[image: image1.png]The Editor interviewed Mrs.
Maya and Mr. Chand Mulchandani,
(Chand and Maya, s they are affectionately
called by their friends), a leading couple in the CCR.
Excerpts from the intervie...

Dr. LM. - It is with great joy that I introduce
both of you to our readers. You were born in
staunch Hindu families; but now are practicing
Catholics and leaders in the renewal. It will be
interesting if you could briefly describe your
childhood and carly life.

Mr. Chand - T was born in Ajmer as the sixth
child of a large family of seven. My parents had
migrated from Pakistan in 1947, during the
partition. We were very poor, couldn't even afford
three meals a day. With hard work, my father
brought us up; he was a good baker; and gradually
became a well-known  businessman in
confectionery. 1 had my school and college
education in Ajmer.

Mrs. Maya - I was bom in Ajmer,in a very pious
Hindu family of Shiv bhakes. We never missed
fasting on Mondays; regular visits to mandirs and
upasna to Shivji etc.

Dr. LM. - Do you remember any special incident
of encounter with God in your childhood; or any
special experience of the hand of God in your lives?

Mrs. Maya and Mr. Chand Mulchandani

Mr. Chand - My father was a believer in God;
not necessarily in Hindu religion alone. He used
to make an annual pilgrimage to the ‘Bara Pir’of
Ajmer, the famous Muslim pilgrim centre. I used
t0 accompany him on these visits. We had great
faith in this Muslim saint in those days. My mother
has always been a staunch Hindu. During my
childhood, I have been saved by God on two
occasions; just by my simple prayer of supplication.
As a child of 14, I ventured into a flowing river
with my bicycle; and was almost swept away by the
current. Not knowing to swim, I would certainly
have drowned, but an unknown hand brought me
up. Again, many years later, when I was learning
o ride a scooter, I went and dashed against a bus;
the scooter was totally damaged, but I came out
without a seratch. Once again, an unknown hand
had saved me. Looking back, I realize that on both
occasions,it was the hand of God.

Dr. LM. - Mr. Chand, with your background of
Hindu birth and some devotion to Muslim saints,
how did you finally end up in the Catholic faith?

Mr. Chand- Actually, word of God came to my
brother Soni first. It was in March 1985 and he
was assisting my father in his business in Assam.
A sardarji (gyaniji) who was a scholar in Guru
Granth Sahib and The Bible met my brother and
talked to him about The Living God. My brother
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My Testimony
From: Chand Mulchandani To: Michael Prabhu Sent: Friday, October 19, 2007 8:02 PM Subject: My Testimony

Dear Brother Mike,

Thanks for your response and the desire to hear my testimony. I now enclose the same without zip; you can easily download and see. Another testimony I am writing is in progress and I am sending you the first part of it. Later I will send you the second part also. Please pray for me and my family.

May the Lord be with you always. Yours in Christ

Chand K. Mulchandani, "Krishan Bhawan", 52/11, Brahmpuri, Ajmer-305001, Rajasthan, INDIA
Tel. +91 145 2433296 – R, +91 145 2684204 – O, +91 9414709267 - M 
E-Mail: chandkm@gmail.com, chandmulchandani@yahoo.com 
The Beginning
I belong to a Sindhi community, staunch family of Mr. Kishanchand K. who migrated from Karachi, Sindh (now Pakistan) in 1948 and settled in Ajmer, Rajasthan. He was a famous baker and struggled hard to bring us up and went to Assam to make money and till now there is a bakery in Tinsukia (Assam), which is now run by my younger brother (now Catholic). We are 7 brothers and sisters, all married. One brother (younger) and sister are catholic now, with me and my family.

I begin with my younger brother Soni, who lives in Tinsukia. One of his friend was a Sikh who spoke first time about Jesus to him and when he believed and accepted Him as the Lord and Savior of his life and came to Ajmer and spoke to my sister Jyoti and me also, but I could not understand in the beginning, the Truth. But slowly and gradually as I listened his experience in the Lord and listening the talks through the audio tapes and the radio programs, the Word of God began to work in my life and I left smoking and later when my brother was going one evening to a local Brethren Assembly with my cousin, I expressed my desire to go with him. He gladly welcomed me and we went together to that protestant Brother, who preached us about Christ and I was convinced and my cousin too and we all accepted Jesus as our Lord and Savior, it was Saturday the 10th March, 1985. And after that my life and routine was never the same. I began to go for Sunday Service and left my old style of reading the novels, going to cinemas, watching TV, drinking liquor though occasionally I was taking, left it completely. 

I was just learning the Bible and in that search I went to another group of believers and ask for a copy of Bible, and that Brother welcomed me with a great smile and asked all about me. And as I told him about my faith and desire to follow Jesus, he told me something new about the healings and the baptism of the Holy Spirit and speaking in tongues. I was impressed about it and thought that these are the real Christians and I joined them on following Sunday. It was just 2 months after I accepted Jesus. Indeed I felt very good   and was regular for some two and a half years. Meanwhile I met that Brother who preached me for the first time, and he told me you are going to wrong place and they are speaking through satanic spirit and forced me to come to him again, but I was confused and thinking what is this Christianity, having one Bible and so many sects. My cousin was also offended and told me why you are going to a new church, will you change if you find another, and I told him maybe. And he was stumbled and quit Jesus and finally his life became miserable and there was divorce between them, he married 2nd time and still his life was even worst, and finally he died of heart attack a few years back.

