
KIM IN CAMBODIA – NEWSLETTER (6) FEBRUARY 2004 
Hello Folks, Hope all is well in your part of the world – and for those in the UK, I hope that you 
are not too cold this month!!  I am glad that I write a newsletter as it is a good record for me too, 
otherwise I fear that memories would be lost almost immediately as the journal that I started 
only lasted about 3 weeks!  It is wonderful to receive letters or e-mails, as to hear from friends 
is a firm reminder of the life that I am so well used too, and it’s great to know what is going on 
and what I am missing out on!  
 
January was spent going back and to between Phnom Penh and Chhlong.  It is good to go 
there, but after a few days I get desperate to get back to the peaceful way of life in Chhlong as 
opposed to the hustle and bustle of Phnom Penh.  On my last visit, Judi and I got caught up in 
a huge funeral precession after the murder of a union manager here – not so pleasant at all.  
There is a feeling of political unrest as the government currently is run by the 3 major parties 
here instead of just one, but now after the killing (thought to be the work of the Government?) 
one party leader has publically announced that he too is in fear of his life.  The result was that 
the opposition leader (current prime minister Hun Sen) offered to give Sam Ramsey a tank to 
use, but Sam Ramsey has refused the tank, and has instead asked Hun Sen not to arrange for 
his murder.   I take my info from the Cambodian Daily newspaper –which is not that reliable 
really, but tries to give full representation to the government, so is likely to be right on this 
score.  I am beginning to like British politics again now, at least Tony Blair is not up to this sort 
of nonsense. 
 
Work is going well, I am waiting for our training course to begin in March so lots of preparation 
to do, also I am needing to write a whole plan for maternal health over the next three years so 
we can approach donors for money.  This is a real challenge as I have had nothing to do with 
budgets in the past, so I think Judi will be fed up with me asking for help – but you cannot 
expect a novice to create a masterpiece can you?  I have spent one week learning how to 
perform surveys here – 2 days training and 3 days doing, so great experience for me and very 
interesting to be involved in.  I fortunately did not do the surveys, but helped supervise the 
survey techniques to make sure that the interviews do not make up the interviews – so it is an 
important job after all, as my Khmer language is coming on, but is no way that good yet!!! 

 
On 4 – 6 Feb there was a huge event at the pagoda in Chhlong – the inauguration ceremony to 
celebrate the building of the pagoda 10 years ago.  It consisted of opening up a massive hole in 
the pagoda floor into which people would place gifts – and make wishes for their next lives.  
Judi and I went along, it was massive – lots of food & drinks stalls, toys and gambling, plus 
khmer theatre to watch.  We succumbed to pressure and bought ‘gifts’ to give too, In my case I 
paid about 20p for a lovely gift wrapped package of : a book, a pen, a mirror, sewing thread, 
shampoo, toothpaste and soap powder.  We happily placed them in the hole and walked round 
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the pagoda 2 times (to seal the wish), so now it’s a matter of waiting to see!  In my next life they 
say that I will be clever (book & pen), beautiful (mirror), creative (thread), have lovely hair & 
teeth (shampoo & toothpaste) and have lovely clothes (soap powder) – not bad I think, 
although I also could be a book worm, work in a clothes factory, be vain and in good need of a 
wash!!  This is the skeptic in me thinking now! 
 
February is the month of my birth – and although here in Cambodia it is not a true celebration,  
I still went for the fuss – I had cards and pressies from loved ones in the UK and several from 
folks here (unexpected treat!), a cake from Judi and we (PFD Staff) went out at night to a 
Karoke bar to have fun.  Turning 32 is quite a weird feeling – to know that half of my life I have 
been in work.  I choose not to think about this too much now, as it’s quite depressing, but in 
saying that I do consider myself very lucky, as I admittedly have never worked as hard as some 
people do here on a daily basis to just survive. 

 
This weekend I am spending the 2 days in Kratie, so get chance to do e-mails then!  A friend of 
mine called Julie is coming up to visit from Phnom Penh.  She is an Aussie, few years older 
than me, and a whole load madder, so is great company.  We met back in November when I 
was working on a course, and each time I go to Phnom Penh I visit her, she goes back to Oz 
soon after 4 months volunteering teaching English here with World Vision.  She is coming to 
Chhlong on Fri so I am taking the day off to do the touristy things here, so after 30mins I don’t 
know what we will do!!, We then will go dolphin watching in Kratie and Julie will get the fast 
boat back to Phnom Penh on Sunday, so all planned out – public transport now permitting for 
our plans to come together, or else I will be in Kratie alone!! 
 
I am pleased to report that George the rabbit’s leg that accidentally got broken is healing well, I 
am so glad that the landlord did not kill him as he wanted to (I think he wanted to eat him??).  
George is growing bigger now, probably as he eats so much, his leg however is a funny shape 
now as if he has rickets, but he can move it now and is not slow running away from me 
catching him whenever I let him out.  I have settled for not having him as a house pet, instead 
he only runs round in the bathroom as I can easily catch him in there (6 foot square!), and even 
then that is quite a challenge as he is not very friendly at times!  I am thinking of renaming him 
‘Seabiscuit’ – those of you who have seen that film will understand!! 
 
Life seems to be flying by, I can’t believe that I have been here just over 5 months now.  Still no 
major illnesses to report, it would seem that taking care what you eat and drink pays off.  The 
mosquito’s remain a worry as after much debate I have stopped taking prophylaxis malaria 
treatment now, so instead just carry antibiotics to treat malaria at all times - so a mere hint of a  
slight fever I will start taking them anyway.  Testing for malaria is very easy and accurate but 
for me I will just keep covering up and spraying the mozzie spray – “Ka Ka pea prosa cheung 
ka pjear bal” – “Prevention is better than cure!” 
 
So I bid you farewell for now, my next trip to Phnom Penh is likely to be on 6th March when I go 
to meet Sammy and have a holiday too! – so be healthy and be happy, All my love, Kim xxx 
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which I think I was doing!! 


