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                      Origins Of The Universe 
 
 

                                                                           By- Diptanshu Nanda, VIII- D, 
Adm.No.- 3146 

                                                                             Edited by-Ms.Swati Shrilekha 
 

The most popular theory of our universe's origin centers on a cosmic 

cataclysm unmatched in all of history—the big bang. This theory was born of 

the observation that other galaxies are moving away from our own at great 

speed, in all directions, as if they had all been propelled by an ancient 

explosive force. Before the big bang, scientists believe, the entire 

vastness of the observable universe, including all of its matter and 

radiation, was compressed into a hot, dense mass just a few millimeters 

across. This nearly incomprehensible state is theorized to have existed for 

just a fraction of the first second of time. Big bang proponents suggest 

that some 10 billion to 20 billion years ago, a massive blast allowed all 

the universe's known matter and energy—even space and time themselves—to 

spring from some ancient and unknown type of energy. The theory maintains 

that, in the instant—a trillion-trillionth of a second—after the big bang, 

the universe expanded with incomprehensible speed from its pebble-size 

origin to astronomical scope. Expansion has apparently continued, but much 

more slowly, over the ensuing billions of years. Scientists can't be sure 

exactly how the universe evolved after the big bang. Many believe that as 

time passed and matter cooled, more diverse kinds of atoms began to form, 

and they eventually condensed into the stars and galaxies of our present 

universe. A Belgian priest named Georges Lemaître first suggested the big bang theory in the 1920s 

when he theorized that the universe began from a single primordial atom. 

The idea subsequently received major boosts by Edwin Hubble's observations 

that galaxies are speeding away from us in all directions, and from the 

discovery of cosmic microwave radiation by Arno Penzias and Robert 

Wilson. The glow of cosmic microwave background radiation, which is found 

throughout the universe, is thought to be a tangible remnant of leftover 

light from the big bang. The radiation is akin to that used to transmit TV 

signals via antennas. But it is the oldest radiation known and may hold 

many secrets about the universe's earliest moments. The big bang theory 

leaves several major questions unanswered. One is the original cause of the 

big bang itself. Several answers have been proposed to address this 

fundamental question, but none has been proven—and even adequately testing 

them has proven to be a formidable challenge. 
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Childhood 

 

Shreeya Panda 

Class-VIII C,   Adm No-281 

(Edited by Yamini Rajpal) 

 

It is so difficult to think of a life without you, 

Those loving eyes and gentle smiles, 

A heart so kind and love so blind, 

All those memories will be with me forever. 

 

A remarkable mix of heart and head, 

You taught me to face odds with our might, 

Guiding me like a beacon of light. 

 

The first defaulter of your rules, 

The first one to challenge your principles, 

I continued to argue with all the nonsense. 

But you always forgave me with your large heartedness. 

 

With your ocean of knowledge and splendid oratory, 

You always were a benchmark for me, 

And no one can ever be my icon, 

But you my dear mother. 
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My Life 

Aishani Kundu 

Class-IX D,   Adm No-1563 

(Edited by Yamini Rajpal) 

 
 

If life is a struggle, 

I have to fight it. 

If life is a game, 

I have to win it. 

If life is a truth, 

I have to face it. 

If life is a risk, 

I have to deal with it. 

If life is a dream, 

I have to fulfill it. 

If life is a bunch of flowers, 

I have to preserve its fragrance. 

If life is a journey, 

I have to pave my way. 

If life is a promise, 

I have to keep it. 

If life is happiness, 

I have to enjoy it. 

If life is a problem, 

I have to tackle it. 

If life is just a path, 

I have to reach my destination. 

If life is a twinkling star, 

I have to make it shine forever. 

If life is a luck, 

I have to be an optimist. 

If life is a prison, 

I have to find a key for it. 

If life is knowledge, 

I have to spread it. 

But if life is a desert, 

I would like to sow a seed of hope. 
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Dog 

(Dedicated to my dog ‘Zygor’) 

 

Ritika Rath 
Class-VII D,   Adm No-2925 

(Edited by Yamini Rajpal) 

 

Dog is a man's best friend, 

Certainly there is no doubt, 

One cannot disagree, 

However loud he shouts. 

Dogs are like pals, 

Or better than that, 

From you they just need, 

A friendly pat. 

They help you in various ways, 

One cannot count, 

And if one does try to 

First try to count the stars, please do! 

A man and a dog, 

Form the perfect duo, 

I’m sure you know too. 

A dog serves the man, 

Till its last breath, 

It loves you more than one can think, 

And also, sometimes, gives you a friendly wink! 

