








Amity School was founded four decades ago with a vision to 
serve the cause of education and to make a meaningful difference in 

society through its enduring philosophy of 'Care, Concern and Commitment'. 
What began as a humble institution with just 334 students has today flourished into 
a vibrant educational family of more than 8000 learners, expanding its horizons 
through three institutions - Amity School, Amicus International School, Bharuch, 
and Amicus International School, Vadodara. Over the years, this philosophy has 
become the guiding light that has nurtured generations of learners not only with 
knowledge, but also with the values of empathy, humanity and social responsibility.

The year 2026, however, dawned upon the Amity family with a profound 
th

sorrow and an irreplaceable loss. The 12  of February brought with it the sad 
demise of the Principal Trustee, Mrs. Pramesh Mehta, one of the revered 
founders of Amity School. From the very inception of the institution, 
envisioned as 'a school of difference', Pramesh Ma'am stood steadfast as a 
pillar of strength, support and inspiration behind every endeavour of the 
school. Her gentle presence, unwavering dedication and deep commitment 
towards the cause of education became an inseparable part of the 
institution's identity. Her passing away has created a void that can never 
truly be filled, leaving behind not merely memories, but a rich legacy of four 
decades that will continue to inspire every member of the institution. Her 
ideals, vision and selfless service shall forever remain deeply etched in the 
heart of the Amitians. 

The Amity family also mourned the loss of Padmashri Suresh Soni, a visionary 
philanthropist and one of the institution's earliest well-wishers, who departed for 

rdhis heavenly abode on 23  April 2026. Suresh Sir had laid the foundation stone of 
Amity in 1988 and remained a source of inspiration throughout its journey. As the 
guiding force behind the Sahyog Kushthayagna Trust, Rajendranagar, he 
dedicated his life to the service of the underprivileged and the marginalized, 
touching countless lives through his selfless compassion and unwavering 
commitment to humanity. His association with Amity was marked by warmth and a 
deep belief in value-based education. While his physical presence will be deeply 
missed, his noble vision and countless acts of kindness shall forever remain a 
source of inspiration for the entire Amity fraternity.

The academic year 2025–26 at Amity was devoted to celebrating the theme 
'Care, Concern and Commitment'. A wide range of initiatives were undertaken to 
uphold the spirit of this theme. The students became responsible custodians of 
nature through the 'One Child, One Tree' adoption activity, where students not 
only planted saplings but also nurtured and cared for them as a 
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personal responsibility. Students demonstrated their commitment towards a 
greener future and a lasting sense of belonging towards the world around them by 
consciously reducing the wastage of water, electricity and plastic. Recycling drives 
conducted in the school premises encouraged students to contribute towards the 
reuse and disposal of plastic, electronic items, clothing, leather goods and other 
materials. Care, concern and compassion towards innocent birds were reflected 
through the collection of 79 kg of unused kite-flying strings by the students during 
Uttarayan, the kite-flying festival which otherwise could have posed a serious 
threat to the lives of countless birds and animals. Such initiatives sensitized 
students to the importance of coexistence and empathy, transforming values into 
meaningful action. The boundary walls of the school transformed into vibrant 
canvases as teachers and students came together to paint themes centred around 
reverence for the motherland. More than an artistic endeavour, the activity became 
a shared expression of a deep emotional bond with the nation, respect for shared 
heritage and the spirit of working together with compassion and unity.

Believing firmly in the principle of 'a healthy mind in a healthy body', Amity 
School also nurtured the spirit of physical fitness, discipline and sportsmanship 
through the celebration of the Annual Sports Week. The week-long event, 
comprising house-wise competitions in various sports and games, encouraged 
students to develop team spirit, cooperation, confidence and resilience, thereby 
reinforcing the importance of holistic development in education.

Even the tiny tots of UKG, Std I and II enthusiastically celebrated the spirit of 
'Care, Concern and Commitment' through their small cultural extravaganzas 

themed 'Sachetna' , 'Samvedana' , 'Samarpan' , 'Harmony 

of Hearts' and 'Seeds of Values', spreading beautiful messages of kindness and 
compassion in their own tender and heartwarming ways.

This year, as the world witnessed situations of conflict and unrest, the need for 
tolerance, acceptance and peace became more important than ever before. These 
global circumstances inspired the Amitians to raise their voices against such 
heinous acts against humanity through the creation of the current issue of Maitri-
Setu, carrying the core message: 'Bridge of Compassion'. Compassion is the 
bridge that connects individuals through sensitivity, understanding and respect. In 
today's rapidly changing world, where achievements often overshadow emotions, 
compassion reminds us of the true purpose of education - shaping hearts along 
with minds. Through the creative thoughts and expressions presented in this issue, 
our students and educators have attempted to showcase how small acts of care 
can create lasting bonds and strengthen the fabric of society.

thAs Maitri-Setu reaches its 78  milestone, may this issue inspire every reader to 
nurture compassion in thought, word and action, and continue building bridges that 
unite humanity with warmth, understanding and hope.

- Amity School Parivaar

¼lpsruk½ ¼laosnuk½ ¼leiZ.k½
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'Some lives illuminate countless others, and their light continues to guide us 

long after they are gone.'

It is with profound sorrow and immense gratitude that we pay our heartfelt 

tribute to our beloved Mrs. Prameshben A. Mehta, whose presence was our 

guiding North Star, radiating wisdom, compassion, and unwavering dedication.

Her gentle spirit touched countless lives, inspiring each individual to discover 

their true potential and become the best version of themselves. She was not 

merely a mentor but a beacon of hope, love and selfless service whose legacy will 

forever remain etched in our hearts.

In this special section of Maitri Setu, members of the Amity School have 

poured their love, admiration, cherished memories and heartfelt emotions into 

words. Through these articles, we honour a remarkable soul whose values and 

vision continue to inspire generations.

Though she is no longer with us in person, her ideals, her kindness, and her 

enduring legacy will forever illuminate the path of the Amity Parivaar. With eternal 

love, gratitude, and reverence, we remember her.
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SZS;ZGF 5IF"I o ÔD[XA[G

V[S GJLG lJRFZMJF/L XF/FG]\ lGDF"6 SZJFG]\ :J%G VFNZ6LI zL Z6KM0EF. XFC 

;FC[A[ •[I]\ CT]\P VF :J%GG[ CSLSTDF\ AN,JF DF8[ T[DGL ;FY[ zLDTL ÔD[XA[G DC[TF4 

zLDTL ;\ULTFA[G XFC4 zLDTL X{,FA[G J{n VG[ zL ÔlJ6l;\C ZFH •[0FIFP ;BT SFD 

SZJFGL T{IFZL CMJF KTF\I[ 36L HuIFV[ T[DGF CFY C[9F\ 50L HTF\ CTF\4 SFZ6 S[ VF 8LD 5F;[ 

VFHGL H[D XF/F X~ SZGFZ SM. OF.GFg;Z G CTFP A[gSM ,MG 56 YSJL GF\B[ T[8,LJFZ 

WSSF BJ0FJL DF\uIF SZTF V0WL VF5TFP VF l:YlTDF\ XF/F X~ SIF© 5KL lX16GL 

U]6JàFDF\ AF\WKM0 G SZJL 50[ T[JL NZ[S HuIFV[ 5{;FGM p5IMU SZS;Z5}J"S SZJFDF\ 

VFJTMP :YF5SMDF\ 50[,L VF 8[J VFH[ V¬lD8L XF/FGF NZ[S SD"RFZLDF\ Jà[ VMK[ V\X[ 

2lq8UMRZ YFI K[P

EFZTGF EFU,F 50IF\ 5KL zLDTL ÔD[XA[GGM 5lZJFZ SZF\RLYL VFUAM8DF\ D]\A. 

VFjIMP B}A H ;]BL ;\5gG 5lZJFZDF\ HgD[,4 DF\0 A[ JQ"GF ÔD[XA[G VG[ T[DGF 5lZJFZ[ 

5C[Z[, S50[ SZF\RL KM0J]\ 50I]\ CT\]P VFYL V[S<V[S 5F. JF5ZJFDF\ T[VM B}A H SF/_ 

ZFBTF\P ÔD[XA[GGF jIlSTßJGF VG[S 5F;FVM 5Z V[S<V[S ,[B ,BF. XS[ 5Z\T] T[DGL ;FZL 

8[JM H[ ;\:YFUT AGL K[ T[ p•UZ SZJFGF C[T]YL ïSZS;Zð TZO 2lq85FT SZJFGM ÔItG K[P

JQ" !((ZDF\ C]\ VF XF/FDF\ •[0FIM tIFZ[ V[S ;F\H[ DG[ ÔD[XA[G ‹FZF 5}KJFDF\ VFjI]\ 

S[ VFH[ ZF+[ VD[ YM0F SFDM DF8[ XF/FDF\ E[UF YJFGF KLV[4 TM TD[ ZF+L EMHG 5KL XF/FDF\ 

5FKF VFJXMm ZF+[ :8FO~DDF\ VD[ N;[S lX1SM V[S9F\ YIF\ tIFZ[ VDFZF NZ[SGF 8[A, 5Z 

GF:TFGL BF,L 0LXM D}SJFDF\ VFJL CTLP YM0LSJFZDF\ O[lJSM,GL V[S DM8L AM8, ,. 3L 

5LZ;TF CMI T[ ZLT[ ÔD[XA[G[ NZ[SGL 0LXDF\ O[lJSM, VF%IMP VDFZ[ XF/FGF 0MS[8 AGFJJFGF 

CTFP Ô;\UM5FT ,LW[, OM8MU|FOG[ V[<$ ;F.hGF Z\ULG SFU/M 5Z RM\8F0JFGF CTFP VD[ OM8F 

RM\8F0JF DF8[ O[lJSM,DF\ VF\U/L GF\BL tIF\ TM ÔD[XA[G 5F6LGM u,F; ,.G[ VFjIF VG[ 

NZ[SGL 0LXDF\ O[lJSM,YL AD6]\ 5F6L 95SFI]© ò VFJ]\ 5C[,LJFZ •[I]\ CT]\ T[YL ;FClHS ZLT[ D\[ 

5}KI]\ S[ D[0D VFJ]\ X]\ SFD SI]©m T[D6[ TZT H ÔtI]àZ VFjIM S[ O[lJSM, VF8,M 5FT/M 

SZLV[ TM OM8F 5Z ;Z; ZLT[ 5YZF. •I VG[ T[GL ART 56 YFIP 

;JFZ[ gI}h5[5Z VFJ[ V[8,[ ÔD[XA[G ;DFRFZ JF\RJFG[ AN,[ T[DF\ VFJTF\ C[g0lA, 

;F{YL 5C[,F\ SF-L ,[P H[YL V[SAFH] SMZF CMI T[JF C[g0lA, 5Z lNJ; NZlDIFG H[ 56 GM\W 

,BJFGL CMI T[ ,BFI ò Ô`G5+MGL ;F.S,M:8F., SM5LVM SF-TL JBT[ SFU/GL SM.56 

AFH] SMZL G ZCL •I T[ DF8[ VD]S :8[GXL, 5Z T[VM V[S H ,BF6 A[ JFZ ,BFJTF\P H[YL 

SFU/GF V0lWIF\ SZL SFU/GL ART VG[ T[ ‹FZF 5IF"JZ6 •/J6LGF 

01



06

5F9 VDG[ XLBJTF\P ÔD[XA[G EZTU}\Y6 VG[ VF8"@FO8G]\ SFD B}A ;Z; SZL XSTF\P 

gI}h5[5ZDF\ VFJTF •C[ZFTGF Z\ULG SFU/MDF\YL @FO8GF GD}GF lX1SM 5F;[ AGFJL S,FtDS 

ZLT[ T[VM JU"B\0MDF\ lGNX"G SZFJTFP  

XF/F DF8[ H~ZL RLHJ:T]VMGL BZLNL JBT[ ÔD[XA[G H~Z A•ZDF\ •IP T[VMG[ BAZ 

CMI S[ S. J:T]VM D]\A.4 ;]ZT VG[ E~RYL ,FJJLP T[DGL EFJ<TF,GL SZFJJFGL S/F 

VN®E}T CTLP Ô;\UM5FT XF/F 5lZJFZ ‹FZF lX1SMG[ :D'lTlRC®G VF5JFGL V¬lD8LGL Ô6F,L 

K[P VFJF Ô;\U[ ÔD[XA[G B}A SF/_5}J"S VGMBL VG[ p5IMUL :D'lTlRC®GGL 5;\NUL SZTF\P 

H[ ‹FZF lX1S VG[ T[DGM 5lZJFZ 56 ;gDFlGT YIFGL ,FU6L VG]EJTMP

X~VFTGF JQM"DF\ S[lg8GG\] ;\RF,G 56 ÔD[XA[G SZTF\P BMZFSGM AUF0 T[VM HZF56 

;CG G SZTF\P V[8,[ HdIF 5KL V[9L 0LXM HIF\ D}SJFGL CMI tIF\ ÔD[XA[G VR}S pEF ZC[ 

VG[ H[GL YF/LDF\ BFJFG]\ JW[,]\ CMI T[ T[VM T[[G[ BJ0FJLG[ H H\5TFP VFJF V[SFN<A[ Ô;\U 

•[. AFSLGF ,MSM A]O[ SFpg8Z 5ZYL H~Z 5}ZT]\ H EMHG ,[TF Y. HTF\P

V[SJ0LI]\ XZLZ VG[ V[S 5KL V[S +6JFZ v[SRZ YIF CMJF KTF\ T[VMV[ 36F JQM" 

;]WL X8, lZ1F VG[ ,MS, 8[=GDF\ H D];FOZL SZL K[P lZhJ["XG S[ V[P;LP 8=[GGL T[D6[ D]\A. 

HTL JBT[ ZFC GYL •[.P 5MTFGF\ SFIM" •T[ SZJF 8[JFI[,F\ ÔD[XAC[G B}A RLJ8 VG[ 

XF\TlRà[ SFIM" SZTFP HIFZ[ 5lZJFZGF DMEL VF8,L ;FNUL VG[ SZS;ZI]ST _JG _JTF\ 

CMI tIFZ[ AFSLGF ;eIM DF8[ VF VFNT :JLSFZJL ;CH AGL HTLP 56 ïSZS;Zð S\\H];F.DF\ 

G O[ZJFI •I T[G]\ T[VM 5}ZT]\ wIFG ZFBTF\P

< ÔSFX VFZP DC[TF4 VFRFI"4 V¬lD8L CF.:S},

ljy vkRek dh çcy bPNk 'kfDr

,d ,slh nqfu;k esa] t¨ vDlj rkdr d¨ t¨jnkj j.kuhfrd nko&isap v©j dÒh u [kRe g¨us 

okyh egRokdka{kk ls t¨M+rk gS A ge vDlj çd`fr dh tcjnLr rkdr¨a esa ls ,d d¨ ut+jvankt dj 

nsrs gS A ,d ljy vkRek ds Òhrj dh çcy bPNk 'kfDr A 

,slh gh ljy vkRek gekjh vknj.kh; çes'k eSMe vius vfLrRo d¨ lgh Bgjkus ds fy, ,d 

'kkar vVwV ladYi dh y; ij dke fd;k djrh Fkh A eSMe ls ckrphr ds n©jku ;g Li"V g¨ tkrk Fkk 

fd muds dqN [kkl gquj tSls ÒkoukRed lknxh] bZekunkjh v©j vius dk;Z ds çfr leiZ.k ,oa çse 

lÒh ds fny¨a eas ,d vVwV Nki N¨M+ tkrh Fkh A os T;knk l¨pus&fopkjus esa viuh 
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mtkZ cckZn ugha djrh Fkh A vxj d¨bZ pht+ lgh gS r¨ o¨ mls djrh vxj muds fopkj¨a ls o¨ xyr gS 

r¨ ugha djrha A mudh lcls cM+h fo'ks"krk Fkh mudk lk/kkj.k igukok v©j e`nqÒk"kh LoÒko Fkk A mUg¨us 

dÒh Òh vius in ;k çfr"Bk dk vgadkj ugha fd;k muds usr`Ro dk vFkZ vkns'k nsuk ugha cfYd lkFk 

feydj dke djuk Fkk A çes'k eSMe ekurh Fkh fd tc ge t+ehu ls tqM+dj jgrs gaS] rÒh ge nwlj¨a dk 

nnZ le> ldrs gSa A 

esjk muds lkFk ,d xgjk v©j vkReh; tqM+ko Fkk] ftldk vk/kkj Fkk & laxhr A vDlj eSMe esjs 

lkFk csgrjhu 'kkL=h; laxhr v©j iwjkuh fQYe¨a ds lnkcgkj xhr¨a d¨ lk>k fd;k djrh Fkh A gekjs 

chp dk fj'rk lqj¨a v©j rky¨a dh y; ls cquk x;k Fkk A tc dÒh fo|ky; esa u`R; çn'kZu ;k lkaLd`frd 

dk;ZØe ds fy, xku¨a ds p;u dh ckjh vkrh r¨ çes'k eSMe gekjs lkFk feydj ekxZn'kZu djrh Fkh A os 

dsoy xkus pqurh ugha Fkh] cfYd ges fodYi¨ dh ,d ,slh lwph nsrh Fkh t¨ dk;ZØe dh xfjek c<+k ns A 

mudh ilan es ,d Bgjko v©j xgjkbZ g¨rh Fkh] t¨ ge lÒh d¨ csgrj djus ds fy, çsfjr djrh Fkh A

çes'k eSMe dk laxhr ds çfr çse us mudh vkus okyh ihf<+;¨a ds daB esa Òh ogh feBkl v©j 

'kq)rk /k¨yh gS A çes'k eSMe dh lqiq=h ek/kohcsu us viuh ekrk dh fojklr d¨ iwjh xfjek ds lkFk 

vkxs c<+k;k gS A ogw Òwfecsu esgrk] bl lkaxhfrd ifjokj es vkdj lqj¨ ds bl ca/ku d¨ v©j Òh 

etcwr fd;k gS A bl ifjokj dh lcls ;qok v©j pedrh flrkjk ̂ ÒfDr* us viuh tknwbZ vkokt+ ls 

vkt ds n©j dh Js"B xkf;dkv¨a eas fxuh tkrh gS A ÒfDr gekjs fo|ky; dh ,d es?kkoh Nk=k Òh jgh gS 

A tc Òh fdlh eap esa ÒfDr ds lqj xw¡trs gS r¨ ges ml ij xoZ g¨rk gS A 

vkt Òh tc d¨bZ iqjkuk e/kqj xhr ct+rk gS ;k 'kkL=h; laxhr dh rku lqukbZ nsrh gS] r¨ çes'k 

eSMe dh ;knsa rkt+k g¨ tkrh gS] mudk eqLdqjkrk gqvk psgjk vkt Òh gekjs lkFk g¨rk gS A 

çes'k eSMe ds thou dh dgkuh geas fl[kkrh gS fd usr`Ro ds fy, fdlh fo'ks"k fMxzh dh t#jr 

ugha g¨rh] ;fn vkids eu es lPpkbZ gS v©j bjkn¨a eas et+cwrh] r¨ ,d lk/kkj.k O;fDrRo Òh vlk/kkj.k 

cnyko yk ldrk gSa A vkt Òys gh o¨ gekjs chp ugha gSa] ysfdu mudh fojklr mu gt+kj¨a eqLdqjkrs 

psgj¨a esa thfor gS ftudh ̂nhnh* ;k ̂ek¡* cudj mudk lkFk fn;k A 

,slh lknxh v©j lsokÒko d¨ gekjk ueu A 

& jhuk frokjh ¼fçUlhiky] lh-ch-,l-bZ- Ldwy½
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A cherished memory with 
Mrs. Pramesh Mehta Ma'am

I'll always cherish the time I interacted with our beloved trustee, Mrs. 

Pramesh Mehta Ma'am.  My first conversation with her, during my interview for the 

post of Principal at Amicus International School, Vadodara, proved how warmth 

can instantly dismantle formality. Looking back, that single meeting in October 

2018, stands as a cherished memory of a remarkably gentle soul.  Walking into the 

meeting, my mind was racing with anxiety. I expected questions with an imposing 

official. Instead, I was met by a person of immense simplicity and grace. Her calm 

presence immediately filled the room, instantly silencing my nervous thoughts.

With a warm, genuine smile on her face, she looked at me and softly asked 

me just to relax. She was deeply soft-spoken, completely devoid of the pretension 

or arrogance often expected in leadership. Her unassuming nature and kind words 

made me at ease right away, transforming an official meeting into a comfortable 

conversation. What made the meeting go so well was her rare ability to truly listen. 

She did not just nod along; she leaned in, took notes, and asked insightful 

questions about our students' needs. Her passion for education was infectious, 

and her dedication to the school community was obvious in every word. That initial 

meeting, which began with my own nervous hesitation, is now a comforting 

reminder of her kindness. 

Though she is no longer with us, the memory of her serene demeanour 

remains deeply comforting. She proved that leadership is not about title or 

authority, but about connection and heart. She proved that true leadership does not 

require a loud voice or a forceful presence.  Her dedication and commitment to 

nurturing young minds have left an indelible mark. Her passion for education was 

truly inspiring.

I personally had the privilege of experiencing her guidance and vision, which 

inspired many of us. I thank her whole heartedly for her wonderful service. She will 

be remembered beyond measure with respect and gratitude. Her legacy lives on in 

the quiet kindness she extended to everyone she met, leaving an unforgettable 

mark on my heart.

A great soul has left us with a lasting impact on the Amity School, Amicus 

family and many lives. May her legacy of kindness and dedication to education live 

on.

Dr. Hema Abhiroop, Principal, Amicus International School, Vadodara
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AF/SG[ •[. H[ ZLh[4

ZLh[ AF/S •[. V[G[4

Jt;, D}ZT4 :G[C, ;}ZT4

ÎNI ÎNIGF\ J\NG T[G[PPP

pDFX\SZ •[XLGL VF 5\lSTG[ _JGEZ VFtD;FT SZGFZ Ô[Z6FNFIL4 :G[CD}lT" V[JF 

ÔD[XAC[GG[ DFZF hFhF H]CFZPPP

H[ jIlST DF8[ VGCN Ô[D4 VlT VFNZ CMI4 H[GF k6 5Z VF56[ lGE"Z CM.V[ V[DGF 

lJX[ S\.S ,BJ]\ V3Z]\ YFIP SFZ6 V[DGF\ ;F\lGwIDF\ _J[, 16 DF8[ XaNGL 8[S6,FS0L 

5F\BL H 50[P

ÔD[XAC[G V[8,[ Ô[DGL 5ZA0L4 :G[C4 C[T4 NIF4 S~6F4 ,FU6L4 Ô[D4 VgIGL J[NGFG[ 

;DHJL4 DDTF4 SF/_4 JRGA†TF H[JL ;\J[NGFVMYL ÎNI K,SF. ZC[T\]P

ÔD[XAC[GG]\ :D'lTJG V[8,[ ;\J[NGFG]\ p5JGP

V•cIF ,MSMG[ 5MTLSF\ SZJFGL HAZN:T S]G[CP V[S JBTGL VFK[ZL D],FSFT 56 

SFIDL ;\EFZ6]\ AGL ZC[TLP ~A~ D/[ tIFZ[ ;FD[GL jIlSTG[ bIF, 56 G VFJ[ S[ VF56[ 

5C[,LJFZ D?IF\ KLV[P V[JM VFtDLI 3ZMAM S[/JFI •IP RF, G[ ò ;ZMHPPP V[JF DDTF/F4 

DL9F\ Z6SFZYL AM,FJL SFI" ;M\5TF\ S[ SFDG]\ EFZ6 TM HZFI G JTF"IP VF56G[ HJFANFZL 

;M\5L 5MT[ 56 V[ SFDDF\ V[8,F H VMTÔMT Y. HTF\P

VDFZM ;\A\W XF/FDF\ •[0F. tIFZYL H 5FlZJFlZS ZÑM K[P ;DIF\TZ[ JW]G[ JW] UF- 

AGTM UIMP V[G]\ SFZ6 V[DGM :JEFJPPP DGGL VF\BMYL VgIGF\ ÎNIGF\ EFJG[ S/L HJFGL 

VN®E}T DGMJ{7FlGS 2lq8 .ÆZNà CTLP SM.GF\ RC[ZF 5Z ZDTL lGZFXFGL h,S V[DGFYL 

KFGL G ZC[TLP VDFZL JrR[ V[S56 XaN AMÿIF\ JUZ VF\BMYL ;\JFN Y. HTMP Ô[D4 

,FU6L4 :G[C4 C}\O4 G;LANFZG[ H D/[P BE[ CFY D]SL4 V[8,]\ H SÑ\] o ïT]\ lR\TF SZLX GCš4 

RF,PPP RF,PPP VF56[ A[;LV[ òð VF XaNMV[ DFZ]\ 5L9A/ JWFI]©P T[VM ;TT DFZL 50B[ 

ZÑF\P Ô[D EIF©4 C}\OF/F :5X[" K]5F NN"GL JFRFG[ lC\DT ÔNFG SZL4 DFZF _JGGL S5ZL ;OZGF\ 

;F1L AGL UIFP

A\G[ NLSZF VeIF; SZ[4 GJF DSFGDF\ ZC[JF HTF\ 3ZJBZL4 ;Z<;FDFG4 DT,A 

X}gIDF\YL ;H"G SZJ]\ 50[ V[JF ;\•[UMP VDFZF A\G[GL VFJSYL JWFZFGF\ BRF" 5CM\RL J/LV[ 

V[D GCMTF4 V[8,[ ;Z/ DFU" V5GFJJF DFZF DFJTZYL D/[,M NFULGM A[gSDF\ ULZJ[ D}SL 

D/JF5F+ ZSD D[/JL ,LWLP ;\;FZGL UF0L WLD[ WLD[ ;ZSTL ZCLP C%TFGL ZSD 56 lGIT 

;\J[NGFG]\ p5JG04
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;DI[ HDF SZFJL ZÑF\P V[S<NM- JQ" ;]WL ZSD HDF YTL ZCL V[8,[ VDG[ YI]\P C_ S[8,F\ 

AFSL CX[ V[ TM •6L ,.V[ò •[TF\ ;FZL V[JL ZSD EZJL 50X[ V[J]\ ,FuI]\P N/L N/LG[ 

S],0LDF\ V[JL VDFZL CF,T CTLP CJ[ X]\ YX[m GM V7FT EI DFZF RC[ZF 5Z RF0L BF. ZÑM 

CTM4 H[ ÔD[XAC[G[ 5S0L 5F0IMP JFTJFTDF\ V[D6[ EZ5F. SZJFGL AFSL ZFXL •6L ,LWLP

AL• lNJ;GL ;JFZ[ EZJF 5F+ ZSDGM R[S DFZF CFYDF\ VF5L4 B}A C[TYL OZL VFJL 

E}, G SZJFGL XZT[ NFULGM D[/JL ,[JFGL TFSLN SZJFDF\ VFJLP HG[TFGL VF\BDF\ ;\TFGG]\ 

;]B VU|[;Z CMI4 V[D DG[ SgIFNFG VY[" D/[, NFG 5ZT V5FJL DFJTZGL E}lDSF EHJL 

UIF\P

lH\NULGL DCtJ5}6" ;\J[NGFVM VFYDL ZCL CMI tIFZ[ VFtDA/GF\ ;CFZ[ 8SL ZC[JFGL 

VFNZ6LI ÔD[XAC[GGL DFGl;S VG[ XFlZZLS DYFD6 ;FWFZ6 GCMTLP 5/[5/ T}8[,F\ DGG[ 

;F\WL ;\A\WMG]\ hFZ6 SZL 8SFJL ZFBJF C\D[XF Sl8A† ZÑF\P ;DIGF RF;[ 1L6 H~Z SIF© 

5Z\T] ÎNIDF\ :5\NGM TZMTF•4 VSA\W ZFbIF\P

_J<HUT VG[ _JGG[ :5X"JFGL VGMBL X{,L WZFJGFZ4 ;\J[NGFGL lGZ\TZ JC[TL 

;ZJF6L ;ZBF D]ZaAL ÔD[XAC[GGL H[D ;\T]l,T _JGjIJCFZ DF8[ ;TT ÔItGXL, AGL 

XS\] V[ DFZF T[DGF\ ÔtI[GF\ VFNZGL VlEjIlST H CX[P

< ;ZMH ZF6F4 5}J" lÔ<ÔFIDZL lX1S

Pramesh Ma'am: The Living 
Philosophy of Karma Yoga

rLeknlDr% lrr dk;Za deZ lekpj A

vlDr¨ ákpjUdeZ ijekç¨fr iq:"k AA
The Bhagavad Gita: Chapter 3, Verse 19

"Therefore, without attachment, constantly perform the actions that ought to 

be done. By performing actions without attachment, a person attains the Supreme 

State."

