
2Nd Quarter 2012

W
hy I Am A Methodist

 2

W
hy I Am A Methodist

 2



ONTRAC MAY02

Attempting to answer this question in the last issue, 
I listed the distinguishing marks of a Methodist as 
described by Wesley himself.  Looking at the list, it is 
clear that Wesley was not working at starting a new 
‘church’.  Rather, he was simply aiming at getting 
Christians to return to the fundamentals of their faith, 
regardless of man-made distinctions.

Here is where I get to the core as to why I remain a 
Methodist. I had flirted with two other non-Methodist 
churches and was involved in a para-church organisation 
before I responded to the call to be a pastor. It was 
not that these other parts of the body of Christ turned 
me off from joining them. Rather I never felt a need 
to really leave the church that played a great part in 
developing me in a balanced and well-rounded way. I 
knew only bits and drabs about Mr. Wesley then, and 
I did not stay Methodist because of him. However, by 
some God-ordained course of events and presence 
of persons in the Methodist church where I found 
myself, Wesley’s prescriptions seemed to be in 
operation there.

It was in that Methodist church where I found like-
minded young men and women who were seeking to 
live the Christian life together.  It was way back in the 
60’s when we were teenagers that we would meet early 
in the morning at 7 am on Sundays to do bible study. 
We grew up serving together in the Youth Fellowship, 
learning to lead and to serve. When we heard sermons 
that sounded like heresy, became aware of problems 
amongst leaders, and found the church too inward 
looking, we gathered to pray. There were older 
members of the church who were like elder brothers 
and sisters who looked out for us and encouraged us. 
Then there were pastors who paid special attention to 
us, mentored us and one who particularly pointed me 
towards pastoral ministry.  

The word that sums up such an environment is family. 
And you cannot turn your back on your family. I have 
seen the ugly side of what members of a family can 
do to each other.  Even if one were to renounce family 
ties, or be denounced, the original connection is never 
ever severed. That is my theory as to why I have seen 
many Methodists who left eventually making their way 
back.  
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I suppose such an understanding applies to 
wherever a Christian finds himself in a church of any 
denomination. This article is not about winning over 
members of other churches to become Methodists. 
Rather the point here is about commitment and its 
offspring, loyalty. When we find ourselves in their 
company, we can see Wesley in our midst.  

Wesley himself lived and died an Anglican. The 
Methodist denomination came into being only after 
his death. While he was alive, he did not have it easy 
with his fellow churchmen, nor with those outside the 
church. Quashing rumours that he was leaving the 
Anglican Church, he wrote in his journal on April 12, 
1789: “Afterwards I met the society, and explained to 
them at large the original design of the Methodists, 
viz., not to be a distinct party, but to stir up all 
parties, Christians or Heathens, to worship in spirit 
and in truth; but the Church of England in particular; 
to which they belonged from the beginning.” That 
his successors acted differently is another issue for 
discussion. But that journal entry reiterates his point 
that a Methodist is one who, having “the love of God 
shed abroad in his heart by the Holy Ghost given unto 
him,” so he “loves God with all his heart, and all his 
soul, and with all his mind, and with all his strength” 
and also “accordingly he loves his neighbour as 
himself; he loves every man as his own soul.”

I remain here because this family has been nurturing 
the character of a Methodist, as envisioned by Wesley, 
in me; and if your church is doing the same to you, 
then at heart you are Methodist, no matter if the label 
outside says otherwise, and you should remain where 
you are, blooming where you have been planted.  

“It was in that Methodist church 
where I found like-minded young 
men and women who were 
seeking to live the Christian life 
together.”
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I am what you might call a “born and bred” Methodist. 
My late grandparents were Methodists. My parents 
are Methodists. My father was a former Lay Leader 
of a Methodist Church.  I attended one Methodist 
church for the first 14 years of my life and another for 
the last 24 years.  I taught in the Sunday school, was 
Youth Ministry Chairperson, and Associate Lay Leader. 
I know why I am a Christian, but honestly, I have never 
really stopped to consider why I am a Methodist.

