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December 15, 2025

Phone: 91-674-2536111/2536581, Email: govodisha@nic.in, Website: www.rajbhavanodisha.gov.in

I am delighted to know that Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium School-II, 

Satyabhamapur, is bringing out its school magazine, “The Spectrum”. This 

initiative reects the creativity, talent and hard work of the students and staff. 

 I encourage all the students to pursue learning with curiosity, dedication 

and integrity. I am condent that the school will continue to nurture young 

minds and achieve excellence in all its endeavors. 

(Hari Babu Kambhampati)

[e@. nefj yeeyet kebÀYeceHeeefì
Dr. Hari Babu Kambhampati

jepe YeJeve
YegJevesMJej - 751008

RAJ BHAVAN
BHUBANESWAR - 751 008
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GOVERNOR OF ODISHA
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MESSAGE

I am glad to know that Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium School-II bringing out 

its annual school magazine “The Spectrum” for the current session. 

 Magazine is a vibrant platform to develop creativity and self-expression 

among the students. It also gives them an opportunity to express their core 

values and ideas. I hope the magazine will be enriched with valuable 

contribution and its desired goal. 

 I extend my warm greetings to all the students, teachers on this happy 

occasion and wish the publication all success.

MOHAN CHARAN MAJHI
CHIEF MINISTER, ODISHA

LOKASEVA BHAVAN
BHUBANESWAR

mel³ecesJe pe³eles

Phone: Office: 0674-2531100, 2531500, 2535100 (Fax)

(MOHAN CHARAN MAJHI)



I am delighted to know that Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium School–II, Satyabhamapur, is releasing 

its annual magazine "The Spectrum". Over the years, this publication has become a vibrant platform 

for students to showcase their creativity, intellect, and artistic talent. 

 The school has evolved into a distinguished centre of learning, fostering curiosity, character 

and creativity in a truly holistic environment. Such an educational ethos equips students to navigate a 

rapidly changing world with condence and purpose. As India advances toward the vision of Viksit 

Bharat -2047, the role of our youth becomes even more signicant. 

 I am condent that the students of Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium School–II will continue 

to excel and emerge as enlightened, forward-looking citizens who honour Odisha's heritage while 

contributing meaningfully to the nation's progress. 

 My heartfelt best wishes to the principal, teachers, and students for their dedication to this 

magazine, and may the coming academic year be marked by growth, purpose, and achievement. 

MESSAGE

Dharmendra Pradhan

mel³ecesJe pe³eles
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MESSAGE

It gives me immense pleasure to extend my warm greetings to Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium 

School- II on the occasion of publishing its Annual school magazine, “The Spectrum”.

 A school magazine is not merely a collection of writings; it is a reection of the creativity, 

aspirations and achievements of the entire school community. I am condent that this edition of The 

Spectrum will showcase the talents, innovative ideas and accomplishments of the students and 

teachers, imspiring everyone who reads it. 

 I wholeheartedly appreciate the school’s commitment to providing quality education and 

fostering an environment where every child feels encouraged to dream, explore and excel. 

 My best wishes to the Principal, teachers, students and editorial team for the successful 

publication of this magazine. 

SHRI NITYANANDA GOND
MINISTER

School & Mass Education, S.T. & S.C.
Development, Minorities & Backward

Classes Welfare and Social Security &
Empowerment of Persons with 

Disabilities, Odisha

Office Tel. No.: 0674-2536910

D.O.L. No........................./M
 
         BHUBANESWAR

Date.....................................
26/11/2025

(NITYANANDA GOND)



It gives me immense pleasure to know that your school is going to 

publish a Magazine named as “The Spectrum”. I hope the 

magazine would not only provide an appropriate platform to the 

students to exhibit their creative ideas and literary skills but also 

highlight the activities of the school. I wish the organizers, 

teachers and students of the school all success in their endeavors 

and best wishes for successful publication of the Magazine. 

MESSAGE

(Babu Singh)

BABU SINGH, M.L.A.

EKAMRA, BHUBANESWAR

ODISHA LEGISLATIVE ASSEMBLY

Address:

Plot No. 900,

Jogeswar Patna,

Kapil Prasad, Sundarpada

Ph. No.: 9778393414

Mail Id: babusinghbjp@gmail.com



(Lalit Kumar Kapil)

Regional Officer

MESSAGE

I am extremely happy to note that Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium School-

II, Satyabhamapur, Khordha, Odihsa-752100 is bringing out the School's 

Annual Magazine “The Spectrum" during the year 2025-26.

 I hope that the magazine reects the all round development of the 

students, their creativity and zeal in life. It is a matter of great pride that the 

school has made a mark for itself in providing quality education. I appreciate 

the efforts of the School management, Principal and staff and wish that the 

learners are facilitated to achieve their best. I wish for creative success of the 

learners and the school.

 I extend warm greetings and best wishes to the Students, Staff and 

Management on this occasion wishing that the light of knowledge & creativity 

keeps burning bright and strong.

Best Wishes,

Date: 01-12-2025

Lalit Kumar Kapil,

Regional Officer, CBSE, Odisha



Named after the great revolutionary and freedom ghter BUXI JAGABANDHU BIDYADHARA 

MAHAPATRA BHRAMARBARA RAY, BJEM SCHOOL-II, Sabyabhamapur now in its 19th year of 

existence imparting the much needed value based education to thousands of students with a wide 

SPECTRUM of abilities and endowments. The school functions in its own multistoried building 

majestically located in enviable environment to the delight of students teachers fraternity, parents 

and visitors. Needless to mention the father of the Nation walked into Balianta and the area 

surrounding the school had the privilege of his blessed foot ball which is remembered by the 

people and their fortunate successors till today with tremendous love and nostalgia. Keeping this 

most important historic event in view, the present day stakeholders – the parents, teachers, 

school management and above all the students must contribute their very best to attain 

sustainable development to be recognized as an outstanding centre of experience for all times to 

come. 

 This euphoria, however, should never lead to complacency. It is often commented by 

critics of school education that 21st century students are being taught by teachers who are still 

living in their 20th century mindset of physical class rooms. Recent Covid pandemic has changed 

the fundamental concept of class room forever. The traditional class rooms will eventually be 

borderless classrooms which may be available for any child irrespective of the locality where he 

resides. The present day school bag will be a thing of the past and be substituted by a computer 

tablet after digital makeover of the class room. The teacher fraternity who are young, energetic 

and ever willing learners are bound to be in teaching profession for 30 – 35 years must relentlessly 

MESSAGE

(Raghunath Mishra)

SRI RAGHUNATH MISHRA

Chairman, BJEM School-II



(Dr. Niranjan Sahu)

DR. NIRANJAN SAHU
Vice Chairman, BJEM School-II

MESSAGE

I am extremely delighted to learn that “The Spectrum”, the annual 

school magazine of BJEM School-II is being published soon.

 The school journal motivate the young budding students to 

enhance their power of imagination and literary capabilities. As 

revealed from history, a good many number of students who started 

writing in this school magazines in their early days of life subsequently 

did well in the eld of creating arts, literature, philosophy. 

 School time is a memorable phase of life where one learns 

community life, respect for each other and effective communication 

skills. A child is unique because of her / his unadulterated smile and he 

or she does not have any animosity towards any one. 

 We must all know that learning becomes easier when we love the 

subject. In Bhagwat Gita it is told as “Sraddhanwar lavate ayanam”. 

This is crucial for our young learners. 

 I convey my sincere affection for the young students and which 

the teaching fraternity on this occasion. 



(Sisir Rao)

SRI SISIR RAO
Manager, BJEM School-II

The vision & mission that the founding members envisioned for this 

Temple of Learning is taking fruitful shape with the passage of time. I 

am extremely happy for being a torch bearer of the school's glorious 

journey and delighted for bringing out the annual school magazine 

'The Spectrum'.

 Let the magazine be an embodiment of literary & creative 

expression of the learner's, a kaleidoscopic view of success notes and 

medium for the propagation of holistic education.

 My best wishes to Team BJEMS-II for their dedicated efforts 

and endeavours.

 "Give to the world the best you have, The best will come back 

to you".

MESSAGE



(Pratap Kumar Jena)

SRI PRATAP KUMAR JENA
Secretary, B. J. Education Society

MESSAGE

It gives me immense pleasure to know that BJEM School-II, Satyabhamapur, 

is going to publish the Annual School Magazine “Spectrum”. Since the 

inception of the School in the year 2006, every successive publication of this 

magazine has provided the Tiny Tots a constructive platform to showcase 

their literary talents. This helps laying the foundation for the future writers.

 While subscribing an article for the School Magazine, a child not only 

expresses his /her mindset but also endeavours to give a picture of the future 

he / she imagines. Our students participate in the "Spectrum" in a big way and 

as a result, its successive issues become colourful.

 Out of so many opportunities being provided to me students in the 

School, I think, the "Spectrum" plays an unique role in encouraging the 

budding writers to prove their literary talent.

 I thank the members of the Editorial Board for their valuable efforts in 

furtherance of the literary activities of the students.

 I wish the publication all success.

Jai Hind



(Anup Patnaik)

SRI ANUP PATNAIK
Addl. Secretary, B. J. Education Society

It gives me immense pleasure to know that Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium School - II , 

Satyabhamapur is bringing out its annual school magazine " The Spectrum " for the academic year 

2025-26 to reect its achievements and accomplishments in its curricular and extracurricular 

domains. The school provides a perfect atmosphere for nurturing talent, cultivating skills and 

maintaining values of life. Buxi Jagabandhu English Medium School - II is a prestigious institute in 

the eld of education, within the State of Odisha . Our mission is to make quality education 

accessible to children across societies & strata , who are the future of our Country. There is nothing 

more valuable to a parent than his child and when a parent imposes faith with this belief in us, it 

becomes a task of a lifetime. Keeping that in mind it's no surprise when I reiterate to our teachers & 

staff , the paramount importance of morality and ethical values in life .

 Children must learn to love, care , share & prayer so that they become sensitive to the well 

being of others and the world outside. These values add excellence to the character. They liberate 

us from narrow and negative thinking and help us to evolve into better human beings. I 

congratulate the entire teaching & non-teaching team headed by Mr. Barada Prasad Paikaray , 

Principal , for its concerted effort in re-emphasizing the core value of moral education and I am 

condent that the process will continue and go a long way in enriching the educational heritage of 

our school. 

Finally I must add that the students of our school are making us ever so proud by the conduct of 

their educational and social aspects of life. They are bringing glory to themselves, their families, to 

us and above all to the nation. I wish them all the success in life.

With Best Wishes

MESSAGE



(Namita Rout)

SMT. NAMITA ROUT
Addl Manager, BJEM School-II

MESSAGE

Magazine is a medium that foster creativity and improves the writing skills. 

Our school magazine "The Spectrum" serves as a breeding ground for these 

talented students who want to excel in the eld of literature and carve out a 

niche for themselves in this eld.

 Our school overcoming all the hurdles and difculties, with the team 

effort, patience and grace of God is celebrating its 19th year of togetherness. I 

wish and pray that we celebrate many more years of this togetherness with 

our love, understandings and compassion.



(Sasmita Ray)

SMT. SASMITA RAY
Member, SMC, BJEM School-II

It exhilarates me to reect my thoughts in this year's annual school magazine "THE SPECTRUM" - 

a publication that includes creativity, achievements, artwork and many other talents of the 

students and the teachers.

 My heartfelt greetings to all the students, teachers, staff, and t he principal on the occasion 

of releasing the annual school magazine. 

 Dear students , dare to dream, to have a bold vision for your future and the commitment for 

the sustained effort, resilience and dedication to turn those dreams into reality through action .

 Remember, your success Will dene our school's success.

" When students thrive, schools shine "

 Consistently observe the school's achievers corner which will fuel your ongoing motivation. 

The backbone of students are the teachers. Dear teachers, bring out the diamond hidden in the 

coal, rather than just rening the already cut diamond. Focus more on discovering and nurturing 

potential in those who are overlooked rather than the brilliant minds.

 I congratulate every contributor for their valuable participation and the editorial team for 

their meticulous effort in bringing this magazine to life. I look forward to many more editions that 

celebrate the spirit and achievements of our school family.

Thank you.

MESSAGE



(Dr. Sandhyarani Patnaik)

DR. SANDHYARANI PATNAIK
Member, SMC, BJEM School-II

MESSAGE

School magazine is a reection of the brilliant minds the school nurtures. It 

gives platform to a thinking child to express and stretches the imagination of 

another who reads it. Promoting creativity, it instils writing skills and takes 

young writers to the next level of skillful writing. This noble venture will 

certainly contribute to the quality of education of our school. With gratitude to 

the Principal, the associated staff and blessing to the children; I wish the "The 

Spectrum" all success.



It gives me immense pleasure to learn that the annual literary magazine of 

BJEM School-2, The Spectrum, is all set to unfold its myriad hues in 

2025-26. While the magazine provides a betting vent to the creative 

urge of the staff members and the students of the school, it also offers a 

promise of opening up avenues to a larger world of knowledge realized 

through creative participation. 

 I hope that the magazine will prove to be an anvil that shapes the 

minds of a multitude of edgling writers who will carry forward the rich 

literary and cultural legacy of our state and the nation. 

 I extend my congratulations to the Principal and the staff members 

of the school for bringing out the magazine, and the students for their 

enthusiastic contributions. 

MESSAGE

SRI HAREKRUSHNA DAS
Member, SMC, BJEM School-II

(Dr. Harekrushna Das)



MESSAGE

Dear Students,

It is a pleasure to address you through this year's school magazine, a reection of 

your creativity, hard work, and growing potential.

 As you move ahead in your academic journey, remember Mahatma 

Gandhi's words: "The future depends on what you do today." Every effort you make 

and every challenge you face helps shape your tomorrow.

 Jawaharlal Nehru said, "Time is not measured by the passing of years but 

by what one does, what one feels, and what one achieves." Make each day 

meaningful-learn with curiosity, participate wholeheartedly, and strive with 

determination.

 Your school years offer lessons that guide both your mind and life. Carry 

with you Swami Vivekananda's inspiring message:

 "Arise, awake, and stop not till the goal is reached."

 Let it ll you with courage, discipline, compassion, and dedication.

Believe in yourself and value your uniqueness. Success comes to those who stay 

focused, work hard, and never give up. May this magazine remind you of your 

immense potential.

 My best wishes for your bright future.

SRI SANAT DAS
Member, SMC, BJEM School-II

(Sanat Das)



(Rokkam Rosalin)

SMT. ROKKAM ROSALIN
Member, SMC, BJEM School-II

 "Adaptability to Change is itself a hallmark of Successful Education." 

 I extend my heartiest wishes to BJEM School – II on the 

publication of the school magazine "SPECTRUM". 

 It is commendable that the school lived up to its Institutional ethos 

and proved to be successful in maintaining a continum in learning. 

 Under the visionary leadership of the Principal Mr. B.P.Paikaray 

and relentless efforts by the teachers, the school has been able to provide 

wholesome education to the students. 

 It feels my heart with joy to notice here that Parents and Teachers 

are taken on the same wavelength to help the Children grow within their 

desired parameters. 

 The Annual Magazine "Spectrum" provides a platform to students 

to voice their thoughts in a structured manner. 

 I wish to congratulate to the entire staff of the school, the editorial 

board and the students and convey my best wishes to them in their 

onward journey towards a fullling future of every learner. 

MESSAGE



MESSAGE

The School Managing Committee with parents have the driving force of the institution in its 

Commitments towards providing Holistic education and learning.

Education is our passport to the future, for tomorrow belongs only to the people who prepare for it 

to-day.

 Community involvement and parental engagement have been the key features of the 

School's growth, reecting a broader trend in education, where collaboration between School and 

families are essential for students' success.

Commitment to quality.

 For a teacher who always thinks to give self without calculating and without expecting any 

thing in return them he/she will become capable of receiving.

A quite endurance in the sure way to success.

 B.J.E.M School - II-Siteselection at Satybhamapur in 2006. Selected by our committee 

members. We visited the place. It was looking like a green island, no houses, no buildings, no 

electricity, not even a wide road. It was just looking like a picnic spot. Muddy smell with green 

plants and white long ower those were playing in the free wind No crowd. We all were very much 

satised. The selection of the site was completely by the members and sincere efforts of Sri P.K. 

Jena, Manager and Honorable Late H. N.Sahoo, Chairman and members of S.M.C. and local 

parents.

 It took almost three tears to make a school building, Boundary wall, class room, Library, 

common room, a rst-aid dispensary and other requirements for the children. I was very happy to 

see the school, it was at that time looked like an art gallery.

In 2006 the school started functioning. Now it is one of the best School with knowledgeable 

teachers, ofce staffs and adjustable parents.

 S.M.C. decided to admit the students from nearby villages or local area. Now the 

communication is good so that students from various places admitted there.

 As I am a teacher I always think about the teacher and student relationship. Here there are 

brilliant devoted teachers with a senior Experience qualied Principal who always thinks about the 

School, teachers and development of every eld of the students.

Dr. Bijoylaxmi Pattnaik
Member, SMC, BJEM School-II



(Bijoylaxmi Pattnaik)

He takes cares of each and every corner.

"Beautiful hands are those 
that do work that in eamest, brave 

and true moment by moment.
The long day through"

 I always think about the Education and Culture both are interdependent. I advise our 

teachers that give you self without calculating and without expecting anything in return and then 

you will be capable of receiving.

 As a senior teacher I advise you have two goals a) knowledge and doing right and 2) 

"Common Sense". Do not let them slip away.

 My dear students you learn more and more so that your teacher will be surprised and will 

feel YOU ARE THE BEST.

 Managing committee consists of senior Teachers, sensible Parents and experienced 

Members. Always a combined decision has taken to improve educational standard, cultural and 

activities. Proper guidance are always given to Science, Literature, Sports etc. to the students.

 My dear beloved teachers, I advise you have two goals a) knowledge and doing right and 2) 

"Common Sense". Do not let them slip away.
"GOD has not promised

Sky always blue
Flower stretch path ways

All our life through.
GOD has not promised

Sun without rain
Joy without sorrow

Peace without pain."

A.P.J. Abdul Kalam.

Last but not the least, institution never ends if the foundation is strong.

Thanking you.



E D I TO R I A L  B O A R D

Mrs Ahuti Mohanty

Ms Ananya Lagnajita 
Biswal

Mr Rasmi Ranjan 
Mohanty

Dr. Manoranjan Bej, 
Vice Principal

Mrs Rosalin Das

Mrs Namita 
Mohanty

Mrs Sangeeta Sharma

Mrs. Swayamprava 
Pati

Dr Jasmita Mishra

Mrs. Monalisha 
Praharaj

Mr Pradipta Kumar 
Send

Dr Subhashree Das
Editor

Sri Barada Prasad Paikaray, 
Chief Editor



“Education is not preparation of life; Education is life itself” says John Dewey.Deep down, 
every educator knows the signifi cance of education for a learner. Th ere is a paradigm shift  in the 
education system which gives equal importance to both scholastic and non-scholastic excellence 
of the young buds and blooms. Holistic approach for all round development, introduction of 
NEP, blended teaching strategies and use of advanced technology are paramount for each 
educational institution. It is the prime objective of every Edu leader to create a conducive 
learning ambience and provide fair platform to young learners for exhibition of their innate 
talents. 

‘Th e Spectrum’ is a gateway for the budding talents to give a vent to their literary acumen. Th e 
annual edition encompasses encouraging messages and articles fr om stalwarts and luminaries 
of the society, wealthy write ups fr om teachers and students. Plethora of images that speak 
volumes about activities and celebrations conducted in the precincts of our campus, spectacular 
achievements of scholars, bunch of feedbacks, catchy news clippings and creative expressions 
through paintings.

Hearty greetings to all the stakeholders, special appreciation to assiduous editorial team and 
wish this issue ensures meaningful literary refl ections, holistic and enthralling creativity and 
highly educative and commendable content for the worthy readers.

Barada Prasad Paikaray
Principal, BJEMS-II 

From the Principal’s  Desk ...
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“Believe in yourself and your abilities. Every great achievement starts 
with a single step, and every challenge is an opportunity to grow. Don’t 
be afr aid to take risks, ask questions, and explore new ideas. Your 
curiosity and creativity are the keys to unlocking your full potential.

As you navigate the ups and downs of school life, remember that it’s okay to 
make mistakes. It’s all part of the learning process, and it’s where you’ll fi nd your 
greatest lessons. Stay focused, stay motivated, and never lose sight of your goals.

You are capable of achieving greatness, and we believe in you. Keep pushing 
yourself to be the best version of yourself, and never give up on your dreams. 
Th e world needs your unique talents and perspectives, so keep shining and 
making a diff erence!”

Dr. Manoranjan Bej 
Vice-Principal, BJEMS-II 

From the Vice Principal’s  Desk ...

ppppppp ggggg

rrrrrrr.... MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooorrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrraaaaaaaannnnnnnnnnnjjjjjjjjjaaaaaaannnnnnnnnn  BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBeeeeeeeejjjjjjjjj 



Every Edition of Spectrum is a journey—a mirror of our 
school’s spirit, creativity, and collective voice that captures 
the thoughts, talents, and aspirations of our school 
community. Th is magazine is not just a compilation of 
pages, but stands as a platform to celebrate the ideas, 
eff ort, and imagination of our young minds and channelize 
into the direction of brilliance.

Just as a spectrum blends many colours into one beautiful 
arc, our school brings together diverse talents, voices, and 
dreams where lies together the stories of curiosity and 
courage, achievements celebrated, lessons learned fr om 
challenges, and creative expressions that pours fr om the 
heart. Every poem, article, sketch, and photograph is a 
reminder that learning extends beyond textbooks and 
thrives in collaboration highlighting not only academic 

excellence but also empathy, innovation, and resilience. Th ey remind us that each student has a story 
worth telling and an idea worth sharing.

Spectrum captures the many hues of school life and reminds us that learning has expanded its 
horizon beyond the lessons of the classroom and is rigorously enriching through expression, teamwork, 
and refl ection.

In a world that is constantly changing, it is important for us to pause, refl ect, and express. Standing 
at the crossroads of tradition and change, we hope that Let Spectrum inspire everyone to think critically, 
act kindly, and dream boldly. May this magazine encourage each feathers of our cap to contribute their 
unique colour—and together, create a brighter and more thoughtful future.

I sincerely thank everyone and extend my heartfelt gratitude to all contributors and teachers who 
guided this eff ort to making this issue possible. May Spectrum continue to inspire confi dence, curiosity, 
and a lifelong love for learning.

 

 (Dr Subhashree Das)
 Editor
 Admin. Supervisor, +2 Wing
 PGT English

From the Editor’s desk...

r Subbhashree Das)
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Rambha and Karambha were two asura brothers 
who desired special powers. They began to seek 
these powers through deep meditation and prayers. 
They prayed to Agni, the God of fi re and Varuna, the 
God of water. Rambha took residence in a blazing 
fi re and began praying  Agni while Karabha stood 
inside a river and prayed Varuna. When Indra, the 
king of Gods, learnt of the demon brother’s penance, 
he became worried. He desperately wanted to stop 
the brothers from obtaining any boons that could be 
used against the Gods. After much thought, Indra 
disguised himself as a Crocodile and entered the 
waters in which Karambha stood in meditation. He 
quickly attacked him and killed him on the spot. He 
then also tried to attack Rambha by drowning him, 
but the asura managed to escape with the grace of 
Agni. The years passed and Rambha was crowned 
the king of the asuras. Soon, he was also blessed 
with a son, whom he named Mahisasura. The 
baby’s name, which meant “buffalo headed asura”, 
referred to the fact that the boy was an asura with 
the strength of a buffalo. When Mahishasura grew 
up, he learnt the story behind his uncle’s death and 
became furious at Indra. Eagerly, he waited for the 
right time to wage a war against the king of Gods. 
During the wait, he prayed to Brahma for the boon of 
immortality. Brahma could not give such a promise, 
instead he blessed him with another boon. He said, 
“Mahishasura your death will occur only at the 
hands of a woman.” Mahishasura was satisfi ed. “It 
is impossible for any woman to overpower a man of 
my strength”, he thought with arrogance. When the 
right time came along, Mahishasura waged a war 
against Indra. The heavenly army failed to defeat 
their opponent and all the Gods were driven out of 
their abode. This forced the Gods to come together 
and take action. They resolved to end Mahisasura’s 
life. However, Brahma’s boon prevented any man 
from defeating the feared asura. So the Gods 

devised a plan. With the blessings of the trinity 
and the combination of their powers, they created 
the nemesis of asura- a divine form of the Goddess 
Parvati with multiple arms and beautiful long hair. 
The Gods gifted this avatar of Parvati, a red saree, 
gold jewellary and a magnifi cent crown. “You will 
be known as Durga, the Goddess of battlefi eld”, 
said Brahma. In addition, they presented her with 
a tiger as her primary vehicle and gave her each 
of their characteristic weapons: the trident from 
Shiva, the Sudarshana Chakra from Vishnu, a 
Kathamadalu or small pot from Brahma, a bow 
from the wind God Vayu, arrows from the Sun 
god Surya, A thunderbolt from Indra, a spear from 
Agni and a conch from Varuna. When Durga was 
ready, Brahma spoke on behalf of all the Gods and 
requested her, “O Goddess none of us can kill the 
mighty and uncontrollable Mahishasura. You will 
need all of these weapons to kill him. We beseech 
you to help.” Almost as if those words were all 
she had been waiting for. Durga went forth and 
battled fi ercely with Mahisasura. It was on top 
of a hill known as Chamundi Hill that she killed 
him. The area that Mahisasura ruled was known 
as Mahishamadala in the old days. It is known as 
the city of Mysuru, which is in Karnataka. Parvati 
came to be known as Mahisamardini or Chamudi. 
In, Mysuru there is a temple at the top of a hill 
dedicated to this fearless avatar of Parvati Maa. 

This story about Parvati Maa is described in 
the religious text “Devi Mahatmya” or “Glory 
of the Goddess”. This legend became such an 
integral part of her worship that prayers were 
offered to Durga by royal families before the 
initiation of war. Even today, during the nine 
days of Navaratri, Parvati is worshipped in all 
her different forms such as Vaishnavi, Kali and 
Durga.  

Maa Durga: Shakti and Salvation
Name : Sai Krivi Priyadarshini

Class- V, B

Knowledge is not just power; it’s the foundation of progress.
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“Everyone is a genius. But if you judge a fi sh by 
its ability to climb a tree, it will live its whole life 
believing it’s stupid.” — Albert Einstein

Have you ever felt like your entire worth depends 
upon a report card ? Nowadays education has 
totally become result oriented. All the students and 
parents are running before getting good percentage. 
The true creaivity and talent of the students is 
getting lost amidst all these. People are slowly 
forgetting that true success is not just about grades, 
but about growth, creativity, and character.  

Students are being pressurised to study all the 
time just to secure good marks.Most of the parents 
belive that getting high marks is the only path for 
a ‘safe future’ of the child. Before exams students 
sacrifi ce or are forced to sacrifi ce their hobbies, 
sleep, play time to meet the expectations of their 
parents and teachers. When students cannot 
achieve good marks, they often start to self doubt 
and get depressed. This leads to stress and mental 
issues.Slowly they limit their creativity and real 
talent running before some numbers on a paper, 
fancily called a ‘report card’. The joy of learning 
slowly fades away, and gradually fear and pressure 
takes its place. Whether it’s a disappointed look 
from a teacher or the fear of letting parents down, 
these moments remind us how heavily our worth is 
tied to numbers on a sheet — even when we know 
that life is much more than grades. 

Success does not mean grades alone. It can 
come in various shapes or forms. Success means, 
for some, being kind, compassionate, or helping 
others. For some, it lies in curiosity, teamwork , 
or perseverance. All embody success in their own 
ways. Many famous personalities have proved that 
achievement is not limited to academic scores. 

Steve Jobs, who dropped out of college, built one of 
the world’s most infl uential technology companies, 
Apple, through creativity and determination. Also, 
Ritesh Agrawal, from Cuttack, dropped out from 
college in 2013, to start Oyo Hotels. Today, it is 
India’s most profi table startup.Similarly, great 
artists, scientists, and entrepreneurs succeeded 
because they focused on learning and improving 
their skills, not just earning marks. True success 
is about becoming the best version of yourself — 
growing in confi dence, kindness, and ability — 
qualities no exam can measure. 

However, it is wrong to believe that marks do 
not matter. Marks do matter — they refl ect our 
effort and understanding — but they are only one 
part of the bigger picture. Education should not be 
limited to textbooks and exams; it should help us 
discover our inner hidden self, what is our potential, 
and what we love to do. Students should manage 
time for their hobbies, interests, social works, along 
with their studies. A balanced approach to learning 
allows us to perform better academically while 
staying happy and motivated. Exams should be 
seen as opportunities to learn, not as battles to win. 

Success is multi-dimensional, and it cannot 
be measured by marks alone. While academic 
achievements are important, true success lies in 
growth, curiosity, kindness, perseverance, and 
the ability to overcome challenges. By valuing 
personal development alongside studies, students 
can discover their passions, nurture their talents, 
and build confi dence that lasts a lifetime. Let us 
remember that every small step toward learning, 
helping others, or exploring new interests counts 
as a victory. In the story of life, grades are just one 
chapter — not the whole book.

Looking beyond Report cards: What Does True Success Mean?
Name : Shreyash Nath

Class- X, A

Dare to dream, but also dare to act on those dreams.
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“Morning shows the day” is an old proverb used by 
wise people. It means that the things that happen 
in the morning usually give us an idea about the 
day. We usually believe that if the morning of a 
day is bad then the whole day might be bad. 

This proverb tells us that if the beginning of 
the work is good and prosperous then its end will 
also result well. Similarly a person’s childhood 
reveals the kind of adult they will become. The 
underlying meaning of the proverb is that as the 
atmosphere of the day, the inner qualities of a 
man may also be understood in his childhood. A 
healthy morning with bright sunshine is perfect 
to ponder in positivity to our life. If we analyze the 
life of a great man, we will realize the truth. Here, 
the life history of Swami Vivekananda justifi es the 
same thing Vivekananda’s childhood name was 
Narendranath Dutta. He belonged to an affl uent 
Bengali in Calcutta. His childhood tale describes 
the life of a monk who would conquer the world 
by his intellect and humility. The child Narendra 
was very naughty and it was very diffi cult to calm 
him down. When all other methods to pacify him 

failed, his mother Bhubaneswari Devi would 
pour cold water over his head chanting the name 
of Shiva and he would instantly calm down “Lord 
Shiva would not let you enter Kailas”, Narendra 
would be pacifi ed. When he grew up his mother 
used to tell him about this method to calm him 
down saying I asked Lord Shiva for a son and he 
sent me a demon. 

Vivekananda is the most talked about 
personality of our age who stands as the best 
example of the proverb, “Morning shows the day.” 
We have had many stories about the life history of 
Vivekananda about his early childhood courage, 
his oratory power, his power of concentration, 
his courage and above all his inquisitiveness to 
know the truth. His inquisitiveness led him to 
Ramakrishna, the greatest of all saints. We all are 
a greater believer of luck and we fi nd the harder 
we work the more we have of it as said by Thomas 
Jefferson. When we strive to become better than 
what we are then everything around us becomes 
better too. The childhood shows the man as the 
morning shows the day. 

Morning Shows The Day
Name : Anwesa Routray

Class- XII, B

1. Tooth enamel are the only part of the body 
that cannot heal themselves. 

2. Penicillin was fi rst called Brad’s Juice.

3. Avocados are actually fruits, not vegetables. 

4. Wearing a necktie could reduce blood fl ow to 
your brain by up to 7.5 percent. 

5. Dolphins use unique whistles and calls to 
communicate and identify each other. 

6. A large comulus cloud weighs around a 
million tones. 

7. The real name for a hash tag is an octothorpe. 

8. Africa is the only continent in all four 
hemispheres. 

9. It is impossible to hum while holding your 
nose. 

10. A shrimp’s heart is in its head. 

Amazing Facts
Name : Sai Amruta Parida

Class : X, E

The greatest risk is not taking one at all: embrace uncertainty.

Amazing Factss
Na
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It is easy to envy successful people. What we 
often don’t realise is that behind most of them 
lies a story of unbelievable courage, hard work 
and perseverance. Unknown to us they have 
been bearing with patience, setbacks, failures and 
disappointments. Analysis shows that such people 
had one characteristic in common. They refused to 
give up and this enabled them to turn failure into 
success in the end. Remember, the longer time you 
take in attaining your goals, the more experienced 
you are become and it makes you more worthy 
of success and recognition. Every setback taken 
in your stride takes you nearer to your objective. 
Never give up too soon for success may be just 
around the corner. This is the fi rst technique. The 

second technique is analysis. You have to trace the 
cause. You will  be wise to turn the searchlight of 
analysis upon yourself and your personal qualities. 
Whatever the causes of your setbacks are, you 
are taking a defi nite step forward when you make 
them clear. You are already on the road towards 
turning your failures into successes. Having made 
up your mind where you went wrong, you must 
decide never to commit the same mistakes again. 
Think of setbacks as challenges. Get the support of 
your imagination to have special thinking sessions. 
Beware of the thinking that you are a failure merely 
because you made a few mistakes. 

Think positively, work with dedication and reach 
your goal. 

Turn Setbacks into Successes
Name : Swostideepa Jena

Class- VII, C

A son took his old father to a  restaurant for a 
dinner. Father being very old and weak while 
eating, dropped food on his shirt and trousers. 
Other guests in the restaurant watched him in 
disgust while his son was calm. After he fi nished 
eating, his son who was not at all embarassed, 
quietly took him to the washroom, wiped the food 
particles, removed the stains, combed his hair. He 
adjusted his spectacles fi rmly. When they came 
out, the entire restaurant was watching them in 
dead silence, not able to grasp how someone 
could embarass themselves in public like that. 

