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PART I: PARTICIPANT’S INFORMATION 
 
Title (Mr, Ms, Mrs, Dr, Prof)   Mr. 
Full name   Benito Espena Benoza 
Current Position   Manager, Knowledge Management and Networking Office 
Current Organization   SEAMEO INNOTECH 
Address   Commonwealth Avenue, UP Diliman Campus, Quezon City 
Country   The PHILIPPINES 
Duration of your experience with 
SEAMEO (Approximately)   

From (month/year) to (month/year) 1975 to date  

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

SEAMEO INNOTECH 

Type of activities   Knowledge management, networking & business development 
 
PART II: ESSAY “My Memory of SEAMEO”, 
 
 
The Southeast Asian Ministers of Education Organization (SEAMEO) is more than a workplace, an 
organization in my name card, a professional affiliation. To me, SEAMEO has been part of my growing 
and maturing years, more of a relationship that has spanned decades and country boundaries. 
  
SEAMEO, more especially, INNOTECH (the Regional Centre for Educational Innovation and 
Technology) had always loomed large in my memories, from the excitement of a teen-ager’s first trip 
outside his home country in 1975 to the frenzied drafting and revisions of SEAMEO Council Conference 
Reports that I was assigned to write. As a father, I have hummed “Rasa Sayang,” “Singapura,” 
“Rambong (Loi Krathong)” and of course, Filipino folk songs to my babies. These are songs that I learned 
as a university student when I come home to a roomful of INNOTECH course participants taking dinner at 
our home. The hubbub of phrases in Thai, Vietnamese, Lao, Khmer, Bahasa Melayu and Bahasa Indonesia, 
English enunciated in a dozen ways had always stayed with me. The smiles, the twinkling eyes, and the 
laughter needed no translation. 
 
My father, Orlando Benoza had served INNOTECH for more than a decade. Thus, mealtime conversations 
in our household were peppered with phrases like learning modules, three-month courses, Governing 
Board Meetings and the occasional Five-Year Plans. Family holidays were set around a SEAMEO 
timetable: birthdays are celebrated between GBMs and HOMs. Otherwise, these milestones would be 
crowded around Christmas, but not set too late to run onto SEAMEC. Through those years, we saw our 
father do what he loved best: teaching other educators in Southeast Asia, understanding their ways, doing 
his share to give the teachers and the young Southeast Asian learners a chance to teach and learn better. His 
passion for seeing ideas come into fruition saw fertile ground at INNOTECH, where new and 
unconventional ideas are tried out and refined to work around barriers to learning. Late night debates, 



heated exchanges and even uncontrollable laughter with INNOTECH pioneers Daryl Nichols and Robert 
Jacobs - his colleagues and soul brothers. It was fascinating for me to learn that these ideas thrown around 
amidst bottles of beer would find their way in proposals for INNOTECH programmes. That passion 
reached its high point when INNOTECH finally had a home, a gift from the Japanese Government, after 
years of moving around the region.  
 
Seeing INNOTECH’s challenges and successes through the years had influenced me on my career choices 
more than I would care to admit. As a professional, it was immensely satisfying for me to see new ideas 
appreciated by people who influence governments and other international organizations. The challenge of 
playing   part in bringing in resources to open new ground in education and keeping the organization viable 
had been extremely attractive. After nearly a decade in China in an international organization, I felt ready 
to rejoin the SEAMEO INNOTECH family. Years later, I had the chance to spread the wings wider, by 
moving closer to the heart of the organization in Bangkok. 
 
The years at SEAMEO Secretariat allowed me to see the organization through a wider lens, but with 
deeper appreciation to its internal workings. In the recesses of 920 Sukhumvit Rd. are interesting bits and 
pieces that accumulated through the decades. I still recall the feeling when I saw the record of the first 
SEAMEO Council Conference in two pages of brittle, yellowing, onion-skin paper - a far cry from the 
volumes papers churned out and presented in the more recent SEAMECs. 
 
As I have grown older, being part of SEAMEO had become more than a simple job – it had become a 
privilege – of being part of bringing people together, and seeing our countries grow better for it. 
 

 
 
 


