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[ am Ananya. [ am in gradel-3.
Tr Monica Kannan is my class Teacher.
Bharatanatyam is my favourite classical

dance. I do regularly practise . '
It keeps me fit and healthy. I performed
in many programs. It gives me joy and |

happiness. ‘
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Advait Shinde
Grade : 4-1

Greetings,

I am Advait Rahul
Shinde from Grade 4-
1 of St. Xavier's
School. 1 love to
collect information
about countries and
their flags. A flag is a
symbol of a country’s
identity, As a national
symbol each country
has its own flag.
There are 196
countries in the world
and I can successfully
draw and identify
about 40-50 flags of

different countries.



SCIENCE EXPERIMENT

Everyone is aware that a plant uses its stem to transport
water and nutrients to the other parts of the plant. To prove
this I performed a small experiment under the supervision
and guidance of my parents.

The things we need for the experiment are-
*A white daisy

*A transparent vase or glass

*A small bottle of blue ink

*A dropper

*Water

The steps that I followed were as follows -

1.Add water to the vase or glass.

2.Using the dropper add a few drops of ink to the water.
3.Now place the daisy in the vase.

4. Observe the changes in the daisy after a few hours.

Observation:

The daisy starts changing its colour from white to light blue
just as you can see in the picture. Hence proved that the stem
of a plant is the carrier of nutrients and water.

Mahalaxmi Devadiga
Grade : 5-2




MY HOBBY

When [ was 4 years old, my parents enrolled me in music
class to learn the Djembe instrument. That’s when I
developed an attraction towards music as my hobby.
After my first experience learning Djembe, I became
drawn to playing the piano. Playing music always gets me
excited and makes me feel energetic! After 2 years of
pursuing my passion, my music teacher began teaching
me drums. The drum kit has 4 toms, 2 cymbals, 1 hi-hat,
and 1 bass. These are also known as the elements of
drums. Playing drums brings me immense happiness and
is also relaxing. In 2024, I participated in the Nashik
Little Champs competition, where I was selected for the
final round and won a medal and certificate. It was an
incredible experience!

Master Ruturaj Kalantri
Grade 5-1

Photos of Ruturaj’s impressive achievement:
Certificate and medal winner
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Swara Devale
Grade: 8-1



Stone Flower

"In concrete depths, I lay confined

A spark within, a soul left behind

[ yearn to bloom, to feel the sun's warm light
To burst forth, and shatter the endless night

My petals tremble, my roots take hold

[ push and strive, through the stone's cold fold
The weight of the world, presses down on me
But still I dream, of wild liberty

In this dark prison, I search for a way

To unfurl, to unfold, to seize the day

To feel the gentle rain, the summer breeze
To dance in the wind, with wild ease

And when I finally break free from this stone

['ll bloom with fervor, and make my own tone
['ll shine with beauty, and spread my scent wide
And in my triumph, I'll have lived and thrived”

This poem explores the struggle of a flower
growing out of stone, using human senses and
emotions to convey the longing for freedom and
the will to bloom despite adversity.

By Charvi Bagul
Grade 7.3



“CHASE”

(VERSE 1)

In the savannah of our hearts

A deer runs wild, a lion's from the start
Fear and power, a deadly embrace

A dance of survival, an endless chase

(CHORUS)

Oh, they're running, running, through the night
With every step, a heartbeat's light

Their paths collide, their fates entwine

In this game of life, only one will shine

(VERSE 2)

The deer's swift feet, a desperate flight
The lion's roar, a haunting light

Their eyes lock in, a primal stare

A moment's hesitation, a lifetime to spare

(CHORUS)

Oh, they're running, running, through the night
With every step, a heartbeat's light

Their paths collide, their fates entwine

In this game of life, only one will shine

By Charvi Bagul
Grade 7.3



“CHASE” (Contd..)

(BRIDGE)

But what if they could see beyond the fear?
Beyond the hunger, the tears?

Perhaps they'd find a common ground

And the chase would end, without a sound

(CHORUS)

Oh, they're running, running, through the night
With every step, a heartbeat's light

Their paths collide, their fates entwine

In this game of life, only one will shine

(OUTRO)

The chase continues, the cycle repeats
A tale of survival, a heart that beats

In this endless race, who will prevail?
Only time will tell, in this savannah tale.

This song aims to capture the intense emotions and
primal instincts involved in the chase between a deer
and a lion, while also hinting at the possibility of
understanding and coexistence.

