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Que family taken in 1950
      From left to right: (first row) 

Victor, Agatona, Ko Seng,
Que Chu, Juanita & Conchita,

(behind) Natividad, Norma,
Fi Luan & Liberato

Que family taken in 1941
From left to right: (first row) 
Liberato, Agatona, Ko Seng,
Natividad, Que Chu, Conchita 
& Juanita, (back row) Fi Luan

My Dad, before his passing, accepted Jesus Christ as his Savior.
 Acts 16:31    "Believe in the Lord Jesus; you and your household will be saved."



I was born in Laoag City, Ilocos Norte, Philippines. I was 
the youngest among our eight siblings.

At his very young age, my father, Que Chu (郭永珠), 
started working in our family's store in Laoag City. In his 
30's he started doing business with the government. He 
constructed the roads and bridges, including the Gilbert 
Bridge of our hometown Laoag. 

My dad saw the great demand for new construction. 
So, in 1939, together with his nephew, Lorenzo Que Vidad 
and Calisto Agbayani, incorporated AGVID Construction 
Co., Inc. 

Among the projects, there are at least one or two that 
you may have seen and some that you may even have 
owned or still own: The Cultural Centre of the Philippines, 
Department of Foreign Affairs Building, Medical Centre 
of Manila, MWSS Reservoir, World Health Organization 
Building, PLDT Buildings, Ramon Magsaysay Center, 
San Miguel Corporation, Coca Cola Production Plant, SM 
Convention Center, Hope Christian High, Chiang Kai Shek 
High, Philippine Cultural High, Santo Tomas University, 
St. Jude, St. Scholastic, Seng Guan Buddhist Temple, 
Iglesia ni Christo, Chapel of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day 
Saint, and the foundation for the headstones of the U.S. 
Military Cemetery at Fort McKinley, Rizal. The Quirino 
Bridge in Ilocos Sur, Plaridel Bridge, and Malong Bridge in 
Pangasinan, Magat Batu Bridge, Nueva Viscaya, Vargas 
Bridge in Rizal, Quezon Bridge, San Juan Bridge in Manila, 
Calumpit Bridge in Bulacan, the Tamontaka Bridge in 
Cotabato, Tairace Tunnel, Ambuklao Project and more. 

My Family, Experiencing
God's Love & Care

AGVID Construction Co., Inc. has completed over 700 
projects for the Philippine government and some private 
owners and has grown to become one of the industry's 
top leaders with thousands of employees.

My father's life motto was integrity with a positive 
work attitude. In his time, my father was the Chairman of 
The Que's Family Association. He loved his family very 
much. He also sent financial support to his relatives in 
Yong Ling, Fujian province.

I was born when my parents were in their elderly 
years. They thought well & care for my future. At that time, 
to build a decent house, 5,000 pesos was enough. My dad 
bought an insurance policy of 20,000 pesos for me.

My dad invested heavily in his business in the 
Philippines and deposited a large sum of his earnings 
in China. My father's private chauffer would come every 
morning to bring him to work. His barber will do home 
service for his hair. We had maids, one for cleaning, one 
for cooking, and one for doing laundry. Life was good.

My dad, because of his work, spent so much time on 
the road. He wanted to be sure that all his projects were 
done correctly by the contract. He would have a simple 
lunch with mangoes on rice & vegetable. He did not care 
much about his health.

My father got so sick at age 62, and many friends & 
relatives came to visit. Some suggested different healing 
methods, including asking the monk to write some 
words in a piece of paper to be burned to ashes and 
drink it. According to my eldest sister Juanita who was 
19 year old, at that critical stage of my father’s illness, 
Wong Chun Seng, my dad’s best friend, would visit my 
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dad at the hospital every afternoon at 4:00 punctually.  
He shared the gospel of Jesus Christ to my dad.

Wong Chun Seng was the first principal of Chiang 
Kai Shek High School. He is a relative of Co Guat Hua, 
an elder of the Philippines United Evangelical Church. 
They all prayed together for and with my family. By God's 
mercy & grace, my father accepted Jesus Christ as his 
Lord and Savior. Pastor George Chua Sin Chiong did the 
baptism for my dad.

