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Sr No Name Section Competition Winner

1 Paridhi Vashishtha V A 1
st
 Position & 

3
rd

 Position

50 m Race and Standing Broad 

Jump in U-11 Category

2 Pragyan Vasavada II C 1
st
 Position 30 m Race and Standing Broad 

Jump in U-9 Boys Category

Both have been selected for the District-level competition.

Sr No Name Section Competition Winner

1 Aashvi Singh IV A 1
st
 Position Chess U-11 Girls category

2 Vishvanath V D 1
st
 Position Chess U-14 Boys category



Sr. No. Name Class

1 Saanvi Arora III-C

2 Fiana Gandhi V-B

3 Apeksha 

Hariprasad

V-B

4 Astha Singh V-I

5 Miraya Singh V-I

6 Drishti 

Ramchandani

V-I

7 Arya Sahu V-J

8 Priyadarshi 

Gohash

V-J

9 Saanvi Patil V-J

10 Navya Vidyarthi V-L

11 Aishani Priya IV-I

Sr. No. Name Class

1 Nitya Ranipa III-C

2 Priyansh Bhatia IV-D

3 Dhruv Pandey IV-D

4 Atulit Singh IV-F

5 Ayansh 

Chaturvedi

V-A

6 Hiten Raval V-G

7 Kabir Chauhan V-H

8 Prachit V-I

9 Yathartha V-I

10 Atharv 

Chaudhary

V-L

11 Vivaan Kothari V-L

12 Advik V-L



















Sr No Name Sec. Competition Winner

1 Aarushi 

Patel

V F 3
rd

 Position Lawn Tennis – U-11 Girls category

2 Heer 

Dalwadi

V F 2
nd

 Position Karate – U-11 Girls category

3. Aarushi 

Shah

V I 1
st
 Position Karate – U-11 Girls category

4. Raga 

Thakar

II E 1
st
 Position Karate – U-11 Girls category



Sr No Name Section Competition Winner

1 Paridhi 

Vashishtha

V A 1
st
 Position Athletics – 50m Race – U-11 

Girls category

2 Mansh Patel II B 3
rd

 Position Karate – U-14



:

Sr No Name Section Competition Winner

1 Aashvi Singh IV A Chess - U-11 Girls 1
st
 Position

2 Vishvanath V D Chess - U-14 Boys 3
rd

 Position

3 Yuvraaj Thakkar V B Lawn Tennis – U-11 Boys 3
rd

 Position

4 Jinaya Vidyadhar V F Badminton – U-11 Girls 3
rd

 Position

5 Shanay Patel V B 100 m Freestyle Swimming – U-

11 Boys

Bronze Medal



















शिक्षक है, वो ज्ञान का दीपक
शिक्षक है वो ज्ञान का दीपक
जो हर लेता हमारे अंधकार ,
कदम-कदम पर जो सही राह ददखलाएँ ,
जीवन का वो पथ प्रदिशक कहलाए,
न छल-कपट इनमें, न अहम भाव इनमें,
गिर-गिर कर जीवन में, फिर से खडा होना शसखलाएँ हमें,
कभी डाँट से, कभी प्यार से समझाएँ हमें
ननरंतर प्रयास करते रहो, का पाठ पढाएँ हमें,
अज्ञानता को दरू कर, जो ज्ञान का दीपक जिाएँ हम में,
"आलस्य" हमारा ित्रु है, यह बात समझाएँ हमें,
शिक्षक है, एक ज्ञान का सािर
सबको बाँटे, जो ज्ञान बराबर
माँ बाप ने हमको नाम ददया, तो शिक्षक ने पहचान दी,
एक ने अँिुली छोडी नहीं , फक दजेू ने आकर थाम ली,
ईश्वर की इस अनमोल कल्पना को, मैंने कभी हारते नहीं देखा,
और शिक्षक के जैसा स्वाथशरदहत मैंने कोई इंसान नहीं देखा,
आज जजस मकुाम पर हम पँहुचे है, आिीवाशद है इनका बहुत सारा,
समझ नहीं आता टीचर, कैसे करँ आप का िफुिया अदा
       आयाांश प्रकाश, कक्षा- ४ " डी"



LIFE IS A MIRROR

There is a story of two dogs, who walk into the same room at different times. One 
comes out wagging his tail, while the other comes out growling. A woman watching 
this, goes into the room to see what could possibly have made one dog so happy 
and the other one  so mad. To her surprise, she finds a room filled with mirrors. The 
happy dog found a thousand happy dogs looking back at himself, while the angry 
dog saw only the angry dogs growling back at him. What you see in the world 
around you is a reflection of who you are.
MORAL : What you see in the world around you is the reflection of who you are !!!!!

