Pilgrimage (Jordan-Tiberias-Jerusalem) 6-18 Dec 2019

Reflections on the Holy Land Belle Tan

Day 1 [7 Dec 2019]
When the clouds move; I will follow thee like the shadow
———Reflections (Exodus 13:21-22)
The clouds are magnificent! The varied forms of clouds, the pace and the rhythm of its
formation simply amazed me! And I just couldn’t take my eyes off them.
I will not forget the shadow of the clouds on way to Mount Nebo, when we took a glimpse of
the Promised Land outside the window of our coach. In split seconds, the pillar of clouds
scurried away, shifting from left to the right side of my view as the wind blew. It sure was windy
in Jordan. So was my heart, too often in a hurry, moving along “aimlessly”, unable to connect
with the land or my God.
Only when I stood on Mount Nebo, the traditional site where the LORD showed Moses the
Promised land, then my eyes too were suddenly opened to see the view that the LORD has
revealed. My heart was stilled, and I could sense the Presence of the LORD. He is still the God
who is leading His people with the pillar of clouds by day and the pillar of fire by night! He is the
breath of life that blows like winds that moves the clouds and I will follow Him like a shadow.
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Day 2 [8 Dec 2019]
The living and the dead
———-Reflections (1 John 1:5)
Skies were cloudy early in the morning at eight. Setting out to Petra, the UNESCO Heritage site,
my concern was all about the possible showers and how we would have to make the long walks
to and back in raincoats and/or with umbrellas.
Walking along the sandstones and limestone paved walkway, one could hear the clobbering
sounds of the horses and carriages as they ferried the tourists around the sites. And seeing the
colors and shapes that are carved out on the gorges on both sides, looking from afar the sites
where the Nabateans buried their loved ones at a place they deemed most spiritual, and as
high as it could be near the skies, as if nearer to God, I felt rather confused. What is God saying
to me through the walk of Petra, the place of worship of the pagan gods and a tomb to the
ancient souls?
While we trod on the ancient paths, the skies began to clear up and sunlight crept up at every
turn of the gorges. It was as if God Himself had activated a follow spotlight to illuminate our
way to the Treasury, also known as Al-Khazneh. And though the architecture of Al-Khazneh was
stunningly beautiful, I was just moved by the heart of our loving God who makes everything
beautiful in His time.
On the way out of Petra, I half-jokingly said to some fellow pilgrims that we are walking out of
the valley of death, to be alive in Christ alone!
Oh my LORD, indeed as the Psalmist has written, “even though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me” (Psalm 23:4 ESV). Amen.
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Day 3 [9 Dec 2019]
The Promised Land-Israel
—————Reflections (Genesis 9)
What would the land be like after two decades? The Holy land of God, the land I consider my
“spiritual hometown”, the land where I sensed a stirring in my heart to go back to once again.
As we crossed the borders and came to the custom on the Israeli side, the sight of our
Jordanian coach leaving us behind to go back to the other side of the border set me thinking.
The people who have been leading and guiding us throughout the tour (in Jordan) are now
gone, we have only ourselves, with God...
I am stepping into the land that has a special place in my heart; I am going back to my “spiritual
hometown” here on earth. Yet the experience was no pure excitement, there was an obvious
tinge of anxiety that was quite uncalled for. The Chinese has a saying 近乡情怯; getting
apprehensive as one gets near to his/her hometown. I can’t be certain if this is exactly how I
was feeling then, but I know for sure that I came with an expectancy to be even closer to my
Creator.
When we arrived at Beit’ Abara, rain started to fall and we were told by our Israeli guide, Ido
that it broke the dry spell for the last nine months. Did we bring blessings to the land? Or was
God wanting to bless and welcome us into His land in His own way? The answer came soon
after we rode on our coach to Jerusalem. Through the palm trees lining along the vast plains,
the desert lands, the tents of the nomads up the hills and mountains, and sights of cattle, there
appeared right before my eyes, the promise of our God- a brilliant rainbow after the shower.
The LORD’s covenant with us holds true yesterday, today and forevermore. Amen.
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Day 4 [10 Dec 2019]
You spoke and I heard
————Reflections (Isaiah 30:15)
“Morning has broken like the first morning ...” Eleanor Farjeon must have penned the hymn
with spiritual eyes opened to the wonders of God’s marvellous creation. This morning we woke
up after a night spent in the “tabernacles” at Kfar Hanokim, Arad in the desert. The desert is
often perceived to be desolate and of extreme weather, but we stayed warm throughout the
night and bond even closer as a team.
I certainly remembered how I had felt the loneliness and forlornness of the desert in my last
visit here in Israel. Yet there is only quietness and serenity this time round... ...
The panoramic view of the mountains was breathtakingly beautiful and the scene of the team
leaving for a camel ride, fading into the horizons was almost surreal, a shot that only appears in
the movies. As I sat aside by myself to do my morning devotion, I could sense the strong
presence of the Lord. When He was walking on this land in His days on earth, He would often
get out of the crowd to go to a desolate place and pray... indeed there is power in quietness,
and our Lord certainly draws near to us through the stillness of our souls...
Then we went to Masada and En-gedi, both to me a fortress and a shelter in the Judean
wilderness, only that the former is a feeble human attempt, while the latter is simply divine.
Herod the Great built and fortified palaces on the mountains; while God made the mountains a
refuge for David when he was being pursued by King Saul. Thus David could sing of the LORD’s
goodness in Psalm 63.
“Because you are my help,
I sing in the shadow of your wings.
I cling to you; your right hand upholds me. Those who want to kill me will be destroyed; they
will go down to the depths of the earth.” (Vs 7-9)
Oh LORD my God, what fortress will I choose, one luxurious palace chiseled by men or a
desolate abode provided by You? May Your grace lead me to Your choice.
4

