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Memories…

We go about our day-to-day routine without actually realising we are making memories.
Every student enters the school in tears and begins his/her journey onwards , making millions of

memories on the way and leaves in tears. There are good and bad memories, but school life

always looked back upon with a sigh of regret as those moments one would love to relive.

If given the opportunity ,I am sure each and every one of us would choose our school days to

relive. Of course, I don’t include cramming for exams, flunking and getting scolded by our parents and

teachers, but now that I think of it, those are also the memories that we would not want to do without and it is

here that the best part of our lives is made possible. “Friends”. 

Family, we are born into, friends are the ones we choose to make our family. These friends are for life. The

bond does not change as we change physically, financially even emotionally. Friends are the only ones we can

be our true selves around. School and College friends will always have a separate place in our lives .Any

friends made during this time period know us in and out. They are aware of all our antics, achievements along

with failures. The conundrum we face at the beginning of our career and during our love life. They are not with

us because of our financial status or position in society. They choose to be here for simply us, forming a bond

like no other. The memories created with these friends will always hold a special place. No photograph can

replace that memory which lives on in our heart. It is only when the present becomes a memory that we begin

to cherish it. These memories last us our lifetime. They are timeless treasures .Sometimes we do try to relive

these memories, but that would be just an empty gesture, instead we actually would have created new

memories. Time passes as do people but they will forever be alive in our memories.

"Life brings tears, smiles and memories. The tears dry, the smiles fade, but the memories last forever. “

Ms. Chitwan Singh 
Headmistress
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Class 1 students made their GK Projects on Means of Transportation. The objective of the project was to make the 
children understand how Means of transportation is used to move people, goods, and other materials from one 
place to another in a safe, efficient, and convenient manner.
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Class II students made their GK Projects on the topic 'Eco- Friendly'. The objective of the project was to make 
them understand 'not to harm the environment' or 'trying to help the environment' so that we can  live in 
harmony with the nature and protect it for future generations.
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Class III   students made their GK Projects on Inventions and their inventors. The objective of the project was to 
make the children understand the popular Inventors and their Inventions. Students researched and became 
familiar with the inventions during the preparation of their projects.
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Class IV students made their GK Projects on Up-cycling with 3 R’s Reuse, Repair and Recycle things. The 
objective of the project was to make the children understand how to build a sound - material - cycle society 
through the effective use of resources and materials.
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Class V students made their GK Projects (POSTER) on SAVE WATER. The objective of the project was to make the 
children understand that water is an important natural resource for human survival and emphasize the importance 
of water and different means to conserve it.
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The Most Memorable Holiday with my Parents

Holidays are meant to let us enjoy and spend time with our family and friends. Most schools give summer holidays 
for two months. This year, we went to Goa. It was a trip I will never forget.
On the last day of school, my mother told me that she and my father had a surprise for me and my younger brother. 
They told us that the next day, which was the first day of the holidays; we would be going to Panaji in Goa! I was so 
excited that I began packing right away. I put in a small tin of Shea butter and a few clothes along with my swimming 
costume and my everyday things like clips, rubber bands and make-up accessories. The next day, after having dinner 
at home, we went to the airport. It took us two and a half hours to reach Panaji. We reached our hotel and saw the 
ocean. Then, when we got tired, we went to bed. The next day, we woke up and had breakfast. Half an hour later, my 
brother and I were ready in our swimsuits to go to the pool. I stepped into the pool first. It was nice and cool, as it 
was a very hot day. We splashed around and had fun in the pool for some time. Then it was time for lunch. After 
having lunch, we went to the beach. I found a smooth black stone, which I decided to keep and I still have it at home.
This trip to Goa was very memorable. I will remember it forever, as I had fun with my parents. I loved visiting Goa.

Nahma Veda Goel, Class IV C

A Visit to a Hill Station

One day I woke up and found myself in my hall. My parents surprised me by giving me the news that we are going to

Mussoorie! I hugged them with happiness. Later that night when we were packing our things, a storm appeared and

there was a lot of thunder and lightning. The television was on in our living room and the news reporter laughed

maniacally and said, “Go to Mussoorie to see the pleasant climate and snow, so hurry up!”. So, after hearing that my

father booked our flight tickets and off we went to Mussoorie!

