
It is that time of the year when we wish all our relatives and friends a Happy New Year. This is a 

wonderful occasion for two reasons: the first is that we get an opportunity to connect with all 

people around the world and show them that we love and care for them. The second reason for me is 

an even more significant one because the New Year provides us with a new beginning. 

We have just celebrated Christmas, which in many ways was also about new beginnings as we 

celebrated the "birth" of Jesus Christ. All too often in our life, we can get pre-occupied with negative 

things like anger, hatred, guilt, sorrow, pain, which are linked to death and "endings". This is the 

time of the year to remind ourselves that Life is more about births and new beginnings. Everyone 

needs the chance to begin again. In ancient Judea, every seventh year was celebrated as the year of 

new beginnings, the land was given a rest, allowing Mother Earth to rest, and all the prisoners 

were set free, allowing them the opportunity to a new life. 

One of the great contributions of Jesus of Nazareth to humanity is the idea of forgiveness. It is the 

only action that is radically new, that breaks the vicious chain of action and reaction that we are 

all slaves to. Forgiveness is truly an action that marks a new beginning. So as I focus my thoughts 

on the year ahead, I want to wish each and every one of you a new beginning. I pray that you may 

have the courage to say a "goodbye" to all that is negative and life-denying and say "yes" to all that 

is positive and life-giving. 

Wishing one and all a happy and prosperous New Year. 

Fr. Andrew Fernandes SJ 

A New Beginning
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Christmas - a Time of Love

Christmas is a special time, to celebrate the birth of 

the 'Son of Man'.  Jesus Christ was born on the 25th of 

December. He came into this world in a simple 

manner. He wasn't  born in a palace or in a king's 

bedroom but in a stable among horses and sheep.

Christmas gives us an opportunity to experience God's 

love and be with our family. At this time of the year 

people get a chance to spend time with their loved 

ones, decorate their houses and prepare delicious 

meals for the whole family. People put up a Christmas 

tree in their houses and decorate it. Children wait to 

see what Santa Claus has brought for them. Children 

believe that every year Santa Claus comes and 

delivers gifts to them. Of course it is a myth but this 

strengthens the bond of love between people. People 

especially Christians prepare sweets as children love 

them. They share these sweets with the poor. People 

give clothes to the poor as a sign of love and affection 

towards them.

My experience with Christmas has been amazing. My 

parents give me presents as if I were still a small child. 

This shows their love towards me. It makes me feel 

that there is somebody looking out for me. Even 

though we grow up we will always remain their sweet 

little children. Christmas doesn't just mean sweets, 

presents or decorations but the love between God and 

Mankind and the love between people. According to 

many people this festival is also known as a love-ly 

festival. So, if you just smile at someone with love 

during this festival of Christmas maybe God is already 

planning your presents !!

Merry Christmas ! And a Happy New Year !

Yohann Fernandes

X D

My New Year Resolution

My New Year Resolution for the year 2012 is to be the 

topper of the class. The change you want to see in 

yourself for the coming year is known as a New Year 

Resolution. A boy or girl who does not have any 

resolution cannot target their goals. A resolution 

made, enhances the consciousness and helps us to 

work towards it. I believe that just making a New Year 

Resolution is not enough, but it is vital to implement 

and achieve the goal. Making false promises would 

mean cheating ourselves and having no focus towards 

a bright future. Hence, I'm trying to achieve my goal 

by studying hard and paying attention to whatever my 

parents and teachers teach on a daily basis. So, this is 

the way I'm going to fulfil my resolution. Now, what is 

your New Year Resolution and how are you going to 

fulfil it?

Remember : Small success in a day builds up ones 

morale and confidence

Indra Kiran Sigicharla
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The Weeping Night
At once I see dreamy eyes
Staring beyond the cold street light;
The dream escapes thawing the ice,
of the cold, the heartless, the weeping night.
An angry night I happened to see
A place beyond the desolate grey
and blue hue of a maze;
Of smoke billowing and erupting
over a dream-like haze.
A rumbling voice from beneath
Surrounds at once a mysterious sheath;
That smells of horror, carcass on the bed;
The tiny man hither bent
was lost and clueless, "reduced to dust," they said.
The streets – they are a twilight blur
Of skins and faces and glossy five;
Down the slopes of watered mud,
They carry the sacred cup of blood.
A chilly curtain of fearful gloom
Languidly embraces the hollow empty room.
And walks and talks in every street
And under the traveller's burning feet.

There lay horror, there lay sorrow,
There was everything sordid for the morrow,
The new sun wept
The new moon cried.
As I stood over you,
The beautiful city of Joy !
(In loving memory of the departed souls who lost
their lives in the devastating fire in Kolkata AMRI
Hospital)

Mrs. Malavika Chakravarty
(Staff Member Junior College, English Dept.

Friends
What would be my life without friends Its very tough
to imagine. I have completed 10 years in St. Vincent's
School and as the days of being in this school are
slowly coming to an end, I try to recollect all the
wonderful scenes in my life.
I can definitely tell you that at every event my friends
have always been there with me, whether it be when
in trouble or playing prank, on a friend. We have
always enjoyed ourselves.
I always longed for my vacation to get over not so
that I could study or play football on the field but
because I was always eager to meet my friends. The
tenure is almost over and we will soon be far apart,
but still something in my heart tells me that we will

definitely meet as often as we can. I wish to let my
friends know that 'I will always be there for you,
when I hear you call for me.' St. Vincents Adios my
friend, I will be waiting to see you all some day !

Kairas Kapadia
X A
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The Master

Knocks HE at your door
Run and greet HIM, think no more
Your visit to this beautiful earth
with tonnes of good deeds of past birth
that is the reason received you
HIS KNOCKINGS.
Try to make HIM feel at home
Not HE the guest but the GOD of your own.
Try to realise HIM THE MASTER
Let HIM spread in you faster
Go on opening sharing with HIM
Go on blooming weeping with HIM
Initiates HE the process
by which your rebirth progresses
Exerts HE on every cell of your being
Corrects HE your action and thinking.
Explains HE in simple words
that spirituality is broad spectrum
Not confined only to JAPA once in corner.

Not confined only to DEEDS
not pouring your heart either.
Reflects it in your attitudes, karma and thoughts
with a being coming in your contact.
Goes on MASTER purifying soulmate
As believes HE, it takes you to GOD ULTIMATE
Should we start following HIM.
Should we start realising HIM
As it is HE the GODULTIMATE for us.

Mrs. S. H. Thombare
(Staff Member, Junior College, Physics Dept.)

Number One Teacher

A teacher has a special place
In every students heart,
Because in this game of life
it helps them get a start.

I just want to thank my teachers
for all they have done,
You all are very special,
That's why you are My Number One

Sheldon Fernandes
X B
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Nostalgia
The story began ten years ago,
When we first looked upon this place
Eyes filled with happiness and joy,
Some with tears rolling down their face.
Teachers, friends filled our life,
With greater and deeper meaning.
Eager to meet them each day,
Excitement was the only feeling.
Classes, benches, pens and books
All became our folks.
All the bright and happy looks,
All the talks and the jokes.
We laughed, we played, we ate,
In sorrow and in joy,
Only love no hate,
What memories, Oh boy!
Every year with great joy,
We moved from one class to another
Not knowing in our wisdom,
Who would be foe or a brother.

The only class we enjoyed the most,
Was the one that we bunked.
Sometimes we passed with great joy,
Otherwise, we just flunked!
Alpha, Beta, Gama, Theta,
These words buzzed in our brain.
Why should we care if the British lied,
Or the mountains were filled with rain!
Two years ago, it dawned on us,
Why the apple fell on Newton's head.
When it could've fallen on the ground,
And he could've eaten it instead!
Our last year began again with books and bags,
Giving life another bend.
With that class, that bench, book and board,
It has now come to an end!
Never knew these ten years,
Would fly away so fast.
Don't know when we'll meet the dears,
From this glorious past.

Gaurav Kakade, Ziauddin Sherkar
X C,  X D

On behalf of the students of Std. X
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The Hunted
Shehla Masood was an environmentalist, wildlife and
RTI activist. Shehla worked primarily on wildlife
conservation. She was shot dead at around 11 am on
August 16, 2011 by unindentified person(s) from a
point blank range.
She was actively involved in raising issues related to
deaths of tigers in various sanctuaries of Madhya
Pradesh.
I have penned this down after being inspired by the
several articles, I read about her. This poem is a
tribute to her, and all those out there "who care".
A resonant voice she had,
And unfettered she liked to live.
A tigress was she -
Who dared to roar aloud!

Hurt by the hunting,
Anguished by their ravages,
Like a tigress she roared
And dared to roar aloud.

Annoyed at their wrong doings,
Agitated against their killing,
"How cruel could they get?"
What pleasure do they get?"
Like a tigress she roared
And dared to roar aloud.

An insolent bullet!
Definitely something she didn't deserve.
But thats all she got served,
In return, for her genuine urge
All this just to save... "her tiger"

Touched by her solictitude,
Reminiscent of her efforts I am
I cry at my hypocrisy,
As just a poet I am

But she roared like a tigress
As she was one herself.
And she died like a tigress,
Staring down the barrel of death.

Ishan Hendre
X A

A person I stand in Awe of
The person I deeply respect would surely  be my father
as I'd always like to imitate him for his discipline,
love, care and all such values that any person would
love to see in his/her role model. The ideals visible in
my father are what makes him really important in
my life. His attitude and concern about even trival
matters in any man's life is what I look up to. The
systematic way and order of thinking and personality
of my father makes him a perfect picture of a great
man to me. As a child, I see in him my friend, my
teacher, my guide and a business man as well with

all his intellectual capabilities. Life without my father
would be like a flowing stream which does not know
in which direction is it flowing. Life without my father
would be difficult, nay, even meaningless. I hope I
have him all my life, so surely, he is the one I hold in
awe.

