)eg)gbd @anad)ad 2025-2026

o. ‘

ONVOG BBDER)YON 6). ag)®l. ag)MV. ag)VV', 8HIM Qoo




PO D

d)6g)1Q@d Qo) vd
2025-2026




¥

ANEIODOROIRSIHS N0 IRAINMNAHS
~@18~IO~H SO JONEDIOHSO~o

@OHUIIMNAMIOEE D AR IO ~J@ I TRIMN 0
nladlenian adleslnad sovwmslnbd PDOS B0~
MJo@0R0 AISOD ~JIJE@IWNSMNIDOAIDEN.
MNID@INIM Vo ADENORQFOY @O
@REMIN (VbR DD

~DEJOAI W @YPOMNIASJo BMDIMIHRAINE,

al.eilany’ ol aul.ag)o.arul.
(@Jladarvlei@d

DS DL~ aSleglo b oowvwmS1nbd
~ID NV RoIRDHND e @ 1@]12]
AEMOSIQOEM 6303 MAIERIOARDIMILS] MY~J&@T3Ud
OMN I ~JJDIDDRIDIOQIHS ROV AS o
OUbENOY 2 IBB 0, RREIPEBISOY o
QADEM 2N@S3S0Q0 (~JAORTDDIOR/OS ~PH’
@UIOMNI1ED30r]..

aul. Gl gJemIa) Vl.ag)o.aVl.
a0 S

3




feeja P M IX C,




The reward of kindness.................... 6
The unwritten path............c.oooinii. 7
The porcelain hour..............cc.coceenies 8
One More day.....cocevveviiiiiiiiiineenan, 9
The quite gold......cccooviiiiiiiiniinnns 10
A small light forward...................... 10
Survival....ocociii 11
o | g | 11
Secret of true Success.................... 12
The kind lamp.....ccooviiiiiiiiinenn, 15
BestieS.....coviiiii 15
Reading....coccvvviiiiiiiiiiie, 17
Daddy cool......ccovvviiiiiiiiiine, 17
Dust of SNOW.....coovviiiiiiiiiiiiiiieen 18
Conflict...cciiiii e, 18
Crowd. ..o 19
Little steps...cccovviiiiiiiiiin 20
OCAN...c i 20
Rain and its emotional significance 21
Nature......coiii e 21
The behaviour..........ccoocviiiiinnn, 22

663635380

Selfiesquad..........coevvviiiiiiiiiinanns 24
The light in the crowd.................... 25
Nature's beauty...........cccooiiiininni. 27
Nature's whisper.........ccoeeiiiinennen. 27
The letter you haven't written yet..29
Winter.....oviii 30
Eternal whisper............cocoviiinin. 31
Nature.. oo e 32
Get-together.....ccocviviiiiiiiiiiins 32
D) QUBNE ) urrireriieisisiesissississesies bbb ssbsbssbessssasssasasns 13
%@ewoo .................................................................... Il
ol (P Yoo o) OO 50 o 16
BT T[] [ TN 19
Lt Tl e ) (0] [c: LN 22
DU uititiririeeserereresesssssebebetetsts s s e bebebatsss s bebasennaeas 24
SRV RNl el CleXon) Fe2u g plol (N 25
&IV G)LI)OIVG BMN@D.vvvvssrsrssisssssssssssssans 28
BT =2 L) O 30
@D D] 3
YOI =3) BN (1) (IR0 33

ag)e) N Mo 00A3)892r0 10 B8R0, 33




In a busy place, people rarely helped each other, focusing
only on themselves. One person quietly chose to help without
expecting reward or recognition. Small acts-helping when
someone struggled ,sharing resources,or listening carefully
were done daily. Most people 1gnored these actions,but
kindness continued without complaint, quietly creating bonds
that could not be seen

One day,a sudden crisis appeared,affecting may people
who were unprepared .To surprise and relief , help came from
those who had previously received kindness even in small
forms . The care that had been given without expectation
returned in unexpected and meaning full ways, proving that
even small acts of goodness could have powerful
consequences. The crises was managed because kindness had
quietly grown and spread , creating unseen support.

The experience taught that kindness never disappears.
Even when it seems unnoticed or unappreciated ,every small
act contributes to a larger impact over time .People who
practice kindness not only help other but also create
connections and good will that return when most
needed,demonstrating the true power of generosity.

Afeefa Kamarudheen S8E
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THE UNWRITTEN PATH

The ink was day, the study dim,

I stepped beyond the garden’s rim.
No longer bound by printed word
I chased the song of a hidden bird.

The scent of pine and ancient stone
A fragrance only the wild has known
I felt to touch the damp, dark soil
To feel the earth beneath it’s coil.

The fresh air stayed, a sudden breeze,
That whispered through the hemlock trees
I saw the deer with startled eyes,
And watched the hawlk chain empty skies.

