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PART I: PARTICIPANT’S INFORMATION 
 
Title (Mr, Ms, Mrs, Dr, Prof)   Mr 
Full name   TRUONG THANH TONG 
Current Position   High school teacher (Vietnam) 

MEd & Educational Researcher (Australia and Japan respectively) 
Current Organization   Nguyen Thien Thanh High School for the Gifted  
Address   38, Street 30/4, Hamlet 1, Chau Thanh district, Tra Vinh province 
Country   Vietnam 
Duration of your experience with 
SEAMEO (Approximately)   

From (7/2007) to (9/2012)   

SEAMEO Regional Centre (s) that 
you have/had affiliated with 

SEAMEO RETRACT – Vietnam  
Address: 35 Le Thanh Ton, District 1, HCM city, Vietnam 

Type of activities   English Training, Teaching Methods and Strategies 
Educational Management Leadership 

 
PART II: ESSAY “My Memory of SEAMEO”  
 
 
Unforgettable memories are adhered to the epitome of all aspects of life. It is accordingly believed that the 
best memories not only help cherish the past or present but also envision a new knowledge horizon ahead. 
As one of former students at SEAMEO, I have ever enjoyed fully in my life the most vivid memories of 
SEAMEO.  
 
A thirst for professional development firmly implanted into my mind originally came from SEAMEO. 
Undoubtedly, the ambition was derived from a wonderful memory as a potential candidate for a provincial 
educational project coordinated by SEAMEO. The first positive memory I had was relevant to a young 
slender female teacher with a professional style on the first day of interview. She utilized English perfectly, 
inspiring me to concentrate all my efforts on English language acquisition. Fortunately, I ultimately passed 
the challenging entrance exam and became honourably a student of the language course conducted by the 
centre. The second I remembered most belonged to dedicated teachers, creative teaching methods and 
friendly classroom atmospheres of SEAMEO paving the way for me to obtain a Master degree in Australia 
in 2010. Indeed, without SEAMEO, I would never have reached my longed-for career nowadays. 
  
It was also SEAMEO that taught me invaluable spiritual lessons – a stepping stone to the ever-lasting love 
for my homeland. My beloved teacher, who had interviewed me before, wholeheartedly advised me to 
study harder and harder for the sake of my reputation, family and SEAMEO as my hometown. 
Consequently, whenever finding myself admitting defeat, I thought very deeply about her lessons 
nourishing my fierce determination. Besides, my memory centred on my infatuation with priceless 
experience I owed SEAMEO a great debt of gratitude. This episode led to the central turning point of my 
best story while doing educational research in Japan in 2013. One day, I discoursed for hours on the 
aspects of how to teach students to love their school. Then my Japanese supervisor said that my illustration 



  
had summoned his sweet memories of his original English centre in Osaka. This, in turn, sparked to 
SEAMEO as the second fatherland in my heart.  
 
Those who always think of memories will never touch a hoped-for future, as the old saying goes. This is 
mainly because people cannot change their past while they might manage their future. With my strong 
undercurrents of why some are currently working to the future instead of partially the past, I revealed that 
“Time moves in one direction, memory in another”. Apparently, I expected that the other direction would 
embody all that seemed to belong to my heart with SEAMEO. It was, therefore, the desire that urged me to 
meet success in much educational research in Australia and Japan so far. This was, obviously, my nice 
memory cultivated by SEAMEO.  
 
What a miraculous story! All narrated above results from a diary of an elder brother, a protagonist of the 
story. Each day, his younger sister surreptitiously observed him, while he was filled with nostalgia for his 
happiest moments about SEAMEO. “The diary brings back lots of his living memories and is embedded 
forever in his recollection about SEAMEO”, guessed she after having discovered it on his bookshelf one 
day. She was so surprised because the diary was laid with a stick paper – “you should go to bed early and 
tomorrow I will take you to SEAMEO in observance of its establishment and development”.  
 
The story’s pivot was, in fact, my dream about my elder brother’s diary associated with SEAMEO so far. 
Outwardly, his diary seemed so normal to others but it made me look back nostalgically to SEAMEO as 
ever. 
 

 
PART III: ADDITIONAL PHOTOS (OPTIONAL)    
 
Attached Photo #1 

 
Main building – SEAMEO RETRAC – The second fatherland in my heart 

35, Le Thanh Ton, District 1, HCM City, Vietnam 
 
 
 
 
 
 



  
 

Attached Photo #2 

 
My beloved teachers 

(*):“Time moves in one direction, memory in another” (William Gibson). 

http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/w/williamgib182911.html

