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2010 TRAVEL DIARIES  OF SAVICE  VOLUNTEER S 
  

 

Monday, September 6 , 2010 : éThe most memorable 
part of the journey was the two days we shared  with  

Quyʼn, the SAVICE Volunteer  based in H¨ NΧi, and with  
Uncle  Quí, who was Quyʼnôs father.  The journey took us 
through 6 Northern provinces ða total of about 1200 km.  

We covered  600  km  a day , from 5 in the morning until  
10 at night.   We still wonder how it was that w e covered 

such distances with such speed  considering the road 
conditions we faced.   Uncle  Quíôs driving skills were 
commendable .  Many times we noticed  that Uncle Quí 

showed signs of exhaustion and we wanted to take over 
the driving wheel but he refused ou r offer, insisting, in 

his familiar ly  resilient Northern ways: ñItôs really nothing, 
a bit of rest and weôll go on, Iôm used to the roads and 

the  way  they drive in this part of the country, I havenôt 
forgotten...ò  Thus Uncle  Quí delivered a group of us, 
SAVICE Volunteer s, to our destinations over those two 

long days.   Uncle Quí refused any compensation for his 
time or for the fuel.  He even generously fought to pay 

the lunch bills for the entire group.   SAVICE would not 
have gotten  very far without V olunteer s like Quyʼn and 
his father, our Uncle Quí. 
 

Tuesday, September 7, 2010 : éThis afternoon, we 
reached the end of the road that accommodated travel 

by car and took to the motorcycle  from  Nam ņˆnh to Thái 
Bình.   By motorcycle , we were able to weave thr ough 
large farm fields in North Central Vietnam  (Trung Du Bʪc 

BΧ).  When the motorcycle  could not take us over water, 
rickety ferries that were probably constructed in  the  

1960 s carried us the rest of the way.  While Uncle  Quí 
laboured to drive the car over roa ds that were often in 
the middle of being repaired , taking care to avoid large 

boulders , we brothers and sisters of SAVICE enjoyed the 
indescribable feelings brought on by the gentle breeze 

and mild sunshine of the first days of Northern Autumn.  
Perhaps i t was a gift from nature because when we 
landed in NΧi B¨i airport only a few days ago , we were 

engulfed by the harsh hot Hà N Χi summer still lingering  
there.  

 
 SAVICE  Volunteer s Bʞo QuΞc and  Ng Κc Quyʼn 
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TRAVEL  DIARIES OF  SAVICE  VOLUNTEERS IN CHARGE OF CENTRAL  

AND M IDLAND HIGHLAND REGIONS OF VIETNA M  
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
Sunday, August  23 , 2010 : The bus from ņi˂n B¨n district to Tây Nguyên  (Western Highlands) 
left  at 9 pm .  As I boarded the bus I wondered whether and if my fellow SAVICE Volunteer s from  

Sài Gòn  were able to get to their appointments  on time.  I still did not  know how I would rest 
that night.  
 

Monday, August  24 , 2010 : At 6 am I stepped off the bus.   Changes in Pleiku took me by 
surprise ðthe last time I set foot in Pleiku was 42 years ago .  Pleiku was immensely larger , no 
longer ñminut es away , path to the old place ò like I used to quietly sing to myself .  
 

Tuesday, August 25, 2010 : Volunteer  QuΞc had arrived in Pleiku the previous evening , I took 
from what he told me that his  flight was not exactly comfortable and smooth  due to a storm, the 

first of the season in the Central Highlands (M iʼn Trung Cao Nguy°n).  The two of us were 
reunited after  braving travel  by air and by ground.      
                                              

All of us,  now  including two St. Paul Sisters from Pleik u, set out together  to An K hê under heavy  
monsoon rain . Mr. QuΞc volunteered to be our navigator through the fa mous An Khê mountain 
passes .  At half past 12 noon,  we had a flat tire on the high way.  The two of us, Mr. QuΞc and I 

worked together to change the tire and 2 0 minutes later we were back on the road.  By this 
time stomachs are growling .  
 

We arrived in An Khê  at 3 pm and when Sister  NgΚc 
arrived fifteen minutes later , the SAVICE awards ceremony 
was underway.  We immediately were greeted with song:  

 

ñTogether we sing our song  
Welcome to our  home  our land !  

Together we sing along  
Dear guests, we give  you our h ands  (clap) 12 3,1234 5... ò 

 

I was moved by the sound of students singing and  

completely  forgot my skipped meal and declining energy.   
                                   

Speeches, flowers, dedications, and expressions of gratitude followed song.  Childrenôs folk 

poetry reverberat ed off the walls .  A few  students were in tears because lowered grades meant 
that the SAVICE awards committee had to take their names off the awardeesô rosters to make 

room for other excelling students.  Sister NgΚc consoled these students and encouraged them  to 
improve their performance and reapply for scholarships next year.   