I can identify three passions within me that are 
consonant with Methodism. Firstly, the belief in 
personal responsibility. John Wesley believed that 
although the grace of God worked powerfully, man 
had the responsibility to respond to and co-operate 
with the operation of the Holy Spirit1. The mystery of 
the gospel therefore requires us to hold in tension 
both the sovereignty of God and the free will of man, 
the supremacy of God and our responsibility for our 
choices, our spiritual growth, and our life direction. 
We have the power of choice. Yet there are many who 
abdicate this sacred responsibility, blaming God and 
others for the struggles and failures in their lives, and 
in the process become bitter, powerless and resigned. 
But personal responsibility calls us to take ownership 
of our choices, rise from the shackles of a “victim-
mentality” and step up to fulfil God’s destiny for our 
lives. 

Secondly, the hunger for revival. John Wesley believed 
that Methodism was one of the primary means that 
God had ordained to bring revival to the church2.  I 
do not profess theological precision in my definition 
of ‘revival’, but in my humble opinion, revival is the 
desired state of the church where believers come 
into an increased passion for God and His Word, 
an increased experience of the presence and power 
of God, and in many cases, an increase in the 
manifestation of the supernatural gifts of the Spirit.  

In recent years, I have seen an increasing cry for such 
revival emanate from young and old, a rising belief 
that our church can be greater than what it is. As 
Wesley wrote, “Bear up the hands that hang down, 
by faith and prayer… storm the throne of grace and 
persevere therein, and mercy will come down3.” The 
sparks of revival have already begun. I believe a time is 
coming when Methodist people everywhere will unite 
in faith and prayer, and we will see such revival come 
to our generation. 

Lastly, the belief in a transformational spirituality. 
Wesley’s vision of theology was transformational. To 
him, the gospel was about a life radically changed 
by an encounter with Christ, a life lived in Christ and 
for Christ4. Wesley’s Aldersgate experience where 
he was “strangely warmed”5 is a prime example. A 
transformational spirituality that centres upon an 

Why I Am A Methodist?
By Mr Adriel Low
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encounter with the living Christ is intrinsically linked 
to revival. There is an unmistakably supernatural 
dimension to Christianity built on a relationship with 
a transcendent God. The disservice of conservative 
Christianity is that by denouncing spiritual 
experiences, they have thrown out the baby with the 
bath water.  What results is a faith that has a “form of 
godliness but denying its power”, devoid of relevance 
to the struggles of life. The challenge is to return to 
the Wesleyan understanding of transformational 
spirituality. 

Personal responsibility, hunger for revival and 
transformational spirituality. Are these beliefs unique 
to Methodism? Perhaps not. But at the end of the day, 
this is where Methodism resonates with my deepest 
heart-felt passions.

1 Randy L. Maddox. Responsible Grace: John Wesley’s Practical   

 Theology (Kingswood Book, 1994), p. 86
2 Steve Harper. The Way to Heaven (Zondervan, 2003), p. 131
3 John Wesley. The Works of Rev John Wesley A.M. Vol XII

 (John Mason, 1830), p. 383
4 Harper, p. 117-118
5 The Journal of John Wesley, May 24, 1738 

“...in my humble opinion, 
revival is the desired state of 
the church where believers 
come into an increased 
passion for God and His Word, 
an increased experience of the 
presence and power of God, 
and in many cases, an increase 
in the manifestation of the 
supernatural gifts of the Spirit.  
In recent years, I have seen an 
increasing cry for such revival 
emanate from young and old, 
a rising belief that our church 
can be greater than what it is.”
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If Wesley were alive today, would he be a Methodist? 
Would he recognize the following that he led all those 
years ago? I’m not sure he would. Then again, I’m not 
sure I’m a Methodist. Not one whom Wesley would 
recognize. Sometimes I wonder if I am worthy to live 
up to those who have gone before me, for to be a 
Methodist is the very declaration of an aspiration and 
an ideal. It reflects the deep-seated longing of a man 
for God, and his challenge for us to do the same. To 
be a Methodist, I believe is to be the living expression 
of God’s own heartbeat, passion and discipline, and 
it is this that would bring a smile of recognition to 
Wesley. Yet it is this awareness that makes me realize 
how short I fall, and how I long to be a Methodist. 

