allglmd eesginy” awlsElomd aswnavlad

6d> .af)o .af)al.af)MV".caoUS8)d

OAISS)B HOBHOM

[Tttle
KITEs



v

7Y T
i ish




TWICE A WEAK THE WINTER
THROUGH

TWICE AWEAK WINTER THROUGH HOW LITTLE
HERE STOOD I TO KEEP THE GOD

FOOTBALL THEN WAS FIGHTING SORROW
FOR THE YOUNG MAN'S SOUL

NOW IN MAYTIME TO THE WICKET
OUT MARCH WITH BAT AND PAD
SEE THE SON OF GRIEF AT CRICKET
ITRIYING TO BE GLAD
TRY I WILL NO HARM IN TRYING



WONDER TIS LITTLE MIRTH
KEEPS THE BONES OF MAN FROM LYING
ON THE BED OF EARTH
BY
ANAMIKA MANOJ

TO MY MOM....

Ok Wmoﬁmwmw?oww
You Oﬂecup/woiowj,@wd
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Ohl mother you harse a lowimg  heant
you ane equal 1o God
| lowe you 50 much,
BY
NANDANA T.V









| LOVE MY TEACHER

I love my teacher
He is full of life
I love my teacher
He doesn't cause any strife
I love my teacher
For he is full of light
I love my teacher
He is always bright
I love my teacher
For he doesn't get in a fight
And, I love my teacher
For he tells me to look on the side that's bright.
BY : SARA PAUL



FIRST SHOWERS

As I returned from my workplace
cool drops kissed my parched face.

Soon the first showers caught me unawares
And soaked me, soothing my frayed nerves.
The weary lines did it promptly erase
of day long heat and fatigue from my visage.
Wet clothes clung to my body like an infant
To its mother's bosom; unsteady my gait.

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
more drops drenched me on the sky
Marvelling at this wonderful gift of nature
I hurried home wading through the gurgling water

BY
SONU SUNIL
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“Eently ﬂuttenng
A calm,
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MOM

Mom is such
A special word
The loveliest
I've ever heard

A toast to you




MY
GIRLFRIEND

When I loves you

My mind become blank
Your presence is lightened me

y love was everlasting






