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My family 1B Cheung Ho Lung@®lue House)
Hello, | am Thomas. | am twelve years old. | have a big family. There are nine
people in my family. | have a sister. | live with my Aunt.
My father's name is Ben. He is middle-aged and fifty years old. He is a
merchandiser. My mother ‘s name is May. She is a housewife.
I live in LEI MUK SHUE. | live in a public housing estate. There are two rooms
in my house. | have my own room.

In my free time | like surfing the Internet. On public holidays I like going to the
Chinese restaurant to ‘yum cha’.

Comment: My name is Thomas too. And | also like going to the Chinese
restaurant in Lei Muk Shue - to eat dim sum.
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A camping trip 4D Chan Kit Ying Yellow House)

Last weekend | went camping with my friends, Tammy and Emily, in Tai Long Wan in Sai Kung
Country Park. We were so excited about the trip- we all love swimming and bodyboarding in the big
waves.

As soon as we arrived, we put up our tent under a tree near the beach and went to look for
something to eat for dinner. Behind the beach was a small noodle shop. It was deserted except for a tall
man wearing a thick army jacket. We were all surprised, as the weather was hot and sunny. He was
reading an old book.

He looked up as we took a seat. ‘We're closed,’ he said. Disappointed, we asked him if there was
anything to eat. He turned around and said, ‘No food here, go away! We were angry and said that we
would complain to the shop manager. He looked very angry when we walked away. Since there was
nothing to eat, we decided to go for a swim.

The water was blue and clear. After about an hour, we decided to go back to the tent for a rest
and to prepare for our dinner, when we got back to our tent, we were shocked and couldn't believe what
we saw! Although everything was still there, our tent was destroyed and everything was a mess! We
were very angry. Suddenly, we saw a black shadow running away. It looked like the tall man from the
noodle shop. He must have been the one who had destroyed our tent! We went back to the noodle shop
again, but there was no one there. Finally, we packed up all our things and went home, because we
were scared that the tall man would do something to us.

Comment: Well written and quite suspenseful. | like the way you have
developed the story with only minimum details. It’s a bit ‘spooky’ - like the ‘Blair
Witch Project’.



Diary 5B ChanKa Yee (Blue Hous?{%
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This year’s Christmas day was the most speci
ever had. ] T ) ]

In the evening, Jenny invited me to watch a Christmas show which a
church in Tsim Sha Tsui held. )

It was the first time that | attended such an occasion. | usually stay at home
and have Christmas dinner with my family. ) )

At 6:30pm, Jenny and | gathered in Tsim Sha Tsui MTR Station. Then she
took me to the church: The location of the church wasn't very far away from the
station, it just took us about five minutes to get there.

Inside the church, there was_a crowd of people sitting in front of the stage.
Although we arrived early, it was still difficult to get a seat. ]

t 7:00pm the show be%an. There were various tyEes of programmes in the
show, such as drama, band show, hymns and sermons:. Each of them had it's own
feature and meaning. ) ]

During the show, two items attracted me most. The first one was the band
show of five teenagers. Although they were from different schools and with
different background, they had the same target — spreading the Gospel. )

They mixed the hymns and rock music in order to make them more lively.
There werfe some elderly and | was afraid that_the¥ might not be interested in it.
However, the audience was impressed. Following the rhythm, they clapped their
hands or nodded. Their eyes never left those five younq people, it was amazing!

The second unforgettable part was the sermon. 1 still remember that before
the chaplain started his speech, he asked a question, ‘When we talk about
Christmas, what's in your mind?’ The question seemed to be very simple. Then,
he said that the ‘real”Christmas ' has been fading away. That's true, nowadays,
when people talk about Christmas, they only asSociate it with presents, Santa
Claus or Christmas dinner. o

__ The sermon made me think deeply. As Christians, we should understand the
origin of Christmas — to celebrate the birth of Jesus Christ, the one who saved us
and gave us eternal life.

Comment: It's impressive that you did have a thought / insight after
attending the sermon, and | do think people nowadays always forget
the origins of most things!
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