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This book is dedicated to my wife, my children, my grandchildren,
and future posterity. I firmly believe in our family life of value and
traditions. It is an important commitment to share love and peace in
our family life. Hard work, dedication and faith in God will get you
anything. Imagination will drive itself.
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We love you Dad! Thank you for your life of hope, courage, 

determination, and compassion. Thank you for all the sacrifices 

you have made for your family throughout the years. We honor 

and thank you for your legacy.    

                                        Jenny, Tina, Tony, Jason 
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Chapter I Children's Dedication 

I-1) JENNY Dedication   

Dear Dad, 

A vivid memory I have is one day when I was a little girl, I was very afraid, confused and upset 

about our family and what was going on at that time. You hugged me and told me, God ill 
al ays help you. You ill e er e alo e.  I remember feeling at the moment very relieved 

and comforted. I wanted so much for that to be true. Throughout my life I have held on to your 

words of wisdom and hope. It is true, God is always present in my life guiding, directing, 

comforting and strengthening me. 

Dad, you have always had a deep spiritual strength within you. I have greatly appreciated and 

admired that quality in you and have been very inspired by it. Through your example and 

words, you have taught me to work hard, to be diligent, to be obedient, to endure, to 

persevere, to have faith and hope, to forgive and forget, to help and respect others, and to look 

for the good in others. 

Thank you for caring and working so hard throughout your life to take care and provide for your 

family. Thank you for teaching me to never give up and to persevere through life’s challenges 
and trials. Thank you for your strength and your unconditional love.  

 

 

A girl’s father is o e of the ost i flue tial people i  her life, fro  i fa t to toddler to tee  
years. Dads have such a big impa t o  his little girl’s de elop e t i to a stro g, o fide t 

o a .   

Thank you for your powerful and inspiring influence in my life. Thank you for helping me to 

believe in myself and teaching me the importance of working hard at achieving my goals. I am 

forever grateful for the kind and noble soul that you are. I am grateful for the legacy you have 

given to all your children and grandchildren and future generations. I hope to follow in your 
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footsteps of faith, hope, compassion, perseverance, forgiveness and optimism.  I love you very 

much Dad!   Jenny    

 

 

I-2) TINA’s Dedication 

Dear Dad,   I’m not sure where to even begin to tell you how much you mean to me, but I hope you already know how very much I love you! First, let me start by saying, Thank You!  Not only 
are you a great father, but a very noble and good man. As the years have passed, I have 

begun to realize more and more how very much your character has shaped and influenced 

my life for good. I want to share with you some memories that I treasure. I will never forget the time I was in first grade when my teacher made me cry, and I’m not even sure why; but 

you went straight to the school to give it to her. I sat there listening to you tell this woman 

how wonderful I am and how wrong she was about me. It sure felt good to have my Dad 

stick up for me so passionately. By the time we left his poor woman was in tears, and was 

apologizing to me. She was never unkind to me again.   

It seemed as if you were always willing to do things with us if we asked, like taking us kids 

fishing near Lake Louisville. I remember reeling in those little round fish, which we called 

sunfish because the sun was shining and we were so happy to be fishing with you; and we didn’t even care that you wouldn’t let us keep them. This memory is still very clear to me 
and when I picture it in my mind it makes me smile. I also remember you taking us kids to 

the YMCA to go swimming on Saturdays. I remember loving it, and especially enjoying that 

you would swim with us in the water. Then after swimming you would give us each a 

quarter so we could choose a snack out of the vending machine. I always got a bag of chips. 

It was so fun! Thank you for spending time with us, and for being willing to do things we 

wanted to do.  I also remember how you would wait up for us to return from a date or 

evening out with our friends. Often Tony and I would return around the same time and you 

would have a smorgasbord board of food just waiting for us. You would talk to us as we ate, 
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and the more we ate the happier you were. There’s nothing quite like stuffing yourself at midnight! It’s a good thing Tony and I could eat so much. Thank you for supporting me with 

my sports and watching me run at my track meets. It made me happy that you were there 

watching me run. I knew that my athletic talent came from you after I watched you chase 

Troy and his friends down when they tried to blow up our mailbox.   

 

Our family was not without its difficulties at times, but something you and Mom were very 

good at was expressing your love to us and giving us praise. I always felt loved, and I knew 

that you were proud of me even when I made mistakes or wrong choices. I’m sorry I caused 
you so much grief at times with my poor choices. You were also very good at encouraging 

me to do hard things, as you empowered me to believe in myself. I am grateful for your 

faith in God. As a child, I always remember you saying, Work hard, believe in yourself, and God will help you.  Even though we didn’t go to church, I had comfort given to me through 
your testimony and faith in God. You helped me to know that there is a greater power and 

strength available to me if I do good, try my hardest, and believe in God.   

We were taught long-suffering and sacrifice from you. I know that your life hasn’t been 
easy, and has been filled with many insurmountable challenges, and as I read your personal 

history I was amazed at your ability to keep trying and not give up despite the great 

challenges you were given. You overcame each one and continued to succeed throughout 

life. Your strength of spirit and desire to succeed inspires me to never give up even when 

things are very hard and seem impossible. Even when you were in the hospital fighting for 

your life in the ICU you were still trying to teach me. Your condition was deteriorating, your 

blood pressure was dropping, you were in pain, and fighting to breathe, and even incoherent from lack of oxygen but between the fits of pain I remember you saying, Tina, this is like life, 15 minutes at a time; be strong and you can get through anything.  You see, 
you hated wearing the oxygen mask, and you fought Tony and I and tried to pull it off. But every time you did, you couldn’t breathe and your blood pressure would plummet 
dangerously. It was very scary! But the doctor allowed us to take the mask off you for just a 

few seconds every 15 minutes to give you a break, so your words were profound to me that 

day and taught me this important lesson: Sometimes we need to take life 15 minutes at a 
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time. If we are strong, never give up and endure we can get through anything. Thank you 

Dad!   

 

I admire the way you are always trying to better yourself too. I’ve noticed how you are 
always studying, learning and trying to improve yourself. Growing up I remember how you 

always had loads of reading materials like newspapers and self-help and other motivational 

books on your night stand piled up everywhere. And even after your near-death experience 

in the hospital with your heart attack, you still have a list of goals and projects to accomplish hanging up in your home office. I honestly don’t know anyone that works 
harder, or is more motivated and driven to succeed than you. I see this trait of motivation 

and intense drive in myself and in Jenny, Tony and Jason too, and I know that we have 

inherited it from you and have learned the value of hard work from watching you. For me 

this intense drive and motivation has been a blessing because of the success it brings in 

those interests I pursue, but at times it has also been a struggle and weakness of mine 

because of the way I can overdue it and lose myself in personal pursuits and projects. I am 

learning that the key to keeping things in balance is moderation in all things. I think you are one of the most compassionate people I’ve ever met. I remember how you always cared for 
me when I was sick, waking up with me during the night and pulling back my hair as I threw up in the toilet or making me ginseng with honey when I didn’t feel well. Thank you 
for taking care of me whenever I was sick. You feel deeply for others, and can forgive even when you’ve been hurt or treated unkindly. I admire the way you can so easily overlook the 

bad and see the good in others too. This is a very Christ-like quality and one that doesn’t 
come easy to many. Thank you for your good example to me of kindness and caring. When 

we were young I remember you always saying, Tina, be kind and always help other people and God will bless you and help you.  Thank you for teaching me that we are to encourage, 
uplift and help others along the way. I know that God will bless us as we do these things.  I 

will always appreciate the importance and the value you’ve always placed on family. You 
taught us that family is the most important thing and that we are to love each other and 

treat each other kindly. I know that families are eternal and that families can be together 

forever. What a blessing! Thank you for your good example, for your strength of spirit, the 
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goodness of your heart, for teaching me, for loving me, for holding our family together all these years and for being a wonderful father. You’ve done a great job! You’re the BEST! I’m 
so proud of you Dad.  

I love you!  Love, Tina 

 

I- ) TONY’s Dedication 

Dear Dad, Grandpa 

We are greatly thankful for giving us your true love, compassion, and wisdom for our 

family. We all love you, dad and grandpa! 
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I- ) Jason’s Dedication  

Dear Dad, 

You know that I’m the last person to want to express my feelings and get all mushy (just 
ask Becca!) – But I do want you to know how much I appreciate all that you’ve done, 
and continue to do, to help make me the man, father, husband and business person I’ve 
become. I appreciate all the sacrifices it must have taken to raise all of us. Since I’ve 
spent my adult life in the corporate world, I know how hard it must have been for you to 

survive all those years with Union Pacific in the Midwest as a Korean immigrant with, 

let’s face it dad, a pretty strong accent and an ever stronger personality. When I get 
stressed out with my job and all the things I have to get done with work and family, I 

really do think about that sometimes and realize that I have it pretty good! Even though 

we all give you a hard time for all your “lectures” on our genealogical history – it is 

pretty amazing the Omaha Yoo generation that you and mom started over four decades 

ago and that will live on forever as a lasting legacy.  

I love you very much…     Jason  

 

 

I- ) MEGAN’s Dedication 

Dear Grandpa Yoo, 

Grandpa always leaves me with the impression that he really cares about me. When he was 

recovering from his surgery in the hospital, he reached out to his caregivers. He made sure 

Grandma and I had eaten and he thanked his doctor with genuine emotion.  

 Whenever I visit, he also makes sure that I am doing well and I have everything I need. I 

remember a specific time when I was younger and he let me lie down on his lap because I 

was tired. When I sat up from his lap, I made his hand or his leg numb. He didn't say 

anything; he just shook it off. Grandpa puts other people first. He is very dedicated to his 
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family and to people that he works with. He also has an admirable drive to do good and 

progress in life. Especially during Grandpa's hospital visit, his determination to do good, 

share good values, and progress are very apparent. While Grandpa was recovering, he drew 

pictures and wrote words to convey messages of Earth, Wind, and Fire. From these 

messages he taught me principles of gratitude and self-improvement. Grandpa is always 

learning new things about computer programs and other technological things. He is always 

learning and developing his skills. Grandpa has taught me to look forward in life with 

determination and a compassionate heart.  

                                     I love you Grandpa Yoo!    Megan  

 

 

I- ) JAKE’s Dedication 

 Grandpa Yoo, 

I am very grateful to have my Grandpa Yoo in my life. I’ll always remember all the food that 
he has made for me over the years. It is always very good and I am always full when I leave. I’m grateful for the hockey games that my Grandpa has come to see and it was fun to play in 
front of him and the rest of my family in Chicago. I remember when Grandpa came to visit 

my family in Alaska and all of the fun things we did then. I remember going on the day cruise and hiking the Butte in Palmer, AK. I’ve learned that it is good to always work hard 
and do your best from my Grandpa. He is a very hard worker and devoted to whatever he 

wants to get accomplished. Grandpa is very good with computers and the slideshows of family visits are always nice to see. I’ve learned a lot from my Grandpa over the years. I’m 

grateful for my Grandparents and that they can be in my life.   Jake Wells 
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 I- ) Brandon’s Dedication 
 

Dear Grandpa Yoo, 

 

I remember when you came to visit us in Pennsylvania and you cooked us lots of Korean 

food.  I really love bulgogi, japchae, and rice.   

 

I admire your talent with computers, business and math.  I have inherited your strong math 

abilities.  Thanks for being my grandpa.  I know you have had a hard life.  Thank you for 

your example, hard work and many sacrifices you have made for your family. I hope to 

always honor my heritage and follow your example of dedication and hard work. 

 

Love, 

Brandon 

 

 

I-8) SAVANNAH’s Dedication 

Grandpa Yoo, 

I am so thankful for the many memories we share. I loved staying with you and grandma 

for a month during my 8thgrade summer. I really enjoyed listening to your experiences in 

Korea and other life stories! I will always remember the delicious Korean food you and 

grandma cook. I love it so much that I even eat Korean food for breakfast when I am 

visiting! Do you remember when you taught me to use windows movie maker? Now I make 
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videos for school projects and videos about my summer races that I run. I love drinking 

ginseng tea with you and grandma in the mornings! I swear ginseng tea can cure any cold 

and it tastes so yummy too!         

I also remember when we had that long conversation about many of the world religions, 

particularly Buddhism. You told me of the goodness of religion, and that there is one thing 

all religions have in common. They all have the same purpose, which is to make you a 

better person. This gave me much needed perspective and appreciation for religions 

throughout the world. We also began discussing the philosophers Socrates, Aristotle, and 

Plato. I will never forgot a few words of wisdom you told me. You said, Hope even when there is no hope. Hope that tomorrow will be better.  This touched me so much that I used 
this quote on a school project of mine. I had to make a coat of arms to describe myself and 

what is important to me. Here is a picture of it!  

Grandpa, your example has influenced my life, and you have so many qualities that I 

admire! You are such a good listener and you work so hard at everything you do. I admire 

the passion you have for every project you take on and your constant effort to become the 

best person you can be. 

You never fail to let me know how much you love me and show me sympathy and kindness. 

The love you have for your family is clearly visible. I hope someday I can be as 

compassionate as you. You have taught me to take pride in my accomplishments, and you 

have instilled in me the importance of education. There are some lyrics from one of my favorite songs called For Good  that remind me of you. I've heard it said that people come 
into our lives for a reason bringing something we must learn and we are led to those who 

help us most to grow if we let them and we help them in return. So much of me is made from what I learned from you you'll be with me like a handprint on my heart.  I love you so 
much Grandpa!  Love, Savannah  
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I-9) Andrew’s Dedication 

Dear Grandpa, 

 

I always enjoy going to see you and I love how you always make Korean food for us when 

we come. I especially like the Bibimbap that you make.  

When you showed me your computer program that you made, it was so cool to hear you 

talk about all of the things you could do with it and how it works. I am amazed by how 

much you know about programming computers. I really enjoy listening to your words of 

wisdom and life lessons, too. You are very wise and knowledgeable and I have learned a lot 

from you. When you showed me your computer program that you made, it was so cool to 

hear you talk about all of the things you could do with it and how it works. I am amazed by 

how much you know about programming computers. I love you and I will always look up to 

you! 

Love, Andrew 

 
 

 

I-10) Michelle’s Dedication 

 

Dear Grandpa Yoo, 

 

From the time I was little, Grandpa Yoo has been such a wonderful example to me. He has 

always had such an optimistic attitude. I have noticed he had such a light about him that 

makes you remember every second you are with him. Grandpa cares about everyone 

around him. He is so generous to all those around him and is a true treasure in my life. He 

has shown through his hard times with his heart attack how important and possible it is to 

endure through trials.  

 

I will always remember my visit with him this past summer when I was able to enjoy 

delicious Korean food and the family videos he showed us. The greatest thing I will cherish 

are the talks I was able to have with him about life and much more. I was able to grow 
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closer to him since it was so long that I had seen him, and I can’t wait to see him again soon! 

Thank you, Grandpa, for your amazing example and grandfather you have been to me my 

whole life. 

 

Love, Michelle 

 

 

I-11) Emma’s Dedication  

This is Emma. I really like your fuzzy ears. I like when you come over to our house and eat 

dinner with us especially rice and seaweed and Bul-ko-gi. I like your cool hats and yellow 

clothes.  I love you!  Emma 
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Chapter II Korea (1936 - 1963) 

II-1) JON DO RI VILLAGE 

"If one does not capture God-given opportunity (Cheon Yu Bul Chi), he will face a 

calamity (Ban Su Ki Ku)" 

Jon Do-Ri Village 

My name is YOO CHAN OO (柳 赞 佑), first born son of Ha Young Yoo and Nam Soon Kim. I 

was born on August 3, 1936 in a straw-mud house at 300, Jon Do-Ri, San Yang-Myun, Mun 

Kyung-Kun, Kyung Buk-Do, South Korea.  ) am the oldest child in the family of my th generation grandfather Jang (an 柳장한  
(1714-1782) and the 25th Generation of Pung San Yoo 豐山柳  family. My father, (a 
Young Yoo (柳하영) was born on March 2, 1910 in the same house where I was born. He 

died in 1972 at the age of 62. My mother, Nam Soon Kim was born at Mun Kyung, Kyung 

Buk-Do, Korea in 1913. She died in Omaha, Nebraska in 1993 at the age of 80.  

According to Korean custom, the title of first born son brings with it considerable 

responsibility and status due to the high expectations of leadership, achievement, success and discipline. All the members of Jang (an  family were excited to have the first son born 
into the family. 

 My Heritage 

Pung San Yoo (AD 953 – 1573 豐山柳) period was founded by Jeol Yoo. He was the son of 

the 14th generation of Cha Dal Yoo. According to the "Pung San Yoo Genealogy Book" and 

"Official Korean Surname Genealogy Book", Jeol Yoo (柳節)was born at Su Ju, Korea. He 

served as Governor of the province during the Goryeo (고려국) dynasty. His grandson, 

Baek Yoo (유백) served as a high level cabinet member of government serving King Chung 

Suk of the Goryeo dynasty. During this period, Pung San Yoo was very prosperous and 

influential in politics and had much financial status. The Pung San Yoo period covers twelve 

generations from AD 953 to 1573, a total of 620 years.  

Ha Hoe Yoo (1573 - 1658) period covers four generations of the Pungsan Yoo family, 

approximately 200 years. Jung Yeong Yoo (柳중영) , the first grandfather of Ha Hoe Yoo (河

回柳) settled the Ha Hoe village, An Dong, Korea. The 13th generation grandfather, Seong 

Yong Yoo (柳成龍 1542-1607) was the prime minister of Korea and chief military 

commander who led the Im Jin War against Japan. This period was the most prosperous 
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time of Pungsan Yoo family history. During the Ha Hoe Yoo period, the average life span 

was about 70 years.  

Jon Do Pungsan Yoo (1658-1963  存道柳) period of Jon Do Yoo covers eleven generations 

of the Jon Do Pungsan Yoo family. Yeon Ji Yoo (柳연지), the 15th generation grandfather 

settled in Jo Do-Ri, San Yang-Myun, Kyung Buk-Do, Korea. The average life span during this 

period was 66 years. I was born in this period of the Jon Do Pung San Yoo. I left Korea and 

arrived in USA in 1963.  

Pusan 1936- 1941 (2-5 years old) Because ) don’t recall much of my childhood from -5 years of age, my mother was my 

source of my knowledge during this period of my life. Although my father was born a 

farmer, he was a genius and had an innate business sense. At various times in his life, he 

owned a millwork, sawmill, a hotel, a trucking company, and a fish storage business. 

Unfortunately, he was also a gambler so no sooner would he make lots of money, and then 

he would gamble it all away. This would be the tragic pattern of his life.   

When I was around 2-3 years of age, my father left Jon Don-Ri. Creditors were after him 

because he could not pay his debts so he sold my grandfather’s cow and escaped to Pusan, 
Korea. Pusan was the 2nd largest city and the largest port in South Korea. After a few 

months of getting settled in Pusan, my father decided to go back to Jon Do-Ri to bring my 

mother and me back with him to Pusan.   

My father became a rice peddler and business partner with a woman from Ulsan. Ulsan was 

about 50 miles away from Pusan. They had a relationship and wanted to live together in 

Ulsan. Eventually they plotted and planned to be rid of my mother. They purchased some 

land in my old hometown village Jon Do-Ri, 300 miles away and built a very nice house for 

my mother to live in. I was 6 years old.   

 

I could not return and live with my mother but instead had to stay with my father and live 

in Ulsan so that I could get a better education. It was very difficult to be separated from my 
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mother and live with my stepmother in Ulsan. This is the time of my life that marks the 

start of my recollection of my childhood memories. It begins with my first year of Tae Wha 

Elementary School in Ulsan. I do know now that according to the Montessori research, 90% of a child’s brain growth happens from birth to  years of age. ) was fortunate to have been 
raised by both my mother and father during the most formative first six years of my life.  

II-2) Elementary School 

To e wro ged is othi g u less you o ti ue to re e er it. Thi gs that are do e, it is 
eedless to speak a out…thi gs that are past, it is eedless to la e.   Co fu ius    

Ulsan 6- 8 years old 1942-1943 (1st to 3rd grade) 

 Tae Wha Elementary was the best and biggest elementary school in Ulsan County. I attended 

this elementary school through 3rd grade. I struggled much during this time. I was unhappy and 

did ’t do ell i  s hool. 

My step othe  had 4 hild e  at the ti e, 2 gi ls a d 2 oys. Li i g i  this e  fa ily as a 
nightmare and a shocking reality for such a young child as I was. I had to adjust and adapt to 

this new harsh, loveless environment.  

I was a calm and emotionally alert child. I tried to learn how to relate and get along with my 

new family members. The first thing I learned was to be  submissive, to hang my head down 

and just give up my way of thinking especially in front of my stepmother. She had a dominant, 

strong and outspoken personality. She controlled my father and had him wrapped around her 

finger.  

My father never expressed his feelings of right or wrong. He was always speechless with his 

mouth shut around my stepmother. However, when he was  out of the home I noticed he was 

exceptionally talkative with his friends and other people. He never spanked me and rarely 

talked to me but I knew that he was not in a position to be able to express his true feelings to 

me. He kept everything in his heart. I knew that I was in his heart and soul, because I felt it deep 

down. 

No one paid attention to me or was interested in my schooling. I felt neglected, unwanted, and 

unloved. I remember having many terrible nightmares at night. Sometimes I screamed aloud 

and would sleep walk outside of the house. My stepbrothers and stepsisters made fun of me 

because of my strange and weird behavior during the nights. At night time my stepbrothers and 

I ould sleep o  the floo . They ould ha e a Ko ea  uilted att ess alled a Yo  to keep 

warm while I had none. But I never complained. My stepsiblings would receive better food and 

o e food tha  yself. A d agai  I ould ot o plai . I did ’t uestio  the i justi e. I as a 
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servant to my stepmother. After returning home from school each day, I had many chores and 

duties to fulfill while my stepsiblings studied and had freedom to do whatever they wanted. 

Among my many chores, one of them was to fill all the wood in fireplaces for each room. This 

would take me a very long time. I had to chop the wood, carry all the wood, and clean out the 

wood fireplaces. 

My father never stood up for me. He just let my stepmother order me around. I felt I was in just 

a su i al ode, o eyi g e e y o a d f o  y step othe  so that I did ’t get pu ished a d 
have the basic needs of food and shelter taken away from me. I had a miserable childhood 

living in Ulsan with my father and stepmother and her children. 

 One day, a miracle happened. My grandmother came from the village to visit me in Ulsan. I 

remember being so happy because someone had cared about me. She had brought me one 

apple. She told me to hide it and eat it when no one was looking. I was overwhelmed by this 

expression of kindness because I had forgotten what it felt like to receive any kind of attention 

or affection. 

World War II 1939-1945 

 The Japanese military government ruled Korea for over 35 years. I do not have too many 

recollections of school and activities but I do remember that two to three days per week, all the 

elementary students had to climb the mountains and collect the pine sap from the pine trees. 

This was very hard and took a lot of time. The sap was used in the process of producing fuel for 

the Japanese military airplanes. 

 In 1944, American fighters bombed the Japanese military airbases in Ulsan. Ulsan was the 

largest military airport territory owned by Japan. The city was in chaos. Thanks to the American 

bombing, my father decided to send me back to Jon Do Ri village where my mother and 

grandparents lived. Whether it was for safety reasons or was just to get rid of me, it did not 

matter because it was like my dream had come true to go back and live with my mother and 

grandparents. This was the greatest blessing I could ever ask for. I was in heaven. Now I would 

start real living and having a happy life. I was going home. God truly helped me. 

