
we never turn a needy child  away

When a young mother, living with a 
disability and wanting to improve 
her chances of earning a better 
salary so that she can provide 
her son with a good life, wanted 
to enroll at our college she was in 
need of help as she had no one to 
take care of her young son. 

There was an easy solution, she 
comes to study at the College, 
where she will live with all her 
fellow students and her little boy 
will live at the Children’s Village. 
Problem solved.

He lives in house number 7, 
together with eight other children 
and he shares a bedroom with his 
three new best friends.  She lives in a dormitory at the college and when 
they do meet up you see each other you can see the love in their eyes 
and the smiles are from ear to ear.

Mum wants a better life, she is not from Pattaya, home is in the province 
of Chantaburi, several hours drive away. She wants to learn, to provide a 
better life for her son, and once she graduates with a diploma from our 

college then there will be 
people and companies 
lining up to employ her. 

He is attending a local 
school, doing well in his 
studies and making new 
friends and judging by 
the photo they are not at 
all camera shy!
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Each year we review two very important 
documents, one in Thai and the other 
in English, they are our Child Protection 
Policy & Guidelines. The Thai version 
is given to every employee here at the 
Foundation, and they are expected read it 
and sign it as an agreement that they will 
follow the rules set out. 

The second document, written in English 
outlines our child protection policy, and 
gives details of what we do to protect the 
children and students in our care.

Each year we review and make changes 
where they are needed and we add 
new information if necessary and the 
document is available to anyone who 
wants to read it.

The protection 
of our children 
is paramount, 
and our policy 
documents are 
available on 
the front page 
of our website 
www.fr-ray.org 

Our children 
have no one 
else to look 
after them, so 
we must do our best to ensure they are 
protected from any risk of harm. 

child protection
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Last year I told you of the opening of a bridge across the 
highway that we had waited twenty years to be built.

Two decades ago we asked the local Mayor for a bridge, 
one that was accessible for people with disabilities, those 
with children and also the elderly. We continued asking 
successive local and national governments for a bridge 
until finally the Minister of Transport stepped in and the 
bridge was built. 

Once a month the students with disabilities clean the 
bridge. They polish the glass on the elevators, clean the 
dirty signs, sweep the steps and mop the crossing. 

They do not have to do it, no one forces them, but it is their 
bridge and they take pride in it, and it really is the cleanest bridge in town.

cleanest bridge in town

I hope it is not too late you wish you all a very Happy New Year, and I hope 
that you had a wonderful Christmas. 

As I have written many times in the past, Christmas here in Pattaya is a 
wonderful time, which just seems to get louder each year, or is it just me 
getting older? 

As I mentioned in the December newsletter, times are hard for us, and yet I 
continue to be surprised by the generosity of people who want to help us, 
who want to make sure our children are having enough to eat, shoes on 
their feet and a place to rest their head at night. 

Christmas Day we celebrated as usual. I was balancing 90 doughnuts on 
the handlebars of my motorbike and riding 8 kilometers up to the Children’s 
Village, slowly, and at noon I had lunch with all the older children from the 
Children’s Home.

The doughnuts and ice cream for our annual Christmas breakfast was 
sponsored by one of our sponsors in Australia and lunch was sponsored by 

a group of students also from Down Under. 

Thanks to a local international school every 
child received a beautifully wrapped present. The 
youngsters in Reception Class filled shoe boxes 
with gifts for the Village kids to open with their 
breakfast, and the Year 6 students made sure 
everyone at the Home had a gift to open at lunch 
time. 

A few days earlier I had gone up to the school to 
pick up the presents and it was a bit moving, a bit emotional. These children have 
never met our children, unlikely they ever will, but they all went out of their way to do 
something for someone else, and watching one hundred and sixty children all come 
together to hand over their presents was something I won’t forget. 

Then on the 26th we had our big party, and I mean a big party. Every child and student sat down to a Chinese 
banquet, lots of food, huge amounts of food, and they had their fill of sugary drinks, they danced and sang, it 
rained candy and before they all left for home they cleaned up all their mess. It was a wonderful Christmas.   

happy new year
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To get around Pattaya I ride a motorbike, it gets me 
where I want to go and a lot quicker than if I was 
driving a car. It is not a large Harley Davidson that 
some people imagine me driving, but a small blue 
Honda with a basket on the front. 

The kids love 
my bike, and 
as soon as I 
get off it they 
will climb 
up, wear the 
helmet and 
pretend they 
are riding it, 
at speed. 

I have ridden tens of thousands of miles over the 
years, and my favourite journey has always been 
driving up to the Children’s Home.

In the early days, the Home was located in what was 
known as the ‘Dark Side’, on the other side of the 
highway, and mainly because there was not a lot to 
do, and the electricity was off more than it was on; 
power cuts were almost daily.

When I used to drive up to 
the Home I would have fields 
either side of me, fields full of 
beautiful green rice paddies 
and buffaloes roaming free. 
Our Home was at the edge of 
the city, drive past and there 
was nothing there, just fields 
and forest. 

