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‘Quand il me prend dans ses bras
Il me parle tout bas
Je vois la vie en rose’

Edith Piaf - La Vie En Rose





rose-tinted glasses pl (plural only)

An optimistic perception of something; 
a positive opinion; seeing something in a positive way, 
often thinking of it as better than it actually is.



lots of love,

Here in Kairos Works, all of us love stories. Love stories in 
particular. The ones that will put a smile on our faces.  

Why?

Well, we’ll always remember the first time we fell in 
love. The butterflies in our belly, the warm blush on our 
cheeks, the loud beating of our heart. Those were the 
times when everything seemed beautiful, seeing the 
world through rose-colored glasses.

We always feel that we are the luckiest team in the world 
for having this job, helping couples in love preparing for 
their wedding day, and listening to the happy stories of 
their relationships is one of the best parts of it.

So here we would like to share with you their happy 
stories through this magazine. Stories about life behind 
the rose-colored glasses. We hope that their stories will 
have the same effect on you as they did to us.

Elvin - Editor In Chief

BEHIND THE ROSE-TINTED GLASS
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Some people say that they are way too different 
to be together.  That they won’t last long. That their 

relationship is filled with nothing but arguments. 
Even the ones in such relationship often think that 
their loved ones might not exactly be their type.

But here, we have 3 stories that prove them 
otherwise. 3 couples with characters so different, 
yet here they are, telling the wonderful stories of 

their relationship.

Well then again, maybe the differences are what 
make them so strong together.
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THE AWKWARD
LEGO BLOCKS

words by Irene Limanto

story of Cliff & Julia

photos by Amel Leo



To some people, first impressions stick.
To others, they’re merely a FIRST impression.

 

Julia was introduced to Cliff in Ikkousha by a mutual friend 
(which was their matchmaker by proxy).Cliff and Julia was 

no different. Awkward first date. 
 
The classic. The movie theater~
 
No. It’s not what you think. Cliff didn’t pretend to yawn and 
wrap his arms around Julia. It’s a tad more awkward than 
that. They were going to watch the movie Habibi Ainun with 
another friend. Unfortunately, the theater was packed that 
day, so they had to sit separate! On their first date!

‘At first, he was totally not my type. My type of guy is tall, 
tanned, and has a little bit of edge on his appearance. But I got 
guy who’s pale-white, petite for a guy’s size, and a baby face.’
 
But all first impressions aside, they clicked in every way like 
lego blocks, which happens to be one of their favorites by the 
way. And that’s all that matters!













“they clicked in 
every way like 
lego blocks.”















THE MAGNET
COUPLE

words by Artha the

story of Jonni & Fanny

photos by Artha The



If there is anything that I have to tell you about this amazing 
couple, is that they remind me about how magnets work.

Jonni and Fanny are like the positive 
and negative poles of a magnet, so 

different but they always attract each 
other, or stuck in some ways. 
 
Jonni is a person of silence. Just being 
with him makes you feel the breeze at 
the top of the mountain of Tibet. So 
quite, calm, serene, without a word. 
Everything will be so...... so.... quiet. :D

Fanny, on the other hand, she’s like 
a beach in the Summer, filled with 
music, joy, sports and sweat, dogs 
barking, and the laughter of people 
playing frisbee. 
 
But this is why I love them so much, 
they’re just perfect as a couple! Like 
a harp and a drum, a drizzle and a 
typhoon, a ballet and a Rock & Roll, 
a smile and a laughter, a bass and a 
soprano, etc. You know what I mean. 
And that’s them! Everything is just so 
different but what a perfect harmony!
 
What makes me wonder is how 
could they fall for each other? How 
can these two people find a balance 

in their hearts? Every person always 
tries to find an equivalence right? 
From the very beginning, harmony is 
made by different qualities. You need 
someone to cheer you up when you 
cry. You need someone who wants to 
walk with you when you are tired to 
run. You need someone to make you 
fly when your feet are stuck on the 
ground, and you need someone to 
take you back down to earth when 
you fly too high. 
 
So they find these differences quite 
interesting and made the curious 
about each other, just like when 
Adam met Eve for the first time, 
Prince Charming met Cinderella, Jack 
Dawson met Rose Dewitt Bukater, 
Ron met Hermione and so on and 
so forth.
 
So I know in a relationship, most of 
the times, people search for things 
in common to make sure that 
everything will work properly. But 
time had proven that differences 
make relationship stronger.









