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I am a kind word uttered and repeated
By the voice of nature

I am star fallen from the

blue tent upon the green carpet

I am the daughter of the elements

with whom winter concieved
To whom spring gave birth
I was reared in the lap of summer and
I slept in the bed of Autumn
At dawn I unite with the breeze
collected by,
ADHIL NOUSHAD
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Ther isa ouse nw ar awa 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 windows

or just listen to the frozen air.

Or in wild despair pich an armful of darkness to bring it here to lie

Behind my bed room door like a brooding dog....you cannot believe,
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TO MY MOTHER

To-day's your natal day
Sweet flower I bring;
Mother, accept, I pry
My offering.
And may you happy live
And long us bless;
Receiving as you give
Great happiness,
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LOVE

Love is a magic ray
emitted from the burning core
of the soul
and illuminating
the surrounding earth.

It enables us
to perceive life
as a beautiful dream
between one awakening
and another.

COLLETED BY
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NEWTON'S LAW

I WAS INATTENTIVE IN SCIENCE CLASS ONE DAY WHEN THE TEACHER AT RANDOM
LOOKED MY WAY I DIDN'T LOOK UP, I WOULDN'T DARE THERE'S NO ESCAPING

THAT INTENSE GLARE .

ASKED ME TO EXPLAIN TO THE CLASS
NEWTONS LAW TO GRAVITY AND MASS

MY MIND WAS A BLANK ,HEARTBEATS LOUDER
FOR AN ANSWER I STARTED TO FLOUNDER

I STOOD BEFORE THE CLASS TREMBLING WITH FEAR
"GRAVITY' I SAID ....... AND THEN OH DEAR

I FELL OFF THE STAGE ON TO THE FLOOR

HOW THE CLASS WITH LAUGHTER DID ROAR

THE CHILDREN TITTERED IN GREAT AMUSEMENT

THEY DIDN'T KNOW MY SAD PREDICAMENT

THE TEACHER SAID ," YOU'VE DEMONSTRATED GRAVITY
ALTHOUGH YOU DID IT WITH MUCH LEVITY

AT LENGTH I RETURNED TO MY SEAT

WITH MUCH APPLAUSE DID THEY GREAT

NOW I LOOK BACK UPON THIS AND PONDER

I DECIDE TO LISTEN AND NOT LET MY MIND WANDER

COLLECTED BY
FAVAS HASSAINAR
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Love Letters in the Sand Quotes

“Hearts united in pain and sorrow
will not be separated by joy and happiness.
Bonds that are woven in sadness
are stronger than the ties of joy and pleasure.
Love that is washed by tears
will remain eternally pure and faithful.”

BY
Khalil Gibran
COLLECTED BY ANZIL
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As I returned from my workplace

Cool drops kissed my parched face
Soon the first shower caught me unawares

And soaked me,soothing my frayed nerves
The weary lines did it promptly erase
Of day long heat and fugitive from my visage

Wet clothes clung to my body like an infantTo it's mothers
bosom;unsteady my gate

The dusty trees stood bathed in an instant

Dressed in washed green looked magnificent

The scented earth resplendent in dampened glory
Sucked in dust giving respite to the travellers weary
To thank the rain god I looked up in the sky
Marvelling at this wonderful gift of nature

I hurried home wading through the gurgling water

ADOPTED BY BASIL SIJI




MARVELLOUS TRAVEL

I Travel with my eyes
watching those silently cry,

Asking themselves the question why,
someone left them without saying GOODBYE,
I travel with my thoughts
I travel with my pen
To write about children,women and men
I travel with my voice,

I travel with my hope,

That something new,would spring into my horoscope
Weather in Asia,America or Europe,
There'll always be something interesting to scope

BY
JOSHUA FERNANDEZ
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ABOUT THE
AUTHOR;

JULIANE DILLER
Juliane Diller [born on 10 October,1954],alias Juliane
Margaret Koepcke,is a German biologist,born in
Peru.She is best known as the sole survivor among 92
passengers and crew in the 24 December 1971 crash
of Lansa flight 508 in the Peruvian rainforest. Her
memoir When I Fell from the Sky is an international
best seller and is "a gripping account of a harrowing
adventure and an inspiring life".
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FOREVER

Forever we remain
oblivious to the future
lost to the past and
enduring our fortune.
Forever we take chance
to settle our scores
losing some battles and
winning some wars.
Forever praying out loud
hoping someone will hear,
forever crying softly but
never shedding a tear.
Forever exists behind a
disguise,
but the belief in forever
keeps our hearts a live.