Foremost, the heart of a Methodist beats in sync with 
the very heartbeat of God and yearns to soothe the cry 
of the needy. So many have slipped through the cracks 
of my society. The ugly scars of a callous society have 
overshadowed their human dignity, and indeed the 
very image of God. For them, Wesley’s heart would 
have bled. Yet in my own faithlessness I look away 
when encountering someone in need, choosing 
instead to rationalize the justifiability of my own turned 

head, withdrawn hand, and uncaring heart. Where is 
my stubborn insistence that my God is bigger than 
the world’s injustice? Where is my courage to be bold 
for a Lord who healed the sick and raised the dead? 
Where is my radicalism for social holiness in the spirit 
of my radical founder, and my most radical Savior? In 
my faithlessness I have become comfortable with my 
life and what I have, and suspicious of those who have 
not. I have become complacent with the good work of 
the church, lulled by a lie that they can do the good in 
the world on my behalf if I just tithe regularly, when 
it is actually His heartbeat that God wants to share 
with me.

To be a Methodist is to possess a passionate and 
pounding heart, the sound of which resonates 
throughout the world. Wesley had fervency for the 
gospel that was unparalleled - his tireless work with 
the poor and the countless sermons he preached 
were phenomenal. Wesley’s life was characterized 
by a consuming passion for His name. Yet, I am the 
generation that is more concerned with the coming of 
the next iPhone than the coming of revival, much less 
the second coming of Christ. Where is my fervency 

How I Long To Be A Methodist!
By Mr Bertrand Tan
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for the gospel? Instead I choose to hide behind my 
rich Wesleyan heritage as my claim to Christ. Being 
soaked in the grace of God that challenges me to so 
much more is a rare occurrence rather than a daily 
blessing. This woeful insufficiency unsettles me, for 
Methodism must not be a badge of honour but a 
challenge and a promise to be a light to the world.

I have also found a redeeming vulnerability and life-
changing discipline absent in my life. Wesley prized 
community and meeting regularly. His classes were 
characterized by an openness that, while painful, 
redeemed the soul for Christ through prayer and 
forgiveness - all these in the pursuit of Christian 
Perfection, which I believe is achievable in this 
lifetime. Yet my daily conversations are hardly difficult, 
and if they are painful, are painfully shallow and hardly 

Christ-centered. I am so comfortable enjoying the 
company of like-minded Christians that it requires no 
faith on my part to live for God. As hard as the church 
tries, my life is characterized by indiscipline and a lack 
of surrender. This indiscipline manifests itself with a 
lustful eye, a jealous heart and a loose tongue. My life 
has to be so much more if I am to shake the gates of 
hell! The Methodist Church reminds me of how far we 
have come, but also how much more we have to go 
before I can hope to hear my Beloved whisper in my 
ear, “Well done, good and faithful servant.”

Oh, how I long to be a Methodist!
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In what is widely claimed to be John Wesley’s last 
letter, he wrote that he was appalled that a black man 
who had been wronged by a white man could have 
no remedy against the offender; that the law of the 
society then counted testimony as worthless should it 
come from the mouth of a black man. “What villainy 
is this?” wrote Wesley. The letter was addressed to a 
certain William Wilberforce, the British Member of 
Parliament who campaigned passionately to abolish 
slavery – something that was socially acceptable for 
18 centuries even after the time of Jesus. Such was 
Wesley, that up until his death he did have a heart for 
the metaphorical neighbour!

Growing up in Malaysia and Singapore in comfortable 
middle-class surroundings, I was frequently exposed 
to poverty and oppression. Strangely, such cases did 
not have an effect on me. This issue, which I now 
believe is central to Christianity, was a blind spot in 
my life – I attribute it to the elitist cocoon that shaped 
my worldview then. During a Christian conference, I 
was exposed to the plight of the migrant worker, the 
archetype of the oppressed in Singapore. I started 
to question why I picked and chose people whom 
I wanted to express the same love God displayed 
uncompromisingly for me! This dissonant state led 
me to realize that the Gospel is not merely for me, 
but for all. 