Pilgrimage (Jordan-Tiberias-Jerusalem) 6-18 Dec 2019

Reflections on the Holy Land Belle Tan

Day 5 [11 Dec 2019]
Sounding of the Trumpets
————Reflections (1 Corinthians 13:12)
The itinerary today was to be a highlight of this trip. In fact, John 21:15-17 was the reason for
my “return” to the Holy Land.
During my first and last trip here, God left those words in my heart but I could not fathom what
He meant by “feed my sheep”. My heart was stirred up when someone prayed for me with
these words in end of year 2018, and later in class at Tung Ling Bible School (TLBS), a couple of
lecturers repeated the words one after another. At that moment I knew I have to hear from
God, perhaps back to where it all began.
The Tabgha, traditionally accepted as the place of the miracle of the multiplication of the loaves
and fishes (Mark 6:30-46); Church of the Primacy of Saint Peter, looking out to the Sea of
Galilee, these were places I have not forgotten. And memories of sailing on the “Jesus boat” at
the Sea of Galilee, singing our national anthem with gusto remained intact.
Saint Peter’s fish might have grown bigger in size and the Mount of Beatitudes seemed more
elegant, still all seemed more familiar than strange...
Earlier in the morning, I bought a shofar at The Ancient Boat Museum. My first encounter with
the shofar was quite some years back in church, when a Jewish preacher spoke at the pulpit
and blew the shofar at the end of his message. He urged the congregation to bring God’s light
back to Israel; share the gospel with the Jews if we ever go to Israel and to always bless the
Jews.
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Through the years I have heard the sounding of the shofar in churches and during seminars, and
once at the Bedok Reservoir! And just last year, I chanced upon a book “Shofar, the sound of
Covenant” by Aw Kum Pui.
Hearing the sounding of the shofar always makes my heart flutter, my Spirit leaping with joy. I
could envision the triumphant and glorious return of our Lord Jesus and I believe the Lord will
reveal more of Himself through the shofar.
Indeed, some things are strange, some remain familiar. Though not all messages are clear, nor
all questions answered, I believe the Lord will continue to speak and reveal Himself when I draw
near to Him.
1 Corinthians 13:12
“For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then face to face. Now I know in part; then I shall know
fully, even as I have been fully known.”
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Day 6 [12 Dec 2019]
Wild flowers
—Reflections (Song of Solomon 2:12)
It was love at first sight.
The wild flowers kept showing up everywhere we go and I was eager to take a closer look at
them. Finally we met on Gamla, Golan Heights.
All dried up in the cold winter, they stood tall as if clothed and covered in full armor, refusing to
bend.
On Golan Heights, where the six-day war in 1967 took place, the Syrian military tanks were seen
queuing up at its border and the sound of gun or canon firing on the Israeli training grounds
could be heard vividly from a distance.
Amidst the strife and contention, those prideful flowers swayed in the cold winds. Ido our guide
identified them as the “Hebrew Asphodel” that commonly grows in this part of the country. I
thought they looked rather ugly in close observation, but hauntingly beautiful from afar, and
the sight of them on this “battlefield” just reminded me of an old song...
“Where have all the flowers gone, long time passing?
Where have all the flowers gone, long time ago?”
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The flowers certainly have more than a message for us. We are like grass and may flourish like a
flower of the field, yet the wind blows over it and it is gone, and its place remembers it no more.
(Psalm 103:14-15) Still our LORD has assured us that He that bedewed us will make us blossom
like the lily and be rooted like the trees of Lebanon (Hosea 14:5).
With wars fought and wars to come, both physical and spiritual, as we put on the armor of God,
we can be comforted and assured. The wild flowers that are here today and gone tomorrow,
they don’t work or make their clothing, yet Solomon in all his glory was not dressed as
beautifully as they are. (Luke 12:27)
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Day 7 [13 Dec 2019]
The sound of a low whisper
————Reflections (1 Kings 19:11-13)
Sound of winds rushing through the ears of my heart, at Megiddo, at Mount Carmel, at the
Caesarea Aqueduct. My Spirit-man is quickened in the whistling trees that danced in the winds,
