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We are extremely pleased to release this issue of our newsletter. It has been a 
labour of love (and pain too!) for the editorial board members to finally put togeth-
er reports and articles covering the whole academic year 2017-18. This issue re-
volves around ‘endings and beginnings’. If you notice carefully, the reports cover a 
wide range from last year’s MLV (Making Learning Visible) event, SLC (Student Led 
Conference) to Prize Giving annual event to this year’s Saraswati Puja - a slice of 
Wadi life.  

Last year, we scaled newer heights: cross-
ing our own benchmarks in ASSET tests, 
another batch of Grade 10 (IG2 students) 
passed out with flying colours and pres-
ently our alumni visit us from various uni-
versities like Penn State, Rutgers, British 
Columbia University. This way, last year, 
went past as an enriching and a fulfilling 
year. And here we are at the beginning of a 
new one, with renewed vigour to do not 
just more but better. 

A few of our students and teachers bid 
adieu and many new faces have joined this 
growing community. Farewell greetings to 
those who ventured out and warm welcom-
ing vibes to those who have embraced us.  

The ‘ends’ are never sorrowful, or even bit-
tersweet, for nothing really ends at Wadi. Nostalgia brings back students who have 
passed out, back to their home away from home.  

I hope this issue will bring back memories for many and enthuse others to con-
tribute to this exciting journey. And if you find errors, I am to be wholly blamed for 
any oversight in editing. I will try my best to improve in the next edition.  

Adios amigos! :)  

ENDINGS & BEGINNINGS  
 - from the editor’s desk 
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SPREADING HAPPINESS 

LIKE CONFETTI

KIDS GOT SWAG!

ANNUAL  
DAY PAYING RESPECT WITH 

PRIDE

End of a year, means that 
the other day is the first 

blank page of a 365-page 
book, which is full of op-

portunities. 
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SLC 

LET THE LEARNING COMMENCE

WHERE THE PARENTS ARE THE 
STUDENTS

A PROUD MOM OF A PROUD 
CHILD

GETTING FEEDBACK
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SWACCHH ANE SWASTH MARU RAJKOT 
- Teacher team [Grade 2]

One of the most eagerly awaited occasions in 
any school is its annual day. The Grade 2 of 
TGES - Wadi school hosted its annual function 
“Swacch ane Swasth - Maru Rajkot” revolving 
around the theme ‘Our City - Rajkot’ with a lot of 
zeal and enthusiasm. The Annual Day is the per-
fect avenue for children to assimilate positive 
values and recognise their abilities and talents 
through an array of entertaining programmes. 

The event was presided over by the Chief guest, 
the Principal,  the teacher representative, the 
parent representative and student representa-
tives, and commenced with the lighting of the 
lamp. 

The whole event showcased the importance of 
famous places in the city through light and 
sound effects. The students were inspired by a 
similar show witnessed at Kumbhalgarh during 
their school trip. 

The idea for having a light and sound show 
came up during a class discussion on the theme 
of  citizenship. During the discussion, students

also identified a few areas like history, cleanli-
ness, water, traffic, health, education and enter-
tainment , of which, they could present a few 
positive and negative aspects. While researching 
about these, students even learnt how to create 
rap songs of their own. 

The students had so much fun rapping that we 
decided to make audio recordings of their 
songs. It was going to be a Light and Sound 
show, after all!  Everyday [a] few groups went to 
the recording studio and learnt how to record 
their voice. It was a totally fun learning experi-
ence for all concerned. 

The message that students wished to pass on to 
the audience was very clearly communicated. It 
was indeed ‘loud and clear’. Students’ interest, 
involvement and deep engagement with the 
theme was clearly apparent. The audience, 
comprising mainly of parents, really enjoyed 
themselves and were totally hooked from the 
get-go! Everyone enjoyed the cultural event and 
shared their appreciation with the organisers. 
The function highlighted many aspects of our 
shared culture.

ALL SET FOR THE 
GRAND PERFORMANCE

NECK DEEP IN THE 
DANCE!

EVERYBODY, RISE UP 
FOR THE NATIONAL 

ANTHEM
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MLV

LEARNING MADE VISIBLE

GRADE 2 WELCOMES YOU TO 
THEIR MLV

“ Confidence is not 
‘they’ll like me’. Confi-

dence is ‘I’ll be fine 
even if they don’t’. “

"SIMON SAYS , HANDS UP!"
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WE GOT THE MOVES

PRE-GARBA PARTY 
PREPARATIONS!!! 

TURNING THE SCHOOL INTO A 
DANCE FLOOR

ALL ON BOARD!

NAVRATRI
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HONOURABLE 

ACHIEVEMENTS

COSTUMES MAKE ANY 
ACT BETTER

THE ART OF READING

A MIX OF READING AND ACTING

READERS’  
THEATRE
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KUTCH & 
DHOLAVIRA TRIP 

"WHO'S UP FOR SOME 
POTTERY LESSONS?”

