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The other day | came across a quote that made me want to personally

congratulate its originator. This s what it says:

"Use what talents you possess:

The woods would be very silent indeed

If no birds sang except those that sang best.’

Indeed it is the eager involvement of each and every member of our SM family that has kept
the academic year from melting into just that reguiar set of days, weeky and months.
!ndi-pgnd'fnfe Day, Teachers Day, the club activities, gnﬂd‘ﬁr' Jayanti Day, Maran
Rendezvous, inter House and inter School events at the local, national and inter national
levels..................

We certainly fave seen and done a lot this year. More importantly, we have thought big,

dreamed big, and worked together against all odds.

Bromidic or otherwise, it is true that the mind fas exactly the same power as the hands; not

merely to grasp the world but to change it." It is essential for us to possess that ‘audacity of
imagination' as John Dewey has rightly named it that is triggening in advance somewhere in

the world even at the moment,

I personally believe that when all men think alike nobody actually thinks. It is much better

whien different minds that think different(y come togetfier to make the world beautiful ...
just like yourassorted contributions, dear friends, make SMC Xpressions beauttful.

The Editorial Team thanks each one of you for being who you are and presents you with this
brand new treasury waiting to be browsed through,

Arpita Glatrk

Student Editor (2006- 07)
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Staff meeting: Sr. Aquiling invites the teachers to reflect on the mission and vision of education.
The pew academic session of 2006-07 commences.
The tiry t1ots of Class | step into the big school for the first tme ready for the biggest adventure of hife.

The Principal announces regular assessments right from the beginning  and the first of these is held for
classes VI to Xllan 277 Agril,
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Worker's Day celebration, Class 1X conducts a short prayer service and a brief entertainment in honows of
our Class IV employees. )

Ms. Meelu Vyas, anald stdent of SME, who warks with CNN{ 18BN addresses the senior studenis sharmng
with them her experiences of working on the TY. channel a5 a reporter and grving them wseful infarmatian
regarding this popular medivm of Mass Communécatian,

The sudden and unexpected demise of Mehvaish Javed, a student of Class X plunges the school nto gloom.
Sehaol remains closed alter a short condolence meeting a5 amark of respect 1o the departed soul,
Termperature keaps risang and schoals of the city begin to close down ome atter anofher. We persevere unfil
™ May whenwa are compelled by the rising heat to chose school for summer vacations.
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Siaff- meeting

School reopens after the long summer vacations.

aoon after School reopened efection of School Captaing held,
Investiture ceremony of the new batch of Difice Bearers held.
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DOrientation for Class X conducted by Fr. Tory Andrade 3.J

Independence Day Celebrations, Justice Bharati Sapru, the Chief Guesi.

Teaches’s Day: Students greet teachers and enteriain them with a colourful programme.

Or. Sumil Gupta, Curator of Allahabad Musewm and Coordinator of INTAC (Indian National Trust for Art &
Cultre], Alld. Addresses the newly larmed Hertage Chab of SME.

Gemeral Awareness Week by Class VIl - Campaign against  Junk Food, Corrupteon, Ghild Labour and
Enwironmental Degradation. 2

Ratary Chub Inter School Meet a1 GHS.
Awishikar Z006: our students participatein the techinical fest arganized at MNRIT

Inter School Basket Ball Match {Junsor Team| Mrs. Lilty Joseph, due for retirement this year, is honowred as

the Chigf Gueest,

Interschool Basket Ball {Semior Team) Match- Yellow House hifts the winmer's
Traphy in the Basket Ball final.
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GoodMews  SMC 1o host Marian Rendezvous 2008. Intensive preparations begin,

. 4 Gandhi Jayanti clebrated by U.5.M. (Universal Solidarity Movernent) in SMC;: togethes with SJC and St,
E Anthony™s Gonwent .
o 1ras The long swaited Marian Rendezvous 2006 beging on 13 Dctober with the opening ceremony by SMTC
5 {51. Mary’s Trainang College] The programmes continue in the next twa days and conclude on 14° EvENing,
Fone Inter School Athletic Meet (ISAM) organized by SJC.
b 15 Ms. Neelu Vyas {CNN) and her hushand Mr. Anil Thomas (D0- Sports) talk to the senior girls on news reparting
L 15w 18" Agroupof Senior students participate in Quanta 2008, organized by City Mantessor School, Lucknew,
E 8" Sharad Verma Memarial Debate held at SJC. Togics: Politicians should have nothing to do with educations
3 institutions’ for Classes X1 and XII and ‘Gandhi is not irrelevant taday” for Classes X & X.
e Primary School Sports Display: Chief Guest- Mr, Himanshu Kumar, Vice Chairman of Allahabad Develogmen
Authaority.
23 Lecture on Robotics by Dr. Neeraj Kumar (NASI and Dr.G.C. Nandi (T, Allahabad) for Science students g
SMC and SJC.
25 Half yearly exams for Classes X & X bagin,
IE:' | [p Half yearly exams for all classes begin.
L " School closes for Winter vacations.
5
&
: 8 School reapens after winter vacations,
e Science, Art & Craft exhibition organized by the SMC Science and Art Clubs.
=
=
i,
L Farewsll for CLXI
%‘ 17" dchool celebrates the Siver Jubilee of Mrs. D. Lawrence and Mrs. S. Sarkar,
2 w SMC bids adieu to Mrs. Lilly Joseph and Mr. N.Joseph "
e
r ILSE & ISC examination begn
iy Final Examinatians begin for all classes
29" Primary Classes get their report cands,
n” Result declaration for Classes VI to X1

Academic year 2006-07 comes 1o an end,
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MRS. LILLY JOSEPH

/) f % &
b AAPM () MR N.W.JOSEPH

& Dear Mrs. L. Joseph,

Your career spanned many years and SMC was fortunate in having
you as a Teacher of the little ones of the school. "n’c:u.‘nurtured the
little ones in your care with affection and devotion. . You loved them

* and invested your energy, care and time on them. Thank vou for the
personal touch you gave to shape tiny lives, giving a solid
foundation . May the Lord bless you with peace of mind, good
health and Joy!

It was your sincerity towards your work which gained for vou respect
from all quarters. You were always there to help students, parents and
school staff with patience and gentleness. May vour days be filled with

happiness and peace!

With Love,
1 SMC Family.




17" February, 2007
was a very special day
for SMC Family for on
this day we celebrated the

Silver Jubilee of two of our
much loved teachers - Mrs. D.
Lawrence and Mrs. 5. Sarkar. The
programme prepared by the staff and
: students was a fitting tribute to the duo, for,

after all, it was a day marking full circle of a 25 years of eventful

career. The students with the help of their teachers made all

efforts to make it a memorable day for the two silver jubilarians.

The programme commenced with a short but meaningful praver
service by Class X1 A. An interesting cultural programme
followed. A mesmerizing, colourful classical dance depicting the
four seasons by students of Class VIl and IX set the right tone for
the day. Next came a song, paying glowing tributes to the two
teachers, composed by the budding poets of classes IV and V
After that it was the turn of Classes VIl & VIl to enthrall the
audience with a foot-tapping dance number. The most
interesting item of the programme was the hilarious 'Kawi
Sammelan' by Class IX which tickled the funny bones of the

audience.

Al the end of the cultural function Mrs. Lawrence and Mrs,
Sarkar thanked the staff and students for making the day a
perfect one for them and also shared the memories of their past
25years in SMC

In the end all | can say is that we wish and pray for our
jubilarians for their health and well being and that they may
s have many more happy yvears in SMC!
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SMC B [DS AD [EU 107 Feb 2007 is a day every student of Class
Xl and XI will ever remember and cherish for

TO [SC STU DE NTS on this day Class X decided to bid farewell to their

OF seniors, with whom they spent some memarable

2 00 6 ..D ?‘ times. Yes, a new page is added to the annals of SMC

History with this event, the last of all functions for our senior
most class  intheir long association with the Alma Mater.

The long awaited event was to commence at 2:30 p.m. The whole atmosphere was charged with mixed
emotions of exciternent and jov tinged with sadness. The venue, the lower concert hall, was tastefully
decorated: the backdrop of the stage looking beautiful with blue and silver sarees and fusion coloured
squares; the hall adorned  with scraped CDs, pictures of musical instruments and notations. all  in
accordance with the theme "The Era of Remixes’

By 2:30 the guests began arriving, looking the epitome of feminine beauty and grace, in their
absolutely gorgeous sarees and were received amidst thunderous applause. The unusually bleak and
grey day and the chilly weather did nothing to dampen our enthusiastic spirits. The programme
commenced with a few words of welcome and a short praver service during which their Juniors
invoked God's blessings upon the outgoing students.

The praver service was followed by truly rocking performances by the four sections of class X1. The
Bhangra Boys and Punjabi Kudis (Class X1 C); the Racking Angels (X1 D): the Insane Rockers (X1 A)
dancing to the tunes of Taare Gin Gin ... ; Bidi Jalaiye Le......etc. seemed to set the whole room
vibrating to the rhythm and beat of the dances culled from the songs of the old and the new, In between
titles and gifts were distributed to the outgoing students while refreshments were served during the
Interval between the performances. After the refreshment X1 B delighted the audience with their lively,
colouful dance to the tunes of Dhoom. ..

Sr. Roshni, our Pricipal, delivered an inspiring speech at the end of the programme, who also thanked
the members of the student Council for their exemplary behaviour and responsible discharge of duties.
5. Salesia gave away special, personalized mementos to the Captains which they are sure to cherish all
their lives. Each student was also gifted with a small vet beautifully prepared memento- card with a final
message in memory of their school days. The programme ended on a note of promise by the Head Girl,
llika Mohan, to keep the SMC flag flving high.

To sum up the whole event was a grand success owing to the hard work and feam spirit of Students and
teachers alike, which was clear from the standard of petfection that could be seen in the programme,
Kudos to Students of Classes XI A, B, C. D and to their teachers, Sr. Carola, Mrs. C_Srivastava,
Mrs, M. Joshi, Mrs. U Ahmad.

Yimaksty Rawal 1
&
Tira Kaleem 1D
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On 27" May 2006 when Sr. Roshni told me that | was to be the College
Captain for the year 2006-07 I really did not know what to look forward to. [
was a big responsibility that the sisters and teachers were entrusting me with. |
wondered if [would be able to do justice to their faith. Questions like, How will
the students react to this? "Will they co-operate? "What kind of Captain will |
make?" Will | turn into a bossy nuisance? (knowing my temper well | knew |
had the ability of becoming one!) crossed my mind.*l was indeed very
nervous and anxious.

Butwhat a year it has been!

Each day of the past year gave me a chance to interact with new people, learn new things and enjoy
evey bit of it to the fullest. No matter what the task has been, starting with maintaining discipline
among students during assemblies and staff meetings, to the big responsibilities of organizing
programmes on Independence Day, Marian Rendezvous, [ISAM, we, the Student Counil managed
to pull off all of them pretty well. We did all of them with so much enthusiasm and fun that never did
they seem a drag or burden.

The credit of making 2006 such a success goes fo all my teachers and sisters who never did once
doubt my capabilities. It is amazing, | now realize, what a blessing it can be to have some one at your
sidewho has immense confidence in you. Thank vou, dear sisters and teachers.

Then, of course | had brilliant council members to work with, Th ey were always there to do what was
asked for, to put up with my moods and go out of the way to help.

Lastly, | have to confess that | owe the jov of the vear 2006 to you all, my dear friends, for you have
been very cooperative. | believe that only when people work as a united team can any success come.
And that is precisely what we managed to do. Thank you for everything,

Now as | leave all | would want to say to you is that we are indeed privileged to have such a
wonderful Alma Mater. Honour it and never let its glory fade. Live up to your dreams and the
expectations of your elders. Be good, be wise, be confident, work hard, value all that vou have,
never let failures discourage vou, and always strive for excellence.

I conclude in the words of Rabindra Nath Tagore:'Let me not pray to be sheltered from dangers,
butto be fearless in facing them

Thank you.
Best of luck in all your endeavours.

llika Mohan
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Was it only vesterday that my teacher asked me to hold her hand as she guided
me through the dark night, assuring me that the light of the day will come and so
will Joy and happiness with it? Was it not yesterday that my teacher ran to help
me when | fell and would some pretty story tell or kiss the place to make it well?
Alas! The time to bid goodbye to SMC, the time to part from my Alma Mater,
my school and my teachers has come. Studying in this Institution has taught
e much more than what mere school books da. It has taught me the noble
virtues of life. Moreover, being a leader and an office-bearer of the school has
taught me how to face challenges, how to meet oppaosition, how to stand up for
what | believe while holding on to my convictions.

It was my Alma Mater that instilled in me the principles and moral values of life. It was all those
activities, quizzes, games, debates which have given me the winner's attitude. 1t has helped me to
evolve into an entirely new person- a much more mature one. Principles are not invented by us or
by society. They are part of the human consciousness and conscience. They point the direction
and if we know how to read them we won't get lost or confused or feoled by conflicting voices and
values. | would therefore like to express my sincere and heartfelt gratitude towards my Principal,
Sr. Roshni, all my teaches and sisters who have supported me all through these vears.

lwould also like to laud the efforts of all the girls of the Blue House who put in their best efforts in all
the activites. Your team work indeed was responsible for the success of our House. Though the
year had its usual supplies of ups and downs we kept the motto of the House, Unity is Strength’

Hard work and perseverance always pay and so we excelled in all activities that we participated in.
My good wishes are all with you, girls. May you do well in whatever you undertake and always
kieep up the good name of our school,

The Marian Rendezvous was yet another event which | shall never forget. Ithas indeed given me a
life time experience to remember and always cherish. The challenges and difficulties that have
come our way are the main forces that shape and mould our character. I would like to quote Kahlil

Giran's words as my parting message to all my friends in SMC:
“You have a gold mine in your Goal
mind, Goals are like gold,
Thoughts and dreams are like ore.”
So, 'Dare to dream,
Dare to try,
For you no goal is too distant,

Mo star is too high!'

