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Topic: A Memorable Learning Journey  

Pictures given: The Singapore Zoo, The Bird Park, A garden 

I’m going to tidy up my room now,” I mumbled.  

Since the Lunar New Year was approaching, my mother had instructed me to 

help out with the spring cleaning by decluttering my own room. As I was doing so, I 

chanced upon a dusty chest in my drawer. I opened it and found a flamingo keychain.  

“Where did I buy this from?” I muttered. I stared at it intently before finally 

recalling its origins. It brought me back to a memorable class excursion to the 

Singapore Zoo three years ago, when I was still in Primary One. 

It was our quarterly learning journey, part of the school’s curriculum. We were 

going on a trip to the Singapore Zoo. Our form teacher, Mrs Pong, would be 

accompanying us during the outing. Eager and excited faces entered the classroom 

that morning. Everyone was anticipating this excursion and could not wait to board 

the bus. Along the way, we discussed our favourite animals and speculated about 

which ones we would encounter on this trip.  

“Finally, we have reached the Singapore Zoo!” exclaimed my best friend, Lily, 

in delight.  

The school had signed us up for a guided tour and we were met by our guide, 

Mr Afa, at the entrance of the zoo. We were brought to the first exhibit which was the 

Treetop Trail. A white-faced monkey greeted us and seemed to be posing for the 

camera when we approached. I saw a pair of orang-utans, mother and baby, 

swinging from tree to tree with ease. Our guide mentioned to us that the Singapore 

Zoo housed the largest captive colony of orang-utans in the world. Before heading to 

the next display, we walked past the otters’ enclosure.  

“So cute!” I fawned.  

Lily nodded vigorously. Unfortunately, we needed to rush to the next exhibit. 

So, we could not spend much time watching the adorable otters.  

Next, Mr Afa brought us to the tiger enclosure which was the star attraction. I 

was elated to see the rare white tiger. It looked fierce, but beautiful with its blue eyes, 
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pink nose and platinum white fur. I learned from Mr Afa that there used to be two 

white tigers in the enclosure. However, the senior white tiger named Omar had to be 

euthanised due to skin cancer. My classmates and I were saddened by the news. 

We were also informed that white tigers are endangered with only around two 

hundred left in the wild. I felt indignant that poachers exploited these majestic 

creatures for their pelts. 

“I’m getting bored. Let’s walk on our own,” Lily whispered into my ear. I 

disagreed, shook my head and reminded her that Mrs Pong had instructed us that 

we must follow the class.  

“Disgusting! Can you guys smell that?” my classmate, Richard, complained 

upon walking past the elephants’ enclosure. I could detect the pungent odour coming 

from the elephants and pinched my nose as the stench was unbearable. The 

elephants were nestled next to the bank of the reservoir. Mr Afa explained that all the 

elephants in the Singapore Zoo were females. 

The last item for the day was the animal show at the amphitheatre. It was a 

performance by the monkeys. They did somersaults and many other tricks. It was a 

real-eye opener! I had never seen a monkey solve a jigsaw puzzle before. After the 

show, Mrs Pong found a quiet corner and requested for us to sit on the floor and 

complete some worksheets under the sweltering mid-day sun to test our knowledge. 

We did as we were told before we were allowed to purchase souvenirs from the gift 

shop near the exit. As a memento, I bought a flamingo keychain for it was one of the 

few items I could afford.  

It was an enjoyable and unforgettable trip. But all good things must come to 

an end, and it was time for us to head back to school. Although I had been reading a 

lot about animals from National Geographic magazines, nothing beats encountering 

these creatures in the flesh. It has been three years since this learning journey, and I 

wonder if anything in the zoo has changed.  
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