
I had been on adventures before – into green 

forests and into the deep blue of the ocean 

– but this one was different. I was stepping 

on a plane for the first time and flying overseas 

to get a better education.

Five months earlier, I received a two-year 

scholarship from the Lester B Pearson College 

of the Pacific, or LBPC-UWC, one of 13 of their 

international colleges around the world.

The 18-hour flight was a long one for me, but 

the reality was more than that, as I had to stop 

in Hong Kong for a couple hours before I could 

transfer to my plane to Vancouver, Canada. 

The first couple weeks of school felt so 

strange. Everything was in English: food, 

clothes, chairs and tables … everywhere I 

touched, saw, smelled and heard had English 

names to it. But since my English was not so 

good, I had a hard time living in my college. But 

I said never mind and I just followed my 

instincts until my English improved. So 

I studied so hard for my economics class, 

English B class, maths class, philosophy class, 

physics class, theory of knowledge class, self-

taught class (literature), wilderness activity, big 

brothers and big sisters activity. No only that, 

everywhere I went I always carried something 

to read. I tried to finish my homework on time. 

I also talked to people a lot. 

After a couple of months of hard work, my 

English improved. Well, it was not just because 

of me alone, I also had help from my 200 fellow 

students from 100 countries and the other staff 

and faculty members. Then the exams popped 

up one after another, and I did quite well. 

Project week was about a month and a half 

before the winter break. The idea of project 

week was that every student go out and do 

whatever activity they want for a whole week, 

so they can improve their leadership skills and 

also connect with the real world. I did some 

work an organization called VIDEA, which 

deals with fair trade issues. On the first day, we 

were doing a survey on every coffee shop in 

Victoria to ask if they had any concerns on fair 

trade issues. The second day was spent making 

a presentation to show the students at the Uni-

versity of Victoria. 

The winter break in my first year was really 

amazing because we had a big snowstorm just 

before Christmas. It was at least 10 years since 

Victoria had snow like that. I spent time outside 

playing and making snowball fights, I built a 

snowman, slid around and enjoyed the view of 

the snow, even if it was pretty cold for me. 

During the winter break the snow closes 

things down, so the students who could not 

afford to go home stayed around, which 

meant I had to apply for a host family.which 

turned out fine since my host family was gen-

erous and friendly. and made the winter quite 

enjoyable.

School started again after three weeks after 

the break. I felt so refreshed and ready to start 

school. The process was the same – classes and 

activities – but it was just a bit easier for me. It 

went on for a couple for months until we had 

another project week and the One-World show. 

The One-World show was not much different 

from regional day shows, but it was aimed at 

the public. So we prepared hard for it and I 

joined a dance group from Africa called “Che-

Che”. It was fun being on a stage with more than 

2,000 people watching you. After One-World 

was another project week, and then school, 

preparing for the final exam, and done. That 

was it. Time to go home, on May 25, 2009.

A year passed by really fast and before I real-

ised, I was home again. My friends had a wed-

ding, so I became an MC again. All the good 

memories before going to Canada came back. 

Unfortunately, school time arrived again in 

August. Time to go back to school.

In Februaryof my second year I was accepted 

at the Colleges of Idaho and Westminster Col-

lege in the United States. I was so excited to 

move on and ready to take my International 

Baccalaureate, but later I discover that I had a 

medical injury which I had to stay in Canada 

for another year to cure.

Summer came and everyone left home 

except me, a couple friends and some teachers 

who had business left over at the campus. It 

was not quite what I expected from Canada 

because summer was as hot as Cambodia. Not 

only that, the creatures that I had never seen 

before in Canada, flies and mosquitoes, was all 

there too. Most of the time I spent alone sleep-

ing, checking out the news online, reading and 

so on. But most of all, I joined the Dragon Boat 

team from Victoria and I won a bronze medal 

during summer.

Life as a third year student was really fun and 

easy. I did not have much to do like I used to, 

even if I still had load of work to do. I had been 

a lot better after a long vacation during the 

summer and my health improved. I did not 

have to worry about anything at all.

All I have to do now is to study hard and pass 

the International Baccalaureate. Six months 

had passed since the summer ended, and there 

is only a couple months left before summer 

comes back again, but for now, I have to let 

time pass again and enjoy my moment.
 

“A society cannot know itself if it does not have 
an accurate memory of its own history.”

