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Greetings from Sindhi High School, Hebbal 

 “Education is not an act of acquiring knowledge 

but learning a skill to lead life and forming one’s     

personality” 

   People of fine character live by their values. They 

are honest and are committed to truthfulness in 

thought, word and deed. True character thus encompasses the capacity for 

self-discipline. Always remember to uphold the dignity of people. Be always 

ready to give preference to others. What you are is, God’s gift to you. What 

you become is your gift to God. Have something to live for. Bring out the best 

in you. 

 Retirement is not the end but a new beginning and I plan to make the 

most of it. I bid farewell after 32 years of service to this institution. Thank you 

all for being a part of my journey at Sindhi High School, Hebbal. Your     

friendship and support have been a constant source of inspiration and I will 

cherish the memories we have made together. You all have been a  significant 

part of my journey in this school.  

 With great happiness and immense pleasure, I would like to pen down 

few lines in this third edition of Sindhian Newsletter. Our institution takes 

care of all aspects of development of students to shape them into   empowered 

citizen of the future. Development of character and also sense of values is 

very important for the formation of future of the children. Having been  a 

Principal, I have a strong belief that, teaching and learning are the core      

activities of the school. 

 

 

FROM PRINCIPAL'S DESK 
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 Learning is not the product of teaching, but is the product of 

learners. In learning you will teach and in teaching you will learn. 

  Team work, creating success stories ensures harmony and 

peace. As long as we have a dedicated team aiming for the  common 

goals, anything can be achieved.   

 Teachers can change lives with the right mix of chalk and   

challenges. Great teachers are the most important human pillars to 

the success of our institution. Together, we shall focus on promoting 

a high level of learning culture. 

 I would like to extend my heartfelt thanks to the School         

Management for showing faith  and encouraging and guiding me     

always. I would also like to thank my Vice-principals and my      

trustworthy team members too. 

 I am thankful to my students, teaching and non-teaching      

fraternity, support staff, who have put in their tireless efforts for this 

institution. Most importantly, I am thankful ,for the support of the 

parents in creating an outstanding partnership of our students. They 

continue to share their most valuable possession with us and        

advocate to be a partner in their children’s  education, safety and 

well-being. 

 “Great is the art of beginning, but greater is the art of ending.    

Often when you think you are at the end of something, you are at the 

beginning of something else”. 
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                   Message from the Editorial Board 

 
Each mind held a universe of ideas and artistic tastes, which fluidly converged  into the single, 

harmonic vision that you see flowing beautifully across this magazine’s length. The time we 

spent working on this endeavor has been a fulfilling experience for each of us. 

Capturing the imagination of a hundred souls, encapsulating an entire year in these pages and 

bringing you a thousand experiences . Presenting the third edition of Newsletter-2023. 

 
Happy Reading! 
 

Editorial Board 
Mrs Maithreyi Satyadev – Principal 
Mrs Rachna Sharma – Vice Principal 
Mrs Chitralekha P - Vice Principal 
Mrs Sangeetha S 
Mrs Kala Ramdas  
Mrs Prerna Wadhwani 
Mrs Srividya R 
Mrs Shailaja B S 
Mrs Ritika Kirpalani 
Mrs Shanti Devi 
Mrs Jaishree B N 
Mr Manju R M 
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Sharada Pooja  
Our school, organised a blessing ceremony for students of class X & XII on 17th February 2023 to 

pervade the spirit of inspiration and aspiration among them. Our culture believes in fostering the 

tradition of seeking blessings before venturing out into something important. Commencement of 

Board examinations (CBSE) points towards entering a new phase, as children take their final 

steps towards wrapping their school journey, bidding goodbye to a rather crucial phase of their 

life. 
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              Determined Minds , Endless Possibilities  
 

SHS bids a warm adieu to its 18th batch of 10th and 12th graders at the Graduation Ceremony 
themed “Determined minds, Endless possibilities”. The august gathering of eminent guests,       
parents and members of  faculty at the school premises made the grandiose ceremony all the more 
enchanting and unforgettable. A montage of precious moments of the graduating batch made   
everyone nostalgic. The auspicious lighting of the lamp accompanied by the euphonious music by 
our school choir set the tone for a benign evening. 
 
Shri Mahesh Bathija, Chief Guest along  with other dignitaries from the Management Committee 
graced the occasion. The Chief Guest  highlighted the significance of learning, the art of  time  
management  and  developing one’s area  of  influence.   

The  President Shri Sanjeev Atmaram in his address spoke about the importance of persistence 
and dedication in one’s life. From her repertoire of invaluable experience in Indian Navy           
Lieutenant Commander Disha A Ashra, Alumni  Sindhi High School shared some timeless gems to 
stud their life with. Our  Principal exhorted the outgoing batch to always honour their parents,      
teachers and the  society and to pay back in every possible manner.                                                  

Contd... 
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Determined Minds , Endless Possibilities  

Parent representative Ms.Smita extolled the ecosystem in which the school nurtured its              
students . Suruchi Agarwal  the  student from the passing batch shared her beautiful memories 
and spoke about how the alma mater had shaped them into poised and candid personalities.    
Shikshavalli from Taittiriya Upanishad, the solemn advice that reminds the students of their     
duties in future and a pledge to abide by the values learnt, throughout their schooling was taken.    
As the symbolic light of knowledge was received by the graduates, all the teachers  wished them a 
bright future.   The glittering ceremony came to an end with the National Anthem. 
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Its time to say goodbye 
 

Its time to say goodbye, but I think goodbyes are sad and I’d much rather say hello. Hello to a new       
adventure. Dear teachers, family members, graduates along with our staff and support staff thanking 
them for their persistence and for making this bittersweet, painful yet nostalgic graduation day ceremony 
possible with their tireless commitment and hard work. We never thought this day would come. We 
prayed for its quick delivery, crossed days off our calendars, counted hours, minutes and seconds and 
now that it is here, I’m sorry it is because it means leaving friends who inspire me and teachers who have 
been my mentors, so many people who have shaped my life impermeably and forever.  
 
Congratulations graduates, we have done it. We have come this far despite the tough times in our       
journey these last 18 years. Recently I’ve been thinking about time and how it flies by like It was just     
yesterday when I stepped foot in this brilliant school and now I’m standing at this podium, to deliver a 
farewell speech on behalf of all the students. 
 
I am immensely grateful to have been presented with the opportunity to stand here and convey the blast 
of emotions each one of my friends and I are currently feeling on parting with this place where some of 
us have grown up, had a cry, shared a laugh, discovered our self, made important connections, been 
through ups and downs alongside our teachers who knew exactly how to encourage us, who taught us 
about strength, hard work, determination and patience and who always made us feel at comfort.  
 
As I think about my school experience, I think about the morning assemblies where I mumbled out the 
school prayer sleepily, broke the school dress code or forgot to bring out diaries or proudly applauding 
for our classmates’ achievements. I look back on the time when we used to gossip till the next teacher 
came by, all the times we looked for any excuse to run to the PT ground. The many times we lurked 
around the corridors aimlessly asking our teachers for recess just to get out of the boring lecture and to 
go see our friends from different classes. I look back on how we requested our teacher to end the class a 
little early so that we could have a bit of free time. The way we were so excited about the annual day, the 
costumes, the props for which we even put our studies at halt. Let’s not forget the sports day where we 
would come up with reasons to get out of class and run to play in the sun. We can never forget how our 
PT teachers pushed us to try out different activities when we made an excuse to sit in class or the times 
we got lost in a novel in the library, although most of us whiled away the time gossiping and the teacher 
constantly reminded them to stay quiet. Now as we reminisce these treasured and beautiful moments, it 
all seems worth it, doesn’t it? As we yearn to live through these moments again. From alphabets and 
numbers to algebra and organic chemistry, our teachers have taught us all. From being afraid of coming 
to school as toddlers to this building becoming our second home, we grew up.  
 
Last but not the least, Parents, you are probably wondering where the years have gone. As you are here at 
your sons’ and daughters’ accomplishments, it doesn’t seem that long ago, when we young adults where 
toddling off to kindergarten. On behalf of all the graduates I would like to say that you have been a   
priceless blessing in our lives.  
 
Before I sign off, I would like to share a few things that this school has taught me, its to always remember 
that the pain you feel today is replaced with the strength you need tomorrow and that every ounce of 
pain you feel today is building a stronger you…a stronger body, a stronger mind and a stronger character. 
So, graduates lets push through the pain, follow our dreams, be successful and make the school proud 
because we all must remember that within us lies a hidden talent and at this school we have been given a 
platform to don various roles. So Dear Sindhians, take pride on how far we have come and have faith in 
how far we can go as our motto for today stands: Determined Minds, Endless Possibilities ! 
 
 
SURUCHI AGARWAL.  
 

Class 12 C 
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Primary Section 
 

Change the way you look at things and things change the way you look! 

Kumta, My Favourite place 
 

My favourite place is my grandmother’s village in Kumta. The village is calm and peaceful. It is 
the place where I love to spend my holiday. It is a beautiful place surrounded by 
mountains and seashore. I can play with pebbles and stones on the beach. I enjoy 
playing in the sand and water with my cousins.  I go to the beach in the evening to   
see beautiful sunset. There are many lakes in the village and I like to play in water. 
It is the best place to enjoy with my family too.  
Pranav  
I B  Class Picnic 

 
My Favourite place is HERITAGE VILLAGE,      
Rangoli Garden. 
It was a school trip. I went there with my teacher 
and school friends. We learnt many things such as 
pot making and about village life. The beautiful   
tattoo designs and tonga ride will be ever          
memorable ! We also played different games and 
had lots of fun with my friends. I will visit this place  

again to play enjoy and explore it .                         Tanisha Reddy 
                  I D 

My Parents 
Parents are a great gift in one’s life. I cannot imagine my life without them. 
They are very loving and caring.  My father is an engineer. He is a very kind 
person. He loves me very much and takes care of all my needs. Sometimes 
he brings beautiful gifts for me. He takes me out to trips and fills my life 
with happiness and joy. My mother is a software engineer and is very caring 
too. She takes great care of the house and cooks tasty food for all of us. She 
takes me to school in the morning and to the park in the evening. She even 
teaches me at home and helps me complete my homework. She tells me  
interesting stories at bedtime. I am very dear to my parents. My parents are 
my strength who support me at every stage. I love and respect them very 
much . 
Advika V,  

 1 C 

        Team Work 
Not you, not me but we 
What to do let’s have a party.  
To make it happen ,  
Start a New destiny,  
Into the world of  dream 
Here we are together as a team . 
We must make it happen  
As well as work as a team. 
 Zaara Ahmed 

  2 D 
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Favourite Sport 
 

My favourite sport is badminton. It is usually played indoors between two teams which may have  
1-2 players in each team. They face each other in a court which is divided by a net. It is a game of 
skills and requires great fitness and rapt attention. It interests me a lot as there is so much to learn 
like taps, smashes, backhand, toss, forehand etc. Through this game, I have   improved my          
attention levels, fitness and learnt to compete in a healthy competition. I participate in a lot of 
tournaments and aim to play for our nation one day. 
The combination of methodologies used to train them has given me a lot of overall improvement. 
The guidance and motivational talks between players, swapping of practice with seniors has   
boosted my confidence in the play. I have also been able to control my emotions better. 
 
