
Dear Students , 
 

With the new academic 

year dawning, the excite-

ment and anxiousness 

was so visible at the ori-

entation sessions. I was 

plagued by the response 
of the parents with re-

gard to the initiatives 

taken by school during 

the last academic year 
and were looking for-

ward to what the school 

had to offer in the com-

ing new year. 

I have stressed on only 

one thing and that is, to 

have a focused ap-

proach which will lead 
them to success. And 

one of the most impor-

tant principals for achiev-

ing success is to under-

stand that your mind 

which is like a garden 

bed where you cultivate 

and grow the seeds of 
thought. 

When you plant a posi-

tive seed of thought in 

your mind and nurture it 
carefully, it germinates 

and grows until it leads 

you to take action. As 

soon as you begin acting 

on your idea, your seed 

of positive thought be-

comes a seedling of 

positive action. If you 

continue to feed and per-
suade this seedling, it 

gradually develops into a 

tree of positive habit.  

However it is important 
to be aware that the gar-

den of your mind does 

not differentiate between 

positive and negative 
seeds of thought. 

When you understand 

that your thoughts lead 

to actions and your ac-
tions develop into habits 

and that it is your habits 

that determine your re-

sults in life, then youôll 
appreciate why itôs so 

important to be careful 

about the seeds of 

thought that you plant 
within your mind. 

One of the real secrets 

of success is to become 

a watchful caretaker 
over the garden of your 

mind and make sure that 

you only plant and culti-

vate thoughts that will 
develop into the positive 

habits necessary for 

making your dreams a 

reality. 
As a tiny acorn develops 

into a mighty oak tree, 

your positive seeds of 

thought will germinate 
into the actions and hab-

its that will ultimately 

lead you to success. 

On this note I wish all 
the students and staff a 

very best for the next 
academic year ahead. 

 

Until next time, 
         
                                         
By-Harpreet Randhawa 

From The Co-ordinator's Desk 
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Why does everything 
seem so wrong? 

When you are trying to 
be strong. 

Why are innocent peo-
ple killed? 

When corrupt officials sit 
with their pockets over-

filled. 

Why donôt we be sin-
cere? 

And say ówe do fearô 

Why donôt we succeed? 

Even if we are in the 
lead. 

Why do we have to 
make it? 
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When someoneôs even-
tually going to break it. 

Why are there so many 
dreamers? 

And not so many 
achievers 

Why doesnôt the sun 
rise in the midst of the 

cloudy skies? 

Oh! God please give me 
an answer to these 

ówhyôsô. 

Malav Dave, Grade 8   

D ecades ago, 

Mumbai was called the 

City of dreams. But, Mum-

baikars have crushed its 

reputation. The streets are 

littered with garbage and 

spit stains adorn the city. 

Due to their inappropriate 

acts, Mumbai is losing its 

charms and glamour and 

ranks high amongst the 

dirtiest city to live in. 

Nature gave up itself to 

mankind for survival, but 

we have misused and 

abused it to our benefit 

thus turning a blind eye 

towards its aftermaths. 

The Mithi River overflowing 

during heavy monsoons 

due to the waste and gar-

bage disposed into it is a 

live wire that could pose a 

serious threat to Mumbai, if 

precautionary measures 

are not immediately imple-

mented. 

Even the seven precious 

lakes that once adorned 

Mumbai are misunderstood 

as garbage dump yards. 

It is the duty of every re-

sponsible citizen to stand 

up and spread awareness 

to set up a green initiative 

and return Mumbai its lost 

glory and glamour. 

NAVYA MEHTA  

Grade 6 

Bear the consequences for  your actions.  

Why??? THE MANGO TREE 

How would it be? 

Dancing under a mango 
tree? 

What type of dance 
would you like? 

Or do you want to ride 
your bike? 

How nice it would be un-
der a mango tree. 

What about climbing the 
mango tree? 

Dancing or playing what 
should it be? 

It is very hot because of 
the sun, 

Come on friends it is no 
fun. 

How would it be dancing 
under a mango tree? 

Yellow or green? 

Raw or ripe? 

What colour, what taste 

Would you like? 

What a lovely place to 
be 

Underneath a mango 
tree. 

Vanshita M. Kapadia.  