“everything 
is just so 

different but 
what a perfect 

harmony!”



















LOVE
UNDERSTANDS 
THE UNSPOKEN

words by Artha the

story of Peter & Resy

photos by Artha The



Love speaks with different languages. It understands the 
unspoken. It knows what floats inside our mind. It sees what’s 
hidden behind the wall and can feel the deepest feeling in the 

corner of the heart.

We commonly say everything 
that must be spoken out loud, 

so we can understand all the feelings 
we have and the attentions we 
bring. We are not God who can see 
through the hearts. But love, itself, is 
the language of God. When you’re 
deeply in love, silence speaks louder 
than words.

This is the message that I got from 
Peter and Resy. When we assisted 
them through their engagement 
and wedding preparations, I noticed 
what a fun couple they are! Resy is 
the typical calm and sweet girl and 
Peter is a really playful guy and very 
unique. I must say, when I first met 
Peter, he was never serious about 
anything most of the times, and 
most of our conversations were all 
jokes and more jokes. I’m that kind 
of person too, so I can relate :D. But 
compared to the calmer and sweet 

Resy, sometimes I wonder how this 
unique combination works. This was 
still a mystery until we photographed 
their prewedding in a tropical island 
of Nusa Penida, Bali.

So during our break time, I asked 
Resy about this, and about how fun 
their relationship is as Peter can 
make her feel happy everyday with 
the unlimited amount of jokes he 
tells every single minute. But Resy 
answered me with a more heartfelt 
answer. She said, “I am not only happy 
when we’re together, I feel special 
as well. I know most of the time, he 
can be such a joker and can never 
be serious. But every time I have a 
problem, he can turn serious and 
becomes extremely caring. He is the 
only person that can calm me down 
and make me forget about all my 
problems.







I remember one thing. I once had problem with someone, 
and it made me very angry and crazy. Peter called me on the 
phone to calm me down. Meanwhile, he was in Moscow, and 
he could care less about the high international call rates and 
called me until his phone ran out of battery. This is why he 
always wins my heart. You know, the world is so much better 
these days, and there are lots of people or places that can 
make you feel really happy, but this man, he can make me feel 
happy and special at the same time.”

When I heard that answer, I suddenly got the point. Love 
speaks in different languages. It understands the unspoken. 
It knows what floats inside our mind. It sees what’s hidden 
behind the walls and can feel the deepest feeling in the corner 
of the heart. And this is the only language God speaks through 
us, His beloved creature.



















“...but this man, 
he can make me 
feel happy and 
special at the 
same time.”







COOKING
FOR TWO

recipes by Kyle & Irene

story of Kyle & Irene

photos by Artha The

illustration by Elvin Fye









2 cups milk of choice
1 black teabag
1 tsp ginger
1/2 tsp cinnamon
1/2 tsp sugar
1/8 tsp cardamom
1/8 tsp nutmeg
A dash allspice
A dash cloves
1 tbs honey (optional)

Homemade Chai Latte

1. Heat milk and teabag in a pot.
2. When it comes to a simmer, 
add the rest of the ingredients 
(except honey), and let the tea 
brew for a few minutes.

3. Stir in 1 tbs honey and pour 
it into your favorite mug.







1. Cream together butter 
and sugar. Add in vanilla 
extract, and salt.

Pancakes

Ingredients 
1 tbsp butter (softened)
3 tbsp sugar (preferably raw and or 
vanilla)
1 egg 
1 tsp vanilla extract 
3/4 cup buttermilk
1/4 tsp salt 
1 tsp baking powder
1/2 tsp baking soda 
3/4 cup flour  

2. Whisk in 
one egg until 
combined 

3. Whisk in the 
buttermilk. Set aside.



4. Mix in flour, baking 
powder, and baking 
soda mix together in a 
separate bowl. 

5. Add dry ingredients 
to the wet mix until 
combined and just 
smooth. Don’t over mix.

6. Preheat griddle on 
medium heat. Pour about 
1/4 cup of batter. Cook until 
bubbles form on the top 
of the dough, flip. Continue 
cooking for 1 - 2 minutes.







2. Cream the butter and sugar 
together until pale, then beat in 
the egg and vanilla. In another 
bowl, combine the flour, baking 
powder, and salt. Add the dry 
ingredients to the butter and 
eggs, and mix gently but surely. 
Form into a fat disk, wrap in 
plastic wrap, and let rest in the 
refrigerator for at least 1 hour.

