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Look for God in all the wrong places by Cale Johnson

Who has the answers?  Bhagavad Gita?  Science?  Anthropology?
Cale shares about his search for God and how he found the truth.
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interaction with others.  (3)  I
obey God’s call to love.  With
God’s help I pray and make
choices in my life that would make
me a better, more loving and
faithful person.  (4)  The key to
healing is forgiveness.  I need to
pray consistently for God to
reveal to me who I’ve held
bitterness against in my heart,
and pray for Him to help me
release them.  Forgiveness can
be instantaneous or it can be a
process.  (5)  I want to be at rest
in the fact that I cannot change
the condition of my heart.  I can
only do my best to make God
honoring choices.  Even with
choices, He enables us to make
the right ones, and to make it
from the heart.

Someone told me that a
hurting person is wounding
person.  There’s some truth in
that, something I painfully learned.
But by God’s amazing grace, I
am learning to not only forgive
others, but forgive myself.  The
Lord also showed me how a
person who is being healed / is
healed can minister healing, and
how the word is used to cleanse
and wash old sores.  The Word!
When Jesus lived on earth, He
was the living Word who went
around and healed.  Today, the
Word still ministers to us through
the Holy Spirit, and by God
breathed scripture!  It had been
such a blessing to meditate upon

God’s Word for healing (Psalm
119 speaks of all the benefits of
God’s word).  I cannot begin to
fathom what miracles are
accomplished by His Word in me,
in all of us each day.

Taking on the character
of Christ- becoming more and
more loving, joyful, peaceful,
patient, kind, good, and faithful is
impossible without His Word
working in us.  All things are by
His grace, so when Jesus comes,
we give Him all the glory!  Blessed
is the man who takes refuge in
Him.

My Road to UCLA by Kristen Withers

Kristen Withers shares about her testimony about how she came
to UCLA and how this experienced changed her perspective of life
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Life Before Jesus by Vivian Chiu

Vivian shares about her skepticism about Christianity and how the
love of brothers and sisters won her over to the Lord.  She also
shares about her struggles with grace and forgiveness.

LOVE    &
   GRACE
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Rev. Soon Chung is the senior
pastor at University Presbyterian
Church.  If not tending to his
business then he’s always
spending time with his kids. Not
to mention he loves cheering on
the Bruins and feeding people.

Spirit.  I felt like I had just started
to breathe again. After they
prayed in Jesus’ name for my
deliverance I breathed my first
breath of spiritual freedom.
My spirit had been incarcerated
so long I didn’t know the
difference between freedom
and bondage.  Now I do!  My
complete deliverance and
healing was still to be
ministered by my brothers and
sisters at UP, and with a
counselor, and I had much to
struggle through with the Lord
after that day.  But that night,
I felt an immense sense of
peace, and was covered over
as by a blanket with God’s
presence and His love.

Not knowing God’s
grace hindered me from
walking freely in the Lord Jesus
Christ.  His grace, His greatest
gift to us, is His
Presence.  “Now the
Lord is the Spirit, and
where the Spirit of
the Lord is, there is
freedom.” (2
Corinthians 3:17).
There is no freedom
apart from the Lord!
So my concern
shouldn’t be, “how
can I get rid of my
sinful habits?”, or
“what can I do for God?”, or
even “How can I please God?”
 My sole concern should be,
“How do I stay in the Presence
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of God?”  Paul said, “It is for
freedom that Christ has set us
free. Stand firm, then, and do
not let yourselves be burdened
again by a yoke of
slavery.”(Galatians 5:1).  In fact,
the only way to stay alive is to
abide in Him (John 15).

