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You lost again and again again
but you still looking at your dream
try again fail again reviewing every
day the light cut off but you still looking

at your dream one day i have a one day

Ashmil. p
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Hold fast to dreams

It makes we sometime screams

For if dreams die

That makes we cry

Life is a broken-winged bird
Will makes our life barren field
All dreams are like a battle
Makes life settle

By fight in the battle

AMEENA HUDA.V.T
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MY GRAND MOTHERS HOUSE

There is a house now far away where once
I received love... that women died,

The house with drew into silence, snakes moved
among books, I was then too young

To read, and my blood turned cold like the moon
how often I think of going

There, to peer through blind eyes of window or
just listen to the frozen air.

Or in wild despair pick on armful of

darkness to bring it here to tie.

Behind my bedroom door like a brooding
dog... you cannot believe, darling

Can you, that I lived in such a house and
was proud and loved... who have lost
my way and beg now at strangers doors to,

Received love at least in small change?

FATHIMA KC
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A PRAYER IN SPRING

Oh, give us pleasure in the flower to-day,
And give as not to think so far away
As the uncertain harvest ; keep us here

All simply in the spring of the year
Oh, give as pleasure in the orchard white,
Like nothing else by day, like ghosts by night ;

and make us happy in the happy bees,

The swam dilating round the perfect trees

Fathima minha.e
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WHY GOD MADE TEACHERS

When god created teachers
He gave us special friends
To help us understand His WORLD
And truly comprehend,
The beuaty and the wonder
Of everything we see
And became a better person
With each discovery

When god created teachers,

He gave us special guilds

To show us ways in which to grow
So we can all decide

How to live and how to do

What’s right instead to wrong

To lead us so that we can lead
And learn how to be strong

Why god created teachers,

In his wisdom and his grace

Was to help us learn to make our world
A BETTER,WISER PLACE...

FATHIMA MINHA-M
9H
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Our nature is so beutifull , so many things there are

Rain,Mountain,River, Trees etc. One of the thing on

the nature is human.Nature is the house of human.
The protection of Nature is the responsibility of human.

ISHAN.S.NAIR
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HUMANITY

People in palasthene who lost
their whole life!

the dictor of israel past
throug their country.......

children are became orphaned

the humanity lost in man heart!
women are remain as widow
cruelty is seeing world by helplessness.......

Unkindness act destroyed
the life of people!

the humanity have not
give any value.......

The world cannot acknowledge
the dictators!

the people cannot accept
the cruelty.......

We will fight to end up their
own rules!
and we will empower for

humanity.......
Khidash Ali Ahammed.p
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HOPE, TRUST, BELIEVE

If we want to move forward
with life , we need hope
these are two things that

will help you move on
hope is everything and
it is a waking dream
self trust is the secret of success
if you believe in yourself
anything is possible
so Hope ,Believe and Trust

FATHIMA SHIFA K
9-H
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fOUR BES

If you always try your best
Then you’ll never have to wonder
About what you could have done

If you’d summoned all your thunder.

And if your best
Was not as good
As you hoped it would be
You still could say,
“I gave today
All that I had in me”

- SHEHNA. C & RUBA
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DREAIVIEF

Dream the world with your heart
Not only with your eyes,
The world is full of mysteries,
And my dreams are not quite enough

Dreams without struggles are like stars
without the moon;
They never shine as bright as they would
So dream, as wide as the sky.

'l

I believe my dreams comes true
The day I say ‘yes’
Dreams are far away that
My eyes can’t reach into the void.

My dreams can only be seen with my heart.
Dreams, they do come true.

A
o
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Bad Temper

There once was a little boy who had a bad temper. His Father gave
him a bag of nails and told him that every time he lost his temper, he must
hammer a nail in to the back of the fence.

The first day the boy had driven 37 nails in to the fence. Over the
next few weeks, as he learned to control his anger, the number of nails
hammered daily gradually dwindled down. He discovered it was easier to
hold his temper than to drive those nails in to the fence.

Finally the day came when the boy didn’t lose his temper at all. He
told his father about it and the father suggested that the boy now pull out
one nail for each day that he was able to hold his temper. The days passed
and the young boy was finally able to tell his father that all the nails were
gone. The father took his son by the hand and led him to the fence.

He said, “you have down well, my son, but look at the holes in the
fence. The fence will never be the same. When you say things in anger,
they leave a scar just like these one. You can put a knife in a man and draw
it out. It wound, matter how many times you say I’m sorry, the wound is
still there.

Renha Fathima.PK
9G
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Don’t Give Up

A long time ago, there was lived a boy named Rodney in a village.
He was very happy with his family. But his happiness could not last for
long. Rodney and his fellow villagers faced a sever drought.
They desperatly waited for rains but with no luck. All the crops, land and
even trees dried up .The cattle started dying up slowly.

One night, during a meet with the villagers, Rodney said,
“Friends, we all have heard tales from our grandparent about an
underground river flowing through our village. Why don’t we dig and
see?” The villagers agreed and started digging. They dug for some days
but gave up soon. However, Rodney kept on digging. When people told
him told give up. He said “God is helping and guiding my way”.

One day, When he had dug deep enough, Rodney saw water.
His attitude of not giving up saved the whole villagers. Now, they are
never short of water. And whenever any problem arises, all the villagers
came up together and find a solution.