the branches that stretched out like clapping hands, praising the One true God!
A day before we were trekking through the Golan Heights, the winds may be strong but the
LORD was not in the wind, or so I sensed.
The maker of heaven and earth, the sea and everything in it has prepared for Megiddo to be
the Centre stage where the battles had played out over the years and so will the final battle be.
From the battle which Deborah and Barak fought against Sisera, to Gideon’s 300 men God
personally hand-picked, the flag of Jehovah Nissi, our banner of Victory flew high. For when
God is for us, who can stand against!
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Then standing at Mount Carmel, where Elijah commanded fire and rain in the name of the
LORD, the strong winds swept over, fanning my Spirit to flame. God’s still, small voice spoke
through the gushing winds and what was put into Elijah’s mouth sounded aloud in the ears...
“How long will you falter between two opinions? If the Lord is God, follow Him; but if Baal,
follow him” ... ...
“I choose You LORD! I follow my Lord Jesus!” Filled by the Spirit, I found myself praising and
blessing the Almighty God in words and in tongues!
Then coming down from the mountains, we went to the seas. The Aqueduct along the
Mediterranean seas before our very eyes turned everyone into a child, rushing to meet the
roaring waves. And there I must have had a waltz with the Lord, dancing to the tune ringing in
my heart...
You dance over me
While I am unaware
You sing all around
But I never hear the sound
You paint the morning sky
With miracles in mind
My hope will always stand
For You hold me in Your hand
Lord, I'm amazed by You
Lord, I'm amazed by You
Lord, I'm amazed by You
How You love me
How wide, how deep
How great is Your love for me
Lord, You love me, oh
I'm amazed by You
Lord, I'm amazed everyday
So amazed
How You love me, Lord
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Day 8 [14 Dec 2019]
We walked and we wept, following the footsteps our Lord Jesus
————Reflections (Philippians 4:4)
I saw the golden temple dome, amidst the grey buildings and walls and a line of green olive
trees. I saw the Jewish tombstones lying near, stones of remembrance on each and every one
of them. “The Messiah will come and wake us up from our long slumber”, they said, dreaming
of a dream just as castles in the air. Our Messiah has come and will come again with the clouds,
and every eye will see him! (Revelation 1:7)
I walked the road that many had gathered around, the day when He entered Jerusalem. Strewn
with leaves covering the ground like carpets of green pasture, my shepherd has humbly and
majestically trodden on.
That Olive tree at Gethsemane, it had witnessed the Presence of my Lord. In that garden where
You prayed and bled, Jesus, may You purify my heart and make new wine out of me.
My Lord, my soul longs for You! One moment with You is better than a thousand elsewhere!
My Lord, wash me clean in the pool of Bethesda, where Your Mercy flows. Though I may be
limping in my faith, may Your Grace strengthen my steps.
Tonight as I remember You, let my wet eyes be my witness; let my weary feet be a testimony,
that my Lord has walked with me all the days of my life and today at His beloved city, I pray that
all may believe that Jesus is the Lord and receive His invitation to take up our crosses and walk
with Him.
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Day 9 [12 Dec 2019]
Teach me to count the number of my days, just as the very hairs on my head are all
numbered
————Reflections (James 4:14)
My confessions…
I skimmed through the Bible instead of studying God’s Word. I toured the city of God with
moments of revelation and uplifting moments instead of exploring the land in-depth. I sought
for a dose of “spiritual high”, even though I believed my Lord Jesus has granted me a spiritual
journey into the depth of the Father’s heart. I just wanted a glimpse of His Glory when He had
invited me to see His redemptive plan unfold.
The past few days as I walked with Him, I am walking like the disciples on the road to Emmaus; I
felt my heart burning when He shared His Word and a little conversation with me every now
and then, still I couldn’t recognise Him even when He was standing by my side.
So how different am I from the religious ones who wailed and chanted at the Western Wall?
Having stood on the Holy ground of Mount Moriah (The Temple Mount), was my heart
circumcised and offered up to the Almighty God? I might have walked up the Southern Steps,
re-enacted the act of pilgrims throughout history when they walked up to Jerusalem, yet am I