Harsh A Sukhija 

2 D  

 

 Trekking Experience 
 

Last Sunday, I went on a trek .It was a beautiful place  in Bellary. My     
brother and uncle were also with me. The weather was just right for the 
trek, bright and sunny. It was full of fun ! I also had  good exercise in the 
process. We carried light snacks and water bottle. .I couldn’t believe that I  
was the second person to reach the top. I will  take another                         
expedition this summer. 
 
Kushal Reddy  

 1 A 

“Dream house” 

My dream house is a beach house. It's a beautiful house right by the ocean, with the sand and 
waves just a few steps away. The living room has big windows that let in 
lots of sunlight, and a big sofa where I can sit with my family and read 
books or watch tv.  It has a big fridge that always has cold drinks, snacks. A 
kitchen where my mother prepares delicious food for us. 
My favourite part of the beach house is my bedroom. It's a big room with a 
big bed, and it has a window that overlooks the ocean. I can hear the waves 
crashing against the shore as I fall asleep at night with a beautiful view of 
moonlight and twinkling stars.  I can walk on the sand and collect shells, 

swim in the ocean, and play in the waves. I love to play with my friends .We also build sandcastles 
and bury our feet in the sand. Thus, a beach house is the perfect place for me. It's a place where I 
can relax, have fun, and make wonderful memories with my family and friends. 
 

Charvi Anand  

 1 C 



12 

 
My favourite sport is cricket. It is a very famous sport and is  played worldwide. It is played by 
both men and women. It is an outdoor game and requires a total of 11 players. Two teams contest  
against each other and the team which scores maximum number of runs wins. I love playing   
other games too but cricket excites me the most. Cricket is played in three different formats. The 
test match is played for a maximum of 5 days whereas the ODI (One-day match) is played for 50 
overs and T20 is played for 20 overs each. T20 is the shortest format played and the most          
entertaining. Cricket is not just a game but rather a beautiful emotion. It is the national sport of      
England and the British introduced cricket in India before independence. IPL (Indian Premier 
League) is considered as the biggest cricket tournament in the world. My favourite players are 
Virat Kohli and Smriti Mandhana. They both are very talented and          
inspiring. 
Zaara Ahmed- 

2 D 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
Friendship 

 
Having friends is necessary. You can be your own best company but sometimes we need friends 
other than ourselves. Friends are a gift of God with whom we celebrate our LIFE !  
Being in good company of people, is important. Who we choose as our friends, defines  who we 
are. If we are in a good company of friends, chances are that we will become good too. Whereas, 
if we are in a bad company of people, chances are that we will too become bad. Especially when 
we are young, we need to be more careful and be among good friends because we will be too 
young to judge what is right or  wrong. But this is not always the case with everyone. 
A thorn even in the company of rose cannot inherit its traits nor rose can start pricking others 
like the thorn. Some people, good or bad, never change no matter what company they are in.  A 
thorn is of no use to us. It only pricks us.  Friends bring us joy. Without friends, we feel lonely. 
You can learn many things from your friends. As it is said, every man is a teacher, we learn from 
everyone, good or bad.  A friend always support us. Sometimes  friends are the only  people who  
understand you. Being social helps a lot. We can help each other when in need and be there for 
each other in all the times, good or bad.    
     A FRIEND IN NEED IS A FRIEND INDEED ! 
  

Siya Nagabhushan- 3B 
 

    My Favourite Sport, Cricket  

http://shortestformat.Cricket
http://shortestformat.Cricket
http://emotion.It
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EPITOME OF BEAUTY  

Be found against the mirror 

Staring at one’s own. 

Could I be better ? 

With a fetching face known. 

Holding back their smiles. 

Often equating to set calibre, 

Could I be better ? 

A beat , their  eyes turn blur. 

But didn’t they ever know ? 

Stars shine brightens in the night . 

Night’s moon has intense light. 

Black diamonds are remote, 

Sun sets to rise the next note. 

If it wasn’t body they saw but soul. 

Wouldn’t they be the definition of 

beauty. 

Now at eternal parole ? 

Battling oneself for the definition. 

That which distorts them. 

Maybe little did they know. 

The real definition of beauty, 

Beauty is a creation of love. 

It’s the loving eye that imparts it. 

Beauty doesn’t belong to beautiful. 

The beautiful that think they love. 

Rather belong to that kind. 

Who, for real love . 

Hitha Shivayogi  

12 C  

 

The New Leaf  

There was a little boy sitting all alone, 

but he seemed content just staring at a stone. 

Dear boy, I asked, did you find this inner peace? 

He smiled, staring at my face, and said "Sit down please"; 

As I sat, he asked me to, stare at the smallest object…. 

I was confused for I did not, know what sadness it could deflect. 

 

He later, threw the stone:  far into the sea, as I sat there, 

confused and bewildered, and he remarked "Well, life isn't always 

fair". 

I asked him how he could throw away, that stone which had grasped,  

his inquisitively for hours together as the stone flew once it had been    

unclasped. 

He looked at me dead in the eye, and gave a faint smile and  said- 

"My dear, the sadness and sorrow, made me feel rather dead. 

 

"So I decided to see the stone, as a bundle of my grief, 

and throw it as far as possible, and turn over a new leaf. 

"A new leaf indestructible, A leaf so very strong, 

that even though darkness, exists, it won't persist for long. 

"Darkness of whom? Might you, ask, well, a darkness of mine. 

 

A darkness which heralded that, I was weak, but I didn't let it shine. 

"So throw away that rock dear, friend, Let's enjoy this view,  

 for the moments of ours, on this earth are just a few. 

"Let go of all your outwardly, expectations sadness grievances 

and pleasures and feel   content, and happy for there are many in-

stances. 

"But follow me and throw away, that small piece of chunk in your 

hand, 

and take a deep breath inhaling ; the smell of this beautiful sand" 

 Gnandeep, 10 C 
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An unforgettable night 
 

It was a crisp autumn morning. Mother and I had recently shifted to our new home after our old 
one had burnt down. This new home however, was a prettier one. It had two floors and transparent 
window slides that always reflected the geranium sunsets. The town, as a whole though, was quite 
creepy. It consisted of many old homes with the most gloomy aura ever. It was evident that these 
homes had been dispossessed since a very long time.  
Mother warned me to not wander of as the unfamiliarity of the place coupled with the people 
around, sent chills down her spine. I, however, had an ignited spirit of adventure that caused me to 
unravel the secrets of the town, if any. So I set out. With my bright red bicycle whose basket was 
loaded with a ginormous torch. I began picking the houses and stopped near the one that looked 
the most haunted.  
I parked my bicycle out the oldest and dilapidated building that looked like      
something one would see in a horror movie. With excitement bubbling inside me, I 
went forth and placed my hand on the door knob when I felt a cold, withered hand, 
followed by the most hoarse whisper that said, “Don’t go in, child.”, “it is danger-
ous”. All of a sudden, my courage and guts tumbled down like a pack of cards.  
Intense fear took over me. I looked back to find an old haggard skinny man with 
droopy shoulders. That is it. A tiny voice in my brain said, “RUN!” I ran for almost 
half a mile without stopping only to end up tripping over a creeper which to my   
utmost dissatisfaction, also looked terrifying. BOOM. A loud crash was to be heard 
and suddenly my eyes felt dazzled as the whole town lit up.  
Orange lights, creepy people, blood-stained outfits, pumpkins, and fizzy drinks in 
their hands. Oh my! It was Halloween! How foolish of me. “Hey kid! Do not fear, come on and join 
the party”, said the same old man giggling who felt extremely gleeful after pulling a successful 
prank of preventing my entry into a house which was falsely put up. 
We all broke into fits of laughter and walked into the pleasant milky moonlit night!  
 
Anindita Guha Neogi-9C 

         MY CHILDHOOD TREASURE 
Faded childhood memories, 

Like a distant dream they seem,            Flickering 
images in my mind, Of a time long left    

behind. 
Playing in the park with friends, Running wild 'til the 

day's end, 
Climbing trees and laughing loud,  In a world 

without care allowed. But now those days are 
far away, Lost in time and yesterday, Memo-

ries dim and hard to grasp,  Like shadows in a 
fading past. 

For in my heart and in my soul, The echoes of 
my childhood roll, Reminding me of who I've 

been, 
And all the joys that once had been seen. 

So even though those memories fade, They'll     
always be a part of me, 

A cherished chapter in life's parade,  
That shaped the person I came to be. 

- SHARAN MALDE  - 11 C 
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Ant, the tiny teacher  
 

Ants are our true and tiny teachers because of their values like cleanliness, sense of duty 
and discipline, care for young ones and above all, a firm loyalty to the land where they 
live. Cleanliness is important because if we do not keep our surroundings clean, our      
future generations will face problems. We must have a firm sense of duty. We must do 
our duties with passion. If we are disciplined, we will earn  a good name and fame. We 
must care for our young ones because they are our future generations and they will     
continue our family. Last but not least, loyalty for our motherland. We must value and 
respect our motherland. We must value it because it has given us food to eat, land to live 
and much more.. If our heart doesn’t beat for our own country, but for other     countries, 
then we are useless. We can learn all these things  from just a tiny insect . I think every-
body should study ants. They have an amazing four-part philosophy. Never give up, look 
ahead, stay positive and do all you can to be successful. 