The son settled the bill and started walking out 
of the restaurant with his father. At that time, an 
old man amongst the diners called out to the son 
and asked him, “Don’t you think you have left 
something behind?” The son replied, “No, Sir, I 
haven’t.” The old man retorted, “Yes, you have! 
You left a lesson for everyone and hope for every 
father.”  The restaurant went silent. 

Moral: To care for those who once cared for us 
is one of the highest honour. We all know, how 
our parents, cared for us for every little thing. 
Love them, respect them and care for them. 

Dinner With My Father
Name : Akarsheeta Baishnavi

Class- V, B

Injustice anywhere is a threat to justice everywhere; stand against it! 
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Bhubaneswar, the heart of Odisha, is a city where 
every lane has a fl avour, every  corner a story, and 
every ritual a rhythm of its own.  Mornings often 
begin with mouthwatering Dahibara Aloodum 
that has become a matter of pride for the people of  
Bhubaneswar over Cuttack’s claim.  Afternoons 
are fi lled with the divine prasad of Ananta  
Basudev or with a simple nutritious homemade 
Dalma. The iconic Pakhala is nothing less  than 
an anesthesia that gently lulls every Odia into a 
peaceful afternoon sleep. The smoky aroma of 
Patra Poda seeps from kitchen to courtyard, fi lling 
every corner of the house and drawing family and 
neighbors alike towards its homely charm. 

The weekend ritual of every Bhubaneswariya—
to rush to Puri at the fi rst hint of a vacation —is 
itself a living portrait of the deep -rooted spirituality 
that binds them. When the afternoon sun burns 
brightest, every Bhubaneswariya fi nds comfort 
in the thought of quenching thirst with the iconic 
Lingaraj Lassi. And it almost feels like a ritual —
every Odia searching for the fi nest mutton dish at 
every feast, as if no celebration is complete without 
it. 

At the mention of rolls or chaat, KBR Rolls 
and Rupali Square immediately spring to mind, 
carrying with them the fl avors of a city-old 

tradition. For the city’s millennials, weekend 
rituals often revolve around catching a movie at 
Kesari Talkies, reliving thrills at the fi rst water 
park, Ocean World —not today’s Wonderla —
and enjoying leisurely lunches at iconic spots like 
Hotel Charlie or Hotel Priya . Every festive visit to 
Durga Puja pandals is punctuated by a stop at the 
old Station Bazar, where creativity and tradition 
meet.  Evenings in Bhubaneswar often mean 
rides to Galleria, Market Building, or KIIT Square 
Road, where the joy of exploring is matched only 
by the delicious food along the way.  

Leisure takes on a deeper meaning at Bindu 
Sagar, where simply sitting by the lake becomes a 
soulful experience. Yet, every Bhubaneswariya’s 
true comfort lies at home, where weeks are 
marked by Sankrantis, the unexceptional daily 
rituals that shape everyday life, the familiar 
household chaos, and the gentle scoldings of 
a mother that somehow make everything feel 
comp lete.Last but not least, Bhubaneswar is not 
just a place to live in —it is an emotion to feel. 
The city offers abundantly, yet takes away just 
as subtly. In essence, Bhubaneswar gives wings 
to a new bird, allowing it to soar, but also clips 
the wings of those who fl y too high, delivering a 
gentle reality check. 

Bhubaneswar At a Glance
Name : Sagun Mantu

Class : XI, D

Empathy is the bridge that connects us all; let’s build it stronger.
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 Spirituality plays a profound role in nurturing the 
moral and emotional development of students. It 
helps them cultivate inner peace, self-awareness, 
and a sense of purpose in life. In today’s fast-
paced and competitive world, spirituality acts as 
a guiding light, teaching students to stay calm, 
focused, and compassionate.

Through prayer, refl ection, and mindfulness, 
students learn to connect with their inner selves 

and understand the deeper meaning of life. It 
instills values such as honesty, humility, gratitude, 
and respect for others. A spiritually grounded 
student approaches studies and challenges with 
balance, positivity, and resilience.

Ultimately, spirituality shapes not only an 
individual’s intellect but also their character 
— helping them grow into responsible, 
empathetic, and enlightened human beings.

The Role of Spirituality in a Student’s Life
Name : S.Jhumur Das

Pre Primary Teacher

These two words “Manners and Discipline” 
constitute civilization and cultural skeleton 
of our society. These two are interrelated as 
well as parallel to each other and without 
one the other looks vacant. There is no life 
without discipline. These words bless anyone 
with a strong character, broaden their mind 
and sharpen their perception. This is a kind of 
mental and moral training which directs us to 
adopt the right path in life. 

Mahatma Gandhi has said, “Discipline sparks 
not rank” No civilized state of life can be imagined 
without discipline. It is essential in every sphere 
of organised life. It is indispensible.

On the other hand, we are not born with 
manners. They are learnt and acquired. 
Accordingly it is imperative to cultivate social 
values, and manners among the children from 

childhood. The surroundings and environment 
in which a child is brought up has a signifi cant 
contribution towards him. 

Parents should not pamper their words 
unreasonably. The school and teacher should 
strive to build their character and inculcate 
discipline among the young children. 

Good manners are the ornaments of a gentle 
man. They are necessary for success and 
popularity in life. The need of discipline becomes 
imperative both for individual as well as for the 
society. It enables us to march along the royal 
road to success. Even nature teaches us the need 
of discipline.

Therefore, we must learn that discipline 
and manners are indispensable for achieving 
greatness, attending peace of mind for the 
harmonious development of one’s personality.

Discipline and Manners
Name : Akankhya Jena

Class- IX, A

Sustainability is not just an option; it’s our responsibility to future generations.



7

Annual School Magazine :Spectrum - 2025-26

When the sun rises over the Bay of Bengal, the 
sky of Odisha turns bright with red and golden 
colours. The waves touch the shores of Puri as if 
telling stories from the past Odisha, once known 
as Kalinga, is not just a place on the map – it feels 
like a land full of stories, culture and traditions 
that are still alive today. The most famous is the 
Jagannath Temple of Puri. People from all over the 
world come here to pray during the Ratha Yatra, 
when the Lord of the Universe comes out in huge 
chariots, the whole city feels alive with the sounds 
of drums, the chants of lakhs of devotees and 
the spirit of unity that makes it special. Not far 
away is the Chilika lake, one of the largest salt 
lakes in Asia. It is home to dolphins and in winter, 
thousands of birds from different countries migrate 
here. Fishermen sail their boats and sing together 
while working. The lake, forests, hills and sea 
together make Odisha look like nature’s painting. 
Another wonder is the Konark Temple, shaped 

like a giant chariot. The stone carvings and the 
big wheels show the talent of Odia artists from 
centuries ago. Even though it is partly in ruins, 
it still stands with pride and tells the story of our 
history. But the beauty of Odisha is not just in 
temples or monuments. It is in its people, in their 
simple lifestyle, tribal dances, colourful festivals 
and warm hospitality. It is in the food we eat, like 
Pakhala bhata in summer, Chhena Poda baked 
with love and the famous Rasgulla which is soft 
and sweet. It is also in the Odissi Dance, where 
every step and hand movements tell a story. In 
the evening, when the sun sets behind the Eastern 
Ghats, the mountains turn orange and the rivers 
shine like silver. Odisha is a place where the past 
and present walk together and where beauty is not 
only seen but also felt. When you leave Odisha, it 
never leaves you. The sound of the sea and the 
smell of temples always stay in your heart. That is 
the true beauty of Odisha. 

The Beauty of Odisha
Name : Ankush Dash

Class- VII, C

Once, a young woodsman named Ravi lived in 
a village and earned his living by chopping 

wood. One day, he ventured deep into the forest. 
He found a grand tree. Excited by the thought of 
selling its wood, he hurriedly prepared to chop it 
down. But as he raised his axe, the tree spoke, 
“Young man, if you rush through life, you may 
miss valuable lessons. Cutting me down will 
only give you a quick reward, but if you leave 

me standing, I can give you wood from my fallen 
branches and leaves year after year, while still 
supporting the forest’s creatures.” Ravi looked 
around and noticed the animals sheltered by 
the tree. Understanding the tree’s wisdom, 
he gathered the fallen branches instead of 
chopping it down. He returned home with plenty 
of wood and a valuable lesson: Patience and 
thoughtfulness can bring greater rewards. 

The Wise Tree and the  Hasty Woodsman
Name : Sai Bighnesh Das

Class- VI, E

MORAL: PATIENCE AND THOUGHT OFTEN LEAD TO BETTER OUTCOMES THAN RUSHING.

Your education is your passport to freedom-use it wisely! 
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One bright afternoon, Rohan was fl ying his 
favourite red kite in the park. The kite soared 
high, dancing with the breeze, while Rohan held 
the string tightly, smiling with pride. But suddenly, 
a strong gust of wind tugged the string from his 
hands. The kite slipped away, drifting beyond his 
reach without thinking twice, Rohan ran after it, 
determined to get it back. He chased the kite 
across streets, through narrow lanes and over the 
playground. Afte what feld like an endless run, 
he found it caught in the branches of a tall tree. 
Frustrated but hopeful, he tried climbing the tree 

but couldn’t reach high enough. Just as he was 
about to give up, a kind old gardener noticed his 
struggle. “Need some help?” asked the gardener 
with a warm smile. With the gardener’s help, the 
kite was soon untangled and was safely back in 
Rohan’s hand. “Thank you Sir!” Rohan said, his 
face lighting up with joy. As he fl ew his kite once 
more, he realized that life is like a kite; it might 
sometimes slip away but with kindness and a 
little help, everything can be set right again. And 
this time, he held the string tighter, not just to his 
kite, but to the lessons he had learned. 

The Lost Kite
Name : Premanshu Lenka

Class- X, E

Mother as Prayer, Father as Blessing

“A mother’s love is the purest prayer that reaches 
heaven without words.”

A mother is like a living prayer. Her heart 
constantly whispers wishes for her children’s 
happiness—whether in moments of joy or times 
of sorrow. Her love is silent, yet it speaks louder 
than words. Like a prayer, it comforts, heals, 
and guides. She teaches us faith, patience, and 
kindness—virtues that light our path even in the 
darkest moments.

“Behind every confi dent child stands a father 
whose blessings have built the bridge.”

A father is a blessing in disguise. He may not 
always express his emotions openly, but his silent 
prayers and strong presence protect us every 
day. His blessings give us the courage to dream 

and the strength to stand tall when life becomes 
challenging. His words of wisdom are like gentle 
rain—nurturing our roots and helping us grow.

Together, a mother’s prayer and a father’s 
blessing form the foundation of our lives. A 
mother fi lls our hearts with faith, while a father 
strengthens our minds with resilience.

“A mother teaches us how to love; a father 
teaches us how to live.”

If we are fortunate to have both, we are truly 
rich—for their love is the greatest gift from 
God. Let us honour them always with gratitude, 
respect, and care. A simple “thank you” or a 
warm smile can become a prayer returned and a 
blessing shared.

“Parents are the hands of God, shaping the lives 
of His little angels.”

Foundation of Our Lives
Name : Sai Rajalaxmi Acharya

Teacher (English PRT)

A society grows great when its citizens are educated and engaged.
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Human beings often fail to value what they receive 
easily. When comfort comes without effort, its 
worth slowly fades. Sadly, human life—one of 
the rarest and most precious gifts—is also often 
taken for granted in this way. Many people spend 
their lives fulfi lling only basic needs, without 
refl ecting on the deeper purpose of existence.

Sages of the past and thinkers of the modern 
world have described human life as the fi nest 
gift of the Creator. It was meant not merely for 
survival, but for growth, understanding, and 
meaningful experience. Yet, before people fully 
realise the dignity and purpose of life, time slips 
away, and this divine opportunity is wasted.

Human birth was granted so that individuals 
could rise above narrow-mindedness, cleanse 
negative tendencies, and cultivate virtues. True 
fulfi lment lies in self-refi nement—improving 
one’s thoughts, actions, and character—and 
in contributing positively to society. Those who 
walk this path experience inner peace and 
moral strength, while lives driven only by selfi sh 
interests often lead to dissatisfaction and inner 
confl ict.

Many believe that such ideas belong only to 
spiritual practices. While spirituality deepens 
awareness, true transformation begins when we 
treat life itself as sacred. Scriptures across cultures 
emphasise knowledge, devotion, discipline, and 
service—but at their core, all these paths aim at 
refi ning the self.

Self-refi nement is the essence of spirituality. 
By recognising life as a divine gift and using it 

wisely, one fulfi ls its true purpose. Otherwise, 
existence becomes a journey without direction.

Greatness

Greatness arises when love, empathy, and 
commitment to values replace selfi shness. 
Such inner clarity brings harmony, resilience, 
and purpose. Those who understand their inner 
nature and remain mindful of their actions—even 
in diffi cult situations—achieve true dignity.

These individuals are not swayed by external 
infl uences. Their lives become expressions of 
inner light, dedicated to uplifting humanity. 
Through continuous self-improvement, they 
transform their lives into journeys of growth and 
wisdom.

The Path to Ultimate Peace

Peace of mind is achieved through inner discipline 
and awareness. Detachment from unnecessary 
distractions, understanding one’s instincts, and 
aligning the mind with positive thoughts help 
create inner calm. True peace emerges when the 
mind connects with the soul.

By refi ning one’s personality, letting go of 
negative tendencies, and cultivating a pure 
heart, a person naturally moves towards peace. 
Such a life becomes purposeful, balanced, and 
fulfi lling.

Closing Thought

Self-refi nement is not a destination but a 
continuous journey. By walking this path, we 
strengthen our character, discover inner peace, 
and move closer to our true potential.

The Path of Self-Refi nement
Name : Sweta Pallavi Swain

Class- IX, A

. Let your actions speak louder than your words; be the change you wish to see. 
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Who is your partner when you have dementia?

How does it feel when your brain slowly stops 
functioning?

You cannot feel the way you once did, because 
you no longer remember how to feel. The human 
brain is a treasure box where memories and 
emotions are stored together. It is designed 
to connect experiences with feelings. That is 
why, when we are sad, a happy memory often 
suddenly appears—helping us cope and heal. 
We relive moments when emotions resurface, 
and memories give meaning to our lives.

But one day, without warning, the ability to 
retain memories begins to fade. Each second 
becomes a battlefi eld as you struggle to fi nd 
answers to even the simplest questions. Research 
shows that globally, more than 55 million people 
are living with dementia, and nearly 10 million 
new cases are diagnosed every year.

It is heartbreaking to be surrounded by people 
living with dementia—watching them struggle to 
grasp their feelings and reach for memories that 
keep slipping away. The hardest part is knowing 
that all we can do is help them remember, even 
if only for a moment.

I, too, am surrounded by people who forget. 
Yet I choose to remind them—not only of names 
and faces, but of love and belonging. People living 
with dementia do not need our pity; they need our 
love, compassion, patience, and understanding.

In the end, a person with dementia is often left 
with only themselves. Memories may drift away, 
faces may blur, but somewhere deep inside, they 
remain whole. The mind may forget everyone, 
but the soul never leaves—it stays as the truest 
companion in this lonely journey.

So now, answer the question again:

 Who is your partner when you have dementia?

Who Is Your Partner When You Have Dementia?
Name : Pratichi Priyadarshini

Teacher (English, PRT)

To be grateful is not simply about thanking the 
things you receive in life or the people from 
whom you receive them. It is about appreciating 
everything around you and not focusing only 
on the negatives. While it is important to be 
cautious, one must also understand that living a 
happy life requires positive thinking.

Do not just thank the sun—appreciate its apricity. 
Do not merely thank the rain—enjoy and value the 
petrichor it brings. The world keeps moving, and 
we must move along with it too, because change 
is the only constant in life. Be happy and choose to 
live happily. Live positively, appreciate all that you 
do, and care for everything that has cared for you.

Gratefulness: Living With It
Name : Samarth Patel

Class : VII, C

Resilience is the ability to turn obstacles  into stepping stones for success.
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One issue confronting many is the struggle 
between a traditional and a modern lifestyle.

Women are said to be the second mother of 
creation. But the fact is that, the same women are 
now struggling for a place of solace. The whole world 
is a big scary place for women no matter where they 
are because of the social and professional demands 
our society has placed on them.

A woman has to surpass a lot of psychological 
trauma throughout her life balancing two lives – 
one at home and another at her workplace. It’s 
now a major concern. A woman, especially one 
who has the good fortune to be able to balance 
her home and work, enjoys the stimulation that 
a job or career provides. She develops the ability 
of raising a useful member of society and at the 
same time gains fi nancial independence. Along 
with womanhood, work adds to the completeness 
of being a woman.

But the tentacles of depression have become 
a familiar feeling for many women today. It 
starts from a normal sadness to pessimism and 
then utter despair. Social factors like greater 
likelihood of abuse, dependence and higher 

emotional reliance on social support as well as 
orthodox customs. One central issue confronting 
many women is the increasing cultural struggle 
between women’s traditional lifestyle and that in 
their modern role, which has brought them into 
the public sphere.

Attempts to balance these confl icting roles, 
both valued by different elements, become 
stressful for women who are trying to defi ne their 
place in society. This stress causes heightened 
anxiety and depression because a woman feels 
unfulfi lled in one of her roles.

The working woman is an institution in her 
own right. One who combines a successful 
career, giving her fi nancial independence, with 
an effective role raising a family. It is important 
to understand that both these jobs are extremely 
demanding and to do justice to each without 
neglecting the other is a formidable task. Now 
is the time that society should think of giving a 
keen eye to this matter, which can help women 
come out of their emotional stress and be a strong 
pillar in leading progress from all angles, starting 
from home to the outer world.

Emotional Stress : Society Places on Women

If trees could speak, they would tell us many 
things. They would tell us about the birds, 
monkeys, squirrels, and other animals that live 
on their branches and play around them. They 
would tell us how they give us shade on hot days 
and help us feel cool and comfortable.

Trees would also tell us how sunlight and rain 
help them grow strong and healthy. If trees could 

talk, they would ask us to take care of them 
and plant more trees to keep our environment 
clean and green. They would ask us to be kind to 
nature, just as nature is kind to us.

So let us take care of trees even though they 
cannot speak. Let us protect them and keep 
them safe, because they give us so much without 
asking for anything in return.

IF I WERE A TREE
Name : Divyanshi Sahoo

Class : III, D

Name : Dr Subhashree Das
Administrative Supervisor

The world needs your unique perspective-don’t hold back!
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Words are power.
Here are 18 beautiful English words that don’t 
just sound good — they feel good, too.
1. Mellifl uous
Meaning: Sweet and pleasant to hear
Sentence: Her mellifl uous voice made even a 
simple poem sound magical.
2. Serendipity
Meaning: Finding something wonderful by 
accident
Sentence: Meeting my best friend on the fi rst day 
of school was pure serendipity.
3. Ephemeral
Meaning: Lasting for a very short time
Sentence: The beauty of the sunset was 
ephemeral, yet unforgettable.
4. Euphoria
Meaning: A feeling of extreme happiness
Sentence: Winning the competition fi lled the 
team with euphoria.
5. Effervescent
Meaning: Lively, energetic, and full of excitement
Sentence: Her effervescent personality lit up the 
entire classroom.
6. Ethereal
Meaning: Delicate, light, and almost heavenly
Sentence: The dancer looked ethereal as she 
moved across the stage.
7. Fashionable
Meaning: Popular or in style
Sentence: Wearing confi dence is always more 
fashionable than following trends.
8. Chic
Meaning: Stylish and elegant
 Sentence: Her chic outfi t was simple yet stunning.
9. Cool
Meaning: Calm, impressive, or admirable
Sentence: He stayed cool even under pressure 
during the exam.

10. Epiphany
Meaning: A sudden moment of understanding
Sentence: I had an epiphany that success matters 
less than happiness.
11. Loquacious
Meaning: Very talkative
Sentence: The loquacious child could turn even 
silence into a conversation.
12. Petrichor
Meaning: The pleasant smell after rain
Sentence: The petrichor after the fi rst monsoon 
shower fi lled the air with peace.
13. Quintessential
Meaning: The perfect example of something
Sentence: She is the quintessential leader—kind, 
confi dent, and fair.
14. Felicity
Meaning: Great happiness or joy
Sentence: The felicity on her face said more than 
words ever could.
15. Panacea
Meaning: A solution to all problems
Sentence: Hard work is not a panacea, but it 
opens many doors.
16. Vogue
Meaning: Popular style or fashion at a particular 
time
Sentence: Eco-friendly living is now in vogue 
among young people.
17. Cacophony
Meaning: A loud, unpleasant mixture of sounds
Sentence: The school bell created a cacophony 
in the corridor.
18. Demure
Meaning: Quiet, modest, and shy
Sentence: She gave a demure smile before 
stepping onto the stage.

ENGLISH WORDS TO LEARN BY HEART
Name : Aditi Das

Class : XI, A

Every voice can spark a movement; don’t underestimate your infl uence!
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It was a beautiful, canicular July evening. You 
could hear children’s voices in the distance and 
crickets singing nearby. Everything felt calm and 
relaxing.

As night fell and everyone went home, I tried 
to fall asleep. I turned from side to side, changed 
my pillow, and even drank a glass of warm milk, 
but nothing worked. Unable to sleep, I decided to 
go for a walk. I got dressed and stepped outside. 
It was no longer hot; instead, a cool breeze was 
blowing gently. Most animals were asleep, and 
only the owls were awake.

While walking, I met my neighbour, Jack. I 
guessed he couldn’t sleep either, though I didn’t 
ask. Jack was a mysterious boy who hardly 
spoke. I asked him if he wanted to join me, and 
we began walking together in silence.

As we walked further, we came across an old 
house. It looked extremely worn out—the porch 
had holes, some windows were broken, and the 
roof looked like it might collapse at any moment. 
To our surprise, the door was open, and there 
seemed to be very little furniture inside.

“So… are we going in or not?” Jack asked. 
I wasn’t expecting that. After a few moments 
of hesitation, I slowly walked towards the door 
without saying anything. Jack followed me.

As soon as we entered, the door slammed shut 
behind us. I screamed in fear, but Jack grabbed 
my hand and told me to stay calm and follow him. 
Strangely, I trusted him at that moment. The fl oor 
creaked with every step we took. Soon, we began 
hearing strange whispers and unsettling noises. 
They seemed to be coming from a bedroom 
upstairs, growing louder and scarier with every 
passing second.

With our hearts pounding, we decided to 
fi nd out what was causing the noise. Slowly, 
we climbed the stairs. When we reached the 
bedroom door, we looked at each other and 
pushed it open. A blinding light fi lled the room, 
and we froze in fear. Before us stood the most 
terrifying ghost we had ever seen.

We screamed and ran as fast as we could. 
Within minutes, we were back in our beds, 
wrapped tightly in our blankets, shaking with 
fear.

That was how the horrible night ended. Jack 
and I never spoke to each other after that night, 
and I don’t think we ever will. What we saw 
was grotesque, frightening, and unforgettable. 
Most of all, it was deeply disturbing, and I 
know I will never be able to erase that image 
from my mind.

The Haunted House
Name : Nanda Kishor Das

Class : VIII, A

True leadership is about serving others and empowering them to succeed.

The Haunted Houseeeeeeee
Name : Nanda K

C

Jack followed me. from my mind.



14

Annual School Magazine :Spectrum - 2025-26

Riya had seen numerous patients in her ten years 
of career as a psychiatrist, but the only patient 
who truly confused her was Dev. He had been 
admitted to her clinic for three years, yet his 
condition seemed to worsen day by day.

One afternoon, during a counselling session, 
Dev told her that he had noticed something strange 
about his mirror. According to him, his refl ection 
always moved a few seconds late. At fi rst, Riya 
believed it to be a psychological illusion—a 
fractured sense of identity where a person feels 
detached from their own refl ection. She tried to 
calm him, explaining that mirrors only refl ect 
images and cannot act independently.

However, during the next session, Dev claimed 
that the refl ection was appearing closer each day. 
This time, Riya was unsettled by his detailed 
observation. Out of curiosity, she checked the 
mirror in her cabin and was surprised to notice 
a very slight delay herself. She dismissed it as 
exhaustion and stress. When she reached home 
and checked her bedroom mirror, everything 
appeared completely normal.

The next morning, when Riya arrived at the 
clinic, she was informed that Dev had passed 
away during the night after a severe emotional 
breakdown. Though shaken, Riya gathered her 
courage and checked the CCTV footage. It showed 
Dev waking up in distress and pacing the room 
anxiously. Unable to calm himself, he collapsed. 
Riya felt deeply saddened and refl ected on how 
fragile the human mind can be.

After the incident, Riya avoided mirrors for 
a while. She still felt uneasy at times, as if her 

refl ection lingered a moment longer than usual. 
Confused, she wondered whether grief, stress, 
and long working hours were affecting her own 
mental health.

Seeking clarity, she contacted Dev’s parents. 
They shared that Dev had struggled with anger 
and emotional instability for years, and despite 
therapy, his condition had slowly worsened. This 
conversation helped Riya understand that Dev’s 
experiences were rooted in deep psychological 
pain rather than anything mysterious.

Later, when Riya returned to her cabin, she 
found that her mirror had cracked due to an old 
loose frame. In Dev’s room, she noticed a dark 
stain on the mirror caused by moisture and neglect. 
When the security cameras failed temporarily due 
to a technical fault, Riya fi nally realised how easily 
fear and exhaustion can mislead the mind.

Overwhelmed, she sat down and took a deep 
breath. After consulting her colleagues and taking 
a short break from work, Riya focused on her own 
well-being. She learned that even caregivers need 
care, and even strong minds need rest.

When she returned to the clinic, she became 
more attentive—not only to her patients, but also 
to herself. One morning, she stood calmly before 
a mirror and smiled. The refl ection smiled back—
steady, clear, and peaceful.

Riya had learned an important lesson: the 
mind can be fragile, but with understanding, 
compassion, and timely support, it can heal. From 
that day onward, the mirror refl ected nothing more 
than truth, strength, and hope.

The Mirror
Name : Shreeti Mohapatra

Class : VII, C

The pursuit of knowledge is a lifelong journey; enjoy every moment of it!
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Marks, grades, and report cards are often 
treated as the ultimate measure of who we are. 
But when I look at myself, I realise that my 
identity lies far beyond those numbers. What 
defi nes me most is my journey into spirituality, 
my bond with Krishna, and how a book gifted 
to me in childhood completely changed my life. 
My true self was shaped in silence, in love, and 
in a friendship that has no end. It was shaped 
the moment I discovered Krishna.

It was during the lockdown in Class VII 
when my grandfather handed me a book in 
Odia named Martya Chintamani. Based on the 
Srimad Bhagavat Purana, it was written in three 
parts, each nearly 200 pages long. What made 
it special was its simplicity—stories narrated 
in a way that could touch even a young heart 
like mine. Within a month, I had completed all 
three parts. But more than fi nishing a book, I 
had begun a journey—one that would transform 
my mind, my heart, and my soul.

After reading Martya Chintamani, my mindset 
changed completely. My way of looking at life 
shifted. I no longer saw Krishna as just a deity 
in temples; He became my closest friend, my 
guide, and my confi dant. From that moment, 
I began speaking to Him every day—sharing 
my joys, my struggles, and even my smallest 
secrets. In the quiet of those conversations, I 
felt His answers. His presence became real, 
like an unseen companion walking beside me 
through every step of life.

That is when I understood what spirituality 
truly means. It is not only about rituals or 

traditions; it is about love, connection, and 
trust. It is about having someone who listens 
when no one else does. It is about feeling a 
divine hand that guides you back when you 
lose your way.

This understanding makes me deeply 
concerned for today’s youth. I see so many 
struggling under pressure, anxiety, and 
emotional stress. Some, heartbreakingly, even 
take extreme steps or make harmful decisions. 
I wish I could tell each of them what I have 
discovered—that when life is connected to 
spirituality from an early age, even if one gets 
distracted or goes astray, they will never make 
a decision that destroys their life. I say this 
with conviction: the power of spirituality—the 
conscience it awakens, the values it instils, 
and the strength it gives—will always guide a 
person back to the right path.

My advice is simple yet powerful: take 
one small step every day. Read even a single 
page or one adhyaya of the Srimad Bhagavat 
Mahapurana. It may appear to be just words on 
paper, but in truth, it is a guide to human life. 
Every verse carries a lesson, and every story 
refl ects our own experiences. For me, it became 
the anchor that steadied me in every storm.

Beyond the marks, what defi nes me today is 
this bond with Krishna. His teachings remind 
me that life is not about grades or numbers—
it is about purpose, balance, and the love we 
carry within. And I know that as long as I keep 
this connection alive, I will never be lost.

Beyond the Marks: My Connection with Krishna
Name : Swayamshree Panda

Class : XII, A

A healthy mind and body are essential for tackling life’s challenges effectively.
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Have you ever felt sudden fl uctuations of 
emotions—unexpected aggression, butterfl ies in 
your stomach, or a sudden wave of melancholy? 
There is no need to worry, because all of these are 
completely normal. Once you enter your teenage 
years, you begin to understand these changes. 
Teenage life usually ranges from the ages of 13 
to 19. A person who is in the process of growing 
from a child to an adult is called an adolescent.

This phase of life brings many unavoidable 
circumstances and emotional changes. Many 
adolescents develop insecurities related to their 
body structure, appearance, or popularity among 
friends. For example, a student who scores 
good marks in examinations may still develop 
insecurity about their body image. Gradually, 
such comparisons with others may lead to low 
self-esteem and emotional distress.

Body shaming is another serious issue that 
creates an inferiority complex among its victims. 
Apart from this, there are several other reasons 
why teenagers begin to overthink and feel 
overwhelmed. This stage of life is emotionally 
sensitive, and the mind can become volatile 
and easily infl uenced. Many teenagers feel 

misunderstood and strongly need someone they 
can trust and talk to openly.

I remember an incident involving one of my 
cousins, who once took a very impulsive step 
after accidentally losing money from his father’s 
account. He was later taken to the hospital 
and counselled by his parents. With proper 
guidance, he realised his mistake and learned 
the importance of staying calm and not making 
decisions in panic.

Getting distracted is very common during 
adolescence. To overcome such challenges, the 
support of elders, seniors, teachers, and parents 
is extremely important. Even a little care and 
understanding from them can positively change 
the lives of many vulnerable adolescents.

Reading the Bhagavad Gita and other spiritual 
books can help teenagers develop discipline and 
inner strength. Practising yoga and spirituality can 
bring about positive changes and help adolescents 
improve their focus and emotional balance.

I wish all my fellow teenagers the very best. I 
hope we all learn to understand ourselves better 
and enjoy this stage of life with confi dence and 
positivity.

THE TEENHOOD TALES
Name : Barnali Pradhan

Class : VIII, A

1. Bananas are radioactive! 
2. Venus spins backwards!
3. Dolphins can recognize and call each other by 

unique names.
4. A day is not 24 hours, it is actually 23 hours 

56 minutes and 4.2 seconds!
5. Sharks do not have Bones!

6. Cockroaches can live for a several days without 
their head!

8. About 75% of the human brain is made up of 
water!

9. Water can boil and freeze at the same time. 
10. Cows have sacred status in India. 

Things to Think
Name : Satabdi Routray

Class : VIII, E

Innovation thrives in environments where creativity is encouraged and nurtured.
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I stand quietly in a corner, watching everyone rush 
past me, caught up in their busy lives. No one ever 
notices me until they need to throw something away. 
Wrappers, pencil shavings, torn papers, leftover 
snacks, even forgotten old notebooks and paper 
balls—I take them all without complaint. People 
wrinkle their noses at me, but I don’t mind. I know 
my purpose, and it is important, even if unseen.

It is my duty to keep the surroundings clean 
by taking in all the dust and waste that others 
want to forget. I may look dirty on the outside, 
but inside, I hold everything that helps keep our 
society neat, healthy, and beautiful. I am a silent 
guardian, a keeper of things abandoned, yet each 
item I hold tells a story.

Sometimes, I see crumpled notes full of hard 
work, sketches fi lled with imagination, or essays 
riddled with mistakes. I wish I could tell those 
students that their efforts aren’t rubbish; they 
are simply steps towards learning and growing. 
Every discarded paper, every tiny scrap, carries a 
trace of someone’s journey—a piece of their life, 
or perhaps a hidden talent.

So next time you toss something into me, 
maybe pause for a moment and give me a little 
smile. Even a dustbin likes to feel appreciated 
once in a while. I may not speak, but I watch, 
I hold, and in my own quiet way, I help the 
world keep moving forward, one little piece of 
waste at a time.

Through Their Eyes: The Dustbin’s Story
Name : Deepanwita Tripathy

Class : VIII, C

The change did not come with noise or 
excitement. It came quietly, as a soft, glowing light 
above everyone’s head. This glow was called the 
Emoti-Code. It showed people’s true feelings—not 
through words, but through colours and sensations.

During a history class, our teacher spoke about 
ancient wars. His voice sounded confi dent, but the 
air around him felt cold. Above his head, the glow 
was a dull grey. It showed his doubt—he wondered 
whether history was always the truth or just stories 
passed down over time.

Across the classroom sat the new girl. She looked 
calm and peaceful, with her hands folded neatly. 
But the colours above her head told a different 
story. They fl ashed between green and gold, fast 

and restless. Those colours showed deep loneliness 
hidden behind her quiet behaviour.

Later that day, I walked past the playground 
and saw two younger students sharing a small 
chocolate. One boy smiled, but his glow was dark 
purple. It showed that he wished he had more. 
The other child’s glow was soft pink. He felt happy 
because sharing made the chocolate special.

The Emoti-Code did not only show sadness or 
happiness. It revealed how complicated people 
really are. Everyone carried many emotions inside 
them, even when they smiled. For the fi rst time, 
I understood something important: no one is ever 
simple. Every person hides thoughts and feelings 
that we cannot see unless we look closely.

The Echo of Unsaid Things
Name : Subhashree Devi

Class : IX, C

We are the architects of our own destiny: build wisely!
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Detective James sat at his desk, tapping his pen 
against the wood as his cold coffee lay untouched 
beside him. His sharp eyes were fi xed on the fi le 
in front of him. The case of the missing heirloom 
had been troubling him for weeks. The wealthy 
businessman, Mr. Sarkar, had reported that his 
grandmother’s priceless diamond necklace had 
vanished from his mansion without a trace.

