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From The Principal’s Desk 

M.T.Joseph 

This newsletter will tell you many things about our school. 
Silvermount is not just another school. 
We are a successful and forward looking school seeking all the time to improve and progress. 
We are part of a tradition of excellence in education for over 8 years. 
We inhabit a bustling, vibrant twenty first century environment which continually reminds us 
of the need to ensure that the education we provide is tailored to the needs of modern world. 
The range of activities in the school is developing all the time and our staff and students are 
always striving to add to these by seeking new and exciting ways of bringing learning alive. 
Numerous clubs, projects, sports teams, field trips, leadership programmes etc., occur through-
out the year that gives the children opportunity to be fully involved. 
Students are encouraged to work hard, be positive, wear a smile and be a contributor to the 
special spirit that exists on our beautiful campus. 
I am privileged to daily observe this dynamic interaction between the students and the staff 
and consider myself honored to be part of this rich tradition of excellence. 

I welcome you to read this news letter--more important, visit the school 
and meet the people who make it all happen. 
         M.T.Joseph 
         Principal. 

Happiness   , an easy thing to find  
Cause it is all in your mind  
Goodnews brings Happiness  
So does a new born  
Family ,friends and a smiling face 
A tight  hug and tender words  
  “All  can bring happiness 
Happiness ,an easy thing to find ,  
cause it is all in your  mind “ 
 doing things for others  

sharing some ones sorrow  
All can bring Happiness 
.A gentle touch , a lending  
Or even a good advice can bring happi-
ness 
An act of kindness ,not  
Expecting things in return can bring 
happiness 
Your presence at the right time  
,and those silent glances that say more 
than 
  

 
words can express, too can bring 
happiness  
wonderful time spent with…… 
can bring happiness 
happiness an easy thing to find  
cause it is all in your mind.  
                           
       KG DEPARTMENT  
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Book review of ‘True Spy Stories’ 

The book I recently read is ‘True Spy Stories’ 
co – authored by Fergus and Paul Dowswell. It 
is an exciting read and has its own share of hor-
ror, excitement and thrilling moments. One of 
the  chapters in the book about Dusko Popov is 
said to be the inspiration for the famous fic-

tional agent James Bond. There are eleven chapters and all of 
them are packed with action. From amateur spies to profes-
sional ones, greedy ones to those who are committed to a 
cause, this book has it all. 
    Waazim Sameer (Grade 6) 

Aamish Farhan (Grade 6) 

…..can be heard in gentle wind and  raindrops 
the soft swish of a butterfly’s wings. 
 

  in the dewdrops caressing the leaves 
or in the last sigh of the moon at night; 
 

silent soar of wings spread  wide 
or the silent flight to lands untold. 
 

or in empty spaces that hear your soul 
or the great silence after words profound   
 

it gathers notes in a baby’s gurgle 
and skates through laughter untainted 
 

or skittering in a bee’s busy buzz 
or in the chirpy waltz of squirrels;        
 

it saunters in the silver threads of your memories 
and the flip of favorite pages; 
 

it calls you in every sigh of the ocean 
to listen to sounds that feel so dear 
 

All have listened to it for numbers untold 
But only few have heard the true notes. 

   Aysha Moidutty 

   English Facilitator 
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I am Aysha.M ,  Grade 6 from Silvermount 
International School.With my facilitators Ay-
sha madam,Mr Hamid and my parents’ sup-
port,I won the first prize in elocution-english 
category 2, in Sahodya Sargotasav District 
level. 
 
Somehow, I don’t know how. I was selected 

for the state kalotsav held at Vishwadeepthi pub-
lic school ,  Adimali. I reached there at night .Just then,my 
mothers’ mobile phone rang .She attended the phone and talked 
for a while and gave the phone to me and said that “It’s your 
teacher.” My teacher said that ‘Aysha sleep fast and wake up 
fresh tomorrow, all the best. ’I was worried thinking about the 
next day. I was very tired as I travelled for six hours and I slept 
very quickly.The next day, I was in a hurry getting dressed . I 
had my breakfast and went to the venue. I waited for one hour 
for reporting. I got my chest no.It was D235 and my roll no was 
35.Oh, it took a long, long time for my chance to come .There 
were sixty four participants in all .The compere finally an-
nounced my chest no and said that, “judges please note, chest 
no. D235 on stage.” I was nervous , but when I started , I felt 
like I was free. I ended my speech .I felt it was okay because I 
didn’t forget any part .I felt that I told my speech in an average 
way. After that, for about an hour , I was playing with my friend 
Aysha.The weather was cold in Adimali. I saw a girl and I felt 
like I had seen her somewhere. Then I got it. It was a girl from a 
reality show. I was glad that I got to meet her. I was playing 
with my friend for a long time. I went to watch bharathanati-
yam , kuchipudi and so on. .Then after a while, my mother 
called me and I went with her. When we went to the kalotsav 
office,they said the results were yet to come. It took a while and 
I was complaining and saying that  ‘Mom, why should we come 
here?for sure, I am not going to win any prize’. My mother re-
plied, ‘ It’s ok, you can check your grade’. Meanwhile, I started 
playing with my mother’s mobile. Just then, the officer came 
and showed the results.  
 
My mother shouted and said, ‘ Aysha come fast, you got third 
prize’. I jumped in excitement. I hadn’t thought I will get at least 
an A grade in my dreams. It’s all because of my facilitators’ and 
my parents’ wonderful support and encouragement behind me. 
Thank you mom, dad and Aysha maa’m for giving me such a 

 
I lost my pain 
Of separation 
I lost my joy  
Of being together 
What remains is  
A funny bunny feeling  
Oh! How silly I have been 

 
 

Jayasree  
English facilitator 

 
 
 
   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Who are we    
           To design these children 

Who design themselves? 
 
Who are we  
To guide these drops of divinity 
To guide themselves? 
 
 Who are we  
To this craft of creation 
Who can create a world around? 
 
Oh Teachers! You are foolish enough 
To prune them 
To stunt their growth 
 
You merely make them bonsais 
In your rigid system 
Just to adore your misconcepts 
 
Foster their fires with love 
To develop themselves 
To a full grown flowers is our spirit  

 Jayasree  
English facilitator 

Aysha.M ,   

Grade 6  
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എൻ ഭാഷ  

Silence…….. Silence 
Everywhere 
The hospital wall , 
There tattooed- ‘silence’ 
The library hall, 
There should be ‘silence’ 
The exam room,  
Feel the devil of ‘silence’. 
The home of the dead, 
Breathe the suffocation of ‘silence’. 
The operation theatre, 
has the fear of ‘silence’ 
The corridors of the court, 
Smell the judgement of ‘silence’ 
Silence…… silence ……. 
Everywhere. 
 

In front of the starving children,  
The helpless mother is silent. 
Before the passionate thirsty sex of a greedy man, 
The victim is silent. 
Silence…… silence …….  
Everywhere. 
 

The blowing zephyr has silence. 
The dancing tree has silence. 
The flowing river has silence. 
The flying bird has silence. 
All the things in nature has 
the beautiful mask of deep silence. 
But we can visualize a perplexed silence 
In the big world of deaf and dumb. 
For them SILENCE is eternal. 
For them SILENCE is Golden. 
Oh God, we are blessed and lucky. 
Silence…… silence …….  
Everywhere. 

   Mrs. Sabira Amid 

   English facilitator  

     
 

                   മലയാളം എŹ ഭാഷെയ  
           നിൻ വാŚുകൾെŚŵു ഭംഗി 
           മേനാഹരം എŹ് െചാലīിയ ഭാഷേയ 
          മിഴിേതാർŹമനം കുളിെരൻ ഭാഷെയ , 
          േകരള ഭാഷ നിൻ മധുരം- 
              തിšിയ പാŨിലുƄ മധുരമലയാളേമ  
              നീയാെണൻ നź ഭാഷ  
                         

To read men we need tools and to measure them we need to know 
the vessels. 
 Publishing the E- magazine is not an annual ritual, but a true 
endeavor to capture the surge of silent or violent emotions in the 
heart of the students. these words, the inner voices, would help us 
understand their dispositions, traits, feelings and the mosaics of 
their thinking patterns. 
              Children would best express when they involve in activi-
ties, in an oblivious state, unobstructed by the rules and restrictions, 
the children would reveal the changing colours of their hearts. but 
the worlds within some children are so deep that it is only the words 
that can unlock them. of course, it is yet another opportunity for the 
parent to wonder at the knowledge and language of their kids. 
             The contribution of facilitators is like icing on the cake. the 
cake would definitely taste better now. 
             Yesterday, when I asked, a girl told me her story is just a 
part of her novel. how many of us know that our kids are thinking 
such big measures. 
             Hope you drive fast enough to catch the train before it 
leaves the station. 

Thank you 

     Mr. Abdul Hameed Parappoor 

ആൻ 
Grade 2 

Teachers’ day  
celebration—2016 



 

 

The first time I saw 
you   ,you were just a star in 
the sky, 
The second time I saw you  
 you   were a shining star in 
the sky, 
The third time I saw you, 

  
You were the only star in the sky…… (2 times) 
What do you ,what do you ,what do you mean by that……. 
  
It means, it means, it means…. You are the one who I  wanted 
  
you are my second life  , you are my heart , it is because of you  
I am alive……………. 
I am alive, I am alive……..(3 times) 
  
 I can’t live with out you…….. 
 any minute  or  any second…….    
 
I CAN’T LIVE WITH 
OUT  
YOU….. 

                                              HAYA FATHIMA.K.K 

                      Grade 7 

Page 5 

THE FIRST TIME I SAW YOU 

Hello Folks!!! Would you like to share your inputs with us ? If so 
here’s your chance to do so. Simply mail us at     

                                     smis gazette@silvermountschool.com 

THE AMAZING VOYAGE 

   There once lived three best friends named Chris-
topher, Robert and James. One day they decided to set a sail across the seven 
seas. That night a terrible tsunami and a storm broke out. One wave was so 
strong that blew the ship towards an abandoned island. 
 
 When they set foot on the island, they felt very mysterious because 
of the nature. They saw many talking trees with hands and legs! There they 
saw a tribal colony and they sought help from the tribes. Robert knew their  
language.  
 
  The tribes helped them to set a tent and also helped them to fix the 
crashed ship. After a week they rebuilt their ship with the help of the tribes. The three friends thanked the tribes for 
their help. Then they sailed back to England happily.                       
              Vishnu Prasad Pallikuth  (Grade 4)

2016—2017 

खाने मɅ नमक, 
ना कम ना óयादा   I 

िजंदगी मɅ गम, 
ना कम ना óयादा   I 

Ǒदन मɅ रौशनी, 
ना कम ना óयादा   I 
Ǒदल मɅ खुͧशया,ं 

ना कम ना óयादा   I 
हाथɉ मɅ दौलत, 

ना कम ना óयादा   I 
भूमी पर पानी, 

ना कम ना óयादा   I 
समय कȧ गती, 

ना कम ना óयादा   I 
 

जब यह सब चाǑहए बराबर, 
तो लड़कȧ Èयɉ लड़के से.... 

कम ... या óयादा ? 

  —Įी आͬĮता (क¢ा 9) 

ना कम ना  óयादा 



 

 

एकता 
 
Ǒहदं ूया मुसलमान, 
काला या सफ़ेद !    

अमीर या गरȣब, 
नर हो या नारȣ, 
हम है ǑहÛदèुतानी | 

गव[ है ǑहÛदèुतानी होने मɅ  

ͩफर भी लड़ते आपस मɅ Èयɉ ? 

जब ͩक ǑहÛदèुतान के हɇ हम  

यह गाँधी और नेहǽ का Ǒहदंèुतान, 
िजसकȧ ͧम͠ी मɅ है एकता का खून | 

ͩफर भी आपस लड़ते है Èयɉ ?  

जब ͩक ǑहÛदèुतान के हɇ हम |  

हाथ मɅ हाथ ͧमलकर के चलɅगे हम,  

अपने झंड ेकȧ र¢ा केͧलए ;  

अपने Ǒहदंèुतान के ͧलए  

आओ हमारे Ǒदलɉ को एक बनाएँ  

जब ͩक Ǒहदंèुतान के हɇ हम |  

शाÛती राज 
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ŗഗാമ ദിവസšൾ  
ഒരു ആറാം Ǝാസുകാരിയുെട ഓർമകൾ ഒരു മഴ േപാെല എെŻയുƄിൽ 
െപņതിറšുŹു. എŵായിരുŹു അļ? 
 
"ഇšുേകറി േപാŇ. ആ െപാടിയിൽ കളിŚേലī" ,അƁ വിളിŢƧ കൂവും. "അļ 
സാരമിലī ലŜ്മി," അţൻ പറയും. ആ കാലെŮാെŚ, പാടŮിൽ നിŹും 
േകറിവരുേƀാൾ ഞാനും വിനുേവŨനും മനുേവŨനും കൂടി മാš കഴിŚുമായിരുŹു. 
മാšയെലīŠിൽ േവെറ പലതരം ഫലšൾ കŎണšളാŚി കഴിŚും. "േഹാ! കŬിമാš 
എŹുെവŢാൽ എനിŚ് ജീവനാ" എŹ് ഞാൻ പറയും.  
 