The Word of God cleanses and
heals

The Lord has given me
freedom, but it is not without
maintenance.  How can I abide
in Him?  There are several
things I found important in
helping me grow in the Lord:
(1) I am accountable to my
brothers and sisters in Christ,
I worship, fellowship and learn
about the Lord with them, and
I pray with them.  We are
created to live in a community.
 We need to be in constant

fellowship with the
Lord and with a
God fearing, God
loving community
in order to grow
in the Spirit.  (2)
I pray and
fellowship with
God.  He reveals
Himself most
through the written

word and my
brothers and sisters in

Christ.  The Word is the
bible.  I read it, I meditate on it.
 It is my spiritual bread.  My
faith is weaned on it, and on my

Life Before Jesus, cont.

But that night, I felt
an immense sense
of peace, and was
covered over as by
a blanket with God’s
presence and His

love.

The gospel is a story of what Christ has done in our
lives.  As Christians we have been affected by the
gospel message. The gospel transforms us in many
ways.  For some of us, we strived for things in life
that turned out to be meaningless and realized that
there is much more than this world has to offer.  In
this issue of One Purpose, I hope that you are inspired
by our community members who have a story to
tell.  It is a life changing story because of Jesus.

We are here to tell a story about who Jesus is to
us. It is a story about how Jesus impacts our lives
and how we have a renewed commitment for Him
to mold, shape and refine us on a daily basis. Jesus
is our identity and our success. Because of Him we
exist and are transformed. I hope that you can be
inspired and challenged to follow Jesus by our life
stories.

Faithfully yours,

Pastor Soon

WORDS FROM THE PASTOR



There’s something about
graduation that makes one
introspective.  For many this is
a time to savor the last few
days of sleeping in until noon,
staying up until three am for no
particular reason, and skipping
Friday class to go to the beach.
As fun and carefree as this life
sounds, those who have gone
through it know that senior year
can be anxiety provoking as
soon-to-be graduates are
plagued with the question from
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well-meaning family members:
“What are you going to do with
your life?”  This is followed by
the ever-popular follow-up
question: “So how much money
does that make?” Such
questions are enough to cause
most seniors to start breathing
in a paper sack.  Perhaps those
nights staying up until three am
are spent nervously pondering
those questions and the
potential answers.

Kristen Withers is the newest
addition to the UP staff!  We are
excited to have her work with the
undergraduate dorm ministry.

One Purpose
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water, and have dug their own
cisterns, broken cisterns that
cannot hold water.”  Resisting
God’s grace only led me into
more bondage.  In any case,
forgetting what was behind and
pressing onto what lies ahead,
I’ll tell you about God’s
breakthrough for me.

So let me first tell you that my
love language is physical touch.
I am most touched by God’s love
when I feel His presence.  My
pastor would pray for me in the
past (after everyone else was flat
on their backs) and I would feel
the gentle nudging of the Spirit.
 I would hold my ground with all
my might.  Other people would
pray for me too, and this was for
an entire year at least.  I would
ask for prayer and confirmation
on something I think I heard from
the Lord, but the reply from
people would be often that God
was telling to me “surrender”.
As the Lord taught me to trust
more, I began to heed to His
ministering through my brothers
and sisters at UP.  But at first, I
subconsciously rejected, “They
are all in this together!!!”  In
retrospect, I realized what I felt
was really foolish because I know
my pastor and these friends who
prayed for me well enough to
know that scheming is not part
of their lifestyle.  Now I realize
that when I judge people in
certain ways, I better look at
myself because where I judge

people is usually where I have a
tendency to fall short.  My
inclination to use words in a way
that would get others to do
certain things in
return was the
point I judged
others.  The use
of the tongue, to
this day, is
something that I
struggle in
submitting to the
Lord. Because I was
not living in
accordance with the
Spirit- especially in my reluctance
to repent of my wanting to
control situations, people, I was
oppressed by the devil.