Grade IV  

 

WHO WILL WIN ????  

  

  

Clash of the social network-
ing titans:  

Google the best search engine 
for any information we want to 
gain whether it is about any 
subject, any images or any 
videos. But today Google has 
made its third attempt to make 
a social networking site, after 
orkut and buzz, ñGoogle +ò is 
the one which is trying to com-
pete with facebook. After face-
book, I hardly believe that any 
other social networking site 
would have users to use it.  

  As Google says they 
have made a better site than 
facebook. Aiming to take ad-
vantage of flaws in networking 
on Facebook, Google said, 
'Today, the connections be-
tween people increasingly 

happen online. Yet the sub-
tlety and substance of real-
world interactions are lost 
in the rigidness of our 
online tools. In this basic, 
human way, online sharing 
is awkward. Even broken. 
And we aim to fix it.''  

This site would offer op-
tions of networking, includ-
ing 'Circles' interface for 
adding friends and sharing 
'what matters, with the peo-
ple who matter most' and 
'Hangouts' interface for 
group video chat. I think we 
should try it and ask our-
selves that do we like 
Google or facebook more?           
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MOTHER EARTH   

Once there lived a girl called 

Tina, she loved to search for 

new things.  She decided to 

go to the garden. The next 

day she picked up her friend 

Sally from her house and 

went to the garden with her. 

In the garden Tina found a 

golden rose behind the 

bush, she showed it to Sally. 

Tina told her, ñSee I found a 

golden rose!ò Sally told her,ò 

itôs so pretty!  Letôs take it 

home.ò ñOKò, said Tina. 

They went to their homes. 

(Tina took the golden rose)  

The next day when they 

were returning from school 

they saw a woman search-

ing for something. They 

asked her, ñWhat you are 

searching for?ò ñI am 

searching for a golden rose, 

have you seen it any-

O nce in a town in Canada, 

lived a famous scien-

tist whose name was Dr. An-

karam Stuart. He wanted to 

build a machine that had never 

been made before. He worked 

hard for many years and made a 

real time machine which could 

take people in the past. To dem-

onstrate and show the invention 

he organized a show. The entry 

to the show was free and news 

about it was published in every 

news paper in the town. There 

was a poor boy, who went to 

see the show. He wanted to go 

back in time and see how he had 

become poor. So after the show 

got over he went to meet the 

My school-my love 

The Adventure of the Time Machine 
scientist. He told him everything 

in detail. Hearing the boyôs 

story, the scientist felt sympa-

thetic and agreed with his plan. 

The next day the poor boy 

whose name was Adam put on 

his best clothes and went to the 

scientist. The scientist was ready 

to go, he opened the door of the 

time machine and went inside. 

Adam followed him too. The 

machine blasted and there was 

fire was all around. Adam closed 

his eyes in fear! When he 

opened his eyes, there was no 

fire or smoke but a beautiful 

town. The scientist told him that 

it was the town we live in. And 

he also told him that when he 

was born he was very rich. As 

he looked around there was a 

small new born baby. He looked 

liked him so he ran and followed 

him. There was no one around 

and the baby was alone. Just 

then he saw his mother coming, 

she was very well dressed and 

was wearing lots of jewellery. 

She took the baby in her arms 

and started walking away. Adam 

followed them. He came to a 

beautiful house. But when he 

turned around, someone was 

creeping out of the house. He 

saw it and understood every-

thing. It was a robber stealing all 

the valuables in the house. He 

also remembered the scientist 

words, when you were born you 

were rich. But! Suddenly he be-

gan to shout thief! Thief! Guards 

from the main entrance ran and 

caught the thief. The lady 

I love my school, 

          As it is an important 

tool, 

To learn and become wise, 

         So that I can be decent 

and niceé... (1)  

  

I love my school, 

           As it is a big pool,  

Of knowledge skills and 

friends, 

          And teachers, teach-

ing with new trendséé (2) 

  

I love my school, 

           which is a big boon, 

As I enjoy learning there,   

            As teachers teach with 

love and careéé (3) 

 

Daiv Dalal 

 Grade 4  

 
 

 

Earthling is round , 

It has a crown. 

The Earth is beautiful 

And we will make it won-
derful. 

Earth is green, 

And we should keep it 
clean. 

