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The Magic of Music

Music is something in our life, Whose power is 
unbelievable! It has a rhythm, it has a tune, It has a 
pitch, it has a tone.

It makes you happy, It makes you blue Clearing 
your mind, it serenades you Feel it’s magic

Songs about nature, songs about food, Music of 
any sort enlightens my mood. Music resides in 
everyone, everywhere, In nature, in friendship, not 
where?!

Feel it’s magic!

-D. Saveer, VIII-B

A World Without Gadgets

Imagine a world devoid of the constant buzz of 
notifications, the glow of screens, and the hum of 
machines. A world where communication relies 
on handwritten letters and face- to-face 
conversations. A world where information is 
sought from books, not Google searches.

Daily life would be a simpler rhythm. Alarm clocks 
would be replaced by the rising sun. News would 
be delivered by newspapers, not scrolling feeds. 
Entertainment would come from board games, 
books, and outdoor activities. It would be a world 
that moves slower, a world that encourages 
deeper connections, and a world that forces us to 
appreciate the simpler pleasures of life.

-Roshini Vallabhaneni, VIII-A

Trust Yourself

In hearts felt deep, stands the soul
mind still and calm, thoughts filled with a hole A 
solitary figure, misunderstood,
In the labyrinth of doubt, you stood.

Nobody trusted you, nobody will you are your 
hero, you are your shrill

Each glance, each gesture, met with fear,
In the void of suspicion, you shouldn't disappear.

If you disappear, dear human, how will life go on?
If you don’t speak up for yourself, from dusk till 
dawn? But fate is cruel, and doubt prevails,
Leaving behind trails of shattered tales.

So let yourself not be judged by past, For trust can 
bloom, it still can last.

For amidst the darkness, a light may gleam, A 
chance to shatter the mistrustful dream.

- Katyayani, IX-A

If We Lived in a World 
Without Technology

In a world without technology, what would we do?
No Siri or Alexa to tell us what’s true.
No Wi-Fi for games, no gadgets to hold, No 
buzzing alerts, no Insta stories scrolled.
We would talk to each other, face-to-face,

No texting or calling, just moments to embrace. 
No videos to watch, no photos to share,
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Just living the moment, with people who care.

We would be with real people all day, Laugh with 
our friends in the simplest way.

A world without technology may now feel 
strange, But it’s nice to sometimes make that 
change

-Anjali Nanduri, VIII-A

The Main Character 

My grandmother has shaped my life with 
timeless values and powerful life lessons. Raised 
by her since childhood, I resemble her so closely 
that people often mistake her for my mother-
especially since she married young at 16. 

Despite being illiterate, she’s wiser than most, and 
her strength has always amazed me. Her biggest 
lesson was honesty, which she lived by through 
her actions. 

I vividly recall a moment when I tried hiding poor 
grades from my father, but she urged me to face 
it with truth and take responsibility. That changed 
how I viewed accountability forever. 

Her kindness, selflessness, and firm guidance 
continue to inspire me to be respectful and 
pursue my passions wholeheartedly.

                                                         -Sri Roshitha, VIII C

Newspapers

We find newspapers all over India, Many adults 
read newspapers daily. Have you ever wondered 
why adults read newspapers?

Newspapers provide information and details of 
events taking place all over the world - from 
national to international news on a daily basis. 
We will get to know about how the government is 
working. It brings social awareness regarding 
political, economic, and cultural events.

In this generation, newspapers help us in our 
writing skills. It also improves our general 
knowledge which helps us in different national 
leve l  exams and var ious  Olympiads .  I t 
encourages many people to write and express 
their feelings and opinions. It provides a platform 
of innumerable people to draw inspiration from. 
Next time, when you see a newspaper, don’t think 
of it as a waste; Think of it as a never- ending 
ocean of general knowledge which helps you in 
achieving your dream.

-Sahithya Kotha, VII-B

Whispers of the Tree

I stood so tall, I touched the sky With branches 
reaching way up high I felt the sun, the wind, the 
rain Each day I grew and felt no pain

Every moment filled me with pure light Now a 
noise shakes the ground
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A blade so sharp, I start to fear As my heart 
reaches its end The ground feels so near

A silent sump is all that lies under the sky

I fold the past, the present and future

The song of time is written in my book’s own 
rhyme A lost world that will reflect mankind

-Anika,VII-B 

Imagine
Imagine a snail as big 

as a whale Imagine a bee

as big as a tree Imagine a hare as big 

as chair Imagine a goat as big as a boat

This world would be funnier than the most

-G. Ruhika, V-A

Don’t Give Up

Giving up is a decision Not a choice

You try with precision You rejoice

If you keep on going And never stop

You can keep on going You can make it to the top 
Trying never ends

Nor getting up to face the problems They always 
depend

On the decisions you grace Problems are big and 
small But if you give up,

You will never overcome all.

-G. Manasvini, VI-D

Just a Kid

Be good. Why are you 
speaking out of turn?

Be nice! Why don't you follow 
our word?

What have we not given you? 
What have we not done?!

Just listen! Just follow! Don't 
make me say it twice,

Why can't you be just like everyone else?! A 
pleasant perfect delight.

No you don't have any problems. Trust me, you're 
just confused. But if you keep being "yourself" 
You'll be sure to lose.

Everyone struggles with something! You're really 
not that special- There are bigger problems-

You just want attention.

Stop saying you need help, "I" would know if you 
did. You don't know any better I mean- you're just 
a kid.

-Maulshree Pandey,  XI-B

Page and Passport

Wrapped in coffee and a book in a nook, 
Travelling worlds, both old and new, Wishing all 
passport pages stamped,

From sun kissed waves that caress the sandy 
shore

To soft glows of the midnight sky, so bright, where 
shadows dance, And nature's peace takes flight.

-Shree Vema and Srikari, VII-B
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The Magic Paintbrush

Once upon a time, in a small village, there lived a 
boy named Ravi who loved to draw. His family 
was poor, so he used to use sticks to draw 
pictures in the sand.

One day, an old man saw Ravi's drawings and 
gave him a gift - a magical paintbrush. "Use this 
wisely," the old man said, and disappeared.

Excited, Ravi painted a tree with the brush. To his 
amazement, the tree came to life, full of juicy 
fruits. He painted a pond, and real water 
appeared, helping the villagers during a drought.

Soon, a greedy landlord heard about the magic 
paintbrush and demanded Ravi work for him. Ravi 
refused, saying, "The brush is for helping people, 
not for greed."

The landlord tried to steal the brush, but Ravi 
painted a cage around him. Ravi continued to 
use the brush to help his villagers. He painted 
houses for the homeless, food for the hungry, and 
smiles for everyone.

The villagers loved and respected Ravi, and he 
learned that true happiness comes from sharing 
and helping others.

-E. Yuvan Sai, VI-E

Health is Wealth

Health is very important, especially for the lives of 
all living organisms, from animals to various 
different types of plants and human beings. 
Health is important for everyone, and no one can 
survive without it.

To maintain health, we must not eat much fast 
food, as they contain a lot of fat, salt, and sugars. 
While eating healthy food can increase the life 
span of all living organisms.

We can take care of our health by ensuring the 
following practices:

1. Limit unhealthy foods and eat healthy meals.

2. Drink water and stay hydrated, and limit 
sugared beverages.

3. Exercise regularly and be physically active.

4. Reduce sitting and screen time.

5. Get enough good sleep.

6. Avoid alcohol, cigarettes, and drugs, as they 
are addicting and affect health.

By following these instructions, we can live a 
healthy life with almost no problems and live for a 
longer period, lengthening our life span. This also 
makes our immune system strong and develops 
immunity against diseases. Without health, life is 
very difficult, and for this, there is a slogan: "Health 
is Wealth".

-Samarth Gotke, VI-C

Natures Creation
Nurtured by the sun's warm 
glow,

All things bloom where soft 
winds blow. Trees stretch 
high, their branches sway, 
Underneath, the shadows 
play.

Rivers hum a steady tune, 
Echoed by the silver moon. 
Clouds dr i f t  by in soft 
embrace,

Rocks and hills stand with 
gentle grace. Every leaf tells 
a story's call,

All of life in rhythms, one and 
all.

The world spins on, both wild and free,

In the soil, roots grow with glee. Old as time, yet 
ever bright, Nature's wonders fill the night.

-Mithuna Kallem, VII-C
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The World Above
You’ve probably heard 
the saying: “the Sky 
is the limit.” Oh really 
is it?

Is there really nothing 
above and beyond?

Just weird shapes of 
cotton floating against 
a blue background. 
The Sky: it’s a lie.

Its different in the 
morning and different 
at night. Sometimes 

blinds our eyes, its that bright,

But also bring us light. Screams when its angry, 
Cries brightly too,

To complement the nature,

Forms a rainbow.

Despite the change in shades,

I still look up when I feel down,

To see something so beautiful above me, 
Something that’s infinity.

-Manaswini Guduru, XII-B

Around the World in a Day

Around the world in a day we go, Exploring lands 
we've yet to know, From bustling cities to tranquil 
streams, We wander through our wildest dreams. 
In Paris, we find love's sweet embrace, In Tokyo, 
the neon lights preface,

In Cairo, history whispers in the wind, In Rio, the 
samba beats within.

Each corner turned, a new delight,

A symphony of colors, sounds, and sights, From 
mountains high to oceans blue, Around the world, 
we journey true.

So let us cherish every mile, Every moment, every 
smile,

For in this world so vast and wide, Adventure 
awaits on every side.

-Pratham Kathuria, XII-B

Technology -
A Silent Test of Human Soul

We possess the transformative power to bring 
worlds together, manufacture new worlds and 
stretch the limits of what we can achieve. When it 
comes to technology we have acquired an 
unbelievable amount of freedom at the expense 
of what we have surrendered in that freedom's 
creation: ourselves. We live in a society of instant 
information but slow wisdom. 

We can be everywhere but we forgot how to be 
present. We have created machines that "think" 
and we have consequently begun to doubt our 
need to be human in the expectations we create 
that they are expected to own. The more we 
expect technology to solve our problems the 
further we move from searching for deeper truths 
that cannot be coded - patience, connection 
and meaning.

In a world dictated by distractions, we must ask 
ourselves: 

Are we really living or just existing through   
screens and s ignals? Are we engaging 
technology or is technology beginning to engage 
us? Our biggest tool is not the device in our hand 
but the awareness we open to choose to engage 
it.
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Ultimately, progress is really about not how many 
things we can do with technology-it is about 
staying connected to the things that keep us 
alive.

-Neelashmi Arora, XI-B

Petals of the Human Heart

We meet different people, as we walk through life,

All are unique flowers, budding in strife. Some are 
roses, representing love,

Some are lavenders, as soft as a dove.

Some are daffodils, appearing sweet, But, be 
careful, their beauty might cheat. Poppy appears 
in different colours,

A reminder of life’s fleeting wonders.

