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36 YEARS OF EXCELLENCE
Written by Derek Franklin

In many Asian cultures, the twelfth year is considered auspicious, a special year. There 
are twelve months of the year, twelve lunar cycles and twelve signs of the Chinese 
zodiac. People celebrate birthdays and anniversaries each year, but the 12th, 24th, 36th, 
48th, 60th and 72nd are more special than other years.

This year, 2022, the Pattaya School for the Blind celebrates its 36th anniversary. 

The idea of the school came after the owner of a disused garment factory on Central 
Pattaya Road gave the keys to Father Ray, who then met a friend, who happened to be a 
social worker, and was also blind, and together they had the idea to open a school and 
since those early days it has educated hundreds of blind and visually impaired children.

For the past thirty six years, students have learned to read and write using the Braille 
system. In the early days they would learn to type using old fashioned typewriters, today 
the students are taught to use computers, using the keyboard instead of the mouse, 
and with a system that ‘speaks’ to them once they press a key. 

The students study in kindergarden for three years before joining Grade 1 and going 
through to Grade 9. Students can go on to study Grades 10-12 at local schools, sitting 
alongise sighted students and many now have the ambition to go on to college and 
university. Apart from Braille and computers classes, there are also cooking and 
gardening classes, the students can feel the vegetables and fruit grow.

It is one of several schools for blind children throughout Thailand, but our school is 
unique in that it is one of only two schools that accept children who have multi-
disabilities; apart from being blind or visually impaired many may also be on the autism 
spectrum or have a learning disability. 

For these students, they could never cope with the amount of work in Grades 1-9, so the 
school makes its own curriculum, according the ability of each student. They learn to 
read and write but it just takes a bit longer.
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Music is also popular at the school, with a marching band, a rock group, Thai 
country music band and a traditional Thai instrument orchestra. I am always 
impressed with the musicians playing the traditional instruments. 

Sitting on the floor in front piece of wood with more than thirty separate strings, 
and they are hitting them with something that looks like a wand, and they never 
seem to make a mistake.

During the pandemic, most students were at home, with around 15 students 
at the school who were unable to return to their own homes. Each week they 
would perform a live concert on Facebook. 

So popular were these live concerts, that on several occassions well known 
singers and musicians travelled to Pattaya to play alongside them.    

THE SOUND OF MUSIC

GOALBALL

The school is well known for producing athletes that have gone on to not only 
participate in national competitions, but many have gone on to represent Thailand at 
international events.

Goalball is the most popular sport. When I first watched the students play, it was like 
nothing I had ever seen. A large sports court, a long goal at each end, three players 
each team and the aim is to get a very heavy rubber ball from one end of the court 
into the goal at the other end. 

I love watching them play. The teenagers, female and male, have such power, and 
even though they are blind, and blindfolded, they know exactly where they want the 
ball to go. Holding the ball in one hand, they take a few leaps forward, spin around 
and let the ball go, with such force and precision that I am just glad that I am not in 
the way of the balls they throw.

We have two boys at the school, best mates for many years, and yet when they play 
at school they are both the captain of their teams and the rivalry is fierce. The ball has 
a small bell inside so they can hear it coming towards them, they dive onto the hard 
floor and if they are lucky the ball will hit them instead of going into the goal.

After one long game, which seemed to take forever to finish, I asked both boys if the ball hurt when it hit them, yes, 
was their reply, but better to hurt than to let the other team score. 

For those students who don't play Goalball, there are many other sports available, athletics, bodybuilding, cycling, 
swimming, volleyball and even judo, in which several students are national champions. 

NOTHING WILL STOP HIM

In December the announcement was given that only 
those who had been double vaccinated could return to 
the Technological College for People with Disabilities. 

Thirty arrived on the first day, including a young man who did 
not arrive in a wheelchair or on crutches, has had no limbs 
amputated, but has no use of his hands, arms or his legs. He lies 
on a bed and uses his feet to control which way he wants to go.

He finished nine years of education, and now wants to continue to 
college level. While his friends sit at desks, the college have made a 

special frame where he lies on a bed and is able to use a computer, hitting the keyboard with a short stick which he 
holds between his teeth. 

He has even had a go at sitting volleyball, but as he cannot sit, he lies on the floor, rocks back and forth and using his 
feet he throws the ball over the net. Very impressive
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BEST SMILE EVER

After all the years I have been working here, I thought I had seen everything. 
Over the past twenty one years I have heard the most horrendous stories 
of what adults have done to children. I have seen the scars of abuse, both 
physical and psychological. I have seen broken children and I have seen fear 
and sadness in eyes of children who come to live with us.  

But I have also seen children be children again, to start smiling, knowing that 
they are safe and no one will hurt them again. I have seen them graduate from 
university when their own family thought they would never achieve anything. 

