Poem by SITI NURHANI BINTE KAMSANI

Baktinya tiada bertepi
Sumbangannya tiada terbahagi
Dalam kenangan Encik Lim Kim San
Juga dikenali Mister HDB

Laksana benih disemai tumbuh berakar
Tinggi mencakar daun menjalar

Atap dan zinc bertukar wajah

Diganti besi dan batu goncang tak goyah

Rumah pangsaku, jatidiri bangsaku.

Kau pencetus gagasan bernas
Pandanganmu jauh, jauh ke atas
Tak terungkap di bibirmu

Kekata hampa,

Putus asa

Rintihan kecewa

Padamu semuanya bukan kosa kata.

Darjah Utama Temasek

Terbenam di sukmamu

Anugerah Ramon Magsaysay

Dalam genggaman mu

Bukti kegigihan, kekuatan dan kesungguhan
Nenilai nan terpateri kukuh dalam jiwamu

Encik Lim Kim San
Kaulah wira bangsa
Sewajarnya ldola Singapura.

Annex C

Beyond the horizon lies his success
Divided not, were his contributions
In memory of Mr. Lim Kim San,

The fondly remembered, Mr. HDB.

Like a seed embedded

In the ground it rooted,

high in the sky it grows upwards.

The metamorphosis of zinc and attap,
To become bricks and steel unshattered.

My home, my flat, my HDB,
My identity.

You propel ideas they were the greatest,
Far and farther, your foresight the furthest.
Words of despair, anguish and dejection
Never were they part of your diction.

The Order of Temasek

Anchored in your ocean

The Ramon Magsaysay Award

A clear reflection

Of your determination to build a nation
Strength and leadership your
strongest conviction.

Mr Lim Kim San
The pillar of our nation.
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Annex C

A drop of water in the vast sea

A boat held up by the waves

The gods shot endless raindrops

Like sand

Like bullets on a battlefield

The fisherman does not belong to the winds
Nor to the storm

Between the ocean and the sky

On the fluffy white clouds

A castle is taking root

It sways with the breeze

The castle does not belong to the blue sky
Nor to the ocean

A spark in a sea of flowers

Gathering the desserts of Nature
Wearing a black-and-yellow jail suit
The fragrance is an invisible chain

The bee does not belong to the flowers
Nor to the orchard

At last

The boat found a harbour

The castle descended in a garden
The bee returned to its hive

The world is no longer boundless
Yet

There is security

And belonging
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Annex C

You Are The Clouds

Dark in the night, the stars guide

| stand on the moon, counting stars, and like a frog one by
one jumping

Life is like a lake; its happiness needs some lily pads to rest
upon

You need to know how to swim, to count yourself lucky

In the stormy sea there are deadly dolphins and beautiful
sharks
When you meet a lifeboat, thank the shark

Under the dazzling hot sun, | pray for rain

White clouds chase the sun, looking for love in the wind
Every grain of sand in the desert needs a weed’s blessing
The rain that heaven bestows falls and becomes our land

Rain oh rain, you are not just rain for you are actually the
clouds
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Annex C
Poem by MANGESWARY ERAVANAN

This is a story of a girl
A girl whose life went by
Much like a butterfly
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Her mother made her day

An article she read aloud

Brought smiles and hope from inside out
Had she found the flower she sought?

Tried she did without being meek
Found she did, the perfect fit

As time went by,

She realized the truth

The purpose of her route

An act of Service it was

By a selfless Sir who was

A leader by example, much more

Glad | am standing here this day
Grateful I am to him today
His self | hope to emulate
Paying it forward one day!
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