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Goodbye, Chong Yi 
 
   As we wind up our final exams, something else is 
coming to its end:  our life and work in the river city of 
Chongqing. 
 
   After five good years at Chongqing Medical 
University (“Chong Yi,” in abbreviated Mandarin), we 
will soon be moving to a different city and university. 
 
   Our departure from Chongqing will bring to an end 
Mennonite Partners in China’s continuous presence 
here ever since the mid-1980s, when it first sent 
teachers to assist with the Advanced English Program 
for doctors and university teachers.  
Mennonite teachers, most recently Phil, 
have been the mainstays of that 
program since its beginning. 
 
   To Dazhou.  We will move to Dazhou, 
a smaller city about three hours north of 
Chongqing, where we will take up our 
new assignment teaching English at 
Sichuan University of Arts and Science.   
 
   One reason for our move is that the 
present MPC teacher in Dazhou is 
terminating her assignment early due to 
health problems.  MPC had promised to 
provide teachers to S.U.A.S. next year, 
and asked us to step in. 
 
   A larger reason for the move is MPC’s  
reprioritizing of the schools in which it 
places teachers.  With the recent steep 
decline in MPC volunteers—there were  

 
 
over 30 teachers in China when we arrived in 2004, 
but only 12 today—priority is now being given to 
schools that are smaller, offer teacher training, and 
are a bit more out-of-the-way.   
 
   Large, well-known schools like Chong Yi attract 
foreign teachers more easily than less-prestigious 
and more remote universities like S.U.A.S in Dazhou. 
 
   A third reason for the move is because Mennonite 
Church Canada, our supporting agency, would like to 
begin a service program for young adults in China, 
and Julie would provide leadership.  Dazhou offers a 
favorable location. 
  (continued on next page) 
 

 

            The Chong Yi campus, blanketed by Chongqing's ever-present haze. 



Goodbye, Chong Yi 
                   (continued) 

 
   What we’ll miss.  We will miss the variety of 
students that Chong Yi has allowed us to 
teach—not only adult doctors and teachers, but 
undergraduates and Masters degree students 
too. 
 
   We will also miss the easy access to medical 
services, since Chong Yi is connected with a 
large hospital.  Phil’s students have been able  
many times to help us cut through the rather   
daunting bureaucracy and language barriers of 
getting health care when we need it. 
 
   We will miss some good friends we have  
made here.   
 
   And we’ll also miss the “chink-chink” din of 
construction crews all around.  And peering  
through the pollution haze.  And the city’s  
efficient monorail.  And certain supermarkets.  
And the “bang bang men” trudging the steep 
streets with heavy loads.  And a curriculum 
that allowed us to challenge students to think 
about health, life and value issues. 
 
   Looking forward.  But we’re looking 
forward to Dazhou.  We’ve wanted  

to experience life in a smaller 
Chinese city sometime, and to 
teach in a university where 
teachers are trained and 
English is a more integral part 
of the curriculum. 
 
   Also, the smaller church in 
Dazhou might allow us to do 
things that we’ve not been able 
to do in our large Chongqing 
church, such as occasional 
teaching.   
 
   So after Chinese language 
study in Chengdu in August, 
we will leave the river city to 
begin a new chapter of our life 
in China in the mountain city of 
Dazhou.  Stay tuned! 

        Phil & Julie BenderPhil & Julie BenderPhil & Julie BenderPhil & Julie Bender 
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End of semester means lots of photos 

 
Above--Phil with students from the Oral English for Overseas Nurses 
class he taught (l-r:  Isabella, Kelly, Vicki, Lucy, Sara, Anna).  Only 2 of 
the 47 students were male.  The class surprised him on the last day with 
gifts, including a book of well-wishes.   
 
 Below--Julie with students from a special English class she taught for  
12 nursing students who will study at Michigan State University for two 
weeks this summer (l-r - Stacy, Erin, Janice).  The students are holding 
English travel phrase books Julie gave to celebrate the completion of the 
class. 

 



Here  
and  
there … 

Countryside visit.  During the May Day long weekend we visited the home of  
Monica, a former student of Julie.  Monica's family are rice farmers in a beautiful 
mountainous setting two hours outside of Chongqing.   It was one of the most  
scenic places in China we've visited. 

       Loquat season.  In May Phil's Advanced English class took a day trip to a loquat farm on the edge of Chongqing.  
       Day or weekend excursions to the countryside have become popular for many urban Chinese, giving them a chance to  
       escape the noise and pollution of the city for some fresh air and natural environment.  At left, Zhao Yun Liu, a dentist, and  
       Xu  Wen Chun, a teacher, pick loquats.  The visit included a loquat-eating contest, in which Xiao Jian Wen, a doctor,  

       and Tang Min, a teacher, competed.  



 
 
 

 

 
 

Good-bye to a good friend.  One of the 
Chongqing friends we will miss most is 
Sandy Wang, an administrator in the 
university Foreign Affairs office.  Her job is 
assuring the welfare of the foreign teachers.  
On innumerable occasions Sandy has helped 
us with everything from fixing a washing  
machine to getting a visa.  To thank her for  
her work, the 7 foreign teachers at Chong Yi  
gave her something she had long wished  
for—an oven. 
 

