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My folks’ life is one of the most envied life in my view
By Fred Engst
June 20, 2010

What they believed was not material fetishism flooded under capitalism; what they adored was not

material well-beings, and what they sought after was not fame or favors.

Instead, what they believed was communism; what they adored was Mao Zedong, and what they

sought after was the liberation of all of the humankind.

That made their life the richest, the most colorful, and the happiest; a life that worth celebrating the

most.

My mother was a multi-talented person. Besides nuclear physics, she loved to play the violin, and
do paintings. She loved out door living. Because of her intellectual background, however, she was
also limited in her abilities. As far as the traditional roles for woman, like cooking and sowing, she

knows nothing.

People from my folks’ generation experienced the destruction of humanity by the world wars,
witnessed the threat of imperialism to the survival of humanity. It was the imperialism that
destroyed my mother’s dream of single minded devotion to nuclear physics, and made her realize
that as long as there is imperialism, there will not be the liberation of the humanity, realized that as
long as there is capitalism, there will be imperialism, realized that only communism is the way out

for human liberation. Thus, to liberate the humanity, we must overthrow capitalism.

After my mother joint the Chinese revolution, she applied her knowledge in physics, designed milk
coolers, silage choppers, and dairies. But she also was in charge of raising tens of thousands of
chickens and ducks, successfully lead the effort in China to popularize embryo transfer technology.
These had nothing to do with her professional trainings. She was the kind of person that (other than
cooking) loved every task that she had, dived deeply into what ever she did. The reason for this was
that she did them not to gain fame or favors, but to find out the way nature worked. She strived not

for personal gains or losses, but for the change in the backward state of production in China.

During Mao’s period, she had an environment for which she didn’t have to work for capital or to

serve the interest of a few, so she was able to bring to every thing she did the kind of curiosity that a



scientist had into all fields of work, she was able to merge her personal preference with that of the
need of the people. She was fascinated with every task she had, found science and happiness in
everything she did. She believed happiness and meaning in life comes from overcoming difficulties.
So she devoted all of her attention to work, without any hesitation and with full enthusiasm for her

whole life. That was why my folks were able to achieve so much from such ordinary work.

The reason that my folks were able to stayed in China and devote all of their energy and life to the
Chinese socialist revolution and construction was rather simple. They were not armchair talkers. By
joining the Chinese socialist construction, they were able to have it both ways: to do what they
loved to do anyway, and fight against imperialism and capitalism with their own practice at the

same time.

I miss them!