II-3) VILLAGE   

"A jug fills drop by drop." Buddha 

Village 9-12 years 1944-1947 (4th grade to 6th grade)    
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I was no longer alone in a cold and uncaring world. I was surrounded now by people who 

cared about me and who believed in me. I felt motivated to learn and make my family 

proud. I am so grateful for this time because it laid the foundation from which I would draw 

courage and strength in the adversity that I would await me in the future.  

 I attribute my learning and development of true strength of character from the example of 

my mother. She taught me the importance of working hard and caring about others. Her 

love and support gave me the ability to cope with the challenges and demands of middle school and high school. ) felt like ) had come alive  again now that ) was living with my 
mother. She loved and cared for me.   

 My mother’s name was Nam Soon Kim. Kim, her last name means Gold  or Golden . 
Korean women keep their last name for their whole life even after they marry. They never use their husbands’ last names. Nam Soon, her first name means South  or Southern  and Obedient  or Gentle . My mother was a golden, gentle, and warm wind from the South.   

 My mother is a saint and is one of the most selfless people I have ever known. Her entire 

life was devoted to her family. Her intent was to accomplish two goals; the first goal was to 

raise her children (two sons and two daughters). She found husbands for her daughters and successfully gave them away to the Jung’s family and the Lee’s family; the second goal 
was to take care of her father-in-law and her mother-in-law. She succeeded in 

accomplishing her two goals and she he did it all by herself. 

 My father had purchased two or three parcels of land, which is equivalent to one acre of 

land. This was our source of food and income for our family.  My mother spent her time 

running the home and working in the field. Early in the morning, she went to work in the 

field, and sometimes late into the evenings. She loved nature and soil. She loved working in 

the field. 

 My mother farmed the land all by herself without a man or husband. She had only two 

aged old parents-in-law’s and three young children under the age of . She was a strong 
and determined woman that endured and persevered throughout her challenging life.   

 Without ever complaining about her situation, my mother faithfully took care of her in-

laws until the day they died in her arms. They were not even her own mother or father, but 

they were her in-laws. When my grandfather and grandmother died, none of their three 

sons or daughter were even present. The only person there was my mother. Even though 

my grandmother was sometimes unkind and always seemed to pick on her, she never 

argued back or never showed anger or hatred. I have never seen that my mother showed 

any hatred against anyone including her husband even though he left her for another 

woman. She kept her sufferings a secret and in her pure heart. She mastered her 

Buddhahood with a great wisdom. 
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Being the eldest son, I felt the great responsibility to do all I could to help and to succeed in 

everything I was involved in even at this young age. My drive and determination to be the 

best and to excel brought me great rewards.   

I really liked school now and had many friends at San Yang elementary School. In my 

previous school in Ulsan, I did not have one single friend.  I was a loner then but now I 

became a happy and hopeful child.  

I became an excellent student and had the top grades in the class. I always scored the 

highest in any academic tests throughout the three years at the San Yang Elementary 

School. Kids were very friendly to me and the teachers were kind-hearted. My attitude 

toward life had changed for the better. 

I had a more positive attitude than when I was in Ulsan because I now had a real home with 

my mother, my grandparents, and all my village relatives. They gave me their support and 

hope. I became the number one person in the village. I not only excelled academically but 

also athletically. I was the team leader on the school track team.  In my sixth grade year, we 

won the championship meet at the Annual Mun Kyung County Track Tournament. There 

were 50 schools that participated and I placed first in each of the following events: 100M, 

200M, and 400M relays and the long jump event. 

My school did not provide school uniforms for the tack tournament. Each student had to 

provide his or her own uniform. My mother made my uniform for the event using the 

cotton fabric made by my grandmother. They did not use a pattern or sewing machine. We 

could not afford a sewing machine. My mother also colored the uniform red color by using 

liquid dye. I was so excited and proud to wear my uniform, which my mother sewed for me.  

We were heroes! There was a parade afterwards to celebrate our championship. We won 

the championship and we rode in the back of a truck that the school provided. The ride was 

about 3 miles through the streets of San Yang and Jeom Chon towns. 

I flourished under the love of mother. I felt like my whole being was renewed as I was 

accelerating and improving in all areas of my life.  

I remember walking to school for the distance of about 5 miles. The winds would always be 

blowing so hard and I would be so cold that I would stop in a crevice in the mountains to 

get warm and then would run really hard the rest of the way. 

My grandfather was tall and thin. He was a poor farmer and not formally educated. I 

remember he was a quiet man that did not talk too much. He did like to talk when he had a 

drink though. 
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My Grandparents loved me and I was revered as their grandson. I felt like as if I was a 

prince. During my formative years, I was taught many life lessons that have made me who I 

am today. Although we were extremely poor and life was not easy, we were very rich in 

spirit and in love.  

I spent a lot of time helping my mother and grandfather at the farm field. My grandfather 

and I walked to our family mountain near our house to collect the dead grass for fuel for 

our home during the wintertime. We raked the dead grass and fallen leaves on the ground and ) put them inside of a Myung  which is a straw weaved bag.   
I always felt sorry for my grandfather seeing him work so hard because he was old. In those 

days, we did not have any chemical fertilizer. The farmers used human waste as fertilizer. 

Once a week, my grandfather collected all the urine and dung from village and carried the 

heavy tall pot using Ji Gae  and fertilized the fields. One day, ) asked to carry the pot  
miles to the field instead of my grandfather because I felt it was too heavy for him. The pot 

weighed about 50 to 75 pounds. My grandmother scolded my grandfather for allowing me 

to carry the heavy pot. Even though I was a little boy, in my heart I wanted to help my 

grandfather. 

My grandfather planted a little Paulownia tree in our front yard and told me the time will 

come when he will die. He said after the tree grows bigger we were to use the wood for his 

coffin. When he died, he was buried inside the coffin as he wished. My grandmother’s last name was Ko which means (igh  in Chinese. One day, ) went to her 
hometown where she was born about 12 miles away from our house. I met her younger 

brother’s wife and their son. My grandmother was a very special person. She had a strong 

unique personality unlike the quiet personality of my grandfather. I never heard my 

grandmother criticize or put down my grandfather for being so quiet and introverted. 

 My grandmother was an expert at making cotton fabrics from the raw cotton she grew in 

the fields. We grew cotton in the fields and when the cotton was ready to be harvested, I 

would help pick and collect the cotton. 

 She was a very hard working person and made her living making cotton fabric. She was a 

perfectionist in doing anything whether it was household work or making cotton fabric for 

her business. She was a little old lady with a strong mind and a strong will.  She expected 

my mother to be perfect like her. My mother did not have an aggressive nature. I thought 

my mother was an angel but my grandmother would always pick on her. My grandmother’s attitude toward my mother bothered me all along during my childhood.   
My grandmother seemed to like my aunt who was married to her second son. I felt my aunt 

had a bad nature. She would flatter and manipulate my grandmother.   
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In her last days, my grandmother did express gratitude to my mother for taking care of the 

family. She told my mother she was a good person and she also said that she was lucky to 

have my mother at her bedside when she died.   

My grandmother was sick only 3 days before her death.  She asked my mother to prepare 

her bath on the third day of her sickness and after she had her bath, she laid down and 

died. 

My younger brothers Hyo Woo and Tek Woo were not born yet. They must have been in heaven. ) didn’t spend much time with my two sisters, Chan Soon and Ki Soon. They were 

so much younger than me. They respected me and were afraid of me because I was the 

eldest and disciplined them like a father would. I helped Chan Soon to learn Korean 

alphabet and counting numbers before she started school. ) learned from my grandparents the customs of my ancestors’ Yang Ban people. They were 
once rulers of Korea. They were educated, wealthy, good, honest, refined, gentle, and kind 

people. The opposite of Yang Ban people were Sang Nom which are low class society. In 

history they always have been poor and never had money or been rulers. 

This period of my life was the most valuable and crucial to learning about village life. I 

learned the importance of respecting the elderly and I learned all the Confucius teachings, 

which were taught by a sage or monk at the Confucius school I attended. 

 )n a village there is a community called YOO family  which consists of approximately  
or more family units with the same YOO surname.  

Each family is independent, but each family is related each other, because they are all YOO’s. Therefore, our family genealogy work is necessary to keep track of the relationship 
among the YOO families. In this sense, traditional Confucius and Buddhism were rooted in 

our village traditions.  

 Each generation has its own generation number. My generation number is 25. All my 

brothers and sisters will have the same generation number 25.  My kids will have the 

generation number 26. For example, any higher generation village person such as generation #  will call me Chanoo Uncle .   
Our village traditions are Jae Sa, which is the Ancestral Memorial Service, Seong Myo, which 

is visiting the ancestral graves, visiting the elderly at the new year, marriages, funerals, etc. 

The Jae SA custom, which is the ancestral memorial service, involves 4 steps: 1-Kang Sin Re 

(invite the ancestor), 2-Cham Sin Re (salute to the ancestor), 3- Jan (pass the wine cup to 

the ancestor), 4- Sa Si Re (farewell to the ancestor).  Seong Myo which is visiting the 

ancestral graves involves the following: 1- visit pays tribute to ancestor each spring around 

April 6-7(Lunar calendar),  2-bring fruits, po (dried fish), duk (cake), jeon (pan fried juk) 3-
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visit during Thanksgiving holiday August 15 (Lunar calendar). In the morning we write 

names of deceased family on rice paper and hang them on the wall. Bow to Father, Mother, 

grandfather, grandmother, great grandma, great grandfather and ask for blessings. They 

prepare mild food and nicely arrange the food (rice, soups, fish, bean sprouts, vegetables 

and fruit but no pork or beef and raw food all is cooked). After the ceremony is completed, 

the rice papers burned and the ashes are collected in a bowl and thrown into the wind.  

After January 1, the Sae Be custom is that the children must go visit all the neighbors and 

elders and bow to them. It is low class and disrespectful if this does not occur. ) took my mother’s ashes back to Korea in . We had my mother’s funeral at my uncle 
house. All the village people participated in the funeral and young village people helped us 

dig the grave. ) was very impressed at the village people’s kindness and cooperation for the funeral. 
During my three years living in the village, I learned a lot about the value and worth of each 

human soul and specifically the following things: 1) Respect each other 2) Help each other 

3) Respect and help old People  4) Build relationships with brothers, sisters, uncles, aunts, 

etc. 5) Jae Sa (Ancestral Memorial Service) 6) Seong Myo (Visit ancestral graves) 7) Chinese 

and Confucius teachings  8) Communal Services. These village activities helped me in my 

growing up childhood years and helped me to mold into who I am today. 

I finished my elementary schooling at San Yang Elementary School in 1949 and had to 

move on to the next level of education. I unfortunately had to leave my sweet and happy 

home, my mother, my grandparents, my sisters, and my village people and move back to 

Ulsan where my heart suffered so greatly in the past.  

But I was a new person now strong and confident ready to take on the challenges of life in 

Ulsan. My father asked me to take the entrance examination for the admission to the Ulsan 

Che Il Junior High School.    

In Korea, every student must take a two-day entrance examination for admission to junior 

high school, high school, college, and graduate school. It was extremely difficult to pass the 

test and be admitted to this middle school.  All schools are ranked based on the timing of 

the entrance examination each year. There are three separate times that groups are able to 

take the entrance examinations, the first group  being the superior group. 

 The students that pass the entrance exams at the first time are in the first group  and they 
are the ones that get accepted to the best and most famous schools in county, Province, or 

Country. For example, Ulsan Che Il Junior High school was ranked as the best Junior High 

in county of Ulsan. Kyung Buk High school is the best high school in Kyung Sang Buk Do 

province, and Seoul National University is the best university in country of Korea. I was 

accepted into best junior High school in county, the best High school in province, and the 
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best university in Korea. I was very lucky and very blessed. If you fail the first examination, 

you have a second chance to take the entrance examination and if you pass you will get into 

a good school but not the very best school.   

 I-4) MIDDLE SCHOOL 

"Life is suffering." Buddha 

Ulsan- Junior High School (7th to 9th grade) 

Ulsan was the second largest city in Kyung Nam-Do and had the best schools. In 1949, I 

passed the entrance examination for admission to the Che Il Junior High School which was 

the best and most prestigious junior high school in Ulsan. My stepbrothers and stepsisters 

failed the Entrance examinations. My stepbrothers and stepsisters attended junior high and 

high schools that were rated much lower and were not ranked well. They did not attend 

college because they all failed the college entrance examination. 

Students in junior high and high school had to wear school uniforms and hat. I was so 

happy and proud to wear my sharp looking school uniform and hat because I enjoyed 

having people be impressed. My father and stepmother were well off at that time. My 

stepmother purchased expensive uniforms for her children and me. )t is a kid’s dream to 
wear the best school uniforms. 

The Korean War broke out in 1950. In 1951, the North Korean army and Chinese army 

penetrated the southern regions of the Korean peninsula approximately 50 miles away 

from Ulsan. Even though the whole country was in chaos and turmoil, my father was able to 

expand and grow his businesses very rapidly. During the Korean War, my father owned and 

managed several businesses such as the largest lumber yard and sawmill factory in town, 

Kyung Nam Hotel, a fishery storage company, and a trucking company.   

My father was a visionary man with many ideas and dreams. He was very skilled at running 

businesses and taking risks. My stepmother was also risk-taking and extravagant. My father 

was very savvy and diplomatic in his relationships with the local bankers and investors in 

order to get funding for his businesses. He borrowed lots of money to purchase land and 

invest in all kinds of businesses. He was the top taxpayer in the Ulsan County at one time. 

He was treated as VIP in the Ulsan local society. He told me once that his biggest regret did 

not get a formal education earlier in his life. Every day he interacted with businessmen and 

local government leaders who were well educated and were from the upper educated class. 

Since my father never attended school, his dream was for his son to be well educated.   

One day, I was helping my father measure out the amount of lumber needed for a customer. 

It took me many minutes to figure out how much the customer needed. My father almost 

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo 27



instantly calculated the amount in his head. I asked him how he was able to calculate it so 

fast. He just said he did it in his head. I took out a paper and pencil to figure out the math 

and found he calculated it perfectly. My father never studied algebra.  

My father was a mathematical genius. I wondered if he had a formal education what he 

would have been like and what he even more incredible things he would have 

accomplished. 

This time was the beginning of my suffering  again. ) wanted to be admitted to the best 
high school and so therefore this was the most critical and important time for me to stay 

focused and study and prepare for the entrance exams for high school, but instead I had to 

work from the moment I got home from school until around 9pm in the evening. My 

stepsiblings never worked, only played and spent money. I realized that the faster I 

finished my chores, the more time I would have left to study. 

My father opened up his Kyung Nam Hotel for the North Korean refugees fleeing from 

North Korea. He even provided jobs for these refugees. Every night my job was to heat the 

rooms. I carried the burning wood and placed them into the floorboards called ondolbang . My stepmother never asked her own children to do chores.   

Each evening after I finished my daily chores, I would finally be able to sit down by 

candlelight and began my studies. I studied until after midnight. I also tried to study at 

whenever moments I could possibly find. I studied and memorized from many books 

preparing for the high school exams. I would even take my textbooks to the bathroom in 

order to study. I studied Math, Science, Language, Writing, Chinese, and English. Music and 

arts were not emphasized. 

 I met an older friend who was a son of my stepmother’s friend. (e was  years older than ) 
was. He was preparing for the entrance examination to the National Military Academy. My 

stepmother allowed us to study together. This arrangement helped me out a lot. We 

became good friends and studied well together. He passed the entrance examination and 

became an army general and the bodyguard general to the President Park Jeong Hee. He 

gave me $500 gift when I left Korea in 1963. 

I learned that hard work helped me to achieve and persevere and endure and accomplish. I felt that my home in Ulsan was built on "sand  that there was no love in the family with just the feeling of people taking advantage of one another. ) tried to remember my mother’s life 
experiences which were not to complain and not to fight back and be grateful for having my 

basic needs met to have food and clothing and a roof over my head. 

 I remember my stepbrother Bong Chul who was the same age as me, giving me money so 

that I could buy myself some clothes. I also got a little money from my stepmother. She 
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wanted to make sure she looked good like she was taking good care of all the children. She 

told me one day that when I become successful and start earning money, I would owe her 

$300 a month for all she had done for me including having had the luxury of growing up in 

her home. She never did say that kind of story to her own children. 

 

I told myself never to give up my dream and hope. I wanted to be accepted to the best high 

school in country. This was my greatest dream to attend Kungbuk High School in Tekoo. 

Tekoo was the 3rd largest city with a population at that time around 2.6 million. It was 

guaranteed that once a person got into Kungbuk high school, they would get into the best 

most prestigious college, Seoul National University. )n Korea, to get into the best schools doesn’t require money or status. )t requires only 
passing the difficult written exams. Everyone admired and looked up to you if you went to 

the best high school in the nation. 

Two things that motivated me to keep pressing forward were first my internal desire to 

succeed and second my desire to escape my oppressive environment. 

I felt like I had a Cinderella life. I just took abuse from my family life in Ulsan because I felt 

it was the only option I had. Otherwise I would be kicked out and have no money and lose 

all my opportunities for the best education and ultimately freedom. 

Friends 

Although I was poorly treated at home, I did enjoy my three years at Che Il Junior High 

School. Middle school was a happy time because I had many friends. I was well liked and 

admired. My reputation was that I came from a wealthy family because my father did well. I 

was also well dressed and a happy and positive person. No one knew my situation at home. 

In my senior year, I was appointed as the student body president and the commander of 

the Student National Defense Corps. There was a government ordinance that mandated 

every public school from Junior High on to have an emergency preparedness organization called (ak Do Dan   that would be in charge of creating and implementing emergency 
preparations during  the Korean War.  I really enjoyed our Hak Do Dan activities and the 
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leadership role I had over the student body and the Hak Do Dan organization. As I learned 

how to become a leader and develop leadership skills through the school activities, I found 

that much of it was very instinctive. I felt like I was a natural born leader. I also enjoyed my 

academic classes at school.  

 I attended the best middle school. Now my goal was to get admitted into the best high 

school in the nation, Kyung Buk High School. I knew I needed to concentrate on schoolwork 

harder than ever in order to get accepted. I worked very hard to accomplish my goal. 

 The school tradition was to post the list of names of those who passed the entrance 

examination on a scroll on the front wall of the school. The students and their families were 

there waiting excitedly to find out if their child passed the examination. None of my family 

was there to see if my name was on the scroll. I was alone without any parents. My parents 

had never been to my school nor met any of my teachers.  

Only once they came to see a track event at the village town. I was all alone at every 

graduation ceremony from elementary school to college. I was always alone celebrating my 

successes. I missed my mother. She was my only role model. She taught me perseverance 

and patience. She always said that something better and something good would come to me 

eventually. I would always be strong and in control and never be vulnerable. 

Sometimes my grandmother would come to visit me once a year but it was uncomfortable 

getting attention or food from her. I did not want to be perceived as weak and getting 

favored. I was uneasy getting attention. 

My father had never even been to my school. I don't think he truly understand the huge 

significance of getting into such a prestigious school. He never said in words that he was 

proud of me or acknowledged me like I noticed others parents did. Even though my father 

never verbally said he was proud of my accomplishments, I always believed that he was. He didn’t need to express it in words. 
I-5) HIGH SCHOOL 

“Success depends upon previous preparation, and without such preparation there is 
sure to be failure."  Confucius 

Kungbuk High School graduated 1955 (10th to 12th grade) 

In 1952, I had passed 2-day long difficult written entrance exam for Kungbuk High School. 

Kyung Buk High School was ranked the number one high school in the Kyung Buk Do 

province. Tae Gu was the third largest city in Korea with the population of about 2.6 million 

people. 
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 I lived with my older stepsister in Tae Gu where the Kyung Buk High school was located. 

She lived in a small rented house with only two bedrooms. I had one room and my 

stepsister, her husband, and baby had the other room. 

 

It was such a welcome relief from living with my stepmother. My father paid her for my 

lodging in her home and so as long as she received money, that was all she cared about. I spent most of my time at school, in the public library, at the US)S library, and at my friend’s 
house. I had to walk about 7 miles from my stepsister’s house to Kyung Buk High School. It 

was tough walking to the school especially during the summer time, because Tae Gu is the 

hottest city in Korea. I remember ice cakes were sold along on path to school. 

Before school started every day, the entire school student body lined up at the playground 

and exercised. After the exercise, then the principle would give a lecture or sermon on 

studying or being a good person. Every minute of the day, I would then spend studying. 

There was not much time for anything else. 

I met my two best friends at the Kyung Buk High School. Their names were Kang Ki Soo and 

Han Kyo Young. Kang was from Bong Cheon village town and lived with a relative in Tae 

Gu. Han grew up in Tae Gu. His father was the Police chief in the city of Tae Gu. They were 

well off and had a big house.   We did everything together. Three of us spent a lot of time at (an’s house studying 
together and preparing for the college entrance examination. We were like brothers. I was 

always better at math and helped them understand how to solve mathematical problems. 

My friends and I tried to learn English. One day we met a black man on the street named 

McKay. He was from the military base. We started talking with him and found him to be a 

very kind man. We became friends and he helped us practice speaking in English. 
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Sometimes, we stayed overnight at (an’s house studying all night preparing for our school 
tests. There were hundreds of  private extracurricular schools (Hak Won) in Tae Gu, which 

helped the students to prepare for their entrance examination. The tuition fee for these 

classes was very high. Korean students spend most of their youth all day in their regular 

school and then the remaining rest of the day in these private extracurricular private Hak 

Won schools. However, my friends and I never participated in the private extracurricular 

school activities. We thought that the cost was too much. Instead, we helped each other and 

together prepared for the college entrance examination.   

 We did not do any wild stuff or participate in sports when we were teenagers. We were 

good kids and very serious about our future and our goal of getting into the best college. My 

whole focus was to prepare for the entrance examination to be admitted to Seoul National 

University. School grades were not used to get into college. The three-day entrance 

examination was the key to getting accepted into college. My friends were afraid to apply to 

Seoul National University because of the risk. So instead they both ended up going to Korea 

University and majoring in law.  

 
 

I-6) SEOUL NATIONAL UNIVERSITY 

 "In the middle of difficulty lies opportunity."   Albert Einstein 

 Seoul National University   
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In 1955, I was so excited to see the scroll on the wall in the front of Seoul National 

University and find my name among those who had passed the three day long college examination. My name was shown on the paper as Yoo Chanoo . ) was all alone, but ) was 
in heaven. I cried and thanked God for helping me. Finally, all my hard work was realized 

and I had finally accomplished the one thing I had wanted more than anything else to be 

accepted into Seoul National University. 

All students at Seoul National University dream about being politicians or lawyers for the 

government, because of upbringing Confucius traditions. Medical or dental or engineering 

schools were not popular in those days. The highest most impressive school is political 

science school.  Everything changes. The one who adapts to changes will survive. I worked so and gave everything to get here. ) accomplished a moment of Blissful Peace . But this 
did not stay or last too long. I had to continue forward as I would face an uncertain journey. 

