
To Precious Qing Qing 

Lyrics: Joy
Melody: Robert
2006.8.2

Precious little one, you are a gift from God
Your fragile packaging was His blessing
We engaged the Lord’s love in order to care for you earnestly
With Heaven’s blueprint emblazoned in your eyes,
You have dealt with hardships far greater than the average person
But, you have always had us
And you will never be alone
Even although God warns that the sky may not always be blue,
You have brought azure and calm to our every day

Precious little one, you are a gift from God
Your fragile packaging was His blessing
We engaged the Lord’s love in order to care for you earnestly
With Heaven’s blueprint emblazoned in your eyes
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The Heavenly Father’s Little Xin Xin
Lyrics: Joy
Melody: Robert
2006.11.15
 
I am the Lord’s little star
With my own beautiful, distinct little twinkle
Heavenly Father, to please You I will become the light of the world

I am an expression of our Lord’s sincerity  
A gentle and pure fragrance
With all my heart and all my life
I endeavor to walk with You everyday  
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I posted an article on your blog titled "A New Way to 

Support Qing Qing" the idea was to invite everyone to 

send in their hug photos so that we could post them 

in our online photo album. Within two weeks, we had 

received close to two thousand photos!

Class Notes
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As you grew older, we gradually became more familiar with your 

care regime. We were also better equipped mentally and physically to 

go out and reconnect with the outside world. It was through this contact 

with the outside world that we came to have a better appreciation for 

how special you really were. We also became even more convinced that 

your life truly had a unique purpose. It was quite obvious that the Lord 

had chosen you as His silent, little messenger who would spread His 

message to the world. 

From your first birthday onward, the day that your story was published 

in the newspaper, the media’s interest in you kept growing. We received 

call after call requesting permission to continue coverage of your story. 

Even though all that media attention could be a little inconvenient 

at times, after considering the amazing efforts made by those MTM 

Your 2-year old birthday 
party! Xin Xin helped 
you to blow out the 
candles on your cake. 
Happy Birthday Qing 
Qing!
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crusaders overseas, we felt that we too needed to contribute more to the 

cause. 

Here in Taiwan, people didn’t really know much about rare diseases. 

Many people were even unsure how to interact with anyone who had a 

disability. We felt that in order to make real breakthroughs with respect 

to our cause, it would not be enough to just depend on the efforts of the 

people at the Taiwan Foundation for Rare Disorders. Since we realized 

that it was not always convenient for the families of those who suffered 

from illness or the sufferers themselves to allow the media into their 

lives, and due to the fact that we had already let the media in once, we 

decided to expend extra effort and cooperate with the reporters. Of 

course, this would only last as long as your condition would allow it. 

As time went by, we started to have at least one or two interviews 

to attend every month; of course, on special occasions we attended 

A Note From Mommy

Although today is your birthday, I am a little preoccupied with keeping an eye on 
your blood oxygen saturation levels and heart rate because your cold symptoms 
seem to be worsening, and your spirits are a little low. This evening, Auntie Xin Yi 
brought over two small birthday cakes for you; Xin Xin helped you to blow out the 
candles. Wow, you are already two years old! Mommy loves you; keep up the good 
work.

2006.12.25
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even more than that. All in all, we felt that it would be an excellent 

opportunity to meet many reporters and learn about the difficulties that 

they faced in their profession. We got to know some of them better than 

others, and it became clear to us that they cared deeply for both you and 

your sister. We were very thankful that, in their reports, they always tried 

very hard to highlight the bravery that you were able to muster in the 

face of hardship; these news reports were always a great help in bringing 

the story of the plight of little angels like yourself into the hearts of the 

people.

Television Interviews

On several occasions, we had the opportunity to be interviewed on 

television; this was a very special experience for us. I still remember 

the first time we were interviewed on True Love Blog, a program on 

the local Christian television station called Good TV. Mommy and I 

drove to the television station before the show, and said a little prayer 

together before entering the building. Although we were a little nervous, 

we mostly felt touched because we had always known your life would 

become an important form of help for others. We were just so grateful 

that God had allowed us to be part of your life, and part of His grand 

plan. 
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Interestingly, your Chinese name has a very similar pronunciation 

to the name of the program True Love (‘Zhen Qing’ in Mandarin). 

Furthermore, it was called True Love Blog, and your blog was the way 

that many people had come to know about you. We felt that these simple 

coincidences were actually quite miraculous since it seemed that you 

were really meant to be on that particular show!

Since we already knew the host of the show, Ms. Li Jing-Yu, from 

church, it was very easy and natural to chat with her on the show that 

day. However, we felt bad that there were several times during the 

course of the interview when Ms. Li, a new mother herself, was reduced 

to tears by your touching story. Later on, even the show’s production 

crew would show a great deal of concern for you. On several occasions, 

when you really needed it the most, the program’s crew were kind 

enough to send you a huge get-well-soon card and lots of prayers.

December 26th, 2006: 
Alongside Yu Mei-Ren 
(far left), on the Late 
Night with Mei-Ren show.
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After that first show, there was still another time that we appeared on 

a show called Late Night with Mei-Ren. We had originally all planned 

to attend the pre-show taping together because we hadn’t actually ever 

taken you to a TV studio before, and we hoped to get some pictures of 

the whole family at the studio. Unfortunately, you unexpectedly came 

down with a bit of a cold and could not make it to the taping. Since the 

time of the taping could not be changed on such short notice, we had to 

quickly find someone to take care of you so that the rest of us could still 

attend. 

We actually really liked the way that the producers did the title 

sequence for your segment of the show; they included some great shots 

of your animated, witty little face accompanied by some visuals of our 

heartfelt sentiments. I remember that Mommy had nice makeup that 

day; when she spoke about you, she looked even more radiant. Looking 

at her, I knew that you had a Mommy who truly loved you, and that we 

were all very fortunate indeed. The host of the show, Ms. Yu Mei-Ren, 

April 2006: Reader’s Digest runs an 
article about Qing Qing.
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was also a mother, and perhaps due to the fact that she had had some 

experience dealing with her own children’s health-related challenges, 

she seemed to reveal a somewhat delicate side she actually shed more 

tears during the course of the interview than we did. The staff at that 

station was also very thoughtful in that they too sent get-well-soon 

cards and gifts for you when you ended up in the hospital soon after the 

taping. 

In fact, it is not common for a commercial television network to 

choose to air such a program. But thanks to the people at that station, 

I realized that each and every profession must have its own group of 

hardworking individuals who strive diligently to uphold and express 

their ideals. Your boundless bravery encouraged these people to work 

even harder to realize their dreams and aspirations.

The more contact we had with the outside world, the more we came to 

see that there were many people out there who had similar experiences 

to our own, and even had a similar mind-set as ours. Each time that we 

shared our experiences with others, we were able to establish a special 

kind of communication, and to help spread the story of and deeper 

meaning behind the lives of little angels like you. Moreover, these types 

of exchanges also reaffirmed my belief that this warmhearted society of 

ours would someday be ready to understand your story.
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Blogs Without Borders

Anytime that there was a news report or a television program about 

you, your blog would be flooded with messages of greetings and 

encouragement. It’s funny, we didn’t have a television set at home so we 

never really knew the latest news that was being broadcast about you; 

that sort of thing didn’t really interest us, and we just carried on as usual. 

