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OCA Honors Fashion Celeb, Internet Whiz, Legislator and APA Scholars at Gala Awards Banquet
OCA, a national organization dedicated to advancing the political, social, and economic well-being of Asian Pacific Americans (APAs), announces exceptional awardees for the OCA Outstanding Citizen and Pioneer Awards.  This year’s recipients of the awards are famed fashion designer Anna Sui and YouTube co-founder Steve Chen (Pioneer Awardees); and Congressman Mike Honda and historians Phil Choy and Him Mark Lai (Outstanding Citizen Awardees). 

“The talent and contributions these awardees have given to society are of the highest caliber and we are honored to be able to recognize them at this year’s convention for their achievements as Asian Pacific Americans,” said OCA National President Ken Lee. 

The 2009 Convention, Call to Action: Empowering Asian Pacific American Voices, will take place at the Westin St. Francis in San Francisco , Aug. 6-9. The awards will be presented on Saturday, Aug. 8, during the Gala Awards Banquet. 

This annual Convention draws hundreds of APAs from around the country and is one of the largest gatherings of APAs in the US . This year the convention features three days of workshops; exhibits and job fair; youth and college programs; community health fair; cultural events; and many notable speakers and guests. Convention activities also include a tour of Angel Island . OCA will also honor its members during the week with the Chapter of the Year Award, the Unsung Hero Awards, and several college scholarships. 

OCA is excited to announce Kraft Foods, Inc. as the recipient of OCA’s 2009 Corporate Partner Award, which will also be presented at the Gala Banquet. 

About the Awardees                               Congressman Mike Honda (Outstanding Citizen) 
Congressman Mike Honda has represented the 15th Congressional District of California in the U.S. House of Representatives since 2001. As a child, Honda lived in an internment camp in Colorado . For 30 years, Honda served as an educator: a science teacher, principal and an educational researcher. In 1971, San Jose Mayor Norman Mineta appointed Honda to the San Jose ’s Planning Commission.  Honda is the Chair of the Congressional Asian Pacific American Caucus and continues to work closely with the Asian American community. 

Him Mark Lai (Outstanding Citizen-Posthumous) & Phil Choy (Outstanding Citizen) 
Historian Him Mark Lai co-taught the very first college course on Chinese American History with Phil Choy at San Francisco State University in 1969.  Considered the “Dean of Chinese American History,” Lai’s most well known work is “Island: Poetry and History of Chinese Immigrants on Angel Island, 1910-1940,” which documented the stories of Chinese Americans who were detained on Angel Island due to the restrictions of the 1882 Chinese Exclusion Act. In 1991, Him Mark Lai and Albert Cheng created the In Search of Roots program to teach Chinese American youths how to research their family history through National Archives and Records Administration documents. Lai passed away in May of 2009. While Choy is an architect by trade, he is best known for his contributions in Asian American activism. During the civil rights era, Choy became the president of the Chinese Historical Society.  Choy has served on the San Francisco Landmark Advisory Board and the California State Historical Resources Commission.  He advocated for the preservation of Angel Island Immigration Station and was also involved as a consultant on many projects including one display at the Sacramento Railroad Museum about Chinese Railroad workers.

Anna Sui (Pioneer) 
Famed fashion designer Anna Sui has an extensive career in designing for various retail locations, as well as her own label.  In 1991 she launched her first fashion show and grew to rapid fame.  Most recently, in 2009, Sui won the CFDA Geoffrey Beene Lifetime Achievement Award (Council of Fashion Designers of America) for her outstanding contributions to the fashion industry.  Sui continues to design and manufacture her signature line of clothing in her New York City Headquarters. Sui not only designs clothes, but also has a line of shoes and makeup.  Sui recently designed shirts for Nordstrom, which were sold during Asian Pacific American Heritage Month to benefit the OCA Scholarship Fund.

