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 I can't change the direction of the wind, but I can adjust my sails to always reach my
destination. - Jimmy Dean

Delhi Public School Ghaziabad’s motto is to stride amidst the storms, ameliorating and
evolving to prepare the learners for the unprecedented. Our teaching-learning strategies
and systems transformed and transitioned to virtual platforms as per the need of the
hour. Though the school buildings shuttered, faculty geared up for online lectures and
students tailoring to the current milieu, we were embracing the new normal at DPSG
self-assuredly.
Amidst the continuing crisis and uncertainty, without the joyous hullabaloo of hustling
playgrounds and corridors, students felt school-sick, missing the company of the peer
group. DPSG left no stone unturned to keep up the students’ exuberance. Creatively
engaging online engagements like- Mindful May, Competitions, SEE Learning, were
designed to keep the children creatively engrossed, aiming to find a rhythm to all the
facets of life and yet stay composed and calm amidst all vagaries of life.
Their creativity is unfurled through the e-book, showcasing the ingenuity of the young
minds- their fantasies, desires- through speech and silence, pen and paint. Each
composition is an amalgamation of experience, curiosity and reflection.
This compendium of experiences will inundate your souls with poesy and celebration of
their enigmatic creativity.
Happy Reading!
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She clutches the hem of her georgette saree.
“The lemon one,” She had told him, “The one hanging;

There, on the branch of the neem tree.”
The grasp gave it away. The eyes gave it away.

Had she been given a due chance,
A chance to crack, let alone crush;

She would not have become the personage of your numbers. 
No, don’t stitch in the lacing-bleached.

No, don’t draw blood; 
A glint of erring stains. 

No, don’t breathe life into the stone-
The one from your intrusive realm.

No, don’t curse her to the Daughter of the Silhouettes;
She holds far too many burning torches for one to quell.

Her skin, poetry of history;
A history birthed of the soils of Ganga.

Now bruised to the demise of a broken, blue sky. 
The doors and the windows house a charade;

The city embraces it, cuffed at the eyes and mind.
She cradles the child of remorse; 

Oh, but she loves him dearly, fear not.
She hums of the nightingale and its dreams dipped in the sky.

A recourse to her battle cry. 

Tangerine Drapery 
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When starlight unveiled the facet,
And laid its pearls around,

She was seated on the ledge of her window, alone.
Hoping to cease the dawn,

For its light smeared her spark. 
 

She was crowned with courage and skill
Like queen Boadicea of the British Celtic.
A blissful face with a twinkle in the eye,

Cloaked the fear that gushed in her psyche.
Yet, the chills made her tremble,

Even as she caressed you with her soft embrace.
 

She was scared,
Scared you’d render the lurid palette of hers.

That you’ll know her callouses and frown,
Of the anger in which she drowns.

Henceforth, she buried the thought,
Thinking, you will remember her for nought.
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“A bad idea written down is far better and far more useful to you than a blank sheet of paper and a mythical piece of
brilliance that has been stuck in your head out of fear of failure. Go ahead and fail. Then make it better.” I read this
on the internet once, and it has stuck to me since. No one likes to fail. It’s terrible and humiliating, mocking the fact
that you weren’t born with ‘perfect’ skills. It’s definitely not a good feeling, no matter how you view it. 
Failure is seen as a dead-end by most. It is the worst possible outcome; even worse is that one is expected to accept it
as it is. ‘Well, I failed at something, that must mean I’m incapable of ever succeeding in that aspect, so I might as well
just give up, is often the mentality around failure.

‘Why try something if I’m certain I’ll fail?’ Simply because you don’t know it, unless you’re a seer. You’re basing
your future on the past failures, which might not even be related; refusing to even let an idea out, out of fear of
failure. 
And this brings the idea of making all things absolutely perfect. Because anything less than perfect would mean
failure. Being a perfectionist is even seen as a positive trait by some: a refusal to settle for mediocrity, constantly
persevering for something better. But, I think being a perfectionist is more disastrous than advantageous. 

A perfectionist would set goals that are unreasonably high; they have a vision of their ideal and berate themselves if
it’s not matched. The fear of failure multiplies when they realize that they are unable to master a skill that was
expected to be substantially easier than it turns out to be. And the struggle that goes into learning the skill is seen as
their ineptitude rather than as a part of the long journey of struggle and hard work that is common to all. 
It’s fueling the idea that mistakes are not allowed because they mean failure, and failure is humiliating. 
 
But, you see, humans are not like God. They are not perfect in every way and should not be expected to be either.
Humans will make mistakes, that’s a given fact. But what makes these mistakes worthwhile is the fact that we choose
to learn from it. It gives us room for improvement, to evaluate and form our own ideas about what’s missing. It gives
us a goal to work towards. 

Things could always be better, but the journey to the highest potential is a lot more important than the outcome.
Because this journey includes all the failures and tiny successes that make the end result all the more fulfilling. It lets
us find our own way to the solution, thinking creatively and forming new ideas along the way. 
And, I think the pursuit of perfection is a lot more valuable than perfection itself. It’s what really shows perseverance,
because not only am I not satisfied with what I’ve produced so far, I accept the setback, and come forward to make
the changes. But, the fact that I’m not satisfied with the result does not mean that the effort that went into it is
invalidated now. If anything, the product would not exist at all if I hadn’t created it, filled with all the mistakes and
the flaws. 

An idea exists only because you had it in your mind, and presented it in the world. It’s a creation that wouldn’t even
subsist, flawed or not if you had refused to let it out of your head, out of fear of it not being good enough. And, once
your idea is out in the world, it has given the opportunity to be better than before, through small failures that
ultimately amount to success. How else could it become better if it’s stuck within the walls of your mind, with no
criticism from someone else?  A good piece of work takes time and effort, and resilience to really succeed. Previous
successes do not guarantee future success, and past failures do not equate future incompetence. So, don’t be afraid of
failures, for it is just a stepping stone to future triumphs. 

The Normalcy of Perfectionism 
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The world, a phoenix, is built from the ashes of the dead.
In the graveyard of the perished lie innumerable women like me.
It is said that we all die twice: first when our soul leaves our
body and then when someone utters our name for the last time.
Our deaths have been spontaneous. Our existence wiped from
the history all at once.
I sit, ruminate. I wonder the number of women who died
forgotten in anonymity.
In graves, we are all equal, but on Earth were we ever?
The world for us is a series of wrongly placed milestones and
miscalculated distances.
A son is welcomed with open arms but a daughter has to walk
through the fire before coming home.
After all, A lost son is called prodigal but a lost daughter is just lost.
William Wordsworth described poetry as the spontaneous
overflow of powerful feelings. A feeling so profound that you want
the world to share it with you.
Great men have written great work.
Great men have written deep work.
But most importantly, great men have been heard. They have
been heard and they have been celebrated.
Great women have been silenced, their minds numbed and
thoughts censored. Because overwhelming emotions are only
welcomed if they are of a man.
A woman with too many emotions is a hysteric, a threat, a nuisance.
A woman with a brilliant brain is a witch, a burden, an
abomination.
After all, flowers adorning our hair seldom reach our graves.

Hysterics, Witches and other Feminists
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The Whale of the Time
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Her gentle voice with the sway of hope
Just as the Aurora comes with the ray of

stoke;
Her morning laugh, her morning anger

Her pretty smiles and her pretty kisses….
The mama's girl woke up,

With a fanatical vexation in a close-up;
Tied to her aprons strings

I discovered my childhood wings!
 