My first year of college life was smooth because my father could financially afford to pay 

my school expenses. I had a nice apartment near Seoul National University and I had a 

roommate who was in the law school at Seoul National University. He was from Jeol Ra-Do 

province in the southern region of Korea. He was very polite and considerate. The two of us 

could barely fit into the small dorm room. He had to listen to music in order to go to sleep.  During my freshman year at college, my father’s businesses were growing and doing well 
and he could pay for my college tuition and housing.  But this did not last too long. Because 

he had expanded his businesses too rapidly he had difficulty paying off his high debts. In my sophomore year, ) had financial trouble because my father’s businesses were declining 
and he did not have enough money to pay for my college expenses. I had great difficulty 

getting my father to pay tuition and lodging.  I finally went to Ulsan to beg my father to give 

me more money for college. He finally came up with some money and I headed back to 

Seoul on the train. On the way to Seoul a thief stole all my money. I was devastated. I 

contacted my father and to let him know what had happened. Somehow he was able to get 

more money to me to cover just tuition. I still had to find the money for lodging. Kim, a 

classmate of mine from middle school had married a rich girl who was attending Korea 

University. Her parents bought a house for her and Kim. I contacted him in desperation 

hoping for some help. When he heard my dilemma he told me not to worry about things 

and let me stay with him free for a month, which solved my housing problem.   

Drafted to Army 1957-58 

 As I was finishing my sophomore year, I received a government order and was recruited 

into the Korean army. Every college student had to serve one and one half years of military 

service. It was the right timing for me to join the army, because I was struggling financially 
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and did not know how I was going to continue into my junior year and financially pay for 

all the college costs. 

 

 

I received my basic military training in Non San military training center for two months.  

After training at Non San Training center, I was assigned to the Korean Army Engineering 

School in the city of Kim Hae, Kyung Nam Do province. The General and head of school was 

screening students and finding out which school they came from because they were looking 

for an English teacher. The General interviewed me and I was chosen to be his personal 

assistant and his private English teacher. I was very excited to become an English teacher 

and enjoyed teaching the General. He was a great leader. He was easy going and friendly 

and kind to me. 

I enjoyed my 1 ½ years of military service at the Army Engineering School. I was also 

responsible for teaching the army officers and doing all the paperwork for military lawyers. 

The city of Kim Hae was not too far to Ulsan approximately 60 miles away so one weekend 

I went to visit Ulsan to see my father and my stepmother. My military service went by fast. 

After being discharged from my military service at Kim Hae, I headed back to Seoul to 

continue my college education at the Seoul National University. Challenges were awaiting 

for me in Seoul. 

Seoul National University graduated 1960 

My third year of college was still a struggle trying to make ends meet and obtain enough 

money to pay for my college costs. After my discharge from the Army Engineering School, I 

returned to Ulsan to get help from my father to pay for my college expenses. The money 

situation was still tight for my father. However, he was able to give me some money to 

cover my first semester tuition and some extra spending money. I did not have enough 

money to cover my food and lodging. I had to figure out a solution.  

I tried to look for the part-time job tutoring high school students. During my job search, one 

of my classmates, Yoo Min Soo told me about Sung Duk Hak Sa, a non-profit charitable 

shelter organization that provided shelter and food for college students that were in need 
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of money. This organization was established by a congressman and minister named Park, 

from the district of Yee Sung County, Kyung Buk province. My application was accepted and 

I moved into Sung Duk Hak Sa in December 1958. An older lady and her family resided in 

the Sung Duk Hak Sa and did all the cooking, cleaning, and maintaining of the building. Her 

food was excellent. We always ate rice, soup, kimchi, and Ban Chan. I greatly respect the 

charity work of Minister Park and his kind deeds and values. Sung Duk Hak Sa was a large 

two-story house with twenty or more rooms. There were three boys to one room. All the 

services provided by Sung Duk Hak Sa were free of charge. The owner of the institution 

never expected anything from us. However, the only ones that were accepted were the poor 

students from Seoul National University. 
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I met my four best friends while I lived in this place. Oh Sang Kuk and Park Sang Hun were 

in the College of Business at Seoul National University, Yoo Min Soo was in the political 

science department at Seoul National, and Park Noh was in the Korean Foreign Language 

University. Minister Park was  truly a good human being and a saint. He helped me and 

hundreds of other poor and homeless students who had potential and talents. He never 

bragged about his work and just helped the community. Oh Sang Kuk became the chairman 

and president of Pfizer Pharmaceutical Company in Korea. Park San Hun became the 

secretary of the Treasury department of Korea; Park Noh became the Director of the 

Trading Department and one of the richest businessmen in Brazil. I became the Vice 

President and CIO of Information Technology for Hyundai Semi-conductor and Electronics 

($12Billion sales) and Executive VP and CIO of Trigem Computer Corp ($4billion sales). Yoo 

Min Soo became a successful businessman.   

I still needed more money to pay tuition. One day, to my great surprise as I was passing by 

a school bulletin board there was sign posted that said Hong Woo Yoo was searching for 

Yoo Chanoo. I called the phone number and found out that Yoo Hong Woo was a rich 

relative of YOO family and he was looking for me because he heard that he had a relative at 

Seoul National University. He wanted a tutor for his son See Young who had polio. Yoo 

Hong Woo owned an automotive parts retail and wholesale business. He wanted me to 

tutor his son so that he could get into Seoul High School, which was one of the elite high 

schools. His offer was good and came at a right needed time. So I agreed to tutor his son 

each day. Yoo Hong Woo would pay my school tuition, food and lodging. So I moved from Sung Duk (ak Sa into his house. (is son’s name was See Young Yoo and he was in th 
grade. He suffered from infantile paralysis and walked with a crippled leg. I had to take him 

to his elementary school every morning and pick him up every afternoon. Since See Young could not walk, ) would take him to school on my bicycle every day. (is father’s goal was to 
have his son be admitted into Seoul High School. He asked me to help to accomplish this 

goal. He told me that if his son got into Seoul Junior High School successfully, he would 

reward me with thousands of dollars, which he would deposit in one of the American 

banks. 

See Young passed the exam to get into Seoul High School but failed the physical exam. He was denied admission due to his paralysis handicap. We tried to fight the school’s decision. 
I had to figure out a way to help him get into the high school. I decided to get help from my 

former high school English teacher who was also working in government. I had to bribe 

him to use his influence to get See Young into Seoul High School. I delivered to him a vase 

that contained large amounts of money from Hong Woo. But still See Young could not get 

into this high school. Eventually, the same English teacher found another good high school 

for See Young to attend named Kyung Bok Junior High School. Yoo Hong Woo never 

followed up or mentioned the money in the American bank that he was supposed to reward 
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me since I helped his son as tutor and he passed the entrance examination to the Seoul 

Junior High School. Yoo (ong Woo had a wife, three sons and one daughter. (ong Woo’s mother lived with her 
son and daughter-in law.  The mother-in law was very mean and verbally abusive to See 

Young’s mother who was a nice person. The mother-in law looked down at her daughter-in 

law and constantly yelled at her because she was from the rural country. I could tell that 

the daughter-in law had much mental anguish. Hong Woo was also stingy and selfish. I just couldn’t wait to get out of this situation but ) really needed the money for lodging and 
tuition. 

 One day See Young’s mother served dinner on a table saying to me A Jeo Si Uncle , please eat your supper.  As soon as she said this sentence, she collapsed on the ground instantly 

and passed out. I was so shocked and frightened. I did not know what to do. I screamed for 

help. There was no adult at home. She was a heavy lady, but I carried her on my back and 

went out to the street to catch a taxi to take her to the hospital. We rushed to the 

emergency room at Seoul National University Hospital.  The doctor said she had an 

aneurism in the brain and was dead at the age of 31 years old. I couldn't believe what the doctor said. So ) told him  she couldn’t be dead and  she was doing just fine a few minutes 

ago. The doctor then got very angry at me and pushed the needle into her backbone and 

showed me dark blood. The hospital called Yoo Hong Woo.  

Hong Woo had a very successful business for importing automobile parts from overseas. (is only problem was that he wasn’t successful with his English. My job was to translate 
Korean documents into English. Hong Woo had a piston ring manufacturing company 

called Yoo Sung Piston Ring.  He made a significantly large bid for supplying automobile 

parts such as piston rings to 8th US Army in Korea. I served as translator with the US 

military personnel. The first bid was successfully granted to his company. I had helped 

Hong Woo close his first American deal worth $50,000 with a $1,000 bribe. I delivered a 

golden vase to an American military official who was responsible for granting the contract. 

$1000 worthy gold was hidden in side of the golden vase. I learned a lot about importing, 

exporting and bidding that were involved in business. 
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I finished my junior and senior college years successfully at the Seoul National University 

with financial assistance from Yoo Hong Woo.  Finally in 1960, I earned a BA degree in 

Political Science from the Seoul National University. Now I had to figure out now how to get 

a job and earn money. 

 

II-7) NATIONAL DEFENSE 

"Optimism is the faith that leads to achievement. Nothing can be done without hope 

and confidence."   Helen Keller 

Department of National Defense 1961 

The Department of National Defense came to Seoul National University to recruit 

individuals for jobs. Every job in the government required you to pass an exam first and then you would be eligible to interview for available jobs. Korean schools don’t require or 
keep track of your GPA like American schools. The only thing that matters is to pass the 

written test. 

After my graduation from Seoul National University, I took the college graduate recruiting 

test given by the National Defense Department and passed the examination and oral 

interview. I was hired in 1961. I was assigned to the Department of National Security 

Research. My first assignment was to study and research the Korean National Security 

issues. The purpose of my research was to draft the National Security Council Act for the 

President Park Jung Hee. Three or four department researchers were assigned for this 

project. We all reviewed and studied the United States National Security Act and its 

political impacts. When I left the Department in 1962, the experts and government lawyers 

completed the first draft of National Security Council Act for official review.   

I was very excited to receive my paychecks monthly. My best friend, Kisoo Kang worked for 

the Korea Electric Corporation at that time. I shared the same apartment with him for a year.  One day in , ) found an advertisement in the newspaper advertising Overseas Research Student Scholarship Awards  given by the /  Revolutionary Committee of 

Korean government. I was excited about this opportunity to take this test. Most students 

wanted to apply. There were thousands of people who took the test but only about 2-5 

percent passed. I received a letter that told me I had qualified to apply for the University of 

my Choice.  I decided to apply to Ohio State University.  

I was accepted and awarded $3,600 in scholarship by the /  Revolutionary Committee  
of Korean government.. This was a lot of money at the time. I was very concerned about 
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cost of the education. ) didn’t have interest in attending a university that was expensive like 

Harvard. 

It took two days to complete the written and oral test. I passed both tests. The Overseas 

Research Student Scholarship was awarded to me in 1961. My journey to America now 

begins! 

 

              

 

 

 

 

 

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo 39



  Chapter III Utah (1963 - 1665) 

III-1) USA 

          Where there is no vision the people perish."  Proverbs :  

United States of America 

I went to the United States embassy to get an application for the passport. The embassy 

representative, Jordan Tanner reviewed my documents, the Scholarship Award and the 

letter of admission approval from the Ohio State University.  

 Jordan Tanner was from Provo, Utah and was a member of the Church of Jesus Christ of 

Latter Day Saints (Mormon). His father was a zoology professor in Brigham Young 

University. He told me about BYU and explained how my money could go much farther 

there. Tuition at BYU at the time was $200 per semester, which was a lot less than Ohio 

State. He then asked me if I would be interested in attending Brigham Young University. 

A few days later, he called and invited me to his home in Seoul. I was excited to see him and 

his wife, Pat. She prepared a beautiful dinner and I enjoyed the evening. I liked his 

recommendation and decided to apply to BYU. BYU approved my admission application. It 

was my destiny to go to the USA.  

 

 

III-2) BYU 

"The price of success is hard work, dedication to the job at hand, and the 

determination that whether we win or lose, we have applied the best of ourselves to 

the task at hand." 
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Brigham Young University 1963- 1965 

 I arrived at Provo, Utah carrying one luggage bag on a hot August summer day by bus from 

San Francisco. That little bag was only property I brought with me from Korea.  At the 

Provo bus station, I was looking for a taxi. I could not find any taxi service in Provo. So I just 

walked to the school with my luggage.  

The BYU administration introduced me to a Korean student named Jang Sae Cheon who 

helped me figure out my living arrangements. Jang Sae Cheon had his own car. In those 

days, most of students did not own cars.   

I settled in his apartment. I stayed in his place until the fall semester started. I wanted to 

live with American roommates because this would help me in learning American customs, 

traditions, and English.  

I found three good American roommates Jeffery, Dennis, and Jim. Our basement apartment 

had two rooms and it was located near the school. We walked to the school. My roommates 

were all returned Mormon missionaries. My roommate,  Dennis was from New Jersey and he was majoring in math. He asked, Do you have cars in Korea ?   I said to him "Yes" . I 
thought that was a funny conversation. He was a sophomore year majoring in math at BYU. 

I noticed his Calculus textbook written by Love. I had already completed Calculus using the 

same textbook by Love during Kyung Buk High School.   

Each roommate literally ate one loaf of bread every day. I was shocked at their craving for 

bread. It reminded me of the Korean students who were crazy over a bowl of rice. Next to 

my apartment lived a nice old lady. I cut her grass for 80 cents. I was so happy to earn 

money. 

On the weekend, I would get together with other Korean students. There were about eight 

of us and we took Korean food with us for a picnic at Provo Canyon. Every Friday was 

International evening. There were booths set up representing different countries. At each 

of these booths there was food from the country and unique displays showing items from 

that culture.  

My roommate, Jeffery Mortensen invited me to his hometown for Thanksgiving Day. He and 

his family lived near the Indian reservation town in Utah. I do not remember the name of 

town. Jeffery was 100% white boy. His sister was a mixed Native Indian high school girl 

and was more like native Indian girl with a dark skin. His mother was 100 % white. He told 

me that his grandmother was 100 % native Indian. The grandmother lived in the back 

house of his father’s house. She must have been sick at that time because they never 
introduced her to me. I thought that was strange. We had a great Thanksgiving dinner and 

fun recreation such as hunting and shooting outdoors. They took me to see the native 

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo 41



Indian reservations. We met native Indians and had conversations with them. They were 

very peaceful, happy and friendly people. 

I bought a used bicycle for my transportation to the school. One dark evening, I was riding 

my bicycle to the apartment. A policeman stopped me for a traffic ticket, because I did not 

have a light at the dark night. I pretended not to speak any English and he did not know 

what to do with me and became frustrated with me. He just took off.  I was lucky and did 

not get a ticket.   

My first semester was very rough on me, because of lack of my understanding professor's 

lectures in the class. I was frustrated in participating in the class discussion with the 

teachers and graduate students. Therefore, only way to get through the class was to rely on 

the textbooks and the class schedules. I read, studied and memorized the materials from 

the text books in days and nights. I took the first test for the class. The professor announced 

my name in the class saying that my score was 100%, perfect score. A fellow classmate 

named Jim came up to me afterwards and asked how I did that and what my secret was . He 

wanted to get into to law school. We ended up becoming  good friends and studied 

together. 

 

My plan was to get a PHD degree in the USA and then go back to Korea and become a 

professor in the National Defense War College in Seoul. This would fulfill my obligation to 

the Korean government since they had given me scholarship money and expected me to 

pay it back. 

I spent most of my spare time in the school library. One day, I went to the library and I 

found an American girl studying Japanese at the table. She opened her Japanese books and 

was reading the books in Japanese. That was an interesting scene and unusual to me. I asked her Why do you study Japanese?  She said, I am preparing to study abroad in Japan .    
After our first meeting, we ran into each other several times in the library. One day, I 

offered my Bologna sandwich to her and she ate half of the sandwich. I thought that was so 
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cute, charming, and kind. We exchanged names and phone numbers with each other. One 

day, I asked her out for a date. We went on a double date with my Korean friend, Se Cheon 

Chang and his girlfriend, Clara. Our relationship became deeper and deeper. We missed 

each other and saw each other almost daily. I took her out for dinners at Chinese 

restaurants, ice cream places, and movies etc. She loved the Chinese food and even ate 

Chinese food after she had already eaten her dormitory food. She was living in the 

dormitory at that time. To me she was shy, tender, considered, gentle, soft-spoken, 

romantic, charming, and warm-hearted. She was my dream girl. We quickly fell in love and 

got engaged. My first semester was over with and I had lots of fun and great memories. My 

grades were good and I received a scholarship so I did not have to pay tuition for the next semester, because I had straight A’s. Tuition was $  per semester. 

 

 

III-3) BOSTON 

No act of kindness is too small. The gift of kindness may start as a small ripple that 
over time can turn into a tidal wave affecting the lives of many.   

Boston 

Judi asked me to go back to New Hampshire with her during the summer vacation. I was 

happy to visit her hometown in New Hampshire. We flew back to Boston and I met with her 

grandparents and her uncle who lived in Hingham, Mass. I remember Judi’s mother joined 

us in Boston and we all went to the Boston World Trade Exhibitions. Judi asked me to go 

with her to New Hampshire, but I refused to go with her, because I had to find a summer 

job so I would be prepared for the next semester at BYU. I decided to stay in Boston. Judi 

and her mother went back to New Hampshire. Every weekend I traveled to New Hampshire 

to visit Judi. 
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I was alone in Boston. I called my friend, Young Ik Yoo who was a graduate student in the 

Harvard University in Cambridge, MA. He picked me up and I stayed in his apartment in 

Cambridge. Young Ik Yoo tried to convince me to go to Harvard and change my major to the 

medical or electronic field. 

I never considered Harvard when I was researching colleges in Korea because of the costs. 

My only opportunity to come to the US was through the military scholarship. 

I could not get any good summer jobs, because of my lack of skills. The only jobs available 

were window washing, working at restaurants, and cleaning at hotels. Those jobs paid only 

$50 per week at that time. I was disappointed and frustrated at looking for the jobs. One 

day, I visited the bridge construction sites near downtown Boston.  

I met a black man who was a superintendent of the bridge construction site. I asked him if 

he had any openings for summer jobs. I told him that I was a BYU student. He only said, Come to work at 7am.  He did not ask my name or say anything about the jobs. I appeared at the construction site at am. He was there. He said, Go see Jim . Jim was an 
Irish man and the labor supervisor at the construction site. Most of construction workers at 

the site were Italian or Irish immigrants. Jim handed me a jackhammer and told me to dig 

up the concrete cement road. That was my first assignment at the site. 

The Jackie hammer weighed more than 100 pounds. My weight was only 127 pounds at the 

time. Most of the construction workers were big and husky weighing more than two or 

three hundred pounds. People watched me working and struggling with the jackhammer. I 

was totally exhausted and spent all my energy by using jackhammer for two or three hours. 

Later, they assigned me to dig and shovel the dirt in a huge closed hole. I did that for 

several hours and then the day was over. I went back to my apartment. I was tired and 

exhausted. I slept through until 6 AM. The next day, I went back to work at the site. The 

black superintendent called me at his office. He smiled at me saying How do you like your job?  He smiled and laughed at me. He told me to go see Jim again. Jim gave me a new 
assignment it was a rubber-cementing job. My job was to paste rubber liquid on the plastic 

board and it was an easy job physically. I could handle the job really well. 

The black superintendent helped me and taught me a life lesson during the summer. I was 

so happy and proud of my accomplishment and hard work. It took all the determination 

and perseverance I had. 

He was my black angel from heaven. I worked at the construction site for the entire 

summer. I made $2,330 dollars for two months. The minimum wage was less than 1 dollar. 

My basic hourly rate was $3.40. He gave me lots of overtime work. I saved my paycheck 

stubs for years to show my first-born son but I ended up losing them in all the moves.  
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When I was leaving at the end of summer, this black angel said to me if I ever needed any 

money to come to see him and he would help me out. I never did find out his name. People 

just called him Mr. Brown. 

III-4) MARRIAGE 

The ultimate measure of a man is not where he stands in moments of comfort and 
convenience, but where he stands at times of challenge and controversy.  Martin 
Luther King, Jr 

Marriage Oct 20, 1964 

When I returned to Provo, Utah for the second semester, there was no one who made more 

money than I did during the summer vacation. I bought a used FIAT Italian car with $400 in 

cash. The car was not an automatic gear shift. It was hard to use a manual gearshift. Judi 

taught me how to drive the car and I finally got my driver license. I did not have any car 

insurance. No one told me that I needed the car insurance at that time. We were driving 

around without any car insurance. Luckily we survived without insurance. I was starting to 

learn about American life and customs. On Oct , 9 4 at Dr. Spencer Palmer’s house, Judi and I were married. Nana attended as 
well as a few other Korean people and church people. When I sent word to Korea that I was 

married, it was met with much disapproval. My family felt I had betrayed my Korean 

heritage. 

 

Judi and I were destined to share this life journey together. We rented an old house off 

campus. I worked part time at BYU cafeteria working 20 hours a week to pay the rent. I 

cleaned floors, stocked the food, and unloaded packages of raw chicken from trucks. 

Sometimes I was able to take home chicken gizzards for us to have for dinner.   We had financial difficulties. Judi’s grandmother helped us in our financial situation so that 

I could finish up my last year at BYU. She sent $50 dollars to us every month for a year. This 

helped us out a lot financially. She also mailed us coupons she collected so we could save 

money for food shopping. She worried a lot about us and had a great love in her heart. 
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One day, we were driving our car in the open high way of prairie farmland of Utah. We had 

a flat tire. I did not have any idea what to do with this flat tire. At that time, a big passenger 

car stopped at the scene. One middle aged tall gentleman and his wife stopped and asked if 

they could help. He took out his tools from his car trunk and replaced my flat tire with a 

spare tire. He did not say anything. They left. I have always remembered this life 

experience. I sometimes visualized him and his wife. He was a tall man and formally 

dressed in a white suit. It seemed to me that he was angel sent from heaven. I learned a 

lesson from him that we must do things for the benefit of others without expecting 

anything in return.  

Jim was my boss at the BYU cafeteria. He was friendly and helpful and always asked how I 

was doing. If I needed to work more hours, he would provide opportunity to work 

overtime.  When we were leaving Provo, Jim and his wife wanted to say a goodbye to us. 

They brought a package of prepared food, which lasted for a couple of days. It was our 

dinners and lunches during our trip to Los Angeles. I was moved with emotion for their 

kindness. It was such thoughtful kindness. I still remember this scene. Jim was a kind-

hearted person and excellent supervisor who took care of his employees. He was especially 

nice and kind to me when I worked for him. He always encouraged me in my works at the 

cafeteria and my schooling at BYU. 

Finally, I received my Masters of Arts degree in Political Science (Major) and Economics 

(Minor) from the Brigham Young University, Provo, Utah, in 1965. We loaded our luggage 

in our little Fiat and headed to Los Angeles.   
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Chapter IV California (1965 - 1977) 

IV CALIFORNIA 

Other things may change us, but we start and end with family.  

 

California 1965-1977 

After graduation, we decided to go to Los Angeles, CA to find a job. We felt like there would 

be more job opportunities in California. Although our financial situation was uncertain, I 

had confidence it would all work out. 

Our first stop on our way to LA was in Las Vegas, Nevada. It took all day to drive from 

Provo to Las Vegas. It was evening and dark when we reached Las Vegas. We decided to 

stay overnight at Las Vegas. We tried to get a hotel or motel room to stay overnight but 

could not find any vacancies in the whole town of Las Vegas. We parked our car in the 

street and slept in the car overnight. The next day, we started on the road to Los Angeles. 

