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f you’re looking for a place with historical significance, cultural 
potency, somewhere that speaks to your heart and soul, consider 
traveling beyond India, even past Tibet, to the cozy country of 
Cambodia. Spiritually stimulating, this largely Buddhist country 
lays claim to the towering Temples of Angkor, built by the Khmer 
Empire. In addition to the ruins and distinctive cuisine, Cambodia 

offered us a spiritual place to rest our wary and cynical minds, and 
allow total strangers into our lives. 

Guidebooks try, but rarely succeed, in preparing you for the social 
and cultural scenery of Cambodia. From the comfort of our bus, we 
entered Siem Reap, a city in the northwest. Naked babies innocently 
played about in small lakes of muddy water, not by choice, but because 
they couldn’t enjoy their backyards for fear of death. Mines buried in 
fields across the country, are still active and testimony to the chilling 
after effects of war. Years of political turmoil left the war-torn country 
of Cambodia in a terrible state, riddled with extreme poverty and 
devastated by the legacy of Pol Pot, the corrupt ruler who commanded 
the execution of millions of affluent and educated citizens a mere 40 
years ago. It was children who were left to pick up the pieces. But this 

Encounters with bugs, 
Buddhist monks and 
brave orphans off the 
beaten track in 
Cambodia
By E. Zeynep Güler Tuck RC 98

Inspired by the Yin and Yang

Angkor Wat Temple



37
AROUND THE WORLD

is not a sad story - what we experienced 
first-hand in this country is a survivor’s 
tale, hopeful and heartfelt.

Upon arriving in Siem Reap, we settled 
into our guesthouse. February’s weather 
forecast for this part of the world was 
nothing less than steaming hot, however, 
we had established our first mission: to 
seek out and sample a local delicacy – 
crickets. We headed to an indoor market 
in the centre of town. And that’s where 
they were, piled high, sitting beside 
groups of other insects such as beetles 
and grasshoppers – all waiting to be 
added to a stew, some steamed rice or a 
stir-fry. The vendor rolled her eyes when 
we asked for only 2 little crickets, since 
locals normally bought them by the kilo. 
To avoid annoying her any further, we 
quickly got to business. We popped these 
little bugs into our mouths and our minds 
immediately told our bodies to prepare 
for the worst. We waited as our mouths 
savored the bugs, and then it was over 
before it had even begun. In all honesty, 
these creepy crawlies tasted no different 
than salted pumpkin seeds and only 

cost 50 cents. Flexing our chests with 
pride, acting like “silly tourists” for just a 
moment, we walked out. It was time for 
the tourist sites. 

We set off to see the vast 
array of ruins left from 
the Khmer Empire - now 
protected in the UNESCO 
World Heritage site of the 
Angkor Archeological Park. 

We hired a “tuk tuk” (the most common 
form of taxi transportation in Southeast 
Asia), and headed to Angkor Wat. Faces 
carved into stone, blackened over 
time, stared back at us with cherub-like 
chiseled features. Slithering vine-like tree 
branches, having crushed and weaved 
their way through buildings on the site, 
stood high as proof of the power and 
dominance of nature over man. Orange 
and burgundy-clad monks – some of 
whom were also on vacation – joined us, 
and they, too, took touristic snapshots of 
the ruins. Each time we would get close 
to a monk, it was almost like being in the 

A monk takes a photo of Angkor ruins

Monks at Angkor Wat
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presence of royalty. We didn’t dare speak 
to them, but it felt good just knowing that 
we were sharing a moment with these 
celestial strangers who had rejected all 
“earthly pleasures” to become more 
deeply connected with their faith. 

We made our way to the crown jewel of 
the empire, the Angkor Wat Temple, just 
in time for sunset. As we sat upon an 
ancient wall with a perfect view of the tri-
towered temple, two monks approached 
us and said “hello”. We were briefly taken 
aback, because, well, it felt like we were 
“the chosen ones.” Like giggly children, 
we said “hello” back. They spoke to us 
in perfect English as we asked them 

about this region, the Buddhist faith and 
themselves. Chatting with to them was an 
uplifting experience. Their views on life 
and their surroundings were untainted, 
genuine and pure. Their faith and beliefs 
were straightforward and made perfect 
sense. With clearer minds, we headed 
back to the city to grab a bite. 

We were approaching the end of our visit 
in Siem Reap and like any curious traveler, 
we still sought something more, perhaps, 
a traditional Khmer performance, we 
thought. That’s when we happened 
upon the ACODO (Assisting Cambodian 
Orphans and the Disabled Organization), 
which was referred to us by the friendly 

Visiting Cambodia: 

• To learn more about the ACODO and 
read the orphans' stories, visit http://
acodo.org 

• You can fly directly into the Siem 
Reap Airport (REP) from locations all 
over the world. 

• Bun Kao Guest House is located 
in the centre of town and is a great 
deal. #0556 Group 21, Banteay Chash 
Village, Siogram Commun, Siem Reap, 
www.bunkaoguesthouse.com

Zeynep and the children of ACODO
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owner of our guesthouse. We squeezed 
into a tuk tuk (yet again) and arrived at an 
orphanage situated on a dark side street. 
The doors opened and it was as if we had 
walked into Munchkin city in the land of 
Oz. Children, between the ages of 2-18, 
ran toward us with excitement and huge 
smiles on their faces. The coordinators, 
who worked with the children at the 
ACODO, began by giving us a brief history 
of the orphanage. They explained that 
the aftermath of Pol Pot’s Khmer Rouge 
regime had put many parents under 
great psychological duress, to the point 
where they were unable to care for their 
children. On the other hand, there were 
also many children who had been burned, 
disabled or wounded as a result of mine 
explosions and who needed assistance. 
The ACODO cared for them all. 

Their beds were planks of wood and they 
walked around barefoot on damp floors, 

yet they were still smiling. After we made 
our introductions, a few of the children 
ushered us to our seats, and the show 
began. 

Music flooded the open air, 
and the children took to the 
stage, dancing and singing in 
a perfectly choreographed 
performance. The show 
was almost professional, 
except for the adorable faces 
peeking through the curtains. 

Each child looked overjoyed to be 
performing for an audience. After the show, 
all the performers proudly gathered on 
stage for their bows and a farewell song. 

Luckily, we got to spend some time with 
them afterwards. These were 10 precious 

minutes that we’ll always remember. 
How can you forget the faces of almost 
50 orphans smiling back at you, singing, 
giggling and playing around? With 
heavy feet, we made our way out of 
the orphanage; back to our guesthouse 
and eventually, back home. To this day, 
we think about these children, their 
performance and laughter, and are 
inspired by the hope that exists in each 
future generation. It was definitely the 
best souvenir we took home.

Even though today’s Cambodia still has 
elements of corruption - the streets that 
we walked along are lined with shiny 
Lexus cars, while poverty continues to 
permeate the entire nation- there is still 
an unfaltering sense of identity, the force 
of hope and a determination for progress.
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Ayşe Gürsan-Salzmann is an archaeologist and ethnographer based at the 
University of Pennsylvania. On the eve of the 50th reunion of her ACG 
class, she introduces some of the highlights of her life and work.

Celebrations of Life… Past and Present
By Ayşe Gürsan-Salzmann, ACG 61

What Inspires Me? 

fter graduating from ACG, Philadelphia 
has been my home for four decades 
during my academic training at the 
University of Pennsylvania, and 
pursuits as a wife and mother. Living 
in “two worlds”, U.S. and Turkey, has 
not only widened my perspective 

on diverse cultural groups, but also 
created in me a sense of nostalgia for 
re-connecting with Turkish culture/s of 
which I had been a part. Perhaps that 
was why I persisted in teaching our 
daughter Han Turkish at the age of two; 
perhaps my motive for pursuing a career 
path as a Near Eastern anthropologist/
archaeologist was a way to catch that 
re-connection. 

My career has taken me to 
many parts of the world—from 
Wyoming to Mexico; Romania 
to Iran and Uzbekistan. 

In Turkey I worked at Bronze Age sites 
--the Keban sites near Elazig, Alaca 
Höyük , Ikiztepe near Samsun, with 
Turkish, Dutch, German, American teams. 
Archaeological research is like solving 
puzzles—the portrait of an ancient people 
emerges after many, many pieces of 
objects are fitted together through 
teamwork. Such detailed work tests one’s 
patience, but also renders a sense of joy 
in discovering part of the puzzle to tell 
a more complete story. These puzzles 
inspired me to move forward. 

I have learned, over years of work, that 
the past is always part of the present. 
When Laurence (my husband) and I were 
invited to document Jewish communities 
in Turkey, we found that the present and 
the past were interwoven. We visited 
32 towns and cities from Edirne to Van 
in the course of five years, and in each 
town we recorded monuments of the 

past, like synagogues and cemeteries. But 
monuments told only a part of the story; 
so I combined personal accounts of people 
with historical records to illuminate a multi-
dimensional picture of the community. At 
Silivri, where Jews had once lived, there 
were no physical remains; only the elderly 
Turkish men remembered the community. 
The retired grocer Bayram Aga reminisced: 
“Salamon Moreno, Yesuva, Yasef, they 
dressed in Western style clothes, lived 
quite luxuriously in two, three storey 
houses…..they were such gay people, on 
Sundays they would gather in the square, 
play the violin, sing and dance. Those were 
good times.” 

Another town we visited was Bergama 
where history is alive, its diverse cultural 
and historical fabric left physical traces 
throughout the town and the acropolis. 
Interwoven into this rich legacy was the 
sliver of life lived by Jews for some five 
centuries. To understand what that life 
was like we visited the only surviving 
couple, Bulisa and Salamon Saglamlar. 
He sold wholesale wool, cotton thread 
and sesame seeds. We spoke about 
community life, Bulisa’s father who 
traveled to villages on foot or donkey to 
buy wool, tobacco, fruits to sell them to 
local merchants in Izmir and Bergama, 
competed successfully with Greek and 
Armenian merchants. Such personal 
stories filled in the gaps left by the muted 
synagogues, cemeteries.

