


There’s been no doubt that this has been a difficult year and many of us are thankful 
that it is drawing to a close. For some, their time at TPOMPS is also reaching a 
conclusion – I am talking about our P.6 graduates who have been here for the six 
years of primary school life.

I am one of the lucky teachers that have had the pleasure of seeing our P.6 students 
grow from the ickle tiny p.1 students to the adolescents they have become. I remem-
ber the phonics classes, the shared reading, the guided reading, the process writing of 
Keys2 and the many, many, activities that we have shared over the years. The chants, 
weather reports, book reviews, the sports days, the picnics, the barbeques, the Christ-
mas parties – all great memories, so it’s a personal thank you to P6 for sharing these 
last six years.

There is a curse and a blessing from where I’m from and it goes along the lines of 
“May you live in interesting times”. Good or bad, it certainly has been an interesting 
six years and this is reflected in this issue of C-garden from the heartfelt messages of 
our students.

Even though I'm English teacher, I’ll throw in some Latin for free ‘Carpe Diem’ my 
students

                                                                                             Mr Lau 
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A letter to someone who’s important
By 6A Li Hin Ching Cheryl 

Dear Yolanda,
I am writing to say sincerely THANKS for not only being my sister but 

also my good friend. My primary school has been loaded with lots of different 
extracurricular activities but this year, our life has been suddenly slowing 
down due to the COVID-19 pandemic.  The world has been trapped by a horri-
ble invisible monster.  We have been trapped together and studied together at 
home most of the time.  

It was great fun when we were fighting for the printer and paper.  
It was amusing when we turned on our speakers to shout loudly during 

recess breaks to our classmates.  
It was wonderful when you taught me English, Math, Chinese and PE.  
It was amazing when we watched ‘Masa Cook’ and then ‘you cooked the 

meals and I washed the dishes’.
It was incredible when we played 'Just Dance' games from dawn to dusk.
It was challenging when we solved some difficult paradoxes together.
Please promise me you will always stand by me no matter when and where 

I shout for help.
Keep our relationship and friendship forever. I wouldn’t trade them for 

anything in the world and I treasure every moment with you.  Thank you for 
filling my life with love and making each day so wonderful.

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       
Yours lovely, 

Cheryl

A letter to someone who’s important
By 6B Guo Chin Wang

Dear Mom,
Hello, I’m James. I’m going to tell you about my feelings since it’s a bit 

awkward for me to say it out of my own mouth.
First of all, I want to thank you for taking good care of me since I was 

born. I feel appreciation for all the things you give to me. For instance, you 
provide me with a whole-hearted and nice education that teaches me good 
behaviour from bad. I’m also thankful that you taught me so many life skills 
that enabled me to be more independent.

I’m sorry that I caused so much trouble for you. Sometimes I’m so emo-
tional that I always make choices recklessly. I hope you’ll forgive me for 
that, and I’ll try my best to get rid of those bad habits. I’ll also learn to solve 
different puzzling life problems. I promise that I will stay calm while trying 
to do something difficult for me.

Also, I’m going to study at secondary school after August this year. That 
means it’s a new beginning for me. I’ll try my best in a new and unfamiliar 
learning environment. It is a new challenge for me. I need to do all the things 
by myself. I think it will be a tough journey but I will try my best. I hope I 
will not need to rely on you to do my studies. I hope I’ll be able to get used 
to it!

Finally, I want to thank you again for providing me with an environment 
for discovering and exploring. I promise that I’ll care about your feelings and 
be more conscious about my timing control!

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         
Love, 
James

《畢業有感》
6B 郭展宏

在這六年的小學生涯中，我和同學們經歷了很多快樂和驚喜。當中最

令我難忘的，一定是一年級的新生教育營。

當天，我和還沒認識多久的同學們，來到了教育營。我們的心情當然

是又雀躍又激動，活像一隻隻頑皮好動的小猴子，怎能把老師的指引聽清

楚呢？

我們第一個進行的活動是攀石，由於我們當時的年紀尚小，教育營的

教練便為我們挑選了一面較簡單的石牆，還嘮叨地向我們講了一番安全守

則。我心裏不服氣地想：攀石牆看起來這麼簡單，為什麼要遵守這麼多規

則啊？過了一會兒，我們終於能開始活動了。

進行活動時，我輕而易舉地完成目標。「這真是小菜一碟啊！」我驕

傲地想。可當我跳下來時，大腿卻太貼近石牆，「哎呀！」頓時，腿上被

劃開了一道口子。我低聲嗚咽著，着急地想：老師會不會因此責罵我呢？

「唉呀，你怎麼這樣不小心呢？」老師皺着眉頭說，「快點去醫療室

休息吧！」說罷，老師就攙扶着我，一步步走到醫療室。途中，還有不

少同學貼心地問候我，頓時，我哭得更厲害了。

之後，我坐在醫療室，呆滯地望向窗外：一棵高大的松樹，用龐大的

身軀，為他腳下的小樹苗遮風擋雨。我的眼前，又映出剛才令我感動的一

幕，眼淚又湧出來了⋯⋯

六年過去了，在一顆顆大樹的悉心照料下，我們這些小樹苗也不斷地

茁壯成長。老師們啊，謝謝您這幾年來，不辭勞苦地照顧我們！

My Dear Teachers
By 6B Siu Nok Yiu

Thank you for your kindness and care for us, Miss Cheung.
You always stay up late to correct our work and prepare for our lessons.
You always make our lessons more interesting and full of laughter.
When we chat after recess, you change from a cat to a tiger.
You always comfort me when I am down.
You make me happy when I frown.
I promise I won’t let you down.

Sorry for having low marks in Math, Mr Mo.
I am always very careless.
The mistakes that I made make you speechless.
You are caring to me.
You taught me from equivocality to obviousness.
I’ll work hard in the future.
If I succeed, I’ll buy you furniture.

A letter to someone who’s important
By 6A Kwan Sin Tung

Dear Mr Conon Doyle,
I want to say thank you to you.  You are the most important person in my 

reading world.   
When I was seven years old, I never read English story books.  I thought it 

was so difficult and boring.  I didn’t have any interest in it.  
One day, my mother took me to the library.  I saw your book - ‘Sherlock 

Holmes’ on the shelf.  I was attracted by the scary cover.  That was my first time 
reading your book.  The story was so engrossing.  I never knew who the 

          murderer was until the end. Oh! I can’t stop myself. 
From that day, it was a turning point in my life.  I am 

not scared of English story books anymore. Now, I have a 
small library in my home which is full of your books.  I 
spent most of my leisure time on it.  I learn a lot of vocab-
ulary and it improves my writing skills a lot.

Last year, I tried to write my own story book. It 
was a suspense novel.  I will keep it up. 

In the future, I want to be a writer, just like you. 
You are my respected person. You have changed my 
life.

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                         
Your faithful reader, 

Sin Tung

My Dear Teachers
By 6A Yuen Sau Chun

Thank you for your patience, Mr. Lee.
We always make noise like lots of bees.
One day, you needed to go outside to breathe. 
We all understand that you want to be free. 
Anyway you are great, awesome and friendly to me.

Sorry for being so naughty, Miss Wong. 
I always talk with my friend John. 
And do all homework and projects wrong. 
You still love me and teach me. 
I hope I can change and let you see.


