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School             

    Anthem 
Sing we now a song of joy and praise 

To Nazareth our Alma Mater  

Bless the children with God’s grace 

So sing to our Alma Mater. 

In you we learn to love our God 

For all life you teach us reverence 

Our lands the best, none else our Lord. 

Urged to give the poor our preference. 

Sing we now….. 

Indians we, variety our pride: 

With all we live for all we work. 

We move on, with friends on ev’ry side 

Sky our goal, we duty ne’er shirk. 

Sing we now….. 

Nazareth you give us knowledge. 

Our hearts you move to all with love. 

Hands to serve you ask to pledge: 

Our whole self turns to God above. 

Sing we now….. 

Nazareth, we love you, you we hail. 

Our staff, parents and friends all dear, 

So go in joy; to serve and never fail. 

We are yours, so we sing in cheer. 

Sing we now….. 

                             

                  (Sister Ann Palatty & 

                             Sister Olive Pinto) 
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The year 2020 will go down in history as the year of the pandemic in the modern 

world. Despite the exponential achievements in the field of health care advancements, 

the entire world, sparing none, was left helpless for most part of the year. While 

humanity sought answers from the medical researchers, educationists and 

academicians sought adaptability with the shift from the real to the virtual. I am pleased to share here some 

of my personal reflections of encountering the pandemic academic year 2020-2021.  

Nazareth Convent School commences each year with a particular theme, which enables us to base 

our activities. Notable during the pandemic were the sad consequences of physical distancing, an anathema 

to the social nature of human beings. The management and the faculty saw it appropriate to choose the 

theme for the year 2020 – 2021 as, “Be someone’s SUNSHINE and make a difference”. I take pride in 

saying that the management, staff and students tried to live out this theme and made tangible differences 

in the lives of many people including our stakeholders, the parents. 

I take this opportunity to appreciate our teachers, who had to hone additional skill sets and adapt to 

educating our students virtually, although they had no prior knowledge of online education. Besides this, 

they truly stood as warriors, to counter deprivation by sharing their resources generously. 

The COVID 19 outbreak had disrupted education across the country and the physical interaction of 

the students with their teachers became impossible. During this period of ambient dimness, online learning 

had been a glimmer that helped the teachers to restyle a blended approach by including various activities. I 

am indeed pleased with the responses of our students who made use of technology efficiently. I am thankful 

to the parents for their cooperation.  

I am grateful to see people being more kind to one another especially, the frontline health workers, 

sanitation workers, staff of essential services and the police. The need of the hour threw away the differences 

of race, religion or economic status. These selfless service personnel saw human beings in need of a great 

level of care and protection. Kindness, I believe, is a powerful tool to create holistic persons and people 

connect better through kindness and compassion. 

If our actions don’t inspire others, how can we be a mirror of our GOD and bring SUNSHINE in others’ 

lives? May our Guru Jesus continue to be the model of compassion and kindness and be a companion in our 

journey of life. 

Pope Francis said, “We don’t know what 2021 has in store for us, but what each of us and all of us 

together can do is to commit ourselves a little more to take care of each other and of creation, our common 

home.”  

What better time than 2021 to practice kindness! 

 

Sister Elizabeth Jaya Rani SCN 

Principal 

Principal’s Message 
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We have oft come across the proverb “Service to mankind is service to 

God.” 

COVID-19 pandemic has been threatening our health, isolating us from our 

families and friends, putting a strain on our jobs, disturbing our lifestyle, leading 

us to a drastic educational newness, making our kids mobile addicted so on and so forth. Corona virus has 

been grinding the whole world to a halt with schools, colleges, and business closures and health workers 

stretched. All these changes are felt globally. But this outbreak is a boon in disguise which has manifested 

the best out in human beings. People did showcase and experience moments of hope, comfort and 

compassion, solidarity and initiative- which gloriously proves the rebirth of “HUMANITY”! Being human is 

what is witnessed all over the world and it is that which inspires one another to sincerely serve one’s 

brethren in these times of trials and tribulations. 

In accordance with the same and with the inspiration of our SCN motto ‘Love of Christ Impels Us’, we 

the Nazareth family of Vasai also tried to heal the world with our own little hands. With the support and 

guidance of our dear Principal, Sr. Elizabeth Jayarani, we tried to involve ourselves in various outreach 

programs through which we could support many economically weak families of Vasai and Virar by providing 

them with the basic necessities of life. The urgent imperative ‘to move online’ had created havoc in the life 

of the teachers as well as students and parents. There were a few parents who couldn’t afford the android 

phones for their wards due to financial crisis. Getting to know this, our principal purchased a few phones 

and made it available for those students so that they could keep pace with the novice educational 

methodology. She also granted concessions to a number of students in their monthly tuition fees and waived 

off the term fees thus helping our parents to heave a sigh of relief in their crucial times. In our own ways, we 

the teachers also tried to soothe and comfort some of our parents by extending a helping hand to pay the 

pending dues of their wards thus trying to match with the theme of this academic year 2020-2021- “Be 

Someone’s Sunshine and Make a Difference.” 

Apart from all this, we also contributed and raised some funds on the festive occasion of Christmas 

and helped a few families to celebrate the birth of Jesus with cheer and joy. This does not end here, each 

staff member of Nazareth family is personally trying to reach out to some poor and needy brothers and 

sisters of one’s own locality thus making life breathable for those in distress and believe me, all this gives us 

immense pleasure and happiness and makes our life blissful and contented….and this happens truly because 

the Lord is with us!! 

People did believe in angels and fairies earlier, but now they can actually see them in person – in the 

form of supporters, healthcare workers, social workers, police and many anonymous forms wherein we can 

confidently say- “The negative can bring out the positive.” So my dear friends let us continue to be humans 

and learn a lesson of our lives that whatever may happen “HUMANITY” should always be at its pinnacle and 

that there is ‘GOD’ above all!! 

 

Mrs. Carol Sequeira  

Vice Principal 

 

 

The Rainbow of Humanity 
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The year 2020 was an extraordinarily different year. Good, bad, terrible, worrisome, or 

whatsoever one may have experienced but undeniably a different one. What was so disparate? The 

COVID-19 pandemic of course, and the circumstances that it brought along has brought a great 

deal of transition in everyone’s life. 

And we thought of capturing and storing this time of our lives somewhere to make it a memory, so 

that when one day we look back from the future, we know we have lived and survived that historic 

catastrophe.  Therefore, this edition of our souvenir Mashaal (2020-2021) is intended to create and 

carve such memories. And we are proud that our students, these budding minds, have done this 

job very creatively. They have poured in all their emotions and experiences encountered in the last 

few months. The aesthetic drawings, the very perfect poems which are filled with sentiments and 

wonderful write-ups have made this an epoch-making magazine. This magazine was published 

under the able guidance of the editorial team i.e. the very own teachers of Nazareth. We, as a team, 

thank our dear Principal Sr. Elizabeth Jayarani for entrusting us with the responsibility of editing. 

We also take the opportunity to thank all those involved for sparing their valuable time to send their 

best wishes for the magazine through their messages and write-ups. 

And while this issue of the magazine was composed after the pandemic struck, we hope it reflects 

those emotions, so that we are ever grateful to the Almighty for guiding us and always being with 

us. 

 

We wish you a happy reading! 

  

 

Editorial Column 
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Shining Stars of Nazareth 
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Let the Relaxation begin “Happy Retirement” 

Your retirement has made 

Everyone value you ever more 

It has made us appreciate 

The way you strengthened our cores 

You are not just retiring 

From your post, position or role 

You are retiring as a teacher 

Who inspired our souls… 

Goodbye! 
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We are frequently asked a question “Is 

the Covid-19 pandemic the end of humanity?” 

While I do not believe that Covid-19 will be the 

end of humanity, I do believe it has brought 

humanity to its knees. As we see with any 

crisis, Covid-19 is bringing out the best and the 

worst in people. The vast majority of people 

are demonstrating the best of humanity and 

giving us real hope as we strive to bring an 

end to the pandemic. Their spirit of generosity, 

compassion and kindness are reducing 

illnesses and relieving the sufferings brought 

along by Covid-19. Countless citizens in India 

and around the world are protecting the 

elderly and others, most vulnerable to 

infection in their communities by being 

disciplined about safe behaviours. Neighbours 

are helping neighbours in simple acts of 

kindness, such as delivering groceries, running 

errands, or calling them to keep spirits up. 

 Community organizers everywhere are 

stepping up to provide food to those most in 

need. I also feel, the absolute best of humanity 

is demonstrated in the frontline healthcare 

workers, who have put 

countless hours by 

showing up for work 

every day despite the 

obvious risks. Many 

medical personnel’s 

have lost their lives 

providing service to 

those infected with 

Covid-19. I have also 

seen the essential workers risking their lives 

despite the presence of a novel virus by 

delivering our mail and packages, keeping our 

lights on, and picking up the trash. But just as 

the Covid-19 pandemic has brought out the 

very best in humanity, it has also revealed 

some of our worst behaviours. Top among 

these are those who refuse to wear mask in  

 

 

 

social gatherings. 

 During a pandemic, we need the entire 

population, to pull together to eliminate the 

spread of a novel virus. If we don’t do our part, 

those who have lost their jobs will remain 

unemployed longer, kids will not be able to go 

back to school safely, and essential workers 

will continue to risk their lives in an 

environment where danger persists. 

 No one can claim to predict the final 

outcome of this pandemic, but we can predict 

that continued lack of concern for all of 

humanity will allow the corona virus to 

continue to surge and cause needless 

suffering, death, and economic loss. 

           Alyssa Machado – IX C  

 

 
 The Corona virus also referred to as 

Covid-19 has emerged from a place called 

Wuhan in China. Many people have been 

affected due to this virus, all over the world. 

Day -by-day the percentage of deaths and 

cases due to Covid-19 

virus were increasing 

tremendously. From 

the age group of a kid 

till the age group of an 

old person, this disease 

had shattered 

everyone. The whole 

world was trying to find 

out a solution for it, 

and is still trying their 

best. Though this pandemic is not over yet, 

but some precautions are being taken to 

prevent it. The government had declared a 

“Janta Curfew” against the Covid-19 and 

everyone remained inside the four walls of the 

house till the situation had cooled down. The 

experience of being inside the house for 

months was like “a bird in a cage”. 

English Section :Articles 

My Experience during Pandemic 

Covid-19, a Change in Our Lives 
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 We are in our houses since March 23, 

2020 spending time with our families. Schools, 

colleges, offices, malls, airports, railway 

stations, restaurants, etc. are kept closed so 

that there would not be any crowd at such 

public places. Going outside the house in this 

situation was very risky and dangerous. There 

were fearful thoughts in everyone’s mind after 

visiting a crowded or any public place. They 

would be like, “What if I become Corona 

positive?”, “Then how would I manage?” After 

visiting out, some people became ill with 

Covid-19 while some did not. The hospitals 

were filled with covid-19 patients and it was 

very necessary to handle these patients 

carefully so that the disease did not spread 

throughout their bodies. Many doctors and 

nurses became covid positive after treating 

such patients. They are the real warriors who 

have helped us fight the disease without 

thinking about their own health. 

Though it is a severe pandemic, it has 

taught us many lessons of life. We have spent 

the golden hours of our lives with our families 

and loved ones. We have also known the 

importance of doctors and nurses who treated 

their patients with care. The covid-19 warriors 

(doctors, nurses, health-care workers, 

pharmacist, and policemen) are fighting in 

their unique way towards the covid-19 virus 

and are protecting the country from the crisis. 

This year has brought a total change in our 

lives and we should never forget it!! 

          Nishika Prajapati – IX B 

 

 

“Pandemic is not a word to be used 

lightly or carelessly” Dr.Tedros. 

The deadly corona virus disease has 

spread around the world. Because there is no 

drug or vaccine for the disease, lockdown was 

the only option with many countries. This 

lockdown was my first such experience where 

I had to stay at home for a long period. The 

moment when I heard about the lockdown, I 

felt very happy because I wouldn’t have to go 

to school then. 

On the first day I played some outdoor 

games with two of my neighborhood friends. 

After a few days, when I realized the numbers 

of corona patients were increasing, I stopped 

playing outdoors. 

As days passed, everyone including me, 

started taking more precautions to remain safe 

from the disease. I started watching television 

and playing indoor games. Mother prepared 

delicious recipes at home, we all enjoyed it. 

Sometimes I helped my mother in the kitchen. 

I also read some books to pass my time. I 

played computer games and focused on my 

studies too. 

As days passed, staying at home 

started giving me boredom. I felt like going out 

and hanging out with my friends but I was not 

able to do so. At this point, I realized how the 

birds in the cage and animals in the zoo must 

be feeling like. I felt very sorry for them. 

I watched news regularly, most of the 

time with a hope that some drug or vaccine 

must have been developed for the COVID-19, 

but every time I got to know that it will at least 

take 5-6 months for the vaccine to develop. 

Later, I decided to learn something new 

at home. Very soon I made one mobile app for 

mathematical formulae. My parents praised 

me for this. I also worked on my health and 

fitness. I became more diet conscious and ate 

food which would prove good for my 

immunity. I spent some time doing exercises, 

yoga and meditation. I attended my online 

classes too. 

Although this lockdown period forced 

me to stay home, I felt happy to be with my 

family for such a long period. I could focus on 

Life during the pandemic 
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my health. I learnt many new things and also 

developed my hobbies. I wish that the vaccine 

for COVID-19 reaches everyone very soon! 

     Sylborn S. Furtado – IX A 
 

 

 

In 2020, the world got hit by corona 

virus which has changed our lives completely. 

It was my birthday on March 14th. I was not 

able to celebrate in school as it was a holiday 

but was excited to celebrate it on March 16 but 

unfortunately our lockdown was announced 

and my school got closed. I was really 

disappointed as I was not able to celebrate my 

birthday in school and also couldn’t meet my 

friends. 

            I was studying in class 4 and as this 

was my last year in Nazareth Primary School, 

I missed my farewell party. This was the first 

time where we students didn’t write our final 

exams and got a long summer holidays. 

            We were not allowed to go out and it 

felt as I was trapped in my own house, 

however over time, I found ways to deal with 

this. I realized that lockdown gave me more 

time to do things I loved. I started 

drawing and inventing new 

indoor games with my 

younger sister, spending 

more time with my family, 

coming closer to God and 

helping my mother in 

cooking. 

         This pandemic has shown us the 

importance of keeping ourselves clean and 

improving our immune system. A new thing 

which we all experienced was wearing a mask. 

        I was anxious about how I would be able 

to attend my school but we were introduced to 

the new method of schooling through online 

system. It was really a great and a different 

experience. Our teachers took a lot of efforts 

to teach us and ensured that we learnt and 

understood the subjects clearly. We also gave 

our exams online, which were in the form of 

multiple choices. These exams made us give 

more importance to our textbooks. 

      My experience of a lockdown as a student 

was really great and it gave me a lot of 

learning. 

        Christina Jose – V A 
 

 

It was the month of March and my 

sister’s exams were going on. There was news 

of some virus spreading in Wuhan in China and 

it was shown on television. I thought it was 

not so serious. But then on 22nd March a 

curfew was imposed in Maharashtra. There 

were many cases of Covid-19 all around us. My 

sister’s last exam paper was cancelled. Then 

from March 23, 2020 a severe lockdown was 

announced all over India. 

This was something very new. My 

school final exams were also cancelled. 

Looking through my balcony, I would see that 

my school is always closed. Everyone’s parents 

were at home. But my father was far away in 

Mangalore, I missed him, I missed my 

teachers, I missed my school! 

           Later it was declared 

from school that we all were 

promoted to the next 

standard. I was 

relaxed…..no studies, no 

exams! That would be so 

easy if the same thing 

happened every year. After a few 

days, online classes were started. This was 

very new to me; studying on mobile phone 

without friends and moreover network issues. 

Later I got used to it. 

         The best part was the exams. No big 

answers, just tick the options and it’s done. 

But, however, something was missing. There 

was happiness in getting full marks just by 

selecting an option without any hard work. But 

gradually, I realized daily physical classes are 

much better than online classes. 

My Lockdown Experience 

My Experience 
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          I hope our school starts soon and I 

meet all my teachers and my friends! 

Sarthak Chakraborty – VII C 
 

 

                  

I as a student would like to share my 

experience of this pandemic. I am sure 

everyone must have gone through very tough 

times during this pandemic, because many of 

them lost their jobs. But today I’ll talk about 

my life which completely turned upside down. 

It all started in early February, when 

covid-19 virus reached Italy. At the beginning 

it was underestimated by everyone, and then 

the virus hit hard. Thousands of deaths were 

reported and the epidemic seemed to be out 

of control. Streets were deserted and the 

supermarkets were left empty. It really 

seemed like a war and for many elderly people 

as this situation evoked terrible memories. I 

had never seen or imagined for the most 

crowded places to ever remain empty. To be 

very honest, initially  I was happy about the 

virus because there was lockdown all 

over India. Everything was shut 

down including malls, shops, 

worship places and even schools 

and colleges. I was just enjoying 

life all day playing games, 

watching movies for full day, 

even sleeping schedule was 

changed. And my daily routine was 

like EAT, SLEEP, REPEAT. After 

sometime, I was completely bored doing 

the same routine every day. Staying home full 

day and studying 24 by 7 made be frustrated 

and angry. There was no way to release our 

stress. All my emotions got mixed. I was so fed 

up with the lockdown. Students were 

promoted to the next grade and new academic 

year began with online classes. At the 

beginning, I felt better attending online 

classes; it was a complete change in the way 

of teaching and learning. Then I felt a 

complete drastic change from “pin drop 

silence” to “please mute yourself” and from 

“blackboard and chalk” to “screen sharing” 

also from “notebooks and pens” to 

“screenshots and images”. There were many 

advantages and disadvantages of online 

classes. I could utilize my time for other 

activities like spending time with my family, 

chatting with friends, developing my hobbies, 

etc. As every coin has two sides, in the same 

manner these online classes also had some 

loopholes. There was no student-teacher 

interaction, internet issues, strain on eyesight, 

students skipping classes and no outdoor 

games. This virus is not a blessing to students 

but a fore shadow for the students to adjust to 

the new education system. And yes, I really 

missed my school days, the enjoyment with 

my friends and doing new things in energetic 

way. School days are the best which we will 

never forget. I missed almost a year but 

certainly remember enjoying the previous 

year. I hope my juniors enjoy their 12 years of 

school life to the fullest and always cherish it. 

   Calista D’Souza – X   A 

 

 

My experience of the global 

pandemic lockdown as a student 

has had its ups and downs as you 

would imagine. Being confined to 

our homes with no outside social 

interactions with fellow humans 

is tough and goes against the 

human nature. Nothing can be 

compared with physical school 

experiences where we interact with our 

classmates and teachers.  

