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From the Chairman’s Desk

Dr. P. Shyama Raju 
Chairman,
REVA Group of Institutions

I take immense pleasure in conveying my heartfelt congratulations to all of you and 
the editorial team of PRAGYA 2021, College magazine always portrays thoughts, 
ideas, dreams, creative writings and aspirations of young minds and it is a platform 
that provides exposure and freedom to express your views. I congratulate the efforts 
of the team in compiling and unleashing the hidden potential of the students and 
making this magazine very purposeful and meaningful. 
PRAGYA means wisdom, knowledge and intelligence …through this magazine the 
students have made conscious efforts to express their thoughts, ideas and 
Express their thoughts and ideas in a very beautiful manner.
I appreciate the efforts of Principal, Staff and Students for bringing out this 
magazine successfully amidst all challenges of COVID 19 in the last few months .We 
at REVA always believe in giving our best to our stakeholders and always instill in 
them strong values like Ownership towards self and environment around us, 
commitment in all that we do and involve completely in all responsibilities that is 
entrusted and always follow the ethical path to reach our goals.
I once again wish the team all the very best in all your endeavors and May you 
explore new dimensions in the process of teaching and learning and in turn these 
learnings should benefit the stakeholders and society at large.. Let’s all join hands 
in grooming the young minds and contribute to the Nation building.
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Vision
To create a transformative educational platform and
experience for students by focusing on deep disciplinary
knowledge based learning; instilling problem solving,
leadership, communication, and interpersonal skills that
shape their future.

Mission
To develop a dias of excellence that is committed to
attracting and retaining diverse talent; creating a
collaborative environment open to the free exchange of
ideas, where learning, creativity, innovation can flourish
and ensuring students can achieve their full potential.

Core values
1.Pursuit of Excellence
2.Endurance
3.Compassion
4.Integrity
5.Civic Awareness Motto

"Knowledge is Power"
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              I welcome you all to this great institution of higher learning and assure you of a
nurturing and caring environment that will see all of you blossom into empowered and
sensitive human beings. Education is the manifestation of love and my most cherished
possession. It drives away ignorance and through illumination it emboldens a man to a
righteous thought and action. It energizes a society and enables a man to earn his living
with respect and praise. In order to accomplish our vision and mission, we are prepared to
take as much effort as possible for the betterment of academic scenario in India. 
We believe that education is an effective medium of social transformation.

Our college cares for the individual development of each and every student. We follow
“Mentor system” under which each class is put into the multi-pronged web of a teacher.
We accord prime importance to the behavioral discipline, moral integrity and cognitive
developments of our students. Our Lecturers strive to teach not only academic
programmes but also life skills needed for students.

With the continued support of all our stake holders, we will strive to mould individuals
with integrity and responsibility. The process of learning offered here will enrich them
and their contributions in turn will add to the achievements of the college.

I can foresee that every child who has entered the temple of RIPU, with its motto
knowledge is power will certainly reach the heights of its glory.

I wish the best of fortune, peace and prosperity to all those who contribute to the noble
task of spreading education and its manifest qualities, aims and objectives.

Prof. R. Sivaramakrishna
MSc, B.Ed

Principal's
message



Mrs. Padmavathy D (English Dept)

EDITORIAL TEAM

Mrs. Manjula Kabadagi (English Dept)
Mrs. Nisha Bhardwaj (Hindi Dept)
Mr. Suresh Babu K.B (Kannada Dept)

STUDENT EDITOR
Mohammed Usman F

EDITORIAL
COMMITTEE
EDITORIAL

COMMITTEE
C H I E F  E D I T O R
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GREETINGS FROM
RIPU FAMILY
PRAGYA 2020 makes its presence during this period of
lockdown, caused due to Covid-19 and we see ourselves
collectively facing this pandemic, a situation for which, we
had no experience and little preparation. And at this time,
when the whole world is battling against it, 
RIPU, Ganganagar has added another feather to its cap; this 
e-magazine provides a platform to the students to vent their
passion for writing and creativity.

The twinkle in your eyes and the smile on your lips are what
we look forward you to flip through the pages of the 
e-magazine and you will perceive a reflection of your own
activities.

The Editorial team, looking forward to make this 
e-magazine, a vehicle for students to express their creative
minds of our promising prodigies. A bouquet of gratitude to
our Chancellor Dr. P. Shyama Raju and the Principal  
Mr. R. Sivaramakrishna and everyone who is behind this
endeavor.

 READ AHEAD AND ENJOY...                              
                                                            HAPPY READING
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Mrs. Bhagyashri M C
Physics

Mr. Ravi V
Physics

Teaching Staff

Mr. Krishna Murthy S M
Chemistry

Mrs. Suma B Pai
Chemistry

Mrs. Snehalatha G M
Maths

Mrs. Divyashree M J
Maths

Headshot

Mr. Srinivas J
Physics

Mr. Sivaramakrishna R
Chemistry

Mrs. Lisa Banerjee
Biology

Mr. Prasad
Computer Science

Mr. Naveen K
Computer Science

Mrs. Krishnaveni K
Computer Science
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Headshot
Teaching Staff

Mrs. Padmavathy D
English

Mrs. Manjula V Kabadagi
 English

 

Mrs. Nisha Bhardwaj
Hindi

Mr. K B Suresh Babu
Kannada

Mrs. Payal Agarwal
Computer Science

Mr. Shivalingappa R
Accountancy

Mrs. Shushma Shree B M
Business Studies

Mrs. Lavanya S
Economics

"Teachers can change lives with just
the right mix of chalk and

challenges".
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Non-Teaching Staff

Mr. Manjunath D S 
FDA

Mr. Anil Kumar L
 Asst. Manager-PR

 

Headshot

Mr. Ramesh H
Electrician

Mrs. Nethravathi B R
CS Lab Instructor

 

Mrs. Sabita R
Accounts Executive

Mrs. Renuka V
Admin Executive

Mr. Kodandarama R
Library Asst

Mrs. Shalini S S
Librarian

Mrs. Lakshmi K
Office Assistant

Mr. Kiran Kumar N
 Office Assistant

 

Mr. Sunil Kumar K S
Lab Assistant

Mr. Lakshman G
Lab Assistant
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Not all those
who wander are

lost
J.R.R.  TOLKIEN

THE FELLOWSHIP OF THE RING
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NOSTALGIC 
EVENTS
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The campus was boomed with high
energy on 13 July 2019, celebrating
Fresher's Day on a high note. The Second
PUC students accorded a warm welcome
to the first puc students. The young new
entrants walked into the college with
jeers and sneers. The day began with
auspicious lamp lighting ceremony and
prayers to the Goddess Saraswathi.
The occasion was graced by the
presence of  Dr. P. Shyama Raju,
Chancellor of REVA University and he 
 inaugurated the event by welcoming the
parents and students then addressed the
gathering by stating "if you don't go after
what you want, you will never have it.

If you don't ask the, answer is always no
,if you don't step forward you are always
in the same place". He advised them to
find the hidden opportunities and fulfill
their dreams. The Senior students
arranged cultural events and it was a
friendly atmosphere. The galaxy of the
performances fascinated   the audience
and filled zeal the hearts of everyone and
led towards healthy relations among the
seniors and juniors which was impetus
to maintain further relations farther. The
day ended with principal's message by
congratulating the seniors for their
performances and   he pointed that
Fresher's day is a memorable moment in
the students' life and he encouraged the
students to excel in their studies and
extra curricular activities.

FRESHER'S
DAY
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INTERNATIONAL
YOGA DAY

     21 st June has its own importance as it is celebrated an “International Yoga Day”. To

make the world physically and mentally fit, healthy and spiritually awakened, the

honorable Prime Minister of India, Shri Narendra Modi suggested that June 21st, the

longest day of the year should be made the International Yoga Day.

This year REVA Independent PU College, Ganganagar, Bengaluru joined with Prajapita

Brahmakumaris Ishwariya Vishwa Vidyalaya, RT Nagar Branch to celebrate

International Yoga Day with great enthusiasm.

Around 2000 people including students from different schools and colleges participated

in this mega event. Pranayama, Suryanamaskar, Tadasana, Vajarasana and many more

asanas were performed under the guidance of Yoga experts, AYUSH Ministry and

Physical Education Teacher of RIPU. These asanas help to balance our senses, body,

soul and mind in order to live healthy and live in peace. These asanas brought a holistic

approach to well-being among the student  community.

"Your body exists in the past and your mind exists in the future. 

In yoga, they come together in the present". B.K.S.IYENGAR
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How creative
people can be..
      RIPU celebrated Ethnic Day on
5th September 2019, with the
theme of "how creative people can
be". The word Ethnic pertains to
the characteristics of a group of
people who display a commonly
shared tradition or culture among
them. This is the reason why
Indian clothing is often called
ethnic wear since what we wear
has been a part of our tradition for
hundreds of years. In the era of
modernization and westernization
when most of the people are
moving away from the tradition,
culture and history, events like
ethnic day gives an opportunity
for the young generation to revive
love and respect for our traditional
practices.

15



Cultural Events
           Cultural activities are of paramount importance hence  RIPU Ganganagar
encourages all extra - curricular activities that are both in live with educational
objectives of the institution and meet the needs of the students. Today's
education system is not just confined to academics but also to impart personal
and cultural skills. It is a very effective way to inculcate confidence,
communication skills, etiquettes to students. Cultural team of RIPU conducted
Prathibha, our annual cultural event from 3rd to 7th September 2019.  
All Students enthusiastically participated in all the events, stage events like
solo, duet, western and Indian group dance, solo and group singing, face
painting, hair style, mehndi, best out of waste, rangoli, cooking without fire,
debate, essay writing, creative writing, poetry writing, short story writing in
English, Hindi, Kannada exhilarated the minds of the audience. Many life
lessons and values were learnt, students explored their God-given talents
through participating in these various activities. Cultural activities constitute a
community's asset by formal and informal, tangible and intangible, amateur
artistic excellence.
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NO TOBACCO
AWARENESS RALLY

During the rally, the public awareness placards were displayed to

inform about the adverse effects of smoking or chewing tobacco.

The Principal stated that tobacco use causes various types of

cancer, cardiovascular (heart) diseases, TB and several other

diseases. The life span of smokers is reduced   by 6 to 10 years

compared to non-smokers. Participants stressed on the need for

leading a healthy life without tobacco and called for a stronger

voice against tobacco consumption.

RIPU Ganganagar conducted 'World No Tobacco Day' rally on 31st of May.

This year the focus of World No Tobacco Day 2019 was on "tobacco and

lung health". The rally was aimed at creating awareness and motivation

towards tobacco cessation among masses. All PU students and faculty

members of RIPU participated in the event. The students were taken to

streets of Ganganagar and R.T. Nagar to create this awareness program.
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ANNUAL
DAY

The Annual Day function of RIPU Ganganagar was held on   2019,
in a befitting manner. The program started with the lighting of
the lamp by the chief guest, Chancellor, REVA University 
Dr. P. Shyama Raju, the Principal, Dr. N. Ramesh, the cultural
committee members and few students. This was the beginning
of the program and the Chancellor stated few words to all
students and REVA staff members. He also told that we not only
offer the best in academics but also encourage an over all
development of the students through various extracurricular
activities. The events of the day included music, solo singing,
group singing, classical dance, western dance, beat boxing, a
skit on present and past education and the mentality of the
students in present scenario.

