
 

 

                  A.Y. 2024-2025                             Est. 2006                     Issue no. 18 

Bringing forth a competent, virtuous and caring citizen 

 

Convent of  the  Holy  Infant Jesus  School ,763 Sukhumvit  Soi  101 ,  Phrakanong,  Bangko k 10260,  Thailand.    

Telephone: [+66] 0 -2311 -1546,  0 -2741 -8550; Mo.  063 -021-6345 |  Emai l :  i jschool@gmai l .com |  Websi te:  www.i jconvent.ac . th  

 
The Business English class recently hosted an interesting 
Business Pitching Competition, where students demonstra-
ted their creativity, communication skills, and understand-
ing of business. They competed in teams and presented new 
business concepts to a panel of judges, demonstrating fea-
sibility, market potential, and financial viability. 
 
Students fascinated the audience with persuasive presen-
tations and well-organized pitches on subjects ranging from 
technology solutions to sustainable products. The school 
director, the general council leader, and faculty members 
were among the judges who provided insightful feedback 
and selected the top teams based on their inventiveness, 
presenting skills, and economic viability. 
 
The event boosted the students' self-confidence in corpo-
rate communication and public speaking while also showcas-
ing their entrepreneurial potential. Kudos to each and every 
participant for their diligence and creative thinking! 

Student Entrepreneurs excel in Business English Pitching Competition. 

- Ms. Ruth Mae Ombid, CHIJ Staff 
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To me, a mother is someone 

who shows love through ac-

tions, not just words. My 

mom is like this. She cares 

deeply, but she doesn’t al-

ways say it softly. 

Growing up, my mom and I 

don’t always get along. She 

always sees me as a child 

who needs constant supervi-

sion. Unlike my friends who 
can go out freely, my mom 

keeps an eye on me. My 

opinions don’t seem to matter much to her, she thinks 

they are not important. It hurts to know that she trusts 

other people more than she trusts me, and when I don’t 

meet her expectations, she use harsh words. She gives 

herself freedom but doesn’t seem to give the same to me. 

This leads me to do things in secret. There were many 

times in the past I did things I was not supposed to do. 

Personally, I think we have different views because of 

our age gap. My generation values independence and 

new ideas, while my mom might not see things the same 

way. I know I am not always the best daughter. I am not 

the smartest and don’t always follow her rules. I don’t 

always make her proud, but I really do try to make her 

happy.  

 One special memory I have is when I was a child 

and would sit on my mom’s lap while she drove. She was 

always worried about me falling, which showed how 
much she cared and wanted to protect me. Now that I 

look back. It makes me feel warm and important. I wish 

these feelings would last for a very long time.  

 Despite all the fights and arguments, I start to 

see that my mom’s strict rules are just her way of pro-

tecting me and hoping for my success. She is worries 

about me, all the time. And that is because she wants to 

keep me safe and give me opportunities she never had 

when she was young. Even though it sometimes over-

whelms me, I understand that her love is behind her ac-

tions. Isn’t this what they call “ tough love” ?  

I also know that many things I did were wrong. I did 

them because I felt restricted. It was not my intention to 

hurt her. From now on, I hope we can build our relation-

ship on trust and understanding. It is very clear that 

everything my mom does is out of love, even if it’s not 

always in the way I want it to be. I hope as time goes on, 

we can understand each other better and stop hurting 

one another’s feelings.  

 I would like to tell my mom that I love her. Mom, 

I know that you love me and mean well, I just hope that 

you will give me a chance to grow. I wish I knew how to 

earn your trust. Mom, I want you to take care of your-
self. And I will also take care of myself. I will work hard 

and prove myself to you, so Mom, please don’t worry 

about me. I promise will make you proud one day. I Love 

you very much,  Bonus 

 

Dear my lovely mom, 

 First of all, I would 
like to thank you for raising 

me for 17 years. I know it was 

extremely hard for you to en-

dure the pain for nine months 

with another life in your belly. 

