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Footsteps walking with me, footsteps I cannot see

But every move I make, and every step I take
I know they're there with me.
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"The roots of true achievement lie in the will to become the best you can be.’

We, at Convent of Jesus and Mary proudly acclaim to have been adiudged amongst Top 10 schools of
India by Education World as a part af the Vintage Legacy Day Schools. It authenticated the fact that we at
CIM Ambala, are relentless in our pursuit of excellence. The parameters on which our school scored top
ranking are our academic reputation, our strength of catering to the mental and emotional well being of
our students and giving due attention to the special needs inthe field of education.




Principal's Desk

“Educating the mind withont educating the keart is no
educationatall” - Aristotle

True education comes with an educated heart and educated

mind. It helps us not only to be rational lnomam beings nnt

dalso enlighiens our path to the true cause of umanity,

Dear children, life has opened multiple possibilities for you
where you can foster your thinking, improve your cognitive
skills and vocallze your ideas and thoughts. It Is the time
when you can surprise everyone with your mettle, grit and
endurance by adding multiple colours to the canvas of your
life. This is where my responsibility doubles up to help you
fight all adds of life in your pursuit of excellence and make
you self-reliont with God's steadfost love andmercy,

On this note, I would like to shave with the readers that this
year, our school is ranked amongst the top 10 schools in
India for ity academic excellence and special carve for the
needy. This is the result of the multiple opportunities
provided by the school in building our girls’ academic
excellence and ethics. This achievement would not have
been possible without the amalgamated efforis of our
teachers, parents and student body. We are proud of the fact
that we have given to the sociely not only academically
sound students bt also ethically, morally sound girls who
stand steadiast with the values of our Mother Foundress St
Claudine throughout their life. To scale higher in the field of
education, we are constantly designing new strategies and
one of them Is the digitalization of the classrooms with
SMART BOARDS to make learning joyful and experiential,

In the end I congratidate the Editorial Board for thelr
zealous efforis in bringing out another edition of the schovl
magazine and the students for giving vent to their creative
writing. I alse extend my thanks to the teaching and
administrative staff for their wmftinching suppori, parents’
for their co-operation and the helping siaff for the help
rendered throughout the year.

May each of us be a miracle and an inspiration, bringing
goodness and love of Godito odl!

Thank You

God Bless
Sr Greta
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Every sunset is an opportunity to reset and every sunrise is @

Sr.

blank page in the diary of our life to begin with new ideas.




With great joy and exultation we extended warm welcome
to Provincial St. Antoinette who is the fountainhead of
illuminating ideas and ideal ofknowledge and experience.
Her presence in the school was the gift of the Lord as she
radiated resilience, leadership and the gifts of teaching
through her address. She interacted with the students, staff
members and the helping staff and prayed for everybody's
well being.

Her presence was a moment to be cherished forever. Her




A Conversation with

Mr. Jashandeep Singh Randhawa, IPS

Superintendent of Police, Ambala

It was an honour for the school fo have got an opporiunity fo interact with
Mr. Jashandeep Singh Randhawa on the occasion of Senior School Sporés Day.
Saumpa Goyal and Hifakshi Sareen from the Senior School Student Council had
the privilege lo interview a personalily as greal as him.

() : Six, with such a packed and strong work culture of yours, what strengths do you earry along to your office?

A : Policing is a 24 hr job. We have a very uncertain schedule. We don't know what will be happening tomormow or the
next hout, so we have to be prepared for any kind of contingency all the time. When we have uncertainty, we tend to
have a very unhealthy lifestyle. I think that raises the importance of spotts. You should have a hobby, something to

keep yourself physically fit and carry you forward and this strength I carry along to my office every day-the fitnesg and
healthy mind set.

Q : Sir, I am sure , the journey to this position must have been tough. Could you please enlighten us with some
glimpses of your success story ?

A: Well, I did my schooling from Amrtitsar. Thereafter I did my engineeting in Electronics and communication from
Punjab University Chandigarh. I belong to a service class family and I have many officers in my family. Right from my
school days 1 always wanted to be a civil gervant. So, I went t0 Delhi and spent almost an year in hibernation zene in
Delhi striving hard to fulfil my dream. God was kind that I could clear it in the first attempt, I came into the service at
the age of 23 and a half, that's pretty young, the average age is around 28-29,



Q : What was the role and contribution of your parents in your achievement ?

A:Tthink what ] am today is because of them. My mom has had a great influence on me. Iremember thatTused to play
hasketball and do skating in my school days. I remember her sacrifices, when sheused to wake up early in the moming
at4 a mto wake me up and send me to play, Each gingle sacrifice matters, and I owe them alot,

Q : Was becoming an IPS officer and holding power, your childhood dream or yon took np this vocation in the
course of time ?

A AsTwold you, coming in the service was my school time dream. Thad seen my cougins, right from my childhood, in
the forces. That inspired me to get info the gervices. So, I studied hard and worked towards that aim and now by the
grace of God, here I am. When you have a clear goal in mind and your work hard for it, you surely achieve it. I think the
mein problem with the youth today is that they are confused regarding what they want to do in life. First they try
something and then jump into something £lse resulting in wastage of time. It is very important to have a definite aim in
mind which you want to achieve, so that your hardwork has a direction.

Q : What core competencies do yon visualise for women who want to opt for careers like Police, Army, Air Force
ete? Sir, personally isit a good career option for girls?

A: It absolutely is. In fact, any career option is a good option for girls. We have more female Police officers coming up
in the service and I'm proud to say that as of now, 33.33% of the Police force, comprises of women. So, the Police force
is a preat career option for girls.

©Q : Sir, an girls we are a soft target and feel insecure when we go out of our homes. What messores have been
taken by the police to ensure safety of women?

A : Definitely, there are incidents of eve teasing or maybe stalking outzide educational institutes, as well as in the
market areas or other crowded areas. We have come up with Women Police stations in Haryana, which were founded
in the year 2015. Women are more comfortable in conveying their isgues and problems to female officers, so its an all
female setup. Then we have dedicated women PCR's to go on rounds just for checking eve teasing and we have
instructed all our PCR’s and patrolling units to keep a check on all such illegal activities.

Q) : What steps are taken by your force to curb the drug menace?

A : The use of drugs is a big problem in the youth today. To control this, one needs to control two things- the supply, and
the demand. For cutting the supply, we got a hold of the suppliers. Around 106 cases of dtug abuse have been
registered and investigated. We are the first force to confiscate the property of drug peddlers. As for the demand,
school and colleges play a major role in creating awarencss against drug abuse. Although the Police Dept. has been
holding awarcness campaigns, they are not fully effective till the schools and colleges also help in informing the
students about its ill effects. We as responaible members of the rociety can overcome this evil with collective efforts.



A conversation with

Ms. Hairatjit Kaur, IFS

Divisional Forest Officer, Ambala

This year, for the Junior Sports Day, we got a golden opportunity to
comverse with Mrs, Hairatjit Kaur, who is a part of the Indian Forest

Services, for a shortinterview.

Q. Madam, what is the nature of your work ? Q. Was becoming an IFS officer your childhood
dream or you developed am interest in it Iater
on?

A. We are cadres, so we stay in-state. The pritme

nature of our work is plantation and protection of

the environment and of course, administration, A T developed interest in my career during my
Bachelors. Though I faced sethacks at early stage
yet1stood firm and accomplished my aim.
The seeds of every dream are sown in the
childhood only. It is we, who have to recognize cur
talent and give direction to our dreams.



Q. Can you tell us about the role of yonr parents,
and something about the journcy that led you to
this position?

A. The journey to this destination was very difficult
with lots of failures. I had initially tried to get into
MBBS— gave my cxams three times—but could not
clear it. Tt wag finally during the second year of my
Bachelors that I decided to fry out for the Indian
Forest Services.

But I wasn't prepared and I wagn't eligible either; but I
started preparing. I got through in the first attempt but
didn't get through to the MAINS. I didn't make it at all
in my second attempt too. I wasted another year and
then finally I secured the 7th Rank.

All this was possible because of my parents as they let
me do what ever [ wanted to do. They lmew I was
studying-so I was not stopped ever and was never

Flying Officer
Ramkl Govardhan

Flying Officer
Joel. P. Thampi

questioned about my abilities. They were thete ags a
rock helping me to face all that comes my way. It
wouldn't have been possible without them,

Q. What role do you visualize for women who
dream to hold similar positions Hke you someday?

A, Oh, go much. Much more than what we once had.
There's more exposure to the internet now, far more
options for them than before. They just need to set a
goal, work on it, and reach for the stars.




LFrom the Editor's Desk

Dear Readers

Bringing thoughts together, putting words into our thoughts and then printing them on sheels of papers was like
adding life to the life less. Dear Readers, another edition of the School magazine is ready for all of you to pet glimpses
of our journey i the year 2022-23. The journey initiated in spring season came into full swing as summer season
knocked the doors to catch up with the work. With God's grace we compiled it together before the winter setin. As the
Jlowers in our school campus staried blooming so were our ideas to bring to owr readers the best of our creation. This
addition is a culminative journey of creative people coming from different arenas of thought processes. The guiding
force, the literary experts, the artistic hands, the tech savvy group- all worked together to redefine this edition. As you

flip through every page don't forget to acknowledge our love for nature as we grouped our activities into seasons thus
bringing in the hues and colours of nature on the canvas of the school magazine.

