
 

 

From 1+0=0 to 1+1=∞ 
By An Li (Geography, Class of 1985) 

When I was young, my family subscribed to Selected Fiction and Fiction 

Monthly, and I often read the short stories in Dangdai Bimonthly and 

October Literary Journal. I remember one short story titled “When the 

Evening Glow Disappears.” The author spoke through the mouth of a 

Buddhist teacher, saying, “Science seeks truth, religion seeks goodness, 

and art seeks beauty.” At the time I thought that was such deep insight! 

My father was a writer and very kind and easy-going. He once told me a 

story related to religion: In the early fifties, my father was in high school, 

and often went to a local Catholic church in his spare time, to talk with the 

priest there. My father asked, “Is your god greater, or is our Chairman 

Mao greater?” The priest answered this way, “Chairman Mao is great, and 

he is a man. God is great, and he is God.”  

Not long afterwards, the church was forced to close, and the missionaries 

were sent back to their home countries. I was surprised at the priest’s wise 

answer, but also felt that the matters of the supernatural were too 

mysterious and strange. I believed that Confucius was right when he said, 

“Confucius speaks not of the bizarre, the violent, the rebellious, or the 

supernatural.” 

Therefore, my life started on a path towards “truth” (science).  

Searching for Godot 

My father had high hopes for me, and from the time I was in junior high, 

he demanded that I pursue Peking and Tsinghua Universities. But my 

college entrance exam did not go smoothly, and I attended a school in 



 

Harbin. I felt very despondent in my heart, not having met my father’s 

hopes. Therefore, after one semester of school, I dropped out, returned to 

a high school near my hometown, and I studied again to prepare to re-take 

the entrance exam the following year.  

The next year went as hoped. I entered Peking University, and my father’s 

dreams were fulfilled. But the excitement was short-lived. Very quickly, 

my heart was restless again: What should my next step be? Take classes, 

join student organizations, make friends. . .  My heart felt hollow. My 

heart was also waiting for Godot, like the main character in Waiting for 

Godot, the tragicomedy in two acts by modernist Irish playwright Samuel 

Beckett. And “Godot” never showed up. I really did not know who my 

“Godot” would be: my childhood dreams, or the God my father once 

enquired about? As I waited and waited, I graduated from university. As I 

waited and waited, I finished graduate school. . .  And I still did not know 

who my “Godot” might be, or where to find him.  

The trend in the early nineties was to enter the business world and make 

money. I also believed that “making the best of time can create great 

waves,” so I began to pursue a different “Godot” (wealth and power) and 

entered a large state-owned enterprise.  

But after working in this state-owned enterprise for several years, I felt 

that there were too many unspoken rules or shady dealings, and I did not 

fit well there. Therefore, I realized that money and power were not my 

“Godot.” In the midst of my uncertainty, my father became seriously ill. I 

took care of him; I watched him suffer and pass away, but there was 

nothing I could do. In my sorrow, I went to Guiyuan Temple in Wuhan 

and Baiyun Temple in Beijing, donating money and hoping that my father 

would go to a good place—that I could do one good deed for him as a son. 



 

 

But afterwards, I felt like I was simply fooling myself and others. 

Donating money would do no good. Though religion looked like 

“goodness,” it could not save anyone.  

So I felt that religion was not my “Godot” either.  

In 1998 I came to America to study. It seemed that “truth” (science) had 

once again become the “Godot” I was waiting for. I put all my energy into 

studying. In addition to working on a PhD, I also studied for a master’s in 

mathematical statistics, and took computer classes at a local community 

college. Often, I would busy myself until there was nothing else to do 

before going to sleep, but in my heart, I felt sleep was a waste of time. I 

felt like I ought to take hold of every minute, to read one more article, 

write one more lecture, write one more piece of program, do one more 

PowerPoint, write one more influential paper, attend one more meeting, 

meet one more famous person. . .  

Week in and week out, I was just so busy. My busyness served as a 

numbing agent, so that I did not think about life’s fundamental and 

philosophical questions.  

“Jesus Save Me!” 

But in the end, I was merely human. I went to a local Chinese church and, 

although I thought they were too religious, they were friendly. It wouldn’t 

hurt to go, relax a bit, and enjoy the food. It wasn’t like I would believe 

their religion. One time after I had had a bit to drink, I attended their Bible 

study. I practically exploded at what the leader said to me, thinking to 

myself, “I’ve managed to avoid accusing you of low intelligence, yet you 

dare say that I’m a fool for not believing in Jesus!” Because of the alcohol 



 

I’d had, I caused a little bit of trouble with my protest!  

But over time, I found that Jesus had said a few things ahead of his time, 

such as: “I tell you, in that night there will be two in one bed. One will be 

taken and the other left. There will be two women grinding together. One 

will be taken and the other left” (Luke 17:34–36). At that time, people did 

not yet know that the earth was round. How could Jesus say that when he 

returned, some places would be in the night, and at the same time other 

places would be in the day? The Bible is full of such examples, and this 

caused me to believe that the Bible was not only full of “goodness,” but 

also full of “truth.” Many of its sayings match the science of 2,000 years 

later.  