In 1994 while doing fieldwork on Turkic-
speaking women in Uzbekistan, I wanted 
to understand the impact of Russian 
language and culture on the Muslim 
society that had been under Russian rule 
for over 40 years. An elderly woman’s 
comment was inspirational: “Our ethnic 
traditions are inside us, that is our real 
life; we took the best from the Russians 
(education), but preserved our family life 
and religion…”. Ayşe Gürsan - Salzmann ACG 61
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Crowdsourcing Art By Selin Erkök RC 01Inspired by People: 

I am always moved by the extreme 
adaptability of human nature. Under most 
dire circumstances, some people are able 
to survive, and even flourish, like a whole 
village of Romanian Jews that Laurence and 
I documented in the late ‘70s, people who 
had survived the Nazi concentration camps 
and had returned to their community, only 
to find that their homes and businesses 
had been seized by the government. Still, 
they were able to re-adapt to new life 
circumstances.

I wear two hats, as an archaeologist and 
ethnographer, as a digger of ancient 
history, and as an observer of the present. 
One is an integral part of the other. The 
artifacts are mute on questions concerning 
daily lives of people, when and how they 

had lived and worked. Were they skilled 
potters, metalsmiths or bead makers? 
Did they favor lentils over goat meat? Did 
they treat their dead with complex rituals? 
Or, how was the past landscape? Besides 
specialists, ethnographers can also delve 
into lifestyles of the past through analogies 
with the present. Such is my current work at 
Gordion, the ancient Phyrgian capital near 
Ankara. It involves village-based research 
to understand the basis of life: the nature of 
households, family life and economy.

I think inspiration is a form 
of energy within each one of 
us, it needs to be triggered to 
manifest itself.

t Robert College, we learned early on 
that even if we were not spectacular 
on our own, as a group we were 
capable of creating amazing works 
of art. Whether it was creating 
a photography project in Ms. 
Johnson’s class or contributing to Ms. 

Halıcıoğlu’s musicals with our “beyond-
talent” teenage voices, we were shaped 
by a philosophy that emphasized both 
our place as unique individuals and the 
vibrant connections of being part of a 
“group”.

Almost 10 years after graduation, I’m 
still inspired by collective action. And –
increasingly- so is the rest of the world. 
Whether it’s new business models such 
as group buying or open source software 
systems, or political reforms that are 
triggered by digital crowds, “inspired by 
the people” projects seem to rule our 
highly wired personal lives. 

The digital interpretations of mass 
collaboration, artistic or not, is a 
concept that came into consideration 
mostly through the spread of Internet 
technologies and open source software 

systems. Miranda July and Harrell 
Fletcher’s “Learning to Love You More” 
(2002) simply asked people to accomplish 
70 tasks on the website. When the 
project was completed in 2009, there 
were 8,000 collaborators, hundreds of 
individual exhibitions and it became part 
of SF MOMA’s collection. This year, the 
breathtaking “Johnny Cash Project” was 
“curated” by Aaron Goblin, using a simple 
photo-editing platform. Its aim was to 
create digital reproductions of each frame 
in the video to produce a crowd-sourced 
music video for Johnny Cash’s final studio 
recording: Ain’t No Grave. Not many of 
the individual frames were a masterpiece 
on their own, but the final video was even 
nominated for a Grammy for Best Short 
Form Music Video. 

If you would rather support art than 
produce it, Kickstarter.com, which 
launched in 2009, provides crowd source 
funding for art projects. So whether you 
have 1 dollar or 10K, it’s possible to help 
an artist make her dreams into reality. By 
November 2010, there were more than 
14,000 projects on Kickstarter and more 
than 400,000 supporters, adding up to 

$35 million contributed. 
This co-creative labor is one of the key 
indicators of the 2010s virtual economics. 
Crowd curation, collaborative art or digital 
reproduction, whichever you call it, in 
a modest way proves how inspiration 
by people can potentially influence the 
masses. 

Selin Erkök is a digital marketing 
consultant, a city-dweller, a blogger, 
a traveler. She works as a Search and 
Performance Marketing Director, focusing 
on social media and search. "This piece is 
dedicated to 'bizim kızlar' in RC’01, who 
have been my crowd and collaboration for 
all these years," she says. 

Travels in Search of Turkish Jews, by 
Ayse Gürsan-Salzmann and Laurence 
Salzmann was published in February 
2011 by Libra Press.

Selin Erkök RC 01
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am fortunate that my work took me 
to Yokohama, Japan, the Land of the 
Rising Sun, a country full of ingenuity, 
thoroughness, organization, attention 
to detail and most of all, respect, the 
foundation for all that originates here. 

Since I moved to Japan in August 2010, 
I have gradually fallen in love with its 
people, and the country itself. 

My employer is a multinational firm with 
me as the only “Turco”, working on a 
project in Australia from Yokohama 
headquarters. Our 40-storey office 
overlooks Yokohama Bay and is 
overshadowed only by a 70-storey 
monster, the Landmark Tower, which is 
the tallest building in Japan.

Everybody here in Japan is used to 
frequent earth tremors. One a week 
is normal, things generally rattle and 
squeak, but a few seconds later life is 
back to normal. Friday, March 11, 2011, was 
anything but normal. Even the 80–year-
old “earthquake-hardened veterans” in 
the office couldn’t figure out what was 
going on. As we all know now, it was the 
biggest and most powerful earthquake 
ever recorded to hit Japan. Having lived 
the 1999 quake in Turkey, I knew this 
was out of the ordinary, and worse than 
what I had seen. The quake hit just after a 
meeting, as I had decided to treat myself 
to a cup of coffee instead of taking the 
elevator to the 26th floor. It started out 
slow; then seconds became minutes and 
minutes, tens of minutes, spent near and 
under my desk. My office on the 22nd 
floor swayed back and forth, performing a 
twisting motion. Imagine an awesome fun 
fair ride and factor the scariness by ten, 
and when you see the adjacent towers 
swing and almost reach over to you, by 
twenty. The building itself houses a large 

counter weight on the upper floors that 
allows it to flex whilst retaining stability. 
These things sound great in theory but 
Japanese make it work perfectly as well. 
When the swing eased, I could see thick 
smoke pouring out of the industrial area 
in front of me around the Yokohama bay. 
This was a big one. We were all terrified. 
This was going to be the first of the 
disaster trilogy, the Richter scale 9.0 
massive quake.

I did not spot any building 
collapses from the Yokohama 
harbour view in front of 
me, and later I learned that 
there was little building 
or infrastructure damage 
in the area and no direct 
deaths. The smoke was due 
to emergency shut-downs at 
industrial plants. 

I knew quakes would not devastate Japan, 
but was it really spared? The worst news 
unfortunately was yet to come. First we 
heard of the 10-metre tsunami, which 
engulfed almost 30,000 people, sweeping 
anything in its path, and then the most 
frightening, the troubled Fukushima 
Daiichi nuclear plant, with major 
unknowns still to date. A current raised 
severity level from five to the maximum 
seven puts the trouble at the Fukushima 
Daiichi power plant on a par with that 
at Chernobyl in 1986. As the death toll 
rose by the hour, radiation readings and 
warnings followed each other, and new 
videos were released, I came to realize 
the massive scale of the devastation in a 
number of days.

Even in a nation accustomed to tremors, 
the massive earthquake and the tsunami it 
triggered have been terrifyingly different. 
Millions of people lost thousands of their 

First-hand impressions from a Yokohama resident in the aftermath of the 
deadly earthquake and tsunami in Japan

By Güneş Sönmez RC 94 

Inspired by the Japanese Spirit

Güneş Sönmez RC 94
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beloved ones, hundreds of thousands are 
still in care centers, supplies have not 
yet recovered on market shelves, trains 
are still not in full operation and there 
are wide spread electricity cuts as I write 
this article. There is no need to mention 
that, had such a disaster struck Marmara 
region, we would have suffered millions 
of deaths and Turkey would have been 
paralysed for sure.

Japan is a highly developed country, so 
its people, especially the young, are not 
used to such “out of the ordinary” events, 
but this is a society surprisingly adept at 
meeting hardship. I have not heard of any 
looting, cutting in line, unrest or protests. 
The Japanese say “Hardship must be 
endured together…” So that’s what they do.

All companies, restaurants, convenience 
stores, schools, every single citizen, 
are somehow contributing to the relief 
efforts. By donation, by living in dark, by 
sending supplies to North, by opening 
homes to strangers, or by building 
supermarket shelves in radiation zones.

It is now “Hanami” season in Japan. 
Cherry blossom, or “Sakura” as it is called 
here, is at the center of the Japanese 
tradition of “Hanami”, meaning “cherry 

blossom viewing”. From wide commercial 
streets to narrow avenues, river banks 
to parks abundant with Sakura trees, 
everywhere is full of curious people with 
cameras, eager to capture the short-lived 
sakura season. 

Four generations of women 
walk side by side, lovers 
embrace each other, small 
pets walk their owners, 
teenagers drink beer and 
“campai” on the ground, 
colleagues have dinner on 
river boats lit by red paper 
lanterns - all over the carpet 
of pinkish petals on the 
streets and on the river 
itself. It is a peaceful scene, 
full of happiness, and social 
cohesion. 

Sakura symbolizes new beginnings, 
beauty and harmony. Though there is not 
the usual enthusiasm to enjoy the beauty 
outside these days, it is getting better by 
the day. Slowly, more people are outside, 
ready for new beginnings, new summer, 
and another recovery. 

I have not felt this close and sympathetic 
to a country and its people in my life. It is 
actually a mutual feeling in the peoples of 
the two countries having its roots in the 
Ertuğrul incident of some 120 years ago. 
In return to the visit of Japanese Prince to 
Abdül Hamit, we sailed Ertuğrul two years 
later to Japan for a goodwill visit. Ertuğrul 
sank off the coast of Kobe after departing 
from Yokohama, losing over 500 souls 
to the Pacific Ocean. 69 survivors were 
later brought to Istanbul by Japanese 
ships. This sad story triggered a wave 
of sympathy in Japan for Turkey and is 
still commemorated to this day as the 
foundation stone of Japanese-Turkish 
friendship. 

Today, having lived these recent disasters 
together with my Japanese friends, I feel 
more like them, and I like them more than 
ever as I get to know them better each 
day. I have visited over 40 countries in my 
life, and Japan and its people, are truly 
unique.

The entire world knows that Japan will 
not only emerge out of this disaster, but 
will also emerge stronger than ever. We 
wish all Japanese strength as they re-
build this beautiful, colorful country of our 
“pale blue dot”. Our hearts are with them.
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nter Canan Maxton RC Yük 68 
and her UK-based charity Talent 
Unlimited, launched in October last 
year. The group provides talented 
musicians, most of whom are 
Turkish, with the means to pursue 

music studies in the UK. The group also 
helps young musicians with advice, 
exposure to the public, help in organizing 
their own events, links to their websites 
and finding them work.

