My sweet memories of Ahgong stretched way back to my childhood days!  Ahgong often brought me along when he visited the barber, Chinese medical hall, market, etc.  We would take a bus there and I would tell him my ambitions along the journey.  I almost always came back with a toy car and a bunch of bananas (my favourite fruit).

As I grew older, our favourite topic revolved around Ahgong Popo’s younger days.  Popo often joined in our conversation too and Ahgong would tell me how he came to Singapore from Hainan Island to earn a living as an apprentice in a colour printing house; life during the Japanese occupation when Ahgong Popo set up a business to manufacture brooch (Japanese flag); selling drinks as a hawker at the bridge across the Singapore River; trading medical and chemical products with the Japanese Army; then back to colour printing house for the Japanese newspaper; continued career as a supervisor in the colour printing industry post war.

Ahgong was very interested in Chinese medicine in his later years.  I once gave him a medical book from 观音庙 in Taiwan and he used it to save many people from illnesses with it, including himself, Popo, family members and even many old neighbours in Tampines.

I am thankful to Ahgong for all the love and advice that he had given me and I think I am going to miss calling “Ahgong Popo”!
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