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This morning, we are gathered here before the
Lord, to share the grief of having lost someone that is
dear and near to our hearts. Pastor Lau, you have lost
the “bone of your bones, and the flesh of your flesh.”
But we have lost a friend who sticks closer than a

brother, for Simo was a friend that loved us for all




times. Victor, Irma, you have lost a mother according
to the flesh. But we have lost a mother according to
the Spirit, for she was a mother to all of us, and we are
all her surviving children.

Yes, we are here to grieve, but we are not to
grieve as the rest of the world, who have no hope. So
even as we mourn, we celebrate a life that was
well-lived — a life that was truly abundant. But we will
also look to our Savior, the only reason for our hope.

How shall we remember our beloved Simo? | am
certain that each of you has a story to tell about this
wonderful woman. And later on, some of you will have
the opportunity to come up here to share your
testimony. For now, allow me to share with you how |
will remember Simo. First of all, | will remember her as

a star.

V.  &#

Yes, a great star has fallen from our sky; a bright
light has been removed from our world. By the world’s
standard, she was not a great person. She had no
career of her own, and she had no claim to fame and
fortune. In a world in which feminists fight to dominate
men, Simo chose to submit to her husband. In a
culture that prizes self-fulfilment and personal
success, Simo chose to be a subordinate helper to
her husband’s ministry. Yes, by the world’s standard,
she was not much of a success. But in the kingdom of
God, Simo is a star, for she was the virtuous woman
who feared the Lord, and lived to fulfill God’s purpose
in her life. In the end Simo could truly say, “Father, |
have glorified You on the earth. | have finished the
work that You have given me to do.” If you listen
carefully with your ear of faith, you can hear the loud
echoes of Simo’s laughter throughout the universe,
because she finally met with the Lord face to face, and

receive these sweet words from her Master: “Well

done, good and faithful servant. You have been
faithful with a few things; | will put you in charge of
many things. Enter into the joy of your Lord!”

Pastor Lau shared with me that she was an
angel that God had sent into his life, to help him fulfill
his purpose in God. Now that she has completed her
mission on earth, God has taken her back to heaven
to be with our Father forever. Because of her
obedience to God, she became a bright star that lit up
the lives of many. She was the sunbeam that would
warm up any room. Simo, we will remember the
warmth of your love when you hold our hands. We will
miss your infectious smile, your robust laughter, and
your booming voice. And even though your no longer
walk among us, but your light lingers on, because in

addition to being a star, you were also a lamplighter.

Back home in Hong Kong when | was growing

up, the lights in our street were fueled by oil. A
lamplighter had to come and light up each lamp
before sunset. Some of the lamps were very tough to
light, and it was hard work. But when he was finished,
our street would be bright and safe for the rest of the
night.

Simo was just such a lamplighter of souls. She
went around in this dark world and lit up many lamps
that were previously without light. She loved to tell
people about Jesus and His love. But she didn’t just
do it with words. She showed people what God's love
was all about. She always put people above her own
needs. Many times she would skip her own doctor’s
appointments so that Pastor Lau could go and help
someone else. Even when she was confined to bed in
the last days of her life, she was still praying for others
and caring for others. Even though she was suffering

a great deal, she never uttered a single word of




complaint. Instead, she was always thanking God and
encouraging those who visited her. If you went to visit
her expecting to see a sad face, you would have been
disappointed. Joyful and upbeat to the last, she was
still joking around the night before she died. She was
making fun of Pastor Lau, and talking about Helen’s
gi-ma-woo. When the nurse came into the room and
asked, “Mrs. Lau, how are you doing?” She answered,
“Very good. But not too good.” That was our Simo.
Even death could not change her. Pastor Lau told me
that of all the deaths that he had witnessed in his 40
years of ministry, Simo’s home-going was the most
peaceful. Many of us were eye-witnesses to that, as
we spent the last moments with her in the hospital
room.

By her sacrifice and strong faith, she lit up many
people’s lives. She even lit up this cow-hide lantern.
Simo, thank you for all the words of wisdom. Thanks
for all the encouragement and advice you had given
us throughout the years. | still remember what she
said to me on the day | was ordained: “To him who has
been given much, much is expected. Use all the gifts
from God to serve Him faithfully.” Simo, | promise that
| will always give my best and | will always give my all,
just as you have given your best and given your all.