Pallavi Chauhan
Captain of Blue House
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Sa this is it. This is the final goodbye! This is where we part ways, you and |. You
will stay as you are, as you have been for years- moulding girls into competent
young women, |... will have to leave the comfort of your shelter and struggle
through the brambles to find my way to the world. There are tough days ahead
but | hope the memaories of the past will sustain me in the days to come.

[ will rmiss you SMC. [ will treasure all the lovely, irreplaceable moments | have
spent here. | will miss rushing to the assembly ground before the first bell. T will

miss arguing over who should read the ‘news for the day'. | will miss all the <

frantic preparations which accompany the class assemblies. | will miss the

sports day march past, the Independence Day celebrations, the weekly changing of the bulletin
boards. [ will miss the sound of the school bell, the way the children of the primary school scream
when the school gives over, and the way we used to have fun during the lunch break. I will miss
the chaos in the green room before a programme is to begin. | will miss our SUPW submissions
and exhibitions (for which we would borrow, beg, and even steal!) | will miss going to the chapel
every morning, | will even miss being reprimanded by the teacher (rather often). And there are
so many more. .. intangible things ... which cannot be put into words, which [ will miss so, so
much.

Itis from vou, dear school that | have learnt to differentiate between right and wrong- and to stick
by the decisions | make. You have taught me the importance of teamwork, of giving a fair
chance to everyone. | have learnt from you that the safest path is not always the correct one, and
that one must be able to stand apart from the crowd and speak out for what one feels is right. |
have seen what it takes to be respected - it begins with respecting every one around you. | have
learnt to lead and to follow. | have learnt that it takes a great deal of courage to admit a mistake. |
have reveled in the jov of innocent friendship, and [ know no one can take away vour fears the
way a friend can (especially after a scolding from the teacher), You have shown me that there is
nothing more beautiful than a life well lived.

You have given me the gift of wonderful teachers, who have not only taught very well, but are
also mentors and friends and to whom we have turned for advice at every step. You have given
us excellent Principals, who always had our interest at heart. No one else could give me all that
you have given me.

| | have received from vou infinitely more than I have given. | promise you | will never let you
| down and will keep the SMC flag high- as best as | can and | can say the same for all my batch
mates. We have all received so much from you.

| am leaving vou, SMC, to go my way but | will come back time and again to visit the place
where my heart will always belong- to St. Mary's Convent Inter College, Allahabad.

| revise the u::p:,nmg words of my letter. This is not goodbye. This is only farewell till we meet

again.
With love always,
Vandita Kapoor

Eiﬂﬂ
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“Sometimes words are hard to find
I'm lecking for that perfect line
To let you know you're always on my mind.’

That was sung by Bryan Adams years ago. I might be viclating the terms
of copy right by using lyrics | have no written permission to use but |
. believe Mr. Adams will pardon me if he meantwhat he sang.

| Of course it is difficult for me to write my final message to SMC. It has

' always been, for every student who passed out of here. | have nothing different to say- nothing
hut the old. old dichés. The same rummaging though my stockpile of memories for something
that would stand out among the records of twelve long vears. Something apart from the
countless faces that have come and gone, some to be thought of for ever, some to be looked
up to in awe, some to be feared. some never to be seen again. The buildings that house so
to be named, the classrooms, the halls, the assemblies, long

many juvenile secrets, not
practice sessions that never could see a perfect'march past’.

Well. that's all that stands between me now and twelve vears ago, | could not find anything
different because there was nothing different to be found. 1 could not find anything different
hecause | looked for something different, Well there was no need for that.

S0 1 ended my search and restored that stockpile to its original state. | don't want anything to
he different. | want to remember SMC just as | have seen it: no changes allowed. SMC has
heen a friend | gave six hours each dy- a friend | quarelled with and never said sory to. [t's
funmny, but | know that's what the friend wanted: to be loved enough to be tken for granted.

| cannot spoil it by saving thank you. Why? Because a friend knows what 1 feel, and nobody

else needs to.

}‘j's;;wk‘fq 4’;’5{4&?’%
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When we are toddlers we are forced to go to school
We hate it and can't wait for school toend.

When we start growing up
We make friends

And school becomes

Or second home.

- Weacknowledge the strong bond

Established between us

- And wish we could stay here for ever.

Then finally we enter the senior most class
reality hits us hard
very soon we shall say

Goodbye to our school
And be pushed out into the big bad world.

How very unfair!

Whenwe want to stay

We are told to go

And when we wanted to go
We were compelled to stay!

If we could have known

How our outlook towards the school would change
That we would fall in love with it,

We would never have made

The grave mistake

Of wishing to go.

Alas! We realize our mistake too late-

And as we do not possess a time machine
[Even though Science is so advanced)

We shall have to accept our farewell

And move on in life

Without our dear school,

‘Even though | have finished school

My soul will still be here

In those class-rooms, the auditorium,
The playgrounds.........

My school will be

My very first love

And remain so till the very end.

Rl S lnkia
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MARY WARD

HOUSE REPORT

It was indeed a very proud moment for both of us when on 19" July
2006; we were officially installed as the Captain and Vice Captain of the
Mary Ward House. It was wonderful to know that we were loved,
accepted and supported wholeheartedly by our house girls.

With our goals set and our pnotto "Unity is Strength’ clear in mind, we
began this eventful vear with the much awaited Independence Day
function. The Mary Ward House girls presented a tableau depicting
rural development in India. Once again the wvirtues of teamwork,
cooperation and hard work were exhibited. The innovative ideas of the
girls were wonderfully moulded by Mrs Ahamad and Mrs. Singh, our house moderator and helper
respectively. Thank vou, dear teachers, for every thing you have done for us and for our Mary Ward
House.

Our junior basketball team got us the winner's trophy. Though we slipped to the fourth place among
the seniors, our efforts were applauded by evervone. We would like to thank all the basketball plavers
who gave their 110 per cent on court and showed that unity is indeed our strength. We are proud of
Yo girls!

'We also had throw ball matches in our schoal for the first time. Our senior players tried their level best
but had to be satisfied with the third position. However, 'success is a journey not a destination’. Our
senior team decided to work harder to achieve better results! 'Hard work always pays? This was
certainhy true for our junior throw ball team and we bagged the winner's trophy. Well done, juniors!
With all these events the vear 2006 slowly came to an end.

We would like to thank Mrs.Ahamad and Mrs. Singh, a sincere vote of
ithanks to Sr. Roshni, Sr. dyothi, all the staff members and definitely a
big THANKYOU to all the members of the house. It has indeed been a

reward and a privilege for us to be a part of the SMC family and
members of the Mary Ward House.

MNew times will come. new people. new leaders, but one thing that will
neverchangeis:

‘Mary Ward House will soar as high as it can’

Pallavi Chauhan (captain)
Devika Malik (v.captain)




GANDHI

HOUSE REPORT

The challenge is high
The dreams bright and new
The world is out there,
Waiting for you,

Dare to dream, dare to try
For you no goal is too distant
Mo star is too high.

=

On 197 July 2006, the Investiture Ceremony formally installed us as the 1
. Gandhi House Captain and Vice Captain respectively. ‘ S J

The beginning of the academic Year 2006-2007 was marked by the
Independence Day celebration where each house had to put up a tableau on the given topics. Th
Gandhi House had to show the development in the field of science and technology in India, sin
independence.

Mothing great was ever achieved without enthusiasm and it was the unflagging eneray. exuberand
vigour and high spirits of the Gandhi House members which made the event a success.

The next event in line was the Inter House Basket ball Tournament of the juniors followed by that of th
seniors. Our junior team couldn't make it to the finals but the senior team secured the runners4
position

Though the Green House team did not win the Throw Ball and Hand Ball matches, {the new spof
that were introduced this year) the players really performed well.

“TRUTH ALONE TRIUMPHS", then Gandhi House did keep close to its motto by keeping up the in
sportsman spirit.

We express our deepest gratitude towards our Principal Sr. Roshini for her constant encouragemen
appreciation and firmness to make this year a complete success.

We also acknowledge the guidance and support extended to us by o
moderators, Mrs. Kakkar and Mrs. Samuel who were there at all timg
to help and guide us.

All the activities during the year would have been a complete failg
without the cooperation and participation of our House members. W
would like to thank each and every member of the Green House §
their help and support. It was because of their positive attitude ag
enthusiasm that we were winners all the way We are sure that Gandd
House will continue to put in the very best to reach greater heights an
always soar high.

_ Kudos to Green House and Best of Luck to the future office -bearers
S ol & Sarah Namrata Masih (Captain)

Ambreen Masroor (V.Captain) _
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HOUSE REPORT

We welcomed this academic year 2006-2007 with the Investiture
Ceremony on 19"  July, when we shouldered the responsibility of
leading the Tagore House as its Captain and Vice Captain.

The first event awaiting us was the Independence Day Programme. “The
f Heritage of Indian Sports” was the theme for our tableau. By depicting
7 the immense progress India has made in the field of sports over the years,
we were able to give a successful performance to gain every one's
appreciation,

= .
¢
Ao
-y
The months September and October brought with them a lot of sports activities for us as well! Our
Seniors proved to be the strongest competitors in the game of basket ball and bagged the winner's cup

for the house. After that began another enthralling sport- throw ball - and our senior throw ball team
emerged as winners in this too

The untiring effort of our plavers from the junior school was remarkable in both the games, and they
truly lived up to the Tagore House motto 'Efforts Spell Success’

In the end , we would like to put forth a word of gratitude for our house moderators-Mrs. SAjan and
Mrs. Afreen, without whose support the house would not have been able to achieve all the success it
has. We would also like to thank all over house members for being there with us at all times. We express
| our hearffelt gratitude towards our Principal Sr. Roshni and to Sr. Jyoti, who encouraged us
| throughout the year.

“The strife is over, the battle done,
Now is the victory's triumph won,
O Let the song of praises be sung.

Alleluia!™ -Frances Fott.

Apoorva Singh [Captain]
Junhaai Jaiswal [V. Captain]




FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE HOUSE REPORT

HOUSE REPORT

*Heights by great men, reached and kept,

Were not attained in sudden flight,

But they, while their companions slept,

Were toiling upwards in the night.”

The academic vear 2006-2007, bringing with it new hopes, joys, obligations and responsibilities, hi

lefi with us memories to be cherished for ever.

The year commenced with the Independence Day celebrations in school. Each house had to prepa
a tableau on a given theme, and the Florence Nightingale House showcased India’s industri
development since Independence. It was tough going in the beginning, but with the help of o
moderators, we managed brilliantly. It was a pleasant surprise to see the number of girls who turn
up for the selections, all of them ready to put in their best. On stage (and here we reiterate viev

shared by many), our tableau was marvelous.

Next in the line were the inter-house basket ball matches both for the juniors and the seniors. Und
the excellent quidance of our sports teacher Mrs.Malviya , our young champs tried their best a
made it to the finals. The senior basket ball team also put their best foot forward (quite literally
under the supervision of our basket ball captain Rati Bhatia (alsc

house mate), but could not reach the finals, It was a lovely journi

nevertheless.

For all that we have shared this vear, we would like to thank ¢
Principal, Sr. Roshni, our House Moderators, Mrs. L. Abu and M
Fatima and our house mates. It is your hard work, zeal a
unflagging spirit that helped us shine this year. Keep up the spi
have faith in yourself and in the innate goodness of all hum

beings. Only then will you be able to soar 'on the wings of loyalty.

Vandita Kapoor (Captain)
Shivani Shukla (Vice Captain)
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Messonies of -
Sr. Elizabeth

A pall of gloom descended on the premises of S5t. Mary's on 15
May 2006, with sad demise of our dear Sr. Elizabeth, She was 83

years old and had become very frail. As the news of her death

spread, all those who knew her came to pay their lastvespects.
She was the heart and soul of St. Mary's and had been there

I
| since decades.

Sr. Flizabeth was a music teacher, she inspired many to learn
piano and those who were fortunate enough to learn from her do
remember her fondly. Our singing periods were a welcome escape
from the monotonous learning periods. All of us fondly remember Sr. Eli;
abeth's lively music lessons where her gifted fingers flew over the keys and created magic. Wit
smiling faces we rehearsed the scales and then sang one song after another- songs we find ourselve
humming till today. The singing period was special for all of us, but more so for the ‘Birthday Gir
who was asked to come up on stage in her pretty birthday frock, while we sang and clapped for he

She was then given a special 'scrap’ which, [ am sure, many of us still treasure.

Sr. Elizabeth had a magnanimous heart and was always concerned about our families. Sh
endeared herself to one and all with her warmth, her winsome smile her fantastic sense of humou

her sunny and jovial nature and above all her dedicated life.

She worked untiringly for the lepers and helped to build a shelter for them. She touched many live
with her myriad acts of kindness and generosity and brought a smile to many a glum face.

