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Victoria Harbour, Hong Kong
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WorEE (HEE) The Tram

The tram runs slow, the tram runs long,

It sings its bell, a ding-ding song.
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Through the busy streets it goes,
Carrying stories that Hong Kong knows.
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My City Hong Kong

I've a city by the sea,

With lights that shine so endlessly.
It works all day, it dreams all night,
Hong Kong glows with steady light.
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The Hong Kong Streets, Towers rise, Lights shine
through,
Crowds with quick stride, Dreams in view.

From tram to ferry, From hill to sea,
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Hong Kong’s rhythm Lives in me.
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Making Hong Kong History

We stood upon the Peak today,

The wind was sharp, the skies were gray.
Yet in the streets below, alive,

A thousand voices strive and thrive.

History is not a fleeting chance,

Nor luck, nor fate, nor circumstance.
It’s carved in stone, in toil, in flame,
In every soul who dares proclaim.

The harbour lights, the mountain’s face,
The crowded streets, the market’s pace.
Each moment builds, each hand creates,
A legacy that time relates.

From artists painting dreams in hue,
To families holding fast and true.

Hong Kong is more than towers tall,
It’s every voice, both great and small.
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Its spirit forged in trials past,
A will to rise, a will to last.

So let the world remember well,
The stories that this city tells.
For Hong Kong’s heart, resilient, strong,

Will keep on beating, loud and long.
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o EE () Hong Kong, A City of Resilience

Upon the harbour’s restless tide,
The ferries cross from side to side.

Above, the skyline gleams with pride,
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A thousand dreams in glass reside.

The tram bells echo through the street,
Where past and present daily meet.
Old temples guard with silent grace,
While neon lights the night embrace.

The hills stand firm, the city grows,
Through trials faced, its spirit shows.
Storms may come, and winds may roar,
Yet Hong Kong rises evermore.

Its people walk with steady stride,

With hope and courage as their guide.
For history is not just told,

It’s lived by hearts both young and bold.

So write these lines, let voices sing,

Of Hong Kong’s strength, its endless spring.
A city shining, fierce and free,

Its story lives eternally.
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