While a global pandemic has brought 

this all to a halt, I have been lucky enough to 

have more time to spend with my family. Since 

my parents were at home I got to interact with 

them. They were also glad to spend time with 

me. In the initial days, we saw many movies 

and then with inspiration from YouTube, my 

parents tried their hands at new cuisines. 

Wow! It was really nice to try something new 

Life of a Student during 

Pandemic 

Life I experienced in Pandemic 

16



every day. I too learnt how to make new craft 

articles and also learnt basics of a new 

language. 

I never thought I would be doing 

something like this and get to spend so much 

time at home with my family. I am really glad 

that my school was able to start online classes. 

Though I was enjoying myself at home I still 

missed being at school. This was an excellent 

opportunity for me to continue my learning in 

the safety of my home. 

I was able to quickly adapt to a remote 

learning and it is such a joy to see my teachers 

and friends daily. I miss being at school, 

however my teachers have kept the classes 

really interactive and we have great fun. I also 

enjoyed taking part in the competitions held 

by the school. I got the opportunity to enter 

the singing competition, something that I had 

never done before. Though I was very nervous 

to start, I enjoyed the experience thoroughly. 

The exercises I learnt in my PT classes 

have primarily been my lifeline through these 

times, keeping boredom and my belly size at 

bay. But don’t get me wrong I’ve had my binge 

eating and movie marathon days like most 

others through these unprecedented times.   

With all this said, I’ve kept a positive 

head, always looking towards the current 

challenge of lockdown as a new learning 

experience that we’re all faced with. As my 

motto goes “always live to learn, to try and fail, 

but most of all, keep moving.” 

Covid-19 or a terrific situation faced by 

the whole world, this period was very crucial 

and difficult for every person around the 

world. People needed each other's help to 

survive in this situation. For the well-being of 

the Indian citizens, our Indian government 

started taking preventive measures so that the 

people of our country may remain covid free.   

               Sahasra Bangera – IV A 
 
 
 

 
 

March 2020, almost the whole year 

went into lockdown. Humans locked up in their 

own houses, dreading to come out of their 

homes and in an era where almost everything 

can be done at the click of your hand, humans 

still wanted to be free to go everywhere they 

wished to. Social animals how had to practice 

social distancing, all because of a single 

microorganism. Humans were trapped as a 

result of lockdown. At the beginning we felt 

like we were trapped and our freedom was 

taken away, but with time, our perspectives 

changed. The lockdown was a gift in disguise, 

it helped us spend time with our families like 

never before, it gave us time to know 

ourselves better, discover a boundless 

capabilities, helped us to expand our horizons 

of knowledge and do all that we never could 

have imagined. And while we were home, 

changing ourselves into better humans, nature 

outside healed itself, flourished and grew into 

the most beautiful version of it. Yes, the 

pandemic did take a lot from us, but for 

everything it took, it returned something even 

better, and gave us a beautiful future to look 

forward to.  

      Rasika Adiseshan - Ex student 

 

  

Like every coin has two sides, 'Heads 

and Tails', in the same way, every situation 

has advantages as well as disadvantages. 

        All this started right back in March 2020, 

when my board exams were still going on. 

Suddenly the government declared a curfew 

and then a long lockdown. My last paper, 

Geography was cancelled. We were locked in 

our houses. However, I was not so happy, as 

my father was far away in Mangalore and my 

grandparents in Kolkata.  

        I had planned a lot of things after the 

exam for the vacation. All plans were ruined. 

My brother's thread ceremony was postponed. 

Lockdown 

My Experience in Lockdown 
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There were thousands of covid-19 cases all 

around in the vicinity. Hundreds of people 

were dying every day. There was no other 

feeling other than fear in everyone. To add to 

the worst, my father's salary was reduced.  

       But, I believe a situation is termed as 

good or bad based on one’s perception. Many 

parents had lost their jobs, however, with 

God's blessings; this was not the condition of 

my father. I learned gardening and cooking in 

this lockdown period. Online schooling was a 

difficult part, however, hats off to all teachers 

who made it work in a much simpler way 

through their hard work and determination.  

 My most memorable day of the lockdown was 

29th August, when the SSC results were 

announced. I had secured 95.40 percent and 

made my parents proud. I stood first in my 

school along with two other students of my 

class. After a few days, my father came back 

home. He followed all the rules of quarantine 

and locked himself in one room for 14 days.  

To celebrate Teacher’s day, an online 

program was organized for my school teachers 

and I was part of it. Life was going on, but in 

a different way, as we had become a bit more 

reliant on technology. Slowly the situation 

started getting better.  

          Then, came the worst day of the 

lockdown. It was the second week of January; 

we got the news that my grandfather had got 

his second cerebral attack. It was a very 

crucial time. However, with God's grace he 

was blessed and saved again. He had just one 

wish and that was to see my brother's thread 

ceremony. We had to fulfill his dreams. My 

father immediately decided a date and booked 

our tickets. This was the first time I had no joy 

in travelling to my native place. May be, 

tension was controlling my mind.  

            On the date of departure at 7:00 a.m., 

I saw my school was open. I quickly went 

there to meet the Principal and my teachers. 

There I got the news that my parents were 

going to be invited on 26th January for the flag 

hoisting. Alas! My bad luck, my brother's 

rituals were to be held on 27th January and 

now it was too late to cancel it. Not my day. 

Surely this opportunity would come back in 

some other way, may be, in the wellness of my 

grandfather.  

            We reached Kolkata and this time I 

spent most of the time with my grandparents. 

My brother's rituals were completed and we 

were supposed to fly back home the same day. 

But our flight on 30th January was cancelled. 

I got one more golden day to spend with my 

grandfather. We came back home on 31st 

January. However, there was one grief in my 

mind, I couldn't bring my grandparents to 

Mumbai as there were travelling restrictions.  

              Slowly, it seemed that life was back 

to normal, of course with new accessories, 

masks and sanitizers. Our coaching classes 

had started offline lectures from 15th February 

2021. I met my teachers and made new 

friends, following the order of social 

distancing. Hope, everything will be fine in the 

coming days. 'Patience is the key to success'. 

Soon, the storm shall pass away. 

Samraghee  Chakraborty - Ex- Student 

   
 

 

The year 2020 was a memorable year 

and undoubtedly an eventful year too. The 

unexpected arrival of pandemic took us all into 

a shock and it was difficult for many to handle 

the situations arising due to it. Staying indoor 

became mandatory and maintaining distance 

with people and surroundings became 

necessary. Many lost jobs and had to struggle 

to feed their families and there was definitely 

a huge panic and terror in the minds of many. 

Children also faced a lot of trouble adjusting to 

the new online education system and to adapt 

to it until everything settles. The entire world 

learned to embrace the new normal and to 

deal with the pandemic in every possible way. 

Personally speaking I was never really 

bothered about studies as I was able to cope 

up well with it. I had my initial quarantine 

My Lockdown Memories 
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stage filled with leisure time wherein I got 

enough time to have fun and fill my 

entertainment space. Gradually the leisure 

time turned into boredom and I awaited for 

the schools to reopen and start the academic 

year. I was overjoyed to know our final 

examinations were cancelled and that we were 

being promoted on assessment basis. I was 

able to manage my lectures, leisure time, 

studies well during the pandemic; however, 

just like the coin has two sides I did face quite 

a few troubles during this pandemic. 

The entire new situation has given us a 

choice to choose whether we want to attend 

our lectures. Studies are easily 

ignored until exams approach. 

I had to literally start from 

scratch to prepare for 

exams. Distancing from 

studies throughout 

pandemic did give a reality 

check when results arrived. 

However, embracing the 

new system and adjusting with 

it is the need of the hour.  

This pandemic has not only taught us 

to be safe but also to be healthy from within. 

Throughout this pandemic, I tried to keep up 

with exercises and tried to keep myself fit. Not 

gonna lie, distancing from many people gave 

me mental peace and I got to concentrate 

more on myself. I hope to see a peaceful and 

successful year ahead and pray this pandemic 

ends and things get back to normal. 

     Anitta George – IX A 

 

 

 

In this article, I will base my personal 

experience of living in lockdown and post-

covid world, and this time will be remembered 

by me till the time immemorial.  

Lockdown period was a very difficult 

time as it brought my life to a goodwill, for a 

good six months. I never imagined that a time 

will come in my life wherein I will have to live 

in a locked home without stepping out, without 

accessing local transport, without visiting local 

parks with my children, without visiting nearby 

temples with my family members etc. Though 

this period also benefited me in many ways, 

like it helped me spend good time with my 

family members, developed excellent cooking 

skills, learn about usage of technology (online 

education, online learning, online shopping for 

groceries etc.) 

Now, I will elaborate my experience 

about living in a post-covid world. Though we 

haven’t come out of the covid completely, at 

the time of writing this article, I still 

could visualize as to how our 

living will be differed in the 

post-covid world; some of 

which I have already 

convinced myself that 

wearing face mask will 

now be an integral part of 

my daily dressing, as and 

when I step out of my house. 

Similarly in addition to wearing a face 

mask, applying sanitizers at regular intervals 

and maintaining social distance has now 

become a norm for me. 

So, these have been my personal 

experiences about living during lockdown and 

in post-covid world.  

Naina Mirchandani (Parent) Jr.kg. 

 
 
 

We all know that this is the worst period 
going on as there is Corona all around. We all 
are stuck at home, people cannot go to offices 
and we cannot go out to play. Many people 
have died because of Corona and many more 
have to suffer because of it. Doctors and 
scientists are doing their best to search the 
vaccine of Corona. Usually we say that soldiers 
are the warriors of our country but now we 
realize that doctors are also the warriors of our 
country, because of doctors many people are 
recovering. We should thank the doctors for 
such a great work. First we always waited for 

Living in Lockdown and Post-

Covid World 
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the holidays to arrive but now we wait for the 
schools to reopen. Teachers are taking all the 
efforts to educate children through online 
classes and ensure that students do not suffer 
during this pandemic. Stay home, stay safe!
    

Khushi Oza – V A 
       
    
 

The corona virus disease (COVID-19) 

pandemic is of a scale most people alive today 

have never seen before. Lockdowns and 

curfews to contain the spread of the virus 

impacted the way children learn, the way their 

families earn a living, and how safe they feel 

in their homes and communities. Despite the 

ongoing threat, countries around the world are 

starting to lift restrictions. As we question 

whether we will ever go back to what we once 

knew to be “normal”, it’s worth taking a step 

back to see how we have learned to build back 

a better world for people. 

When the lockdown started, I was 

ecstatic. My school had finished early, exams 

were cancelled, and the sun was shining. I was 

happy and confident I would be OK. Afterall, 

how hard could staying home possibly be? 

After a while, the reality of the situation 

started to sink in. 

The novelty of being at home wore off 

and I started to struggle. I suffered from 

regular panic attacks, frozen on the floor in my 

room, unable to move or speak. I had 

nightmares most nights, and struggled to 

sleep. It was as if I was stuck, trapped in my 

house and in my own head. I didn’t know how 

to cope. 

However, overtime, I found ways to 

deal with the pressure. I realized that 

lockdown gave me more time to do the things 

I loved; hobbies that had been previously 

swamped by schoolwork. I started helping my 

mom with her baking, drawing and writing 

again, and felt free for the first time in months. 

I had forgotten how good it felt to be creative. 

I started spending more time with my family. 

I hadn’t realized how much I had missed them. 

Almost a month later, I feel so much 

better. I understand how difficult this must be, 

but it’s important to remember that none of us 

are alone. No matter how scared, or trapped, 

or alone you feel, things can only get better. 

Take time to revisit the things you love, and 

remember that all of this will eventually pass. 

All we can do right now is stay at home, look 

after ourselves and our loved ones, and look 

forward to a better future. 

I realized that no matter how much 

time we think we have; at the end of the day, 

what I came to appreciate was that we simply 

don’t spend enough quality time with our 

families. 

     Chrisell Menezes – IX A 

 

 

A new year indicates a sign of new 

hope. People all over the globe celebrate it as 

a peaceful and euphoric beginning of the year, 

decade and even an era. Unfortunately this 

time it could not match up with the chaos that 

went down in the year 2020. 

The year 2020 was a year of restraint 

and utter despair. It was a time of challenges 

and changes. From the wild bushfires, world 

war 3 rumors to the life threatening pandemic 

that had us all astounded. Starting the year off 

with the unusually intense bushfires, that 

plunged the forests of Australia, burning down 

approximately 50 acres of land. But the main 

highlight of the year was the Coronavirus 

pandemic. The Coronavirus – also referred to 

as the Covid-19 is an infectious disease 

capable of damaging respiratory system of an 

organism causing many fatalities. A deadly 

virus invisible to the naked eye first located in 

China waggled its way to every corner of the 

world. 

People all around the world started to 

fear the virus. As the consequences, many 

COVID- A Global Pandemic 
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prospering, developed countries had to go into 

major lockdowns resulting in ceasing access to 

be in crowded places in schools, parks, 

shopping malls, restaurants, etc. including 

grocery stores and marts where people usually 

shop for their daily supplies. They were in a fix 

as their supplies of daily needs were limited 

and scarce. As for students like me whose 

schools had been shut down, there was a 

sense of relief that we felt. There’s no denying 

that we were glad to our very core considering 

the fact that our exams had been cancelled 

and the schools were temporarily closed. We 

had to switch to ‘E-learning’ method of 

education.  

Within a span of a few months our 

routines had been altered. Wearing a mask, 

sanitizing ourselves and keeping our 

surroundings germ free were essential. 

Social distancing was the need of 

the hour. People locked 

themselves in their houses 

like birds in the cage. People 

eventually got frustrated. 

Majority of us look up at the 

virus as a curse. And most of it is 

true. But I think that 2020 has also brought 

some good changes which were beneficial to 

us in many ways. For an instance, the hygiene 

maintained started to up rise as people 

became cautious. The number of vehicle 

usage decreased resulting in less noise and air 

pollution. People who were stuck in the houses 

had ample of time to spend with their dear 

ones. Some started advancing in their hobbies. 

Few inculcated new hobbies. People were 

bored for sure, but there was a peaceful 

atmosphere around. Humans started to realize 

how naïve they were about situations like 

these. The idea of online lectures was 

introduced. Online learning was a way to 

educate people differently. 

Surely, 2020 was a year of 

extraordinary changes. Global deaths due to 

pandemic, marches for racial equality and 

justice, a woman of Indian and Jamaican 

heritage on the U.S democratic ticket, NASA’s 

return to space shuttles and many more. Truly 

2020 was a year to remember. Maybe a few 

years later, we might recollect this year, tell 

stories to our children, grandchildren or maybe 

the next generation. It taught us many things 

of which we were ignorant earlier. I hope, this 

year never repeats and may there be a bright 

future awaiting us all. 

         Neriah Carvalho – IX A 

 

 

The year 2020, can never be erased off 

people’s mind. A time which not only disturbed 

the life of people but totally changed their 

lifestyle and turned it upside down. There was 

a complete silence when the world came to a 

standstill. Every movement was stopped and 

people were shut into their houses, no 

vehicles running on the roads, the 

lifeline of Mumbai that is the 

local trains completely 

stopped running on the tracks 

and people struggled and 

faced a lot of problems to 

meet their daily needs as it was a 

complete lockdown announced by the Prime 

Minister of our country.  

An epidemic caused by the virus which 

originated from China and slowly spread all 

over the world destroying and shattering many 

lives. It got into the human communities and 

spread rapidly, causing deaths and affecting 

their family members and literally leaving them 

in tears. The symptoms were breathlessness, 

fatigue, cold, cough and fever. The poor didn’t 

even have food to eat and many died of 

starvation. People started migrating on their 

feet, leaving for their home towns as they 

became jobless, penniless in this situation. 

There was a very strict lockdown followed by 

all the shops, companies, offices, factories, 

schools, market places and everything was 

completely shut down leading to 

unemployment to a greater extent. The roads 

were empty. For nearly 9 months people were 

made to sit at home almost feeling disabled. It 

was a scar left on our minds. It also made us 

Corona Pandemic 
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to develop a hygiene pattern like regularly 

washing hands, using sanitizers, wearing 

masks, maintaining social distance and not 

crowding a place. Though it was a very difficult 

period, the pandemic, but salute to those who 

without a fear served day and night giving 

services to the common people, the police, the 

doctor’s and many such people who 

volunteered to help people. So my dear 

friends, the year 2020 though a very bad time 

for everyone, it made people realize the 

importance of their own people, spend time 

with their families and children. It reminds us 

all to take care of ourselves and our families, 

stay home, stay fit and value life. Thank God 

slowly and steadily things are coming back on 

track and hope there would once again be a 

pleasant atmosphere and happiness 

everywhere and smiles on people’s faces. 

Mrs. Karen Iyer (Parent) – 

Sanjeevani School 

 

 

 

“Fear is a paralysis, the acid breaking down 

the fabric of our lives”. 

       (1 John 4:18) 

The COVID-19 pandemic has taken 

a toll on the mental health of millions of 

people around the world. Its impact 

has affected and has been affecting 

the general society, economy, 

ecology, culture, politics and other 

factors. 

One of the most insidious 

effects of the COVID-19 pandemic is 

that, it has held our world with a vise this 

year, creating dreadful fear among us. On 

account of this invisible virus, we are petrified 

of each other, apprehensive to resume work, 

following up with our daily routine, etc. and 

this has shattered the proximity in 

relationships which is vital for our well-being. 

As a result depression, suicides, abuse and 

other feelings of hopelessness have escalated 

in our culture. It is unfortunate when family 

members cannot even be with their loved ones 

at the time of their need in hospitals and care 

centers. 

The students too have been deprived of 

classroom learning, as the digital and virtual 

learning has taken control over everyone. 

Regardless of virtual classes, appointments, 

zoom conferences, these tech savvy methods 

of connecting people have left us with void in 

our hearts. Even if one continues to take all 

the precautionary measures intended to 

minimize the spread of the virus, the sense of 

terror remains within us.  

Above all, in times like these, hope can 

be a powerful source of reassurance. 

“You will be secure, because there is hope; 

you will look about you and take your rest in 

safety”.  

     (Job 11:18-19) 

 Mrs. Brinita D’silva - Teacher 

 

 

There is a proverb “If your foundation 

is strong, then you are able to face all your 

problems with a smile on your face.” If we 

compare this proverb to the situation of 

people in India to the rest of the world 

during the crises of Covid-19, where 

do you think India actually stands? 

Let’s first start with the basic. 