Ms. Ranjana Behal
Chief Editor
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Student Editors

“Creativity is contagious, pass it on.” The honour of being in the School Editorial team gave wings to my imagination
and widened the horizon of my perspective. This responsibility of being in the Editorial board helped me not only to
introspect and retrospect my views but also of those who shared with us thelr compositions and views, The beauty lies
in the fact that students from Kindergarten to Grade XII, all have contributed for the magazine in their ovn special
way casting positive impressions on the minds of the readers. As I will cross the threshold of the school, stepping into
a newworld, Ishall carry the school magazine with me as a memento of learning and gratitude for my mentors and my

Alma Mater.
- Tejasvini

“Let me live, love, and say it through words. ” 1t is not a stretch by any measure to say that owr world begins and ends in
words. Weaving words is like confuring rainbow hues from black ink on white. I have always felf that writing is an
undersiated art and editing is an aspect of writing that has always surprised me in how enjayable it is. So, when I was
given a chance this year to become a part of the Editorial Board for owr school magazine, I'took it as a novel opportunity
and hoped to live up to the honowr: It was definliely a new experience for me. I'way mesmerized by our team’s efforts and
the contribution of students in the form of articles, stories, poems. On the whole, Iwouldlike to say that my experience as a

Student editor is like that of a dream from which I don't want to wake up.
= Laveena Pahuja

“Alone we can do so little; together we can do so much.” When the opportunity of being an editor for the school
magazine came io me, I was lefl amazed and astonished. I've always been intrigued by art, photography, editing and
writing. Working with such a great team who worked hard to bring owr ideas 1o life has been a great honour and
experience, All those poems, pictures, art and craft that you will come across in this magazine will truly be refreshing

and new like a blooming flower in a garden.
- Arishtl Raj

'The art of writing is to share a part of your soul with the world through a piece of paper.’ This year brought me this
exulting opportumity to be a part of the Editorial Board and go through everyone's mind expressed beautifully on
papers. Naughty and Inmocent storles of the toddlers grinning ke cheshire cat, exciting tales of teenagers was like
opening the parachutes of your mind to explore the zenith. This exploring journey will remain in my souvenirs forever.

= Chetali

Being a part of the School Editorial Board would always be a maiter of honour for me, Honestly it was sporadic and it
took me some late night frequent coffee trips to my kitchen to get used to it. I was quite impressed to see such
heartwarming inputs by young minds. Selection from those pieces of writing was challenging but with the help of my
seniors and ever supportive teachers this jowrnals became a success story. It all silll seems surreal and I cannot thank
my teachers enough for opening these gates of opportumity forme.

- Ridhima Sharma

Learning something new is something I always wanded to achieve and thanks to ali the teachers of the Editorial Board who
helpedme achieve my goal. From selection of various articles to editing them, each step helpedme learn s ing new
everyday. My big thank you to all creative minds who have given self composed poems, articles and stories. I hope the
readers of this magazine will be inspired too with the treasured moments embeddedin i, - Gaurl Ahuja

&



Saumya Goel
Head Girl

Einstein rightly said, " Time is relative.” I can attest to
that, not fust from the physics perspective, bt in my life
ioo. Time sped wp after I cleared Grade VIII, In that
seemingly short, yet evocative and influential period, T
made new bonds and severed others, fought andmade up,
won and lost, faced stress and glee. What remained
constant in this equation of infmite variables was the
ambition and tenacity io move on towards my ultimate
destination in life, not success bui satisfaction.

They say, "Home is where the heart is. "For most people,
it consists of four walls and a welcome mat. For me, it's
Convent of Jesus and Mary. Cim is the place where
everything feels right. It Is not just on institution, it is a
building where I identify myself as mine, echoing with
memories of my friends and me. It is not just a chapter of
my life but the very foundation that is soldered to my
heart with such meticulousness that it will always stay
strongly cornectedto me.

The gratitude I feel for the Cim family cannot be woven
into words. Owr Principal, who taught me how fo respect
time and authority, my teachers who helped in my holistic
development, our dear helpers who helped me perceive
benignity and my dear friends who have the ability to
make me feel noteworthy; the Cim family is a collection
of magnanimous souls whom I shall look back to. The fact
that today I am a young lady, capable of being
compassionate yet firm, carefree yet focused,
sportaneous vet e  caclous, confident vet humble and a
leader who is ready to face the world is all thanks to my
school.

Praised be forever Jesus and Mary !

Tamana Handa
Vice Head Girl

18th Fuly, 7:30 a.m. in the forenoon, I was
devoured in a feeling of perturbation and
pep by amficipating as to who gety the
distinction of Vice capiains this term. Now
to ponder of being conferred the ftitle of
Vice Head Girl and to assist the
charismatic and meritorious Head Girl,
Savumya Goyal, and be entrusted to carry
on the legacy of this prestigious abode, an
institution so credible, 30 cachet, I'm
brimaning with gratitude and bliss. Owr
Juture is always hanging by a thin thread of
wnpredictabliity, but metamorphosising
into academically, socially and mentally
prosperous individuals with an ardent
sense of ideals eamd character is one saichel
of fact carried by each child who infiltrates
the walls of this school, as did I, such is the
aura of our Convent af Jesus & Mary.
Finally, I'would like to extend warm thanks
fo owr Alma mater, owr Principal and
feachers who have transformed us into
blooming women who can hold strong to
the ship and sail safely through life's
Journey.

My love and allegiance to you all now and
atways.

Long live CIM!
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Jor thefimal call - THE FINISHLINE.' o
On the pleasant saturday morning oflstDctober,studmtsﬁ‘umclasaesVItnX]lwei:eallsetto
showcase their stamina and agility by participating in the marathon that had two divigions one
for the Middle School and the other for the Senior School.

With everyone charged with profusing energy, the event was given a kick start by the senior
gchool followed by Middle school. The 3 ki run was a cake walk for marry as they reached the
finigh line much before the estimated tite. The wonderful display of agility and stamina came
to end with smiles on every participant's face. The marathon brought with it the winning spitit
and the spiritof being in the rare of life.




"Bloom where you are planted.”
1 BHHIHTHMHS 7:_20-24 e e




"We are born to love, will live to love and
wewill die to love still more.”

The Sun poured through the windows,
another beautiful day set in, bringing
with it new hopes and aspirations
wrapped with the excitement to celebrate
the day to pay tribute to St. Jogeph.

Az the golemnity fell on Monday this
yesr, the school celebrated the day of
May 1 in admiration of his work through
a well executed and planned event.
The beautiful backdrop conveyed
glowing tributes to all the virtues that
St. Joseph stood for. The students made
Joseph a real character in the short skit

staged by them.




Threugh the kit, the students brought forward symbols thatrepresented
the various agpects of St Joseph's life as a worker, teacher, father,
husband, man of faith, protector and refugee exhibiting how Joseph,
Mary and Jesuz were a family just like many of ours. Sometimes they
strugpled, sometimes they celebrated, sometimes things were
wonderful and sometimes they were tough.

The event closed with a prayer aiming to imbibe and cultivate the values
of compassion, care and kindness. The overwhelming day came to an
end when the entire school got connected with our patron St. Jogeph's,




Enlightening session Wi -

Father Rajkumar

If I had an kour to solve a problem I'd spend 55 minutes
defining the problem and 5 minutes solving it - Albert Einstein.

A wonderful quote which ¥ R
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Our school added ancther colour to the canvas of activities by
conducting Hindi and BEnglish Calligraphy competition for
Dina, Centenary and Middle School. Calligraphy is not just
simply writing, it is a wonderful ant which involves a set of
skills and techniques for pesitioning and inscribing words so
that they display integrity, harmony, rhythm and a creative fire,

Students began to fill their sheets swiflly yet delicately in the
limited time. Though, each of the presentation was
appreciable yet some were just exceptional. exemplifying
that stokes, squiggles and dots is not everyone's cup of tea.
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Let grammar, punctuction, and spelling into your life! Even the most energetic
and wonderful mess has to be turned into semtences.” ~ Terry Pratchett

Spellings are the building blocks of a language. They cement our bricks of words and are
obligatory for us to excel and outshine in a language. They are the spark which ignites the most
gplendid version of ours while attempting a particular language.

Spell Bee competition was organized for Centenary & Middle school students. Young enthusiasts
participated with great zeal and zest and were tested on the toughest words and the words in regular
usage.

Thiz competition was 2 wondrous and an incredible source of acquiring knowledge for the




Activities give an opporiunity to the children o think 'Out of the Box'
and give a peep into their amazing world.

The Show & Tell activity aimed to help the tiny tots gain confidence and foster their
vocabulary and public speaking skills. The tiny tots of LKG and UKG put in great efforts
and came up with innovative props and pictures. Few had actual toys like cat, doll, kitchen
set, Doctor kit etc. and used it in an innovative way through facial expression and voice
modulation. Some of them prepared posters and 3D models to add to the beauty of the
description. The children used the platform eiffectively to represent their aptitude and flair
for English apeaking_ Tt was an enriching experience for everyone.
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To explore the creative minds of our young
children, Drawing and Colouring
competition was conducted in the scheol
for classes Iand II.

The fun filled activity witnessed
enthusiastic participation from all the
students. It was amazing to watch how the
little artists creatively portrayed the
different themes through their art and the
uniqueness eftheirwork.

The offorts of our little chefs In the making ...

Cookmg Without Fire icmmmsseyier

Eating Is a necessity hut cooking Is an Art ...
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been an opening to the world unexplored by the young minds.
From developing fine motor skills to improving their focus
and concentration, such activities had been great fun for the
kindergarten students. While playing with the dough, they
were introduced to new words like squish, squeeze, pat, pull,
pokethe dough.

The spark in the eyes and the pride each one of the tiny tots
had after they created something on their own was really

Any form of art be it 'Doodle Art' or "Playing with Dough’ has Pl

with Dougl}‘
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“Freadom Is hammered out on the anvil of discussion, disseni, and debale.”
~ Hubert H. Humphrey

To create the young leaders of tomorrow, an
Inter House Debate competition was
organized for Senior school, providing
them a platform to showcase their skills of
quick thinking and persuasion.

This year, students from all the four
Houses— from classes IX to XII were
chogen to compete for the Individual title of
Best Debater and House title of First Place.
The participants were given a diverse range
of topics, ranging from Government
Surveillance to Women Empowerment,
which required them to do in-depth
research, gather statistics and develop
different perspectives.

The debate went on without a hitch,
charged with the spirit of friendly
competition among the participants and
enthusiastic support from the audience.
Each debater came up the express their
views which was followed by Rebuttal
Round.

The competition was a tough one with
convineing arguments posed by both sides
which made it difficult for judges to decide
a clear winner. Eventually, St. Joseph
House emerged victorious, winning first
place. Hitakshi Sareen from St. Joseph
House, Utishita Singh Pawar from Blessed
Dina House and Vartika Thateja from St.
Joseph House won the title of Best
Dehaters of the day.




