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Social Networking £ . Jams
\

One of the most commonly asked questions today is whether you are a twitter, Instagram or Facebook user.
In fact if we find a friend not using any of the popular social networking service, we find him/her strange.
The moment we realize about our friends’ absence from the site,we start labelling them as an outcast . This
tells us about the kind of impact that social media has on us.

Social Media has become a medium which allows youngsters to voice their opinions and views when they
feel something unjust is going on around them. Social media has become a source of information with
thousands of hash tags trending that aware netizens of the new happenings.

As social networking becomes a common topic of discussion for teens and youngsters, most of us want to
share our likes and dislikes with other people through such forums. This has given the software developers
and engineers another reason to come up with the innovative ideas that are in sync with the contemporary
lifestyle ..which is indeed appreciable. However, the problem arises when youngsters overuse these social
networking platforms and compromise their social life by constantly updating their profiles to let people
know how ‘cool’ they actually are. This is also one of the main reasons why personal interaction has been
affected to a great extent.

It is not that social networking is bad: it is doing what it has to do to connect people with their loved ones.
But using it judiciously is in our hands. But [ woukld like to forewarn my fellow teenagers... Don’t let
technology control you. Talk to people personally or call them up, get engaged in face-to-face
communication and use social networking within limits to balance your life. Social networks are definitely a
boon to the society, but too much of it can affect our social progress.
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Motivation P

When you are in the depths of depression, motivation is all that you need,
To get out of that chasm, which is so wide and deep.

[ know the silent killer, it takes over you when you have no hope,
Then go to someone who won’t say “I'm busy so nope”.

A role model is one who inspires you to always smile,

Do what your heart tells you and never lie.

There is a speciality of humans I know,

If they work hard they can achieve anything in a row!

So never give up,

Bad times go as quickly as they come and good times last longer,
Just think out of the cup.
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PLASTIC: A Threat to the

& Vandita Parasher

Environment ,_ ‘ ¥ Class: 38

/Plastic Plastic everywhere ... keep it in a limit otherwise it will harm the environment. Plastic is the most
common material which is used in our daily life for various purposes. It is a synthetic material which can be
molded into desired shape when softened and hardened to produce durable article. The term plastic means
“easy to mould”. Everyday approximately 8 million pieces of plastic find their way into the oceans. There
are now around 5.25 trillion macro and micro — plastic pieces floating in the open ocean. Humans produce
over 300 million tons of plastic every year. Plastic accounts for disturbing up to 90% of all marine life .

Plastic has become indispensable today because of its exclusive qualities of being durable, cheap, light
weight, easy to mould.It is widely used in grocery shops, packaging, road stalls, stationery shops etc. The
plastic articles are thrown carelessly then they get into dirty water drains and sewers and block the drainage
system. Sometimes the animals eat up the used polythene bags causing death of these animals. The
disposal of plastic is a major problem. Since it is a non-biodegradable material so it cannot decompose
easily. The burning of plastic wastes gives out harmful gases which pollute the air. The waste plastic articles
keep accumulating in the surroundings and pollute the environment. Plastic is now a worldwide
environmental and health concern.

Since the use of plastic articles is not good for the environment, we should take some measures to save the
environment from the harmful effects of excessive use of plastic. We can minimize the use of plastic by
using bags made up of cotton cloth or jute instead of polythene bags. We should not throw polythene bags,
wrappers of chips, biscuits and other eatables in water bodies, on the roads, in parks or at picnic places. One
should reuse the plastic containers which come with jams, pickels, oils and other packed food materials for
storing salt, tea leaves, sugar etc. in the kitchen. All the plastic wastes in the homes, shops and industry
should be collected and sent for recycling to plastic making factories. One should remember the 5R’s to save
the environment. Reduce, Reuse, Recycle, Refuse and Recover. It’s high time now, we should take some
strict measures to protect our mother earth and our environment from the excessive use of plastic.
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Self-Reliant India e ggizﬁlgwl\éayawala

Our beloved PM addressed the nation
To apprise the citizens,

Why Self-Reliant is must

In this leading century of 21st.

=

After the Pandemic or throughout it

We resolved to fight with it,

From zero, India now produces around 2 Lakh PPE kit

And soon we expect a label of “MADE IN INDIA” on each &
every antiseptic,

We hope this dream comes true very soon,
And India will enlighten the world just like a new moon.
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Online Learning 6 Pt
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I can clearly recollect, our exuberance and excitement on being promoted to a new class and the

beginning of the new session, but little did we know that the deadly pandemic is soon going to engulf us
all in an unforseen manner. There was a complete lockdown in the country. Schools and offices were shut as
per the government orders to prevent the spread of the strain of this contagious disease. Though
Government provided relaxations to the commercial sectors; our schools are still shut. It is not just me.....but
everyone around who is experiencing something like this for the first time in their lives.