Sometimes, a kind-hearted reporter, relative, or friend of the family, 

would send over a tape of one of the programs. But even if we didn’t 

find our about the programs directly, we always had a good idea when 

the reports had come out because soon after there would inevitably be a 

sudden increase in posts on your blog site.

Many of those who visited your blog site for the first time after 

seeing one of the reports would get into the habit of returning to the 

A picture of your room 
as seen on your blog site: 
Fragile Yet Strong



Lesson Seven    The Flow of Love 171

site every so often just to check up on you. More and more people were 

getting to know you, be concerned about you, and send messages of 

encouragement to you; we started to realize that you were no longer just 

our precious little girl. You had become many people’s ‘precious little 

treasure’. 

Since so many people had started to make a habit of visiting the 

blog every day to check up on you, we started to feel bad if there were 

long periods of time in which we didn’t update the site with the latest 

information about your condition. Over time, you had more and more 

friends on the Internet. We were so moved by all this support, and we 

truly believed that if anyone who suffered from a rare disorder were to 

open up and share their lives with others as we had, the support that they 

would receive would be greater than they could ever have expected. 

Of course, from time to time there was the odd unfriendly visitor on 

the blog site, but I still believed that most people sitting behind cold 

computer screens had warm, gentle hearts.

Since borders of any kind do not restrict the Internet, your story was 

able to spread to all corners of the globe; there were posts on your blog 

site that came from Mainland China, the US, the UK, Australia, Japan, 

and many other distant lands. Out of curiosity, I included a function on 

the site to help keep track of the many locations from which our visitors 
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came, only to find your story had reached places whose names I couldn’t 

even pronounce!

A Song for Qing Qing

The visitors to your site were really very sweet; a couple of the more 

enthusiastic ones seemed to turn your blog into a sort of living room in 

which they could get together with friends and have a good old chat. 

There was even one time that a few people were discussing the idea of 

writing a song for you. As the discussion raged on, one of the visitors 

from America, Joy, just took the initiative herself and wrote some lyrics 

for the song that would eventually come to be called: To Precious Qing 

Qing. Following that, another visitor named Mushroom, from Australia, 

wrote a melody to accompany Joy’s lyrics. Actually, Mushroom only 

finished half of the melody, but her son Robert helped to finish the rest. 

Robert even made a recording of himself singing it. Wow, your own 

song and everything!

Those online friends were so kind-hearted that they even wrote 

another song especially for Xin Xin, just so that she wouldn’t feel left 

out. Xin Xin was able to learn both songs quite well, and she really 

loved singing them. She enjoyed singing them to cheer you up. She was 

able to remember the lyrics by heart, and could sing the entire song at 
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To Precious Qing Qing

Lyrics: Joy      Melody: Robert

2006.8.2

Precious little one, you are a gift from God

Your fragile packaging was His blessing

We engaged the Lord’s love in order to care for you earnestly

With Heaven’s blueprint emblazoned in your eyes,

You have dealt with hardships far greater than the average person

But, you have always had us

And you will never be alone

Even although God warns that the sky may not always be blue,

You have brought azure and calm to our every day

Precious little one, you are a gift from God

Your fragile packaging was His blessing

We engaged the Lord’s love in order to care for you earnestly

With Heaven’s blueprint emblazoned in your eyes
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the proper pitch.

I recall one particular time, you had been in the hospital for quite 

some time and Xin Xin had asked me when you would be coming home. 

Unfortunately, I had to tell her that I wasn’t really sure when you would 

be healthy enough to return home. After answering her, I just went back 

The Heavenly Father’s Little Xin Xin

Lyrics: Joy      Melody: Robert

2006.11.15

I am the Lord’s little star

With my own beautiful, distinct little twinkle

Heavenly Father, to please You I will become the 

light of the world

I am an expression of our Lord’s sincerity  

A gentle and pure fragrance

With all my heart and all my life

I endeavor to walk with You everyday  
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to whatever it was that I was working on at the time. Suddenly, I heard 

Xin Xin singing your song out the window. I just smiled, and waited 

until she had finished the entire song before I asked her what she was 

doing. She told me that she was thinking of you, and that she knew that, 

even in the hospital, you would be able to hear the song in your heart. 

And when you heard her singing your song you would be able to get 

better. There wasn’t really much that I could say; choking back the tears; 

all I could do was to hold her in my arms. Even now, whenever she 

thinks of you she sings your song. 

Distant Web Friends Get Together

Some of our overseas net friends had made a trip to Taiwan, and 

decided to take advantage of the opportunity to come and visit you. That 

was definitely the first time that either Mommy or I had ever had a get-

together with online friends. It had never occurred to us that we would 

make friends over the Internet, and then get together in person with those 

friends. Regardless, those connections and relationships that gradually 

developed over time actually turned out to be quite heartwarming for us.

Some of the friends we met on the Internet were quite helpful. In fact, 

at one point Mommy and I were getting fairly rundown, and were having 

difficulty finding anyone to come and look after you so that we could take 
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a break, so we decided to use the 

Internet to try to recruit someone 

to step in and act as a temporary 

caregiver for you. Surprisingly, we 

received a lot of responses, mostly 

from well-meaning homemakers 

who were willing to come over 

to our place and help in anyway that they could. Actually, there was 

even a nurse who was willing to offer her assistance free of charge! 

Unfortunately, she did not live in Taipei, so we felt a bit bad about asking 

her to travel all the way into the city just to help us. But, she was very 

enthusiastic about helping out, and we did really need someone at that 

time. So, in the end we took her up on the offer, and gave ourselves a 

much-needed opportunity to catch our breath. Even now, when I think 

about it, aside from the gratitude that I feel toward those kind-hearted 

friends, I also feel a sense of amazement that somehow, with you in our 

lives, even the word stranger would begin to take on a new meaning. 

Qing Qing able to sit up all by herself!
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Sharing Your Story Changed the Lives of Others

As time passed, the interest in your story continued with the same 

fervor. We had received several requests from educational institutions 

that wanted us to share your story with their students. Of course, since 

caring for you was our main priority, we were unable to accept every 

invitation. However, when we did go out and share our experiences 

with others, we really felt that it was we who received the most 

encouragement from the whole thing. Each time we shared with others 

what we had learned from you, we treated it as an opportunity to shake 

off our fatigue and review all those wonderful lessons that you had 

kindly shared with us. Moreover, we considered anyone who chose to 

come and listen to your story to be our fellow classmate in the classroom 

of life. Furthermore, these sorts of exchanges were always full of 

energy and gave us an opportunity to benefit from the feedback and 

A Note From Mommy
This afternoon, you had so much energy that we decided to see if you could 
sit up all by yourself. You were so happy, smiling and grabbing onto the railing 
of your crib; it was so cute! Even Xin Xin thought you were really doing great. 
Unfortunately, we were having so much fun that we didn’t notice how tired you 
were getting; your grip on the side of the crib loosened and you fell back onto the 
bed with quite a thud. Daddy felt so bad that he stayed at your side for some time 
afterward to just make sure that you were ok.

2007.3.13



Fragile Y
et Stron

g

The 8 Lessons that 

     Qing Qing Taught Me178

encouragement that the listeners inevitably offered.