 
                                                                     Prithvi Matapathi 

      7 B 

That rainy night…. 
 

I stopped my cycle in front of an old and dilapidated building. A haggard skinny old man with 
drooping shoulders came towards me. “Don’t go in child”, he whispered. “It is dangerous…”. I 
was confused. I had just come here for shelter until the thunderous rain died down. I did have 
my rain coat on, but it was hard to see through the rain. I tried to explain to the man, “Well 
you see-- " but he was no longer standing in front of me. I thought it was strange and decided 
to enter the building after all.  
As I pushed the tall doors open, I was mesmerized by the beautiful architecture of the building, 
all though it could have used some light. I explored this huge building which did not smell that 
great. I went to the topmost floor and looked out of the window just to see a magnificent view. 
The rain made it prettier. But then I noticed something. My cycle was gone! As I looked down 
the road I saw my cycle move by itself as if someone was pedaling it. I was horrified. Chills ran 
down my spine and suddenly everything was cold. I felt something shift behind me and I 
turned to see what it was. 
 I saw nothing. I was terrified. Just then I heard faint music, “Who’s there?” I asked expecting a 
response. Beads of sweat rolled down my forehead. I went down the staircase and followed the 
sound. I entered a room just to witness the most petrifying sight ever. There was a piano, but 
no one was playing it. The keys were moving rhythmically by themselves. I froze. My body was 
numb. 
 The sight was paralyzing so I ran out of the house and sprinted to go as far away from the 
building as I could. As I was running, I looked back to see my cycle following me with insane 
speed. I stopped running as I just watched my cycle inch closer to me by the second in pure 
horror. Just before the cycle came crashing, I woke up screaming. It was all just a nightmare…  
 
Samanvita  

9 C 
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THE STARS 
Twinkle Twinkle little star,  
how I wonder what you are ! 
Well, I’m sure all of us have wondered, when we were young, about those twinkling dots lighting 
up the night sky. They are  voracious celestial bodies of fire. 
Stars are made of hydrogen, but this doesn’t mean they cannot get heavy. Our own sun weighs 
about (4.358*10^30) kgs! That’s 4,385 followed by 27 0s!  
Stars come in various sizes, like tiny red dwarves like Barnard’s star, mid-sized stars like our own 
sun and giants like Sirius. There are even supergiant like Polaris star. 
Stars are born from huge clouds of gas, made up of the same materials that make them. Who 
thought, from such light gases do mighty stars grow ? Stars are primarily made up of hydrogen, 
which fuses to make helium. This fusion process continues to make heavier elements like Carbon, 
Oxygen, Neon, Silicon all the way up to Iron. At this point, the story gets even more interesting. 
The star can fuse, no further as fusing Iron into heavier elements requires energy rather than 
emitting it. So, the star collapses under its own weight. Then, the outer layers of the star rebound 
off the iron core, exploding, causing an amazing phenomena called a supernova. In supernova, 
temperatures get so high that elements up to Gold are fused. 
In extremely unique phenomena like neutron star mergers, elements till bismuth are fused. 
The life cycle of these stars and the production of these elements is simply astounding. As per the  
quote of famous scientist Carl Sagan – “We are made of star stuff.” – which is very true, as we are 
made of the very elements emitted by those great stars of the past. Happy stargazing! 
           Rishith. V. S 
            6D  

PAIN AND NATURE’S SUBTLE GAME 
 

Amidst the chaos of life and strife,  
Pain takes hold and becomes our life,  
It clutches us tight, won't let go, 
Leaves us feeling lost, alone, and low. 
 
But in the midst of our darkest hour,  
Nature provides its healing power,  
With every sunrise and sunset's glow,  
It reminds us of the beauty we know. 
 
The trees stand tall, the birds take flight,  
Nature reminds us, that all is right, 
The flowers bloom, the leaves rustle,  
A soothing balm, that helps us hustle. 
 
The wind whispers a lullaby,  
As the clouds pass us by, The sun warms us, from 
above,  As nature teaches us to love. 
 
The ocean's waves crash and roar,  Nature's symphony, like never before, 
It reminds us, that pain will pass,  And that peace is within our grasp. 
 
For nature has the power to heal,  To help us feel, and to reveal, That pain is not forevermore, 
And that we can rise and soar. 
So let us embrace nature's call, And let it heal us, one and all, 
For amidst the pain, it holds the key, To a life filled with love, and free.    
                Sharan Malde 
           11-B 
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INSECURITY- A FREQUENT TEASER 
 

Sometimes the hardest battle is against yourself. The reality of life mocks us, especially the youth of 
this generation.  
 
The way this world is moving. The changing materialistic wants and needs of society, reflected in 
technology: Facebook, Instagram, filters to doctor your face into something “better". All this does is 
tell us that our true selves aren’t worth the world's time. Social comparison also amplifies the 
world’s youth’s low self-esteem. This makes us feel insecure, uncertain about our worthiness. 
We live in a very selfish time. Not to say all people are selfish, but the face of society is. 
So, our new generation is also stressed because they have expectations they believe need to be met, 
but these high expectations contradict with their childhood lessons, which advised them on the 
need to conserve money; yet the world presents the idea that they need to buy the latest   fashion 
accessories, go on holiday so they can upload their face to Instagram, become famous on Tik Tok 
so they can finally put to rest the idea that nobody likes them until everybody likes them. This 
causes people to conjure some sort of self-image they believe they need to attain for   happiness. 
So, they doctor and post pictures on Instagram, or buy latest clothing, or make a Tik Tok, try and 
start a business to become rich, invest all of their student loan into a start up to become a           
millionaire… It all revolves around this conception that: “I” need to be this. If there is no “I” there is 
no problem. But without an “I” to manipulate, corporate giants would make no money.     Without 
money, their “I”’s won’t be satisfied either. 
 
Why does it  happen? Why didn't our older generations get subjected to such insecurity then? 
Well, our present world is way more connected. Earlier, it was only that small life in that house, 
amidst your dear ones and an occasional trip to explore. But, nowadays, exploration is just a few 
inches away. Just grab a device and you get the news of the world's happenings, which  manipulate 
our thinking process.  
 
All in all, the tough way of life in this world where technology has evolved to great heights, is      
indeed extremely constricting in terms of happiness. A strong mindset develops, a feeling arises 
that happiness depends on external factors, like your social status, what others think about you. 
But, in reality, true happiness can be achieved only if we change our mindset which tries to       
minimize the self-centered approach and other people’s suffering. After all, happiness is not      
something readymade, it comes from your actions. So, don't feel insecure when someone says 
something undesirable about you, or don't let what other's think of you, worry you. But, yes, please 
take their points into consideration, and give it a thought. But, don't let them, the world define 
who you are. 
 
-Akhila Vipin Madangarli 

             9 A 

 
 



18 

                                TÔüsÉ               
qÉælÉå SåZÉÉ jÉÉ LMü TÔüsÉ  , 

lÉWûÏÇ qÉæÇ mÉÉD ExÉMüÉå pÉÔsÉ | 

ÎZÉsÉÉ jÉÉ uÉÉå bÉU Måü mÉÏNåû , 

LMü oÉÄQåû uÉØ¤| Måü lÉÏcÉå | 

     ExÉMüÐ mÉ¨ÉÏ lÉÏsÉÏ-lÉÏsÉÏ ,      

     MüWûÏÇ- MüWûÏÇ Wæû mÉÏsÉÏ-mÉÏsÉÏ | 

     ExÉ mÉU oÉæPûÏ jÉÏ LMü ÌiÉiÉsÉÏ , 

     UÇaÉ-ÌoÉUÇaÉÏ AÉæU cÉqÉMüÐsÉÏ | 

qÉæÇlÉå fÉOû xÉå WûÉjÉ oÉÄRûÉrÉÉ , 

ÌiÉiÉsÉÏ MüÉå mÉMüÄQûlÉÉ cÉÉWûÉ | 

TÑüUï xÉå EÄQû aÉD uÉÉå ÌiÉiÉsÉÏ | 

WûÉjÉ lÉ AÉD uÉÉå xÉÑÇSU ÌiÉiÉsÉÏ | 

            jÉÉåÄQåû ÌSlÉ qÉåÇ jÉÉ uÉWû ÄTÔüsÉ qÉÑUfÉÉrÉÉ , 

            sÉåÌMülÉ uÉÉå jÉÉ qÉåUå qÉlÉ MüÉå pÉÉrÉÉ | 

           qÉæÇlÉå xÉÏZÉÉ rÉå Wæû LMü eÉÏuÉlÉ , 

            eÉÉå lÉWûÏÇ UWûiÉÉ LMü eÉæxÉÉ |                         UÉåzÉlÉÏ- 9 C 

                    WûÉð rÉå qÉåUå mÉÉmÉÉ WæÇû 

qÉÉlÉÉ ClÉMüÐ AÉÆZÉÉå qÉåÇ lÉqÉÏ lÉWûÏ WûÉåiÉÏ  

mÉU ClÉMåü ÌSsÉ qÉåÇ ÄeÉeÉoÉÉiÉÉåÇ MüÐ MüqÉÏ lÉWûÏ WûÉåiÉÏ  

WûÉð rÉå qÉåUå mÉÉmÉÉ WæÇû | 

mrÉÉU eÉiÉÉlÉå MüÉ ClÉMüÉ AsÉaÉ WûÏ iÉUÏMüÉ Wæû| 

MüpÉÏ QûÉðOûiÉå WæÇû MüpÉÏ aÉÑxxÉÉ MüUiÉå WæÇû iÉÉå 

MüpÉÏ-MüpÉÏ UÉåmÉ pÉÏ eÉqÉÉiÉå WæÇû 

xÉÏkÉå-xÉÏkÉå MüÉåD oÉÉiÉ oÉiÉÉiÉå lÉWûÏÇ  

ÌÄTü¢ü qÉåUÏ xÉoÉxÉå erÉÉSÉ MüUiÉå WæÇû | 

mÉU mrÉÉU MüÉå MüpÉÏ eÉiÉÉiÉå lÉWûÏÇ 

WûÉð rÉå qÉåUå mÉÉmÉÉ WæÇû |                               SåzÉlÉÉ mÉUåzÉ zÉÉWû- 9  B 
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                  oÉÉËUzÉ MüÐ oÉÔÇSå 
ËUqÉÎfÉqÉ oÉÉËUzÉ MüÐ oÉÔÇSå , oÉÄQûÏ xÉÑWûÉlÉÏ 