When we were on the flight, my mother took some pictures and posted them on social media. When we landed, I

was frozen because of the cold winds. I took out my sweaters, mufflers and jackets from the suitcase. We booked a

taxi which took us to our resort called, ‘The Sterling’ where we got a room, the room’s no. was 101. We kept our

luggage and all the stuff we bought in the room. Then we went to a famous viewpoint on a hill. I had never seen such

a pleasant view. The taxi driver said the most famous thing in Mussoorie is the market. When we reached there, I

only saw fog and nothing else. We asked the shopkeeper what the temperature was and he said, it’s 2 degrees

Celsius. After that when we were going to the hotel, the snow started falling. My dad and I played with the snow and

also had a snowball fight which I won. We reached our room and I switched on the TV, which had ‘The Spiderman 3’

playing.

Soon it was time to go back and we checked out of the hotel. I will never forget this wonderful, memorable holiday

with my parents.

Arnav Singhania, Class IV E

The Most Memorable Holiday with my Parents

A holiday is one of the most important parts of anyone’s life. It brings joy and comfort to everyone. Everyone loves 
holidays as they give them time to relax and enjoy themselves with their families.
After a long time, my parents planned a short trip to Kanha National Park. It was a memorable outing with my family. 
My father booked the Kanha Forest Resort one week prior to the trip. My father is a busy man and he can hardly 
take out some time from his busy schedule on Saturdays and Sundays. We started our journey early in the morning 
and around noon we entered the jungle. It was semi-dark in the jungle as sunlight could barely come through the 
dense trees. We could hear the sound of birds and insects. We hired a guide to show us the forest area at night. We 
lit a bonfire to keep us warm and also to keep the jungle animals at bay. We spent two days at the resort. On Sunday 
evening, we decided to head back home.
We wrapped up our things and packed our bags. I had an adventurous outing with my family and returned home 
with a great experience. This experience made me feel closer to nature. The peace and calmness of the jungle give 
me a feeling of happiness. Now, I can call the jungle my happy place. I really wish to visit more such places in the 
future.

Ruben Aswani, Class IV B
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पिकपिक का आिंद 

पिकपिक में जािा हम सबको अच्छा लगता ह।ै हम सब बातें करते हैं और खेलते, मौज - मस्ती करते हैं । पिकपिक में सब खािे की चीजेे़ लाते हैं और 

पमल- जुलकर खाते हैं । हम सब पिकपिक दोस्तों एवं िररवार वालों के साथ जाते हैं।

मुझे भी पिकपिक िर जािा बहुत अच्छा लगता ह।ै मैं पिकपिक अििे िररवार वालों के साथ तो कभी दोस्तों के साथ जाती ह ूँ । मैंिे और मेरे दोस्तों िे भी 

कुछ हफ्ते िहले ही पिकपिक जािे का सोचा था। हम उस पदि का एक हफ्ते िहले से इंतजार कर रहे थे।  पिर आपखरकार वह पदि आ ही गया। मैं बहुत 

खुश थी। मैं अििे  दोस्तों के साथ पिकपिक िर गई  । हमारे साथ मेरी एक दोस्त की बडी बहि भी गई थी। तापक अगर हमें  मदद की आवश्यकता हो 

तो वह हमारी मदद कर सके । हमिे पिकपिक के पलए घर से खािे की चीजें रखी थीं पकसी िे िॉिकॉिन तो ,पकसी िे िास्ता लाया था। हम पिकपिक

के पलए ऊजान िाकन  गए थे। वहाूँ ठंडी- ठंडी हवा चल रही थी। हमिे सबसे िहले एक दरी पबछा दी और सारा सामाि रख पदया । वहाूँ िर बहुत सारे झलेू थे । 