I traipsed around the abode,
Until she at the work, stowed

Hiding behind the doors,
Until she entered the place on her toes.

As I nurtured my emotions,
As she lived them deeply;
As I witnessed my dream,

I became a soul of hers completely!
 

She faced my fears along with me
The shores of reality, so that, I could see.

Her sacrifices weren’t easy
Neither were smooth …

Never asking me to pay back
Ah, I commemorate this throwback!

 

From being a mother to a friend,
She bought me clothes that were in trend

She protected me from evil eyes
But now I sit with prompt sighs.

 
I, always at her knees

Learnt about the world with ease
She taught me to deal with perfect

storms. 
And she made me a girl, so adorned.

 
I, conjecture ;

How the whale of a time passed
It feels like fiction with a disquieting cast

The wind changed its direction,
Just as fate dictated;

The time might pass, it passes every
day…

But still, why it feels so dilapidated?
 

The gleaming taper's light
Enters the room with the ray

But the silence, so semantically ;
Certains the reticence of the day!
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TIME
“Don’t watch the clock do what it does. Keep going”

Some call it the fourth dimension, some use it as a measure for their alarms and
deadlines. The meaning of these four alphabets is contentious. For centuries
philosophers have emphasised on the importance of time, time does not accept
any offers and never returns. We are constantly moving through time and time
is moving through us, even the massive universe, the galaxies in it and the stars
all are bound to be the slaves of time. We try to capture and represent time in
copious and perplexing forms like the clock towers or wristwatches on our
hands but many of us fail to understand that time is beyond mere minute and
hour needles. 
Time is like a river, you cannot touch the same water twice, because the flow
that has passed will never pass again. No one owns time and no one will,
intelligent are those who value it and make use out of it. Time is free but it is
priceless, you can’t own it, but you can use it, you can’t keep it but can spend it. 
Theory of relativity, time dilation, string theory, B-theory and all the other
theories and assumptions may provide us with utopian possibilities but none of
them succeeds in describing time itself. Time is a continuous wave with no  
 beginning or end, a wave that is unstoppable and unimaginable. Time for me is
the strongest warrior in the battlefield which encounters all difficulties and
pleasures but still moves on.
What does time mean to you? Is it the tik-tik of the clock or is it the supreme
supernatural phenomenon that we tend to ignore? Think about it!

“Time: the wisest counsellor and friend”
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She lay on the ground wings spread horizon-like
drenched by the cyclone rain away from its own kind
a man saw and brought her in assuming the wonders

warmth could bring
OH! it was magical the indoors were like heaven but the

sight of two more puzzled her there was something in
between them really strong, really scary for that was a

cage big one, beholding their freedom
She started to flutter; the fear of being locked up-

triggered and maybe she was right, for as she flew away
the man was the unhappiest being in-sight.

Yashvi Singh
XII CD

Virtuous Things
Once I heard my father say,
Over the earth under the sky

Going to the office pass by
‘Listen child virtuous things take time’.

Whole life I thought of this.
A task full of brisk

The time I felt the work tough.
& Thought I did not give up

The higher I fly up and gave it a little more.
But now I got it that virtuous things

Always come.
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Pink, skinny, nervous
that fascinates your small swevens,

bold, strong and cold
traits loathed by all heavens

 Free soul
Perked by wits

Blinded with zeal
Paying our own bills!

 A graceful heart with candied
smile

could leave you in awe
of how we turn the tables wide!
We don't live in jealousy say the

tears of woe
The ocean lost in our eyes
could make you bow low

 We never settle
to make the view better Upgrading

 ourselves to shine brighter than
ever

Folks, watch your mouth it comes
back around

 Why should you define us?
 When we have the whole world

dance to our sound!
 
 

Learning Mathematics could be an
activity of fun

If we have the willingness to learn
Integers and fractions are just a

digit
Knowledge and learning has no

limit.
 We should work to improve our

Mathematics
By trying our best; with proper

statistics
Don’t let the burden of graphs and

geometry grow
The best way out is always through.

 Try solving equations and
formulae with soul

Until you are able to achieve your
goal

Always try to overcome your fear
And never let your courage

disappear.r
 Squares and rectangles are just a

shape
Have courage to counter the
situation rather than escape
Try, try and try till the end

Until success comes at your hand.
 

A Platitude 
Mathematics - A Fun

Activity 
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Giving life to the earth-

A tall tree stands
Giving the breath

Lives the patriarchy, exist the pseudonym.
Lives the class, exists the caste,

Inert he stands
He sees the dawn, the dusk

Echoes the voice in the trunk
Lives the class, lives the caste

Lives the patriarchy, lives the pseudonym

 

My Longings For The Day
 

Life of a Tree 

Madiha Loni
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I want to go on the bustling streets,
and feel the gentle moving breeze.

I want to feel the sun shining on me,
With its beautiful smile and glee.

I want to hear the swirling of leaves,
And shake a leg with the dancing trees.
I want this world to start living again,

For time will heal man’s stress and pain.
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The people around us are important, and we are lucky to have them.
We are like the leaves of a plant that never gets old.

The leaves which either are fallen off the plant,
Or they remain over there to see their childhood in the young green leaves.

The people around us are important, and we are lucky to have them.
The young generation seeks help from people who are experienced and old.

It is not about the leaves, neither about the plant.
It’s about the emotions and the love that is there in the sprouting leaves.

The people around us are important, and we are lucky to have them.
Life usually takes away from us the older ones,

The ones who are experienced and beckon the call to fall off their plants.
The time has now come where nobody knows which leaf would be the next to fall.

The people around us are important, and we are lucky to have them.
Thinking about this sudden falling of leaves,
I thought of it as the falling season – autumn.

But, when I saw a few middle-aged leaves falling off the plants, I got to know that the forest is now rotten.
The people around us are important, and we are lucky to have them.

I can say this a hundred times, or maybe more than that!
But now it’s the fear of losing people which is surrounding us.

The fear to lose any leaf at any moment surrounds us!
Why do we even need to show love and affection, when

we do not know that the other person might not be there the next day?
But what if we will lose the leaf the next moment and would

regret about not showcasing our love and affection for that one leaf?
I love the way the leaves have no boundaries,

No boundaries of love, gender, caste... 
Why love people when we shall lose them one day?

Why not love people when we shall lose them one day?
Let us consider ourselves as leaves of any plant that we like.

Let us not be scared of releasing oxygen from our bodies.
The people around us are important, and we are lucky to have them.

So, let’s choose for love for young and old.
Let’s not get scared of falling off the plant.

Let us not be scared of this rotting and possess our love for all leaves.
Remember that the forest can’t find ruination by a rot.

We can never get rid of the fear of losing people
The leaf that has sprouted, will be fallen off sooner or later.

But let’s not forget the motive of getting sprouted – TO LIVE AND LET LIVE.
The people around us are important, and we are lucky to have them.

Let’s promise to never forget the motive of getting a life. 
Let’s try to be a leaf which neither gets tired of storms and rain and nor of the rot.

