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TR S

Continuity and Unity

REEEA,
ERHRH .
(I once pondered,
what was life supposed to be?)

HABEET,

AT ER—SBRRMNEL,
me—SERRRE.

(I think maybe,

life should not be a solo show,

but rather a performance of unity and connection.)

BRER%E T,

MR —EEarEeE,
IEfN A zHieiE,
BEMILENSE,

(As the cry of a newborn drops,
is the fading of another life.
Just if, as the moon rises,
behind hides a sinking sun.)

EMREREBEMSIERERE,
FHMBENEATEET,
EXhERanh AT BRI,
FRERTE LMaR,

(We run towards a utopia,

but the baton in our hands never drops.

It is until we meet our destined “successors”,
that we are finally able to let go.)

ATARRER |

A HEARIRE,
—ISESANE BOBEMN
EREMAMERHEER,

(So | say,

life should be a grand party,

A glamorous and peaceful gathering,



for people no matter their ethnicity, no matter their career.)

EEN: OV BN kS d:

NRE— KBRS -
B-RITGTH R RZEE —E M,

(The chandelier on top of our heads should be sparkling,

just as every snowflake is unique,
every reflection of light should be one of its own.)

B2 B,

{BANZ LAY,

RAMEE,

RAZRMALREFEEEERMNEKE,
AUtz R REMAR,

(We are unique,

yet the same.

Somehow united,

just because we live together on this blue planet,

and hence this should become the most beautiful scenery.)

TERESEEZE HEE,
i&—IE N —IGHERREES

i

B REMMARE,

(Again and again, this show shall be repeated under the spotlight,
a showecase of continuity and unity —

perhaps this was the true meaning of life.)

by Peggy T., Year 13



