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“Rooted in wisdom, we grow together by nurturing
young minds in the shade of knowledge."
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PRAYER OF ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI

Lord, Make me a channel
of your peace;
Where there is hatred, let me sow love;
Where there is injury, pardon;
Where there is doubft, faith;
Where there is despair, hope;
Where there is darkness, light;
And where there is sadness, joy.
0 Divine Master,
Grant that [ may not so much seek
To be consoled as to console;
To be understood as to understand;
To be loved as to love;
For it is in giving that we receive;
For it is in pardoning that we are
pardoned;
And it is in dying that
we are born to eternal life.
- Amen

“Excellence is never an accident. It is always the result of high intention, sincere effort and
intelligent execution” -Aristotle

Achieving overall growth and excellence requires a commitment to pursuing excellence in all aspects of life. It involves
setting goals, working diligently, and persevering through challenges. By striving for excellence in all areas of life,
individuals can experience a sense of fulfillment, purpose, and satisfaction.Overall growth and excellence are lifelong
pursuits that require dedication, resilience and a commitment to continuous learning.

We, at Vidya Vikasini, plan our activities portrayed in our Annual magazine with an aim to nurture intellectual growth,
foster emotional intelligence and prioritize physical and mental well-being. It's rightly said that "it takes a village to
raise a child" so let's all join hands to facilitate the overall growth of our students and help them unleash their true
potential.
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Dear Sr. John Mary, Staff and Students,
Fraternal greetings!

| am delighted to learn that Vidya Vikasini School — CISCE, Gokhivare, is preparing to publish its Annual
School Magazine, Ripples 2024-25, with the theme "Rooted in wisdom, we grow together by nurturing
young minds in the shade of knowledge." This theme symbolically reflects the essence of academic
pursuit—ajourney toward achieving the ultimate goal of growing in wisdom and knowledge.

Empowerment in education is a crucial aspect of shaping young minds for a brighter future. It goes
beyond imparting knowledge and skills; it involves equipping students with confidence, autonomy and
critical thinking abilities to navigate the complexities of the modern world with the light of wisdom.

By empowering students, we enable them to take ownership of their learning journey, develop a sense
of agency and become active participants in shaping their own future. Modern education not only
imparts the necessary skills in science and technology but also fosters essential abilities such as
listening, writing, visualizing, and imagining. Additionally, it cultivates critical thinking, informed
decision-making, moral discernment, effective communication and a deeper understanding of how
the world functions.

Vidya Vikasini School — CISCE provides an ambiance that fosters the multifaceted development of each
student's personality. Here, students are encouraged to channel their potential energy, and
imagination in the pursuit of excellence. The school nurtures their talents, skills and abilities, helping
them reach great heights. It offers a platform to think, express and showcase their abilities, thereby
empowering them to navigate the various challenges they encounter. By and large, our students
continue to grow in wisdom and knowledge under the guidance and leadership of our esteemed
Management, Principal and Staff.

Best wishes, prayers and blessings!

Br. Xavier Alexander, CMSF
Provincial
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Dear Readers,

It is with immense joy and pride that | welcome you to the Ripples 2024-25 edition, a platform
that reflects the vibrant and dynamic spirit of Vidya Vikasini (C.I.S.C.E). At Vidya Vikasini, our
d focus is on nurturing well-rounded individuals. We aim to foster intellectual curiosity, physical
well-being and moral integrity in every student. Education, for us, goes beyond textbooks; it is
about shaping responsible citizens with a strong sense of values and a commitment to
excellence.

Our foundation is built on Franciscan principles of empathy, responsibility, humility and
transparency. These values guide us in creating a supportive and inclusive community where
every student is encouraged to discover their unique potential. Equipped with modern
infrastructure, state-of-the-art technology and an engaging curriculum, we provide an
environment that inspires creativity, collaboration and confidence.

Education is a collective journey and | believe that the partnership between parents, teachers
and students is vital to achieving success. By working together, we can offer an education that
not only prepares students academically but also instills a strong moral compass and leadership
skills. | urge parents to actively engage with us in this shared mission to nurture future leaders
who are empathetic, innovative and resilient.

Let us move forward together, embracing every opportunity to grow and excel. | assure you that
our commitment to providing the best for our students remains unwavering. With your support,
we will continue to make Vidya Vikasini a beacon of holistic education and a nurturing home for

every learner.

Warm regards,

Br. Maria Dasu, CMSF
Manager
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FROM OUR PRINCIPAL’S DESK

"Education is the most powerful weapon which you can use to change
the world.

— Nelson Mandela
Greetings of peace and goodwill
Dear Parents, Students and Well-Wishers,

School is the finest institution that provides a structured environment to
promote the holistic development of children. Vidya Vikasini (C.l.S.C.E)
has laid a strong foundation by igniting dreams, building character and
serving as a gateway to creating a better world. It is not merely the
acquisition of knowledge but the cultivation of values, vision and virtues that inspire purposeful living.
With great joy and pride, | welcome you to another edition of Ripples, our school magazine, which
reflects the spirit of excellence and growth that defines our institution.

Guided by the rich legacy of the Franciscan Missionary Brothers, Vidya Vikasini stands as a beacon of
moral uprightness, social responsibility and the relentless pursuit of excellence. Rooted in values of
humanity, accountability and simplicity, we are committed to nurturing lifelong learners who are not
only academically accomplished but also compassionate, responsible and globally aware citizens.

The past year has been truly remarkable, our successful endeavours have been milestones in the history
of growth and progress of our institution. Our core mission is nurturing and guiding our students to be
leaders of distinction through inclusive programs and partnerships with the global community.

The Global Student Exchange Program with Anne Frank Gemeinschaftsschule, Stuttgart, Germany, held
from July 15-24, 2024, provided an enriching opportunity for our students to immerse themselves in
diverse cultures, languages and educational methodologies. It has given our students broader exposure
to cross-cultural diversity, fostering a collaborative global society.

The unforgettable NASA Space Camp Experience offered our students the chance to delve into the
world of space exploration and innovation. These international experiences go beyond academics,
instilling in our students a deeper understanding of global unity, collaboration and the power of shared
human aspirations which are the key aspects of our vision at Vidya Vikasini.

Closer to home, we continue to strengthen our educational environment in different dimensions. The
Robotics Lab has opened up new avenues in STEM education, inspiring innovation and critical thinking.
The Cookery Lab fosters creativity and life skills, encouraging students to explore cultural traditions and
culinary arts.

These initiatives reflect our unwavering commitment to offering a learning experience that transcends
the classroom. With an enriching curriculum, advanced technology and dedicated faculty, Vidya
Vikasini remains steadfast in its mission to prepare students for the complexities of a rapidly evolving
world.

As we look ahead, our vision is clear: to raise the benchmark of excellence year after year. Through new
programs, enhanced facilities and innovative teaching methodologies, we aim to cultivate an
environment where students thrive academically, socially and morally. We strive to empower our
teachers and students with diverse knowledge that has practical implications and to support them in
pursuing ventures of great magnitude.

In the spirit of collaboration, we invite all stakeholders—students, parents and faculty—to join us in this
shared mission. Together, let us build a legacy of knowledge, character and service that transforms lives
and uplifts society.

Yours sincerely,

Sr. Dondeti John Mary, Principal
Vidya Vikasini School (C.I.S.C.E)




WISTFUL MUSINGS BY OUR HEAD BOY AND GIRL

As | reflect on my journey, | am overwhelmed with gratitude for the
opportunities, lessons and memories that the role of School Captain has
offered me. When | was first elected as The School Captain, | knew it would be a
challenging yet a rewarding experience. What | didn't anticipate was the depth
of personal growth it would bring. This role has been a blend of leadership,
teamwork and unwavering support from our wonderful teachers and peers.
From organizing events to ensuring discipline, from celebrating achievements
to navigating challenges, each moment has taught me something unique. One
of the most significant lessons I've learned is the power of collaboration. Nothing can be achieved alone;
itis the collective spirit of our student body and staff that makes our school so special.

| Standing before the student community as a representative has been both a responsibility and a

privilege. It's about being a voice for others, listening to diverse perspectives and striving to make our
school a place where every student feels valued and inspired. Of course, this journey would have been
incomplete without its challenges. Balancing academics, extracurriculars and responsibilities was
unsettling at times. However, every hurdle became an opportunity to learn resilience and adaptability.
These are life skills that | will carry forward withimmense pride.

As my term as School Captain comes to an end, | feel a deep sense of gratitude towards everyone who
has supported and guided me. | would like to extend my heartfelt appreciation to Rev. Sister John Mary
and our Academic Director Ma'am Elizabeth Ashley for their unwavering trust, support and
cooperation. To our teachers and staff: your mentorship has been invaluable. To the future School
Council Members, embrace this role with passion and dedication, for it will shape you in ways you
cannot yet imagine. To all students, remember that leadership isn't about titles or positions; it's about
making a difference in your own unique way. Cherish every moment, rise to every challenge and most
importantly, support each other. Together, we are the heartbeat of this school.

With sincere appreciation and love,

Saachi Sachin Pimenta
Head Girl.

As | reflect upon the past year as the Head Boy of our esteemed institution, my
heart is brimming with gratitude and pride. This journey has been nothing short
of transformative and | am deeply thankful for the faith and support that has
been has extended to me.

Being entrusted with this responsibility was not only an honour but also a
profound learning experience. It has taught me the value of leadership,
teamwork and resilience. Whether it was organizing events, addressing
challenges or representing our school, every task has strengthened my
characterand broadened my perspective.

This role has given me a platform to voice ideas, initiate change and serve as a bridge between the
student body and the administration. It has prepared me to face the world beyond these walls with
confidence and a sense of responsibility. Thank you for giving me the privilege to lead,learn and grow.
This chapter might be closing but the lessons I've learned and the memories I've made will remain with
me forever.

To my fellow students, never underestimate the power of kindness and hard work—they leave a lasting
impact far beyond the classroom. To the future council members, remember that leadership is about
listening, learning and bringing out the best in others.

Together, let's continue to build a community that inspires and supports each other. The best is yet to
come.

Withimmense gratitude and love,
Anand Jha,
Head Boy.
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= “Meta-cognition”

m A Workshop Empowering Our .
gl Pre Primary Parents ' '5! -I-!

“Education is not the filling of a pail, but the lighting of a fire.” -W.B. Yeats

This academic year,we have implemented a daring and innovative new technique in
our Pre- Primary section which is Metacognition. Metacognition is, put simply, thinking
about one's thinking. It is not how or what we think but how well we think and process
the knowledge imbibed. Our goal is to empower our little ones to become independent
and keen learners by facilitating them to explore, discover and apply knowledge
throughout their life. Hence we conducted a workshop for our Pre-primary Parents for
the academic year 2024-25 to throw light on our new curriculum. It was heartening to
see a good response.
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Resgilience bl
“Children learn more from who you are than what you teach.”

We started off this academic year with an invigorating, interactive workshop conducted
by our Academic Director,Ms. Elizabeth Ashley. All the participants were divided into
those section wise groups they would be working in for the entire academic year. Time
flew and not a single participant glanced impatiently at their watch!! Each one was
actively involved and contributed with their insights. A resilience self-inventory, Goal
setting and planning for best practices to facilitate effective learning for our students
were some of the activities.
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Little feet pattering back eagerly to school after a long summer break are a
delightful sight and our teachers welcomed our students warmly and
lovingly.

They put up an entertaining programme with a humourous skit and foot
tapping dancing for their students.

6th , 10th & 12th
Juhe 2024
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A Fend Farewell....a 0th June
Warne Wetlcame 2024

“Every new beginning comes from some other beginning's end.”
It was with a lump in our throats that we bid a fond farewell to our beloved Principal,
Rev.Bro.Jose Malana....indeed his invaluable contribution to our institution will be
remembered forever especially our state of the art new campus for our CISCE section.
His tireless efforts are highly laudable.We welcomed our new Principal, Sister John
Mary who brings her own fresh energy which promises to take our institution to

greater heights.