I really thought I have seen it all, until recently. Just after the New Year 
celebrations, four new children arrived at the Father Ray Children’s Village 
from an organisation in northern Thailand. An elder sister and her two younger 
brothers, together with an eight year old boy, they had spent the past year living 
together.

The manager from the organization drove them to Pattaya, handed over all 
the official documents and as he was about to leave, he announced, in front 
of the staff and many of the children, that if things did not work out he would 
be happy to take the children back. Well, not all of them, he said he would take 
the sister and the brothers, but he pointed to the eight year old and announced 
loudly, ‘but I don’t want him!’ 

Imagine being eight years of age and listening to that. Imagine how he feels, 
both parents are dead, he has special needs, his arms and legs are covered 
with scars from where his grandparents used to whip him and he has travelled 
across the country to be pointed at and told, ‘I don’t want him.’

For the first few days he never smiled, he would move his lips and show his 
teeth, but there was no joy behind the smile, no happiness in his eyes. He would 
avoid large groups of children, not sure what would happen. But as the days 
passed he began to realise that he was safe.  

I recently went with him to the local bank to open an account. All our children 
have accounts, we encourage them to save their pocket money, but even 
though he had no money he wanted to have an account, to be like all the other 
kids. 

As we sat in the bank watching videos on my phone, he fingers moved from 
one scar to the next, from his arms to his legs, scratching, rubbing the hard and 
misshaped skin.

I asked him if they hurt him, he nodded and while we sat laughing at the videos 
I could not help thinking about what must go through each day. 

When he is showering he can feel them on his arms and legs, his clothes rub 
on them and when he looks in the mirror he can see the scars on his cheeks, 
his neck and his forehead. A constant reminder of what his grandparents did 
to him. 

As it was almost his turn to see the bank clerk, I handed this penniless little boy 
two crisp 100 Baht notes to put into his new account.

Two hundred Baht, that’s a couple of dollars or Euros, a few pounds, but it 
was the most money this young boy has ever had, and that morning he never 
stopped smiling. 

He signed the forms with care, slowly writing his name as if he was signing the 
Magna Carta or the Declaration of Independence and even behind his mask we 
could see his smile. 
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One minute they were having dinner, then they were seen playing on the swings and then they disappeared. 
Three brothers, aged 13, 9 and 7, vanished. The Village is a big complex and every inch was searched, all 
the houses, the farm, chicken huts, even the fish ponds were searched and they were nowhere to be seen.

The staff and a few of the older boys drove round the streets on motorbikes, searching for them. The brothers 
had no money, they do not really know their way around Pattaya and there was a nightly curfew at nine o’clock. 

The elder boy soon realised there was nowhere to go so they returned to the Village. When asked why they left, 
they said they wanted to go home, to see their parents, their grandparents and also to see their younger brother. 

The family home is a nine hour drive away, so a few days later we drove them to their village to visit their family. 
There is a reason why the boys are living with us. Mother, father, grandparents, those which are still alive, and most 
people in the village are all drug addicts, addicted to opium.  

I saw photos of the family, and it was such a sad thing to 
see. Their father is twelve years younger than me, and yet 
he looked old enough to be my grandfather, same with 
the mother, everyone’s life has been destroyed by drugs. 

The three boys returned to Pattaya, then a few 
weeks later the parents made the decision that the 
younger son should also come to live in Pattaya. 

The names of all four boys being with Y, and I don’t think I 
have ever seen a group of kids who are so close to each other. 

They live, eat, sleep and play together and they are so protective 
of their young brother. It is nice to see them all happy together 

MER-

Y, Y, Y & Y, TOGETHER AGAIN
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AND FINALLY - DID YOU GET THE CHRISTMAS PRESENT YOU WANTED?

At the Technological College we have a 
young lady who has never walked, never 
stood upright and she never will. She sits in 
a wheelchair all day and she cannot wear 
shoes as they feel very heavy on her tiny 
feet. 

As we could not have our usual Christmas 
party, we let the the students choose and 
order whatever  they wanted as a gift.

This young lady ordered something she has 
always wanted, a pair of brand new sandals.  

When she opened the box and saw them 
she could not wait to wear them, but due 
to her condition she could not put them on, 
she could not reach her feet 

Come forward one of our young men, who 
got down on one knee, put the sandals on 
her feet and tied them for her. 

Whenever I saw her that day, in the 
classroom, or in the dining room, every 
now and then she would look down at her 
sandals, and smile.

She does not wear them everyday, they are 
only for special occassions. 

Do you have social media? We are now on Facebook, Instagram, there 
is a new Youtube channel and we also have films on TikTok.

I don't really know how TikTok works. I put a video of the children 
playing and a few hundred people see it. A video of the young boys 
washing dishes, 75,000 people saw it, and one boy kicking a ball into 
the swimming pool was seen by 217,000 people. @fr.rayfoundation 


