," the stran-
ger introduced himself, Tony stared at
the stranger. Being used to meeting new
friends for 2 months, he found himself
greeting Joseph withan indifferent "Hi".

"T amin second year Arts, what are
you studying?" the stranger asked with
a friendly smile,

"Well, I amin first year Engineer-



ing," Being a year junior really hurt
Tony's ego, but anyhowhe was proud that
he was in a "professional" school,

The conversation went on, For the
first time since Tony had come to North
America he came across someone who asked
him so many questions about himself,
Tony was not too annoyed. Anyway, at
last he found someone to talk to, The
lunch hour was soon over,

"How about having lunch together

whenever our timetables fit?" Jdseph:

suggested, Tony readily agreed,

Tony went to his lectures in the
afternoon and walked out of the last
class like a robot at 5:30, Sometimes
he marvelled at himself of being able
not to speak a word for hours,

After finishing a quick supper,
Tony went to the library, searched the
book shelves and eventually found a
book he wanted, He went to the libra-
rian, Knowing the rules of borrowing
books, he searched his pockets for the
library card, He could not find it.

"But you see, I am really studying
in this university, I can show you my
text-books, I even wear a university
T-shirt, Now, this is the name of my
professor, You can check with him,
He can tell you who..." No, the pro-
fessor would not know him, Tony imme-
diately realized,

"But please! I have a test tomor-
row and I,,." but when he sawthe blank
eyes which stared at him in the face,
he swallowed his last words,

He sat on a chair in the library
with the book opened in front of him,
He wanted to go home for his mail. Tony
was frustrated. He hated himself, He
hated the librarian, Above allhe hated

the university,

"Can't he do me a favour? Why
can't he treat me as a person? What is
happening in this university? I am
just a nobody here,"

He remembered the number of cards
he had been given on the day of regis-
tration,

"This is your student identifica-
tion card, Don't lost it, This is your
library card. This is your certification
of privileges, Hey, don't forget to get
your social insurance card and your
health insurance card., This big enve-
lope here contains all the cards you
have to hand in at the first lecture
of each of your courses, Remember!

"Just one more thing, Remember
your student number, It is your iden~
tification, Without it, you can get
nowhere! "

Sitting in the library, Tony re-
called these words very vividly, He
threw a fist in the air, But soon he
calmed himself down. He cameto realize
that maybe he was just a nobody,

Next day, he met Joseph again at
lunch time, This time Tony felt that
Joseph was more than a mere friend to
him, He found that only Joseph treat-
ed him as a somebody. In the next few
weeks, they saw more of each other,
and they knew each other more,

"Let me ask you one thing, Joe,"
Tony said. "Why do you bow your head
to say grace %before lunch? There are
S0 many people sitting around, don‘t
you feel embarrassed?"

"Not at all, Tony. It is a con-
versation with God, telling Him how I
thank Him for giving me food and a
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chance to study here,"
"Well, let's change our topic,"

It was a Friday afternoon. Both
Joseph and Tony did not have lectures.

"Let's go for a walk by the river
bank before it is covered with snow,"
Tony suggested. "I had the result of
my test this morning, The prof handed
out the papers in order of merit., You
know what? I was the last but one guy
to get my paper, I want to take a walk
and forget about my frustration,"

Strolling along the quiet river
bank, they could find no words +to say
to each other, Joseph was always so
quiet-

"You know, Joe, the education sys-
tem is really a crazy one, To the uni=~
versity and the professors, I am just a
number, They don't know who I am, To
my friends I am just someone they hap-
pen to come across, maybe by mistake,
When I moved 1last week, all of +them
said they had other appointments and
could not help me, Luckily you helped
me withmy luggage, I Jjust want to know
who I am in others® eyes. This morning
vwhen I went out to get my paper, hun-
dreds of despising eyes focused on me,"

"Tony, itis true that the univer-
sity and the professors may regard you
as a number, Some of your friends may
regard you as an unimportant somebody
vhom they happen to meet, But to nme,
you are important as a person whom God
loves,"

"Just a minute! Don‘t try to talk
me into itl"