It is ever ready to accompany you, wherever you go, 

But just don't leave him on the way, one has to vow, 

One quality a human must learn from a dog, 

That is to be loyal, to its master, for long. 

Dogs are the god's best invention, 

Ever so faithful, ever so loyal, 

Plus, they look so royal! 
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Poets In The Castle 

Ritika Rath 

Class-VIII C,   Adm No-2925 

(Edited by Yamini Rajpal) 

 

There is a castle, 

In which poets live 

And to the world, fabulous poems they give. 

Some horrific, 

Some inspirational, 

Some adventurous, 

And some creative. 

With each other they live in harmony, 

Never have disagreement nor do they fight, 

Their decisions, in the end, are always right. 

Each has a quality, 

That never fades, 

And after almost a penance, it is paid. 

They are given recognition, 

In the world, for the contribution they have made, 

It's them who have a creative future before them laid! 

One must visit it, 

As it is wonderful, 

There is a place for you, as space is bountiful. 

There is a castle, 

In which poets live 

And to the world, fabulous poems they give. 
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I see…… 

            Priya Tekriwal , 

           Std-XC,Admn.No- 320 

                                                                                    Edited by-Ms.Swati Shrilekha 

 

I see as I sit by the window of my school bus , 

And I feel the cool breeze that comes…. 

It revives and rejuvenates me again.. 

After the tiring  study chain. 

At the same time I watch the scene, 

One side is the road so green... 

And the other side- the slums in dark; 

Who never had; their life in light…….. 

I see those poor children; run and play, 

With old tyres, plates and clay…… 

Those poor possessed their rich smile; 

And seemed happy with all that they have and had. 

And the other side of the road, 

I watch the beautiful parks that glowed; 

With all the pleasures, the rich enjoying; 

Eating, laughing and buying. 

On my way to home; 

I always think; 

Why is life so unfair…? 

Only to the poor and not the rich? 
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At the end of the day…. 

                                           ‘The Reflections-The Creative Writing Club-Std-VIII-X 
                                                                                   Edited by-Ms.Swati Shrilekha 

 
 

Many people believe that happiness comes from obtaining certain objects. They say things 

like, “they will be happy, when they get their new iPod!” bigger house, substantial bank 

balance. 

However, the happiness associated with obtaining these objects is usually fleeting. Have 

you ever received something you really wanted only to have it end up sitting on a shelf 

gathering dust a few weeks later? I know I have! 

I purchased a Sony TV of bigger screen in 2002 for a whopping price of Rs.75, 000/-. This 

was my desire to be happy. I showed it to my neighbors, relatives, and friends. Everybody 

appreciated and I was becoming happier on my possession, the more they appreciated. At 

present, it is working exactly like a new one with excellent quality of sound and picture. 

Now nobody watches it as the preferences of my family members have changed. What 

about my happiness in having a TV? It does not exist anymore. 

So, if lasting happiness cannot be found by obtaining ‘things’, can we increase the levels 

of happiness in our lives? 

I believe that the best way to obtain lasting happiness is to bring happiness into the lives of 

others. The most amazing thing about happiness is that the more you give away to others, 

the more you receive for yourself. It is a fact and I have seen many examples including 

mine. Sending good, useful information to many of you makes me happy. 

You know that, water poured into a cracked pot will not remain in it. Similarly, unless you 

have contentment, you cannot be happy. 

I can always feel a tinge of sadness in many of my relatives, neighbors, whenever they 

interact with me. They ONLY TALK on what they do not posses. The crack of the pot is 

always open in their mind. Unless they seal the crack permanently, you know what will 

happen to their happiness!!!!! 
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Whenever your mind declares and compares the happiness with material possession, 

whatever is the result, the end is no permanent happiness. It will be always temporary. 

Whenever one desire is accomplished, another rises. I am from a school of thoughts that 

says, “DESIRES ARE MUST” to move ahead in life –but not greed. We should not be 

unhappy unnecessarily if few of  our desires are not fulfilled in life. Remembering the past 

sad experiences are of no use to anyone of us to remain happy. 

Unless I posses what I want, I will not be happy. I might bleed myself to complete my 

desire/wants, is also called DOG’S logic. 

One of my relative had a bumper excellent quality crop of tomatoes. When I met him, he 

was sad, the reason—he did not have any rotten tomato to feed to his pigs. Unnecessary 

people find sadness and keep on worrying than becoming happy in what they got. 

Blind person’s happiness depends on his/her vision being cured. 

Deaf person’s happiness depends on his/her hearing being cured. 

We all, who are reading this mail, have good eyesight, can communicate, can write, can 

work   or earn. We are the happiest community in this world as we can feel-touch, taste, 

vision-see, speak—hearing and smell. 