ÌSsÉ qÉåÇ ZÉÑzÉÏ MüÐ sÉWûU Wæû NûÉiÉÏ | 

aÉUeÉ-aÉUeÉ MüU oÉUxÉÏû oÉUZÉÉ | 

oÉUZÉÉ UÉlÉÏ xÉoÉMåü qÉlÉ MüÉå Wæû pÉÉiÉÏ | 

oÉŠÉåÇ MüÐ aÉÑÇeÉå ÌMüsÉMüÉUÏ 

mÉëxÉ³ÉiÉÉ xÉå eÉoÉ QûÉåsÉå qÉlÉ | 

ZÉÑzÉoÉÔ xÉå qÉWûMåü xÉÉUÏ oÉÌaÉrÉÉ  

mrÉÉUÏ kÉUiÉÏ MüÉå ÍqÉsÉ eÉÉL eÉæxÉå lÉuÉeÉÏuÉlÉ |  

         AxqÉÏiÉ uÉÉzÉÏMüU 

                                                                             8   B 

 

                               ÌiÉiÉsÉÏ    
 

 
qÉæÇ WÕðû ÌiÉiÉsÉÏ UÇaÉ-UÇaÉÏsÉÏ                                                                 

mÉÇZÉ TæsÉÉMüU ÌTüUiÉÏ WÕðû QûÉsÉÏ –QûÉsÉÏ 

MüÉæD qÉÑfÉå MüWûiÉÉ zÉqÉÏïsÉÏ  , 

MüÉåD MüWûiÉÉ pÉÉåsÉÏ-pÉÉsÉÏ | 

UÇaÉ Wæû CiÉlÉå xÉÉUå qÉÑfÉ mÉU, 

iÉÑqWåÇû sÉaÉå MüÉælÉ xÉå mrÉÉUå | 

xÉoÉ cÉÉWûiÉå WæÇû fÉmÉOûlÉÉ qÉÑfÉ mÉU,  

CxÉÍsÉL sÉaÉiÉÉ Wæû qÉÑfÉå QûU | 

iÉÑqÉ qÉÑfÉå SåZÉÉå SÕU xÉå, 

qÉæÇ pÉÏ SåZÉÔð mrÉÉU xÉå |                                     

         लीउरा-4C    
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eÉÏuÉlÉ 

NûÉåOûÏ-xÉÏ Wæû ÎeÉÇSaÉÏ , 

WûU oÉÉiÉ qÉåÇ ZÉÑzÉ UWûÉå ... 

eÉÉå cÉåWûUÉ mÉÉxÉ lÉ WûÉå , 

ExÉMüÐ AÉuÉÉÄeÉ qÉåÇ ZÉÑzÉ UWûÉå .... 

MüÉåD ÂPûÉ WûÉå AÉmÉ ,xÉå 

ExÉMåü AÇSÉÄeÉ qÉåÇ ZÉÑzÉ UWûÉå... 

eÉÉå sÉÉæOû Måü lÉWûÏÇ AÉlÉå uÉÉsÉå , 

ElÉMüÐ rÉÉS qÉåÇ ZÉÑzÉ UWûÉå.. 

MüsÉ ÌMüxÉlÉå SåZÉÉ Wæû... 

AmÉlÉå AÉmÉ qÉåÇ ZÉÑzÉ UWûÉå...| 

 

MüÌlÉwMüÉ – 

5 C 

cÉÉUÉå AÉåU Wæû UÇaÉ , 

cÉÉUÉå AÉåU SåZÉÉå iÉÑqÉ, 

ÍqÉsÉiÉÏ iÉÑqWåû UÇaÉ 

cÉÉUÉå AÉåU Wæû UÇaÉ| 

sÉÉsÉ , WûUÉ , MüÉsÉÉ , lÉÏsÉÉ , 

aÉÑsÉÉoÉÏ, lÉÉUÇaÉÏ xÉTåüS AÉæU mÉÏsÉÉ| 

ZÉåsÉÉå iÉÑqÉ WûqÉÉUå xÉÇaÉ,  

cÉÉUÉå AÉåU Wæû UÇaÉ | 

rÉWû SÒÌlÉrÉÉ Wæû UÇaÉ ÌoÉUÇaÉÏ, 

 WûÉåsÉÏ ZÉåsÉiÉå , UÇaÉÉå Måü xÉÇaÉ ,  

MüÉælÉ WûÉåiÉÉ UÇaÉÉå xÉå iÉÇaÉ ? 

cÉÉUÉå AÉåU Wæû UÇaÉ | 

लीउरा   4 C 

 xÉÑÌuÉcÉÉU 

 

‘´É«É’ ¥ÉÉlÉ SåiÉÏ Wæû, ‘lÉqÉëiÉÉ’  qÉÉlÉ SåiÉÏ Wæû,  

‘rÉÉåarÉiÉÉ’ xjÉÉlÉ SåiÉÏ Wæû , iÉÏlÉÉåÇ ÍqÉsÉ eÉÉLÆ 

iÉÉå xÉqqÉÉlÉ SåiÉÏ Wæû | 

 

pÉÔsÉ WûÉålÉÉ mÉëMüØÌiÉ Wæû, qÉÉlÉ sÉålÉÉ xÉÇMüØÌiÉ Wæû, 

AÉæU xÉÑkÉÉU sÉålÉÉ mÉëaÉÌiÉ Wæû| 

 

WûU xÉmÉlÉå MüÉå AmÉlÉÏ xÉÉðxÉÉåÇ qÉåÇ UZÉÉå, 

 WûU qÉÇÎeÉsÉ MüÉå AmÉlÉÏ oÉÉWûÉåÇ qÉåÇ UZÉÉå ,WûU eÉÏiÉ AÉmÉ MüÐ 

Wæû L SÉåxiÉ , oÉxÉ sÉ¤rÉ MüÉå AmÉlÉÏ ÌlÉaÉÉWûÉåÇ qÉåÇ UZÉÉå| 

 

WûeÉÉUÉåÇ zÉoSÉåÇ xÉå AcNûÉ LMü zÉoS Wæû eÉÉå zÉÉÇÌiÉ sÉÉiÉÉ Wæû| 

LMü AcNûÏ mÉÑxiÉMü WûeÉÉU SÉåxiÉÉåÇ Måü oÉUÉoÉU WûÉåiÉÉ Wæû ,  

eÉoÉÌMü LMü AcNûÉ SÉåxiÉ LMü sÉÉCoÉëåUÏ Måü oÉUoÉU WûÉåiÉÉ Wæû| 

 
                             यश  वा वानी 
                                                      2 D 
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                          ¨sÀªÀå±Á¯É 

 

         ±Á¯É ±Á¯É £À£Àß £ÉaÑ£À  ±Á¯É  

                    ¨Á¼ÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¨sÀªÀå ±Á¯É 

                    E°è JAzÀÆ PÀ°PÉV®è PÉÆ£É  

                       EgÀÄªÀªÀÅ ¥ÀjÃPÉëUÀ¼ÀÄ  

                       ¥ÀæwAiÉÆAzÀÄ PÀëtUÀ¼ÀÄ 

                       ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ vÀ¥ÀÄàUÀ¼ÀÄ 

                      PÀ°¸ÀÄªÀªÀÅ ¥ÁoÀUÀ¼ÀÄ 

                      ¨Á¼À° ¹UÀÄªÀªÀgÀÄ 

                      ¸ÀºÀ¥ÁpUÀ¼ÁUÀÄªÀgÀÄ 

                  CjvÀÄ PÀÆr PÀ°ªÀgÀÄ,£À°ªÀgÀÄ 

                    ¸ÀéUÀð E¯ÉèÃ PÁtÄªÀgÀÄ  

                                            vÀ¤µï -  4-¹                             

     
         ªÀiÁvÀÄ ¨É½î ªÀiË£À §AUÁgÀ 

 

                    ¨Á¬Ä ©lÖgÉ ªÀiÁvÀÄ 

                    E®è¢zÀÝgÉ ªÀÄ£À¹ì£À ªÀiÁvÀÄ , 

                    E®è¢zÀÝgÉ ºÀÈzÀAiÀÄzÀ ªÀiÁvÀÄ 

                    E®è¢zÀÝgÉ ªÀÄÈUÀUÀ¼À ªÀiÁvÀÄ , 

                    ªÀiÁw£ÉÆ¼ÀUÉÆAzÀÄ PÀªÀ£À 

                     D PÀªÀ£ÀªÉÃ ªÀiË£À , 

                                      ±ÀÈvÁé J¸ï. 

                                          8- ¹.  

                      

ºÀ¹gÀÄ VtÂAiÉÄÃ 

 

                 ¤¯Éè ¤¯Éè ºÀ¹gÀÄ VtÂAiÉÄÃ 

           ¤£Àß £ÉÆÃqÀ¯ÉAzÀÄ §AzÉ ¤£Àß §½AiÉÄÃ 

               ¤£Àß PÉÆPÀÄÌ PÉA¥ÀÄ PÉA¥ÀÄ 

              gÉPÉÌ KPÉ ºÀ¹gÀÄ ºÀ¹gÀÄ ºÀ¹gÀÄ  

              ¤£Àß £ÀÄrAiÀÄ PÉÃ¼ÀÄªÁ¸É £À£ÀUÉ 

                 J¯ÉèÃ EgÀÄ ºÉÃUÉ EgÀÄ  

         ¤Ã£ÀÄ ªÀiÁvÀæ £À£Àß ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ §½¬ÄgÀÄ 

                              CA±ï . CdÄð£ï £ÁAiÀÄPï  

                               3-¹ 
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                              ¸ÉÃªÉ 

 

¸ÁªÀiÁfPÀ §zÀÄQ£À°è ¸ÉÃªÉUÉ vÀÄA¨Á ªÀÄºÀvÀé«zÉ . 2 jÃwAiÀÄ ¸ÉÃªÉ EzÉ. 

