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Welcome home
The year was 1974, Father Ray was parish priest at a small
catholic church here in Pattaya and he had yet to start any of
the projects he would go on to
open.
One day he was approached by
one of his parishioners, a young
lady, a mother of four young
daughters, and she needed help.
She was poor, unable to provide
her girls with what they needed
in life and she was desperate.
She also knew that no matter how hard she worked, the family,
her family, would always be poor. So she made a decision that
no mother should ever have to make, she asked Father Ray to
find families who would adopt her four daughters.
Finding one family to take on four growing girls was impossible, but Father Ray did have two friends who were serving in
the U.S. military and who were stationed nearby; the Vietnam
War was still raging and the U.S. military were stationed in
Thailand.
But before the mother agreed that her daughters could go to
America, she insisted on meeting the new fathers, seeing photos of their wives and families, their homes and she also wanted
a guarantee that her daughters
would be brought up and raised
in a family with good Christian
values.
In June 1974 the four girls flew
to the United States. The eldest and youngest girls went to
live in Greenville Texas, while
the two middle sisters went to
live almost two thousand miles
away in Spokane, Washington state. A long way from each
other, but weekly phone calls and holidays every one or two
years kept their bond together.
They went to school, college, married, had families of their
own, but always in the back of their minds was their mother
here in Thailand.

Forty three years later and in July this year three of
the sisters returned to Thailand to see if they could
find their mother; one sister was unable to return so
she sent her daughter.
They came to Pattaya and saw the work that Father
Ray had built, and they even visited the street where
they lived many years ago; their old home was long
gone and the area is now all developed, but they
knew it was ‘their street’.

Unfortunately their mother died a few years ago, but
there is no doubt that not a day went by when she did
not think of her daughters.
Many people have said to me over the years that they
can’t understand how a mother, or a father, can just
give up their child, or children.
The people saying this are usually from countries
which have a welfare system in place to help the poor,
Thailand didn’t in 1974, and still doesn’t in 2017.
This young mother, and most of the parents who
bring their children to us, did what she did because
she loved her children; don’t all parents want a better
life for their children? In many cases a better life than
what they can provide.
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The young mother never saw her
children grow, never felt proud
watching them graduate from college and university, never met her
own grandchildren and yet she sacrificed her own happiness so that
her girls could have a good life.
Not long after their mother died,
their father passed away. But there
is a happy ending to the story as the
sisters, just after they returned home
from Thailand to the United States,
they discovered that they also have
a younger brother.
They are in contact with him. He
doesn’t speak much English, the
sisters don’t speak Thai, but that
doesn’t matter, they’re family.
(Did you notice that when they visited this year they were wearing the
same colour dresses as when they
left Thailand 43 years ago?)

An inspiration
In the last issue we told you about
Mr. Chid from the School for the
Blind and how he had to go on a
hunger strike just to be able to sit
an entrance exam for university.
Well, here is another story about
one of our extraordinary staff
members.
Recently the manager at the Father
Ray Children’s Home graduated
from university with a Bachelors
degree in Education.
We are all very proud of Miss Pattaya (that is her actual name, not
a title), proud of her achievements,
proud of the inspiration she is to
our children, but I don’t think we
could be prouder than her own
grandmother.

Miss Pattaya is not just the manager of the Home, she is also a mother to our children, and this was
evident on Mother’s Day, which
takes place each year on August
the 12th.
The children presented
her with
fragrant
jasmine
garlands,
and she
gave each
of them a
few words
of wisdom, wiped their tears and
gave them all a big hug.
This Mother’s Day we welcomed
several of our children’s own
mothers to come and spend the
day with us, and you may think
that the children would be angry
with their mother for giving them
up, but no, they couldn’t be happier to see their mum.
We held a ceremony where the
children paid respect by washing
their mother’s feet. I’m sure there
aren’t many teenagers who would
get on their knees to wash someone’s feet!
One little boy
spent
thirty
minutes
combing and
braiding his
mothers
hair, is
this the action of a boy who feels
abandoned?
No, it’s the action of a boy who
loves his mother, but he lives with
us, eats three meals a day, is newly appointed captain of the junior soccer team, is in great health
and attends a private school on a
scholarship, something his mother
would never be able to afford to do
for him.

Getting better every
week
For the past couple of months we’ve
had a soccer coach come to train our
younger boys from the Home and the
Village.
For two hours on a Sunday afternoon
the coach puts them through their
paces before playing a game. I am
very surprised at the changes I have
seen in some of our boys, they seem
to be getting better and better as the
weeks go by.
I’m there every week and I now have
four jobs that I must do each Sunday.
Firstly, I must take as many packets
of chewing gum that I can fit in my
pockets. Apparently Thai boys can’t
play soccer without a mouthful of
gum, which is new to me as I have
been watching our boys play for the
past 16 years and in the past they’ve
never asked for gum!
Secondly, at half time I have to drive
to the nearest 7-Eleven and buy cans
of soda for everyone. For the other
two jobs this is where my life gets
complicated. Jobs three and four I
have to cheer the goal scorers and at
the same time console the goalkeeper
who let the goal in.
Not as easy as it sounds, as it’s quite
difficult to cheer a goal and at the
same time sympathise with the goalkeeper who let the ball in! Though
the appearance of another packet of
chewing gum usually does the job!
Our boys will be entering their first
ever competition in a few weeks time
and I don’t know who is more nervous, them or me. I think it’s me.
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Blowing his own trumpet

