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             Preface
In our childhood, we used to have our glorious dreams. Some would dream to be police of-

ficers, judging from the fact that they would have high job security; others would dream of being pilots 
since flying officers in uniforms are awesome in appearance and personality, intelligent, and socially 
recognizable. Would any one of us have ever dreamed of being garbage collectors, street beggars, 
or street vendors? 

If we have never done that, we may have overlooked and taken their job value for granted.  
Furthermore, we might have thought that those jobs are so unchallenging that they should be saved 
for every loser in society. However, in truth, every job earns equal respect because they reflect dif-
ferent people’s dreams.  

Dreams are an inspirational engine that drives us forward to our goal. Many may pose a 
question to me as to why I place very much emphasis on them. In my view, when we hold onto our 
dreams, everything we see is worth doing, even against all odds. Conversely, when we are in distress, 
in the absence of our real dreams, we will pull back, when we face even a little obstacle. Everything 
seems to be difficult and poses a big problem to our life in such circumstance. 

Then, what is our “dreams”?  Where can we find them? Can we conveniently buy them at a 
corner store? The answer is not as tough to find as we think, if we can answer ourselves as to what, 
who, and where we want to be in this whole world. 

Honestly, are we ready to face all obstacles along the way? Well, all of us have our dreams 
but how many of us have pursued such dreams until we have successfully realized those dreams?  
The expedition to fulfilling our dreams is a big challenge to all of us. Though great and grand or even 
almost impossible this may sound, I believe, we can potentially make every dream we have come true 
by working step-by-step, steadily, and carefully. 

Most of us overlook our daily small successes that lead to the big one in the future. In actu-
ality, we are successful every day. Nonetheless, we are ignorant of them even though they make the 
foundation of our big success. If we keep ignoring them, we will probably be burned out and unhappy 
in the quest for our glorious goal. 

Of course, regardless of our inability to foresee the future, by sticking to our dreams, we are 
ready to fight the problems and all obstacles that will come our way. Still, they are not as frightening 
as we think. The biggest fear is essentially the fear to walk on. 

“The rabbit’s dream in the USA” is a manual for every practical dreamer written from my 
true inspiration and a wish to share the experience I had while pursuing my dreams in the USA with 
everyone. I also wish to offer my strong belief that even though we were not born into a wealthy 
family, a strong, passionate dream we persistently hold on to will draw happiness and success toward 
us. Moreover, I view the problems and obstacles we face every day as the bridges over which we can 
cross, and as the fuel to move us forward to our dreams with great power. 

As a writer, I am delighted to grant my permission to whoever wishes to reproduce my true-
life story about the trip to the USA that I have taken to follow my dreams. 

I hope the readers will find it useful and enjoyable to read. 

                                                                            Namchok Petsaen
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I believe everyone has their dreams. Some may dream of luxurious lives; some, of 
future careers; but some, of nothing!  Well, I used to be one of those clueless. My life was not 
different from that of a little rabbit aimlessly jumping around the farmland. I prefer to use the 
rabbit to represent myself because I was born in the year of the rabbit.

 When I was small, I think I was not different from a wild rabbit. I was scampering 
around to go after my dream and pick challenges everywhere I went. 

Now, I’d like to share that experience with you. Also, I’m willing to give you the moral 
support on your way to achieving your dreams. So let me take you on a trip down my memory 
lane to see how I was doing from the beginning. 

From now on, I’ll refer to myself as a little rabbit and here the story goes:

A little rabbit was born in a farmer’s family in a rural province that is famous for its 
unique, exquisite architecture, magnificent sculpture, long-preserved traditions, spectacular 
landscapes, delicate products, and abundant farm produces. 

The province boasts of its “11 majestic ancient gates, the colossal Buddha statue, the 
pagoda of victory, the reputable Buddhist celebration in the fourth lunar month---so called 
Boon Phrawet, the scenic pond of  Phalanchai, the finest silk, the vast plains of Kula, and the 
world-class jasmine rice.” Up to this point, many Thais will know which province is being talked 
about.

 Of course, it is Roi-et in the Northeast of Thailand.