 
 
 

A Rotting Leaf

Chitvan Garg
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I have always been into sports so when the lockdown happened my skating practice
ended. I took up cycling to maintain my fitness. I got a road bike on my previous
birthday which I rode almost daily. My cycling and skating both ended abruptly.
My father introduced me to an online game Zwift in which you can ride a cycle
virtually. It is a massive multiplayer online cycling and running training program
which enables us to train and practice to keep ourselves in top form.
 He also brought me a stationary cycle trainer to which I can attach my cycle to.
The trainer connects to my laptop via Bluetooth and provides my speed, heart rate
and other data to Zwift. When I first started, I did not know what to expect as it
can not replicate the feel of riding an actual cycle. I was wrong, it was a lot of fun. I
loved it so much that I rode 30 km. on the first ride! You can sprint and climb hills
in it. It has different places and terrains to ride. You can pick different routes to
suit your needs. It has challenging workouts and races.
The thing I like the most about Zwift is that you compete with people from all over
the world in real-time. Even big cycling brands and teams took notice of Zwift and
introduced Zwift Academy to identify upcoming stars in the sport. I opted for a
high-intensity training program that keeps me fit for upcoming races and events. I
have been doing it for 2 months now and have lost 3 kilos and noticed I was getting
stronger. This kept me motivated to get fitter and helped keep my sanity during the
lockdown.
 Zwift really comes in handy when the weather outside is not favourable. People
irrespective of their age can ride and enjoy themselves. It really benefits older
people as they can not ride on the road due to safety reasons. It will be a godsend to
those who want to keep themselves fit during these times.

Virtual Cycling - The Road To Fitness
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 Adolescence
Life goes through many kinds of strifes,

The age decides how we take them in our lives.
Each age has its own significance,

The alluring age that lies betwixt childhood and
adulthood,

Is adolescence.
The abrupt departure of childhood and feet

progressing towards adolescence,
Made my life a bit acquiescence.

‘Bag, books, comb, and cream scattered on the bed,
With those blue denim jeans’

I heard my mom scream,
“Is that how you keep your room clean?”

It kicked off with a mess and commencement of my
teen,

I entered a different world when I turned thirteen.
I felt only I was right, and others mean.

And all I wanted was to look lean.
I overhear my peers say,

‘Omg just look at her size,
For food and drinks, does she ever compromise?!!

She should leave carbs and eat proteins to be fit and
healthy’.

They should retrospect that their minds are filthy.
Will anyone ever understand?
That normal is also beautiful..

Not always an hourglass figure that is desirable.
Sometimes I wonder, does anyone say?

She is beautiful in her own way!
 

Amidst this huge labyrinth,
Adolescence is a part of life where trials are hard

that makes you weary.
But it is our attitude that decides how we can make it

Joyful and Merry .

When did we get so old?
Not able to talk laughingly,
Again, and again being told

To behave orderly.
 

When did we get so old?
To understand the delves,

Yet we are cold,
When it is about ourselves.

 
When did we get so old?
To hate more than love,

Searching deep for the gold,
And leaving the diamonds above.

 
When did we get so old?

To take care of everybody,
Keeping our responsibility uphold,

Holding inside emotions heavy.
 

When did we get so old?
To acknowledge the fact,

That our childhood is out rolled,
And we are still trying to keep it intact.

 Childhood

Gargi Singh 
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When the shadow of loss
Rests down on you

And you think of moments
That you thought would always

be there
When your eyes drown in

water
Because you've remembered a

time
When everything was fine

When the sun sets blue
And with it your restlessness
Yet you rise in the morning
Still craving peacefulness

When the day goes by just fine
But the night shows you were

less than "just fine"
Something will warm you

Like a bright sun's ray
Something will heal you

Like a blessing in disguise

Tough Times

Devshi Bharadwaj
XI  H1

Saanvi Goel 
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It's Fine
This time is maybe tough
But the end will be better

We’ll only get through this
When we all are together.

 
We must suffer a bit
Maybe it is our fault

There came a pandemic
Where everyone was at fault.

 
This year isn’t that much lucky

But the next is on its way
Those who think that 
the virus will go away

You are wrong in assuming this
Because it will always stay.

 
We all are trying our best

To get through this quarantine
We can and we will

Be stronger every time!
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In the deep corona epidemic 
Sometimes I panic. 

Some of my loved ones went on eternal journey 
Even without saying goodbye. 
Leaving whole family in abyss;
How will they face such crisis! 

My school is closed- 
My friends are far away, 

Whole life has changed in a year 
And no way is near to get rid of it dear. 

I earnestly want the old normal life 
Which once seemed insignificant 

 How precious they were, I learnt. 
I fear...I fear...I fear 

But rays of hope come to me 
And whisper 

Don't lose hope, don’t lose faith 
Normal days will come again 

Gatherings will take place again 
Hoping and dreaming for that day.... 

 
 
 
 

     Pandemic 
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He is not defined by his gender, but by his soul, which is splendor
In all aspects. He is not defined by his job,

But by his work, like a swab to heal all pains.
He is seen everywhere, from a soldier who breathes in heavy air,
To a refuse collector, who directs the garbage like an inspector.

To define him we don’t have a definition,
For what he does for his family, neighbours and nation
And thus we call him ‘Father’, to address our relation.
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I am not someone they write about.
I am an ordinary being dancing on my own birthday,

The candles on a cake still burning in fire with a hope of desire.
I am not someone they hug six times a day,

I am  the place you love at your first visit but never revisit. 
But I am not someone you can replace easily.

I am the silent presence which is intricate and obscure.
I am not someone they ask twice when I refuse once,
But I am the one who invigorates when it’s all gone.

 
 

Silent Presence 

Undefined Disposition 

Ishika Garg 
 XI A4



Fostering Transparent, People-Centric &
Inclusivity-Driven Institutions

At the stroke of the midnight hour, of 15th August 1947, “when the world slept, India
awoke to life and freedom,” and transitioned from an imperial colony to a sovereign
democracy. The horrendous partition of India & Pakistan however cast a blight upon this
jubilant moment, and it was hoped that the India of the future shall never be witness to a
crisis so grave ever again. 
The mass exodus of migrant workers in April 2020 was reminiscent of this partition of
1947 when millions had to travel by whatever means they could to a place that was not
necessarily safe – but one that gave them a sense of familiarity, shelter, security and
dignity.  
In April 2021, when the cases of COVID-19 skyrocketed again, the state surrendered, and
the citizens were left to fend for themselves. Black marketing started, and people were
seen running from pillar to post for their kith and kin who struggled to take one breath of
oxygen & avail medicines. While there are a lot of causes to which these crises could be
attributed to, most would agree that the extent of these problems and the avoidable
casualties were a byproduct of a greater crisis that lingers over India – the erosion of the
strength of democratic institutions. 
The Role of Institutions 
Democratic institutions create channels for public participation, prevent the
concentration of power in the hands of a few by ensuring checks and balances, and move
the focus of power from an individual or an office to entities which are open and collective
in nature.  
In this background, it is pertinent that we recognize the importance of robust public
institutions which are based on the principles of transparency, accountability and
inclusivity, and are also imperative for achieving other SDGs, for it is the government and
the public administration which holds the primary responsibility for improving the
quality of life in a country.  
People-Centric Institutions 
One reason for the lack of public participation in collective activities & decision-making is
the little attention paid to civic education in India’s schools which essentially teaches
students about how to engage with government structures, political ideologies, the
importance of democratic values and meaningful debate etc. This becomes even more
important in the face of the rapid polarization in Indian politics which we are witnessing.  
While making a country democratic might be easy, making a people democratic is
nothing short of a herculean task. 