Judi was afraid of Los Angeles, because it was too big of a city and she was frightened by the 

big city life. She wanted to stay in Pasadena, California, a suburban city of Los Angeles. We 

tried to settle in the city of Pasadena. We met a Korean couple in Pasadena and we were 

invited for a Korean dinner in his house. We stayed in Pasadena for two weeks but I was 

unable to get a job in Pasadena. 

We decided to move in Los Angeles, in spite of Judi’s reluctance. I found my first job in a 

meat packing company. My job was to package the meat. I did not like being in the cold 

place all day but I did like that I was able to take home free beef. I also bused tables at a 

restaurant in the evenings. 

We found a new and clean apartment in front of the Los Angeles City College, Hollywood, 

California. Judi liked the apartment, because it was brand new, bright, and clean. This 
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apartment was a single room with no kitchen. We had to buy a portable oven to cook our 

food. She liked the apartment and she was happy with the newness. We enjoyed life there.  

Dr. Lee Chay Gin, a UCLA student came to visit me. Dr. Lee asked me to join the UCLA 

Korean student group. There were about a dozen other member students. 

There was only one Korean restaurant in all the area. We enjoyed going to eat at this one 

restaurant about every two weeks. Mrs. Yoo owned it. My favorite dish to eat was Nang 

Mein. I never cooked in Korea. But I started learning how to cook after I was married. 

One of the things that Judi and I liked to do was once a week to eat out at a fancy restaurant 

such as Chinese or Mexican restaurant. Almost every day, we loved to go out to buy donuts 

at the neighborhood donut shop. 

I was still looking for a better job with better pay. Meantime, I had a job as a stock boy and 

merchandise marker at I. Magnin department store which was the most exclusive 

department store for the rich people or movie stars in Hollywood. One day I carried out box 

for a lady and she gave me $50 tip. It should be noted that although I held a master degree 

in political science and economics, the fact of being foreign born made it difficult to obtain a 

position worthy of my degree.    

I had a job interview with the United Bank of California for the position of management 

trainee. I passed a written test and interview with the bank recruiter. They offered a job 

with the monthly pay of $240 dollars. 

Within that week, Mrs. Kim, Korean American Nisei lady who worked for 

 I. Magnin Company told me about a job at Union Pacific Railroad, Los Angeles, California. 

She was a good friend of the superintendent of the Union Pacific Railroad. I went to see him 

at his office to get a job application. He offered me job as a computer data entry operator in 

the yard office in East Los Angeles without any application or formal interview. The 

monthly salary was $470 dollars even more than the salary offered by the United Bank of 

California. I accepted the position. I operated the 409 IBM machines, which tabulated all 

reporting and scheduling information. 

My career path starts here in 1966 and ended in retirement in 1996. I gave more than 30 

years of service to the Union Pacific Railroad company.  

Our human destiny is determined by the interconnections and interdependency with each 

other. Therefore, we exist for the benefit of others. 

In 1966, the same year I started my job with Union Pacific Railroad, our first child, Jennifer 

was born in Hollywood, California on October 5, 1966. We were so happy and excited to 
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have this beautiful daughter as a gift from God. All our children were born at the same 

hospital. 

 

According to the Korean sage, the first daughter is the property of family prosperity, 

because she will take care of the family business and problems.  Jennifer was a difficult 

baby, because she was fussy and cried a lot. We both were so nervous and worried how to 

take care of her. I was working for the midnight shift job at the railroad. She did not like to 

be inside the crib.  I kicked around the bassinet in order to calm her down or stop her 

crying because I was dying to go to sleep after I had just finished my night shift work. It was a lot of work to take care of Jenny. We couldn’t find a babysitter to watch Jenny. A few times 
when she was an infant, I took her to my office at work with me. She was in her baby 

carrier under my desk along with her baby bottle and diapers.  

Judi wanted to see San Francisco. So we drove to San Francisco by our Volkswagen when 

Jenny was around 2 years old. We stayed in hotel. We had a nice time touring Chinatown 

and seeing the sights. After eating at the Chop Suey Restaurant we went out to parking lot 

to find our car. The car was towed away. We recovered our car paying the penalty fee. 

I worked at Union Pacific Railroad and attended evening school at UCLA. I was enrolled in 

the PHD Program at the University of Southern California for one semester in 1967. I had to 

withdraw my PHD program, because of our financial difficulties.  Instead, I decided to take 

computer-related classes at UCLA because of my current job. I took several computer 

related night courses that I thought would enhance my knowledge and skills at Union 

Pacific Railroad.  

This technical education helped me tremendously in my career path at the Union Pacific 

Railroad. Judi worked as a dental assistant and at the same time she was enrolled in the 

Registered Nursing program at Los Angeles City College and Los Angeles Technical College 

in Los Angeles. She finished and received her R.N. Registered Nurse license from the State 

of California. We both were very ambitious and energetic and invested much time and 

effort into our education so that we could have a bright future full of many opportunities. 
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Judi struggled with one of the nursing math class that was required. She cried and refused 

to continue on with her nursing program because she thought she would fail her nursing 

math test. She was in panic. I studied her nursing math book and figured out that 

everything was based on one algebra formula. She memorized the algebra formula that I 

taught her and scored a 100 % on the math test. The professor asked her to become a math 

tutor for the other nursing students but declined.   Judi didn’t give up. )f she had not persevered, her career path would have been different. 
Education provides a better and brighter future. This was a hard time in our lives. We 

suffered and worked hard to provide for our family. But hope and strength were at the root 

of our efforts.  

Christine, our second child was born at Hollywood, California on January 29, 1969.  Now we 

were confident in taking care of the second baby because we had lots of experience with 

raising Jennifer.  However, Christine was a good baby and happy baby. She did not cry too 

much unlike Jennifer. We wanted a boy baby as the second baby, because I told Judi the 

oriental son-preference customs. But Christine was a beautiful baby and precious gift to us 

from God. We were excited and celebrated her birth.    

Judi was afraid of having another baby, because she was worried about having another girl. 

She became pregnant with the third baby. Her doctor said it was another daughter. She was 

disappointed and wanted to get an abortion. But she did not. She decided to have the baby. 

The third child was born as a boy.  We all were shocked because the doctor was wrong. 

David Anthony Yoo was born at the Hollywood Presbyterian Hospital on October 16, 1970.  

We received our third gift from God. We were excited and celebrated the birth of our first-

born son in Yoo family. 

 

 

We lived in the several apartments in Hollywood, California. The last apartment was a two-

bedroom apartment, which was located in the second floor. While we were living in 

Hyperion apartment, Judi agreed to have my mother come from Korea to live with us so 
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that she could help take care of our kids while I worked and Judi went to school. My mother 

lived with us then and helped take care of our children.   

One day Christine fell down through the stairs from the upper level hall when she was 

riding her bicycle. I was frightened at her fall.  We decided to have a house while we were 

raising our children. We purchased an ideal home in Atwater near Glendale, California to 

accommodate all our family members including my mother. Our first house was located at 

2981 Glenmanor Place, Atwater, California. We purchased it for $25,000. There were two 

houses on the lot, the main house in the front that had two bed rooms and a small house in 

the back which had a bed room for my mother to live in. There were two trees in the 

middle of the yard, a lemon and an orange tree. We had plenty of oranges and lemon every 

year. We enjoyed our new house. When Judi took Jennifer to the first day of kindergarten at 

Glenmanor Elementary school, the teacher asked Judi if Jennifer could speak English. The 

teacher thought she probably was a Mexican or oriental girl, because the school had lots of 

minority children.  
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One day Judi suggested we take a trip to Lake Arrowhead. This was her idea and vision for 

the family. I always worried about our old car's safety whether it could make the drive up 

to the mountain. But we took the risk. Judi always included my mother in any our family 

trips or family events. We all piled in the old car and headed to beautiful Lake Arrowhead 

Mountain. We successfully climbed the mountain road to the top of Lake Arrowhead. We 

swam in the clean and blue fresh water of the Lake Arrowhead at the top of the mountain. 

My mother wore a western style colorful swimming suit,  which Judi purchased. She 

enjoyed swimming and was in the heaven. She had just arrived from Korea few months ago.    

 

We also tanned ourselves on the beautiful beaches. We hiked the mountain roads. The most impressive thing was to find Go Sa Ri  fiddle heads  which are wild ferns that were grown 

all over the mountain. My mother was shocked to find so many tall, healthy and beautiful 

looking plants. To Korean people the fern plants are precious dishes. The fern is the most important ingredient for making the Bi Bim Bab . Korean Buddhist monks eat the fern plant as a substitute for protein in their diet. The Korean Olympian team eat the Korean Bi Bim Bab  which is a standard food for the Korean Olympian team, because the "Bi Bim Bab" 
is healthy diet. Korean stores sell one pound of fern at the price of $4 or 5 dollars. We 

collected more than 100 pounds of the fern. We filled our car trunk with the ferns. My 

mother was in the Nirvana. She spent hours for preparing the ferns. She boiled the ferns 

and dried the ferns under the sun. We ate the ferns through the entire year.  

Another very fond memory I had was eating Nang Myun, a cold Korean noodle dish, for lunch at Lake Arrowhead. This was Judi’s idea. She insisted on bringing Nang Myun and ice 
cubes all packed in the icebox. It was great. We ate Korean icy Nang Myun soup instead of 

the typical hotdogs and hamburgers.     

We did not know at that time that we were in heaven or Nirvanic bliss. Looking back makes 

my heart happy. This was one of the most precious times of our lives. It will be 

remembered in my heart forever and is source of my strength in my life. Judi brought 

strength to our family and tried to create an atmosphere of family bliss.   

On the weekends and short holidays, we loved to take our kids and my mother to Santa 

Monica and Malibu beaches in Los Angeles. We packed our Korean picnic food to eat at the 
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beaches. Our kids and my mother enjoyed spending all day at the beaches. This was such an 

inexpensive way to vacation. We always took my mother wherever we went because Judi 

insisted on having her with us. My mother was very close to Judi and our four 

grandchildren.  

 

We visited most of the southern California sightseeing places such as Disneyland, Mexico, 

Sea World, Knots Berry Farm, Griffiths Park, Lake Arrowhead, Santa Monica beaches, 

Malibu beaches, Los Angeles Museum, Rose Parade, Flower Garden, San Diego trips, etc. 

Looking back at our time in Los Angeles, we had a really good time and were blessed with 

such quality time. This period of our life in Los Angeles was my single moment of Nirvanic 

bliss. 

People think that Los Angeles is a terrible and unsafe city to live in, but we never locked 

our front door when we went out, except when we traveled away from LA. Our house in LA 

was safer than our house in Omaha. It was in Omaha, a rural city where our house was 

ransacked and robbed even with having locked all our doors during our family trip to 

Chicago. One of Judi’s favorite hobbies was sewing. She loved sewing. We were poor and could not 
afford to buy expensive clothes so she sewed most of our children's and my mother's 

clothes. She decorated our Christmas trees and made house decorations with her handcrafted materials and her sewing products. My wife loved to dye my mother’s hair. She dyed my mother’s hair ever since her arrival in the United States.   

Judi's dream was to go back and visit her father and mother. So we took two major vacation 

trips to Florida where Judi's dad and her stepmother lived and to New Hampshire where my Judi’s mother and her stepfather lived. We saved and borrowed money to fund these 

trips.  We had a great time. My mother and kids had great fun riding Judi’s father’s boat on the 
ocean. We spent a lot of time on the Florida beaches and got dark tan. Her father had a 

swimming pool at his house that everyone loved. We had great quality time with visiting Judi’s father and her stepmother in Florida. 
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After the Florida trip, we headed to New (ampshire to visit my wife’s mother and 
stepfather. They had a small summer cottage house inside the wooded area in the New 

Hampshire Mountains. We had a great visit with my wife’s mother and stepfather in New 
Hampshire. We also met Judi's other relatives such as her aunt, her cousins, and her uncle. We also saw Judi’s home where she grew up in. We also visited her childhood hometown, Meredith. We had a fun time seeing Judi’s mother and relatives. The New (ampshire visit 
was especially memorable and inspiring for me.   

 

We went on other trips. We drove to Tijuana, Mexico. It took three-hour drive from Los 

Angeles to Tijuana. We bought vanilla extract, Mexican bakery items, , tequila, Mexican 

pottery, cheap jewelry, and Mexican decorations.  

Judi liked to eat out at nice restaurants and get coffee and donuts every morning. One day, Judi's parents came to visit us. Judi’s stepfather, Pierce Edmunds took us to a fancy 

restaurant to eat. We had to park our old green Chevy car away in the back of the parking 

lot because they were so embarrassed that we weren't driving a nice car like the Rolls 

Royce. The parking lot was filled with many Rolls Royce cars. 

Judi was pregnant with our fourth child. At this time, her doctor told her that the fourth 

baby would be a boy baby. Her pregnancy was complicated with her toxemia. She slept on 

the couch almost for six months during her pregnancy. Someone from the hospital called 

me and told me that the fourth child was a boy. I had almost a car accident hitting the curb, 

because I was so excited to hear the news. Jason Eric Yoo was born at the Hollywood 

Presbyterian Hospital on October 24, 1975.  

We received our fourth blessing and gift from God. Now we had our happy balanced family 

with two daughters and two boys. We thanked God for our gifts. Now real life started. I felt 

a great responsibility to take care of our family. It was a happy time and also a time of much 

turmoil.  

My dream was to create a stable home for my children. I remembered how I felt growing up 

mistreated and alone and how much I wanted to live in a home with both my mother and 

father. I never wanted my children to feel like that. 
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I spoke to my manager and told him that I wanted a more challenging job. He had seen my 

progress and high performance. Shortly after that, Roger who happened to be a Mormon 

and a Union Pacific director heard about my solid reputation and was interested in meeting 

with me. I flew out to Omaha for an interview with him. After reviewing my job 

performance, my railroad experiences, my technical training at UCLA, and my education at 

BYU, Roger offered me a position as a management trainee at the Information Technology 

Department. I had a second chance and this time I took it. 

I accepted the offer and was so happy and excited for this new opportunity. But Judi was 

unhappy with the job offer because she did not want to move to Omaha. She liked her life in 

Los Angeles. I told her this was the best opportunity for my career path and for the 

financial security of our young family especially since I was approaching my 40s age. 

Finally, she reluctantly agreed with our relocating to Omaha. Union Pacific helped us sell 

our house and paid for all the costs associated with relocating such as moving van, air 

tickets, and temporary housing, etc.  
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Chapter V  Nebraska (1977 - Present) 

V-1) OMAHA 

  "After climbing a great hill, one only finds that there are many more hills to climb." 

Nelson Mandela 

Omaha  

Our family moved from Los Angeles to Omaha in 1977. Jennifer was 11 years old, Tina was 

8 years old, Tony was 6 years old, and Jason was 1 year old. Our new house was located at 

807 Crestridge Road, Omaha, NE 68154. It was a 3,500 square foot ranch style house with a 

finished basement. Crestridge Elementary was across the street from our new home.  

 

I thought that moving to Omaha was a great opportunity for our children to have a better 

education and to live in smaller and safer city while I was furthering my career at Union 

Pacific Railroad. Our kids attended the public schools in West Omaha: Crestridge 

Elementary School, Beveridge Magnet Middle School,  and Burke High School in west 

Omaha.  We lived at the Crestridge house for more than twenty years from 1977 to 1997. 

All our kids were raised in this house. Lots of memories of Yoo family traditions and 

activities took root here in our Crestridge home. 

We purchased a dozen of little pine trees from Kmart with each about a foot tall for only $5 

each. I planted them in 1978. Only two trees died. Thirty-four years later, the rest of the 

pine trees have grown tall and strong. They soar over 50 feet high and have tree trunks that 

are so thick that you cannot even wrap our two arms around the trunks.   
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V-2) JUDI 

Judi 

At first, Judi was not happy with having to move to Omaha. But as time passed, she started 

adjusting to the conservative Midwestern city. 

 

     

Judi originally received her degree in Registered Nursing and her Registered Nursing 

license from the State of California. After graduation she obtained employment at 

Hollywood Presbyterian Hospital, the same hospital where all of our four children were 

born, where she worked until we moved to Omaha, Nebraska in 1977.  

After relocating to Nebraska she applied and received her Nebraska R.N. license. She first 

worked at Lutheran Hospital here in Omaha for four years. Until obtaining an excellent management position at Saint Joseph’s (ospital which soon became Creighton University 
Medical center, she was the team leader of the I.V. Team (Intravenous – Therapy.). Her 

tasks were implementing I.V. Therapy procedures, training and certifying new R.N.s to be 

I.V. certified, giving staff In-services, administrating I.V. chemotherapeutic medication and 

participating in codes. She worked here at Creighton Medical Center for seven and one half 

years until the hospital discontinued the I.V. Team.  She then decided to work with the 

geriatric field of nursing because of her love of working with the elderly population.   

 Judi loved her sewing hobby. When we lived in Los Angeles, she sewed all the clothes for 

our children and my mother. After we moved to Omaha, her sewing changed from clothes 

to crafts. She loved to make all kinds of dolls and curtains and other arts and crafts house 

decorations. She participated in the annual Arts and Crafts Show in the high school 
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buildings every weekend during the fall and spring. She spent her energy and endless 

hours preparing for her annual Arts and Crafts Show. Sometimes in addition to her nursing 

career, she would sew until 3AM. She loved her arts and crafts hobby. She had a booth at 

the Millard High school Arts and Crafts Show every fall and within 2 or 3 hours she would 

sell her entire inventory for over $1,200.  

 

Judi loved collecting hundreds of Korean music albums she especially loved the traditional Korean music. )n old days, we did not have CD’s. (er Korean music albums were piled three 
feet high. My wife and my mother loved listening to Korean music. My wife was always 

trying to entertain my mother. One day Judi tried to collect the names of seniors living in 

Omaha in order to have an elderly people party at our home just for my mother. We found 

5 to 6 old Korean ladies living in the Omaha area.   

We had an old Korean ladies party at our basement family on a Friday night so that my 

mother could have some friends and be entertained. Judi came up with this idea because 

she worried that my mother was lonely in a foreign country. Judi was a good daughter in-

law to my mother. My mother lived with us in the same house for more than 17 years. Judi always dyed my mother’s hair. One day, my mother’s friend came to visit while Judi was dying my mother’s hair so Judi just divided the hair dye mix in half and dyed both of their hair. One evening, after a dinner with the old people, Judi gave each of my mother’s friends 
a small gift after they finished their dinner. These old Korean ladies were so shocked at her 

kindness and happy for her respect for old people.  Whenever we attended Korean gatherings, Judi did my mother’s makeup and combed and styled her hair and helped her to 

select her outfit to wear.   

 I served as the president of the Korean Association of Nebraska and as a member of the 

Board of Directors of the Korean Association of Nebraska. During my office, Judi was a big 

support to me. One of big events during the year was Korean Christmas party. At the 

Christmas party Judi sang popular Korean songs such as Azalea and Duman River. All the 

Koreans were shocked at her ability to sing Korean songs. Judi worked hard memorizing 
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the Korean words and practicing her singing. Her performance at the Christmas party was 

very professional and will be remembered forever by the Korean community. 

Judi liked to visit Chicago because she missed the Los Angeles city life. She loved to walk 

around Korean town in Chicago. We visited Chicago often in 1980s. Once on a family 

vacation during the summer, we went to eat Korean food at a restaurant called Jin Ko Ke 

(means True Hill). We ordered typical Korean food like Bul Ko Ki, Kimchi, Daen Jang Soup, 

and other various Korean side dishes.  

 One of Korean guests at the restaurant came over to us and said, ) have been watching 
your kids eat Kimchi, Daen Jang, and all the Korean hot dishes. I am shocked at your children’s pride to eat Korean foods. Therefore, ) want to pick up your bill. My kids are full Korean, but they refuse to eat Korean foods. They like fast American foods.  (e paid our bill 
in full and he left. 

 

V-3) JENNY 

Jennifer 

Jennifer is the oldest child in our Yoo family. Jennifer had good leadership qualities during 

her childhood. She liked to discipline her sister and brothers and tell them what to do. She 

was a difficult baby, but she developed an assertive and positive personality as she grew 

up. She was very responsible and mature in her schooling and helping her parents and 

grandmother at home. She was an honor student and did very well academically. One night 

we participated in her honor student dinner party at the school.   

Jennifer also worked various part time jobs: ticket sales at the mall AMC movie theaters, 

hostess at the Marriott Hotel in Omaha, and sales clerk at the local Pharmacy. She saved all 

her hard-earned money from her part time jobs and put it into her little savings account. 

She was so proud of her savings book and showed it to Judi and me often. She said it was 

her college fund for the future. Jennifer helped me do yard work. No other children helped 

me more than Jennifer. We had a huge yard and a lot of grass to cut. Once she started 

cutting the yard, she wanted to finish cutting the whole yard all by herself without my help.  
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Jennifer was driven to do her very best in everything she did from housework to yard work. 

It was done thoroughly and with great care.  

 

I knew that she had strong leadership qualities in her when she was a child. She was 

different from her siblings. She was good at her math classes. I asked her to major in 

computer science in her first year at the University of Nebraska at Omaha. But she decided 

to major in accounting at the college.   

One day, all of the sudden, she was interested in attending Brigham Young University in 

Provo, Utah. Our kids did not growing up in the church environment, because we did not 

attend church. All my kids were baptized in the LDS church when we lived in Los Angeles. 

We did not influence or ask Jennifer to be religious or attend the church when she was 

growing up. However, her ESP must have been working in her mind and she felt that there 

was something out there in Provo, Utah that she could not find in Omaha. It was similar to Judi’s desire to leave New (ampshire to go to Provo, Utah even though she was not even a 
member of LDS church.   

Jennifer packed up her things and headed out to Brigham Young University. At the end of 

her second year at BYU, she announced that she had a boyfriend, Michael Pond and that she 

wanted to bring him to Omaha to introduce him to the family.   

We knew something was unusual and serious because Jennifer never had boyfriends. 

Jennifer and Mike came to Omaha. Mike wrote us a letter before they arrived asking to 

marry Jennifer and he wanted our approval and blessing. He said, "I love her". We trusted 

Jennifer and Mike's judgment for this lifetime commitment.  

Now Jennifer's departure from Yoo to Pond became history. Jennifer was married in her 

senior year at Brigham Young University. We all went to Chicago to celebrate their 

marriage. We met Mike's parents and all his relatives. 

All of our kids wanted to move out of our home as soon as they finished high school. All 

four bedrooms quickly became empty as one by one they all finished high school and 
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departed. They wanted to be free from their parents and free to search for their own 

destiny in this uncertain world.  We are blessed and very proud of our four children and ten 

grandchildren. 

V-4) TINA 

 Christine  

Christine was eight years old when we moved from Los Angeles to Omaha. One day Tina 

came home crying because she was punished by her school teacher and had to stay after 

school. I went to see the school principal. I was really mad about her disciplinary action 

against Christine. I knew that Christine was well-disciplined and good student. The teacher 

confessed that she had made a mistake with the disciplinary action. The principal 

apologized for her teacher's action.  

 

At that time in the 1970s, Omaha was a racial and very conservative town with little exposure to minority races. ) heard the teenagers shouted out  Go back to your country, Jap or Chink  so many times when they were driving by. ) had never heard such harsh 
words and this kind of racial bashing in Los Angeles or Utah. Omaha was a small town 

which was backward and behind the times and not yet making the changes that were 

happening around the world. Still, black and white communities are segregated in the two 

parts of the city.   