हम सबको झलूा झलूकर बहुत आिंद आया । वहाूँ हमिे  बडैपमंटि भी खेला और कुछ बच्चे तो पिकेट भी खेल रहे थे। 

खेलिे के बाद सभी िे स्वापदष्ट भोजि का आिंद पलया। पिर कुछ देर तक हम बातें करते रहे । थोडी देर बाद हम सब उद्याि घमूिे लगे । पिर जब 

अंधेरा होिे लगा तो हम वािस घर जािे की तयैारी करिे लगे। अगले पदि हम सबिे अििे माता-पिता को पिकपिकका  अिुभव बताया । हमिे अििी 

इस पिकपिकका अिुभव अििे दादा- दादी को ित्र के माध्यम से बताया । यह पिकपिक मेरे पलए सबसे यादगार पिकपिक रहेगी ।

ANVIKA AGRAWAL, CLASS IV F

फूल की आत्मकथा 

मैं एक िूल ह ूँ। मेरा िाम गुलाब ह।ै मैं बहुत संुदर व खुशबदूार ह ूँ । मेरी डापलयों िर बहुत सारे कांटे हैं, जो मेरी रक्षा करते हैं और इसके डर से ज्यादा लोग 

मुझे हाथ िहीं लगाते ।

कभी-कभी मुझे लगता ह ैपक काश मैं  कैक्टस जसैी होती। वह अििे अंदर िािी बचा लेता ह,ै पजससे वह पबिा िािी के भी कुछ पदि जीपवत रह सकता 

ह।ै उसे कोई तोडता भी िहीं ह।ै सब मुझे तोडते हैं और पिर कुछ देर बाद मुझे फें क देते हैं। कुछ लोग तो मुझे तोडकर बेचते हैं। मुझे बहुत ददन होता ह।ै

मैं कई रंगों की होती ह ूँ- लाल, सिेद, गुलाबी आपद । मुझे जब लोग तोडते हैं और अंत में  िें क देते हैं तब मुझे बहुत दुख होता ह।ै ।कुछ लोग मुझे तोडकर 

मेरा शरबत बिाकर िीते हैं। मैं चाहती ह ूँ पक कोई मुझे ि काटे ि तोडे ।

मुझे बहुत अच्छा लगता ह ैजब लोग मेरी तारीि करते हैं। िर जब तोडते हैं तो मुझे ददन होता ह।ै

मेरे अिेक रंग हैं । मैं ठंडी में लोगों के आंगि को महका देती ह ूँ । मुझे दुख ह ैपक मेरे काूँटों से बहुत सारे प्रापियों को चोट िहुूँचती ह ै। मैं सबके बगीचों 

की संुदरता ह ूँ । मैं आिके घर- आंगि की संुदरता ऐसे ही बढ़ाते रह ूँगी, कृिया मुझे ि तोडे ।

MEHER KAUR BHALLA, CLASS IV E

गमी की छुट्टी

गमी की छुट्टी हमारे साल का सबसे अच्छा समय होता ह ै। हमें इि छुरट्टयों में अििी िढ़ाई से छुट्टी पमलती ह ै। मैं इि छुरट्टयों में अििी िािी के घर गया 

था I मैं वहाूँ मई से जिू तक  रहा। इि पदिों मैंिे वहाूँ बहुत मजे पकए। मैं वहाूँ प्रपतपदि एक घंटा अििी िािी के िास बठैकर बातें करता और उिके साथ 

खेलता था। मेरे भयैा भी मेरे साथ खेलते थे ।

हर छुट्टी में मेरी िािी मुझे एक पखलौिा देती हैं। मेरी छुरट्टयों में हर दस पदि में एक बार मगैी बिती ह।ै मेरी िािी मेरे पलए पचप्स, मगैी और िास्ता रखती 

ह।ै 

मेरे िािी-िािा मेरे पलए सब कुछ करते हैं । एक पदि मैंिे लिैटॉि में िरेू देशों के झंडे बिाए | मेरे िािा-िािी, मम्मी-िािा और बडे भाई यह देखकर 