In fact, those people that we often referred to as classmates were 

actually people of different ages and backgrounds. The audience usually 

included students, teachers, principals, military instructors, and even 

members of the business community. Young and old, each and every one 

of them became a student again when sat in front of you, the youngest 

teacher ever, to learn about life! Each time that we returned home from 

one of those events, I couldn’t help but think that I was just so fortunate 

to have the opportunity to spend time with a little miracle-child like you. 

I would then give you a kiss - my privilege as your Daddy- and continue 

to care for you as best as I could.

I recall once, after I had finished giving a talk, one of the students 

handed me a letter that he had just written. He asked me to wait until I 

got home to look at it. When I returned home and read the letter, I was 

shocked to find that the young student had been very depressed and 

had even thought about ending his life on several occasions. However, 

upon hearing your story that day he realized how much he really had, 

and how much love he had to give; he said that he hoped to become as 

courageous as you were. The letter finished by explaining that we should 

not be concerned about him because he had now realized that he must 

cherish his life. 
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In fact, I had come across this sort of thing many times, both in the on-

line responses on your blog, and in the listener responses from talks that 

I had given. For example, there was one instance in which a pregnant 

woman who had been considering an abortion heard your story, and 

decided that instead of going through with the abortion, she should keep 

her baby and try to love it the best she could. I am not sure what it was 

that brought these otherwise healthy people to such dire circumstances, 

but I truly hoped that they would always remember these promises that 

they had made to you.

Your Consciousness Left Us

We continued to cherish every second of our time with you, and to 

Daddy sharing your story 
with some students at a 
school in Taipei.
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enjoy each lesson that you taught us. However, without warning, you 

suddenly went silent; there came a long, reticent pause in what had 

otherwise been such a splendid class. 

March 20th, 2007, your consciousness more or less left us. 

You had been a bit feverish, but it seemed that the fever had eased and 

you were well on your way to recovery. We continued to keep in touch 

with the doctors to make sure you were all right. But on the morning of 

the 20th, your blood oxygen saturation levels began to drop. No matter 

what we tried –  oxygen, sputum suctioning– nothing seemed to help to 

bring those levels back up. Our knowledge from previous experiences 

of this kind told us it was possible that your lungs had collapsed! We 

quickly called for an ambulance, and informed the hospital of the 

situation so that they could be prepared for our arrival.

The ambulance arrived immediately, and we informed them that there 

was no need to waste time bringing the stretcher in because all we really 

needed were the essentials: oxygen unit and bag-valve-mask ventilator. 

Although we had not slept at all the night before, we had been through 

enough of these emergency situations that we were still able to handle 

things quite effectively.

Attaching the bag-valve mask to the oxygen unit, we placed the 

facemask over your mouth and nose. I started to compress the ventilator 
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bag at regular intervals in order to pump the oxygen into your lungs. 

Since the ventilator mask made a complete seal over your mouth and 

nose, oxygen would not be able to escape, and therefore your breathing 

would be assisted in the most effective way possible. As expected, with 

the assistance of the bag-valve-mask, your blood oxygen saturation 

levels gradually returned to 99percent. In the past, this would have been 

the point at which you would need to go to the hospital in order to be 

hooked up to the ventilator machine. If your condition were to get any 

worse you would probably need to receive intubation. These were the 

thoughts that passed through our minds as we rode in the ambulance, 

compressing the bag-valve-mask all the way to the emergency ward.

Unexpectedly, when we were just about to arrive at the hospital, your 

blood oxygen saturation levels began to drop again; they fell just as a 

plane with a stalled engine would fall from the sky. We thought perhaps 

the tubing leading from the oxygen unit had come loose, or there was a 

problem with the oxygen itself; but upon inspection we couldn’t find any 

abnormalities. I also considered the fact that perhaps your portable pulse 

oximeter was malfunctioning; since the oximeter probe was attached to 

one of your fingers, if the temperature in your hand became too cold, 

or your finger moved too much, the machine’s detection system would 

malfunction or display meaningless numbers. Hurriedly, I restarted the 
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oximeter and reattached the probe onto your finger but the numbers on 

the monitor still did not make any sense. 

In the blink of an eye, we had arrived at the door to the emergency ward 

at NTU Hospital. Unfortunately, your blood oxygen saturation levels had 

dropped to 21%, and your pulse was hovering at about 52 bpm. The next 

thing we knew, the monitor was showing an error message! There was no 

time to try to understand it; you were already quite pale when we gathered 

you in our arms and rushed you into the pediatric emergency room. “Zeng 

Qing is here!” shouted a familiar voice. 

Your Heartbeat Stopped

As the doctors and nurses rushed to help you, we passed you off 

into their capable hands. Mommy remained in the room while I went 

off to arrange for your stay in the hospital. I was halfway through the 

registration process when Mommy came rushing over and said, “Her 

heartbeat has stopped; what now?” I had no idea what to do! Even 

though we had prepared ourselves for that moment, it just seemed to 

come too unexpectedly; it was just a few days ago that I had planned to 

learn some simple baby sign language so that we could communicate 

with you more easily. How was it possible that you could have gone 

from having just a mild cold to this in such a short time? 
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My mind was totally blank.

Mommy and I rushed back to the emergency room only to find that 

the doctors were already attempting the very last of the emergency 

procedures on you. The nurse asked us to wait outside. Had you really 

left us? We weren’t ready to say goodbye to you just yet; was that how it 

had to be?

 Mommy was already choking with sobs. I, on the other hand, could 

feel the adrenaline pumping. My heart was thumping, as if it was 

beating in place of yours. At that moment, my sleep-deprived brain was 

attempting to make sense of the situation in order to make some kind of 

critical decision, and wage war against the impending complexities of the 

situation.  

We stood there hand-in-hand, Mommy’s face was wet with tears, and 

she had such a helpless expression in her eyes; I suggested that we pray. 

Any time that we observed a tear fall 
from the corner of your eye, or the ever 
so subtle movement of one of your 
fingers, we couldn’t help but hope it was 
your old, valiant self, fighting to survive. 
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She was only able to muster a slight nod of agreement. I prayed that 

the medical team would have the best possible circumstances in which 

to try to help, and that God would make His decree known to us. We 

just hoped that God, in all His infinite wisdom, would ensure that you 

suffered as little as possible during the process. I prayed that we would 

be steadfast in the knowledge that our loving Father was the only one 

who knew the appropriate path for us to take, and the ultimate goal for 

which we should strive.

You Were Nowhere to Be Found Behind Those 
Darkened Eyes

Mommy had regained her composure and started to continue with her 

prayers. Those pale hands that had been clinging to me so tightly had 

now slackened off and begun to warm up again. When she was halfway 

through her prayers, I all of a sudden started to hear that familiar beep of 

your heart monitor again. Your heartbeat was back!

You were transferred to ICU, set up with an endotracheal tube, and 

hooked back up to the ventilator machine. We were so touched to see 

your pulmonologist come to check on you; he had so many patients to 

take care of, yet he spared no effort in taking care of each and every one 

of them. After assessing your condition, he explained to us that your 
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vital signs were stable, and that you needed to remain under observation. 

