
My time at Cedarwood School has been more than just teaching Grade 4, it's been a journey of 

transformation, resilience, and unwavering dedication. 

This school, this sanctuary of learning, has been a haven for countless pupils, each with their unique 

challenges and triumphs. It’s been a place where struggles transformed into stepping stones, where 

obstacles turned into opportunities, and where every setback was a lesson in resilience. 

Working with these incredible Grade 4 pupils, each bursting with potential, has been nothing short of 

a privilege. Witnessing the blossoming of confidence, the spark of understanding, and the triumph of 

perseverance has been the true testament to the magic of this institution. 

At Cedarwood School, I have seen teachers who are not just educators but guardians of dreams, 

sculptors of futures, and nurturers of hope. The camaraderie amongst staff, the dedication to each 

pupil’s success, and the unwavering support from administrators have been the bedrock of this 

community. 

This school is not just bricks and mortar, it's a sanctuary that weaves dreams into realities. It's a place 

where every child's uniqueness is celebrated, where differences are cherished, and where success is 

defined not just by academic achievement but by personal growth. 

As I bid adieu to this remarkable institution. Thank you for allowing me to be a part of this tapestry of 

learning and compassion. The memories, the lessons, and the bonds forged here will forever be 

etched in my soul. 

To Cedarwood, you are more than a place of education, you are a beacon of hope, a catalyst for 

change, and a garden where every struggling seed blooms into a beautiful flower. Thank you for 

being the canvas upon which we paint the dreams of our future generations. 

With deepest gratitude and fondest memories, 

Ms Xulu. 


