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DISCL AIMER 

The authors have made every effort to ensure the accuracy of the 
information within this book was correct at the time of publication. 
The authors do not assume and hereby disclaim any liability to any 
party for any loss, damage, or disruption caused by errors or omissions, 
whether such errors or omissions result from accident, negligence or  
any other cause. 

This is a work of creative nonfiction. The events are portrayed to 
the best of the authors’ memory. Whilst all the stories in this book 
are true, some names and identifying details have been changed to 
protect the privacy of individuals.

The conversations in the book all come from the authors’ or 
interviewees’ recollections, although they are not written to represent 
word-for-word transcripts. Rather, the authors or interviewees have 
retold them in a way that evokes the feeling and meaning of what was 
said and, in all instances, the essence of the dialogue is accurate.

The term ‘God’ and/or any other expression or terminology that 
might be associated with any religion, religious texts or religious 
practices within this book are not intended for the purpose of preaching 
or imposing any religion whatsoever. 
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This book is dedicated to

Our Late God-Father,

Brother Emmanuel who was our guiding light through our dark times, 
who lifted us up with his words of wisdom and whose prophecy saw 
our destiny bigger than both of us could have imagined. He believed 
in us and in the Power of our Love and cheered our spirits up with his 

impeccable sense of humour. 

It was his words that flashed through our minds when we realised 
our purpose that we could serve as a couple... “You might have had 
plans for your future but God has better plans for you.” We know 
that you are in heaven looking down upon us, smiling and blessing 
us as we complete this book and share our message of love  

to the world. 
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ENDOR SEMENTS

“Vowed to Succeed is an inspiration for those seeking a deeper meaning 
in their relationships. John and Revathi have shown how love can go 
beyond the boundaries of physical or emotional space.”

—Gyan Nagpal, Author of Talent Economics,  
http://talenteconomics.com/ &  

Nandini Nagpal, Storyteller & Mindfulness Educator,  
Just-B Programs, www.justb.sg

“It’s not always easy being together in any relationship and being in one 
where you are both dependent on each other can be a source of tension 
and great power. For it is only together that the outcome is greater than 
the sum of its parts. John and Revathi know this instinctively and with 
this knowledge have supported each other, growing successful 
professionally, personally and as a Power Couple. We recognise many of 
the traits discussed in the book as these have helped us bring up our 
three children. The great thing about the book beyond the reflective 
learning is also seeing how others have approached problems, because 
we don’t know about you, and we don’t have all the answers. We would 
like to thank John and Revathi for sharing their wisdom and experience, 
hoping you’ll find some useful thoughts within these pages. All the best!” 

—Sarah & Martin Sharp,  
www.MartinSharp.com 

http://www.justb.sg
http://www.MartinSharp.com
http://talenteconomics.com/


E N D O R S E M E N T S

“It is surely their love and commitment that helps them navigate life so 
graciously, untroubled by challenges others might find daunting. They 
have much to share with the world about the Power of Love!” 

—Pamposh Dhar,  
Mindfulness Coach & Reiki Master,  
www.terataii.com.sg 

“Not just a touching story of true love, Vowed to Succeed demonstrates 
a deep commitment and passion to succeed! John and Revathi Vignesh  
shows you what it takes to succeed holistically — in your relationship, 
dreams and life. You will find practical lessons, reinforced by the love 
and life journey of five other amazing couples.” 

—Benjamin Foo 
John Maxwell Leadership Speaker 
Author of iPossible & Entrepreneur 
www.iPossible-International.com 

http://www.terataii.com.sg
http://www.iPossible-International.com


V O W E D  T O  S U C C E E D

“Vowed to Succeed is an easy-to-read, well-structured book with more 
than forty practical motivational tips for couples to internalise the true 
meaning of mutual respect and love between couples, in good times and 
during adversities. The personal and profound sharing by John on losing 
his precious eyesight, and Revathi in standing by her man and professing 
her unconditional love for him, invoke a deep sense of emotional connection 
to the reader. This book is inspirational not only to married couples, but 
also very useful to those who are thinking about becoming a couple.” 

—Azizah Binte Sapari  
Distinguished Toastmaster (District 80) 

Chartered Engineer (Railway Engineering) 
IES (S’pore)

“Happily, ever after is not a fairy tale, it’s a choice. Trials and adversities 
confront our journey as married couples. When I first met John and Revathi, 
there were concerns on whether he could weather the challenges of losing 
his sight as well as maintaining his marriage. They not only proved us 
wrong but also enhanced their relationship. The secret to their success 
is slowly being unravelled in this book.”