Steve Chen (Pioneer)   
Steve Chen is co-founder and Chief Technology Officer of YouTube, the massively-popular video-sharing Web site. Chen graduated from the University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign, and, after college, as an early employee of PayPal, he met Chad Hurley and Jawed Karim.  In 2005, the three founded YouTube.  In June 2006, Chen was named one of “The 50 People Who Matter Now” by Business 2.0.  In October 2006, Chen and Hurley sold YouTube to Google, Inc. for $1.65 Billion. YouTube was awarded a 2008 

George Foster Peabody Award and cited for being "a 'Speakers' Corner' that both embodies and promotes democracy." =======================================Calif. lawmaker seeks apology for Chinese:          By Steve Lawrence
SACRAMENTO, Calif. (AP) -- California's Chinese immigrants helped build ships, levees, irrigation systems and the transcontinental railroad. They worked in farm fields and mines and helped develop the abalone and shrimp industries.

For their efforts, they were rewarded with special taxes, forced out of towns and denied the rights to own property, marry whites and attend public schools. They also were subjected to violence and intimidation and denied equal protection by the courts. In 1882, they were made the targets of the nation's first law limiting immigration based on race or nationality, the Chinese Exclusion Act.

State Assemblyman Paul Fong, a Cupertino Democrat whose maternal grandfather was subjected to immigration restrictions, thinks it's time the state and the federal governments formally apologize for mistreatment of the Chinese.

"It was a double standard all the way" until the mid-20th century, Fong said Tuesday. "They couldn't marry who they wanted. They couldn't buy property until the 1950s. Asians couldn't become (naturalized) citizens."

It's not the first time that state lawmakers have sought to make amends for past mistreatment.  Earlier this month, Connecticut became the seventh state to apologize to blacks for the wrongs committed under slavery. Alabama, Florida, Maryland, New Jersey, North Carolina and Virginia are the others.

The Chinese started coming to California in large numbers during the Gold Rush, hoping to strike it rich and return home. Many stayed and more came, working in the mines or taking other jobs, including helping build the transcontinental railroad.

Eddie Wong, executive director of the Angel Island Immigration Station Foundation, said Chinese immigrants made "tremendous contributions to building society, building the economy of California. That should be recognized along with an apology."

Fong has introduced a resolution in the Assembly that cites the contributions made by the Chinese and expresses California's deep regrets for the discrimination. The measure is scheduled to be considered next week by the Assembly Judiciary Committee, the first step in winning approval from the Legislature.

Fong said he also plans to seek an apology from the federal government and some form of reparation, such as a contribution to maintain the Angel Island Immigration Station in San Francisco Bay. The center housed Chinese immigrants between 1910 and 1940 as they tried to prove they were eligible to enter the U.S.  The island is a state park that could be shut because of California's budget problems.

Apologies for government mistreatment and reparations have been rare in Congress. In 1988, Congress apologized for the internment of Japanese-Americans during World War II and offered $20,000 payments to survivors. It also issued an apology in 1993 to native Hawaiians for the unlawful overthrow of the Hawaiian Kingdom.   Legislation is pending in Congress to apologize for slavery, and for years of mistreatment to Native American Indians.

 Fong and a resolution co-author, Assemblyman Kevin De Leon, D-Los Angeles, said it has drawn some negative and "very racist" reaction in reader comments on newspaper Web sites, but they predicted it would pass the state Legislature.   "To move forward and become a stronger state, we need to recognize our mistakes," Fong said Wednesday at a news conference.

 Fong's maternal grandfather experienced the discrimination in California firsthand. When he arrived in the United States in 1939, he spent two months on Angel Island undergoing questioning to determine if he was eligible to enter the country, Fong said.  He wasn't eligible, under the immigration restrictions that allowed Chinese to immigrate if they were members of certain professions, were the children of immigrants in those professions or were the children of Chinese-Americans who were citizens because they were born in the U.S.

Fong's grandfather paid about $2,000 for fake identification papers and took a new name of Chan Share, becoming a "paper son." The term referred to immigrants who purchased fake identification papers from the Chinese who claimed they were citizens and wanted to help their children in China immigrate to America, a practice that blossomed after the 1906 San Francisco earthquake that destroyed many birth records.  "There were discriminatory laws on the books at the time, and he had to get around them," Fong said. "That was the way they did it."

His grandfather settled near San Mateo and became a flower grower, later becoming one of the founders of the Chinese Bay Area Chrysanthemum Growers Association. =======================================Washington, D.C. – Speaker Nancy Pelosi introduced the Lim Poon Lee Post Office Act this week with a bipartisan group of 35 original co-sponsors. Speaker Pelosi released the following statement:
“The Lim Poon Lee Post Office Act will commemorate the life of the first Chinese American Postmaster in the United States. By dedicating the post office located at 867 Stockton Street in San Francisco’s Chinatown as ‘The Lim Poon Lee Post Office,’ we honor the life of a dedicated public servant and proud American. 