"LOOK AT THAT VIEW!"

HARDLY CAN KEEP MY EYES OPEN 
BUT ANYTHING FOR A PIC 

3 MONKEYS OF GANDHI JI 
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Trips are the best way to learn as we fully explore and experience the place. 
They are also the best way to make lasting friendships and develop life skills. 
Grade 4 took a trip to Kutch and Dholavira where in they explored the heritage 
of craft of the region by visiting different Artisans at their place. Students came 
to know the life of the artisans and their relationship with their art. They saw 
them at work as they made bells and 
created the ‘rogan’ art. It was an awe 
inspiring experience as the students 
saw the creations come to life. 

It was a once in a life experience to be 
at the army base camp at Bhuj. The 
students got the opportunity to meet 
the jawans of the army and the air 
force. The most memorable experi-
ence for the students was holding real 
guns and riding on a real tank. 

The visit to the Vande mataram Mu-
seum and Dholavira both got a jaw 
dropping reaction from the students. 
As the students traversed through 
the Vande mataram museum, they 
developed an understanding of how 
India struggled for freedom. The 
walk through Dholavira helped stu-
dents develop a better understand-
ing of the study of civilizations from 
their History lessons. The way the 

houses were constructed and the town was planned gave a brief look into the 
ancient times. 

TRIP TO KUTCH AND DHOLAVIRA  
 - Teacher team[Grade 4] 
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The most awaited event was recently conducted, the 
famous ‘Make and Eat’ of Wadi school. Students 

from grades 1 to 10 had participated in this event. Even teachers were a part 
of the ‘Make and Eat’. This took place in Wadi Campus at  16th March, Friday. 

The students of Wadi Campus had taken part in the event. The contribution for 
this event was done by teachers and even student council. The teachers and 
students were put in different groups (house – wise) and they had made a food 
item such as Bean Basket. Students were enjoying a lot. 

Students were put into semi–groups in their own houses. They were assigned a 
specific task and were supposed to give it to teachers after they’re done, so 
that teachers can serve it. The school had organised this event because stu-
dents can learn to do teamwork or group work. Co–operation was also expect-
ed from students, which really happened.  

This whole event took place at the Galaxy School Wadi (Wadi Campus), which 
is in Taraghadi (outskirts of the city Rajkot). This was held on 16th March, Friday, 
in Morning, from 10:00 a.m. to 11:30 a.m.  

Students also said that, “ The food we made with the help, support and effort 
of our buddies and teachers was truly mesmerising! “ Comments about this 
wonderful food were passed by students. Students are now eagerly waiting for 
the next community brunch, ‘Make and Eat’ to be held.

THE WONDERFUL BEAN 
BASKET 

 - Pearl Jakasaniya [Grade 5] 



TGS - Wadi news and views 

!13

DECLAMATION 
- Ananya Gangdev [Grade 5]

We, the present Grade 5, had our Declama-

tion on 1st of March 2018. It had been the 

most awaited event of the year. Our team 

was confident and had a lot to share about. 

All of us had come up with wonderful topics 

and did the best we could. 

 
Like every year there was a Grade 5 event 

called Declamation. We followed a process 

for this grand event. Firstly, we first got in-

troduced to what is Declamation and solved 

out the doubts we had? Declamation is a 

event where students showcase their opin-

ions or their burning questions. Secondly, 

We learnt how to write an opinion write-up. 

We watched various videos and speeches to 

enhance our speaking skills. We also wrote 

our own opinion write-ups on the topic: 

Should students in schools be grouped by 

their abilities? 

We started thinking of our burning ques-

tions. Thirdly, with the guidance of our re-

spective advisors, we each finalised our top-

ic. Next, after our topics were approved, the 

students started making our first draft with 

research and also added citations or links. 

Finally, each one of us got a chance to sit 

with our advisor and finalise our drafts.  

We started practising and revising our 

speeches. After hundreds of rehearsals, the 

Declamation started. We were confident and 

were able to go through with it at ease. We 

performed our speech in front of the of jury 

and our parents. They asked us questions on 

our topics and which we answered without 

any difficulties. We also got certificates as it 

was our prize giving ceremony for the year 

2016-2017. We were extremely happy with 

our performance for Declamation. We are 

looking forward to more of such opportuni-

ties.
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DECLAMATION - THE GREAT EVENT OF 
THOUGHTS 

- Pearl Jakasaniya [Grade 5]

The greatest event in the history of this year 
has finally taken place. All the students of 
grade 5 had spoken about a burning ques-
tion in their minds. This all took place on the 
1st of March at Wadi Campus. 

