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How would be my employer treated me? How would be my life with them? Fear? Fear of maltreatment, sexual harassment, starving, accusations, No! God will provide. I know he will takes care of me, like the way he takes care of me when I was in Hong Kong, Yes, I have been in Hong Kong for 11'12 years and I have a great life living there. But my first year was really a tough job indeed. I slept in the floor in the living room, behind the dining table, a small tiny mattress, pillow and a thin blanket, and my first winter there was so terrible, they count every food in the refrigerator especially egg and bread. I did not used the wash machine for one year. All hand wash, thin or thick, winter or summer. I washed clothes inside the bathtub. But slowly they change, they saw how I worked hard, how I took care their sick mother, and they like the way I cook food. And the last years of my stay in Hong Kong was so wonderful I have a very good kind treated and considerate employers, and it really hurts me when I leave them, especially Ruby, the little sweet smart girl that I took care since she was a baby. My contract was finished and my employers his job. And now, I am in the new pace of my life as an OFW Taiwanese totally different, the culture shock is not that much since I came from a Chinese Country (Family) too, But the family that I am going to work with, my employer grew up in New York but his wife is a real typical Taiwanese, And my first six months was terribly hard. I have been to a different trial, I do lots of works and works long times 17 hours a day. In Hong Kong I got a good salary (4500 HKO) plus I had my ($410 HKO) breakfast allowance regular Sunday holidays, 2 statutory holidays, here almost nothing left because of their deductions brokers fee, health insurance, medical check up ARC and yet I am one of the victim of those illegal deduction scheme. Stealing of their money was the hardest hit to me ($100 NTD). Lucky indeed that I have my journal with me, from my day one up to this day, I write my single thing happened to me, my experience how much I spend everyday, I keep all the receipts from the stores, remittances health insurance in my journal. We always talk to have an open communication makes the employer-employee relationships good.

Since they knew that I have this journal with me. And see the way I work, take care of their kids, cook their food, they change, they even bring me to their trips. And as a Christmas gift, they allow me to go back home to be with my kids and family on this very special occasion, Christmas that I never had for my 12 years of being an OFW. And I would say God is so God.

"we can face any fear, when we know the Lord is near" 

露西爾 F. 艾法蘿
我的雇主會怎麼對我？ 和他們一起的生活會是什麼樣子? 恐懼? 怕被虐待、遭受性騷擾、挨餓、被指控? 不會的！ 上帝會給我我所需要的，我知道祂會觀照我，就像我當初在香港的時候一樣。是的，我在香港待了十一、二年，在那裡生活得很好。不過第一年剛開始的時候其實很辛苦。我睡在客廳、飯桌後面的地板上，床墊、枕頭都很小，再加一床薄薄的毯子。在那裡過得第一個冬天不堪其苦，他們對冰箱裡的食物，尤其是雞蛋和麵錙銖必較；有整整一年的時間我都沒有用洗衣機，不論春夏秋冬、無論衣物的厚薄，全是在浴缸裡用手洗。但他們後來慢慢地改變了對我的態度， 他們開始看到我工作認真，看到我是如何的照顧他們生病的母親，他們還喜歡我做的菜。我在香港最後一年的生活相當美好，雇主對我很和善，也很體貼。知道要離開他們，我很傷心，我尤其不捨從嬰兒時期就開始照顧的Ruby，她是如此靈慧又貼心。合約終究有到期的一天。現在，我成為OFW
 展開我生活的另一個新階段。台灣人很不一樣。因為我也是來自於一個華人國家(家庭)，所以文化衝突並不多，但雇用我的家庭的女主人是很典型的台灣人，儘管男主人是在紐約長大的。我在台灣的頭六個月，異常辛苦，是一個很不一樣的試煉。我有許許多多的事要做，每天十七個小時。在香港我的薪資很好（$ 4500港幣)， 除此之外我每個禮拜天都有休假，都有約港幣410元的早餐津貼，兩個法定假日。但在這裡，扣掉仲介費、健保費、健康檢查費和居留證費用，根本所剩無幾。我就是那些仲介非法扣款的受害者。被稱偷走他們台幣100元那次經驗，是最大的一次打擊。所幸我從第一天到現在都有寫日記，我記下每一件發生的事、我的經驗、每天的花用。我在日記裡保留所有店家的收據、匯款的收據和健保的收據。我們一直都說，好的雇傭關係需要開放的溝通。
他們知道我的日記後，更了解了我如何做事，如何照顧他們的孩子，如何為他們料理三餐，他們慢慢地改觀了，甚至還帶我和他們一起旅行。在聖誕節那個特別的日子，他們甚至讓我回家和我的孩子家人團聚，當作是送我的聖誕禮物。做了十二年的OFW, 我從來沒有過過聖誕節。我想說，上帝就是上帝。
“我們能夠面對所有的恐懼, 因為知道上帝就在我們身邊”
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