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Is there room for faith? Many learned persons would say no. For them, faith is 
in the spiritual realm --unseen and thus a false promise. Science is the way. I 
beg to differ. Faith is what has sustained me, as a human being and a political 
scientist. Faith is what has helped me overcome all forms of fear. 

Don’t get me wrong. I am a firm believer in science but don’t subscribe to 
scientism regarded as life’s best or ultimate promise. Science is awesome, and I 
always admire but also envy the brilliant minds of scientists. As a political 
scientist, I also seek to uphold the principle that all claims about truth must be 
verified and falsified. Empirical evidence is extremely important to me. 

But science is not all there is. Scientific progress has been spectacular. The 
three ‘Industrial Revolutions” (the first in the 19th century, the second in the 
20th century, and the third is ongoing and better known as the Information 
Revolution) have changed the world, but have not laid an unshakable 
foundation for love, hope, and faith. The 19th century was drawing to a close 
with continued imperialism. The 20th century produced great scientific minds 
such as Albert Einstein, but science has not prevented war. In fact, this century 
was the bloodiest: two world wars, the Cold War and numerous others wars 
such as Indochina wars, Indo-Pakistan wars, and many others.  

The twenty-first century has yet to put an end to many ongoing wars and 
forms of violence around the world, neither has it stopped the threats of 
nuclear war, climate change, and pandemics. The world looks helpless in the 
midst of COVID-19 in 2020. I will write more about the unpredictable way of 
pandemics, but suffice it to say that even brilliant scientists have not shied 
away from talking about the end of times. Many of them now think that 
humanity is just “seconds from doomsday.” Is there is an empirically sufficient 
reason to think that scientific progress has created a paradise on earth? 

I still have faith in human ingenuity and the power of science, but science 
alone - without faith in the future and the Creator of the universe - only offers a 
reason for sadness. Faith is what has kept me believing that tomorrow can be 
better than yesterday and that death is not the end. Hope persists, even though 
tomorrow might never come. Faith was what kept me going when all else 
around me was falling apart. As a young teenager, I was deprived of the joy and 
fun that many others in my generation experienced. Under the murderous Pol 
Pot regime, I suffered much: losing loved ones, performing forced labor, and 
close to death numerous times. As a destitute refugee, I didn’t know what 
tomorrow would bring. As a university student, I didn't have much in my bank 
account and didn't see how I would be able to complete my undergraduate 
studies, and yet I did and went on to earn my doctorate in five years. 

And yes, my faith in God brought me out of the dark pit of despair and into 
a new world of hope. Life has never been easy for me and I have had reason to 
be bitter and mad, but my faith has enabled me to do what I have done. By faith 
in the Creator, I hold on to the belief that the best is yet to come. 

Let me share one biblical verse I find most comforting, when confronted by 
fear: “The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want…Even though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, I fear no evil…” Psalms 23: 4). 

Yes, the breath-taking progress of science is wonderful, but this alone - 
without faith - will never help us stop the dreadful power of fear.  