You loved me unconditionally, 

even though you didn’t know 

whether I would be a boy or a 

girl. The only thing you knew 

was that I was your child. 

Though it was not easy to be a 

young mother for the first time, you raised me with love 

and care, and you never failed to be a mother. You are the 

woman I have admired since I was young. You’ve always 
said that I’m the daughter you are proud of. You tell me 

that you will stay by my side, but when you’re not here, I 

have to move on and live my own life. 

 Mom, you are my whole world. You teach me how 

to live in this world, but not without you. I want to make 

you proud of me every day and make you happy. Many 

times, the reason I don’t say “I love you” often is because 

what you have done for me is endless, and saying just 

those three words is not enough. But today, I will say it out 

loud and clear. I love you, Mom. I have always loved you. 

While writing this letter, I want to hug you so much, but 

right now, we are far apart from each other. Still, in my 

heart, you are here with me. I miss your warm hug and 

everything about you. I remember when you used to wake 

me up and say good morning. On my birthday, you would 

smile and tell me how proud you were of me. I don’t want 
anything else, Mom. If I don’t have you, how am I supposed 

to live? Who is going to encourage me when I fail? Who is 

going to compliment my accomplishments? Who is going to 

stay by my side and hug me when I’m weak? And who is 

going to love me like you? 

 In this world, you are the only one I trust. I trust 

you. Your words and all your actions prove that you never 

lie. I love you from the bottom of my heart. Nothing can 

explain how much I love you. Sometimes, I may not be a 

good daughter, but you still never let go of me. You still 

believe in me, even when I fail. You believe that I can al-

ways stand up straight again. So, Mom, please wait for me. 

Please don’t leave me before I can stand on my own. Please 

stay there and give me a big smile. I want nothing but you. 

You are my world. You are my favorite part of the story. 

And you are my mom, and I am your girl. I love you, and I 

will love you forever. Thank you for being my mom, and 

thank you for letting me come into your life. Thank you for 

being my mom. 

 From your daughter. 

Manasanan Sriwongjanya Year 1 Punyaporn Rujiwanttanaonth  Year 2 



 

 

    

 What does the word “mom” 

mean to you? I struggle to 

define it myself. While the 

word “mother” is straightfor-

ward, “mom” carries a differ-

ent, distinct meaning. It goes 

deeper than just someone 

who gave birth to or took 
care of their child. The word 

can also be subjective. After 

all, a mom is someone you’ve 

either grown to know deeply 

or wish you could. 

 My mom is the person who is most present in my 

life. She takes care of me, supports me, and is simply 

there for me. Just by existing, she feels like my most pre-

cious gift. My mom is like a friend I’ve always had. We 

joke, we laugh, and we enjoy each other's company. Just 

being in her presence comforts me and gives me strength. 

 My mom works very hard to support me. Not just 

through her job and housework, but also in finding what 

is best for me and my future. No matter how small her 

efforts may seem, I always appreciate them. I know she is 

tired and has her flaws, but she genuinely tries to be the 

best mom she can be. I am very thankful for everything 

she has done. 

 I have always struggled to feel an attachment to 

people or things. I’ve never cried at partings and don’t re-

ally understand the point of funerals. Even so, I always 

tell my mom that she can’t go. I cannot imagine my life 
without her. I feel incredibly lucky to have her with me 

right now. 

 My mom has taught me many valuable lessons, 
from simple daily tasks to how I should interact with oth-

ers. She says that being friendly to people around me, like 

neighbors or co-workers, is very important. I’ve seen the 

results of this firsthand. Many times, our neighbors have 

helped us out when we were in trouble. Mom said she was 

just like me; she didn’t always want to talk to people, but 

it was necessary. Although I still struggle with this, I’m 

trying to improve. 

 As I write this, my mom is probably finishing the 

birthday cake I gave her the day before. So, if she is read-

ing this, I want to say, "Happy belated birthday, Mom." I 

love you and am very grateful for everything you’ve done 

for me. Maybe when you have some free time, we could go 

out to celebrate since you are so busy. Please take care of 

yourself—I don’t want you to get sick from overworking. 

