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"Together, we pledge our commitment
to raising awareness about the
B, stewardship of creation."- Pope Francis




SCAN ME

In revolution's storm, she stood with grace,

A beacon of hope, in a shadowed place.

Her brothers' plea, “Forgive as we forgave,”
Became the path, her boundless love would pave.

To lost and weary, she gave her all,

A steady hand when the world seemed small.
Her faith, a fire, her heart a song,

Guiding the broken, making them strong.

Through trials dark, her spirit soared,

A gentle warrior, by love restored.

Her mercy boundless, her purpose clear,
A haven of warmth for those held near.

Claudine, the vessel of God's design,

A saintly spirit, eternally divine.

Her legacy lingers, a radiant flame,
Lighting the world in her hallowed name.

Shreysi Bhardwaj IX-B
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Principal's

Vessage

"Dreams are the whispers of your soul, guiding you towards your true
purpose. Follow them, and you'll find the life you're meant to live. "

Dear Readers,

These words perfectly encapsulate the journey of the academic
year 2024-25, a journey where we navigated challenges, celebrated
achievements, and cultivated the dreams into a harvest of fulfillment
and contentment.

This journey has constantly been guided by our Mother Foundress
St. Claudine Thévenet who envisioned a world enriched with wisdom
and kindness through the power of education.

The year 2024, has been truly remarkable, showcasing educational
excellence and holistic development of the students as they excelled in
State-level Philately, Olympiads, Kanpur Fest, Mock Parliament, and
MUN, demonstrating leadership and passion for learning. Beyond
academics, the year was a hub of intellectual and creative pursuits
which included an Inter-School Debate that sharpened critical thinking
and the Art and Craft Exhibition that showcased students' artistic
brilliance. Additionally, the Kawatch Program was launched as an
initiative to promote self-reliance. All these achievements are a
testament to the collaborative spirit of all who are great visionaries and
change makers.

I extend my heartfelt gratitude to the School Management for their
untiring support, to the staff for their relentless efforts, to my beloved
students for their resilience and to our proud parents whose trust and
partnership has given our vision wings to reach the zenith.

In the end, my sincere appreciation to the Editorial Team for bringing in
the vibrant colours, engaging content and joyful reading that truly
shines through.

Looking forward to seeing more of your fantastic creations in the
future!

As we embark on anew academic year, we entrust our hopes and dreams
in God's hands, trusting that He will continue to illuminate our path with
His guidance. With renewed determination, let us strive for excellence
and create an environment where every child's dreams take flight.
Thank you everyone for making 2024 a year to cherish forever.

May 2025 usher in endless opportunities, growth, and unparalleled
success.

May God bless each one of you abundantly with a year filled with peace,
success, and joy !

With heartfelt gratitude and best wishes,
Sr. Stellarjm




Top Row : Upkeerat Kaur Sobti, Shreysi Bhardwaj, Nitva Chaudhary, Arshdeep Kaur Dhesi, Shriya Singal

Bottom Row : Ms. Ruchi Gupta, Ms. Dipti Gulati, Ms. Sonali Chatterjee, Sr. Stella, Ms. Mamta Rani,
Ms. Dimple Rajpurohit

“Editing is similar to gardening — trimming the excess, shaping the beauty and allowing
the best ideas to flourish. It is also the destination where the heart of the writer meets the reader.”

Dear Readers,

The Editorial Board feels privileged to present forth the new edition of Mindroid — a tapestry of woven threads
of achievements, celebrations, events, activities, competitions and the literary cult of Convent of Jesus and
Mary Ambala.

The magazine is a testament of growth and learning which happens in our school. We also believe that it is a
valuable record of our school's activities and a reflection of the intellectual and creative prowess within our
CJM family.

Mindroid envisions itself as the heart of our school community where stories are shared, voices are heard and
connections are forged. We aspire to be more than just a magazine ; we aim to be a launchpad for young writers,

artists, photographers and thinkers. By providing a platform for expression and collaboration, we hope to

ignite a passion for learning and encourage students to explore their full potential. Through the pages of Mindroid,

weaspire to be a source of pride, inspiration and lasting memiories.

The journey of putting together this magazine has been inspiring and rewarding. The effort put in by my team of
teachers as well as student editors has been commendable. They have always stood by and supported me in all
the endeavors taken for the compilation of the magazine.

The precious inputs by our respected Principal Sr.Stella has been the cornerstone of our venture for Mindroid.

We remain indebted to Sister for her regular guidance and support throughout the making of this journal.

[ hope you enjoy every little space occupied on paper of the school yearbook— CJM Mindroid.

Happy reading !

Sonali Chatterjee
Chief Editor



Student Editors

“A magazine is not just pages bound together;
it is a canvas for ideas, a voice for creativity and a celebration of stories waiting to be told.”

Stepping into the role of a school magazine editor was like entering a realm of boundless creativity and responsibility.
It was a luminous opportunity that illuminated my path as an ardent reader and an insightful critic of humanity's finest
creation-literature. I truly believe that words are the threads that weave stories and stories are what make us human.
Throughout this serendipitous and exulting journey, we weaved together diverse voices and talents of students
ensuring that every piece retained its authenticity. Teamwork played a pivotal role in this sojourn. Collaborating and
coordinating with a vibrant group of peers and teachers taught me the art of communication and delegation. I will
always treasure this experience and the incredible team that made it possible.

Nitya Chaudhary XI A

As the student editor of Mindroid, this year has been nothing short of a kaleidoscope of imagination, innovation, and
transformative experiences. From weaving bold ideas into cohesive themes to sculpting layouts that tell their own
stories, every moment has been a memorable experience. Working alongside a team brimming with talent and
boundless enthusiasm, I've seen how collaboration can turn sparks of inspiration into a blazing masterpiece. Steering
Mindroid has been more than an editorial endeavour; it's been a journey of crafting narratives, amplifying voices, and
leaving behind a legacy etched in creativity and connection.

Shriya Singal, IX B

My tenure on the editorial board is a radiant chapter, brimming with profound intellectual and emotional growth.
Surrounded by wise mentors and intellectual spirits, I delved deeply into the intricate art of literary craftsmanship.
Each endeavor underscored the transformative power of the written word, instilling within me a profound sense of
gratitude and reverence.

Shreysi Bhardwaj, IX B

From flipping through the vibrant pages of the school magazine, to being the backbone of one, this journey has truly
been transformative for me. The transition of being captivated by stunning visuals and reading the carefully curated
pieces in the magazine to selecting and editing the writings of the creative minds of CIM, the whole process

unknowingly became a significant part of me, that I'll not be able to part away from, even in the coming years.
Arshdeep Kaur, X B

It 's been an honour to be a part of the students' editorial board. Every time [ received a new article to edit, it added a
fresh perspective to my world view.

This journey of planning, writing, and editing has been a profound learning experience. It not only enriched my skills
but also instilled in me a deep sense of responsibility. | must thank my lovely teachers and seniors who guided me
along the way .

Upkeerat, VIII B




From Cuv Coordinators

“To teach is to touch a life forever, and to serve is to reflect the love of God.”

Inspired by the enduring values of our Foundress, Saint Claudine Thevenet, we at
CJM continue to embrace her vision of transforming lives through faith, love and
service. Her profound beliefin the power of education and compassion serves asa
guiding light in nurturing young minds and hearts.

Our vision goes beyond the curriculum to sow the seeds of social commitment
and values in students to make them worthy to 'REACH OUT' and leave a
meaningful mark as responsible citizens in the broader canvas of the society.

Together we weave the stories of resilience, passion and growth- testament to the
incredible potential in our students and we aim to help the child to turn her 'Storm

Gurpreet Walia and Stress' into that of ' Shower and Sunshine'.

Senior School Coordinator Let us together strive to keep this flame of learning and service alive as we move

towards another year of growth and success.

"Education has the power to transform lives.”

Middle school is a pivotal time of growth, and guiding students through this
transition has been both a challenge and a privilege. Each day involves academic
planning, emotional support, and leadership, all aimed at creating a safe, inclusive,
and inspiring environment where students feel valued and motivated.

Parents and guardians play a vital role in this journey, and their trust has been
essential in aligning the school's vision with students' best interests.

One of the most rewarding aspects of this role is witnessing students' growth - from
shy sixth graders finding their voice to confident eighth graders ready for high Ritu Yadav

school. Middle School Coordinator

“The whole purpose of education is to turn mirrors into windows.”

The foundational years of education play a crucial role in shaping a child's
cognitive, social, emotional, and physical well-being. At CIM Ambala, we are
committed to creating a learning environment that is not only engaging and
interactive butalso safe, supportive, and inclusive.

Our approach to early education goes beyond academics - emphasizing on strong
moral values and character formation right from the elementary stage. Through
the collaborative efforts of our dedicated educators, school management, and
: parents, we ensure that every student receives the attention and support they

- (q_ A require.

Sakshi Saini Together, we strive for the holistic development of our young learners, laying a
strong foundation for their future academic success and instilling in them a love

Junior School Coordinator
for lifelong learning.
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admg with Purpose,
= ,Ylnspmng with) Passion

Do the best you can until you know better.
Then when you know better, do better.
- Maya Angelou

From as far back as I can remember, I've always had
this picture—this vision of standing at the front,

bearing the school flag and carrying the torch. It was
Just a dream. After all, how could someone so young,

S0 unassuming, and so ordinary ever take on such a
vole? And... finally I bore that flag.

Angel Jain
Head Girl

This year has been a whirlwind of events: looming deadlines, dodging curveballs, and trying to squeeze 48
hours into a single day. At first, I naively believed I could power through it all, but soon enough, the
universe, in all its wisdom, taught me a lesson: you can't pour from an empty cup. Leadership, like life, is
about offsetting the chaos with moments of pause. It's about knowing when to sprint and when to stop, take
a deep breath, and remember you're human. I learned the hard way that time isn't an unlimited resource. It's
about prioritizing, delegating, and admitting that you can't do it all by yourself.

As Head Girl, I've had the honour of leading a dynamic team of students who dared to obliterate illusions of
limitation. Stumbling upon the profoundly underestimated power of teamwork and collaboration, we
discovered the paradoxical magic that unfolds when individuality dissolves, yet uniqueness multiplies, and
the lines between 'I' and "WE' blur. We proved, time and again, that the whole is exponentially greater than
the sum of its parts. Potential wasn't just reached, it was exceeded and suddenly, everything seemed within

reach.

We often say at CIM, "We lead, not by ruling, but by guiding, not by commanding, but by serving." This
isn't just a motto; it's a philosophy lived every day by those who guide us. I've been fortunate to work under
the aegis of exceptional mentors — our esteemed Principal Sr. Stella and erudite teachers. They didn't just

help me find my purpose — they helped me find my pride. They were sunshine on misty days of self-doubt.

You will stumble, you will soar, and sometimes, you'll do both on the same day. Be fearless enough to try,
wise enough to listen, and humble enough to grow. Don't just chase perfection—it's a myth. Instead, chase
curiosity, chase passion, and most importantly, receive the surprises that life brings along the way with
gratitude.

Hail CIM !
11




Mother General Sr. Monica Joseph's

The greatest leaders mobilize others by
coalescing people around a shared vision.

CJM, Ambala had the distinct honour of welcoming
Mother General Sr. Monica Joseph and her
counsellor, Sr. Shanti George as their esteemed guests
on 30th September 2024.

The day commenced with a traditional welcome,
followed by prayer service, invoking God's blessings

upon our congregation and its endeavours.




The highlight of the event was a thought-provoking
dance drama, which brought to the forefront the
critical issue of environmental degradation. The
performance artfully depicted the destruction of
natural elements by human activities, urging everyone
to reflect on the urgent need to safeguard the
environment. The dance drama served as a powerful
reminder of our shared responsibility towards

preserving our'Common Home'- Mother Earth.

Mother General Sr. Monica had an insightful
interactive session with the staff members and
students, thus, inspiring them to lead the world as they

are the chosen ones for this mission by the Almighty.



Sr. Greta

For some, you may be the candle,

But for us, you are the light,
That showed us how to handle,
Even the daunting without fright.

For some you may be the spring,
But for us, you are the flower,
Groomed our little wings,

To fly higher than the towers,

But for now, it's 'fare thee well'.
14




Sr. Stella

Leadership is an action,
inspiring others to dream more,

learn more, do more and
become more.

With a new leader, a new captain of our ship, 6th July marked
the beginning of a new phase in the calendar of CJM Ambala.
Sr. Stella was introduced by the Headmistress Sr. Lucy to the
entire staff. Sister was welcomed with open arms and warm
feelings by everyone. Sr. Pousteena was also welcomed
warmly into the CJM family once again.

The Student Council welcomed their new Principal
exuberantly and zealously on 8th July in the morning assembly
with flowers and hand made cards. The junior school with love
and enthusiasm in their hearts, welcomed their new Principal
Sr. Stella and greeted Sister with bouquets of flowers.

With a positive aura resonating in the campus, we set forthon a
new journey.

15



Face-to-Face

interaction with _
®1 Major General KP Singh ==

In a rare and exclusive opportunity, the student editors sat down with Major General KP Singh,
whose remarkable career has been marked by unwavering courage, exceptional leadership, and
unshakeable commitment fo the nation. Few insights from the interview.

How was your experience in this school in today's programme?

I found this program to be a valuable experience. The conduct of these young students, who embody the
future leaders and defenders of our nation, was both inspiring and exemplary.

How has your schooling been instrumental in shaping your personality and your choice of your
career path?

Attending boarding school was pivotal in shaping my outlook and embedding core values essential for my
career. School fostered resilience, adaptability, and discipline through structured education and interactions
with peers and mentors. Lessons from successes and setbacks instilled perseverance and camaraderie,
principles that have guided me in life and service.

Why did you choose the army over the Navy and Air Force?
The dedication of my instructors in NDA inspired me to volunteer for the Army, aligning with my desire for
achallenging role that demands physical and mental endurance.

You have served in some of the most challenging areas like Siachen, Jammu and Kashmir. What
was the most challenging leadership decision you had to make?

Each mission presents unique challenges, requiring courage, resilience, and determination. Commanding
in high-stakes environments demands critical decision-making, balancing risk with responsibility. My
grooming made me optimistic and steered me through.

Your advice to the young students of CJM Ambala.
Prepare your mind and body rigorously, embrace discipline, and cultivate a mindset of dedication, courage,
and selfless service.

16



In a captivating,

entralling face-to-face

interaction with
our alumnus

Ms. Chitra Sarwara.

Being an alumnus of Convent of Jesus and Mary, how did your early education here shape your future
aspirations?

Studying at Convent of Jesus and Mary instilled immense confidence and a sense of pride in me. The education here
polished my English communication skills. The values ingrained in me were so pure that they still guide every decision
Imake. My schooling was the foundation that shaped my future aspirations profoundly.

How does it feel to be back to your alma mater? Any special memories that you would like to share?
Being back to my alma mater fills me with an overwhelming sense of joy and nostalgia. Unforgettable moments

including the fetes, picnics, co-curricular activities, and the cherished basketball court, will always remain an
important part of my life. This school truly shaped wheo I am today.

You have been actively involved in social service initiatives, from flood relief efforts to health camps.
What drives your passion for community service?

My passion for community service is driven by a deep sense of responsibility and empathy. Growing up, admist
struggles and challenges faced by many in my community, ignited a desire in me to make a difference. Each initiative,
whether it's flood relief or health camps, provides an opportunity to uplift and support those in need. It's about giving
back and making a tangible impact on people's lives.

You've had a remarkable career as an international volleyball player. How did sports shape your
discipline and outlook in life?

Playing international volleyball taught me the essence of discipline, teamwork, resilience and made me comfortable
inmy own self. The rigorous training and competitive spirit fostered a strong work ethic, while overcoming challenges
on the court shaped my tenacity and problem-solving skills.

What message would you give to young girls of today?
To all the young girls out there, always be vourself and embrace who you are. Accept and love yourself for all your

unique qualities. Celebrate your strengths and achievements, big or small. Being authentic is your superpower:
Believe in your dreams, work hard, and never let anyone dim your light. You have the power to shape your destiny.

17



ST. CLAUDINE HOUSE

Rakshita Aneja

Volunteers
Ramanpreet Kaur X ;
Aakriti Maithani IX House Mistress
Ms. Nainpreet Gill

"Success is not measured by what you accomplish, but by the obstacles you overcome.

The academic year 2024-25 has been a phenomenal one for St. Claudine House, marked by outstanding achievements
in academics, sports, and cultural activities. With unwavering dedication, we faced every challenge, making this year

truly memorable.

Our greatest triumph was on Sports Day, where we proudly unfurled the blue flag and became the only house to win
five trophies, presented by Ma'am Chitra Sarvara and our Principal Sr. Stella. This exhilaration was unmatched!
Guided by our house teachers, selecting participants felt like choosing diamonds from gemstones. Our bond grew so

strong that we became a family—united and unstoppable.

This teamwork led to a sextuple victory, securing first positions in basketball (seniors), cricket (juniors and seniors),
badminton (seniors), throwball (seniors) and marathon (seniors). Adding to the glory, we achieved second positions in

basketball (juniors), badminton (juniors) and marathon (juniors), completing a hat-trick in these events.

In cultural activities, St. Claudine House shone brightly, earning first positions in the Lexical Showdown, Inter House
Debate, and Senior Inter House Quiz. We also secured second positions in the Puppet Show, Hindi Extempore and
Lost in Rendition. Our creative minds excelled in preparing charts for various school events, dedicating heart and

soul to every task.

