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Instead of writing a narrative bio, I’m enclosing the text of the speech I delivered during 

the 2008 Christmas Party of the Coca-Cola Collectors Club-Philippines. This will allow 

people to get a glimpse of the colorful aspect of my personality. 

“Good morning! This is a short speech but it spans 35 years of my life. 

It was fiesta day in my ex-boyfriend’s hometown when he showed  me his mother’s 

collection of umbrellas. The Coca-Cola umbrella caught my attention with its striking 

logo design and color combination. That following Christmas, his mother gave me the 

umbrella. 

It became clear to me, it’s not only a husband that I hooked, but also a mother in law. 

Since then I received a Coca-Cola item as Christmas gift from her... thus starting my 

Coca-Cola collection saga. Word got around, friends and relatives didn’t have to think 

hard in determining what sort of gift to give me for any occasion. As long as it bears the 

Coca-Cola or Coke logo, I would appreciate it. 

All these presents plus those I acquired when visiting or living in various countries  while 

following my husband’s job around the world, have allowed me to accumulate Coca-Cola 

items worth a value that I cannot reveal in his presence. But despite this remarkable 

collection, something was lacking. I had nobody else to exchange war stories with on 

how or where I got those items. Then I saw on TV that there was this Coca-Cola museum 

in... where else but the Coca-Cola Plant in Laguna! Maybe those people would be 

interested in my hobby, I thought. 

Enter Ms. Claudia, the curator. And lo and behold, before my husband could object, I 

joined the Coca-Cola Collectors Club-Philippines. All else is history. 

I have since not only shared war stories, but also got the chance to share and trade some 

collections with Club Members. And mind you, this is not business for me. It is just 

collection for the pure and simple enjoyment of it and for the camaraderie that the Club 



affords me. But truly, my family has been very supportive of my hobby. Especially the 

husband. He still doesn’t have the foggiest idea how much I’ve spent for all my 

collections. One last challenge, figuring out how to bury this coming expense in our 

groceries... ... pilgrimage to Atlanta!” 

 


