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³$�WUXH�VWRU\�RI�LGHQWLW\��VXUUHQGHU��DQG� 

Spirit-OHG�FDOOLQJ´ 

 

 

 

 

³%H�VWLOO��DQG�NQRZ�WKDW�,�DP�*RG� 

I will be exalted among the nations, 

I ZLOO�EH�H[DOWHG�LQ�WKH�HDUWK�´ 

(Psalm 46:10, NIV) 
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v 
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Á}À�v� �}P��Z��� �Ç� '}�[�� P����� �v�� �Z�� P�v��}�]�Ç� }(� �Z}���
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PREFACE 

 

I never planned to write this book. In fact, if you had told 

me years ago that one day I would share my storyvnot on a 

stage, not in a competition, but in the quiet pages of a bookvI 

would have laughed. My dream had always been applause, not 

authorship. I chased crowns, cameras, and stages, believing 

that success was the proof of my worth. 

But life has a way of breaking down the stories we write for 

ourselves. Mine came crashing downvquite literallyvwhen I 

fell forty meters off a cliff at Broken Beach in Bali. In that 

moment, when I thought it was the end, I cried out one 

desperate prayer: ^:��µ�U�Z�o��u�X_ 

And He did. 

Not only did God save me from death, but He also began to 

rewrite the script of my life. From broken bones to broken 

pride, from bitterness in Batam to the waves of Nusa Penida, 

from hospital rooms to worship stagesvevery moment became 

part of His greater story. 



 

vii 

This book is not about my strength, but about my weakness. 

E}����}µ��uÇ��µ�����U��µ����}µ��'}�[��P����X�E}����}µ��Z}Á�

far I climbed, but about how deeply He carried me when I fell. 

You will read about wounds that shaped me, applause that 

could never satisfy me, the fall that nearly killed me, and the 

voice of God that taught me to be still. You will also see how 

healing comes in pieces, how surrender reshapes identity, and 

how calling often hides behind closed doors and shattered 

dreams. 

My prayer is simple: that as you read these pages, you will 

find your own story mirrored in mine. You may never stand in a 

pageant, sing in a competition, or survive a cliff fallvbut you 

know what it means to search for identity, to chase applause, 

to wrestle with bitterness, or to feel broken. 

If God could use my brokenness to bring glory to His name, 

then He can use yours too. 
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This is not a book about me. It is a book about the God who 

saves, heals, restores, and calls. May these pages lead you not 

to admire a man, but to trust a Savior. 

����µ�������Z���v��}(��Z����ÇU� /��}v[��v�����}���� (�u}µ�X�

Jesus does. 
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INTRODUCTION 

 

Welcome to an inspiring journey of hope, healing, and 

���v�(}�u��]}v����Ç}µ������]v�}��oÀ�o]v}[����}�ÇX�'}��}(��v�µ����

three things to help us grow as human beings: life events, other 

people, and the spiritual disciplines. In this narrative, you will 

see how all three b��µ�](µooÇ� ]v���������}��Z������Ç}µvP�u�v[��

life in ways that only grace can explain. 

�À��Ç�����}v[��i}µ�v�Ç�]��u��l����Ç�u}u�v����Z���������Z��

soul. Alvalino faced one such momentvan experience that 

brought him to the end of himself and to the beginning of a 

deeper encounter with God. What could have been a story of 

despair became the soil of growth, surrender, and renewal. His 

story reminds us that God never wastes our pain; He uses it as a 

classroom for the soul, where faith is refined and purpose is 

rediscovered. 

 

 



 

x 

This is not merely a story about survival; it is a testimony of 

transformation. It invites each of us to see how God works 

through the unexpected and the painful to draw us closer to 

Himself. As you journey with Alvalino, may you find renewed 

courage to trust that even the darkest valley can become a 

doorway of hopevbecause grace always has the final word. 

 

vDr. Tom B., Professor, APTS 
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PART ONE 
SEARCHING FOR IDENTITY 
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Chapter 1 

Island Roots 

 

Childhood Memories 

 

I was born on December 10th, 1995, in Tahuna, the capital 

city of Sangihe Island in North Sulawesi, Indonesia. A place so 

remote that many people do not even realize it exists. On the 

map, it looks like nothing more than a tiny dot, lost in the vast 

blue of the ocean.  

But for me, it was everything. This is where my story began, 

the place I will always call home. 

