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“I am an ordinary person, but I have met some extraordinary people.” When Ms Rebecca Lee
says this, she is reflecting on people she has met, literally, all over the world, for she has walked on the
seven continents and sailed the five seas. Author, photographer, film art director, magazine editor, art
director, world traveller, polar explorer, Ms Rebecca Lee started off, at age 19, as a graphic designer for
an advertising agency, after studying at Hong Kong Polytechnic. Her first job was with the early
editions of Discovery, Cathay Pacific’s in-flight magazine, and one of her trips included a ride to
Guangzhou on the Hong Kong-Yaumatei Hovercraft ferry in 1978, She had just launched a new
publication at the time, called Pear] Magazine, which she offered the ferry company free of charge as
“inflight” reading. This act of canny marketing led to other affiliations, and soon the China Travel
Services was distributing Pear] Magazine at all its offices, the first “foreign” publication to be made
available in China.

Since 1970, she has taken her backpack and sleeping bag, and travelled virtually to every corner
of the globe. She saw a lot of China on the ground in 1978, and she joined the Chinese Antarctica
expedition in 1985 and journeyed to the Chinese Antarctica “Great Wall” Station (she was to return to
the Antarctic three more times, in 1987, 1990, and 1993). In 1986, she went to the other extreme, and
visited the North Pole, approaching it via Canada, returning again in 1990, but this time taking a route
through Greenland, and living with the Eskimos for part of the journey, learning how to hunt, build an
igloo, tend to huskies, dig a fishing hole in the ice, and repair sleds. She found the Eskimos brave,
self-sufficient, stoic, and in exchange for their inspiring company, she would regale them on a
harmonica with her favorite tunes at the campfire.

In 1992, she accompanied a Chinese scientific expedition to Mount Everest. On her 1993 trip to
the Arctic, she planted a Chinese flag at the North Pole. Then, also in 1993, turning from the coldest
regions to the hottest and most arid, she joined a Chinese expeditionary group on a frip to the
Taklamakhan Desert in Xinjiang.

Ms Rebecca Lee was born Lee Le-shih which might be translated as Li, “A Delighter in Poetry”.
But the poetry she has enjoyed has been as much the poetry of the earth, and the poetry of natural
beauty, as the poetry read in texts. The scenes she has seen with her poetic eye have been captured
not only in the thousands of photographs she organized for exhibitions mounted in Hong Kong, the
United States, Canada, England, Singapore, Taiwan, and China, but also in her accounts of her
journeys. She has written travel essays, as well as travel journals, in a series of books in Chinese:
Backpacking Through China (% #.fE .0 # ) ; Antarctica: Dream Fantasy ( FHEELD ; The
Resonance of the North and South Pole ( 1t # & # ); Polar Power (& € % £ ), The Sounds of Time
(£ # 2 #); The Desolate Route to the North Pole( 5 3 44 # # }; Intimations from the Top of Mount
Everest (#if 5 22) ; Sailing Through the Desert (2077} ; and Stirrings at the Antipodes (74
&ED.

Surely Ms Rebecca Lee has more than lived up to her name : 3%, Widely read in the ways of
the world, she has witnessed the travails and miseries of ordinary people where mere survival is a
triumph. Her photo albums show her view of the world as well as her views on the world. Her travel
musings, while offered as mere personal meditations, nevertheless border on the poetic. On her trip to
the Taklamakhan Desert, she jotted down these thoughts:
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On the road of life, not everything is perfectly beautiful,
Perfect beauty simply doesn’t exist,

There will always be ups and downs,

Coldness and warmth,

Yet in the ups and downs, the cold and the warmth

If we but proceed with courage and determination

We will always find a way.

These unpretentious thoughts have the eloquence of plain song. Ms Rebecca Lee catches the
essence of things with rare discrimination and insight. Where we see coldness, she finds warmth;
where we see desolation, she finds life; where we see vast empty spaces, she finds meaning.

She has contributed to polar exploration, offering her art in the service of science. In recent
years, she has devoted her considerable energies to the global environmental movement, as well as to
fund-raising for the China Polar Museum Foundation, which she established in 1997. And she has
sought out in her travels, all over the world, what was extraordinary in ordinary people, seeing in
humility the essence of nobility.

Ms Rebecca Lee has, truly, “walked the earth”.

When the writer of these lines met Ms Rebecca Lee some months ago at the Mandarin Oriental
Hotel, the doorman, not knowing that I had just interviewed her, pointed her out to me and said, “She’s
travelled all over the world -- even to places where you and I wouldn’t want to g0.” There was real
affection as well as pride in his voice, as if to say that more people should know about Ms Rebecca Lee
-- that she was, indeed, a celebrity worth knowing.

Mr Chairman, it is for her vision, and not only through the lens of a camera; for her humanity,
which cares not only for the common man but also for the common ecological good; for her courage,
which has taken her not only to the ends of the earth but to the top of the world, that Lingnan

University is proud to confer on Ms Rebecca Lee Le-shih the degree of Doctor of Humanities honoris
causa.
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