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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.

RECOLLECTION

Mr. Randy Woo
Former Head of History Department, La Salle College, Kowloon.
I am much honoured and privileged to be invited to speak at Tony’s memorial celebration service. I first met Tony in the late 1970’s when we were on the Hong Kong Certificate of Education Examination and the Hong Kong A-Level history committee. He was the shepherd and I was just a VIP – very insignificant person.  I recollect that once we had a discussion about the exact meaning of democratization in post-war Japan. All members except me agreed that the word meant the political system of a government. But I disagreed and averred that democratization should include social, religious, economic and educational aspects. After a couple of minutes of deliberation, I advised them to refer to an article by Hugh Patrick of Yale University on which I based my argument to support my viewpoint.  At last, Tony and the other members were brought over to my suggestion. What this anecdote reflects is that Tony was a patient, liberal and unquestioned leader, who was most willing to accept others’ opinions (constructive ones, of course).  For that reason, he was affectionately accepted as a persona grata. I salute you, Tony.  After working with him for some years, I began to realize that Tony was an honest man of letters, a gentleman of intellectual acumen, a renowned scholar, a remarkable educator, and above all, an egalitarian. 

Just in passing, Tony and I were always two big chimneys at every meeting, and so far, luckily we had never set the building on fire!  When the meetings were over, Tony usually took me to the Old China Hand, a bar in Wan Chai district, for a couple of beers. Mind you, it was not a girly bar for monkey business as some of you may imagine.

In hindsight Tony and I had three things in common: smoking, drinking and worst of all GOUT. I very much envied Tony when he told me he kicked the bad habit of smoking with strong will power, which I regrettably lack.

Many a time I have consulted Tony about my English usage such as the right choice of words, felicitous phrases in certain contexts and even origins of some of the English aphoristic expressions. He never let me down by promptly quenching my thirst for enlightenment.  A friend in need is a friend indeed!  I recall once I typed ‘send my regards to ‘San San’; ‘San San’ in two words. Tony chided me and remarked that ‘San San ‘in two separate words belonged to the name of a panda. Only then did I realize that his loving and caring wife’s name is spelt in one word.

Life is transient. Tony’s death was and still is a tremendous loss not only to the local educational community but the international academic circles. I have lost a learned maharishi, or wise man and an honorary guru. ‘Honorary’ because he never asked me for tuitions fees; nor did I pay him anything. 

It is ineffably comforting that Tony passed away in peace, with grace and dignity with his family around.  May he rest in peace!
Randy Woo
