
we never turn a needy child  away

Will we ever forget 2020? I reckon our children in years to come will be telling their grandchildren of the year they were in 
lockdown for three and a half months. They will tell stories of how they could not go to school, Pattaya was surrounded by 
road blocks and you could only enter the city if you had a good reason and how everywhere they went they wore masks. 

2020 will be known as the year of the pandemic. But 
2020 has been much more than just the Covid-19 
coronavirus. The worst bush fires in living memory in 
Australia, the devastation and loss of life they caused 
and the fires were followed by torrential downpours. 
California also had many fires, many lives were lost 
and even more houses were burnt to the ground. 

In the United Kingdom people have argued and fought 
over Brexit, and the Presidential election in the United 
States divided families, friends and communities. 

But no matter what has happened, no matter how bad 
things are, no matter how bad they may be in the future 
we all have to get on with our lives and do what we 
have to do to survive. 

We are still here, still doing what we do, still giving 
hope and a home to those who need it. Our youngest 
resident at the Village came to us only a few weeks 
ago. He is a bit wary of men, and none of us can blame 
him; before he came to us his grandfather kicked him 
so hard it fractured his ribs. 

He spends his whole day being picked up by the teenage 
girls, who hug him, kiss him and feed him a constant 
feast of candy and potato chips. He lives in a house 
with seven older boys, aged 7 to 12, and they protect 
him, watch out for him and carry him everywhere on 
their back. They make sure he does not get lost, and 
that he arrives in time for dinner. The Village is his 
home now, the youngest child of the family, youngest 
out of more than one hundred and fifty who also call the Village home.  He’s safe now, and smiling. 
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The sports day at the Technological College always takes place in July, 
and has done ever since the school opened in the 1980’s, but this year we 
almost forgot to organise it. The government did not allow any schools or 
colleges to open until July, rather than the usual May, so by the time the 
college opened and everyone settled into some kind of normality, it was 
already September! 

We organised the sports day for the end of October, and as usual it was 
wonderful. Every few years we have a student who wants to challenge 
themselves and I noticed this year there was one young man who seemed 
to enter almost every event possible. I remember when he arrived at the 
school two years earlier, a very quiet shy young man, still a teenager, too 
shy to speak with anyone.

This year he won the 100m, 200m and 400m wheelchair race, the 100m and 
200m one legged race, he swam, played wheelchair badminton, represented  
Team Blue in the javelin, shot-put and discus and only dropped out of the 
wheelchair basketball when he injured his hand. Manoeuvring a wheelchair, bouncing the basketball and trying 
to score is not easy with just one hand. 

For me as a spectator, it is one of the best couple of days of the year. Not just one of the best but sometimes a 
bit emotional. I watch students who may be competing for the very first time in their life. They are never going 
to win, but just by crossing the line, even if they are last or just throwing a javelin, they will earn a point for their 
team. 

WE ALMOST FORGOT ABOUT SPORTS DAY

I don’t usually get see the children at the Village much during the week. 
Our office is 8km away from the Village, the children are at school and 
some of them don’t get home until after 5pm. But thanks to everyone 
who supported our recent Your Meal Appeal, I was up at the Village more 
often, and the children knew that if they saw me at the Village when they 
came home from school then dinner would be a bit more special. 

We have therefore decided to continue our Your Meal Appeal and ask 
if you would like to support a lunch or dinner for our children during 
January to March. It could be your birthday or an anniversary, just tell us 
the date and our children will celebrate with you.

WHAT AT TREAT
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When I was young I used to love to go and watch the 
wrestling. Every Sunday evening during the summer 
myself and two friends would sit in the same front row 
seats, cheer our favourite fighters and scream abuse 
and obscenities at the ones we did not like.

That was many years ago, but it seems I have once 
again turned into that young boy, standing at the side of 
a ring and screaming. 

I have recently been to a few Muay Thai boxing matches 
where our boys from the Village have been fighting. As 
much as I like to watch Thai boxing, I am usually more 
nervous than the boys, but they have trained hard for 
their fight and they have the confidence only teenagers 
can have, but I am just scared in case they get hurt.

