Hi,

The semester passes rapidly.  Time is flying away so fast that we have fierce feelings at moments like this. 


There is just about a week left for me to have a chance to discuss and express my thoughts with you guys.  Trying to look back over what we have learned so far and questioning what knowledge will stay with us after class is over, I have realized that there are many unforgettably memories between us.  Lots of pleasant, imperative, useful imprints have been made for us, the students, who have been trying relentlessly to satisfy the course objectives and grades from Steven.

There is not much time left to see you in the virtual classroom anymore.  I should say thanks to all of you who have been my classmates even though I haven’t had the chance to meet you in real life.  Thanks to Nikki, my peer, she/he had spent her/his own time reading my “Shadow Essay”, an abstract subject and definitely tough to write since my writing skill is bad; Nikki has patiently read over and over to understand what I have been try to say and has given me a warm praise in the end.  And naturally, a special thanks to Steven who has been our virtual teacher, a person who has tenacious, courageous spirit to read all of our disorderly essays and has given valuable lectures in detail.  We, the students, should always bend down before those who dedicate their lives to a quiet path that requires much work.  They throw themselves into a career where income is a modest issue. We express our appreciations.  

Friends, let us put behind the Iraq War and the Genetically Engineered Foods issues for now and focus on our finals.  Those matters have been argued many times and we should leave them for others who have the time and the money.  Your futures are ahead.  What you have done greatly today are strong steps for you to climb solidly to your success. There will certainly be a lot of difficult problems that need your mature knowledge to solve.  So prepare fully to equip yourselves. 

Undoubtedly, it has been hard to say good-bye as it was always.  Things mostly have a grieving end.  Borrowing this friendly moment to speak out my thoughts and cordially saying good bye; let’s forgive each others.  The rainstorm is going to be over. Certainly, the rays from the sun will break through the clouds that have covered all of us. 


Once again, many thanks to you and the deepest thanks to our teacher, Steven, and wishes to all of you the best from my heart.
      So long,  


Cuong, the end of semester 2005.    

