
Good morning everyone. Thank you for being here to celebrate my Grandpa. Today, I 

want to give you a glimpse into what it’s like to be James Fong’s granddaughter, a 

privileged position which only TWO PEOPLE in the world hold! (Shout out to Catherine!)  

 

My relationship with Yeh Yeh has changed and morphed over time, starting as a child, 

teen, young adult, adult and now as a new parent. It’s shifted from being cared for, to 

caring for Yeh Yeh.  

 

As a little kid, I was primarily aware of Grandpa as just walking around 733 Murphy 

Drive in his dark green bathrobe and PJs. Apparently, my sister and I would try to 

scandalize everyone by running around post-bathtime, flinging off our towels and he 

would bemusedly scold us as we rushed off giggling. He’d take us for rides in the big 

RV and let me pretend drive the steering wheel when it was parked. As we became 

teens, Catherine and I would stay at his “Fong Motel”, which was the family room 

cordoned off from the kitchen by PVC pipes and draped sheets - we could tell that he 

LOVED having a full and bustling home, even though he was always the first one up 

and woke us up making coffee. I thought his love story with my Grandma Ning-Ning was 

so romantic - just imagine meeting someone at a restaurant in Tokyo! Imagine Grandpa 

being bashful amongst all his buddies, returning to flirt with the hostess who made him 

sweat a little for that first date. I noticed how much Grandma teased him, and once I 

mimicked her saying “Hurry up, Jimmy boy!” when he was taking his time, and everyone 

burst out laughing. Now, looking back, I realize how we benefited from his quiet 

hospitality and the safe space he created for us.  

 

When I went to college and started working, Yeh Yeh was always available to help out 

with airport pickups, taking friends to dinner, and carefully surveying my living situations, 

workplaces, and cars I drove. I realized that with my cell phone, I could call him directly! 

And so I’d call him and say “What’s up dude” and he’d say “What’s up” back. I took him 

to try the hottest new craze in Chinese food, Shanghainese soup dumplings, and in turn 



he’d take me to Bed Bath and Beyond, or as he sincerely called it “Bathroom and the 

future.” He once “surprise fixed” Catherine’s peeling car dashboard by painting it with 

house paint. When I got a very short haircut during college he said I looked like I got 

stuck in the washing machine, but he’d always ask if I wanted coffee since I was a 

perpetually exhausted student. That culminated with me accidentally sleeping on his 

couch for 17 hours straight after graduating, being vaguely aware that Yeh Yeh was 

checking in once in a while, and having Chinese food ready when I woke up. When I 

started working at Google, you’d think I’d be at the forefront of technology but 

ACTUALLY I was the second one in the Fong family to get a smart phone - Yeh Yeh 

was the first! Later, when I gave tech talks for Google and sent the video links out, 

Grandpa would actually summarize them better than the rest of my family (sorry guys.) 

One day he told me I have a mischievous nature like Grandma’s, which I consider a 

huge badge of honor.  

 

As I’ve become an independent adult, our relationship started turning more into mutual 

care. I gained new appreciation for his patience, dedication, and perseverance. I started 

dating Brian, and Brian knew he was “in” when Grandpa let him drive the Volvo! In his 

typically understated way, when we called him from London letting him know we were 

engaged, he said “That’s good news.” He redid his whole kitchen when he heard that 

we wanted to do our wedding tea ceremony at his house, and proudly hosted a gaggle 

of our friends and family. As Brian and I settled into marriage (of 5 years now! Imagine 

10 times that!) at Christmas we’d shower him with Chinese snacks, comfy slippers, and 

plenty of banter set to the blaring Josh Groban Christmas album. And as with every 

year, he’d get bored halfway through present opening and wander around the house 

with the Chinese snacks, stealthily dropping them for the dog, who he pretended not to 

like. I started checking in on Grandpa and cajoling him to come out for meals. I became 

his tech support. And most useful of all, I had the amazing foresight to marry a doctor 

with a best friend who’s also a doctor. Grandpa consulted with these family experts pro 

bono many many times.  



Lastly, as a new parent, I want to say that Emi was a gift timed for Grandpa as well as 

of course a perfect little gift of her own. And we gave her “Fumiyo” as her middle name, 

in honor of Ning Ning. Yeh Yeh was now a great grandpa, while also being a great 

grandpa (heyoo). Even on his last day, he waved gently at the phone whenever her cute 

face appeared on screen, and talked about her “chubby cheeks.”  

 

I’ll be able to tell Emi so much about Yeh Yeh as she grows up. I can tell her that the 

ways in which he loved me changed, but the amount of love never did. I can tell her that 

he was trustworthy, steadfast, and gentle - in 33 years, I never had a memory of him 

being unkind. One of my joys was to attend Peninsula Hope Church with him for 7ish 

years, during which I became part of the board and sent out thank you notes to people, 

including Grandpa! His response, by email, always stood out to me as a simple 

statement of faith from a man who didn’t hit you over the head with churchiness. He 

wrote:  

 

Greetings Kathi & Member of the Board -------- (8 dashes)  

Thank you all for your kind words of encouragement. By the grace of God, I been 

given certain gifts that I am comfortable with, to do my best to serve Him. 

Been blessed many times ---- Jim Fong ---- 

 

May we all find our gifts that we are “comfortable with”, that we can use over and over 

again in humble service to each other and our God. May we all be able to say that 

we’ve “been blessed many times”. I know that each of us here can say that in truth at 

least once, because we’ve all known my Grandpa and received his loving care. I miss 

you Yeh Yeh, and thank you for everything.  