The RC Quarterly caught up with Maxton 
recently.

How did the idea for Talent Unlimited 
come about?
I have been living in London since 
1971. For the past decade, I have been 
organizing concerts on a voluntary basis 
for various charities and charitable 
causes like The Royal Marsden Hospital, 
Breast Cancer Campaign, Breast Cancer 
Research, Turkish Education Project and 
the Anglo-Turkish Society. While helping 
the charities I have also been helping the 
musicians by providing a platform for 
them to be appreciated by the general 
public. 

In all this, I have received 
valuable support from my 
partner Keith Beresford, 
patent attorney by profession 
and gifted amateur pianist. 
Keith has played at many 
of our concerts and is a 
most inspired and sensitive 
accompanist.

It became apparent to me that I needed 
to have a registered charity to continue 
the work I was doing. A registered charity 
has accountability, donations given can 
be gift aided and giving to charities is a 
tax-efficient way of helping those in need. 
Companies and individuals who pay tax 
benefit from their own donations too. 

We have three patrons -Gürer Aykal, Sir 
Timothy Daunt and Gülsin Onay- and 
three directors – Hakkı Gökmen, Leslie 
MacLeod-Miller and myself. We also have 
a number of Trustees. The only person 

Often the only obstacle between a talented young musician and a brilliant career in music is the 
most mundane of things: financial support. Many young musicians abandon their passion and 
promising careers because of financial concerns or fears about their future. 

One woman’s UK-based charity 
to help aspiring Turkish musicians 

Inspired by Talent

Canan Maxton with partner and resident pianist Keith Beresford (left) and 
Dr. Emre Aracı, music historian, conductor and composer. 
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Talent Unlimited performances in London
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who receives payment is our wonderful 
web designer Craig Encer, fluent in 
Turkish too.

How does Talent Unlimited raise funds?
At first, I injected money into TU in 
order to qualify for registration. Now, we 
raise money through concerts, annual 
subscription fees otherwise known as 
fees paid by "Friends" of the charity. 
Minimum contribution is £20 p/a. We also 
receive donations from individuals, firms, 
companies and organizations. It is our aim 
to expand the number of our supporters. 

We launched the charity on October 5, 
2010, at SOAS, School of Oriental and 
African Studies. For the moment we 
have about 35 "Friends" and many other 
supporters who give donations or help out 
in various ways.

The charity is set up to provide financial 
support to gifted music students studying 
at prestigious UK musical establishments. 

What is your connection to music? How 
did you get involved in this work? Did 
Robert College play a part?
I grew up in a household where my 
mother sang classical Turkish music and 
my father woke us up with his lovely 
tenor voice at 5 in the mornings singing 
Rigoletto. He also used to buy all the new 
records that were being sold in Istanbul 
at the time for the benefit of my sister 
who played the piano. I took some piano 
lessons too but soon realized that there 
was a tremendous difference between 
the sounds I was producing and the ones 
produced by the records or even my 
sister's fingers. I practiced dutifully but 
there came a point, around the age of 
12-13, when I thought it was best for me to 
stop abusing the piano before the God of 
Music struck me dead. Had I not stopped, 
I would have made an uninspiring piano 
typist. So, I do not bemoan the fact that I 
do not play myself.

I graduated from RC Yüksek 
in 1968, School of Sciences 
and Languages, with a BA 
in Comparative Literature. 
It was during my very first 
year as a Prep student that 
I became aware that Özhan 
Akçalı, an engineering 
student, was setting up the 
Classical Music Club. 

I had first met Özhan at a dance organized 
by RC when I was studying at Dame de 
Sion. Özhan told me about the weekly 

organ concerts at RC and I began to 
attend them after school. I soon saw 
that RC offered its students far greater 
advantages than my own French Lycee, 
and most probably Istanbul University 
where I was destined to go. I decided to 
change course.

The Prep year was very exciting at RC. I 
was involved in the Classical Music Club. 
During the course of the next few years, 
the club organized many concerts for 
great Turkish and international musicians. 
My involvement with the club continued 
all throughout my years at RC. I suppose, 
I can easily say that I learned a great deal 
about organizing concerts simply by being 
involved.

After graduation I spent six months 
in Germany to learn German and then 
spent 1969-70 at the University of 
Iowa, the birthplace of Comparative 
Literature. I returned to England and 
got married in 1971. My daughter was 
born in 1974 and I got divorced in 1979. I 
taught English, French, History, History 
of Art and learning methods that I 
devised to help those with learning 
difficulties at schools and as a private 
tutor. I helped my students to enter 
Cambridge, Imperial College, London 
School of Economics, Tokyo and other 
Japanese universities. My strength in 
teaching is based on finding out what 
makes a student tick, how to motivate 
him and finding unconventional ways 
of helping him. Over the last 10 years I 
have stopped teaching little by little. In 
addition to teaching I have been involved 
in property development and the rental 
market in a small way. I think I shall 
remain in it without taking on much more 
responsibility so that I have enough time 
left for my charity.

How You Can Help

"RC graduates can help, if they so 
wish, by setting up scholarships, giving 
donations, working in TU or simply by 
becoming a 'Friend'", says Maxton.

For details on how to become a 
"Friend", donate or gift aid, please 
visit:
http://www.talent-unlimited.com.

Talent Unlimited performances in London
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eslihan Akbulut RC 98 first 
discovered her love for music through 
the piano her brother played while 
they were growing up. Since then, 
she has starred in RC musicals, sang 
in the Avrupa Korosu, worked with 
famous Turkish jazz singers like the 

late Nükhet Ruacan and Sibel Köse, as 
well as musicians like Jay Clayton and 
Peter Elridge, won a Special Award in a 
jazz competition and shared a stage with 
the likes of Neşet Ruacan. We spoke to 
Neslihan about her impressive musical 
journey, her intriguing double life, the 
experiences that have uplifted and 
inspired her along the way, and where she 
is headed. 

Tell us a bit about yourself. 
I’m in a transitional phase of my life. Let 
me start from the very beginning. I’ve 
always lived two lives. One for music 
and then one for more academic stuff. I 
still have doubts about whether I made 
the right decision, which was to study 
environmental science. I even did my 
masters in environmental science, but I 
kept up with music on the side. Somehow, 
I always knew that music would be a big 
part of my life, perhaps even my whole 
life, sooner or later. I’m still not sure 
about that. These past two years, I have 
had the biggest accomplishments in music 
but I’m not sure whether I want to make 
it a bigger portion of my life. This doubt 
increases even more as I do this semi-
professionally. Day by day, my curiosity 
about how it would be if I only did music 
gets less because it’s becoming more 
demanding and also more stressful when 
I think about depending on music for an 
income. I’m at a time in my life where my 
mind is more settled on keeping a space 
between both my work and my music. But, 
of course, who knows what will happen.

What first inspired you to get into 
music?
I think the piano in our house. My brother 
used to play the piano. That’s the first 
thing I remember about music in my 
life. Of course, RC was very important 
in that it encouraged me and gave us all 

those opportunities. If I wasn’t at RC, I 
probably would not be doing music at all. 
What makes me do music is not money or 
ambition, it’s just the music itself. I know 
how happy I am when I make music, and 
that’s actually what RC gave me. 
 
What were some of the RC productions 
that you took part in? How did they 
shape your musical education?
The musicals, first of all, in Orta school. 
And the choirs… Turkish, English [and 
Madrigal Choir with Mrs. Halıcıoğlu in 
Lise]. Now that I am getting to know more 
people who are professional musicians, 
I am realizing that what we did back at 
Robert College was quite advanced. 

How did your musical journey evolve 
after Robert College?
RC is quite good at encouraging people; 
everyone that we worked with, you 
know, Halıcıoğlu and Kennedy, was really 
encouraging. I never once heard any 
discouraging words from them. 

Whenever I needed an 
instrument to play, the keys 
were all there and the Music 
Room was at our service; and 
they were always there when 
I needed them. 

Halıcıoğlu was always there. And of 
course, the opportunities were great. The 
stage, I mean, it is one of the greatest 
theatres in Istanbul. When I started 
studying Environmental Studies at İTÜ in 
Istanbul, I started attending this choir, the 
Avrupa Korosu. 

Akbulut and all that jazz
By E. Zeynep Güler-Tuck RC 98

Inspired by music
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The thing about this choir is that none 
of [the choir members] are professional 
musicians, but all of them, at one stage in 
their lives, took music or singing lessons. 
Even though, right now, I can’t attend 
their rehearsals - I’m still hoping to do it 
again next semester. 

Occasionally, I took some singing lessons. Of 
course, during [university] years, you want 
to be on stage, singing rock, because that’s 
cooler. [Laughs]. The main idea was to be 
on stage, singing popular songs, making 
people dance or rock out, so that’s what we 
did. 

Then I went to Germany for my masters, 
to Bremen. That’s a great city to be a 
student, because it’s very international 
and multi-cultural. That’s where I formed 
another band. Two guys were looking for 
a singer, they were both guitar players. 
I started singing with them and we gave 
concerts here and there, at pubs and for 
free; just selling beer. Then, in the second 
year, a classmate who played the cello 
joined us. We made 2 recordings. 

The 2 years went by and I had to decide 
whether I should stay in Germany or come 
back [to Istanbul]. I could have stayed, but 
I missed [Istanbul] a lot. As soon as I came 
back, I started working at the job which I still 
hold. It’s an environmental consulting job at 
Marsh, an insurance brokerage company. 
What I’m doing is environmental and health 
risk consulting for industrial activities. I look 
at EU and environmental law. 

After I started work, I looked 
for jazz workshops that I could 
attend. I came across this one 
by Nükhet Ruacan. She was 
a very famous jazz singer. 
So, I attended her classes for 
a year and then she passed 
away. I’m glad that I got to 
know her and didn’t start jazz 
a year later. 

It’s a privilege to have met her. Then I met 
Randy Esen, the wife of the famous jazz 
pianist, Aydın Esen. Randy is a milestone 
in my musical life. I worked with her for 
2 years and it was during that time that I 
started singing with bands, here and there. 
I also attended Sibel Köse’s workshop; she 
is well known. When you ask anyone about 
learning jazz [in Istanbul], they will direct 
you to Sibel’s workshop. 
 