Pre-Preparation had been done for this 
event by all the grade 5 students. A burning 
question in their minds was chosen to talk 
about. Idea splashes were prepared using 
background knowledge and research. They 
then drafted the 1st draft of their speech. Af-
terwards they got feedback from their peers 
and teachers. 2nd Draft of the speech was 
written. When they got feedback for the 
second draft, their draft was finalised. Mem-
orisation of the speech had started. They 
were practicing till the D-day.

All the Grade 5 students had participated in 
this event. Jury members, teachers and par-
ents were a part of this event. The Grade 5 
students had spoke about burning questions 
in their minds . This event took place on the 
1st of March 2018 at wadi campus . We had 
2 batches which were 10:00 to 11:30 and 
2:30 to 4:00 .  

Students spoke their opinion on the ques-
tions in their minds. The event was conduct-
ed as students get a chance to address the 
burning questions in their minds. Even Jury 
says,“The burning questions were addressed 
really good but, there was a lack of confi-
dence.” People are now, really looking for-
ward to the Declamation or one more such 
event. One parent even said,“ They had per-
formed really well.” 
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WHEN WORDS FAIL, 

MUSIC SPEAKS!

PROUD STUDENTS WITH THE 
PROUD PRINCIPAL

A GOOD SKIT THAT STIRRED THE 
CROWD UP 

VANDE MATARAM!!!

PRIZE GIVING 
CEREMONY 
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delegates also improved their interpersonal 
relationships with delegates of different ori-
gins. 

In addition to ideas, food, and blogs being 
shared, the participants also left the confer-
ence with a bond and friendship that would 
last a lifetime. 

Provided that most of the delegates were do-
ing well, a hand to consider behind this, was 

the Executive Board, who played a major role 
in helping the delegates develop excellent 
public speaking skills, while being open and 
amiable - at the same time - to questions 
about how an actual UN conference works.  

Not only that, but credits also go to the organ-
ising committee behind this; the students who 
were on their toes, ensuring that each and 
every delegate, and their visiting school facul-
ties, were taken care of.  

No one knew how time passed so quickly 
throughout the conference, but all that mat-
tered in the end, was that everyone, including 
the delegates, the organising committee, and 
even the executive board, got their share of 
knowledge, along with a tinge of enjoyment. 

18th January, 2018 

Amongst the usual morning rush of the day, 
there is a certain edge to the IG Team’s persona. 
After heavy preparations for almost two months 
prior to the date of the event, eagerness and an-
ticipation could be seen on all of the students’ 
faces. Introducing the TGSW MUN ’18, here are 
some of the most vital glimpses of the two-day 

conference, held at our school on the 18t  h  and 

19t h of January, all organised by IG1 students in 
collaboration with MUN World India. 

Model UN, at the first glance, can be seen as an 
academic simulation of the actual United Na-
tions, which aims to educate participants about 
current events, civics and globalisation. Student 
delegates represent various countries and organ-
isations of the UN, and discuss specific issues of 
regional and international interest, and conduct 
debates on them, so that they can draft a resolu-
tion for the conflict. 

TGS Wadi was lucky to see delegates coming in 
from different schools all over Rajkot, and outsta-
tion too. Their arrival was followed by Breakfast 
and the Opening Ceremony, after which partici-
pants - who were then ready to assume roles as 
delegates - quickly filed away to their commit-
tees. 

Soon enough, fruitful debate broke out during 
the committee sessions, as delegates warmed 
up to their blocs. Sometimes, aggressive de-
mands and speeches between oppositions also 
sprung up accompanied by bits of laughter and 
jokes shared here and there ,which in turn, just 
helped enhance the whole MUN experience and 
freshen up everyone’s mood in the committee. 

Moving on, over the course of these two days, 

A GLIMPSE THROUGH TGS Wadi - MUN 2018 
-Sanjana Kothari [Grade IG1]
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INDUSTRIAL VISIT

UNDERSTANDING THE 
MANUFACTURING PROCESS

DRIVING THE TRUCKS

INTRODUCTION OF THE  
COMPANY

DEMONSTRATION
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MEMORABLE MOMENTS IN THE 
MESMERISING MOUNTAINS! 

 -Vaasav Changani [Grade IG1]

Saturday, 24th of February, 2018, Rajkot: We, 
the students of IG1 departed for the duke trip 
to Dharamshala. We had to report at the bus 
stop, a fair 15 minutes before 1:00 p.m, and 
be ready to leave for our the first half of our 
journey to Ahmedabad airport. 

Excitement ran through our veins. How 
couldn’t it, when we knew that the trip was go-
ing to be nothing but awesome! I’m gonna 
skip to the part where we actually took off 
from the plane, and how we grabbed almost 
every passengers’ attention in the cabin. The 
flight journey was followed by another 10 hour 
bus journey, which wasn’t exactly my idea of 
comfort. 