Christine's character was different from her siblings. She was uniquely charming and kind 

in her nature. She was a little jumpy and emotional in her childhood. When she was four or 

five years old, our family went to play the indoor golfing in Los Angeles. We all enjoyed the 

indoor golfing. But, Tina started crying because she did not get the highest score among her 

siblings. She could not accept that she came in second. She had a very competitive nature.  

She had to be on the top.  

Tina was very popular and well-liked by her school friends in the Middle school and High 

school. She had many close friends both girls and boys during the high school years. One 
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day, she asked Judi and me if she could have a slumber party at home. She wanted to invite 

many of her school girl friends and have a party in our basement. We were so excited and 

happy to prepare foods and drinks for the slumber party. I got up at 2:00 AM in the 

morning and went down to the basement to check on the situation. The basement was 

empty. There were no kids. I woke Judi up. We were stunned and shocked and worried. We 

almost called the police. We took our car and drove around the neighborhood and found 

them at Burger King at three AM in the morning. They were wild and undisciplined kids, 

which we had never thought much of.  Christine was a member of both the Beveridge 

Middle School track team and the Burke High school track team. She was very active in track throughout her schooling. She was an excellent runner and was the school’s record 
champ. During her high school years, she participated in the annual Nebraska State Track 

Tournament as the school champ to compete with the statewide track runners. One year, 

she ended up with 3rd place in 800 meters. All the top winners were black. She cried saying, ) wish ) had a black gene. ) could compete with them . She was the #  runner in 
white-dominant schools, but not statewide.    

 

Her first part time job was for the Dairy Queen where she served ice cream and fast foods 

like hot dogs and hamburgers. She also worked for Great Wall Chinese Restaurant in 

Omaha as a waitress. Her brother, Tony also worked for the same Chinese restaurant as a 

waiter. They both liked working at the Chinese restaurant, serving customers and getting 

good tips. They were proud of their tips of more than $50 per night. They would show us 

who made more tips at that night. All our children had part time jobs when they were in the 

school. 

We did not have any pets for our kids when they were growing up, because I do not like to 

have animals in the house. We had our hands full and were too busy anyway having to take 

care of more things. I really was not ready to adopt another sentient beings like dog, cat, 

pig, raccoon, birds etc. Our kids expressed many times to have a pet dog or cat. But they did 

not complain or insist on having a pet at our home.  
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Christine's most favorite animal was a raccoon doll. She thought that raccoons were cute 

and beautiful animals. She never thought that a raccoon was actually a smelly animal. It is 

ok in fantasy but not ok in the real world. Tina collected hundreds of raccoon dolls. 

Everybody in the family gave her raccoon dolls for her birthday or any celebration. Her 

room was filled with her raccoon dolls. She strung her raccoon dolls from the ceiling and 

around the room. Her raccoon dolls literally filled her room. Her raccoon hobby lasted until 

past her college year and into her married life. 

One day while Christine was attending UNO, she decided she wanted to transfer to the 

Brigham Young University. She went to BYU that year, but she could not continue her 

schooling at BYU, because her acne problem. After one semester at BYU,  she returned to 

Omaha. She finished her college education at the University of Nebraska at Omaha. During 

her schooling at UNO, Christine worked hard and concentrated on getting her accounting 

degree at UNO. I remember her spending days and hours at the UNO library to study and prepare for her tests. ) remembered that Judi spent days and nights typing Tina’s school 
papers. Judi also drove her to school because Tina was not covered on our family car 

insurance. She had too many car accidents and my insurance company would not allow her 

to be included in our insurance coverage. I would have to pay nearly $3000 insurance 

premium for family auto insurance if she was to be included in our plan. So we decided not 

to  include her in our insurance. Judi had to drive her to school and any place where she 

wanted to go.  

Tina graduated with honors from the University of Nebraska at Omaha and with BS degree 

in Accounting. She was later recruited by KPMG Accounting Firm. One day, she brought her 

boyfriend, Aaron Wells to our home and they expressed their intention of getting married. 

This was a big surprise to us. We worried about their marriage because he was still a 

student at the college. Eventually, we approved the marriage. They got married in the 

Denver Mormon temple. Tina got pregnant very soon. She was so sick with her first 

pregnancy. She was unable to work at KPMG. 

 

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo 63



Aaron and Tina lived in a government subsidy housing unit in Lincoln. Judi traveled from 

Omaha to Lincoln almost on daily basis to help and take care of Tina.  One day I visited her 

and I found no-name brand cereals in her pantry. I watched that Tina turned off the light 

whenever she left the room. She never ate no-name brand cereal when she was growing up 

and she never turned off her bedroom lights when she left her room. Wow, she had 

changed herself.  At my mother’s funeral, Christine spoke in front of lots of people about her grandmother 

and her relationship with her. Her words were so powerful and emotional and from her 

heart. Everybody cried. The next day I went to work and so many people came up to me 

and commented that they liked the emotional and heart-felt words she shared about her grandmother. They said, You have a beautiful and wonderful daughter . ) still remember 
the scene. 

V-5) TONY 

 Tony 

Tony was six years old when we moved to Omaha from Los Angeles. Tony was the only 

baby who was incubated at birth because he was born too early. He was slow in his 

development. But Tony grew physically even taller and bigger than kids of his age. He was a 

big and strong child.  

 

Tony was unable to join his peers in school sports programs during his elementary school 

days, because of his larger physical size. Tony was very tenderhearted. He showed an 

overwhelming compassion and emotion toward his grandmother and his mom and dad.  

Tony was also quite a stubborn boy. He had behavioral problems with focusing. He did not 

listen to my words or my lectures. He either could not concentrate on the subject or he did 

not want to listen to his father’s words. So I had to give him lots of spankings.  
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But I did not win. This attitude lasted through his entire middle school. His grades were bad 

in elementary school years. He had to stay after school and go to his special resource class 

on a daily basis. He did not catch up in classes throughout his elementary school. One day, I 

posted a list of twenty difficult words on the wall and locked him in his bedroom. I wanted 

to test his intelligence and his concentration level. For the first step, I told him ''Close your 

eyes . So he closed his eyes. For the second step, I told him "open your eyes". Then he 

opened his eyes. For the third step, I told him "I will give you a couple of minutes, to 

memorize the words".  For the fourth step, I flipped the paper and covered up the words. 

For the fifth step, I told him "Tony, tell me the words you just read". He memorized all the 

words and was able to recite all twenty words in order. Wow!! I was shocked at how his 

brain worked. I thought that he must have a photographic memory.   

Even though he was flunking his school classes, I finally had confidence in him. I thought it 

would take him time. I believed that a way would open up and he would have 

enlightenment. I knew he was a genius boy that never applied himself in life. He was not 

ready but I convinced him that someday he would awake up in his real world. Judi and my 

mother did not like my harsh discipline on Tony like my spanking. My mother always told 

me that she loved Tony and that he was a good-hearted boy. Judi always worried about Tony’s future. When Jason was around  years he heard Judi worrying about Tony and said, 
"Mom, I will open up my business. I will hire him. I will take care of him, mom, don't 

worry".    

 

Tony's best friend, Rick lived in our neighborhood. Rick was an only child in his family. One 

night, a policeman knocked our front door. The policeman told us that they were drag 

racing Rick's dad's new Mercedes automobile in the field after midnight. They were 14 

years old with no driving license. The policeman did not press charges and just took off. 

Tony and his friends were wild and undisciplined kids. "Everything changes, everything 

passes, and Tony's life goes on". Tony joined the Burke High School football team when he 

was a sophomore in high school. The coach recruited him onto the varsity football team 

because of his size and strength and size even though Tony was only a sophomore. He 

played defense tackle on the varsity team. 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Tony was so strong and fast for his position. He was the only one who penetrated the line 

for each play. He all of a sudden became a famous and popular football star. We had great 

fun watching his school games every Friday night. We were so proud of Tony and his 

excellence football performance. We collected all his score records from the weekly World 

Herald News Paper and pasted them into his sports memory book. We were so excited and 

happy to hear Tony's name from the loud speakers at the game.  

Tony now began to change his attitude in life. He started liking everything he did. He liked 

his school life and his school friends. His attitude toward our family was positive and 

warm-hearted. He respected the football coach and listened to him.  He did not listened to 

his dad, but he listened to the coach at school. The coach and his football performance 

changed Tony's life and it was the enlightenment I had hoped that would come into his life.  

All of sudden, Tony became a totally different person. He became humble, calm, strong, 

competent, and caring. Because of his enlightenment in his life, he started changing his life 

style and became a mature person. 

Tony even graduated from Burke High School with a weightlifting scholarship. He was 

strong football player and exceled in weight lifting. His weight lifting record posted on the 

school bulletin board was over 1000 pounds. One day, Tony asked Judi and me to watch the 

Metropolitan Weight Lifting Tournament. We went to watch his weight lifting tournament 

at the school. He won 1st place in the Metro Weightlifting Championship Tournament. We 

were astonished and so excited to watch our son lift such heavy objects, heavier than 500 

pounds. He passed up everybody in the tournament. He even lifted more weights than 300 

lbs. black boys. Tony walked around the tournament site like a hero and real champ. All his 

school friends just followed him around. One of participant's parents came to me and asked me, "What is the secret of your son's strength?  ) told him "We raised him eating 
Kimchi and bean sprouts." They all laughed. These events are great memories to me.  

After graduating from the Burke High school, Tony attended the University of Nebraska at 

Omaha and wanted to take a physical therapy class. Before he could take the physical 

therapy class, he had to pass the pre-requisite math 101 test. He took it and flunked it. At 

that day, he came home and he told me that the test was 9th grade math. He asked me to 

find Jason's old 9th grade math book. We found it. He took Jason's math book to the UNO 

library and studied the math book all day long. The next day, Tony went to UNO and took 

the requirement math test and passed it. He slept through his time in elementary and 

middle school. Now, in his college years,  he started awaking up for the preparation of his 

life. He spent his most college time studying and preparing for his college classes.    

In addition to taking college classes, he worked as a part time lab technician drawing blood 

at the hospital. He was very skillful at drawing blood. Finally, he received his BS degree in 

Biology with a 3.5 GPA from the University of Nebraska at Omaha.  
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Tony graduated from the University of Nebraska at Omaha in Biology. He continued his  

education and received his Doctor of Chiropractor from the Cleveland College of 

Chiropractor in Kansas City. He became a Doctor of Chiropractic and Chinese Medicine. 

Tony's life is quite a story. Everything changes and everything passes. One who adapts to 

changes will survive just like Tony. 

 

V-6) JASON 

Jason 

Jason was 2 years old wearing a diaper when we moved to Omaha from Los Angeles. Jason 

was a good baby and an excellent boy growing up from being a baby to his college years 

and for 20 years while he lived in our old Crestridge house.    

 

Jason was so smart. He read all the street signs and talked about the football scores and 

intelligent subjects when he was 3 years old. He never got spanked or gave Judi or me a 

hard time. He was always ahead of us thinking and doing. He was the opposite of Tony as 

he grew up through middle school and high school. Jason was lucky to have older sisters 

and an older brother to learn from them. His sisters and brother loved him and always admired him, because he was such a good child and brother. Jason was an A  student at 
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Crestridge Elementary school, Beveridge Middle School, Burke High school, and Northwest 

Missouri State College. 

Jason played a baseball and basketball with the locally organized West Omaha Community 

Sports Teams. We enjoyed watching his baseball and basketball tournament games. He was 

an excellent baseball player. He was an excellent basketball player and played on varsity 

team when he was attending the Burke High School. He was one of the best team members 

on basketball team. We enjoyed watching his school basketball games during his high 

school years.  

Jason was also on the school track team at Burke High school. He held the #1 ranking in the 

400 meter in the Metropolitan city of Omaha. He was 2nd or 3rd in 400 meter statewide. 

We were so excited to watch him run and win 1st place in the 400-meter track race. Jason 

received a track scholarship from Northwest Missouri State University. Jason had his best 

friends John and Kevin throughout elementary school, middle school, and high school. They 

were good kids and shared lots of fun times together while they were growing up. Even 

after their marriages, they stayed friends and get together.   

 

Jason received his BS degree in Accounting from the Northwest Missouri State University. 

He was hired at the Mutual of Omaha Insurance Company in Omaha, Nebraska. In addition, 

he received his MBA degree from Bellevue College, Bellevue, Nebraska.  

While Jason was attending the Northwest Missouri State University, he met Becca, fell in 

love, and got married. They have now two beautiful kids; Emma and Eric. 

 

V-7) UNION PACIFIC 

Our most significant opportunities will be found in times of greatest difficulty.  
Thomas S. Monson 
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Union Pacific Railroad 

I began my new job at Union Pacific Railroad in April 1977 as a management trainee for 6 

months. I had to learn comprehensive and system-wide railroad operations for the Union 

Pacific. I had to travel to local divisions of the railroad to learn each part of railroad 

operation. After completing my training, I became a programmer and analyst for the 

Department of Information Technology. I worked in the Department of Information 

Technology of Union Pacific Railroad for over 30 years until I retired on December 31, 

1996. My career has been a significant part of my life and I have devoted much time and 

energy to learning technical skills, developing complicated computer systems, improving 

the efficiency of businesses, learning about the corporate atmosphere and how to 

communicate with a variety of personality types among associates and management. My 

career path has been a gradual bottom-up struggle from Trainee to Programmer, from 

Senior Programmer to Senior Analyst, from System Specialist to EDP Supervisor (Electronic 

Data Processing), from RAD Manager (Rapid Application Development) to DSS Director 

(Decision Support System / Information Management). During my trainee program, I 

learned the overview operations of the railroad and met lots of competent managers with 

expertise. In addition to learning management skills, I had fun traveling to different cities. I 

used 3GL technology, which is a COBOL-based system. It takes so much time to code and 

develop systems. I used and applied 3GL 4GL and FOCUS technology to develop my own 

Rapid Application methodology during my IT career period.  

My goal was to create RAD (Rapid Application Development) methodolgy. I read all of James Martin’s books published about GL Technology FOCUS and learned that by using it 
we could produce 10 times more programs than the average IT person. In 1986 we 

experienced a recession and the economy was bad. There were many lay-offs at Union 

Pacific. At this time, Union Pacific purchased Missouri Pacific. With this merge Union Pacific 

became the largest railroad in the United States covering 23 states.   

Unfortunately, Union pacific Railroad decided to implement the Missouri Pacific computer systems called TCS  Transportation Control System . Mr. Sines was appointed as CIO and 

Vice President in the Information Technology department. Mr. Sines was an ex-CIO and 

Vice President for the Missouri Pacific.  He was a retired military general with strong 

leadership style. He replaced all of the Union Pacific computer systems with the Missouri 

Pacific computer systems. One of the first things he did was to replace the Union Pacific IT 

management personnel with his own people from the Missouri Pacific Railroad. I was 

viewed as a minority employee with a reputation of stirring trouble by promoting the 4GL 

concept of computing and RAD methodology. 

Mr. John Nelson, Director of Research and Analysis was my boss. He was very aggressive as 

he executed his own Missouri Pacific approach which was top down dictating what needed 
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to happen. When I explained my ideas of Rapid Application Development to him, he was 

literally furious with my presentations and refused to listen. He swore and yelled at me. He said, All Union Pacific employees are dumb just like you. Your guys messed up the company . (e used abusive language. ) had never heard such a high level manager spoke so 
foul language with such disrespect. I was shocked at his blunt and ignorant personality. 

John Nelson did not like me and wanted to get rid of me. He accused me of not following his 

orders and tried to fire me. For six months, he just ignored me and never gave formal work 

assignments. I was on my own and since he gave me no direction, I created my own project. ) found a new software technology called RMDS  Report Management Distribution 

System) which was installed by IBM and Union Pacific before the merger. I studied and 

researched this RMDS software. I decided I wanted to develop an IBM RMDS paperless 

system.  Finally, my boss started to get nervous. He demanded that each week I must 

submit my weekly work plan which I was working on. I had to submit my faked work plan 

to him in order to satisfy his ego. I did not tell my real project like RMDS project, because of 

his strong disapproval. He did not want me to do anything for six months, because of his 

plan to get rid of me on the basis of my poor performance. He left me alone for six months 

without any contact with him. So I was determined to develop the paper-less RMDS system 

for my own survival. Without telling my boss I implemented this new system successfully. 

The users loved it. It was the only system from Union Pacific that was ever implemented in 

our IT organization. Finally, I developed the RMDS applications and implemented it by 

myself in Omaha and St. Louis. I did not tell my plan to my boss, Mr. Nelson. I reported the 

results and outcome of RMDS project to Mr. Sines and Mr. Nelson. They were mad at me 

and disapproved my behavior. But it was too late. My RMDS project was so successful and 

our internal customers liked RMDS, because their reports were online with the paperless environment. Looking back, ) realized that Mr. Nelson’s abusive and rude language toward 
me and not communicating with me for six months actually helped me. During this time, I 

was able to implement the company wide paperless RMDS. Everybody from the Missouri 

Pacific IT department was against the RMDS system. But I won my game against my boss, 

because our employees supported me strongly. They used RMDS for their work every day. 

It is a sad story, but it is another experience in my life when I overcame and figured out 

how to survive against odds and difficulties. 

My immediate boss never helped me in enhancing my career path. Someone was always a 

stranger, another person in the organization that liked my work performance. My dream 

was to become a manager in Information Technology Department. I tried hard and yet 

failed. While I was a programmer, I met a man named Mike Walsh. He was a new chairman 

and CEO that revolutionized Union Pacific. He was a man of vision and wanted to reduce 

the company health insurance premiums. His plan was to have healthier employees so he 

wanted to build a large company fitness center where it would be mandatory for all 

employees to go during the workday and exercise. He needed a computer system for the 
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fitness center but couldn’t find the right one. ) was miraculously assigned to attend a 
technical meeting where I met Mike Walsh and found out that he needed help with building 

a computer system for his fitness center. The decision was to purchase a Fitness Tracking 

System from outside vendors. Dr.Richling .Medical Director and Pat Budwin, PA started 

searching for software throughout the country. They could not find the system they 

wanted. I immediately volunteered to design the computer system for the fitness center. 

Dr. Richling and Mr. Budwin approved my proposal. My boss discouraged me and said 

there was no way I could get it done in the time frame they needed it. I would prove him 

wrong. I had a private meeting with Mr. Pat Budwin and told him about the politics in IT. I told him that ) would like to develop the system in my spare time without my manager’s approval. (e said OK .   
I spent a couple of months designing the system with a medical doctor and professor at the 

University of Nebraska Medical Center. He helped me design the system using national 

guidelines. I learned all the rules that applied to the system. Most of my coding for the 

system was done at my home because of this being an unauthorized project in IT 

Department. I started designing and coding in May and completed it in August. I installed 

the final system in production mode in August. The system contained tracking all employee 

fitness activities such as logging, fitness testing, fitness evaluation, fitness classes, 

education etc. All employees must enter their fitness activity data into the system at their 

offices. The system has lasted for more than 24 years. 

During this time I started experiencing a lot of dizziness and numbness, so I went to see a 

cardiologist. I had a procedure called an angiogram. The results showed that I had 89% 

blockage in my arteries. The physician suggested that I was unable to have surgery because 

the lower parts of my arteries were blocked severely. He told me to exercise regularly, take 

medicine, and eat a diet of nutritious foods. So for the next 25 years I took heart medication 

and tried to eat healthy food. I did notice a big change in how I felt better when I changed 

my diet habit. I had much more energy. I was unable to run because of my shortage of 

breath.  I felt fine as long as I did not exert myself too much physically. 

Union Pacific Fitness Center had an open house celebration event. Our chairman, Mike 

Walsh and his wife participated in the event. We presented a new computerized fitness system demo. Mike Walsh asked Dr. Richling Who designed and developed this system?   
When he found out that I was the programmer that designed the system, he showed his 

interest in me. He told me to call his secretary for an appointment with him. He wanted to talk to me.  ) was invited to the chairman’s dining room on the th floor. ) could not eat at 
all, because I was so nervous. Mr. Mike Walsh ate his lunch. During the lunch, Mike wanted 

me to give him input on how we could improve the IT department. I gave him my 

suggestions and added that I wanted to become manager so that I could have the ability to 
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implement RAD, the software program.  He asked me the general questions about IT 

Department and I answered. After he left, I ate my lunch alone.   

My picture currently hangs on the wall at the Union Pacific fitness center in 

commemoration of my huge contribution in developing a system for the fitness center. A 

few days later, I was called into the office of the IT vice president, Mr. Sines. Mr. Sines told 

me that he got a message from his boss, Mike Walsh. The message was that he was 

underutilizing David Yoo. Mr. Sines asked me what I wanted to do. I replied that I wanted to 

become an IT Manager in RAD (Rapid Application Development). However, I asked him 

that I wanted to report directly to the Assistant Vice President level. With the company 

politics, I knew that RAD would not be a priority under the direction of the directors. 

Shortly afterwards, I was promoted from senior analyst to a manager position. I started 

hiring a few of programmers as I began to establish and organize this new RAD 

department. I hired programmers with extensive technology background and  high level of 

4GL (4th Generation Languages) programming skills.   

Our RAD group used 4GL Focus software to develop applications for our internal 

customers. We were very successful in generating significant cost savings and increasing our customers’ productivity. Customer demand for our RAD services rose rapidly and so ) 
had to hire more engineers, 4GL analysts, Focus programmers, and Data Base 

Administrators for our RAD Department. When I retired in 1997, my staff consisted of 24 

information technology engineers. After Mr. Sines’ retirement, Mr. Jim Shattuck took over his position as vice president. One 

day, Mr. Shattuck asked me to read an article about a new Teradata application. He wanted 

me to research it and give my input if it was something we should develop and implement. 

The purpose of this project was to provide a Proof of Concept  proposal for the NCR 
Teradata Parallel Processing technology for the Union Pacific Railroad Company. My th grandfather, Yoo Seong Yong said, )f one does not capture God-given opportunity, 

he will face a calamity. If one does not capture Time-given opportunity, he will face a misfortune.  ) was reminded of my th grandfather’s words of wisdom and ) thought that 
this was God-given or Time-given opportunity. I decided to take advantage of this 

opportunity.   

I studied and researched everything about Teradata. I contacted Jim, a NCR sales 

representative in our Midwest region. He was so excited at my request. He helped me out 

tremendously in my researching and learning about this new technology. He arranged for 

me to take various classes relating to the Teradata Technology. I spent a couple of months 

taking these classes and participating in several seminars in various cities in the United 

States. Jim flew to Ireland where this machine was manufactured and ordered the Teradata 

machine to be shipped to Omaha for use in our Proof of Concept  project. )t took nine 
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months for me to complete the final executive proposal report for the proof of concept of 

the Teradata Technology for the Union Pacific.  ) obtained my management’s approval of the proposal.  Union Pacific purchased the 

Teradata machine for $2 million dollars. I started with 2 or 3 engineers in RAD group and 

the RAD department grew up to the employment of 24 engineers working specifically on 

this Teradata Decision Support System.  

I had been dreaming about a software tool, which generates business application 

automatically without coding the program for each application. I designed a concept of RAD Rapid Application Development  software called TRT  Tripartite Rule Template 
application generator at the beginning period of the RAD department. Later, the name of TRT  was changed to Vapsoft .  Vapsoft means Virtual Application Processing. ) 
implemented Vapsoft applications for more than two hundred customers in the Union 

Pacific. The Vapsfot applications were very successful and the internal customer feedback 

was excellent. But my Vapsoft software was competing with traditional software tools such 

as COBOL which was the programmers' traditional and standard software at that time. 