It was a winter morning. As a newcomer to both Gujarat and Bharuch, I 

happened to step into a school with a mind full of curiosity to explore something 

new. I was taken to meet the Academic Administrator. At first glance, I could not 

quite reconcile the image before me with the title she held. Principal Trustee, as it 

was written outside her room. Seated before me was a petite lady, radiating 

warmth, humility and extraordinary simplicity. She was unlike any academic 

administrator I, as a newcomer, had ever encountered. There was 

05
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an unmistakable serenity about her. Her words were measured, her thoughts 

crystal clear, and her presence reassuring. In that brief interaction, she became the 

first face of Amity to me - a face that perfectly reflected the institution's soul: 

simplicity, respect, discipline, and compassion. That meeting marked not merely 

the beginning of a professional journey, but it also opened the door to a lifelong 

association of learning under the affectionate guidance of a remarkable human 

being - respected Pramesh Ma'am. Today, as memories unfold, words seem 

inadequate to describe a leader who approached education not as a profession, 

but as a sacred mission of selfless service.

For every visitor entering the campus of Amity School, Pramesh Ma'am was 

the welcoming face of the institution. She lived every single day with one central 

thought: service to Amity. Her observant eyes noticed every individual and every 

corner of the campus. She possessed the extraordinary ability to make everyone 

feel equally valued and cared for. Her office door was always open to everyone, 

and so was her heart.

As days passed, I kept watching Pramesh Ma'am carrying herself with a quiet 

dignity. Her demeanour was gentle, but her convictions were firm. It was from her 

that I began learning the core lessons of school and classroom management. The 

fundamental requirement of an educational institution is a happy and reassuring 

environment. Seeing Pramesh Ma'am was believing how this happiness can be 

created through small, simple gestures. If a student of any age or a teacher 

approached her with a difficult problem, they would always leave with solutions that 

were simple, practical, and acceptable to all.

Another management principle she embodied was self-discipline and 

dedication. Every morning, Pramesh Ma'am would walk from her home to Amity 

School with remarkable ease and quiet determination. Extravaganza was 

something absolutely missing in her. There was never any display of pride, nor any 

expectation of appreciation. It was simply her way of expressing devotion to an 

institution she had nurtured with boundless love and unwavering commitment. The 

walk itself symbolised her philosophy - that true service requires no audience.

A sense of belonging and ownership towards the institution is a core concept 

of management that Pramesh Ma'am not only believed in but actively practised. 

Amity occupied the very centre of her life. Every decision concerning the institution 

was close to her heart. She participated actively in every meeting, approaching 

each issue with rational thought, practical wisdom, and an unwavering 

commitment to the greater good. Thousands of students have passed through the 

doorways of Amity over the years. While she may not have known 
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each one of them personally in later years, every student could feel the aura of 

Pramesh Ma'am and remain connected as part of the extended Amity family.

Even as advancing age imposed its natural limitations, her spirit remained 

untouched. Physical frailty never weakened her determination to reach Amity, to 

participate in its activities, and to continue contributing to its growth. Her optimism 

was infectious, her resilience extraordinary, and her unwavering positivity inspired 

everyone around her. She never allowed circumstances to dictate her the terms. 

Instead, she transformed every challenge into an opportunity to serve with greater 

dedication - yet another profound lesson in management.

Working for higher goals, remaining steadfast in one's commitment, and 

building strong teams are among the cornerstones of educational management. 

These were not concepts that Pramesh Ma'am merely advocated; they were 

principles she lived every day. She never worked for immediate success or short-

term recognition. Her vision was always directed towards long-term institutional 

growth. Her commitment to Amity remained absolute until the very last days of her 

life.Pramesh Ma'am's leadership demonstrated that institutions are built not by 

power, but by relationships founded on respect, empathy, and a shared purpose.

The Bhagavad Gita teaches us: ^^deZ.;sokf/kdkjLrs ek Qys"kq dnkpu** which 

means,

"You have the right to perform your duty, but never to the fruits of your 

actions."

This principle of selfless action was the very foundation of Pramesh Ma'am's 

life. She fulfilled every responsibility with complete sincerity, never seeking 

personal recognition or reward. Her fulfilment came from the work itself and from 

the knowledge that she was contributing to a cause greater than herself. In today's 

world, management is often associated with strategies, targets, and performance 

indicators. Pramesh Ma'am taught us a far more enduring philosophy - that true 

leadership begins with character, blossoms through service, and finds its highest 

expression in selfless action. She proved that the finest managers are not those 

who command from the front, but those who inspire through their own example.

For generations of students, teachers, parents, and well-wishers, Pramesh 

Ma'am will always remain more than an educational leader. She will be 

remembered as Amity's Management Guru, a visionary institution builder, and 

above all, a true Karma Yogi - one whose life continues to illuminate the path of 

purposeful leadership, selfless service, and unwavering dedication.

- Nivedita Chattopadhyay (Coordinator, ) HSS
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"A positive mind inspires hope, and a positive heart changes lives."

Remaining firm in positivity is one of the greatest challenges for an ordinary 

human being. During my journey in this institution, I had the privilege of meeting a 

personality who truly embodies positivity - our beloved Pramesh Madam. There 

have been numerous occasions when negativity tried to overpower me, both in my 

personal and professional life. During those difficult moments, Madam stood by me 

like a mighty tree that offers soothing shade to weary travelers in the scorching 

summer and like an umbrella that protects us during heavy rain. There was even a 

time when I seriously considered leaving my job. Being new to Bharuch, I found it 

difficult to adjust to a new environment. By nature, I am an introvert and do not mix 

with people easily. Because of this, sharing my personal or professional problems 

with others was never easy for me. One day, I happened to meet Madam outside 

the school. She warmly asked, "How are you? Is everything fine? How are you 

finding your work at the school?" Her genuine concern made me feel comfortable 

enough to open my heart. For the first time, I shared both my personal and 

professional difficulties with someone. She listened to me patiently, without 

judgment. She encouraged me with practical wisdom, inspiring examples, and 

words of hope. Her guidance rekindled my confidence and gave me the strength to 

overcome my challenges instead of running away from them. Like a candle that 

illuminates the darkness of the night, Pramesh Madam has always shown me the 

right path and taught me how to face life's challenges with courage, patience, and 

optimism.Her unwavering positivity, compassion, humility, and faith in people have 

inspired not only me but countless others. She is a living example that one positive 

person can transform the lives of many. I will always remain deeply grateful for her 

guidance, encouragement, and the hope she has instilled in me.

- Sunita Panda (Vice Principal, CBSE)

Endorsement of Positivity06
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 Some titles are conferred by designation, while others are earned through a 

lifetime of love and selfless service. Mrs. Prameshben Mehta was lovingly known 

as the "Madam Montessori of Amity." It was not because she taught in a Montessori 

classroom, but because she embodied the very essence of what Montessori 

education stands for - respect for every child, faith in every learner, and the belief 

that education begins with love.

To her, a child was never just another student. Every child was unique, 

capable, and deserving of opportunities to grow in an environment filled with 

warmth and care. She believed that learning should awaken curiosity, nurture 

creativity and build confidence. Wherever she travelled, she would return with 

carefully chosen educational materials, innovative teaching aids, toys, books and 

learning resources. She wasn't shopping for things; she was collecting possibilities 

for children. Every object she brought carried one silent message: "How can this 

make learning more meaningful for our children?"

Her love for children naturally extended to those who taught them. She 

understood that happy teachers create happy classrooms. Her office was never a 

place that inspired fear; it was a place where teachers found comfort. Many of us 

walked into her room carrying worries and walked out carrying hope. Whether our 

struggles were personal or professional, she listened patiently, encouraged 

generously, and stood firmly beside us. If anyone experienced injustice, she never 

remained a silent spectator. She became our voice, our strength and our protector.

I was fortunate to experience that strength personally. After completing my 

education, I returned to my alma mater, Amity, hoping to begin my teaching career. 

Like every young graduate, I carried dreams along with uncertainty. I wondered 

whether I would be able to find a place in such a prestigious institution. When I 

submitted my resume, Pramesh Ma'am looked at me and simply said, "Do come 

here only. “Those four words changed the course of my life.

I was first appointed as a Secondary School teacher. Those early years 

became the foundation of my career. They taught me not only how to teach but also 

how to understand children. Five years later, I was promoted as a Higher 

Secondary English Teacher, a role I thoroughly enjoyed and one that helped me 

grow both professionally and personally.

Then came a responsibility I had never imagined. I was offered the 

opportunity to serve as the Headmistress of Amity Play Centre. Though it had 

always been a role I admired, accepting it was not easy. Early 

The Madam Montessori of Amity07
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childhood education demands immense patience, creativity and sensitivity. I 

questioned whether I possessed those qualities. Pramesh Ma'am never 

questioned them. She simply smiled and said, "You can do it... and you will do 

much better."

Those words became my courage. They reminded me that confidence often 

begins with someone else's belief in us.

Soon afterwards, because of her health, Ma'am was unable to visit the school 

regularly. Yet she remained deeply involved in every initiative of the Play Centre. I 

would frequently call her, sharing our plans, discussing new ideas, and seeking her 

guidance. Almost every conversation ended with the same reassuring sentence: 

"Go ahead. Your decisions are correct."

Only later did I realise what she was actually teaching me. She was not 

merely approving my decisions; she was preparing me to become an independent 

leader. She trusted me enough to allow me to think, create, decide and grow. That 

was her way of mentoring, not by directing every step, but by giving people the 

confidence to walk on their own.

Today, when I work with young children, I often find myself asking the very 

questions she would have asked. Will this make learning joyful? Will this help a 

child discover something new? Will this make a teacher feel valued? Without even 

realising it, I continue to follow the path she created.

That, perhaps, is why she will always remain the Madam Montessori of Amity. 

She did not merely build classrooms; she built environments where children 

flourished. She did not simply appoint teachers; she nurtured educators. She did 

not create followers; she created leaders. Her legacy lives not in the buildings 

around us but in the values she planted within us.

Ma'am, although you are no longer physically with us, your presence 

continues to guide me every single day. The confidence with which I lead today is a 

gift you gave me years ago. I promise to carry forward your vision by serving every 

child with the same love, every teacher with the same respect, and every 

responsibility with the same sincerity that you demonstrated throughout your life. If 

I can touch even a few lives the way you touched mine, I will consider it the greatest 

tribute I can offer you.

For generations to come, children may not know your name, but they will 

experience your dream in every classroom where learning is joyful, every teacher 

who believes in a child, and every smile that fills the corridors of Amity. That is the 

true measure of your mentorship, and that is why you will forever remain the 

Madam Montessori of Amity.

- Suby Xavier George (Headmistress, APC)
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DFGJL 5MTFGF _JG DF8[ VG[S ;5GFVM •[TM CMI K[P BF; SZLG[ lGJ'là 5KLG]\ 
_JG S[J\] CX[ ò T[GL 36L DL9L Sÿ5GFVM DGDF\ p‰J[ K[P 36F ,MSM lJRFZ[ K[ S[ CJ[ 
HJFANFZLVMDF\YL D]ST Y.G[ XF\lTYL _JG _JJ]\ •[.V[P SIFZ[S C]\ 56 VFJ]\ H lJRFZTM 
CTMP DFZF DGDF\ V[S :J%G CT]\P lGJ'là 5KL C]\ SIF\S XF\lT EIF© :Y/[ H.G[ GJ]\ _JG X~ 
SZ]\P DGDF\ JFZ\JFZ V[S H lJRFZ VFJTM o ïUMJFDF\ V[S GFG]\ S[O[ S[ Z[:8MZg8 BM,J]\ðP ;D]2 
lSGFZ[ A[;LG[ _JGGL D• DF6JL VG[ N{lGS HJFANFZLVMYL N}Z V[S lGZF\T EI]© _JG 
_JJ]\P 5Z\T] _JGDF\ S[8,LS V[JL jIlSTVM D/[ K[ H[ VF56F lJRFZMG[ AN,JF DHA}Z SZL 
N[ K[P 

DFZF DF8[ V[JL H V[S Ô[Z6FNFIS jIlST K[ ÔD[X D[0DP
þIFZ[ C]\ V¬lD8L :S},DF\ •[0FIM tIFZ[ •[I]\ S[ ;\:YFGF V[S JlZq9 8=:8L VFXZ[ *) JQ"YL 

JW] JI[ lGIlDT ZLT[ XF/FDF\ VFJTFP T[VM DF+ CFHZL VF5JF V[J]\ GF CT]\P 5Z\T] ;\:YFGF 
SFI"DF\ ;l@I ZLT[ 5MTFG]\ IMUNFG VF5TFP DFZF DGDF\ 36LJFZ V[S Ô`G p‰EJTM o ïïVF 
JI[4 þIFZ[ DM8F EFUGF ,MSM VFZFDNFIS lGJ'là 5;\N SZ[ K[4 tIFZ[ T[VM VF8,M EFZ S[D 
p9FJ[ K[mðð V[S lNJ; DG[ VF Ô`GGM ;FRM HJFA ;DHJFGM VJ;Z D?IMP V[S JBT 
T[VM ;[JFzD CMl:58,DF\ NFB, CTFP T[DG[ J'†FJ:YFDF\ YTL U\ELZ 5[lÿJS O[SRZ H[JL .• 
Y. CTLP VF .• S[8,L 5L0FNFIS CMI K[ T[ C]\ ;FZL ZLT[ •6TM CTM4 SFZ6 S[ D[\ DFZL NFNLG[ 
V[H 5L0FDF\YL 5;FZ YTF •[IF CTFP ZMlH\NF SFD SZJF 56 S[8,]\ D]xS[, AGL •I K[ T[ D[\ 
G_SYL VG]EjI]\ CT]\P VF SFZ6[ DG[ ,FuI]\ S[ CJ[ SNFR T[VM ,F\AF ;DI ;]WL VFZFD SZX[P 
5Z\T] V[S DlCGF 5KL H[ 2xI •[I]\ T[ DG[ VR\lAT SZL UI]\P V[S CFYDF\ ,FS0LGM ;CFZM ,.G[ 
T[VM OZL XF/FDF\ CFHZ CTFP VF DF+ OZH lGEFJJFGM ÔIF; GCMTMP VF S\.S lJX[Q4 UF- 
VG[ V,U CT\]P 

;\•[UMV[ T[DGL ;FD[ JW] 50SFZM D}SIF\P OZL V[S VS:DFT YIM VG[ V[ H HuIFV[ 
OZL .• Y.P ;FDFgI ZLT[ VFJL 5lZl:YlTDF\ SM.56 jIlST SFDYL N}Z ZC[JFG]\ 5;\N SZ[P 
5Z\T] T[DGL .rKFXlST VG[ SFI"Ô[D V[JF CTF S[ VF AW]\ 56 T[DG[ ZMSL XSI\] GCšP VF DF+ 
;D5"6 gCMT\]P VF TM SFI" ÔtI[GL ElST CTLP

T[DG[ •[TF DG[ JFZ\JFZ V[S ULTGL 5\lST IFN VFJ[ K[ < 
ïï_GF ICF\4 DZGF ICF\4 .;S[ l;JFPPP •GF SCFPPPðð

S[8,FS ,MSM DF8[ SFI":Y/ DF+ GMSZLG]\ :YFG CMI K[P 5Z\T] S[8,FS ,MSM DF8[ T[ 
_JGGM VlJEFþI EFU AGL •I K[P T[ T[DGL VM/B4 Ô[Z6F VG[ Vl:TtJGM VY" AGL 
•I K[P lX161[+DF\ SFD SZTF NZ[S jIlST DF8[ VF 38GF V[S UCG ;\N[X ,.G[ VFJ[ K[P 
XF/F DF+ SFD SZJFGL HuIF GYLP T[ V[S V[JL ;\:YF K[ þIF\ ElJqI 30FI K[P þIF\ VFJTL 
5[-LGF lJRFZMG]\ lGDF"6 YFI K[P VFJL HuIFV[ SFD SZJ]\ DF+ OZH GYL < 

;D5"6GM ;FRM VY"08
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T[ V[S HJFANFZL VG[ ;[JF K[P
ÔD[X D[0DGF _JGDF\YL VF56[ XLBL XSLV[ KLV[ S[ ;FR]\ ;D5"6 õDZ S[ 

5lZl:YlTVM 5Z VFWFlZT GYLP þIFZ[ SFI" ÔtI[ Ô[D VG[ ;\:YF ÔtI[ ,FU6L CMIP tIFZ[ 
SM.56 D]xS[,L DF6;G[ V8SFJL XSTL GYLP

DFZF 5MTFGF _JGDF\ 56 VF VG]EJ[ V[S DCtJ5}6" 5lZJT"G ,FjI]\P lGJ'là lJX[GL 
DFZL Sÿ5GFVM VFH[ 56 K[P 5Z\T] CJ[ C]\ ;DþIM K]\ S[ _JGGL ;FRL B]XL DF+ VFZFDDF\ 
GYLP lJlXq8 VY"5}6" SFI"DF\ K]5FI[,L CMI K[P SNFR ;FRM ;\TMQ tIF\ H D/[ K[P þIF\ DF6; 
5MTFG]\ SFI" DF+ OZH TZLS[ GCš 5Z\T] _JGGL ;[JF4 lGq9F VG[ HJFANFZL TZLS[ SZ[ K[4 
SNFR VF H K[ < ïï;D5"6GM ;FRM VY"ððP

< lJX[QEFZTL UF{:JFDL s_JlJ7FG lX1Sf

dÒh cPp¨a ds lax ek¡ cudj eerk yqVk;k]

dÒh nknh cukdj Lusg cjlk;k A

dÒh lqukbZ y¨jh dÒh lqukbZ dgkuh]

i<+kbZ mUg¨aus thou ds dbZ ikB tqckuh A

I;kls dh I;kl cukdj gkjs dh vkl cukdj]

çsfjr djrk mudk O;fDrRo gjne çsj.kk dk /kkj cudj A

mudh Lusfgy Nk;k ls lnk ,feVh çkax.k vuqxzfgr jgk]

mudh eerk dh 'khry Nk;k us lcds eu d¨ r`Ir fd;k A

ljyrk mudk vkÒw"k.k Fkk d#.kk mudh igpku jgh

tc dÒh ge Ò;Òhr g¨rs]

v©j jkg yxus yxrh eqf'dy A

rc ,d I;kjh lh eqLdku fy, psgjs ij]

g¨ tk,xk & g¨ tk,xk & dgdj Òj¨lk trkrh Fkha ge ij A

,feVh ds d.k&d.k esa clh mudh vufxur dgkuh gS]

mudh fu'Ny çse lax deZjr dh ifjikVh d¨ gesa vkxs c<+kuh gS A

;gh lPph J)katfy g¨xh ml eerk dh ewjr d¨]

dÒh uk Òwy ik,¡xs ge mudh Lusfgy lwjr d¨ A

& laxhrk fla/k ¼f'kf{kdk lh-ch-,l-bZ-½

eerk dh ewjr09
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lJZ, jIlSTßJGF\ _JGG]\ wI[I VG[SGF\ _JGG[ :5X› GJL lNXF VF5JFG]\ CMI K[P 

VFNZ6LI ÔD[XAC[G VFJ]\ H V[S ÔlTEFXF/L jIlSTßJ CT\]P T[DGF RC[ZF 5ZG]\] lGD"/ 

l:DT4 lX:T ÔtI[GM V0U VFU|C4 ;F{GF SÿIF6DF\ 5MTFG]\ SÿIF6 •[JFGL pNFZ EFJGF VG[ 

NZ[S ÔtI[GL lGo:JFY" VFtDLITF4 VF ;N®U]6MV[ T[DGF\ jIlSTßJDF\ DFT'ßJ VG[ G[T'tJGM 

VN®E]T ;\UD ;HIM" K[P lX16HUTDF\ T[DG]\ GFD DF+ V[S CMˆM GYL4 5Z\T] S~6F4 lGq9F4 

;\J[NGF VG[ DFGJTFG]\ _J\T ÔTLS K[P

X{1l6S SFI"GF\ ÔYD NFISFYL H ÔD[XAC[G[ DFZF _JGDF\ V[S DFU"NX"S4 J0L, VG[ 

;\Z1S TZLS[ :YFG D[/jI]\ K[P _JGDF\ HIFZ[ 56 jIFJ;FlIS4 ;FDFlHS4 jIlSTUT ;\3QM" 

VFjIF\4 tIFZ[ T[VM C\D[XF\ DSSD VFWFZ AGLG[ DFZL ;FY[ ÷EF ZÑF\P ïD]xS[,LDF\ DFU" RšwIM4 

5S0L VDFZM ;FYð < VF 5\lST T[DGF jIlSTtJG]\ V1ZXo J6"G SZ[ K[P

JQ" Z))#DF\ EFZ[ JZ;FNG[ SFZ6[ DFZ]\ 3Z WZFXFIL Y. UI]\P VFBL ZFT DFZF 5lZJFZ 

;FY[ DFZL RFZ JQ"GL NLSZLG[ ,.G[ G_SGF D\lNZDF\ VFXZM ,.G[ A[9L ZCLP V[ ZFT DFZF 

_JGGL ;F{YL J[NGFEZL VG[ VlGlÈTTFYL EZ[,L ZFT CTLP ;JFZ YTF\ H D[\ V[;P8LP0LP A]Y 

5ZYL XF/FDF\ OMG SZLG[ DFZL 5lZl:YlTGL •6 SZLP ;DFRFZ D/TF\ H ÔD[XAC[G[ SM.56 

ÔSFZGF lJ,\A SIF" JUZ XF/FGF JlZq9 lX1SzL R\2SF\T 58[, ;FC[AG[ DFZF 3Z[ DMSÿIF\P 

T[D6[ VFJLG[ NAF. UI[,M ;FDFG ACFZ SF-JFDF\ DNN SZLP TFtSFl,S VFlY"S ;CFI 56 

5CM\RF0LP V[ 16[ DG[ VG]EJ YIM S[ C]\ V[S,L GYLP DFZL 5FK/ DFZM V¬lD8L 5lZJFZ DSSD 

ZLT[ ÷EM K[P DFZ]\ l5IZ G_S CMJF KTF\4 ;F{YL 5C[,F\ DFZL DNN[ XF/FGM 5lZJFZ NM0L VFjIMP 

VFH[ 56 HIFZ[ V[ lNJ; IFN VFJ[ K[ tIFZ[ DGDF\ V[S H Ô`G ÷EM YFI K[P •[ T[ ;DI[ 

ÔD[XAC[G[ DFZL DNN[ G VFjIF CMT TM DFZF 5lZJFZG]\ X]\ YI]\ CMTm SNFR VF ;\S8DF\YL ACFZ 

GLS/J]\ DFZF DF8[ VtI\T Sl9G AGL UI]\ CMTP

;DI VFU/ JwIM4 5Z\T] ÔD[XAC[GGM :G[C VG[ ;\J[NGF SIFZ[I VMKF YIF\ GYLP 

SMZMGF DCFDFZL NZlDIFG DFZF _JGDF\ OZL V[SJFZ S5ZM ;DI VFjIMP DFZF 5lTGL TlAIT 

VRFGS U\ELZ AGL HTF\ T[DG[ TFtSFl,S CMl:58,DF\ NFB, SZJF 50IFP lJlJW lZ5M8"; 