(Our)Euture]l aq{'s. w--Investiture Ceremony
SchnlCauncxI ‘& 'Mock Parliament
' "28th June 2024

e where they want to go. A great leader takes people
arily want to go, but ought to be." -Rosalynn Carter

nple opportunities to groom our future leaders and it was a proud
ed badges of respnnmhﬂity taking a solemn oath to do their
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"Never doubt that a small group of thoughtful, concerned citizens can change
the world. Indeed it is the only thing that ever has." -Margeret Mead

Our school was buzzing the entire week with a flurry of activities fostering eco -
consciousness.

From the tiny tots of Nursery to our senior students of Std. X...each class was
engaged in making our World a better place.

Our Pre-primary Parents too participated whole heartedly along with their
students....designing cloth bags, making Paper bags...making posters to combat
deforestation.....

Our students learnt practical ways to reduce our carbon footprint and ensure a green
and clean tomorrow.







"To learn a language is to have one more window from which to look at the world.”

French day celebrations enhances the spirit of "joie de vivre" in learning the language
and expressing it creatively. A lively carnival like parade,an elegant folk dance, jingles
in French, and songs like Bonjour! Comment ca va, Alouette & Si tu as la joie au coeur
presented by some of the students of Std.V to Std. IX kept all enthralled and keen to
know more about the language. A fashion show showcasing historic and cultural
influences from iconic figures and elements associated with France like Coco Chanel
the fashion designer, Napoleon Bonaparte the French emperor and Charles de Gaulle,
the first President of the French Republic.The programme concluded with the singing
of the national anthem of France — La Marseillaise.
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e "Every day is a gift. But some days are
‘I o U R packaged better!”

I PRINCIPAL'S Our tiny tots regaled our dear Principal,Sister Johnmary '
¥

on the first birthday she celebrated with us in our
school.....with songs and dances and fond wishes ... we all
thanked the Good Lord for the new gift she is to our school

with her energetic stance and a never say never attitude!

16 July, 2024
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"A nation's strength ultimately consists in what it can do on its own,
and not in what it can borrow from others." - Indira Gandhi |

Our Independence Day celebrations aim at fostering patriotism among our young citizens

and a desire to do our best for our country.
Our Pre-primary Focussed on the theme "Be Indian.....Buy Indian" and the students of

SR.KG chanted slogans of "Swadeshi" as they marched around the school, spreading the

message that we must buy and use more of Indian products.
Our Primary and Secondary put up a heartwarming programme in their special

assemblies igniting patriotic fervour among all.
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NATIONAL

SPORYS DAY

Special Assembly by PT Teachers, 29™ August 2024

“Sports teach us that the only limits are the ones we set in our minds.”

National Sports day is celebrated in our country on August 29 every year to honor
Major Dhyan Chand, a member of the three-time Olympic gold medalist Indian Hockey
Team. It also serves as a reminder to promote sports and fitness in India. The students
of our school put up a program par excellence in the special assembly conducted to
celebrate this day. Impeccable discipline, meticulously performed aerobics and a
visual extravaganza of all the various sports activities conducted in our school kept all
mesmerized.

CREATING AWARENESS ABOUT THE SiGNiFiCANCE
OF SPORTS.....




HAPPY

TEACHERS’ DAY

5t September, 2024

"It is the supreme art of the teacher to awaken joy in
creative expression and knowledge." -Albert Einstein

Teachers' Day is the event our entire staff looks forward to as we are all made to feel so
special. This year too our dear students regaled us with an intriguing variety of
performances from heart rending songs to peppy foot tapping dances but Shreyas
Hiremath deserves a special mention for his hilarious mimicry of the popular Bollywood
character, "Babulal" and had the audience in splits of laughter. A touching video
compiled with messages from our alumni was truly a welcome surprise. An inspiring
address by our Principal, Sister Johnmary followed by a sumptuous lunch and
thoughtful gift from our Management completed the day to a measure beyond compare.




14 September,
2024
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"Hindi is not just a language. It's a cultural identity, a
way of life, and a source of pride for millions."

Hindi Diwas, also known as Hindi Day falls annually on
September 14. The history of Hindi Diwas dates back to
1949 - when Hindi was declared as India's official language under the Indian Constitution.
Hindi Diwas celebrates the adoption of Hindi in the Devanagari script as one of the official
languages.

Hindi is our National language and despite the multi-lingual population of our country, it
remains the most widely spoken and common means of communication.

The "Hindi Diwas" special assembly comprising of a state wise fashion show, a humorous
skit,speeches, dances and melodious songs put up by our talented students was a splendid
display of how Hindi is the unifying language in our country especially in cosmopolitan cities
like ours.




147 octeber 2024

" Let your light shine...." E]Tw ﬁﬂ&tw;a{ Gﬁ ught

With Diwali round the corner, our Pre- primary learnt to make a rangoli of flowers, a
lantern and diyas, happily dressed in their best new Diwali clothes.

The Primary put up a special assembly on the festival of lights stressing on the triumph of
Good over Evil.







A Session on Prevention of Child Sexual Abuse by
"Arpan" 19 October, 2024

“It is easier to build strong children than to repair broken men.?
- Frederick Douglass

With child sexual abuse increasing at an alarming rate, it is imperative that every adult
made aware about how to prevent it and of the POCSO laws in our country to punish the
offenders.

An enlightening session by Mr Dinesh Regmi and Mr. Shantilal Rikibe from "Arpan" which
is is an award-winning organization working hard to address the issue of Child Sexual
Abuse in India, the largest NGO in India addressing this issue with over 140 professionals
providing prevention and intervention services to children.Arpan's key project is educating
children and adolescents (age 4 years to 18) about personal safety in schools so that they
can identify and seek help in an unsafe situation and recently launched
www.arpanelearn.com, a free e-learning portal for children with structured online courses.
Alongside Personal Safety Education (PSE), Arpan also trains and empowers teachers and
parents with knowledge, attitude and skills to prevent and deal with Child Sexual Abuse
and uses advocacy and research to push for policy and systemic change.

WHO (1999) defines Child sexual abuse (CSA) as the involvement of a child in sexual

activity that they do not fully comprehend, is unable to give informed consent to, or that
violates the laws or social taboos of society. To simply articulate, CSA is any act, using a
child for the sexual gratification of the more powerful person where the later derives power
by the differential of age, cognitive difference, socioeconomic differential, religion, and
caste. Child Sexual Abuse is mostly committed by someone who is in a position of power
and/or authority and a position of trust.
Both the personnel expounded on this issue at length with the child objective to empower
our teaching and non- teaching staff to help prevent child sexual abuse and explained the
POCSO act to take action in case any offense committed by the perpetrator against any
child.
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“A grandparent is a little bit a parent, a little bit a teacher, and a little bit a
best friend.”

Our Grandparents' Day celebrations are a poignant reminder of how much we need
to make these special people feel special ....

Our Pre-primary tiny tots regaled their fond grandparents with their performances.
A very warm and personalized message by our Principal, Sister Johnmary and the
interactive way she spoke eliciting a wholesome response, had a profound impact on
the dear old folks.

The quaint folk dance performance put up by some of the grandparents was the
show stopper!!!

Also, it was heartening to see the loving manner in which they set their creativity to
work in our "Art with a heart” event making a beautiful collage of photos of happy
moments with their grandchild. These posters were presented the next day to their
grandchildren by the teachers as a very sweet surprise!
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n by Specialized Doctors on Adolescent ‘

gt

“Health during Puberty and Role of

teachers in their development
26 October, 2024

“There can be no keener revelation of a society’s soul than the way in
which it treats its children.” - Nelson Mandela

A panel discussion on Adoloscent Health during puberty was conducted for our PTA
members and teaching stall by specialized doctors namely

| Dr. Sanjay Manjalkar (Consultant Obstetrician and Gynaecologist,Saidham Hospital,
Nallasopara East)

Dr. Jayashree Deshpande (Consultant Child Specialist, Aashirvad Hospital,
Nallasopara East)

Dr. Smita Chavhan (Professor, Community Medicine, HBT Medical College and Cooper
Hospital, Mumbai) and the moderator,

'-Lﬂr. Renuka Patil (Consultant Dentist, Director of Shree Dental Clinics, Vasai East)
They very efficiently and effectively enlightened us on crucial issues during adolescence
affecting our children's physical and psychological health.

The main topics expounded upon were Menstrual Health Management, A wholesome
diet, Puberty,Screen time, Anger Management, Mental health and suicide prevention,
POCSO act and common Vaccines for adolescents,

They emphasized upon the significance of the role of teachers as mentors in tackling
as their nurturing has a deeper impact on the students who look up to

As the old saying goes ... "It takes a village to raise a child ..."
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Chi’dr'en 'S Day 14 November, 2024
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“In their smiles, we find the purest joy"

A day to celebrate the special gift of God..... Children's Day is to cherish our little ones'
presence among us and keep them smiling throughout the day!

The magic show was a special treat for our tiny tots leaving them spell bound with
wonder.

Endearing performances by their teachers enthralled them and made them feel special
and important.

Simple but intriguing takeaways handmade by their Pre-primary teachers added that
personal touch and completed their day perfectly.

Al




' CELEBRATION (PRE - PRIMARY & STD. I - IX) 21 NOVEMBER

"Gratitude is the best attitude.”

A day to be thankful for the simple everyday blessings in our lives, our Pre- primary tiny
tots felicitated our tireless non- teaching staff with a surprise gift in a special assembly
organised for them.

The primary and secondary students bid a fond farewell to our German guests and
thanked them for the beginning of a beautiful friendship.

-GRATITUDE IS, THE BEST/ATTITUDE (PRE- PRIMARY)-
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"THE CHIEF OBJECTIVE OF LEARNING ANOTHER LANGUAGE IS TO

OUR PERSPECTIVE."

All our Pre-primary students were involved in the English fest and our aim was to

the little ones feel excited and important and give them a platform to confiden

the audience and boost their self esteem.....feel that they are learning well and are
appreciated.

The chief objective was to demonstrate the metacognitive approach to imbibe the LSRW
skills .... listening, speaking , reading and writing.

The Parents thoroughly enjoyed the innovative Parent - child game at the end testing
their knowledge of the portion taught in English,in a fun way.







17 TO 24
. DECEMBER
2024

Special Assembly by Pre - Primary and Non class Teachers (Stds I - X)

"For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in
him shall not perish but have eternal life. For God did not send his Son into the world to
condemn the world, but to save the world through him."

Our school upholds the values of our Lord Jesus and the Christmas season is time to celebrate
His love, joy,hope and peace and reach out to others too in response to His command,

"Love one another as | have loved you"

The highlight of this year's celebration was reaching out with generosity and compassion to the
lesser privileged girls in the orphanage, "Asha Sadan" at Virar by our kindergarten.

Our Primary and Secondary students too brought a smile to the faces of the elderly inmates of the
old age home at Fatherwadi,Vasai by putting up a special programme for them.

Indeed, "our cup of joy runneth over” for in the words of our patron saint,Francis of Assisi, " It is
in giving that we receive....."
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STRESS MANAGEMENT PROGRAM;

"STRESS MANAGED IS STRESS WELL EVADED."
21°" DECEMBER, 2024
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Dr. Suresh Patil,

Consultant Psychiatrist held a truly stress busting, humorous, interactive session for the
staff of both our SSC & CISCE section. After briefly explaining the nature, causes and effects
of stress, he shared practical, everyday guidelines to keep stress at bay namely the Fight,
Freeze or Flight. He wisely ended with a positive note to live one day at a time and live it to the
fullest....love oneself and do an internal audit of the self regularly.
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28 & 31 December,

"Life is either a daring adventure or nothing." - Helen Kelle;
Our students had a challenging and exciting time in our annual adventure camp. The
thrill of trying out daring activities which developed their survival skills.....the unforget=
table moments with friends in the laptop of nature around a campfire....the stuff of what |
teenage dreams are made of.... building memories which they will cherish for a lifetime.




CAREER COUNSELLING SEMINARS,

"A TIME TO FLY.......SCOURING NEW HORIZONS "
14™ DECEMBER, 2024 & 25™ JANUARY, 2025

To impart knowledge of better and diverse carreer options according to the aptitude of the
students, career counselling seminars were arranged by professionals in the field.

Ms.Renika Monteiro, a certified Career Analyst from ' Chartmg Careers" and peram:mel
"Career Navigator' held an insightful session for the students and their Parents for the Hig

Education path.