The Annual report was read out. The students were honoured for their academic and non academic
achievements. The Principal , the co ordinators     Mr .R.Sivaramakrishna and Mr.Shivalingappa   gave
away prizes to brilliant students and sportsmen. The Principal congratulated the students on the
progress made by the collage.The Principal thanked the chief guest and the function came to the end
with the singing of the National Anthem followed by REVA Anthem.
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Annual
sports
meet

        On   31st of October 2019, RIPU hosted its Annual
sports meet. The day was filled with fervor and
excitement amidst thrills, shrills and cheers. 
The chief guest was Dr. P. Shyama Raju, Chancellor of 
REVA University, Kattigenahalli, Bengaluru. Taking
the Supreme’s blessings before the start of any event is
of paramount significance, hence a prayer song was
recited which created reverential atmosphere. The
National flag was unfurled and the event was declared
open by the chief guest. This was followed by the
lighting of the olympic torch which ignited the
passion of sporting spirit, it symbolizes the “the light
of spirit, knowledge and passion“. The oath taking
ceremony was done by the sports captain. Bright clear
and sunny sky ushered in the most awaited event. The
participants were seen with enthusiasm and ready to
put in their best to win in their respective events.
Events like 100, 200, 500, 1000 mts, relay, shotput,
discuss throw, long and high jump were organized that
enthralled the audience. It was a day of joy and fun.
Cups, medals, shield, embellished the prize table. The
prize winners list was announced. The chief guest 
Dr. P. Shyama Raju and the Principal, Dr. N. Ramesh
were happy to see the excellence of performers. 
They congratulated the winners during the prize
distribution ceremony. The beating retreat marked the
end by vote of thanks, where all the hard work, athletic
discipline and sportsmanship spirit of the students
had finally paid off.

"“When you've got
something to prove, there's
nothing greater than a
challenge”".
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        Ganesh Chaturthi is a festival that commemorates the birth of the revered Hindu God
Ganesh--- the harbinger of new beginnings, wisdom and remover of obstacles. The 
Ganesh Chaturthi celebration in RIPU has been going on for years with the support of the
esteemed Chancellor, REVA University, Dr. P. Shyama Raju, the Principal Dr. N. Ramesh 
active faculty members and non-teaching staff members backed by students’ volunteer
participation. Sthapana marked the prelude to ‘Ganesh Chaturthi’ celebrations in the college.
Lord Ganesh’s idol was welcomed to the college by devotional songs, and the idol was
installed with great enthusiasm.

G A N P A T I  B A P P A  M O R I Y A A A !

Ganesha
Chaturthi

The Pooja was dutifully attended by Dr. P. Shyama Raju, The Chancellor, REVA  University, the 
Principal Dr. N. Ramesh, Dr. Beena and Dr. Shubha A, staff members, non – teaching staff, and students with
everyone looking their best in traditional attire. A melodious Ganapathi song was sung as priest started with
Pooja and then prasadam was distributed to each and everyone.

For three days, the students and faculty members celebrated the festival with gaiety and grandeur. The entire
student community of RIPU devoted a lot of time and sweat in the decoration. The everyday program started
with traditional lamp lighting, aarathi, pooja and prasad distribution.

On the 3rd day, a grand visarjan of the Lord Ganesha is carried out. Although the Ganapathi visarjan brings a
sombre mood to the college, but it provides an opportunity for everyone to say “Pudchya Warshi lawkar Yaa”
Ganesh Chaturthi celebratios have thus become an important festival being celebrated at RIPU along with
many other college celebrations. 20



It is the mantra of Mahatma Gandhiji, Father of
Nation. He demonstrated, propagated and insisted
for individual and community cleanliness
throughout his life. Following his footprints
“Swachh Bharat Abhiyan” activity, cleanliness
drive which is everybody’s responsibility. One
should keep themselves and their surroundings
clean and hygienic. It also brings good and positive
thoughts in the mind which slows down the
occurrence of diseases.

            The PUC students of RIPU, Ganganagar went
on a ‘Swachh REVA, Cleanliness Drive’ on 
2nd October i.e Gandhi Jayanti. First the formal
function of Gandhi Jayanti was celebrated then the
Swachh REVA activity was initiated by PU
students and REVA staff members. Students and
faculty members carried out in the special
cleanliness drive in the college building     i.e
Removal of all kinds of waste material like broken
furniture, unusable equipments and all the
students cleaned their respective classrooms,
benches, podium, blackboard and windows. In this
way the awareness of Swacchh Bharat Abhiyan
among peers is also done well.

GANDHI
JAYANTI
" Cleanliness is next to
Godliness”

"Be the change you wish to
see."

         The Principal, Dr. N. Ramesh  appreciated the
efforts of the students and encouraged them to
keep their surroundings clean and spread the
Swacchh Bharat Abhiyan message among their
family friends back at home.

Thus the students of RIPU, Ganganagar have
initiated one step towards – ‘CLEANLINESS’.
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REVA Idea Day
On 16th November 2019, REVA University organised REVA Idea Day on the occasion
of World Idea Day. The idea is to encourage students who bring in new and socially
responsible ideas. World Idea Day aims to create a global energy around innovation
and supports people who want to do good in the world by bringing awesome ideas
to life.

By bringing together people with the purpose of discussing ideas in a judgement
free environment, REVA gave them a chance to grow. This growth starts when
others have the opportunity to listen.

REVA Ideathon is an idea pitch competition for teams in each of the main topics:
Energy, Infrastructure, Technology and Innovation. Students from various
educational institutions took part in the REVA Idea Day to pitch their innovative
ideas that can make a difference in society. Dr. P. Shyama Raju, Chancellor, 
REVA University signified the importance of innovative ideas and the
implementation of those ideas that can create a positive change in society. 2nd PUC
students of RIPU Ganganagar secured Silver Badge Award worth Rs. 25,000/-.
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          A vibrant, kaleidoscopic and
consciousness expanding Diwali celebration
was organized by RIPU Ganganagar. An 
eco-friendly Diwali celebration was observed
by PU students and the college staff. The
students came dressed in ethnic wear and
decorated all the three floors of the college
building with flowers, a thousand diyas and
the building was illuminated by the light of
the festival. The assembly was culminated
with the words of Dr. P. Shyama Raju,
Chancellor, REVA University and
Dr. N. Ramesh, the Principal, who expressed
their deep concern about the environment and
advised students to celebrate eco- friendly and
green Diwali. Students spread the message,
”Say no to crackers for a healthy life“ The
principal appreciated the thoughtful move
made by the college staff members and
students for the cause of all.

The festival of lights celebrates the victory
of life over darkness, good over evil and
knowledge over ignorance. This year’s
(2019) Diwali celebration was one of the
largest Diwali event that held at RIPU
Ganganagar. The Principal was pleased
and said, “I would like to thank everyone
for making this event a huge success and
wish you a very happy Diwali with peace,
joy and prosperity”.  

                                           Finally, a sky lantern was
launched by the Principal at 8pm which
cheered up all of us. The visual splendour
of the lantern filled all of us with a new
enlightened path to righteousness.

EXCLUSIVE

DIWALI
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The journey of  Mathematics is  largely incomplete without  sheer  intuit ion and

imagination.  All  our  l ives we have been preconditioned to  believe that  Maths is

al l  about  formulas.  Maths helps to  think outside the box,  maintains scientif ic

integrity .  So to  bring awareness regarding the concepts of  Maths for  second

PUC    students ,  Department of  Mathematics conducted    a  half  day orientation on

22nd October  2019.  Prof .  Veena B Principal  of  Maharani  Lakshmi Ammani

College for  Women,  addressed the    second PUC students of  RIPU    and the

programme was focused on facil i tating the students to  score high Marks for

their  board paper .    She motivated the students to  have a  high visionary goals

and emphasized that  success in any aspect  of  l i fe  is  enacted by working from

the bottom of  the heart .  The orientation was a  gr eat  insight  and as a  whole i t

was very valuable for    the students.

M A T H S  O R I E N T A T I O N

LIFE TALK
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CHILDREN 'S DAY

RIPU, Ganganagar celebrated 
Children’s Day with full fervour to honour
the students on 14th November 2019. 
The concept of celebration aims at
celebrating the well being or welfare of
children. It commemorates the birth
anniversary of Jawaharlal Nehru who,
due to his love for children was fondly
known as Chacha Nehru. The day
emphasised on the importance of giving
love, attention and affection to children.
“The children of today will make India of
tomorrow. The way we bring them up will
determine the future of the country”  said
Nehru. All the students cheered their
lecturers for arranging the 
Children’s Day. 

There is no garden as beautiful as childhood

To highlight the importance of the day an
informative speech was delivered by the
Principal,  Dr. N. Ramesh in which he said
that many problems of life can be solved
by communication and explained how
‘child is the father of   man’. He also
expressed his desire to see children not
losing their innocence and that it was
important for children to spend time with
Nature and also threw light on the life
and achievements of Pandit Jawaharlal
Nehru and advised the students to follow
his teachings. At the end of the program
all the faculty members wished the
students A Happy Children’s day. The day
ended with distribution of chocolates to
the students followed by a refreshment at
the canteen floor.
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Suraksha App
- Police

RT Nagar Police Team conducted a session on Suraksha
App working function for RIPU, PUC girls and faculty
members. The session was all about women's safety.

Live demo was given on how the app works and how it
will be beneficial for them during the emergencies.
Police gave clear instructions that the app is user-

friendly and allows a user to press a panic button, which
sends an alert to the police control room, which then
dispatches the nearest Hoysala patrol vehicle to the
spot. The control room also calls the citizen within

seven seconds. All the students and faculty members
were requested to install the app. The programme was

very beneficial.
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SHUBHA
VIDAAYA 2020 

"THE SKY, AS DUSK FALLS IS
ALSO PRETTY SPECTACULAR.
BUT IT’S THE DARK, CRISP
CONDITIONS THAT BRING OUT
THE LIGHTS"

It was a beautiful morning, the sun was 
shining brightly as the batch of II puc
showed up, dressed in their finery. The event
was made memorable with the flashback
memories that were shared by some
students in their speech that created an
emotional moment. The Principal and other
faculty members wished all the students 
good luck for their future endeavours. 
They asked them to do their best and face
life challenges with confidence. Finally, the
students were served with snacks and the
day ended splendidly.

           The auditorium of RIPU, echoed with
the blessings on the morning of 5th February
2019, when REVA Family came together to bid
farewell to the outgoing 2019 batch of 2nd
PUC students.The event began with 
auspicious lamp lighting ceremony and
offering prayer to goddess Saraswathi. 
The Occasion was graced by the Presence of 
Dr. P. Shyama Raju , Chancellor of 
REVA Unviversity, who addressed them by
congratulating and stated today is your day,
I am so glad seeing that you have really grown
in every area of your life, not just as a
graduating student from our prestigious
institution but as a young mind who has
yielded to be equipped with the right mindset
for the future ahead and he wished All the
best.

