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HEAD MASTER

George is a leading academic institution at Vilangad in Vanimel Grama
Panchayath, administered by the Corporate
Educational " Agency Thamarassery. Nestled in
the lush green | campus at the north-east of Calicut
district, the school offers an eco-friendly learning. The
school was founded in the year 1957 and is
deeply committed to impart qlualit educational
opportunities  to children of all walks of life, to
ursue academic excellence clubbed with value
ased education. St.George aims at providing the
students the true joy of learning.

MANAGER

St. George's High School is a leading academic institution at Vilangad in
vanimel Grama Panchayath, administered by the Corporate Educational
Agency Thamarassery. Nestled in
the lush green ; campus at the north-east
of Calicut district, the school offers an eco-
friendly learning. The school was founded
in the year 1957 and is deeply committed
to impart quality educational opportunities
to children of all walks of life, to pursue
academic | excellence clubbed with
value based education. St.George's

Mission Statement PTA PRESIDENT

St.George’s HS endeavours to prepare each student for
academic social and personal success by creating a
community of empowered and diverse learners striving to
be globally minded citizens in an atmosphere of mutual
respect, understanding and trust. It intends to ensure the
development of socially marginalised people as this
location demands the same from an educational
institution.

AMALU TOM

MUHAMMED SHAHBAN
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IF YOU’'RE SWALLOWED BY AN
ELEPHANT

If you are swallowed by an
elephant : : R
You need not | e be afraid
When you are r sitting in his stomach
don’t be ' nervous ordismayed

You might 4 wonder how it happened
You might ask the reason why
But you won't get any answer
and it doesn’t help to cry

The solution here is simple
there’s no need to scream and shout
But, indeed .just run around and round
until you’re all pooped out

AMAL ABRAHAM
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Over Eating Kills Faster

Long ago there an old widow in a town in arabia.
Being all alone she had to work had to earn her
living. But _ she was very

wise she s used to save
some . vt
money '~ every day Ior
her dark = o« b days. She
knew that ey9s?  her

savings would prove
use full when she will
not be able towork. One
day the old o widow went
shopping to the

market there she saw a beautiful hen of silver colour it
was to sail and the widow could not resist her desire to
buy it. At she reach home the widow feed the hen and
shut it up in a coop. The next morning the hen laid a
silvery egg. How glad the old widow was to see this
wonder . It went on so many days the widow have
cameto the number of silver eggs she stopped the
working ofthe other as the eggs. One day the old widow
was hungryshe was killed the silver hen. But she was
foolish but thehen inside was not eggs. She was looked
the hen but thehen was dead

Moral:Over-eating kills more than hunger

SANIYA JOHNSON

ARSHIL NK
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V AND DEMER ()

NETWORK

[ DEPEND ON NEW GENERATION

DO YOU LIKE TO CHATTING IN WHAT’S APP AND
ACEBOOK IN YOUR MOBILE PHONE? I THINK THE SOME OF THE
ALL STUDENTS LIKE TO CHATTING WITH FRIENDS AND RELATIVES.
YES, I ALSO LOVE TO CHATTING IN MOBILE PHONE WITH MY
RIENDS.IN FIRST TIME I DON’T
AVE A CONNECTION WITH
SOCIAL MEDIA AND MOBILE
PHONE , BUT NOW I KNOW EVERY
SETTINGS p— OF MOBILE
PHONE .IN THE WORLD
BIRTHED NON LIVING THINGS
AND LIVING THINGS HAS IT’S
OWN MERIT PART AND DEMERIT
PART. ALSO THE NETWORK HAS
A MERIT AND DEMERIT PART . FIRST WE CAN EXAMINE THE MERIT
PART .WE ALL KNOW ABOUT THE MERIT AND DEMERIT BUT WE
ONLY MIND THE MERIT PART .YES THE INTERNET HAS MERIT . THE
WONDER FULL INVENTION OF SCIENCE IS NETWORK
CONNECTION . 2] IN 2019 NINE’TH CLASS
TEXT BOOK WE /6 “ CAN SEE QR CODES I
THOUGHT THAT’S MEAN THE
GOVERNMENT |:r ALSO SUPPORT THE
ETWORK AND ITS HELP AS TO STUDY

VERY ? g INTERESTING AND EASLY.

THE FIRST TIME I THINK ITS SO HELPING
ONE BUT A FEW MONTHS LATER I FEEL
DEMERIT PART . IN ONE DAY 1 AM WATCHING VIDEOS IN YOUTUBE
DON, T KNOW HOW I THINK IN THAT WAY BUT NOW I THINK 1
COULD NOT THINK IN THAT WAY I CANNOT CONTROL MY SELF
ROM IN THE SOCIAL MEDIA . WHO READ THE MESSAGES IN ANY
SITES IN DAILY HE WILLADDICT THE NETWORKAND SOME SOCIAL
SITES . IT WILLAFFECT OUR LIFE VERY DANGEROUS ,SO WE ALSO

RINSHAN




. I look at you ,you look at me,I raise my right,you raise
our left.What is this object ?

