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Order of Memorial Service

Meditation  Congregation 

Call to Worship John 11:25 Jennie Wong 

Hymn  Amazing Grace Congregation 

Invocation  Tony Chan 

Scripture 
Reading I Thess. 4:13-18 Jennie Wong 

Message  Pastor Ying-Kit Wong 

Music Offering “Thank You”  Tony Chan 

Biography   Alex Chan 

Slideshow  Congregation 

Testimony  Michelle Yip

Eulogy  Family & Friends 

Hymn Congregation 

Thanksgiving & 
Announcement  Jennie Wong 

Benediction  Pastor Ying-Kit Wong 

�ŁŁŎěŎþƷĩۖ�£þƪƷŻƢ�æŎűł-fŎƷ�àŻűł 
SűǛŻěþƷŎŻű �ۖ�¼ŻűǢ� ŉþű 

£ƢĩƪŎĢĩƢۣ®Żűł�hĩþĢĩƢ �ۖ�dĩűűŎĩ�àŻűł 

�ŎŻłƢþƟŉǢۣ ¼ĩƪƷŎůŻűǢۖ���Ŧĩǡ� ŉþűۣrŎěŉĩŦŦĩ�æŎƟ 

FŦŻǜĩƢƪۣ®ĩƷ�ƿƟ �ۖrĩĩ�®ƿů�æƿۗ�¦Żƪĩ�¼þůۗ�
�ůĩ�hĩƿűłۗ�FŎŻűþ�fǜŻţۗ��ŦŎƪŻű�tł 

ÃƪŉĩƢƪ �ۖ�ůĩ�hĩƿűłۗ�®þűĢǢ� ŉþŻۗ�FŎŻű�tłۗ�
¦Żƪĩ�¼þůۗ��Ŏ�Fþűł�®ŉĩűۗ�fþƢĩű�� ŉþű 

FŻŻĢ�®ĩƢǛŎűł �ۖ�FƢþűţŎĩ� ŉþű �ۗ�Ŏ�Fþűł�®ŉĩű �ۗ¼þŻ�
hŎۗ �rŎþŻ�Gƿþű 
£þƢţŎűł�hŻƷ �ۖFƢþűţŎĩ� ŉþűۗ�Fƿűł�hŎƿۗ�¼þŻ�hŎ 

�ß�ۣ �ðŻŻů�ۖ�SǛþű�àŻűłۣrŎěŉĩŦŦĩ�æŎƟ 

£ŉŻƷŻƪۣ¦ĩěŻƢĢŎűł �ۖ��ŦĩǡþűĢƢŎþ�tłۣ�Ŧþű��fƿ 
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Call to Worship 

John 11:25 

Jesus said to her, “I am the res-
urrection and the life. The one 
who believes in me will live, 
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Scripture Reading 

I Thess. 4:13-18 
 

13 But we do not want you to be uninformed, brothers, about 
those who are asleep, that you may not grieve as others 
do who have no hope. 14 For since we believe that Jesus died 
and rose again, even so, through Jesus, God will bring with 
him those who have fallen asleep. 15 For this we declare to 
you by a word from the Lord, that we who are alive, who are 
left until the coming of the Lord, will not precede those who 
have fallen asleep. 16 For the Lord himself will descend from 
heaven with a cry of command, with the voice of an archan-
gel, and with the sound of the trumpet of God. And the dead 
in Christ will rise first. 17 Then we who are alive, who are 
left, will be caught up together with them in the clouds to 
meet the Lord in the air, and so we will always be with the 
Lord. 18 Therefore encourage one another with these words. 
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Music Offering

 

I dreamed I went to heaven 
And you were there with me 

We walked upon the streets of gold 
Beside the crystal sea  

We heard the angels singing 
Then someone called your name 

You turned and saw this young man 
And he was smiling as he came 

And he said friend you may not know me now 
And then he said but wait 

You used to teach my Sunday School 
When I was only eight  

And every week you would say a prayer 
Before the class would start 

And one day when you said that prayer 
I asked Jesus in my heart  
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Biography of Shirley Chang 
(December 8, 1964 ~ September 28, 2020) 

 

Shirley was born in Hong Kong.  She had four sisters and one brother; she was the 
youngest daughter in her family.  Her father, Bing Cheung, died when she was very 
young, so her mother, Chung Lee, needed to take care of the whole family since then. 
Her mother also passed away last year when she was 95 years old and went to heaven 
peacefully. 