Vishal Jajodia
X A
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Life Continues,  Memories Follow .....
Few months, and we are out.
In this  world of cheating and doubt.
No  joy and innocence of a child,
all would turn rude and wild.
Not everyday those same uniforms
no more strict conditions and norms.
Completing home work before the bell,
for the teachers don't shout and swell.
Unhappy looks while going down for assembly,
those awards and prizes would be etched in our
memory.
Gossip during the prayer and song,
were noticed by teachers standing along.
Setting hair to escape the masters
hiding behind the tall clusters.
And if caught there was no regret,
as we enjoyed with friends we met.
The periods seemed to be very long,
while breaks ended early with the gong.
Laughing & troubling the newly enrolled teachers,
Portraying ourselves as ugly and dangerous
creatures
Some teachers were like a mother,
Always encouraging us to go further.
While some just rushed through the portion,
Least bothered about a child's notion
Asking a coin for the parents to call,
future 'greats' will remember it all.
Borrowing the ball for P.T.,
returning it was our duty.
Eight period was full of sweat and thirst,
Running to class to attack the bottles first.

Tucking wet shirts after sports and games,
Excuses for coming late were mostly lame.
Free periods were often requested,
some dozed while others rested.
Playing with paper balls, rubber bands and chalks,
were more enjoyable than any other talks.
PJ's and comments were best for the study strain
As they tickled the 'all time' busy brain.
Last minute submission of journal and project,
Made the report card clearly reflect.
Rushing through the books on the verge of
examination.
Asking for stationary and formulae for
mensuration.
Nothing was better than that huge ground,
The unique sounds, the greenery around.
Countless champions grew and improved here.
No obstacle remained for them a fear.
The huge halls for different functions
place for lunch and meeting junctions.
Excuses like 'Concerts', 'Sports Day' and 'First
Friday Mass',
were given when caught for bunking the class.
Rushing to canteens, and buses at the end of
school,
Sharing experiences of the day both hot and cool.
Discussing plans for the next day,
'Goodbye'! to each other we say,
Hope I could spend the entire life in its lap,
but its time to go and there is no turning back.
I will never let the lamp of my school grow dim,
for I'll follow the motto to "Dare, Do, & Win".

Yasser Sayed
X B
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Have Faith
Today the world just isn't the same,
Every now and then, you suffer in pain.
Our lives are filled with ups and downs,
And you find yourself wearing a frown.
Life itself may seem a blunder,
with all your dreams and desires thrown asunder.
Rid yourself of hateful and resentful ways,
Fill yourself with love everyday.
Love your enemies and befriend your foes,
Open your heart and let the possibilities grow.
Release the anger you have built up inside,
Let go of the turmoil that burdens your mind.
Slow your pace and embrace the ones you love,
Have faith in Him who watches from above.
At that most important time,
He will forgive all of mankind.

We are the precious gifts God gave to Earth,
There is a reason why we were given birth,
Yet some have been lost on the path He had
planned,
Let's take them by the hand and lead them to the
promised land.

Saleh Mowla
X B

Think Like A Child !!!
A drop of blood spilled,
is a million tears shed.
The wicked deeds in the world,
seem to have grown and grown.
All the king's horses,
and all the king's men.
Instead of putting the world together,
are shredding it down by corruption again.
Twinkle Twinkle ! O' Little Star !
The star slowly turns blood red.
Never will a mother ever put,
her child peacefully to bed.
"Johny, My little Johny..", his voice trailed off,
Johny said, "No Papa! Please don't go !"
but his father left for the battlefield to win,
as duty called and he couldn't say 'NO'.
Incy wincy spider, depicts the girl child
climbing up the ladder, hoping to survive
say the people sadly, "Not a girl! It's a LIE !!"
They kill her, dump her, or just leave her to die.

Child labour, infanticide, all the evils today,
stand amidst us and lead us away !
so walk the right path, do the right things,
Look at the world as a small child would,
with humour, courage, love and INNOCENCE!

Shriyans Chaudhari
X B
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The Good Ol' Days ......
Just the other day, I was looking at the sky,
And thinking about the good ol' days that have
gone by.
I am talking of the days that have gone,
When I proudly wore my school uniform !
These are the days that we spent,
Trying to retrieve the pens and pencils that we
lent.
All the teachers were 'fine', some just too good,
But nothing was better than the time to eat food !
I'll never ever forget the short and long break,
Because this was when we friends sang songs of
'MJ & Drake'.
But most of all I'll remember my friends,
Who'd find solutions for me out of seemingly 'dead
ends'!
I wish I could thank each of them and all,
Friends who'd never let me take a fall.
Though playing for the school was my school life
'highlight'.
We'd never have more fun than see a friend in
plight !
Not that for him we didn't care,
But c'mon, who won't like to give a friend a little
scare ?

And this poem is especially for you'll,
My partners in crime & teammates in football!

You'll are the dearest in my life,
Even dearer than my future wife !!

A terrific decade has gone by,
With the speed of just a 'sigh'.

And at the end of this tenure many will cry,
Because there ends a phase of life in front of their eye.

But life is not about golden history,
It is about unravelling future's mystery !

Though the glorious days may still amuse,
Just remembering them all the time can be of no use.

You cannot imagine the pain I endure,
When for the last time I say,

'Vincenti Dabitur !'
And like the other day, even today I looked upon the

sky,
And became nostalgic thinking the 'Good Ol' Days'....

Sarthak Pawar
X D

Water, water, oh boy !
Moves in a circle from the earth to the sky,
Comes down in the form of raindrops.
And helps grow many healthy crops
Waste it and you shall cry
Economise on it and you shall enjoy

Three parts of the Earth is water
Land occupies only a quarter
So let's make efforts together
To save water and help Mother Nature !!!

Merwin Mariasusai
VIII C

Water is life; it keeps us alive
without water we cannot
survive.
Preserving it beautifies nature
Its absence destroys all
creatures.
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Interschool Speed Skating State Championships 2011
The Interschool Speed Skating Championship
for the state level was held at Club Soloris,
Kothrud in Pune. Skaters from various
parts of the state like Mumbai, Nashik,
Nagpur, Aurangabad participated.
Beginning on the 10th of December, the
opening ceremony had the Mayor of Pune
city Mr. Rajpal as the chief guest.
I was selected from the Pune zone in the first
position. The first (out of 4) event was the
time trial in which each participant had to
give a time trial for 300 meters. Not
only did I secure the first place in the
under 17 age group, but I was also the
best timer. I clocked the best time -
27.46 narrowly beating the second best timer - 27.89.
The next two events were the 500 mtrs and 1000
mtrs rink races. In both the events I secured the first
position.

The fourth and final event was the road
race of  5 km. held at the Balewadi Sports
Complex. In this event there are no heats

and semi-finals. It is a test of a skater's
stamina and endurance. All the
participants are put at the same time on
the start line. In my age group, the number
of participants being a lot, the officials set
2 rows of skaters. One row was standing

on the start line and the other on the next
line just a few feet behind. I managed
to secure the first place and ended the
chamiponship with a good four gold
medals.
I'm very grateful for the

encouragement I received from my parents and my
school.

Tanay Kanase
X D

Make the Most of Today
Imagine there is a bank that credits your account
each morning with $ 86,400.
It carries over no balance from day to day
Every evening it deletes whatever part of the balance
you failed to use during the day what would you do?
Draw out every cent, of course !!!
Each of us has such a bank
It's name is 'TIME'.
Every morning, it credits you with 86,400 seconds.
Every night it writes off, as lost, whatever of this
you have failed to invest to a good purpose.
It carries over no balance.
It allows no overdraft.
Each day it opens a new account for you.
Each night it burns the remains of the day.

If you fail to use the day's deposits, the loss is yours.
There is no going back
There is no drawing against the "tomorrow"
You must live in present on today's deposits.
Invest it so as to get from it the utmost in health,
happiness and success.
The clock is running
Make the most of Today !!!

Kalpak Masalia
IX C
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Fencing
I would like to thank my school
because they financed my transport
expenses to Jalgaon and Sholapur and
gave me the necessary permission and
documents. I also thank my parents
for their constant encouragement and
confidence in me. I was very happy as
I got the 1st place in sports for the 1st
time.
Fencing is a great game which
requires a lot of concentration, energy
and speed. It is a king's game ! I LOVE
FENCING ! Fencing is a game which
is played with a sword where a point
is scored by pinching or hitting on the
opponent's valid target area. A mask, glove and
fencing suit are worn for guard. There are three
events in fencing : Eppe, Foil and Sabre which have
some differences but are all fun. I've been practising
fencing since my 8th standard.
The trips to Sholapur and Jalgaon definitely taught
me a lot of things. I learnt that sports is as important
as studies. Playing sports rejuvenates us and gives
us a new vigour to study. My Jalgaon matches were
just before the Term exams. I was not prepared. But
my Dad just told me that "Don't worry about your

term exams. Play well at the matches. I
have full confidence in you." Hardwork is
the only key to success. My dad often says
"Never take failure to heart and success
to head. The process is more important."
We enjoyed a lot during the trip. We played
different games, watched movies, we all
danced and sang. I made many new
friends. I also enjoyed the food. I
remember eating 'Meetha Paans' one
night. Yummy!
All the matches were fun and fencing
taught me some life-cherishing, bitter-
sweet experiences. I will value these

moments FOREVER!
My Fencing Achievements :

U – 17 Pune District : Eppe Event Silver Medal
U – 19 State Association @ Jalgaon : Sabre Event
Team Event 5th Place
U – 17 Chashak Spardha (District) Gold Medal and
Memento.

Shrenik Sanjay Jain
X D

Children's Day
Master of love, I know
You love children very much !
On this special day, I ask you
To bless all children
So that they may grow
In knowledge and wisdom.

Lord, thousands of children in this world
Suffer from hunger and disease

So many children,
Do not have the opportunity to go to school
Bless them all, O Lord,
And take away their sufferings.

Give me a child-like heart, O Lord,
So that in its purity,

I may love others whole heartedly !
Praise be your name forever.