When the Chinese Communist Party took over 
mainland China, my mother received a letter from the 
CCP government. The content of that official letter was 
inviting my mother to go to mainland China to take 
care of the deposits of my dad in the five big banks in 
China. (The amount must have been quite substantial 
that caught the party's attention to contact my mom). 
My mother did not know what to do. There was no one 
to guide or accompany her to go either. The Philippine 
government was in a solid political tie with the United 
States government. In addition to hearing many scary 
stories of what the new regime was doing, my mom 
painfully decided to forgo this very high & valuable 
invitation. At that same time, the Philippine government 
was using Japanese currency to pay us for the projects 
we completed for the Philippines. Thus, after the fall 
of the Japanese regime, these Japanese paper bills 
were useless, that I have sacks of them to play with 
my nieces. 

Another catastrophe also added about that time. 
The entire commercial section of Laoag City got burned 
down. Our store burned down entirely, and our residence 
behind the store, gone. 

All of us temporarily moved to stay with our cousin 
Eugenio in Pasuquin for a week. That was the first time I 
slept on a bamboo floor, and the chickens and pigs were 
underneath the crawling space below. Every morning I 
heard the piggy's oink and the roosters crow. It was quite 
an experience.

Chinese have a saying that goes: 禍不單行 meaning, 
misfortune does not walk alone was what my mother & 
our whole family had to face. Where could my mother 
find enough money to feed her growing family?

My mother was a person with bound-tiny-feet. In 
her time, a woman who had small tiny feet meant she 
could afford not to work outside for other people but 
stay home & take care of her own family. She also was 
not allowed to go for formal education. Amazingly 
though, mom could read and understand the entire Holy 
Bible in Traditional Chinese characters from Genesis to 
Revelation. 

The Lord God proves Himself faithful and true, just as 
the Psalmist declares: 

"A father to the fatherless, a defender of widows, is 
God in his holy dwelling." - Psalm 68:5

My mother was the pillar of our spiritual blessings. 
She was a woman of prayers, and she had great faith 
in God. 

Wong Chun Seng Co Guat Hua Pastor George Chua 
Sin Chiong

The following morning, when my dad woke up, he 
told my mom that he saw a stairway leading to a very 
bright place in his sleep, but there was the last step that 
was still missing. The next morning, he woke up & told 
my mom that he saw the stairway was ready.

My dad left peacefully to be with the Lord! My mother, 
together with all of us, accepted Jesus Christ as our 
Savior.    

Because of my dad's sudden passing, the company 
underwent significant changes. Our family income had 
hugely reduced. Our livelihood was all altered.

My mother Ko Kim Kwan (高金寬) a.k.a (永珠嫂) Mrs. 
Que Chu, was only 48. As if the whole dark sky had fallen 
on her 烏天暗地!

Fi Luan, the eldest child, was twenty six and recently 
married, had to take over the great responsibility of 
helping my mother raise a family of four sisters and two 
brothers. I was only six years old.

My eldest brother and eldest sister had to oversee 
our share in the company. The second brother skipped 
school to take care of our store in Laoag. Agatona, 
my second sister, went & helped. The third and fourth 
sisters went to study at Hope Christian High School in 
Manila. Being the youngest, my auntie enrolled me in a 
Kindergarten School owned and operated by Miss Chu 
Ai Ko. My School was at Jose Abad Santos Street. My 
auntie's house was on Soler Street, which was a short 
distance from my school. Therefore, after class, my 
auntie would fetch me and bring me to her home.



Our suppliers heard of what happened to us in 
Laoag. They rushed and asked how they could help us 
re-open our store ASAP. All of them offered special terms 
to support us. It was under such an accommodating 
atmosphere; our store came back to doing business. Our 
store was re-opened. 