Ralph Waldo Emerson said, “None of us will everaccomplish anything excellent and commandin
except when he listens to this whisper which is heard by him alone.” Not only did Sr. Elizabet
heard this voice but also responded to it with alacrity and made the world a better place by h

efforts. She leaves so many memories for there was never a dull moment while she was arounc

She was an exceptional person who shall live on in our hearts for ever.

M, S, Banenes




MISS DRUMMOND -

ASTREMEMBER HER. ¥

E_' ‘: t.’ » 4‘!“
Thafmmbf
leonsideredl

‘teacher, vet Iclaim toknow her very well.

.]ane Drummond takes me back to my school davs in SMC. As a boarder |
e of the privileged ones of the convent. Miss Drummeond had never been my

| Miss (as | called her) was a dignified. cultured and well mannered lady. She was a post graduate and
| trained teacher, proud to have been a student of IT College Lucknow. Neatly dressed and punctual
lady to the very end, she was also a highly religious person.. Even though a strict disciplinarian, she
was a soft hearted lady. Mrs. Wicliffe, Miss Caston, and Miss Chatwal were a few of her former
colleagues with whom she had a life long friendship.

I had the good fortune to be one of her close friends. My children call her 'Nani'. Miss Drummaond
often visited me at my BSNL Office and home as well. whenever she was in a chatting mood, Every
Christmas she came to my house with a big Christmas cake for my family. Last year during
Christmas my kids could not forget the taste of her mouth watering Christmas cake.

Miss Drummond lived in Lukerganj with her sister and brother in law. After her retirement she
worked for a while in Mary Lucas School. Sr. Eugenia, Principal of St. Mary's School Katmandu,
asked Miss Drummond to join the teaching staff and she obliged. Later due to her brother in law's
fliness Sr. Eugenia had to reluctantly let her come back to Allahabad. For some time Miss
Drummond worked in Angel Heart's School, but gave up teaching after she fell down and fractured
her arm. After the death of her brother in law and sister, this brave lady was not frightened to live
alone in a huge house. The demise of her sister left Miss Drummond heart broken and her health
was never the same again. Frequent bouts of illness gradually made her body very weak.

2006 saw the passing away of this stalwart of the prestigious 5t. Mary's Convent Allahabad.
Her smile and feather cut short hair will always remain in my memeory, Miss Drummond today is a
household name in most homes in Allahabad and will remain so. She had a soft spot for me. Her
from my circle of friends has left a void that can never be filled.

Farewell dear Miss Drummond!

Patricia Wna Rawal (Melva)
Ex. Student of 5.M.C Allahabad.




hool, Allahabad- and may it x

known for ever for its reputed and dedicated teachers! | personally owe a great deal to my teachers and

. Long live the good name of my Alma Mater, St. Mary's Conve

| take pride in expressing my gratitude to them for the selfless services they have rendered.

Among this galaxy of dedicated teachers stands the name of Miss Jane Drummond who expire
recently. She was a student of St. Mary's and after her education she joined the staff of her Alma Mater
For the next thirty odd years she helped in moulding and shaping the character and personality o
hundreds of students who had the good fortune of being her students. | consider myself fortunate i
having had her as my teacher. Ehg was a strict disciplinarian, vet a loveable and much respecta
quide. Though very firm in‘her dealings with students she was at the same time caring and friendly.
She expected us, her students, to grow into smart and intelligent voung women whe will make
difference tothe world we live in. g

Her active participation in organizing Ha:@-Ef Raffles or ice- cream stalls in the school fete and on th
field preparing for the annual Sports andﬁT . functions are memories that linger on in my mind Sh
iookmuch trouble to drillus in rules of grammar and theorems of Geometry and took us to task whe
we failed to take her lessons seriously. She was also blessed with a sense of humour which helpedi
enliven her lessons.

Hnthing in this world remains for ever. All those who are born into this world shall leave one day fc
eternity. Miss Drummond, though no Ic:r;ger physically present in this world, is alive in th
memories of her students and she continues to be an inspiration to many of us. May her soul re:

in Peace!

Moz, A, K nuslok
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How is it that some memories never fade, some losses are never recordable and some faces of the past
never blur? Why is it you can never detach vourself from some persons no matter how much time
elapses?

These were the thoughts and sentiments in my heart when | heard that my beloved Sister Dominica is

nomore! [t came as a shock, though it shouldn't have, after all she had just completed 90. | had met her

just a few months back in Ramnee, Naini tal, when she came to Lal Kua in the school van to fetch the
Allahabad Team for the Marian Rendezvous 2004.

How sprightly, vibrant and beautiful she still looked! How is it she is no more?My memory flashed back
to almost 45 years when | first saw her while waiting in queue to receive my stationary things from her
as a student of Class [ll. Even then [ was struck by her beauty, elegance and almost ethereal looks. To
me she was none less than the beautiful guardian Angel, with her snow white flowing gown and soft

wings who always stood behind us and guided us in times of trials,

2 were also fascinated by her multifarious personality. She was an Artist par excellence and was my
art teacher from Class IV to Class X1, and | am as proud to say that | always got the Prize for Art and
Drawing vear after vear at the Annual Prize Giving ceremony and it was her inspi;alt'mn which made
me opt for Art as one of my subjects for Senior Cambridge. We were just six students altogether and
how privileged we felt to be allowed to enter the exclusive Art Room at the top of Mary Ward

ding. Whenever Sister went to Germany she brought paint brushes and special printing pens

forus.

1 have rarely come across a more compassionate person. She was moved at the plight of the poor
omphan children. | remember the last time | went to her library she told me, “You can
] e

donate whatever vou want  in that poor box, it's for my poor orphan

ends” and in return she gave me beautiful cards and scraps,




which | have still preserved. | have never seen her lose her temper. Her admaonition and scolding w
such that they never hurt anvone. She would say, “Oh! You are all such pretty little things! [ can't ey

scald you!" And we tried our best not to give any trouble during her lessons in English,

The pride of her life was her wonderful, exquisite Library and books were her passion. All her time ¢
energy went into maintaining that impeccable hall with its neat rows of racks and tables with files:

ledgers. How proudly she showed me around and [ was amazed at the priceless collection boaoks fr

all over the warld, +

It was a pleasure teaching in Ramnee for two vears when she was the Principal. 1found her to 1

considerate and concerned, efficient and understanding as she had been earlier. | remember how u)

and annoved she became when she found out that the meals served to us teachers were not sufficier

quantity. Another incident | remember vividly was when as a Teacher | went to town to do s
shopping with friends and my hand bag with report cards in it waéi stolen. | was so petrified that
would be so angry that she would throw me out of the school. But when | confessed my crime to he
my utter surprise all she said was, Mewver mind dear, it's not your fault. These things happen.” | redic

entire report cards!

Sister Dominica was so fond of me that whenever she came to Allahabad she made it a point to cal

up and | would often take her home to meet my family which she enjoyed a lot. She loved meeting
intaracting with old students of Ramnee and attended all the Ramnee Reunions we had in Delhi.
wauld often tease her about perfectly manicured finger nails, her spotless white habits anc
fashionable scarf she wore!

| have such pleasant and vivid memories of her that | could write pages and pages. but time and £

constrain me and | must end here. | still can't believe that Il never see her again. .

Dear Sr. Dominica, May vou Rest in Peace!

Mo, A, Kakhar
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Ba nga' Ore November 2006
when the U.P.

bet&c‘ri-n-n Team visited our

schoaol for the selection of U.P

Throw Ball Team. They selected 6 girls-
fkshita Verma of Class VII, Kartika Pandey of Class VIII, Pallavi
fal, Aanchal Sharma, Harshita Singh of Class IX and Neelanjana
Lhakraborty of Class XI. The MNational Throw ball Tournament was to be held at Bangalore and we

ad o leave for our destination on 18" December by Mahanagari Express.
&

!. ereached Bangalore on 217 Decemnber 2006 at 5:30 p.m. and were then taken to a hotel. On the

2 day we went sight seeing some of the interesting sights of Bangalore such as the world famous
keon Temple, the Trinity Church, The Bull Temple, The Lal Bagh and the Zoological Garden. The
et day we had to set out for Tiptur where we had our Mational Throw Ball Tournament. We
woarded a bus and it took three hours to reach Tiptur. We had our match on the same day. This was
e opening match between U.P and Pondicherry. We won the match as well as the following
match with Chandigarh. We played several matches with different States which teok us to the semi
inals. The contestants of the Semi Final Match were teams of U.P and Karnataka. The match lasted
for half an hour with Karnataka team being declared as the winners. U.P stood fourth in the overall
filly. We learnt that the Karnataka team was the winner of the 2005 National Throw Ball Match too.

Weleft for Bangalore in the early hours of 25th December and celebrated Christmas there. We went
b many shopping malls and visited a few churches and temples. Since it was our last day in
Bangalore we were out till late in the evening. The next morning we were busy getting our
belongings packed. We reached Allahabad after two days, on 28" December at 8:30 p.m.

e would like to express our deep gratitude to our Principal Sr.Roshni and our PT Instructor, Mrs
Malviya, for giving us this opportunity to reach the national level. The exposurewe gained from
s experience is immense and it has given us tremendous confidence in our ability to perform.

+ N B Nitarjana £, éqém&@

Class XI C




Avishkar is a technical fest organized at Motilal Nehru Nation
Institute of Technology (MNMIT) Allahabad. It is a three di

fiesta held annually in the month of September.
On 21" September 2006, Palak Dang, Ankita Mahaj
Praneesha Goel, Mrinalini Malviva and | got

privilege of visiting MNNIT for Avishkar 2006, The

and students of MNNIT were incredibly hospitable ar

welcomed us cordially to their prominent institution. Th

were about seven other schools namely Golden Jubil

’ Mahanishi Patanjali Vidya Mandir, St. Joseph's College, Tagore Pu
School, D.P School and Bal Bharti Scheal,

Events this year at Avishkar 2006 included Vidyutansh . Sangadna Yantriki, Robomania, Kootn

Sehool Bag and so forth. While we participated in School Bag, the mhu events were primarily for
Students.

School Bag chiefly encompassed a poster'model competition and a quiz. The participating sch
were to bring along a poster or a model with them that was to be judged by two eminent professors
MINNIT. The quiz was on general and current issues.

The students showed us various laboratories and sundry workshops. We got the epportunity
observe the supercomputer, PARAM 10000 and to witness the main attraction of the whaole §
Robomania, It was a highly exhilarating fixture of electronic terrorists' and ‘counter terroriste’ whow
to plant and diffuse bombs respectively. The robots employed in this competition were designed a
remote-controlled by the participating teams. Another part of this event was the construction
automated robots that were programmed to work on their own and find the way out of a m
Robomania also included a challenging conundrum in which the participating teams had to com

the potential energy of a pendulum to some other form of energy, facilitating the mechanism to sh
a tennis ball into a set of concentric circles.

Avishkar 2006 was an educational and inspiring experience for every one of us. We would like
express our gratitude towards our principal Sr. Roshni for providing us with such a wonde
opportunity. We are also obliged to Mrs. Kumar for accompanying us and aiding us all the w
through the event.

-.S;?W Skl
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Old

Yeachers'
Enclave

On 21" December 2006

E. fnyou meet someone
Who s strong vet genile,
Loving vet firm,

-'[:_.L feast your eyes

For she is precious to behold
pumn of great value and worth,

sheisyour Teacher, your Guide,
some one who will always be by your side.

not just any other ordinary day. It was a
peautiful day, a special day- a confluence of the
gast, present and future- a convergence of
ifferent generations under one canopy of Love.

' owe our gratitude to our beloved teachers. As
olleagues they guided us and passed on the rich
eritage o us so that we continue to uphold the

glues and continue in their foot steps.

heir career spanned many decades, when they
wed for the then students. An analogy can
aum between them and a strong, healthy tree
fhich sends down deep  solid roots and sends
rth branches to flourish, giving an immovable
undation to support their students throughout

lETILE
el .

B wish them health, happiness, prosperity and
gace in the company of their loved ones, doing
Hthat they always wanted to but could not
peatsse of paucity of time.

podtve, Goodthealth, till we meet again!

s, M, Jﬂd&'
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fainay at smic}

A day at SMC for Christmas get- together was
once again a happy one. [t reminded me of the
verse, 'Give thanks to the Lord, for He is good.
His love endures for ever.' Ps. 18: 1& 29, And
because He loves us He gives us the desires of
our hearts.

&

| was happy to see smiling faces who welcomed
me and escorted me to the hall.

Having ushered every one to her seat , the
programme commenced with a welcome
speech followed by a praver dance. This was
followed by a dance by Classe VI and VI
which definitely displaved their talents. The
'Creation’ dance by Classes V1 to X had its own
beauty and attraction.

The main item of the programme was the
Christmas pageant by Classes | to VI, which
gave the real meaning of the birth of Jesus
Christ who came to this world with the message
of God's eternal love for humanihy.

The stage programme came to an end with a
vote of thanks by Mrs, N. Chattree, after which
Sr. Roshni, the Principal lcﬂ'.r'ingly escorted the
audience to the lower hall for a cup of tea and
snacks.

My heartfelt thanks to Sr. Roshni for
organizing the Christmas programme for us,
the retired teachers of SMC.

May God bless you!