Living by our motto, “STAND FOR THE RIGHT,” we proved our strength and unity. I feel blessed and privileged to
have served as House Captain, supported by benevolent and hardworking housemates. My heartfelt gratitude goes to
our House Mistress, Nainpreet Gill Ma'am, and all the house teachers for their guidance. Special thanks to
Ramanpreet Kaur and Aakriti, who stood as pillars of strength throughout this journey. May the blue flag soar high in

the years to come!
Rakshita Aneja
Captain
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ST. FRANCIS HOUSE

Captain
Swastika Vaid

Volunteers
Vrinda Goyal X

Navya Jain IX House Mistress
Ms. Sunita Shivhare

COCK HOUSE

As I reflect on my journey as St. Francis' House Captain, I'm filled with pride and nostalgia. I started as a
shy student in Vth grade, unsure of my abilities, but with a goal in mind: one day, I would lead St. Francis
House. Over the years, with support from my mentors and encouragement from my teachers, I gradually
gained confidence and honed my leadership skills. Finally, in XIth grade, my dream came true—I became
the captain.

With this responsibility, [ wanted to inspire my juniors to overcome their fears and understand that failure
is not the opposite of success but an essential step towards it. OQur teamwork and determination led us to
numerous victories. We won first place in the “Just a Minute” activity, the Couple Enactment, Minute

Mingle, Picture Composition, Puppet Show, and Famous Speeches in the Soliloquy competition.

Our success also extended to sports, where we clinched first place in senior throwball, were runners-up in
the junior match, and earned first prize in the junior marathon. The victory in the march past helped us
secure the coveted Cock House Trophy, a testament of our teamwork and perseverance.

The journey wasn't easy, but it was rewarding. From house charts to managing academics alongside
house activities, I learned the value of time management and teamwork. The ultimate pride came when St.
Francis House was named Cock House of the Year. | extend my deep gratitude to our house mistress
Sunita Malam and all the house teachers for their relentless efforts all through.

As my tenure as captain ends, [ hope ['ve inspired my juniors the way my mentors inspired me. To them,
I say: Never fear failure—each step outside your comfort zone brings growth. St. Francis House is a family,
and I'm proud of all we've achieved together. Keep dreaming big, and let the spirit of St. Francis live on.
Swastika Vaid
Captain
19



BLESSED DINA HOUSE
ee (6

Captain
Vaanya Kanojia
Volunteers o "y
Kanakpreet Kaur Sabharwal IX :

Vedika Bhardwaj X House Mistress
Ms. Vijeta

"The one who falls and gets up is stronger than the one who never tried.

When I first entered CIM as a tiny toddler, I never imagined it would leave such an everlasting imprint on my heart and
life. From becoming a council member in grade V to leading Blessed Dina House as Captain in grade X1, the journey
has been extraordinary, filled with challenges and growth. CIM is more than an organization,; it is a home—a place we
proudly call ‘our own.”

Abiding by our motto, “Love Conquers,” we've built friendships, cared for one another, and celebrated each other's
successes. Hosting the Blessed Dina Feast was the highlight, showcasing teamwork and earning much praise. Our
achievements included winning first prizes in the Soliloquy competition, the Coding Quiz, and second prizes in the
Quiz competition and cricket. Our game captains, Dia (Class VI) and Vedika Bhardwaj (Class X), ensured success in

sports like throwball, athletics and cricket.

Our housemates brought glory beyond the school as well. Kanakpreet Kaur (IX-A) won multiple gold and bronze
medals in shooting championships across the North Zone, Bhopal, Mohali, and Karnal. Harshika Bangar (X) and
Vaidehi Anand represented CJM at Bhartiya Nritya in Goa and UNESCO's Intercultural Olympiad in Paris, winning
top prizes in group and solo dances. Their achievements inspire us all to dream big and work hard.

Preparing for house charts, march pasts, and competitions brought us together as a family. Leading Blessed Dina
House helped me gain confidence and grow as a determined and strong-willed leader. The challenges we overcame

and the successes we celebrated will remain cherished memories.

1 extend heartfelt gratitude to our House Mistress, Ma'am Vijeta, whose encouragement inspired me to rise above all
challenges, and to all house teachers for their guidance. Serving as a council member has been an honor, and I will
forever cherish this experience.

Vaanya Kanojia

Captain
20



ST. JOSEPH HOUSE

Captain
Aanya Goel

Volunteers .
Ashmeen Kaur X W/

Aneesha Jain IX House Mistress
Ms. Anjana Lal

As I pen down my thoughts, I am filled with nostalgia, gratitude, and pride. The past year has been an incredible
journey of self-discovery, growth, and triumph. Serving as the Captain of St. Joseph House was both challenging and
rewarding, giving me the privilege of leading a talented and dedicated team to achieve greatness.

From the outset, my role involved motivating and guiding my team while ensuring seamless collaboration. Together,
we excelled in inter-house competitions, showcasing our skills and teamwork. A major highlight was winning the
prestigious Debate Competition and securing first place in Lost in Rendition Competition, where our passion and
creativity earned widespread admiration.

In sports, we gave our best and made our house proud by becoming runners-up in badminton and basketball, while
performing enthusiastically in cricket, throwball and athletics.

This journey taught me invaluable lessons in leadership, communication, and teamwork. I learned to navigate
challenges, build consensus, and motivate my team with empathy and encouragement.

I extend my gratitude to our house mistress Maam Anjana and house teachers for their unwavering support and vision,
which inspired us to strive for excellence. I am also deeply thankful to our dedicated teachers, whose guidance and
encouragement were instrumental in our success.

To my fellow council members, thank you for your camaraderie and teamwork, which made this journey
unforgettable. As I pass on the mantle, I do so with confidence, knowing the future of our house is bright. To my fellow
Josephites, continue striving for excellence and upholding the values of teamwork, discipline, and sportsmanship that
define our house.

“United We Stand, United We Shine.”

Aanya Goel
Captain
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“2024-25 has definitely been a phenomenal
and prodigious year.

Serving as the Sports Captain this year has
been a privilege and an experience that | will
cherish forever. It has been a year full of
growth, synergy, camaraderie and
unforgettable memories.”

- Bhuvi Gaba
Sports Captain

Talents wins games, but teamwork and intelligence win championships.

From the thrill of being appointed as the Sports Captain to experiencing the peaks and troughs of my job, this year has
indeed been remarkable. As the year comes to an end, | find myselfreflecting on the incredible journey we've had as a
school sports community. My job centered on building an environment where everyone felt empowered to give their
best, to push past their limits, and to be part of something bigger than themselves and that's exactly what we've done
this year. As a school we have achieved so much both in individual and team performances whether its interschool or
state and national competitions, our students have shown tremendous skill and tenacity in all fields.

Avni Bhatnagar of class VI, won two gold medals in 24 District Roller skating competition organized by DRSA
Ambala. Kunjal Thakur of class Xth secured the third position in 100m Butterfly in CBSE North-zone championship
held at Pathankot. Gaurika Thakur of class VIIth secured a bronze medal in 200m Breaststroke in the CBSE North-
zone championship. Hitakshi, Angelina and Ishana won the bronze medal for badminton in CBSE North-zone
championship held at Ambala. Kanakpreet Kaur of class IXth won the gold medal in the Trinetra shooting
championship. Parinoor Kaur of class VIth bagged a bronze medal in air pistol shooting. Amaira Ahluwalia and
Aanika Jain have done wonders by winning various medals and trophies in the field of table tennis. Bhavya Sharma of
class VIIth secured 2nd position in Gymnastics Haryana School Games District level competition. Hariti Punani of
class VIIth won two gold medals at gymnastics State level championship. Mahi Punani of class IXth won the gold
medal at District level gymnastics championship.

During the annual sports day, it was my honor to run with the flaming torch and lead the event as the school captain. I
feel extremely honoured and privileged to have had this opportunity of being a part of the Student Council that [ once
used to revere. I extend my heartfelt gratitude to Sr. Stella for her trust in me and to all the teachers who have been a
constant source of guidance for me.




Shreya Parmar Janvi Dhingra Rijak Kalra
92.6% 92.4% 92.4%

COMMERCE




AISSE

Toppers

Nitya Chaudhary Vanshika Aggarwal Angel Jain Vibhuti Aggarwal
98.6 98 97.8 97.4

Taranveer Gill Nishtha Tanya Thakur Sana Jain
97.2 96.2 96 96







Left to Right :

Aanshi Sharma UKG A

(won two gold medals in district level roller skating
competition organised by RSFI at OPS Vidya Mandir )

Anvi Parashar lll C
(3rd position in SGFI Ambala District Championship
2024 held at OPS Ambala City)

District
Level
Science
Quiz

CBSE badminton _
Championship

. Kanakpreet Kaur IX A
" | (won gold medals in Trinetra
4 - Shooting Championship and

/ has qualified for nationals at SAl)

SKATING

 Arushi Bansal

( 3rd position in

4 | District Championship

oL = | 2024 at OPS Ambala City
=/ Selected For State )

Gauvurika Thakur Vil A
(won Brozne medals

at CBSE North Zone
Swimming Competition)



Standing Left to Right :

Kunjal Thakur (Swimming), Ishana (Badminton), Hitakshi (Badminton),
Aanika Jain (Table Tennis), Amaira Ahluwalia (Table Tennis)

Hariti Punani (Gymnastics), Vridhi Bhatia (Basketball),

Harman Chawla (Karate)

Standing Left to Right :
Inaya Gupta

(Table Tennis),
Amreen Ahluwalia
(Table Tennis)

Sitting Left to Right :

Araina (Basketball), Angelina (Badminton),

Bhavya Sharma (Gymnastics)

Avni Bhatnagar (Skafing)., Mahi Punani (Gymnastics)

Philately Competition

Ridhi Singh VI
Jiya Bakshi VI
Sareya Dingra Vil
Divyanshi IX

Left to Right :

Avni Bhatnagar (Skating), Kunjal Thakur (Swimming),
Mahi Punani (Gymnastics), Hariti Punani (Gymnastics),
Bhavya Sharma (Gymnastics)
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As the Social Serv

make a meaningful difference in the lives of those in need.

these outreach programmes a success.

e a p ’ q'n Mercy Joseph - Social Service Captain

As I look back on my time as the Catholic Leader of our school, I am filled with
immense gratitude for the experiences, challenges. and growth this role has brought
in me. Ithas been a year of fostering faith, and leading with a heartrooted in service.
We participated in our school masses, which was atime for us to come together as a
faith community, to pray, reflect, and celebrate the Eucharist. On Feast Days we
were able to delve deeper into our spiritual lives and connect with our faith and
traditions.The Catechism classes by Sr Pousteena were a great source of guidance
into our knowledge about the Bible and our faith.

We also got the chance to attend a three day JAM(JESUS AND ME) Retreat Session
held at CIM Delhi which was not just an event but a life lesson and a good share of

memories. [t made us connect to our roots and reflect on our relationship with God.

A guiding light in our spiritual journey has been our Principal Sr. Stella , whose
wisdom, kindness, and dedication have been invaluable. Her encouragement and
support were instrumental in our initiatives, and her presence has always brought a

sense of peace and inspiration.

of CIM, I feel deeply honoured to share the remarkable
journey of our outreach programs, a testament to the spirit of compassion and
selflessness that our institution has always nurtured. Guided by our beloved Principal,
Sister Stella, and inspired by Proverbs 19:17, "Whoever is kind to the poor lends to the
LORD, and He will reward them for what they have done," we embarked on a mission to

Our journey began with an act of nurturing life, planting saplings along the school
boundaries. This momentum led us to visit the Holy Redeemer Charitable School,
where we organized a variety of activities that brought smiles and confidence to the little
children. From sports and drawing to dancing and interactive discussions, each activity
was met with fervour and joy. We also set up a donation camp outside our school gate.
The response was overwhelming, as countless individuals in need came to receive

clothes, food, books, shoes, and other essentials that we had collected.

I extend my heartfelt gratitude to Sister Stella for her unwavering guidance in making

I am confident that the foundation we have built will continue to inspire and strengthen our faith community in the

years ahead.
Thank you for the privilege of leading and for being part of this beautiful journey.

In faith and service,

Khushi Maria Viswal - C:
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Saint Joseph

feasl day

Work is a part of
God's plan for humanity.

el

St. Joseph is venerated as the patron saint of
workers, fathers, and the universal Church.
Hisroleinthe Bibleis largely characterized by
his obedience and faithfulness to God's will.

To commemorate the Feast Day of Saint

Joseph, the students of St. Joseph House

articulately with enthusiasm celebrated the

Saint Joseph Féasf_:_d_ay and the Helpers Dayon

Ist May 2024, emphasising the values of hard
work, humility and community collaboration
through a small dance drama. The helping staff
was honoured with token of appreciation and

games were played with them.







Belanger

In heaven | shall be a beggar of love :
that is my mission and | am beginning
it here and now. I shall give joy.

. ; B 4
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The Feast Day of Blessed Dina Bélanger, celebrated on
2nd and 3rd September 2024, was a tapestry woven
with divine grace and joy. Led by our beloved
Principal, Sr. Stella and Headmistress Sr. Lucy, the
event began with the lighting of candles, each flame a
flicker of heaven's light, illuminating the path of faith
Blessed Dina so devotedly walked. The atmosphere
was filled with a sense of serenity and devotion as the
choir sang hymns. Each note was a prayer, a melody
that echoed Dina's love for both the celestial harmonies

and the compassion she showed towards humanity.







On 5th September, CIM celebrated Teachers' Day with great enthusiasm and

creativity, honouring the dedication and hard work of the teachers. The event was
filled with joyful performances and heartfelt expressions of gratitude from the
students.

As a token of appreciation, students gifted beautiful planters to each teacher,

symbolising growth, care, and the nurturing spirit that teachers embody.




Preach the G




On October 1st, CIM celebrated the Feast of
St. Francis of Assisi, honouring the patron saint
of animals and the environment. known for His
humility, compassion, and deep love for all
God's creations. The celebration began with a
special prayer service, inspiring everyone to
embody His values of kindness, simplicity, and
service to others.

One of the highlights of the day was the
retelling of the 'Miracle of the Roses,' a famous
story illustrating St. Francis' humility and
divine connection.

The students performed a beautiful skit and
hymns depicting this miracle, bringing to life
the message of charity and selflessness that
St. Francis preached.

The event concluded with a collective pledge to
follow in the footsteps of St. Francis, living a
life of love, care for the environment, and
kindness to all creatures. It was a spiritually
enriching day, leaving the CJM community
inspired to carry forward the legacy of
St. Francis in theirown lives.




To every child, we say,
You are special. You are
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Not all of us can do great things.

Sr Luc ’ s But we can do small things with great love.
) - Mother Teresa

With joy and gratitude, we

Sister Lucy on December 15,
honouring her dedication,
kindness, and faith. Her life
of service reflects the values
of Jesus and Mary, inspiring
usall.

On this special day, everyone
prayed for sisters health,

happiness, and continued
blessings. May God's grace
shine upon her always.

Happy Feast Day,
Sister Lucy!
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The best way to spread
Christmas cheer is singing
loud for all to hear.

The magic of Christmas enveloped the entire CJM into an
atmosphere of joy, excitement, and love. The festivities began
on December 19th with a beautiful Nativity play by the junior
school, depicting ‘The birth of Jesus.’

Vibrant dance performances lit up the stage, radiating the true
essence of Christmas - love, hope, and togetherness, leaving the
audiencein awe.
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“Love, compassion and forgiveness heal wounds deeper than any suffering.”
Awoman of courage, St. Claudine transformed pain into compassion and service.
Convent of Jesus and Mary celebrated the Feast Day of our mother foundress, St. Claudine Thevenet with zeal,

fervour and enthusiasm on 1st February. The celebration was marked by a play staged by the students of
St. Claudine House showcasing a lively portrayal of children in the future still embracing St. Claudine 's values

and teachings, Which left the audience spellbound.
All the Sisters of the Religious of Jesus and Mary were appreciated for their efforts and unwavering commitment

to carry on the legacy of our mother foundress - St. Claudine Thevenet.

How Good God is !







In steadfast grace, a figure stands so wise,
With kindness concealed in her resolute guise.
A guardian noble, her presence serene,

Guiding our spirits through every unseen.

Her care transcends what duty demands,
A messenger of hope with outstretched arms.
In moments of doubt, her counsel is near,
Dispelling the shadows, dissolving each fear.
Beyond the mundane, her virtues ascend,
A paragon rare, a mentor, a friend.
Sr. Stella, a beacon, unwavering, bright,

You illuminate our paths with your radiant light.

Your boundless devotion, your unyielding heart,

Shall forever inspire as we each play our part.

For the seeds you have sown, so deeply profound,
In the garden of life, your legacy's found.

Shreysi Bhardwaj, IX-B







May the school bea -
heacon ol knowled

a place where seeds of wisdom
are sown and dreams take flight.

Father Mundu and Father Richard
showered blessings from the
Almighty for the Community of
learners to flourish and foster
creativity for the session 2024-25.




In the hall, the banners sway,

Books arrayed in grand display.

Eager footsteps, joyous cheer,

The school's book fair is finally here.
Young explorers, hearts alight,
Discover worlds from day to night.
Stories bound in covers bright,
Spark imagination's flight.