ഒരു ദിവസം അയൽവാസിയായ രാമുവിെŻ വീŨിെല മാവിേźൽ ഞാെനാരു കുല 
കŬിമാš കŪു. വീŨിൽ െചŹ് വിനുേവŨേനാķ പറŧു. അേżാൾ വിനുേവŨൻ 
അവിെട കŨƧറുƀും പാƀുെമാെŚയുെŪŹു പറŧു.  
 
എŹാലും ഞാൻ വാശിപിടിŢƧ അേżാൾ വിനുേവŨൻ മരŮിൽ കയറി. ഒരുപാടു 
സമയം കഴിŧേżാൾ വിനുേവŨൻ മരŮിൽ നിŹ് നിലേŮŚ് വീണു. കാലിനരികിൽ 
ഒരു പാƀുമുŪായിരുŹു. അļ വിനുേവŨൻ െകാŮിയിŨƧŪാവണം. ഞാൻ അലറി 
ആൾŚാെര വിളിŢƧ. എെŹയും വിനുേവŨേനയും അവർ ആശുപŗതിയിൽ എŮിŢƧ.  
 
ഞാൻ ഒരുപാടു കരŧു.  വിനുേവŨെŻ  ശřാസം നിലŢƧ.അŦു ദിവസേŮാളം ഒŹും 
കഴിŢിലī. െപെŨെŹാരു മഴŮുƄി എെŻ മുഖെŮ ŏപർശിŢƧ. ഞാൻ െഞŨി. 'അƁ 
എെŹ വിളിŢƧ. "േമാെള, പഠിŚൂ എŹിŨƧ വŹു ഭŜണം കഴിŚൂ.." 
 
ഭŜണം കഴിŚാൻ നിŉകാെത ഞാൻ ഉറšാൻ േപായി. അെതെŻ അവസാനെŮ 
നിŗദയാകുവാൻ ഞാൻ ആŗഗഹിŢƧ. പെŜ അടുŮ രാവിെലയാĻ അറിŧļ, 
മനുേവŨനും നിരŖാതനായിെയŹ്. ഞാൻ വീŪും കരŧു. മാനസികമായി ആെക 
തളർŹിരുŹു ഞാൻ.  
 
അതിനു േശഷം ഞാനും അţനും അƁയും അţെŻ േജാലി സംബŸമായി 
അേമരിŚയിേലŚ് പുറെżŨƧ. അšെന ഞാൻ  ഇŹുവെരയും ഒരു യŗŵംേപാെല 
ജീവിŚുŹു. 
                                                                    
                                                                                                   
           -എഴുതിയļ  
                                             ഫാŮിമ ഇഷ െവŠിŨ  
                                                 തരം: 5  
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          The day when I started recognizing myself……….that day I started my journey in  

SILVERMOUNT INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL . For the first few days it was an intimidating atmosphere 

for me, but the TEACHERS in this beautiful school turned it into an encouraging and cheerful atmosphere. I 

joined this school in grade 3 in 2010 . It was in the middle of the academic year ,yet the teachers were very 

supportive.  I could not attend my English exam ,which was my first exam. I started crying and my MENTOR 

HAMEED SIR told I will fall on to track. Each and every one of my achievements are due to the hardworking 

teachers of Silvermount. Silvermount has got such wonderful teachers , it can and has changed all the stu-

dents’ lives.      

                MY CLASS TEACHER AYSHA ma'am was the class teacher from class 4 to 7. She was a motivat-

ing factor or force which attracted all the students in the class .  In those years I had very big growth in my-

self, but no one could notice it because it was my starting. In class 7 I got first in science exhibition. Then I entered the secondary section 

where we feel that  we are grown up now and my growth was compact . Then discus throw and I found each other. That  year many things 

were added in my life. I was given a chance to do a speech  ,by my dear teacher VAHID sir who was our IL TEACHER. I was made to 

participate in under 19 for AMATEUR SPORTS MEET 2015-16 by my dear sport teachers REENA ma'am and SUHAIL sir . 

                     I started a new year in GRADE 9. This year is my year or THE TURNING POINT of my life.  The beginning was very 
happy and joyful; there was not much to study in the beginning. But later I started to realize that the base of the studies starts in grade 9. 

Then I got to know that it was the time for AMATEUR SPORTS MEET 2016-17 . My teachers REENA ma’am and SUHAIL sir told me 

to give more concentration on discuss throw. I won the silver in DISTRICT LEVEL UNDER 16 and I was selected to  the STATE LEVEL 

in MAHARAJAS STADIUM ERNAKULAM. There I got 9th position , where I built my confidence. In my SA 1 I got 8.6, and the class 

topper was 9.2 and I believe that it was my achievement in sports which increased the confidence in me. Next came Annual SCHOOL 

SPORTS in which I got FIRST in my category. There was SAHODAYA SPORTS IN NILAMBUR where I participated in javelin throw as 

a new event along with shot put and discus throw, in which I got FIRST IN DISCUS THROW.  

                               I thank all my teachers and God Almighty for giving me such a    wonderful school which gives all the   students won-

derful opportunities .This school has an excellent atmosphere to bring out accomplishments  in the students.  

 

ANU RASHA  PK   
GRADE IX  



 

 

                        പരിധിŚżƧറŮ്  
    
 വളെര ŗപതീŜേയാെടയാĻ ഞാൻ ആ ŗദവിŢƧേപായ വാതിലിൽ മുŨി േനാŚിയļ.  
െവƄ സാരി ഉടുŮ്   ŏേനഹ നിധിയായ അƁ വാതിൽ തുറŚുŹതും കാŮ്ഞാൻ 
നിŹു , ഈ വഴി എനിŚ് സുപരിചിതെമŠിലും കഴിŧ ഒരു വŖാഴവŨŚാലമായി 
ഈ വീŨƧമുƃŮ്  എെŻ കാലടികൾ  പതിŧിŨിലī . ആരാരും ഇലīാŮ അƁെയ വിŨƧ 
േപാകാൻ ഞാൻ യാെതാരു മടിയും കാണിŢിലīാേലാ .  എŵാĻ അƁ വാതിൽ 
തുറŚാŮļ ? ഒŹും കൂടി മുŨിേനാŚാം .ടŚ് ,ടŚ് – അേżാഴാĻ അടുŮ വീŨിെല 
ഭാർഗവി അƁ വടിയും കുŮി പതുെŚ പതുെŚ വരുŹļ കŪļ . “ആരാ? 
മാധവിŚുŨിയുെട മകൻ ദിേനശനാേണാ   ? ഭാർഗവിയƁയുെട വിറŢƧ വിറŢƧƄ 
ശŽം എെŻ കാതിൽ വീണു . അെത ഞാൻ ദിേനശനാĻ . െചņത െതƃിŀ 
ŗപായƆിŮം െചƂാനാĻ ഞാൻ വŹļ . എനിŚ് അƁെയ ഒŹ് കാണണം . 
ഭാർഗവിയƁ എെŹ കനിേവാെട േനാŚി . ഒŹും അറിŧിേലī നീ ?എšെന 
അറിയാൻ , കാലം കുെറയായിേല ഇവിെട നിŹും േപായിŨ്. കിടŚയിൽ നിŹും 
എഴുേŹൽŚാൻ പƃാനാവാെത  കുെറനാൾ കിടŹു അƁ . മരിŚുŹതിനു മുƀ് 
നിെŹ ഒŹ് കാണാൻ കഴിയാŮതായിരുŹു ഏƃവും  വലിയ ദുഃഖം . 
എേżാെഴŠിലും നീ വŹാൽ ഈ കŮ് നിനŚ്തരണം എŹ് പറŧ് എെŹ 
ഏŉżിŢിരുŹു . വിറŢ ൈകകേളാķ കൂടി ഞാൻ കŮ് തുറŹു .  
 
   “  ഒരു െമാൈബലിെŻ േപരിലാĻ നീ നാķ  വിŨƧേപായļ . നീ േപായ അŹ് മുതൽ 
ഞാൻ അധřാനിŢ് കിŨിയ പണം െകാŪ് വാšിയതാĻ ഈ േഫാൺ . ഇļ നിനŚ് 
ഇƈെżŨƧ എŹ് വിചാരിŚുŹു”..... 
   അƁയുെട ŏേനഹŚറ വീണ ആ േഫാൺ െനേŦാķ േചർŮ് പിടിŢ് ഞാൻ െപാŨി 
കരŧു . ധനികരായ സഹപാഠികളƧെട ൈകയിൽ ഉƄ േഫാണിനു േവŪിയാĻ 
ഞാൻ അƁേയാķ കയർŮതും , നാķ വിŨƧ േപായതും . കുെറ 
അലŧതിനുേശഷമാĻ കുƃേബാധം േതാŹിയļ .  ഇനി അƁയുെട കൂെട 
ജീവിŚാനുƄ എെŻ തീരുമാനെŮ   ൈദവം  തടƋെżടുŮി . ഈ േഫാൺ െകാŪ് 
അƁെയ ഒŹ് വിളിŚാൻ കഴിയിലīേലാ ? അƁ പരിധിŚżƧറŮാĻ  
         
                   
                                                       നŷിതേമേനാൻ 
                                 

              ƎാƋ്  ;7                        
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നź  
നയം നലī നയം  
നƁുെട നയം  
നാടിൻനയം  
നാŨാരിൻ നയം  
വീടിൻ നയം  
വീŨാരിൻ നയം  
േവണം നമുെŚാരു നയം  
 നിറദീŁതമാം  
നźതൻ നയം  
               
 
  ഉഷാ േദവി  
               േസാഷŖൽ സയൻŏ  
 അŴŖാപിക  

The race is won; 
The change is done; 
A hard as a rock; 
As worm as a rock; 
If they lied, they won’t have pride  
As they even cried 
The winners win. 
And the cheaters lose; 
As they take a snooze; 
As they drink a cup of tea; 
They sting as painful as a bee; 
As you see, they do believe; 
They won’t leave, no relieve; 
Under their sleeve; 
They shall retrieve the prize; 
They lost by doing hard work; 
Which is the cost; 
All should play, which is what they say; 
To be made up of clay; 
Molded just today……….. ….. 

Aamish Farhan 
 (Grade 6) 

എŵാĻ വിജയം? വിജയം ചിലർŚ് ലാഭമാĻ 
മƃ് ചിലർŚ് ഭാഗŖവും. 
 എŹാൽ വിജയം എŹļ ജീവിതŮിെŻ ഒരു 
ŗപധാനഘടകമാĻ . ജീവിതം വിജയŮിേലŚും 
പരാജയŮിേലŚും നെƁ നയിŚും . അļ 
ജീവിതŮിെŻ സഹജസřഭാവമാĻ . ചിലർ 
പരാജയെŮമറികടŹ് 
വിജയŮിേലŚ്കുതിŚും . മƃ് ചിലർ 
പരാജയെŮ ഓർŮ്  േപടിേŢാടും . 
പരാജയെŮ മറികടŹ്  വിജയŮിേലŚ് 
കുതിŚുŹവർ അപൂർƅമാĻ. 
ഇവരുെട ജീവിതെമടുŮുേനാŚിയാൽ  കാണാൻ 
കഴിയുŹ  ചിലഘടകšളാĻ 
അധřാനം ,ആűവിശřാസം എŹിവ.ജീവിതŮിൽ 
ഉയർŢയും താŋചയും സാധാരണം . 
വിജയŮിെŻ ചവിŨƧ പടികളിൽ ഒŹാĻ 
പരാജയം . ഒരു കഠിനാധřാനിയായ മനുഷŖെŻ 
ജീവിതം ŗപയാസകരമാെണŠിലും അയാളƧെട 
മനƋിെല ലŜŖേബാധം അയാെള 
വിജയŮിേലŚ് നയിŚും . പരാജയം 
വിജയŮിെŻ  മുേŹാടിയാെണŹ് മനƋിലാŚി 
പരാജയെŮ േനരിടുŹവർŚാĻ വിജയം      
     ഫാŮിമ  
                                     ( grade 7) 

പരാജയം വിജയŮിെŻ മുേŹാടി 



 

 

               Genre: Science Fiction  
One fine day Ziya was playing in her magic garden, with lots of twinkling flowers. 
After sometime, she felt hungry. So she pressed one of the buttons on her necklace. 
She said, “A bunch of apples to eat,”She ordered them because sandwiches were al-
ways boring for her. Quickly the robot arrived with a bunch of apples, after she took 
them the robot disappeared. Then she thought of a nap, a flying scooter came up, she 
sat on it and pressed on button ‘GO’. She needn’t even had to say where to go. It 
could read her mind, and within a fraction of a second, she was dropped in her bed-
room.      After sometime, as she tried to make herself comfortable, she unknowingly 
pressed her ‘dream come true’ button. Then she dreamt of a golden door in her room 
and she was surprised and opened her eyes, ’OFCOURSE!!!’ it has come true. The 

golden door!! Anyway without thinking anything she opened the door and went inside.  
  It was a ‘FABULOUS!’ site. It was a city with tall buildings super cars and walking shopping malls. 
She enjoyed a lot by playing in different kinds of parks. While playing, she met a friend named Reem 
and they played for along long time. When they became tired, Reem invited Ziya to her house. After 
reaching Reem’s house her mother told her to bring her family the next day.  SUDDENLY she thought 
about the way back to her home. She ran out of Reem’s house without even saying ‘bye’. She walked a 
lot to find the way back to her home. And all the machines and robots would only work once in a day. 
She was so upset and disappointed, and walked without knowing what to do and where to go.  
 At last she reached a dry desert. She found a rock and sat on it. When looking around, she saw a small 
speck of light. She followed that way though it was too far, but she was so curious to know what it was. 
She walked further and saw a surprising sight…wow! It was a teleporter. It could move her from one 
place to another. She entered the teleporter and impatiently typed ‘The golden door which leads to my 
house’. Within seconds she was in front of her house. She was so happy to meet her parents who were 
waiting for her. And she conveyed the invitation from Reem’s mother. 
 