Hindi Declamation

Declamation is a dramatic oration designed to express through emphasis and gesture. It is like hitting two
birds with one stone ag it not only develops oratory skills but also boosts confidence and helps the students
overcome fear, The Inter House Hindi Declamation Competition for the students of class IX and X held in the
month of April was like adding another shine to the board of activities. The chosen atars from their respective
Houses put forth their begt. The practice that had been put into their speeches was visible as they out ghined
each other on the stage making everyone ponder in deep thoughts on the topics they darted around. Everyone
was captivated and enthralled by the performance of the students while the audience enlivened the show with
their hearty cheets for their houses. It instilled in the soil of creativity, a seed of opportunity which set outa
remarkable result and everyons grabbed this seed with great enthusiasm.

BEST

— Speakers —

St. Joseph Hounse

Shreya Jain St. Claudine House

Hasmits Bhatia St. Francizs House




Investiture Ceremony

"Leadership is not a position or a title, it's action and example.”

The school entrusted its upcoming leaders with roles and responsibilities for smooth
nunning of various activities, maintaming discipline, guiding and motivating the efforts
of their fellow students along with the promise to care and share. The Junior School
Council members received their badges and took oath of allegiance and pledged to do
their duties with honesty, integrity and sincerity in the month of Tuly.

Jr Head Girl
Charve Wadhawan

Office Bearers from Junlor School ™,
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New Roles, Bigger Responsibilities !

"If your actions inspire others to dream more,
learn more and become more-You are a leader”
To make them don the mantle of leadership and produce worthy leaders;
Investiture Ceremony for the new Senior School Student Council for the
session 2022-23 was held on 26th July.

The solemn ceremony was held in the sombre ambience of the school
auditorium wherein the parents of the student council members were
lovingly invited. It was an impressive visual when the council membets
marched in looking resplendent in their pristine white uniforms.
Emotions ran high when parents were invited on the stage to pin the badges
of their designation on their children. Later Principal Sr. Greta adorned
newly appointed student council with their respective sashes and her
blessings.

In her address to the newly appointed council, St. Greta reminded them of what true leadership actually meant. She also
called upon them to perform their duties diligently and honestly through out the year. The Head Girl, Saumya Goyal,
promised to wark ag a Team and teke the CJM flag high by keeping the traditions of the school alive.

: Office Bearers from Senlor School- :
LefttoRight: Khushi Thapa, Hitakshi Sareen, Rews Saini, Pranjal Gupta, Thakur Gauri Singh, Shreeya Poonis,
Saurnya Goel, Tamanna Handa, Livroop Gill, Meenal Chawla, Ananya Munjal, Hardika Behal
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PEISTE[A Making Cumpeitin

Sayf (U to Global Warming LS ETEA?RTM

With ideas in their minds, brushes in their hands
and colours on the palettes, students of centenary
block brushed their imagination of a healthier
world withno global warming in the Poster making
competition held in the month of May. The young
artigts were able to color their creativity, love and
concern for mother Earth through this competition,
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An elogquent speech is not from lip to ear
rather from heart fo heart.

Elocution iz an art of public speaking that gives
a self boost and self-agsurance to speak before
& large audience. It empowers the children to
connect with the andience who are listening to
them and provides them a splendid chance to
exhibit their accomplishments through poems.
The Inter class English Elocution Competition
conducted at different intervals aimed at
providing a platform to the children so that they
could manifest in their god-gifted oratory skilla
and excel beyond theirhorizons.

Centenary Bl'ock
Niza Jain IV C
Ameerah Wadhwan IV C

Sairak Wadhawan IV A




Elocution

Poetry is the rhythmical creation
of beauty in words.

10 August marked the shaping of young pocts in
Hindi Elocution.

Children participated in group as well as individual
categories. The theme of the poems varied from
patriotism io motivation and to environment. The
gim of the activity was to enable children to express
their thoughts and emotions through poems.
Students articulated the poems with great zeal and
enthusiasm amidst thundering applause.

The event was 4 great learning experience for the
students and a great success.
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v 'Some birds are not meant to be caged. Their feathers are too bright, their
gongs too sweet to be contained within bars.' India is such a bird, a bird which
made 'Swaraj' ite abode on 15th August 1947.

g With freedom in their minds, faith in their words and pride in their souls, the
w gchool came together to salute the nation on the occasion of the 76th
Independence Day. The gchool was honoured to have Col 8.B. Singh as the
ChiefGuest and Fg Offr Anubhav Srivastava and Fg Offr Abha Rani Jawali as

the Guest of Honour on such a special occasion.




The celebration bepan with hoisting of the National flag followed by March Past. The beat of the drum rolled at the
command of the Head Girl and the children from classes VI to XI marched inunison showcasing great discipline and
firm mannerism.

The cultural programme staged for our special puests evoked patriotic feelings amongst all present. Every move of
theirg cozed with the feeling of gratitude and warmith for the nation. Through their manocuvres, students displayed
how a caged bird, under the British, flourished after freedom became its drcam. The encrpy in the songs Rangeela,
Lagaan, Vande Matram and Bhangra made everyone in the andience clap to the beats, while the emotions in Teri Mitti
brought tears to their eyes. This emotional rollercoaster was supplemented by the cheir, which plucked strings within
everyone's heart and made them resonate with the feeling of patriotism.

The motivational address of Col. Singh instilled feeling of respect and love for the motherland amongst the young

- Sy
2'll be marching forward,
¢'ll be rising and standing strong.




“ Very well I will be a gaint. I will provide a patron for those who bear my name.” A profound declaration made by
Blessed Dina Belanger at the tender age of 8, set her onto a divine and beatific journey of becoming Marie of Saint
Cecilia of Rome.

On the pious day of 4th September, the auditorium shimmered with the rays of the sun. With emotions of bliss and
serenity, we all gathered to celebrate the 125th Feast day of Blessed Dina Belanger.

The program was a tribute to her life and selfless service to humanity. The show commenced with lighting of lamp by
Sr. Greta. invoking God's grace on all of us. The prayer dance performed by the clasgical dancers evoked Almighty's
blesgings. The seven values imparted by Dina were enacted by the students of Blessed Dina Houge through a kit
which bewiiched the zouls of the audience. The presentation and beautiful backdrops complemented the kit and
broughtitto life.




The choir's melodious hyms saturated the
emotions of serenity and tranquility in cachand
everyone present that day. The wings dance,
Do-Re-Mi dance, Devil dance and Guiding
light dance captivated the hearts of everycne
present and helped depict the life of Dina and
the spectrum of emotions experienced by her in
the journey of her divine life.

The show concluded with a hymn giving a
significant and momentous message that ...

God still loves the world.



The future is manifest in our children's imagination and perfected in the games they play.

— Chris L. Andreadis
A fancy dress isn't just fun for pre-schoolers, it's an important activity that helps the young leamers to use their
imagination, build vocabulary skills and pain confidence. Keeping thig in mind, a Fancy Dress activity was conducted
for the little learners of LKG and UKG on August 9, 2022, The theme of "Patriotism' was given to them to inculcate the
feeling of devotion and sense of attachment for the country. It was not only a treat to see tiny tots dressed up as freedom
fighters, National symbols and in State costumes eto., but they also amused everyone with their creativity, speech,
memory and boundless imagination shown in their dress and narration.
Threugh their innecent enthysiasm and eolourful imagination, the tiny tots umed this activity into a roaring success.




A good teacher Bke a candle consumes itself
to light way for athers.

Words fall short when we start defining the profession of teaching.
No adjective or quotation can ever be ag sublime as our beloved dear
teachers. So, to make an effort to express our pratitude to the
extraordinary minds of our echool, we took them back to the court of
country's most captivating ruler “Akbar Ka Darbar” a theme so
enchanting yet classic that it left everyone awestruck. From the
lyrical Qawwali to the lively tunes of modem Bollywood and the
invigorating Bhangra, the applause was nowhere to fade away. The
words “Retro music makes you rewind a million old memories”
came to life when we caught the teachers being nostalgic and
mumbling the lytics while the gitls danced their spitits out on vintage
Bollywood songs. The soul-stiring ride down the memory lane
through the engaging photographs of our teachers ascertained that
the best was perfectly saved for the last which was an everlasting
experience meant not to be forgotten ever.

From the Diary of a student




The Junior School celebrated its Annual Sports Day in the month of october. The occasion was graced by
the presence of Ms. Hairatjit Kaur, Divisional Forest Officer, Ambala ag the Chief Guest. The event began with the
release of balloons by the Chief Guest displaying the spirit u!':' sportsmanship and free will to rise in life.

The students displayed a wide array of energetic andbouncywspum events ranging from the drills performed by
various clasges using hoola hoops, hockey sticks, badminton rackets, pom—pomp's, dumbbells, cricket bat and many
more. The skaters ofthe achool mesmerized the audience with their heart throbbing atunts on wheelg.




In the end, the Chief Guest awarded the trophy of the Best Athlete of the year from sub junior category to Gauti Thaknr
of clags V. While addressing the gathering, she emphasized on the importance of sports in one's life ag spotts not only
keep one agile but alse help in building self confidence.

The programms concluded with a vote of thanks by the Junior School Sports Captain followed by the National
Anthem,




The sun shown brightly and the winda blew genﬂynsihewhole gchool got together for the Senior School Annual
Sports Day on the theme of "We are the World.' Mr. Ja.shmdonp Singh Randhawa, Superintendent of Police, Ambala
graced the occasion as the Chief Guest. FE i i Govardhan and Fg Offr Joel. P. Thampi were the Guest of
Homour on thiz occasion. )
The day's celebration began with a hymm )
Class IX who brought the beauty of forest
VIth Graders in the gar'b of mystic ph
Hullahoop drill, swaying ﬂora}(.‘l ;




VII th Graders put up a spectacular display of confrast between Switzerland and Kenya. The polka dotted dresses,
brightly coloured Heola hoops and ribbons sharply contrasted with the wild, bohemian dresses of the Masai tribe,
However the highlight of the programme was a lively aoccer match presented by class X anthrobbing Latin American
music.lhednymncluded“dﬂlapulsaﬁng,oﬁonalﬁnaleputupbyclass}ﬂinabeﬁtﬁﬁgﬁ'ibutetoomdm
Motherland.

