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In Pursuit of A Better Tomorrow
Ho Kwong Cheong Peter, FHKI1oD
Graduate 1975

...Once upon atime, there was a boy by the nickname of Ah Cheong who got
admission to the brand new Sing Yin Secondary School at the age of twelve in 1970.
In reminiscence, those five years of school were indeed the most memorable
timelines in the boy’ s life. La dee dah, la dee dah, Ah Cheong is me. Thisis Ho
Kwong Cheong Peter, a Sing Yin Old Boy who never stops talking about love and

passion.

My teenage years were full of beautiful memories. From burning the midnight
oil to having fun in extracurricular activities, from looking at the blackboard to having
glimpses at female peers with cheers from the Girl’ s School across the street, from
debating fiercely with teachers to delivering turbo-charged speeches in school
contests, from being a small little Form One kid to becoming a grown up Form Five
graduate, those five years experience was absolutely great wonders in life. Just love
it!!

Life is always full of surprises. | left Hong Kong where | was born and landed
in Toronto, Canada at the age of nineteen. New land, new opportunities, new
university life and new chapter in the western world. Thereafter, work hard and play
hard. Just to clarify, when | say play hard, | actually mean | play with photography.
Imaging has always been something so serious and so much fun in my life since age
thirteen. Just love it!!

Time flies and fast forward. In a hot mid-summer 1999, as a forty-two years
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old hard working nut and veteran wealthadvisor in North America s securities
industry, | was invited to drop by the heart of the “Big Apple” New York, New Y ork
and chat with the chairman of the world’ s largest financial services and investment
banking powerhouse. Having done the right thing in the right place at the right time,
| cheerfully accepted a generous offer to assume duties and responsibilities as a high
ranked officer of that world class enterprise, which was ranked amongst Fortune 500" s
Most Admired Corporations to work for. Bingo, | was absolutely thrilled and
excited about this great career advancement in the roaring nineties.

Time flies and fast forward again. On September 11, 2001, the tragic incident
at the World Trade Center shook the world. Many people lost their lives. Far too
many lost their soul. | was one of those thousands of people who cried so
desperately and helplessly for two long weeks as | often went to the financial core of
New York City.

My life and vision after 9/11 practically changed. All of a sudden, | awoke to
the reality that life could be so short or so fragile. | looked at myself as a dedicated
financial consultant and wealth advisor. | built a successful and lucrative financial
franchise and a professional practice in North America. | had a heppy family with a
boy and a girl, so to speak a balanced portfolio. No regret. However, | discovered
a spiritual vacuum in my restless life, i.e. | hadn’ t been able to touch and nurture my
ROOTS. Perhaps, that’ s caled mid-age crisis. | was sucked into a black hole of
big question marks and dilemmas. | kept thinking about “ What' s Next” and “What' d
| Do To Make Life Even More Meaningful And Fulfilling” ?

Time flies again. Here I’ m in a hot mid-summer 2005. I’ ve chosen to relocate
back to my motherland Hong Kong where | was born forty-seven years ago. |
looked out from my highrise apartment in Tung Chung and kept seeing the airplanes
landing and leaving the International Airport. Theworld’ s getting smaller and
smaller, eh? Here Ah Cheong has arrived in better shape.

From Ground Zero to kickstarting a brand new venture and new life in Hong
Kong, I’ m standing up strong and determined in Chinese soil, and have established a
Hong Kong based Independent Financial Advisory operation, which isin affiliation
with a multinational. It is also a corporate member of the Institute of Financial
Panners of Hong Kong, the Beacon of Hong Kong' s financia planning profession.

Looking forward, | perceive life and soul as a never ending journey. |I' m
cheerfully back to the Pearl of the Orient, and delighted to wake up every morning
with amission to helping people in tackling their corporate and personal finance, and
reaching their goals.

For aHong Kong born Chinese who has been away from the motherland for
almost two-thirds of my life, my present feelings are mixed with positive challenges,
soul searching and passion. It’ s a great wonder to developing a professional
consulting practice to helping people in reaching their life goals; while at the same
time, having the luxury and great opportunity to re-discover my ROOTS in a vibrant
cosmopolitan city where seven million people live and work hard altogether to help
build a better tomorrow.



Year 2005 is a new milestone in my life. From here to eternity, let’ s pray to
God: Good Hedth, Great Mission and Great Happiness In Life.

To the skies above, to the earth beneath my feet, all things that bind together and
make up the person that | call me. | treasure this new mission in working towards
a better tomorrow for everyone. All the best and cheers!!