                                                                               Team members: Alfa,Ridha,Niya,Noora and Samreen (Grade 5)    
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THE MISSING GIRL 

 
If only, Flowers could grow                                                                                                                                                  
where sunlight doesn’t dare foray, 
 
If only, The sky would rain                                                                                                                                                   
where the arid meets the dry, vacant eyes; 
 
If only, The path of the wind                                                                                                                                        
reached all the blistering, wounded souls; 
 
If only, Words were never uttered                                                                                                                                
that shatter souls into smithereens 
 
If only, Man spoke truth                                                                                                                                                           
and none were hypocrites; 
 
If only, Hearts would grow soft                                                                                                                                            
where the swords are destined to fall; 
 
If only, Pain could be eased                                       
for bodies ravaged with maladies; 

If only, Death would stall its stampede                                                                                      
for the untold last goodbyes; 
 
If only, Crimes could be erased from 
hearts                                                                                                                       
before they could form shapes; 
 
If only, Lives resurrect to full glory                                                                                       
in a world of death and decay; 
 
If only, True Justice was served                                                                                             
to the anguished left behinds; 
 
Then, Why an Earth?                                                 
For it would be Heaven. 
 

  Mrs Aysha Moidutty  
 
  English facilitator 
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There once lived an evil witch called Gala. She lived in a cottage, deep in 
the woods. Her cottage was small and scary, with a green dusty lamp hang-
ing outside. One day she went out to get things for her new spell. On the 
way back home, she met her old friend Shera. They were very happy to 
meet each other. They talked for a while. Then when they were about to 
leave, Shera gave Gala a silver seed, and asked her to plant it. She told 
Gala that it would make her rich, but didn’t elaborate. So Gala decided to 
find out herself. 
 That night she planted it in her backyard. The next morning, she was 
amazed to see that instead of a plant, a cave had formed there. And lo and 
behold, there sat a statue of a cat outside. It looked really majestic. As she 

stepped inside, she felt something pushing her from behind. So she looked at the cat’s statue, and 
suddenly it started talking. It said, ‘’ You are too evil to go in-
side,’’ and then it became a statue again. The witch made a plan to 
find what was inside. She dressed as a good looking woman, and 
went to a nearby village. She called a little girl from there, gave 
her a lollipop and enticed her for a walk in the woods. The girl, 
without knowing Gala’s evil plans, agreed to go with her. When 
they reached the cave, Gala told the girl that there were great sur-
prises inside. So the girl excitedly ran inside, but was confused 
when she found three doorways. 
 One had gold spilling out if it. The second had gems, and the third had trees and plants. The girl 
chose to go to through the third one. When she entered, she heard someone calling her. She ran 
around, and to her surprise, found a small fairy locked up in a cage. The fairy asked her how she 
had come there. The girl told the fairy all that had happened till then.  
The fairy understood it was Gala’s trick, and told the girl how to escape from there. She asked 
the girl to dig the ground, and the girl did so. She found a golden cage, and opened it. The fairy 
led the girl outside. When they reached outside they saw Gala waiting there. When Gala turned 
around, she didn’t see what she expected. The fairy turned Gala into an ugly rat. Gala could 
never return to her real form, and it was good that she didn’t. When they reached back in the vil-
lage, the fairy asked the girl, 
’’ Why didn’t you take the gold or silver? You could have been rich.’’. So the girl 
replied,’’ I could have, but my mother told me that things like gold and silver in-
crease lust and greed. We feel that those things make us happy, but in reality they 
don’t. They bring unhappiness in life, and spread hatred among us. But loving na-
ture, our fellow human beings, plants and animals lead us to natural happiness 
which lasts forever.’’ The fairy was so glad to hear these words from the little girl. 
Her mother was so happy to get her daughter back, and the girl introduced the 
fairy to everyone. She also shared her adventurous story with all her friends. 
                                  Rida  Grade 6 

 



 

 

വാതിലുകളƧം ജനാലകളƧം  
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േകാരിെŢാരിയുŹ മഴയിൽ ഒരു കുടയും പിടിŢƧ നടŚുŹ അവെള അവർ േനാŚി 
നിŹു. േഫാണിലാĻ ŗശŴ മുഴുവൻ. അതിൽ എേŵാ കŪതിനു േശഷം അവളƧെട 
മുഖെŮ മŷഹാസം ഒരു മേനാഹരമായ പുŦിരിയായി തീർŹു. േറാĹ മുറിŢƧ 
കടŚുേƀാഴും അവളƧെട ŗശŴ ആ െകാŢƧ സാധനŮിേലŚു തെŹ. "ബീż്", ഒരു 
േഹാണടി ശŽം പിെŹ സമയം നിƆ്ചലമായി. 

േബാധം വീഴുേƀാൾ അƁു എŹ അമൃതņŚു താെനാരു ആശുപŗതിയിലാെണŹു മാŗതം 
മനƋിലായി. തെŻ കƂിൽ നിŹു ഒരു ŗഡിżിേലŚു ഒരു സൂചിയാൽ നീളƧŹ വƄി.                 

ഒരു സřŁനŮിൽ എŹ േപാെല അവൾ എഴുേŹൽŚാൻ ŗശമിŢƧ എŹാൽ അതിനുƄ 
ശśി അവൾŚുŪായിരുŹിലī. തളർŢ അനുഭവെżടുŹു. ഒേŹാ രേŪാ ŗപാവശŖം 
നŋസുമാർ വŹു േപായി, പെŜ അവരാരും അവൾ േചാദിŢ േചാദŖšൾŚു ഉŮരം 
നൽകാൻ തƂാറായിലī. ഒടുവിൽ സഹിെകŨƧ അവൾ മുറിയിലുƄ ഏക ജനാലയിേലŚു 
അവളƧെട മിഴികൾ തിരിŢƧ.. ഭാഗŖവശാൽ അļ തുറŹു കിടŹിരുŹു. തല അŉപം 
തിരിŢƧ അവൾ പുറേŮാŨƧ േനാŚിെകാŪിരുŹു. ഇƈികയാൽ പടുെŮാരു െകŨിടം 
അവളƧെട ŗശŴ പിടിŢƧ പƃി.  

അടŢിŨിരിŚുŹ വാതിലുകളƧം ജനാലകളƧം അവെള കാŮിരുŹു.  

മണിŚൂറുകൾ ദിവസšളായി, ദിവസšൾ ആŋചകളƧം. അവളƧെട അവƉെയ കുറിŢ് 
േകŨയുടെന പാŧു വŹു ആšള. എŹാലും അവൾ അേżാഴും ആേലാചിŢļ 
ഒരിŚലും തുറŹു കŪിലīാŮ ആ വാതിലുകെളയും  ജനാലകെളയും കുറിŢാĻ. എŹാൽ 
അവൾŚറിയിലīായിരുŹു, ഓേരാ തവണയും തെŻ കŬƧ െതƃƧേƀാൾ ആ ജനാലയുെട 
അżƧറെŮ ഭാഗെŮ അനŚം. ആകാംŜേയാെട ഓേരാ ദിവസവും അവെള 
നിരീŜിŢിരുŹ  േനŗതšെള പƃി. 

രŪാമെŮ ആŋച അവളƧെട അƁ വŹു. സŷർശിŚാൻ. മƃƧƄവെര കാണിŚാൻ 
േവŪിയുƄ ŏേനഹ ŗപകടനŮിെŻ ഭാഗമായി കുറŢƧ മുതല കŬീർ െപാഴിŢƧ. 
കാേണŪവെരാെŚ പിരിŧു േപായേżാൾ തനി സřരൂപെŮ പുറെŮടുŮു, അവൾ 
അറിയുŹ 'അƁ ' ഇതായിരുŹു. ഒരിŚലും ŏേനഹം ŗപകടിżിŚാŮ െമഷീൻ ജീവിതം 
നയിŢിരുŹ 'അƁ'.  

തെŻ കാരŖŮിൽ അഭിമാനമുെŪŹ് ഒരിŚലും പറŧിŨിലī. സൂചനകൾ നൽകിയിŨƧമിലī. 
ആ വŪി ഇടിŢിരുŹിെലīŠിലും ൈവകാെത തെŻ ജീവിതം അവസാനിżിŚണെമŹ 
ചിŵേയാെട നടŚുകയായിരുŹു അƁു.  

 പെŜ ഇേżാൾ എേŵാ, ആ ആശുപŗതി കിടŚയിൽ കിടŹു അżƧറെŮ വീŨിെല 
തുറŚെപടാŮ വാതിലുകളിേലŚും ജനാലകളിേലŚും േനാŚി കിടŚുേƀാൾ ഒരു ഊർജം. 
തുടരാനുെƄാരു മനƋ്. അവൾ ആ േതാŹലിെന േചാദŖം െചņതിലī. തനിŚു 
അറിയാŮെതേŵാ തെŻ മനƋിനറിയാെമെŹാരു േതാŹൽ. വരുംേപാെല വരെŨ. 
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 ഒരാŋച കൂടി കടŹു േപായി. ഇേżാൾ അവൾŚു എഴുേŹƃിരിŚാൻ പƃƧŹു. 'അƁ' എŹും 
വŹു േപാകുŹുŪ്, പെŜ അതിൽ വലിയ ആശřാസെമാŹും അവൾŚു േതാŹുŹിലī. രŪു 
ദിവസം കൂടി കഴിŧാൽ ഡിŏചാർĴ ലഭിŚും. പിെŹ പŪെŮ േപാെല തെŹ. േകാേളĴ 
വിŨാൽ വീķ, വീķ വിŨാൽ േകാേളജും. ഒരിŚൽ കൂടി അവൾ അżƧറേŮŚ് േനാŚി. ഇŹും 
മാƃെമാŹുമിലī. തിരിŧു കിടŚാൻ തുടšിയേżാൾ അżƧറെŮാരു അനŚം  കŪേപാെല 
അവൾŚു േതാŹി. അവൾ പിെŹയും അേšാŨ് തെŹ േനാŚി. അŦു മിനുƃ് കഴിŧേżാൾ 
വീŪും അżƧറെŮ ജനാലയുെട പിŹിലുƄ കർŨൻ അനšി. 

അവൾ ആകാംŜേയാെട കാŮു നിŹു. വീŪും കർŨൻ അനšി, അതിനു േശഷം വളെര പതുെŚ 
ആ ജനാല തുറŚെżŨƧ. ആകാംŜ അടŚാനാവാെത അവൾ കŨിലിൽ നിŹു ചാടി എഴുേŹƃ് 
അവളƧെട മുറിയിെല ജനാലയുെട അരികിേലŚ് ഓടിെയŮി. ഒരു ശിരƋ് പുറേŮŚു വŹു. 
െചƀൻ മുടിയും നീളൻ കൺ പീലികളƧം ചിരിŚുŹ ചുŪുകളƧമായി അവെള േനാŚിയിരുŹു ആ 
മുഖം. അറിയാെത അവളƧെട മുഖŮും ഒരു ചിരി തൂകി. "േപെരŵാ?" അവൻ േചാദിŢƧ. "അƁു, 
അലī,അമൃത." അവൾ തിരിŢƧ പറŧു. "തെŻേയാ?" അവൾ േചാദിŢƧ. "അഭിനŌ. അഭി." അവൻ 
പുŦിരിŢƧെകാŪ് ഉŮരം നൽകി.  

"വŪി തŨിയതാണേലī?" അടുŮ േചാദŖം അതായിരുŹു. "അെത. എšെന അറിയാം?" അവൾŚു 
ആōചരŖമായി. "ഞാനാ ആശുപŗതിയിൽ െകാŪ് വിŨļ. എെŻ കൂŨƧകാരെŻ  വŪിയാ കുŨിെയ 
ഇടിŢļ." അവൻ അറിയിŢƧ. "ഓ." അതിനു എŵ് മറുപടി പറയുെമŹ് അവൾ ആേലാചിŢƧ. 
എെŵŠിലും പറയുŹതിŀ മുൻŁ അഭി പറŧു, "അവൻ കരുതിŚൂŨി െചņെതാŹുമലī േകേŨാ. 
അറിയാെത പƃിയതാ. കുഴെżാŹുമിലīേലīാ?" അവെŻ സřരŮിൽ കരുണ ലയിŢിരുŹു അļ 
അവൾŚു ഒരുപാടു ഇƈമായി. "ഇലī, കുഴżെമാŹും ഇലī. മƃŹാൾ ഡിŏചാർജാവും." അവൾ  
ആശřസിżിŢƧ. 