Our lamplighter, that's how we will remember Simo.
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But now, the question must be asked: If Simo

was such a faithful servant, why did God take her
away from us so soon? Why doesn’t God give her a
few more years to enjoy her family? Only God knows
for sure. But perhaps the following story may help a
little bit.

Once upon a time, there was a king in England
who lived in a gigantic castle with a gigantic garden. In

the middle of the garden was a gigantic white rose,

which was so beautiful that it was considered to be
one of the greatest treasures in his kingdom. The king
entrusted the garden to his gardener, who was a very
faithful servant. But one day, the gardener’s little
daughter got very sick. And even though everybody
prayed for her, she died. The father was heart-broken
and was mad at God. Then one day, he noticed that
the white rose had disappeared. Just as he was
yelling at his servants about the rose, the king was
walking by. “What is the matter? Why are you so
angry?” the king calmly asked. “Someone has picked
the white rose, the most beautiful flower in the
kingdom,” the gardener replied. “Oh,” said the duke.
“Is that all? Why, | picked the rose. | supposed that |
had the right to pick it, since | am the master here. |
felt that it belonged to me, and | am enjoying that rose
in my room.” The gardener was silent. He could say
nothing.

Then the king said, “You know, you had a white
rose, too — your little daughter. But it pleased the
Master to take your little rose home. He did have that
right, didn't He? She really didn’t belong to you; she
belonged to Him. He wanted her to be with Him.” The
gardener was silent. Then he understood. Today, if
you were to go to that castle garden, you would find in
a corner a little tombstone on which are these words:
“To the Memory of the White Rose which the Master
Took.”

Dear Brothers and sisters, Simo is the white rose
which our Master took. She belongs to Him and He
has the right to take her back anytime He wants. He
has that right. The rose that we love is with Him over
there now, beyond the sunset. God can love her far
more than we can. And He can take care of her far
better than we can.

Simo, we will always remember you as the star,

the lamplighter, and the beautiful white rose that our




Master took.
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Still, even as we memorialize and celebrate
Simo’s life, we are also here to mourn. Job asked one
of the great questions in the Bible, “If a man dies, will
he live again?” Our experience tells us no. Death
brings the final curtain. It is the grand finale. As we say
goodbye to her, we know that we can no longer share
her laughter and her tears. She will not return to us.
We will miss her dearly. Separation in life and death
are both painful experiences. While separation in life
still offers hope of a reunion, parting in death seems to
be so absolute. It is natural for us to grieve, for Hades
is an undiscovered country from which no traveler has
ever returned.

But Easter has changed all that, for one Traveler
did return. The founding fathers of all other religions
are lifeless in their graves, above which hangs the
sign: The End. End of story. End of a good idea. But
Christianity begins where other religions end. The
stone of death has been rolled away. And outside the
empty tomb of Jesus is the inscription: To be
continued. Because Jesus has resurrected, death is
no longer a horrible cave, but a tunnel with a glorious
light at the end.

2,000 years ago, Jesus came to live a sinless life,
and died on the cross for your sin and mine. But on
the first day of the week, very early in the morning,
when the women went to look for His body in the tomb,
they could not find Him. Instead the angels that were
there said to them, “Why do you look for the living
among the dead: He is not here; He has risen!” He
came back from the dead to prove that as the Lord of
heaven and earth, He has authority even over death.
He appeared to the apostle John at the island of

Patmos, saying: “Do not be afraid; | am the First and

the Last. | am He who lives, and was dead, and
behold, | am alive forevermore. Amen. And | have the
keys of Hades and of Death” (Rev 1:17-18). All
authority in heaven and earth belong to Jesus. He is
offering you His victory over death, the gift of eternal
life. He is saying to you: “I am the resurrection and the
life. He who believes in Me, though he may die, he
shall live. And whoever lives and believes in Me shall
never die. Do you believe this?”