My mom's trust & gratitude to God had a burden to 
lead others to the Lord. She started a gospel mission 
point at home. Rev. Joseph Esther, Rev. Joseph Young, 
together with brothers & sisters in Christ, such as Miriam 
Go & Roland Jao, took turns driving all the way coming 
from Manila.  

experiences. Whenever money is tight, but I have already 
committed to doing my duty, I would follow my mother's 
classic example and just do it. I have never gone short or 
run out of money.  

Lessons Learned: Our God cares for those who care 
to honor Him in all aspects of life.

One spiritual lesson I see vividly from my mom is her 
concern for her children's walk with God. 

While brother Liberato was running our business in 
Laoag, mom would always pray with him. Liberato would 
have Bible verses written & posted on the backside of 
the doors of his dresser. While he changed his clothes 
every morning to work and before going to bed, he would 
remember the Word of God. God accepted my mother’s 
sincere devotion, Our business grew with God's bountiful 
blessings.

When my mom was in Laoag and I was with my other 
siblings in Manila, every morning around 5:00 am, Maria de 
Leon Bus Line's driver would knock at our door and deliver 
a basket of cooked chicken breast cutlets mom & sister Tai 
Guan prepared for us. It was so good. What a treat!

During summer, I would spend my school break in 
Laoag. I had fun following Tai Guan to the public market 
right across from our store to buy what we need for the 
day. Tai Guan would buy me anything I asked.

Whenever I think of Tai Guan, there is one thing that 
touched my heart so much that I can't forget, and I would 
need to share. 

When Tai Guan found out that I was migrating, she 
cashed out all her life savings and told me to please keep 
it for Kendrick. I told her that I can't and won't take it. She 
quickly replied: "If you refuse to take this money, then 
just hold it for me for Kendrick." I could not hold back my 
tears whenever I recall how much she loved my family, 
especially my son Kendrick!

Backtrack to my summer break in Laoag, I enjoyed 
collecting blackbirds that sing, chicken of different breeds, 
especially those with reversed feathers. Each morning I 
would go to the cage to look for fresh eggs. I would wash 
these eggs, cracked, and mixed them with a trendy soft 
drink called Sarsi. In those days, people believe that this 
drink is full of nutrition. It tastes so good too.

Laoag is at the northwest tip of the Philippines. It 
has plenty of sharks in our ocean. We would buy new 
shark fins and hanged them to dry in our kitchen. When 
all these are dried up, mom will cook us shark fin soup. 
Mom was such a good cook. The soup was so yummy!

Rev. Joseph Esther Rev. Joseph Young 

Ted Ong Tiong Tian, the pastor, designated at Vigan 
United Evangelical Church of the Philippines with Elder 
Chua Se Hong, Chan Ban Siu, also drove up from Vigan to 
Laoag to help take care of the meetings every Saturday 
afternoon.

Elder Chua Se Hong is the father of Daniel Chua. He 
is also the father of Pastor Lazarus Chua, the concurrent 
senior pastor of UECP head church in Benavidez St., 
Manila. I would go around inviting neighbours & friends 
to the meetings. Here was how the gospel ministry in 
Laoag started.

Our Lord was blessing my mother. She had become 
a blessing to many, most especially to us, her children. In 
my mom's life journey, I could witness how my mother's 
unwavering trust in God truly paid off with God's ever 
faithfulness. She would always kneel before God and 
keep praying for all of us. She would also make sure 
that her entire family members attend church services 
regularly. Her heart is kept right with God. She left a 
significant spiritual example that has impacted my life.  

Mom's motto in life is: "Try to do your best and let 
God take charge of everything else." Mom also strongly 
believes, "If God closes a door, He will open another one 
for a much better reason."

For mom, titling is a must. She would always 
remember to thank God for all His blessings upon 
herself and her family. Indeed this is very true in my life 



My mother was also into gardening. She had green 
thumbs. She would tell us to stay up till midnight, waiting 
for the flower she planted to bloom. The Lily would open 
precisely at midnight. She would be thrilled, looking at 
the beauty of God's creation.