Ask those people, who do not have any one of the five senses and I am sure that you will 

understand how much God has blessed us . Do not become unhappy in this man made 

material world. 

Therefore, whenever you are feeling a little low and need a dose of happiness, one of the 

best things you can do is to focus on making someone else happy. Remember… 
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JOY 
 

                                                                                    Edited by-Ms.Swati Shrilekha 
 

 

The dance of the clouds  

they break through spreading streaks  

of light, breaking into the sands of time  

 

Like a newborn baby, a birth  

A breeze so gentle, it brushes your hair  

As if it will whisper in your ears  

 

Ripples form in the small puddle  

As the rain glistens down on it  

the relaxing rhythm of the rain  

 

A promise comes about  

In the form of the rainbow arc  

right across the horizon it spreads  

 

With the grace of a butterfly  

It takes our breath away  

And I look at your beautiful face  

 

Your beauty in the warm sunlight  

And I give my heart away  

As the autumn leaves give way  

 

Falling gracefully, caressing your skin  

And stars begin to sing their song of the night  

Truly, what is the beauty worth?  

 

Certainly not as much as yours!  

And I gasp at your breathtaking beauty  

And thank God for making me meet you...  
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                                                             WHO IS GOD?  

                                                                   By-Ms.Swati Shrilekha,Dept,of English 
                                                                            Coutesy-The New York Times 

 

'Let me explain the problem science has with religion. 'The atheist professor of philosophy 

pauses before his class and then asks one of his new students to stand.  

'You're a Christian, aren't you, son?' 

'Yes sir, ' the student says. 

'So you believe in God?' 

'Absolutely’. 

’ I s God good?''Sure! God's good.’ Is God all-powerful? Can God do anything?' 

'Yes’ are you good or evil?' 

'The Bible says I'm evil.' 

The professor grins knowingly. 'Aha! The Bible!   He considers for a moment. 'Here's one for 

you. Let's say there's a sick person over here and you can cure him. You can do it. Would 

you help him? Would you try?' 

'Yes sir, I would.'  

'So you're good...!'  

'I wouldn't say that.' 

'But why not say that? You'd help a sick and maimed person if you could. Most of us would 

if we could. But God doesn't.' 

The student does not answer, so the professor continues. 'He doesn't, does he? My brother 

was a Christian who died of cancer, even though he prayed to Jesus to heal him.. How is this 

Jesus good? Can you answer that one?' 

The student remains silent.. 'No, you can't, can you?' the professor says. He takes a sip of 

water from a glass on his desk to give the student time to relax. 'Let's start again, young fella. 

Is God good?' 

'Er..yes,' the student says.  

'Is Satan good?'  

The student doesn't hesitate on this one. 'No.' 

'Then where does Satan come from?' 
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The student falters. 'From God' 

'That's right. God made Satan, didn't he? Tell me, son. Is there evil in this world?' 

'Yes, sir..'  

'Evil's everywhere, isn't it? And God did make everything, correct?' 

'Yes'  

'So who created evil?' The professor continued, 'If God created everything, then God created 

evil, since evil exists, and according to the principle that our works define who we are, then 

God is evil.' 

Again, the student has no answer. 'Is there sickness? Immorality? Hatred? Ugliness? All 

these terrible things, do they exist in this world?' 

The student squirms on his feet. 'Yes.' 

'So who created them?'  

The student does not answer again, so the professor repeats his question. 'Who created them?' 

There is still no answer. Suddenly the lecturer breaks away to pace in front of the classroom. 

The class is mesmerized. 'Tell me,' he continues onto another student. 'Do you believe in 

Jesus Christ, son?' 

The student's voice betrays him and cracks. 'Yes, professor, I do.' 

The old man stops pacing. 'Science says you have five senses you use to identify and observe 

the world around you. Have you ever seen Jesus?' 

'No sir. I've never seen Him.' 

'Then tell us if you've ever heard your Jesus?' 

'No, sir, I have not..' 

'Have you ever felt your Jesus, tasted your Jesus or smelt your Jesus? Have you ever had any 

sensory perception of Jesus Christ, or God for that matter?' 

'No, sir, I'm afraid I haven't.' 

'Yet you still believe in him?' 

'Yes.'  
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'According to the rules of empirical, testable, demonstrable protocol, science says your God 

doesn't exist.  What do you say to that, son?' 

'Nothing,' the student replies.. 'I only have my faith.' 

'Yes, faith,' the professor repeats. 'And that is the problem science has with God. There is no 

evidence, only faith.' 