The Methodists have continued Wesley’s ministry, 
even today. This is evident in Singapore with the 
many schools and welfare organisations established 
by them, as well as their involvement in various non-
governmental organizations. A keen sense of society 
and a biblical worldview has led to a comprehensive 
structure, and one that is effective in bringing the 
Good News to the people around us. Such a concern 
for the needy inspires me to seek the Kingdom of 
God. Truly, it is the passion of the Methodists that has 
drawn me to the Methodist Church!

Why I Want To Be A Methodist!
By Mr Gerald Cheang
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Pastor Raymond Fong 

Having grown up in Wesley MC, Raymond had 
served in the Prayer and Praise (P&P) Ministry of the 
church for the past twenty years in various capacities 
as musician and worship leader. He also served as 
steward in the Local Church Executive Committee and 
then as chairperson of the P&P Ministry.

Trained as a lawyer, Raymond left the profession 
after more than ten years in Government service to 
pursue full-time studies at Trinity Theological College 
(TTC) in response to God’s call to be a pastor. He first 
received the call during his second year in university. 
It was during a Missions Conference when he had a 
vision of God calling him to take a leap of faith off 
a cliff. God was calling him to surrender his life and 
ambitions to him.  He was frightened but remembers 
saying “Yes, please help me, Lord.” As he jumped off 
the cliff, he saw a pair of hands reaching out to catch 
him. This was a deep assurance of God’s presence 
and provision.

After graduation, Raymond continued to wrestle with 
the call and at one stage actually ran away from it, 
just like Jonah. It was in the year 2002, during the 
Young Methodist Leaders Conference when God once 
again convicted him of his call. He knew he had to 
obey. That was the turning point and Raymond started 
preparing himself and his family for it. 

The next few years were a time of deep spiritual 
formation as God moulded Raymond and affirmed 
his call to be a pastor. Raymond started his studies 
in TTC in the year 2008, graduated last year and was 
appointed to Wesley MC. He oversees the Youth 
Ministry.

Meet Our Latest MOTs

Raymond is married to Grace and they have a 7-year 
old son, Timothy. Raymond enjoys a good tinkle on 
the piano and an invigorating swim. He is also an 
ardent football fan and loves durian. 
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Pastor Shaun Chong

An aunt once told me a story of a rebellious and 
wayward teen who, to his mother’s amazement, 
later became a pastor. More than 10 years later, I find 
myself living that story. Once my mum’s greatest 
worry, God has dramatically turned my life around and 
called me to the pastoral ministry. God indeed has his 
ways and his ways are definitely not our ways. I am 
eternally grateful for the way He has been working in 
my life. It is a great privilege to be serving God in this 
manner and I pray that God will continue to use me 
to be His hands and feet to people. Besides looking 
forward to seeing God move in my ministry, I’m also 
looking forward to tying the knot with my fiancée, 
Rulin Yeo, this August. Rulin is currently serving as 
the Chairperson of Christ MC’s Youth Ministry. Do 
keep us in prayer as we enter a new phase in life. 

Pastor Wendy Tay 

“I can hear God speaking to me,” said Ps Wendy. From 
her earnest look I could see that she was very serious 
and while instinctively knew she meant this to be more 
of an inner voice than an audible one, the closeness 
of her relationship to God was both palpable and 
extremely real when she said this, “I learnt to be very 
sensitive to God’s voice at a very young age and as I 
searched deeply and opened myself up to Him, God 
has never failed to show me where to go and what to 
do one step at a time.” 

The call to full time ministry was during her 
undergraduate studies. Ps Wendy knew that God 
wanted her to “feed His sheep”. At that time, she 
could not see how her calling would have been worked 
out, but she knew that God would plan her path one 
step at a time. The call was affirmed when she did her 
Masters of Divinity in Trinity Theological College.

Her lifelong best friend and soulmate Rev Aaron Tay 
was the one who encouraged her to take the step of 
faith towards the pastoral ministry. They have two 
boys, Nathan (8) and Jerome (6). 