T5F;L VG[ ;FZJFZ DF8[ DM8L ZSDGL H~Z CTLP HIFZ[ DFZL VFlY"S l:YlT VtI\T GA/L 

CTLP DFZL 5lZl:YlTYL 5lZlRT ÔD[XAC[G[ TZT H XF/F TZOYL ~FP 5)4)))í< GL VFlY"S 

;CFI V5FJLP T[DGF VF ;DI;ZGF ;CSFZYL DFZF 5lTGL IMuI ;FZJFZ XSI AGLP VFH[ 

56 V\TZDF\ V[S H Ô`G U}\H[ K[P •[ T[ ;DI[ ÔD[XAC[G[ DFZL JCFZ[ G VFjIF\ CMT TMPPP 

SNFR VF Ô`GGM HJFA lJRFZTF\ ÎNI S\5L ÷9[ K[P

DFT'ßJ ;FY[ G[T'ßJGM ;\UD10
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ÔD[XAC[G ;FY[GM DFZM ;\A\W DF+ VFRFI" VG[ lX1SGM GCMTMP DFZF V\TZDF\ RF,TL 

U0DY, lGo;\SMR T[DGL 5F;[ 9F,JL C\] C/JL Y. HTLP T[VM WLZHYL ;F\E/TF4 lC\DT 

VF5TF VG[ IMuI DFU"NX"G VF5TFP T[DGF XaNMDF\ lJÆF; CTM4 T[DGF JT"GDF\ DDTF CTL 

VG[ T[DGF lG6"IMDF\ C\D[XF DFGJTF h/STL CTLP

ÔD[XAC[G[ DFZF 5lZJFZ DF8[ H[ SI]© K[4 T[ DFZF _JGG]\ VD}ÿI k6 K[P T[DGL S~6F4 

;\J[NGF VG[ ;[JFEFJ DFZF _JGGL VlJ:DZ6LI D}0L AGL ZC[X[P

ÔD[XAC[G[ S\0FZ[,F D}ÿIM4 DFGJTF VG[ ST"jIlGq9FGL VFUJL S[0L 5Z RF,TFGM ;TT 

ÔIF; SZJM4 V[ H T[DGF ÔtI[GL VDFZL ;FRL S'T7TF VG[ z†F\Hl, K[P

< ZlxDSF RF{CF6 sV¬lD8L lÔ<ÔFIDZL :S},f

DF V[8,[ HgDNFTF H GCš 56 _JGNFTF K[P lGo:JFY” EFJ[ 5FZFJFZ :G[CG]\ l;\RG SZL 

;\:SFZ;EZ HTG SZ[ K[P DFGF DDTF EIF” Ô[D ÔSFX[ DFZ]\ _JG ÔSFlXT SI]© K[P _JG5I©T 

HGGL 5F;[YL ;TT C}\O4 Ô[D4 JFt;ÿI D/TF\ ZC[ K[P 5Z\T] DFYL N}Z ZC[JFGM ;DI VFJ[ tIFZ[ 

T[GL BM8 ;TT JTF”TL CMI K[P SM. D]xS[,L VFJ[4 SIF\S V8SL UIF CM.V[4 ;,FCGL H~Z CMI 

tIFZ[ DF RMSS; IFN VFJL •IP

TD[ þIF\ GMSZL SZTF CMI tIF\ TDG[ V[S VFJM VC[;F; D/L •I TM S[JM VFG\N YFI 

VG[ V[J]\ H DFZL ;FY[ YI]\P DFZ[ JTGYL N}Z GMSZL SZJFGL Y. VG[ GMSZLGL HuIFV[ 

DFT'tJYL K,SFTF V[JF VFNZ6LI ÔD[XA[G D?IF\P SM. GJF :Y/[4 V•6L jIlST ;FY[ 

JFT SZTF DG[ ;\SMR VG]EJFIP 5Z\T] ÔD[XA[GGM Ô[DF/ :JEFJ V[JM S[ TD[ T[DGL TZO 

B[\RF. •JP 5KL TM JFZ\JFZ D],FSFT YJF ,FULP V[S lJÆF;GM ;\A\W A\WF. UIMP T[DGM 

HgDlNJ; CMI X]E[rKF VF5JF H.V[ tIFZ[ Ô[DF/ CF:I ;FY[ RMS,[8 VF5[P V[DG[ D/JF 

HJFG]\ DG YFI T[DGL ;FD[ 5MTFGL D}\hJ6MGL JFT SZTL TM DFGL H[D ;,FC VF5TF VG[ 

SC[TF S[ ïïAW]\ ;FZ]\ H YX[ lR\TF GF SZLXððP ÔD[XA[GG[ A[<+6 JBT vS[RZ YJFYL 

RF,JFDF\ TS,LO 50TLP CF0SF\GM N]oBFJM V;Ñ CTM KTF\ þIFZ[ 56 5}KLV[ tIFZ[ C;LG[ 

HJFA VF5TF\4 36]\ ;FZ]\ K[ ò ;DIF\TZ[ XF/FDF\ VFJJFG]\ VMK]\ YT]\ UI]\P SIFZ[S VFJTF\ TM 

A; V[DGM HJFA CMI DG[ S\. GYL YI]\P T[ RF,JFGM ÔItG SZ[P T[DGL lC\DT •[. DG[ B}A 

Ô[Z6F D/TLP V[DGL .rKF :S],DF\ VFJJFGL B}A ZC[TLP 3Z[ CTF tIFZ[ 56 YM0F\<YM0F\ lNJ;[ 

OMG SZLG[ VD[ 5Z:5Z BAZ V\TZ 5}KTF\P 

VFH[ T[DGL BM8 JTF”I K[P T[DG]\ _JG DFZF H[JF S[8,F\I[ lX1SM DF8[ 

Ô[DGL ÔlTDF11
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Ô[Z6FNFIL AgI]\ K[P T[DGL CFHZL C\D[XF JFTFJZ6G[ ÷•”JFG VG[ VFG\NDI AGFJT]\ CT]\P 

;F{G[ ;FRL lXBFD64 ;DHEZL ;\JFlNTF VG[ 5Z:5ZGM Ô[D VF5L S]X/ DFU”NX”S AGL 

ZÑF\P

jCF,GF\ NlZIF ;DF ÔD[XAC[G IFNMDF\ SFID ZC[X[P T[DG]\ IMUNFG lRZSF,LG ZC[X[P 

VFJF Ô[DGL ÔlTDFG[ Ô6FDP

< Ô7F 58[, sEF{lTSlJ7FG lXl1SFf

Ô[Z6FNFIL ÔD[XA[G

NZ[S :+LGF _JGDF\ DFT'ßJ V[S VD}ÿI VG[ VFG\NNFIS VG]EJ K[P ;\TFGGF HgD 
;FY[ H T[GF _JGDF\ GJL HJFANFZLVMGM VFZ\E YFI K[P AF/SGL ;\EF/ ZFBJFGL ;FY[ •[ 
DFTF jIJ;FI ;FY[ •[0FI[,L CMIP TM T[G[ 3Z VG[ SFI":Y/ A\G[GL HJFANFZLVM JrR[ IMuI 
;\T],G •/JJ]\ 50[ K[P

DFZF _JGDF\ ,uGGF\ YM0F JQM" AFN VF X]E VJ;Z VFjIMP 5lZJFZDF\ ;F{ B}A B]X 
CTF\P TlAIT ;FZL CMJFG[ SFZ6[ lNJ;M VFG\NYL jIlTT Y. ZÑF\ CTF\P C]\ lX1S ;CFIS TZLS[ 
V¬lD8L XF/FDF\ SFI"ZT CTLP ;ZSFZzLGF WFZFWMZ6 D]HA lX1S ;CFIS lD+MG[ Ô;]lT 
DF8[GL Z•GL SM. •[UJF. G CTLP VF ;\•[UMDF\ 5lZJFZGL ;\DlTYL $5 lNJ;GL S5FT 
5UFZGL Z• ,[JFGL JFT GSSL Y.P VDFZL ;F{GL V[JL U6TZL CTL S[ Ô;]lT AFN NM- DlCGF 
;]WLDF\ DF VG[ AF/S :J:Y Y. HX[P DFZF VFJGFZ AF/SGL ;\EF/ ZFBJFGL ;3/L 
HJFANFZL DFZF DdDLG[ lXZ[ CTLP

!& ;%8[dAZ4 Z))ZGF ZMH 5]+L ZtGGL ÔFl%T Y.P ÔYD lNSZLGF\ VFUDGYL VDFZF\ 
3ZDF\ VFG\N EIM" DFCM, ;•"IMP •[T•[TFDF\ NM- DlCGM 5;FZ Y. UIMP Z•GL VJlW 5}6" 
YTF\ XF/FDF\ 5]Go •[0F.P DFZL lNSZLG[ GFGL ;FRJL ZÑF\ CTF\4 V[8,[ C]\ lA,S], lGlÈT CTLP 
OZH 5Z •[0FIF\ AFN A[<RFZ lNJ; TM B}A ;Z; ZÑF\P V[S lNJ; DFZL lNSZL B}A Z0L4 DM\DF\ 
_E G GF\B[4 DFZF VG]EJL DdDL 56 UEZFIF\P 3Z[YL OMG VFJTF\ H C]\ ÔD[XAC[G 5F;[ NM0L 
U.P DFZL CF,T •[. T[VM 5lZl:YlT 5FDL UIF\P h05YL 3Z[ 5CM\RJFGL jIJ:YF SZLP

AL• lNJ;[ ZFA[TF D]HA XF/FDF\ VFJL ÔD[XAC[GG[ D/JF U.P JFT SZTF\ Z0J]\ ZMSL 
XSTL GCTLP D[0D4 VF AW]\ S[JL ZLT[ ;\EF/LX m DFZFYL D[G[H GYL YT]\ m C{IFGL JFT CM9 
;]WL VFJL U.P tIFZ[ ÔD[XAC[GGF V[ XaNM VFH[ 56 DGDF\ 503FI K[P C[T,4 VF56[ 
V[S,F\ GYL S[ 3Z VG[ :S}, A\G[ ;\EF/LV[ KLV[P VFBF lJÆDF\ S[8,LI :+LVM jIJ;FI VG[ 
;\;FZG[ AB}AL lGEFJ[ K[P YM0L WLZH4 5MTFGF\ 5Z lJÆF; VG[ ;DIFG];FZ SFD SZJFGL 
UlTlJlWVM ;FY[ YM0MS AN,FJ4 V[JF\ G];BF 56 ;]RjIF\ H[GF\YL A\G[ OZH S]G[C5}J"S 
lGEFJL XS]\P 
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VF lNJ; DFZF\ DF8[ V,U H ;FlAT YIMP ÔD[XAC[G[ DFZL D]xS[,LG[ DDTFGF +FHJ[ 
TM,L  ;Z/ p5FI XMWL SF-IMP lZ;[X VG[ T[ 5KLGM V[S TF; vL UM9JL VF5L DG[ 3[Z H. 
lNSZLGL ;\EF/ ZFBJFGL jIJ:YF SZL VF5LP V[DGF VG]EJ[ lR\W[,F DFU[" AF/pK[Z SZJF 
DF\0IMP SIF ;DI[ S[JF SFI"G[ ÔYD ÔFWFgI VF5J]\ V[GL hL6J8 EZL 8SMZ[ DFZF SFDGL TZFC 
AN,L GF\BLP GJ•T lXX]GL ;\EF/ ;FY[ SFI"1[+[ 56 S]X/TFYL ;\T],G •/JJFGL U]Z]RFJL 
XLBJL UIFP V[DGF\ ÔMt;FCS XaNM VFH[ 56 DGGF\ B}6[ ;RJFIF K[P ïVF56L 5F;[ V[JL 
XlST K[ H[ lGZFXFG[ VFXFDF\ VG[ GA/F.G[ TFSFTDF\ 5lZJlT"T SZL XS[ K[P ïT\\] SZL XS[ K[4 
lC\DT CFZLX GlC4 5M,\] TM AWF\ JUF0L •6[ ò VFJF ÔMt;FCS XaNM ,äI ;]WL 5CM\RJF Ô[lZT 
SZTF ZÑF\ H[ VFH[ 56 DFZF jIlSTUT _JGDF\ A/ 5}Z]\ 5F0[ K[4 ;TT VFU/ JWJFGL Ô[Z6F 
VF5[ K[P

VFtDlJÆF;G[ ;FYL AGFJL4 lXBZM ;Z SZTF •J4
ïC]\ SZL XS]\ K]\ðGF lJÆF; ;FY[4 ;O/TFG[ U/[ ,UFJP

< C[T, D[GUZ4 lXl1SF4 U]HZFTL DFwID

;knsa--- t¨ vkt Òh eu d¨ Nw tkrh gSa

^^ftUg¨aus thou esa Lusg v©j /kS;Z dh felky dk;e dh g¨]
os Òys gh vk¡[k¨a ls v¨>y g¨ tk,¡] ij Le`fr;¨a ls dÒh nwj ugha g¨rsA**

;knsa vDlj vpkud eu ds fdlh d¨us ls fudydj lkeus vk tkrh gSaA ,slh gh ,d ;kn ml le; dh 
gS] tc eSaus vius csVs dk ,feVh Ldwy ds ulZjh esa ,Mfe'ku djk;k Fkk A 

Ldwy dk igyk fnu Fkk A eSa [kqn mls Ldwy N¨M+us xbZ A igyh ckj Ldwy tkus ds dkj.k og ckdh cPp¨a 
dh rjg cgqr j¨ jgk Fkk A tSls&rSls djds eSaus mls Vhpj ds ikl N¨M+ fn;k A mlh fnu eSaus ,d vkWV¨&fjD'kk 
Òh r; dj fy;k] rkfd vxys fnu ls og vkWV¨ ls Ldwy tk lds A 

nwljs fnu ls esjk csVk vkWV¨&fjD'kk esa Ldwy tkus yxk A n¨&rhu fnu ckn eSaus vkWV¨&fjD'kk okys ls iwNk 
fd D;k og vc 'kkafr ls Ldwy pyk tkrk gS\ rc mlus crk;k fd tSls gh Ldwy ds xsV ij igq¡prs gS] mldk j¨uk 
'kq# g¨ tkrk gS v©j VhplZ tSls&rSls mls vanj ys tkrh gSa A eSaus l¨pk fd cPpk u;k&u;k gS] bl fy, ,slk g¨uk 
LokÒkfod gS A blh rjg ,d g¶+rk & nl fnu fudy x, A fQj eSaus l¨pk fd ,d ckj Vhpj ls feydj vkuk 
pkfg, A tc eSa Vhpj ls feyus xbZ r¨ eq>s irk pyk fd esjk cPpk Ldwy r¨ vkrk gS] ysfdu vÒh rd og d{kk esa 
cSBk gh ugha gS A eSaus vk'p;Z ls iwNk fd vxj og d{kk esa ugha cSBrk] r¨ fQj dgk¡ jgrk gS\

rc Vhpj us crk;k fd vkidk cPpk d{kk esa vkrs gh cgqr j¨us yxrk gS] blfy, Ldwy dh çca/k 
lapkfydk Jherh çes'k eSMe mls vius vkWfQl esa cSBk ysrh gSa A 

eSaus l¨pk fd py¨] ,d ckj çes'k eSMe ls feyrh gw¡ A tc eSa muds vkWfQl esa xbZ r¨ ns[kk fd esjk 
cPpk l¨Qs ij cSBdj vkjke ls [ksy jgk gS A eSaus eSMe ls dgk] ̂ ^,slk dSls pysxk\ vkt 
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nl fnu g¨ x, gSa v©j ;g vÒh rd Dykl esa ugha cSB jgk gS] r¨ i<+uk&fy[kuk dSls lh[ksxk\**
esjh fpark ns[kdj eSMe us cgqr /kS;Z ls dgk] ̂ ^vki blds ckjs esa fpark er dhft,] ge bls laÒky 

ysaxs A**
eSaus iwNk] ̂ ^D;k ;g vkidh vkWfQl esa ugha j¨rk\**
eSMe eqLdqjkdj c¨yha] ^^ugha] eSa bls fdlh u fdlh rjg O;Lr j[krh gw¡ & dÒh ckr¨a esa] dÒh 

vyx&vyx xfrfof/k;¨a esa A vki fuf'par jfg,] ;g /khjs&/khjs lsVy g¨ tk,xk A**
esjk csVk çes'k eSMe d¨ ̂ ^nknh** dgdj cqykrk Fkk A ?kj vkdj og vDlj crkrk & ̂ ^nknh us vkt ;g 

djok;k--- nknh us ,slk dgk---A**
fnu xqtjrs x, A yxÒx 15&20 fnu ckn tc eSa fQj Ldwy xbZ r¨ Vhpj us crk;k fd ;g vÒh Òh 

vkWfQl esa gh cSBrk gS A eSa fQj çes'k eSMe ls feyus xbZ v©j bl ckj eSa cgqr fpafrr Fkh A 
eSaus dgk] ̂ ^,slk dc rd pysxk\ ;g i<+uk&fy[kuk dSls lh[ksxk\**
eSMe us fQj eq>s le>k;k] ̂ ^vki fpark er dhft, A eSa bls j¨t Fk¨M+h&Fk¨M+h nsj ds fy, d{kk esa ysdj 

tkrh gw¡ A 'kq#vkr esa d{kk dk le; de v©j vkWfQl dk le; T;knk Fkk] ysfdu /khjs&/khjs d{kk dk le; c<+ 
tk,xk A**

v©j lpeqp ,slk gh gqvk A /khjs&/khjs d{kk esa cSBus dk le; c<+rk x;k v©j vkWfQl dk le; de 
g¨rk x;k A yxÒx ,d eghus ckn tc eSa Ldwy xbZ r¨ irk pyk fd vc og iwjk le; d{kk esa cSBrk gS v©j 
fcYdqy ugha j¨rk A 

esjh lkjh fpark nwj g¨ xbZ A ij ftl /kS;Z v©j Lusg ds lkFk çes'k eSMe us esjs cPps d¨ laÒkyk] mlds 
ckjs esa l¨pdj vkt Òh eSa gSjku jg tkrh gw¡ A 

le; ds lkFk eSaus Òh u©djh 'kq# dj nh A ,d fnu tc eSa iSjsaV~l&VhplZ ehfVax esa Ldwy xbZ r¨ esjh 
eqykdkr çes'k eSMe ls gqbZ A mUg¨aus eq>ls iwNk] ̂ ^vkius tkWc 'kq# dj fy;k gS uk\**

eSa ,d iy ds fy, l¨p esa iM+ xbZ & eSa r¨ tkWc yxus ds ckn igyh ckj Ldwy vkbZ Fkh] fQj mUgsa dSls 
irk pyk\

esjs psgjs ds Òko i<+dj mUg¨aus [kqn gh crk;k fd vktdy vkidk cPpk Fk¨M+k mnkl fn[kkbZ nsrk gS A 
tc eSaus mlls dkj.k iwNk r¨ mlus crk;k fd ̂ ^vc eEeh tc eSa Ldwy ds fy, fudyrk gw¡] rc eq>s ck; ugha 
djrha] D;¨afd eEeh igys gh tkWc ds fy, pyh tkrh gS A**

;g lqudj esjs psgjs ij fpark dh ydhjsa vk xbZ A rc eSMe us eq>s <k¡<l c¡/kkrs gq, dgk]
^^d¨bZ ckr ugha] eSaus mls le>kus dh d¨f'k'k dh gS v©j og /khjs&/khjs le> Òh jgk gS A**
mudh ;g ckr lqudj eq>s cgqr jkgr feyh A 
çes'k eSMe esa vn~Òqr /kS;Z Fkk v©j cPp¨a ds eu d¨ le>us dh vu¨[kh {kerk Òh A muls feydj eq>s 

ges'kk dqN u dqN lh[kus d¨ feyrk Fkk A 
ckn esa tc eSaus [kqn ,d f'kf{kdk ds :i esa dke 'kq# fd;k] rc eq>s mudh ckras v©j Òh xgjkbZ ls 

le> vkus yxh A cPp¨a d¨ i<+kus v©j laÒkyus ds fy, lpeqp cgqr /kS;Z dh vko';drk g¨rh gS] fo'ks"kdj 
N¨Vs cPp¨a ds lkFk A
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bruk gh ugha] fdlh Òh mez ds cPps g¨a & gesa muds psgjs d¨ i<+uk vkuk pkfg, A D;¨afd gj cPpk 
vius ?kj ls ,d vyx ekg©y v©j vyx dgkuh ysdj Ldwy vkrk gS A

dÒh&dÒh ge mUgsa nsj ls vkus] ;wfuQkWeZ Bhd u g¨us ;k x`gdk;Z u djus ij Mk¡V nsrs gSa A ysfdu 
mlls igys gesa ;g le>us dh d¨f'k'k djuh pkfg, fd mlds ihNs dkj.k D;k gS A 

le; chrrk x;k v©j esjs csVs us viuh 12oha rd dh i<+kbZ blh ,feVh Ldwy ls iwjh dh A vkt Òh tc 
og çes'k eSMe ds ckjs esa ckr djrk gS] r¨ mUgsa ̂ ^nknh** dgdj gh lac¨f/kr djrk gS A 

vkt esjk csVk mPp f'k{kk çkIr dj jgk gS A tc Òh esjh eqykdkr çes'k eSMe ls g¨rh Fkh] og ges'kk 
mlds ckjs esa iwNrha & ̂ ^çFke D;k dj jgk gS\**

tc eSa mUgs mlds ckjs esa crkrh] r¨ og cgqr [kq'k g¨ tkrha v©j dgrha] ̂ ^vjs okg ! cgqr vPNk !**
dgus ds fy, r¨ çes'k eSMe ds ckjs esa cgqr lkjh ckrsa gSa A
ysfdu vkt os gekjs chp ugha gSa---A fQj Òh mudh ;knsa] mudk Lusg v©j mudh lh[k vkt Òh gekjs 

fny esa thfor gS A
& l¨uy nqvk ¼f'kf{kdk th-,l-bZ-ch-½

ïÔD[Xð XaNGF VY"YL V•6 C]\4
VF5GF jIlSTßJYL YM0LS •6SFZ C]\4
;F{dI :JEFJ VF5GM XLBJL UIM4
;F{HgIXL,TF S[/JL DF6M ;\;FZP

V1Z CTF ;]\NZ VG[ DZM0NFZ4
ZÑF ;LPVFZP;LP G[ 5]:TSMGF •[0LNFZ4
D'N]EFQL4 lDTEFQL ZCLG[ XLBjI]\4
TD[ 56 AGM JW] ;DHNFZP

:JLSFZL ;FNUL ;FY[ ;Z/TF4
XMEFjI]\ jIlSTßJ ~VFANFZ4
;F{G[ VF5[ Ô[D EIM© VFJSFZ4
SZTF N]oBGM EFUFSFZP

NL5FjIM ïlX1SðGM jIJ;FI4
S[/JL D{+L5}6" jIJCFZ4
DDTF gIMKFJZ SZL YIF 5F,GCFZ4
IFNMDF\ J;L AGL ZÑF ;F{GF K0LNFZP
< S{,F; JF,] slXl1SF4 U]HZFTL DFwIDf

:D'lTG[ ;YJFZ[14
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:JEFJ[ ;Z/4 Ô[DF/4 GBlXB DFT'ßJ VG[ lX1SGM ;DgJI WZFJGFZ ÔD[XA[G 
;FY[GL ÔYD D],FSFT NLSZFGF XF/F ÔJ[X NZlDIFG Y.P JFTJFTDF\ •6L ,LW]\ D[\ Lib. Sci. 
GF VeIF;GL ;FY[ ;FY[ Librarian TZLS[ GMSZL 56 SZL K[P V[8,[ TZT H SÑ]\4 ïXF/FDF\ 
•[0FJM TM ;FZ]\4 V[JM VFU|C 56 SIM"4 VF8,]\ EcIF\ KM T[ SFD SZM TM ;FZ]\Pð 56 AL•[ NLSZM 
GFGM CTM V[8,[ lC\DT YTL G CTLP OZL A[ JQ" AFN AL• NLSZFGF ÔJ[X V\U[ ÔD[XA[G ;FY[ 
D],FSFTP T[VMGL IFNXlST 36L ;T[HP TZT H H6FjI]\4 ïCJ[ TM •[0F. •J4 A\G[ NLSZFVM 
XF/FDF\ E6X[4 ;RJFX[ VG[ GMSZL 56 Y. XSX[Pð DGDF\ EFZMEFZ ;\SMR4 5MTFGL •T ;FY[ 
;\JFlNTF ;FWJFGL DFZFDF\ +[J0 H GCš V[8,[ AWF ;FY[ C]\ E/L XSLX S[ S[D ò V[JL lR\TF 
ZC[TLP

DFZF DGGL VJ-J T[VM 5FDL UIF\P AF/SM GFGF CMJFYL N; JQ"YL 3ZDF\ H jI:T ZCL 
CTLP GMSZLGL H~lZIFT TM CTL HP ÔD[XA[GDF\ ;FD[JF/FG[ 5FZBJFGL VN®E}T XlSTP •6[ 
DFZL D]xS[,L ;D_ UIF CMI T[D SC[4 ïlR\TF G SZLX4 VG]S}/TF ÔDF6[ ;DI 56 UM9JLX]\ TM 
OFJX[ G[m SF,YL H VFJJF DF\0MP lJÆF; ZFBM4 AW] ;FZ]\ H YX[Pð ÔD[XA[GGF XaNMDF\ UHAGM 
•N} CTM ïTFZF H}GF lJRFZ KM0LX TM H TG[ GJ5ÿ,lJT SZTF\ GJF<GJF lJRFZM VFJX[P 
SFDDF\ •[0F. •4 Z:TF VF5MVF5 B],TF\ HX[P 

V[DGF Ô[D EIF© XaNMYL !*DL H}G<Z))& YL V¬lD8L 5lZJFZDF\ •[0F. U.P ÔD[XA[G 
;FY[ VJFZ GJFZ D/JFG]\ YT]\ ZC[T]\4 SFZ6 V[DG[ JF\RJFGM B}A H XMBP ;DI D/[ V[8,[ 
C\D[XF lGTGJ]\ JFRG SZTF ZC[TFP U]6J\TZFI VFRFI"4 S]gNlGSF SF5l0IF4 5gGF,F, 58[,4 
JQF" V0F,•4 ;ZMH 5F9S T[VMGF lÔI ;FlCtISFZP V[DGF JFRGZ; YSL V[DGL ;FY[ 
D],FSFTM YTL ZCLP H[8,LJFZ V[DGL ;FY[GL 16MDF\YL 5;FZ Y.V[ V[8,LJFZ DG[ V[DGL 
;HHGTF VG[ WgITFGM VG]EJ YTM ZÑMP lGIlDTTF VG[ GD|TFGF U]6M C]\ V[DGL 5F;[YL 
XLBTL ZCLP T[DGM Ô[DF/ :JEFJ VG[ :G[CEZL ,FU6L ;FY[ Ô[D EIF© VFXLJF"N C\D[XF VDFZL 
;FY[ ZÑF\P 

ÔD[XA[G DF8[ V[8,]\ TM SCL H XSFI S[4 ïDG[ DNN GCš 56 lC\DT VF5L4 D\lh, GlC 
56 lJÆF; VF%IMPð V[D6[ VF5[, lC\DT VG[[ lJÆF; YSL VFH[ C\] H[ S\. 56 K]\ V[DGF 
YSLP SC[JFI K[ < SF/GL UlT gIFZL K[4 JC[TF ;DIDF\ SM. 8SJFG]\ GYL4 5Z\T] S[8,LS 
ÔlTEFVM 5MTFGF 5N® lRC®GM V\lST SZL •I K[P ;DIGL Z[T 5Z VG[ VF56F ELTZGL EM\I 
5Z4 ÔD[XA[G 56 VFDF\GF V[S K[4 H[ C\D[XF DF8[ VF56F ÎNIDF\ lRZ\_J ZC[X[ VFJF 
ÔEFJXF/L 5YNX"S  ÔD[XA[GG[ GTD:TS[ J\NGPPP

< ZFH], EFJ;FZ sU|\Y5F,f

5YNX"S ÔD[XA[G15
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She was a simple woman,

With a heart so warm and kind.