Farewell Day
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SCULPTING THE
SCULPTORS: TEACHER’S

EMPOWERMENT
PROGRAM

               The concept of an orientation programme emphasizes
teachers as agents of skill development and socio-economic
change. Keeping this in mind, our management organizes and
sends faculty members to programs and workshops that enhances
their teaching skill as well as keep them updated with new
techniques introduced in the education system. Last year 26th and
27th July 2019, REVA management organized Teachers
Empowerment Programme at REVA university, Kattigenahalli,
Bengaluru. This program provided a robust and comprehensive
framework of analysis and intervention for building the capacity of
teachers and refining the teacher management system. The
programme enabled teachers to evolve pedagogical practices that
encouraged the following traits of a good teacher and learning
objectives, critical thinking, different teaching techniques on how
classroom classes can be fun and interesting. The two days
programme was a very fruitful one.
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YOU'RE
GIVEN

THIS LIFE
BECAUSE

YOU'RE
STRONG
ENOUGH

TO LIVE IT.
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Pearls of 
Expression 

ENGLISH | HINDI | KANNADA
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In my college days,
She was an irresistible beauty,

Her nose was a straight line,
With a positive slope.

I was attracted by the gravity of her presence,
And orbited around her elliptical lips, 

She was first thought in morning,
And hence last at night.

Her eyes were Polaroid’s,
Which polarized my thoughts,

And the ray of love confined,
Perpendicular to her heart.

I was electrified by her single look,
Maintained a high potential with my luck,

No current was flown,
Because the circuit was open.

I was in resonance with,
The frequency of her sweet voice,

Vibrations of her eternal smile
Caused seismic readjustments with in me.

I was under heavy weight of my love towards her,
And was frozen to zero Kelvin by her enigmatic silence,

I lost myself in her memory,
Could not find my name in the exam result

R a v i  V
L e c t u r e r ,  D e p a r t m e n t  o f  P h y s i c s

MY FIRSTMY FIRSTMY FIRST
LOVELOVELOVE
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HOUSEHOUSEHOUSE
ARREST!ARREST!ARREST!

Earlier I used to love products of China, 
But now getting scared of corona.
Earlier I used to buy different brands of
socks,
Now  wearing different colors of masks.

Earlier I used to go for Mall,
But now watching T.V with all,
Sitting in the hall.
Earlier I used to eat chicken grills, 
But now I am missing it and eating my gate grills.

Earlier I used to eat ice cream, 
But now eating it became a dream.
Earlier I used to buy cakes,
But now my mom prepares cakes, and
cooker bakes. 

Earlier I used to love softy, 
But now with out that I became a zombie.
Earlier I used to go to shop for recharge, 
But now getting scared of latti charge.

Earlier I used to go out,
But now if I go, my mom will kick and
shout.
Earlier I used to wake up at six, 
But now no time is fix,
Because no college, mom gives no more
kicks.

Earlier I used to be late because of traffic
jam,
But now I am stealing and eating fruit jam.
Earlier I used to wear my ID card,
Because my watch man was hard,
But now I am missing that sitting in the
yard.

Earlier I used to miss my teachers,
But now they come with different types
of features,
To make us all future creators.

Earlier I used to go to college classes
But now they are doing online classes,
Because, if we go out, corona chases.
Online MS teams is like honey comb,
Where all our teachers are working like
drones,
To settle us in the position of crone.Earlier I used to go for classes of

language
But now I am sitting and cutting
cabbage,
And making my hand damage.

Earlier I used to always be troublesome,
Because my friends were awesome,
But now missing them and hoping the day
We meet, will come. 

BHAVYA 
 PUC PCMB
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We will never understand, the sacrifices he made.
He’s a daddy, he’s a friend:

He’s a comrade, he’s a brother:
And a warrior to the end.

There are no words big enough:
There is no smile wide enough:Our brave soldier fighting a war: 

All alone, alone in dark: 
They’re so brave they have no fear:
They hold our country very dear. 

No matter how long…. Longer it gets.
No matter how tough…. Tougher it gets.

Those of us who have not served:
All we can offer is “Thank You”

For all you’ve done!
 

VIJAYA
PUC CEBA

A SOLDIER’S SACRIFICE
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I’m money
People work hard for me, they live

for me.
They earn for me. They take all

sort of risks for me.
 

People struggle for me, they try
for me.

Fall for me. They fly for me.
 

I exist in a world where
I’m just a piece of paper.

But I decide one’s present and
future.

 
I’m money.

The one who has me is respected.
The one who doesn’t is rejected.

 
Today’s world has no mercy and

no concern.
The wants are never satisfied

No matter how much people earn.
 

The kind hearted ones are teased.
The selfish ones are pleased.
The rich is cured. The poor is

diseased.

JURERA 
PUC CEBA

M
O
N
E
Y

I
A
M
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There are times when I realize
How messed up my life is!
Like those innumerable unbalanced equations
of chemistry.
The wheel of my life has assumed an odd
shape
In the turn of events and it isn’t going along
well.
I’m unable to find the answers to my problems
Just like I’m unable to find the value of x
In those unending complex mathematical
equations.
Like a ray of light passing through two
different mediums,
I’ve also deviated from my path
And I cannot find the road back home.
Wondering how dark the night could be.
I just pull up my blanket,
Waiting for the dawn to arrive….
They say with time everything heats.
I believed.
In that healing phase realization crept in.
My mind began to turn over a new leaf.
Past memories try to bring me back
As if shouting out “YES, YOU WERE THE ONE
WHO DID IT”.
I often hear voices but this one has stirred up
my heart.
With an everlasting impact.
Everything seems to be possible and
meaningful now.
A new hope, confidence and the will to never
give up
Takes over me as if just soldered to my heart.
I don’t see the darkness anymore, 

Destined
Path

ASIYA ANJUM
PUC CEBA 35



By reading ‘the taming of the shrew’ she tells
But the classrooms in English periods are like cells
She tries her level best and says write the answers.

We reply, “As you like it”.
Understanding Shakespeare is still for us
“A Mid Summer Night’s Dream”.
We write answers more than “The Comedy Of
Errors”.

But our marks send us in Shivers and terrors.
“Julius Casesar”, the ambitious,
“Romeo and Juliet”, the divine lovers.

All have for us the “Winter’s Tale “to entertain
But before they end, we surely will turn insane.
We both have for him ‘a true lover’s complaint’.
“Why did he write so much”, we complain
His apparition “I want back all my labour”.

Shouldn’t  we more or less “Measure for Measure”.
Our teacher stands pushing the chair,
As she talks about Hamlet and Ophelia the pair,

Hamlet fires soliloquies’ at us as if they were
plaything
For us they are “Much Ado About Nothing”,
Shakespeare’s ghost talks us every night, 
We pray to the almighty replies that all may be
well.
But the almighty replies” All’s Well That Ends Well.

SANDHYA . S
 PUC CEBA

SHAKING
SHAKESPEARE

Marvellous! Is not he?
Born in 1564, perhaps on “The Twelfth Night”
Making us bow before his pen’s might
He is none other than William Shakespeare
The person and playwright to be feared
From Antonio to the talkative ‘Hamlet’
You will not understand any of them I bet.
Our teachers doth try to tame us
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Lady nature is an artist
With an eye for pretty pictures.
She paints the sky most wonderfully.
And now I love her color mixtures.
 
If i could have a dress of blue,
Just like bright nature paints the sky,
There isn’t another thing in the world
For which I know I’d ever sigh.

But, yes! If I made my slippers 
The flaming red of the setting sun,
I’d dance and dance for hours and
hours
Until the day was closed and done!

And oh! If I could have a rainbow
As a sash. Upon my dress,
I’d feel so grad that never again.
Would I wear plaid – anything less.

SNEHA 
PUC  CEBA

THE ARTIST
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A wonderful person and a winner of hearts.
That is what I think of him.

I’m short of words but flooded with emotions
Whenever think of him

Mind – blowing he is, with his noble ideas
He knows me very well to the core of my heart

He understands me very well & helps me if
I’m puzzled with life and guides me on the right path

Talking to him is very consoling and make me comfortable.
His voice acts as a refreshing breeze.

Whenever I shut my eyes in despair and anger 
He appears in my mind’s eyes and calms me with his gentle smile

and shining eyes.
He teaches me to praise one’s inner beauty; nothing we kept veiled

from each other.
He can read my heart very well through my eyes.

And my heart speaks everything out to him.
He is the source of positive energy and boosts my morals

As calm as a breeze. He is the very reason of my smile
I cannot express my feelings with any more words
For my love for him is endless and in comparable 

And for sure the most attractive.
He is the soul of our family…..

MANISHA KUMARI
PUC  CEBA

MY FATHER
THE WINNER OF MY HEART

“The heart of a father is the masterpiece of nature”
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Ever stuck in a room with no door in sight,
When the last resort is nothing but to fight
When it appears that the walls are closing in,
Don’t lose hope because you still can win. How?
Well the answer is quite simple.
When you trudge through walks of life,
At a certain point you get ready with your knife.
Before, you channel the flow of red water,
Remember there is still a way, your life can alter. How?
The answer is quiet simple.
If you forget how it felt like being you.
Climbing a wall you can’t pass through 
If you don’t even remember why you are climbing
Just take big leap and start diving,
You’ll realize the ocean is full of amazement and “wow”, How?
Well the answer is quite simple.
He who thinks that money can buy everything.
The real question is “Does he have anything?”
He hides behind his wealth and does nothing but lie.
You want to know something that money can’t buy?
Well the answer quite simple.
If you really want to live, just take off the mask.
With that unveiled face, you should take your task.
The task is not easy. Being a human has its cons.
Still you can convert dead swamps into flowery lawns. How?
It is, in layman’s terms, to show your dimple.
Just SMILE. It takes away all that was bad.
And leaves behind in true terms a very happy lad.
Nothing is purer than a heartily smiling face.
It can even make you succeed in an unwinnable race.
It doesn’t matter how difficult the circumstances are.
Hang on to the pole because 
The answer is always quite simple.  

 Kavitha seervi
 PUC  CEBA

THETHETHE
ANSWER IS QUITE SIMPLEANSWER IS QUITE SIMPLEANSWER IS QUITE SIMPLE
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SECOND TO NONE

There is a voice that calls me  within.
It is not the same as the common din.

For it invokes me a sort of passion.
It appeals to me to leave a lasting impression.

And to chase my dreams for saking all fun.
It is the desire to be second to none.

There were times when I fumbled on my track.
And made the mistake of looking back.

Capitalizing on the opportunity the competitors flourished.
And any hopes of victory had almost perished.

Then, the inner voice instigated me to continue the run.
It is the desire to be second to none.

The moving water tells me to move on.
And let by gone be bygone.

The soothing breeze brings a mesmerizing scent.
And sways me into becoming complacement.

But the inner voice compels me to shine like to the sun.
It is the desire to be second to none.

