Time flies like a shooting star...

Time flies like a shooting star. I was tidying my cupboard
as an old, dusty photo fell on the floor. I picked it up, swept
off the dust. It was a photograph of the first day at school
when I was in Primary 1. Endless thoughts and memories came
rushing into my mind...

The first day in WKS offered a fresh start. New school,
new teachers, new friends.. A chance to begin with endless
possibilities. I was thrilled as I skipped into the playground
of WKS. The school ambassadors greeted us with a warm
welcome.

The first thing that caught my eyes was the Indian
Rubber Tree. It was like a soldier watching us round the clock.
All the schoolmates felt safe around it. Unfortunately, our
signature tree was destroyed by a deadly typhoon. I enjoy
the school's environment and facilities very much. It is a
great place for both learning and having fun.

For me, each lesson was very important. The wonderful
things T have learnt will last forever and will always remain in
my heart. School has taught me to be a better person. All the
opportunities the teachers gave me had helped me a lot and
gave me motivation throughout the past few years.

Time is like a shooting star. There is just a few more
months left in WKS. WKS is like a second home for me. T'll
surely cherish the time left in schooll
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