After practicing the skill of staying awake 
and asleep at the same time during 
the arduous journey, we reached our 
destination. Our hotel was supposed 
to be in Mcloedganj, a small town not 
too far from the city. We were given 
the required time to rest for half a day, 
and then we took off to see a waterfall. 
It wasn’t exactly like one, there were 
more rocks to spot than the waterfall 
which actually turned out to be just a 
thin stream of water! Despite our low 
spirits, the place turned out to be a 
photogenic one, and we wandered 
around on the rocky terrain. The day 
ended with delicious supper, and we went to 
bed around 11.  

It was Monday! One does not expect a high 
start on a Monday, however we were finally 
going to begin with the trek that day. We were 
all pumped up with adrenaline just before the 
trek. Although the bus ride took an hour, it 
was almost negligible considering our trek that 
day.

The trek was exhausting yet the views were ex-
tremely exclusive. Without a doubt, crossing the 
river was the best part of that day.The campsite 
we had on the first day was decent; better than 
the day that was to come. 

The second day kicked off with a dizzy start. Not 
to mention the blisters and body aches! The trek 
was alluring, we had to take a couple of stops to 
rest and eat our lunch packs, otherwise, we fin-
ished the trek at ease. It was about 4:00 p.m 
when we reached the camp site and we weren’t 
completely drained of our energy that day. Lot 
of us played for a while, followed by the savour-
ing of delicious hot soup which was just what we 
needed to endure a cold night!  

Day three was up and ahead, we were all ready 
to complete the 11km trek which was compara-
tively shorter than the other days. We took a lot 
of stops along the way to acknowledge the 
beauty of nature. The day seemed to have end-
ed early, but what made it even more reminis-
cent was an IG v/s IB cricket match. In the end, 
we were exhausted after losing a set of matches 
to the elder grade. It was not only the
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best campsite according to me, but also the 
coldest one! All we wanted to do was sit 
around the campfire that day.The special cake 
made by the locals added to the fun of it! 

The next day started a bit slow. We were sort 
of homesick and tired at the same time. The 
trek was to end a day later and we knew we 
had to make most of those last couple of days! 
The trek was mostly downhill, and it definitely 
wasn’t as easy as I thought it would be. One 
has to keep a lot of control and balance to 
climb down a steep slope. The lunch site was 
just perfect. It was a river, we sat on the rocks 
and had a good treat. It was even more adven-
turous when a few of us climbed down the 
steep slope of the huge rocks down to the riv-
er water. The trek ended sooner than expect-
ed.  

We had been fortunate to not have rain for the 
other trekking days. It was quite a different ex-
perience to be locked up in our tents and pass 
our time by listening to the pouring rain and 
covering ourselves from the chill it created. 
The campfire was cancelled and we had to 
have our dinner quickly. We didn’t even get 
the chance to stay up till late in our tents! 

It was DHULETI!! We woke up to a drizzly at-
mosphere, were exhilarated when we saw

the plates filled with colours coming towards us. 
which led to the cancellation of our trek on the 
5th day. The clouds, however, cleared later on. 

We played with colours and water and it was 
probably the most memorable experience we 
would have had in the mountains and a com-
pletely different Holi experience altogether! We 
cleaned up and moved towards the buses which 
waited about 500 meters from our campsite. 
The journey didn’t allow us to take our eyes off 
of the windows; the views were breathtaking.  

That day and the following day were mostly 
about local sightseeing and shopping. We left 
for Rajkot on 3rd March. The return journey 
wasn’t as fast as it was while travelling to 
Dharamshala. We couldn’t imagine going back 
home for all we knew was that we hadn’t just 
passed some ordinary 10 days of our lives, they 
were the 10 most exciting, unforgettable and 
disparate days that one could ever have. 

The bags that were once filled with food and 
clothes had become a bag full of dirty clothes. 
Beautiful memories were stuck in our minds just 
like the filth that covered our clothes. It wasn’t 
just about the trekking, our journey started with 
the training at the campus itself. We got to know 
each other, we spent some quality time with 
each other but at the top of it all, we came a lit-
tle closer than what we were before!  
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STUDENTS AS TEACHERS

#PREPARATION

RMC SCHOOL 
VISIT BEHAVE YOURSELVES!!!
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BRINGING SMILES ON 
THEIR FACES 

INTERACTING WITH THEM FOR 
THE FIRST TIME 

GETTING INSTRUCTIONS ON THE 
FIRST DAY

INTERACT  
CLUB

“If speaking kindly to 
plants helps them 

grow, imagine what 
speaking kindly to hu-

mans can do”



TGS - Wadi news and views 

!22CHAIRS - ALL SET!

HERE THEY COME!

INTRODUCTION AND HERE IT 
GOES..

WELCOMING

SILENCE, LISTEN CAREFULLY 

FIRST DAY OF IG1 
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EUREKA, WE COULD!

