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From the headmistress.....

I am so pleased to be informed that the students of
little kites are preparing a digital magazine. I am sure
that this magazine would bring forth the creative
potential of the students. As the name of the magazine
indicates, it will definitely give them an ‘oyster’ of
knowledge.......

I wish this venture all success

Jolly Joseph

Headmistress




Wishes...

I am very glad to hear that the students of
little kites is going to publish a digital
magazine ‘OYSTER’.It is really encouraging
to find out the creativity and talent in the
students and bring them to light. 1
congratulate Mr. Shiju Antony and the
students who have come forward for this
venture and wish all success......

Mary Urumeese
Senior Assistant




Wishes.....

I am happy with the way the students of
Little Kites have come up with a digital
magazine, an extraordinary product of their
own. I also have immense pleasure to see
them working as a unit for this venture. This
magazine is something that reveals their
creative capability. This magazine is a travel
to the frontiers of knowledge, experience and
Imagindatior.

I wish all the success to the venture

......

I greet you all with love

Shiju Antony
Kite Master




fhe siglfofowur mind. .......

As the name indicate this

magazine is the sight of our mind. It helped us to
bring forth the creative abilities of every students
of our unit. We hope that this “OYSTER?” will
definitely lighten the lamps of our hearts and
throw the darkness of mind with an entrancing

touch

Kevin Manoj Advaitha Biju
(Leader) (Leader)

Sanjo Vinsent
( Assistent Leader)
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NY I>2ATD

I have a wonderfull dad,

when I’m naughty, he gets mad,
he is so loving giving.

he helps me alor in learning.
NMay god give him good health,
he is our family s greatest wealch.

by,
Samnjo Virnncent
I r»




MY MIRACLE MOTHER

MMom ook at wou
and see a walking miracle
wouw unfailing without Mt
wvour ability to soo the my every hurt
The way wou are on duty unselfishhy
every hour ewvery daw
makes me so grateful that lam youws and wou
are mine
with open arms and open ears
with enduring patience and inmner strength
you are my teacher
my comforter my encourager
appreciating all forgiving all as i watch you
being wou
My mMiraclke my mother

by
kevin manoj
<X D
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A PRAYFEFE IR IIN SPRING

Oh give us pleasure in the flowers to day
And give us not to think so far away
As the uncertain harvest, keep us here
All stmply in the spring of the yvear:

Oh, give us pleasure in the orchard white,
INike northing else by day, like ghosts by
night;

And make us happy in the happy bees,
The swarm dilating round the perfect
rrees.

And make us happy in the darting bird
That suddenly above the bees 1is heard.,
the meteor that thrusts in with needle bill,

And off a blossorm in mid air stands stills.

For this is love and nothing else is love,



The which it is reserved for god above
To sancrify to what for ends he will,
But which it only needs that we fulfill.

By Jonath Jino
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IDIRFFAMNMS WNENEIR FINI)D)

We iy ar night
we Iy, fIyv as rmuch we want
we Iy to owur depth of the drear
on the shores of rmy mind in this
evertirng
The clouds pluffhy with its blue sporits
Ny rmind towards the shore of post
we drearmn irnn our opinior:
dreams iIs sweet as crearn
drearm hug crearm to thhe depch
the salty sea, the sea Tlanmnd that
disappear
in rides of tirme
with all rmy dreams
to share it with sea
the colowurful day ...
colourful past



in wheel chair in a dark room
with depth at eye search
i can still dream.......

BY KEVIIN MANOJ

shuurtberstoDwei . Ccorm «» 4 3005 3% S0



MY JOBS

I wre ot childremn o larad
The clothes to rmerndc
The floor o shop
Then the chicken to fry
The babhw o drw
I got company to food
The gsardemn to wwooddd
I~ we got shirts to press
The tots o dress
The can o be cut
I gotta clean up this huat
Then see about this sick
Aarnd dhe comon o pick
Shimn omn me sun sun shime
Raim omn rme . raim
Fall softly .deww drops
Aomnd cool my browwn again
Stormm , bhbloww me from here
wwith wvwour fiercest wwinud
Let me float across the sky
Till T can rest again
Fua gently smowfflakes
Cower rmouth with wwhite
Cold icy kisses arwdd
let e rest o might

swurn, raimn, cryimng sk
rmountain, ocean, leaf and stonmne
star shimne moon glossw
»wouur awn thhat i can call rmy OoOwwr
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FRIENDS HIP

FRIENDSFHIDPF I1Is EIKeseEs MiaTHENMATICS

FRIEND TO ADD
ENEMIES TO SUBTRACT
TOYS TO MULTIPLY
SORROWS TO DIVIDE

FIRIENIDSEHIFP I's LITIThKeE A A Coe
COSTILY, RICFF AND RACE
BLJT ONCE IT BROKENN

ANID TFE MrENDED THE CRACKS
RENMATIN FOREWVER

NTAKE NEVV FIRITIENDSHIIPEBUUT DO NOT
FORGET OL D ONCE

O D o rs GoOL D
ANND NEWVER TO BE SOrpD By AL ELEN BENNY
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A winner always has a programme
A loser alwawvs has an excuse

A winner sayvs ‘let mme do it for you’
A loser savs “that’s not my job~’

A winner sees an answer for every problem
A loser sees a problem in every answer

A winner says ‘it may be difficult, but it is possible
A loser says “it may be possible; oh! It is difficult

when a winner makes a mistake he says ‘I am wrong’
when a loser makes a mistake he sawys ‘it is not my fault”

A winner sayvs ‘I am good but not as good as I could be”
A loser says ‘I am not as bad as a lot of other people”

2 winner feels responsible for more than his job
A loser says I only work here!