Authors' voices, journeys shared,

In each volume, dreams are bared.

Knowledge, wonder, fill the air,

Magic thrives at the book fair.




In this revered hall, we stand in awe,
Witnessing leaders who hold no flaw,
With hearts inspired and spirits bright,

We see the dawn of a guiding light.

We gather here with hopes so high,
To walch you lead, to see you fly,
With trust in you, we lend our cheer,
To brave new paths, to conquer fear.

Your pledge today, with strength and grace,
We honor deeply, in this sacred place,

With every step you boldly take,

Our faith in you will never break.



The Investiture Ceremony signifies the reliance and confidence that the school consigns in the newly invested council
bearers. Donning the mantle of accountability, they also pledge to bestow their duties to the best of their abilities. The
Investiture Ceremony for the academic year 2024-2025 was held on 26 April 2024. The walk of the leaders across the

hall with their hearts filled with pride added the right amount of exhilaration to the ceremony.

The student council took the pledge to hold the school motto “Shine Where You Are” in high esteem. The school Head

Girl, Angel Jain, in her first speech, reminded the leaders that they are the torch bearers of all the values that the school

stands for and urged them to take this responsibility with commitment and integrity.

Head Girl Angel Jain Blessed Dina House Captain  VanyaKanojia
Sports Captain Bhuvi Gaba St Claudine House Captain ~ Rakshita Aneja
Catholic Leader Khushi Maria Viswal 8t Francis House Captain Swastika Vaid

Social Service Captain Mercy Joseph St Joseph House Captain Aanya Goel
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On 15 August 2024, the school celebrated the 78th
Independence Day with great enthusiasm and pride.
The event was honoured by the presence of Wing
Commander Rupinder Singh, Ms. Renu Singh,
Lieutenant Anushtha and Subedar Sudhir Kumar
Rana. The celebration included Inter-Class March
Past Competition and a vibrant cultural program put
up by classes X and XII, both of which stirred
patriotic sentiments and reinforced the spirit of
independence among everyone present for the

occasion.




Raise your words,
not your voice

CJM organised the Inter-School Debate
Competition, on the topic “Today's
Youth is a Hashtag Warrior and Not a
Real Activist” on August 24, 2024
bringing together some of the brightest
young minds from various schools of
the city, to engage in a battle of words
and ideas. The debate highlighted how
social media has shaped modern
activism, with participants discussing
whether today's youth are merely
engaging in superficial online
campaigns or genuinely contributing to
meaningful change. Six schools of the
city participated and had put their best
foot forward.

The students excelled in their debating
skills witha powerful rebuttal session.
The event was judged by Dr. Sonika
Sethi and Dr. Sushil Kansal, who found
the judgement very tough because of
the level of the competition.

Results

BEST SPEAKER FOR THE MOTION
Hazel : Lord Mahavir Jain Public School, Angel Jain : Convent of Jesus and Mary

BEST SPEAKER AGAINST THE MOTION

Vrinda Goel : Convent of Jesus and Mary, Mahima : Cecil Convent School

Best Rebutter
Hazel : Lord Mahavir Jain Public School, Angel Jain : Convent of Jesus and Mary

BEST TEAM CIM

Best Team : Convent of Jesus and Mary, Ambala




School Marathon

a celebration of endurance,
sportsmanship and determination.

The school marathon, held on 2nd October for grade III to XII, was a
resounding success bringing back agility, endurance and determination
back to the field.

The enthusiasm among the children reigned supreme. With excitement
in the air, the children demonstrated the perseverance required and a
sense of accomplishment at running a stretch of 5 kms early in the

morning at 6.00 am.

Winners

Mayra Sharma

Aarna
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Preet &
Harshita Sharma

Vi to VIlI
Divya

IX to Xl
Mahi
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CIM Ambala honoured with the prestigious
award for 'Outstanding performance in
Mathematics & Hindi, Olympiad.



ALWAYS
IN SEASON

where imagination meets realit
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@ﬁﬁfi ri An exhibition is a journey into the mind of the artist,

Y 3

Our little artists of the Junior block showcased their creativity through art 1

and craft exhibits on 15th February. Ms. Ravi Gill was the guest of honour.

E " " | Itwasworththe effort!
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°
Interactive Discussions on maintaining a healthy
e m ' n a rs balance between academic & personal life.

Dr. Aprajita Nandra Ms. Chitra Sarwara

1 a i Stress
Management |

w
S‘r - 21 August, 2024




Plantation Drive

Trees are the poems that Earth writes under
the sky. There can be no purpose more
inspiring than to begin the age of restoration,
reweaving and the wondrous diversity of life
that still surrounds us.

Planting trees is the single most effective
action which children are encouraged to do for
healing the environment.

o






On August 6,
to X1I, teaching essential safety skills. The ses al self-defence techniques, focusing

on awareness, quick reflexes, and simple moves to use in real-life situations. Students practised these

techniques in a supportive environment and learned the importance of staying calm and taking

decisions under pressure. The seminar successfully boosted students' confidence and preparedness,
receiving positive feedback for its valuable life lessons. The event was well-received, by both teachers

and students appreciating the hands-on training and practical advice provided by Kawatch.




C: 2 / p 'Freedom in mind, faith in words, pride in

our hearts, and memories in our souls.'
R b l = On January 25, 2025, CIM celebrated
epu lc a5 **Republic Day** with patriotic fervor
@ : and great enthusiasm, honouring the

dy ) ' Constitution of India. A special display

showcased the principles of justice,
liberty, equality, and fraternity, reinforcing
the values that shape our democracy.
The celebration inspired pride, awareness,
and respect for the foundation of our |

Republic.

JZ..:_.: = 64 [ -Igm\ﬂ

! it




ATHLETE
OF THEYEAR

. Mahi Punani
Class IX
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298 October, 2024
Major General K.P. Singh graced the
occasion and declared the opening of

the event by releasing a colourful fiesta

ofballoons in the sky.

Children, ran towards their dreams, like
a splash of colours across the field.
With a beautiful array of rainbow
coloured costumes, the little ones
displayed strength, agility and grace and
took the breadth away of the spectators.



Galactic Guardians

Sports Day




On October 30, 2024, Convent of Jesus and Mary hosted its much-awaited
Annual Sports Day, 'Galactic Guardians'. The event transformed the school
grounds into a vibrant arena of energy, creativity, and environmental

awareness.

Honored guest Ms. Chitra Sarwara, an alumnus and a prominent social
activist, inspired students with her words on youth participation and
sustainability. The event, showcased girls of grades VI - XI, displaying
environmental preservation through dynamic drills like Flowers of Hope,
Cosmic Connection, and Earth's Warriors. The grand finale, depicted an epic
battle between pollutants and Earth's warriors, ending in a victorious message
of hope and resilience.



With tiny hands and curious eyes, _
I walked through CJM's gates so wide. ¢ :
Dina Block, pigtails, nursery rhymes, '
A world of colors, laughter, and time.
From red-checks to skirts of white,
Sister Alice led us bright.

Numbers danced, words took flight,
Math—some loved, some took fright.

Middle school came, time took pace,
Trips and memories left their trace.
From Ladakh to Goa's sand,

Joy and learning hand in hand.

Teens with dreams, a world unknown,
Sister Greta's wisdom shone.
MUNSs, debates, our voices grew,

Failures taught, courage flew.

Final year, a bittersweet race,

Sister Stella's guiding grace.

Physics, accounts, theories untold,

Lessons of life, more precious than gold.
No more fetes, no Children's Day cheer,
No Macbeth stage, no Sports Day drills near.
Yet, Christmas bells will always chime,

With hymns and carols in our minds.

Beyond these walls, we'll stand tall,
With Claudine's courage, Dina's call.
CJIM's spirit, forever bright,

Guiding us through life's flight.



The XI grade hosted a dazzling farewell with
the theme Celestial Odyssey: A Starlight
Sendof, to bid adieu to the graduating class
of XII. The event sparkled with cosmic
charm, symbolizing the graduates' journey
into the vast universe of opportunities. From
grand celestial-themed decor to heartfelt
speeches and mesmerizing performances,

every moment radiated warmth and gratitude.



Farewell is not the end of life,
but the beginning of an
everlasting journey.




Love and let Jesus & Mary
have their way

Blessed Dina Belang
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- LKG and UKG
~ With the aim of empowering our little learners to feel comfortable and in control,
they were taken on an exploration of their learning landscape.
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T iny*"
Tummy
Treots

4th May 2024
LKG-UKG

It was a magical day for the young chefs to enter
into the WONDERFUL WORLD OF COOKING.
Their creativity and imagination knew no
boundaries today. Little chefs had a great time
making those yummy delicious treats. Their
nimble fingers gracefully adorned the donuts,
choco lollies, sandwiches and fruit Salad....with
colorful sprinkles. ..

Specch buzz!

16th July 2024

Tell me and | forget. LKG-UKG
Show me and | remember.

Involve me and | learn.
< _

To improve the communication and descriptive skills in children "Speech Buzz" activity was
organised for little ones. Children described and spoke a few lines on the object of their choice. Tiny

tots participated in the speech buzz with full zeal and enthusiasm.
75
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Pointillism is an art technique 20th April 2024
where small distinct dots of Class Il

colours are applied in
pattern to form an image.

12th April 2024 _
Class |1 & Il VT

Art washes away from the soul the dust of everyday life. ﬂ"? ‘q o

It also has the power to transform, illuminate, educate,

inspire and motivate a person.







26th April 2024
Class IV

ooking

2nd May 2024
Class 11l

Cold cooking is a celebration of
simplicity and freshness, letting
the ingredients shine without
the needfor heat.




“Karm Sarvopari Dharm” illustrates
the value of work in life and teaches
us to know about dignity of labour.

3rd May 2024
Class V
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Candle | |

ond Lightt Whe Woold,

6th May 2024
Class IV

12th July 2024 W
Class I

Magic is believing in yourself,
if you can do that,
you can make anything happen.




© 12th July 2024
Class

19th July 2024
Class 1 & 11




3rd August 2024
Class 111

Dining table layout activity was conducted on 3rd August, 2024 by grade III students. This activity was an exciting
and educational experience for students blending creativity, etiquette, and practical skills.

This aimed to teach the students the art of setting a dining table, an essential skill for hosting and attending formal
gatherings. [t combined fun with valuable life skills, instilling the skills of being presentable.




. 22nd August 2024
Class IV& YV

The greatest joy in life is
doing what you want to do. Gapisy

This exciting event brought together students to showcase

their Hindi spelling skills in terms of knowing the

challenging spellings of the language.
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Be a

b2 g Freedom of the press is not just important to democracy, it is democracy.

Keeping this in mind, “Be a Press Reporter” activity was conducted on August
2024 for grade I and 11, giving students the opportunity to enhance their oratory
skills by reporting on various topics.

This activity helped to boost their self confidence and improve their public
speaking abilities too. It was an exciting way for students to step into the shoes
of a journalist and explore the world of news. The novice little journalists were

appreciated and applauded for their outstanding performance.

9th August 2024
Class IV&v

‘Nukkad Natak' activity was conducted for grade IV and V on 9 August
2024, wherein grade IV students brilliantly highlighted the importance of
cleanliness and hygiene in our community through their performance on
'Ek Kadam Swachhta Ki Aur'. Grade V students were equally remarkable
in depicting 'The Impact of Mobile Addiction' pointing towards mobile

magnetism with its potential pitfalls which was eye-opening and relatable. The Impact of Mobile Addiction
Children, through this activity, learned the characteristics of being a

theatre artist. This activity was phenomenal and a resounding success. Ek Kadam Swachhta Ki Aur



9th October 2024
Class IV

Creativity is seeing what others see and thinking

what no one else ever thought.

The activity gave the students the opportunity to
apply critical thinking and creativity to develop

innovative products and create advertisement

for the same.

12th August 2024

Class Ill

Class I11 A : Blessed Dina House

Class 11 B : St. Francis House

Class 111 C : St. Claudine House

Qiftcas AT ST AAETR TEFH! 2 & A & ZNEMR

Health is wealth' emphasizes the value of a healthy life and teaches
children that eating healthy food is important for their body.

Exemplary Performance



ELODY MARATHON

~ 23rd August 2024
- Class 1 & I

Fun with
RIGAMI

7th September 2024
Class | & 11

In every fold of origami lies a story,
a journey from simplicity to elegance.



AD-LIB

29th August 2024
Class V

The art of public speaking can be achieved

through the medium of an extempore speech.

Children were given the values of Blessed

Dina Belanger and had to speak on it.
3
{
[

30th August 2024

/E Class IV

Grammar is a means
of communication that
enhances our ability to

connect with each other.
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To inculcate literary appreciation
among the students, the English
Elocution for Classes |st to 5th was
held on 20th November 2024, in the

school auditorium.

The event showcased the confidence,
creativity, and talent of young
speakers. Each class presented the
poem with excellent articulation and
expression.

The themes ranged from humorous
tales to inspiring messages, keeping
the audience engaged throughout.
The students impressed the audience
with their clear pronunciation, voice

modulation, and stage presence.




Monologue

%ﬂfl{%b&%@ﬂx

20th November 2024
Class IV

Our school hosted an exciting
monologue competition on 20th
November 2024 for students of grade
IV. The event aimed to encourage
confidence, creativity, and effective
communication among young learners.

Themes ranged from personal
experiences and imaginary adventures
to social issues and inspirational
stories.

The monologue competition was a
resounding success, providing a
platform for students to express
themselves confidently and creatively.
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21st November 2024
Class 11l
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Dance is the hidden language of the soul. A team that
dances together shines together. The auditorium
swayed with the dance moves of the students portraying
the dance forms of different regions of our country
showcased by every section of classes I1l to V.

27th November 2024
Class lll to V
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Music washes away from the soul , the dust of everyday life.
Music is the heart of life , there is music in every child ; a teacher's job is to find it and nurture it.
Music lovers had a euphoric bonanza when the center stage was taken
up by all sections of grades III to V for a group singing competition.
’ The children conquered hearts with perfection.
It was an impressive display of team effort, synchronization and diligence by the children.
95
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7 2ath April 2024 C
CIass Vi & VII

T, i

o bk
i Lmten with curiosity speak w:th clamg;,

act with conviction and create with your heart.

In a world filled with noise and distraction,
effective communication is the most powerful
weapon. The participants were worthy of the

applause received from the Principal and judges.

Class Vi Class VIl
lind : Aaradhya (St Claudine House) Amaira (St Claudine House)

lind : Vanya (St Joseph House)

SELF

COMPOSED
IUUL

Poetry is when an emotion
23rd August 2024 has found its thought and

Class VIII the thought has found
words!!




Best Speakers Best Rebutters Best Interlocutors

Ist — Ashmeen Duggal X B Ist — Saumya Guglani XI1I A Ist — Ananya Adhikari X B

2nd — Saumya Guglani XII A 2nd — Arshdeep Kaur X B 2nd — Vanshita Gautam X A,
Arshia Sood X C

99




3rd August 2024
Class VI - VIII

Eloquence develops with team work
and dedication.

The annual Middle School Group Elocution Competition
was held in the school auditorium. The event aimed to
enhance students' public speaking skills, promote
teamwork, and boost their confidence. A total of nine
classes participated, who had been preparing diligently for
weeks under the guidance of their English teachers, and

their hard work was evident in their performances.

Winners

Group 2 : Class VII B

'G'raup 3 :Class VIII C

The winning teams were awarded by Sr Stella and the worthy Judges, who motivated and praised

all participants for their exceptional effort and teamwork.
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12th July 2024
Class VI

The challenging 'Inter-House Lexical Showdown Competition' was designed
to enhance and assess the vocabulary skills of the participants through four
exciting rounds including :- Word Definitions, Synonyms and Antonyms and
Spelling Challenge. St ClaudingHouse remained the undefeated champions of
the show. The Lexical Showdown was a resounding success, showcasing the

students' enthusiasm and dedication to improving their language skills.

Winnew : St. Claudine Hause

Siddhi, Amishi Ridhi Singh and Taisha

16th July 2024
Class VI & XII

A painting is a poem without word
artist dips his brush in his own sou

paints his own nature into his pictures. :

"
Students displayed excellent creative

imaginative expertise in their art work a

annual painting competition which m

the judgement tough and challenging .
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CREATIVITY{AND

| 30thsuly 2024 Y P
Class V!

The Puppet Show was a spectacular

display of creativity, teamwork and
storytelling. All the houses brought
up unique themes and narratives to
life through their captivating puppet

performances.

1st 2nd

St. Francis House  St. Claudine House




= Famous Speeches ==
& Soliloquies

God is the partner of your most intimate soliloquies.
People may forget what you said , but they will never forget how you made them feel.

On 26th July, the Senior school hosted the vibrant and the dynamic Famous Speeches and

Soliloquy Competition. The four houses presented one famous speech and a famous Soliloquy.

From Juliet to Lady Macbeth, from Sushmita Sen to Shashi Tharoor, the auditorium witnessed

a galaxy of characters come alive on the stage with their acting prowess and eloquent speeches.

The demonstration of the fusion of Literature with theatrical brilliance and eloquence, won the

hearts of our Principal , Sisters, Judges, teachers and the audience.

Famous Speeches
Best Speaker :Navneet Kaur X B, Ayma Ahmed X B
Best Soliloquy : Arshnoor kaur XI B

Best House : Blessed Dina
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7th November, 2024

Class X
‘ An advertisement with a

purpose has the power to
move hearts and minds.

