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You can tell it's that time of the year again. Everything, fromthe manmak
stall to your neighbour's gleam ng Kancil, gets draped in the red, white
and bl ue of the Jalur Gem | ang.

Switch on the TV and you get the big boys of the corporate world
exhibiting their loyalty to the country in 30-second slots, miniature
movi es al nost - sone of them so good you can't help but shed a patriotic
tear or two.

Thi ngs may change - |ike the rai nbow of costunes, uniforns and batik
shirts paraded every year until recently, in front of the Sultan Abdu
Samad Bui |l ding i n Kual a Lunpur.

This year, the parade is in Putrajaya.

But one thing remains - we never tire of watching that grainy black and
white filmclip of the nonmentous nmorning on August 31, 1957, when the
country's first Prime Mnister, Tengku Abdul Rahman Putra Al Haj,
procl ai red the magi c word - "Merdeka".

Today nmarks the 46th anni versary of that norning, and during the period,
Tun Abdul Razak Hussein, Tun Hussein Onn and Datuk Seri Dr Mahathir
Mohamad have foll owed in Tengku's f oot st eps.

We renmenber Tengku, Tun Razak and Tun Hussein with fondness, and are
grateful for their contribution towards maki ng what Ml aysia is today. W
are thankful for Dr Mahathir's | eadership, under which the nation has
acqui red vision, direction and sel f-belief.

Yet, ordinary Malaysians rarely if ever get to see the private person in
t hese individuals, the man behind the veil of high office and authority
that comes with being the Prinme Mnister, the | eader of the nation.

TENGKU ABDUL RAHVAN PUTRA AL- HAJ

FEW peopl e woul d renenber that Tengku - the consummate statesman who
charmed nonar chs, presidents and potentates - once described hinself as
the "happiest Prine Mnister in the world".

Fewer still knew that Tengku, anong ot her roles, was arguably one of
hi story's happi est fanous grandf at hers.

I ndeed, who could better offer a glinpse of the family man than their
own grandchil dren

Tengku Rozani Putra, for one, renenbers her grandfather, Tengku, as a
caring, approachable man who showed concern for everyone, irrespective of
race and standing in society.

"Tengku was just “Tok' to me, soneone | visited during school holidays.
It was also a tinme for ne to play with ny cousins. Tok woul d often take us
to Penang or Langkawi and we woul d al so acconpany himon his visits to the
kampung.

| do not recall there ever being a |large entourage, just a couple of
bodyguards and the children," she says.

The dealer in a stockbroking firmis the eldest of five children of
Tunku Dat uk Ahmad Nerang, Tengku's only son.

She only becanme aware of who her grandfather was when she was about nine
years ol d.

"I recall having to stand up in class to describe what | had done the
previ ous day, which was sending off nmy grandfather at the airport as he
was travelling abroad. A friend stood up and asked for his nanme. Wen |
gave his nane, the class teacher asked if he was indeed "The Tengku'



"I said there were many Tengkus in my fam |y but my grandfather had his
phot ograph in the newspapers. That was it - news spread around school !I'"
she adds.

Most peopl e remenber the public face of Tengku as the architect of the
country's i ndependence. But he was a doting grandfather.

"There was once when we were picking chillies in his garden and were
badly bitten by nobsquitoes. He used some insect spray on ne. | protested
and said that | was not a nosquito. He |aughed and replied that if | snelt
i ke nosquito spray, the nmosquitoes would not attack ne," she says.

Tengku was apparently also quite bad at renenbering names, his own | oved
ones included. In 1988, the then 28-year-old Tengku Rozani called Tengku's
staff in Penang to say that she was dropping by to personally tell him
that she was getting married.

"I told himny good news and sat for a while talking to him

"Suddenly he exclainmed: “Where is Tengku Razal ei gh; why is he so | ate?