As James reviewed the security footage yet 
again, something caught his attention. A peculiar 
fi gure had been lurking around the mansion’s 
perimeter on the night of the theft. Dressed in a 
long coat and a wide-brimmed hat, the stranger’s 
face was completely hidden, as if they were careful 
not to leave behind an identity.

James’s phone rang, breaking the heavy silence 
of his offi ce. The number was unknown.

 “Look closer at the security footage,” a calm but 
unsettling voice said before the call abruptly ended.

James rewound the footage, this time watching 
more carefully. He noticed a small detail he had 
overlooked earlier. The mysterious stranger was 
holding something tightly in their hand. He zoomed 
in, his breath hitching as he recognised it—a small, 
old-fashioned key. Keys always open more than 
doors, James thought grimly.

The next morning, a package arrived at his offi ce 
with no return address. Inside was a single note 
that read:

“Meet me at the old warehouse at midnight. 
Come alone.”

 It was signed with just one letter: “S.”

Though his instincts warned him of danger, 
curiosity—and duty—pushed him forward. That 
night, James reached the abandoned warehouse, 
his senses alert and his gun drawn. The rusted 
door creaked loudly as he stepped inside, the echo 
bouncing off the empty walls. Suddenly, a shadow 
shifted, and a fi gure emerged from the darkness.

It was the mysterious stranger.

James raised his gun and demanded, “Who 
are you, and what do you know about the missing 
necklace?”

The stranger slowly removed their hat. Under 
the dim light, the truth was revealed. James froze, 
disbelief washing over him as he lowered his 
weapon. “You’re… Mr. Sarkar’s long-lost brother,” 
he said, his voice barely steady.

The stranger smiled faintly. “Some family secrets 
were never meant to stay buried.”

At that moment, James realised the case was 
far more complicated than a simple theft. It was 
tangled in resentment, hidden truths, and a past 
that refused to remain forgotten.

Just as the stranger began to speak, James’s 
phone rang once more. It was the same anonymous 
caller.

 “You’re getting close, Detective,” the voice 
warned. “But remember—sometimes the truth is 
more dangerous than a lie.”

The line went dead. James glanced at the 
stranger, knowing this case was only beginning—
and that he himself might already be a part of a 
much larger game.

The Mysterious Stranger
Name : Soumya Ranjan Mahali

Class : XI, B

Diversity enriches our perspectives; embrace it wholeheartedly!
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There is a quiet path behind my house, one 
shrouded in mystery and beauty—a place where 
time itself seems to slow down. The path is 
always lined with tall, ancient trees, some whose 
roots twist over the soil like silent guardians of 
the woods. Every autumn, a golden carpet of 
leaves forms, softening my footsteps and fi lling 
the air with a lovely, earthy scent.

One particular afternoon, after a stressful 
day, I wandered down this old path, searching 
for peace. The gentle wind caressed my face, 
rustling the leaves above. With every step, the 
world behind me faded, replaced by the subtle 
symphony of nature: the chorus of hidden birds, 
the gentle crackle of twigs, and the rhythmic tap 
of acorns falling. The light, fi ltered through the 
emerald canopy, danced in thousands of shifting 
patterns at my feet, and for a moment, I forgot 

everything except the beauty surrounding me.

As I walked further, I discovered a small 
clearing bathed in sunlight, where wildfl owers 
bloomed in colours I couldn’t name. I sat quietly, 
breathing deeply, and realised how much I had 
missed these moments of calm. In the hush, 
memories of my childhood surfaced—afternoons 
of laughter, curiosity, and innocent dreams.

That simple walk taught me something 
profound. Sometimes, it is necessary to step 
away from the noise and demands of daily life 
and immerse ourselves in the healing embrace 
of nature. In those tranquil moments, I found 
clarity. I learned to appreciate not the big victories 
or grand successes, but the humble gifts—the 
sound of a breeze, the warmth of the sun on my 
back, and the peace within. These small things, 
I realised, are what truly nourish the soul.

A Walk to Remember
Name : Sayak Das Adhikari

Class : VIII, A

Once there was a young girl named Maya who 
lived in a town. Maya believed in the power of 
“do unto others as you would have others do 
unto you?”. She treated everyone she met with 
kindness and respect, regardless of their age 
or background. One day, Maya encountered 
a grumpy old man who was always rude to 
others. Instead of reacting with anger, Maya 
continued to treat him with respect and 

kindness. Gradually, the old man’s behaviour 
started to change. He realized the impact of 
Maya’s respectful attitude and began treating 
others with kindness as well. The thing about 
respect is, when we respect elders, then 
their blessings and well wishes remain with 
us. Respect is a powerful instrument that is 
needed in our day to day life; And we should 
also remember to respect others.

The Power of Respect
Name : Priyanshi Priyadarshni

Class : V, E

Your attitude shapes your reality; choose positivity over negativity!
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Key Traditions That You Should Know

Discover the timeless artistic expressions, 
rituals, and cultural practices that have shaped 
civilizations across continents—and continue to 
inspire the modern world today.

Art and culture are the heartbeat of human 
civilization. From ancient cave paintings to 
colourful street murals, from centuries-old 
festivals to modern dance forms, every tradition 
carries the stories, values, and creativity of 
its people. Across the world, communities 
have preserved and reinvented their cultural 
expressions, creating a vibrant tapestry that 
connects the past with the present.

In this article, we journey through some of the 
most fascinating artistic traditions and cultural 
practices from different countries. We explore 
how they began, what they symbolise, and why 
they still matter today. Whether you love history, 
enjoy travelling, or are simply curious about the 
world, these traditions help us understand our 
shared human heritage better.

Let’s explore 10 countries and their unique 
artistic and cultural traditions.

Japan – Ikebana & Tea Ceremony

Ikebana, the art of fl ower arranging, and the 
Japanese tea ceremony (chanoyu) date back 
to the 7th and 15th centuries. Both practices 
focus on harmony, simplicity, and mindfulness. 
Even today, they offer a calm and meditative 
experience in a fast-moving modern world.

India – Rangoli & Kathak Dance

Rangoli, a decorative fl oor art, and Kathak, a 
classical dance form, have been part of Indian 
culture for over 2,000 years. Rangoli symbolises 

prosperity and welcomes positivity, while Kathak 
narrates stories from epics like the Ramayana 
and Mahabharata, keeping India’s storytelling 
traditions alive.

Italy – Opera & Renaissance Art

Opera emerged in the late 16th century, while 
Renaissance art fl ourished between the 14th and 
17th centuries. Opera expresses deep human 
emotions through music, while Renaissance art 
refl ects intellectual awakening and humanism, 
shaping global art and culture.

China – Calligraphy & Dragon Dance

Chinese calligraphy is a scholarly art form 
more than 2,000 years old, and the dragon dance 
has roots in ancient agricultural rituals. These 
traditions symbolise beauty, discipline, strength, 
and good fortune, and are still celebrated in 
festivals and education today.

Mexico – Day of the Dead (Día de los Muertos)

Originating from ancient Aztec rituals and 
blending with Catholic traditions, this colourful 
festival honours ancestors and celebrates life 
and death. It strengthens family bonds and has 
infl uenced global art and popular culture.

France – Haute Couture & Carnival of Nice

Haute couture began in Paris in the mid-19th 
century, while the Carnival of Nice dates back to 
the 13th century. Together, they represent artistic 
freedom, creativity, luxury, and joyful community 
celebrations. France remains a global centre for 
fashion and culture.

Brazil – Samba & Carnival

Samba evolved from African rhythms, and 
Carnival developed from Portuguese pre-Lent 
celebrations. These traditions express joy, 

ART AND CULTURE AROUND THE WORLD
Name : Adyasha Parida

Class : VI, B

Mistakes are proof that you are trying-learn from them and grow!
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resilience, and community spirit, showcasing 
Brazil’s vibrant cultural identity.

Morocco – Zellij & Gnawa Music

Zellij, an intricate tilework art, developed 
under Islamic infl uence in the 10th century, 
while Gnawa music originated from sub-Saharan 
African communities. Zellij symbolises order and 
spirituality, and Gnawa music is known for its 
healing and spiritual power. Both continue to 
infl uence modern art and music worldwide.

Russia – Matryoshka Dolls & Ballet

Matryoshka dolls appeared in the late 19th 
century and represent family and continuity. 
Russian ballet, developed in the 18th century, 
symbolises discipline, grace, and storytelling. 
Both are internationally admired and refl ect 
Russia’s cultural pride.

South Korea – Hanbok & K-Pop

Hanbok, traditional Korean clothing, dates 
back over 1,600 years, while K-Pop began in the 

1990s by blending Western music with Korean 
culture. Hanbok refl ects elegance and identity, 
while K-Pop connects Korean culture with 
millions of fans across the globe.

Conclusion

Art and culture are the living threads that 
weave together a society’s history, values, and 
imagination. They preserve the wisdom of the past 
and inspire creativity for the future, reminding us 
that human expression goes beyond borders and 
time. From the energetic beats of samba in Brazil 
to the gentle beauty of Japanese ikebana, each 
tradition tells a story and builds connection.

As Herbert Read once said, “Culture is the 
sum of all the forms of art, of love and of thought, 
which, in the course of centuries, have enabled 
man to be less enslaved.”

By celebrating art and culture, we not only 
honour our heritage but also enrich our shared 
human experience.

Dreams, whether petite or vast, are tiny fl ickers of 
thought in our young minds. They march forward 
and ignite something so powerful within us that it 
pushes us to progress and strive for more. These 
dreams give us hope—the hope to survive, rise, 
and thrive in life. However, what truly matters 
is how many of us are able to nourish these 
insights, which often give us a purpose to stay 
alive and fulfi lled from within.

Sometimes, even before that glimmer of fi relight 
is given a chance to grow, it is extinguished—
perhaps by heavy expectations or the pressure 
imposed by society. But weren’t these dreams 

our hopes to fl ourish in life? Why do we quit 
and let them go so easily? Maybe the weight of 
reality begins to settle in our minds, changing 
our thoughts and binding us to the shackles of a 
world fi lled with broken dreams and regret.

Regret—because we were unable to do 
something meaningful in the lifetime we were 
granted. Yet, we are never truly too late to achieve 
something. So let these miniature visions fi nd a 
place in our hearts and minds. Let them plant 
themselves fi rmly and guide us to grow into the 
life we have always longed for. To succeed, we 
must allow our dreams to stay alive.

Dreams: Chasing the Unseen
Name : Shrivali Panda

Class : X, D

. In times of crisis, unity becomes our greatest strength!

Dreams, whether petite or vast, are tiny fl ickers of our hopes to fl ourish in life? Why do 

Dreams: Chasing the UnseenenD
Name : Shriva

C
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Bhakti Yoga is derived from the Sanskrit word 
“bhaj” (dh�tu) with tin pratyaya, which means 
constant remembrance or devoted service to 
God. Bhakti Yoga is also known as Bhakti Marga, 
the spiritual path that leads towards liberation 
(moksha).

The word Bhakti means attachment, 
participation, love, worship, and devotion. 
The Bhakti movement fi nds its philosophical 
foundation in the Bhagavad Gita and also 
developed signifi cantly in Tamil Nadu during the 
fi rst millennium through saintly traditions.

Stages of Bhakti

There are nine stages of Bhakti, described by 
Chaitanya Mahaprabhu in Chaitanya Charitamrita 
(Madhya Lila):

1. Śraddhā – The initial stage of faith and the 
desire for self-realisation.

2. Sādhu-sanga – Association with saints and 
devotees.

3. Bhajana-Kīrtana – Devotional service through 
prayer, chanting, and bhajans.

4. Anartha Nivrtti – A simple life free from 
unwanted material attachments.

5. Nisthā – Steadiness and commitment in 
spiritual practice (sādhana).

6. Ruci – Developing a genuine taste and 
attraction towards the Almighty.

7. Āsakti – Deep attachment to God.

8. Bhāva – Intensifi ed love and awakening of 
pure devotion.

9. Prema – The highest stage, representing pure 
and selfl ess love for God.

Navadhā Bhakti

Navadhā Bhakti is described in the Bhagavata 
Purana. If these nine forms of devotion are 
sincerely followed, the devotee gradually comes 
closer to God.

1. Śravanam – Hearing about God
2. Kīrtanam – ChanƟ ng the divine name
3. Smaranam – Remembering God
4. Pāda-sevanam – Serving the divine feet
5. Arcana – Worship
6. Vandanam – Off ering prayers
7. Dāsyam – Serving God as a servant
8. Sakhyam – Friendship with God
9. Ātma-nivedanam – Complete surrender to God

HARE KRISHNA HARE KRISHNA
 KRISHNA KRISHNA HARE HARE

 HARE RAMA HARE RAMA
 RAMA RAMA HARE HARE

Bhakti Yoga
Name : Sujata Nayak

TGT-Yoga

1. Octopus has three hearts, one brains, and 
blue blood. 

2. Australia is wider than the moon. 
3. The Eiffel Tower grows in the summer.  
4. Venus spins backwards. 

5. Elephants have incredible memories. 
6. Touch is the fastest human sense. 
7. Brain tissue cannot feel pain. 
8. Ue Kakapo is a fl ightless parrot. 
9. Earth spins on its axis at 1674 kilometers per hour. 

Amazing Facts
Name : Harshit Kumar Majhi

Class : X, E

. Education without action is like a ship without a sail-set course for change!
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My Dear Future Self, 

I know you’re quite grown up now and mature 
enough to withstand any obstacle blocking your 
door to success. When you get some time out 
of your busy schedule, do sit for a while and 
appreciate every problem that made you who 
you are today. Look back at your struggles, those 
broken pieces behind your pretty smile, those 
betrayals, and so on, ten years back.

The little dreamer within me must have 
achieved many parts of her dreams that once 
lingered in her mind for days and days back then. 
You would have been proud of yourself right now, 
wouldn’t you? Always remember to pour your 
kindness into this world, which begs for affection.

By now, I hope you have achieved the 
independence and peace you always wanted, 
and the courage to stand by what feels right, not 
what feels easy. I hope you didn’t make mistakes 
like trusting someone too easily, forgetting 
to prioritize yourself before others, and most 
importantly, don’t forget to shower love upon 
yourself.

Whenever you feel low or broken, take this 
letter out and read it again. The younger version 
of you still lives within you. Appreciate yourself 
and be proud of how far you have made it.

With love and hope,

 Juwel Choudhury

A Letter to Future Me
Name : Juwel Choudhury

Class : X, C

1. Myth – Fruit is the best dessert. 

 Fact – It is better to eat fruit as snack. 

2. Myth – Having a mental illness means that 
you cannot have positive mental health. 

 Fact – Enhancing positive mental health 
is possible for everyone, even those with a 
mental illness. 

3. Myth – There is no gravity in space. 

 Fact – Gravity is a force that exists everywhere 
in space. It does weaken as we get farther 
from earth, but it doesn’t go away completely. 

4. Myth – Bulls react aggressively to red colour. 

 Fact – They want to attack because of 
movement in front of them, not for the red 
colour. 

5. Myth – Eating lots of sugar can cause diabetes. 

 Fact –Diabetes is caused by defi ciency of 
insulin in the body and not by eating sugar or 
sweets. 

6. Myth – A mother with HIV is sure to transmit 
it to her baby during pregnancy. 

 Fact – 99.02% of transmission can be 
prevented by Anti Retno Vinals. 

Myth Vs. Fact
Name : Satakshi Samapika

Class : X, C

Mytttthhhhh Vs. Factt
Name : Satakshi Samap

Class : 

Compassion is the heart of humanity; let it guide your actions!
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Climate change is no longer a distant threat; it’s 
a harsh reality affecting economies worldwide. 
Rising temperatures, intensifying natural 
disasters and unpredictable weather patterns 
are disrupting global trade, commerce and 
industry. The consequences are far-reaching 
with signifi cant implications for economic growth 
stability and human well-being. 

Economic impacts

1. Damage to Infrastructure: Climate-related 
disasters, such as hurricanes, fl oods and 
wildfi res, destroy critical infrastructure, 
including roads, bridges and buildings, costing 
billions of repairs. 

2. Loss of Productivity: Extreme weather events 
and changing weather patterns impact 
agricultural productivity, disrupting food 
supplies and driving up prices. 

3. Water scarcity: Changes in precipitation 
patterns and increased evaporation due to 
warmer temperatures strain water resources, 
affecting industries reliant on water. 

4. Health related costs: Warmer temperatures 
increase the spread of diseases, heat stress 
and other health issues, straining healthcare 
systems. 

5. Tourism and Recreation: Climate change 
alters ecosystems, threatening tourism 
and recreation industries reliant on natural 
attractions. 

6. Supply Chain Disruptions: Climate related 
events disrupt global supply chains, affecting 
manufacturing, logistics and trade. 

Regional Economic Impacts

1. Asia Pacifi c: Rising sea levels and intense 
storms threaten coastal cities and economics. 

2. Africa: Droughts and changing rainfall 
patterns impact agriculture, exacerbating food 
in security. 

3. Europe: Increased fl ooding and heat waves 
strain infrastructure and healthcare systems. 

4. Americas: Hurricanes, wildfi res and droughts 
devastate local economies. 

5. India: India’s economy is one of the most 
nature dependent in the world, with 33% of 
its GDP generated in sectors that are highly 
dependent on nature. 

Global Economic projections:

1. GDP Loss: Climate change could reduce global 
GDP by 11% by 2100. (Source: IPCC)

2. Climate related losses: Estimated annual 
losses from climate related disasters: $ 320 
billion (source: UNISDR).

Mitigation and Adaptation Strategies:

1. Transition to Renewable Energy: Shift to low-
carbon energy sources. 

2. Climate-Resilient Infrastructure: Invest in 
adaptive infrastructure. 

3. Sustainable Agriculture: Implement climate-
smart agricultural practices. 

4. Climate Risk Management: Develop early 
warning systems and climate-resilient supply 
chairs. 

5. International cooperation: Strengthen global 
agreements and climate governance. 

The Devastating Impact of Climate Change on the 
Global Economy

Name : Krishna Kumari 
Class : X, E

Success is not measured by wealth but by the impact you make on others’ lives!
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Conclusion:

Climate change poses signifi cant economic risks, 
but proactive measures can mitigate its impacts. 
Governments, businesses and individuals most 
work together to transition to a low-carbon 
economy, adapt to climate change and ensure a 
sustainable future. 

Sources:
1. IPCC (Intergovernmental Panel on Climate 

Change).
2. UNISDR (United Nations Offi ce for Disaster 

Risk Reduction)
3. World Bank
4. OECD (Organisation for Economic Cooperation 

and Development). 

Introduction: 

Plastic pollution has become one of the most 
pressing environmental issues of our time. For 
the depths of our oceans to the peaks of our 
mountains, plastic waste is suffocating our planet. 
In the article, we’ll delve into the world of plastic 
pollution, exploring its causes, consequences 
and solutions. 

The Problem:

(i) 8 million tons of plastic waste enter our oceans 
every year. 

(ii) 50% of marine life is affected by plastic 
pollution. 

(iii) 1 million plastic bottles are discarded 
every minute. 

Causes of Plastic Pollution:

1. Overconsumption: Our addiction to single use 
plastics. 

2. Lock of Recycling: Inadequate waste 
management infrastructure. 

3. Poor Waste Disposal: Irresponsible dumping 
of waste. 

4. Microplastics: Tiny Plastics in clothing, 
cosmetics and industrial processes. 

Consequences:

1. Marine Life: Entanglement, ingestion of plastic 
and suffocation. 

2. Human Health: Microplastics in food, water 
and air. 

3. Climate change: Plastic production contributes 
to greenhouse gas emissions. 

Solutions:

1. Reduce: Refuse single use plastics. 

2. Reuse: Opt for reusable bags. 

3. Recycle: Properly dispose the plastic. 

Conclusion:

Plastic pollution is a ticking time bomb, 
threatening our planet’s very existence. It’s 
time to acknowledge the problem and take 
collective action. By understanding the causes, 
consequences and solutions, we can work 
together to mitigate this crisis. Every small step 
counts and together we can create a plastic free 
future.

The Plastic Plague: Understanding 
Plastic Plague or Pollution

Name : Krishnapriya Subhadarsini
Class : VIII, D

Let curiosity lead you to new discoveries and endless possibilities!
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1. Cricket was originated in mid of 16th century. 
The fi rst international match was played in 
1844 between Canada and USA. 

2. Cricket was played fi rst time in 1900 
Summer Olympics with UK winning Gold. 

3. The longest match played in Cricket is in 
between South Africa and England and it 
lasted for 9 days. 

4. First time in Cricket history in 1989, cricket 
was played on Ice. 

5. The fastest delivery in Cricket history was 
bowled by Shoaib Akhtar at a speed o 161.3 
km/h (100.2 mph) against England in 2003 
World Cup. 

6. Chris Gayle is the fi rst batsman to hit a six 
off the fi rst ball of a test match. 

7. The Narendra Modi Stadium is the largest 
stadium in the world by seating capacity. 

8. It’s not a myth! But Shahid Afridi used 
Sachin Tendulkar’s bat to hit an ODI century. 

9. The highest team total in the test match was 
952/6 scored by Sri Lanka against India in 
1977.

10. Ravi Shastri was the fi rst cricketer to hit 6 
sixes in an over. 

11. MS Dhoni has never scored a century in ODI 
outside Asia. 

12. 111 is the unluckiest score in the cricket 
history. 

13. The fi rst women’s Cricket match was played 
in 1745 in England. 

14. The Word Cricket comes from the middle 
French word Criquet which means Goal 
stake. 

15 Facts about Cricket
Name : Sai Satyen Mohapatra

Class : VI, C

1. A male Sea Catfi sh keeps the eggs of his 
young ones in his mouth until they are ready 
to hatch. They will not eat until his young 
ones are born, which may take several weeks. 

2. Goldfi sh lose their colour if they are kept in 
dim light or are placed in a body of running 
water, such as a stream. 

3. A woodpecker can peck 20 times in a second. 
4. Because of its extremely long neck, the giraffe 

must rely on its oversized heart, which is two 
feet long and twenty-fi ve pounds, to pump 
blood all the way to its head. 

5. Rats breed so quickly that in just eighteen 
months two rats could have created over one 
million relatives. 

6. The only bird that hunts by sense of smell is 
the Kiwi. 

7. Beaver’s ears and noses have valves that 
they can close before submerging themselves 
underwater. 

8. Dolphins sleep with one eye closed on the 
bottom of the sea. 

9. Sharks use the earth’s magnetic fi eld as a 
compass to navigate the oceans.

10. Cats spend 66 percent of their life sleeping.  

Some Fun Facts About Animals
Name : Amitesh Garabadu

Class: V, B

The best way to predict the future is to create it yourself!
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1.  “I think I lost an electron.”
  “Are you sure?”
  “I’m positive.”
2. Six was afraid of seven because seven ate 

nine.
3. Zero said to eight, “Nice belt!”
4. You can’t trust atoms because they make up 

everything.
5. The math book was sad because it had too 

many problems.
6. Pyramids are in Egypt because they were too 

heavy to steal and put in a British museum.
7. It’s always 90 degrees at the North and 

South Poles—but never hot.
8. The sea said nothing to the shore; it just 

waved.
9. Europe is like a frying pan because it has 

Greece at the bottom.
10. A cow playing a musical instrument is a 

moosician.
11. One DNA asked the other, “Do these genes 

make me look fat?”
12. The person who invented zero never got zero 

in his exams.

13. Bees have sticky hair because they use 
honeycombs.

14. The strawberry run over by a car was in a 
jam.

15. The moon cuts its hair by eclipsing it.
16. The best thing about Switzerland? The fl ag is 

a big plus.
17. A storm cloud wears thunderwear.
18. Balloons are expensive due to infl ation.
19. The tongue-twister champion got a tough 

sentence.
20. Why was early history called the Dark Ages? 

Because of all the knights.
21. What is the perfect time to visit a dentist? 

Tooth hurty.
22. Why is Rohit Sharma known as the Hitman? 

Because his name is Ro-hit.
23. Which country always has a chill climate? 

Chile.
24. On which day do people eat a lot of fried 

food? Friday.
25. Bonus laughter: If laughter is the best 

medicine, this page is your prescription!

TOP 25 HILARIOUS JOKES
Name : Rudra Narayan Samantara

Class : IX, C

1. What is not alive, but it can die? — Alakatra
2. What comes down but never goes up? — 

Rain
3. In which room are there no windows and 

doors? — Mushroom
4. What has legs but cannot run? — Table
5. What do we take to eat, but we cannot eat? 

— Plate

6. I am an animal with two long ears and hop, 
but don’t walk, since I like to hop. — Rabbit

7. I am alive without air. I am always drinking 
but never thirsty. What am I? — Fish

8. What has many rings but no fi ngers? — 
Phone.

9. What is always in front of you but you can’t 
see? — Future

RIDDLES
Name : Divyanshi Sahoo

Class : III, D

Hope is the light that guides us through even the darkest times!
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I did it,
 I do it, 
  I will do it, 
   Till I die,
    I am a legend,
     I will never die, 
      I am a believer, 
I will never let me down, 
 Till I get my result, 
   I am never going to shut down, 
    I have the power, 
     I will fi ght again, 
      It’s my fi nal battle, 
       And I will win it again.  

If I made a mistake,
 then I would have to retake,
  and do it once again,
   even feel the pain.  

But there also lays a prize,
 and that made me realize that,
  Even if I fail, 
   It would be a learning trail. 

If I hope for medals and a cup,
 I just can’t rely on luck,
  I must do hardwork,
  To show the world my worth. 

“That’s the essence of never giving up.”

One lovely day, I will close my wondering eyes,
Seeking for you on all paths that leads to me.
And go for a long peaceful slumber as the wise...
There would be so much to narrate to me....
But I won’t be there to listen to thee....

You would be sorry, you could stay a little longer,
I begged you few more moments.
You did least ponder...
My lips wobbles and eyes weeped..
But you did ever bother.

You promised tomorrow to be better.
You promised you will not rush..
Sit besides me and watch the lush...
But I won’t be there to hold you back,
By your side ,Me you will lack.

You never know ,for how much,I love you,
Dreamt of a life ,with you to come true.
Wanted all things to stop at bay,that may hurt.
For I had given you my minds and heart...
May be you realise, when I had left the earth......

For I would be far and away,
I sleep peacefully  deep and tight,
You trying to wake me with all your might.
Storms may rage up to rattle.
But then you can’t win a lost battle...

I promise you to keep you safe in my heart,
For all my life I may burn in hearth.
Gift you memories lasting  and gay.
Wishing all the troubles away...
I just Love you immense you know, 
which I hardly could show.

Dear You, Tomorrow never comes....

Win it Again

Never Give UpDear You, Tomorrow 
Might Never Come......

Name- Jaanvi Lenka
Class- VI (A)

Name- Kautilya Lenka
Class- V (E)Name- Monalisha Praharaj 

TGT English

A single act of courage can inspire countless others-be that beacon!
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The sky’s canvas, painted with hues so bright,
Sunrise and Sunset, a wondrous sight. 
The shady tree, a heaven from the heat,
A place to fi nd peace, where worries retreat. 
Flora and Fauna, a vibrant display, 
Dancing in harmony, every single day. 
The gentle breeze whispers secrets low, 
of a world where peace and love grow. 
Rivers fl ow, like life’s endless stream,
Refl ecting beauty, in every dream. 
Mountains stand, like sentinels of old,
Guarding secrets, yet to be told. 
In nature’s arms, we fi nd our nest,
A place to rest, where love fi nds its best. 
So let us cherish, this gift so rare,
And preserve the beauty, that’s beyond compare. 

My brother’s more than family, 
He’s laughter, joy and fun to me. 
With endless games and stories to share, 
Together we’re a perfect pair. 

When days are bright, or skies are grey,
He’s there to cheer and lead the way. 
A friend, a guide, a helping hand, 
Through every step, he helps me stand. 

Though sometimes we may fuss or fi ght, 
He’s still my brother, my heart’s delight. 
Side by side, we’ll always be 
My brother, my friend, my family. 

Early in the morning
 I boarded the train,
  While protecting my luggage,
   Sabotaging the rain. 
I settled in my seat
 Looking out of  the window,
  The view of the rain blurred.
   My view across the meadow.
I gazed and gazed at the 
 World outside my reserved berth,
  Completely mesmerized by
   The beauty of the earth.
I wish I could sit there forever
 With a cup of coffee,
  And enjoy my days as
  A child indulges in his toffee.
But, then a thunderstorm struck
 Accompanied with lightning, 
  Which remained me of the hurdles
   In the middle of my sightseeing. 

Lost are the words you kept in
 and never spoke it out
  Lost are the thoughts you  kept in mind
   To which you turned a blind eye
Lost are the feelings you kept in heart
 To which you never impart
  Lost are the paths your legs never walked
    But always regret
And what is lost can’t be found
 And now they are lost so….
  Let them be 
   LOST like everyone.  

Nature’s Harmony

My Brother

A Strike of Lightning

LOST
Name- Padmaja Dalai

Class- X (E)

Name- Sudeepa Sahoo
Class- X (E)

Name- Arpita Behera
Class- IX (A)

Name- Ayesha Mohapatra
Class- X (E)

Your character defi nes you more than your achievements ever will!
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Can I say Good Bye to the 
memories of the class,
Which is itself a remarkable feeling for us. 

The secrets we kept,
The gossips and mimicries we did
The ignores and the teases,
Made me realize how fast time goes. 

Precious bonds I broke
And new ones I made
Each and everyone is God gifted. 

Small fi ghts and friendship
Going on all along the corridor

Requesting the Prefects to do a little favour.
Each day is unforgettable
And the funds I made were remarkable
Writing the names of funds without reason, 
was another level of time was. 
Each corner of class contains an 
unforgettable memory 
Even the Blackboard of the class 
has its own story. 

Accepting the fact that 6 months have gone
But still questioning myself
Can I say Good Bye to them. 
  In the memory of 7C (2024-25)

A door that leads to different endeavours,
A passage of infi nite interests,
A single colour—a spectrum,
A new mystery, a silent curiosity.
The door opens before us
 To a wide fi eld of ventures,
 With a fresh breath of newness,
 Bringing a modest possibility of threat.
The door is locked today.
 Behind the mysteries, at mere inches,
 Stands a man before the locked door,
 With a bright glamour,

 As though he has tasted its fl avours before.
 He glows with an enigmatic light
 In the darkest corner possible.
His hands, fi rm on the door,
 Seems to pull rather than push.
 His face, devoid of excitement,
 Fills the scene with uncertainty.
How he came to stand behind it, we never know,
 Yet he remains there long enough
 Until he is assured
 That the locked door is fi nally locked.

Can I Say Good Bye To Them

The Locked Door

Name- Tishya Tanaya
Class- VIII (C)

Name- Saswat Sasmal
Class- XI,B

Listening is just as important as speaking; hear others’ stories with an open heart!
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He does not knock.
 He does not call.
  He waits
   by the back door
    where the hibiscus blooms
     too quietly to be noticed.

He is not the thief
 they warned me about.
   Not the dark stranger
    in bedtime tales.
    Not the one with a scythe.

He is the friend
 who remembers
   what I forget—
    the names I misplace,
     the songs I hum
      without knowing why.

When the days
 grow thin and long,
  he sits beside me
   in the broken armchair
    that no one else uses,
     listens to the tick
      of an old wall clock
       without asking questions.

Death
Name- Ananya Lagnajita Biswal

TGT, English

He does not rush.
 He waits for me
  to fi nish
   my last sentence,
    stir the sugar
     twice in my tea,
      fold the same saree
     for the seventh time.
    He is patient,
   knows I have letters
  to throw away,
 a plant to water,
a silence to listen to.

When I go,
 it will not be
  a falling or a fl ight.
   Only a closing of a book
    already read,
     a candle that burns out
      not in haste
       but in peace.

And if they ask
 where I went,
  tell them:
   She went with
    a friend
     who knew her name
      before she learned
       to say it herself.

31

     who knew her name
      before she learned
       to say it herself.

Together, we can tackle any issue, no matter how daunting it may seem!
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The moon stares at me and questions,
Have you heard those unsung notes?
The notes of the leaves,
Flapping their wings,
Trying to fl utter high in the azure.
Yet deep down they know
It is their duty to stay close to the soil,
To rejuvenate the cosmos.

The moon stares at me and questions,
Have you heard those unsung notes?
The notes of fl owers blooming and blossoming,
The music of fl orets spreading their aroma.
The rhythm of the vines—
Breathing and whispering,
Urging humans to stay gentle,
By embracing the tranquillity of fl owers.

The moon whispers in my ears,
There is music in everything,
But it is unsung and unheard.
Only someone with a true heart
Can listen to the soul of the wilderness.
But a person with a fractured soul
Will only see me shining in the blue,
And never hear my unsung melodies.

Our body’s a factory, busy all day,
Every part works in its own special way.
The brain is the boss, clever and bright,
Guiding us wisely from morning to night.
The heart goes lubb-dubb, it never rests,
Beating for free—and that is the best.
The lungs are twins who puff and sigh,
Coughing and grumbling at the smoky sky.
The stomach’s our chef, tidy and neat,
Always asking for something to eat.
When junk food piles up—oh, what a chore!
It burps loudly and cries, “Save me—no more!”
The liver’s a washer, working all night,
Cleaning our mess till the morning light.
The kidneys are plumbers, steady and wise,
Flushing out trouble—what a surprise!
Bones are the pillars, silent and strong,
Holding us upright all day long.
Muscles are jokers, full of fl air,
They shrink away if there’s no P.E. there.
Skin is the cover, glossy and fi ne,
Protecting our body like a magic line.
The tongue is a taster, always at play,
Judging each fl avour throughout the day.
So cheer for this body—it’s truly true,
Every part special, from head to shoe.
Feed it, rest it, and let it have fun,
A happy body shines like the morning sun.