Then clouds rolled in, a bruised, deep blue
To wash the world in something new.
An unexpected, sudden rain,

That drummed a rhythm on the plain.

The smell of dust met falling dew,
A perfume sharp and strange and true.
My notebook closed, My journey wide
The greatest story is touched is found outside.

Niyona Kurian IX:F



The Porcelain Hour

The golden hours spill like tea,
Across the hem of the waking sea.
The salt — thick air, a quiet ghost,
Lingers where the light loves most.
Dust motes dance in a slanted beam,

Between the waking and the dream.
A moment held in a porcelain cup-

Drink the silver silence up.

Exiba Paul
9D



ONE MORE DAY

Anu was student.She
attended

everyday,completed her work, and

a quiet
class

smiled when others smiled. But
inside her heart ,she felt very
alone. She was under pressure-
exams, expectations, and the fear
of disappointing everyone.
Sometimes she felt tired of trying.
She thought

understand her pain.

no one really

One evening, after a hard day Anu
sat alone near her house. Her
mind was full of negative
thoughts. She felt like her
problems would never end.

Just then her younger brother

came and sat beside her. She
showed her a drawing he had
made. This is you”he said

happily “you are my hero”.

Anu was surprised. She had never
thought that someone looked up
to her. That night, she realized
something important, even when
she felt weak, she mattered to
someone. Even when life felt dark,
she was important.

The next day, Anu decided to talk.
She spoke to her mother. She
shared her feelings with a teacher.
She did not solve her problems in
one day- but she was no longer
alone. Slowly , things began to
change.

Anu learned a simple truth:

“pain can pass.
Problems can change

but life, once lost, never

comeback”

she choose not the end, but one
more day-bold. And that made all
the difference.

*life is previous*. Asking for help
is strength. Always choose one
more day.

-Amaana Parween Sajadh IX:A



THE QUIET GOLD

The sun descends in silent amber,
To watch the weary world go by.
It does not ask for us to clamer,

But paints a peace across the sky.

A single breath ,a moment’s rest,

Is all it takes to feel the light;

To know that even at our best,

we need the stars to guide the night

Safa Thasnim M.B
8E

A SMALL LIGHT FORWARD

Hold your dream gently
like a flame in the rain.
Even the smallest light
knows how to find the sky.

.~ Walk forward even slowly

| dreams recognize your steps.
What you imagine today

can became your tomorrow.

The heart knows the way
before the road appears
and hope, quiet and patient
walks beside you with sound.

Nesbin Habeeb IX:A
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A True Story Of Survival

In a strange tale of courage
and resilience, four
children,one as young as eleven
months, survived the
unimaginable turmoil of a
deadly plane crash deep in the
Colombian Amazon. For 40
days, they overcame a daunting
maze of challenges,
demonstrating extraordinary
strength.

Aboard the Cessna 206,they,
along with three adults,
including their mother, had
embarked on a journey from
Araracuara to San Jose del
Guaviare to join their father.
But mid-night flight, a Mayday
alert regarding engine failure
hindered their plans. The plane
was ditched into the dense
jungle. Remarkably, the
children, seated at the back,
escaped injury.Dazed and
troubled, the tension of the
older children increased
rapidly. The weather was also
unstable, raining in between.
Despite all the dangers lurking
in the Amazon forest, they

eventually walked out to safety.
The ray of light for the
relatives of the children and
their anxious well-wishers
everywhere was

‘Operation Hope’, a rescue
mission led by the Colombian
Defence Ministry and the
Armed Forces. After 40 days,
the children were located
in a remote area of the jungle.
They were weak and
shocked,but their physical
condition was surprisingly
good.

Alin Anwar IXE
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Hold your dream gently
like a flame in the rain.
Even the smallest light
knows how to find the
sky.

Walk forward even slowly
dreams recognize your
steps.

What you imagine today
can became your tomorrow.

The heart knows the way
before the road appears
and hope, quiet and
patient

walks beside you with
sound.

Nesbin Habeeb IXA

12

secret of

true
success

Once there was a kind old
farmer named Ravi who
lived in a peaceful village. He
worked hard in a field
everyday and was
respected for his honesty.
One evening as he was
returning from his farm, he
found a tiny golden seed
lying on the path. Curious,
he picked it up and took it
home. Ravi showed this
seed to his wife. She
suggested selling it in the
market but Ravi believed it
might be  special and
decided to plant it in his
field. He watered the seed
daily and protected it from
Animals and harsh weather.



Days passed but nothing happened.
Some Vvillagers laughed at him and
Ravi did not give up. He continued to
take care of the seed with patience
and hope.