My friend Charissa called me one
day and invited me to a prayer
meeting.  The strangers I met
there were really pleasant people,
and we talked and prayed for
each other.  Then one of the guys
asked if they could pray for me
and I agreed, not thinking much
of it.  In fact, I thought it was really
nice that they cared to pray for
me.  Now as always, the Lord
catches me off guard- I was too
guarded to accept His
ministering though friends, so He
arranged for strangers.
Something happened while they
were praying for me that was
beyond my experience with the
Lord thus far.  I started to cry
uncontrollably as these people
commanded the devils out in the

I was too guarded
to accept His

ministering through
friends, so He
arranged for

strangers

my road
to

UCLA

CO
NT

RO
L

kR
IS

TE
N 

W
it

he
rs

by

T
R
U
S
T



As I transition out of college life
I am reminded of how I got here
in the first place and how much
God has done in five years.  I have
seen God do a lot of amazing
things not only in my life but in
the lives of my friends and in the
UCLA community.  In writing this
article I originally intended to
testify about all those great and
awesome things.  But
instead I want to share
with you the testimony of
how I even came to be a
UCLA student and what
God taught me through
that experience radically
changed my perspective.

A little background for the
story: I am a third
generation bruin.  My
grandfather ran track
here, my dad played
basketball at UCLA in the
70s for Coach Wooden
(and also met my mother
in Sproul Hall).  So you might say
from a young age that I was
“influenced” significantly about
where to go to college (applying
to that other school across town
was not even an option).  And as
the more academically-inclined
one of my siblings I was expected
to carry on the family torch for
the next generation.

During my senior year my dad
took me to a basketball game at
Pauley Pavillion, hoping the
exposure to the UCLA

atmosphere would convince me
to attend.  It worked.  Amid the
excitement of the last minute
heroic efforts of the bruins, I
realized that I wanted to go to
UCLA not because of family
expectations but because I
wanted to go.  As I lay in my bed
that night savoring the victory, I
prayed the following prayer:  “God

I want to go to UCLA.
I know you’re in charge
and I want to go where
you want me to go.  I’ll
know that it’s your will
for me to go there if I
get in.”  Now I realize
the immaturity of that
prayer as an open or
closed door does not
necessarily signify
God’s will, but should
be held in contention
with what God is saying
through the Word,
prayer, and through
other people. But at

the time I thought I was being
pretty holy to pray such a thing.

In reality, it wasn’t even such a
big prayer request.  My
counselors and teachers, family
and friends viewed me as UCLA-
material.  As a senior four out of
my six classes were AP classes
and I was on track to become a
valedictorian.  I had served two
terms on student government.
I had good SAT scores.  I was an
active leader for our high school
fellowship and helped with the

One Purpose

I have seen
God do a lot
of amazing
things not
only in my
life but in

the lives of
my friends
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Resistance of the flesh to Grace

If our stories ended at the point
of salvation, the Christian life
would be boring!  Thank God if
we let Him, our salvation story
gets better and better.  After
all, we’re “being saved” until the
day we “will be saved” aren’t
we?    So I’ll tell you a little bit
about my “being saved” as well.
We all know this: “For it is by
grace you have been saved,
through faith—and this not from
yourselves, it is the gift of God—
not by works, so that no one
can boast.” (Ephesians2:8)

Sorry, I didn’t get that?

I responded to the truth of the
gospel, but never really
understood the Lord’s grace.
Because of foolishness, I
considered my coming before
Jesus an apt response God

gave to my
childhood
prayers, so I
came to Him
saying, “Fine
God, You

proved Ya-self
Good… I’ll believe

in Ya!”  I did not for
a second consider

that it was His mercy that
sought me out!   I was so tied
up with works that I believed
that God’s character was tied
up with what He did or did not

One Purpose Summer 2006
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do!  It would have been
complete justice if He had never
responded to me, never allowed
my eyes to see that Jesus is
God, and that I needed to
accept Him as my Lord in order
to be saved.  I was a sinner, but
I did not say to the Lord, “Thank
You for Your mercy!” until
recently.