Unsung Melodies Our Busy Body Factory

Name- Ahuti Mohanty
 TGT – English

Name- Shreedevi Padhi
 TGT – Science (Biology)

Mom and Dad, so kind and true,
they always know just what to do. 
With hugs and love, they make us smile
they care for us all the while!
They help us learn, they help us play, 
they make us happy everyday. 
With gentle hands and hearts so bright, 
they fi ll our world with love and light!

When we’re sad or feeling small,
they are there to catch it all.
With a hug and a warm good night, 
They make everything feel right!
they hold our hands and help us grow,
teaching us things we need to know.
With love and care, they guide the way,
making each and everyday!

Our Loving Parents
Name- Saket Tripathy

Class- I (C)

Education empowers individuals, but action empowers communities!
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In realms of math, where numbers play,
A secret world in a special way.
π and e and i so fi ne
Dance together in a mathematical rhyme.

Points and lines and shapes so bright,
Triangles and circles—a wondrous sight.
Angles and curves, a symphony so grand,
Geometry’s beauty in this math land.

Variables and constants, a mysterious brew,
Solve for x and unlock the clue.

Equations and formulas, a puzzle to share,
Algebra’s power beyond compare.

Self-similar patterns, a never-ending spin,
Fractals’ beauty—a mathematical win.
Nature’s designs in intricate display,
A math enthusiast’s endless play.

In numbers and shapes, we fi nd our way,
Through math’s lens, a new world each day.
So let’s celebrate this mathematical art—
A universal language, a beauty to impart.

She rises with dawn’s fi rst golden hue,
Her endless battles—not a few.
With aching limbs and weary eyes,
She still lets hope and duty rise.

A mentor, mother, guide, and friend,
Her patience seems to know no end.
Her body frail, her spirit strong,
She walks the path, though days feel long.

The chalk becomes her steadfast wand;
She builds young dreams with trembling hand.
Through cough and pain, she hides her cries
And turns her sighs to lullabies.

She bears her home, her class, her kin,
While silent storms rage deep within.

Her child, her elders—all her care,
She tends their needs through her despair.

Unseen, unsung, she lights the fl ame,
Her courage vast, beyond acclaim.
No soul to share her grief or ache,
Yet still she gives, for others’ sake.

Her legacy—not wealth or fame,
But lives inspired to bear her name.
For in her scars and sleepless eyes,
The truest form of valour lies.

So hail the teacher, brave and wise,
Whose pain the world can’t recognize—
The lady of a hundred roles,
The healer of a thousand souls.

The Art of Mathematics

The Lady of a Hundred Roles

Name- Avilipsa Sahoo
Class- X (C)

Name- Lisa Mousumi Patra
PRT-English

 (Strength Amid Struggles)

Be the reason someone believes in the goodness of people today!
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Zero, a number so unique and fi ne,
A symbol of nothing, yet everything’s mine.
A circle so round, a void so deep,
A concept so vast, our minds can’t keep.

In math, you’re the starting point,
The foundation of all, the base of the count.
Without you, numbers would be lost in space,
A sequence so broken, a mathless place.

You’re the placeholder, the empty space,
The silence between notes, the pause in the pace.
In binary code, you’re the zero bit,
The off switch, the no, the void within.

Yet, in your emptiness, we fi nd our might,
For zero is the power, that’s infi nite and bright.
In zero, we fi nd the universe’s birth,
The void that created, all that’s on this earth.

A symbol of potential, a promise so great,
Zero, you’re the number, that’s both small and late.
In your circle, we fi nd our soul,
A refl ection of infi nity, making us whole.

Time is precious and priceless,
  A harbinger of joys and sorrows,
   An agent of creation and destruction—
    Time drives life and evolution.

To value time is our life’s goal,
  Treading the path where moments throne.
   Keeping this truth always in mind,
    We do our best and success we fi nd.

Time spent in sleep and idle gossip
  Often proves to be foolish.
   But time spent in good deeds and creation
    Fills life with joy and inspiration.

As time passes and never returns,
  Let us act with purpose that truly yearns.
   Fulfi l our dreams and spread the grace
    Of peace and harmony in every place.

The Real Hero, Zero The Value of Time
Name- Dr. Manoranjan Bej 

Vice-Principal
Name- Smita Subhadarshini Panda

 PRT – English

Be like the Moon,
  Serene and bright,
   Guiding others
   with your light.
    Be like the Moon,
      Energetic and powerful,
       Commanding oceans
        with your soul.
Be like the Moon,
  Humble and divine,
   Helping others in the dark
    to shine.

Be Like the Moon
Name- Aradhya Pradhan

Class- VII (A)

Pages turned, stories told
Ancient civilization, young and old
Empires rose, and empires fell
Leaving behind stories to tell.

Kings and queens, their reigns
Wars and peace, joys and pains
Cultures juggled, traditions born
History’s lessons, forever sworn.

Echoes of the Past
Name- Subhasmita Sahoo 

Class- X (C)

Adaptability is key in an ever-changing world-embrace it fully!
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Through their eyes, I saw a nation
Where freedom awaited the coming generation.
Through their eyes, I saw the pain
Of women being bound by chains.
Through their eyes, I saw the ache
Of mothers suffering for their children’s sake.
Through their eyes, I saw a reign
That trembled under freedom’s strain.
Through their eyes, I saw the fi re
That refused to fade till freedom was acquired.

A father’s love—so deep, so true,
A guiding light life’s whole way through.
With gentle hands and caring eyes,
He built our dreams beneath the skies.
His words were wisdom, calm and kind,
A steady peace for heart and mind.
Now silence sits where laughter stayed;
The world feels dim, the colours fade.
His chair is empty, yet his voice
Lives on in echoes, soft and poised.
Each memory whispers from above—
The loss of a father is a loss of love.
Yet in my heart, his love remains,
Like gentle warmth in winter rains.
Though time may pass and seasons move,
I live each day with his endless love.

I wish to live
  Under the blaze of the sun,
   Amidst the spirit of dawn.
    I wish to rest and learn.

A torture of life,
  Against the odds—
   Life is falling like dust.
    I wish to aid resilience
     And fi nd the trust.

I wish to feign the pain
  Like a tree detaching its leaf.
  The fi erce blow blows through
    The broken skull.
     No longer do I hold the light;
      No wonder I am put in thrall.

There are many uncovered businesses
       For which I need to live.
    I, the wall, scared of none,
 But I just wish to live.

Phones in hand, we scroll all day,
Chats and memes never go away.
Snap, TikTok, reels galore,
One more video, then one more.

Homework waits, but we just sigh,
Instagram stories keep passing by.
Notifi cations beep and ping,
Our phones now seem to rule everything.

But too much screen can steal our time;
It hurts our eyes and clouds our mind.
Let’s play, read, laugh, and explore—
Life is bigger than just a phone or more.

Through the Eyes of Our 
Freedom Fighters

Loss of Love

A Wish to Live

Life in a Screen

Name- Arpita Dash
Class- XI (B)

Name- Tarulata Mohanty
 PRT – English

Name- Saswat Sasmal
Class- XI, B

Name- Ayesha Das
Class- VIII (B)

Every generation has the power to reshape history-make yours count!
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Everything happens for a reason,
Go with the fl ow.
Trees will fall down,
Rivers will become slow.
It is the game of time; no one can beat it.
Those who go with it, see the glow. 
Journeying through time may be hard at times,
So try to move with it, or the result may taste like lime.
It may not be fertile, but it is not futile;
Hard work will surely pay off one day.
So use time wisely, as the wise always say—
Those who go with it, see the glow. 
Remark your choices, test your knowledge,
See through the mirror—you are in college.
Time is a moving roller coaster, taking you far away,
Yet the journey remains amazing till the end of the day.
As the wise say, just go with the fl ow;
Those who go with it, see the glow. 
Hair grows long, shoes feel tight,
Oh! You never noticed that change in sight.
Age is what we compare with time;
It keeps moving on, just like time does,
Flowing like a river, moving like a roller coaster.
A day goes by again till it turns nine.
Those who go with it, see the glow. 
“Hurray! We won the match!” they say.

We cry on the ground, on the grass we lay.
Losing a game does not mean time is bad;
It teaches failure so we can fl ourish and never stay sad.
Those who go with it, see the glow. 
Black as the night is the shirt you wear,
Oh! Walk carefully, or it might tear.
You get your fi rst job, so do it with care;
Earn money and help the poor—be fair.
Success does not come only when you excel;
It comes when you fail and learn the lesson well.
Learning from failure is the greatest task;
If you don’t attempt it, no one will ask.
Those who go with it, see the glow. 
Parents are our life, but now they grow old;
They nurtured us from the beginning, for they are gold.
Help them in hard times, as you will face them too;
Time is like a river—just go with the fl ow.
As the wise say, help those when their time is low;
Those who go with it, see the glow. 
Success is futile if it is not shared with others.
So help people as you journey through time.
Trees may die, rivers may vanish,
As the wise say, give till your last breath.
When the end comes, you cannot delay;
It is the game of time—no one can beat it.
Those who go with it, see the glow. 

Thirsty soul of mine once pled to God,
Oh lord ! Once you please pay heed to my cry,
Mourning was snapped, prayers were heard,
Yelling of yours exalted our hearts.
Sunshine you are to my darkness instilled,

Open azure to my oppressed emotions, that I had 
once killed,
No way belittle your hopes as I am with you,
Oh my boy ! You reciprocate me and I accomplish 
you...

Journey Through Time

Mother to son...

Name- Ayushi Mohanty
Class- X (A)

Mrs Swayamprava Pati, 
PGT English

True strength lies in vulnerability-don’t be afraid to show who you are! 
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There was a time I hid away,
My true self pushed out of sight each day.
A quiet heart behind each smile,
Pretending strong, at least for a while.

I heard the laughter, felt the stares,
Whispers fl oating through the air.
They said I was “different,” as if that’s wrong,
But the difference is what makes us strong.

I tried to change, to fi t their way,
To dim my colours, hide my sway.
But how can a rainbow choose one hue,
When every shade inside is true?
Then one day, I stopped the fi ght,
Tired of hiding wrong from right.
I stood alone, but stood my ground,
And in that calm, my peace was found.

Yes, some still judge, and some still stare,
But now I walk with lighter air.
For being myself, not what they say,

Has made me brighter every day.
I met kind hearts who chose to see,
The quiet soul inside of me.
Who smiled and said, “Be proud, be strong,
You are enough just as you belong.”

And though some days still bring the rain,
I’ve learned that strength can grow from pain.
I’ve learned to love the person I am,
To trust my heart and take a stand.

I am not weak, I am not wrong,
I am where my true self belongs.
So even if the world may shake,
I’ll rise again—for my own sake.

To every gentle soul who feels afraid,
Your golden dawn will not be delayed.
So when they doubt or call you fake,
Believe this truth: you won’t break.
You were born to shine, to bloom, to wake—
Because being yourself is not a mistake.

Being Yourself not a Mistake
Name- Rezwal Reyansh

Class- VIII (C)

I’m sorry,
I’m fi ghting with myself again. 
See, this depression got hold of me
But I’m trying my best to fi nd the good in me again.

I’m sorry I don’t always love you in the way you need. 
There are days I can’t even be the person 
I’m supposed to be. 
And I celebrate the little things like 
remembering how to breathe. 
So please don’t take this personally. 

I’m sorry I can’t pretend I’m fi ne, 
I think I’m losing my mind, 
There’s all this anger inside. 
And my angels are running out of time. 

Can you help me just breathe again?
Will you tell me I’m fi ne?
Because I don’t know how long
I can keep playing this part. 
Tell me when just being myself
Finally be enough?

An Apology to Myself
Name- Jigyansha Nayak

Class- X (E)

Your dreams are valid; pursue them relentlessly and unapologetically!
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Life is a rope we walk each day,
Sometimes smooth, sometimes astray.
One step dances in beams of light,
The next is taken on the darkest night.

We rise with dreams that kiss the sky,
Then fall to earth and wonder why.
Joy paints our hearts in golden hue,
Until sorrow comes to wash it blue.

Yet every stumble makes us strong,
Every silence shapes our song.
For life is not just loss or gain—
It’s sunshine woven through the rain.

So I’ll walk this rope with steady stride,
With hope as balance by my side.
For every down will lift me high—
If I keep faith and never shy.

Between dream and Morn in the sleep
Hung like curtain of being’s space;
On the track of silver or green
Runs the horse on destiny’s race. 
There is no tree call a plum tree
And the spring is only its praise;
Images or thoughts are sail birds
Like reppls under the arch ways. 
Between two lids is the blindness, 
Night between sol and grace;
By mirage are ball two suns;
And there is breath in loves embrance. 

Roots hold me close, so strong.
 They taught me where I fi rst belonged.
 In values, love, and lessons,
 they give me strength, a heart of gold.
But wings say, “Rise, explore,
 see new skies and seek some more.”
 They carry dreams, both bold and true,
 to shape a future, fresh and noble.
With roots below and wings above,
 like a tree, strong and tall,
 life is balanced—growth with love.

Unresolved emotions scattered, 
lost in the past,
All that sadness and regret that lasts.
I wonder when I’ll move on —
or pretend to do so,
Cause I’m not so good at it,
I’ll even say I suck.

Blurry memories,
and all those things I lost —
must it always be the same?
Everything comes at a cost.

Whatever I may lose,
I will fi nd it on my way.
I’ll let myself have a grip,
and then call it a day.

As long as you know who you are,
chase on to your dreams —
A hundred million steps ahead,
fi ll it up with joy and screams.

Life’s Tightrope

Between Two Lids is The Blindness
Roots and Wings

Unresolved
Name- Sai Adityansh Bal

Class- IX (C)

Name- Sambhab Bastia
Class- IX (A) Name- Shradha Mohapatra

Class- VIII (A)

Name- Sonakshi Jena
Class- IX (C)

The journey of a thousand miles begins with one step-take that step now!
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Some days I hide behind my smile,
Pretend I’m fi ne — just for a while.
The world feels loud, the voices sting,
They clip the joy my dreams could bring.

I’ve heard them say, You’re not enough,
And I believed — the words were tough.
But slowly I began to see,
The power hiding inside me.

I’m not my marks, my looks, my pace,
I’m every tear I learned to face.
Each failure taught my soul to grow,
Each “no” became the strength I know.

Now when I fall, I don’t despair,
I rise again — I’m getting there.
For loving me is not a race,
It’s fi nding peace in my own space.

So here I stand, both scarred and true,
Still learning — but I’m shining too.

You’re my teacher, you are the best for me.
You stand out among the rest. 
Helping me each day to learn
With each day, a page to turn. 

The seeds you’ve planted will help me bloom,
But now is the time to say ‘thanks’ to you. 
For not just anybody can do the job you do,
It takes a hero, just like you. 

So, thank you teacher you’re my inspiration, 
For all the students you’ve provided an education. 
Given us lessons and motivation,
Thank you Teacher you’re my inspiration.

Oh My great teachers you add 
Kindness subtract fear. 
Multiply our dreams and divide our tears 
With each new lessons, a fmormula unfolds 
A recipe for success that never grows old 
You draw us close with lines of care 
Angles of compassions that shows we are fair 
In the circle of life, you are a constant guide 
Helping us navigate with precision and pride. 
You solve for ‘x’ the unknownss we face 
And integrat our passions into abrighter light. 
With each new challenge a chance to rise 
You show us how to maximize our pride. 
So thank you dear teachers for all you do 
For being a constant in our mathematical crew 
You are the solution, to our every equation 
A heart of gold, that shows us true education. 
“Gratitude”…………….

Learning to Love Myself Thank You, Teacher

The Equation of Gratitude

Name- Avilipsa Dash
Class- XI (B)

Name- Sai Jigyansu Sahoo
Class- VI (D)

Name- Adrija Aradhana Dash, 
Class-VIII(E) 

A smile is quite a funny thing
It wrinkles up your face a bit 
And when it’s gone
You’ll never fi nd it
It has a secret hiding place, 
But far more wonderful it is
To see what smiles can do. 
You smile at one, 
He smiles at you,
And so one smile
Makes two. 

A Smile
Name- Adyank Pattnaik

Class- III (A)

In every ending, there’s a new beginning waiting to unfold-embrace change!
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Tears fall like rain upon my face,
A refl ection of life’s troubled pace.
They well up deep, from heart’s dark core. 
And overfl ow, forever more. 

Salt water streams, that clean the soul.
Tear wash away life’s bitter role.
They speak the words, we cannot say,
And bring relief, come what may. 

In sorrow’s darkness, they shine bright,
A beam of hope, in endless night. 
For their fl ow, we fi nd release
And a healing balm, for life’s sharp tease. 

I kept a bird in a cage
I loved it a lot
I would spend time with her
And listen to her melodious voice
after my work for wage. 

But day after day
I felt more and more guilty
Because of caging a bird
And building bars in her way. 

One day at least, I threw open her door
And my window wide open
But she didn’t even approach the opening
But sang all to her or for me, a little more.  

I didn’t understand how a caged bird
Still has the will to sing in sync?
But may be its not a song at all,
She’s crying and all we hear is music?

Tears

Silent Wings

Name- Ankita Mohapatra
Class- IX (B)

Name- Arpita Behera
Class- IX (A)

Red, Blue, Green and Yellow too.
Colours of the rainbow shine through
In the sky, a beautiful sight, 
Fills my heart with joy and delight. 

Rainbow Colour
Name- Shanvi Das

Class- II (B)

al School Magazine :Spectrum - 2025-26

Tears
Name- Ankita Mohapat

Class- IX 

I kept a bir

Your potential is limitless; don’t let fear hold you back from greatness!
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In Berhampur’s verdant veil, a treasure lies,
Khasada Falls, where nature’s harmony rise. 
Amidst lush forests, its melody fl ows free,
A soothing serenade, for you and me. 

Gushing water, on rocky beds do sleep,
Awakened by rains, its vigour does keep.
Sunbeams dance, upon its misty veil,
A rainbow’s promise, of beautiful unfail. 

Odisha’s gem, in southern hills does shine,
Khasada’s allure, a treasure divine.
A heaven for peace, where worries fade,
In nature’s lap, the heart is made. 

Trekker’s delight, on winding trails they roam,
To witness splendour, of this hidden home. 
Monsoon’s magic, brings life to its shore,
Khasada Falls, forever we adore. 

In twilight lush, when day’s warmth does cease,
The falls lullaby, brings peaceful release.
So let us wander, to this secret place, 
And let Khasada’s beauty, fi ll our space. 

Khasada Falls

The sky is blue,  The sea is too. 
The Earth is green, And the grass is too. 
White is moon,   So are Clouds in the noon, 

Sun is red, orange and yellow
Like the colours of the rainbow. 

Black is Night   Stars are bright. 
Air is clear    And life is pure. 

I may fall, I may slip,
But I’ll hold on, I won’t quit.
Step by step, I’ll go ahead,
With a smile and lifted head. 
Trying once trying twice, 
Learning lessons, that feels nice. 
Big dreams grow, I reach up high,
I’ll get there soon, I’ll try!

Our Colourful World I Will Try

Name- Ayan Arnab Sahoo
Class- III (E)

Name- Aadvik Choudhury
Class- III (B)

KKKhasada Falls

Name- Sanmukta Choudhury
Class- VII (C)

Stand fi rm in your beliefs but remain open to new ideas and perspectives!
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A friend is like a shining light, 
A guide through days both dark and bright. 
With laughter shared and secret told, 
They stand by us, both brave and bold. 

Through ups and downs, 
They’re always near, 
To lift us up, to calm our fear. 
With kindness, joy and a helping hand, 
Together we learn, together we stand. 

In every smile, in every tear, 
A friend’s true heart is always clear. 
A gift so rare, a bond so true, 
I’m thankful, dear friend for you. 

When you light a candle this year
Capture the spark in your eye
Let it twinkle through the life
Like a star pasted in the sky. 
When you light a candle this year
Let the glow travel inwards too
Through a thick yet warm air
To make you gleam and shine through. 
When you light a candle this year. 
Look in the eyes of the matchsticks
See it smile through  the fl are
See it live in the candle’s wick.
When you light a candle this year
Learn to burn a candle’s way
Glowing self, melting exterior
Till the last breath is snatched away. 

Friends Happy Diwali
Name- Bhumi Priya Nayak

Class- X (E)
Name- Rudra Narayan Pradhan

Class- VII (D)

• Identical twins don’t have the same 
fi ngerprints. 

• The fear of long words is called 
“Hippopotomonstrosesquippedaliophobia.”

• Honey never spoils. 

• Your DNA could stretch from the Earth to the 
Moon thousands of times. 

• A crocodile cannot stick its tongue out. 

• Wearing headphones for just an hour could 
increase the bacteria in your ear by 700 times. 

• A cat has over 30 muscles in each ear. 
• An ostrich’s eye is bigger than its brain. 
• The giant squid has the largest eyes in the 

world. 
• You cannot sneeze with your eyes open. 
• The strongest muscle in the body is the 

tongue.    

Amazing Facts
Name : Sai Shruti Dash

Class : X, E

Amazing Factss
Name : Sai Shru

Clas

Collaboration breeds innovation; work together for greater impact!
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In my school, the day begins,
With bright smiles and friendly grins.
Classrooms fi lled with laughter and cheer,
Every day, new things to hear. 

Books stacked high on every shelf,
Learning together, we grow ourselves. 
Math and Science, Art and more,
Each lesson opens a brand new door. 

At recess time, we run and play,
Chasing dreams throughout the day.
Tag and games on the sunny grass,
In every moment, friendships last. 

Teachers guiding us with care, 
Inspiring us to dream and dare. 
They help us shine, they help us grow,
With every word, their wisdom fl ows. 

So here’s to my school, a special place,
Where we learn and laugh, and grow with grace. 
With memories made and dreams in sight,
In my heart, my school feels just right!

My School: 
My Second Home

Name- Anushka Priyadarshini
Class- VII (A)

grace. 
t,

arshini
VII (A)

Life’s greatest lessons often come from our most challenging experiences!
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In the morning’s gentle glow,
 Where golden sun beams softly fl ow,
  Mountains rise in regal grace,
   Clad in whispers of green lace. 

     Rivers dance with silver light,
    Singing songs of pure delight,
  Forests breathe in ancient lore,
Each leaf a tale, each tree a door.

Flowers bloom in colours bright,
 Painting fi elds with sheer delight,
  Their petals soft as twilight is sigh,
   A fl eeting kiss from earth to sky. 

   Beneath the stars, the night unfolds,
  A canvas where the cosmos holds,
 The secrets of the moonlit seas,
In every rustle of the breeze. 

Nature’s beauty, wild and free
 A timeless song, a symphony,
  In every glance, in every hue,
   A sacred bond, a world a new.

Whispering Wonders

Name- Dipankar Nayak
Class- IX (B)

A positive mindset can transform obstacles into opportunities for growth!
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ଆମ ରାଇଜ, ସନୁା ରାଇଜ ଭାବ୍ୟେତ ଇତି ଭାଷା
sିତା ଶଭୁଦଶǃନୀ ପଣ୍ଡା

ଶିkୟିtୀ
ଡ ଜsିତା ମିଶ୍ର
ସଂsୃତ ଶିkୟିtୀ

ଭାଷାକୁ େନଇ ରାଇଜ ଆମ
ନା’ ତାର ଓଡ଼ିଶା
ଗରେବ କହ ୁଓଡ଼ିଆ ଆେମ
ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଆମ ଭାଷା

ମାଟି ମହକ ଥେର ଜାଣିେଲ
ଭଲୁିବା ଭାରି କଷ୍ଟ
ଏଇଠି ପରା ଶୀମnିର
ଈଶ୍ବର ଆମ ଇଷ୍ଟ

ଏଇଠି ଅଛି ଚିଲିକା hଦ
ଅଛି ଏ ମହାନଦୀ
ଅଛିତ ପଣୁ୍ୟ େବତୖରଣୀ
ମା ଶାରଳା ମାଟି,

ରଖିବା ଆେମ ତାହାର େଟକ
କରିବା ଭଲ କାମ
କାମେର ଅଛି ଜୀବନେର
ପଣୂ୍ଣର୍ତା େକେତ ଜାଣ

ଆମ ଓଡ଼ିଶା, ଆେମ ଓଡ଼ିଆ
ଜାତି ଆମ ମହାନ
ତାହାରି ପାଇଁ େଦଖିବା ସ୍ବପ୍ନ
ରଖିବା ତାର ମାନ।

ଯଦିଓ pଚଳିତ ଅେନକ ଭାଷା
ଶୁ୍ରତି ମଧରୁ ଲାେଗ ଆମ ମାତୃଭାଷା।
ଆମ ସଂsୃତି ମିଠା, ସଂsାର ମିଠା
ଆମ ଧମର୍ ମିଠା ଭାଷା ବି ମିଠା।
ପkୀମାନଙ୍କର ଚିଂ ଚିଂ ସ୍ବରେର
ଭାସି ଭାସି ଆସୁଥୂାଏ ଆମ ଭାଷା।
ଝରଣାର କଳକଳ ନାଦ ଧ୍ବନିେର
ବହି ବହି ଚାଲିଥାଏ ଆମ ଭାଷା।
କୃଷକର ଚାଷଜମି େkତ ହୀଡ଼େର
ଝାଳ ବୁହା ଶରୀରର କ୍ଲାn ି େମଣ୍ଟାଏ ଆମ ଭାଷା
ଶିଶଟିୁର ଅକୁହା ଅsଷ୍ଟ knନ ଶbେର
sଷ୍ଟ ବାରି େହାଇଯାଏ ଆମ ଭାଷା
ବୃkର ଫୁଲ ଫଳ ଓ ଛାଇେର
ଅଦୃଶ୍ୟେର େଦଖାଯାଏ ଆମ ଭାଷା।
ଏ ଆମ ମାଟି ମାଆର ଭାଷା
ମାତୃ େkାଡ଼ର ୁgହଣ କରିǆବା ଭାଷା
ଏହା ସତ୍ୟ, ଶାଶ୍ବତ ଓ ଚିରnନ।
େକହି ଜାଣn ିନି ଏହା େକେତ ପରୁାତନ।
ତଥାପି ǆଲା, ଅଛି ଏବଂ ରହିବ
ଦିଗn pସାରି କାୟା ବିsାରବି।
ଅକୁହା ଭାବକୁ କରǆୁବ pକାଶ
ସଯୂର୍୍ୟଚnd ǆବାଯାଏ ରହିବ ଅବଶ୍ୟ।
ଆେମ ସମେs େଦବା ଏହାକୁ ସmାନ
ମାତୃଭାଷା ଦିବସର ରଖିବା ମାନ।

Empowerment starts with education-never stop learning and sharing knowledge!
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େମା ରଫ୍ ଖାତା
ମମତା ରଣସିଂ
ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଶିkୟିtୀ

ବହିଖାତାର ଥାକ ଭିତର ୁକିଛି  େଗାେଟ େଖାଜୁେଖାଜୁ
ଅଚାନକ ମଳିଗିଲ ୁେମାେତ ତୁ, େମା ରଫଖାତା (ମନର ପରଭିାଷା)
େତାେତ େଦଖି େତା େସୗnଯର୍୍ୟକୁ ଅବେଲାକନ କରକୁରୁ
େତା େpମେର ବାnି େହାଇଗଲି ମୁଁ।
େତା ପଷୃ୍ଠା ଓଲଟାଉ ଓଲଟାଉ, ଧୂଆଁଳିଆ ଅତୀତର
ଚିtପଟ ପରି ଦୃଶ୍ୟମାନ େହଲ ୁତୁ ାା

ମୁଁ ǆଲି େତା ସାଧା ଫdର୍ର ମନର ନାୟିକା
ଆଉ ତୁ ǆଲ ୁେମା କୁନିହାତର ସ୍ବପ୍ନର ବାsବତା।
 େତାେତ କିnୁ ଏେତ ବଷର୍ ପେର ପାଇ େମ ାେତ ଲାଗିଲା
ତୁ େମା ଦ୍ବାରା ସେତ େକେତ ଅବେହଳିତା।
ସମୟ ସାେଥ ସାେଥ େହାଇǆଲ ୁସଂପଣୂ୍ଣର୍ ପରିତ୍ୟkା
ତୁ ǆଲ ୁେମା ଆଦରର ରଫ୍ ଖାତା ାା

େତା େଦହେର େଢଉ େଖଳǆୁବା ଧୂଳିର ଆsରଣ
ଦଶର୍ାଉǆଲା େତା ବିବସତା, ନୀରବତା।
ତୁ  େମା ଦ୍ବାରା pତ୍ୟାଖ୍ୟାତ େହାଇǆଲ ୁସମୟ େsାତେର
ବtର୍ମାନ େତା ଅkାଂଶ dାଘିମାର sିତି ଭାବୁଭାବୁ
ବଣ୍ଣର୍େବାଧର ଚିtପଟ ପରି ଭାସିଉଠିଲା ବିଗତ ଦିନର
ଅଭଲୁା sତୃି, ଯାହାକି ଅତୀତର ଅୟମାରm ǆଲା ାା

େତା ନିpଭ ପାଂଶଳୁ େଦହ ଆଜି
ଏକାକୀତ୍ବ ବnନେର ନିଃସଙ୍ଗ ଜଡ଼ ପରି pତୀୟମାନ।
ଅତୀତର sତୃି ସବୁ କର େଲଉେଟଇେଲ କରି ରଙ୍ଗପଣୂ୍ଣର୍
ଅେନକ ସnୁର ଅସnୁର ଚିt ଭିତେର
ଗାରିଆମାରିଆ େହାଇǆବା ଡିମାଡିମା ଅkରସବୁ
ଏଆେଡ େସଆେଡ ମାଡ଼ଯିାଇǆଲା ବnବାଟ ହଡ଼ୁ ିଆଗପଛ େହାଇ।

େତା  େଦହେର ଲାଗିǆଲା େକଉଁକାଳର ଗଡ଼ୁିଆ େଦାକାନରୁ
କିଣିǆବା ଖଟା ଚିhତ, େକଉଁଠି  ଚେକାେଲଟ୍  ଜରିଗଡ଼ୁିକ
ମାଡ଼ିମକଚି େହାଇ େଶାଇǆଲା।
ପଣୁି େତା େଦହେର ଚାପି େହାଇ ଶଖୁିଯାଇǆବା
େଗାଲାପ ଫୁଲର ପାଖଡ଼ୁା, ପହିଲି ପଲୁକର sାରକୀ େହାଇ
ପଣୁି େଦବଦାର ୁ ପt ସହ ରଙ୍ଗୀନ ପର ଓ ମୟୂର ପcୁ
ତା’ ସହ କଲମ କାଳିେର େତା ଶରୀର ଅsିତ୍ବ ବହନ କରି
ଚିtବିଚିt େହାଇକିmତୁ କିmାକାର ଦିଶǆୁଲା  ାା

େକଉଁ ଫdର୍େର ୫ ପଇସା, ୧୦ ପଇସା ଓ ୨୦ ପଇସା
ଆକୃତିର େପନ୍ ସିଲର ଛାପ ତ ପଣୁି
ରଙ୍ଗ ଛାଡ଼ିଯାଇǆବା ଠାକୁର ଠାକୁରାଣୀଙ୍କ ଚିt, ଝାପ୍ ସାǆଲା
ଆଉମଧ୍ୟ େକଉଁଠି କଲମ ସ୍ୟାହିେର
ଅନଭ୍ୟs ହାତେର ତିଆରି ପଅୁ, ଝିଅ, stୀ େଲାକର ଚିtେର
େତା ଶରୀରର ଭେୂଗାଳ ବ୍ୟାସାdର୍ର ପରସିୀମା ପରବି୍ୟାp ǆଲା ାା
ଚପଳ ବୟସେର ମୁଁ େମା ମନର ଭାବନାକୁ
େତା ଭିତେର ଅsିତ୍ବର ରପୂ େଦଇ େଦଖǆୁଲାେବେଳ
ସମୟର ନିଷ୍ଠରୁ ଅଣେଲଉଟା ଉଜାଣି େsାତେର
େତା େsହର ବnନର ୁମkୁ େହାଇ େତ ାେତ ଏକ
ପରାs େସନୖିକ ପରି ବହିର ଅଳିଆ ଗଦାକୁ େଠଲିେଦଲି।
ତୁ ǆଲ ୁେମା କଅଁଳିଆ େଶଶୖବ ଓ ଓଦାଳିଆ େକୖେଶାରର 
ଏକ ଅଭଲୁା ଇତିହାସର ଭିtିଭମୂି,
େଯଉଁଠି ମନର ଭାବନାକୁ େତା େଦହେର ରପୂ େଦଇ
ନାନା ଅନାବନା ଅଥର୍ହୀନ ଗୀତ ମଧ୍ୟ େଲଖǆୁଲି
କାରଣ ତୁ ǆଲ ୁେମା ଆଦରର ରଫ୍ ଖାତା ାା

ରାଗିଗେଲ େତା େଦହ କୁ ଖିନ୍ ଭିନ କରି ଚିରି େଦଇ
ପଷୃ୍ଠା ପେର ପଷୃ୍ଠା କାଗଜେର ଡଙ୍ଗା କରି ପାଣେିର ଭେସଇ େଦଉǆଲି
ନ େହେଲ ରେକଟ୍  କରି ପବନେର ଉେଡ଼ଇ େଦଉǆଲି।

େତା ଆୟଷୁକୁ ମାପିବା ଆଗରୁ
େତା ବnନର କଠିନ ଆଲିଙ୍ଗନର ୁମକୁୁଳିଗଲି
ଦୁନିଆଁର ରଙ୍ଗ ମଞ୍ଚେର ଅଭିନୟ କରକୁରୁ
େତା େଦହର ବାsାକୁ ମୁଁ  ପାେଷାରି େଦଲି
େତା ସହ କଟାଇǆବା ବାଲ୍ୟ ଚପଳତାକୁ ଭଲୁିଗଲି।
କିnୁ ଏେବ େତାେତ ଏେତ ବଷର୍ ପେର େଦଖି
ଅତୀତର ଆଲଳୁାୟିତ sତୃି ସବୁ ପାେଶାରିନǆଲି
ତୁ ଏମିତି େଯ ମନର ମାନସେର ଉଦ୍ ଭାସିତ
େହାଇଉଠିବୁ, େକେବ କllନା ବି କରି ନǆଲି।
ଅତି ଆଦରେର ରଫ୍ ଖାତାକୁ େଦଖେୁଦଖୁ
ଜୀବନର ରଫ୍ ଖାତାେର ସମୟର ଅଙ୍କ େଯ
ମୁଁ କଷିକଷି ଆkାମାkା େହାଇ ଚାଲିǆଲି,
େକେତେବେଳ େମା ଭାବନାେର ପଣୂ୍ଣର୍େଛଦ
ପେକଇ େଦଲି, ବାକି ଜୀବନେର ଅେପkାର ଅn ଖାଲି।
ସୀମାହୀନ ଅn ଖାଲି .... ?