God gave birth, 

On the Mother Earth. 

Earth is old, 

Letôs save it like gold. 

 

Vedangi Mehta  

 Grade 5  

The boy had finished his job so 

he headed back to the time ma-

chine and came back to the pre-

sent times. Surprisingly, he did 

not see a hut, but a beautiful 

house was instead! He also saw 

his mother waiting for him, 

wearing lots of jewellery and 

understood everything. He 

thanked the scientist very much 

and lived happily ever after. 

Rajvi Savla 

 Grade 5  

  

Tinaõs Search  

 
ñWe donôt want any wish 
we just want you to never 
lose your golden rose 
again.ò ñGod bless youò 
said the woman and disap-
peared. Tina and Sally 
were overjoyed. From that 
day onwards Tina and 
Sally started going to the 
garden everyday! 
 

Disha Gupta  

 Grade 4  



Buns teach Anne a lesson 

Once upon a time there was a 
little girl called Anne. She was 
fussy about her food. Whenever 
her mother made some healthy 
food, she used to say,ò I do not 
want this. I hate it. I love only 
noodles.ò So her mother used to 
cook noodles for her. Her par-
ents were worried, but could not 
figure out what to do to change 
Anne. 

One day Anne and her family 
went to the construction site of 
their new house. She got bored 
and asked her mother, ñCan I go 
and see how they are making 
our yard?ò Her mother replied,ò 
Yes, but come back soon.ò 

While she was walking, she saw 
a poor family who was sitting in 
a corner and eating dried buns 
without any honey. There was a 

small girl who said ñMother, we 
have been eating these same 
buns for so many days. Canôt 
we have something different to 
eat?ò The mother, with tears in 
her eyes said ñEat this today my 

child, tomorrow we will get 
something different.ò The girl 
then quietly ate the buns without 
any further complaints. Anne felt 
bad for the little girl and her 
family. 

On the way back to their house, 
Anne thought about the family 
and  said to herself,ò From to-
day I wonôt be fussy and eat 
whatever is made.ò 

As they reached home, they sat 
for their supper. Tonight for sup-
per there was tomato soup, so 
Anneôs mother told the servant 
to make noodles. But Anne 

stopped her and said,ò From to-
day I will eat everything thatôs 
made.ò Everyone was surprised. 

No one knew what made Anne 
change her mind, but Anne had 
learnt a lesson that day. 

Moral of the story: We should 
be grateful for the food we get 
and not waste any food.  

Sannidhi Nayak  

 Grade 5  
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FREINDSHIP 
Friends help us, 
When in need, 
But you need to be, 
Delicate with this word, 
called FRIENDSHIP. 
 
This ship can sink, 
If you are too nasty, 
Friendships are the rarest ships, 
Found on earth. 
 
If the ship is sinking, 
Still you can save, 
But if it's too late, 
You will find yourself in the water, 
Of the broken heart. 
 
Keep friend as close, 
As you can, 
Because they can too, 
Save your ship, 
So be helpful. 
 
AND MAINTAIN FRIENDSHIP.......... 
 
 
Spajwani (SOHAM PAJWANI) 
Grade 8 

 Nation and I 

 

 

In a nation of 1.18 billion people living, it is very difficult to keep track of trivial things 

happening. But, not impossible. With a strong and organised government this can be easily 
achieved. It is not only the government that needs to be organised but also all the Indian 

citizens. The major flaws of our country are language differences, poverty, migration issues 

and to top it all CORRUPTION.  

It is difficult to define corruption but in a narrow sense corruption can be defined as taking 

bribes. This problem is not only of our country but it prevails across the world. Maybe itôs 

one of those issues that need to be tackled as soon as possible. Today, the number of honest 

ministers can be counted on fingers. Something is definitely going wrong in the system, 

isnôt it? 

The causes of corruption are many and complex. But it possible to eradicate them from the 

nation. Start from ïñIò. Start thinking that I will help and support to control corruption in 

our country. The first step is to stop giving bribes to complete our works or for any wrong 

doings, for instance breaking the traffic laws. Be ready to face the fine and stop giving 

bribes. We all must start to understand the importance of the Lokpal Bill and support it full 

enthusiasm.  

Vidhi Gandhi Grade 10 
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