The virus called Covid-19 or 

Coronavirus, actually dawned in the 

year 2019, in the country China, 

according to the reports. This virus has 

been claimed as the most dangerous 

virus, which has knocked down many 

countries, regardless of their development. It 

even knocked down the super power America 

during its initial stage. The hope of the people 

during the Covid pandemic was the 

government. The government actually did 

perform their role brilliantly during the initial 

Fear 
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days. Strict lockdown, no carelessness and 

‘safety of the people and of the nation’ was the 

only motto of the Government, as well as the 

rest of the world. 

The first step that the government took 

was keeping the people away from those who 

had symptoms of Covid-19. Sealing the 

hotspot places like Dharavi, Andheri (E), Malad 

(E),Ganesh Galli, etc.…..and even stopping 

national (domestic) and international flights. 

During this pandemic the Covid warriors -

doctors, nurses, policemen, army and also 

scientists have played a major role to cure the 

affected people and keep it in control. 

Now let us talk about the life of the 

people which has changed in the lockdown. 

The lockdown has had two sides namely 

happiness and sadness, just as a coin has two 

sides. Happiness, because people got to spend 

time with their families and loved ones, and 

sadness, as many lost their beloved ones. This 

lockdown proved to be a tough challenge for 

all, whether rich or poor. Everyone in this 

period was deeply affected. Everyone went 

through financial, mental and physical stress. 

Not only rich people but also common people 

were affected. There were no jobs, no income, 

no school and no work. 

According to my personal experience, 

the lockdown had its do’s and don’ts. Nobody 

was allowed to go out, people were scared, 

they accumulated excess food grains, more 

goods then they required which lead 

to scarcity of the goods. Second 

major change was the change in 

children’s lives (school/ college 

life). Since many years, Indian 

Education system has always 

had its ups and downs and more 

over the lockdown brought even 

more changes. No one had ever 

imagined learning virtually. This was 

a major challenge for the schools, teachers as 

well as the students. The teachers and 

students were burdened with more work. One 

major setback of the online classes was it was 

affecting the children’s eyesight. Children, who 

weren’t able to buy laptops or computers 

because of their financial conditions, were left 

helpless. 

A hope of life for the people came in the 

form of a Vaccine!! This vaccine was 

developed in India in a record breaking time 

which in itself was a proud moment for India. 

With this hope of vaccine all things were slowly 

coming back on track. People have started 

their work, which is a good sign of progress 

and development. 

With this I would conclude “A virus that 
caused disruption, actually taught us to value 
our lives.” 

 

Sharmin Z Patrawala – IX A 

 

 

  

  “Every dark cloud has a silver 

lining”- which means it is possible for 

something good to come out of a bad 

situation. The outbreak of COVID 19 forced 

the country to shut its doors to curb the spread 

of corona virus leading to disruption in the 

lives of many. Amidst this chaos and 

confusion, along with many others proudly 

stand, the teachers are the next level of Covid 

warriors, fighting for the nation and shaping 

the future of tomorrow. 

 When we meet students 

physically in classroom, a 

connection is instantly 

established and the teaching 

learning process becomes 

simpler. However, teaching 

online has proven to be 

extremely challenging, as most 

of us have had to adapt to 

technology that we were not 

familiar with. It started like a nightmare and 

made teachers run helter-skelter. Numerous 

online meetings with the principal, checking 

for different apps to support our teaching, 

attending various online seminars organized 

Unseen Corona Warriors: 
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by the Education Department; we were giving 

our best to adapt to the new normal. Suddenly 

the world around us was going digital and we 

had to fit in perfectly to suit our audience that 

is our students who already are more techno 

savvy than us. It was indeed a paradigm 

shift!!! 

 Suddenly the teachers were on the 

limelight as they had to make sure that 

the students stay focused and do not 

lose their motivation. Teachers 

battled with challenges day 

and night. Many teachers 

converted their house rooms into 

classrooms. Some middle aged 

teachers gave up their jobs as they could 

not cope up with the new challenges. We 

were even mocked by our family members as 

our phones never seemed to stop buzzing. 

Though not up to the mark initially, we 

mastered making PowerPoint Presentations 

and taking online classes. The Children weren’t 

deprived to showcase their talents as we 

organized online competitions like solo 

singing, card making, flameless cooking, 

poster competition, poetry recitation, 

Elocution competition and much more to keep 

us as well as our students engaged during 

these tough times. 

 Regular feedback and constant support 

from our principal, Sr. Elizabeth Jaya Rani kept 

us going, and we had succeeded in touching 

and healing the tormented souls of our 

students and teachers. Sister met with the 

parents of each class virtually, assured them 

of her support and told them to have faith and 

also organized a seminar on stress 

management for the students of class 10. We 

also had celebrations like virtual Independence 

Day Program, Feast of St Vincent, Teachers 

Day, Constitution Day, Human Rights Day, 

Christmas Celebration, National Science Day, 

Marathi Divas, Hindi Divas, we had it all!!! 

Sister provided mobiles for a few needy 

students and gave a patient ear to the parents 

who came to school office in hope of 

concession in school fees. We, along with our 

principal could reach to some needy families of 

Vasai during these difficult times by providing 

them groceries and necessities. 

 It truly brings a sense of satisfaction 

and achievement, of course due to the support 

of our parents and students we have been able 

to do it all. Here I would like to take this 

opportunity to mention that amidst the pain 

and crisis that so many endured, we had a 

bright spot, for which we thank our dear 

principal, Sr. Elizabeth Jaya Rani and 

the management of Nazareth 

family for giving us full salary till 

date. Our appreciation is much 

deeper and our hearts are filled with 

gratitude. 

 As for teachers, it is like……..”The 

Singing masons building roofs of gold”…… as 

William Shakespeare says in one of his poems. 

With deep trust and gratitude to our GOD, we, 

the potters continue to mould the soft clay, 

kindle their fires, as teachers are catalyst!!!!! 

They have finally won in striking a beautiful 

balance of collective action. 

SALUTE!!!!!!!! 

TO ALL THE TEACHERS: THE UNSEEN 

CORONA WARRIORS!!!! 

             Golda Tavares - Teacher 

 

 

 

Lockdowns in India were stringently 

imposed from March 24, and have been eased 

gradually since September, but Schools remain 

closed and online classes have replaced 

classroom teaching. This situation provided 

children and adolescents with the perfect 

conditions for solitude and increased internet 

use. Parents are concerned about the effect of 

school closure, social distancing and increased 

internet use on their children’s mental health. 

Increased opportunity for internet use makes 

it more difficult for parents to control this 

access, and frequent and unsupervised 

Covid-19 and Adolescent Mental 
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internet use is associated unusual behaviour in 

adolescents with psychological risk factors. 

     COVID-19 might not be as lethal in 

children and adolescents as it is in adults, but 

it does cause a lot of psychological distress in 

this age group. Adolescents are experiencing 

acute and chronic stress because of parental 

anxiety, disruption of daily routines, and home 

confinement with little or no access to peers, 

teachers or physical activity. School closure 

and home confinement can also have 

beneficial effect on adolescent mental health, 

by allowing for a more cohesive family 

lifestyle. However, our country, the school 

environment might be more enriching than the 

home to develop emotionally and socially. 

School closure has seriously disrupted 

adolescent lives in India, with many young 

people entering the workplace as a result, 

possibly never to return to education again. 

 During the pandemic, adolescents at 

high risk of psychological problems might fall 

through the safety net provided by a 

protective family life, peer support and 

psychological support from teachers. 

It is time to address adolescent 

mental health in India 

systematically, to monitor the 

incidences of various psychiatric 

disorders like depression, 

anxiety and self-harm 

behaviours and to identify 

factors for both, risk and 

resilience.   

 To help identify adolescents at risk of 

mental disorders, frontline health workers in 

COVID-19 community screening teams could 

be encouraged to detect recent changes in 

behaviour, and excessive isolation among 

children and adolescents. Teachers and 

parents can be trained to identify signs and 

symptoms that suggest poor mental health, 

such as sleep disturbance, excessive anger 

and difficulty concentrating. Any mental health 

needs, can then be addressed by mental 

health professionals, using ‘telemental health’ 

interventions that targeted adolescents, which 

have shown promising results. Also, task 

sharing and task shifting strategies could be 

used to develop networks of clinical care 

across existing health system to provide 

mental health care for adolescents. 

         Sanjyot Rane – IX A 

 

 

 

 Our life before 2020 was a busy one. 

Children going to school, tuitions, people going 

to work and also enjoying family get-

togethers. But suddenly a mysterious virus 

called COVID-19 emerged in China in 

December 2019. This virus started spreading 

around the world as people continued 

travelling from China to other countries. This 

virus proved deadly as it killed millions of 

people around the world.  

 So, lockdown was announced in all the 

countries around the world. People were 

expected not to leave their homes unless 

it was necessary. Whenever they 

would step out of their house, they 

were expected to wear a mask 

and maintain social distance 

from each other. Even our 

country India was affected by 

COVID-19 and hence declared a 

lockdown in March 2020. Our 

schools were closed. We thought it 

would be a temporary lockdown and 

we would have had to go to school and write 

our final exams which were about to happen 

in April 2020. But due to increasing cases of 

COVID-19, our exams were cancelled and 

there was a strict lockdown. It was an early 

summer vacation for us and hence we enjoyed 

a long vacation due to lockdown. The 

lockdown had been a boring one for most of 

the people. But it also had a good side i.e., 

families were reunited and had more time to 

spend with each other.    

Even though there was a lockdown, 

there were many frontline warriors like 
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doctors, nurses, and police officers etc. who 

were putting their lives at risk to protect us 

and provide the essential services. There were 

even some good Samaritans who helped the 

needy people; like buying groceries for aged 

people and financially helping the people who 

had lost their jobs during the lockdown. I 

salute these pandemic warriors. 

I enjoyed spending time with my family, 

playing cricket indoors with my father and 

sister, enjoying new delicious dishes prepared 

by my mom, etc. Our new academic year 

started in June 2020, but our school did not 

reopen because the cases of COVID-19 were 

still increasing. Hence, all schools started 

online classes. We are still having online 

classes and even online exams. Technology 

truly helped us to progress in our education. I 

wonder what would have happened if we had 

had inadequate and undeveloped technology. 

Would our whole new academic year be 

ruined? Indeed, the developed technology has 

helped our new academic year to progress. 

Our teachers have also worked hard to teach 

us online, even though they themselves were 

new to this method of 

teaching. They made sure we 

understood the chapters well. 

According to me, our teachers 

are also pandemic warriors. 

So, hats off to our teachers!  

Now that the vaccine of 

the virus has arrived, slowly all the restrictions 

will be eased, and hopefully everything will 

return to normal. The COVID-19 pandemic has 

demonstrated the interconnected nature of 

our world and that no one is safe until 

everyone is safe. I am eagerly waiting for my 

school to reopen so that I meet my teachers 

and friends. 

            Aaron Sudesan – IX C 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
Come, my people ,enter your chambers 

and shut your doors behind you ; hide 
yourselves for a while until the fury has passed 
by.  

         Isaiah 26:20 
 

"CORONAVIRUS”, the mere sound of 
this word sends chills through the body of 
millions of people all around the world .It is 
said that the most negative thing right now is 
to be tested positive for the virus which has 
spread throughout the world in a very short 
period of time. Countries did not have enough 
time to prepare for it. This is the reason that 
most countries in the world are experiencing a 
lockdown. 

 
Now talking about a day in my life living 

under the Covid -19 pandemic . 
 
At the beginning of the academic year, 

I was ready to have fun time studying and 
playing in school. Little did I know that in the 

course of a few weeks I would be 
attending classes ONLINE!! 
Every day I wake up and 'GO' 
to online school. The daily 
schedule has become so 
monotonous, it is like as if we 
humans have become robots. 
Children should be playing in 
the open, but due to the 

pandemic, all are busy playing on mobile 
phones and other electronic gadgets in the 
confines of the four walls. Previously students 
would study using books and would be 
physically if not mentally present in their 
classes. Now students study using mobiles or 
laptops, thereby are “ONLINE”, but not 
physically present in their classes. 

 
Although this current situation has its 

drawbacks but it also has plenty of benefits. 
The lockdown has brought families closer 
together since everyone is at home and thus 
they spend more quality family time. Since less 
people are travelling, vehicles are being used 
less and thus there is less pollution. The sky is 
clearer, there is less dust, trees look greener 

      Living Under the COVID-19          
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and one can also hear the chirping of the birds. 
It is as if nature is rebooting itself. 

 
The most important thing I have 

learned from this pandemic is that it has 
restricted us from littering the environment 
and given it some time to improve from the 
effects of the continuous littering by us. I hope 
we continue like this even after the lockdown 
is over and do not pollute our environment. 
We should follow the safety measures told to 

us and most importantly STAY SAFE. 

           Chenoa Pereira – IX C 

 

 

“A mother’s love endures through all”         
    Washington Irving. 
     

She was crying out loudly. Her skin 
bruised, all wounded, yet she did trust her 
children to listen to her cries. 

In despair, she could hear the harsh 
words reverberate, “Mother, give me 
everything you have. It is never enough.” 

“Child, your greed will kill you and your 
children too.” She tried her best to make him 
understand. 

“But, before that you will be killed”, he 
retorted back without any mercy. 

In his anger, he took out his enormous, 
powerful, speedy four-wheeler out on the 
country road. 

She stood still as she saw him sped 
past. Her beautiful face was covered with the 
soot, smoke and fumes emitted out of his 
favourite roaring machine. 

Her heart ached when she thought 
about days gone by of a sweet li’l lad who 
played innocently in her lap. His hands and 
face were covered in the rain-drenched mud. 

His clothes had the sweet smell of her 
fragrance. 

As he grew up into a handsome young 
man, she was hopeful he would be kind and 
caring just like her. But he grew up to be 
otherwise. She made him realize his mistakes 
during his few months of lockdown. 
Meanwhile, her skin was healing from the 
wounds he had inflicted on her. 
        She longed to see her loving, caring child 
back. He came back with a vengeance. She 
had never seen any other being as merciless 
as him. Even animals were better, they killed 
for food. But he destroyed and killed for his 
pleasure.      

He stomped into the field, hit her hard 
and stamped on her bosom, the bosom that 
once lovingly nurtured him. 

“Can you hear me?” she called out in 
pain to the universe as he ordered the 
excavation machinery to continue with their 
job. 
 

Her cries fell on his deaf ears. 
The old banyan tree with the branches 

bowing towards her said, “I bow to thee, my 
mother Earth. Your children, the humans will 
never understand you till their cold bodies 
dissolve in your warmth for eternity” 

Like an abstract painting, certain 
thoughts and writings have in-depth meaning. 
The context of this writing encompasses pre-
covid, covid, post-covid scenario. It is human 
versus nature. During pre-covid man 
continued to pollute and destroy nature. 
Corporates and Institutions talked about CSR 
without realizing how much responsible they 
were for polluting the earth. Covid-19 
lockdown across nations taught mankind what 
essentials and non essentials were. 
Corporates, specifically IT industries figured 
out they still could run business with 
associates working from home. The writing 
talks about this lockdown period that healed 
Mother nature. Leaves on the trees got their 
colour back. Post Covid, man came back with 
a vengeance to pollute the earth – cars/bikes 
flooding the roads. Man’s desire to do 
unnecessary travels to avenge the time he was 
put under lockdown. This is the story of all of 
us, you and me – covid-19, year 2020, a story 
that made history in the years of mankind, yet 
the moral of the story a forgotten one. 

“Can you hear me?” 
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The clouds grew dark as if expressing 

their anger in support of her (The ever-loving 

Mother Earth) and thundered as if chanting 

the Bhoomi Sukta excerpts (Atharva Veda 

12.1) 

 

 

 

 

 

Manju Jacob (Parent) – II A 

 

 

How are the ‘Hawkers’ surviving this 

lockdown? 

Some of the streets of metro cities like 

Mumbai are crowded 24 hours, day and night 

by street hawkers and vendors with their 

colorful carts loaded with all kinds of items and 

eatables, trying to attract a big rush of 

customers by their loud call outs. In 

most of these metro cities even 

these small time hawkers 

supposedly used to earn a 

great deal of money, 

sometimes, even little 

higher than so called 

educated middle class 

workers within a short time. 

The main attraction for their 

customers was convenience, easy 

availability of goods and cheaper price. So 

definitely these street vendors are majorly 

popular among working class. 

But does it ever occur to you that now 

in this dreadful scenario of Covid pandemic 

what must have happened to all those 

vendors? The unexpected blow by Corona 

pandemic has affected the livelihood of many 

such hawkers. More than 5 crore families who 

depend on roadside vending have suffered a 

great impact of lockdown. They had a big 

question of how to make both the ends meet. 

Hawkers lost their source of income and were 

confronted with hunger and deprivation. Most 

of the meagre savings of street vendors dried 

up during the lockdown period. 

Hope our city streets again get filled up and 

come alive with the hustle and bustle of those 

poor hawkers so that their lives get back on 

track again since their complete businesses 

have come to a complete halt. 

    Mrunali Dhage – X B 

 

 

Corona Virus which is called Covid—19, 

is a small, but harmful virus. They harm the 

Human Respiratory System. Corona (Covid-

19) was first identified during December 2019, 

in Wuhan city of China. In March 2020, the 

World Health Organization (WHO) declared 

the Covid-19 outbreak. It spread during close 

contacts. Till now no proper vaccine has been 

found for the treatment of this disease. 

Many shops and markets were closed 

after 6 pm and our parents bought 

groceries which would last for 

months at a time, so that they 

didn't have to go to the 

market again and 

again.Only one person 

could go out of the house 

with all the precautions and 

safety. 

This pandemic has given us 

a chance to look at things differently. 

Earlier this lockdown was considered as 

vacations but later we realized the value of 

attending school. We really appreciate the 

efforts taken by the teachers to conduct online 

classes and provide us with study material. 

This pandemic has turned our lives 

upside down. We couldn’t imagine ourselves 

confined at our homes without any outings 

and unable to meet our friends or relatives. We 

must also appreciate our parents for working 

The Streets Are Empty 

Corona Virus (Covid-19) 
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day and night to fulfill our reasonable demands 

without any complaints.          

We must always be thankful to the 

frontline workers for putting their life in 

danger, to save thousands of lives. 

Stay Home, Stay Safe 

       Tapasya Gupta – V B 

 

 

For me lockdown was spending most of 

the time with my family and to experience 

each corner of my house. From enjoying the 

morning sunrise to the evening sunset with a 

tea time with my family. It was real fun when 

all my family members were together. It was 

possibly the best time I ever had in my life 

which needs to be cherished, which made me 

realize or understand that we should be happy 

with what we have. With our busy life we miss 

out every small little happiness. There are 

people who lost their loved ones due to the 

virus. What I am trying to say from my 

experience is that “ We all need to take a 

pause from our busy lives (at least once in a 

while) and take a deep breath. We need to 

realize and care for our loved ones. We need 

to experience the beautiful nature that God 

has given us. The main and the very important 

thing that we should work on is our 

environment. We should understand what our 

nature is going through and work on how to 

improve the same. My mother who has studied 

‘Bharatanatyam’ for 7 years did not dance or 

perform anywhere after her marriage. It 

was all because of many obstacles that 

came in her life. But during this 

lockdown my sister and I were 

able to push her and watch her 

perform once again. It made us 

both very happy. 

