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From the Principal’s Desk
I would like to congratulate the Editorial Team 

for bringing out this year’s YEARBOOK. It must be 
backbreaking to put things together as the year 
witnessed hectic schedules. 

There is a wide range of material from which 
students drew inspiration from to write on. Nature 
and Relationships seem to have taken the cake as 
themes but there are others too which have a marked 
influence on the authors.

For example: Dishank is on a different plane when he 
says: ‘Neither be a lender nor a borrower’  
	 – Rosalind Franklin

This thought very appropriately highlights the 
problems caused by money in society. In today’s 
society people consider money as the most important 
thing in their lives and work hard day and night for 
that, however they never realize that it is not the 
ultimate goal. Nobody can ever gain any satisfaction 
by running after money.

Tanushree is responding to the fateful episode 
which shook the world:

They Went to School and Never came back

The Date – 16th December! 
	 We will always remember,  
	 A mournful day 
	 ………………………….. 
	 ………………………..... 
	 No one can express their fear 
	 The blood floating in the air… 
	 Oh Lord please hear 
	 My heavenly prayer 
	 May the little angels rest in peace 
	 And such inhuman actions cease.

Photographs invariably take the Centre stage as is 
the wont these days and the quality and the variety of 
these stories in picture form is staggering. Hats off 
to the photographers!!

I am eagerly looking forward to the next edition of 
Anupam in all its glory!!!

-G Jayaprakash Rao
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Director's message 
These ideas were shared with me. Since it's 

thought provoking, I felt the need to share with 
you all.

What kind of children are we creating???

A few weeks ago, I had attended a birthday party 
of my daughter’s friend. There they played a game, the 
age old ‘Passing the parcel’, however, what was different 
was the way it was played. The child who was caught 
with the parcel when the music stopped was asked to 
leave the circle, but with that parcel as the gift, and 
then a new parcel was introduced. The game continued 
till every child got a gift. I asked the mother what was 
wrong with the earlier version, the version we had all 
grown up with.

She said – “I do not like kids to be disappointed. 
See, here every child is happy as he or she gets to take 
a gift home.”

In another instance, I was in the park with my 
daughter. She was playing lock and key with her friends. 
Now, one of her friends fell down. Her mother, who 
was on the other side of the park ran to his son, all 
confused and upset. She scooped her son in her lap and 
started inquiring – “Are you hurt? Let me see! Do no 
cry! Shush, mama is here.”

The child, had a scraped knee, who was perfectly OK 
till then, started crying earnestly.

I was at a friend’s home for lunch. Her 5-year old 
daughter refused to eat what was cooked for lunch. 
My friends felt so guilty that her daughter would 
go hungry, that she cooked up her favourite pasta 
immediately. According to her, it was not the first time 
this had happened.

At the School Sports Day, there are no races, no 
competition. No first, second or runner ups. Because, 
everyone is equal, there should be no competition 
between the kids.

Kids today have a room full of toys and games. Some 
they ask, some they do not. But, they still get them.

Everything in excess is the new mantra of life.

Our parents taught us self-reliance, while we 
hover around our children and want to protect them 
at all costs. We like to hold our babies closer to the 
protection of the nest. We go out of our way and rustle 
up something when they don’t eat what’s cooked at 
home for everyone else, because we don’t want them 
to sleep hungry. Instead of letting them play outside, 
we organize activities for them. We do their homework 

and their assignments. We even resolve their conflicts 
for them.

It makes me wonder, what will happen to these kids 
when they grow up?

Will they get a gift everytime they fail? Will they be 
able to handle disappointment? A child who has never 
been denied anything, how will he cope with rejections? 
There are a growing number of cases when kids run away 
from home or commit suicide because they are not able 
to deal with low marks in examinations or when they fail 
to secure an admission in an institution of their choice.

Will their parents keep them hidden in their bosom 
all their life? Our mothers never ran after us, a scraped 
knee was just that. She would ask us to wash it with 
some water and then forget about it. But, there was 
no drama that followed. Falling and hurting was a part 
of daily life for us. We cycled, climbed up trees and 
jumped from the stairs. Today, kids travel in elevators 
and escalators (because they might fall down the 
stairs and get themselves hurt). Earlier, kids walked 
and cycled. I hardly see kids walking nowadays, unless 
it’s for a kids’ marathon and they are required to pose 
for selfies with their cool mommies. I never see kids 
climbing up the monkey bars, do you?

Will they shy away from competition or be able to 
survive it? OK, so we can accompany our kids till the 
college gate and sit in the waiting area while they 
appear for a job interview. In one-child China, parents 
have been known to put up tents outside their college 
kids’ dorms. This is an invisible umbilical cord we are 
just not ready to cut. And, what happens after that? A 

child who is never used to losing – how will he survive 
in the big bad world?

We are raising our kids to be adult babies.

So what should we do?

Stop telling our children that they are special all the 
time. They are not, at least not always. So reserve the 
praises for the times when they actually deserve.

Stop going out of the way to create happiness in 
their life. The life is a mix of joys and sorrows, and it 
is for a reason. We have no right to interfere with the 
nature. So let’s stop pretending that everything is all 
right when it’s not. Let the kids have their fair share 
of disappointments at an early age. It’s better to fall 
at 10, than at 40 !!

-Nisha Jain, Director
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To My 
Beloved 
Mom

Mom,
You are the one who shows me the way

The one who guides me all the time
You are the one who ignites a dream in my heart,
The one who motivates me in  the best way

You are the one who supports me always
Guiding me at every corner
No word can describe you
And ‘Thank You’ is too small a word that I can 

say
The love you shower 
The care you show
The blessings that you give
Make me hope 
That a day will come

When I will make you proud.

-Darshan Kothari, Class 7
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The most awaited event of the year, “The 
Founder's Day”, was celebrated on the 13th and 14th 
of December 2016. This year the Founder's Day was 
celebrated in a very somber mood since this was the 
first time we did not have our beloved Dadaji, Padma 
Shri Dr. Bhavarlal Hiralal Jain. The programme was 
designed to give a tribute to the life and achievements 
of this great man. The event began with the prize 
distribution for Class 10 and 12 toppers and the 
students who excelled in the Gandhi Vichar Pariksha. 
To grace the occasion, we had Padma Shri Dr. Sushil 
Munshi, who is an Indian Interventional Cardiologist 
and Director of the Department of Cardiac Research 
and Education at Jaslok Hospital, Mumbai on the first 
day. On the second day we had Padma Shri Namdeo 
Mahanor Ji who is a well-known poet, storywriter, 
play-write, and a renowned lyricist. He has been 
conferred by many awards such as the Sahitya 
Academy award for his exemplary work in the field of 
Marathi literature. We initiated the programme with a 
performance of a prayer song and a dance which then 
went on to depict in details all the crucial snippets 
which actually shaped Dadaji's life. The play was a 
story of a man who dared to live his life according to 
his own set of principles and values, his incredible rags 
to riches story- from his humble beginnings at Wakod, 
an obscure village in Khandesh, Maharashtra to the 
pinnacle of industries and subsequent recognition at 
the highest level in India.

The play began with the students interacting with 
Dadaji and asking him about his parents, his native 
place, his struggles, and his journey from a simple 
boy in Wakod to the enigmatic, charismatic, and 
highly successful man who was not only recognized 
in India but also known worldwide as an Enlightened 
Entrepreneur. Dadaji then answers all the questions in 
the form of a story by going into the flashback. It all 
started with Dadaji as a child questioning his mother 
about the purpose behind attending school and so his 
mother explained to him the importance of education 
which had a long lasting impact on him. There used to 
be carnivals held in his village on an annual basis and 
on one such visit Dadaji had learnt a lifetime lesson. 
This was when Dadaji stole a top from the carnival 

which was against the principles of his mother. He 
promised to never steal or tell a lie in his life again. 
His mother then made him join a school in Jalgoan 
which was against his will to neither leave his mother 
nor his village. We get to know about his excellence 
in studies when he tops the matric exams with 74%. 
For his higher education he later went to Mumbai to 
Sydenham College. There he stayed with his uncle 
Dalu Bhau. While traveling to college in the local train 
he would learn words from the dictionary. He learnt 
almost the entire dictionary which reflected later in 
his vast vocabulary. At Mumbai Dadaji learnt another 
important lesson in an incident which was to trust 
people and honour their trust.