THE TRIUMPHANT TEAM

DFC

GAINS AFTER THE TOUGH GRIND!

“Change is hard at 
first, messy in the mid-
dle and gorgeous at 

the end.”
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GALAXY  
BAZAR

PREPARATION IN 
FULL SWING!

WHY DON'T YOU BUY THIS?

HOW GOOD IS THIS MATERIAL?

“Take responsibility 
and initiative for your-

self. Stop blaming 
your circumstances on 
what you are able to 

change.”
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REFLECTING ON THE VALUABLE 
EXPERIENCE

ALL EARS HERE!

MUNDRA VISIT

THE MUNDRA TEAM
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INVESTITURE 
CEREMONY

“Great leaders don’t 
set out to be a leader, 
they set out to make a 
difference. It’s never 

about the role, always 
about the goal.”

OUR HOUSE CAPTAINS 

THE HEAD BOY AND HEAD GIRL 
SHARING THEIR THOUGHTS

"WELCOME TO THE MAIDEN TGS 
COUNCIL!
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MY SUPER WOMAN  
- Sanvi Mehta [Grade 4] 

My super women is mom, I choose, 
She’s one of a kind I should never lose. 

She’s there to support me,  
Even though trouble it may be. 

When I cry she’ll give me a big hug, 
And when I have a cold she’ll give me a big 
hug 

Ini Minnie mini moe, 
She knows me head to toe 

She’ll understand me more than anyone, 
When with her, I have a lot of fun. 

Sometimes angry she will get, 
But that’s for my good, I bet. 

She’s a chef master, 
When I lie, she can catch me faster. 

She cares for me, 
To all my problems she is the key. 

North, south, east and west 
She’s the best  
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EVERY MOMENT MATTERS   
- Rudra Pethani [Grade 4] 

My superhero  
My sister Swasti is the world’s best woman,  
She is much more capable than wonder woman 
She keeps my heart at ease 
And always makes my favourite boiled peas. 
My sister definitely made me a better person, 
As all; A friend, brother and son. 
She is a lady of great virtue, 
So much that in her memory there should be a statue. 
She made me a great storyteller, 
And helped me discover my talents, 
A women very wise and successful, 
To me my sister is very gallant.
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MY EXPERIENCE WITH CHIP THE SQUIRREL 
- Avadh Nakum [Grade 5] 

Just 2 weeks ago, a small, cute, baby squirrel had entered in grade 5. 
When I saw him the first time, he was very small, almost 1 or 2 days old. 
He fell from the hut, onto a girl's head. 
Hehehehe! Fortunately, he didn't die.  
 
He had 2 siblings, but both of them died 
because they fell on the ground. But he 
lived. He is lucky. When he became 4-5 
days old, Prina ma'am took him home. She 
even made a house for him. It is blueish-
grey in colour and there is some cotton 
and leaves in it so he can get a comfort-
able space.  

When he became 9-10 days old he began 
to slowly open his eyes and get used to 
the sounds we make. Prina ma'am and 
Kusum ma'am took care of him. He gets to 
roam wherever he wants but only in the ICT area. For us it's small but for 
him ICT area is like a huge playground. He gets to drink milk and some-
times eats Chapatti.  
 
As he makes a sound which is a type of name so we named him 'Chip'. He 
is loved by everyone. I would like to thank our kind teachers for taking 
good care of it. The whole grade 5 team will never forget Chip. Prina 
ma'am's two junior assistants named Ved and Mihir also helped her by 
bringing Chip from front office to hut 4. From this experience, I learnt how 
hard it is to take care of a small animal.  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PARTICLE THEORY 
- Vaidehi Ramani [Grade 7] 

Tinier and tinier it gets, 
No worries and no frets. 
Come let's find out more, 
I'll bet you'll adore. 
The great particle theory, 
Includes things tinier than a pea. 
Electrons, a big name, 
Charges bigger than just a flame. 
Neutral is the neutron, 
Keeps it balanced, no matter neon 
or argon. 
Protons positive, 
So it's affective. 
It's Dalton or Rutherford, 
Who put the strands in a cord. 
With the help of Bohr and Thomp-
son, 
Who worked a ton, and finally won. 
To make particle theory a success, 
With cheers, say YES! 
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MY DADDY 
- Shreey Fofaria [Grade 7] 