Sangihe Island is so tiny and surrounded by beautiful 

beaches. I grew up there, where the crashing of waves sang in 

harmony with the blowing wind, the chirping birds, and the 

�ZÇ�Zu�}(�Á�À����}µv�]vP�}(��Z����ou�����ZX�E��µ��[�����µ�Ç�

was my playground, and the ocean breeze carried with it a 

sense of freedom.  
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Chapter 2 

Addicted to Applause 

 

Pageants 

I first stepped into the world of pageants back in 2013. It 

was in my Island, Sangihe, where they held the Ungke and 

Momo competition v a local pageant, pretty big among the 

youth. 

dZ��Á]vv����}(�hvPl���v��D}u}��}v[��iµ���P������]�o�X�dZ�Ç�

move on to the next stagevthe Nyong Noni North Sulawesi 

��P��v�X�/�[���Z���]PP�������P��]v��Z����}À]v��U��v����]vP������}(�

]��u��v����]vP����vU���]vP�Z����X�&}��u�vÇ�}(�µ�U�]�[��������uX�

Because it �o�}�u��v�����}u]vP������}(��Z����P]}v[�������Ç}µvP�

�������v���]À��U�Á]�Z� �Z���Z�v��� �}���}u}���E}��Z� ^µo�Á��][��

tourismvnot just across Indonesia, but even to the world. 

I still remember the nervous rush as I walked onto that 

stage. My heart hammered in my chest, my hands trembled a 

little, but I forced a smile like everything depended on it. I gave 

it my allvwalking tall, locking eyes with the judges, pouring 

everything I had into every moment. 
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Chapter 3 

The Idol of Success 

 

Jakarta Dreams 

Coming home from Myanmar in mid-2018, my heart was on 

fire with hope. I had just represented Indonesia on an 

international stage, standing among forty-two countries and 

breaking into the Top 12. For a boy from a small island, that 

was no small thing. Surely, I thought, Jakartavthe city of 

dreamsvwould welcome me with open arms. 

Jakarta had always symbolized opportunity. It was the place 

where stars were born, where careers were launched, where 

hard work and talent were rewarded with fame. I imagined film 

contracts, modelling gigs, and TV appearances waiting for me 

o]l�� (�µ]��� ����Ç� �}�����]�l��X��(�����ooU�Z��v[�� /���}À�v�uÇ��o(�

already? 

But when I set foot in Jakarta, reality cut through my 

expectations. Instead of red carpets and bright lights, I found 

myself in cramped audition rooms, standing in long lines with 

hundreds of others who carried the same dream. Instead of 
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Chapter 4 

Broken Loves, Broken Heart 

 

Relationship 

Back in November, while competing in X Factor Indonesia, 

something unexpected happened. In the middle of chasing one 

of my biggest dreams, I entered into a relationship with 

another participant. We clicked quickly, and what I thought was 

o}À�� ��P�v� �}� �o}}uX� >}}l]vP� ���l� v}ÁU� /� ���o]Ì�� ]�� Á��v[��

lovevit was infatuation mixed with loneliness. But at the time, 

I was convinced it was real. 

My attention became divided. Instead of focusing fully on 

the auditions, I cared more about hervour chats, our moments 

together, the spark of something new. During the rounds, my 

concentration slipped. By the time the judges cut me out of the 

�}u���]�]}vU�/�Á�����À�������X�/�Z��v[���À�v�u����]���}��Z��d}��

100. The sting was unbearable. I thought I was on the brink of 

breakthrough, yet I walked away with nothingvno victory, no 

recognition, only heartbreak. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Part Two 

Grace in the Fall 
The accident that changed everything 
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Chapter 5 

Bitterness in Batam 

 

Burnout 

tZ�v� /� o�(�� ����uU� /� �]�v[�� ���µ�v� Z}u�� ��(���Z��� }��

inspired the way people usually do after a mission trip. Instead, 

I carried with me a heavy, restless heartvfull of 

disappointment, anger, and bitterness toward God. Ministry 

was supposed to strengthen me, but instead it exposed the 

cracks in my soul. 

On the outside, my life seemed steady. I was teaching 

students Monday through Friday, giving them my best effort. 

But the truth? My pay check was so small that sometimes it felt 

like my work had no value at all. I poured myself out day after 

��ÇU�Ç�����]oo��}µo�v[���À�v��}À����Z�����]���}(� o]À]vP� ]v� :�l����X�

Every time I counted my salary, discouragement whispered: Is 

this really worth it? 
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Chapter 6 

Broken Beach 

 

A Forty-Meter Fall and the Cry That Heaven Heard 

�(��������uU�uÇ�Z�����Á���Á���Ç�]v�Á�Ç��/��}µo�v[���µ��]v�}�

words. Ministry had started to feel like routinevsongs sung 

without fire, prayers prayed without passion. My teaching job 

barely covered the essentials, and my dreams in entertainment, 

once burning bright, seemed to be crumbling one rejection at a 

time. The bitterness inside me was growing heavy, like a weight 

strapped to my chest. 

