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       Indali Ipsita  

                                                                              Std-VIII F ,Admn. No. 950. 

 
 

Listen o my dear ,leave test dread  

Buckle down and feel certain  

Put forth a valiant effort and God will see the rest  

In any circumstance never leave your cheer . 

Nobody does best dependably in test  

Missteps do happen in all actuality domain  

They give us preparing to dependably improve  

Never free your heart and don't break  

Gain from your mix-ups and ad lib  

You will in this manner become increasingly shrewd  

Individuals will respect and achievement will draw close . 

Listen o my dear leave test dread  

Buckle down and feel certain  

Put forth a valiant effort and God will see the rest  



In any circumstance never leave your cheer . 

Nothing is sure in regularly changing life  

Just great tests will never get the job done  

Issues don't pronounce their unexpected entry  

Quality is required for a quiet survival  

Down to earth learning is similarly fundamental  

It draws out your genuine potential  

Openings lie in such huge numbers of circles . 

Listen o my dear leave test dread  

Buckle down and feel certain  

Put forth a valiant effort and God will see the rest  

In any circumstance never leave your cheer . 

 

                                     Summer 
                                                                               

                                                                                

 

 

 

 

 

 

      Namra Ahmed  

 

                                                                        Class-IV- E,Admn.No-5112 
 

 

Summer is almost here, 

Pack your bags, grab your swimming gears. 

Let’s go and have some fun!  

Run! Run! Run! 

Oh! It’s so much fun  



To play in the shade of the summer sun 

But Summer, you know why I don’t like the dazzle 

Because it destroys my sand castle. 

“LIVING TO BE WITH ME’’ 

 

                                                                 

 

 

 

 

 

           Ranjana Das 

                                                   Class – VIII-C,Admn.No.5955 
I AM, what GOD has made me, 

I want to be, always with me . 

I am pure, precious, crystal clear 

I feel loved, adored and cherished, 

I want to be, always with me…… 

I am with my past, present and future, 

The never ending journey of “me”, 

As I am living to be with me,  

Now, ever after…… 

With the essence of “ME” 
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        Mihika Hetamsaria 

                                                                                   Class-VIII-G,  Admn.No 4796 

 

 

You flip through me every night and day, 

And write every time as I say; 

I don't see what you would be without me, 

No knowledge and entertainment ray; 

I will give you all the information you ever need, 

I who will reward you for amazing deeds; 

I who will let you find, 

People and places of every kind; 

Those whose luck has been thwarted by chance, 

Those who were unfortunate enough to not get entranced; 

By me the best, the most beautiful, the cleverest of all, 

It is I who reveals your dreams unknown, 

I who has influenced how you have grown; 

Just dare for me, 

Please be kind; 

For you all the past I'll rewind 

Be careful by loose pages do bind; 

 

                                        

     



 Like a Caged Bird 
                                                                           

                                                                   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                    Vaishali Patro 

                                                                          

                                                                                       Class-IX-F,Admn.No-3500 

 

 

Like a caged bird, 

the child within me, 

tried to break free. 

Overcome by nostalgia, 

my tears started to flow, 

with the memories of the world. 

Being a kid, 

we all hated. 

Being free was all we wanted. 

 

From finding happiness 

in a chocolate bar, 

we ended up wanted foreign cars. 

From when breaking promises 

was a huge crime, 

the beautiful truth had now turned to terrible lies. 

Happiness I had found 



running after a butterfly, 

now had changed to money for expensive things to buy. 

All my life, 

I had spent in bargains, 

Now I'd give all my money to be a kid again. 

Superman couldn't help me, 

when I needed him the most. 

Maybe this meant he wasn't real anymore. 

 

 

The Book You have Outgrown 

 

 

 

 

     Sanskriti Pattnaik, Class-XII 

 

 

Look past the walls 

Open the drapes 

Dare to peer out 

And plan your escapes 

 

From the box you’re standing in 

So still and so meek 

Dare to reach out 

And have a sneak peek 

 



Of what just might be? 

Of what you still dream 

That excites you and delights you 

That gives you your steam 

 

They may have gone quiet 

Those big plans and dreams 

As they aren’t in the box 

So they’re scary, it seems 

 

Your beliefs, fears and doubts 

All act as a wall 

But this little box 

Has gotten too small 

 

 

So bend break or lower 

Those limiting walls 

Seek, grow and prosper 

And learn from your falls 

 

What would you do? 

And where could you win? 

If these pesky walls 

Weren’t holding you in 

 

So chase your big goals 

Beyond this safe tone 

Step out of the box 

The one you have outgrown.  


