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    When people complain about how hot or 
cold it is here, many older Oklahomans some-
times console them with the famous saying, ñIf 
you donôt like the weather, just wait a minute.ò 
This phrase wryly illustrates just how rapidly 
things can change. We donôt always like it, but 
change is a part of life; nothing, apart from 
God, remains the same forever. My family ex-
perienced this fact firsthand last year. 
 
    Joyceôs mother fell, badly broke her leg, and 
then had a stroke the next day just before her 
surgery in August of 2016. Joyce traveled out 
to Arizona after it happened to see her and 
help out, but what originally was hoped to be a 
short visit ended up stretching into 16 months 
of almost constant caregiving. My wife spent 
the better part of a year living in a different 
state from her family, which was quite an ad-
justment for all of us. Everyone had to adapt 
again when Joyce and her mother moved back 
to Oklahoma (two doors down from our house) 
last August. Then, on New Yearôs Eve, Mom 
went home to be with our Lord. While she was 
ready for the transition, these tremendous 
changes in the lives of those of us left behind 
are still being felt. 
 
    Life changes are normal, but how you react 
to them is what is important. In the Bible, 
Jacobôs son, Joseph, was sold into slavery by 
his brothers. Suddenly, everything in his life 
changed. He could have chosen to allow his 
circumstances to make him bitter and uncaring 
toward the world, but instead he reacted hon-
orably and in a godly manner when Potipharôs 
wife tried to seduce him. Another major life 
change occurred when he was elevated into 
being second-in-command of all of Egypt, and 

when his unsuspecting brothers came to buy 
grain he had a golden opportunity to get his 
revenge on them. Instead, after a brief time of 
testing, he treated them with incredible grace 
and love, highlighting once again a heart that 
was right with God. 
 

    How do we react when our lives take unex-
pected turns? Like Joseph, do we draw closer 
to God and continue to reflect his love, or do 
we succumb to the pressure and stumble in 
our walk with Christ? Changes WILL happen 
in life, but we always have a choice as to how 
we will respond to them. My prayer for my 
family and for all of us this year is that we will 
not allow the pressure from the changes to 
negatively affect our faith and witness. In-
stead, may the pressure lead us closer to God, 
and may we burn as even brighter lights for 
him in our dark world.  

      

     

    

    

   Pastor John Roper  " 



 

 

 

ԋ 

 

ѿ 

҂ 

 

4 

Һ

 

    I want to share with you about my calling 
and specifically how God has been working 
in my life this past year. Before I talk about 
this past year, Iôll tell you a little bit about my 
calling to be a teacher. If you have ever 
talked to me, you have probably figured out 
that Iôm a teacher. Iôve probably told you 
about how Iôm tired all the time, or some-
thing crazy one of my students said in class 
the other day, or just the struggles of being 
a first-year teacher. So yes, Iôm now a 
teacher, but for a while I was a little re-
sistant at the thought of being a teacher. 
Growing up in church, I was always given 
the responsibility of taking care of the kids. I 
started teaching Children Sunday School in 
middle school and knew that I loved working 
with kids. So whenever I was thinking about 
what I wanted to do in the future, I knew that I 
wanted to do something that involved working with 
kids. However, with a common Asian American 
mindset, whenever I thought about what I wanted 
to be when I grew older, I knew it had to be a job 
that paid well and was viewed well by others. So I 
was like, hey, Iôll be a pediatrician because it pays 
well and Iôll get to work with kids! Of course God 
had a different plan for me. Junior year of high 
school, I felt God really calling me to be an educa-
tor. I knew that deep down, I only wanted to be a 
pediatrician because of the salary as well as the 
respect associated with being a doctor. Iôm not say-
ing that wanting to be a doctor is bad, but I was 
wanting to go into that profession for the wrong rea-
sons. God was tugging at my heart in another di-
rection, and He was putting a deep desire to really 
help the needy: the ones that are uncertain whether 
they will have enough to eat each day, the ones 
that may not have access to a good education, the 
ones that so desperately need love. I had thought 
about being a teacher before, but I knew that I 
wouldnôt get paid well at all, and I knew that people 
wouldnôt view being a teacher as a very prestigious 
job. In the end, God really changed my priorities 
when deciding my profession. I could feel Him ask-

ing me ñDo you really trust me, Jessica? Do you 
trust that I will provide for you, even if you may not 
get paid an amount that will let you lead the luxuri-
ous life that you want?ò That then led me to remem-
ber that as Christians weôre not even called to live a 
comfortable life, let alone a luxurious one. He called 
us to a life according to His will and a life of obedi-
ence. After realizing that God was pulling me in this 
direction and giving me a passion for education, I 
decided to pursue this path. 
 