When we were finally able to go in and visit you, we noticed that your 

eyes seemed vacant; this was very different from the other times that 

you had been in the hospital. The nurse told us that it was probably due 

to the intubation procedure in which they had to give you a tranquilizer. 

However, we still felt that there was something unusual going on. 

Unfortunately, the next time we visited, you were running a fever; 

blood and sputum cultures also showed that you had a bacterial infection. 

It was difficult for us to comprehend how it was possible that you could 

have a bacterial infection in your blood. Based on a number of clues, the 

doctors speculated that it was blood poisoning that had caused you to go 

into shock, and that is why your system had basically shut down as we 

were transporting you to the hospital.

Luckily, the super-potent antibiotics that you were taking helped to 

A Note From Mommy
When we arrived home tonight, I called a friend in Hong Kong, Jane. I broke 
down in tears the minute she picked up the phone; I just couldn’t understand 
how your condition had deteriorated so suddenly. Jane and I prayed together 
over the phone. I thanked God for allowing us these two years with you. Our 
time together had vitalized my faith, helped me to once again feel the love of 
God, and to be able to look forward to Heaven

2007.3.20
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reduce your fever without causing any side effects. On our following 

visit we found that your heartbeat was fluctuating quite drastically; many 

of the number that were flashing across the monitor were ones that none 

of us had ever witnessed before. But what really pained us was that you 

finally opened your eyes, and we called your name as we looked into your 

darkened little eyes, it just seemed like you were nowhere to be found. 

We began to wonder if you weren’t in there, where were you? Were you 

trapped somewhere inside that shell of a broken body?

On a couple of occasions, as we stood next to you singing your 

favorite song, it almost seemed like your eye lids moved, your heartbeat 

increased, your cheeks reddened, and the ventilator began to sound. It was 

hard for us to tell whether or not you were reacting to our presence, or if 

it was just the body’s natural response to the emergency procedures you 

had undergone. Any time that we observed a tear falling from the corner 

of your eye, or an ever so subtle movement of one of your fingers, we 

couldn’t help but hope it was your old, valiant self fighting to survive. 

Dear Qing Qing, please forgive me but there were times that I just 

couldn’t muster up the courage to visit you during that time. As your 

father, seeing you imprisoned like that, and me not able to do anything to 

help, was something that I feared the most.

However, knowing that you needed to hear our voices for encourage-
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ment, and feel our loving hands massage your stiffened muscles, I could 

not stay away for long. We were all intent on knowing whether or not 

you were going to pull through. The main issue was whether or not you 

had suffered any damage from the oxygen deprivation that was caused 

by the shock. The neurologist ran some tests on you, and then scheduled 

a time for an MRI to check for possible brain damage. Mommy and I 

posted some updated information on the blog site, and asked everyone to 

pray for you. We hoped that the MRI results would show that there was a 

possibility for recovery.

Qing Qing, Please Don’t Linger Long

It was two full days until we heard any news.  It was very painful for 

us, but after hearing the news, we knew that all we could wish for was 

that you could finally have your rest. I wrote a letter to you and posted it 

on your blog site. The letter was titled, “Qing Qing, Please Don’t Linger 

Long.”

Dear Qing Qing, 

We have received the MRI results. Your brain has suffered extensive 

damage. The two areas that have been affected the most are the 



Fragile Y
et Stron

g

The 8 Lessons that 

     Qing Qing Taught Me188

midbrain, and the basal ganglia. This sort of damage influences conscio-

usness, motor coordination, vision, hearing, eyeball movement, and so 

on. This kind of damage is usually irreversible. 

Mommy and I do believe in miracles. In fact, your life has been one 

big miracle. However, we know that the existence of Heaven is an even 

greater miracle. Qing Qing, please go. You shouldn’t yearn to remain 

here, in this state of unconsciousness. You can’t even watch your favorite 

DVDs, or listen to your sister sing your favorite song. We will use hugs 

and prayers to send you off. How would that be?

It was more than a year ago that we found ourselves in a similar 

situation to the one that we are in now; at that time too, it seemed 

that it might be your time to go. Fortunately, it turned out to just be a 

dress rehearsal; God had decided to allow you to remain with us for 

a little while longer. You have truly made the best of that extra time. 

You have been such a committed teacher, always trying to teach us so 

much of God’s message in such a short time. You have taught us that 

imperfections cannot devalue a person’s worth, and that love is indeed a 

higher power. Your influence has even helped bring together people from 

many different parts of the globe.

At only two years of age, your life has already been so full of meaning, 

and you have already taught us so much; many people who have lived 
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twenty or thirty times longer than you have not been able to accomplish 

anything close to what you have done. 

I decided long ago that you must be an angel!

The Bible states: “Do not neglect to show hospitality to strangers, for 

thereby some have entertained angels unawares.” (Hebrews 13:2)

Are you pleased with the hospitality that we have offered you?

If you have finished your mission here on Earth, then you must return 

to our Heavenly Father. Of course, we will miss you; but our desire to 

be able to see you again, in all your perfection, will help us to hold fast 

to our faith until that day that we can all meet up again in Heaven.

                                                                        Love, Mommy and Daddy

After finding out about the results of your tests, many of your friends on 

the Internet were heartbroken; nobody was really ready to say goodbye 

to you. However, many of them did hold back their tears long enough 

to post responses in praise of your unbelievable little life. For example, 

one friend known as wenychen posted a comment applauding you for 

being such a gifted student, able to graduate from the school of life so 

quickly. Another one named Helen explained that because she was not 

in Taiwan at the time, she would be unable to give you a hug, but she 
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hoped that one day, after she had done her best in this life, she would meet 

you in Heaven and could then give you a big hug. Many other people 

posted comments thanking you for the precious lessons that you had 

taught them during this short time span. One net friend who went by the 

name amychu1018 posted a comment about how she had been having 

doubts about her marriage, but thanks to you she came to realize the great 

importance of family, and eventually repented for her indecisiveness. 

Similarly, another friend named Jia Yi wrote that she was so thankful for 

your birth, and your tenacious nature, because it had helped her to go on 

loving her family as best as she could. A friend named Xiao Liang also 

commented that although your life had forced us to come face to face with 

an immense suffering that most of us could not bear, it had also given us 

the opportunity to observe life’s most precious element, love! Your life 

was a reminder to many people that one must not frivolously waste that 

limited and precious commodity time; moreover, one should never be 

stingy with the boundless and limitless commodity of love.

Of course, if it were at all possible, everyone would hope that you could 

regain your health and stay around for a while longer. Unfortunately, 

since the brain damage that you suffered was fairly extensive, it was 

difficult to know how long you would actually be able to hang on.
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A Time for Mommy and Daddy to Prepare

Finally, after a period of about two weeks, your breathing gradually 

began to stabilize; unfortunately, aside from fluctuations in your 

heartbeat, you were still unresponsive to the outside world. Since the 

endotracheal tube was only meant as a short-term intervention, now that 

your breathing had become more stable, it was time to remove the tube 

in order to see if you were going to be able to breathe with the assistance 

of something less invasive. The only problem was that with the added 

complication of brain damage, and the fact that your strength was not 

what it had been, it was difficult to know how long you could survive 

once the tube was removed. Mommy and I felt that we needed time 

to process all of this information; so we asked the doctors to give us a 

couple of days before carrying out the procedure.

