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C hi Kang Yin, known as CK to friends and family, was born September 23, 1957
in Taipei, Taiwan. He was the sixth of seven children; older brothers C.W.,
Thomas, and James, older sisters Yao-Yao and Pei-Pei, and younger brother Edward.
His siblings affectionately called him “the studious one.” In the mornings, it was not
uncom-mon for them to find CK still sitting at the table with his face in his books,
having fallen asleep in the middle of studying. Upon waking, CK would rub his eyes
and immediately resume where he had left off. This commitment would form the
core of his work ethic throughout his life, both at the office and at home. After
graduating from the National Tsing Hua University in Taiwan, CK served in the
military for two years and then came to the United States in 1981. He pursued
advanced degrees at the University of Pittsburgh in Pennsylvania, where he earned a
Master’s degree and a Doctorate in Industrial Engineering. During this time, he met
his future wife, Alice. They married on January 5, 1983 and had two children:
daughter Joyce and son Alex. During his time in Pennsylvania, CK was heavily
involved in Chinese School with his young children, played tennis, and was quite
well-known for his karaoke skills, often performing duets with Alice. He worked at
Westinghouse and then ABB, putting his education and skills to use as he developed
his career. In 1992, CK and his family relocated to San Jose, California, where CK
excelled as an engineer and manager in computer engineering and manufacturing.
He inspired his colleagues and left his mark in leadership roles at A-Plus
Manufacturing, FinePitch, Solecton, Foxconn, and then Super Micro Computer, Inc.
CKloved spending time with friends and family, telling jokes and bringing a smile to
those around him. He had a deep appreciation for nature and sought out
opportunities to soak up its beauty and peacefulness. Niagara Falls, Golden Gate
Park, Fisherman’s Wharf, Capitola, Monterey Bay, and Rancho San Antonio were a
few of his favorite places to visit. Here in San Jose, halfway around the world from his

PAGE 3 OF 7



- . ChiKang Yin
6‘ ' b Obltuary SEP 23, 1957 - MAR 28, 2015

childhood home, CK was reunited with a group of high school and college friends
whose careers and lives had also led them to Silicon Valley. This close-knit group of
friends became an extended family over the years, playing tennis, camping and
hiking, coming together for weekly mahjong games and dinners, and watching the
“kids” grow up and start families of their own. CK, full of life and laughter, will be
missed by all. We believe he is here in spirit, enjoying the memories, still smiling,
and watching over us.Eulogy for CK Yin — Our Dearest ClassmatePresented by the
class of 1979, Industrial Engineering Department, National Tsing Hua UniversityDear
CK, We come here today full of sorrow and grief to say our last farewell to you on
behalf of all of your classmates around the world. Perhaps only Li Bai’s (Z2H) poem
“‘Autumn Air” can describe our feelings:The autumn air is clear, The autumn moon is
bright. Fallen leaves gather and scatter, The jackdaw perches and starts anew. We
think of each other — when will we meet? This hour, this night, my feelings are
hard.Our memories go back forty years when we first met as new students at Tsing
Hua University. During the freshman performance night you played a Texas cowboy
wearing a straw hat and waving a toy pistol; you looked exactly like Charles Bronson.
The packed auditorium responded with thunderous applause, and as a result you
were recruited by the seniors into the drama club the very next day.In our Da Ba
Mountain trip during the sophomore year, you and classmate ABfEfE showed off your
muscular physiques on the mountaintop. Your eyes seemed to be filled with arrogant
pride; just like historic characterI&JJwho could have conquered the world. At that
time we were still too young to realize that the young man in front of us actually
possessed a kind, sentimental, and tolerant heart.In the President’s Cup tennis
tournament of the junior year, our class signed up for three teams and won the top
three places in the tournament. This was an unprecedented feat and was credited
entirely to your surge of miraculous power. You defended the tennis net while yelling
so ferociously that our opponents later said in defeat, “How can we serve the ball if
even a bird cannot fly through?”The most memorable moments of our four year
dorm life occurred when you were playing the guitar; with a mesmerizing voice your
R&B songs were nearly as authentic as the originals. “Kiss an Angel Good Morning”
and “Sister Golden Hair” were some of our favorites. One time you sung the whole
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night at classmatei#&¢’s house, and the next door neighbors thought it was a
professional performance. How could we have known to record those moments?
Now we can only rely on our memories.Over the past thirty years you and the Bay
Area classmates formed a strong brotherhood; you shared all kinds of memories
together: tennis, Mahjong, camping, and skiing. You supported each other through
good times and bad times. You watched each other’s children be born and grow into
young adults of their own. Once houses became empty nests, your brotherhood
spent countless weekends at your home. We owe a great deal of gratitude to both
your and Alice’s hospitality which left us with many happy and unforgettable
memories.We were very fortunate to have you in our lives, bringing us joy and happy
memories. You were blessed with a job that you loved, and your dedication and
unending pursuit for perfection will always be respected. We envied you that in
recent years you and your son could enjoy working together at the same company,
able to see each other every day. We thought that soon you would follow in classmate
B5EE's footsteps and one day be blessed with grandchildren just as expected in life.
However, we are left in shock of your sudden departure without saying good-bye. We
can hardly believe that you have left us.CK, we are here today with broken hearts to
say our final goodbye to you. We will treat your beloved wife Alice as our dear sister-
in-law, and your beloved children Joyce and Alex as our own. Leave your worries
behind and have a good journey to a better place. If there is a next life, let us be
classmates again!This eulogy was aggregated and authored by ZFf&f7; Presented by{#
ZRE& on April 11, 2015% FERRSGEET ETERII7IRSERISEERR FERRSZSCE
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Memories only last if you share them

Join us in honoring Chi by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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