Joseph Thomas
VIII A



10

The India of My Dreams
The India we live in today is quite
different from what the freedom
fighters must have thought. It was a
dream of Mahatma Gandhi that India
would be a peaceful and prosperous
country.
Our country has prospered, but, where
can we find the peacefulness?  A
peaceful country has citizens who
readily accept all people no matter
which society they belong to. Can we see this India?
Do we see rich people talking to the poor to know
about their problems? NO. But Why? The main reason
for this is GREED. Each individual wants his society
to be better than the others. One spends thousands
of rupees on luxury. Can't one simply help someone?
Do people feel ashamed to do it?

Another reason is differentiation on the
basis of race, colour, gender and place of
birth. One does not accept a person from
another state. Is this due to his different
colour? Or his / her birth place ?  Due to
these reasons the people lack the spirit
of humanity.
Before blaming someone for this
discrimination shouldn't we look into
ourselves and find out where do we lack

to become a responsible citizen. If we have the
potential to change ourselves, then we can think of
changing the thought of others. So, shouldn't we
ourselves as individuals strive to make our country a
peaceful one?

Yash Ranka
IX C

Munich Air Disaster
The phrase 'You never learn before you fall' is an
important phrase in every person's life. The
famous club of football, Manchester United has
also gone through many struggles.
The downfall occured in 1958 on 6th
of February. The club was returning
to Manchester in England after a win
in a tournament. A break was taken
at the Munich airport in Germany.
The Lord Burghley, Airspeed AS-57
Ambassador due to take off failure
crashed into pieces as the engines
failed. 38 passengers,  6 crew
members and 7 players were dead.
The team captain Johnny Berry along
with Bill Foulkes, Harry Gregs,
Kenny Morgans, Dennis Viollet, Ray
Woods and Albert Scanlon passed
away.
Inspite of this there were 21 survivors in which 19

were severely injured. Among the 21 survivors
8 players Tom Rudd, Raymond Waugh, Ranny
Jones, Adolf Pedder, Cody Hamilton, Gnash

Walter and two more who survived
made the Manchester United
Football club the champions again.
Even today in Manchester United
the clock in memory of this day
which was stopped on 6th February,
1958 is kept as a remembrance.
After that fall this club reunited and
the UEFA Champions League
Titles, Carling Cup, Barclays
Premier Leagues almost every
tournament had Manchester
United's name printed on it atleast
twice.
Glory, Glory, Manchester United !!!

Yash Shingavi
IX C
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Life On Fingertips
Technology has been
developing every now and
then. Since the early ages,
technology has been
helping man live a more
comfortable and easy life.
Technology has vastly
evolved in the later half
of the twentieth century.
There have  been
revolutionary inventions
of gadgets like the
computers, mobile phone
and recently the tablet computer. People have
developed these to be compact and more easy to use.
Communication has become efficient. When we talk
about mobile phones and tablet computers, along come
their exciting features and applications. Applications
are increasingly becoming advanced and creative.
Applications like Siri, available on the iPhone 4S is
one of the most advanced applications. Siri is a voice-
based interactive application which helps in
navigation and information. Today, because of
applications based on GPS, Maps and location,
navigation has been much easier and more

convenient. For health
care, take Nike and
Apple's application and
recently the Adidas
Soccer shoes which have
computer chips inserted
in them which
concentrate and aim in
improving performance
on the track and field.
Consider Apple's iCloud,
whatever changes you
make on your personal

Apple device, the changes are updated automatically
on your Apple device at home. The synchronization
takes barely a few minutes, which in turn, helps save
so much human effort ! The recent gesture control
on Android supported devices is also very advanced.
The NFC (Near-Field-Communication) has data
transfer upto 32 MBPS ! With so much progress, we
might not be very far from the day when we will
control our life on our fingertips.

Omkar Sonawane
IX D

Thoughts About Life
The most destructive habit – Worry.
The greatest joy – Giving.
The most endangered species – Dedicated Leaders.
Our greatest national resource – Our youth.
The greatest 'shot in arm' – Encouragement
The greatest problem to overcome - Fear.
The most effective sleeping pill – Peace of mind.
The most crippling disease – Excuses.
The most powerful force in life – Love.
The destructive pariah – Gossip.
Incredible Computer – Brain.
Worst thing to be without – Hope.
Deadliest weapon – Tongue.

Two powerful words – Can do.
Greatest asset – Self pity.

Worst thing you can lose – Self respect.
The most beautiful attire – A smile.

The most powerful communication – Prayer.
The most contagious spirit – Enthusiasm.

Joseph Thomas
VIII A



12

Exhibition Day
This was the first year ever that
our school had organized a
subjectwise exhibition. It was held
on the 24th of November, that is,
our Open Day, so that the parents
could see the creative work of their
children. There were various
subject wise sections such as
Marathi, Hindi, English, Science,
Art. Working as hard as possible
were the teachers, students and
non-teaching staff also. At the
entrance there was a rangoli made with flower petals.
Oh ! What a treat it was to the eye ! The exhibition
was inaugurated by Father Andrew, our Principal.
There were many judges to judge our work. The marks
were given by the judges on the basis of knowledge,
design, creativity of the project. Each subject had

two prizes. Our English teacher
encouraged us to make a project for
English which made us work hard
at showing our skills. My friend
Errol and I made a project titled
the Grammar Express. At the start
we were very nervous but as the
exhibition progressed we became
calm and confident to explain our
work. It was a great experience and
I hope that the exhibition becomes
an annual event in our school. We

received excellent compliments for our project. We
also got the first I prize in the exhibition for our
English project. I got an interesting book as a prize.

Glenn. A. Fernandes
VII C

School Fete
Our school Fete was
conducted on 22nd of
December, 2011. It was
part of the celebration
for Christmas.

Fete started at 8.30
a.m. In the first half,
that is, from 8.30 am to
10.30 am, primary
section boys played the
games and had fun.
Then, from 10.30 to 1.00
pm, high school boys had fun. There were about 30
stalls. Twenty stalls had gams and ten stalls had
snacks. There was a gift stall. We had to exchange
the gift coupons won in games for gifts. There were
many different gifts such as footballs. Dart boards,
Calculators etc. I had won two gift coupons in 'Ring
the Bottle' game. But, as I was late, there were no

gifts for two coupons. I
gave the coupons to a
teacher and I shall get
a refund. Many snack
stalls were there.
There were stalls for
cold drinks, burgers,
fast food and ice cream.
I ate ice cream and fast
food. Our stall, that is
our class stall had the
game 'Tyre n ball'.

Although there was a very long queue, nobody won
in the game.
I went home walking that day, thinking about the
next fete. I am anxiously waiting for it.

Ashutosh Pardeshi
VII C
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National Education Day
Maulana Abdul Kalam Muhiyaddin
Ahmed was an Indian Muslim Scholar
and a senior political leader of the
Independence movement who lived from
11th November 1888 to 22nd February
1958. He was one of the most prominent
Muslim leaders to support Hindu-
Muslim unity, opposing the partition of
India on communal lines. Following
India's Independence he became the first
minister of Education in Independent
government. He was awarded India's
highest Civilian Award, the Bharat
Ratna in 1992. He adopted Azad (free)
as his pen name. His contribution to
establishing the education foundation of India is
recognised by celebrating his birthday as National
Education Day across India. Azad composed poetry
in Urdu. His work as a journalist publishing works
critical of the British Raj and exposing the causes of
Indian National. Azad became the leader of the
Khilafat Movement during which he came into close
contact with Mahatma Gandhi. Azad became a
supporter of Gandhi's ideas of non-violence, civil

disobedience and worked actively to
organise the Non-Co-operation
Movement in protest at the 1919
Rowlatt Act. Azad committed himself
to Gandhi's ideas including promoting
Swadeshi products and the cause of
Swaraj (self rule) for India. He became
the youngest person to serve as the
President of the Indian National
Congress in 1923. He served as Congress
President from 1940 to 1945 during
which the Quit India rebellion was
launched and Azad was imprisoned with
the entire Congress leadership for three
years. He worked for religious harmony.

As India's Education Minister Azad oversaw the
establishment of a national education system with
free Primary education and modern technology and
the foundation of the University  Grants Commission
an important institution to supervise and advance
higher education in the nation.

Paramveer S. Vasu
VI C

Jesus is Born
Great is our God. He loves all human beings. He
cares for us. He alGod has given to us in his own and
only son Jesus Christ. Jesus was born in an ordinary
manger, amidst animals. But his birth was
triumphantly announced by the angels who sang
beautifully. The simple shepherds came to adore him.
Oh! What a holy and glorious scene ! Dear loving
kiddies ! You are the darlings of Jesus ! He invites
you for his birthday ! Run and rush to celebrate your
FRIEND'S BIRTHDAY !
Merry Christmas !

Adrian D'souza
VII C
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A Christmas Fete in My School
Be it Diwali or be it Christmas,
parties and celebrations always
brings happiness and joy in every
person. We children are always
waiting for opportunities like these.
The day of gifts and new clothes has
come, so lets enjoy and have fun.
It all started with a great bash as all
were seen in coloured clothes and
faces with smiles and enthusiasum.
This was the day of a Christmas
Fete. First, we had a special assembly for the event
Then we were taken to the ground and there were
stalls of games and eatables. We were excited to see
so many stalls. There we first played some games

like mini golf, car race, feed the baby
and also tried our luck in games like
lucky 7 and equal is lucky. We got
some gift coupons and  some prizes.
Then we had delicious snacks. We
also had disco, so all were dancing
wildly. We all were tired but
satisfied. This was a very
memorable day for me.
Thus, as a student I really feel that
we should always have these days

of togetherness. I would like to thank all the people
who took the efforts for arranging and bringing a
smile on each person's face.