6 tablespoons soft unsalted 
butter
1/2 cup sugar
1 large egg
1/2 teaspoon pure vanilla 
extract
1 1/2 cups all-purpose flour
1/2 teaspoon baking powder
1/2 teaspoon salt

Sugar Cookies

1. Preheat the oven to 350o F



4. Bake for 8 to 12 minutes. When 
they’re ready expect them to be 
tinged a pronounced gold around the 
edges.

3. Sprinkle a suitable surface with 
flour, place disk of dough on it, and 
sprinkle a little more flour on top of 
that. Then roll it out to a thickness 
of about 1/4-inch. Place cookies on 
lined baking sheets.







1 cup all purpose flour
1 cup sugar
2 tsp baking powder
1/4 tsp salt
1/2 cup butter, melted
1/2 cup cocoa powder
1/2 cup milk
1 tsp vanilla extract
1 1/2 cup hot water

Self Saucing Chocolate Cake

1. Mix the flour, 1/2 
cup sugar, baking 
powder, and salt

2. Mix 1/4 cup cocoa 
powder into the 
melted butter

3. Add the butter mix 
into the dry ingredients, 
along with milk and 
vanilla extract

4. Mix well with 
a fork

5. Pour batter into 
deep dish baking 
tray (pyrex does 
just fine)

6. Combine the remaning 1/2 cup sugar 
with 1/4 cup cocoa powder, and sprinkle 
over batter

7. Carefully pour the hot water all over the 
batter ; DO NOT STIR

8. Bake in a preheated oven, 180oC for 
40-45 mins















Dear Newly-Wedded-Husband,

The last time I wrote to you, we were on opposite ends of the world, waiting for the news of when 
we would we see each other again. Today, I am writing to you, as you are standing right in front 
of me getting ready for work?

It all started with a random chitchat and a soft-baked chocolate chip cookie. Which led to eight 
years of roller coaster rides. With tons of airport hello hugs and goodbye kisses.

Seconds before our first time being apart, which was kind of right after our first anniversary, 
with a river of tears streaming down my eyes, I asked you what would happen to our 
relationship. What would we do. You stared deep into my eyes. So very calmly you replied,
“I will wait for you. For as long as I have to.”

“Ha! Yea right!” a laughter from pessimistic voice inside my head. “That’s what they all say.”

Funny, how life works. I used to vow to myself that I would never get involved in a long-
distance relationship. It’s such a challenge, It’s a ton of work. It’ll never last. And so on and so 
on. I guess never say never, huh?

Two years went by. And we were still, miles apart. Everyday I tried to convince myself that it 
would all be over soon. It was one of the most heart crushing moments in my life to not know 
when I would be seeing you again. But you, so very bravely and selflessly, flew halfway around 
the world, not thinking about whether it was your first plane ride and the fact that you suffered 
from panic disorder

Though we haven’t really seen each other that much, eight years’ worth of story is a lot of story 
to tell. And I can’t possibly retell it in a single letter. If I do, it’ll be miles and miles of pages 
long. But I guess what I’m trying to say in this letter is thank you! Thank you for believing and 
trusting in me for all these years.

Thank you for accepting my odd self. I know that I can be a handful or two at times, but 
regardless, you’re still there for me in my biggest laughter and my heaviest teardrops. Thank you 
for making me believe that love conquers all, even at times when it seemed like all odds were 
against us. Most of all, thank you for being who you are. You are still that sweet selfless man that 
I met eight years ago. All the little things you do just to crack a little smile on my face.

I thank God everyday for blessing me with a man like you. Thank you for waiting for me for 
YEARS, and making it possible!

Dear Newly-Wedded-Husband, I can’t promise that things will get easier. But I can promise you 
that I’ll be there by your side. I will love you when the goings get tough, hold you when you feel 
like you’re not enough, and give you everything I have. I promise to be your travel companion, 
and your partner in the kitchen.

And now, we will have no more goodbyes. Just goodnights.

 

Love,
Your newly wedded wife









COMPROMISE

words by Nelly

story of Yohan & Nelly

photos by Amel Leo



I once believed in one love, once, for a lifetime. So I wanted 
to only date once in my life and get married. Unfortunately, 
I wasn’t that lucky. In reality, creating love is not that easy. It 

seemed like I was so naive back then.

