
 
 

  

 

 

  

 

  

  

LAP BULLETIN 
Church of Christ    20 Lim Ah Pin Road Singapore 547839    Tel 6286 5605   

www.lapcoc.org    limahpincoc@gmail.com   www.facebook.com/lapchurchofchrist

Worship Schedule 

SUNDAY 

9.30 am      
Worship  
(English) 

11.15am 
Bible Class  
(English) 

3.45pm  
Bible Class  
(Mandarin) 

5.00pm       
Worship  
(Mandarin) 

7.00pm 
Worship 
(English) 

THURSDAY 

7.45pm     
Bible Class  
(English/Mandarin) 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

Elders 
Bro Jimmy Lau 
Bro Lee Tian Seng 

Deacons 
Bro Henry Leow 
Bro Jerry Cheong 

Preachers 
Bro Alvin Lin 
Bro Ernest Lau 

Administrator 
Sis Goh Ser Ern 

 

 



 
 

 
The Little Woman Who Is Immensely Great 

by bro Jimmy Lau 

Tomorrow is our dear sister Baby Tan’s 90th birthday. Happy birthday Auntie Baby. May 

you have good health and many more years with us. We love you. “Beloved, I wish 

above all things that thou mayest prosper and be in health, even as thy soul 

prospereth” (3 John 1:2). 

I have known Auntie Baby Tan since I was nine years old. 

That was back in 1967 when I entered the gate of 28 

Jalan Geneng. It was the home where she and her 

husband, the late bro Tan Keng Koon, resided. She still 

lives there. It was also the birthplace of the Upper 

Serangoon Road Church of Christ. 

I remember fondly as a young boy staying in her house on 

Saturdays. There were a few other boys too staying 

overnight on Saturdays. We would have devotions in the 

night and she would tell us the story of Jesus. At our baptisms, she gave each of us a 

very beautiful Zondervan Bible. It was a very beautiful bible with pictures. Bibles were 

expensive but she gave freely.  

Upper Serangoon Church is synonymous with Auntie Baby. Mention Upper Serangoon 

Church and, yes, her name comes to mind. It seems like every Christian in Singapore 

and Malaysia knew her. In fact, up to this day, they still remember her. If you are in 

Malaysia and when the Malaysian brethren know you are from Lim Ah Pin Road church, 

the older brethren will ask you: “How is sis Baby?”  

People who know her love and respect her. I have not known of any other person who 

can command so much love and respect from the brethren. Just look during the 



 
 

Chinese New Year celebration and you will be surprised at the number of visitors who, 

without fail each year, will turn up at her house to wish and celebrate Chinese New 

Year with her. Oh how much they adore her. 

Auntie Baby made Upper Serangoon a 

family church. She was a mother to every 

member. She cooked for anyone who was 

hungry. On Thursdays when we had our 

mid-week bible class, she would prepare 

dinner for the hungry stomachs. Those 

who came straight from work or school 

for the bible class would have their 

tummy filled before the class. It was such 

kind of affection, love, and care that made 28 Jalan Geneng a wonderful and 

memorable place to be in. Every member here who is formerly from the Jalan Geneng 

days reminisces the good old days they were there. And, Auntie Baby is the person to 

thank for this.  

The church at Jalan Geneng grew and expanded. The crowd stretched out to the gate. 

On some Sundays, we had such a great crowd that sis Baby would go to the 

neighbours and borrow chairs from them. Despite her petite frame, she had so much 

strength and energy in her.  

It was her faith, her 

unceasing work in the Lord 

and love for the saints that 

we remember her most. 

Auntie Baby truly and 

dearly loves her Lord. Even 

in her 80s, she would be 

present for evangelism 

tracting sessions on 

Saturdays. She also went 

for mission trips in the 

Philippines. At age 80 plus, she went for a knee cap operation and the reason she 

gave was she still wanted to serve the Lord. She really put many of us to shame. What 

excuses do we have? 