Later the Chief Guest Honoured the position holders in the gports arens and handed over the Cock House trophy to
St. Joseph House. In his address, the Chief Guest motivated the students to stay fit and healthy by making sporis an
integral part of their daily life.

It was in deed a day worth remembering 11




The kiss of the sun for pardon, the song of the birds for mirth,

one is nearer fo God's heart in a garden than anywhere else on the Earth.
Tuesday, 4th Cctober 2022 brought with it a day of immense pleagure and joy ag it was the
bitth anniversaty of the Italian Catholic friar, St. Francis of Assisi. The Holy spirit was
inspired to lead a life of poverty and itinerant preaching.
The feast of St. Francis began with a prayet dance followed by a skit exhibiting hig life's
journey and the miracles that took place in the lifs of those who came in contact with him.
The program concluded with a hymn with an aim to embrace simplicity and reverence forall
creations.




e gt e sl 0O (> UNPRRALLELED MENTOR
Within a second it felt like a part of our core became alive, 62()(4&09 yat abundand happiness

Whete with glee and zeal, we all dived.
To the silver lining among our dark clouds,
To the guiding light showing the right path in the logt sea.
To the person who made us feel like weall are a family,
Your teachings atways hover around, T
Whmweromjomeyn;ﬁkesuswalkonapaﬂlﬁﬂedm&thgﬂcfandpain, A\
Your words and blessings gives us solace.
Somearein cocoons, some are spreading their wings
Some are leaming to fly while some have already bid adieu
In all phases your dedication and devotion
Hagz shown us the limitless sky.
A gift of Almighty, analluring being, devoting herlife
To makeus all shine, through her dream of seeing CTM rige.
Sanmys Guglani X-A




The most precious jewels you can have around
Their laughter , innocence and positivity hard to be found
The smile so infections, the moments adore
sourtitttefi ¥ 1

Dazzle and glitter are your ways to implore
Thewnerldyminhabitummyﬁurfxim
Forus you are our very subsistence. . % i

%
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To garner deeperunderstanding of the story and to help the young

Lets narrate e et e
through activity was conducted for students of classes-TIT to V. Students

Characters came dregsed as freedom fighters, sport stars and women

' e achievers of the world. Not only they dressed up as their
favourite character but were also able to articulate their emotions
by speaking famous lines of these great personalities.










Education is Liberation, Knowledge is the Power.
The month of November saw the battle of minds and tickling of grey cells as CIM wimessed the Quiz Competitions
from all three blocks, Whether it was a Quiz on Discovery of India' from the Senior Block or ‘Quizzatopia’ from the
Middle School or the Quiz Competition of the Centenary Block, each one had the participants with a spark inside well
ignited to pave way to the victory stand. The auditorium reverberated with audience who too seemed quite inquisitive
to make their mark in the Quiz.



Realizing the importance of the quiz for students, innovative rounds like Buzzer round, Fastest finger first, Potluck
and Audio-visual round tested the intelligence of the participants in a holistic way. The teams were grilled on various
topics including current affairs, literary world, Mathematics, General Ability and Social Studies.

The zeal and verve of the participating teams finally found vent in the grilling questions ofthe Quiz masters and all the
participants left the audience spell-bound with their presence of mind.

Senior School
St. Francis House

QUIZZERS
OF THE
DAY

Middle School
St. Claudine House

Centenary Block
St. Joseph House



aadb dm#ﬂw&h
Shdio ey Jutewell tiko the end]
Bt in aus heatts mammwadmmfg; and there yau with always be.

With smiles on our faces mixed
with a tinge of sadness, we bid
farewell to Sir Sanjay Sharma
on 25 March 2023,

'‘Sanjay Sir!' ag he was fondly
known, wag an epitome of
physical fitness and agility and
that iz what he brought into the
lives of students. The tiny tots were in sync with his whistle and
followed it like the quintessential tune of the Pied Piper. Be it the
morning assembly, the Sports Day drills, the choreographed
skating routines or the ever popular yoga lessons; Sir's enetgy and
exuberance was cverywhere. He served CJM for decades and
brought discipline and innovation to the ingtitution, He will be
fondly remembered for yeara to come,

"Hang up your boots with pride Sir !.....the ground of CIM will
never be the same without you. "







Sisters of the Community

LEFT TO RIGHT
Sr. Pousteena, Sv. Dominic Fargose, Sr. Jacinta Gabriel, Sr. Francesca Baptista, Sr. Greta




CJM STAFF

Creating Champions through a Desire, a Drearm and a Vision.

LEFTTORIGHT

FIRST ROW : M. Seema Thakhur, Ms. Ranjana Behal, Ms. Lovieen Seih, Ms. Alka Sharma, Ms. Gurpreet Walia, Ms. Shalini Anand, Sr. Dominic Fargose, Sr. Greta, Sr. Pousteena, Ms. Daisy Gupta, Ms. Neha,
Ms. Sakshi Saini, Ms. Monika Khosla, Ms. Ritu Yadav

SECOND ROW : Ms. Paramita Ser Gupta, Ms. Rachna Jyofi, Ms. Sonali Chatterjee, Ms. Sunita Shivhare, Ms. Anjana lal, Ms. Shalini Sharma, Ms. Rajveer Kaur, Ms. Sarita Ahuja, Ms. Amarjeet Kaur,
Ms. Garima Mehta, Ms. Harpreet Kawr, Ms. Bharti Malhotra

THIRD ROW : Ms. Saviia Juneja, Ms. Renu Choudhary, Ms. Bhawana Chadha, Ms. Ruchi Gupta, Ms. Chandni Kapoor, Ms. Deepika Kothari, Ms. Simran Singh, Ms. Deeksha Chawla, Ms. Navneet Kaur,
Ms. Balwinder Kaur. Ms. Parul Sharma, Ms. Indu Kochar, Ms. Archana Chaturvedi, Ms. Swastika Mishra.

FOURTH ROW : Ms. Safitha Parveen, Ms. Lakshmi R, Ms. Monika Kohli, Ms. Skweta G, ju, Mr. Yogesh Ms. Keushambi Tomar, Ms. Vijata, Ms. Vibha Manocha, Ms. Mamtca Rani, Ms. Geeta Sharma,
Ms. Meenakshi Katoch, Ms. Dipti Gulati, Ms. Dimple Rajpurohit

FIFTH ROW : Mr. Sanjay Sharma, Mr. Rohit Chauhan, Mr. Neeraj Kumar, M. Anupam Jit Kaur, Ms. Shubhi Aggarwal




Torch of knowledge from you we take,
You hold our hands for our dreams sake.
Values and love you emulate,

As we grow in your nuturing grace.

ADMINISTRATIVE STAFF
LEFTTORIGHT
FIRSTROW: Ms Naveen Ratur), Ms. Tarua, St Greta, Ms. Gurpree: Kaur, Ms. Kiran
SECONDROW : Mr: Rajesh Kumar, Mr. Dinesh Dhingra

SUPPORT STAFF
LEFT TO RIGHT

FORST ROW : Smt. Sulakshana, Sint. Deepa, Smt. Krishna, Sr. Greta, Snt. Heema, Smt. Alka, Smt. Meena,
Sh. Bel Bahadur Thapa, Sh. AJLP. George

SECOND ROW : Sh. Rakesh Kumar Yadav, Sh. Vikram Kumar, Sh. Neeraj Kumar, Sh. Mukesh Kumiar,

Sh. Savjay Kumar, Sh. Ram Raj, Sh. Sachin Kumar, Sh. Prince Kumar, Sh. Telak Raj, Sh. Pardeep Kumar



1 he colors of Spring lime Is flowers,

€ calor of winler 18 1n our Imagination.
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God of Hape
I look unto you with an open heart
and yearning spirit
During this Advent season
I will keep alert and awake
listening to Your words.
My hope is in yon.
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for this season. _.-*
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The Advent scason was celebrated with full enthusiasm
exhibiting unwavering faith in God. Studentz depicted the
values of Peace, Hope, Love and Joy through short acts,



{7720y spirit of CHRISTMA

Christmaa ia the perfect time to celebrate the love of God and to create memories that 1ast forever,
This year the festival of Christmas was celebrated with a difference. The campus was a sight to
behold with stars, mistletoe, holly leaves, snow flakes and Santas beckoning from each comer.
Carols started echoing in the carrpus fiom the day we started with value week-an initiative to make
the students realize the essence of Christmas. On 21th December, we all gathered in the anditorium
to celebrate the birth of our Lord Jesus. The soulful and prayerful ambience led one to think that
'The Lord’ himself had descended upon CIM to bless us all. Father Pramod's presence ag the chief
guest made the celebration more special to us. A thought provoking play put up by the middle
school showcased the values for which Jesus lived and died. Each short act mesmerized the
sudience as it depicted a moral value in the contemporary setting.




The power packed dance performance in between the play stunned everyone to the core. The elements of energy and
momentum could be witnessed in the children as they performed. One of the students' disguised herself as Santa Claus
and her eniry in the auditorium brought with it dreams and fancies for many, Father Pramod gave the message that
Christmas is not a time or a season, but & state of mind. To cherish peace and goodwill, to be plenteous in mercy, is the
real spirit of Christmas.




St. Claudine House £ &2
Feast Day of Our Mother Foundress P 3N

St. Claudine Thevenet fondly called "The Little Violet' had an incredible gift
of secing God's goodness and love, of praising Him in all that she did. Her
sclf effacing, unostentatious, modest and genfle demeanour transformed her
into a miracle of God. St. Clandine House celebrated the feast day of mother
foundress 8t. Claudine Thevenet by staging a play —""The Little Violet
Bloszoms” on 2nd February. The play very vividly portrayed the virtue of
Mother Claudine — 'Forgive as we Forgave.' The play also showcased the
relentless service of the Sisters of the Congregation of Jesus and Mary who
dedicate their lifs to the care and blossoming of the young girls of Conventof |
Jesus and Mary, he
The students of St. Claudine House displayed zeal, enthusiasm and fervour J |
in presenting a captivating and memarable play.... Actors, dancers and choir '

a1l combined together gave a spark to the show.,







Salute to a sovereign,
secular and democratic Republic

A pleasantly chilly moming veiled in fog could not dampen the spirit of
CIMites. They gathered in patriotic fervour to celebrate the 74th Republic Day.
Hearts swelled with pride as the tri-colour was unfurled by Father Pramod
showering flower petals all around. Students apprised the gathering on the
importance of the day and of our constitution through an enactment. All felt
proud of the fact that our democracy remains so strong as it is well supported by
our Constitution, A medley of patriotic songs lent a sublime aura to the
gathering. However, the highlight of the moming was a street play by clags I
students where they displayed rights and values of the citizens. It showcased
how rights were not limitless and abzolute.