I once believed in one love, once, 
for a lifetime. So I wanted to only 

date once in my life and get married. 
Unfortunately, I wasn’t that lucky. In 
reality, creating love is not that easy. It 
seemed like I was so naive back then.

Being broken hearted by one love to 
another have taught me that there 
won’t be anyone who will match with 
us 100%. Thinking back lately, there is 
nothing that I regret from every re-
lationship that I have been through. I 
have been molded and I have learned 
about humility and duty with every 
relationship I’ve ever been through.

The first time I met Yohan, he was 
a new comer at the church. We ex-
changed hellos, introduced ourselves 
and became friends. I was in a rela-
tionship at that time, so there’s no 
way that I would think towards the 
line of a serious relationship.

Looking from my relationship histo-
ry, I won’t fall in love with somebody 
that I just meet. Everything starts 
with years and years of friendship. 
And maybe you’ll fall in love in the 
midst of your friendship journey and 
that takes years.

In the beginning of getting to know 
someone, I think everyone’s packages 
appears to be good. It’s always been a 
homework for me to search for flaws 
in someone who will be my partner. 
When I’ve decided to date someone, 
I’ve always wanted to know more 
about them. How terrible is it when 
you’re in a bad mood and when you 
have a different opinion than me? 
That curiosity that I’m trying to look 
for is not to make fun of them, but to 
know how far can I accept their flaws.

To me, love is when i see their flaws 
and I still choose to love them. Of 











course we will accept their strengths, even more, we’re proud 
of them. But what happens when you discover their flaws? 
Furthermore, when they have different opinions, then what 
happens? Demanding changes will happen. The demander is 
stressed out, the demanded is stressed out as well. Fight after 
fight, nothing is resolved. Then… a breakup? Find another, a 
more perfect one? There will be none! So we learn to accept 
their strengths, flaws, everything. The whole package.

A lot of people say, after marriage, you’ll be surprised that 
their flaws will only start emerging. Because a lot of people 
have warned us and told us their stories, of course we learn 
to be better and be prepared for the worse.

A moment that I’ll never forget is when we just started dating 







and I went to Yohan’s house. After a while, Yohan offered me 
some food.

Y: Are you hungry? There are breads on the table. Just take them.

I immediately ran to the kitchen and looked for the bread.

Me: They’re not here.

Y: Really? They’re there between the plastic bags.

I told him once again that it wasn’t there. 

Hr came immediately and said while pointing towards the plastic 
bags, “What’s this?”

Me: Well yeah bread.



Y: Alright then eat it.

Me: But it’s not a whole bread (in my heart I was saying, “The 
breads have been torn and there are bite marks, and you offered 
them to me? When I said there aren’t any breads it was because 
there are no whole ones that I can take to eat).

Y: Well it’s ok. Just try all of them.

Me: That’s ok. Thank you. Maybe later (I was talking with a smile, 
but in my heart I was saying, “OMG! What a disgusting boy! Un-
hygienic! Help!!)

Lately, I’ve been seeing the culture of his family. Sharing. What 







they were trying to do tearing some 
pieces off the breads was so that the 
other family members have the op-
portunity to try them as well. For ex-
ample, when buying bread, they’ll buy 
10 different types of bread and every 
family member can try everything. As 
for my family, we’ll just buy enough 
for everyone. We can only choose 
one and you can’t be greedy, give the 
remaining whole breads to the other 
family members.

It’s still considered sharing. There’s no 
right or wrong. We talked about this 
together and came up with a con-
clusion. We can still share. You can 
buy plenty if you want everyone to 
sample them all. But cut them first, 
ok? With a knife.So you can still share 
and you won’t feel disgusted. And 
they can try them all together even 
at the same time.

That was one of our dating experi-
ences. If there’s something that you 
don’t agree with, we’ll find a win-win 
solution. We have to find a way to 
make it work.

A lot of the times, we are products 
of our own family with our own tra-
ditions. We learn to not blame and 
demand. We’ll make a new tradition 
for the family that we’ll build.

It’s not an easy thing to do. But we’re 
all humans who still have imperfec-
tions and flaws. Even until today, we 
are still learning. We depend on God, 
a lot.

When we were still dating, to us, it 
was the time to open our eyes wide 
to get to know our future part-
ner. Don’t only be engulfed by their 
strengths. Find out about their flaws. 
Are we ready to accept their flaws? 
Can we tolerate them forever?

