My, Sasges

I don’t even really know how to begin to write to you. You have
continued to be such an amazing teacher since I met you three years
ago in Grade 9 Social Studies. I honestly don’t think I would be the
same person if I hadn’t have had you as a teacher the past few years.
You have challenged my thinking and broadened my knowledge; not
only in an academic perspective but also with life and the bigger
picture as well. I think what I'm trying to say is -- Thank-you.
Thank-you  for all you've done for me, and all the great opportunities
and experiences you have given me. Thank-you for bringing me into
this program and making me a part of this incredible hard working
group, even when sometimes, I'm sure, I didn’t seem to belong.
Thank-you for showing me that people change, thoughts change and
everyone deserves a second chance; but most of all, thank-you  for
never giving up on e, or letting me get left behind. After that night
in Nicaraqua you gave me a second chance, you gave me yet another
chance to succeed, when others wanted me to fai[ and that just means
so much to me. I'll never forget the day I left Suyapa, all T could
think about was how I let you and Mr. Gee down, and I don’t think
I've even come close to making up for it yet. Maybe I'll never be able
to, maybe there’s just nothing I can do, but I'm going to keep trying
because I owe it to you  for everytﬁing you've done for me, and I'll
never forget any of it. Thank-you again for the past five months,
they've changed my [ife.
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