Some are lilacs, blooming with grace and hue, 
Pink signifies elegance, calmness is by blue. All 
humans are different flowers,

With colour changing every hour.

-Vibhore Bhaskar, XI-A

Music

If a tree could speak, what would it say? Of roots 
that stretch and winds that play, Of sunlit 
mornings, soft and bright,

And moonlit whispers in the night.

The sound of music fills the air, Happy tunes that 
chase despair. Sad chords echo, soft and deep, 
Some beats make you weep.

Each note a journey, wild and free, A symphony of 
all we feel to be.

 -Aditi, XI-A,

Guitar

The guitar strings sing under my touch,

A language only music can clutch. Each chord is 
a story, bold and bright, A way to express what 
feels so right. From soft whispers to sounds that 
rise,

The guitar brings hope, reaching the skies.

Friendship

Friendship is a gentle flame,

A light that never fades or wanes,

In laughter’s glow, in tears’ embrace, It finds its 
home in every space.

 -Dhvani, XI-A

Through every storm, through every trial, It walks 
beside you mile by mile.

No words are needed, hearts just know, In 
friendship’s arms, we always grow.

-Harshita Sutar, XI-A
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The Dance of the Five

The Earth stands firm, so strong and wide, With 
forests deep and mountains high.

She holds the roots, the seeds of life, A cradle 
calm, yet fierce in strife.

The Water flows, so pure, so free, In rivers rushing 
to the sea.

It sings in rain, it soothes the land, A gentle touch, 
a guiding hand.

The Fire ignites with golden light, A sun that 
warms, a star so bright. It fuels the dawn, it 
shapes the way, Yet burns too wild, it dares 
betray.

The Air whispers through leaf and sky, A breath 
of life, both low and high.

It lifts the birds, it bends the trees, It dances wild 
in stormy seas.

The Space beyond, so vast, so deep, Where stars 
and silent secrets sleep. It holds them all, yet 
stays unseen, A cosmic dream, so pure, serene.

Together bound, yet free to roam,

They shape this world, they build its home. In 
balance kept, in beauty spun,

Five elements, yet breathe as one.

-Sai Harini, XI-A

If I Had a Superpower
If I had the opportunity to choose a few 
superpowers, they would be time slipping (as 
seen in Loki Season 2) and super healing. Time 
slipping allows a person to travel through space 
and time, changing events as they wish! Super 

healing, also known as  
a  heal ing factor  or 
regenerative abi l i ty , 
enables a person to 
h e a l  a n d  r e s t o r e 
themselves or others at 
an accelerated rate. 

This power can cure 
injuries, diseases, and 
even regenerate lost 
limbs or organs! It is a 
common trait among many superheroes, like 
Deadpool, making them nearly invincible in 
battles. With these breathtaking and marvellous 
superpowers, I could save countless lives and 
help so many people. The thought of having 
such powers is truly overwhelming.

-Dhruv, VIII-A

A Day With Difference

I will start the day in the morning taking a walk-in 
a nearby park or nature trial and enjoy the sights 
and sounds of a nature which can be calming 
and invigorating and the next I may fresh up and 
do a mindful breakfast. At the midday I will read 
books or magazines. My next concept is 
engaging in a creative activity like painting 
drawing, writing craft. Expressing myself through 
art can be fulfilling. In the afternoon I will try new 
recipes or bake something with the help of my 
mother. I am sure the process can be enjoyable 
and rewarding especially when I get to share 
the result with others. The next thing I will do is 
playing outdoor games with friends or family like 
frisbee, soccer or a simple game of catch. In the 
evening, I will play board games or puzzles with 
my family or friends It's a great way to have fun 
without screens. And next I shall help my mother 
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in folding clothes etc. If the weather permits, I 
would end the day by stargazing in the night sky, 
perhaps even identifying constellation. Before 
going to bed I will take some time to reflect on my 
day, write down my thoughts and feelings about 
the experience and reflect on what I enjoyed 
most. This kind of day can help foster mindful, 
creativity and connection with others all the while 
enjoying a break from monotony.

-Vaishnavi, VIII-A

The Farmer and the Little Girl

Once upon a time, there lived a little girl who was 
excited to visit a farm with her parents. When they 
arrived, they met a farmer who taught the little girl 
all about farming. She loved playing and feeding 
the animals at the farm. As it started getting dark, 
her parents told her it was time to go home.

The next day, her father informed her that they 
would be attending a family function and 
wouldn't be able to visit the farm.The next day, 
they visited the farm with a gift for the farmer - a 
pet pig. However, when they arrived, they found 
no one was there, not even the farmer. They were 
told that the farmer was in the local hospital due 
to illness. The little girl was shocked, and they 
immediately went to the hospital.

Seeing the farmer in a bad condition, they asked 
what had happened, and he replied that he had 
fallen ill. The little girl gave him the pet pig, which 

brought a smile to his face. He said it was the best 
gift he had ever received.

When the farmer returned home from the 
hospital, he was still weak but needed to 
complete his farming work. The next day, the little 
girl visited the farm again and saw the farmer's 
condition. She helped him with his farming work, 
and together they ensured a good harvest. The 
farmer was overjoyed seeing his crops thrive.

The moral of the story is to be kind and helpful.

-Aashvi Arvind, V-C

Yuva Sangharsh Journey: 
A Path of Growth and Resilience

Namaste Everyone “What does it take to 
transform oneself into a better version? Is it 
merely about winning, or is it about the lessons 
learned along the way?” This was the question 
that motivated me when I participated in the 
Yuva Sangharsh contest at Ramakrishna Math. 
What I didn’t expect was how deeply this 
experience would impact my life. At that time, I 
was eager to test my limits, sharpen my skills, and 
explore my own potential. The chance to be part 
of something that blended practical wisdom with 
spiritual teachings intrigued me. I never imagined 
that it would not only help me improve as a 
student but also transform me into a more 
disciplined, focused, and resilient individual. The 
key lesson I took away from my experience was 
Self Realisation. Instead of focusing on the 
mistakes of my fellow finalists, I turned my 
attention inward and reflected on my own 
shortcomings. 
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Throughout the journey, I encountered people 
who tried to demotivate me, and there were 
moments when I felt worried and uncertain. 
However, whenever doubt crept in, I reminded 
myself of what it means to be an aspiring leader. 
Reflecting on how a true leader should respond 
in such situations gave me the courage to push

through. I chose to ignore the negativity around 
me and focused solely on the positivity that 
motivated and encouraged me to keep going.

Every mistake I made became a lesson, and 
every setback turned into an opportunity to rise 
stronger. The most important lesson I take away 
from this experience is that true leadership 
comes from within. It’s about staying focused on 
your  goals ,  ignor ing dist ract ions ,  and 
embracing a positive mindset even in the face 
of adversity.

-Sivanshu Patra, XI-B

Two Lives

We failed to protect To protect the trees

The trees that sustain life The tree called out to 
him But in vain

He cut it down Sucking life out of it

With no remorse or guilt

For his greed is far more superior to it's life

He digs his own grave For he cut those very trees 
That sustain his life

 -Shresta Sutrave,  XI-B

My Lovely Mother

She is a little cute, and a little tough too.

She is a bit cool

and a little old-fashioned too.

She is like a cool, sweet-sour juice in summer, 
She is like a heavy quilt of love in winters.

She is my lovely mother, She is my best teacher.

She weaves prayers In every single year. 
Somebody tell me,

Are all mothers like her?

No matter what her heart carries. She is my 
lovely mother,

She is my best teacher

-Kanak, XI-A
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बा�रश आई

बा�रश आई, बा�रश आई,
 पानी बरसे छम- छम-छम,
भीग गई ह ै सूखी धरती,
 भीग गए सब उसके जन ।

ंव�ृो के धलू गए ह � प�,े
 लगे चमकने चम- चम- चम,
म� भी टोली के संग �नकला,
 खूब नहाया भर के मन ।

अगंद शु�ा, 2-E            
आम 

पापा ले घर म� आम
ख�ा- ख�ा, मीठा- मीठा
बड़ा रसीला ताजा- ताजा
देख मँुह म� पानी आया,

ं�ो ना इसे जाए खाया
मा ँने जब इसे परोसा
चट कर गए हम सारे आम ।  

 �वु पुन, 3-E
                    मेरी छोटी बहन
मेरी बहन ह ै �ारी,
उसक� हँसी ह ै �ारी।
नाचती और खेलती मेरे साथ,
हमेशा रहती मेरे पास।
पल-पल क� आस िदखाती,
हर िदन को खास बनाती
मेरी बहन ह ै �ारी।।

बी �ासा रे�ी, 3-E
                   �ारे दादा- दादी

स� े दो� हमारे ह,�
दादा- दादी िकतने �ारे ह।�
�ूल जाऊँ तो दादी चोटी बनाती
�ठ जाऊँ तो दादा मुझ ेमनात,े
म�ी- पापा क� डाटँ से बचाते
हमारी सभी �जद को पूरा करत,े
उनके हम राजदलारे ह�ु
दादा- दादी िकतने �ारे ह।�
उनके �बना घर अधरू ा,
उनके �बन प�रवार ना पूरा।

ंहमारी आखँो के तारे ह�
हम� लगत े सबसे �ारे ह�
दादा- दादी िकतने �ारे ह।�

 रेया कपूर, 4-E

संगीत का जाद ू
संगीत म� बसा 
तन मन का उ�ास 
छोटा बड़ा बढ़ूा हर कोई हो खास 

ं�रो का सजीव बहता राग
 िदल को छू जाए मीठा अनुराग 

ंयही तो ह ै संगीत का  सौदय�
यही तो ह ै संगीत का जादू

आय�न राम, 8-E
सूरज: हमारा तारा

आसमान म� सबसे बड़ा चमकता तारा, 
सूरज हमारा ।
रोशन करता, द�नया सारा,ु
सूरज हमारा ।
हर सुबह आकर, 
करता दर अ�ं धयारा ।ू
जीव-ज� ुका सहारा, 
सबसे बड़ा तारा, सूरज हमारा।

वृ�ा रे�ी, 7- D
�ार भरी याद�

ंबचपन म� खेल, दो�ो के साथ म�ी,
सपने सारे - हँसी और चॉकलेट से भरी।
मेरी बहन क� गुिड़या, सबसे �ारा �खलौना,

ंइन दोनो क� शरारत � और मा ँका �च�ाना।
ं ं�ूल क� छु��यो के िदनो म� बा�रश,

पानी से भरी �म�ी क� ज़मीन और ढेर सारी कहा�नया ँ— दादी-
नानी क�।

ंसोत े थ ेहम रंग-�बरंगे सपनो म�,
ंये सारी थी हमारी बचपन क�, �ार भरी याद�।

ंधीर �सहा, 8-E
संसार के लोग� से….