When our vows have been said, it’s 
time to close your eyes and accept 
them for who they are, completed by 
their strengths and flaws. Close our 
eyes from looking at their mistakes 
and flaws. Just remember their kind-
ness and positive aspects

~Nelly







LOVE IS NOT ALL 
ABOUT GIVING

words by Artha The

story of Young & Feby

photos by Artha The



Young & Feby, I met this interesting 
couple when we captured their best 
friend’s wedding in Bali, where Feby 
was one of the bridesmaids. After 
that, we shared many things, especially 
when we did their prewedding 
session in Melbourne, they told us 
about how love touched them in an 
amazing way. 
 
They worked in the same company in 
Singapore, where Young realize that 
Feby is a very special girl. Although 
Feby was raised in a different culture 
that he commonly knew, but Feby is a 
very hardworking person. She can be 
childish sometimes but Young found 
her to be very interesting.  
 
And also Feby, she found that Young 
is a typical of man that she always 
wanted for her life partner. Mature, 
caring, hardworking, and a man who 
has a clear purpose of his life. And 
along with all the pluses, they have a 

same hobby, they love travelling (and 
eating, not to mention) ;). No wonder, 
whenever they have spare time 
amidst their business, they will grab 
fast their bags and go somewhere.
 
Somewhere during our conversation, 
as they shared their stories, I said to 
them how lucky they are to have 
each other as a company. But they 
just looked at each other an smiled 
to me. They told me, along with the 
wonderful things they love about 
each other, and along with the things 
they shared in common, there are 
also times when things get rough in 
their relationship. There are so many 
things that feels like doesn’t fit at 
all, the more they know each other 
deeper, the more they complaints 
about their differences. And there 
was a time when they nearly gave up, 
and thought that their relationship 
was not going to work.
 

Love is addictive, yes it is. When we are falling in love, we enter a 
new dimension of world where life keeps amuse us with a new 
habit to give, and to care. And this is the time when we feel we 
don’t lose anything at all even though we giving out so much. 

 



















And this is the key that they want to share with us. It is true, 
Love give you a beautiful power of giving, when you love 
someone you start to give whatever you can to make sure the 
happiness of the person you love. But sometimes we forget 
that love is not all about giving, but also about accepting. We 
must accept the differences and all the things that are not so 
ourselves, the things that we think are very strange and make 
us want to say “Arrrghhh”. But when we start to accept each 
other, this is actually the time when we minimize our “me” 
and let love grow even stronger.









“...sometimes we 
forget that love 
is not all about 
giving, but also 

about accepting”





GOD KNOWS
AND PROVIDED

words by Karina

story of Michael & Karina

photos by Artha The



People often wonder, how do you know for sure that you have 
made the right decision, that he is truly the one meant for you? 
That is a difficult question to answer but I am one of the lucky 

ones to know for sure that my life partner is truly the ONE 
because our wedding day is filled with miracles and that’s how 
we are sure that we are meant for each other because God’s 

favor was upon us.

Both Mike and I fell in love with 
Bali and its natural beauty. We even 
had our pre wedding pictures taken 
in Bali. An intimate outdoor Bali 
wedding filled with our dearest 
friends and families truly was 
our dream wedding. However, a 
beautiful outdoor wedding doesn’t 
come without caveats. During our 
wedding planning, we even moved 
our wedding date because we were 
worried about the rain.

We moved it to end of May, hoping 
that by then there will be no more 
rain and bad weathers. Then on H-1 
it was raining so bad in the morning 
and afternoon that we couldn’t do 
rehearsal at the wedding location. 
However, in the evening God made 
the sky so clear and beautiful just in 
time for our H-1 photo and video 
session. Our photos and video 
turned out to be so beautiful! That 
was miracle number 1.

On that day too, our Pastor from 
Jakarta suddenly called us and asked 
us to move the Holy Matrimony 
schedule earlier because she needed 
to be back to Jakarta to attend 
another wedding. We were surprised 
and confused on how to change 
the itinerary schedule on such a last 
minute basis but we believe that it is 
never wrong to do the right thing, so 
we managed to try to accommodate 
for the change in schedule.

