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College and Work: For college, I was focused on going only to the University of the Philippines 

where my two older brothers also went, where I earned a B.S. in Home Economics degree in 

June 1970. I had wanted to teach in college right away but without an advanced degree, it was 

difficult to secure a teaching slot. Spurred by my desire to be financially independent as soon as I 

could (there were clothes, shoes, accessories, etc. waiting to be bought, haha!), I applied with the 

UP Office of Admissions (which at that time had the Office of the Registrar under it) and, by 

Divine Providence, was taken in as a research assistant in its Publications Section (high school 

journalism experience paid off!). We were responsible for the production of the general catalog, 

bulletin, and other information brochure as well as the creation of a comprehensive data on 

curricular changes made starting from the early years.  

 

With the Office evolving through the years into the Office of the University Registrar of UP 

Diliman, I went through the gamut of functions from admissions to publications work. I 

eventually headed the University Council Secretariat and Publications Section. I liked immensely 

the publications part except for the stressful graduation souvenir booklet production which saw 

me taking home work even after putting in long overtime hours at the office or press. (Horrors, I 

started growing gray hairs from then on!) Secretariat duty mainly had me editing drafts of 

minutes of meetings of the Council (the highest academic body) and two of its committees 

(executive and curriculum) and checking the accuracy of curricular proposals. In the meantime, I 

tried graduate school but discontinued after a semester each in two fields and not liking either.  

 

When I no longer enjoyed what I was doing after nearly 28 years of deadlines and adjusting to 

the different personalities (and quirks of a few!) of the succession of URs, I decided to retire in 

February 1998. At 48, I was "young" enough to "smell the flowers" and savor a stress-free life. 

To the inevitable question, "So what do you do now?" I always answer, "Nothing! I'm retired!"  
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I wouldn't exchange my UP stint though with any high-paying job elsewhere because, aside from 

finding satisfaction in my work, all my children, once qualified, got a good education at a very 

minimal cost.   

 

Family: I got married in 1973 to my (only) boyfriend of 6 years whom I met in 

UP. Rene (Reynaldo) and I have 4 kids, all married: Jo-Am Sharene, 35; Jon Rene, 33; Mishael 

Paul, 31; and Jemima Stelle, 27; and 3 grandkids. Rene, who started out as a geodetic engineer, 

later also concurrently worked parttime in UP as a lecturer in public administration (I think at the 

same time that Malou Joves also was lecturer). He left his secular jobs in 1981, became an 

ordained minister in the Conservative Baptist group, and now also retired but actively engaged in 

the global evangelism ministry. Our boys are also engineers who are in the IT field. The eldest 

lived, studied again and worked in Chicago for 9 years and now aims to go abroad again. The 

youngest quit work to take care of her premature baby. 

 

Tragedy struck in 2005:  I was diagnosed with colon cancer (the same illness that felled my 

father) and went under the knife. A big part of the expenses was shouldered by the health 

insurance thoughtfully taken out by my son. I then made some lifestyle changes, like avoiding 

meat, dairy, sugar, etc. I recovered fast but when I became complacent, the cancer came back in 

2008. This time, my insurance was wiped out by the many tests and procedures I had to undergo. 

As my team of doctors presented the costs (P1M!) of the chemotherapy, radiation, surgery, and 

repeat chemo, I mentally accepted my fate and hoped that morphine would ease the inevitable 

pain while waiting for the end. You see, I had been adamant in not selling my inheritance or 

using our savings just to give me some more years. But by God's grand design, friends 

aggressively raised funds and many prayed, even strangers. The Lord's overwhelming answer 

enabled me to undergo everything although I refused the second chemo and opted instead to 

have laser treatment and take supplements to strengthen my immune system. So I'm still here, 

cancer-free, a testament to God's mighty power and my husband's nurturing. God is great! 

 

 