Harsha Shroff
VI A

SIP Prodigy 2011
(Abacus & Brain Gym Competition)

The SIP Prodigy competition has entered the Limca
Book of Records thrice, SIP Academy India is the
only Indian Abacus Company to conduct three
International Abacus and mental Math competition
in India and Abroad. SIP (Sociable Intellectual
Progressive) Academy Pvt. Ltd. organised the event
at Balkrishna Mangal Karlyalaya, Chinchwad. Apart
from Pune and PCMC, children from other district of
Maharashtra also participated.
Nearly 1700 children took part in the sixth Regional
Abacus and mental arithmetic competition held in
Chinchwad on 2nd Oct. 2011.
1700 children exhibited their talents in numerical
abilities using skills learnt through Abacus & Brain
Gym Programme.
The competition tested the concentration, confidence,
intelligence speed and accuracy of participants. The
objective of the contest was to develop a competitive
spirit amongst children and motivate them to excel
in the programme.

Vincentian student & prefect of VI-C, Aldrich
Saldanha , participated in Level 2 competition & was
awarded Trophy and declared a winner as 1st Rupper
Up.

Aldrich Saldanha
VI C
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My Trip to Korea
I am practising Taekwondo
since the last five years. I was
selected for Black Belt test and
specialised training in Korea.
There were seven more
students from my Taekwondo
class who were selected for this
training. It was a 21 days
training programme at Seoul,
South Korea.

We left for Korea on 5th Nov.
2010 from Mumbai airport. It
was my first international
travel. I was very happy and
excited about this trip. The air
hostess gave me toys during the flight I also enjoyed
the food and movie in the plane. We reached Inchan
International Airport on 6th Nov. in the afternoon.

From there we travelled by bus to our training place.
It was located in Seoul, the area was Hwajang. The
Korean time is 3½ hours ahead of our Indian time.
For the first 2 days we could not sleep up to 2 am and
would wake up very late at 12 in the afternoon. Our
team coach told us the schedule for our training. Our
first session used to start at 10 am to 1 pm, 1 to 3 was

lunch break, then the next
session was from 3 to 6 and
again 7 to 10 pm training. It was
a very difficult experience. We
had to train on Sundays as well.
Sunday was full training day.
Morning 10 am to evening 10
pm on Sundays. The break was
for just one hour.

On Monday we got holiday.
Every Monday we had sight
seeing. We visited different
places at Seoul. We saw
Kukkiwon (The world
Taekwondo Federation

Headquarter) Seoul land (The Korean National Park)
Thongaemun Market, different shopping Mqus,
Lotteworld and many other places. We tried Korean
food and Kimchim.

In last week I appeared for Black Belt test of
Taekwondo and was awarded the same. I enjoyed
this trip very much. I learned different techniques of
Taekwondo and returned to India on 25th Nov. 2010.

Bhargav C. Bhosale
V A

St Francis Xavier
St. Francis was a Roman Catholic born on 7th April
1506. He was born in the kingdom of Navarre and
was the co-founder of society of Jesus. He was a
student of St. Ignatius of Loyola. He was one of the
7 Jesuits, dedicated at Montmarte in 1534. He was
affectionately called 'J A S S U'. He was influenced
by the famous words of Jesus, "What does it profit a
man to gain the whole world if he loses his own soul?"
He died on 3rd December at the age of 46 on
Shangchuan Island, China

Ishan A. Malwade
III A
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Karate Competition in Rajasthan
I have been going to a Karate
class for last two years. At the
district level at Amravati I won
a silver medal in hand fighting
(Hastkala) So I got selected for
the national level competition
which was held in Sri
Ganganagar in Rajasthan. The
duration of trips was seven days.

Initially I was sacred to go alone. But my mother
gave me confidence to go alone. My father and mother
gave me all the instructions regarding safety, food,
etc.
My mother and I prepared my bag for the trip. I took
clothes, karate uniform, toothbrush, some money,
snacks, fruits, shoes. My parents dropped me at 5.00
am to the railway station on 18th Sept. We were a
group of twenty children. Three masters accompanied
us. After been seated in the train I slept for some
time. Then, I got up and ate some snacks with my
friends. After that we played. We reached Delhi on

the 19th Sept. In Delhi we visited Qutub Minar and
India Gate. Then we ate our dinner. Our train was
at 8 o'clock. We sat in the train and slept. In the
morning, we reached Rajasthan. We travelled by bus
we went to Arorvansh Public School, Sri Ganganagar.
That day we saw a palace. Next day was our fight.
In the first round I won.
In the second round I
came second. Last day
of the fight arrived. The
chief guest was giving
the medals. They called
out my name. I was
awarded a silver medal.
Then next day we went
back to Delhi and then
to Pune. My mother and father were happy to see
me. This was a memorable experience for me. Till
now I have won three gold and two silver medals.

Rohan Shingre
V A

Bakri Eid
Eid is the festival celebrated by Muslims
all over the world. The word 'Eid'
indicates nothing but celebration,
happiness, gathering, forgetting all
fights and differences, and greeting each
other with love and affection. Eid is
celebrated thrice in a year Ramazan Eid,
Eid-e-Milad and Bakri Eid.
Bakri Eid is celebrated in memory of the
Prophet Ibrahim and Prophet Ismail.
Prophet Ibrahim loved Allah so much
that he was even prepared to sacrifice
his son Ismail to Allah. Allah had asked
him to do so in a dream. But Allah just
wanted to test him. His son Ismail also agreed to get
sacrificed for the Almighty. But when he was about

to offer the sacrifice a ram stood in front
of him. Allah was pleased with both of
them. A voice told Ibrahim to sacrifice
the ram instead of Ismail. He did as he
was told and to this day the sacrifice is
repeated on the occasion of Bakri Eid.
Muslims all over the world offer it in
memory of the twin sacrifice offered by
Prophet Ibrahim. Not only that but it
marks the end of Haji also which is one
of the five pillars of Islam.

Faizan Sayyed
V B
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Children's Day
"Children's Day" is celebrated all over the world on
various days. Each country has its own day to honour
children. The United Nations celebrates "Universal
Children's Day" on 20th of November.
In India, we celebrate Children's Day on the 14th of
November, the birthday of our country's first Prime
Minister Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru. Pandit Nehru
who is fondly called Chacha Nehru, wanted all
children in India to be loved and cared for, as he saw
them as the bright future of India. Functions are
held in schools, offices and other organizations on
this day, in memory of this great man. Children's
Day is seen as a day for children to engage in fun and
frolic.
We the students of St. Vincent's High School,
celebrated this special day on the 18th of November.
We were told to come to school in our coloured clothes,
so that we would look and feel more festive on this
day.
The celebrations
started with
assembly, conducted
by our respected
Principal Rev. Fr.
Andrew, in the front
courtyard of our
school. We then
proceeded to our classrooms and waited eagerly for
the entertainments to begin.
We spent the first part of the morning in our
classroom watching the thrilling movie, Cars-2 on
our class projector. We were so engrossed in it that
we did not realise that it was already time for our
short break. After the break, we had to assemble on
the school grounds. Our teachers had the most
unbelievable event planned for us – our very own air
show !!!
The show was conducted and organised by the Pune
Aeromodellers Association, of the Gliding Centre at
Hadapsar, Pune. This centre is the undertaking of
the Directorate General of the Civil Aviation

Department of the Government of India. It was set
up in 1953 to train pilots. We however got to see
pilots of a different type. These pilots had with them
an amazing variety of model aeroplanes and
helicopters and large radio control boxes with which
they flew and controlled these planes.
The Engine Powered Corbat and the Electric Piper
Cub aircrafts were expertly handled by Anirudh Joshi.
Sandeep Bajare flew the Aerofighter plane and the
Helicopter using his Slow Stick controls. The Electric
SU – 30, a fighter plane model was also flown using
Slow Stick controls by Amit Takte.
We saw planes which were scale models of real fighter
aircrafts and some which simply had two wings and
batteries and flew all around us. Some flew in loops
around the electric wires and performed somersaults.
Some of the planes exhibited free falls as they turned
upside down and then straightened up just before

landing. Some of the
planes flew up high
and even chased the
birds flying above our
heads, while some
planes were being
chased by the curious
birds ! The aircrafts
were flown with great
care and the expertise

of the fliers was evident in their perfect and smooth
landings. After the air show, we returned to our
classes, still discussing what we had just seen and
arguing about which act was the most skillful.
We in class V - A then continued our Cars 2 movie
and enjoyed the nail-biting but hilarious ending. It
was noon and time for us to go home, as we had half
day school. For me this Children's Day was most
exciting and I hope that our school organizes a day
like this every year for us. They made us feel really
special on this day and we will all remember this day
for a long time.

Marc Almeida
VA
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My First Holy Communion
After two years of preparation in
the Sunday school and Catechism
classes in school, the day I was
awaiting, the 4th of December 2011
finally dawned. What's so special
about it you may wonder. It is the
day I received Jesus in Holy
Eucharist for the first time. Let me
tell you about this day.
For two years, I learned about all
the wonderful things Jesus does for
me and realized how much he loves
me. I prepared myself for this great
day by learning all the prayers and
by making my first confession.
Confession is the time I asked God
our Father to forgive me all my
sins.
On the 4th of December, I dressed
in white clothes, which signifies

purity. Then along with 92 other
children I attended Mass. Lord
Jesus became a part of my life at
Baptism and now I was going to
receive him in Holy Communion.
I was filled with happiness and
excitement.
After this happy and joyous
morning, my parents, relatives
and friends shared in my joy by
spending time together in prayer
and celebration.
My First Holy Communion was a
memorable and the happiest day
in my life. I thank Lord Jesus for
giving me this wonderful
experience and may I be a fitting
dwelling place for Him always.

Zayn D'souza
IV B

A Vincentian Till I Die

I still remember the day I saw my school
At the first look I knew it would be 'cool'.
I can never forget the role of my teachers
They are definitely the best Preachers.
These days of school will never come again.
Those certain days when we laughed even though
in pain
The jokes that got a smile on our faces
And the horrifying time when we had to plead our
cases.

On open day our pressure started rising
as we reached home everyone was criticising.
You may think that I am telling a lie
But it's really the last year of school and
its time to say goodbye.
As I write this poem a tear rolls from my eye
I will be "A VINCENTIAN TILL I DIE"
VINCENTIAN FOREVER !!!

