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Stories 
when God answers prayer 
Monira Evans

THE KINGDOM NOW

I remember it 
like it was yesterday. 
The heat, the 
humidity, and the 
seemingly fresh air. It 
was like stepping into 
a story that I was very 
much familiar with. 
My parents told me 
of  a land where 
people would climb 
up the coconut tree, 
where they walked to 
and from school on a 

dirt road and 
fastened a wooden 
boat during the 
floods. Where fish 
and rice was an 
everyday meal. 
Where you’d listen to 
the old men tell tales 
of  their adventure, 
crossing the fields and 
getting into fights and 
making bets with the 
other villagers. As I 
exit the plane and 

walk down the steps 
to an almost non-
existent airport, I 
realize that I’m far 
from home, even 
though this is the 
home that embraces 
me. 



I knew what to 
expect, and yet at the 
same time I did not. I 
thought it would be 
an exciting high 
school graduation gift 
to see my 
grandmother for the 
first time. I knew that 
the village my parents 
were raised in was 
simple and yet, it was 
extraordinary. The 
locals are poor, yet 

the simplest 
commodity was 
enough to bring great 
joy.  

The lyrics to 
Audio Adrenaline’s song, 
“This is the Good 
Life,” sung true in my 
head each day that I 
was there. I lost 
everything, and yet, 
in that nothingness, 
my relationship with 
my savior became the 

most important 
aspect of  my life. 
Thirteen years later, I 
share with you the 
stories of  others. 
They are true 
testimonies from 
Cambodia of  when 
God answers prayer. 
They are stories of  
the Kingdom now. 

Aaleen’s story 
from unloved to beloved
     I grew up in Kompong 
Chnang. It is a growing village, 
that is known for making pottery. I 
came from a poor family and each 
day, our work consisted of  digging 
up enough clay to make pots. We 
made all kinds of  pots, big ones 
and small ones. Most weren’t 
beautiful, but they were very 
functional. Well, as functional as a 
pot could be, I suppose. This 
lifestyle did not produce much 
income so when it came time for 
me to get married, my parents did 
not think I was worthy enough to 
marry into a wealthy household. 
The suitor they chose for me 
owned some property up north. 
That was good enough they felt, 

despite the fact that he was 
handicapped from the war, and 
carried a lot of  pain and anger 
from it. I moved up to Breh 
Vihear after we married. It wasn’t 
long before my husband took out 
some of  the emotions he held 
inside out on me.  

I accepted and came to terms 
with the abusive marriage I was 
in. I never hoped for much, and so 
my low expectations were always 
met. Life was hard, and after 
losing two children at childbirth 
the only joy I had was when my 
third child was born and to this 
day still lives. 



“The only love I 
have ever felt, is 
from You.” 

Aaleen

The first time I heard the 
gospel I was attracted to the 
message that a God would die for 
me. How could there be a God 
who demanded nothing from me, 
but instead gave up everything to 
bring me life. My curiosity lead me 
to this group of  believers, known 
as the church of  Vineyard. It was 
there that I decided to follow Yesu 
(Jesus), in spite of  my husband’s 
constant threats against me doing 
so.  

I remember coming home and 
before I could say a word, my 
husband pushed me down and 
tied my arms and feet together. I 
was left on my knees. He showed 
me an axe and told me to 
renounce my faith or he would cut 
my head off. I was allowed to think 

about it as he went outside to 
sharpen the axe. 

On my knees the only thing I 
could think of  doing was to pray. I 
sobbed and did not hesitate to give 
up my life for my Savior. “Lord, 
my life is in your hands. I give 
myself  to you. The only love I 
have ever felt is from you.”  

Time passed and I heard 
someone crying. It was the voice 
of  a man, my husband’s. He came 
inside, unbound me, and told me 
that he could not kill me. I asked 
him why, and he said he felt sorry 
for me. From that day on he 
stopped beating me, allowed me to 
continue my journey with Yesu, 
and just a year ago, he has decided 
to follow Yesu too. Praise such a 
loving God! 