In those early days the children 
attended the small local 
school, visited the even smaller 
temple and walked home along 
dirt tracks.

Over the years I have seen a lot of changes. The 
temple is now massive, the little school has grown 
and has almost two thousand students and all the 
roads are paved. 

But driving up to the Home, there is one part of 
the journey that has never changed, the last three 
hundred meters.

I can’t even start to think how many times I have 
driven that journey, hundreds I know, maybe even 
thousands of times. As I leave the built up area I 
am back to driving with trees on either side of me. 
Through them I can see the roof of the boy’s building, 
then past the long faded yellow wall and through the 
gates. 

end of an era

Even though I have never lived there, it always feels 
like I am coming home. That has always been my 
favourite journey, and on the 30th December last 
year I made it for the very last time. I was up there to 
attend a party. It was the Christmas party, birthdays 
were being celebrated and we were getting ready 
to welcome the New Year. It was also the closing 
party for the Home, the following day the Father Ray 
Children’s Home closed for good. 

Almost every day we welcome visitors who want to 
come and see the work we do. Over the years we 
have welcomed several who were so impressed after 
visiting the Children’s Village and seeing the houses 
the children were living in that they have left money 
to us in the last will and testaments for the building 
of new houses.

We have saved that money, we could only spend it 
on building new houses and so that is what we have 
done and on New Year’s Eve, December the 31st, all 
the residents from the Home packed their bags and 
moved into brand new houses, their new homes. 

We were planning on building six new houses, instead 
we built three big houses, this is what the staff and 
the teenagers asked for. 

There are two boy’s houses, one named Australia 
House, due to the two sponsors coming from Down 
Under, and the other is named Commonwealth House, 
the two donors coming from the U.K. and Canada. All 
four men who left us money in their will never got to 
see their new house, but their legacy has been put to 
good use. Is there anything better that providing a 
loving and warm home to someone who doesn’t have 
one? 

The girl’s house is named Ban Sophie, Sophie’s Home, 
and named in honour of a young lady from Belgium 
who was involved in a fatal road accident. Her legacy 
is a scholarship fund that has put many of our young 
ladies through college and university, and who is now 
providing a home for those who need a safe place to 
live.  
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Pope Francis visited Thailand late 
last year, and although Thailand is a 
majority Buddhist country there was a 
huge demand for tickets to attend the 
masses led by the Holy Father. 

This was the first Papal visit this century, 
Pope John Paul II visited in 1984, and the 
current Pope was greeted by thousands 
or well-wishers at the airport. 

Fortunately for us, we received tickets 
to attend a Mass, not the large stadium 
Mass, but the smaller, more intimate 
one taking place in a cathedral. 

Not only did we have tickets for the 
mass, but they were front row tickets, 
near to the altar and in the zone reserved for people with disabilities.
We selected three young men, two from the Technological College for 
People with Disabilities, one from the Children’s Village.

One of the students has a deformed leg, but the other student has severe 
cerebral palsy, and unable to do most things for himself, and I wrote about 
his last year when he took part in his very first wheelchair marathon. He is 
a devout catholic and never misses Sunday Mass.

The boy from the Home is the only Catholic teenager living with us, he is an 
altar boy at Sunday services and was selected to attend the Papal Mass, 
on one condition, he must sit in a wheelchair otherwise he cannot go. 

papal visit to thailand

Every house at the Children’s Village has been sponsored by a foreign 
donor. Number 2, Sunflower House, was built with the proceeds from a 
golf tournament in Ireland and No. 10, Marigold House, was sponsored 
by a school in Hong Kong. 

But most have been built either by relatives in 
memory of loved ones who have died, or people 
have left us funds in their wills. 

Not everyone can afford to leave enough to 
build a house, but whatever people have left us 
in their will it is going to a good cause. Some 
have specified that their legacy goes towards 
education, or for a party or a day out at the beach.

Others have left us funds and have not been 
specific where it should go, that means we use 
it wherever it is needed most. It could be used to 
pay the gas or electric bills, dig a water well or

your legacy

Our three tickets were in the disability 
zone, just a few meters from the 
altar, and it was very likely that His 
Holiness would personally visit each 
person in that zone and give them a 
blessing. 

Now, to say this young teenager 
was excited was an understatement, 
he was full of emotions and quite 
tearful. That morning before he left 
for Bangkok we had to warn him, 
whatever he does, no matter how 
close he is to Pope Francis, he must 
stay in the wheelchair. Even if the 
Pope personally blesses him, and 
prays over him, he must stay in the 
wheelchair: otherwise the Pope 
might think a miracle has taken 
place; young teenage boy sitting in a 
wheelchair receives a blessing from 
the Pope and then stands up! 

It was a wonderful day, Pope Francis 
did bless all three boys, hugged each 
of them and they could not stop 
smiling for many days after, and 
thankfully no one stood up. 

buy school uniforms, but wherever it goes it will be spent on the children and students. 

We understand that for most people family and loved ones come first, but leaving a legacy in your will to the Father 
Ray Foundation means that you are improving the lives of those in our care and giving them the opportunity to 
have a better future. 