AMr. S, ?}/{/ﬁ Ty

Ex- teacher of SMC
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tis and will always bed MAN'S WOPI.

s | rise to oppose the motion, | feel compelled to state at the outset, that this world does not
ang to any particular race or species, far less to man or wornan. Creatures and presences, bath
5 ate and inanimate who inhabit this planet, have a claim on it and are ignored only at our own
enil, May | suggest that we have in fact borrowed this Earth from our future generations, rather
inheriting it from the earlier ones. '

sfare, what the motion implies by the term 'World' is perhaps the 'power structure’ which rules
arld. Well, power and the structure which facilitates its existence is always a much contested
main. If history was to be the basis of observation, then it js undeniable that man was granted a
- derably more privileged position by society in the past.

fany religious texts even conceive Godhead in the masculine gender. But sweeping
zations cutting across cultures and classes are not very helpful in recreating the exact
aoe of the past There are many instances where Godhead was visualized as a confluence of
gth the masculine as well as feminine power, for e.g., the 'Ying' and the Yang' in ancient China,
d the Prakritiand the "Purusha’ in India. Even at the level of human beings, women of
aged groups probably enjoved higher status and authority than men of fhe under classes.
when greater reliance on machines is a fact of life, physical strength- the prime determinant
. general concept of male superiority- has been sidelined as a minor factor in life, although it
i be fashionable to flaunt muscular bodies in a section of society where glamour rules
mything. But glamour is certainly not a very important component of our life. And brutal,
Wman crimes occasionally committed against women do not indicate male primacy, rather, the

pmen have distinguished themselves in almost every walk of life, and their participation in
Situtions of higher education, research, finance and governance is now second to none. They
@ brought patience, charm, intellect and dignity with them into parliament, corporate
sardrooms, universities, research institutions, law courts and even to space shuttles. It is not
pommon now to find them on mountain peaks, participating and leading mountaineering
BOEEONS,

W it seems less than ever that it is a man’s world, Equipped with her unique qualities of sisterly
e and maternal compassion, it is unthinkable that they would ever be substituted in that most
itive of spots, nursing patients who battle with death.

discrimination is becoming far less effective with the passage of time. It is almost
inable that after proving so much in so many spheres, women could ever be relegated to a
any status.
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is not irrelevant today.
| for the motion)

When we say that Gandhi is not irrelevant today, this is differe
from saying that each and every statement or action of hi
relevant today and can be implemented fully in our daily lives.
main philosophy was to approach a problem through patia
negotiation, truth and non-violence, and that is as relevant today a
was 60 yearsago. *
It may not be relevant today to put forward your other cheek if someo
slaps you, or to spin your own khadi, but, this is not the essence of
philosophy. In other words, let us focus on what is timeless about his thinking, 2
discard what is transitory.
Isn't it better to settle arguments with friends, neighbors and classmates by discussio
rather than by violence? Isn't the former a sign of maturity and the latter uncivilized?
Gandhi emphasized nonviolence, not just because it is something good, but because
an effective tool to get what you want. His emphasis was on non violent resistance, whid
is an active way to influence the other person to relent, when they are in the wrong.
As the famous writer Oscar Wilde has said “Always forgive vour enemies, nothing anna
them so much”.
If discussion, dialogue and non violent protest that Gandhi advocated is not relevant, the
is violence and killing relevant? Is this the way to resolve conflicts? Whether it is £
Kashmir imbroglio, the Irag takeover, or the recent Lebanon crisis, violence has n
resolved an issue, but has only created further conflicts. It is because of the Irag war, |
E___) Bush and the Republicans have lost their majority in the U.5 Congress,
—/ Gandhi had very rightly said "An eve for an eye will eventually make the whole wod
blind™.
Let me stress that there is a clear difference between violence and self defense and that
not necessary for one to be violent to defend oneself. 1 also want to dispel the myth,
nonviclence is synonymous with weakness. There is greal” power in approaching
problem through non violence, as it is not only a better and effective, but also a sma
way to get what you want.
Let me now conclude by giving an example of Gandhi's relevance in today's world. I
well known that Coke and Pepsi sold in India contain unacceptable levels of pesticida
MNow, what would be smarter? Boycotting Coke and Pepsi, so that they are hit where
matters most to them, i.e.. their profit margins, or is it smarter to resort to violence a
attack their bottling plants?
The latter will only result in us being jailed and our goals not being met. The fo
however, will result in their ensuring that their products are free of pesticides as the
would hate to leave such a profitable market like India.
It's the smarter way my friends, and believe it or not, it also th
GANDHIAN WAY'!
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(against the motion) 5@

Mahatma & nchi lived in an era. 'When the sun never set on the British empire’, when India |
Indians every where were struggling under the voke of the imperial rulers, and when clubs I::j
ayed signs-dogs and Indians not allowed'.

% And the resistance of great nationalists like Rani Jhansi, Tantia Tope, Tipu Sultan, and many

others, to the oppression of the British Raj, was supported by the clarion call of our
enlfightened thinkers-Swaraj' is my birth right, and I will have it'. This set the stage for Gandhi's
entry on the Indian scene, to oust the British from the Indian soil; and the rest, as they say, is E
history, literally! ;
However, that was 'then'. Today, we live in a democracy. We ourselves elect our government
and have made our constitution, and we are free to reside wherever we want, take up any ("‘—B
occupation, and follow any religion. We have our executive and judiciary for redressal of

grievances. In return for these privileges, we owe it to our country to be law abiding citizens,
joining hands for our country's peace, progress and prosperity,

In this context, it would be counter productive to resort to the ‘go slow’ tactics of Gandhi, like
avil disobedience, boycott, fast unto death, non-cooperation, etc, which may have been the
need of the hour to destabilize a foreign power, but are definitely a ™No No ' today. In the
British autocratic rule, peaceful protest was the only way out, since India was not in a position
to offer any other form of resistance or redress. But today, even though we might have the
means, we do not need to drive out any monarchs. Today, wrong doers have tobe put on the
right track, because tolerating the wrong is not right as well!’ Thus, the theory of Satvagraha is
not very relevant today.

We have to accept that circumstances change with times. What Gandhi did in the British time
may have been a hit! But, if he was born in Aurangzeb's time, would he have lived a day
sooner than he raised his voice? It was the British who tolerated him and allowed him to grow.
But do vou really think that in today’s atmosphere, Gandhian values have any meaning?
Neither we, nor our nation, will survive in this world, if we follow Gandhian principles,
because they are not the need of today. Thus, | strongly refute the motion. Gandhiji may have
been relevanfin the Gandhian era, which is now over. But Gandhiji is no longer o ﬂ 2
relevant, o R e I
Thank vouw. et — g pe

Shivans Saran
"




Politicians should have nothing t
do with Educational Institutions.

(FOR THE MOTION)

Dr. Johnson's eriticism of politics is well known. He condemned it as 'the last refuge of scound
Mot denying the pungency of the remark, the fact remains that in politics idealism cannot sur
In order to succeed in the political field one has to adopt improper means and policies w
cannot be morally approved. Therefore at any rate politicians should not be allowed tom
into academic activities.

Education is a sacred process in which questionable means must be totally avoided.
thrives on intrique, conspiracy and resort unflinchingly to questionable methods. So, if they
persons engage themselves in politics during the formative period of education their prog
be arrested. Political parties try to strengthen themselves h!,r wooing students, This serves
great distraction and thus education suffers.

Taking the example of our very own Allahabad University - what is its condition now?
Student Union elections that take place are simply a platform for political parties to throw in
candidates. They give them financial back up and in turn unworthy candidates or may
criminals for that matter, are chosen as leaders of aspiring students. Is this worth all the
stuclents take to afford admissions in the universities?

Bringing to vour notice another example - the mass copying that is taking place in various co
af U.P When a particular Government came into power they imposed the rule that students
were found copying will be fined heavily, but just after a few months the next Governmes
power abolished the rule. The result of all this is utter confusion among students, So even
are we mere puppets in the hands of politicians?

Well, coming to the hot topic of the vear 'Reservations’ which has become the favourite themg
politicians: they are hell bent upon enforcing it and its obvious result will be the destructica
merit. Mediocres will drive out prodigies and merit will be at a discount. Many a promising carg
will have to come to grief on account of diversion into political channels.

would least care to raise the standards of education. This will result in a total annihilation of
coming generations. In the end someone has rightly said that if politics override education it
only produce clever devils.

Stivans Stk

E _ KA

It is common knowledge that politicians are primarily prompted by their own ambitit}ﬂs]

[This debate won second best speaker's award

L'.r.“ = X s, at the Inter School Competition held in St. JD‘SE]:I]'IL-. College.]
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She walked on and on

Knowing nothing, vet existing,

Perhaps she was searching

For a love that had flown

Away from her heart

Away from the din. 5

She once had an innocent smile,

A pure heart, sparkling eyes

Where has the luster gone now?

What has happened to her fervent vow?

She once vowed to gladden others.
Pledged to be cheerful

Promised to remove the bitterness of hatred
That she could make every life meaningful.

Yester vear | saw her standing,

The dew drop glistening in her red cheek;
Yester vear | saw her confronting

Bravely the storm that was at its peak,

Yesterday | saw her in euphoria,
Alas ! today she drops like a withered flower.

She dared to believe in other's words,

Hence she persevered to find a vent

She dares to prove her mettle before the herd
Alas! She never knew what 'deserving’ in
society meant,

Despite blooming to the fullest extent,
Despite passing all the beauty’s requirements
Though the best she was,

She lost- and it was a terrible loss,

M- —

The truth of society was then disclosed
Like a smiter it posed

Haollovwness was what was displayed.
Fellows remained quiet and staid.

Her questions haven't yet been replied §
Even wilting plants become anew

Left alone was she, without her mirrors
Left alone was she with her errors.,

Nikita Srivactw
XIl B

Wheneuer. o

Whenever | look at the stars,
| wonder where you are,

Whenever | feel the cool breeze

| feel vou are so far.

Whenever | see the rain,

| feel the parting pain : /
But only my feelings remain
Because | know,

You can't ever gome back again,

Whenever | touch the dew
My heart eries for you

| feel so lonely here

| wish | was there

With you near!

Ankita .(f/a’am%afﬁ
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Help! 1 have the LY-S'

Does anubody know about it?

Lome on, make a guess,

[eonsidered myself to be very strong
Ml niever have it”, | thought,

Bul, | was absolutely wrong.

Are you eager to know what this LY-S is?
That means you still have made no guess,
0K, here's a hint to elear vour doubt,

i the cliché about which

Mrs. Joshi keeps taking about.

hat's a big hint for vou

dutif you still can't get it

re's another one too-

satits peak when

lking, filling slams and enjoving

athe only things which girls of class 12 da

Bh Ahaa! I know you got it right this time,
tis the LAST YEAR SYNDROME

appens when they realize

e importance of the strong ties

fich they make during the vears

filh their Alma Mater, their sweet teachers
i of course their beloved peers.

Athink that the LY'S is not weird

d girls affected by it are not to be feared
There's nothing in it to drool. ..

Instead. [ think it will be better to say

That LYS stands for-

*LOVE YOU SCHOOL!™

T

Which affects every class 12" student's mind.

Love is the closeness people feel, L
‘When at the altar of love they kneel. &

Love is trust, be sure, 5‘}

And it means much more

Than anv other words ever swore

Love is the warmth of feeling

With the power of healing

It has so softa touch

It can de all such

As chasten heart, chasten soul,
Love is the richness people find
As they share each other's mind
Love is the joy that blooms and grows
Each vear, vour life with it glows
Love is the gift that makes the world
Forever fresh and new

Love is the dream that brightens
Every heart anew
The heart of him who ttﬂiylﬂves
Is atemple on earth

Let hatred vanish and only love
May crown mother earth!

St%,bfa Snaty

A A



Walking through the park one day,

| met an old and wrinkled man,

He said to me, Oh! Little dear,

Enjoy vour childhood till vou can.

Enjoy the springs in the fresh cool air,
Maintaining the garden with lush green plants,
Oh! This wicked old age | can't bear,

[ wish | could be ten next year.

Aakriti Gare
XD

With troubled minds and helpless souls,
Bleeding wounds and uncovered holes,
Imperfection, life under the hood,

We all think we are misunderstood.

With innocent dreams and secret lies,
Unforgiving rage and silent cries,
Pretence. love, doing no good

We all think we're misunderstood.

Dreaming away in lonely life,
Maothing else but pain and strife,
Speaking upwhen noonewould, -
We all think we're misunderstood.

WISUNDERSTOOD

SHE WAS BORN
A GIRI> GHILD

She opened her eyes as she entered the wond
All around were people unknown,

There were tears of sadness,

And so began her struggle for life.

For she was born-a girl child.

Slowly as the years went by,

She often questioned and wondered why,
The stars in her sky were not so bright?
Why was there darkness after daylight?
She soon realized the bitter truth of life.

For she was born-- a girl child.

Her dreams were killed before they were l:u:rr‘
Between herself and the world she was tom |
She made constant attempts (o break free
From the bondages and shackles of misery.
Today in a corner, she sits alone
Surrounded by dreams wailing to be told
She wonders what went wrong in her life
And why was she boarn a girl child.

Aakriti Garg

X-D




] MY INSPIRATION-MY DAD

: Whl:ﬁe hand is it that quides me,
Mlona the pathway of my life,

fl Whose hand is it that helps me,

In my work and in my strife?

