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A.    Years at Wah Yan College, Kowloon, 1955-1963 
 

P6A - 1955-1956           

F1A - 1956-1957           

F2A - 1957-1958           

     F3A - 1958-1959           

    F4A - 1959-1960 

    F5A - 1960-1961 

    F6A - 1961-1962 

    F7A - 1962-1963 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



B.    Class Photographs, 1955-1963 

 

 
 

P6A, 1955-1956 – bottom row – 2
nd

 left 

 

 
 

F3A, 1958-1959 – bottom row – 4
th

 right 



 
 

F7A, 1962-1963 – top row – 2
nd

 right 

 

 

 

C.    Other Photographs, 1955-1963 

 

 
 

1960-1961 – Swimming Champion 



D.    Essays in The Shield, 1955-1963 

 

 

 
 

1959-1960 



            
 

1960-1961 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

1961-1962 – page 1 

 

 



 
 

1961-1962 – page 2 

 

 



    
 

1962-1963 – page 1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

1962-1963 – page 2 

 
 

 



E.  Memories of Fan Kay-Yam 
 

As few classmates were willing to put pen to paper (fingers to keyboard), I would like to 

record here what I know of a very admired friend, Fan Kay Yam. Although we were five 

years in the same classes, I did not get to know him that well during the school days. He 

played basketball and swam brilliantly and I played football and ping-pong in the most 

banal way. He was tall and I was short, which means he sat at the back of the classroom 

and I in the front rows. He was Catholic and a prize student in the eyes of the fathers; I 

am still uncommitted to one religion to this day. Differences there are, but any student 

learns quickly who are trustworthy characters, who are the good guys and who have 

similar views. In academics, he shone, especially in Chinese writing. Witness the essays 

he wrote that got accepted in The Shield, surely a record among our ’61-ers, if not among 

WYK-ers. The essays showed he was mature and serious-minded, a characteristic evident 

in his general carriage. But it was always counterbalanced by genuine humility, and 

lighted up by a sweet smile. His upper front teeth were always visible, which accorded 

him a friendly look. A reliable friend, a deep thinker, a strong athlete, and a leader.  A 

good man. We graduated from Hong Kong University in 1966, he specializing in 

economics, and we went our separate ways. He wasn’t particularly active in our class 

alumni meetings. I learned from classmates later on that, being the eldest son, he carried a 

heavy familial burden of supporting his many younger brothers and sisters (7?). He went 

into banking (the HSBC I think), and soon rose to become branch manager. Not only that, 

the seventies saw an expansion in financial activities in the colony, laying the foundation 

for Hong Kong’s present status as a world financial centre.  Fan was such a model banker 

he was sent from branch to branch, to set things up, to lead, to troubleshoot. The work 

exhausted him. Then came the opportunity to branch out to Australia. He went. Much 

later, we were shocked to hear that he had passed away suddenly. No one could believe it 

at first. The champion swimmer, struck down?  Even today, when friends meet and 

reminisce about old times, the mention of Fan Kay Yam would evoke a deep sense of 

loss and the fickleness of life, and we who enjoy more days in this world have reason to 

pause and to thank the school for sending us such a good friend to cross our way. 

 

Yu Fong-ying 

February 11, 2012 
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