Father Pramod highlighted the same when he asked young children to work
tirelessly for their country and fulfill their duties. All in all, a short yet impactiful
celebration would be remembered for a long titme to come.



May the road rise up to meetyou. =
May the wind be always at your back.
May the Sun shine warm upon your face
and rains fall soft upon your fields.
And until we meet again,

May God hold you in the palm of His hand.

@



Goodhyes make yor think. They make you realize
what you've had, what you've lost, and what you've
taken for granted. —Rita Ghoi ourey

The formal farewell began with sunlit day of a winter
motning and the tays of ebullience didn't shy away
from tadiating.




The event set the seal on with the Principal's speech reminding them of the values
implanted in them by the school, which they shall now carry forward.

The celebration prolonged onto Informal farewell on 8th February 2023 organised
by class XI for their seniors. The gala began with an introductory speech on how
Convent of Jesus and Mary, Ambala has sown seeds that'll nurture fruit till eternity.
This was followed by a prayer song.

Then, it was Show Time! This year's theme was, "Passport to future”, From the boarding pass
dexign as invites to the security check-in decor, sll singed in the spirit of the theme. The
Vice-Head Girl gave her féilte as the pilot of the flight they all had boarded. The red carpet was ¢
unfirled for the ladies to contest themselves for the ramp walk and be gauged for the way they {
cartied themselves.. After a fidgety wait of beating hearts, Miss Saumya Goyal was entitled as
Miss CIM followed by Miss Hitakshi Sareen as ‘Migs Charming' and Miss Urishita Singh as
Miss Gorgeous'.

gma,’&mé and olt e best to, tie EBalch 2022-23 /




BATGH OF 2023




BATCH OF 2023




BATCH OF 2023

you COM for transforming us
o mpm’ri% menbers af lhe socrely






Climb the mountains and

get their good tidings.
Nature's peace will flow into
you as sunshine flows into trees.

Clags IX had an enrapturing trip
to Chail with their fiiends.

They had whale of time gitting,
playing, singing, unravelling
their unseen sides and dong what
not,

They were on cloud nine
enjoying in their rooms, spending
quality time with their bosom
friends. The thrilling adveniure
sports like archery, wall climbing
and commando net were the
attractions. They danced to the
fullest on the popping beats and
going to hills without the drops of
some rousing adventure is like
the drawing of a horse but
mizsing his tail. The venturesome
night trek kept them on the edge
of their zeats and wasza cherry on
the cake 'I'hey evolved ﬂm true



The world is a book and those who do not travel read only one page.

During the chilly cold waves of December and Janary, the school organized an educational as well as a fun filled trip
to Mumbai-the ity of dreams for classes VI to VIIL The gix days trip included the exotic tourist attractions of Mumbai
including the Juhu beach, Water kingdom, Elephants caves, Gateway of India and the Bollywood film city. The
ancient landscape of the city took the children back in time. The unknown facts of the Elephanta caves left them in awe
while the breeze of Juhu Beach refreshed their souls and took away the drowsiness they had due to the long joumey.
They splashed felicity and metriment in the Eggel World water kingdom. The cherry on the top was when they got to
see the glimpses of live shooting in Bollywood film city. Souvenirs are not items people can buy on the street but are
the cultural significance of a place, for this they visited the famous Colaba market end the Linking Road market to buy
souvenirs for their loved ones. With moments captured, memories packed and happinegs recorded in the scrapbook of
their hearts, the children boarded the plane and came back home refreshed and rejuvenated.



Trip to the land of Historic Havelis,
Forts and Palaces

Going on trips is always exciting and school trips come above all.
It all started on a chilly afternoon of Januaty when the children of classes IVth and Vih boarded the train from Delhi
whmhwasjustthcbegmnmg oflhemustexhﬂarahngmp oflhelrhfe Thﬂystayedmthebest ofthchotels audemayed




Fun time wiih friends
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The achool organised a picnic for clarses [ and IT.on 15th
November ‘22 to USA Gardens where a plethora of fun
and entertainment wag awaiting them. Amongst various
activities, the students enjoyed the DJ, playing on the
swings and bird watching etc. A sumptuoug spread of
food was laid out for the children and the excellent
hospitality by the owner made the day even more
enjoyable for everyone. It was a day well spent, full of

excitement and loads of fun.




FUN Ano FROLIC
AT SHIVIOT FARMS













e e S B S

Lt BT P

fo funfly

Gin ?

,_,__._._,_.—'»-

GPEN THE GATES
F 3 el



|

Welcome to
Ithe
World of Imagination

!

i:. /_///,/ mnﬂ pf:mj
i *ljr

/ﬁlﬁ.ﬂprrqu,rs
RRF GJIER

; l|| ;('\'I\I \.}/l& 1‘&'\,\|:
55 o) A

A | AR }i‘k‘?' r

\ )}:a;,.___—_-__ . e ___ . "h

/R."; RITTERSWE ET |
S LFEN

THEY HAuE Suc

A PRETry
OLOUR! AN b THEYES
: WEORTH_ .

SATING L

- Gurmehak X




:‘; :,-"

m ALMA MATERH; M

I am hack in achool after two years After two years coming back to achool

Missing the school, was my unending fear I feel like a Princess of this school

The red and cream coloured buildings THE BEST PLACE EVER

Attract me and my finding [ LOVE MY SCHOOL. .
The ground, the shed and the garden green Ssmriddhi Chatterjee, I-A. "

I missed them like the falls evergreen ~

My clasgrooms of I and II

Were rarely visited in the years last two
What 2 welcoming feel I had in III

Looking at my teachers who are my Queens
My heart danced with my friends

Sharing our tiffms was the happiest ends
Asgembly full of filuttering girls
Chanting hymns , glowing like pearls.



Never Long time ago, there lived & boy named Rodney in a village. He was
very happy with his family; but his happiness could not last for long.

G Ive U FJ Rodney and his fellow villagers faced a severe drought. They
desperately waited for rains but with no luck, All the crops, land and
even trees dried up. The cattle started dying. As there was no rain, the
giream was drying up slowly. One night, dm'in,g!gg meeting with the
villagers, Rodney said, "Friends, we all have heard tales from our
grandparents about an underground river fowing through out village.
Why don't we dig and see?" The villagers agreed and started digging.
They dug for some days but gave up soon. However, Rodney kept on
digging. When people told him to give up, he gaid, "God is helping and
guiding my way." One day, when he had dug deep enough, Rodney saw
water. Hig attitude of not giving up saved the whole village. "Never
give up so easily,” Rodney advised all the villagers. Now, they are
B : > never ghort of water; and whenever any problem arises, all the

\_/_—” villagers comeup together and find a solution.
— e l

Divigha Gulia, VI B

J J
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Every cloud has a Silver Lining qh e

"Happiness can be found, even in the darkest of times, If one only remembers to turn on the light...”
This is a wise nostalgic guote by Albus Dumbiedore - the Headmaster of Hopwarts.

The proverh "Every cloud has a silver lining" is flawlessly synonymous to the above quote. It indicates that whenever
you are in deep water and enpulfed in melancholy, there'll always be a possibility for something good.

'I'hemurkyclouds can't fully conceal the glistening sun. Diamonds are polished unceasingly just to acquire that gleam
and b 2. The problems in our life are like the polishing, They make our potential reach heights and ultimatehy
amonds. The wheel of luck is never stable. It wavers continually sometimes to wotld's euphoria, sometimes
on. Even a pencil has to put its head in a sharpener to attain that sharpness. Facing hardships can be

itwon'tlast forever.

hope is better than having a hopeless end. Life i
at God has abetter plan,

Ill -Li\

ot always a bed of roses. There'll be pitfalls but

k tous in the end, if not always in the way we

Tanya Thakut, IX-



Wg (Ceteatzal (herub.

She is my Pari
With beautiful blue eyes like the Atlantic,
And capturing every moment with a blink
Makes me gink like the Titanic,
e My Pari, I request you to sleep
Wy The night ir tired and quiet,
- >  However tears dripping off your lashes
_ Are unable to express your sadness.
I see my Pari
Weaving something quite strain
I see a cocoon of dreams, which ir quite impresgive
Means I wen't be able to see her face.
My heart melts and cries out as well
My Pari is sliding away from my hands
But then a spark of miracle strikes the cocoon
And breaks it for my Pari to fly high,
Her sacrificing spirit
Always maker me proud
But had a fear
If she ever drowned
For her, country is first
But a small devil named fear
Always awake to remind me of the worst,
It wag a mission for her
To gift something to the country
But her wings were entangled in the cruel trap
Her dream to sacrifice wag no more 8 fantasy.

: ,-"‘=-~,NEI¥It to my Pati, covered in a blanket of funeral.

g " 1t crushes and crumbles me from inside

-ffwﬁq 'II would love to hear you ery for your tears to reach my heart
I know that the fog in your eyes and sweet words are quiet forever

l,‘f.l‘l =
:'h}':jﬁ:
My Pari,
I feel like a dead person, lying defeated in a coffin.

e

After all the work of world ig done
A man surely needs the joy of life
And imagine the existence without laughter
It will be zo difficult to survive.
For witnesging the absolute exhilaration
My train of adventures moves on the ttacks of fun
Unceagingly travelling from the oceans to the Slm.ﬂ
My train starts from the deep oceans %M
Oh ! the heavenly marine creatures =~ &
But with it are deserted ships
Filled with immemorial treasures.
Then, comes the flourishing cities
With people, pets and vehicles,
But on a gide I find the martyr’s graves ;,;_r'ﬂ“_‘;} - e
My head bows down with thanks,  p=——
Filled with gratitude towards the braves.
Thinking what their families have gone through
My desirous mind becomes too sad.
By then arrives the joyous night, E S
Since I play hide and seek with the moon.
Then wearily holding the atars tight,
The Sun comes soon.
Kulnoor Kaur, VIII C
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Without you, my brain has become a dictator and my heart yells to meet you
My Dear you are and will always be my proud daughter.