Dhruv Singhal
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 For that to materialise, it’s important that children grow in an ethos where debate
and dissent are encouraged. Along with civic education, the access to right
information and institutional transparency should be an expectation, not an
exception. Reforms like Right to Information have revolutionized the system,
however, issues like the independence of Information Commissioners (diluted by RTI
Amendment in 2019) & the obfuscation of facts surrounding electoral bonds need to
be investigated at the earliest. 

A hallmark of a vibrant democracy – free media & press is also important not only to
communicate information, but to provide fresh perspectives and voice the criticism
on  behalf of the voiceless. However, India ranked 142nd among 180 countries in the
World Press Freedom Index released by RSF. The reason for the abominable ranking
is clear: the murder and coercion of journalists and, intimidation of editors and
owners. 
To resolve the crisis, it’s important that newsrooms be made more representative to
encourage diverse views, a culture of fact-verification must be there before the
pressure to “break the news first”. Lastly, journalists must be given more freedom to
report & shouldn’t be put in custody for merely presenting facts that the government
doesn’t like. 
A lot of major decisions are taken by the Executive by the way of Ordinances, both at
Central and State levels, and later rushed through the legislatures, allowing little
debate and scrutiny. This approach needs serious reconsideration as it leads to
gradual erosion of the trust that people have reposed in their Parliament.  
Not only this, engaging with all the concerned stakeholders in the process of
policymaking as well as in reviewing the impact of laws, understanding their interests
and concerns while also lobbying with the Opposition parties and trying to reach at a
consensus would be a short in the arm for the democratic spirit of the nation. If this
kind of a process had been followed with the recent farm laws, then they might not
have engendered such a big controversy. 
To recapitulate, there’s no bigger asset that India possesses other than its democracy
and its populace, and thus creating people-centric and inclusivity-driven institutions
becomes indispensable if we want to realize the ideal of vox populi, vox dei.
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Rain on Me 

Chitvan Garg
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If I will go out to ask my fellow people-
How many kinds of people are there in this world?

A hundred! A thousand! Or may be a million.
All the answers will differ with different people but with the same meaning –

There are different kinds of people out there!
 

Just like the raindrops falling off my hat!
There are different kinds of people in this world.

Only the traits are what we match from person to person.
But just like every raindrop differs from the other, in shape, size and timing.
There are people who walk under the same raindrops with different feelings.

 
One loves the rain, especially when his amour caressed him on the date.

One hates the rain, which makes her more loathsome to an unfamiliar eye.
One is not able to feel the rain, especially when he just broke up with his first.

One is feeling every drop of the rain when her love surprised her with a flash mob proposal.
 

But! Oh, my darling, it’s not simply about the relationship status.
It revolves around the feeling that we are going through.

We might be sad, happy, wondered or numb!
But if we can’t identify the reason why it rained, then we are dumb.

 
Just like the way happiness and sorrow doesn’t come with an alarm.

So is the rain which can never give you any harm.
Oh! Until it is hail or a storm that occurred.

Wherein every hailstone on your head would feel as if you are murdered.
 

What is the use of discussing our physical strength?
When all of our weakness lies in our mental health.

Let us then try to be stronger from inside and not outside,
To show ourselves that neither a breakup nor our scent,

Should affect our hundred per cent!
 

It is not necessary to be brave enough.
Neither is it necessary to cry on the poor happenings of life.

Treating everyone in a realistic way is rough,
Seldom do we realise, idealising realistically is a strife.
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The path we are walking on is full of peaks and valleys,
At times there seems no end of the line,

Waiting for hope, watching transition of the trees,
For the day when we'll let go the spaces confine,

All that we have endured would pay back for sure,
There'll be an enchanting cave behind this waterfall

obscure,
The obstacle was massive but we'll find an even better

remedy,
This ship will only grow stronger, sailing through the

storming sea,
Running till the end of the sea shore,

Searching every corner, but where's the door?
Perhaps need to run a little more,

One step ahead, and there'll be a cure,
The flower beds crumbled by the footsteps unknown,

Are now blooming alluringly,
So will the time come for us, when all the sorrows will be

blown,
The time each of us will blossom magically,

Living through every moment of uncertainty,
This longing path will open upto serendipity,

Believing that till the day hope and goodness survives,
To that day when humanity triumphs.

Till the day  Hope & Goodness Survive

Yashi Goswami
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Today, I think all of us know at least one person who would proclaim that they are
“caste-blind” and “only see the person” standing in front of them, “not their caste.”
While a seemingly innocuous statement, it does have considerable implications. The
advocates of Free Market often go on to say that the market economy is also caste-blind
and cares less about your identity, and only cares about what you can contribute to the
enterprise. These ideas are in line with those of the people who agitate against caste-
based reservations in academic institutions. 
The idea of erasing caste-based reservations is rooted in the notions of meritocracy –
the belief that the society ought to reward the meritorious. This is in congruity with the
belief that “we get what we deserve”, and that the outcomes of our actions are not
shaped by our social conditions and circumstances. Even if meritocracy seems enticing,
it is crucial to consider the fact that for a meritocratic society, a level-playing field is
imperative. In this society, where inequalities are so entrenched, it seems imprudent to
say that a person’s caste does not matter.
Caste matters when not all lower castes are living in abominable conditions and engage
in hazardous employment, but all those who are manual scavengers are lower-castes.
Caste matters when not all lower-castes are illiterates, but a large number of lower
castes are the 1st generations in their family to have the privilege of education. Caste
matters because even if today a lower-caste person can become a bureaucrat and get a
high status, they would still be seen as just a beneficiary of reservation, and not
someone who has achieved so much despite the innumerable challenges. Being caste-
blind today while reaping the benefits of generations of privilege seem on the line of a
proclamation that, starting tomorrow, the lion of the jungle and the deer, the eagle and
the rat, the cat and the mouse shall compete on equal terms.
Hence, the upper-castes who have reaped and continue to reap the benefits of their
privileged positions may proclaim to be caste-blind but this proclamation comes at the
cost of not according fair treatment and recognition to that lower-caste person who has
been denied the opportunity to dream even before being born.

Tyranny of Merit - Questioning Those Who Question
Reservations

Dhruv Singhal
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Wrinkled, scribbled pages suggesting curiosity;
shabby flowers on margins with grey clouds

The pages smelled of wet grass
pushing me in nostalgia; when my mind wasn't mine 

but a kite of others running the finger through the crease
the scent captivates me;

I yearn to live in the boundless innocent days.

Most of us have many things available to us. People who don’t
have a roof over their head consider their life as a curse.

Still, our wants never get fulfilled, said economics.
Life is full of wants and zero satisfaction, says the rubrics.

There’s a minor difference between,
What we deserve and for what we keen.
Many of us don’t get many of the things,

Whereas many of us lose many of our belongings.
But, there comes a realisation,

 We deserve good things but haven’t received.
It can be anything and anyone.

But when it will come keeps us confused! 