I came to the Lord not fully
convinced that I was a sinner.
Sure I had marks in my history,
but so does everyone else!  But
when God revealed to me little
by little what a sinner I was and
still am, I attempted to cover it
up by denial.  I could not accept
the fact that God’s child could
sin!  Sure I read what 1 John
1:8 says, “If we claim to be
without sin, we deceive
ourselves and the truth is not
in us.  If we confess our sins,
he is faithful and just and will
forgive us our sins and purify
us from all unrighteousness.  If
we claim we have not sinned,
we make him out to be a liar
and his word has no place in
our lives.” So what was I
thinking?

But pride blinds, and self-effort
plus denial just leads to
compromising God’s Word.
Jeremiah 2:13 spoke
appropriately about such
foolishness: "My people have
committed two sins: They have
forsaken me, the spring of living

Life Before Jesus, cont.

But pride blinds, and
self-effort plus

denial just leads to
compromising
God’s Word



junior high Sunday school class.
I had done some community
service and played sports.  (I’m
not sharing all of this to brag
about how great I am, but to

illustrate the basis of
such confidence).
UCLA was definitely in
reach and I was just
praying for
confirmation.  I

submitted my
application to be

admitted as a
neuroscience major and

waited for the notification.

In early April the acceptances
started rolling in.  Finally a letter
from UCLA came.  We regret
to inform you that we cannot
offer you admission to UCLA at
this time.  I stared at the letter
and the tears started coming
as I shook my head in disbelief.
Why didn’t they take me?
Wasn’t I good enough?  God
do you really not want me to go
to UCLA?  What’s going on?
The surprise of the rejection
resonated with all those who
had confidence in a UCLA
acceptance.  My counselor
suggested I that I appeal the
decision (which I did), changing
my intended major to English
because of a couple of awards
I had won.  While waiting to
hear back on the appeal I had
some time to reflect and
evaluate what I believed about
God.  When I prayed, did I really

One Purpose Summer 2006

3

mean it that He is in charge
and has free reign to do what
He chooses or did I just tack
that on because “it’s the right
thing to say”?

It was a small crisis of belief
but a necessary one.  After
spending time praying and in
the Word, I was convinced that
God knew what He was doing
and I genuinely submitted
myself to Him in this decision.
After a couple of weeks I heard
back from my appeal: they still
didn’t accept me.  Rejection a
second time was still difficult,
but a somewhat softer blow.
“Ok God, you know what you’re
doing.  I trust you.”  I sent my
deposit to enroll at the
University of Michigan and
began to make plans for the
transition.  I was excited about
starting my freshmen year.

Two weeks after my high school
graduation I came home one
day at lunch to find a packet
from UCLA sitting on the
kitchen counter.  I ripped it open
and read the letter.  We are
pleased to offer you admission
for the Fall 2001 term.  I called
the admissions office and asked
if this was a joke or some kind
of mix-up.  “No,” the admissions
counselor replied, “you’ve been
admitted.  Just get back to us
with your decision.”

12

My Road to UCLA, cont.

When I prayed, did I
really mean it that
He is in change and
has free reign to do

what He choses

One PurposeSummer 2006

Orthodoxy (with an excuse that
all the other classes were full).
As part of the class requirement,
we visited a Russian Orthodox
Church which the professor went
to.  It was quite an eye opener,
as there was no piano for
worship and
everyone stood for
the duration of the
entire service, also
I had to go outside
a couple of times for
fresh air due to the
overwhelming scent
of incense!  I did stay
as the congregation
went up for
communion.  By
some divine
coincidence, I saw my
Russian physics T.A. (whom I
knew as a brilliant, definitely
sound-minded woman) go up for
communion before my professor
did.  And this was not the kind of
communion we did where we
tore a piece of bread for
ourselves and taking it after
saying and dipping it in a glass of
grape juice and saying a prayer.

A priest (dressed
ornately) stood at the top of a
little platform which was more
like a stairway in front of a screen
that looked like the screen that
was before the most holy place.
The person taking communion
came kneeling on the steps as
the priest fed him/her the
symbolic body and blood of Christ.