“President Lyndon B. Johnson appointed Lim Poon Lee Postmaster of San Francisco in 1966. At the time, it was the highest federal appointive post ever held by a Chinese American. Lee transformed the face of San Francisco’s postal service, increasing the hiring of women, minority, and disabled postal employees. In 1977, Lee established San Francisco’s Chinatown Post Office, the post office located at 867 Stockton Street. It is fitting that this post office now be named for him. 

“Born in Hong Kong in 1911, Postmaster Lee moved to San Francisco with his family as an infant. After serving as a U.S. Army counterintelligence specialist during World War II, he attended the College of the Pacific and the Lincoln University Law School. Postmaster Lee passed away at the age of 91 in 2002.

“California, and particularly San Francisco, is blessed to have a diverse population, including a vibrant Chinese American community that represents the beauty and strength of our country.”   ======================================Bonnie Tsui presents American Chinatown 

Thursday, Sep 3, 2009    7:00pm  at:

Books Inc., San Francisco, CA 

Bonnie Tsui will read from American Chinatown, a unique, full-access pass to America's most famous Chinatowns.

Price: Free

Phone: (415) 776-1111

Age Suitability: None Specified 

Tags: There are no tags. 

Bonnie Tsui will read from American Chinatown, a unique, full-access pass to America's most famous Chinatowns.              *********************************************************MISSISSIPPI
Where was I on July 20, 1969 – By:  Gilroy Chow

Where was I on July 20th, 1969, 40 years ago? I was in my apartment in Cape Canaveral, Florida recovering from working many long hours preparing the Apollo Lunar Module (LM) for launch July 16th 1969 from Launch Pad 39A. I was a young engineer working for the NASA contractor, Grumman Aerospace that had built each of the LM’s for the Apollo Program. Like everyone else, I anxiously monitored each activity of the Apollo 11 crew’s journey to the moon, praying that each piece of hardware that was carefully assembled would work as designed. 

I was part of the Grumman Launch Team that arrived in Florida in 1966 to prepare the Ground Support equipment (GSE) Lunar Modules for each mission as they were assembled, tested, and loaded with propellants (liquid hydrogen, liquid, oxygen, hypergolics, etc.), staples, special equipment, and supplies) to land and return astronauts Armstrong and Aldrin on the lunar surface. We had previously and successfully sent LM’s into earth and lunar orbit, as unmanned test articles and then manned spacecraft, but Apollo 11 was the first one to actually land on the moon. As you can guess, the tensions were especially high for the entire team. 

By mission rule definition, the Florida launch team’s responsibilities end when the 363’ tall Saturn V moon rocket clears the Launch tower (LT), with the call “tower clear”, and Mission Control in Houston takes over. At the Cape, we begin the task of cleaning up and preparing the Launch Pad for the next mission and then we are like every other civilian as far as access to in-flight information for the mission. We did have a room set aside to monitor live Mission Control and crew dialogue. 

On July 20th, I was home from work at the Kennedy Space Center in my apartment in Cape Canaveral watching an old Zenith black and white TV as Neil Armstrong made that famous first step. I was quite thrilled and excited to see that everything was working  as planned. It was just a few weeks before launch that the decision was made to add the TV camera to the LM-5 (Eagle) to record the event. It was quite a scramble to get that task done, with many obstacles to be solved in a very short period of time. It was great to be part of a team with a “can do” attitude. I held my breath many, many times as milestones were reached and passed. 

It wasn’t until the entire crew was welcomed back aboard the USS Hornet by President Nixon that I could rest assured that we had done our jobs and done our part for the mission. It was a great accomplishment, especially for a young Mississippi State engineer. It wasn’t until our daughter was in the 6th grade and brought home her history book telling of man’s first steps on the moon that I had the perspective of time to fully realize how difficult a feat it was. 

It was a great adventure and a wonderful feeling of pride, not just for me or the team for our great nation. Great challenges for us as a nation and individuals, but great rewards that carried many benefits beyond sending men to the moon. So many things that are common place and useful to us today are a result of the innovations created to solve in making the hardware for Apollo 11.

