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My First Birthday Gathering

As a child, nothing was more eagerly awaited than a birthday. In my
memory, my mother would mark the day by boiling a few eggs for me—simple, yet
quietly full of care. Over time, even this small ritual faded into the busyness of
life. Now, nearing sixty, a thought finally emerged: to host my very first birthday

gathering.

At first, | had only planned to buy a cake and share it with colleagues. But
with a public holiday the next day, the term drawing to an end, and our two years’

membership at the Cricket club—an ideal setting for a small gathering—the idea



soon took shape. | decided to invite the Chinese Department to a “three-in-one”
celebration: to mark my birthday, the end of term, and to thank our temporary

assistants.

Being naturally frugal, | had no intention of spending much. Yet that week
seemed unusually smooth—investments rose, and my tenant offered a higher
rent to renew. These small turns of fortune nudged me gently: perhaps it was time

to be a little generous, to myself and to those around me.

By nature, | tend to spend with care, reserving it for what | truly value. Yet
that week unfolded with unusual ease—investments rose, and my tenant chose
to renew at a higher rent. These small turns of fortune gently nudged me: perhaps

it was time to be a little more generous, to myself and to those around me.

So, | chose to let go, to share the moment with colleagues and make the
gathering truly enjoyable. | planned more activities and invited Meg and Ren to
help design them, bringing life and energy to the evening. What began as a simple
birthday soon became a meaningful team event. Everyone agreed warmly—and,

unknown to me, they were also preparing a surprise.

OnJune 18, | arrived at school to early birthday wishes. By recess, as |
returned to the office, the song “Happy Birthday” filled the room. Colleagues
gathered around—some placing a crown on my head, others draping a sash over
me. A beautifully customized cake awaited on the table. With all the attention, |
felt almost like a contestant in a “Miss Hong Kong”. It was unexpected and deeply

touching.

After a brief office celebration at noon, | looked forward most to the evening
gathering. Yet at 1 pm, the Observatory issued a Black Rainstorm Warning. My

heart sank—I feared the plan would be washed away.



“Man proposes, Heaven disposes.” The Chinese old saying reminded me
not to cling too tightly. At 3:15, the warning was cancelled, and a line of light
broke through the sky—as if to say: things may not turn out as planned, but they
will unfold as they should. And so they did. With extracurricular activities

cancelled, everyone was free to go together to the club.

The evening not only went ahead but unfolded even more smoothly than
expected. We began with bowling, where everyone played with ease and
enjoyment. At dinner, we had planned to head to a bar afterward, but the meal
felt incomplete without a touch of wine, so we decided to order two bottles to lift

the mood.

When we were ready to move on, the bar we had chosen was crowded and
not suited for easy conversation. Just then, we noticed a quieter bar downstairs
with outdoor seating. The rain had cleared the air—it was cool and fresh, just
right. We moved there and even had our wine brought down. With more space
and a relaxed setting, everyone talked, sang, and laughed freely. In the end, it felt

even better than planned.

We started with free time—some strolled by the pool, others walked
around the grounds before returning. Then came the highlight: Meg’s series of
well-designed interactive games. Run on a points system, they drew everyone
in—speaking, writing, singing, moving, and creating. The program flowed
smoothly and ended right on time at 9 p.m. Colleagues headed home in small

groups, relaxed and content, ready for the long weekend.

Through these varied activities, we saw one another more fully. In daily
routines, certain strengths remain hidden. Meg, often seen as attention-seeking

or overly enthusiastic about organizing, proved to be the heart of the event. Ren,



young and capable, was steady, thoughtful, and sincere. Others, too, revealed

their strengths. For a moment, the team felt more vivid, more alive.

This first birthday gathering deepened my appreciation for my colleagues
and for the quiet power of teamwork and mutual support. It also left me with a
renewed sense of responsibility: to be mindful of my words and actions, to lead
by example, and to help others see their own strengths. In working together, may
we find joy; in being together, warmth—and let this shared sense of belonging

quietly grow.

This first birthday gathering deepened my appreciation for my colleagues
and for the quiet strength of teamwork and mutual support. It also renewed my
sense of responsibility: to be mindful in word and deed, to lead by example, and
to help others see their own strengths. In working together, may we find joy; in

being together, warmth—and let this sense of belonging grow quietly.