There was such humility to it, so
you can imagine how my heart
could just not believe what my
eyes were seeing.  Who is this
Jesus that people I respected
and thought should be proud of
themselves would kneel to and

submit their spirit,
mind, body to like
that?

As the Lord
softened my heart,
I followed Hannah to
UP where I
experienced a
measure of love I
never knew: the
Love of God through

people who had
experienced Christ’s

love for them and loved Him back.
 Many times I considered quitting
church, but something drew me
back to God’s family.  The wooing
of God during that time was so
tender, one night when I was lying
in bed, He told me that I was His
child, and I could barely hold back
tears.  He offered healing, right
there, right then, before I
accepted Christ!  But I chose to
resist Him.  I was not about to
become an “emotional wreck”
over some “religious
experience”… Oh how our hearts
seek to hide its secrets!
Nevertheless, by the grace of
God, I accepted Christ some
months later.

I experienced fully
what Jesus meant
when he said, “By
this all men will

know that you are
my disiples, if you
love one another.”
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Top Right.  Once Upon a Time.
URC transforms in the Disney
castle due to the artistic ingenuity
of the UP interns!

Top and Middle Left.  Mongolia.
Sam Chung went for a 72-hr
worship festival
 Top - Mongolians worshiping God
  for the first time
 Middle - Mongolians camping out
  for the worship festival

Middle left.  Thirsty 2006
UP Staff heads to Georgia for
college leader conference and
good ole’ soul food!

Bottom.  Spring Retreat 2006
Experiencing the Holy Spirit, late
night games of mafia. pulled pork
sandwiches and llama feeding are
many facets that make for an
awesome retreat!

Love takes me home

“For I am convinced that neither
death nor life, neither angels
nor demons, neither the
present nor the future, nor any
powers, neither height nor
depth, nor anything else in all
creation, will be able to
separate us from the love of
God that is in Christ Jesus our
Lord.” (Romans 8:38-39)

It was in this state that
God brought me friends and
people that changed my life.
When I first moved into the

dorms, several
Christians from the
Bread of Life fellowship
helped me set up
Ethernet on my
computer.  I lived with
two Christian girls,
Charissa (who attended
Grace on Campus) and
Hannah (a former
UPer), who prayed
fervently for my soul and
witnessed to me.  And
I saw in them something

that was out of this world.  For
two years I persecuted my
roommate Hannah for her faith,
and witnessed her patient
endurance.  I treated her so
badly that I did not think she
ever wanted to talk to me again
after we moved out of the
dormitories.  In the beginning
of the following school year I
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saw her across the campus
and ignored her.  She on the
other hand called out my name
and came toward me.  At that
point I felt a tugging at my heart,
which I now recognize as the
convicting tug of the Holy Spirit.
I seriously pondered, “What
possessed this girl to forgive
me of all the wrong I have done
to her?”   I started to believe
that she sincerely cared for me
and loved me.  Up to that point
I thought only my parents had
that kind of love for me.  I can
say because of her and other
brothers and sisters in Christ
I experienced fully what Jesus
meant when he said, “By this
all men will know that you are
my disciples, if you love one
another.” (John 13:35)

I was also prejudiced
against Christianity as a religion
of “blind faith”.  I believed in the
supernatural, but I couldn’t
understand how Christians
could believe that Jesus (a
normal human being, as far as
I was concerned) was God, and
not only that, the Only God!
Surely sound-minded people
don’t believe that stuff!  Thinking
myself being a hard core
intellect, and being quite proud,
I would not let God touch my
heart, and gave Christianity a
fair chance with my brains.  I
took a course on the history of
religion, and later on enrolled
in a class about Eastern

Life Before Jesus, cont.

Up to that point, I
thought only my
parents had that

kind of love for me.
I can say because
of [Hannah] and

other brothers and
sisters in Christ ...
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Top.  Congrats to the Class of
2006!  UPers donned their glass
slippers for a Disney - themed
celebration!