Gauri Ahuja, X A




Female Wrath

Darlingl Remember now, remember forever more
Your tears are worth their weight in gold.
No matter how much you get old
No matter how much you get told
Your teats are worth their weight in gold

A THE UPS
AND DOWNS

It takes long, ﬁ/ﬁ\\
To heal from our scarz, Yy -

Your life is already a conclusion foretold Reaching out to the unknown
No matter how much time you spend on it to pai Is a brave thing to do,
You will be all but left behind, beaten, bruised You may be slone
And yet, despite it all Just make your debut,
Your soul holds on, no matter how much they scold Take a short while,
So darling] Remember now, remember forever more And try to reach into your zoul,
This may be a trial

Your tears are worth their weight in gold. \ 1
M But you got full control. 4

Worth their weight in gold »wry

Priceless, yet cannot be sold i Flay your favorite song
Female wrath is a sight to behold L Keep it on replay,
And ance they cross their threshold it Don't worry if it takes long
Let it burst through, unbridled, uncontrolled Baby steps take you a long way.
Whatever they give, return it back tenfold. Deepshikha Dhiman, VIII-C

Utishita, X1
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SKINNYAS HAMING

The creators of thiz world brought all colours, seasons and lives on this earth to bring harmony in the universe. The
world insensitive to His creations, hag lately started labelling people. The worst way to destroy someone's confidence,
just because of how God created them, is body shaming, Most of the times the victims are children, Not only fat
shaming but skinny shaming too makes a difference in your mind set. Az a victim of skitmy shaming, I can confitm that
mostly the people wha body shame you are your friends, classmates, relatives and even your own parents. In the past, I
was called a “toothpick™ or a “stick” because I was very skinny. Most of my closed ones used to tease me and advised
me to “eat more food." People don't undetstand that just eating more food can't selve this problem. Some people say
that only fat shaming i a way of body shaming but they don't understand that skinny shaming too causes a lot of
problems for both your mental health and physical health. Being too skinny leads to many disadvantages such as
clothes being too loosge, you being considered weak and not strong, people always forcing you to eat more than your
appetite and always being considered as ill. Body shaming someone for a minute's fun can destroy someone's self
confidence and it did destroy mine too. It is now time to raise voice against hot only skitmy shaming, but all kinds of
body shaming. The wayout is to motivate youngsters to be happy in their own skin-just the way they are. Only if our
generation raises up our voice today, the firure generations can finally be treated respectfully.

Sherlyn Singh, VI C



In thig world of chaos,
We are only froth and bubbles
Last long not, we come and go one by one
But this ien't what matters.
We ought to live the best while we are here.
And not go astray
Make the best out of times
Carry our very own sunshine,
Life's short;
These days aren't meant to be wasted

Long moaning, sulky days are not what we are asgigned to make.

Every cloud has a gilver lining and that's what we need to see
Stay happy and strengthen others who can't be.
Don't wail over the past
You cannot change it
There's no use of crying over spilt milk
Whatever happens, happens
Don't stress.
Think of what you can change, the future is in your hand
Work hard, and make the best out of the time.
Don't whine over things, don't gpoil the day
Accept yourself and love yourself,

A Brush
up of
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The only thing that will make you happy is being happy with who you ate.

Let go the things that make you sad

Keep smiling, stay positive

Be happy.
Rehatpreet Kaur, VIII-C

B &
life isn't Real

T've been leading life like it's not real.
Every emotion, thought, feel
All from &n elaborate plot
Just o that I could promise myself a happy ending,
I thought.
Consequences, they will knock on my door
Show me the world was never pute.
Its cruel and cold, every story foretold.
To fit in the mould
Every action was thought manifold
The calm in the chaos
The one wheo reigned
The spill of wine, or blood, it stained.

Kﬂﬁ&xpm,XA@

Parents
The Best Gift of

God

North, South, East or West,
but I found parents only the begt!
The trusted and safest,
tensed and funniest]
But a child never thinks
that parents also need something.
The child only demands,
but never listens to parent's commands|
Parents are God to a child,
we should think about them,
if they are happy or sad,
upset or glad!
Cherish the gift of mom and dad
Given to you by Dear Lord,
Diya Sethi, VI-A



I remember the dark nights

The silent cries,

Sitting in the corner

With the absence of light.

Crying, crying and crying, yearning for light.

The love I wanted, the care I needed,

The trust I expected.

Mother, why was [ impoverished

Wasn't I proficient enough for you

to be loved.

Mother,

I remember the love you gave to your elder rom,

I remember the love you have for your younger daughter,
I remember being uncherished ,
Being unwanted, being unloved.
Mother,

I remember, I remember,] remember,
Why was 1 always discouraged 7 :
Why was 1 always the culprit ?
Why was 1 always upbraided ?

Was [ despotic to be loved mother 7

Why me ? Mothetr, Why ms ? ’
!
W

But I cherigh,
You made me realise too
That not always everyone can be loved.
I remember the sleepless nights,

The silent cries

Mother,

I remember, I remember, I remember...

Omna Singh, XII B

An Honourable
Person... Teacher

A person in everyone's life

Who helps not to make us study deprived
Helps every child to be successful in future
It's a person who is an extraordinary creature.
Motivates, helps and does not 1et us go down
A teacher, the Best person I announce.
Persuades us for the things we are scared of
doing

And helps us in improving.

A teacher clears our doubts

But sometimes has to shont

A respectfinl and hardworking superhuman
Adds taste to life like cumin.
Aalriti Maithani, VITI-B

Dreams
of Glg[s

Education is a seed
which we all need,

boys were allowed to write and read
Lesving girls behind |
weaving down tweed. &
They didn't let girls fly, [
to touch the sky AT o' 1,
Thinking that, they might lead. ., 7 % 00 F
But now, , : _ 'S':
times have evolved ': A P
The problem of girls :
being uneducated is solved. s —
Though not fully tut in whole measure,
Girlg are now given all joys and pleasures.
Our education system i progressing rapidly,
a8 even in crisis, girls are studying happily.

Utkarsha Sood, XI-A



“You may have lost people, things but you can capture them in your memories forever.” God created memories
because he knew that there will be a lot of tough times in one's life but what will help one at that time will be the good
memoties. Even during the happy moments, we should look towards the bad memoties so that we come to know that
there are not only bad but also good times in one’s life. Every person we meet creates a special memory forus.
Memories can be made and enjoyed at any point of life. We all remember the first day of our school. Atithat time ne one
told us to memorize it but still it is there in our mind. So, what 1 think is, that God already trained us for making
memories and sent us on the earth. We are trained for all the other things like speaking, studying and much more by our
parents and teachets,

Now if we look towards COVID-19, online classes and the Indian Farmers’ protest, everyone will remember it. For
some people it will be a good memory as they were able to spend a lot of time with their families in the lockdown
period and even the pollution had decreased. For some people, it will be a bad memeory as the students weren't able to
go to their achools. Everyone who faced this lockdown situation will tell the next generation how and what happened
and how was it for them. This would be a memory again.

Life will give you many situations and even if you don't want to remember them, they will automatically get printed in
your mingd. There are so many times when we all enjoy with our family and friends. That is the time when memaories
work as an advantage forus.

If memories would have not lasted, this world would have been a dull place. No one would have been able to thank
God for all the happiness that he gave them. No one would have been able to enjoy their special and happy moments
that took place at some point of time in the past.

Memorier should alao be shared so that others can also participate in your happiness and share your pain. There ia no
point in celebrating alone; no point in crying alone as your pain gets decreased when you share it with someone, When
two individuals share their memories, they alzo get to know each otherbetter.

I'truly believe that - “SOMETIMES YOU NEVER KNOW THE VALUE OF AMOMENT UNTIL IT BECOMES A
MEMORY.”

Avika Mittal, VIII-B
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The Star of V)~ 5

I was lying on the hogpital bed Suddenly, my throat choked,
With my pillow gll wet. My dream broke.

The dark sky with only one star left The night had grown and
Waiting still, for my last breath. The star shone.

I wag remembering my mother That star was hope,
Sweet and kind, different from any other. That had to be approached.
She used to say rise and shine The star was never alone
While setting the table to dine. The night sky had it along.
Manvi Jain, XI-B



Always followed
the rule of Dharma,
Yes, this warrior
was Sotmath Sharma,
Joining Army
wag his family fashion,
But to serve his country,
he made it his passion.
Went to Nainital
at the age of Ten,
returning graduated
was a good omen.
ot entering Military,
his dream came true,

AR

Major Somnath Sharma

~ A Martyr ~

was promoted to a Major.
In World War-1I
he fought with courage,
All thig happend after US suffrage.
In this certain war
his soldier got wounded,
To dress his wounds
hig heart was bounded.
After the war ended
his unit got detach,
and he was awarded
with Mention In Dispatch'.
His hand got fractured
in a Hockey Match,
Doctors did confirm
it wasn't a bone scratch.
A place named Badgam
he wag posted,

Hastily with the unit
he protected all the borders.
In the middle of war
without any motion,
The fighter lost his life
in a Motor Shell Explosion,
First recipient of
Param Vir Chakra,
Was one and only
Major Somnath Sharma.
Such a diligent
and responsible martyr,
left everyone with
Patriotism and tears.
With the help of our
modem education,
I will alzo rige
and serve my Nation.




The
Voyagers

Stepping into class XI-A, the classtoom of the science stream, our minds were full of various thoughts and questions
regarding what new adventures awaited us. Curiosity, excitement, nervousness, perplexities and anxiousness seemed
to be the perfect adjectives to describe our situation. The pride we felt when we were addressed as science students was
unexplainable. The enthusiasm of studying entirely new syllabus and entering & new class kept the spiritz of the
voyagets high,

The real meaning of the sentence 'Class X ig just a drop in the ocean cotmpared to clags XT' became clear when teality
hit uz and we became aware of the vast expanse ahead of'us. The joy of beginning a new chapter in either of the subjecta
faded away in 2-3 days and the numerical in physics and chemistry proved to be the cherry on the cake. Many of us
even became friends with the art of delaying things- procrastination. While our sleep cycle of 10 hours a day reduced
to power naps ot the golden sleep of 4-5 hours, the thought of completing asgignments and submitting by the deadline
was enough to blesg us with nightmares. The mood swings we experienced when a question troubled us was enough to
meke ug go insane in the already crazy world of ours. A question still made sure to visit us once in a while- "Why did I
optfor Science?!