&

          គ្រ ីសុ៊យហៀង

ខ្ញុំគឺ ជា ក្ម្រង ជំ នាន់ ក្រយ ដ្រល កើត ក្រយ របប 
កម្ពជុា ប្រ ជា ធិប ត្រយ្រយ រយៈព្រល៨ ឆ្នា ំ។ ខ្ញុ ំបាន 
ចូល ប្រ ឡូក នៅ ក្នងុ សង្គម  ដ្រល នៅ ក្នងុ នោះ  

ទំាង ក្រមុ គ្រ ួសារ របស់ ខ្ញុ ំ ក៏ ដូច ជា គ្រ ូនៅ ឯ សា លា 
មិនបាន បង្ហាត់ខ្ញុអំំពីចំណ្រះដឹងស្តពីីអំពើប្រល័យពូជ-
សាសន៍ទ្រ។ នៅ ព្រល ដ្រល របប ន្រះ ត្រវូ បាន បញ្ចប់ ទៅ 
នៅ ឆ្នា ំ១៩៧៩  ប្រវត្ត ិសាស្រ្ត ជាតិ ដ្រល មាន លក្ខណៈ 
នយោ បាយ ត្រវូ បាន បង្កើត ឡើង ដោយ មិន បាន រួម 
បញ្ចលូ របប ខ្ម្ររ ក្រ ហម ។  ដូច្ន្រះ ខ្ញុ ំធំ ធាត់ ឡើង ដោយ 
បាន ដឹង តិច តួច បំ ផុត អំ ពី របប ដ៏ កំ ណាច ន្រះ ។ 

ព្រល ខ្ញុ ំកាន់ ត្រ ធំ ដឹង ក្ត ីឡើង  ខ្ញុ ំមាន ការ ចាប់ អារម្មណ៍ 
កាន់ ត្រ ខ្លាងំ ឡើង ៗ  ចំ ពោះ ប្រវត្ត ិក្រមុ គ្រ ួសារ របស់ ខ្ញុ ំក្នងុ 
របប ខ្ម្ររ ក្រ ហម ។   ដោយ សារ ការ ទទូច ចង់ ដឹង ខ្លាងំព្រក  
ខ្ញុ ំក៏សម្រច ចិត្ត ចូល បម្រើ ការ ងរ នៅ មជ្រឈ មណ្ឌល ឯក- 
សារ កម្ពជុា  ដើម្របី ស្វ្រងយល់ នូវ ការ ពិត ពី របប ខ្ម្ររ   
ក្រហម ។  ការធ្វើការ នៅ ទី នោះ  ខ្ញុ ំមាន ឱ កាស សមា្ភាស 
ជា មួយ ជន រង គ្រះ ន្រ របប ខ្ម្ររ ក្រ ហម រាប់ រយ នាក់ ។    ខ្ញុ ំ
អាច ធ្វើការ  សន្នដិ្ឋានបាន  ថា ពួកគ្រ មាន ភាព ក្លៀវ កា្លា និង 
ស្រចក្ដ ីថ្ល្រថ្នរូ គួរ ឲ្រយ កត់ សមា្គាល់   បើទោះជា  ពួកគ្រ   រង នូវ 
អំពើ ដ៏ សាហាវ ព្រផ្រស្រ ក៏ ដោយ ។ យ៉ាងណាមិញ  ភាព 
ថ្ល្រថ្នរូ និងស្រចក្ដ ីក្លៀវ កា្លា  ន្រះ  មួយ ផ្ន្រក គឺ កើត ច្រញ មកពី  
ការនៅ ស្ងៀមមិននិយយ  ពី អតីតកាល ។  ចំណ្រកឪពុក 
របស់ ខ្ញុ ំវិញត្រងត្រនិយយពាក្រយ មួយ ឃ្លា  ថា ៖   « អ្វ ីដ្រល 
កន្លង ផុត ទៅ  ហើយ ឲ្រយ វា ផុត ទៅ ចុះ » ។ ខ្ញុជំឿថាឃ្លា 
ន្រះបាន ឆ្លះុ បញ្ជាងំ ពី ទឹកចិត្តជន រង គ្រះ ជា ច្រើន      

នាក់ ។  ដូច្ន្រះ តើ យើង គួរ ត្រ បំ ភ្ល្រច អតីត កាល ដ្រល ទ្រ   
ព្រះនា ព្រល បច្ចបុ្របន្ន ន្រះ យើង មាន សន្តភិាព ហើយ 
នោះ ?  ចុះ អ្វ ីទៅ ជា ការ ពិត និង យុត្ត ិធម៌ ?   តើ មាន ការ 
ពិត  និង យុត្ត ិធម៌ អាច ធ្វើ ឲ្រយ មាន ភាព ខុស គ្នា ដ្ររឬទ្រ 
ចំពោះអ្នកដ្រល បាន សា្លាប់ បាត់ បង់ ជីវិត ទៅ ឬ ក៏ 
អ្នកដ្រល ត្រ រស់ រាន មាន ជី វិត ពីរបបនោះ? 

