
‘Why, sometimes I’ve believed 
as many as six impossible things 

before breakfast.’ 
– Lewis Carroll



First and foremost I would like to take this 
opportunity to extend my gratitude to the 
school for choosing me as the first head girl of 
Curro Academy Mamelodi 2021. 

My first day of school at Curro Academy 
Mamelodi was at the beginning of my Grade 
11 year. I started attending due to difficulties 
at home and the fact that I urgently needed a 
school at that time. Curro Academy Mamelodi 
accepted and treated me like their own. It was 
surprising and shocking because who could’ve 
thought that a stranger could become family so 
easily? This impacted my life positively because 
my hope and faith levels started increasing. 

Curro Academy Mamelodi encouraged me 
to work hard and study more than ever – my 
results should speak louder. I met the learners 
there, my fellow classmates became siblings, 
and this made education/learning easier and 
more fun. Therefore, I would like to thank the 
school again for allowing me to be their guide 
to success. It doesn’t stop here – we shall 
continue with our book because there are a 
lot of chapters still missing. I strongly believe 
in my fellow classmates, and that’s why I can 
confidently call us future leaders. 

I would like to share some words of encou rage
ment, wisdom and pos itivity with the matricu
lants of 2022, with an inspirational poem: 

To my school

I would love to share my blessings and good 
luck wishes to matriculants of 2022. I would 
also love to say thank you for making me your 
head boy – I’m pleased and overwhelmed to 
hold this position and therefore convey my 
utmost gratitude 

At first when I came to Curro Academy 
Mamelodi, I was a quiet and shy learner with 
an adventurous imagination. All learners and 
teachers accepted me for who I am and so 
did I.  We worked the year like it was nothing, 
having a stronger connection day by day and 
achieving our best as a team. When we reached 
matric we were already a family.  Seeing this 
made me happy and gave me hope and faith in 
the team. I am their leader and will lead them 
to greatness.

I’d also like to thank the school for encouraging 
me to work harder than before and helping 
me maintain my focus for greater things – 
commitment teaches you discipline.

I would like to share a poem by Ben Okri with 
the matrics of 2022. With a loving heart I say 
good luck.

Our Deepest Fear
By Marianne Williamson

Our deepest fear is not that we are 
inadequate. 
Our deepest fear is that we are powerful 
beyond measure. 
It is our light, not our darkness
That most frightens us.
We ask ourselves
Who am I to be brilliant, gorgeous, 
talented, fabulous?
Actually, who are you not to be? 
You are a child of God.
Your playing small 
Does not serve the world. 
There’s nothing enlightened about 
shrinking 
So that other people won’t feel insecure 
around you.
We are all meant to shine, 
As children do. 
We were born to make manifest 
The glory of God that is within us.
It’s not just in some of us; 
It’s in everyone.
And as we let our own light shine, 
We unconsciously give other people 
permission to do the same. 
As we’re liberated from our own fear, 
Our presence automatically liberates 
others.
To the matriculants of 2021, let’s strive for 
progress and not perfection.

HEAD BOY:  
Tetelo 
Abram 
Mokwala

HEAD GIRL:  

Lebogang 
Mokoena

An African Elegy 
We are the miracles that God made
To taste the bitter fruit of Time.
We are precious.
And one day our suffering 
Will turn into the wonders of the earth.
There are things that bum me now
Which turn golden when I am happy.
Do you see the mystery of our pain?
That we bear the poverty 
And are able to sing and dream sweet things.
And that we never curse the air when it is warm
Or the fruit when it tastes so good 
Or the light that bounces gently on the waters?
We bless the things even in our pain.
We bless them in silence.
That is why our music is so sweet.
There are secret miracles at work 
That only Time will bring forth.
I too have heard the dead singing.
And they tell me that 
This life is good
They tell me to love it gently 
With fire, and always with hope.
There is wonder here 
And there is surprise 
In everything the unseen moves.
The ocean is full of songs.
The sky is not an enemy.
Destiny is our friend.
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Your future  
starts now
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