The students whooptedfoerlngyhadmoremstorefnerthem. They left mathematics but mathematics never left
them. An inspection into the serious matter revealed that mathematics iz a cloge relative of Physics and Chemistry and
it's Biology's family friend too.

Even though our daily schedules exhaust us completely but our love for music and dance is a never- ending story. This
dull roller coaster ride i8 made fiun and enjoyable by the jolly and fun- loving people of the clags who lighten up
everybody's moodand bring life to the class.

In the end, though things are still not falling in place for us, assignments and deadlines are still haunting us, life is
running at a faster pace yetthe voyagers will surely gail through this ocean safe and sound, crossing all the storms and
gigantic waves,

Rijak Kalra, XI-A
rubu IUB

I woke up one moming all dizzy and lame “Cupcake is better” then T thought.
I wanted to eat something sweet but plain. e’ C‘mﬁmﬁlﬂkfdm?mm“'hﬂ
Then I thought what it could be, ’ 7% Wﬁlﬂd'dn :hﬂ trick ?
Oh! 1 exclaimed "How about a pastry?” S g (? | She said, "How about a homemads
Which pastry should T have § . aa @ " [ ice cream brick"?

pas ve SugsryorBland, | @ _ _ N
Should it have a Creamy base or Frost, e by ; B“t“’fﬂfemdlml'mﬁl& %
In this question I was lost. ‘:3% W But did it make my day better. 7

~ X Is what I wondered later ...

// Anaysha Vasdev, IV A
yeha )



A Voyage into
the Ocean of Childhoo

God gifted each hamman being with three unique phases of life, one of them being the most degirable is 'Childhood'.
This jolly phase when witnessed by each little being ignites a spark of memories, whoge flame of happineas resides in
the dairy of our soul, till we hit the bucket. From soothing waves of my parent's abundant care, shine of excitement in
each molecule of watet, to marine creatures, who were an epitome of trne friendship, is still very lesy to desctibe my
ocean of childhood. It was a time when our goft hearts became excited with each drop of rain, our tongues left no
chocolates to be devoured, no rids in the playground remained untouched and where, even eyes shown of love, could
lighten up the whole day. I felt immense pleasure when my eyes opened with the chirping of birds in my mother's lap,
as she filled my stomach with the most delicious food which she cooked with her own splendid hands and then
indulging myself into the gifts of childish activities, which was followed by my ever — active feet rushing out and
playing with the clouds, ss they accompanied me wherever [ went. It's when the dawn started to embrace the daylight,
my mother's eyes filled in with eagerness couldn't stop herself to come out in search of me, Thig all ended with my
weary body which suddenly slept as the hand of motherly affection touched my forehead.

Ah, it's veracious to say that these days trigger my present every time, but atill this aweet time added a new bright
colout to the canvas of my life. As now [ have swam almost half of my ocean, the virtues of helpfulness, cheetfulness
and gpreading love have been cellected in  the basket of my heart, which would help me in the adventurous swim
ahead,

Kulnoor Kaur, VI-C

The rain terminated as she laid down under the shade,
On the desolate ground, where her miseries fade. Under The
The huge tree embracing her with its branches,
The sunlight filtering through and casting patches.
Nogtrils inhaling the rich gcent of the wet mud,
Fingets patting the blooming daisy which was once a bud.
Skin coming in contact with the wet drops upon the lush green leaves,
And the peaceful silence coming from the empty streets.
After battling with herzelf for almost a year,
She smiled upon her last breaths without any fear.
She wished for everything to dizappear,
Except her preaent, which on her joumey to heavenly abode she wishes to hold dear,
Before having to think of death's arrival,
Her eyes captured the most beautiful moment unravel. .
It was a rainbow dispersing from a single ray, N4
Carried by a gust of wind blowing her silky hair away.
The flowers bloomed yet they seemed gloomy,
Ag if they were saying goodbye to set her free.
Het eyes felt heavy and those moments slowly started to fade,
And yet, she knew it was gl under the ghade.  _5 %

¥
¥

Punya Lall, IX-B




i ?
Utepia lest ?
Onmyﬁngerssatabmtﬁrﬂyome.'_a { p-
It looked ethereal i ey
With a serene essence. % P
It's aura was like a sparkle. i3 '
It's colours collided like a rainbow in the night sky.
It's patterns looked like a conurbation.

With big flippy wings which helped it soar high,
It fluttered as if casting an incantation.
It was like a happy moment
I didn't want it to pass.
Yet it was a mere accident
That my hand it chose.
So I cherished it
And had my fun
But into my utopia [ wanted to run.
The mements a0 enjoyable and full of delight
Why can't they be infinite?
Why do they need to pass?
Why do I need to lose them?
Why does the butterfly always seem to find an egress?
Why do I need to show altryism?
Why can't happiness stay all the way?
Why can't the moment just pause?
Why does it always have to end?
Docs it go against Newton's laws?
I try my best that it wouldn't flee.
I dida't want the butterfly to go.
So L held it tightly
I was eschew of letting go.
It began to show registance,
Ihad a chimera that it'll stay.
Fondness tumed to abhorrence.
No matter how hard I try it had to go away™.
So it flew away and 1 stood there docile
Realizing the same joy doesn't come back.
In the end everyone has to diverge.
So enjoy, take a deep breath
And just let it go.

For it is no use waiting for an already gone train at the station.
Just board the train named life and try to make the best of it
And you'll reach the right destination.

Through the journey don't let your smile fiy

And often you could see a butterfly fluttering nearby.

Nitya Chaudhary, IX-B

What it
Actually is!!

The most defeated side of me,
Has voices too,
That dumbest word from me
Has some noizses too.
Just as I remain,
Behind my ingecurities
The world, full of nothing but priorities,
‘Wasn't fair to my insecurities.
Behind this formal side,
exists my sweetest gide
When my wishes for adulthood
Exchange with old childhood times,
This flexible gide of me deals with
gome fears of separation.
Just as moments pass making memories,
and I shed tears of dejection.
The matured me handles my craziest side.
I wish I could have a more balanced life.
I am no longer weak,
I felt my heart,
That phase of my life
‘Was complete, at lagt.
Tanvi Anand, X-A



@ Things

When wasg the last time you sat on your roof or in the The Summer

front lawn with favourite book and a cup of coffee

el bira g e UNIFORM

When was the last time you went to the patk with your

grandparents, just for a walk 7 Eyes opened at the set of dawn

When was the last time the entire family played cards or And into we slipped in the School Uniform,
monopoly together ? The skirt till the knees and bright white shirts

When was the last time you decided to join back the Tucked in, with school logo bright
swimming lessons you used to enjoy go much as a kid. Pulled up our socks, present and alert. ‘ »

Theze little moments of happiness go unnoticed when

oo £ UL LA BLE S | B e The realization hadn't hit still in the Monday blues,

long precious time. Life will eventually get busy, so When we stepped out of the periphery on a
sieze the moment to cherish the little things, take some Saturday afternoon.
time out of your schedule, keep your phones down and The attire we wore through our first friends that
get back to the hobby you left. Start taking dance, last, and those who lasted
swimming, guitar, painting legsons on the weekend. Do Now we wore for the final day
somethl:ngmbre.akyourmmdanie.mutineand.give Moist eyes, looking at the days that had passed
your mind a creative break. Start giving your passions Kriti Gupta, X-A
space and time to breathe, to come out and live.
Meenal Chawla, XI-A
h skl b

Welcome to the World of Digitalization
Digital literacy should be the fourth pillar of a child's education alongside reading, writing mathematics because
digital empowerment is about access to information aud information is power. Advancement of technolegy has
permeated every aspect of our life and 3o has digital literacy, So, what i3 digital literacy? Let us understand it first,
Digital literacy is an integration of digital tool, knowledge, critical thinking and social interactions, Itis a basie skill
that people should master these days, as it provides platform to connect and collaborate. It prepares young children as
well as teenagers for the skills that they need, to engage in technology both safely and responsibly. When preparing
pupils for the world of work, digital literacy is essential, as it helps students to stand out to face competition in the job
market. Children can easily differentiate themselver duning the job application process. Every information is now
available at the click of the mouse, you name it and vast information related to it is available. Was it possible through
physical hooks? No, not at alll Now students are not restricted to just physical books when it comes to leaming more
about their topic of interest. They do not have to gearch throngh number of books every time to get a solution. Children
are not bound to write on notebooks as their devices are doing for them. Children save data related to their topic of
interest and sometimes gearch it on the spot. They can attend lectures from anywhere in the world. Digital literacy i
education ig the ladder for future technology. Be it virtual reality, artificial intelligence or metaverse. Every new
technology has the base which ig arisen from ICT. To be a digital literate is the need of the hour because those who do
not walk with time, become history. We have many examples of those who did not update themselves, are now
nowhere in the world. The recent digitalization has shown s that if we will not learn new skills, we won't be able to
survive in the society. Children will not be able to take education and rarely get employment. Digital litetacy is the key
factor for education today. SO DON'T BEA CITIZEN, BEADIGITAL CITIZEN.

R

W

Himanshi, IX-B




LIVE FOR

T d_qn‘t]mowhnwmhvehfelikmtm that
' mltsuuestform which iz NOW.
ﬁ are constanily worried about how 2
gon feels about us, how much we'll

¢ this semester, how hard life is, that
forget to live in the moment and be
v and gratcful for what we have.

