Graham Siebert in Ukraine
By Rod Fraser

Graham Siebert at a Toastmasters’ Picnic. Graham is the white
haired, slim, older guy in the middle row. His son Eddie is the
young boy in the same row. Zoriana is his daughter (five-yearold girl to the far left of the bottom row).

Graham Siebert (age 78) is an interesting individual,
who a decade or two ago, moved to Ukraine from
America, with the hope of finding a new wife and
starting a family.
He planned to earn his living teaching English as
a second language, thinking it might be a good way
of meeting an appropriate woman. Coupled with his
Social Security income from America [received after
age sixty-five), he felt Ukraine was an excellent
place to live inexpensively and raise children.
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learned to speak Russian. It was widely spoken in
Kyiv at the time — almost as popular as Ukrainian.
This turned out to be a mistake. When the war
started, the Russian language became unpopular.
Graham was forced to redirect his efforts to learning
Ukrainian. This was no particular problem — he is
one of those people who seems to have a natural
talent for learning languages.
Not too long after Graham’s arrival, he met
Oksana, married her and started his family. They
currently have three young children, and live near
Kyiv, together with Oksana’s parents.
Funnily enough, Oksana’s parents are younger
than Graham by five and three years. It is an
unusual family arrangement to be sure, but judging
from Graham’s account of things, it seems to work
quite well.
This is Graham’s third family. At the top of his
Substack page, he notes a bit of his background:
“I am a refugee from the United States. I left a
25-year marriage and three ungrateful children to
resettle in Kyiv. I remarried and have three
children.”
I first ran across Graham’s Substack writing while
trying to find news about the war in Ukraine earlier

-3this year. Like many writers on Substack, Graham
provides an individual take on the major issues of
the day, which include Covid, the war in Ukraine,
demographic decline in the west and many other
topics of a more personal nature. These include the
raising of children, and providing for their education
and care in a war zone.
With that as an introduction, I plan to set out a
couple of examples of Graham’s writing (slightly
edited) in this article, and leave you to decide
whether you might like to read him regularly on his
Substack page. There is no cost.
But before I continue, I should point out that
Graham shares his Substack account with Bob
Homans who writes an interesting column on the
war news in Ukraine. Each of them contributes
regularly to this Substack page. It is easy enough to
read either one or the other ─ or both ─ as you may
wish.
Here are two pieces of Graham’s writing that I
think you might find interesting:
*

*

*

*

*

My son Eddie first noticed there was a misfit at our
Toastmasters’ picnic. A guy who just didn’t fit in, and
didn’t talk to anyone. I suspect Eddie’s description
alone is enough for readers to pick him out in the
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autism spectrum.
When the question of how to accommodate him
came up, I felt that learning public speaking wasn’t
likely to cure a problem like autism. As much as we
might sympathize with someone in that position, we
can’t help him. Moreover, working around his
deficiencies puts a load on everybody in the club.
You can’t give useful feedback to a guy who is simply
not in a position to apply good advice.
It is disproportionately men who fall on the
autism spectrum. We had a fellow named Andrei
about six years ago who never managed a coherent
speech at our club. It was easier on all of us when
he left. He lives in my neighborhood and I see him
at the beach every now and again. He is always
hungry for conversation, and as long as we stick to
topics that lend themselves to analysis, such as the
war, he actually has something interesting to say.
The

incidence

of

autism

has

increased

astronomically since I was a kid. I suspect it tracks
the increase in childhood vaccines reasonably well.
My adult children in the United States had some
difficulty adjusting to life in their growing-up years.
Initially, I attributed it to genetic factors. I am now
not so sure. They had many more vaccinations than
I did as a child. Perhaps there is a connection.
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Ukraine are unvaccinated (with the exception of one
MMR) and they are all closer to what the world would
consider normal.
*

*

*

*

*

What if the Russians win the war and take over
Ukraine? Would we stay? In February, when a quick
Russian victory looked fairly likely, my answer would
have been to wait and see. If they had the quick
success they experienced in Crimea, they would
likely have been respectful of American citizens
(such as me). I suspect we could have left without
much fuss.
If the Russians were to win now, after so much
death and destruction, I do not think it would go well
for an American in Ukraine.
It now seems clear that if Russia were to win the
war, it would be after a long hard slog. I expect we
will have ample time to leave. It would mean writing
off the real estate we own here and starting over.
And that begs the question of where to start
over. Where would we go? Latin American countries
appear most promising. Top of the list would be
Uruguay, Chile, Argentina and Costa Rica. I would
not rule out Nicaragua, Brazil and Panama.
These countries have a lower cost of living, are
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of limited concern. Although moving to South
America would require learning a new language, my
family has the skill and aptitude to do this without
difficulty.
So far, such a move is unlikely. Ukraine seems to
be doing quite well in defending itself. But the war is
far from over and we must be vigilant.
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