"When | explained that it was Rozani visiting and not Tengku Razal ei gh,
he asked who Rozani was. | had al ways been known to himas Putri, and not
Rozani

"Incidentally, he called one of my sisters "tahi lalat' due to a
di stinct nole on her neck. He never renenbered her nanme either! He had pet
nanes for various people."

“Tahi lalat' is Tengku Norin Putra, who's now an accountant residing in
Seattl e. She renenbers the old days when Tengku lived at The Residency in
Kual a Lunpur, the Prime Mnister's official residence which today houses
his Menori al

"I remenber May 13, 1969. We all went to the Residency for safety. |
felt distraught that ny father was not comng with us as we all drove off
in Tok's car. | realised later that he wanted us to go first and he was
there later that afternoon.”

Tengku | oved the idea of having his famly living close by so nmuch so
that he asked his nephew, architect Raja Nazrin Raja Aman Shah, to design
little chalets for his grandchildren in the conpound of his other Kual a
Lunpur horme at No. 1 Jal an Tunku where several famly menbers still live

This home al so holds nmenories for Tengku Norin and her husband, Anerican
M chael Eddi ngton

"Tok met M ke and insisted that we be married at the house. | amj ust
glad that M ke had nmet hi mand knows who Tok was. Mke's fanmily is nore
than proud of Tok. Because | lived away, | lost tinme to get to know him

even better," she says.

On their way to Langkawi for their honeynoon in 1989, Tengku Norin and
her husband stayed with Tengku at his home in Penang.

"That norning we had breakfast with him just the three of us. That was
quite intimate. Usually Tok woul d be surrounded by a | ot of people.

"That breakfast was the last neal | had with him" Tengku Norin says.
Tengku Munawi rah Putra, the youngest of five siblings, mssed being a
Prime Mnister's grandchild, since she was born in 1972, a couple of years

after Tengku had handed over the reins to Tun Razak.

Still, the brand manager for a | ocal broadcasting network has her own
stories to tell, especially when Tengku was living at 16, Jalan Air Rajah,
Penang.

"One of the many aninmals that normally lived in the conmpound of Tengku's
hones were chi ckens," says Tengku Minawi rah.

"I hate chickens... well, not entirely. | love themfried, roasted,
bar becued, steanmed - you get the picture. Wereas Tok, he liked them
runni ng free.

"He had chickens at all his houses as far back as | can renenber, in his
Al or Setar house and in both houses in Penang - the beach house at Batu



Ferringhi and in Jalan Air Rajah.

"Even in the KL house, the one | amstaying in now, | can remenber the
exact location where | skidded on chi cken poo.™

She says Tengku's fam |y used to go to Penang at | east twice a year - to
attend his birthday celebration and for Hari Raya. Sonetinmes the famly
menbers fromout of town stayed at the house

"This was when | despi sed chi ckens the nost. Cbviously, there were
roosters. At dawn, they woul d nmake the npst annoying noise. | can stil
remenber when ny cousin, Sharifah Menjelara, rudely woken by a really | oud
one, storned out to the bal cony and screamed at the top of her |ungs
“Shutttt Uppppp!' Well, that didn't do any good, except to wake the rest
of us.

"That norning, at the breakfast table, | said, "Tok, ayam Tok bising |a,
tak | arat dengak, pagi pagi dah buat pasai' (Tok, the chickens are really
noi sy, they are a nuisance so early in the norning).

"He said “ayam bunyi tu bagui h, tandanya pagi, kena nangkit |a, buat apa
nak tidoq lagi (good that the chickens make noise, neans it's tinme to wake
up) . "

When she was younger, Tengku Munawi rah al so coul dn't understand why
peopl e raved about Tengku and why they saw and treated her differently
after finding out who her grandfather was.

"But | just loved getting away wi th excuses for m ssing school when we
needed to go to Penang because of Tok, whether it was his birthday or
ot her things. The teachers thought it was a big deal as soon as his nane
was slipped in. Suddenly ny excuse for | eave becones a nati onal
necessity," she says.