In 1982, Shirley accepted Jesus as her Savior. She went to church at Cheung Sha Wan 
Mission. Later the Mission became independent and became Wing Yeuk Baptist Church.  
She attended that same church for about 11 years.  She served in various areas: the 
church publication, the student summer camp, the Sunday school, and the choir.  She 
studied at Tak Nga Middle School, then went to Hong Kong Polytechnic Institute to study 
design.  Later she worked as a fashion designer. Once she went to China and developed 
a brand name of sportswear.  In 1991 she married Alex Chan and in 1993 they both im-
migrated to the United States, starting the second half of her life. 

Knowledge of design didn’t help her earn a living in Florida, so she went to college and 
studied accounting.  After five years, she got a bachelor’s degree and earned the Certi-
fied Public Accountant (CPA) qualification.  During that time, she gave birth to a son and 
then a daughter: Calvin and Lauren.  While she was diligently studying for the CPA exam, 
Calvin was playing in his crib, and Lauren was moving around in her mother’s belly.  After 
graduation, she worked at the Tyco Corporation. After a few years, she worked as a CPA 
at her own CPA firm.  She also invested in the restaurant business.  In 1998, her two 
sisters and their families also immigrated to Florida.  From then on, Shirley needed to 
take care of more things, on top of her heavy involvement at church. 

When her career became stable, being the unstoppable person that she was, she decid-
ed to study theology in 2014.  She was still working and just studied part-time, but she 
needed only three and a half years to finish all the courses and get a Master of Divinity 
Degree.  With God’s guidance, she later became the founding pastor of Grace Gospel 
Chinese Baptist Church (GGCBC).  

Shirley was a faithful servant and loved God very much.  She had lots of talents and gifts 
from God.  She also had good organizational skills.  She always gave her best when 
working in the various areas of church ministry.  She was very creative and dared to do 
some new things.  She changed outsiders’ views that church is boring and strict.  She 
also liked to share the gospel with others.  About one week before she left us, when she 
was so weak that she could hardly speak a word, she still tried to use her remaining 
strength to convince her sister to get this gift of salvation from God.  All the brothers and 
sisters in the room are so touched by Shirley’s action.  

Shirley just completed her Life examination paper. She finished all her assignments.  
Shirley has walked out of the examination hall of Life before us.  Her life can be summed 
up in three words: “Life that Counts”. 
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�öţŪĕĲĻĳƋ�¹ŝĕŪŪöĳ�ĕĳ�Ƨö�nƅĳ�GÏĳñ�Ļċ� 
�ÏţŪƢ��ĒĕŝīöƋ� ĒÏĳČ 

 

I believe that when you see this article, I have left this world and 
entered into eternity. Before leaving this world, I would like to share 
with you how God showed his grace in me. I would like to prove that 
believing in Jesus is a blessed way; Jesus is the true, trustworthy and 
loving Lord who has been leading my life! 

I'm the seventh child in my family, the youngest. My father passed 
away when I was nine years old. Since my family was poor, my moth-
er and sisters took the responsibility for the family’s livelihood. Only 
my elder brother and I could go to school. But when I was four years 
old, I already had to work in a factory to support my family. That’s 
why I built up a character of tenacity and responsibility from my 
childhood. But at the same time, it also made me grow a cynical char-
acter, become someone who doesn’t like to smile. No love could be 
found at home, and no good friendship could be built in school or 
society, until a turning point came up in my life when I was in grade 5 
of high school. 