We found a quiet spot by the lake and spent some time sharing our 

A Note From Mommy
Today I couldn’t help but shed a few tears as I thought about the fact that I might 
never again be able to see you clapping your hands with glee, propping your head 
up and halfheartedly flipping through a book, working hard to change your body 
position, or attentively watching your favorite DVD. I might not ever see your little 
smile again. These things will no longer exist; they will only reside in my memory. 
I am still so grateful that God has given me these two years together with you; 
Mommy loves you so much.

2007.3.31
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feelings with one another, and praying together. One of the things that I 

told Mommy was that we had to be grateful for everything that you had 

given us; she couldn’t agree more. We were both in tears as we shared 

the memories of everything that you had taught us about life. A sense of 

warmth and fulfillment filled our hearts. 

Sitting there at the side of the lake, we saw young, vibrant trees 

standing in juxtaposition to the fallen leaves scattered on the ground 

below; we were reminded that life and death are truly a natural part of 

God’s creation. However, we are all just simple beings who amid the 

powerful current of history seem even more miniscule; anyone able to 

live as splendid and radiant a life as you should definitely feel grateful. 

Mommy and I sat there singing songs that reminded us of you, while 

we contemplated the decree that the Lord had set out for us. We also 

discussed what we would do, if you were to leave us, to truly pay tribute 

to such a special life as yours. After all, it was God who granted us this 

wonderful Christmas gift, and it was with the help of God’s insight 

that we cared for you; so, it was only fitting that it be God’s vision that 

inspired us as we saw you off.

Mommy mentioned to me that she still really hoped to take you out 

to discover the rest of this great, big world. We had already taken you 

to visit a flower farm in Ta Shee, the skyscrapers of Kaohsiung, the hot 
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springs in Ilan, and the seaside in Long Men. Even in the neighborhood 

park, we could find warm sunshine and green trees. But none of that 

could compare to the vast oceans, the sweeping sea of clouds, and the 

towering forests that awaited you in Heaven. That is what Mommy 

wanted you to see; she wanted you to go with God.

Tissue Donation for Research Purposes

Upon our return to Taipei, we went to the hospital to see you, and 

to inform the doctors about our decision. We scheduled the following 

Monday as the date for the removal of your endotracheal tube. Perhaps, 

that would be the day that would bring an end to your suffering. 

We had been in communication with an overseas laboratory that was 

doing research pertaining to MTM. We had discussed the possibility 

of providing them with a muscle tissue sample in order to aid their 

research. Since the genetic constitution of your particular form of MTM 

was considered to be quite unique, your tissue sample would make 

an especially important specimen for their research. It was a difficult 

decision for us, but in the end we agreed to allow the doctors to take a 

specimen of your muscle tissue, and send it to the US laboratory. We 

felt that if nobody was willing to donate tissue samples, there would 

be no telling how long it would take before there could be any real 
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breakthroughs made in MTM research. 

That day, I posted another letter for you on the blog site; the title was: 

“Qing Qing, Are You Ready to Go?”

Dear Qing Qing,

Over the past couple of days, Mommy and I have spent some time 

outside the city. We just needed a little bit of time to be alone with God. 

Praying to God, and listening to His voice, helps to bring peace and 

assurance into our hearts. Our prayers also provide us with the answers 

to our most difficult problems: How to allow you to return to God? 

Which choices to make so as to best honor the value of your life? These 

were the difficult questions that we were faced with.

Today we returned to Taipei to see you again. When you were younger, 

the doctors removed a piece of your left thigh in order to perform a 

muscle biopsy that would confirm the MTM diagnosis. This time, the 

doctors removed a piece from your right thigh, in order to send it 

overseas to be used in some MTM-related research. At least, those two 

chubby little thighs of yours are symmetrical now.

While we were at the hospital today, we made arrangements with the 

doctors that your endotracheal tube would be removed next Monday. We 

also talked to them about the fact that we had hoped that your organs 
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could be donated to help others. It seems that we have made all the 

necessary preparations. How about you? Are you ready?

The tears that we had shed out of an unwillingness to give up hope 

seemed to have moistened our lips, so that we can now smile in apprec-

iation; there are no more tears to be shed. Your presence has once again 

offered us the opportunity to catch a little glimpse of Heaven. The Bible 

describes Heaven as the new Heaven and the new Earth: “He will wipe 

away every tear from their eyes, and death shall be no more, neither 

shall there be mourning, nor crying, nor pain anymore, for the former 

things have passed away.” (Revelation 21:4) 

Many of the more recent posts from the visitors to your blog site have 

been really very moving. We are honored to be your parents, and to have 

welcomed you as a guest from above. We will never feel ashamed to tell 

others that our daughter, Qing Qing, suffered from MTM. We believe 

that so many people are excited about spreading your story because 

they too, are all so proud of you. They have all heard the story about the 

courageous but frail little girl who taught others about love, hardship, 

and the ways of Heaven; that girl’s name is Zeng Qing.

We don’t know how much longer it will be before the suffering comes 

to an end; but for now, you should just have a nice long sleep.                                                                               

                                                                       Love, Mommy and Daddy             
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Over the course of the next few days all of our friends on the Internet 

were anxiously watching to ensure that they didn’t miss any of the latest 

news. Everyone knew that you might not have much time left with us, 

so they all just wanted to take the opportunity to communicate some last 

thoughts. Although you had become even more silent than before, this 

break in the action allowed us time to think more deeply about the things 

that you had already taught us. Perhaps that is why your blog was filling 

up with posts expressing our Internet friends’ heartfelt reflections on your 

teachings. One after another, they posted messages about what they had 

learned from your teachings.

During that time, the only thing that we could do was to take advantage 

of every opportunity to spend time with you. We would pray together, 

sing your favorite songs together, and even give you massages. Of course, 

since it seemed that it would not be long before your sister would be 

unable to see you again, we had hoped to bring her along with us on 

those visits to the hospital. However, in order to control the spread of 

germs on the ICU, children were not allowed in as visitors. Fortunately, 

after some discussion, one of the nurses sympathized with our situation 

and felt that perhaps hearing your sister’s voice might help you to regain 

consciousness. So, we were ready for our family hug again.

As we came out of the elevator and approached the door to the ICU, 
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a lady approached, and asked Mommy if she was Zeng Qing’s mother. 

We had never seen her before; we thought that perhaps she was one of 

the other patient’s family members. To our surprise, she turned out to 

be a newspaper reporter who knew that you were going to have your 

endotracheal tube removed. She had hoped to do an interview with us. 

Under normal circumstances, we would always be more than willing to 

cooperate with the media; however, these were not normal circumstances. 

I just wanted to spend time with you. So, I asked Mommy to politely 

explain to the reporter that we would not be able to give her an interview 

at that time, while I took your sister in to see you. I did not want to waste 

any of the time that I had left to spend with you.

By the time Xin Xin and I had washed our hands and put on the 

Xin Xin at your bedside 
singing your favorite songs. 
She also tried to make 
you laugh by imitating 
the Teletubbies’ little sun 
popping up from behind the 
TV set. You looked very 
happy.
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protective gowns, Mommy had caught up with us. She said that the 

reporter had been very persistent, and that she planned to wait outside to 

see if we would change our minds about the interview.

I was a little bit perturbed; this was not the time to divert my attention. 

