
Celesta Rea

My family spent some time living overseas and experienced things which 
broadened our horizons both physically and spiritually. I will relate a 
few of these events, hoping they may speak to you. 

My husband, Jack, and I live in Alvin, Texas. I am pictured with a scroll 
given to me as a birthday present; the panda is a symbol of China.
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Sunday
September 9

The Gospel Makes 
a Difference

BIBLE READING: 2 Corinthians 5:20 (RSV)

August 6, 2013, was the sixty-eighth anniversary of the bomb-
ing of Hiroshima. At that time we were hosting a Japanese co-
worker and his wife. My husband had invited him to stay in 
our home to consult with another coworker who was beginning 
training in a new area. Our guest had been conscripted by the 
Japanese military to be a kamikaze pilot when he was only thir-
teen years old. The day before he was to fly his mission, Japan 
surrendered, and his life was spared. He went home to find 
his family gone, destroyed by the war. He drifted into dealing 
drugs to American soldiers and pimping, he told us frankly. 
One evening he heard music coming from an evangelist’s tent. 
He was invited in, and that night accepted the call of salvation.

A missionary helped him receive an education, emigrate 
to the United States, and get a scholarship from the McDonald’s 
corporation (yes, the fast food company) to seminary. He knows 
thirteen Old Testament languages (who knew there were that 
many). His life story is fascinating!

During their visit, his wife and I were riding the train, 
returning from a shopping trip in Hong Kong. We looked up and 
saw that the television on the train was broadcasting the service 
being conducted in memory of that fateful day in Hiroshima. 
Neither of us was responsible for what had happened that day, 
but we represented countries who had been bitter enemies.

Our common faith allows us to be friends, coworkers, and 
coheirs of the grace and forgiveness found in Jesus.

SONG: Since Jesus Came into My Heart
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Help us to welcome everyone.

—Celesta Rea
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Monday
September 10 Love Your Enemies

BIBLE READING: Luke 6:35–36 (RSV)

Living overseas in Taiwan (1977–1980) and Hong Kong (2001–
2014), we have had feelings of both pride and embarrassment 
over our American citizenship. An instance of pride came from 
our tutor in Taiwan.

When we were studying Chinese in Taiwan, our tutor was 
an old Chinese man who had lived through a lot. He grew up 
under Japanese occupation, and after the war he tutored United 
States diplomats and military generals and admirals—and had 
a thick file of recommendations to prove it. He was an excellent 
tutor, but no longer had dignitaries as students because after 
relations with China had normalized, many of the military and 
diplomats had left. He owned a dumpling shop near a univer-
sity when we knew him.

He once told me that he admired the way the United 
States supported the underdog and helped the down and out—
even their enemies. (He may have been full of flattery, too.) He 
cited our involvement in helping the Japanese rebuild after the 
war, feeling we had perhaps been too generous.

Though United States actions have been and are some-
times grievous and destructive, and acts of generosity often 
seem more politically expedient than genuinely kind, we can 
repent on behalf of our country and pray for the seeds of God’s 
kingdom to influence foreign policy.

SONG: You Have Shown Us
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Prod us to show kindness to our 

enemies, and not depend on past good deeds.

—Celesta Rea
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Tuesday
September 11 Welcoming a Stranger

BIBLE READING: Deuteronomy 10:18–19 (RSV)

An uncomfortable encounter occurred one Sunday at a large 
English-speaking church we frequently attended in Hong Kong. 
They attracted a wide variety of worshipers and prided them-
selves on providing a relaxed atmosphere. We usually sat on a 
bench in the coffee bar with our coffee in hand.

One Sunday after the Iraq war began, a new couple sat 
down beside us. She was from Iraq, he was from India. They 
were in Hong Kong seeking asylum as they had abandoned the 
Muslim faith and were running for their lives. We fell into con-
versation before the service.

When asked, it was embarrassing to admit our national-
ity. Our accent pegged us, and she asked: are you American or 
Canadian? (It was perhaps the only time in my life I wished I 
were Canadian.) We shared small talk for a few minutes. We 
were not enemies, although our countries were at war. A pastor 
came and hurried them off to another location in the church, 
presumably to provide some sort of aid.

There are many in Hong Kong seeking asylum for politi-
cal or religious reasons. They are given a bare minimum on 
which to exist, while the government can take years to place 
them in a country that will accept them. They are not permitted 
to work, but they are provided with a place to stay, which may 
be only slightly better than a jail cell.

How would God have us pray and work to alleviate this 
suffering?

SONG: He Knows My Name
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Help me to recognize that my 

citizenship is ultimately not in this world, and to represent 
your kingdom well to all people.

—Celesta Rea
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Wednesday
September 12 Sharing the Story

BIBLE READING: Matthew 10:32

I did many things while we lived in Hong Kong. I tutored 
English to students ranging in age from two-year-olds to the 
elderly.

