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ECHOES OF JOY, FLAVOURS OF FRIENDSHIP

On the evening of 6th September 2025, Jashpur

Hall came alive with music, laug

vibrant spirit of the PGBH girls. T

House Party unfolded like a ce

hter, and the
he Boarding

ecbration of

togetherness—where carefree dances painted

the air with rhythm, and delicious
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food delighted

cvery heart. Joy sparkled in every smile as
friends bonded over melodies, flavours, and
shared memories. The evening was more than
just a gathering; it was a tapestry of laughter,
warmth, and sisterhood-—one that will remain
ctched in the hearts of all who were present.




A NEW MELODY BEGINS AT PGBH

The PGBH Boarding House proudly
inaugurated its new Music Room on 6th
September 2025. This creative space now
o%ers hostel girls the opportuni;v to explore
the world of music, learn vocal skills, and
play various instruments. The initiative not
only nurtures talent but also fills the hostel
with rhythm, harmony, and joy—adding a

elodious chapter to our boarding lijg.




Echoes of Tilak’s Legacy




Cnicket Fever at PGBH

The PGBH girls showcased their
sportsmanship through exciting cricket
matches held on two consecutive weekends.
On 7th September, Class 11th faced Class
12th, where the Class 11th team emerged
victorious. The second match, on 14th

¢
:y s

September, saw Class 10th triumph over
Class 9th. Both matches were filled with
energy, cheers, and enthusiasm, making the
events truly memorable.
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S (CANTEEN (PHRONICLES: A JEAST OF SUN

The, PGBH girls enjoyed a delzg})tfu[ Visit
to the. scboofcanteen Lurning an ora’inmy
day into a memomé[e, one. With P[ates
u[f) of their fcwourite, snac/g and bearts
ull o [aug})ter, the. outing was [i[[ec{ with
joy and togetberness. The. ¢ eerfu[
ambience, ﬁe[icious fooc{, and shared
moments made. it a simple. et specia[
experience, stren%t})ening onds among the '

oarders. il



RHYTHMS & EXPRESSIONS:

IPSC DANCE & MUSIC FEST

The IPSC Dance and Music Fest became a stage
where creativity, talent, and passion blended
beautifully. Many of our PGBH girls participated
with great enthusiasm, showcasing graceful
dance moves and soulful musical performances.
Their energy, confidence, and artistry not only lit
up the stage but also filled the audience with
admiration. The fest was a celebration of
rhythm, melody, and expression, making it an
unforgettable experience for all.

“Dance is the hidden language of the soul, and
music is its heartbeat.”
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On 13/09/25, the members of the Seva Samiti Committee of our school visited two old
age homes in Raipur as part of their service activity.The first visit was to Kuldeep Nigam
Vriddha Ashram, situated behind Haat Bazar, near Mana Police Station, Mana Camp,
Raipur. The students carried essential food supplies including rice, dal, soya chunks, atta,
poha, besan, sugar, salt, and other daily necessities to support the residents.The second
visit was to Chitvan Vriddhashram, located in Tikrapara, Raipur. Here, the students
distributed fresh fruits such as bananas, oranges, and apples among the residents.The
visit proved to be a valuable and emotional experience, teaching the students lessons of
empathy, compassion, and respect for the elderly. It truly embodied the spirit of Seva by
encouraging the students to share joy and kindness
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“The Libraries qf Our Soul"

we all continue to carry
Tenderness with us

for someone who stole
The softness of our soul.

Were ink pen's

forgotten in drawers

Flowers pressed inside books
yellowing in dusty libraries.

And they're

fresh journals that smell like summer
Books straight out of the press
everything youthful

Everything uncatched by love

~Shrestha ShahDeo
10th E
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"Memorable Experience”

I love to live my memories once,
that | do bury in my heart along,
With great compassion, | have to live it once.

Thinking of some misty summers, that | have
lived with my friends,

full of happiness and joyful ends,

When my friends remind me those,

I had tears full in my eyes,

I know I won't live it again

But, | have to do it once.

In winters, when I do have cold,

My friends are full of tension and roars,
Where should I get this much of caring,
even in exams this much of helping,

I am blessed to have friends like then,

I know | won't live it like then,

But, | want to live it once.

But, | have to live it once.

~Krisha Jain §
10th F o .
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