Street Play

Compelilion

23rd November, 2024
Class Vi to Vill
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Minute

The most powerful person in
the world is a storyteller.

The art of communication is the language of

leadership. An extempore speech is like a live
performance where the script is written on the spot.
With this aim in mind, students ventured into the
Minute Mingle competition. With extempore
speech and spin the yarn, the participants left the
audience in awe at their expertise to play and utilise

the English language to their utmost capability.

First position Second Runners-up
Vrinda Goyal X B Shriya Singal IX B, Aarshi X A

First Runner-up Best Team
Kulnoor Kaur X A St. Francis House




Middle School Winners
St. Francis House
Samaira Jain
Saanvi Dewan

Sherlyn
Navya Gupta




Brainiac Maze Quiz

The beautiful thing about learning is that
nobody can take it away from you.

IX-XII

The much anticipated Inter-House Quiz Competition, "Trivia Titans' and "The Brainiac Maze'
for Middle School and High School respectively was held on 25th and 26th November
respectively bringing together bright minds from all the houses for an exciting battle of
intellect. The competition was an opportunity for students to broaden their horizon, foster a

spirit of healthy competition and celebrate the joy of learning.

Senior School Winners
St. Claudine House
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The vibrant event, Landscape Vistas,
invited the imaginative young minds of
grade IX on a serene journey through the
school garden, offering them an intimate

glimpse into nature's artistry. Taking a

small walk amidst the lush greenery,
blooming flowers, and gentle rustling of
leaves, each participant was inspired to
translate their observations into words,
capturing the soul of the landscape
through expressive poems and eloquent
paragraphs. This experience touched not

only their pens but their souls, deepening

their connection with the natural world.
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The Future is Yours to Create
Cransfavmed hew pain to hape filled missian.
SBrsan nibof soll, bub ol the sihals,
gge&compmmﬂezwgad
Pe channels of peace, mercy, and grace,
Vouinging light to- every place.

Set your sights beyand the known,
8wtﬁagmdeno&tﬁ&m&mt&rmm
9%%%90&0&6&%@[20&%%
Bochange thes world, thiss vony houn

Let them quide yow, strong and clear.
%M&WW&&%
%&anﬂﬂtﬁa&wmﬁ&

MMWWWW,
Wha lift yow up and quell your fear.

HAction tans the batiles fought.
%waﬁymwgoaf&wuep&wta&&
Sach day a stvide towards the break.

%MW&WM&{O@W

Sv. Pousteena
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The Echo of Solitude

Loneliness engulfed me like a dark cloud,

As 1 stepped into my new school, head bowed.
Surrounded by strangers, 1 felt so alone,

No familiar faces, not a friend to call my own.

I wandered the hallways, lost in a sea of faces,

Searching for someone to fill in the empty spaces.

But no one seemed to notice me there,

Passion For F asm

"Fashion is the armour to survive the reality of
everyday life.", as rightly quoted by Bill Cunningham.
Fashion is a form of self-expression, a way of living
and a form of art. Fashion is a lifestyle; it is not only
limited to dresses, shoes and other tangible things that

we can see on the runway. Rather, it influences
decisions we make in our day-to-day life. Fashion
also has a great impact on society. Forthe Gen Z, itisa
healthy form of self-expression. The youth often uses

- A girl with a cute smile, her eyes all aflame.

I felt invisible, like [ wasn't even there.
fashion to define their identity, experiments with

different styles and fit in with their social groups. The
constant evolution of trends keeps young people
engaged and influences their shopping habits, social
interactions and even their career aspirations. On the

I longed for a friend, some company to share,

Through the highs and lows of life, someone who'd care.
But days turned into weeks, and still I walked alone,

No one reached out, no one threw me a bone.

Then one day, a voice called out my name, other hand, it promotes conformity within society.
Fashion has a bandwagon effect wherein the society
intimates one another by 'purchasing "fashionable"
objects. A good example of this behavior is the rush -
for Apple products like iPhone. The people just have
to follow the trend. Like a chameleon, fash'i'on adapts
and changes, reflecting the ever shifting moods of

society.

She reached out her hand, and I took a chance,
And suddenly, the world seemed to dance.
We laughed and talked, shared stories and dreams.
She was the friend I'd been searching for, it seemed.
Loneliness faded, like a distant memory,
With her by my side, [ finally felt free.
Aaradhya Gaur, VI A

ethita| I B

s - \oThe Fault in Our Stars

"Everyone in this tale has a rock-solid hamartia; hers, that she is so sick; yours that you are so well. Were she better or
you sicker, then the stars would not be so terribly crossed, but it is in the nature of stars to cross"-The FaultIn Our Stars

“The Fault In Our Stars™ is an utterly unprecedented book written by “John Green”. It takes you on a journey so grand
and so emotionally caressing that the mere thought of it ever ending makes you want to cry. The chemistry between the
two cancer-stricken protagonists, Hazel Grace (lung and thyroid cancer) and Augustus Waters (osteosarcoma) has been
given time to bloom into flowers. But as every flower wilts and every star dies, (SPOILER ALERT!) Gus (Augustus)
unfortunately lives a short life of 17 years while Hazel has to continue to not only fight the tumours in her lungs but also
try and fill an empty hole in her heart. To quote Gus, “Everyone in the world wants to leave their mark in the society. But
the marks humans leave are too often scars”.

Hazel and Gus aren't like the normal people you meet in your day to day life, not because they have cancer, but because
of their two contrasting outlooks on life. While Hazel detaches herself from others in order to spare them the hurt and
guilt when she eventually dies, Augustus fears people will forget him when he dies and therefore, throughout the book,
he tries to die “for something” and not merely “of something”.

To artistically quote the book, I fell in love with this novel the way you fall asleep, slowly and then all at once.”

Vrinda Goyal, X B
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Once upon a time, there lived a not-so-colorful butterfly named Sunny.

She began life as a colourful caterpillar — bright pea green and mustard yellow with black spots. She climbed
trees with her caterpillar friends, May and June.

Sunny loved climbing and she loved munching on leaves, right after the rain when they were ripe and juicy.
But what she loved more than anything was to tell stories.

Her stories were full of adventure, pirates, witches and wizards, brave heroes who fought dragons and
princesses who spoke their minds.

She loved to sit up high in her tree and weave tales to the other caterpillars, spinning a magical web around
them.

She narrated them in the sunlight and shade, and at night by the light of the moon. Her friends loved to listen,
but agreed that she was well a little different from them.

She, along with her friends, dreamed of the day when they would spin into a chrysalis, beginning their
transformation into butterflies. She imagined her wings with rainbow colours that would sparkle in sunlight

One day in late winter, when the first spring buds were forming on the trees, Sunny turned into a candy cane
shape hanging upside down from a small branch, and began to spin her chrysalis.

After two long weeks of work, she popped out in excitement, imagining how magnificent her wings would be.
She rushed down to the stream, not far from the tree, peering into the water at her reflection.
“No!” she gasped aloud, hopping a step back. She couldn't believe her eyes.

Staring back was a butterfly as black as night, with not a speck of colour or pattern. This was not what she had
imagined at all!" No-no! This would not do. What would her friends look like? What would they say to her
when they'll look at her?

She couldn't bear to find out; she lowered her head, flapping quickly away to hide high up in the tree, in the
shade of some leaves.

“If only I could be a caterpillar again,” this thought crossed her mind. Next day, the Sun rose higher and higher
as she sat thinking all day that she didn't even notice when the Sun set and May along with June came beside
her.

“Wow! Your wings are so big and beautiful.” May said.
“You look just like the midnight sky.” said June.
“We've missed your stories a lot, please tell us one.”
“Yes, please,” May whispered.

Sunny was flattered by their compliments. She thought, “Do I really look like the midnight sky?"* She looked
up at the vast sky above her adorned with tiny stars. It was magnificent.

Sunny let out a slow breath and started “Once upon a time, there lived a not-so-colourful butterfly.”
Sunny looked up and smiled.

She felt beautiful, just as she was.

Hrida Jain, VB




Papgr has more pati;eng:f::,_tha.n people. That's what Amiya realised when she started writing a diary. “l owe you all my
secrets. I wish my parents'_'Were close to me. [ wish I wouldn't need you to be my secret keeper. | wish my parents were
alive,”Theard hersay.

I am her diary and I'm hurt to hear this but what else can an orphan think of. Her thoughts are embedded in me and I feel
her loneliness. One day she told me, *“I will confide in you from now on. Last week, my father hit the bucket in an
accident.” I felt some drops of water on my surface. She was crying. Then, she further said, “Hearing the news, my
mother underwent depression and...”

She stopped for a while. I heard some footsteps and an old, soothing voice said, “Come my girl. The dinnerwis ready.” |
think it was her grandmother. Oh! I forgot to tell you. She lives with her grandma, her only source of love.

Amiya often tells me, “Though I have a earing, sweet grandma but I count on you. I fear to tell her what E}l}?“mind is
undergoing. No doubt she will be able to console me but I don't want to give her the pressure.”

Then, she held me close, her cheek on my cover and said,” I've figured out, you'll always listen to me patiently. I can't
have people to tell them what I think. [t will either make me or them impatient. People react too quickly. They have an
answer to everything, even if it doesn't make sense. I can't have snakes in the grass.”

That's when 1 realised that I can't answer her. T won't judge her and I won't let her down. I will always listen to her
silently and that's what differentiates me from humans.

Aakriti Maithani, IXC

In the Sun’s striking glow,
Talents for skating grow.
Sequential coding taught us to be careful in every step,

We had wonderful teachers who were there to correct.

A @\2\4 The dancers’ faces shine with gleam,
e W . . S
Started with sunny mornings, ‘—/; \_5;‘__, ﬂp‘é The magic of classical music reigns supreme.

And ended with tired snoring. All T know is that I became a better version of myself each day,

Beneath the blazing Sun, friendships ignite, Not only helping myselfbut also those who lost their way.

Asmemories follow through the night. The passion for learning filled the air,

With dreams of success beyond compare.
Angelina VIII A, Upkeerat VIII B

Vil

The playground- a realm to roam,
Where life blooms, far from home.
Basketball holds, cherished memories,
Winning matches is one of our fantasies.
Creativity calls us through its song,
These are the places where we belong.
The rhythm of melodious music made a way through our heart,

The brushes danced on the canvas for the love of art.
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Culture is the melody that flows through every song
It echoes in the tunes of flutes and sitars

Culture is the divine force that makes a house a home.

It is the thread that weaves every sari, Z‘
The ink that entwines every story, o
The shlokas of the Gita and the codes of a program.
Heritage is in the grandeur of forts and suffocation of apartments, E
In the scents and spices of cuisines, ©
In the kaleidoscopic market scenes T
And in the dancer's taals and tatkars composed of elegance.
It is enjoyed in the shehnais of Vivaah and qawwalis of Nikaah. s
Culture is pestered in paap and highlighted in punya. O
Culture is in the hands that worship rivers St
And in the hands that treat them as a bin -
It is heard in the swears of a common man «
And the ghazals of shayars L
It can be traced in the cries of an infant and silence of the elderly
It is reflected in the integrity of a soldier (11
And in the corruption of a minister. o
==
Caulture is the glacier from which each rhythm becomes a channel =
And every channel flows into the vast ocean of humanity to create mellifluous harmony. _
Culture decides if we would flow as ashes in Haridwar -
Or would be hung on the silent tower. O

[t is the beliefs that divide us
And the faith that unites us.
Cultures from East to West, North to South, create a mosaic of togetherness
And play the harp of harmony and belongingness.
Cultural is in the intricate detail in phulkari, zari, chikankari and pixels of the computer screens.
It is captured in the storytelling of Pattachitra and Warli's simple lines.
Culture can be the flame that banishes ignorance
Culture personifies customs, hopes and dreams
It is the divine force that makes this world a home.
It is the force that enlivens the engraved sentiment, VASUDHAIVA KUTUMBAKAM.,
Nitya Chaudhary, XI A

—————————— HAR OF HARMONY
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Mother's Love

Mother's Love,

Her love is like an island in life's ocean,
Vast and wide,

A peaceful, quiet shelter,

From the wind, the rain and the tide.

It is bound to the north by Hope,
By Patience to the West,

By tender counsel to the South,
And to the East by Rest.

Above it like a beacon light,

Shines Faith, Truth, and Prayer,

And thro' the changing scenes of life,
I find a haven there.

Avanya Kashyap, II1 C

My Guiding Light

You scold me, guide me and hold me tight,
Your love, a flame that shines through day and night.
As a teacher, you show me the way,
To succeed, to learn and to face each new day.
Your hands, so gentle yet so strong,
Packed my bag right where I belong.
Sharpened pencils, a precise touch,
Preparing me for life's clutch.
Your dreams for me, future bright
Success and happiness, your constant light.
I promise to make you proud and smile,
To the best, to reach my goals in style.
Thank you mom for all you do,
For loving me and seeing me through.
Ajooni Kaur, IV C
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Mother, you are so wonderful,

Whenever I am in need, you are so helpful.
Mother, you are so caring,

And also motivate me to be daring.
Mother, you are so loving,

And also look very stunning.

Mother, you are like a blooming flower,
And always will be my shining star.
Mother of mine, now I am all grown,

And I can work straight all on my own.

I'd like to give you all the love you gave me,
Oh! Mother, sweet Mother,

Mother of mine,

Mother, sweet Mother,

My heart is yours,

And yours is mine.

Khyati, IT A

"ARAWAY ™

Tonight, I had a dream —

A sleepless dream,
Of beautiful things,
Of stars shining, a path to light my way,
Of comets; friends new and old,..\-;/ ‘\\.‘;,
Guiding me there,

Waving 'hello' as I find my way.
As they trail away,

I follow them weightlessly.

In the beauty of space, @

N & Myt

Planets be]ow

To me, look so far away!

How strange...

From here,
Even the burden of today looks the same ..
Looks far away, so far away.

Reevah Madhok, IX B



2728 INDIA

Once upon a time, India was called 'Sone Ki Chidiya' or 'The Golden Bird'. From divine places to enticing
delicacies, distinct cultures to buzzing streets, ever-so-fascinating rituals, and an adventurous history: India has it
all. India is a land of overwhelming fantasies and varying cultures, earning the title 'Land of Diversity. The
country houses numerous religions, each with its own rituals, cultures, and way of celebrating festivals.

Hindu festivals include Diwali which is also called "The Festival of Lights". Diwali signifies the homecoming of
Lord Rama after a long exile of 14 years. The night sky was pitch-dark, with not a star to be seen. So, the citizens
of Ayodhya lit up oil lamps to lighten their beloved Rama's way. This festival signifies the importance of love and
support in dark times, leading the way as the guiding light to harmony.

The one that tops the list of Islamic festivals is Eid-ul-Fitr. Unlike other festivities, Eid-ul-Fitr is celebrated at the
ending of a month-long fast, which is why, it is often referred to as the "Festival of Breaking the Fast." It is a
moment to express gratitude for the blessings received during Ramazan and to strengthen bonds with family and
community. Eid-ul-Fitr serves as a reminder of the values of compassion, gratitude, and community, fostering a
sense of unity and goodwill among Muslims around the world.

Christian festivals relate to Jesus and Mary. Christmas is the day when the saviour, Jesus Christ, came to thi
world. After a tired journey all the way from Nazareth to Bethlehem, Mary, who was bearing a child, was deeply -.\ '
tired. The couple looked everywhere for a place to stay for a night but were turned down. However, one ‘ofthe inadh\
keepers was kind enough to suggest spending the night in the manger owned by him and that was whqret S S

God - Jesus Christ was born. This festival symbolizes hope, love, and the divine message of saﬂmn‘

Not only are there religious festivities, but also many tribal ones. The Hombill Festivalof Nagaland, Ch
of the Tharu tribe, Bhagoria Haat Festival of the Bhils, and Bastar Dussehra of the &n mbe are '
showcasing the number of festivities in distinct regions. B

Although we have different festivals, we all stand as one family - India. Thg
caresses-the golden and rich culture of India. As diversity enriches this lan
weaving together stories of love, faith, and celebration. As we reve the m¥ "Diwal,
echoes of Eid-ul-Fitr, the warmth of Christmas, and the tribal rhythms of Hornb1ll Festlval we stand umted as
one family under the vast sky of our beloved 'Sone Ki Chidiya'.

Devanshi Aggarwal, VIII C

The n Traveler's Resolution

Dr. Ryan, a renowned scientist, was never content with himself. He had always searched for more within him. He often
regretted his past actions. However, one day his best friend, his time machine, planted a thrilling idea in his mind.

31 December, 2010 (the past)

Dr. Ryan resolves to learn to drive a car, but he never does. Now, it is the time to make things right. He travels to the
pastand learns how to drive, upon coming back to his previously existing timeline the following happens:

He was coming back from an event and driving pretty decently until a flash of light blinded him in just a fraction of a
second. Instead of the laughter of his colleagues, screams were heard. Instead of clinking beer bottles, the gushing of
blood was heard. It was all a mess. It was all over.

Hargun Kaur, IX C
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In the tapestry of time, they stand,
Daughters of India, a radiant band.
Their stories woven in hues so bright, - o

et

Guiding us through the darkest night.

-\
W .1_

s In lyrical beauty, she found her voice,

Sarojini Naidu with words that flow,

A Poet whose verses always glow.

= :// Inspiring hearts, a nation's choice.