I have five sisters; Betty passed away due to a lack 
of proper medication during the Japanese occupation. 
Betty was the youngest sister right before me. She would 
always protect & took good care of this baby brother. I 
enjoyed being everybody's favourite.

It had been my exciting pastime to play games with 
my sisters. One evening, while all my four sisters were 
sleeping, I tied up all of their ankles together. Thus, 
when one of them woke up, they all would have to 
wake simultaneously. How amusing! At any rate, all my 
siblings loved me so much, and they did not know how 
to complain.

Unlike other kids, I was not used to having any pocket 
money for school. So, I made myself toys to play. After 
Christmas, I collected the excess gun powder from my 
wooden pistol and tried to make a triangle firecracker. 
I used a hammer to smoothen the pocket. I foolishly 
pounded the firecracker. Suddenly a loud noise, "Boom," 
with lightning spark, blew off. The triangular firecracker 
exploded right in front of my face. My mother, with her 
small feet, speedily rushed to see what happened to me. 
She fell flat on her back, running down the stairs.

Without worrying about herself, she got up, called 
a taxi, and brought me to see a doctor. I stayed at the 
St. Luke's Hospital overnight. By God's love & mercy, the 
explosion did not blind my eyes, and mom did not break 
her spine. Amazing grace!        

Each summer school break, I would help out in our 
store. Some of our customers pay all their bills weekly. 
So, every Saturday, I would bike around to collect their 
payments.

Batac is about 15 mins. drive from Laoag. Batac, 
Ilocos Norte is where President Ferdinand Marcos started 
his political carrier & campaign. President Ferdinand 
Marcos was our hero and still is our hero.

The Chua family was in the garlic & Virginia tobacco 
leaves. We supplied all the spare parts for the family's 
entire freight line. It was the first time in my life to see 
a building by pressing a security button; the whole floor 
would be locked up & caged. I was so amazed. 

After I got married & had our son, Kendrick, Felix Q. 
Chua, the son of Hon, Andres Chua, asked me earnestly 
that he be Kendrick's godfather. What an honor

My Brother Liberato

With God's blessing, Liberato expanded our 
business to Manila. Liberato was a very brilliant 
businessman. In those years, we were one of the firsts 
to get into importing Japanese surplus. We supplied 
diesel truck engines to the builders of jeepneys. These 
world-known, very colourful passenger jeepneys with a 
stretch body that can sit sixteen or more passengers 
needed diesel truck engines for the power & smooth 
ride. Sarao was one of our customers. Our business 
was so good that we have a customs broker exclusively 
full time working for us. 

Whenever Liberato saw a nice car, he would get it, 
give me the key & let me have it. He loved me so much 
and would give anything for my good.

We had a driver who was very tough looking. Most 
people would think that he was a bodyguard. Simeon 
would wash and polish our car every day. He even 
shined my shoes as bright and as clean as a clear mirror. 
Whenever I needed to travel a long distance, Simeon 
would be my driver. He was an excellent driver. 

My brother paid him a monthly salary of 2,000 
pesos. That was the salary going rate at that time. Also, 
my brother brought Simeon to the bank and opened a 
savings bank account for him. And every month, my 
brother would deposit for him another 1,000 pesos as 
his bonus. Simeon was so overjoyed with this gracious 
kindness from my brother.

        
My Brother Fi Luan

My eldest brother Fi Luan was in charge of purchasing 
for our construction company. We needed to stock up 
spare parts for cranes, tractors, tugboats, and other 
heavy equipment. Brother Fi Luan usually buys them 
from suppliers in Gandara Street, downtown Manila.

Fi Luan was 20 years senior to me, added to the 
fact that we both look more alike. People who saw 
us together would often ask my brother, "Is he your 
son?" Whenever I went out with him, he would buy us 
my favourite hot bun siopao and maki noodles for our 
afternoon snacks. Brother Fi Luan would always do his 
best to help me out when I needed him. When he went 
to pick up her daughter Ruby from School, he would 
also pick me up. There were times that I was too busy 
playing basketball or kicking shuttlecock after class. 
Unless he had a necessary appointment, he would 
patiently wait for me.

