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A quarter 
century of 
assistance
By Maureen Carroll
PCAFPD President
 
  The beginnings:  Twenty-five years 
ago, on March 7, 1983, the Recorder 
of Deeds of the District of Columbia 
certified that all provisions of the 
District of Columbia Non Profit 
Corporation Act had been met and 
issued a certificate of incorporation to 

the Peace Corps Alumni Foundation 
for Philippine Development. 

   John and Liz Abernethy, co-country 
directors of Peace Corps Philippines 
in the late ’70s to early ’80s, were the 
driving force in the birth of the 
organization.  They returned to the 
D.C. area in 1982 and began to host 
dinner parties for local Volunteers 
from their era. They raised the idea of 
finding a way to continue to support 
development in the Philippines.    
Together with the Abernethys, a 
dozen or so former Volunteers and 
staff, including several Filipino staff 
members in the States, did all the 
work required to establish a viable 
organization – hammering out 
(Continued on Page 2)

In the beginning: The first PCAFPD 
newsletter in 1984, one double-sided 
page, announced the first two awards, to 
Elmo C. Singson of Ilocos Norte and 
William Catubig of Misamis Oriental.

Supporting Philippine scholars for 25 years

Former scholar recalls
Edwin Valientes, who 
graduated from U.P. in 
2005, says his studies 
in anthropology, made 
possible by PCAFPD 
aid, have enabled him to 
better understand his 
own culture. 
Page 3

New grads, scholars
The Foundation adds 12 
new scholars, as three 
earn degrees–one cum 
laude (Grace Moleño, 
below.)  Page 4

One graduate grapples 
with life’s dilemmas
It suddenly dawns on 
you, says Alma Jean 
Roux, that the more 
you know, the more you 
actually don't know.
Page 5

Embassy hails PCAFPD

Philippine Embassy in 
Washington marks the 
PCAFPD’s 25th 
anniversary.
Page 7

Clustering in Sorsogon
An alumni group of 
PCAFPD scholars 
meets in Sorsogon to 
organize the first 
“cluster” of students 
and former students 
who have received aid 
from the Foundation. 
Page 3

Please don’t come
A “no show” birthday 
party for a PCAFPD 
board member’s 70th 
raises $7,000. He 
thanks all for not 
coming.
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A quarter century of 
funding scholars
(Continued from Page 1)

purpose and focus, selecting a name, 
drafting by-laws and achieving tax-
exempt status, electing a board and 
officers, reaching out to other RPCVs, 
and most important, developing a 
fundraising strategy. 
 
  The most strategic and valuable step 
the founders took was to invite 
Modesto de Jesus, who had served as 
the Peace Corps/Philippines controller 
for 12 years before he retired, to direct  
the work of the Foundation in the 
Philippines.  Mod became “Our Man 
in Manila,” providing not only the 
administrative support the Foundation 
required to operate a long-distance 
program, but also supplying the TLC 
and the inspiration the students needed 
to adjust to and continue their studies.  
After his death in 1994, we were 
greatly  fortunate to have Mod’s son 
Roland become Vice President of 
Philippine Operations
 
  The Philosophy:  The vision, 
commitment, and careful work of the 
early founders and Board members are 
still in evidence 25 years later.  
PCAFPD continues to adhere to the 
fundamental principles of the 
organization that they defined 
(perhaps their one fault was in not 
finding a pronounceable acronym for 
the group). For example, PCAFPD has 
always considered an applicant’s 
community service orientation and 
choice of degree as key factors in the 
selection process, along with academic 
record and financial need. This grew 
out of the belief that an investment in 
individual human development can 
lead to community and national 
development if the individuals are so 
motivated and become knowledgeable 
and skilled in high-need professions.
   The founders also wanted to have a 
nationwide program, and to this day, 
we have scholars throughout the 
Philippines.  Between our 108 

graduates and nearly 40 current 
scholars, PCAFPD has educated 
young people from 49 of the 81 
provinces.  They have attended 88 
public and private universities 
throughout the islands. 
   Another early principle that is still 
followed is to pay all costs associated 
with school attendance and to make 
only a contribution toward living 
expenses so that the family, regardless 
of means, makes a commitment of its 
own to support the scholar. 

 PCAFPD President Maureen Carroll was a 
volunteer in Sorsogon, 1961-63, and Peace 
Corps Director in Botswana, 2000-02. 

