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In Memory of Donald Y. Chong (December 12, 1926 – May 23, 2007)

Last week a good friend of mine died. Donald’s health has been spiraling downward ever since they found cancer in his kidneys about five years ago.  He had surgery at Straub Hospital shortly after that to remove one of his kidneys.  At that time, doctors found out that the other kidney also had cancer and was functioning at about 20 percent of normal.  Since this was a slow spreading cancer, Donald decided to live with it.  

About three years ago after experiencing shortness of breath and chest pains, he was rushed to Queens Medical Center where they found several blockages in his heart and he had to have bypass surgery.  Soon after the heart surgery doctors had to conduct exploratory surgery because of internal bleeding.  They told him that the bleeding was coming from the kidney and advised him he only had 48 hours to live unless they conduct a procedure called embolism to kill the kidney.  He elected to live a while longer and agreed to have the procedure done.  He was then faced with dialysis for the rest of his life.

Dialysis took a great toll on Donald and when doctors told him his cancer had spread, he knew his time was short.  Donald’s quality of life was not very good during this period but he bravely faced each new problem as best he could with the help of his wife June, who cared for him during the time he suffered with cancer.  Finally, the cancer got worse and he was rushed to St. Francis Medical Center there he died peacefully at about 7:30 p.m. on Wednesday, May 23, 2007.

Okay, so much for Donald’s bad years.  I first met Donald in the early 1970’s at Fort Shafter where we both worked for Computer Systems Command.  He worked in the Computer Programming Division as a Section Leader while I worked in another building as a Computer Systems Programmer.  One night, while we were at an office function at the Officer’s Club, somebody suggested that we start a poker club.  Donald and I were two of the people interested in playing and a group of us started playing poker the first Friday of every month.  We took turns playing at each others houses and this was the start of our long lasting friendship.  Our poker group stayed together for about five years but then some of our regular players took jobs on the mainland and in Germany and we stopped playing.  Donald was a good poker player and won a lot more often then he lost.

We also started playing golf together – Donald was a good golfer and I never was any good but I like to play.  My son Mike started going to the golf courses with us at an early age.  Mike enjoyed driving the cart and later on he started playing golf with us and went on to be a very good golfer.  During the 1980’s, my job required me to be away from Hawaii a lot and I asked Donald if he could take Mike golfing once in awhile and kind of look after him while I was gone.  Donald really took this request to heart and he became like a second father to Mike while I was out traveling around the world fixing computers.  They went golfing several times and Donald even took my son up in one of those glider planes out at Dillingham Field.  The only complain Donald had in those days was my son’s golf cart driving.  Mike drove too fast and was a little reckless.  On a couple of occasions, he turned too quickly and poor Donald went flying out of the cart.  On one other occasion, Mike managed to drive the cart into the lake.  But along the way, Mike and Donald become good friends and Donald imparted a lot of wisdom that helped make Mike a better person and a successful businessman in Honolulu.
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Yes, Donald was a very smart and wise man.  He was an expert carpenter and woodworker who loved to tinker around the house building and fixing things.  I’m bad at building and fixing things so I asked Donald for help on numerous occasions.  I was good at manual labor and computers so I returned the favor by helping him in these areas.  At one time, we had two cock-a-tail birds living in our family room and we needed a big bird cage for them. We were about to buy a cage when Donald offered to build one for us.  All we had to do was buy the materials and in about two weeks, we had a beautiful bird cage made of wood and wire.  We still have the bird cage but the birds are long gone.

Donald is the only person I know that beat Las Vegas.  When he went to Vegas he expected to win and usually did.  I went with him a few times and can vouch for this fact.  I remember the time we were there during the Super Bowl and he got us tickets to a Super Bowl party where we had a great time.  Prior to the big game, we made our bets.  I made a $100 bet on the team I thought would win the game.  Donald came back with a handful of tickets and said that he had studied the 49 possible Super Bowl bets and come up with the six bets that had the best odds.  After the game, we went to the window to collect our winnings.  I won $100 and asked Donald how he did and without blinking an eye, he said he had won $13,890.  Although Donald liked to play the roulette wheel, blackjack, poker, and the sports book, the game Donald won the most money on was the crap table.  He used to go from casino to casino looking for a table with a “hot” roller who was winning time after time.  When Donald found this table, he would belly up to the crap table and bet big on the come (that this person would continue to hit his or her dice number).    Donald always had his room, meals, and drinks comp’ed (paid for by the casino) and when I went with him, he made sure my room, meals, and drinks were free too.  Donald really enjoyed his frequent trips to Las Vegas.

Donald was a very good manager of money.  He prided himself in balancing his savings and checking accounts to the penny every month.  If he was off by a few cents, he would not rest until he found the reason and got everything balanced.  He liked to play the stock market and did the necessary research to be very successful at it.  I helped him setup his computer and get an on-line account with his stock broker where he could buy and sell stocks and manage his own stocks.  Donald hated to pay more than something was worth and refused to pay interest to anybody.  He always tried to buy things with cash or check.  The only credit card (that I knew about) was one where he would receive frequent flyer miles on every purchase and Donald always paid the balance in full and he got a free trip to Las Vegas every once in awhile with the miles. 

One summer, Donald went to Utah with me and we stayed at my mother’s house in Pleasant Grove.  He wanted to meet my family, do some sightseeing and most importantly, do some trout fishing up in the mountains.  I took Donald to Gooseberry Lake which is located high in the mountains by Fairfield, Utah.  We had a great time and caught about a dozen fish.  

Donald liked to talk about his fishing trip to Alaska with his son Darryl.  I think this was one of the highlights in his life.  Donald caught a big fish which he had stuffed and it is still hanging on the wall in his house.  I always told Donald that I was going to Alaska some day and catch a bigger fish but I was just joking and that day never happened.  He also made several trips to Montana to visit his sister Dora and did a lot of fishing there with his nephew Allen.  Donald liked to travel and I know he enjoyed the cruises to Europe and China with his wife June.
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	Darryl in Alaska


A while back, Donald and June adopted three cats (MJ, Daisy Girl, and Mei Ling) to keep them company.  MJ was Donald’s favorite cat and he spent a lot of time teaching MJ how to do various tricks.  Donald bragged how smart the cats were.  I setup a website for Donald and he gave me some picture to scan and add to the site – almost all of these pictures were of his family or the cats. 

Donald lived a long productive life.  He was a great person and I was lucky to have him for a friend.  I will miss him.

Sincerely,

Jerry D. Petersen 
Epilogue:  There was a final viewing of Donald on Wednesday, May 30th at 10:00am at Borthwick Mortuary.  His wife June, his brother Vincent, his son Donald Wayne, and I attended this viewing.  His cremation took place right after this at 11:30am.  Donald’s funeral was conducted on Friday, June 1st at 10:30am at The National Memorial Cemetery of the Pacific (also known as Punchbowl Cemetery).  Reverend Rodney Ching from the Central Union Church read some scriptures from the Bible and said a couple of Prayers including the Lord’s Prayer.  My son Mike read an edited version of the above memorial about Donald.  The military played taps and presented the U.S. Flag to June.  Donald’s ashes were then taken to the Columbarium site and placed in Niche Number 346 at Court Number 10 Wall K.  The family then sang Hawaii Aloha and the ceremony was complete.  It was a nice funeral. 
                                  bigdrifter44@gmail.com[image: image6.png]


[image: image7][image: image8][image: image9]
