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A family connection
Of all the students and children, as well as the staff who are
with us today there are very few who actually met, or even saw
Father Ray.
They’ve all heard about him, thanked him in their daily prayers,
paid respect at his statue and looked up at his portrait that is
hanging in most
buildings, but many
were not even born
when he was alive.
But what surprises
me is the amount of
people who come to
our office, or send
an email saying that
they want to help the
work of Father Ray.
Each year we welcome visitors from
around the world
who want to see the
work we are doing
and we welcome many foreign volunteers who want to be part
of our work.
I once went into Father Ray’s office to tell him that the Singaporean Army had arrived with a truck load of donations.
He came and met the soldiers, shook hands with them all, and
asked the one in charge if they had ever met before? No, came
the reply, so Father Ray asked all the soldiers if they had ever
met, and again the answer was ‘No’.
Then he asked them a question which at the time I thought
was strange, ‘If we’ve never met, and you’ve never been here
before, then why do you do this? Why have you driven all the
way from Singapore with this truck full of donations?’
I now find myself sometimes asking the same question to visitors. Why do they want to help us? It’s an unusual question I
suppose, but I am intrigued why people want to help our children and students.
I suppose it means that we are doing something right.

We recently welcomed a new volunteer who has
come from the United States to help us. It is her first
time outside the U.S. so she traveled to Pattaya with
her mum and grandmother, who just happens to be
Father Ray’s younger sister, Sharron.
Haley was just
four years of age
when Father Ray
passed away, but
over the years
she has heard
stories
about
Uncle Ray from
her mother, her
four aunts and of
course her grandmother.
As the eldest
of Father Ray’s
twelve
great
nieces and nephews, we are hoping that Haley will encourage her
cousins and siblings that they too should carry on the
work that Father Ray started.

Update
I told you in the December newsletter that we
had been informed by the government that they
will NOT be having a disability friendly bridge
over the eight lane highway which is right outside our main gate.
Well, it was announced in late December, just
after we sent out the newsletter, that the bridge
will now be built and will be ready in April this
year. Imagine our surprise! Then I read in early
February that it is delayed and won’t be ready
until July; I’m not holding my breath for work to
start, but it looks like it may be happening. One
day soon, this year hopefully!
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Can you really have
too many parties?
I hope it’s not too late to wish you
all a very Happy New Year, and
also to tell you all about the festivities here in Pattaya.

In past years it always seems too
late to write about Christmas in the
March issue of our newsletter, but
the Christmas that just passed was
one of the busiest we, or I should
say I, have ever had.
I’m not complaining, but I’m only
human and can only be in one place
and at one party at a time.
It all started on the morning of
Christmas Eve, the 24th, with
the gift giving at the Vocational
School for People with Disabilities. Thankfully the school is on
the same complex as the Day Care
Center who were having their own
party at the same time, so I was
rushing back and forward and trying to catch Santa when he arrived.
Just imagine seventy young toddlers, two and three years of age,
and while they’ve all seen photos
of Santa Claus they haven’t actually seen him in person, until now.
Some of them couldn’t believe
their eyes or know what to do; do
we hug this big white man in a red
suit like the nannies are telling us
to, or do we run away screaming
like we want to do? Many chose
the latter, but the toddlers soon got

used to him.
Then I jumped onto my motorbike and rode 11kms up to the
Children’s Village, with a very
large bag containing sixty chocolate doughnuts hanging from one
of my handlebars; not the easiest
journey I have ever made.
Just as I arrived at the Village so
did the ice-cream, and we had a
doughnut and ice-cream party,
complete with chocolate, strawberry and toffee sauces, sprinkles
and chocolate chips.
The house mothers were happy as
the children ate so much food they
didn’t need to make lunch, but they
did have to do an extra load of washing as
by the
time
t h e
children
f i n ished
eating
they
were
dirty!
N o t
j u s t
a little dirty, not just a few drops of
melted ice-cream on a t-shirt, I mean
they were filthy!
On the evening of the 24th six busloads of children and students visited the large hotels around Pattaya to
sing Christmas carols.

Now, I have a question for you. I’m
always hearing that people of other
religions are trying to stop people celebrating Christmas. That nowadays
you have to say Happy Holidays instead of Merry Christmas, just in case
it upsets other religions.
Well
my
question to
you is this,
what religion were
the
three
young ladies who
sang loudest in the
Christmas
Choir from
the vocational school? If you guessed
Muslim, then you guessed right.
The majority of Thai people are Buddhists, with the second biggest group
being Muslims, and yet everyone had
a wonderful time together. There is no
rule in any religion which says you’re
not allowed to sing Jingle Bells and
We Wish you a Merry Christmas, and
our choir this year were louder than
in previous years, thanks to our three
Muslim ladies.
Christmas morning, the 25th, I was
over at the Drop-In Center for breakfast with the children.
They wanted to eat fruit for breakfast,
so that is what they got. Pineapple,
watermelon, cantaloupe, blueberries
and, to everyone’s delight, several punnets of strawberries. Can you
believe that some of the
children had never tasted
a strawberry? Apart from
the fruit there were a few
tins of chocolate biscuits;
well chocolate does grow
on trees!
This was the very first
Christmas that they were
celebrating; they’d never celebrated before,
never received a Christmas present, or even had
strawberries for breakfast!
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And no sooner had I finished breakfast and it was time for
lunch. Lunch was with the children from the Children’s
Home and to a local seafood restaurant which one of our
sponsors treats them to. The tables are set beautifully, and
then the food starts to arrive, and doesn’t stop. There is
spicy king prawn soup, fried rice with crab, baked duck,
a whole fried fish, Vietnamese rolls and it is only finished
with the arrival of the fruit platters and by then the children could eat no more.