It was all new for us students 

as online classes were new and 

something different for us. But at the same 

time it was difficult for our dear teachers, too. 

They had to prepare videos, edit them and 

send them to us. They had to look after our 

studies as well as their families. We students 

couldn’t even imagine the struggle behind 

every online class or study video that they 

created. Our P.T Sir also ensured that we are 

fit despite being it online. Our non-teaching 

staff too had to struggle with the financial 

work of our school. Above all it was very 

difficult for our Principal to coordinate all 

together. Yes, I agree it was difficult to stay 

motivated and study, to stay away from our 

friends, not being able to play outdoor games, 

and many more.But above all what matters is 

that we all faced this deadly virus altogether.  

Thank you Dear Principal, teachers. 

Non-teaching staff for your selfless service. 

          Angela Shaji – IX C 

 

 

 

Everything was normal just a few 

months ago and suddenly the perilous Covid-

19 entered our lives. When the lockdown 

started , I was ecstatic. School was closed 

early, exams were cancelled. I was happy and 

confident that everything would be ok in a few 

days. After all, how hard could staying at home 

possibly be? After a while the reality of the 

situation started to sink in. 

The novelty of being at home wore off 

and I started to struggle. I had nightmares 

most of the nights and struggled to sleep. As 

the cases rapidly increased I started to feel 

unsafe. As time passed by I began to feel 

much bored. It was as if I was stuck, 

trapped in my own house. I 

didn't know how to cope up with 

the unexpected situation.  

However, eventually I 

found ways to deal with the 

pressure. I realised that lockdown 

gave me more time for the things I loved, 

hobbies that I had been previously swamped 

My Pandemic Story 

Experience of Tragedy or a 

Route for Betterment of 

Mankind? 
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by school work. I started spending more time 

with my family.  

Almost a month later, I felt much 

better. I realised no matter how difficult this 

may seem, but we should remember that we 

are never alone. No matter how scared or 

trapped you feel, the situation can only get 

better if we encourage ourselves and try to get 

accustomed with the situation. 

   Steve Almeida – IX C 

 

 

Oh! Hello there, I am Rohan Mehta and 

I am here to tell you about what I experienced 

during this covid-19 pandemic. It all starts 

from the first day of 2020. I was still in my 

ninth grade, when suddenly the whole media 

was going crazy, talking and displaying about 

the newly spread virus in Wuhan, China. It all 

seemed like a normal virus which can be 

eradicated with some medication, until 

everyone's nightmare came true. What 

seemed like a basic viral fever kind of a 

disease, turned out to be a 'Global Pandemic'. 

          Just the idea of living in a world like this 

was a dream for me, unless it became reality. 

Schools were shut, travelling was banned, 

people were dying, sorrow and grief was 

around and fear was mounting in everyone's 

heart. Stress, tension, anxiety, depression and 

what not!  

            I was not even allowed to take a step 

out of my house or to meet and chat with my 

friends. And then boom! The most terrible 

news of my life hit me hard. My grandmother 

was no longer with me. I was deeply affected 

by this. A wave of grief and sorrow ran over 

me and my family. Two months later in April 

when I thought things were getting back to 

normal another memory haunting news of life 

hit me like a brick in my head. My mother was 

tested positive for covid-19. Two days later my 

reports turned positive as well. I was in utter 

disbelief and immense fear. I was not afraid 

for myself, but for my mother.  

             I had already lost a mother-like-

grandma. I couldn't imagine the thought of 

losing my mother. But what happened next is, 

I can say, God was answering my prayers. 

Things started getting back to normal. My 

mother and I both came out of covid-19 safe 

and securely. Online lectures from schools and 

classes started with full of energy and I picked 

up the class 10th vibe. Well I did learn two 

things. Firstly I improved my cooking skills and 

secondly bowed down to my mother because 

during lockdown we were actually able to 

witness our mother's everyday hard work i.e. 

doing her daily chores along with keeping the 

house neat and tidy.  

                Entering August, I heard several of 

my friends and my cousins were going through 

stress and depression. This was around the 

same time, I had started studying Psychology 

and the human mind. And I consider myself 

lucky that I was able to gain this knowledge 

quicker and was able to help my friends and 

family. I am still counselling people through 

social media and I will continue to do the 

same. But during this time, we were actually 

coming closer to each other. God has his own 

plans, let's just hope whatever happens, 

happens for the betterment of the human 

race. On that note, hope you guys and your 

family are in the pink of health.Good bye! 

Rohan Mehta – X B 

  

 

        Covid-19 or corona virus, a seemingly 

small illness, turned out to be a Global 

Pandemic. The first ever case of covid-19 was 

reported on December 2, 2019 in Wuhan, 

China. Covid-19 is a severely contagious 

disease caused by ' Severe acute respiratory 

Experiencing a Global 

Pandemic.....how does it feel? 

A Short Novel of COVID-19 
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syndrome coronavirus 2'  and hence it is 

known as  SARS-COV-2. This is not the first 

time, coronavirus became a Global Pandemic. 

According to the information provided by the 

World Health Organisation (WHO), previously 

in Hong Kong similar to the novel coronavirus 

in 2003 and SARS/ Covid was recognized way 

back in 1960's. The first death that occurred 

due to SARS-Cov-2 was reported on 2nd 

January 2020. On 30th January 2020 WHO 

declared, covid-19 outbreak as a Global health 

emergency and just 40 days later on March 

11th 2020 it was declared as a Global 

Pandemic.  

          It took more than four months just to 

understand the severity and symptoms of 

covid-19. During this time the whole world was 

under lockdown. Well, every coin has two 

sides. So does covid. Where the whole world 

was under a quarantine situation, we learnt 

how to value our loved ones and spend time 

with them. We relaxed for a while from the 

hectic daily schedule. Even today we are 

waiting for the correct vaccine and we hope 

everything goes back to normal. 

Rohan Mehta – X B 

 

 

That morning, suddenly I woke up from 
sleep at 5.00 am. I could barely move as my 
whole body was paining. I touched my eyes 
and tears were running down. My headache 
was severe and the fever was so much that it 
felt like burning. I looked at my mom, who was 
sleeping beside me. Being a nurse and 
performing a duty in the Covid ward , she 
would always sleep with all the tiredness and 
stress. I thought for a moment whether to 
wake her up or not. But the pain was 
unbearable, and I woke her up. She checked 
my temperature and I could see the tension 
on her face and eyes tearing up. By then I 
could barely swallow anything and on the 
advice of my mom’s hospital doctor, I was put 
on antibiotics. My mom advised everyone in 
the house to wear a mask and I remember 
asking her ‘ Mom am I a Covid-19 patient?’ To 

which she had replied that I wasn't  but 
couldn’t take any risk. By morning 11.00 am, I 
started having chest discomfort and without 
delay we went to see a pediatrician. The 
doctor was a very sweet lady and counselled 
me and told me not to worry about anything. 
As per her direction we went to a suburban 
diagnostic centre for a Covid-19 swab test. By 
the end of that day I had also lost my sense of 
smell and taste and I had constant fever. Next 
day the report came and my parents came 
back from the hospital and asked me to get 
quarantined in my room. My mom was also 
there with me. I understood that I was “Covid 
Positive”. 

For the next 14 days, I was confined to 
that room. I so much wanted to see my cousin 
sister and grandparents, who live with us in 
our house, but could not. Whenever I missed 
them, I spoke to them through video chat. Our 
building was sealed and things for our basic 
necessities were brought to our door by 
members of our church and my parents’ 
friends. Sitting inside a room was very boring 
for me at times and I tried drawing and 
painting during my regular medication. On the 
14th day, my sample was again sent for testing 
and the results came negative. Thank God!! 
Finally, I was out.  

My parents, being nurses, supported 
me all the time during my illness. Perhaps, 
they were the carriers as I had not stepped out 
of my house for the past 7 months. But I am 
not disappointed because they nursed a lot of 
Covid patients who go through the same 
struggle that I went through. I am fine and 
healthy now. I believe that “We are in this 
together and we will get through it together”.  
 

 
I take this opportunity to thank all my 

teachers especially Mrs. Monalisa Andrades 

and Mrs. Priya Machado for their prayers and 

care. They both were constantly in touch with 

my mother enquiring about my recovery. I am 

proud to be a student of such wonderful and 

caring teachers. Thank you God almighty for 

My Covid Story: Tough But Not 

Impossible 
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keeping me healthy and safe. I thank each and 

everyone for the prayers and love. 

      Kezia Roji – VI B 

 

 

 

 

"Culture doesn't come to a person by 

instinct, it comes with years of upbringing." 

 

With this wonderful and meaningful 

thought, I hereby share my experience of my 

very own school life in Nazareth Convent High 

School. I take pride in addressing the school 

as "My very own" owing to the fact that it is 

infact this institution that has inculcated the 

best of virtues in its students. We shall always 

remain indebted to our school, principal, and 

teachers for doing so. 

I had heard many say, "School life is the 

best life." Today, when I am actually out of 

school, I realise how true the saying is. The 

moments I spent here, the moments that I had 

seen unfolding have itched in my memories 

forever and I am quite sure these wonderful 

 moments will be carried happily throughout 

my life. 

"When the beginning is good…...the latter is 

better." 

Nazareth school has a lot in store as her 

doors are always open for her students to 

explore the opportunities and display their 

talents on the floor. This Midas floor inspires, 

attracts and instills the competitive spirit and 

gives out gold, silver and bronze. It was there 

that the aspiration to excel as an all-rounder 

struck me and rested deep within me and 

furthermore enriched me to accept challenges 

as opportunities. Then there was no looking 

back. I participated in the brilliant 

competitions, quiz contests, sports, dance at 

school as well as interschool levels.  

"Life is not the amount of breath you 

take in a moment but it is the amount of 

moment that takes away your breath." 

I have lived my school life completely. 

Being the head girl of the school, I was able to 

do and learn new things such as to value each 

individual, planning, teamwork, competitive 

spirit, never-say-die attitude, etc. Some made 

me learn how to handle and respond to 

situations while some instilled a huge 

confidence in me. The excellent events, the 

competitions, workshops, camps and the 

various seminars that served my adolescent 

queries have taught me some valuable life 

lessons. And then there came something that 

was a bolt from the blue, I was announced as 

"Miss Nazareth 2019-2020." My hardwork 

really paid off! 

Today, without any hesitation, I would 

confidently proclaim that my principal and 

teachers have strengthened my shoulders into 

responsible ones, taught me to accept defeat, 

be positive; which gave me a whole new 

outlook on life. I have learnt to look backward 

with gratitude, upward with confidence and 

forward with hope. "Friends" I surely made 

many, some left midway and some walked a 

long way. We were fortunate enough to be 

able to approach our teachers and for that 

matter even our principal for anything 

whatsoever. I felt secured under their caring 

surveillance. In future I shall be associated 

with several other educational institutions but 

my school in this regard shall always remain 

an unforgettable chapter of my life. And as the 

old saying goes- "All good things come to an 

end", and so had my school life. However 

these memories will be long cherished by me, 

all my life.  

Just three words to sum up……. 

 

Thank You Nazareth! 

 

       Celcia Gonsalves – Ex Student 
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Pandemic is in the air and as evident 

from the accounts heard and read,I would like 

to express my views-  

Is COVID-19 a natural calamity or a wrath of 

God? 

Life was moving as smooth 

as ever and no one 

had dreamt of a 

halt so 

severe. 

One day 

bandh was 

taken very 

casually, in fact 

some didn't even know the 

purpose of the bandh.Gradually, as the bandh 

extended its paws engulfing the nation to a 

halt, is when people got to know the virus.The 

nation had experienced many disasters till 

then, but COVID-19 had its own ways that 

swept and eroded the nation of its wellness. 

China who is believed to have spread 

the virus, could not respond more responsibly 

in handling the crisis that had already gotten 

the world down on its knees.And India, my 

rich-poor country, faced innumerable 

difficulties.The metropolitan cities include the 

informal workers i.e the migrant daily workers, 

who are the backbone of the economy. They 

support the cities in constructing buildings, 

cooking food, serving eateries, delivering 

takeaways and newspapers, cutting hair in 

salons, plumbing toilets, etc. They had 

migrated to cities to escape poverty in their 

villages. But most of them were left to be 

cared for themselves because 'IN THE ERA 

OF THE VIRUS, A POOR PERSON'S 

SICKNESS CAN AFFECT A WEALTHY 

SOCIETY'S HEALTH.' The lockdown turned 

them into refugees overnight.Their workplaces 

were shut and the contractors who paid them 

vanished overnight. 

Wanting to go home in the crisis is but 

natural, not for anything but for social security. 

Straggled together, men, women, children, 

young and old began their journey at all hours 

of the day with their basic humble belongings- 

food,water and clothes.They walked bare feet 

under the sun and they walked under the 

stars. 

"INDIA IS WALKING HOME" headlined the 

newspapers. 

How fast 

they walked! 

Pulled 

towards the 

direction of 

their 

homes,towards 

the sliver of 

hope,towards even a rumour that there would 

be a bus. Kids walked faster to be in pace with 

their parents, mothers with their infants on 

their waists,sacks on their heads and the 

mouths covered with the saree pallus. I 

noticed none of them were separated from 

their groups and also none were out of breath. 

There's no leader, no instructions, yet, they 

stopped, rested and walked again wordlessly 

like a shoal of fish. 

Wait, if you gaze at them, you will 

remember having seen these black and white 

images of partition.The refugees walking with 

similar loads on their heads. Was this the 

second partition? These are the "have nots" 

outraged from the land of the "haves". Our 

fear-infected city had cuffed them out on the 

streets. But on the other hand, hundreds of 

stranded overseas students,tourists,pilgrims 

were being brought back home in special 

flights and the plight of the migrant workers 

was ignored with open eyes. 

The lockdown without any planning left 

India's millions of migrant workers without any 

aid and mercy from the government. But as 

the saying goes,"The clouds may hide the 

sunshine,but they can never banish the sun." 

The city still holds some good Samaritans 

Migrants Experiencing the 
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peeping out at the most crucial moments, who 

heaped footwears,water bottles,biscuits and 

snacks for the fleeing migrants.Oh! What a 

sight of compassion- "Heart weeping for 

another Heart",and there could be many who 

put their hands in their pockets but couldn't 

reach. 

The poor people who suffered pain and 

hardships due to the lockdown, were 

apologised by the leaders, just like 

soothsayers "Lockdown is a tough measure 

but is the need of the hour to win this battle." 

Isn't shredding shoulders off their 

responsibilities the age old strategy of our 

godmen? 

This is the price of progress which the 

poor have to pay. 

 

          Rita Gonsalves - Teacher 

 

 

 

On 22nd of March, the Indian 

government had launched a curfew called as 

Janta Curfew. On this day, people were not 

allowed to go out of their houses for any 

important work. All shops, transport facilities, 

etc. were strictly closed. 

I am the member of Amchi Vasai social 

organization. Our team got the news that the 

police staff did not get proper food to eat. 

They didn’t even have their meals. So our 

team decided that we should go and provide 

lunch to all the police staff in Vasai. As 

decided, our Amchi Vasai team including me 

went out on the curfew day and distributed 

lunch, tea and snacks to the police at the 

police stations, petrol pump employees and 

watchmen of Big Bazaar, D-mart, ATMs, etc. 

in Vasai.  

Aamchi Vasai social organisation had 

organised a free health check up camp for all 

the police workers because they were 

extremely busy in their duties and had no time 

to check their own health. 

Due to the pandemic many people had 

become unemployed. There was no source of 

money in some houses. So to fill their 

stomachs, our team distributed grocery 

provisions to the needy in the Palghar district. 

My father and I would go to Virar, Nalasopara, 

Naigaon and Vasai to collect grocery items and 

to distribute to the needy people and their 

family.  

While people were fighting against 

covid, a cyclone called Nisarga occurred in 

Raigad. It made a landfall near Alibaug in 

Maharashtra with a wind speed of more than 

110 km per hour and the heavy rainfall led to 

falling of many trees and electric poles there. 

Due to this, Amchi Vasai social organisation 

decided to distribute candles, match boxes (as 

there was no electricity) and other eatables at 

some places in Raigad. For this we created a 

post on social media asking people to help the 

victims simply by donating candles, match 

boxes and eatables. People contributed a lot. 

My father and I distributed the provisions 

donated by the people. This experience of 

serving humanity was indeed divine! 

Deep Deodhar – X A 
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Online School classes are like a blessing in 
this period of quarantine, 
A wonderful idea to create a joyful and 
disciplined routine.  
 
I really admire my school's virtual teaching 
trait,  
Not letting us feel that we are in dire straits. 
 
Digital classes are giving immense zing,  
Even in this downtime, studies are in full 
swing.  
 
Virtually interacting with teachers and 
buddies,  
I am glad that we are not lagging behind in 
studies. 
 
Making us all, as fresh as a daisy, 
Brushing up our skills, has really become 
easy.  
 
Starting a new session in such a unique style, 
Really gives me a huge smile.  
 
Removing the depression and all the 
boredom.  
Because of e-learning our studies have 
gained momentum.  
 
We are loving these classes and having a 
whale of a time, 
On the mountain of knowledge, they help us 
climb.  
 

      Alice Furtado – VIII  B  
 

 

 

Oh covid-19!  
Rano Mal Piryani.  
 
Really you are novel, 
But also too cruel.  

 
 
 
 
 
Creating so many stories,  
Generating so many worries. 
 
Sparked at Wuhan,  
Converted into epidemic.  
 
Run within short span, 
Turned to pandemic.  
 
Fashioned fuss in China,  
Challenged their stamina. 
 
Killed so many,  
Enhanced their agony. 
 
China staunchly checked you, 
Controlled and contained you.  
 
After entering global territory, 
Causing despair and misery. 
 
You are on uncharted ride,  
No one knows your tide.  
 
Some countries are agile,  
But most are so fragile.  
 
How will you be halted? 
Beaten and assaulted, 
Time will tell you!  
 

                 Janvi Mahato – VII  C 
                               

 
 

This is 2020 
The year of hash tags,  
But everyone thinks they can 
Just roam to get fancy bags.  
 
Oh.....No no no! There is a villain,  
In their wonderful dreams....... 
And for that all;  
They closed shops of ice creams.  
 
And a thing to tell...... 
Now full Bollywood industry is in a deep well 
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The suspense is killing! 
That's what will be in the ending? 
 