Because H-1 weather was so bad, we 
checked the weather forecast and it 
was said that there was going to be 
a thunderstorm the whole day from 
morning to night during the wedding 
date. WO informed us that we will 
need to decide whether we want to 
use the ballroom as backup or stick 
to outdoor with risk of rain. If we 
don’t decide quickly, there will not be 
enough time to move the décor to 
the ballroom. And if it was going to 









rain from morning, the decor team 
also won’t be able to work and finish 
the decor.

And then later on at 11 pm, when 
my family was praying for tomorrow 
we realized that the villa was flooded 
! There was a heavy thunderstorm 
that night and both of Mike and my 
villa was flooded because the rain 
was too big. My sister’s dress got wet 
due to the flooding. Then at 2 am, my 
family was evacuated to another villa. 
When most bride-to- be would have 
had their beauty sleep, I had to bring 
my bags and moved to a new room.

Still ,we didn’t lose hope. Some people 
suggested us to use rain stopper 
which is a common practice for most 
Bali wedding but Mike and I refused. 
I wouldn’t lie that I was tempted at 
some point because I was too scared 
that it would rain, but I stick to my 
firm faith because I believe my God 

is more powerful than anything on 
earth.

I woke up on my wedding date the 
next day at 6am, then sit alone at a 
gazebo outside the villa overlooking 
the ocean. There was a giant dark 
cloud above and as I pray at the 
gazebo, I was watching the dark 
cloud moved toward the ocean. With 
my own eyes, I watched my God at 
work. He moved the rain away. That 
morning while I was watching the 
cloud, it was still raining. But at around 
7 am when it was time to start make 
up and everything, God had moved 
all the dark clouds away. The sky was 
truly clear and beautiful. And that was 
miracle number 2.

But the problem didn’t end there .. 
when my bridesmaid and make up 
artists wanted to enter the resort, 
there was a fire at Ayana main gate 
and they couldn’t enter the vicinity 







until the fire was cleared. The 
schedule got delayed, which is bad 
because we had wanted to move the 
wedding earlier so that our Pastor 
can reach Jakarta that night. But we 
are still thankful that everyone was 
safe and after all, which bride can tell 
people that there was both fire and 
flood during her wedding day ?

The entire day was clear and 
beautiful, perfect weather for taking 
photos and video. But it was rather 
hot and we were worried that it 
will be too hot for the guests during 
Holy Matrimony especially because 
we moved it earlier. Then at around 
4pm, just before the Holy Matrimony, 
the sky turned cloudy. At first I was a 
bit scared because by then, there was 
no time to move the reception to 
the ballroom anymore. We couldn’t 
move the food buffet, let alone the 
decor.

However, it was perfect weather for 
Holy Matrimony! The cloud kept the 
heat and direct sun away yet it didn’t 
rained. There were cool breeze too 
and it was very comfortable for us 
and the wedding guests.

Throughout the wedding planning 
process, one of the most arguable 
part of our wedding was the timing of 
the Holy Matrimony. Most people say 
that having it at 4.30pm will be too 
hot yet we moved it to even earlier 
and we wanted a proper celebration 
of love because we believe Holy 
Matrimony is truly the essence of the 
wedding because it was the moment 
when we will blessed and united as 
one so we didn’t want to cut the 
session shorter. As selfish human, we 
neither want rain nor hot sun. But 
God knows and provided us with 
what is best for us, beyond our mind 
and expectation. And after that, until 



the reception party was done at 10pm miraculously there 
was not a single rain. That was miracle number 3.

After the party was over, I contacted my Pastor and was 
informed that my Pastor managed to get a last minute ticket 
back to Jakarta at the airport. She flew back that night from 
Bali and still managed to attend another wedding at Mulia 
Jakarta in good time. And that was miracle number 4.

I am so thankful that I have an almighty God who is also a 
Father that loves me. His name is Jesus Christ. Thinking back 
to that day, wedding day is just a few hours celebration. Yes, 
we want it to be perfect because it is a once in a lifetime 
chance and the pretty photos will look nice hanging in our 
new home. But having God’s presence on the day that we got 
united as one is more important and I can’t be more thankful 
to God for the miracles that He performed.















NUMEROUS 
POSSIBILITIES TO 

TASTE LOVE

words by Amel Leo

story of Eko & Medi

photos by Amel Leo









God is great in anything, including planning small surprises 
in our lives and providing us with a true blessing called love. 

We may easily think that it is not a good time, or even a good 
place to fall in love, but if He provided it for us, it means that 

everything is and will be good.