Watching a video of three recent fights from the same 
evening, all I could hear in the background was me, 
shouting, in English, and I was one of very few foreigners 
in the audience. I don’t mean to get so excited and loud, 
but I’ve known these boys, or should I say young men, 
since they day they arrived as very young and often sad 
children. 

MUAY THAI

Some have been with us more than ten years, and no 
one ever wants to see their children getting hurt. 

When they lose I 
am upset for them, 
they shrug it off, 
but I’m angry at  the 
opponent for hurting 
my boy, I just hate 
the thought of any 
one of them getting 
hurt, or knocked out, 
or even losing, I feel 
so sorry for them if 
they lose. But when 
they win I could cry 
with pride.

The good thing is 
that quite a few 
of our younger boys are also taking up the national 
sport, training after school and the weekend and we 
have seen a change 
in some of them. 
More respectful, 
more disciplined, 
confident and 
doing better in 
their school work, 
and they are also 
getting stronger 
and fitter. Though I 
sometimes wished 
they could have 
taken up a less 
violent sport, such 
as fishing, or chess!   

 
MONEY BOUQUETS

The students from the School for Children with Special Needs held a fundraising and 
awareness parade recently. It was not a long parade, less than one kilometre, but what 
it lacked in length it made up for it in noise. 

The children danced along the street, to music so loud that people came out of their 
houses to watch and also to donate some much needed cash. 

Bouquets of cash were carried, all donated by our supporters, but as Father Ray used to 
say, ‘people give me money to help children, the more money I have the more children I 
can help’. 

A national celebrity, a pop singer, joined the parade and film crews videoed the children, 
which made them all feel very special. 
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It was a journey that saw him catch a bus from Pattaya to Bangkok, board the sky train across the city, before 
hiring a taxi to his final destination where he met with the Governor of Pathum Thani province. 

The aim of trip was to discuss the possibility of him attending a local university 
to study Political Science.

The unusual thing about this young man and the journey he took is that he blind 
and he was joined on his trip with a friend, who is also blind. They managed to 
reach their destination without any problems, met with the Governor, who offered 
to give them a lift to the bus station and they made their way back to Pattaya. 

For this young man and his friend, being able to travel to where they want to go, 
on their own, is not anything special. When we see blind people there is often a 
tendency to feel sorry for them, to want to go and see if they need our help. But 
from a very early age we have taught our students how to use a white cane and 
how to get to their destination.

I can’t remember the amount of times I have sat watching the blind student learning to use a white cane, but the 
first time was a shock. It is serious business, and it can take a long time before they are ever allowed out on their 
own. 

The first group of youngsters I watched, they were walking round and round 
the school. They were chatting and laughing, then I watched as their teacher 
placed a chair in the way. One young girl banged into it and fell over, much 
to the amusement of her friends. The next time they came round they felt 
the chair, walked around it and then banged into another chair, also placed 
by the teacher. 

It looked cruel, but the aim was for 
the students to concentrate, think 
about what they are doing, where 

they are going and feel the cane when it hits something. 

I recently followed a couple of young students down to the nearby 7-Eleven, 
their first ever trip out alone, freedom and independence at last. This was 
not the first time I have watched students go shopping, but it is always 
good to see them out on their own, the excited smiles on their faces. 

They had 50 Baht to spend, and once reaching the store they went in search of what they wanted. I didn’t know 
it could take so long to spend 50 Baht, one hour later they arrived at the cash register, leaving a trail of bent and 
broken chocolate bars and bags of potato chips scattered on the floor. In the end they all selected an ice cream 
and walked back to school, white cane in one hand and ice cream in the other. 

I would personally like to thank all of you for what you have done for our 
children this year. This has been a tough year for everyone, not just here 
but around the world. 

I know that many of you are struggling, some of you have lost your jobs, 
and yet you have paid for meals and you continue to sponsor our children, 
you have not forgotten us, and no words from me can express just how 
grateful I am, how grateful we all are. Every time the children from the 
Village come to our office, they come straight to my desk, and they want 
to know how many sponsors they have and where are they from. They 
are very impressed that there are people around the world helping them.

Christmas won’t be the same for many of us this year, but wherever you 
are, whoever you are with, I wish you a very Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year for 2021; lets hope its better than 2020. 

OUR MESSAGE TO YOU