The news going on and on; 
On the TV and phones,  
But people are thinking about their loans.  
No money, no food, no shelter......... 
Migrated people suffering from changes in 
weather.  
 
I reveal the villain......It's the pandemic,  
Shaped as a crown......Needs work 
systematic. 
Only mask and gloves.......and PPE kits. 
 
It is known as Corona, 
And it is dangerous,  
Just not as an aroma, 
And medicines not at all flavourous.  
 

Krishika Shetty – VII B 
 

 
 
Covid covid go away, 
Please don't come across my way!  
 
Carrying sanitizer and mask, 
Is a very difficult task.  
 
Covid covid go away, 
Please don't come across my way!  
 
Everyone says, ' Stay home, Stay safe',  
People also say there is a second wave.  
 
Covid covid go away,  
Please don't come across my way!  
 

Kimaya Bhintade – V B 
 

 

Centuries ago from now,  
Our freedom was seized.  
We were forced to bow, 
And were made slaves and left to bleed.  
 
We were chained and walked in row, 
We worked hard and never healed,  
They say 'you reap what you sow’ 
But their greed made us diseased.  

 
They took our lands  
And abused the lives, 
Cash crops they grew  
And left us with hungry kids and wives. 
They shut down our businesses, 
And replaced us with machines. 
Our world was filled with bitterness, 
And our lives meant even less than beans.  
 
But we never lost our hope,  
We believed in unity and together we fought. 
They tried so hard to make us mope,  
But we continued to walk on the steps our 
Bapu taught. 
We brought revolution and freedom of all 
kinds,  
There were no barriers or hurdles in our 
minds. 
Our freedom was ours and ours alone,  
Like a sun in the dawn, we brightly shone.  
In the present, today, we face something 
similar, 
Our freedom stolen and the threat feels 
familiar.  
 
The curfew, lockdown and house arrest is 
seen, 
And our world is now ruled by COVID-19.  
Once again my friend, we all are being 
tested,  
People from all corners of the world, are 
infected.  
And we must not fear but fight together,  
As only unity can make this situation a lot 
better.  
 
And one day shall come,  
When again, we all will feel we're home.  
Because then the freedom will be yours and 
mine,  
And like the sun in the dawn, 
We will brightly shine.  
 

     Khushi Mishra – X B 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Covid-19 

Freedom We Seek Again 
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Covid covid everywhere, 
Mama says, ‘Don’t touch here and don’t touch 
there.’ 
I am missing my friends, teachers and school, 
I don’t like this and it’s just not cool. 
 
Wash your hands and cover your face, 
So that we all can stay safe. 
Go corona go away, 
Please don’t ever come our way. 

    

 Shanyra Pawar – I B 
      

 
 
Coronavirus, the worst disease, 
Hide in your homes, if you please. 
A disease killing lives, 
And spreading negative vibes, 
Symptoms like fever making us weak, 
Doctors’ help, we need to seek. 
Started in China, now, the world is sick, 
Let us unite and find a cure, quick. 
You will have fever as I told, 
You will get headache and a cold. 
Following up, then comes cough, 
Getting rid of, is now quite tough. 
You will get problems of respiration, 
Now, we all need prevention. 
Muscle pain can come too, 
Let us build immunity, me and you. 
Wash your hands with some soap, 
We’ll fight the virus, that’s the hope. 
Sneeze and cough into a tissue, 
Let’s take some steps to tackle this issue. 
Don’t go to crowded places, 
Don’t be one of those thousand cases, 
Visit a doctor if you need care, 
Now, just make others, all aware. 

      

  Lupna Manoj – VII A 
      
   

 
In this course of time, 
Like birds in a cage, 
Bounded by the walls of misery, 
It continues to rage. 

 
The unsettling soul, 
That urges to brawl; 
Piercing from the interstitial hole, 
It continues to crawl. 
 
Plunged by this event of life, 
Where hope seems to give in, 
But for the heart that seeks victory, 
It continues to thrive. 
 
The spirit that demands to be free, 
The darkened soul that seeks light 
It tries to flee, 
It continues to fight. 
 

Neriah Carvalho – IX A 
      
 

   

The world is getting wounded, 
And every life is counted. 
With the time on the clock ticking, 
How are we going to save the living? 
They say it is a respiratory disease, 
The symptoms are general like fever or even 
a sneeze. 
It seems that the virus is new in town, 
It is novel that the other viruses have to bow 
down. 
It wears a crown of spikes and thus, 
This intruder is called Corona virus. 
There is no treatment, surgery or cure, 
The lesser precautions we take the higher 
risk it will soar. 
Doctors, nurses, policemen, essential services 
and paramedic,  
Are all willing to give their lives for this brutal 
pandemic? 
Let’s kill this virus staying at home, 
Around our house let’s build an anti-virus 
dome. 

      

  Nisha Sharma – VII C 
 
 
 
 
 

Corona Please Go Away 

Scare Away, the Pandemic 

Covid-19 Threat 

Unsettled Soul 
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All people, stay at home; 
Please do not go out to roam. 
All people, separate space; 
Shelter-shelter in one place. 
 
This is not a pleasant task, 
But please, all people, wear a mask. 
Like hurricanes and stormy weather, 
We’re all, yes all in this together. 
 
From the moment of our birth, 
We’re one and all on planet earth. 
And when all people work as one, 
We’ll put pandemics on the run. 
 
Pan-demos! Yes- siree! 
All people! You and me! 
Shout it! Shout it to the sky! 
All people! You and I! 

    

Bhakti Dhorda – III C 
  
      

                                                                  

Corona , Corona,  Corona ,  
Corona, everywhere, 
The news of this virus , 
Spreading here and there. 
 
Covid is a burden for us, 
This virus is a danger. 
It came on our earth, 
Just like a stranger. 
 
We never knew, 
That a thing like corona will arrive one day, 
Which will stop our work, 
And also stop our play. 
    
I am really bored of this lockdown, 
I think when this will be alright. 
When this darkness will go away, 
And there will be light. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
I hope this will get fine one day, 
Just by staying home, 
And try to make your area, 
A green and safe zone. 
 

            Nadia Ajit Lopes – VI A                                

    

 
                                                              
           
Corona, Corona go away, 
You had a pretty long stay,  
Disrupting lives, making people sick, 
Want to chase you away with a stick! 
 
Corona, Corona go away, 
You are a pain, with your sway. 
You kill people, bringing grief, 
And pain, you, an unknown thief. 
 
Corona, Corona go away, 
You are a disturbing array, 
Because of you jobs are lost, 
At a terrible human cost. 
 
Corona, Corona go away, 
Fears of people you allay, 
Wearing mask we’ll take care, 
Gathering courage against your scare. 
 
Corona, Corona go away, 
We want mischief and play, 
No more lockdown, but normal life, 
We want to live without strife. 

 
Andrea Lewis – IX C 

     
 

   
 
Covid – 19, Covid – 19, 
Stop doing your deadly things. 
You entered with 2020, 
And made all things pity. 
 
Started from China, 
You became deadly Virus Corona. 
You took away all our dreams and wishes, 
And filled our lives with sadness. 
 

Pandemic “PANDEMOS”-Greek 

for – “ALL PEOPLE” 

Corona! Corona! 

Corona, Corona go away 

away 

A poem on Covid – 19  
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But we will never lose our hope, 
We will fight you with our soap. 
You made us unhealthy and took our wealth, 
And made us poor, 
Filling our lives with tears. 
 
One day we will get rid of you,  
And all our dreams will come true.   
By keeping ourselves neat and clean, 
And following social distancing, 
We will save all human beings. 

 
Nashrah Khan – III C 

 
     
 
 

You watched movies as a child, 
You read comics of the heroes. 
Always wanted to save the world. 
And survive the mightiest of blows. 
 
Then you grew up to believe, 
It’s too much responsibility to take. 
How to have the guts & confidence, 
When the entire planet is at stake? 
    
So much has changed in this year, 
Now the times have become grave. 
Who doesn’t want to be a hero? 
But who can afford to be so brave? 
      
To fight the common pandemic enemy,  
You just have to stay hygienic at home. 
Lives will be saved as you sit on your couch, 
So don’t unnecessarily go out and roam. 
 
Our forefathers were called to fight the war,  
Recklessly blood was shed and lives were 
lost. 
You are only supposed to stay at home,  
Or else a thousand lives you’ll cost. 
 
Read some books, watch a movie 
Just stay strong and stay indoors 
Don’t complain, there’s so much to do 
Start with completing the household chores. 
 
 
 
 
 

Stay home, stay safe and save lives 
We have to win the fight against the flu.  
Take every necessary precaution  
And then you can be a hero too.    

 
Muskan Roy and Deann Rodrigues       

IX  A  
 
 

 

Life was always fast paced, 
We never slowed down, 
Until everything stopped, 
When Corona came to the town. 
 
We learn now with mum, 
This is a new feature, 
But we can’t wait to get back 
To our teacher and our second home. 
 
I’m looking forward to getting away, 
And shout out to the world, 
That there’s a new sunrise and a new ray, 
And onto one another we can hold. 
 
Don’t give up rather move further, 
The end to this is in sight, 
And if we all stick together, 
We’ll win this fight. 

     

 Samiksha Nar – V A 
 
 

 
 

I wish I had a magic wand, 
To make the virus go away, 
I’d wave my scepter over the world, 
Until everything was okay. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
All sorrows and despair would disappear, 
And joy and happiness would reappear. 
But unfortunately I can’t make it possible, 
And every challenge to accept seems 
impossible. 
 

Stay Home , Stay safe , Save lives 

A Gleam of Hope 

My Covid-19 Story 
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But I’m confident that we’ll win again, 
Hang in there, and we’ll all see. 
We’ll be back on top in no time, 
Tackling life courageously! 
 

This seems to be the world’s wish apparently! 
 

  Siann Simieon – VIII C 
      
  
                                       

Corona virus has given everyone a scare,  

To stay alive has become a challenge of dare.  

Everyone tells you to wash your hand, 

But people only do it for a certain time of 

span.  

Doctors and nurses work hard over there,  

But see the ones roaming do not care.          

Police work to save us 24 hours, 

One who tricks the police thinks of himself as 

a superstar.  

Sweepers who sweep and work very hard, 

People looking at them go away far.  

Scientists search for vaccine day and night,  

But no one thinks about their routine which is 

so tight. 

We salute all who work so hard,  

And save us by being our life guards.  

We thank you all for your humble services,  

And pray to God that you always have smiles 

on your faces! 

“They stay out for us we’ll stay in for them” 

Vibhuti Shanbhag – VIII A 

 

 

 

World War I, World War II, 
People have lived through, 
Agony that people had felt then, 
Unknowingly created stories of history those 
men and women. 

Epidemic, pandemic, 
Have stirred moments of tragic, 

Primitive they were supposed to be, 
Never thought it would strike as hard as we 
see. 

Could we have imagined, 
If we hadn’t been quarantined? 
How they suffered in isolation, 
As wars were protracted beyond duration. 

But no denying human race did survive, 
As the spirit of living life did thrive, 
Yes trouble it did and does cause, 
Believe it’s God’s plan so that we amend our 
flaws. 

If this is what will be history sometime later, 
Let’s be sure we indoctrinate for posterity so 
there’s no traitor, 
Earth is our blessing with humanity being 
priority, 
Let the fellow feeling lead us to "THE 
HAPPILY EVER AFTERS" as thought by the 
Supreme Authority. 

Let it turn out to be a true history, 
Saving nature, saves mankind be no more a 
mystery, 
And that we have one life, one world alrighty, 
Until we reach another to meet the Almighty! 

Shirley Furtado - Teacher 

 

 
 

If all the kids were online, 
And all the teachers on Zoom, 
If all the competitions were through Google 
Meet, 
What would we call a school? 
 
And if the exams were on Google Form, 
And all the marks on Spread Sheet, 
If all the notes were on Google Classroom, 
What would we call a school? 
 
Today everything is on G-Suite, 
And yes that sounds so cute, 
But we the kids wanna go to school, 
‘cause that’s the place where we learn the 
Golden Rule. 
 

Mrs. Carol Sequeira – Vice Principal 

The Efforts of Frontliners 

Living Through History for 

Creating One! 

If All the Kids were Online…..!!! 

 

40



 

 

 

 

 

Once upon a time, a boy named Rahul 

lived in a place. He would always make fun of 

everyone. One day he saw a baby house fly. It 

was rubbing its hands. Rahul started laughing 

and making fun of the baby housefly. The fly 

became very sad. It flew to its house and told 

its mother about Rahul. The fly’s mother 

became very angry and went to Rahul. The 

mother fly gave a curse to him that in the 

coming years you also will have to rub your 

hands like us. So as you all know that the year 

has come.  

We also have to wash our hands and rub with 

sanitizers.  

Stay Home! Stay Safe! 

  

Moral: We should never make fun of anyone. 

          Pavithra Sriram – V B 

 

 

1. I am made up of a brown house – inside the 

brown house is a white house – inside the 

white house there is milk. What am I?  

2. The longer I live, the shorter I become. 

What am I? 

3. What starts with T, ends with T and is full 

of T? 

4. What is it that breaks the moment you 

mention its name? 

 

 

 

 

5. I am something that can run and whistle, 

but can neither walk nor talk. What am I? 

6. What has a neck but no head? 

7. What stays in one corner yet travels around 

the world? 

8. Which room has no floors, no roofs, no 

doors and no windows? 

        Aaron Sudesan – IX C 
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Riddles  
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Why do bees have sticky hair? 
Because they use honeycombs. 
 

What do you call a parade of rabbit’s hopping 
backwards? 

A receding hare -line. 
 

What did the right eye say to the left eye? 
Between you and me something 
smells. 
 

What do you call a fake noodle? 
An Impasta. 

 

 

 

1. African geese are not originally from Africa. 

They are related to the Asian Swan Goose from 

China. 

2. Unlike other big cats, cougars cannot roar. 

3. The black stripes on a cheetah’s face are 

kind of sunglasses, keeping the sun out of the 

big cat’s eyes while they hunt. 

              

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

1. What disappears as soon as you say its 
name? 
      
2. Which English word has three consecutive 
double letters?  
  
3. The most common letter in a book? 
   
4. What is easy to get into, but hard to get out 
of? 
 
5. If you have one, you don’t share it, if you 
share it, you don’t have it … What is it? 
 
6. What has a neck but no head? 
A headless ghost……..nah…… 
 
7. What has to be broken before you can use 
it? 
 

Swati Kumari – IX B 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

Jokes Riddles  
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vkt iwjs rsjg eghus gks x, eSaus vius          

ekrk&firk dks ugha ns[kk gSA vHkh rks vknr lh iM+ xbZ gSA 

vLirky esa gh jkr dV tkrh gSA jkst esjs vkWa[kksa ds lkeus 

dksbZ uk dksbZ ej jgk gSA ij eSa dqN ugha dj ldrkA 

dksjksuk dk Vhdk rks vk x;k gS] ij Hkxoku tkus og bl 

xkWao ds vLirky rd dc igqWapsxkA 

;g lc esjs thou esa Qjojh 2020 ls 'kq: gqvkA 

eSa fnYyh ds egjkSy 'kgj esa jgrk FkkA ogh eSaus MkDVjh dh 

i<+kbZ Hkh iwjh dhA ,e-ch-ch-,l dh fMxzh gkfly dj eq>s 

viksyks vLirky esa lgk;d v/kh{kd dk LFkku izkIr gqvkA 

mlds chp rhu lky dh baVuZf'ki Hkh dhA tuojh eghus esa 

esjh cgu dh 'kknh dh ckr gks jgh FkhA mlh dk fj'rk 

ns[kus eSaus ,d g¶rs dh NqV~Vh yhA 'kknh vizSy ds efgus es 

r; gqbZ FkhA 

dqN fnu ckn nqjn'kZu ij fdlh ok;jl dk ftdz 

gks jgk FkkA yks bruh lkjh chekfj;kWa D;k de Fkh\ ,d vkSj 

vk xbZA ,d fnu vLirky ls eq>s fpV~Bh vkbZA xqtjkr ds 

lksexkWao {ks= esa MkWDVjksa dh deh FkhA blfy,] nks eghuksa ds 

fy, ogkWa tkus dk vuqjks/k vk;k FkkA fy[kk rks vuqjks/k Fkk] 

ij Fkh rks og vkKkA oSls Hkh izkbosV psEcj ugha gS esjkA 

?kj dSls pysxk\ tuojh dk var FkkAlkspk Fkk ekpZ rd ykSV 

vkÅWaxkA 

eSaus lkeku ckWa/k fy;k vkSj lksexkWo ds fy, jokuk 

gks x;kA HkkM+s dk dksbZ cM+k ?kj ysus dh {kerk ugha Fkh esjhA 

blfy, ,d l'kqYd vfrfFk ;kuh isbax xsLV ds rjg jgrk 

FkkA ;gkWa dk vLirky dkQh NksVk gS ij ejht vla[;A 

Qjojh rd rks dke Bhd py jgk FkkA vpkud dksjksuk ds 

ejht c<+us yxsA phu ds ckn vHkh vxyk vad Hkkjr esa 

ik, tkus dh laHkkouk FkhA vLirky esa Hkh dksjksuk ds ejhtA 

cM+h rst xrh ls c<+us yxsA 

,d fnu vpkud ?kj ds ekfyd us dgkWa] ßvk/ks 

eghus dk HkkM+k pqdknksA geus lkspk gS fd jksx&egkekjh ds 

dkj.k] vkSj dksbZ isbax xsLV ugha j[kusokysAÞ lh/kh Hkk"kk esa 

og eq>s ?kj ls /kDds ekjdj fudky jgs FksA vc eSa rks 

muds lkFk >xM+k ugha dj ldrk Fkk! eSa pwipki mudh ckr 

ekudj] lkeku ysdj vLirky igqWapkA dbZ vkSj MkDVj] 

ulZ  vkSj deZpkfj;ksa dk Hkh ;gha gky FkkA dHkh dHkh yxrk 

Fkk] ekuo dh lsok djuk Hkh iki gS 'kk;nA lekt us gesa 

,d dksuks esa dj fn;k FkkA 

vLirky esa uk jgus dh txg Fkh] uk lksus dh A 

cl gj rjQ vkrad dk Hkko QSyk FkkA vkSj gj oDr ;g 

lqj{kk dop iguuk cgqr d"Vnk;d gSA lkWal Hkh ugha ysus 

dks gksrkA ?kjokyksa ls Hkh ckr ugha gksrh FkhA lWfuVkbtj] 

ekLd vc xgus cu x, FksA bruh lqj{kk ds ckn Hkh] tqybZ  

esa VsLV djokus ds ckn] gekjs vLirky esa ikWap MkWDVj] nks 

ulZ vkSj pkj vU; deZpkfj;ksa ds fjiksVZ es dksfoM ikWf>VhOg 

dk ?kkrd lR; mHkjdj vk;kA nqHkkZX;o'k esa Hkh muesa ls  

 

 

 

 

 

 

,d FkkA fdls irk Fkk dHkh MkWDVj ls ejht Hkh cuuk 

gksxk\ 

ij 'kk;n Hkxoku dh ethZ vkSj esjs ekWa&cki ds  

vk'khokZn us eq>s bl ;k=k esa cpk fn;kA eSa Bhd gks x;kA 

ij nks MkWDVj vkSj ,d deZpkjh dh ekSr gks xbZA rsjh cgu 

dh 'kknh rks dc jn~n gks xbZ Fkh] vkSj vc rsjg eghus chr 

pqds gSA u;k lky oWDlhu dh mEehn rks ysdj vk;k gS] 

utkus dc oks ns'k ds gj izkar rd igqWapsxkA utkus dc eSa 

vius ifjokj ls fey ikÅWaxk! dc esjh cgu dh M+ksyh 

mBsxh! dk'k! ;s egkekjh tYn fdlh cwjs lius ds rjg [kRe 

gks tk,WaA cl [kRe gks tk,Wa!!! 

