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2.  English Solo Verse Speaking %% 3% il J# 2

. Secret Poem by Pie Corbett
Kwok Sin Yan 1D

In the poem, there are many images of beautiful, frightening, sad and happy things. Our lives

are made up of these, and many more 1mmages and small moments of our lives. The poet 1s
exploring and trying to understand the meaning of our life, which 1s the biggest secret.

Secret Poem

By Pie Corbett

My secret 1s made of -
the fingertips of clouds,
the silence between heartbeats

found at a hospital bedside,

the hangman’s gloves,

the stoat’s bright eye,

the bullet as it slices
through the winter wind.

I found it -
on the edge of a lemon’s bite,
clutched 1n the centre of a crocus,
held in a crisp packet,
crumpled at the side of the road
where the nettles stab
their sharp barbs
at the mnnocent child’s hand.

This secret can -
~/ . prise open steel hearts,
' smooth a stormy sea flat,

\Va"Ad Q—\/ capture the wind,
cup the moon’s shine
C‘ A In an empty palm,
/ VvV break apart Mount Everest

all it 1s powder
in a lover’s pocket.
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If I lost

this secret -

even the lonely mountain goat
would bleat...
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Rhythm of Life by CY Coleman
Conductor: Miss Ng On Ni

Pianists: Millie Tse 4B & Christy Chan 4B
Choreography: Miss Louiseanne Wong
Backdrops: Ms Kong Mei Suen

Costumes: Mrs Ada Wong

AMEBBHEEZ RN - EP
oy SR E R DIE R o Jhd g IR
%4 %)y Sweet Charity, {¢ 3 Dorothy
Fields #c¥% i — 7 Z %% b g iv g o
B it ¥+ 2 & Oscar 2 Charity f‘%‘
NE AV RN L A

FoPAERfitRG AL o

% x_Ev_f—r;?FFE_ fepEX 30 R




e & ¥ B HOTUNG SECONDARY SCHOOL

YEZ RO A

Rhythm of Life

When | started down the street [ast Sunday,

Feeling mighty low and kinda mean,

Suddenly a voice said, "Go forth neighbor,

Spread the picture on a wider screen."

And the voice said, "Neighbor, there's a million reasons
Why you should be glad in all four seasons!

Hit the road, neighbor, leave your worries and strife!
Spread the religion of the rhythm of life."

For the thythm of life is a powerful beat,

Puts a tingle in your fingers and a tingle in your feet!
Rhythm on the inside,

Rhythm on the street,

And the rhythm of life is a powerful beat!

To feel the thythm of life,

To feel the powerful beat,

To feel the tingle in your fingers,

To feel the tingle in your feet,

Go and spread the gospel in Milwaukee,

Take a walkie talkie to Rocky Ridge,

All the way to Canton, then to Scranton,

Even tell it under the Manhattan Bridge.

You will make a new sensation, have a growing congregation,
Built a glowing operation here below.

Like a pied piper blowing, lead and keep the music flowing,
Keep the rhythm go, go, go-ing; g0, go, go!

Elip your wings and fly up high!
Elip your wings and fly up high!
Elip your wings and fly up high!
Ely, fly, fly up high!

You can do it if you try!

You can do it if you try!

You can do it if you try!

Try, try, try to fly!

Like a bird up in the sky!

Like a bird up in the sky!
Like a bird up in the sky!
Fly, fly, fly!

(Doo-bi)
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