Annual Sports

° 10,11 & 13 January, 2025

“Talant wins games, but ten.mwurk and intelligence
wins championships,”

AR S 5= Our Annual Sports were the most awaited event of this aca-
pu——— demic year and packed a punch like no other event could!!!
The thrill of beating the dust and the wind on the tracks....the

gusty tug of war ....the team events fostering teamwork and coordination....the
enthralling drill dﬁplavs ....the daring and mesmerizing Pyramid formations....the
melodious exhortations by our choir and the splendid March past.....our students
proved that they are made of fine substance, grit and determination !!!
Sportsmanship at its very best, the Blue house won the championship this year.... once
again "the winner takes it all
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Annual Sports Meet - Closing Ceremony

s U
¥ W

P!




‘
7N

Republic Day

"Be rooted in our values and catch the
sunshine of tomorrow...... i

Our kindergarten tiny tots learnt to be Proud
Indians participating enthusiastically in their class
activities.

The SR KG students showcased the culture of their
states along with their Parents dressed in the
traditional attire greeting their friends in the
language of the state they belong to.They also
lovingly exchanged food packets with their friends
giving them a taste of the food item which is a
speciality of the state they belong to.

With patriotic fervour in their hearts, our students
put up a brilliant display par excellence in the
Republic day programme.

The NCC parade stole the show with their
impeccable attire and synchronised marching.
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\dieu Std. \

"Chasing Dreams....Leaving Footprints....."

With a tear in our eye and a lump in our throats,we bid adieu to our dearest students of
Std.X in a heartwarming ceremony.

Prayers and wishes and songs and dances.....the heady mix our farewell programmes
are made of....and a dynamic message by our Principal who elaborated on the Password
?t‘ Success exhorting the students to deam big as "Dreams are the blue print for the
uture”

VIIDYA VIKASINI SCHOOL
(CLS.C.E)

. fothosewho [ Youare the
believe in the ' architects
beauty ot their of your own

destiny
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Constitution Day

"The Constitution was workable, flexible
strau? enough to hold the country tot
both in time and in war time"
B.R.A kar

Upholding the values of the great constitutio
students put up a spirited programme ig
zest to be a sincere, contributive and colla
citizen of our great motherland having th
of all at heart.
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15 FEBRUARY, 2025

The Robotics exhibition put up up our students was simply marvellous beyond words..... me-
ticulously constructed models of street lighting using solar power ...of makeshift sinks using
sensors....of miniature water purification and recycling plant.....all proved that our students
are gearing up for a sustainable future with effective use of robotics.




A'SESSION ON ORAL HYGIENE AND DENTAL CARE
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10, 27 & 28 FEBRUARY, 2025

'HEALTHY SMILES. HAPPY HEARTS'

An interactive session was conducted by Dr Shivani Shah, a dentist (a former school Parent
& well wisher too) to create awareness among our students about oral hygiene, common
dental issues, preventive care and healthy dental habits.

Dr Shivani tackled all three sections,the Pre- Primary, the Primary and the Secondary with
expertise according to their understanding levels and elicited a good response from the
students.




3¢ March, 2025

“If you talk to a man in a language he
understands, that goes to his head.

If you talk to him in his language, that
goes to his heart.” -Nelson Mandela.

Our school celebrated Marathi
Day, the birth anniversary of the great
Marathi poet, playwright and novelist
Vishnu Vaman Shirwadkar also known
as "Kusumagraj”. The event aimed to
invoke and interest in Marathi among
our students as residing in Maharash-
tra, it's a good thing to be familiar with
the state language. The students show-
cased their talent through cultural per-
formances including a speech, dances,
a pledge in Marathi and a skit showing
the values of love and togetherness of a




DAY

6™ March, 2025

"Science is not just about discovering the unknown; it's about questioning the known."
Every year, India celebrates National Science Day to commemorate the discovery of the Raman
Effect by renowned physicist, Sir C.V. Raman. The theme for National Science Day 2025 was
"Empowering Indian Youth for Global Leadership in Science and Innovation for VIKSIT
BHARAT".

Our school aims to instill a scientific bent of mind in each child and enhance their thinking and
reasoning skills. Hence our special assembly held on Science Day every year involves the
students in an intriguing manner to invoke a love for science within them. The highlight of the
day's programme was a captivating dance drama, portraying the journey of great scientists and
their remarkable discoveries. The performance highlighted the struggles, perseverance, and
achievements of renowned scientists. The engaging enactment inspired students to appreciate
the contributions of scientists for human progress.
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@ INTERPARENTS 2025 CRICKET TOURNAMENT

8 March%2025

"All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy" |
An Inter Parents Cricket Tournament was held on our premises to help our harg
Parents unwind and spend a day in sunshine and greenery. A day well spent €

10 de- stress. The winners were awarded their trophy in the midst of a grand eve ni
in the evening by none other than our distinguished Provincial, Bro.George Alexe
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8 March, 2025
"A time to spread our wings...."

Every year, our SR KG students are felicitated by some of their Juniors with a cute little
programme put up by them to celebrate the great milestone of stepping into the Primary section.
This year, each child from Nursery and JR KG performed in the items painstakingly prepared by
their teachers in the weeks before. A prayer dance, a welcome dance, a quaint Rainbow Song, a
fashion show on what they aspire to be and the peppy Thank you dance... the tiny tots kept their
special guests from SR KG enthralled.

Each and every Parent was invited from the Pre- Primary for this most awaited event of the year
and were thrilled to see their child in the limelight.

The SR KG students donned their Graduation hats and robes and were finely dressed for the
occasion. They too put up a song to express their sentiments and were presented with a Gradu-
ation scroll and a memento by our respected Principal and Reverend Brothers who graciously
attended the occasion.

The well synchronised dance on the song, "Choti si Asha” performed by some of our Nursery and
JR KG children and their mothers added a special charm to our programme as it was 8 March,
“Women's Day” as well.

We were all pleasantly surprised and honoured to have our distinguished Provincial, Bro. Xavier
Alexander as our chief guest and privileged to have our guests of honour, our illustrious

ex- student, Aditya Manjalkar attend the programme along with his Parents, Dr. Sanjay and
Dr. Prerna Manjalkar who continue to be a pillar of support to our school.
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SENIOR KG ¢,

N NURSERY TO k-
i

" __ .(Pre-Primary) %.»




€, "YOUR HABITS ”

DECIDE




Children are budding stars,
the more you
. embrace them, the more they shine!

NURSERY B

- Tr.Preeti M. and Tr. Krishna




“Education is the most powerful weapon which
you can use to change the world."




Jr.Kg. B
Tr. Yogita Patel

Tr. Komal A




“Eduéation is
not-just-abont
going to school
and getting a
degree. It's about
windening your
knowledge and
: absorhing the
' truth about life.”
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Gang of geniuses
of sr.kg.A

Tr. Shobha N
Tr. Surekha D.




The Charming Little World
Of Sr.Kg. B

Tr. Latika F. & Tr. Pistha P.
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& STD 1- 10
(Primary & =%,
Secondary)
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KIND. WORDS ARE LIKE

SPRINK LES ON CUPCAKES.
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“THINK OF LEARNING AS AN ADVENTURE. EVERY
CHALLENGE IS A NEW PATH, EVERY MISTAKE A LESSON,
AND EVERY SUCCESS A MILESTONE. KEEP EXPLORING,
STAY CURIOUS. STAY DETERMINED, AND NEVER STOP
BELIEVING IN YOUR POTENTIAL."
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(What You Do Today

(Can Improve All Your

Tomerrows Chart







"EDUCATION IS NOT sT‘D\\s—A

PREPARATION FOR LIFE;
EDUCATION IS LIFE ITSELF."
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THE FUTURE BELONGS TOITHOSE WHO '
BELIEVE IN THE BEAUTY OF THEIR DREAMS-
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"EDUCATION IS THE MOST POWERFUL WEAPON WHICH YOU CAN USE TO CHANGE THE WORLD. '
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NEVER STOP LEARNING,
EECAUSE LIFE NEVER 5TOPS
TEACHING
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Start where you are.
Use what you have.
Do what you can.




CHILDREN ARE THE FUTURE: TR
AL :
NURTURE THEM WITH LOVE" JESLIN
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TEE SOUL IS BIEALED BY BEING WITH C
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A CLASS FULL OF STARS
EACH ONE UNIQUE AND BRIGHT




“IT IS OFTEN THE SMALL STEPS, NOT THE GIANT LEAPS,
THAT BRING ABOUT THE MOST LA“ETII‘HG ( HANGF
-QUEEN ELIZABETH 11

51D 6-A TR. PRITAM D
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"THE SEEDS oF KNOWLEDGE:
CuLtivaTinG Minps."



"COLRAGE STARTS WITH SHOWING LP
AND LETTING OURSELVES BE SEEN.







TR.HAZEL D-¢
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COMING TDGE'!‘EER IS A BEGINNING.

KEEPING TOGETHER IS PROGRESS.

WORKING TOGETHER IS

SUCCESS. lll. SINI N
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THE CLASS THAT TLRNED M(}MENTE: INTCI MEM{)RIE&»
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"A CLASSROOM FULL OF DREAMS,
TALENT, AND POTENTIAL.

"UNITED AS A CLASS,
UNSTOPPAELE AS A TEAM."




WHERE I EUERY) TALENT TELLS A STORY AND EVERY
*E*Mgzé/gﬁgy 7HE Way /!
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“THE FUTURE BELONGS TO THOSE WHO
BELIEVE IN THE BEAUTY OF THEIR DREAMS™
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"TOGETHER WE LAUGHED, TOGETHER WE LEARNED, TOGETHER WE'LL
CHERISH THESE MOMENTS FOREVER."
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International Link Programme
' friendship Beyond Boundaries

wear saw the beginning of a beautiful friendship with our linked school, Anne Frank

iehaftsschule, Stuttgart,Germany.

ats along with our Superior, Br. Maria Dasu and our Academic Director,

{ Ashley, visited Germany in July, 2024 and their teachers and students
‘November,2024 leading to an invaluable exchange of ideas and culture.

orld is mdead becoming a global village and our link programme provides ample

Du:r students to widen their horizons beyond boundaries.

L fisit to Anne Frank Gemeinschaftsschule, Stuttgart,
Germany 15th July 24th July 2024

— Preparing a delectable

Swabian dish...

With the host families

A Visit by the Teachers & Students of Anne Frank Gemeinschaftsschule,
Stuttgart, Germany 13th November - 23rd November, 2024

A Taste of India....




Sitrengthening
our Bond.. ...




Value Based Assemblies
(PRE-PRIMARY)

*Your beliefs become your thoughts, Your thoughts become your words,
Your words become your actions, Your actions become your habits,
Your habits become your values, Your values become your destiny.”

-Mahatma Gandhi

Cleanliness Counts...(Sr Kg C)




Early to bed & Early to Rise...(Jr Kg A)

Swachch Bharat Abhiyan (Nursery B)




HOUSE ASSEMBLY

LAL BAHADUR SHASTRI HOUSE (BLUE HOUSE)
SPECIAL ASSEMBLY (3*° OCTOBER 2024)

“DISCIPLINE AND UNITED ACTION ARE THE
REAL SOURCE OF STRENGTH FOR THE NATION...”

DR. APJ ABDUL KALAM HOUSE (RED HOUSE)
SPECIAL ASSEMBL’I (IOT” OCT OBER 2024)

i va
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“IF FOUR THINGS ARE FOLLOWED - HAVING A GREAT AIM, ACQUIRING KENOWLEDGE,
HARD WORK, AND PERSEVERANCE - THEN ANYTHING CAN BE ACHIEVED....”




SWAMI VIVEKANAND HOUSE (YELLOW HOUSE)
SPECIAL ASSEMBLY (16™ JANUARY 2025)

“ARISE! AWAKE! AND STOP
NOT UNTIL THE GOAL IS REACHED.....”

SAROIJINI NAIDU HOUSE (GREEN HOUSE)
SPECIAL ASSEMBLY (6™ FEBRUARY 2025)

“A COUNTRY'S GREATNESS LIES IN ITS
UNDYING IDEALS OF LOVE AND SACRIFICE....”