Jesus possessed shocking goodness and beauty. “Come to me, all who 

labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon 

you, and learn from me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you will 

find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.” 

(Matthew 11:28–30). I was completely someone who “labors and is heavy 

laden.” The pressures I felt were as great as a mountain, and my heart was 

full of anxiety and competitiveness. For a time, I often dreamed that I was 

swimming in the sky with all my limbs straining as if I were doing the 

breaststroke. When I looked down, the mountains and forests below were 

very clear, but I worried about falling! So, I swam harder, but ended up 

more tired and more worried about falling.  

Another common dream I had was being chased by a killer, my life 

hanging by a thread. One time I thought, since the people at church all say 

Jesus is so powerful, maybe I should give him a try. Later on, when I 

again dreamed about being chased, I cried out, “Jesus, save me!” 

Miraculously, the person chasing me disappeared, and the scene 



 

 

disappeared, and everything was calm and peaceful. Similar events 

happened a few more times, and every time I shouted, “Jesus, save me,” it 

worked. Is there really a God? And is Jesus really God’s son?  

The Inerrant Bible 

My heart slowly began to soften, and I no longer assumed that God did 

not exist; I did not hold stubbornly to sayings such as “religion is the 

opiate of the masses.” And yet, I was a person who believed in evidence. I 

asked myself, is there really a God? If so, which religion proclaims the 

true God? I began a process of seeking evidence.  

First, I began to read the Bible systematically, and compared its accounts 

with the results of modern biology, cosmology, history, and archeology. 

One passage of the Bible records this, “Jesus said to him, ‘I am the way, 

and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except through 

me.’” (John 14:6). Such an earth-shattering proclamation can only be 

understood in one of three ways: (1) He is indeed the son of God; (2) He 

is a liar; (3) He is a lunatic. 

After reading the Bible through a few times, I could not help but reject the 

possibilities of Jesus being a liar or a lunatic.  

I remember that H. G. Wells (1866–1946), a famous historian of the 20th 

century, once said, “The historian's test of an individual's greatness is 

‘What did he leave to grow? Did he start men to thinking along fresh lines 

with a vigor that persisted after him?’ By this test Jesus stands first.”  

Indeed, in times and places where more people followed Jesus’ teachings 

(it is probably impossible to find a place on this earth where Jesus’ 

teachings are completely followed), overall, we see civilization, 



 

renaissance, kindness, and strength. It is indeed as people say, “that which 

is inside (such as the pathways of thought, values, morals, and ethics) 

decides that which is outside (such as policies, actions, peace and 

stability); and that which is invisible (such as worldviews, principles) 

decides that which is visible (such as scientific achievement, standard of 

living)”!  

When I read the book of Genesis in the Bible, I found to my great surprise 

that the order that living things were created in matches up miraculously 

with the discoveries of modern biology! Likewise, for some of the 

incredible events recorded in the Bible, such as seven years of drought, 

Jesus’ resurrection, and ascension, we can actually find largely matching 

records in Chinese historical records and modern archaeological results! 

Could the Bible actually be God’s word?  

Because of such shocking and amazing evidence, I have spent much time 

these past few years reading, organizing, thinking, and writing down 

many notes, and I have made reports and shared testimonies in many 

different contexts.  

Life Changing 

Psalm 34:8 says, “Oh, taste and see that the Lord is good! Blessed is the 

man who takes refuge in him!”  

Since Jesus is so very true, so very good, and so very beautiful, what is 

there to hesitate over? In the winter of 2001, I was baptized and became a 

child of God. I no longer wait for that never-coming “Godot.” Many 

changes happened in my life, and the most important is that my work was 

no longer the “Godot” I pursued, but instead I sought to glorify and enjoy 



 

 

God. Now I often pray in work, and work in prayer. Work is no longer a 

burden, but a yoke I share with Christ.  

Miraculous changes have also happened in many other aspects of my life. 

I used to be extremely impatient, and even when leaving the dorm with 

my girlfriend at the time (now my wife), I would think that she tied her 

shoes too slowly. Now I have a surprising amount of patience and peace. 

In the past I valued time as much as gold and wouldn’t spend even a 

minute on any person or thing outside of myself. Now I spend a large 

amount of time proclaiming Jesus. In the past I felt that a “well-

intentioned” lie was nothing, but now I am careful with my words and 

hate to lie. There are many other similar changes, that cannot be listed one 

by one.  

My experiences witness that Jesus is indeed great. Not only has he 

changed the outward appearance of my life, but he has changed my inner 

heart. My life is no longer “1+0=0” (me + the sin and death in my life = 

meaninglessness and death), but it is “1+1=∞” (me + life in Jesus = 

eternal and meaningful life).  
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An Li’s favorite verse is: “Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me, 

for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.” 

Matthew 11:29  

The original Chinese testimony is found on pages 49–55 of 《从未名湖到

生命泉（一）：百名北大学子的信仰之旅》(Peking University 

Testimonies 1) available from ReFrame Ministries. 
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