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അവർ 
തിരെƎˡ വലയിൽ Ɖ͆ȉˡ 
മ˃ഷƅേര നിȈൾ 
േέഹെമˡ കടലായവെര
കാɞˡി͕േയാ? 
ക͆ണതൻ ആകാശɼിെല
നƲʑȈളായവർ 
ലാളനയാം ˷വിെല
ഇതളായവർ 
േരാഗെമˡ മഴയിൽ 
നനയാെത നിȈെള 
മാലാഖയാം ചിറകിൽ 
ΓƲിȍവർ 
ഇˡ് ͚ʱസദനɼിൻ 
ɸറȀലിൽ 
മരവിȍ σദയ͘മായ് 
ജീവിƏˡവർ 
ഓർƏക നിȈളാ ബാലƅം 
ഓർƏക നിȈൾ നൽകിയ 
̂തീƲകൾ.

അമാന ടി
8 N



ആകാശɼിെ˳ 
               േചാരƎɲീ͆കൾ

ക̓ിൽ സƈˇം 
പിȳ ƉȽ് ജീവനϠ് കിടƏˢ.
 ȋϠി͉ം ȋϠി͉ം 
നിലവിളി ̥ഴȉˢ.
 കɲിൽ ഇ͆Ʌ കയϞˢ.
 ആകാശɼിൽ
 പിശാചിൻ കɳകൾ േപാെല
 തീ ɸ˾ം വɠികൾ പറƏˢ.
 ജീവെ˳ െമϖƉതിരി െവളിȍം
 ഊതിെƎɀɽവാൻ
 ഇ͆Ʉിെ˳ പɄാളȈൾ ഓടിെയɼി.
 അവസാന σദയമിടി˾ം േകɄ് 
അ̰ മരണƎളɼിൽ
 ഇ͆ˢ േപായി 
അ̰̹െട നഷ്Ʉം, 
െനȲിെല െകടാɼ തീƎനൽ 
ആകാശെɼ െപാϓിȎ...
 അവൾ ആകാശെɼ ȋവ˽ിȎ.
 അവϑെട കɲീ͆കളിൽ-
 നിെˡാϖകിയിറȈിയ
 കɳനീ͆കൾ
 ആകാശം െപ͂ിറƎി.
 ആ ȋവˡ ആകാശം കരȾ,
 േചാരɽϓികെള... നികിത

10 E



Last sigh
A small word intended for the study of love
The word that we all love, from born to death.
We renounce the word daily
like a sprinting clock.
She brightens our life without brightening hers.
As an angel from heaven
She sang from our birth
We wept while she had works left
We ate when she holds the spoon
We slept by her kiss
We bathed as she is near.
We started with her
We plays with her
We put a step by her's urge
We pack our bag by her hand
We ate her sweat....
But she ain't scolds me.Why?
On that day,
We fell in darkness
the candle has melted ,melted and vanished away...

AKSHAY V
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मेरी जान 

मƀ हआु बेसहारा 
आपके िबना ।
मƀ हआु अधूरा 
आपके िबना ।
आपके िबना मेरी जीवन ही बेवजह। 
ęयñ रहूँ मƀ यहŶ आपके िबना। 
जो भी वक़्त हम 
िबताए साथ मŽ ,
कभी नाभूलूंगा उस समय ।
मƀ हआु िबना िकसी काम की, 
दसूरñ की हकुुम पर -
नाचनेबाली  कठपुतली।
मƀ अब वह पुरानी नहó रही 
वह तो आपके साथ चली गयी।   
अभी तो बदल गयी मƀ 
मƀ, मƀ ना रहा दादी....।

ūी रंȡजनी
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Control Your Temper

Once there was a little boy who had a 
very bad temper. His father decided to
 hand him a bag of nails and said that 
every time the boy lost his temper, he 
had to hammer a nail inter the fence.
On the first day, the boy hammered
 37 nails into that fence.
The boy gradually began to control 
his temper over the next few 
weeks, and the number of nails he 
was hammering into the fence 
slowly decreased.
He discovered it was easier to 
control his than to hammer 
those nails into the fence.

Finally, the day came when the 
boy didn't lose his temper at all.
He told his father the news and 
the father suggested that the boy
should now pull out a nail everyday 
he kept his temper under control.



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.

"you have done 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 this one.
You can put a knife in a man 
and draw it out. It won't matter 
how many times you say I'm 
sorry, the wound is still there"

Moral: Control your anger, and 
don't say things to people in the 
heat of the moment, that you may 
later regret.Some things in life, you 
are unable to take back.

Hidha
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മികവിൻ്െറ നിറവിേലÓ് 
ഒരു െപാതു വിദƿാലയം...



ആകാശേĕാളം വിധു....
ചുƼുപാടുകെള അറിയാൻ ƊമിÓുĺ 
14 കാരെĿ ņപüയാěയാണ് 
"The Eternal symphony of the cosmos",
ശാǀƜചിĳയും നർമവും കൗതുകവും 
ഉണർĕുĺ അതƿപൂർവ 
രചന. ചďിഗഡിെല 
ൈവƼ് ഫാൽÓൺ പŜിഷƿങ് 
ആണ് ņസാദകർ. സംƝാന ഐ ടി 
േമളയിൽ രചനയും അവതരണവും 
എĺ ഇനĕിൽ 
എ േçടും േനടിയ വിധുനĶൻ 
ജി.എð്. എസ്. എസ്. പുലാമേĳാളിെĿ 
അഭിമാനമാണ്.

Vidhu 
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