
Love our Home  

 

When everyone loves one another, there will be sunshine in the home.  

When everyone helps one another, there will be no loneliness in the home.  

When everyone treasures one another, there will be harmony in the home.  

When everyone forgives one another, there will be joy in the home.  

Let there be LOVE in your home each day, Let there be LOVE in my home each day.  

Whether it  be day or night;  autumn, winter, spring or summer,  

Let us love our home with all our heart!  
( Lyr i c s  b y H eav en ly  M e lod y  S i n gin g  Grou p )  

 

The lyrics above often remind me that  to have a happy home, everyone will have to 

commit and bear some responsibilities.   

 

I was born in a poor family.  A small  house was all  that  we had, and with six members in 

the family –  My parents, elder brother, two sisters and me. During my growing up years, I 

had no fond memories of my father,  as he was often not at  home. All that  I could 

remember was whenever he returned home, he would ask for money and, without fail, 

ended up fighting with my mum. He hardly took care of the family.  

 

My mum did not receive any formal education and had to pay for all the expenses of the 

family,  caring for my siblings and me, and worrying about our education. Fortunately,  she 

got a job as a hawker to earn a living to support  us.  I could still  vividly remember when I 

was young my siblings and I would wake up very early before dawn every day to take 

turns in helping mum out at the food stall and then quickly rush back to school for lessons.  

 

Unlike other children, my siblings an d I rarely went out to play after school,  as our 

family was often in need of money;  we had to go home to help out with the household 

chores. Sometimes, my friends would go to different classmates’ house to do homework 

and hangout, but I would never invite them to my house, because I did not like my own 

home.  

 

I resent that why I was born in such a family,  why did I come to this world? I would tell 

myself how nice this world would be without me! When I have grown up, I did not like 

myself, always thought that others were far better than me, far more fortunate, and I was 

totally worthless. All the time, I longed for the day which I could leave my home, one 

that  was broken and without love. I am sure my siblings wer e having the same thoughts 

too –  When could I leave home?  

 

Mum once said to us: "I really can’t take it anymore, I don’t know how to support the 

family,  I would like to leave everything behind, but my children are still  so young, and I 

could not bear to abandon them. On second thought, I wish to die together with my 

children. Maybe that  will  solve the entire problem”.  

 

Fortunately,  during this time of great  distress, God allowed my mum to meet up with a 

fellow Christian sister, whom she had never met before.  My mum got much support  and 

encouragement from her.  Soon, she invited my mum to participate in church activities. 

My mum began to read the Bible, sing praise songs and even started to pray, though she 



was illiterate.  My mum even accepted God as her Lord  and Saviour and this transformed 

her life completely.   

 

The Lord has become a source of strength and joy in her life. Even when the going g ot 

tough and times were bad, but my mum continued to support the family as the sole 

breadwinner, loved this home wholeheartedly with the Lord in her heart.  

 

Although I did not have a happy childhood, because my mum was a Christian, so my other 

siblings and I had the opportunity to get to know God. Our lives were radically changed 

because of our beliefs.  

 

Our home, which used to be a living hell  for us, became a loving haven for all.  The 

physical environment did not change, what had changed was our hearts –  now fil led with 

God's love. I thank God that He made us underst and what love is. "Love is patient, love is kind. 

It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud. It does not dishonour others, it is not self-seeking, it is not 

easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs. 
 
Love does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth. It 

always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres . . .  "(1 Corinthians 13: 4 -8).  

 

 I thank God for becoming the Lord of my home. Through the teachings of the Bible, I not 

only became a Salvationist , but was called to be a Salvation Army officer. Now I am so 

blessed that I can go to different places to preach God's love, to care for different 

communities, and to build the house of God. May God's love reside in my home every day,  

and I pray that  may your home always be filled with the love of God.  
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