When | was young you helped me grow
And taught me all | had to know.
Dad you're given me so much
Love from your heart
And the warmth of your touch
The gift of life and you're a friends to me
I'm so glad that you're my Dad;
You're one in a million
| all the things | try to do
| want to do them just like you
What do you say to someone who stood by
To help you grow
Providing love, strength and support
So you could become the person you are a day ?
What word would you say if you ever
Got the chance?
May be you just say | love you Dad
And hope he understands.....
Tamanna Vaikkath(Std. X-D)

(@) Dorine Hothor

The divine mother,
She speaks what the soul say,
She directs the world as a play
She spreads knowledge and
Happiness as far as miles,
She takes our sorrow and gives back our smile,
She is the mother, the divine mother.
She says with us from birth to death,
Even after death, she guides the soul,
She won't let wrong to come in path of light,
If it comes, her touch will turn it to divine.
She is the mother, the mother of the world.
Her touch is eternal,
And we work for her vision.
By her presence, the flowers blossomed,
She is the golden bridge
From consciousness to supreme consciousness
She appears as a new hope,
Let us surrender from bottom to top
She is the mother supreme mother.
Keep showing us the correct path
O mother, divine mother, we bow to thee
Ms. Anurakta Dash ( X-C)
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| Have Seen People Facing . They Became Fearle
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And I'l Tell You From Them | And This Was Achieved Because
What | Have Learned. | They Believed That
They Became Smarter : EvenThe Worst Season Change,
Because Of Their Mistakes, | ..
iAad|t| Wankhede (X- A)
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How many times has it happened
That a situation came when words failed you?
When you were left tongue tied,
When something in your heart went undescribed.
It may have been, When you were angry
So unnerved, So agitated,
That your tongue failed to express you
How much it was detested, how much hated,
And left you completely frustrated.
It may have been when you were overwhelmingly elated
So much so that your heart full of glee, did rebound
But your tongue did not produce a sound.
It may have been when you in deep sorrow were drowne
When all went gloomy and lugubrious,
And you failed to express your distress.
It may have been when you had fallen in love
In all these situations or
when a combination of emotions made sentiment arise
Did you ever realize?
That your tongue's lapse was revealed by your eyes!
Your eyes expressed angerz, hatred, happiness, sorrow &
But there may be times when eyes go blank too!
In such situation! | would advice you-
“When words fail you, let your eyes express
When eyes fail you, leave it unexpressed!"
SANSKRUTI PANDE ( X- B)
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“Come on students, arrange yourselves height wise”, the sudden announcement broke my reverie. Today we were - ;i
A o =~ layj

class photograph and as we are in standard 10th , we were having a combine photograph of all the sections. Standard 1g

the last year of our school life. Thirteen years of our school life! In the same school, with same friends, same teachers The

day we got down from the bus, moving to the class in a queue, holding each others b

cheeks moist with tears. "What is this place? ’ Where is mumma? | want to go bac
her” the only thought that constantly came in to the h 1 mind. How we used to fight wit, o

other on small things! “Hey, you have taken my eraser without my permission, oy,
are not my friend”. And now, we don't even know C%MW/ when the tiffin is taken from the bag, eg
and kept back. “Where's my tiffin? | am way to hungry, stop this prank”. Then 3 fia

would appear from nowhere and say, “It was pav bhaji in your tiffin, we couldn't rest
ourselves and ate it all. You are hungry? No worries. Here's my tiffin, go forit”, and would end up flashing a huge grin. That,

grin would wash away the anger a rather hungerin a second.
The school trips used to be such a fun. We would pack, or rather ask mummy to pack, the whole food stuff available. 1! i,

that packet of chips, it's my friends favourite. Pack that also!” Then finally she would say,"You are going there to enjoy or - =3
She would give her instructions, “Don't get separated from your group, do as your teacher instructs,..” and | was alrez S
imagining the trip, the rides, the games. "Are you listening to me? Have you understood?”, “Yes mumma, | have grown
Earlier the waterparks used to be fascinating, later the scout-guide camps and now we just want little time together, |
whatever the place is. The camps! They were so amazing! At first we thought what kind of place it is. We are here to

on a military trip. They are extra strict. Hardly did we realize that we were going to enjoy very much. Earlier, we use«
“After passing the 10th class, students have their photos everywhere in the school. | wish time would pass soon and

be like them”. And now we think, “May be we could just rewind the time like a CD and go back to Std I”.

But, here we stand, flashing our 'official smile' beside the best of our friends, with a hope to go back into the memor

own whenever we see these photographs. “Ready? Smile”. Click.
Miss Kanak Agrawal S
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Mother...

She doesn't have wings,
But has the delicacy of feathers
She is mightier than Kings,
And superior to others
Sheis no else, but my loving mother....
She neighter has dream,
Not any desire
She is quick and fast
And hates liars.

She works day and night,

To make my future bright,

And protect me from other.
Sheis no else, but my loving mother....
Sheis the first to rise, and the last to sellp,
For she is only the one, who can go do deep,
To nurture me and help me reap,
And stand apart from other,
Sheis no else, but my loving mother..
She make me so bold,

And on my mistakes, she keep a hold,

Sheis the one who carried me nine month
long,

To make me healthy and strong,
And better from other
She is no else, but my loving mother.
She'll live for hundred of years,
Working tirelessly
Without shedding even a couple of tears,
For she is really string.
And doesn't need the support of other,

Sheis no else, but my loving mother

Saksham Chawla(Std. X-B)