Mubarriz Mukadam

XB

and WIN

Dare & Do
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Christmas in the Primary Section
In the Primary Section, we have a
lot of fun celebrating Christmas.
Each class collected an item worth
Rs. 20. Our class IV-A collected
washing powder. It was packed in
different coloured boxes and given to
the poor. A Carol singing competition
was held on 19th Dec. Each class had
to make a decorative article and wear
it. We  made a wreath out of bangles,
crepe paper and ribbon. Classes were
decorated with different Christmas
craft like bells, candy-stick,

Christmas trees and tinsil. There was a
Christmas Mass on the 21st Dec. for the
Catholic boys. The best thing in the
Primary Section about Christmas is Santa's
visit. Santa visits us with gifts and sweets.
The Fancy Fete was on 22nd Dec. which
ended the last day of school for this year on
a happy note. Wishing everyone a happy
and joyous New Year 2012.

Sahil Jain
IV A

Christmas, Festival of
Hope, Peace and Love

Christmas ! Cake smell from the oven, twinkling
lights on the tree, making a crib, carol singing, visiting
friends – that's Christmas ! But the real joy of
Christmas is celebrating the birth of baby Jesus, our
Saviour, in a manger in Bethlehem. This is God's gift
to us, the real meaning of Christmas. It is a time to
pray, to share, to become a better person. Christmas
is celebrated with joy and happiness. My brother and
I help to decorate the house and make sweets. We all
go for midnight Mass on Christmas Eve. When I sit
there and attend Mass, I feel very close to God. I love
to hear the Nativity passage read from the Bible.
When we come back home, we have coffee and cake

and go to sleep. In the morning, my brother and I get
up very early and rush to see what presents are under
the tree. We are so excited, we wake our parents up
with the noise! During the Christmas season, we visit
relatives and friends. I love Christmas because
everyone in the family gets together and has a lot of
fun.
These lines tell us about Christmas :

The gladness of Christmas is hope
The spirit of Christmas is peace
The heart of Christmas is love.

Elvin de Souza
IV A
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Christmas Means Sharing
Christ in this living world. Christmas is

the time to thank God for sending us
his son. It was through his life and death
that we've attained salvation. This is
the day to praise and worship him and
share his love among all. A merry
Christmas and a Happy New Year to
one and all.

Joshua Angre
III A

To some Christmas means
decorations, cribs, new clothes,
presents etc. To others its the goodies
of chocolates, cakes and sweets
enjoyed during this season. Though
Christmas means all this, I must
admit it means more to me. It means
to celebrate and share the good news
with families and friends. The good
news is the birth of our Lord Jesus

What Christmas Means to Me....
We celebrate Jesus Christ's birthday on
the occasion of Christmas. Jesus was
born in a manger and had almost no
clothes to wear. His birth in such
conditions teaches us to be humble.
At Christmas, we attend midnight Mass
and greet each other. At home, we
decorate the Christmas tree with lights,
bells and stars. We also decorate a crib

and make sweets such as coconut
puffs, fudge, marzipans and toffees.
When I return home after midnight
Mass, I find that Santa has left gifts
for me under the Christmas tree.

Raul Mascarenhas
III B

Christmas, Remembering the Less Fortunate
There are many festivals celebrated in India as people
of different religions live together in this country.
Among all these, Christmas is my favourite festival.
Christmas means a lot to me because it is a festival
of great fun and enjoyment. The gifts given by Santa
Claus and the stockings on the door filled with
chocolate are the best things of all. The decoration of
the Christmas tree are also a lot of fun. From this
festival all of us can try to become like Jesus Christ
and do good for mankind and serve the nation for the
upliftment of those less fortunate

Veeram Karnawat
III C
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Save Trees ! My Resolution
Last night while our family
was having dinner we were
talking about our New Year
Resolutions for the year 2012.
Like every one I too have a
resolution which will motivate
me to do something different
to help me improve myself.
I have decided not to waste
paper. Everyday we students
waste paper by tearing our
books. My mother explained to
me the process of making paper and I strongly believe
that we should not waste it. We cut down trees to
make good quality paper. Indirectly the more paper
we waste the more we cut down trees to meet our
never ending need.

Trees provide us with
medicines and other useful
things. It is also a home for
birds. When we cut down
trees, birds lose their home and
now we hardly see any birds
in the city and many beautiful
rare birds are becoming
extinct.
So friends join me in my New
Year Resolution. Let us save
trees. In that way we will save

our earth.
Asaad S. Inamdar

IV C

Thank You for 2011...
I hope to bring joy and happiness;
My New Year Resolution 2012.
I will eat all green leafy vegetables my mother
cooks for me and not trouble her.
I will study hard and sincerely so as to get the best
results in my school exams and make my family
happy.
In the year 2012, I will also take part in sports and
try to win prizes.
I will also take part in all extra curricular
activities.
I will also be attentive and concentrate in the
classroom and complete my daily homework and
make my teachers happy.
I will not trouble or do any mischief with my sister
Riffat and other friends.
I will pray to GOD regularly and ask for peace and
happiness for the whole world.

I will watch less T.V. and study more and play
cricket, football etc.
By doing all this in the New Year 2012, I will
become a better student and sportsman.
Thank you God, Mother, Father, Sister and
Teachers for all that you have done for me in 2011.

Shafin A. Shaikh
IV D
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{dÚmWu OrdZ _| AZwemZ H$m _hÎd{dÚmWu OrdZ _| AZwemZ H$m _hÎd{dÚmWu OrdZ _| AZwemZ H$m _hÎd{dÚmWu OrdZ _| AZwemZ H$m _hÎd{dÚmWu OrdZ _| AZwemZ H$m _hÎd
{dÚmWu Am¡a g_mO Ho$ OrdZ H$mo boH$a {OZ
{df`m| H$s MMm© H$s OmVr h¡ CZ_| gdm©{YH$
Jå^ra {df` h¡-AZwemgZ& _`m©{XV Ed§
{Z`_~Õ OrdZ ì`VrV H$aZo H$m Zm_
"AZwemgZ' h¡& AZwemgZa{hV OrdZ _| CÞ{V
Am¡a Aä ẁXç H$s H$ënZm Ho$ {bE ^r H$moB©
ñWmZ Zht&

g^m `m H$jm _| empÝVnyd©H$ ~¡R>Zm
Jwê$OZm| VWm ~‹S>mo H$s Amkm H$m nmbZ
{dÚmb` Ho$ {Z`_m| H$m nmbZ, g_` H$s
nm~§Xr, {dÚmÜ``Z na Ü`mZ XoZm `h g~
{dÚmb` Ho$ AZwemgZ Ho$ AÝVJ©V AmVm h¡&

AZwemgZ{á` ì`pŠV Ho$ _wI go
{ZH$bo hþE eãX g§Vw{bV d _`m©{XV hmoVo h¡&
AZwem{gV ì`pŠV AnZo àË òH$ H$_© _| ì`dñWm H$m nmbZ H$aVm h¡&
CgHo$ ñd^md _| {dZ_«Vm, {eîQ>Vm VWm _YwaVm hmoVr h¡& dh g_` H$m
nyam nm~§X hmoVm h¡ Am¡a {H$gr ̂ r A{Z`{_VVm H$mo nmg Zht \$Q>H$Zo XoVm&
dh H$^r ^r AmO H$m H$m_ H$b na Zht N>mo‹S>Vm&

N>mÌm| _| ~‹T> ahr AZwemgZhrZVm Ho$ {bE Ka, n[adma, {dÚmb`,
{ejH$, {ejU-àUmbr VWm g_mO g^r {Oå_oXma h¡& N>mÌ Vmo H$moao
H$mJO Ho$ g_mZ h¡, Cg na h_ Omo {bI|Jo dhr n‹T>|Jo& A{^^mdH$
{dÚmb` H$mo Xmofr _mZVo h¢, {dÚmb` Ka-n[admam| na C±Jbr CR>mVo h¢,
amOZr{V na XmofmamonU H$aVo h¡& CZH$m H$hZm h¡ {H$ amOZr{VH$ Xb N>mÌm|
H$m emofU H$aVo h¡, CÝh| ^Q>H$mH$a AamOH$Vm \¡$bmVo h¡, na§Vw AnZr-
AnZr {Oå_oXm[a `m| _| H$ht Z H$ht Xmofr g^r h¡& XoIZo H$s ~mV `h h¡

{H$ Bg_| àË`j ê$n go hm{Z H$m ^mJrXma
H$m¡Z ~ZVm h¡? N>mÌ Am¡a CgH$m n[adma
AV… AZwemgZ hm nhbm nmR> Kam| _| n‹T>m`m
OmZm Mm{hE Am¡a AZwem{gV OrdZ ì`VrV
H$aVo hþE AnZo ~ƒm| H$m nmbZ-nmofU
H$aZm Mm{hE&

N>mÌm| H$mo `h Ehgmg {XbmZm Mm{hE
{H$ CÝh| AnZo Amn H$mo Bg H$m{~b ~ZmZm
h¡ {H$ do EH$ ñdñW g_mO H$mo OÝ_ Xo
gHo$& ̀ {X g_mO _| ì`má {H$gr ̂ r àH$ma
H$s AZwemgZhrZVm H$mo g_má H$aZm h¡ Vmo
CÝh| Mm{hE {H$ do g\o$Xnmoem| H$s amOZr{V
H$m {eH$ma H$VB© Z ~Z|& AnZo ^{dî` Ho$
{bE ñd §̀ hr gmoM| Am¡a "{hå_Vo _aXm§

_XXo IwXm' H$mo M[aVmW© H$a|& Omo A^r VH$ Zhr hmo gH$m, Cgo gmH$ma
H$a {XImE±&

AZwemgZAZwemgZAZwemgZAZwemgZAZwemgZ

AZwemgZ go h¡ OrdZ ~ZVm&
AZwemgZ go h¡ CndZ {IbVm&&
AZwemgZ amîQ´>m| H$m OrdZ h¡&