Act with integrity, even when no one is watching-it builds character!
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ଏଇ ଆମ ଓଡ଼ିଶା େମା ପରିବାର
ସ୍ବsିଦୀପା େଜନା

ସpମ ଗ
ଅପଣ୍ଣର୍ା ଦାସ

ନବମ ଇ

ମnିରର େଶାଭା େଯଉଁ ରାଇଜ
 ପାଇକ ହଅୁn ି େଯଉଁଠି ସଜ
  ନାନା ଗୀତ ନାବ େଯଉଁଠି ସଷୃ୍ଟି
   ଜଗା କାଳିଆର େଯଉଁଠି ଦୃଷ୍ଟି
    ଏଇ ଆମ ଓଡ଼ିଶା।

     େକେତ ବୀରପtୁ ଏଇଠୁ ଜାତ
    େକେତ ସnୁର ତା ଶରୀର େନt 
   େକେତ ପାହାଡ଼େର ଭରା ତା ବୁକୁ
  େକେତ ନଦୀ ଦିଏ ଜଳ ଆମକୁ
 ଖଣି ଖାଦାନେର େଯଉଁ ଅଞ୍ଚଳ ଭରା
ଏଇ ଆମ ଓଡ଼ିଶା।

ଯାର ଐତିହ୍ୟ ପରmରା କଳା, sାପତ୍ୟ
 ବଜାଇ ରଖିଛି ତାର ଆଭିଜାତ୍ୟ
  କାହା ପାେଖ ମଥା ନୁଆଁଇ ନାହǂ
   ସnୁର େକାଣାକର୍ ଯାହାର ପାଇଁ
   ଏଇ ଆମ ଓଡ଼ିଶା।

େମା ପରିବାର ଆହା କି ସnୁର
 ସେତ େଯପରି ସରଗପରୁ
  ବାପା, େବାଉ, େଜେଜବାପା, େଜେଜମା,
   ସେତ େଯପରି େଦବତା ସମାନ।
ଏହିଠି ତ ସଖୁ, ଏହିଠି ତ ଦୁଃଖ
 ସଭିଏଁ ମିଶିକି ଥାଉ।
  େଜେଜମାର ମିଠାମିଠା ଗପେର
   ଦୁଃଖକୁ ତ ଭଲୁି ଯାଉ।
ରଜ, େହାଲି ଆଉ େକେତ େଯ ପରବ,
 ସଭିଏଁ ମିଶିକି ପାଳ।ୁ
  ମିଠା ମିଠା ପିଠା, ମିଠାମିଠା ପଣା,
   ସଭିଏଁ ମିଶିକି ଖାଉ।
ପରିବାର େମାର ଆହା କି ସnୁର,
 କାହାର ନ ଲାଗ ୁନଜର।
  େମା ପରିବାର ଆହା କି ସnୁର
    ସେତ େଯପରି ସରଗପରୁ। 

େମା ମାଆ ପରି େକହି ନୁେହଁ
ଆରଧ୍ୟା ସାମଲ

pଥମ ଇ

ଯିଏ େଯେତ ଭଲ େହଉ ନାଁ କାହǂକି 
େମା ମା’ ପରି େକହି ନୁେହଁ
େସ େଗhା କେର ସବୁଠୁ େବଶି
ପଣୁି ସବୁଠୁ େବଶି େସ ହǂ ରାେଗ....
ପଢ଼ାଏ, ବାଡ଼ାଏ, େକାେଳଇ ନିଏ େସ
େଯେବ ମୁଁ ଅଝଟ ହଏୁ,
ହpାହକ ସାରା େଯେତ ପଢ଼ିେଲ ବି
ରବିବାରେର ପେଢ଼ ବସିକି ତାଗିଦା କରି କୁେହ...

ତା ହାତ ଖାଇବା, ତା େକାେଳ େଶାଇବା 
ସବୁ ତ େମାପାଇଁ ସଖୁ,
ସକାଳ ୁଉଠି ମୁଁ ଖସିୁ େହାଇଯାଏ
େଦଖିେଦେଲ ତା ମଖୁ....।
ମୁଁ କଷ୍ଟ ପାଇେଲ, ଜରେର ପଡ଼ିେଲ
ସିଏ ତ ଝରାଏ ଲହୁ....
ଯିଏ େଯେତ ଭଲ େହଉ ନାଁ କାହǂକି
େମା ମା’ ପରି େକହି ନୁ େହଁ

Gratitude opens doors to happiness and fulfi llment-practice it daily!
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_âMZò _ù[ aòmû^

GA gZû±úe GK aòõg~êM 
aòmû^ \û^ùe ]^ú 

aòmû^ ù\AQò ^ì@û \âaýcû^ 
GA~êM ZâûùZ @ûYò ûû 

\òaû ^ògò aòmû^úG MùahYû 
Mûùe MùahYûeZ 

gû«ò_ùe ùjûA[û«ò, jePòZ 
fbò @cìfý iò¡û« ûû 

ù~ùZ iêL gòeú ù\AQò aòmû^ 
c[û _ùe @ûc Xûkò 

a‰ðòaûKê bûhû ^còkòa ùfLôaûKê 
^[òa Kûkò ûû 

_wê geúùe KéZòâc @wKê 
ùeû_ò @Zò ~Z^ùe 

Pk^ gKZò @ûC \éÁò gqò 
ic_òðQò ZûjûVûùe ûû 

~KéZ, jéZþ_òŠ cìfýaû^þ 
@w @ûYò @û^ geúeeê 

L¬ò ùeûMú ù\ùj elû Keê@Qò 
Zûuê @ûi^Ü céZêýeê û 

gue RûZúd c¬ò Zûe\û^ 
G cû^a icûRKê 

@]ôK @ck @ûYò \ìe Kùe 
CKôU Lû\ýûbûaKê û 

cjûKûgPûeú _ûAñ CŸaòQò 
Lû\ý aUòKû ‘@Me’ 

@fþùa^òK GiòWþùe be Gjû 
ùg÷aûkê R^à Gjûe ûû 
aû§ò ^\ú a§ Kùe 

a^ýû ^òdªY, aòRêkò iéR^ 
KμêýUe, \ìe bûh @û\ò Kùe 

ijR @ûc Rúa^ ûû 
@õgêNûZ,aûZýû, bìcòKμ @û\ò 

_âûKéZòK \êaòð_ûK 
_ìað @^êcû^ iùPZûAKùe 

_â\û^ @ùgh iêL ûû 
Z[û_ò aòmû^ Rd~ûZâû Zû’e 

eLô@Qò @aýûjZ 
Kò_eò eLôa Gce iõiûùe 

cû^a i\û RúaòZ ûû 
aòmû^e aùk akúdû^ @ûRò 

cû^a _ûfUò @Qò 
ùiøe gKZòùe ùekMûWò 
PfûAaû C\ýc KeêQò ûû

@û\âòRû @ûeû]^û \ûg
ùgâYú- @Ác (A) 

Every effort counts, no matter how small-keep pushing forward! 
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ଗହୁାରି ‘ଶ୍ରୀଜଗnାଥଙୁ୍କ’
ବିମଳ କୃଷ୍ଣ ପରିଡ଼ା

ସpମ ‘ଖ’ 

ହାତେଟକି ତୁେମ େଦଉǆବ pଭୁ
ହାତ ପାତି େନଉǆବି।
ମରୁକିୁ, ମରୁକିୁ ହସିେଦବ େଯେବ
ତୁମ ନାମ ଗାଉǆବି...।

ଅn େହାଇ େଯେବ ଭଲୁି ଯିବି ପଥ
ହାତଧରି େନଉǆବ
ପାେଦ ଯଦି କଣ୍ଟା ଫୁଟିଯିବ େମାର
ଆହା କହି କାଢ଼ିେଦବ....।

ପରିପଣୂ୍ଣର୍ ଏଇ ଦୁନିଆଁଟା ସାରା
େମାହ ମାୟା ଦ୍ବିଧାଭରା
kେଣ kେଣ ଏଠି ନିnିତ େହାଇ ମୁଁ
େମଲିଛି ଦୁଃଖ ପସରା....।

ଯଦିବା ଭାବୁଛ ମୁଁ ମହାପାପୀ
ପଙ୍କର ୁଉdାର କର
ପତିତପବନ ଦୀନ ଉdାରଣ
ନାମକୁ ସାଥର୍କ କର....।

ବଖାଣିବା ପାଇଁ ତୁମ କୀtǃ ରାଜି
ଆଉ େମାର େବଳ ନାହǂ
କିଏବା େକଉଁଠି ଲଚୁିଛପି ଗେଲ
କାହାର ହିସାବ ନାହǂ।....।

ଭଲୁ୍  କରି େଯେବ ଭଲୁ ମୁଁ କରିବି
ତାଗିଦ କରିବ ତୁେମ
ଏଇ ଜୀବନ ତ ତୁମରି କରଣୁା
ସବୁ ତୁମ ଦାନ ଭାେବ।

ନିଜକୁ ନ ଭାବ େଛାଟ
ସାଇpଭା ସାହୁ

ସpମ ‘ଘ’ 

ଟିକି ମଞ୍ଜିଟି ମୁଁ ମାଟିେର ପଡ଼ିଲି
ପାଇଲି ଉtାପ ଜଳ,
ବତୁରା ମାଟିେର ଗଜା େହାଇଲି ମୁଁ 
ମାଟି େଦଲା େମାେତ ବଳ।

ଦିନ େକେତାଟିେର ପତର େମଲାଇ
ଉପରକୁ େଦଲି ଚାହǂ,
ସରୂଯୁ େତଜେର ଚଉଦିଗ ହେସ
ମନେର ଉଠିଲା େଚଇଁ।

େଚରଟି େମାହର ମାଟିର ୁେଶାଷିଲି
ପt େମାର ପାକଶାଳା
ବାୟରୁ ୁେଶାଷିଲି ଅଙ୍ଗାରକାମ୍ଳକୁ
ଅମ୍ଳଜାନ େଦଲି ଛାଡି।

ଦିନ େକେତାଟିେର ଡାଳପt େମଲି
ଶରୀର ଗଲା େମା ବଢ଼ି
ସବୁ ବିଷ ପିଇ ଅମତୃ ବାଣ୍ଟିଲି
ଜଗତ କଲ୍ୟାଣ ପାଇଁ।

ବାଟ କେଡ େଦଖ ଛିଡ଼ା େହାଇଛି ମୁଁ
େସବା ମେନାଭାବ େନଇ
େଛାଟ େବାଲି ତୁେମ ପିଲାଏ ନିଜକୁ
େକେବ େହଁ ନ ଭାବ େଛାଟ।
ଈଶ୍ବରଙ୍କ ଏହି ସnୁର ସଷୃ୍ଟିେର
ଦୃଢ଼କର ନିଜ sାନ।

ୁଁ

ଟିକି
ପା
ବତ
ମା

ଦିନ
ଉ
ସରୂ
ମନ

େଚ
ପt
ବା
ଅମ

ଦିନ
ଶର
ସବ
ଜଗ

ବା
େସ
େଛ
େକ
ଈଶ
ଦୃଢ଼

Your story matters; share it to inspire others on their journeys!
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ଜଗତର ନାଥ ଜଗnାଥଙ୍କ ପାଇଁ ପେଦ
ଆୟୁଷ ନn

ଅଷ୍ଟମ ‘ଖ’ 

ଜଗତର ନାଥ ଜଗnାଥ େହ,
ତୁେମ ତ ସବୁରି ସାହା,
ଅତି ଅନnେର େନଇଯାଅ ତୁେମ,
ଭକତିେର ଦିଏ ଯିଏ ଯାହା ।

ଜଗତର ନାଥ ଜଗnାଥ େହ,
 େ କାଟି ଓଡ଼ିଆଙ୍କର ତୂୁେମ ମଉଡ଼ମଣି,
ଦୁଃଖୀ ଅସହାୟଙ୍କ ଭkିପଣୂ୍ଣର୍ ଡାକ
ସଦା ତୁେମ ପରା ଶଣୁି।

ଜଗତର ନାଥ ଜଗnାଥ େହ,
ତୁେମ ତ ଆମ ଜନ୍ମଦାତା,
ରtସିଂହାସନେର ବିରଜି ତୁେମ,
ସବୁରିଙୁ୍କ ଦିଅ ବାtର୍ା।

ଜଗତର ନାଥ ଜଗnାଥ େହ,
ସମsଙ୍କ ସଖୁଶାn ି ପାଇଁ
ଛାଡିେଦବି ମହୁǂ ସବୁ ବଦଗଣୁ,
ତୁମକୁ ପାଇବା ପାଇଁ।

ମାଆ ଶbର ତୁଳନା ନାହǂ
ସାଇsାନ ପଷିୃ୍ଟ 

ଷଷ୍ଠ-ଗ

ମାଆ ଶbର ତୁଳନା ନାହǂ... ସ୍ବଗର୍ଠାର ୁବଡ଼
େସ େମା ପାଇଁ...।
ମାଆର ପଣତ... ପବିt sାନ.... ସେତ କି ଅବା
ଚାରି ଧାମ ସମାନ...।।
ସnାନ େହଉଛି.... ମାଆର pାଣ... େସ ରାମ େହଉ ଅବା 
ରାବଣ....।।।
 େଭାକିଲା େପଟେର ଦିଅଁଙ୍କ ଆଗେର...
ସn୍ୟା କାଳେର ତୁଳସୀ... ମଳୂେର....।।
ମଙ୍ଗଳ ମନାସୀ ଜାେଳେର ଦୀପ.... ମାଆ
ଜାଣିଥାଏ ତା ସnାନ ସଖୁ....

p ିୟ େଦଶ
ଫରୀନ ଜାହାଁ

ନବମ ‘ଖ’ 
ଜନମିǆଲି ମୁଁ ତାହାରି େକାଳେର
ତା’ ପାେଖ େହାଇବି େଶଷ
ସରଗଠୁ ବଳି ସବୁଠୁ ସnୁର
େସହି େମାର p ିୟେଦଶ।।

ଯା ପାଣି ପବନ ମଧଠୁୁ ବି ମିଠା
ଭାଷାେର ମହକ ଛୁେଟ
େକେତ େଯ ବୀର ଟଳି ଯାଇଛn ି
ତାହାରି ସରୁkା ଦୃେଷ୍ଟ।
ଏnୁଡ଼ି ଜଳିଛି ତାହାରି େକାଳେର
ତା’ ପାେଖ େହାଇବି େଶଷ
େସହି େମାର p ିୟ ଜନମ ଭଇୂଁ
େସହି େମାର p ିୟ େଦଶ।

pକୃତିର କଥା
େସଲିନା ମହାପାt

ସpମ ‘ଖ’ 

ସକାଳ େବେଳ ଧରିtୀ ହେସ,
ସଯୂର୍୍ୟ ଆସି ଆେଲାକ ବାେଣ୍ଟ,
ପkୀ ଗାଏ ମଧରୁ ଗାନ
ପବନ କୁେହ ଆଜି ଶଭୁଦିନ।

ଗଛର ପt ନୃତ୍ୟକେର,
ଝରଣା ଝେର କଳକଳ ନାେଦ
ମନକୁ େମାେହ ତାହାର ଗୀତି
ମନକୁ ଦିଏ ଅପାର ଶାn ି।
ପକୃତି  େହଉଛି ‘ମାଆପରି’,
େସଇ େଦଉଛି େsହ ଅପାର,
ତା’ େsହ ଓଶାn ି ଭିତେର,
ମିେଳ ଆମ ଜୀବନ ଧାରା।

Change may be uncomfortable, but it often leads to growth and improvement!
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ବୃk ହǂ ଜୀବନ
ଯେjଶ୍ବର ରାଉତରାୟ

ଦଶମ ‘ଇ’ 
ବୃk ଆମ pାଣ, ବୃk ହǂ ଜୀବନ
ବୃk ଆମରି େଦବତା
ବୃk ଭରାǆେଲ, ଏ ଧରା ବkେର
ଶାn ହଏୁ ବସମୁାତା।

ଅଙ୍ଗାର କାମ୍ଳକୁ େନଇ ଆମଠାରୁ
ଦିଅଇ େସ ଅମ୍ଳଜାନ
ଅମ୍ଳଜାନ ବେଳ ବେଞ୍ଚ ଆମ pାଣ
ବେଞ୍ଚ ଜଗତ ଜୀବନ।

ବୃk ǆେଲ ବଷର୍ା ହଅୁଇ ଧରାେର
ଜମିେର ଫଳଇ ଶସ୍ୟ
େସହି ଶସ୍ୟ ପରା ସଭଙି୍କ ଆହାର
ଶସ୍ୟ ବିନା pାଣୀ ନାଶ। 

ଅନୁପମ ଆମ pକୃତି ରାଣୀଟି
ବୃk ǆେଲ େଶାଭାପାଏ
ଫୁଲଫେଳ, ପେt ବିମଣ୍ଡିତ କେର
ସବୁରି ମନକୁ େମାେହ।

ଆମ ପରିେବଶ ପଯର୍୍ୟାବରଣର
ଭାରସାମ୍ୟରkା ପାଇଁ
ବୃk ଏେବ େଲାଡା ବହପୁରିମାେଣ
ବୃk ବିନା ବାଟ ନାହǂ।

ଅଗନା ଅଗନି ବନsର ୁଆଜି
େଚାରା କାଠ ବିkି େହା ଇ

ଟାଙ୍ଗରା ଅଗନି ବନsର ୁଆଜି
ଆଉ ତାର େଶାଭାନାହǂ।

ନିଜ ସ୍ବାେଥର୍ ଆଜି ମଣିଷ ପାଗଳ
ବୁେଝ ନାହǂ pକୃତିକୁ
pତିkେଣ ବନ େହଉଅଛି ଧ୍ବଂସ
କହିବା ଦୁଃଖ କାହାକୁ।

ଏǆପାଇଁ ନିେଜ ସେଚତନ େହେଲ
ବଢ଼ିବ pକୃତିେଶାଭା
ବନମେହାtବ ସାଥର୍କ େହାଇବ
େହବ ବନ ମନେଲାଭା।

ଆସ ମିଳିମିଶି ଶିଶଠୁାର ୁବୃd
ଲଗାଇ ଅେନକ ଗଛ।
ପରିେବଶ ଆମ ରkା କରିବାେର
େହବା ନାହǂ େକେବ ପଛ।

କଥାେର ନ କରି କାମେର େଦଖାଇ
ଜଣକୁ େଗାଟିଏ ଗଛ।
ମାଆଙ୍କ ନାମେର େରାପଣ କରିବା
ଗଛ ଜୀବନର ଉt।

ଗାଁଠୁ ସହର ବ୍ୃkମୟ େହ ଉ
ହସି ଉଠୁ ଆମ ଧରା
ବୃk ହǂ ଜୀବନ ଏହି କଥାଟିକୁ
ଜାଣିବା ସଭିଏଁପରା।

Courage isn’t the absence of fear but the determination to move forward despite it!
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ǆଲି ମୁଁ େଯେବ େଛାଟ
ଅଙ୍କିତା ସ୍ବାଇଁ

ଷଷ୍ଠ- ‘ଗ’
 

ǆଲି ମୁଁ େଯେବ େଛାଟ
େଲଖǆୁଲି ଧରି ସିଲଟ,
ମା’ କୁହn ି ଖାଇେଦ େମା ଧନ
ଆକାେଶ େଦଖାଇ ଜh,
ବାପା ଆଣn ି େଖଳନା େମା ପାଇଁ
ମୁଁ ଖସିୁ ହଏୁ େଖଳିବା ପାଇଁ

ମୁଁ େଯେବ ବି କାେn
େଜେଜ ମା’ ବୁଲାn ି େମାେତ ଗାଁ ଦାେଣ୍ଡ,
େମଳା ବୁଲିବାକୁ ଯାଏ ମୁଁ େଯେବ
େଜେଜ ବାପା ନିଅn ି ବସାଇ ତାଙ୍କ କାେn,
େମା ପରିବାର ସବୁଠୁଁ ସnୁର
କାହାର ନ ଲାଗ ୁନଜର।

ଦୟାର ସମdୁ: ଶ୍ରୀ ଜଗnାଥ
ସ୍ବଂୟଶ୍ରୀ ଦାସ

ଅଷ୍ଟମ- ‘ଘ’
 

pଭ ୁଜଗnାଥ, ଦୟାର ସମdୁ
ବିଶ୍ବାସ ଓ େpମର ଆଧାର
େସଇ ନୟନ pାଣ ସମେୁd,
ଚିt ଅନୁରାଗେର ଆନn pହର

ସn୍ୟା େବେଳ ତାଙ୍କର ଦୀପ pj ୍ବଳି
ମନର ଗଭୀରତା ଆନnେର ହସି
ସବର୍ଦା ତାଙ୍କ ସଙ୍ଗେର ରହି
ସମs ପାପକୁ ଦୂର କେରଇଦିଅ

ଜଗnାଥ େହ, ତୁେମ ଅନନ୍ୟ sାନ,
ସାବର୍େଭୗମ୍ୟ, ଶkିର sାପକ
େମା ହଦୃେର ଅନନ୍ୟ ତୁେମ
ଦୟା େଦଖାଅ pଭ ୁଜଗnାଥ।

େମା େଜେଜ
ସଂsାର ଆଚାଯର୍୍ୟ

ଦଶମ ‘ଇ’ 

େsହଭରା ଆକଟ, େpମଭରା ଗାଳି ଓ 
େମା ପାଇଁ ଚିnା ହଜିଗଲା ହଜିଗଲା ସବୁକିଛି,
େଖାଜି ପାଉନାହǂ ତୁmର େସ ଅନାବିଳ େsହ ଓ ମମତା,
ଚାଲ ିେଯ ଗଲ େଯଉ ଁଅେଫରnା ରାଇଜକୁ ଡାକେିଲ ବ ିଶଣୁ ୁନାହ,ଁ

େଖାଜିେଲବି ମିଳନୁାହǂ େଶାଇ ରହିଛ 
େକଉଁ ଅଚିnା ନିଦେର,
ସମୟର କରାଳ ଗତିେର, ମେନ ପଡୁଛି ଆଜି
ଅତୀତର େସହି sତୃି ଅନୁଭତୂି, କିଛି ଦୁଃଖଭରା ଦିନ
ଓ କିଛି ସଖୁଭରା ରାତି, pତି ମହୁtୂର୍େର 
େଖାଜି ଚାଲିଛି ମୁଁ ତୁମ ଉପsିତି,
ବାsବେର ନ େହେଲ ବି ସ୍ବେପ୍ନ େଦଖା ଦିଅ ଆମକୁ
ଚିnାକର ନେର, 
ମୁଁ ଅଛି ସଦା ତୁମ ପାେଶ,
କହିମଥାେର ଆମ ବୁଲାଇଦିଅ ତୁମ ହାତକୁ
େଧଯୖର୍୍ୟହରା ହଅୁ ନାହǂ,
ଦୁଃଖକୁ ବି ଡର ନାହǂ
ସଦା କୁହ େମା କାେନ,
ତୁମର େସ ମଳୂମnt pତି ଧ୍ବନିତ େହାଇ ଆଜି ମେତ
ଆେଗଇ େନଉଛି ଜୀବନ ସଂgାେମ।
େସ ଦୂର ରାଇଜେର  ଥାଇବି ଚାହǂ ରହିଛି ମେତ,
ଆମପାେଦ କଣ୍ଟା ନବାଜୁ େବାଲି ଢ଼ାଳଅୁଛ ତୁେମ ଆଶୀବର୍ାଦକୁ।

A bright future requires action today-don’t wait for tomorrow’s promise!
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ଭାଷାଟି େମାର ବଢ଼ିଆ
େଦବାଂଶ ପଟ୍ଟନାୟକ

ତୃତୀୟ ‘ଖ’ 

ଭାଷାଟି େମାହର ଓଡ଼ିଆ
 କହିବାକୁ ଲାେଗ େଯତିକି ମଧରୁ
  ଶଣୁିବାକୁ ଭାରି ବଢ଼ିଆ
   ମୁଁ ପରା ପଅୁ ଓଡ଼ିଆ

   ବିେଦଶୀ ନୁହଁଇ ଆମରି ଭାଷା
  ପାଠେର ସିନା ପଢ଼ୁ
 ନିଜ ଭାଷାକୁ େଦଇ ସmାନ
ସନୁାର ସଂସାର ଗଢ଼ୁ

ଭାଷାେର ଆମର ଝେର ମକୁୁତା
 ଭାଷାଟି ପରିଚୟ
  ଭାଷାକୁ େନଇ କରିବା ଗବର୍
   କରିବା ଜୟଜୟ

    ନିଜ ଭାଷାକୁ ଭଲୁିବା ନାହǂ
   କରǆୁବାେର େsହ
  ଜନମଠାର ୁମରଣଯାଏ
ରଖିବା ଆେମ େମାହ।

ଆସ ଆେମ ମିଶିବା
ନିକିତା ସାହୁ

ପଞ୍ଚମ ‘ଘ’ 

ଆସ ଆେମ ମିଶିବା
ଫୁଲ ପରି ବାସିବା,
ବାଣ୍ଟି େsହ ସପନ
ସଭିଙୁ୍କ ନିଜର କରିବା...(୧)

 ଆସ ଆେମ ହସିବା
  କୃଷକେଟ ସାଜିବା,
   ଧରି ହଳ ଲଙ୍ଗଳ
    ଚାଷ କାମ କରିବା.... (୨)

     ଆସ ଆେମ ବସିବା
    ହିଂସା େଦ୍ବଷ ଛାଡ଼ିବା,
   ନଈ ପରି ବହିଯାଇ
 ହସି ହସ ବୁଣିବା... (୩)

ଆସ ଆେମ େଲଖିବା
 ଦୁଃଖୀ ଜନ େସବିବା,
  ଲହୁ େପାଛି ଦୁନିଆେର
  ସଖୁ ଧାେର ବାଣ୍ଟିବା... (୪)

ଆେମ ସ୍ବାଧୀନ େଦଶର ଛୁଆ
p ିୟମ pତାପ

ସpମ ‘ଘ’ 

ଆେମ ସ୍ବାଧୀନ େଦଶର ଛୁଆେର
ଫୁଲପରି ଆମ ମନଟି େକାମଳ
ଶରୀରଟି ଆମ ଲହୁାେର ଗଢ଼ା

ଆେମ ସ୍ବାଧୀନ େଦଶର ଛୁଆେର।।
ଆେମ ଅହିଂସା ନୀତିେର ଚଳିବୁ
ହିଂସା କାହାକୁ କାହǂକି କରିବୁ,

ରଖିବୁନି େଦେଶ ଅପାଠୁଆ ଜେଣ

ପଢ଼ାଇବୁ ପାଠ ନୂଆେର
ଆେମ ସ୍ବାଧୀନ େଦଶର ଛୁଆେର।।
ଆ େମ t ିରଙ୍ଗା ପତାକା ଧରିବୁ
ଆେମ ଦୁଃଖୀ ଦୁଃଖ ସବୁ ହରିବୁ
ସବୁ ଓେଠ ହସ ଆେମ ଭରିେଦବୁ

ସବୁଠାେର ଜୟ ଥଆୁେର
ଆେମ ସ୍ବାଧୀନ େଦଶର ଛୁଆେର।

Let your passion fuel your purpose, and success will follow naturally! 
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େହାଇବ କି େମାର ଥେର ?
େମାନାଲିସା pହରାଜ

 ଇଂରାଜୀ ଶିkୟିtୀ

ସାଗର ତୁମର ଶାମକୁା େଯ ମୁଁ,
 ଏ େବଳାଭମୂିର ନୁେହଁ ମହୁǂ ,

େକେବ ଆସି ଥେର ଆଲିଂଗନ କର,
ତୁମ ଅେପkାେର ବସିଛି ଚାହǂ ।

ତମକୁ ନିଜର କରିବି େବାଲି େଯ 
ଅସମୁାରି ଆଶା ଏ ମେନ ଉଙ୍କି ମାେର 
େସଇ ଆଶା େର େଯ  ଆେମାଦିତ େହାଇ 

ଛାର ଦିବା ସପେନ ଦିନ ସାେର 
ଭାସି ଯିବି ତୁମ ତରେଙ୍ଗ ଦିେନ 

ବଞ୍ଛିଛି ମହୁେୂtର୍ ଏହି ମନ
େହେଲ େମା ସାଗର କପଟି ଛଳିଆ 
ମିଛ ଆଶ୍ବାସେନ ବିତଇ  ଦିନ।

ତୁମ ତରଙ୍ଗ ବାହେୁର ଦିେନ େଯ 
ଭରି େକାେଳଇ େନବ େମାେତ 
ଉlସିତ ମତୁଆଲା େହାଇ ମୁଁହǂ 
ନାଚିବି ତୁମ େଢଉ ତାେଳ ସେତ। 

ଆଜି ମୁଁ େମା ସାଗର ର ସାେଥ 
େଦଖ ଏ ଧରା ଆକାଶ ମିଶି 

ସାଗର େଯ େମାର ମୁଁ ସାଗର ର 
କଟି ଯାଉ ଜୀବନର େଶଷ ନିଶି।

େହେଲ ଏ  ସାଗର ଏ କି କଲ ତୂେମ
ଛାଡ଼ି ଗଲ ପଣୁି ଥେର 

େବଳାଭମୂିେର ତୁମ ଶାମକୁା େଯ 
େଦଖ ବିରେହ  ଝୁରି ମେର।

ଏ େଜ୍ୟାt୍ନା ତୁମର, େସ ତାରା ତୁମର 
ତୁମର େଯ  ଏ ସାରା ବିଶ୍ଵ 

ହାରି ଯାଇ ଅଛି ତୁମର  ଶାମକୁା 
ପଡି ରହିଛି େହାଇ ନିଃସ୍ବ

ସାଗରକୁ ଆଜି ପଚାେର ଶାମକୁା 
କାହǂ ଗଲା ତୁମ pୀତି 

ତୁମର େହାଇ ବି ତୁମର ନୁେହଁ  ମୁଁ 
ଏହି କଣ େମାର ନିୟତି। 

କହି ଯାଅ ଏକ ବାେର 
ତୁମ ଶାମକୁା ପଚାେର ତୁମକୁ 
େହାଇବ କି ତାର ଥେର, 
େହାଇବ  କି ତାର ଥେର,
େହାଇବ  କି ତାର ଥେର।

ଇ 

Seek knowledge relentlessly, for it opens doors you never knew existed!
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ଫୁଲଟିଏ େମାେତ କରିଦିଅ
େସୗମ୍ୟା ଶେୁଶାଭିତା

ପଞ୍ଚମ େଶ୍ରଣୀ ‘ଖ’

ଫୁଲଟିଏ େମାେତ କରିଦିଅ pଭୁ
 ସଉରଭ ଖାଲି ବାଣୁ୍ଟ ǆବି,  
ବୃk ଟିଏ େମାେତ କର ମହାpଭ ୁ  
  ଫୁଲ ଫଳ ସଦା େଦଉǆବି।

  ଦୀପଶିଖା ଟିଏ କରିେଦେଲ େମାେତ
   ଅnକାର ଦୂର କରǆୁବି,
  ପେୁନଇଁ ରାତିର ଜh ଟିଏ କେଲ
   ଧରାେର ଆଲଅୁ ବୁଣǆୁବି।

େମଘଆୁ ଆକାେଶ କର ଇଂdଧନୁ
 ସଭିଙ୍କ ମନକୁ େମାହǆୁବି,
କଳାେମଘ େକାେଳ କରିେଲ ଚପଳା
 ଆଶାର ଦୀପାଳୀ ଜାଳǆୁବି।

  ଦୂରn ଆକାେଶ ତାରାଫୁଲ େକାେଳ
   ସଭିଙୁ୍କ ଆନn େଦଉǆବି,
  ଭଲ ମଣିଷେଟ କରିେଦେଲ pଭ,ୁ  
   େସବାେର ଜଗତ େମାହǆୁବି।

ସ୍ବପ୍ନ
ଶ୍ରୀଯkୁ ବରଦା pସାଦ ପାଇକରାୟ

ଅଧ୍ୟk

ମଣିଷ ଜୀବନ ଅମ୍ୃତ ସମାନ
 ମିେଳ ବିଭ ୂକୃପା ବେଳ.
ଜନ୍ମ ପିତାମାତା କମର୍, କମର୍sାନ
 ବିଭ ୂଇଙ୍ଗିେତ େଯ ଚେଳ।୧ା

  ଶିkକତା ଏକ ମହାନ ବୃtି ଭାେବ
   ଗଣାଯାଏ କାେଳ କାେଳ,
  ଶିkା, ଶିkାଥର୍ୀ ପାଇଁ ଶିkକ େଯ
   ଜୀବନକୁ ଜାେଳ ତିେଳ ତିେଳ।୨ା

ସମୟ େଶ୍ରାତେର ସମେs ନାଉରୀ
 ବିǇର ବିଧାନ ଏ ତ,
ବାମନ େହାଇଣ ଚnd ଧରିବାକୁ
 ମଣିଷ ବଢ଼ାଏ ହାତ।୩ା