As the old proverb says, “Every cloud has a silver lining”. We finally witnessed some light. Our school
initiated the process of online learning and I believe life has changed for good, post that. Initially it did pose
some challenges like any new process would , but gradually with the support of our gurus, we all settled
well in this new system of education. Students and teachers are now well versed and in tune with this new
way of learning. Clarifying our doubts, engaging in discussions, various online activites and quizzes, and let
us not forget online assessments, all these have become a part of our learning journey.

I would like to thank our teachers as this new way of teaching was new for them as well, without their
efforts it would not have been possible. Our teachers teach us with the same enthusiasm and dedication. So
what if the platform has changed, the relationship that we maintain with our gurus is just the same.

[ would like to sincerely thank our School Management and Principal whose vision led to this new way of
learning so that our academic growth steams ahead without a glitch.
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The New Anomaly e o

/

The abode of all, the world was meant to be
But the wild has emerged as a new anomaly.
The idea of autonomy of all beings had an assent
But sapiens came up as an unwanted tyrant.
The life of other beings on the planet seems to be
ending surreptitiously
As the evergreens are being cut vehemently.
They hoped for us to be benevolent
But our desires made us to dissent
We continued with our expansions, while limiting
their space, obdurately
Whilst our heart continued to work brutally
We unheard their pleas,being nonchalant
They waited, for a place in this world, while
remaining silent.

We have to have an arrangement, a solution is
required solemnly
We have to work out something to change their

status of being anomaly.
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Yashi Goswami
Class: 10-D

I feel,

The pain of losing a beautiful pearl,

Though I never completely owned it,

The more I try to forget , the more I remember it,

Memories,

Making the tears swirl,

The images even wound it,

The more I try to catch hold , the more I loose it,

The string

[t broke down without a word.

I wish I could catch and hold it,

The more I try to weave, the more | have ruined it,

A blank face ,

Trying to hide from the world,

Knowing no one would mind it,

The more I try to smile, the more I am sad behind 1t
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Importance of Education = | 2%,

According to me education is very important in the lives of human beings
because it brings empowerment. It provides financial security by helping us
to get a good job and become independent. We may say that it’s a key to
success in life. As'we know that human capital can be made more
productive by investing in education. That’s why many countries invest a
lot of money on education. It not only helps in development but also helps
a country to get a better economy. There are many countries which have
less natural resources but are developed .One of the most prominent and
successful examples of such a country:is Japan which despite its meagre
natural resources is a developed nation owing to its expenditure and
investment in the sphere of education. In most of the countries uneducated
people don’t know about their rights due to which they are discriminated,
exploited and deprived of their rights. In India the literacy rate is increasing
fast which in turn will play a big role in boosting our economy. To promote
education, the government of India has rolled out several programmes. The
most prominent and famous programmes are provision of free elementary
education in rural areas for children from 6 to 14 years of age and midday
meal programme which encourages parents of rural areas to send their kids
to school. Thus, in my opinion, education is very important to lead a happy
\Land successful life.




Grandma'’s Best Gift by Sulani s

“I am so excited grandma is coming tomorrow and she always brings me a gift when she comes,” said
Manan. This time Manan wanted an iPad and he was sure that his Granny would bring an iPad for him . Next day
the bell rang and Manan opened the door, there she was .His grandma entered the house and gave a gift wrapped
in golden velvet to Manan. He excitedly opened the gift. “Oh! itis a red sweater not an 1Pad,’said Manan
hopelessly. In the evening grandma saw that Manan was sitting on the sofa.He looked disappointed .She came to
him and said, “Do you know, the sweater I.gave you is not an grdinary sweater but it is a magical sweater.” “How
does it work,” said Manan excitedly. “Wear it and stu@;&f&ﬁ you will get good marks,” said grandma.
Manan wore the sweater and started studying. When the result came Manan stood first in the class. He was
delighted. Now he started practicing for the football and cricket tournament and he won in both of them too. Now
he was sure that it was because of the lucky sweater for him. One day his mother said to Manan , “Manan be fast,
do you want to miss your school today?” He said, “I don’t... but I can't find my lucky sweater.” Just then
erandma came with the sweater and said to Manan, “Son, there was no magic in the sweater.” Manan understood
that it was his own hard work that worked wonders for him. He went to his school.When he came back he asked
his mother, “Where is grandma?” His mother said, “She has gone back to the village and will come in the next
winter vacation.”
Next winter vacation when grandma came, she saw Manan studying on the sofa. She handed a gift to him. When
he opened it, he saw an iPad.He was delighted and-said;*Thank you™ to his grandma.
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The Old Age Home £ cisc”
3 E

