Dedication
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the Manurewa community. It is my koha, the best that I can give, my learning from time
spent with you all. This Whakatauki suggests a humble offering of a small gift. Pounamu
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Ahakoa he iti he pounamu
Although it is small, it is greenstone
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…..and to my Dad… See, I finally did it.

Deborah May 2013
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