Mock Parliament

"Towards a Sustainable Tomorrow...."

Our students have displayed a fine awareness of current issues, the impact of Artificial
Intelligence in all fields of life and held donation drives.

The Mock Parliament sessions and activities truly lay the foundation to becoming a
sound citizen and competent future leader of our great nation.
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A Session on Robotics conducted

by the head of Garud Institution....

Understanding the use of Artificial
inteiligence in robots

Interview with a physician, Dr.Blossom Dabreo - ——

e Sagar Shetiy

Opposition Party....Blue House
Wealth & Welfare Pioneers



Donation Drive with Sahas Foundation

Opposition Party.... Red House

ORI IR |
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A !ﬁﬂﬂl ON GLOBAL SUSTAINABILITY & ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE

Beyond Plastic...iitnessing first hand, the shopkeepers’
mﬂMﬂMgnﬂmmw

Efforts Must
Be Lauded..

‘.



NCCThePBridelOffOuriSch'ool

VVS (ICSE) ordained our students into the NCC on 26th July 2020 at the NCC Headquarters
Colaba Mumbai with the aim of including, character, comradeship, explorative inquisitiveness,
a secular outlook, the spirit to uphold the unity of India and to be disciplined and become
responsible citizens of our nation. They are also trained to undertake positive community
service in the spirit of selflessness and concern for fellow beings thus imbibing intrinsic values
of nationalism.

Through the NCC training, we envision to provide opportunities to our cadets for their all-round
development with a sense of duty, commitment, dedication, discipline and moral values so that
they became able leaders and useful citizens.

Developing courage, stamina, determination, leadership, self-confidence, team spirit and
spirit-de-corps amongst the cadets is also our mission.

We are indeed proud to announce that our First Batch of NCC passed out in the year 2022.

I MAH:

\N(C(...Discipline at it’s Finest....
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International Coastal Clean Up Day.....
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Science olympiad foundation- Class 1-10

SOF International General Knowledge Olympiad -157 students
SOF International English Olympiad -212 students

SOF International Mathematics Olympiad -364 students

SOF National Cyber Olympiad -56 students

SOF International Social Studies Olympiad -39 students

SOF National Science Olympiad -- 206 students

Drawing elementary- Class 8-9 -7 students

Drawing Intermediate -Class 9 - 9 students
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1A
AKIRA ABHISHEK HARCHEKAR
(92%)

1A

AVANI KAPIL PATIL
(92%)

1B

DITVI SHUKLA
(94%)

1C

MUHAMMAD HUSSAIN TABISH SYED
(95%)

1D

KAIYANSH KAMLESH YADAV
(94%)

iIHA

JIA BARRY FERNANDES
(91%)

11B

PALASH ABHISHEK HARSH
(94%)

¥l

11C

YUVAAN ASHISH GUPTA
(93%)

1I'D

SHRADDHA SANJAY RAI
(96%)

111 A

AVANI SAGAR MANJREKAR
(92%)

V—v'vv-

emlc

TOPPERS

i1 A
MITANSH NAINESH DAIVI
(92%)
I A
OJAS SHYAM SRIVASTAV
(92%)

l G“E E)f..,—d ‘
1B
RIYA RAJESH JHA
(94%)
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AANYA NILESH KARKI
(93%)
+—CgEh—
1] ]
SUPRIYA SHIV SHANKAR
(91%)
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1] )
MEET NAVIN VANMALI
(91%)
iIVA
ARNAV NAGESHWAR PANDEY
(87%)

; IGJEIE):LE_ ¢
iIVB
DRISHAAN MUKESH SHETTY
(93%)
IVC
KASHVI VIVEK MEHROTRA
(94%)
IV D

YASHMIT SHIRISH KAPSE
(92%)
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TOPPERS

VA

KHUSHI YOGESH KHARCHE
(87%)

VB

DAKSH PARAG DHANDE
(89%)

vVC

KRISHA SAMEAR KADULKAR
(87%)

VD

DANIA NILANJAN D....
(88%)

VI A

ARNAV UDAY NIKAM
(89%)

Vi B

MANSHAMEET KAUR CHHABRA
(85%)

Vi C

HITI ANIRUDH KALE
(89.17%)

VIl A

ATHARVA VIKAS LOKHANDE
(86%)

Vil B

VIGYA VIJAGISH YADAV
(88%)

+ G D et

VI
RISHITA RAJEEV. NAIR
(85%)
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VIII A
JANAK NIKESH SONI
(90.07%)
5
VIII B
YASH AMOL AMBATKAR
(93%)
5
VIili C

SAMUEL DIVINE SHIBU MATHEW
(94.27%)

IXA
SUJAL NIKHIL GAGLANI
(91%)
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IXB
KANAN HIRALAL JAIN
(87%)

~

IXC

NEMI CHIRAG BOTADARA
(87%)
IXA

AYUSH RAJENDRA PANDEY
(83%)




CISCE
TOPPERS

Dhairya Ajay Jethwa
98.33%

R —+

Nihal Navinchandra Anchan
97.83% 4

T

Atharva Kashinath Awere
97.83%
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Shreesh Santhosh Shetty
97:33%
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ACHIEVEMENTS

Tejas Sorapadi

VC

Won gold and a silver medal ICSE Zonal Speed Roller Skating Competition 2024
(Under 11 age category ), Won a silver and a bronze in RSFI State;

Won two silver medals in RGOI State Championship held at Pune and selected for
Nationals.
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Shivansh Bhatt
III D

Won a silver medal in the RRGOI Under 10 category. Selected for Nationals;
won two gold medals in RGOI district level Skating competition and select-
ed for States.
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Aayansh Bisht
SR KG B

Won a Silver Medal in the 8th Open State Taekwando Championship Kandi-
vali (East) Under 10 age group held on 19-01-25.
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Vivaansh Nayak
1C

Won a bronze medal in RGOl State level Skating Championship, selected for
RGOI Nationals in U 7 category; Won a gold and a silver medal in RGOI Dis-
trict Level Competition and is selected for States; Won two gold medals in dis-
trict RSFI and got selected for States; Secured 2nd position in RSFI State
Championship in three lap race.

o
3

Kripa Lotia
IV A

Won bronze medal in Under-10 category at State level competition of RGOl
Maharashtra Roller Skating Championship 24-25 held at Maruti Kand Skat-
ing Rink, Bhosari, Pune and is selected for the Nationals; won two silver
medals in RGOI District Level Competition and is selected for States.
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ACHIEVEMENTS

Shamita Sorapadi
I1B

Won two silver medals in RGOl District Level Competition and is selected for States;
ICSE ZONAL SPEED ROLLER SKATING COMPETITION 2024; Won a bronze medal
in the Under 9 girls category; Won two bronze medals in RGOl state championship

held at Pune and selected for Nationals

- e —afi— * B .

Arup Roshan
II1 D

Won two gold medals in the Yongmudo karate state championship in Sion.
Now he will represent the Maharashtra state in the National championship

in his age category of 9 years.

- i - -*— i - -

Chhavi Kunder
VIB

Received second prize & won a silver medal for Bharatnatyam solo in
5th-7th std category in 38th Nrityanjali Inter school competition, 2024 held
across all four zones of Mumbai.

- e —a— *— i~ -

Pushti Koladiya
IX B

Won a silver medal in Badminton U14 Girls DSO Competition at Virar, West.

- e *- e —— - e

Swaraj Shinde
111 C

ICSE ZONAL SPEED ROLLER SKATING COMPETITION, 2024: Won 2 gold
medals in the Under 9 boys category; won 3 gold medals in all races in RSFI
state competition and secured 1st position in Maharashtra for National selec-
tion; a gold medal in Quad Roller skating competition, 62nd National roller
skating championship;
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ACHIEVEMENTS

Christine Menezes
VIB

Won 2 bronze medals in roller skating and is selected for nationals RGOI; won two
gold medals in RGO district level skating competition and selected for States; Won a
gold medal in the Inline Girls Under 14 category. Her outstanding performance has
secured her a spot at the divisional level.
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Misha Thapa

VI A

Her basket ball team have won in Open Girls under 17 category and 2nd
runner up in open women category in Vasai Basket ball Carnival conducted
by Palghar District Basketball Association
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Saloni Shetty
XB

Saloni Shetty 10B She won three awards in a district level tournament for
basketball

1. U17 category first place along with a most valuable player award

2. U19 category first place

3. Women's category first place

|
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Ansh Mishra
III C

Won two bronze medals in RGOI district level Skating competition and
selected for States.

= e

Siddesh Koshti

VII B

Won a bronze medal in RGOI district level Skating competition and selected
for States.
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ACHIEVEMENTS

Evonna Gigool

XA

Won a silver medal in School Games Federation of India SGF1 U-17 Girls Category
road cycling divisional mass start event and has qualified for the State Level Competi-
tion; won a gold medal in cycling and qualified for the divisional level U/ 17 girl cate-
gory; won a bronze medal in the inline 3000m race and a silver medal in the rink
1000m race.

- ——— S - -

Mishita Mishra

I1C

Won a gold medal in Kyuorogi under 18 kg and Poomsae in 4th Taekwondo
for all open championship 2024; won the Best fighter award in Sub junior
category; won gold medal in Kyuorogi in National championship.

- i i -*- i i -

Aditya Phatak

IX C

Won a bronze medal in the Under 17 boys category In the DSO Swimming
Competition

= e - -*- i -l -

Krisha Goyal

III B

1) Winner of State Championship Girls Single under 9 category.

2) Runner up in State Championship Girls Double under 9 category.

3) Runner up in Maharashtra open Girls Single under 9 category.

4) Semi finalist Maharashtra open Girls Single under 11 category.

5) Won the State Badminton Championship Girls Singles U9 and placed 3rd
in Girls Singles U11, held recently in Chandrapur, Maharashtra.
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Prisha Shah
XC

Won a silver medal in Badminton U17 Girls DSO Competition at Virar, West.

L e i S <D -
Vanya Khanduja

XC

one of our students at the Divisional Level Rifle and Pistol Sheooting Sports 2024-25,
organized by the Directorate of sports and youth service Maharashira state, Pune
and District Sports Council and District Sports Office in Mumbai City.

excelled in the 10m Peep Sight Rifle Shooting event, securing 3rd place in the
Under-14 Girls category. Her exceptional performance has also earned her a
well-deserved qualification for the State Level.
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Qv Jowcless Joam

Our Non Teaching Staff
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English Al'tocles ®
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The Most Wonderful Wonder of the
Ocean

In the blue sea,

Filled with wonders of the ocean,
Near the seashore,

Under the bright sun,

| could see

A lovely girl—

A mermaid she really was.

But soon, she was gone with a swirl.

Beautiful she was:
Red lips, blue eyes,
Long, lustrous hair,
She looked as if she came from the skies.

She had glistening fins
And a sparkly tail.

Her job was

To rescue the sail.

Soon, she was gone.
The sun had set.

A huge wave came
And made me wet.

Kashvi Mehrotra
VC

Play time
Swing, swing, | like to swing
| go back,| go front
Swing, swing, | like to swing
Slide, slide, | like to slide
| go up,l come down
Slide, slide,| like to slide
See-saw, see-saw, | like to go on the see-saw
My friend goes down, | go up
My friend goes up, | come down
See-saw, see-saw, | like to go on the see-saw
Hurray!

Mahi Pashte
Sr.Kg B

Exams

Take your papers, pens and pencils,
Because exam season is near.
Study and work hard.

Don't fear.

Be calm.

Do your best!

The teacher will handle the rest.
Stay focused.

Remember to take a short break.
Go out to play,

Or sit by the lake.

Be patient.

Work hard!

Because honesty and passion
Always brings their reward.
Focus on your studies.

Be dedicated,

And don't worry.

Kashvi Mehrotra
VC

My Butterfly

I've been watching you for half an hour,

Please sit on that red flower.
Near the motionless seas,

Which await you with a restless breeze.
The place in the orchard ground is ours,

With beautiful fruits and flowers.

Now please rest your wings, as they are

weary,

You can stay here and visit me regularly.

Please little butterfly, | plead,
Stay there till | read.