Many programmers complained about Vapsoft and they did not like Vaspsoft because they 

could not compete  with Vapssoft for the development of applications. Our CIO, Joyce 

Wrenn sided with the traditional method of programming. She asked me to discontinue 

using Vapsoft. I removed all Vapsoft applications from the customers. I obtained the Copy Rights of Vapsoft software under the original name called TRT  Tripartite Rule Template 
from the Copy Rights and Patents Bureau of the U.S. government and Korean government. I 

could not afford to get the patents for Vapsoft, because it costs too much. I have the Copy 

Rights of Vapsoft with the USA and Korea.   

I feel so fortunate that I worked for the Union Pacific Railroad in management and I retired 

successfully from the company.  However, during my service with the Union Pacific 

Railroad, there were two emotional obstacles I had to overcome; one was my language 

barrier, the other one was my cultural barrier. I had to overcome my weaknesses in 

expressing my ideas and learning how to successfully communicate in a language that was 

not my native language. Judi helped me out a lot and reviewed and edited my writing.   

Union Pacific offered a buyout package to all employees who were 55 years of age. I was 

interested in applying for the buyout. The retirement program was very generous. But it 

was not time to leave Union Pacific yet. Joyce Wren, the current CIO who was previously 

vice president of American Airlines called me one day at her office  and offered me a 

contract agreement which extended my employment for the next three years. This contract 

stated that  I would also receive Union Pacific stock worth $40,000. I accepted and chose to 

work at Union Pacific for three more years until I would be 58 years old.   
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The timing of this opportunity was perfect. The 2nd buyout at Union Pacific was 

announced. I was eligible to receive a full pension. I took the buyout and officially retired 

from Union Pacific Railroad at 58 years of age on December 1996. 

 

 

V-8) KOREA 

"Courage is not the absence of fear, but the triumph over it. The brave man is not he 

who does not feel afraid, but he who conquers that fear." 

Hyundai 

In 1996, I was giving a NCR presentation demonstrating the Teradata Technology at a 

seminar in St. Louis, Missouri. Many companies participated among them was Hyundai 

Corporation. After my presentation, several Korean businessmen came up to me and 

introduced themselves to me. They were very impressed with my knowledge of the 

Teradata applications. They invited me to join them for dinner at a Korean restaurant. They 

asked me if I would be interested in coming to Korea to give this same seminar at their 

different Hyundai companies. There were 120 separate Hyundai Group Companies.  (yundai Group Corporation’s gross revenue was  approximately $9  billion in 997. 
I agreed to do the seminar in Korea. I took a week vacation from Union Pacific. I was 

excited for the opportunity to visit Korea again. I had not been back to Korea since I left 

Korea in 1963. Hyundai paid for all my travel expenses including my airfare, hotel, and 

food. I stayed at an exclusive Ritz Carlton Hotel. I paid $29.99 for my breakfast with two 

eggs and toast at the Ritz Carlton Hotel. I paid $5 for a cup of coffee. I was shocked at the 

high price in Korea. I presented 5 seminars to Hyundai Group companies in various cities in 

Korea. 

1st seminar was in Ichon at Hyundai Electronics ($12 billion revenue). There were around 

100 participants. I entered the main room where there were welcome signs everywhere. 

2nd seminar was at Hyundai Information Technology Company in Seoul. 3rd seminar was 

at Hyundai Heavy Industry in Ulsan, which was the largest manufacturing shipping 
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company in the world. 4th seminar was at Hyundai Car in Ulsan. 5th seminar was with KT 

Telecom and Daewoo Company in Seoul. There were over 100 to 300 people in the 

audience. 

After I arrived back home to Omaha, I received emails from Hyundai Group Corporation 

stating that they were interested in having me work at Hyundai. I flew back to Korea and 

had 45 minute interview with Mr. Jung Mong Hun, Chairman and CEO of Hyundai. Mr. Jung 

Mong Hun told me that he observed advanced IT technology used by other companies 

around the world and needed help to implement more advanced technology solutions at 

Hyundai. He offered to me a position of CIO (Chief Information Officer) and vice president 

of Information Technology department of  Hyundai Electronics Company in Ichon, Korea. 

Life in Korea 

I lived in Korea for the next four years. Living in Korea again felt different and strange to 

me. Not realizing it, I had grown accustomed to the culture and environment in the USA for 

the last 30 years. 

 

When I arrived in Korea at first time, I stayed in a hotel for a week. Then Hyundai put me 

up in a three bedroom unfurnished apartment in Kang Nam, Seoul and gave me a personal driver. My sister and my sister’s son, Won Yong Lee arrived one day with a truck full of 

furniture and other items to furnish my apartment. He had driven from Tae Gu to Seoul. 

They brought utensils, dishes, beds, pillows, bedding, couches, and everything else I would 

need.  

I came to Korea with only one bag of clothes. I tried to pay my sister but she would not take 

any payment. My sister, Ki Soon stayed at my apartment for a week to help set it up. She 

cleaned the apartment, shopped grocery, and cooked for me every day. After her work at 

my apartment, she traveled by bus for 2-3 hours every weekend from Tae Gu to Seoul. She 

brought me prepared meals and filled my refrigerator with plenty of food so that I would 

have plenty of food for the week.  
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Hyundai Electronics 

Hyundai Electronics Semi-conductors Company was the largest producer of semi-

conductor chips. Samsung and Hyundai produced 60% of the world semiconductors. My 

secretary and public affair person scheduled and coordinated all my work schedule and 

events. I spent a significant amount of time traveling and presenting at seminars. I was 

interviewed on TV and featured in the CIO magazine. I was invited to Korean National 

Assembly (Congress and Senate) to speak on the subject of information technology. Every 

time I spoke at an event, it was written and published in the daily newspaper or magazine. 

My speech and interview with Daily Economic News paper correspondent were 

broadcasted on national TV that aired for a few weeks. I was interviewed by Daily 

Economic News paper writer regarding the implementation of our SAP-based Enterprise 

Resource Planning system and information technology strategy. I discussed the 

restructuring change in our company and how it affected the culture of the company. I even 

had to have my makeup done by crew. I spoke in seminars about data warehousing, 

decision support systems, data transparency and how to apply systems. There were usually 

approximately 150 people attending each session. Some of the companies were Nong Shim 

Ramen Company, Posco Company (similar to a US metal-steel company), Korea 

Telecommunications, Hyundai Group companies, Dae Woo Group companies, LG, and 

Samsung Group companies. 

I was the keynote speaker at the International IT Conference in Tokyo along with chairman 

of Fujitsu. At 1998 IT Computer Association Conference in Seoul, I sat next to President 

George Bush and Barbara Bush at dinner. President Bush and his wife finished their dinner 

meals only using their chop sticks. It was amazing. I asked how they learned how to use 

chop sticks. Barbara said she lived in China for 10 years while President Bush was US 

ambassador to China.  
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We had monthly national CIO Forum meeting. The National CIO Forum invites only very 

prestigious and famous top people like Bill Gates and John Connor (CEO of Microsoft). I was 

invited to be a speaker at the CIO Forum. I  spoke about data warehousing and theory and 

implementation. I gave a demonstration using VAPSOFT, which I own the copy right to. 

I had five directors reporting to me. I spent learning the Hyundai Electronics information 

technology system for three months. ) went around finding out what everyone’s 
responsibilities were. My job was to implement a new advanced IT system at Hyundai 

Electronics. 

 

First, I eliminated unproductive employees and saved millions of dollars. In order to 

convert to the new IT system I needed more money therefore I needed to find out where I 

could cut costs. I went to each location and visited 60-70 managers. It took about a couple 

of months. I also learned the business process. I ended up eliminating around 70 jobs that 

were unproductive i.e. like multi-media department employees. They were doing nothing 

to do with business. Dr. Lee was director of Information Technology department. He was 

doing the job of the CIO but did not have the title. He was graduated from Stanford 

University and Seoul National University with PHD in Computer engineering. Lee had to 

report to me, the new CIO and he did not like that at all. He lied and did all he could do 

against me. He and the financial director refused to give me requested financial data. They 

took unauthorized business trips. It is known among the employees that directors cannot 

be fired in Hyundai history. In order to get rid of Lee, I decided to call up the President of 

another Hyundai company and ask him to hire Lee and he agreed to take him. I also had to 

fire the financial director. I created a new position as director of SAP-R3 development 

department.  I interviewed Dr. Park and hired him as the new IT director and also hired a 

new financial director. Lee went to CEO to complain about being sent to another company 

but Mr. Kim, CEO was on my side when I told him about his dishonest behavior. The CEO 

agreed with me and recognized that it was in the best interest of Hyundai Electronics to get 

rid of him. IT department came alive. Everyone was happier and I earned so much respect 

from all the employees. Everywhere I went, I was treated like a respected person since I got 

rid of them. Secondly, I had to eliminate IBM mainframe and had to implement the SAP-R3 

Client Service System. I interviewed several consulting companies and chose to hire 
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Anderson consulting to help us in the implementation process. Many other consulting 

companies tried to bribe me to get me to hire them. I hired Dr. Park as the Director of SAP-

R3 for work with Anderson Consulting.  Anderson proposed a decentralized SAP R3 

proposal, which would mean placing a system in each location that would feed into the 

central server. I did not agree with their proposal. I flew to USA to see how other 

companies installed centralized SAP-R3. I visited Microsoft and spoke with John OConnor, 

CIO of Microsoft. I also visited Motorola.  I went to New York and insisted on meeting with 

vice president of IBM to learn about their centralization OS system where worldwide data 

is collected in one server. I felt confident now that I was right in going with a centralization 

system. I asked Anderson Consulting to resubmit their proposal with the concept of the 

centralized SAP R3 architecture. Otherwise they would lose our contract. I teamed up with 

development groups.  Anderson Consulting resubmitted their centralized SAP R3 proposal 

finally, but Anderson Consulting did not have the experienced engineers to design the 

centralized SAP R3 system. I flew back to NY to talk with the vice president of IBM OS 390 

System. I requested to provide us an experienced engineer who had experienced in the 

development and installation of the centralized SAP R3 system. He agreed to have an 

American engineer come to Korea and implement the system with the condition of 

purchasing the IBM machines.  

We had a successful two-year knowledge transfer  of installation and configuration from 
IBM to our Hyundai SAP R3 development team and Anderson Consulting. Hyundai 

Electronics completed the centralized SAP R3 system in 1998. This centralized one server-

based SAP R3 in Ma Buk Ri in Korea performs all worldwide Hyundai Electronics 

computing operations. 

The benefit of cost savings was approximately 300 million dollars at the first year after the 

SAP R3 installation, because we closed all worldwide computing centers.     

 

I took business trips to the world-wide Hyundai companies which are located in Japan, 

Germany, England, Singapore, Thailand, Taiwan, and Hong Kong and met with all company 

presidents to discuss the Hyundai information technology issues. Once a year all the 

presidents gathered at the annual conference meeting.  I presented the $300 million cost 

savings of the new system implementation.  

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo78



 I was back and forth from Korea to US visiting Judi. She tried to live in Korea for a while 

but wanted to go back home. She visited four times a year for four years. Each time the 

company paid for her 1st class flight.  

 Corruption 

When I started my job in Korea, my uncle warned me that there is a lot of corruption among Korean businesses. Because of this, he told me that he didn’t think ) would last more 
than 6 months working for a Korean company. One day I received a notice from our CEO 

which requires me to give 10% ($2.4 million) of the budget to the Hyundai Group 

headquarters. Hyundai Group Corporation was collecting extra money from all 120 

companies within Hyundai Group and planned to send it to North Korea to help their 

business deals with North Korean government. I was told to adjust my IT department 

budget to generate $.2.4 million dollars. We had to fabricate all purchasing invoice 

documents with additional 10 % price hike just on the paper. At the beginning,  I refused to 

do it but then under tremendous pressure, I just gave in and let them change the financial 

statements to reflect what they wanted.  After I left Hyundai, the CEO eventually committed 

suicide. He was in fear of being caught embezzling so much money to North Korea.   

After the three year contract with Hyundai Electronics was up, Hyundai asked me to stay 

on but I did not want to stay on with Hyundai Electronics.  To my surprise at this time, 

Trigem Sambo Computer Company had heard of my great success at Hyundai and 

aggressively pursued to recruit me. They were offering me more money, bigger and better 

apartment, an expensive car, great benefits, and an unlimited expense account. It was too 

good to be true but I decided anyway to sign a two-year contract with Trigem Computer. 

Trigem Computer Company was computer manufacturing company with $ 4 billion 

revenue per year. I successfully installed a Manufacturing Quality Control System for 

Trigem Computer as a part of my contract agreement. I traveled to visit all theTrigem 

Computer manufacturing plants in Manchuria in China, Singapore, and all of South Asia.   
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There was so much politics happening in Trigem Computer. The father was the CEO and his 

son was the president. Again I was faced with major business corruptions. One day I asked 

the financial director where he bought the machines because I did not recognize the name 

of the vendor. I eventually found out that the son who was the president of the company 

had created a faked company. He made up invoices and then received payment for those 

false invoices. The financial director told me to stop being an American. After a year, I couldn’t take it anymore. ) broke my contract and resigned. They let me go because ) was 
not going along with them and I knew they were doing illegal business. Several years later 

Trijem eventually went bankrupt. 

 

V-9) NEW HOMES 

 "It does not matter how slowly you go as long as you do not stop.  Confucius  

Judi’s Apartment Life 

 When I left for Korea in 1997, Judi moved to Kansas City in order to be with Tony, Brady, and Davis. She rented a little apartment near Tony’s place and stayed in Kansas City for two months. She did 
not like living in Kansas City and she missed Omaha. After living in Kansas City for two months, she 

moved back to Omaha. She moved into the Coach Apartments near Pacific and 120th Street in 

Omaha. She traveled back and forth from Omaha to Korea a few times annually. 

After a while, Judi disliked living in the Coach apartment. So we decided to purchase a house in the 

Highland Parks area near Maple and 150th Street in West Omaha. We closed on the house within 

three days, because I was in a hurry to get back to Korea. Judi was very happy with this new house. 

She always talked about how nice and charming this house was. She stayed in this house until I 

returned home after the completion of my jobs in Korea. 

Highland Parks House; Vapsoft 

We lived in the Highland Parks house from 1999 to 2002. After I returned home from 

Korea, I opened up my own software company called Vapsoft. I joined in the Technology 

Incubators Program, which was sponsored by the College of Information Technology of the 

University of Nebraska at Omaha in 2001. The College of Information Technology of UNO 

provided me a nice office with the technology driven equipment for me to do research 

work for the Incubating projects. I paid only $140 each month for the office. A dozen small 

software companies were selected for this University program. The Technology Incubating 

Program was intended to develop and research the incubating technology solutions for our 

community and the university and was funded by the Peter Kiewit Foundation of Omaha, 

Nebraska. I stayed in this program for a year. My task during the Technology Incubating 

program was to develop Vapsoft software and develop a marketing strategy for introducing 

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo80



and promoting Vapsoft solutions to local businesses in Nebraska and the University of 

Nebraska at Omaha. I was able to utilize all college technology-driven facilities such as the 

University web-casting, Internet, leading edge presentation rooms, and college bulletin 

boards. In addition to the utilization of the college facilities, I also had several opportunities 

to work with the professors in the College of Information Technology, as I was involved in 

the research and development of Incubating Technology. Dr. David Hinton, Dean of the 

College of Information Technology asked me to present the technology-driven business 

solutions for the professors and students. I presented several seminars for them sharing 

my experiences with the Union Pacific Railroad and the Hyun Dai Corporation as CIO. 

Sometimes I also gave seminars to the graduate students in the College of Information 

Technology. I really enjoyed having an opportunity to share my ideas and vision for 

technology-driven business solutions. The Financial Director of the University of Nebraska, 

Steve Schultz was interested in Vapsoft and asked me to install Vapsoft for his department. 

I implemented Vapsoft-based Decision Support System using his Human Resources data 

and financial data.  He was excited to use this Vapsoft application. However, he tried to get 

an approval for use of Vapsoft from his boss, Vice Chancellor of the University of Nebraska. 

He could not get an approval from the chancellor, because the UNO Chief Information Officer, John refused to use Vapsoft. Vapsoft challenged the traditional programmers’ 
methods, because Vapsoft is an end-user computing tool and the end users would compute 

their own business solutions by themselves without the technical IT programmers. John, 

UNO CIO did not want to give up their authority controlling the end users. Steve could not 

win the politics game. So we dismantled all Vapsoft  installations in the Financial 

Department. 

 

 Kansas City   

In 2002, we decided to move back to Kansas City. We sold our Highland Park house and 

purchased a beautiful brand-new house in Olathe, Kansas. This house was Judi’s dream 
house near a big lake and each of the five bedrooms had a bathroom built in. This house 

was a model house at that time.  
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Judi decorated this house beautifully and we really wanted to settle down in this house 

with my retirement gift. We were worried about Tony. We hardly saw our two 

grandchildren, but we decided we wanted to move back to Omaha. While living in Kansas 

City, I was active in promoting my Vapsoft products to the technology incubating 

companies in Kansas City and the technology incubating projects sponsored by the 

University of Missouri in Kansas City.   

 

 Omaha Ohio Street House Vapsoft 

 In 2003, we decided to move back to Omaha after we sold our Kansas City house. We 

rented a Regency apartment temporarily living there until we found a house on the market. 

We stayed in Regency Apartments for two months. Finally, we purchased a nice two-story 

house we liked; 15062 Ohio Street, Omaha Ne. 68116. Judi liked this house and she enjoyed 

decorating this house. 

I was very active in my own Vapsoft business since I moved in Omaha in 2003. I sold 

Vapsoft products to the Custom Designer Blind Company in 2004 and I installed the 

Vapsoft system for their financial and human resource department. They asked me the 

price of Vapsoft. I did not determine the sale price for granting the Vapsoft software license 

because I had never considered selling Vapsoft. I only used Vapsoft for my consulting work. ) told them Five to ten thousand dollars . The Custom Designer C)O wrote a check with 
$6,000 and paid me in cash. That was the first sale for Vapsoft. Later, I sold Vapsoft-based 

Decision Support System to York  Label Company in Omaha for $1000. I also sold Vapsoft 

software to member companies of the Nonprofit Association of the Midland in Omaha such 

as NAM, Nebraska Children Association, Ashland Presbyterian Church, Nebraska Urban 

Indian Health Coalition,  Custom Computing Company, College of Information Technology 

of University of Nebraska at Omaha, and Alegent Healthcare Company with the discount 

price of $300 per copy. This was exciting for me to see that people wanted to buy my 

homegrown software product.  I hesitated to continue selling Vapsoft, because I was afraid 

of maintaining the software and upgrading the software for future product sales. I would 

have to build a company organization to support the software development and marketing 
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and establish hotline help. This meant that I had to build a formal company structure, 

which would need personnel resources; Programmers for development and maintenance, 

Marketing Personnel, and Hotline service personnel. I did not want to take a risk for doing 

this kind of business venture so I stopped selling Vapsoft software. I used Vapsoft for my 

own personal use in my consulting work and my seminars and presentations. I donated lots 

of my time to help Mr. David Catalan who was my good friend and was the Executive 

Director of the Nonprofit Association of the Midlands in Omaha. I did lots of volunteer work 

for the Nonprofit Association of the Midlands by providing the development of business 

applications needed for the operation of the Nonprofit Association of the Midland including 

the granting of Vapsoft software free of charge. I also provided lots of Information 

Technology seminars to the members of the Nonprofit Association of the Midland. Mr. 

David Catalan asked me to help one member of the Nonprofit Association of the Midlands 

which was the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition. Dr. Donna Polk-Primm, CEO of the 

Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition was looking for an Information Technology 

Manager. After my interview with Dr. Donna Polk-Primm, she offered me a position of 

Information Technology Manager for the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition and  I 

accepted. My new career with the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition began in 2004. 

 

Omaha Honeysuckle Drive House Retirement 

We planned to move to a ranch style house for our retirement because a 2 story house like 

Ohio Street house was not suitable for our retirement life style. We purchased a new 

Spanish ranch style house which is located at 18114 Honeysuckle Drive, Elkhorn, Nebraska 

68022. This house was our dream house located outside of Omaha city limits in the 

countryside of Elkhorn, Nebraska. It has a gorgeous view of mountains, valley, farm lands, 

horse barns, corn and soybean fields, and tree farms etc. We watch many wild animals such 

as massive wild turkeys, deer, foxes, eagles, and other wild animals in our back yard.   

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo 83



 

 

V-10) NATIVE INDIANS 

 "Hold on to what is good, Even if it's a handful of earth. Hold on to what you believe, 

Even if it's a tree that stands by itself. Hold on to what you must do, Even if it's a long 

way from here. Hold on to your life, Even if it's easier to let go." A Pueblo Indian 

Prayer 

Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition 

I was hired as Information Technology Manager and Chief Information Officer for the 

Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition in 2004. The Nebraska Urban Indian Health 

Coalition is a non-profit agency dedicated to improving health care for all urban Indians 

within Nebraska and Iowa service area. The Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition 

provides the healthcare services for the Urban Indians who do not live on reservations and 

are generally not entitled to the health benefits offered by their tribes. 

I started my retirement employment with the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition as a 

full time employment status in 2004. Later on, I worked for the company on part time 

status with two days per week (every Tuesday and Thursday). I worked for the company 

for more than 7 years from 2004 to 2011 until I had my heart surgery in 2011. My heart 

surgery forced me to retire from the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition on May 2, 

2011.   

Everything changes and everything passes. I really enjoyed my career at the Nebraska 

Urban Indian Health Coalition, because I was fortunate to have a great leader, Dr. Donna 

Polk-Primm who was always supportive, compassionate, and had a vision of my work and 

project assignments. I was fortunate to have an opportunity to meet the warm-hearted and 
compassionate American Indians. And also I really enjoyed working with them and I was 

lucky to have an opportunity to learn the American Indian traditions and culture.   
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The American Indian traditions reminded me of my childhood life in the village in Korea. I 

was a happy child growing up in my rural village life just like the American Indian 

traditions. The Korean village people were kind, innocent, compassionate, and pure. They 

helped each other unconditionally just like the American Indian traditions. We respected 

and took care of our elders without any reservation and any conditions.  

 

One day, my wife and I were invited to Mr. Barry Walker's Indian family reunion party and 

we had a chance to learn the American Indian family traditions at the party. His uncle was 

the oldest person and the tribal or family leader. No one started talking until his oldest 

uncle made his opening speech. All the children served the old people and all children 

respected their elders unconditionally. The party was very spiritual, calm, warm-hearted, 

and filled with the love. His uncle speech was so emotional and motivational for his family. 

My wife was crying. I observed this type of scene when I was a child in the Korean village. One day, ) was invited to Mr. Darrell Wells' mother’s  hour long )ndian funeral ceremony. 
The guests at the funeral ceremony sat on the chairs to watch the ceremony and the 

American Indian children served foods and drinks to the guests. At the end of the funeral 

ceremony, the children presented the little gifts to the guests. The American Indian 

children were angels and they served guests, elders, old people, parents, and grandparents. 

I was so impressed by the American Indian children's behavior. 

One snowy day, after my work, I started removing the snow off my car at the parking lot. 