He looked up at the jail’s ceiling, think-
ing about what atrocious actions led him 
to such a fate. His jail bars didn't stop 
him from imagining what he could have 
changed. Yelling in his mind about his 
wrong doings, he understood that it was 
wrong and he had wasted time with a 
life of crime. 
He could have become a better father 
and could have shifted to India, not with 
the intention of committing crime, but 
with the intention of improving his fami-
ly's standard; his family members, who 
were right now on their knees begging 
for undeserved mercy. Alas, he had no 
choice but to see his fate fade in front of 
him. He heard his head mutter the 
words of the inspector over and over, 
"People are dying because of religion, 
and it is too late", because of him reli-
gion, and all the good it symbolizes will 
be forgotten by all the things done 
wrong in its name. Because of him, help-
less people will have no hope to live 
upto; because of his actions, manners, 
beliefs, hope would be gone. He was 
miserable. 
Suddenly, his jail door opened with a 
screech and a man dressed in khadi uni-
form signaled towards him. "It is time", 
he thought as he proceeded towards a 
large room with a rope dangling from 
the ceiling. "It is time", he repeated as 
he imagined hopes hanging with him. 
He was tied with the rope and the execu-
tioner, with a sorrowful smile on his face 
whispered under his breath,

"Die you imbecile, you bloodstain!”, as 
he gripped the handle. The man in khadi 
signaled something which meant "NOW" 
and the executioner pulled the handle. 
He saw his life fade in the black. Now he 
would feel nothing, and hear nothing. He 
had died... 
 
Many people die in the fight for religion. 
Many families are ruined under falsely in-
terpreted religious beliefs. Stop believing 
in actions that lead to mankind's destruc-
tion, and realize that God wants you to 
do well and be good. Let us take a step 
towards betterment of mankind.
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DREAMS  
- Avani Jakasania [Grade IG1] 

Every morning, amidst the shimmering 
shaft of sunlight that enters from the win-
dow , I see a beautiful dream catcher hang-
ing. It really adds up to the beauty of my 
room, but that’s not the only reason it’s 
kept out there. Although the reason is very 
dramatic and unrealistic, it is stuck in my 
head since I was a little girl. 

Dreams are said to be unbelievable 
thoughts and sensations that a person has 
during their sleep, and it is generally the 
impossible that the person encounters, but 
my thoughts on dreams are way beyond 
this. When we talk about dreams, for most 
people it’s only about books and movie 
characters, ghosts, dinosaurs or for a mat-
ter of fact other creepy creatures that no 
one has ever heard of. Though right now if 
I sit and recall, I probably wouldn’t be able 
to remember the last dream that I had 
which consists of an imaginary creature, (If 
at all I ever had). According to scientists 
and neurologists, dreams are like a side ef-
fect of the processes going on in your brain 
at night. However, I feel like they are more 
intended than natural, as after a tiresome 
day you wouldn’t have many dreams but 
that is not the case with any other normal 
day. 
In dramatic sense, they are the wishes your 
heart makes and goals your mind sets.This 
is what everyone else believes dreams are. 
I believe dreams are a way in which you can 
visualise your future and foresee where you 
want to see yourself in the future. I believe 
that dreams are even more realistic than 
reality.

Being a dreamer is equivalent to you getting 
a best book to read/ best movie to watch 
because you are just suppose to close your 
eyes, and the entire world of fantasy is in 
front of you. It is a completely different world 
but still quite realistic one. Over there, every-
thing goes according to your wishes. You 
can time travel in the past and fix all the 
problems or go ahead of time and predict 
your future. Although dreams aren't real, 
many times you feel ‘Déjà vu’ and you have 
an intuition that this exact same thing has 
happened to me earlier, I am not sure if 
everyone experiences this, but this is my 
everyday story. 

Dreams are limitless; irrespective of your re-
ligion, cast, colour, race or age. They are un-
tapped beauties, waiting to be revealed. 
Dreams are illustrations from the book your 
soul is writing about you. Don't leave it at 
‘once upon a time’ or 20 years down the line 
you might regret it. Chase your dreams until 
you find a place, where your dreams, and 
the reality collide. 
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SORRY  
-Ipsa Mankad [Grade IG1] 

Not all who say sorry,  
mean it. 
Some say for the sake of it, 
Others don’t care. 
It is merely the presence of the word, 
That matters to people, 
And not the meaning of it. 
But why apologise? 
When you don’t mean it, 
When your ego is at such height,  
Blinding you entirely, 
That you forget, 
The essence of a relationship. 

Even so, always remember, 
When I say sorry, 
I mean it with all my heart, 
For I left you pain to endure. 
And I regret, 
That my sole existence,  
Left you nothing but sorrow. 
So just know, 
That I am not another of those 
people, 
Who’ll say sorry, 
And forget it. 
Yet again make another mistake, 
And repeat the cycle. 
I will always mean my sorry, 
And say it when I feel, 
Absolutely guilty. 
So if I’ve ever done wrong to you, 
I’m sorry.
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The sky wore a khaki robe, 
And I asked you to buy me those pink ban-
gles. 

You pay the bhaiya 
He wraps it neatly in a newspaper. 

We get home and sit to pray the deities, 
And, I fall asleep in the shawl I gifted to you. 