How do you feel that experiences like 
Avrupa Korosu influenced your style 
and your music? 
The good thing about the choir is that 
there are a lot of voices; you have to be 
able to distinguish your own among all 
those voices and know what you’re doing. 
If you don’t know what you’re doing, 
you’re lost completely because we’re 
talking about 100 people. You have to 
make sure that you’re not getting lost, 
especially among the people that you’re 
singing together with. You have to know 
your piece so well that you don’t look at 
it and you look at your conductor. I’m 
actually feeling the advantage of [the 
choir] in jazz. Because jazz is more free. 
But, I don’t want to stick with jazz. I’m 
trying to widen my repertoire as much as 
I can because I want to sing R&B, pop and 
funky stuff, not only jazz. Jazz is good to 
learn, but it’s not something that I grew 
up with and that’s why it doesn’t give 
me the chills the way a Turkish folk song 
would. My advantage - because I started 
with jazz – was that I got to play with 
great musicians, and that’s a privilege. 

In 2008, you got the chance to work 
with Jay Clayton and Peter Elridge at 
the Vermont Jazz Center in Vermont, 
U.S.A. What was that like?
Randy was the one who gave me the idea 
because she knew about the workshop. 
I was the only Turkish person there. It 
was so funny because people didn’t know 
anything about Turkey, let alone what 
people even sang in Turkey. The first day, 
we were all singing, and I sang a really 
short piece, like 2-3 minutes, and probably 
they didn’t expect anyone from Turkey to 
sing jazz, so one of them said, “if they are 
teaching jazz like this in Turkey, then I’m 
going to Turkey!” It was a totally different 
environment then in Turkey. They grew 
up with jazz [in the States]. In Turkey, 
it represents more than just jazz, [this 
music] represents a lifestyle. In the U.S. 
everyone listens to jazz, it’s no big deal. 
The workshop really eased my nerves 
and it was no big deal getting up on stage 
– it’s different when it’s improvisation. 
You have to keep the energy up all the 
time. You have to be in line with all the 
musicians; you have to listen to them and 
listen to yourself. 

You were awarded the Nardis Special 
Award during the 5th Nardis Jazz 
Club Young Jazz Vocal Competition. 
That must have been a huge 
accomplishment. How was that 
experience? 

It was one of the best things I ever did. [I 
don’t recall a time in my life when I was 
more nervous.] Maybe [because] it was 
a competition, and there were all those 
people listening, and there was a jury. 
I wouldn’t do it twice. [Laughs]. Those 
nerves are not encouraging for me. It’s 
not something that makes me sing better. 
I don’t like the feeling that I had that 
night. But, it was still a great experience. 
I can’t deny the fact that the award is 
important. 

It was the experience that actually 
mattered most. It made me less nervous 
at other [gigs]. It’s really hard to get over 
that! [Laughs]. I didn’t apply for any other 
competitions after that. 

How do you prepare for a show? Do you 
have any rituals?
If it’s during the week, it’s also a workday. 
I have this strict rule that I don’t want to 
excuse myself from work the morning 
after a concert. I try to get as much sleep 
the night before, because I can’t sleep 
afterwards. The concert ends at 1am but 
the adrenaline is pumped up so I can’t 
sleep until 4am, and then I have to wake 
up at 7.30! But it’s fun. Especially if the 
concert was good and I had fun myself, 
the next day I just keep up with energy. 

The weekends are much better. I do some 
basic vocal warm-ups. The only rule is that 
I don’t have any. I’m trying to make it a 
regular time of my life, nothing ceremonial. 
Earning money from music is good, but 
still, the main aim is to enjoy myself. 

Who are some the musicians you look 
up to and feel that you have been 
influenced by?
There are so many. Tori Amos, Beth 
Gibbons (of Portishead), Tom Waits… The 
jazz singers that I listen to, Ella and Billie 
Holiday… I adore them, because they are 
actual legends. I love Beady Belle, Erykah 
Badu, Jamiroquai and north European 
jazz… From Turkish musicians, I adore 
Kudsi Ergüner, Aydın Esen and Erkan 
Oğur. I like to listen to Replikas. 

All information on upcoming concerts 
can be found on Facebook, www.
facebook.com/#!/neslihanakbulut 
and MySpace, www.myspace.com/
neslihanakbulut
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ACG 71 on an art trip 

Işın Ramadan Cemil ACG 69 
The Class of ACG 69 undertook a project 
to create the ‘’Robert College Grove’’. 
The project was aimed to contribute 
to the forestation of Kuzey Kıbrıs Türk 
Cumhuriyeti (The Turkish Republic of 
Northern Cyprus) and was completed in 
the Gençlik Ormanı (Youth Forest ) of 
Lefkoşa in 2010. 

Işın Ramadan Cemil ACG 69, pictured here 
in the grove lives in Cyprus where she and 
some of her classmates got together for 
this project. The saplings were planted in 
a designated area with the collaboration 
of the Department of Forestry. 

A group of ACG 71 graduates visited Hale Arpacıoğlu's (ACG 71) Exhibition in Ark Gallery in March 2011. Arpacıoğlu, in the center of the photo in a red jacket, is a 

1977 graduate of the Academy of Fine Arts of Rome. She divides her time between Istanbul and New York and is one of the artists chosen for the 

“52 Golden Women of Turkey” documentary, a Ministry of Culture & Tourism project , currently under production. 

Serli Küçükyan RC 04
Serli completed her undergraduate 
degree at Boğaziçi University in Molecular 
Biology and Genetics. She will complete 
her master’s degree in June at the 
same department. Civan Canseven, who 
received his undergraduate degree in 
Economics at Marmara University, met 
Serli in the autumn of 2008. 

On May 2009, Civan’s one month trip 
to the USA was more than enough for 
Serli to understand that she could not 
live without him. They sealed their 2 year 
relationship with marriage on October 
31, 2010 at Beyoğlu Üç Horan Church 
and celebrated their wedding at Yeşilköy 
Çınar Hotel where Serli’s parents had 

gone on their first date 30 years ago. 

Serli and Civan took waltz lessons for the 
wedding, but the insistence of their dance 
teacher to choose the difficult waltz 
piece, Waltz No:2 of Dmitri Shostakovich, 
put them in a bigger stress than the 
wedding ceremony itself! However, all 
the cheers and applause at the end made 
them feel that it was worth all that stress. 

They currently live in Göztepe, Istanbul. 
Serli works for Pfizer at the Clinical Trials 
Department, while Civan is a certified 
public accountant.
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Burak Karaçam RC 92
Burak Karaçam RC 92 and Michelle de Leon Karaçam welcomed daughter Carolina Ela (born 
3,3 kilograms) on December 2, 2010. The parents express their newfound joy in the addition 
to their family, and express utter wonder at how quickly the growth and development 
process is already taking place. “The lifestyle adjustment the baby has brought about has 
indeed been significant, however, seeing the ear-to-ear wide wake up smile on Carolina’s 
face every morning makes every bit of it worthwhile” say the parents. Grandparents Burhan 
(RA 68, RC 72) and Selmin (RC 72) are already on their 2nd transatlantic trip to visit their 
granddaughter, while auntie Selin (RC 02) is one upping them at 3 visits under her belt 
already. “I like my sister’s enthusiasm. Nothing like having a free baby sitter for months on 
end” exclaims Burak, in anticipation of Selin’s upcoming final year of her master’s studies in 
NYC starting in August. If Carolina attends RC, she will be the 3rd consecutive generation to 
do so in the family, with an expected graduation date of 2030!!!

Sinan Selçuk RC 95 and Victoria De 
Rouvre- Selçuk welcomed their son 
Jack Ata Selçuk on July 30, 2010, just 
a year after their dream wedding in 
Bodrum. Not even a year old, Jack 
already knows which day is the most 
important day of the week, the day 
Galatasaray plays. He takes control 
of the remote as soon as there is 

a soccer game on TV. Whenever 
someone asks what he is watching, 
he simply answers “Nanya”. Living 
in NYC, Jack also follows the Knicks 
games as he is a huge fan.

On the evening of April 20, 2011, two RC 
96 alumni, Meltem Aran Kazancı and 
Kutlu Kazancı, said “hello” to their little 
bundle of joy, Gülperi Kazancı. Meltem, 
who graduated from Brown University, 
and pursued a master’s degree at 
Harvard, and Kutlu, who studied Industrial 
Engineering, met over a Christmas break 
in Turkey. Meltem was living in Jakarta 
while Kutlu was in NYC. The couple met 
up and lived together in Indonesia for a 
year before they returned to Turkey. They 
were married in August of 2007. With 
parents like Meltem and Kutlu, who were 
both shining students at the top of their 
class, Gülperi should be ready to pass the 
high school entrance exams with flying 
colors in no time. 

Sinan Selçuk RC 95

Meltem Aran Kazancı & Kutlu Kazancı RC 96

Not surprisingly, several College 
graduates are included on the list of 
Turkey’s top 100 pioneering women, 
compiled by the writer and educator 
Gürşen Kafkas in a new book called Öncü 
Kadınlarımız (Pioneeering Women). The 
College graduates included are writer 
Halide Edip Adıvar ACG 1901, professor 

Suna Kili ACG 46, writer Ayşe Kulin ACG 
61 and public relations doyenne Betül 
Mardin ACG 46. 

The book is intended to highlight the 
many and varied contributions by women 
to the forging of Turkish society. "In the 
21st century, people now desire to live 

free from discrimination, in harmony with 
each other and nature," says the author. 
"On an emotional and mental level, 
this development will ease some of the 
prejudices that are currently held against 
women." 

College Grads on Turkey’s Pioneering 100 Women List
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Dr. Üçel-Aybet’s first professional 
teaching post was at Robert College 
in the fall of 1973, following her higher 
degree studies in England between 1968-
1973. Her husband’s assignment to Ege 
University (İzmir) in 1976 made her leave 
RC to continue work at İzmir Amerikan Kız 
Koleji. This was followed by her assistant 
professorship at Ege University, Faculty 
of Social Studies between 1977-1980. 
She worked on her doctorate at Istanbul 
University at the same time.

