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ALL DRESSED UP AND NOWHERE TO GO
The new school year should have started in early May, but due to the pandemic the date
was changed to June 1, then postponed to June 14, and then once again changed, to
July. And now many are thinking that this whole term may be cancelled, that would mean
schools opening in November.
After such a long time off school the children at the Village were looking forward to going
back, desperate to leave and disappointed every time we had to tell them they couldn’t go.
It’s not good for them to be stuck at home, they may have all their friends with them, but
they need to get back into a routine of leaving each morning, seeing their school friends
and experiencing life.
Even though they were not going to school we still managed to have photos and the
annual fashion show.

TEMPLE TRADITION
Tradition was broken last year when, due to the pandemic, no temples welcomed any young boys to be ordained
as novice monks. This year only seven of our boys decided to enter, much less than usual.
While at the temple they have to follow strict rules, including no eating anything after 12 noon, not easy for young
boys.
As a reward, each year I take the boys for their first meal once they leave the temple. It is always the same,
fried chicken from a famous US chicken
shop. They love it, ask our kids what
their favourite meal is and they will not
hesitate; KFC.
It seems the boys had forgotten about
the reward, as no longer had I reminded
them and another 16 boys decided to
join them, twenty three in total. They
only spent two weeks as novice monks,
usually its six weeks, but the temple
never had enough money to feed the
boys, and they still had their favourite
fried chicken.
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WITHOUT THEM, WE ARE NOTHING
The reason we write our newsletters is to let you know about
life here at the Foundation, and show you what we do with the
donations you send to us. People often ask me, why I don’t use
photos of sad looking children, pictures of them crying and
looking hungry, surely that would bring in more money! I could,
but that is not what we are about. Our children are happy, not all
the time, but then, who is happy all the time? But most of the time
they’re happy.
People also ask me why our children at the Village are so loud,
and they are. That’s because they are happy and comfortable
living here, and that is down to our staff.
We have a lot of staff, over two hundred, from accountants to
bus drivers and house mothers to farmers. Nurses, cooks, social
workers, security guards and people have asked why we have so
many teachers at the School for the Blind.
We have Grade 1 - 9, with between two and seven students in each grade, and they all need a teacher. There are teachers
for the kindergarden classes and several for the students with multi-disabilities, those who are blind and are also autistic
or have learning disabilities.
The new school year should have started in early May, and as the
opening date was postponed several times our teachers have
spent many hours preparing lessons to teach classes online to
our students at home.
It is not always easy teaching a class of children with special
needs or a group of two year old toddlers when they are sitting
in front of you: imagine how hard it is to teach them through a
computer screen.
This past year has been a huge upheaval, not really knowing
what is happening from one month to the next. We have seen the
number of infections of Covid continue to rise, new regulations are
announced and everyone is worried about becoming sick.

KEEPING BUSY
With all the time the teenagers have been off from
school, both during lockdowns and school summer
holidays, they have been busy.
Mr. Sang is teaching agriculture to our teenagers, they
are clearing the land and preparing it to plant fruit and
vegetables.
We realise that we have to take self-sufficiently more
seriously, and so in the past few months they have
changed the landscape of the Children’s Village. Being
teenagers they complain a lot, usually about how hot it
is, they are all Thai so they should be used to it by now.
We’ve explained to the teenagers about the effects of
the pandemic, and how we have to start doing things
for ourselves, the importance of doing our best to feed everyone at the Village, and while we may never become fully
self-sufficient, we are doing something.
I’m at the Village most days, and I keep seeing new things, everywhere you look Mr. Sang and his team have planted
something new. I’ve never seen so many banana trees, with lemongrass growing in between and it all looks beautiful.
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WITHOUT THEM, WE ARE NOTHING
At the Children’s Village it is our house parents who make sure our new arrivals
settle into their new home. When a child is sick, or hurts themself while playing
or have won a prize at school they come to our house mothers and fathers. When
they are naughty, have been misbehaving, it is their ‘mother’ or ‘father’ who will
hand out the punishment, and they will accept it, just as we all accepted it from our
own parents.
Normally all the children have left for school by 7:30 each morning, and they start
to arrive home around 3:30 in the afternoon. Our house mothers travel on the bus
with them to and from school; we use fourteen different local schools, so an adult
has to travel with them. During the day the house mothers help prepare the meals,
clean the house, do the washing, mostly by hand even though there are washing
machines.
When the Village went into lockdown, (we’ve had four lockdowns in total) staff
stayed with our children for months at a time. They did not leave, they did not go
home to visit their own families, they did not take their well-earned day off, they did
not pop out to the shop, instead they stayed with our children.
They did their usual cleaning and cooking, but there was no break for any of them.
The children couldn’t go to school, or even leave the complex, and when it rained
they were stuck inside all day. Our house mothers have taught classes to their
children, making sure they understand what is being taught and that they will be
ready when the schools eventually reopen.
Not only are we teaching our children to grow food, we are also giving them cooking
classes, showing them how to cook the food they are growing.
Each evening there are training sessions to teach our boys and girls the art of Thai
boxing, how to look after themselves, protect themselves.