I dream a palanquin carrying you mommy, 
A wanderoo like me is carrying you. 

“Worry not, mummy.” 
“I see a toon not that far away from here.” 

I could fight all the gorillas, 
I can make you dance to all my songs. 

I see you’ve worn the shawl I gifted you, 
While my friend asked me to gift you a dress.

I GIFTED MY 
MUMMY A SHAWL 

-Aarzoo Savaliya [Grade IG2] 

I had all my vindaloo, 
Which my mummy made for me. 
  
I enter my mummy’s stupa, 
I make sure to remove my shoes. 
  
My friend gifted her mummy a shalwar, 
She wore it in a kitty party. 
  
I gifted my mummy a shawl, 
She wore it when she felt cold. 
  
She wore it when pa left for his business trip, 
I wanted to go too, but then who will take care 
of you, mummy? 
  
That’s why, we chanted prayers to Jagannath, 
For him to return back home safe. 
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People who know me, might be knowing that 
my forte lies in tennis. Recently, I had got the 
chance to play in a tournament. People of 
different backgrounds and cities had come 
over. Between two matches, we are served 
with long breaks and proper amount of food 
and rest. During that half an hour break, I 
met this girl who seemed well educated, 
spoke fluent english, played great tennis but 
seemed to have a distorted background. I 
could no longer keep myself from asking her 
about her general whereabouts.  

“I’m Rhea, you seem to be from somewhere 
near by. Where are you from?” 

“Ah! Well of course, I actually reside in Delhi, 
but because my parents are in the Force, we 
have these regular shifts. Currently, I live in 
Gandhinagar.” she replied. Since a kid, I have 
always had this dream of joining the Force. 
Well, I thought being a part of the Force al-
ways gave one  the satisfaction of doing 
something incredible and brave. “You must 
be so proud of your parents! I mean you 
should be so happy that you have parents 
that are in the Force. May I ask you in what 
departments of Force?” 

“I certainly am very proud of them. My mom 
is a commandant of the police department 
and my late father was the commandant of 
border protection. On an honest note, we 
live in a condition where we always need to 
have shifts, where I always need to change 
my schools, where I have no permanent 
friends. 

I can’t attend parties nor can I have a 
second of relief. Do you know why? I al-
ways have the fear of losing my parents. I 
have already lost one.

 Do you think I sound happy?” she asked, 
her eyes drenched with sorrow. “I am so sor-
ry. I had no ide-“ she cut me off.

“You don’t have to be. You must be wonder-
ing how can I be here, when I have a father I 

just lost. Well at some point of time, this 
were to happen. Tragedy is like a part and 
parcel of life. It’s all about how well you deal 
with the tragedy and move on”, she said. I 
sat there astounded, unable to think.   

Her story now, didn’t seem tragic at all. Ac-
tually, it made even more sense. Tragedy 
and change is the part and parcel of life. 
People out there are begging for food and 
shelter, people out there are losing their 
parents and people out there are facing 
through even deeper hell. Tragedies aren’t 
easy to deal with, but that doesn’t mean you 
let yourself engulf in the sorrow so deep that 
it’s rather impossible to move on.

THE WILDERNESS OF CHANGE  
- Rhea Desai [Grade IG2]
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Accepting change always sounds bitter but 
gives the sweetest of the results. Some-
times, changes are beautiful. They show 
you the right path of life, the right path of 
happiness. Exploring the world, getting to 
know new people will not only allow you to 
open yourself but will also widen the hori-
zon of your intellectual power.

Don’t stick to your own self, look around, 
open your eyes, there have been people 
who have had gone through hazards, suffer-
ing and pain. The essence of what life really 
is, is burrowed deep within their souls. The 
essence of beauty, the essence of reality, the 
essence of compassion. 

The era exhales blood, 
Under the sky with a crimson flood, 
An oblivion futile to resurrect- 
An extinction of Megan David. 

With hands of the headed naked, 
Assassin to millions of souls, 
Pure or evil, under their sole. 

A simple cast, innocent of its existence, 
Witness to the devil who they never met; 
Tangled bodies all meshed. 

All’s left are the Aryans, 
In the oblivious paradise, 
The Blues whelming in the lived hearts; 
With their unexpected curse, 
The era exhales fear, with the resurrecting 
blood.

RESURRECTING FEAR 
-Hashim Sariya [Grade IG2] 
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MY SOUL RE-LIGHTS  
- Mehek Parekh [Grade IG2] 

And here I lay, 
Got nothing to say. 
Oblivious to my feelings, don’t know what’s going to come ahead. 
Maybe a little insane, maybe a little too drunk. 
My thoughts tangling up as I overthink, 
Not knowing what I owe-own, to me, to who. 
Who knew, where life will take us? 
Just thought it’s going to be magical. Just superfluous. 
Have I lost it? All of it? 
Maybe, there’s a bit left. And a little unknown… 
I know it’s me who is leaving 
Certainly, I know, to come back 
With lot to share, lot to love 
Cross my heart and be alive.