—Michael Tan See Hai, Former Executive Director of  
Singapore Association of the Visually Handicapped



PR EFACE

When we turn down the volume of the world, we begin to realise that 
what we are truly missing is a sense of being loved. In our pursuit for 
materialistic comforts, we are caught in the rat race and let precious 
moments with our loved ones slip by. One day, we come around 
wanting to be present for love and end up realising that it is too late. 

Couples worldwide are increasingly falling out of love not knowing 
how they can make it work both in their professional and personal 
lives. From our personal experience, being a couple in love for more 
than sixteen years, we believe that love is the potent energy that can 
lead a couple to succeed in their relationship, in their dreams and 
ultimately in their lives together. 

Vowed to Succeed was inspired by our love and our belief in love. 
This book will take you on a journey through some of our lives’ defining 
periods which shaped us as individuals, and as a couple. These 
experiences unearthed the most valuable lessons for us. Our thirst 
to add knowledge to this book led us to five amazing Power Couples. 
Our definition of a Power Couple is that they need not necessarily be 
rich or famous, but have attained success by overcoming their life’s 
trials and tribulations with their Power of Love. 

The Power Couples featured in this book are people who we all 
can look up to for their ability to live their dreams, lead fulfilling lives 
and enjoy lasting love as a couple. 



V O W E D  T O  S U C C E E D

In the pages of this book, we have penned down our strategies 
that worked for us and the remarkable stories of the couples we have 
interviewed. This book is our guide to couples to empower them to 
let their love fuel their passion to succeed. 

Bring love into your lives and work together to ignite success. 
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C H A P T E R

1

YOU AND ME

On the 14th January 2010, when I woke up from what seemed like 
a long deep sleep, I smelt the antiseptic fumes lingering in the 

air and because of that smell I realised that I was in a hospital room. 
I felt the bandages around my head, the needle pierced into my left 
forearm and the tubes around me, but I could not see them. I gained 
enough clarity to listen to a conversation that two men were having 
probably standing close to the bed that I was lying on.

‘‘So, what are we going to do now? He suddenly goes blind. Now, 
even after taking out the tumour, the doctor said he wouldn’t get his 
eyesight back. What are we going to do?” Reality hits me of who I 
am, of what my circumstances were and why all I saw was darkness 
although my eyes were wide open. The two men conversing were 
discussing about their inability to give the much-needed care that I 
needed. I do not know if you ever had felt rejected cause that is how 
I felt right there and right then.
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Y O U  A N D  M E

That was the moment, when I felt as if my whole world came 
crashing down on me. That was the moment, I could feel the tears flow 
out of my eyes down my cheeks. I felt abandoned and truly orphaned. 
A feeling that I have experienced before, when I was a little child.

25th October 1983 was the fateful day that my first cry was to be 
heard on earth. I was my parents’ first child. This is my story…

I was named as Viknesvaran (my 
birth name before I became John 
due to my change in faith). During 
my tender years, I was rather a quiet 
boy who kept to myself. At the age 
of nine, my parents separated, and I 
was left under my mother’s custody. 
My innocence was ripped away from 

my childhood from then on. My mother trusted friends of hers and 
I had to take shelter under their roof with her. My childhood was a 
tough one under my mother’s “care”. I had to miss two years of my 
primary school education, work odd jobs and had to live in strict 
captivity under my mother’s friend’s roof.

I remember the times when I peeped through the windows of that 
house, seeing other children my age playing outside, whilst I was made 
to stay within those four walls. Being the eldest, it was as though I 
had to figure out life all on my own, but I was only a child. The life of 
an orphaned slave was what I experienced. I went back to school as a 
result of my father’s effort to give me the education I needed. However, 
my tough times were far from over under my mother’s custody.
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I had seen and experienced hardship to the extremes that no urban 
kid can imagine. Throughout my school life, I led a dual identity. When 
I was in school in the day, I was a cheery, attentive and studious boy. 
After-school hours, the odd jobs and captivity were tough on me. My 
friends in school (primary, secondary and tertiary) had no clue of this 
double life I led because I never told them. Not because I was afraid 
or embarrassed, but more so because I chose to enjoy their company 
and lead a positive life at school. Although I had all the reasons to 
flunk out of school that a child from a broken family background would 
have, I chose not to lose my education. I took my father’s gift to me of 
a second lease to education, embraced the teaching of my amazing 
school teachers and did well in school. Hence, it was studying hard 
and playing happily in school, working hard and enduring hardship 
outside of school for me each day throughout my upper primary and 
secondary school days.