Then we can play and run,
And have a lot of fun.

Anvi Vinay Patil
VD




A Magical Palace

In a palace of magic, bold and bright,
The melody of birds echoes.

Beds of daisies are also in sight,
Spread across a large, green meadow.
Pretty, glistening towers,

And a hilly view.

Waterfalls' refreshing showers,

And green grass covered in dew.
Inside a big and grand hallway,

The children play around.

The sun rises every day,

With the children's cheerful sound!

Riya Jha
IVB

An Endless Galaxy

There is a galaxy far, far away.

To get there, there must be a way.
Hundreds of stars - | try to count,

While some dogs howl in the background.
The moon bathes the world with its bright
moonlight,

But sometimes, the moon is out of sight.
Where it goes, nobody knows,

But when it's there, throughout the night it
glows.

This wonderful illusion ends,

When the sunlight comes and puts it to rest.

There is a galaxy far, far away.
To get there, there must be a way.

Myra Kambli
VA

My Magical Palace

My magical palace,

Which is filled with magical things,
Where we can go to space
Using our colorful wings.

My magical palace,

Where all dreams come true.
Angels have beautiful faces,
Which are entirely made by you.
My magical palace,

Filled with gorgeous mermaids,
With beautiful faces,

Sitting near seashells.

There is a magical moon,

Which is going to come soon.
There are beautiful red cherries,
Loved by fairies.

Kimaya Shedge
IVB

A Magical Palace

A magical palace:

Filled with joy,

Where flowers turn into glitter cones,
And dew drops into crystal stones.
A magical palace:

Where all the days are bold,

And nights are very cold,

Covered with stars of gold.

A magical palace:

Where the sky is blue,

And the night is full of dew,

It's indeed a beautiful view!

Neriah Pen
IVB




Mother Earth
The only place we can survive,
With creatures roaming- so alive.
The trees are laden with blossoms.
This planet is awesome!
Why are we destroying Mother Earth?
She nurtures us and never lets us get hurt.
| end this poem with a question for you:
Do you want to save the planet too?

Myra Kambli
VA

Rain
How lovely is the rain!
It relieves us of our pain.
Children run here and there,
Playing like little bears.
The rain begins to pour.
Drip drop, drip drop, even more.
The thunder claps behind the clouds,
Which is so frightful and loud.
As the sun slowly comes out,
A rainbow we can see.
We need to thank the rain,
For keeping our city clean.

Sara Multani
VC

What | See!
What | see! What | see!
A beautiful view of the sea
And a forest full of trees.
What | see! What | see!
A sky with a bright sun.
Children playing and having fun.
What | see! What | see!
A girl on the road,
Carrying a heavy load.
| know it's just a dream,
That looks like a cake with cream!

Dhruvi Mhatre
VC

Forgiveness

God, forgive me for whatever | have done wrong.

That's why | sing this song.
| have disrespected my friend.
| have reached a dead end.

| know my mistake.
My friendship is at stake.

Now, | know what to sow.
A gesture of respect | owe
To a friend so kind,

Who is very hard to find.

Hritikka Pandey
VA

Havoc City

In the world of blocks,

There is a sudden knock.
Without a single sound,

Little Smahi looked around.
Smahi took her dog,

For a walk in the fog.

She was shivering and felt cold,
But she was very bold.

On the busy roads,

The cars run to and fro,

And people hustle and bustle.
Oh, what a sight!

On a sunny day so bright!

Smahi Yedery
vV




Sea Shore

The waves of water,

Created by the gentle wind.
Children rush to the shore,

To laugh and play some more.
The rough sand,

The rugged land,

The restless water,

And children's laughter,

Fill our hearts with memories,
That last forever and ever!

Nysa Negi
IVA

A Pleasant Day
| see it is a pleasant day,
Today Lily and | are headed to the bay.
There is a big coconut tree,
Where the birds fly free.
Where the flowers grow beautifully,
Where the ants sing joyfully,
Where | dance with Emily,
And enjoy cheerfully with my family.
There is a meadow full of hay,
That's the reason | ask Mary to say
That it's a pleasant day.
| see my destination is near,
The journey's end is very clear.
There | see your room,
Where the flowers bloom.
| see a big hill;
Standing tall and still.

Benica Pen
VB

v

By the Seashore

By the seashore

Children dive in waters cool

And make sandcastles with their tools.
The cool and gentle breeze

Coming from the green trees

Sets you free

From the bustling streets we see.
Children play with a ball

And watch sea waves, big and small.
They have a variety of toys

Which bring them endless joy. -y
| love the seashore

Where there's always plenty and more—
Happiness, fun and laughter galore

| cherish it to my heart's very core.

Sushant Bhaskar
IVA

My Favourite Season
Oh, what fun it is!
When the rain pours down,
And the cool breeze blows!
Oh, what fun it is!
Splashing with an umbrella or a raincoat,
In muddy puddles everywhere!
Oh, what fun it is!
To hear the splish-splash of the rain,
Washing the trees around me!
Oh, what fun it is!
When the rain comes down,
And the flowers grow!
Oh, and at last! What fun it is!
When it's all over,
And a beautiful rainbow appears in the sky!

Norah D'Souza
D



A Winter Morning Walk

All is Happiness

Cap on my head,

My hands feel comfort in the gloves.

My toes are already sheltered in the socks,
| was ready for my winter morning walk.

It was quite dark,

| didn't see any lark.

Street lights showed me the path,

While snowdrops gave the plants a cool bath.

The foggy weather obscured my way,

| could not see anything far away.

Deep silence made me curious,

Sunrise will make the morning glorious.
After having walked a mile,

My morning walk ended with a smile.
Every day is a God's blessing,

We can see God in every good thing.

Sri Shakthi Senthilkumar
VB

Dogs: Our Faithful Companions

Dogs are faithful friends

Never leaving our side

Even in the highest tide.

Their loyalty should be valued

For they have a grateful attitude.

| Let us return the favours they have done
Simply by being by their side.

With hearts so big and love to share
Dogs are a treasure beyond compare.

Amrita Mishra
VA

Happy children showing happy faces,

They are jumping and hopping to places.
How happy they are while playing around,
Running and jumping on the playground!
Gloomy faces are not allowed,

Only children's shouts, which are very loud.
Childhood is the best time of happiness,
Which is always filled with kindness.

Children gather and play their happy games:
Skipping, playing with marbles and saying
their names.

Happy days end with happy nights;

Even their dreams are filled with lights.

Happiness has no limits at all;

They run freely even in a crowded hall.
They find happiness in every beat,

And bind happiness with love when they
meet.

Sri Shakthi Senthilkumar
VB

My Hero

My father is my hero.

He gives me all | want.
My hero has the power,
To bring magical showers.

He can build tall towers,

And grow refreshing flowers.
He never lets me down.

He doesn't like it when |
frown.

My father is my hero!
My father is my hero!

Aaraya Upadhyay
IVB

A Fun Day with My Friends

The most memorable day of my summer vacations was spending time with my friends. It was so
much fun and truly the best time we've had together. The morning began with excitement.

Our day started with a visit to a local park with our parents, where we had a lot of fun. We even
played with sand and made animal models out of it. After returning home, we played indoor

games and then had breakfast at my house.

Later, we spent time swinging and dancing. As the day came to an end, all my friends went back to

their homes.

Shourya R. Yadav
D
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The Worthy King
Once upon a time, in a great kingdom named Taurus, lived a great old king named King Andrew. He
never lost any war and was respected by all kingdoms. The people of his kingdom also respected
him. He had two sons named John and Tom. The two of them loved their father.
One day, their father told them, “Children, now it's time for me to leave this kingdom and it's time
for me to make one of you the king. Now, to make one of you the king, I've chosen a task for you
both. One of you needs to take hold of the legendary sword, Tuscano, which selects its owner on its
own.There is a condition: the person who lifts it must be well-disciplined and should not have any
any vices which are resented by the legendary sword, Tuscano.” The 19th of November, 1345, was
decided as the date for the task. Both the brothers were ready on that day. Both of them bowed to
their father.
Tom, who was the elder son, tried first, but he failed as he was a very rude person and always used
to trouble people. As per the condition, his hands burnt upon touching the sword. John still tried
and he used all his power. After some time, a loud voice came from above: “Son John, you have
been chosen by the sword.”
Everybody was happy but their happiness didn't last long, as Tom was never seen again.
One fine day, John's wise men came running toward him and said, “Be prepared... Tom is going to
attack us with the help of our enemy country.” Tom rejected all the peace requests sent by John.
John decided to getready for the fight.
On the day of the fight, both the brothers faced each other. John quickly drew Tuscano. As soon as
he drew Tuscano on the battleground, it sparkled and shone bright. After a war of twenty-six days,
Tom accepted defeat, and once again there was peace in the kingdom. After that, many countries
tried to attack Taurus but due to Tuscano, everyone was defeated.

Shreepadavallabh Mule
VD

My Favourite Cartoon Character

As children, we watch many cartoons and we each have a favorite cartoon character. My favorite
cartoon characteris “Bluey.”

Itis a show about a dog family going on trips, adventures and much more. | love watching it as it
inspires me to spend more time with my family. The main characters are Mom, Dad, Bingo and
Bluey. Bluey is Eight years old and Bingo is four years old. They are very funny and cheeky.

Bluey has silly fights with her family but she loves them very much. When | saw the first episode, |
was touched by the bond that Bluey and Bingo share. They do everything together. Watching
their episodes brightens my mood and makes me happy. | love to watch their episodes daily.
Bluey always says, “Dust myself off, keep going, and there is always tomorrow.” This character has
taught me the significance of family bonds and the importance of cherishing quality time with
those we love.

Shraddha Rai
IHiD




The Importance of Reading

Reading nourishes our minds as it helps us learn with our studies and tells us about what is
happening around the world. Reading newspapers and articles gives us knowledge of different
sectors like finance, politics, etc. It also improves our general knowledge, makes our minds
sharp and strengthens our vocabulary.

Reading is a good habit. It reduces stress and improves our language.

Ethan Dsouza
1D

My Favourite Food: Shrikhand

My favourite food is Shrikhand. It is a yummy dessert from India. Shrikhand is made from yogurt,
which is creamy and smooth. It is sweet and has a nice flavor. Sometimes, it has fruits like mango or
nuts added to it. | love eating it after my meals. Shrikhand is cold and refreshing, especially in the
summer. My family makes it for special occasions and festivals. | enjoy sharing shrikhand with my
friends and family. Eating my favourite food makes me happy.

Kriva Panchal
1A

My Best Friend

My best friend is Yodha. He is six years old, just like me. We met each other when we were
three years old. We live in the same society. Our favourite sport is cricket. We both study in the
same school.

Yodha likes to eat jaggery and chapatti. He shares his toys with me and we also ride bicycles
together. We go to school in the same bus. We fight sometimes but it doesn't affect our
friendship and we always resolve it. He has so many toy cars, and we play with them. When one
of us goes out, we miss each other. | feel happy when | am with him.

Saumil Prajapati
1A

My Favourite Season: Monsoon

My favourite season is the monsoon season because | love the rain. After summer, the weather
becomes cool. | like playing in the rain with my friends and jumping in puddles.

| also enjoy eating hot corn during the monsoon. It tastes so good during the rainy weather.
Watching the rain from my window makes me very happy. After coming back from school, | love
to play in the rain.

When it rains, | go on long drives with my family and enjoy eating my favourite food.

Mohammad Ubaid Mistry
IID
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My Best Friend

My name is Prince Hiren Mehta. My best friend's name is Prihaan Dhaval Bhavsar. One day during
summer vacation, | went to my best friend's house. When | entered his house, he welcomed me
with a big hug and kisses. His mother gave us many toys to play with. Prihaan's favorite toy is Hot-
Wheels cars and we watched his favorite cartoon, Shinchan.

One interesting memory we have is the day we took a bath in his small swimming tub. After the
bath, we both had his favourite food, pizza, for lunch. His favourite fruits and vegetables are
watermelon, potatoes and strawberries. After lunch we enjoyed having ice cream together.