Whose voice is it that tells me,

What should or should not be done,

Whose voice is it that urges me,

To keep on fighting till the battle is won?

Whaose love is it that binds me,

With bonds so true and warm,

Whase love is it that nurtures me

And shields me from any harm?

¥ Wha is he that's always by my side,

Whenever my world falls apart,

Wha is he that always resides,

In my soul, my mind and my heart?

Whoever this person is, he cannot,

Bear to see me sad

For though we quarrel and fight a lot,

Ml abways love my Dad!

S@m Srivastava

VIIIC

HOPE

hen you are losing the battle of life,

en you are gripped with fear and strife;
hen success is beyond vour scope,

ur only companion is hope.

dfhose who are abandoned and forsaken,
pthose who are swindled and savaged;
pthose who are daunted and desolate;

ppe is their solitary mate.

ppe is a treat the gloomy relish;

gpe s a treasure the desperate cherish;

ope is the power that strengthens the weak ;
gpe is the medicine the disheartened seek.
pe pushes, hope drives;

Ipe encourages you to strive;

ype is the most important

gredie U-f ]iri,-'.‘.

A TRAP FOR UNCLE FOX!

“Uncle Fox's life was as happy as could be-
He stole as many a chicken
From farms nearby as he could see
Then one day the angry farmer said,
““ou'd better watch out.
Mr. Fox, I'll soon get you out.”

The next day, the foolish fox,
Dreaming of chicken soup,
Started to climb up to the hen coop!
Crack! Snap! The ladder broke in two
And Uncle Fox came trembling down too!
Ow! Ouch! His head hit a brick wall
Poor Uncle Fox had a terrible fall!
With a swollerr head he limped away
Muttering “Tll never come back this way.”
Krnnari Neg
V1B

1 WONDER WHO LIVES IN THE SKY.

| wonder who lives in the sky
Who showers the rain

And takes away our pain
Whao gives us the sun

And has given us the beaches for fun.

i

He has given us the breeze

And winters to freeze

A5 the moon comes out at night

There is no chance of a fright
Windmills, flowers and trees. 4%
Dance on the tip of their feet F
They dance for the howling wind,
Who tells them to do so?

We are the creations of God
Wha lives in the sky | know,

But | still. ..wonder who lives in the sky!




GOD 1S ONE: PEOPLE ARE ONE

(iod is one, people are one.

Why then fight against onejanather?

‘-? ¥
Is not each thelathier's brother
i - (.
Don't we respect ougeountr
=
Hindus, Muslims, :5

We must allllive astndis

as ourimother?

ot 13 g
Pistols, guns, spears.and swordss

Will have to change/into compassionate words|
All should live together under the sun.

'Coz God is one and people are one.

Sﬂm:ﬁv.a Ao

IV C

We read History, We read Chemistry,

We read Physics and Civies,
We read Hindi and English too.

For our life is mathematics

May | tell you how?

Friends we Add (+)

Enemies we Subtract (-) i
Smiles we multiply(x)

Sorrows we divide (<)

E o
.-"—r-j S-"‘:} 4

N

1D

But the most important subject is Mathematics.

£ R Sﬂﬂb{jfﬂ ﬁ/ﬁ.ﬁ%’

First dav of school,
Does feel so cool,

A new atmosphere,
Which makes things
Mot so clear.

Making friends becomes a bit tough.,
That's why mamma says not to be rough
Teachers look so kind and sweet,

So them we feel eager to meet.

Gradually friends are made,
And life comes on track,

And life feels like a fun packed
Days, weeks, months and vears
And we go ahead in each class.

/’a}Wﬂ!Pﬂ Sii

Oh! Rising sun
Please don't be shy.
Spread vour light

In the blue sky.

Send off the darkness
Of the dark night.

With all vour brightness
In the beautiful sky.

Oh! Please rising sun,

Bestow vour light on us.

We no longer want to stay

In the darkness surrounding us.

With all vour might
Crverpower the wicked nig
And free us from

This deadly night.

ﬂﬁﬁ:@'&fi{z_@(
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"{.I_- 'é SAVE EVERY TREE

Save every tree

o get fresh air free

aive them water and clean soil,
They will give us fruit and oil,

Allow them to live,

Because they help us to live.
We will get fresh air free.
lfwe save every tree.

s

g

-
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e moment you are in tension
a will lose your attention.
ien you are in total confusion
fith your mind in distraction.
fimately, you lose cooperation,
‘ leads to complication.
- as your B.P may rise
Exercise caution!
o will have to under go medication.
siead, understand the situation
'.f' try to think about a solution,
fany problems will be solved by
fiscussion.
i may work better in your profession.
Jan't take it as my suggestion
5 only for your preservation.
ou understand my intention

. '.iiul'i"T'IE‘-'i::: be in tension
-_' ﬁlﬁi )‘?fM

d

| sat back on my chair
In the lonely silence of the night,
Thoughts whirled in my mind
Like silky threads,

That gradually began to define themselves.

A tamiliar peal rang in the distance

The room dissolved into a huge square,

| found myself amidst a sea of blue and white
Looking around,

Searching. ... !.

Yes, there | was...

Walking among them -

At a developing pace, talking and laughing,
Falling in line;

An exciting day, full of promises.__.

A slight change of view

And yes, there | was vet again!
This time running and sweating,
Dribbling the ball, throwing a pass,
Frustrated at a miss...

A few vards beyond

| found myself once again!

Dozing off on the hard wood of my desk,
A droning voice humming in my ears
‘Smack!,' | was pushed out of my reverie. .

Memories. ..
They shower on vou a deluge,
Leaving vou with no refuge. ..

With a sinking hollow in my heart

| stared unblinkingly at the blank wall,
_S:ile:nt tears streamed down my face. ..
Smudging the words that formed

My ‘Memories.....

Ar"ﬁjr,pﬁrf Gurberxans

(class of 2004-05)
4" July 2006,



The cat is fat, softly
Said a big, old rat Walk humbly
We shouldn't let him Eat | sensibly
Eat all the rats i Breathe deeply
Some one has to go g i |
sufficient
And bell the cat iy 1
Diress smarthy
A little, young cat i L
Came forth and said, Work patiently
“Don't bell the cat Think truthfully
Do tit for tat” Believe correctly
Behave decently
*How would vou do that?™ :
Flan practically
Shouted all the rats.
Earn honesthy
“We'll give him cola, S Teguiary
We'll give him piza, Spend intelligently
We'll give him burger, Have a nice day!

We'll give him chips. Take care
He will get fat

And fat, fat, fat

And then he will die

Of that, that, that Rakslin Chawnd

Try to follow these.

It is Tit for Tat, Class Il §

Said the little voung rat”

o Hﬂéﬂé{ﬂ Sarnan

-5 Class 5-B
L




2 you sit for an exam,
:f-_--a- 5 you are fighting for the nation.
ur palms get sweaty, vour eyes see

fyou know when the question paper
ames in front of you,

?’lr wish you were in Honolulu,
English paper: It's full of questions

‘.': you had learnt your prepositions
.1. attention to punctuations,

i Computer paper: It's divided into three

[0S,

B questions seem to be numbered to

ou have answered only one third.

¢ Mat s paper: it's made for a brainiac,
igned to make you a maniac.

ce paper; it's full of facts,

finds vou of chasing rats.

, i paper: it will make you perfectly

ke fog, full of mist, and hazy.

the exams, you think vou are free,
.'_ Teachers are ready to cut you to
marks-oh, they make vou see stars,
jish you could fly away to Mars
comes the worst part:

acher says final exams are yet to

R

*' 201 Fxans| l'

Teacher: | want to see your homework,
Sonu.

Sonu; | haven't brought it, Madam.

Teacher: What do you mean? Why
haven't you brought it? i

Sonu: I made a paper plane out of it, -I
and someone hijacked it.

Raju: *Have vou ever read
SHAKESPEARE?"

Friend: Mo, who wrote it?”

Dﬁgyﬁfﬁ'ﬁm

VIII-

The whemory Lane

As [walk down the Memory Lane,

Irecall the happy, cherished moments [ spent,
With my family and dear friends.

[ can hear the bubbling laughter,

The feeling of carefree atmosphere

Those blissful hours come back tome,

And make me want to relive those seasons of peace.

| also recall some painful hours,
Which are a part of my past.

Those moments make my heart ache,
Old wounds open afresh. i
And.. then | say to God

Thank you

You pulled me happily through.



JOBS ABROAD?!
WHO /

This indeed is the reaction of our worthy Indian voungsters, who feel proud and honoured on
gcuring a job out side India! When qualified professionals like doctors, engineers, architects , scientists
fnd technologists migrate from under developed countries and setile down in developed nations, the

oblem is referred to as ‘Brain Drain’ Itis a common problem in less developed countries, but is more
aoutein India,

Fortunately, India has vast natural resources like oil, gas coal, ores, minerals, precious stones efc. to be
pped out. What's missing is the ‘Spirit’ of peaple, especially the vouth They have accepted India as an
nder developed nation and thus, ignoring the tremendous loss of expert minds from India, they step out

LK Germany, Japan etc.

Did we ever reflect on the reason behind this? Why do developed nations provide such alluring offers
Windian professionals? The fact is, “Even they know that Indian Brain is surely the Best in the World".

Here lies the problem, 'we still haven't realized our worth and importance” which outsiders have

WA, b .-l|

. The problem of Brain Drain is growing at an alarming rate in India. Its time to follow Vikram Sarabhai,
fion’ Bhabha, C.V Raman, Dr. APS Abdul Kalam and many others who have staved in India and served

bdia. Itis because of them that today India is a nuclear power, has entered Space-age and is fast catching
pwith developed nations.

| This is the time to show vour love, concern and fidelity towards the nation. Work for it to realize its
fake it to the kingpin status. We have to put a stoppage to Brain Drain and unitedly discover the
mous scope of a bright and happy future in India. Remember-Together we can and we'll surely make

Nanaia/ Areva




gl-l Isedv s av s e dng ,

Imagine life as a game In which
you are juggling frve balls in the ar. You name them

Wurk
Fumll:‘. calth
I'-] I I;“:'.-':l-:|:--
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fou will soon understand that work is a rubber ball, if you drop it, it will soon come back to vou,
jatis, you can't ignore work. But the other four balls - family, health, friends and spirit are made of
gass, if you drop one of these they will be irrevocably marked, scuffed, nicked, damaged or even
shaltered. They will never be the same

¥ou must understand how to strive for balance in your life. Don't undermine your worth by

pmparing yourself with others because each of us is different and special. Don't set your goals by
hat other people may deem important. Don't give up when you still have something to give.
othing is really over until the moment you stop trying.. Don't be afraid to encounter risks, It is by
king chances that we learn to be brave. Don't shut love out of yvour life. The quickest way to
e love is to give love and the fastest way to lose love is to hold it tightly. Don't run through life
plast that you forget not only where you are going but also where you have been. Don't be afraid
: Knowledge is weightless, a treasure vou can always carry.

Life is not arace but a journey,

To be savoured each step of the way
Yesterday is history

Tomorrow is a mystery,

Today is a gift

That is why we call it
The Present’.




On 6" November Class X staged the morning assembly in the school auditorium. The topic
was related to the habits of teenagers- fashion, late night outings, mobiles, cheating, laxity in
studies etc. A skit depicted how a few friends criticize the abject condition of our ‘country such
as poverty, unemployment, corruption, politics, illiteracy and other such problems. One of the
friends pointed out that it is it is our responsibility ta«change the system by joining the army,
politics, police and other important areas and work with determination and commitment to
cleanse the present system and lead the country to the path of progress.

-

Watching this scene made me realize the truth and urgency of the matter for | totally agree with

her assessment. But | also want to remind my young friends that this task of bringing about

changes in the present day system is no cake walk. It will bring us face to face with harsh
realities which require you to raise your voice against the policies and practices in not only in

the administrative set up butin all areas including schools and colleges.

When a wellintentioned group launches a programme in the campus, say English Speaking, or
Cleanliness Drive or Discipline, what do they receive in return? ‘Arrogant’, 'domineering’ (from
my own experience) are epithets thrown at them. Seniors and School Captains have to face the
silly odd comments, harsh backbiting and raised eve-brows of their own class-mates as well as
those of the juniors!

-

Come on, in stead of all these nonsensical things we must learn to appreciate the efforts of the
Principal, teachers and captains. If your finger nails are long, admit it. If you are checked for not
wearing the badge or the helmet while riding the two-wheeler, wouldn't it be much simpler to
apologize and correct your mistakes the next time?

Thisis how we can change the indiscipline in school, Remember:

Little drops of water
Little grains of sand
Make the mighty ocean
And the pleasant land.