 

Samraghee Chakraborty - Ex – student     
 

 

 

 

dksjksuk ok;jl ,d izdkj dk ok;jl gS tks ekuo 

vkSj vU; Lru/kkfj;ksa ds 'olu iFk dks izHkkfor djrk gSA 

;g lkekU; lnhZ] fueksfu;k vkSj vU; 'olu y{k.kksa ls tqMk 

gSA dksjksuk ok;jl nqfu;k Hkj dh chekjh cu x;k gS vkSj 

nqfu;k ds lHkh ns'k bldk lkeuk dj jgs gSaA  

dksjksuk ok;jl ds izdksi ds dkj.k ns'k ds 53% 

rd ds O;olk; izHkkfor gq, gSA dksjksuk ok;jl dk izdksi 

lcls igys 31 fnlacj] 2019 dks phu ds oqgku esa iM+kA 
fo'o LokLF; laxBu bldks jksdus ds mik;ksa ds ckjs esa ns'kksa 

dks lykg nsus ds fy, oSf'od fo'ks"kKksa] ljdkjksa vkSj vU; 

LokLF; laxBuksa ds lkFk feydj dke dj jgk gSA  

O;kikj ds ekeys esa] phu nqfu;k dk lcls cM+k 

fu;kZrd vkSj nwljk lcls cM+k vk;krd gSA phu fo'o ds 

dqy fu;kZr dk 13% vkSj vk;kr dk 11% fgLlsnkj gSA  
bldk vlj Hkkjrhy mn;ksx ij iMs+xkA Hkkjr dk 

dqy bysDVªkWfud vk;kr phu ls djhc 45% gSA nqfu;k Hkj 

esa Hkkjr ls [kjhnh tkus okyh yxHkx ,d frjkbZ e'khujh 

phu ls vkrh gS vkSj yxHkx 90% eksckby Qksu phu ls 

vkrs gSaA 

blfy, ge dg ldrs gSa fd dksjksukok;jl ds 

ekStqnk izdksi ds dkj.k] phu ij vk;kr fuHkZjrk dk Hkkjrh; 

mn;ksx ij egRoiw.kZ izHkko iM+sxkA ns'k Hkj esa cM+h la[;k 

esa fdlkuksa dks Hkh vfuf'prrk dk lkeuk djuk iM+ jgk 

gSA 

gksVy vkSj ,;jykbal tSls fofHkUu O;olk; vius 

deZpkfj;ksa dk osru dkV jgs gSA Hkkjr esa dke djusokyh 

izeq[k daifu;ks us vLFkk;h :i ls dke dks fuyafcr dj 

fn;k gSA 

fo'o cSad vkSj dzsfMV jsfVax ,tSafl;ksa us 2021 ds 

fy, Hkkjr dh o`f/n dks de dj fn;k gS] gkykafd] foRrh; 

o"kZ 2021&2022 esa Hkkjr ds fy, thMhih fodkl nj dk 

vkdyu varjk"Vªh; eqnzk dks"k us 1-9% crk;k gS tks 20 

ns'kksa esa lcls vf/kd gSA 

                     Sanjyot Rane – IX A 

dksjksuk dky esa MkDVj dh vkRedFkkA 

dksjksuk & egkekjh vkSj Hkkjr 
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euq"; /kjrh ij tUek lcls cqf/neku izk.khA ftlus 

oDr ds lkFk gj pht gkfly djyh FkhA vkSj fujarj izxrh 

iFk ij vkxs c< jgk FkkA izxrh ds ekxZ ij vkxs c< jgk 

euq"; ;g ugh tkurk Fkk fd vkxs c<rs gq, ftl rjg 

mlus izd`fr dks uqdlku igqpk;k gS] izd`fr us Hkh mlds 

tokc esa euq"; tkr ds lkeus ,d ,slk Hk;adj o vR;ar 

funZ; 'k=q rSukr dj fn;k gS tks uk rks jsgse [kkrk gS- vkSj 

uk fdlh dks c['krk gSA ,d ,sls dky dh 'kq:okr gksusokyh 

Fkh] ftlls gksusokyh cjcknh ds ckjsesa euq"; dks vanktk Hkh 

ugh FkkA 

2019 lekIr gksrs gh tc euq";ksus 2020 esa dne 

j[kk rc og bl ckrls vutku Fkk fd ,d ,slk dky 'kq: 

gks pqdk gS] ftlds pyrs euq";ks ds ftusdk vankt cny 

tk,xk vkSj bl dky dk uke gS ¿dksjksukÀ 

dksjksuk ,d ,slk uke gS ftlls gjdksbZ Hk;Hkhr gks 

mBrk gSA bldh 'kq:okr pk;uk ds oqgku 'kgj ls gqbZ] 

'kq:okrh nkSj esa euq";ksa dks ;g ,d ekeqyh chekjh yxh 

ftlesa ns[krs gh ns[krs fo'o us egkekjh dk :i ys fy;kA 

lHkh yksx bl ckr ls ijs'kku Fks fd bl u, 'k=q dk lkeuk 

dSals djsaxsA blh chp bllsa gksusokyh ekSr ds ckjsa esa lqudj 

yksx vkSj ?kcjkdj xkWao tkus yxsA 

bl vQjk rQjh ls dksjksuk ok;jl ds ekeyksa esa 

?kVkSrh ugh cYdh c<kSrh gqbZA rc lHkh ljdkjks us rqjar 

lHkh ;krk;kr ekxZ can dj fn,A iqjk fo'o can FkkA lHkh 

O;olk; BIi gks x, FksA blh chp yksx ?kjksa es dSn FksA 

ysfdu ,d feuV! ;g gqvk euq";ksa ds ?kjksa eSa cSBus ds 

dkj.k] izd`fr esa lq/kkj vkus yxkA  

euq";ksa dk Hkh dY;k.k gqvkA ?kj esa jgrs gq, og 

vius thou dk veqY; le; vius ifjokj dks nsus yxk 

vkSj viuh lsgr lq/kkj us es yxk jgkA ;g 'k=q tkuysok 

t:j FkkA blus euq";ksa dks viuh lsgr dk [k;ky j[kuk 

lh[kk;k] vius ifjokj okyks ds lkFk jguk lh[kk;k vkSj 

blus de phtksa esa dSls xqtkjk dj ldrs gS ;g Hkh lh[kk;kA 

;g lHkh thou ds veqY; xq.k og fl[kk jgk FkkA nqljh 

vksj ;g Nhu Hkh jgk FkkA blus yksxks dk lq[k pSu yksxks 

dh jksth jksVh] dekusdk tfj;k] cPpksa dk [ksydwn] fo'o 

;krk;kr vkSj D;k dqN ugh NhukA dksjksuk dky us gesa le; 

dk lnqi;ksx djuk Hkh lh[kk fn;k gSA  

euq";ksaus vk/kqfud rdfudks ds tfj, viuh i<kbZ] 

dkedkt ?kj ij cSBs&cSBs djuk lh[k fy;k gSA ,d vkSj 

tgk izd`fr esa lq/kkj vk jgk Fkk ogh nqljh vkSj euq"; 

izxfr iFk ls gVdj fouk'k ds iFkij vkxs c< jgk FkkA rks 

D;k ge bl dksjksuk dky dks 'k=q ekusa ;k nsork ekus ;g 

gekjh n`f"V ij fuHkjZ djrk gSA 

              

             Rohan Mehta – IX B      

                    
 
 

2020 ds cPpksa dk rks gky gh csgky gSaA 

dksjksuk dh egkekjh dh dqN ,slh vrjaxh pky gSaA 

ykWdMkmu dk rks vyx lk coky gSA 

vkWuykbu ikB'kkyk] ijh{kk can] Hkfo"; dk loky gS! 

 

2020 ds cPpksa dk rks gky gh csgky gSaA 

ukSdjh ls gkFk /kksdj muds ekWa&cki daxky gSA 

[ksyuk&dwnuk lc can] ekufld LokLF; dk [k;ky gSA 

vkl ikl vkrad dk Hkko csfelky gSA 

 

2020 ds cPpksa dk rks gky gh csgky gSaA 

nksLrksa ls feyus ij gM+rky gSaA 

f'k{kdksa dks lkeus ns[ks gqvk ,d lky gSaA 

Ldwy dh pkS[kV dks rks Hkwyus dk gh gky gSA 

 

2020 ds cPpksa dk rks gky gh csgky gSaA 

thou gS cslwj] uk lwj gS uk rky gSA 

nq%[k vkSj ?kcjkgV dk ekgkSy gSA 

cl egkekjh ds [kRe gksus dk [k;ky gSA 

 

Samraghee Chakraborty 

Ex-Student 

 

 

 

ftUgksaus esjs vanj ds dfo dks ns[kk]  

mudk uke gS fel js[kkA 

 

tks gj oDr vius xys yVdkrs gS lhVh] 

og gS gekjs ekLVj vkWQ ihVhA 

 

tks gS xf.kr dh 'kku] 

'ksjkWu fel vkSj LVsQh fel gS mudk ukeA 

 

dWjy fel dks gS vaxzsth dh fdear] 

muds lkeus ckr djus dh ugh gS fdlh esa fgEerA 

 

tks fl[kkus esa ughs j[krh dksbZ lhek] 

mudk uke gS fel izfrekA 

 

ge foKku ds Kku dks ysrs gS ywV] 

tc fl[kkrh gS fel :FkA 

 

ml Dykl esa ge ugh gks ldrs ukWVh] 

tc vkWYxk fel fl[kkrh gS ejkBhA 

 

tks fn[kkrh gS ges feykdj ikuh vkSj okWf'kax lksMk] 

mudk uke gS fel xksYMkA 

  

vkSj gk! vkf[kj ij lcls I;kjh] 

d{kk esa fl[kkrs gq, dj nsrh gS lcdks ftank] 

og gS gekjh fel fyaMkA 

 

             Subhilakshmi Yadav – X C 

 

 
 

dksjksuk & nsork ;k 'kSrku 

 

uk>jsFk dh 'kku 

uk>jsFk dh 'kku 

2020 ds cPpsaA 
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cM+h eqf'dy ?kM+h gS l;ae cuk, j[kukA 

,d Qklyk cukdj [kqn dks cpk, j[kukA 

 

gS ftanxh fu;ker] 

vle; ;s [kks uk tk,A     

bl ns'k ij dksjksuk] 

gkoh uk gksus ik, A   

;s oDr dg jgk gS] 

?kj ls ugha fudyuk gSA 

 

fut 'kfDr dks c<+kuk] 

ladYi ls gh vius]  

bl jksx dks gjkukA 

gkFkksa dks vius 

dbZ ckj /kksrs jgukA 

 

mudks ueu djsa ge] tks lsok esaa 

lc dqN Hkqyk ds viuk fnu&jkr tqVs gSaA 

 

jgdj ltx ges'kk vQ+okoks ls Hkh cpuk] 

cM+h eqf'dy ?kM+h gS l;ae cuk, j[kukA 

 

     Drishti Jadhav – X C 

 

 

gSs euq";! 

Lej.k dj] 

dSls gjk;k mu vaxzstksa dks ------- 

da/ks ls da/kk feykdj] 

dSls Hkxk;k mu nqtZuksa dks ------- 

   ugha Fkk vklku ml nkSj esa] 

   vdsyk Hkkjrh; dk tax esa ftrukA 

   ijarq bfrgkl izek.k jgk gS blesa] 

vktknh dk dkj.k Fkk iwjs Hkkjr dk ,d lkFk vkukA 

fBd ,slh gh pqukSrh Hkkjr esa fQjls vkbZ gSA 

fQjls og gesa detksj dj jgh gSA 

ijarq bl ckj Hkh gesa mls eqgWa rksM+ tokc nsuk gSA 

lkFk feydj bl chekjh dk mik; [kkstuk gSA 

   D;ksafd tc rd ge ,d gS] 

   rc rd gekjh thr gSA 

         Khushi Mishra – X B 

 

 

vkn’kksZ dh felky cudj 

cky thou laokjrk gS f’k{kd 

ladV esa tks gWaluk fl[kk, 

ogh lPpk f'k{kd dgyk,]  

thou esa tks jkg fn[kk,] 

ogh lPpk f’k{kd dgyk,A 

 

dgrs gS yksx bls egku] 

D;ksafd ;s nsrk gesa Kku] 

ges'kk djuk budk lEeku] 

dHkh uk djuk budk vieku] 

D;ksafd ;gh gS vius ns’k dh 'kkuA 

 

lQy gksuk gS rks Li’kZ djuk buds ikWao] 

;s Hkj nsaxs vkids lkjs ?kko] 

tcHkh ekWa tkrh Hkh Ldwy esa NksM+dj] 

rc ;gh f'k{kd gWalkrs Fks rq>s rsjs vkWalw iksNdjA 

 

vkn’kksZ dh felky cudj 

cky thou laokjrk gS f'k{kdA 

 

     Subhilakshmi Yadav – X C  

 

 

txg&txg cl ,d gh ckr] 

dksjksuk] dksjksukA 

Ldqy gS can] eqf'dy gS lax] 

dqN djks uk] djks uk 

dksjksuk ls Mjks uk Mjks ukA 

gkFk dks lkcwu ls /kks,Wa] 

eqWag dks <Ddj [kWakls&Nhdsa] 

HkhM+ ls jgsa ge nwjA 

    

Mjks uk Mjks uk] 

gkFk uk feykvks dqN g¶rs 

Mjks uk Mjks ukA 

Vªsu] Iysu ;k gks cl]

FkksMs fnu uk djks lQjA 

Mjks uk Mjks uk] 

dksjksuk ls Mjks uk Mjks ukA 

 

    Ananya Patwa – IV C 

 

 

 

 

dksjksuk ls Mjksuk] 

ekLd iguk can djks ukA 

lsuhVkb>j bLreky djks uk]  
lQkbZ j[kk djks uk 

ckgj er fudyk djks ukA 

HkhM+ er djks uk] 

gkFk lkQ djks uk] 

Hkxoku ls izkFkZuk djks ukA 

dksjksuk dksjksuk] 

dksjksuk ls MjksukA 

Kaavya Shah – IV A 

f'k{kd 

 

dksjksuk 

dksjksuk dksjksuk 

l;ae! 

 

,drk 
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ijes'ojkph vtksM dyk—rh Eg.kts gh i`Foh- ,dk 

lqanj uanuoukph fufeZrh d:u ijes'ojkus gh i`Foh 

ekuokP;k gkrh lksifoyh] ;k vk'ksus dh ekuokus ,df=r 

lq[kklek/kkukus ;sFks ukankos( i.k ekuoh LoHkkokuqlkj LokFkZ] 

gsok] eRlj] vfrgko ;keqGs ekuo ;k uanuoukr d/khp 

jeyk ukgh- çxrhP;k ukokus R;kus i;kZoj.kkyk osBhl /kjys- 

fgjohxkj taxys likV gksÅu bekjrhps taxy mHks >kys- 

prdksj HkkdjhP;k rqdMîklkBh ek.klkph ijLijk'kh 'k;Zr 

lq: >kyh- tx.;kP;k ;k /kkoiGhus os/k ?ksryk vlrkukp 

fulxkZus vkiyk çdksi çdV dsyk- ,dk vfrlw{e fo"kk.kwus 

txkr ços'k dsyk- lk/;k MksG;kaukgh u fnl.kk&;k ;k 

^dksjksuk* fo"kk.kwus laiw.kZ txkyk gknjk fnyk- tx.;kph 'k;Zr 

BIi >kyh- 

      xsys o"kZHkj loZ= Qä dksjksuk gk ,dp fo"k; ekuoh 

thoukyk xzg.kklkj[kk xzklrks;- lq#okrhps pkGhl fnol 

^ykWdMkÅu* VkGscanh ;k fnolkr çR;sdt.k vkikiY;k ?kjkr 

LFkkuc) >kyk i.k T;kauk Lor%ps ?kj vl uOgrs R;kaps 

dk;\ 

      yk[kksaP;k la[;sus gs Jethoh tho eqBhr /k:u 

vkiyk lalkj MksD;koj ?ksÅu ik;fiV djhr vkikiY;k 

xkokP;k fn'ksus fu?kkys- ysdja ckGa lkscr f'kok; loZ= can 

vUu ik.;kph derjrk v'kk fLFkrhr vusd gkr iq<s vkys-    

dq.kh ik.;kP;k ckVY;k ?ksÅu rj dks.kh tso.kkph ikfdVs 

?ksÅu enrhyk /kkoys- 

    gkrkoj iksV vl.kk&;kaph fLFkrh Qkjp Hk;kud >kyh- 

?kjkrhy [kk.kkjh rksaM vk'ksus ikgr vlrkuk eukr 

rMQM.kk&;k ckikus 'ksoVh ?kjkckgsj tkÅu dkekpk 'kks/k 

?ksryk] i.k ;k egkekjh us laiw.kZ m|ksxkauk osBhl /kjys- loZp 

dkes can Qä work from home v'kh fLFkrh vlrkuk 

d"V] esgur dj.kk&;k gkrkaph gh dkes can- v'kk osGh iqUgk 

'kstkjh /kkowu vkyk- vusd lsokHkkoh la?kVuk iq<s vkY;k- 

R;kauh v'kk mik'kh dqVqackauk jk'ku iqjfoys- 'kklukph enr 

vlyh rjh v'kk oSf'od ladVkr rh viqjhp Bjr gksrh- 

ek.klkryh ek.kqldh ;kosGh fnlwu vkyh- gGwgGw tx ;k 

uSlfxZd çdksikiklwu lkojra;] xsY;k o"kZHkjkr g;k dksjksuk 

us vkiY;kyk dk; f'kdoya cja\ txkr çR;sd xks"Vhyk ,d 

pkaxyh vkf.k ,d okbZV cktw vlrsp- laiw.kZ tx gokyfny 

cuo.kkjk gk vktkj- i.k g;k dksjksukus vki.kk lokaZph 

fopkjlj.kh ]tx.;kph i)rp cnywu Vkdyh-vusd pkaxY;k 

?kVuk leksj vkY;k- dksjksukus cjsp dkgh f'kdoys lokZr 

egÙokps----- 

1- fulxkZyk x`ghr /k: udk & ekuo lrr Lor%P;k çxrhpk 

fopkj d:u fulxkZyk gkuh iksgpor jkfgyk- i.k vkt 

loZp 'kgjs] ik.kh] ok;w] çnw"k.kkpk lkeuk djr vkgsr-  

 