"Tony, God loves you so much that
He gives you the freedom to choose to
love Him or not, He has first shown
His love for you by sending Jesus to
die for you so that your sins can be
forgiven, It is only by accepting Je-
sus as your personal friend +that you
can experience God's dally 1love and
concern for you, That is why I thank
God each .meal for His concern and His
provision and I do not feel embarrass-
ed. "

"Well, you have your ideals and I

have mine,"

"Yes, but ideals are like stars,
The harder you try to reach for them,
the farther they seem to be, When I
came here to study, I thought the edu-
cation which I would be having would
prepare me to face 1life, But I was
soon frustrated to find out my disap-
pointment. However, since I came to
know Jesus, He has been guidingme each
day, sharing my happy moments and com=
forting my weary days. He is not an
ideal or a concept. He is offering
you a real experience of His love, To
Him you are important,"

. Tony looked at Joseph, There were
some gems of +truth in what he said,
Tony sat down on the grass., Then he
remembered a song:

"I*d rather bea sparrow thana snail,

Yes I would, if I could, I surely
would.,

(AN EEENENENNENNENNENNNRNENNEMNN]

A man gets tied up to 'the ground,

He gives the world its saddest
sound,

Its saddest sound,"

He longed to be set free, free of
all the frustrations in 1life, He want-
ed to be a real person,

"Jesus loves you,"”

Tony looked at Joseph with inqui-
sitive eyes, Joseph seemed closer to
him than ever befare. D

There is always more walting up
ahead...
for God is in all our tomorrows,
as well as our yesterdays,
and His love and purpose toward us
never change,
- Rosalind Rinker =}
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If you have a chance to see the
Rocky Mountains in the West, I am sure
you will agree it is an unforgettable
experience, In winter, when snow cov-
ers muchof Canada, and you travel into
the Rockies by car, awe will grasp you.
Look at +those snow-capped mountain
tops.s You are not only captivated by
the greatness of Nature, but you also
sense that there are ungraspable mys-
terles hidden in those mountain ranges,
Suddenly you feel yourself yearning
for freedom, for higher truths,

Once I went with some friends to
Star Lake, a vacational resort100 miles
east of Winnipeg, Besides a few lodg-
ing cabins there were virtuallyno oth-
er buildings near +the lake, All was
Nature, There was a small hill ris-
ing up near +the lakeshore, I climbed
up the hill and stood erecton the top,
overlooking the water. From there I
could see a few small heavily-wooded
islands on the lake, It was then sum-
mer, The sky was blue, The breeze
was gentle, I lookedat the calm water
under my feet, I was wrapped up in
tranquillity, An unspeakable feeling
of exhilaration held me, It seemed
that I was truly in touch with Nature,
It was as if T myself was part of it.
Fora moment I was acutely aware of the
solemnity and sacredness of life,

Indeed, sometimes there are mo-
ments when our minds emerge from daily
concerns and question what life is all
about, Once in a while, amidst our

long hours of studying, amidst our
frustrations in trying to plan for a
secure future, we will pause and ask:
how can we livea more meaningful life?

Hemingway, in For Whom The Bell

Tolls, says, "You have it now and that

is all your wheole life is; now, There
is nothing else +than now, There is
neither yesterday, certainly, nor is
there any tomorrow,...There is only
now, and if now is only two days, then

- two daysis your life and everything in

it will be in proportion,...And if you
stop complaining and asking for what
you never will get, you will have a
good life," If we take Hemingway's ad-
vice, then we will become individuals
without any future, any hope, any goal,
Life is but a game, Study, eat, drink,
and be merry, Yet, is there nothing
beyond?

It was 11 p.ms The
closing

library was
and you had to leave, You
walked out with an armful of _books,
You had been studying for hours and
now you were a little tired, The cam~
pus was quiet, The cold night wind
chilled you, You saw your own shadow
in the yellow light of the street-lamp,
Looking up, you saw the stars fixed in
the black sky., For a minute you did
not know what you should +think about,
You just felt your heart yearning for
something satisfying,

There was a parable., A merchant.was.
seeking for good pearls, At last he
discovered a real bargain -- one pearl
of great price, and he sold everything
he owned to purchase it,