20% PAY CUT
Last year we asked our staff to take a 20%
pay cut, that’s a lot of money taken away each
month and each month it is getting more difficult
raising enough to pay them their salary. We have
lost staff, some have returned to their families,
others have found better paying jobs, where they
have more time off and better benefits. But most
remain working for us, and many have been with
us for many years and we need to keep them, for
the sake of our children.
Without our staff who would look after the boys in
house number 7, the girls in house 1, or any other
house at the Village? Who would teach online
classes to the children with special needs and
our blind students? Who would teach new skills
to our teenagers? Without our staff we don’t have
a Foundation, we would cease to exist.
We have asked in the past and you have helped
our children and students, now we need to ask
you again, can you help us to ensure we can pay
the salaries? Without our staff we are nothing.
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IT’S ALWAYS SAD WHEN THEY LEAVE
I was later than usual arriving at the Village due to the rain, and
there were no children to be seen, they were all indoors, watching
TV or whatever they were doing. All except one little boy, who was
sat near the gate, all alone, waiting for his mum to arrive.
He had lived with us for a year and a half and he was very happy
with us, I don’t think I’ve ever seen a little boy smile so much. But
he wanted his mum, every time she came to visit he would be so
excited and now his mum was coming to take him home, forever.
As she came through the gates, he ran to his house to collect his
belongings, arriving back with all his house mates and his house
mother.
He was so excited to be leaving that he almost forgot to say
goodbye and have one final group photo. We waved him off, his
house mother wiping away her tears and I do wonder if some of the children who remain with us ever think, will
they ever go?
A few months ago we received a phone call from one mother, asking if her daughter could visit and spend some
time with the family. Her mother has sorted her life out, has a good job, a new husband and is a lot more settled
than when she brought her daughter to us five years ago.
A week’s visit turned out to be a few months due to the pandemic, and not being able to travel back to Pattaya.
During that time the family bonded, the young girl, almost a teenager, became close to her younger sister and it
was decided that when she gets back to our Village,
she would think about what she wanted to do; stay
with us, or return home and live with her family,
hundreds of kilometers away.
We can’t take the place of a family, a mother or a
sister, so she decided to return home, she wanted
to be part of a family. On the morning she left there
were many tears as she said her farewells to her
housemates, who have been her family for the past
five years and who are also her best friends. She
wasn’t sure if she was doing the right thing, but she
knew she has to give it a try and she knows where
we are if she needs help.

HE IS FINALLY SOMEBODY
I remember the day, it was 2008 and a friend came into the office to tell us he had seen a
young boy hanging around the beach here in Pattaya. We sent our outreach workers out
to see if they could find him, and they returned with a young boy with Down Syndrome.
He had nothing to identify him, he didn’t know his full name or even how old he was.
All he knew was his nick-name and that he came from Bangkok: he had no address or
even the names of his family.
He came to live with us at the Father Ray Children’s Home. He loved it, loved being
with his new family and friends, he loved going to school and yet could not remember
anything about his past.
In May this year, after twelve years of our social workers filling in forms and being
interviewed, he was invited to the local government offices to receive his official ID
card; this is the first time ever that an ID card has been issued to someone with no past
records.
Arriving back he came into our office, with a smile on his face, showing his new ID card for everyone to see; he was
now somebody and he was proud.

www.fr-ray.org/donate