I remember when I was 12 years old, my eldest sister immigrated 
to the United States, I promised my mother that I would definitely be 
able to study in the United States in the future. Unexpectedly, I, who 
normally had very grades in school, failed in the high school gradua-
tion examination, and I was not assigned to grade 6 of senior high 
school. I still remember that day when I got my report card in school, 
my mood fell to the lowest point. At that time, one of my classmates’ 
sister invited me to their church gathering. Although I had been study-
ing in a Catholic school for 11 years, I had never thought of becoming 
a Catholic. However, whenever I encountered difficulties, I always 
liked to pray to the Lord Jesus in the school chapel. At that time, 
when I felt that there was no other way to go, I resolutely accepted 
the invitation of this classmate's sister. There were two astonishing 
things when I participated for the first time in a church gathering. 
First, I was brought to a Baptist church in Tsim Sha Tsui, it was 
Cheung Sha Wan Chapel. This church, unlike a Catholic church 
where people attend Mass in a cathedral, it does it in a unit within a 
building. And behind the altar, there was a kitchen. After the gather-
ing, everyone would eat together. This made me feel so warm! The 
second point was that the content of preaching in worship was noth-
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ing like the hows and whys preached by those Catholic priests on the 
podium, which you would never understand what they talk about af-
ter listening. But on that day, I still remember clearly the topic that 
the pastor preached in the worship, which was "Jesus loves you"! Until 
then, I had been looking forward to finding true love on the Earth, 
and the pastor gave me a clear answer: Jesus loves me! I kept crying, 
and I couldn’t remember anything. I only knew that Jesus loved me, 
and my heart was full of warmth. It looked as if I won a prize that 
day. I was so happy that I couldn't express myself! Even when my sis-
ter scolded me with vicious words, I didn't answer blows with blows 
as I would usually do. Instead, I smiled and asked her, "what have I 
done to make you so fierce?"  I was very happy all day long and I did-
n’t know why. From that day on, I began to read the Bible every day. 

I remember one morning when I was sitting in bed reading the 
Book of Acts in the Bible. Suddenly, a voice said to me, "follow me!" I 
suddenly realized that this was the voice of Jesus. But I said to him, I 
didn't want to be a Christian, because all the summer workers who 
worked with me were Christians, and their work performance disgust-
ed me. I was thinking that I did even better without being a Christian. 
But then our Lord Jesus said to me, "follow me! I want you to be the 
kind of Christian in the Bible. Many Christians can't live the life that I 
want them to live, but it doesn’t mean that my Truth is not good. " At 
that time, I was enlightened suddenly. Afterwards, I returned to the 
Church and started to read Scriptures for more than two months, be-
fore I realized really that God was good, and so was his Truth. At that 
moment, while in my bed, I responded to the Lord Jesus saying to 
him, "I am willing to be a Christian following the Lord Jesus, and I’m 
asking the Lord to lead me!"  I either didn’t want to be a Christian at 
all, or wanted to be a 100% Christian. From then on, I decided that I 
started to believe in Jesus and I was a true Christian. But no one knew 
about it, because I thought it was enough for God alone to know it. 
But God wanted me to publicly admit that I had become a Christian. 
More than a month after my faith in God, I went to my church, Tsim 
Sha Tsui Baptist Church, to attend their Christmas Sunday worship. I 
remember that the speaker's topic was "Christmas gift". In the end, 
when the speaker asked who was willing to accept Jesus as Christmas 
gift, while sitting on the platform, I responded forcefully in my heart: 
"there are more than a thousand Christians sitting here, we will cer-
tainly accept this Christmas gift, so I raised my hand without hesita-
tion. However, an inexplicable embarrassment and anger enveloped 
me. I was angry because no one around raised their hands. I said to 
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myself, "why don't you Christians accept Jesus?” It's embarrassing that 
everyone's eyes turned on me. At the end of the service, I was invited 
into a room to have a private talk. After the talk, I formally accepted 
the Lord Jesus as my personal Savior, and started a new page of life 
led by the Lord. Since then, my heart felt always happy and peaceful, 
and my relationship with my family gradually improved, and I often 
smile happily. I also started to make many sincere friends, and my life 
became positive, purposeful and dependent. Thank God for leading 
me to realize one dream after another. 