  Changes:  Despite continuity in 
purpose and principle, numerous 
changes have occurred in the way the 
Foundation does business.  Many of 
these changes have resulted from  
technological advances.  Roland is 
able to do most of his business with 
scholars and graduates through text 
messaging. Washington and Manila 
communicate entirely through e-mail.  
Scholars submit their essays by e-mail.  
The Board communicates using a 
Yahoo Group site and files documents 
there for easy access by Board 
members.  Scholars maintain ATM 
accounts so that the contribution to 
their living expenses can be direct 
deposited safely and easily accessed.  

Many applicants find out about 
PCAFPD by accessing our website 
and then downloading application 
forms.
 
  Some of the other changes are of a 
more substantive nature.  PCAFPD 
has taken an initial step toward a long-
held goal of establishing agreements 
with institutions that would select and 
support scholars in particular fields of 
study, reducing PCAFPD 
administrative work. Applications, 
scholar agreements, rating forms, 
essay guidelines, etc have all been 
revised to strengthen quality control. 
We conducted a follow-up study on 
graduates with gratifying results. We 
have been able to fund the graduate 
study of several outstanding scholars. 
Two former Philippines Volunteers, 
who are now living in the Philippines, 
have expanded our support capacity 
there by joining the Board.
 Fundraising has expanded greatly so 
that in calendar year 2007, PCAFPD 
achieved its highest income stream 
ever, ensuring our having a reserve 
that covers four years of education for 
all current scholars, regardless of 
subsequent income streams.  And most 
significant of all is the formation of 
the PCAFPD Scholars and Alumni 
Association, thanks to the dynamic 
leadership of current and past scholars.  
The potential of this Association to 
serve as a support network and to 
assist PCAFPD in mentoring scholars 
is exciting.
 
  Continuing Challenges:  PCAFPD 
would not be celebrating a 25th 
anniversary without the desire of so 
many former Volunteers and staff to 
continue their connection with the 
Philippines by contributing to the 
scholarship program; the willingness 
and devotion of numerous Board 
members to administer the program, 
and the devotion and commitment of 
our two “Men in Manila”—Modesto 
and Roland de Jesus.
 
  As proud as we are of sustaining and 
expanding the PCAFPD over the 
years, we do face challenges that 
(Continued on Page 4)
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A former scholar looks back

‘I wanted to 
understand my 
own culture’
By Edwin A. Valientes
 
  I was one of the nine lucky applicants 
who were granted scholarships by the 
PCAFPD in 2002. It was a great help 
for me because if not for that 
scholarship, I probably would not have 
pursued my study at the University of 
the Philippines in Quezon City, and 
instead have just stayed in my home 
place in Batanes and attended a local 
college. 
  Studying in Manila is very expensive 
for families in the provinces who have 
minimal earnings to support the 
education of their children. 
Scholarships such as the PCAFPD’s 
have been a great help to a lot of 
people like me who didn’t have 
enough financial capability to find 
their way up to good schools that 
could provide them the opportunity to 
fully harness their talents and interests.

 I studied anthropology at the 
University of the Philippines out of 
sheer interest but also because I 
wanted to study and understand my 
own culture. I belong to a young 
generation of people in Batanes who 
are gradually being cut off from their 
native traditions. The alienation 
somehow lodged painfully in my 
consciousness and so I thought of 
rescuing myself from the cultural 
amnesia that was impinging on us. 
  Anthropology, which is basically the 
study of human culture, might help me 
reacquaint myself with my gradually 
diminishing identity. But 
anthropology, I later found out, is not 
an easy way for such a task. 
Anthropology, to recall a bit of history, 
was born out of the plan of  "Western 
colonizers" to understand the so called 
"primitive cultures" like my own and 
to show to the world how backward 
and savage we are and how civilized 
and superior they are, and therefore 

Edwin Valientes at Borubudor Temple, Bali.

because of that it is their moral 
responsibility to teach us how to live 
like "true humans" should be. 
  Ironic as it may be, I soon found out 
that anthropology, despite its notorious 
history, can also be a powerful tool for 
me to look back and think critically of 
my own culture, its history, and its 
colonial experience and how 
modernity and the tide of globalization 
has affected our lives for the worst. It’s 
time for the natives to talk back! 
  In school, we were taught to study 
our own culture and think of the issues 
and problems that currently confronts 
it, their roots, and how they can be 
addressed. Armed with our 
anthropological lenses, we are 
encouraged to affect policy-making in 
our own local communities by talking 
to people, getting their stories, and 
letting them participate in the crafting 
of policies that can give them a lasting 
benefit. In other words, we are trying 
to reinvent anthropology to become 
more relevant to its usual subjects – no 
longer as a colonial tool to subjugate 
the "natives" but for the natives to 
engage the effects of their colonial 
experience and chart their own future.  