And meanwhile my journey of faith continued with the so-called Pentecostals, because they called themselves superior than the Pentecostals claiming to produce the fruit of the Spirit together with the operation of the Gifts of the Spirit. Later I understood them and saw the Pharisees of Jesus’ time in them and was confused with their teachings, criticisms’ and false prophecies. Then one person belonging to an independent Christian group came in our house and told me to stop going anywhere and if I feel to go, I must go to some mainline churches like CNI [Church of North India] and Methodist. I asked him about the Catholic’s and he told me these are the real Christians, you can see the works they do, he quoted Mother Teresa and Pope John Paul II, but I refused to hear that because my mind was filled with so much misunderstandings and prejudices about Catholics that I didn’t want to see them at all, in my opinion they were worst than the idolaters of other religions. Finally I decided to remain at home and study word of God and pray.

The Turning point
It was in October, 1989 when there was a severe pain in my stomach and no medicine could cure me and I asked my wife to pray for me to pass peacefully from this world, by the time she was not believing in Jesus, though she accompanied me everyday in the morning and night while I pray with her. And on that day she prayed with a sincere and contrite heart to heal me and challenged God that she will also become a believer of Jesus Christ if her prayer is answered. And the Lord answered her prayer and a surgeon was called out of the way to see me and suggested of operation for appendicitis which was in the worst and burst stage after 4 days. Immediately we rushed to a Catholic hospital in the town and I surrendered myself in the hands of Jesus together with the doctor and the nursing staff. And that very night the operation was done successfully and I remain there for 10 days watching all the activities of the staff especially a nun who was looking after that newly post-operative ward and all the patients including me the least one. I was much impressed to see the fruit of the Spirit practically and thought that Bible says where there is love, there is God. There must be God amongst them, but why do I hate them, I questioned myself. For I was told that they worship Mary, they do not read Bible and the pope is the antichrist and so many other misunderstandings. With so many ifs and buts I was given there a book "Mahakte Suman" written by a famous writer John Baptist of Ajmer only, that book also left me impressed and force me to rethink my opinion about Catholic Church. And I came home with a desire to meet this man and a new hope in life.

Later after some 6 months I met this man of God and testify him all about myself, and he gave me so much love and concern, listened to me advised me and guided me a lot and helped me to come out from all my prejudices and misunderstandings about Catholic faith and prepared me rather to stand today. He expired a few years back. Meanwhile my elder sister Jyoti who became a believer happen to meet a nun in the local school and was impressed by her love and later became friend and became the source of inspiration for me to enter the Catholic Church, it was she who persuaded me to go to Sophia Chapel at least and not the church. And finally in 1990 it was the lent season when I with my wife Maya, entered the chapel for the first time and attended a mass. The homily was short and sweet, without any error or criticism, and there was no worship of Mary, no prayers in her name but through Jesus. This makes me first good impression and later as I attended the way of the cross, I understood the source of Love behind the curtain and really enjoyed the presence of God.

Still I was afraid to go to the main Catholic Church because I was afraid of the western culture. I kept going for 2 years till I recognized Jesus in the Eucharist and than I shared my desire to be baptized and we learned catechism and finally on 10th April, 1992 on the Easter Vigil itself we both were baptized, confirmed and taken marriage vows and received Jesus in the Eucharist. For me it was the beautiful day to receive Jesus in my heart and joined with His body to be one with Him.
From: Chand Mulchandani To: prabhu Sent: Saturday, June 16, 2012 10:54 PM

Subject: Re: YOUR TESTIMONY... URGENTLY NEEDED

Dear Brother,
I had just rescanned and reduced the size of my testimony published in Charisindia. Pl click on the link here below. I am also sending the link of PDF which is larger in size. I am not having enough time to write the second part of my testimony. I will try.
Testimony in Word
Testimony PDF
Testimony Small PDF
Rest is OK. PL pray for me 
Love
Chand
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[image: image2.png]and Easter services. Towards the end of the year,
we wanted to be Catholics by choice. We were
asked to wait, and received instructions over the
succeeding months. In 1992, we were baptized into
the Catholic faith of our own free will. We had to
wait two years because the parish priest wanted to
be sure of our intentions.

Dr. LM. - Your entry into Catholic Church is
really a process of growth and experience of Our
Lord. Could you briefly tell about your coming
into the renewal?

Mr. Chand - In 1993, a retreat was conducted in
our Church; I joined the group and it was a very
exciting experience. In 1994, we had another retreat
and in 1996, both of us went to Bilaspur and
participated in a growth retreat. I was really touched
by The Holy Spirit; received gift of tongues and
word of knowledge; my whole life was changed. I
was really convieted of sin and fruits of The Spirit
were visible in me.