They were sitting in the nook,
Some trying to smile and others trying to cook.
[ sat with them,
And shared my thoughts with them.
I saw many like my grandpa,
And many acting as grandma,
I had a dilemma.
I was suffering from an enigma.
How could someone so caring be forced to see
times so devastating,
That their children left them without hesitating?
(ror I''d never thought in my dream
freaane Fage That I'd let out such a scream.
"1 . And there behind me, someone shouts,
' "Oh! Dear, don't go!"
4 ! You won't believe it healed and worked
On the injury that was a week ago.
Ahh! But the time was over,
I wish the clock would stop ticking for sometime
Sadly now, it was the time to get back,
With a bag pack,
This was it!
" The old age home!




Pratyusha Verdhan Sharma
Class: 9-K

Let there be light
Let there be love
Let there be freedom from within
Let there be smiles
Let there be laughs
Let there be happiness from within

Let there be fights
Let there be cries
Let there be whines and sorrows all

There will be a morning
After every dark night
‘And for every war
There will be a knight

But why does it have to happen
The war why must it be fought?
Why can’t we all live
In peace for once and for all?

The Feeling of
Getting Lost in a Book gl

N
When I read a book, I lose sense of what’s around, \
With unimaginable creatures,
like serpopards and ferorehound.
When I read a book, I leave everything behind,
To enter the story, with the power of my mind.
Imagining the actions taking place,
right in front of me,
With my mind’s eye, | become what I want to be.
In some places it is funny, and I break into
peals of laughter,
And sometimes I love the ending
“HAPPILY EVER AFTER”.
I prefer adventure , mystery and comedy in
the rest.
1 love reading and find in a book a true friend.
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Deep Desires -1 1) st Goswans

Deep are my desires,
High are your expectations,
But all I am is a little bird,
You captured for mere fascination.

Silent is my fire,
Loud are your anticipations,
But you aren’t bold enough,

To curb my imaginations.

You say | have no one,
But I have my heart to love me,
You say I can never win,
But who are you to judge me.

I am a false liar,
Your truths are never true,
You show them only what you want,
But I am familiar with the real view.

Deep are my desires,
High are your expectations,
But I ain't small anymore,
Now I am much more than your imagination...

Suhani Jain
Class: 8-B

My dear Earth, big and round,

Having a smile, on her foreground.

Green cheeks on her face,

Make me happy all the day.

Plants and animals living on you,

You are the life for them too.

Time for us to take care of you,

Like you nurture us we promise to nurture you.




Believe in Yourself g

If you think you are beaten;
You are:

If you think you dare not

You don’t,

If you’d like to win but think
You can’t,

It’s almost a cinch you won'’t.
If you think you’ll lose,
You're lost,

For out in the world we find
Success begins with

A fellow ‘s will:

It’s all in the state of mind.
Life’s battles don’t always go
To the stronger or faster .

But sooner or later

The man who wins

Is the one who thinks he can
It is only attitude which wins at last.

WOIfing OUt | ‘ Nandia Krshnan

The howls in the wood,

Deep and shrill in the dark;

Like a midnight call to the moon,

Feel their footsteps, leaving every mark.

Here their gait is like those of leaders at full moon.
Hear them below towards the star and sky.

Fear the shadows that loom.

Hunt, till the night dies.

Claws as sharp as knife,
Canines to pierce and tear,
Survival is a lone wolf's life.




Class: 9-G

WO m a n [~ : Teranika Tyagi
- p

You have been calm in the face of chaos,

And kind amidst the vicious,

You’ve healed the un healable,

And walked the un walkable.

You have been protector, leader, counselor, and child,

You’ve fought the battles you’ve never talked of
And suffered wounds that you never complained of
You are fierce and soft

And fire and water.

You are mother and friend

And lover, and daughter

You are human

You are woman.

