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And on & Jjourned ke went, on the mighty red drajon.
"Ta the 3athering of ny Hakka friends

That was where the Fuk Tak Chi, shaped like 3 calakbash,
stood proudly.
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ind if the wawes are rough, his

traw2ls would be £afe, the Majore Durgf
Shrine i 3 monurment o Zuch 3 prader.
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Arnd ke fell, descended from the B SR B2 '!J,___'-‘.-'L'
fky, towards ks next  destination. @ E g ﬁ
Eut he does not worry, for he Knows e __
the nmiinaretz of Al-Akrar Mosgus = .
wadld ko ki where  to land . ¥
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And should ke need = place to zleep, there is
the zanctuarg of Telok Ager Methodist Church,
which wodld ewen Shelter kil fromm bombs.
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