I wondered if I should ask the reporter to just take some information 

from the blog for her story instead of interviewing us. Mommy 

mentioned that during her conversation with the reporter, the phone had 

rung and it seemed to be the reporter’s colleague asking her how to get 

to the photo section of your blog. The reporter had even asked Mommy 

whether or not we planned to allow your organs to be donated to another 

child who was in critical condition. When I heard that, I knew that no 

matter what, this woman was going to report your story, and I was a little 

concerned that she might misrepresent some of the details pertaining to 

the organ-donor issue. Especially since, according to the regulations, 

one cannot name the recipient of an organ donation. Moreover, because 

you suffered from MTM you would not be able to act as an organ donor 

anyway; tissues such as the cornea or the skin were the only ones that 

you would be allowed to donate. After deliberating over it for a moment, 

I realized that it would be better to give the reporter her interview 

instead of taking the chance that she might misrepresent the facts.

Since it was such a rare opportunity to have the whole family together 
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to visit you, we decided to take a few pictures, and to give Xin Xin a 

chance to sing some songs for you. By the time she finished singing, 

visiting time was over, and we all said our goodbyes.

As we left the ICU, as expected, the reporter was standing there waiting 

for us. We all went down to the first floor lobby together, and spent about 

half an hour doing our best to answer her questions. When the interview 

was finished, Mommy and I both felt that the reporter had gained a good 

understanding of the details of your story, and had conducted herself in a 

very professional manner. In other words, it didn’t seem like there were 

going to be any problems. 

The Erroneous News Report 

Early the following day, we headed out to Ilan to hold an outdoor 

Sunday assembly in order to share some of your teachings with our 

friends from church. I stopped to buy breakfast and decided to pick up a 

newspaper as well; I was interested to see what that reporter had ended 

up writing after all. As I grabbed a paper from the stand, I was taken 

aback; amazingly, your name was the headline on the front page! But, 

even more shocking was the fact that the paper had placed the wrong 

picture under your name! The colleague who had called the reporter 

asking about your blog had mistakenly placed a picture of us visiting 
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another MTM sufferer right there 

on the front page under your name; 

worse still, you weren’t even in 

the picture. Of course, the family 

of that poor MTM patient had never consented to having that picture 

published in the paper. That picture shouldn’t have even been there. 

We felt awful for the family, not to mention angry about that erroneous 

report published on the front page!

Before I could even think about what to do, the cell started ringing off 

the hook. I hadn’t realized how influential that newspaper was here in 

Taiwan. Immediately after the story came out, the rest of the media saw 

it and quickly jumped on the bandwagon. There would be no chance 

for any peace of mind. It was just past noon and I had already received 

several dozen phone calls; the battery in my cell was dying. From early 

morning till well into the evening, we had the media chomping at the 

While you were in the hospital, 
Auntie-Xian gave you a toy frog. 
You liked to push the yellow star 
on its belly.



Lesson Seven    The Flow of Love 201

bit to get any piece of information about your story. All I had originally 

wanted to do was to pass that day in peace and quite, giving all my 

thoughts to you. Fortunately, the cell ran out of batteries; I didn’t bother 

to turn it on again. 

That evening we went to the hospital to visit you, only to find that 

the hallway was packed with reporters waiting to talk to us. We said a 

few simple words to them and then quickly ducked into your room to 

be alone with you, and to share some loving time together as a family. 

Quite a few people had seen the newspaper headlines and decided to 

come down to the hospital to offer their support. There were many 

people there: old friends from the church who had showed concern for 

you ever since your birth; Internet friends that we had never even met 

before; and even those who just came because they felt with all their 

hearts that they wanted to help in any way they could. Although we 

would have preferred to spend some quiet, quality time alone with you, 

it was still amazing to see all those people there offering their support. 

It felt as if we were all one big family, and you had become everyone’s 

precious little treasure. That’s why everyone there, old and new friends 

alike, wanted to share their love with you, to help bolster your will to 

survive, and to help you stay with us a little longer.   

Since we were away from the house for most of that day, we were 
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unaware of the fact that every television news network in Taiwan had 

been broadcasting news reports based on that one erroneous newspaper 

story. Those broadcasts drew a lot of attention. A close family friend, 

Chun-Hui, was visiting Mainland China at the time; her family informed 

her about the news telecasts. She was so upset by the news that she 

couldn’t even enjoy the rest of her vacation. She just wanted to return 

to Taiwan as soon as possible in order to see you. At the same time, 

another friend from the church, Zhi-Dong, decided to request a special 

leave from his compulsory military service just to rush back and see 

you. These are just a couple of the many stories of friends and family 

who were concerned about you. Everyone was waiting with bated breath 

to find out the results of the following day’s operation. 

But at that time, we still hadn’t realized the extent of the damage done 

by that single, erroneous news story; the news report had also put the 

hospital under a lot of pressure. 

Added Pressure for the Hospital

In fact, since the misguided headlines included what was supposedly 

a picture of you with a tracheotomy tube inserted in your throat-the 

girl in the picture, obviously not you, had undergone the tracheostomy 

operation that I had mentioned earlier, the one that you did not have 
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to undergo-, under the headline, “Removal of Trache: A Send-off”, it 

made quite a splash. Apart from causing a great deal of concern for your 

welfare, the sensationalized headlines had also begun to create quite 

a stir. The misconception was that due to the fact that your respiratory 

functions had diminished, we were planning to have your tracheotomy 

tube removed as a way of pulling the plug on you. 

Of course, this was not the case. In fact, the reality of the situation 

was quite the opposite. You didn’t even have a tracheal incision, far 

less a trache. In reality, it was owing to the fact that your breathing 

had stabilized that the doctors had decided to attempt to remove 

the endotracheal tube. Furthermore, we had taken all the necessary 

precautions in order to ensure your safety. Everyone’s great concern 

for you, their unwillingness to see you go, and the misunderstandings 

brought about by the news reports, all combined to give the doctors, and 

the hospital, a great deal of added pressure. Unfortunately, there were 

even a few people who believed that by carrying out the procedure in 

question, the hospital was breaking the law by advocating euthanasia, 

which was still illegal in Taiwan at that time. Some of these people even 

made phone calls to the hospital in order to express their disapproval of 

the procedure.

Sadly, we didn’t even realize the seriousness of the situation until the 
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hospital contacted us about it. Even though we didn’t want to divert our 

energy away from you, we felt that it was very important to try to clear 

up all of the unfortunate misunderstandings. As a result, on the day of 

your surgery, after we had said a few words to thank the media for their 

concern, the responsibility of dealing with the media was taken over by 

the doctors. We spent the majority of our time in the hospital with you; 

this was a very critical day for you. Many of the reporters wondered 

whether or not we were going to perform any religious rites for you. In 

fact, the only rites we would perform would be to have our family hugs, 

sing the songs that we had always sung for you, and entrust your fate to 

the Lord.

200,000 People Visited Your Blog in a Single Evening

Your endotracheal tube was removed that Monday at noon. Everyone, 

including the parking lot attendant at the hospital, was anxiously focused 

on the results of the operation. The attendant asked me how you were 

doing. I told her that your condition was stable. She was very glad to 

hear that, and she offered a few words of encouragement for you.