He appeared for the MPSC examination and not 
only passed it but was also selected for the post 
of Dept. Collector. Instead of accepting the post 
he listened to his mother's advice of starting a 
business. His mother gave him Rs. 7000 and with this 
amount he started his own kerosene business. From 
kerosene to crude oil, motorcycle, tractor, seeds, 
agricultural inputs, Dadaji moved from strength to 
strength rapidly with assiduous hard work, dedication 
and honesty. Soon he was the largest dealer of 
agricultural products in Maharashtra- even the 
government recognised it and felicitated Dadaji with 
many awards. He later entered the Papain business 
where he met the most renowned businessman of that 
time Mr. Jack Haim, with whom he striked a huge 
export deal and became his life time friend. Dadaji 
never compromised on the quality of his products and 
the profit he made on it was reasonable and fair.

The farmers were facing drought condition so 
Dadaji promised the farmers that he would talk to the 
pipe manufacturers who were insensitive and selling 
the pipes at exorbitant prices. His dream was that 
no field should dry up because of lack of water. From 
here Dadaji moved on to the PVC business. Dadaji 
was felicitated by prestigious international-The 
American Crawford Reed Award for introducing water 
management technology in Indian Agriculture. This is 
how Dadaji's dream took shape.

Founder’s Day
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After that Dadaji's marriage came into picture. 
Dadaji's mother was quite worried about Dadaji's 
marriage because he used to be extremely engrossed 
in his business activities as the business had started 
growing by leaps and bounds. His mother was asking 
all the relatives to find her a good match for her 
son. First he met a girl at Nasik who was educated, 
beautiful and her father was lawyer but Dadaji and 
the girl did not share the same interests. Later Dadaji 
went to Bijapur, Karnataka to meet  Kantabai, a girl 
who was simple, educated, and was a woman who could 
stand with Dadaji through his thick and thin in life. 

Dadaji and Kantabai got married, without dowry, 
without much pomp and show. Many won't believe that 
Dadaji's marriage ceremony took place inside the 
Nasik Central Jail. This was because Dadaji's friend, 
Dr. Jethmalji Doshi without whose earnest initiatives 
this relationship would never have materialized was 
then the chief medical officer of Nashik Central 
Jail. Back to his business life, Jain Industry kept 
growing rapidly. Everyone was working with enthusiasm 
diligence and dedication for the progress of the 
company and the region. 21 new companies were set up. 
People in Jalgaon also got filled with new aspirations, 
enthusiasm and positive energy.

As there is no success without failures , even 
Dadaji had to face some. One day, all the companies 
under Jain hit the panic button. This is when Dadaji 
was asked to tell a few white lies in court but he 
refused and stuck to his principles. He owed a lot of 
money to many-which he knew that he will definitely 
repay with the interest. And so he released a half 
page ad where he confessed and opened his heart 
for an apology. He released this ad in all the leading 
newspapers. This ad conceived and written by him 
evoked an unprecedented response. The company could 
not pay the salaries of its employees for 5 years on 
time, yet the employees stayed with Dadaji's as a 
mark of their love and loyalty. Later reconstruction 
and expansion of the company began. The company got 
a huge order from abroad, its share values shot up, 
and they got financial support.

People retire at the age of 58-60. They lose heart 
and crumble when confronted by a minor difficulty 
but Dadaji steadfastly, courageously braved and 
conquered major challenges and calamities – without 
losing his composure. He was not defeated by 
problems. He defeated the problems- in fact- looked 
upon them as opportunities to progress. He always 
engaged himself in taking on new challenges, new 
projects, new missions, and accomplished his goals 
with tenacity, and tireless hard work and dedication. 
Dadaji had gone through 5 heart attacks, 2 bypass 
surgeries, and also the pace maker implant but yet 
work was his life. After this Dadaji established 
Anubhuti International Residential School, Anubhuti 

English Medium School for the unprivileged ones, 
where he encouraged students to not to become 
job seekers instead job givers. He also set-up the 
Gandhi Research Foundation to promote Gandhian 
principles (Honesty, Non-violence, and Peace). He was 
conferred by many awards including the Padma Shri 
which was facilitated by Pratibha Devisingh Patil for 
his commendable work in the fields of agriculture. 
Towards the end of the play Dadaji slowly disappears, 
which marked his demise. This left the students 
heartbroken and dejected. Then a poem was recited 
by Harshal Patil sir that despite Dadaji's physical 
presence was no longer there, but “HE IS PRESENT 
IN EVERYONE AND IN EVERYTHING”.

It was a very well knit narration which shed light 
upon how our beloved Dadaji was a man of both 
vision and action and how once his vision was set, 
no obstacles neither the Indian bureaucracy nor 
persistent health issues could deflect his mind. The 
play also included dances and songs which helped 
the play unfold in a smooth fashion. It also aptly 
highlighted his personal missions of patriotism, 
promotion of agro-business, social commitment and 
responsibility, gratitude for local people and living a 
legacy for future generation and society. 

The final message of him being always amongst us 
reinforced his true legacy-which is to train and leave 
behind him people better than himself. The play left 
both the audience and the participants in reverence 
and awe of the great man who has by leading an 
exemplary life left behind “Footprints on the sands 
of time!” It left them feeling determined to walk on 
a path shown by our Founder: a man whose life is an 
example of simple living and high thinking. He always 
said that “Leave this world better than you found it."

There was a 100% participation of the students in 
this programme. After the programme ended students 
had a gala time with their parents. This was followed 
by flavorsome feast. Special thanks to Dilip Joshi, 
Rahul Nimbalkar, Santosh Pande, Vijay Jain, Bhavna 
Somani, Yogesh Patil, Kalu Singh, Nivrutti Dada, Nilesh 
Kumar, Santosh More and Housekeeping Team and all 
the teachers and supporting staff of Anubhuti family.



Founder’s Day



-Darshan Chordia, Class 11
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“If your plan is for one year, plant rice, if your plan 
is for ten years, plant trees, if your plan is for hundred 
years, educate children” , said Confucius. The society is 
evolving, constantly changing and the education system 
has to lay the foundation of such changes. That’s when 
the teacher’s role as a leader becomes extremely 
important. A teacher’s role goes much beyond completing 
the syllabus and carrying out evaluations.  She moulds 
the mind, soul and outlook of a child and is looked upon 
as a community leader who plays a crucial role in creating 
an education system which will have a transformative 
impact on the society.

What makes a good leader, who is a leader? As 
Napoleon rightly said: “a leader is a dealer in hopes.” It 
is a leader who brings about changes, does things in a 
novel way, breaks barriers and makes the world a better 
place. It is the role of a teacher to lead the way, enable 
the students to dream big, to reach for the stars and 
to have faith in himself. A teacher is not only a leader 
but also one who transforms students into leaders who 
bring about a positive transformation in all fields: social, 
cultural and scientific. Every time a teacher pushes 
a child to find some latent talent in himself, she sows 
the seed of innovation and change and that’s the job 
of a leader. A teacher educates a child to adapt to the 
changing social structures, be a better person and make 
this world a better place besides encouraging the child 
to excel in whichever field he chooses to pursue.

A child’s attitude towards life and later his impact 
as an adult in society depends on two things: nature and 
nurture. While the nature is beyond a teacher’s control, 
the nurture part is a shared responsibility of parents and 
teachers. However, I do believe that a teacher has a more 
crucial role to play as right from a young age children  try 
to emulate their favourite teacher and look up to their 
teachers as their role model. He evolves from a toddler 
to a matured individual with ideals, talents, knowledge 
and most importantly, a worldview under the guidance 
of a teacher. It is a huge responsibility, especially in a 
changing world where the children are open to various 
avenues of information. It is the teacher who then brings 
about a transformation in the children enabling them to 
choose the right values, develop the right attitude and 
arouse their innate curiosity and to help them become 
more rational. It is the teacher who gives them the 
courage to question superstitions and irrational rituals so 
that a positive transformation happens and at the same 

time keeps them rooted to 
their culture. 

