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   ‘Helping to make the Dream Work’ 

It’s 8 am and 2000 students and staff are assembled on the sports 

field for the Thai National Anthem. Another day at Chomthong High 



 

2 
 

School begins. An early morning mist hangs over the River Ping valley 

and shrouds the small town of Chomthong and is gradually clearing. 

Behind the National Flag that flutters in a welcome early morning 

breeze, Doi Internon, Thailand’s highest mountain, comes into view.  

It is a spectacular backdrop and makes me realise how lucky I am to 

be teaching in such a beautiful place. Thank you Child’s Dream for 

giving me this opportunity! 

My name is Tim Hambrook and I am a 66 year old retired British 

Army Officer who has just spent four months as a Volunteer English 

Teacher working for the Child’s Dream Foundation.  My mission from 

Child’s Dream sounded straightforward enough: ‘Engage with the 42 

Child’s Dream Scholarship Students presently studying at the School 

and help them speak and love English.’  A simple enough mission but 

achieving it has been a huge personal challenge and a steep learning 

curve. For four months I have taught 6 periods a week of English 

conversation, listening, reading and writing to students in M1-3 as 

part of the Mini English Programme (MEP) and 8 periods a week to 

regular classes of 40 plus students from M1. I have also taught two 

periods a week of English conversation to Child’s Dream Scholarship 

Students from M4 and M5.  

In temperatures of 80 degrees plus, teaching in cramped and airless 

classrooms is a demanding physical challenge. Controlling large 

classes of 40 plus twelve year old students intent on pushing the 

boundaries with the new ‘Farang’ is an equally demanding mental 

challenge.  

Child’s Dream advice was to make English enjoyable though games 

and role plays. Good advice and for much of my time at Chomthong I 

was more entertainer than teacher. I realised quickly that I needed 

an array of different activities to keep and sustain interest and avoid 
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classroom anarchy. Midway through most lessons, as I tinkered with 

new grammar and vocabulary and encouraged my charges to master 

new dialogues, the student leader called ‘time out’ and on behalf of 

an expectant class, said quite firmly, ‘Time for Teacher to play game’. 

As the weeks went by we began to understand each other. The girls 

were keen to speak in English at every opportunity. Initially, the boys 

were not interested. As luck would have it I shared a passion for 

watching football with most of the boys. As we exchanged banter in 

the classroom and promoted our respective teams, talking about 

Man U, Chelsea and Barcelona in English became the norm. 

Gradually, apathy gave way to excited interest. I made every effort to 

learn some simple Thai phrases, helped by my students and in return 

the boys gave English their best shot.  

By comparison with the rigours of teaching reading and writing in the 

MEP and battling with regular classes in the ‘classroom jungle’, 

teaching English to the Child’s Dream Scholarship Students, was an 

absolute joy. To a person they were infectiously enthusiastic and 

highly motivated. The M4 students were shy and more than a little 

wary of the new ‘Farang’ when we began but from the outset the 

students from M5 were confident and bubbling over with zest and 

energy. My intention had been to run team building activities for 

both groups but after a couple of weeks it became obvious that the 

Scholarship Students needed and wanted maximum opportunities 

for English conversation. Ordering in a Restaurant, Shopping, Giving 

Directions and Describing their Dream Job, all delivered through 

games and role plays were what worked best. I was lucky I was ably 

supported by a Thai student Teacher in the classroom and my 

colleagues in the Foreign Language Department tracked down the 

students and got them to the right place at the right time. 
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As I look back at the last four months, I am left with some very 

special memories. Eating out every evening and chatting away with 

local people from all walks of life, and, in most cases communicating 

though my pigeon Thai and frantic gestures that have made me a 

much better ‘charades’ player than I ever thought possible. My 

evening bike ride up the mountain road towards the Mae Ya 

Waterfall as the sun set on Doi Internon. The English Camp in Rayon 

which required a 14 hour bus journey during which a bevy of 

students from M3 /1 serenaded us with non-stop Karoeke from start 

to finish.  

It was hard work at times and could be immensely frustrating, but 

equally, it was rewarding and enormous fun. I was welcomed into 

the Chomthong High School family with open arms and I relished 

living in the local community. I would highly recommend the Child’s 

Dream experience to any potential volunteer. Thank you Child’s 
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Dream and especially Khun Meow who kept a benevolent eye on me 

throughout my stay. Thanks also to Kru Kanlaya, Kru Judipa and Kru 

Yui from the Foreign Languages Department. I am still apologising for 

the noise my students made as they squealed in delight as they 

competed in a chopstick and ping pong ball relay to earn the right to 

recite the latest six line dialogue. 