Upon completion of her doctorate she 
worked as a historian in England and 
returned to Turkey and to Üsküdar 
American Academy as a history teacher. 
The years 1992 to 2003 saw her as an 
instructor at Mimar Sinan University’s 

music department giving classes in the 
history of Western civilizations. In 2008, 
the United Cultural Convention, USA, 

awarded her a ‘’Lifetime Achievement 
Award, Excellence in History’’. 
Dr. Üçel-Aybet is also a soprano. She 
received an award from the Glasgow 
music festival in 1972 and gave a concert 
at RC accompanied by then RC music 
teacher Jean Strommer on the piano. 

Her book Avrupalı Seyyahların Gözüyle 
Osmanlı Ordusu(1530-1699)

(The Ottoman Army as Viewed by 
European Travelers, 1530-1699) published 
for the first time in 2003 had a second 
edition out in September 2010 by İletişim 
publishing house. It is viewed as an 
important source of Balkan and Middle 
Eastern social and cultural history. 

Former RC history teacher shared the story 
of her past and recent achievements with the RCQ.

Dr. Gülgûn Üçel - Aybet 

ew York graduates and friends met 
up again for another Bar Night at 
Pera Brasserie on March 1, 2011 It 
was a relaxing and fun night with 
more than 25 graduates from all 
ages. Everyone enjoyed themselves 
over cocktails, delicious appetizers 

and a lot of catching up.

fter a long New England winter, more than 20 
alumni met at a Cambodian-French restaurant on 
April 2, 2011 for the Annual Boston Spring Dinner. 
The attendees included several generations of 
RC/ACG graduates from 1947 to 2011. This year, 
Emine Fetvaci, Ph.D. (RC 92) gave a presentation 
titled "Sultan Süleyman through Ottoman Eyes". 

Emine is a distinguished faculty member at the 
Department of Art History at Boston University and 
she is an expert on Ottoman history and art. Given 
the recent popularity of this topic in Turkish media 
and revival of the interest in this segment of history, 
Emine’s scholar presentation was very well received. 
The conversations were very stimulating and alumni 
had the opportunity to meet and celebrate spring in a 
very casual and relaxed atmosphere.

From L to R: Zeynep Kızıltan RC 86, Selin Somersan RC 95, 
a guest, Görkem Cilam RC 95 and Suna Reyent RC 93

From R to L: Elif Şıkoğlu RC 97, Mine Kansu RC 10, Baturay Akaslan RC 09, Can Soylu RC 10

NYC reunion

2011 Spring Dinner
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Passed away January 1, 2011 in Istanbul 
at the age of 96. She is a name to be 
remembered for many firsts not only in 
the RC alumni community and in Turkey, 
but also in the international community of 
Soroptimists.

As an industrious alumna, Sadun 
Katipoğlu was among the founders (1957) 
of the Alumnae Association for American 
College for Girls - later to become Robert 
College Alumni Association and was 
one of the most instrumental alumni in 
developing strong bonds between ACG 
and its graduates. She served as President 
of the Association between 1957 and 1963.

In her professional life, Sadun Katipoğlu 
succeeded Nezih Neyzi RC 44 as 
the Secretary General of Social and 
Economic Studies’ Conference Board 
(Sosyal ve Ekonomik Etüdler Konferans 
Heyeti - present day TESEV), founded 
by Nejat Eczacıbaşı RC 32, a non-profit 
organization, which among its many 
services, started the training of the 
first Turkish conference interpreters 
to interpret simultaneously at their 
conferences. In the late 1960’s and early 
1970’s she was instrumental in organizing 

training in Switzerland and later in 
Istanbul, for Turkey’s first conference 
interpreters, among whom are a number 
of well-known AGC and RC graduates 
who later became pioneers in the field of 
conference interpreting in Turkey.

Sadun Katipoğlu was simultaneously 
involved in community work and worked in 
a dedicated manner for local Soroptimists*. 
She was President of the Federation of 
Soroptimists - Turkey between 1972 -1974. 
Her successful work took her to international 
fora. She served as the President of 
European Soroptimist Federation between 
1981 – 1983. Her next accomplishment was 
earning the title of President of Soroptimist 
International (1985-1987), another first for 
Turkish women. As a role model, Sadun 
Katipoğlu was elected as the Honorary 
President of Soroptimists Federation of 
Turkey. In 1985, she was also the first 
Turkish female recipient of the Prize given by 
Public Relations Foundation of Turkey, (Türk 
Tanıtma Vakfı-TUTAV), for her excellent 
representation of Turkey abroad. Those who 
know her, will remember her as a leader 
who was keen on doing things right, the first 
time. Her achievements prove that she was 
successful in that. 	

Her son was the late Salih Katipoğlu, RA 
64. She is survived by her brother Zeyyat 
İnaloğlu and two grand-children. 
Contributed by Nigar Alemdar ACG 66

* “Founded in 1921, Soroptimist 
International is a world-wide volunteer 
service organization for business and 
professional women who work to improve 
the lives of women and girls, in local 
communities and throughout the world. 
Through their General Consultative Status 
as a non-governmental organization at 
the United Nations, the organization 
claims to seek equality, peace, and 
international goodwill.” –Wikipedia.

Sadun Katipoğlu ACG 34 

OBITUARIES

Her son Dr. George M. Wilmers informed the RCQ that Mrs. Wilmers 
passed away in London on October 9, 2009 at the age of 100. 

Rallou Synadinos Wilmers ACG 29 

A tall, blonde, striking figure, a well- 
known name in the history of Robert 
College, Nesime Moralı died in Istanbul on 
January 4, 2011 at the age of 101. A native 
of Istanbul, she was married to Celal 
Moralı who predeceased her by many 
years. She was the first secretary of the 
Alumni Office at ACG brought to that post 
in 1958 by the Alumni Association of the 
time, and she ran the office for the next 
15 years. During this time she strived to 
establish strong relationships between the 
alumni and the school, a task she excelled 
in. Though Nesime Moralı retired in June 
1973 after serving at ACG from 1958-1971 
and Robert College from 1971-1973, she 
continued to live and breathe Robert 
College. Oya Başak, ACG 55, daughter 
of Nesime Moralı’s dearest friend Piraye 
Kaynar ACG 32 who predeceased her by 
some years shared the following: 

 ‘’Her whole existence depended on 
Robert College. She lived, breathed, 
thought for and of Robert College. She 
knew practically every alum’s year of 
graduation. During her time of service, 
she knew every single student’s name 
and interests and kept up with them for 
a numbers of years. She was always very 
grateful to her close friend, Jane Page, RC 
Trustee from 1943 until her death in 1998, 
who helped her acquaint herself with 
alumni services by providing a grant for 
her visit to many campuses in the USA. 
Her devotion and loyalty were not only for 
the institution but also for her personal 
friends. She followed all her nephews’ 
professional moves with great pride. She 
was devoted to Wordsworth’s ‘’Daffodils’’ 
which she translated into Turkish. The 
beautiful neighborhoods of Arnavutköy 
and Bebek, on the shores of the Bosphorus, 

were sources of fond memories for her 
and she enjoyed sharing her stories with all 
visitors, young and old alike. ‘’ 

Nesime Moralı is survived by her brother 
Atıf Serdengeçti, and her nephews Can 
Serdengeçti, Süreyya Serdengeçti and Ali 
Serdengeçti. 

Naile Nesime Morali ACG 29
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Died peacefully at his home on February 
15, 2011, at the age of 94, with Miriam, his 
wife of 66 years, at his side.

Born in Istanbul of German parents, Arndt 
was educated in Germany and England 
and was studying in Poland in 1939 when 
Hitler’s troops invaded. He renounced 
his German citizenship and joined the 
Polish Army, was captured, and then 
escaped from a German POW camp. He 
spent a year in the Polish underground, 
eventually arriving in Istanbul, where he 
was employed by the Office of Strategic 
Services (predecessor of the CIA), and 
the Office of War Information, forging 
Nazi documents and passes in support 
of anti-Fascist resistance groups and 
Allied forces, until the end of the war. In 
Istanbul he met and married Miriam Bach, 
and they had two sons, while he taught 
and studied at Robert College, and held 
various posts in United Nations relief 
and resettlement agencies. In 1950, they 
emigrated to the United States, where 
their two daughters were born, and Arndt 
held a succession of teaching positions. 
In 1966 he accepted the chairmanship of 
the Russian Department at Dartmouth 
College. Though semi-retired since the 
mid-1980’s, he continued to teach, write, 
translate and publish into his 90’s, and 
was composing light verse in German, in 
rhyming spoonerized couplets, the week 
he died. “A Picaro in Hitler’s Europe,” his 
final published work, was an elaboration 
of his war-time memoirs, and he finished 
a more complete memoir just before his 
death.

Dr. Arndt was the Sherman Fairchild 
Professor in the Humanities Emeritus 
at Dartmouth College, and earned 
degrees in Business Administration 
from Warsaw University, Political 
Science and Economics from Oxford 
University, Engineering from Robert 
College, Istanbul, and a PhD. in 
Comparative Linguistics, Classics and 
Slavic Languages from the University 
of North Carolina. He was a world-
renowned master of metric translations 
of the works of Pushkin, Akhmatova, 
Goethe, Rilke, Busch, Morgenstern, and 
others. He was presented the Bollingen 
Poetry Translation Prize in 1963 for his 
translation of Pushkin’s novel in verse 
Eugene Onegin, and was awarded a 

rare honorary membership in Phi Beta 
Kappa, though he was perhaps even 
more celebrated among his students 
for translations of Pushkin’s ribald 
poems published in Playboy. In 1995 the 
German government awarded him the 
Commander’s Cross of the Order of Merit, 
the highest German civilian honor, “for 
distinguished services to German and 
European letters.”

Arndt’s unique gift as a polyglot, linguist, 
classicist and poet was not to translate 
poetry literally, but to reproduce in 

the target language the meter, rhyme 
scheme and most critically, the artistic 
effect intended by the original author. He 
applied these talents to poets beloved in 
their native languages, including originals 
in Russian, German, Polish, and French, 
enabling their better appreciation by new 
English-speaking audiences. 
 
He is also lovingly remembered for his 
unique and entertaining “circulars,” 
letters he regularly wrote to a large 
network of friends, relatives and 
colleagues, from 1949 to 2004. They 
described in fascinating, charmingly 
humorous and syntactically convoluted 
detail his work, his family’s growth, travels 
and activities, and his observations on 

his adopted country’s social issues and 
political convulsions over the past 50 
years. His astute dissection of-- and 
occasionally scathing commentary 
on-- every American administration 
from Eisenhower to Bush II, and on such 
issues as health care, education, the civil 
rights movement, gun control, nuclear 
disarmament, and foreign policy could 
constitute a college course in enlightened 
liberal political thought. He was an 
aesthete, and fought a life-long battle 
against Philistinism and the degradation 
of culture he perceived in American and 
European life and education.