One morning a small sprout
appeared. Slowly it grew into a
beautiful with golden leaves and
silver fruit. Everyone in the village
was amazed. When the fruits
ripened they turned into pure
shining  coins.  The  Vvillagers
understood that the tree grew only
because of the Ravi's patience,
hardwork and faith. Instead of
keeping all wealth for himself, Ravi
shared the fruits with the poor in the
village. From that day on, the village
become prosperous and peaceful.
The villagers learned that patience,
honesty and kindness always bring
true success.

*Patience and goodness bring great
rewards.

*True success came from patience,
hardwork and kindness.

-Minna Fathima, IX:E
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butterfly.Miya gasped.The judges
were impersed.Akira won the first
prize scholarship and a promise.No
matter where life takes us,we’ll
always have our ‘us’.

Miya beamed, “Different
schools, same dream-besties for
forever!

Moral: True Friends find ways to
glow,even when life pulls them
apart.

Niya Baiju
8A
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Daddy Cool

Daddy daddﬁ....
You are my hero
I am with you I feel safety

You are my rolemodel
I like your character
So I am very lucky

to be your daughter

Daddy daddy....
You are my strength
Your smile is my

energe{r
ou are my

inspiration

You are a hope for
my

future
You show love to us
Hiding a painful heart
Daddy daddy....
Daddy cool....
I love you daddy...
I trust you daddy...




Dust of Snow

The way of a crow
Shook down on me
The dust of snow
From a helmet tree

Has given my heart
A change of mood
And saved some part
of a day | had rued

Ann Mariya Biju
8B
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Drums echo streets with
ancient beat,

Silk and denim cross and
meet,

Spices bloom in open air,
Prayers and songs rise
everywhere.

Faces painted, stories told,
Hands pass down the new
and old.

Dances spin through dust
and light,

Lanterns guard the coming
night.

Words collide, then learn to
blend,

Customs bend but do not
end.

Colors speak where tongues
fall short,

Faith and food and art
CONSOTrt.

From many roots one
garden grows,

Each culture shines, each
freely shows,

A world made rich by what
it knows.
KHADEEJA MEHARIN
IXC
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LITTLE STEPS
Every step, no matter how
small,
Still moves you closer to your
dream.

Even the quietest effort counts,
More than it may even seem.

Be kind to your heart, be patient

too,

Storms always learn to pass.
With hoping hand and faith in
you,

You’ll grow strong-siowly, but
fast.

Athwifa K Sidhique IX:C

The great oce
Waves that ki
The deep sea
Blue waters

In the gold
sun,
The waves s
This boundle

of wonders.
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Rain is a powerful literary device
that writers use to create mood
and express emotion. It often
reflects a character’s inner
feelings, such as sadness,
loneliness, or confusion. By
linking weather to human
emotion, authors make scenes
more vivid and relatable. Rain
can also shape the atmosphere
of a story, turning ordinary
moments into reflective or
dramatic experiences.

In addition to emotion, rain
frequently symbolizes change
and renewal. After a storm, the
world appears fresh and
transformed, suggesting hope or
a new beginning. However,
continuous or heavy rain may
represent suffering, hardship, or
oppression. Through these
varied meanings, rain becomes
an effect.

Aysha Rahim IXA
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I will wake up once
From a deep sleep

I heard a sweet
song

I like that sweet
song

Where did that
song

coming from ?

I got out and look
around

Yes,it is a beautiful
bird

She sings like a
singer

‘What a beautiful
nature

The sun rises in the
east and

the bird sing in the
cage

The wind whispers
breezly

Touching me softly
Flowers laugh

‘When butterflies sip honey
What a wonderful nature

Don’t forget to see the amazing
nature

Bismol Sunny
IXC



THE BEHAVIO

Once upon a time there wa

and skipping chorus made

Everyone laughed at first an
felt like a king. One day his f
teacher asked him to help

student who didn’t knew
Aryan ignored the student a
a joke of his expense. The
laughed but Aryan noticed t
student sitting alone looki

That evening
felt uneasy. For the first ti
realised his funny behaviour
hurt someone. The next d
apologised, helped the new
with school work and incluc
in games. Slowly Aryan noti
begin kind and respectful fe
than making others the joke
that day on Aryan learned
respect come from goa
behaviournot laughter at so
else expense.
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Butterfly
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A butterfly wakes with the sun’s
warm glow.

Drifting gently where the wild
flowers grow.

Its wings whisper stories of pink
and blue,sipping sweet nectar,the
whole day through.

It flatters softly in the golden
air,spreading beauty everywhere.
Once it was hidden,silent and
small.

Irlllside a cocoon,waiting through
all.

Now it soars free,brave and bright.
Chasing the breeze from morn till
night.

The butterfly teaches,in colours so
true,that change can make
something wonderful and new.

Binsiya Bose 8B
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SELFIE SQUAD

AdMo V@
gagcomﬂgi

Two girls, a snapshot in time,
Smiling bright, with hearts that
rhyme.