For Eko & Medi, maybe they thought that their first meeting 
was in a condition that they’ve never expected before. Maybe 
the timing was not perfect, or maybe it was just not the place 
where you would expect love. But from the beginning Eko 
knew very well that Medi is the answer from heaven for each 
of his prayer. They let their hearts stand before their minds, 
and the spark they felt at first sight led them to the taste love.

Love is everywhere. We may just find it right in a corner or 
in a place that we’ve never thought of before. Just follow the 
gentle voice that speaks to our heart, because if we open our 
eyes and heart, we will find numerous possibilities to taste 
love.

















“From the beginning Eko knew very 
well that Medi is the answer from 
heaven for each of his prayer.”





GOD TOLD ME
TO PURSUE YOU

words by Kevin & Angelene

story of Kevin & Angelene

photos by Klaus Khan





“I never told you this before, but although I was not a strong 
Christian at that time. God told me to pursue you. 

I was sitting in church at JLCC, and instead of thinking about 
God, I was thinking about you. And at that moment, pastor 
Paul said the most bizarre thing that you would ever hear in 
sermon in front of thousand people, ‘If you like the girl, then 
go for it! 

When we went through challenging times in the beginning, 
I felt a strong nudge from the Holy Spirit to persevere, that 
there will be a reason for us to be together... And later the 
greatest of all miracles, I heard from God, you heard from 
God, and with God’s grace upon our lives, we heard the 
calling to press reset on ourselves as individuals, and on our 
relationship, to be in his ways. And we never turned back.”

Kevin







“Today is the day that I’ve waited for my entire life. And I want 
to thank you for pursuing the heart of God in order to find me.”

“God know the time, just like how he has crafted the day we 
met at the sushi restaurant.”

“Kevin, for where you go, I will go. Where you stay I will stay. 
Until death do us part. I promise to forgive the times when 
you get on my nerves, laugh, and cherish the present moments 
with you. And hang on to hope for the future ahead of us.”

Angelene























ONE HUNDRED
ROSES

words by Gita Lesmana

story of Ramli & Ayu

photos by Klaus Khan





Time is the biggest teacher, also the greatest proof in human 
life. Only time could test something and tell its purity. Because 
most of the times, something fake would fall out in the middle.

Ramli and Ayu met in their high school exams, they saw each 
other a lot, and they started to chat on the phone. Not much 
time needed, they decided to grow a relationship and Ayu was 
very happy with that. She had a serious lovestruck with Ramli. 
But the sweet relationship only lasted for 3 months. Ayu and 
Ramli never talked to each other since. Ayu felt that there was 
something hollow in her heart, knowing she still had strong 
feelings towards that guy, but the fact was Ramli didn’t care 
at all. Ayu tried to move on, it was even harder since Ramli’s 
mother sometimes still showed some love to Ayu.

When they graduated from high school, Ayu heard a news 
that Ramli would go to China to pursue college. Ayu felt that 
hollowness inside her heart again as she knew that Ramli 
would go further than before. She claimed to herself that 
this was the time to really move on and open her heart to 
another man. She did it.

Three years went by… Ayu still somehow kept memories 
about Ramli deep inside her heart even though she had 
another boyfriend to love. Every day was ordinary for Ayu - 



she lived her life as usual and never expected anything from 
anyone. Till one day..

September 2013. One fine day, Ramli’s sibling chatted with 
Ayu in the middle of an unknown situation. Then Ayu made 
the courage to ask for Ramli’s number - and she contacted 
him. Ramli changed a lot, he is now wiser and be more mature. 
But Ayu didn’t really pursue him seriously since she already 
had a boyfriend.

Day after day, they kept chatting with one another and finally 
Ayu surrendered. She couldn’t hide her feelings no more, and 
she felt guilty towards her current boyfriend. So Ayu broke 
the relationship and strenghtened her mind to follow her 
heart. She chose Ramli.

But Ayu is a smart woman, she wanted Ramli to proof his love 
by asking him to bring 100 pieces of roses with five different 
colors. Guess what, he did it! Now Ayu knows why after all of 
these years she couldn’t really love another man. Ramli was 
always the reason.

“Ramli teaches me what true love is, and dealing with broken 
heart. With him, I’ve already gone through so many seasons. 
But whatever is going on, I know that he is the one for me.” 
Ayu.





















a good love story is inspiring...

a true  life one wi make a difference...

& yours is absolutely worth sharing!