Brother Fi Luan enjoyed assembling radio and other 
electronic devices. He also liked mechanical. In the 60s, 

he started Que's Printing Press. He did all the technical 
and mechanical maintenance all by himself.

The printing press was printing boxes for auto parts 
manufacturers, labels for the paint factories and business 
invoices, tabletop, and the giant poster-size calendars. 
He also supplied all the labels for our recording company, 
The Vic Philippines Production.

Brother Fi Luan was the Secretary-General of The 
Que's Family Association. He had many friends in high 
social & political positions. He would help his friends 
solve their business problems from time to time, and he 
would never ask for anything in return. He was a person 
that would not abuse his connection.

When Annette and I migrated to Canada the following 
year, my parent-in-laws migrated. Soon, my mother also 
migrated.

After a few years, Fi Luan and his family also 
immigrated to Vancouver. We would often find time to 
be together.

Our Happy Video & Electronics Ltd. Was the 
authorized dealer of many primary audio and Video 
equipment brands. RCA, Sony, Panasonic, Sharp, Harmon 
Kardon, ProScan, Pioneer were among the product lines 
we carried. Being one of the top dealerships in North 
America, we were awarded many incentive trips from 
our suppliers.

One time Fi luan went with me to the RCA. Golden 
Gramophone Award trip. We were dressed up & acted 
like cowboys. He knew how to have fun and was such 
a great companion to be. When we were in Disneyland, 
we took the thrilling rides, a cannon log boat that 
would take the passengers up so high and dropped us 
down into a big splash of water. Brother Fi-Luan was 
in his sixties, and he enjoyed it so much more than 
I. Excitingly, he exclaimed: "Let's do it again!" Age is 
just a number for Fi Luan. He can adapt to any group 
anywhere and anytime.

Once, we were together with our god-brother, Jack 
Keh. We drove from Vancouver, went by Oregon Coast, 
stay in different hotels along the way. We tried different 
kinds of local cuisine while enjoying the scenic ocean 
view. We had so much fun and beautiful memories!

Another time we passed by Concord, California, to 
visit Jimmy & Susan Gaw. Jimmy was also a very active 
officer of the Young Professional Christian Fellowship of 
Grace Christian Church. The three of us acted like young 
kids having fun playing Nintendo games.

When Annette and I were opening our USANA 
business in the Philippines, we have to travel back and 
forth so often. Brother Fi Luan wanted to make our travel 
and lodging more convenient and more comfortable; he 
offered & insisted that we stay at his residence. He would 
bring me to all the social events that he was a member of 
and proudly introduce me to his friends.

My Eldest Sister

Juanita was the accountant of our company. Her 
husband, Leoncio Go Yulo, was the editor-in-chief of The 
World News and The United Daily News. He was also the 
director of The Philippine National Free Press. He was 
invited to Malacañang Palace regularly for meetings. 
He also represented the Filipino Chinese organizations 
going to Taiwan for government-sponsored events. He 
was very respected in the community.

After I have already migrated abroad, I would seek 
his help to connect me with some VIPs in the high places 
every time I returned to visit the Philippines. I had in my 
mind; I wanted to be a person that could help people solve 
their problems. I thought such work could be promising.

When I first requested him about this, he would reply 
to me with just "Um-um."  When I asked the second 
time, he told me to return to the Philippines and do what 
I wanted to do. After I tried asking him the third time, 
he turned to my sister, who at the time happened to be 
seated beside me and told her what I wanted to do, and 
admitted that he refused to do so.

Leoncio had a genuine heart to help people in need. 
Whenever any organization needed him to connect them 
with the government's proper officials, he would go out 
of his way to assist without accepting any fee or money 
involved. He was such a man of integrity, and people 
loved him so much. I learned such a good lesson from 
my brother-in-law, Leoncio Go Yulo!