ंसंसार के लोगो से, आशा ना िकया करना। 
जब कोई न हो अपना, �सया राम जपा करना ।
जीवन के समुंदर म� , तफू ान भी आत े ह।�  

ंजो क� हो भ�ो पर, �भु आप बचात े ह � ।
वो आप ही आत े ह,�  तमु  याद िकया करना ।

ंमत सोच अरे ब�े �भु, तमु से दर नही। ू
ं ंजो क� हो भ�ो पर ,�भु को मंजरू  नही ।

ंभगवान को आता ह,ै  भ�ो पे दया करना ॥
�ीयाशं इलुका, 6-C 
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अ�भभावक के धन से �म 

अ�भभावक के धन से �म से, बालक पो�षत हो बड़े �ए। 
ंआ�य तब तक ही ले जब तक, अपने पैरो पर खड़े �ए ॥

यिद उससे अ�धक �मला कुछ तो, वह सभी �ा� म� लग जाय�।
हो मु� �पत ृ ऋण से संत�त, उसको समाज िहत दे जाय� ॥
धन क� ही तरह समय �म से, होत े ह � �ा� कम� पावन।
�श�ा, �व�ा, सेवा, �वकास, व�ृ ारोपण हो मन भावन ॥

अज�नु रथलावत, 6-E
�जदगी एक खेल है

कभी हार, तो कभी जीत है
ं ं�कना नही, थकता नही  

ंबाधाओ को कर पार, 
सपने सभी साकार कर,
जो आज ह ै वह आज ह,ै  

ंकल हो न हो-पता नही ।॥
रेयाशं शमा�, 9-D

मेरे पापा

ंपापा वो �सतारे ह,�  जो रातो म� चमकत ेह,�  
हर मु��ल राह म�, जो साये क� तरह रहत े ह।ै
उनक� हँसी क� गंूज, िदल म� उमंग भरती ह,ै
�ारी बात � उनक�, हर दद� को दफन करती ह।ै

ंहमारे �लए उनका �ार, कभी थमता नही,
मु�ान उनक�, जसै े हर परेशानी म� कह े म� �ँ न। 

ंसपने जो भी हो, पापा उ�� पूरा करत े ह,�  
हमारे हर सपने म�, उनक� आशीश का असर होता ह।ै

अ�मत, 7-C
हमारी छोटी द�नयाु

सुबह-सुबह �ूल क� घंटी बजी,
ंदो�ो क� टोली िफर हँस पड़ी।

�ास म� पढ़ाई, बाहर खेल,
हर िदन बनता एक नया मेल।
दोपहर म� सूरज था ब�त तजे ,
सबको चािहए था थोड़ा सा पेड़।
हदै राबाद म� पेड़ अब कम हो गए,

ंजगह-जगह �ब��ग बन गए।
िफर आई बा�रश, ठंडी-ठंडी हवा,
बचपन क� ख़ुशब ूले आई दवा।
भीगे कपड़े, गीली ज़मीन,
पर िदल म� आई नई रौशनी क� बीन।

शाम को िफर ि�केट का शोर,
टीवी पर चला IPL का ज़ोर।

हर बॉल पर �च�ात ेहम,
ये मैच तो अपना ह ै बस! कह � हम।
दो�ी, खेल, और थोड़ा �ान,
पेड़ लगाएं, कर� �कृ�त का मान।
खेल भी रह,े  पढ़ाई भी साथ,
यही ह ै जीवन क� स�ी बात।

शुभ अ�वाल, 5-D
सेवक साथी अ�ापक

सेवक, साथी, अ�ापक या
ंहो अ� लोक प�र�चत जो भी। 

ह ै कौन - कौन संपक�  यो�, 
अ�भभावक �ान रख� यह भी ।
क�ी �म�ी होत ेबालक, 
उन पर पड़ता सबका �भाव ।
जसै ा �मलता संपक�  उ��, 
बन जाता वैसा ही �भाव ।

रा�धका देशपाडें, 5-E

मेरी पाठशाला

मेरी पाठशाला, �ान का �ार,
खुलती सुबह, देती ह ै �ार।
गु�जन यहा ँदेत े ह � �ान,
और दर करत े अ�ान का अधं रेा महान।ू
पु�क�  ह,�  �म� हमारे,
सीखत े�नत, नए अनुभव �सखारे।
खेलत ेकूदत,े  बढ़त े हम आगे,
�मलजलु कर चलने, सभी के संग भागे।

जी�वका जैन, 9-D
बचपन

बचपन क� म�ी, वाह लाजवाब ! 
कभी चोर, कभी �सपाही, 
कभी बने नवाब ।
दादी-नानी क� गोदी म� झलेत े थ ेहम, ू

ंसपनो के बगीचे म� दौड़त े थ ेहम ।
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बचपन क� बिेफ�� का अलग ही था रंग, 
म�ी के अबं र को छूती पतंग ।
िक�-ेकहानी के लगत े थ ेमेले, 
ब�े थ ेखेल �खलौने से भरे।
बचपन क� म�ी, 
वाह लाजवाब! कभी चोर, कभी �सपाही, कभी बने नवाब।

- आ�ा, 8-E
अ�भभावक अपने ब�� को….

ंअ�भभावक अपने ब�ो को, 
ंयो लाड़ �ार भी खूब कर�। 

ंपर हीन आचरण �चतन से 
बचने को ��ेरत िकया कर� । 

ंत�र चोरो क� तरह दोष, 
दगु�ण चुपके से आत े ह।�  ु
लख सावधान जागृत �हरी, 
वे दर �यं हो जात े ह � ।ू

ंदगु�ण �पी �वष व�ृो से, ु
ं�जसने ब�ो को बचा �लया। 

ंसमझो उसने अपना गौरव, 
सौभा� सभी का बढ़ा �लया ॥  

आ�द�ा ग�, 7-E�
�श�क

�श�क हम� �सखात े ह,�
अ�े-बरेु का �ान करात ेह।�
पढ़ना-�लखना �सखलात ेह,�
जीवन जीना बतलात ेह।�
होत े ह � वो दीपक जसेै,
अधं कार �मटात ेह � वैसे।
हम सब उनका मान कर�,
िदल से उनका स�ान कर�।

ंठाकुर �ेयस �सह, 8-E

हम धनी न चाह ेह�….

ंहम धनी न चाह े हो धन के, पर �दय धनी होव�।
हम हँसे न चाह े सुख पाकर, पर दःख म� रोव� ॥ु
हम कृषक बन� तो, �दय खेत म� �मे बीज बोव�। 

ंहम सदा जागत े रह � , देश िहत कभी नही सोव� ॥
ं ंहम धनी-�नधन� ी ,सुखी-दःखी ,जसै े हो वैसे हो। ु

ंपर काम आ सक�  कुछ �देश के, �भु हम ऐसे हो ॥
ं ंहम योगी हो तो सब �बछड़ो का, योग �मला देव�। 
ंहम व�ा हो तो वाणी से , अमृत बरसा देव� ॥

ंहम हो ऐसे गुणवान रेत म�, पु� �खला देव�। 
ंहम बली बहादर हो ऐसे, ��ा� िहला देव� ॥ु

शौया� अकुला, 7-E

हम� स�ण� का खजाना….ु

ंहम� स�णो का खजाना �मला ह।ै  ु
मगर �थ � म� ही लुटाना मना ह ै ॥
प�रवार ह ैसबसे बड़ी योगशाला।
वो पाता ह ैगौरव प�रवार वाला ॥
 गुण, कम� ,�भाव होत े ह � �न�मत। 

ंनर- र� �नकले, यही से अप�र�मत ॥ 
प�रवार ह ैपु� �ायामशाला।
इसे दीन दबल�  बनाना मना ह॥ैु
मनुज को �मलाजो भी,वह न िकसी को। 
अरे यह खजाना, िदया ह ै उसी को ॥ 

ंिकसी और के पास यह तन नही ह।ै  
ंिकसी और के पास यह मन नही ह ै ॥

धरोहर �नरथक�  गँवाना मना ह।ै
इसे दीन दबल�  बनाना मना ह ै ॥ु

    ए.. �र��मा, 7-E

मीठे पल� का है ये खजाना

याद आत े ह � वो िदन, जहा ँटीचर क� डाटँ थी �ारी,
पढ़ाई से थी थोड़ी परेशानी,

ंदो�ो से थी यारी बड़ी �ारी।
जहा ँलगी रहती पल-पल पढ़ाई क� लत,
कर लेत ेथ ेम�ी भी थोड़ी-ब�त।

ंयादो का ह ै यह �सल�सला,
ंमीठे पलो का ह ै ये खजाना।

मन�ी, 9-D

ये व� न ठहरा है….

ये व� न ठहरा ह,ै  ये व� न ठहरेगा।
यँ ूही गुजर जायेगा, घबराना कैसा ।
िह�त से काम ल�गे, घबराना कैसा ।
सुख-दःख तो जीवन म�, आत े और जात े ह।ैु
दःख पहले आ जाये,तो घबराना कैसा ॥ु
जो आया द�नया ँम�, उसको जाना ही ह।ै  ु
अपने भी चल� जाय�, तो घबराना कैसा ।
जब कदम बढ़ाया ह,ै  मं�जल �मल जायेगी। 
ह ै कदम बढ़ाया मु��ल, तो घबराना कैसा ।
हम यगु सैनानी ह,ै  िह�त से काम ल�गे।
मं�जल पर नज़र होगी, भगवन का नाम ल�गे ।

ं�वपरीत िदशाओ से ,िफर घबराना कैसा। 
�ा��लाल, 6-C
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�दन क�…

�ज�गी चार िदन, क� मेहमान ह।ै  
िफर भी जाता जटु ाता, सामान ह ै ॥
मोह इतना बड़ा, लोभ म� त ू पड़ा।
�ा �आ ह ै तझु,े भूत इतना चढ़ा ॥
कौन-िकसका सगा, �ा यह �ान ह ै ।
साथ जायेगा �ा, काम आयेगा �ा ? 
कौन ले जा सका,आज तक साथ �ा ?
�थ � ही तझु को ,झठा गुमान ह ै ॥ू

ं ंपाप �ो कर रहा, �ो घड़ा भर रहा।
ं�ाथ � के सब सगे,�ो नशा चढ़ रहा ॥ 

झठ को सच कहना, ही अ�ान ह।ैू
मोह-ममता को तज,राम का नाम जप।
 लोक सेवा से पायेगा, शा�� सहज। 
लोक-सेवा ही ,जीवन क� शान ह ै ॥

�े�ा रे�ी, 6-E
पतझड़

पतझड़ का ये माह, 
ंप�ो से भरी राह।

प� ेपड़े ह � पापड़ से,
पेड़ हो गए सूने-सूने से।
अकेले पड़ गए ह ै कुछ फूल,
जो �खले ह � पतझड़ म� ।
हवा तो ह ै हर एक कण म�, 
जो चलती ह � दाएँ-बाएँ हर एक �ण म�।
पतझड़ का ह ै ये माह। 