Right.  Alive! 2006.  UPers brought
together all of our arts and talents to
share the Good News.
 Middle - Robert Hill shares his gift of
  choreography and dance
 Bottom - Many UPers contribute their
  visual arts

Left Middle.  Someone call 911!
Ted feigns a serious fall during our
rock climbing detour at the retreat.

Bottom.  Ice Skating Heaven.
Sunday School children enjoys an
escape from the SoCal heat.

that He let life deal too harshly
with me.    Finally, one night I had
a dream that caused me to turn
completely away from God.  In
my dream, I met “God”, who
began to tell me how angry He
was about all the sins I commit.
I woke up crying.  Soon after this
dream, I prayed to God and told
Him what was in my heart.  I said
to Him, “I don’t believe that You
exist.  Because if You were a
good God, You won’t allow so
much evil in this world.  I’m not
going to believe in You anymore,
and if You are truly a good God,
You would reveal Yourself to me
one of these days.”  At that point,
I had only learned in bible class
about the Ten Commandments
and the law given by Moses to
the Israelites.  I learned about
God’s justice and righteousness,
His majesty and power, His
sovereignty and strength.  I did
not remember learning about
Jesus and much less realize that
my “nightmare” was an obvious
setup of the enemy to close my
simple heart to God.  We did read
the New Testament in scripture
class in later years but I could
not receive the grace of God
because my heart was already
closed.

Several instances in my
early years drove the peg of
rejection deep into my heart but
the wound was left unattended.
As a result, I could not love people
sincerely, from my heart,

because I believed that people
would hurt you if you give them
your heart.  But not sharing with
people my heart caused me to
live a superficial life.
Nobody knew who I
really was because
I was always trying
to fit into someone’s
mold, to win their
approval.  I could not
love even those who
sincerely loved me.
 I became more and
more cynical and
less and less trusting
and could not believe
that people were
sincere when they
spoke, because one of
the ways I developed a
sense of “security” in my
relationships was to use words
to manipulate people around me.
 Naturally I believed that others
used words in the same way.  Of
course, that led me to feel even
more insecure- in our fallenness
our hearts often have the
tendency to employ defense
mechanisms that makes things
worse!  I really didn’t like what I
was becoming inside and still
desired righteousness, but I did
not think it attainable without
being stepped upon and
eliminated from the world that
promotes “survival of the fittest”.

One Purpose
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the environment. As I went
through my childhood, these two
areas of interest surged,
competed and battled, but in the
end, I decided to attend UC Davis
in order to study botany.

There in college, my first
time away from home, I worked
hard in physics and chemistry,
but I found the lab work tedious
and inhuman. It was the optional
history of religions class that I
had enrolled in, however, that I
thought fascinating. I changed

Summer 2006 One Purpose
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I come from a family of
teachers and the first place that
I looked for God was in books:
histories of religion, the Bhagavad
Gita, anything and everything with
the Bible mixed in there on par
with everything else. Like many
others coming from a secular,
middle-class background, I
wanted to save the world through
my own noble efforts and that
fueled my interest in biology and,
in particular, the use of plant life
and micro-organisms to clean

Cale Johnson is Sumerian expert
and expecting a daughter in
August with his wife Grace.

As a child, I feared God.
 I believed there was someone
in control, someone who could
meet our needs, and I would
pray to Him about doing well in
school, or having more friends.
These were my simple requests
before God.  I truly believed that
He could turn around situations
and people’s hearts.  I also knew
I was a sinner, and my flaws
irked me.  I longed for
righteousness.  When I was

One Purpose Summer 2006
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young, my parents were perfect
to me, so I believed that one
day when I grew up I would gain
righteousness, and be perfect
just like my parents.

