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 Ingenuity
To see a World in 

A grain of sand 

And heaven in a Wild flower 

Hard infinity in the 

Palm of your hand 

And eternity in an hour 

“Beautiful minds are the source of creativity”
Raindrops of creativity fall like blessings from 

heaven.The vigor of expressions scintillates like the 

seven colours in a rainbow. Every mind is inquistive 

to flourish and young minds should  impart their own 

talent to exult in the merry showers of its freshers 

and beauty. 

Children are gifted with a gallant of imaginative, 

innovative conceit in them and an ebullience may  

**********

manifest itself in different forms. They need a right place to flourish and 

ability to perceive in new ways. Creativity is intelligence, having fun and 

for everyone. 

Creativity is the value for creation. Its success is therefore not much about 

finding a muse.Its about  “Fortune favours the prepared mind”. 

By -Mrs. indira srinivasan 
Vice Principal
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Last Year 
 

Last year of school, 
The end is near. 

We’ll have to grow up, 
Without any fear. 

 
Friends will get divided into 

Science, Commerce and Arts, 
The only objective will be 

To score more marks. 
 

This is the time, 
We choose our career. 

If we don’t choose sensibly, 
Our future’s gonna be unclear. 

 
Just take a chill, 

That was just a joke. 
Let’s sit under the old oak, 

While gulping down some coke. 
 

The only thing I want to say 
To my best friend, 

That it is not the end, 
We’ve still got time to spend! 

 
- Atharva sangani 

X - Lilies 

“If your world looks gloomy and you are feeling grin and glum, 
Make a rainbow for yourself and don’t wait for one to come” 
I am really proud and exuberant to unveil the first Edition of our E-Newsletter ‘AAROHAN ’2019-20 which 
will surely unfold the unravelled world of the most  creative, unforgettable and precious moments of the 
school. The highly enthusiastic Write-ups and poems of our young writers and Drawings of the blooming 
artists are indubitably sufficient to hold the admiration of the esteemed readers. 
This souvenir is a sincere attempt to make our young talents give wings to their world of imagination and 
creativity and learn to perceive their thoughts and weave a beautiful fabric of dreams. I am sure that positive 
approach, hard work and dedication to present innovative ideas will stir the minds of the readers. The 
Editorial team of young budding editors, who very efficiently have put all the flooded work of enthusiastic and 
inquisitive writers in a beautiful bouquet of Flowers of Imagination. 
It is fine to have the ability but to discover the ability of others is the true test. I express my sincere gratitude 
to the Management, Vice principal madams’ for entrusting me and my team of editors to present the Heart, 
Wealth and Dreams of Arunodayans. I wish and hope the readers will enjoy the dreams and vision of the 
budding talents. 
Happy Reading! 
 
Mrs. Nimisha Saxena 
Chief Editor 

Math! My love! 
 

My love is algebra, 
I can’t find the formula. 

If I could find the right calculator, 
I could define your euphoria! 

My love is geometry, 
I can’t find the angles. 

If I could prove that theories, 
It wouldn’t be shambles! 
My love is trigonometry, 

I can’t figure it out. 
If I spent an entire book, perhaps 

I’d still have doubts. 
My love is mystery, 

Just as the greatest math. 
Although worth much, 

Seems irrelevant to my path! 
                                            
         - Piyush Dahiwadkar  

         XI Science



R E D B O X  M A R K E R T I N G

V O L .  1A U G U S T  2 0 1 9

B E S T  F R I E N D S
Sometimes arrogant sometimes cute 

Sometimes loud but often mute 

You correct me in my every wrong 

Whenever I get weak, you make me 

strong 

We are more like sisters and less like 

friends 

I really wish this friendship never ends 

 

Your advices and predictions are always 

right 

And the most epic is our one day fight 

How can I really be angry at you? 

The person who has taught me 

everything to do 

I really want that this friendship never 

ends 

Me and you, you and me, always remain 

such best friends 

DIYA MASAND 

IX – DAISIES 

T H E  M Y S T E R I O U S  H U T  

D I Y A  M A S A N D  

I X  –  D A I S I E S  

Beneath the bushes and within the trees 
There comes an odour with a cooling breeze 

Inside the hut enters a dark shadow 
Might be of a ghost, a woman or a widow 
Maybe there is something that can exist 

The power of a human that can resist 
 

Dense trees within the whole darkness 
Accompanies something that increases the 

coldness 
The strange marks whole in red 

Represents something which can be living or dead 
Something which is actually not natural 

But something that is called supernatural 
 

Whoever goes in, comes out with a scream 
One thinks of it even in their dream 
It’s a small hut with a narrow gate 

Where one can feel their supernatural mate 
To go there, one needs a great gut 

There’s actually a place called the mysterious hut… 

                       ENVIRONMENT 

 

Piles of junk across the streets! 

But people just walk and pass by with their 

feet! 

Fields of green now fields of doom! 

Oh how I hope my child can see it bloom! 