The little rabbit spent his childhood in the same manner as other children. He liked 
playing sports and participated in other activities at school. His school was adjacent to a monas-
tery. So you may call it a monastery school because it takes the same name as the monastery. 
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He had a happy life then, living with 63-year-old grandma on the father’s side, his 
uncle, and the only sibling, his elder brother. His parents worked in Bangkok and sent the 
money home to build a new house and care for him and his brother. 

..........His small house had the roof made from rusty old corrugated iron sheets. The 
walls were made from bamboo hand-woven by his father. Rickety as the roof was, the rain 
always leaked in from every crack and hole. The little rabbit and his brother would work to-
gether to find out where the leaks were. Once they found the leaks, they would place a bucket 
under each one to hold the water in place. Though his life then may sound tough, it has gradu-
ally made him a strong person and he has learned how to solve things out since he was very 
young from real-life challenges. 
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After his friends finished primary school, they went to study in reputable schools in the 
provincial town. As for the commuting fare alone, the little rabbit thought he could not afford 
to go there. Although he wanted to join with his friends at the new school very much, he had 
to give up the idea because he didn’t want to place another burden on his parents. 

As a consequence, he neither bought a dish of rice topped with curry nor a bowl of 
noodles at school. Instead, he brought a lunchbox from home. Normally he would have sticky 
rice and a boiled egg for lunch. On a lucky day, his grandma would kindly pack grilled fish 
and sticky rice. The fish and boiled eggs were his main staple. At lunchtime, he would collect 
the money from a couple of his mates, 2 baht from each, to buy yummy papaya salad. Then 
they would share the food they all had and that was enough for everyone. The remaining 3 
baht would be spent on candies and sweets. 

Then, one sad day came to greet the little rabbit. His grandma passed away. He had 
to move out to live with another grandma on his mother’s side, whose house was in another 
village.

He remembered that he had 5 baht to go to school, which was not enough to buy even 
a bowl of noodles. A bowl of noodles at that time was 7 baht.
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When he was in the second year of secondary school, there came his critical time of 
life. He had an accident! He fell out of a mango tree when its branch broke. He was confined 
to bed at hospital for 20 days. To him, he was a living dead. 

The doctor told him that his spinal cord was injured and that he would have to use a 
wheelchair. His first thought denied what he heard. He just fell out of a tree and why would 
he have to use the wheelchair? He wanted to walk. He didn’t want to use the wheelchair. That 
was embarrassing. It was already too much of embarrassment he feel when his friends came 
to visit him at hospital.

After staying at hospital for 20 days, 
he was permitted to rest at home. Again, the 
doctor said, “If your condition is better, you 
can go to school in a wheelchair.” 

The little rabbit was still wondering 
why the doctor mentioned the wheelchair to 
him again. How come the doctor sent him 
home when he didn’t recover from it? Why 
would he need a wheelchair just because of 
falling out of a tree? He thought the doctor 
was kidding him. He could walk soon. In the 
other month, he was still playing soccer with 
his chums.
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As time went by, the little rabbit’s legs showed no sign of improvement. His parents 
tried every which way to find herbal medicines or traditional healers to treat him. Though 
their finance was not very good, they had to take out tens-of-thousands loan from the bank 
to take him to see good doctors in other provinces. Even so, after two years went by, and his 
classmates were in the third year of secondary school, his condition was not improving and he 
was still at home. He was too embarrassed to see the world in his hand-powered tricycle for 
people with disabilities. 

The little rabbit had to use the hand-powered tricycle to school. He had to push and 
pull the lever for 1 kilometer and a half, back and forth. He had to commute like this for two 
years. Unable to sit for a long time, he would attend classes, 2 days a week and would sit only 
in the morning. He had to rest his back in the afternoon; therefore, he came home at lunch 
break. 

