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WHY HE IS PRECIOUS TO ME

COMMEMORATING THE 20TH ANNIVERSARY OF CCIC-CUPERTINO by Lucia Liu

Hey there! My name is Lucia, and I'm currently a senior at Homestead High School. I've been
attending CCIC Cupertino for 13 years already (Oh gosh | feel old now!).

Chapter 1: AWANA Adventures

My early memories of CCIC were filled with running around during Awana, riding on the mini carts
and playing tug-of-war during game time, and eating snacks. When we memorized a verse or
won a game, we were awarded with shares (fake money) to purchase toys from Awana store.
And if we memorized all the verses in our book by the end of the year, we received a pin. As the
competitive child | was, | was determined to memorize more verses than my friends to earn the
pin!

One day, our teacher asked us: “Where can we pray to God?” Hands flew up. “Church! Our
home! Antarctical Egypt!” But the teacher only smiled, and told us, “Everywhere, God is
everywhere.” And so, for most of my childhood, | imagined God to be my best friend. A
companion when | was lonely at school, a companion laying next to me when | couldn’t sleep at
night.

Chapter 2: My Choice

In 6th grade, | stepped into the Youth Room for the first time. It was a cozy, vibrant space filled
with sofas, board games, murals, and worship music. Every corner of the room felt loved and
personal, from the fairy lights to the tree mural decorated with polaroids of students. The
atmosphere buzzed with energy as everyone sang out, “One way! Jesus! You’re the only one that
| can live for!” This was a place built with lots of love, and it showed in every corner.

But at the same time, there were no shares or pins in youth group, no verses to memorize.
Without these monetary incentives though, | began to ask myself, Why do | come to church? |
looked at the older kids and youth counselors around me, and | thought, Why do they come to
church?

During a youth beach trip, | witnessed my first baptism. Hearing others' testimonies made me
realize how much they loved God, and it made me wonder how God would work in my own life.
Around this time, the sermons started to resonate with me more as | faced stress and anxiety
from school. Small group time became a safe space where | felt understood. Our youth
counselors were empathetic, allowing me to be open about my struggles and wrestle with my
faith. Why doesn’t God seem to answer our prayers? If God can do anything, why not make all
humans perfect again?



As | wrestled with these questions, | became closer to God. God revealed Himself in difficult
situations, and showed me why | needed Him.

Chapter 3: Family

In 2020, the pandemic hit. People stopped coming to church, and when we finally returned to in-
person gatherings, our numbers had dwindled to about half. But this brought us closer together.
Instead of sticking to people in our own grades, we began to mix across all ages, becoming one
big family rather than separate small groups.

Being part of a community where people loved God was incredible. We shared many
experiences, from going through TSA security together on our Mexico mission trip, to stepping out
of our comfort zones to pray for strangers, to screaming our hearts out during praise nights at
retreats, to having deep late-night conversations in our cabins. And while | was once a 6th grader
who looked up to the older students, | soon realized that these younger students look up to me as
a leader now to guide small group discussions, invite nhewcomers to join, and foster that same
warm and loving environment that first made me fall in love with our community.

During this chapter, church was no longer just about God, but being part of the Body of Christ.
This church is my family, and | love them so much.

Conclusion

While | grew up going to church, not everyone in my family is Christian. My mom doesn’t attend
church, and my sister declared herself an atheist in high school. While my dad was the one who
first took me to church, he never forced me to come.

So for me, the journey of becoming a Christian was all about discovering why God was relevant in
my own life. If no one is forcing me to go to church, then why do | come? Through this community
at CCIC Cupertino, I've been able to see how God moves and to see the joy and hope that he
gives us all.
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