She gave her life to teaching,

To shape each growing mind.

Every morning she arrived

With a smile so bright and true,

Bringing hope and gentle guidance

In everything she'd do.

She loved each child deeply,

Their laughter was her joy,

She listened to their worries

Of every girl and boy.

With patience she would guide them,

Helping fears to fade away,

Lighting little lamps of knowledge

With every passing day.

Not only for the children,

She stood by teachers too,

Offering strength and kindness

In everything they do.

The school became her family,

Each student like her own,

She placed their dreams before hers

And helped their futures grow.

Years passed but she kept walking

On the path of care and light,

Her love for education

Made every future bright.

And even now her memories

Shine like stars above,

A teacher who lived her whole life

With wisdom, care, and love. 

 - Arshit D Kansara (Teacher, CBSE )

A Heart of a true Educator 16
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JFT ,F\AL4 VG[ lJB}8F 5F0[ TM IFN ,F\AL4
V[G]\ GFD H TM K[ ;FRL lD+TFGL DF\06LP

DF,TLA[GYL X~ YI[,L V¬lD8L XF/FGL ;OZ DF,TL DF;L VG[ DF,]AF ;]WLGL lJ:TZL 
ZCLP VF ZM_\NL RF,TL 38DF/GF ;FYL AGL UIF ÔD[XA[GP X~VFTGF JQM"DF\ XF/F 5lZJFZ 
GFGM T[YL V[SAL• ;FY[ JFTRLTGM GFTM h05YL A\WFI HTMP VFJM H :G[CGM DHA}T 
TF\T6M ÔD[XA[G ;FY[ U}\YF. UIMP ;OZGF ;\EFZ6F IFN SZTF RC[ZF 5Z :DLT VG[ VF\BMDF\ 
VF\;] VFJL •I K[P 

#) GJ[dAZGF lNJ;[ V¬lD8L :S},DF\ .g8ZjI} DF8[ 5C[,LJFZ HJFG]\ YI]\P VFNZ6LI 
Z6KM0 ;Z4 ÔD[XA[G VG[ X{,FA[G ‹FZF DFZL 5;\NUL ! l0;[dAZ4 !((!GF ZMH V¬lD8L 
;FY[GF ;OZGL X~VFT Y.P DG[ Z;M0F lJEFUDF\ GFGF E},\SFVMGM EFJTM 5F{lq8S VG[ 
;FlßJS GF:TM T{IFZ SZJFGL SFDULZL ;M\5F.P GF:TFGL 5;\NUL4 ;LW]\<;FDFG ,FJJFGL 
TDFD HJFANFZL ÔD[XA[G ;\EF/TFP VD[ GJF •[0FI[,F CM.V[ V[8,[ ÔD[XA[GGL ;}RGF 
VG];FZ SFI" SZTF\P ;NFI Ô;gG JNG •[. T[DGL ;FY[ JFTM SZJFG]\ UDT]\P B}A ;Z/TFYL 
VD[ V¬lD8LGL ZLT<Z;DYL DFlCTUFZ Y. UIF\P DG[ ULT UFJFGM XMB V[8,[ SFD VF8M5TF\ C]\ 
EHG4 lOÿDLULTM U6U6TL ZC[TLP þIFZ[ þIFZ[ ÔD[XA[G Z;M0FDF\ VFJ[ tIFZ[ T[VM 56 ULT 
UFJFDF\ ;}Z 5]ZFJTF\P VFD C;TF\<C;TF\ ULTM UFTF ;FY[ Ô[D EIF© 8C]SFZYL C]SD SZTF\ 
ïïVFH[ TM DF,TLA[G H UFX[ðð 5KL V[ lJNFI ULT CMI4 N[XElST ULT CMI S[ VFJSFZG]\ 
ULT CMIP

HgDGL ;FY[ H ,MCLGF ;\A\WMGL ;FY[ jIJCFZLS ;\A\WM 56 •[0FTF CMI K[P lD+TF 
VFJM H V[S ;\A\W K[P H[ VF56[ 5MT[ 5;\N SZLV[ KLV[P VFJL H S\. 5;\NUL DFZF VG[ 
ÔD[XA[G JrR[ Y.P lJÆF;GL NMZL WLD[ WLD[ U}\YFJF ,FULP DC[DFG VFJ[ T[ 5C[,FGL4 
DC[DFGGL CFHZL NZlDIFGGL VG[ DC[DFG •I V[ 5KLGL S.<S. T{IFZLVM SZJFGL V[G]\ 
,L:8 CFYDF\ VF5TFP SFI"@DGL ,UEU AWL T{IFZL VgI ;CSD"RFZL lD+MGM ;FY ,.G[ 
SZTFP

;DI jIlTT YTM ZÑM4 CJ[ JFT DF+ SFI" IFNL 5}ZTL DIF"lNT G ZC[TFP VD[ 
V[SAL•GF .XFZFYL SFD SZJF ,FuIFP V[DG[ •[TF H DG[ BAZ 50L HTL S[ VF ;DI[ VF 
J:T]GL S[ VF AFATGL H~Z K[P _JGDF\ VFJ[,F D]xS[,LGF ;DIDF\ V[D6[ DHA}T 8[SM VF%IM 
K[P AF/SMGF ElJqIGL lR\TF S[ 5KL SM. V\UT D}\hJ6 CMI T[GL RRF" V[SAL• ;FY[ SZTFP 
OZH lGEFJTF VF ;\A\W :JFY"ZlCT Ô[DGM YTM UIMP WLD[<WLD[ AC[G56LGM ;\A\W AC[GDF\ 
5,8FJJF ,FuIMP T[ C\D[XF ÔMt;FlCT SZTF4 DFZF VFtDlJÆF;DF\ JWFZM SZTFP

;OZGF ;\UFYL17
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;DI TM 5F6LGL H[D JC[TM UIMP lD+MYL 56 lJX[Q SC]\ TM V[JF :JP X{,FA[G4 :JP 
ÔJL6EF.GM 56 ;FY K}8IMP S]NZTGL VFH ZLT V[S gIFZL K[4 S[ ,FU6LVMGF ;\A\WMGL 
UF\9 AF\WL VF5[ VG[ 5KL WLD[<WLD[ V[H UF\9G[ pS[,L VF5[P SNFR !((! YL Z)Z# ;]WLGF 
;OZDF\ ÔD[XA[G ;FY[GL V[8,L AWL IFNM K[ S[ H[G[ SNFR XaNMDF\ J6"JL XSFI V[D GYLP 
A; V[G[ TM ÎNIGF\ EFJYL IFN SZL XSFIP ,UEU _JGGF ## JQ"GM ;DI V¬lD8L 5lZJFZ 
;FY[ lJTFjIM H[DF\ ,MCLGF ;\A\W lJGFGL AC[G V[JF ÔD[XA[GGM ;TT ;FY VG[ ;CSFZ 
D?IMP

lGJ'à YIF 5KL VJFZ<GJFZ OMG ‹FZF DL9L JFTM SZTF4 OZL DMSM D?IM ;FY[ ZC[JFGMP 
SF{8\]lAS SFZ6M;Z )!<)5<Z)Z$ YL Z$<)5<Z)Z$ ;]WL C]\ V[DGL ;FY[ ZCLP VF lNJ;MDF\ 
lJT[,F lNJ;MGL BF8L<DL9L IFNMG[ TF_ SZLP

;FY[ C:IF4 ;FY[ Z0IF4 ;FY[ SZL UMq9L4
lJNFI TM DF+ DFZUGL CMI4 AFSL
lN,DF\ TM SFID ZC[X[ TDFZL C:TLP

A;4 C;TF\<Z0TF\ HJFANFZLVMGM EFZ V[SAL•G[ ATFJL C/JF YTF\P :JF:yI DF8[ 
ÔD[XA[G ;FY[ V0WM S,FSGL D]ST U5;5 S[ B0B0F8 CF:I VF{QW H[J]\ SFD SZTLP IFNMGL 
;OZG[ JFUM/JFG]\ A\W GCš SZ]\ TM RFÿIF H SZX[4 SFZ6 S[ IFNM V[S4 A[4 +6 GCš ,F\AF 
;DIUF/FGL K[P 

V[S H JFT GL BM8 ;F,[ K[4 CJ[ VF ;DHNFZ N]lGIFDF\4
C\D[X ;FY VF5GFZF lD+M4 SIF\ ZÑF\ K[4 VF N]lGIFDF\PPP

< DF,TLA[G •NJ4 5}J" ;[lJSF
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In an era marked by rapid change, increasing competition, and 

global uncertainties, the values of compassion, empathy, and peaceful 

coexistence are more essential than ever. It is through these values 

that we can build a future founded on understanding, respect, and 

harmony.

This section of Maitri Setu is a humble endeavour to promote 

these ideals. It brings together a collection of thought-provoking 

articles, inspiring poems and heartfelt reflections penned by our 

students, teachers and parents. Each contribution serves as a 

reminder that even the smallest act of kindness can inspire hope, 

strengthen communities and contribute towards a more 

compassionate and peaceful world.

May these pages inspire us to lead with empathy, embrace 

humanity, and become the bridge to a better tomorrow.

SECTION - II

Bridge of Compassion
'In a world driven by competition, 

let kindness be our greatest achievement.'
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Simplicity to Service

In today's world, success is often measured 

by material comforts, luxurious lifestyles, 

expensive celebrations, and social status. Many 

people believe that a good life means foreign 

vacations, grand birthday parties, costly gifts, and 

a life full of convenience. However, there is another 

form of richness that is far more meaningful and 

lasting—the richness of values, empathy, and 

compassion. This is where the true meaning of 

Samvedna lies.

I belong to a family of four members—my 

father, my mother, my elder brother, and myself. My 

father is a government employee, and my mother 

is a homemaker. We come from a simple middle-

class family. Naturally, we did not grow up with a 

luxurious lifestyle. We were not able to enjoy the 

kind of comforts that many children around us experienced. There were no foreign 

tours during summer vacations, no grand celebrations in hotels, and no expensive 

gifts on birthdays. Yet, our family was always happy. We celebrated every festival 

with love, togetherness, and joy. Our home may not have been rich in wealth, but it 

was rich in values.

As children, however, we were not completely free from comparison. During 

every summer vacation, our friends would talk excitedly about their trips abroad, 

hotel stays, shopping, and adventures. On their birthdays, they celebrated in big 

hotels, cut designer cakes, and received precious gifts. At playtime, these 

conversations were common, and naturally, we too would think about why our life 

was so different. Like all children, we would come home and share these things 

with our parents.

My father, however, responded in a very unique way. Instead of feeling 

helpless or trying to match others materially, he chose to teach us something far 

more valuable. During every summer vacation, he would take us to places that 

opened our eyes to the realities of life. He took us to slum areas, to 

18



NGOs working for children, and to small-scale industries where hardworking 

people struggled to earn their livelihood. These visits were not for entertainment; 

they were lessons in humanity.

Through these experiences, we saw children who had very little in life, yet 

carried smiles on their faces. We saw families struggling for their basic needs. We 

saw children who lacked proper education, resources, and opportunities, yet still 

had dreams in their eyes. Slowly, our perspective began to change. The things we 

once considered our “deprivation” no longer seemed like deprivation. Instead, we 

started feeling gratitude for what we had and sensitivity for those who had far less.

One of the most beautiful values our father instilled in us was through the way 

we celebrated our birthdays. While many children celebrated in luxurious hotels, 

our father took us to orphanages to celebrate with children who had no one to 

celebrate with. We shared cake, food, laughter, and love with them. The happiness 

we saw in their eyes gave us a kind of joy that no expensive party could ever 

provide. Through this, our father silently taught us that true celebration lies not in 

spending on ourselves, but in sharing with others.

As we grew older, these experiences deeply influenced our thinking. My 

brother and I started receiving pocket money, just like any other children. But 

before spending it, we began thinking twice. Should we spend it only on ourselves, 

or could it be used to help someone in need? We started thinking about 

economically weaker friends, underprivileged children, orphaned children, and 

those who wished to continue their studies but lacked the financial support to do so. 

This habit of reflection gradually became a part of our character.

This is the essence of Samvedna. Samvedna is not merely feeling sorry for 

someone. It is the ability to understand another person's pain, to feel their struggle, 

and to respond with compassion and responsibility. It is emotional sensitivity that 

leads to meaningful action. When we begin to look beyond our own comforts and 

start caring for those who are less fortunate, Samvedna is born within us.

Today, my brother and I have made a promise to ourselves. In the future, we 

wish to establish a foundation that will work solely for needy children—children 

who are underprivileged, children who have lost their parents, and children who 

dream of education but do not have the means to pursue it. This dream has not 

come from wealth, but from values. It is not the result of luxury, but of upbringing. It 

is the fruit of the compassion that our parents nurtured in us.

This journey has taught us a very important lesson: a child does not become 

truly great through luxury alone. A child becomes great when he or 

31
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While the World is at War

That night felt unusually quiet.

I was sitting in front of the 

television, not really watching, just 

lett ing the news play in the 

background. Every channel seemed 

to be talking about the same thing; the 

war involving Iran, the United States, 

and Israel. The anchors kept 

mentioning missiles, airstrikes, and 

military attacks.

Listening to it felt heavy. The words sounded serious and frightening, even 

though the places they were talking about were far away from where I was sitting. 

Still, it made me think about how wars, even when they happen in distant countries, 

affect the whole world.

The news anchors kept talking in numbers; how many targets were hit, how 

many missiles were stopped, how many people were killed.

But numbers always feel distant. Behind every number there is a person, a 

family, and a story that we will probably never hear.

she learns gratitude, empathy, simplicity, social responsibility, and the joy of giving. 

Parents may not always be able to provide a lavish lifestyle, but they can provide 

something far greater; a compassionate heart, a sense of purpose, and values that 

shape character.

In conclusion, Samvedna is the true wealth of life. Material possessions may 

bring comfort, but only compassion brings meaning. A person who feels for others 

and works for their upliftment is truly rich, regardless of financial status. If every 

family nurtures the value of Samvedna in their children, society will not only 

become more successful; it will become more humane.

Thus, the greatest inheritance parents can give their children is not money or 

luxury, but a heart that understands the pain of others and a mind that is ready to 

serve. That is the real foundation of a meaningful life.

- Sudeshna Barat (Teacher, CBSE)
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After listening for some time, the news started to feel too heavy. I slowly 

began changing the channels, hoping to watch something lighter.

And then, on one random channel, Border 2 was playing.

I'm not reviewing the movie. One scene simply stayed with me and refused to 

leave. We live in a world where raising your voice is easier than ever. We talk 

openly about corruption, power and injustice. We know politics is messy. We know 

many people live their entire lives carrying unfairness – and some even die with it. 

Most of us are aware of this. So the question is uncomfortable but honest: If we 

know all this, why are soldiers still ready to die?

The usual answers come quickly – nation, flag, ideology, leaders. I believed 

that too. Maybe that's true at the beginning, when someone decides to serve. But 

one line in the movie quietly challenged that belief. Soldiers are told: You are 

fighting for the person next to you. Your brother. That sentence changes the way 

you see everything.

Later, while reading about war psychology, I came across studies of German 

soldiers during World War II. What struck me was this: many of them continued 

fighting even after they knew their leadership was corrupt, collapsing or doomed.

They weren't driven by ideology anymore.

They were driven by loyalty to the small group around them.

In real combat, ideas become distant. Fear is immediate. Death feels close. 

In that moment, a soldier isn't thinking about politics. What matters is the person 

beside them - someone sharing the same danger, the same shelter, the same risk.

This is why soldiers can keep fighting even when they are aware that 

leadership can be flawed, corrupt or failing. Not because they are blind. Not 

because they agree with everything. But because walking away feels like betraying 

the person next to them.

Perhaps that is why war feels so tragic. Because behind every uniform is a 

human story - someone's son, someone's friend, someone's brother.

Maybe wars are started by power, but they are carried on the shoulders of 

ordinary people.

And perhaps this is exactly why the world needs something stronger than 

anger or victory.

It needs understanding.

Because if wars keep building walls between nations, the only thing that can 

truly connect humanity again is a quiet, fragile, but powerful bridge of empathy.

I'm still thinking about this – and I'm not sure it has an easy answer.

- Nourin Patel (Teacher, GSEB-EM)
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 A Warmth Beyond Borders

The winter of 1971 was not just 

cold; it felt heavy.

Along the border of India and 

East Pakistan, the nights were filled 

with sounds no one could ignore. 

Distant gunfire, hurried footsteps, 

whispered prayers. People were 

leaving everything behind, not 

because they wanted to, but because 

they had no other choice.

Salma was one of them.

She had been walking for days with her two young children. She didn't 

remember when she had last rested properly. Her feet hurt, her body ached, but 

that wasn't what troubled her the most. It was the silence beside her; where her 

husband should have been. He had disappeared in the chaos, and not knowing 

what had happened to him was harder than anything else.

Her children held her hands tightly as they walked, as if they knew that she 

was the only thing keeping their world together.

By the time they reached the border area, it was already dark. The cold had 

become sharper, almost unbearable. There was nowhere to go, no one to ask. So 

she sat down by the roadside, pulling her children close, trying to warm them with 

her own body.

She didn't know how they would get through the night.

Around the same time, a young Indian soldier named Arjun was on patrol. He 

had been trained to stay alert, to notice anything unusual. The border was tense, 

and every movement mattered.

That's when he saw them.

At first, just three figures in the dark. But as he walked closer, he realised; this 

wasn't something to be suspicious of. It was a mother and her children, trying to 

survive the cold.

For a moment, he simply stood there.
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Then, without thinking too much about it, he took off his jacket and wrapped it 

around the smaller child. The boy had been shivering badly, and slowly, he seemed 

to calm down. Arjun offered them some biscuits from his ration. It wasn't much, but 

it was something.

He led them to a nearby empty tent near the medical unit and informed his 

senior that they needed help. But even after that, he didn't just walk away.

For the next three days, he kept checking on them.

Sometimes he brought warm water. Sometimes extra food. And sometimes, 

he just sat with the children and told them small, simple stories. Nothing 

extraordinary; but enough to make them forget, even if briefly, everything they had 

been through.

And strangely, in the middle of all that fear, those small moments began to feel 

normal.

When the refugee convoy finally came, it was time for Salma and her children 

to leave. She held Arjun's hand for a moment, not knowing how to say thank you.

Then she took out a small silver pendant from her bundle. It was the only 

valuable thing she had left.

She tried to give it to him.

But Arjun shook his head and gently pushed her hand back.

“Keep it,” he said, almost quietly.

“For your children.”

That was all.

No long speech. No big moment.

Just something simple; and somehow, enough.

Years later, Salma would tell this story to her children again and again. Not 

about the war, not about the fear; but about that one moment.

Because for her, what stayed wasn't the cold or the loss.

It was the warmth.

The warmth of a stranger who didn't ask where she came from.

Who didn't see borders before he saw people.

And maybe that's what mattered the most;

That even in times like those,

kindness still found a way to exist.

- Jaya Chakraborty (Teacher, GSEB-EM)
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Between the tempest and the calm, the World resides,

Where fragile feelings find a resting place. 

A cleft deep, where emotions often hide, 

Dividing hearts beneath a troubled sky.

A whispered sorrow, a triumphant cheer, 

Fear on one side, joy on the other shore, 

A whispered wish, a silent, yearning roar.

Yet, in the quiet of a shared gaze, 

A bridge begins, through life's bewildering maze. 

A pathway bravely made, 

From tender moments, thoughtfully arrayed.

The tears that fall, the laughter that takes hold, 

A tapestry of stories, bravely told.

So walk this bridge, from lonely island to a cherished friend. 

For in this crossing, hearts find common ground, 

Where broken pieces, mended, can be found.

Empathy's touch, a hand extended wide,

Listening ears, a gaze that holds no judgment. 

Forgiveness weaves the strongest, binding ties, 

Reflecting in each other's eyes.

So cross this bridge, let feelings intertwine, 

Discover beauty in the shared design. 

For in connection, souls truly take flight, 

And darkness yields to understanding's light.

- Avi V Modi  (Std. XII-B, CBSE)

Resonance of bonds21
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A Silent Bridge…

Abandoned soul once

Now recruited by love,

Between the noisy entities

Lies a silent bridge without a move.

Neither of steel nor of iron

Built by emotion plastered with care,

Once had a great existence

But now it's getting rare.

Along the mortal us

And along the immortal world,

The bridge used to be alive.

As the river heard

We singing ballads of empathy,

But never promised a word.

Though the bridge might be fading

And the love seems to vanish,

There's still a string of hope

Within the heart to cherish.

For us is initiation of bliss

Might be someone's first occurrence,

While multiplying the joy of unity

With a pure essence.

Step by step

 Let the bridge flourish,

Within each soul's core 

And each leaf nourish.

Yes it will be wide, strong and true,

Between me, the earth…….and you.                                                           

- Sharvari S Satpute (Std. XII-B, CBSE)
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Beyond The Jersey- 
the bridge of compassion

Compassion, it's often misunderstood as a 
passive emotion, as if it's only a feeling of pity for 
someone in distress. However, the word literally 
means “to suffer with.” It's an active bridge that 
shortens the gap between two individuals, by 
combining empathy, courage and action. While 
empathy allows us to feel another person's pain, 
compassion is the energy which makes us do 
something about it.

In sports we are driven with the urge of 
winning, and we see the person across the line as 
an obstacle. But a true Bridge of Compassion is 
built when we realize that the person in the different 
jersey is a brother with the same determination to 
win.

I experienced a similar situation, provided 
below -

Standing on the football pitch, I was experiencing a sudden aura that fueled 
my desperate need to win the district football competition after winning the first 
match in penalties, there was no stopping me. In the next match, I was going to face 
my rival, Vrund. As we went to the same football coaching, we faced each other a 
lot and generated a great rivalry. When I was hit by the chaos of my thoughts, I 
heard the whistle that marked the beginning of the match. All my questions were 
about to be answered, but the next situation wasn't something I was expecting.

The game began and Vrund being the athletic genius build a great play, which 
broke our defence and we conceded a goal in no time. This only caused my hunger 
to grow. In the next play even though after our best efforts we couldn't finish. We 
lost possession and they unleashed a counter-attack. As Vrund was about to 
shoot, his knee buckled with a pop and he collapsed to the ground. His injury was 
indeed a great technical advantage to us and my team was relieved as well. But, for 
me, it was the moment of truth. I could see the win incoming but instead I chose to 
build a bridge.