One day his mom told him that it was 
time to go back to school. He mused on the 
idea for days, wondering how he could get 
back in school again in a tricycle. He then 
went to the school director for some advice. 
The director told him that the school would 
arrange a special desk for him. It didn’t mat-
ter if he would sit or lie down in class. The 
director just wanted him to participate in the 
class learning. 
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Throughout the two years he spent at school, the little rabbit felt very much uncom-
fortable when people stared at him as if they never saw him. That was partly true, because no 
one saw a student who was in a tricycle and never wore a uniform to class before. At times, he 
thought being different was pretty cool, but other times, utterly uncomfortable. 

He felt alienated and sometimes he was treated as an object of pranks. Some moved 
the tricycle away from him. Some pushed the tricycle forcefully to make him go fast in! Though 
that was fun for others, he was so scared in such circumstances. However, in the end, he was 
proud to overcome all obstacles in the daily, 1.5-kilometer trips to school and could make it 
through his tough school days during those two years. 

When he finished the third year of secondary school (grade 9 in Junior High), he had 
to move on to the fourth. The school he was studying at the time didn’t offer the secondary 
education in the higher years. He had to find a new school where he could use his tricycle in 
class and around. Unfortunately, he found none around. Many secondary schools offering six 
years of education were located in the provincial town, which was at least 20 kilometers away. 

One day, the little rabbit met a teacher from a blind school. He asked the little rabbit, 
“Do you want to go to school?” The little rabbit answered him without hesitation, “I certainly 
do, sir. But I don’t know where I could go because I have no money to pay for my educa-
tion.” The teacher then suggested he go to a vocational center for people with disabilities 
that charged no fees for its training. The little rabbit instantly asked him for more information 
enthusiastically. 
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การเรียนภาษาอังกฤษในเทอมแรกของกระต่ายนั้นนับเป็นงานที่หนักที่สุดเท่าที่กระต่ายเคยเจอมาในชีวิต
ของกระต่ายเลย ช่วงนั้นกระต่ายต้องกระตือรือร้นอย่างมาก กระต่ายทุ่มเทเวลาทั้งหมดไปกับการอ่านหนังสือและ
ท่องคำ ศัพท์ เพราะกระต่ายคิดว่าถ้าไม่รู้คำ ศัพท์ก็คงพูดภาษาอังกฤษไม่ได้อย่างแน่นอน กระต่ายเก็บตัวเงียบไม่
ปฏิสัมพันธ์กับใคร ในตอนนั้นกระต่ายมีวันหยุดเรียนหนึ่งวันคือวันอาทิตย์ ซึ่งกระต่ายก็จะใช้มันไปกับการเข้าร้าน
หนังสือและมองหาหนังสือเรียนภาษาอังกฤษ แต่กระต่ายก็ไม่เคยซื้อนะครับ เพราะกระต่ายไม่เคยซื้อหนังสือเล่ม
ละ 150-200 บาทด้วยตัวเองมาก่อน มีแต่ซื้อหนังสือเรียนที่อาจารย์สั่งให้ซื้อตอนเรียนระดับประถมศึกษาเท่านั้น
เอง ถ้าเกิดกระต่ายซื้อหนังสือราคาเท่าน้ี กระต่ายคงมีเงินเหลือติดกระเป๋าไม่เท่าไร และทำ ให้กระต่ายต้องรบกวน
คุณพ่ออีก กระต่ายเลยไม่กล้าซื้อหนังสือ ทำ ได้เพียงนั่งอ่านแล้วออกมา หรือบางครั้งก็บอกให้เพื่อนซื้อแล้วไปยืม
อ่านทีหลัง ซึ่งก็ดูเหมือนจะเป็นเทคนิคที่ดีนะครับ แต่ไม่ทราบว่าจะดูเห็นแก่ตัวไปหรือเปล่า ฮาๆ

Later, he decided to go to Ubonratchathani province to take the admission test. Upon 
arriving there, he realized that the official name of the training center was “the Redemptorist 
Vocational School for People with Disabilities or RVSD.” 

After a month, he heard his good news that he was admitted to the RVSD. He was so 
delighted about it. 

He chose to study in Computer and Business Administration in English. The reason 
for his choice came from watching a news program broadcast in English on TV channel 5. He 
amazed at the news readers who could speak English with high caliber and wondered where 
they get such accents from. That was his inspiration to learn more about English. 