Kewvin manoj

i B ———



CHII. DHOOD

Childhood is like a ball
with dreams and yvoung tall
with aspiration and mischief
combined in a voung and
unsure mind which we can
never define childhood rolls
to and from with ideas inclined
to grow it roll on with a
never fixed target
and desires things found in
the market take control
of vour life and dreams
childhood wont last and
will disappear soon take
control of vour life is now on
before the ball stops rolling one

By Kevin maanoj,
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OH MY ROSE.

FHOW BEAUTIFUT ROSKE
Y OULIR PETATNLS AVE LIKE LIPS
AT, OF LIS (COONSTINER ¥XO0LNR AS
THE QUEEN OF FLOWERS
ROSE WHATS YOUR FPAVIORITE CLIMATE PILEASE TEILF TO ME
YOUr ARE THE HEART OF EVERY ONE
IOV E ¥YOU MY DEAR ROSE......
WIHEMN I SEFE YOUr T THIWNGK OF MY ORI MARY
¥YOuUr KNOW SHIE IS AT.S50 FLIKE YOUr ...
MY FAORIMD MARY IS THE SYAMMBOOTL OF SUTFFEVIINGS
SHE IS THE QUEEN OF ALY, HEARTS

¥YOOULr roweoONT HURT OUR AEARTS WITH YOUR THERM MY IDEAR ROSE

By,

Kewvin Marnoj
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Motherly L.ove

Once there was a child who refused to obey his mother. His
mother was wvery unhappy. So one dawv. his mother told him
an exiting story. Once there was a voung tailor. He was very
poor. He went to the church every day, But he felt sad,
because he was not having a mother. He went to the church
and praved, “T want a mother”. One day he stitching a cloth.
Ao old women came and said “Son can vou give me one
cloth? “The voung tailer had pity on her and gave one cloth
to her. The woman thanked him and said “God bless wvwou’™
Next morming. when he woke up. He saw some one. It was
mother mary. mother mary asked him “Do vou remember
that old woman™”7? The yvoung tailor replied “wves”. Mother
mary said “INow I will be yvyvour mother”. The young tailor
felt very happyv. WNow he had got a mother. Afrter hearing
that story, the child promised his mother that he ~will love
and obey her

BY
KEWVIN MATNOJ
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SMNII

A smile 1is cheer
Is cost nmnothing
A smile console the way
And make therm happy
A smile makes me glad
W hen I amrm sad
Smile malkes lot of friennds
Antd undo Mmany enimities
It creates happiness 1imn our heart
W hen we recieve a smile
A smile is only for a second
But it’s memory lasts forever
A smile costs nmnothing
But it creates something
By,
Kevin Manoj
1> IO



SAVE THE ENNVIRONMEINT

Plant a ree at every door

Mlake thhe air pure

Treat thhe waste before it is thiroswn
Seeds of vour own death do mnot soww
WA allk thhe way is vou want o go
Follosww this and then youwu”ll knosas:
Make mnature your friend., mot boe
To hawve a future safe and secure!!

Sawve the environirenit

Sawve wour self

B
KENIN WA TNCOD
ST 9T

Save Environimen t
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Woods on wind day

My soul awakened, my spirs is
soaring
And carried aloft on the wings of the
breeze;
Around me the wild is roaring,
Arousing to rapture the earth and the
sedas.

The long withered grass in the sun
shine is glancing
The bare trees are tossing their
branches on high;
the dead leaves, beneath them, are
merrily dancing,
The white clouds are scudding
across the blue sky



I wish i could see how the ocean is
lashing
The foam of its billows to whirlwinds
of spray;
I wish i could see how its proud
waves are dashing,
nd hear the wild roar of their
thunder today!

By: JONATH JINO
OA



HARD WORK
V/S
SMART WORK

Once there were two crows. One day when they were mravelling, they feel very thirsty. That time they saw
wo pots which hawve some water. The first crow say that you can drink from one pot and i will drink from the
another. But when they look they only see some water in it. That time the first crow started looking for some
stone. When it get stones it put the stones into one pot. The next crow saw a straw near. It put the straw into

the pot., and start drinking water. "When the other crow came it saw the crow drinking the water in a smater

AT

From this story we can coclude that, sometimes smart work is better than hard work.

By

SANICO WINCEMNT
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EQUATIONS FOR LIFE

LIFE + LOVE = HAPPY-(1)
LIFE —LOVE = SAD-(2)

L) EL2)
2(LIFE) = 2(HAPPY+SAD)
LIFE = 1 (HAPPY+SAD)
2
ie, LIFE = 1(HAPPY +SAD)
5.
>>> LIFE = 1 HAPPY + 1 SAD
2 2
LIFE IS 50% HAPPY AND 50% SAD

BY,
JOYAL BAILJU
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