All of sudden, one young American Indian boy rushed to my car and he expressed his desire to help me in removing the snow. (e didn’t let me shovel the snow but instead finished 
taking care of removing all the snow. He took off. He was my angel. I was moved 

emotionally. 

In addition to the warm hearted Native American environment, I was so excited to have a 

job with the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition, because I had a good and visionary 

leader who trusted me and gave me lots of freedom for my work as the Information 

Technology Manager. In 2004, the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition was based on 

the paper-driven operations. My initial vision was intended to create a paperless company. 

I laid out the four major projects to accomplish a paperless healthcare company; 1) 

Upgrading the computing equipment such as servers, workstations, PC's  printers etc. 2) 

Develop "Decision Support System" data warehousing solutions  3) Develop "Intranet" 
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work environment  4) Develop EHR (Electronic Health Records). I obtained management 

approval and support.  In 2004, when I started with the Nebraska Urban Indian Health 

Coalition, all workstation PC's were primitive with 128 MB RAM. We purchased all 

workstation PC's with more than 4GB RAM. Our central servers in Lincoln and Omaha were 

upgraded with the powerful server configuration.  

My second application project was to develop the Data Warehouse/Decision Support 

System for the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition. I sourced seven-year company data 

(2004 to 2011) from the Medical Billing System, Payroll System, and Financial System 

(Custom Computing) and from the Behavioral Healthcare System (Orion Medical 

Technology). I built a central NUIHC Healthcare Data Warehouse in our headquarters in 

Omaha and Vapsoft software was used to retrieve and analyze data online. This was a 

revolutionary change of the paperless operation overnight from the paper driven company 

operation.  ) applied my experiences from Union Pacific’s Teradata data warehouse to the data 
warehouse solutions for the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition. Dr. Donna Polk-

Primm was shocked at our data warehouse business solutions. She was now able to 

retrieve and analyze any data and information online anytime without help from any 

technical personnel. We were able to generate all government regulatory reports directly 

from the data warehouse on a real time basis.  

My third project was to develop our companywide web-based "INTRANET" system. This 

"INTRANET" was an internal web-based communications and company network system 

which contains the employee bulletin board, company policies and procedures, essential 

company documents, departmental web pages, web linkage, and Vapsoft query screen. This 

intranet became the employee's daily tools and helped with the ease of use with the 

fingertip information retrieval tool.   

My fourth project was to develop the EHR (Electronic Health Records) system for the 

Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition Medical Clinic in Lincoln.  I was instrumental in 

developing and implementing the Electronic Health Record System for our company. I 

developed the EHR proposal for the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition with the 

approval of the CEO and submitted it to the Bureau of the Urban Indian Healthcare of the 

Indian Health Service in order to obtain the EHR grant. The IHS (Indian Health Service) 

approved our grant request for the development of the Nebraska Urban Indian Health 

Coalition EHR System.   

Urban Indian Health Coalition EHR System   

We received total grant of $160,000 dollars from Indian Health Service. The first grant 

amount of $100,000 dollars was received in 2010. This grant source was generated from 
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President Obama's American Recovery and Reinvestment Act (ARRA) of 2009. The Health 

Information Technology for Economic and Clinical Health (HITECH) Act was created to 

fund and support a paperless national health information network through the adoption of 

electronic health records (EHR). We selected the Custom Computing Company as our EHR 

development vendor in 2010. We implemented our Electronic Medical Records System in 

2011. Our company became a paperless and transparent healthcare company. Dr. Donna 

Polk-Primm's vision for a paperless company became a reality in 2011. This new EHR 

generated a great cost savings and doctors and nurses' productivity increase. We are 

thankful for President Obama's vision and leadership in the national economy recovery 

efforts. We are the bottom level of the healthcare services; however, President Obama's 

stimulus money reached us through the bureaucratic pipeline. This means that President 

Obama and his administration were doing the right thing. It took so long to have the 

stimulus money reach us. The effects of our savings and doctor's productivity increase will 

show up in the latter period of 2012 and 2013, because we are still in the process of 

implementing the EHR system and training our medical staff. I believe that our EHR efforts 

will help in recovering our economy, because our clinic will be smarter, leaner, and more 

productive. 

Mrs. Phyllis Wolfe, Executive Director of the office of Urban Indian Health Program was 

invited to the annual Urban Indian Health National Conference in Washington D.C. in April 

2007. She asked me to present our case of paperless data warehouse solutions for the 

Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition. I was a speaker at the annual National Urban 

Indian Health Conference. I presented my experiences with the Nebraska Urban Indian 

Health Coalition and my vision of information technology issues related to the Urban 

Indian healthcare services such as electronic medical records, data warehouse solutions, 

and information technology infrastructure. After the convention was over, I received few 

phone calls from the Urban Indian Healthcare units in the various states asking for advice 

on the Information Technology solutions related to them. 

I really enjoyed working for the Nebraska Urban Indian Health Coalition and also 

appreciated learning about the Native Indian people and their traditions during my 

employment. My health did not permit to continue my employment with the Nebraska 

Urban Indian Health Coalition.  
  

V-11) FAMILY SUPPORT 

Even if I knew that tomorrow the world would go to pieces, I would still plant my 
apple tree.  Martin Luther King, Jr  
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Dad's Heart attack-Clarkson Hospital - May 2011 

Written by Tina 

I got a call from Jason very early one morning. I had a terrible feeling that something was 

wrong and I was right. Jason explained to me that Dad had a heart attack during the night. 

He was in Clarkson Hospital and they were prepping him  for quadruple bi-pass surgery. 

His doctors were not very optimistic about his chances for recovery. They were giving him  

a 50% chance of survival at this point because his heart had suffered so much damage. We 

weren't even sure if he'd even be able to pull through the surgery. It was hard to be so far 

away during this very scary time.   

Dad was in surgery for over seven and half hours and when he finally came out they 

immediately sent him to the ICU. His condition was very critical requiring him to be on 

numerous life supporting assistance devices just to stay alive. He had a balloon pump 

inserted through his leg, which reached up to his left ventricle to assist his weakened heart 

in pumping blood to his other organs.  He was hooked up everywhere with IV lines going 

into his body to infuse the epinephrine, dopamine and other needed medications quickly 

into his system. He wasn't fully conscious yet and he had a huge breathing tube down his 

throat called a ventilator because  he couldn't breathe on his own.   

The doctors explained to us how the first 72 hours after surgery was the most critical. 

Mom, Tony, and Jason would not leave Dad's side. Tony cancelled all his patients and Jason 

missed work too. Thank goodness they were both able to support Mom because Dad had a 

major crash after surgery when his heart pump malfunctioned and he had to undergo a 

very painful procedure to have it removed, while he was fully conscious. Tony told me it 

was a real nightmare for Dad to endure, but somehow he made it through these first 72 

hours. We were all amazed at his will to hang on.   

I flew into Omaha Friday morning and went straight to the hospital. It was so hard to see 

Dad so frail, weak and hooked up to so  many IV's and other life supporting equipment. At 

this point Dad was well enough to acknowledge me, but too weak to really  talk to me. 

Interesting thing was the only thing he said to me was "How's Jake?" I tried to talk to him, 

but I'm not sure how much  he really understood. I could tell he was very uncomfortable 

and in pain.  

The problem was that his heart was just not strong enough to keep him going without the 

heart pump to help him. His heart was too weak to pump enough oxygen rich blood to his 

lungs on his own and without the ventilator he just couldn't breathe very well even with an 

oxygen mask on. Unfortunately, by early evening Dad was in even more pain. He kept 

moaning "I-go" over and over again. It was so hard to see him like this. His blood pressure 

started dropping and he continued to have even more difficulty breathing. At midnight, 
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Jason and Mom tried to get some rest, by trying to sleep in the chair and on the floor of the 

ICC waiting room while Tony and I stayed up with Dad. We were all too afraid to leave Dad 

alone. 

It was a very difficult night, even harder than I could have imagined. Dad's condition began 

deteriorating rapidly. He kept coughing and gagging as we held out tissues for him to spit 

out his mucus. He became very restless and combative. Tony and I had to hold his hands 

and arms down to prevent him from pulling off his oxygen mask and tearing out his IV 

lines.  I think the lack of oxygen to his brain was making him a little delirious. He said he 

would rather die than not be in his own  right mind.   

We felt so bad for Dad, he was in pain and he kept begging the nurse to give him something 

to knock him out. It was comforting for us to see his nurse John so attentive, kind and 

respectful to Dad, but the problem was that John had another very critical patient next door 

so most of the time it was just Tony and I trying to comfort Dad. Dad was super anxious, 

restless  and he didn’t want to wear the oxygen mask. He kept trying to pull it off. When his 

oxygen levels dropped dangerously low,  they had to strap an oxygen helmet on Dad so he 

wouldn't pull it off. Every 15 minutes Tony and I were allowed to unfasten the locks on 

each side of the helmet and open it up, but only long enough for Tony to bring a sponge 

dipped in water to Dad's mouth. Dad was in pain, restless and fighting everything and 

everyone. He said he couldn't breathe and he kept begging to us to take his helmet off. He 

kept begging for pain medication too. He kept saying he wanted to be knocked out. His 

nurse would not give him anything for the pain because his blood pressure was just too 

low. Poor Dad, he had to tough it out.   

We kept telling Dad "Just 15 more minutes and you can get a break." Tony and I felt so 

sorry for Dad, especially when we had to be firm  with him because he kept fighting us and 

trying to pull off his oxygen helmet. But then every so often he would calm down just  long 

enough to say something profound like "You know this is like life Tina... 15 minutes at a 

time.... be strong and you can make  it through anything." We watched in horror as the 

numbers on his monitor screen dropped rapidly indicating that he was in  trouble. We 

knew things were not good and by 3:00 am it was so bad that John called Dr. Um to come 

see him.   

Dad was crashing and his body was shutting down. He had a strange color to his skin and 

he looked so weak as if death was at his door. I was really scared for him. Soon all these 

people began arriving and within minutes his room was filled with doctors and nurses 

trying to stabilize him. Tony and I were asked to leave the room. Dr. Um performed an 

emergency insertion of another heart pump and increased Dad's levels of epinephrine and 

dopamine to stabilize his blood pressure.   
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A few hours later Jenny arrived and now we were all by Dad's side. Dr. Um was very grim as 

he explained to us that Dad had taken  a turn for the worse last night. He told us that Dad 

needed to be put back on the ventilator and that we should speak to him before this 

procedure because he was going to be sedated again and they weren't sure how he would 

respond and what kind of condition   he would be in after that. Within minutes Mom, 

Jenny, Tony, Jason and I were all gathered around Dad's bed. It felt like we were saying 

goodbye.   

We all told Dad how much we loved him and how proud we were of him for fighting so 

hard. Dad said to Jenny "You need to love your Mom". Jenny told Dad not to worry and that 

she would take care of Mom and that she would take care of everything. She told Dad not to 

worry that if he wanted to let go it was ok. Then when I went down to kiss Dad he 

whispered to me "Be United". In all his pain and suffering he was thinking of us. He wanted 

us to love each other, take care of each other and be united no matter whatever happened 

to him.   

Dr. Um explained to Dad that things had taken a turn for the worse and that Dad needed to 

be put back on the ventilator. He asked Dad if he wanted to keep trying. Dad had tears in 

his eyes as he said, "Yes". It was so sad. It seemed like we waited a very long time before Dr. 

Um came in to see us. Dad had made it through this procedure and now it was just a matter 

of waiting to see how his body would respond. We were glad Dad was fully sedated again 

because it seemed that this was the only way his body could rest. When he was conscious it 

was just too difficult for Dad's body to handle all the stress.   

The next morning, we were informed that Dad had developed a fever during the night and 

they were now running tests to check for  infection. It seemed that Dad couldn't get a 

break. It was one disaster after another. His kidneys began to fail and Dad had to undergo  

dialysis, then his lungs began to fill with fluid, his body began to swell and they had to drain 

an incredible 25 pounds of fluid. Next,  was the swan catheter they inserted so they could 

obtain more accurate readings from his heart, but this meant another procedure  and one 

more device to be hooked up to and with so many machines it was hard to believe that he 

would ever be able to function on his own again.   

For the next few days we waited anxiously for Dad to come out of sedation, but he 

continued to remain unresponsive. The doctors shared their concern about possible 

damage to his brain from his lack of oxygen. We knew that Dad wouldn't want to go on if he 

could not be in his own right mind. We could only hope and pray for his recovery.   

Every morning, we waited for his lab results and the chance to speak to Dr. Um. We knew 

Dad was in good hands, but we also knew how badly he was doing. It was like a terrible 

roller coaster ride. One minute he was somewhat stable, and we had hope and then the 
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next moment he would crash, and everything was very bad again. It continued like this up-

and-down, hour-by-hour and day-by-day. We wondered how long they would continue to 

keep Dad hooked up to so much life support before giving up, but Dr. Um would not give 

up.  He kept trying again and again.   

A few more days passed, and then Dad started to show sign of consciousness as he opened 

his eyes for a few brief moments though out the day. It wasn't much, but it gave us hope, as 

we realized that he was trying to come back to us. We took turns sitting with Dad, holding 

his hand, and talking to him. We all wished we could do more the help him. By the end of 

the week, I had to leave to get back home to Alaska. Dad never really gained full 

consciousness before I left, so I never got to talk to him again. I didn't want to leave not 

knowing if Dad was going to make it, but it was comforting to know that Jenny was staying 

a few more days and that Tony and Jason would also be there to help Mom and comfort 

Dad if he woke up.   

After Jenny and I left, Tony and Jason continued to help Mom and stay with Dad as much as 

they could. We were concerned  for Tony and Jason for missing so much work and worried 

about Mom too. Tony and Jason updated us almost every day on Dad's condition. It was 

difficult to be so far away and unable to help in a greater capacity, especially when Dad 

became more alert.  However, we began to have some additional concerns. Tony would try 

to explain Dad's odd behavior to us. He said that Dad kept asking for strawberries, insisting 

that someone please tell him the score of the Nebraska game and that he was sure that IBM 

wanted to hire him for a job.   

Dad spent the next month in the hospital where he was watched very closely and given 

good care by his nurses and doctors, and we began to witness a little miracle take place as 

Dad slowly over time got a little better each day. Amazingly, after all he'd been through Dad 

recovered enough to be released and finally go home after 37 days in the hospital. Dad's 

cardiologist began calling Dad his "Miracle Patient". He had beaten all odds and had made it 

through this horrible nightmare. We admire Dad's strong spirit and his will to survive and not give up. We are so thankful for Dr. Um, dad’s heart surgeon who wouldn't give up on 

Dad either. He could've very easily stopped treatment when things were hopeless, but he 

kept trying to save Dad, and Dad kept trying to hang on.   

Even though this whole experience was really bad, we are now beginning to see the 

blessings that have come into our family's lives because of it. Dad's wish of unity is 

unfolding. We are more united as a family now. Our love for one another has increased as 

some healing and mending of relationships within our family have taken place. Mom and 

Dad are much more loving and kind to each other now too. Mom's devotion and concern for 

Dad's welfare has been  critical to his recovery. He sees how much he needs her and how 
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much she loves him and it has softened both of their hearts. Sometimes we don't realize 

what we have until it's almost too late.   

Dad's relationship with his brothers has improved as well. Uncle Steve and Uncle Bruce are 

very much a part of his life  now, as they visit often and spend time together. I was so 

impressed with their concern, love and devotion for Dad while he was in the hospital. They 

kept coming to visit Dad in the hospital, even when they weren't allowed to be in his room 

to see him.  

Family is the most important thing to Dad and I'm sure that it has brought him great joy to 

feel our love for him in such great abundance and to be a witness to the increase in our love 

for each other as well. Our Heavenly Father  has a plan for each of us and Dad's mission 

was clearly not over.  

The Lord must have more in store for Dad. I know he will continue to touch our lives and 

the lives of those around him. Everyone who truly knows Dad loves him, appreciates him, 

respects him and sees him as a man of great knowledge and wisdom. I am thankful for his 

strength of spirit and the goodness of his heart. As a child I remember Dad always saying, 

"Work hard, believe in yourself and God will help you."  

I do not doubt that it is Dad's faith in God that has guided him in his life, and brought him 

the blessings of family, and  success in his career as well.  

We love you Dad! 

 

V-12) HEART ATTACK 

"Never give up No matter what is going on around you, never give up." Dalai Lama  

Heart-attack May 2, 2011 

At approximately 4 PM afternoon on May 2, 2011, I was planting a tiny spruce tree at our 

back yard. I felt dizzy like I was going to pass out. I headed back to the house and stopped 

half way and rested a little while. I felt sick. Judi called my brother Steve to help. Judi and 

Steve took me to the University of Nebraska Medical Center emergency room.   

After I was examined and had medical testing, they told me that I had a heart attack. They 

called my doctor, Dr. Akkad, cardiologist, and Dr. Um, heart surgeon, and recommended 

heart surgery immediately. I signed the paper for permission for heart surgery. I was 100 

% conscious about my decision, because of my 20-year struggle with my heart problems. I 

thought that at that time I was sure that my time was up and that I had a 50% chance. I 

intuitively thought that I would be able to fight against the odds. I clearly remembered this 
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far. After that point, I do not have any real memory of the events that followed until I was 

out from the intensive care unit.   

My wife, my kids, my brothers, my doctors, and nurses were there to take care of me, but I 

do not have any recollection of what happened. But I did have a cognizable dream of my life 

during the time of my unconsciousness. I dreamt that I was employed by  IBM Company 

and I was in a management position in the development of software. I had a beautiful office, 

which was located in the high-rise building. I made a business trip to Atlanta to present my 

case of the research and gave a keynote speech. I designed multimedia-based virtual reality 

software, which produced virtual colors and smells. I obtained the patent of this software 

from the Patent bureau of U.S government. I purchased all medical equipment used for my 

medical treatment and wanted to ship the medical equipment to my home. My brother 

Bruce helped me in transporting the equipment to my home. While I was totally 

unconscious for many days, my dream of wild and unreal illusions and delusions passed 

through my mind. My wife, my children, doctors, nurses, and my brothers witnessed how I 

was doing during the unconscious time in the intensive unit. My daughter, Tina heard that I was mentioning the )BM  which was the content of my dream. According to Korean and 

Tibetan Buddhism, everybody must visit the Intermediate World for 48 days to determine 

one’s fate for the rebirth. A Rebirth occurs from the four ways of womb, egg, heat, and the 

miraculous birth. The Miraculous Birth could occur without any condition and effect. My 

daughter, Tina wrote five pages about my surgery process and situation. Her witness was 

very emotional and spiritual in my heart. I would like to attach her witness write-ups with 

my autobiography. 

According to her write-ups, my surgery lasted for more than 7 hours. My cardiologist, Dr. 

Akkad told Judi and me at my first visit after the surgery that we had to be thankful to Dr. 

Um, my heart surgeon who operated the surgery. According to Dr. Akkad, Dr. Um spent 

seven and one half hours in surgery and he never gave up and complied with all the rules. 

Dr. Akkad said that during his thirty-year medical services; he had never seen such surgeon 

who never gave up for the unsolvable challenges. Most American doctors would give up 

when that type of challenge occurred. He said that we owe it to Dr. Um that he saved my 

life.     

Dr. Um was a 2nd generation Korean American and did not talk too much and was a good 

listener. I did not know him and never heard about him even though he was a Korean 

American. Dr. Um happened to be my surgeon at that moment. He was absolutely an angel 

for me.   

As soon as I was out of the intensive care unit, my memory returned to the reality of the 

hospital bed life. I was unable to move around in the bed because of weakness and the 

dozen life support equipment hookups. The worst experience as a heart patient was unable 
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to sleep at nighttime or daytime. It seems that I could never get sleep during my 37 days of 

hospitalization. Nurses, lab technicians, doctors, student doctors, social workers, and 

breathing technicians were continually coming to administer a medical treatment almost 

every hour. It was impossible for me to get sleep in between the visits. I asked for a 

sleeping pill in order to get a sleep. I tried four different kinds of sleeping pills. No sleeping 

pills worked for me. As soon as I took the sleeping pills, I would have a terrible dream with 

a scary monster ghost coming after me. In addition to the sleeping problems, my tongue 

was severely dry and hurt a lot. I was extremely thirsty and I was dying to drink water. But 

I was not allowed to drink water after the surgery; because the water might be retained in 

the body. I had to sip water with a straw. I was so painfully suffering to overcome my dry 

tongue and lack of water.   

During the intensive care unit, I was not aware of any memory regarding my family's 

painful sufferings; Judi, my four children, and my two brothers. Judi stayed with me at my 

hospital bedside from 7:00 AM to the late night daily until I was discharged from the 

hospital. I needed her help at my bedside emotionally and physically.  I was so thirsty and 

desperate for water and relief from my dry tongue, from my exhaustion and lack of sleep, 

and from being unable to move because I was attached to a dozen life support hookups.   

I was really in hell for a long time, which seemed forever. I was so happy to see my wife at 

7:00 AM every day, because I could not rest or sleep all night. My wife really helped me and 

comforted me during my hospitalization. My two brothers, Steve and Bruce visited me daily 

and helped me during my stay in the hospital.   

My kids Jenny, Tina, Tony, and Jason were deeply suffering from my chaotic surgery 

situations and my hospitalization emotionally and physically. Tony closed his business for a 

week during my surgery. Jenny and Tina dropped everything they were doing and rushed 

to Omaha. They stayed in Omaha to help mom during my surgery time. Jason took time off 

from his work. They were totally committed to our family emergency and supported their 

mom. Judi and my kids told me that they stayed in the motel near the hospital for the whole 

time of the surgery because they wanted to be near the hospital.  

I was totally unconscious. I could only imagine how severely my wife and my kids suffered 

and were in pain. I know that Judi loved her husband and my kids loved their father. They 

truly are my angels and I thank them from the bottom of my heart.   

I also could not breathe normally and felt short of breath. Dr. Um and his medical team 

decided to implant a Pacemaker. After the completion of the pacemaker surgery, I felt much 

better and stronger. They started giving hospital food and drink at the same time through 

an IV in the late stage of my hospitalization. I was forced to eat the hospital foods. Judi 

made some homemade foods and I was able to eat and drink them. I felt a little stronger.   
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At that time, I wanted to just sleep. I thought that if I could just sleep three or four hours 

per day, I could recover soon. All the medical tests got better readings because of my 

recovery. I asked to be discharged from the hospital. I wanted to go home. My medical team 

at the hospital refused to discharge me from the hospital. However, Dr. Um took a risk and 

ordered the discharge because my wife was an RN and could handle the nursing 

assignments and tasks to take care of me at home. As soon as I heard Dr. Um's message, I 

was so happy to go home. I slept six to seven hours that night before I was discharged from 

the hospital. At last on June 6, 2011, I was finally being discharged from 37 days of 

hospitalization.   

Dr. Um ordered the Home Nursing Cardiac Healthcare program. The cardiac Registered 

Nurse and cardiac therapists helped me in my recovery from the heart surgery. The home 

healthcare lasted for a month. After the completion of the home healthcare, I started the 

Cardiac Rehabilitation Program at the Lake Side Hospital near our home. I graduated from 

the Cardiac Rehabilitation Program in October 2011, completing the 36 day Cardiac 

Rehabilitation Program. 
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Chapter VI Things to Remember 

VI-1) Lessons Learned 

Other things may change us, but we start and end with family.  