In 1985, while I was at summer retreat in Hong Kong, it was the 
first time I went to the altar to respond to God's call and was willing 
to give my life to him. For a person in the twenties, who had only 
been a believer for three years, I didn’t take the call very seriously. It 
was until 2009 when God once again called me, "follow me!" that I 
decided to apply for the seminary. It was because I needed to take 
care of my family, and I couldn't enroll in a seminary of other states. 
Finally, I found a Presbyterian seminary in Florida, USA. Later, Pastor 
Kwong-Wah Lau (the Pastor Emeritus of my church at that time) sug-
gested that I choose a Baptist Seminary, but I had to put the matter on 
hold because unfortunately there was no Baptist Seminary nearby at 
that time. At a family retreat in May 2013, God called me again. I was 
determined to offer my life for God's service, but I didn't know where 
to start. In October of the same year, I flew to the mountains of Geor-
gia alone. This was the time I met with God alone every year. The 
third day's route was very dangerous, I was walking on a narrow road 
on the steep slope. I wanted to turn back after half an hour, but a 
voice encouraged me to move on. It was not easy to walk for more 
than an hour, I was sweating all over when I finally found a sign. Only 
then did I realize that the road I had been on was rather smooth, and 
the road ahead was even more rugged. I thought that the section be-
fore already made me exhausted, how could I face the next section of 
road? I’d rather turn back! But another voice said to me, "no turning 
back, keep going. I'll be with you." I knew so well it was the voice of 
the Lord, so I decided to carry on. While singing "the way of grace", I 
said to the Lord in my heart, "take me with you, and I will follow 
closely.". Although the two-hour journey turned out to be really 
rough, it was strange that it passed quickly. I was only relieved when I 
reached the end of the trail. Suddenly, a gust of wind blows, the big 
trees on both sides of the road were shaken by the wind, and the col-
orful leaves of the mountain fell from the height. Suddenly, I felt as if 
there was an angel in the sky sprinkling colorful ribbons for me to cel-
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ebrate the completion of my arduous journey. At the same time, I felt 
that this was a vision given to me by God, telling me that there would 
be a difficult journey ahead of me, but I would finish it eventually, 
and then the angels would cheer and congratulate for me at the end. It 
turned out that this was a prediction of my admission to New Orleans 
Baptist Theological Seminary a few months later. 

It turned out that the New Orleans Baptist Seminary opened an 
extension of seminary in Florida a few years ago, and I enrolled in its 
master of theology program. Thanks to God's arrangement, I could 
stay in Florida to study, work, serve the God and take care of my fam-
ily at the same time. But for me, who had left the college for a long 
time, it was quite a burden to reread some esoteric and obscure Eng-
lish theology, one thick book after another, and one piece of hard 
homework after another. It was really a burden, and it seemed to me a 
day was as long as a year. It was not easy to get through the first se-
mester and I wanted to drop out of school. I really couldn't face the 
remaining three and a half years of the program. But the visions on 
the mountain constantly reappeared in my mind, encouraging me 
again and again: don't give up, you will complete eventually. Thank 
God! Miraculously, I completed the four-year course in three and a 
half years. I finally graduated in theology in May 2017. On gradua-
tion day, not only angels, but also many family members, brothers and 
sisters cheered for me. I can't explain how I made this journey. I can 
only say that it's all God's grace and compassion that allowed me to 
experience his power and presence. 