In the early days of World War I, after Germany
captured France, the French people were in a strange
situation. Half of their country was free and
unoccupied, while the other half was occupied and
controlled by the Nazis. To escape into Free France
became the goal of many Parisians who were
tormented daily by their captors. In a certain village
near the border dividing Free and Nazi-controlled
France, the citizens began noticing some strange
things at the local cemetery. Every time there was a
funeral, far more mourners went in to the graveyard
than came out. There was a good reason. While the
front gate of the cemetery lay in occupied France, in
the rear was a small chapel with a back door that
opened into unoccupied territory. Those who entered
the burial place weeping and mourning, walked right
on through to the other side, the land of free and the
home of the brave, singing and rejoicing.

By His death, burial and resurrection, Jesus
opened a gate to the rear of our grave. You will still
enter the grave; but you won't stay there. There’'s a
whole new world out there just waiting for you, the
world of the living, where you will never die again.
The Gospel is for the brave! Do you have the
courage to enter the empty tomb, to leave the
world of the dead, and walk into the land of the

living?




Because Simo trusted Jesus as her Lord and
Savior, she is no longer among the dead. She is now
among the living, in the arms of the eternal God. Her
body will still enter the grave, but it won't stay there.
While her soul is already with her Father in heaven,
her body will also be resurrected when Jesus comes
again to bring in the new heaven and the new earth.
Beyond the sunset, O Glad Reunion

With our dear loved ones, who've gone before,
In that fair homeland, we’ll know no parting

Beyond the sunset, forever more.

Dear Simo, fare thee well. Though you will not
return to us, we will someday go to you, on that fair
shore where we will spend eternity in His glorious

presence.

. TS e _—
LA R R LA AP AR

2L

/012
AB= 5CD
MN 31 ON P

3456 7 89:;<=> 32@
3EFG9 HIJ/K  7L:
3Q1 ?N | 7F

RHST UVWXYWZ[\]/ 20 " _

abcdNefgh 7 ijk > |
mn 3 >B/ 30aB Hpqgl"
rs 3tlu v wx > 3yz1J
>{ '}y Htyd >~| } 30-
€)e >, fly 3 fl 3?>0f
IHST W, VWY, [

b ... T%SF2, <,b

E+Z11%oSFe
T+ «.bc 3,1
ceeeZt$-SFke

'—" M »0e+,/— 2
«712Y i ¢£ HHHoG ¥ H

@8 f'©a«~-® °#2 33
3—"u 1 H,o/ ot 3% Ya
e  A’A 35A> AAAZECEE
EEI Hel/@1 N O 00 33
O“A” u @OYaYex-Be@EU
U0 3Q16/U% YPR a4 aaa
)3J/40 He

SFol]«Z
32

1" &eSc eevwe[
iiTion1 06bcdd 6
t§ ~gau/” 3xgol it/
yp 3 u/yil © 30!
3 3
bc+
Q1L 7
H/
3l]bct$-SFke
#
bc 7 1 )" Yk 3 eYlh)
75  $ 33 %& 7H J/L > )
* bcN =+ + ¢ , - E3f0le $N&
' ()$%& * +,-%./0
1 2 H( ./ 5o ,,34,
534 a&l|¢E 0 1v4 @OU




42567 ¢ 0.£ 38
9: U3 ; A <qgr+p/

H> @901'«¢£ee) 2@
HE E F/GH6 | p«

-u 3K , 3W 8§)u MN 3
450 OP o!¢E > BH7 2,
Qf ROS 68 3T @9J,40 H UV
J W/ 3> X >x 3J>
- EH7 356 =£Y fzZ [ 31
36 |0 > abcd ,GG

/ AB x CD

Ea >@
>1p/ L

CLee
371 |

e 2 AEC
3h NUO i
U H

f) of

A e T raak IS
pex e LoE iy

6789:; <= #
% it & <
r—( Z) *+ | -
A10E1 8AD 0+

E % 1 » C,
3 << C 4 — 2(S 15 11
c6U[2 E1 702¢=+ 8 CB
9 0 22 7<= ? @© U
Z'b it > % ?2Y 8 @
"/ AOE1l ¢ </ Al @ <
| 1 .S

20H- !

>T?@AB <=
! % N D6
FA! Z0 *+

- - S2f AGH v 55 s

21 - S B3 0G 1IJ K 9
HLM x- N)» 00 P6 E
/ D6 ) NVT t EO A©1 Q Rt
E 2N D6 ©1 zx & Aos .