If each one of us is conscious of our duties we can surely look forward to a better future fora

small step (in school life) leads to a broader canvas- A good Nation, a better world, So friends. it
is time to Walk your Talk.
2,




“It is difficult getting a bunch

of hyperactive children to i S el
concentrate on Geography, | e e P [l il
asked them to name 5 Indian m '
states and most of them ]
Eol uuR stopped with Delhi, Haryana g2 E:' dr:__l *_l I [
and U.R", lamented my ' ==r ==,
aunt. I looked up from the el L ol — -
newspaper. She'd been

“The problem with Delhi is that..." said uncle-the elder (handlebar moustache, bad
brushed hair, stern glare)..."it understands only money. Mo histon,, no geograp
and absolutely no civics, " ? |
I'bit back a rude reply. [was tived after a 36-hour train journey and was meaning to catch a few winks before boardi
the train on the next leg of my journey that would take me back home but by now | realized that my newspaps
reading-bliss would be usurped by a culture versus-money diatribe from unele-the-elder. Sa | took a deep breath(d
calms the temper) and, looking straight at my aunt {who was now gulping water straight from the fridge [“bad forke
throat’ | thought immediately). | declared in the most solemn tones that | could muster, “Take the social sciences ould
their books and bring it into their lives. If they understand only money, throw a few notes in their faces and theyll lean
mare about India in a day than you can ever imagine. To teach them geography, show them the color of money.”
For a minute, there was one of those silences- the kinds where peaple try to figure our whether they heard rightie
whether they heard what they thought they heard. And then uncle-the-younger (has immense faith in iy sanity,
bless him} said with exaggerated politeness, “Would you please care to elaborate?”
Whereupon | leaned over and extracted the wallet from aunt's purse {a pot-bellied contraption from Khan Marketd
cames everything from safety-pins to petro-cards), drew out a 100-rupees note, waved it and asked. “What doye
see?” And pre-empting anybody, | continued “The first thing that hits you is the benign toothless Gandhi
Gujarat. Look at the battom left corner. Do you see the three lions? They are from a pillar near a Stupa at Sanchi,
Madhva Pradesh built in circa 250 B.C or thereabouts by king Ashok of Magadh, now Bihar, Flip the note and seethe
one hundred-rupees written in 15 different languages. Which states do these langquages belong to? And do you s
the Kanchenjunga peaks of Bengal?
By now | had a captive audience. “This gets curioser and curicser *, said unde-the vounger.
“But how do you know it is Kanchenjunga? It could be be any Himalayan peak’, piped the little cousin{all of 19 and
even streaks her hair but | still think of her ‘little’)
“Which serves the purpose equally well”, [ replied. “The Himalayas spread right across Kashmir, Uttaranchal, U8
and W.B and right thraugh the seven sisters-so they now Get that many states at one go.”
It was however, still more difficult to convince uncle- the- elder, “So they get to know the States, That isall.”
“Nah.” Igrinned. You get the history too. You can extend the Ashokan pillar to the Mauryan period. And Gandll
for the British period. And then, there are the interesting bits you could throw in about the decimal system [and)
100) that erignated in this country. About the elephant and the tiger that are unique to the country (the
rupee note]. About the green coasts of Malabar (the 20 rupee note) with the lighthouse that sent the first of o
traders to navigate the seas right up to Africa to trade in misiri (sugar from Egypt). Show them the dhues and

R they'll get interested enoughs to find mare. Tell them that nothing captures the spirit of India better tha
c its currency notes,”

handling the unenviable task of “introducing” the “social sciences™ at one of iy
@ ﬂ @Y lower classes in her school and today was ohviously one of her bad days.
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ally the face of the man became dim and then disappeared. As he withdrew from the light of the candle-
gk every wrinkle on his scarred face expressed a sense of contentment as he twisted his face into a wry smile at
dching evenyone dumbstouck.

B just enthralled the usual crowd at the Twinkling Ogre, the local pub that was the haunt of anyone whao
B the essence of whiskey with gossip, with a thrilling tale of his travels in the deserts of Equpt

& certainly, he was hallucinating!” burst out Sam  Bobbinton to the silent room. He halted, hoping 1o get
plar backing, but when that did not seem to happen, his voice trailed off as he muttered something about
ind faith’ and “the crooked stranger™.

fell silent again, with nothing but the crackling fire punctuating the uneasy calm,

one wass still recounting in their minds the old stranger's foray into the mystical pyramid of Tutankhamen:
g Pharaoh of ancient Egupt, whose life and death is still shrouded in mystery. Nobody seemed willing te
i the silence, until Methilda Brown choked on her peg of whiskey and there was a nervous outhreak of
s drowned by hoarse hiccups. As she emerged from her struagling state, Methilda offered, “Tha' man sure
isome cheek Talk about persuading King Tut's Mummy to give his crown with a couple o' doughnuts!” As the

i nodded its approval and clinked glasses in a toast to his courage, Sam Bobbinton cast dark locks of
piiciemn at the gathering

ok it in his own hands to uncover the truth behind Tutankhamen's legacy, but the strange man could not be
hiere in the pub. What he did find was a Mummy peeking in through the window of the pub with that




Kool are our best eriends

‘Books are our best friencs,' this line is not digestible for an ordinary man.|
mean o say, a normal person considers that person to be his best friend
"".- whom he can talk to, play with, etc. So, nobody does make friends with
_c’:* * books, but today, I'm going to try and change this view of people.

A— Before [ really start off, let me tell vou, that if vou are a bookworm that does
not mean that you are a book's best friend. Now that vou are aware of the facks.
let me take you to an enjovable ride of the exeiting world of books', | hope that all
of us are aware of the fact that the first thing in friendship is to care for one’s friend. Ii#
is so, then why would we be unfair to books? So, my first success mantra is take care o
books' if you want to make books our friends, We have to cherish them and look after them. Maturally,

if we are taking good care of our books, then, they too will want to know you well and they will give
you a good reading,

Books not only increase our vocabulary but also help us to understand new words, Now, after this
goody-goody talk, let's move on. The next mantra would be ‘Do not pamper.’ Now the obvious
question would be, how do vou pamper a 'book? Well, no need to be in such awe. ves, indeed you
can pamper a book. If you are busy reading the same book, many times, then obviously jealousy wil
rise between that book and other books, and maybe that book will become headstrong. So just
ignore it for a while after reading it once.

The third mantra, which would help vou to get along well with books. is to take keen interest while
reading it. All of us, at some point of time in our lives, must have experienced that we feel important,
whenever some body takes keen interest in us and it applies to books too. Remember. nobody i

forcing you to read a book, but when you read it, read it with keen interest. which will make the book
feel, that it is in safe hands,

The next significant mantra is ‘to choose the right books.” Our parents often tell us to choose our
friends wisely. It is just the same where books are concerned. We should first know what kind of bocks
would suit us and then purchase the same. You have an unimaginable range of books to go in for
from classics to adventure, suspense, horror etc. but always keep in mind to buy such a book, which
would impart some knowledae to us,

My fifth and last success mantra is Never be afraid to accept that books are vour best friends. Letme
tell vou that books are our best and most faithful friends and will never betray us. Some one has

rightly said. one can rob you of anything but knowledge is something that nobody can take away
from you.

All this while, you must have been thinking why I'm addressing books as living beings, Well, itisso
because, books are my best friends, and they've filled my life with vibrant colours. and | consider
myself to be one of those few, lucky ones. If vou want to make friends with books. then follew my

sUCCess mantras and see the difference for yourself.

Shambliari Efﬂﬁ{f
Y.

£



4 yew g0 }gg{ Thouglt

ach child is blessed by God. There are some special children having special needs. Many schools
e making efforts to integrate them so that they have fuller, happier lives.

Z-year-old Vinayana Khurana enjoys everything in school-laughing, playing, pranks, chatting,
fancing. working at the computer ete. She has normal dreams too. She wants to become a
omputer engineer. Her eves light up as she says this. But the only problem is that she is a special
thild - she has cerebiral palsy. There are several children like her, who have come out of their shells
ind are even more confident than the other children of their age.

ia has put in a lot of effort to teach children who are mentally or physically ehallenged. *Our
ffort is to make these kids independent so that when they step out into the world tomorrow, they
gybe able to stand on their own feet”. says Anne Koshi, the principal of 5t. Marny's Convent,
Delhi. Our school St. Mary's Convent Allahabad has rendered great services to the physically
mabenged children and to orphans. The school undertakes projects to come to the aid of such
fisadvantaged children. The Government has also helped, as in all educational institutes, 3% seats
e reserved for the disabled. It has been said, “children work best in company of other children.'
1. Felix gives three guidelines in helping the handicapped:-

» Donot put them down. Do not force them to do what they can't do and then judge them.
# Danotgoin for formal teaching.
# Give them lots of love.

fortunately these children are not always treated well. Sometimes, they are locked up in the
ase while other members attend social meetings, 20 vear old Gudia was locked away in a room
il her life. She had never seen sunlight, never stepped out of that room. The reason was that her
e brothers were ashamed to have a sister who was physically handicapped. This attitude of
gople has to change if such children are to see a brighter tomorrow. We still have people in villages
M some times in towns and cities too, who object to letting their children study with disabled
LICIren. "

e should realize that all are children of the same God. They are handicapped not because they
anted to be but due to some accident or negligence. They deserve our compassion and love and
e must treat them with love and respect. | hope vou take care of them too. If each of us makes an
ortin this direction our world will be a better and brighter place to live in.
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People often say that school life &

Eﬁﬂﬁz{ &b}f i the best life but don't vou think

apart from this, childhood is alsoa

mw very nice and memorable span o

ﬁ’ one’s life? Yes, 1 still remember my
: childhood days. Ah! Those daws o
‘,“ e w. ey . fun, love and happiness! | still remembea

every moment of those precious years.

| opened my little twinkling eves in the caring and gentle hands of m
mmher She looked at me smiling. ready to shower all her love on me. In her arms, | fell safe and
secure,

Really! A family is the most blessed possession. Parents are the most wonderful gift that God give
to a person. Slowly and progressively, | grew up. Oh! How naughty and bold [ was! How lusedis
cry and shout when | was made to drink milk. My mother would tell me stories of fairies and the
imaginary world | knew nothing about. She was so comforting and consoling. She guided and
directed me, taught me moral values. She also told me religious stories.

My father was not merely my father, he was my best pal. He is a man of letters. He provided me
with everything | asked for. My father would take me for an outing every Sunday. God had already
blessed my parents with twao other children before my arrival. Yes! My elder sister and brother. 3
my childhood was not spent alone but it was made the most memorable and the happiest spand
my life by the contribution of several others as well.

Another significant incident of my childhood was being admitted to a good school. By Godé
grace, my parents admitted me in St. Mary's Convent without which, my childhood wouldn't haw
been a successful one. Yes! My school has played a major role is shaping my life. My school-mates$
my friends, my teachers became my spirit. [ was like clay in their hands. which they tried to
and shape. | was timid and shy when [ stepped into St. Mary's Nursery School. There |
progressed and proceeded with my studies, shaping my personality as well as toning my mind.

It is true, that the environment in which one lives, plavs a major role is shaping vour character. Yeg
| really want to thank every person who became my strength, my spirit and my hopes in my
childhood because of which [ am a well accomplished person now.

| have grown older now but | wish those hearty, jolly days would come back. It is true tha
childhood is the time when vou are free from all the world's problems and difficulties. [t is that fime
when you feel safe and sound. | wish in my next life, | experience the same carefree daysd
childhood. | am mature now. Those days were the dawn of my life, it is now the bright mominge
life full of hapes. feelings and dreams for the future but [ still remember every moment of i

carefree days of my childhood.
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i INDH'l Rocks

Yeah! It's true. Indian style is hot n'
happening all over the world. India is fast

emerging as a global trendsetter. What with Liz
Hurley and Cherry Blair draped in silk sarees,
Shakira going for Indian flavour for her show, Indian
curry being accepted as one of U.S.A's national
‘:'-'_.Imb:IIIS- and yoga forming a part of the lifestyle of
millions, Indian culture seems to be at the zenith of
its popularity.  Ayurveda is now established as a
branch of medical science. The dance forms of India
like Kathak and Bharathatyam have acquired much
appreciation. Bollywood movies are being viewed
and loved by people across the globe. The spicy
Indian food is a delicacy for everyone, Indian
fashion has taken on the world by storm. The
danglers, Bindis, Mehandi and bangles are there io

name a few.

Indian tourist spots like the ancient cities of Jaipur
and Ajmer in the north western part of India offer a
unigue blend of preserved culture and the ability to
walk hand in hand with the fast changing world. The
seven sisters in the East are a Paradise to those who
are keen on adventure like mountaineering and

rafting.

A very important role has been played by Indian
artists such as Satyajit Ray, Ritu Beri, Mrinalini
Sarabai and many more in show casing Indian
Culture. The neew:l‘-nf the hour is for us, the Indians,

to realize the potential prestige of our country and

work fowards its promotion and preservation.
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Mature is a treasure house of beauty, glory
and mystery. It is a panorama of beauty. It
is a storehouse of wonders, sights and
sounds. Love of nature is instinctive in
man, Nature, in her changing moods,
appeals fo every heart. If a man shuts his
eyes to the manifold beauties of nature, he
soon realizes his error. Nature is a book of
gold, her every page is a glimpse of
beauty.

The sunrise and the sunset, the silvery
clouds, the thunderbaolts, the lightning, the
star-studded sky, the rains, the rainbow,
the Miky Way and the moon are
manifestations of the beauties of nature.
They delight every heart on the earth, The
lofty mountains with snowy peaks, the
boundless oceans running up to the
horizons, the water falls, the rivers and
lakes with shining water all manifest the
greatness of the Creator. The peary
dewdrops on the green grass, the green
meadows, the deep gloomt and the wild
beauty of the forests, the life sustaining
crops of wheat, maize, millet and barley,
the countless trees covering the earth are
rich beauties of MOTHER EARTH.
Summer makes everything glow and
glitter under the sun. Autumn is 'the
season of mists and mellow fruitfulness”
the west wind blows scattering golden
leaves everywhere. Winter comes with
“radiant frost”. Spring follows winter. It is
the queen of seasons,

Swatt Katiyar 2
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15t Row Sitting: L to R (Staff) Mrs. S. Diwan, Dr. (Mrs.| S. Deb, Mrs. H.D."Souza, Sr. Salesia C.. (Manager), Sr. Divya
C.J. {Principal), Mrs. 0. Lawrence, Mrs. 5. Singh, Ms. Eram Fatima.

