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    Introduction One




    Since I have known Dr. Amporn Wathanavongs’s thought in writing a special book to share his experiences in social development and to inspire volunteers contributing their efforts for societies, I am very appreciate to his thought. This book will inspire people to help each other and to improve communities for better lives. It’s amazing that one poor man with minimal education could contribute his life to improve poor communities. He has produced many great master pieces that change Thailand’s society. His first masterpiece that provides tremendous benefits to Thai society is being initiative and founding credit union cooperative. He is the role model of “the beginning”, how to make slum people know how to save money to support themselves. The route of idea is saving 1 baht means increasing income 1 baht. After Dr. Amporn finished his monkhood, he was sponsored to study about credit union at Searsolin institute, Philippines in 1964.




    Starting from zero, even without any funding, Dr. Amporn Wathanavongs has formed the first credit union since July 28, 1965. Nowadays, there is nationwide expansion that new type of cooperative has been created, the 7th type of the coop according to the law. And this concept has spread tremendously that saving cooperatives formed throughout Thailand, after 15 years from the beginning of the first credit union.




    Another well known master piece by Dr. Amporn is the “CCF”. He is the only person work in the management level, as director, without any education degree but high experience plus plentiful helping spirits. He makes the CCF become successful, contributed so much effort that Louisiana University, USA, proposed Doctorate degree to him. With 25 years working with CCF, he was retired and received bonus several million baht. In his heart, he still have full energy of helping people, and spent all of his money to build Foundation for Rehabilitation & Development of Children and Family (FORDEC). He has high patient and persistence to make FORDEC as the official foundation with many works and donors can use donation receipt for tax deduction since the Ministry of Finance has announced FORDEC as non-profit organization no. 585 and as public charity organization no. 15 by Ministry of Social Development and Human Security




    Currently, FORDEC is 9 years old. Dr. Amporn is one of few people who truly contribute his life to society. He is one of development leaders that the world should recognize and memorize. He is good role model that anyone can follow without trial and error. I, as the next generation and have seen Dr. Amporn’s effort, hereby certify that knowledge and experience in this book is real experience that you cannot find in any text book. I would like to congratulate Dr. Amporn Wathanavongs with full of my heart. I wish him the best in work and life forever.




    Best wish,




    Dr. Supachai Srisupaksorn




    President of Association of Asian Confederation of Credit Unions (ACCU)




    President of Credit Union League of Thailand Limited (CULT)




    President of Klongjan Credit Union Cooperative


  




  

    Introduction Two




    With my highest honored in involving this book publishing about bibliography experiences and work profile of Dr. Amporn Wathanavongs. He is the philosopher coming from the ground. But his “Never Give Up” in his suffering life has made him patient, fight for better life, write his own destiny, and finally being successful. He is one of Thailand top leaders in social development.




    Prior being the “Foster Father of needy children” as Director of FORDEC, he was a pioneer of “Credit Union” in the land of Thailand in 1965. He solves problems, and fights all obstacles till the organization has grown enormously. Nowadays, there are million members nationwide, many billion dollars of capital which is an important part in developing Thailand economy and society. Better living, having wellness, with peaceful cannot happen without the effort of this extraordinary great man, Dr.Amporn Wathanavongs.




    You may have seen Dr.Amporn’s work published in journals, or other media. But this book is consolidated from all of his experiences and it is very beneficial to all readers.




    This book contains good thought in persistency, opportunity, fulfilled with hope in his heart. It will inspire in fighting for life and learn from experience to improve your work very well.




    Sahapol Sangkamek




    General Manager




    Credit Union League of Thailand Limited (CULT)


  




  

    Chapter 1: A deep wound in my heart




    Where am I from?... Nobody knows…I travel in business class…




    Just arrived in Rome…. limousine is waiting for me.




    Walking on the red carpet… it’s very prestigious and luxurious.




    How did I get up here today? My life was miserably poor like that of a homeless, stray dog. Twice I tried to commit suicide. I went through emotional and psychological depressions in my life a thousand times.




    Everyone says I am very successful. Today, I still sit in the same chair at my office as the President and Executive Director of Foundation for Rehabilitation & Development for Children and Family, after having gone through a terrible life for seven decades.




    The pain in the past made me mentally ill. I had to see a psychiatrist. Every time I think about it, I feel as if it happened just yesterday. I was deeply wounded in my heart during that time. That I will never forget.




    I suffered from severe headaches. I felt so cold, extremely cold, then I felt so hot, extremely hot. I saw everything around me spinning, and I vomited until I was exhausted. It was torturing me. It was so agonizing I thought I would die.