ंप�ो से भरी ह ै हर एक राह ।
��शा सुयाल, 7-D

��केट और खेल� का पागलपन

ि�केट म� देश का झंडा गाड़कर 
और फुटबॉल म� गजब �ग�त करत े �ए,
खेलत ेह � यहा ँसब घुल-�मलकर, 
भारत क� जीत पर 
हर आ�ा खुशी से उछलती ह।ै
यह मेरा भारत देश ह,ै  
जहा ँकई पुराने खेल 
आज भी जी�वत ह।�
इस देश ने अपने काल म� 
�व� को कई बहेतरीन �खलाड़ी िदए ह।�

अ�ेत पटेल, 8-E

पया�वरण
एक पेड़ को उगाओ, 

ंसौ जानो को बचाओ ।
ंपेड़ो क� र�ा करो, 

�कृ�त क� सुर�ा रखो ।
हर - हर घर म� पेड़ ऊगाओ,
ह�रयाली से द�नया को सजाओ ।ु

ं ंजल नही तो कल नही।
जल क� र�ा करो और कल क� सुर�ा पाओ।
पयाव� रण ह ै सबक� जान,
इस�लए रखो उसका �ान।

ंसूया� अर�वद, 6-D
होली 

होली आई ,होली आई ,
ंरंगो क� उमंग बढ़ाई,

ं मीठी-मीठी गु�झयोवाली, 
रस भरी मालपूरी वाली, 
होली आई होली आई। 
ब� ेखेले, बड़े खेले. 
रंग से भरे सबके चेहरे गीले - गीले 
कपड़ो वाली, होली आई होली आई। 
कई िदखत ेनाचत े- खेलत े
कई िदखत ेगले �मलत,े 
एक दसरे से कहत े िफरत,े  ू
होली आई होली आई 

ंरंगो क� उमंग बढ़ाई।
दीपाशं गु�ा, 9-D

पृ�ी - माँ

पृ�ी मा ँतरेा �प ह ै िद�, 
तरेी गोदी म� हर जीवन ह ै प�व�।
तरेे कण- कण म� बसती ह ै श��,
 तरे ी छावं म� महकत े ह � संग।
तरेी माटी से उगत े ह � पौध,े
 तरे ी आचँल म� बहती ह � निदया।ँ 
तरेे पव�त और मैदान सुंदर, 
सूरज तरे े चेहरे पर चमकता ह।ै
पृ�ी मा,ँ तझु  ेहम नमन कर�
तरेी ममता म� बसी ह ै हर खुशी।
तरेे �बना सब कुछ अधरू ा लगे,
तरेे आशीवाद�  से सृ�� सज े ।

सूया� रेवंत, 7-D
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माँ का आचँल

ओ मा,ँ थककर जब म� चुप हो जाऊँ, 
तरेी गोद म� सुकून म� पाऊँ।
तरे े �बना सब सूना - सूना, 
मा,ँ त ू ह ै जीवन का नगीना।
तरेी हर बात ह ै मीठी लोरी, 
त ू ह ै मेरी सबसे �ारी कहानी।
मा,ँ तरे ा �ार ह ै जीवन मेरा, 
त ूही मेरा सच, त ू ही सवेरा।

 �र�तका रघुनाथ, 7-C
�कृ�त क� पुकार

ंचलो कही दर जंगलो म�, जहा ँपेड़ो क� छावँ गहरी हो।ू
ंजहा ँनिदयो का संगीत बज े और धरती क� सुगंध ठहरी हो। 

ंसूरज क� िकरण � चूम� प�,े हवा कानो म� कुछ कहती हो। 
पंछ� गाए गीत अनोखे, हर धड़कन  म� �कृ�त बहती हो ।
यहा ँपव�त का �सर ऊँचा ह,�  नीचे झरने का जल चमकता ह।ै  
सावन क� फुहार� गुदगुदाती ह,ै  और �म�ी क� महक भाती ह।�

ंपर �ान दो यह टूट न जाए, इस सौदय� को जंग न लग  जाए। 
हम�  ही तो इसे बचाना, अब इसे सवारँना हमारा वादा ह।ै

मन�ी, 7-C
�पता 

ंउँगली को पकड़ कर �सखाता, जब पहला कदम भी नही आता । 
ंन�े �ारे ब�ो के �लए, पापा ही सहारा बन जाता।

पापा हर फ़ज � �नभात,े  जीवन भर कज � चुकात।े 
ब� ेक� एक खुशी के �लए, अपने सुख भूल ही जात।े
�ारे पापा के �ार भरे, सीने से जो लग जात े ह।ै
सच कहती �ँ �व�ास करो, जीवन म� सदा सुख पात े ह।�

अ�नषा रेवतकर्, 7-C
बे�मसाल समय

मन म� आया एक �वचार,
�ा ह ै जीवन का समय ब�ेमसाल?
उ�र तो केवल एक ही था,
�ूली जीवन का हर अ�त साल।ु
�ूल म� कभी पात ेथ ेशाबाशी,
तो कभी खात ेथ ेडाटँ।
तो हमेशा म�ी करत ेसाथ-साथ,
िकताबी �ान के साथ �नम�ल ���� का  पढ़त े पाठ।

ं ं ंभले ही �ूल के पहले िदन बही थी आसूँओ क� बौछार,
मन म� भय और भ�व� अ�न��त 

लेिकन �ूल ने मुझ ेकहा ँसे कहा ँप�ँचा िदया,
एक अनजान से ब� े को एक आ��व�ासी ��� म� बदल िदया।
भूल न पाएँगे �ूल म� �बताए अ�त ब�े मसाल साल ।ू

पी. आकाशं चमोली, 8-C

 आसमान का संगीत और �सतार� क� गोद

चादँनी रात म�, चमकत े तारे, 
संगीत सा गूंज,े  िदल का िकनारे । 

ं�सतारो क� गोद म�, सपने देखे, 
ंखु�शयो क� लहर�, मन म� भर� ।

हवा  म�  ह ै खुशबू,चादँ का नूर, 
आसमान का यह जाद, करे िदल को दरू ू

ंसपनो का महिफल, सबको बलु ाए ।
इस �ारी रात म�, हम सब मु�ुराएं!

ध�ी �दया कृ�त, 7-E 
�ल क� याद�….ू

�ूल क� क�ा म� बठेै 
छा� अ�ापक क� बात � �ान से सुनत,े  
बच�  पर बठैकर �ान का पाठ लेत े ह।�  
�ाथन� ा सभा म� सब �मलकर गात े ह,�

ंिकताबो को देखकर पढ़ाई करत ेह,�  
ंकॉ�पयो म� पेन और प��सल से �लखत े ह �  

और 
नए �ान को अ�जत करत े ह।�  
�ान क� इस या�ा म� 
आगे बढ़त े ह � और भ�व� के �लए तयै ार होत े ह।�

वेन ुगोपाल अ�वाल, 9-D
भाषा का मह�

भाषा ह ैहमारी रीत,
भाषा ही हम सबक� �ीत।
अपनी िदल क� बात कहत,े
िदल के तार इसी से जड़ु त।े
कई तरह क� होती यह भाषा,
पर एक होती ह ै इसक� प�रभाषा।
जो भी ह ै भाषा का �ाता,
पूण � �प से संतोष वह पाता।
कभी ह��, कभी गहरी,
भाषा ह ैस�ी, भाषा ह ै मीठी।
भाषा ह ैसबक� �ारी।

- दश� चं�ाबटल्ा, 9-D
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अनुशासन
अनुशासन ह ै जीवन का सार,
�बना इसके सब बके ार।
जो इस पथ पर चलता जाता,

ंसपनो को सच करता जाता।
सवेरे उठना, कम� �नभाना,
हर पल को स�ा बनाना।

ं�नयमो का जो मान करेगा,
जीवन म� स�ान �मलेगा।
संयम, तप और मेहनत संग,
अनुशासन से जीवन रंग।
जो इसके मँुह मोड़�गे,

ंमं�जल से वे दर ही होगे।ू
छोटे-छोटे �नयम जो अपनाए,
हर मु��ल आसान हो जाए।
अनुशासन का जो पाठ पढ़ेगा,

ंवही जग म� नाम करेगा।
सानवी शमा,�  9-D

�सपाही
देश के रखवाले �सपाही, 
जान पर खेल जाने वाले �सपाही। 
स�ान से भर आती ह � आखँ�, 
गव� से उठ जाता ह ै �सर, 
जब जंग म� शौय� िदखाकर द�न को, ु
परा� कर आत े ह � हमारे �सपाही।।
र� बहाकर अपना, 
ह� े�ए मर जात े ह।�  

ंवीरो क� यह धरती हमारी, 
उगाती ह ै हमारे वीर �सपाही, 

ंिहद हमारा, शान हमारी, 
�सपाही हमारे, पहचान हमारी ॥

शशाकं कडेल, 9-D
दो�ी

सबसे �ारी ह ै दो�ी हमारी 
टूटने वह पर हो जाएगी भारी 
हमेशा ह ै रहना मुझ े तरेे साथ 
एक पल भी न छोड़ना ह ै तरेा हाथ
दो�ी का मतलब तनूे �सखाया,

ंमु��ल राहो म� रा�ा िदखाया।
इस दो�ी से और कुछ न चा�ँ,
तरे ी मु�ान म� अपनी द�नया पाऊँ।ु
दआ ह ै रब से यही हर घड़ी,ु
अगले ज� तक भी रह े ये दो�ी।

प�र�ध अ�वाल, 9-D

जीवन का रह�
जीवन ह ै एक रा�ा 

ंजो चला जाए खु�शयो और गम से
हर रा� ेसे बस सीख �लए जा 

ंमुसीबत � आती रहगे ी पर डरना नही है
संघष� के बाद ही तो ह ै खुशी �मलती 
सपने कभी टूटे कभी जड़ु त ेह �
मुसीबत � भी आती ह�

ंिफर भी �जदगी चलती ह ै ,
कभी खुशी, कभी दख आत े ही ह �ु
हर मोड़ पर कुछ नया ,हम कर जात े ही ह �
जीवन ह ै �ार ,हर पल को महसूस बस करो और 
आगे बढ़ो 
मु��ल तो ह ै सब बस , 
नज�रए क� ह ै बात

दश�  गोयल, 9-D
बचपन क� �मठास

बचपन हँसी और म�ी से भरा था। 
बगीचे म� दौड़ना, 

ंफूलो को इक�ा करना और 
उ�� िकताब म� �चपकाना । 

ंगुिड़यो से खेलना और पतंग उड़ाना । 
झले पर झलना और बा�रश म� नाचना।ू ू
शरारत � करना और तोतली बोली म� बात � करना ।

ंदो�ो के साथ बिे फ�� भरे िदन, �बताना। 
दो�ो के साथ खेत-�खलवाड म� खो जाना।
चॉकलेट के �लए मचलना और पढ़ाई से बचना । 
छुपन-छुपाई खेलना 
पकड़े जाने पर �ठ कर भागना 
वे भी �ा सुनहरे िदन थ।े  

