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Graduate 

Testimonies 
 

 

Helen Peffer 

  
I can’t remember the first time I heard about God.  I was blessed to be born to godly parents and 

nurtured in a loving Christian home.  My testimony really begins with God’s grace upon my parents’ 

lives as they have had the most central influence on me.  My dad came from a Christian home and 

was saved at a young age.  My mum’s family, on the other hand, were unsaved and she trusted 

Christ as an eighteen-year-old.  They met at church, fell in love, and got married.  After having my 

older sister, Alexandra, and older brother, Evan, my mum felt that two children were 

enough.  However, God had other plans. Five years after my brother was born, the Lord started 

working on Mum’s heart and called her to holiness.  In the process, He also changed her heart 

about having more children.  Soon she fell pregnant with me. I was born on the 14th September, 

1992.  They named me “Helen”, a Greek name which means “light.” I was followed by four younger 

siblings—Josiah, Adrian, Hal, and Fleur.   

 

I still do not understand why I have been given such a privileged upbringing, but I know that to 

whom much is given, much shall be required (Luke 12:48).  Mum and Dad chose to homeschool us 

which I am very grateful for.  My mum sacrificed having a career, which was very much in vogue, 

and dedicated herself to teaching us children.  It certainly was a 

thankless task at times, but she never made us feel that we were a 

burden. 

 

From my earliest years, I grew up surrounded by God’s Word—hearing 

about God, singing about God, going to Sunday school to learn about 

God, asking God to bless the food, and reading stories about God.  I 

remember wondering how anyone could honestly forget about God.  He 

was always there!  He was an integral part of our lives.  

 

It wasn’t till I was seven that I realised something very important.  I had been watching the JESUS 

video.  At the end of the video, the Gospel was clearly presented and a challenge to be saved was 

given.  I realised that it was not enough to be born into a Christian family.  I needed Jesus to be my 

personal Saviour.  I lay in bed that night, thinking.  I knew I was a sinner and that I needed a 

Saviour.  I prayed a very simple prayer, asking the Lord Jesus Christ to be my Saviour.  I rolled over 

and went to sleep.  That was late October, 1999.   

 

I once was 

lost, but now 

am found, 

Was blind, 

but now I see. 
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Although I don’t remember much, little changes began to happen.  I began to see life from a 

different perspective.  I was not so self-focused anymore.  I wanted to live for Jesus.  When my 

Sunday school teachers presented a lesson on baptism, I decided I wanted to be baptised.  I was 

young, but I knew what I was doing.  My brother, Evan, was baptised the same day in December 

1999. 

 

A year later, my family began attending an Open Brethren assembly in Orange, NSW.  It was here I 

gained foundational Bible knowledge.  We were blessed to have men like John Ecob and others in 

our congregation.  Even though I was much younger than the other youth, they allowed me to 

attend classes and to learn about prophecy and all the Old Testament stories.  I am grateful for the 

investment they made in me. 

 

When I was fifteen, my family moved to Queensland.  We began attending Garden City Baptist 

Church in Toowoomba which is a great blessing in our lives.  I met Rachael Cochrane who had just 

returned from Bible college in Sydney.  As I got to know her, I was impressed by her Christianity, 

especially her love for the Lord and dauntless courage.  Over time we became close friends.  I 

enjoyed hearing her many stories about Sydney and Bible college.   

 

As a sixteen-year-old, I wanted to study teaching so I could be a homeschool support teacher with 

MAF (Mission Aviation Fellowship) in PNG.  Looking back, I can see the Lord was stirring my heart 

towards missions.  I was happy to help the missionaries, but I couldn’t imagine being a 

missionary!  I graduated from high school in 2010.  I almost auditioned to get into Music at USQ 

(University of Southern Queensland), but that providentially did not work out.  My brother offered me 

a job as his secretary for his fledgling fencing business.  I enjoyed working together with him and he 

taught me many skills.  

 

Over time, the idea of Bible college just would not go away.  When Evan got engaged, it became 

clear that soon I would be made redundant.  His new wife would take over my role which I gladly 

relinquished.  I would be free to go to college in Sydney which was a daunting, yet exciting 

prospect.  My parents have been very supportive and I couldn’t be here at SBBC if it wasn’t for 

them.  