"അƁെയ വലിയ ഇƈമിലെലī?" അവൻ േചാദിŢƧ. അവൾ അŰുതെżŨƧ. 
"അെതാെŚെയšെനയറിയാം? അവൾ ആവശŖെżŨƧ. അവൻ ഒŹ് ചിരിŢƧ. "ഞാൻ ഒരുപാടു 
ദിവസമായിേലī കാണാൻ തുടšിയിŨ്?" അവളƧെട േചാദŖŮിŀ ഉŮരമാņ അവെŻതായ ഒരു 
േചാദŖം ഉŹയിŢƧ. "എെŹ േനാŚുŹുŪായിരുŹു?" അവൾŚു എŵുെകാേŪാ സേŵാഷം 
േതാŹി. "സമയം കിŨƧേƀാെഴാെŚ." അവൻ മറുപടി െകാടുŮു. അവൾ പുŦിരിŢƧ. 

അവൾŚു േപാകാൻ സമയമാവുŹതു വെര അവർ ആ രŪു ദിവസവും സംസാരിŢƧ 
ചിലവഴിŢƧ. അവേനാടു തെŻ  സřŁനšെള കുറിŢ് പറŧേżാൾ,അവൾŚു വലīാെŮാരു 
െകാതി. ജീവിŢƧ കാണിŢƧ ആെരെയാെŚേയാ േതാŉപിŚാനുŪ് എŹ് മനƋƧ പറŧു. അšെന 
അഭിനവിേനാടും ആ നാലുെകŨ് മുറിേയാടും യാŗത പറŧു ജീവിതŮിേലŚ് വീŪും 
തിരിŢിറšിയേżാൾ അവൾŚ് ഭയം ഒരുപാടു കുറവും, സřŁനšൾ ഒരുപാടു കൂടുതലുമായി 
തീർŹു. 

ഇŗതേയയുƄƨ ജീവിതŮിെŻ   കാരŖം.വലിയ മാƃšൾ സംഭവിŚാൻ                  
െചറിയ വŖśികളƧം സാഹചരŖšളƧം മതി. 

                                          ശുഭം.                                                                                 
           അഷീഖ                                                                              
           തരം: ഒƀļ . 



 

 

हाèय-åयंÊय 
 

1. एक मɅढक ने सÛता ͧसहं से पूछा –  

Èया आपके पास Ǒदभाग है ? 

सÛता ͧसहं ने कहा – हाँ | 
मɅढक ने कहा – नहȣं, आपके पास Ǒदभाग नहȣं है | 
और पानी मɅ छलांग लगा दȣ | 
इस पर सÛता घवरा गए | उÛहɉने कहा – ‘इसमɅ’ 
आ×मह×या करने वालȣ Èया बात है |  

 
2. सÛता अपने ͪपता के सामने ͧसगरत पी रहा था | 

लोगɉ ने कहा – ‘Èया आप अपने ͪपता के सामने  

ͧसगरत पी राये हɇ ? 

सÛता ने कहा – ‘वह मेरा बाप है, कोई पेĚोल पंप  

थोड़ी है’ |  
 
3. सÛता से इंटरåयू मɅ पूछा गया –  

‘सोचो, इस बंद कमरे मɅ आग लगा जाए आप कैसे बचɅगे’ | 
सÛता ने जवाब Ǒदया – ‘बहु त आसान, सोचना बंद कर दो’| 

 
4. सÛता से अÚयापक ने पूछा –  

‘तुम कहाँ पैदा हु ए ? 

सÛता ने कहा – ‘Ǔतǽवनंतपुरम’ अÚयापक ने èपेͧलगं बताने को कहा | 
सÛता कुछ देर सोचते रहे, और उÛहɉने कहा – ‘मɇ शायद गोवा मɅ पैदा 
हुआ’|  
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5. सÛताजी मैसूर गए  
गाइड ने कहा – ‘ये टȣपू सुलतान के राज गƧी है,  

इस पर न बैठɅ  !’ 
जी ने कहा – ‘इसमɅ Èया बड़ी बात है ? जब वे  

आ जायɅगɅ तब मɇ उठा जाऊँगा !’ 
 
6. माँ ने बेटे से देर से आने का कारण पूछा  

   बेटे ने कहा – ‘ͩफãम देखने गया था’ “माँ का Üयार”  

   माँ ने कहा – अब ऊपर जाकर एक ǐरयाͧलटȣ शो देख  

   लेने “बाप कȧ मार” 
 

7. सÛता – यार! औरतɅ शराब से नफ़रत Èयɉ करती हɇ ?  

   बंला – शराब पीने के बाद चुगे जैसा पǓत शरे बन जाता है | 
 
8. बेटा – अपने बीमार बाप से – बाप ! तुàहे मरने के बाद  

   जलाने ले जाए या दफजाने ?  

   ͪपता – बीटा, ये मुझसे अभी मत पूछो,  

   मुझ ेसरĤाइस देना |  
 

 9. ͩकसी ने पूछा – घटना और दघु[टना मɅ Èया फक[  है ?  

    तो सरदार जी ने बताया - /ऊपर अओकȧ प×नी ͩकसी के  

    साथ माग जाए तो घटना है, और अगर वापस आ जाए,  

    तो दघु[टना है | 
 
10. नस[ : मुबारक हो, बंता जी ! आप पापा बन गए ! बंता : मेरȣ बीबी को    

मत बोलना, उसे सरĤाइस दूँगा |  
 

   शाÛती  

Ǒहदंȣ ͪवभाग 
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Is too much homework beneficial                      Homework is a concept that everyone knows about. 
When they hear it, some cringe while others stand tall. 
Homework is a life changer for all students. It can help 
them prosper, or it can hinder them from achieving aca-
demic success. Parents think it’s beneficial for children 
to have homework but too much homework isn’t good. 
          Diane Lowry says that she fled an ocean country, New Jersey school 
district 3 years ago when she realized her first graders homework load was 
nearly crushing him. Reading logs, repetitive math worksheets, and regular 
social studies reports turned their living room into an anguished battle 
ground. “Tears were shed, every night,” says Lowry, 47, an environmental 
educator who tried to convince school district administrators that the work 

was not only numbing but harmful.  Possible disadvantages of homework include students’ lack of free 
time, increased mental fatigue, development of negative attitudes towards school, decreased self confi-
dence, and worsened relationships with parents of grades and decreased interest in learning. 
         On the other hand, it helps the students improve their understanding of the subject. Students who 
have trouble in grabbing the concepts will learn better when they attempt the assignment. It will help 
them revise the concepts they read in school. It can also help the teachers keep track of the learning 
abilities of the students. It is a good way to prepare for exams and tests. They will practice the assign-
ment and get prepared for the exams. 
       I think homework is beneficial as it can help the children develop a better understanding of the sub-
ject and its application. when they attempt assignment Homework gives  parent a chance to see what 
their child is learning in school.  It also helps teachers to determine how well the lessons and materials 
are being understood by their students.                                 Fidha and Nikhila (Grade 6) 

 
If the teacher is a plant 

The students are the flowers, 
The students are the fragrance. 

If the teacher is a lamp, 
The students are the light. 
If the teacher is a spring, 

The students are the streams. 
If the teacher is the moon, 
The students are the stars. 
If the teacher is a book, 

The students are the readers. 
If the teacher is the world, 

The students are the universe. 
So as the teacher and the students, 

GO ON….  
.                                    USHADEVI  
               Social Studies facilitator 
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Black  and  red changes  your  life 
Two  black  hearts  cannot  join  again 

And  again ,  
But  we  were  the  two  hearts 

Clinging 
A  long   lasting relationship  

No one  thought 
It  was  going to end  …. 

But, now  the  red 
Turned  in  to  black, 

The black hart   
Haunted  my   happiness,  joyfulness 

And  my  life, 
It  made  us  turn  into  a  bitter  relationship , I  am  no  

more, 
But  some  where  in  my  mind   

 I  could 
See  a  dove  flying….  

 
    By  Haya fathima.k.k 



 

 

 
 

 
 A bubble gum is a common thing in shops which is so cheap. 
Have you ever wondered who or when this  was made? There is a story 
behind it. We are now going to read more about bubble gum. 
 
 How and when was bubble gum made? 
        In 1928, Walter Diemer was working as an accountant for the fleer 
chewing gum company in  
Philadelphia, what he wound up doing in his free time was playing around 

with new gum recipes. But this latest batch was less sticky than regular chewing gum and it stretched 
more easily. His bubble gum was  

so successful that it sold over a million and a bubble gum worth half a dollar in the first year. 
      
 Mass production and facts 
        In US, 300 million bubble gums are chewed each day since it is so cheap and popular. The world’s oldest 

piece of chewing gum is 9000 years old. The average person chews over 300 sticks of gum each year. In 
the beginning bubble gums were only made by hand. Most chewing gums are purchased between  

       Halloween and Christmas. Many dentists now wildly recommend chewing bubble gums which is sugar 
free to their patients. 

 
 Bubble gums and society 
       Bubble gums have been a common thing for chewing. So many people across the globe chew these gums. 

In olden times only rich people ate it. Bubble gum is a successful invention which made Walter Diemer  

               so popular and richer. Bubble gums are now available in different colors. It is also available in different           
 brands and varieties.     Muhammed Nishan (Grade-6) 

A true hero is an unifying force in a diverse society 
 

A great man once said that the people who are crazy enough to think that they can 
change the world are the ones who do. In a way, this is what defines a hero. A hero is 
a person who wants to change the world by doing good and creating harmony in the 
society. These are the things that first come to our mind when we hear the word hero. 
But, there is more to a hero than what we think there is. 

      What we do we mean by a hero? A hero unites the society; creates peace and stands as a role model to the fu-
ture generations. In movies, we see heroes rescuing people using his or her power but, there is a greater meaning 
to it. A true hero unites the people of a diverse society and uses it as a force against the evil. A true hero is the one 
who saves everyone from harm. 
          So, what qualities should a hero have? The main characteristics a hero should have is integrity. This means 
that it is not their life that they should save, but the other life. Not only that, a hero should be honest, loyal, and 
protective against all harm. A hero should be influential and inspirational. 
             We think that a hero is a person. But if you think about it, you may find out that it is actually a force which 
comes only through unity. It is only because of this force that the independence struggle war possible. This is why 
we must stand as a nation, so that we too are a part of this heroic force no matter how diverse the society is. Now, 
I conclude my words by saying that a hero is not just a person, but a force    
created by the unity of people. 
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BUBBLE GUM 

Razeen Muhammed Saleem 
(Grade 9 ) 



 

 

  Once there was a boy named Jim. He liked to play foot ball .One par-
ticular day he was all alone .He got a bit bored, so he started playing foot ball. As you 
know he was all alone as there were no goalies or players, He imagined the players in 
his mind, but whenever he passed the ball to any of his imaginary players, it was an out. 
He got so frustrated with foot ball that he stopped playing it for the whole day. What he 
didn’t notice was that the foot ball was old .The foot ball had been passed down from 
his father to him who got it from his grandfather ,and as a very old ball it must have a 
spell on it. When Jim stopped playing football , the ball was angry so it went into its 
room and took it to the place it was born   -  THE DARK ALLY. 

  The next day Jim woke up drowsy and confused. Then he saw the ball staring directly 
at him; suddenly he noticed that there were more than one ball. Jim got scared and decided to run away 
from there, but all his ways were blocked by the balls. He noticed that the balls were afraid to get wet.      
Suddenly he heard, a voice below him saying, ”Jump, Jim, jump.” Then he realised that the balls had 
put him directly on top of a sewer door. He jumped on it and fell into the sewer water. 

  He looked around, scared. Suddenly he saw some oddly dressed people. They were his 
friends .He asked them where they had been all these days. They answered that they had woken up in 
the ally surrounded by the balls. Jim was so happy to know that his friends did not stop playing with 
him just to get away from him. Jim asked them how long it’d been since they were there . They replied 
that they were all brought there by the balls for three days .Jim (in a scared way) screamed that he   
couldn’t spend here  even one day. So they all made a plan to get out of the sewers and get out of the 
dark ally.   

  One of Jim’s friends had a pet cat with him. And as 
we know, cats love scratching things.  Jim sent the cat out of the 
sewers and on to the surface right in the middle of all the balls .The 
balls ran helter skelter in fear of the cat scratching them. At that 
very moment Jim and his friends snuck out of the dark ally. Jim’s 
friend’s cat came running towards him and the balls chased the cat 
right towards Jim and his friends. The balls chased them down as 
they ran to Jim’s house. When they got near his house the ball was 
waiting for them in the back yard. When they got to the back yard 
they saw the ball just sitting there on the foot ball field.  

  They carefully tried to make their 
way to the front door but when they opened the door 
the ball was gone and when they turned around the 
ball was right there. Jim found a pin in the yard and 
he jumped at the ball and popped it with the pin. The 
other balls were scared for their lives on seeing their 
leader being popped. The balls took their leader and 
rolled away. (Three days after)Jim and his friends 
snapped out of their fear of the balls and started play-
ing other games like basket ball. But the cursed foot 
ball was never found and wasn’t heard from again. 