 ºÀt¥ÀqÉzÀÄ CzÀPÉÌ ¥ÀæwAiÀiÁV PÉ®¸À ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ , ªÀÄvÉÆÛAzÀÄ ¥Àæw¥sÀ¯Á¥ÉÃPÉë   E®èzÉ  

¤¸ÁéxÀð¢AzÀ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ ¸ÉÃªÉ. AiÉÆÃUÀå ªÀåQÛUÉ AiÉÆÃUÀå ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ°è AiÉÆÃUÀåPÁgÀtPÁÌV 

GavÀªÁV ¤ÃqÀÄªÀ ¸ÉÃªÉ ¤dªÁzÀ ¸ÉÃªÉ. 

EAvÀºÀ ¸ÉÃªÁ ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªÀ£ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À°è ¨É¼É¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ . ªÀAiÀÄ¸ÁìzÀªÀjUÉ       ¤UÀðwPÀjUÉ, 

«PÀ¯ÁAUÀjUÉ, C¸ÀºÁAiÀÄPÀjUÉ , aPÀÌªÀÄPÀÌ½UÉ ¸ÉÃªÉ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄjAzÀ ¸ÀªÀiÁdzÀ K½UÉ 

¸ÁzsÀåªÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. J®ègÀÆ ¸ÀªÀiÁ£ÀgÉA§ ¨sÁªÀ£É ªÀÄÆqÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

d£À¸ÉÃªÉAiÉÄÃ d£ÁzsÀð£À ¸ÉÃªÉ , ±ÀvÀªÀiÁ£ÀzÀµÀÄÖ vÀ¥À¸ÀÄì ªÀiÁrzÀgÀÆ ¹UÀzÀ ªÀÄÄQÛ d£À¸ÉÃªÉ¬ÄAzÀ 

¹UÀÄvÀÛzÉ JAzÀÄ ¸Áé«Ä «ªÉÃPÁ£ÀAzÀgÀÄ ºÉÃ½zÁÝgÉ. vÉÆÃjPÉUÁV ¸ÉÃªÉ ªÀiÁqÀzÉ ¤¸ÁéxÀð¢AzÀ 

ªÀiÁrzÀ ¸ÉÃªÉUÉ   ¸ÁÀPÁëvï £ÁgÁAiÀÄt£À D²ÃªÁðzÀªÀÅ  CªÀgÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É EgÀÄvÀÛzÉ.  

 

ºÁ¸Àå PÀªÀ£À  

  UÀÄgÀÄ ; UÀÄAqÀ , ¤£Àß vÀAzÉ –vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄgÀ ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß English £À°è ºÉÃ¼ÀÄ.  

UÀÄAqÀ ; £À£Àß vÀAzÉAiÀÄ ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄ  Gold father ( §AUÁgÀ¥Àà ) ºÁUÀÆ £À£Àß vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄ ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄ Stone 

mother  ( PÀ®èªÀÄä ) 

                                                                                             £ÉÊ¤PÀ D£ÀAzÀ 

                        5-r.  
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   C©üªÀÈ¢Þ ¥ÀxÀzÀvÀÛ ¨sÁgÀvÀ 

 

EA¢£À ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ°è ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ ¨ÁºÁåPÁ±À gÀPÀëuÉ, vÀAvÀæeÁÐ£À CxÀªÁ AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ CAvÀgÁ¶ÖçÃAiÀÄ 

ªÉÃ¢PÉAiÀiÁVgÀ° ºÀ®ªÀÅ PÉëÃvÀæUÀ¼À°è ªÀÄÄ£ÀßqÉ ¸Á¢ü¸ÀÄwÛzÉ. E£ÀÄß E¥ÀàvÉÊzÀÄ ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À°è   ¨sÁgÀvÀ 

¸ÁévÀAvÀæöå ¥ÀqÉzÀÄ £ÀÆgÀÄ ªÀµÀð ¥ÀÆgÉÊ¸À°zÉ. AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ zÉÃ±ÀzÀ ¨É¼ÀªÀtÂUÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß CzÀgÀ PÀ¼ÉzÀ ºÀ¢

£ÉÊzÀÄ ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À ¯É£ïì ªÀÄÆ®PÀ £ÉÆÃqÀ¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ.  

2047gÀ°è ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀ£ÀÄß J¯Áè CA±ÀUÀ¼À°è ¥ÀæªÀÄÄR gÁµÀÖçUÀ¼À°è MAzÁV £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÉÛÃªÉ. §qÀvÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆÃUÀ¯Ár¸À¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ . ªÀÄvÀÄÛ 

AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ  ªÀåQÛAiÀÄÄ vÀ£Àß ªÀÄÆ®¨sÀÆvÀ fÃªÀ£À CUÀvÀåUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥ÀÆgÉÊ¸À®Ä PÀµÀÖ¥ÀqÀÄªÀÅ¢®è. ¤gÀÄzÉÆåÃUÀzÀ ¸ÀªÀÄ¸Éå §ºÀ¼À 

PÀrªÉÄAiÀiÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ ¨ÁºÁåPÁ±À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ EvÀgÀ ºÀ®ªÀÅ «PÀ¸À£À vÀAvÀæeÕÁ£ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß C£ÉéÃ¶¸À°zÉ.  

UÉÆèÃ§¯ï E£ÉÆéÃªÉÃ±À£ï EAqÉPïì ( GII ) ±ÉæÃAiÀiÁAPÀ 2021gÀ ¥ÀæPÁgÀ ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ L. n ªÀ®AiÀÄzÀ°è 46£ÉÃ ¸ÁÜ£ÀzÀ°èzÉ. ªÀÄÄA¢£À 

25 ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À°è , ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ vÀ£Àß £À«Ã£À ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄìUÀ¼ÉÆA¢UÉ L.n ªÀ®AiÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄÄ£ÀßqÉ¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß £ÁªÀÅ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÉÛÃªÉ. Dnð¦ü²AiÀÄ¯ï 

EAl°eÉ£ïì, EAl£Éðmï D¥sï yAUïì ªÀÄvÀÄÛ EwÛÃaUÉ ¨sÁgÀvÀPÉÌ PÁ°lÖ EvÀgÀ GzÀAiÉÆÃ£ÀÄäR vÀAvÀæeÕÁ£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ zÉÊ£ÀA¢£À fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ 

¨sÁUÀªÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. ¸ÁéªÀ®A© gÁµÀÖçªÀ£ÁßV ªÀiÁqÀ®Ä ¸ÀPÁðgÀªÀÅ C£ÉÃPÀ ¤ÃwUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÀA¢zÉ. 2047gÀ°è ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ «±ÀézÀ G£ÀßvÀ ªÉÃ¢

PÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ªÀÄÄ£ÀßqÉ¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄvÀÄÛ «±ÀézÀ ¥ÀæªÀÄÄR ¤zsÁðgÀUÀ½UÉ PÉÆqÀÄUÉ ¤ÃqÀÄªÀÅzÁV £ÁªÀÅ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÉÛÃªÉ. 2047 gÀ°è ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ 

¨É£Éß®Ä§Ä JAzÀÄ PÀgÉAiÀÄ®àqÀÄªÀ PÀÈ¶AiÀÄ ¥ÀæUÀw¥ÀgÀªÁUÀ°zÉ. ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ UÉÆÃ¢ü ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¨ÉÃ¼ÉPÁ¼ÀÄUÀ¼À CwzÉÆqÀØ gÀ¥sÀÄÛzÁgÀ£ÁUÀ°

zÉ. FUÀ ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ gÀPÀëuÁ PÉëÃvÀæzÀ°è aÃ£ÁzÀ £ÀAvÀgÀ JgÀqÀ£ÉÃ Cw zÉÆqÀØ gÁµÀÖçªÁVzÉ. ªÀÄvÀÄÛ «±ÀézÀ ªÀÄÆgÀ£ÉÃ Cw zÉÆqÀØ gÀPÀëuÁ 

§eÉmïC£ÀÄß ºÉÆA¢zÉ. 25 ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À £ÀAvÀgÀ dUÀvÀÄÛ ±ÁAw ªÀÄvÀÄÛ eÁvÁåwÃvÀvÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÀA§ÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß £ÁªÀÅ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÉÛÃªÉ. UÀrAiÀÄ°è 

AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ AiÀÄÄzÀÞ £ÀqÉAiÀÄÄwÛ®è ,ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¥ÀæwAiÉÉÆAzÀÄ zÉÃ±ÀªÀÅ ±ÁAw ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¥Àæ±ÁAvÀvÉ¬ÄAzÀ §zÀÄPÀÄvÀÛzÉ.  

¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ°è ªÀÄ»¼ÉAiÀÄgÀÄ ºÉZÀÄÑ ¸À§®gÁUÀÄvÁÛgÉ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¸ÁéªÀ®A©UÀ¼ÁUÀÄvÁÛgÉ. 2047gÀ°è ¥ÀæwAiÉÆ§â ªÀÄ»¼É ¸ÀÄgÀQëvÀªÁV 

NqÁqÀÄvÁÛ¼É. ªÀÄ»¼ÉAiÀÄgÀÄ ¥ÀæwAiÉÆAzÀÄ PÉëÃvÀæzÀ°è ªÀÄÄAzÁ¼ÀvÀé ªÀ»¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ. EzÀ®èzÉ 2047 ¨sÁgÀwÃAiÀÄ DyðPÀvÉ ªÀÄvÀÛµÀÄÖ 

¨É¼ÀªÀtÂUÉ ºÉÆAzÀ®Ä ªÀÄvÀÄÛ «±ÀézÀ CwzÉÆqÀØ DyðPÀvÉAiÀiÁUÀ¨ÉÃPÉAzÀÄ £ÁªÀÅ §AiÀÄ¸ÀÄvÉÛÃªÉ. ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ §qÀzÉÃ±À¢AzÀ «±ÀézÀ LzÀ£ÉÃ 

CwzÉÆqÀØ DyðPÀvÉUÉ §ºÀ¼À zÀÆgÀ ¸ÁUÀ°zÉ. PÉ®ªÀÅ ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À £ÀAvÀgÀ ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ DyðPÀ ¹Üw §ºÀ¼ÀµÀÄÖ ¨É¼ÀAiÀÄÄvÀÛzÉ.  