    When I was nine years old, I slept under market stalls in Surin Province where the public health service was poor. Malaria was raging through the town and I was among its victims.




    I got a terrible fever every other day. If I was fine one day, the next day I would get a fever from nine to eleven o’clock in the morning. It was very strange. It seemed like I was brought to the land of torture again and again..




    I was very sick, when I got high fever, and felt very thirsty. I tried to bring myself to look for water and drink it no matter how dirty it was. I had to drink it. I lived my poor life through begging, begging for food, for water from people living there. I had to beg for survival.




    When I got fever, I was so cold and numb that even when I held hot ashes in my hand I felt nothing. It was very cold inside my body, like I was freezing to death. People call this fever “Malaria.” I moaned with pain. That was all I could do. I had no father and mother. They both had passed away. From whom could I ask for help? Who was going to care for me? Nobody.




    I was crying from deep with in my heart. I needed someone to help me. Someone to encourage me, to make me feel warm. I needed someone to stand by me. Malaria was very painful and cold, but the heat of fever made me sweat as well. I just needed a touch from someone to make me feel better during this crisis of my life. My mind was fragile and weak from the fever.




    I knew that I would die if malaria moved up to my brain. People called it the “jungle fever” and it has killed a countless number of people. I tried to struggle and call out for help, but it was hopeless. This made me depressed since then.




    I had no blanket to warm my body. I just had a bonfire from trash and dry leaves. I would just lay down beside the junk fire. The ash was still hot but I badly needed warmth. When I woke up, I realized that my skin was severely burnt. Even then it could not relieve the coldness inside of me.




    I was then too young to know what to do. I didn’t go to see a doctor for my burnt skin. The scars are unforgettable marks in my memory, permanent reminders of my sufferings.




    Today, when I see a dog in a rural town, rolling on the hot ash on the ground to make itself warm, it always reminds me of the pain I had gone through. My life in the past and that of the dog are exactly the same. I was a homeless dog.


  




  

    Chapter 2: Sheer Survival




    I was never chubby. On the contrary, I was very skinny. I had swollen knees and feet. My legs were stunted, so ugly. I looked at my malaria-stricken body and I was so discouraged, so depressed.




    And one day, the folk wisdom taught me one thing: Neem leaves can cure malaria.




    If you think about “Neem leaves with Thai sweet sauce”, you might say it’s very tasty. But if you were me at that time, it was really bitter. And very bitter to my life. Neem leaves have a very bitter taste, but I wanted to recover. I didn’t want to die at a young age. I had to chew and swallow the leaves.




    Neem is a miracle herb. It is very amazing. It saved me from death. No matter how strong malaria was, it was overcome by bitter Neem leaves. The features of bitter leaves were developed in medical science to be known as “Quinine”, now a well known medicine for malaria.




    I had to force myself to eat fresh, bitter Neem leaves for six months. Although there was a better way to get well, I couldn’t afford to pay for it. I couldn’t buy medicine from a drug store. It was quite rare to get medicine during those days. The best place to get medical treatment is at the public health center, but it was difficult for poor people to reach it. They must find their own way by using herbs which they could get from the forest and make traditional drugs from the herbs to cure their sicknesses.




    After I recovered from malaria, I was very thirsty and hungry. What I wanted most was to eat Thai rice noodle which a kind-hearted person gave me. I ate three dishes and felt much better. The malaria was gone right after that meal. I was then strongly convinced that it was the Thai rice noodle that cured me.




    My life had become a bad joke. Not only did I have malaria, I went blind, too, during the night time. After sunset, I couldn’t see a thing. I could only see the flame of the candle light in front of me. I didn’t know why, but I just knew I was blind. Some people took pity on me and gave me grilled chicken liver to eat. Nobody ate chicken entrails, so I begged for chicken entrails. It’s unbelievable that my blindness disappeared and I could see again.




    Looking back, I realize that those ailments were caused by frequent and prolonged starvation, by the lack of essential nutrients for the body. I did not have vitamin A to strengthen my eyes. Fortunately, chicken liver contained a lot of vitamin A. The older generation learned this local folk wisdom from their own ancestors. Because of this knowledge, my eyesight was restored.




    I remembered one night when I just lay down feeling very, very happy. I asked myself “Why can I see the moon? It is so beautiful!” Oh, my God!! My eyes!! I can see again! I am no longer blind!




    That night, the moon with… its round shape was very beautiful. I could see it. It was and still is beautiful today.


  

OEBPS/Images/anu.jpg
Wathanavongs





OEBPS/Images/0logo_xinxii.png
X1n X11