This brings us to 
transformative education 
which is the only way 
to educate a child in an 
ever changing and evolving 
society. This refers to a 
system of education which 
moulds and transforms the 
psychology, the convictions and the 
behaviour of the student. We need to focus beyond 
marks and focus on giving shape to minds that are humane 
and scientific; emotional and rational and tolerant and 
reverent to differences and varied life choices of the 
people around them. A teacher through examples, even 
while dealing with the syllabus, can make a child look 
within, to desire to be more and if a teacher is able to 
do so she becomes a leader. Such teaching expands the 
worldview and develops autonomous thinking. It will be a 
fool’s dream if a teacher thinks that she will be able to 
have an impact on all her students. There will be a few 
who will not turn as she expects them to, who will join the 
bandwagon of the orthodox and irrational world, who will 
not see reason and go astray . However, if a teacher is 
able to positively influence even a few of her students, her 
work is done. These are the ones who will be the leaders 
of tomorrow. Very often, one kind word, one attentive 
teacher, one empathetic gesture from a teacher is 
able to turn around the life of a child and change his 
perspective towards himself and the world. History is 
full of such examples where teachers as leaders have 
had a huge transformative impact on students who then 
go on to influence many more as role models.  To make the 
child question his fundamental convictions is a huge step 
in this process. 

The modern syllabus and the school environment 
gives us enough scope in almost every subject, to link 
our classroom teaching to social education, to impart 
lessons of life and to make the students question their 
beliefs and actions. Let us see a few examples of this. 
As a History teacher, I often link my classes on racial 
discrimination by the British and the apartheid system 
in South Africa to the sale of fairness creams in India. 
I make the student question their preference and that 
of the society in general towards fair skin. I ask them if 
they would accept a white American or an Afro American 

”Teachers as Leaders:  
The Transformative Impact of  
Teaching on Society”
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more easily as a part of their family. I make them give 
honest answers to themselves. It is then that they realise 
that unknowingly, we are equally biased if not more. From 
there, a seed of change is sowed and the groundwork 
for transformation is done. Similar examples are taken 
from their lives on gender stereotypes, on issues such as 
dowry or issues such as caste system. I take examples 
from how they often mock a friend who looks different 
or talks different and ask them if they are being tolerant 
enough to dream of a harmonious world, if they can co-
exist happily with people who are different from them in 

either appearance or intelligence or culture.

Similarly, while teaching Geography 
to the students, we talk of resources 
that India has, the reasons of its 
backwardness despite being immensely 
resource rich while other countries 
with a much smaller resource base 
have surged ahead, and there in starts 
a though process, a questioning of 

the system, a discussion into ways of 
improvement, the role they can play and 

how they can make a difference. Similarly, 
during an art class, a colleague of mine once 

talked to the students about how Tagore used 
to paint human figures with masks and birds with no 
distinctive features. By asking the students to dwell on 
the significance of this, he made them realise how we 
are so quick in classifying and identifying people and 
creatures on the basis of appearances. He led them to 
think about identifying and knowing people beyond what 
they appear to be, beyond their regional, national and 
religious identities. This is how we transform through 
education. There are various other ways and techniques 
which each teacher develops based on her subject and 
experiences. 

Sometimes, I give my students an unsupervised test 
and then later ask them how many of them were honest 
during the test. I encourage them to own up if they 
cheated or took help and then link that to the growing 
corruption in our country. The discussion is then steered 
towards how when they had a little power, they misused 
it a little and how our bureaucracy and political leaders 
have more power and they misuse it more. So what 
right do we have to criticize them?  This often leads to 
debates, arguments and finally introspection and maybe 
transformation in the child.  Another example from 
our school practices is when we make the students of 
a particular class take up the jobs of the school staff 
working in the kitchen and dining hall. After every such 
activity, we have a discussion about the difficulties they 
faced and the highlights of their work during the week. 
It usually leads the students to be more empathetic and 
grateful. This is often followed by a behavioural change, 
a realization of the importance of the work done by the 
kitchen staff and a change in perspective about dignity 
of labour. That is the transformative role of a teacher: 
bringing about changes in the thought process through 
education. 

We have to believe that words, actions and ideas 
can change the world, that we can be a catalyst in the 
process of a positive change in a transforming society. To 
improve, to become perfect, an individual and the society 
have to change often. A teacher leads the society by 
laying the foundation of such changes in the minds and 
hearts of the students: the future of the society. Such 
type of education is especially of paramount significance 
in a country like India, where we find more ways to divide 
the society than unite it. So we go beyond religion, we 
use regions, caste, language, physical appearances and 
even gender stereotypes to divide ourselves. Intolerance 
to varied lifestyle and cultural choices is often the 
cause of conflicts and violence. This is why such 
transformative education is more important here. When 
we are able to transform the mindset of children, we 
are able to influence their family and friends too. These 
transformations need not be massive in nature; it can be 
something as mundane as garbage segregation, recycling, 
conservation of energy, following traffic rules, common 
etiquettes and manners, avoiding food wastage or any 
other similar issues. If a teacher is able to convince a 
child, she will have some impact on his family too. A slow 
but definite and positive change then starts taking place.

However, such transformative impact of education 
and the teacher’s role as a leader will remain just idle 
talk unless we, as teachers, introspect and transform 
ourselves. How do we educate children to be better 
world citizens, be more tolerant to differences and to 
break stereotypes if we ourselves don’t break out of our 
prejudices and pseudo-cultural ethos? If a teacher is 
not able to break the shackles of orthodoxy, there is no 
way we can play the role of effective leaders and impart 
education which will help in positively transforming the 
society.  Change is inevitable; society will evolve only 
through transformation. To be leaders in this process 
of evolution, we need to transform our perspectives, 
rethink our deeply embedded prejudices and have the 
courage to go against the irrational but socially accepted 
social norms. We can only hope to get the best out of 
our students when we push ourselves to be the best, 
to change ourselves and then lead the world towards 
transformation. 

We teachers have immense power, more than we 
can ever imagine. We have a tremendous impact on the 
society through the children we educate. Let’s realize 
that and use this power responsibly, to educate beyond 
books, to evaluate beyond exams and to sow the seeds 
of positive transformation in the young minds that are 
under our care. That’s the role of a leader, to bring about 
small changes that make a big difference, transform one 
child at a time! 

-Abira Mishra (Teacher) 
Viva Education conducted an all India level essay 

competition on the occasion of Teachers' Day. Two 
teachers from Anubhuti School won in the same. 
Abira Mishra won the fourth prize while Soumita 
Das won the sixth prize. Following are the esays 

written by them 



My Dear 
Mum

Mum, I want you tell you that, what a strange 
day it was, when you were out to market. I was 
alone and during this period strange things took 
place.

I went to the toilet and after that I washed 
my hands and I remember I turned off the tap, 
but after two to three hours I came to know that 
a ghost or an alien came and started the tap again 
and the sink overflowed.

Next when I came back after playing football, 
I rubbed my feet nicely on the foot mat and did 
not make any footprints on the floor. After that, 
another strange thing happened, the floor had wet 
wheat flour spread all over. 

Mum, believe me even though I didn’t go to my 
bedroom till late, when I went there the bed was 
wet. I now have a reason to believe that there’s a 
ghost in the house…..our house is haunted…….and so 
I feel we should leave this house.

-Parinita Agrawal, Class 7

12 Women Empowerment - Womens Day



My Father – My Inspiration
Everyone needs someone to look up to. In my case 

the one is none other than my father. My father is a 
peace loving, gentle and a spiritual personality. I am 
greatly inspired by him and look forward on becoming 
like him. He is very honest and down to earth. He 
stood by me when no one was there. He has a very 
helpful nature.

Frankly, I am greatly inspired by his past. He is 
someone who never gets what he wants but still brings 
out the best in what he has. My grandfather passed 
away when he was in grade X. Although being the 
youngest in the family, he realized his responsibility. 
After 12th he decided to become an engineer, however 
landed up in the Government Medical College, which 
at that time was one of the biggest campus of Asia 
in terms of the Medical institutes. He completed his 
MBBS and planned to become an ophthalmologist, 
however ended up becoming a general surgeon. He 
then married a beautiful and gorgeous woman none 
other than my mother. They came to Chandrapur 
district as my father got appointed as a District 

doctor. They had with them a single 12x36x24 inch 
suitcase with all their belongings. They soon rented 
a haveli in the centre of a small town called Warora. 
Here at Warora, they ran the hospital. After a toil of 
ten long years they managed to earn around 75 lakhs 
and took a loan of 25 lakhs to start building their own 
hospital 17 years back. This is the time when I took 
birth and soon we shifted to our new home.