Kalpana Chawla, among the stars she soared
_&(i

R

In space's vastness, her spirit roared.

A pioneer of cosmic fights,

Breaking barriers to boundless heightsj :
' Indira Gandhi, in leadership bold,

In corridors of power, her story told.

- A trailblazer, a force so strong,

_ " In governance, she did belong.
‘Mother Teresa, with love so pure,

In streets of Kolkata, she found her cure.
In serving the poorest of poor,

A saintly figure, forevermore.

ﬁ Mary Kom, with fists of steel,
5 In Boxing ring, her opponents kneel.

d‘ A champion of courage in every fight,

¥ A beacon of hope in the darkest night.

Priyanka Chopra, with grace and poise,

In cinema's realm, her talent deploys.

A global star, shining bright,

In every role, she's a dazzling light.
And countless others, unnamed and unsung,
In every corner, their deeds among.
Daughters of India, resilient and strong,
In their stories, our hearts belong.

For their life, their dream, their strife,

We find the essence of Indian life.

In their courage, their grace, their art,

They embody the beating hearts.

Anwitaa Srivastava, XI B

Make It R€72=7

Lives are crying because it's not clean,
Earth is crying because it's not green.

Earth is our dear Mother, don't pollute it,
She gives us food and shelter, just salute it.
With global warming, it's in danger,

Let's save it by becoming a strong ranger.
With dying trees and animals, it's in sorrow,
Make it green today and greener tomorrow.
With melting snow, one day it may sink,
But how can we save it ?

JUST THINK ! JUST THINK !

Trees are precious, preserve them,

Water is a treasure, reserve it.

Grow more trees, make Mother Earth green,

To be cherished forever as a Queen.

Avika Khajuria, IV A

English is my favourite subject
Because it is full of tales.

0
S
H

And I also know about all the new and old trends.

On expeditions to other entities,
the subject never fails.
I travel to the moon, I hear the stars talking,
I listen to kings and queens
In the garden, all together, walking.
I am always learning new words,

To surprise my parents and friends,

Mind-boggling are the puzzles and crosswords,
With synonyms and antonyms all around.
I learn skills for life,
Which makes me ready for the future bright.
English is not just another subject,
It is an experience of a lifetime,
That is why, it is the favourite subject of mine !
Arya, VA
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Walking
& The Esplanade of *
Gratitude for you

You're the eminent educators, soft and wise,

You exemplify educational and spiritual valour,
with sensitivity in your eyes.

With sermonic expertise, you educate and enlighten,
[[luminating intellects and fostering analytical heights,

Your remarkable guidance, a beacon of knowledge true,
Helps all to navigate, the intricate corridors anew.
Through meticulous mentorship, you cultivate and refine,
The escalating minds of your dependents divine.

With observant insight, you discern and adapt,

Adapting tutorship, to each pupil's unique aptitude and craft.
Your selfless dedication, a testament to your noble calling.

Inspires astonishment, in the hearts of all
who are captivating and saved from falling.

Erudite educators, paragons of wisdom and might,
You illuminate young minds banishing ignorance's night.
With didactic flair, you expound and elucidate,
Guiding nascent scholars through knowledge's labyrinthine state.
~ Your sagacity and expertise, a beacon in the gloom,
Inspire fledgling intellects to soar to lofty bloom.
Through Socratic dialogue and dialectical inquiry,
You foster critical thought, dispelling dogmatic obscurity.
With benevolent rigor, you nurture fledgling minds,
Cultivating curiosity, as verdant growth unwinds.
Your pedagogical artistry, a symphony of insight,
Orchestrates cognitive growth, in harmony with life's plight.
As mentors, you exemplify virtue and moral gravity,
Shaping character, as nascent values take solidity.
Through empathic understanding and sagacious guidance,
. ‘_ @ You empower students to transcend limitations' bondage.
| In recognition of your selfless dedication,
We honour your profession, with deepest veneration.
May your erudition and passion continue to inspire,

As you shape the minds that will forge tomorrow's fire.

Arya Nandini, VIIC, |
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The Redlisation

8 of

Today I saw myself for the first time,
when I dusted off

the mirror of my mind,

and the woman looking back

took my breath away.

Who was this beautiful beastling?

This extra-celestial earthling,

I touched my face and my reflection,
touched the woman of my dreams,

with all her gorgeousness smirking back

at me. \
My knees surrendered to the earth \\
as I wept and sighed, 3 \ \

How I'd gone my whole life By
being myself, £ b
but not seeing myself ?
I spent decades living inside my body,
neyer left it once,
yet managéd to miss all its miracles. "
Isn't it funny, how you can occupy space
without being in touch with it ?
How it took so long for me
to open the eyes of my eyes ?
Embrace the heart of my heart,
and hear them whisper,
Thank you, thank you,
for noticing.

Deepshikha Dhiman, X C




Weagbe..

Maybe I'll cry,

"Ahhhh" went the noise through the auricle of my heart,

Enduring the agony, doing its part.

Was this pain? Have a hard time,

Oh! I can take thousands for my motherland's sake. My heart will know,

Nothing can suppress me till the Sun rises in the East and sets in the West. i BOR Rl

Dear, you are requested not to give my patience a test. Maybe I'll sweat,

When I go off and see those hopeful eyes, nothing but feelings of nationalism arise. P'll take some rest,

He's also a brother, a son. My body will know,

But he is steadfast to keep his nation on number one. RS ot b
It's the gun that is his wife and the tricolour his life. Maytelll il
I'll pick myself up,

Called the 'Shershah of Kargil', he battled for our lives.

Captain Vikram Batra,any role model. Ger e (o wotc

It's time t@ buckle up.
Maybe.I'll suffer,
A complete breakdown,
My soul, T know,

Just like a ferocious lion/allhurdles, he triumphs over.
"Yeh Dil Maange More," said he,
As he captured Tiger Hill bravely.
Fellow soldiers he did protect,
While himself he did forget.

He portrayed true Captainship and set a precedent for,

It won't let me down.
Maybe, I'll win,
How true leaders should be. After dayseall greyy

; ; , ; , Because I'll know now.
His selflessness and self-sacrifice have printed his name in b

golden words, not only in history, but also in the canvas of my heart. There's no running away.
Avika Mittal, X B Gehna Rathore, XI B

SCHOO\L ¢

A loud bell rings,

I looked at the glowing sky,

With a heart full of ambition and a hope to fly.
Children jump from the swings,

Heading toward their classroom, ; ?
A

I sat down with awe and started to gaze a star,

And heard someone play the melodious guitar. ) i
Shouting, screaming all the way

That was the day I realized how soon the hours fly, through the Hall room

How important it is for us to sit and sigh.

. Assembly time initiates,

With happiness and cheer, 1 he nght Everyonz in line negotiates,
And not to run in the crowd with fear. 8 Prayers leave the campus serene,
The sky instilled in me, As we children worship Mother Claudine.
To spare some time and be free. Classes spin, atmosphere disciplined, ...
To come back, gaze at the stars and forget all my scars, Teaching-learning process begins, o
Ever since I sat down to stare at the sky, Talking, gossiping, scolding turn, &
It's with gratitude, love and a heart that's kind. The time of schooling is real fun. b

Bhuvi Gaba, XI A Samriddhi Chatterjee, V A
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Up in the north, away from all the.filth,

There's a land so pure where angels descend,

And live between rivers and trees,

That place is known as Kashmir.
A place that has sacrificed its people,
Just for the sake for of an identity equal.
A place that's been crying since ages,
That place, Kashmir, is in cages.

A place that's been divided into fragments,

And one that has suffered great currents.

Let them live, let them breathe,

Let this be a heaven known as Kashmir!
'Welstand together as a nation today,
For we cansiot see our heaven bleed.
Kashmir belongs to India and,
India belongs to Kashmir.

[shika Jain, V C

Li fe

And sometimes it feels so bad.

Yesterday is history,
And life is a mystery.
Life before is breath,
And life after is death.

Sometimes it feels so good,

Sometimes crying on my bed at night,

And sometimes happy with pretty sights.

Some are those who always play,

And some who work the whole day.
Some are those who make friends,
And some want to be alone like dead ends.
Well, everyone gets an option of good and bad;
If you choose the wrong side, you may get mad.
Don't waste life; it's very small,
And enjoy it until death calls.

Devishi Budhiraja, X C
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| Shackled wbman |

In her broken self, I felt her ache,
Pieces scattered, hearts did break,

To gather her close, in love's embrace,
Mended wounds with tender grace.

Her smile a sight to see,

With the white coat, a pride to feel,

Every day she dies,

A million times, she cries.

Broken bones, death, life-just a fate,
She's asking for it,

It's her mistake.

Blood everywhere; she lost the race,
Just because she's a woman,

It's her mistake.

Scars hidden, stories unheard,

She shouldn't live,

Was what we were told.

Left alone, the broken soul,

In a world of demons, we left her whole.
The one who brought us all in this harsh world,
She struggled to call,

She struggled to talk,
She died when she experienced it all.

Evil eyes whenever she goes,

Her home she struggles to disclose.

Untold incidents lie beneath the scars,

Untold incidents which haunt her past.

She still smiles, with sorrow and grief,

Just because she's a woman, it's no big deal.
Her silent whispers against the prejudiced eyes,
Why does nobody see the way she cries?
Asking for help, she lost her race,

Just because she's a woman, it's no big case.
Arshmeet Kaur, VIII C



Melodies

of a Tortured ;Z/M

In the quiet night, Taylor sings her heart,

From “Love Story” to “Blank Space,” she crafts her art.
Her “Delicate” dance through a fractured song,

A melody where emotions belong.

From “Folklore” tales to “Evermore” dreams,

Each song a story, flowing like streams.

“Cardigan” warmth on a winter day,

And “Willow™” bends in a heartfelt sway.

In The Tortured Poet's Department, her pain takes flight,
“Down Bad” echoes through the silent night.

“l Can Do It With A Broken Heart,” she declares,

A box of tissues near, for the tears she bears.

“Fortnight” counts the lonely hours passed,

Hope's Kaleidoscope

€

That you wish for, to never disappear.

The faint voice of hope,
That whispers in your ear.
The bittersweet happiness,

Takes you by the hand,
Makes you believe again,
Brings you back to life,
As if paradise in disguise.
Drops you down from cloud nine,
Bruises you black and blue,
You never would've suspected that,
Hope can be deceitful too.

While “The Prophecy” foretells love that won’t last.

“So Long, London” whispers a sad farewell,

In Taylor’s words, emotions swell.

“Shake It Off” when troubles near,

Yet “Back to December” brings back a tear.

When “Bad Blood™ fills, she finds her spark,

Her spirit fierce, ignites the dark.

With “Red” passion, she writes anew,

Her songs a “Treacherous” path to pursue.

In “Midnights,” secrets softly unfurl,

Taylor’s lyrics are a beacon in this turbulent world.
Pratha Chawla, VIIIA

But that's how hope works,
© Like a coin with two sides.
,\f You never know what you might get;
Like a shooting star at night.
When did my faith
Turn to just hope?
When did the confidence,
Turn to a lump in my throat?
I look back at those days,
When [ used to stand proud.

But it's so difficult now,
'Cause all I do is to fall down.
I cannot help but still hope,
That a day must come,
When I stand up again,
And no longer feel the lump.
Taranveer, XI A



The 8ky Between The Bells

Every day, the school bell rings. It signals the rush— shoes tapping down the corridors, voices mingling like the hum
of a summer breeze. We move from class to class, from assignment to assignment, watching the clock tick forward.
But what happens in those moments between the bells? In those brief pauses, those unscheduled spaces, there's a sky
of endless wonder waiting to be explored.

We live our lives like pages in a textbook — organised, numbered, defined. Yet, just beyond the lines of routine, there's
an entire world. It's in the doodles scribbled in the margins, the secret glances exchanged with friends, the ideas that
drift like clouds during a boring lesson. These are the things that spark who we truly are. The stories we build between
the bells are sometimes more important than the lessons inside them.

Have you ever stopped to notice how the sunlight spills into the classroom during the last period? Or how the breeze
through the window carries with it the scent of possibilities? Have you ever let yourself dream in the middle of a
lecture, not out of boredom, but because the world outside the window seems to call your name?
It's easy to get lost in checklists, deadlines, and marks. But who are we beneath the weight of school bags and report
cards? Between the bells, we are more than just students. We are storytellers, artists, thinkers, adventurers. We are the
ones who imagine worlds beyond the blackboard, who chase questions that can't be answered with a simple “yes” or
“no.” We are the sky-watchers, the daydreamers, the architects of ideas that are yet to be born.
Some say those moments of curiosity and wonder don't matter. But maybe they do. Maybe it's those tiny flashes of
freedom, the pauses filled with laughter, the bursts of inspiration, that truly shape us. They remind us that we are not
just learning facts; we are learning how to be ? How to wonder ? How to create ? How to connect ?
So, next time the bell rings, and the rush of the day begins again, remember the SK'Y. Remember the spaces in between
— the seconds that belong only to you. Fill them with wonder, with questions, with possibilities because sometimes,
it's the moments between the bells that teach us the most important lessons of all.

Kangana, XII A

What If the Becomes A Safe Place ﬁ;/ &@Z;

In a world where safety and equality knew no gender, girls could roam free under the stars. Their laughter would echo
through the streets. They could walk to school without fear of harassment, play sports without being judged and pursue
their dreams without being held back.

Every community would have a Girls' Empowerment Center, where they would learn self-defense, coding, and

. - ; . By . : :
esigned with safety in mind, with well-lit pathways, secure public transportation, and

is. Girls could travel alone, exploring new places and discovefing their passions without

ons would work together, ereating policies and programs
providifi@education and#€80urces and promoting gender equality. The media weuld celeb
role mod@ Buld inspire people to reach for the stars.
In this world, girls weuld grow up confident, fearless, and unstoppable. They would become , innoyators, and
change-makers, shaping a brighter future for themselves and for generations to come.
Sareya, VII C
Vv
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I was sitting in a moving car when my eyes saw our pride,
The Indian Flag swaying in the sky, high and bright.

The car moved far from the Tricolour, but my heart never did,
And I felt a sense of ethereal light.

I stopped the musie, closed my eyes, and felt real peace inside.
I felt the peace of living in a couﬁtry_where heroes were born,
In a land with stories of struggle; | waﬁ_& Srown.

I recalled how Bhagat Singh's fight-for freedom was a symbol of hope and resilience,
And how Mahatma Gandhi's ion-violent movements for freedom

were a testament to his tireless msistence.

Chandrashekhar Azad's struggle to spread awareness about revolutionary ideas,
Filled my heart with courage.

The boldness Rani Lakshmi Bai showed,

And all those other soldiers unknown in history,

Who fought for freedom till their blood flowed,

Made me think about how casy we live.

There are soldiers standing on the border, trying to thrive,

And protecting us so that we, citizens, can survive.

We are not even thankful for how safe we are,

There's need to feel the pride and happiness of being independent,

About living in India, and being safe and sound,

With our very own lovable people around.

We live free because soldiers at the borders are thinking about our glee,

I didn't know the purpose of my life,

I had an epiphany because of all those deep thoughts,

I realised the worth of living for my nation,

And moving on the path of patriotism,

That our freedom fighters forged.

I know the power of the Indian Flag now,

As it was enough to change my perspective,

On how I see things around,

When 1 realised the next day was 15th August,

My heart got filled with a happy gust.

Now, I pledge to do my part,
To keep the spirit of Independence alive in my heart,
To respect the sacrifices our heroes made,

And strive to make my nation proud, in every way.
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You are a burst of sunlight on a cloudy day, When the world feels heavy, you are always there,

A whirlpool of laughter that swipes scare away; Lifting compassion, spreading cheer.

With your chattering charm, you clear the air, Your sketchbook, your heaven, your art, your escape,
Your crazy heart, | can't compare. Through strokes and shapes, your dreams take shape.
Your thoughts and suggestions echo in my mind, A reader, a dreamer, with stories untold,

A soul so carefree, yet so kind. Your masterpieces are worth more than gold.

Talkative and fearless, you light up the room, To the artist, the talker, a Soul S0 urm{ue and rare,

;lEven whmsmlded you barnish all g yond compare.

You are a treasure, a

w  Betlappy

Be -hapby if your day felt gray,
At least you lived another day.
Be happy if you lost the fight,

Maybe another win feels right.

Be happy if they point out your flaws,

Through the harmomes of its waves,

They're nudging you to sharpen your cause.
I would happily spend my days. Be happy if someone thinks you're wrong,
I'll build a castle, You'll dodge bad eyes and stay strong. n‘:
Down by the sea, Be happy if you're standing alone, ,-}
And look for shells, | Perhaps bad company has been overthrown.

Be happy if no job feels true,

If you'll come with me. L
i Maybe it wasn't the perfect shoe. e

If I could stay on an Island,
That island would be in Thailand.

And if this poem didn't bring you cheer,

At least you've learned something here.

Every turn, a lesson, every stumble, a cue,

Be happy, for life always offers something new.