बहुत खुश हुए। जब मैं अििी िािी के घर से वािस अििे घर िहुूँचा तब से मैं अििी अगली छुट्टी का इंतजार करिे लगा । मैं अििी उि गमी की छुरट्टयों 

को  रोज याद करता ह ूँ क्योंपक मेरी छुरट्टयाूँ हमेशा यादगार होती हैं ।

LAKSHYA JAIN CLASS IV D

पिकपिक का आिंद 

पिकपिक मतलब खुशी, मिोरंजि और िररवार पमत्रों के साथ वक्त पबतािे की बात । इसी तरह हम पमत्रों िे कुछ वक्त साथ में पबतािे का सोचा, हमिें

हमारे माता-पिता से िछूा तो उन्होंिे कहा पक िरीक्षाएूँ  खत्म हो गई हैं तो थोडा पिकपिकका आिंद भी ले लो | हम खुशी से उछल िडे। हमारे मोहल्ले के 

िास एक पवशाल गाडनि था । तो हम वहीं िर हमारा पिकपिकका समाि लेकर चले गए। 

हमारे पिकपिक स्थाि से थोडी ही दूर एक झील भी थी । यह सोचकर हमिे खेलिा, बातें करिा और पिकपिकका आिंद लेिा शुरू कर पदया । हम 

बहुत मजे  कर रहे थे । थोडा समय बीत गया, पिर हमिे खािा खािा शुरू पकया । खाते वक्त हम कुछ मिोरंजि भी करिे लगे । पिर हम झील के 

पकिारे गए। वहाूँ का मौसम बहुत अच्छा था। 

पिर कुछ वक्त बाद हमारे जािे का समय हो गया । यह हमारी सबसे अच्छी पिकपिक थी । यह यादें हमें बडे होकर हमारा बचिि याद पदलाएूँगी। हमिे 

हमारा सामाि रखा और जािे की तयैारी शुरू कर दी। मैं चाहती ह ूँ पक मुझे ऐसी पिकपिक मिािे का मौका वािस पमले।

REETI BOTHRA, CLASS IV C
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The Magic Lamp

A wise man said "Imagination is a thing which you should never forget." 

But when imagination becomes real that's another type of experience. What if suddenly a lion escaped from the 

zoo and you helped it catch one day it started to rain but the water droplets turned into candies. Well just like this 

one day a strange thing happened to me. On a pleasant day, I was out for a walk. As I was getting bored I decided to 

take a new part and explore the place where I live. Suddenly I found a lamp lying on the footpath. It was a beautiful 

antique so I decided to take it home. I reached home and got hold of a cloth to clean the lamp. As I started to clean 

it some sort of fog started coming out from the lamp. I dropped it and run to my room. After a while, I came to 

check it and saw that it was all fine. I started to clean it once again and then a genie popped out from the lamp. He 

said me as his boss He said that he was the Genie of the Magic Lamp. He said he can fulfil my wishes but only three. 

I thought for a moment and said my first wish is that I have hurt my knee. Can you fix it? I found my knee as it was 

before. My second wish was that want a new playhouse for myself. Then my third wish was I wanted the Genie to 

be free. The Genie thanked me. From this, I learnt that we should always help others and then one day we will get 

help from someone else. 

Our quality describes our nature.

MANYA ADUKIA, CLASS V G

The Magic Lamp

Have you heard the story of Aladdin and the Magic lamp? It is really exiting. Isn't it? In the story, there was a boy 

named Aladdin who found a magic lamp. Inside it, there was a Genie who would grant any three wishes that 

Aladdin made. Now you will say that genie lived in a pent house type lamp with a little Arabic touch. Well, that's 

true. But, how do I know? Here is my story………

Date-10th July2021.Yes! That is the date of my 9th birthday actually.

My father took me over to a mountain for hiking.

(I regretted his decision. I mean who hikes for 23km. Ugh! ) But, that turned out to be lucky. I had hiked up  faster 

than my father that means I was one km ahead of him. I thought that I had lost him.