TUN ABDUL RAZAK HUSSEI N

VWH LE Tengku's grandchildren were fortunate enough to have known himin
person, Tun Abdul Razak's first grandchild, Mhd N zar, was only born in
1978, two years after the second Prine Mnister had passed away.

Ni zar is the el dest son of Defence M nister Datuk Seri Mhd Najib Abdu
Razak.

"My biggest regret is that | never had the opportunity to neet ny
grandfather in person. |'ve always heard about how great he was, how
sincere and how trustworthy he was as a | eader,” he says.

The wal ls of Tun Rahah Mohd Noah's hone, where the famly gathers weekly
for dinner, is lined with photographs of Tun Razak - here, a fornal
portrait, |ooking every inch the Prime Mnister in suit and songkok, and
there, a silkscreen interpretation by Redza Piyadasa of the First Couple
and their five sons.

Looki ng around, one cannot hel p but notice that sonme of the
grandchi |l dren bear strong resenbl ance to their |ate grandfather.

On such nights, there is plenty of laughter in the bungalow s airy
living room especially when sone of the grandchildren studying abroad are
honme for the summer break

Ni zar's sister, Puteri Norlisa, is reading | aw while his brother, Mhd
Nasi fuddi n, is studying conputer science - both at their father's alnma
mater, the University of Nottingham

"l remenber asking ny father what the Tun was like as a person," says
Ni zar. "He had a good heart, a kind heart. Despite the very stern-| ooking,
serious exterior, he cared deeply about the rakyat. For exanple, he went
to the kanpung, the swanps, the rivers... just to hear their probl ens and
try to resolve them and | think those are the hall marks of good
gover nance, " says the anal yst consultant at Accenture, the IT and
managenent firm

"I reckon Tun was exactly like how ny daddy is - very strict, full of



authority, full of manners,” adds his 15-year-old sister Nooryana Naj wa.

But the Tun was not just a figure of authority. Like any good father, he
made sure he spent quality time with the famly

"Daddy says that on weekends, Atuk used to bring himout and that Sunday
was the highlight of daddy's week," says Nooryana.

Now, where would a Prime Mnister take his children on a weekend outing?

"He used to take us to Hock Lee's restaurant in Kenny Hills to eat Penang
| aksa, " recalls Datuk Ahmad Johari Razak, Tun Razak's second son.

And being the grandchild of the country's second Prinme M nister can
spring some pleasant surprises, as Nazrieena Zera, Ahmad Johari's daughter
found out.

"W had a | esson on Tun Razak during a history class. The teacher
poi nted me out as Tun Razak's granddaughter and the whol e cl ass
appl auded, " she says.

As the evening wears on, it becomes clear that the grandchildren not
only inherited Tun Razak's features, but his preferences as well, no doubt
shaped by an upbringing in kanpung surroundi ngs i n Pekan, Pahang.

"He |iked sinple food, especially ikan sungai, freshwater fish |ike
patin. Sonetimes the fish was brought in from Pahang," Tun Rahah says.
Apparently, Norashman Razak, N zar's youngest brother, has devel oped a
liking for ikan patin masak tenpoyak as well.

"Ashman once burst into tears over the fact he never got to neet Tun
Razak," says Nooryana

Wil e many of us think of August 31 as just another hari cuti, a chance
to laze all day in front of the TV or to go nall hopping, N zar hopes the
meani ng of Merdeka woul d not be |l ost on his generation

"Mal aysi a has a young popul ation, nostly born after 1957 and who take
t he neani ng of Merdeka for granted because they never had to go through
t he hardshi ps and chal |l enges that ny grandfather's generation faced in in
westling of independence fromthe British and fighting the communi sts.
These were hard-fought victories," he says.

TUN HUSSEI N ONN
MALAYSI ANS wi I | renenber Tun Hussein Onn as an officer and a gentleman, a
sel f-effacing | eader who served the country with hunbl eness.