I remember thinking, Maybe I just need to get away. Maybe 

if I can breathe new air, see new sights, the heaviness will 

fade. ������}ÁvU�/�Á��v[��iµ���o}vP]vP�(}������vI was trying to 

�µv�(�}u��Z����Z��}(��]����}]v�u�v���v���Z��ÁZ]������}(�'}�[��

call I was still resisting. 

So when I heard that my relative Valentino had been 

relocated to Bali, something inside me leapt. Bali had always 

been painted in my mind as paradise: beaches that glowed at 

sunset, cliffs that kissed the sky, and an endless horizon that 
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Chapter 7 

Be Still 

 

Rescued by Grace 

The waves showed me no mercy. They slammed into my 

body again and again, dragging me against coral, tossing me 

like driftwood. Every crash sent fire through my broken foot 

and hand. And yet, strangely, I was no longer afraid. 

Because even in that chaos, one voice rang louder than the 

sea. 

^�����]ooX������]ooX_ 

Those two words became my anchor. 

With every breath I could muster, I whispered them back 

into the storm, as if repeating them would steady me: Be still. 

Be still. 

And then, something impossible happened. The waves 

seemed to push me back toward the shore. I knew in that 

moment it was God. Once I reached the seashore, instead of 

panicking or surrendering to despair, I began to worship. 
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Chapter 8 

Healing in Pieces 

 

Surgeries 

My recovery journey was nothing short of miraculous. After 

my very first surgeryva gruelling, six-hour procedurevthe 

doctors shook their heads in amazement. One of them told me, 

^z}µ[��������}vP����]�v�X�E}�u�ooÇU��}u�}v��Á]�Z� ]viµ�]��� �Z]��

severe would be sent straight to the ICU. But you can go 

�]����oÇ��}�����Pµo����}}uX_ 

dZ���Á����Z��(]�����]Pv�}(�'}�[��P����X�/v������}(��µ�����v��

machines in intensive care, I found myself sitting up, able to 

talk, even laugh with the visitors who came to encourage me. 

They told me to start with porridge for two days before moving 

to rice, and that small detail became a whisper from 

God: healing comes step by step, not all at once. 

�v��/���Á�'}�[��(]vP����]v����À��ÇÁZ���X�&�]�v��U���o��]À��U�

even strangers I had never met before came to visit, pray, and 

offer support. Just nine days after the operation, the doctors 

discharged me to continue outpatient care. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Part Three 

A New Mission 
Surrender and calling 
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Chapter 9 

From Stage to Stream 

 

How Livestreams Opened a New Door for Ministry 

After the whirlwind of surgeries, music competitions, and 

testimonies on physical stages, I found myself asking: What 

now, Lord? 

The Christmas season had ended, the lights had dimmed, 

and joy gave way to the same lingering questions: 

What will my future be? Where am I really heading? 

Kv� �Z��}µ��]��U� /��u]o��U��µ�� ]v�]��U� /�Á�������o���X� /��]�v[��

have a steady job. My savings was thinning out faster than rain 

�À��}���]vP�µv����:�l����[���µvX�/����Ç��X�/�(�����X�/��}µPZ��'}��

with all my heart. Yet the heavens felt quiet. 

Then one day, scrolling aimlessly on my phone, I noticed 

how much the world had shifted to livestreams. TikTok. 

Instagram. YouTube. Everywhere I looked, people were 

broadcasting their lives. But most of it was shallowvpeople 

dancing, flaunting, even using it for things that dishonoured 

God. 
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Chapter 10 

Seed and Fruit-focus 

 

Discipleship: From Viewers to Family 

tZ�v�/�(]�������������Z���o]��o��^'}�>]À�_��µ��}v�}v�d]ld}lU�/�

never imagined where it would lead. In the beginning, I thought 

livestreaming was just another experimentva way to pass time, 

maybe connect with a few strangers, maybe even sell some 

dried flowers. But God had something entirely different in mind. 

By February 2024, livestreams had grown beyond songs and 

����]u}v]��X� W�}�o���]�v[�� iµ���Á�v�� �}� o]���vV� �Z�Ç�Á�v���� �}�

belong. The comments section overflowed with requests 

like, ^��v� Ç}µ� ���Ç� (}��u�� ����}v�ooÇM_ or ^,}Á� �}� /� P�}Á� ]v�

(�]�ZM_ 

I felt the Spirit nudge me: ^�}v[�� o��� �Z]�� ��u�]v� �Z�oo}ÁX�

D}À��]��������X��µ]o���}uuµv]�ÇX_ 

So, with trembling hands, I launched what I called Growing 

Together. On February 15, we held the very first online meeting. 