Sometimes mirage distracts me in my stifling task.
And the shadowy trees tempt me to stop and ask.

The deep sea entices me to stand still.
And not to traipse just realize my will.

And again the inner voice reminds me of my mission.
It is the desire to be second to none.

I enjoy the pain his inner voice brings to me.
This torture shall help me reach where? I Want to be.

The agony shall stir me to shatter every shackle.
In this tormenting reverie, all the odds shall I be able to tackle.

I shall definitely get the job done.
And accomplish my desire to be second to none. 

MANISHA KUMARI P
 PUC CEBA
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Words cannot express the intense pain I felt...
Tears that roll down my eyes had so much feeling hidden in

it...
I cannot  fathom why this had to happen to you...

I wish I could have told you how much I loved you....
 

When I have no idea about what is happening in my life....
All I would want is a sign showing me that I’m on the right

path...
And then I think about you

 I feel your presence around me and that makes my heart
move....

 
I know you are always around me,

Keeping an eye over me from the above
Guiding me through all my difficulty....

 
Now, I have a reason to over come my loss....

Because I know you are always around me, around me as 
MY GUARDIAN ANGLE “MOM”.........

 
 
 
 
 
 

GAYANA
PUC CEBA

MY
GUARDIAN ANGLE...
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As its time for the dusk,
To draw the shade on the lonely rock,
Looking back to see his tracks behind,
An old obsession keeps haunting my mind.

A track of reluctance notices in each one.
Hesitant and dubious, satisfied with none.
Having half the road by now taken, 
Deep inside he feels he’s been  forsaken,
As distant as where sea embraces the sky.

Far away from his dreams, dreadfully horrible.
Trusting no one, everything possible.
Grasping to whatever sticks of blame.
Someone distrusts him, out of the frame, 
Stubbornly trying to evade her eye.

Feels something within drifts away to the sky.
Some listen to birds sonorously cry, 
Others look at them gloriously. 
Some listen to waves savagely roar,
Others look at’em vigorously reaching for shore.

Gazing at the tracks behind so long,
Unwilllingly some move their future dreams so long!
To healing surfs those shallow tracks leaving,
Others just think of ambitions and achieving.
Looking for light in the night, some quit,
Hoping for light beyond that night, others go for it.

As the dark pateher starts to clear,
Goes away the dark fear,

The Dawn approaching, she doesn’t defy,
The bird rises to welcome the blue sky…..

SUPRAJA
PUC CEBA

DAWN AND DUSK 
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"Being a teenager is
an amazing time and
a hard time.You get

the best and the
worst

as a teen."

S O P H I A  B U S H
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  After a successful launch of Chandrayan-1,the first mission to the moon,
here we come up with Chandrayan-2 expanding the boundaries of human
knowledge. Chandrayan-2 was successfully launched on 7th sept 2019 at
Satish Dhawan space center. The main goal behind Chandrayan-2 is to
study and explore the south pole of the moon.It  also promotes the global
alliances and inspire the future generation of explorers and scientists.
 

The Moon provides the best linkage to earth’s early history. It offers an
undisturbed historical record of the inner solar system environment.
Though there are a few mature models, further explanations were needed
to understand the origin of the moon. Extensive mapping of lunar surface
was essential to track back the origin and evolution of the moon. Evidence
of water molecules discovered by Chandrayaan – 1, required further
studies the extent of water molecule distribution on the surface, below the
surface and in the tenous lunar exosphere to address the origin of water
on moon.

Objectives of Chandrayaan-2

 
EXPANDING THE BOUNDARIES OF

HUMAN KNOWLEDGE
 
 

CHANDRAYAAN 2

The lunar south pole is especially interesting because of surface area
that remains in shadow in much larger than that at the north
pole.there could be a possibility of presence of water in permanently
showdowed areas around it.In addition south pole region has craters
that are cold traps and contain a fossil record of the early solar
system. 

The  core team behind chandrayaan-2 consisted about 16500 men
and women lead by the chief K.SIVAN,whose journey to become
ISRO chief is much like the nation reaching the stars.
The key scientists and engineers involved in the development of
Chandrayaan-2 include;

Ritu Karidhal-Mission director.
Muthayya Vanitha-Project director.
K.Kalpana/G Narayanan-Associate project director.
Chandrakanta Kumar-Deputy Project director.
Amitabh singh-Deputy Project director

Why was the lunar south pole
targetted for exploration?

The Brains behind Chandrayaan-2
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The GSLV MK-III carried
Chandrayaan-2 to its
designated orbit.The orbitor
will observe the Lunar
surface and relay
communication between
Earth and Chandrayaan-2’s
lander Vikram.
The lander was designed to
execute India’s 1st soft
landing on the Lunar
surface.The Rover Pragyan
was a 6-wheeled AI powered
vehicle which translates to
‘Wisdom’ in Sanskrit.

LAUNCHER AND THE
SPACECRAFT:-
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ISRO will soon get busy with equally ambitious missions and
projects it has lined up.
These include sending a probe to the sun,preparing for the second
Mars orbital mission,
exploring the possibilities of sending a space-craft to Venus.
The most ambitious of these missions and the most ambitious
space mission in India’s history,is the Gagayaan mission under
which ISRO will send three Indians to space on an Indian space-
craft.

   A heartfelt salute to our Heroes and wishing them, “ALL THE
VERY BEST”.

MOHAMMED USMAN F
 

 PUC PCMC

The power of imaginations gives you the strength

to dream that doesn't exist in reality.
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a. Real life of  Phunsukh
Wangdu
Meet Mr. Uddhab Bharali from
Lakhimpur,Assam who has made more than
140 inventions and patents on his name. In
2006 he invented a pomegranate deseeding
machine; he was the only man to do so. He
has done many things for the betterment of
farmers, womens and differently abled
people.

b. Festival of Makeover
Lets jump into Kollam district of Kerala where a
colourful festival Chamayavilakku is celebrated at
Kottankulangara SriDevi Temple . It's the only
festival where males dress as females and worship
devi . In earlier days only females used to worship
Devi so then some kids wore their lungis as saris and
here this ritual started. This temple claims to fulfill
all wishes.

    India, our country is a huge,
beautiful land full of wonders.
From the Himalayas to the
Indian Ocean, from the Thar
desert to the snowy mountains of
Sikkim, It is a country full of
beautiful sights and beautiful
people. India is a unique country
with diversity. "Unity is
diversity” is the main slogan of
the country. So let's discover
fascinating facts about India
which are unknown to many.

FASCINATING
INDIA

1. Marvelous humanity

c.Cafe Bhadaas- House Of
Anger
Let's head to Indore, Madhya Pradesh where you can
take out all your anger by breaking things, scream,
shout and take all your”bhadaas” (anger) out. Its first
anger management house in India which uses
Destruction Therapy helps to release anger by
physical energy used in destruction.It was created by
Atul Malickram, besides anger release rooms it also
has libraries , musical room soundproof rooms and
Psychologist who will guide how to control anger.
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a. Living Root bridges - Natural Engineering
Meghalaya is a beautiful state of Eastern India,in
East Khasi Hills district the village Mawlynnlog has
something unique which is beautiful example of
bonding shared by humans and nature ‘Living Root
Bridges’.Due to heavy monsoon so people staying
years ago planted Banyan trees along the bank of
rivers and with prop roots with high elasticity of
banyan are covered by shell of bamboos or betel nut
to give shape of these bridges. It takes almost 10-15
years to construct one and they can live upto 500
years . monsoon makes them stronger 500 people
can cross it, at once .A great natural alternative for
Government made steel bridges which would
corrode soonly in monsoons.

b. The Great Banyan Tree
Let us again head to Kolkata , it has one more
interesting topic of exploitation which has the
Banyan tree with a canopy area of 14,500 sq mts,
approximately equal to a big cricket field .Its worlds
widest tree that is why it's name is registered in
Guinness book of world records. This Acharya
Jagadish Chandra Bose Indian Botanic Garden was
established in 1787 , at that time this banyan tree
was 15-20 years old but now its age is 250+ years . it
has survived due to its 3,772 prop roots as the main
trunk got infected in floods and it was removed.
Indian postal service has also taken out a postal
stamp for this tree which is the logo of Botanical
survey of India.

d. Floating Sanctuary
Let's head to nature's treasure Manipur in Loktak
Lake , where houses are made on a water surface
which float, made on Phumdis . floating soil block on
lake is phumdis which in whole world found only
over here.People do not have fixed address, largest
phumdis covers an area of 40 km on this phumdi,
Keibul Lamjao National Park is the only floating
national park in the world. The park is the last
natural refuge of the endangered Sangai, Manipur
brow-antlered deer.

c. Vegetarian Alligator
A crocodile has a bite force of 3,700 psi with its jaws
so only it hunts many animals bigger than its size ,
but there is one crocodile who has change its food
habitat against . let's head to Kasaragod, Kerala here
in Ananthapura lake temple a crocodile named
Babiya doesn’t like non-veg at all. It just eats
offertory which is directly put into its mouth , only
rice and jaggery as prasad at fixed time in the
temple. Babiya has been guarding the temple for last
60 years.

2.Amazing Nature
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b. The Smallest Satellite
Meet the brilliant young Indian scientists in
Chennai. Rifath whose heart and mind is
immersed in science, saw the competition for
building the smallest satellite and then we got
worlds lightest and smallest satellite Kalam sat .
Created by Rifath, Vinay, Abdul, Gopinath ,
Tanishq and Yagna. This satellite weighs the
same as a C size battery or the same as Gulab
Jamun. It’s 64 gm and 3.8 cm cube satellite and it
was launched on 22nd June 2017 by a NASA
rocket. They didn’t have any labs; they used their
terrace and kitchen as their lab.

a. The Unburned
India’s favorite snacks Pakora, these hot fritters
can sometimes burn our mouth too, so relatable
write? But there is a guy in Karol Bagh, New
Delhi but you can see something different at the
Ganesh Restaurant . meet 65 years old man,
Prem Singh he can pick up fritters from boiling
hot oil bare hands and his hands won’t get
burned even his dad used to do like that. It all
depends on a Physics phenomenon called the
Leidenfrost effect.

d. The Largest Family
Let's head to Baktwang, Mizoram ,which has 181
members in this family of Ziona Chana.
 The whole family lives under a single roof. 
The amazing fact is this family can be divided
into 16 football teams. Ziona has 39 Wives, 94
kids, 14 daughter in laws, 33 Grandchildren and 1
great grandchild lives in a 100 room house
which is the largest house in the village. In one
day they consume 100 kg rice, 60 kg potato and
39 chicken.they all live happily and also convey
a message to the world that family values aren’t
dead yet.

c. Tallest Cop
Lets go to Tarn Taran, Punjab to meet someone
special with uniform, a cop Jagdeep Singh who
is India’s tallest cop. He is about 7 feet and 6
inches. You might think he has a great
personality but he has some problems like he
can’t sit in a plane, he can’t pass through a
common door. He has 8*8 size of bed, he wears
4XL T-Shirt and wears 19 sized footwears.