That day | came to know that Prihaan's favorite colors are black and blue. At Prihaan's house, | liked
playing with his 3D pen, his toys, sharing food and his clothes, which were very loose on me... ha!
ha-ha! After some time, he came to my house and we enjoyed a lot. A day spent with my best friend
will always be my favourite and happiest memory.

Prince Mehta
1B

Shreyansh and the Powerful Monkey
There was an old tower that was thousands of years old. One day, it fell apart and out came a i‘

monkey named Ungfrau. '
One day, a kind man named Shreyansh came to know about this monkey. He also learned that <
the monkey was very powerful and possessed magical powers. ;

The king of that country was very cunning and was also searching for the monkey. So, he sent
his soldiers and summoned Shreyansh. The king asked Shreyansh to join him in the search
operation.

The king also informed him that the monkey was an evil animal and intended to harm all the
people. However, the king did not reveal his true motive: he wanted to capture the monkey and
steal its magical powers to conquer other kingdoms.

Shreyansh captured the monkey and presented it in front of the king. To his surprise, the king
immediately ordered his soldiers to capture Shreyansh and imprison him in the dungeons. The
king had also called upon the evil witch, Konika, to transfer all of Ungfrau's powers to himself.

But as the soldiers were taking Shreyansh away, the monkey escaped from their grasp and
attacked the king and the witch. Shreyansh also took advantage of the situation and fought
back against the soldiers. Together, Shreyansh and Ungfrau defeated the king and his army.

The evil king was unmasked in front of his people and all his wrongdoings were exposed. The
people sent him to jail.

Shreyansh was crowned king and Ungfrau remained by his side. They became best friends and
worked together to help the people of the kingdom.

|_ “
.

Moral: “Truth and goodness are true magic and always win.”

Shreyansh Naik
B



My Adventure in Pandora

One fine morning, | went for a walk in the park with my pet dog, Rocky. We were enjoying the
cool breeze and the warm morning sunshine when, suddenly, | noticed a magical portal that led
to a parallel world. Without hesitation, | hopped into it with Rocky.

Rocky and | were the best of friends, always ready for new adventures. Just last time, we had
gone through a portal that led to The Hogwarts Castle, where we met Hermione, Harry and
Ron. They even taught us a few magic spells!

This time, as we stepped into the world of Pandora, we were greeted by an incredible sight. The
plants were unlike anything | had ever seen, glowing in strange colours. Then, | almost fell over
in shock when | saw Jake Sully and Mo'at, my favourite characters among the avatars!

Rocky seemed quite at ease; he ran straight to Mo'at and whispered something in her ear. |
couldn't help but wonder what he said. Pandora was not like Earth; it was a wild, magical place
with massive forests and strange plants. It was even more astonishing than the movie | had
watched at home on my big TV while slurping on spicy Korean ramen, with Rocky happily
chewing on his dog treats.

Jake Sully explained that Pandora was actually a moon orbiting another planet and warned us
that we couldn't survive there for long without special equipment. Reluctantly, they guided us
back to the portal.

That very day, | visited all my friends and told them about our adventure. To prove my story;, |
even showed them the video | had recorded. They were amazed! However, Rocky was a bit
upset—he wanted to stay in Pandora forever.

| couldn't help but wonder: what kind of adventures await us in the future? Who knows?

Soumalika Maji
IVD

Summer Season

Summer is a season when we feel the need for ACs and coolers because of the heat. We enjoy
sleeping in a cool environment.

We love drinking cold beverages like Coca-Cola, Sprite, Pepsi and kokum juice. We also enjoy
eating our favourite flavoured ice creams like chocolate and vanilla. During summer, we often
play outside, as we get summer vacations and have fun playing cricket. After a long match, we
enjoy drinking ice-cold Pepsi.

Farmers work hard, ploughing and watering their fields during this season to grow crops. We
should appreciate their efforts. | love the summer season!

Kriyansh Vadoe
D
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A Tour with a Magical Rabbit

Welcome to the charming world of my wildest dreams and extraordinary adventures!
' lamTeevra Tiwari,and |l am thrilled to share my marvelous journey with you in this autobiography.

When | was nine years old, | was once playing in a garden, daydreaming about history and
imagining myself in a magical world. Little did | know that my wish was about to come true. An
extraordinary series of events was about to unfold.

As | was ready to go home, | saw a cute rabbit with shiny white fur. It stared at me with its dazzling
eyes. Its beauty captivated me and | wanted to catch it and play with it. | followed it but the rabbit
ran as fast as a rocket. Determined, | ran just as fast behind it. It led me miles away, and finally, it
stopped. | was thrilled at the thought of catchingit.

And then, something extraordinary happened. A huge door appeared before my eyes. To my
surprise, the rabbit spoke! It wasn't an ordinary rabbit—it introduced itself as Hopper, a magical
creature capable of traveling through time and space. Hopper was intelligent and kind and invited
me to open the door.

When | opened the door, | was stunned to see a gigantic time machine sparkling with lights. Ithad a
complex driving system with buttons, a gear handle and a clock. | marveled at its beauty. Hopper
explained that it was a gateway to the past. Excited, | requested Hopper to take me to different

. periodsin history, and to my delight, he agreed.

"Zoop, zoop, zoop!" The time machine roared to life. At first, | was scared and clung tightly to
Hopper. Slowly, | grew comfortable and started enjoying theride.

Our first stop was the Stone Age. There, | saw Homo Habilis people who looked like monkeys.
Hopper and | traveled through their various stages, from Homo Erectus to Homo Sapiens. | was
amazed by their way of life. One of them, who looked like a monkey, became my friend and guided
us through their world. He showed us caves, tools, weapons, fire and other incredible discoveries.
It was fascinating but soon it was time to say goodbye to my new friend.

With my curiosity piqued, Hopper took me to the Bronze Age and Iron Age. | closely observed the
people, their tools and how they lived. These observations were so vivid that | knew they'd help me
in my studies. However, people in these eras were frightened by our time machine and chased us,
but fortunately, we escaped.

" Next, | begged Hopper to take me to the Mesozoic Era—the age of dinosaurs. Hopper was initially
hesitant but finally agreed. When we arrived, | was awestruck but terrified by the sight of
enormous dinosaurs. Thankfully, the time machine was made of an unbreakable metal, allowing
me to safely witness the majestic creatures in their natural habitat. A whole kingdom of
% dinosaurs—whatasight to behold!

After exploring all the ages, it was time to return home. Hopper brought me back and we hugged.
"My dear friend," he said, "It was a pleasure meeting you. | am proud of your eagerness to learn.
| hope this adventure helps youin your studies." With that, Hopper disappeared.

When | returned home, my parents were shocked to see me after such a long time. They asked
" where | had been and | narrated the entire story. At first, they thought | was making it up, but
eventually, they believed me.

To this day, | thank the magical rabbit, Hopper, for giving me the opportunity to learn so much.

Moral: We should always make the most of opportunities to gain knowledge.

Teevra Tiwari
VD




THE BOND OF FRIENDSHIP
Friendship is a bond so strong,
A connection that lasts lifelong.
It's a feeling that is hard to explain,
A trust and love that remain the same.
Friends stand by through thick and thin.
Through laughter and tears, they always
win.
They lend us a hand, a listening ear,
And make our lives more joyful and clear.
It's a journey that happens side by side,
Together and forever,
A bond that won't subside.

Rikita Barik
6A

HIATUS

The world needs a hiatus

To recognize one's true self

Or to make a fuss about something else,
To resolve problems and bring people
close.

The world needs a hiatus, | suppose.

Sitting by the window sill,

Deep thoughts processing,
Pondering on the thought:
Do I need a break as well?

Pushing myself forcefully is of no use.
Oh my dear mind, stop making me
confused.

The thought of a break

Makes me wonder,

Will a hiatus last forever?

Aditi Agarwal
8C

OUR FURRY FRIENDS
Pets so cute with fur so soft,
Catch the ball while soaring aloft.
With wagging tails and eyes so bright,
We cuddle and hug them so close and tight.
Their little nose and fluffy face
Make us forget worries with their beautiful
grace.
Their loyalty we always admire,
Their pure kindness we always desire.
Their funny acts make our day;
Life is empty if they are away.
Their walk and growl make us proud,
Feeling extraordinary in the crowd.
They might be small, but their love is grand;

They make us feel cozy, whether on sun or sand.

Living in a family has its strife,
But they are the true companions of our life.

Tathastu Shetti
7A

TO THE TIGER

| watched you now for a full half hour,
Sitting poised like a tower.

And mighty tiger, indeed,

| know not if you hunt or feed.

How motionless—not frozen trees,
More motionless. And then,

What joy awaits you when your fish,
The one you wanted as a wish,

Has been given to you again.

This plot of forest ground is ours;

My lands these are, my sister's rivers.
Here, rest your legs when they're weary;
Here lodge, as in a sanctuary!

Come to us, fear no wrong.

Sit near us on the ground;

We'll talk of sea breeze and of song,
And winter days when we were young—
Sweet childish days that were as long,
As a few weeks are now.

Drishaan Shetty
5B




THE MOUNTAIN AND THE PEBBLE

One day, a young man sat at the base of a towering mountain, feeling defeated. “I'll never be
as strong or immovable as you,” he said to the mountain. “I'm just a small pebble.”

The mountain rumbled with laughter. “Do you think | was always this mighty? Long ago, | was
just dust, pressed and shaped over time. Every storm, every crack and every shift in the earth
made me what | am today.”

The pebble frowned. “But I'm too small to make a difference.”

The mountain smiled. “Small things create great changes. Rivers carve valleys, ants build
forests and even the wind, though invisible, wears down stone. You don't need to be a
mountain today. You just need to keep moving forward, little by little.”

The young man stood up, carrying the mountain's wisdom in his heart.

Moral: Greatness doesn't happen all at once. Small, consistent actions lead to big
transformations.

Parv Shah
6A

THE JOY OF RAIN

Come seeg, it's raining non-stop,
Everywhere, there are raindrops.
| can see only a few people on the street,
Raindrops have come to save us from the summer heat.

Some people are using umbrellas and some raincoats, mostly black,
My mother has started to make fried snacks.
Use paper to make boats,
And then you can play with them as they float.

My mother says raindrops are nice,

So | thought of storing them and making ice.
Raindrops have stopped while | am enjoying a snack,
And | hope they will soon be back.

Manshameet Kaur Chhabra
7B




= THE LAST STAND OF A HERO
" “Don't come up,l will handle them.”
-Maj. Sandeep Unnikrishnan

.. In the annals of Indian military history, there exists a name that resonates with unparalleled

. bravery and selflessness—Major Sandeep Unnikrishnan, born on March 15, 1977, in Bangalore.
= Major Unnikrishnan emerged as a beacon of heroism during one of India's darkest hours, the
2008 Mumbai attacks. His courageous actions and unwavering commitment to duty continue to
inspire and leave an indelible mark on all who hear his story.

Major Sandeep was not just a soldier; he was a leader driven by a profound sense of duty instilled
in him from a young age. Commissioned into the Indian Army's elite National Security Guard
(NSG), he belonged to the Special Action Group 51 (SAG 51), renowned for its expertise in
counter-terrorism operations.

Fifteen years ago, India faced its greatest security challenge since the 1999 Kargil war on
November 26, 2008. Nine Lashkar-e-Taiba terrorists from Pakistan were neutralized in the |
encounter, while the tenth man, Ajmal Kasab, was caught alive and later hanged on 21"
November, 2012, after his conviction.

"Itis not the strength of the body that counts,but the strength of the spirit."

Operation Black Tornado was the codename given to the counter-terrorism operation carried
out by the NSG commandos during the 26/11 Mumbai terror attacks. The operation was aimed
at neutralizing the terrorists who had taken over the Taj Mahal Palace Hotel and the Oberoi
Trident Hotel. Around 8:30 p.m., on the fateful night, Major Unnikrishnan's squad located
hostages after hearing their cries as the terrorists fired indiscriminately. His team positioned
themselves outside the doors of the rooms where the hostages were located. One of his squad
mates got critically injured and Major Sandeep, disregarding his own safety, rescued the injured
soldier. Though a bullet struck his right arm, Major Sandeep stormed inside all alone to free the
hostages.