Every penny counts

I may have told you this before, but I used to like having a short sleep after lunch. That ended on January 28th
last year when the Father Ray Center for Children’s
for Special Needs opened, just opposite my room. The
noise coming from there sometimes is deafening, but the
sounds of young people laughing and having fun is great
to hear.
The other day I finished work early
as I was exhausted; it had been a
long month! No
sooner had I sat
down and started
to relax when I
heard a noise that almost made me jump out of my seat.
Toto, one of our teenage boys, has decided he wants to
learn to play the trumpet! And on this particular day he
had brought in his instrument to show his friends after
having his first lesson, and he was playing the trumpet
outside, on the pavement, almost right under my window. I like the sound of the trumpet, and it is the one
instrument that I wish I could play. But Toto has a long
way to go before he is sounding like Louis Armstrong,
though when he saw me looking down at him he smiled
and I gave him the thumbs up, we’ve all got to show
enthusiasm and encourage the talented!

Saturday morning and I’m over at the Drop-In Center
having breakfast with the children, well, all but one
of
them.
One of the
young boys
is busy, too
busy
for
breakfast as
he is counting his savings.
Each morning as the
children go off to school they receive pocket money
to buy lunch. Some children can’t wait to spend their
money, but one young boy has been saving a few pennies each day as he wants to buy a phone.
Each evening he comes home and puts a few baht into
his piggy bank, actually it is just an old tin, but it’s his
tin and his money and he announced while the rest of
us were eating grapes and cherries that he has saved
630 Baht.
Not a lot of money for most of us, (around $19 or £14)
but for him it is the most he has ever had; not enough
for a new phone, but I’m sure he’ll get there one day
soon.

Flowers for the King
Although the late King of Thailand passed away in October last year, his
funeral will be taking place on October the 26th this year. It will take the
full year before the Royal Crematorium is ready, and then the funeral ceremony will take five days.
At any funeral here in Thailand it is customary for all those attending to
pay respect to the deceased and lay a flower made from sandalwood on
the body.
At the beginning of August we held a ceremony not only to officially open
Father Ray Month, but also to prepare for the funeral of the late king.
Our children planted several thousand marigold seeds, and by the time
October 26th comes around
they will be in bloom and
the whole country will be a sea of yellow.
We also welcomed the Royal Thai navy who presented us with
huge amounts of sandalwood to make flowers, daffodils, which is
the flower that the late king used to give his wife, Queen Sirikit.
Out children produced a total of 9,999 sandalwood flowers, the
number nine being a significant number as the late king was the
ninth king of the Chakri dynasty.
It took several weeks to make the flowers, but our 9,999 flowers
will be just a small amount compared to the millions that have
been made throughout the country.
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National champions
The National Games for the Disabled recently took place in the southern province of Songkhla and Team
Chonburi,
our province, was
represented as it
always is
by a large
contingent from
the Father
Ray Foundation.
Most of
the members of Team Chonburi are
current or former students from the
Redemptorist Vocational School for
People with Disabilities, with the
Pattaya School for the Blind and the
Father Ray Center for Children with
Special Needs also sending athletes.

Traveling down to Songkhla were
forty three students and support staff
from the vocational school, accompanied by seven blind and visually
impaired students and four teenagers
with special needs.
Medals were competed for in many
sports,
including track
& field,
t a - k r a w,
wheelc h a i r
fencing,
wheelchair basketball,
goalball,
table

tennis, standing volleyball and sitting volleyball.
The teenagers who attend the Father Ray Center for Children with
Special Needs never managed to win
any medals, though we were sure
one young badminton player would
do well, but nerves got the better of
him. However, their province team
mates did very well, including one
young lady from the Vocational
School who won four medals in the
wheelchair fencing competition, a
sport she had never heard off a year
and a half ago.
All seven blind students won a least
one medal, with the three female
team members returning home with
three medals each. One of our girls
won gold
medals in
the shot,
discus and
javelin: no
one can
say
our
girls aren’t
strong,
and able
to achieve
more than
our boys.

We never turn a
needy child away…
Or a grandmother.
Recently an elderly lady arrived into
our office. With her were her granddaughter and her great-grandson.
Her granddaughter, who she had
raised from birth, recently gave birth
to a little boy. But she has a mental health problem and she doesn’t
know who the father of the baby is,
she doesn’t even know and understand how she became pregnant and
she had no bond with her son.
So how can we help this family?
The granny doesn’t want charity, she
may be poor, but she has her pride
and dignity. So we took her and her
family to the Children’s Home where
she helps the cook in the kitchen, and

and she also takes care of her granddaughter who is slowly learning to
take care of her son.
Whenever the family visits our main
office
there is a
rush from
my colleagues
to pick up
this very
cute little
baby, and
as
you
will see
from the
photo my
colleague who sits nearest the door
is always the first to reach him.
I’m sure you’ll all agree, that he is
one cute little boy.
As well as having a Facebook page
we also now joined
Instagram. Each day we
put up new photos, not
just of our children and
students but also photos
of the culture, food and life here
in Thailand. Please follow us on
Instagram at fr.rayfoundation
and also Like our Facebook page
if you haven’t already done so.
Thanks.
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