He thought that it would be difficult since he has very limited ability of English. Though 
he learnt the alphabets, he had to pause a long while trying to process the meaning when 
greeted to with “How are you?” in daily communication. However, he would give it his best 
shot, hoping that one day he could have a chance to study overseas. Though his hope was 
dim, it encouraged him to fight and go all the way for it. Before he left home, he kidded his 
grandpa, “You’ll see, grandpa, I’m going to Pattaya and next, the USA.” At that time, his remark 
probably sounded funny and unconvincing, but since then, it has encouraged him to fight all 
the time. 

It was very tough for him to study English in Pattaya. He was first introduced to the 
basic grammar of English. He was puzzled as to what it was, what it was for, how words were 
pronounced, and what they meant. There were plenty questions he had and couldn’t find the 
answers to. He took it as his primary task to find the answers by himself. 
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He was so enthusiastic about learning. He spent most of his time reading and memoriz-
ing new vocabulary because he thought that if he didn’t know enough vocabulary, he would 
never be able to speak English. Then, he shut himself off from his classmates completely, en-
grossed in digging up books of English. 

At school, Sunday was the only holiday of the week. The little rabbit would go out 
window shopping for books. He never bought them. He had never bought the books worth 
150-200 baht before. In primary school, he only bought only what is required by the school. 

He thought to himself, “If I buy a book at this price, I will have a little money left in my 
wallet. I, again, have to bother my dad.” He therefore usually read at a bookstore or sometimes 
persuaded his friends to buy it. He was a bit tricky, ha? 

During his time in the RVSD, Pattaya, the little rabbit met an American volunteer teach-
er who asked him what he was going to do after graduation. He remembered answering the 
teacher, “I want to further my education and I will do whatever to pursue it and go wherever 
there is a place for me. If possible, I want to study abroad to learn the language and culture.”

The little rabbit had no money left. He didn’t want to ask more from his parents be-
cause they had already borrowed a fortune to treat him. He went around the country to see for 
himself if there was a university accessible for people with disabilities. Sadly, he found out that 
universities in Thailand hadn’t been designed for them. There were no lifts and no restrooms 
for them. That meant he couldn’t study in those campuses. 
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He then prepared all his necessary documents while the teacher sent them to several 
colleges in the USA. Finally he was admitted to a college in the USA. The next step for him was 
to apply for a US visa. This was the most important event for his study trip overseas.

After that, the little rabbit came to talk with the volunteer teacher again. He asked the 
teacher, “What are the facilities for people with disabilities like in the USA?” The teacher said, 
“Fully accessible. Disabled people can go anywhere and there is abundance of services avail-
able for them.” The little rabbit then pursued, “Is there any scholarship available for them?” 
The conversation was left there for a long while until the teacher came back with a pack of in-
formation on educational institutions and scholarship grants that the little rabbit could apply for. 

The teacher was also kind as to say that he was willing to pay for the little rabbit’s 
education abroad. The little rabbit recalled what he said to his grandpa. His dream to study 
overseas was within his reach. 

There came the day for the visa interview. The interviewer 
bombarded him with plenty questions, “Why do you want to come 
the USA? Why don’t you study in Thailand? What do your parents 
do? Who paid for your tuition and fees?” The little rabbit paused 
for a while before answering his questions honestly. The inter-
viewer followed up on his parents, “Your parents are rice growers 
and how can you be sure they could put you through your college 
there?” The little rabbit replied, “I have an American sponsor with 
a strong finance.” The interviewer then had a pregnant pause and 
stared at him and said, “Many people don’t come back to Thailand 
if they have American sponsors. They live and work there after 
graduation. The government of the USA doesn’t have a policy to 
allow foreigners to work there. There are too many of them in the 
country.” There went the first round. He was told to wait for the 
second round of the interview. 
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The interviewer then glanced at the computer monitor and then looked at him. He 
paused as if thinking and then said, “Congratulations, you’re the first one out of the eleven 
American-sponsored applicants who have been granted a visa. Yeahhh! 