3. The Superlatives

Chaitra Adiga
 PUC PCMB
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T H E  B E S T  V I E W  C O M E S  A F T E R  T H E

H A R D E S T  C L I M B .

             Saalumarada Thimmakka is also known as
Aalada Marada Thimmakka. The word saalumara
means row of trees. She leads a very ordinary life
but she is not an ordinary woman. She planted and
nurtured 384 banyan trees lined in a 5km stretch
some 80km from Bangalore. 

Thimmakka was born in Hulikal village, and
married to Bekal Chikkayya but did not have
children. However, with the help and support of her
husband she
found solace in planting trees. She lost her
husband in 1991 but the tragedy could not deviate
her from selfless work.

“Age has no barrier for success”. It was true in
Thimmakka’s life although her age was 105 she
planted nearly 8000 trees. It is truly a work that is
to be recognized and appreciated. Hence
Thimmakka was conferred with many awards for
selfless work such as 

The Power To Be
Your Best

’“National Citizens Award in 1996, Nadoja Award,
Karnataka Kalpavalli Award, Godfrey Award and
Vishwathamma etc..

Saalumarada Thimmakka is a true inspiration
for the upcoming generation. She has also
passed on many values to us through her life
which we must imbibe in our lives. She never let
her tragedy, age barrier or any
other reasons to let her deviate from her
purpose, she worked day in and out to achieve it.
She taught us that the key to hard work is
‘determination’ and ‘perseverance’. 

      Saalumarada Thimmakka climbed the
hardest path of life to achieve the best view that
she invisioned to see. She has left us with a
spark of inspiration. Now it is the right time for
us to ignite that spark into a great fire to go
ahead.

“If there's a book that you want to read, but it
hasn't been written yet, then you must write it.”

JUBY SAMUEL
PUC CEBA 
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  If people aren’t different, how are we going to get
anywhere in life?.... Society tells us that in order to ‘fit
in’ we all must be the same. This is not valuable
because when we all act same, nothing new will ever
come out.
       When you try to ‘fit in’, you may start to conform
to things with which you don’t agree. Which may
create to lose a sense of good or wrong according to
your personality. Dr. Secuss, once said, “be who you
are and say what you feel; because those who mind
don’t matter, and those who matter don’t mind”. This
quote tells us to be unique and act as we ware made.
When people conform to one another they begin to
live their lives the way others want them to; not the
way they want to live out their lives. A   small
example: if you are told that drinking is okay by your
friends, at some point you may forget your morals and
go along with it solely because they are doing it.
‘Uniqueness is what creates the world’
          Trying to be like everyone else is hard work and
doesn’t pay off you must be yourself to achieve your
goals. When you try to ‘fit in’ and be the same as those
around you, you are diminishing who truly you are. In
order for change to access, you must have different
viewpoints and beliefs. What makes you unique? Your
experiences, look at all initiative you took, problems
you solved and achievements you created makes you
unique.
‘Always remember that you are absolutely unique, just
like anyone else’
“Be you Be unique”.

VARSHA 
I PUC CEBA
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    The rain poured heavily as the thunder striked some nearby trees. The wind gushed
against my window and I could tell that there was a storm brewing. "Judy go to sleep, it's
way past your bed time." Mom insisted. The news had broadcasted that a meteor shower
was going to come about on 15th December which was tonight. Tired of it waiting for it to
stop raining, I packed my telescope and eventually went to bed. The wind hitting up
against my window sounded like multiple people whispering. The temperature dropped at
an alarming rate. Something was unusually eerie Tonight.
     
  I went to sleep only to find myself in a mysterious place in my dream. The place was
composed of charred buildings and half burnt trees surrounding it. I walked inside the
building trying to figure out what had occurred there. When suddenly a tall, beautiful
woman called out to me from a distance. She had a ruddy complexion and dark brown
eyes. Her light brown hair fell gracefully on her shoulders. She smiled at me and began
walking towards me slowly. Before I had the time to process what was happening, an
inferno appeared behind her unexpectedly, and she was now being pulled towards it by an
invisible force. I stood there, numb and confused. This was too much for me to fathom. She
was shouting for my help while trying to reach her hands towards me and I just couldn't
budge. Traumatized and utterly helpless, I watched as she was pulled into the raging fire
until there wasn't any trace of her.
 
       "Judy, it's almost 1 in the noon. Don't you have to go pick up your cousins from the
airport in an hour?" Screamed mum while nudging me awake. I woke up in cold sweat. My
dream seemed more realistic than expected. Well at least, it was over now. I got ready and
left for the airport with dad. Lisa and Elijah we're coming home for winter holidays. I was
ecstatic and had devised so many new games to play with them. Greeting them at the
airport made all my troubles dissapear. "You look really different now Judy, much more
prettier" Lisa complimented me as I was helping her with her luggage. She never failed to
make me smile. 

       On reaching home, Lisa and Elijah insisted on playing something. "Guys, it's almost
7p.m. Do we need to now? Don't you want to rest? " After 15 minutes of them begging me, I
finally agreed. Lisa was really into paranormal activities now. She was adamant on playing
something which involved going to the graveyard. "So I can get killed by spirits? No
thanks." Scoffed Elijah. "For the billionth time, everything in this world involves science
and dumb stuff like spirits and ghosts do not exist" I yelled. We made chits with our names
on it and whoever was picked out, was supposed to walk up to the graveyard, find the
grave of a couple buried together, click a picture of it for proof and come back. This
seemed really easy. They picked the chit with my name twice and wished me luck with
the 'ghosts'. 

        I proceeded to walk to the graveyard, it wasn't scary at all, as you'd hear about it in
stories. There were lots of street lights and it wasn't like how you'd heard about it in horror
stories at all. I started to search for a couple's grave and it seemed impossible to find one.
"Does nobody last forever anymore?” I chuckled to myself when suddenly a gravestone
nearby caught my eye. I froze. The picture on the gravestone was familiar. It was the same
woman who appeared in my dream. I walked closer to read the date of her death '19 August
1993 - 15 December 2019.' "She died yesterday?" I was petrified. Right below the date was
the reason of death and all it said was 'fire'
"You could've saved me, you know?" I heard a whisper behind me. 

VAISHNAVI.S
 PUC PCMB

A
BAD
DREAM
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    There are many philosophies of life.
Shakespeare had exclaimed “we are such stuff
as dreams are made of powerful God”. We are
not capable of doing anything out free. And this
dream power is hardly benevolent. No (god)
alone is real. The reality is perceived not by
physical senses but by contemplation and
meditation therefore what we perceive with our
physical is unreal, insubstantial as a dream.

         Life changes and passes and hence its
unreal and insubstantial. In a haste of dictators
of world didn’t fail so realize the hollowness
and unreality of earthly life.

        The sorrows and miseries are attached to
the body only. “Action is the duty reward is not
they concern”. The great men and woman did
action not for their own advantage but they did
it for others as they lived for others. They lived
every moment for others. “PAROPKARAY
SATTYAM VIBHUTYA”. If we understand this,
life would appear to be meaningful and full of
imaginable possibilities and we would always
like to live and live it fully.
 

SHWETHA M
 PUC  CEBA

EMPTY DREAM
IS LIFE AN
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In this world of Emails, E-Ticket,E-paper, 
E-Recharge,E-Transfer.....Never forget 
“E-shwar(God).Who makes e-verything 
E-asy for,e-verything,e-veryday. 
“E" is the most Eminent letter of the
English alphabet. 
Men or women don’t exist without “E".
House or home can’t be made without
“E".Bread or Butter can’t be found without
“E".
 “E" is the beginning of “existence “and the
end of “trouble “ it’s not all in “war",but
twice in ‘peace 
It’s a once in ‘hell’s but twice in'peace'!
 It’s once in ‘hell’ but twice in'heaven'. 
“E" represented in 'Emotions'. Hence,all
emotional relations like father, mother,
brother, sister, wife and friends have ‘e'in
them.
 “E" also represents ‘Effort’ &’Energy’ ,
hence to be ‘Better ‘ from Good both “e"s
are added. 
Without “e" we would have no love,
life,wife friends or hope. 
You ‘see', ‘ hear', smell or ‘taste' as ‘eye’,
‘ear',’nose' and ‘tongue ‘ are incomplete
without “e". 

Hence Go With “E but without E-Go

KARTHIK G
 PUC CEBA

THE......."
E"........
LIFE!!!
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                 Stress is a body’s method of reacting to a challenge. According to the stressful event, the
body’s way to respond is by sympathetic nervous system activation which results in the fight-or-flight
response. The brain plays a critical role in the body’s perception of and response to stress. Stressors do
not affect everyone in the same way; different people react differently to the same stressor. The variety
of stressors may include job dissatisfaction, overwork, inadequate salaries, not enough time with the
family, noise pollution, lack of outdoor time, and “spiritual angst” prompted by a loss of meaning and
purpose, as well as a loss of connection with others. Stress causes a surge of hormones in our body.
When our body detects stress, as mall region in the base of the brain called the hypothalamus react by
stimulating the body to produce hormones that include Adrenaline and cortile, known as the stress
hormone , also temporarily increases energy by triggering the release of glucose into the bloodstream,
to help the person fight or run away. At the same time, other bodily functions which are not
immediately needed, such a digestion are suppressed. Chronic psychological stress is associated with
the increased cardiovascular disease in humans. Our emotional reaction to events initiates the stress
response. We need to make a distinction between events and our experience of them. The key to
lowering stress is to built resilience. The best way to quiet the body-mind’s stress response is to relax
and rest and rest as deeply as we can. It charges up the parasympathetic “rest and digest” system.
Finding ways to improve sleep quality is also vital, this can include meditative practices, deep
breathing, exercising early in the day, and getting seven or eight hours a night of sleep whenever
possible. Studies showed that regularly practice breathing exercise develop improved antioxidant
enzyme superoxide dismutase (SOD), Catalan and glutathione. The breathing exercises improved the
cholesterol profile in the blood. Exercise helps to bump up the production of your brain’s feel-good
neurotransmitters, called endorphins. Meditation relaxes the mind and dissolves the tendency to see
things negatively. Mindfulness mediation-becoming a calm observer of your own thoughts and
emotions-stimulates the parasympathetic nervous system. In a chronically stressed world, acts of
love, compassion and connection can help mute or shut off the brain’s alarm system when we don’t
need it. In the absence of over stimulating hormones, we become calmer and healthier.

BURAIDA HASAN SIDDIQUE
 PUC CEBA
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VAISHNAVI
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NEEDLESS
DECEPTION He had opened up to Justin and me about

wanting the newly released skullcandy
headphones last week, and it seemed like the
finer choice.
Abraham was a childhood friend of mine. We
were really close and had been on multiple
family vacations together. His parents really
adored me and constantly kept comparing him
to me, it was funny to watch him get aggravated
over this. 
       As I was crossing the street, I heard some
commotion going on in an abandoned alley next
to school. A man who appeared to be in his
twenties was being severely beaten up by a
group of men who seemed to be thugs. I wasn't
sure if I wanted to do something about it and get
involved in something so serious and dangerous
or just mind my own business and reach home.
In the end, curiosity took over and I decided to
get involved.
My first instinct was to obviously notify the
cops. They dismissed my calls and asked me not
to bother them unless it's something very
important and apparently this just wasn't
important enough for them. "This country has a
serious problem." I thought. Running out of
ideas, my last resort was to call Abraham's Dad,
Mr. Jones. He was an MLA and he certainly had
the power to help. Before I could call him, the
group of thugs tied up the man they were
beating and proceeded to carry him away. I
impulsively followed them. They ultimately
reached an abandoned warehouse, and lo behold
that warehouse was filled with different types of
narcotics and illicit drugs.

