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http://amarillo.com/news/local-news/2013-10-26/beilue-lifelong-trip-comes-full-circule 
A lifelong trip comes full circle (by Beilue) 
Posted: October 26, 2013  

 
Siblings: Lily Ng (front) and Wings Hom, Jones (Kings) Hom, and Helen Eng (from 
left, rear) grew up in Amarillo before moving to San Francisco in 1956. They made 
their first return back to the place they grew up this week. 
By JON MARK BEILUE 

The nearby vacant lot where they played baseball all the livelong day no 
longer is vacant. Their house at 401 NE Second Ave. is a freeway abutment. 

Asia Market, their father’s grocery store, is long gone. So, too, is the library, 
where they would get gold stars for books they read, and the Star Theater, 
where a dime would get them a ticket to the Saturday matinee and a lollipop. 

“It ripped my guts out,” said Jones Hom. “It’s like they took it away from us. 
It’s not ours, per se, but it’s still gone. You’re thinking going in, ‘OK, it’s been 
57 years, I know it will be different,’ but it still hits you.” 

Brothers Jones and Wings Hom and sisters Lily Ng and Helen Eng were all 
born at St. Anthony’s Hospital in the 1940s, came of age in north Amarillo in 
the early 1950s, and then, in tears, abruptly moved to San Francisco in 1956. 

http://amarillo.com/news/local-news/2013-10-26/beilue-lifelong-trip-comes-full-circule
http://amarillo.com/authors/jon-mark-beilue
http://ama-cdn.com/sites/default/files/imagecache/superphoto/12751828.jpg
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Save for Jones’ brief stop in 1970 on his way back to San Francisco from Fort 
Benning, Ga., they never had been back to their hometown — not in 57 years 
— until now. They returned as a group, to say hello and also goodbye. 

It was time. Retirement was upon them, family responsibilities had eased. 

For Wings, who jokes Paul McCartney’s band was named for him, he felt a pull 
to return while he could. 

Their youngest brother, Kings, died of cancer two years ago. Wings himself 
has prostate cancer, and a good friend recently had a serious cancer 
operation. 

“Not to sound too maudlin,” Wings said, “but it was like my life was flashing 
and one of the things I really missed and wanted to do was come to Amarillo.” 

“It’s a bucket list,” Helen said, “except almost everything on Wings’ bucket list 
is no longer in existence.” 

Friends, though, still are. More than 30 of them gathered Saturday, organized 
by childhood friend Claudia Price. For the first time since 1956, the old 
neighborhood was together again. They weren’t playing baseball, dare, red 
rover or hide-and-seek, but talking of those Howdy-Doody days when they did. 

That the Hom family was one of only three Chinese families in Amarillo then 
didn’t matter a whit, even in a less enlightened time of the 1950s. 

“We lived just on the north side of the railroad tracks, and that was supposed 
to be the poor side of town, and that shocked me,” Jones said. “We had love, 
friendship, a roof over our heads. 

“I didn’t see how we could be considered the poor side of town. As far as I 
was concerned, we were rich beyond our dreams. We had each other.” 

Their parents, Tommy and Wong-Gim, were born in Canton, China. Theirs was 
a prearranged marriage. Tommy’s father had a market in Pampa, and Tommy 
was able to open one in Amarillo. 

Soon, from 1941 to 1947, five Hom children were born. 

They never felt the sting of racism like blacks did, Jones said. Often, they felt 
protected by their Buchanan Street neighbors, and believed they even 
received some preferential treatment from teachers because they were quiet 
and studious. 

But in 1956, chain supermarkets began showing up in Amarillo, hurting their 
father’s business. Their mother had a sister in San Francisco who urged them 
to move near her and make a go of it in the Bay Area. 

The Hom kids were devastated. 
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“I was sitting in class in San Francisco and I’m sure the teacher thought I was 
crazy because I would cry all the time,” Wings said. “I was so homesick. 
That’s how much I loved living in Amarillo and missed my friends.” 

These Chinese-Americans were mocked for their Texas drawl. 

“I remember saying, ‘Hey, there’s a Chinese person, and there’s another 
Chinese person,’” Helen said. “I didn’t know at the time I was in Chinatown.” 

Secondary roots were planted in the Bay Area, where opportunities kept them. 
Their lives have been successful by any reasonable measure, and they still 
reside within 55 miles of each other. 