    For the sake of time, Iôm going to fast forward to 
senior year of college, which is crazy to think that it 
was literally just a few months ago. I was blessed to 
be able to go to my dream college, Vanderbilt Uni-
versity, and I am thankful that God placed me 
there. I was able to receive a wonderful education 
that taught me so much about teaching and 
equipped me with the tools. I need to be the best 
teacher that I can be. Throughout my four years of 
training to be a teacher, I could truly see God af-
firming my calling as a teacher. Now all I was un-
certain about was which community He was calling 
me to. Having already been in Nashville for four 
years, I would have loved to stay there with my 
community of friends that I had established at Van-

   Jessica Lau  " 
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When I saw the name in my phone, I was hon-
estly confused why I had written down the name 
of the school that had just offered me a job, es-
pecially because the date I had written down 
ñShidlerò said November 16, 2016, which was 
four months before I was offered the job. Thatôs 
when I remembered my conversation with Sarah 
and realized this was the school she had told me 
about all those months ago! How could I not see 
this as a sign from God?? So I continued to pray 
and talk to family, friends, mentor teachers, and 
professors, and I really felt God telling me to just 
say yes. To take this leap of faith and trust that 
He had a reason for me moving back to Oklaho-
ma and to this school. Although I finally decided 
to accept the job, in all honesty, I kind of felt em-
barrassed when I decided to move back to Okla-
homa, especially since I would be living with my 
parents. I knew moving back to Oklahoma with 
my parents would mean feeling less like an 
adult, less freedom, and less friends. But God 
has used my move back to Oklahoma as a great 
opportunity to give Him the glory. People often 
ask why I decided to come back to Oklahoma 
after leaving for Vanderbilt, and thatôs been a 
great opportunity for me to share about Godôs 
plan for my life and the role He plays in my life. I 
am thankful that God has given me these fre-
quent opportunities to give the glory to Him.  
 
    Although Iôve navigated through the struggles 
of finally deciding to become a teacher and final-
ly deciding to move back to Oklahoma, the strug-
gles donôt end there. Coming into my first year of 
teaching, I anticipated struggling a lot, and the 
struggle is definitely real. But I am thankful for 
these struggles because theyôre helping me grow 
closer to Jesus. Going to a university known for 
its education program, I did, however, anticipate 
feeling more prepared as a teacher. Unfortunate-
ly, I honestly donôt know what Iôm doing half the 
time, and there are so many good practices that I 
was taught in college that I havenôt actually been 
implementing in my classroom, which makes me 
feel like a horrible teacher. But I am thankful for 
these feelings of inadequacy because they have 
taught me that I should never rely on my own 
strength, because when I do, I will always fail. I 
need to rely on His strength and what He can do 
through me. 
 
    Working in the inner city, most of these stu-
dents come from low-income families. Common 
obstacles in these schools include students be-
ing behind academically, lack of motivation in 
students, lack of parent support, more behavioral 
problems, etc. These obstacles are all obstacles 
that I face with my students. Many of them donôt 

derbilt, as well as my church community. Howev-
er, when I decided to be a teacher, I knew that I 
wanted to go where I was most needed, specifi-
cally the inner city, and thatôs where God had 
called me to be. Somehow that place ended up 
being Oklahoma. To tell you the truth, when I left 
Oklahoma to attend college in Nashville, I thought 
I would never come back. I was so excited for this 
new adventure in a bigger city, and I thought that I 
would stay in Nashville or move to an even cooler 
city! But as I was thinking about where teachers 
are most needed, I started seeing more and more 
the need for teachers in Oklahoma. Oklahoma is 
well known for its low academic rankings in public 
education, being one of the lowest paying states 
for its teachers, and the constant budgets cuts 
that school districts continue to face. Combined 
with a lack of resources and difficult school set-
tings, Oklahoma is definitely not attracting many 
teachers. Year after year, I also noticed on the 
nightly local news that Oklahoma City Public 
Schools were always looking for more teachers, 
even after the school year had already started! 
That was a clear sign that Oklahoma really need-
ed and still needs teachers.  
 