I immediately called Mr. Jones and described the
situation to him. "Okay, calm down. Did you try to
call the cops?" He questioned.  "I did sir but they
dismissed my claims and didn't take it seriously."
      "Alright then, text me your address and let me
know your precise location. I'll send people in 10
minutes. Please be cautious and make sure you
don't get caught" He warned me. 
       I hid behind an overgrown bush next to the
warehouse and waited patiently. In about 15
minutes, five to six cars pulled up outside the
warehouse and Mr. Jones got out from one of
them. Relieved, I left my hiding spot and went up
to him. "They're inside." I whispered. "It's like an
open crime scene."  The cops who came along
with him busted open the doors of the warehouse
only to find the thugs really confused. 
       "Hey chief what are you doing here?" One of
the thugs asked while looking behind me.
"CHIEF?" I turned around to see a sinister smile
on the face of Mr. Jones. Before I could even think
of running away, my face was covered with a bag
and I was knocked out
unconscious.

  "No, not parmesan cheese, cottage
cheese! How many times do I need to
tell you Anish?" Dad yelled on the
phone. "Alright dad, got it." I mumbled
before hanging up. It was extremely
sunny for a winter day. The grocery
store was filled with people sweating
profusely. I stood in line for over an
hour, just waiting to get this over with
so I could reach home as soon as
possible to be under the air
conditioner. After getting my
commodities billed, I started walking
towards my house.
Passing by a gift shop, I wondered
what Abraham would like for his
birthday next week. All my friends had
agreed upon pooling in money to buy
him a bike, but I was adamant on
getting him a safer alternative for a
gift. 56



                 The current political theatre in India remind us of the recent article that I was trying to wrap my brain around.. The Article 370 of
the Indian Constitution was drafted in Part XXI of the Constitution: Temporary, Transitional and Special Provision. However, soon after it
came to be known as a permanent feature of the Indian Constitution. It has remained in effect in J&K for decades.

      India is Home Minister Amit Shah declared Monday (5-Aug-2019) morning in Rajya Sabha that Article 370 of the Indian Constitution is
dead. Article 35A also goes. Ladakh is now a Union Territory without a legislature. The other two regions of the state, Jammu and Kashmir,
will now be a Union Territory with a legislature like Delhi or Puducherry. As Article 370 came into being, the Constituent Assembly of
Jammu and Kashmir gained special power wherein it got the right to recommend the articles of the constitution that should be enforced
on the state.

      I would like to pick the good part where  BJP had openly talked about its intentions about this in its 2019 election manifesto. SO this
was always on the list. . It had the following steps:

Step 1: Withdrawal of support from the former Chief Minister of Jammu and Kashmir – Mehbooba Mufti Government by  BJP. This was
important so that the power to give consent moves to Governor. 
Step 2: Presidential order to transfer power of assembly to Parliament had been passed in 2018 using power of president under Article 356.
(the article 356 states that it gave wide powers to the central government to assert its authority over a state if civil unrest occurs, and the
state government does not have the means to end it.)
Step 3: In order to validate it further and remove objection from Supreme court, SCST amendment was passed using this power and as
expected court did not say anything.
Step 4: Now because of validation given to SC/ST bill, the power of governor becomes unquestioned. Using the precedent of 1952, the power
of constituent assembly is transferred to State assembly. And powers of state assembly were already with Governor since 2018.
Step 5: Bring up Article 370 in the Rajya Sabha followed by Lok Sabha and get it passed.

On the other hand there are some disadvantages:
         Article 370 was that it had an impact on the communication blackout. The developments of the past,Immense consequence to the
future of our democracy and the voices from Jammu and Kashmir need to be heard the loudest, not silenced en masse. Access to the
internet is a human right. Massive economic, social and individual harm caused when it is disrupted. In other words, this is what has
happened. Article 370(1) allows the President – with the concurrence of the government of Jammu and Kashmir (more on that in a
moment) – to modify various provisions of the Constitution in relation to Jammu and Kashmir. Article 370(3) provision states that Article
370 itself is to be amended by the concurrence of the Constituent Assembly. C.O. 272, therefore, uses the power under 370(1) to amend a
provision of the Constitution (Article 367) which, in turn, amends Article 370(3), and takes out the Constituent Assembly’s concurrence for
any further amendments to Article 370. And this, in turn, becomes the trigger for the statutory resolution, that recommends to the
President the removal of (most of) Article 370 (as the Constituent Assembly’s concurrence is no longer required).
        As a result,the residents of Jammu and Kashmir fear that the scrapping of Article 370 may hamper their local business and thus be a
threat to their livelihood. Adapting to the changes that are likely to follow this big decision also seems to be cause of concern for the
residents of Jammu and Kashmir. Their concerns are genuine. We hope the condition of the place improves henceforth. As a result the
article 370 removal will result in end of terrorism in Kashmir.

 

DANISH DS
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“LIFE
GROWING UP WITH A

SINGLE PARENT”
N O W A D A Y S  A  S I N G L E  P A R E N T  F A M I L Y  S Y S T E M  H A S  B E C O M E  C O M M O N

I N  T H E  S O C I E T Y .

          Children of a single parent family are liberal
with society, behavioral and emotional skills. A
single parent has to perform the responsibility of
both mother and father to ensure the best
development of the child. A single parent has to
work full time to afford to provide essentialities
for themselves and their children.
       They have to offer quality time for the child’s
welfare.  A single parent has been successful in
providing better condition to their child. Today 
 many children hailed from a single parent family
have become emotionally strong and steady. They
are more mature, realistic, practical minded and
highly responsible. They know the importance of
money since the childhood, they have seen
hardships in life from a very close angle. This
make them very realistic and independent too.
They are more mentally prepared and strong to
face any challenges that occur in their lilfe.
Whatever the difficulties, they are capable of
dealing it successfully.
       The main objective of single parent is to
provide balanced development to a child. It is a
challenging task to manage all alone, there are
many examples of a single parent families in our
society that have been an inspiration to
everyone….

SAHANA M 
 PUC CEBA
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       Throughout our lives it is our human
tendency to make mistakes. It is part of our
development to make dumb and irrational
decision that later on we evolve into a nature
creature that won’t make the same mistakes.
But sometimes that process of mistake and
evolution is interrupted, the flow is constricted
and one gets caught up with mistakes that turn
into guilt. These mistakes might be irrelevant
after some time, but our mind - the powerful
and deceitful organism, does not let us to forget
about our mistakes. It creates a bag full of dark
and heavy weights called guilt that we have to
drag wherever we go, and it’s heavy weight
pulls our self esteem and happiness to
underground levels. This bag follows us to the
end of the world because the mind won’t let go,
it won’t let go of mistakes that are supposed to
help us to become mature, grow wiser and help
others. In my personal experience, I have gone
through this situation many times, and one
thing that stands out from these sort of
experiences is the deep and intense depression
and feelings of guilt. The level of self
acceptance drops down in life and one cannot
get over the fact that one made a terrible
decision, and it is hard to forgive one self,
because the mind is so powerful that it just
won’t let go, instead it chooses to torment us in
a way that one never forgets. As we go through
this self imposed punishment, because it is self
imposed, it is our mind that makes us go
through so much pain; we search for a place to
find shelter in, because it is almost impossible
to go through it by ourselves. 

LET
IT
GO….

My mother plays the biggest role, in what l like to call
my “coming up” process. The “coming up” process refers
to the process of me coming out of the deep and dark
hole of depression. My mom provides a shelter that is
undeniable, indestructible and she is always there for
me. My mom has very special and effective way to make
me know deep in my heart that she is there for me, that
she cares about her son and she takes me for who I am,
with all my mistakes and guilts that I work so hard to let
go. The fact that my mom’s love for me gets over the fact
I am someone that has made bad decisions that chase
me in my mind, makes me come out of my depression
and reach out for happiness. Religion also provides a
shelter for me, or something to fall back into when I am
feeling alone, I would like to think that God accepts me
in full package, my bad and good, which he has planned
for me, a plan where I grow old, enjoy the beach, have a
family, a business, have grandchildren and die old and
wrinkled. But at the end what is it that makes us come
out of the whole? It is ourselves, we at the end make the
decision to live, we are the ones that scream out at the
top of our lungs for life and satisfaction, want to have a
future and to focus on many reasons we have to be
happy, instead of focusing the ideas or memories that
repress ourselves and make our lives hideous,
depressing, and grey. One might have fall backs or
lapses where one seems to fall in to the dark hole again,
but the self strength and desire must be drawn out of
our souls to keep going because ‘Where there is a Will
there is a Way.

SUBHASH K M 
 PUC CEBA
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            Once there was a rich man. His name was Gopi. Who was very
rich, Yet he wanted to be more rich. One day he was walking in a
forest. He saw a strange small bird. Which was sitting on the bush.
But it had very beautiful and colourful feathers. It’s voice was also
very sweet. He did not see such a bird in his life. He slowly went near
it and caught it. Now the bird began to speak,

Bird: Why have you caught me?
Gopi: I want to make money. I can sell you for big amount.
Bird: Already you are are rich. Why do you want to become richer?
Gopi: I want to become the richest in the world.
Bird: But you can’t sell me. Because in imprisonment  I will loose my
sweet voice and beauty. 
Gopi: (Angry) Yeah! You are no more useful for me. 
So Gopi threw the bird sat on a tree.
Bird: Now wait. I tell you three simple rules.
Gopi: What is the use of rules? I want only money.
Bird: But these rules can profit you greatly.
Gopi: Profit me! Really? Then tell me I can’t resist myself.
Bird: 1st rule – Never believe everything that others say.
           2nd rule –Never be sad about what you have.
           3rd rule – Never throw away what you have in your hand.
Gopi: you silly bird. These rules are known to everyone, you have 
         cheated me.
Bird: Just sit down for a while. Think about today’s actions. You had
me in your hands. But you threw me away. You believed all that I
said and you are sad about not having me. The rules are simple. But
you never followed them. Now do you understand the value of rules?
Then the bird flew away. Gopi understood the values of rules in his
life.

ABHISHEK SHUKLA 
 PUC PCMB

THREE SIMPLE RULESTHREE SIMPLE RULES  
OF LIFEOF LIFE

E X P L O R E  |  R I P U C
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I DON'T
STOP
WHEN
I'M TIRED, 
I STOP
WHEN 
I'M DONE.
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  हाय रे �जयो !    ये �या �कयो !

            जब खेल के महाकु� म� , डूबा था पूरा �रयो ! 

