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“I Found My Destiny 
Among The Poorest”
A successful British civil engineer at the prime of his life found a massive void 
in his life. He found his destiny helping a remote mountainous community in 
East Bali that was living in abject poverty. MillonaireAsia’s Brian Yim took the 
very bumpy road to this vast village.

David Booth grew up in abject poverty 
in Morecambe, in the North West of 
England as his family struggled to feed 

three children. Through sheer grit and hard 
work, David managed to get a university educa-
tion and graduated as a civil engineer. 

He worked for United Kingdom’s big-
gest construction company, Tarmac and was 
the youngest civil engineer at age 23, to be 
sent overseas to Sharjah, in the United Arab 
Emirates. He accomplished his tasks well and 
at age 25, was again the youngest project 
manager in Nigeria to run one of the largest 
projects, the 150-mile Bama to Little Gombe 
Road project in northeast Nigeria. 

David initiated transparent accounting sys-
tems, with no computers, and ensured that 
all of the people working on the project (over 
1,000 Nigerians and up to 10 expatriates) 
knew that he would not tolerate any kind of 
corruption. He recalled: “It was very difficult in 
a country that was known as the most  
corrupt in the world at that time! I succeeded 

largely because I treat everybody as an equal 
and realised that my success would only come 
if all of the people below me were correctly 
trained, knew the value of their work, were not 
overworked and enjoyed their job. I also initi-
ated the first ever sickness benefits for workers’ 
wives and children so they could focus on their 
work. In the bush, that was not easy!” 

Nearly Killed 
It takes a brave man to stand up to corruption 
and David nearly lost his life as project manager 
of a Nigerian-owned construction company 
when he instituted systems to eradicate corrup-
tion there. 

“The key ringleader of the corrupt activi-
ties broke rules he had signed to and was 
terminated. When he came to collect his final 
wages and bonus etc, he and another recently 
fired corrupt employee tried to kill me. I 
escaped with a broken nose and six broken 
ribs. I was rescued by my security man whom 
I had brought along with me from the previ-

ous company – and whom they distracted till 
he finally heard my cries for help. I do know 
what it is like to see your life passing in front 
of you in that split second when you think you 
are going to die from being kicked to death,” 
he said. 

By the early age of 34 years old, David had 
achieved great success as a civil engineer. He 
had made a reputation for himself for getting 
things done against all odds working on com-
plex construction projects in places such as the 
United Kingdom, Nigeria, Trinidad, Indonesia 
and Papua New Guinea. 

By his own admission, David drew a “ridic-
ulously high salary which eventually embar-
rassed me! I had changed and really did not 
like who I had become.” He no longer had any 
“inner satisfaction” from his job and needed 
to fill a “massive void” in his life at the end of 
each day.

The “Poor” Rich 
This began a period of intense soul searching. 
“By the time I was 40, after six years ponder-
ing my life and looking at both sides of the 
coin, I preferred being a “normal person” again 
– but didn’t need to struggle like my parents 
and extended family because I knew my skills, 
initiative and experience would carry me 
through life. I realised I still did not feel com-
fortable in the presence of wealthy people who 
did not know poverty.” 

He speaks with a tinge of bitterness of an 
“ex-friend” who suddenly stopped commu-
nicating with him when David no longer had 
the big money, flashy car or went to expensive 
restaurants. “When I got him alone one day in 
1988 and asked him, “Have I done something 
wrong to you? You don’t seem to want to con-
tact me anymore.” 

“Oh well David,” he said with a snigger on 
his lips, “you used to be rich.....” was as much 
as I let him say. I thanked him very much and 
satisfied myself that I did not need friends who 
were friends “because I had money”. I moved 
to Indonesia shortly after and started life as a 
qualified English teacher in Jakarta in November 
1989 on US$200/month. Sheer bliss! The happi-
est four years of my life at that time.” 

Why Indonesia? 
“I chose Indonesia as a place to live for the rest 
of my life in 1989. In 1986 when I was doing 
consultancy work for the Indonesian Embassy 
in London, I had already decided that when the 
time was right for me, I wanted to dedicate my 
life to helping alleviate poverty in the country 

of my choice. I chose Indonesia to move to for 
the rest of my life because I felt most comfort-
able with the people, and from my experience 
of working in seven countries and travelling 
to a further 35, Indonesians were the warmest 
and most peace-loving people I had met in my 
life. I liked the nature of the Indonesian peo-
ple and was not prepared to live in a country 
where violence was rife. I had seen enough 
in my life, especially in Nigeria, Trinidad and 
Papua New Guinea.”

David decided he wanted to settle down 
and plan the rest of his life. He moved from 
Jakarta to Bali in late 1993 and in early 1994, 
his heart told him the time was right to start 
putting his life’s experience to good use.

He said: “I wanted my life to have a ‘real’ 
value – not measured by money, but by deeds. 
My quest to find the most disadvantaged 
place in Indonesia started in February 1994. 

I wanted my life to have a ‘real’ 
value – not measured by money, 
but by deeds. My quest to find 
the most disadvantaged place 
in Indonesia started in February 
1994. In March 1998, I finally 
found a region that REALLY 
needed me. I found my destiny. 

THROUGH THE YEARS: (CLOCKWISE FROM TOP LEFT) DAVID, LEFT, AT FIVE WITH 
BROTHER AND COUSINS; IN NIGERIA IN 1977; WITH UNILEVER DIRECTORS AND 
BALI GOVERNOR’S REPRESENTATIVE AFTER OFFICIAL LAUNCH OF EBPP CENTRE 
IN MARCH 2005; AND RECEIVING THE MBE MEDAL FROM PRINCE CHARLES IN 
BUCKINGHAM PALACE IN 2005. 

DAVID (EXTREME 
RIGHT) AND SENIOR 
STAFF WITH HAPPY 
PENGALUSAN 
CHILDREN, FEBRUARY 
2006.
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