Without fail, she will visit the sick in the hospitals and go to funeral wakes to comfort 

the bereaved. Being fiercely independent, she always objected to anyone who wanted 



 
 

to give her a helping hand. A few times, she fell down in buses while going to visit a 

member in the hospital. Once, she fell in a bus stop at Kovan and had to be helped 

home by some young students. We thank God that nothing untoward had happened 

during those incidents.  

She does not speak Mandarin but she attends every Sunday Chinese Worship and 

Friday Chinese bible class. She attends the English worship in the morning and returns 

later in the afternoon for the Chinese worship. She is still doing this as she has done 

for so many years. Many will complain it is too tiring but not Auntie Baby. Her zeal for 

the Lord is second to none. The reason: she loves the Lord. 

She is the most generous woman I have ever met. There was once when I was 

retrenched and she knew of it. She came to my house and gave me a very big “ang 

bao”. I didn’t want to take it but she won’t allow.  

Her kind hospitality is known throughout the brotherhood. She had washed the feet of 

many saints. I thank my God for giving us such a great woman whom we can emulate 

her fine example. 

At age 90, she still has a fantastic memory. Just a few weeks ago, my wife and I paid 

her a visit, hearing she was sick. I asked her about an article the late bro Ira Y Rice had 

written about her. Without hesitation, she pointed out to me a shelf outside. I didn’t 

know which book to pull out. She came and pulled the book out from the lowest shelf. 

Wow, I must admit I don’t have such good memory.  

Auntie Baby, you are an inspiration to me and a lot 

of people. You set before us the finest example as a 

Christian and a preacher’s wife. You show our 

sisters how to be good wives. You are a perfect 

example how a preacher’s wife ought to be like. 

Prov 31:29 “Many daughters have done virtuously, 

but thou excellest them all”.   

Like you, I want to dwell in the house of the Lord 

forever. You are an inspiration for me to never stop 

working for the Lord and never say I’m tired. Thank 

you for your fine example. I love you.  

Have a Happy and Blessed birthday. “The LORD bless you and keep you; the LORD 

make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to you; the LORD lift up his 

countenance upon you and give you peace” (Numbers 6:24-26). 



 
 

Tribute to Sis Baby Tan 

by sis Teo Kim Tian 

Tomorrow, 31st July will be sis Baby’s 90th birthday.  Today, the 

church at 20 Lim Ah Pin Road is celebrating her 90th birthday 

during lunchtime.  Many ladies have kindly cooked or 

contributed to the various sumptuous dishes to celebrate this 

great occasion. The church would like to thank God for blessing 

sis Baby with good health and she is indeed a great model and 

example for all of us to emulate as a godly and zealous Christian. 

Below is an extract from the book “To seek and save” 

lectureship book of the Memphis school of preaching lectureship 

2009. Chapter 1 “Baby Tan” missionary extraordinaire by Ira 

Rice. 

Chapter 1 “Baby Tan” Missionary Extraordinaire Ira Rice Editor’s Note: The 

following manuscript was partially used in brother Rice’s autobiography. The 

full manuscript here was found and donated by his widow, Vada. “Baby” Tan is 

known to the editor as a truly great Christian. 

How a man and wife could be equally effective in winning souls for Christ is 

almost incredible. However, relative to Tan Keng Koon and his wife, Ng Seok 

Lan (also known practically worldwide as Baby Tan), such was the case. Possibly 

they became a man-and-wife team like Aquila and Priscilla as described in Acts 

18:24-26 (KJV).  

Although I was introduced to her husband, Koon, the first day that my family 

and I arrived in Singapore, on March 9, 1955, it was not until much later that I 

met and became aware of his wife, the one they all call Baby Tan. As to why she 

is called “Baby,” this could be her diminutive stature: she is nowhere near five 

feet tall–and if she ever weighed more than 68 pounds at least I am unaware of it. 

Born Ng Seok Lan, more than 70 years ago, she kept her maiden name according 

to Chinese custom even after she married. Nevertheless, that people might know 

to whom she was married, her multitude of friends all just call her Baby Tan.  