 

In my first year, friends from church would ask me how Bible college was going.  I would usually just 

groan.  I later realized this was a misrepresentation of what Bible college truly is like.  Yes, it is 

hard.  It certainly does stretch you on every level – physically, mentally, emotionally, socially, 

financially, and spiritually.  However, studying God’s Word for hours on end and spending every day 

with Godly friends and pastors is such a privilege!  Where else can you do that?  So I changed my 

response to, “It’s a challenge and a blessing.”  I’ve spoken to other students about this and they 

heartily agree.  When God calls you here, you don’t want to be anywhere else.      

 

I am so thankful to the Lord for bringing me thus far.  He has been my Strength and Rock all the 

way.  I love my friends and my church family here.  I can’t imagine not knowing them now.  The 

more I learn and experience, the more I realize how much I have yet to learn and 

experience.  However, the study is all in vain if it is not applied and used to help people.  I want to 

be used by God for His glory. 
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Student Body and some of our Lecturers of 2015 

 

Daniel Western 
 

I was very blessed to be born into a Christian family on the 21st of October 1989. My father is a 

pastor and my mother is a homemaker. I was no stranger to the Gospel whilst I was growing up and 

I knew the plan of salvation from a young age. I was saved at the age of six on the 2nd of March 

1996. I will never forget that day when I met the Lord Jesus Christ for the first time and as a 

repentant child, experienced His saving grace. 

 

God blessed me in allowing me to go on two missions trips prior to my commencement of Bible 

College in 2013. I am not sure exactly what God is calling me to do yet but I want to be a part of His 

work, and be faithful in attending my local church. I do feel strongly exercised, however, over the 

matter of personal evangelism and the preaching of the Gospel. God has opened the opportunity for 

me to do an internship with my Father, Pastor Ian Western, at Golden West Baptist Church in 

Bathurst next year. It IS my heart's desire to be obedient to the Lord Jesus Christ in whatever work 

He has for me. 

 

 

 

 

 

Rachel Koura 
 

My name is Rachel Koura and I got saved when I was twenty-one years old. I was brought up in a 

Lebanese Maronite home thinking I was a "good" person. Ever since I can remember my mother 

was a Christian and my father was opposed to Bible Christianity. Growing up, I was required to fulfil 

the sacraments of the Catholic Church. These sacraments included infant baptism, Holy 

Communion, confession, and the mass. These events took place at Our Lady of Dolours in 

Chatswood while attending the Catholic primary and high school connected to that church. All these 

things were done without a personal relationship with my Creator. 

 

As a child, I remember my Uncle John and his wife preaching to me. They used to say, "Jesus is the 

only way to get to Heaven." This statement I agreed with, but why I would not go to Heaven I could 

not understand. I occasionally attended Metropolitan Baptist Church Youth Group and as a family 

we began to have Bible studies at our home. During this Bible study we were invited to receive 
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Christ as our Saviour. I have a vague memory of praying to ask Jesus Christ as my personal 

Saviour, but there was no change in me. That night I did not enter into a personal relationship with 

my Creator. I always believed Jesus Christ is the only way to get to Heaven; I just did not think I was 

that bad. I was a "good" person to everyone around me, and that was comforting to me. Eventually 

we stopped having the Bible studies, and my uncle and his family moved to another state. I soon 

became a teenager and began to live my life the way I pleased. I did what I wanted to do thinking it 

was fine as long as I did not offend the people I loved.  

 

I recall my uncle coming to Sydney on holidays and he asked me, "If you were to die tonight would 

you go to Heaven?" 

I replied, "Yes." 

He then asked, "Why?" 

I self-righteously answered, "Because I am a good person." 

Now looking back I realise I was never truly saved, and did not possess a personal relationship with 

my Creator. 

 

A few months after I had spoken to my uncle, my older brother became a Christian. His life 

completely changed; he no longer had a desire for the things he used to do and was happy not to 

do them. At this time, I remember planning my twenty-first birthday and was not excited about 

having a party as I would have been previously. That week, I began to question if I was even saved. 