Petthra’s 
story 
life happens, 
better to 
journey with 
God 
I’m a young man trying 
to take hold of  my 
destiny. I’ve studied hard 
to be able to get a 
scholarship to the 
University. My whole life 
is about making 
something of  myself  and 
getting out of  this small 
town. After all, no one 
can help me out, I have 
to help myself. 

Everyone 
remembers that one 
friend who first tells 
them of  Jesus. At 
first, you laugh it off  
or throw “what ifs” 
to try and trip them 
up. You give them 
excuses of  why you 
can’t believe in God 
“right now.” It’s just 
not convenient, or 
you’re way to busy to 
devote your life to a 
higher power, “right 

now.” In your mind, 
you think, “right 
now,” isn’t going to 
happen. Yet, you 
cannot dismiss it all 
together. All you can 
do to silence such 
thinking is to fill your 
life with more things 
to do, so that “right 
now,” is never a good 
time.  

I was about to 
embark on a new 
journey in my life. 
College. My hard 
work earned me a 
full scholarship in 
Phnom Penh and I 
left my Jesus loving 
friend back home, or 
so I thought. It just 
happened that a few 

months later we 
ended up living in 
the same apartment 
complex, where he 
again would tell me 
of  Jesus and invite 
me to his small group 
bible study. I told him 
someday I’ll be there, 
just not “right now.” 
He just smiled at me 
and told me. “If  
you’re ever in 
trouble, all you need 
to do is to cry out His 
name, and He will 
help you.”   

I was in line at 
the administration 
office where I had to 
show them my 
papers for my 
scholarship. 

“If you’re 
ever in 
trouble, all 
you need to 
do is cry out 
His name, 
and He will 
help you” 

Chhourn



I was shuffling 
through my bag but 
noticed that it was 
not there. Quickly, I 
rushed back to my 
place and searched 
everywhere, but it 
wasn’t to be found. 
In Cambodia, they 
don’t keep these 
records, so if  you 
don’t have your 
papers, you can kiss 
that scholarship 
money good-bye.  

I saw my 
dreams come to a 
dead end. What 
was I to do? I went 

back to the 
administration 
office determined to 
somehow convince 
them that I lost the 
papers and wasn’t 
trying to pull a fast 
one on them. When 
I told the 
administration 
officer of  my 
dilemma he just 
laughed and told 
me to forget it. If  I 
wanted to keep 
going to school, I 
would need to pay.  

I sat in the 
hallway and 

sobbed. What am I 
going to do? In my 
sorrow, I 
remembered the 
words of  my friend, 
and I cried out, 
“Jesus, help me.” 
Moments later, the 
administration 
officer came out, 
and told me he 
would enroll me 
without my papers. 
As you can imagine, 
my “right now,” 
happened much 
sooner than I 
expected.   

Guim 
Leading worship in the first 
Cambodian Vineyard Christian 
Fellowship in Angkor Kmao

Chhnou Village 
a woman’s journey 

The woman of  Chnou Village have 
come to accept the fact that if  
married, once they turn 40, they can 
expect their husbands to leave them.  

My name is Guim. I grew 
up in a village where the 
culture normalizes broken 
marriage. It’s a fact of  life that 
I have come to terms with. A 
fact that we women have no 
control over, so talking about it 



Phnom Penh 
young adults 
The college years define who you are going to 
be. For these college students they have chosen 
to be defined by Christ. 

Work, school, school work, sleep, 
and then start over again. This is the 
typical life for a college student trying 
to make it in Phnom Penh. Unless you 
come from a rich family, your 
schedule leaves little room to have fun. 
You dorm with a couple other people 
in a 12 ft by 12 ft apartment. All your 
money goes to rent, school books, and 
food. You’re still thankful though, 
knowing that at least you got a shot at 
going to college.  

I, Chornn, decided that I would 
include God in my busy schedule. 
There weren’t any bible studies that 
were being offered and so with the use 
of  Skype, me and 6 other people are 
able to hear and learn the gospel from 

the Cambodian Vineyard in Salt Lake 
City.  

With the time difference, we find 
ourselves waking up early or staying 
up until midnight just to hear some 
good scriptural teaching. Our lives 
have been transformed by Jesus, and 
our neighbors are starting to see that 
not all college students get drunk and 
fornicate. Not only has He changed 
our lives, He is forming us to be a 
light to our neighborhood and friends. 

or trying to change it, is pointless. As my marriage was about to 
end, I decided to visit another town and hopefully move there to 
start a new life. Maybe I could keep my husband if  he lived in a 
different town.   

