
       
 

A Day in the life of 
 a Dentist 

 
~ Heidi Chiu (GW) ~  10th July 

2008 
 

 

I am a dentist.  I work in a dental clinic every day.  My job is to help 
repair people’s teeth.  

 
    

One day, a patient came in and all his teeth were 
decayed.  I was shocked when I saw that and I did not 
know what to do.  I have not really seen a patient in 
such a bad state before.  I was thinking maybe I 
could remove all his bad teeth and replace them with 
some new but fake teeth---dentures,  but it would be pretty 
awful.  Or maybe I could just fill the cavities back.   

 
 
        After careful consideration, I decided to choose the 

latter because it would be much easier and not so painful.  
Yet it was really hard work because all his teeth were rotten.  
It took me hours and hours to treat his teeth.  He shouted 
and complained that it was very painful, but later he fell 

asleep.  
 
 
 
Seven hours later, his teeth became clean and white 

again.  He was very happy with the result.  I told him to brush 
his teeth every morning and every night.  He left a jolly man. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
That day, I had only seen a few patients but I also felt happy because I 

had helped someone who really needed my help. 
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