            उस समय हमारे देश म� , सब ढँूढ रहे थे �जयो ।

            जब देश क� बे�टयाँ , खेल रही थी �रयो म� ,

             तब देश के बेटे , डूबे �ए थे �जयो म�।

             मु�त का डाँटा पाने को सबको चढ़ा बुखार ,

            काम काज छोड़कर करने लगे जुगाड़ ।

            द�वानगी नेट क� कुछ इस क़दर है सवार ,

            �नगाह� रहती फ़ोन पर जब करते सड़क पार ।

            �जयो ने भार�तय� को डेटा का ल� �खला �दया ,

            टेलीकॉम क��नय� को जड़ से पूरा �हला �दया ।

            स�ते �लान लाकर सब �ाहक� को लुभा �लया ,

            जो कर न सका कोई अ�बानी ने करके �दखा �दया । 

�जयो�जयो�जयो

                                                           - अंजली कुमारी 
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       ए खुदा !  �ज़�दगी एसी है तो एसी ही सही ।
 

       काट लूँगी इसे �ह�मत और �क़�मत से लड़कर ।
 

 अगर पैदा ही अपंग �कया है तो �या ,
 

    तो मरते समय तक �द�ांगना बना लूँगी ।
 

                 
 

                  अपनी कमज़ोरी को इतना कमज़ोर कर �ँगी ,
 

                  �क कमज़ो�रयाँ ही हार जाएगी ।
 

                  मेरी सोच ही ताक़त बन कर �वजय पथ बन जाएगी ।
 

                 जो समझते मुझे अपंग , उ�ह� म� �द�ांगना बन �दखाऊँगी।
 

         
 

                  चाहे �जतनी भी मु��कल� हो ,
 

                  देर से ही सही पार कर �दखाऊँगी ।
 

                  समाज क� मान�सकता क� चुनौती हो ,
 

                  तानो क� मार हो , सब खाना सीख जाऊँगी ।
 

                  �य��क म� अपंग नही �द�ांगना कहलाऊँगी ।
 
  
 

                  अत म� एक दर�वा�त करना चा�ँगी ,
 

                   आप से सहानुभू�त नही स�मान चा�ँगी ।
 
 

�द�ांगना�द�ांगना�द�ांगना

 
                                                           - चै�ा आ�डगा 
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सोच से , ही जीवन म� सुकून है ,                         
    सोच है , जीवन म� सफलता है ,                       
      सोच से ही जीवन म� कई रंग है ,                   
          सोच ही जीवन है , सोच ही जीवनी है  ।

�या सोच एक धम� है , या �फर मन क� �ब�लता,        
सोच ही तुम हो तुमसे ही सोच है ,    
सोच मन का गहरा समु� है ,        
सोच ही जीवन है , सोच ही जीवनी है  ।

   -  मोह�मद उ�मान 

सोच !सोच !सोच !
 सोच �या है ?

मनु�य का �वकास है 

सोच मनु�य का �वनाश है

सोच ही जीवन है ;  सोच ही जीवनी है  ।
अगर गांधी क� सेवा सोच न होती ;
तो देश क� आज़ाद� ना होती ; 
अगर तेरेसा क� उदार सोच न होती 
तो बेघर� को घर ना �मलता ।
सोच ही जीवन है , सोच ही जीवनी है ।

तू अपनी सोच म� ही मशगूल है ,                           
तूझे  अपनी सोच पर नाज है ,                           
ले�कन सोच तुमपर हावी न हो ।                           
सोच ही जीवन है , सोच ही जीवनी है  ।

सोच से ही संसार का पुन�उ�ान होगा ।                       
  सम�या भी सोच क� ही माया है ,                             
सोच ही हर वत�मान क� छाया है ,                           
सोच ही जीवन है , सोच ही जीवनी है  ।

 PUC PCMC 
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                      ब�� के भ�व�य को ,

                      �श�क सजाता है ।

                      �ान के �काश को ,

                      �श�क जलाता है ।

                      सही ग़लत के फ़क़�  को , 

                      �श�क बताता है ।

                      �श�य� को सही �श�ा ,

                      �श�क ही दे पाता है ।

                      ऊँचे �शखर पर �श�य� को ,

                       �श�क ही चढ़ाता है ।

                       ब�� के भ�व�य मे ,

                       �श�क �नखार लाता है ।

                       �श�क ही समाज का,

                       उ�म �ान दाता है ।
                                         

�श�क�श�क�श�क

                                      - दा�नश डी एस 
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           समय का प�हया चलता जाए ,

           मन म� टे�न बढ़ती जाए ,

           व�त बना है आज तूफ़ानी ,

           घड़ी कर रही है शैतानी ।

          परी�ा का मौसम आया ,

          अब मेरा �दल सचमुच घबराया ।

          टूट गया सब दो�त� से नाता ,

          अब �कताब� बनी �वधाता ।

          बन गई �ँ आज पुजारी , 

          छोड़ द� है ��नया सारी ।

          पकड़ ली है �कताब� भारी ।।

 
          बन गए है उ�लू ,

 
          रात रात भर जाग रहे है ,

 
           ज़बरन आँख� खोले �कताब� म� ही ताक रहे है ।

 
 

                                            - अंजली कुमारी 
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व�र�   नाग�रक� व�र�   नाग�रक� व�र�   नाग�रक� 
 का  स�मान का  स�मान का  स�मान

 हमारे बुज�ग� हमारी न�व है , �जनके �बना हमारा और हमारे समाज का कोई वजूद नही ।  वो तो एसे
छायाकार वृ� है �जनके नीचे बैठकर हम अपनी तमाम �थाए ँऔर क� भूल जाते है ।जो संतान अपनी
जड़ो से जुड़ी रहेगी वह सूखेगी नही - हमारी सं�कृ�त इसी �वचार क� प�धर रही है । हमारी सोच तो यही रही
है �क कोई भी वृ� अपने बीज से बड़ा नह� हो सकता और यही व�र� नाग�रक� म� समूचे समाज क� �ढ़ता
�वराजती है ।

समाज और रा� म� बड़े बूढ़� का मान सबके सुखद भ�व�य के �लए आव�यक भी है ।  हमारा मानना यह भी
रहा है -बुज�ग� क� �अ◌ाओ क� वजह से हम कई हादस� से भी बच जाते है । उ� का यह काल दा�य�व  बोझ
से मु� �ए उजले और ह�के �दन� का संसार होता है ।  यह समय उ�ह� ब�� क� तरह सहेजकर पो�षत करने
का है । 

बुढ़ापा नाम है जीवन क� प�रप�वता का �वशाल अनुभव का दा�य�व मु�� का । जब ��� इस सोपान पर
प�ँचता है तो मान स�मान का हक़ भी रखता है जब एसा नह� होता तो बुढ़ापा अ�भश�त हो जाता है । बड़े
�ख के साथ यह बात �वीकार करनी पड़ती है �क आज हमारे बुज�ग� उस स�मान को तरस रहे है �जसके वे
हक़दार है । 

वृ� �दय से चम�कार सुनाईपडती है -
 

जब न तुमसे �ेम के कण �मले  ,
न �था कहने के दो �ण �मले ,
जब तु�ह� ने क� सतत् अवहेलना ,
सोच �व� का स�मान लेकर �या करे ।
जब तु�ह� अनजान बनकर रह गए ,
 �व� क� पहचान लेकर �या करे ।

  -   चै�ा आ�डगा 
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मनु�य एक सामा�जक �ाणी है । उसका ज�म ही कई �र�त� म� ब�कर आता है ।  समय के साथ कई �र�त� को
अपनाता है । उसक� सोच म� कई सपने इ�ह� �र�त� से बुनते है ।  इनसे नाता तोड़कर अपने को आ�म�नभ�र समझने क�
भूल करना अकेले रहकर अपने साम�य� का द�  �दखाना यह एक बेकार क� �ज़द है ।  �य��क  जब से मनु�य ज�म
लेता है उसे हर समय �कसी न �कसी के सहारे क� ज़�रत पड़ती है ।   

�कसी ने कहा है �क यह  �ज़�दगी एक �लेटफ़ाम� है यहाँ सब �मलते है अजनबी क� तरह । ले�कन मेरा मानना है �क
बचपन म� जब हर समय कई हाथ हमे सवारने और बनाने म� लगे रहते है तो बड़े होने पर सब भूलकर हम अकेले पन के
�शकार कैसे हो जाते है। हम अपने ख़ुद को सा�बत करने क� होड़ म� इतना आगे �नकल जाते है �क उस ऊँचाइ पर
प�ँचकर जब कभी पीछे मुड़कर देखते है तो पाते है �क हम यहाँ अकेले खड़े है ।   और कही �र उ�ह� भी अकेला कर
�दया �ज�ह� हमने माता �पता बनाया था।    वे मरने के इ�तज़ार म� अकेले �जए चले जाते है और हम बेहतर �ज़�दगी क�
चाह म� ।

अकेले पन म� �ज़�दगी �जतनी खोखली हो जाती है उतनी ही बेमायने भी ।  जीने का सही अथ� सही मज़ा अपनो के
साथ है । �दल क� बात को अ�धक देर तक दबा कर न रखे इस बोझ को हर �दन ह�का करते जाए । �ज़�दगी का हर
पल यादगार होना चा�हए । याद� तभी सजती है जब ज�म से �मले हर नाते साथ हो ।

 अकेला रहना एक अ�ा और बुरा अहसास है । अकेले रहने म� बेपरवाही का सुकून है ,  �ज़�दगी का कुछ ख़ास
खुलापन और उमंग है । ले�कन यह खुलापन कब खोखला लगने लगता ह ै , �ज़�दगी ज�द ही बोझ बन जाती है ,

�बना अपनो के जीवन को इतना क़रीब से देखते है �क वो �दखावा बन जाता है ।  र�तार से कटती �ज़�दगी काटने
लगती है ।  सारी भावनाए ँघुटने लगती है �दमाग़ या तो ख़ामोश हो जाता है या �फर ब�त शोर करने लगता है ।  दोन�
ही ���त म� मन अशा�त हो जाता है ।  भावना� के नीचे दबा दद� उभरने लगता है  ।  दद� का यह सैलाब पलक� के बा
ध तोड़कर आँसु� म� जब झरने लगे तो समझ लेना �क अकेले पन ने अब �व�ोह कर �दया है । ले�कन मन चाह कर
भी �कसी को इस उठापटक म� शा�मल नही करता । बार बार अपने को झूठ� तस�ली देता �क तुम अकेले ही ख़ुश हो ।
अकेले आए थे ; अकेले ही जाओगे ।

अकेलापनअकेलापनअकेलापन

  -  आराधना �जाप�त 
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PÉÆgÉÆ£Á ªÉÊgÀ¸ï 
‘PÉÆgÉÆ£Á ªÉÊgÀ¸ï’ JAzÀgÉ ¸ÁªÀiÁ£Àå ªÉÊgÀ¸ïUÀ¼À MAzÀÄ UÀÄA¥ÀÅ. ªÉÊgÀ¸ïUÀ¼À ªÉÄÃ¯É QjÃlzÀAvÀºÀ «£Áå¸À«gÀÄªÀ 
PÁgÀt¢AzÁV »ÃUÉ ºÉ¸ÀjqÀ¯ÁVzÉ. PÉÆgÉÆ£Á ªÉÊgÀ¸ï PÉÃªÀ® ¥ÁætÂUÀ¼À ªÉÄÃ É̄ ªÀiÁvÀæ ¥ÀjuÁªÀÄ ©ÃgÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ. E£ÀÄß 
PÉ®ªÀÅ ªÉÊgÀ¸ïUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀågÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É PÀÆqÀ ¥ÀjuÁªÀÄ ©ÃgÀÄªÀÅªÀÅ.  