As she serves in Faith MC, she holds on to what God 
has taught her in her youthful days, “One step at a 
time”, believing what God has said: 

“I will instruct you and teach you in the 
way you should go; I will guide you with 
My eye.” (Psalm 32:8, NKJV)
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Our Church-School Tradition 
from the eyes of Mrs Lenie Cho
An interview by Pastor Clarence Lee

Mrs Lenie Cho, the Principal of St 
Francis Methodist School (SFMS), is 
profusely grateful to God for giving 
her 12 good years of Methodist 
education. Her mother sent her to 
Fairfield Methodist Girls’ School 
along Neil Road in the late 1950s 
despite the lack of social pressure in 
those days for girls to be educated. 
“It was convenient,” she said, as 
home was just across the street 
at Blair Road, and “my mother 
didn’t even know it was a Christian 
school.” Yet all things were already 
set in place for a thorough Christian 
enculturation. 

The weekly chapel service, the 
“Thought of the Day” given each day, 
the prayers, the singing of hymns 
were all instrumental in helping her 
come to know this God she would 
serve for the rest of her life. She was 
intrigued by the miraculous stories 
of the Bible told by missionary 
teachers, whom she regards as 
“fantastic story tellers.” She also 
remembers fondly the spiritual 
guidance of the then chaplain, Rev 
T.C. Nga.

By the time Mrs Cho was Secondary 
2 in Methodist Girls’ School, her 
heart was ready to accept Christ 
as her Lord and Saviour. She 
responded by coming forward when 
a altar call was given at an ordinary 
chapel service, and since then, 
she never turned back. Yet due to 
parental disapproval, she only went 
to church a few years later. For the 
longest time, school was church 

for her and church was school. In 
any case, it was structurally hard to 
differentiate too, since many of our 
early Methodist churches started 
this way.

And so, Mrs Cho found it the “most 
natural thing to do” to join Barker 
Road MC (BRMC) when she went 
on to pursue her post secondary 
education, because the church was 
right where the school was. In those 
days, there was only one Methodist 
school that offered post secondary 
education – Anglo-Chinese School 
(ACS) at Barker Road. That started 
her journey of serving the Lord 
actively. 

Upon graduation, she served as 
a teacher at Tanglin Secondary 
School, before becoming a 
specialist inspector at the Ministry 
of Education. Then came a high 
point in Mrs Cho’s life when she was 
invited to be the Deputy Principal of 
ACS (Independent) in 1991, where 
she served a good 17 years before 
assuming the role of Principal at 
SFMS in 2008. Her passion for 
teaching also drew her to teach in 
Sunday School for 20 years. In 1997, 
she became part of the BRMC team 
that pioneered the preaching point 
at her school, ACS (Independent). 
This preaching point is today 
Living Waters MC, where Mrs Cho 
continues to serve as one of her key 
leaders. 

Being a product of our Church-School 
tradition herself, Mrs Cho remains 

a firm believer that our educational 
mission of nurturing “each new 
generation of students, raising them 
to be men and women of godly 
character and integrity, equipped to 
make a responsible contribution to 
society” can only be achieved when 
the School and Church serve side-
by-side. At SFMS, for example, while 
the Chaplains plan the chapel topics 
and roster, Mrs Cho volunteers to 
preach at every first chapel of each 
school term. She sees no divide in 
herself as a representative of the 
School and a representative of the 
Church. She makes it a point to pray 
before meetings and to pray for her 
students during exam period. She 
would “catch” students along the 
corridors and ask them “Do you 
remember the Thought of the Day?” 
And after every victory, be it in arts 
or sports, she would always remind 
them of their key motto: “To God be 
the glory!”

“Why should I retire?” she would 
reason with her friends, “Every day is 
an opportunity to share the Word of 
God!” With SFMS’ manifold student 
nationality; the world can actually 
be reached in one place. “You don’t 
have to go out to do missions,” she 
said, “I am doing it right here!” And 
true enough, we continue to see the 
fruit of our Church-School tradition. 
“Three of our foreign students have 
just accepted Christ,” Mrs Cho 
reports, “and two will be baptized 
on Easter Sunday at Bukit Panjang 
MC,” the church that is literally 
beside the school. 
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