Jones, a retired city planning commissioner, has a street — Hom Drive — 
named for him in Fairfield, Calif. Wings was allowed to administer a 
citizenship oath to their mother, who, at 100, lives in an assisted living home 
in San Francisco. 

Combined, they had six children and six grandchildren. 

Wings remains a committed bachelor. 

Demanding jobs, family responsibilities and distance kept them from visiting 
Amarillo for more than a half-century. They arrived four days ago, and will 
leave on Tuesday. 

“We would not miss this for the world,” Jones said. “It’s the last roundup. We 
have more days behind us than ahead of us. But how many people get a 
chance to do this, to come full circle in their lives? We feel blessed.” 

Places and buildings may be gone, but memories and friends are not. Wings 
and Jones Hom, Helen Eng and Lily Ng have lived in San Francisco since 
1956. But, ironically, their hearts were left in Amarillo. 

Finally, welcome home. 

Jon Mark Beilue is an AGN Media columnist. He can be reached at 
jon.beilue@amarillo.com or 806-345-3318. His blog and video blog appear on 
amarillo.com.  Follow him on Twitter:@jonmarkbeilue. 

 

 
[Wings noted:  “The article only alluded to the fact we grew up in a segregated 
Texas. Thank God our country has come a long way. It was the one change I was 
happy to see.” 
 

Feel free to post the article. The author "wrote" a book which was a compendium 
of his newspaper articles, and our family story was included, so I can say my mini 
biography has been published.]  
 
 

mailto:jon.beilue@amarillo.com
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http://store.pediment.com/products/this-might-be-a-good-story-columnist-book 
 

“This Might Be A Good Story” is a collection of the best columns through the 
years by award-winning Amarillo Globe-News and Amarillo Magazine columnist 
Jon Mark Beilue, who has spent 33 years as a sportswriter, sports editor and 
columnist.   
 
 A native of Groom, Jon Mark has a unique gift for bringing Texas Panhandle 
people to life in this selection of more than 70 of his best columns. 
 
[Note: the article titled “A lifelong trip comes full circle” is titled “HOMS RETURN 
HOME” in the book (p. 33).] 
 

 
 

http://www.amazon.com/This-Might-Be-Good-
Story/dp/1597254096/ref=sr_1_1?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1436458819&sr=1-
1&keywords=9781597254090&pebp=1436458829370&perid=1Y78YCS6GPNDQWDEF6BY 
 
  

http://store.pediment.com/products/this-might-be-a-good-story-columnist-book
http://www.amazon.com/This-Might-Be-Good-Story/dp/1597254096/ref=sr_1_1?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1436458819&sr=1-1&keywords=9781597254090&pebp=1436458829370&perid=1Y78YCS6GPNDQWDEF6BY
http://www.amazon.com/This-Might-Be-Good-Story/dp/1597254096/ref=sr_1_1?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1436458819&sr=1-1&keywords=9781597254090&pebp=1436458829370&perid=1Y78YCS6GPNDQWDEF6BY
http://www.amazon.com/This-Might-Be-Good-Story/dp/1597254096/ref=sr_1_1?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1436458819&sr=1-1&keywords=9781597254090&pebp=1436458829370&perid=1Y78YCS6GPNDQWDEF6BY
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My communications with Wings Hom began in late 2013 after Sheldon Wong told 
me about a “health issue” that both of us were going through.  We keep in touch 
with each other as we battle something that most men go through in their journey 
as part of the male species.  We continue to compare notes of treatments and 
other factors that pertain to our physical bodies as we try to prolong our 
existence here on earth. 
 
In the summer of 2014 I met with Wings Hom in San Francisco.  We visited Frank 
McCoppin Elementary School, where we went to school together.  We also visited 
Roosevelt Junior (Middle) High School, where we continued our education.  We 
did not visit Washington High School.  We had lunch at a neighborhood 
restaurant, where Wings shared his life story with me.   Here is the story that he 
told me: 
 
 
Paul, 

 

Here’s a brief, abridged version of my life story 
(I’m sparing you the tear-jerking details)   

 
After two years at CCSF and saving money working weekends, I made it to 

UC Berkeley. During my first semester at UC Berkeley in 1966 where I was a pre-
med major, I got a detached retina which necessitated my dropping out and 
getting an operation which depleted my college funds.  