 That’s why, after graduation, I 
promised myself to go back to my 
community and work there. In 
Batanes, I worked at the office of the 

National Commission for Indigenous 
Peoples (NCIP). My main task was to 
help in the provincial heritage program 
of the Batanes. At that time, Batanes 
was working on its application to the 
UNESCO World Heritage List and part  
of the process was to produce a good 
management plan that can best ensure 
the preservation of its heritage 
resources such its vernacular 
architectures and archaeological sites. 
  We went to the communities and 
asked the people what things they 
could do best, within their means, to 
protect and preserve their houses and 
the archaeological sites located in their 
properties. However, I soon found that 
it is hard to talk to people on 
something so abstract, something they 
don’t actually know or understand or 
even appreciate. So what I did was to 
go school to school to explain to them 
what is cultural heritage, the value of 
the heritage sites in Batanes and why 
we need to preserve them.
  I made a very visual, easy-to-grasp 
presentation on what is in the 
archaeology of Batanes – artifacts and 
ruins of ancient settlement sites, and 
what it tells them about our history. It 
turned out to be a very rewarding 
activity because for the very first time, 
they’ve got a chance to see some of the 
important artifacts found by 
archaeologists which they have never 
known or even imagined to have 
existed in Batanes. 

  It was only through this that they 
came to know how rich and important 
Batanes is in terms of archaeology. 
They  reassured me that they would 
take part in protecting all the 
archaeological sites located in their 
communities. After that activity, I 
came to realize that heritage protection 
is not something to be imposed; we 
don’t need laws to protect our cultural 
resources from looting and destruction. 
We only need to make the community 
aware of their history and heritage and 
its importance to them and they will be 
the ones to protect it out of their own 
appreciation.
  I stayed in Batanes for almost a year, 
then went back to Manila to pursue my 
graduate studies. I’m currently 
(Continued on Page 4)
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PCAFPD: A quarter 
century of funding 
nation’s scholars
 (Continued from Page 2)
  sometimes seem indomitable.  As 
anyone who reads the contributors list can 
see, the majority of our financial 
supporters have been Volunteers and staff 
anywhere from 25 to 45 years ago – some 
have consistently given to PCAFPD since 
its first year of operation.  Our current 
Board members tend to be from the same 
decades of service and have served way 
beyond their original intentions. 
Attracting new and “younger” blood to 
support the organization is a major and 
sometimes elusive goal. And although we 
have enjoyed good partnership 
relationships with several Filipino-
American groups, we need more of them.  
The bottom line is that we need more 
hands to handle the work associated with 
running the program and to ensure its 
next 25 years.

   As we struggle with these challenges, 
it’s reassuring to find an article in one of 
the first PCAFPD newsletters that 
indicates that the very first Board of 
Directors had similar concerns.  They 
wrote, “What level of sustained support 
can be generated? What groups and 
organizations should be targeted for 
involvement? How many scholars can we 
support?  Who will carry on the work 
after the Founders leave?’’
   At our recent Annual Meeting, the 
Board members were buoyed by the 
willingness of three new RPCVs (one of 
them also a former Philippines Country 
Director) to step up and become involved 
in helping to answer these continuing 
questions.  So, it’s onward and upward - 
with your help!
   When we asked Carol Hammaker 
Radomski (Batanes, 1980-83), our 
longest-serving Board member, why she 
has spent more than 20 years working on 
behalf of PCAFPD, she replied,  My 
question is, why haven't all RPCVs done 
this for so long?  Filipinos 
were so good to me when I was in the 
Philippines (even though I did a lot of 
rather stupid things). I feel like this is a 
way to give back to the Philippines – 

although I don't feel that the debt will 
ever be repaid.” 
 We’re sure Carol’s sentiments ring true 
with many of our supporters.  Please 
continue to give, to introduce PCAFPD to 
other RPCVs who may not know about 
us, and, of course, to volunteer to serve 
on the Board or for special events.

