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In the beginning was the idea, 

then came the teacher to give it shape within human consciousness. 

For as much as the teacher teaches us how to read the world, 

they also teach us how to recreate it in a nobler image. 

They are the being who stands at the edge of ignorance, 

kindling the flame of knowledge in the darkness, 

guiding us toward meaning. 

On this World Teachers’ Day, we salute everyone who has made the classroom 

a space of freedom, not a wall of memorization. 

We celebrate those who see in every student a human project, not a number on a list. 

Thank you to all the teachers who write the future in chalk, 

who turn letters into life, and knowledge into a new humanity. 

You are, today and always, the conscience of thought, 

the support of awareness, and the foundation of renewal. ��������� 

 