By Charvi Bagul
Grade 7.3
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A FUNNY STORY

One day, three ants were together - one black, one
red, and one white. The red and white ants asked
the black ant, "Why are you so black?" The black
ant replied, "I work in the sunlight, that's why | am
black.” Then, the black and white ants asked the
red ant, "Why are you so red?" The red ant said,
"Once, human blood fell on me, and that's why |
am red.” Immediately, the red and black ants
asked the white ant, "Why are you so white?" The
white ant said with a smile, "I'll tell you the secret.
The secret is, | apply Fair and Lovely cream all over

my body, and that's why | am so white! %

Master Aarav Acharya
Grade 5-1



MANO]J AND THE LEOPARD f::)
Written by : s
Angelina Antony Pillai

Grade: 7-1

It was 5 in the morning. The hill town of Hrishikesh was
slowly waking up. Manoj, a young boy who worked besides
the temple had just stepped outside his room, when he
heard a low sound that was distinctly a leopard’s growl. He
went in the direction of the sound. He could not see
anything and so, he came back. That very afternoon he got a
bad news. A man passing by the river died because of a
leopard’s attack. Now Manoj was sure that he heard a
leopard’s growl. He did not tell anyone about the leopard
because he knew that they will kill or cause it harm. He then
went to find about the man who had died. After making
enquires he came to know that the man who had died had a
plan to cut the forest and build a road inside. Manoj did not
like the idea because this would cause harm to nature. The
next morning he heard the same growl. He went in the
direction of the sound and it led near the river. The sight
was shocking. There was blood all over. And in the river was
a leopard with a prey in its mouth. He had an idea. He
wanted to save the forest and also the animals in it. So he
told the villagers that a leopard has come and he spoke to
the leopard because he knew animal language. He told the
villagers that the leopard told him that if they do not stop
the work of the road the leopard would kill everyone. He
built a fear in the hearts of the villagers. So the villagers did
not risk their lives and so they stopped the work of the road.
In this way Manoj saved the life of the leopard and also the
forest.
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Let's test vour Knowledge

1. What do you call a rose that wants to go
to the moon?

2. What do you call a bee that lives in the

United States of America?

3. What do shrimps say at Christmas?

4. Where do rivers sleep?

5. What kind of nut has a hole?

6. I no longer have eyes, but once I did see;

once I had thoughts, but now I am white

and empty. What am 1?

7.Whatis 2 + 8 + 97
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Riddle Master Aarav Acharya
Grade 5-1



JOKES

Joke No. 1.

Mom : Do you know how to make milkshake,
Rohit?

Rohit: Yes! It is very simple !

Mom : How?

Rohit : Take some milk in a glass, shake the
glass and milkshake is ready!

Joke No. 2

Rohan : Do you have eight sisters?

Mohan : No.

Rohan : Then why do you have eight Rakhis on
your hand?

Mohan : I only have one sister, But she wanted
eight gifts.

Rohan : Ha Ha Ha Ha....

Arnav Sananse
Grade: 7-3



JOKES
Joke No 3

Parth: Mom, I need 3 lakh rupees.

Mom: Do you think I am made of money?
Parth: Yes,

MOM=Made Of Money.

Joke No 4

Kapil: Why are you sitting on a mango tree?
Pratham: To eat an apple.

Kapil: How can you eat an apple sitting on a
mango tree?

Pratham: Why not?

[ have one in my pocket.

Arnav Sananse
Grade: 7-3



RIDDLES CORNER

Get ready! Put on your thinking caps! And
challenge your brain power!

Try solving the following riddles:

1) What did one math book say to another?
2) What has a tail and head, but no body?

3) What is the longest word in the
dictionary?

4) Who lives an exhausting life?

5) What time is it when you can't read a
clock?

Riddle Master:
Advait Jadhav
Grade: 5-1



RIDDLES CORNER

6) What four letter word can be written
forward or upside down and can still be
read from left to right?

7) The Bay of Bengal is in which state?

8) What two letters in the alphabet say
goodbye?

9) If you know me then I am nothing, But if
don't then I am something what am I?

10) Why did the man shoot the clock?

Riddle Master:
Advait Jadhav
Grade: 5-1
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Riddle Master:

Advait Jadhav
Grade: 5-1
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TEACHER'S




Girls must be
educated - But are
our boys educated

enough???

Ms. Esther Bansod
ICSE Principal

“Educate Girls - Stronger World”

“An Educated Woman has the power to
educate the whole family”,

“Education is the only key to empower girls” -
are some of the adages that we strongly
proclaim whenever we speak of women
empowerment. While women are depicted as
the epitome of grace and eternal beauty,
history has witnessed women as the ultimate
symbol of strength, valour and resilience. Time
and again women have stood the test of time
and have emerged victorious, fearlessly
bracing the challenges that come their way.
Having said this, the same woman known to be
so strong, so powerful and so resilient is
subjected to harassment, physical, verbal and
mental abuse and traumatized beyond human
imagination. Al

Contd....




Women are often categorized as the ‘Weaker
Sex’ and are hence made victims of male
domination. Their vulnerability makes them
easy prey for the predators. In comparison to
men, women have a longer list of” Dos and
Don’ts” that they are expected to religiously
follow.

“Your safety is your own responsibility” is the
keyword that every girl and woman has to
carry along. But for how long? Boys and men
are reminded to be saviours on only one
occasion in a span of 365 days. But are women
really safe on this day too? Ponder on this and
one will realize that Reality Bites!
“Change is the order of the day!” Changing
mindsets, changing traditions and the changing
world have sadly not been able to change the
attitude of men towards women! Women have
managed to safeguard their rights but not their
own selves.