I ran to him, reaching there before the trainers and provided the necessary 
help by stabilizing his leg and offered a steady hand. In that moment, I didn't just 
stand there in empathy but acted and was compassionate. Even though, we lost 
the match, I experienced a sense of being actually a good 

23



39

sportsman and moreover, a good rival.
That incident made me realise that building a bridge of compassion requires 

us to look beyond the labels we give people; rivals, opponents, strangers.
Not only in sports, but helping a stranger on streets rather than just feeling 

bad about their situation or forgiving a friend by understanding their point of view, is 
all an act of compassion.

So let's act and not just observe about the things which actually makes you 
feel like helping. Let's build “A Bridge of Compassion.”

- Manan H Lad (Std. XII-C, CBSE)

Being a kid , everyone had a dream

To help those who were in need

Leaving a person isn't as hard 

Isn't as hard to help them toward

Earlier, being a doctor was to help

But now it's just to earn till death

Being a kid, everyone had a dream 

But now change in time led to change in dream

Now everyone is fighting over land

Where we used to live and play being glad

Many kept chasing their dream

And now are helping those in need

Asking these kind of people to be with us

Isn't as hard 

Isn't as hard to be one of them and set example for future ward

Everyone wishes leniency 

But doesn't sacrifice even for a vacancy 

Wishing this world to learn sympathy again 

To help people to reduce their pain

While empathy's bright in flame, 

We stitch each wound and name,

Turning sorrow's tide in a peaceful day.

- Swara V Srivastava (Std. X, CBSE)

Dream of Kindness24
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From Conflict to Connection: 
Understanding Gen Z and Parents

In today's rapidly evolving 

world, the gap between Gen Z and 

their parents often feels deeper and 

more complex than ever before, 

s h a p e d  b y  d i f f e r e n c e s  i n  

upbringing, technology, values, and 

perspectives, where Gen Z has 

grown up in a digital era surrounded 

by smartphones, social media, and 

constant connectivity that has influenced their thinking, communication style, and 

priorities, making them more expressive, aware of mental health, and open to 

change, while parents, raised in a comparatively simpler and more structured 

environment, often value discipline, stability, hard work, and traditional life paths, 

which can create a clash of expectations and understanding, leading to situations 

where parents may perceive Gen Z as distracted, overly sensitive, or too 

dependent on technology, while Gen Z may see their parents as strict, emotionally 

distant, or unwilling to adapt to modern realities, and this disconnect, if not 

addressed, can slowly turn into frustration, arguments, and emotional distance 

within families, but the truth is that both generations are shaped by their own 

unique circumstances and neither is completely right or wrong, which is why 

empathy becomes the most important tool in bridging this gap, as it allows 

individuals to step beyond their own viewpoint and genuinely try to understand the 

feelings, struggles, and intentions of the other, because when parents choose to 

listen to their children without immediately judging, correcting, or dismissing their 

opinions, they create a safe space where Gen Z feels heard, valued, and 

respected, and this sense of emotional security encourages openness and trust, 

while at the same time, when Gen Z makes an effort to understand that their 

parents' strictness, advice, or concerns often come from a place of love, 

responsibility, and life experience shaped by hardships and sacrifices, they begin 

to see beyond the surface and develop patience, respect, and gratitude, and this 

mutual understanding slowly replaces conflict with connection, making 

communication smoother and more meaningful, as conversations shift from 

arguments to discussions where both sides are willing to express 
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themselves honestly while also being open to listening, and over time, this creates 

a balance where parents can adapt to new ideas and changing times while still 

guiding their children with wisdom, and Gen Z can enjoy freedom and self-

expression while staying grounded in values and respect.

In conclusion, although Gen Z and parents may think differently, empathy can 

help them build stronger and more meaningful relationships. By creating a bridge 

of empathy, families can turn conflicts into connections and grow together. 

- Mahi S More (Std. XII B, CBSE)

Humans and animals,

Hearts grown cold,

Greedy, selfish,

Compassion sold.

Once, an incident shook me deep,

I trembled as I watched it creep;

Elders shamed, children bruised,

A world where love was refused.

Ladies and gentlemen, hear my plea,

This is no dream, no fantasy.

Compassion is fading, slipping away,

A crime to care, in the world today.

Criminals in Delhi show the sign,

Young girls stolen, innocence maligned.

Murdering compassion, feeding despair,

Leaving humanity gasping for air.

If this continues, the world will fall,

Hell unleashed, consuming all.

The end of kindness, the reign of pain,

The erosion of compassion; humanity slain.

- Sarthak S Dhole (Std. X, CBSE)

The Erosion of Compassion26
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Once upon a time there was a village named 
Budapest it was a remote village prone to floods. 
People were trained to face floods as it occurred 
almost every monsoon, but they were never 
intense.

 It was finally the season of monsoon after a 
long summer season, slow raindrops were falling 
from the sky like little fairies but people didn't know 
when these gentle drops would turn into disguised 
destruction for the village.

A man named Connor lived in that village. His 
wife died long ago due to illness. He used to go to 
the forest and chop wood to earn a living. 

The rain had become torrential and continued 
to pelt down for one and a half day. Some people 
were worried, but most believed it was nothing 
unusual, as floods were common in the village. 
They thought it will stop after a few days but it 
didn't. As the weather worsened it slowly started to swallow the village. The 
raindrops hammered down on the roofs, people began to reveal their true nature, 
they all started to panic. 

The village was isolated but the inhabitants managed to contact a rescue 
team, a helicopter was sent by them. People started fighting to get into the 
helicopter. Everyone managed to get in the air rescue unit, except for two people- 
Connor and a man whose wife and daughter were already in the chopper crying 
and shouting for him to come, people were packed tightly and there was no space 
left for anyone else, but the crew still tried to get every last person and in the end 
only one person could climb aboard, it could be either Connor or the other man, at 
the situation Connor froze. He saw a vision of his late wife standing quietly in the 
corner. Her presence reminded him of the unbearable pain of losing a loved one.

Connor stepped back and let the other man board the helicopter without a 
fight. The helicopter lifted in the air living him behind. As it disappeared in the 
clouds, he felt a calm presence beside him. He turned and saw his wife again. She 
smiled gently and said “I am proud of you.” Moments later Connor closed his eyes, 
accepting his fate.

Connor sacrificed himself for a family he didn't even know, expecting nothing 
in return, because he was a true hero.

- Shrimi S Gupta (Std. X, CBSE)

The Gift of Survival27
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 At the far end of the river 
Sat a boy on the grass 
He would bend harder and harder 
While watching the fishes pass 

The fishes swam in the vastness 
Of the mighty broad blue 
And it was impossible to cross over 
That is, if anyone wanted to 

 But at the other end 
The glasses of a boy sparkled white 
The crescent moon reflected on glass 
As he planned to stay the night 

Jacob would arrive only at dawn 
And seeing a star, he would make a wish 
On the same grass where Ashraf lay 
In the dusk, counting fish 

And when Ashraf walked back home 
Jacob's imagination would grow 
He would then lay by the river 
With its undeniable flow 

The two worlds on the banks 
So close but still so far 
If only the river stopped flowing 
They would know what friendships are 

It was only on a Tuesday 
When they caught each others' sight 
When Jacob decided to come early 
And Ashraf planned to stay the night 

 Jacob was stopped in his tracks 
At this very strange sight 
A boy that didn't look like him 
Not in race, colour or height 

Ashraf was quite shy 
His eyes gleamed beneath his curls 
The sparkling sky seemed dull 
Along with the swift blue hurls 

On the opposite banks 
of 'Difference' 
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 The night was spent studying 
The colours of their skin 
If they were to ignore their dissimilarity 
Where would they even begin? 

 No common language 
To express this shared thought 
And no understanding 
Of what the other considered as god 

 If they wanted to, 
They could have done this for eternity 
Because surely they weren't meant to meet 
There was no similarity 

But as the common sun shone its light 
On the two boys acting tough 
They washed their faces at the river 
And decided that they've had enough 

Both tossed themselves into the current 
And the untameable river posed a danger 
But who had the power to stop the boy 
Who had embraced a total stranger 

 As they held hands in the water 
Jacob with growing impatience, 
Asked what the river was called 
Ashraf remarked that it was 'difference' 

 And as soon as their hands met 
They realised after a while 
That the river became calm 
As if it had surrendered with a smile 

They swam back to the riverbank 
Lay on the grass, gasping for the same air 
The earth provided warmth 
And the wind whispered through their hair 

Now they sit on the bank together 
And the river admires with a gentle flow 
Jacob sketches the eels and carps 
While Ashraf basks in the nightly glow 

 It's indifference which could have separated them 
Because differences are easy to forget 
And whatever god they might thank 
They're always grateful for the day they met 

~Somya S Goswami (Std. X, CBSE)
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She lived on a narrow street that pressed 

against a shadowed alleyway. Alleys are places of 

whispers and danger, where the air feels heavy 

with secrets. But the rent was cheap, and that was 

all a weary woman could afford.

She was African-American, kind yet worn, 

with tired eyes and calloused palms. Her days 

were spent serving burgers and fries, her nights 

spent counting coins to cover rent and two meals. 

Life had carved resilience into her slender hands.

One evening, as she walked home, a 

teenage boy stepped out from the alley. His pale 

face carried mischief and hunger. He offered to 

walk beside her, but in a sudden lunge, he tried to 

snatch her purse. What he didn't know was that she 

was no stranger to defense; once a kickboxer, a 

black belt forged in her youth.

In a swift motion, she caught him, pinned him to the ground. He thrashed, 

panicked, but her grip was steady. Fear and adrenaline raced through him, until at 

last he surrendered. He expected anger, punishment, maybe the police. Instead, 

she released him.

“Come,” she said softly. And to his disbelief, she led him to her home.

Inside, she offered him food; warm, simple, comforting. She gave him water, 

even a chance to wash away the grime of the alley. The boy's bravado cracked. He 

confessed through tears: a mother gone too soon, a father's fists, nights of hunger 

and loneliness. She listened without judgment, her silence a balm.

When he rose to leave, he lingered at the doorway. His voice trembled, but 

carried something new; gratitude.

“I won't forget this night,” he whispered. And as he stepped back into the alley, 

it no longer seemed quite as dark.

- Zoya N Arab (Std. X CBSE)

The Light Beyond the Alley29
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Paayal was a quiet, sensitive child. Around 

those she trusted, she was playful and full of life, 

but in new environments she often withdrew into 

silence. When she began traveling to school by 

auto in first standard, everything felt unfamiliar. 

Most of the children spoke in their native language, 

which she barely understood, so she chose to stay 

quiet.

But silence wasn't the only thing that set her 

apart. Many of the children had lighter skin tones, 

while Paayal's was slightly darker. Over time, they 

began to tease her; mocking her appearance, 

whispering things that made her uncomfortable. At 

such a young age, she couldn't fully understand 

why they behaved that way, but she felt the sting of their words. Slowly, her 

confidence faded. She began to wonder if something was wrong with her.

No one stepped in to help; except one person. Gargi. She was four years 

older than Paayal, yet she treated her with warmth and respect. Gargi would share 

chocolates, help her with studies, and most importantly, listen. In those small 

moments, she gave Paayal what she needed most was kindness.

Without even realizing it, Gargi became the bridge Paayal needed. Through 

her gentle support, Paayal found the courage to face her problems, make new 

friends, and rebuild her confidence. Gargi may never know how important she was 

in Paayal's life, but her small acts of kindness left a lasting mark.

Sometimes, it is not grand gestures that change lives, but the quiet 

compassion of one person. Gargi's kindness lit a spark in a little girl's heart; a spark 

Paayal will carry with gratitude forever.

- Ananya A Padhy (Std. X-A, CBSE)

A Small Act30
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I had seen a labour working at the construction site,

His body was covered by sweat as the sun was bright.

I couldn't tolerate the heat and found myself a shed,

But he couldn't do it as he may lose his bread.

The wind started to blow fast,

I enjoyed it as the time passed.

But then I saw the labour who wasn't delight,

He was struggling to work as the flying sand 

blocked his sight.

The labour was doing his best,

But he couldn't fulfill what his employer manifest.

He was treated like an animal and had no dignity,

The whole scenario filled me with sympathy.

I wanted to help him and tried to enter the place,

But an elder warned not to go inside in the site filled with mess.

I imagined myself taking him out of the hell,

And giving him enough money to spend his life well.

I was a philanthropist helping the flock,

But soon the reality started to knock.

The bubble of imagination burst out,

I was standing still and couldn't even open my mouth.

At the end of the day, he got his pay,

However, it wasn't enough his wrinkled hands would say.

Then also he had a smile on his face,

It seemed he had accepted his fate.

But I knew he was a sleuth,

Who had uncovered the harsh truth?

The person who could really help,

From the starting was himself.

- Md Abbas Ali (Std. XI-A, CBSE)

The Happy Labour?31
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“A kind gesture can reach a wound that only 

compassion can heal.” 

This famous quote by Steve Maraboli 

reminds us that emotional pain often cannot be 

fixed by words or solutions alone; sometimes, even 

the smallest act of kindness can touch a heart and 

begin to heal it.

At its root, compassion comes from the Latin 

word compati, meaning “to suffer with.” In today's 

world, where people often hesitate to express their 

thoughts for fear of criticism, compassion is fading. 

Yet, simply spending time with someone, listening 

without judgment, and allowing their heart to slowly 

open is itself an act of compassion.

I still remember my childhood days in my 

native place. A woman who sold vegetables would 

often come to our home, and my grandmother, without hesitation, would offer her 

food. As a child, I would watch quietly from the corner, puzzled by what seemed to 

me an ordinary act. But I noticed how the woman's tired eyes softened as she 

accepted the meal. For that brief moment, the roles of buyer and seller 

disappeared, replaced by a bond of humanity.

Compassion is the foundation of meaningful connections. It fosters unity, 

reduces conflict, and enriches both personal and societal well-being. Across 

cultures, religions, and philosophies, compassion is celebrated not only for the 

comfort it brings to those who receive it but also for the joy it gives to those who offer 

it.

In the end, compassion is measured not by money or material gifts, but by the 

kindness and time we are willing to share. Simple acts; like visiting old-age homes 

or orphanages and listening to their stories; can bring immense happiness. True 

compassion flows from the heart, and even the smallest gestures can make the 

world a gentler, more connected place.

- Maria Theresa C. Prince (Std. IX-C, CBSE)

A Gesture of Kindness32
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Across the chasm, wide and deep,
 A bridge of strength, we build and keep, 
Not made of stone, but hearts aligned, 
A path of hope for all mankind.

Step by Step, with courage bold, 
This bridge of love is shaped and sold,
 A force that heals, that lifts, that mends,
 Uniting strangers, making friends.

Through storm and dark, through doubts and fear,
This bridge of compassion is always near,
 A beacon shining bright and true, 
Inviting me, inviting you.

Let's raise it high with every deed,
 A symbol of our shared need,
 To walk together, brave and free, 
Building a world of unity.

- Adityakumar S Singh (Std. X, CBSE)

Across the Chasm

When loud bombs fall and people cry,
And dark smoke fills the broken sky,
It feels like hope is far away,
Like night has taken over day.
But even then, in times so hard,
Kindness stands up like a guard,
A helping hand, a caring smile,

Can make the pain less for a while.
People share what little they have,
They try to help, they try to save,
A small act can mean so much,
Just a kind word or a gentle touch.
War may break the land apart,
But it cannot break a kind heart,
Because even in the darkest hour,
Humanity still has its power.

- Tanishi J Luhar (Std. VIII, GSEB:EM)

War Breaks Nations, Not Hearts
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When a war begins, we come to know about it through our phones and 

televisions. There are breaking news alerts, loud headlines, and constant updates. 

For most of us, war is something we understand through the media. This makes us 

wonder; is the media informing us, or influencing us?

In India, the media is called the fourth pillar of democracy. Its job is to share 

true and responsible information. During war, this role becomes even more 

important because people depend on the news to understand what is happening.

At its best, the media becomes a bridge of empathy. It helps us see the human 

side of war; the struggles of families, the fear of children, and the courage of 

soldiers. It reminds us that behind every news story, there are real people. In this 

way, media connects us and helps us feel for others.

But sometimes, in the race to get attention, news becomes too dramatic. 

Loud debates, strong words, and emotional headlines can create fear and 

confusion. Instead of understanding, people may feel anxious. This is when the 

line between informing and influencing becomes unclear.

That is why media needs to show care, concern, and commitment. Care in 

choosing the right words, concern for people's feelings, and commitment to truth. 

When media follows these values, it helps people stay calm and informed.

We should also remember the hard work of journalists who report from 

difficult places. They bring real stories to us and help us understand the situation 

better.

In the end, media has a big responsibility. It can spread fear, or it can spread 

understanding. In times of war, it should act as a bridge; not just of news, but of 

empathy.

- Ronak L Sadhwani (Std. VIII, GSEB:EM)

Informing or Influencing?
Media in War: A Bridge of Empathy
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My name does not matter.
I am just one among millions; an 

ordinary person whose life has been 
quietly, yet completely, changed by war.

Before everything fell apart, my life 
was simple… and beautiful in its own 
small ways. Mornings began with the 
comforting warmth of tea shared with my 
family. The streets outside were always 
alive; shopkeepers opening their 
shutters, neighbours exchanging smiles, 
and children rushing to school with 
laughter in their voices. It was not a 
perfect life, but it was peaceful. And that 
was enough.

Then, one day, everything changed.
The morning did not begin with sunlight; it began with a siren.
A loud, terrifying sound cut through the silence, making my heart race in fear. Within 

moments, the ground trembled with distant explosions that seemed to grow closer with 
every second. The sky, once clear and blue, turned dark with smoke, as if even it was 
afraid.

I remember the panic.
People running without direction. Mothers clutching their children tightly. Voices 

calling out names that were lost in the noise. In just a few moments, the life we knew 
slipped away from us.

I am not a soldier. I do not hold weapons or fight battles. I am simply someone who 
wanted to live, to work, to laugh, and to return home safely at the end of the day. But war 
does not ask who we are. It does not choose. It enters without warning and leaves behind 
only fear and brokenness.

Homes that once held warmth are now silent ruins. Kitchens that smelled of food and 
love are reduced to dust. Chairs remain empty where families once sat together. Friends 
are separated, forced to leave everything behind, carrying only what their trembling hands 
can hold; and even less of what their hearts can bear.

Every night, we sleep with uncertainty.
And in the quiet darkness, a question echoes within me;
Why?
Why must innocent lives carry the weight of wars they never began?
Yet, even now, somewhere deep inside, a small flame of hope still burns.

A Voice Without a Name36
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Wars are not just about soldiers or 
boundaries, weapons, strategy and 
strength. It is beyond all of these. Beyond 
the noisy and explosive battlefields lies a 
struggle which is unseen. War breaks 
peace not only outer peace but inner 
peace also. It can also be called the silent 
poison of Earth. Wars might end in a few 
years but its effects stay in the soil for 
decades.

Our India is known as a rising nuclear energy powerhouse. Jaduguda region 
of Jharkhand is also known as the "nuclear heart of India." It has the country's 
oldest uranium mines which have been providing the fuel for India's nuclear power 
and status for decades. But the people living nearby, many from the Santhal and 
tribal communities, share heartbreaking stories of what was against them.

A generation under shadow, many children in these areas are born with 
physical and mental challenges. This is our future, where our next generation is 
paying the price for the energy needs of today's generation. They live on the fault 
line between a nation's power and a village's pain. People there suffer from lung 
cancers and many other diseases. Soil and water nearby get contaminated. 
Families face mental stress, fear, and helplessness. Our rising nuclear power 
sector (India), this title being praised worldwide, but at what cost? To maintain this 
power, the cost is paid by our land itself.

We celebrate power, progress, and global recognition, but at what cost? If 
development silences voices and sacrifices lives, can we truly call it progress?

Beyond the battlefield, the real fight is for humanity, and it's a fight we cannot 
ignore. Beyond every battlefield, there are lives still fighting, and that is the war we 
must finally choose to see.

- Lavanya B Sonawane (Std. VIII, GSEB:EM)

Beyond the Battlefields

I dream of mornings that begin with birdsong, not sirens.
I dream of skies clearing, of smoke fading, of sunlight returning.
I dream of children running freely again; aughing, playing, unafraid.
I am just an innocent citizen.
And my wish is not grand or complicated.
I simply wish for peace.

- Zenith D Parmar (Std. VIII GSEB:EM)
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When kindness turns a quiet shield
beneath fear-shadowed skies,
when hope feels like a distant dream
lost where silence lies;

a gentle act, a tender word,
can light the darkest day,
and guide a weary, wounded world
softly back its way.

Where bullets shatter fragile lives,
let kindness heal the soul;
not every clash needs fury's flame,
not every voice must roll.

Not every battle must be won,
not every war needs might;
sometimes the bravest thing we do
is keep our hearts alight.

- Zeenat S Bharucha (Std. VIII GSEB:EM)

When Kindness Rises

One bright day in a restaurant, a Rich person arrived. While he was waiting 
for his pizza, a poor man with torn clothes sat at the same table. Rich person had a 
very harsh and a busy day and along with that he was feeling disgusted by the act 
of poor person. But he did nothing as he was tired. Pizza came; before rich can 
even hold the slice, poor ate one of them, rich's angry expressions were clearly 
visible from his face. He then rushed to eat most of pizza in anger. After some time 
only one piece remained, poor went for it, suddenly rich yelled, “Are you seriously 
eat last slice of pizza, a pizza from MY MONEY!!” From his yelling waitress came 
holding another pizza and said to rich man, “Sorry sir here is your pizza that was his 
pizza (pointing at poor). Both of you had ordered the same thing” Rich man looked 
at the poor and said, “Sorry! I was mad at you, please forgive me. But why did you 
let me eat your pizza, from your dressing you appear to be homeless and barely 
eat. Then why did you share your food to stranger like me?” Poor man replied with a 
smile, “I love sharing. I saw that you were tired and hungry. Nobody is stranger we 
all are friends and friends do not leave their friends alone at crisis.” Both of them 
became friends and enjoyed the pizza by sharing it. Here pizza is all of our 
resources and properties. 'Kindness is just a feeling and will remain a feeling until 
someone implements it on others' life and then it becomes compassion'. Kindness 
connects people while improves lives of people.

- Chirayu S Tiwari (Std. X, CBSE)

A Slice of Kindness
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No border can divide a tear,

no language hides a cry,

for every war that rises loud,

it is humanity that asks why.

War is often spoken of in numbers; territories lost, victories claimed, lives 

counted. But beyond these figures lies a quieter truth: every conflict breaks not just 

nations, but human hearts.

When tensions rise between countries like Iran and Israel, the world watches 

borders shift and power struggle. Yet, what often goes unseen are the ordinary 

people; families forced to leave their homes, children growing up with fear instead 

of dreams, and lives interrupted without warning.

This is where empathy becomes powerful. It reminds us that beyond politics 

and power, there are people just like us; hoping, fearing, and longing for peace. 

Empathy does not take sides; it takes a stand for humanity.

Even in a country like India, far from the battlefield, empathy matters. It 

shapes how we think, how we speak, and how we respond to the suffering of 

others. Instead of indifference, it teaches us understanding. Instead of anger, it 

encourages compassion.

Wars may divide lands, but empathy can still unite hearts. It is not loud or 

forceful, yet it has the strength to soften even the hardest realities.

- Viram N Shah (Std. VIII, GSEB:EM)

The Quiet Power of Empathy 
in Times of War

40



55

As we journey through another remarkable chapter of the Amity 

Family, this section celebrates the milestones that have shaped our 

year. It is a vibrant reflection of our students' achievements, 

memorable school events, meaningful interactions with distinguished 

personalities, and the collective efforts that continue to inspire 

excellence. Each page captures moments of learning, leadership, 

creativity and growth, showcasing the spirit that defines its unwavering 

commitment to holistic education.

A Celebration of Excellence: Honouring the outstanding 

accomplishments of our students in academics, sports, cultural, 

creative, literary, and co-curricular activities through their participation 

and success at the district, state, national and international levels.

Reports of School Events & Guest Interactions: Presenting 

reports of major school events, cultural programmes, annual 

celebrations, visits by distinguished dignitaries and eminent 

personalities, along with enriching sessions, workshops, seminars, 

and training programmes conducted for the holistic development of 

students, teachers and parents.

Amity News : Bringing together the latest highlights, milestones, 

institutional initiatives, remarkable achievements, and inspiring stories 

that reflect the spirit of excellence, innovation and the vibrant journey.

SECTION - III

Reflections of Excellence
'Every achievement tells a story of dedication, 

every event creates lasting memories, 

and every milestone reflects our pursuit of excellence.'
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Neuro Marg: Expressway to Child Education
th29  October 2025

An enriching online seminar titled “Neuroscience in Education,” was 
conducted by Dr. Vishal Bhadani, a distinguished academician, author, and Pro 
Vice Chancellor of Lok Bharati University, Sanosara. The session successfully 
bridged complex brain science with everyday classroom practices, offering 
valuable insights into how students learn and process information.

Dr. Bhadani explained the three levels of the brain in a clear and engaging 
manner, emphasising how a student's mental state directly influences learning. He 
described the survival state, where stress or fear hinders learning; the emotional 
state, where relationships and connections are formed; and the executive state, 
which enables logical thinking and problem - solving - an essential component for 
academic success. He further elaborated on the chemistry of learning by 
discussing the role of key hormones: dopamine, which enhances motivation 
through engaging strategies like storytelling and varied activities; cortisol, which 
negatively impacts concentration under stress; and melatonin, which supports 
memory through proper sleep regulation.

