


Everybody tried 
to take care of 
their own. 
 
My mother in law and my 
father in law had become 
crazy. Sometimes they 
cried, sometimes they 
smile and laughed. This 
happened because they 
often had nothing to eat. 
I got permission to take 
them with us because I 
was a good worker.  
 
They sent us to help do 
the rice farming in 
Battambang. We walked 
two days and two nights. 

Then there was a trip by boat. My father in law died during this long trip – he was 
71 years old. We didn’t tell anyone he was dead because we were afraid they 
would throw him in the water. We just covered him until we got off the boat, and 
buried him then. 
 
They didn’t let you cry, you know. They didn’t let you cry at all. They didn’t want 
you to cry to use incense, or mourn in any way, or say prayers – no lamentations. 
Just bury them and go to work.  
 
Then they brought us to the train to transport us to Battambang. There were no 
seats on the train. Some children and old people died on that train. I remember 
the books and movies I saw about the Second World War, about Hitler and 
Stalin. I thought they were taking us away to kill us. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



“Goodbye, my 
sad land and my 
prison.” 
 
I heard that in the United 
States they have a 
problem with people’s 
color. And I didn’t know 
how to speak a word of 
English. I saw the roofs 
and pagodas from the 
plane and I thought, 
“Goodbye, my land, 
goodbye…” When I got 
to Santa Rosa, I tried to 
go places by myself but I 
didn’t even know how to 
get on the bus. People 
said, “Oh Chinese! 

Chinese!” And they broke my window. 
 
I wanted to tell them I wasn’t Chinese but I didn’t have the words. I wanted to say 
how hard it is, what if it was you instead of me? I decided I had to learn. I got a 
French-English dictionary. I went to the library. 
 
Before I leave the world I have to give things to my children. In my own country 
I’d give them my house. So I thought, “Education”. It’s a fortune – you can search 
and bring and build your own future by education. My children will become 
citizens and they will vote. They know not all politics are crazy. But maybe a 
crazy leader will want to lead Florida to freedom from the United States! It could 
happen…I told my children that some leaders are like actors who can’t come 
back to themselves after the play is over. They’re two people in one body. 
 
 
 
 
 