I decided that I should wait for my father to come. But, what if he is ahead of me and is searching for me up there. I 

did not know what to do.I began to sob there. Suddenly, I heard something. When I looked upon I saw a dusty yet 

beautifully carved lamp.

I began to dust it with my hand .Suddenly I saw a Genie wearing a turban and loads of jewellery. The Genie said, 

‘Your wish is my command Please ask what pleases you most my master. ' You have got three wishes.

I rubbed my eyes and pinched myself. It was all TRUE! It was getting colder and colder so I asked him, ‘Mr.Genie, can 

you please give me some warmer clothes and after that can you make me reach my father. It has been a while and I 

have not seen him’. I was automatically wearing warmer clothes and reunited with my father. My happiness knew 

no bounds. My last wish was to free the Genie. We all were so happy.

I will never forget and always cherish that moment of my life. If you too met a Genie like this, your last wish should 

be to make him free for then you and Genie both will be happy.

ARYANA ASHUTOSH, CLASS V C

The unexpected guest

One day, my parents left for an important meeting, I was alone at home. I was bored so I watched T.V. There was 

breaking news on the news channel, a thief is ringing the doorbell three times and when the person opens the door 

he very carefully steals things from their house. Hearing this I was very scared, when suddenly someone rang the 

doorbell three times, I froze with fear. I was petrified, what if the same thief is here! I gathered all my strength and 

went to open the door, when I opened it, I was shocked. My legs were rooted to the floor. It was my elder brother! 

He came back from his boarding school!!

My brother hugged me and told me about all his crazy experiences in his hostel. I was so glad to finally see him. We 

played some board games and I told him all that had happened when he rang the doorbell, he grinned and told me 

not to worry. But just then the doorbell rang again! But fortunately this time it was my parents. They told that their 

meeting had ended soon so they returned home.

This incident was very surprising and I can never forget it ever in my life.

MAAHI AGRAWAL, CLASS V A
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मरेे सििों का भारत

हर िागररक की एक इच्छा होती ह ैपक उसका देश उसके सििों के जसैा हो | मेरी भी यही इच्छा ह ैपक मेरा प्यारा भारत देश मेरे सििों के जसैा हो | जब 

मैं िौ साल का था तब मैं भी यही सोचता था पक  मेरा देश बहुत प्यारा और संुदर ह ै| अब मैं जब बडा हो गया ह ूँ तो मुझे िता चला पक हमारा देश अब संुदर 

िहीं रहा क्योंपक  कुछ लोग िशीले िदाथन जसेै – बीडी, पसगरेट , गुटखा आपद का इस्तेमाल करते हैं और हमारे देश को कूडेदाि बिा देते हैं | 

मैं चाहता ह ूँ पक मेरा देश बहुत संुदर बिे | स्वच्छता में मेरा देश िरूी दुपिया को िीछे छोड दे | मैं इसके पलए बहुत मेहित करूूँ गा | सडक से कचरा भी 

उठाऊूँ गा क्योंपक मैं पकसी भी काम को छोटा या बडा िहीं मािता | मेरे पलए सब बराबर हैं | अगर ऐसी सोच सबकी हो जाए तो मेरा प्यारा भारत,  प्यारा 

होिे के साथ – साथ स्वच्छ भी हो जाएगा | आजकल चुिाव में िेता कहते हैं पक अगर मैं चुिाव जीत जाऊूँ गा तो िरेू देश को स्वच्छ बिा दूूँगा लेपकि पिर 

चुिाव जीतिे के बाद िेता कुछ भी िहीं करते | हमें ऐसा भ्रष्टाचार िहीं चापहए | 

मेरी इच्छा ह ैपक मैं बडा होकर देश का प्रधािमंत्री बिूूँ और िरेू देश को स्वच्छ कर दूूँ | मैं उि  िेताओंजसैा पबलकुल िहीं बिूूँगा जो केवल भाषि देते हैं , 

वायदे करते हैं और उि वायदों को िरूा िहीं करते | 

AARAV JAIN, CLASS V C 

पकताब की आत्मकथा 

मैं एक पकताब ह ूँ | पजस तरह मैं आज पदखती ह ूँ , प्राचीि काल में ऐसी िहीं पदखती थी।| प्राचीि समय में गुरु अििे पशष्य को मौपखकज्ञाि देते थे | 

