






























受洗見證    戴海音

在成為基督徒的前幾個月，
我同時感到非常絕望與憤怒。

我一直問自己，
為什麼我必須在這個世界面對這麼多困難 ?

如果人生只有痛苦，那我寧可不要存在。
我對自己的人生感到絕望；一切似乎都很黑暗。
我開始成為無神論者，只依靠自己。
我完全相信自己的思想與邏輯。



後來，我的朋友 Kajol 向我介紹了基督教，
我非常感謝她。

我開始對耶穌產生興趣，
因為祂愛所有的人。
我也在教會群體中感受到溫暖與接納。



我想相信，但我無法理解三位一體。
為什麼一位神會以三個位格出現？
身為一個來自嚴格伊斯蘭背景、並且非常依賴邏輯與
自己的人，我無法理解這件事。這不符合我的認知。

我問了很多人，但我仍然無法明白。
我感到很絕望，因為我找不到自己問題的答案。
我甚至以為，這代表我永遠無法真正相信耶穌。
我也看不到自己的未來，
因為從現實角度來看，我的人生一直都很艱難，
所以我預測自己的未來也會同樣艱難。



然而，神在我的生命中行了第一個神蹟。
我在星期三的國際學生幸福小組中遇見了 Uncle Rob 。

他說自己來自美國紐澤西州，最近才剛來到台灣。

這感覺就像神蹟一樣，
因為他在對的時間、對的地點出現，
並且用我能理解、也能從邏輯上接受的數學語言，
回答了我所有的問題。



當我的問題得到解答後，我相信聖經是真實的、
耶穌是真實的，而我也能完全依靠祂。

也因為如此，我終於相信，
無論是在順境或逆境中，神都會一直與我同在。
祂會引導我、為我預備更好的計畫、賜給我盼望，
並且總會為我開一條出路。

現在，我覺得自己終於在人生中
找到了一道小小的希望之光，
我也終於能看見，有耶穌陪伴在我身旁的未來。



謝謝祢，耶穌。

祢是我的主，也是我的救主。

謝謝 Kajol、Harry教授、Frida、Uncle Rob、

高牧師、Germain牧師、Maika、雅芬姐，

以及所有在這段旅程中支持我的教會家人。





My name is Yuna Yin. 

When I was in high school, I got seriously ill, and ever since then, there have always been some 

inner voices in my head more than other people seem to have. Often, those voices implant 

terrifying thoughts—thoughts that make me feel impossible to resist. Because of this, 

I I have done things to hurt myself and did many things that saddened the people who cared 

about me. Consequently, I grew to hate myself, give up on myself, and run away from myself. 

Those voices come in to mind very suddenly and would always say horrible things, regardless 

whether it was about people, objects, or gods. I lived every day in fear and anxiety, desperately 

hoping that one day those negative voices would suddenly stop, and that my world could finally 

become quiet again.

One time, the same chaotic insults echoed in my mind again, I happened to wear a necklace 

I had bought a long time ago. Strangely, I had never carefully looked closely at what was 

engraved on it before. But the voices in my head shifted—from insulting the gods of my family’s 

religion to cursing God. My fear intensified. I can barely remember what happened after that, 

but it was the first time I noticed there was a cross on the necklace, and also the first time the 

concept of “God” entered my mind.



After that incident, I remember going to Tamsui with a friend one day. We were drawn by a sign in 

front of a shop that said "Free Admission". We walked in and saw many displays related to Jesus. 

The lady who owned the shop said she did so simply because she loved the God so much and 

wanted more people to know about this faith. Therefore, we stayed and talked for a very long time. 

She shared a lot stories—about Christianity, her personal experiences and stories of people around 

her. She prayed for us and led us in reading the Bible scriptures. That was my first time reading the 

Bible and the first time in my life I said "Amen"

A very interesting thing happened that day. I had doodled some fake tattoos on my hands. 

On one hand, I had drawn something that looked like stitches. But when she saw my hand, 

the first thing she said was: "There are so many crosses on your hand." That moment left a very 

deep impression on me.

I remember when I first started college, I struggled terribly to adapt everything. With the 

psychological pressure I was under at the time, I constantly felt like I am a very strange existence. 

Perhaps because of this, I won first place in a "Life Growth" essay competition. I wrote about my 

most painful times and how I emerged from that shadow. However, when I read the other winning 

essays, my first thought was: "Why am I the only one fighting this battle alone?" In other people's 

stories, a similar plot always appeared: a terrible situation was changed because of the appearance 

of something or someone. This made me realize that I needed to seek support.



Back to the presentation work at the English camp, to be honest, our group's discussion 

process was a total disaster. We reached almost no conclusions during the first three days. 

Our GA asked Max to give us advice, but we still barely had any results. We moved 

inexplicably through constant arguments toward the final day. Even right before going on 

stage, I hadn't fully prepared my script. But when I stood there and looked at the audience, 

I intuitively knew what to say. The very first sentence I said was: ‘We honestly had no idea 

what we were doing, but we asked for help—and I’m really grateful to the GA who asked for 

help for us.’Miraculously, while my eyes were still fixed on my notes, I could feel people 

looking up at me. In that instant, a thought appeared in my heart: "We've got this."

To be honest, I never asked others for help after that, but I came into contact with more 

people who, I think, gradually changed me. They changed my thoughts, my self-perception, 

my actions, and my direction. It felt like the first time I was truly facing myself. For the first 

time, I had the thought that I could properly face the "bad" parts of life instead of running 

away. I feel deeply grateful for all of this even if it’s just a little bit, I am happy to have 

escaped that feeling of being shrouded in fear. In reality, I am just living a very ordinary life, 

but everything is being pushed in a certain direction. I’ve always had this feeling—as if God 

already knew me and has been leading me to Him in various ways.



I want to experience this for myself. I want to believe what people around me always 

say—that God has a beautiful plan for my life. Because I often wonder: during those 

terrible days, why was I still able to see beautiful things? The visions and beautiful 

imaginings in my mind were completely opposite to the awful reality I was living in. 

Yet I always believed those beautiful things would someday come true, 

even when life gave me no signs at all.

I believe in the value God created in me, and I’m gradually becoming able to see 

my own worth too. A large part of that is because of the people around me. Like they say, 

God often speaks to us through the people around us. So I believe those people are little 

angels sent by God to tell me something important.

And I want to personally experience that kind of love too. But honestly, the reason I want 

to believe in God is simply because I want someone I can cry out to for help—

someone who can tell me that it’s okay, someone who can teach me what love really is, 

so that one day I might have the ability to love myself and also love others.”
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