 

 

Xykscy okWfeaZx ok<ys- ek= fulxZ lokaZpk xq# vkgs R;kph 

dkGth ?ksryh rjp fulxZ vkiys j{k.k djsy- 

2- ukrh ti.ks & tx.;kP;k 'k;Zrhr vki.k vkiyh 

ftOgkG;kph ukrh foljyks vkgksr- dkSVqafcd laokn yqIr >kyk 

vkgs- i.k ;k vktkjkP;k dkGkr vkiY;k dqVqackeqGs vki.k 

rx /k: 'kdyks- Eg.kwu ;k ukR;kauktik- 

3- LoPNrk & vfr'k; egÙokph ckc vki.k gs ygkui.kkklwu 

f'kdr vkyks vkgksr dh] LoPNrseqGs vktkj nwj jkgrkr- 

rjhgh vki.k csfQdhj vlrks- i.k loZt.k gkr /kq.ks] ekLd 

okij.ks g;k xks"Vh f'kdrksp- LoPNrsph f'kLr ;k vktkjkauh 

ykoyh- 

4- vkjksX;kph dkGth ?;k & cnyR;k thou'kSyheqGs 

osGh&vosGh [kk.ks] ckgsjps m?kMîkojps vUuinkFkZ [kk.ks ikVhZ] 

laL—rh] ftHksps pkspys g;keqGs vktkjxzLr >kysY;kaoj 

dksjksukus tkLr vk?kkr dsyk- Eg.kwu ?kjxqrh 'kq) vUukps 

egÙo iVys- Lor%P;k rC;srhph dkGth Lor%p ?;k;yk goh- 

     fulxkZph dkl /k:u i;kZoj.kkpk lerksy jk[kwu 

vki.k vusd ladVkauk jks[kw 'kdrks- ijes'ojkus fnysY;k 

uanuoukr lek/kkukus txw 'kdrks- Eg.kwup fe=kauks---- 

ijes'ojkP;k dyk—rhpk vkLokn ?ksÅ ;k] d¨j¨uk oj ekr 

d:u vkuankus txw ;k------  

            Sylvia A. Urtis – Teacher 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 fe=kauks vkiyk cGhjktk vkiyk 'ksrdjh cka/ko tks 

;k laiw.kZ fo'okP;k nksu osGP;k vUukph tckcnkjh vkiY;k 

[kka|koj isyrks] R;kyk vkiY;k leL;kalkBh vls vkanksyu 

djrkuk c?kwu [kjks[kjp okbZV okVrs- [kjap vkiyk 'ksrdjh 

brdk LokFkhZ vlsy\ ukgh uDdhp ukgh tks vkiY;k 

dkG;kekrhyk vkÃ ekur¨] vkiY;k xk;h&cSy 

]'ksG;k&esa<îkauk Lor%P;k eqykais{kk tkLr tho ykorks- rks 

brds fnol R;kaP;kiklwu nwj jkgwu vkanksyu                    

d:p 'kd.kkj ukgh- ex ;kekxs uDdh                          

dkj.k dk;\   

    bfrgkl 

ikgrk 1980 

lkyh 'kjn 

tks'khauh 'ksrdjh 

cka/kokaP;k 

leL;syk okpk 

QksMyh- 'ksrh 

mRiknukpk [kpZ o 

'ksrekykyk 

feG.kkjk Hkko gk 

çeq[k eqík gksrk- R;klkBh R;kauh 'ksrdjh la?kVuk fuekZ.k 

ejkBh foHkkx 

Hkkoukapk lkxj 'kCn:i >kyk----- 

dksjksuk & fulxkZph lkn 

'ksrdjh vkanksyu 

vFkZiw.kZ dh LokFkZiw.kZ 
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djk;ps Bjoys- R;klkBh lxGh r;kjh lq: >kyh ijarq ;k 

-lxG;klkBh jktdh; lÙkk vl.ks xjtsps vkgs vls R;kauk 

okVys Eg.kwu dnkfpr jktdh; i{kkauk ikfBack ns.;kph 

lq#okr >kyh vlkoh- 

 vkrk fp= dkgh osxGsp fnlrs vkgs- dks.kR;kgh 

çdkjph çHkkoh 'ksrdjh la?kVuk ulY;keqGs R;kaP;k leL;k 

ljdkj i;aZr iksgkspr ukgh- ifj.kkeh R;k leL;kaps fuokj.k 

gksr ukgh- gks----- i.k ;kps jktdkj.k ek= uDdhp gksr 

vkgs- 'ksrdjh cka/ko HkjdVr xsY;keqGs R;kpk Qk;nk jktdh; 

i{k ?ksr vkgsr- ikfBack ns.;kP;k ukok[kkyh çR;sd i{k 

Lor%P;k erkaph iksGh Hkktwu ?ksr vkgs- vkf.k ek>k cGhjktk 

ek= gksjiGwu mik'khp vkgs- Eg.kwup eyk vls okVrs dh 

ek÷;k cGhjktkP;k vFkZiw.kZ vkØks'kkyk ;k jktdkj.kh yksdkauh 

LokFkZiw.kZ cuoys vkgs- nsokyk ,dp çkFkZuk djrks- 

            

         Harsh Edvankar - IX B 
 

 

 

 

dksjksukP;k egkekjh eqGs vki.k vusd ladVkauk 

lkeksjs xsyks- R;k ladVkauk vki.k /khjkus rksaM fnys- i.k 

dqBsrjh eukr vkys dh ;keqGs lektkr fo"kerk vkyh vkgs 

dk\ vkrk igk uk fe=kauks] vkt vki.k fodflr 'kgjkae/;s 

jkgr vlY;keqGs vkiY;kyk euksjatukP;k vf/kd lqfo/kk 

miyC/k gksR;k tls dh eksckbZy] VsfyfOgtu] yWiVkWi] dEI;qVj 

;keqGs vki.k vkiys eu rj jeoysp i.k] f'k{k.kkiklwu 

ns[khy nwj jkfgyks ukgh- çR;{kkr HksVw 'kdr ulyks rjh 

vkiY;k f'k{kdkauk] fe=&eSf=.khauk vki.k jkst ra=KkukeqGs 

ikgw 'kdyks- ijarq ns'kkrhy vusd vfodflr HkkxkaeqGs] 

lks;hlqfo/kkaP;k vHkkokeqGs vusd eqys f'k{k.kkiklwu oafpr 

jkfgyh- vkiY;kis{kk gh eqys 'kS{kf.kd –"Vîk ,d o"kZ ekxs 

jkfgyh- R;kaP;k ;k uqdlkuhyk dks.kkyk nks"kh ekuk;ps\ ;keqGs 

'kS{kf.kd fo"kerk vkyh dh ukgh fe=kauks- 

 vki.k vla Eg.krks dh iS'kkus 

loZ dkgh fodr ?ksrk ;srs i.k [kjp 

vls vkgs dk\ uDdhp ukgh- dkj.k 

ftFks vkfFkZd–"Vîk xjhc ek.klkadMs 

dsoG dqVqackP;k vk/kkjkeqGs 

ladVkyk rksaM ns.;kph rkdn gksrh- 

rh  Jhear yksdkae/;s loZdkgh lq[k 

vlwu ns[khy rh ek.kls ,dVh 

iMyh gksrh- fdR;sd t.k uSjk';kyk 

lkeksjs xsys] ifj.kkeh vkRegR;kgh dsyh- 

130 dksVh tula[;sP;k ns'kkr ek.kwl ,dVk 

iMyk- fdrh fofp= vkgs uk gs letk;yk\ 

Eg.ktsp lektkyk Hkkofud fo"kerk i.k vkgs gsp ;krwu 

y{kkr vkys- 

 ;k dksjksuk :ih  czãjk{klkus [kwi uqdlku dsys- 

vusd m|ksx/kans can iMys- R;keqGs vusd dkexkj csjkstxkj 

>kys- jkstankjhoj tk.kk&;k yksdkaps rj gkyp >kys ijarq 

vusd lsoknk;h laLFkkauh enrhpk gkr iq<s dsyk- gh ,d 

vfHkekukph xks"V vkgs- ijarq fopkj dsyk rj dkgh m|ksx/kans 

can iMys i.k dkgh m|ksx/ka|kauk [kwip mHkkjh vkyh- tls 

dh] vkS"k/k daiU;k] oS|dh; lkeku cuo.kk&;k daiU;k] nqX/k 

O;olk;] fdjk.kk lkekUkkph nqdkus ;kaps mRiUu ok<ys- 

Eg.ktsp dkgh yksd csjkstxkj rj dkght.k ekykeky gh rj 

vkfFkZd fo"kerk vkgs uk!  

 i.k yksdgks] ;kiq<s vki.k ;k xks"Vhapk fopkj dsyk 

ikfgts- vkiyk ns'k dkukdksi&;ki;aZr fodflr >kyk ikfgts- 

fodkl gk e;kZfnr jkgwu pky.kkj ukgh- vkfFkZd fod-

klkcjkscj ekufld fodkl i.k >kykp ikfgts- ek.kqldh gk 

lektkpk ik;k vkgs- rks <klGwu pky.kkj ukgh- rqdkjke 

egkjktkauh EgVys vkgsp] 

 

 ß,desdk lgk¸; d: vo?ks /k: lqiaFkÞ 

 

         Harsh Edvankar - IX B 
 

 

 

 

 

 

                 

 

 

 

 13 ekpZ 2020 'kkGsryk rks fnol etspk] 

jkstP;kizek.ks vH;klkpk] [ksG.;kpk ],d= Mck [kk.;kpk- 

'kkGk lqVyh vkf.k ?kjh vkyks- dkukoj ^dksjksuk* gk uohu 

'kCn iMyk- dksjksukfo"k;h dkghp ekfgrh uOgrs- vkbZ & 

ofMykauk fopkjys rsOgk R;kauh FkksMD;kr ;k Hk;adj jksxkfo"k;h 

lkafxrys- nql&;k fno’kh eksckbZyoj 'kkGk FkksMs fnol can 

vlY;kph lwpuk feGkyh- eyk [kwi etk okVyh- 'kkGsyk 

lqV~Vh] [ksGk;yk] fQjk;yk etk ;s.kkj vls csr eukr ?kksGw 

ykxys- 

 i.k--------- dksjksukfo"k;hP;k ckrE;k dGk;yk 

ykxY;k- ykWdMkÅuph ?kks"k.kk >kyh- ?kjkrwu ckgsj iM.;koj 

canh vkyh- ygku eqykauk rj ?kjkrp dSn 

vuqHkok;yk feGkyh- eksBh ek.klsp 

?kjkrhy lkeku [kjsnh dj.;klkBh 

ckgsj iMyh- loZ thou BIi >kys 

Vsªu] clsl loZ okgus Fkkacyh] 

'kkGk] dk;kZy;s] dkWystsl can 

>kyh- ckgsj iMrkuk ekLd 

okij.ks] lWfuVk;>j okij.ks] rlsp 

;ksX; varj Bso.ks] ca/kudkjd 

>kys- vlsp dkgh efgus pkyr 

jkfgys- c&;kp uksdjis’kk yksdkauk 

uksd&;k xeokO;k ykxY;k gkrkoj iksV 

Hkj.kk&;kaps rj gky ikgoys ukghr- ;krp 

c&;kp yksdkauk dksjksukph ykx.k >kyh- ^dksjksuk* 

vktkjkus cjhp  

gkWfLiVy] vkjksX;dsanzs vktkjh ek.klkauh Hk#u xsyh- cjsp 

t.k dksjksukus nxkoys- ;k esysY;k ek.klkaps R;kaP;k  

ukrsokbZdkauk vafre n’kZu gh ykHkys ukgh- 

 vlks----- vkrk gGwgGw loZ dkgh iqoZinkoj ;sr 

vkgs- loZ t.k vkivkiY;k ijhus dksjksuk’kh y<r vkgsr- 

thoukr iq<s tk.;klkBh /kMiMr vkgsr- dksjksukph yl 

vkyh vlwu vkrk loZ dkgh iwohZlkj[ksp gksbZy v’kh vk’kk 

okVr vkgs- 

        

    Blithe J. D’Mello – X A 

dksjksuklkscr okVpky 
dksjksuk vkf.k /kx/kx.kkjh fo"kerk 
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uohu LoIu] bPNk] vkdka{kk euk'kh ckGxwu 2020 

;k o"kkZps Lokxr eksBîk mRlkgkus dsya- lq:okrhps nksu vMhp 

efgus lqjGhr ekStetsr HkqjZdu d/kh mMwu xsys] rs dGysp 

ukgh- v'kk ekStetsr vlrkukp dksjksukps :X.k Hkkjrkr 

vk<Gwu vkY;kus o ;k vktkjkph ykx.k ,desdkaP;k 

laidkZrwu gksr vlY;kus 'kkGk rkRdkG can jkgrhy ;k 16 

ekpZyk vkysY;k ckrehus vaxkoj 'kgkjs vkys- R;krwup ;k 

lalxkZps xkaHkh;Z y{kkr vkys- dksjksuk ps fo"kk.kw vfrHk;adj 

vkf.k tho?ks.ks Bjys- c?krk c?krk dksjksuk ;k fo"kk.kwus ns'kkrp 

uOgs rj laiw.kZ txHkj /kqekdwG ?kkryk- R;keqGs gh ,d 

tkxfrd Lrjkojhy leL;k cuwu jkfgyh- vxnh uotkr 

ckydkauk iklwu o`)kai;aZr çR;sdkyk ;k dksjksuk ph >G 

iksgkspyh- dksjksuk ps laØe.k >ikVîkus ok<w ykxY;keqGs 

ns'kkns'kkae/khy ykWdMkÅu ykxw dj.;kr vkys- Hkkjrkr ns[khy 

vxnh ejkBh uoo"kkZP;k fno'kh Eg.ktsp xq<hikMO;kyk ifgys 

ykWdMkÅu lähps dj.;kr vkys- R;keqGs ?kMîkG~;kP;k 

dkVîkaoj /kko.kkjs tuthou flXuy ykxysY;k okgrwdh çek.ks 

BIi >kys- LoIukrgh d/kh fopkj dsyk uOgrk rs okLrokr 

vuqHkok;yk vkf.k lgu djk;yk ykxys- 

turse/;s gk∙gkdkj il:u loZ= Hkhrhps lkezkT; 

fuekZ.k >kys- tks rks vkiyk tho okpo.;klkBh ,desdkaiklwu 

'kD; rso<s ykac jkgw ykxyk- ekLd ykoY;kf'kok; ckgsj 

iM.ks  ns[khy v'kD; >kys- vxnh eksdGk 'okl ?ks.ks lq)k 

[kwi dBh.k >kys- 

 dksjksukeqGs laiw.kZ txkph vFkZO;oLFkk <klGyh-

ykWdMkÅu P;k dkGkr vusd daiU;k can iMY;keqGs fdR;sd 

yksd csjkstxkj gksÅu nkfjæ;kph lkeuk d: ykxys- vusd 

lalkj m)~oLr gksÅu yksd jLR;koj vkys- fdR;sdkaph LoIus 

/kqGhyk feGwu R;kaph jk[kjkaxksGh >kyh- dksjksukeqGs vla[; 

yksdkauk vusd çk.k xeokos ykxys-v'kk /kksdknk;d vkf.k 

Hk;kog ifjfLFkrhe/;s ns[khy dkgh yksdkauh Lor%ps çk.k 

ladVkr ?kkywu lektlsok dsyh- 

 dksjksukeqGs f'k{k.ki)rh ns[khy [kwi eksBk cny ?kMwu 

vkyk- f'k{k.kkph xjt] egRRo vkf.k fo|kF;kaZph lqjf{krrk 

y{kkr ?ksÅu vkWuykbZu f'k{k.k i)rhpk Lohdkj djkok 

ykxyk- ;keqGs fo|kF;kaZuk ?kjclY;k f'k{k.k feGw ykxys- 

vusd Li/kkZ] dk;ZØe vkWuykbZuP;k ek/;ekrwu lknj gksÅ 

ykxys- eqykauk [kq'k Bso.;klkBh 'kD; rso<s ç;Ru 'kkGsus 

dsys- vkWuykbZu f'k{k.kkeqGs Qqjlrhpk osG Hkjiwj feGkyk- 

;k osGspk eh iqjsiwj ykHk ?ksryk lokZr ifgys çk/kkU; 'kkjhfjd 

dljrhyk fnys- R;kf'kok; vH;klkcjkscj xk;u] oknu] u`R; 

o jaxlaxrh ;k dykapk pkaxyk ljko dsyk- vkbZdMwu 

FkksMkQkj gyD;kQqyD;k ikd—rh f'kdk;yk feGkY;k- ;k 

dkGkr eh Hkjiwj vokarj okpu dsys- lokZr egÙokps Eg.kts 

vktP;k ;k /kdk/kdhP;k vkf.k /kkoiGhP;k thoukr d/kh 

uOgs rs ifgY;kankp ifjokjkrhy loZ lnL;kauk nh?kZdkG 

,desdkaP;k lgoklkr jkgk;yk feGkys- ;k dkGkr  c&;kp 

yksdkauk tso.k ns[khy cuork ;sÅ ykxys- vkbZ&ofMykaP;k 

lgoklkr jkgwu jkek;.k&egkHkkjr ;klkj[;k xzaFkkojhy 

fljh;y ikgk;yk feGkY;k ;krhy u letysY;k 'yksdkapk 

vFkZ vkbZus lksI;k i)rhus lkafxryk- ;krwup thoukdMs 

ikg.;kpk ,d ldkjkRed –"Vhdksu fuekZ.k >kyk- nq%[k isykos 

dls\ iqUgk txkos dls\ gs ns[khy ;kp dkGkus f'kdoys- 

thou Eg.kts dsoG lq[kle`)h] ,s'o;Z ulwu ,d la?k"kZ] 

rMtksM vkf.k [kwi eksBh ijh{kk vkgs- gs ;k dkGkr vkysY;k 

vusd fofo/k dVw&xksM vuqHkokrwu mexys- Eg.kwup ;k 

dksjksuk dkGkyk lgtklgth fol: 'kd.kkj ukgh- 

  