पशष्य मौपखक ज्ञाि ही ग्रहि करते थे | धीरे – धीरे इस कायन में कपठिाइयाूँ आिे लगी | ज्ञाि को सुरपक्षत रखिे के पलए उसे पलपिबद्ध करिा आवश्यक 

हो गया | ऋपषयों िे पिर भोजित्र में पलखिा आरंभ पकया | भोजित्र आज भी देखिे को पमलता ह ै| प्राचीि काल का सापहत्य भोजित्र और ताडित्र िर भी 

पलखा जाता था।| मुझे बिािे के पलए घास िूसऔर किडे के पचथडों  को कूट कर गलाया जाता ह ै| बाद में  लुगदी को तयैार कर के मुझे मशीि के िीचे  

दबाया जाता ह ैपिर मैं एक पकताब बिकर आिके सामिे आती ह ूँ | 

लोग मुझे दुकाि से खरीद कर घर ले जाते हैं |  मैं दफ्तर, िाठशाला , हॉपस्िटलआपद जगह काम आती ह ूँ |  मैं अपधकतर बच्चों की पप्रय होती ह ूँ | मुझमे

लोग िेंपसल , िेि आपद से पलखते हैं |मैं रंग –पबरंगी भी होती ह ूँ | कुछ लोग तो मुझे िाड भी देते हैं | तब मैं बहुत दुखी हो जाती ह ूँ | जो मेरा आदर  करते हैं 

मैं भी उिका आदर करती ह ूँ |  मेरी यही आशा ह ैपक लोग मेरे महत्व को समझें और मेरा सदुियोग करें  | 

HITARTH AGRAWAL, CLASS V E 

पकताब की आत्मकथा 

मैं एक पकताब ह ूँ | लोग  मुझे िढ़कर बहुत कुछ सीखते हैं | मैं सभी को ज्ञाि देती ह ूँ | लोग अििे खाली समय में मुझे िढ़ते हैं | कुछ लोग रात को सोिे से 

िहले मुझे िढ़ते हैं और बहुत लोग पदि में िढ़ते हैं | िहले लोग हर पदि पकताब िढ़ते थे | िर आजकल सभी लोग फोि देखते हैं | मुझे बहुत बुरा लगता ह ै|  

ज़्यादा फोि देखिे की वजह से सबकी आूँखें खराब हो जाती हैं िर पकताब  िढ़िे से सभी का पदमाग तेज हो जाता ह ै| लोग मुझे  बस अलमारी में 

सजाकर  रख देते हैं | 

मैं बहुत महीिों से अलमारी में बंद ह ूँ  | अलमारी में रखे रहिे के कारि मेरे ऊिर धलू जम गयी ह ै| मैं इंतजार कर रही ह ूँ पक कब कोई मुझे अलमारी से 

बाहर पिकाल कर िढ़ेगा | लेपकि सभी लोग तो बस फोि ही देखते हैं | बहुत से बच्चे पजिके िास िसेै िहीं  होते वो िुस्तकें  िहीं खरीद िाते | लेपकि 

पजिके िास हैं  वो तो िढ़ते ही िहीं | मेरा आिसे एक पिवेदि ह ै, जब भी आिके िास समय हो , अििी पकताबें अलमारी से पिकालें और िढ़ें | अगर 

आिके िास ऐसी पकताबें हैं पजिका इस्तेमाल िहीं होता , तो कृिया  आि उन्हें गरीबों को दें  |
LABDHI JAIN, CLASS V B  

ऑिलाइि कक्षाओ ंका अिभुव 

कुछ दो से तीि साल िहले , एक कोरोिा िाम का पकटािु आया था , वह जािलेवा था | इसपलए ऑिलाइि कक्षाएूँ  शुरू हुई ं | उि कक्षाओ ंमें अध्यािक , 