Navya Smriti, IX A




Meeting With an A L I E N

Late at night, I woke up to a sudden sound. I felt very drowsy and tried to sleep, but the sound wouldn't let fﬁe Fmally,T ’PH
got up to see what it was and where it came from. [ went to the backyard of my house and saw a very bright l1ﬁt inthe -
sky heading towards the nearby woods. I felt anxious and decided to investigate. I took my cycle and started following

the light. Minutes later, I found myself in front of a huge spaceship. I was amazed. When I touched it, a wave pushed

me aside, and I felt paralyzed. I couldn't move, but I could still see. e

[ saw a creature that looked like a mix of human and monster. Then, I fainted and when I woke up, I wasinag Isaw

other men and women in nearby cages, but they were either unconscious or dead. I examined the cage and found a

small, dusty window. I cleared the dust and saw space! I was confused about how I got there, but then a strange €reature

caught my attention 4 -

He was shaped like a devil and was examining each cage. Suddenly, he appeared in front of mine. He said something

like, "Zoom zappa zew zhumu zam zeus." | didn't understand it, but then a loud sound almg edmye sﬁ%ﬁ

"Hello, new human. We are the Grays." The creature was an alien, and I was terrifig@ Twashopeless.

But then, I heard a loud crash. The spaceship was falling back. I hm and the sounds of shooting. I was
confused. Another type of creature appeared —they looked like humans ut had bright eyes, glowing chests, and weird

hands. They broke my cage and picked me up. I resisted, but my.powenw
near the half-opened gate of the falling spaceship. He &
jump, or you will die." I wore the locket but was unwilling to jump=Bt
Earth, piercing the atmosphere. I couldn't breathe and soon fainted. Whenlwo e g nd
»my bed with my mother and some neighbours talking to the local police. My mom tolcl me that the pollce saw a brlght
light in the woods and went to investigate but found me lying on the ground instead.
The police asked what I was doing there. I told them everything I saw. Then, they left. [ don't think they believed me.
Aftersome time, I remembered the locket the alien gave me. Tomy amazement, it was still around my neck. The locket
saved me. The alien who gave it to me was good. Was it true or was I justimagining? I still don't have an answer,

Gunveen Kaur, VII C

U»&WE;(A for (hesges

‘A transcendental swirl of glorious history, where the land births triumph, is what is our very India.’

I believe that my nation — India is akin to a diamond but it still needs to be carved a magnitude of times so as to harvest
its truest of significance among the vast array of countries in our world. In the quest to achieve the same, we firstly need to
strengthen the very power of our country, the roots to our ever-evolving mosaic of development and that is our democracy.
Youth marks their prowess by having a sword of revolution which is sharpened on the whetting-stone of ideas.

The concept of “Made In India’, can only be possible if we lessen the import of goods. Apart from these, the major
issue is with the judicial laws, regarding rape, eve-teasing etc. In conclusion, the youth must imbibe in the advocacy of
“Arise! Awake! Don't stop until the Goal is reached.” Channelizing the youth power in the righteous direction of
' morality coalesced with new generational technologies and skills, is a promising pre-requisite for a better future of
India.
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My’ BLOOD was sent for testing,

1 was just about resting, .

was felling a little LOW, so l continued watchmg tl’ﬂww. -

{ But then I heard,

“SIYA, GET UP ! WE HAVE TO GO.” L

T knew where we were headed, but, I still asked, - W
My parents replied, “At the hospital, just f&r,&*f:w checks.”
' SILENCE filled the air.

" The next part went by so fast,
But how could I remember,

Every single second, every single mi
Line by line, frame by frame,
1 guess lfs true what they say, "
You can't forget he day, your li
The ER Doctor entered,

Because now it felt real,

‘This was my new norm,
My REBIRTH ! My life with

As I sit dox;;l\ mimrles flood through
my mind-memories of joy, laught

love, betrayal and moments of triumph.
From the very first day, when weall
nervously stepped into the school
ground, who knew this place would
very soon become our second home ?
CIM family has instilled in us values
that we will carry for a lifetime. Never
did we know that the place we were not
acquainted with, would soon become
the place we'll miss the most. It is
rightly said, “Sometimes it's the family
you live in and sometimes it is the one
you make, yourself.” CJM has been that
family to us since the very beginning of
our journey. This year vanished in the
blink of an eye but the memories we've
made will surely last longer. Our
laughter-filled corridors and whispered
conversations during class will be
treasured forever. Sometimes, we never

know the value of the moment until it
becomes a memory and today, we can
truly feel it. Every moment spent here,
from the classrooms to the playgrounds
to the washroom, all will be cherished
forever.

AS WE CLOSE THIS CHAPTER, THE
INK STILL REMAINS LIKE
WHISHPERS OF GOLD IN THE
FORGOTTEN RAIN.

And with this, we come to the end of a
season that bloomed in our hearts,
whose fallen leaves will always stay in
our pockets and the crackling sound
will always be heard in our ears.

Vedika Bhardwaj, X A




MQet. in “the 80“
:  Dance pdr'f"i

Lemon: Hi! Are you ready?
Tomato : Oh, come on! [ was born ready.

(As the music starts, both of them indulge into the subtle sound of the music. Just then with the entry of Cucumber
and Bottlegourd, the hall starts echoing with applause but the excitement is broken by a mishap.)

Tomato: How dare you step on my shoe!

Lemon : Leave it tomato.

Cucumber: Itsurely does. You both are so tiny. Even an ant is bigger than you.

Lemon: Aye! At least, we're bigger than your brain.

Bottlegourd: At least, we have a brain unlike you.

Lemon: Oh! You're so good at observing people. [f had one, I wouldn't be talking to you.
Bottlegourd: Well, I can't hear you. Your voice is too far to travel upto my ear.

Tomato: Well, your apricot like brain can't processit.

Bottlegourd : Well, I can't hear you behind the wall of my success.

Tomato: I guess it might be dark there.
(Cucumber couldn't get anything. He just stood there baffled trying to get things better.)
Lemon: Hey, Cucumber! Don't think too much or your knees will start hurting.

(An eerie silence engulfed the place) *

A writer's mind is like a whirlpool,

Beautiful to watch, yet dangerous to rule.
Chaos and imperfection, their sacred space,
A home where they find both peace and grace.

A silent observer, a fleeting spark,
Writing their light within the dark.
With pen and paper, they sit alone,
Ink-stained fingers, a vow unknown.
To craft words that hearts can feel,

To give their world a voice that's reel.

They sit in silence, calm and still,
While their thoughts burst forth, a stormy will.

Fear, fury, and rage take form, _
~ I never asked to be a writer,

In a mind that thrives within the storm. T
- g Nor a poet, nor a soul igniter.

Yet here [ am, by chance or fate,
A mind where thoughts accumulate.

For every moment, a story awaits,

An eternal tale that time creates.

They admire the world, its endless frame,
Always admiring, but never the same.

. Silly entries once filled my phone,

w;‘im Thoughts dumped where they'd never been shown.
Yet words began to paint my view,

Always the poet, never the poem,
Always the artist, yet never their own.
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Tomato: What happened? Can't think of a reply?

Bottlegaurd: Oh, come on! We can't answer every barking dog.

Lemon: (A red tint flowed in its yellow peel.) Did you just call us...?

(The roasting battle had taken a fierce turn but just then an unexpected guest poppedin.)
Ghiyalal: Hey, tomato and lemon. Long-time no see! You've started a ﬁght here too!

by tomato and femon Since then, he left h:s business and got hold of a waiter s,rob )

Tomato: Oh! So you you've left your fake identity.

Ghiyalal: (embarrassed) Yes. [ was witnessing your cat fight but it's not worth it. You've all come here to enjoy,
not to call each other animals.

(The four of them share glances)
Bottlegaurd: Yeah! You're right. Who would waste their time on such veggies!

Lemon: Even we aren't forcing you to do that.

(They part their ways hoping never to meet again. The rhythm of insults was again a sweet melody to which they
swayed.)

Diva Dhir IX C, Aakriti Maithani IX C

A picture vivid, black and blue.

Not with paint, nor brush, nor hue,

But with adjectives and words I drew.

1'd shade in black and white's embrace,

But make them vivid in their place.

A writer's not born, they're carved from pain,
From whispers of joy, and tears of rain.

When they can't pull a trigger, they pull the page,
Typing their storms, their silent rage.

And so, the world fades far away,

A silly little world where words hold sway.
This is how a writer's made,

In ink and dreams, their truth portrayed.

Arshdeep Kaur, X B 131



5 1s Treasure

Time, oh time, a gift so rare,

A treasure to cherish, beyond compare

Twenty four hours, each passing day,

A chance to live, to learn, to play.
Don't let it slip, don't let it slide,
Make every moment, your heart's pride
Prioritize, focug@a&ﬁsﬁike%\ "

To make the most, of time alive.

Create a schedule and stick to it tight,
Use time “ﬁscly, day and nigh
Set goals a%;d deadlines, to stay on track,

And make wh moment, a produc@e fact.

Time losi,1s lost forevermore, i
Regret an‘&:ﬂis ppointm a.g.'

An&(

The world neglects her
When she tries something nice.
When this patriarchal society humiliates her,
She simply smiles.
In this sphere of male dominance
She is ordinarily hated.
She stands on the grave of her dreams

Simply buried alive.
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Look in a book,
And you will find

Words and magic,
Wisdom and mind.

Look in a book,

And you will find

Fun and knowledge

Of every kind.

Look in a book,

And you will see

All the things

That can help you be.

Look in a book,

And let it take you far,

To lands unknown,

Where dreams truly are.
Ishaya Taluja, V-C

Amidst
The Black Mist

Why? Why?
Why is it s0?
Why is a woman
Always estimated low ?
Let’s stop this ruthless act
let us say a no.
As she awaits for her recognition
Which is long over-due.
Shriya Singal, IX-B
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Standing Left to Right : Sr. Pousteena, Sr. Elsa, Sr. Lucy D'souza (Headmistress Jr. School),
Sr. Stella Mary (Principal)

Sitting Left to Right : Sr. Jacinta, Sr. Francesca

- Qur Mentors

Be the living expression of God's kindness; kindness in your face, kindness
in your eyes, kindness in your smile.

The mentors of CJM are like the wise sherpas who guide you through
treacherous terrain of life's mountain. From weakness to strength, from
grass to grace, we owe our existence and our success to each one of you
for your tireless efforts inmaking CJM Ambala outshine in the region.
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LEFT TO RIGHT

FIRST ROW : Ms. Kaushambi Tomar, Ms. Shalini Sharma, Ms. Harpreet Kaur, Ms. Ranjana Behal, Ms. Shalini Anand, Ms. Sakshi Saini, Ms. Ritu Yadav, Ms. Gurpreet Walia, Sr. Lucy, Sr. Stella,
Sr. Pousteena, Sr. Elsa, Ms. Jyoti Chandra, Ms. Lovleen Seth, Ms. Anjana Lal, Ms. Sunita Shivhare, Ms. Monika Khosla, Ms. Sarita Ahuja, Ms. Rajveer Kaur

SECOND ROW : Ms. Mamta Rani, Ms. Suresh Sindhu, Ms. Vijata, Ms. Dipti Gulati, Ms. Ruchi Gupta, Ms. Amarjeet Kaur, Ms. Neha, Ms. Rachna Jyoti, Ms. Bhawna, Ms. Vibha Manocha, Ms. Geetika,
Ms. Ashima, Ms. Bharti Nagpal, Ms. Barkha Chopra, Ms. Monika Kohli, Ms. Nainpreet, Ms. Sonali Chatterjee,

THIRD ROW : Ms. Shivangi Tiwari, Ms. Nidhi Goel, Ms Neeraj Sharma, Ms. Milan Preet, Ms. Misha Nahal, Ms. Indu Kochar, Ms Puneet Kaur, Ms. Aanchal Dawal, Ms. Shweta Samnohta,
Ms. Aarushi Kakkar, Ms. Aayushi Sharma, Ms. Dimple Rajpurohit, Ms. Jasneet Kaur, Ms. Isha Sharma, Ms. Yogita Misha

FOURTH ROW : Mr: Shivansh Gupta, Mr. Neeraj Kumar, Mr. Chirag Oberoy, Ms. Dixa Gaur, Ms. Shivani Kaushik, Ms. Sunita, Ms. Teenu Jolly, Mr. Yogeshwar, Mr. Nirmal Yadav, Mr. Rohit Chauhan



School is not just a building; it’s a family of educators
working together towards a brighter future.
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Administrative Staf

LEFTTORIGHT
FIRST ROW : Ms. Gurpreet Kaur, Sr. Stella, Sr. Elsa, Ms. Taruna, Ms. Kiran,
SECOND ROW : Mr: Naveen Raturi, Mr. Rajesh Kumar, Mr. Dinesh Dhingra

LEFT TO RIGHT
FORST ROW : Sk, Elsa, Sr. Stella, Sv. Lucy,

SECOND ROW : Smt. Hema, Smt. Krishna, Smt. Meena Rani, Smt. Kavita, Smt. Sulakshana, Smt. Alka,
Smt. Deepa

THIRD ROW : Mr: Vikas, Mr. Tilak Raj, Mr. Prince Kumar, Mr. Pardeep Kumar, Mr. Neeraj Kumar,
M. Sanjay Kumar, Mr AJI.P.George, Mr. Mukesh Kumar, Mr. Vikram Kumar, Mr. Ram Raj, Mr. Rakesh Kumar;
Mr. Bel Bahadur Thapa







Class Teacher ; Ms. Neeraj Sharma,
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Ist Row : Misha Mohak, Meher Chitkara, Shanaya Chhabra, Reha Sharma, Ma'am Neeraj Sharma, Ma'am Puneet Kaur, Amayra Kaushal,
Kashvee Sehgal, Avni, Gyanshi Walia

lind Row ; Griyashi Kaur, Twisha Dhall, Chahal, Mahreen Kaur, Zoyel, Dakshita Galav, Kriti Kundu, Tanusha

Illrd Row : Nitya, Aadhisha Jain, Bhavika Verma, Vidhika Sharma, Dhavi Chhabra, Aanaya Saini, Kayra,
Adhira Sharma, Aradhna

IVth Row : Prabhsirat Kaur, Ashneer Kaur, Adrija Singh, Alaisha Sethi, Anika, Japnoor Kaur, Ditya Jolly, lknoor

/‘)t Row : Charvi Dhall, Anvira Sharma, Ina Aya, Prisha Gupta, Ma'am Kaushambi Tomar, Gurdeep Kaur, Kavisha Gupta, Bhavika Arora,
Jaysui Choudhary

lind Row : Advika Brar, Garvi, Aditi, Divjot Kaur, Miraya Phalswal, Anaika Gupta, Vaishavi Tyagi, Dhruvi
llird Row : Tavisha Jain, RuviKhan, Sharleen Kaur, Prisha Kapoor, Kumari Chitranshi, Pihoo Pal, Aaradhya, Kirat Khera, Vridhi
IVth Row : Aradhya Verma, Amaira Sharma, Banni, Aadhya Bindal, Aadhya, Manasvi Singh, Ashnoor Kaur, Kashvi Yadav
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Class Teacher; Ms. Jasneet Bindra - __
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Ist Row : Adlynn Singh, Prabhnoor Kaur, Dayana Sharma, Enaya Sharma, Maam Jasneet Bindra, Tiarra Aggarwal, Ni_s_hi_ta Dhingra,
Hitika, Kaavya

lind Row : Arnika, Anya Jangra, Bhuvanya Kumari, Mannat, Saanvi Garg, Gurkirat Kaur, Amayra, Abeera

llird Row : Greetha Kaur, Geet, Shivanya Kapoor, Kridha Nehra, Ziva, Ditya Grover, Agastya Gaur, Kavya Bakshi

IVth Row : Aadya Chaudhary, Benazir Kaur, Vanya Gulati, Avantika Yadav, Devanya Bhardwaj Japgun Kaur, Asnifa Goyal, Anaya,
Lavanya Rana.

