Dear Jade, Shane, Charlotte and Christian, I just wanted to share with you my love towards your father. 

Dear Hsing Wei,

Thank you for reading your sermon first to me and asking for my opinion on every single paper you wrote at Southwest Theological Seminary. 

Sometimes I made unhelpful comments just want to shorten the time of listening but I failed - you still read the next one to me.

Thank you for letting me do things my way even if it's not always right.

Most of all, thank you for your trust in me. You took the kids to Malaysia with me because you believed that my birthplace was the best place on earth and my way of growing up was a good way.

Thank you for bringing home the news everyday. Remember your loud red diesel truck? I just loved hearing that truck turn into our street and see you show up at the door.

Thank you for taking all the blame - remember I told you last week I forgot to turn while I drove to Dallas because you were on the phone? Actually I just enjoyed your voice.

Thank you for analyzing my love toward you. You told me I really really loved you because I not only have 4 kids with you, but I love everyone of them dearly because they are from you.

Thank you for telling me the stories of your childhood, you said you promised yourself to die at age 39 like Jesus by changing the world but you couldn't keep the promise because you didn't want to leave me.

Thank you for answering the cell phone while you sang karaoke with your friends even though you knew that meant the end of singing.

Finally, I Thank God for giving you to me as my life partner and spiritual leader that I treasure so much.

I will apply your faith and your love even now that you are not with us. I promise you I will be fine and take good care of myself.