अध्यापिका िी.िी.टी पदखाकर िढ़ाते थे और हम उिसे अच्छी तरह समझते थे | मेरा ऑिलाइि कक्षाओ ंका अिुभव बहुत अच्छा था | हम इि कक्षाओ ंको 

टीम्स िामक एि से करते थे | 

इि कक्षाओ ंमें एक बात यह भी थी पक ऑिलाइि होिे के कारि िेटवकन  कभी भी चल जाता था , िर यपद हम बाहर हो जाते थे तो भी हम कक्षाओ ंमें आ 

सकते थे | मुझे तो ऑिलाइि कक्षाओ ंमें बहुत मजा आता था | तब िरीक्षा भी ऑिलाइि होती थी और बहुत आसाि भी | टीम्स एि में हम अििे दोस्तों से 

भी बात कर सकते थे और वीपडयो कॉल में चटै भी कर सकते थे | उस एि में म्यटू , अिम्यटू, वीपडयो ऑि, और वीपडयो ऑि भी कर सकते थे | उि 

कक्षाओ ंको हम लिैटॉि , मोबाइल फोि , टेबलेट आपद से  करते थे |

िर अब हमारी ऑिलाइि कक्षाएूँ   बंद हो गई ं | वसेै कई बच्चे कक्षा लॉग इि करके कक्षा अटेंड िहीं करते थे, वे मोबाईल चलाते थे, जो गलत था , जो पक 

बुरी बात ह ैऔर कई बच्चे तो िरीक्षा में चीपटंग भी करते थे |  चीपटंग करके वे बच्चे िास तो हो गए लेपकि, लेपकि वह पशक्षा जो हमें अध्यापिका देती हैं 

उसका क्या ? वे इतिी मेहित करके हमें िढ़ाते हैं िर पकसी को पशक्षा का महत्त्व ही िहीं ह,ै यह बहुत बुरी बात ह ै|  मैं तो ऐसी पबलकुल भी िहीं थी | मैं 

अध्यापिका की इज्जत करती ह ूँ | आिको भी यही करिा चापहए | आि में से कई लोगों को लगता होगा पक अध्यापिका अच्छी िहीं ह ै, डाूँटती हैं, तो आि 

गलत हैं | अध्यापिका हमारे अच्छे के पलए ही डाूँटती हैं | मैं तो ऑिलाइि कक्षाओ ंको हमेशा अटेंड करती थी | अब स्कूल खुल गए हैं | िर मुझे ऑिलाइि 

कक्षाओ ंकी अभी भी याद आती 

है | 

SAANVIKA  JHA, CLASS V A
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AHANA SINGH, CLASS V C AVIK FARMANIA , CLASS IV G

TEJ MURARI MISHRA, V D

DHYANA JAIN, CLASS II B

SHANAVI PANDEY, CLASS II C SOHAM JAULKAR, CLASS  V F

SWARN AGRAWAL, CLASS 1 C

DHANISHTA MALOO, CLASS IV GMAHIRA ARORA, CLASS  IV G

AVANI SABOO, CLASS IV G

LABDHI JAIN,  CLASS V B
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ANANT AGRAWAL, CLASS IV F

BHAVI BARMAT, CLASS III A

ANANT SURANA,  CLASS V D

GARVIT AGRAWAL, CLASS IV D

LABDHI GOLECHHA, CLASS V B 

SASVAT PAL, CLASS V E 
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Aarav Jain, KG II A , secured 3rd  rank in National Art Contest under the age group 
of 5 and also participated in MOR RAIPUR Cubing Challenge 2022

Arhan Chopda of Class  V  B received two bronze medal in karate in JKA India  National 
Program  2023. 

Kabir Vidhani of class II E was 2nd runner up in abacus visual competition.

Shrey Agrawal of Class IV participated in colouring competition organised by SIP abacus for 
school students of Raipur. Competition had 4 rounds. He won first prize.

Aashika Singhal of KG I B , participated in Xtragenius Abacus Wiz Championship 2023. 
She stood 2nd in Learing from Ganith Pitara. 
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