Class Teacher; MS, Shivangi Tiwari

Ist Row : Viyomi, Kaashvi, Prihal, Myra, Ma'am Shivangi, Sir Nirmal, Saira, Samaira, Vanya, Lavanya
lind Row : Takshvi, Chetna, Prabgun, Meghan, Tanvi, Vrinda, Akshita Shivangi, Gunaaz, Apurva, Amaira
llird Row : Hitanshi, Manraj, Aditi, Niya, Shahira, Aradhya, Mehr, Aanshi, Smayra, Aarohi, Nyra

IVth Row : Iraya, Aadhya, Ibaadat, Rutvi, Chandrika, Saisha, Ruhi, Prakshi, Sharon, Ashlin, Harnidh
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Class Teacher ; Ms. Te\enu JoMy
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Ist Row : Sahej Preet Gandhi, Purvi, Avvisha Jain, Rachel Verma, Ma'am Teenu Jolly, Saanvi, Sanchi Sharma, JaanviAnand, Dhvani Gupta
lInd Row : Pameet Kaur Bindra, Aarvi Dua, Gurnaaz, Myesha, Yashvita Kaushal, Lineysha Yadav, Aradhya, Navdisha, Anaisha Tuteja, Jennifer
llird Row : Rihai Gulzar, Miraya Bajaj, Savreen Kaur, Shivita Mehta, Kalyani, Ahana, Vianya Sethi, Vaishnavi Machal, Sifat Kaur, Aarvi Bhola,
Rutvi Dewan

IVth Row : Rabani Lamba, Anjali Sharma, Manseerat Kaur, Harseerat Kaur, Taanya Tripathi, Manrehmat Kaur, Saira Sethi, Zoya Choudhary,
Riyanka Barar, Bhavreet Kaur

/t Row : Gloria Chand, Aaradhya Jain, Shravya Verma, Shariel Khubber, Ma'am Sarita Ahuja, Kirti Sachdeva, Trishika Malik, Jazleen Kaur,
Vaigha
lind Row : Mannat, Mannat, Anika Yadav, Pridhi, Mayra Chopra, Trisha Gupta, Aarvi Jain, Alorika Zarora, Pranshi, Pinal
llird Row : Zayra, Samairah, Saanvi Sharma, Nivriti Rana, Arheer Kaur Oberoi, Gamya Ailawadi, Adhitri Aggarwal, Mishty Bansal, Aanya
Gupta, Mayra Dutta, Aadhya Sharma, Saanjh Sharma
IVth Row : Misha, Prakriti Sachdeva, Ashvika Kanojia, Bhuvika Sharma, Inayat Kaur Sandhu, Anaisha Aggarwal, Vaishnavi, Radhya, Akshita,
Samaira Goel, Genesis John
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Ist Row : Mishika Sharma, Manreet Kaur, Ruvika Sood, Ma'am Aarushi, Tamana Dua, Aarika, Shanaya Aggarwal, Shrija Chauhan

lind Row : Mehrun Kaur, Aavya Aggarwal, Gurleen Kaur, Alisiya, Adhira Sharma, Sidhika Chhibber, Aaradhya Dhingra, , Vedanshi, Anhad
Kaur, InayatKaur Wason, Ganeev Kaur

llird Row : Bandagi Verma, Nihar Kalra, Anshpreet Kaur Sudan, Jaishvi Singh, Urja Bakshi, Amaira Chadha, Jiya Jain, Jasnaaz, Anvika,
Malayka, Vania Rattan

IV Row : Rudrakshi Shekhawat, Drishvi Sehta, Aasvi Goyal, Athmika Rajil, Aarohi Gupta, Jiyanshi Gupta, Prisha, Chansy, Prabhleen Kaur,
Naisha, Mannatpreet Kaur, Teertha Budhiraja.

| Class Teacher; Ms. Shweta Samnohta
I v

Ist Row : Rabaab Kaur, Pearl Malhotra, Kaashvi Gupta, Aaditri Gautam, Ma'am Shweta, Ma'am Yogita Sharma, Priyansh
Srija Kush, Rushika Sachdeva

lind Row : Siya Passi, Avreen Kaur, Harshika, Gurman Kaur, Vaidehi, Krishti, Aaruhi Bhardwaj, Aishleen Kaur Dhesi, Khanak, Gam
llird Row : Janya, Tripti Saini, Yahira Bakshi, Nitara Choudhary, Galina Chhatwal, Manasvi Chauhan, Aanvi Bhatt, Vanya, Misha Lalka; Sahira
Mehta, Advika

IVth Row : Enaya Goel, Anayat Aggarwal, Angel Bruno Kaur, Kavneer Watta, Japneet Kaur, Mahi Aggarwal, Hinaaya Kapoor, Aarvi Sharma,
Aahana Bhardwaj, Yashika Chitra, Minika Handa, Shanaya
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Ist Row : Gaurvi Bharwaj, Twisha Matne|a Amayra Gupta Saakhi, Ma'am Bhawana Chadha, Devina Kumar, Jaspreet Bhasin, Tanureet Kaur,
Jaanvi Punj

lind Row : Anaya Thompson, Jasleen Kaur, Aarna Verma, Garvita, Anika Malhotra, Mysha Sethi, Vanshika Kumar, Mahira Dhawan, Nirvi,
AradhyaAggarwal, Aashna, Sanidhya Sharma

llird Row : Avnika Negi, Meher Gandotra, Aavya Behl, Jinisha Jain, Pahul Kaur, Maahi, Vunshika Singla, Jinaya Jain, Vedika Kashyap,
Haripriya Sharma

IVth Row : Tavnoor Kaur, Kanak Goel, Shanaya Goyal, Aarvi Bhardwaj, Sifat Kaur, Rhythm Arora, Anaisha Kansal, Kritika, Ishanvi Sharma,
Kamakshi, Durvi Sehgal

lI-A Class Teacher : MS,, Monika Kohli
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ow : Avni Passi, Swara Sharma, Nistha Kaushik, Hejal, Ma'am Monika Kohli, Aadya, Vanya Mittal, Shanaya, Reya Ghai
Ind Row : Anushka Rana, Srishti Gulati, Omyra Kamle, Aarja Nandra, Jiyana, Hanaya, Abhiroop Kaur, Arnika Singh, Divjot Kaur, Rohana
Oberoy, Lavanya, Rehmat
llird Row : Ramneet Kaur, Vaani Singla, Samaira, Rehmat Dua, Achintya, Anaysha Goel, Tanishka Aggarwal, Aizel Sachdeva, Tavishi Bansal,
Saanvi Gupta, Shivanya Makkar, Arshiya Sharma
IVth Row : Aamyra Narang, Tashya Gupta, Khyati Rastogi, Ojasvi Sharma, Harshika Yadav, Livindeep Kaur, Haroop Kaur, Aayra Maggo,
Anaya, Jeevika Gupta, Navya
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Ist Row : Aadhya Mittal, Vritee Chhabra, Anaya Jain, Anaysha Mittal, Ma'am Milanpreet Kaur, Ma'am Ruchi Gupta, Gurnoor Kaur. Tathya Walia,
Arshiya Sharma, Arzoi Kaur

lind Row : Vaanya Mittal, Teesha Garg, Shanaya, Aradhya Sakhuja, Chhavi, Rudranshi Chander, Khushmita Batra, Zaisha Narang, Amavi Singh,
Manrose Kaur, Mrigya Gupta

llird Row : Sanvi, Niyati, Jhanvi, Ruhman Kaur, Gaurangi Goel, Nysha Sethi, Rudrakshi, Navriti Jain, Anaya Garg, Shreenika Arora, Vanshika
Rana, Lasya R. Gowda

IVth Row : Navisha Kumar, Aadvi Sethi, Ganika, Vaahi, Mayra, Viedanshi, Aanvi, Kanvi Saini, Tayisha Chawla, Jaishroop Kaur, Aarna Singh Rana
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Ist Row : Gurrehmat Kaur Sehgal, Gursehaj Kaur, Hasnat Kamboj, Navya Shara, Ma'am Amarjeet Kaur, Mishika Khanna, Sa
TianaAnand

lind Row : Jaisnavi Gupta, Jivisha Rai, Ruhani Lakhani, Annie, Amrita Chanana, Hazel Kashyap, Dhriti, Viaishnavi Yadav, Anan
Shivya Makhija

llird Row : Myshha Aggarwal, Siya, Gavya Anand, Gursirat Kaur, Saanjh Rathi, Nandini Negi, Shanaya Chadha, Kyna Jain, Zahamavi Kaur,
Ajooni Kaur, Drishvi Jindal, Saher Sharha

IVth Row : Alivia, Aradhya Chadha, Amayra Jain, Avya Aggarwal, Anayza Handa, Mahira Wahi, Shanaya Ambure, Khwaish, Anaya Gulati,
VaanyaArora, Mishka Bansal
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Class Teacher : Ms. Lovieen Seth
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Ist Row : Anshika, Levanya Kohli, Amairaah Guglani, Akshita Saini, Ma'am Lovieen Seth, Ruhi Saini, Kritika, Shivika Banga

lind Row : Aavya Rastogi, Aradhya Jolly, Aahana, Avika Aggarwal, Dilsheen Saluja, Shanaya Anand, Sarveen Kaur, Myra Sharma, Khushmita
Sethi, kjot Kaur

llird Row : Kuwala, Gurnaaz Kaur, Tashveen Kaur, Amreen Ahluwalia, Savi Jain, Kirat, Hitaishi Bansal, Ishanvi, Samaira Verma, Vanya

IVth Row : Sukhnaaz Singh Samra, Arohi, Harleen Jangra, Aaradhya Khanna, Amayra Virk, Amairaah Guglani, Gurasis Kaur, Vanisha
Kashyap, Anika

IstRow : Mahika Chanana, Ayanna Jain, Chavishka Malhotra, Jaskirat Kaur, Ma'am Nidhi Goel, Tischa Jain, Sumriti, Kaavya, Surbhi Gupta
lind Row : Kushagri Jain, Aradhya Bhalla, Mehrat Kaur, Aavya Kaushal, Jeevika, Ashrit, Jayesha Sareen, Anisha Rajput, Sargun Kaur, Aavya
Sachdeva

llird Row : Vrinda, Priyal Sarhadi, Myra Bhatia, Jennifer, Saamya Sharma, Nyra Jain, Myra, Maisha Mittal, Manasvi Dhiman, Dhaara Verma,
Shivanya Kaushik

IVth Row : Ibadat Kaur, Naira Kohli, Anaisha Sethi, Riza Gandhi, Ariha, Jiya Sharda, Eshika, Namya, Aarushi, Amayra Bansal
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Ist Row : Maanvi, Elesheba, Dipleen Avanya, Ma'am Sunita Sunjay, Sir Yogesh, Mahi, Gunjan, Mahi Verma, Aradhya
[Ind Row : Hridyanshi, Arishty, Akshita, Charvi, Veronica, Shivanya, Paridhi, Akanksha, Disha, Grishika

[lird Row : Gauri, Inaya, Vedansh, Aradhya, Mehak, Tanishka, Dhriti, Manya, Aashvi, Kirat

IVth Row:Anaya,Anvi, Japjeet, Shruti, Ravneet, Suhavi, Aamna, Hazelynn, Kavya, Simreet

Ist Row : Vritikka, Agampreet Kaur, Amayra, Devanshi Mahajan, Ma'am Shivani Kaushik, Ma'am Kiran, Garima, Prisha, Kavya;
lind Row : Avika, Gazal Singh, Manika Singla, Prithma, Trishita Bhanot, Kritika Ojha, Aradhya Sharma, Tia Sehgal, Angelina Passi,
Aaradhya Sharma

llird Row : Ayana Jain, Aadita Phartiyal, Heerat Dange, Naomika Chauhan, Sinaya Singh, Drishti Bhatnagar, Reya Batra, Sam
Parveen Kaushik, Navya, Kaashvi, SiyaPuri

IVth Row : Gauravi Bhola, Amreen Kaur, Koshin, Samaika Dixit, Divjot Kaur Suri, Shazia Syed, Avika Khajuria, Charleen, Pahal Goyal, Avni Garg,
Maanvi, Malishka Sharma
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Ist Row : Aarvi, Shaana Shirel Masih, Tiara Arora, Nitya Aggarwal, Ma'am Dimple Rajpurohit, Aahana Gupta, Anahita Vierma, Aarna, Zahabia

Murtaza Merchant
lind Row : Saanvi Sood, Sahajpreet Kaur, Parishi Koshyari, Hazel, Arshnoor Kaur, Anshika Kumar, Ruhani, Ravisha Prakash, Rehmat Kaur,

HarReetKaur, Myra Sharma
llird Row : Drishti, Adita Verma, Anshpreet Kaur, Kavisha Jain, Aarohi Singla, Arsheen Kaur, Saina Verma, Akshita Handa, Aliyana Bhatia,

Aprajita, Shanaya Sharma, Aarnavi
IVth Row : Nadarpreet Kaur, Manya, Somya Trar, Mahira Kharbanda, Caron, Manya Sharma, Bhuvi Mittal, Ayana Khosla, Ruhani Malik,

Harsimrat Kaur Chahal, Twisha Jain, Ruhaniyat Kaur

/t Row : Lavanya Passi, Harsheen Kaur, Dameesha Bakshi, Aaradhya, Ma'am Anchal Dadwal, Ma'am Anjana Lal, Kaira, Hariti Bansal, Akshit,

Inaya Mathur
lind Row : Pihu Gosain, Anaisha, Kashvi Tayal, Anaya, Manmeet Kaur, Aarshi Gupta, Bableen Kaur, Ryka Khanna, Veronica, Vanya, MannatVerma

llird Row : Samaira Verma, Inaya Gupta, Avni, Ajooni Kaur, Riana Sethi, Aarohi, Mahi Gupta, Angel, Tejasvi Chitra, Bismanpreet Kaur, Drishti Kapoor
IVth Row : Aileena Arora, Khyati Sharma, Punarvi Kathuria, Nimrit Kaur, Anshika, Gunika, Advika, Maahera Ahluwalia, Kshirija Jain, Nitya

Sharma, Nayyrah Rana, Maanya sharma, Diksha Sharma.
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Class Teacher; Ms, Misha Soni

IstRow : ArushiBansal, Shrishti, Gurkeerat Kaur, Gargi, Ma'am Misha Soni, Ma'am Neha, Kavya Batra, Vindhya Samnohtra, Sanya, Smiti

lind Row : Arshya Aggarwal, Tusara Nayyar, Anaha Mankotia, Anaya Sharma, Samriddhi Chatterjee, Nitya Sharma, Bhuvi Kapur, Harshita
Sharma, Aanya Sharma, Aashvi Verma, Soumya Kakkar.

llird Row : Vandita, Aalia Kush, Genesis, Aradhya Bidhlan, Preet Chauhan, Ashween Kaur, Sayona Gupta, Afya, Aaruhi Ranu, Aaradhya, Aarohi
IVth Row : Hansvi, Kanishka Vierma, Ananya Malhotra, Dakshita Anand, Shanaya Kaur, Aarvi, Samridhi, Bani Choudhary, Uravi Sharma,
Aratrika Choudhary, Yashika Yadav

Ist Row : Saanvi Goel, Vani Sharma, Gurnoor Kaur, lyanna Sharma, Ma'am Indu Kochar, Kritika, Naisha, Manmeet Kaur, Ahi
lind Row : Kayra Kapoor, Harnoor, Smridhi Naaz Singh, Vaidehi Trehan, Alaina Sethi, Niza Jain, Aanya Mittal, Vrishti Mittal,
Tashvi Soni, Srishti, Amber Kaur

llird Row : Anvi, Aananya, Avleen Kaur, Arshita, Harnur Kaur, Simrat Kaur, Nitya Goel, Nirvi, Vamika Sharma, Pavani, Aaradhya Choudhary
IVth Row : Anaya Dhoke, Lavanya Sharma, Advika Singh Yadav, Ashika Aggarwal, Hrida Jain, Varanjot Kaur, Kayra, Seerat Kaur Kamboj,
Ayanna, Manseerat, Riddhi Goel, Aaznaa Kharbanda

159



Ist Row : Aashvi Paul, Sirat, Devishi Batra, Yashvi Kala, Ma'am Sakshi Saini, Shivanshi Garg, Ravya Tuteja, Avni Ahuja, Ananya Chhibber

lind Row : Arshiya Jain, Amaya Ahuja, Manya Jain, Samiksha Jaswal, Maheep Kaur, Anushka Kaushish, Navya Sharma, Saanvi Chaurasia,
SrishtiAradhya

llird Row : Mudita Bassi,Ishaya Taluja, Ruhani Nagpal, Madhushree Mishra, Prajna Aggarwal, Previka Malhotra, Pranjal Sood, Saanvi
Adhlakha, Sanvi Chopra, Aarvi Gupta, Garima, Smyra Dewan

IVth Row : Toshani Poonia, Devishi Gautam, Kaina Manchanda, Aashita Sharma, Hasmita, Anya Gupta, Agamjot Kaur, Kyna Sharma, Sehar
Chauhan, Shanaya Saini, Inayat

Class Teacher : MS. Shalini Anand

/t Row : Arohi Aggarwal, Avni Gupta, Anahita Sachdeva, Aalia Wadhwa, Ma'am Shalini Anand, Aranya Malik, Dhruvika Bansal, Trisha Sehgal,
Vandita Jain
lind Row : AvniAggarwal, Seerat Singh, Drishti Nagpal, Vidhi, Mouktika Pali, Avneet Kaur, Lavanya, Raesha Jain, Udita, Tejal, Misthi
llird Row : Harnoor Chona, Aarna Goyal, Kashvi Sood, Amisha Dhingra, Aadya Mittal, Rishika, Samaira Jain, Divnain Kaur, Aanika Jain,
Vanshika Birdi, Spardha Bajaj, Joyal
IVth Row : Sanvi Oberoi, Laisha Sonker, Carol John, Gurnoor Kaur, Himani Sharma, Aradhya Gaur, Samaira Mittal, Aadrika Goyal, Ridhi Singh,
KashviJindal, Onika, Saanvi Sachdeva
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Class Teacher : Ms. Vibha Manocha
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Ist Row : Jasnoor Kaur Keith, Sairah Wadhawan, Sanvi Mani Tripathi, Amishi Sharma, Ma'am Vibha Manocha, Shiveena Kumar, Vihaana,
Aaliyah, Navika Gupta

lind Row : Gauri Aggarwal, Anshika, Mariyam, Anaiya Sethi, Anaya Lamba, Aishani Chauhan, Sharveen Kaur, Aadhya Gupta, Siyal Jain, Navya
Aggarwal

llird Row : Sanya Goyal, Harjas Kaur, Kashika Chopra, Sidhhi, Pihu, Rupan Deep Kaur, Saanvi Gupta, Parinoor Kaur Sabharwal, Pratishtha,
Jiya, Paavni

IVth Row : Hemani Jain, Drishti Yadav, Pavani Dhingra, Sumedha Sharma, Peehu Gupta, Sonakshi Mishra, Hitakshi, Naysha Shrivastav, Arshia
Garg, Peehu Verma, Aaradhya