******************************************                     
IOWA

OCA URGES JUSTICE FOR IOWA STUDENT IN ENGLISH PROFICIENCY CASE  
6 April 2009 
Washington, DC - OCA calls on the Storm Lake School District in Iowa to expunge the disciplinary actions placed on Lori Phanachone, an honors student born and raised in the United States, for refusing to take an English proficiency test mandated because she speaks Lao in her home. 
Phanachone, a second-generation Laotian American, was labeled an ELL after she declared that she spoke Lao primarily at home.  Due to this designation, the school district annually tested her English proficiency even though Phanachone is a member of the National Honor Society and ranks seventh in her senior class.  When she boycotted the test during her senior year, calling it demeaning and racist, she was suspended for 3 days and threatened with the loss of National Honor Society membership and exclusion from school activities. Phanachone said that her college scholarships—up to $86,000 at one university—have been threatened by her suspension. 
 
“What the Storm Lake School District is doing to Ms. Phanachone is wrong,” said OCA Executive Director George Wu. “The fact that she has a 3.9 GPA and has excelled in her classes, including English, should speak for itself.”   
 
OCA urges the Storm Lake School District to expunge any disciplinary actions in regards to Phanachone.  We also ask for the school district to review their policies and reclassify students such as Lori, especially from immigrant families, if appropriate, as English proficient.
******************************************
MISCELLANEOUS
This is a wonderful piece by Michael Gartner, editor of newspapers large and small and president of NBC News. In 1997.  he won the Pulitzer Prize for editorial writing.

My father never drove a car. Well, that's not quite right. I should say I never saw him drive a car.  He quit driving in 1927, when he was 25 years old, and the last car he drove was a 1926 Whippet. 

'In those days,' he told me when he was in his 90s, 'to drive a car you had to do things with your hands, and do things with your feet, and look every which way, and I decided you could walk through life and enjoy it or drive through life and miss it.' 


At which point my mother, a sometimes salty Irish woman, chimed in:  'Oh, bull----!' she said. 'He hit a horse.'

'Well,' my father said, 'there was that, too.' 

So my brother and I grew up in a household without a car. The neighbors all had cars -- the Kollingses next door had a green 1941 Dodge, the VanLaninghams across the street a gray 1936 
Plymouth, the Hopsons two doors down a black 1941 Ford -- but we had none. 

My father, a newspaperman in Des Moines , would take the  streetcar to work and, often as not, walk the 3 miles home. If he took the streetcar home, my mother and brother and I would walk the three blocks to the streetcar stop, meet him and walk 
home together. 
 
My brother, David, was born in 1935, and I was born in 1938, and sometimes, at dinner, we'd ask how come all the neighbors had cars but we had none. 'No one in the family drives,' my mother 
would explain, and that was that. 
 
But, sometimes, my father would say, 'But as soon as one of you boys turns 16, we'll get one.' It was as if he wasn't sure which one of us would turn 16 first.


But, sure enough, my brother turned 16 before I did, so in 1951 my parents bought a used 1950 Chevrolet from a friend who ran the parts department at a Chevy dealership downtown. 

It was a four-door, white model, stick shift, fender skirts, loaded with everything, and, since my parents didn't drive, it more or less became my brother's car. 

 Having a car but not being able to drive didn't bother my father, but it didn't make sense to my mother.
So in 1952, when she was 43 years old, she asked a friend to teach her to drive. She learned in a nearby cemetery, the place where I learned to drive the following year and where, a generation later, I took my two sons to practice driving. The cemetery probably was my father's idea. 'Who can your  mother hurt in the cemetery?' I remember him saying more than once. 

For the next 45 years or so, until she was 90, my mother was the driver in the family. Neither she nor my father had any sense of direction, but he loaded up on maps -- though they seldom left the city limits -- and appointed himself navigator. It seemed to work. 

Still, they both continued to walk a lot. My mother was a devout Catholic, and my father an equally devout agnostic, an arrangement that didn't seem to bother either of them through their 75 years of marriage.  (Yes, 75 years, and they were deeply in love the entire time.)

He retired when he was 70, and nearly every morning for the next 20 years or so, he would walk with her the mile to St. Augustine's Church. She would walk down and sit in the front pew, and he would wait in the back until he saw which of the 
parish's two priests was on duty that morning. If it was the pastor, my father then would go out and take a 2-mile walk, meeting my mother at the end of the service and walking her home. 