Honestly, I expected ten people at most. Instead, more 

than sixty faces filled the screen. My jaw dropped. 
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Chapter 11 

Surrender Spotlight 

 

When I look back at my journey into seminary, it almost 

feels like God had been preparing me for this exact step all 

along. On August 28, 2024, I boarded a flight to Manila, then 

traveled up the winding mountain roads to Baguio City, where 

Asia Pacific Theological Seminary (APTS) sits overlooking pine-

covered hills. 

At first, I thought the hardest part would be adapting to a 

v�Á��µo�µ��X��µ��uÇ�À��Ç�(]�����Z�oo�vP��Á��v[���µo�µ��o�����oov

it was academic. I had been exempted from the English 

placement test because of my TOEFL score, but I still had to 

take a plagiarism exam. To my shock, I failed on my first 

attempt. 

That night, I sat on my bed in the dorm, devastated. I sent a 

message to my foster mom in Tomohon: ^/(� /� (�]o� �P�]vU� /[oo�

�}u��Z}u���v��(]v���v}�Z�����u]v��Ç�]v�/v�}v��]�X_ I meant it. 

My pride was already fragile, and the thought of being sent 

home after only one week crushed me. 
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Chapter 12 

Blessed to Be a Blessing 

 

As 2025 unfolded, I began to notice a new rhythm in my life. 

/��Á��v[���Z��(��v�]���ZÇ�Zu�}(��Z��]vP����o�µ��U�v}���Z��Z��ÀÇ�

rhythm of bitterness and burnout. It was slower, steadier, 

deeper. Every struggle I had endured, every miracle of 

provision, every open door and every closed onevthey were all 

pointing to one truth: God was giving me a new identity in 

Christ. 

 

A New Identity 

On the surface, I was still the same Alvavseminary student, 

part-time minister, survivor of Broken Beach, singer who 

sometimes still fought with doubt. But inside, something had 

shifted. For years, I had defined myself by achievements: by 

crowns from pageants, by applause from audiences, by how 

u�vÇ�(}oo}Á���� /�Z��U�}���À�v��Ç�Z}Á�^�µ�����(µo_� /� o}}l���}v�

social media. That old identity was fragile. It could be built up in 



 

 

Reflection 

After Reading Falling Into Grace: From the Edge of 

Fame to the Heart of God 

Date: ___________________________ 

Location / Setting: ___________________________ 

 

1. A Moment That Spoke to Me 

Write a line, story, or scene from Falling Into Grace that stayed 

with you. 

³7KH�SDUW�RI�$OYDOLQR¶V�MRXUQH\�WKDW�WRXFKHG�PH�PRVW�ZDV«´ 

2.  Where I Saw Myself in His Story 

Which part of your own story ² your search for identity, your 

pain, or your fall ² did this book help you see differently? 

³,�UHDOL]HG�WKDW�LQ�P\�RZQ�OLIH«´ 

 
3. +RZ�*RG�0HW�0H�LQ�0\�³%URNHQ�%HDFK´ 

Every reader has their own moment of falling ² a season when 

*RG¶V�JUDFH�PHW�WKHP�LQ�ZHDNQHVV� 
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5HIOHFW�RQ�KRZ�WKH�VWRU\�RI�$OYDOLQR¶V�IDOO�DQG�UHVFXH�UHPLQGV�

\RX�RI�*RG¶V�PHUF\�LQ�\RXU�RZQ�OLIH� 

³0\�µ%URNHQ�%HDFK¶�PRPHQW�ZDV�ZKHQ«´ 

 

4.  What Grace Means to Me Now 

After walking through this story of fame, failure, and 

redemption, how has your understanding of grace changed? 

³%HIRUH��,�WKRXJKW�JUDFH�ZDV«�1RZ�,�VHH�LW�DV«´ 

 

5. My Invitation from God 

What do you sense God inviting you to surrender or embrace as 

\RX�³IDOO�LQWR�JUDFH´�LQ�\RXU�RZQ�MRXUQH\" 

³,�IHHO�WKDW�*RG�LV�FDOOLQJ�PH�WR�OHW�JR�RI«´ 

 

6. A Prayer or Commitment 

End your reflection with a short prayer, surrender, or declaration 

of faith. 

³/RUG�-HVXV��KHOS�PH�WR�UHPHPEHU�WKDW�<RXU�JUDFH�LV«´ 
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Reminder 

*UDFH�LVQ¶W�WKH�UHZDUG�IRU�JHWWLQJ�HYHU\WKLQJ�ULJKW�² 

LW¶V�WKH�SODFH�ZKHUH�\RX�ODQG�ZKHQ�\RX�VWRS�WU\LQJ�WR�KROG�

yourself up. 

³%H�VWLOO��DQG�NQRZ�WKDW�,�DP�*RG�´ ² Psalm 46:10 

 