While he was waiting for the second round of the 
interview, the little rabbit reviewed all the points and thought 
of how to answer them. He knew that the opportunity to 
knock him like this again was rare. He had to try his best! 

It was half an hour until the interviewer called him 
for the second interview. Before the interviewer asked him 
any questions, he told the interviewer:

“I would like to study in the US so much. I’ve been 
surveying all universities and colleges in Thailand, but none 
of them have necessary facilities for people with disabilities. 
I would like to see all the facilities provided for them in the 
USA, so that I can use the knowledge I obtain from there to 
create accessible environment here in Thailand. I will come 
back here for sure.”

Having received the visa, he packed his bags getting ready to take off. It was so excit-
ing for him, just like anybody’s first flying trip. Sitting near the window, he watched gigantic 
planes at the runways eagerly. Later, he was so engrossed in imagining what the USA was like 
and if he could communicate with people there. 
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His plane made a stopover in Hong Kong and flew over the Pacific to Seattle. There 
in Seattle, he had to change the plane and flew to Orlando, Florida. The airborne trip took 25 
hours. 

The weather in Florida was similar to that in Thailand. It was less hot in summer and 
a bit colder in winter. 

While he was exploring fa-
cilities in Palm Bay, the little rab-
bit thought it was a good idea to 
explore his college. It was 1.5 kilo-
meters away from his house. It 
was not so big because it was a 
sub-urban campus branching off 
from the main one in Cocoa. The 
cam-pus was comprised of 3 
deep-blue buildings. The facade of 
the main building showed the sign 
that read: “Eastern Florida State 

College”.

The first day in Florida was so amazing for 
the little rabbit. Drivers in streets were law-abiding. 
They kept orderly traffic. That was totally different 
from those in Pattaya. On the pavement were the lanes 
for bikers and the disabled. If he wanted to cross the 
street, he just pressed the button on the traffic pole 
and waited for the safety signal. 

There were four-lane streets decorated with 
beautiful flowers on the traffic islands. Many town citi-
zens cycled and jogged in the late afternoon. Life was 
so convenient for everyone in Florida. He would want 
this to happen in Thailand so badly. 
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Before attending classes, it was required of him to sit for the fundamental Math and 
English tests. The little rabbit could not pass them on his first try. He scored poorly on them, so 
he had to enroll in the fundamentals. According to the college rules, if he couldn’t pass them, 
he wouldn’t be able to take the required courses there.

He had to take Fundamental Math, Fundamental Reading, and Fundamental Writing 
and had to pass those courses, too. Math was his toughest subject because he never attended 
regular classes in higher years of secondary school (grades 10-12) in Thailand. He studied in 
the non-formal education program—the short-course, learning program that gives an equiva-
lent to the secondary school diploma.  

In the non-formal education, he just sat for the tests. He had no books to read at home. 
He had to teach himself from the materials he could find. Finally he passed. That may sound 
easy but later, posed a lot of problems in continuing a higher education. 
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He studied fundamental courses for 1 year, as well as, taking some other required 
courses that did not need any pre-requisites. At the end of the semester, he passed Funda-
mental Math and Fundamental Reading but failed Fundamental Writing. The writing he failed 
was a very important course because it was used as a requisite for many required courses. 
The fee for registering for this course was quite expensive. Thus, the little rabbit then resorted 
to learn on-line instead. 

The expenses for learning on-line were much cheaper than attending classes, but he 
probably didn’t get as many techniques as attending classes. It took him 3 months to get a 
certificate to hand to the college for taking the writing test again. That was just a critical turn-
ing point that would determine whether or not he could stay in the US or pack his bags home. 
He had no money to pay for another round of the course. 

The test started at 1:00 p.m. on Wednesday. When he came to the test room, he found 
two blank paper sheets placed in front of the computer. Over his head was a CCTV record-
ing what was happening in the exam theater. He watched the monitor with intense stress and 
pressure. After 2 hours and forty minutes had passed, he completed the last question. At that 
time, he was ready to see the result of the test. 

He felt a state of feverish anxiety when he was clicking on the mouse. And then the 
result revealed……. 