I remember asking Jason, "Am I saved?" He replied, "I cannot tell you if you are saved. Only you 

and God know if you are truly saved. " 

 

He then invited me to church and surprisingly, I was willing to go. I began to attend the Sunday 

evening services; I used to rush in late and rush out early to avoid people. On my way out of the 

church, Lilia Eti would often stop me at the door and speak to me. I could avoid almost everyone 

except for her. 

 

One Sunday night, Jason Penistone asked me, "Rachel, did you get saved when you visited Metro 

years ago?" 

I replied, "Yes, I did." 

 

That week, I went home with that question ringing in my mind; I really was not sure if I was ever 

saved. I started to weigh up the cost of becoming a Christian. Shamefully, I have to admit that I was 

really considering if Christianity was worth giving up a lot of things for. I did not understand the 

sacrifice of Christ on the cross for me; I really did not understand how much He has done for me. 

 

One Sunday night, I stayed back after the evening service and spoke to a couple of the ladies. One 

lady named Melodie Ringwaldt asked me if I would like to do a Bible study with her on Wednesday 

night. I surprisingly agreed to attend church on Wednesday night for a Bible study. That Wednesday, 

we were studying a lesson called "Assurance of Salvation." The whole time I remember just 

agreeing with everything she was saying while denying the Holy Spirit's conviction. He was telling 

me that I was not saved. I thought, how could I not be saved? That meant that if I had died, I would 

have gone to Hell. At the end of the lesson, my brother came into the discipleship room. I remember 

I started crying and I turned to him and said, "Jason, I am not saved." 

Jason asked, "Do you want to get saved?" 
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I replied, "Yes." 

 

I don't even know what I prayed that night, but I know that I was deeply sorry for my sins and I 

wanted Jesus Christ to save me. That night, I repented of my sins and called upon the Lord Jesus 

Christ to save me and He really did. I finally realised I am not a "good" person because the Bible 

says, "There is none good, no, not one." I now have a personal relationship with my Creator. I recall 

that burden being lifted off my shoulders; I was really free from my sin. I drove home on the 7th May 

2008 as a child of God with the assurance of a home in Heaven. That night I was singing "Amazing 

Grace" with tears running down my face. 

 

It is truly the best decision I have ever made and by God's grace I never want to look back. 

 

 

Willy Tayrako 
 

I was born into a Catholic family, and I believed in God for most of my childhood. During my late 

teens, I became an atheist. I thought the Bible was not true. In 2006, I came to Brisbane, Australia, 

to study. I felt lonely, and I began to struggle emotionally. I thought a relationship would be the 

solution to the problem. I had been invited to join a Charismatic Christian club, but I had refused. 

However, I later joined the Charismatic Christian meetings with the intention of meeting a lady (I 

know I joined for the wrong motives). I started attending the meetings on a regular basis, but I had 

no interest in Christianity. As time went by, my anxiety increased as my attempts to find a lady failed. 

One night, I decided to believe in God and be right with Him. However, I was not saved. Having 

been raised up in Catholicism, I thought favour with God and salvation was earned by good works. 

So from that night onwards, I strived to please God. I began to pay close attention to the teachings 

of the Charismatic church I was attending. Also, I began to listen to an American pastor on the 

internet on a regular basis. He clearly explained the Gospel message. Thus, I realised I was a Hell-

deserving sinner, and my salvation was a gift from God through the sacrifice for sins of our Lord 

Jesus Christ. So, I accepted the Lord Jesus Christ as my Lord and Saviour approximately in July 

2008. 

 

A few weeks after my salvation, I started to have many doubts and many unanswered questions 

regarding the Bible. I did not dare to ask my Christian friends, and I almost left the church. However, 

the Lord kept me (somehow) in the church, and my assurance in the truthfulness of the Bible grew 

as I began to read some articles on apologetics. 

 

As my limited knowledge of the Bible increased, I became more and more concerned about the 

Charismatic Church. I realised many of the teachings and practices of the Charismatic church were 

not biblical. However, I decided to stay in the church. I thought it was the place where God had 

placed me and wanted me to stay. 

