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MY DEAREST FRIEND

My dearest friend
I have many friends
But my dearest friend is my mother
She is a good mother,
Who is good at heart
She is a loving mother,
Who cares for me very well /|
If I am in any trouble, d
She struggles a lot AN
If T have a doubt, . 1)
She clears it with happiness
She always cooks whatever food I like
She is a very good mother
This is why I am calling her “My dearest
friend”
I love her a lot and lot
She is like a diamond in my life.
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We should

We should be like water,
Clear and transparent

We should be like cold water, -
Cool and calm. o

We should be like trees and plants,
Which give food and shelter.
We should be like a cold wind
Which fills our hearts.

We should be .I'ike_f.dlo

~ We should regret
So let's be togett
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IN TIME

Miles away, in dark is the azure sea
Waiting for the shine that would be
Merged with the waves in time

But now in the heaven of another blue
Shining with vibrance is her

Prince charming; all alone in the
Futile world with silver strokes

Over her flowing hair locks

Her heart swims to the golden

Armoured twink/e of the day, while

10



@rom 63(8(11)@@2

enm AIslaleRslony Msam} GalddIEmIoud
630B0M EIMINBEMNMB RILI| SHILIEDID)
ag)681330 MIO@IM alsjafd BI(@o
af)BJODISONe AP0 1803
QIY@o BINI0 ala@R@IO®R0

mloerooy m3lesio an@lmEiel
HOHMEMBO MISIOHNBO AIBeMeBROH8OQIeS,
allveailes. aeaniles, aljeailes:es-
Qiles s8mmMy ©2108J......
@R)BYBHIODISINIE UBY(UBHIH6)o
@R OBIDIBENA M)IBNEYA]

ag)Qiles emassl@oriio MMM

OIS BHIRIEBRUB A (o

@EIO]I00) BAGRIIS Gald@IISINM].
a)QiISEI 1B @IRBIIMBEa]I6E!
@PAUXIORIE0 AMIH(B@B

@YUMo @RY(NaNUIo, BalBEO@MIFY MDA oG
@RI LM 5@

@POIGIOS BRHUIENSITB (alBTIO®
@POIB MO

BN BIBH66Mo, BEleneelssello
EQO@ICMASSY,
@RIDOWICIMNARSS]. ...

11



e e Lot
I S G
et AN - g L S

- * A R e Y1

The Essence Of Life

All Indians are my brothers and sisters. This is the statement from our
national pledge which shows clear meaning of virtues such as
brotherhood, humanity, faith culture and much more .This statement is
repeated by all of us every morning. But let me as you a question. How
many of us are repeating these lines from the bottom of our heart?? Not
many of us I guess Otherwise there will be no cries of mothers who lost
their children, who lost their family members, who lost their beloved
ones and so on. No cries of family members who fights for justice for
their lost ones. Our creator has hidden both good and bad deeds with us.
Humans are the most gifted creation on the earth. We are sent down to
earth with a wonderful life to complete certain responsibilities. And it is
sure that God will surely ask us what we did to this life.

So dear friends, the freedom to make the path of the life is
given to us. We can fill our life with moral values, good deeds positive
attitudes, reasonable thinking and so on. Then it is sure that we will
become successful in your life. That is the ‘ESSENCE OF LIFE’. Once

when God ask us what you did lets give a wonderful reply “YES GOD”.
“I have added the essence of life to it.”

BE SUCCESSFUL IN YOUR L/IFE.

12
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FAREWELL DAYS...

On this moment of separation
All those vivid memories

Those treasured ones;

Unite as one

like the single feeling of sorrow
in every student’s soul

Long ten years of emotions
together forms the falling leaf
of life’s eternal tree

Oh! those wonderful school days
are from now the closed
chapters of life;

Everlasting memory to recollect
with broken wings of laughter
with faded hues

And with a terrible pain in heart
Dear friends, lets bid farewell

in the brightest hope of

REUN/IOWN....
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I was born as a blank page

with no marks of past.

No one behind, no one beside
Everything before and beyond.

I was a starter

in this play called life.

But was ready to set out

Along with others.

And then, the blank page in me
began to get printed

with the story of my life.

It had names of people

who shared their life

with mine when my story seemed blank.
Days were easily forgotten by me,
but the memories

being immortal, they flashed back
to make me know, what I was
My father, the sun

the source radiating wisdom

My mother, the Moon

the spring of divine love.
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The Ring

Aravind was distracted. He couldn’t
concentrate in the class. The incident which had happened in the morning had
shattered him. The sight which had seen.. Oh! What a sight. He couldn’t forgot
it.....