Collecting by
BILTA MARIYAM SAJU



SONG OF THE DREAM

Once in a dream of night I stood
lone in the light of a magical wood.
Soul deep in vision that poppy like sprang
And spirit of truth were bird that sang
And spirits of love were stars are glowed
And spirit of peace were stream that flowed
In that magical wood in land of sleep
Lone in light of that magical grove
I felt stars of spirit of love
Gather and gleam round my delicate youth
And I heard song of spirit of truth
To quench my longing I bent me low
By streams of spirit of peace that flow
In that magical wood in land of sleep

COLLECTING
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BERMUDA

PUERTO RICO

THE MY'STERY OF THE BERMUDA
TRIANGLE

Before beginning my speech let me ask yvou, hosw many of yvou like mysteries? How mary of
wvou love to engulf vourself in a mystery book? Well apart from these mystery books bizaree
unsolved mvsteries can also be found right here on Earth, at the Bermuda Triangle, "a region
in the western part of the MNorth Aclantic Ocean swhere a number of aircraft and surface
vessels are said to have disappeared under mysterious circumstances. "

Good afternoon, espected Principal, teachers and my dear friends todaw
I am standing in front of vou o take vou all to a myvstery, the mvstery of the Bermuda
triargle.

Long before the legend of the Bermuda Triangle became popular, Bermuda had already
ecamed a reputation as an enchanted island. It was nicknamed “The Devil's Islands™ by early
sea travelers, frightened by the calls of cahosw birds and the squeals of swild pigs that could
be heard on shore. But perhaps the most thrilling tales svere told by sailors terrfied of
shipwwreck on Bermuda's treacherous stretch of reefs.

The imaginary ara referred to as the Bermuda Triangle covers
about SO0 square miles of ocean off the southeastern tip of Florda; an area roaghly
bounded by Bkiami, Bermuda, and Puerto Rico. Stordes of strange happenings and
mysterous disappearances in the Bermuda Triangle have entertained the superstiious for
marty decades. Evervthing from disappearing airplanes and boats to reports of deadly
wihirlpools and malfuncioning mechanical equipment have helped to perpetuate the idea
that something otherworld v has made its home in the western Actdlantic Ooean.

It all began when Yincent Gaddis wrote a cover story on the disappearance of Flight 19 in
1945, it grabbed the interest and curosity of many and so the mvstery of the Bermuoda
triarngle begar.

The story that started it all; [ec 5 1945, Flight 19 disappeared off the
coast of Florida., Flight 19 swwas a schedule routine nawvigational training machine swhere 5
TBM Avenger torpoedo bombers carrving 14 men werne assigned to flv a training through the
route. Approximately 2 hes after Flight 19 had left a radio contact intercepted between the
lead pilot of Flight 19 and another pilot of the same plamne reporting that the aircraft's
compasses were malfuncioning. Furthermore the general confused and panicky sounds of
the pilots’ voices, and sewveral unusual statements were heard made in the various radio
transmissions. Armong these statements was a comment by Tavlor that he couldn’t “be sure
of anyv direction,”” and that “evervthing looks strange, even the oocean.”

Howw woonala somwething =0 unexpeched arnda strarge happen?
Twenty minutes passed, and then another flier began communicating back swith the toser.
Finally, he speaks the last chilling svords ever heard from Flight 19: "It looks like sve are

entering white water . We're completely lost.” Flight 19 then disappeared forever. DNewver
seen nor heard from again. Despite the fact that a rescue mission swent undersay

Written by kripa
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