2.What question can you never answer'' yes'' to ?

3. What kind of room has no windows or doors ?

L. If you have it ,you want to share it . If you share it , you
don't have it . What is it ?

. What do you throw out when you want to use it but take
n when you don't want to use it ?

Answers
1. Mirror
2. “ Are youasleep'' ?
3. A mushroom
4. A secret
5. An anchor

SIYANA SKUMAR
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Each book is a magic box
Which with a touch a child unlocks.
In between their outside covers
Books hold all things for their lovers.

SREENANDA KS
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THE ANT AND THE CRICKET

It was high summer and the weather was fairly hot. An ant
was busy carrying corn grains to its hole. She was storing
food for the coming cold season. Just near by, sat a cricket
on a small green plant. He was
singing merril and enjoying
himself. All of a sudden,he

caught sigth of the ant. He
said to i her,"Why are
you toiling so i) — hard in the hot
sun. Come 0 on;have some
fun.

" Thanks, g Mr. Cricket ! I
cannot waste any time. I am

storing food for the comin
winter season. If I don't do it
now, I will have to go without food then." " I pity you
ineed.You do not know the value of fun," remarked the
cricket. The ant did not pay heed to the cricket's words and
went on with her work. Days passed followed by weeks and
months. The winter was

about to see in. The
cricket had not collected
any food.

When it was mid-
winter, the weather was
very cold and plants had
lost most of their leaves.the
cricket found it had to
get any food. So, he had
to remain hungry for
two days

Feeling helpless , the cricket was reminded of the hard-
working ant. So , he thought of going and beg some food. He
went to her Flace and knocked at the door. The ant opened it
and said, hello" mr. Cricket! What brings you here?""I am
drying of hunger, sister. Be kind to give me some food to eat.
I cﬁd not store any food during summer. Foolishly, I kept
singing and having fun," replies the cricket. "then dance the
winter away. We ants never borrow or lend." Saying so, the

FELIX GEORGE
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Butterflies are pretty things
prettier than you or I; " z. :
See the colors on his wings; S v Lt
Who would hurt a butterfly?."( o 25

“Softly softly anboys;
He'll come andby;
Here he is,don'noise;-
We'll not hurt you

Butterfly.' Not to hurt a living thing

Let all little children try;

See,again he's on the wing;

Good by! Pretty butterfly!

JOSNA THOMAS
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Prophet’s cloa

prophet Muhammad (s.a.w.) was,

during the most part of his life, not live in a
mansion. He did not have a closet full of
dazzling clothes. In fact, some of his clothes
even had patches on them to cover the holes
that have appeared.

A good woman decided to sew the
prophet
a beautiful new cloak he was indeed very
happy and said 'alhamdulillai' he wore it
almost immediately because he needed it so

ery much all the other clothes that he had
have been quite old or almost worn out.

One day, a sahara saw the prophet (s.a.w.)

ear that lovely new cloak . He cheerfully

ALAN SONY
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_HUNGER IS BETTER
THAN SLAVERY

A goat-herd,gathering together his goats to return home,
saw some wild goats near by . He encouraged them and
soon they joined the herd looking for food .The goat-herd

knew _ that if he fed
them R until they
were fat he could sell
them at a good profit
in the market.
Everyda y the goat-
herd fed the
wild goats extra
food which he

ept from the rest
oflzhe goats.

He treated the new comers just like princesses. The other
goats said this was unfair but the goat-herd did not
notice . After a few days indoors due to bad weather, the
sun shone and the goat-herd let the goats out to graze.
What a surprise!

The goat-herd drove the goats
towards the best Eastures where he knew they would fatten
much more quickly . The wild goats kept trailing behind
but the goatherd drove them on , promising as much food
as they could eat. As soon as they reached the best

SONASHA||
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ABAG OF
ORANGE

An old woman was walking

along the road. She carried a
paper bag full of oranges for her
grand children. Suddenly she
stumbled over a stone and fell
down. The oranges rolled over |

the road and lay scattered
around. A boy who saw this cam
Helping the woman get up,he
asked "'are you ok " I'm alright,
child. I shall pick them up for
you .' the boy said. He picked up
the scatted oranges. Putting
them into her bag he handed it
over Taking an orange from the
bag, the old woman said smiling,
have this,my child. The boy too
ﬁmiled and took the orange from
er.

L e ]

JOFIN REJI
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I think that I shall never see
A poem lovely as a tree.
A tree whose hungry mouth is
Against the earth's sweet

flowing breast;
A tree that looks at God all day,
And lifts her leafy arms to pray;
A tree that may in summer wear

A nest of robins in her hair;
Upon whose bosom snow has
lain;
Who intimately lives
with rain.
Poems are
ade by fools like me,
But onl

iiod can make a tree
I

SREENAD



28

am6eRud nilgled 66 @00’

ALBIN SONY



THANKYOU