It was in early 1999, that I finally had enough of my mother’s 
bad decisions and walked out of her “place” and went back to my 
father’s house. I was sixteen that year, studying secondary four. My 
father was a good man but due to not living with each other for a 
long time, he and I found it difficult to strike a chord with each other 
due to our differences in opinion about life and many other things. 
We loved each other, but most of my time residing in his house, I was 
pretty much on my own, studying and working hard as I always did. 
See, my parents had an opinionated view on me, my mother saw me 
as my father’s son and father saw me as my mother’s son. This was 
due to their dislike for one another and my numerous failed efforts 
of patching them both back together again when I was living under 
mother’s captivity.
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Y O U  A N D  M E

My father knew the progress of my education well, but he had no 
idea that I continued my after-school odd jobs. I did not want to harp 
on my father for extra pocket money and wanted to earn it on my own 
good hard work. I studied hard and did well in my GCE ‘O’ level 
examinations, gaining entry into Ngee Ann Polytechnic to pursue a 
Diploma in Engineering Informatics. It was during these tertiary years 
that the sweeter years of my life blossomed. I met my best friend 
during my school break before starting my Diploma course in Ngee 
Ann Polytechnic. That angel became the love of my life.  
Here is her story…

On 20th September 1984, I took  
my first breath of life. My loud wail 
filled the room and my mother heaved  
a sigh of relief. Her agonising labour 
had come to an end as she welcomed 
her second child to this world. The news 
of my arrival reached my father’s ears 

and he was utterly disappointed to learn that he has now another 
daughter. The daughter that they named Revathi. 

Six months passed, and I crawled into our first home in Jurong 
West, Singapore and left twelve years later. Those twelve years were 
filled with memories that were deeply embedded in my heart. I fondly 
remember the way my mother woke me up in the mornings.  She 
had a trick up her sleeve that never failed to work. All she needed to 
do was to scurry into my room and exclaim excitingly, ‘‘Revathi, it’s 
9 o’clock already! Bugs Bunny is on TV now!’’ My heavy eyelids will 
be wide open from the deep slumber and a gush of energy fills me 
as I scramble my way towards the television.  Today, I reminisce the 
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times I wished my mother good night with a light peck on her cheek 
and sitting on the kitchen counter tops peeling onions and garlics as 
I watched her whip up delicious meals.  

Throughout my tender years, my mother offered the support, 
warmth and nurturance whereas my father was who I turned to for 
comfort or someone to confide with. He played a significant role in 
shaping my life. To me, my father was a man of vigour. His masculinity 
and mettle made me feel safe during those years. My soft hands were 
held by his hard and firm grip as he brought me around wherever he 
went and taught me all that I wanted to know. It was a pure delight 
accompanying my father to the market. Those were the Sundays 
when marketing meant good home cooked meal and time for “Masak 
Masak”. My sister and I sat on the kitchen floor with our toy cutlery and 
my father gave us the vegetable remains for our role-play as cooks. 

Back then, my family and I frequented the jogging track around 
the canal near our home. My sister and I expended our surplus of 
energy in fun-filled activities like running around the track, riding a 
bicycle, kite flying and fishing. Besides these, we enjoyed playing 
board games, laughing and sharing stories in the master bedroom. 
Nowadays, the sight of my old home in Jurong West evokes nostalgic 
memories of my beautiful childhood. 

Years passed and childhood turned 
into adolescence. “Hi, Revathi!”, someone 
called out my name. I turned my head 
around and spotted my bubbly and  
chubby friend, John dressed in his usual 
green Liverpool jersey at the crowded bus 
stop. It was the last day of our school 
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term and like everyone else, we were looking forward to our school 
break, or were we? John and I boarded the bus and chatted away 
about the examinations that just ended. As the bus was nearing our 
destination to alight, we felt a sense of longing to be in each other’s 
presence wishing that our bus ride will never end. Without saying a 
word, we held hands for the very first time and leaned on each  
other’s shoulders. On that faithful day of the 1st of November 2001, 
our friendship blossomed to love. 

We shared a bond that is beautiful and 
delightful in a way that is magical from 
then till now. Together, we focused on 
our studies and coached one another in  
attaining better grades. In 2004, we completed 
our courses and graduated with diplomas 
in our respective fields of study from Ngee 
Ann Polytechnic. This was also the time 
we slowly gained our parents’ approval  
of our relationship.