2047gÀªÉÃ¼ÉUÉ ¸ÀÄzsÁjvÀ ²PÀët ªÀåªÀ¸ÉÜUÉ ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ CvÀÄåvÀÛªÀÄ ¸ÀÜ¼ÀªÁUÀ°zÉ JAzÀÄ £ÁªÀÅ H»¸À§ºÀÄzÀÄ. CvÀÄåvÀÛªÀÄ UÀÄtªÀÄlÖzÀ 

²PÀët¢AzÀ ¨sÁgÀvÀ ªÀiÁvÀæªÀ®èzÉÃ ¥Àæ¥ÀAZÀzÁzÀåAvÀ «zÁåyðUÀ¼ÀÄ E°èUÉ §gÀÄvÁÛgÉ . ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ ¸ÁPÀëgÀvÁ ¥ÀæªÀiÁtªÀ£ÀÄß UÀªÀÄ£ÀzÀ°

èlÄÖPÉÆAqÀÄ ²PÀët PÉëÃvÀæzÀ°è £ÁªÀÅ FUÁUÀ¯ÉÃ ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ ¸Á¢ü¹zÉÝÃªÉ. DzÀgÉ £ÁªÀÅ E£ÀÆß ±ÉÃPÀqÁ 100 gÀµÀÄÖ ¸ÁÀPÀëgÀvÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß vÀ®Ä¦®è. 

DzÀÝjAzÀ ¤gÀAvÀgÀ ªÀåªÀ¹ÜvÀ ¥ÀæAiÀÄvÀßªÀ£ÀÄß £ÁªÀÅ ªÀiÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ ¢£À¢AzÀ ¢£ÀPÉÌ CAvÀgÁ¶ÖçÃAiÀÄ DlUÀ¼À°è vÀ£Àß ¸ÁªÀÄxÀåðªÀ£ÀÄß 

vÉÆÃj¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. £ÀªÀÄä ¥ÀæPÁgÀ 2047 gÀ°è ¨sÁgÀvÀªÀÅ CAvÀgÁ¶ÖçÃAiÀÄ DlUÀ¼À°è ªÉÆzÀ®£ÉÃ ¸ÁÜ£ÀzÀ°ègÀÄvÀÛzÉ. M®A¦Pïì ªÀÄvÀÄÛ 

PÁªÀÄ£ïªÉ¯ïÛ £ÀAvÀºÀ CAvÀgÁ¶ÖçÃAiÀÄ ¥ÀAzÀåUÀ¼À°è ¨sÁgÀvÀ E£ÀßµÀÄÖ ¥ÀzÀPÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß UÉ®ÄèvÀÛzÉ.  

¨sÁgÀvÀ zÉÃ±ÀªÀ£ÀÄß CvÀÄåvÀÛªÀÄ zÉÃ±ÀªÀ£ÁßV ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ £ÀªÉÄä®ègÀ PÉÊAiÀÄ°èzÉ. 2047gÀ°è d£ÀgÀ°è zÉÃ±À¥ÉæÃªÀÄ ºÉZÁÑV eÁwªÀÄvÀUÀ¼À 

CqÀØUÉÆÃqÉ ªÀÄÄjzÀÄ©Ã¼À §ºÀÄzÀÄ JAzÀÄ £ÁªÉ®ègÀÄ H»¸À§ºÀÄzÀÄ. FUÀ EgÀÄªÀ §æµÁÖZÁgÀªÀÅ 25 ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À£ÀAvÀgÀ EgÀÄªÀÅ¢®è. 

£ÁåAiÀÄªÁV PÉ®¸ÀªÀiÁqÀÄvÁÛgÉ. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ ªÀiÁ°£Àå vÀqÉUÀlÄÖªÀ°è «eÁÐ£ÀzÀ ¥ÁvÀæ UÀt¤ÃAiÀÄªÁVzÉ. ºÉZÀÄÑ ºÉZÀÄÑ ªÀÄgÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß £ÉqÀÄªÀ 

ªÀÈPÁëgÉÆÃºÀt ªÀÄÄAvÁzÀ PÁAiÀÄðPÀæªÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß DAiÉÆÃf¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀgÀ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ d£ÀgÀ°è eÁUÀÈw ªÀÄÆr¸À¯ÁUÀÄwÛzÉ . ¥ÉmÉÆæÃ¯ï , rÃ¸À¯ï 

ªÁºÀ£ÀUÀ¼À §zÀ¯ÁV J¯ÉQÖçPï ªÁºÀ£ÀUÀ¼À §¼ÀPÉUÉ ¥ÉÆæÃvÁì»¸À¯ÁUÀÄwÛzÉ. ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À°è ¸ÁéªÀ®A§£ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÀÄÆr¸À¯ÁUÀÄwÛzÉ  

‘DvÀä ¤¨sÀðgï ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ’ PÀ£À¸ÀÄ £À£À¸ÁUÀÄªÀvÀÛ zÁ¥ÀÄUÁ®Ä ºÁPÀÄwÛzÉ. MnÖ£À°è ºÉÃ¼ÀÄªÀÅzÁzÀgÉ ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À ¸ÀªÀðvÉÆÃªÀÄÄR ¨É¼ÀªÀtÂUÉUÉ  

zÁj¢Ã¥ÀªÁVzÉ.‘gÁªÀÄgÁdå’zÀ PÀ£À¸ÀÄ £À£À¸ÁUÀ°zÉ. 

                                                  DPÁAPÀë  

                                             10- ¹ -vÀgÀUÀw 
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                        ¥ÀjÃPÉë 

                    ¥ÀjÃPÉë §A¢zÉ §®Ä ºÀwÛgÀ  

                 J¯Áè DlªÀ vÀ¼ÀÄîªÉ zÀÆgÀ zÀÆgÀ 

                 N¢ ªÀÄÄV¸ÀÄªÉ EgÀÄªÀ J¯Áè ¥ÁoÀ 

                ºÀj¸ÀÄªÉ J¯Áè ¥ÁoÀPÀÆ £À£Àß £ÉÆÃl 

             

           ªÀiÁqÀÄªÉ DUÁUÀ J¯Áè N¢zÀ ¥ÁoÀzÀ £É£À¥ÀÄ 

             §gÉAiÀÄÄªÉ J¯Áè ¥Àæ±ÉßUÀÆ GvÀÛgÀ  

             s̈ÀQÛ¬ÄAzÀ zÉÃªÀgÀ° ¨ÉÃqÀÄªÉ£ÀÄ 

            ¥ÀjÃPÉëAiÀÄ° RArvÀ ¤ÃqÀ° UÉ®ÄªÀÅ 

                          CA±ï . CdÄð£ï £ÁAiÀÄPï  

                                        3 vÀgÀUÀw ¹. «¨sÁUÀ 

 

 £À£Àß DzÀ±Àð ªÀåQÛ  

 

¥ÀæwAiÉÆ§âgÀ  fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ®Æè M¨ÉÆâ§â DzÀ±Àð ªÀåQÛ EgÀÄvÁÛgÉ. £ÀªÀÄä fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ°è GvÀÛªÀÄ ªÀåQÛAiÀiÁVgÀ®Ä 

£ÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß ¥ÉæÃgÉÃ¦¸ÀÄªÀ ªÀåQÛAiÀÄ£ÀÄß DzÀ±ÀðªÀåQÛ JAzÀÄ PÀgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ . £À£Àß CzÀ±Àð ªÀåQÛ £À£Àß vÁ¬Ä . 

£ÀªÀÄä PÀÄlÄA§zÀ°è ¥Àæw¢£À CªÀ¼ÀzÉÃ ªÀiÁvÀÄ. £À£Àß ¥ÀæwAiÉÆAzÀÄ ZÀlÄªÀnPÉAiÀÄ®Æè CªÀ¼ÀzÉÃ ¥ÁvÀæ . ºÀUÀ®Ä 

–gÁwæ J£ÀßzÉ UÀrAiÀiÁgÀzÀAvÉ ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ ¸ÀÄvÀÛ ¸ÀÄvÀÄÛªÀ vÁ¬ÄUÉ £À£Àß ¸ÀºÀ¸Àæ £ÀªÀÄ£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ . ©qÀÄ«®èzÉ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ 

PÉ®¸À PÁAiÀÄðUÀ¼À°è vÀ£Àß£ÀÄß vÁ£ÀÄ vÉÆqÀV¹PÉÆAqÀÄ gÁwæ ¢A©£À ªÉÄÃ¯É vÀ¯É¬ÄlÄÖ ªÀÄ®UÀÄªÀ ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ®Æè 

ªÀÄÄA¢£À ¢£ÀzÀ PÉ®¸ÀzÀ §UÉÎ AiÉÆÃZÀ£É ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ¼ÀÄ. EAvÀºÀ ªÀÄºÁ£ï ZÉÃvÀ£ÀzÀ ¤¸ÁéxÀð¸ÉÃªÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß 

UËgÀ«¸ÀzÉ ,CªÀ¼À ªÀÄÄ¦à£À° PÉÊ»rAiÀÄzÉ , JµÉÆÖÃ vÁAiÀÄA¢gÀÄ ©Ã¢ ¥Á®Ä DUÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß PÀuÁÚgÉ 

PÀArzÉÝÃªÉ . ¥ÀæwªÀµÀð «±ÀéªÀÄ»¼Á ¢£ÁZÀgÀuÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß §ºÀ¼À ¸ÀqÀUÀgÀ ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀÄ¢AzÀ  DÀZÀÀj¸ÀÄvÉÛÃªÉ .F 

DZÀgÀuÉ PÉÃªÀ® MAzÀÄ ¢£ÀPÉÌ ¹Ã«ÄvÀªÁVgÀzÉ 365 ¢£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ DZÀj¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄ£ÀÄß UËgÀ«¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ.                             