         Kaivalya Jain – III C

THE LION AND THE RABBIT

Once upon a time there was a dense forest named Amazon Forest in United States of 

America. In that forest, there lived a lion named Sheru. He was the king of the 

Amazon Forest. As he was young he could hunt number of animals and that too in 

varieties. Time passed by and he became old and could not hunt the animals which 

run fast like deer, goat, leopard, etc. One day, they had a meeting in which all the 

animals of the forest were called upon. The meeting was conducted to find the 

solution of Sheru’s hunting problem. They discussed many things and at last it was 

decided that the hunting animals will give Sheru some food they hunt or their 

leftovers. One day a rabbit named Tim, who also came in the meeting wanted to give 

his long and orange carrot that he found in Mr. John’s farm. He hopped as fast as he 

could and reached Sheru’s den. Sheru was eating a piece of meat that a fox had given 

him as a leftover. This scared Tim and he thought in his mind ‘If I go close to Sheru 

and if he pounced on me then what am I suppose to do?’ He gathered some courage 

and finally asked Sheru for taking the carrot from him and eat it. Sheru nodded his 

head and said ‘I will not eat this carrot because rabbits eat carrots and I am not a 

rabbit.’ Tim smiled and said ‘If you will eat this carrot regularly, you will be able to 

hunt, but if you don’t do so and depend your life on others’ leftovers, then you will 

never be able to hunt again in your lifetime.’ After a little of quarreling between both 

of them, Sheru took the carrot from Tim’s hand and started to eat it. He ate many 

carrots regularly and soon became healthy and fit for hunting. Now he could easily 

hunt deer, goat, leopard, etc. In fact, he could hunt very fast animals like cheetahs 

and strong animals like tigers and elephants. Sheru liked the carrots and started 

eating more fruits and vegetables that grown in the jungle. From that day onwards, 

none of the animals gave him food and Sheru stopped eating non-vegetarian food so 

no animal was afraid of him instead he was so strong and fast.

Moral: Eating different kinds of fruits and vegetables always lead to good results. It 

also makes our behavior polite, gentle, humble, helpful, kind and honest.

Jinansh Vishal Jhaveri – IV B



MY BEAUTIFUL MORNINGS

It is morning,

The dew is falling;  

The sun is high,   

Shining In The sky;

Alarm is ringing,   

Little brother singing;  

Shower calling,

I am still yawning;  

Uniform perfect,

Badge of prefect;  

Yummy breakfast,    

One thing at last;

Brush and gargle,  

Shoes that sparkle;  

Go off to school,

In a bus vroom vroom;    

Wait I hear a cry,  

I didn't say bye..  

Bye-bye my little brother...

Neeva Pancholi  - III C

प्यारी तििली
मैं हँू सबकी प्यारी नततली,

रंि बबरंिी प्यारी नततली,

दौड-दौडकर िूल पर जाती,

रस उनका सारा पी जाती।

बच्चे पीछे पडते मेरे,

मझुे पकडने आते हैं,

फ़ुरश से मैं उड जाती हँू,

देखते वे रह जाते हैं।

लाल-पीली रंि िुलाबी,

पखों से इतराती हँू,

मैं हँू सबकी प्यारी नततली,

सबके मन को भाती हँू।

ककमाया शमाा - III E



नारी
नारी सबसे प्यारी है, दनुनया की राजदलुारी है।
वह नहीं अबला नारी है, दनुनया पर भारी है।
फकसी भी क्षेत्र में वह पीछे नहीं,
चाहे पवशत पर झंडा िहराने से लेकर देि को चलाने की बारी हो।
वह मायके का अशभमान है तो ससरुाल की िान भी है।
वह सरस्वती और लक्ष्मी का सुदंर रप है, 
लेफकन जब बात उसके स्वाशभमान की है तो वह काली और दिुाश का भीष्म रप भी 
है।
जजम्मेदाररयों का जूडा बाँधे शसर पर रहती हरदम वह तैयार।
बच्चों के शलए टीचर है तो सास-ससरु के शलए है डॉक्टर।
वह छोटा सा िूिल है, वह है सपुर कंप्यूटर।
हर समस्या का समाधान है नारी के पास, वह कभी नहीं खोती अपनी आस।
नारी सबसे प्यारी है, दनुनया की राजदलुारी है।

कवतयत्री-यशवी गौिम – V E

Summer lasts only a few 
months,
And there’s nothing we can do,
So cherish it to the fullest-
It rushes away, leaving no clue!

Myra Miglani, VII-F

During this season,
We always run for shade,
Let’s all admit-
Water is summer’s biggest aid.

I enjoy the slides
At the water park,
It’s always fun playing
In the playground till it’s dark.