¢ friends that aid you in the hardest
1 a'é, helping you get away with
in an examination, may it be

lents who always heold your hand
r) o1're scared to move forward,
3 that little happy moment that
Swith your pets or even your
hose fights, those friends, those

and those people will always
arever stay in your heart. Even if it's
easicst of times or the hardf:st of
%, they will sti el your

L]

doing.
SElience SUms up our
lives in only a few words,” Yesterday is
hirtory, tomaorrow is a mystery and today,
Today is a gift. That iz why it is called
Present.” So make a promise today and
forever, to love and stay true to the people
around you who love you. Give them the
same respect and care that they give you;
and that's when yvou will understand the
ttue meaning of happiness.

Avishi Sahi, IX-B

A VLY DeatNITyl

ﬁuhﬁrehtﬁemblmhﬂm

Life is like a flowing river
It keeps on gushing forward at its own pace
Pasces valleys and mountaing and twisted plains
But never ance does it alter its way.
Boulders and rocks hinder its path
It'z locked at upon like an open trash bag by man
Yet you shall never see it hesitate,
To surge into the wide blue yonder.
The sole goal of life iz not a grave
To look at life as a curze iz a curse to onezelf
To break and cry, and heal with time
Only makes ug strong and brave
The purpose of this life is to live and not to survive
The only difference between the two —
We live when we are happy with ourselves;
We live when we don't have to think of a reason to smile
Trying to rum away from ourselves,
Daing the bare minimum to get by; is when we just survive,
Look at problems as an aid to better ourselves
Make peace with the past and don't stresa for the firture.
metimes it feels like you are a burden on all
d your existence is the only reason for your misery.
a constant state of melancholy,
Doubting and hating, every aspect of you.
It's okay to break down; it's okay to want to give up
But remind self that you are the master of yourself.
You are best friend, You know youself better than anyone else
So start again and pick up your pieces
Accept yourself for who you are
Embrace the true you with pride and joy

Live, and not s

<100

&

Arshia Soed, VIIA
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UTOPIA

Why do babics laugh stupidly the whole time?
Is there something that tickles them?

Or something you can't see?

They burst out in oceans of joy,

Continuing to remain in glee.

But as you grow older

And life starts challenging you gradually,

You look for joy everywhere

But there's no gign of it when you see.

You had it in your grades

Aha! In the new car you bought,

But it disappeared magically rather

When severe scolding you had got.

Welcome changes with open hands

Your best for it you give,

Because its better to soon realize it

You don't have a thousand years to live!
You've heard people regret

On their death bed, az they say,

Chasing happiness in money,

All their life they've ended up in decay.

You let circumstances drive your mood

Away with it you should be now, all done;
Cause now you shall chooge not worrying abont,
Things you can't control and focus just on fun.
Forget the past and the future

You can make it happen NOW,

Cause no one can make you mad or ruin your day,
Unless you choose to allow!

For the secret behind a baby's laughter

Isn't the one we can normally see
For it's shockingly,

Having a bad memory!
Happiness isn't a destination
Wherein you reach and feel fulfilled,
Tt lies in the joumey; within you

_~\l/_ Andthe pieces will stay. ‘
- O —  Remember|

When you choose it to see.
Because ironically,
People are just as happy
As they make up their mind to be!
Tamanna Handa, XI-C

The Words of
The Skeleton,
The Skeleton
of Sueeess \

Hey! I am the skeleton, \N @
The skeleton of success \
T am made up of pieces
The pieces of hardwork
Come on ! Get up work with a jerk
Join me up fast
So that I and success mey last.
Use the glue of mirth
Then you will be the distinguished
one on the earth
Lets' own the world with my bones
And your hair curled.
We will learn together
And then camn together
Join me up fast
So that I and success may last.
Hardwork will pay

You will win

";a Yes these are The words of the skeleton

7 The gkeleton of success.
1

“"% Ishana Wadhwa, VIII C



Bone Appetite

We all have a goal in life but if you don't, you might need to sort out your priorities. Even my pet dog nared Marshal
hag hig pricrities straight. He might seem to be a ferocious dog because he is a German shepherd but he truly is the
goofiest dog alive. When I wake up [ think about the adversities oflife and try to find my specs, When he wakes up he
tries to find food. He has only one mamtra of life -'where there is a bone there is a way.’ He is quite loyal though...to
anyone who has anything edible . If yon give him food you are God but ifyou refuge to give him food you are the food.
Even though he is given two big meals and snacks per hout he seems to enjoy devouring shoes more. He will follow
you to hell if you have a bone. He can't resist biting your leg as he thinks anything he can wrap his mouth around can be
eaten.Hecanbeca]ledamagmmnmo,ynuknowhemmakeanythmgdluppmmﬂwutlemmycmmbslmmt

sifuation where he is not able
'qﬂmﬂum physice to
mntﬁmplatcreahtytoﬁndthevelomtyneededmcatchasqumelyethcwmﬂd use he used a different
method). If migchief was a subject, Matghall would be a scholar. Chaog follows m&eﬁqhm If the eatly bird
catches the worm Marshal catches that bird. So tell me who is superior? We have a lot of questions about life like why
lsmclod}'socl:molaty,wh}'lsKmderonsoexpenswe,wholetthsdogsout,ﬁwemwamngforthewmterﬂ'ewethe
waiter, if a fly can't fly is it still called a fly etc. Marshal has only one question that revolves m‘uundhmﬁndandﬁelps
him take Farth ghaking decigions that is ..can I eat thig? Shoﬁmdsmpleyetmewmmrmprmmples in
life: eat, pester humans and create havoc. Marshal believes life is incr-edible. As we . » has a clear
thinking process and excellent decision making skills which hclphnnavmduselesﬁ: problems in life. Therefore, you

should get inspired.
Nitya Chaudhary, IX-B

Have Faith
andbe FEARLESS

I happened to come across 2 quote from "Shrimad Bhagwad Gita' which says "Be fearless and have faith', Many
misunderstand fearlessness and believe being upfront and rude is being fearless. So, I contemplated and read different
books to understand the real meaning of it, and I understood. When one encounters a situation or a person in life for
which there is ne guided part or get rule, doce the person wait for a miracle to happen or taks things in their hands and
carve a new faith. Fearlessness lies in walking head-high on mystical roads both literally and metaphotically. Just
when a person starts to realize the infinite capacity of fearlessneas, his faith i= challenged becauae when one dares to
walk alone against the current the world waits for a fumble. One take is enough to dangle someone's faith. But if
fearlessness and faith get together, they beceme anon-binary adhesive. A power that is beyond fearful mortals.

Man is so fearful, he calls himself a God-fearing and not a God-believer. The ultimate divine wants us to become
fearless and hawe faith.

Faith makes one fearless. It doesn't feed fear. It instills courage and boldness. A baby that's growing, the one that is
leaming to walk has faith, deep faith and that is what makes it fearless. Courageous enough to take cach step after the
other. So, in this world where we are constantly bombarded with information, ideas, where our faith is challenged and
questions hurled, we need to be courageous and bold, to walk and say thingg that come from the deep pit of our
existence and not from the conditioned manual of society or social media.

Semaira Vasdev, IX-A



The Butterfly m

ablthlgherorthemndspeedbemg abltlDW can eventually affect the climate
place for about a period of two months!
He called this the “Butterfly Eﬁed" o

small butterfly can result in fo .
I know that's amazing but v 2 ig that, in our lives too, everf m_ﬂa]lestnfdiﬂ'a‘encemaddup,to
Al 8 big one, if not who! .f? a ' F,”\l-,_‘“'

Vibhuti Aggarwal, IX-A

But, but, but [ don't know how she does it trouble free.

I I Looks a0 serene; lamhoyant eyes,
N How can I forget that firm voice!!

She is a8 calm as the sea,
Every time my eyes catch you, To become my happiness key.,
A different feeling hits through, My days incomplete without those texts,
They get glued to that mirthless smile, Uh ohh!! I'm a bit perplexed.
Of the soul which is versatile. Those little fights provide satisfaction,
Listening to my nonsense, Nah! You wen't understand, its abstraction.
Sounding completely a nuisance, Those feelings of mine cannot be described,
Isn't that easy, For a few words couldn't confide.

Stuti Mishra, XI-A
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Ms. Meenakshi Katoch

Class Teacher

Ja

: Ms. Sarita Ahu

Class Teacher
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Class Teachsr : Ms. Navneet







Glass Teacher : Ms. Monika Kohli

Ms. Amarjeet

Glass Teachsr :
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Class Teachsr : Ms. Shweta Gagneja




Class Teacher : Ms. Paramita Sengupta
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Class Teachsr : Ms. Chandni Kapoor
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Class Teachsr : Ms. Swastika Mishra







Class Teacher : Ms. Dimple Rajpurchit
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Ms. Daisy Gupta

Glass Teachsr :







Class Teacher : Ms. Lakshmi R
Class Teachsr : Ms. Dipti Gulati



Deep

Ms.

Class Teacher
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Ms. Deeksha Ghawla

Class Teacher
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Class Teachsr : Ms. Seema Thakur
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Glass Teachsr : Ms. Ritu Yadav
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Class Teachsr : Ms. Shalini Sharma
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CGlass Teacher : Ms. Rachna Jyoti




Class Teacher : Ms. Shubhi

Glass Teacher : Ms. Geeta




Class Teachsr : Ms. Ranjana Behal
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PIIBE
SOULSIFUTYURE HEAVEN IN

SAVERS] ' HERHANDS

'If you
don't see the book you want
on the shelf, write it." fairly said by
Beverly Cleary. Students were given the
opportunity to carve their thoughts into books by
! | Bribooks - the world's leading creative writing platform.
Through thig gite they patticipated in the world's largest book
writing competition "The National Young Authors Fait". The
journey of inscribing the books with the stories they had all
fantasized was compelling but sometimes exhausting. Yet the
end results were astoundingly fruitful. Bribooks was helpful
and interactive in getting many stories in a published form.
When students held their books with their name on it; it
was like 3 dream . It was an enlivening expetience
for all the young authors from our school.
All in all a very enriching
experience,
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Vibhutl Aggarwsl
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THE REAL A 1 s
[ STORIES FOR

UNEKPECTED
VACATION

Anantiis Sharma
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ature movea and speaks

Convent of FPesug & Mary

12, Staff Road, Ambala Cantt Haryana 133 D01
Ph.: 1171-2642837 | Fex: 0171-2640080
E-mall : Jmambala@gmall.com | Webslte : www.cimambala om