`h {e{jV OZ H$m VZ-_Z-YZ h¡&&

{~bmb _wbmUr
9 dr H$

hm` narjm AmB©hm` narjm AmB©hm` narjm AmB©hm` narjm AmB©hm` narjm AmB©
IobHy$X _| {XZ ~rVm, gmoZo _| amh J§°dmB©
hm` narjm AmB©, A~ Š`m hmoJm ao ^mB©
Am OmVr ha df©, bmO VH$ Bgo Zht AmVr
O~ `h AmVr h¡, Am±Im| go ZtX Mbr OmVr
g~ {JaVo h¡, CgH$s A~ VH$ _m¡V Zht AmB©
hm` narjm AmB©, A~ Š`m hmoJm ao ^mB©
aQ>Vo aQ>Vo hm|R> \$Q> JE, nS>o Or^ na N>mbo
¢̂g ~am~a bJVo h¢, `h Aja H$mbo H$mbo&

EH$ AHo$br OmZ Am¡a BVZr gmar nmoWr

H$me! IwXm Bg YaVr na, boIH$ n¡Xm Z hmoVo
do Vmo {bI H$a Mbo JE, _wpíH$b h_ na _§S>amB©,
hm` narjm AmB©, A~ Š`m hmoJm ao ^mB©&

g§{MV AJ«dmb
9 dr H$
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g_` H$m _yë` OrdZ _| l_ H$m _hÎdg_` H$m _yë` OrdZ _| l_ H$m _hÎdg_` H$m _yë` OrdZ _| l_ H$m _hÎdg_` H$m _yë` OrdZ _| l_ H$m _hÎdg_` H$m _yë` OrdZ _| l_ H$m _hÎd
g_` ~hþV H$s_Vr hmoVm h¡& Imò m hþAm

YZ dmng {_b gH$Vm h¡, na Omo g_` ~rV
J`m, dh H$^r dmng Zht bm¡Q> gH$Vm& Bg{bE
g_` YZ-Xm¡bV go ^r A{YH$ _yë`dmZ h¡&
_Zwî` OrdZ _| g_` H$m ~hþV _hÎd h¡&

{H$gr ̂ r joÌ _| g\$b hmoZo Ho$ {bE ̂ mar
n[al_ H$aZm n‹S>Vm h¡& C{MV n[al_ H$aZm hr
g_` H$m gXþn`moJ h¡& ~w{Õ_mZ bmoJ AnZr
{XZM`m© {ZpíM¨V H$a boVo h¡ Am¡a Cgr Ho$ AZwgma
H$m_ H$aVo h¡& Bggo CZH$m g_` ZîQ> Zht hmoVm Am¡a H$_ g_` _| do
A{YH$ H$m_ H$a gH$Vo h¢&

h_mao Xoe _| ~hþV go bmoJ g_` H$s ghr H$s_V Zht OmZVo& do
\$mbVy ~mVm| _| g_` ~a~mX H$a XoVo h¢& do {H$gr ̂ r H$m ©̀H«$_ _| g_` na
Zht nhþ±MVo& K§Q>o-S>o‹T> K§Q>o H$s Xoar CÝh| Xoar Zht bJVr, qH$Vw h_| Jm§YrOr,
Zohê$Or, Om°O© dm°qe½Q>Z Am{X _hmnwê$fm| H$s Vah ha H$m_ g_` na hr
H$aZm Mm{hE&

h_| g_` H$m A{YH$-go-A{YH$ gXþn`moJ H$aHo$ AnZo OrdZ
H$mo gw§Xa Am¡a g\$b ~ZmZm Mm{hE&

MmMm Zohê$ Zo h_| "Amam_ ham_ h¡' H$m Zmam {X`m
Wm& gM_wM OrdZ _| H$m_ H$m ~hþV _hÎd h¡&
{H$gmZ Ho$ l_ go hr Xþ{Z`m H$mo amoQ>r {_bVr h¡&
_mVr Ho$ l_ go hr ~JrMo _| gw§Xa \y$b {IbVo h¡&
Ymo~r Ho$ l_ go bmoJm| Ho$ J§Xo H$n‹S>o CObo ~ZVo h¡&
g¡{ZH$, nw{bg, H$marJa, Hw$br, S´>mBda g~ AnZo
AnZo H$m_ _| bJo ahVo h¡& {H«$Ho$Q> Am¡a AÝ` IoVm|
_| {IbmS>r l_ H$aHo$ hr Xoe-{dXoe _| bmoH${à`Vm
àmá H$aVo h¢& {VVbr ^da| Am¡a g^r njr l_

H$aVo h¢& nmbVy newAm| go AmX_r H$m_ boVm h¡& qgh, dmK Am{X
_m§gmhmar àmUr ^r l_ H$aHo$ hr {eH$mar nmVo h¡&

`h gw§Xa Xþ{Z`m, _ohZV go hr ~Zr h¡& l_ Ho$ {~Zm H$moB© CX`moJ
g\$b Zht hmoVm&

{dÚm{W©̀ m| Ho$ {bE Vmo l_ hr g~Hw$N> h¡& l_ H$aHo$ hr do gwZhar
g\$bVm na nm gH$Vo h¢& ~‹S>o-~‹S>o _hmnwê$fm| Zo l_ H$aHo$ hr Zm_ H$_m`m
h¡&

gM_wM, g\$bVm Ho$ \$b l_ H$s S>mb na hr bJVo h¡&
’$aOmX H$nmS>r¶m

9 dr H$

AZwemgZhrZVm Am¡a ^«îQ>mMma&AZwemgZhrZVm Am¡a ^«îQ>mMma&AZwemgZhrZVm Am¡a ^«îQ>mMma&AZwemgZhrZVm Am¡a ^«îQ>mMma&AZwemgZhrZVm Am¡a ^«îQ>mMma&
{~Zm {Q>H$Q> Ho$ Q´>oZ _| Mbo nwÌ ~bdra
Ohm± "_yS>' Am`m dht, ItM bB© O§Ora

ItM bB© O§Ora, ~Zo Jw§S>m| Ho$ ZŠHy$
nH$‹S>| Q>r.Q>r.JmS>©, CÝh| {XIbmVo MŠHy$

Jw§S>mJXr©, «̂îQ>mMma ~‹T>m {XZ-XÿZm
àOmV§Ì H$s ñdV§ÌVm H$m XoI "Z_yZm'

Hw$Umb gaH$ma
9 dr  H$
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n{dÌ ~mB©~bn{dÌ ~mB©~bn{dÌ ~mB©~bn{dÌ ~mB©~bn{dÌ ~mB©~b
n{dÌ ~mB©~b `h B©gmB© bmoJm| H$m n{dÌ Y_©J«§W

h¡& ~mB©~b Xmo ^mJm| _| {d^m{OV h¡& BZ_| ZE {Z`_ _|
27 nwñVHo$ VWm nwamZo {Z`_ _| 36 nwñVHo$ h¡& BÝhr g^r
nwñVH$m| H$mo AbJ-AbJ ^{dî` dŠVmAm|Zo n{dÌmË_m
go ào[aV hmoH$a  {bIm h¡&

~mB©~b go h_| h_mao OrdZ H$s ha H${R>ZmB©̀ mo _|
na_oída {H$g Vah ghm`Vm H$aVm h¡ `h nVm MbVm h¡&
à ŷ B©gm _grh O~ Xþ{Z`m _| Wo CÝhm|Zo bmoJm| H$mo M§JmB©
Xr& A§Ym| H$mo Am±Io Xr, bJS>m| H$mo n¡a {XE& _wXm} Zo
{Obm`m AJa AmnHo$ ^r OrdZ _| H$moB© naoemZr hmo Vmo
Amn ^r Cggo àmW©Zm H$s{OE& Bg{bE dh 1 nVê$g

_oam g_n©U_oam g_n©U_oam g_n©U_oam g_n©U_oam g_n©U

h_ R>rH$ go Zht OmZVo CZH$mo,
Ë`mJ H$s n[a^mfm h¡ dmo&
O~ ~mny H$m CZna à^md nS>m
OrdZ {ZîH$b§H$ aIZo H$m I`mb O‹S>m&&

OZ-OZ Ho$ {bE ehrX hmoZo H$s ~mV H$s,
H$^r Z AnZo àmUm| H$s nadmh H$s&
BVZo {dMma ì`ŠV {H$E, A~ Vmo CÝh| nhMmZmo
AÞm Ho$ gmW Mbmo, `h _oar ~mV _mZmo&&

AÞm hOmao H$m à\w$ëbrV Moham,
«̂îQ>mMma H$mo CIm‹S> Xo Jham&

AÞm hOmao H$s CR>Vr AmdmO,
Š`m| Z h_o§ hmo CZna ZmO!

na h_ ^r gaH$ma go H$_ Zht,
{~Z Abm_© OJVo Zht&
H$^r Jm±Yr Or Vmo H$^r AÞm hOmao,
MbVo Zht h_ {~Zm ghmao&&

Xoa go hr ghr _Ja A~ Vmo ZtX go OmJmo
XrZM`m© N>mo‹S>H$a A~ ~g AÞm Ho$ gmW ^mJmo&
h_ Vmo _mZV| h¡ AÞm H$mo AnZm Zm`H$,
Š`m| Z h_ ^r ~Zo CZHo$ ghm`H$!