The Nature's Roof - cilion™
: |

-
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b When I don’t have a man made roof above,

I look up and stare at the nature's roof,
I've noticed each day, fairly enough,
The images and thoughts are the only proof,
Wonder what have I seen?

r, '
' - J ” I could see a human face up there,

For my observations were keen,

Z

)

4 I could feel its emotions in the air,
On a rainy day, a face of sorrow,
On a sunny day, a face full of hope,
' An angry face on a stormy day,
' . A worried face on a day with smoke,
‘ On a starry night, missing someone,
On a hazy day, a face so done,
I think the sky knows me well,
It shows me a reflection of my feelings,
On a happy day sunshine it brings,
It rains the day, when I dwell,
I wonder why it thunders during the day,
When [ have thunders in my head...

foe
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MAKING OF A SURVIVALIST ®¥ kui

“It is not the strongest or the most intelligent who will survive but those who can best manage change.” \
— Leon C. Megginson

In a scenario where we find ourselves comfortably settled in various parts of the globe, we might feel the
need to turn into a survivalist.The question then arises:Who are survivalists? Survivalists are the people who
actively prepare at the times of emergency, natural calamities, or any disruption in the society. The situation
can be a terrorist attack or a nuclear war. We might find ourselves caught in any such unforeseen
circumstance.hence the need to be a survivalist.
What are the skills of a survivalist? “Survivalists are not always the strongest, but they are the smartest.”It’s
more important to be mentally prepared than being physically strong to face odd circumstances. A survivalist
is a mentally tough person who believes ‘I can’.Adjusting to the changes in surroundings is also an art
which one requires to become a survivalist. When we face any trouble, we must take it as an
opportunity.Fortitude is one of the important traits that is shown by a survivalist which enables him to save
not only his life but also the life of others. A survivalist thinks, analyzes the situation and plans
accordingly.He/She is self-resilient and persevere and keeps trying despite failures. A prepper needs to have
a vast knowledge about flora and fauna; and how to survive in a forest. A prepper is a foresighted person
who prepares himself/herself for the unseen situation.
A survivalist leads a simple life with minimum needs and commodities.He stocks up in advance the things
like candles, first aid box, bottled water, sleeping bags and food. One can make a BOB (Bug out Bag) which
contains the essential items one would require while evacuating from a disaster.
Preppers were ridiculed by other people. But today, in the present scenario of COVID-19 pandemic, we
have realized the importance of preparedness and stockpiling things beforehand. In present situation, the
preppers have enough food, surgical masks and hand sanitizers whereas the non-preppers are wandering in
the markets for the essential commodities. If we want to survive in the future, we must learn toadjust to the
\\changes.
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Navya Dagar
Class: 7-]

It’s raining, it’s raining,

With swishes and splashes and plops,
All that I can hear,

Is the tinkling of water drops.

Cold is the dark, grey sky,

[ wish in the rain I could fly.

It’s swishing, it’s splashing,

And I know you want to play,

For I am aware that,

In the rain it’ll be fun to lay.

I wish it rains every day, to keep the sweat at bay.




Nature’s Pain &l

What has happened to man?

He is the one who invented the fan.

He invented harmful air-conditioners as well,

For irrigation he switches on the tube well.

The importance of waste management he does not feel,
In same dustbin goes plastic and vegetable peel.
Please stop now,

In front of your cruelty I kneel and bow.

Mother Earth calls you,

Poaching is frequent and tigers left few.

Earth and its bounties shall someday end,

Until people stop this trend.

No one pays any heed to nature’s agony,

Then why does nature’s fury seem like a cacophony.

B | Sanika Bansal
COV|d-1 9 ; _ Class: 6-B
p=

Even though its lockdown,
We won’t be knocked down
Staying at home is the key,
If you want to be corona free
Sneeze and cough into a tissue,
These little steps can handle the issue
Avoid going to crowded places
Escape from becoming one of the cases
If you want corona to run
Then don’t take masks for fun
Missing all the fun, feeling so lonely
The daily news becoming so ghostly
But yes, one thing is true
That family stays with you even in your blues.
g

















































Editorial

Unfurling the talent of the creative minds,
who present their dreams and desires
candidly through the mighty pen, the

thinkers and the reflectors with their own

perspectives of the world they live in. Each
composition is an anecdote of their own
reflection and experiences. The
compilation will take you on the wings of
poesy and celebration of their enigmatic
creativity.

Happy Reading!

Editorial Team
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Amishi Arora Ishan Bannatt Blest Vrinda Gupla
11-H1 11- H2 12-CD
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