This story of my father has left a deep mark on 
me. I was astonished to see a man stand for himself 
and establish himself in just 11 years. The thoughts, 
thinking and planning of my father were no less than 
an economist, and Lady Luck too favoured him.

To put it in a nutshell whatever I am today is 
because of the inspiration I had from my father’s 
story. I always hope to walk on the path shown by him. 
No matter what happens, he’s the one to whom I’ll 
always look up to.

-Awadesh Chandak, Class 9
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I was very excited to come and live in this 

school as I was going to a residential school 

for the first time. As I entered the school, I 

was awed by the surrounding greenery which 

is beautiful. I entered the room allotted to 

me. My mom and dad kept my belongings in 

my cupboard and we then went around the 

school. I saw some children playing cricket 

on the lawns outside the hostel. I later came 

to know that Priyansh and Tejas, who were 

playing cricket were my roommates. The best 

and the most beautiful place in the school is 

the Saraswati Point, which had attracted my 

attention at that moment. The environment 

of the school I felt was lovely. After that 

my parents and my brother left the school. 

At night we had some fun and slept. The next 

day began with Yoga followed by breakfast. 

In the class I made a few more friends. As I 

had joined late, I was lacking in studies but 

I covered up. After the classes I went to 

the dorm and rested. Soon it was time to go 

for sports and I rushed to the table tennis 

court, as I had opted for the same. At night 

I missed my parents, but my friends and 

roommates engaged me in talks and soon I 

got involved with the routine which hardly 

gives us time to remember my parents.

-Viraj Jain, Class 7

My First Day at Anubhuti
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Money only causes harm and 
no good

‘Neither be a lender or a borrower’ – Rosalind Franklin

This thought very appropriately highlights the problems caused by money in society. In today’s 
society people consider money as the most important thing in their lives and work hard day and night 
for that, however they never realize that it is not the ultimate goal. Nobody can ever gain any 
satisfaction by running after money.

Money always causes sorrow. A Rich man cries because he wants to earn even more than what 
he has and the poor man cries because he doesn’t have anything. Money always leads to greed. 
A little money is enough to fulfil your needs but people have greed and they want more and 
more money. This greed always leads to dissatisfaction.

This money leads to the differences between the rich and the poor. Rich people 
exploit the poor ones and become even richer whereas the poor ones become poorer. 
The rich people are the few who have exploited millions of poor people for their 
greed. The rich people have special luxuries in society whereas the poor ones are 
prejudiced. People don’t understand that money has completely exploited the 
society.

This money finally leads to corruption. The rich people have stacks of 
money to throw away and the poor ones have stacks of empty bags to pick. 
The rich give and the poor take, this is the cause of corruption.

This money in turn leads to family disputes. Brother kills a brother 
for the sake of money. History is proof that many emperors were 
killed by their own sons for the sake of the throne. How can such a 
social evil be promoted by society. 

Money also leads to addiction. If you have extra money, 
then it may be used for indulging in temporary pleasure. 
These include drug addiction, smoking, consumption of 
alcohol. Today among every three persons there is one 
addicted. These not only causes health problems, but 
also leads to death. However, they are the mark of 
the rich in society. 

No, never…. How can so many evils not be 
demolished by stopping the system of exchange 
of money, which causes so many horrendous 
acts and problems? In the end I would like 
to state that money is one of the main 
cause of social evils too.

-Dishank Jain, Class 9
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That 
Friend 
of Mine
That friend of mine 
Was always first in my line 
A shade for me 
In the brightest of sunshine! 
She cried with me 
In the hardest of times 
She laughed with me 
On all my stupid rhymes! 
She was a savior 
Who destroyed all my fears! 
That friend of mine  
Was the one, with whom I was 
always fine! 

-Aditi Kumar, Class 8



22



Assembly

Dance

Dance

Doctor

Music

Music

Singing

Science
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Rain assembly



25



26



27



28

Good morning good morning 
Isn’t your alarm ringing 
So what get up 
because your mother is 
shouting

Good morning good morning 
Isn’t your bus horning 
So what get up 
because your dog is barking

Good morning good morning 
Aren’t you going for bathing 
So what get up 
because your father is scolding

Good morning good morning 
Isn’t your alarm ringing 
So what get up 
because your mother is 
shouting

Good morning good morning 
Aren’t your friends calling 
So what get up 
because it’s time for playing

-Kavish Kochar, Class 7

Good Morning
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Tours

Satpura Tiger Reserve, PancmarhiPachgani

Dharamsala Cricket Stadium

Lonavala

Hyderabad

Pune



Ramoji Film city, Hyderabad Ahmedabad

Pratapgad

The War Memorial (Shaheed Smarak) - Dharamsala

Pune Gram Sanskruti UdyanSun Modhera Temple, Ahmedabad



Tours
Kankaria Lake, Ahmedabad

Mahabaleshwar

Girls Trip

Jungle Safari Girls Trip

Dharamsala



Science City, Ahmedabad Golconda Fort, Hyderbad

Adajan. step. well, Ahmedabad

The Balancing Rock, Jabalpur 
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Our Commerce Students selling  Friendship Bands for Friendship Day
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We and Our 
Friends
We and our friends are known,

But many people are unknown.

We are the ones who can laugh,

Although many people try but cannot laugh.

We are the ones who make the day interesting,

While many people make the day uninteresting.

We are the ones who would like to change the world,

As many of us did change ourselves,

For we are the ones who are made by God!!

-Janak Tanna, Class 7

Friendship
Friendship is a thing which is very long, but one day may come 

to an end. If you have a good friendship it can go on for long. The 

last four letters of friendship means a ship full of friends. A 

friend is always there to help us in times of trouble or happiness. 

If we move on a wrong path, our friend will guide us towards the 

right path. However some of them are flatterers who may praise 

us to no length, just for their own purpose. And the moment they 

get their way they will desert you. So choose the right friends 

who will be there for you till the end of your journey called life.

-Sarthak Agrawal, Class 7
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Books
Books are our friends and also our teachers. Books 

give us knowledge. They are made up of pages. Some 
books are thin and some are thick. There are many 
types of books, such as story books, fictional, non-
fictional, comics, quiz books, etc. Our school’s library 
has lots of nice books.

We bought books from Scholastic, which were 
very good. Anūbhtui gives us Scholastic catalogue 
twice a year to order books of our choice. Scholastic 
had organized a Reading Day on November 25, 2016. 
Children had to read for an hour. We enjoyed that 
activity. All children were reading different books.

There are innumerable authors such as Ruskin 
Bond, William Wordsworth, Charles Dickens and Roald 
Dahl, to name a few. There are so many novels such as 
Diary of Wimpy kid, Fantastic Mr. Fox, Harry Potter 
series etc. Children should read story books at night 
which will help them get good and peaceful sleep and it 
will even help them improve their reading skills. 

-Jay Mutha & Parth Bhayal, Class 6

Some Lighter Moments
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Teachers as Leaders- The 
transformative Impact of 
Teaching on Society

Touching more lives, affecting the outcome of so many 
futures, a teacher is the epitome of a leader. As a leader 
always has his or her own style of leading, every educator 
has their own way of motivating their students. Further 
this motivation also plays a huge role in the success of the 
students. In today’s fast changing world, where the society 
has almost become dynamic as it constantly changes and 
reshapes itself, it has become imperative that the students 
too learn to adapt to become responsible contributors to 
the society. Therefore to facilitate this, the teachers 
would have to assume the position of transformational 
leaders – transforming the lives that they touch.

Evolution of man is actually his transformation. 
How exactly every new generation adopts and utilizes 
knowledge to suit their present needs leads to evolution 
and transformation. This transformation or evolution 
is actually triggered when the child steps into school 
and comes in contact with a teacher. A transformational 
teacher adapts the child and presents the knowledge to 
him in such a way that it would become relevant and of use 
to him not only in present but also future situations of his 
life. 

Now, exactly what is a transformational learning? Or 
which kind of learning can we term as transformational? 
The concept of transformational learning emerged from 
the work of Mezirow. It is defined as a type of learning that 
induces more effective changes in a learner than any other 
type of learning. He emphasized that transformational 
learning is connected to how human beings communicate.  
Through the dual combination of education and reflection, 
the students are able to gather and learn to have a more 
inclusive view of the world and the surroundings around 
them. 