 
 

Ng Cheng-Kanq, Baby’s father, was a banker. Growing up in Singapore, she 

really wanted to become a registered nurse; however, her father wouldn’t hear of 

it, saying such would be beneath her family dignity. She never understood his 

reasons for thinking this way; however, she acquiesced to his wishes. When she 

finally grew to womanhood, Baby ultimately took employment in a music store, 

called “Multichord,” just around the corner from what was known as “Change 

Alley.” Her father was not pleased with that either; but did not insist she give it 

up. She worked there for more than 20 years. 

It was at Multichord that I first was introduced to Baby Tan. Not only was she 

fully informed of all the records and cassettes available in the music business; but 

when someone wanted to know where the best bargains were in Singapore for 

whatever else was wanted, she always knew exactly where to go. I soon learned 

not to buy anything off hand until I first consulted with this knowledgeable, 

however tiny, business woman.  

Not long after I ultimately succeeded in baptizing her husband, Koon, in 

February, 1959, he wanted her and her family and neighbors to hear the gospel, 

too. Her father agreed for me to come to their premises to teach; however, he 

would not allow this to be done inside the house, saying it was a Buddhist house, 

that the spirit of Christianity was stronger and would drive out the spirit of 

Buddhism. He said we could meet under a shed beside their garage; so that is 

where Baby Tan first heard the gospel of Jesus Christ.  

She did not obey the gospel immediately, however. Even though impressed with 

the change that had come over her husband since his baptism, nevertheless, she 

wanted to study the Bible further that she might fully imbibe the faith that he 

now seemed to enjoy.  

It was not until the A. L. Harbins came to Singapore more than two years later 

that Baby Tan finally decided to be baptized into Christ. Since I was the one who 

first taught her the truth, she looks upon me as her father in the gospel; however, 

it was brother Harbin who actually performed her baptism, in 1961. Not long 

after the Harbins arrived in Singapore, brother Leroy decided to preach the 

gospel on an every-nightly basis, which he proceeded to do for more than 400 

nights. (I am not aware of any teaching of that magnitude being attempted since 



 
 

we held nightly gospel meetings from January, 1949, through August, 1950, in 

Downtown San Francisco.)  

To say the least, this accounts for the magnificent knowledge of the Bible which 

Baby Tan continues to enjoy. In addition to this, she studied for two solid years 

with Four Seas College after it was established, in 1965. To say nothing of 

studying her Bible daily even until now.  

Approximately 60 percent of the population of Singapore are Buddhists. The first 

I came to realize what an effective Bible teacher and soul-winner sister Baby was 

to become was when her own grandmother, the matriarch of the entire Buddhist 

community of that major Southeast Asian metropolis, decided to become a 

Christian.  

After working selling records and cassettes all day at Multichord, Baby would go 

to her grandmother’s house every night to tell her about Jesus Christ. One day, 

while working at the building at 131 Moulmen Road, to my astonishment here 

came the grandmother with an entourage of some 30 or 35 Buddhist women onto 

our property. Both front doors were open; so there was no need to pause. I can 

still see those Chinese women walking purposefully straight down the aisle. 

When they reached the podium, however, all but the grandmother stopped while 

she continued on up to the baptistery. 

I do not think she was even aware of my presence. I watched her closely as she 

stood there for perhaps two minutes studying the water not saying a word. 

Evidently as soon as her curiosity was satisfied, the grandmother turned around, 

stepped down from the podium, and with all those Buddhist women still 

following her, walked back up the aisle, out the door, and left. 

When Baby went to see her grandmother that evening, the old lady told her 

what she had done, complaining that the water looked deep and she might drown. 

“You won’t drown,” Baby assured her. “But what if you do drown? You could go 

to heaven and live with that Jesus man!”  

This appeared to pacify her grandmother who continued to think it over. Some 

weeks later, not with an entourage this time but simply with her most trusted 

household servant, the grandmother came back to the building to study the 



 
 

baptistery once more. That night, when Baby came to teach her, she said, “That 

water looked awfully cold.” Baby said, never mind, that we could warm the water.  

Finally, her grandmother agreed to be baptized the following day. Early next 

morning, Baby let us know that her grandmother was ready to be baptized; 

however, that she was afraid the water was too cold.  