 

 
 

Consequently, I had to get a part-time job at the Post Office and attended 
SF State. It was my intent to save enough money to go back to UC. However, I 
found that I really preferred the the slower pace at State, smaller class rooms and 
really enjoyed working with other part-timers at the PO, of whom the majority 
were fellow State students. I got my BA in history and was working towards my 
Masters when the PO laid off the part timers.  

 



6 
 

 
 

During that summer, I worked as a volunteer teaching 1st and 2nd graders 
in Chinatown and found it to be a really fulfilling and rewarding experience. Still 
needing money, I fortuitously found a job with the US District Courts in 1970, 
starting at an entry level. It was my plan to work for a couple of years and then 
complete my Masters (I was 9 units short) and also get my teaching credential. I 
considered teaching because of the joy I found in working with the kids in the 
summer program.  

 

        
      Phillip Burton Federal Building and United States Court House, 450 Golden Gate Ave. 

 
Serendipity: within one year I received a promotion from starting out in the 

mailroom to a position of being a Courtroom Deputy Clerk. The icing on the cake 
was working for Alfonso J. Zirpoli who was voted best District Judge in the 9th 
Circuit and getting two pay raises a year. These two factors and the fact  that 
teaching jobs were scarce in the 70’s ultimately led me to abandon my plans and I 
wound up making a 40 year career in Courts working for three different judges. I 
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outlived the first two and retired one year before the third. (I had maxed out on my 
pension). 
 

As a footnote to the above, it was not that teaching was not my cup of tea, 
but circumstances dictated against it.  For example, of three of my classmates 
who got their credentials, one wound up in Hanford, CA (a suburb of Fresno), one 
in East Palo Alto, and she quit after 3 years, and one was an on call substitute.  
 

As for the job as a Courtroom Deputy, you are  the Judges liaison with 
attorneys, keep the court calendar, set cases for trial, impanel juries, swear in 
witnesses and keep track of trial exhibits. The job was very demanding and was a 
continual learning experience. We had numerous Federal civil and criminal trials 
that could well have been books or movies. You can Google Alfonso J. Zirpoli 
and learn about him.  Also, he was also featured in a book (“Judges”) by Donald 
Dale Jackson.  
http://www.nytimes.com/1995/07/13/obituaries/alfonso-zirpoli-federal-judge-is-
dead-at-90.html 
  

At any rate, Judge Zirpoli was the main reason I made a career in the 
Federal courts and never finished my Masters. I also lucked out in that the two 
subsequent Judges for whom I clerked were also great to work with and for.  
 
     Basically, my life didn’t go according to plan, but it worked out all right. 
  

http://www.nytimes.com/1995/07/13/obituaries/alfonso-zirpoli-federal-judge-is-dead-at-90.html
http://www.nytimes.com/1995/07/13/obituaries/alfonso-zirpoli-federal-judge-is-dead-at-90.html
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McCoppin School, Room 10, Grade L6 & H6, September 25, 1956 
2nd Row:  Wings Hom (3rd from right), Paul Wigowsky (5th from right) 
 
 
 
 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10204884324694976&set=oa.638790782901611&type=1
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Paul J. Wigowsky  (Summer 2014) 

With Wings Hom at Frank McCoppin Elementary School, where we went to school 
together over 60 years ago! 

 
 

 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10204884324694976&set=oa.638790782901611&type=1&fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10204884335735252&set=oa.638790782901611&type=1
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10206648733844102&set=p.10206648733844102&type=1
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Paul J. Wigowsky  (Summer 2014) 

At Roosevelt Middle School, Arguello Blvd., San Francisco 

Wings was in Mrs. McDonald's homeroom 226.  I was in Mr. William Coolidge’s 
homeroom 214. 

 

The playground where we played many games together. 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10204884335735252&set=oa.638790782901611&type=1&fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10204884335735252&set=oa.638790782901611&type=1
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George Washington High School, Richmond District, San Francisco, CA 
Wings Hom participated in Track, cross country Letterman. 
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The avenue where Wings Hom lives to this day in the Richmond District. 
 
Closing words in each email I received from Wings: 
 

“Health.  Happiness. Sing in the sunshine. Laugh every day.” 
 
 