     Sanjeevani Sutar – IX C 
 

 

 

 

xWl can d:u Lo;aikd ?kjkph jtk ?ks.kkj gksrs] 

brD;kr ekxP;k nkjkrwu gosP;k tksjkP;k >qGdsus xWl toG 

>kysyh vaxkph ykgh {k.kkr iGkyh R;kp cjkscj ,d vosGh 

ikolkph lj /kkowu vkyh- rhgh QsCkzqokjh efgU;kr R;kr 

ldkGh Åu nk[kokos Eg.kwu xWyjhr BsoysY;k dka|kph 

vkBo.k >kyh vkf.k rs mpy.;kph eh ,dp ?kkbZ dsyh- dkans 

mpyrk&mpyrk FkaM >kysY;k eukr ldkGh eaMbZr dka|kP;k 

lkS|kr rksVk >kysY;k 'kkejkopk psgjk vkBoyk vkf.k eu 

fopkjkaP;k Hkkso&;kr lkiMya- VhOgh] orZekui=krhy dkG;k 

v{kjkrhy ckrE;k MksG;kleksj ;sÅ ykxY;k] eu pjZj >kya 

vkf.k dk ukgh gks.kkj\ vkHkkGk'kh ek;ysdjkapa ukra 

vl.kk&;k 'ksrd&;kph ;k vosGh ikolkus dqps"Vkp dsyh- 

vk/khp v/kkZ m?kMk iMysY;k 'ksrd&;kyk dk;&dk; Hkksxkos 

ykx.kkj ;k fopkjkua eu fiGoVwu fu?kkya- 'ksrd&;kpa eq[; 

HkkaMoy gh R;kph tehu] i.k tehu ekydh uksan.khph O;oLFkk 

vkiY;k ns'kkr r'kh n;fu;pa- 'ksrhpk HkakMoy Eg.kwu okij 

d: 'kdr ukgh- fodk;ph >kyh rjhgh rh gh Qä 

'ksrd&;kykp vkf.k vktpk 'ksrdjh vlk dh T;kph fodr 

?;k;ph dqor ukgh Eg.kts FkksMD;kr dk; rj 'ksrh  dj.ka 

ykHknk;d lksMkp i.k ijoMrgh ukgh R;kp ljdkjP;k —"kh 

/kksj.kkrhy vfu;ferrseqGs 'ksrdjh nq"dkGkpk lkeuk djks] 

dtkZP;k foG[;kr lkiMks fdaok egkxkbZ fxGa—r djks-  

vk'kspk fdj.k dqBsp ukgh- loZ= dkGkdqê va/kkj 

vkf.k uHkkrwu iM.kkjs rs Viksjs ik.;kps eksrh t.kw R;kP;k 

t[kesoj ehB pksGr gksrs- fdrh Hk;adj vkgs! ek>a eu 

ek÷;k Lor%'khp foOgGr gksra- ns'kkP;k iksVkph tckcnkjh 

T;kP;koj R;kP;k iksVkr Hkqdsph HkyheksBh [kGxh] vkt ;k 

vosGh ikolkua eyk fopkj djk;yk Hkkx ikMya gksra-  

—"khç/kku Hkkjrkr 'ksrdjh vUunsork ulwu 

vkRegR;k] vkanksyu] Hkwdekjh] dtZcktkjhi.kk ;kr xqjQVyk 

vkgs- Lor%ph dho djkoh'kh okVyh dkj.k eh Lor%yk 

lkekU; turk Eg.kwu fejo.kkjs ;k vUunkR;kP;k vktP;k 

ifjfLFkrhoj Qä gGgG O;ä djrs- eu euk'khp >xMr 

vlrkuk ok&;kP;k tksjkP;k >ksD;kus ,d nksu Viksjs Fksac 

rksaMkoj vkyss] t.kw vUunkR;kP;k vJqph vkBo.k djk;yk] 

vkf.k {k.kkr usgehçek.ks ykbZV tkÅu loZ= va/kkj >kyk- 

tlk va/kkjkr u fnl.kk&;k vJqlkj[kk vkt gk ek>k 

'ksrdjh cka/ko ;k va/kkjkpk lk{khnkj gksrk- lkjs Hkkjrh; 

ek>s cka/ko vkgsr vls eksBîk vfHkekukus vki.k çfrKk 

Eg.kr vlrks] ex R;kaps ç'u gs ek>s ç'u ukgh dk\ dh 

tksi;aZr ek÷;k iksVkyk fpeVk clr ukgh rksi;aZr ek>h ln~ln 

dksjksukdkG    

,d vfoLej.kh; vuqHko 

vodkGh eu------ 
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foosdcq)h tkx`r gks.kkj ukgh dk\ vla[; ç'ukaph 

dkVîklkj[khs Vksp.kkjhs lk[kGh eyk t[kMr pkyyh gksrh] 

'okl xqnejr gksrk vkf.k rsOgkp eqykP;k vkoktkus eh 

Hkkukoj vkys- ijarq ?kjkr tkrk tkrk eukr ,dp fopkj 

vkyk----------- 

 

^vkrk mBow lkjs jku 

vkrk isVow lkjs jku 

'ksrd&;kaP;k jkT;klkBh ykow i.kkyk izk.k-* 

 

                  Sujata D’souza - Teacher 
 

 

 

 

o"kZ 2020 ekpZ efgU;kiklwu loZ tx dksjksuk 

egkekjh us O;kiwu xsys- vfr egkladV ;k txkoj ;sÅu 

dkslGys- ân; gsykowu Vkd.kk&;k g;k vktkjkyk laiw.kZ 

txkyk lkeksjs tkos ykxys-  dksfoM&19 Ogk;jl eqGs txHkj 

ykWdMkÅu tkghj dj.;kr vkys- gs laiw.kZ o"kZ ykWdMkÅu 

e/;sp xsys- 

 dksjksukeqGs [kqi #X.k nxkoys- c&;kp yksdkaph mi-

klekj >kyh- jkstxkj can >kY;keqGs çR;sdkP;k dqVqackoj 

miklekjhph osG vkyh ân; gsykowu Vkd.kk&;k ?kVuk txHkj 

?kMY;k- dkgh fBdk.kh lkekftd ckaf/kydh] ek.kqldh tiyh 

tkr gksrh ijarq dkgh fBdk.kh nqrQhZi.kk] nqjkokl] dksjksuk 

fo"k;h vKkurk ;keqGs [kwi t.kkauh vkiyh toGph ek.kls 

xekoyh- ;kps [kwi nq%[k gksrs- vkfFkZd vMp.kheqGs yqVekj 

ok<yh- lxGa tx vkWuykÃu pkyw ykxys- R;kr gh Qlosfxjh 

lq: >kyh gksrh- 

 eyk ek>h 'kkGk can >kyh ;kpa [kwi nq%[k >kys- 

dksjksukeqGs lxGs fo|kFkhZ 'kkGsiklwu nqjkoys- loZ laLFkk 

]dk;kZy; can >kyh- eh 'kkys; f'k{k.kkiklwu oafpr jkfgys 

ukgh dkj.k ek÷;klkBh loZ fMftVy lqfo/kk miyC/k >kY;k- 

ijarq cjsp 'kkys; fo|kFkhZ fMftVy lqfo/kk çkIr u >kY;keqGs 

f'k{k.kkiklwu oafpr jkfgys- ;kph [kar eukr vkgs- eh ?kjhp 

O;k;ke o ;ksxk dsys] okpu dsys- vkth&vktkscka cjkscj Nku 

xIik ekjY;k vkf.k Nku osG vuqHkoyk- 

 

     Anvi Sadekar – IX A 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Fkkacys gs tx lkjs] 

Fkkacys gs vk;q"; [kjs- 

dk; Eg.kkos ;k txkyk 

dGs uk eyk gs-------- 

 

 

thou ej.kkpk iz'u gk ekLd ykowu jgk! 

ekLd ykoyk ukgh rj ?kjkrp Fkkacwu jgk- 

lxG;k ’kkGk can >kY;k] 

vH;kl rlkp jkfgyk- 

 

vH;kl udks Eg.k.kk&;kapk] 

osG etsr tkr jkfgyk- 

foBw ekÅyhps eanhj >kkys vkrk can------ 

?kjkckgsj iMky rj clsy eksBk naM- 

 

okjd&;kauk goh QDr foBwjk;kph lkFk] 

dksjksukyk gjok;yk ?ksÅ gkrkr gkr- 

 

    Nandini Shipurkar – VII A 
 

 

 

 

 

 

djksuk] rw vkrk vkojk;yk goa] 

txkua lqn~/kk Lor%yk lkojk;yk goa !  

rw ykWdMkÅueqGs lksMk;yk ykoysl dke] 

vkf.k ?kjkrp djk;yk ykoyk vkjke- 

 

vkrk udks gh ,o<h lqV~Vh] 

lksM vkrk rq>h eqB~Bh- 

lqV~Vhr eqykaps fu;kstu gksrs osxGs] 

vkEgh ekStsyk eqdyks lxGs- 

 

lqV~Vhph lkjh etk ?kjkrp xsyh] 

,o<h eksBh fde;k ;k egkekjhus dsyh- 

MkWDVj] ulZps ekuw vki.k midkj] 

;k egkekjhuarj d# R;kapk vknj lRdkj- 

 

;k ladVkr ?ksÅ lokZph dkGth] 

vkjksX; jk[k.;klkBh vkEgh ukgh dj.kkj  

fu"dkGth- 

ladVkauk v’kk ?kkc#u ukgh tk;pa] 

/khjkus loZ ladVkauk lkeksjs tk;pa !  

 

           Arnika Raut – X A 
 

 

 

 

 

nksu gtkj ,dks.khl 

Qkj lq[kkpk xsyk- 

iq<pa uohu o"kZ ikgwu 

g"kZ euh >kyk- 

 

tkusokjh xsyk etsr 

Qsczqokjhgh eLr gksrk- 

dkGht ek= fpjy xsya 

ekpZ efguk ;srk- 

 

dkukoj vkyh ckreh 

dksfoM&19 e/khy ek>k vuqHko-- 

dkO; foHkkx  

dqlqekaps xko vorjys viqY;k nkjh-

-- 

vuqHko 

/khj !!! 

fujksi 2020 o"kkZyk 
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dksjksuk lalxZ Eg.ks vkyk- 

R;k vktkjkr dq.kkpk 

laxk&lks;jkgh xsyk- 

 

efgU;k ekxwu efgus xsys 

xfjckaph foVacuk >kyh- 

gkrkojP;k iksVkyk 

tho n;k;ph osG vkyh- 

   

ykWdMkÅue?;s dks.kh 

tulsokgh dsyh- 

ladVkP;k rO;koj 

dkghdkaph iksGh Hkktwu xsyh- 

 

tx gknj.ka Eg.kts dk; 

gs g;kp o"khZ letya- 

dks.k vkiya] dks.k ijda 

;kpa mRrjgh metya- 

 

nsrk fujksi 2020 o"kkZyk 

nsok var udks ikgw 

vls o"kZ d`ik d:u 

vkEgk iqUgk udks nkow- 

 

 Sanjeevani Sutar – 9C 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ej.k >ky;a lksia bFks dBh.k >ky;a tx.ka 

ek.kwl d/kh f'kdsy nsok] ek.klklkj[ka okx.kaAA1AA 

 

ns’kgh ejrks;] jkT;gh ejr;a] 'kstkjpkgh ejrks;a 

rjhi.k gk dkj.k 'kks/kwu ?kjkckgsj iMrks;a] 

vjs~js! iksfylkauk vkoMra dk rqyk vla ekj.ka 

ek.kwl d/kh f'kdsy nsok] ek.klklkj[ka okx.kaAA2AA 

 

vjs~js! fdR;sdt.k e:u xsys ;k dksjksuk ikbZ 

jtk letwu etk djrks;a] rqyk dGr dla ukgh] 

vjs~js! MkWDVj] ulZ] iksfyl ;kauk eqf'dy >ky;a 

Lor%P;k ?kjP;kaukgh HksV.ka 

ek.kwl d/kh f'kdsy nsok] ek.klklkj[ka okx.kaAA3AA 

 

gk lkaxrks;] rks lkaxrks;] vjs~js ckck ?kjkr Fkkac 

dksjksukph ykx.k >kyh] rj tk'khy rw dso<k ykac] 

rqÖ;kp ?kjkP;kauk eqf'dy gksbZy rqyk 'ksoVpa c?k.ka 

ek.kwl d/kh f'kdsy nsok] ek.klklkj[ka okx.kaAA4AA 

 

  Pradnya Bhintade – IX B 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ek.kwl d/kh f'kdsy nsok] ek.klk 

lkj[ka okx.ka 
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Art is as Natural as Art is as Natural as 
Sunshine and as Sunshine and as 

Vital as Nourishment.Vital as Nourishment.

Art is as Natural as 
Sunshine and as 

Vital as Nourishment.

Art is as Natural as Art is as Natural as 
Sunshine and as Sunshine and as 

Vital as Nourishment.Vital as Nourishment.

Art is as Natural as 
Sunshine and as 

Vital as Nourishment.

Harinand S. Nambiar - Jr. Kg. A Shreya A. Yadav - Jr. Kg. CAbhinesh M. Thakur - Jr. Kg. A

Isabeth Shekar - Sr. Kg. A Johan Fernandes - Sr. Kg. A Maitri Suple - Sr. Kg. A
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Angelina Josh - Sr. Kg. A Aaron Menezes - 1st A

Jenisha Malde - 1st B Ruhani Sikriwal - 1st B Advaita Chitnis - 1st C

Eden Fernandes - 1st C Kavyalakshami A. Nair - 1st C Sofia F. Mampilly - 2nd A

Ovi D. Chaudhari - Sr. Kg. B
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Avani Y. Nahire - 2nd C

Joanna Jaimon - 3rd CSaadiya S. Zariwala - 3rd C

Sofia F. Mampilly - 2nd A

Bhargavi N. Meher - 3rd C Nashrah Khan - 3rd C Ninad D. Pa�l - 3rd C

Meet H. Pa�l - 3rd B

Hinal Monga - 3rd B
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Mishka Lobo - 3rd C Vishesh R. Dollar - 4th A

Sonakshi Gupta - 4th A Meet Rupareliya - 4th A Jaymeet N. Jalandra - 4th A

Chhavi O. Gupta - 4th A

Mansi R. Pa�l - 3rd C

Trishna Ajaykumar - 4th B Hetvi S. Pa�l - 4th B
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Kaushik She�y - 4th C

Vrinda B. Thakkar - 4th

Anaya M. Patwa - 4th C

Prishith H. Gathani - 4th C Rhea G. Munshi - 5th BSamiksha Nar - 5th A

Disha A. Gandhi - 4th C

Annabelle Sudesan - 4th CSlavica S. Colaco - 4th C
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Ashlyn Gurson - 5th C Darshini Madathi - 5th C

Sean G. D’Mello - 6th BKezia Roji - 6th B Eesha A. Sharma - 6th B

San�no S. D’Souza - 6th B Malcom Machado - 6th B

Andriza Maity - 6th A

Trisha Karkera - 6th B
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Dhanvi N. Kuckian - 6th C Dhanvi N. Kuckian - 6th C Greeshma Suvarna - 6th C

Mariyam Abbas - 6th C Ayesha H. Shaikh - 6th C Takshat Mendhe - 6th C

Preet Mobarsa - 7th AGreeshma Suvarna - 6th C Amatullah Poona - 6th C
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Orah Miranda - 7th B Avani R. Marathe - 7th B

Nitya H. Upre� - 7th A

Manasi A. Magodia - 7th B Anushka Mungikar - 7th B

Dipna Singh - 7th B

Preet Mobarsa - 7th A Preet Mobarsa - 7th A

Lavanya Ajaykumar - 8th
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Nirmai R. Nadkarni - 8th C

Prachi� Sakhale - 8th A Febiola Rodrigues - 8th A

Shreya She�y - 8th B

Sanchita Prasad - 8th A

Alice A. Furtado - 8th B

Aarya K. Mewada - 9th BUdhi N. Rawal - 9th A Zahra Reshmwala - 9th B
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Sanjeevani Sutar - 9th C Sanjeevani Sutar - 9th C

Hemakshi Parmar - 10th ARadhika Garpur - 9th C Dhruv Shukla - 10th A

Sian D’Mello Sanjeevani Tarang Vichhawawala Sanjeevani

Venissa Serrao - 9th C

Evelyn S. Ferreira Sanjeevani
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Atharva Naik Sanjeevani Neel Fonseca Sanjeevani Kavya Shah - 4th A
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(PRE - SCHOOL)  
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(PRE - SCHOOL)  
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St. Vincent de Paul Feast Day 
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Teachers’ Day 
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Martyrs’ Day 
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Investiture Ceremony & Constitutional Day 

Flameless Cooking 

Best out of Waste 

Outreach Program 
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English Elocution & Science Day 

Collage 
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 “Blessed are those who Mourn, for they shall be Comforted.” 

The roses are red, 
The violets are blue; 
I am your family, 
But can't come to see you. 
 

Dumbed by the masks, 

Deafened by pessimistic news; 

People are scared, 

With vibgyor of views. 

 

Forbidden malls,  

As well as waterfalls; 

Been caged in the house,  

Whether spring or falls. 

 

People are dying,  

Without last word; 

This is what CORONA did, 

To my beautiful world. 

 

Take a heavy sigh,  

Close eyes and pray; 

God, please bring me back,  

My good old day. 

 

The roses will be red,  

The violets will be blue; 

My faith is true,  

Towards breathing unmasked  

And seeing you … 

 

Mrs. Brinal Joel Fernandes 

(Teacher) 
 

A tribute to our beloved parents who left for their heavenly 

abode due to COVID 

Late Mrs. Reshma 

Gracious 
Late Mrs. Shilpa 

Velaskar 

Late MR. Arnalfo 

S.M Fernandes Late Mr. Deepak 

Mistry 

Late Mr. Mukesh 

Gohil 
Late Mr. Vikrant 

Pandit 
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Theme for the year 2021-2022 

“Harmony with Nature is the only 
way of Life.” 

Let us all join hands and make it the 
responsibility of every human being to 
protect and save the Environment. 

We, the Nazareth Convent School Parents, Teachers & 

Students have taken the following steps towards 

protecting our Nature: - 

~~ Plant a Sapling 

~~ Water it daily 

~~ Watch it grow 

~~ Take a Nature Walk with the family 

~~ Go vegan once a week 

~~ Save water and electricity for our better tomorrow. 
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