I remembered seeing an immersion-type heater at a flea-market near a business 

address called Unlimited Enterprises, Limited. Assuring Baby that we could heat 

the water, I went looking for that heater. By the time I found it and returned, 

however, evidently not convinced I could find one–or, if so, that it would work–

Baby had gathered all the pots, pans, buckets and small tubs that she could find, 

bought a bag of charcoal, and had water heating all over the outside yard.  

Just as we were about to pour the first batch of boiling water into the baptistery, 

from the top of the stairs leading to the apartment where the Chinese preacher 

Lye Hong Ming and his family then lived, I heard his daughter Lye Mi Ma 

screaming, “DON’T KILL MY FISH! DON’T KILL MY FISH!” “Where IS your 

fish?” I wanted to know. “In the baptistery!” she exclaimed. “What is it doing in 

the baptistery?” I asked. She explained it was to keep the mosquitoes down.  

Looking in the baptistery, surely enough, there was a big fish, almost two feet 

long. Before we could start heating the cold water already in the baptistery, first 

we had to go in, catch that innocent fish and put it in another container of cold 

water. This done, we began pouring vessel after vessel of boiling water into the 

cold baptistery water. Finally, testing the water, Baby said it was “just right.”  

Hurrying to her car, she went to fetch her grandmother, while the rest of us 

waited. In a short while, here came Baby with her grandmother. I went down 

into the baptistery first, Baby asking me to be extra careful not to drop her 

grandmother or to let her slip and fall.  

No sooner had I got all set to do the baptizing than I heard a splash behind me. It 

was Baby. So concerned was she for her grandmother’s safety that she had 

jumped into the baptistery–street clothes and all–to help me put the old lady 

under and bring her back up.  



 
 

I have had many extraordinary experiences connected with baptizing–but none 

quite like this. If her grandmother misses heaven, it won’t be for lack of baptism. 

Baby and I both “buried” her in the watery grave of baptism and “raised” her to 

“walk in newness of life.” She was “planted in the likeness of his death” and was 

raised also “in the likeness of his resurrection” (Rom. 6:3-5).  

However, if the story of her grandmother’s conversion was exceptional, that of 

her father’s conversion was incredible beyond belief. Proud Buddhist bank 

manager that he was, instead of his receiving instruction from his daughter–

however much he respected and loved her–he clearly felt it should be the other 

way around.  

When Baby saw that her verbal efforts were being turned aside by her father, 

and that she was getting nowhere winning him to Christianity, she started 

writing him letters– writing him EVERY DAY, in fact, for approximately NINE 

YEARS! She may have thought she was not getting through to him; however, 

the power of God is in the word. From two passages of scripture, Baby knew this 

to be true.  

First, from what she had read from the apostle Paul in Romans 1:14-17,  

I am debtor both to the Greeks, and to the Barbarians; both to the wise, and to the unwise. 

So, as much as in me is, I am ready to preach the gospel to you that are in Rome also. For 

I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ; for it is the power of God unto salvation to 

every one that believeth; to the Jew first, and also to the Greek. For therein is the 

righteousness of God revealed from faith to faith: as it is written, The just shall live by 

faith.  

Second, from Hebrews 4:12, 

For the word of God is quick, and powerful., and sharper than any two-edged sword, 

piercing even to the dividing asunder of soul and spirit, and of ‘the joints and marrow, 

and is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of the heart.  

It was not until the early 70’s that all this monumental planting of the “seed of 

the kingdom” in the heart of Baby’s father began having discernable effect. Her 

and Koon’s only child, their daughter Ivy, had gone to America to study at 

Freed-Hardeman College, the same as brother Koon had done more than a 



 
 

decade before. While Ivy was in college, her grandparents, Baby’s father and 

mother saw fit to go there to visit her. When they saw the love and devotion 

being accorded her both at the college and also by the church at Humboldt, 

Tennessee, who were sponsoring Koon’s evangelistic efforts in Singapore, the 

gospel that Baby had been writing to her father for all those years suddenly 

brought conviction to his heart. [“So then faith cometh by hearing, and hearing 

by the word of God” (Rom. 10:17).] Having at long last decided that what Baby 

had been trying to convince him of for so long was a reality, he wrote that he 

now believed and would be baptized as soon as he and his wife got back to 

Singapore.  