If it was the assistant pastor, he'd take just a 1-mile walk and then head back to the church. He called the priests Father Fast' and 'Father Slow.'

After he retired, my father almost always accompanied my mother whenever she drove anywhere, even if he had no reason to go along. If she were going to the beauty parlor, he'd sit in the 
car and read, or go take a stroll or, if it was summer, have her keep the engine running so he could listen to the Cubs game on the radio. In the evening, then, when I'd stop by, he'd explain: 
'The Cubs lost again. The millionaire on second base made a bad throw to the millionaire on first base, so the multimillionaire on third base scored. ' 

If she were going to the grocery store, he would go along to carry the bags out -- and to make sure she loaded up on ice cream. As I said, he was always the navigator, and once, when he was 95 and she was 88 and still driving, he said to me, 'Do you 
want to know the secret of a long life?' 
'I guess so,' I said, knowing it probably would be something bizarre.
 
'No left turns,' he said. 'What?' I asked.

'No left turns,' he repeated. 'Several years ago, your mother and I read an article that said most accidents that old people are in happen when they turn left in front of oncoming traffic. 

As you get older, your eyesight worsens, and you can lose your depth perception, it said. So your mother and I decided never again to make a left turn.'

'What?' I said again.

'No left turns,' he said. 'Think about it. Three rights are the same as a left, and that's a lot safer. So we always make three rights.' 

'You're kidding!' I said, and I turned to my mother for support 'No,' she said, 'your father is right. We make three rights. It works.' But then she added: 'Except when your father loses count.' 

 I was driving at the time, and I almost drove off the road as I started laughing.  'Loses count?' I asked.

'Yes,' my father admitted, 'that sometimes happens. But it's not a problem. You just make seven rights, and you're okay again.' 

I couldn't resist. 'Do you ever go for 11?' I asked.

'No,' he said ' If we miss it at seven, we just come home and call it a bad day. Besides, nothing in life is so important it can't be put off another day or another week. ‘

My mother was never in an accident, but one evening she handed me her car keys and said she had decided to quit driving. That was in 1999, when she was 90.  She lived four more years, until 2003. My father died the next year, at 102. 

They both died in the bungalow they had moved into in 1937 and bought a few years later for $3,000.  (Sixty years later, my brother and I paid $8,000 to have a shower put in the tiny bathroom -- the house had never had one. My father would have died then and there if he knew the shower cost nearly three times what he paid for the house.) 

He continued to walk daily -- he had me get him a treadmill when he was 101 because he was afraid he'd fall on the icy sidewalks but wanted to keep exercising -- and he was of sound mind and 
sound body until the moment he died. 

One September afternoon in 2004, he and my son went with me when I had to give a talk in a neighboring town, and it was clear to all three of us that he was wearing out, though we had the usual 
wide-ranging conversation about politics and newspapers and things in the news. 

A few weeks earlier, he had told my son, 'You know, Mike, the first hundred years are a lot easier than the second hundred.'  At one point in our drive that Saturday, he said, 'You know, I'm probably not going to live much longer.' > 

'You're probably right,' I said.
 
'Why would you say that?' He countered, somewhat irritated.

'Because you're 102 years old,' I said.
 
'Yes,' he said, 'you're right.' He stayed in bed all the next day.  That night, I suggested to my son and daughter that we sit up with him through the night.
He appreciated it, he said, though at one point, apparently seeing us look gloomy, he said:  'I would like to make an announcement. No one in this room is dead yet.' 

An hour or so later, he spoke his last words:  'I want you to know,' he said, clearly and lucidly, 'that I am 
in no pain. I am very comfortable. And I have had as happy a life as anyone on this earth could ever have.' 

A short time later, he died.
 
I miss him a lot, and I think about him a lot. I've wondered now and then how it was that my family and I were so lucky that he lived so long.  I can't figure out if it was because he walked through life, or because he quit taking left turns. 

Life is too short to wake up with regrets. So love the people who treat you right. Forget about those who don't. Believe everything happens for a reason. If you get a chance, take it.  If it changes your life, let it. Nobody said life would be easy, they just promised it would most likely be worth it.' (And make no left turns.) 