The messages of encouragement began to flood your blog site; when I 

logged on to have a quick look, there were already more than a thousand 

responses, and inspirational messages. More messages were pouring in 
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even as I was reading the ones that were already there; it would have 

been impossible for me to read them all. There were almost 200,000 

people who visited your blog that day. I was totally flabbergasted! Your 

classroom had become like a huge assembly hall. We could hear the 

constant flow of new students entering through the door at the back of 

the auditorium. Although many of those in attendance had come to offer 

you their support, there were also those newcomers who just stopped in 

to have a look, but then decided to take a seat and listen more closely 

to your teachings, teachings that one can only comprehend when they 

listen with their heart. Each one of these students would also offer up 

their own heartfelt reflections on your teachings.

While I waited impatiently to see you again, I kept myself busy by 

reading all of the wonderful comments posted on your blog. Perhaps, by 

that time, you had already deteriorated to the point of just barely being 

able to hang on; but still, reading those posts really helped to instill 

in my heart a feeling of awe regarding the incredible nature of your 

existence. It was almost as if all of the warmth in the world had come 

together, through your presence, into one magical place. We wondered 

how it came to be that we were given such an amazing opportunity to 

witness this special event, and to join so many others to wait anxiously 

for one last miracle.  
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Three days had past since the operation, and you were doing fine; there 

hadn’t been any complications. Once again, your will to survive had 

far surpassed everyone’s expectations. Thanks to the extensive media 

coverage, your many supporters were able to keep abreast of the news 

about your progress. When it seemed that you had finally made it out 

of the woods, all of your diehard supporters shouted out with joy. There 

were even some extra-enthusiastic ones who flocked to the hospital just 

to catch a glimpse of you, or to offer a small get-well-soon gift; some 

of them even wanted to recommend special traditional remedies to help 

with your recovery. In the end, since the most important issue was your 

speedy recovery, we decided it best to thank these earnest well-wishers 

for their kind intentions, but at the same time to refuse their requests to 

visit you.

Amazingly, even in suffering you were able to spread the message 

of love to those that cared about you; people were coming out of the 

woodwork to show their love for you, to offer you support, and to 

recount the tales of how you had made an impact on their lives. So many 

warm-hearted people had banded together, and all that they wanted was 

to offer you their love and support. This was a sentiment that I too was 

familiar with; I would do anything for you. 
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A New Way to Offer Your Support to Qing Qing

Seeing so many different members of the society step forward, with 

arms outstretched, to deliver such benevolence and goodwill to our little 

family made me realize that there was really nothing lacking in our 

lives. We already possessed all that we could ever want. Even so, it was 

still very moving that these people were so willing to give; we all felt 

that we needed to do something in return. Unfortunately, we had no idea 

how our little family could repay such kindness. 

Your presence had inspired all of these wonderful people to rush to our 

aid during our most desperate hour. As a result, you had now presented 

us with another homework assignment. As usual, this new assignment 

led me to another sleepless night.

What did we have to give? We felt that the most precious gift that we 

had ever been given was the message that God had sent to us, packaged 

in the frail little body of our beloved Christmas baby. Those students 

that had been with you from the beginning could easily appreciate the 

priceless nature of such a gift; however, we feared that the new students, 

who had come to know you through the excitement generated by the 

more recent media coverage, would be waiting in great anticipation to 

hear your splendid teachings without knowing what you had already 

taught us.
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We knew that your body, as with everyone else’s, would eventually 

deteriorate; so, we really hoped that people would not just focus all 

of their attention on your illness. In fact, we knew that what you most 

wanted us to remember was the deeper significance of your short but rich 

life. Still, the question was how many students in the classroom were 

truly able to understand such a teaching. For example, many of your 

supporters just wanted to get close to you, and give a hug. If these people 

were to have truly grasped your teachings, they would have realized that 

it was their own loved ones that they should be hugging, and not you. 

You taught us long ago that prosperity could only be realized through a 

profound appreciation for what you already possessed. Our own family 

hug was one way that we were able to appreciate what we had. With that 

in mind, I decided to propose an entirely new way for everyone to offer 

their support, and encouragement, to you; I would suggest that whenever 

anyone felt the urge to give you a hug, they should, instead, take that 

energy and use it to give their own loved ones a big hug. If everyone 

were to follow suit, and show their love for you by loving each other all 

the more, then this society would experience a profound transformation. 

In order to proceed with my plan I posted an article on your blog 

titled, “A New Way to Offer Your Support to Qing Qing.” I then invited 

everyone to upload pictures of themselves hugging their loved ones; 
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these pictures would prove that they had taken action to give you a hug. 

I hadn’t quite imagined the enormity of the response that I would get. 

People sent in dozens of photos. There were even some homemakers 

unfamiliar with the process of uploading pictures that were able to enlist 

the help of other well-wishers in order to post their photos in our online 

photo album. Some of our friends from church had even shared your 

story with perfect strangers on the street, and then invited them to join 

in the photo-post activity. Seeing those photos come in from all over the 

world gave me a wonderful feeling that is actually pretty difficult to put 

into words.

You were no longer just our little Qing Qing, nor was the family hug 

our exclusive property; in fact, this photo-post activity had brought 

everyone together into one big family. When I returned to the hospital 

for another visit, seeing your peaceful little face made me feel I really 

was entertaining an angel; you were the angel who had brought all of 

these people together. Suddenly, an idea popped into my head: I could 

take everyone’s hug pictures and arrange them into a collage shaped as 

an image of your face. We could then give this collage to people as a 

memento. 

Within only two weeks of initiating the photo-post activity, we had 

already received about 1900 photos; that was more than enough to create 
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the collage that I had envisioned. Once the finished product had come up 

on the computer screen, and I saw it for the first time, I was absolutely 

thrilled; it actually gave me goose bumps! 

For me, the most touching part of the whole thing was to see how 

these sorts of interactions between people had helped to start the flow 

of love throughout the entire community. However, we knew that we 

couldn’t just keep this love for our little community to enjoy; there were 

so many families out there who were struggling through the hardships 

of caring for a child with a rare disorder. If they, too, could feel society’s 

love and acceptance it would be an even greater accomplishment for all 

of us. We also knew that one day you, or other children like you, would 

have to set out to face the world alone. Wouldn’t it be wonderful if we 

could somehow ensure that the society that you would have to face was 

actually one that could accept you with open arms?

Once when I was in Seattle, I had an experience on a public bus 

that I will never forget. The bus stopped to pick up a passenger in a 

wheelchair, and the driver proceeded to spend several minutes helping 

the passenger to board the bus. The driver chatted with the passenger, 

and continued to assist him with the placement of the wheelchair in the 

bus. Some of the other passengers even came over to offer assistance. 

Everyone helped to make sure the wheelchair was secured firmly before 
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they returned to their seats. The entire process took quite a few minutes. 

But to my surprise, none of the other passengers on the bus got the least 

bit upset about the delay. I am not sure if that was a typical scenario, or 

if it was just a one-off sort of thing, but I do hope to see more of that sort 

of integration and acceptance spreading throughout our society. 