2nd Row : Sr. Pavitra, Elizabeth J., Sr. Agatha H., Sr. Aruna S., Sr. Neetika, Sahreen G., Sr. Jyoti, Rashmi N., $r. Prema,
Sr. Biyatris, Swapna A.

drdRow: Sr.Josmy, Fatima S., Sr, Simi, Shikha P, Richa B., Sr. Minaxi, Amita A.. AngelaD., Lalitha P, Sr. Sarita.

AthRow: Safa 5., Stella J., Monica L., Sr. mercy, Jyotsana M., Paoja 5., Pauling P, M.A. Priya, Andrea B., Angel P,
Bharti M.

SthRow: Sr. Bii, Sr. Reena, Sr. Neelam, Sr. lna, Priva S., Sr. Rosemary, Sr. Deepa. Shalini T., Sr. Vijaya, Monica M.,
Manica C. .

Gth Row: Anandi T, Nisha N., Sobia A., Shwata M., Sr. Arpita, Sr. Prasanna, Priyanka K., Shalini 5., Melvita M., Gulrukh
A., Janet D., Sr. Amika, Sr. Jyatika.

&

TthRow: Sr.Liji, Adeti K., Sr. Joselette, Anna P, Margaret J., Sr. Bhavana, Pratibha C.. Sarah B
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My dear students,

The Inter (. 1. School/College Meet 2006, feld at Allahabad was
centered round the pulsating theme, "Empowered Women Propel |
Progress”.  Against the backdrop of the increasing number of \
crimes against women, the only panacea for all the evils against

women 5 Women-Empowerment. Conscientise women about their rights; infuse
self-confidence in them and make them economically independent,  Education
plays an tmportant role in making women recognize the potentials withn them and

stand up for their rights.

I' our effort to empower women, we, the management and the staff of St Mary's
Convent Juntor College of Education, offer opportunities to young women for
Trained Teachers’ Certificate Course.  The training offered by this Institution
helps them not only tn thetr character formation but also in making them
economically independent.  From 1950, this Institution has been serving the
soctety by training young women as teachers, and most of our students are now well
placed m {ife. This vear, 29 students will be graduating from this Institution,
May the values that you have imbibed here be a guiding light to you tn your (ife.

I would fikg to give a parting message to the outgoing students, in the words of
Geonge Eliot,

“Godnto the World wihile you are alrve,

And try to leave something befind after you have gone.

Something - If they can say of you

That you brought a laugh to the fips of a chilid

Orcaused some heavy heart to beat anew with hope

O gave a new grip on life

To one who had fallen by the way. ™
Dear students, the future can be yours onfy, if you take the courageous plunge, to
attempt to do things beyond your apparent capabilities. Resources are within you.
Disgpuer them; and bring them to fight. Then you will achieve great things, Best

:J_I,Ir'.'"rn‘f."_.'

Sr. Divya C.J.
Principal
ST




Every human being has to find a job for his or her livelihood, They get
themselves trained professionally, like Teachers' Training, Nurses
Training, Secretarial Course and, so on. The word ‘profession’ means,
‘a specified activity as one's main paid occupation. People work in the
affices or in the factories to earn money, to support their family. ltsa
profession. In the same way, teaching is also a profession. Teachersin
the school teach their students. They do their job, asitis a service to
the nation. So teaching is a profession. But, is teaching only a
protession:

Let us see whether teaching is only a profession or a vocation, The

Onford Dictionary gives the meaning of vocation as a strong feeling of
suitability for a particular career. A teacher is like a candle which burns
itself out to give light to her pupils. In the process of giving light, the candle gets burnt out. In the same
way, the teacher gives her flesh and bloed in the process of moulding her students, because for her,
teaching is not just a profession but also a vocation. She knows that it is a divine call. Teaching does
not mean just reading out from the book to the students; but it is moulding and shaping the lives and
future of the students.

Such a teacher is very committed and dedicated to her work, with full of enthusiasm and energy to
fulfill her mission, with a vision of bringing out the best from every student, not only from the dever
ones, but even from the weakest one. A teacher who has taken teaching as a vocation works harder
with the weaker students to bring them up to the mark. [would like to share my personal experience.
| was teaching in a village school, The children did not know to read and write in Hindi. [ had to
prepare the children for a speech competition. | took extra classes for the children and taught them
how to deliver a speech. One of my students who could not read properly was able to deliver the
speech well. She got the first prize for the first time in her life. The students who were rank holdersin
academics, did not do better than her.

Yes, for me teaching is a vocation, where we have to mould and fashion a personality, try to bring out
the best in that person. “A tree is selfless. It does not compare one with the other, but it gives shade
to all those who come to rest. In the same wav, a teacher cares, loves and brings up those who are
under her care and brightens up their lives with her gln’tling light. S0 my dear friends, as a teacher
we need i zemember that beautiful song, “This little guiding light of mine”.

Wherever the students go, they portray some of the values of their teacher. 1t isin the hands of the
teacher, whgther to make or mar the future of the students. [f we take teaching as a vocation, we
make the future of the students; other wise we mar their future, For me, teaching is a vocation
' What is it for you?

Sanitha Dabre

T.T.C. 1" year
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dth All the boarders armved at SMTC after the summer holidays, . m
Sth College re-opened. Awarm welcome to the new comers.
26th- 27th Elocution Practical o
15t Micro Teaching began. I l
14th Independence Day Celebration was anticipated by the Trainees. { ?
Inter House Competitions conducted are:-
a} Folk Dance b) Patriotic Song (in groups) l l
c) Recitation Contest d) Tableaux on Freedom Scenes.
31st Birthday celebration of Ma'am Deb. I t I
/)
5th Teachers' Day Celebration. The day began with a very meaningful
Prayer Service, followed by a colourful programme. O
11th-16th Block teaching in SMC.
18-23rd Block teaching in SJC O
27th Birthday celebration of Ma'am D'Souza. 0)
:
1 2th-14th Inter C.J. School/College Meet for which the Trainees staged a
beautiful programme for the inaugural cerernony. 'Q
_21st- 29th Diwali Holidays. Most of the boarders went home for holidays. oot
T
Jrd An Educational visit to the College of Food & Dairy

» Technology, Maini
24dth Half*Yearly examination began.




December

r

Sth Half-Yearly examination got over,
1oth Inter-House Throw-ball Match
16th ET. Display
19th Group Dance and Carol Singing Competition
— olst Role-Play Competition and Christmas Celebration.
22nd Winter holidays began. The boarders left for holidays.
= Tth The boarders returned.
Sth College re-opened after the winter vacation.
15th Orientation Programme for the Christian Students.
26th The trainees staged a 'Republic Day' Programme for the students of SMC
31st Art & Craft Exhibition was inaugurated by Rev. Fr. Sebastian, the Rector

St. Joseph's Regional Seminary, Allahabad,

15t 8 2nd Art & Craft Exhibition was opened for the public.,
5th & 6th Elocution Practical
7th- 10th Final Teaching Practical.
10th Avisit to the Planetarium at Anand Bhawan, Allahabad
17th Farewell Programme and Lunch organized for the out-going students.
23rd Final Examination (Content) began.
1st-4th Final Examination {Content) continued.
5th-Oth Easter holidays.
21st-30th External Examination.
|
1st Orientation Programme.
3rd Last day of the academic session. Holy Mass to thank God for all the

blessings received and to ask for God's special graces on the outgoing
students.

Birthday of Sr. Divwa C.J, & Ma'am Diwan was celebrated.
College closed for summer vacation.

&
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Christian Bovee says, “Next to God, we are indebted to women, first for life itself, and then for making
it worth hauirig."

If we go back to the continuous records of the past events. we see remarkable personalities like Indira
Gandht, late Kalpana Chawla and Mother Teresa. In the present young generation, we have )
examples like Sunita Williams, the Indian American Astronaut, Sania Mirza, Aishwarya Rai and there
are also many women judges, ambassadors, scientists, doctors, engineers, professors, journalists,
flight commanders etc. If we read the news papers or if we switch on the TV, we see some voung and
dynamic anchors, Who are all these women? They are simple women like vou and me. Why are
these people very famous? What propelled them to reach such a great position? It's only education
and their hard work. Through education, they have reached such great heights.

Education, which comes from the Latin word 'Educare’ means to train or to build. It means to bring
out one’s knowledge. In the educational sphere, women have been deprived of their rights for
centuries. In the present society, education of women is compulsory. Parents also should not think
that they are wasting money on girls' education. [If they think in this manner, their notion is WrOng.
The money spent on girls’ education is money well spent, When | say, 'it is worth spending’, | mean we
educate a girl who is by nature intelligent and brilliant. Every girl is gifted with intelligence. It has been
aptly remarked, "If you educate a boy, vou educate one individual, but if you educate a girl, vou
educate the whole family.” When all the girls are educated, automatically the entire nation will be
educated. The cases of harassment of women in the hands of men can be stopped c:n]; if every girl is
educated. Survey of girls' education in rural India shows that education remains a dream far beyond
reach, for many. The percentage of women literacy in 1981 was 24 88% but it has increased upto
54.16%in 2001.

In many countries, many wemen have ruled for many years. Like the world's first Prime Minister
Srimavo Bandamaike of Sri Lanka, her daughter Chandrika Kumaratunka, Pakistan's Benazir
Bhutoo, are some striking examples,
In conclusion I can say, that money spent on the education of girls is money well spent because
she acquires what she learns through her in-born capacity. Ifyou don't spend enough money on
her education, you willhave to waste a lot of money on account of her ignorance,

Sr, L Thomas

. TTC. 2" Year,




If you think Education is Expensive,
Check out the Cost of Ignorance

[ often wonder why the poor and the down trodden contemplate on
| educating their children. even when they are strugaling to make both
| ends meet. Can you imagine a poor man sweating out in the fields, -
: iny the mines or in the factories with the hope of making his son or
| daughter a doctor, a teacher or a respectable person in the society!
How many of you can really say that our parents have brought us up
with minimum struggle and money?

Contemporary times have seen a great revelation in the field of 3
education. With the commercialization of education, the cost of
education has gone up fo the extent of making it difficult for the
common man. But that does not deter our determination to get
educated because the cost of ignorance is far higher than the cost of
education. While education makes one a complete person,
ignorance makes one a laughing stock before the people.

Sages and the thinkers of the ancient Indian Civilization *
unanimously proclaimed, “Vidyadanam Sarvadhanam
Pradhanam”. There is no wealth more precious than Vidya or knowledge. Herbert Spencer said,
“Never educate your child to be a gentle man or a lady only, but to be a man or a woman”. Dr.
Radhakrishnan speaks in similar words saying, “If you educate a man you educate only one
individual, but if you educate a woman you educate the whole family™,

On the other hand any one who is not willing to pay the price of education is doomed to be ignorant

and must pay a greater cost in terms of being powerless, voiceless and discriminated in the society,

They are the victims of oppression and exploitation. Having no knowledge of their own rights, they

lose all the opportunities and become inferior and narrow-minded people with no identity of their
own. In this era of globalization, knowledge is power and so some one has rightly said, “Knowledge is
a hold with grip, while ignorance is a fall with a slip.”

I do nat deny the fact that education is expensive and demanding, but the cost of ignorance is far
more costly which challenges and motivates us to be educated at all costs. History is a witness to
many great personalities making their way to glory through sheer hard work and commitment. in

spite of being the last and the least in the society. Abraham Lincoln, Booker T Washington, Dr.
AFJ Abdyl Kalam, Dr. KR. Narayanan and the new Chief Justice of India, Dr. BK.G
Balakrishnan are just some of them. They did not give an excuse that education is expensive and

g . challenging. So let us be inspired by these great people to make our parents and our
M c E country proud. . i
B
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Annual Sports Day

16th December, 2006 was a red-letter day for everyone at SMTC; for this was the dav of our Annual
Sports - the culmination of days of vigorous drills, incessant rounds of March Past and strenuous
Pyramid practices. The programme commenced promptly at 10:30 a.m. with our special guests Sr
Salesia, Sr. Roshni, Sr. Juoti, the teachers and sisters of SMC. The day was celebrated with great
enthusiasm and amidst much fanfare. The four Houses marched an the field with great precision, led
by the College Captain Sr. Liji, Vice Captain Angela Deacon and the four House Captains. Sr. Roshni
invoked the blessings of the Almighty upon us all for the special day, which was followed by the Drill
Display of all the four Houses. The teachers had a surprise for the members of different Houses. Two
Relays, such as ‘Making the flower bloom’ and "An Ideal Teacher,’ which were much enjoyed by the
students, were organized by the teachers. The students were very enthusiastic and filled with an
irrepressible zeal. The pyramids of the four Houses stole the show of the day and drew a deafening
round of applause from the audience.

or. Roshni then declared the results of the events, Red House got the first prize for the drill display, Blue
House for March past and Yellow House for the Pyramid. The Honorable Chief Guest Sr. Salesia
addressed the College and lauded the combined efforts of the teachers, students and the Principal Sr

Divya, for the enthusiasm shown in presenting a wonderful show. The grand event was concluded
with the National Anthem.