                                                 ¥ÀÆ«ð gÁªï -8-¹ .  
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आदि शङ्कराचार्यः 
 

– आदिशङ्करः आदिशङ्कराचार्यः इत्र्पि कथ्र्त े।  एषः भारतीर्वैदिकः 

आसीत ् पवद्वान आचार्यश्च।  एतस्र् कृतर्ः शास्त्राणाां सामञ्जस्र्िूण ंिाठां 

प्रस्तुतां कुवयन्तत अदै्वतसांशे्लष्र् आत्मनः मोक्षज्ञानेनम सह तस्र् कालस्र् 

वेिाततोििेशाः ।   

– िरवती प्रससद्ःे करणात ् तस्र् नाम्नः ३००तः अधिकाः ग्रत्ाः 

आरोपिताः सन्तत ; सादहत्र्, भाष्र्, िररचर्, सामयर्क व्र्ाख्र्ान,् 

काव्र्ायन च । 

– शङ्करः व्र्वन्स््तसमीक्षार्ाः कृते अधिकतर्ा प्रससद्ः अन्स्त त्ाच प्राचीनभारतीर्ग्रत्ाना भाष्र्ाणाम ्

कृते । 

– शङ्करस्र् प्रामाणणकायन स्तोत्राणण कृष्णार् समपियतायन स्तोत्राणण अपि अततभयवन्तत (वैष्णविमयम)् 

सशवार्ैकां च (शैविमयम)् । 

इत््म ्भवयत 
 

एकन्स्मन ्उिवने न्स््ताः आम्रवकृ्षाः िरस्िरम ्वातायलािां कुवयततः 

आसन ्र्त ्“ मनुष्र्ाः अस्माकम ्फलायन त्रोटयर्त्वा नर्न्तत, 

 िरततु, कृतज्ञतार्ाः एकम ्अपि शब्िम ्अस्मान ्प्रयत  नैव 

क्र्न्तत । अहो तेषाां कृतघ्नताम ्धिक्, धिक्|” 

वकृ्षाणाम ्समीितः यनःसरन ्कन्श्चत ्िध्कः तेषाम ्इमाम ्वातायलािम ्

श्रतुवान ्, ककन्ञ्चत ्तत्र न्स््त्वा च तान ्अब्रवीत,् “अन्स्मन ्

भवद्भ्र्ः कृतघ्नतार्ाः का वाताय । भवयभः फलोत्िािनम ्तु किर्ते 

एव । भवततः तान ्यनवारयर्तुम ्अशक्ाः इर्म ्भविीर्ा पववशता । 

अपिच अतर्स्र् पववशतार्ाः लाभः कः न गहृणायत”। एवम ् 

क्यर्त्वा सः उिवनात ्प्रन्स््तः  

• स्मयृत मोहन 8C  
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सुभापषतायन 
अन्ननशषेम ्ऋणशषेम ्शत्रशुषेम ्त्वै च |  

िुन: िुन: प्रविेत तस्मात ्शषेम ्न काररे्त ्||  

If a fire, a loan, or an enemy continues to exist even to a small extent, it will grow again and 

again; so do not let any one of it continue to exist even to a small extent.  

िधृ्व्र्ाम ्त्रीणण रत्नायन जलमतनम ्सुभापषतम ्|  

मूढै: िाषाणखण्डषेु रत्नसञ्ज्ञा प्रिीर्ते ||  

There are three jewels on earth: water, food, and adages. Fools, however, regard pieces of rocks 

as jewels.  

नासभषेको न सङ्स्कारः ससांहस्र् किर्ते वने । 

 पविमान्जयतसत्त्वस्र् स्वर्मेव मगृेंद्रता ।।  
Neither coronation is done nor is the lion taught any lessons.  The LION becomes the king of 

animals by his own capabilities and Power  

िुस्तकस््ा तु र्ा पवद्भर्ा िरहस्तगतम ्िनम ्।  

कार्यकाले समुत्ितने न सा पवद्भर्ा न तद्भिनम ्॥  

The knowledge which is residing in the book and one's wealth which is in possession of some 

other person is of no use at all. At the time of it's need they will not be of any help for the       

person.  

          Deepthangee-7C 
 

महाकन्नव: कान्नलदास: 
 

कपवसशरोमणण: कपवकुलगुरु: कासलिास: कपवश्रषॆ्ठ: इयत उच्र्ते ।  कासलिास: प्राचीनकालीन: कपव: अन्स्त। 
कासलिासस्र् जतमस््ानां कश्मीर: , वङ्गभूसम:,राजस््ानां उज्जयर्नी वा इयत यनश्चरे्न वकु्ां  न शक्र्ते । 
अस्र् महाकवे: जीवनकालपवषरे् कन्श्चत ्यनणयर्: नान्स्त । महाराजपविमादित्र्स्र् राजसभार्ाां अर्ां 
प्रयतपष्ठत: पवद्वान ्इयत सव:ै अङ्गीकिर्ते । 
 

                                                                                                            अनुष्का सदाव  
                                                                                                                              9-B  



27 

Student Creativity Corner——Manga  are comics originating from Japan .It is used to refer 
both comics and art .Manga stories are typically done using black and white colours . 
Rishikesh.H of class 10  has used this special medium in language learning .He has integrated art 
in English Literature by bringing  out  
wide range of  action, adventure, hor-
ror, mystery and    fiction  in his picto-
grams. 
 
Rishikesh Bharadwaj.  

         IMPRESSIONS 
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STILL LIFE PHOTOGRAPHY  
  Advaith S L   9A 
  Prachi Deasi   9D 
  Purvi Desai :  9 B 
  Megha S Rao:  9A   
  Arjun Engle :    9 A 
   Vaibhav Singh: 5D 
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   We live in our unfinished adventures  
 

Sand Tracing Letters Raccoon (Cut and Paste  

        Activity) 

 

Ice-Cream Stick Tractor 
Peas in a Pod (Cut and Paste )

Colouring Activity 
Basket Ball (Cut and Paste Activity) 
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Ganesha (Glitter Activity) 

Sponge Painting 
Thumb Print 

Vegetable Print Origami  



31 

           

   Fancy Dress Competition 
 

“The most beautiful world is always entered through imagination.” Helen Keller 

To enhance creativity imagination and build confidence, a Fancy Dress Competition was          

conducted on 06-02-23, for the Pre-Primary students. The theme was “Costumes of the World”. 

The students spoke confidently about the character they depicted. The effort and the hard work 

of the children and parents were highly commendable. 
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Hobbies are great ways to indulge in creative pursuits. We believe that hobbies not only  promote 

imaginative skills but also hone the learner’s artistic skills. Hobby Clubs are initiated at Sindhi 

High School to strike a balance between academic and creative pursuits. Students are given an 

opportunity to explore their passion and nurture creative talents with an intent to    encourage 

multifarious development in them through a plethora of hobbies viz, Music, Dance, Table        

Tennis , Scouts and Guides and Martial Arts. Every student is encouraged to be part of a group 

based on his/her liking. Apart from hobbies, co-curricular activities are integrated into their 

school curriculum and form a part of the calendar during school hours throughout the year. 

LET’S UNLEASH THE CREATIVE POTENTIAL WITHIN US-HOBBY CLASSES 
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LET’S UNLEASH THE CREATIVE POTENTIAL WITHIN US-HOBBY CLASSES 
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  Winning is a habit, success is a choice  

Tanish Tamanna , 12A ,  was a part of the u—19  , Karnataka State football team,  at Khelo India 

2022  held in the month of February at Indore , Madhya Pradesh . The team won the silver medal . 

Kudos for your dedication to this sport and helping the team in achieving this victory.  

Congratulations for your tireless effort and commitment to excellence!!! 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Aryabhatta Quiz ‘ 

Aryabhata  Giant Challenge – 2022   

Tejas Golasangi of class 10 and Shubir Singh of class 9 of our school have been placed in the top 

one hundred students from Bengaluru Region of CBSE board for this prestigious Ganit Challenge. 

Congratulations on your outstanding performance !  

Tejas Golasangi –10C Shubir Singh –9C 
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THE SCIENCE OF TODAY IS THE TECHNOLOGY OF TOMORROW  
 

National Science Day is emblazoned in India on 28th February every year to enshrine the         
discovery of the ‘RAMAN EFFECT’ by the Indian Physicist , Sir C V Raman in 1928. The  day was        
observed to promulgate the  centrality of science and to promote scientific temper among     
Sindhians. Our ever unflinching students showed their interest in Science  through an exhibition  
held at  Golden Jubilee Hall. The venturous students took part in debates , quiz, poster making 
and painting. 
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A TANGO OF ART  AND CONCEPTS  
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Principal Mrs Maithreyi Satyadev, a leader who is skilled in both administration and 
vision, possessing a charming and persuasive personality that inspires and   moti-
vates     everyone.. Her  guidance through the past 32 years, has created an environ-
ment in which students and  teachers have been able to succeed. It is with great re-
spect and regard  that  we now say goodbye. Ma’am’s  presence in all events and  
encouraging us  will never be forgotten. 
Thank you for your compassionate, hands-on leadership. We wish you the best 
Ma’am. You will stay in our hearts as we continue to honour your legacy. 

 

 
 
 
Mrs Sadhana K , a great English teacher! She has served our institution for 
 17 years. Her calm and composed nature  created a peaceful learning environ-
ment for her students, and her positive attitude helped inspire them.  
 

 
 
Mrs Jayasavitri B is a Math teacher known for her meticulous and       
hard-working approach to teaching . Her effort through the last 13 years  is 
well-respected by both her colleagues and her students. 
 

 

 

Mrs Jyothi Manjunath, an English and EVS teacher has a fine temperament. A   
sincere teacher whose ever smiling attitude is quite infectious, has been with 
the institution for the past 20 years.  