सम�ी पटनायक, 8-E
�व�ालय और �व�ाथ�

�व�ालय ह ै�ान का सागर,
जहा ँहर ब�ा बनता ह ै जागर।
सुबह क� घंटी करती ह ै पुकार,
चलो चल� अब �श�ा के �ार।
क�ा म� बठैत े ह � सब साथ,

ंसपनो को देत ेह � नई बात।
ंश�ो म� �छपा होता ह ै �ान,

�श�क बनात े ह � सबको महान।
�व�ाथ� होत ेह � क�ी �म�ी,
�व�ालय उ�� देता ह ै स�ी ब�ुनयादी �च�ी।
पढ़ाई, खेल और अनुशासन का मेल,
बनता ह ै जीवन म� सुनहरा रेल।
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कभी परी�ा, कभी क�वता, कभी नृ� गीत,
�व�ालय म� होता ह ै हर रंग का संगीत।
�म�ता, सहयोग, और स�ाई क� राह,
यही देता ह ै �व�ालय, स�ी चाह।
�व�ाथ� जब बढ़त े ह � आगे,
�व�ालय क� याद� साथ ले जाएं भागे।
ऐसा होता ह ै ये �ारा बंधन,
�व�ालय और �व�ाथ� का सजीव संबंध।

राजवीर चौहान, 5-D
मेरा शहर - हैदराबाद

आइए आपको �मलवाता �ँ , मेरे महान शहर से,
ंआइए आपको �मलवाता �ँ इस असीम खु�शयो क� लहर से,

आइए आपको �मलवाता �ँ , मेरे हदै राबाद शहर से।
ंचारमीनार से लेकर गोलकोडा तक,

ंहदै राबाद हमेशा रहा ह ै नवाबो क� शान,
म�ा म��द से लेकर �बड़ला (�बरला) मंिदर तक,
यहा ँरहत े ह � सब घुल-�मलकर, चाह ेवह हो अ�ा या हो खान।

ंखाना मेरे शहर का भी कुछ कम नही,
बन, म�ा, ईरानी चाय, हलीम और �बरयानी,
पूरे भारत म� �च�लत ह ै हमारी यह अलग-सी बोली,

ं�जसे �ार से सब कहत े ह � - हदै राबादी िहदी।
ंअ�त�थयो को खुश रखना हम अ�े से जानत े ह,�

कभी आइए, दे�खए हम कैसे आपका मन बहलात े ह,�
�सैन सागर से लेकर बगे म बाज़ार तक घूमने,
�व� भर से लोग हदै राबाद आत ेह।�  

ं ंयह शहर बन गया ह ै करोड़ो लोगो क� पहचान,
एक बार आकर देख ली�जए,
मेरा हदै राबाद िकतना महान!

धवल अजा�रया, 8-E
खु�शय� के �दन

ंछुिटयो म� हम खेलत ेथ,े
ंबचपन क� खु�शया ँमहसूस होती थी।

चॉकलेट का �ाद �मठाता था,
ंबा�रश म� नाचत ेथ ेहम दो�ो के संग।

ंरंगो म� खेलत,े
संग-संग सुनत े थ ेसंगीत का मेला।
सपने थ,े  उ�ीद� भी बड़ी,
हर िदन म�ी से भरा था।

अ�भनव रे�ी, 8-E
बचपन

आती ह ै मुझ ेबचपन क� याद,
ंदो�ो के साथ म�ी भरी बरसात।

बगीचे म� �ततली पकड़ना,
झले के �लए लड़ना।ू

ंिकताबो के साथ लुका-छुपाई करना,
ं ंदादी-नानी क� कहा�नयो से सपनो म� खो जाना।

भाग जाना, हँसी-शरारत करना,
िठठोली करके िफर से खेल म� लग जाना।
गुिड़या और पतंग,
बचपन के सुंदर �खलौने।

मा��ी सारदा, 8-D
�ा�हश� के पंख

�ािहश� अगर हो स�ी, 
तो राह � खुद बन जाती ह।�  
चाहत म� हो अगर तपन,
तो मं�जल भी झक जाती ह।ैु
थोड़ा सा सपना देखो ऊँचा, 
थोड़ा सा �व�ास जगाओ। 

ंहवाओ से कहना सीखो, 
अपने हौसले उड़ाओ ।
�कावट आएँगी हज़ार 
डगमगाएगा भी हर कदम 
पर �जनक� आखँो म� आग हो,
वो काट लेता ह ै गम ।

ंर�ािहश� केवल मागँती नही कभी-कभी आज़माती ह,�  
जो िदल से लड़त े ह �
उनके �लए, 
कायनात भी रा� ेबन जाती ह।�

पी. नयो�नका चमोली, 10-C
शरारत� का वह दौर

बचपन म� हर िदन था म�ी से भरा,
ंखेल, दो� और सपनो का छुपा �आ �ंगृार।

हँसी और शरारत, मासू�मयत क� �नशानी,
गुिड़या और पतंग, बगीचा था सुहानी।
झला झलत,े तोतली बोली बोलत,ेू ू
चॉकलेट खात,े �ूल म� सीखत।े
छु�ी आई तो �म�ी म� रंग,
और बा�रश म� खेलत,े पढ़त े नौ िकताब।�

ंदादी-नानी क� कहानी, �खलौनो से खेलना,
दौड़ना, लुका-छुपाई खेलना, �ततली को देखना।
संगीत म� डूबा बचपन का �ार,

ंबिेफ�� म� खोकर स� े रंगो म� बहना।
अिंकत कुमार, 8-E

�व�ालय का मह�

�व�ालय म� हर िदन नया उ�ाह,
छा�-�श�क का संबंध ह ै स�ा सा।
पाठशाला क� क�ा म� �ान का दीप,
पु�क और प��सल से बढ़े कदम हर मोड़।
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�ाथन� ा सभा म� हम सब साथ खड़े,
गृहकाय� से बढ़े, मेहनत से बढ़े।
�ैकबोड� पर हर �वषय क� रंगत,
परी�ा और अकं , मेहनत क� सं�ा।
�व�ालय म� �सखाए जात ेह � अ�े गुण,
अनुशासन और �म�ता-यही ह ै जीवन का सुमन।

पी. हष�व��न रे�ी, 9-D
वह सुनहरा अतीत

आज हम खड़े ह � जीवन के दौराह े पर, 
पार करना ह ै चुनौती भरा, किठन सफर 
भ�व� क� ब�ुनयाद बनाने, लेने ह � �नणय�  ब�ल, 
मगर पीछे मुड़कर जब देखा, याद आये कई पल अनमोल ।
�रण �ए वह िदन पुराने, 
जब घर पर रहने के �लए बनात े थ ेबहाने, 
और आज एक आखरी बार वह जाने, 
सभी दाम, चुनौ�तया, शत � तयैार ह � हम �ीकारने ।
�रण �ई वह मैदान क� मीठी सुगंध, 
वह क�ा म� �लखेना पड़ता था जो उबाऊ �नबंध,
बात करने पर �श�क क� वह कड़वी घुड़क�,

ंआसूँ आने पर उ�ी क� सा�ंना �हे से सजी।
�रण �आ परी�ा का समय किठन,
आधा-अधरूा �ान बाटँने के वह िदन, 
हर वष� एक बार होने वाली वह आनंदमयी बस क� या�ा, 

ंजब जगह से �ादा, दो�ो के साथ खेल पर हमारा �ान होता।
�रण �ए वह शरारती दो�, तो आखँ� हो गयी नम, 
सोचा क� कैसे बिे फ� रहत े थ ेहम, 
कैसे एक-दसरे के खाना चुरात,े ु
दसरे को पड़ती लताड़ �मलकर सुनत,े  ू
�नकल गए वह सुनहरे वह अमू� ल�े।
इस एक पाठशाला से हमने सब कुछ सीखा ह,ै
तो अब इसे �वदा करने का �ा यही तरीका ह?ै

ंमाना, माना क� याद� ह � कई, माना क� छोड़ना आसान नही, 
पर जीवन म� आगे भी तो मौके और खु�शयाहँ � कई।

ंगु�, �म�ो को अपना आभार �� करत,े  
ं ंिदल क� रंगीन ब�गया ँम� यादो के हसीन गु�ारे समेटे, 

हम चले एक स�,े  अ�त, अत�ु  भ�व� के िकनारे, ु
चले जहा ँजीवन हम� पुकारे,
 चले जहा ँजीवन हम� पुकारे...

अ�त अजंा�रया, X-D

कुंभमेला

ंकुंभ मेला द�नया के सबसे बड़े धा�मक समारोहो म� से एक ह।ै  यह हर ु
ं ं12 सालो म� भारत के चार शहरो म� आयो�जत िकया जाता ह।ै  यह 

�ान ह-�  �यागराज, ह�र�ार, उ�नै  और ना�सक l  पुरानी मा�ता के 
अनुसार इसक� उ���  समु� मंथन क� कहानी से जड़ु ी �ई ह ै जहा ँपर 

ं ंअमरता का   अमृत �ा� करने के �लए देवताओ और दानवो ने लड़ाई 
लड़ी थी और उस अमृत क� कुछ बँदू� इन �ानो पर �गरी थी �जसके 

ंकारण इन �ानो का �वशेष मह� ह।ै
इस बार 2025 म� महा कुंभ 144 वष� के बाद आयो�जत िकया जा रहा 

ंह।ै  �यागराज कुंभ मेला सबसे बड़ा माना जाता ह ैऔर इसम� करोड़ो 
लोग गंगा, यमुना और सर�ती के संगम म� प�व� �ान करत ेह।�  इस 

ं ंमेले म� साधओु के कई प�व� अखाड़े संगम म� �ान करत ेह � और लोगो 
ंको लाभा��त करत ेह।�  इस बर बार �वदेशो से भी कई ��ालु प�व� 

ं ंनिदयो के संगम म� �ान करने प�ँच रह े ह � �ोिक ऐसा माना जाता ह ै िक 
कुंभ के दौरान �ान करने से मो� क� �ा�� होती ह।ै
यनूे�ो ने इस आयोजन को मानवता क� अमूत � सा�ृं�तक �वरासत क� 
सूची म� शा�मल िकया ह।ै  कुंभ मेला भारतीय सं�ृ�त और परंपरा का 
एक जीवंत �तीक ह।ै  यह �व�  का सबसे बड़ा धा�मक मेला ह ै जहा ँ

ं ं�व�भ� पंथो और सं�दायो के लोग एकजटु होकर अपनी आ�ा का 
�दश�न करत ेह।�  यह उ�ीद ह ै िक 2025 का महाकुंभ हाल के समय 
का सबसे मह�पूण � महाकुंभ होने वाला ह।ै

अ�वका गग�, 6-D
एले�ा का कमाल और हमारा हाल

ंआ�ष और आ�ा भाई-बहन थ।े  दोनो को नई बात � जानने का 
ब�त शौक था। जब उनके घर �ाट� �ीकर आया और उसम� 
एले�ा चलने लगी, तो मानो उनका नया दो� आ गया हो।
अब हर सवाल �सरी से पूछा जाता -
“एले�ा, भारत के रा�प�त कौन ह?� ”�
“एले�ा, 13x19 �ा ह?ै ”
“एले�ा, समय �ा �आ ह?� ”

ंएले�ा हर बात का जवाब देती, और दोनो को लगता %-% 
ं“अब तो हम� िकताब � खोलने क� ज़�रत ही नही!”