‘I wanted to
understand my
own culture’

(Continued from Page 2)
enrolled at the Archaeological Studies 
Program of the University of the 
Philippines, pursuing a Master of Arts in 
Archaeology. I hope to finish it in two 
years' time. I’m working on a thesis that 
explores the relationship of material 
culture to feasting behavior in an 
ethnographic setting and how this can 
inform archaeological interpretation of 
feasting rituals in the ancient times.
  Besides doing research, I’ll also be 
starting to teach at the Department of 
Anthropology at UP this coming June as a 
full-time instructor. 
  PCAFPD has been instrumental to 
whatever small achievements and 
opportunities I have realized after my 
graduation. The  Foundation supported 
my studies through my college years, but 
has never expected anything in return 
except that I should do well in school and 
be of help to my family. 
  As has often been said, education in the 
Philippines is not a right, it is a privilege; 
not everyone can attend school and finish. 
PCAFPD, though its continuing 
commitment to assist in Philippine 
development, has already helped a lot of 
young Filipinos like me to pursue their 
studies in college. I deeply thank all the 
donors who are continually supporting 
the scholarship program of PCAFPD. It is 
through their generous help that I and the 
rest of the PCAFPD scholars have 
achieved our dreams in life.    

 Edwin Valientes, of Batanes, graduated 
in 2005 with a degree in anthropology 
from the University of the Philippines, 
Diliman.

12 new scholars
are added as
three graduate  

  The Foundation this spring added 12 
new scholars to its rolls, while three 
scholars got their degrees
  Finishing their courses of study were   
❑ Arwin Esperanzate of Sorsogon, who 
won a degree in geothermal engineering 
from Bicol University;
❑ Farah Grace Moleño of Negros 
Occidental, who graduated cum laude in 
literature from the University of the 
Philippines, Diliman;
❑ Sal Trapal of Rombolon, who earned 
a degree in education from Romblon 
State University.
 Of the new scholars, a third hail from 
Ifugao Province. Two are from Sorsogon, 
and one each from Palawan, Pangasinan, 
Mountain, Negros Occidental, Cebu and 
Leyte provinces. Five are male, seven 
female. Their names, provinces, schools 
and courses of study:

❑ Prue Earl Bayungan, Ifugao; St. 
Louis University, social work
❑ Arnie Berdesula, Palawan; Western 
Philippine University, agricultural 
business
❑ Jonalyn Dulagan, Ifugao; St. Mary's 
University, accounting
❑ Marion Dupingay, Ifugao; St. Mary's 
University, civil engineering
❑ Raf Andrew Espenocilla, Sorsogon; 
University of the Philippines, Diliman; 
broadcast communication
❑ Von-Ryn Garcia, Sorsogon; 
University of the East, engineering 
electronics and communications
❑ Lydia Hopguidan, Ifugao; St. Mary's 
University, secondary education
❑ Marc Sky Macaranas, Pangasinan; 
University of Pangasinan, accountancy
❑ Phillip Malogdog, Mountain; Benguet 
State University, forestry
❑ Krisna Ocong, Negros Occidental; 
University of the Philippines, Diliman; 
materials engineering
❑ Jean Pannugaling, Cebu; Cebu 
Institute of Technology, information 
technology
❑ Glazia Tanueco, Leyte; Visayas State 
University, environmental management
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A quarter-turn look at life 

‘I belong to
the lucky kind 
of people’
By Alma Jean Ganayo Litilit Roux
  
  Life before was way easier to deal 
with. The innocence in you brings out 
the positive energy and the 
effervescent viewpoint to everything 
and almost anything. The world was a 
big possibility; and that in a matter of 
time, you would be able to conquer it. 
You viewed the cons as diminutive and 
unimportant details that you could 
flick off so as not to be hindered from 
your objective.
  It was definitely fun to immerse 
yourself with the things happening 
around the world. Not in the least were 
you concerned about the bad news on 
TV because you knew that there were 
a lot of happy stories around that were 
not being publicized. Nor did you 
worry too much if you failed in one 
thing because you were sure that there 
were a lot of things where you could 
prove yourself. You were daring to 
shed off your delicate skin and 
experience the air, the wind, the 
exciting thunderstorms, the touch of 
the grass on your bare feet, the joy of 
watching and discovering life’s frolics 
and turns.