The Foot Ball  
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Aamish Farhan 
(Grade 6) 
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Academic Leadership Capability and Competency. 
 
All five dimensions are necessary for 
an effective leadership performance. 
Personal and interpersonal capabilities 
focus around emotional intelligence 
and inability to manage one’s emo-
tional reactions will lead to uncer-
tainty and discomfort.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Personal capabilities include 3 main points: 1. Commitment to teaching and learning excellence and 
wanting to achieve the best outcome by everyone in the team. 2. Self regulation deferring judgement 
and not jumping in too quickly to resolve a problem, understanding one’s personal strengths and limita-
tions, being willing to learn from mistakes, bouncing back from adversity, maintaining a good work-life 
balance, remaining calm under pressure.3. Decisiveness being willing to take hard decisions, confident 
to take calculated risks, tolerating ambiguity and having integrity.  
 
Interpersonal capabilities Include attributes of empathising and working productively with Students, 
Parent and Facilitators from a wide range of backgrounds, listening to differing points of view before 
making a decision, developing and contributing positively to teams, being transparent and honest in 
dealings with others.  
 
Cognitive capabilities are a leader’s capacity to Diagnose accurately what is happening and taking 
action, recognising patterns in complex situations, identifying from a mass of information the core issue 
or opportunity in any situation. Developing strategy determining whether the problem is worth address-
ing in detail and then having the ability to match an appropriate course of action to this diagnosis. Flexi-
bility and responsiveness making sense of and learning from experience, adjusting a plan of action in 
response to issues which arise during implementation of a course of action, knowing that there is never 
a fixed set of steps for solving workplace problems. 
 
Generic and role-specific competencies Include learning and teaching knowledge: To develop an ef-
fective Learning atmosphere Special classes, having a high level of current knowledge of what engages 
students in productive learning. To design and conduct an evaluation of  education learning program. To 
successfully implement a new ideas. To identify and disseminate good learning and management prac-
tices. Good self organisation skills (managing one’s own professional learning and development with 
family). 
 
The material I try to follow to create a change and development in my professional outlook. This frame 
work is a complied from many different articles on academic Coordinators role. I feel a Coordinator 
should acquire, try to sustain these capacities and automate these skill in them. This is the first material 
which connect and provide the guideline for refining the skills me. 
 
         Hausath CK—Academic Coordinator 



 

 

മാതൃഭാഷയുെട ŗപാധാനŖം  
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            േകരളീയരുെട മാതൃഭാഷ ഏതാĻ? േചാദŖം േകŨ് ചിരിŚുകയാേണാ? 
എŠിൽ ആ ചിരി മായാൻ സമയമായി. േകരളŮിെല പുതിയ തലമുറെയ 
ഏƃവും അധികം ആശയŚുഴżŮിൽ ആŚുŹ േചാദŖം ഇനി 
ഇതായിരിŚും. അŗതņŚ് േഭഷാĻ ഇേżാൾ  മലയാളŮിെŻƉിതി. 
ഇŵŖയിൽ വലുതും െചറുതുമായ എഴുനൂേറാളംഭാഷകളാĻ ഉƄļ. 
മലയാളം േലാകŮിനു നൽകിയിŨƧƄ സംഭാവനകൾ വിലമതിŚാൻ 
കഴിയാŮവയാĻ. സിനിമ, കല , സാഹിതŖം രാŗƈീയം, സാമൂഹിക 
േമഘലകളിൽ ഒŹടŠം മലയാളŮിെŻ ൈകെയാż്  വŖśമാĻ. എെŻ 
മŚൾ ഇംƐീŎ ഒഴുേŚാെട സംസാരിŚും എŹ് മാതാപിതാŚൾ 
അഭിമാനം െകാƄƧേƀാൾ അതിൽ അവെര െതƃƧ പറയാൻ കഴിയിലī 
നമുŚ്. കാരണം മാƃšളിൽ നിŹു മാƃšളിേലŚ് കുതിŚുŹ നƁുെട 
ഈ േലാകŮ് പിടിŢƧ നിൽŚാൻ നമുŚു സായിżിെŻഭാഷ കൂടിേയ തീരൂ 
എŹ യാഥാർůŖം നാം ഉൾെŚാേŪ മതിയാക .ൂ എŹാൽ എെŻ മŚൾŚ് 
മലയാളം അറിയുകേയയിലī എŹ് കൂടി കൂŨി േചർŮ് അļ ഒരു 
"െŗകഡിƃ്" ആയി വീƀിളŚി അതിൽ അഭിമാന പുളകിതരാകുŹ 
മലയാളിയുെട പാżരŮം അƋഹനീയമാĻ എŹ് പറയാെത വƂ.േലാക 
ചരിŗതŮിൽ മലയാളം നൽകിയിŨƧƄ ഉŹത സൃƈ്ടികൾ മേƃെതാരു 
ഭാഷയിെലŚാലും മുകളിൽ ഉƄവയാĻ. യാഥാർതŖšൾ ഇšെന 
ആെണŠിലും അവ അർഹിŚുŹ ŗപാധാനŖŮിൽ കാണുവാൻ 
ബഹുമാനെżŨ േകŗŷ സർŚാർ ŗശമിŚാŮļ നിരാശ ജനകമാĻ. 
സംƉാന സർŚാരിെŻയും , സാംŏകാരിക േകരളŮിെŻ ഒŹടŠം 
ആവശŖമായി കŪു എŗതയും േവഗം മലയാളŮിനു , ആ ഭാഷ 
അർഹിŚുŹ പരിഗണയും പദവിയും നൽകുവാൻ േകŗŷŮിൽനിŹു 
നടപടികൾ ഉŪാകുെമŹ് ŗപതീŜിŚുŹു, കാരണം മലയാളം , 
മലയാളികൾŚ് െപƃƁെയ േപാെലയാĻ......... 
"കാപടŖšളƧെട മുഖമാĻ നƁുെട േലാകŮിŀ !! 
 നźയുെട കിരണšെള കൂരിരുŨ് മറŢƧ 
 തുടšിയിരിŚുŹു.നാം ആ ŗപാകൃത ചിŵകളിേലŚ്  
 മടšുകയാĻ. ഇļ എെŻ മാŗതം േതാŹലാകാം. 
 അെലīŠിൽ  എŹിെല കാപടŖം എെŹ അšെന 
 േതാŹിżിŢതുമാകം. പഴകിയ ചിŵകൾ  എŹു െചാലīി  
പരിഹസിŚാം.വിേരാധമിലī. ŗഭാŵൻ ചിŵകൾ എŹ്  
പുţിŚുകയും ആകാം. വിേദřഷമിലī. കാരണം  
എെŵാെŚേയാ നƈെżടുŹവെŻ  േവദനയാĻ 
എനിŚ്….” 
കുŨികൾ ഇംƐീŎ പഠിേŢാെŨ. അേതാെടാżം നƁുെട ഭാഷയും അവർ 
പഠിŚണം. മലയാളം 'കുരŢƧ' അറിയുŹ മലയാളികൾ ആകരുļ അവർ. 
അšെന ആയാൽ അļ നƁുെട പരാജയമാĻ. മലയാളിയുെട 
പരാജയമാĻ. മലയാളŮിെŻ പരാജയമാĻ.                    
                                                    

ഹിഷാം ഹംസ 
(Grade 5) 



 

 

യജമാനേനാടുƄ നŷി  
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കാടിനടുŮുƄ ഒരു ŗഗാമŮിൽ ഒരു കൃഷിŚാരനും കുടുംബവും താമസിŢിരുŹു .കൃഷിŚാരŀ 
നായയും ,േകാഴിയും പശുŚളƧം , ആടുകളƧം ഒെŚ ഉŪായിരുŹു . അവെയലīാം നലī  
ŏേനഹേŮാെടയാĻ കഴിŧിരുŹļ .എലīാദിവസവും കൃഷിŚാരെŻ ഭാരŖ വളർŮു 
മൃഗšെള ഒŹിŢ് പുറേŮŚ് വിടും .അവരുെട കാവലിനായി നായയും ഉŪാകും . എലīാവരും 
തീƃേŮടി  അലŧുŮിരിŧ്  ഓേരാ ഭാഗšളിൽ േപാകും . ഒരു ദിവസം വിശŹു വലŧഒരു 
െചŹായ  ഈ ŗഗാമŮിനടുെŮŮി .  തടിയźാരായ ഈ േകാഴികെള കŪ്  വായിൽ െവƄം 
നിറŢƧ നിŹു . േകാഴികെള  പിടിŚാെനാരുšേവ  നായ കുരŢ് െചŹായയുെട പിŹാെല ഓടി . 
െചŹായ േപടിŢ് കാŨിനുƄിേലŚ്   ഓടി . ഇļ കŪ േകാഴികൾŚ് സേŵാഷമായി . െചŹാെയ 
എšെനെയŠിലും നായെയ വശŮാŚി േകാഴികെള പിടികൂടാനുƄ  ഗൂഡാേലാചന   
തുടšി .നായെയ കŪേżാൾ ŏേനഹം നടിŢ് െചŹായ കാരŖം പറŧു . “ നƁൾ 
ഒŹിŢƧനിŹാൽ നƁെള ആർŚും ഒŹും െചƂാൻ കഴിയിലī . നമുŚ് ഓേരാ േകാഴിെയ വീതം 
തിŹാം’’ . എലīാം േകŨ നായņŚ്  അപകടം മനƋിലായി . അവൻ എšെന െചŹായെയ ഒരു 
പാഠം പഠിżിŚാം എŹുചിŵിŢƧ . അതിനായി ŗഗാമŮിെŻ ഒരു വശŮ്  ഒരു കുഴി ഉŪാŚി  
അതിൽ നിറെയ ഉണšിയ ൈവേŚാലും വŢƧ . എŹീŨ്െചŹായെയ കŪ് ŗപേതŖകവഴിയിലൂെട 
വŹാൽ േകാഴിെയ പിടികൂടാം എŹും  പറŧു .വിĹഢിയായ െചŹായ ഇļ േകŨതും 
അേšാേŨŚ് ഓടാൻ തുടšി . ആ ƉലെŮŮിയ െചŹായ കുഴിയിൽ വീĻ കരയാൻ തുടšി . 
ഇļ േകŨ് നാŨƧകാർ ഓടി കൂടി . െചŹായെയ   തലīിെŚാŹു . ഇļ കŪ നായņŚ്  
സേŵാഷമായി . അവൻ അവെŻ യജമാനേനാടും  കൂŨƧŚാേരാടും  ŏേനഹവും 
ആűാർഥതയുമുƄļ െകാŪാĻ ആരും അറിയാെത അവരുെട ജീവൻ 
രŜിŢļ .  നായയാĻ രŜിŢļ എŹു എലīാവർŚും മനƋിലായി .അവർ 
പരŏപരം ŏേനഹം പŠിŨƧ . 
ഗുണപാഠം ----  എലīാവരും പരŏപരം സഹായിŚുകയുo യജമാനേനാķ 

ആűാർůത 
പുലർŮുകയും േവണം – 
                                                                                          അഫീൻ  
                                                                                                                                                       (GRADE 6 ) 

േവനലിലമരുŹ, 
മലർകാലŮിെŻ, 
ആശകൾ ഒെŹാŹായി, 
വാടിവീണലിയെവ. 
 
ഒരു തുƄി നീരാņ, 
േകഴുŹ േവഴാƀലാņ, 
ഇനിയുമണയാŮ, 
കുളിരുകൾ കാŚുŹു ഞാൻ. 
 
നിള തŹുറവകൾ വƃƧŹു, 
കുളിേരാലുമിളം കാƃ് ഒടുšുŹു, 
നീെയൻ  ൈകżിടികുŚ, 
നീŪുനീŪിരിŚുŹ ആനŵം, 
ബാŚിയാവുŹു നƁുŚ് മഴെയ. 
 

െകാടുംŚാƃƧകളാŧു വീശുŹു, 
ഈ മണൽ കാŨിൽ, 
ദിശ മറŹലിയെവ, 
എൻ െനŦകം കുളിർżിŚാൻ, 
മഴ വŹണെŧŠിൽ... 
    
                 
 
   ഫാŮിമ സന .െക 
    ƎാƋ്  - 9 

മഴ വŹണെŧŠിൽ  
 



 

 

 
  Diversity makes our life colorful. But unity makes out life even more colorful. Even though we 

have different languages clothes, and taste of food we are Indians. This is unity in diversity. The term 
‘unity in diversity’ was first stated by Jawaharlal Nehru. 

   We Indians celebrate many festivals together. We sing our National Anthem with pride. Do you 
think this is diversity? If you think so then you are definitely wrong. We all celebrate Independence Day 
for remembering the great struggles that led to a free India. We celebrate Republic day on every 26th 
January. These are all examples of unity in diversity. We also consider every Indians as our brothers and 
sisters. We cheer together and share victory when we watch cricket or football matches. We are Indians 
and we are a one big family. 

  Religion, caste, or language doesn’t matter. The fact is that we are Indians. We are stronger and 
thoughtful when we are together. India got independence from British. Think how this happened. Indians 
stood together, worked together and finally enjoyed freedom from British together. India is the second 
largest populated country in the whole world. It has different traditions, languages, cultures, costumes, 
food and religions. Thus, we can conclude India is one of the most diverse countries in this world. 