Addressing present-day challenges, Dr. Bhadani highlighted the impact of 
digital dopamine, explaining how excessive screen exposure can disrupt the 
brain's reward system. He recommended simple yet effective practices such as 
outdoor activities, reading, and providing time for creative thinking to restore 
balance. The seminar concluded with the concept of creating a brain-based 
classroom by engaging multiple senses in teaching, thereby strengthening neural 
connections and improving retention.

Overall, the session proved to be highly insightful, equipping both teachers 
and students with practical strategies to make learning more meaningful and 
effective.

Unveiling of Maitri Setu Issue 
No. 77 

and an Inspirational Session 
on NEP-2020

st
01  November 2025

The unveiling ceremony of Maitri-
Setu Issue No. 77 was 

Activity Reports : 2025-202641
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graced by the esteemed presence of 
the Chief Guest, Dr. R. C. Patel, Vice 
Chancellor, Indian Institute of 
Te a c h e r  E d u c a t i o n  ( I I T E ) ,  
Gandhinagar, centered on the 
inspiring theme “Care, Concern and 
Commitment.”

The programme commenced 
with a soulful prayer sung by Mrs. 
Dhanashri Jagtap (Teacher, CBSE), 
invoking blessings for the success of the event and setting a serene and positive 
tone for the morning.

This was followed by a formal introduction of the Chief Guest, Dr. R. C. Patel, 
eloquently presented by Mrs. Adeeba Siddiqui (Teacher, HSS). Dr. R. C. Patel, who 
serves as the Vice Chancellor of the Indian Institute of Teacher Education (IITE), 
Gandhinagar, has held several prestigious positions in reputed educational 
institutions across the state. His vast experience and visionary contributions to the 
field of education have earned him great respect in academic circles. He was 
warmly welcomed and felicitated on behalf of the entire Amity Parivaar.

The highlight of the event was the unveiling of Maitri-Setu Issue No. 77 by Dr. 
R. C. Patel. The magazine, embodying the school's ethos of empathy, dedication 
and responsibility, was highly appreciated by the Chief Guest for its creativity and 
thoughtful content.

In his address, Dr. R. C. Patel emphasized the importance of nurturing care, 
concern and commitment among both students and educators. He encouraged all 
present to uphold these values as the foundation of personal growth and social 
harmony.

Following the unveiling, Dr. R. C. Patel conducted an informative Teacher 
Training Session on “The Fundamental Principles of NEP-2020.” The session 
provided valuable insights into the learner-centric, holistic and skill-based 
approach envisioned in the New Education Policy. Teachers actively participated 

and gained practical strategies for effective 
classroom implementation.

The programme concluded with a 
formal vote of thanks delivered by Mrs. 
Monika Bhatt (Teacher, CBSE), expressing 
sincere gratitude to Dr. R. C. Patel for his 
enlightening presence and to all teachers and 
students for contributing to the success of the 
event.



59

The unveiling of Maitri-Setu Issue No. 77 was a memorable occasion that 
celebrated creativity, reflection and a renewed commitment to the core values of 
education.

Teachers' Training on 'Modern Schooling on Trial'
th

05  November 2025
As part of the ongoing professional 

development programme for teachers, a 
thought-provoking training session titled 
“Modern Schooling on Trial” was 
organized, inspired by the ideas of 
renowned American educationist John 
Holt.

The session was conducted by Dr. 
Kiran Shinglot, a distinguished Family 

Care Physician and Paediatrician, currently serving as an Honorary Physician at 
the Indian Red Cross Society, Vadodara Branch, and the Ambalal Sarabhai 
Foundation. 

In a unique and engaging approach, Dr. Shinglot metaphorically “put the 
modern education system on trial,” presenting critical perspectives on existing 
practices. This sparked lively and constructive counterarguments from teachers, 
turning the session into a dynamic exchange of ideas. The discussion remained 
positive and enriching, encouraging reflection and deeper understanding.

H e  f u r t h e r  h i g h l i g h t e d  h o l i s t i c  
development, experiential learning, emotional 
well-being, mental mapping, and the role of 
neuroscience in education. The session inspired 
teachers to adopt child-centered approaches 
that foster curiosity, creativity, and compassion, 
concluding with an interactive and insightful 
dialogue.

Science Exhibition and District Level Competition 2025
th

10  November 2025
Encouraging innovat ion and 

nurturing scientific curiosity among 
students, a Science Project Competition 
was organized by GCERT Gandhinagar in 
collaboration with the District Education & 
Training Center, Bharuch, at Maa Arvind 
Vidyamandir, Jhanor.
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A total of 132 projects were 
presented by schools across Bharuch 
district under five key themes: Sustainable 
Agriculture; Waste Management and 
Alternatives to Plastics; Green Energy; 
Emerging Technology and Recreational 
Mathematical Modelling; and Health, 
Hygiene, Water Conservation, and 
Management.

A m i t y  S c h o o l  p a r t i c i p a t e d  
enthusiastically with 12 projects across 
various categories. The entries included 
three projects each in Sustainable 
Agriculture, Waste Management and 
Alternatives to Plastics, and Green Energy, 
along with one project each in Emerging 
Technology, Recreational Mathematical 
Modelling, and Health and Hygiene. 
Showcasing creativity and scientific insight, two projects-one from GB-EM and one 
from CB were selected for the district-level competition.

The District Level Science Fair was held at Prathmik Kumarshala, 
th thShuklatirth, Bharuch from 4  to 6  December 2025, where 30 selected projects 

from across the district were exhibited. Representing the school, Afrah A. Lakadiya 
and Ayeshabibi I. Saiyed (Std. XI-CBSE), along with Aayushi B. Pandya and 
Akshara B. Patel (Std. XI-GSEB-EM), presented their projects titled “Super Food: 
Millet” and “Bioplastic from Algae” with dedication and enthusiasm.

The participants were appreciated for their efforts and innovation, and were 
awarded certificates and a trophy by the organizing authorities.

An Insightful Session on 
Forensic Science and Medical Careers

th
20  November 2025

An enriching and informative session on forensic 
science and medical careers was conducted by Dr. Prateek N. 
Patel, Ex-Amitian and Associate Professor in the Department 
of Forensic Medicine and Toxicology at Government Medical 
College, Surat. His interaction with the students proved to be 
both inspiring and enlightening.

Dr. Patel, completed his schooling in 2002, having 
studied from Class 5 to Class 12. He pursued 
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his MBBS and MD from Government 
Medical College, Bhavnagar, completing 
his medical education in 2012. Thereafter, 
he served at Government Medical College, 
Baroda from 2012 to 2022, contributing 
significantly to academics and medical 
training. He is currently serving as an 
Associate Professor at Government 

Medical College, Surat, continuing his work in the field of Forensic Medicine and 
Toxicology.

The informative and motivational session was organized for Biology group 
students of Std. XI and XII from both CBSE and Gujarat Board (English and 
Gujarati Medium). During the session, Dr. Patel shared his academic journey, 
professional experiences, and valuable insights into the field of forensic science.

He highlighted the growing importance of forensic science in modern 
medicine and encouraged students to explore the diverse career opportunities it 
offers. Students gained a clear understanding of the medical admission 
counselling process, various career pathways, essential skills required, and real-
life applications of forensic science.

Dr. Patel also guided aspiring medical 
students on how to remain focused, 
manage time effectively, and prepare 
strategically for competitive examinations. 
The interactive segment enabled students 
to ask questions and engage actively, 
making the session highly enriching and 
meaningful.

Overall, the session was highly beneficial and inspiring, especially for 
students aspiring to pursue careers in medicine and forensic science. The 
management expressed sincere gratitude to Dr. Patel for his valuable time and for 
motivating young minds.

Educational Visit to Adani Port, Dahej
st

21  November 2025
An educational visit to Adani Port, Dahej was organized for the students of 

Class XII Science (Gujarati Medium) under the guidance of the District Education 
Office (DEO), Bharuch. A total of 53 students, accompanied by two teachers, 
participated in this informative industrial visit.

The port, operated by Adani Petronet (Dahej) Port Private Limited - a joint 
venture between Adani Ports and Special Economic Zone Limited 
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and Petronet LNG Limited - was 
established in August 2010. It 
specializes in handling solid cargo 
such as coal, steel, and fertilizers, 
w i t h  a  p e a k  c a p a c i t y  o f  
approximately 20 MMTPA (Million 
Metric Tonnes Per Annum). The port 
plays a significant role in Gujarat's 
trade and logistics sector.

The primary objective of the 
visit was to provide students with 
practical exposure to port operations, 
shipping activities, and industrial 

management systems. Upon arrival, students were introduced to various safety 
measures and equipment used at the port. Officials conducted a detailed briefing, 
demonstrating the use of safety gear and emphasizing the importance of adhering 
to safety protocols in industrial environments.

Students were then taken to the operational areas of the port, where they 
gained insights into cargo handling processes, logistics coordination, and overall 
port management. They observed large-scale infrastructure, including cargo 
terminals, mechanized loading and unloading systems, and transportation 
networks.

A key highlight of the visit was the interactive session with port officials. As the 
field was new to many students, they displayed keen interest by asking questions 
related to educational qualifications, job roles, career opportunities, and industry 
practices. The advanced software systems used for monitoring and managing port 
operations also captured their attention.

The group further observed the mechanized conveyor system used for coal 
handling, showcasing efficiency and automation in bulk cargo movement. 
Students were also informed about the port's dedicated 64 km long private railway 
network, which ensures smooth and efficient cargo transportation. Witnessing 
such large-scale operations left a lasting impression on the students.

The visit provided valuable insights into the functioning of a modern port and 
highlighted its crucial role in international trade and economic development. It 
enabled students to connect their academic learning with real-world industrial 
applications.

Overall, the visit was highly informative, engaging, and enriching. It 
enhanced students' practical understanding, broadened their career awareness, 
and made learning more meaningful through experiential exposure.
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thuk blh dk uke gS : 
A Book Review Session on Homai Vyarawalla

nd22  November 2025.
A compelling book review session on 

Jeena Isi Ka Naam Hai, authored by noted 
biographer Mr. Biren Kothari, offered an 
insightful portrayal of the extraordinary life of 
Homai Vyarawalla, India's first woman 
photojournalist.

The session began with a warm welcome 
extended to Mr. Kothari by Mrs. Sunita Panda, 
Vice Principal (CBSE), while Mrs. Kaminiben 

Kothari was greeted by Mrs. Suby Xavier, Pre-Primary Headmistress, setting the 
tone for an enriching literary experience.

Drawing from his meticulously researched work, Mr. Kothari narrated how 
Homai Vyarawalla carved a niche for herself in a male-dominated profession. He 
highlighted her mastery of early photographic techniques and her rise as one of the 
most influential visual chroniclers of India's modern history. Her iconic photographs 
captured defining moments of the nation, featuring eminent leaders such as 
Jawaharlal Nehru, Mahatma Gandhi, Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel, Indira Gandhi, and 
Dr. Rajendra Prasad, along with significant events of post-Independence India.

Beyond her professional achievements, the session offered a glimpse into 
Homai Vyarawalla's personal life - her disciplined lifestyle, strong values, and 
unique perspective on aging. Mr. Kothari emphasized how she approached life 
with structure and purpose, even during what many consider non-productive 
years.

A remarkable aspect of her personality 
was her adaptability. Even in her nineties, she 
remained technologically adept, confidently 
using her mobile phone, sending messages, 
and staying connected. Her creativity extended 
into everyday life, as she skillfully repurposed 
discarded materials to create practical 
household items. From crafting tools to repairing 
objects, she demonstrated innovation and 
precision in every task. She was also known for 
her culinary skills, preparing marmalade, amla wine, and other homemade 
delicacies that reflected her simplicity and creativity.

Mr. Kothari shared that his close association with Homai 
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Vyarawalla over nearly a decade deeply 
influenced his understanding of her life and 
philosophy. Along with his wife, Mrs. Kaminiben 
Kothari, he maintained a warm and supportive 
relationship with her, regularly visiting and 
assisting her, and witnessing her resilience, wit, 
and independent spirit firsthand. These 
personal experiences added depth and 
authenticity to the narrative presented in the 
book.

The session also shed light on the more personal and emotional dimensions 
of her life. Having lost both her husband, M. Manekshaw Vyarawalla - her 
companion in life and photography - and their only son, Farouq, she faced 
profound personal loss. Yet, she continued to lead a life of dignity, discipline, and 
independence, embodying remarkable strength in the face of solitude.

As the session concluded, the audience was left with a powerful and inspiring 
portrait of a woman who not only documented history but lived her own life with 
courage, clarity, and grace. Her words, “My body is old but my mind is young,” 
beautifully encapsulated her spirit and approach to life.

Jeena Isi Ka Naam Hai stands as a tribute to Homai Vyarawalla's enduring 
legacy and serves as a reminder that passion, discipline, and creativity can 
illuminate every stage of life

Happy Feet 2025: A Magical Celebration of Childhood
rd23  November 2025

The Pre-Primary Section joyfully celebrated its Annual Function, Happy Feet 
2025, centered around the vibrant theme “Metamorphosis – The Magic of 
Childhood.” The event beautifully showcased the growth, creativity, and innocence 
of young learners.

With the enthusiastic participation of 115 Nursery students, the programme 
commenced on a serene note with a soulful prayer. The Chief Guest, Mrs. Nidhi 

K a u l  ( C e n t r e  H e a d ,  A m i c u s  
International Pre-Primary Section, 
Bharuch), was warmly welcomed and 
introduced by Mrs. Supriya Srivastava. 
Mrs. Reena Tiwary Principal,CBSE and 
Headmistress Mrs. Suby Xavier 
welcomed the Chief Guest with a token 
of love. This was followed by a formal 
and gracious welcome 
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address delivered by the Headmistress, Mrs. 
Suby Xavier, to the parents.

The highlight of the event was the 
series of lively and captivating performances 
by the tiny stars, who won hearts with their 
confidence and charm. Presentations such 
as “Dil Hai Chhota Sa,” “Dekho Zameen Pe 
Utre Hain Sitare,” “Hai Thaan Liya Humne,” 
“Tan Tan Ghanti Baji,” “Roko Mat, Toko Mat… 
Ek Jindari,” “Badal Pe Paon,” and “Nach Meri Jaan” beautifully depicted the 
journey and transformation of early childhood.

Addressing the gathering, the Chief Guest shared valuable insights on 
parenting, emphasising the importance of nurturing children with patience, love, 
and strong values from an early age. She also appreciated the sincere efforts of 
both students and teachers.

The celebration concluded with a heartwarming Thank You Dance presented 
by the Nursery students and teachers, followed by a vote of thanks delivered by 
Mrs. Lepai Ghosh(Teacher). The programme ended on a proud note with the 
National Anthem.

Happy Feet 2025 was truly a vibrant blend of joy, music, and innocence, 
where every child sparkled with confidence. The event stood as a testament to the 
dedication of the teachers and the unwavering support of parents, making it a 
memorable celebration of the magical journey of childhood.

Informative Session on CMA Career Opportunities
th06  December 2025

An insightful career counselling session was organized for the Commerce 
students of Classes XI and XII. The session was conducted by CMA Jitendra R. 
Panchal, Chairman of the Bharuch – Ankleshwar Chapter Career Counselling 
Committee, and CMA Prabhakar Keshari, Senior Executive 
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(Finance), OPAL.
CMA Panchal introduced students 

to the CMA profession, explaining its 
structure, scope, and significance in the 
field of finance and cost management. 
He also clearly highlighted the 
differences between CA and CMA, 
helping students understand that while 
CA focuses more on financial accounting and auditing, CMA specializes in cost 
management and strategic decision-making.

Adding further value, CMA 
Prabhakar Keshari spoke about the 
diverse career opportunities available 
after completing CMA and shared 
practical tips for effective exam 
preparation. He also informed students 
about the availability of offline classes 
for CMA preparation in Bharuch, 

making the course more accessible for aspiring candidates.
The session was highly interactive, with students actively engaging, asking 

thoughtful questions, and clarifying their doubts. Overall, the programme proved to 
be informative, practical, and motivating for students exploring careers in 
commerce.

Annual Sports Week – 2025
th th19  December to 27  December 2025

Sports play a vital role in fostering 
physical fitness, discipline, teamwork, 
and confidence among students. With 
this objective, the school organised the 
Annual Sports Week – 2025 beginning 
with a vibrant Opening Ceremony and 
concluding with a grand Closing 
Ceremony.

The Opening Ceremony, held on 
19th  December 2025, commenced with an energetic performance by the School 
Band, setting an enthusiastic tone for the event. Students from both GSEB and 
CBSE sections participated with great zeal, reflecting unity and team spirit. The 
significance and objectives of the Sports Week were confidently presented by 
Vanshi Patel and Manyata Sedala of Std. VIII (GSEB).
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The Chief Guest, Mr. Prakash Modi (President, Bharuch District, BJP), was 
formally welcomed by the Campus Director, Mr. Prakash Mehta. A warm welcome 
speech by Yug Rana of Std. X (GSEB) added enthusiasm to the occasion, while 
the introduction of the Chief Guest was gracefully delivered by Navya Chauhan of 
Std. VIII (GSEB).

The cultural segment added colour and vibrancy to the ceremony. A lively 
Mash-Up performance by students of Std. I to IV delighted the audience, followed 

by an energetic motivational dance by students of Std. VII (GSEB). The elegant 
Saree Drill by students of Std. VI (GSEB) was highly appreciated for its 
coordination and discipline.

A key highlight of the ceremony was the Lighting of the Ceremonial Torch by 
the Chief Guest along with the Sports Teachers, symbolising the spirit of 
sportsmanship. This was followed by the Oath Taking Ceremony, conducted by the 
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Chief Guest along with Sports Teacher Mr. Anand Vasava, the 
Head Boy, and the Head Girl, reaffirming the commitment to fair play and integrity.

In his motivational address, the Chief Guest encouraged students to remain 
focused, disciplined, and resilient in both sports and life. The ceremony concluded 
with a Vote of Thanks by Ansh Kabrawala of Std. X (GM), followed by the formal 
inauguration of the sports events, beginning with Volleyball.

Throughout the week, students from Std. V to Std. X actively participated in a 
wide range of sporting events. Std. X competed in Volleyball and Discus Throw; 
Std. IX in Handball and Shot Put; Std. VIII in Kabaddi and Long Jump; and Std. VII 

in Kho-Kho and the 100 Metre Race. Std. VI students participated in Cricket (boys), 
Tug of War (girls), and the 100 Metre Race, while Std. V students took part in 
Volleyball, Cricket, and Baton Relay. All events were conducted under proper 
supervision, ensuring safety and adherence to fair play.

th
The Closing Ceremony, held on 27   December 2025, marked the successful 

culmination of the Sports Week. The programme was gracefully compered by 
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Krishita S. Chauhan (Std. VIII) and Swara V. Srivastava (Std. IX). The event was 
graced by Dr. Viralsinh S. Raj, Consultant Physician and Diabetologist, Founder of 
Raj Diabetes Care, Bharuch, and an ex-Amitian, as the Chief Guest.

The ceremony began with a melodious motivational song by the CBSE choir 
group. The Chief Guest was introduced by Shauryaraj Sinh N. Yadav (Std. IX 
CBSE), followed by the presentation of the Annual Sports Report by Pal B. Patel, 
Head Girl (Std. X CBSE). Students of Std. VI presented a synchronised drill and 

motivational dance, while students of Std. VII and VIII showcased graceful dance 
performances.

In his address, Dr. Raj emphasised the importance of maintaining a balance 
between health and education. He highlighted concerns regarding rising health 
issues among children and encouraged students to adopt healthy lifestyles 
through proper nutrition and regular physical activity.
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The programme also included Teachers' Games such as Tug of War and Shot 
Put, adding enthusiasm and engagement to the event. The Prize Distribution 
Ceremony recognised the efforts and achievements of the participants, with 
Peacock House declared as the Champion House and Lotus House as the 
Runner-Up.

The event concluded with a formal Vote of Thanks delivered by Ved K. Shah 
(Std. VIII CBSE), followed by the Shala Geet.

The Annual Sports Week – 2025 concluded successfully, reinforcing the 
values of discipline, teamwork, and sportsmanship, and leaving students with a 
strong sense of achievement and motivation.

NCSC Annual Science Festival 2025
th st20  – 21  December 2025

An atmosphere of curiosity, innovation and 
scientific enthusiasm marked the 29th Annual 
Science Festival organized by the Narmadanagar 
Community Science Centre (NCSC) at the Sports 
Complex, GNFC Township, Bharuch. The two-day 
festival emerged as a dynamic platform for 
students and teachers to explore, experiment and 
engage with science beyond the classroom.

The festival featured a wide range of competitions and activities catering to 
various age groups. Students enthusiastically participated in drawing, poster 
making, science and mathematics quizzes and other intellectually stimulating 
events. Engaging activities such as Science Experiments, Aeromodelling, 
Robotics events including Robo Goal and Robo Race, Sci-Treasure Hunt and the 
innovative Shark Tank NCSC added excitement and creativity to the event. 
Competitions like Spell Bee, Cracking Maths Olympiad and Caption Writing further 
challenged the participants' knowledge and analytical skills.

The event was further enriched by its special attractions, which captured the 
imagination of all attendees. The Indian Air Force Simulator, Planetarium, RC Air 
Show and interactive Science Exhibitions by NSC and DSC drew significant 
attention. Astronomy sessions offered fascinating insights into the universe, 
making the learning experience both enjoyable and enriching.



Teachers also actively contributed to the 
festival, participating in dedicated competitions 
such as Poster Making and the engaging Battle of 
Burettes. Their involvement added a collaborative 
and professional dimension to the overall 
experience.

A total of 68 students and 8 teachers from 
various sections participated in the festival, representing CBSE, GSEB English 
Medium, GSEB Gujarati Medium and the Higher Secondary section. A notable 
highlight was the participation of 12 Higher Secondary Science students, who were 
invited to demonstrate mathematical models. Their innovative presentations of 
mathematical theorems attracted considerable attention and appreciation from 
visitors.

The participants brought pride to the institution by securing commendable 
st

positions in various competitions. Srimi S. Gupta of Class IX (CBSE) secured 1  
position in Poster Making. Krunal R. Vasava of Class X (GM) and Jainil R. Patel of 
Class VII (CBSE) achieved 2nd position. In the Science and Mathematics Quiz, 

nd
Dhruvin B. Prajapati and Dhairya A. Machhi of Class IV (EM) secured 2  position. 
Preet P. Modi and Rayyan S. Bharucha of Class XI (EM) excelled in the Sci-

stTreasure Hunt, winning 1  position. In the Mathematics Project Competition, 
ndShaksham V. Deshmane and Aarya K. Rana of Class X (EM) secured 2  position.

The NCSC Science Festival 2025 proved to be more than just a competition - 
it was a meaningful journey of exploration and discovery. The festival successfully 
fostered scientific temperament, encouraged innovation and provided students 
with valuable experiential learning opportunities. The experience left participants 
inspired, motivated and eager to delve deeper into the fascinating world of science

Best Wishes Ceremony 2025
th

27  December 2025
The Best Wishes Ceremony was organized for the students of Std. XII (CBSE 

and GSEB) with the aim of motivating and inspiring them as they prepare for an 

71
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important milestone in their academic 
journey.

The programme commenced with 
a serene prayer by the students of Std. 
XI  creating a positive and graceful 
atmosphere. This was followed by a 
welcome address by Mrs. Nivedita C., 
Higher Secondary Coordinator. The 

Chief Guest, Mr. Bhavesh Rana, Ex-Amitian and Assistant Professor at Dr. S. & 
S.S. Gandhi Government Engineering College, graced the occasion. He was 
introduced by Manan H. Lad (XI Comm, CBSE) and formally welcomed by Mrs. 
Toral Patel, Principal, GSEB–English Medium, with a token of appreciation.

An emotional highlight of the ceremony was the Poetic Reminiscence 
presented by the students of Std. XII, reflecting their memories, gratitude and 
attachment to the institution. This was followed by the unveiling of 'Reminiscence' 
by the Chief Guest, symbolizing the students cherished journey. The distribution of 

nd
'Catalyst' (2  Edition), thoughtfully prepared by the teachers for the outgoing 
batch, marked a proud and memorable moment.

The cultural segment added vibrancy to the programme with 'Yadon ni 
Jhanki' by Std. XII Science (GM) and 'Melodious Memories' by Std. XII Commerce 
(CBSE), both receiving warm appreciation. The highlight of the ceremony was the 
inspiring address by the Chief Guest, who emphasized the importance of 
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communication skills, lifelong learning, ethical values and 
perseverance, leaving a lasting impression on the 
students.

The programme further included energetic 
performances such as 'Rap & Rhythm' by Std. XII-A Sci 
(CB), a delightful 'Rhythmic Treat' by the teachers and 
'Steps in Fusion' by students of Std. XI, showcasing 
creativity and unity. The ceremony concluded with a Vote of 
Thanks delivered by Bhavana M. Pavithran (Std. XI 
Comm, CB), followed by the Shala Geet. The entire programme was smoothly 
anchored by the students of Std. XI.

The Best Wishes Ceremony concluded on an inspiring note, leaving the 
students motivated, confident and ready to face their board examinations and 
future endeavours.

th77   Republic Day Celebration
th

26  January 2026
“Freedom in thought, strength in action and unity in diversity are the pillars of 

a great nation.”
The spirit of patriotism and national pride resonated throughout the campus 

th
as the 77  Republic Day of India was celebrated with great enthusiasm and dignity.