He was getting ready for school as usual in the morning. He didn’t
expect something out of way to happen then. While he was packing his book,
he glanced out of the window. It was raining heavily. His house was just
adjacent to a hill. Then, he saw it. On an Oak tree far in the woods, he saw
body hanging. He was shocked for a second but recovered quickly. He wanted
to go and explore it but unfortunately it was time for his school.

Once he was back from the school, he kept his bag in the room and
raced to Oak tree. But to his surprise, he didn’t find any dead body there. He
came back home and asked his mother about it. But his mother told that
nothing of that sort had happened. He couldn’t sleep that night. He went near
the Oak tree again in the morning and searched everywhere. It was then that
he met Akshaya. She was a very beautiful girl and Aravind fell in love with her
at first sight.

“What’s your name?” he asked.
“Akshaya” She replied with bright smile.

They became friends. He learned that she lived in a village near the hill
and that father was a local baker. She had a younger brother named Amir,
They did not realize that the time was flying by. Aravind was reluctant to
leave Akshaya. But they parted with a promise to meet again the next evening.

After that they meet regularly. Aravind plucked her to pluck berries and
wild fruits. He was sure that Akshaya also like him. He felt like, he was in

18



heaven he was with her. Once, he told her the experience of seeing a dead
body on the Oak tree. She stopped laughing and said,“Everyone in the speaks

about a young girl of our family who had committed suicide on the Oak tree.
That was many many years before. Don’t brother”. Saying this, She took ring
of her finger and slipped it into Aravind’s. Then she replied,“Bye see you
soon......”and left him.

He went home and looked at the ring. It was beautiful, with red stone in
the centre. ‘The symbol of our love’, thought he.

He went to see her again but she didn’t come. Days turned into weeks
and weeks turned into months. But she did not come. Angry and restless, he
went to the village to find out. He met a boy in the village bakery and asked
his name. Amir came to know that it was Amir. A thought flashed in his mind,
Akshaya's brother! They talked for a while. Slowly, their conversation was
about Akshaya. When Aravind asked about her, the boys face turned pale and
he said, “How do you know her? Well she is dead. Last weak was her 7" death
anniversary”. Aravind couldn’t stand it. He felt that his head was spinning.

The End!
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Vern

When walking in a tiny rain
Across the vacant lot,
A pup's a good companion-
If a pup you've got.

And when you've had a scold,
And no one loves you very,
And you cannot be merry,

A pup will let you look at him,

And even let you hold
His little wiggly warmness-
And let you snuggle down beside.

Nor mock the tears you have to hide.
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THE SORCERER’S APPRENTICE
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Mickey did all the work around the sorcerer’s castle. He
floor,he chopped the wood and he carried water from the

Mickey knew about the sorcerer’s magic hat. “If only i h
hat”! He said. “I could just think about my work and it
done. I would never have to work again”!

One day, the sorcerer had to go out. He left his hat on a
the cellar, deep in the castle where Mickey was working.

Mickey knew that this was his chance....

‘Now i can be a great sorcerer!’he said, as he put the ha
head. He looked around the cellar and saw an old broom

up against the wall. I’ll start by putting a spell on that br:
said. So Mickey did what the sorcerer always did. He tho
magic thoughts and pointed his fingers at the broom.

All at once, the broom began to glow. Then it began to m
“Broom, pick up the buckets”!
Mickey ordered.

The broom grew arms and did just what Mickey had said

“Follow me”! Said Mickey, walking up the steps that led
the cellar. The broom quickly marched up the steps after

“Go to the fountain and fill the buckets with water” ,Mic
continued. The broom filled the buckets. Then, Mickey or
broom to carry the buckets back and pour the water into
the middle of the cellar. The broom did exactly as it was

MICKEY laughed. “Magic is easy! I “ll Never have to w
again!” he said as he sat down in the sorcerer’s chair

26



As mickey watched the broom work, he began to yawn. S
was fast asleep...

Mickey dreamt that he was the most powerful sorcerer in
whole world. He made the stars and the planets zoom th
space. He sent comets flashing across the universe and
fantastic fireworks light up the sky.

Then, Mickey dreamt he ruled the oceans. He made the s
in mighty waves.

But in mickey’s dream, the waves kept rising higher & hi
crashing all around him, until...

Suddenly, he woke up. To his surprise that he really was
surrounded by water.

While mickey had been dreaming, the broom had carried
working.

It hadn’t stopped once the well was full. The broom ha
on tipping bucket after bucket of water into it. Now, the ¢
!flooded

Mickey leapt up.stop! He cried. Stop, broom! Stop!