Once the food was eaten we held a lucky draw and every
single child, teenager and college and university student
received a gift.
By the time evening arrived I was exhausted. I went back
to my room, made a cup of tea, read the newspaper and
fell asleep, not waking up until the next morning.
On the evening of the 26th, Boxing Day, the children and
students from all the projects came together and joined
the staff for the annual
Christmas party. More than
one thousand sat down for
dinner and performances
by the children, which this
Christmas were subdued
following the passing of
His Majesty King Bhumibol in October.
But you can’t keep 1000 children quiet for long and as
usual the noise got louder and louder, but the children had
a wonderful time, as we knew they would.
We had a few
quiet days until
New Years Eve
and I was at
the Children’s
Home for a barbecue. It was a
lovely evening,
not too hot, nice
breeze blowing and keeping everything and everyone
cool.

We sang songs, played games and then it rained. Not just a
little shower, but a heavy torrential downpour.
It never, or hardly ever rains at this time of year, well not
in Pattaya, and at first no one could really believe that it
was actually raining. Then everyone got to work. The older boys picked
up the barbecues, all the
mats on the floor
were rolled up,
the youngsters
picked up all
the food and the
gifts, the fivetier birthday and New Year cake, yes five tiers, was very
carefully lifted and within a few short minutes we were all
under shelter.
It rained for a whole hour but that didn’t stop the fun, although there was one small problem.
When the doughnuts arrived, the boxes were opened and
it was discovered that they weren’t all chocolate! There
wasn’t enough chocolate doughnuts for everyone who
wanted a chocolate doughnut and
so there was a mad
scramble for the
chocolate
ones.
Hardly a problem that was going to spoil a great
evening.
Happy New Year 2017 everyone.
We’ve wished you all a Happy New Year for this
year, 2017, but here in Thailand we celebrate the arrival of a new year three times. Yes, three times.
We party with the rest of the world in celebrating on
December 31st, a few weeks later we join in the fun
for Chinese New Year and then the Thai New Year,
or Songkran, arrives in mid April.
April is the hottest month of the year, so to cool
everyone down during the Thai New Year the whole
nation throws water over each other.
You have to see it to believe it!

Did you know?
I only recently found this out, but Father Ray appears
in one of Michael Jackson’s videos. Man in the Mirror
is a song that features on his 1997 album, Bad. Watch
the video, and about half way through you will see
Father Christmas, well, that’s actually Father Ray!
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The power of the sun
We have tried over the years to become more self-sufficient as a way
of cutting our costs and trying to
help ourselves.
We have
b u i l t
chicken
coops, pig
sties, fish
ponds and
we even
b r e e d
frogs to
sell
at
the market. We
have around 200 lime trees producing fruit, as well as trees producing
bananas, guavas, papayas and our
mushroom houses are giving food
almost every day.
We are even producing our own
cleaning detergent, which is friendly to the
environment, and
recently
a project
has just
completed
which will
save
us
hundreds
of thousands, if
not millions of Baht each year.
One of our supporters decided to
sell his boat and he promised that
he would give us a percentage of the
sale price. However, he wouldn’t be
giving us cash, instead he purchased
700 solar panels from a company in
China. On the day they arrived in
Pattaya he had also arranged a professional solar panel installer to fly
in from France and who has spent
the past seven months on the roofs
of three of our buildings.
It is estimated that they will last
twenty five years and each year we
will save approximately 1,300,000
Baht, all of which can then be used
on our children and students.

gested I was not 100% in favour, but
now I think it is one of the best decisions that was ever made here at the
Father Ray Foundation.

One year on
The 28th of January passed like any
other day, but it was the one year
anniversary of the official opening
of the Father Ray Center for Children with Special Needs.
Last year we all gathered to welcome HRH Princess Maha Chakri
Sirindhorn who arrived to officially
declare the new building open.
Since then a lot has happened. Children are being educated, teenagers
are studying at a level they can understand, toddlers are learning to
walk, to read and write and they
are in a place and with teachers and
therapists that understand them,
know what their needs are and give
them what they need.

This newsletter is written by me,
Derek Franklin, who came as a volunteer for 6 months and never left.
16 years after arriving I am now responsible for fundraising and public
relations at the Foundation.
I hope you enjoy reading about our
children and students, and if you
have any comments about the newsletter please write to me at derek@
fr-ray.org.
Thank you for helping our children.
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Each morning I watch as a few of
the older boys go off to do their
work placements at cafes and restaurants and in the evening they
come home to play soccer and eat
dinner with their friends.
I will admit that when the idea of
building this Center was first sug-
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Bank Account: Bangkok Bank Ltd.

1. Banglamung Chonburi Branch
Current Account: 342-3-04125-4
2. Seacon Square Bangkok Branch
Current Account: 232-3-02275-2
Swift Code: BKKBTHBK
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