     The Lost Letters

Chitvan Garg
XII CB

The Enticing Smell of an Old Book

Manushi Mishra
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The King of Udupi 
Once upon a time, a war started between Pandavas and Kauravas.
There were many kings who joined either of the teams. 
However, the king of Udupi, was not able to choose a team for himself.
He finally decided not to join the fight. Instead of fighting he decided
to cook and provide food to both the armies. For days he made food
for both Pandavas and Kauravas. 
One day when Pandavas came to eat they noticed a strange thing. The
strange thing was that there was always exactly the right amount of
food needed for both the armies. Even the taste and quality were never
compromised. 
They were surprised how the king of Udupi knew how much food was
needed in one day. As, at the end of the day it was difficult to predict
how many soldiers would be left alive. 
So, they asked him, “How do you know that how many soldiers will
survive for the next meal?”. He smiled and said, “I give peanuts to
Lord Krishna at the end of the day. The number of peanuts he eats, I
multiply it by one thousand and deduce the population of both armies,
this is how I get to know how many soldiers will stay alive tomorrow.”
The Pandavas were shocked on hearing this and after the war Lord
Krishna blessed the king of Udupi, saying, “You have taken care of
both the armies and fed them well so I bless you that in future your
food will be famous for its taste and your service.” People say that this
is the reason why many Udupi restaurants are seen here and why they
are so famous in India.

Karan Sharma 
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Life is Unpredictable

Amaira Singh 
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They say life’s so unpredictable. 2020 and 2021 taught us so much. But
the greatest lesson that we learnt was that, there is nothing more
important than good health and peace of mind. In just these two years
we realized that wealth, position, beauty, our social standing etc. are
not everything. In fact, they are just small inconsequential parts of our
life and we can find happiness without these. All of this is just
“DESIRE”.  
We all are blessed with something unique, something special but we
tend to indulge ourselves in what the world has. We are never satisfied
with what we have, we always have the unquenchable greed for more
and more. Did we not consider wealth as everything? Did we not
regard luxury over everything? How wrong, how wrong were we!
 Do you know that there is something more precious than gold? It’s the
peace within. In the words of Ralph Waldo Emerson, “Nobody can
bring you peace but yourself”. The hour has come. We must bring
peace and in our pursuit we will all be individuals who will live in
harmony. We are hurting and ailing but let’s give peace a chance.
 In conclusion, be satisfied in what you have, be grateful. Don’t waste
your life being sad for what you lack, be positive and face challenges
life throws at you! Always remember it is better to die with nothing; no
money, no position but with a bliss of living a happy life.



Gauri Gulat
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The Mysterious Shadow

It was a dark and stormy night. I was coming back on my cycle from my sports
practice, when suddenly a shadow of a cat appeared in front of me. I looked all
around but the cat was not to be found anywhere. “Where the hell is this mysterious
cat, hmm…left her shadow behind.” I muttered to myself jokingly, not knowing the
fact that a very suspicious thing was waiting ahead. 
I kept on wondering and searching all around in the dark for the cat in the blinking
streetlight.
Suddenly, “Hello!” came a voice from behind. And I hadn’t even noticed that while I
was searching for the cat, the shadow was now behind me. “OMG! This can’t be
possible. A shadow can never speak. And a shadow cannot even be there without a
body or an object. Who…who are you?” I whispered to the black- dark and
terrifying shadow. It grumbled, “I was also scared once as you are right now. Once
upon a time in 1990, a shadow appeared in front of me which was not less than a
ghost and it gave me a curse of being a shadow forever.” 
I was listening to this with a deep concentration and the shadow continued,
“However, you must not know my whole sorrowful story but just help me to be a
healthy cat again. Else I will give you the same curse.” Listening to this, I murmured
to myself “Should I?” and the shadow yelled at me, “You have to, else…”
Scared, I asked it what to do and it said that I just have to give a few drops of my
blood in its mouth. The shadow opened its mouth. Then I hit my head with a small
piece of stone. “That was hard,” I whispered, calming myself. I felt drowsy but
fortunately, not much blood was flowing. I gave a few drops of it to the shadow by
kneeling onto the ground with my head upside down, and the blood fell drop-by-drop
right in its black mouth. Soon it was back as a cat. The cat thanked me and we
became friends forever.

Raina Jain 
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A Reader's Thought

There we met, on the low, narrow shelf, I and the book, 
Standing face to cover , under the dim orange light

Moving closer with passion so great, with just one eager look, 
Never have I been so sure, that this was love at first sight.

 
In that brilliant moment, my eyes danced around the stunning cover, 

With a fascinating interest, my fingers caressed its pages
After eons had I found so many lovely stories to devour

Such a breath-taking adventure I had not experienced in ages
 

Having my nose dug in the book, there was so much more to learn,
So much entertainment, at the mere price of liberty,

Who knew? Who would imagine? Reading could be so much fun!
Believe me or not, it’s more fun than watching TV.

 
Oh, the fun and entertainment that comes with a good read,

I just cannot say how much of it I took!
How amazing it feels, to have your mind so freed,

And all of this, from reading a single book.
 
 
 

Adya Dua
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Lockdown and Corona go hand in hand,
The disease has not spared any region or land, 

Some valuable lessons it indeed makes me understand,
The factors required to grow and expand.

 
Trying to change my priorities and attitude,

Realizing that immunity is an attribute.
Shedding my ego, learning to express gratitude,
Awakening emotions with a greater magnitude.

 
Changing views and vanishing illusion,

Considering happiness and sorrows are life’s fusion.
Transforming myself into a better human,

Protocols should be followed without any confusion.
 

Spending quality time with my family,
Enjoying every moment happily.

Polishing hobbies, adopting technology rapidly,
Thinking positively and living spiritually.

 
Taking “Corona Kaal”as an opportunity,

Hoping Corona will soon leave our community.
Happiness will spread everywhere without ambiguity,

Everybody will once again live in harmony and with unity. 
 

Lockdown and Me

Avneesh Gupta
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Can I ever thank enough? 
Jealousy, for indulging in me a competitive spirit 

For making me feel my efforts aren't enough And for helping me improve bit by bit. 
 Can I ever thank enough? 

Melancholy, for helping me focus on the present
 For teaching me to cope up with times that are rough And for helping me value

contentment. 
 Can I ever thank enough? 

Anger, for supporting me in my fight against injustice,
 For empowering me to speak when I witness something wrong, 

And for being my weapon against prejudice. 
 Can I ever thank enough? 

Failure, as black as coal 
For teaching me hard work  

And for helping me gain success as whole. 
 Can I ever thank enough? 

Guilt, for making me accept my mistake, 
For filling my life with better stuff, 

And for helping my inner strength to lie awake. 
 Can I ever thank enough? 

Regret, for giving me motivation, 
To accept and correct my flaws, 

And for restoring my will in every defective situation. 
 Can I ever thank enough? 

All these emotions that the society calls negative 
With them life is surely tough, 

But help us to achieve a better life to live. 
 
 
 

Can I Ever Thank Enough? 

 

Adya Dua 
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Will the world care, will the world stare?
Ignore the matters of the world and care for her blue hair

Is it too provoking, is it too short?
Is it really her fault?

One size fits all disappoints her again, is her healthy body not good thinks little Jen
Burnt were her books and burnt were her dreams

Did the little red stain really take her downstream?
 

Ignored were her questions and ignored was her existence
Please listen to my ideas, just this once?

Once the sweet girl with goals and dreams was now the one who drowned her screams
All along this ride, what she forgot to hide,

was now by her side
She was not alone. Not anymore.