  ବିjାନ ବଳେର ବଳିଆନ େହାଇ
   ମଣିଷ ତ ଯାଏ ଭଲୁି,
  ଭଲୁ୍  ଠିକ୍ ର ହିସାବ ନ କରି
   ସ୍ବାଥର୍ ପେଛ ଧାଏଁ ଖାଲି।୪ା

ସmକର୍ େଡାରି ମିଛ ତାକୁ ଲାେଗ
 ଧନ ସmtିର ଆେଗ,
ସଂsୃତି ଅେପkା ଆଧନୁିକତା
 ଅǇକ ପସn ଲାେଗ।୫ା

  ମିଛ ଦୁନିଆେର ମିଛ ସ୍ବପ୍ନ ପେଛ,
   ଧାଇଁବାକୁ ଭଲ ଲାେଗ
  ଆଜିର ସମାଜ ଭଲ ମଣିଷ
   ଗଢିବା ଅସmବ pାୟ ଲାେଗ।୬ା

ପିତାମାତା ଓ ଶିkକ ସମାଜ ଯଦି
 ହାତେର ମିଶାn ି ହାତ,
ସsୁ ସମାଜ ସନୁାଗରିକ
 ଗଢ଼ିବା ସ୍ବପ୍ନ ହଅୁnା ସତ।୭ା
 

ୁ
  ଭଲ ମଣିଷେଟ କରିେଦେଲ 
   େସବାେର ଜଗତ େ

Together we rise; together we thrive-unity makes us stronger than ever before! 
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େବାଉ
େସୗଭାଗ୍ୟ ରଞ୍ଜନ େଜନା

ଶିkକ (+୨ ବାଣିଜ୍ୟ)

ଦଶମାସ େମାେତ ଗରେଭ ଧରିଛି
ଗରଭର ପୀଡ଼ା ସହି ଜନମିଛି
ସିଏ ପରା େମାର େବାଉ
ଏ ସାରା ସଂସାେର କିଏ ଅବା ଅଛି,
ତା ସହ ସରି ଆଉ।ା

ତାରି ପରେଶ େଚଇଁ ଉଠିଲି ମୁଁ,
ସେତ ଅବା ଯାଦୁକର।
ତା’ ହାତ ଛୁଅୃାଁେର ଦୂର େହାଇଯାଏ,
ଦୁଃଖ କଷ୍ଟ ସବୁ େମାର।ା

େମା ଆଖିେର ଲହୁ ଆସିଗେଲ ସେତ,
ତା’ ମେୁଣ୍ଡ ପେଡ଼ ବଜର।
କାମ ଦାମ ସବୁ ଛାଡ଼ି ଧାଇଁଆେସ,
େପାଛିବାକୁ  ଲହୁ େମାର।ା

େକେତଦିନ ଗଲା େକେତ ବଷର୍ ଗଲା,
େହଇଗଲି ବଡ଼ ମହୁǂ।
ଏେତଦିନ ପେର େsହ ଶ୍ରdା ଟିେକ,
େମା େବାଉର କମି ନାହǂ।ା

ଏେବ ଛୁଟିେର ଘରକୁ ମୁଁ ଗେଲ,
ଲାଗିପେଡ଼ େମା େସବାେର।
ଆଉଁସି େଦଇକି େବାଉ େମାର କେହ,
କି ପାଇଁ ଦିଶ ୁତୁ କଳାେର।ା

ମା ପାେସ େମାର ଏତିକି pାଥର୍ନା,
ସଦା ରହିଥା ତୁ ଖସିୁ।
େତା ଖସିୁ େଦଖିେଲ,
ମୁଁ ଖସିୁ େହବି େଲାଡ଼ା ନାହǂ ଆଉ କିଛି।ା

ସମୟ
ଡ. ସନୁିତା ଦାଶ

ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଶିkୟିtୀ

ସମୟ ଝଡ଼ା ପt ପରି
ସବୁ ଝାଡ଼ି ଦିଏ
କିଛି ବୁଝିବା ପବୂର୍ରୁ
ପଣୁି େକେବ ବୁଝାଇ ଦିଏ
ନ ବୁଝିବା ପବୂର୍ରୁ
ପଣୁି େକେବ ପଶ୍ନବାଚୀ େହାଇ
ଦଣ୍ଡାୟମାନ ହଏୁ କୁହଡ଼ୁିଆ ସକାଳ ପରି ା 
ତୁମକୁ େଦଖଛିୁ ଅତି ପାଖରୁ
ଅନୁଭବିଛି ଆପଣା ଠାର ୁଅତି ଆପଣା କରି
ଅnାର ରାତିେର ନିଃଶb ମଧ୍ୟେର
ଟିକ୍ ଟିକ୍ କରି କହିଯାଅ
ଚାଲିବାର ଅଛି ଯଦି ଚାଲ
ନ େହେଲ ରହିଯିବ
ଯଗୁଯଗୁାnର ମାୟା ମରୀଚିକା ପରି ।

pକୃତିର େସୗnଯର୍୍ୟ
p ିୟମ୍  pତାପ 

ସpମ ‘ଘ’

ନୀଳ ଅାକାଶେର ଉେଡ଼ ପkୀ
ସnୁର ଦିେଶ pକୃତି
େଗାଲାପ ମlୀ ଫୁଲର ସଗୁn,
ହଦୃୟ  େର ଭରିଦିଏ େକେତ େଯ ଆନn।।

ନଦୀ ଝରଣାର ସ୍ବc ଜଳ
ମେନ ଭରିଦିଏ ସଙ୍ଗୀତ ପଲୁକ
ବୃkଲତା  ପାଇଁ ଜୀବନ ବ େଞ୍ଚ

େଗାଧୂଳି ଲଗେନ ମନ େମାହିନିଏ
ସ୍ବଗର୍କୁ ହsେର ପାଇଲା ପରି ଲାେଗ
ଚndମା ସେଙ୍ଗ ମିଶି ନିଶା ହଏୁ ଦୂର
pକୃତି ହସି ଉେଠ ଦିେଶ ସnୁର।

,

ଏ,

ତ,

ଲା,

କ,

ହ,

କିଛି।ା

ସ
ସ
କି
ପୁ
ନ
ପୁ
ଦ
ତୁ
ଅ
ଅ
ଟି
ଚ
ନ
ଯୁ

ନ
ସୁ
େଗ
ହୃ

ନ
ମ
ବୃ

େଗ
ସ୍ବ
ଚ
p

Believe in yourself fi ercely, for self-belief paves the way for achievement!



57

Annual School Magazine :Spectrum - 2025-26

ପବିt ବାରିଧୀ ଧାରା
ଅଦିତି ଦାସ

୧୧ “କ” 

ଉtp ଧରାର pାଣପୀଡ଼ା େଦଖି 
ବିଚଳିତ ହଏୁ ମନ,
ଧରଣୀର ଦୁଃଖ kୀଣ କରିବାକୁ 
େହଉନି କି କା’ର ମନ?

ଘନ ବନ ଆଉ େକେତ ବୃk-ଲତା
େଲାଟn ି ଭଇୂଁେର କଚାଡ଼ି ମଥା,
ନିdର୍ୟ ମଣିଷ ଲେୁଟ ବନ-ଧନ
ଭଲୁି ଧରିtୀର େsହ-ମମତା।

pଖର ଖରାର କଷ୍ଟ େକ ବା ସେହ
ଲାଗିଯାଏ ସେତ େଦହେର ନିଆଁ,
ଧରିtୀ ମାତାର ଦୁଃଖ- ଯntଣାକୁ 
େକହି ସେତ େକେବ ବୁେଝନା କିଆଁ! 

ଦୂରେର ଶଣୁିଲି େଘାର ଗରଜନ 
ଘନ େମଘ ନାଦ ଦୁnୁଭି ଧ୍ବନି,
ଧରାର ବିଳାପ ଶଣୁିଲା ଆକାଶ,
ପାରିଲା କି ଅବା ପୀଡ଼ା ତା ଜାଣି ।

େଘାଟିଗେଲ ନେଭ ମାଳମାଳ େମଘ
ଧରା ବୁେକ ଢ଼ାଳି ଅମତୃ ଧାରା,
ଜଗତର ତୃଷ୍ଣା ହରିେନବ େସତ 
ପବିt ବାରିଧୀ ଧାରା,
ପବିt ବାରିଧୀ ଧାରା ।।

ଅା ଧୁନିକ ରଜ
ଶ୍ରୀଭାlି େବେହରା

 ୯ମ “ଇ” 

ନୀରବ ନିଶ୍ଚୟ ଆଜି େଯ ଗାଁ
ତୁଟିଛି ସବୁ ତା’ ଶିରୀ
ଗାଁ ଚଉପାଢ଼ି ମdୂର୍ାର ସାଜିଛି
ଯାଇଛି େଯମିତି ଜୀବନ ଯdୁେର ହାରି।

ବାnିବାକୁ ରଜ େଦାଳ ସମୟ ନାହǂ କି ପାେଖ
ରଜ ଗୀତ ଆଉ ଗାଉନାହǂ ଝିଅ
sାଟର୍ େଫାନର ୁମ୍ୁୟଜିକ୍  ଶେୁଣ।

ବିରିପିଠା ତ ରଚୁୁନି ଆଉ, ଅମ୍ଲ େହଉଚି ଖାଲି
ପିଜା-ବଗର୍ର ଖାଇବାକୁ ମନ ହଏୁ ଆଜିକାଲି
େପାଡ଼ପିଠା େସ ତ ପରୁଣୁା କାଳିଆ, ଫାଷ୍ଟଫୁଡ ଦବା ଖାଇ
ତାକୁ ଖାଇବାକୁ କିଏ ଆଉ ଗାଁକୁ ିବ କାଦୁଅେର ଅସନା େହାଇ

େଗଟ୍  ଟୁେଗଦର କରି େଗାେଟ କିଛି ପାଟǃ ଦବା କରି
ରଜଠୁ ଅǇକ କରିବା ମଜା ଆେମ ଡିେଜ ଡ୍ୟାନ୍ସ କରି କରି
ପଚୁି, କବାଡ଼ି େଖଳି କାଇଁ ଝାଳ କାଢ଼ିବା, ତାଠୁ
ଭଲ ଏସିେର ବସି ଖଟିମଜା କରିବା।

ନାତି ନାତୁଣୀଙ୍କଠୁ ଶଣୁି ଏତିକି, ଅଜା ମନ ଗଲା ପରୁି
ମେନ ପେଡ଼ ପଛକଥା ଗାଁକୁ େଫେର ମେନ ଅବେଶାଷ ଭରି
ନାତିନାତୁଣୀକୁ େଦଖିବାକୁ ଆଉ ମନ କରବୁିନି, 
କେହ ଅଜା ଆଇ ମହୁଁକୁ ଚାହǂ।

ପରାହତ େସନୖିକ ମୁଁ ଏ ଜୀବନ ଯdୁେର
ଅମାନିଆ ମନ ସାେଥ ବାରବାର ଟkର ଦିଏ
kତ ବିkତ ମୁଁ ଆଧନୁିକ ଧାରଆୁ ଅstେର 
ସବୁଥାଇ ଲାଗଛିୁ େଯମିତି କିଛି ନାହǂ ପାଖେର।

ଅଦିତି ଦାସ
୧୧ “କ” 

ତା

ହ

ଆଁ! 

।

ମଘ

Change starts with awareness; educate yourself and others about pressing issues today!
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ଅଭଲୁା sତୃି
େରାଜାଲିନ୍  ଦାସ

 ଓଡ଼ିଆ ଶିkୟିtୀ

େସ ଦିନ-

୯ ଅେାବର ୧୮୭୭

େହ ଉtଳୀୟ ଗାnୀ େଗାପବnୁ

ଜନମିଲ ସଆୁେଣ୍ଡା gାମେର

ସଯୂର୍୍ୟର ଦୀpି ଆଉ ଚndମାର ଶୀତଳତା େନଇ 

େହ ଦୀନବnୁ ଦଇତାରି ସତୁ

ଝରା େସଫାଳୀ ପରି ବାସ ତବ ଅସମେୟ  ଯାଇନି ଝାଉଁଳି

ବାଲ୍ୟକାଳ ୁବାସ ତବ ଚହଟିଛି ଉtଳ ଭବୁେନ।

େସେତେବେଳ ଦୀନରଙ୍କି େହାଇନି ହୀନ ଅକିଞ୍ଚନ

ପରଦାନେତ ଉtଳୀର

pାେଣ

ସିଞ୍ଚିେଦଇ ଅମୀୟ ବାରତାୟ

‘‘ସ୍ବାଧୀନ ଭାଷଣ ଆଉ ସ୍ବାଧୀନ ବିହାର’’

େସହି ମ େnt ସpୁ ନୁେହଁ

ଉtଳର ଦୀନ ହୀନ

ଦଳିତ ବଞ୍ଚିତ pଜା।

ଦୀନ ଦୁଃଖୀ ବନ୍ୟାkିଷ୍ଟ

ଉtଳୀଙ୍କ ପାଇଁ

କାnିǆଲି ଦିବସ ରଜନୀ

କଣ୍ଣର୍ଧାର ସାଜିǆଲ େସମାନଙ୍କ

ଜୀନ ଡଙ୍ଗାର..

ଆଉ େତଜିǆଲ ତୁେମ

ଏକମାt ନୟନ ପିତୁଳି

ବାପରୁ ଶିଷ୍ୟତ୍ବ େନଇ

ଆଣିǆଲ ସ୍ବରାଜ୍ୟ ମnର

କହିǆଲା ପେର ପଦାନେତ..

‘‘ମିଶ ୁେମାର େଦହ ଏ େଦଶ ମାଟିେର 

େଦଶବାସୀ ଚାଲି ଯାଆnୁ ପିଠିେର

େଦଶର ସ୍ବରାଜ୍ୟ ପେଥ େଯେତ ଗାଢ଼,

ପରୁ ୁତହǂ ପଡ଼ି େମାର ମାଂସ ହାଡ଼।’’

େହ େମାର ବୀର-

ଉtଳର ସବ୍ୟସାଚୀ

ଏକଲବ୍ୟର ନିଷ୍ଠା ଆଉ

ଅଭିମନୁ୍ୟର ସାମଥର୍୍ୟ େନଇ ଉtଳୀଙୁ୍କ କହିǆଲ ତୁେମ ...

‘‘କତରତା ସିନା କାପରୁଷୁ ପଣ

ବୀର ମାେର ଅବା ମେର କରି ରଣ

ପଛଘଞୁ୍ଚା ନାହǂ ବୀରର ଜାତେକ 

ନମେର େସ େକେବ ପରାଣ ଆତେଙ୍କ’’

େହ ବିଶ୍ବେpମୀ, ଜାତିେpମୀ

ଉtଳ ଜାତିର ମକୁୁଟ ବିହୀନ ସmାଟ

ତୁମର େସ ଅଲିଭା sତୃିକୁ କରିଛୁ ସmଳ

ମନେର ଆେସ pଶ୍ନ

ତୁମ ପରି ଅଛି ଆଉ କିଏ ଏଇ ଉtଳ ଭବୁେନ?

One should go to their grave with a clean soul. 
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ଘର

ଆଜି ଘରର ପରିେବଶ େବସ୍  ଗମୁ୍ ସମୁ୍  ǆଲା। ଅରଣୁିମା 
ଚୁପ୍  ଚାପ୍  େସାଫା ଉପେର ବସିǆେଲ। ମୁଁ ଯାଇ ବସିପଡ଼ିଲି 
ତାଙ୍କ ପାଖେର। ପଅୁ ପାପନୁ ଆଉ େବାହ ୂରପୁାଲିଙ୍କର ଏକା 
ଜିଦ୍ ... ବାପା ଓ ମାମା ତୁେମ ମାେନ ଆମ ସହ ହାଇdାବାଦ 
ଚାଲ। ଇcା ନǆେଲ ବି... ଭାଙ୍ଗି ପାରନୁǆଲ ୁ ତାଙ୍କ କଥା। 
ପାପନୁ କହǆୁଲା ବାପା, ମାମା ତୁମ ଦୁଇ ଜଣଙ୍କ େଦହ 
ଭଲ ରହନୁି ଏଠି ଏକୁଟିଆ ରହିବା ଠିକ୍  ନୁେହଁ, ଚାଲ ଆମ 
ସହ ରହିବ। ଅରଣୁିମାଙ୍କ ବିଲ୍ କୁଲ୍  ଇcା ନǆଲା। େହେଲ 
ମୁଁ ତାଙୁ୍କ ବୁଝାଇ ǆଲ.ି.. ଆେର ଆମ ପିଲା ଏମାେନ... 
ଯଦି ଡାକୁଛn ି ଚାଲ ଯିବା। ଆଉ େଲାଭ କରି ଲାଭ କ’ଣ।
େମାର ମେନ ପଡ଼ିଯାଇǆଲା ପରୁଣୁା କଥା ସବୁ। େମା ବାହାଘର 
ଅରଣୁିମାଙ୍କ ସହ ହବାର ଦୁଇ ବଷର୍ ପେର ପାପନୁ୍ ର ଜନ୍ମ 
େହାଇǆଲା। ଆଉ େସଇ ବଷର୍ େମାର ରାୟପରୁର ୁଭବୁେନଶ୍ବର 
ବଦଳି ବି େହାଇǆଲା। ବହତୁ ଖସିୁ େହାଇଯାଇǆଲି ମୁଁ। ପାପନୁ୍ କୁ 
ଆେମ ‘ଲକି’ େବାଲି ଭାବୁǆଲ।ୁ ମୁଁ ଭବୁେନଶ୍ବରେର ଆସି ଜଏନ୍  
କରିǆଲି େମା ଅଫିସେର। ଆଉ କିଛି ଦିନ ପାଇଁ ଅରଣୁିମା ଆଉ 
ପାପନୁ ଗାଁେର ବାବା ଓ ମାଆଙ୍କ ପାଖେର ରହǆୁେଲ। େହେଲ 
ଅରଣିୁମାଙୁ୍କ ଗାଁ ପରିେବଶ ଭଲ ଲାଗନୁǆଲା। େସ ବାବୁନ୍ କୁ ଧରି 
ଭବୁେନଶ୍ବର ଆସିଗେଲ ଆଉ ଏକା ଜିଦ୍  େଯ ଜବ୍  କରିେବ। 
େମାର ଇcା ନǆେଲ ବି ମୁଁ କିଛି କହିପାର ୁ ନǆଲି। କାରଣ 
ଅରଣୁିମା ଶିk ିତା ǆେଲ। େଶଷେର େସ େଗାେଟ କେପର୍ାେରଟ୍  
କmାନୀେର ଚାକିରି କରିǆେଲ। େହେଲ ପାପନୁ୍ କୁ ସmାଳିବ 
କିଏ। ଗାଁକୁ ଯାଇ ଅରଣୁିମା ଆଉ ମୁଁ ବାଧ୍ୟ କରି ବାପା ଆଉ 
ମା ’କୁ ଭବୁେନଶ୍ବର େନଇ ଆସିǆଲ।ୁ ଯଦିଓ େସମାନଙ୍କ ବିଲକୁଲ 
ଭବୁେନଶ୍ବର ଆସିବା ଇcା ନǆ ଲା େହେଲ ଭାଙ୍ଗି ପାରି ନǆେଲ 
ଆମ କଥା। ପଅୁ ଅାଉ େବାହ ୂନା ଆେମ ଆମ କଥା େକ ମିତି 
କାଟିେବ। ସମୟ ଗଢ଼ି ଚାଲିଲା।... ତା ପେର ମୁଁ ଭବୁେନଶ୍ବରେର 
େଗାେଟ ଘର କିଣିǆଲି। ଆେମ ସବୁ ଆମ ନିଜ ଘରକୁ ସିପି୍ଟ 
େହାଇଗଲ।ୁ ମୁଁ ମା’କୁ କହǆୁଲି... ମା’ ଏ େତାର ଘର...। ବାବା 
ଧୀେର ଧୀେର ଅାକୃଷ୍ଟ ହଉǆେଲ।  ସpାହେର ମୁଁ େକେବ େକମିତି 
େସମାନଙୁ୍କ ଗାଁକୁ େନଇ ଯାଉǆଲି ବୁଲାଇବା ପାଇଁ। େମାର ଭି ଏ 
ଭିତେର ଦୁଇ ତିନିଥର ବଦଳି ପେର ଅବସର େହାଇଯାଇǆଲା। 
ପାପନୁର ବାହାଘର ରପୁାଲି ସହ କରି େଦଇǆଲ।ୁ ତା 
ପସnେର....। ପାପା ଆଉ ମା’ ଆଉ େମା ପାଖେର ନǆେଲ।

ଏେବ ପାପନୁର ଏକା ଜିଦ୍  ବାପା ଆଉ ମାମା 
ଚାଲ ହାଇdାବାଦେର ତା’ ପାଖେର ରହିବା ପାଇଁ।
େମାେତ ହଲାଇ େଦଇ ଅରଣୁିମା କହିଲା... ଏ ...କ’ଣ ଭାବୁଚ...। 
ମୁଁ କହିଲି ... ନା କିଛି ନାହǂ....। େସପଟୁ ରପୁାଲି ଡାକିଲା ବାବା 
ଆସ ଡିନର କରିବା। ପାପନୁ କହǆୁଲା... ସମେs ଜଲଦି ଡିନର 
କରି େଶାଇ ପଡ଼ିବା। କାଲି ସକାେଳ ଫ୍ଲାଇଟ୍  ଧରିବାକୁ ପଡ଼ିବ।
ଡିନର କରି ସାରି ମୁଁ େମା େବଡ୍ େର ପଡ଼ିରହିǆଲି। ନିଦ ନǆଲା 
ରାତିସାରା। ମନ େମାର ମ ାନୁନǆଲା ନିଜ ହାତେର ଏେତ େଲାନ୍  
କରି କିଣିǆବା ଘରଟା ଛାଡି ପଅୁ ପାେଖ ଯାଇ ରହିବାକୁ। ଅରଣୁିମା 
ବି ପାଖେର ମନ ଦୁଃଖେର ପଡ଼ି ରହିǆେଲ। ଦୁେହଁ ଦୁହǂଙୁ୍କ ଅଶ୍ବାସନା 
ଦଉǆଲ।ୁ କରିବାର କିଛି ନǆଲା। ସକାଳ େହାଇ ଯାଇǆଲା। 
ମୁଁ ଜଲଦି େମା ନିତ୍ୟକମର୍ ସାରି ତୟାର େହାଇ ଯାଇǆଲି। 
ବ୍ୟାଗ ସବୁ ପ୍ୟାକ େହାଇ ସାରିǆଲା। ପାପନୁ କାବ୍ କୁ ଡାକି 
ସାରିǆଲା। କ୍ୟାବ୍  ଆସିିଯାଇǆଲା ଏୟାରେପାଟର୍ ଯିବା ପାଇଁ...।
ତେଳ କ୍ୟାବ୍ େର ଜିନିଷପt ସବୁ ଲଦା ସରିǆଲା। ପାପନୁ 
କହǆୁଲା ବାବା  ଜଲଦି ଚାଲ ନ େହେଲ ଆମର େଲଟ୍  
େହାଇଯିବ। ଘର ଭିତରଟାକୁ ଟିେକ ଭଲ କରି ଚାହǂ େଦଲି ମୁଁ। 
ଲାଗǆୁଲା େବାେଧ େମାର ଘରକୁ ମୁଁ େଶଷ ଥର ପାଇଁ େଦଖଛିୁ। 
ଅରଣୁିମା ବି ଗମୁ୍ ସମୁ୍  ଭାେବ ଚାହǂ ରହିǆଲା େମାେତ। େମା 
ହ୍ୟାଣ୍ଡ ବ୍ୟାଗ୍ ଟା ଧରି ମୁଁ ତଳକୁ ଚାଲିଲି। ପାପନୁ କହିଲା ବାବା 
ବ୍ୟs ହଅୁନି, ମୁଁ ଓଏଲ୍ ଏk ହାଉସିଂ ଡଟ୍  କମ୍ େର ଏ ସବୁର 
ଆଡ େଦଇ େଦଇଛି। େଗାେଟ ଭଲ ଭଡ଼ାଟିଆ ଜୁଟିେଲ ଆର 
ମାସ ଆଡ଼କୁ ଘରଟା ଭଡ଼ା େଦଇେଦବା। ମୁଁ ଚୁପ୍ ଚାପ୍  ଶଣୁǆୁଲି 
ତା କଥାକୁ। ସମେs କ୍ୟାବ୍ େର ବସିସାରିǆେଲ। ଅରଣୁିମା ବି। ମୁଁ 
ଘରର େମନ୍  େଗଟ୍ ଟା ତାଲା ମାରି କ୍ୟାବ୍ େର ବସିପଡ଼ିଲି। ଆଜି 
ବାପାଙ୍କ କଥା ମେନ ପଡୁǆଲା ଭାରି। ଗାଁ ଘର ୁେଯେତେବେଳ 
ଆେମ ଭବୁେନଶ୍ବର ଆସǆୁଲ।ୁ ବାପା ଗାଁ ଘରର େମନ୍  େଗଟ୍  
ତାଲା ମାରି ଗାଡ଼ିେର ବସǆୁେଲ। େବସ୍  କିଛି ସମୟ ଯାଏଁ 
ଚୁପ୍ ଚାପ୍  ଚାହǂରହǆୁେଲ େସ ଘରକୁ। ତା ପେର ମୁଁ ଗାଡ଼ି ଷ୍ଟାଟର୍ 
କରି ଭବୁେନଶ୍ବର ଅଭିମେୁଖ ଚାଲǆୁଲି। ଆଉ କିଛି ଭାବିପାର ୁ
ନǆଲି ମୁଁ...। କ୍ୟାବ୍  ଆଗକୁ ଗଡ଼ି ଚାଲିଲା। ବୁଲିକି ଠିକ୍  ବାପାଙ୍କ 
ଭଳି ମୁଁ ବି େମା ଘରକୁ ଚାହǂେଦଲି ଟିେକ। େମା ଅଜାଣତେର 
େମା ଆଖିର ୁ କିଛି ବୁnା ଲହୁ ଗଡ଼ିପଡ଼ିଲା... ପାଟିର ୁ ବାହାରି 
ପଡ଼ିଲା.... ଘର...।

ଡ. ସେnାସିନୀ ସାହୁ 
ଶିkୟିtୀ

Every small act of kindness contributes to a larger wave of change.
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ଉtଳୀୟ ପରmରାେର େଝାଟି ଓ ମରୁଜୁ

ଅତି ସମdୃ ଆମ ଉtଳୀୟ ସଂsୃତି ଓ ପରmରା। ପଣୁି ଜଗnାଥ 
ସଂsୃତି ସହ ଓତଃେpାତ ଭାେବ ଜଡ଼ିତ ଆମ ରାଜ୍ୟ କଳା 
ସଂsୃତି, ଏତିହ୍ୟ ଓ ପରmରା। ଆମ ଚାଲିଚଳଣି, ରୀତିନୀତି, 
ପଜୂାପdତି ପବର୍ପବର୍ାଣୀ, ବାହାପଆୁଣି, ଜନ୍ମ ଦିନ ପାଳନ, 
ଓଷାbତ ପାଳନ ଆଦିେର ଉପବାସ: ସବୁକିଛି ଜନnାଥ 
ସଂsୃତି େକndିକ ଅେଟ। େତଣ ୁ  pେତ୍ୟକ ମାଙ୍ଗଳିକ କାଯର୍୍ୟେର 
ଉtଳୀୟ ପାରmରିକ କଳାର ଝଲକ ବାରି େହାଇଥାଏ। ବାର 
ମାସେର େତର ପବର୍ ପାଳନର ପରmରା ଉtଳୀୟ ସଂsୃତିର 
େଶ୍ରଷ୍ଠତାକୁ pତିପାଦିତ କେର। ଏ େହତୁ କହିବା ବାହଲୁ୍ୟ େଯ 
pେତ୍ୟକ ଶଭୁ ତଥା ମାଙ୍ଗଳିକ କାଯର୍୍ୟ ସହ ଚିtକଳାର ସଂପkିୃ 
ଅତି ନିବିଡ଼। ଅେନକ ରୀତିନୀତି ସହ ଆମ ରାଜ୍ୟର ଚିtକଳାର 
ସହବnିତା ମଧ୍ୟ ଶତ pତିଶତ କହିେଲ ଅତୁ୍ୟkି େହବ ନାହǂ। 
ଅ ତଏବ ଉtଳୀୟ ପରmରାର େଶ୍ରଷ୍ଠତା pତିପାଦନ କେର 
େଝାଟି ଚିତା ଓ ମରୁଜୁର କଳାtକ ପରିpକାଶ ଦ୍ବାରା।

ଗଢ଼ୁାtକ ଭାେବ ଅନୁଧ୍ୟାନ କେଲ ଜଣାଯାଏ େଯ pେତ୍ୟକ 
ଉtଳୀୟ ପବର୍ପବର୍ାଣୀ ତଥା ମାଙ୍ଗଳିକ କାଯର୍୍ୟର ଅୟାଂରm ହଏୁ 
େଗାମୟ େଲପନେର ଗହୃ ନତୁବା ଶଭୁ କାଯର୍୍ୟାଦିନ sଳକୁ ଶdୁ 
କରିବାର pାଥମିକ ପରmରାର।ୁ ତତ୍  ପେର ରଙ୍ଗମାଟି (ନାଲି 
ମାଟି)ର pେଲପ ଦ୍ବାରା ବିଭିn ଆକୃତିର ଯଥା େଗାଲାକାର, 
ବଗର୍ାକାର, t ିଭଜୁାକାର, ଚତୁର୍ଭଜୁାକାର କୁଣ୍ଡଳୀମାନ psୁତ କରି 
ତା’ ଉପେର ବିଭିn ରଙ୍ଗ େବରଙ୍ଗର ପଥର ଗଣୁ୍ଡ (ଉtଳୀୟ 
ଭାଷାେର ମରୁଜୁ) ଦ୍ବାରା ଶାstାନୁେମାଦିତ ନkା psୁତ 
କରାଯାଏ। ଯାହା ଉtଳୀୟ ପରmରାେର ମରୁଜୁ ପକାଇବାର 
କଳାtକ େଶ୍ରଷ୍ଠତା ବାରି େହାଇପେଡ଼। ମରୁଜୁର କଳାtକ 
pଭାବ pେତ୍ୟକ ଯjାଦି କାଯର୍୍ୟ ଯଥା ଦୁଗର୍ା ପଜୂା, ଗେଣଷ 
ପଜୂା, ବିଶ୍ବକମର୍ା ପଜୂା, ବାହାେବଦୀ, ଜନ୍ମଦିନ, ଗହୃ pେବଶ 
ନତୁବା ଗହୃ pତିଷ୍ଠା ପରି ମାଙ୍ଗଳିକ କାଯର୍୍ୟେର ପଞ୍ଚ ମରୁଜୁେର 
ବିଭିn pକାରର ଉtଳୀୟ ପରmରାର କଳାtକ ଭାବଧାରା 
ସହ ଜଡ଼ିତ ନkା psୁତ କରିବାର ବିǇ ଅତି ପରୁାତନ। ଅଲଗା 
ଅଲଗା ମାଙ୍ଗଳିକ ତଥା ଶଭୁକାଯର୍୍ୟ ପାଇଁ ଭିn ଭିn ନମନୁା 
ପଞ୍ଚ ମରୁଜୁେର bାhଣାଦି ପଣ୍ଡିତମାେନ psୁତ କରିଥାn ି। େସହି 

ପଞ୍ଚମରୁଜୁର କୁଣ୍ଡଳୀ ଉପେର bାhଣମାେନ କଳସ sାପନ, 
ଯjକୁଣ୍ଡ, େହାମକୁଣ୍ଡ psୁତ କରି ମnt ଉcାରଣ ଦ୍ବାରା ପତୁ 
ପବିt କରି ମାଙ୍ଗଳିକ କାଯର୍୍ୟ ଆରm କରିଥାn ି। ଆମ ରାଜ୍ୟର 
ଗଁା ଗହଳିର ଗହୃିଣୀମାେନ pେତ୍ୟକ ଦିନ bh ମହୁtୁର୍ର ୁଶଯ୍ୟା 
ତ୍ୟାଗ କରି ଗହୃର pେବଶ ଦ୍ବାରେର ମରୁଜୁ ଆଙ୍କିଥାn ି। ଏହି 
ଦୃଷ୍ଟିର ୁମରୁଜୁର କଳାtକ pଭାବ ଆମ ପରmରା ଓ ରୀତିନୀତି 
ସହ ଅଙ୍ଗାଅଙ୍ଗିଭାେବ ଜଡ଼ିତ।