Awardees from Thái Bình.  Awardees from  Nam ņˆnh 
 

Awardees from Vƙnh Phúc  
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I went looking for Bình, the student who worked in construction during  his years in high school, 
to get a  picture  with him .  Bình gr aduated with top grades and wa s accepted into both the 

medical  school and the teaching program at the university in Sài G òn.  Bình  has  chose n to 
pursue medicine , and will receive an award from SAVICE as part of the new University Awards 
program.   (In the second  group picture below, Bình is wearing purple and is in the first in the 

second row ) .   
 

We exchanged parting words and expressions of  hopes to see one another the same time next 

year.  The party ended at half past 4 pm.  Each of us had one bowl of soup, tw o cookies and a 
glass  of mineral water, enough to stay our stomach for the road  back to Pleiku.   As we set out 
on our journey, the sky began to rain.  We worried about students and parents who had to wade 

through mud and large puddles  to get home, some of which were 50  km from An Khê.  
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

Award ees in An Khê and surrounding areas (Bình is wearing  purple 
and is pictured here second from left)  
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Saturday, September 4, 2010 :  At 2  in the afternoon I  boarded the bus for  Huʺ and arrived at 
6.  Worries about the sack of scholarship money in my  safe -keepin g occupied my  mind during 
the entire journey.  Surrounded by 5 motorcycle taxi drivers soliciting their service sðwho can I 

trust to take me where Iôve never been?  I wander ed away pretending to be a local.   Over t here !  
A motorcycle  taxi man with mild manners and respectable  appearance:  ñPlease take me to a 

road side cafe and help me to find the cheapest room for rent over -night in this city.ò  If he is a 
good  man , I  will h ave made a  friend  in  Huʺé  
 

Saturday, September  5 , 2010 :  I finally  arrived in  Kim Long  at 8 to meet  Sister Luyʺn and 
Sister  Lan, two of the people Dr. Ho¨ng TrΚng Ch©u entrusted with the task of choosing  student 
recipients of SAVICE scholarship in  Huʺ.  We checked rosters of students, recounted envelops of 

scholarship money, spoke to students and handed out scholarships to awardees.  
 

At 10  I began for ņΠng HΩi, Quʞng Trˆ.  Knowing that awardees and their families, located all 

over a large geographic al area, are anxious to rece ive their awards , SAVICE Voluntee rs fan ned  
out to cover the entire country , bring ing  the scholarship money directly  to the hands of 
students.   At award ceremonies all over the country, a wardees and their parents dress up as if 

they were going to a gala at noon often in the hot sun.   At this particular ceremony, I met Mr. 
Di˂p, a parent and a diligent SAVICE field w orker based in Quʞng Trˆ.  At half past 1 in the 

afternoon, I left Quʞng Trˆ with a heavy heart for a drought - ridden region deep in perpetual 
poverty . 
 

Monday, September  6 , 2010 : I took a motorcycle  taxi to T ruΠi village , about  40  km  away.   At 

half past 9, I met Principal Mχ of An Lʇʅng ņ¹ng School, to coordinate the handing out of 
scholarships to students in TruΠi and  surrounding areas.   Last year, SAVICE sponsored the 

building of An Lʇʅng ņ¹ng School, an effort tha t was successful much  thanks to the efforts of 
Principal  Mχ, who is available every year to receive us and help us to hand out scholarships.   
 

Back on a motorcycle  taxi heading to the station to catch a bus  to the old HΧi An city, I think 

about my next trip to  Kʺ Xuy°n, Tam Kǐ and to ņ¨ Nhng to hand out scholarships to students in 
Quʞng Nam Province (South Central). My heart fills with gratitude  for Vˆnh, who introduced 

SAVICE to me , for Bʞo QuΞc, Thu Sang, Dr.  Châu , and all my  fellow SAVICE Volunteers  all over 
the country , and especially for SAVICE, for  giving  me the chance to do humanitarian work.  

 
        SAVICE  Volunteer  Nguyˀn VŁn Thuʨn 

Night in  Pleikué 

 
Sister  Lan and  Sister Luyʺn in Huʺ 

checking rosters of SAVIC E awardees . 
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Awardees in G¸ Vʠp, S¨i Gòn , South Vietnam  Awardees in Nam ņˆnh province, North Vietnam 

Awardees in Midla nd - Highland Regions  Awardees in  Hu  ̋city, Central Vietnam  

 

SAVICE  Volunteer  Thuʨn sharing his thoughts with 

students and their parents in Huʺ City 
 