ंधीरे-धीरे, वे खुद से सोचना, िकताब � पढ़ना और दो�ो से चचा �
करना भूलने लगे।
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ं ंलेिकन कुछ ही ह�ो म� चीज़ � बदलने लगी। 
ंआ�ष को �चड़�चड़ापन रहने लगा, आ�ा क� आखँो म� जलन होने 

लगी।
ंटीचर ने भी नोिटस िकया िक अब वे �ास म� सवाल नही पूछत,े  

बस चुप रहत े ह।�
एक िदन �ास म� टीचर ने पूछा -

ं“ब�ो, अगर कल से एले�ा या कोई भी AI टूल बंद हो जाए, 
तो �ा तमु  खुद से काम कर पाओगे”

ंआ�ष और आ�ा दोनो चुप हो गए।
टीचर मु�राए और बोले: »»ब�ो, तकनीक अ�� चीज़ ह।ै  
लेिकन अगर हम हर काम उसम� ढाल द�, तो हमारा खुद का िदमाग 
कमजोर हो जाता ह।ै  AI आपक� मदद कर सकता ह,ै  लेिकन 
सोचना, समझना, सवाल करना - ये आपक� असली ताकत ह।ै
कभी-कभी गलत होना भी सीख का िह�ा होता ह।ै  AI का 
उपयोग करो, लेिकन उस पर �नभ�र मत हो।
उस िदन के बाद आ�ष और आ�ा ने फैसला िकया - अब 
एले�ा को �सफ�  तब पूछ�गे, जब खुद से जवाब न �मले।

ं ंउ�ोने िफर से पढ़ाई म� �ान देना शु� िकया, दो�ो से खेलना, 
ं�मलकर सवालो पर चचा � करना, वगेरह ।

अब उ�� एहसास �आ िक बचपन क� असली म�ी गैजटे स् म� 
ंनही, ब�� �मलकर सोचने और सीखने म� ह।ै

ं ंखेल, चचा � और िकताबो से जो सीख �मलती ह,ै  वही भ�व� बनाती 
ह।ै

�ववान राठी, 5-D
अजंता-एलोरा क� या�ा

जलु ाई का महीना था और एक लंबा अवकाश आ रहा था। मेरे पापा ने 
ंकहा िक चलो, इस तीन िदन क� छु��यो म� हम भारत के सबसे 

ंखूबसूरत ��ो म� से एक को देख आत े ह � - अजंता और एलोरा 
ंगुफाओ क� सैर कर आत े ह।�

हम प�ँचे एलोरा, जहा ँके �वशाल कैलाश नाथ मंिदर को देखकर म� 
ंआ�य�चिकत रह गई। एलोरा म� कुल 34 गुफाओ का समूह था, 

ं ं�जनका �नमाण�  पाचँवी से दसवी शता�ी के बीच िकया गया था। इन 
ंं ंगुफाओ म� िहद, बौ� और जनै  धम� के �ाथन� ा क� थ,े �ज�� च�ानो से ू

काटकर बनाया गया था।
ंअगले िदन हमने अजंता के गुफाओ को देखा, जो लगभग तीस ह � और 

�जनका �नमाण�  पहली और दसरी शता�ी म� िकया गया था। इन ू

ं ंगुफाओ म� बौ� धम� क� कथाएँ �च��त क� गई थी और �ज�� देखकर 
ंउस यगु क� सं�ृ�त, जीवन शैली और परंपराओ के बारे म� पता चलता 

ह।ै
इसके अलावा, म�ने गृशने�र श�� मंिदर, शहंशाह औरंगजबे  का 
मकबरा, और बीबी का मकबरा भी देखा, �जसे छोटा ताज कहा जाता 
ह।ै  अगले िदन वापसी के पहले मुझ ेदौलताबाद िकले को देखने को 
मौका भी �मला। िकले के मश�र िकला �शकन तोप को देखकर ब�त 
अ�ा लगा।

ंइन तीन िदनो क� या�ा म�, मुझ ेयह समझ आया िक मेरा देश अनमोल 
ंंधरोहरो का खजाना ह।ै िहद, बौ�, जनै और इ�ाम धम� के �मुख ू

ं�लो को देखकर, म� अपने देश के लंब ेइ�तहास से िफर से प�र�चत 
�ई। यह या�ा मेरे �लए एक यादगार अनुभव था।

अ�द�त दासगु�ा, 10-D

�� जीवन के �लए योग और 

�ाचीन भारतीय आहार प��तयाँ

�� जीवन जीने के �लए शारी�रक और मान�सक संतलुन का होना 
अ�ंत मह�पूण � ह।ै  �ाचीन भारतीय सं�ृ�त म� योग और आहार 

ंप��तयो का �वशेष �ान ह,ै  जो न केवल शारी�रक �ा� को बढ़ावा 
देती ह,�  ब�� मान�सक शा�ंत और आ��क संतलु न म� भी सहायक 
होती ह।�
योग एक �ाचीन भारतीय अ�ास ह,ै  जो शरीर, मन और आ�ा के 
बीच संबंध �ा�पत करता ह।ै  इसके �नय�मत अ�ास से न केवल 
शरीर कचीना और मजबतू बनता ह,ै  ब�� मान�सक शा�ंत भी �मलती 

ंह।ै  योग से तनाव कम होता ह,ै  मान�सक �वकारो से छुटकारा �मलता 
ह,ै  और शरीर म� ऊजा � का संचार होता ह।ै
योग के �नय�मत अ�ास से ��� के जीवन म� कई तरह के लाभ हो 
सकत े ह,�  �जनम� शा�मल ह:�  श�� संतलु न म� सुधार, �दय �ा� को 

ंलाभ प�ंचाना,आराम देना और बहेतर नीद आना, बहेतर मान�सक 
��ता, वजन �नयं�ण और हॉम�नल संतलुन

ं�ाचीन भारतीय आहार प��तयो म� आयवु�िदक आहार, सा��क 
आहार, मौसमी और ताज े खा� पदाथ � और पाचन के अनुसार आहार 
शा�मल ह।�  पारंप�रक समाज अपने �ाकृ�तक वसा के साथ ताजा, 

ं�ाकृ�तक, संपूण � वा��वक भोजन खात ेह।�  उ�ोने वही खाया जो 
ं ं ंउनके पयाव� रण म� उपल� था, पौधो और जानवरो दोनो से और िकसी 

ंभी प�र�ृत अनाज, क� ि�त �मठास, या कृ��म साम�ी का सेवन नही 
िकया।

ं�ाचीन भारतीय आहार प��तयो और योग अ�ास शारी�रक, 
मान�सक और आ��क �ा� के �लए अ�ंत मह�पूण � ह।�  ये हम� 
�� जीवन जीने के �लए आव�क संतलु न और ऊजा � �दान करत े
ह।�

ंदीपाली �सह, 10-D
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महाकुंभ

महाकुंभ भारत का सबसे बड़ा और सबसे प�व� धा�मक उ�व ह,ै  
ंजो हर 12 वष� म� आयो�जत िकया जाता ह ै । यह उ�व िहद धम� क� ू

ं ंसबसे मह�पूण � घटनाओ म� से एक ह,ै  �जसम� लाखो ��ालु और 
साध-ुसंत भाग  लेत ेह � ।महाकुंभ का इ�तहास �ाचीन काल से जड़ु ा 
�आ ह ै । यह माना जाता ह ै िक महाकुंभ क� शु�आत समु� मंथन से 

ं ं�ई थी जब देवताओ और असुरो ने अमृत क� खोज के �लए �मलकर 
ंसमु� को मथा था । देवता और असुरो म� अमृत क� �छना-झपटी के 

ंदौरान अमृत क� कुछ बंदू� पृ�ी पर चार �ानो ह�र�ार, �यागराज, 
ना�सक, और उ�नै  म� अमृत क� बँदेू �गरी थी । ऐसा माना जाता ह ै

ंिक  महाकुंभ के दौरान प�व� �ानो पर �ान करने से मो� क� �ा�� 
होती ह ै ।महाकुंभ का मह� न केवल धा�मक ह ै ब�� एक 

ंसा�ृं�तक और आ�ा��क उ�व भी ह ै ।इस दौरान लाखो सुधारो 
ंसाध ु संत एक��त हो प�व� निदयो म� �ान करत ेह � इससे उनके 

अनेक पाप धलु जात े ह � और उ�� मो� क� �ा�� होती ह ै। महाकुंभ 
ंएक अि�तीय और आ�ा��क अनुभव ह ै जो ��ालुओ को अपने 

ंपापो से मु�� िदलाता ह ै और उ�� मो� क� �ा�� का अवसर �दान 
करता ह ै । 

स�रशा जायसवाल, 6-D
मौसम

ं भारत म� तीन मौसम ह � - गरमी, सरदी और बरसात। ये तीनो मौसम 
भारत क� धरती को महान बनात े ह।� गरमी के मौसम म� सूरज ब�त 
गरम होता ह,ै  लेिकन इस मौसम म� मीठे-मीठे आम खाने का मजा 
आता ह।ै  गरमी के बाद ठंडी-ठंडी सरदी का मौसम आता ह,ै  �जसम� 
गरम-गरम रस पीने का मजा आता ह।ै बरसात के मौसम म� झमाझम 

ं ंबा�रश होती ह,ै  �जससे धरती हरी-भरी हो जाती ह।ै  इन तीनो मौसमो 
म� जीवन खुशहाल होता ह,ै  और भारत क� धरती पर हर मौसम 
अपनी �वशेषता के साथ आता ह।ै
क�वता का अथव� ान �प यह ह ै िक भारत म� तीन मौसम ह � जो अपनी 

ं�वशेषताओ के साथ आत े ह � और धरती को महान बनात ेह।�  हर 
मौसम म� कुछ न कुछ खास होता ह ै जो जीवन को खुशहाल बनाता ह।ै

आ�ा एम, 7-D
�श�ा का मह�

�श�ा हमारे जीवन के �लए ब�त आव�क ह।ै  �श�ा के �बना हमारा 
जीवन म� आम पशु के समान ह।ै  जीवन म� आगे बढ़ने तथा सफलता 
पाने के �लए  �श�ा आव�क ह।ै  �श�ा न केवल हमे सफल  होने के 
�लए एक मंच �दान करती ह ै ब�� सामा�जक अचरण, श��, 
च�र� तथा आ�- स�ान भी देती ह।ै  �श��त होन से हम सामा�जक 

तथा अदं र आ��व�ास �वक�सत करती ह ै तथा हमारे ���� 
�नमाण�  म� भी मदद करती ह ै ह ै �श�ा से �यं का �ान �ा� होता ह,ै   
समाज म� स�ान �ा� होता ह,ै  �श�ा से ही धन  उपाजन�   तथा एक 
बहेतर जीवन क� क�ना क� जा सकती ह।ै  
�श�ा हमारे  बहेतर भ�व� का आधार होती ह।ै  �श�ा मनु� क� 

ंएक ऐसी संप�� होती ह ै �जसे कोई भी ��� छ�न नही सकता। 
ं�श�ा हमारी जीवन म� आने वाली सम�ाओ का समाधान करती ह।ै  

�श�ा हमे सही माग�दश�न देती ह ै �जससे हम कभी भी गलत रा� ेपर 
ंनही जा सकत े । �श�ा एक ऐसी पँूजी ह ै �जसकi उपयोग हम द�नया ु

के िकसी भी ��े म� कर सकत े ह।ै  �श�ा के �बना मानव  जीवन पूण �
�पसे  अधरूा ह।ै

��षा, 7-D
वो �दन भी �दन �ा थे !