Retirement 

In 2011, my heart surgery forced me to retire from my worldly 75-year life. According to 

the Korean and Tibetan Buddhism, one stage in the immediate world after death is for 

forty-eight days, until his or her rebirth. I was unconscious during my surgery and stayed in 

the intensive care unit for many weeks just like the metaphorically Buddhist Immediate 

staging. Buddhist believes that a sentient being will have a rebirth from one of forms from 

womb, egg, heat, or the miraculous rebirth.  I would like to believe that my awakening from 

the heart surgery was equivalent to the miraculous rebirth just like the Buddhist belief 

metaphorically. I was unconscious for many weeks just like a metaphorical death and my soul JinYeo  reappeared in my body, which was refurbished with my heart and pacemaker. 
I believe that my rebirth from my surgery was a miracle of my second life on this planet. 

This is not medical analysis and this is my metaphorical analysis. First of all, regarding my 75 year journey of my life ) have to say thanks  to everyone 
whom I owe much too; my mother and father who gave me birth in this world, my wife Judi 

who has been a lifelong partner and gave birth to two daughters and two sons, my four 

children and their families, my brother and sisters and their families, and all other people I 

have met during my life journey. Without them, I would have never survived my seventy-

five year life. I appreciate everything I have now. I want to express my thanks to everyone 

who shared the "ONENESS" (하나님) with me.   

My second life after my heart surgery begins now. My first 75-year life was a kind of the 

worldly thing such as birth, growing up, education, jobs, marriage, children, and retirement 

as most of people do in this worldly planet.  My second life must be different from the 

worldly life. That means that I must search my second life with a spiritual partnership with 

all sentient beings in this planet.  I had never thought of my death during my first 75-year 

life cycle. I just thought that a life seemed eternal. That was why I missed lots of the 

nirvanic moments in my lifetime. I do not want to continue my ignorance. I have to search 

my every moment of spiritual partnership with my second life on this planet. I will start 

searching my spiritual partnership with the strength and help from Judi, my kids, my 

grandkids, my relatives, my community, nature, Universe, and God. 
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VI- 2) WORDS OF WISDOM 

 From Chanoo Yoo 

 1- Children need to always obey their parents- pray for help 

 2- The most important things in life: You have to be healthy physically and  

       mentally 

 3- 1st priority is family. You must serve your parents- you are part of your parents 

 4- 2nd priority is to serve your community and nation- other people 

 5- Can’t serve out of the community if can’t lead and serve your family 

 6- Humans must keep their integrity; cultivate yourself by education and 

      contributing your talents to help others 

 7- Always persevere and don’t take any action without thinking 

 8- Use all your assets which are God given. You must correct bad feelings to make 

      good 

 9-Never take any action without thinking. First gather data, plan, analyze, and 

     then you must take action- i.e buying house if you want a beautiful house but 

     can’t afford it- penalty is high when you make mistakes- get sound feelings 

 10-Remember always our life wisdom of  3F   Forgive, Forget, and Forgo 

11- Stay away from (AD  (atred, Attachments, Delusion Buddhist 3 

        Poisons)  

12- Remember Everything changes and passes  )mpermanence   
        Remember Everything depends on a cause and an effect  KARMA   
 Our family is a circle of love and strength. With every birth and every union, the 

circle grows.  Every joy shared adds more love. Every obstacle faced together makes 

the circle stronger.  
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VI-3) Family photo gallery 

A picture is worth a thousand words  

                 一圖勝萬言  

  

 

  “Our family is a circle of love and strength. With every birth and every 

union, the circle grows. Every joy shared adds more love. Every obstacle faced 

together makes the circle stronger.” 
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         Chapter VII Appendix  

                                  YOO Genealogy                  
 
VII-1) Pung San Yoo 豐山柳 (AD 953(est) -1573) 

 
The Pung San Yoo was founded by Jeol Yoo 節 as the founder of Pung San Yoo. He was a son 

of 14th generation of Cha Dal Yoo.  According to the "Pung San Yoo Genealogy Book" and  

"Official Korean Surname Genealogy Book", he was born at Su Ju, Korea. He served as a 

Governor of the province during the Koreo (Korea) dynasty. His grandson, Baek Yoo served 

as a high level cabinet member of government serving Chung Suk King of Korea dynasty. 

During this period, Pung San Yoo was very prosperous and influential in politics and 

financial status.  The period of Pung San Yoo covers twelve generations  from AD 953 to 

1573, with total 620 years. The following genealogy chart covers husband/wife and 

birth/death years. The number in the chart below represents a generation number.  During 

the Pung San period, the average life span was 68 years old.
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Pung San Yoo Generations 1 to 12  

Gen No Name Birth Date Death Date Spouse Name 

1 Cheol       

2 Don Seong       

3 Jeong Jang     Pungsan Kang 

4 Baek     Pyung San U 

5 Nan Ok     Bong Wha Jeong 

6 Bo     Goe Je Ban 

7 Jong Hae     Yang Yang Im 

8 Hong 1372-09-30 1457-10-21 Il Seon Kim, 2nd=Chang Yeon Kwon 

9 So 1423-10-12   An Dong Kwon 

10 Ja On 1452-10-19 1501-10-31 An Dong Kim 

11 Gong Tak 1480-10-26 1558-11-14 Yeon An Lee 

12 Jung Yeong 1514-11-03 1572-11-17 An Dong Kim 

  

Autobiographical Genealogy: Pungsan Yoo 

豐山柳  

 

 Generation 1: Jeol Yoo  柳節 

  The first founder of the Mun Wha Yoo was Yoo Cha Dal  who was th generation of Cha 
Moo Il 車無一 . Our Omaha Yoo  belongs to the Pung San Yoo . The first founder of the 
Pung San Yoo was Yoo Jeol 柳篩  who was the th generation of Yoo Cha Dal 柳車達. Yoo Jeol  lived in Soo Joo  province and served as the governor in the province. 
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Generation 2: Don Seong 유돈승 

 
Yoo Don Seong was the second generation of the Pungsan Yoo family and was the governor 
in the province. 

 

Generation 3: Jeong Jang 유정장 

  

Jeong Jang Yoo was the third generation of the Pungsan Yoo and his wife's name was "Yeom 

염" who was born in Pung San county, Kyung Buk-Do. 
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Generation 4: Baek  유백 

  

Baek Yoo was the fourth generation of the Pungsan Yoo. He passed the " 은사급제" 

government official recruiting examination which was sponsored by the government. The 
King Chung Suk of the Koryo Dynasty interviewed him and hired him personally. He had 
one son and four daughters. His wife's name was "Yeom" from Pyung San. His grave was 
located at Jook Cheon-Dong,  
Hak Ha San mountain.  

 

Generation 5: Nan Ok  柳蘭玉 

 

 
Nan Ok Yoo was the fifth generation of the Pungsan Yoo. He married to "Jung" from Bong 
Wha. He had three sons and one daughter. His grave was located at Byung Sim-Dong, Whak 
Ha Mountain. 
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Generation 6: Bo  柳保 

   

 
  Bo Yoo was the sixth generation of the Pungsan Yoo. He married to "Ban" from Geo Je 

county. His official government position was "판도판사 Pan Do Pan Sa" which served as a 

judge in the court. He had two sons and one daughter. His grave was located at Jam Cheon-
Kun, Nam Deong San. 
 

eneration 7: Jong Hae  柳종혜 

   

 
Jong Hae Yoo was the seventh generation of Pungsan Yoo family. He married to "Lim" from 
Yang Yang county. He served for the government service as "Kong Jo Jeon Seo" . His grave 
was located at Pung San, Kyung Buk-Do. His tomb was built at the entrance of Ha Yang 
Dong village by his 20 generation grandson, Jang Ha.  
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Generation 8: Hong  柳홍 (1373 - 1458) 

  

Hong Yoo was the 8th generation of the Pungsan Yoo. He was born in 1373 and died on 
April 2,1458 at the age of 86. He married to Kim from Il Seon and Jung from Chang Yeong. 
He had one son and one daughter. His grave was located at "Pung Seo" 

 

 Generation 9: So  柳소 (1424) 

  

 
 So Yoo was 9th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in 1424. He married to 

Kwon from An Dong. His grave was located at Cheon Dung San. He had two sons and one 
daughter. He served as the military commander called "Boo Ho Kun". 
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Generation 10: Ja On  柳자온  (1453 - 1502) 

   

 
Ja On Yoo was the 10th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in 1453 and 
died on January 11, 1502. He married to Kim from An Dong. His grave was located at Neong 
Dong. 
  

Generation 11: Gong Tak  柳공탁 (1481 - 1559) 

  

 
Gong Tak Yoo was 11th generation of the Pungsan Yoo. He was born in 1481 and died in 
1559. He was the governor in Kan Sung county and also served as judge in the court. He 
married to Lee from Yeon An. His grave was located at  

Kun Wee, Kyung Buk-Do.    
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Generation 12: Jung Yeong  柳중영 (1515 - 1573) 

  
Jung Yeong Yoong was the 12th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He passed the 

government official recruiting examination called "Shik Yeon Mun Kwa 式年文科" and was 

appointed as the governor of Hwang Hae province and a high-ranking military commander 
for navy and army by the King Jung Jong (35th). He was born on January 12, 1515 and died 
on July 13, 1573. He married to Kim from An Dong city. His grave was located at Neong 
Dong, Kyung Buk-Do.  
 

Introduction 

 
This period of Ha Hoe Yoo covers four generations of Pungsan Yoo family for 
approximately 200 years. Jung Yeong was the father of Seong Yong, who became the prime 
minister of Korea and Chief Military Commander who led Im Jin War against Japan. This 
period was the most prosperous time of Pungsan Yoo family history. During the Ha Hoe 
Yoo period the average life span was 70 years old. 
 

Ha Hoe YOO Village 安東河回마을  

UNESCO World Heritage Site: Inscribed by UNESCO in 2010 
The Hahoe YOO Village (안동 회마을) is a traditional village from the Joseon Dynasty. 

The village is a valuable part of Korean culture because it preserves Joseon period-style 
architecture, folk traditions, valuable books, and old tradition of  Yoo family-based villages. 
 
The village is located in Andong, Korea. To the north of the village is Buyongdae Cliff while 
Mt. Namsan lies to the south. The village is organized around the geomantic guidelines of 
Pungsu and so the village has the shape of a lotus flower or two interlocking comma 
shapes. 
 

VII-2) Ha Hoe Yoo (1573 - 1658) 
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The village is listed by the South Korean government with UNESCO as a World Heritage 
site in 2010. 
 
The Pungsan YOO family established the Hahoe Folk Village in the 16th century during the 
Joseon Dynasty and has been a one YOO community since that time. The village is notable 
because it has preserved many of its original structures, such as the village Confucian 
school and other buildings, and maintains folk arts such as the Hahoe Mask Dance Drama 
which is a shamanist rite honoring the communal spirits of the village. 
 
The Hahoe YOO village contains Yangjindang Manor, designated as National Treasure No. 
306, Pikchondaek House, designated Important Folklore Material No. 84, Chunghyodang 
Manor, designated as National Treasure No. 414, Namchondaek House, an Important 
Folklore Material No. 90.  
Aristocratic tile-roofed residences and thatched-roof servants' homes preserve the 
architectural styles of the Joseon Dynasty. Wonjijeongsa Pavilion and Byeongsan 
Confucian School are two notable structures in the village. The village has preserved the 
shamanist rite of Byeolsin-gut and preserved Hahoe masks used in the Hahoe Mask Dance. 
Yongmogak Shrine houses Yoo Seong Yong’s collection of books and includes National 
Treasure No. 132 Chingbirok, a book which records the Imjin War of Korea in 1592. 
National Treasure No. 160, Kunmundungok, is a record of the military encampments. 
Chunghyodang also holds 231 royal writs of appointment. 
 

 

 

 

HaHoe Yoo Generations Summary 12 to 15  
Gen 
No Name Birth Date 

Death 
Date Spouse Name Children 

12 

Jung 
Yeong 

1514-11-
03 

1572-
11-17 An Dong Kim  1st=Un Yong   2nd=Seong Yong 

13 

Seong 
Yong 

1542-08-
10 

1607-
03-31 

Jeon Ju Lee/ Chang 
Indong 

1st=Yeo  2nd=Dan  3rd=Jin  4th=C
ho  5th=Cheom 

14 Cho 

1583-11-
20 

1657-
12-09 Jin Seong Lee Yeon Ji  
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Genealogy Chart: Ha Hoe Yoo 
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Autobiographical Genealogy 

 Ha Hoe Yoo 河回 豐山柳 

 

Generation 13: Yoo Seong Yong (1542 - 1607) 

                         柳成龍 성     

      
 

Yoo Seong Yong was the 13th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He married to Lee 
from Jeon Ju and Chang from In Dong. Yoo Seong Yong (1542–1607) (also often spelled 
Ryu Seong-ryong or Yu Seong-ryong for government official translation in English)  was a 
scholar-official and prime minister of the Joseon Lee Dynasty of Korea.  Yoo Seong Yong 
was born in Uiseong, in Kyung Sang Buk Province, to an upper class (yangban) family of 
the Pungsan Yoo family on October 1, 1542 and died on May 6, 1607. 
 Yoo Seong Yong is said to have been so precocious that he absorbed the teachings of 
Confucius and Mencius at the age of 8. In 1564 the 19th year of Myeongjong, he passed the 
Samasi examination, and in 1566 he passed the Mun-gwa at a special examination, and 

then took the post of Gwonji bujeongja (권 부정사, 權知副正字).  He held various other 

positions and in 1569 he joined the imperial birthday mission to Ming as a Seojanggwan 

(서장관, 狀官), returning to Korea the following year. Thereafter he held posts including 

Inspector of Classics (경연검토관, 經筵檢討官) and devoted himself to editing, being 

granted a royal sabbatical (사가 서, 賜暇讀 ).[1] Subsequently he held posts including 
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Gyori (교리, fifth jeong rank) and Eunggyo (응교, 應敎, fourth jeong rank). He was 

appointed Jikjehak ( 제 , 直提學) in 1575 and Bujehak (부제 , 副提學) in 1576. 

Continually he held posts including Doseongji (都承旨), Daesaheon (대사헌, 大司憲) and 

Daejehak (대제 , 大提學).  In 1590, He was appointed Uuijeong (Prime Minister Third 

State Councillor) and Pungwon Buwongun (풍원부원군, 豊原府院君). In 1591, He was 

promoted to Jwauijeong (Prime Minister Second State Councillor) and Ijo Panseo 

(Supreme Judge이조판서, 吏 判 ). ". 

 He was in the rank of provincial Dochechalsa ( 체찰사, 都體察使) when the Imjin War 

broke out in 1592 also he was appointed Yeonguijeong, the Chief State Councillor or Top 
Prime Minister (Commander-in-Chief and Top Prime Minister similar to the USA 
President).  Yoo Seong Yong accompanied the royal family at Hanseong to Uiju. In this 
capacity, he oversaw all military units and called leaders like Yi Sun-sin and Gwon Yul to 
battle. He also fought on the Korean-Chinese allied forces side in the Siege of Pyongyang.  

 He suggested of establishment the Hunnyeon Dogam (훈련 감, 訓鍊都監, Training 

capital garrisons). In 1598, he was ousted by the "Northern faction". King Seonjo 
rehabilitated him, however, he refused to take office as a minister in 1600. In 1602, Joseon 
government bestowed honors upon him, as the second rank of Hoseong Gongsin 

(호성공신, 扈聖功臣), and appointed Pungwon Buwongun again. After which he spent his time on political writing before died in . Yoo Seong Yopng’s  major writings are 
preserved in the Seoaejip (The anthology of Seoae ,서애집, 西厓集), Jingborok (The book 

of Correction, 징비록, 懲毖錄), and minor writings as Hwanghwajip (황화집, 皇華集), 

Jeongchungrok (정충록, 精忠錄).[1] Yoo Seong Yong was enshrined in the Byeongsan 

Seowon and Hogye Seowon in Andong, North Gyeongsang. 
 

The South Korean Navy officially named Korea's third Aegis destroyer as the "西厓 

柳成龍"  "Yoo Seong Yong" who was our 13th generation grandfather. 

 The South Korean Navy launched its third Aegis destroyer, the Yoo Seong Yong. The 

7,600-ton warship (Cost $932 million dollars), equipped with the US-made state-of-
the-art Aegis air defense system, was handed over to the Navy by its builder the 
Hyundai Heavy Industries. The Yoo Seong Yong is the third King Sejong the Great 
class of destroyers, which are also called KDX-III class of warships.The warships 
have been built with air defence, land attack, anti-shipping, 
 and anti-submarine warfare capabilities. The new KDX-III class destroyer is also 
armed with domestically developed ship-to-ship missiles and torpedoes as well as a 
vertical missile-launch system and ship-to-surface cruise missiles. The 166-meter-
long destroyer can carry about 120 missiles and torpedoes in its vertical launch 
system. At an early age, the revered 16th century Korean scholar and military strategist 
Yoo Seong Yong absorbed the teachings of Confucius, who once said, A man who does not plan long ahead will find trouble right at his door.  

 The Korean navy named this destroyer as our 13th grandfather's name "西厓 柳成龍 Yoo 

Seong Yong". Today with an aggressive neighbor to its north, the Republic of Korea, 
commonly referred to as South Korea, is taking that Confucianism to heart as well and made Yoo Seong Yong a central part of its navy’s shipbuilding plan to defend the country 
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from North Korea and other threats. On March 24, the South Korean Navy launched the 
Yoo Seong Yong, the third of three 7,600-ton KDX-III class, Aegis-equipped destroyers. The 
Seoae Ryu Seong-ryong was commissioned into service in March 2012. 

 

  Generation 14: Yoo Cho (1584 - 1658) 柳初  

 

 

Yoo Cho was the 14th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born on July 2, 1584 
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and died on September 27, 1658. When he was nine years old, the Im Jin Japanese Invasion 
war started. His father, Seong Yong Yoo was the military Commander-in-Chief and the 
Prime minister of the Lee Dynasty government. Yoo Cho's grandmother (Seong Yong Yoo's 
mother) lived in Muk Sa-Dong, Seoul. Yoo Cho took his grandmother to the Kang Won 
Province in order to escape the Japanese Im Jin Invasion. His mother (Chang from An 
Dong) died in 1614. He passed the government official recruiting examination called "Seng 

Won 生員".He was appointed for the position of Won Jo Kong Sin원종공신 which was a 

high ranking position in the government. He moved to the city of Ye Cheon in his late age. 
He died on September 271658 at the age of 75. He married to Lee from Jin Seong. His grave 
was located at Jook Jeon, An Dong, Kyung Buk-Do.   
 

 

Generation 15: Yoo Yeon Ji  柳연지  
 

 
 

 

Yoo Yeon Ji was the 15th generation of the Pungsan Yoo Family. He married to Kwon from 
Chang Cheon. His grave was located at Ku Me mountain, Ho Ke-myun, Yeo Cheon county. 

His wife's grave was located at Dae Hyung Mountain, Yong Koong, Kyung Buk-Do.    
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VII-3) Jon Do Pungsan Yoo (1648 - 1963) 存道 柳 
 

Introduction 
This period of Jon Do Yoo covers eleven generations of Jon Do Pungsan Yoo family. During 
the period of Jon Do Yoo, the the average life span was 66 years old. 
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Generation 16: Yoo Pil Man (1648 - 1698) 柳필만  

  
Yoo Pil Man was the 16th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was the third son of 
Yeon Ji. He was a scholar and poet. He was always believed our Yoo family traditions such 
as respect for the parents, brotherhood, decent behavior, and honesty. He was born in 
1648 and died in 1698. His grave was located at Hoo Kok, Jon Do. He married to Kim from 
Sang San.   
 
Generation17: Yoo Hu Ki (1675 - 1726) 柳후기  

   
Yoo Hu Ki was the 17th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in1675 and died on 

July 18,1726 at the age of 52. He married to Kim from Han Chang.His wife died at the age of 

56. He had three sons and two daughters.  His grave was located at Ye Cheon, Kyung Buk-Do. 
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Generation18: Yoo Jang Han (1714 - 1782) 柳장한 

 
Yoo Jang Han was the 18th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. I (David Yoo) am 
responsible for taking care of our ancestry traditions for my ancestors from Yoo Jang Han 
to my own father, because I was born as the first born.  He was born in 1714 and died on 
December 25, 1782. He married to Choi from Hwa  Soon and Hong from Ik Lim. He had 
two sons and two daughters with the first wife; Choi and one son and two daughters with 

the second wife; Hong. His grave was located at Seong Mun An 성문안. 
 

Generation 19: Yoo Yeok (1741 - 1808) 柳역 

 

 
Yoo Yeok was the 19th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in 1741 and 
died on January 16, 1808. He married to Cho from Pung Yang. He had one son and one 

daughter. His grave was located at Seong Mun An 성문안. 
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Generation 20: Yoo Jong In (1762 - 1841) 柳종인 

   
Yoo Jong In was the 20th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in 1762 and 
died on February 2nd, 1841. He married to Lee from Jin Seong. She was born in 1759 and 

died on February 26, 1835. Their grave was located at Seong Mun An 성문안 

 
 

Generation 21: Yoo Sun Jo (1804 - 1855) 柳순조 

 

   

Yoo Sun Jo was the 21st generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in 1804 and 
died on January 19, 1855 at the age of 74. He married to Kim from Sun Cheon. She was 

born in 1819 and died in 1875. Their grave was located at Seong Mun An 성문안. 
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Generation 22: Yoo Jin Su (1851 - 1911) 柳진수 

  
Yoo Jin Su was the 22nd generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in 1851 and 
died on July 4, 1911. He married to Ahn from Sun Hung and Cho from Baek Cheon. Their 
grave was located at Jon Do-ri.  

Generation 23: Yoo Do Hong (1881 - 1957) 柳도홍 

   
Yoo Do Hong was the 23rd generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He was born in 1881 
and died on August 8, 1957. He married to Ko from Gae Sung. She was born in 1885 and 
died on January 17, 1962 at the age of 78. Their grave was located at Jon Do-Ri. They were 
my grandparents. I lived with them during my elementary school years of 3rd grade to 6th 
grade. I have lots of memory on them when I was growing up in my formative years. They 
were hard working grandparents and they taught me lots in sharing love and kindness.  
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Generation 24: Yoo Ha Young (1910 - 1972) 柳하영 

  

 
Yoo Ha Young was the 24th generation of the Pungsan Yoo family. He married to Nam 
Soon Kim from Mun Kyung County. They are my parents. He was born in 1910 and died at 
10:00 PM on September 21, 1972 at his house in Jon Do-Ri. My mother, Kim Nam Soon 
(Kim Hae Kim) was born on December 28, 1913 and died on March 30, 1993 at the age of 
80. Her memorial service was held on Friday, April 2, 1993 at Omaha, Nebraska. Their 
grave was located at our  "Doong Gae Che" family mountain in Jon Do Ri.   
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VII-4) Omaha Yoo Family (1963 – Present) 

 
Introduction 
The total number of Omaha Yoo family is 22 as of March 15, 2014. The genealogy chart 
consists of 5 families Grand Parents (2), Jennifer/Mike (8), Christine/Aaron (4), David/Kim 
(4), and Jason/Rebecca (4).  

 

 

Memoirs of David Chan Yoo 135



 

 

 

              Omaha Yoo Genealogy Chart 

 
                                  Source: www.omahayoo.org 
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