?’rﬁﬁr Sandlis

I.LC. 2% year
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“You can if you believe you can”. You ean win vous
ultimate goal in life, if you believe in yourself. [fwe have
belief in God and trust ourselves, we can do wionders in
this universe. Yes, as an optimist | can zay, “Be so
strong that nothing can disturb your peace of mind.
Talk health, happiness and prosperity to every person
vou meet. Make all your friends feel. that there is
something in them. Look at the sunny side of every
thing. Think only of the best, work only for the best and
expect only the best. Be as enthusiastic about the
success of others as vou are about LVOUE own’

It has been rightly said, "Impossible will be possible if [
try.”  Yes, impossible can be achieved only through
perseverance and self-confidence. Inculcate in vourself
the habit to believe and you will achieve vour goal
When everything is gone and nothing remains, then
you are left with nothing more than a dim hope and
belief, which gives you the strength to say, “Yes, | can”
Don't let your belief ever go down because if your belief
15 gone then you vourself are lost. You have vour
destiny in your own hands and mould it in the way vou
want it because you can do it. So believe in it and
believe in your desting. Have faith in vourself; then
nothing is impossible in this warld, Forget the past and

press on o the greater achievement of the future.
linotl, then who?
If not now, then when?

If not here, then where?

Adeepie £ ik

TT.C. 17 vear




The Best Wy tr Predet-Finture
10ty Creatz 1t

1 do not know what the future holds for me: but | know wheo holds the future.™

This saying is very true. [ am the owner of my life but | do not know what is my future. However,
1o a certain extent, | can say | know it, and to be sure, God knows it. The more [ reflect, | cometoa
conclusion that | create my future, by the way [ think, the way [ act and behave. If my life is based
on some,moral values. and my character is good, [ can say without any doubt, that my future will
be bright.

Very often, we ask ourselves, What would be our future like? What is going to happen to us in the
next hour? [fwe do something, what would be its result” Instead of asking these questions, why
don't we start working towards what we want to achieve in our life? Why not take some concrete
steps towards the achievement of our goals? The best way to predict the future is to create it. Do
your best to reach yvour goal in life and God will do the rest for you.

Each human being in this world has one or the other dream to be fulfilled. If he/she just keeps on
dreaming, who will come to make it into a reality? Each one of us has to make an effort to realize
one's dream. The need of the hour is to rise to the occasion and face the challenges of life. If we
just wait for a miracle to happen, it will be useless. Nothing can be done unless we work hard.
People are afraid of accepting challenges and responsibilities because they doubt their capacity to
perform well. They under estimate themselves and lose wonderful opportunities in life. We may
not be aware at present, but believe that infinite power is lodged within us, and then we will come
out with all its glory when we sincerely call upon it by way of positive attitude.

To achieve something in life one has to think, reflect and dream it. For any dream to come true
one has to work hard to tulfill it and turn it into a reality of day today life. For example, take a
glance into the life of President A .P.J. Abdul Kalam. What was his background? He was born in

a poor family with difficulties and struggles. But what made him great? The dream he
cherished, of his future. He not only dreamed of his future, but side by side, he worked hard
dav and night with perseverance. Thus he became India’s most distinguished scientist. He
exhorts us to dream - not just to dream, but to bring our dream into a reality of life. |
remember the old 5.:1!:ihg “Dio your best and leave the rest to God™" Yes, the best way to

predict your future is to create it with vour hard work and blessings from God.

Se ﬂf{.’r}?yﬁ C. ) & Mowica Mannas
TT.C. 2% year




C We were given the privilege of hosting the
Republic Day Programme for St. Mary's
Convent Inter College, with Rev. Fr. George
Madathikudiyil as our Chief Guest.

The day began with the hosting of the

Mational Flag and after which all were invited to a
Cultural Programme in the school auditorium. The programme began with a
Prayer Dance, Tu he satya hei', followed by a tableau which depicted the various forms of evil that are
prevalent in our society, and even showed how the reformation of our country had taken place. Hats
off to a few of our Indian leaders and other great personalities who made great contribution in this
field, We remembered them with gratitude and reverence during the tableau, A unique dance,
“Khamosh Khara” was also performed, depicting a few evils that are still prevalent in our society. The
dance had a tangible effect on the audience as the dancers had deep and realistic expressions. The
tableau ended with another lively dance, 'Och Ah India’ where a few of our Trainees danced with full
zeal and enthusiasm. How can | forget the lovely songs that were sung so melodiously by our
‘Mightingales'of SM.T.C.!

The programme ended with intercessory prayers for our country, after wihch Rew. Fr. George, the
Chief Guest addressed the audience and also spoke a few words of appreciation. The final message of

the programme was, "Heal the world; Make it a better place; for you and for me, and the entire human

" Sk Samanthn Browone
TT'CE ! ear

race
“Life is real, life is practical; but much

A Vierf, (oo 54@
of what a man learns from book is

of Food and mmﬁma. :
Dalry Technnlﬂgy _Erf?ﬂ]d.ltr‘l{:w]ed&_]e. unl.ess modified in the light

of practical experience is not a help, but often a

hindrance. We, the TT.C. 1st and 2nd vear

trainees had a ‘practical experience’ during our visit to 'The College of

Food and Dairy Technology', which is in Naini, Allahabad. We were all very ecstatic, enthusiastic

and eager at the prospect of visiting the college. Our trip to the college was scheduled for 3rd

Novemnber, 2006. The bus started at 8.30 a.m. and we reached the college within 45

minutes. Then we went tothe section of 'Food and Dairy Technology'. We were

accompanied by our Principal, Sr. Divya, our teachers Ma'am

H.[YSouza, Ma'am 5. Deb and Ma'am 5. Diwan. We attended an
hour's lecture on food and dairy products, given b




Dr. Ramesh Chandra, the Chief Proctor and Dean of 4
the College. His lecture provided us a lot of
knowledge about milk and its products. Moreover, he
enlightened us on the various types of processing,
carried out there to obtain the milk products. After the
lecture, we went to see the machines used for the
processing of milk. Dr, R, Chandra explained in detail
about each and every machine. He also gave us
information about how lee Cream is prepared: how
milk is processed and condensed. We even had the delicious ice cream prepared in the same college.
The trip to “The College of Food and Dairy Technology” was of great educational value tous. Allofus
enjoved the trip and learned a lot from this experience.

To conclude with, | can say, ‘good days are to be gathered like sunshine, and grapes to be crushed and
bottled into wine and kept for vear, to sip at ease beside the fire.” There can never be a substitution for
those days.

As | collect the pearls of memaories, my heart is filled with immense gratitude to my Principal, and the
teachers for giving us such an opportunity, and making our day such a memorable one.

L}:};ﬁé?m;; z"’ﬂfi_mf;ff

T.T.C- 1" year
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Anand Bhavan

It was on 10th March, 2007 that the Principal,
Staft and the trainees of St. Mary's Training
College, Allahabad, visited Anand.Bhawan. We
set out at B.45 am. Some went on their two-
wheelers, some by rickshaw; the others had a cool
stroll and reached the place. We had a good
time there, and the visit to the residence of our
Ist Prime Minister was enriching and
exhilarating to the core. We were taken into
every room of the residence of 'Chacha Nehru'
and our attention was drawn to the historical significance of each and every thing we saw there, by
one of the emplovees of that place. We saw some of the belongings of Mehruji such as his hat,
aglass, bottle, coat, l‘.u;‘.-u]-.*:. named Discovery of India’, and Tale of two cities' by Charles Dickens.
We were then shown I|w room where Indira Gandhi was born.

Then we were taken to the Planetarium, where at first we were given
valuable information about the planets in our solar system, by an
eminent speaker.  After that we were taken inside the




LY

universe, through a special programme.

additional knowledge about the birth of stars.

Aneglh, ). Deacon

TT.C. 2" year
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Live life as it comes; do not grieve over your past,

Live life to the fullest, for you have,

But one life time; make the best of today

For tomorrow will be another day.

Time does not wait for us; we have to use it wisely
You can't get back a precious day

So live today happily

We don't know how long we will live

In this unknewn world of ours,

>0 make life worth living

And God will double your remaining hours,

Aenica Mannar
T.T.C. 2™ Year

Think about the present, for it will come and go away fast.

planetarium where additional information was given to us about the planets and constellations in the

Thus, on the whole it was an enriching and valuable trip to the residence of Pt. Jawaharlal MNehri who

was even the President of the Indian National Crongress. Besides, aur visit to the Planetarium Gave us

Adieu To
My Special Friend...

S0 many memories we have made together,
As the years have slowly passed.

Tears may have been cried

But laughter drowned them all out

Sharing my deep most secrets

Talking forever about things

Until our werds ran out.

But now we must leave

And [ stay behind.

Who will | call when |

Just need to talk?

Who will vou lean on

When your problems weigh you down?
Who will make me smile?

| can't tell you the answers

To the questions | have'”

But [ want vou to know

I always love vou as my friend,
And when your heart is troubled
| want vou to think of me.

Remember the times of joy

We have shared

And may be it will make you smile
And since we can't be together
Take the memories we have made
And cherish them

As | always will,

;Sm;}am Mﬁfj Abradian

T.T.C. 1" year




Time goes, you say? Ah no!
Alas, time stays, we go.”

ADIEU

17th March, 2007 ! Yes, that was the day when we receivad a heart-warming valediction from the
S.M.T.C. family. Itwas an exciting day, which | am sure, will always be one of the most cherished days
of our lives. Our group of 2nd vears came embellished with beautiful sarees on, and it seemed as if the
fairieshave alighted down on earth from the paradise above.

The event began sharp at 9.30 a.m. We, the 2nd years were escorted to the hall by our team of 1st
vears who had dressed themselves as handsome English young men. We took our seats and eagerly
awaited for the event to open up. It started with a meaningful prayer service. A melodious song was
sung ensued by an eye-catching capering of the dancers. Mext, in store was an exceedingly
meaningful skit which was brilliantly acted out by our budding actresses of the college. lts theme
reflected the 'vocation of teaching’ which we will be taking up very soon. It brought out the meaning of
the teaching profession’ in its truest sense and it deeply touched our hearts,

In the middle of all this came our lovable, the so-called 'MUNNA BHAI' who had really taken all the
trauble to travel a long distance, just to see us trainees and decide which one is the prettiest; but to his
utter dismay, he could not make up his mind. So, before departing, he sung some nice numbers for all
ofus,

It was then time to play some games, which made us jump up from our seats and be the first ones to win
it. Though only a couple of them won the prizes, vet we all theroughly enjoyed it. Ultimately, to make
us spring up from our seats, the dancers tapped their feet to some bone-twisting numbers and made all
of us sway and gyrate our metaphorical bodies. Each onewas given a gift and a title.

The function was graced by the presence of Sr. Salesia C.J. the Manager, as the Chief Guest, Sr. Divya
C.J. the Principal, and revered teachers who ended it on a positive note with words of encouragement
and best wishes for our future life.
MNow was the time to thank every one, but something stopped us. What was that? [t was tears, rolling
down evervone's face. Suddenly we were reminded of our very first day at the college. New faces,
new environment and yes, new experiences to be felt. We have loads of memories to be cherished
till eternity. So many activities to be done, which always kept us busy for our own good, helping
“each one of us to come out with our latent powers;- one of the most impartant aims of education.
Unless we realize it, we won't achieve success in our vocation. [n between these activities,
examination would take place and lo we had to get busy again. We learnt TIME,
MANAGEMENT'. Through out the two vears, Froebel, Montessori, Dewey, Freud and many
others followed us. ]:.I:werthehss. we enjoved every bit of this exhilarating experience. Chidings,
scoldings we received, but all for our good.

My heart pains, when | jot all this down and of eourse the worthy and spiritual
value education lessons' by our dear Principal, St. Divya how could one . g B
forget that! Somuch is assimilated in such a short time.

We were so much engrossed in our beautiful memories when




]1‘ This is for the SMTC Family

f “Evergreen is what you are,

Providing the soft cool shade,

Of a lasting friendship which alternates
Between good and bad;

Yef at the threshold of new beginnings,
Locking back at the past,

The good out-weighs the bad

And you remain evergreen forever,”

leu Yot E-Hﬂ W/
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1. No knowledge without school

2. Mo ill without will
3. No attraction without fashion

4. No gain without pain

5. No boys without toys

6. Mo country without history

7. No President without government
8. No name without fame

9. No health without wealth

10, No marriage without carriage

11. Mo admission without permission
1Z2. Mo housewithout mouse

Nidks Chadkia

T.T.C 17 year

suddenly our dear 1st yvears served us sumptuous lunch, and all of us got back to our normal state.

Last biit not the least, we, the 2nd years, from the {ieﬁ:pest core of our hearts, wish to thank the whole
SMTC family for bestowing much love, affection, trust and responsibility on us, which all of us will wrap
them up in satin, and garb of gold and platinum to cherish and follow them forever

R Rose Ezz/rﬁ:?

TT.C. II" year
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Life brings 'Kabhi Khusi Kabhi Gam'’

How long it takes ™a Tum Jano Na Hum'
But always remember "Hum Sath Sath Has
As no one knows ‘Kal Ho Na Ho'

And remember me, Mai Hoo Na'

Nidhs Chadkia

T.T.C 17 year
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