The letters also contain beautiful, funny 
and precisely observed descriptions of 
the people, art and history of the many 
countries he and his wife visited. 

He was an athlete, beginning as an 
oarsman for Oxford University, and a 
lifelong tennis addict of such energy and 
patience that he played singles against, 
and doubles with, his wife, well into 
his 60’s. He had an epic sweet tooth, 
loved ribald jokes and songs, and the 
great silent-movie comedians, whom he 
could delightfully imitate, often when it 
would most embarrass his children or 
grandchildren. He composed clever and 
comedic poems for almost any occasion: 
birthdays, weddings, retirements and 
anniversaries. He had a soft spot for 
satirical humorists, he was kind, caring, 
gentle and flirtatious, and his remarkable 
intelligence and exuberant wit were 
blessedly unaffected by the physical 
decline of his final years.

He is survived by his wife, "Fiff " his four 
children, eight grandchildren and four 
great-grandchildren.

Contributed by Miriam Arndt 

Walter W. Arndt RC Eng 43 
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Son of Osman and Nihal Fikriğ born in 
Istanbul, a Professor of Pediatrics and 
Vice Chairman at the State University 
of New York Downstate Medical Center 
passed away on October 11, 2010 in New 
York City. After graduation from Robert 
College in 1946, Dr. Fikriğ pursued 
medicine and graduated from the Istanbul 
University Medical School in 1952. Prior 
to joining the Immunology Department of 
SUNY Downstate in 1961 his post graduate 
education training over 1954-1959 
consisted of appointments at Morrisania 
City Hospital, Bellevue Hospital, Bronx 
Municipal Hospital and Kings County 
Hospital. During 1961, he was a Visiting 
Investigator in Immunology at Claude 
Bernard Hospital Saint Anotione, Paris 
France and the University of Edinburgh, 
Scotland. Between 1959-1961, he was a 
Pediatrician at Zeynep Kamil Hospital, 
Istanbul Turkey. 

Dr. Fikriğ spent the majority of his 
career at the State University of New 
York Downstate Medical Center where 
hospital appointments included those 
in Pediatrics, Child Psychiatry, Allergy, 
Immunology and Rheumatology. He took 
sabbatical at Sloan Kettering Institute in 
1977-1978. His role at State University 
of New York Downstate Medical Center 
included that of Acting Chairman in 1973 

and was elected Vice Chairman in 1982. In 
his early career he pursued studies across 
the diagnostic application of the NBT 
phenomenon to chronic granulomatous 
disease and developed a test that is still 
utilized today to differentiate between 
bacterial and viral infection. In the early 
to mid 1980's, with the outset of AIDS and 
HIV infection, Dr. Fikriğ and the division 
of Immunology focused on the challenges 
presented across Pediatric AIDS, HIV-
infected patients, including newborns and 
performed clinical studies of the perinatal 
transmission on AIDS. He developed one 
of the largest clinics for this purpose and 
did clinical research on the prevention 
of disease transmission from mother to 
child.

Awards and Honors included Career 
Scientist of the Health Research Council 
of the City of New York and U.N. 
Consultant to Hacettepe Medical School 
and Cerrahpasa Medical School in Turkey. 
He was a member of the American 
Academy of Pediatrics and an author 
or co-author of over 160 publications in 
varied medical journals and edited the 
Handbook of Immunology for Students 
and the Staff.

In his retirement, Dr. Fikriğ became a 
Board Member of the Robert College 

Alumni Association in New York and 
continued his role as educator to Robert 
College Alumni in the US, especially to 
those in pursuit of medical studies or in 
need of recommendations for medical 
care. He supported Robert College in 
numerous ways, first through generous 
donation's to the Library Memorial in 
memory of his loving wife of over 28 
years, Margaret Fikriğ who predeceased 
him in 1986. He created a Fikriğ Science 
Lectures Fund, which continues today 
and was funded in order to focus on 
Ethics as it pertains to contemporary 
medical practices. Finally, the Fikriğ 
Family Endowment Scholarship Fund 
continues to support RC students across 
all disciplines of academic pursuit.

He was an avid fan of opera, classical 
music and New York's Lincoln Center 
and loved his cottage in Southhampton 
Shores, Long Island, New York. He 
appreciated stained glass and mosaics, 
was a constant reader and student of 
Turkish history and artifacts from Asia 
Minor. Senih Fikriğ is survived by his 104 
year old mother, son Erol and his wife 
Margaret and their three children, Kara, 
Michelle and Logan. Son, Kent, cousins 
Nüket Atalay ACG 61, Birsen Zafir and 
their families, his best friend Remzi 
Çetindağ RC 47, and dear long term friend 
Birsen Erses ACG 60. 

For friends and family unable to attend 
the memorial in his name held at the Yale 
Club in New York City this past October 
30, 2010, any support to the Fikriğ 
Family Endowment Scholarship Fund at 
Robert College in his memory is greatly 
appreciated.

Contributed by Kent Fikriğ

Senih M. Fikriğ RC 46
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Died in New York on March 6, 2011. Born 
in 1926 to the famous painter Fahrelnissa 
Zeid and author İzzet Melih Devrim, 
her other well known family members 
included the painter Nejad Devrim, the 
author Cevat Şakir Kabaağçlı RC 1904 
and gravure artist Aliye Berger as well as 
ceramic artist Füreyya Koral. 
 
Her early education in Berlin and Baghdad 
was followed by her years at ACG during 
which time she cultivated her love of 
theater. She continued at Barnard College 
and Yale Drama School. 

She became one of the leading actresses 
and directors of Turkish theater and also 
performed widely in the USA. She was a 
professor of drama at Stanford University, 
Carnegie-Mellon and the University of 
Wisconsin. 

Her first professional appearance was in 
1950 at the Court Theater in Wisconsin. 
In the mid-fifties she returned to Turkey 
and became one of the leading actresses 
and directors of Turkish theater. She was 
a great devotee of Muhsin Ertuğrul with 
whom she joined forces in creating the 
Istanbul Municipality Theater together 
with Beklan Algan RC 53, Ayla Algan 

and Tunç Yalman RC 44. From then on 
she was a dazzling presence on stage 
in Turkey and then the USA from 1966 
onwards. She returned to Turkey for a 
limited engagement in 1989 to portray 
Sarah Bernhardt in Memoir, under the 
direction of Çiğdem Selışık, ACG 60. 

She lectured on Turkey and the Turkish 
theater across the USA in colleges, 
universities and private clubs and was 
Vice President of the Milwaukee Ballet 
and a Trustee of the Chelsea Theater in 
New York City.

Her many accomplishments included 
being one of the winners of the 2001 
Daughters of Atatürk, Women of 
Distinction Award. Daughters of Atatürk 
Awards were created to publicly 
acknowledge the contributions of Turkish 
Women.

She was the first female director of 
theater at Istanbul’s Municipality Theater. 
She was also a published author with 
books A Turkish Tapestry , Şakir Paşa 
Ailesi (The Şakir Pasha Family) and Şirin.

Oya Başak ACG 55 summed up her 
colorful life thus:"She was larger than life 

in everything she undertook and her great 
love was for the theater. She was larger 
than life in her emotions, devotion to the 
theater, her passions and her loves. She 
was larger than life in all senses of the 
word."

Şirin Devrim Trainer was laid to rest in 
Büyükada (Prince’s Island) in Istanbul 
on March 11 following a ceremony at 
Harbiye’s Muhsin Ertuğrul Theater and 
Teşvikiye Mosque. She is survived by her 
husband Robert Trainer, Trustee Emeritus 
of Robert College. 

İbrahim Öngüt died in Istanbul on April 
12, 2011 at the age of 80. He was elected 
to the Board of Trustees in November 
1968 and stepped down in 1996 when he 
was then reelected Trustee Emeritus. As 
a Trustee, he served as the treasurer at 
the Executive Committee and worked on 

other committees. İbo, as he was known, 
was a 1950 graduate of Robert College 
and went on to Cambridge University and 
then to Istanbul University for his PhD. 
He worked for Türkiye Sınai Kalkınma 
Bankası A. Ş. in Istanbul until he took 
retirement in 1990. He was instrumental 

in the transformation of Robert College 
into Boğaziçi University. He is survived by 
his wife Elçin Telci Öngüt, ACG 61, sons 
Ömer, Mehmet and daughter Emine as 
well as granddaughter Elif. 

Özbek Özler 
passed away in 
Adana on January 
21, 2011. He shall 
be remembered 
with great 
fondnes and 
respect for many 
reasons. Among 
them, he will be 
remembered 

for his pioneering efforts in modernizing 
farming, in particular citrus farming 
in Adana. He will be remembered for 

his compassion and empathy for his 
fellowman and his quiet and unassuming 
manner in his family’s many charitable 
donations; to education in particular. 
Contributions to advance the cause of 
education was always of a high priority 
for the Özler family. Their generous 
support of the Robert College scholarship 
program through an endowment gift 
continues to benefit RC scholarship 
students. More recently, a major dream 
of Özbek and Terim Özler has been the 
Adana Terim-Özbek Özler Fen Lisesi. 
This project has been in the works for 

some years and though many legal and 
technical aspects have been taken care of 
Özbek Bey passed away before the school 
was off the ground. Terim hanım and 
their sons believe it will be realized and 
continue efforts to make it happen and to 
complete this dream. Özbek Özler leaves 
a void in the lives of the many people 
he touched. He is survived by his wife of 
57 years, Terim Ardalı Özler ACG 52, his 
sons Bülent and Ali Özler, both graduates 
of Tarsus American School and his four 
grand-children. 