My Second Sister

Agatona was our family secretary; she would list 
down all our family's remarkable history for references. 
She had lovely handwriting, especially with the Chinese 
character scripts. Her writing, both in English and in 
Chinese calligraphy, is beautiful. Whenever there was a 
Chinese calligraphy contest at school, she would attain 
first place. 

Whenever I return to visit the Philippines, she would 
hand a package of 20,000 pesos in cash and tell me: 
"This is for you, in case you need something during your 
stay." That's how much she cared for me. I regretted why 
I didn't do more for her while she was still with us.
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I learned that time is so limited and precious. If I 
wanted to do something good, I must do it without delay. 
Time can't wait. 

My Third Sister

Conchita was a housewife, and her husband, Jimmy 
Chua Chuan Bee. Jimmy was a real estate developer. He 
built many houses at BF Homes, and he also built my 
brother Fi Luan’s house in Quezon City. 

When I expanded my music recording business, 
I rented a floor for my office in Raon Street. The whole 
of Raon Street was the centre of the music industry. I 
approached Jimmy to help me do the renovation. He 
replied: "No problem." From the beginning to the end of 
the improvement, including the furniture and fixtures I 
needed, he quickly and efficiently did them for me.

My Fourth Sister

Naty is a domestic engineer and a church deacon. 
Her husband John was a chemist. His boss sent him 
to the USA for training. He was into making all kinds of 
snacks. He could, by just tasting, tells what was in the 
ingredient of any chips. He has become a master of 
food and seasonings. I enjoyed watching him cooking, 
baking, or smoking ham precisely the same way as the 
ones sold at supermarkets. John served in his company, 
faithfully, for many decades. Even after he has retired, 
his boss continued to ask him to go in and supervise the 
operation. His boss would not let go of him.

John liked to bring his wife & son Nathan out for food 
or drinks in the malls. Lately, he had been in and out of 
the hospital due to his poor health. He was a great father; 
Nathan missed him so much. 

Lessons Learned: How beautiful and blessed when 
siblings lived in harmony!

Victor, The Youngest Sibling

In 1964, I graduated from Hope Christian High 
School.  Luckily, I got accepted into the University of 
the Philippines.  There I met Annette Lao, a graduate of 
Grace Christian High School. I took up Pre-Med while 
Annette pursued a degree in Commercial Fine Arts. As 
John Lennon and Paul McCartney of the Beatles wrote, "I 
saw her standing there," and I added, "I fell in love for the 
first time in my life."

After seven years of adjustment in an environment 
of sunshine, rain, and thunderstorms, our relationship 
matured, and we got married on June 6, 1971. Pastor 
Wesley Shaw of UECP, the father of Dr. Joseph Shao, 

officiated our marriage. My brother Filuan paid for our 
round table reception for 1000 guests for both of our 
families.

On May 5, 1973, God blessed us with our son, Kendrick 
Timothy Que. One time we brought Kendrick to Manila 
Bay, Luneta area, for some fresh air. A photographer who 
worked for an international advertising company offered 
us to take Ken's photo into his portfolio to promote their 
products. 

Kendrick brought us a lot of happiness and blessings. 
We all love Kendrick so much. He was the apple of the 
whole Ques family eye. From Grandma Que to Fi Luan, 
Liberato, Juanita down to the youngest sister Naty.  
Every year, Annette organized parties for Ken’s birthday. 
Our friends and relatives would come with their children 
to celebrate with us. 

All the adults hold a thanksgiving service inside the 
house while the kids played games outside. Afterward, 
we all enjoyed the yummy buffet served.

 
After we migrated to Canada when Kendrick was 

seven years old, he went to Howard De Beck Elementary 
School, a public school in Richmond, British Columbia.                  

 
At that time, I tried to earn a stockbroker license, and 

I left work at 1:30 pm from Monday to Friday. Kendrick 
would walk home by himself while I rush home to open 
the door for him. Kendrick would keep himself busy in 
some ways. I recall that I tried to carry him one time, and 
I found him heavier than usual. Later on, I found out that 
he collected stones and put them inside his jacket.

