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I want to go back; go back to that time again;   

Where the image wasn’t flickering and shown bright. 

For everything around me, was for me;  

That respect, feeling, joy, and excitement that used to surround me.  

I go back there; May be in my imagination.  

When I was naive; I wanted to change the world,  

And now when I am wise; I knew and I understood;  

I have to change ‘self to change my world.  

Today I change my present.   

I changed myself again, and so the world around me and everything else fell into place.   

The change is continuous;  

But the difference is the situation and my reaction to it.  

The change is to change.  

And the change will bring a change for sure. 
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Andre, the Fisherman 
                                                                

 By-Harshvardhan Hinduar 
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Andre was a poor boy, who lived in a hut with his parents far out on the beach. His father 
earned his living by fishing. His parents could not afford to send him to school. So he had to 
go out to the sea in a fishing boat and help his father. They went out every morning at 4 0’ 
clock and came home with a boatful of fish.  Then Andre had to take the fish baskets to the 
market, sell them, and get money to buy food for the family. 

One day Andre found an old flute on the beach. He tried playing on it. He was very happy 
with the sound .Mummy heard him and said,’ Come here, Andre, I will teach you some old 
boat songs’. And his Mummy kept on singing and Andre learnt to play the tunes on the flute. 

One evening, as Andre was playing his flute, a group of musicians, who had come there for a 
picnic, heard him. 

They said to one another, ‘This boy can become a good musician someday’. They sat around 
him and listened. One of them said,’ Why not give him a chance to take music lessons? He 
has a very good ear for music.’ 

The musicians decided it was a good idea. So they met his parents and said, ‘Your son can 
become a great musician one day by playing on his flute. Are you willing to send him with 
us? We will put him in a good school where he will have good food and clothes. Both of you 
can come and visit him every Sunday.’ 

When Andre heard what they said, he was very happy and wanted to go with them. Mummy 
and Daddy felt a little sad. But they were glad that their son was getting a chance to learn 
something good! 

 As Andre’s parents were poor, they did not have time or money to go and visit their son. So 
Andre got leave to spend every Sunday with his parents at home. 

Andre practiced for many hours. Very soon he became the best flute player in the school 
band. Later on, he earned a lot of money for his parents. They built a new brick cottage. His 
father got a new fishing boat. 

A poor fisher boy had become a great musician! 
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Be aware of obstacles 

Which stand on the way of progress 

And be independent from these 

To acquire success. 

Anxiety and Fear rips away fear  

and make great perfomances impossible 

Doubt makes even the best decision difficult 

And causes procrastination and trouble. 

Anger rips your focus 

To be away from goals 

And it welcomes complication 

To infuse sorrow in others’ souls 

Frustration can serve 

To make you quitter, 

Guilt makes it impossible 

To enjoy any success longer. 

Jealousy and Envy create dishonesty 

That causes hate and corruption,  

Be away from the obstacles 

To reach your destination. 
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I See No Tree 
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As I wake up, alas! What do I see! 

That in this once beautiful world, there is not a single tree, 

What have we, men, done to ourselves and Mother Nature? 

For the name-sake of man’s development 

What has become of man’s nature? 

And all this just for the sake of development! 

To save a tree is what we require, 

And indeed it is green projectile that we all should fire… 

So, go ahead and plant a tree, 

So that we all in future can finally, at last be free… 

 