The concept of transformational learning is actually 
practiced by a teacher who is a transformational leader. 
A transformational leader is a person who works with 
his subordinates, in this case, his students to identify 
the needed change, creating a vision to guide the change 
through inspiration and executing the change. It serves to 
boost up the morale and the motivation of the students and 
upgrade the performance of the followers or the students. 

 In a class room situation, transformational teachers 
create constructive experiences where the students 
are encouraged to participate in active discussions for 
developing their knowledge and skills, their critical thought 
process and communication. In contrast to a normal teacher 
who would otherwise fill their classes with baseless 
activities and ignore targeted objective, a transformational 
teacher treats those forty-five minutes of the lecture as a 

carefully thought out persuasive essay with a clear purpose 
and a unique sense of style. He or she presents the matter 
in such an artful way that it persuades the students to 
believe that learning the content and mastering the skill is 
of utmost importance. Further, a transformational teacher 
always understands that frictionless learning tends to be 
unproductive. The meaning of this sentence is the quote 
“Keep trying till you succeed”. Now this trying serves 
a dual purpose. The first purpose that it serves is that 
while trying the subject in consideration becomes a regular 
habit or goes into regular study or practice which makes 
the student more comfortable with the present subject 
matter. The second purpose it serves is that the solution 
to the problem is also identified or discovered by the said 
students themselves. This method boosts the confidence 
of students in a great way. The students not only become 
confident of the subject matter also they develop a keen 
interest and strong hold over that particular subject. If 
the teacher would have followed the method of “telling the 
answer” this entire process would get destroyed. Therefore 
they always follow that the rule of telling the answer is 
not an answer. They realize the importance of purposeful 
teaching which means a better retention tomorrow and a 
more confident student. 

A teacher is a nurturer like a potter scoops out the 
most insignificant dollop of clay and then shapes it into the 
most beautiful pots and sculptures, he too identifies and 
nurtures latent talents of his students and then shapes 
them into beautiful personalities. He not only guides them 
but also prepares them for their present and their future. 
Like a gardener who regularly tends his plants, a teacher 
regularly provides nourishment to his students in the 
form of knowledge and skills so that they may grow up and 
blossom into eminent and responsible contributors to our 
society. Further, he also equips them in such a way that 
they might be able to utilize their knowledge and skills 
in both present and future context. Therefore a teacher 
becomes a guide, leader and a friend who not only shows the 
path or the direction but also travels quite a length along 
with the students in their journey of knowledge to achieve 
the greater truth. To end my essay I would like to quote 
Maya Angelou, who aptly describes the nature of a teacher 
who goes beyond the boundaries of cast, color, culture and 
creed to care for his students, “This is the value of the 
teacher, who looks at a face and says there’s something 
behind that and I want to reach that person, I want to 
influence that person, I want to encourage that person, I 
want to enrich, I want to call out that person who is behind 
that face, behind that color, behind that language, behind 
that tradition, behind that culture. I believe you can do it.”
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School Staff on the ocassion of the Independence Day

Guests & Teachers Interaction
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Teachers Day
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Crime and Conscience (Story)
He stood at the edge of the building taking in 

the beautiful and mesmerising skyline of the city 
of dreams-Mumbai. From where he stood he could 
very well see the spot of the incident, the spot that 
changed everything that he ever believed in. He took 
out his cell and dialled the number of his last and 
closest relative, his maternal aunt.

“Hello Arun beta, how are you? Why have you called 
after so long? You know how much I have missed you?” 
She said with her old quivering voice.

“Massi, I have done something wrong and I can’t 
live with the guilt, I am sorry” He said as he dropped 
the phone from a height of more than a hundred 
meters. He took in a deep breath and replayed the day 
in his head, he replayed the moment he had dragged 
the name of a woman, not much older than his aunt, 
into an inhuman suit all for money and fame......the 
guilt of which has now clung to his soul.

The sun entered through the high French window 
of the Indian Supreme court, where the wooden 
benches were less shiny than the women who sat on 
them. The judge had just allowed the defendant to 
question the prosecutor, and so Arun, the lawyer who 
walked with an aura of smug and a demeanour of the 
Mughals, yet managed to have more humanity than 
most humans now posses, stood and approached the 
prosecutor (also the witness) Mrs. Mathew. She was 
in her late sixties and spoke in the same tone that 
sometimes resembled Arun’s aunt. She and her lawyer 
had charged one of the most flamboyant and affluent 
family in the country – the Jethmalanis, for hit and 
run case.

    Arun spoke with the bold voice of an Olympic 
commentator, “so, Mrs. Mathews for the sake of every 
poor soul present in this court do you mind telling us 
what exactly happened that night?”

   “ It was the 3rd of January, my marriage 
anniversary, we had gone for dinner in one of the 
neighbourhood restaurants and even though the 
doctor had specifically advised us to refrain from 
eating ice cream, Dev was so persistent to have one 
that I had to give in....” she smiled, tears now welling 
up in her eyes, she continued,  “we were about to cross 
the street where he told me to stop at the edge, 
walked to the centre, bent down on his knees and was 
just about to open a small, red box.....  when out of the 
blue a car came with tremendous speed.......and.......and 
hit him and fled away driving. Later the police found 
out that it was the car of that boy sitting there!” She 
pointed at Vicky Jethmalani, the youngest and the 
most notorious in the family.

  Arun opened his eyes, his mind was forcing him 
to believe that it was not his fault but he knew that 
it was. He should have checked thoroughly, should 
have researched well instead of blindly believing just 
because of his long association with the family. But 
he was gullible enough to agree what the Jethmalanis 
had to say, “Suman did not drink & drive.” The lady 
lost her husband on her anniversary and the same 
happened to her case in the court. She lost it too.

Arun only found out the truth after he was 
returning from the party thrown by his rich client to 
celebrate the day. Once the celebration at the rich 
man’s house was over he realized that he had left his 
phone in their house and because of his regular visits 
the security had let him in without much ado, but 
then he overheard a conversation between the eldest 
brother, Rohit and Vicky in the adjoining room. 

   “You are lucky Vicky that we could make a fool 
of that lawyer! Next time you are caught drinking and 
driving, I am afraid even he won’t be able to save you!”

     Tears were now streaming down Arun’s face, he 
could not accept what he has done now, he could never 
live with that guilt which has started gripping around 
his conscience so intensely and so he took one last 
deep breath and then let go.....

-Aman Deshmukh, Class 11
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A Ray of 
Hope (Poem)
A pot of coins
A heart of gold
A dozen smiles
A hundred tries
A thousand laughs
A million stars
A billion sparks
A pillar of strength
A book you love 
A guru of life
A new found joy
A God given privilege
An occupational hazard
A lovely apparition
An infectious warmth
A devoted friend
A medicine pain
A gift so far
An angel in hell
All in all.....
A ray of hope



Differences are worth 
considering

Everything has a tipping point and then it becomes 
an epidemic, as it had happened in the late 19s in USA 
when Hush Puppies, a brand was not being used by 
anyone and then suddenly some started using. It has 
a tipping point, in other words there was an initiation 
provided by some children who started to wear it, and 
that initiation caused even the famous personalities 
to wear the products of Hush Puppies, i.e. shoes. The 
point to be considered here is the fact that we all 
are aware of poverty. There is a big 
difference between rich and poor and 
will be increasing if not considered 
soon. We think that only the rich are 
capable and only they are creative, 
but the poor will be more creative as 
they actually know and understand the 
problems as they have experienced 
it.  So taking advices from the rich 
is of no use. Only and only if the rich 
people experience the whole scenario 
will they be able to understand the 
predicament of the poor. It is only 
then that the solutions given by them 
will be practical.

The people who have scope in limit 
can only think in that horizon. So keep 
no limit and keep a wide metal outlook. 
Consider the example of Rubik’s 
cube, if we give a person to solve it 
and to another person and tell him to 
find a solution, the first person will 
complete it referring to the solution 
and if asked to solve it again without 
referring to the solution he simply 
would not be able to do so as he will 
try to remember and may not able to 
recall it. His imagination is narrowed. 
But the other person will solve it. The 
only difference would be that the 
second person may take more time and 
needs to be more patient and doesn’t 
have his creativity narrowed as the 
first person. The point is that not 
only one person but many experienced 
people need to put their heads 
together and give solutions.

All in all the differences between 
the rich and the poor should be 
considered and not ignored. As small 
acts of ignoring will eventually add to 

and give way to hindrance in the path of development. 
Further the poor should be educated on how to use 
the money or how a business is started and here 
comes in the education. Real generosity towards the 
future consists of giving whatever you can to the 
present.