Kendrick liked to play with Lego. He built airplanes, 
ships, cars, and houses, and these were among his 
favourites. When his friends came to play with him, Ken 
will bring out all his toys to share. When Ken went to play 
with his friend at his house, his friend would not share 
his toys with Kendrick. So Ken came home and asked me 
why his friend was like that. 

When Kendrick graduated from Richmond high 
school, he got into the University of British Columbia. 
UBC is one school that is very competitive to get in. 
Kendrick told me that it was not hard because he got a 
scholarship to attend in the fall. It was a surprise to me 
because I prepared to pay for his tuition in full. I was mad, 
and I ask him to go and get me proof of his scholarship. 
I gave him one week to comply. I also told him I do not 
need the money; I only wanted the truth. He came back 
with the confirmation. Then I asked him why he did not 
claim the scholarship. Kendrick’s answer was, “I let go 
of my scholarship for those who need it more than me.” I 
praise God for such a good-hearted son!



Ken is good in science, biology, and math and 
he wanted to be a medical doctor. After two years at 
UBC, he approached me one day asking if he can go 
to the U.S. to continue his education. I asked why.  
This was Ken’s reply: “Dad, in your hiring, if there are 
two competing for the job opening. One is a graduate 
from UBC, and the other is a graduate from Harvard, 
Stanford, or Boston U or an Ivy League; which one 
would you hire?" I said UBC. He continued to bug me. 
I started thinking about what Kendrick was asking. 
It was not a new car. It was about his education, his 
future, and his life! So, I told him to start searching for 
a school that will accept him.        

    
My son prayed so hard and sent out applications to 

his selected schools.

He was accepted into Boston University and 
graduated with a Bachelor of Science in Biology and 
Microbiology. 

Kendrick came back to help me in our business. He 
was outstanding in Sales. After a year of assisting me 
in our store, he asked me to give him another chance to 
pursue his dream to become a Medical doctor. 

 This time I went with him to Boston. Ken’s adviser 
Dr. O’ Brian told us about the newly opened BU Questrom 
School of Business. Hence Kendrick took that opportunity 
and completed Master of Business Administration 
(M.B.A) with a concentration in Healthcare Finance. 
Annette & I were so proud to attend his Master degrees 
graduating ceremony at Boston. 

 
At that moment, my mother was 96, and her health 

began to deteriorate.

Kendrick heard about his grandma’s health and came 
back to see her. My mother, although she was sick but 
was very happy to see her favorite grandson. Grandma 
prays for him about his future.

Psalm 121
1 I lift up my eyes to the mountains—where does my help come from? 
2 My help comes from the LORD, the Maker of heaven and earth. 
3 He will not let your foot slip—he who watches over you will not slumber; 
4 Indeed, he who watches over Israel will neither slumber nor sleep. 
5 The LORD watches over you—the LORD is your shade at your right hand; 
6 The sun will not harm you by day, nor the moon by night. 
7 The LORD will keep you from all harm— He will watch over your life; 
8 The LORD will watch over your coming and going both now and forevermore.

I thank the Lord that Kendrick was able to pursue his 
career in the United States. It was during an internship 
with his godmother Dr. Helen Hsu, who was a high-risk 
OB/GYN doctor at Baylor Hospital in Houston, where he 
met Jenevieve, and together they would embark on a 
courtship that led to them starting a family together.  

Jenevieve Nguyen, graduated from Cornell University, 
was interning at the same hospital Kendrick spent his 
summer in 1994.  

In 2001, they were married in Sacramento, California. 
The wedding was very memorable wherein all friends 
and relatives from all over the world attended.  Together 
they have three lovely children.. Charlotte Love, Isaiah 
Peace and Audrey Joy. They currently reside at Granite 
Bay, California where Kendrick is the Chief Executive 
Officer of River City Medical Group.

Lao Han Eng and Ong Song Luan

Lao Han Eng, my father-in-law, retired from La Suerte 
Cigar & Cigarette Factory. He and my mother-in-law Ong 
Song Luan migrated to Canada a couple of years after 
we migrated. 