େସହିପରି େଝାଟି ଓ ଚିତାର ମହତ୍ବ ଓ କଳାtକ pଭାବ 
ମଧ୍ୟ ଆମ gାମୀଣ ସଂsୃତି ସହ ଓତଃେpାତ ଭାେବ ଜଡ଼ିତ। 
ଉtଳୀୟ ସଂsୃତିର େଶ୍ରଷ୍ଠତା pତିପାଦିତ କେର। ପବିt 
ମାଗର୍ଶୀର ମାସର pେତ୍ୟକ ଗରୁବୁାର ଯାହା ସାଗର ଦୁଃଲଣୀ 
ମାତା ମହାଲk ୍ମୀଙ୍କ  ଅତିp ିୟ ବାର ଅେଟ। ଏହି ଗରୁବୁାର 
ମାଣବସା ଗରୁବୁାର ନାମେର ନାମିତ। ମାଣବସା ଗରୁବୁାରେର 
େଝାଟି ଓ ଚିତା ପକାଇବାର ପରmରା ମଧ୍ୟ ଉtଳୀୟ ସଂsୃତିର 
କଳାtକ କାଯର୍୍ୟଧାରାର େଶ୍ରଷ୍ଠତାକୁ pତିପାଦିତ କେର। େଝାଟି 
ପକାଇବା ପାଇଁ ଗହୃିଣୀମାେନ ଅରଆୁ ଚାଉଳକୁ ପାଣିେର 
ବତୁରାଇ ପେର ଶିଳେର ବାଟି ପିେଠାଉ psୁତ କରିବା ପେର 
େଝାଟି ପକାଇବା ପାଇଁ ଉପଯkୁ ଉପକରଣ psୁତ େହାଇଥାଏ। 
ଏ ଚାଉଳ ବଟା ବା ପିେଠାଉକୁ ବ୍ୟବହାର କରି ଗହୃିଣୀମାେନ 
ସଧୁପତୂ ଭାେବ ବିଭିn pକାରର କଳାtକ ନମନୂା ଚଟାଣେର 
ପକାଇଥାn ି। ଯଥା ପଦ୍ମ, ପାଦ, ଧାନ ଶିଶା, ହାତୀ, ପଣୂ୍ଣର୍କୁm 
ସହ ମାଛ, ବିଭିn ଡାଳିଲତା, େବେଙ୍ଗଇ ଇଦ୍ୟାଦି ଆଙ୍କିଥାn ି। 
ମାଗର୍ଶିର ମାସର ୧ମ ଗରୁବୁାରକୁ ଛାଡ଼ି ଅନ୍ୟ ଗରୁବୁାରେର ଯଥା 
୨ୟ, ୩ୟ ଓ ୪ଥର୍ ପାଳିେର େଝାଟି ଚାଉଳ ବଟା, ପ ିେଠାଉେର 
ବିବାହିତ ମହିଳା ଓ ଅବିବାହିତା ଝିଅମାେନ ମଧ୍ୟ ଆଗର ୁପsୁତ 
କୁଣ୍ଡଳୀ ଉପେର ପକାଇଥାn ି। ୧ମ ପାଳି ଗରୁବୁାରେର ମରୁଜୁ 
ପକାଇବାର ବିǇ ଅେନକାଂଶେର ରହିଆସିଛି। ଏହି ପରmରା 
ବଂଶାନୁkମିକ ଭାେବ ପିଢ଼ି ପେର ପିଢ଼ି ଚାଲିଆସିଛି। େକଉଁ 
ଆବାହମାନ କାଳର ୁଏ େହତୁ େଝାଟି େହଉ ବା ମରୁଜୁ େହଉ 
ଆମ ଉtଳୀୟ ପରmରାର କଳାtକ  େଶ୍ରଷ୍ଠତାକୁ ରdିୁମn 
କେର।

ରବୀnd କୁମାର ମହାରଣା 
କଳା ଶିkକ ତଥା ପାରmରିକ ପଟ୍ଟଚିt ଶିllୀ

To create a better world, we must fi rst envision it. 



efnvoer 
efJeYeeie
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efMe#ekeÀ

nceejer Oejleer

Sriyans Das 
Class- IX (B)

Kunal Mishra 
Class- VII (D)

peerJeve ceW pees jen efoKeelee,
mener lejn ®euevee efmeKeueelee
ceelee-efHelee mes Henues Deelee,
peerJeve ceW meoe Deeoj Heelee ~

meyekeÀes ceeve Òeefleÿe efpememes,
meerKeer keÀle&J³eefveÿe efpememes ~
keÀYeer jne ve otj ceQ efpememes,
Jen cesje HeLeoMe&keÀ nw pees
cesjs ceve keÀes Yeelee,
Jen cesje efMe#ekeÀ keÀnueelee ~ 

keÀYeer nw Meeble, keÀYeer nw Oeerj,
mJeYeeJe ceW meoe iebYeerj ~
ceve ceW oyeer jner ³es F®íe,
keÀeMe ceW keÀYeerr Gme pewmee yeve Heelee,
pees cesje efMe#ekeÀ keÀnueelee ~ 

Yetefce, Oejleer, Yet, Oeje
lesjs nQ ³es efkeÀleves veece
let nw jbie efyebjieer
HetÀueeW-HeÀueeW mes Yejer Yejer
legves nce Hej GHekeÀej efkeÀ³ee
nceves yeoues ceW keÌ³ee efo³ee?

legPemes lesje ªHe nw íervee ~
legPemes lesjs jbie nQ íerves~
Hej Deye Jeeoe keÀjles nQ, veneR keÀjWies Ssmee keÀece
ueewìe oWies lesje jbie ªHe
®eens efkeÀleveer Yeer nes yeeefjMe ³ee OetHe ~~ 

Shrivali Panda 
Class- X (D)

वो जãुफ़Ʌ ,
जो ऐसे बांध मɅ बंधी रहती हɇ,
जसेै परूȣ दǓुनया का भार वह खदुȣ मɅ समेटȣ हɇ।
वो नाजकु सी जãुफ़Ʌ ,
िजनके पास दाèतानɅ है अनͬगनत,
पर उÛहɅ सनुने ͩक ना ͩकसी को फुस[त।
वो Üयारȣ सी जãुफ़Ʌ ,
िजसकȧ गांठ भी ͩकसी को उसके ͩफतरू मɅ डाल दे,
बस अगर एक बार,
एक बार वो उन बंधी जãुफɉ को खोल दे,
अपने हाथɉ से उÛहɅ एक बार सवार ले,
ͩफर Èया?
ͩफर तो उन बंधी जãुफɉ को कहना ͩक वो अपना जाद ूचलाए,
परूȣ कायनात को बताए ͩक अब वो आजाद है,
कȧ अब उसे ͩकसी कȧ जǾरत नहȣं अपनी कहानी के ͧलए,
Èयɉͩक अब वो अधरूȣ होकर भी परूȣ है बताए।

वो जãुफ़Ʌ

nnnceejer Oejleer

jen eoKeelee,
uevee efmeKeueelee
e Henues Deelee,
e Deeoj Heelee ~

Òeefleÿe efpememes,
eefveÿe efpememes ~
otj ceQ efpememes,
oMe&keÀ nw pees
Yeelee,
ekeÀ keÀnueelee ~ 

, keÀYeer nw Oeerj,
oe iebYeerj ~
ner ³es F®íe,
e Gme pewmee yeve Heelee,
ekeÀ keÀnueelee ~ 

Yet, Oeje
leves veece
ieer
mes Yejer Yejer
GHekeÀej efkeÀ³ee

legPem
legPem
Hej D
ueewì
®eens 

वो ज
जो ऐ
जसेै 
वो न
िजन
पर उ
वो Ü
िजस
बस 
एक 
अपन
ͩफर 
ͩफर 
परूȣ 
कȧ अ
Èयɉͩ
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oesmleer
Swasteedipa Jena 

Class- VII (C)

meve meve yenleer
nJee íce íce
cebefoj kesÀ Heeme
yewþ Les nce ~ 
nBmeer cepeekeÀ ceW 
nw ³es yenleer,
efpeboieer Yej ³es
meeLe efveYeeleer ~
Depeerye nesleer nw
me®®eer oesmleer
Kego keÀes YegueekeÀj
nceejer ³eeoeW ceW
jn peeleer nw oesmleer ~ 
vemeerye Jeeues nesles nQ 
efpevekesÀ Heeme nesleer nw
Ssmeer oesmleer
DeeHekeÀes HeekeÀj ncesb Yeer
Jen vemeerye efceuee nw oesmle ~ 

JeneB yewþkeÀj
ceQ Leer mees®eleer,
meyemes nmeerve
nesleer nw oesmleer ~
DeeBmet HeeWíkeÀj
neLe HekeÀæ[ keÀj,
nj cegkeÀece cesb
meeLe efveYeeleer ~ 
®eens Kego keÀe
Ketve yeneos
nceejs DeeBmet lekeÀ
yenves ve
osleer nw oesmleer ~ 
nce lees DeeHekeÀes
ncesMee ³eeo jKeWies
DeeHe nceW vee Yegueevee
Deìtì jns nceejer oesmleer ~ 

ueieve

peje meer cegnyyele Yeer ítleer nw, 
ceve keÀes leYeer jece mebie meerlee peeleer nQ, Jeve keÀes~
Jeve keÀer, íe³ee Deiej [eefue³eeB Leesæ[er oWieer,
kegÀí lees Deejece DeeSiee leve keÀes ~
Meerleuelee ®eboe keÀer megKe os jner nw,

Gmeves efceìe³ee nw efove keÀer Deieve keÀes, 
Deiej legceves DeHevee efkeÀmeer keÀes keÀne nw,
cej kesÀ efveYeevee DeHeves Je®eve keÀes, 
Deiej Gmeer GÊeHle Hes, ceOegkeÀj!
Gmes keÀn oes nukeÀe vee mecePes ceve keÀer ueieve keÀes ~ 

Farin Janha
Class- IX (B)

Sayak Das Adhikari
Class: VIII A

छोटȣ-छोटȣ खुͧ शयाँ हɇ, िज़ंदगी के सÍचे रंग,
हर सबुह जगाया करती हɇ वो मीठȤ उमंग।
ओस कȧ बूँदɅ घास पर जब चमकती हɇ,
हवा के झɉकɉ मɅ Éवाबɉ सी महकती रहती है।
बहती नǑदयɉ कȧ हँसी, पͯ¢यɉ का गान,
इनमɅ छुपा है जीने का सबसे Üयारा बयान।
एक बÍचा जब ͨखलͨखलाता है,
माँ उसकȧ मासूͧ मयत मɅ मèुकुराती है,
èकूल कȧ घंटȣ, खेल के मदैान,
उनसे जड़ुी यादɅ बनती हɇ Ǒदल कȧ पहचान।
खुͧ शयɉ कȧ पǐरभाषा बड़ी सरल है दोèतɉ,
हर चनुौती के आगे खड़ ेरहना असल है।
छोटȣ-छोटȣ मèुकानɉ मɅ छुपी है बड़ी बातɅ,
इनका अनभुव हर मन मɅ नयी ऊजा[ जगाता है।
जब भी दखुी मन के बादल Ǔघर आत ेहɇ,
बस इन छोटȣ खुͧ शयɉ कȧ छाया मɅ बठै जाना।
यहȣं से जीवन के राज खलुत ेहɇ,
यहȣ हɇ असलȣ जीवन का खबूसरूत तराना।

छोटȣ-छोटȣ खुͧ शयाँ
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keÀewve ntB ceQ
Ayushman Senapati 

Class- IX (E)
keÀYeer ueielee nw Meesj ntB ceQ 
keÀYeer ueielee nw ceewve ntB ceQ
³es mecePe veneR Dee jne DeeefKej
keÀewve ntB ceQ...
keÀYeer ueielee nw cegmkegÀjenì ntB ceQ
keÀYeer ueielee nw Ieyejenì ntB ceQ 

HeeHee
Preeti Pallabi Sahoo 

Class-VII (D)

HeeHee nj HeÀpe& efveYeeles nQ,
peerJeve Yej keÀpe& ®egkeÀeles nQ, 
ye®®es keÀer SkeÀ KegMeer kesÀ efueS,
DeHeves megKe Yetue ner peeles nQ ~
efHeÀj keÌ³eeW Ssmes HeeHee kesÀ efueS,
ye®®es kegÀí keÀj ner veneR Heeles, 
Ssmes me®®es HeeHee keÀes keÌ³eeW, 
HeeHee keÀnves ceW Yeer mekegÀ®eeles, 
HeeHee keÀe DeeMeer<e yeveelee nw,
ye®®es keÀe peerJeve megKeoeF&
Hej ye®®es Yetue ner peeles nQ,
³en kewÀmeer DeeBOeer nw DeeF&,
efpememes meye kegÀí Hee³ee nw,
efpemeves meye kegÀí efmeKeuee³ee nw ~ 
keÀesìer veceve Ssmes HeeHee keÀes,
efpemeves nj Heue meeLe efveYee³ee nw,

H³eejs HeeHee kesÀ H³eej Yejs,
meerves mes pees ueie peeles nQ ~

me®®e keÀnleer ntB efJeMJeeme keÀjes,
peerJeve ceW meoe megKe Heeles nQ ~

Òeke=Àefle keÀer megbojlee keÀe ieerle

Òeke=Àefle keÀer ieeso ceW, peneB peerJeve keÀe ve=l³e neslee nw,
nefj³eeueer keÀer ®eeoj Deesæ{, Hesæ[-HeewOes cegmkeÀeles nQ ~
Heneæ[eW keÀer TB®eeF&, veefo³eeW keÀer ienjeF&,
metjpe keÀer efkeÀjCeW, ®eeBoveer keÀer jeleW ~ 
HetÀueeW keÀer KegMeyet, Hebefí³eeW keÀe ieeve,
peerJe-peblegDeeW keÀer ogefve³ee, SkeÀ Deveceesue oeve ~
DeekeÀeMe ceW yeeoue Gæ[les, efyepeueer keÀer ®ecekeÀ,
kegÀojle keÀer ueeruee osKe, ceve neslee nw ceb$ecegiOe ~
Hesæ[eW keÀer íeBJe, peneB LekeÀeve efceìleer nw,
veefo³eeW keÀe peue, H³eeme yegPeelee nw ~ 
nJee keÀe mHeMe&, þb[er-þb[er uenefj³eeB, 
Òeke=Àefle keÀer DevegYetefle, ceve keÀer YeJeefj³ee ~ 
HeÊeeW keÀer mejmejenì, yeefjMe keÀer HetÀnejW, 
Oelejer ceeB keÀes ieeso peneB meye kegÀí mepee nw ~
metjpe keÀer G<Celee, ®eeBBoveer keÀer Meerleuelee,
Òeke=Àefle keÀe meblegueve, peerJeve keÀe DeeOeej nw ~ 
DeeDees efceuekeÀj, Òeke=Àefle keÀes menspes
He³ee&JejCe ye®eeSB, peerJeve peer³esb ~ 
nefj³eeueer yeæ{eSB, Òeot<eCe keÀce keÀjW, 
mJe®ílee keÀe mebosMe, otj-otj lekeÀ HewÀueeSB ~ 
Òeke=Àefle keÀer j#ee keÀjW, ³en nceeje keÀle&J³e nw, 
Deeves Jeeueer Heerefæ{³eeW kesÀ efueS Fmes mebJeejvee nw ~ 
Òeke=Àefle keÀer megbojlee, Deveceesue Oejesnj nw,
Fmes menspe keÀj jKeW, ³en nceeje Jejoeve nw ~

Sejal Mohanty 
Class- VIII (D)

Kego keÀes jespe leueeMeg DeeefKej
keÀewve ntB ceQ .....
keÀYeer ueielee nw cebefpeue keÀes Heeves keÀer jen ntB ceQ,
keÀYeer ueielee nw Deemeceeve keÀes ítves keÀer ®een ntB ceQ,
efpeboieer kesÀ meHeÀj ceW ³es veneR mecePe Dee jne DeeefKej
keÀewve ntB ceQ .
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ÞeodOeebpeueer- uelee cebiesMekeÀj
Sanmukta Choudhury 

Class- VII (C)

uelee oeroer keÀer DeeJeepe megvekeÀj
efoue keÀer ienjeF³eeW ceW Kees peeleer ntB
ceOegj megjeW keÀe peeue efyeíeleer,
megveves JeeueeW keÀes ceesefnle keÀj osleer nw ~~ 

GvekeÀer DeeJeepe ceW SkeÀ peeot nw,
pees efoue keÀer Oeæ[keÀveeW keÀes yeæ{e oslee nw
SkeÀ Heue ceW ner nceW YeeJegkeÀ keÀj,
GvekesÀ ieerleeW mes peerJeve keÀer keÀeneveer oslee nw ~~ 

uelee oeroer keÀer DeeJeepe ceW, 
SkeÀ DeveesKee mee oo& nw
SkeÀ DeveesKeer meer efceþeme nw,
pees megveves Jeeueesb keÀes ceonesMe keÀj osleer nw ~~

GvekeÀer DeeJeepe megvekeÀj ceQ,
DeHeves DeeHe keÀes Yetue peeleer ntB,
GvekeÀes ieerleeW ceW Kees peeleer ntB,
Deewj SkeÀ veF& ogefve³ee ceW HengB®e peeleer ntB ~~

iee³e$eer ceb$e
Niyati Prasad Das 

Class- IX (B)

TB YetYe&Je: mJe:
lelmeefJelegJe&jsC³eb ~

Yeieex osJem³e Oeerceefn ~
efOe³ees ³ees ve: Òe®eeso³eeled ~ 

DeLe& efnboer ceW - 
iee³e$eer ceneceb$e JesoeW keÀe SkeÀ cenÊJeHetCe& ceb$e nw efpemekeÀe 
cenÊJe TB kesÀ yejeyej ceevee peelee   nw ~ ³en ³epegJexo kesÀ 
cev$e YetYe&gJe: mJe: ~ Deewj $eÝiJeso kesÀ ívo 3.62.10 
kesÀ cesue mes yevee nw ~ Fme ceb$e ceW meYeer osJeeW keÀer GHeemevee 
nw, FmeefueS Fmes meeJeer$eercev$e Yeer keÀne peelee nw ~ Ssmee 
ceevee peelee nw efkeÀ Fme ceb$e kesÀ G®®eejCe Deewj Fmes mecePeves 
mes F&MJej keÀer ÒeeefHle nesleer nw ~ Fmes Þeer iee³e$eer osJeer kesÀ 
ðeer ªHe ceW Yeer Hetpee FmekeÀer nw ~

keÀevne
Arpita Dash 
Class- VIII (D)

njs ke=À<Ce, njs ke=À<Ce ke=À<Ce ke=À<Ce njs njs ~
njs jece, njs jece jece jece njs nsjs ~~
     jeOes ke=À<Ce 

peye ®eejeW Deewj DeBOesje nes, 
`keÀevne’ keÀe oerHe peueeuesvee ! 
peye ieceeW ves legcekeÀes Iesje nes, 

legce neue `keÀevne’ keÀes megvee osvee !
peye ogefve³ee legcemes cegBn ceesæ[s, 

legce DeHeves `keÀevne’ keÀes cevee uesvee !
peye DeHeves legcekeÀes þgkeÀjes oW,

`keÀevne’ oj keÀes legce DeHevee uesvee !
peye keÀesF& legcekeÀes ©uee³es lees, 

legce `keÀevne’ kesÀ ieerle iegveiegvee uesvee !
cesje `keÀevne’ keÀ©Cee keÀe meeiej nw, 

legce GmeceW [gyekeÀer ueiee uesvee !



mebmke=Àle
efJeYeeie:
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कथं पनुरागमनं यदा जीवनं भवÛतं उतार-चढावं ददाǓत

ͫडिजटलयगेु संèकृतम ्— ͪवकͧसतभारताय सेत:ु

यदा जीवनं भवÛतं उ×थान-अवèथां ददाǓत तदा तान ्
अǓतततुɍ सवȾ×तमः उपायः अिèत यत ्समाधानं भवÛतः 
Ǻढाः भवÛत,ु ĤयतÛत ेच । सवȶषां कǑठनसमयानां भवǓत 
इǓत अवगÍछÛत ुअतः भवÛतः एकाÛत ेन सिÛत। दःुखं 
कǑठनं भवत,ु कुशलम,् परÛत ुअĒे गÛतुं न ×यजÛत।ु 
भवतः ğǑुटßयः ͧशͯ¢तुं Ĥयतèव, अͬĒमे समये उ×तमं 
कतुɍ तान ्पाठǾपेण उपयÏुयताम।् यदा भवतः आवæयकता 
भवǓत तदा साहाáयं याचत यतोǑह जनाः भवतः समथ[नं 

कतु[म ् इÍछिÛत। सकारा×मकं मनोविृ×तं धारयÛत,ु 
èवयमेव ͪवæवासं कुव[Ûत ुयतोǑह भवतः ͩकमͪप माÚयमेन 
गÛतुं शिÈतः अिèत। èमय[तां यत ्आåहानाǓन जीवनèय 
एकः भागः सिÛत ये भवÛतं वध[Ǔयतंु बͧलçठाः भͪवतमु ्
च साहाáयं कुव[िÛत। कदाͪप न ×यजÛत,ु शनःै शनःै, 
ͪवषयाः सǺुढाः भͪवçयिÛत। एषः सरलः ͬचÛतनपƨǓतः 
कǑठनसमयेष ुयƨंु कतुɍ, सɮसमयानां अͬधकं आनÛदं च 
ĤाÜतुं साहाáयं करोǓत

संèकृतं भारतीयसंèकृतःे आ×मा इव । एषा भाषा केवलं 
शÞदसमहूः न, अͪप त ुͪवचारपरàपरायाः वǑहनी अिèत । 
वेदपरुाणमहाकाåयेष ुआरßय, गͨणत-भौǓतकȧ-नाɪयशाèğ-
औषधशाèğ-नीǓतशाèğाǑदषु ͪवषयेष ु अͪपसंèकृतèय 
अमãूयं योगदानम ्अिèत । 

वयं यदा इǓतहासं पæयामः, तदा £ायत—ेयğ यğ £ानं, 
तğ तğ संèकृतम।् ͩकÛत ु अɮय अͪप, आधǓुनकयुगे, 
कàÜयटूरसंयतु ेजगǓत, संèकृतम ्अĤासंͬगकं न भवǓत। 
अͪपतु, एषा भाषा नतूनाय यगुाय अनकूुलं Ǿपं धारयǓत । 

ͫडिजटलयुगः मानवजीवनèय Ĥ×येकं अगंं 
पǐरवǓत[तवान।् अधनुा ͪवɮयाथȸगहृ एव लघ-ुयÛğणे 
संèकृतं पठिÛत, æलोकान ् ĮुÖविÛत, उÍचारणं अßयासं 
कुव[िÛत। “संèकृत-ͧलÜयÛतर-साधनाǓन”, “संèकृत-
भाषाͧश¢ण-ऐÜस”्, “ई-शÞदकोशः” इ×यादयः साधनाǓन 
संèकृताÚययनं मनोरमं कुव[िÛत। एवं Ĥकारेण Ĥाचीनभाषा 
आधǓुनकमाÚयमःै नतूनजीवनं ĤाÜनोǓत। 

कàÜयटूरͪव£ान¢ेğ े अͪपसंèकृतèय Ĥभावः 

ͪवèमयजनकः अिèत। पाͨणǓनना रͬचतं “अçटाÚयायी” 
åयाकरणशाèğ ंअ×यÛतं Ǔनयमबƨं, ताͩक[ कं च अिèत। अèय 
Ĥणालȣः अɮय अͪपकृǒğमबƨेुः Ǔनमा[णे, भाषासंवेदनायां च 
उपयोगी। संèकृतवाÈयानां èपçटसंरचना, ͪवभिÈतĤणालȣ, 
शÞदǾप-åयवèथा च यािÛğक-अनवुादे सहायकǾपेण 
उपयुÏयÛत।े एषा भाषा तक[ èय अनशुासनèय च Ĥतीकं 
अिèत—यत ्यÛğ£ानèय ǿदये अ×यावæयकम।् 

‘आ×मǓनभ[र भारत’ इǓतǺçɪयाः अधीनम ्‘ͪवकͧसतभारत’ 
Ǔनमा[णे संèकृतं मलूाधारǾपेण अविèथतम।् अèय 
अÚययनं केवलं परàपरार¢णाय न, अͪपतु नवोÛमेषाय, 
èवाͧभमानाय, आ×मबलाय च आवæयकम।् संèकृतèय 
माधयुɍ, शƨुता, ससुंगतता च यवुामनͧसĤेरणां जनयǓत। 

यदा वयं Ĥाचीनèय तजेः आधǓुनकͪवकासेन संयोजयामः, 
तदा एव भारतèय उÛनǓतः सàभवǓत। संèकृतं ताǺशं सेतुं 
Ǔनमा[Ǔत—यत ्अतीतान ्भावनान ्च भͪवçयेण सàबÚनाǓत। 

अतः — “संèकृतं न केवलं Ĥाचीनम,् अͪपतु आधǓुनकèय 
जगतः आवæयकम।्”

Animesh Mishra 
Class - 6(A) 

Anwesh Rout
Std.- XI, C
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कालः कèयाͪप न Ĥती¢ते

कालः मानवजीवने अ×यÛतं मह×वपणूɍ èथानं धारयǓत। 
यतः Ĥ×येकèय काय[èय आरàभः, ͪवकासः, सफलतां च 
कालाधीनमेव भवǓत। अèमाकं जीवनं यावत ् ĤवहǓत, 
तावत ्कालः अͪप ǓनरÛतरं गǓतमानः अिèत। कालèय 
Ĥवाहः नदȣĤवाहवत ्अͪवरतं वहǓत। यः कालèय मãूयं 
जानाǓत, तèय जीवनमाग[ः उÏÏवलः भवǓत, तने स 
èवÜनान ् वाèतͪवकतया पǐरवत[Ǔयतंु शÈनोǓत। समयः 
गतः पनुः कदाͪप ĤाÜतुं न शÈयत े — इǓत नीǓतवचनं 
सव[था स×यं वत[त।े

कालः न कèयाͪप Ĥती¢ां करोǓत। स न राजानं 
पæयǓत, न दǐरġं, न वƨंृ, न बालकं, न ͪवɮवानं, न 
मखू[म।् सवȶषां ĤǓत कालः समभावेन åयवहरǓत। यः पǽुषः 
अथवा èğी कालं योÊयतया उपयÏुयत,े स एव जीवनèय 
सवȶष ु¢ेğषे ुĤगǓत, समृͪ ƨः, यशः, तथा च सखुं ĤाÜनोǓत। 
अपरे ये समयं åयथɍ वाता[लापेष,ु आलèये, अनथ[कͪवचारेष ु
नयिÛत, त ेपæचात ्दःुखं, खेदं, अनतुापं च अनभुͪवतमु ्
अǓनवायɍ भͪवçयǓत।

ͪवशषेतः ͪवɮयाͬथ[नां जीवनमÚये कालèय मह××वं 

अ×यͬधकं वध[त।े ͪवɮयाथȸ यदा èवèय दैǓनकͩĐयां 
समयानसुारं ǓनयोजयǓत, तदा स अÚययनं, ͪवĮािÛतः, 
Đȧडा, भोजनं च सÛुदरं Ĥकारेण åयविèथतुं शÈनोǓत। 
ततः तèय ͬचÛता ıास ंयाèयǓत, èमरणशिÈतः वध[त,े 
परȣ¢ासु च उÍचफलाǓन लßयÛत।े अतः “कालः धनͧमव 
रêयः” इǓत लोकोिÈत सव[था उपयÈुता। धनं पǓत×वा पनुः 
लßयत,े ͩकÛत ुसमयèय एकः ¢णोऽͪप पनुः न आगÍछǓत। 
अतः समयèय åययः धनåययात ्अͪप हाǓनकरः।

तèमात ्अèमाͧभः सव[दा समयèय आदरः कत[åयः। 
ĤǓतǑदनं ͩकÑचन èवलêयं Ǔनिæच×य तèय साधनाय 
य×नः करणीयः। यः कालं पजूयǓत, ǓनयोजयǓत, आदरं 
करोǓत, तèय जीवनं Ǔनͪव[Ëनं, सफलं, तजेोमयम ्भवǓत। 
अÛयथा जीवनं अनथ[पणूɍ, अåयविèथतं, अåयवसाययÈुतं 
च भवेत।्

अतः èमत[åयम ्—
“कालः Ïवारæच कèयाͪप Ĥती¢ां न कुव[िÛत।”
 यः त×¢णमेव कम[ आरभत,े स एव ͪवजयĮीं ĤाÜनोǓत।

Rudramadhab Sahoo
Class- X A

मम ͪĤयं èथानं

मम गहेृ समीपे एकः रमणीयः उɮयानः अिèत। सः 
उɮयानः व¢ृैः पçुपःै च सशुोͧभतः अिèत, यğ सव[दा शािÛतः 
åयाÜयत।े ĤǓतǑदनं सायंकालं अहं तğ गÍछाͧम। शीतलः 
समीरः मां आͧलɨगǓत, पͯ¢णां गीतं मम ͬच×तं आनÛदयǓत। 
तğ िèथ×वा अहं èवभावèय गूढाथɍ ͬचÛतयाͧम—कथͧमदं 
ͪवæवं Ǔन×यं पǐरवत[नं अनभुवǓत।कदाͬचत ्मया सͨखͧभः 
सह हाèयͪवनोदः ͩĐयत;े कदाͬचत ्तğवै एकाͩकनं मननं 

कृतम।् तèय उɮयानèय मधरुता केवलं Ǻæयरमणीयता 
न, अͪप त ु तğ अनभुǓूतः; यः अहम ्आ×मनं समीपं 
आनयाͧम।एवं मे ͪĤयं èथानं मनͧस èथानं गéृणाǓत । 
तğ ग×वा सव[दःुखाǓन ͪवèमराͧम, èवÍछÛदतया मनोरथान ्
ͬचÛतयाͧम । मम जीवने यदा कçटसमयः आगÍछǓत, 
अहं तğ शािÛतम ्अिÛवçय गÍछाͧम। एतदेव èथलं माम ्
पनुः पनुः जीवनèय माधयुɍ बोधयǓत ।

Sayak Das Adhikari
Class: VIII A 
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संèकृतः Ĥाचीन भारतèय गव[ः, गौरवæच
संèकृतभाषा भारतदेशèय अतीव Ĥाचीनः भाषा अिèत। 

एषा भाषा भारतèय संèकृतःे मलूाधारः अिèत। ͪवɮवांसः 
मÛयÛत ेयत अèया भाषा Ĥाचीनतमास ुभाषास ुएकं अिèत। 
अèया उ×पि×तः Ĥायः १५००-१२०० वषȶ ईसा पवूȶ अभवत।् 
संèकृतं पवूȶ मौͨखकǾपेण पɫयत ेèम। ऋषयः, मनुयः च 
ĮुǓत-परàपरया वेदान,् मÛğान,् उपǓनषदः च ͧशçयानां 
ͧश¢ां द×तवÛतः। तदनÛतरं, एत े ĒÛथाः ͧलͨखतǾपेण 
ͧलͪपबƨाः अभवन।्

संèकृत े वेदाः, उपǓनषदः, रामायणम,् महाभारतम,् 
भगवɮगीता च ͧलͨखताǓन सिÛत। एत ेĒÛथाः न केवलं 
धाͧम[कः, नतैीकः अͪप भविÛत, सामािजकः ͧश¢ां च 
ददाǓत। संèकृतभाषायाः उÍचारणम ्अͪप ͪवशषेम ्अिèत। 
व£ैाǓनकाः अͪप कथयिÛत यत संèकृतæलोकानां पठनं 
मिèतçकाय लाभदायकं भवǓत। एतने शािÛतः, èथयै[म,् च 
एकाĒता वध[त।े

आधǓुनककाले अͪप संèकृतèय मह××वं अिèत। एषा 
भाषा केवलं Ĥाचीनभाषा न भवǓत, अͪप त ुआधǓुनकͪवषयेष ु
अͪप उपयÈुता अिèत। संèकृत े गͨणतम,् ÏयोǓतषम,् 
आयवुȶदः, योगः, दश[नम ्इ×यादयः ͪवषयाः अͪप सिÛत। 
अनेके शोधकता[रः मÛयÛत े यत कàÜयटुरभाषायामͪप 
संèकृतं उपयÈुतं भवेत।्

अतः वयं सवȶ ͧमͧल×वा अèय भाषयाः संर¢णं, संवध[नं 
च कत[åयम।् संèकृतèय पठनेन न केवलं भाषा £ायत,े 
अͪप त ुभारतèय इǓतहासः, परàपरा, £ानं च £ायत।े 
बालकाः, यवुानः, ͧश¢काः च संèकृतपठनाय Ĥेǐरताः 
भͪवतåया।

यǑद संèकृतं पनुः जीवǓत, तǑह[ भारतीयसंèकृतःे 
पनुǽ×थानं भवǓत।

जयत ुसंèकृतम।् जयत ुभारतम।्

संèकृत भाषा भारत देश कȧ एक अ×यंत Ĥाचीन भाषा 
है। यह भाषा भारत कȧ संèकृǓत कȧ मलू आधार है। 
ͪवɮवान मानत ेहɇ ͩक यह भाषा संसार कȧ सबसे Ĥाचीन 
भाषाओं मɅ से एक है। इसकȧ उ×पि×त लगभग 1500-
1200 ईसा पवू[ के बीच मानी जाती है। Ĥाचीन समय मɅ 
संèकृत को मौͨखक Ǿप से पढ़ाया और सीखा जाता था। 
ऋͪषयɉ और मǓुनयɉ ने वेद, मंğ, उपǓनषद आǑद को ĮुǓत 
परंपरा के माÚयम से ͧशçयɉ को ͧसखाया। बाद मɅ ये Ēंथ 
ͧलͨखत Ǿप मɅ ͧलͪपबƨ ͩकए गए।

संèकृत मɅ वेद, उपǓनषद, रामायण, महाभारत और 
भगवɮगीता जसेै महान Ēंथ ͧलखे गए हɇ। ये Ēंथ न 
केवल धाͧम[क हɇ, बिãक नǓैतक और सामािजक ͧश¢ा 
भी Ĥदान करत ेहɇ। संèकृत भाषा का उÍचारण भी ͪवशषे 
माना गया है। व£ैाǓनकɉ ने भी माना है ͩक संèकृत के 
æलोकɉ का Ǔनयͧमत पाठ मिèतçक के ͧलए लाभदायक 
होता है। इससे मन मɅ शांǓत, िèथरता और एकाĒता 
बढ़ती है।

आज के आधǓुनक यगु मɅ भी संèकृत का मह×व बना 
हुआ है। यह भाषा केवल एक Ĥाचीन भाषा नहȣं है, बिãक 
आधǓुनक ͪवषयɉ मɅ भी उपयोगी है। संèकृत मɅ गͨणत, 
ÏयोǓतष, आयवुȶद, योग और दश[न जसेै अनेक ͪवषयɉ का 
£ान भरा हुआ है। कई शोधकता[ मानत ेहɇ ͩक संèकृत 
भाषा कंÜयटूर के ͧलए भी उपयÈुत हो सकती है।