  Do you think unity in diversity is important? 
    Yes, unity in diversity is important. Unity brings love, compassion and kindness to make a beautiful garden 

out of nothing. Look around you. Can you see a beautiful environment? Can you see the little birds flying 
around? This is the result of unity. Unity in diversity is the best love that we get. No life will exist with-
out unity. 

  “Religion doesn’t matter, caste doesn’t matter, we are Indians and we are together.” 
  The author who said these beautiful words is honest. When we read these lines, our hearts melt, 

and tears flow. All thanks to unity. Unity makes us stronger and sympathetic. Unity conquers our heart 
with no power but for sure it makes us together. Remember that unity is the only power which makes our 
life happier and prettier. 

   Let more flower blossom with more strength. Diversity makes our life colorful. But unity makes 
it even more colorful. 

           Hafiya 

           Grade  6 

 

 
      There are many cultures in our country, India. All states have different cultures. All of 
 them are enough, but all are not united. 
 Let’s take the example of Lebanon. Christians and Muslims were having conflicts. All the  
 people were scared. Many innocent woman and children were killed. New born and small  
 babies  were killed. 
    This made me so worried, but happily the conflicts have stopped. I heard that  
 Lebanon is very lonely, because many people shifted to other countries as a result of the war. 
 Now we are safe, because there is peace around the country. All Indians try to avoid the  
 conflicts. I think India is a very good country. I am proud to be an Indian, but to be honest I say 
 that India also had conflicts before India got independence. India was parted into-two-India and 
 Pakistan. This happened, because Muhammed Ali Jinnah, the former president of Pakistan  
 wanted a separate country for Muslims.  
    Now the world is in peace. People are united and UNO (United Nations  
 Organizations)  are looking after the peace matters of the world. 
 Olive trees are also known as the symbol of  peace. Let the olive branches fly high in the air. 
                                                                                                                      -Fathima Isha  

                      Grade-5 
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The fight of the body parts 
 
A man was sleeping peacefully. 
His heart boasted naughtily. 
I supply blood to all 
Without me all will fall.         
 The wise brain sleeps 
The other organs fight. 
 
The kidney got angry 
I clean the blood for supply 
If I am not working, 
You will get impure blood 
The wise brain sleeps  
The other organs fight 
 
The stomach heard the dialogues 
He said “I digest the food and supply the nutrients” 
If I am not there where will you get the nutrients? 
Just mind your words. 
The wise brain sleeps 
The other organs fight 
 
The mouth heard the conversation 
If I didn’t give you food 
Where else will you get it from? 
Just mind your own words 
The wise brain sleeps 
The other organs fight 
 
Loud noises woke the brain  
He shouted at them “why are you making noise?” 
The ear explained the reason 
The brain said loudly “we are interdependent” 
We depend on each other, we shouldn’t fight   -Amam Naji and Nisham Anzil 
The wise brain sleeps         (Grade 6) 
The other organs rest             
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Aysha .M (Grade 6) 



 

 

ഇŹ്  നലī ദിവസമാĻ.കാർŮŖാനിയƁയുെട ഏƃവും നലī ദിവസം.പുലർŢ 
അŦുമണിŚ് കാർŮŖാനി യƁ എഴുേŹƃƧ.ജനലിലൂെട ഒŹ് കേŬാടിŢƧ 
േനാŚിയേżാൾ ആരും എഴുേŹƃിŨിലī എŹു േതാŹി .പാൽŚാരൻ വേരŪ 
സമയമായി. മŚളാരും എഴുേŹƃിŨിലī കാർŮŖാനിയƁ മനƋിൽ ഓർŮു.   
കാർŮŖാനിയƁ എഴുേŹƃ് പലī് േതŢƧകുളിŢ്അƀലŮിൽ േപായി .അേżാഴും മŚൾ 
എഴുേŹƃിŨിലīായിരുŹു .  
           കാർŮŖാനിയƁയുെട ജീവിതം അŗത നലīതായിരുŹിലī . മŚളƧെട ആŨƧംŮുżƧം  
ഏൽŚുŹ ഒരു ജീവിതമായിരുŹു  കാർŮŖാനിയƁയുേടļ . നലī ദിവസമാെണŹ് 
കാർŮŖാനിയƁņŚ് േതാŹിയļ സřŵം പിറŹാൾ ആയതുെŚാŪാĻ . അƀലŮിൽ 
േപായി വŹതിനു േശഷം അവർ കാർŮŖാനിയƁയുെട  പിറŹാൾ ആേഘാഷിŚുെമŹ് 
വിചാരിŢിരുŹു . 
    കാർŮŖാനിയƁ അƀലŮിൽേപായി വŹു . െകാŢƧ മŚൾ അവിെടയും ഇവിെടയും 
കളിŢƧനടŚുകയാĻ . മരുമŚൾ ഇതുവെരയായിŨƧം എഴുേŹƃിŨിലī. അടുŚളയിെല 
പണിെയാŹും െചņതിŨിലī , കാർŮŖാനിയƁ അടുŚളയിൽ േജാലി െചƂാൻ തുടšി .  
            ആെക വിഷമമാർŹ മുഖഭാവേŮാെടയയിരുŹു കാർŮŖാനിയƁ േജാലി 
െചņതുെകാŪിരുŹļ .  അവരുെട വിഷമം േവെറെയാŹുമലīായിരുŹു . സřŵം 
പിറŹാൾ ആയിŨƧം ആരുെമാŹും മിŪിയതുേപാലുമിലī. ഇšെന 
വിചാരിŢƧെŚാŪിരുŹേżാഴാĻ മരുമകൾ എഴുേŹƃ് വŹļ .തേƄ 
കഴിŚാൻ വലīതും ആേയാ ? കാർŮŖാനിയƁ പറŧു ചായ 
ആയിŨƧŪ്  . അേżാഴാĻ കാർŮŖാനിയƁ പറŧļ ,ഇŹ്എെŻ 
പിറŹാളാĻ േമാേള . 
  അതിŀ ഞാെനŵുെചƂാനാ .  േപായി പണി േനാŚ് തേƄ,എെŻ 
തുണിഅവിെട കിടżƧŪ് .അļ കഴുകിയതിനുേശഷം ബാŚി പണി 
പറയാം .മരുമകൾ പറŧു . നീറുŹ മനƋƧമായി കാർŮŖാനി  
തളർŹു വീണു .                             
          അംന ജാŏമിൻ  
                                                                                                       ƎാƋ്  -  9 
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കുŎഠേരാഗ൦ 
—നിർƁാർŤനവും േബാധാവൽŚരണŮിെŻ ŗപാധാനŖവും   

നിƆലമായ വൃŴജീവിതം                                      

തിരŚുെകാŪ്  ഒരിടŮ് അൽപേനരം ശരിയായി നിŉŚാൻേപാലും കഴിയാŮ 
അവƉയിലാĻ നƁൾ . അŮരെമാരു കാലഘŨŮിലാĻ നƁളിŹ്ജീവിŚുŹļ . 
ഇšെനയുƄ ഒരു സമയŮ് ജീവിŚുേƀാൾ േരാഗം പിടിെżടുക  എŹļ അŗത 
ആയാസകരമായ സംഗതിയിലī . എവിെട Ůിരിŧാലും  ŗപേമഹവും െകാളŏേŗടാളƧം 
േപാെലയുƄ എെŵŠിലും  തരŮിലുƄ  േരാഗŮാലാĻ നƁൾ പിടിെżടുŹļ 
എŠിൽ അŮരെമാരു േരാഗമാĻ  ഒരു കുŎഠം . 
 
          ൈമേŚാബാĭടീരിയ െലെŗപ,ൈമേŚാ ബാĭടീരിയ  േŗപാമാേƃാസിŏ  എŹീ 
ഇനšളിൽെżŨബാĭടീരിയ വഴി ഉŪാകുŹ ഒരു കഠിനേരാഗമാĻ  കുŎഠം. 
േരാഗാണുവിെന കŪുżിടിŢ േനാർേവŚാരൻ. ജി. എŢ്. എ  ഹാൻസൻ എŹ 
ൈവദŖെŻ േപരുപിŵുർŹ്  “ ഹാൻസെŻ േരാഗം “ എŹ േപരിലും ഇļ 
അറിയെżടുŹു .  



 

 

                   
ഈ േരാഗെŮപƃി ഇšെന സൂŜ്മമായി എഴുതാൻ മാŗതം എŵ് ŗപാധാനŖമാĻ 
ഇതിനുƄļ  എŹ് നിšൾ ആേലാചിŚുŹുŪാവും .എŹാൽ േകേŨാളƨ , അŗതയും 
അപകടകാരിയായ  േരാഗമാĻ കുŎഠം . നƁൾ എേżാഴാĻ അതിെŻപിടിയിലായļ 
എെŹാരിŚലും പറയാൻ കഴിയിലī . ചിലർŚ് ബാĭടീരിയ ശരീരŮിേലŚ് കടŹിŨ് ഒരു 
ഇരുപļ വർഷŮിനുേശഷം വെര ലŜണšൾ  വികസിżികാറിലī . അŗതയും കാലം 
നƁൾ അറിയാെത  അതിെന െകാŪുനടŚുകയാĻ . കുŎഠŮിെŻ ചരിŗതŮിൽനിŹും 
ചില പാഠšൾ  നമുŚ്പഠിŚാനാവും . 
 
   മനുഷŖരാശി നാലായിരം വർഷെമŠിലുമയി േനരിടുŹ േരാഗമാĻ കുŎഠം എŹാĻ 
ചരിŗത സാŜŖം . ഇŵŖയിേലയും  ൈചനയിേലയും .ഈജിŁതിേലയും 
പുരാതനസംŏകാരšൾŚ്  ഈ േരാഗം പരിചിതമായിരുŹു. അŚാലšളിൽ 
കുŎഠബാധയിൽ ഇരുപതുലŜŮിനും മുżതുലŜŮിനുമിടņŚ് ആളƧകൾŚ് Ɖിരമായി 
അംഗഭാഗം വŹിŨƧŪാകാം എŹ്  1995 –ൽ േലാകാേരാഗŖസംഘടനകണŚാŚി . കഴിŧ 
ഇരുപതവർഷŮിനിെട േലാകെമാŨാെക പതിനŦുലŜം മനുഷŖർ ഈ േരാഗŮിൽ നിŹും 
സുഖം ŗപാപിŢƧ .  ചികിŲŚ് സൗകരŖമുƄ സാഹചരŖšളിൽ േരാഗികെള 
നിർബŸപൂർƅം ഒƃെżടുŮുകേയാ മാƃി താമസിżിŚുകേയാ  െചേയŪ ആവശŖം  
കുŎഠേരാഗŮിനിെലīŠിലും ഇŵŖ ഉൾെżെട   പലനാടുകളിലും കുŎഠേരാഗികളƧെട 
േകാളനികൾ ഇേżാഴും നിലവിലുŪ് .  ഏെറ  സാംŗകമിക സřഭാവമുƄ േരാഗമായി 
കുŎഠംഒരു കാലŮ്  കരുതെżŨിരുŹു . എŹാൽ ഇŹ് അšെന കരുതാെത തെŹ 
അതിെŻഫലം എŗതേŮാളം ഭയാനകമാെണŹ് ചിŵിŚാനും എളƧżമാĻ .  
കുŎഠേരാഗ നിർƁാർŤനŮിനായി അതിെŻ േരാഗലŜšൾ പരിേശാധിŚുക എŹļ 
നിർബŸമാĻ .മുഖŖമായും ശřാസനാളŮിെŻ േമൽഭാഗെŮ ഉപരിതലനാഡികെളയും 
േƠഷമ പടലേŮയും  ബാധിŚുŹ തണൽ േരാഗമായ കുŎഠേരാഗŮിെŻ ŗപധാന 
ബാഹŖലŜണം  ചർƁŮിെലŜതšളാĻ .ചികിŲെചƂാതിരുŹാൽ ഈ േരാഗം ŗകേമണ  
വഷളായി ചർƁŮിനും നാഡികൾŚും  അവയവšൾŚും കŬƧൾെżെടയുƄ 
ഇŗŷീയšൾŚും  Ɖായിയായ േകടു വരുŮാനിടയുŪ് .  
കുŎഠേരാഗവുമായി ബŸെżŨ േരാഗെŮ സംബŸിŢതുറവി ഇലīാതാŚി 
ചികിŲņŚു സാധŖത കുറņŚുകയും െചƂƧŹു .  1930 കളിൽ  
ഡാപേസാണും   അതിൽനിŹും രൂപെżടുŮുŹ മƃƧ മരുŹുകളƧം   
ലഭŖമായേതാെട കുŎഠപുരാതനമായ “മാനേŚķ”പലസമൂഹšളിലും,  
ഇേżാഴും നിലനിൽŚുകയും  േരാഗŮിെŻ ചികിŲസŹŴമായി . എŹാൽ 
േഡാŁേസാണിെനെചറുŮ്നിŉŚാൻ  കഴിവുƄ അണുജനുƋ് പിൽŚാലŮ് 
ഉŰവിŚുകയും ആ മരുŹിെŻഅമിത ഉപേയാഗം മൂലം 
വŖാപകമാവുകയും െചņതു . 1980 -കളിൽ "വിവിധൗഷധ ചികിŲ " 
നിലവിൽവŹേതാെടയാĻ ഈ േരാഗŮിെŻ 
തിരിŢറിവും ,ചികിŲയും കൂടുതൽ ഫലŗപദമായļ .  
      