being sanctified through the “ritual pool” of this pilgrimage?
Still, despite my lamentations, my Lord’s assurance prevails. “‘For the mountains may depart
and the hills be removed, but my steadfast love shall not depart from you, and my covenant of
peace shall not be removed,’ says the LORD, who has compassion on you.” (Isaiah 54:10)
The Stone Walls will stand after the temples fell; the Rock of ages is indeed our unmovable
Rock of Salvation! Amen.
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Day 10 [16 Dec 2019]
Family, we walk
——Reflections (Mathew 22:37-39)
I believe people around us and those who cross our paths are encounters our LORD has
purposed and placed in our lives, for a season, and/or for eternity.
I signed up for the trip without a partner or a roommate, I came “alone”. And Jehovah Jireh our
great provider has it all in place. He sent me a roommate who embodies the fruit of the Spirit,
He prepared for all spiritually awakened tour guides who see visions of God and dream the
dreams granted by the giver of all good things! (Acts 2:17) Often I feel that the trip is somewhat
like an extended lecture at TLBS that goes beyond the four walls of the lecture room. Yet there
is more...
Through the “thick and thin” at the Hezekiah’s tunnels (Wet and dry), we worshipped our God
in songs of praise. At the Mahane Yehuda Market, we enjoyed each other’s company, shopping,
talking, and laughing.
Our LORD has subtly taught me His greatest commandment in moments as such and sealed His
Truth at the Garden Tomb, where we partook the Holy Communion as members of the body of
Christ.
I recalled during my first visit, the guide shared this with my group, that things are meant to be
used, and people are meant to be loved. Today as I find myself back in the same garden, I
sensed that our Lord Jesus’ message is this: God is Love, and for all whom He loves, He will lead
to love Him and to love one another.
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Day 11 [17 Dec 2019]
Thanksgiving and Prayers
——Reflections (Jeremiah 2:2)
What have you heard from the LORD dear pilgrims; His beloved and dreamers of His beloved
land? Though He may not answer our prayers in ways we expected, though He may not speak
in the voice we imagined He would, we are indeed renewed, refreshed and rekindled. Amen.
My Lord spoke through the anointing shepherds on earth, and I bless them with Isaiah
54:2...“Enlarge the place of your tent, and let the curtains of your habitations be stretched out;
do not hold back; lengthen your cords and strengthen your stakes.”
My Lord spoke through the scent of rosemary, and I bless the hands that shared the fragrance.
My Lord spoke through the warmth of a touch, a hug, a smile as bright as His light.
My Lord spoke through the desert ravens, the pigeons in the cities and many more birds whose
names I may not know but my LORD remembers them all; the wild flowers in the fields, the
splendor of His glories in the skies, on the lands and beyond.
My Lord spoke, through the tears of gratitude and thanksgiving, the voices that praise and
worship Him who is on the throne, on earth as it is in heaven!
My Lord spoke, “come unto me”... the weary, the sick, the down-casted, the poor in the Spirit;
the wanderers in the wilderness, the restless souls, the, seekers of truth, the spiritually blind
and deaf. The joyful, the true worshippers, the lover of God, the followers of Jesus, the drunk in
the Holy Spirit, the dreamers who cries out “more of You”!
Come, unto the Lord. He remembers thee.
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(Jeremiah 2:2)
“Go and proclaim in the hearing of Jerusalem:
This is what the Lord says:
‘I remember the devotion of your youth, how as a bride you loved me
and followed me through the wilderness, through a land not sown.’”

John 21:15-19 (ESV)
15

When they had finished breakfast, Jesus said to Simon Peter, “Simon, son of John, do you love me more than
these?” He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.” He said to him, “Feed my lambs.” 16 He said to him
a second time, “Simon, son of John, do you love me?” He said to him, “Yes, Lord; you know that I love you.” He
said to him, “Tend my sheep.” 17 He said to him the third time, “Simon, son of John, do you love me?” Peter was
grieved because he said to him the third time, “Do you love me?” and he said to him, “Lord, you know everything;
you know that I love you.” Jesus said to him, “Feed my sheep. … And after saying this he said to him, “Follow me.”
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