 
Now she had hope, not one said "nope"

She was not someone's sister or daughter
She was SOMEONE

She mattered, for she was a human.
 

And now, she rose.
Walked side by side with the others, for they knew her struggles

She punched the burly man and hurt her knuckles.
 

Her story was complete, now came the sequel
But with the task still incomplete, how could she stop standing on her feet?

‘Cuz the equality was still nowhere to be found
But the others felt weak and shot her down

"We are building our empire" said the queen without a crown.

OUR EMPIRE 

Ananya Pilania
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Every coin has two faces which are always attached to
each other. The same goes for me and my parents. If I
am the body, they are my soul and if I am the face, they
are my eyes.Parents are a great gift in one’s life. I
cannot imagine my life without them. They are very
loving and caring. They always try their best to lead
me to the path of success and help me lighten the
candle of joy.They are the one who help me touch the
sky of hope. They support me in bad times. I am
always happy to run an errand for my parents with
great vigour and zeal. They do so much for me.
We should always respect our parents. It is said that
God couldn’t be everywhere, so he created parents. I
hope you are aware of the phrase “Parents are a
walking miracle.”
Drown in the ocean filled with the love and affection of
your parents and stay happily forever

Parents : Our Guiding light

Arnav Jain 
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A Woman plays many of roles in her life. A mother, a sister, a wife, a daughter and many more.
She is always known for her caring heart and selfless love. She is affectionate and forgiving too.
Women work for hours in the home doing chores regardless of the other responsibilities. They do
hundreds of errands so that other members of the family can lead a life of comfort. Despite all this
,women in our society have been neglected and have suffered a lot of injustice. They have always
been dominated by the males who are considered to be the head of the family. Sadly the women till
date have not got the much deserved respect and parity which they should in our society.
It becomes imperative to talk about women empowerment in order to give justice to so many of
them who still face suppression, harrassment and ill treatment. Women empowerment gives liberty
to the women to gain the same stature that men have in our society. There are several reasons due
to which women feel insecure about themselves .They undergo infringement, and they get
depressed. Many a times they face discrimination at workplace.Though we are living in the modern
era but still there are several rural areas where female child begs for education. There is  also
absence of religious freedom for women. Religious freedom is a fundamental human right but a lot
of women across the globe are not allowed to follow their religion and practice their beliefs, they
also are not allowed to change their religion or worship the God they believe in. Unfortunate but
true that still there are countries wherein women do not have  the right to vote. 
Women must be empowered so that they can become emotionally strong and financially
independent. Empowered women will be able to make their own decisions which will boost their
self-esteem. Providing equal education to females should be  the prime agenda of all governments.
In turn it will also help in the progress of country as the nations where men and women both work
in all sectors are in a better  state. There are many personalities and organizations who work
towards women empowerment. Savitribai Phule also known as ‘the first women educator’ started
working for the cause of  women empowerment in 1848. She opened a school for girls with her
husband Jyotirao Phule. Later, In July 2010 UN general assembly took initiative and formed an
organization named UN women with the motive of working towards gender equality and women
empowerment. The government of India is taking a lot of initiatives to discourage gender
discrimination and support women.  The Hindu code bill and Kamala act was passed which says
that the daughters shall get an equal share in parent’s property. This  is a step towards bringing
women at par with men.

Swami Vivekananda very correctly quoted “There is no chance of the welfare of the world unless
the condition of women improved. It is not possible for a bird to fly on one wing”. 

Ananya Sachdeva
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Mother also considered to be the first teacher of a child  is the epitome
of love, care and sacrifice. It’s not just the humans who are blessed to
get the affection of mothers, the animals too have mothers who are
equally loving to their babies. Every morning I see the mother sparrow
feeding its babies so lovingly. I feel very happy to see this.
It is said that God couldn`t be everywhere so he created mothers. Like,
when a baby giraffe is born. His mother gives him a hard kick and
keeps kicking him till he starts running. After that she starts fondling
the baby giraffe. She does it because she has to find food from the
jungle but she can't take the baby with her if it can`t walk and if she
leaves the baby alone, then  the predators like lions and hyenas might
kill him.
My mother holds a very special place in my heart. Actually she is the
most important person in my life. I feel I can see and enjoy the world
only because of her. She is not only my best friend but also a guide for
me. My mother`s love is infinite and can`t be described in words. My
mother  is kind, caring and energetic but at the same time she’s also
very strict and straightforward. My mother is everything for me. She
takes care of the entire family and has turned our house into a
beautiful home. Mothers are a blessing by God who nurture us into
wholesome beings.

 Mother - A Face of God 

                                                            PARJANYA PANDA
                                                                   VII G         
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It was a dark and stormy night. My sister and I were watching a horror movie at
11p.m. 
All of a sudden, we heard a banging noise on the sliding door of our balcony which
was followed by the shattering of the door’s glass. I was going to rush out and see
who had dared to intrude into our house, when my sister held me back. “Please
don’t. Who knows they can be burglers or murderers ” she said. 
I stood rooted to the spot as she told me this. But as the intruders’ footsteps got
closer a sort of energy surged in me and I got a brilliant idea. I am a black belt in
Tae Kwando and my sister is a green belt. We could fight the intruders! It wasn’t a
very strong idea. It could go very wrong but it was worth a try.
I muttered my treacherous plan to my sister and she was in. We tiptoed our way
across the carpet of the living room picking up two sticks along the way. 
The doorbell rang sending a rush of happiness to our faces and because we
thought it was our parents. We crawled towards the door so that the intruders
couldn’t catch a glimpse of us. When I opened the door, we were surprised to find
that it was yet another thief. Before we could react, he shot me in the arm and I fell
on the floor, tears streaming down my face. My sister fell at my side and comforted
me. 
The thief was tall, lean and wore a black mask. He headed into the house and went
straight into my parent’s room as if he had been knowing where the money was
kept. I gathered the courage to go and prevent the thief from stealing any money.
He had dropped his gun on the bed and I slowly creeped and noiselessly crawled
over to where the gun was kept. I picked up the gun and shot all the intruders. It
was the most terrifying experience of my life.

A Terrifying Experience 

Adya Dua
IX A



Sa
tv
ika

 A
ga

rw
al

Nim
it Jain

An
us

hk
a 

Ag
ar

w
al



“No matter the distance between us, we will always be together.”

My first friend, my dearest friend Vanya. I’ll always remember the first day of my
pre-school. I was sitting alone nervous of what lay ahead. Then she came to me, she
was surrounded with a bunch of kids talking and laughing. At first, I was afraid
that she and other kids will make fun of me but she came and sat next to me, she
asked my name and I answered meekly, then she smiled at me and introduced
herself. I also smiled at her. Then for the rest of the day we sat together and talked.
As the days passed our friendship grew stronger. We played together, we sat
together every day. Our favourite playing area was sandpit. In sandpit we made
mountains, cakes and different things. We never fought. But one day we had a fight,
it was our first fight and it happened due to one of our classmates. Her lunch box
was missing and one of the students said to her that I have stolen it. She was angry
even though I told her many times that I have not stolen it. After sometime our
teacher came and she said to check everyone’s bag, when we started checking the
bags, her lunch box was found in the bag of the same student who had blamed me.
When she saw that she was very sorry, she started apologizing to me. Since that day
we never fought again. We celebrated our birthdays together in school, we made
clay models. We used to have so much fun together. But one day, she came to me
and said that she was moving away to some other city and that day I cried a lot.
Even when I went home, I cried. We planned that we will go to the same college one
day. Even though we are not together right now we miss each other a lot. Being
apart does not mean that we cannot be best friends. She was and will be my best
friend forever.

