
 

 

Padang is a town in NorthCentral Sumatra. On September the 30th, 2009, a strong earthquake struck off 
the west coast of Sumatra, near the city. It affected an area with a population of 1.2 million people. The 
Indonesian government estimates that the earthquake caused 1,195 deaths, and significant damage to 
around 40,000 houses and 4,000 buildings. 

 In the images, you can see me working outside a collapsed building. That's a community health 
center, known as a Puskesmas, and we were basically replacing the missing health care being provided 
there. Of course, some of the illnesses were quite severe because they didn't have proper water, and all 
sorts of things that happen after a disaster. 

 The second building is of a destroyed house, and in the third, I'm consulting in Indonesian. I 
mentioned previously that I learned Indonesian in order to be accepted under an Indonesian team in the 
Aceh disaster. Obviously, so many of these trips spent consulting with patients hour upon hour meant 
that my Indonesian became pretty fluent. But what I find is that speaking all day long in a foreign 
language, even though I'm okay at it, is really tiring. 

 The final picture is of some team members of the Padang trip. In each trip, the team gets very 
close. Often, almost always, you're living together, often in the same room or the same tent, eating your 
meals together. They help me with any difficult Indonesian words. We laugh, and talk, and joke, and try 
to keep each other happy. 

 I do quite a bit of mentoring and training in medicine for these people, but they are, many of 
them, not all of them, still good friends. Jacqui and I have been up to Indonesia for the odd wedding and 
some have come to Perth to stay with us. Whenever I go to Jakarta, three of my favorite young doctors 
travel an hour and a half from different parts of Jakarta to catch up with me. It's been a joy in my life. 

 


