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Caption: 

Max.30 words  

Human beings should live life as human beings and not cockroaches. 
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Commentary: 

S.1 – 3:  

100 – 200 words 
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200 – 300 words 

 

Live to love for love is everywhere if we just take the time to enjoy it! Is this a dead 

cockroach? What happened to it? Was it melamine or the banking crisis that caused this 

blackness in its life? Was living just too much for it? Many ants are walking around him. Are 

they sad or happy? Is this a funeral or a celebration? When a cockroach is born, it starts to 

work by itself. Its parents leave it alone then. No-one will help it. Everything is its enemy. 

The human will kill it for hygienic reasons. Other insects want to eat it. No-one loves it. The 

cockroach works hard to get food. It doesn’t have the time to make friends. It’s too busy 

trying simply to stay alive. When it’s dead, the ants will eat it. No-one will worry about any 

funeral! There’s no mother/father cockroach to cry. Where’s the love? Our lives are so 

different. We have love around us and in us from birth to death, and even beyond. When we 

were born, our parents took care of us from the basic things (e.g. food, clothing and shelter) 

to teaching us to be good human beings in love. When we are in danger, they’ll protect and 

even give their lives for us in love. When we die, our family and friends grieve our loss. But 

they hold onto their loving memories of us that go beyond the grave. We must not live a 

cockroach life eat to exist, work to exist and exist to exist! We must live in love to the fullest 

by enjoying everyone and everything. We have too much to be thankful for. If we complain, 

we have only ourselves to blame? Why? We choose to lead a cockroach existence!      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 