Baby begged him not to put it off even that long; but he had made up his mind, so 

that is what he did. As they came off the plane, he assured Baby that he had not 

forgotten his promise and that he would be baptized immediately. One humorous 

development in all this came when I had occasion to visit him in Singapore three 

or four months later. “I just can’t understand my wife,” he said. “It’s as plain as 

day; why can’t she see it?” Somehow he had forgotten that it had taken him 

NINE YEARS to “see it.” But she finally did see it and obeyed the gospel herself 

not long thereafter.  

Both of Baby’s parents as well as her grandmother are now dead; however, 

thanks to her tireless, unrelenting, persevering soul-winning efforts, they all died 

in the faith, and she fully anticipates that “when the roll is called up yonder” 

they’ll be there.  

However, as wonderful as these three conversions were, they are not the ONLY 

ones that Baby Tan has won to Christ across the years. In the almost four 

decades since she herself obeyed the gospel in 1961, she has trained herself into a 

veritable soul-winning machine. Literally hundreds of souls have surrendered in 

loving obedience to the word resulting from her faithful, effective, long-term 

ministrations. 

Not only did Baby and Koon make their home at 28 Jalan Geneng, Singapore, 

available for the beginning of what was originally known as the Upper 

Serangoon Church of Christ (now called the Lim Ah Pin Road Church of Christ), 

but it has been used to implement the establishment of other congregations, as 

well. 



 
 

When the A. L. Harbins were growing old, they were allowed to turn the rear 

portion of the Tans’ home into living quarters for themselves. Even now, with 

brother Harbin long since dead and sister Harbin now living with her daughter 

Peggy and Chinese son-in-law David Lee, that part of the house is reserved for 

the use of visiting missionaries and other Christian foreigners passing through 

Singapore. In fact, when I myself or when Vada and I are in Singapore, that 

almost invariably is where we stay. It reminds one of Lydia, in Acts 16:14-15, 

“...whose heart the Lord opened, that she attended unto the things which were 

spoken of Paul...And when she was baptized, and her household, she besought us, 

saying, If ye have judged me to be faithful to the Lord, come into my house, and 

abide there.” And she constrained us. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

  



 
 

 

  



 
 

 

  



 
 

  

Guests Last Week  

1. Bro Edwin Lim 

(Jurong COC, Singapore) 

2. Sis Canida 

(Jurong COC, Singapore) 

3. Sis Shirley & sis Michelle 

(Section 17 COC, Malaysia)  

4. Bro Bong. sis Bing, sis Loise, bro Carl, 

sis Joy (Greenplains COC, Philippines) 

5. Sis Julia B. Carrido  

(sis Ludina's mother) 

6. Chia Yock Ee (bro Daniel’s wife) 

7. Peh Guang Rong  

(sis Yan Ling’s husband) 

8. Leonard Chia (sis Peiyi's husband) 

9. Kenny Kee (sis Debbie's husband) 

10. Shirley Ho (sis Seow Hui's mother) 

11. Chua Siang Yee  

(sis Jasmine Yong's friend) 

12. Sunil (sis Lydia's husband) 

13. Soon Heng & family  

14. Ooi Yu Han 

15. Triston  

16. May (Triston's aunt) 

 

Away  

(Please pray for travelling mercies) 

1. Sis Shuan Kwee will be leaving on 

10 August for work to Hong Kong for 

3 years. We wish her well in her stay 

there, and as she serves the Lord 

with Wahfu COC. 

2. Bro David & sis Canida in Scotland 

till 5 Aug. 

3. Bro Joel Lee & sis Grace will be 

travelling to London from 8 - 20 

August. 

Meeting Reminder 

Annual General Meeting 

Date: 30 July 2017, Sunday (TODAY) 

Time: 12.15pm 

The agenda of the meeting is pinned on 

the noticeboard. 

Glorification Meeting 

Date: 13 August 2017, Sunday 

Time: 12.15pm 

All men-to-serve on Sundays and Thursdays 

are requested to attend this meeting.  