?2< SEEY TUVW
bc

c,4U
ej i A 0E1k? A~
we i E D6
um D6 1e2 n okE,0
6 "<»2 ,8NN nn 8§< qt
GUeLEC3 rst 2 *u C,
a @A o 0 EC "wl s Cb |
X 6 xE, y 1z E = % SE
§° -, { i —D6 & +| Aé
Y \»2 E10E, 2+
D6 +2 EE+

?<§>

T ;2 9ab

3 NO<
CDE FG <=

<
IEL°!
%o | Sab ixe
CND6 ) %2,
«E ACI —Cfg
- b 7 o Y-/ECO
N < 7 X t& C,
A 8i :




i &)xal
TNO1- C. %— cC | Ur "~
$» /d 7 i >d $ /
ci »00 2 C @ @%o
A ci »¥) - g/
e /K bPdC A2 Y <CN
«E&Z s AJS
¢E . *uv h
C,0 A drva Ty
?, ©2E1 ,d'C4 A"
90 )- Al JA ,SY MA U-
¥ - o2 r0 ! [JEE § > IXx
©/EE " »! Nb b/EE 2h! eq Y
1s{ « ./ a« 8 JOs{ -®
2 O\ P ['4E- 10X
Y Ay B1 E-

LA P A e A

CHhyEEE

6k | F; ] mm" | no
ars  y@a 6k & tuv W
>@0yz q {£] .E >"1} ~%
~% e &2 10 f 0
Tt % O0@€
€ XN Zee
., "8&f fO,
) _ TMS_”TM$)ce,]/41/20|:
i{¢Ea¥ § 1J60 L

-® 2@ < =
Va3 ye ‘uo ek f
10 inl . . Tp
s TRE ») »y Vs @ %W
Yo Vi AF A. o+ +@0 J«/
AA i AA = AEGE o - AEE
o0, gz Yiicee e
°pe } W e
aBNO  y- O:+
00 x@U0 ZUt 0 e — ™|
AY  —™ ¢Z -k E<1%
E -?  P6kRRa & 0E 6k
Y, EE a fO' ‘n e “ /|
g9 ¢
a] ek E—™\ 34 O
48  eec y€ 76k &2 é-~

+@A e

o &ii [ Ofi0  &eee
a fO
Ad 6D

1 ge

MN «>9

A

E9 $ *

@< a 1>gp @ J
Q >a ) #% 00
%-£ Z1 ge ' a r>
( BQ1 r> ) )+
(b > 066@9J . Ox UW f@
¢/ U ™p 0#HO 0 1

23 :
41 56 i 7 089

ok < g




R T e e A
e = B =

W —E b-
A -/ N

1 « to4an].
» ¢ IWW %% 4( Ya, ,2 ‘<4 %D
/sd = ¢|0 AEDs _AEE %
K A Y = ¢ Cc 1 o»?
1/ “ AA DO @@.A h

A43s > p Ux@g &ad
A xE
) »—4,.
$» C8 VWO ,2 HHII
JK D6LM NOIPQR2DST16
LD(1R2.UOVW L X _§ 2

, 4 @a A x4

* Yo

%ﬁﬁ*%ﬁﬁ%%ﬁ

B8 =X M 5

6kl Il FfFE mm ) . y«
z@ A+ Fa) @ B> - <q A9 >
@B wxEa )u >66 OCP > a
D E h2>AE FE%, > ZGt
D H ablJ 66 K2 LM=wnq2 >
la HNO > [N+K P<§ >y
6k 1 H6 %: QR H6 fIO

> 1 S >TT 21 E QUE>
W [ WX>aH6 S Y: > fli
q | . J.fl ZAEFE+ D> | .

Qo [ '\ Weéée 8]'" ¢¢
A @1y k »Ib " Lf§ . & e
a Vi  /EO bc 6k <>d @ Oe
eAfg ¢«> h o> | f> ©j 0
-m k Ee > @kl \ &6k k E
e 0>0© Y% | ™M) o0>S x™ \ &p
W "Lqr kr f <s | 6kO t

@'wx > fAr fha uwW >Ye w
fek ax k kr Qy pbz' L>g
{17} I @u Z @k~k =}
e« > Ul e €6k ax e Ul b >]
by

AdAm n’