    So after realizing that Oklahoma really needed 
teachers, I decided to just apply to a bunch of 
public schools in Oklahoma City. Two days after I 
submitted my applications, the principal from 
Shidler Elementary School reached out to me for 
an interview. That Monday, I interviewed with the 
principal via video call, and he immediately of-
fered me a job. Since this was in March and many 
schools didnôt hire until later in the semester/
Summer, I honestly didnôt want to accept it right 
away, just so I could see the other options out 
there. But the principal wanted an answer at the 
end of the week, so I had to decide quickly. In that 
time of decision, it was so amazing to see how 
God was putting together His plan for me and 
pointing me towards this school. This school was 
in the inner city, which is what I wanted, and the 
principal showed that he really cared this school 
and the community it serves. Both of these factors 
were big factors in my decision, but truthfully I 
wanted some sort of sign that made it clear I was 
supposed to go to this school. Whether you would 
see this as a sign or not, I felt like God provided a 
clear way of telling me that I should go to this 
school. Back in November of 2016, Sarah Fu had 
mentioned that this school was one of the poorest 
schools in Oklahoma City, and I had written the 
name of the school in my phone so that I could 
look it up later. I ended up forgetting that I had 
even written down the name of the school in my 
phone, until that week of decision when I random-
ly stumbled upon the name ñShidlerò in my phone. 
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see the value in education and in doing their 
best in school, which becomes a hindrance in 
their learning and the extent in which I can ac-
tually teach them. But I am thankful for these 
obstacles because they remind me even more 
of the need for good teachers that will be there 
no matter what. Although my students write 
me sweet notes all the time and draw me real-
ly cute pictures, they also lie to me a lot, steal 
things from me, ignore me, and talk back to 
me ALL THE TIME. I tend to take these per-
sonally and get really frustrated, even though I 
know they arenôt perfect and are still learning 
to make the right choices. But I am still thank-
ful for these instances that I feel like my stu-
dents wrong me because they remind me of 
the unconditional love of our Heavenly Father 
and the abounding grace He forgives us no 
matter how many times we sin against Him. 
This transition from college into ñadulthoodò (if 
you can even call it that), has been full of 
doubts, hardships, and tears. But there is just 
so much to be thankful for through all of this, 
even the unexpected obstacles. For example, 
when I moved back, I knew I wanted to invest 
in the youth because I went through a lot of 
the experiences they are going through now, 
and I know how hard it can be. I expected to 
cry a lot as a teacher, but I did not expect to 
cry over the youth. Iôm going to be vulnerable 
when I say Iôve shed more tears over the youth 
than I have from teaching, which is super 
shocking to me, and to be honest made me 
kind of angry that God would put me in this 
position that would unnecessarily stress me 
out and take away from my time that I could 
spend investing in my students at school. But 
Iôm still thankful that God puts us in difficult 
and uncomfortable situations so that He can 
more easily mold us. And of course, Iôm thank-
ful that I get to spend time with them all. 
 
    When I reflect on how these past few 
months have gone after college, Iôm not al-
ways satisfied. I think that I should be doing 
better, crying less, spending more time with 
God, investing more in relationships, putting 
more effort in my teaching, being more adult 
by cooking my own meals instead of having 
my parents make my breakfast, lunch, and 
dinner. BUT I am reminded of Romans 8:28: 

 

 

ľAnd we know that in all things God works for 
the good of those who love him, who have 

been called according to his purpose.Ŀ 

 
    God is using ALL of these things, espe-
cially the things that arenôt going the way Iôd 
like, for OUR good. I am so thankful for this 
calling He has given me and the grace that He 
is given me to walk according to His purpose. 
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