It was Jesus who tol¢ this parable,

Arewe still looking for the pearl
of great price -- the most meaningful

thing in life to which we can commit
ourselves?
Once Jesus asked His disciples

whether they wanted to leave Him, One
of the disciples, Peter, replied: "Lord,
to whom shall we go? You have worxds of
eternal life,"

After all, isn't it worthwhile to
commit oneself to Jesus in whom one can
find the pearl of great price? m|

“—
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My first encounter with Christian-
ity took place when I attended an An-
glican school at the age of seven. At
that time I recited many creeds and
scripture verses, I enjoyed Bible sto-
ries because they sounded so much like
fairy tales, But God did not mean any-
thing to me except when I was in "dan-
ger", like before an examor when I was
alone in a dark room,

As I grew older, I became more
"logically=-minded", I regarded the Bi-
ble asa book of myths, I did not real-
1y care if there wasaGod inthis world
because I was very much occupied with
other things, I Lloved talking about
beautiful cléthes a¥d mdvie stars, and
I loved goingto dancing parties. These
things did satisfy me, but just for a
little while, The more dancing parties
I went to, the more empty I felt inside
my heart., These excitements provided
thrills but not real happiness. Uncon-
sciously I was yearning for something

rememoe
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meaningful and lasting on which I could
rely,

My final yearof high school came,
Those who came from Hong Kong would un=—
derstand the significance of the School
Certificate Examination to all high
school graduates, That year was a mis-
erable year., I was contemptuous of the
educational system and yet I had +to
force myself +to live with it, It was
an agonizing experience, I hated the
spoon-feeding styleof teaching and the
vigorous competition among students., I
found it unfair to have our future de-
termined by one public exam, I also
came to realize the injustices and mis-
eries in society: the gap between the
rich and the poor; the Llucky winners
in life and the unfortunate Jlosers,
Life did not seem to be pleasant and
worth-living, From the time I woke up
111 the time I wentto bed I was sigh-
ing and withdrawing myself from other
people., I began to ask gquestions like:
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"Who am I? What am I doing on this
earth? What is 1life? What is man?"
Despite all these frustrations, I drag-
ged myself through that year and com-
pleted the exam, When the result came
I was shockedto find thatI had failed,

It was a drastic blow to my pride
and my sense of self-worth, I wanted
to escape from reality and go to study
abroad, But my father talked me into
repeating Form 5, Reluctantly I went
back to school, The new class was an
extraordinary one; nearly 90% of my
classmates were Christians, I felt like
an outcast among them, They approached
me as a friend and tried to introduce
me to Christ. But I rejected them. To
me all religions were good and they
should not sell Christianity as if it
were the only one,

A few months passed by and during
all that time I was observingmy class-
mates closely, I began to sense a cer-
tain "something" in them, It was hard
to use concrete termsto describe their
certain "something", but it was some-
thing like stability anda sense of di=-
rection which I lacked,

This certain "something" must have -

driven me to accept their invitation
to their church winter camp, At first
I could feel the pressure on me, Ev-
erybody was hoping I would become a
Christian, But I had already made up
my mind not to surrender to all these
religious <fanatics, I would think it
over and decide for myself,

The campsite was on a quiet and
peaceful island., For a person like me
who had been raised up in the city,
this island was like a paradise, I
could smell fresh air, I could walk
around without worrying about being

run over by a car or pushed around by -

people, I could feel myself as part
of nature, Most of all, it was an ideal
environment for me to think, The sched~-
ule of the camp was not tightand I had
plenty of +time to stroll along the
fields either by myself or with a friend,
Those were precious moments. I discov-

ered so much about my past and present,
my emotions, needs and fears, I found
out what I really wanted was a purpose
in 1life, I found outmy anxieties main-
ly stemmed fromthe fear of failure and
the fear of misfortunes that might hap-
pen to my loved ones and myself, It
was a deep-rooted sense of insecurity,
I had heard a lot about God through my
friends and I yearned for Him, but I
could not believe thatHe really exist-
ed, He seemed far away and hard to
grasp, 1 could not see and feel His
existence,