 With lots and lots of love,  Nano 

 

A mother is someone who 

cares for us with love and 

kindness. A mother doesn't 

have to be the woman who 

gave birth to us; she can be 

a father, grandmother, 

grandfather, aunt, or any-

one who fulfills the role of a 

mother. 

 For me, I’d write 

this letter about my grand-
mother. I usually call her 

“ A h ma ”  i n s t e a d  o f 

“grandma.” Ahma is the most generous woman I’ve ever 

met. She loves sharing her fruits with our neighbors and 

friends. She is also an excellent cook. Whenever she 

cooks, she lets me help her. The food she makes is always 

delicious, especially her omelet. While an omelet might be 

a simple dish for everyone, Ahma’s omelet is the most 

delicious in the world. I guarantee it tastes heavenly be-

cause she infuses it with love and warmth. If someone 

invited Gordon Ramsay or any champions from Master-

Chef to cook for me, I would reject the offer and go home 

to eat Ahma’s omelet and other tasty dishes. 

 Ahma’s sacrifices mean a lot to me. She always 

does the housework perfectly, cleaning the floors until 

they shine and making them look brand new. Even 

though she doesn't like my dogs, she takes care of them 
gently when I'm not home. Ahma also has a warm and 

generous heart; she secretly gives me money with a smile, 

saying, "Don't tell your mom." Her kindness and dedica-

tion have taught me the true meaning of love and selfless-

ness. 

 Ahma and I love sharing our life stories with each 

other. Most of the time, Ahma is the storyteller, and I am 

the listener. She enjoys reminiscing about her youth. One 

day, during one of our conversations, Ahma gave a valua-

ble lesson to me. She looked at me in the eyes and told 

me "If you want to do something, just do it. We all have 

only one life," she said. Her words inspired me to pursue 

my goals and continue growing. 

 If Ahma is reading this, I would like to tell her: 

“Ahma ka… you are the best grandma ever. You always 

support me when I want to give up, offering encourage-

ment that helps me find my strength. You tirelessly en-

dure the heat of the kitchen and the burden of house-

work, always ensuring our home is filled with love and 

warmth. 

 Your kindness goes beyond measure, you always 

find time to talk with me when I feel lonely. Your stories 

from your youth are treasures that I hold dear, and the 

lessons you’ve taught me are invaluable. I know I can be 

stubborn sometimes, and I’m sorry for that. Thank you 
for everything you do, Ahma. Your love, patience, and 

generosity have shaped me into who I am today. I love 

you more than words can express, and I’m forever grate-

ful to have you as my grandmother. I love you, AhMa.”  

 

Napassakorn Bovornkosoljit  Year 3 Niwarin Praweekarn Year 3 



 

 

Editorial Notes 
 

Dear Readers, 

 It’s yet again the end of another aca-

demic year at CHIJ School. The year went 

smoothly, as planned, and with school activities 
that are always joyous and memorable. We 

have something exciting being discussed, but 

we will only be able to announce when it is offi-

cial.  

 As always, I would like to sincerely 
thank all CHIJ Friends and Benefactors for 

their contributions and support.  

  

 Blessed Nicolas Barré, Pray for Us 
 

Mrs. Rachnida Arora 
School Principal 
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 This project encouraged students 

to envision their lives ten years into the 

future and creatively express their dreams 

and aspirations through a visual board. 

The board covered various aspects of life, 

including personal growth, career ambi-

tions, relationships, values, and lifestyle 

choices. Students used a mix of images, 

words, and symbols to bring their visions 

to life, allowing them to reflect on their 

goals and the steps needed to achieve 

them. Each board was evaluated based on 

creativity, aesthetics, effort, and the clarity 

of the message it conveyed, ensuring that 

students not only dreamed big but also 

communicated their aspirations effectively. 

 
Ms. Phuree Pongchaloem,  
CHIJ Staff 