 

Close to the end of my studies, I had to complete a work experience programme in order to 

graduate. I had been looking for a job in Brisbane for a long period of time, but I was never offered a 

position. I told my father that I had to go back to Peru (my country of origin) to complete my work 

experience. I thought I would be able to find a job in Peru. However, my father asked me to keep 

trying. He decided to ask all my relatives if they knew anyone in Australia who could help me find a 



 

 

Page 7 

job. My uncle replied by email, saying he knew a friend who lived in Sydney who might be able to 

help me. He contacted his friend, and his friend offered me to work with him (by God's providence, 

he was working in my trade industry, so I would be able to complete my work experience 

programme). 

 

Thus, I moved to Sydney in 2011 to begin to work. I had been looking for churches in Sydney on the 

Internet, and I decided to attend a Baptist church because Baptists had the reputation of being 

fervent students of the Bible among Evangelical churches. However, I did not know the difference 

between Independent Baptists and Baptist Union churches. I had never met my uncle's friend 

before, and I was planning to share the gospel to him. The first day I started work, I realised he was 

also a Christian, and he invited me to join Victory Baptist Church. I was surprised and thankful to the 

Lord for leading me into a God-fearing Independent Baptist Church. 

  

 

Wilson Wong 

 
The Lord Jesus Christ saved me at the age of ten, when Mrs. Trini Deleon explained how I could 

have my sins forgiven and an assurance of going to Heaven through the finished work of Christ. In 

simple child-like faith, I called out to the Lord Jesus to forgive my sins and to grant me eternal life 

though Him, and He did. Born again July, 2000. 

 

I grew up under the ministry of Metropolitan Baptist Church, which became our family's spiritual 

home. Through my teenage years, I struggled with the assurance of salvation until the Lord 

confirmed to me through Genesis 7:16 that God had 'shut me in' and sealed me to the day of 

redemption. As I then began to mature and grow in my spiritual walk, the Lord gave victory through 

Christ over sins in my heart and life.  

 

In 2007, I sought the Lord's will concerning Bible College after being challenged at the Melbourne 

NBF to serve Him. He closed the door at that time, and confirmed that I should enter university 

studies in music and teaching. Again, after my graduation at the end of 2011, I sought the Lord 

concerning Bible College or work. He closed the door again, and confirmed that I should find 

employment. It was only after the SBBC Graduation Meetings in 2012, when I believed God had 

once again shut the door to Bible College but for the final time, that He confirmed His will for me to 

pursue ministry training at SBBC. The morning after the meetings ended, as I spent time with God 

alone and surrendered all ambition to study at SBBC, the Lord confirmed His will for me through 

Ezra 7:9-10. God taught me that I had to yield all my desires to Him, even the good ones. 

 

During my time at SBBC, the Lord revealed and purged many wrong attitudes and mindsets that 

had seeped into my life. In a painful way, He showed me areas of my life that were displeasing and 

disobedient to Him; and by His grace, God taught me to surrender these also. I came to know not 

only my many weaknesses, but also God's unfailing strength and love.  

 

I am greatly indebted to my family, Pastor Schiavone and his family, Pastor James O'Sullivan and 

my Metro church family for their love, encouragement and reproof not only during these years at 

SBBC, but also since my very first steps as a babe in Christ. 
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Lord willing, in 2016, I will begin an internship under my pastor at Metropolitan Baptist Church, 

where I have already been serving for several years in the music ministry. God has also impressed 

upon my heart a desire to write and produce more godly Christ-honouring music and teaching 

materials for His glory and for the edification of the saints. 

 

 

Tuesday Night Course  –  starts 2 February, 7.30pm 
 

 

 

Starting Dates 2016 
 

 1 February  

 Registration Night, 6 - 7.15pm 

 College Commencement Service, 

 7.30pm. All welcome. 

 

2 February  

Classes start, 7.55am 
 

 

Contact us 
 

 Sydney Bible Baptist College 
 

 Address: 214 Pennant Hills Road, Oatlands NSW 2117  Phone: (02) 9683 4244  

 Email: sbbcollege@optusnet.com.au   Web: metropolitanbaptist.net.au  
 

Semester 1 
 

Minor 
Prophets 
 

Pastor Kevin Harris 

mailto:sbbcollege@optusnet.com.au