. The winter camp lasted for three
days, On the final day they held a
sharing meeting out in the open, I
Jjoined it Dbut I was not 1listening to
what they were saying becausemy atten-
tion was attracted to the Dbeautiful
scenery around me, That wasa beautiful
morning., The sun was shining and the
sky was blue, The mountains and the
trees formed a perfectly harmonized
picture, I was overwhelmed by the won-
der and grandeur of nature. Suddenly
a question came to my mind, How did
all these thingscome about in the first
place? How was this world formed? At
that time I could only +think of two
possible answers, The one proposed by
scientists said the world was a result
of mere chances, whereas according to
the Bible, the world was created by
God, The mountains, the sea and the
trees allfit together perfectly, Could
all this be a result of mere chances?
I also thought of myself, a human being
with a soul, According to the scien~
tists, we were just a perfected form
of evolution, I might agree with it
if it only referred +to our physical
bodies, but how about our soul? So I
concluded there must be a God who had
created all this, It dawned on me that
if there was reallya God and if accord-
ing to the Bible, He loved us so much
as to send Jesus Christ to give us sal-
vation, thento reject Him would be the
most foolish thing to do,

So I finally decided to take the
step of faith to invite Jesus Christ
into my heart. I prayed to God and told
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Him that I believed He had created me,
and that although I had rejected Him,
now I would like to accept His salva-~
tion, But I honestly +told God that I
did not have enough faith, I asked Him
to help me and to give me more faith,

A few months afterthe winter camp,
the time of my School Certificate Ex-
amination drew near, I hadnot prepared
myself well enough andI could feel the
unbearable pressure again. Just one
week before +the exam, my mother fell
ill and had to go to the hospital for
an operation, Her situation was very
critical, I loved my mother very much,
I pretended to be calm and optimistic
when I heard the news, but behind that
mask my heart was breaking, I would
not know what to do if my mother died
or if I failed my exam again, I was
alone and helpless, I cried out to God
for helps I really poured out myself
to Him without reservation,

I could not recall how I actually
went through +that period of suspense
and agony. But that experience had
strengthened my faith in God, BEven
though I was frustrated and sorrowful,
deep inside me there was still peace
and the assurance that no matter what
happened, God would take care of it, I
had never felt so secure before, God
also answered my prayers by giving me
a satisfactory exam result and healing
my mother,

After that experience I began to
seek God more seriously, I studied the
Bible, I prayed to Him. I also started
to go to church and to have fellowship
with other Christians, The morel tried
to know Him, the more real He was to
me,

Sometimes people ask me when ex-
actly I became a Christian., I am not
able to answer them, but I would say
that my act of faith, during the camp,
in accepting the salvation and asking
God to give me more faith was the be-
ginning of an entirely new dimension
of 1life for me,

NORTH CENTRAL CHINESE CHRISTIAN
WINTER CONFERENCE

Theme: Rivers of Living Water

Speakers: Rev, Moses Yu
Rev, Moses Chow

Place: University of Wisconsin at
Whitewater

Date: December 24 afternoon to
December 30 noon

Registration: $4,00
Accomodation and meals: $40,00

- Workshops
= Movies
- Discussions

Contact: Richard Shih
2157 Knapp St., St, Paul,
Minnesota 55108
Tel, (612)646-3695
call before 10:30 pem,

Derek Chung

2118 Allen Boulevard,
Apt.27, Middleton,
Wisconsin 53562

Tel., (608)238-2131

Owing to theCanadian mail strike,
many readers could not xreturn their
subscription renewal forms to us by
October 31, 1975. We have now extend=
ed the deadline for renewal to Janu-
ary 15, 1976, Would those readers
who have received renewal forms please
return them to usas soon as possible,
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I would like to dedicate my life to Jesus Christ
a.nd trust that He has a plan for my future,
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I am a Christian, but I have turned away from God,
this magazine I would like to rededicate myself to the Lord,
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Please pray for me and correspond with me, %‘aﬁis % « TH R 12
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I am not a Christian, but I want to know meore about Jesus Christ,
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My heart 1s moved after reading this magazine and I would like to
reoeive Jesus Christ as my Lord and Saviour,
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My opinion about The Fountain:

I am a Christian
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y and I would like to support this work of God, Enclosed is
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Make cheque payable to THE FOUNTAIN,
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Please put (NC) after name if he or she is a non-Christian,
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