
Isaiah 43:19 (NIV, ESV) 
“See, I am doing a new thing! Now it springs up; do you not perceive it? 
I am making a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert.” 
 
We are living in unprecedented times.  With Covid-19 striking fear and frustrations in many 
hearts, many people have written-off 2020.  But I remember it as the year my love for God was 
reignited.  Spending most of my waking time “keeping safe” at home, I found myself constantly 
conversing with Him, reading His word and putting all my trust in Him; praying for specific 
people as He wakes me up in the middle of the night and even surprisingly, remembering my 
dreams as I wake up in the morning. 
 
Like in the story of Joseph, what the devil meant for evil, God meant for good.  Evil hopes to 
bring permanent harm but God is concurrently working out His perfect and sovereign will even 
through evil actions.  I learned to realize that God has a greater purpose and a plan for each of 
us in the middle of all of this.  And it is up to us to find that purpose and plan in our own lives.  
Because sooner or later, this pandemic will be over, and that window will close. 
 
And the same is true with the church.  Martin Luther said, “If you preach the gospel in all 
aspects with the exception of the issues which deal specifically with your time - you are not 
preaching the gospel at all.”  As a church, our ministry is now, during this time, dealing with the 
relevant issues of our time.  We cannot postpone it until everything is “back to normal”.  I thank 
God for all our church leaders, serving faithfully and adapting during these trying times. 
 
Looking back, when I immigrated to Canada over 30 years ago, I realize now that the Lord put 
me and my family (wife Annie & daughter Arielle, along with my parents and siblings) at RLAC 
(Calgary Filipino Alliance Church at the time) to serve with the issues of the time.  Initially alone 
and struggling to adapt to a new country and culture, I found a church family with the exact 
same predicament.  With the Lord’s help, we grew in faith, love and service together.  And 
many new others joined in.  I was an elder, worship team leader, instrumentalist, Sunday school 
teacher, youth leader, preacher, janitor, treasurer, bookkeeper, parking attendant, etc.  Three 
successive pastoral changes, with long leadership void in between, culminated in a church-wide 
and community renewal, attracting generations of passionate worshippers and prayerful, loving 
and serving people. 
 
Looking forward, God declared in Isaiah that He is “doing a new thing!”  I don’t know exactly 
what it is.  And what my role in it is.  To be an elder is to be a co-pastor and a spiritual leader of 
the church.  To be an elder is to serve and not to be served.  It is a serious responsibility and 
accountability.  Not my strength, not my might, nor my intellect.  Not even my past experiences 
with the church.  I cannot rely on these.  But I put all my faith and trust in Him alone and before 
anything else as I serve as an elder.  To spend time with the Father and be doer of the Word 
first.  Because years from now, I want to look back and find that I have loved and served Him 
with all my heart, with all my soul, and with all my mind and strength when He made “a way in 
the wilderness and rivers in the desert.” 