Marking a significant milestone, the celebration began with the inauguration 
of a newly acquired plot of land for the institution's future expansion and enhanced 

amenities. On this occasion, the proposed layout plan was also displayed and 
shared with parents, offering a clear insight into the institution's vision for 
development and improved infrastructure.
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The formal programme commenced with the unfurling of the National Flag by 
the Chief Guest, Mr. Rakesh D. Bhatt, Managing Trustee of Seva Yagna Samiti, 
Bharuch. The rendition of the National Anthem and the Flag Song filled the 
atmosphere with pride and reverence. The Chief Guest was warmly welcomed by 
Mrs. Sangita Shah (Founder) and Mr. Prakash Mehta (Campus Director), who 
addressed the gathering and highlighted the significance of Republic Day and the 
ideals it represents.

A major highlight of the celebration was the felicitation of students for their 
outstanding academic and co-curricular achievements. Yatri P. Patel of Std. XII 
(Science, Gujarati Medium) was honoured with the Versatile Scholar Award. Fairy 
D. Kansara of Std. XII Commerce received the Icon of Regularity Award for 
achieving 12 years of perfect attendance. Vishva S. Patel of Std. XII (Science, 
Gujarati Medium) was recognised for Self-made Excellence, while Bhaktiben D. 
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Patel and Harshita S. Sadhwani were appreciated for their Distinction and 
Diligence. These recognitions served as a source of inspiration for all.

The celebration was further enriched with vibrant cultural performances. The 
CBSE Choir Group presented a melodious patriotic song, and students of Std. VIII 
enthralled the audience with an energetic dance performance.

Mrs. Nourin S. Patel (GSEB-EM) was felicitated for her dedicated service and 
valuable contribution to the institution. The Art and Physical Education teachers 
were also honoured for their consistent efforts. As a gesture of appreciation, the 
Chief Guest presented a trophy to the Commerce students and teachers for 
contributing the proceeds of Fest Nest to Seva Yagna Samiti, a charitable trust 
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supporting the underprivileged.
In his address, the Chief Guest emphasized 

the importance of unity, compassion, and social 
responsibility. He encouraged students to uphold 
strong values, remain disciplined, and contribute 
meaningfully to society.

The programme concluded with a 
captivating patriotic dance performance by the 
students of Std. XI 

(CBSE), followed by the Vote of Thanks and the 
Shala Geet.

The celebration came to a close on a proud and 
inspiring note, reinforcing the values of unity, 
discipline, and national pride, while also marking a 
progressive step towards the institution's future 
growth and development.

Safety Awareness Cultural Fest
st31  January 2026

A Safety Awareness Cultural Programme was organised for the students of 
Std. I, with the objective of promoting awareness about safety and responsible 
behaviour through creative and meaningful presentations.

Mrs. Priyanka Chauthale (M/o Ashwath M  Chauthale, V A CB KBC 
Contestant),  graced the occasion as the Chief Guest. The programme began with 

a brief introduction followed by a serene 
prayer, setting a positive tone for the event. 
The Chief Guest was then formally 
welcomed.

The highlight of the programme was 
the enthusiastic participation of the young 
students, who confidently presented a 
variety of performances 



77

based on important themes such as 
road safety, safe school practices, 
shelter and care, fire safety, digital 
safety, and social responsibility. 
Each presentation was thoughtfully 
designed to convey essential safety 
messages in a simple, engaging, 
and age-appropriate manner.

In her address, the Chief Guest appreciated the efforts of the school and 
emphasised the importance of imparting knowledge beyond academics. She 
highlighted that exposure to life skills, safety awareness, and practical learning 
plays a crucial role in building confidence and preparing students for future 
challenges.

The programme concluded with a formal Vote of Thanks. Overall, the event 
was well-organised and successfully achieved its objective of instilling safety 
awareness while promoting the holistic development of students.

Though presented by young learners, the programme left a meaningful and 
lasting impression, effectively communicating valuable lessons to all present.

Career Counselling Session 2026
st

01  February 2026
A Career Counselling Session was organised in coordination with Darshan 

University for the students and parents of Classes XI and XII (CBSE and GSEB) 
across all streams - Science (Mathematics and Biology) and Commerce. The 
primary objective of the programme was to provide students with clear guidance to 
help them make informed academic and career choices.

The session witnessed enthusiastic participation, with a total of 227 
attendees, including 65 students from the Commerce stream, 82 from the Biology 
stream, and 80 from the Mathematics stream. Eminent resource persons from 
Darshan University conducted stream-specific sessions. Prof. Bhavin Vegada 
guided the Mathematics students, Prof. Hardik Lakhani addressed 
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the Biology students, and Dr. Amar Gandhi interacted with the Commerce 
students.

The programme proved to be highly informative and engaging, offering 
valuable insights into diverse career options, higher education pathways and 
emerging professional fields. The interactive nature of the session helped address 
students' queries and encouraged them to make decisions based on their interests 
and aptitudes.

The session received positive feedback from both students and parents. 
Such initiatives reflect the school's commitment to guiding learners towards well-
informed and successful career paths. The institution looks forward to organising 
more such sessions in the future.

SAMVEDNA – Care, Concern and Commitment
th

07  February 2026
A  t h e m e - b a s e d  c u l t u r a l  

programme titled 'SAMVEDNA – Care, 
Concern and Commitment' was 
organised for the students of Std. II 
(CBSE). The programme beautifully 
showcased how young learners can 
express meaningful values through 
thoughtful and engaging presentations.

The event commenced with a 
warm introduction by the teachers, followed by a lively Welcome Dance performed 
by the students of Std. II. The Chief Guest, Mrs. Darshana H. Patel, was formally 
introduced and welcomed. In her address, she highlighted the vital role of parents 
as the first teachers who shape a child's values and character.

The programme featured a series of well-
curated performances that conveyed important 
life lessons. 'Fit to Flourish' focused on self-care 
through yoga and meditation, while 'Crunch vs 
Munch' emphasised the benefits of home-
cooked food. 'Care Beyond Words' beautifully 
depicted parental love, care and sacrifice, and 
'Besties on Beat' celebrated 
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friendship and togetherness. Social awareness was highlighted through 'Worried 
for the World', which discouraged food wastage, and 'Plate with Purpose', which 
promoted healthy eating habits. 'Smart Switch, Bright Future' conveyed the 
importance of conserving electricity, while 'United We Stand' reinforced the 
strength of unity. The concluding presentation, 'Light Up the World', left a lasting 
impression by promoting empathy and responsibility.

The programme concluded with a heartfelt vote of thanks and was widely 
appreciated by all present.

Udaan – 14 : A Celebration of Dedication 
and New Beginnings

th
07  February 2026

The Pre-Primary Section proudly organised the Convocation Ceremony 
Udaan–14 (2025–26) for the UKG 
graduates, marking a significant 
milestone in their early educational 
journey. Aligned with the theme 
“Samarpan – Ek Vriddhi Bhavishya Ki,” 
the programme beautifully reflected the 
value of dedication as the foundation of 
a bright and purposeful future.

The ceremony commenced with 
the ceremonial procession of the young 
graduates, followed by the auspicious 
lighting of the ceremonial lamp by the 

Chief Guest, Mrs. Jaya Chaurasia, Co-ordinator, Foundation Stage, Amicus 
International School, Bharuch, along with other dignitaries, creating an 
atmosphere of grace and solemnity. This was followed by an invocation.

The programme unfolded through a series of well-coordinated thematic 
presentations, each depicting a unique dimension of Samarpan. Dedication to self 
emphasised discipline, confidence and personal growth. Dedication to family 
reflected love, respect and strong values. Dedication to society highlighted 
responsibility, kindness and cooperation, while dedication to the nation instilled 
patriotism and a sense of duty. Dedication to culture showcased respect for 
traditions and moral values, and dedication to nature conveyed the importance of 
environmental awareness and harmonious living. Complementing the students' 
performances, the mothers' presentation titled “Aaj Ka Sankalp, Kal Ki Udaan” 
added emotional depth and warmth, expressing their aspirations and unwavering 
support for their children. The presentations collectively reflected the confidence, 
creativity and value-based learning nurtured among the students.
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In her address, the Chief Guest, 
Mrs. Jaya Chaurasia, appreciated the 
institution's commitment to holistic 
development. She emphasised that 
every child possesses unique potential 
and should not be overburdened in the 
pursuit of achievement. Through a 
meaningful anecdote of a little lamp, 
she conveyed that even the smallest 
light can dispel darkness, symbolising 
how every child can shine in their own distinctive way.

A total of 25 students were felicitated for achieving 100% attendance, while 
95 students were honoured as Smart Kid Champions, adding to the spirit of 
recognition and celebration.

The programme culminated with a vibrant Thank You Dance presented by the 
anchors, followed by the rendition of the theme song “Samarpan.” The audience 
further enriched the experience by illuminating the venue with their mobile 
flashlights, creating a captivating and memorable ambience. The ceremony 
concluded on a heartwarming note, leaving all present with a sense of pride, joy 
and optimism for the promising journey ahead of the young graduates.

Harmony of Hearts
th

14  February 2026
A vibrant theme-based cultural programme 

titled “Harmony of Hearts” was organised for the 
students of Std. I (GSEB), beautifully reflecting 
the values of love, care and self-awareness 
through engaging performances.

The event was graced by the esteemed 
Chief Guest, Dr. Sejal Sejwani, an M.D. 
Physician and a proud ex-Amitian. She was 
warmly welcomed by the CBSE Principal, Mrs. 

Reena Tiwary, while the welcome address was delivered by the GSEB Principal, 
Mrs. Toral Patel, who greeted the gathering and emphasised the importance of 
nurturing values from an early age.

In her inspiring address, Dr. Sejwani paid a heartfelt tribute to Pramesh 
Ma'am and honoured the brave Pulwama warriors, reminding the audience of the 
significance of 14 February as a day of gratitude and remembrance. She 
highlighted the vital role of family in shaping a child's character, values and 
confidence, encouraging parents and students to uphold love, 
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respect and togetherness in their daily lives.
The programme commenced with a graceful prayer dance that created a 

serene and positive atmosphere, invoking blessings for the successful conduct of 
the event.

Students of Std. I-A presented the theme Family Love through expressive 
acts that depicted respect for grandparents, affection between parents and 
children, and the caring bond among siblings. Their performances conveyed the 
importance of unity, gratitude and togetherness within the family.

Students of Std. I-B showcased the theme Love for School, portraying the joy 
of attending school, appreciation for teachers and the value of friendship among 
classmates. Their presentations emphasised discipline, respect, cooperation and 
the happiness of learning together.

The students of Std. I-C highlighted Self Love through thoughtful 
performances focusing on mindfulness, positivity, physical well-being and 
balanced living. Their acts encouraged students to care for themselves, remain 
confident and maintain harmony between relaxation and responsibility.

The programme concluded with resounding applause from the audience, 
who appreciated the confidence, expressions and enthusiasm of the young 
performers. Their heartfelt presentations and innocent charm left a lasting and 
inspiring impression on all present.

Seeds of Values
th

21  February 2026
A vibrant theme-based cultural programme titled “Seeds of Values” was 

organised for the students of Std. II (GSEB). The event beautifully showcased 
essential virtues such as kindness, respect, honesty, responsibility, friendship, 

caring and sharing through 
engaging dance performances 
and a meaningful skit.

The programme was graced 
by the esteemed Chief Guest, Dr. 
Radhika Rami, a proud alumna, 
who was warmly 
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welcomed by the CBSE Vice Principal, Mrs. 
Sunita Panda. The welcome address was 
delivered by the Headmistress of Amity Play 
Centre, Mrs. Suby Xavier, who emphasised 
that values nurtured in early childhood 
develop into strong character and integrity in 
later life.

In her insightful address, Dr. Radhika 
Rami highlighted the importance of oral 
hygiene and encouraged parents to instil 
healthy habits at home. She emphasised that 
brushing teeth twice a day should begin with 
parents themselves, as children learn best by 
observing their elders. She further noted that 
good habits formed in childhood lead to a 
healthy and conf ident future. She 
appreciated the thoughtful theme of the 
programme and commended the efforts of 
the students and teachers for presenting 
m e a n i n g f u l  v a l u e s  t h r o u g h  t h e i r  
performances.

The programme commenced with a 
serene prayer dance, invoking positivity and 
blessings. Through a series of energetic and 
heartwarming presentations, students 
expressed gratitude towards parents and 
teachers, promoted kindness in daily life, 
highlighted the importance of honesty, 
encouraged sharing and caring, inspired 
responsibility, celebrated true friendship and 
spread awareness about protecting nature.

The final presentation brought all the 
students together in a collective pledge to 
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upho ld  these  
values in their everyday lives.

The audience applauded the confidence, 
coordination and enthusiasm of the young performers. 
The programme concluded on a meaningful note, 
reinforcing the belief that values nurtured in childhood 
blossom into strong character and lifelong goodness.

Visit to Physical Research Laboratory, Ahmedabad
th21  February 2026

A team of five students from Std. XI 
CBSE and GSEB Science, accompanied 
by two guide teachers Mr.Mehul Jagad 
(Physics Teacher) and Mrs. I Manimala ( 
Chemistry Teacher), visited the Physical 
Research Laboratory, Ahmedabad on the 
occasion of National Science Day. The visit 
provided students with a valuable 
opportunity to engage with advanced 

scientific research and participate in various academic activities.
Instituted in 1947 by Vikram Sarabhai, PRL is a premier institute under the 

Department of Space, Government of India. It is renowned for its fundamental 
research in Physics, Space and Atmospheric Sciences, Astronomy, Astrophysics 
and Solar Physics, and Planetary and Geo-Sciences.

The part ic ipat ing students -  
Priyanshu H. Patel (XI B CB), Shloka A. 
Javiya (XI A CB), Shresth A. Rai (XI A CB), 
Vidhan R. Patel (XI A CB) and Aaryakumar 
H. Patel (XI A EM) - were selected for the 
Aruna Lal Scholarship Test conducted 
annually by PRL on National Science Day. 

The campus of PRL was abuzz with 
enthusiastic participation from students 
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representing various schools, creating a 
vibrant and intellectually stimulating 
environment. Vidhan R. Patel and 
Aaryakumar H. Patel participated in the 
Science Model Competition, while 
Shloka A. Javiya and Shresth A. Rai took 
part in the Impromptu Speech 

Competition. Priyanshu H. Patel showcased his creativity in the Science Cartoon 
Competition. All participants displayed confidence, creativity and teamwork 
throughout the events.

During the programme, escort teachers and parents attended an informative 
seminar on cyber security conducted by Mr. Girish Padia. He emphasised that 
information is a valuable asset in today's digital age and cautioned against granting 
unnecessary permissions to mobile applications. He highlighted the risks posed by 
cloned applications and advised maintaining vigilance while handling personal 

data. A skit on cyber security presented by PRL staff further reinforced these 
concepts in an engaging manner.

Students, teachers and parents also had the opportunity to witness 
demonstrations of mechanical assemblies and advanced design techniques by 
scientists and experts, providing insight into modern research tools and 
methodologies used at PRL.

The programme concluded with a valedictory function held at the K. V. 
Ramanathan Auditorium. Anil Bhardwaj, Director of PRL, addressed the gathering 
and introduced the chief guest, Prasanth Balakrishnan Nair, popularly known as 
'Papa Nair', a distinguished Indian Air Force officer and astronaut-designate for 
India's Gaganyaan mission.

In his inspiring address, Group Captain Nair spoke about the harmony 
between science, art and spirituality, drawing a parallel with the concept of 
Ardhanarishvara to illustrate balance and unity. He described an astronaut as 
being deeply connected to Earth, emphasising the emotional and 
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human aspects of space exploration. 
Shar ing  h is  r igo rous  t ra in ing  
experiences in India, Russia and the 
USA, he highlighted the importance of 
being multi-skilled, adaptable and 
resilient.

He also shared valuable life 
lessons with students: to remain lifelong 
learners, to use social media wisely, to 
stay hopeful in challenging situations and to manage expectations for greater 
happiness. His interaction with students was engaging and thought-provoking, as 
he connected scientific ideas with deeper philosophical insights.

The event concluded with the announcement of results, where Priyanshu H. 
Patel secured a prize in the Science 
Cartoon Competition and Shloka A. 
Javiya was recognised in the 
Impromptu Speech Competition.

The visit to PRL proved to be an 
enriching and inspiring experience, 
leaving students motivated and eager to 
explore the vast world of science with 
renewed curiosity and determination.

Robotics Workshop
th st28  February to 01  March 2026.

The Government of India has introduced reforms in the space sector aimed at 
promoting space education, research, and development in the country. One such 

rd
significant initiative is National Space Day, celebrated on 23  August. In alignment 
with this vision, the Bharat Space Education Research Centre (BSERC) 
announced the launch of the Robotics Design Workshop. This module was 
thoughtfully designed to meet BSERC's academic and technical enrichment goals, 
offering an engaging, industry-oriented, and hands-on learning experience for 
both faculty and students, along with detailed insights into theoretical concepts, 
practical sessions, and project-based activities conducted during the program. 
The 3-Day Robotics Workshop was organized by Indian Space Research 

th ndOrganisation (ISRO) from 20  to 22  February, while the 2-Day Defence Drone 
th st

Technology Workshop was conducted from 28  February to 01  March 2026.
From the Higher Secondary Section, a total of 10 students participated in 

both workshops under the guidance of the Computer Faculty, Mr. Prashant M. 
Sapa. The workshops aimed to provide both foundational and 
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practical knowledge in robotics, automation, and intelligent systems, making it an 
enriching learning experience that effectively combined theory with project-based 
understanding. On the first day, the focus was on understanding what a robot is 
and how it functions, with students learning about the three core components of 
robotics - sensors, actuators, and processors - along with robot kinematics, 
equations of motion, and basic mechanical concepts related to movement. On the 
second day, students explored how robots make decisions through a structured 
decision loop, understanding the progression from basic assistance systems to 
fully autonomous machines, and were also introduced to a project that helped 
bridge theory and practical application. On the third day, emphasis was placed on 
converting ideas into functional robots, where students learned about the design 
process from concept development to building and testing a working model. 
Overall, the workshop proved to be informative, engaging, and highly beneficial in 
enhancing technical knowledge and analytical skills.

National STEM Quiz 4.0
th

04  April 2026
The National STEM Quiz 4.0 was 

organised by the Gujarat Council on 
Science and Technology under the 
Department of Science and Technology, 
Government of Gujarat. The Grand 
Finale was held at Gujarat Science City. 
Out of nearly 10 million participants, 
only 1,078 students qualified for the 

Grand Finale, making it a highly competitive and prestigious event.
It was a matter of immense pride for the institution that Vaibhav S. Singh (Std. 

XI Sci., CB) secured a place among the finalists under the guidance of the 
Computer Faculty, Mr. Prashant M. Sapa. His selection stands as a remarkable 
achievement, reflecting both individual excellence and effective mentorship.

The Grand Finale was conducted in two phases. The preliminary round 
assessed participants' knowledge and analytical abilities across diverse STEM 
domains. Vaibhav demonstrated commendable enthusiasm and performed to the 
best of his ability. Following this round, students were given an opportunity to 
explore the Astronomy and Space Centre at Gujarat Science City, where 
interactive exhibits provided deeper insights into scientific concepts and space 
science.

In the second phase, the top 16 participants advanced to the studio round, 
from which the top 8 finalists were selected after an intense and intellectually 
engaging competition.
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Vaibhav S. Singh (Std. XI Sci., CB) 
secured a distinguished position among 
the top 50 participants in the Senior 
Level category of the National STEM 
Quiz 4.0 Grand Finale. This noteworthy 
accompl ishment  h igh l ights  h is  
dedication, intellectual curiosity and 
commitment to excellence, bringing 
pride to the institution.

The experience proved to be both 
enriching and inspiring. Participation in the National STEM Quiz not only enhanced 
confidence but also fostered scientific thinking, curiosity and innovation among 
students.

Exploring Pedagogical Excellence in Bhavnagar
th

 13  April 2026

A one-day educational exposure visit to Bhavnagar was organised for the 
educators, offering a rich blend of pedagogical insights and experiential 
learning.The delegation was led by Toral Patel (Principal, GSEB-EM) and included 
Sunita Panda (Vice Principal, CBSE), Saroj Rana (Logistics Manager), Nivedita 
Chattopadhyay (Coordinator, HSS), and Suby Xavier (Headmistress, Pre-Primary 
Section). They were accompanied by a dedicated 
team of teachers: Vishesh Gauswami, Mehul 
Jagad, Prashant Sapa, Nirav Patel, Atul Patel, and 
Priyanka Parmar (Teachers, HSS); Monika Bhatt 
(Teacher, CBSE); Jignasha Mistry and Divya 
Solanki (Teachers, GSEB-EM); and Shital 

B h a r d w a j  
(Teacher, Pre-Primary Section).The 
exposure visit commenced at Shaishav, 
where the team interacted with Falgunbhai 
Sheth. He introduced the educators to 
community-based child rights initiatives and 
emphasized the importance 
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of empowering children through life-skills education.
The itinerary presented a compelling study of two contrasting educational 

approaches.The first institutional visit was to Dakshinamurti Balmandir, where the 
team met Vipulbhai Vyas and Dipaben Bhatt (Vice Principal). The educators were 
introduced to Gijubhai Badheka's innovative “no-exam” pedagogy for children 
under six years of age, which focuses on sensory freedom, experiential learning, 
and activity-based growth.

In contrast, the afternoon session featured a visit to Gyanmanjari Vidyapith, 
which showcased a high-performance academic environment for students above 
fifteen. The team observed inquiry-based learning modules and rigorous 

preparation strategies aimed at excellence in competitive examinations such as 
JEE and NEET, demonstrating how modern infrastructure supports academic 
achievement.

A highlight of the visit was the interaction with Gopalbhai Meghani at 
Lokmilap Pustak Bhandar, a renowned bookstore preserving the literary legacy of 
Jhaverchand Meghani. The visit concluded with a soulful and enriching interaction 
with Dr. Rakshaben Dave, which rekindled a deep appreciation for Gujarat's 
literary heritage.

This exposure to diverse educational methodologies - from nurturing early 
childhood development to sharpening adolescent competitive skills - provided the 
educators with a comprehensive perspective and practical insights, strengthening 
their approach towards holistic and effective classroom practices.
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Honouring the Architects of Progress
st01  May 2026

On the occasion of International Labour Day, the students of Amity School, 
Bharuch organised a heartfelt initiative to honour the backbone of our 
infrastructure, recognising labourers as the true creators of society.

The focus of the event was the dedicated workforce engaged in the 
demanding construction of the flyover adjacent to the school premises. Often 
unnoticed, their relentless efforts were acknowledged with dignity and respect.

Members of the Student Council distributed protective caps to the workers, 
offering both appreciation and practical support against the harsh summer 
conditions. Accompanied by teachers and staff, the students personally greeted 
the workers, extended their wishes, and acknowledged the significance of their 
labour.

The gesture was received with warm smiles and heartfelt gratitude. Through 
this initiative, the school fostered empathy, respect, and social responsibility 
among students, reinforcing the belief that true education lies in valuing every 
individual who contributes to the progress of society.
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Achievement in Cultural 
Activities : 2025-2026

1

2

3

XI Com

XI GB

11GM

XI GB

XI GB

X GB

Sr.
No.

Std.
Sec.

Level Rank Date & Venue
Name of 

the Student
Event Name 

State

Zonal

District

District

District

District

2nd

2nd

2nd

2nd

2nd

2nd

28-12-2025 

Vedant Global 

School, Morbi 

14-12-2025 

Mauni International 

School, Uttran, 

Surat

06-12-2025 

Rungata 

Vidhyabhavan,

Bharuch

Priya K. Barot

Sanskruti A. Gavhane

Maitry D. Rohit

Kushal P. Gaikwad

Swara R. Thakor

Yug V. Rana

Poetry

Kathak Dance

Art & Craft 

Drawing

Kathak Dance

Mono Acting

Achievers of Yuva Utsav Competition : 2025-26

1

2

3

4

5

6

VI CB

VIII CB

VI CB

VII GB

V GB

V GB

Sr.
No.

Std.
Sec.

Level Rank Date & Venue
Name of 

the Student
Event Name 

District

District

District

District

District

District

1st

1st

2nd

2nd

3rd

3rd

06-12-2025

Rungta Vidyalaya,

Bharuch

Yug P. Gandhi

Sujaya De

Maahi J. Prajapati   

Krisha A. Prajapati  

Kartik D. Chauhan

Meshwa R. Thakor  

Bhajan

Art & Craft 

Mono Act

Drawing 

Art & Craft

Mono Act

Winner List of Bal Pratibha Shodh : 2025-26 (Age Group 6 to 13 years)

1

2

3

VIII-CB

VII-GB

IX-GB

Sr.
No.

Std.
Sec.