It was at Angkor Kmao where I heard the gospel. The pastor 
shared that couples who love the Lord live a different life. 
Husbands treat their wives with love. They stop abusing and they 
stop drinking because God transforms them. I wanted to be 
transformed from the lie that divorce was inevitable. I wanted to 
live the marriage that God provides.  

To this day, my husband and I are still together. We have gone 
back to Chhnou and started telling our friends about a God who 
cares about everyone and is for keeping marriages together. 



the Water 
Well 
water from the 
one who 
created it 
“If you knew the gift 
of God and who it is 
that asks you for a 
drink, you would have 
asked him and he 
would have given you 
living water.” John 
4:10 

Miracles, they do 
happen. It’s 
sometimes easy to 
explain things away 
and think it was just 
by luck or 
coincidence that 
things go our way. 
Yet, if  we live our 
lives this way, it’s easy 

to miss out on the the 
little blessings that 
come from our 
Father. We need to 
believe that He gives 
good things to His 
children. Living in 
expectation of  our 
Father’s goodness 
brings life to us. It 
builds our faith and 
brings the kingdom. 

My name is 
Aaleen. You may 
have already read my 
testimony of  being 
saved. I want to share 
with you another 
miraculous story. I 
live in the 
mountainous 

province of  Preah 
Vihear. The land is 
rocky and water 
lies deep beneath 
the earth. If  you 
can dig a well deep 
enough, the land is 
good for grazing 
cattle and raising 
small livestock 
because the 
ground is high and 
will avoid the 

seasonal floods.  
I was fortunate 

enough to get a 
micro-loan to help 
me start my cattle 
farm. The only 
problem was finding 
water. The neighbors 
all had to hire well 
diggers who dug over 
150 meters before 
they could tap into 
water. As you can 
imagine, this is very 
expensive to do. All I 
had was $150.  

“Miracles, 
they do 
happen.” 

Aaleen



The well diggers came by 
my property and told me they 
would need to dig very deep to 
get water. I explained to them 
that I only had $150. They 
laughed and said the deepest 
they would dig would be 10 
meters, but that would be a 
waste of  my money.  I told 
them I would think about it 
and would call them later. 

That night I prayed hard. I 
did not know what to do. By 
morning I sensed that 
everything would be okay. I 
walked around my property in 
prayer and called the well 
diggers to come.  

Upon arrival, the diggers 
asked where I wanted them to 
dig. I closed my eyes, said 
another prayer, and my hand 
seemed to be moved to a 
specific spot on the ground. 
“Here,” I said.  

Five meters, 8 meters, now 
10 meters, and no water. The 
diggers must have felt sorry for 
me so they kept going. At 12 
meters, the water came! 
Everyone was speechless, but I 
jumped up for joy giving thanks 
to my father. He does hold the 
world in His hands. 

Beach 
near 
Sihan-
oukville



  

CAMBODIAMISSIONS 
2978 Shoreline Dr 
Salt Lake City, UT 84120 

moniraevans@gmail.com

Write to Us 
we’d love to tell you more 
“A farmer went out to sow his seed. As he was scattering the seed, some fell 
along the path and the birds came and ate it up. Some fell on rocky places, where 
it did not have much soil. It sprang up quickly because the soil was shallow. 
But when the sun came up the plants were scorched, and they withered because 
they had no root. Other seed feel among thorns, which grew up and choked the 
plants. Still other seed fell on good soil, where it produced a crop-a hundred, 
sixty or thirty times what was sown.”  

It is our joy to help spread the gospel to the nation of  
Cambodia. We can only give what God gives us, and that is His 
love and His word. We hope that these stories provide a glimpse of  
living the Kingdom now in Cambodia. It is an exciting place to be 
and a tremendous opportunity to be a part of. If  you or your 
mission team would like to hear more, please write us. May God 
bless you in your labor and may His love shine upon you and 
through you. Amen 
	 	 	 --Cambodia Missions Partnership
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