During our early 20s, our love life was filled with endless fun. We 
were young working adults who were earning enough to sustain our 
dynamic lifestyle. We enjoyed an array of outdoor and indoor activities 
and explored our home island Singapore like we never did before. Our 
love made us both stronger as individuals. We stretched our dreams, 
attained our goals and aspired to do more with our life together. Life 
could not be any better. It was filled with high-spirited possibilities 
and passionate love.

The 7th of  December 2008 marked a memorable day that sealed 
our love for one another. As we stood in front of Brother Emmanuel, 
a 75-year-old gentleman in a dark navy suit, smiling ear to ear with 

We felt a sense 
of longing to be 
in each other’s 

presence 
wishing that our 

bus ride will 
never end. 
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his spectacles resting on his nose, we took our vows, “For better or 
for worse, in sickness or in health, to love and to cherish, till death  
do us part.”

A beautiful moment captured during our marriage solemnisation on the 7th of December 2008

That day marked the beginning of a new chapter. With months of 
effort, we created a beautiful afternoon to celebrate our union. We 
took our vows, exchanged rings and legally became husband and 
wife witnessed by family and close friends. It was one of the major 
milestones in our journey together as a couple. 

Now in 2010, when I was supposed to 
be feeling nervous and excited again, that 
was not so. That year supposed to be our big 
fat Indian wedding. However, our customary 
Indian wedding only took place in February 
2012 - about three years and three months 
after our solemnisation. The postponement 
was due to an event that completely changed 
the course of our lives. 

For better or 
for worse, in 
sickness or in 
health, to love 
and to cherish, 

till death do  
us part.
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On 2nd January 2010, John and I were watching a movie in the 
theatre when he exclaimed, “Revathi, I can’t see a thing!” “Perhaps 
it is dark in here. Let’s head out.” I whispered to John. Outside the 
cinema, John peered at me anxiously and said, “I still can’t see a 
thing!” “What! You can’t see? We need to get you to the hospital!”  
I urged John as I hailed a cab alongside the road. 

At the Accident and Emergency (A&E) unit, the doctors could not 
determine the cause of John’s sudden loss of sight as their medical 
tests showed no problem with his eyes. The doctor then scheduled 
John an appointment to see a senior ophthalmologist. Two days later, 
the neuro-ophthalmologist noticed that it was an unusual brain activity 
that was causing his loss of sight. John was transferred back to the 
A&E unit where a computed tomography (CT) scan was done. The 
scan revealed a large benign brain tumour. This tumour had severely 
damaged his optic nerves leaving him blind. 
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The doctor broke the devastating news to John. His whole world 
came crashing down on him. Choked with emotions, he gathered 
himself up and asked the doctor, “Could you please inform my 
wife?” Outside the emergency ward, my heart was thumping wildly 
against my chest when I saw John’s doctor approaching me with  
a medical file. 

I could not believe what I was hearing from the doctor. Have 
you ever had a time or been in a situation when you felt shattered? 
Imagine being told that your partner was going to be blind for life.  
I picked up my broken pieces and stayed strong for my husband. This 
emotion was mutual for John as well. He wiped his tears sensing that 
I would be near. John and I tried consoling each other but emotions 
overwhelmed us. That day, our eyes were brimming with tears and 
our unspoken words pervaded the silence of the room.  

In a thirteen-hour surgery on 13th January 2010, the large brain 
tumour was completely removed. As soon as John got back his 
consciousness, he murmured, “Don’t worry. I told you that I’d be back. 
I won’t die.”
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2

FOR BETTER OR 
FOR WORSE 

To have and to hold, from this day forward, for better or for worse, 
for richer or for poorer, in sickness and in health, until death do us 

part”, these were not merely words I said, it is a promise that I made 
and continue to live by. Our walk through the darkness led us to the 
light at the end of tunnel. This is our journey through my eyes…

Dressed in yellow and smeared with sacred ash, I waited in line 
for my turn. A casually dressed Indian man with a blade in his hand 
waved at me. I sat on a stool and a piece of cloth was fastened 
around my neck. Locks of hair trickled down my face and my feet 
were soon covered with tresses that were scattered on the ground. 
As the blade scraped my scalp, I felt as if I was out with the old. A 
sense of purification consumed me. 

“ 
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On 30th January 2010, I shaved my head for Thaipusam, a Hindu 
religious festival. My bald head symbolized a new beginning and 
above all a testament of my love for my husband. With the mercy 
of God, I got John back alive and that meant the world to me. I took 
John’s hand and got him to feel my bald round head as I touched his. 
We were both bald and beautiful.