My father-in-law was a very strict and no-nonsense 
person. He was an expert in marketing. On the other hand, 
my Mother-in-law was a soft-spoken and intelligent 
educator and a very good cook. She would serve all the 
best food, especially the bird's nest soup, for me. She 
and I got along very well.

Annette once asked her, why are you serving all the 
best food for Victor and here she replied… "gong cha bo-
a, if I treat Victor well, then he will treat you good too."  

My mother-in-law cooked the best food, and my 
father-in-law and I very often discussed and compared 
technics in marketing. They loved us both very much, 
and we missed them very much.

 



Rare date for Fi Luan & Norma at 
Sofitel Philippine Plaza Manila.

Kendrick with Liberato’s 
young family in 
Vancouver, Canada.

Liberato with Victor.

Juanita & Naty visited 
Liberato in Vancouver.

Conchita married to 
Jimmy and had a son 
called JJ.

Agatona admiring her 
Christmas gift from Victor.

Naty & Juanita came to 
visit the 2 brother’s Victor 
& Liberato families in 
Vancouver, Canada.

Mom’s sister “IYA” and her 
family.

Fi Luan, Norma celebrating 
Christmas with Yulo and 
Juanita.

Ruby, Rosie Que and Sergio 
Haw visiting their father 
Fi Luan and sister Jean in 
Vancouver.  

Naty with husband John 
and son Nathan.

Naty came over to Vancouver 
to celebrate Mother’s Day.Juanita’s husband Leoncio 

Go Yulo as Director of 
Philippine Free Press 
meeting with President Fidel 
Ramos of the Philippines.

Liberato leading a Family 
Thanksgiving meeting at 
Cuenco.

Agatona and mom.

Mom & mom’s sister “IYA” 
sending off Liberato’s family 
at the airport when they were 
migrating to Canada.
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Victor and Annette dating 
period during University time.

2 years later, Kendrick 
Timothy Que was born.

Annette trying to catch up 
with Kendrick.

Celebration of mom’s birthday attended 
by all her children and grandchildren.

Celebrating Liberato 80th birthday with the 
Ques clan in Vancouver.

We celebrated mom’s 
86th birthday.

Annette’s mom 
always took Kendrick 
to Luneta with her.

Pastor Wesley Shaw at one of the 
Ques Family Thanksgiving meeting.

Cuenco weekly Bible Study 
was always well attended.

Grandma Que was so proud 
to finally hold her No. 1 
grandson Kendrick Que.

Conchita loved to play 
with Kendrick.Liberato spoiled Kendrick. 

Victor's mom putting on the 
golden bracelet on her soon to 
be daughter-in-law Annette.

Victor & Annette engagement 
ceremony back in 1970.

Victor & Annette got 
married a year later, on 
June 6, 1971.
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Ken & family was at Malacañang 
Palace, Philippines.

The Que’s cousin met up in Vancouver 
during the 20th Death Anniversary of 
Grandma Que.

3 siblings, Love, Izzy, and 
Audrey in front of the 
Louvre in Paris, France.

Victor & Annette had a grand time celebrating 
New Year’s Eve at The Victor Restaurant with 
Ken & the kids.

The Que's Family reunion at Sofitel Hotel, 
Parañaque, Philippines.

The Ques - Kendrick, Victor 
and Fi Luan.

Kendrick’s family picture taken at their 
own private backyard which I aptly called 
“The Park at Wexford Circle.”

Family portrait during Grandpa Lao’s 90th years old birthday.

Ken & Jenevieve's 
wedding photo.

Attending Kendrick dual 
Master Degree graduation from 
Boston University in Boston, 
Massachusetts.

My favorite Father-in-law 
Lao Han Eng and Mother-
in-law Ong Song Luan.

Ken & Jenevieve with their wedding 
principal sponsors.

Ken whole family came and 
celebrated Grandpa Lao's 
birthday in Vancouver.
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