            കുŎഠേരാഗŮിŀ ചികിŲയുെŪŠിലും അļ ബാധിŚുക എŹļ തികŢƧം 
ഭയാനകം തെŹയാĻ . ഇŮരŮിെലാരു േരാഗം നമുŚ് കഴിവതും 
ഒഴിവാŚണം .എŹതിൽ ഒരു  സംശയവും േവŪ.  ഈ േരാഗŮിെŻ ദൂഷŖവശšെള 
żƃി മനുഷŖെരേബാധിżിŚാൻ നƁൾ കഴിയുŹŗത ŗശമിŚണം . അവിെടയാĻ നമുെട 
വിജയം .  
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Hanan Hamza 
Grade 10  



 

 

    
We believe what we tell ourselves. So tell ourselves- everything will work 
out, things will get better, you are worthy of great things and the best is yet 
to come.  
 
The most important key to success is positive thinking. With this key, we can easily unlock the doors of success, 
better relationships, good health, and enjoy happiness, satisfaction and inner peace. This key also helps in the daily 
affairs of life, making everything flow more smoothly, and with less friction. A positive attitude makes life look 
brighter and promising. Above all, positive attitude is contagious; it spreads from person to person. 

Being parents or facilitators, we shape the future generations, we mould the future educationists, politicians, doc-
tors, entrepreneurs etc. It is very important that we keep a positive thought within ourselves so that this contagious 
nature is spread through generations. Appreciate positive behavior in the classroom or at home so that they get 
motivated to do more. It is a common habit from the part of facilitators that they often project any negative behav-
ior in the classroom with immediate consequence where as it takes time to appreciate the good behaviour. The 
impact is that the curious student mind understands that the best way to get noticed and become a hero or heroine 
is to do something not good. They mock at others who do everything good, disciplined and wait for long for a 
good word from others.   

Teachers, won’t it be good if you announce at the end of a session that today we learned this concept or we met all 
our objectives since you all were listening actively and I am so happy about it? 

A teacher must always remember that his or her students have a spark of dignity in them. It may be manifest in 
some, and veiled in others but it does exist. Hence keep faith and refuse to be disturbed by what is essentially a 
superficial chaos.  

Now come home, nobody notices until everything is smooth and good. When something goes wrong, it is pointed 
out immediately, then the blame game starts. Being reminded repeatedly, announced in front of everyone kids lose 
confidence and consider themselves good for nothing. How can we blame the children , what do you expect them 
to feel- when they hear about their positives rarely but about negatives many times a day? Our children are pre-
cious, we want them to grow up to responsible, Socially committed, successful personalities. For that we need to 
motivate them to think out of the box and act according to the situations. Skills nurture better only in a confident 
mind.  

Parents, will it be encouraging if you tell your family at dinner time that you are happy and relaxed tonight as 
things went smooth today?  

Be the change that you want to see in others.  Until the words are supported by an example they have no value. If a 
mother wants her child to have undivided attention, she must exercise complete self-control so that she remains 
undisturbed under all circumstances. If father wants the child to be truthful, he must never lie. If you concentrate 
more in giving than taking, your children will also find the joy of giving. Thus fill yourself with positive energy, 
spread the smile and kindness and help make this planet a better place to live.  

The generations have changed, but the values did not. It is all there within each individual, only the ways of ex-
pressing it have changed. Give young minds a chance to express it in their own way, accept them as they are. Be 
positive.         Shyny Hamza  

         Assessment co-ordinator 
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  Every eye blinks, 
 But my pen thinks, 

 
Why am I 

At a loss of words. 
 

Well, 
As the question was aroused, 

It shall as well be doused. 
It is because….. 
I was dreaming!  

 
  Sri Aashrita . B 

                   Grade IX 

THE ROBOTIC WORLD 
DONE BY: - Affrin, Sama, Neha, Saffana 

 It is 4000 AD and the world has changed upside down. No trees, no rivers and no animals. Sam and Alex 
are the only one who is worried about this situation. Now there are no rivers or trees. They could not go hiking 
too. 

    Sam and Alex pressed the button which was on their suitcase which turned into a big house with an indoor pool. 
Robonix, Mopplex, Cleanix, Transformix and the house market were controlled by the robots which were turned 
on. Sam and Alex turned on the computer to play a video game called ‘Hide and Seek’ in which they had to con-
tinuously click the space bar and the mouse. When Sam accidentally clicked the mouse real hard, the mouse and 
the computer got damaged. 

     Sam and Alex got very bored as they had to sit for hours and hours. At that time Alex told Sam to think what 
they did in their childhood when they were small…they thought long and hard. Suddenly Sam yelled,”Aha…we 
used to go for adventures.” They yelled, “Robotics, Moppix and Cleanix! Take care of this computer.” Robotics 
replied,”Sure.” Sam and Alex were relaxed by that reply. The vaccumix read their favourite bedtime story for 
them. 

     The next day Sam and Alex woke up choking on smoke…they found that it was from the computer. They got 
angry and sat on the couch till  his anger go. At that time Alex heard a voice…He said,” Let’s follow the voice, it 
will be like an adventure.” Alex said,” of course, it is like a mystery. Mysteries are OK.” Sam said,” Hmm… let’s 
try then.”  

         After following the voice for a long time, they saw an abandoned dome shaped building in the woods. They 
got inside and came back home with real tree seeds. Sam wondered,“ That science lab made me know that how 
important  it is  to walk… I must plant these.” He  planted it and after a couple of months Sam and Alex  grew 
many trees that made the people come out of their house, stop using robots and eat fresh fruits..!         

Leaning on to the backrest, 
Staring up at the ceiling in disgust, 

 
  I am 

  At a loss of words. 
I cannot think, 

What to write with ink, 
I am 

At a loss of words. 
 

I think of those, 
Who write loads, 

 
Why am I  

At a loss of words. 
 
 

 



 

 

 ഏെതാരു കുŨിയിലും തുറŹുവŢ ഒരു    
െചറിയ കിളിവാതിൽ ഉŪ്. അļ 
കെŪŮാനും അതിലൂെട അവരുെട 
മനƋിേലŚ് എŮിേനാŚുവാനും കഴിയുŹ 
ഒരŴŖാപകŀ  മാŗതേമ കുŨികളിൽ സřാധീനം 
െചലുŮാൻ സാധിŚൂ. മൂŹു കാരണšൾ 
െകാŪ് കായികാŴŖാപകർŚ് കുŨികളിൽ 
കൂടുതൽ സřാധീനം െചലുŮാൻ കഴിയും. 
കുŨികളƧെട ൈശവŗപകൃതŮിൽ കളിയാĻ 
കാരŖം. കളികളിൽ ഏർെżടുേƀാഴാĻ 

അവരുെട സřഭാവവും വŖśിതřവും ഭയżാടുകളƧം ശśികളƧം ദൗർബലŖšളƧം,  
അവർ അറിയാെത തെŹ കൂടുതൽ പുറŮുവരുŹļ.ഭŜണം േപാെല 
സƁാനšൾ േപാെല ഒരു പെŜ അതിെനŚാൾ ഉപരിയായി കുŨികളിൽ 
ഉപേയാഗിŚാവുŹ റിവർഡിംį സിƊം ആĻ കളികൾ .  
  അŴŖാപകെര സൃƈ്ടിŚുŹļ കുŨികളാĻ . േകവലം ഒരു ബിരുദവും അŉപം 
പരിശീലനവും കുെറ അബŴ ധാരണകളƧമായി ഒരു ŏകൂളിൽ അെലīŠിൽ 
ƎാƋ്മുറിയിൽ എŮിെżടുŹ ഒരു സാധാരണെചറുżŚാരെന  
അെലīŠിൽ െചറുżŚാരിെയ തെŻ ഉƄിലുƄ മാതൃതřം േപാെല മേനാഹരമായ 
ഗുരുതřം എŹ  വികാരെŮ െതാŨƧണർŮി ഒരു പരിണാമŮിനു 
വിേധയമാŚുŹļ കുŨികളാĻ . ŗപേതŖകിŢƧം ƎാƋ്  മുറികൾŚ് ഉൾെŚാƄാൻ 
കഴിയാŮ ,അധŖാപകെŻ നലī പുŏതകŮിൽ േപരിലīാŮ വിചിŗത 
ൈവഭവšളƧെട ŗപകടിത  രൂപšളായ െതറിŢ കുŨികൾ .അŮരŮിൽ ഒരു 
െപൺകുŨിയിൽ നിŹ് എെŹ ഒരധŖാപികയാŚിയ കാതറിെŻ ഓർമകളാĻ ഞാൻ 
ഈ അനുഭവŚുറിżിൽ പŠു വņŚുŹļ . 
അധŖാപന േജാലിയിൽ  ഞാൻ ŗപേവശിŢ  ആദŖ വർഷം . ഒരു പതിവുേപാെല 
ഒżിടാൻ ഓഫീസിേലŚ് തിരŚിŨƧേപാകുേƀാഴാĻ 3 A യിൽ നിŹും മീന 
ടീŢറിെŻ ശകാരവർഷം േകൾŚുŹļ . എŵാെണŹു തിരŚിയേżാൾ കാതറിൻ 
ഒരു കുƃവാളിെയ േപാെല ചുമരിേനാķ േചർŹ്  നിൽŚുŹു .   
എെŻ പൂർവകാല അനുഭവšളിെല ഏƃവും േവദനിżിŚുŹ  വാളിേനŚാൾ 
മൂർŢയുƄ ഒരു മുറിവിെŻ  ഓർമ . അšെനയാĻ ഞാൻ കാതറിെŻ മനƋ് 
വായിŚാൻ  തƂാറായļ . അവളƧെട മാതാപിതാŚൾ അവെള മാŗതം 
തനിŢാŚിയാĻ  വിേദശേŮŚ് േപായļ . മƃ് രŪ് കുŨികെളയും കൂെട 
െകാŪുേപായേżാൾ കാതറിെŻ  ബാലŖം മാŗതം അവർ എŵിŀ അനാഥമാŚി 
എŹ് എനിŚിേżാഴും അറിയിലī . അവേളാķ മാതാപിതാŚെളŚുറിŢ് 
േചാദിŢാൽ  അļ അവെള മുറിെżടുŮുേമാ എŹ്  ഞാൻ ഭയŹു. അšെന 
ഞാൻ  കാതറിെŻ  ഉƃ സുഹൃŮായി മാറി . ഇതിനിെട എെŻ ഗുരുതřെŮ 
മാƃി മറിŢƧെŚാŪ് ആ  സംഭവം ഉŪായļ . എലīായിടŮും കാതറിെŻ 
േപാരാņമകൾ പറŧുെകാŪ്  ചർŢ നടŚുŹു . സഹിെŚŨ് ഞാൻ അവെര 
എതിർŚുകയും  കാതറിŀ േവŪി വാദിŚുകയും െചņതു ,. അšെന അവെള 
നŹാŚുക എŹ ഒƃ ലŜŖം മാŗതമായി എനിŚ് .  

എെŻ ŗഭാŵൻ കുŨി  
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അവേളാടുƄ സൗഹൃദŮിലൂെടയുƄ വിശřാസം മാŗതമായിരുŹു  എെŻ 
കരുŮ് .  
 
ഞാൻ വിവരšൾ കാതറിെന  ധരിżിŢƧ . തികŧ പകřതേയാെട അവൾ 
പറŧ കാരŖšൾ എെŹ അŰുതെżടുŮുകയും ആകാംŜസൃƈിŚുകയും 
െചņതു . കണŚ് ഒഴിെക എലīാ വിഷയšളിലും നലī മാർŚ് വാšാം 
എŹതായിരുŹു വാįദാനം . കണŚു ടീŢർ എെŹ വലīാെത കളിയാŚും 
േവദനിżിŚും ,എനിŚവെര ഇƈമലī എŹെതാŚയായിരുŹു  അവളƧെട 
അവളƧെട സതŖസŸമായ മറുപടി  
 
അവൾ ഇšെന ഒെŚ ആവാൻ കാരണം ആ 
മാതാപിതാŚളാĻ . വർഷാവർഷം മുടšാെത 
അയŚാറുƄ ഗിłƃƧകൾ മാŗതമാĻ  
മാതാപിതാŚളƧെട ŏേനഹം . 
ഇതിെനലīാമിടയിൽ  ഞാൻ അവൾŚു 
ŗപേചാദനവും ŏേനഹവും 
നൽകിെകാŪിരുŹു . അšെന ഞാൻ 
കാŮിരുŹ ദിവസšൾ വെŹŮി , 
പരീŜാദിനšൾ . ഓേരാ ദിവസം തിരിŢƧ 
വരുേƀാഴും അവളƧെട മുഖെŮ ഭാവം ഞാൻ 
വായിെŢടുŮു , അšെന റിസൾŨ് വŹു . റിസൾŨ് വŹേżാൾ എെŻ കżൽ 
അŰുതതീരേŮŚ് വŹണയുക തെŹ െചņതു . അവൾŚ് ലഭിŢ മാർŚ് 
ഏവെരയും അƀരെżടുŮി  .  
 