-Samrat Gundpatil, Class 9



Standing Alone (Short Story)
Being from the suburbs I could barely manage to 

cling on to the fast paced life of Mumbai. The only 
fuel which kept me going was the life, more than just 
words of my father who was the police inspector of 
Nalasopara, who had committed much more than 12 
years of his life to the betterment of his area.

It was perhaps this lingering will to contribute to 
the country that had me prying for the position of 
District Collector. In spite of academically failing 
to achieve my goal I worked my way up to be the 
immediate subordinate of the collector and was 
shifted to Mumbai, the land of Dreams. After months 

of hard work my contribution was recognised by the 
collector and I had a commendable reputation in his 
eyes.

All things were seemingly easy going for me till 
one day, a day that had jolted all my belief system. 
Following the Residency Bill being passed in the 
government, a bill which provided housing privileges to 
the poor the documents had reached the collector’s 
office. I was given the very important job of reviewing 
and auditing the accounts of it. To my utter shock I 
found out that the collector himself had laundered 
the money into his own pocket. I had barely recovered 

from it; I was told by him to, 
“take care” of the accounts. 
There lay all my beliefs in 
shambles as I barely mustered 
the courage to keep myself 
together. Even if I would kill my 
conscience enough to pass this 
bill I could not definitely be able 
to live knowing that I had taken 
the roof off many homeless, 
poor people’s heads.

If there was anyone I 
could turn to in this state of 
dilemma was Zakir, a very close 
friend of mine since school who 
also happened to work in my 
department when I approached 
him on this subject he said, 
“There are few things one 
has to do for the sake of the 
pocket”. I was much more than 
heart broken by his words. I 
had been cast into the abyss 
of strange desolation but had 
decided to unflinchingly tackle 
this Goliath. 

Now you may see me with 
unabated fire in my eyes, 
unwaning determination in my 
actions. You may not see me 
perhaps among the thousands 
of sheep that flock together 
but whenever I am, I will be 
standing stern and standing 
alone...

-Rajat Palod, Class 11
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My Favourite 
Character

My favourite character is Percy Jackson. He is a 
normal school boy, who has dyslexia. He was studying 
in Yancy Academy. He was a Wimpy Kid. He was bullied 
everyday by someone or the other, he was bullied by 
Nancy Bobbit the most.  Percy had a friend named 
Grover, Now about his family, Percy had a small family. 
He had a mother and a stepfather. His real father 
had left Percy and his mother when Percy was a very 
small kid. So he didn’t knew anything about his father. 
Percy just knew that his father was a very great man 
and this too was told to him by his mother. Percy just 
remembered his father kissing him. Percy’s stepfather 
was a careless person. He just kept drinking and 
spending Percy’s mother’s money. Percy’s mother used 
to sell candies and ice-creams in a shopping complex. 

One day Percy and his mother went outside. Suddenly 
a monster attacked them and killed Percy’s mother. 
But before dying Percy’s mother told him to go to 
Half-Blood-Hill. He followed his mother’s instructions. 
After going there, he realized that his father was 
the second greatest God, the God of Seas! So he was 
attacked three four times. But Percy was not happy 
to have Poseidon as his father. But slowly he came 
to know about his powers. And then he was blamed 
to have stolen, the most powerful weapon of the 
universe, the lightning bolt, the weapon of Zeus, the 
God of Sky. As Percy is Poseidon’s son, Poseidon got 
angry to learn that Percy was being considered as a 
thief. Poseidon decides to have a war, and if this war 
takes place the whole universe would be destroyed. 
Now stopping the war is in Percy’s hands, which is a 
great job. So how is Percy going to stop this deadliest 
war of all times, the War of Gods!

-Siddhesh More, Class 7

My Favourite 
Author

My favourite author is Roald Dahl. He was the 
greatest. He is the greatest children’s writers of all 
time. He is famous for writing fantastic stories like 
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory, James and the 
Giant Peach, The Witches and Matilda to mention just 
a few. Even adults love his stories so much that they 
have been turned into big budget films and marvelous 
musical stage show.

Some people become famous for doing daring deeds 
during their life. However, Roald Dahl was unusual 
because he became famous by sitting in a small hut in 

his back garden the whole day. He spent hour after 
hour and day after day scribbling words down on a 
yellow notepad.

But what did he do when he wasn’t writing? In the 
real world you’ll discover, that his life was dangerous 
at every turn – strange, happy, sad and exciting, as 
could be ascertained from the stories he wrote.

Did you know that he wrote a James Bond film, he 
was a champion Boxer, he became a fighter plane pilot 
and spy in the Second World War?

Indeed he is a great writer. 

-Labh Fafat, Class 8
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As you sow so Shall you Reap
I suddenly woke up. The nightmares never left me. 

The  ghost of my past have been haunting me through 
eternity because I have blood on my hands. I am 
Loki. The rightful heir to the throne of Asgard in the 
Norse mythology.

I want to share the circumstances and events 
leading to my nightmares.

For beginners, I am a God, not like the God or 
the Almighty but a son of powerful entity. My home 
Asgard is one  of the nine parallel worlds. The place 
where you mortals crawl and 
squeak is known as the Midgard. 
Anyway, my father Odin despised 
me because he thought I can 
never be trusted because of my 
cleverness which truly I accept. 
I also have a blood brother-Thor. 
He unlike me is a complete man 
of blood and courage in the eyes 
of Odin, actually eye because 
he lost one. Leaving eye to eye 
business aside, what I want to 
say is that I could never get 
enough of my dad’s love. Thor 
always bypassed me. 

When Dad grew old, very old, 
he devised a lottery. He said that 
whoever could wield the hammer 
in the throne room lying on the 
table would become the rightful 
heir to the throne of Asgard. 
Before proceeding I would like to 
share some info on the hammer. 
Its name is Ejolihor. It’s made up of bone steel, which 
is like a quadrillion times denser than Titanium. It 
was made by dwarf elves-the primordial engineers of 
the universe. They reaped the souls of the original 12 
who were wolves and  cast then into the hammer. The 
hammer is about 2 feet long with a cool custom made 
design.

You would think what it would take to hold the 
hammer in my hand. News flash - it took 12 giants (the 
size of empire state buildings) to move it from the 
place it was created, the throne room. Lifting it and 
wielding it was out of question. Only Odin was able to 
lift it because he received it as a gift of inheritance 
from the father. Thor and I, went to the throne 
room to see it. Thor being the big bro, assumed the 
authority and went to try. After breaking a couple of 
shoulder blades, hip bones and knuckles, the hammer 
nudged by a few centimetres. Father and I had a 
hearty laugh. Thor thundered, “One day I will wield 
it.” And stormed away, literally as he was the lord of 

the thunder.

I too started my preparations. I had no exposure 
to hammer lifting. Strength was not my area of 
expertise, but Thor’s. So I decided to rely on 
craftiness. I decided to pay a visit to the elves and 
get some free advice, but as it is said, success comes 
with a price. The elves king demanded me to take 
a bath in the waters of creation, after defeating 
Rataskon-the immortal dragon. I accepted the guest 
and successfully defeated and killed the dragon by 
vaporizing him and casting his remains in Tarturus 

the bottomless pit. The elves 
disapproved of my actions. They 
believed that the dragon was 
holy and refused to let me bath 
in the river. I got infuriated and 
killed those talkative barbarians 
in a matter of seconds with my 
scythe. I then had my dip in the 
waters of creation which actually 
rejuvenated me, transfused the 
feeling of a rightful ruler in me. I 
went back to Asgard.

Thor too was ready because 
he too had visited the elves and 
completed the different quest 
minus the killing. Now we both 
understood that we stood a fair 
chance. So the question arose, 
who gets to lift first? A fight 
broke out. Dad intervened. He 
asked me to lift it first which 
kind of was unerring because I 

never got precedence over Thor. 
I proceeded to the table with a happy feeling. I bent 
on my knees and grasped on the cold steel handle and 
breathed slowly. With inhuman strength (which I had) 
I pulled it, but the hammer did not even move an inch. 
Out of the corner of my eyes, I saw Thor smirking. 
Defeated, I stepped aside. 

