The Effect of Prayer for My Brother
It was the time at the ten years ago before my second elder brother’s death. It was very difficult to communicate with him, and he called me name usually. Every morning we took the same line of MRT, but I hated to be with him, so I didn’t want to take the same train with him.
But one day, at the group of church I felt that the Holy Spirit tell me to be peaceful with my brothers and sisters. So I share the moving with the other sisters. And the moving continued several days, it made me try to do something to fallow the Holy Spirit. At that time, the worst relationship is between my second brother and me.

I remembered when I was weak before, my eldest brother always prayed for me, when I heard the prayer, I became to come down and obeyed the teaching of my eldest brother to go to church. And then after several month I felt the Holy Spirit and became to believe God. Because of God I became strong. So I made my mind to pray for my second brother.
Every morning I woke my second elder brother up, and took the same train with him. I asked him if I can pray for him, if he say OK, I used a pray book to pray for him. When I prayed to ask God to let him have the characters of David King, he would be very happy. Sometimes he became angry and called me name, I stood backward and prayed to ask God to comfort me. Because God comforted me, I kept praying for three months.
After three months, one day, my little elder brother told me that I am the best friend of him. I was so amazing to the effect of prayer. He became to fallow my suggestion. Sometimes he found that my stop had arrived on the train, he would remind me kindly.
One day, he told me he found a church that seems happy and warm. So I went to the church with him. After several months later, I join the church with him.

My little brother always fallen asleep when he was listening the sermon, because he could not concentrate his mind in sermon. I just prayed to God to open his eye of mind. The life of church let him more active.
And before he died, he start to offer his tithes, I think that was the expression of his faith to God.

Now my little brother has died for three years, I still remember the wonderful time we got together in the small church.
