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Beyond Joy and Sorrow

Life does not stop because of your joy or your pain. It simply keeps moving,

carrying you forward with it.
Mother's death left a wound in Abi's heart that would never fully heal.

For a long time, thoughts of her mother would surface unexpectedly.
Whenever she had faced difficulties in the past, her mother had always been there to
listen, comfort, and encourage her. Now that support was gone. She gradually came
to understand that some losses can never be recovered, and some pain never

completely fades, no matter how much time passes.
Yet life does not stop for grief.

Looking at her infant daughter and her husband's steadily declining health, Abi

knew that the family's burden was slowly falling onto her shoulders. She could not



afford to remain consumed by sorrow. Reality demanded that she pull herself

together and fulfil her responsibilities as a mother and a wife.

At that moment, she remembered a saying her father often repeated to his

children:
"Only those who endure the hardest hardships can rise above others."

As a child, she had regarded it as nothing more than ordinary advice. But as she
grew older and endured one challenge after another, she began to grasp its deeper
meaning. There are no shortcuts in life. Fate may have given her more trials than
many others, but those experiences had also taught her resilience and the courage to

face life's storms on her own.
With that thought, Abi decided to start again.

She reached out to former clients and tried to revive her architectural drafting
business. Her niece, AXia, volunteered to help. Together, they cared for the baby
while taking drafting jobs from home. To meet deadlines, they often worked late into
the night. To keep their clients' trust, they checked every drawing carefully and never

allowed themselves to be careless.

Their dedication gradually earned the confidence of their customers. What
began as occasional projects developed into long-term working relationships. The
volume of work was modest, but it provided a more stable source of income. Life was

still difficult, but for the first time in years, she could see a way forward.
After saving steadily for some time, Abi made an important decision.
She bought a small apartment in Buiji.

The home was simple and unremarkable, but it represented years of hard work

and sacrifice. On the day she received the keys, she stood in the empty rooms, staring



at the bare walls, and felt a sense of security she had not known for a long time. For a
woman carrying the responsibility of an entire family, the apartment was more than a

shelter. It was stability, and it gave her confidence in the future.
Just as life was beginning to settle, long-awaited news finally arrived.
Her application for a Hong Kong One-way Permit had been approved.

When she finally held the permit in her hands, her emotions were mixed. She
felt joy after years of waiting, but also uncertainty. She knew that setting foot in Hong
Kong did not mean life would suddenly become easy. A new environment, unfamiliar

relationships, and many unknown challenges awaited her.

But Abi was no longer the young woman who once felt helpless in the face of

adversity.

The hardships of the past years had taught her responsibility and forged a
strong, resilient character. Whatever difficulties lay ahead, she understood that
problems could not be solved by avoiding them. The only way forward was to take

one step at a time.

Looking down at the permit in her hands, she felt as though a new chapter of

her life was unfolding before her.

The road ahead might still hold storms, but she was ready. Carrying the
memory of her mother, the responsibility of raising her daughter, and hope for a

better future, she set out once again toward the next stage of her life.
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