A person | would like to thank in my primary school

I am lucky because I have been studying in C. C. C. Kei Faat Primary School ( Yau
Tong ) for five years. When | was studying in P.3 and P.4, my class teacher was Mr. Au.

Mr. Au looks ordinary from most people but it is not from my eyes. He seldom
talked about my exam result with my parents. He only worried | was so lonely in the
class without friends. He encouraged me to speak up and socialize with my classmates.
He assigned some duties to me like Class Monitor and School Prefect so that | could
become more open.

If I have the courage, | will ask him to write something to me, either a Christmas
card or just a letter. When | grow up and reread his handwriting, it will become a time
machine. It will bring me back to the good old days with him and my happy primary
school life.

I hope Mr. Au would have a chance to read my composition. Then | would say,
"My memories of thanksgiving will be of you. Your sunshine keeps me warm when |
am most alone. "