 

Health (Please pray for smooth recovery) 

1. Bro Roberto’s knee operation on  

1 Aug 

2. Bro Ivan’s condition to undergo the 

operation to prevent the spread of 

cancer cells. 

3. Sis Sydney’s wisdom tooth 

extraction on 7 Aug at Khoo Teck 

Puat Hospital.  

Transfer of membership 

Bro David Chua has placed his 

membership with Jurong church of 

Christ. We thank him for his service with 

LAP and wish him well as he continues to 

use his talents for the Lord’s service with 

Jurong church of Christ. 



 
 

  

5 August 2017, Saturday 

Area Cleaning 
Time: 10am 

Venue: Church building 

More hands make light work! 

13 August 2017, Sunday 

Singing Fellowship 
Time: 1.30pm – 3pm 

Venue: Church building 

For any questions, please approach 

Benjamin Kwan. 



 
 

Morning Worship @ 9.30am 30 Jul 2017 6 Aug 2017 13 Aug 2017 
              Song Leader  Jonathan Yang Jeremy Kwan Benjamin Kwan 
   Opening Prayer Leader   Charlie Teo Jerry Cheong Chua Kian Hong 

           Psalms Text  Psa 37:1-10 Psa 37:11-20 Psa 37:21-31 
         Preacher  Kwan Tai Choom Ernest Lau Low Chong Ping 

Lord’s Supper Text  1 Cor 11:23-29 Mar 14:22-25 Matt 26:26-29 

Lord’s 
Supper 
Servers  

Scripture Reader 
Prayer: Bread 

Prayer: Fruit of Vine 
Prayer: Offering 

Assistant 

Axel Chee John Goh Kenneth Liong 
Victor Lee Benjamin Kwan Justin Kwan 

Kenneth Quek Danny Poo Wong Sek Hoong 
Paul Lim Martyn Gostelow Amos Yang 

Gordon Loo Shawn Wong Ng Wei Xiang 
Foundation Class Arthur Yap Wee Hooi Kok Ng Chee Beng 

Announcer  Timothy Ng Alvin Lin Jimmy Lau 

Greeters 
 Jeshua Lin Wang Tingwei Constance Lau 
 Nicodemus Oey Teo Kim Tian Wu Wenyu 

Evening Worship @ 7pm  
Song Leader & O.P. Jimmy Lau Amos Yang Alvin Lin 

Speaker Alvin Lin Benjamin Kwan Ernest Lau 
Lord’s Supper, Giving & C.P. Lee Tian Seng Henry Leow Jerry Cheong 
Thursday Midweek Service  3 Aug 2017 10 Aug 2017 

Song Leader 
 

Timothy Ng Ernest Lau 
Opening Prayer Leader Kenneth Quek James Medez 
Closing Prayer Leader Jimmy Lau John Goh 

 



Thursday Bible Class 

The Christian & Time 

Management 
By bro Justin Kwan 

 

Birthday of the week 

30 Jul (Sun) – Geok Eng  

31 Jul (Mon) –  

Sis Baby & Lynette 

1 Aug (Tue) – Matilda  

2 Aug (Wed) – Mary Ann  

3 Aug (Thu) – Fong Yoke 

4 Aug (Fri) – Henry Leow 
 

 

NEWS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Please send any news & 
prayer requests to  

limahpincoc@gmail.com  
 

 

Overseas:  

• Sis Joann in Perth, Australia, for studies 
• Bro Long Jun in China  
• Sis Swee Inn in Canada 
 
Health 

• Sis Baby’s & Auntie Yeoh’s health 
• Sis Suan Kiang’s, sis Linda’s, sis Peiyi’s & bro Ivan’s health 
• Sis Kim Tian’s recovery from her skin problem 
• Bro Chee Beng’s & sis Susan Ng’s mother’s recovery  
• Lisa’s (bro David Sum’s daughter) recovery from ACM  
• Bro Roberto’s recovery from osteoarthritis  

(operation on 1 August) 
 

Expectant Mothers 

• Sis Siew Siew (Sep), sis Adeline (Oct) 

 

NSF 

• Bro Joel Lee, bro Kevin  
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