With nerves of steel, Unnikrishnan led his team into the heart of the hotel. The situation was
tense; gunfire echoed through the hallways and the lives of many hung in the balance.
Unnikrishnan's training kicked in, and he moved with precision and purpose, coordinating his
1 teamtorescue the hostages trapped within.

= Amidst the chaos, his bravery shone through. He risked his life to save others, engaging in fierce
E combat against the terrorists. Despite the overwhelming odds, he remained resolute,
embodying the spirit of a true warrior.

As the operation unfolded, his courage became legendary. He climbed through the rubble,
navigating the dangerous terrain, determined to reach those in need. His commitment was
unwavering, even as the situation escalated. Tragically, in a moment of heroism, he was fatally
wounded while rescuing a fellow soldier.

“To give anythingless than your best is to sacrifice the gift.”

Unnikrishnan was later awarded the Ashoka Chakra, India's highest peacetime gallantry award,
for his exceptional courage and sacrifice during the 26/11 Mumbai terror attacks. In addition, he
received several other honors and awards, including the General Officer Commanding-in-Chief,
Southern Command's commendation, and the Chief of Army Staff's commendation. He is also
remembered as a national hero and a symbol of bravery and sacrifice. The Sandeep
§ Unnikrishnan Trust was set up in his memory to support underprivileged children and families of
soldiers who have lost their lives in the line of duty.

He will always be remembered as a true hero who gave his life for the country...

Atharva Ravan
' 8A
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MY YELLOW JOURNEY

When | first stood as vice-captain proud,

| faced the trials, the cheering crowd.
With nervous steps, yet dreams held high,
We vowed together to aim for the sky.

Through sports and events, we gave our all,
Lifted each other when we'd fall.

From endless practice to victory's roar,
Yellow House united, we soared and more.

With teamwork true and hearts so bold,
We turned our dreams to victories gold.
The crown is ours, the battle won,
Yellow House stands second to none.

Our yellow flame burned fierce and bright,
Together we soared, hearts full of light.

As vice-captain, my journey is done,

But Yellow House—we've truly won!

With pride | leave, our legacy strong,
The sun still shines where we belong.

Jia Patil
9A

NATURE'S SECRET SYMPHONY
Beneath the sky, trees stand tall,
Mountains hum, and horses call.
Flowers bloom, birds take flight,
Nature shines in pure delight.

In every leaf, a story is told,

A world of wonder to behold.

The sun beams down, its warm design,
And | claim those flowers as mine.
The air blows soft, the rivers flow,

A quiet rhythm, calm and slow.

| stood surprised, eyes open wide,

As nature's whispers magnified.

The twigs fall gently to the ground,
While scaling mountains stand tall and
proud.

A tale of nature, grand and bold,

A story that should not be told.

Anant Sharma
6C

———

BROTHER
Brother, such an easy word,
But to me, he is a lovely bird.
Putting me to sleep, | am his to keep.
Life without a brother is boring;
Who will tease father for snoring?
Giving a speech to study,
Scolding me when | am muddy.
Although he is my brother,
He acts like my second mother.
King of math in the house,
But is scared of a mouse.
At last, what do | say?
He is the one who makes my day.

Aradhya Chopada,
6B

WHISPERS OF CHRISTMAS

Christmas lights shimmered in the frost,

In their glow, I'd feel the world almost lost.
With my sibling, we'd adorn the tree,

Each ornament hung in quiet glee.

The air was crisp, the night so bright,

The neighborhood bathed in soft, warm light.
Gifts and laughter, a magic so clear,

Yet bittersweet with the year's end near.
Now those moments, soft and slow,

Live in my heart like falling snow.

Mavis Gonsalves
9A




MISS THIS

| miss this,

But I'm living it.

Wish | could grab life

By the shoulder

And scream,

“I'm sick of getting older!”

| miss this,

But I'm living it.

One day I'll move on,

One day I'll move away,

And I'll wish that | could relive
Just one more day.

One day I'll be free,

But the chains of the past
Will be the memories

I'll ache to recreate.

To hold this moment,
To freeze this time,
Before it fades away
Into a wistful rhyme.

| miss this,

But I'm living it.

One day I'll be gone,
But these roots will stay,
Etched in my soul,
Come what may.

| miss this,

But I'm living it,

Walking through moments
I'll someday hold dear.

The laughter, the tears,
The struggles, the fears,
The weight of today
Will lighten with years.

| miss this,

But I'm holding on tight
To the fleeting sunsets,
And the sleepless nights.

One day I'll let go,

One day I'll move on,
But these days will live
Like a haunting song.

One day I'll wish for
This chaos, this pain,
To feel the fire,

The loss, the gain.

But today is mine,

Raw and unrefined,
A moment I'm living
With life undefined.

One day, I'll look back,
At the mess and the art,
At things that broke me
And built my heart.

I'll miss the rooms where
Laughter rang loud,

The silence that settled,
The comfort | found.

One day I'll be older,
Wiser, they say,

But I'll miss the naive,
Reckless steps of today.

One day this moment
Will just be a thought,
A treasure I'll keep,

A time | forgot.

| miss this,

But I'm living it.

One day I'll move on,
One day I'll move out,
And I'll wish that | was
Where | am right now.

Sanika Walinjkar
10A
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THE ABANDONED GIRL
This world is full of so many people,
Yet she feels so alone, numb and feeble.
With nothing to eat or drink,
In misery, she starts to sink.
Her parents abandoned her in pain,
All her efforts to survive were in vain.
As she flailed along the street,
Swollen and sore were her feet.

She shrieked and shrieked, begging in despair,
In hope someone would acknowledge or even care.
The selfish people passing by
Heartlessly ignored her cry.

She looked here and there as tears flooded her eyes,
Her life was a living hell, which she couldn't help but despise.
In a crowded area in the bustling city,

She had lost all her hopes in humanity.

She felt wretched as her heart broke,

Her unfortunate existence was a mere joke.

Under the scorching sun, she fell to her feet;

Any moment now, death was what she was about to meet.
As she took her last breath, unable to speak even a word,
What was the difference? Her voice had always been left unheard.
Her parents abandoned her in pain,

All her efforts to survive were in vain.

Saanvi Rawal
9C

My Magical Palace

A magical palace,

Brimming with happiness.

Beautiful flowers, pink and bright,
Growing in bunches. What a delight!

My palace shines like gold.
Here the people are sharp and bold.

When you enter through the door,
You will see flowers laid on the floor.
A warm welcome you will get,

In my palace, so don't fret!

At night, | gaze up high,

To watch the beautiful sky.

And love to hear the ones who rest,
Say that my magical palace is the best.

Hridaya Barnoor
IVB




BORDERS HAVE SUNDERED BLOOD

Once young dreams held a pretty confluence
Of perfect ambitions. They had no influence
Of the outer world, they knew none about.

It became the nexus of their mutual doubt.
Two brothers, religions and hearts torn apart,
But the bond of kinship still lingered in their hearts.
One stayed in India, his faith he held tight.

The other crossed the border, somberly out of sight.
Years passed, they wore uniforms with pride and might,
Oblivious that fate would turn that night.
Soldiers clashed on the battlefield, for a fierce war.
The bullet from one brother's rifle led out a morose roar.
The glint of memory drew him near; he softly cried,
For he killed his own brother in war's cruel tide.

A bond broken and shredded by the battlefield's cry,
Death engulfed not one but two, asking why.

Riddhi Jain
9B
SILENT IN THE CROWD

I'm surrounded by voices, yet still, | feel small,
In a crowd full of faces, | don't matter at all.
Laughter is near me, but my heart feels far,

I'm stuck in the shadows, beneath every star.

| smile when they smile, | laugh when they do,
But inside, I'm silent, and no one has a clue.

My thoughts are a storm, but | don't let them show,
| keep them inside, where no one will know.
| hide every burden, | bury each fear,
Pretend that I'm fine, though I'm breaking here.
The world spins around me, but | stand still,
Caught in my silence, against my will.
| long for someone to see what's inside,

To notice the cracks | can no longer hide.
But | stay in the quiet, too scared to speak,
Afraid that my honesty will make me weak.

I'm lonely in crowds, alone in the light,

A soul full of shadows, hidden from sight.
No one knows the struggles | silently fight,
No one hears my heart, no one sees my plight.
So here | remain, with no one to turn,
Yearning for comfort, yet afraid to learn
How to open my heart, to trust once again.
So | stay quiet, alone with my pain.

Swapnil Singh
10B




HOPE
In the quiet heart of the night,
When shadows loom, and stars take flight,
There blooms a seed, so small and bright,
A whispering flame, defying fright.
Hope is the breath in the still of despair,
The gentle touch when no one is there,
A song that rises, steady and rare,
Guiding lost souls through the wear and tear.
It's the dawn that follows the stormy dark,
The echo of laughter, a joyous spark,
The promise held in an unseen ark,
A lighthouse beam, a steady mark.
When roads are tangled, paths unclear,
And dreams are shattered, wrapped in fear,
Hope is the voice that whispers near,
“Carry on, for light is here.”
So hold it close, let it ignite,
Through trials and tears, wrong and right,
For hope will keep its quiet fight,
A shining star in the deepest night.

Lil'C Singh
9A

THE FIRST RAIN
Among the hills of endless sand,
There once was a village with such dry land;
So dry, not even a cactus grew,
And trees of palm, if any, were few.
The residents were haunted by a perpetual drought,
And against starvation, they daily fought;
Never in their history did they see the rain,
And for years, they persisted on handfuls of grain.
However, one day, the Gods felt pity,
And it rained and poured all over the tiny city;
Farmers rejoiced, children danced,

And the people celebrated the events that had chanced.

All over the steppe, green grasses grew,

Ponds were filled, and rivers flew;

The land was blessed, the village flourished,

And henceforth, each man and child was nourished.

As strong winds blew, so did their pain,

Washed away by frequent rain;

The heavens showed mercy, their suffering ended,

And the soul of each man was now beautifully mended.

Kiaan D'Mello
9A
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THE LIGHT THAT LEADS

All around him, the forest hummed,

Hymns woven from the threads of eternity,
Songs older than memory, older than words,
Cradling him in their ageless refrain.

He asked the maps for directions;
They told him to follow the journey of belief.
The forest had hummed similar songs.

He wondered why everything was hinged on hope.

Why did this fragile thread of hope carry all the
weight—

Of doubts of success and questions alike?

The stars heard him and responded gladly:

“It's not hope but the light that leads.”

Intrigued, he listened—

Neither the birds nor the echoes,

But his stillness within,

Where the truth had always been nested, waiting
unspoken.

And as the stars whispered once more,
Their glow wrapped him in knowing:

He wasn't chasing the echoes of life—

He was the song they were running towards.

Advaita Mishra
10A

WHISPERS OF THE PAST

Dear friend of mine, come again
Let's play again, picking the flowers.
The younger me,

Let's build dreams of hope.

Separation costs smiles and laughter,
Yet the gift of maturity brings
expectation.

The evening of happiness gives way to,
The morning of hopes.

Away from the scars, to the world of
dreams,

The wind of mind ever since it roams,
It moves forward fuelled by hope.

The careless me, without
responsibilities,

Ignorant of the harsh world,

Without the burden of achieving scores,
Away from the affliction of earning
money to save.

The time machine of memories of the
past,

Oh, how | wish to go back!

Oh, how | wish to go back!

Navya Bhatt
7B

WAR?
How cruel the world has turned!
How selfish have the men become!
Finding happiness in one's loss,

Not just any loss, but the loss of a soul—

Not just of their enemy but also of their own.
Shooting, killing, aggression, invasion have
become the new joys of life,

Where hearts filled with love now beat with
strife.

Empathy fades as the darkness grows;
Humanity's essence slips, a truth no one
knows.

In the name of conquest, the soul is sold,

A world built on promises, but the lies unfold.
What happened to kindness, to the gentle
hand?

Replaced by hatred, where fear takes a stand.

Jiya Desai
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Mon Voyage a Stuttgart, Allemagne dans le Cadre d'un Programme d'Echange

Etudiant

Cette année, j'ai eu l'opportunité incroyable de participer a un programme
d'échange étudiant a Stuttgart, en Allemagne. Ce voyage a €té une expérience

enrichissante qui a marqué ma vie de plusieurs facons.

