








October 18, 1963

Dear Mrs. Fung---

It was with great shock and a feeling of great personal loss to learn of the passing of your wonderful husband Lim Fung.  I considered him my very good friend and this is shared with my family.  I was especially proud to be honored by being among those closest to you and your family at the last rites in his memory and tribute.

Many pleasant memories surround your husband and my friend “Fong” whom he always was to me.  And in our association I perhaps knew a side of him not always revealed to you.  Of course you know of his five (fine?) sense of humor and his sincerity of effort and capacity for hard work.  But most of all I remember him for his family.  He was very proud of his children and had the highest hope forth for them.  Once he said to me that he regretted that he was not more of an educated man so he could help them more.  Another time he said he felt guilty that his family had to work so hard; he wished that there had been an easier way.

The book has been written and our lives are so much richer because he came this way.  I know your grief and there is no way to console such grief.  But time goes on and sooner than we think we shall all be united over there.  One comment about the funeral.  It was a beautiful service and one putting the passing of such a good and important man, Lim Fung was a success, against great odds and in a new land and among a strange people he made his move.  He achieved a financial competency, he raised a fine family and had a host of friends.  He was a man respected; respected for his honesty, fairness and courage, for he had the courage to be kind.

To your sons and daughters, I hope they shall always be worthy of such a father and to you and all of yours may I wish much happiness in life left here for us.








With deepest condolences,









Hal H. Hunt and family