Dr. LM. - What about your experience, Maya?

Mrs. Maya - On another occasion, we both went
for a retreat to Divine Retreat Centre, Muringoor.
I really saw Jesus during the retreat; not just a
passing image, but a very real vision. There was
one particular preaching session that I really
enjoyed, because the priest spoke such excellent
Punabi. After the talk, 1 commented about this to
Chand and was surprised to hear that he had not
understood a single word. 1 discovered that the
pricst had been preaching in Malayalam, and I had
heard the entire thing in my own language.

Our loving God enabled me to receive His
message, cutting across all barriers of language
and understanding. I was deeply touched by The
Spiri during the retreat.

Dr. LM. - No doub, both of you read and study
the Word of God carefully. Is there any special
passage in Seripture that has made a significant
impact on you?

Mr. Chand - One verse in The Bible that has been
a great source of revelation and consolation to me,
is Hebrews 5:8; “Although he was a Son, he learned
obedience through what he suffered.” This has
taught me that endurance of suffering s the route
t obedience of The Father’s will even Jesus had
t0 go through it. In carlier days, obedience had
always been a bit difficult for me; but through
whatever suffering The Lord has allowed me to go
through, T have come closer and closer to obeying
His will

Dr. L.M. - Both of you have had such wonderful
experience of Our Lord in your lives. Definitely you
are chosen instruments in His hands. What are your
future plans?

Mr. Chand- Both of us want to lead a lfe together
for Jesus. I spend some time preaching the Word of
God and Maya is active i fe movement. Our
aim is just to do His will and to be always available
for His work. As the words of a famous song go,
“To be captivated and fully possessed by Christ is
my heart’s sole desire and longing, and so I keep
praying: Lord let me fall in love with You.” W




[image: image3.png]attended a retreat of Br Dhinakaran and was
touched by The Holy Spirit. His life was
transformed. T used to laugh at him, convinced
that he was undergoing some psychological
problem. However, his excitement and way of
gradually made an impression on me. I started
listening to Br. Dhinakaran’s cassettes, along with
my cousin. Soon thereafter, both of us had an
opportunity to visit the ‘Belivers’ Assembly’
service. The sermon on forgiveness and salvation
‘made an impact on me and on that day, I accepted
The Lord Jesus as my personal Saviour. My life
changed a lot; I gave up watching movies,
smoking, drinking and many other sinful habits. 1
was a regular member of this church for almost
two years. During this period, some friends took
me to Pentecostal church and I was with them for
another two years.

At this point,
my marriage was
fixed with a
beautiful Hindu
girl 1 liked her and
agreed. My friends
at the Pentecostal
church objected to
‘my marriage with a
non-believer.
However, 1 decided
to go ahead with
the wedding; all
preparations were
made and invitation cards distributed. Just a few
days before the ceremony, the girl suddenly died
of brain hemorrhage. This was a great setback. I
was confused, afraid, totally upset and stopped
going to that Church. T was reminded of 2 Cor 6:
5.10, 14-18 and from then on decided to obey The
Lord in everything. I myself stared praying and
got the message to be a man of God (ITim 5 : 8).
T was released from fear and told my parents to
decide about my marriage as per their desire. In
1987, 1 was married to Maya, as per my parents’
wis

Dr. LM. - At this point, I would like to ask Maya
t0 narrate her experience and encounter with God.

Mrs. Maya- Immediately after marriage into a
traditional Hindu family, I found my husband, a

charisindia

believer in Jesus and spending much time with
‘The Bible. My mother-in-law and I determined
to reconvert my husband and prayed to all gods;
but to no avail. He went on with his Bible study
and accepted only Jesus as his Saviour. Days went
on in this way.

In October 1989, something terrible happened.
Chand became sick suddenly with severe abdominal
pain. Doctor was brought and treatment started.
He continued in pain for 4 days. He was quite
miserable and I could not bear to sce his pain.
The statue of Jesus was in our bedroom. In
desperation, I sort of bargained with Him that if
He cured Chand, I would believe in Him. Just at
that moment, the doctor came in with another
surgeon of St. Francis Hospital (a famous
hospital  in
Ajmer run by
the Mission

Sisters  of
Ajmer);  who
decided to
operate  on
Chand

immediately.
He was shifted
to the hospital
and operated
upon. Although
1 was aware that
Chand had been
very ill, only
later did I realize that delay of a few more hours
would have endangered Chand's life. Over the
next few days, 1 did experience the warmth of
Jesus® love directly as well as through His
people, mainly through the sisters at the
hospital. This experience was a turning point
for me. My whole outlook towards Christianity
started undergoing a tremendous change. Thus,
while Chand was getting healed of hi
myself underwent mental and emotional healing.

Mr. Chand - We decided to go to a Catholic
Church, something I had been taught to despise
by my Christian friends. On Palm Sunday 1990,
we happened to enter a Catholic Church for the
first time. Both of us enjoyed the service,
especially the sermon. We attended the Holy Week
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