
Autumn greetings from Taiwan!
Sunday 6 August was the Feast 

of the Transfiguration, and a great 
opportunity to take the beautiful 
scenic route to St Stephen’s Church, 
Keelung. It was an hour-long 
journey – with mountains on the 
right, sea on the left – all the way 
around the northern tip of Taiwan. 
Pretty impressive!

St Stephen’s Church has an 
amazing outreach ministry 
among the people who live on the 
surrounding housing estate, and on 
that day the church was full. Isn’t it 
always great to see a full church?! 
“Full” in this case meant about 30 
people, all crammed into what is 
actually a ground-floor flat, and 
virtually all have become Christians 
since the church first started there 
nine years ago. It was such a joyful 
place and such a joyful service! It 
was actually during that service at 
St Stephen’s, during our celebration 
of the Feast of the Transfiguration, 
that my father passed away in 
England. He died peacefully at 4am 
UK time (11am Taiwan time), just 
days before his 86th birthday. It was 
not unexpected, and after many 
years of serious heart problems 
there was a certain relief that 
his suffering was over. Sunday of 

course is a special day 
for Christians – and my 
dad was a vicar all his 
working life – so to 
die on the Feast of the 
Transfiguration is, well, 
you could say like hitting 
the jackpot!

Several years ago, my 
father became interested in icons 
and he had four, one of which I 
had bought for him from the icon 
studio at Worth Abbey where my 
nieces go to school. I am sure I had 
chosen that icon primarily for its 
bright colours, but had forgotten 
the detail, so when I got back to the 
UK on 10 August, I was delighted to 
find it was the famous icon of the 
Transfiguration by Theophanes. 
It was so appropriate in the 
circumstances and we put it on 
display in the church for his funeral.  

My father had made his funeral 
arrangements well in advance; in 
fact my parents had planned it 
together so my mother was on hand 
to fill in any gaps. He specifically 
wanted the funeral service to 
be the Book of Common Prayer 
1928 (BCP) with commendation, a 
doctrinal sermon, no eulogies and 
a printed order of service with no 
photo. 
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He had also chosen hymns and a 
reading. All written down for us too 
– wonderful!

In January this year, my parents 
had moved back to north-west 
England and settled in Troutbeck 
near Windermere in the Lake 
District. The funeral service took 
place on Monday 21 August in 
the local parish church, unusually 
named “Jesus Church” (one of 
only two Anglican churches in 
the country with that name!). We 
were so blessed to be well taken 
care of by the curate, Rev Jonathan 
Gillespie, who was ordained only 
this summer. I was very happy 
to discover that Jonathan had 
done a college placement in one 
of my supporting link churches 
(St Andrew’s Church, Haughton, 
Darlington) only a few years ago. 
Ah yes, it’s a small world! He was 
pleased to be able to lead his 
first ever BCP funeral and really 
appreciated my father’s desire that 
this should be a traditional service. 
His sermon was very moving and 
inspired us all. Below are Jonathan’s 
opening words (with his italics), as 
follows:

“Following the death of Diana, 
Princess of Wales, there has been a 
marked reversal of what had been 
the traditional emphasis of the 
funeral service. The expectation 

today is that it should – almost 
exclusively – be centred on 
celebration. Indeed so unrelenting 
is this commitment, that even 
the person who has died can get 
pushed into the background. For 
the focus is often on what they 
meant… to me; how they are to be 
remembered… by me; how they 
will continue to guide… me. Past, 
present and future seem to revolve 
around… me. 

“But this is not what Robert saw 
as important at all. His written 
instruction to us today was that we 
should focus neither on our needs, 
nor on his deeds, but on Christ 
and his doctrine – on his teaching. 
Thus, our focus today is not with 
the ‘modernists’ on celebration, 

but with the ‘traditionalists’ on 
commendation – which is exactly 
where the Book of Common Prayer 
takes us. 

“And commendation, I think, 
helps us to get the balance right. 
For it enables us to see both that 
there is someone to be commended 
– and this is, after all, Robert’s 
funeral – but also that there is 
someone he is being commended 
to. In other words, our reception by 
God in death is the end that should 
ultimately set the agenda, not only 
of this funeral service, but for the 
whole of our lives….”