My ideas about my
parents and God changed as I
grew older.  Despite of my
prayers, I did not do well in
school, and often felt isolated
because I did not have many
friends.  I felt neglected by God,

Vivian Chiu just began working at
UCLA and loves to out with Pilates,
Yoga andTaebo.

looking for GOD ...

in all the
wrong
places

LOVE    &   GRACE

Life
Before

Jesus



my major and delved into
everything from anthropological
theory to Biblical Hebrew. I
imagined that I would study of
the Abrahamic religions and
through the application of
anthropology and comparative
religions to the spiritual
heritage of the Western world
that I would ameliorate the
endemic conflicts between
Jews, Christians and Muslims.
I spent my junior year abroad
in Cairo, studying Arabic and
thinking about Islam. The truth
is that my studies of
comparative religions
were not an entirely
academic exercise—I had
been searching for a way
of making sense of my life
the entire time and Islam
seemed to be winning the
race.

That was the first
time in my life that God
spoke to me. In my dusty
apartment near Tahrir
Square in Cairo, God
turned me away from the
intellectually appealing yet
austere Muslim faith. The quiet
voice of God told me that it was
not the true faith and sent me
back to the Bible. Simple
evangelism would never have
worked on me at that point, so
God put me on the ten-year
plan, reading the Bible and
looking for answers therein.
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I returned to Davis and
pushed on. I then went to
graduate school in comparative
religions at University of
Chicago, where I continued to
toy with New Testament
criticism and becoming
Episcopalian. My roommate
introduced me to Reinhold
Niebuhr and his view of the
necessary irony and absurdity
of a suffering messiah, the
messiness of the Christian faith
and the way in which it builds
eternal truths out of the utmost

contingencies of
history. Niebuhr
helped with the
intellectual side of
things—the first
coherent Christian
theology I had ever
read, but the
Christian faith is not
an intellectual
exercise and I was still
lacking in experience.
I had my heart broken
in Chicago, grad
school was not what
I imagined it would be,

and I disliked the snow and the
cold, so I came back to
California when I finished my
MA in order to study
Comparative Semitics and the
languages of the ancient Near
East at UCLA.

Studying the languages
of the ancient Near East at
UCLA was an intellectual

revolution for me: Hebrew and
Aramaic, Egyptian and Akkadian.
Ultimately, however, it was
cuneiform and, in particular,
Sumerian literature that

consumed me. I
had never
managed to
keep a girlfriend
for more than a
few months and
was alone for
years at a time.
I was mildly self-
destructive,
drinking a little
too much and
not taking care

of myself, so I threw myself into
my studies and found whatever
solace I could in being a good
cuneiformist. I returned to UCLA
in 2001 in order to take my
doctoral exams, after two years
spent in Japan studying
Sumerian. I advanced to
candidacy and began writing a
dissertation on Sumerian
morphosyntax and then, late in
the summer of 2002, there was
Grace, looking around the
department where she would
enroll in the fall quarter.

Grace was a huge
problem for me. She was an
evangelical Christian, a species
of humanity that I had only dealt
with in theory and never in
practice, but I had fallen for her.
Eventually she went out with me
and insisted that I start attending
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Looking for God, cont.

When we
[pray

according
to His will]
we don’t
have to

wonder ...
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church with her: initially that
meant attending Loving Jesus
Mission Church on Robertson
Boulevard, where I would sit and
listen to the sermons in Korean,
by myself, while she taught
Sunday School. After a few
months, we also started
attending UPC so that I could
hear the message in English. I
was baptized on January 19,
2004 by Pastor Kang at Loving
Jesus Mission Church, and
Grace and I were married there
on March 27, 2004 with both
Pastor Soon and Pastor Kang
presiding.

Grace and I joined the
Young Couples Cell Group, but I
found it difficult and a little
intimidating at first. As time
progressed and I got to know the
others in the group, it became
an important part of my life.
Through the discussions with the
other members of the group, I
have come to recognize the
failures in my past and now
experience a new life in Christ.
With Grace expecting our first
child, I now see God continually
working in our lives.

Will God
hear this? I
wonder if
he agrees
with what
I’m asking