Level Rank Date & Venue
Name of 

the Student
Event Name 

District

District

District

1st

1st

1st

12-08-2025

Zila Shikshan 

Ane Talim Bhavan 

(DIET) Bharuch

Kriyansh S. Koralwala 

Divya V. Jadav

Mitansh Y. Mistri 

Gayan

Vadan (Tabla)

Vadan (Tabla)

Winner List of Kala Utsav : 2025-26 (Std. VI to X)

42



Achievement in Sports 
Activities : 2025-2026

Participation in Khelmahakumbh 3.0 at State - Zone Level : 2025-26

1 Athletics 
Standing 

Broad Jump
U-09 Boys

25-01-2026
Ambubhai Purani Sports 
Complex, Marida Bhagol

 Nadiad - Kheda 

1. Daksh S. Kala III, CBSE ---

2 100 M.T.
Run

U-11 Boys

25-01-2026
Ambubhai Purani Sports 
Complex, Marida Bhagol

 Nadiad - Kheda 

1. Ashwath M. Chouthale V, CBSE ---

3 400 M.T.
Run

U-17 Boys

20-03-2026
Ambubhai Purani Sports 
Complex, Marida Bhagol

 Nadiad - Kheda 

1. Arth S. Rana VIII, CBSE ---

4 Taekwondo
Above 38 kg
U-14 Girls

27-01-2026
Sports Complex,

Vyara

1. Bobby Reghu VIII, CBSE ---

5 Karate
30-35 kg

U-14 Boys

06-02-2026
Sag, Sports Hostel,

Nr. Shukan Cross Road,
Opp. Chanakya School,

Nikol, Ahmedabad

1. Khush D. Prajapati VII, CBSE ---

6 Karate
20-25 kg

U-14 Boys

06-02-2026
Sag, Sports Hostel,

Nr. Shukan Cross Road,
Opp. Chanakya School,

Nikol, Ahmedabad

1. Parshva H. Chauhan VI, CBSE ---

7 Karate
45-50 kg

U-17 Boys

08-02-2026
Veer Savarkar,

Sports Complex,
Naranpura, Ahmedabad

1. Vedant P. Wagh IX, CBSE ---

8 Karate
78-82 kg

U-17 Boys

08-02-2026
Veer Savarkar,

Sports Complex,
Naranpura, Ahmedabad

1. Shaurya B. Rathod IX, CBSE ---

Sr.
No.

Name of the Student
Name of the 
Competition

Date & Venue Std./Sec. Rank
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Sr.
No.

Name of the Student
Name of the 
Competition

Date & Venue Std./Sec. Rank

9 Karate
36-40 kg
U-17 Girls

24-01-2026
Yug Purush Swami 
Vivekanand, Barkol, 
Vadtal Road, Anand

1. Trisha Taniska T. Panda IX, CBSE ---

10 Karate
U-14 Girls

25-01-2026
Yug Purush Swami 
Vivekanand, Barkol, 
Vadtal Road, Anand

1. Lavanya B. Sonavane VIII, CBSE ---

11 Basketball
U-14 Girls

13-12-2025
Nagar Prathmik Shala

8/9, Surat. 

1. Lavanya B. Sonavane
2. Kunjal H. Makwana
3. Suhana S. Mansuri
4. Ritika B. Prajapati
5. Jeeya V. Patel
6. Maahi S. Rana
7. Ziya J. Patel
8. Navya P. Gaikwad
9. Mahi  S. Prajapati
10. Hitakshi A. Mevada
11. Princy K. Patel
12. Priyanshi M. Panchal

VIII, GSEB
VIII, GSEB
VIII, GSEB
VIII, GSEB
VII, GSEB
VII, GSEB
VII, GSEB
VI, GSEB
VII, GSEB
VII, CBSE
VII, GSEB
VII, GSEB

---

12 Kabaddi
U-14 Girls

12-12-2025
BAPS Swaminarayan 

Temple, Tithal,
Valsad

1. 
2. Arpita A. Singh
3. Anshika M. Singh
4. Jiya P. Chouvisha
5. Sachi P. Kayasth
6. Dhruvi R. Parmar
7. Mistha S. Mistry
8. Jeeya V. Patel
9. Paulamy K. Mistry
10. Kavya L. Jamariya
11. Niyati B. Raj
12. Dhruvi A. Mistry

Janvi H. Parmar VII, CBSE
VIII, CBSE
VII, CBSE
VII, CBSE
VIII, GM
VIII, GM
VIII, GM

VII, GSEB
VIII, GSEB
VIII, GSEB
IX, GSEB
VIII, GM

---

13 Kabaddi
U-17 Girls

12-12-2025
BAPS Swaminarayan 

Temple, Tithal,
Valsad

1. Tisha H. Gandhi
2. Soumya S. Goswami
3. Roma S. Pathak
4. Shakshi I. Vachhani
5. Anushka A. Shukla
6. Stuti N. Gadhavi
7. Sakshi J. Choudhary
8. Diya P. Chavda
9. Rajvi S. Patel
10. Khushi Master
11. Sachi C Mistry
12. Angel Ghetiya

X, CBSE
IX, CBSE
IX, CBSE

VIII, CBSE
IX, CBSE
IX, CBSE
IX, CBSE
IX, GSEB
IX, GSEB
IX, GSEB
IX, GSEB
IX, GSEB

---
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Sr.
No.

Name of the Student
Name of the 
Competition

Date & Venue Std./Sec. Rank

Sr.
No.

Name of the Student
Name of the 
Competition

Date & Venue Std./Sec. Rank

14 Volleyball
U-17 Girls

05-12-2025
Arts & Commerce 

College, Vraya

1. Niyati P. Patel
2. Khushi Y. Master
3. Aarya R. Pandya
4. Kavya H. Rana

IX, CBSE
IX, GSEB

VIII, GSEB
IX, GSEB

---

01 Cricket
U-14 Boys

25 to 28-11-2026
G.S.A. Cricket Ground,

Gandhinagar

1. Aniket M. Ganguly VII, CBSE ---

02 Cricket
U-19 Boys

05-12-2026
G.S.A. Cricket Ground,

Gandhinagar

1. Diya P. Chavda IX, GSEB ---

Participation in SGFI State Level : 2025-26
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OCTOBER - 2025
th

l 13  : Ashwath M. Chauthale, (V-A, CB), was selected among the Top 10 

contestants in a popular TV show Kaun Banega Crorepati Juniors. The episode 
th

was telecasted on 13  October.
th

l 14  : Vatsal J. Joshi (Std. 10-A, GB) participated in the State Level Rural IT Quiz 

held at Kadi Sarva Vishwavidyalaya, Gandhinagar along with guide teacher Mr. 

Dhaval Patel (Computer teacher)
th

l 29  : An enriching online teacher training session was conducted by Dr. Vishal 

Bhadani, Pro-Vice Chancellor of Lokbharti University, based on his book Neuro 

Marg: Express Way to Child Education. (Detailed Report on Page No. 57)

NOVEMBER - 2025
st th

l 01  : Dr. R. C. Patel (Vice Chancellor, IITE Gandhinagar) unveiled the 77  

Maitri-Setu themed “Care, Concern and Commitment.” and shared valuable 

insights on the fundamental principles of NEP-2020. (Detailed Report on Page 

No. 57)
th

l 05  : A Teachers' Training session on “Modern Schooling on Trial” was 

conducted by Dr. Kiran Shinglot (Physician, Paediatrician, Author), highlighting 

John Holt's philosophy of holistic, experiential and child-centred learning. 

(Detailed Report on Page No. 59)
th

l 11  : Students of  Std. IX visited the ISRO Space Science Exhibition held at 

Amicus International School, Bharuch.
th

l 18  : Educators from Amity School and Amicus International School Bharuch 

engaged in an enriching and interactive session organized at Amicus 

International School Bharuch on the topic “Bridging Classrooms with the 

Cosmos” with distinguished ISRO scientists Dr. Sandip Oza, Retd. ISRO 

scientist Mr. Paresh Sarvaiya, Retd. ISRO scientist Mr. Savan Lakhia. The 

session provided valuable insights into space science and inspired educators to 

connect classroom learning with the wonders of the cosmos.
th

l 20  : Mr. Jay Bhatt (Sanskrit teacher) chaired  as a judge at the Bharuch district-

level Gita Shlok Vachan Competition, organised by Gujarat Sanskrit Mandal at 

GNFC Narmada Vidyalaya.

Amity News
(October - 2025 to May - 2026)
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l Dr. Pratik Patel (Ex-Amitian and Forensic Head at Government Medical 

College) conducted an informative session on future career opportunities for 

Std. XI and XII Biology group students. (Detailed Report on Page No. 60)
st

l 21  :  52 students of Std. XII (GM) visited Adani Port under Project Udaan, under 

an initiative by Adani Foundation, gaining valuable exposure to real-world 

industrial operations. (Detailed Report on Page No. 61)
nd

l 22  : Mr. Biren Kothari (author and columnist) presented a fascinating review of 

his book Jeena Isi Ka Naam Hai for educators, vividly portraying the inspiring life 

and legacy of Homai Vyarawalla, India's first woman photojournalist. (Detailed 

Report on Page No. 63)
rd

l 23  : 78 students from Std. VIII to X appeared for the National Standard 

Examination in Junior Science (NSEJS)–2025, and 412 students of Std. XI and 

XII appeared for the National and International Science Olympiads conducted 

by the Indian Association of Physics Teachers (IAPT), from Amity and various 

schools across Bharuch district.

l Happy Feet themed “Metamorphosis – The Magic of Childhood” was celebrated 

to  marked the 100 days completion of Nursery, Mrs. Nidhi Kaul, Centre Head of 

Amicus International Preschool graced the occasion as the Chief Guest. 

(Detailed Report on Page No. 64)

DECEMBER - 2025
rd

l 03  : Mr. Faizan Hafez and Mr. Abhirajsinh Gohil from UPL University 

Conducted Students' Awareness Programme on Fire Safety and Sustainability 

for students of Std. X.  
th

l 04  : A total of 308 students from Std. V to XII participated in the Gandhi Vichar 

Sanskar Pariksha, conducted by Gujarat Vidyapeeth, to promote Gandhian 

values and peaceful living.
th

l 05  : Dr. Shilpi Yadav (Hindi Teacher) attended a workshop for Hindi teachers on 

the effective use of AI in Hindi teaching, conducted by Dr. Triloknath Pandey 

(HOD at Calcutta Boys' School and Guest Lecturer at St. Xavier's College of 

Education) at 7X Business Hub.
th

l 06  : 232 students from Std. V to X appeared for the Sanskrit Gaurav Exam, 

conducted by Gujarat Vidyapeeth, Ahmedabad.

l Mr. Jitender R. Panchal (CMA Chairman) and Mr. Prabhakar Keshari (CMA, Sr. 

Executive – Finance) conducted a Career Counselling Session for students of 

Std. XI and XII (Commerce), organized by the CMA Bharuch - Ankleshwar 

Chapter. (Detailed Report on Page No. 65)
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th
l 14  : 93 students from Std. XI and XII participated  Arunalal Screening Test 

organized by the Physics Research Laboratory, Ahmedabad at school level.
th st

l 18  : Ayaan A. Patel (VI GSEB) secured 1  position, Akshil J. Maru (Std. VII, 
rd thGSEB) secured 3  position, and Jainil R. Patel (Std. VII, CBSE) secured 4  

thposition at the district level in the 8  AIMER – Mathematical Olympiad Test (MOT 

2025).
th

l 19  : Annual Sports Week 2025 commenced with the ceremonial torch lighting 

by the Chief Guest, Prakash Modi.(Detailed Report on Page No. 66)
st

l 21  : Jainil R. Patel (Std. VII, CBSE) and Shrimi S. Gupta (Std. IX, CBSE) 
stsecured 1   position in poster making, while Dhruvin B. Prajapati (Std. IV, 

nd
GSEB) and Dhairya A. Maachi (Std. IV, GSEB) secured 2  position in the 

Science and Mathematics Quiz and Saksham V. Deshmane (Std. X, GSEB) and 
ndArya K. Rana (Std. X, GSEB) won 2  position in the Mathematics Project 

Competition at the Narmadanagar Community Science Centre (NCSC) Science 

Fair held at GNFC. (Detailed Report on Page No. 70)
th

l 27  : The Annual Sports Week Closing Ceremony was graced by Dr. Viralsinh S. 

Raj, Consultant Physician and Diabetologist, Founder of Raj Diabetes Care, as 

the Chief Guest. Peacock House was declared the Champion House, while 

Lotus House emerged as the Runner-Up. (Detailed Report on Page No. 68)

l Mr. Bhavesh Rana (Ex-Amitian & Asst. Professor) at Dr. S & S.S. Gandhi 

Government Engineering College, graced the Best Wishes Ceremony 2025–26 

for the outgoing Std. XII batch as the Chief Guest. (Detailed Report on Page 

No. 71)

l The National Legal Services Authority organised an Aadhar Updating and New 

Voter ID Registration Camp for students who will attain the age of 18 years by 
st31   October 2026.
th

l 29  : The Smart Kid Championship for LKG and UKG witnessed the 

enthusiastic participation of 250 students, with 9 Grand Champions (score 

above 57), 65 Elite Achievers (above 50) and 21 Promising Achievers (10% 

achiever of the class)

JANUARY - 2026
rd

l 03  : Mrs.Reena Tiwary (CBSE, Principal), Mrs. Sunita Panda (Vice-Principal) 

and Mrs. Suby Xavier (Pre-primary, Headmistress) attended Gyan Sarovar 

Sahodaya Principals' conference organized at Grand Mercure Surya Palace 

Vadodara.
th

l 07  : Joy of Bonding', a staff get-together, was organised to strengthen unity and 

teamwork, fostering a spirit of togetherness and collective growth.



97

th
l 13  : A Thread Collection Drive was conducted in collaboration with Sarthak 

Foundation. Students collected  and handed over 80 Kgs. of discarded threads 

from their surroundings to prevent animals and birds from getting injured.
th nd

l 25  : Priya K. Barot (Std. XI Comm., CBSE) stood 2  at the State Level Yuva 

Utsav Poetry competition and was honoured by the District Education Officer at 
th

Amod on the occasion of 77  Republic Day.
th th

l 26  : On the occasion of the 77  Republic Day, the National Flag was hoisted by 

the Chief Guest, Rakesh D. Bhatt. Meritorious students, educator Mrs. Nourin S. 

Patel (GSEB-EM), and the Art and PE teachers were felicitated for their 

dedication and contributions. Rakesh D. Bhatt also presented a trophy to the 

Commerce students and teachers as a gesture of gratitude for donating the 

profit of Fest Nest to Seva Yagna Samiti, a charitable trust supporting the 

underprivileged.(Detailed Report on Page No. 73)
th

l 27  : IAPT RC-07 Second Regional Annual Convention and State Level 

CPEX–2026 Competition was held at CHARUSAT University, Roma S. Pathak 
nd(Std. IX, CBSE)  and Somya S. Goswami (Std. IX, CBSE) secured 2  position 

and qualified for the National Level. The event was attended by Senior Physics 

faculty Mrs. Pragna A. Patel, Mr. Mehul Jagad, along with four students.
th

l 29  : Mrs. Sunita Panda (Vice- Principal) and Mrs. Shrutika Pawaday, teacher, 

CBSE, attended Capacity Building Programme for mandatory implementation 

of Skill education in Std VI to VIII at Cygnus World School, Vadodara.
th

l 30  : Students from Std. VI to IX CBSE enthusiastically participated in the 'Dhai 

Akhar' National Level Letter Writing Competition, organised by India Post, on 

the theme 'A Letter to the Role Model,' addressed to the Chief Postmaster 

General

l Annual Sports Day was celebrated with great enthusiasm for students of 

Nursery, LKG and UKG
st

l 31  : The Annual Cultural Programme of Std. I CBSE students was staged on 

the theme “Sachetna – A Journey of Awareness.” Mrs. Priyanka M. Chauthale,  

educator and parent, graced the occasion as the Chief Guest. (Detailed Report 

on Page No. 76)

FEBRUARY - 2026
st

l 01  : Career Counselling Session for students of Std. XI and XII (Science and 

Commerce) was conducted by Prof.Bhavin Kumar Vagda, Prof. Hardik Lakhani, 

and Prof. Dr. Amar Gandhi, faculty members from Darshan University. (Detailed 

Report on Page No. 77)
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th
l 03  : Neha H. Agrawal (Std. XII Comm., CBSE) and Parth N. Sachan (Std. XI 

Comm., CBSE)  secured Silver Medal in the Commerce Olympiad conducted by 
the Institute of Company Secretaries of India (ICSI).

th
l 06  : Students of Class VI to XII witnessed Pariksha Pe Charcha 2026 through a 

live broadcast
th

l 07  : The Annual Cultural Programme, themed 'Samvedana', was staged by the 
students of Std. II (CBSE). The occasion was graced by Mrs. Darshana H. Patel 
(IT Engineer) as the Chief Guest.(Detailed Report on Page No. 78)

l The Convocation Ceremony of UKG, Udaan-14, themed 'Samarpan – Ek 
Vriddhi Bhavishya', was graced by Mrs. Jaya Chaurasia (Coordinator, 
Foundational Stage, AIS, Bharuch) as the Chief Guest. (Detailed Report on 
Page No. 79)

th
l 14  : The Annual Cultural Programme, themed 'Harmony of Hearts', was staged 

by the students of Std. I (GSEB). The occasion was graced by the alumna Dr. 
Sejal Sejwani (MD Physician) as the Chief Guest. (Detailed Report on Page 
No. 80)

st
l 21  : The Annual Cultural Programme, 'Seeds of Values,' was staged by the 

students of Std. II (GSEB). The occasion was graced by alumna Dr. Radhika 
Rami (BDS) as the Chief Guest.(Detailed Report on Page No. 81)

l Five students from Std. XI along with their guide teachers Mr. Mehul Jagad (Sr. 
Physics Teacher) and Mrs. I Manimala (Chemistry Teacher) participated in 
various competitions organized at PRL, Ahmedabad, on the occasion of 
National Science Day. Priyanshu H. Patel (Std. XI, CBSE) stood first in the 
Science Cartoon category, while Shloka A. Javiya (Std. XI, CBSE) stood first in 
Impromptu Speech competition. (Detailed Report on Page No. 83)

MARCH - 2026
st

l 01  : 10 students from Std. XI and XII participated in a 3-day Robotics Workshop 
and 2-day Defence Drone Technology Workshop was organised Bharat Space 
Education Research Centre (BSERC) (Detailed Report on Page No. 85)

nd
l 02  : Vaishnavi U. Kulkarni of Std. X (GSEB) has been selected for the State 

Level Round of the INSPIRE–MANAK Award 2026 for her innovative project 
titled 'Flexi Care.'

th
l 18  : Mrs. Rashmikaben Chauhan has been honoured with the Best Teacher 

Award (2026–27) by the Sister Nivedita Foundation, Rajkot, in recognition for 
her 25 years of dedicated service in the Pre-Primary Section.

APRIL - 2026
th nd

l 04  : Vaibhav S. Singh  (Std. XI-A, CBSE) secured the 42  position and ranked 
among the Top 50 at the national level in STEM Quiz–4 held at Gujarat Science 
City, Ahmedabad. (Detailed Report on Page No. 86)
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th
l 06  : The Anti-Corruption Bureau, Bharuch, in collaboration with the Education 

Department, organized essay writing and elocution competitions, in which Iya V. 
nd rdShah secured 2  position and Maitri D. Rohit secured 3  position in elocution, 

st
while in essay writing, Tejasvi A. Sharma and Hailey S. Sutarwala secured 1  

rd
position and Naitik A. Patel secured 3  position. All the winners were felicitated 

by Mr. Divyesh Parmar (EI, DEO, Bharuch).
th

l 13  : An educational exploration trip was undertaken by 15 teachers to 

Bhavnagar, where they visited Dakshina Murty Bal Mandir and Gyan Manjari 

Vidyapeeth. The visit provided enriching exposure to innovative teaching 

practices and effective classroom strategies, contributing significantly to their 

professional growth and academic enrichment.(Detailed Report on Page 

No. 87)
th

l 15  : A total of 118 students appeared for the Std. X (CBSE) Board Examination 

2025–26, and the school proudly achieved an impressive passing rate of 

97.45%.
st

l 21  : A quantum workshop for Class IX was conducted by Ms. Vaishnavi Jadav 

(IP Officer) from the IP Lab and Innovation Centre, Param Lok Vigyan Kendra.   

where students explored concepts through hands-on activities.
th

l 27  : Mo. Ibrahim Mo. Aezaz Khatri (Std. IX, GSEB) secured Rank 247 and 

Khyati D. Prajapati (Std. IX, GSEB) secured Rank 723 among the top 1000 

achievers in the Talent Search Test (TST) organized by Gujarat Secondary and 

Higher Secondary Education Board

MAY - 2026
st

l 01  : Labour Day was solemnly observed by the Student Council 

representatives, who honoured the workers engaged in the construction of the 

flyover towards Dahej by distributing caps as a gesture of appreciation for their 

relentless efforts and dedication amidst the intense summer conditions. 

(Detailed Report on Page No. 89)
nd

l 02  : Educators Mrs. Rashmika Chauhan, Mrs. Shital Bhardwaj, Mrs. Amrin 

Bharucha, Mrs. Hirva Soni, Mr. Vishesh Goswami and Mr. Mehul Jagad 

attended the session on child-rearing practices based on the ideologies of 

Gijubhai Badheka, conducted by Dr. Vishal Bhadani, Pro Vice Chancellor, 

Lokbharati University, Sanosara, at Narayan Vidya Vihar, Bharuch.
rd

l 03  : A group of teachers from Amity and Amicus, Bharuch, visited Kushta Rog 

Seva Yagna Kendra, Himatnagar, to offer their condolences to the grieving 

family of Padma Shri Dr. Sureshbhai Soni, a valued well-wisher and the person 

who laid the foundation stone of Amity.
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Theme of the Year- 2026–27 
Gratitude: The Heart of Greatness

Dear readers,
Greetings from Amity School!
Every academic year, Amity embraces a guiding theme that inspires our 

students to grow not only in knowledge but also in character. In today's world, 
where children have instant access to resources, entertainment, and information 
at the touch of a screen, it is easy for them to assume that everything is readily 
available. As educators and parents, it is our shared responsibility to help them 
recognize and appreciate the countless visible and invisible forces that enrich their 
lives.

With this thought in mind, we have dedicated the academic year 2026–27 to 
the theme:

GRATITUDE: THE HEART OF GREATNESS
Gratitude is far more than saying "thank you"; it is a way of life. Every 

achievement, opportunity, and milestone is made possible by the contributions of 
others. Through this year-long theme, we aim to help our students acknowledge 
and express gratitude towards parents, teachers, grandparents, friends, support 
staff, farmers, soldiers, healthcare workers, nature, our nation, and every 
individual whose efforts shape their lives. We also hope to instil gratitude for 
experiences, challenges, and even failures that help us grow.

Throughout the year, students will participate in thoughtfully designed 
classroom, inter-house, and school-level activities. Many of these initiatives will 
extend beyond the school campus to involve families and the wider community. 
Through meaningful gestures, service initiatives, creative expressions, and 
collaborative projects, students will discover that gratitude is best expressed 
through actions. The year's journey will culminate in a grand stage presentation 
celebrating the many dimensions of gratitude.

Dear Parents, your partnership is central to the success of this initiative. A 
child's first lesson in gratitude begins at home. We seek your wholehearted support 
in encouraging your child to participate sincerely, assisting them in activities that 
may involve family or community members, and, above all, modelling gratitude 
through your own words and actions.

Together, let us nurture children whose greatness is reflected not only in what 
they achieve, but also in how deeply they appreciate the people and the world 
around them. With our collective efforts, we are confident that "Gratitude: The 
Heart of Greatness" will become not just the theme of the year, but a lifelong value 
for every child.

With warm regards,
Amity School Parivaar
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Reflection of Gratitude
Who Is Packing Your Parachute? 

Once upon a time, there was a young boy named Charlie who lived on a farm in Kansas. 
Every day, he would look up at the sky and dream of flying among the clouds. As he grew 
older, he worked hard, stayed focused, and eventually fulfilled his dream of becoming a 
fighter pilot in the United States Navy.

Charlie became one of the finest pilots and courageously flew many missions during 
the Vietnam War. One by one, he completed 74 dangerous missions successfully. There 
were only five days left before he could return home to his family.

th
On his 75  mission, tragedy struck. His aircraft was hit by enemy fire and burst into 

flames. Charlie had only seconds to react. With a deep breath, he pulled the cord of his 
parachute.

The parachute opened perfectly. 
It gently carried him to the ground, saving his life. But as soon as he landed, he was 

captured by enemy soldiers. Charlie spent the next six years in a small prison cell, 
enduring unimaginable hardships. Yet he never lost hope. Finally, after years of suffering, 
he returned home safely.

Many years later, Charlie and his wife were having dinner at a restaurant when a 
stranger walked up to their table.

"Excuse me," the man said with a smile. "You are Charlie Plumb, aren't you? You flew 
fighter jets from the aircraft carrier Kitty Hawk. Your plane was shot down in Vietnam.

"Charlie was astonished.
"Yes," he replied. "But how do you know that?"
The man smiled warmly and said, "Because I packed your parachute.
"Charlie was speechless.
The sailor gently added, "I guess it worked.
"With tears in his eyes, Charlie shook the man's hand and said, "It worked perfectly. If 

you hadn't packed my parachute with such care, I wouldn't be alive today.
"That night, Charlie couldn't sleep. He kept thinking about the sailor. He wondered how 

many times he had passed him on the ship without even saying, "Good morning" or "Thank 
you." Charlie had been the celebrated pilot, while the sailor quietly worked behind the 
scenes. Yet, when it mattered most, it was the sailor's careful work that saved his life.

From that day onward, Charlie began asking people a simple but life-changing 
question:

"Who is packing your parachute?
"Think about it.
Every day, someone is packing our parachute. It could be our parents, who sacrifice 

their comfort for us. It could be our teachers, who patiently guide us. It could be our school 
helpers, drivers, security guards, friends, or anyone whose quiet efforts make our lives 
safer, happier, and more successful.

Many of these people never ask for recognition. Yet they deserve our gratitude.
So today, before you leave, take a moment to thank someone who has been packing 

your parachute. Your words of appreciation may become the greatest reward they receive.
Moral: Gratitude is not just saying "thank you." It is recognizing and appreciating 

the people whose unseen efforts make our lives possible.
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