Dark hair tied back, eyes shining
wide,

A bindi’s touch,a youthful pride.

With cheeks that glow and lips that

beam,

They freeze a moment, a joyful
dream

In a crowded bus,they steal the
show,

Friendship and laughterin every
glow.

-Daya Susan Daniel IX:E

24



THE LIGH TN
CROWD

Arjun was a talented
boy who believed that
success meant standin
above everyone else.
never helped his classi
and laughed at those
struggled. One day, d
school exhibition, the
electricity failed.The
went dark and people
panicked. Arjun had a
powerful torch in his
Instead of keeping it fc
himself , he switched
and helped others mor
safely.

That night, he noticed
something important.
light did not make hi
alone,it helped everyo
From that day, Arjun
understood a simple t
Real success is not abc
lightning the way for t

"True greatness lies in
helping others grow "

Diya Mariam PASEPXEE
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NATURE’S BEAUTY

In fields of green,where flowers
sway,

Nature’s beauty shines,come
what may.
The sun rises,birds swing sweet,

A new day dawns, with hope to
meet.

Tree stand tall,with leaves so
bright,
A haven for birds, in morning
light.
River flow, with waters clear,
Quenching thfirst, and calming
ear

Let’s cherish nature , and
keep it green ,
for a brighter future,serene and
clean.
Let’s plant trees and flowers too,
And make our world , a
beautiful view .

8F
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Nature’s
Whisper

The sun wakes hills
with a golden sigh,
Mist drifts softly
across the sky,

Leaves applaud as the
winds pass through,
Morning humps in a
silver hue.

Rivers carry
secrets deep

Songs of stones
and roots that sleep,

flowers bend in

patient grace,
Time slows down in
nature’s face.

When night
arrives with stars so
clear,

The noon stands

still,the world draws
near,

In the nature’s

arm,hearts find their
way,

Learning into live,To
heal, To stay.

Angel rose hebin
8C
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The letters you
haven’t written yet

The man received a letter
addressed to him in his
own handwriting,
postmarked thirty years in
the future, and inside it
contained only three
words: I’m still sorry. He
laughed at first, assuming
it was a prank, until he
noticed the scar-shaped

coffee stain in the corner—

one he remembered
making the night he left
someone he loved without
explanation. As days
passed, more letters
arrived, each written
shakier than the last,
describing regrets he
hadn’t yet lived through
but somehow already

recognized: a child he
would never meet, a phone
call he would ignore, a
door he would close and
never reopen. He tried to
change his habits, to sta
kind, to answer every call,
but the letters adapted,
growing heavier, darker,
until one final envelope
appeared with no return
address at all. Inside was a
hotograph of him at an
old desk, hand trembling,
sealing an envelope, and
on the back were the
words, You finall
understand now. That
night, he felt an
overwhelming need to
write, thou]%h he didn’t yet
know why, and as he
picked up the pen, he
realized with quiet horror
that the ink stain spreading
beneath his hand was
already dry in his memory.

gouripriya sivan
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Winter, Winter

Cold and ice,

A mug of hot
chocolate

Would be nice
long dark nights
kids bundle ufp,
for snowball fights

Winter, Winter
Cold and ice.

Cerin subash 8D
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ETERNAL
WHISPERS

In twilight hush
where shadows play
Owur love’s whispered,
secrets

the world away

A gentle breeze that rustles
through the trees

A sympathy of love

that only we can see

The moon’s softlight
a silver glow
illuminates the path
that our heart’s have
kmnown

Eza Maria Saju 8C
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NATURE

THE SKY IS BLUE,THE TREES ARE GREEN,
NATURE 1S BEST 1I'VE SEEN.

IT GIVES US LIFE, BOTH PURE AND TRUE,
SO LET US CARE FOR IT TOO.

BIRDS SING SONGS AT BREAK OF DAY,
RIVERS LAUGH AS THEY FIND THEIR WAY.
FLOWERS BLOOM WITH GENTLE GRACE,
BEAUTY SHINES IN EVERY PLACE.

LET US PLANT TREES, KEEP EARTH CLEAN,
PROTECT THE WORLD WHERE WE LIVE AND
DREAM.

IF WE CARE TODAY AND DO OUR PARTS,
NATURE WILL STAY CLOSE TO OUR HEARTS.

GIFTY MARIYA MATHEW IXA

GET TOGETHER

Love is but a song we sing

fear’s the way we die

you can make the mountains ring
or make the angles cry,

Though the bird is not the wing
And you may not know why

Come on ,people now,

Smile on your brother,
Everybody get together,

Try to love one another right now

Some may come and some may go
we will surely pass
when the one that left us here
Returns for us at last.
We are but a movement’s sunlight
fading in the grass

Come on,people now

smile on your brother

Everybody get together

Try to love one another right now

Jayalakshmi M.J
8D
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