MY FIRST FRIEND

Ananya Nikunj 
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“The best place to find a helping hand is at the end of your own arm.”
‘Individuality’ and ‘Independence’ have always been the key components of a country like India,
which thrives on values and philosophies that consider ‘soul’ and ‘self’ as synonymous, since the
ancient times.
A verse from ‘Vana Parva’ in Mahabharat exemplifies the importance our country has always
attached to self-reliance, both through our mythology as well as our philosophy.
“O Maghvan(Indra) !
Even he is happy who cooks only little leaves for his food,
earned by his own efforts without having to depend on others”.
The rural communities of our country have demonstrated remarkable stories of empowerment and
self-sustainability during the Covid- crisis. Adivasi villages in central India using community funds to
help the migrant workers returning home during the pandemic is one such example. But owing to our
digression during the early days of Independence, India lost its self-reliance to license Raj.
It is now time for India to go back to its roots, encourage localization and decentralization, modernize
its light industries, and pre-eminently, empower its education system. The present times of crisis have
brought upon us the realization that human beings are not only a resource but a possibility. And this
possibility can only be utilized to its best potential with an education system that propagates critical
thinking and research skills, enhances soft skills and decision making capacity and empowers a student
with hands-on experiences and problem-solving ability. It is only when we divert our focus from marks
to knowledge, from rote learning to critical thinking, from degrees to specialization and enhancement
of research and practical skills, the rainbow would last forever.
Although it is true that in order to rely on our internal resources for coherence and fulfilment, India
needs a revamping of industrialization, it is not the only solution towards true self-reliance. With
technological upgradation of the private sector, government investment in Public Sector Units and
Research and Development, we need a renewal of the mindset of each Indian, where they need to
reconsider their yardsticks for development and prosperity.
We belong to a country which believes in building ‘Ayodhyas’ not Lankas! The real measure of
prosperity must be the strength of character of people, not just strength of military, size of the
economy or political dominance. At the same time, there is an urgent need for us to redefine
individuality as something higher than ego, and showcase solidarity among different sectors to bridge
the gap between opportunities and resources.
In order to attain self-reliance in its truest sense, a nation needs citizens, who contribute to national
development through their skills and services. This can only be achieved when the efforts of the
government are intertwined with that of these individuals. They would fit into the roles of servant
leaders, redefining development from merely economic prosperity to self-sustainability and
collaboration, remaking India’s tryst with destiny.

VANI MIGLANI  
X G
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As One Journey Ends Another
Begins

 
Each and every journey has its own memory

With another treasury.
It has its own emotions

And some really special moments.
It has difficulties

And maybe a lot of injuries
But that’s what makes you strong

Not just for a day
But for life long

Yet if one journey ends another begins
With a new smile and excitements.

 

A Selfless Teacher
A tolerant, kind and selfless teacher,

Gives everything she has to us, her name is MOTHER NATURE.
She says nothing and silently helps us till the end,

She is indeed, our true friend!
Her purple headed mountains teach us to be confident

Trees teach us to be versatile and diligent
The sky tells us to have self-esteem and reach for our goals

Being a saviour and protecting her is our role.
Nurturing her is all that she expects,

Let’s save our teacher and give her all the respect!

Shreyasi
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There is no denying that knowledge is an important tool which keeps everyone going
even in the toughest of times. It has also been mentioned in our Vedas that we should
tread on the path of knowledge and attain growth and progress, also one has to be
humble if he desires to acquire knowledge. But parallelly we need to understand that
without wisdom, knowledge can be harmful. Wisdom and knowledge are two different
sides of the same coin, they go hand in hand and if knowledge is used without wisdom, it
can be hazardous. Many philosophers have debated the ramifications of the thesis of
‘harmony in variety’, but we rarely see anyone examining and debating its consequences
on an empirical level based on multi-ethnic culture co-existence, while history is full of
facts which prove that major riots and differences in any society or nation took place
because of different religions or cultures only, though these societies are comprising of
high knowledgeable people. Undoubtedly knowledge plays a pivotal role in establishing a
developed and wealthy world but it is wisdom only which keeps the world united and full
of harmony. Only knowledge cannot make the world united and harmonious unless it is
used with wisdom. There are so many examples of people who were very knowledgeable,
but they did not use their knowledge to keep the world united and harmonious rather
their knowledge became a bane for the world which destroyed millions of lives and
nations and made the world scattered and sorrowful. History is full of such of examples;
During the 2nd world war, nuclear attack on Hiroshima and Nagasaki is an example of
outstanding knowledge of USA about technology that destroyed these two cities
completely without thinking about its consequences. Second example is havoc created by
Osama-Bin-Laden. Though equipped with advanced technical knowledge, good
communication and swaying skills, he did not use his knowledge and skills with wisdom
and his knowledge became a curse for the humankind. So, people need to understand
that knowledge is not the only thread which can keep the world united and harmonious,
it  is wisdom which makes knowledge impactful and when these both are used together,
it results in a united and harmonious world.

Is knowledge the only Thread which can keep the World United &
Harmonious in Diversity?

Teranika Tyagi
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Our Independence is Our Pride
Today we are free,

And we take it for granted,
We lay on the lee,

While someone fought for our spree.
But it is part of the past now,

Long ago has it gone,
It is time for our vow,

To salute our country with a bow,
And to those who made it free.

Let’s pledge to be united,
In times of dismay,

Together we will defeat,
All the storms coming our way.

Asmi Goyal
X G

Earth day
Our Earth is special, and it is unique 

It gives us soil, water, sun and oxygen to breathe.
You can save water, and plant a tree
Make a better home for you and me.

The Earth needs you 
To change your ways,

Month by Month 
And day by day  

Turn off taps when not needed 
Many resources are being wasted 

Walk, ride a bike, carpool or take public transportation
In order to save our Earth, this is the solution 

Conserve electricity 
Together let’s make a better place for you and me

Plant a tree, plant a life 
It will benefit us as well as wildlife 
Recycle things don’t throw away

Make everyday an Earth day!

Khushboo Miglani 
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For all the times I did not thank you
Thank you for your love; indeed so true

Your kiss blows all my pain away
May you live a contented life, I always pray

Your tears have the healing power
Your smile is like a blooming flower

Your hand is a magical gear
Which when touches me, wipes away my fear

You are the one who stands in front of me
Just like the birds are sheltered by the tree

Your tender voice relieves my sufferings
Your prayers are always there to wash my sins

You are an art that can never fade
Selflessly you work though you aren't paid

You are the sunshine to every dark day
You ignite candles for me all the way

Doubtlessly I'll forever be a part of you
Provided, I want us to stick with a glue

Without fail, you direct me to the right track
I am fond of you to the moon and back

Now I know where you get the spark from
I am certain, it is your affection, Mom

May we stay in one breath till the life concludes
Merrily or dejected with our changing moods
You are the one for whom people endeavour

No matter what, I'll love you always and forever

 Cheena Sehgal
   X K

Dear Mother 
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A story we fight in,
To ignite in

To regain and claim is our aim.
While the rain calls our name.
In the storms, we are warned.

