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Tomorrow is a hope, never a promise 

 

 

 

No one knows how tomorrow will be, but people still believe that tomorrow will be 

better. They just hope, wait for a bright tomorrow, and seldom pay for it. People keep 

saying they will give others a big hand to the difficulties, but all they did is to show 

others how merciful they are and how powerless we are. Everyone says tomorrow is a 

hope, but no one pledges that it is a must.  

 

People have a great hope for future; they always dream of it. In the past, slaves wanted 

to become masters, masters wanted to become noblemen, but their dreams never 

came true. Now the poor want to become rich while the rich want to become richer, 

and they make no headway. Everyone told themselves tomorrow is a hope, they 

hypnotise themeselves, creating a kind of comfort to make themselves accept the 

truth. They have been numb to everything. And we still imagine tomorrow is a hope, 

and think we are blessed. Here is a joke from theology: a priest told a patient that he 

promised to let him go to heaven. But the patient doubted if the heaven really was a 

nice place to stay. The priest told the patient with self-confidence: Heaven must be a 

nice place, don’t you see that no one come back from heaven? This shows that heaven 

is nice to stay, no one wants to come back.” When we think that tomorrow is a hope, 

we won’t query whether it is really nice or not, we just tell ourselves that tomorrow 

will be better. And this always happens when despair is following us.  

 



When I was in Secondary 2, one of my classmates died of an inherited illness. He is a 

good student. Everyone thought he had a bright tomorrow but he was dead. That was 

his end. All of us know hope and despair always follow us, and embracing life means 

accepting death. All we know that tomorrow is a hope, but who will tell us that this 

aspiration is never a promise? WHO?  

 

(Teacher’s comments: The essay shows that the writer is a bit lost. He seems to have 

a lot of frustrations. Like most adolescents, he is searching for the meaning of life. One 

thing I like about this piece of writing is that the writer is communicating his thought 

and genuine feelings with the readers. Whether “tomorrow is hope” or “heaven is a 

better place to live in” is not important. The world is seen through our eyes. Others’ 

heaven may be your hell or vice versa. If Ho Yin can have a positive attitude towards 

life, I am sure his tomorrow will be full of hope and heavenly bliss.) 


