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Remembering Bishop Michael
We all have our own unique take on life. Some may associate life with a complicated idea, while others may
like to view life as how it is, pristine and in its entirety. I choose to do is to imagine life as a rail journey, which
we are all part of. Here, you witness individuals board and leave the train, as you wait for your moment to
depart from the train and into the paradise that awaits beyond the doors.

important people in my life. He nurtured me and watched me grow into the person I am today. In his funeral,
his nephew had said how Bishop Michael was a man who would go to great lengths for the people that he loved,
and I cannot help but agree.
I am very grateful for his perceptive vision and ambition. Much of the projects I had been working on would
not have been possible without his directions, authorization and approval, such as his provision for the
establishment of Caritas Information and Technology Advancement Centre in 2000,

With this in mind, I would like to tell you all a story. A story of how a naïve young man and a visionary met on
the train, when it stopped at a station called “Caritas”, and how the visionary became not only a supervisor for
the young man, but a dear mentor and confidant that paved the way to the young man’s future growth and
maturation.
It is said that a man’s most important dates in his life would be that of his birth, marriage and death. Bishop
Michael sang on the day of my wedding, and I vividly remember him serenading in front of a microphone as
people listened enthusiastically around him.
as well as his command to develop the Hospital Information Systems for Canossa and Precious Blood Hospital.

嘉恩

He was there when my youngest daughter, Stephanie was born, and I had the privilege to have him name her
the most beautiful name, ka yan (
), blessing her with the gift of goodness and joy when she descended into
the world. My eldest daughter, Rachel had a remarkable ‘rivalry’ with Bishop Michael once, as she resolutely
refused to call him “Father” when I asked her to address him by his title when she was five! On the day of
Rachel’s graduation a couple of years ago, I sent a message to Bishop Michael to share the happy news with
him, as I jokingly reminded him of the dispute she had with him when she was young. To my surprise, Bishop
Michael replied with the same humor, “She should now call me Bishop, no more Father!”, and I remember how
I had laughed at his response, a familiar warmth swelling in my chest, the same affection I felt when he had
held my newborn youngest daughter in his arms and when he sang passionately at one of the most important
events in my life.
To say he was a dear friend is not enough to describe his importance in my personal life, just as how saying he
was only my boss makes it feel as if we were unacquainted. Bishop Michael and I were no strangers to each
other. He was much more than a boss, and much more than a mentor. Not long after my affiliation with Caritas
in the 1980s, He took me under his wing and quickly equipped me with the fundamentals of my work. He was
the reason behind my confidence in public speaking, training me in the 1980s and teaching me the necessary
skills with his charisma and talent. He advised me many things that I should do and, more importantly, many
that I should not.
At times, he treated me like a child, caressing and complimenting on my suit and tie whenever I wore them to
work, and remembering tiny details about my personal life. There was this particular moment which I distinctly
remember, when we were having dinner with other colleagues, he had asked the chef, out of the blue, to prepare
a serving of chicken as part of our meal. “I remember that Alan’s favorite food is chicken”, he had said with a
smile, “we must order his favorite dish.” I was completely shocked and touched at the same time. Imagine your
boss remembering your favorite food! And from that moment onwards, I knew he would be one of the most

I recall having had a conversation with him in his office in 2017, when he entrusted me with the I.T systems of
Caritas and the church, instructing me to “look after the Caritas and the Diocese systems”. Bishop Michael has
since silently stepped off from the train of life, leaving behind a legacy and a multitude of hearts that have been
touched by his sincerity and virtue. And as the now older man watched the wise visionary leave the train, the
memories and lessons the visionary has shared with me is eternally etched into my heart, not only a reminder of
who he is, but a presence that fuels the fire within me, to continue his mission and fulfill the Bishop’s wishes.
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