But those were not the magic words that would break the
The broom did not stop it carried on fetching the water...

27
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Vanishing Buns

There once lived a girl

Making buns, for her, were such fun!
Her eyes were magic

But oh! Her clothes were tragic!

Lo! when she finished baking
The buns, they kept vanishing!

Once, while strolling in her garden
She spied a hole, in the ground.
“What big hole!” she cried out loud.
She put her hand in,

And slipped and fell, right in!
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My Hero

A hero is an admirable person who possesses great bravery and dedicates his
life for the entire humanity. My fero is a person who has faced terrible
problems and has become a part of the new scientific era. My herois a

person whose greatness has
S S sneaked upon the world.
HEHN Stephan William HawKins was

N ‘ N
{1y born exactly 300 years after the
death of Galileo Galile'.

5N ) NN Unfortunately, at the age of 21,

density grabbed him into the
Motor Neutron Disease. He has

been confined to a wheelchair for the last 4 decades. In spite of his all his

physical disabilities, he is Keeping up with the world of quantum physics.

He has been worKing on the basic law of Universe. In 1988 HawKins
published the “Brief story of time’ which became international best seller. It
is HawKins who proved that the black hotels emit radiation. By looKing at
his life, 1 get an inspiration to flight in every situation against all odds and
move towards success. So fe is my role model, he ins my inspiration and

finally ke is my hero.
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MY DREAM

One beautiful night
_ saw a beautiful dream

I work up from my dream
It was morning.
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WE ARE WOMEN -

We are Women

nobody can demand us /rf
We move through out the world, | 4
With confidence, courage and with gr.
We have a strong spirit of power |
We move each and every step forwaﬂ g i’
to attain success and to,
gain our goals.

We are phoenix birds
We can rise from our ash
We have a strong faith
in our skills and energy
We just taste bitter but .
We will chew and swallo ' [ 5,
sweet fruits of goodness : lﬁ
experiences and achieven ] gt
Our armour plate is boldn‘ql;

We claim our own rights h*ﬁ

- '|.lI i i
We claim our freedom , ' y it -F, i+ t_i'
We push-back attacks of 'pas‘c &)qﬁ" '!h.i 'y

One day, We willbe "¢ . ﬁ'.';. "&."ﬂ'li : "r

the rulers of the world! ' 1 11 " Ak T i"IF g

Nobody can destroy us becau,sel we argTwo 'ln..i'!,,‘
L '
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DREAM OF A LITTLE BOY

One day a little boy named Sam was reading a a A
book. In the book he saw a country with many \

buildings, a palace many soldiers, many

citizens king and his family. He ran to the kitchen and
said to his mother "Mom, I want to build a village and I
must be its king" Mother said, "ask computer Graphics
how to make a village." After some time, a village was
completed, Thus the dream of his little mind was
completed.
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CHOCOLATE'’S

I'm scoffing lots of chocolate cake,

But not quite as much as I'd like!
I'm wolfing it down with a whirl of my spoon,
and it's flinging up, down, left and right!

-

It's hitting the walls and spraying the floor,
It's covered up Bessie our cat.

There's crumbs in my hair and on mother's best chair,
And the window's one chocolatey splat.

But faster and faster I shovel it up,

Not bothered I'm missing my chops.
As it drips from my nose and collects in my ears,
G loops drops from nose and go plop!

Then too quickly it's gone, there just was not enough
As I'd said at the start of this smasher,
with my greedy delight (sloppy cake on the lights)

Not one spot found its way past my gnashes!
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Friendship

Friendship a ship that never sinks
A magic that reached us at a dreaming ago
Friendship which make us think.
That life is on our shoulders. NV
Friendship makes anything nothing | » ¥

No one can stop the strength of 7" N\~ A ) P
friendship iinsigly
It opens the door of kindness x?, |

It shuts the door of selfishness i
Friendship gently paced the heart B |

of man

It takes us to another world.

Friendship never makes anyone alone

It makes everybody alive

Friendship helps to forget all our worries
It never makes anyone regret.

Friendship has no bounds of walls

It flows like stream of happiness
"Friendship a ship that never sinks.
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In that dark night
A feeling of being used by some
Broke all that sweet dreams

Which I used to see frequently
I hated to be a body [
And tried to rise up, to ris o

But again was depr the pain:'*"-
Losing my conscio

Feeling like a slave

And with a broken.h

Makingamestealisé

It is not

It is the beginnin 5

From the huge fall'and it is the time
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