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Rights of children are values that 

guide the organisation and are 

woven as actions by all adults.
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Rights shape our choices for children. 

Participation is a child’s right as is 

provision and protection. 

But participation is not given as much 

importance so space honours the 

child’s right to participate.
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You have already entered the door to my heart.

The shape of me honours the participation of 
you in my world.

I am getting a hang of shaping; designing.

If shape is to honour participation, then if you 
are in my world, and I would like you to be fully 
participating in my world, then I would need to 
alter the shape of me, so that you can feel 
comfortable in my world. 

And so, I reshape me; I change.



I change my formulation of me, of my 
concepts, of my thinking, of my being.

I listen to your needs. I listen to what you need, 
and I go about making it possible for you to be 
in my world.

I don’t know if you will feel fully comfortable 
but you are a guest in my house, my world.

Because you are entering the shape of me.

It’s quite interesting, isn’t it? That we all have 
shapes and forms and universes.



Because your interaction with me is about my 
philosophy and way of life, my culture.

We are having a cultural interaction. 

And if you have entered my world, I don’t want 
you to be a stranger. I would like for you to feel 
completely at home.

Peng-Ean Khoo
June 20,2020



I have entered your door
As you have mine.
And we find- the door was one! 

We dance in the space
Which we thought was separate 
But now know it as one.

We dance to our own inner beats
Stepping and misstepping
Laughing and crying together as one.



We battle our bogies and mind monsters 
Walk through the flames of fear
Afraid yet brave, shoulder to shoulder as one.

We walk through the changed spaces
Of each other’s lives, crazily beautiful 
As wildflowers,each different, but as a bouquet one. 

Learning, expanding and transforming 
Diving, surfacing, flying and falling.
Sharing and honouring as one.



In and out of each other’s spaces
Giving and receiving, shaking and provoking 
Sometimes dizzy with twirling
Completely at home in our individuality and oneness.

The door is one. 
The beauty is universal and hope abundant.
Life is a continuum,  as every ocean is just one. 

Himal
21 June 2020