He covered his head with his hands and stared at the monitor. The screen showed an 
“84” and the word “Passed”. He felt very much relieved just as his biggest trouble had been 
removed. The little rabbit asked the invigilator what was the pass mark. The answer he got 
was an “84”. That was a very narrow margin he survived by! That was one of his memorable 
experiences in life. 
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In his second year at college, the little rabbit had to study industrious-
ly. The costly expenses for living in the U.S. made him do whatever to graduate soon-
er. Therefore he had to enroll in as many courses as possible in one semester. Unex-
pectedly, he heard a bad news from home in Thailand. He remembered he was sitting 
on a sofa at around 8:00 p.m. talking to his mom on the phone. (8:00 a.m. in Thailand) 

His mom was crying and telling him, “Get a grip, son.” Hearing just that, he was so 
scared! He thought, “There must have been something wrong happening to my family.” He 
then asked, “Mom, what’s happened?” His mom said, “I’m now at the hospital together with 
your brother. Your dad has been in ICU. The doctor said that we have to prepare  
ourselves for the bad news. He didn’t respond to anything now. Last night, in the  
middle of it, he just screamed out loud in his sleep, and then had never  
woken up ever since. The doctor said he had a very critical brain  
hemorrhage.”

After the little rabbit heard that, he had to decide whether to come back to Thailand 
or to stay in the US and study. If he had come back to Thailand, it would have been difficult to 
study in the US again because the expenses were very expensive. And he had already enrolled 
in 7 courses. That was half way to get the Associate Degree! 

He wanted to see his dad but he also didn’t want to lose the opportunity to study in the 
US. He also remembered what his dad said to him, “If you can study abroad, work hard to be 
successful. Don’t come home in between. Come home when you have graduated because the 
expenses are so high. And few people can have the opportunity like you do.” 
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The little rabbit rang back his mom and told her that he would not come back. He 
would stay and study in the US. His mom was so glad that he decided so and told him that 
his brother and she also didn’t want him to come back. They just wanted to let him know to 
prepare for the bad news.

Two weeks passed by. His dad condition was not any better. He heard only his mom 
sobbing on the phone any time he rang her. That was one of the worst period in his life be-
cause he had to hear the sad news every day on top of working hard for the seven courses 
he took in the semester. 

 The tension at school and the worry for his dad made him uneasy and unhappy the 
whole day. In class, he couldn’t concentrate because he was so preoccupied with his dad’s 
condition so much so that his friends had to comfort him. It had been that way for three months 
until his dad was gone. 

After hearing the worst news, he saw his dad in his dreams for 7 times. His dad didn’t 
talk to him, just coming to see him and vanishing. He had the same dream like this for 7 
straight nights. His dad passed away at the age of 46. 

On the contrary, this incident has made him stronger. It has taught him to live with 
reality all the time. The reality that has pushed him to try hard to have knowledge and expe-
rience that will enable him to stand on his own feet because people around him cannot help 
him all the time.

Two years later, the little rabbit received an Associate Degree from Eastern Florida 

State College, Florida, USA. 
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The little rabbit had an honor from the college to be the first graduate to receive the 
degree from the director. He was proud to wear a graduation robe with the mortarboard and 
posed with the flag of the United States of America. It was his memorable event… 

He is still proud of his success that a small rabbit from a rice field in the Northeast of 
Thailand like him could travel to the USA to go after his dream and could make it come true.  
He is also proud that he has overcome the toughest obstacles along the way, regarding the 
tumultuous sea of problems from his studies and family. After all, he is also proud that this 
same little rabbit in the wheelchair could study and graduate with American graduates and 
others from many countries around the globe. 

That’s all about me allegorically depicted as a rabbit travelling to a foreign land. All in 
all, my trip to the USA also taught me that even though we have no money or property, we 
should stick to our dream persistently because our strong, passionate dream will draw some-
thing good toward our life, no matter it is the support from a person, people, or society! And 
that powerful force will ease your way to your success.                                                                                  
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“Make Our Dreams Come True”

Visit Build Dreams Project at www.BuildDreamsProject.org