I secretly wish
That summer stays forever,
Although I know
That’s simply next to never!



THE NEW BEGINNINGS

It is the start of a new academic year,
New books, new teachers, and a few new classmates are here.
As we parted from exams without any grief or blues,
We embraced the holidays, as new adventures kept adding to the queue.
Now we are pursuing a new session- let’s call it a fresh new start,
For what we truly desire to achieve, we prepare to dart.
Is it not strange that during holidays, time seems to fly,
But now that they have ended, it’s time we bid them a painful goodbye.
Now, a long road of twists and turns lies ahead,
And the companions who will fill our journey with fun are none other than 
our friends.
As long as they are by our side,
Cheerfulness will abide all the way through this ride.
It is important to balance the time we spend with them and our studies 

too,
Let’s set our eyes on the sky, but keep our feet on the ground. Best of 
luck to all of you!!!
         Myra Miglani, VII F

परीक्षा का समय
परीक्षा का समय है आया, मन में एक तरंि सा छाया।
थोडा डर, थोडा भय पर साथ में खूब उमंि है लाया।
टीचर करवाती क्लास में प्रजैक्टस, घर में मम्मी ने रटीन बनाया।
अच्छा खाना, पयाशप्त नींद ,सोन-ेउठने का समय भी समझ में आया।
टीवी, खेलना, घमूना थोडा कम हुआ, परीक्षा का समय जो आया।
परीक्षा का अथश ही है दसूरों की इच्छा से तो क्यों न करें हम अथक पररश्रम।
पढना हमारी नहीं मजबरूी, हमें पढना है इस समय जररी।
परीक्षा का समय है अनोखा, जजसमें खुलती सारे ववषयों का झरोखा।
समय रहते हम खूब मेहनत कर लेंिे, तो कल मीठे िल का स्वाद चखेंिे।
परीक्षा का समय है आया, मन में एक तरंि सा छाया।

       कवतयत्री-यशवी गौिम – V E



THE ILLUSION OF AN OPEN DOOR

Historically, oppression was apparent and absolute - a cage with noticeable bars 

to anyone who looked. Women were systematically rejected from having access 

to education, the right to vote - let alone political representation and legal 

autonomy, confining their existence to roles created and dictated by society.

For a woman, marriage was a duty. A means for survival, which often, if not all 

the time, determined her financial and social worth. Her ability to obey, to serve 

her husband and nurture her children, ultimately decided her value; never 

recognising her ambition, intellect or agency.

Draupadi - a woman of stupendous intellect and an insatiable curiosity to learn 

and lead - was far more than King Draupad’s daughter and the Pandava’s wife. 

Yet, despite her brilliance, she was never given the right to choose her own 

destiny. Her marriage relied not on personal desires but by a swayamvar, one 

that disguised obligation as a choice.

Society had already decided her fate and she was expected to act accordingly. It 

did not matter how intelligent, courageous, or ambitious she was, her ultimate 

role was that of a dutiful wife. Throughout her marriage, her strength was seen 

as a sign of defiance. Her opinions, though sharp and insightful, were habitually 

dismissed.

And despite fulfilling the role expected of her, she was treated as a possession, 

gambled away in a game of dice, stripped of her dignity. She could think, she 

could lead, she could fight - but in the end, she was expected to submit, and so 

she did.

Janshee Patel, X - H



BEYOND THE CAGE, BEYOND THE QUESTION

Society claims to have handed women the key to their freedom, but it still 

watches closely, ensuring they use it the "right" way. She may step out of a cage, 

only to find herself in another built not by metal bars, but by silent judgements 

and ridiculous expectations.

Women are allowed success as long as they continually prove that they are 

worthy or deserving of it. Women may choose to embrace family life, provided 

they defend that choice against those who see it as submission.

If every choice demands explanation, is it truly a choice?

If every step forward is met with doubt, is it truly freedom?

A woman should not have to prove, to plead, to earn the right to exist.

Yet the world still asks - to be less, to be more, to be everything, yet never 

enough -Time and again, until it drowns her in the ocean of expectations.

When will silence be enough? When will she simply be? When will she just 

breathe!        Janshee Patel, X - H

THE JOYS OF SUMMER!

Every year, April announces
The beginning of the season of 
bright sun,
Let’s forget about the hot 
weather
And think about what makes 
summer fun!
We all love having ice cream 
and juices
Because they keep us cool,
We also fancy diving deep
Into the swimming pool.

THE ART WITHIN

Art is a piece, like a part of our 
body

It's one hidden talent

Into the clothing of our skin

Art is beautiful if you try it once

You will never let it go

Believe me, if you can

Don't trust my judgment, try it on 
your own

Maybe you will come back

With an art of your own

Hiya Jain, IX D
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