AÞm H$mo h_mar Zht ~pëH$ h_| CZH$s Oê$aV h¡,
`h OZV§Ì h¡ Am¡a h_ Aqhgm Ho$ _mJ© na
MbZo H$mo g_{n©V h¡&&

`e O¡Z
9 dr H$

5…7 _| H$hVm h¡, ""Vw_ AnZr g^r qMVmE± Cg na S>mbmo
Š`m|{H$ dh Vwåhmar naoemZr Xÿa H$aoJm&'' _¢ ^r h_oem
O~ ̂ r _wPo naoemZr hmoVr h¡, àmW©Zm H$aVm hÿ± , Am¡a _oar
naoemZr Xÿa hmo OmVr h¡&

_. Jm§Yr Or H$mo Z ò {Z`_ H$m _ËVr a{MV gwg_mMma
AÜ`m` 5 dMZ 1-11 ~hþV AÀN>m bJVm Wm&

~mB©~b _| h_| ào_, X`m, em§{V H$m g§Xoe {_bVm
h¡ Am¡a BÝhr _yë`m| H$mo h_ Xþ{Z`m ^a _| \¡$bmE±Jo&

F$frHo$e _hmOZ
9 dr S>
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^«îQ>mMma^«îQ>mMma^«îQ>mMma^«îQ>mMma^«îQ>mMma
""N>Z N>Z H$s gwZmo N>ZH$ma,
`h Xþ{Z`m h¡ H$mbm ~mOma,

`h n¡gm ~mobVm h¡, `h n¡gm ~mobVm h¡&''
Or hm±! AmO H$s Xþ{Z`m _| bmoJm|Zo n¡go H$mo

hr AnZo ^m¡{VH$ OrdZ H$s Hw§$Or _mZm h¡& AmO
H$b g~ bmoJ n¡go H$mo nmZo Ho$ {bE hmoS> bJmE h¡&
{OgHo$ nmg n¡gm dhr g~ Hw$N>, {OgHo$ nmg n¡gm
Zht dh Hw$N> ^r Zht&

AmO H$b _m±-~oQ>o Ho$ [aíVo H$mo N>mo‹S>H$a
g~ OJh ̂ «îQ>mMma H$m H$mbm gm`m \¡$bm hþAm h¡&
Ohm± XoIm| dhm± «̂îQ>mMma hr «̂îQ>mMma h¡& AmO H$b bmoH$ {dÚmb`m| _|
àdoe H$admZo Ho$ {bE ̂ r n¡go boVo h¡& na {g\©$ dh Cgo "S>moZoeZ' Ho$ Zm_
go boVo h¡& h_mao Xoe _| H$B© ZoVm ̂ r AmO-H$b ̂ «îQ>mMma Ho$ nW na MbVo
h¡& `h «̂îQ>mMma Zm_ H$m XmZd A~ AnZm amO nyao OJ _| \¡$bmZo _|
H$m ©̀aV h¡& h_o Bgo {_Q>mZo H$m à`ËZ H$aZm Mm{hE&

""AmAm| Mbm| ~ZmE,
gË`, Aqhgm H$m ñdßZ gmH$ma&

{_bH$a g~ {_Q>mE±,
Xþ{Z`m go «̂îQ>mMma&''

«̂îQ>mMma Ho$ XbXb _| AmO AmYm OJ Yg MwH$m
h¡& A^r Hw$N> {XZm| go gmam OJ «̂îQ>mMma H$m {damoY
H$aZo Ho$ {bE OmJ CR>m h¡& AJa h_ g~ {_bH$a Bg
«̂îQ>mMma Zm_ H$s {~_mar Ho$ {damoY hmo OmE Vmo h_ Bgo

OS> go {_Q>m gH$Vo h¡& O~ h_ ̂ «îQ>mMma Ho$ {damoY hmoVo
h¡ Vmo h_| IwX go ̂ «îQ>mMma {ZH$mbZm Mm{hE& Bg Xþ{Z`m
_| ~hþV bmoJ IwX H$mo " «̂îQ>mMma {damoYr' H$hVo h¡ na
CZHo$ IwXHo$ ~ƒo {~Zm "bmB©Ýg|g' Ho$ JmS>r MbmVo h¡
Am¡a H$hVo h¡, ""AJa nw[bg Zo nH$‹S>m Vmo EH$ gm¡ H$s
nËVr Xo X|Jo&'' AJa Eogm hr MbVm ahm Vmo g_mO go

«̂îQ>mMma H$^r Zht {_Q>m`m Om gH$Vm h¡& h_ g~ H$mo BVZm AQ>b hmoH$a
«̂îQ>mMma H$m {damoY H$aZm Mm{hE VmH$s ̂ «îQ>mMma bmoJ S>aH$a ̂ «îQ>mMma Ho$

_mJ© H$mo N>moS> Xo&

""AmAm| {_bH$a kmZ H$m Xrn ObmE±&
nyao Xoe go «̂îQ>mMma {_Q>mE±&''

earH$ Om’$amZr
10 dr S>

nho{b`m±nho{b`m±nho{b`m±nho{b`m±nho{b`m±
H$mbr ha na H$mJ Zht
bå~r h¡ na ZmJ Zht
~b ImVr h¢ na T>moa Zht
~m±YVo h¡ na S>moa Zht
CÎma … MmoQ>r

~r_ma Zht ahVr h¡
{\$a ^r ImVr h¡ Jmobr
~ƒo-~yT>o S>a OmVr h¡
gwZH$a BgH$s ~mobr
CÎma … ~§XÿH$

EH$ nhobr _¢ ~wPmD±$
{ga H$mo H$mQ> Z_H$ {N>S>H$mD±$
CÎma … Iram

Mma S´>mBda EH$ gdmar
CgHo$ nrN>o OZVm ^mar

CÎma … _wXm©

_¢ _ê±$, _¢ H$Qy>±
Vwåho§ Š`m| Amg±y AmE ?

CÎma … ß`mO

nmZr H$m _Q>H$m
noS> na AQ>H$m

hdm hmo `m PQ>H$m
CgH$m Zht IQ>H$m

CÎma … Q>_mQ>a
g§{MV AJ«dmb

9 dr H$
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_H$a g§H«$m§V_H$a g§H«$m§V_H$a g§H«$m§V_H$a g§H«$m§V_H$a g§H«$m§V
"_H$a g§H«$m§V' hm nm¡f _{hÝ`mVrb _hÎdmMm

gU, Xadfr© 14 OmZodmarbm g§H«$m§V òVo. \$ma nydu
g§H$magwa ZmdmMm EH$ amjg hmoVm. Vmo bmoH$m§Zm \$ma
nrS>m XoB©. Ë`mbm _maÊ`mgmR>r XodrZo g§H«$m§VrMo ê$n KoVbo.
`m g§H«$m§VrXodrZo g§H$amgwambm R>ma Ho$bo Am{U bmoH$m§Zm
gwIr Ho$bo. `m {Xder gỳ © _H$a amerV àdoe H$aVmo d
CÎmam`Umbm àma§̂  hmoVmo.

g§H«$mVtÀ`m AmXë`m {Xder "^moJr' AgVo Am{U
Xþgè`m {Xder "{H«$H$m§V' AgVo.

g§H«$m§Vrbm {VimMo \$ma _hÎd Amho. hm H$mi
W§S>rMm AgVmo. Ë`m_wio A§JmV CîUVm {Z_m©U hmoÊ`mgmR>r

~mOmarMr ^mH$ar, bmoUr, _wJmÀ`m S>mirMr {IMS>r,
dm§Jr, gmobUo, nmdQ>o, JmOa Aem BVa epŠVdY©H$
nXmWmªMm dmna OodUmV H$am`Mm. Vri dmnaÊ`mVbm
Xþgam AW© pñZ½YVm. pñZ½YVm åhUOo ñZoh _¡Ìr, `m
ñZohmMo Jwimer {_lU H$aVmV. ñZohmMr JmoS>r dmT>mdr
hm Ë`mMm AW© Amho. Voìhm `m {Xder `m {ViJwimMr
XodmU-KodmU H$am`Mr. ñZoh dmT>dm`Mm, ZdrZ
ñZohg§~§Y OmoS>m`Mo. OwZo Agbobo g§~§Y g_¥Õ H$am`Mo,
VwQ>bobo AmdOy©Z nyd©dV² H$am`Mo. "{ViJwi ¿`m, JmoS>
~mobm' `m eãXmV Ho$dT>m AW© ^abm Amho.

Am{XË` H$m§~io
6 dr H$

_moR>m hmoD$Z ~Zy H$m`?_moR>m hmoD$Z ~Zy H$m`?_moR>m hmoD$Z ~Zy H$m`?_moR>m hmoD$Z ~Zy H$m`?_moR>m hmoD$Z ~Zy H$m`?
_moR>m hmoD$Z ~ZUma _r Ama{Q>ñQ>,
noZqQ>J ~Zdm`Mr òB©b _bm _moR>r {bñQ>.

_moR>m hmoD$Z ~ZUma _r B§Or{Z`a,
_moR>-_moR>çm JmS>tMm ~ZdrZ _r _moQ>a.

_moR>m hmoD$Z ~ZUma _r eo\$,
_mPo ~Zdbobo OodZ Im`bm òB©b ~m°brdyS>Mm g¡\$.

_moR>m hmoD$Z ~ZUma _r \w$Q>~m°ba,
amoZmbS>mo nojm Mm§Jbm ßbò a.

_moR>m hmoD$Z ~ZUma _r JrVH$ma,
g§JrVmV H$arZ EH$m°Zbm R>ma.

_moR>m hmoD$Z ~ZUma _r {H«$Ho$Q>a,
_mPm aoH$m°S>© ~«oH$ H$aUma Zmhr V|XÿbH$a.

Hw$Umb H$mio
8 dr A

AmB©AmB©AmB©AmB©AmB©
Hw$UrM Zmhr _mPo... AmB©
H$ê$UoMo VihmV nmoaHo$.... AmB©
AmH$m§V ídmgm§V, em§VVm Hw$O~wO Q>mio _mPo... AmB©
Zm eyÝ` Amgnmg, H$mimoI _mdio _mPo... AmB©
Ago Odi? Vgo Xÿa? ^m~S>o A§Vami _mPo... AmB©
Hw$UrM Zmhr _mPo... AmB©
H$ê$UoMo VihmV nmoaHo$... AmB©
Agob, Amho, AgUma Hw$Ur eãX Jmibo _mPo... AmB©
AnamY Agm H$moUmMm H$m? VoO bmonVr _mPo... AmB©
A ôXç Mm¡H$Q> Aly§Mr, {MÌ nwamUo _mPo... AmB©
Hw$UrM Zmhr _mPo... AmB©
H$ê$UoMo VihmV nmoaHo$... AmB©

                  Hw$Umb gaH$ma
                  9 dr H$
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ZmVmi
25 {S>g|~a hm {Xdg {¼ñV OÝ_mMm. `m {Xder gd© {¼ñVr

bmoH$ ZmVmi hm gU gmOam H$aVmV. hOma dfmªnydu òey {¼ñVmZo _mVm
_[a òÀ`m nmoQ>r OÝ_ KoVbm.