इसͧलए हम सभी को ͧमलकर इस भाषा का संर¢ण 
और संवध[न करना चाǑहए। संèकृत पढ़ने से केवल भाषा 
का £ान नहȣं होता, बिãक भारत के इǓतहास, परंपरा और 
Ĥाचीन £ान का भी बोध होता है। बÍचɉ, यवुाओं और 
ͧश¢कɉ को संèकृत पढ़ने के ͧलए Ĥेǐरत करना चाǑहए।

यǑद संèकृत पुनः जीͪवत होती है, तो भारतीय संèकृǓत 
का भी पनुजा[गरण संभव है।

Shreyas Nath
Std.- X (A)
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 Ēीçमकालèय अिÛतमः Ǒदवसः

Ēीçमकालèय अिÛतमः Ǒदवसः आसीत।् सÜत ͧमğाͨण, 
बाãयकालादारßय सहवत[मानाǓन, पव[तमÚयिèथत े कुटȣरे 
पनुः एकवारं समागता। बाãये यğ त े एकğ Đȧडाम ्
अकुव[न,् हसÛतः, रोदनं कुव[Ûतः, जीवनèय Ĥथमं अÚयायं 
रचयÛतः, तिèमन ् एव èथले, एकः èमǓृतपूण[ः Ǒदवसः 
समͪप[तः।

तषेां मÚये समेुधा, या सवȶßयः चतरुा आसीत,् 
काåयलेखनाय ͪवÉयाता जाता। सा एव एका पǒğकां 
लÞधवती - “आवः èमरणाǓन पनुः जीवयाम।” सा सवा[न ्
आमÛğयत,् “एकः Ǒदवसः, यğ न कæचन मोबाइलः, न 
सामािजकमाÚयमं, केवलं वयं च अèमाकं अतीताǓन।”

त ेसवȶ अɨगीकुव[न,् अͪप च एकं Ǔनयमं èथाͪपतवÛतः 
- यः कæचन Ǒदवसèय अÛत े रोǑदǓत, सः समĒं 
èमरणपèुतकम ्रचǓयçयǓत।

Ĥभात ेएव, त ेǓनग[तवÛतः - जलाशयकूलम ्अगÍछन,् 
यğ तरैͪप पवूɍ नौकायाः Đȧडा कृता आसीत।् हͧसतम,् 
जलͪव¢ेपः, तणेृष ु लोलः शयनम,् सवɍ पनुः जीवलोकं 
ĤाÜतͧमव आसीत।्

मÚयाÛहे त ेभोजनं साझां कृतवÛतः - मातॄͧभः पवूɍ 
कृतने पयसेन, सͪप[षा संयÈुतम।् भोजनाÛत,े अǓनल: , यः 
नगरे ͬचͩक×सकः भͪवçयǓत, कÑचन रहèयम ्उɮघाटयत ्
- “मम सवȶ ͧ मğाͨण एव जीवनèय Įेçठं औषधम ्आसन।्”

सवȶ ǓनःशÞदाः। कæचन न बोƨुम ्अह[Ǔत, यदा ͧमğ,ं 
या ĤǓत Ǒदनं Ǻçटा जाता, तèय दरूग×वं ǓनवारǓयतंु न 
शÈयत।े

सायɨकाले, सयू[ः अèतͧमतुं Ĥव×ृतः। आकाश ेरÈतवण[ः 
चÛġमा च Ǻæयत ेèम। तदा शाÛतन,ु यः सदा मौनी - 
ͩकिÑचɮ भाषत ेèम, “वयं सवȶ सàभविÛत पनुः ͧमͧल×वा, 

ͩकÛत ुएषः Ǒदवसः पनुः न आगͧमçयǓत।”
Ǔनमेष,े नयनयोः अĮवः सम×ुसाǐरताः। यः रोǑदǓत 

Ĥथमः - समेुधा। सा हसÛती रोǑदतवती - “अहं ͧलͨखçयाͧम 
èमरणपèुतकम।्” सवȶ तां आͧलɨÊय, रोǑद×वा, हͧसतवÛतः 
च।

राğौ, अिÊनसम¢ं त ेèवानुभवाः, गानाǓन, ĤीǓत,ं भयम,् 
रहèयाǓन च कͬथतवÛतः। अÛततः, त ेशपथं द×तवÛतः 
- यदा यदा èमरणाǓन दबु[लयिÛत, तदा तं Ǒदवसं पठेयःु।

एषः Ǒदवसः, यğ कालः िèथतवत ् इव, ͧमğतायाः, 
Ĥेàणः, बाãयकालèय च पͪवğ ंͬचğ ंरͬचतम।्

Explanation:
Ēीçम ऋत ुका अǓंतम Ǒदन था। सात बचपन के दोèत 

एक पहाड़ी के बीच िèथत परुाने झोपड़ ेमɅ ͧमले थे - वहȣं 
जहाँ वे पहले खेला करत ेथे, हँसत ेथे, रोत ेथे, और अपनी 
िज़Ûदगी के पहले अÚयाय कȧ रचना कȧ थी।

उनमɅ से समेुधा, जो सबसे समझदार थी और कͪवता 
ͧलखने के ͧलए Ĥͧसƨ हो गई थी, एक पǒğका लेकर आई 
िजसमɅ उसने ͧलखा था - “आओ, परुानी यादɉ को ͩफर 
से जीएँ।” उसने सबको बलुाया और कहा, “एक ऐसा Ǒदन, 
िजसमɅ न मोबाइल हो, न सोशल मीͫडया - -ͧसफ[  हम 
और हमारȣ यादɅ।”

सबने ये Ĥèताव मान ͧलया और एक Ǔनयम बनाया 
— जो सबसे पहले Ǒदन के अतं मɅ रोएगा, वहȣ इस Ǒदन 
कȧ कहानी ͧलखेगा।

सबुह वे Ǔनकल पड़ े- झील कȧ ओर, जहाँ वे पहले नाव 
चलाया करत ेथे। हँसी, पानी के छȤंटे, घास पर लेटना - 
सब कुछ ͩफर से जीवंत लग रहा था।

Ayushi Mohanty 
Class – XI (A)
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दोपहर को उÛहɉने ͧमलकर खाना खाया - जो उनकȧ 
माओ ंने पहले से बना रखा था: खीर और घी। खाने के 
बाद अǓनल, जो भͪवçय मɅ डॉÈटर बनने वाला था, एक 
रहèय बताता है - “मेरे जीवन कȧ सबसे अÍछȤ दवा मेरे 
दोèत हȣ रहे हɇ।”

सभी चपु हो गए। कोई यह सोच भी नहȣं पा रहा था 
ͩक िजसे हम रोज़ देखत ेहɇ, वह जीवन से दरू भी जा 
सकता है।

शाम को सयू[ अèत होने लगा। आसमान मɅ लाͧलमा 
छा गई और चाँद Ǒदखने लगा। तब शाÛतन,ु जो हमेशा 
शांत रहता था, कहता है - “हम शायद ͩफर ͧ मलɅगे, लेͩकन 
ये Ǒदन कभी वापस नहȣं आएगा।”

एक पल मɅ सबकȧ आखँɅ भर आɃ। सबसे पहले रोने 
वालȣ थी - समेुधा। वह हँसत ेहुए रोती है और कहती है 
- “मɇ ͧलखूगँी यह कहानी।” सबने उसे गले लगाया, रोए 
और साथ हȣ हँसे भी।

रात को, अिÊन के चारɉ ओर बठैकर, उÛहɉने अपने 
अनभुव, गाने, डर, और राज़ साझा ͩकए। अतं मɅ, उÛहɉने 
वादा ͩकया - जब भी िज़ंदगी कǑठन लगे, वे इस Ǒदन को 
याद करɅ।

वह Ǒदन - मानो समय ǽक गया हो - दोèती, Üयार 
और बचपन कȧ एक पͪवğ तèवीर बन गया।

मनçुयाणां पशनूां च अनÛयĤेम:

मनçुयाणां पशनूां च मÚये यः ĤेमसàबÛधः अिèत, सः 
अ×यÛतं सÛुदरः अिèत। सः मौनः अͪप बलवान ्अिèत, 
सरलः अͪप गàभीरः च। यदा पालत ुĤाणी Ǒदघ[Ǒदनèय 
अÛत े èवाͧमनं समीपं आगÍछǓत अथवा ɮवारं ĤǓत 
आनंदेन धावǓत, तदा सः अनभुवǓत शƨंु Ĥेम। तɮ Ĥेम न 
शत[या बिÛधतम,् न अपे¢या यÈुतम।् तिèमन ्¢णे सः 
न धनवान,् न दǐरġः, केवलं Ĥेàयः एव अिèत।

पशवः अèमाकं भावं जानिÛत। यदा वयं दःुͨखताः 
èमः, तदा त ेमौनेन अèमाकं समीपे उपͪवशिÛत। तषेां 
Ǔनकटता अèमान ्शािÛतं ददाǓत। त ेन पæयिÛत अèमाकं 
Ǿपं, न दोषं, न धनं। त ेकेवलं अèमान ्यथावत ्पæयिÛत, 
च Ĥेम कुव[िÛत। जगǓत यğ जनाः Ǔन×यं Ǔनण[यं कुव[िÛत, 
तğ पशवः अèमान ्èवीकुव[िÛत यथािèम।

एषः ĤेमसàबÛधः जीवनं पǐरवत[यǓत। जनाः आ×मना 
दःुखं ͪवèमरिÛत पालत ुĤाͨणनां èनेहेन। किæचत ्उƨृतकः 
जनèय एकाͩकनं दःुखं नाशयǓत, किæचत ्मगृः रोͬगनं न 
×यजǓत, किæचत ्Ĥाणी भयभीतं मनः शाÛतं करोǓत। त े
अèमान ् èमारयिÛत यत ्जीवनं ¢ͨणकं अिèत, ͩकÛत ु
Ĥेमः Ǔन×यः अिèत।

एषः बÛधः ͪवशषेः अिèत यतः सः शÞदं न अपे¢त।े 
सः Ǻçɪया, èपशȶन, सेवया åयÈतः भवǓत। पशवः अèमान ्
ͧश¢यिÛत ¢मां दातमु,् Ĥेम कतु[म,् च Ǔन×यं स×यं 
भͪवतमु।् त ेअèमान ्बोधयिÛत यत ् Ĥेम न ĤǓतफलम ्
इÍछǓत, केवलं ǿदयसंवेदनां। अतः एषः मनçुयपशYुebÛधः 
सव[Įेçठं Ĥेम उदाहरणं अिèत।

    Saswati Rout
Class- X (A)

ये Ǒदन कभी वापस नहȣं आएगा।”

मनçुयाणां पशनूां च अनÛयĤेम:
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नǓैतकͧश¢ायाः आवæयकता

नǓैतकͧश¢ा मनçुयèय जीवनèय अ×यÛतं आवæयकः 
अशंः अिèत। अधनुा ͧश¢ा केवलं पèुतकेष ुन, अͪप त ु
åयवहारèय, स×यèय, शीलèय च बोधः अͪप अिèत। 
नǓैतकͧश¢ा अèमान ्गुणयÈुतं भवे मागȶ èथापयǓत। एषा 
ͧश¢या माÚयमेन वयं जीवनं सǺुढं, उदा×तं शÈनमुः। 
पवू[काले भारत े गुǽकुलåयवèथा आसीत,् तğ छाğाः 
केवलं ͪवɮयां न पठिÛत èम, ͩकÛत ुआचारः, ͪवनयः, 
आ×मसंयमः, शुͬ चता च अͪप ͧ शêयÛत ेèम। गुǽः बालानां 
नǓैतकमãूयाǓन सदा ददाǓत èम। एतत ्समाजे शािÛतः 
आसीत,् सवȶ परèपरं सàमानं कुव[िÛत èम, चोरȣ, Ǒहसंा, 
अस×यं च Ûयनूम ्आसीत।् अधनुा त ुसमयः पǐरवǓत[तः। 
अिèमन ् जनाः धनं_toggle_, पदं, वभैवं च ĤाÜतुं 
अͬधकं Ĥय×नं कुव[िÛत, ͩकÛत ु नǓैतकमãूयानां पालनं 
ͪवèमरिÛत। ͪवɮयाथȸ अͪप केवलं परȣ¢ायाः फलम ्एव 
ͬचÛतयिÛत, न त ुसɮगुणानां ͪवकासं। अèमाकं जीवनम ्
यǑद नǓैतकतया रǑहतं भवेत,् तǑह[ समाजः ͪवकासं न 
साधयǓत। अतः नǓैतकͧश¢ायाः आवæयकता अɮयकाले 
अ×यͬधकम ्अिèत। नǓैतकͧश¢ा अèमान ्स×यं, अǑहसंां, 
परोपकारं, सहाáयं कतुɍ च ĤेरयǓत। एषा ͧश¢या ɮवारा 
बालानां चǐरğ ंĤǓत Úयानं भवǓत।समाजे उÛनतं भͪवतुं ये 
åयिÈतः यǑद ͪवɮयालयेष ुबालानां भͪवçयम ्नǓैतकतया 

बोधयिÛत, तǑह[ भͪवçये नः ससुंèकाǐरतः जनः भͪवतुं 
शÈयत।े नǓैतकͧश¢ा केवलं बालानां न, अͪप त ुसवȶषां 
जीवनèय माग[दͧश[का अिèत। एषा ͧश¢या वयं संयमं, 
धमɍ, ईमानदारȣं, मğैीं, दया च जीवनèय भागं कुम[ः। 
नǓैतकͧश¢या अèमान ्कǑठनिèथǓतषु अͪप स×यं मागɍ 
अनसुतुɍ ĤेरयǓत। समाजे यǑद सवȶ जनाः नǓैतकतां पालनं 
कुव[िÛत, तǑह[ Ǒहसंा, ħçटाचारः, अस×यं च न वध[Ûत।े 
एषा ͧश¢या Ĥाचीन समाजः शािÛतपणू[ः, ससुंèकृतः च 
भͪवतåयः। नǓैतकͧश¢ा अèमान ् केवलं छाğजीवने एव 
न, अͪप त ुअÛयğ करणीयं बुͪ ƨ ंअͪप ददाǓत। अÛयथा 
ɮवारा मनͧस शािÛतः, आ×मͪवæवासः च वध[त।े अतः सवȶ 
ͪवɮयालयाः ͧश¢काः माता–ͪपतरः च बालानां नǓैतकͧश¢ां 
Ǻढतया èथापयÛत।ु बालकः यथा भͪवçये सÍचǐरğः, 
स×यः, दयालःु, सेवाभावी च भवǓत, तथा सः महान ्मानवः 
भवǓत। अतः वयं सवȶ नǓैतकͧश¢ायाः मह××वं £ा×वा एतां 
जीवनèय Ĥ×येक¢ेğ ेपालनं कुम[ः। एषा ͧश¢ायाः फलम ्
आ×मसÛतोषः, सामािजके ĤगǓत, तथा देशèय ͪवकासः 
भवǓत। नǓैतकͧश¢ा एव जीवनèय दȣपः अिèत। अèय 
दȣपः अÛधकारे मागɍ दश[यǓत यǑद वयं तं दȣपं र¢ामः, 
तǑह[ अèमाकं जीवनं Ĥकाशपणूɍ भͪवçयǓत।

मम ͪवनोǑदनी सखी ‘एÑजल’्

मम ͪĤया लावÖयमयी शकुȧ, ‘एÑजल,् यèयाः Ǒदनं उÍचःै 
हष[पणूȶन शÞदेन आरßयत।े यदा अहं क¢ं Ĥͪवशाͧम, तदैव 
सा मां सàयग ्“सĤुभातम!्” इǓत अͧभवादयǓत। अहं तèय ै
नतूनं जलं, èवादुͧ भः बीजःै तथा सेवफलखÖडःै पǐूरतं पाğ ं
ददाͧम, यत ्तèयाः ͪĤयं भोजनम ्अिèत। यदाहं Ĥातराशं 
खादाͧम, तदा ‘एÑजल’् èवèथाने उपͪवæय अधीतगीतान ्
अशंतः वेणवुत ्वादयǓत। पæचात,् अहं तèयाः पÑजरात ्बǑहः 

उ×सजृाͧम, येन सा गवा¢समीपे िèथतं èवèय Đȧडाèथानं 
ĤǓत उɬडीयेत। ‘एÑजल’् èवकाçठĐȧडनके दोलनं कतुɍ तथा 
बाéयशÞदान ्Įोतुं रोचत।े शयनकालात ्पवू[म,् अहं तèयाः 
पÑजरं सखुदवèğणे आÍछाɮय ‘शभुराǒğ’ इǓत मÛğयाͧम। 
सा एका ͪवनोǑदनी च चतरुा सखी अिèत, या ĤǓतǑदनम ्
उÍचःै हष[पणूɍ च करोǓत!

 ज्योतिरादित्य मिश्र
षष्ठी कक्षा, ‘अ’ विभाग

Ankita Subhadarsini
Class- IX (B)
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Ĥाचीनतमं  भाषा संèकृतम ्

सभुाषी संèकृतं यत ् देवभाषा इǓत ͪवæवͪवÉयातः। 
इयंं देेववाणी गीवा[णवाणी इǓत नाàना ͪवÉयात ।इयं 
भाषा माÚयमेेन वयं भगवतं Ĥाथयामः।अèयाः नाम 
संèकृतम ् सवȶ व£ैाǓनकाः  èवीकुव[िÛत। संèकृतं भाषा 
इǓत अनशुाͧसता / अनबुƨता च Ĥाचीनतमं संèकृतम ्
इǓत सवȶषां भारतीयानां सàमाननीय ͪवषयवèतु भवǓत।
आधǓुनके संèकृतèय अवदानं अतलुनीयम ्इǓत च èपçटम।् 
सêूमतया Ǔनͧम[ता चाèयाः वाÈयͪवÛयासः शƨु×वèय 
आवæयकतया Ĥचͧलतः सवȶ जानिÛत। अͧभåयÈतौ च—
भाषाͪव£ाने Ĥारिàभक काले  आसन ्ͪवɮयमाना संͯ¢Üत 

ͧलͪपकाः। आǑदकालादेव संèकृत ͧलͪपः देवनागरȣ इǓत मÛयत।े
åयावहाǐरके ͪव£ानेष ु संèकृतèय मह××वं वण[ननीयम।् 
गͨणतͪव£ानेष ु संèकृतं समƨृतमम। आय[भ͠èय 
देवसंÉयायां सğू ेलोकानां सÍूयत।े आचाय[ भाèकरः वदǓत।
यथा ͧश¢ा मयरूाणां नागानां मणयः तथा 
तɮवदेव शाèğाणां गͨणतं मिूÚन[ िèथतम।्
एवमेव भौमशाèğ े खǓनजͪव£ानं, काͪपलमǓुनना 
सांÉयͪव£ानं, चाणÈयेन अथ[ͪ व£ानं, नागाजु[नèय रस-
रसायन ͪव£ानं, आचाय[ सĮुुतèय पदाथ[-ͪव£ानादȣǓन 
संèकृत-ͪव£ानèय इǓत पǐरचयÛत े ।।

YeieyeÃerlee³ee: DeO³evem³e cenlJeced 

ÞeerceÓJeÃerlee meveeleveOece&m³e cenlJeHetCe&: ûevLe: Deefvle, ³e: 
ceneYeejlem³e Yeer<ceHeJe&Ce Yeeie: Deefmle ~ De³eb ûevLe: ³eg×#es$es 
ceesnûemleece Depe&gve Òeefle Þeerke=À<edCem³e efoJ³e: DeeosMe: Deefmle ~ 
Dem³e DeO³e³eve ceeveJepeerJeves ieieerjb ÒeYeeJeb peve³eefle ~ 

ÒeLececed, YeieyeÃerlee keÀce&³eesiem³e efme×evle mHeä keÀjesefle ~ 
HeÀues DeemeefkeÌleb efJevee keÀle&J³eHeeuevem³e efMe#eeb ooeefle ~ DemceekebÀ 
owveeefvovepeerJeves keÀce&HeÀues<eg DeveemekeÀ³ee keÀe³e& keÀle&gced SkeÀ %eeveb 
meene³³e keÀjesefle ~ Slesle ceeveefmekeÀMeeefvle:, keÀe³ex<eg ®e kegÀMeuelee 
JeOe&les ~ 

efÜefle³eced, Yeieyeodieerlee %eeve³eesiem³e ceeie& oMe&³eefle ~ Deelceve: 
mJeªHeb, peiele: Òeke=Àefle ®e %eeleg mene³³eb keÀjesefle ~ Dem³e ienveced 
DeO³e³eve De%eeveb otjerkeÀjesefle, ³eLeeLe&%eeveb ®e ÒekeÀìerkeÀjesefle ~ 

Devesve ceveg<³e: peerJevem³e JeemleefJekeÀ GÎsM³e DeJeievlegb meceLe&<e 
YeJeefle ~ 

le=efle³eced Yeieyeodieerlee YeefkeÌle³eesiem³e ceefnceeveb ÒekeÀì³eefle 
~ F&MJej Òeefle Meg×e YeefkeÌle meJe&ogKeeveeb JeeMe keÀjesefle ~ 
YeefkeÌle³eesiem³e ceeO³ecesve YekeÌle: YeieJelee men SkeÀlJeb DevegYeJeefle, 
³es<e HejceesÊeceb Meeefvleb ÒeeHveesefle ~ 

Deefvleces Yeieyeodieerlee leveeJeûemleceeveJeeJeeb ke=Àles meceeOeeveb 
ooeefle ~ peerJevem³e Òel³eskebÀ mecem³ee³ee: Deefmceved ûevLes efJeÐeles ~ 
megKe-ogKe³ees:, ueeYe-DeueeYe³ees:, pe³e-Hejepe³ees ®e meceeJeYeeJeb 
Oeejef³eleg efMe#e³eefle ~ SJeb YeieJeJeodefielee³ee: DeO³e³eveb kesÀJeueb 
Oeeefce&keÀ ûevLeb Heefþlegb ve, DeefHeleg peerJevem³e ceeie¥ ceelegb ®e cenlJeHetCe& 
Deefmle ~ 

Ranjan Nayak
Class- X (A)

Jasmita Mishra
Sanskrit Teacher
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Suvali Jena
Class- VII (A)

परàपरागतः ǑहÛदधुम[ः नारȣणां जीवनम ् अ×यÛनं 
Ĥभाͪवतवन अिèत (Ĥाचीनकाले धम[शाèğषे,ु ͪवशषेतः 
मनèुमनृɉ, उÈत अिèत यत ्नारȣयाः ͪपता, पǓतः, पğुः च 
नèयाः र¢काः भविÛत । तèमान ्नारȣणां èवानÛŧयं Ûयनंू 
आसीत ्। ताः गहृकायȶष,ु पǐरवारसेवायां च Ĥमखु ंèथानं 
धाèयǓत èम ।

वेदाÚययनं य£कम[ च नारȣßयः Ǔनͪषतंु आसीत ्। समाजे 
पǽुषाः एव सव[कायȶष ु अĒगÖयाः आसन ् । बाãयͪववाह, 
दहेजĤथा, ͪवधवाया: कठोरजीवनं च नासां दःुखèय कारणाǓन 
आसन।् माͧसकधम[काले नारȣणां अपͪवğतायाः भावना अͪप 
Ǻæयत ेèम, येन ताः पजूाकम[ͨ ण Ǔनͪषƨाः आसन ्।

परÛत ु एषा परàपरागतǺिçटः सàपणू[ ǑहÛदधुमɍ न 
दश[यǓत । ǑहÛदधुमȶ नारȣशिÈतः शिÈतǾपेण पÏूयत े । 
देवी दगुा[, कालȣ, सरèवती, लêमी च बलं, £ानं, समृͪ ƨ 
च ĤǓतपादयिÛत । देवी कालȣ अÛयायèय ͪवनाͧशनी, 
Ǔनभ[य×वèय Ĥतीका च अिèतइèताßयः देͪवßयः £ायत े

यत,् ǑहÛदधुम[ः नारȣं दबु[लां न मÛयत,े ͩकÛत ु तां 
शिÈतèवǾपां पजूयǓत ।

अधनुातने काले अनेकाः सधुारचेçटाः जाताः । अधनुा 
नारȣ वेदाÚययनं करोǓत, पजूाͪवधीन ्ǓनçपादयǓत, समाजे 
नेत×ृवं धारयǓत च। एतने £ायत े यत ् ǑहÛदधुम[èय 
सारत××वं समानता, आदरः, च एव ।

आधǓुनकǺçɪया नारȣ न केवलं गǑृहणी वा सेͪवका, 
ͩकÛत ुसमाजèय आधारèतàय अͪप अिèत । सा ͧश¢ायाः, 
ͪव£ानèय, तथा धाͧम[क कम[ण: ¢ेğषे ुसमाजं योगदानं 
ददाǓत’। ǑहÛदधुमȶ तथा नारȣ शिÈत इǓत पÏूयत,े तथवै 
अधनुा सा राçĚǓनमा[ण, संèकृǓतसंर¢ण च अĒगÖयां 
भूͧ मकां वहǓत । एषा नतूना नारȣ परàपरायाः मया[दां 
र¢Ûती, नवसमाजèय Ĥेरणाèğोतः अͪप भवǓत ।

अतः यɮयͪप परàपरागतः ǑहÛदधुम[ः नारȣषां जीवनं 
ͩकिÑचत ् सीͧमतवान ् तथाͪप ǑहÛदधुम[èय गूढभावः 
देवीदगुा[ - कालȣ-Ǿपेण - नारȣशÈतःे मह××वं ĤकटयǓत ।

परàपरागत ǑहÛदधुम[èय नारȣणां जीवनपर Ĥभाव:
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Dr. Jasmita Mishra
TGT- Sanskrit 

-  “यत नािèत भारते
 तत ेनािèत महाभारत”े
महाभारतम ्भारतीयèय महान ्महाकाåयमिèत, यğ 

धम[èय, नी×याः, स×यèय च गàभीराः ͧश¢ाः ǺæयÛत।े 
अिèमन ् ĒÛथे मनçुयजीवनèय सवȶ प¢ाः ͪवèतरेण 
ǓनǾͪपताः - क×त[åयं, नǓैतकता, लोभः, दरुाचारः, 
स×यǓनçठा, परोपकारः च। महाभारतèय वाता[ः न केवलं 
यƨुèय इǓतहासं कथयिÛत, ͩकÛत ु“धम[èय त××वं सêूमम”् 
इǓत संदेशं अͪप ददाǓत। अधोͧलͨखताǓन महाभारतात ्
ĤाÜताǓन ĤमखुाǓन नǓैतकपाठाः सिÛत।

Ĥथमं पाठः धम[पालनèय मह×वम।् धम[ः केवलं 
Ǔनयमसमहूः नािèत, ͩकÛत ुमनçुयाणां आचार-åयवहारयोः 
सàयÊसÛतलुनम ् एव। युͬ धिçठरः स×यǓनçठः, धम[ͪ Ĥयः 
च आसीत;् तने दͧश[तम ्यत ्कǑठनेष ुपǐरिèथǓतषु अͪप 
धम[मागɍ न पǐर×यÈतåयम ् । कथं च, कौरव-कम[णां 
अधमा[त ्अÛत ेͪवनाशः ĤाÜतः, पाÖडवानां त ुधम[Ǔनçठात ्
ͪवजयः । कͬथतम ्यत ्–

“अǑहसंा स×यंèतयंे शोचͧमिÛġयǓनĒहम ्
धीͪवɮयासंयमकोध दशक धम[ल¢णम”्
ɮͪवतीयं पाठः लोभèय दçुपǐरणामाः । दयुȾधनèय 

लोभः, ईçया[ च एव महायƨुèय मलूम ्आèताम।् अÛयेषां 
सखुं, अͬधकारं वा सहनं न शÈनोǓत सः। महाभारतम ्
अèमान ् ͧश¢यǓत यत ् लोभः मनçुयम ् अÛयायमागȶ 
नयǓत, यः माग[ः अÛत ेनाशमेव करोǓत ।

ततृीयं पाठः स×यèय शिÈतः । भीçमः, ġोणः, ͪवदरुः - 
एत ेसवȶ स×यं, नीǓत ंच Įेçठतमं मÛयÛत े। युͬ धिçठरèय 
स×यĭतम ्सव[ğ Ĥशंसनीयम।् अिèमन ्महाकाåये èपçटं 
वêयत ेयत ्स×यं कदाͪप न पराजयत,े यɮयͪप कालात ्
ͪवलàबः भवेत ्।

चतथु[ः मह×वपणू[ः पाठः क×त[åयपालनम।् भीçमͪपतामहः 
आजीवनं ĤǓत£ां पालनाय Ûयवसत ्। èवǑहतं, èवसखुं वा 
×यÈ×वा अͪप सः राजवंशèय र¢णं क×त[åयं मÛयत े । 
अèय कथायाः सारः -- कत[åयèय पालनं कǑठनं èयात,् 
परÛत ुमहानां åयÈतीनां ͬचÛहं तदेव।

पÑचमः पाठः ͧमğभावèय, ऐÈयèय च मह×वम ् । 
कृçणः पाÖडवान ्सदैव माग[दश[कः । ͧमğèय Ûयायमागȶ 
न केवलं शÞदैः, अͪप त ु कम[णा सहायतां Ĥदातमु ्
आवæयकम।् कृçणèय उपदेशाः - गीतात××वाǓन - जीवनèय 
माग[दश[कसɨĒहः इव सिÛत ।

षçठः पाठः अहàभावèय ¢यकारȣ èवǾपम।् अजु[नèय 
Ĥथमं मोहः, गव[ः च कुǽ¢ेğ ेǺçयत।े ͩकÛत ुकृçणोपदेशात ्
सः अहं ×यÈ×वा क×त[åये िèथतः। दयुȾधनèय त ुअहंकारः 
तम ्सव[था ͪवनाशमागȶ Ǔननाय । महाभारतम ्वदǓत - 
अहɨकारः पतनèय मलूम।्

सÜतमः पाठः èğीसàमानèय मह××वम ् । ġौपदȣ - 
ͪवमश[ः अèमान ्पनुः èमारयǓत यत ् èğीणां अवमाननं 
समाजèय नǓैतकमãूयèय अपकष[णम ् भवǓत। ġौपदȣ 
- अपमानः एव यƨुèय कारणेष ु Ĥमखुः आसीत।् अतः 
èğीसàमानः सामािजकधम[èय अǓनवाय[भागः इǓत èपçटं 
Ǻæयत े । कͬथतम ् - “यğ नाय[èत ुपÏूयÛत ेरमÛत ेतğ 
देवता:”

महाभारतम ्केवलं यƨुकथा न, अͪप त ुजीवनशाèğम।् 
धम[èय सêूमता, नǓैतकतायाः आवæयकता, स×यèय 
दȣघ[काͧलकशिÈत, लोभ-अहɨकारयोः नाशक×वम ्- एताǓन 
सवा[ͨण अèमान ् उ×तमं जीवनं नǓयतुम ् ĤेरयिÛत । 
महाभारतèय पाठाः अɮयाͪप आधǓुनकजीवने अ×यÛतं 
Ĥासɨͬगकाः सिÛत ।

महाभारतèय नǓैतक ͧश¢ा
Dr. Jasmita Mish

TGT- Sans

नािèत भारते
िèत महाभारत”े
म ्भारतीयèय महान ्महाकाåयमिèत, यğ 
याः, स×यèय च गàभीराः ͧश¢ाः ǺæयÛत।े 
Ûथे मनçुयजीवनèय सवȶ प¢ाः ͪवèतरेण 
- क×त[åयं, नǓैतकता, लोभः, दरुाचारः, 
परोपकारः च। महाभारतèय वाता[ः न केवलं 
ासं कथयिÛत, ͩकÛत ु“धम[èय त××वं सêूमम”् 

चतथु[ः मह×वपणू[ः पाठः क×त[åयपालनम।् भीçमͪपताम
आजीवनं ĤǓत£ां पालनाय Ûयवसत ्। èवǑहतं, èवसखुं
×यÈ×वा अͪप सः राजवंशèय र¢णं क×त[åयं मÛयते
अèय कथायाः सारः -- कत[åयèय पालनं कǑठनं èय
परÛतु महानां åयÈतीनां ͬचÛहं तदेव।

पÑचमः पाठः ͧमğभावèय, ऐÈयèय च मह×वम ्
कृçणः पाÖडवान ्सदैव माग[दश[कः । ͧमğèय Ûयायम
न केवलं शÞदैः, अͪप त ु कम[णा सहायतां Ĥदात

े ी Ǔ ी

महाभारतèय नǓैतक ͧश¢ा
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Visitor’s Voice
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FORM OF DECLARATION
Form-1

Scheme :E

 I, Mr. Barada Prasad Paikaray declare that I am the publisher of the periodical entitled “Spectrum” 
to be printed and published at Bhubaneswar and that the particulars in respect of the said periodical given 
here are true to the best of my knowledge and belief.

1. Title of the Periodical : Spectrum

2. Language in which to be published : English, Odia, & Hindi

3. Periodicity of Publication : Annual
 a) Whether a daily, bi-weekly : Annual
  fortnightly or otherwise
 b) In the case of daily, please state : Does not arise
  whether a morning or 
  evening Newspaper

4. Retail selling price of Newspaper per copy : Does not arise
 (If the periodical is for free distribution
 Please state that it is for free distribution) : For free distribution among staff  & students

5. Publisher’s Name : Mr. Barada Prasad Paikaray
 Nationality : Indian
 Address : Principal, BJEM School-II, 
    Satyabhamapur, Bhubaneswar

6. Place of Publication : B.J.E.M. School-II
 (Please give complete address)  Satyabhamapur, Bhubaneswar

7. Printer’s Name, Nationality and Address : Indian

8. Name(s) of the Printing Press where the : Anni Printers
 Printing is to be conducted and description  G-13, B.J.B. Nagar, 
 of the premises in which the press is installed  Bhubaneswar-14, M.-9437677972
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