A father’s day at IJ…
Being a father has a different
meaning to different fathers. To
many, it is being the breadwinner
of the household, and holding
down the fort. To some, it is to
be the disciplinarian to the kids.
To others, the “fun bear” that
your kids can use as a bouncy
castle or punching bag!
From the day you find out that you are going to be a father, to sending
your child to her first day of school, 2nd of August 2019 was the date
that I experienced something that I never thought I would experience.
This is the date of the CHIJ Lower Primary Games Day.
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For a brief moment, I was tempted to send an SMS
to say that I was sick and unable to attend, However,
I would have regretted it if I missed this
opportunity to be there for my daughter. Initially, I
only expected to watch my daughter enjoying
herself, competing with her classmates or even
competing against them. I was so wrong!
As a matter of fact, that was one day when I saw not
only the smile on my daughter’s face, but also the
smiles on the faces of all the Primary 1 and Primary 2
girls of CHIJ Toa Payoh! It gave me a new sense of
what is means to be a father and a parent volunteer.

I was gratefully tasked to be part of a fun
station named “Carry my baby” (station
2),which I thought was because of my size.
But the girls did get a kick out of seeing an
actual person carrying “my baby”!
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The Primary 2 girls kicked off the fun day, and
with the help from teachers and parent volunteers,
and with a rotational transition the event ran
smoothly and was well organised. If you have ever
tried telling a bunch of eight year old children to
pay attention while the rules are being explained,
while there is a “playground” in front of them, you
will know it is not easy! So it came down to using
fun to get their attention.
Slowly but surely, I learnt how to grab the attention of the girls to
teach them how the game was to be played. Watching the girls pushing
with all their might to draw as many smiley faces as points for the
competition, their eagerness to get back in line for their next turn, and
the whole the atmosphere of excitement brought out my own eagerness
to cheer the girls on. What an experience it was!
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But the day was not yet over for me. The committee sprung a surprise role
for me. I was to chaperone a primary 1 class through their stations. I
thought, “oh no, an oversized farmer looking after a herd of energized
bunnies. This is going to be fun.” To my delight, the teachers did most of
the work, and we just had to help. This time, I was cheering for the class
to get as many smiley faces as possible to score for their team. From
“Carry my baby” to “Scoring Goals”, the girls put in their utmost effort.
From my experience at this event, I now realise that children don’t need
much to have fun.
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Looking after the daughters of other parents who could not be present
and cheering them on, brought a new sense of “fatherhood” to me. It is an
experience and memory I will not forget.
I can honestly say that I am glad I did not send that SMS. I am looking
forward to the next event where I can volunteer. To the other parents, I
say just go it through once, you will not regret it. It will be an experience
that you will not forget.
Mr Luvin Lim, Father of Aurora Lim, P2 Violet
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