Rivers of life now rivers of death! 

When I see it I can’t catch my breath! 

Forests are where animals can breed! 

But trees are all gone because of greed! 

There must be something we can still do! 

But do you still care with the things around 

you? 

Always remember that God counts on you! 

So give Mother Nature life that’s brand 

new! 

 

                                             Mahek Patel 

                                              IX – Daisies 

                            BELIEVE 
 
Everything is supposed to be bright 
Brighter than perceivable by sight 
Everyone’s supposed to be happy and 
right 
Look! There’s so much warmth and light 
 
But that’s not always the truth, you 
know; 
Sometimes it’s cold like the winter snow 
It gets lonely and darkness shows; 
It is at such times that you must fight 
and believe! 
You have the Cosmos, it never leaves… 
 
                                                   Aarya Rajesh 
                                                   XII  - 
Science 
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                                                            A Hard Lesson Learned.......... 
 
“Hope is a kind of anchor to the soul”. Once your anchor is cut from your life’s boat-it gets very rough-
floating and tossed by waves and winds. I have looked here and there in my life and by far situations
that brought me down to hopelessness were the hardest ones. Just recently I really had a bad patch.
There was a friend of mine named Khushi.She was a cheerful soul. Right from our childhood we were
quite good friends. We used to sing, dance, play, and fight together. We also used to imitate our
mothers when they used to make rangolis during diwali and what not. She use to like singing and I
was interested in dancing. So we used to share a good compatibility. I t won’t be wrong saying that
she was my best friend. When I was in 8th standard something very unpleasant happened to me. I
came to know that khushi along with her family was a victim of road accident. Her father was severely
injured. She and her mother had died during the accident. When I came to know about the news I
was completely numb. It felt like an ominous chain of events is starting to ensue. I was deeply
shaken. Rather I would say that I could not find a way how to react in such situation. For a week I
couldn’t accept it. Gradually I came across a thought.  That was” whenever something bad happens
to you, you have 3 choices-let it define you, let it destroy you or let it strengthen you.  I opted for the
last one because I remembered that Khushi wanted me to become a good, prosperous and a
successful person. I consoled myself by saying that I couldn’t help her from not getting into an
accident but I can help her achieving what she wanted from me. Now I enjoy the pains that I get in
every situation. I have learned that “Depression are like the clouds covering the moon which is
temporary”  
                                                                                                             
                                                                                                    Samruddhi Diwane 
                                                                                                              X -Liles 

 
                                                                          An Inside Perspective 
It was a usual May morning or I should say the vacation time. The sun was shining outside 
gleefully. With a dreamy haze upon my eyes, I stumbled to the bookshelf in my room and pulled 
out a book on leadership. I picked it randomly because I was bored reading my curriculum book. 
As I read through the pages, the basic thought that came to my mind was “The Head Boy of 
Arunodaya Public School 2018-2019”.having got a prestigious chance holding that position. I had 
got what you could say a little knowledge and experience about leadership. It was like a short- 
lived memory. From my time as Head Boy, I realized that it is the time when the chief guest pins 
the badge on the uniform that a sense of responsibility overwhelms you. You realize that you 
have undertaken a mammoth task. 
That one year of being the Head Boy had taught me many things. It was like a complete 
overhaul. It amalgamated my thoughts and my actions and I evolved as a more mature human 
being. You know that the post you are holding has some values when the eyes of the teachers 
and students are on you. They expect something great from you which inspires you to keep 
hustling to achieve more and not to stop where you are. Achievements which are not for you but 
with you as a team. When you are the head boy or I would say any member of the student 
council, you certainly can’t bring a revolution in the school but yes you can make small changes 
which may pave the path to glory. I had heard students saying that nothing is in the hands of 
Head Boy/Head Girl. I wished to tell them that yes, we have something. We have the thoughts 
and voice of hundreds of students. School Life is a very important part of the long journey of our 
life. It provides us with a number of opportunities to nurture ourselves. I should say that the 
student council is probably the best of them. 
 
                                                                                                                                   Pratham Sonawane 
                                                                                                                                             X-Roses  
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ACHIEVERS ......

Investiture Ceremony
Mst. Vedant Mehta Mst. Atharva Sangani
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Guru  
Pournima

Yoga Day & Aashadi Ekadshi
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Activities.....

Paintings.......
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Budding Blossom

Yellow Day

Puppet Show
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Red Day

Assembly Programme

 
 
Rakshabandhan Celebration 
Independence Day 
Gokulashtami Celebration 
Ganesh Chaturthi Celebration 
Navratri Celebration 
 
 
 

Upcoming Events
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Editorial Board

Support & Guidance

Ms. Indira Srinivasan

Chief Editor

Ms. Nimisha Saxena

Designer

Ms. Ruchita Zende

Student Editor

Aarya Rajesh - XII

Shruti Charate - X D

Aadvika Pandey - X D

Samruddhi Diwane -X L

Atharva Sangani - X L

Manali Gadre - X R