One student stands out. She was probably in her thirties 
and very unhappily married. On one occasion, she told me her 
dream was to share her Christian testimony with mainland 
Chinese women. I assured her I could help her do that. I worked 
in a sheltered workshop in China with women who had come 
from extreme circumstances—abuse, leprosy, asylums, and 
other unimaginable troubles. I told her we could go together 
the next day and she could share with them.

She immediately stopped. She couldn’t do that—her 
husband would never allow it! My first thought was that she 
might be expected to be home to prepare his breakfast and 
dinner, and I assured her we could fit it in. Still she refused. 
Then the reason came out: she thought that if we were caught 
by the authorities, they would detain us. She said, “Your 
government will defend you, mine will not.” (Hong Kong is 
loathe to interfere in Chinese affairs.) While detection or 
detainment was very unlikely, she was adamant. For this 
reason, she felt her husband would not let her go. Years later 
she called and asked me to pray for a relative who had cancer. 
She said if that person lived, she might even go to the shelter 
with me.

May God help us to fulfill the dream he puts in our hearts.

SONG: I’ve a Story to Tell to the Nations
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, help us to share your 

story; you’ve done so much for us.

—Celesta Rea
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Thursday
September 13 Worship Dance

BIBLE READING: Jeremiah 31:13

Hong Kong is an international city. While living there, we were 
exposed to many cultures and styles of worship. 

One Sunday during a worship service, a woman wearing 
a white gown was rolled out in a wheelchair onto the platform. 
We did not know the person, and no explanation or introduction 
was given.

What happened next caught my attention because my 
mother had been using a wheelchair since she was twenty-six 
years of age. The person got out of her wheelchair and began 
to dance around to worship music. What was communicated 
was healing. At the end of the dance, she walked over and 
took the wheelchair away. I thought, of course, my mother 
was experiencing healing in heaven. What a joy to think of her 
walking again and dancing!

In the last few months, I have experienced ataxia, which 
affects balance and small motor skills such as handwriting. 
Doctors are not able to determine why, and no treatment exists. 
I am still able to use a walker, and I have a new admiration 
for people with the agility to walk unaided or move like the 
dancer. My body is failing me; I’m glad to have the hope of a 
new resurrected one!

SONG: Lord of the Dance
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Help us to appreciate different 

methods of worship and trust you for our healing.

—Celesta Rea
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Friday
September 14 Faith

BIBLE READING: Genesis 8:22

I will never forget one occasion while we were living in the 
States. We were attending a worship service in a rural area 
when a layman offered a prayer.

He was young and had a small family. It was August, and 
he was about to finish his first year farming his own place. On 
this occasion, he fervently prayed for his harvest to be protected 
from a terrible storm, acknowledging complete dependence on 
God’s sovereignty over the weather. Although storms there have 
been known to completely destroy crops at that time of year, 
none were in the immediate weather forecast. He stood to lose 
everything if such a storm developed and could ill afford to 
suffer such loss. Talk about throwing yourself on God’s mercy. 
After his prayer, I would not have been surprised to see a storm 
chaser video showing a major storm skirting his property!

I don’t remember a thing about the worship service other 
than this prayer, a powerful example of the influence of lay 
participation in worship. I was impressed by his sincere faith 
and by how much faith it took to farm!

Each of us is in that young man’s situation in whatever 
vocation we find ourselves—although we may not have the 
humility to express it as honestly as he did. How many times 
have we narrowly missed a disaster or been spared calamity? We 
may never know. While we may not always avoid difficulties, 
we can depend on God’s love and faithfulness.

SONG: Great Is Thy Faithfulness
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, we are all dependent on 

your care; remind us to be thankful for your blessings.

—Celesta Rea
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BIBLE READING: Psalm 25:1–3

While we were living in Taiwan, the United States government 
normalized relations with mainland China, resulting in the 
withdrawal of troops—most of whom were Air Force. When 
we had been assigned to Taiwan, I was aware of tensions, 
but I rationalized it away. I naively thought that if things 
got too dangerous, the Air Force would airlift us out. (That 
wasn’t altogether misguided; we became close friends with a 
missionary family in Taiwan who had been airlifted out of Viet 
Nam the day Saigon fell, leaving valuable memorabilia and 
medical equipment behind.)

The day before normalization was announced, a coworker 
called us with advice. He recommended keeping a low profile 
and having some extra “spadoolicks” in the freezer. We later 
found out he didn’t want to say cash over the phone in case it 
was tapped, but we had no idea what he was talking about and 
he wouldn’t explain on the phone. In the end, it was a quiet 
day.

A question came to mind: was my trust in God or in 
the United States Air Force which was flying off without us? 
I discovered that God is much more orderly and dependable. 
Some years later we left Taiwan on schedule—not the frenzied, 
hurried departure our friends had experienced in Viet Nam.

SONG: Trust and Obey
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, help us to remember that 

“In God We Trust” is something we can depend on—not just a 
slogan we find on our money.

—Celesta Rea

Saturday
September 15 In God We Trust