♥ Progression through affection  

When your partner is in his or her lowest point in life, express your 
love through genuine acts of affection. For example, offering words 
of reassurance and a shoulder to cry on. Progressively, encourage 
your partner to do things he or she likes. Such actions stir feelings 
of being loved and embraced. This in return spurs the other to get 
back on their feet. 

“Sometimes we need someone to simply be there not to 
fix anything, or to do anything in particular, but just 

to let us feel that we are cared for and supported.” 

—Unknown

Frail and with a streak of scar running across the right side of his 
head, John was grappling with his loss of eyesight. Even the simplest 
task such as brushing his teeth seemed like a chore. Nevertheless, he 
painstakingly learned everything from scratch. Inherently tenacious, 
John insisted on attempting tasks independently. Gradually, he 
mastered and adapted the daily routines. Fortunately, my employer 
was kind and understanding to grant me flexi-working arrangements  
to care for my spouse during this juncture. It was my mother who 
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ensured that John was doing alright and attended to him when 
necessary whilst I was away at work. Day by day, John recuperated 
and got better. Deep down I silently hoped and prayed that John would 
eventually regain his eyesight. 

One day, John and I went to a neighbourhood supermarket. As 
we were emptying our basket of groceries at the counter, John was 
feeling the shopping basket for the contents. Sadly, he was unable to 
spot that it was already empty. That very moment, the hard truth of 
John’s blindness slapped me. Stricken with grief, tears started to fill 
my eyes. Ironically, I was relieved that John could not see my tears as 
I wiped them discreetly. This incident made me realise the intensity of 
his vision loss and how he kept strong by hiding his limitations. That 
was when, I discerned that John was likely to be visually impaired 
and required vision loss rehabilitation. 

Back home, I researched on the internet about visual impairment 
and accessibility. Sensing different surface textures and using physical 
markers such as pillars, tactile and permanent installations were 
some of the ways I taught John to improve his mobility. He had to 
count steps, remember turns and listen to the sounds around him. 
Gradually, I scouted for the safest routes for him to walk to the places 
he wanted to around our vicinity. 

When John acknowledged that he was confident with the path, 
we undertook a trial. He would carry on walking and I will tail him 
ten steps behind to ensure his safety and know-how of the route.  
I witnessed John’s face lit up with a sense of hope as he persevered to 
find his way around the neighbourhood. When I gained the assurance 
that he was verse with that course, I would then allow him to travel on 
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F O R  B E T T E R  O R  F O R  W O R S E 

his own but obviously checking on him from time to time via phone. 
The period of these trials varied according to the distance, destination 
and John’s capability of mastering the route. 

♥ Celebrate small successes   

Firstly, acknowledge your pain so as to not let it engulf you. 
Secondly, search for ways that will help you ease your situation. 
Attempt practicing things that are simple and achievable. Celebrate 
small successes and keep motivating each other. Together you  
can achieve more. 

“Pain is inevitable. Suffering is optional.” 

—Haruki Murakami

Months went by and the dreaded day approached. One test 
after another and the tension was mounting. The room was heavily 
air-conditioned and our hands started to turn icy cold. We waited 
patiently outside the neuro-ophthalmologist room and the nurse 
called upon John’s name. I watched in trepidation as the elderly 
Caucasian professor flipped through John’s file. He took out his 
torch and flashed it into John’s eyes and asked him if he could 

see his fingers. Finally, the professor told us to 
brace ourselves as he pronounced John to be 
legally blind and referred him to the Singapore 
Association for the Visually Handicapped (SAVH) 
for rehabilitation. In the room, I inaudibly buried my 
sorrow and devastation.

Together  
you can 
achieve 
more. 
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In retrospect, John’s condition brought me to a world of darkness 
but my efforts to seek light was an eye-opening experience. I began 
to understand how the society perceives one with physical limitations 
or otherwise known as person with disability. In my efforts to raise 
awareness, I often felt disheartened by feelings of sympathy and 
dejection dampening my spirits. Nevertheless, love fuelled me to 
keep on going.
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“The first step toward change is awareness. 
The second step is acceptance.” 

—Nathaniel Branden 

Although we were legally married, our customary wedding was yet 
to happen. In the Hindu context, a couple who have not underwent the 
customary rituals are not seen as husband and wife. The legal signing 
of papers and reciting of vows were merely seen as an engagement. 
Since the both of us were living under the same roof, it was not long 
before tongues began to wag and this got both of us thinking whether 
it was about time he returns home to his father.