Thor walked confidently and to my surprise wielded 
the hammer in his one hand. After Odin left happily, 
we discussed notes. Thor told me that the elves too 
had refused him at first but Thor himself went to 
Tarturus  and brought back the creature. He was 
very angry when he came to know that I killed them. 
He called dad. Odin punished me and here I am in 
Hellheim (hell). My hands and feet are bound by the 
guts of the dead elves and a dragon spewing his acid 
saliva over my face, for eternity. The ghosts of elves 
still haunt me.

-Sumiran Dafare, Class 10
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Tree Plantation

Science week

Experiential Learning - The Grafting Process 
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The Setting 
Sun 
The setting sun is a fascinating sight 
The sky has an orange glow 
And it gives me such joy and delight!

Animals can be seen running around 
Children too are rushing a bound 
And the birds seem to come and go!

At the beach the sun set is a view 
As the sun seems to drown its glow 
And the sea rejoices the hue! 

-Akshad Kedia, Class 7

The Sun
The Sun has light

Without the sun

The day won’t rise!

The day has light

So the sky looks bright!

The sun is God

The sun is bright

So we get light!

It’s the solar source 

It gives us energy

The sun has light

Without which the day won’t rise!

-Aarth Yedatkar, Class 7
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They Went to School and 
Never came back
The Date – 16th December! 

We will always remember,  

A mournful day 

Which left them all gray! 

Who would have even thought 

That the little ones will be shot! 

Those ruthless men shot them all, 

All those who used to crawl and fall 

Their innocent blood 

Made a quick flash flood! 

The walls riddled with bullet holes 

The floor covered with blood scrolls 

Many lost their nears and dears 

Their eyes still full of tears 

The vestiges which now remain  

Are just the books with blood stains 

No one can express their fear 

The blood floating in the air… 

Oh Lord please hear 

My heavenly prayer 

May the little angels rest in peace 

And such inhuman actions cease.

-Tanushree Nahata, Class 7



Science & Maths week
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Nature
How beautiful and wonderful is nature 

At night the stars are spinning in the sky 
I wish to touch them 

But only if I could fly!

I admire the colourful rainbow 
When it rains 

The trees spreading their greenery 
Giving a peaceful glow!

Nature gives us mountains 
With beautiful waterfalls 

And birds 
With their melodious songs!

Butterflies flap their colourful wings 
Fluttering from flower to flower 

How beautiful and wonderful is nature 
With all its amazing things!

-Rashi Gurjar, Class 7
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A Rainy Day
Oh! A rainy day, how I love it! But, sometimes it 

becomes really boring as we are unable to move out 
due to heavy rains. The muddy roads are slippery and 
many a times you almost slip. People are seen wading 
through with colourful umbrellas and raincoats. The 
worst thing that happens is when there is a power 
failure. As it is raining outside one is unable to go out 
and it becomes very difficult to spend time without 
a TV. The sound of thunder and lightning scare some 
people, some younger children begin to cry. The 
farmers, are elated to see the rain as their crops 
require the water. Many a times there are traffic 
jams due to heavy downpours.

Heavy rains may cause floods too.

To me the dark clouds look beautiful, but a bit 

scary. The droplets of water from the dark clouds 
transforms the whole world green, the flowers have 
a fresh look and the birds chirp. On a rainy day I 
love to drink a hot cup of chocolate or even indulge in 
having a cup of tea with bhajiyas. Although the rain 
is welcomed, especially after the hot summer, still at 
times one feels the slight chill. 

The sound of pitter-patter, however, excites us 
and I love to go out and play in the rain. Many a times 
I even hear the peacock and I along with my friends 
rush to see the peacock dancing. Sailing paper boats 
is another fun activity we love to engage in. Most of 
all seeing the rainbow is the most exciting fact during 
the rainy day.

-Jiya Jangid, Class 8 A
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Hunger and 
Poverty all 
over the World

Food is wasted all over the world, nobody cares 
about it. The privileged ones think that it is not a 
problem as they get enough. They have money, they 
can fulfil their needs, but what about those who have 
no means to fulfil their basic needs. 

A poor child may look around for something, 
probably food, that too in the dumping place – garbage 
can. She may feel sad and depressed. Given no choice 
she’ll collect all the recyclable waste to sell and get 
some money to survive. There are many people around 
the globe who suffer whose basic needs are not 
fulfilled. There are many small kids who have to work 
to earn money. Whenever we stop at a signal, small 
kids come near our cars or bikes and display whatever 
they are selling like newspapers, toys and many more 
things. 

It has been calculated that one third of the total 
food produced is wasted all over the world and much 

of the waste is contributed by our own country, India. 
People never realize their mistakes, they don’t realize 
that wasting food is wrong. They waste food without 
even giving it a thought that many people out there in 
the world are hungry, looking for food.

It seems that people will never understand what to 
do and the people who’ve understood are not able to 
bring any change. But people will have to realize this 
and understand the need to save food.

As there is an increase in population, the need for 
more production of food is required. Resources need 
to grow more grains, vegetables, fruits, etc. If this 
trend continues, a time will come when our Earth will 
be hunger stricken. That’ll be the time when they’ll 
realize their follies, the sufferings of the people will 
be understood.

It’s our responsibility now to remove poverty and 
hunger from across the world. All humans are equal 
in the eyes of God and they all have a basic need too. 
The least we can do is to stop wasting food and saving 
it for the next generation.

-Ayush Rathi, Class 9
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If I would have the power to 
change any two things!

It’s said that, ‘Be the change you want!’ If we will 
start changing in a positive manner, the world will 
follow us. If I would have the power to change any two 
things, it would be changing violence into non-violence 
and changing our earth back into a green planet.

The Father of the Nation, Mahatma Gandhi taught 
us to walk on the path of non-violence. Non-violence is 
something difficult to practice. All great saints taught 
us to follow non-violence, Gautama Buddha, Mahavir 
Swami, Jesus Christ and every religion promotes non-
violence. Violence destroys humanity. Where there’s 
violence there’s no place for goodness and godliness. 
Day in and day out we hear about terrorism. Violence 
can never help to find a solution. It will create more 
problems. We like people who are polite, but many a 

times we aren’t. It’s for the sake of humanity, mankind 
and to make our Earth a heaven that we need to 
change violence into non-violence. 

Our planet was pollution free, our planet was green 
and our planet was a paradise. What happened now? 
People started deteriorating environment. It’s not 
only about people, it’s about you and me. Why wait for 
someone to take a step…..Let us take a step to make 
our planet Earth a green planet again. Let us make 
our dream green. Let’s take steps to prevent global 
warming. Let’s do something for our planet. Let’s 
change violence into non-violence. Let’s plant more 
trees. Let’s leave the world better than we found it.

-Sanika Gupta, Class 8
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My Life – My Plan
What is my life all about? Do I have an aim in life? If yes, can 

I achieve it or not? These questions need to be answered first. 
Considering my plan for life, I want to become a great person, but 
not in terms of wealth, not in terms of fame, but in terms of Social 
work…I want to give light to each and every kid. I want every kid/
youth of today to become enlightened entrepreneur. I want to earn a 
lot of money, in fact I want to start earning money from now itself, 
but in a legal way. I want to be famous but not in the eyes of upper 
class people, but in the eyes of people who struggle for their living, 
people below poverty line. I want to donate a lot of money, but not in 
the hands of corrupted organizations. 

I want to be a great social worker and a clean hearted man. I want 
to be a happy person with a happy family. In my whole life plan, the 
main characters and my Gods, in my life would be my parents. They 
would be with me all through my life. I would leave this world a better 
place than I found it. I will anyhow achieve my goals and will be one of 
the greatest inspirations for the youth and for all this I would follow 
the path of Satya and Non-violence. My life would at last have a lot of 
meaning. I would be a man who’s responsible for his own work.

-Harsh Lalwani, Class 8
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My Mentor
A mentor plays a very important role in a person’s 

life, who help change his or her life’s perspective. They 
have a special influence on us. Mentors are acknowledged 
by great Divine peace and knowledge. They can be a 
teacher, a mother, a father, a friend, a person who is 
related to us or not. 

In my life, my mentor, my life’s torch bearer is my 
brother. He is the one who’s influenced me, influenced 
my life. He knows that I am his responsibility and he is 
ready to undertake it with a smile. He is always behind 
me, there to correct me, if I do anything wrong. He has 
always been my helping hand. His presence has been a 
boon for me, even his absence has helped me a lot as 
his name speaks. Since, he had studied at Anūbhtui for 
six years, his name is reckoned with and when I joined 
here, being his sister has helped me a lot.

