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GOT a phone call a few days ago from my boss at this newspaper. To cut a short story even shorter, I was told that this is to be my last column for Life!

''You had a good run,'' she said.

True. Since my comeback to writing on Dec 10, 1999, I have turned out 130 columns for this spot in the paper. That is many, many words expressing many thoughts and a multitude of feelings.

''We are looking for new voices,'' she said.

Good. I only hope the new voices will find occasional words to express some of the old values, the tried-and-tested doctrines of love for country, family and all things decent.

Will I miss the writing? Of course I will. Not the ego trip of seeing my words and name in print, but the be all and end all of a writer's existence: the reader.

Writing only means something if someone is there to read what you write; otherwise it is comparable to talking to yourself.

Yes, I will miss my readers, not all of them anonymous. Many took the time and made the effort to write to me about my columns. I appreciate this very much.

I will miss in particular:

Ailing, who became a friend and had kind words to say: ''It is truly reassuring to find a writer who has definite passions and has no qualms about expressing them.''

Brenda: ''I appreciate the wit, humour, wisdom, insights. His valuable heart-warming sharings strike a chord among Singaporeans who are so caught up with the pace of our society and yet deep inside wish they could spend more time to smell the flowers.''

Gek Ling, a friend who understands the Eurasian heart ... and the Eurasian stomach.

Kelvin, who so kindly gave me his grandma's Debal recipe, and Allen, who gave me the news that a long-lost friend is alive and well.

Michelle, the blue girl who is one of a wondrous kind and would be ideal as a new voice with the heart in the right place.

Alexandra: ''I have very much enjoyed the local flavour and family matters he deals with. After all, what a big part these things play in everyone's life.''

Kiat Heng: ''I'm glad you made me reflect on life, especially what we feel, our hurts and our happiness.''

Swee Tin and Snowy: ''Press on, you're doing great and growing grey most graciously ... I want to grow like you ... very sincerely!''

Krishnan: '''I enjoy his nostalgic notes on life in Katong of old. I myself have lived there for more than 40 years ...''

Shridhar from Goa: ''I will be 70 in the next few days, and when I read your writings, my younger days come and dance before me: those I left behind long ago, the places I used to play at while I was a kid and all the aunts and grand old ladies of the family come alive in my mind ...''

Shaharin: ''Thank you for assuring us that all is not lost in times of hardship. Thank you for reminding us to be in touch with ourselves.''

Sharon: ''I will remember your wise words: 'Love will not save us from hard times but love will take us through ...' I share your sentimental nature and appreciate your heart-warming articles.''

Fauziah: ''I fully understand the feelings you talked about, especially of your love of simpler times, of places that are no more and people that are not here.''

Kevin: ''I've never come across another writer that has so accurately tapped the psyche of the Singaporean Eurasian, trapped between two worlds and never truly belonging to either. Although I'm only 25, I immediately connected to your column and I'm sure others of mixed heritage did so too.''

Yuen Ching: ''It is such a great joy to read of such rarefied love that is so enduring in the midst of our chaotic and often disappointing society of today.''

Terence: ''Your words about Singapore in a different time, your obvious love and devotion to family, immediate and extended, your wonderfully evocative writings about local food ... they all touch a chord in me.''

Jennifer: ''I'm studying in Australia at the moment and your column momentarily brings me closer to home ...''

Lennard: ''Your column isn't about reporting. It's about having a personal conversation with the reader, and I thank you for this ...''

Then there is Lindy: ''I pray fervently that you'll never receive that call from the editor ...'' Well, sadly, that call did come, Lindy.

For those who still want to keep in touch, send me an e-mail: kraaldok@singnet.com.sg. I would love to hear from you.

So the curtain falls. It only remains for me to thank the cast who have done me proud during this long run: Winnie of Lorong Stangee who played Grandma, Madge the lovely loving and much-loved Mum, Yvonne the dear Wife, Gladys the Godmother, Claude the Music Man and Freda the Font of Feng and other good things, Dolly and Lol, Steve and Sharon and K, Dee and Jay, Devi and Mr Ed, Azizah and Ester, Carol and Pat and Michael and Lorraine and Tony, splendid Aurea and Anton and April and Ashley. And Darling.

A big thank you too for the setting: Hometown Singapore.

Gosh, what am I going to do with all those notes for all those planned future columns? Maybe, just maybe, they could give rise to a sequel.

I am far from ready to lie back on the grass, day after day, enjoying the flowers around me; there will be loads of time for that when I am lying under the grass with the flowers growing above.

You have had a good run, I was told - but I'm still full of running, and far from running on empty.
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