The student stands quietly for a moment, before asking a question of His own. 'Professor, is 

there such thing as heat?' 

'Yes. ?  

'And is there such a thing as cold?' 

'Yes, son, there's cold too.' 

'No sir, there isn't.' 

The professor turns to face the student, obviously interested. The room suddenly becomes 

very quiet. The student begins to explain. 'You can have lots of heat, even more heat, super-

heat, mega-heat, unlimited heat, white heat, a little heat or no heat, but we don't have 

anything called 'cold'. We can hit down to 458 degrees below zero, which is no heat, but we 

can't go any further after that. There is no such thing as cold; otherwise we would be able to 

go colder than the lowest -458 degrees. Every body or object is susceptible to study when it 

has or transmits energy, and heat is what makes a body or matter have or transmit energy. 

Absolute zero (-458 F) is the total absence of heat. You see, sir, cold is only a word we use to 

describe the absence of heat. We cannot measure cold. Heat we can measure in thermal units 

because heat is energy. Cold is not the 

opposite of heat, sir, just the absence of it.' 

Silence across the room. A pen drops somewhere in the classroom, sounding like a hammer. 

'What about darkness, professor. Is there such a thing as darkness?' 

'Yes,' the professor replies without hesitation.. 'What is night if it isn't darkness?' 

'You're wrong again, sir. Darkness is not something; it is the absence of something. You can 

have low light, normal light, bright light, flashing light, but if you have no light constantly 

you have nothing and it's called darkness, isn't it? That's the meaning we use to define the  
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word. In reality, darkness isn't.  If it were, you would be able to make darkness darker, 

wouldn't you?' 

The professor begins to smile at the student in front of him. This will be a good semester. 'So 

what point are you making, young man?' 

'Yes, professor. My point is, your philosophical premise is flawed to start with, and so your 

conclusion must also be flawed.' 

The professor's face cannot hide his surprise this time. 'Flawed? Can you explain how?' 

'You are working on the premise of duality,' the student explains. 'You argue that there is life 

and then there's death; a good God and a bad God. You are viewing the concept of God as 

something finite, something we can measure. Sir, science can't even explain a thought. It 

uses electricity and magnetism, but has never seen, much less fully understood either one. To 

view death as the opposite of life is to be ignorant of the fact that death cannot exist as a 

substantive thing. Death is not the opposite of life, just the absence of it. Now tell me, 

professor, do you teach your students that they evolved from a monkey?' 

'If you are referring to the natural evolutionary process, young man, yes, of course I do.' 

'Have you ever observed evolution with your own eyes, sir?' 

The professor begins to shake his head, still smiling, as he realizes where the argument is 

going. A very good semester, indeed. 

'Since no one has ever observed the process of evolution at work and cannot even prove that 

this process is an on-going endeavor, are you not teaching your opinion, sir? Are you now 

not a scientist, but a preacher?' 

The class is in uproar. The student remains silent until the commotion has subsided. ‘To 

continue the point you were making earlier to the other student, let me give you an example 

of what I mean.’ The student looks around the room. 'Is there anyone in the class who has 

ever seen the professor's brain?' The class breaks out into laughter. ‘Is there anyone here who 

has ever heard the professor's brain, felt the professor's brain, touched or smelt the professor's 

brain? No one appears to have done so. So, according to the established rules of empirical, 

stable, demonstrable protocol, science says that you have no brain, with alldue respect, sir.  
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So if science says you have no brain, how can we trust your lectures, sir?' 

Now the room is silent. The professor just stares at the student, his face unreadable. Finally, 

after what seems an eternity, the old man answers. 'I guess you'll have to take them on faith.' 

'Now, you accept that there is faith, and, in fact, faith exists with life,' the student continues. 

'Now, sir, is there such a thing as evil?' Now uncertain, the professor responds, 'Of course, 

there is. We see it everyday. It is in the daily example of man's inhumanity to man. It is in the 

multitude of crime and violence everywhere in the world. These manifestations are nothing 

else but evil.' 

To this the student replied, 'Evil does not exist sir, or at least it does not exist unto itself. Evil 

is simply the absence of God. It is just like darkness and cold, a word that man has created to 

describe the absence of God. God did not create evil. Evil is the result of what happens when 

man does not have God's love present in his heart. It's like the cold that comes when there is 

no heat or the darkness that comes when there is no light.' 

The professor sat down.  

If you read it all the way through and had a smile on your face when you finished, mail to 

your friends and family with the title 'God vs. Science' 

PS: the student was Albert Einstein. 

Albert Einstein wrote a book titled God vs. Science in 1921... 

 