His thoughts are always with me. Wherever 
and whenever I go, he or something 
related to him is always with me. 
In spite of our quarrels, our 
misunderstandings, our fights, 
whenever I need him he is 
with me. I know whenever 
I’ll get hurt he is there 
to hold me. I know he 
loves me although he 
never shares. He is 
strict with me but 
also sweet to me. 
On my birthday, 
he’ll be the last 
one to wish, but I 
also know that his 
wishes will be with 
me throughout my 
life.

He is positive, 
he’s hardworking, he’s 
passionate and caring, 
he’s strict and loving, and 
he’s everything to me. The 
thing I like most about him is 
his positivity and hardworking. He 
always tells me that there are two 
sides to a coin and one must look at any 
situation or perspective with an open mind. 

People say that, there’s a woman behind a successful 
man, but in my case there’s a man behind my being 
successful in my ventures. I know whatever I am and 
will be is because of my brother’s support. I also know 
that whatever he wants to become, he’ll succeed, as 
he’s a determined person and his determination will 
bear fruit.

Swami Vivekananda once said, ‘Hold a thought or a 
person’s thought in your life and follow them.’ I’m one 
of those who will walk on my brother’s footsteps and 
follow his thoughts.

-Shriya Agarwal, Class 9
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Street play at Phule Market on Demonetisation 



Sports
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Today the skies are clear and blue

Tomorrow clouds may come in view

Yesterday was not far you, do it now

If you do your work be great

Do your work until the good is better

Do your work with love

Because the Almighty is seeing from above

			   -Himanshu Tapase, Class 7

If you have hard work to do, do it now



69

One Day 
I was walking on my way 
And saw a bundle of hay

There lived a mouse 
Who was sitting on his couch

The couch was scratched by a cat 
As she was supposed to be mad

The cat was wearing a hat 
And walking royally with a rat

They both went to an inn 
Cat said ‘you have to pay the bill’ 
Otherwise you are gonna get killed

The rat disagreed with the cat 
And cat started hitting the rat

Meanwhile the waiter came 
And said ‘I like your hat’ 
Is there any discount on that	

-Maanas, Class 7

If you have hard work to do, do it now
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Mr. Dinesh Salunkhe, profession, 
Puppet show artist

Mr. Prabhakar Kolte, 
Eminent artist

Mr. Sunil Kulkarni, Head of the 
Department of Hindi, NMU

The Magic Pyramid - Our Students with the Guest Mathematician - Ganti Suryanarayana  

Yogendra Singh Yadav, 
Army officer

Dr. Subhash Chawdhari

Guests@Anubhuti
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Arup Patnaik Commissioner, MumbaiMr. Vivek Kotddare, Principal, IMR Collage

Mr. Rajan Velukar Mr.shantaram Badgujar Mr. Prakash Pathak, Mr. Nandlal GadiaMr. Indrajeet Bhalerao, Poet
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Swaranubhuti
Music is a medium which helps express our feelings 

and moods. Music has an amazing effect on the soul 
and mind. Indian classical music touches your heart 
and gives you a soothing effect. Our beloved dadaji 
had always inspired artists from all fields and so to 
take his dream ahead we started with a musical fiesta 
'Swaranubhuti', whereby every year we will honour 
eminent musicians and enjoy basking under their 
musical extravaganza.

This year Swaranubhuti was held on the 1st, 2nd and 
3rd of February with renowned artistes from the fields 
of tabla, sitar, classical singers and a kathak dancer 
performing amidst us. The programme began with our 
own school children, Anshuman Phadare and Sumiran 
Kadu playing the teen taal on the tabla under the 
tutelage of our Amritesh sir. The next presentation 
was a jugalbandi by Manas Singh Chouhan and Paras 
Jain, who played a composition by Pandit Shri. Suresh 
Talwalkar. This was followed by a solo performance 
by Aatman Jain, who presented a composition by 
Amritesh sir in teen taal.

In the latter half of the evening Shri Suprateek 
Sen Gupta, the sitar maestro from Kolkata played the 
teen taal in raag Bageshwari. He was accompanied by 
Pandit Prithviraj Mishra and Shri Amritesh Shandilya 
on the tabla. Suprateek Senji's final performance was 
the melodious raag mala.

The first performance on the second day was by 
Shri Praveen Kashyapji, an eminent vocalist associated 
with the Lucknow  Gharana. He sang 'Jagat me jhoothi 
dekhi preet' in raag Jog. He was accompanied by our 
own Amritesh sir on tabla and Shri Aakash Biswalji 
from Orissa on the harmonium.

The latter part of the evening mesmerized the 
audience with a tabla jugalbandi by Pandit Prithviraj 
Mishraji and Shri Amritesh Shandilyaji. Pandit 
Prithviraj Mishraji played the tabla in Banaras gharana 
style and left a deep impact on the audience. Amritesh 
sir on the other hand carried a sweetness and a 
harmonious combination in his tabla recital.

The third evening saw the upcoming youth classical 
vocalist Pandit Ashish Narayanji singing a Bandish 
in teen taal. This was followed by another famous 
bandish 'Ayi ri aali piya bin' and 'mera sunder 
madhurva balamva' in raag Basant in teen taal. Pandit 
Prithviraj Mishraji's accompaniment on tabla added to 
the beauty of the composition. On the harmonium was 
the eminent player Shri Aakash Biswalji. In the end 
of the first half of the evening our own Nikhil sir gave 
a melodious performance in a jugalbandi with Pandit 
Ashish Narayanji.

In the second half of the evening, we had the 
distinguished Kathak dancer from Jabalpur, Vidushi 
Nilangi Kalantre, a disciple of the celebrated dancer 
Rohini Bhateji. Her elegant performance began with 
the traditional Kathak recital. Her performance 
mesmerized the audience and depicted her expertise 
in the field. She gave a wonderful performance on the 
composition of Sant Gyaneshwarji.

With the help of this three day concert, we 
understood the importance of music in our lives and 
how music heals the soul, soothes the minds and can be 
the best medicine. After this three day programme, 
there was a special assembly organized in which all the 
artists performed together. Every corner of Anubhuti 
was resonating with that wonderful music. Our souls 
were stirred, our minds were at peace and our hearts 
were filled with joy. We were indeed privileged to have 
been an audience for such a wonderful programme. 
Indeed these musicians left a deep impact on us.

-Dishank Jain, Class 9
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Industrial Visit

Amul - Anand

Bhagyalaxmi Dairy Farm - Pune

Vikas Dairy - Jalgaon

Maganlal Chikki  
- Pune Lonavala

Tissue Culture Park -Takarkheda -Jalgaon
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The Time of 
Spring

The sun does arise 
And makes happy the skies. 

The merry bells ring 
To welcome the spring 

The skylark and the thrush 
The birds of the bush sing louder  

around To the bells.

Old uncle with white hair 
Does laugh away with care 

Sitting under the oak 
Among the old folk 

They laugh at our play 
And soon they all say 

Such, such were the joys 
When we all girls and boys 

In our youth time were seen.

		  -Chidanand Nakade, Class 8
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The collector of Jalgaon inaugurating the Art Mela at Bhaunche Udyan

Inaugration of the Art Mela at the School

Music Programme at Amphi Theatre - Bhaunche Udyan
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Art Mela

Music Programme at Amphi Theatre - Bhaunche Udyan
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Pottery by Students
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Art at Anubhuti
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English week
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Smile
A smile is a sign of love 
A smile is a sign of care 
A smile tells how much to others 
Are you important and also dear!

A smile is a sign of cheer 
A smile is a sign of trust 
A smile shows how you can 
Be happy even in hard crust!

A smile is a sign of joy 
A smile is a sign of hope 
A smile teaches you how you can  
Remove the clouds of mope!

For nothing but only a smile 
Takes away your pain and trial 
Pick your troubles pile 
And let you smile, smile and smile!

-Bhavesh Dalmiya, Class 7



Class 10th

Riya Jain  

Total-95.1% 
H. C. G.-100, Science-92

Sumiran Dafare 
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Shraman H Pande 
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Class 12th

Yash Agrawal 
Total-91.6%
English-93

Darshan Chordiya 

Total-91%
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Abhijit Mahakal 
Phy.-93, Chem.-86,

Comp-94
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