  And then suddenly, it dawns on 
you . . .  that the more you know, the 
more you actually don't know; the 
more you get acquainted with things, 
the more you don 't understand them 
and the more that you enjoy stuff, the 
faster you got bored with it. I don’t 
know if this paradoxical realization 
(depression) comes after or before the 
scaring and scarring on you by life or 
if it is just a normal event in the course 
of being. or whether it is just an effect 
of the tan you get from being too 
exposed to the scorching life.
  Life turns out to be this chaotic field 
of options and possibility (or 
impossibility). You try your best to 
summon the liveliness of your spirit 

but it is overwhelmed by all the 
illogical idiocy abounding life. You 
begin questioning everything that you 
have learned, second-guessing whether 
the reality you have believed in was 
really expressive of the objective truth.
  In the process of pondering (which 
actually takes weeks or months), you 
discover that the decisions in life are 
not plain black 
and white nor 
are they a 
simple pick 
between two 
extremes whose 
difference from 
each other is 
decisively clear. 
The 
contradictions 
seem endless and equally worth noting 
and arguing.  But the real tale of ordeal 
lies in the fact that you have to choose, 
not knowing the actual consequences 
and yet be gutsy to take them all in. 
  Some would bawl over this fact and 
rant and complain about it their entire 
life. Others would capitulate and be 
apathetic with life, with their lives. But 
there are also these lucky, lucky people 
who would consider apathy and 
ranting as mere, normal stages of 
being in this unpredictably wavy 
existence. These are the kind of people 
who, by numerous situations or trials, 
learned that life apparently is hard but 
hilariously fun.

  However, do not fall into the hasty 
conclusion that these people are plain 
lucky. It is not luck, fate or destiny that 
has made these people as such. These 
people are those who have been 
touched by the more overwhelming 
care (than the overwhelming societal 
mess) of people. They are people 
humanized by the humane acts of 
people (redundant indeed, yet fitting in 
here). So by people (doing humane 
acts), we do not just refer to 
individuals (like family members, 
friends, mentors, teachers, doctors, 
volunteers, writers, dramatists, singers) 
but also to groups of individuals or 
institutions such as schools, cliques or 
barkadas, church groups, fire brigades, 
organizations, clubs, counseling 
groups, etc.  Well, optimistic as it 
seems, I would like to think that I 

belong to the lucky kind of people. 
And for thinking so, then I obviously 
have many people to thank for. Among 
the mass of people, I would like to 
thank the Peace Corps.
  Peace Corps is an assembly of 
amazing individuals, a few of them I 
know and most of them I don’t know 
and may never even meet, who have 
helped me learn the value of helping 
each other out so we can have a good 
Earth. It is a group that has helped me 
realize that with all the odds in this 
weird, contradictory life, we don’t 
have to stay absorbed with our own 
little worlds. We can instead use these 
confusions as levers for finding a 
solution so we can pick an option 
which is more rewarding for everyone 
and not just for one person. Because 
truly, the sense of happiness evoked by 
living in and not prevailed upon by the 
pressures of the so called "hard life" is 
a thousandfold more than the joy of 
living a hakuna matata ("no worries," 
in the Swahili phrase from "The Lion 
King") existence.

  So, to the Peace Corps, thank you 
and congratulations for all the help and 
inspiration. Congratulations for 
overwhelming people with hope. 
Please continue being damning 
evidence against those pessimists who 
think that there is no hope for 
humanity and keep on being an 
affirming proof to those who believe 
that life can be better.

  Alma Jean Ganayo Litilit Roux 
earned a degree in social sciences in 
2005 from the University of the 
Philippines, Baguio. She is 
from  Sabangan, Mountain 
Province.

Double Peace Corps size?
  A campaign to double the size of the 
Peace Corps is being headed by a 
former Nepal PCV.
 Rajeev Goyal, coordinator of 
MorePeaceCorps, together with Judith 
McGuire, who was a Volunteer in 
Nigeria, and Janet Grieg, who served 
in India, are leading the grassroots 
campaign. Their website: 
www.morepeacecorps.org. Goyal can 
be reached at rgoyal@mrss.com .

http://www.morepeacecorps.org
http://www.morepeacecorps.org
mailto:rgoyal@mrss.com
mailto:rgoyal@mrss.com


B A L I T A A N

6
 Nullam arcu leo, facilisis ut

Waking moments: 
When the prof   
is no weirdo
By Treisha Jill Jusayan

 “It is not how high we can go up and 
how much we can see. It is how we go up 
and along the way, how we see things….” 
-                – from “Heights” by F. Sionil Jose