 

 

Mrs Rajalakshmi R is a highly skilled and experienced Kannada teacher who is 

known for her creative and expressive storytelling abilities. The way  she         

intersperses her sentences with Kannada ‘Vachanas’ is like music to the ear. Her 

20 years of service seemed very short. 

 

 

Mrs Kumuda C is a teacher who specializes in Mathematics and Physics.    

She is known for being meticulous, sincere, and hardworking in her teaching 

style. Her 13 years of dedicated service have added great value to the            

institution .  

SUPERANNUATING TEACHERS  
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The Centum Initiative 

We are happy to bring to your attention that the Management of Sindhi High School 

has decided to collaborate with Centum Academy, to introduce enrichment courses in 

our school.  This is being done keeping in mind the career growth and future          

prospects of our students.   

Centum Academy is associated with the National Digital Library of India, a Ministry 

of Education   and Government of India Initiative.  They have contributed hundreds 

of videos and lectures in STEM subjects to ensure free accessibility and quality     

content for all. 

This collaboration with  Centum for class 11-12,  is to provide an enriched study    

program for competitive tests such as JEE Main, and Advanced.   NEET, K-CET and 

other entrance exam preparations.   

For students enrolled under this program,  the classes will be conducted after school 

hours in the school premises, to ensure that our students get the best of knowledge, 

emotional support, in the best environment to help them achieve their highest          

potential.   

 
Happy Learning ! 
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Class Teacher: Jyothi Jain  Associate Teach-
er:Bhavika J 

Grade-IA 
 

Grade-1B 
Class Teacher:Jyothi Jain      Associate Teach-
er:Bhavika J 

      Class Teacher:Jyothi Jain   
  
          Associate Teacher:Bhavika J 

           

                                           
                1A-Class Teacher: Bhavika Rajdev   
        Associate Teacher: Jyothi Jain  

                         1B-Class Teacher: Krishnaveni S     

      Associate Teacher: Radhika GV 
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Grade-1C 

      Class Teacher:Geetha M     
          Associate Teacher:Ramya R 

      Class Teacher:Latha Nagaraj   
  
          Associate Teacher: Anitha K 

1C-Class Teacher: Geetha M 
Associate Teacher: Ramya R 

 
 

1D-Class Teacher: Latha Nagaraj 
Associate Teacher: Anitha K 
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    2A-Class Teacher: Suprabha  R     
                               Associate Teacher: Sandhya Sharma 

     2B-Class Teacher:Sriti Ray     
         Associate Teacher: Gangadhar O H 
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      2C-Class Teacher: Shylaja B S    
              Associate Teacher: Chitra P 

     2D-Class Teacher: Deepa Gokulraj   
                Associate Teacher: Shanthi Devi 
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    3A-Class Teacher: Srikala Mishra     
     Associate Teacher: Ramesh N R 

    3B-Class Teacher: Jayasavithri B     
    Associate Teacher: Jagadeesh Naik 
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    3C-Class Teacher: Veena Murthy     
         Associate Teacher: Chandrakala H P 

    3D-Class Teacher: Mamata M Bhat    
     Associate Teacher: Gayathri SKS 
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    4A-Class Teacher: Rekha L Kapse     
    Associate Teacher: Shashi Rao 

    4B-Class Teacher: Aarti R Dounde     
    Associate Teacher: Vanitha M P 
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   4C-Class Teacher: Savitha Jaikumar     
   Associate Teacher: Ayesha Tasneem 

        4D-Class Teacher: Rashmi K     
       Associate Teacher: John Peter A 
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    5A-Class Teacher: Anusuya  L S     
    Associate Teacher: Harish A Potdar 

    5B-Class Teacher: Sarvamangala S     
             Associate Teacher: Ranjana Singh 
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     5C-Class Teacher: Mary Gereldine J     

      Associate Teacher: Surekha Rangnath 

   5D-Class Teacher: Prerna Wadhwani     
      Associate Teacher: Sapna Gangal 
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       6A-Class Teacher: Rosy S Thomas    
        Associate Teacher: Raghunath D S 

             6B-Class Teacher: Naina Dixit     
       Associate Teacher: Swaroopalakshmi R 
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        6C-Class Teacher: Padmavathy P     
     Associate Teacher: Gowri R 

    6D-Class Teacher: Sheela Bajwa     
    Associate Teacher: Ramesh B R 
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       7A-Class Teacher: Revathi Biderahalli     
      Associate Teacher: Sunitha Bantupalli 

       7B-Class Teacher: Kumuda C     
            Associate Teacher: Prasanna M M 
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    7C-Class Teacher: Kala Ramdas     
      Associate Teacher: Vyshali K 

       
    7D- Class Teacher: Shubha Rao     
    Associate Teacher: Sumitra K G 
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     8A-Class Teacher: Sadhana K     
        Associate Teacher: Geeta Laxman 

    8B-Class Teacher: Jaishree B N     
         Associate Teacher: Santosh Lamba 
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    8C-Class Teacher: Padmakshi B     
    Associate Teacher: Srividya R 

    8D- Class Teacher: Gajalakshmi S     
             Associate Teacher: Rajalakshmi R 
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    9A- Class Teacher: Sheela A N    
             Associate Teacher: Lavanya S 

    9B-Class Teacher: Deepa B R     
    Associate Teacher: Vinay S 
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    9C-Class Teacher: Venkatesh H     
          Associate Teacher: Geetika Sharma 

   9D-Class Teacher:Ramamani Samanth     
          Associate Teacher: Vinutha P 
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Anuradha S, Sapna Gangal, Radhika G V, Anitha K, Santosh Lamba, Brindha Satish, 
Swaroopalakshmi R, Sheela Bajwa, Venkatesh H, Sandhya Guruprasad, Vice-Principal – 
Chitralekha P, Principal – Maithreyi Satyadev, Vice-Principal – Rachna Sharma, Latha B K, Sudha 
V, Geeta Laxman, Gowri R, Vyshali K, Vanitha M P, Raghunath D S. 

Swaroopalakshmi R, Anuradha S, Sapna Gangal, Radhika G V, Anitha K,  Santosh Lamba, 
Brindha Satish, Latha B K, Venkatesh H, Sudha V, Vice-Principal – Chitralekha P, Principal – 
Maithreyi Satyadev, Vice-Principal – Rachna Sharma, Vinitha N T,  Sheela A N, Geeta 
Laxman, Gowri R, Vyshali K, Vanitha M P, Raghunath D S. 

 
 
 
 

         1O A- Class Teacher: Sudha V  
   Associate Teacher: Vinutha N T 

1O B-Class Teacher: Latha B K   
  Associate Teacher: Sandhya Guruprasad 
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Sangeetha S, Sapna Gangal, Radhika G V, Anitha K, Brindha Satish, Jaishree B N, Ranjana Singh, 
Swaroopalakshmi R, Jyothi Saramma Mathew, Vice-Principal – Chitralekha P, Principal – 
Maithreyi Satyadev, Vice-principal – Rachna Sharma, Sonali Ravi Paradkar, Rajalakshmi R, Geeta 
Laxman, Gowri R, Sheela A N, Vinutha, Geethika Sharma,Latha B K, Pramod K, Karthik B R. 

1O C-  Class Teacher: Jyoti Mathew 
   Associate Teacher: Sonali P 

Vinutha, Sandhya Guruprasad, Sangeetha S, Sapna Gangal, Radhika G V, Anitha K, Brindha Satish, 
Sheela Bajwa, Ranjana Singh, Swaroopalakshmi R, Meera K Murthy, Vice-Principal – Chitralekha 
P, Principal – Maithreyi Satyadev, Vice-principal – Rachna Sharma, Karthik B R, Rajalakshmi R, 
Geeta Laxman, Gowri R, Geetika Sharma, Sonali P, Padmakshi B, Vinay S, Pramod K. 

1O D- Class Teacher: Meera  
   Associate Teacher: Karthik B R 
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11A-Class Teacher:Deepa V 
   Associate Teacher: Chandrakala 

11B-Class Teacher:Pramod K 
  Associate Teacher: Nani N 
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                          Class:12B 
       Class Teacher:Divya M     
       Associate Teacher: Nagaraj C G 

                          Class:12 A     
              Class Teacher:Sripriya Bhat 
   
             Associate Teacher: Rashmi B A 

                          Class:12B 
           Class Teacher:Divya M   
  
          Associate Teacher: Nagaraj C G 

Sapna Gangal, Radhika G V, Brindha Satish, Jyothi Saramma Mathew, Rashmi B A, Deepa V, 
Nani N, Divya M,  Vice-Principal – Chitralekha P, Principal – Maithreyi Satyadev,                      

Vice-Principal – Rachna Sharma, Nagaraj C G, Pramod K, Geeta Laxman, Anitha K, Vinay S. 

Sapna Gangal, Radhika G V, Vinutha P, Brindha Satish, Deepa Birje Ravishankar, Ramamani 

Sampath N, Sripriya Bhatt, Vice-Principal – Chitralekha P, Principal – Maithreyi Satyadev,      

Vice-Principal – Rachna Sharma, Rashmi B A, Diviya K M, Geeta Laxman, Lavanya Suragani, 

Vanitha. M P. 

   12A-Class Teacher:Sripriya Bhat 
             Associate Teacher: Rashmi B A 

   12B-Class Teacher:Divya M    
 Associate Teacher: Nagaraj C G 
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Mrs.Chandrakala  V G , Mrs. Vinutha P, Mrs.Brindha Satish, Mrs.Lavanya Suragani, Mrs.Geeta 

Laxman, Mrs.Ramamani Sampath,  Mrs.Lincy Mariya, Mrs. Chritralekha  P , Mrs. Maithreyi 

Satyadev ,  Mrs. Rachna Sharma , Mrs. Sangeeta S , Mrs Swarnalatha , S  Mrs Archana  Nene , Mrs 

Sripriya Bhat , Mr Nagaraj C G . 

         12C-Class Teacher: Sangeetha S   
  
         Associate Teacher: Lincy Mariya 

11C-Class Teacher: Swarnalatha S 
  Associate Teacher: Archana Bipin Nene 

  12C-Class Teacher: Sangeetha S  
Associate Teacher: Lincy Mariya 



67 