In 2016, the year before graduation, to celebrate the 25th anniver-
sary of my husband (Alex) and I, we flew to northern Europe for a 
cruise trip. On the ship, I looked at the vast sea, and I couldn’t help 
praying to God and said, "Heavenly Father! I'm about to finish my 
theology, but there's a long way to go. Where should I go? " But the 
God said to me softly, "you don't have to worry! You are already in 
my boat. I will take you there, and you will serve me there. " I burst 
into tears and said to the Lord, "you are my Lord, I am your servant. 
Please lead me!" In the fall of the same year, I had seven subjects left 
before being able to graduate. When I selected the courses, I found 
that there were some subjects specially designed for those who were 
going to be priests, such as pastoral theology and sermons. I had never 
thought of being a pastor, but since there were no other suitable 
courses, the counselor suggested that in order to meet the require-
ments of graduation, I had to take pastoral theology and sermons. It 
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turned out to be a miraculous arrangement by the God. Just after 
studying these two subjects, in January 2017, a sister from the Alli-
ance Church invited me to preach in her church. After a few months, 
the church decided to hire me as a pastor to lead the church. I didn't 
graduate yet at that time. I thought this was the first dock God ar-
ranged for me after graduation. But after praying and consulting, I felt 
that it was not God's will. At that time, Pastor Lau encouraged me, 
"you might as well consider setting up a Baptist Church for God by 
yourself, because you are from the Baptist Church." And I prayed to 
God for an answer in fear. 

During the waiting time, God was always leading me and opening 
the way for me. He arranged for experts to help us on all the matters 
about setting up a church. In considering whether the location of the 
church should be rented or bought, he quickly selected the site for us. 
At that time, Alex and I discussed that if we were to buy a church, we 
would make a donation that we could afford and give it to God. Alt-
hough it was not enough, I pray to the Lord, "these are our five loaves 
and two fish. Although they are small, we believe that they are in the 
Lord's hands and see what you can do." 

I, who usually seldom dream, had a dream one day. I dreamed of 
a church podium, on each side of it was a small prayer room, and I 
found it very familiar. I remember when I was in a Catholic primary 
school, there was a chapel in the backyard. Whenever I encountered 
unhappy things, I always went to the chapel, knelt down to pray. 
Since I came to the US, I never saw a podium with two prayer rooms 
as I saw in my dream. When we continued to look for places for the 
new church, Alex happened to find a private residence on the website 
selling private houses. However, the interior of the building looked 
like a church, so we asked the agent to have a look. It turned out that 
when we opened the gate of the church, I saw two rooms on the podi-
um which were exactly the same as I had seen in my dream. I knew 
for sure that this was the church that God wanted to give to us. I 
made a counter-offer to the agent immediately. The price was the do-
nation we promised before God. Although the price was much lower 
than what the seller asked for, and even the agent said that the seller 
would never accept it, I was sure God would make this happen. And 
so it happened, and the trustworthy and loving Lord said to us, "here I 
will build my church." The church was chosen by the Lord Jesus. Alt-
hough many people told us that this neighborhood was not a good 
one and would not attract Chinese to come. I thought of Charles S. 
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Kelley, the former dean of New Orleans Baptist Seminary, who said 
the following when he mentioned the history of the school: how can a 
seminary of white people set up in a neighborhood of black people? It 
is because God said, "the people who sat in darkness saw a great light, 
to those who sat in the region and shadow of death, to them light has 
dawned.” (Matt. 4:16). Light is needed in the dark, which was the 
purpose of God's establishment of Grace Gospel Chinese Baptist 
Church, so that the light of the Lord Jesus could be brought into the 
Chinese community here. It is this light that brought me to this dock, 
where I am dedicated to serve him. 

It was hard for me to bear leaving behind my family and my 
church’s brothers and sisters, but I believe that I’m just returning to 
my Home in Heaven. One day, we will all meet in our eternal Home. 
I believe that all I have done in my life has been completed in God's 
plan, and I will not have any regrets. I know even better that Jesus, 
who loves me, has prepared a place for me to live, where there will be 
no more tears, no more sickness, no more pain and no more death. 
My separation from you is just temporary. I know that one day, I will 
meet my beloved family and brothers and sisters again. That’s why 
we're not parted forever, and it’s just for now. 

 

 Jesus  
Loves 

You! 