To reform
While rising to soar,

Flying more,
We restore for evermore.

The liveliness
Of our souls' true lessons

The will to fulfil
By the thrills

And our strength that spills
So now think,

   Do not shrink.    
 

Saving Earth is our duty,
Man shouldn’t destroy its beauty.
It's the Earth that keeps us alive,

Respect it; otherwise, no one will survive.
 

It gives us shelter, water and food,
Don't sacrifice it for your mood.

The trees give us oxygen, which we need to survive,
It's the Mother Earth, which keeps us alive.

 
God made humans to save Mother Earth,

But humans are not doing their duty.
We kill other animals to eat them as food,

The earth says to us 'How rude'!
‘How rude’!

Save Earth

Atharva Agrahari 
 IX G

Goals, Guts, Glory

Matangi Bhargava
IX D
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The journey of the day starts with
Morning sharp and fresh

The Sun comes out over the sky
Lifting the darkness and mist

The dawn breeze lashes the trees
Which dance in bright sunlight

The dew wetting the grass
Shine like an emerald in bright delight

Birds chirping in chorus
Welcoming the day

Which makes the world jovial and play
Slowly the Sun comes on top of the head

Fierce orange with a tint of red
And then the afternoon finds its way

And lazily lay…
Quietly between the morning and night

He evening turns up
With zeal, full of energy

And he birds touch the sky
With a lot of synergy

The serene wind cradle the trees
Awakening the smell of nature
Then bidding the last goodbye
Sun sets and the sky darkens

Allowing the night to spread its energetic charm
Like a plaintive tumultuous song

Oblivious and deceptive
Empty and lifeless

Only the white moon intrudes
And sings its remorseful song

Which reverberates
Leaving an unending imprint

The day ends the eventful journey
to start it all over again

Karmanya Tyagi
X I

The Journey

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 does it have to happen 

The war, must it be fought? 
Why can’t we all live 

In peace for once and for all?

Pratyusha
IX K

Peace for All
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Once upon a time there lived a beautiful family. The whole family was royal, so they
lived in the castle.
Nearby lived a 2 headed, 5 legged and very slimy monster’. The monster had sharp
teeth. One day as the princess (Rosemint) was roaming in the garden, th edragon
saw her.
Now, he was a good friend of the monster, he flew to his house and said, Greetings
My dear friend. I have come to know about the royal family. They are a family of 4,
so I think it will be a good catch. We can also divide the food, and there will not be a
fight. What do you say buddy? The monster replied, I think
it’s a nice idea, but I have a better idea.
Let’s destroy the whole castle then we will have so much food, the guards, servants,
butlers and the royal family. Just think about it. The dragon replied, it’s a great
idea, but we will need an army.
What about Mr. Grumpy? He’s a dinosaur, so he’ll be a lot of help, said the
monster. Ok replied the dragon. So the two
went to Mr. Grumpy’s house and knocked on the door. Mrs. Grumpy answered the
knock on the door and asked ‘That brings you here gentle monsters?” The dragon
said, “Miss we want to meet Mr. Grumpy. Is he at home?”
I’ll call him right away said Mrs. Grumpy. Please wait a minute. Meanwhile, a
guard over heard the monsters and went rushing toward the castle. He told the
family all about it. The king (Rifer) said, let’s make a plan. The prince (Rival) said,
I have a plan. The monsters will come today. So let’s work like the castle is alive.
Then we will be able to defeat the monster. Rosemint said, I don’t understand. How
will the castle be ALIVE? Rival said that we need to work as if the castle is alive. So
we can fool the monsters. Meanwhile some guards will hide behind the trees and kill
the intinsters with arrows while they are distracted. Later when thy monsters came
the prince’s plan worked and lived happily ever after.
 The moral of the story is that victory does not only need power, but also a smart
mind.

The Castle And The Monster
 

Anindya Singh
IV I 
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Water is in river, ocean and sea,
Earth appears blue due to it, you see !

 
 You drink it, take bath with it, use it in your food, 

It is important for you , understand it dude !
 

Water is indispensable,
And you have to be sensible. If it is nowhere,

You will be in despair.
 
 

 My small little brother...
You are a cute, small and a little packet of wonder.
You are small but still, everyone follows your rule
Your actions seem like the Principal of our school.
O my dear munchkin.. everyone loves you a lot..

Especially your mischievous thought..
 

'Peppa pig' is your favorite show .... 
With the 'sound' of that "piggy"...You make our mind blow...

O my dear little brother
We all love you so much...

That we all become little 'children' with your 'delicate touch'...
 
 

My small little brother

Abhijay Kumar Jha
IV J 

 

Water Conservation

Aadi Sharma 
IV I 
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My friends are so loving,
My friends are so caring,

Because they love me so much.
My friends are so helpful, 
My friends are so grateful,

Because they always help me in trouble.
My friends are so precious,
My friends are so amazing,

Because they always believe in me.
I am so lucky that I have so many friends.

I am very thankful to God who give me chance to choose my true friends.
I love my all friends.

 
 

 Saaransh G
III I

A Friend In Need Is A Friend Indeed

 It’s a joyride
To always have you by my side In the fun frolic days

In the good and bad times For giving me strength For being my
pride

 
Like the sunshine My days are happier

With you having always by my side With the twinkling shine
My worries take a flight

 
O’ my friend

My luck gleams in the twilight With you by my side
I am happier, merrier, livelier in every stride.

Adyasha Sharma
III H 

 
 

A Friend In Need Is A Friend Indeed
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Silent Wish
 Everyday when I take my meal

   I wish every tummy is fill
    I cry as poor people are not getting enough

    And we have so many dishes to discuss
    We are enjoying a three course meal

    And they are not getting even a single meal
    The world is filled with givers and takers

    So my friends it’s time to be a giver
    So that you can sleep better

    Give them right to be treated with love and care
    I hold my tears in my silent world

    Wishing all happiness in their own world
     As you all say “Each one teach one”

     Similarly I pledge “Each one feed one”
     Shout out loud for Zero hunger

     Because“Hunger hurts!"

Stavya
IV J 

 
 

Children are the hope of the future
This is understood by our teachers
The schools play an important part
In developing our mind and heart

 
Now school is closed as corona is here

but let's not fear
Wear mask, maintain distance and sanitize

Good health will be your prize
 

Our home is school and mum the tutor
But we can't wait to go back to our teachers

 
Don’t give up hope, the end is in sight,

If we all stick together, we’ll all win this fight
 

Sharvi Jindal 
III C 

Hope 
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We use google every day! 
We can understand things that we do not know or are unaware

of, get cool facts on google….
 But what if there was no google? 

Our lives would have become harder,
 We would keep thinking on and on if we are correct or wrong.

What about pictures that we get from google for our
presentations What about google drive where almost everyone

stores their data? We would barely use such words like Hey
Google or Search.

If there was no google there will not be google maps, we would
use paper maps.

If there was no Gmail, Outlook and Yahoo mail would be
popular and people’s choices.

Google plays an important role in education we can get so
many sources from google but if there won’t be any google, we

won’t be able to get any cool facts or sources or even
understand a concept which we are confused in!

Life without google would be boring.
 But at the end of the day if there was no google there would be

some other search engine which we would be using.
 

Sanvi Chaudhary
V F

What if there was no Google?
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