 എനിŚ് പിെŹ അധിക കാലം  ആ ŏകൂളിൽ  തുടരാൻ കഴിŧിലī . കുറŢƧ 
വർഷšൾŚു േശഷം  വീŪുo ഞാൻ അവെള കാണാനിടയായി .  
എെŹ കŪതും ŏേനഹഭാവവുമായി  അവൾ ഓടി വŹു . എെŻ കŬƧകൾ 
ഞാൻ അറിയാെത നനŧു .  ഞാൻ ഒരു അŴŖാപിക യായിരിŚുŹു എŹ 
എെŻ തിരിŢറിവിെŻ  സാഫലŖŮിൽ ഞാൻ എലīാം മറŹു നിŹ്.  
 മനുഷŖെനŚുറിŢƧƄ മനുഷŖെŻ അറിŌ എേżാഴും പരിമിതമാĻ . ആെരയും 
കŬടŢƧ തƄി കളയരുļ ,ആരിലും ഉƄ നź നിേഷധിŚരുļ  എŹും 
കാതറിൻ എെŹ പഠിżിŢƧ . ഇേżാൾ എെŻ കാതറിൻ എവിെടയാെണŹ് 
എനിŚറിയിലī . ഇേżാഴും എെŻ മനƋിൽ അവൾ ഉŪ്  . എെŹŠിലും 
കŪുമുŨƧെമŹ ŗപതീŜേയാെട .................... 
                                          റീന േജാസł (P E FACILITATOR) 

Page 31 

2016—2017 

Musthafa P 
(Grade 10) 



 

 

  Women’s rights and safety in India 
 
  Gender inequality is one among the most prominent problems in today’s society. People talk about how women 
are suppressed in society and how they are deprived of their rights. A common argument against women is that 
when God created men and women, he gave them equal duties to carry out. Men were supposed to go in search of 
work to fed the family and women were supposed to take care of the household duties. The duties were divided 
equally among men and women. People against women’s rights also argue that despite this, women keep demand-
ing for more. But what they have to understand is that all that was possible in the past. The past is in the past. We 
have to develop ourselves according to the era we live in. We live in a modern world with the new technology and 
new beliefs in the society. 
  Different countries have already provided women with rights they deserve because they understood the impor-
tance of it in today’s society. In our country, India, a very small number of cities have seen such development. In 
developed areas of the country, women are provided with the rights they deserve. 
  In rural areas of the country, women are denied even their basic rights. Some are not even allowed to step out of 
their houses. Why take rural areas? In the most prominent cities and towns of our country itself, women are help-
less and have no choice but to stay in their houses. Everywhere we look in news papers, on television, on social 
Medias all we hear is how this women were sexually harassed, how that women was killed by her husband, how 
another lady was subjected to abuse by her in-laws because of less dowry. People turn a blind eye to all of this and 
then preach about women’s safety and rights. If the public itself is like this, then how can we ex-
pect the government to take action? 
  March 8 is celebrated as women’s day. That day all of the people preach about women and safety 
rights they deserve. But it is only for that one day that we see any kind of genuine work done. We 
must understand the importance of it and work hard to create a change in the society. 
 
                                                      
                                                                                                                                                                Hanan hamza  
                                                                                                                                                                   Grade 10 

A NIGHT TO THE PAST 
THEME: the fading night 

The yellow street lamp flickered from above. Once, twice and then it dies. Aiden sighs, fumbling through his 
pocket to find a flashlight. The streetlamp had abandoned him as well. A glimmer of hope;once or twice and then 
nothing but desperation. His heart fell as he realized his search was futile. He walks a little to the left, to get off the 
road and then slowly lean onto the sidewall. He crouches low and leans his head against the coldness. Anywhere 
he turned coldness engulfed him. A lone tear rolls down his cheek s he screws his eyes shut and plead; to everyone 
and no one n particular. ”This is heartbreak!” he thought. It’s not something you can move on from as if it never 
happened. It’s one of those things that tend to grow on you. He looks up from his misery when he hears the pitter 
patter of footsteps. He doesn’t move.  

He is lost in his thoughts again. A screech of brakes and an ears piffling shriek snaps him out of his reverie. Only 
for him to see it unfold in front of his eyes as he watched from the sidelines helpless to do nothing but watch. Only 
this time, there was no cotton candy in his hands. No one to blame his loss on. This time the moving continental 
GT crashes into an idle Toyota. Before is mind could register what was happening, his feet carried him to wreck-
age. He snoops around and finds a passed out diver slumped forward onto the steering wheel. He was bleeding 
from a scratch on his forehead. Aiden helps the man out. He reeks of alcohol. Explains the incident! Aiden 
amused. He sits the person down and calls 911. Then he decides to check for bodies in the other car. He sees its 
empty. Guess they were luck! Aiden thinks. If only luck had played its part where he was concerned, he wouldn’t  

At first he was in denial. He couldn’t bring himself to accept the fact that they were just…gone! Then came the 
tears. All day and all night he curled up in his bed wrapped into the comforter and biting into the pillow. The    
sorrow turned to anger. He lashed out at anyone and everyone. He loathed the sympathetic looks and the useless 
‘sorrys that sympathizers showed upon him.  
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He hated being alone and hated it when people thought what he lost could be replaced. Finally came the  
acceptance after his father had enough of his moping around and decides to hammer some sense into his son’s 
thick skull “Moping around and lashing out at everyone will not bring them back!” Aiden senior shouts at his only 
son. “Going back to normal and pretending that I’m okay isn’t going to bring them back ether!”Aiden junior 
shouts at his father. How could his father talk like it was just a broken toy he was crying over? His father calmed 
down a bit at that and huffed out a breath.”Son, they’re gone. You might not find love again or you might. But 
right now you need to accept that..They’re not there anymore. They’re not going to greet you when you get back 
home or surprise you with family camp out when you’re stressed. But believe me when I say this son, it gets bet-
ter; I promise” the father says this much and turn to leave the room.”Why didn’t he take me dad?”Aiden  
whispers. The father’s hands hover on the doorknob. “Who, son?” his father asks without turning around.”Big 
man upstairs. Why didn’t he take me instead?” he whispers again and the father sighs. He turns the doorknob and 
walk out of the door. The sonslides down the bed and stare up at the ceiling which donned T-Rex glow-in-the-dark 
stickers belongings  of his late son. Adam. Late. “Thats what they are now!” he thought bitterly. Nothing but late 
corpses with names. No more flesh and blood. She isn’t going to blush anymore. I cannot hide my fears in her 
anymore. He doesn’t understand why people are afraid of death! It’s being left behind heal a broken heart that 
people should be wary of. After all, people are biased. 
 
The golden pink rays of the sun that were peeking out from behind the gloomy clouds brings Aiden back to the 
present. People pass by, not sparing him a glance, taking him for a homeless. And how close to the truth they are!” 
he wonders. The few who bother to stop and glance at the scene and are devastated for the loss of such an expen-
sive car. “Such a waste” the latest jogger shakes his head and continues on his way. Aiden gets up finally and 
brush the dust off from his pants. Then mindlessly crosses the road only to started by the sudden blaring of horn. It 
nears and surreally experiences it; the pain but it is distant and somewhat blurred along the lines. Is head fall back 
and eve with his eyes open, he saw what he wanted to see. Some say that their life flashes before their eyes during 
near death experiences. It was true for him as well, in a way! He saw them and before he closed his eyes for the 
last time and took his final breath, he sees it. A fading light….and then nothing!    
 
         Asheeka KMT 
         Grade IX 
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कͪवता 

हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है 
 
हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है , ....  

कभी अंĒेजी के गोल से,  

और उनके कड़क बोल से  

कभी वåवल के चÈकर,  

कभी टेÛस के चÈकर मɅ 
हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है  

 
कभी गͨणत के गोल से  

कभी x, y के पीछे  

कभी गͨणत के Ĥोबलमस से   ((x+a)+(x+b)) = ?.? 

हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है   (x+2(z+b) + ab+?  
 
कहता है ͩक, ‘बÍचɉ को Ĥोबलमस नहȣं है | 
पर गͨणत मɅ Ĥोबलमस हȣ है  

हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है |  
 

इǓतहास कȧ आप बीती से  

Ǒहदंȣ भाषा ͧलͪप से  

जीव ͪव£ान के रȣड से  

कंÜयूटर के èपीड से  

भूगोल के दͯ¢ण-उ×तर से  

रसायन £ान के Ĥæनो×तर से  

हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है | 
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कभी रसायन के केͧमकल से  

परȣ¢ा के पास फेल से  

èकूल के टȣचर से  

माता-ͪपता के लेÈचर से  

पुराने अभी भेता से  
उपदेशɉ के £ान से  

हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है |  
 
  पर जब Èलास मɅ टȣचर आते हȣ 
  मुèकुराकर ͪववरण करते हȣ, 

बार-बार मुझसे Ĥæन पूछकर ! 
मुझ ेपढ़ने को मजबूर करती है | 
पढ़ाती है थक होते हु ए भी | 
परेशान होती हू ँ मɇ,’ 
पर एक Ǒदन आता, है जब  

ये सब परेशाǓनयां दरू हो जाते है 

सब £ान मेरे वश मɅ होते है  

तब मɇ सोचती हू,ँ 
यह परेशान मीठे फल ͧमलने केͧलए | 
हर ͪवɮयाथȸ परेशान है |  
 
 

 
ͪवɮयाͬथ[यɉ केͧलए  

शांǓत राज  
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I write because it hurts. 
because I need it to hurt. 
because it hurts in 
the most beautiful way possible. 
because it hurts like you. 
 
God says 'o son of Adam, 
if you have never felt pain 
or experienced problems,  
then how would you know that Iam the comforter? 
if you have never been broken, 
then how would you know that I am the healer? 
if your life was perfect, 
then why would you need me?' 
 
O humankind, 
your injustice is against your own souls. …………..Fathima K.P 
        Grade X 

2016—2017 
Page 36 



 

 

 

2016—2017 
Page 37 

Silvermount Achievers 2016—2017 

NSO winners 206—2017 

IMO winners 2016—2017 

IEO winners 2016—2017 

KHELO India  Swimming champions 



 

 

 

2016—2017 Page 38 

PHOTO GALLERY 

KG 1A 



 

 

 

2016—2017 Page 39 

KG 2B 

GRADE 1A 



 

 

2016—2017 Page 40 



 

 

2016—2017 Page 41 

GRADE 3A 

GRADE 2 



 

 

2016—2017 Page 42 

GRADE 4 

GRADE 3B 



 

 

2016—2017 Page 43 

GRADE 5 

GRADE 6 



 

 

2016—2017 Page 44 

GRADE  7 

GRADE  8 



 

 

2016—2017 Page 45 

GRADE 9 

GRADE  10 



 

 

ഉപസംഹാരം  

Chief Editor    Mr. JOSEPH MATTATHIL(PRINCIPAL)  
Staff Editor                    Mr.Hameed 
Sub Editors    Mrs. Sreeja & Mrs. Retna Priya 

     Student Editors  Fathima Safa, Assiya Chirayath    
                         
     Proof Reading  AYSHA MOIDUTTY(ENGLISH) 
     SHANTHI HINDI) 
     SREEJA (MALAYALAM )  
                                                              RETNAPRIYA(MALAYALAM ) 
r   

 
Page Lay out.    Mrs. Anila  
Cover page             VISHNU PRASAD 

People Behind Silver Gazette……. 

2016—2017 Page 46 

അൈകതവമായ നŷി ŏമരണകേളാെട  ഈ എളിയ സംരംഭŮിŀ 
അവസാനം കുറിŚെŨ ....... 
കൃതťത അറിയിŚാൻ വാŚുകൾŚാവിെലŹും  
അപൂർണമാണŹുമറിയാം ......... 
എŠിലും “സിൽവർഗസƃിെŻ “ രŪാംഭാഗം പൂർŮീകരിŚാൻ  
നിർേദശšളƧം  ŏേനേഹാപേദശšളƧമായി വഴി നടŮിയ ŗപിൻസിപൽ  
േജാസł മƃŮിൽ , ഇതിേനാെടാżം എേżാഴും ഉŪായിരുŹ 
സഹŗപവർŮകർŚും മനƋിൽ  തŨിയ നŷികുറിŚുകയാĻ .  
നാംജീവിŢ  കാലŮിെŻേവദനകൾ .......... 
നാം ആŗഗഹിŢ ജീവിതšൾ .......... 
നƁുെട ഇരƀികയറിവരുŹ ഓർമകൾ ........ 
പŠുേചരലുകൾ  
ഇവെയലīാം ഒരു ജീവിതഗാഥേപാെല  
 അടയാളെżടുŮലാĻ . അŮരം ഓർമയുെട ഞരƀുകൾ  
സിൽവർഗസƃിലൂെട വായിെŢടുŚാൻ  കഴിയുെമŹ ŗപതŖാശേയാെട  
     
  -                   ----------                       ŗശീജ .വിഎ   
                                (മലയാളം അŴŖാപിക ) 
 