Class Teacher : MS. Bharti Malhofra

IstRow : Arshnoor Kaur, Pavani Rana, Bani Nagpal, Samya, Ma'am Bharti Malhotra, Irsheen Kaur, Sargun Kaur, Veroni
lind Row : Sirjana Kaur, Ameerah Wadhawan, Saanvi, Kavya, Aerika Dua, Sayna Gulati, Taisha Tiwari, Shreiya, Aditri Va
Garg

llird Row : Aaradhya Gandhi, Rigya Sandhu, Divyanshi, Peehu, Jasnoor Kaur, Manisshka Seth, Akshara, Jaslyn, Myra Jain,
Amaira, Mokshika, Krishty

IVth Row : Tanvi Mehta, Jacinth, Asreet Kaur, Tripti Hira, Avni Budhiraja, Shreiyadita, Vridhi Bhatia, Avika Sharma, Aanya, Avneet
Kaur, Esther, Tavsheen Kaur
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Ist Row : Vrinda Shree, Soumya Grover, Reet Gosain, Suzain Massey, Ma'am Isha Sharma, Kashvi Saini, Anvi Singh, Sanvi Chopra, Sidak Kaur
lind Row : Tavisha Jain, Anvi Dhiman, Nishka Gaur, Mishthi Abbot, Aadhya Soni, Simar Gagneja, Manya Dhingra, Chahat Seghal, Amaira
Sethi, Khushnoor Kaur

llird Row : Manreet Kaur, Anaisha Kalra, Harmehar Kaur, Aradhya Choudhary, Akshita Sharma, Ananya Sharma, Mayra Mehta, Kiara Ahuja,
Sia Ghai, Aradhya Sahni, Tejasvi Kaur

IVth Row : Tavnoor Kaur, Mehar Kaur, Somya Bansal, Akaisha Sharma, Khyati Khanna, Ananya Gulati, Gaurika Thakur, \ianya Arora, Veronica
Oberoi, Garvita Chandok, Bhavya Sharma, Pareen Sodhi

Class Teacher : Ms. Geetika Gulati

Ist Row : Aaeisha Bansal, Riddhima Saxena, Anvi Jain, Manya Jain, Ma'am Geetika Gulati, Anmol Gandhi, Agrima Dhingra, Srisha, Armita Jain
lInd Row : Geetali Batra, Manvi Dhingra, Nimisha Kaushik, Aradhya Jain, Davleen Kaur, Ruhani Bhola, Tavisha Jain, Alia, Meenakshi Kohli,
Jiya, Manvi Paul

Ilird Row : Peehu Sethi, Vridhi Beri, Jiya Bakshi, Hanni Aji K, Saanvi Dewan, Yati Kumar, Sidhika, Vanya Chadha, Avni Bhatia, Smayra Dhiman,
Janya Wadhwa, SiashaArora

[Vth Row : Vibhuti Sharma, Arshiya Jain, Bhavya Chawla, Kaina Batra, Pavika Dhiman, Charve Wadhawan, Advika Billus, Tvisha, Rabani
Chhatwal, Adaa Kataria, Ojal
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Ist Row : Divyanshi Verma, Sukham Sharma, Pawni Jolly, Meet, Ma'am Rajveer Kaur, Sir Rohit Chauhan, Saanvi Bakshi, Reenakshi Chopra,
Trisha Soni, Srishti

lind Row : Deshna Jain, SanviKharbanda, Hasrat Bhardwaj, Aara Paraser, Ananva Sharma, Kashvi Bhola, Janya Bhola, Hazel Mal, Manika Gupta
llird Row : Sonakshi Sharma, Harshita, Tamrika, Arya Nandini, Gunveen Kaur, Avanya Gupta, Mishka Jain, Parineeti Singh, Lipika Chawla

IVth Row : Nandita Goel, Nehal Bisht, Gursimar Preet Kaur, Gaurika Kapoor, Zoya Rana, Sareya Dhingra, Avni Bhatnagar, Shreya Goyal,
AanyaAggarwal, Sharanya Gupta

VIill-A Class Teacher : Ms. Barkha Chopra
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Ist Row : Bhumika, Aaradhya Verma, Anvi Kumar, Drishti Sharma, Ma'am Barkha, Ma'am Sunita, Jiya, SaaraAggarwal, Sukhleen, S
lind Row : Vrishti, Aakhya Verma, Deeana Malhotra, Simranjeet Kaur Chand, Shanaya Verma, Niyati, Anusha Sharma, Dhairya

Dhillon, Kanishka Gupta, Taashi Rathod, Kavya Chauhan

llird Row : Bhavya Kapoor, Jasmine, BhavneetKaur, Amayra Bahl, Navya Gupta, Pratha Chawla, Diya Sethi, Era, Dhriti, Vanshreet Kaur, Dipika Saini
IVth Row : Aisha Bakshi, Arshia Singh, Rachna Jain, Mannat, Prisha Jindal, Vaidehi Anand, Angelina Ahuja, Harshita Phogat, Hrishita,
Pranshi Mittal, Harsirat Kaur, Aanshi
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Class Teacher : MS. Sindhu Suresh

Ist Row : Leisha Malik, Aahladita, Gurnoor Kaur, Tushti Jain, Ma'am Sindhu Suresh, Ma'am Dixa Gaur, Chhavi Aggarwal, Ananta Sharma,
Harseerat Kaur, Divya

lind Row : Hazel Chawla, Vaidehe Bohat, Sejal Bakshi, Charvi Dhanwan, Anahita Gupta, Sonal Walia, Sherlyn Singh, Dhriti Juneja, Manmeet Kaur,
Radhika, Arshiya Chawla, Ridhima Duggal

llird Row : Deepali Prasher, Saanvi Maini, Raima Thakkar, Sanvi Verma, Tapur Gorsi, Amandeep Kaur, Samya Lamba, Ananya Gupta,
Jaishree Mishra, Priyal Goyal

Class Teacher : MS. Nainpreet Gill

ow : Agsa Altaf, Vanya Gupta, Saanvi Khanna, Anaiah Sharma, Tashi Aggarwal, Ma'am Nainpreet Gill, Mehgun Kaur, Yashvi, Arshia Goel,
Arshmeet Kaur, Navika Jain
lind Row : Gurnoor Kaur Keith, Saanvi Ahuja, Mehar Gupta, Aadya Bansal, Niyati, Reign Krishna Bhasin, Azelliana Laksmi Bhasin, Soumya
Sharma, Arshia Jain, Dhruvika Anand
llird Row : Gurleen Kaur, Garvita, Yashvi Singh, Saanvi Paul, Shine Sharma, Kavya Garg, Janya Bahl, Tashvi Kapoor, Devanshi Aggarwal,
Roshni Mathur, Navya Dhiman
IVth Row : Gauranshi Bhatt, Myrah Gupta, Kudrat, Divija Raheja, Asmee Chhibber, Avika Khanna, Naina, Akshita, Yashita Sehgal, Harseerat
Sandhu, IgraRana
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Class Teacher - MS. Ritu Yadav

Ist Row : Tanzil Bajaj, Ridhi Chadha, Kashish Sawhney, Tavleen Kaur, Ma'am Ritu Yadav, Ma'am Vijata, Harleen Singh Puwar, Ananya Nahray,
Kanishka, Angel Kharbanda

lInd Row : Anvi Rana, Aradhna Sidhu, Aneesha Jain, Akshara Jain, Ikshita Aggarwal, Navya Smriti, Richal Sharma, Koina Bassi, Venika Gupta,
Niyati Goel

llird Row : Shagun, Ojasvi Jamwal, Shivangi, Gauri Nagi, Vania Jain, Ameera Pathania, Prisha Mohla, Sehaj Yadav, Radhika, Nishika
Sachdeva, Mannat, Rhythm Dureja

IVth Row : Japneet Jaggi, Aastha Goyal, Jasnoor, Divanshi Arora, Akshita, Kanakpreet Kaur Sabharwal, Hunar Mehta, Araina Goel, Misha
Nagpal, Mishti Pandit, Anshika Singla, Gritika

m Class Teacher : MS. Monika Khosla

Ist Row : Manushree Vaish, Avani, Kanika Gupta, Jasmitha Jabbal, Ma'am Monika Khosla, Sir Shivansh Gupta, Div
Suri, BEdeena
lind Row : Saanvi Gulati, Mannat Vashist, Akshra Chawla, Akshita Jain, Niharika Chaudhary, Akshita Gautam, Laisha Kansal, A

Yashashvi Tripathi, Vrinda, Harman Chawla, Aarna Nehra

llird Row : Diya Sabharwal, Shreya Bansal, Asees Kaur Pruthi, Reet Chauhan, Jasreen Kaur Gauri, Dilesha Khurana, Kashvi Garg, Ananya Gupta,
Reevah Madhok, Shreysi Bhardwaj, Aadya Goswami

IVth Row : Ruhani Saini, Aarshiya Kaushik, Amishi Goyal, Shubhangi Mishra, Aanvie Nandra, Pavani, Ishani Nagpal, Shriya Singal, Lakshita,
Harshita Bhardwaj, Anusha Aggarwal, Aayushi Singh Randhawa
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Ist Row : Hitakshi Bhatia, Kriti Kharbanda, Bani Sethi, Srishti, Ma'am Rachna Jyoti, Ma'am Mamta Rani, Divya Dhir, Akshaya Verma, Avni Mittal,
AvaniArora

lind Row : Navneet, Samaira Sethi, Keshvi Guglani, Riya Wadhawan, Devyani Jain, Varija Rana, Garima Singh, Nehmat Arora, Harshita
Singla, Bhumi Gupta, Priya Chauhan

llird Row : Aakriti Maithani, Viha Munjal, Samya Kaushal, Taniya Chhibber, Aradhya Gogia, Rayna Pruthi, Hargun Kaur, Jeshna Kansal, Prachi
Arora, Yonya Gupta, Alisha Bakshi

IVth Row : Akshita Mehta, Ananya Kakkar, Alankrita, Navya Jain, Anshpreet Kaur, Kaashvi Jain, Savini Kharbanda, Nishika Sheoran, Vanita
Mall, Vanshika Gauhar, Riddhima Sharma, Kamakshi Dhiman

Class Teacher ; M. SO!’IG‘" Chatterjee _

stRow : Kulnoor Kaur, Gunjan Atri, Sr. Stella, Ma'am Sonali Chatterjee, Harshita Gupta, Ranya

lind Row : Manya Gogia, Vibudha Tanshika, Ananya Sareen, Dhanya Behal, Nabhya Jain, Kunjal Thakur, Diksha, Sanvi Garg, Shatawari
Gambhir, Angel Malhotra, ChanpreetKaur, Akshara Malhotra

llird Row : Aaditi Mittal, Vidushi Walia, Tavleen Kaur, Arpita Sood, Vedika Bhardwaj, Panah Trehan, Saina Mittal, Nishtha Prasher, Vanshita
Gautam, KashviKhanna, SoumyaArora, Diya Jain, ReetManchanda

IVth Row : Rehatpreet Kaur Aulakh, Vanshika Chauhan, Nishtha Singh, Sunali Chhabra, Arshdeep Kaur, Saanvi Mehta, Aarshi, Mauli Nagpal,
Prisha Sabharwal, Garima Sawhney, Divyangini Rathod, Kanika, Gunnika Jindal
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Ist Row : Namrata Birdi, Saachi Sachdeva, Sr Stella, Ma'am Shalini Sharma, Prisha Gupta, Saruchi Bhatti

lind Row : Saranya Sharma, Ayma Ahmad, Aditi Jain, Astha Gupta, Shrestha Poonia, Garima Bembey, Mannat Wadhawan, Anvi Suri, Shachi
Singla, AarshiaArora, Chahat Budhiraja

llird Row : Niyati Goel, Anvi Sharma, Ashmeen Kaur, Avika Mittal, Pahulpreet Kaur Bindra, Harshika Bangar, Ahana Puri, Aishwarya Rai,
Amanjot Kaur, Parleen Kaur Cheema, Avyukta Singla

IVth Row : Kavya Sonker, Vrinda Goyal, Yashika, Kavya Bhola, Ishana Wadhwa, Arshdeep Kaur Dhesi, Manleen Kaur, Ashmita Nagpal,

AnanyaAdhikari, Harekas Kaur Saini, Aaradhya Singal

X-C Class Teacher : Ms., Ashima Chona

IstRow : Shraddha, Pavani Datta, Krisha Ghai, Sr. Stella, Ma'am Ashima Chona, Agamjot Kaur, Harshita Dhiman, Srishti Gill
lind Row : Navya Chopra, Deepshikha Dhiman, Brinda Singla, Janya Chhabra, Ramanpreet Kaur, Avni Gupta, Kavya Anan
Nammah Kapoor, Suriti Gupta, Hiya Narula

llird Row : Srishti Batra, Arshia Sood, Avika Garg, Maahi Dhiman, Gunnika Jain, Prisha Sethi, Ananya Kapoor, Ananya Dhall, Lavanya Shankla,
Shakti Bhardwaj, Angel Ahuja, Kanishka Sabharwal, Sabreen Kaur

IVth Row : Harmanpreet Kaur, Navya, Jiya, Devishi Budhiraja, Devasri Bagga, Adwita Singh, Tavishi Singh Chauhan, Laksha Gupta, Akshra
Bhatnagar, Manveen Kaur, Manya Chanana, Khwaish Sharma, Nivedita Khanna
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Ist Row : Himakshi Sharma, Rakshita Aneja, Ma'am Harpreet Kaur, Gouri Dwivedi, Sir Neeraj Gupta, Lavanya Saini, Vaarya Kanojia
lind Row : Nitya Chaudhary, Aradhya Singh, Aadya Gupta, Sushmita Chauhan, Taranveer Gill, Khushi Maria Viswal, Harsheen Kaur
llird Row : Jasper, Anandi Gupta, Abhilasha Pal, Bhuvi, Nitya Mehta, Swstika Vaid, Saizel Kalyan

Class Teacher : MS. Dipti Gulati

/Ist Row : Anantika Sharma, Mercy, Ma'am Dipti Gulati, Sir Chirag Oberoy, Plaksha Sharma, Parisha Khera

lind Row : Gayatri Sharma, Tamanna Gupta, Noshi Sharma, Priya, Khushi Chauhan, Samaira Gupta, Bhavna Thapa
llird Row : Aanya Goel, Kamakshi Jangra, Arshnoor, Rupneet Kaur, Prabhleen Kaur, Simarpreet Kaur, Gourika Thapar, Angel Jain
IVth Row : Anwitaa Srivastava, Davina Aggarwal, Snigdha Suresh, Jannat Gupta, Gehna Rathore
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Ist Row : Ma'am Dixa, Sir Chirag Oberoi, Ma'am Gurpreet Kaur, Ma'am Monika Khosla, Sr. Pousteena, Sr. Stella, Ma'am Ranjana Behal,
Ma'am Gurpreet Walia, Ma'am Harpreet, Sir Shivansh Gupta, Sir Neeraj Gupta

lind Row : Khushi Bagga, Sanah Arora, Shagun Sehgal, Mannat Pal, Charu, Shaina, Srishti Aggarwal, Anishka Tewatia, Abhaya Sunil, Garima,
Ayushi Saini, Muskan, Yuvika Mehta

llird Row : Shine Sharma, Kangna, Akshari Saini, Gursheen Kaur, Vanshika, Sukhmeet Kaur, Khushi Bhonkle, Jiya Malhotra, Yashasvi Saini,
Mannat Ghotra, Nitika Kumari, Saumya Guglani

XI1-B Class Teacher ; MS. Ayushi Sharma

Ist Row : Sir Chirag Oberoy, Ma'am Harpreet Kaur, Ma'am Vibha Manocha, Ma'am Shalini Ananad, Ma'am. Ranjana, Sr.
Ma'am Ayushi Sharma, Ma'am Gurpreet Walia, Ma'am Gurpreet Kaur, Ma'am Ashima Chona, Sir Neeraj Gupta, Ma'am Dixa G
lind Row : Nandina Bansal, Vanshika Gulati, Fiza, Akshada Kataria, Kashish, Tanvi Anand, Gurmehak Sandhu, Divya Chibbe
Radhika, Simran Kaur Jaggi
llird Row : Pragya Sharma, Kriti Gupta, Mahima Madan, Mehak Bisht, Taarishi Goel, Tanvi Anand, Sonal Ruhela, Riddhi Aggarwal, Mahika
Saini, Vanshika, Nimrit Manchanda, Radhika Prabhakar

IVth Row : Pooja Rani, Arishti Raj, Jasmine Randhawa, Angel Pradip Mahato, Tusharika Sonker, Oas Dharna Handa, Sneha, Aashna Aggarwal,
Pihu Kumar, Anisha, Drishti Gupta, Mannat
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The final words are always the hardest to write,
Not because the ink runs dry,
But because the journey has left its mark-
On every page, in every heart.
We began with questions, with voices eager,
Tracing stories, shaping thought.
Line by line, issue by issue,
We grew-not just as writers, but as seekers.
We crafted more than just words,
through teamwork and unwavering spirit,
With every discussion, every draft, every late-night edit.
Sister Stella, your steadfast guidance
Was our northern star, unwavering and true.
Through your wisdom and gentle strength,
You lit our way with purpose anew.
Though this signing off may close a door,
The stories live forevermore.
And so we sign, our final scroll,
With love, with pride-our words, our will, adios!
The Editorial Board 2024-25
Signing Off
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