  From the first time I read these words in 
my literature class, I felt that it was all 
meant for me. It hit me and it hit me hard. 
All my life I’ve been living in a standard 
where your achievements are the 
important things in your academics and in 
life. 
  It took me one rainy Tuesday morning to 
realize that all these times I’ve been so 
fixated on the future that I forget the now. 
I had always been dreaming of becoming 
so successful, of having everything that I 
want in my hands  and thinking of 
becoming so happy that no one or nothing 
could ever spoil it.
  All these years, I’ve been living in a 
world where the results and your 
accomplishments make who you are. I’ve 
been so result-oriented that sometimes I 
forget the process, the things I did to get 
where I am. The sacrifices I made, how it 
all helped me push to the limits of my 
capabilities to surpass what I did before. 

  On that wet Tuesday  we were 
discussing how people perceive success, 
like having wealth, good health, 
happiness. My professor in literature, 
who is also my favorite, is Dr. Andres 
Julio Santiago, whom we fondly call “Sir 
Santi” or “Dok Santi.” He is man with a 
brilliant mind, a compassionate heart and 
a pure soul. When I met him in my first 
day at  Santo Tomas, I beamingly asked 
him when he stepped into our class “Sir, 
what do you teach?” I said it so suddenly 
that it not only surprised my classmates 
but me, too.
  Fearing that I might be tagged as a nosy 
student, I looked down. But no one 
expected the answer that Sir Santi gave. 
He said, “I teach about life.” A little 
confused and embarrassed, I was relieved 
that he answered and spared me from 

being the class joke. We all looked 
puzzled. A classmate hastily checked her 
course outline, and some of us thought, 
“Oh no, we're with a weirdo!” 
  It took me a year and three more 
semesters with him until I really 
understood what he meant about teaching 
us about life. He tried so hard to give us 
everything he thought we’d need for our 
future. Every Tuesday and Thursday we 
met him for our class in Literature and 
Principles of Teaching. Sometimes it 

became a class in 
history or 
mathematics, 
science and even 
religion. He 
helped us grow 
not only in mind 
but also in spirit. 
  Dok Santi 
wasn't afraid to 

show how passionate he is in teaching, 
and that made him different from my 
other professors. He not only inspires me 
to become a good teacher and person, but 
he gives me hope that teachers really do 
make a huge impact in other people’s 
lives. I can see now that the profession I 
have chosen is not a job but a vocation. A 
calling, because one must be so 
passionate in teaching, of giving one’s 
best to others because if you can’t do that 
you’re not only cheating your students 
but yourself and especially God.

  Two years from now I will be serving 
my country fully; right now I’m already 
serving my country in my own small way, 
by teaching elementary students every 
Saturday at the Diosdado Macapagal 
Elementary School.  As s future teacher I 
won’t only be dealing with the difference 
between a noun and a pronoun, but also 
with what I have learned these past few 
months – to teach about life.
  As teachers we serve the young, the 
future of our country and it's a crucial role 
for us to impart academic excellence 
along with values and concern for our 
country. In spite of all the predicaments 
our country faces, I still have hope. 
 Without the PCAFPD I would not be this 
happy. Thank you for making my life 
more fulfilling and rewarding.

  Treisha Jill Jusayan is majoring in 
secondary education at the University of 
Santo Tomas; she is from Western Samar.

Working with 
preschoolers    
to help pay back   
By Grace D. Moleño

  For 14 years I’ve struggled in the arena 
of academe – 14 years of joy, sadness, 
hope, fear, but most of all, learning.
  Over the years I have come to know 
many great persons. I have come to 
classify greatness into two parts–the one 
brought about by fame and that brought 
about by goodness of the heart. I am very 
thankful that in the crucial years of my 
life as a student I became a recipient of 
the greatness of the heart of those who 
constitute the PCAFPD-- a heartfelt 
“thank you” from me and my family.
  The effort of PCAFPD to help needy 
students like myself serves as an 
inspiration for me to do my best in 

school. And in 
facing new 
challenges in the 
new phase of my 
life you will 
continue to be my 
inspiration. By 
helping me, you 
taught me how to 
help. I will try my 
best to help others 
the way you helped 
me.