Dés mon arrivée, j'ai été frappé par l'architecture moderne mélée a des batiments
historiques. Stuttgart, connue pour ses musées et sa culture automobile, m'a
offert un apercu fascinant de la vie allemande. J'al visité le musée Mercedes-Benz,
ou j'ai découvert l'histoire de l'automobile et son Impact sur la société. C'était
fascinant de voir comment l'innovation technologique a faconné le monde

moderne.

En tant qu'étudiant, j'ai également eu l'occasion d'assister a des cours dans une
école allemande. Cela a été un défi, car la langue et le systéme éducatif étalent
différents. Cependant, mes camarades de classe étalent trés accueillants et préts
a m'aider. Grace a cette expérience, j'al amélioré mes compétences linguistiques

et j'al appris a m'adapter a un nouvel environnement.

En dehors des cours, j'ai exploré la ville avec d'autres étudiants. Nous avons
découvert le parc Killesberg, un endroit idéal pour se détendre, ainsi que le
chateau de Stuttgart, qui offre une vue imprenable sur la ville. Les marchés
locaux étaient également une vraie découverte, ou j'ai gouté des spécialités

culinaires comme les Bretzels et les saucisses.

Ce voyage a Stuttgart m'a non seulement permis de découvrir une nouvelle
culture, mais il a également renforcé ma confiance en moi. J'ai créé des amitiés
durables et j'ai acquis une perspective internationale qui m'accompagnera tout
au long de ma vie. En somme, cette expérience a été inoubliable et je recommande

vivement aux autres étudiants de saisir des opportunités similaires.



La Révolution Francaise

La Révolution francaise a commencé en 1789. C'était un moment trés

important dans l'histoire de la France. Avant la Révolution, les gens étaient tres
pauvres, et le roi et la reine vivaient dans un grand palais. Les citoyens voulaient
plus de liberté, d'égalité et de justice. Ils n'étaient pas contents des taxes élevées et
des mauvaises conditions de vie. C'est pourquoi ils ont décidé de se battre pour
leurs droits.

Les Francais ont renversé le roi et ont créé une nouvelle République. Ils ont écrit
une Déclaration des Droits de 'Homme, qui disait que tous les hommes étaient
égaux. La Révolution a changé beaucoup de choses, mais elle a aussi apporté des
luttes et des conflits. Le peuple de la France a montré au monde entier qu'ils
voulaient étre libres et égaux. Aujourd'hui, la Révolution francaise est un symbole
de laliberté et de la justice.

Tathastu Shetti
7th A

L'amitié : une richesse Inestimable

L'amitié est un lien précieux qui apporte Jole et réconfort dans nos vies. Elle
repose sur la confiance, le respect, et le soutien mutuel. Un véritable ami est
présent, que ce soit dans les moments de bonheur ou lors des épreuves. Il
nous écoute, nous conseille, et nous encourage a surmonter les difficultés.

Les amis partagent nos rires, nos réves et nos Inquiétudes. Ils nous acceptent
tels que nous sommes, sans jugement, et nous inspirent a devenir de
meilleures personnes. L'amitié est un échange sincére qui nous alde a grandir,
a nous épanouir, et a mieux comprendre le monde qui nous entoure.

Cultiver une amitié demande du temps et de l'attention, mals les récompenses
sont Infinles. Grace aux amis, les moments simples deviennent mémorables, et
les obstacles paraissent moins lourds. En conclusion, I'amitié est une richesse
Inestimable qul enrichit notre quotidien et falt de chaque jour une expérience
plus belle et plus significative.

Mahira Rajbaruah
7A




Découvrez les Villes Médiévales d'Europe

L'Europe est riche en histoire et en culture. Les villes médiévales sont un
témoignage de ce passé fascinant. Voici quelques-unes des plus belles villes a
visiter.

Bruges, en Belgique, est surnommeée la "Venise du Nord". Ses canaux, ses
ponts et ses batiments médiévaux font de cette ville un véritable musée a ciel
ouvert.

Gand, également en Belgique, est célébre pour ses églises et ses places
historiques. La ville a conservé son charme d'antan.

Dans le sud de la France, Carcassonne est une forteresse médiévale
impressionnante. Ses remparts et ses tours offrent une vue imprenable sur la
ville.

En Allemagne, Cologne est une ville médiévale qui a conservé son centre
historique. La cathédrale de Cologne est un chef-d'ceuvre de 1'architecture
gothique.

Visitez ces villes pour découvrir I'Europe médiévale!

Adira Rajbaruah,
7A

La Feuille Tombée
Sur l'arbre, elle vivait tranquille, Danseuse douce sous le vent subtil.
Mais 'automne 1'a appelée bas, Et doucement, elle quitta ses pas.
Dans l'air, elle flottait, légeére,
Comme un réve dans le clair de l'air.
Elle trouva sa place au sol, Parmi d'autres dans leur envol.
Cette feuille, morte mais fidéle, Donne a la terre un futur bel.
Nourrir la vie, c'est son destin, Répandre l'espoir de lendemains.
Ainsi va la vie, son doux secret, Tout finit, mais tout renait.
La feuille tombée nous enseigne, Que la nature, toujours, se soigne.

Sanaya khan
8 A.
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And building confidence to excel in every
way.
Tr. Sabina D’costa
S—_—

PENNED BY OUR TEACHERS

Curiosity

Curiosity is like a gadget.
It seeks knowledge,
Tracks data,

And delivers results to the fullest.

When a person decides

To investigate out of curiosity,

They visit their thoughts and reasoning,
Reason in depth and gain confidence

To draw conclusions for the queries in their

mind.

A curious mind is always appreciated,
As it leads to discoveries in life.
When we aim to set a benchmark,
We strive to reach the next level

By immersing ourselves in research,

Which builds and creates new beginnings.

We appreciate curious minds

And nurture them positively.

They, in turn, yield results

That can be utilized in various ways

To generate discoveries on higher levels.

Curiosity is inbuilt in a person.

It leads us to view things differently,
Widening our perspective,
Generating vibrant results,

Improving our lives,

Memories

Memories are divine.
They linger around us,
Giving us a sense of satisfaction

For the time spent in the past.

A loving hug, a sweet kiss—

We remember from our mother.
A warm hand helping us through
darkness,

Sharing tenderness and love.

Memories are everlasting.

They bind our lives
With happenings of the past
And have a strong connection with the

present.

Leading us onward,

L

Guiding us in every way,
Helping us overcome rough edges,

Smoothening our path to glory.

Memories can be wild— . |
Moments spent in the wilderness,
Friends taking advantage,

Leaving us feeling hurt.

Memories can last forever.
They lie in the inward eye !
And flash suddenly to an era of the past,

Unfolding special moments that last!

-

Tr. Sabina D’costa




Retirement

Do we really retire from our job?
| don't think we truly do.
Our mindset creates ripples,
Keeping us connected to our work,
Seeking new opportunities

To refine ourselves in a better way.

We research more extensively,
Provide reports and support
To those around us,
Helping others build new lives
And expecting better work from them all

the time.

Life after retirement
Gives us time to reflect on the past—
The good and bad days

That taught us valuable life lessons.

Our contributions to others' lives
Make us admire ourselves
In countless ways.
We remain thankful
For the good life bestowed upon us

By our Creator.

The best moments come
When we have reached
Out to many people,

Brought them satisfaction through the
richness of our words,
Consoled them in their sorrow,
And given hope to everyone

To live life at its best!

Tr. Sabina D’costa

Teachers

Teachers are adorable in every way.
They give their very best,
Nurturing their students and the rest.

Teachers' perspectives are intriguing—

They want to share every thought and feeling,

Giving rise to curiosity,

And testing students' minds.

Teachers can make or ruin one's life
With their positive or negative words.
Students love to be encouraged,
Leaving the negative behind

And regaining their strength at its best.
Lively students earn the prize

As they contribute with all their zest.

Teachers can go to great lengths,
Sacrificing their meals while they teach.
Their outlook shows the way

To help students fare better

In every exam of their lives.

Teachers are vital in society—

They glow with intelligence

And generously share their knowledge
With all the children in their vicinity.

Coming close to a student
By tapping into their potential

Is a blessing in itself.

Students are often unaware of their talents,

But once realized, they can create miracles in

their lives.

So, keep inspiring students—

You never know who will reach the zenith,

Giving their best and leaving the rest behind.

Tr. Sabina D’costa
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FROM MY CLASSROOM TO THE WORLD!!!

The Final Bell: A Journey to Remember

Oh, how | wish time could slip into a deep slumber.

They walked into my life as soulful thirty-four,

Rekindling the lonesome windows of my heart and the vacant, dusty doors. l
The giggles, the laughs, the banter were the core,

A little warmth, a little magic, a little love—they certainly did pour.

As | sit back, | wonder how the year would have turned out to be,

Without them in those 365 days, | just wouldn't be me!

They've never let me down,

I'm proud of what I've found.

They have silently had each other's back, no matter how far the distances have
grown.

They've had their struggles, they fought their own battles,

They've shed tears secretly, they've hushed their rattles.

Be it scores, be it bonds, or the hassles and juggles of life,

Whatever the situation, my thirty-four have always thrived.

And now, as they walk away, the hallways they'll leave behind,

The vacant rooms, the hollow seats—that every little thing I'll want to rewind.
When walls whisper memories, and they'll be nowhere to be found,

Be it the play area or the ground, I'll miss their buzzing sound.

And now, as they venture from desks to destinies,

Creating their unique blend of heartfelt symphonies,

My only prayer for them is that they live in a nest of harmony,

As | cherish them in my heart, for a lifetime—an eternity.

It's not the end yet, but just a turning page,

There is so much in store for you at every given stage.

No matter where you go, no matter what you be,

You'll always find your teacher, smiling in glee.

Because she believes in you, she believes in your dreams,

The fondness etched in her heart, her beloved XA Supreme!

Tr. Cheryl D'Antonius
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My Mother's Apron

My mother's apron, hanging on the kitchen
wall,

Holds memories which are dear to one and all.
The pockets have recipes scribbled in a hurry —
Recipes of chocolate pudding and chicken
curry.

That faded stain of vanilla, now dry,

Reminds me of the day she baked apple pie.
That little apron, with the blue floral
embroidery,

Has witnessed countless feasts and
anniversaries.

Its threads hold the laughter of both young
and old,

As stories were shared over meals, before they
grew cold.

Another candle on a birthday cake,

Is a promise for all the memories we are yet to
make.

These meals, prepared with sincere affection,
Brought us together, mending disconnection.
As | run my fingers along its frayed folds,

| wonder if | can add to the memories it holds.

Tr. Diana Alexander

The Mighty Gift

The powerful penis the gift,

Which writes hundreds of skits.
Withideas of journals and myth,
Forthe peopletoshareit with.

It connects to the core of law and gist
To make people aware of the writs.

It runs through the papers white, f
To make it perfect and right.
The gift which shows the way to live,

Makes me think and pen it down to believe.
Itinks the truth that lies around,

What my heart and mind thinkabound,

With its mighty power, potential and worth,

It could fully transform and revolutionize the
earth.

Tomy pen," You are the nicest" ever known
Gifted by my friend far in land, when | was

born.

Tr.Saroja Selvam
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My Flower Garden

The garden with multicolored and cheerful flowers,
Gleaming with brightness as life pours its showers.
It smiles and rocks in the pleasant morning brightness,

But sleeps at approaching dusk when it grows dimness.

It feels unhappy and sad when left unattended,
Urging for love and care, its beauty faded.
It waits and greets the bees and butterflies around

Their gentle throb and touch bring life and sound.

Joyful laughter rings when the neighbourhood children play,
Their lovely presence and giggles cheer them up every day.
But when no one around, it feels sad in a world so still,

A calm sadness fills their heart to nowhere but to nil.

Yet, the next day, it happily blooms again as new,
The colourful petals touched by a new morning dew.
The garden then happily declares, "Buzz and play here",

The magic | hold for you is always here for all to cheer.

Tr. Saroja Selvam =
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There is one universal truth,
applicable to all countries,
cultures, and communities:

Violence against women
is never. acceptable,
never. excusable
and never. tolerable

AN “mx\\\‘
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