* Any experience you' d like to share with me, please contact me at: (852) 2151 2501
kwongcheong.ho@hkcgweal th.com.hk
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In July, 2005, after countless trials, enduring a whole year of intensive training, |
was honored to have the privilege of participating in an annual academic event, the
36th International Physics Olympiad, which | consider as a priceless jewel of my
memory.

The past year was a year of endless work for me. Every two Saturdays at

HKUST, we had training sessions with lecture in the morning and tutorials in the
afternoon. In the training programme, we were taught university physics by professors
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from physics department at UST. The scope of teaching was broad and was taught
with depth. While we were all amazed by the wholeness and the beauty of the
physical pictures shown before us, we had to work very hard not only to keep up with
the training, but also our usua school work. Under rounds and rounds of screening
tests, many of our talented classmates were screened out; many more gave up their
chance to enter the next phase. At phase 1 which began in July, 2004, there were over
60 of usin the class. 9 remained at phase 3 in May 2005. | was one of the 5 students
who managed to join the Hong Kong Team. The training was along race, of which
result is determined by will power and endurance. Very demanding it was, and it
turned out to be no less rewarding.

After awhole day of travelling, | arrived at Salamanca, Spain, the host country
of thisyear’ s1PhO. | was amazed to find out that nothing there was the same asin
Hong Kong. The sky was crystal clear, with no tall buildings to block the view. The
air was very dry, and the blazing sun baked the ground to a mid-day temperature of
40° C. Interestingly | had never felt hot, thanks to the cool, soothing inland wind. | met
many people from foreign countries, many of whom| am ashamed to say | was not
aware of. They were of different skin colours, their facial features were totally new to
me, some with along, straight nose, others with blonde, silky hair. Everything was so
new that | even wondered if the plane landed on the wrong planet. | felt asif | werea
child exploring the world around me all over again.

We were generously given everything we needed from the University of
Salamanca. We had aroom for lodging and studying, three meals a day (which,
however, were not very nice), and a guide who spoke Mandarin. Just before the day of
the Theoretical Examination (I do not like that term very much, examinations are very
different from competitions), we were kindly invited to a city tour. | learnt that
Salamanca meant “ Golden City” in Spanish. It is true that the whole city is literaly
golden in colour, because iron exists in the stones, which were used to make bricks,
with which they built everything. As Salamanca is such an old city, ironwas oxidized
over time and everything in sight was in yellowishred. Many of the buildings we
visited were over a hundred years old. The guide kept talking about the age and the
architectur al style of the building, be it Gothic, Roman, Baroque or something like
that. | did not quite understand what she meant, but | think the buildings were al very
gigantic and magnificent, with their own unique beauty.

The amazement at all the wonderful things somehow distracted me from the fact
that the theoretical exam for which | had been preparing for so long was at the
doorstep. Sudden fear overcame me in the night before the exam. | fought very hard
to remain calm and concentrated, and | kept telling myself that it didn’ t matter if | got
amedal or not. Finally, on the fallowing day, with a dightly trembling hand and a
sweaty forehead, | managed to complete all three questions in a satisfactory manner
after a5-hour long struggle. It was lucky that the questions were not very difficult. It
was such arelief when | got back to the Oviedo College and had a well-earned rest.
On the following day we visited a distant village called La Alberca, which was like
the Shire in Lord of the Rings to me. It was a modest little village with its inhabitants
living peacefully with plenty of time to slack. Laziness is not uncommon in Spain,
everything on the schedule was delayed for at least half an hour. After a bumpy ride
(which did not efficiently shake off our fatigue) back to the college, we prepared for
the next day’ s experimental exam.

-12 -



The exam ran smoothly and ended in a deafening applause. All exams were over,
and | thought | could hope for a medal. During the following days we had more visits.
| talked with many foreigners and realized the usefulness of English. I met the teams
from Greece, Thalland, Malaysia, China, Germany, Georgia and many others.
Everyone was telling others about his own country. The atmosphere was very friendly.
It inspired me with a deeper understanding of the International Physics Olympiad.
People from all over the world, people so different in terms of race and nationality, yet
they were so similar, all were united by a single goal, which was to understand nature.
The realization of human nature of curiosity and the desire to apprehend made me
proud of being a human. | felt wholeness when | considered myself a future
researcher in physics, whose path | am now determined to follow. We aso had many
merry parties. The trip was certainly one of the happiest moments of my life.

Time passed quickly, the closing ceremony approached. | was surprised to be
given aGold medd. That' s unbelievable! On that night we went shopping for
souvenirs and returned with a pile of loot. On the following day our departure was
scheduled. Unwillingly | left and returned to Hong Kong one day after. The trip was
over.

During the year, | worked so hard and now | earned so much. | would treasure the
memory of every moment | had in Spain.

2005-02-08
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