  In the near future I plan to support the 
studies of my cousins’ children. Like me, 
they are poor. But  for now, since I do not 
have enough savings, I can help by 
teaching preschool children in Balara 
(Quezon City) for free. I will volunteer to 
teach them once a week for the whole 
school year. This is just my little way of 
showing my gratitude to you.
  I know that  fear and disappointments 
will be greater in what  we call the “real” 
world, but years of learning taught  me to 
value them as valuable components of 
success. Learning does not stop in 
college. I am hopeful of what lies ahead.
   
  Grace D. Moleño of Negros Occidental 
graduated cum laude from the University 
of the Philippines, Diliman, with a degree 
in literature.
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Embassy hosts 
celebration for 
PCAFPD’s 25th

  PCAFPD board members and supporters 
in the Washington, D.C., area enjoyed a 
festive evening at the Philippine Embassy 
on May 15 in celebration of the 
Foundation’s 25th anniversary.
  Former Volunteers and staff from all 
decades of Peace Corps/Philippines 
service enjoyed each other’s company, a 
brief formal program, a buffet of Filipino

Songspell, a group from a foundation in Davao 
(www.songspellfoundation.com), that helps 

children 4-18,  entertained at the embassy event. 
Posing with them (left rear) is PCAFPD Board 

Member Ron Peters and Rico Fos, the embassy’s 
second secretary.              ➠ 

delicacies and a rousing musical
performance by Songspell, a touring 
group of youngsters from Davao City.  
  Ambassador Willy C. Gaa, the host of 
the event, had to return to the Philippines 
on business, but Deputy Chief of Mission 
Carlos Sorreta ably filled in, expressing 
the appreciation of the Filipino people for 
the continuing service to the Philippines 
of Peace Corps Volunteers.  
  Jay Katzen, director of the Europe, 
Mediterranean and Asia region of Peace 
Corps, delivered a message from the 
Peace Corps Director, who was on travel 
abroad.  The message congratulated 
PCAFPD for its accomplishments and for 
reflecting the finest traditions of Peace 
Corps itself through the Foundation. 
Kevin Quigley, the President of the 
National Peace Corps Association, joined 
the celebration as did several founders of 
the organization and many former board 
members.  

Philippine facts
  Lake Lanao is the second-largest lake in 
the Philippines, probably the deepest in 
the country and is considered one of the 
major tropical lakes in Southeastern Asia.       
The lake is home to endemic cryprinids, 
the species found only in the lake and 
nowhere else in the world.                                  

Scholars alumni
group organizes a 
‘cluster’ in Sorsogon
 
By Hans Groot

 Given the growing number of PCAFPD 
graduates and scholars, there have been 
discussions about how to organize these 
“assets” to help promote the organization 
and to provide mutual support to the 
members – graduates serving as mentors, 
older brothers/sisters, and as advisors to 
the younger students and, especially, the 
incoming scholars.

  To this end, we helped Manila-area 
graduates and students organize the 
PCAFPD Scholars and Alumni 
Association (PSAA)  and this group has 
been meeting regularly. One of the tasks 
the group agreed on was to try to organize 
graduates and scholars in other parts of 
the country, giving priority to areas were 
there are larger groups or clusters of 
students.

   One area they picked was Sorsogon and 
so at the end of April, Ariestelo Asilo, 
PSAA chair, and I took the overnight bus 
to Sorsogon City to meet with 
the “Sorsogon Cluster.”

   Two graduates and six current scholars 
showed up for the meeting on April 30: 
Arwin Esperanzate and Eva Endaya (both 
graduates) and Vanessa Esquivas, Carlo 
Estopase, Christian Figueras, Michelle 
Laurinaria, and Beverly Lelis. While they 
are all from Sorsogon, some had not yet 
met one another..
   I brought the group up to date on 
PCAFPD and Aries and Marlon did the 
same for PSAA. Considerable time was 
spent on PSAA and the organization of 
some kind of local chapter and how the 
members would be able to provide mutual 
support, especially in terms of the new 
scholars.  
  The idea was very well received and the 
group decided to go ahead and organize 
with Arwin as president, Beverly as vice 
president and Eva as secretary. The group 
also decided to have a follow-up meeting 
in May. 
  Since the April 30 meeting, I have also 
been in touch with the Peace Corps office 
to try to find PCVs who might be 
interested in serving as advisors to the 
Sorsogon group or scholars, and three 
Volunteers offered to help. 
   
  Hans Groot, a PCAFPD board member, 
was a Volunteer in Negros Occidental and 
Laguna, 1961-64. He lives in the 
Philippines.

http://www.songspellfoundation.com
http://www.songspellfoundation.com