 

 

 

  Urban farming.  Zhao Yong, Phil's student and a Chong Yi  
  teacher who grew up in the countryside, raises chickens and  
  ducks on the roof of his city apartment building.  He also grows  
  herbs and vegetables there.  Like many Chinese, his son Zhao Si 

  Rui is a little camera- shy. 

     Ambulatory advertising.  For several days this    
     noisy band circled our university, advertising a new  
     restaurant.  The sign announces a “revolutionary"  
     kind of hot pot (the Chongqing specialty), and urges  

     patrons to "grab seat quickly.”  

"7 Habits" becomes a habit.   Julie has been leading a discussion 
of the well-known book, The 7 Habits of Highly Effective People.  
When she announced this extra-curricular opportunity to her former 
students, she was surprised when 12 joined.  Julie reports that the 
group has had "interesting discussions, personal sharing, and 

setting goals for personal growth.” 



A pleasing aroma 
 
   “But thanks be to God, who in Christ…through us 
spreads in every place the fragrance that comes from 
knowing him.  For we are the aroma of Christ to God…”  
(2 Cor. 2:14-15). 
 

   Chongqing has been a city of aromas— intoxicating 
flowering trees on our campus, peppery hot pot that 
bores through the nostrils and explodes in a sneeze, 
and “stinky dofu,”--barbecued bean curd--that 
wrinkles your nose because it, yes, stinks. 
 
    The Apostle Paul was familiar with aromas, and not 
only the ones involving the body’s olfactory system.  
He knew that he trail of one’s life and witness to faith 
also leaves a scent. 
 
    Sometimes, as for us in Chongqing, it is not 
possible to witness to Christ through doing explicitly 
religious things, like preaching, Bible teaching and 
translation, leading prayer groups, and the like.  But 
even when overt witness is constricted, as the New 
Testament well knows, it still happens indirectly, like 
hidden seeds growing silently, and leaven that subtly 
transforms, and the aroma left by one’s presence. 
 
   We often have been humbled and sobered in 
realizing that, as foreigners, we are being observed.  
Our Chong Yi students have known that we are 
Christian, and that we belong to a church 
organization.  And while some have found that odor 
peculiar, to others it has been appealing. 
 
    “So you are a Christian?” Tang, one of Phil’s 
students, a twenty-something university teacher, 
asked him out of the blue not long ago.  “Yes.”  “Are 
there many Christians in Chongqing?”  “Yes, more 
than you might think.”  “I respect Christians,” she 
replied.  “They believe in something.   We don’t 
believe in anything.” 
 
   After the first anniversary this past May 12 of the 
devastating earthquake of 2008, Emma, a former 
student of Julie, whose home was damaged in the 
disaster, came to talk to Julie.  She was still shaken 
by the event and was having trouble adjusting.  “The 
earthquake has made me want to learn more about 
the Bible,” she said.  Emma had questions:  “How can 
I pray?  Why are there so many different churches?”  
After the visit, she wrote, “I plan to go to the church, if 
I am free.” 
     
   Of course, the aroma of one’s life carries peril as 
well as promise.  We’re sure that the scent that we 
have left in Chongqing has sometimes been more like  
 

that stinky dofu than sweet floral fragrance.  Still, it 
has been gratifying when someone has responded 
positively to the life witness we have tried to give. 
 
   An example.  Of the many end-of-semester notes 
we have received from our students in recent days, 
two in particular are meaningful.  One is from Maria, 
from Phil’s class of nurses:  “You taught me not just 
oral English and various interesting ideas, but 
something far more beyond words.” 
 
   A second is from Ariel, a young pharmacist who 
attended a continuing education hospital English 
class for doctors and nurses we co-taught.  “Most of 
the people I know are so ambitious to develop 
themselves, and are so eager to climb up the ladder,” 
she wrote.  “In the pursuit of happiness, few of them 
get past material things, and the rest are caught in the 
next trap that is power.  I see something different in 
you….living simply but working dedicatedly.” 
 
   If our five years in Chongqing have taught us 
anything, it has been how God delights to work 
through small seeds and hidden leaven.  And how 
powerful can be the aroma of Christian presence. 
 

Prayers 
We give thanks for: 
    ●our five good years in Chongqing, especially the 

many positive relationships we’ve enjoyed 

    ●Julie’s recovery from a recent health problem, 

assisted by friends who are doctors and nurses 

We invite your prayers for: 
    ●our swift adjustment to our new setting in 

Dazhou, and for new relationships there 

    ● the well-being of MC Canada’s international 

ministries during this time of recession 

 

We’d enjoy hearing from you. 

                                       

   
Philip & Julie Bender   
c/o Foreign Affairs Dept.  
Chongqing Medical University 
Chongqing, China 400016       
Philipjulie.bender@gmail.com  
 
Your contributions for support are welcome. Please 
send these to:  Mennonite Church Canada Witness, 
600 Shaftesbury Blvd., Winnipeg, MB  R3P 0M4.  In 
USA to:  Mennonite Mission Network, Box 370, Elkhart, 
IN  46514 