John left my parents’ house and went to live with his father in 
September 2010. After staying over at my father-in-law’s house for a 
week, I headed back home with a heavy heart. I knew John was fine 
and comfortable moving about in the house but, I did not have a sense 
of assurance that he would be well taken care of. Not long after I left, 
I received a phone call. My hands trembled and I broke down on my 
knees and cried. My parents came up to me worriedly and I broke 
the news to them.  Immediately, my father drove us to the hospital. 

When I reached the emergency wing of the hospital, my heartbeat 
quickened. There were a number of rooms on the left and right. Many 
people were waiting outside anxiously to get a glimpse of their loved 
ones. Likewise, my eyes were searching desperately for John amongst 
the bustle. Then a young man dressed in a dark navy uniform was 
introduced to me. He was the paramedic officer who attended to John. 
The paramedic explained the necessity to bring John to the nearest 
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hospital for immediate medical attention. After making a few enquires, 
I gathered that John had a seizure and collapsed from a high chair. 
The hard fall had caused haemorrhage in his brain. 

At the observation ward, John was lying motionless and responded 
poorly. At that moment, my mind was clouded with thoughts. I was 
overwhelmed with remorse and blamed myself for leaving him behind. 
Two days later, I made arrangements for John to be transferred to the 
hospital where he had his first surgery. The team of doctors examined 
him and advised to undergo a surgery as soon as possible to remove 
the blood clot. My mind went frenzy and I steeled myself to calm 
down. This time around, a sudden surge of strength filled me and I 
told myself, “You got this one!”

♥ This, too, will pass

At times of distress, take turns being strong for each other. Draw your 
inner strength and have faith that this too will pass. 

After the surgery, John started to utter a few words feebly 
and appeared conscious. The heaviness in my heart disappeared  
when I heard his voice but my sense of  
relieve was short-lived. At the back of my 
mind, I was pondering how to care for 
John. I then decided to leave my job to the 
discontentment of my father. Within two 
months, John returned to good health. We 
went by with the little savings we had and 
the both us started to think about how we 
were going to make a living.   

This time 
around, a 

sudden surge 
of strength 

filled me and 
I told myself, 

“You got 
   this one!”



FAMILY & RELATIONSHIPS/MARRIAGE & LONG TERM RELATIONSHIPS

The world that we live in today requires most of us to spend our time working hard 
to achieve our goals in life, but in doing so, we lose sight of the most important 
things in our lives; particularly, losing touch with our love for our partners. 
Believing that love is the potent energy that can lead a couple to succeed in their 
relationship, in their dreams and, ultimately, in their life together, John and Revathi 
Vignesh share the keys to their success in love and life, both from their own lives 
and from the stories of other Power Couples who have realised the Power of Love.
In these pages, you’ll uncover the new strategies to lasting love, including how 
to keep that love kindled throughout your journey as a couple, how to manage 
challenges outside of your relationship, the use of resourceful thinking to create 
opportunities, and the importance of being passionate about one another. 

USD 21.00 / SGD 28.00

John and Revathi are the Founding Partners of Torchbearers LLP, a personal development 
and motivational service provider dedicated to transform the lives of individuals and ignite 
the flame within them. At the age of 26, John was struck with sudden blindness caused by a 
benign brain tumour that damaged his optic nerves. With sheer determination and with the 
love of his wife, John overcame his challenges. Intuitive, quick-witted, and a courageous 
visionary, John loves transforming lives as a professional life coach and speaker. 

Revathi is a Transformative Life Coach, Speaker, Access Bars, and Reiki Practitioner. After 
graduating from Ngee Ann Polytechnic, Singapore in 2004, Revathi worked as a lab 
technologist and administrative executive. A twist of fate, led her to discover her innate 
gift of caregiving. As the sole caregiver, Revathi helped her loved ones with their physical 
recovery and emotional well-being. She pursued Diploma in Special Needs Education from 
National Institute of Education, Singapore in 2011 and embarked upon 
a career as a special needs teacher to positively impact the lives of 
children with special needs. Revathi has landed coverage 
in print and broadcast together with her husband which 
highlighted their love story of optimism against odds. 
She is well known for her equitable sense of mind and 
compassionate nature. 

Today, John and Revathi are proud parents of their 
children, Darshan Emmanuel and Yashna Teresa. Their 
mission in life is to motivate others to succeed in 
life, to live their dreams, and inspire others around 
them to do the same. This book is their guide for 
couples to empower them to let their love fuel 
their passion to succeed. 

http://www.blackcardbooks.com