After the service, we had 
the committal at the lych gate 
and instead of us going to the 
crematorium we all went to the 
funeral reception at the local inn, 
most appropriately named “The 
Mortal Man” (yes, that got a few 
smiles!). We were so glad that 
about 30 friends had come from 
Sedbergh, where my parents lived 
for 18 years in retirement, and who 
have supported me through CMS all 
that time. Several family members 
commented that it was the best 
funeral they’d ever been to, and 
that my father would have loved 
it all. We are now encouraging all 
our friends and relatives to make 
their own funeral plans in advance; 
not only does it give great peace of 
mind, but it’s so much easier for the 
family when the time comes!

My last conversation with my 
father had been two weeks before 
he died when I was preparing for an

“His written instruction 
to us today was that we 
should focus neither 
on our needs, nor on 
his deeds, but on Christ 
and his doctrine – on 
his teaching. Thus, our 
focus today is not with 
the ‘modernists’ on 
celebration, but with 
the ‘traditionalists’ on 
commendation – which is 
exactly where the Book of 
Common Prayer takes us.”

Top left: Jesus Church, Troutbeck, the 
location of my father’s funeral and 
interment of ashes

Top right: Sunrise on Yushan Main Peak 
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expedition to the high mountains 
of Taiwan. After many years of 
failing to get a permit, we were 
finally going to climb Yushan (Mt. 
Jade), Taiwan’s highest mountain 
(altitude 3,952 metres/12,966 
feet), and stay overnight in Paiyun 
Lodge which is just below the 
summit ridge. Most amazingly, 
we had permission to stay there 
for two nights, which is almost 
unheard of! But it was the height 
of the typhoon season, and in 
2015 we had had to cancel a 
similar trip at the last minute due 
to a typhoon. This time, there was 
a small typhoon brewing, but it 
delayed itself out in the Pacific 
Ocean for so long that its arrival 
was not forecast to happen until 
after we had finished the trip. 

Often a typhoon is preceded 
by a day or two of absolutely 
glorious weather, when the views 

are particularly clear 
– and that is exactly 
what happened to us. 
Because we had two 
nights at Paiyun Lodge, 
we could spend the 
whole day, Thursday 27 
July, on the summits of 
Yushan North Peak and 
Main Peak. We felt like 
we were on the top of 
the world! All the other 
90+ people climbing 

Yushan that day had only one night 
on the mountain, so they had no 
time to go to the North Peak, where 
the best views are to be had. The 
view of Yushan Main Peak from 
the North Peak is one of the most 
iconic views in the whole of Taiwan 
– so much so that it appears on the 
NT$ 1,000 note! 

Grateful thanks to Almighty 
God as it was truly an awe-
inspiring experience. We saw 
so much, experienced so much 
and wondered in amazement at 
so much beauty. We were truly 
humbled by God’s mercy and grace 
shown towards us and privileged 
to have seen what others can 
only dream of. I felt honoured to 
have known God’s guiding hand, 
protection and safe-keeping 
throughout. To God be the glory.

In fact, it’s not unlike the 
Transfiguration story in some ways. 
And just as the disciples who were 
with Jesus on the mountain at 
the Transfiguration had to come 
back down and return to the valley 
below, so it was with us. A day after 

we returned, just as I 
pressed the “publish” 
key on my blog post 
to finally share with 
everyone in photos 
and words about our 
experience on Yushan, 
so I heard a “ding” 
on my phone. It was 
the message from my 
brother saying that

  
 
my father was in hospital, in what 
turned out to be the final days of 
his life – the valley of the shadow 
of death, and through which 
he passed a week or so later, on 
Transfiguration Sunday itself.

Thank you to everyone for your 
wonderful support and prayers 
during this time; they are much 
appreciated and please do continue 
praying, as I settle back in Taiwan 
ready for the new school year. 

With love and best wishes, 

Catherine
You can give online to  
Catherine at: 
churchmissionsociety.org/lee 
 
Contact details:  
catherinelee234@yahoo.com 

Blog:  
catherinelee234.wordpress.com

PRAYER AND PRAISE

   Give thanks for my father’s 
life and ministry; pray for 
comfort and strength for 
my mother and for all the 
family.

   Pray for St Stephen’s 
Church, Keelung, and all 
our churches in Taiwan. 

   Pray for opportunities 
to share the gospel, for 
people willing to take the 
good news out into their 
communities, and for 
open hearts and minds to 
receive Christ. 

   Pray for peace and justice 
in our world, for tolerance 
between nations, and 
for peace in the Western 
Pacific region.

Above: The iconic view of Yushan Main Peak 
from the North Peak

Left: At the top of Yushan Main Peak (Mt. 
Jade), altitude: 3,952 metres/12,966 feet


