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ONE WISH

when Mister Pollack called Me uP, he say is this Mark 
chew? i said yes. he said, i’M froM aMerican red cross. he 
say your faMily have been looking for you the last ten years. i 
haven’t talked to theM for forty-seven years. i started Missing 
My faMily very dearly because they’re My blood. and aMerican 
red cross sent Me the letters and a Picture of Me when i was 
young, Picture My MoM and dad. i said that’s Me, that was Me. 
so that’s how we got reunited. 

when My Mother was dying, she had one wish, one wish 
and that wish was to find Me to bring Me back, to reunite My 
faMily. and i went back to vietnaM first tiMe in January and 
i got about forty-eight PeoPle at the airPort waiting for Me. 
every tiMe i see theM, we don’t say nothing but we have, like, 
tears in our eyes. without the aMerican red cross, i would 
be like a Puzzle, i would have a lot of eMPty sPots. you know, 
because of My Mother’s wish and because aMerican red cross 
helPed that wish coMe true.

Mark and thousands of others have reconnected with 
faMily thanks to red cross and red crescent. we have 
been helPing PeoPle find their loved ones for More than one 
hundred years. Maybe we can helP you. call 8-4-4--7-8-2--9-
4-4-1 or visit a red cross chaPter near you.