_[a`m Am{U ¶mogo\$ `m§Zr JmoR²>`mV ~mimbm OÝ_ {Xbm. _|T>nmi
Amnë`m JwamT>moamMm H$in gmoSy>Z ~mi òeybm nmhÊ`mgmR>r òD$ bmJbo.
gd© bmoH$m§Zr Amnë`m hmVmVrb H$m_o gmoS>br d Vo OJmÀ`m CÕmaH$ ̀ oey
{¼ñVmÀ`m Xe©ZmgmR>r òD$ bmJbo.

{¼ñV OÝ_mnydu XodXÿVmZo B©ídar` g§Xoe {Xbm ""Km~ê$ ZH$m''
OJmMo H$ë`mU H$aUmam òUma Amho.

OJ^a 25 {S>g|~a ZmVmi åhUyZ gmOam Ho$bm OmVmo. 24 {S>g|~a
bm _Ü`amÌr gJio {¼ñVr ~m§Yd MM© _Ü ò O_VmV d ZmVmimMr JmUr
JmVmV. "_oar {¼g_g' åhUyZ EH$_oH$m§Zm eŵ oÀN>m XoVmV. Kar {¼g_g
Q´>r gOdVmV.

Aem àH$mao {¼ñVr ~m§Yd hm gU gmOam H$aVmV.
"Merry Christmas' "To All'
ZmVmimÀ`m hm{X©H$ eŵ oÀN>m

gmB©amO {nëbo
6 dr A

bhmZnUbhmZnUbhmZnUbhmZnUbhmZnU
bhmZnU ZH$mo, ZH$mo ao Xodm,
_moR>çm§Mm H$aVmo _r gXmM hodm.

~m~m§Zm åhQ>bo òVmoZm nmQ>ubm,
JOy©Z gm§JVmV Aä`mg H$am`bm.
~KVm {gZo_m àíZ {dMmabm,
XmXm åhUo, AdH$me Amho H$im`bm!

_moR>çm§gmR>r Zmhr emim, Zmhr narjm,
Amåhmbm _mÌ gXm narjoMr {ejm!

AmB©ñH«$s_ ImD$ ZH$m, CÝhmV OmD$ ZH$m,
Q>r.ìhr.OmñV ~Ky ZH$m, AmaS>m-AmoaS>m H$ê$ ZH$m,
Ioim`bm Jobm Va gma»`m hmH$m,
H$go dmJm åhUo `m§À`mH$Sy>Z {eH$m!

bdH$a _bm _moR>m H$a,
Xodm åhUVmo OmoSw>Zr H$a

Abm°̀ {eg Omog\$
8 dr A

gm_mÝ`kmZgm_mÝ`kmZgm_mÝ`kmZgm_mÝ`kmZgm_mÝ`kmZ
1) OJmVrb gdmªV C§M B_maV H$moUVr ?
CÎma … OÈ>m _Ü ò, Agbobr qH$JS>_ Q>m°da C§Mr - 1000 _rQ>a.

2) Amgm_Mo _w»` \y$b H$moUVo ?
CÎma … X \$m°Šg-Q>oëS> Am°{M©S>.

3) {gpŠH$_ amÁ`mMm _w»` àmUr H$moUVm ?
CÎma … aoS> nm§S>m.

4) dëS>© A°{Z_b dob\o$a-S>o H$Yr gmOam Ho$bm OmVmo ?
CÎma … 4 Am°ŠQ>mo~a.

5) "dëS>© AW© S>o' H$Yr gmOam Ho$bm OmVmo ?
CÎma … 22 E{àb

6) H$moUË`m XoemV gJù`mV OmñV ~m`moJ°g àH$ën Amho ?
CÎma … MrZ

{X½drO¶ KmQ>Jo
8 dr A
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H$Wm H$WZH$Wm H$WZH$Wm H$WZH$Wm H$WZH$Wm H$WZ
_mPm _wbJm AW©dm B`Îmm 4 Wr "S>' _Ü ò {eH$V
Amho. Ë`mÀ`m _amR>r {ejH$m§Mm _bm \$moZ Ambm H$s,
Am_À`m emioV _amR>r ~S>JS> JrVo (H${dVm) d
JmoîQ>rÀ`m ñnYm© R>odë`mV Var Ë`mgmR>r _bm narjH$
åhUyZ ̀ oVm ̀ oB©b H$m? d hçm ñnYm© B`Îmm 1 br d 4
Wr hçm XmoZ dJm©À`m hmoË`m Ë`mgmR>r 1 br À`m
dJm©Vrb AmUIr EH$m nmbH$mg hr ~mobmdbo hmoVo.
Amåhm XmoKtZm {_iyZ narjU H$am`Mo hmoVo.

_r hmoH$ma Va {Xbm nU _mPo _Z gme§H$ hmoVo.
BVH$s bhmZ _wb _amR>rV JmoîQ>r gm§Jy eH$Vrb H$m? ~S>~S> JrVo åhUy
eH$Vrb H$m? Am{U Ë`mV gdm©V _hËdmMo åhUOo hr gd© _wbo B§J«Or
‘mÜ¶‘mMr.

na§Vw ñnYm© g§në`m Voìhm _mPo gd© J¡ag_O _wbm§Zr ImoQ>o R>adbo.
_amR>r ̂ m{fH$ _wboM Zmhr Va BVa _wbm§Zr gwÕm _amR>r ̂ mfoV BVŠ`m gw§Xa
nÕVrZo JmUr åhQ>br d Mohè`mda gd© hmd^md, hmVdmao H$aV JmUr
åhQ>br JmoîQ>r hr Iyn gw§Xa Am{U hçm JmoîQ>rVyZ AmnU H$m` {eH$bo
nm{hOo ho gm§JyZ Amåhmbm gdmªZmM M{H$V Ho$bo.

_amR>rV Cƒ {ejU_amR>rV Cƒ {ejU_amR>rV Cƒ {ejU_amR>rV Cƒ {ejU_amR>rV Cƒ {ejU

_amR>r hr Ho$di ì`dhmarH$ ̂ mfm

AgyZ MmbUma Zmhr. Va Vr kmZ^mfmhr

Pmbr nm{hOo. Ë`mgmR>r {Za{Zamù`m

{df`mVrb kmZ _amR>rV CnbãY Pmbo

nm{hOo. _amR>rVyZ Cƒ {ejU CnbãY

Pmë`mg g_mOmVrb EH$m _moR>çm dJm©bm

Ë`mMm Iyn \$m`Xm hmoD$ eH$Vmo. g_mOmÀ`m

ÑîQ>rZo XoIrb ho Amdí`H$ Amho H$maU

gÜ`m {ejU Am{U Amamo½`godm `m

M¡ZrÀ`m JmoîQ>r Pmboë`m AmhoV. hçmMm

Xþgam \$m`Xm åhUOo _amR>r emim ~§X

hmoÊ`mMo à_mU H$_r hmoD$ eHo$b. _amR>r

nwñVHo$ CnbãY H$aUo hrM gdm©V _hÎdmMr JmoîQ> d gdm©V _moR>m AS>Wim

Amho. àJVrÀ`m CnbãY g§Yr _amR>rV

hmoVrb. bmoH$m§Zm _amR>r ^mfoMm H$_rnUm

dmQ>Uma Zmhr. AmnU Amnë`m _mV¥̂ mfoV

gwÕm Cƒ {ejU àmá H$ê$ eHy$. _mPo _V

Amho H$s Oa AmnU _amR>rV Cƒ {ejUmgmR>r

Midi Ho$br. Va Amnë`m g_mOmMmhr

{dH$mg hmoB©b. _amR>r gmo~V B§J«Or _wbm§Zr

{eH$br nm{hOo. Oa Vwåhmbm _m{hV Zgob,

Va _Ðmg _Yrb AÞm {dÚmnrR>mV gd©

ì`mdhm[aH$ {ejU B§J«Or Am{U V_ri _Ü ò

{Xbo OmVo.

Amo_H$ma gmoZdUo

9 dr S>

hçm gd© _wbm§Zm Am_À`m XmoKtÀ`m JwUm§dê$Z
Z§~a H$mT>bo. ~{jg {dVaUmMm H$m ©̀H«$_ hr nma nS>bm.
`mV gdm©V _amR>rÀ`m {e{jH$m ̂ mogbo {_g øm§Mr _ohZV
{XgV hmoVr. ho gd© bhmZ _wbm§H$Sy>Z H$ê$Z KoUo IaM
H$R>rU. ~mH$s gd© {ejH$m§Zr hr Mm§Jë`m àH$mao ghH$m ©̀
Ho$bo. Amåhm nmbH$mZm hr gh^mJr Ho$bo. hm H$m ©̀H«$_
A{Ve` {eñV~Õ nÕVrZo g§M{bV H$aÊ`mV Ambm
hmoVm. `m~Ôb _r n¶©dojH$ d ‘w»¶mÜ¶mnH$ d
Cn‘w»¶mÜ¶mnH$ ¶m§Mo Am^ma _mZVo. H$maU Aem

H$m ©̀H«$_mÛmaoM _wbm§À`m H$bmJwUm§Mm {dH$mg hmoVmo d Iwn ZdrZ
JmoîQ>r H$iV ZH$iV _wbo {eH$VmV.

AmUIr EH$, Ë`mV _mPm _wbJm _bm {VWo narjH$
åhUyZ nmhÿZ BVH$m Iyf Pmbm H$s ~g! hm AmZ§XmMm R>odm
KoD$ZM IwerV _r Kar naVbo. hm {Xdg _mÂ`mgmR>r EH$m
{dbjU AZŵ yVrMm R>abm.

gm¡. ê$nmbr ^mogbo