H6 @f k= , 6k ¢ ...§ @t Ev
NYhls E Z1 il ™ °G 1]
"=y 30 aé %0 J H6 0 @ pe

Taa S 6k %O N@ CE:o

Z 6k 1. G- © 100 %0
T% '@ hH6 ™ =A/E F Ey..% DH
6 & Z1OH6 ki "
=JAE FEp - 0806 .. q°Tr e/
@Oi g r]+] 6 6k 0 0 <pfl
mit —> ‘u ~ W

®e)+ @q G™™ «” | al
A' o a8 A%
oI T 2Y 0600 ¥, f 00
OW«ij 6 ¢e E£A' & 6E6KkT2 ouU
WX >o0H6 A8 w3 a4'm™ ox Y
'J > 1gh /E) H6 wx > .9
o Yaal ™._¥! < H6% ' /A
«f W/ €06 ¢ 068
) Wéé, s W WZ H6r6k @t

H6 Ju ™©* w s« = 6k —M

—2-®° a e+ 06 1J1 > @f
2 3 gw 6k3| a2’ 30qr
eLLe gwer uw 1@0 nF; ’

H60 fw} = e W 8uU | >
F. H6 ! ce0 ° ¢ > »Yy " AH
606k y Y AAK "AAAfg  «CE @

- E@A + EE (y 2 1xo
I H6 k=>v" q T d=>qo

éa O 2D I => Db

NO } 669 ¢T fE OO | a

6k f<2Fa o 2 A <I

U—Yo6kD @ tS 00

y§ 6k xd U+ H6 ..<
—Ag)=> a Jod | gD
=>0 Y /| 80 + ¢« UU
seel-/ ° 9 $0
e2 6k f _ PR

8 %au o

3 aa B”
< pflF,

Uj 0~ ¢z

: 6k R10 6k 1>B

E >1»G =£ B\

A’ 72

1~ éé’ e

01>

S T Tl LI )

©AYZ]
a bcd  efgfhi#
# '‘Njk%D[I'a, Fmn Do
#[I'aD sFNat Du
v wlatNyz Duv{|yz
d efgffH~ir
F Y Eé CE E <
a2Er 1 J o €06 <
" El H ® N Po:N 15
EE P 1i OO<RO * 0O0Of O!
0O(ox s2 9R @U s
© 8< (2 Usx U! 4F
F B ~ 2<: ic |
1%%CY% UOW <  U. 1 Ua Yb
l BH!o Fada#$ - auU F
F ec a4 +4a6 Y
< 1©UCE = & «E~Z e
CE ¢ c¢ ! N Y 6 A7
(@ 17T é&2smp 1 1(
i of Coo 1( i
86S E+( @0 Au(’
br )+ lda A
7

INpqgr

2 aFx3.
Y £




U[ 2 FFO N=(4 )1
Y S r — 4F

F o vw ?  <E]
I o 6€fD1... $%& X

t1 D " tt&r (3%

& *D+,%./0 1 2

%0S e~g~J~E+ ©OUCE

ij\]"_8"abc
*Z8 U

I" #$%&'
( Y+ ,-/0 12
345 670 '( 819:0
6;< =>? @A 67:%&'(B
CDEFG HICJ KLM NO 0J'(
P Q RST U$8VW X Y9Z
G

:[ 3\]*_8 abcdefgJh
ijkimneo\]*P p gX r \]*
Ost uv45 bc $wbcxey
z{ |

}e0J | ~» 3€ (
rf6,...1 ' %S)E +-D Z
eo e “EX" o —"7
—')I™E >cefezei Y jCEo
¥'8 3 bc " O\P a« $¢
CeXers 3 --'®Gw 3xe
8 xe ~e°xt£) 238

‘ST 3H Y- ©p"
1p %" wo»Yas¥s ¢V~ 3AUS
" VAAAAH ©AKl £2 3
CEE 3EEIile0lklD NrwOO
Oxe \|"P)

OO'kP 3x@ UUU<UY
3 P%CRa8 04a°a | 84a ae¢
Ceén ¢eeAii)uunio »
Yuaii¥a00AX 60F+K13i6+ilguy
acaieeA iiyp [ +3U0

»Yao¥a oV

200 Coral Ridge Drive, Coral Springs, FL 33071
Tel: 954-255-9910 Fax: 954-344-1883

www.cbccoralsprings.org