Save water, Save trees, Save resources, Save
the Earth .... But who will Save our GIRLS!
It’s time our boys wakeup to this call. It’s time
we educate our boys - not for a better career,
not for name, fame and personal gain, not for a
brighter tomorrow but for sustaining humans
and humanity! It’s time we educate them and
teach them to value and respect girls, for SHE is
the source of life, the source of eternal joy and

the pathway to prosperity! Q




TEACHERS’ DAY

Education is a powerful tool that enriches lives, drives
societal progress and creates opportunities for
individuals to reach their full potential. And teachers are
at the center in shaping students’ educational experience
and outcomes influencing both, their academic success
and personal development.

A person can have many different teachers throughout
his life; each contributing to his growth in various ways.
Some of them are - the parents, family members, friends,
religious and spiritual leaders. Nature and the
experiences we get in our lives are also our teachers.
Teachers play a crucial role in everyone’s lives,
contributing significantly to personal and academic
development by imparting knowledge and skills,
providing direction and advice, encouraging critical
thinking and also inspiring and motivating to pursue our
passion and achieve the set goals.

Teachers’ day is an occasion dedicated to honour those
who play a crucial role in shaping the future and as a
teacher, | am both honored and privileged to be a part of
this community. We are often the unsung heroes in the
background, working tirelessly towards a better future. It
is seen in the quiet moments of encouragement, the extra
hours spent in preparing the lessons and the personal
sacrifices we make.




TEACHERS’ DAY (Contd..)

Teaching is more than just delivering lessons. It is about
inspiring curiosity, nurturing potential and guiding
students through their journey of discovery. It is the
enthusiasm and commitment of the students that inspire
us all to be better teachers. Education is not just about
the lessons we learn from textbooks but about the growth
and development that we, the teachers and students
experience together. The students are not only learning
facts and figures but also discovering their passions,
building character and preparing for the future. They are
the heart of our classroom. It’s their questions, their
growth and their unique perspectives that truly inspire us
as teachers.

Our work is not always visible in the short term. It takes
years for the seeds of knowledge and encouragement to
blossom into full potential. Witnessing the growth and
achievements of our students makes every effort
worthwhile. We strive to be mentors, counselors, and
sometimes even a shoulder to lean on.

Today, from this platform, | would like to thank all my
teachers who have contributed in every way to where | am
today.

Once again, wishing all my fellow teachers and masters a
very happy teachers’ day. Let us continue to do the good
work that we do. | pray for good health, wisdom, patience
and strength for each one of you, to guide and inspire the
future of our country.

TR. SNEHAL KASAR
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Tr. Sweety Chichrya

Smile is the season of rain
And the reason of stress to drain
Smile is a cup of tea which you can have all day

With some biscuits waiting for you in a tray

Smile is a hope , a spark in the dark
Smile is like a shining star high in the sky
And low like a tiny butterfly

So Smile to glow
And
Smile to show

— Sweety Chichryay




"A beacon of purity in a
changing world.”

By
Tr. Sweety Chichrya



A few days back I saw these pretty flowers fallen
on the ground and this is what they said to me -

Wasn't it just yesterday,

That you saw us dance and sway?
We were pretty blossoms on the tree,
But all we longed for, was to be free.

In the night blew a breeze, cold and chill,
Morning saw our wish fulfill.

Now here we lie, with not a tie,

And we know not should we laugh or sigh.

No regrets for that's Nature's way,

Even the prettiest flowers will die one day.
So love, laugh and live to the fullest,
Making each day your very best!

Grieve not friend, we're happy as can be,
Didn't you just capture our beauty for Eternity?

-Photography and Poetry by
Tr. Sarita Kale




ART

=
& CORNER
CREAIIVY A IS BESY

L

& B




Avani Deshmukh
Grade - 4.2



Palak Mulchandani

Grade - 4.2



Aadya Wadekar
Grade - 1.1
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Neel Rathod
Grade - 1.1







Prathmesh Pravin _Ahire

Grade: 1-2







Ananya Kalantri
Grade: 1-3
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Aradya Bhosle
Grade: 1-3




Saanvi Shelar
Grade: 1-3
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Rinika Mahadas
Grade: 1-1
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Dnyananda Borate
Grade: 4-1
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Khushi Muhury
Grade 5-1
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Swaraj Chavan
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Swaraj Chavan
Grade 5-1
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Master Ved P Borale
Grade 5-2




Master Saumik Rout

Grade 6-3
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Hello! I am Rachit
Palande, a budding artist
from Grade 5-1.When I
am not hitting the books,
you can find me lost in a
world of colours and
creativity. Drawing is my
passion and I love bringing
human figures to life on
paper using oil pastels. I
hope you enjoy my artistic
journey.




Aminah Shaikh
Grade : 5-1
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Pratyay Sangram Punde
Grade : 7-2
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Kapil Kamlesh Tailor
Grade: 5-2
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Keerat Pagare
Grade: 5-2
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Swara Devale
Grade: 8-1



Aradhya Hire
Grade: 8-3
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