ចម្លើយ របស់ ខ្ញុ ំពិត ជា អាច។  ទោះ បី ជា ការ ពិត និង 
យុត្ត ិធម៌ នឹង មិន អាច នំា ជី វិត អ្នក ដ្រល បាន សា្លាប់ បាត់ 
បង់ ជី វិត ឲ្រយ រស់ឡើង វិញ ដ៏ ដោយ  បុ៉ន្ត្រវា នឹង គ្មាន          
សន្ត ិភាព ពិត ប្រកដ ទ្រ ដ រាប ណា គ្មាន ការ បង្ហាញ ពី ការ 
ពិត និង យុត្ត ិធម៌ នោះ ។  ជាង ន្រះ ទៅ ទៀត  ភាព រីក រាល 
ដល នូវ អំ ពើ ដ៏ កំ ណាច ដ្រល កើត មាន ដល់ ប្រ ទ្រស    
កម្ព ុជា វា មិន បាន រលុបបាត់ ទៅ តាម ព្រល វ្រ លា នោះ     
ទ្រ ។ ដូច្ន្រះ  ការ ពិត និង យុត្ត ិធម៌ មាន សារៈ សំ ខន់ 
សម្រប់ អនា គត កម្ពជុា  ព្រះយុត្តធិម៌និងការពិត 
ទំាងន្រះ មិន ត្រមឹ ត្រ ផ្តល់ នូវ មធ្រយោ បាយ ដើម្របី រំ លឹក   និង 
ទទួល សា្គាល់ ភាព ឈឺ ចាប់ របស់ ជន រង គ្រះ ទ្រ   បុ៉ន្ត្រ វា 
ថ្រម ទំាង ជា ជំ ហាន ដំ បូង ដើម្របី ឆ្ពោះទៅ រក ការ ការ ពារ 
មិន ឲ្រយ អំ ពើ ឃោរ ឃៅ ប្រប ន្រះ កើត ឡើង ម្តង ទៀត ។  
ជាង ន្រះ ទៅ ទៀត  ការ ពិត មិន ត្រមឹ ត្រ ផ្តល់ ត្រ ចំ ពោះ ជន 
រង គ្រះ បុ៉ណ្ណោះ ទ្រ   វា ក៏ ផ្តល់ ដល់ ក្ម្រង ជំ នាន់ ក្រយ ផង 
ដ្ររ ។   ដូច្ន្រះ  វា គឺ ជា មូល ដ្ឋាន ដ៏ សំ ខន់ ដ្រល យុវ ជន    
ត្រវូ សិក្រសា   និង យល់ ដឹង ការ ពិត អំ ពី ប្រវត្ត ិសាស្រ្ត          
ខ្ម្ររ ក្រ ហម ។  ន្រះ គឺ ជា ការ ពិត ដ្រល វា នឹង ធ្វើ ឲ្រយ បុគ្គល 
មា្នាក់ ៗ    និង សង្គម ទំាង មូល កាន់ ត្រ ឆ្លាតវ្រ និងរឹុង 
មំាថ្រមទៀត ។  PV/Lift

Suyheang Kry 

Born eight years after Demo-

cratic Kampuchea, I was 

brought up in a society in which neither 

my family nor my school taught me about 

the genocidal regime. When the regime 

ended in 1979, a politicized national his-

tory was created that did not include the 

Khmer Rouge. Thus, I grew up knowing 

little to nothing about this tragic period. 

As I got older, I became more and more 

interested in my family’s history during the 

Khmer Rouge era. Armed with passionate 

curiosity, I decided to work for the Docu-

mentation Center of Cambodia in order to 

investigate the truth about the regime. 

Having interviewed hundreds of victims 

of the regime, I have seen firsthand their 

remarkable resilience and dignity, despite 

the barbarous crimes committed upon 

them. However, ironically, this resilience 

and dignity were borne partially from a 

purposeful silence on the past. My father’s 

words “let bygones be bygones” reflect the 

sentiments of many victims. However, 

should we forget the past now that we have 

peace? Do truth and justice make a differ-

ence to those who survived the regime?

My answer is a resolute yes. Truth and 

justice will not bring back to life those who 

died, but there is no true peace without 

them. The brutal violence that devastated 

Cambodia does not diminish with time; it 

requires purposeful action and education 

to overcome the horrors that took place, 

and commemorating and acknowledging 

the suffering of victims is the first step 

towards preventing such atrocities from 

reoccurring. This is true for both survivors 

and the  next generation, which is why it is 

imperative that youth learn and under-

stand the truth about Khmer Rouge his-

tory to ensure a stronger citizenry as we 

move forward. 
 

Considering the legacy of the Khmer Rouge

Suyheang Kry talks to students at Hun Sen Ang Snuol High School.

Keo Chanchesda
writes from:

Vancouver, Canada

Documentation Center of Cambodia  Searching for the Truth, Memory & 
Justice  www.dccam.org  www.cambodiatribunal.org  dccam@online.com.kh

Reflections on Working to Uncover Genocide
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