teachers message to students

 
I am an archer, 
knowledge is my bow. 
society ,my target, 
you are my arrow. 
 
I am an old river, 
carry ,wisdom is a must. 
you a water - woman, 
fill up with zeal and zest. 
 
 
I am a fisher-man, 
don't carry a basket. 
will not give you a fish, 
but teach you ,weave a net. 
 
I am a diamond merchant. 
shapes the dirty mind. 
you are precious gem, 
costly,rare to find. 
 
 
Carry a crown ,on your head. 
Mark this gardeners  word ,
made of flowers and thorn ,
life is a beautiful bed. 
 
I may change for better. 
my head ,bald and grey. 
But remember this milestone, 
dear traveller ,on the way. 
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