To Hug an Angel

Another idea that came to me was that we should write a song to 

represent the warmth and love we hoped to see in the world. I figured 

that the song would be a simple but excellent way to help connect those 

who suffer from rare disorders with the rest of the society. Fortunately, 

my older brother was a song-writer, and he was more than happy to help 

out with this special project. I began to compose the lyrics; the song 

would be titled, “To Hug an Angel”. The lyrics go something like this:

To Hug an Angel

Lyrics: Kevin Zeng            Melody: painpotato

There is a special kind of angel,

We all think about her day and night;
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In silence her voice still resonates like a bell,

In weakness she is still able to take flight.

This angel taught me to inquire after

The teachings of our Lord:

Hardship makes love grow stronger;

Weakness is just uniqueness restored.

A hug enables the strength of love to impress,

And helps our little angel to fly

Passing over the high wall of sadness,

Warmth stands on the shoulders of humankind

When love has helped us to overcome our plight,

The gates of Heaven draw into sight

A hug enables love to be shared

A hug is a signpost for the wayfarer

A hug fortifies the soul in need

Love with the strength of the heart declared

Emboldens our little angel to take to the air
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After finishing the song, I played it to some of my friends; everyone 

felt that it was a very touching composition. In order to create a music 

video to go along with the song, we collected some more hugging 

footage from our blog friends, more hugging photos from other sufferers 

of rare disorders, as well as some video footage that our friends from the 

church helped us to shoot. The final product was ready just in time to 

give to Mommy as a Mother’s Day present. 

The Power of Love Had Been Revved Up

On Mother’s Day, our church was holding a special Sunday service. 

That day was also going to be the premiere of your new music video; the 

media was out in full force to cover the event. When Mommy saw your 

video for the first time, although she was still saddened by the hardships 

that you had endured, she was very moved by the video itself. Many 

of those in attendance, including many members of the media, were 

also moved to tears by the proceedings. We all felt honored to be able 

to witness the wonderful changes that had taken place in this society 

because of you.

Once the media had reported on our little photo-post activity, your 

blog site became flooded with even more posts. There were many people 

who were requesting higher quality video footage of your music video in 
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order to use it in a classroom 

setting. The demand became 

so great that we finally had 

to have the video made into a 

DVD; with the help of some 

colleagues from church, we 

had the DVDs distributed 

free of charge to anyone who 

wanted one. 

Within just a few months 

we had already distributed 2000 copies. It was interesting to learn about 

the way in which different people had decided to share your video with 

others. For example, there were those who watched it together with their 

families, or gave it to loved ones who were struggling with a terminal 

illness themselves. Some health care workers had watched it in order to 

motivate themselves and their colleagues to care for their patients more 

attentively. There were special education teachers who used the video 

as a teaching tool to help those who were new to the profession to better 

appreciate the uniqueness, and value of every individual. Teachers of 

different grades had made use of the video in different ways in order 

to offer important life lessons to their students. One junior high school 
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teacher in particular even designed two lesson plans to be used with the 

video, and posted them on her own blog site. It was a great reference for 

others who might have wanted to include the video in their own lessons.    

Imperfection Was Necessary

We found it truly amazing that the more we loved you, the more we 

discovered that the society around us had also become more loving. It 

really seemed as if it was your presence that caused the world around 

us to change. That is not to say that the world was originally devoid of 

love, but it seemed that your presence had stimulated, and augmented 

the love that might have been lying dormant. In other words, by loving 

you we ourselves had been transformed into better people, and we were 

then on the lookout for ways to continue to share that love. Perhaps this 

explains the necessity for the existence of imperfection in the world. 

Imperfection reminds us about the importance of the flow of love. 

God is the source of love, and you were able to act as the impetus that 

inspired the rest of us to embrace that love and to spread it around to 

others. That is how the flow of love is facilitated in this world, making it 

a warmer and brighter place. 

Surprisingly, love is a lot like an electric current; neither one can 

be seen, but when you come into contact with either of them you will 
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definitely experience their immense power. Moreover, whenever either 

one of these two phenomena begins to flow, its influence can be felt and 

seen, through the light and the heat that it produces. Both of them have 

the ability to change the world. If we are able to understand the ways of 

electricity, then we will also be able to understand the unique way that 

love functions in this world.

The fact that God has allowed imperfection and suffering to exist in 

this world is not because He enjoys seeing people suffer. Rather, He 

knows that without these forms of hardship there would be no need 

for the flow of love. Take for example the existence of a poor, broken-

winged angel like yourself; if not for your presence in this world there 

would never have been the need for all the love that has been spread in 

your name. Even the collage that was created in your honor would not 

have ever come into existence, if not for the fact that you suffered from 

such a rare illness as MTM.

The following passage from the Bible illustrates these sorts of ideal 

interpersonal relations by way of analogy with the four limbs of the 

human body:

“But as it is, God arranged the members in the body, each one of them, 

as he chose. If all were a single member, where would the body be? As it 

is, there are many parts, yet one body. The eye cannot say to the hand, “I 
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have no need of you,” nor again the head to the feet, “I have no need of 

you.” On the contrary, the parts of the body that seem to be weaker are 

indispensable, and on those parts of the body that we think less honorable 

we bestow the greater honor, and our unpresentable parts are treated 

with greater modesty, which our more presentable parts do not require. 

But God has so composed the body, giving greater honor to the part that 

lacked it, that there may be no division in the body, but that the members 

may have the same care for one another. If one member suffers, all suffer 

together; if one member is honored, all rejoice together.” (1 Corinthians 

12: 18-26)

Dear Qing Qing, we have suffered together, rode the waves of love 

together, and ultimately enjoyed the splendor of life together. All along, 

you have endured such hardship in order to help those around you. Each 

time that you suffered, you drew more and more people to you, and 

allowed them to gain inspiration from your story. Actually, I found it 

so difficult not to wish that you could just live a healthy life and have 

all the suffering over with; however, I also knew that your fate was not 

something that I had the power to decide. God had chosen you to be 

born on Christmas day, and to carry the mark of uniqueness that would 

help to spread the message of life to so many people in so little time. 

There were times that I could see our Lord Jesus Christ in your story; it 
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was as if I could relate to the pain that the Heavenly Father must have 

felt when He gave up His only son for our salvation. This experience has 

helped me to appreciate the sheer magnitude of the love that God has 

offered us through the life and death of Jesus Christ.

There were those that could not comprehend why a beautiful little 

angel like you would be chosen to shoulder such a heavy burden. What 

if it were someone else who had been chosen? Should we rejoice that 

it was someone else who had to suffer instead of you? Of course, there 

were people who felt a sense of injustice for what had happened to you, 

and to all of those other young sufferers of rare diseases; but who ever 

said that life was supposed to be perfect, and why are we so unwilling to 

accept the fate that we have been given? In fact, we should be grateful 

toward those broken-winged angels who accept the role of the fragile 

limb so that those of us who take the role of the healthy limb may 

learn to give and to love. The doctrine of individualism states that the 

individual is the focal point, and that everything should be calculated in 

order to benefit the self. According to this view, it is only natural for a 

person to be self-centered. However, adherence to this teaching prevents 

us from enjoying the beauty of a better society and the joy of a better 

self. Your presence in our lives has taught us to appreciate those who 

place the needs of others before their own needs, and to strive to become 
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one of those kind of selfless individuals ourselves. You have helped to 

illuminate this world, and to show us the way of love.