 
वह �ूल नही मंिदर ह ै हमारा, 
�ान का यहा ँभंडार ह ै सारा,
वो टीचस� याद आती ह�

ंजो हमे हमेशा डाटती थी और 
कुछ ऐसे भी थ े जो 

ंहमे अपने ब�ो क� तरह मानती थी। 
�ूल का �ास �म और वो दो� अ�र हमे याद आत े ह�
वो जो मु�ुरात े�ए बीत ेथे
 सारे िदन, 
याद� बन कर हमे सतात े ह।ै  
वो कोमल सी �न�ाप हँसी,
वो �खल�खलाता सा मन

ंन जाने इन यादो म�,
कैसे खो गया बचपन !
�ूल तो बस -एक नाम था,
 वो तो हमारे �लए दसरा घर था,ू
इस के �बना होगा बचपन अधरू ा,
�ूल से होगा भ�व� सुनहरा
�ूल क� हर याद 
जसै े िदल के भीतर बस जाएगी,
याद आएँगे ये पल, 
याद आएगी ये द�नयाु

इ�शता रेवतकर, 10-C
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
  
        
     


       
        
 
        
 
   
        
   

  
    
          


     


            
              
  


    



    



    


   






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Reflections - Alumni Parents
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S 1.  When I look back in time, I realise all of my life's learning and memories are from this school. The discipline and the 
education I got from here is what made me the person I am. I got the best of teachers and most wonderful friends 
from here. Thats why I proudly call it my second home. 

 From Morning Prayer slokas we chanted, to the yoga, to the sports we were made to play, and the science experiments we were 
taught, from learning time management and showing respect to elders, the approach was holistic. It's a place where I've 
developed my potential, both academically and personally. This diverse development honed my skills to face competitive exams 
like the civil services examination. I am forever grateful for the positive impact this school has had on my life which enabled me to 
achieve big, to serve the country, and to pay back to the society. 

 It was always my wish that my kids go to the same school and grow up the same way as I did. It was a pleasant surprise that while 
keeping the traditions and roots intact, the education system has been tuned to align with the trend. My kid's all-round growth 
has been outstanding and I am certain with the teachings and blessings of the teachers and principal she's going to live every 
moment learning, laughing, and eventually chasing her dreams. 

K Aditya, 1995 Batch, BTech, MBA
 Executive Officer, Department of Financial services, Ministry of Finance..

2. A Legacy Continued: From Alumni to Parent of Ojasvi and Gauraansh Keyur

 My years at BVBPS Jubilee Hills, from 1994 to 2005, were transformative. The school provided a nurturing environment, 
fostering academic rigor alongside a strong sense of community. I fondly recall the inspiring teachers who ignited my passion for 
learning, the enriching extracurricular activities that shaped my character, and the enduring friendships forged within its 
walls. These experiences have profoundly influenced my life.

 Now, as a mother of Ojasvi (4-C) and Gauraansh Keyur (LKG-C), I witness my own children embark on their educational 
journeys within the same familiar walls. It's a deeply fulfilling experience to see them thrive in the environment that shaped me. 
Ojasvi's enthusiasm for his studies and Gauraansh Keyur's joyful exploration of learning in LKG-C are testament to the 
school's continued dedication to holistic development.

 The school has adapted and grown, incorporating modern teaching methods and expanding its resources, while maintaining the 
core values that made it exceptional. Seeing Ojasvi and Gauraansh Keyur participate in school events, learn from dedicated 
educators, and build their own friendships reinforces my belief in the school's ability to nurture well-rounded individuals. It's a 
privilege to watch my sons create their own unique stories within the same institution that holds such cherished memories for 
me.

R. Vaishnavi, 1994 to 2005 Batch
B.Tech, MBA-Educationist

3. Being a proud alumna of Bhavan's, I can confidently say that the values and education I received here continue to 
guide me to this day. So, when it was time for my daughter to begin her educational journey, Bhavan's was the 
obvious choice.

 Over the years, I've seen the school evolve while staying true to its timeless principles: “Knowledge is Nectar” and “Let noble 
thoughts come to us from every side.”

 The school's emphasis on sa�wa, values morals and traditions is admirable. My daughter has found a nurturing place that 
supports her all-round development. In addition to academics, she has been given opportunities to explore diverse interests-from 
music to crosswords, film-making to sports, and art to science exhibitions.

 I would like to thank Principal Arunasree Ma'am and all the teachers who have mentored, encouraged and blessed her. The 
encouragement she receives echoes the same spirit I experienced years ago (1992 -1998) , while I was in school —one of holistic 
growth, discipline, and unwavering support. It is incredibly fulfilling to be part of this legacy—both as a former student and 
now, as a parent.

Chandana, 1992 -1998 Batch
Chartered Accountant  DGM, Internal Audit, NCC Ltd

4. I am Phani Meduri, an alum forged in the nurturing embrace of Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan until the year 2000           
(Class 10). I vividly recall the days of Cobol in the Science lab, learning Tabla in music class, and the spirited 
fervour of inter-house science and sports, my loyalty forever bound to House Vasishta. But beyond the skills and the 
spirited rivalries, it was the quiet miracle of friendship that truly blossomed there. And our teachers were luminous 
pillars, with wisdom not just confined to textbooks, but radiating every virtue – honesty, integrity, courage, 
wisdom, justice, and respect.

 Returning after two decades, as a pilgrim to seek same light for my daughters Kaivalya and Keyura, my heart swelled with a 
joyous recognition. The same fire, the holistic touch, still burned bright within those familiar walls. Their exponential growth 
over three years, immersed in science, music, culture, sports, and the very initiatives that shaped me, has been breathtaking. It 
feels like a sacred lineage, a precious inheritance passed down through generations. 

 And perhaps the truest testament to the enduring magic of Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan lies not in grand pronouncements, but in 
simple, radiant smiles that grace my daughters' faces each morning, as they buckle their shoes.

 Phani Meduri, 2000 Batch
BE, MBA, Vice President, Product and Engineering at Growthaxl

From the Desk of a Student to 
               the Embrace of a Parent
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5 "My journey with BVBPS, Vidyashram began in 1993 when I joined Class IV, full of curiosity and excitement. It paused in 2000 
as I graduated proudly as part of the Millennial Batch of Class X. Years later, life came full circle with my children enrolling in 
this iconic institution, walking the same paths and sharing in its incredible legacy. Each visit to the campus feels like a 
homecoming, bringing back vivid memories of my formative years while filling me with joy knowing my children are being 
moulded by the same values and traditions that shaped me.

 BVBPS is not just a school; it's a place where young minds bloom. The passionate and dedicated teachers are the true soul of the institution, 
guiding students with patience, inspiration, and wisdom. Their ability to instill qualities like discipline, leadership, and academic excellence 
creates a foundation for lifelong success.

 The school goes beyond academics, offering children unique experiences like nature immersion, celebrations of cultural festivals such as 
Sankranthi, and exposure to traditional art forms and rural life. In an age of relentless pace, these moments of connection ground them and 
teach them to appreciate life's simple joys. As a parent and an alumnus, my heart swells with gratitude.

 Anoop Madhav Yeggina,  1993 - 2000 Batch

B.Tech, M.B.A Novartis Healthcare Pvt. Ltd

6. Looking back on my 7 years education in BVBPS (1999 Batch), one word that comes to mind is exceptional. The school had excellent 
infrastructure and emphasized overall development by integrating Indian culture and core values into the curriculum preparing students for 
the future. While valuing tradition, the school focused on instilling positive values like honesty, equality and respect for others. The wide range 
of extracurricular activities encouraged creativity and talent development. All the good learnings from the school helped me excel in academics 
and sports later in life. The learnings from my schooling experience facilitated in earning a master's degree in mechanical & aerospace 
engineering in USA later in life. I currently sit as the Senior Program Manager in Apple Inc., and everyday I still apply the core principles 
taught in the classrooms at Bhavans in my work and personal life. I am very happy that my 2 kids who are currently studying in Bhavans get to 
experience a blend of traditional and modern value-based education. I hope they would pick up the tools needed to have a successful career in 
any path and become humble in life. I am proud to be a part of such a great school.

K Ravi Shankar, 1999 Batch

M S - University of Missouri-Columbia, Senior Program Manager, Apple Inc, USA

 As an alumnus and parent of [BVBPS], I'm honored to share my experiences. During my time at the school (batch of 2002), I was 
actively involved in various extracurricular activities.

 After graduating, I pursued (BTECH, MBA) and am now working as Administrative Officer at LIC OF INDIA. I'm grateful for the 
foundation laid by the school, which has enabled me to excel in my career.

 As a parent, I'm delighted to see the school's continued commitment to excellence and holistic development. The nurturing environment and 
dedicated teachers have given me confidence in my child's future. I'm proud to see students showcasing their talents in various events, just like 
I did during my annual day function experiences.

 The school's emphasis on talent development and character building is truly commendable. I'm grateful for the values and knowledge 
imparted to me, which have shaped me into the person I am today.

 Thank you, [BVBPS], for being a second home and shaping my future. Im looking forward to seeing the next generation of students churn 
into worthy citizen.

 Regards                                                                                                                                                                                    G A Suryavamsi
B Tech, MBA Administrative Officer LIC OF INDIA

REFLECTIONS - CLASS XII - TOPPERS 
1. I am honoured to be the topper of this year. This achievement reflects my dedication, support of my teachers and family, and inspiring 

environment of our School. I hope this achievement encourages others to work hard and believe in themselves.