Şirin Devrim Trainer ACG 46 

İbrahim Öngüt RC 50

Özbek Özler RC ENG 53
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Passed away on October 28, 2010. He 
was 77. After RC, he went to the USA 
to complete his master’s degree in civil 
engineering at Ohio State University. 
Upon his return, he settled in Ankara and 
worked as a consultant engineer for over 
twenty years. In 1984 he went to Brussels 
and joined the NATO international staff 
infrastructure as an airfield expert and 
also served in all possible capacities. 
He was highly respected among his 
colleagues as a very experienced civil 
engineer who could come up with 
solutions to the most complicated 
problems. Sedat, to all who were lucky 
enough to have crossed paths with him in 
life, was the epitome of the kind hearted 

individual, the calm and caring friend and 
in one word, a gentleman. He was also a 
serious, gentle, warm person with a great 
sense of humor. He always knew what to 
do and when. All who ever worked with 
him miss his gentle character, his polite 
way of doing business and his willingness 
to help. 

His wife Esin (ACG 57) of 51 years, his 
daughter Eren Arkan, his son Ali Kerem 
Eden and his four grand-daughters 
will remember him forever as the kind, 
generous and noble soul that he was.

Contributed by Esin Toksoy Eden ACG 
57 and his colleague George C. Kofidis

Sixty years ago in our first-form year 
English class, we were made to read an 
abridged version of Herman Melville's 
Moby Dick. Ever since then, the whale's 
name has stuck, affectionately among his 
friends, to Baskın Sokulluoğlu RC 58.

After leading a life true to his nickname, 
Baskın passed away on March 24, 2011 at 
the age of 73 following a year-long fight 
with cancer. He is survived by his wife 
Edibe, son Ahmet, daughter Nazlı and 
grandchildren Leo, Troy, Arda and Meriç.

Born in Ankara, where his father Prof. 
Kamil Sokullu was one of the founders of the 
Gülhane Military Medical Academy (GATA), 
Baskın was the grandson of the legendary 
General Fahrettin Altay, whose name is still 
commemorated in a district and square in 
İzmir, as the commander of the forces that 
recaptured that city from the Greeks in 1922.

Baskın was captivated by the world under 
water and became one of the early scuba 
divers in Turkey. After graduation from 
RC, together with his classmate Tosun 
Sezen RC 58, he ventured to Bodrum 
where they pursued an initial career in 
sponge fishing in their 6 meter fishing 
boat Tımarhane. Not only did they do 
well, but also introduced the local sponge 
fishermen to skin diving using nargile, 
a surface air supplied diving technique 
using a regulator, mask and flippers. 
This feat has gained them a legendary 
status among skin divers in Turkey. The 
treasures they found during numerous 
dives in the region still enrich the Bodrum 

Museum of Underwater Archeology. 
Furthermore, the rumor still persists 
that in addition to what they taught 
the spongers, along with Neyzen Tevfik 
and Cevat Şakir Kabaağaç (Halikarnas 
Balıkçısı) they also introduced the 
locals to the benefits of tourism, which 
then flourished over the years. Their 
modesty, however, has overshadowed the 
invaluable role they played in changing 
the whole life-style of this then-remote 
and dormant fishing village.

Baskın was a virtuoso of all things 
mechanical. At a time when nearly 
everything was virtually non-existent in 
Turkey, he devised diving compressors 
out of airplane equipment, underwater 
camera cases out of metal boxes, 
home-made regulators in competition 
to Captain Cousteau's aqualung. This 
technical expertise led him to a career 
in underwater salvage, construction and 

professional underwater life in general. 
Following a bout of sponge fishing off 
the coast of Libya, he and Tosun did 
underwater construction for the well-
known construction firm of Sezai Türkeş 
- Fevzi Akkaya there. Later, they salvaged 
various equipment from the battleships 
sunk at the Dardanelles in 1915; especially 
memorable is their salvage of the 20-
ton propeller of the British battleship 
Irresistible from a depth of 82 m.

Unfortunately, their partnership came 
to an end following a dispute with 
the Turkish Navy during the salvage 
operations of the disastrous Rumanian oil 
tanker Independenta off the Haydarpaşa 
coast. Baskın went on to establish his own 
underwater diving firm, SODEMA, which 
has done major underwater work for 
projects such as the Marmaray Bosphorus 
crossing, the Galata bridge and others. His 
son Ahmet continues this undertaking.

In his later years, Baskın was the central 
node of contact among college classmates 
and always arranged get-togethers at 
Bizim Tepe. He taught in the Underwater 
Technology Program of İstanbul 
University and was an avid wind surfer, 
often to be seen off Silivri where he had 
a summer residence and at that mecca of 
surfers, Alaçatı.

We shall miss him greatly.

Contributed by 
Mustafa Pultar RC ENG 60

Sedat Eden RC ENG 57

Baskın Sokulluoğlu RC 58

Photograph by Alpaslan Akpınar RC 60
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Passed away on May 12, 2010 after a 
seven month long coma due to a massive 
brain hemorrhage at her home in Yeniköy, 
İstanbul. She is survived by her children 
Prof.Gonca Topuzlu Tekant M.D. , Cemil 
Topuzlu and her loving husband Prof. 
Cemalettin Topuzlu M.D.

Gül graduated from Şişli Terakki Orta 
Okulu before enrolling in ACG like her 
sister Nilüfer Tuğrul Yalçın ACG 42. Her 
classmate and three year roommate 
Otan Dikmen ACG 61 remembers her as 
an academically successful student and 
always being willing and helpful in assisting 
fellow students in all disciplines. Gül was 
also socially active, an Elvis fan, fond of 
dancing and would dress very carefully 
depending on the event. She kept a record 
of jokes she heard in a private book and 
would recite any one of them according 
to the occasion after announcing its 
reference number in her book.

Gül continued her studies in İstanbul 
Üniversitesi Edebiyat Fakültesi upon 
graduation from ACG. She married 
Cemalettin Topuzlu in 1963 and they left 
for Vermont USA for six years where she 
delivered and raised both of her children. 
The family was back in Turkey in Ankara 
in 1969 where her husband taught in 
Hacettepe University and they were also 
neighbors to her only sister. Prof.Topuzlu 

accepted a new teaching position in Ege 
University in 1973 and the family moved 
to İzmir where they stayed until 1985.
Gül was active in social services events 
both at her children’s schools and in the 
wider İzmir area. She started spending 
her summers in their Datça Aktur home 
as of 1976 first with her children and then 
looked after her four grandchildren at 
different occasions.

It was in 1985 that Gül moved back to 
İstanbul with the family. They lived in 
Yeniköy since then where she reunited 
with some of her classmates for bridge 
events. She will be remembered as an 
‘Atatürkçü’ and social person by her 
community and as a loving and caring 
mother and wife by her family. May she 
rest in peace!

Contributed by her nephew
Ali Yalçın RA 69

As a result of some unknown 
manifestation, our class has lost so many 
of its members over the past years. 
Sometimes I can’t help thinking that fate 
has an inexplicable jealous intervention in 
the lives of ’61 graduates, the best class of 
the Robert Academy. 

Yavuz used to say, “Life can only be 
lived once and it is not possible to do 
everything.” True, but having one of the 
most creative brains in Turkey and being 
a mathematical physicist, he compiled so 
much in his life span and was among the 
contributors to exact solutions in general 
relativity. He was a well-known scientist 
in the areas of gravitation and integrable 
systems. He obtained the TUBITAK 
Science Prize, Phi Beta Kappa, was a 
Professor, Researcher and Chairman 
of Physics and Mathematics faculties 
in various universities and was the 
founding director of Feza Gürsoy Institute, 
joint institute of Tubitak and Boğaziçi 
University. He started as a student in 
John Freely’s first year as a physics 
teacher, he completed his university 
education in Berkeley and obtained his 
PhD in physics from the legendary physics 

Nobel Price winner S. Chandrasekhar in 
Chicago University. 

Son of Ord. Prof. Ali Nutku, designer and 
builder of the first Turkish-made vessel 
“Gölcük,” Yavuz derived his name from 
the well-known battleship. Although his 
life was devoted to science, he had a wide 
interest in painting, cinema, philosophy, 
literature, history, archeology and world 
politics. Yavuz always felt proud for 
acting loyal to the author of the text-book 
on geometry, namely Atatürk, and was 
hopeful for the future of our Republic, 
following in his path.

Unfortunately, he did not show the 
meticulous care he extended to science 
to his own health. His only worry was not 
being able to use his right hand to write 
calculations due to frequent paralysis’ 
he suffered as a result of his prolonged 
diabetes and lung complications.

I wish to extend my deepest condolences 
to his wife, his children Sırma and 
Altan, to all his students, his friends and 
colleagues.

Contributed Y.Aydın Bilgin RA 61 
Reference: Matematik Dünyasi dergisi, 
(The World of Mathematics magazine)

Gül Tuğrul Topuzlu ACG 61

Yavuz Nutku RA 61 
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Ömer Vidinel passed away on January 7, 
2011, at the age of 63. After RA, he started 
to study mathematics at Middle East 
Technical University. He continued his 
studies at Imperial College, London, and 
Birmingham University where he got his 
graduate degree in mathematics.
 
Returning from England he settled down 
in his hometown İzmir and started his 
career teaching mathematics in several 
universities. Later he chose to continue 
his professional life as a private math 
teacher. He devoted his life teaching math 
to hundreds of students, including my son 
Burak, in İzmir and preparing them for 
university entrance examinations. He was 
very successful and was highly respected 
in the community. He was greeted as 
‘’Hocam’’ as he walked through the 
streets of Alsancak.
 
Ömer was one of the most colorful 
characters of the class; quick tempered, 
dynamic, joyful and shrewd. He always 
built up new plans for his future, he was 
a dreamer and loved to follow and realize 
his dreams.
 

Ömer devoted his free time to music and 
he was an expert in opera and classical 
music. He had a collection of about 12,000 
CD’s and DVD’s at home. He always had 
quite a number of close friends from the 
İzmir State Opera and Ballet and won 
their respect. He wrote several articles on 
opera, which were published in magazines 

like Milliyet Sanat and wrote critics for 
operas staged in Turkey.
 
Ömer didn’t have many relatives. I think 
one of Ömer’s finest achievements in 
life was to take full responsibility of 
three boys, mentoring and financially 
sponsoring them from their childhood 
until all three graduated from universities. 
Though they were not Ömer’s kin they 
were true brothers, one of them took the 
Vidinel surname at his own with his own 
will. All three were at the funeral along 
with many of his students to pay their last 
tribute to their beloved Ömer Abi.
 
Ömer’s untimely and unexpected 
departure deeply saddened me and 
everyone who had the chance to know 
him up close. When you get older 
you understand the real value of true 
friendship much better, especially when 
you lose a dear one in an untimely 
manner. 

We will definitely miss you, Ömer!