Tun Hussein went to school at the prestigious English College in Johor
Baru before serving as a cadet in the Johor MIlitary Forces. Later, he
joined the Indian Mlitary Acadeny at Dehra Dun.

Hi s baptismof fire came when World War 11 broke out - Tun Hussein was
comm ssioned as a captain in the Indian Arny. Serving under the 19th
Hyder abad Regi nent, he fought in the Mddl e East before being posted to
the mlitary headquarters intelligence branch in New Del hi to prepare for
Operation Zipper, code nane for the reinvasion of Japanese-occupi ed
Mal aya.

Hi s experience as a career soldier left a deep inpression on him even
after rejoining Civvy Street as a | awer and | ater as an adm ni strator.

"I aman old soldier," he once described hinsel f.

Few al i ve today woul d renenmber Tun Hussein's dramatic return to his
honel and i n Septenber 1945, when he | anded with part of the British
Mlitary Administration flotilla at Mrib Beach.

Wth that arnmed conflict over, Tun Hussein becane involved in a struggle
of a different nature. Hi s father, Datuk Onn Jaafar, founded the United
Mal ays Nati onal Organisation (Umo) in 1946 to nobilise the Ml ays agai nst
the Mal ayan Union plan. At the age of 28, Tun Hussein becane the party's
first secretary general and the head of its youth wing in 1950. After a
| ong absence frompolitics following his father's resignation from Umo,
he rejoined the party in 1968 at the urging of Tun Razak.



Tun Hussein won the Johor Baru Tinur parlianentary seat in the 1969
General Elections and was appoi nted Education Mnister in 1970.

He rose to beconme Deputy Prinme Mnister and was sworn in as the
country's third Prem er upon Tun Razak's death in 1976.

He was a man of few words - but the little he said spoke vol unmes of his
sense of duty as Prime Mnister.

"I would rather be politically unpopular than fail in ny duty. Wat is
one's political future conpared with one's responsibility! Baik di unpat
keji sekarang dari pada di kenci ngkan kubur kenudian (It is better that they
curse me now than urinate on ny grave later)."

DATUK SERI DR MAHATHI R MOHAMAD

TVENTY-two years is a long tinme to lead a country - so long that many us
practically grew up knowi ng no other Prine M nister but Datuk Seri Dr
Mahat hi r Mohanad.

Fondly known as Dr Mor sinply PM Dr Mahathir's tenure has delivered
t he bi ggest bangs in the country's recent history, fromits own car
industry to the tallest building in the world.

Per haps nore than his predecessors, Dr Mahathir has led the country in
the full glare of television caneras, nmaking himthe country's nost
recogni sabl e face, so much so that we sonetines feel we know the man as
wel |l as we do our nei ghbours.

But there is nore to Dr Mahathir than the face we see on the screen. For
i nstance, Ineza Roussille lets on that her grandfather has a great sense
of hunour.

The 16-year-ol d daughter of social activist Datin Paduka Mari na Mahat hir
recounts seeing a lighter side of her grandfather

"He was really happy when the whole fanmly went to Pangkor to cel ebrate
his birthday and he sang My Wy for, like for the hundredth tinme," she
says.

We know himas the man chairing cabi net nmeetings or inspecting the guard
of honour in sone foreign capital. To Ineza, he is sinply Tok Det.

"I"'mnore fanmiliar with the fam |y nmenber part, because | see himnore
as that than the statesman,"” she says.

We know himas the man chairing cabi net neetings or inspecting the guard
of honour in sone foreign capital. To Ineza, he is sinply Tok Det.

"I"'mnore fanmiliar with the famly nenber part, because | see himnore
as that than the statesman,"” she says.

And being fam |y al so means sharing sone of Tok Det's characteristics
and features.

"Many people say | look like himand for the [ongest tine, ny stance was
exactly like his, with the | egs bent back and all," she says.

( END)
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