Ayush, Commerce Stream School Topper-1

2. I'm incredibly proud and thankful to have achieved 2nd place in school. This accomplishment means a lot to me-not just because 
of the rank, but because it reflects the effort, late nights, and determination I put in throughout the year. I'm grateful to my teachers, 
friends, and family for their constant support and encouragement.

Chaitrusha, Commerce Stream School Topper-2

3. School wasn't just a place it was a journey that shaped me. Wearing the badge of Head Girl wasn't about a title, but about 
growing into a leader who listens, learns, and lifts others.

 Through every challenge, I found strength in purpose on account of rock solid support from my teachers and parents. Standing as the 3rd 
topper in Commerce and leading in Economics and Business Studies isn't just a personal win—it's a celebration of the values my school 
helped me build.

Khushbu Agarwal, Commerce Stream School Topper-3

4. This was not at all an easy journey, But, my teachers and friends made it a memorable one. They have always supported me in 
my challenging situations and helped with every doubt I had. It's my honour to be surrounded by these people. These two years have 
changed me a lot, shaped character and my outlook to academics. Looking back, l made many mistakes but mistakes are not important but 
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learning from them made all the difference. l am happy that my hard work paid off. I hope my juniors take all the messages given and develop 
themselves. Thank you to every teacher who made me what I am today.

Aishwarya, Science Stream  Topper-1

5. My journey to become one of the school toppers wasn't a straight path. It was filled with ups and downs, doubts and moments 
where I felt like giving up. But through it all, I kept going. It would be impossible without my incredible teachers. I thank them for always 
being very supportive and encouraging. I'm glad the hard work paid off, and I'm looking forward to what comes next—will face with the same 
mindset and consistency that got me here.

Noulipuri Bhavana, Science Stream School Topper-2

6. "My time at Bhavan's has been a remarkable journey, woven with countless memorable moments and a whirlwind of emotions. 
The institution itself radiates serenity, enriched by a deep-rooted culture that makes it truly holistic. The teachers have been 
instrumental in shaping my academic and extracurricular pursuits, offering unwavering support throughout my two-year stay. Their faith in 
me and constant encouragement have been the driving force behind my growth. The lessons I have gathered here are invaluable, and I aspire to 
carry them forward in every aspect of my life. This message is a heartfelt expression of gratitude for all that I have received from the school.  
Thankyou 

G Sai Kundana Priya, Science stream (PCB) Topper-3

7. Bhavans has been more than a school- it's been a second home since LKG. It has played a key role in shaping my personality, 
values, and confidence. I'm grateful for the constant support from my teachers and family, whose guidance has always been my strength. 
This year, I had the honor of serving as the Literary Head and achieved a hat-trick of top scores in Accountancy, Business Studies, 
Entrepreneurship. This success is a shared victory, and I'm thankful to everyone who helped me along the way. I am proud to be a Bhavanite 
and will always cherish this journey.

Satvik Jindal, Commerce Stream
Subject Topper - Accountancy, Business Studies & Entrepreneurship 

8. My journey at Bhavans has been nothing short of transformative. From being a Cultural Prefect to becoming the Economics 
thtopper in the 12  boards, this journey has been always filled with growth and discovery. Balancing academics, sports, and                    

co-curriculars, I found my rhythm here. Bhavans taught me discipline, purpose, and the true essence of righteous living. I'm deeply thankful 
to my parents, teachers, and family for their unwavering support throughout this incredible journey.

Karthik, Commerce Stream, Subject Topper -Economics

9. Achieving this milestone of 97/100 - topper in Computer Science is the result of absolute support and guidance of my teacher 
Ameena Mam. Of course, I will be indebted all the teachers, Vice Principals and Principal, who imparted the knowledge and life 
skills which I realise, now are very much needed in next course of life. I shall be ever grateful to all my teachers.

 Also, a BIG thank you to my School - a true Vidyashram with well-maintained infrastructure, transport over and above all the cheerful non-
teaching staff in upkeeping and providing an environment which made me to seamlessly sail through academics and project works as well.  

 This accomplishment is not just my own, it reflects the collective and relentless support of all of you.  I know, I miss my School, but need to go 
further as  it's inevitable and may be, the hard way. 

Srisahasra Tammana, Subject Topper - Computer Science

REFLECTIONS - CLASS X - TOPPERS
1. My journey of over a decade in this school culminated with the advent of the CBSE Board exam in the month of February. Our 

months of efforts were put to test in just 3 hours, and I am glad that I was able to emerge from that as a mature, calm, and be�er student. My 
journey has been marked by a lot of twists and turns, but I've done my best to keep things under control and get a decent score.  I personally feel 
that I could've done be�er, however, I must take this as a learning experience and use this as fuel for my future endeavours. I must highlight the 
pivotal role played by my parents, especially my mother, my teachers, and the school throughout this journey of mine, this result would not 
have been possible without their constant backing and guidance. I am deeply grateful to all of them.

Animesh Panigrahi, X-B School Topper I
2. I thank all my teachers, whose limitless patience has always guided us. They always taught priceless lessons- in subjects as well 

as life.  I am forever grateful to our school for the immeasurable lessons, memories and values. I thank principal and vice principal  ma'ams for 
all their support, guidance and instilling discipline, which would be foundation for success in life.

K. Sai Pranavi Praagnya-X A, School Topper II

3. To my school family, Topping the school in the CBSE Class 10 Boards has been a surreal experience. As I write this, I'm filled with 
gratitude for the love and belief that everyone has shown me. Even though it was a long journey to get here, in the end it was all worth it. 
Although at times I felt demoralized, I was reassured by my parents. They made me understand the importance of hard work. It is difficult to 
imagine not walking through these familiar hallways. There are troves of memories I have made here that I will carry with me as I start this new 
phase of my life, and for these, I thank my friends.

 To my fellow students and juniors, remember that every effort counts. Stay focused, stay curious, and don't be afraid to stumble once in a 
while, but remember that how you pick yourself back up is the thing that actually ma�ers.

 Rayan Yerramneni, X-B,  School Topper III
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4. Looking back at my board exam journey, I realize that my true achievement isn't just reflected in the marks I secured, but in the 
dedication, perseverance, and consistency I commi�ed to every single day of preparation. In a world where numbers often define 
worth, I believe it's time we shift our focus. An achiever isn't only someone with a perfect score or a place at the top of a list. An achiever is 
anyone who showed up every day, gave their best, and remained commi�ed to their goal. Without the unwavering guidance of my teachers, the 
support of my school, and the constant encouragement from my family and friends this would not have been possible.

 I am an achiever—not just because I topped in a few subjects, but because I gave my absolute best in all six of them. My achievement isn't 
defined only by the marks I received, but by the effort I put into strengthening my concepts, presenting my paper, and improving my 
handwriting. I'm proud of my journey, and I hope it reminds others that true achievement is found not just in results, but in the effort behind 
them.

Sanjana G, Subject Topper in Science and Sanskrit

5. First and foremost, the amount of gratitude I have for my teachers cannot be expressed in words. They have provided their 
experience and infinite guidance to all the students to ensure that we can achieve our goals. Contrary to the views of many, Class 10 is not at all 
difficult. It is a time to experiment and develop a perfect strategy that suits you-personally.  One very important takeaway that I had this year 
was about the importance of a routine and consistency. Consistency not in performance, but in practice. A li�le bit of improvement every day is 
always preferable over trying to learn everything at once.

Akshat Anjaria, X-D, Subject Topper in Science and Hindi 

6.  Achieving a perfect score of 100 in Science and a commendable overall percentage is a moment I cherish. This achievement has 
further solidified my passion and has reinforced my belief that when learning is driven by genuine curiosity and a desire to understand, the 
results naturally follow. I am deeply indebted to my teachers for their inspiring guidance and for nurturing my interest. I also extend my 
heartfelt gratitude to my family for their unwavering support and encouragement. With dedication, perseverance and a genuine interest in 
what you study, you can achieve remarkable things. Dream big, work hard and strive for excellence in whatever path you choose to follow.

Greeshma, X-B, Subject -Topper in Science

7. A Journey of Dedication and Growth. My 10th-grade journey was one of hard work, self-discovery, and growth. Achieving top 
results took countless late nights, focus, and the support of my teachers, family, and friends. I learned to recognise my strengths, overcome 
challenges, and stay disciplined. I'm especially grateful to my teachers for their guidance and encouragement. This experience taught me that 
success isn't just about talent-it's about perseverance, vision, and dedication. 

 As I move forward, I will carry these lessons with me, confident and motivated to face new challenges ahead.

Sai Devashish, 

X-A  Subject -Topper in Social Science

8. We are very happy and proud of our son Devashish for doing well in his Class X Exams. It has been a wonderful journey watching 
him grow and learn over the years. We are especially thankful to Bharatiya Vidya Bhavan's Vidhyashram and all the teachers for their 
constant support and guidance. The school has played a big role in shaping his personality and helping him become confident, disciplined, and 
responsible. This success means a lot to us, and we truly appreciate the efforts of everyone who has been a part of his journey.

Deepthi & Diwakar, 

Parents of Devashish, X-A

9. I am deeply grateful to my school, esteemed teachers, and my ever-supportive parents for their unwavering encouragement and 
guidance. Their collective dedication and belief in my potential have been crucial in my academic success.

Akhil, X-A, 

Subject -Topper in Telugu

10. This journey has been a combination of hard work, perseverance, and growth. I am incredibly thankful to my teachers for their 
continuous support and guidance throughout and for fostering my all-around development. Their belief in me made all the 
difference. I also owe a lot to my school for creating an atmosphere that encouraged me to push my limits. This achievement is a reflection of all 
the efforts that went into it, and I'm excited to continue learning and growing.

Hruthika, X-B, 
Subject Topper in Sanskrit 

11. Ishita's journey started in Bhavans from LKG. These 12 years, it has been a remarkable experience. Bhavans has provided a 
nurturing environment due to which she has not only excelled in academics but also in extracurricular activities leading to her 
holistic development. The dedication of teachers and the staff members is commendable. We appreciate the diverse and inclusive atmosphere 
this school fosters and also their emphasis on values. We are proud of Ishita's academic performance of 97% in CBSE 10th board exams 2024-
25. I express my heart felt gratitude for all the teachers and supporting staff which helped my child to become independent and confident for 
facing future challenges.

Ujwala Rewatkar, 

Mother of Ishita Rewatkar, X-C
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
       


        


      
     




       








     
      
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              


       


      


 

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

Geronimo StiltonDiary of Wimpy Kid
The Naughtiest Girl     
 The Naughtiest Girl
  





Moral





     
     
       
      
   



     



 
      
      
       

     


     

 




-








        

      



     

     






     
       
     




    
      

    



A.-










      


 

     
      
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      





 
 

  

       


      


Y.-



 



       

      
      









     







      
      
       



G-


        
     



    
 
      
    POK  


-



     
   
 
   

 
       
      
      



-















A




      
      

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





     
      

      



B


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     
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       
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
     




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
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     
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     



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

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