Nasib kp 9.1
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PERSONA

In this world
there are a lot of personalities
one person have many faces
they are different outside
they are different inside
a human is not like we see them
and not like how we want to see them

They are happy outside
and crying so hard inside
some are rough outside
they might be sweet inside
some may not talk a lot
but it’s sure that they have to say something

some of them have a lot of friends
but they are alone inside
everyone does not have same feelings
everybody have different feelings
we have to care about others feelings

Rida shaaz
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BROKEN HEARTS

You gave me comfort
you made me delight
used to be happy a lot with you
used to be together always
never expect that we will go apart
now I am floating alone on a boat
don’t know what to do
don’t know where to go
still floating on a boat alone

we used to say that we will never leave each other
but what happened was totally something else
before our hearts were connected
but now both hearts are broken
you were the only one who understood me
but now you don’t even understood me

you were there always for me whenever my eyes filled up
I knew what happiness is just from you

I tried a lot to forget you
butlcan’t

Rida & Liya
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Respect song

Respect for you, respect for me
RESPECT
Respect is something we will show
When we treat each other right
Respect’s not just what kid’s should do
Growth-ups should respect kids too
listening to each other
& speaking with kind words
when mommy says “Go clean your room”
respecting her what I should do
when daddy say’s “it’s time for bed”
I should go lay down & rest my head
Respect for you, respect for me
RESPECT
Respect is something we will show
When we treat each other right

Rafa Fathima
9th-H
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Dear God , please keep me happy today
Help me to be bright , cheerful and gay
Help me to do the things , you want me to
To be to others , kind and good

My parents , teachers and friends to bless
And keeps all in happiness

And keeps all in happiness

And keeps all in happiness

FATHIMA HANNA T
9H
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The Cows And The Lion

Five cows lived in a little forest. They were good friends.
They ate fresh grass in large meadow. They were kind friends. They
decided to do everything together. So their enemies cannot beat them.
One day, They fought and each one started to eat grass in a diffrent place.
The lion decided to seize the opportunity and killed them one by one.

SHAN MUHAMMED P.K
9-H
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The Farmer The Well

one day a farmer was looking for a water source for his farm when
he bought a well from his neighbor the neighbor however ,wascunning the
next day,as the farmer came to draw water from his well the neighbor
refused to let him take any water.

when the farmer asked why the neighbor replied i sold you the well
not the water and walked away distraught the farmer went to the emperor
to ask for justice he explained what had happened.

The emperor called on birbal one of his nine and wisest courtiers
birbal proceeded to question the neighbor why don’t you let the farmer
take water from the well you did the well to the farmer.

The neighbor replied birbal i did sell the well to the farmer but not the
water with in it .he has no right to draw water from the well.

Birbal said ‘look since you sold the well you have no right to keep the
water in the farmers well either you pay rent to farmer or take it out
immediately realizing that his scheme had failrd thr neighbor a pologized
and went home

the moral
cheating will not grt you any think if you cheat you ‘pay
soon enough

SINAN TK
91
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AUTUMN'S LOVELY
ODOUR

Born in October, she brings,
A heart, she owns, embraced with zeal.
Thorny, yet alluring has her life strings
Winter shuns itself, to her beauty’s never ending seal.

Has it been a year or more? "J
Feelings she gave, forever, evermore. Z7

Like she shines, autumn’s lovely odour,
To her heart, heaven I found, when I opened the door.

Exquisite she looks, and shines so bright;
Sirius would shy out, from eternal, her charms around.
And summer sweats itself from her sight,
For she’s bright like a star, speaks as she produces her sound.

The beauty of rains, and monsoon;
Compares to none, the beauty she possesses.
Luminary like of the moon.

Beauty itself asks for forgiveness, to her, it confesses.

SREENANDA
9F
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THE WORMS

A king was once passing along his way when he saw some animals
droppings. And he saw some worms in those droppings. He thought came
to his mind that there his no purpose behind the creation of these worms.
They are useless, with no real job.

Very soon thereafter he lost his eyesight. Being rich, he spent a lot of
money trying different treatments to restore his eyesight. All to no avail.
Then it was mentioned to him that a certain pious Hakeem (natural
medical practitioner) was very good in restoring eyesight. The king sent
for him.

The Hakeem refused to go to the king and asked the king come to
him. On examining the king, the Hakeem prescribed a powder that was to
be put in the king’s eyes three times a day. Gradually that kings eyesight
returned until he was fully cured.

He went to the Hakeem with lavish gifts which the Hakeem refused.
The king said, ‘At least tell me what you used in that wonderful medicine’.
The Hakeem replied that he used the worms which one finds in animal
droppings. He dried them out, crushed them into powder and made the
king apply that to his eyes. The king bowed his head in submission to
Allah, Who created every atom with a definite purpose.

Never look down on any creation of Allah, for everything is there for
a reason. The events that happen to us also have definite purpose. Every
human is a valuable treasure who can benefit the world.

Najiya Parvin. TP
9G

N
N

AHBDMUMD OB OIMVEHMOT VWD B9e:@
9 (¢] (¢} D b=



0 1@3q flef

Poem On Earth

The Earth is a glorious place
wher we see gtrace
The magnificence of nature
And the mountain like glacier
We see the leares on a small twig
which are considered big
The eye-catching scenery
These things make our days battre
And do not make us shatter.

By:Fameel.P, 9-G
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It is a beautiful creation of god
how was it created
it is precious gift the moon

and moutian clouds and our nature

Yaseen .p
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THANKS
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