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Thanksgiving Service for the Life of Anthony Edward Sweeting

Thursday 9 October, 2008, at St John’s College, Hong Kong University.

EULOGY 

Professor Lee Ngok

Senior Consultant, Hong  Kong City University Community College.
To-day’s gathering is precisely what Tony would have wanted. This is an occasion for friends, colleagues and family to reminisce and share all the experiences and joy that he had treasured so much. Through Sansan, Tony had a hand in choreographing to-day’s proceedings, making sure that this is a celebration.
 
Oxford, East Africa and Hong Kong were the three cornerstones for Anthony Edward Sweeting on which were built an illustrious career. Most of us had a part to play in the past four decades as Tony began his career in teacher education. In his early days when he arrived in Hong Kong in the winter, he was always seen walking around the Main Building in his light blue Norwegian sweater.
 
Having anchored himself in teacher education, he realized that there was a need to research into the history of education in Hong Kong as part of British Imperial History and took the bold step to register himself as a Ph. D. student in the early 1980s and never looked back. To his supervisor, he was the meticulous researcher able to comb through dusty archives at the Kew and attempt to solve the mysteries of colonial policy. He believed in oral history and built up a rich data bank that reveals both successes and failures in education policy. Tony was always keen to share with researchers what he discovered and uncovered, be it over a drink in the Senior Common Room or in seminars.
 
Tony’s “Education in Hong Kong pre-1841 to 1941”, “ A Phoenix Transformed” and 
“ Education in Hong Kong, 1941 to 2001”  are the definitive sequel for future reference. His unfinished research on the History of the University, the Grants Schools Council and the Eurasians will be taken up by collaborators who will need to demonstrate the same doggedness and research tenacity to bring these projects to fruition.
 
Tony would want us to remember him as the Welshman who could not speak Welsh too well, but he could sing well, and was able to bring together expatriates and locals in the University and in Hong Kong. Many principals and teachers became his close friends because of his willingness to build a strong network for the University and schools. He was sensitive to the needs of practising teachers of Chinese history. Not being a speaker of Chinese, he solicited the help of Chinese colleagues in the University to co-teach in order to lend support to these teachers. Researching into the development of education in Hong Kong made him realize the need for education reforms, and he did what he could to bring about improvements.
 
Bringing together expatriates and locals is not confined to academic pursuits. He helped re-build the University hockey team comprising staff and graduates with the help of the godfather of the “Chinese mafia” in the early 1970s, and was hence made a life member of that organization. He managed to field three University teams for the rugby sevens before the tournament went international. He was able to recruit the Governor’s aide-de-camp into the first team. He coxed for the University rowing team and introduced this Oxbridge tradition to Chinese colleagues. However, at one time, the boat he coxed was swamped after a heavy alcoholic meal at the Jumbo.
 
We admired Tony for his courage and his ability to be at peace with himself in the last two to three years. In the Senior Common Room in between research sessions, he took great pains to relate to colleagues his medical condition as if he was explaining the problems of the education system. Sansan, Justin and Jacinta would be able to tell us how he was at peace with himself in his last days at Oxford.
 
Tony and Sansan were the perfect couple. Many of us would miss seeing a caring and rather worried Sansan, who unfailingly would drive up the curb side of China Town just before midnight to pick up Tony, and all of us would sigh with relief as Tony’s guardian angel took charge. 
 
“Tony was pure happiness and he left a profoundly peaceful man”, wrote Sansan.   
 
We should all learn from Tony and treasure what we have and care for all those around us.
Lee Ngok