WHAT GAME ARE YOU 
PLAYING?  

-Aditya Sakariya [Grade IG2] 

Let out on a game of life, 
Moves a quarter of its size. 
The smallest move one, 
But change at end. 
From start till end, 
Running with no end. 
Man limits his freedom, 
By a half and two. 
The cross never runs straight, 
And stops reaching the corner. 
The castle spreads out inline, 
Snaring anyone in its path. 
A world unlimited to queens, 
But the almighty to step only one. 
The game not good but two played, 
Knowing no one can win. 
Know it you’ll know it, 
Live it you’ll master it. 
Kill or die?
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िगलहरी का बच्चा 
- Prapti Makwana [Grade 5] 

िमला हमें एक िगलहरी का बच्चा,
मन से लगा िक था वह सच्चा ।

रखा था “िचप” उसका नाम,
खेलना, कूदना था उसका काम।

था िचप एकदम मासूम,
ध्यान रखने वाली मैडम का नाम था कुसुम।

घर था उसका बड़ा,
िचप छत से िमला, पेड़ से पड़ा।

दूध ही िसफ़र्  िचप पीता,
िप्रना मैडम के घर वह िबंदास जीता ।

छोड़ दो िचप को तो भाग जाएगा,
प्यार करो तो पास आ जाएगा।
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PENPAL LETTER 
-  Siddhant Patel [Grade 6] 

Hello!! ¿ C ómo estás ? 
I’m Siddhant. I am 12 years old. I am from India. I like to play sports. My fa-
vorite sport is tennis. I live in Rajkot. Rajkot is the 4th cleanest city in India.  

Me gusta el campo y jugar tennis.  
Mi color favorito es rojo. 
Me gusta comer pizza y ghughra. 
Ghughra is made up of potatoes and onions.  

Adios! Hasta Luego!  
This is how to write my name in Gujarati → iસ#ાંત 

PENPAL LETTER  
- Daksh Dave [Grade IG1] 

HOLA MARCO ! 
Yo soy Daksh. Tengo 14 anos y lui cumpleanos 25 de Octubre, 2018. Vivo en 
Rajkot, Gujarat. Mi madre es una profesora en TGES-Wadi. Mi madre murio/ 
fallecido. Tengo un perro que se llama ‘Speed’. Yo hablo Gujarati, Hindi, In-
gles, Francais y Espanol. Me gustan video juegos. Yo tengo un PS4 y un Nin-
tendo 3Ds. Tengo alrededor 17 video juegos en mi PS4 y 8 video juegos en mi 
Nintendo 3Ds. Yo juego basketball y badminton. ¿ Cual es tu nivel en ba-
lencesto? Yo quiero ser NBA jugador. Mi gusta ver The Flash y Arrow series.  
I live in a bungalow. It has 4 bedrooms and 4 bathrooms with one master bed-
room and bathroom. Where do you live? In a flat or bungalow? I like Harry 
Potter. I am a fan of Marvel comics and MCU also. I am also on instagram 
(@dakshdave25). I also have an iphone 7. If you have instagram, follow me or 
you can call me on 9********5. 
Have a good day Marcos!  

S P A N I S H
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Our first day of the school, start-
ing a new academic year, bringing 
a new sense of excitement, a re-
newed aura of joy and positivity, 
new hopes, new dreams, new 
ideas but above all; a new begin-
ning. A beginning, enlightened 
and cherished by the blessings of 
our dear goddess Saraswati. Yes, 
the first moments at our school 
began with continuing the long 
lasting tradition of our school; 
hosting the Saraswati Pooja.  

Many say, on this day, the god-
dess herself arrives amongst us to 
bestow her grace upon us, as we 
perform the rituals. This state-
ment may not quench the thirst 
of inquisitiveness of many of the 
sharp young minds present in the 
Pooja. 

Though this problem was suc-
cessfully over come, as the scien-
tific benefits and importance of 
performing various rituals were 
explained to the students too. As 
we say, in our school we follow 
the ideals of “Teaching for Under-
standing”.

The Pooja ceremony, finally coming 
to an end, leaving the students 
ready for the challenges and obsta-
cles lying ahead for them. And of 
course, the mouth watering prasad 
was distributed amongst the eagerly 
waiting children, as they departed 
for their new classes, to begin this 
academic year with a blast. 

SARASWATI PUJA 
- Kunjan Adesara [Grade IG1]
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SARASWATI 
PUJA

HOLD TIGHT MATE!

INNER PEACE… OUR ASSEMBLY IS NOT 
COMPLETE WITHOUT   

THEM

SPREADING THE LIGHT OF 
GOODNESS
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