Contributed by Semih Maviş RA 67

We lost a dear friend on November 15th, 
2010. Hülya was born in January 8, 1955 
in Istanbul. She studied first in Moda 
Elementary School, followed by English 
High School for Girls and later attended 
Robert College. 

She continued her studies at Macalaster 
College in St.Paul, Minnesota and majored 
in Psychology.

Hülya was always a clever, disciplined, 
hard working, and succesful person all 

through her academic life. She was also 
one of those rare people who could 
skillfully manage work with fun. She was a 
good skier and loved music and dancing.

After graduation, she returned to Istanbul 
and started her career in a multi-national 
chemical company. She moved to the 
Netherlands and later to Switzerland for 
several years. Upon her return to Istanbul, 
she got married in 1984 and had her 
lovely son in 1987.

She loved her family. She loved and 
valued her friends. She was a beautiful, 
elegant and outgoing person. She was 
a friend that you could trust yourself 
with. We shared so many years together, 
played “sek-sek” under the willow tree 
together, went to school together, worked 
together, had so much teen fun together 
and though we had our little moments to 
cry we were always happy together. 

Your beautiful blue eyes, lovely face 
and merry laughter will always be in 
our hearts. May you rest in heaven dear 
friend.

Contributed by Şule Tunaçar 

Ömer Vidinel RA 67 

Hülya Tezakın Altay RC 73 
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Our dear friend passed away on Feb. 28. A 
funeral ceremony was held in Geneva on 
March 1, 2011. 

We are at the age of getting used to such 
losses: Bianca Berker, Nazende Çinçin, 
Feza Başak, Salih Bosna, Nahit Yücel also 
left us earlier. We thought we could heal 
ourselves with the energy of our youth. 
Yet with each new loss, we feel their 
memories still fresh in our hearts. 

Moments after we learned she left us 
after a sudden illness, memories poured 
into the Robcol75 site. Dear Orly had 
created such lively images in our lives. As 
Zehra Kabasakal said, she had that unique 
endearing quality. Her free spirit showed 
itself in her uniform with her white blouse 
never properly tucked in, trying in vain 
to hold her golden curls under her red 
scarf. She always seemed full of energy, 
always somewhat happy. But many 

of us also recall the sudden panic and 
anxieties. Her emotional cries mixed with 
her joyous laughter are still in our ears. 
We were mistaken to think she could hold 
no secrets, seeing her so unreserved and 
openhearted. Surprising us all, she turned 
out to be a member of the gang Belgin 
and Bianca were leading, from which the 
whole class suffered in Orta School. 

Melda Kafalı remembered how she cried 
for the death of an old woman in the film 
they watched in Pangaltı İnci. Orly was a 
romantic. She was pure. She was also a very 
considerate person. She tried to keep herself, 
her family and friends away from worries 
all through her life. She lived for solving 
problems; never creating or being one. 

Nuşin Artun recalled her loose white 
socks while playing tennis (or basketball, 
volleyball, badminton, or even dodge 
ball during our English classes in Prep 

school). Only a casual detail! Yet, can just 
an image create such a wide smile on our 
faces?

Feyha Çınarlı evoked the song we used 
to sing down the hill after the basketball 
practices: "We had joy we had fun, we had 
seasons in the sun!" As Orly rightly said to 
me once, "Youth is truth". 

To part from her is to leave our own 
childhood and youth behind. As Zehra 
Peynircioğlu said, ‘’ Let’s say farewell 
to our dear friend just for the moment; 
hoping our heartache today will give place 
to the celebration of her life in the near 
future. ‘’

Contributed by Nihal Geyran Koldaş RC 75 

How can one describe, the sorrow and 
pain felt for the loss of a beloved friend, 
one whom she has held dearly in her heart 
for so many years, a friend with whom she 
has countless memories full of laughter 
and tears?

Ceyla Gölcüklü, a wonderful person, 
extremely intelligent, possessing a huge 
loving heart, with always the widest 
smile on her face, ambitious but at the 
same time compassionate, sociable, 
fun-loving and at the same time down to 
earth, passed away on December 7, 2010 
following her proud and vigourous battle 
against a sudden and merciless illness.

Ceyla’s journey through RC started with 
an extraordinary success. She entered the 
school in 2nd place as a result of the first 
nationwide “Central System Exam”. Her 
family lived in Izmir so she was a boarding 
student, and I am sure that many of her 
boarding friends have memories with 
her that they also treasure. Ceyla, will 
be remembered by her friends at RC, 
especially for her success in sports, (she 
was the best volleyball player, and I so 
vividly remember watching her serves and 
thinking, "How in the world can she hit so 
hard, doesn’t her hand hurt?”), her deep 

and hearty 
laughter which 
still echoes in 
my ears, and 
her remarkable 
beauty. She 
was a student, 
who, without 
working 
too hard, 
succeeded in 
her lessons, 
due to her 

sharpness, intelligence, and general 
positive attitude, as was her stance 
towards everything in her life. Ceyla 
was so funny; we would double up 
from laughter together, sometimes at 
the silliest things. The teachers would 
be angry at us and we would try to be 
serious, possible only for moments, 
following which, one look at each other 
would suffice to get the uncontrollable 
giggles again. We had our secret codes for 
our respective boyfriends and discussions 
about them, what to do, how to act 
and so on were endless. Ceyla touched 
my life, and I’m sure the lives of many 
others, in such a unique way that the 
feeling of emptiness caused by her loss, is 
unrepairable. 

After RC, Ceyla attended Bilkent 
University and graduated successfully 
from the Faculty of Economics. She 
returned to Istanbul and started work at 
a well reputed bank. This is where she 
met her husband Shery Shahnavaz as a 
result of a total coincidence, and following 
their marriage, became the mother of her 
dear, treasured daughter Lara. Ceyla was 
an excellent mother, caring and devoted, 
giving all her attention to her beloved 
daughter, which can be immediately 
noticed upon getting to know Lara, now 
a wonderful young lady. Ceyla, was also a 
successful businesswoman. She carried on 
the various businesses left over from her 
late father, whom she missed dearly, and 
at the same time fulfilled her dream by 
establishing a wonderful Cooking School 
which is now, in her memory, taken over 
by her beloved brother Şevket.

We, her loved ones, will miss Ceyla 
immensely and will treasure her memory 
in our hearts forever. May you rest in 
peace my dear friend. 

Contributed by Joelle Hatem Ancel RC 
87 (Written on April 1, 2011 - Ceyla's 
Birthday)

Orly Garti Balli RC 75

Ceyla Gölcüklü RC 87
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Passed away on January 24, 2011 after a 
long illness.

While a student, Şermin thought of her 
school as home. Her family lived far away, 
so she went home only during summer 
holidays and was very proud of her 
courage when she said sometimes she 
was the only one staying at the dormitory 
all by herself during the weekends. Her 
family left Azerbaijan during the 1920’s 
because her father, governor of Baku who 
fought for the freedom of his country, 
was imprisoned and sentenced to death . 
The family lived at the construction sites 
of the Erzurum- Erzincan-Sivas railway 
constructions where her father worked as 
a controller. They chose ACG for their two 
daughters' education, primarily because 
the food was good says my aunt Fatma 
Haydaroğlu Alpengin (ACG 42). Mom loved 
her College friends like her sisters; she 
used to tell how Miss Summers consoled 
her when she missed her family. My mom 
was a special lady, she used to say that she 
passed her classes without studying. What 
she had learned during her days at ACG 
she never forgot as long as she lived. 

Her memories at school never ended; 
how they roller skated in Marble Hall, how 

they tried to persuade the gardener to 
get quinces from the garden, how they 
ate olive oil and bread when they got 
hungry with Radiş at the dormitory. She 
used to tell me how joyous it was to go 
to Beyoğlu during the weekends and how 
the whole school cared for her when she 
was waiting news from her family and 
worried about whether they had survived 
the 1938 earthquake. While  she was a 
student at Ankara Law School, she worked 
for Amerikan Yardım Heyeti and with 
Muammer Çavuşoğlu at the Karayolları 
establishment. She worked for many years 
at private companies and never regretted 
her rejection of a World Bank job offer in 
order to stay in her homeland. 

During her long illness she was mostly 
happy going to Bizim Tepe. I used to 
console her in her bed during her last 
days by saying “Get well quick and let’s go 
to Bizim Tepe”. Şermin Özgen is survived 
by her sister Fatma Haydaroğlu Alpengin 
ACG 1942, husband Ömer Faruk Özgen 
RC Eng 48, daughter Gül Özgen ACG 70, 
grand-daughter Deniz İğdirli Şahbaz RC 
96, niece Gülnar Haydaroğlu Smith ACG 71 
and niece Mine Haydaroğlu RC 77. 
On her last trip, the flowers of the Classes 
of 1945, 1946 and 1970 accompanied her. 

And the Class of 96 did not leave her 
granddaughter alone and came to say 
good-bye to the grandmother.

Contributed by Gül Özgen ACG 70 

Şermin Haydaroğlu Özgen ACG 46

Correction:

The last paragraph in the obituary of Gür Çehreli RC ENG 56, printed in the RCQ issue 39 was inadvertently misprinted. The 
correct version is:

Büyük bir tevazuyla sessizce yaşadı, sessizce veda etti bu yaşama. Duruşuyla örnek oldu küçüğe, büyüğe. Varlığıyla yüceltti 
etrafını. Allahın bana bir lutfuydu onu tanımak, onun sıcak kalbini paylaşmak.

"Senin sevginin ateşinden kalbimde bir aydınlık ve senin sohbetinden gönlümün ırmağında bir su vardı. 
O su serap, o ateş şimşek oldu. Şimdi hep o masallar geçti; bütün bunlar sanki birer rüya imiş".
Mevlana 
 
Gürüm… may you rest in Peace
Contributed by Zeynep Çehreli Alp

Obituaries Section
Over the years, as the Alumni & Development Office, we have relied on the loved ones of faculty, alumni and friends to help us 
with our Obituaries section. We share in the feeling of loss and believe that it is important to honor the passing of each member 
of the RC community in our quarterly publication. We would like to ask that you contact us regarding news that pertains to 
deceased alumni, faculty and friends. Please inform Çiğdem Yazıcıoğlu at (0212) 359-2289 or cyazicioglu@robol.k12.tr about a 
loved one and let us know if you can contribute to the preparation of their obituary. 
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