PÉÆgÉÆ£Á ªÉÊgÀ¸ï ºÀ§ÄâªÀÅzÀÄ ºÉÃUÉ? 

 ¸ÁªÀiÁ£ÀåªÁV PÉÆgÉÆ£Á ªÉÊgÀ¸ï M§â ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå¤AzÀ ªÀÄvÉÆÛ§â¤UÉ  
 ºÀ§ÄâªÀÅzÀÄ. 

 ²Ã£ÀÄ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ PÉ«Ää£À UÁ½¬ÄAzÀ, 

 ªÉÊgÀ¸ï EgÀÄªÀ ªÀ¸ÀÄÛªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄÄlÄÖªÀÅzÀÄ,   

 EzÀgÀ §½PÀ ¨Á¬Ä, ªÀÄÆUÀÄ CxÀªÁ PÀtÄÚUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÉÊ vÉÆ¼É0iÀÄzÉ  
ªÀÄÄnÖzÀgÉ, 

 UÀAl®Ä PÉgÉvÀ, 

 ªÁAw, ªÁPÀjPÉ, 

 PÉ®ªÀjUÉ PÉªÀÄÄä, £ÉUÀr, 

 ºÀ®ªÀjUÉ dégÀ, ªÉÄÊ PÉÊ £ÉÆÃªÀÅ, 

 PÉÆ£ÉUÉ G¹gÁqÀ®Ä PÀµÀÖªÁUÉÆÃzÀÄ. 

    F gÉÆÃUÀ ªÉÆzÀ®Ä aÃ£ÁzÀ°è DgÀA¨sÀªÁzÁUÀ ªÉÆzÀ ªÉÆzÀ®Ä CµÉÆÖAzÀÄ wÃªÀæªÁV 0iÀiÁgÀÆ 
aAw¸À°®è. DzÀgÉ PÉÆ£É PÉÆ£ÉUÉ aAw¸ÀÄvÀÛ¯ÉÃ ºÉÆÃgÁqÀ É̈ÃPÁzÀ ¥Àj¹Üw §AzÉÆzÀVvÀÄ. ¥Àæ0iÀiÁt, ¸ÀA¥ÀPÀð, 
¸ÀºÀªÁ¸À¢AzÀ EzÀÄ ¸ÁAPÁæ«ÄPÀªÁV ºÀ©âvÀÄÛ, ®APÁzÀºÀ£ÀzÀAvÉ. 

 

   »ÃUÁV C¸ÀqÉØ CxÀªÁ ¤zsÁ£À UÀw0iÀÄ°è F PÉÆÃ«qï 19 §UÉÎ PÀæªÀÄ PÉÊUÉÆ¼ÉÆîÃt, CªÀ̧ ÀgÀ É̈ÃqÀ JA§ 
¤tð0iÀÄ vÀ¥ÀÅöà. EzÀÄ Cw É̈ÃUÀ£É ºÀgÀqÀÄªÀ ¸ÁAPÁæ«ÄPÀ gÉÆÃUÀªÉAzÀÄ «±Àé DgÉÆÃUÀå ¸ÀA¸ÉÜ0iÉÄÃ ºÉÃ½gÀÄªÀ 
PÁgÀt Që¥Àæ, aQvÉì CvÀåUÀvÀå. 

PÉÆgÉÆÃ£Á ªÉÊgÀ¸ï ®PÀëtUÀ¼ÀÄ PÀAqÀgÉ K£ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀ É̈ÃPÀÄ? 

    PÉÆgÉÆ£Á ªÉÊgÀ¸ï ®PÀëtUÀ¼ÀÄ PÀAqÀÄ §AzÁUÀ ¤ÃªÀÅUÀ¼ÀÄ ¤ªÀÄä PÀÄlÄA§ ªÉÊzÀågÀ£ÀÄß PÀÆqÀ É̄Ã ¸ÀA¥ÀQð¹. 
CªÀgÀÄ PÁ¬Ä¯É ®PÀët, ¥ÀjÃPÉë EvÁå¢UÀ¼À DzsÁgÀ¢AzÀ ¤zsÀðj¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ. PÉªÀÄÄä, £ÉUÀr, dégÀ EvÁå¢UÀ¼ÀÄ 
PÀAqÀÄ§AzÁUÀ PÀAqÀ°è ¹Ã£ÀÄªÀÅzÁUÀ°, PÉªÀÄÄäªÀÅzÁUÀ°Ã, GUÀÄ¼ÀÄªÀÅzÁUÀ°Ã ªÀiÁqÀ̈ ÁgÀzÀÄ. PÀgÀªÀ À̧Ûç CxÀªÁ 
n±ÀÆå ¥ÉÃ¥Àgï »rzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ PÉªÀÄÄäªÀÅzÀÄ, ¹Ã£ÀÄªÀÅzÀjAzÀ E£ÉÆß§âjUÉ gÉÆÃUÀ ºÀgÀqÀzÀAvÉ vÀqÉ0iÀÄ§ºÀÄzÀÄ. 
ªÀÄ£É ªÀÄA¢0iÀÄ£ÀÄß zÀÆgÀ«lÄÖ ¤ªÀÄäªÀgÀ£ÀÄß gÀQë¹. 

 

 

±Á°¤ J 

  ¹E©J 
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£À£Àß vÁ¬Ä 
d£Àä d£ÀäzÀ° EgÀ¨ÉÃPÉAzÀgÉ 

vÁ¬Ä0iÉÄÃ £ÀªÉÆäA¢UÉ EgÀÄªÀªÀ¼ÀÄ. 

 

PÀµÀÖ ¸ÀÄRUÀ¼ÀÄ §AzÁUÀ £ÀªÀÄUÉ 

¤®ÄèªÀ ±ÀQÛ0iÀÄ£ÀÄ ¤ÃqÀÄªÀªÀ¼ÀÄ. 

 

¦æÃw ¥ÉæÃªÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ ºÀAZÀÄªÀ d£À¤0iÉÄÃ 

£ÀªÀÄä ºÀ¹ªÀ£ÀÄ ¤ÃV¸ÀÄªÀªÀ¼ÀÄ. 

 

ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À ¨Á½£À ¨É¼ÀPÁV 

vÀ£Àß ¥ÁætªÀ£ÀÄß ¸ÀºÁ vÁåUÀ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀªÀ¼ÀÄ. 

 

¨sÀÆ«Ä0iÀÄAvÉ PÀgÀÄuÉ¬ÄgÀÄªÀ vÁ¬Ä 

£ÀªÀÄä ¨Á¼À£ÀÄß ºÀ¹gÀÄ ª ÀiÁqÀÄªÀªÀ¼ÀÄ. 

 

dUÀwÛ£À §UÉÎ CjªÀÅ ªÀÄÆr¹ 

UËgÀªÀ¢AzÀ ¨Á¼À®Ä PÀ°¸ÀÄªÀªÀ¼ÀÄ. 

 

¸ÀAzsÀå J¸ï 

¹E©J  
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ZÀÄlÄPÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ 
1. PÉÊ ªÀÄÄVzÀÄ §AzÀªÀjUÉ zÉÃªÁ®0iÀÄ ! 

¥ÀÅ À̧ÛPÀ »rzÀÄ §AzÀªÀjUÉ «zÁå®0iÀÄ ! 

¥É£ÀÄß »rzÀÄ §AzÀªÀjUÉ ¥ÀjÃPÉë0iÀÄ ªÀ®0iÀÄ. 

2. fÃªÀ£À ªÀÄÆgÀÄ ¢£ÀzÀ ¸ÀAvÉ ! 

CzÀgÀ §UÉÎ ªÀiÁqÀ¨ÁgÀzÀÄ aAvÉ ! 

bÀ® ºÉÆA¢ ¨Á½zÀgÉ UÉzÀÝAvÉ ! 

EzÉÃ fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ CxÀðªÀAwPÉ. 

3. ªÀÄÄRzÀ°è QgÀÄ £ÀUÀÄ EgÀ° ! 

ªÀÄ£ÀzÀ°è ZÀÆgÀÄ ¦æÃw EgÀ° ! 

DUÀ¯É JzÀÄgÁ½0iÀÄ ªÀÄ£À PÀgÀUÀÄªÀÅzÀ°è. 

4. £ÀUÀÄªÀªÀ£À ªÀÄÄRzÀ°è ! 

CgÀ½zÀAvÉ PÁtÄªÀÅzÀÄ PÀªÀÄ® ! 

ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄì ¤ªÀÄð®. 

5. £ÉÆÃl, Dl, Nl; 

£ÉÆÃqÀÄªÀªÀ¤UÉ UÉÆvÀÄÛ £ÉÆÃl ! 

DqÀÄªÀªÀ¤UÉ UÉÆvÀÄÛ Dl ! 

£ÀªÀÄUÉÃ£ÀÄ UÉÆvÀÄÛ ! 

ªÉÆÃr0iÀÄªÀgÀ ªÀiÁl. 

 

C©üµÉÃPï ±ÀÄPÁè 

¦¹JªÀiï©  
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MUÀlÄUÀ¼ÀÄ 
1. ªÀÄÆ¯É0iÀÄ°ègÉÆÃ qÀ©â ErÃ ¥Àæ¥ÀAZÁ£ÉÃ vÉÆÃj¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ – n. « 

2. PÀtÂÚUÉ ºÀwÛgÀ PÁ°UÉ zÀÆgÀ – ¨ÉlÖ 

3. MAzÉÃ ªÀÄ£É0iÀÄ°è ºÀ£ÉßgÀqÀÄ ªÀÄPÀÌ¼ÀÄ CªÀjV§âgÀÄ D¼ÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ – UÀr0iÀiÁgÀ 

4. »rzÀgÉ »r0iÀiÁUÀzÀÄ, PÀrzÀgÉ vÀÄAqÁUÀzÀÄ, GAqÀgÉ ºÉÆmÉÖ vÀÄA§zÀÄ – UÁ½  

5. CtÚ vÀªÀÄäA¢gÀ°è M§â vÀ¦à¹PÉÆAqÀgÉ ªÀÄvÉÆÛ§â¤UÉ ¨É¯É E®è – ZÀ¥Àà° 

6. J°è ¤AvÀÄ £ÉÆÃrzÀgÀÆ PÁtÂ¸ÀÄvÉÛ, £ÀÆPÀÄ £ÀÄUÀÎ®Ä 0iÀiÁPÉ? – DPÁ±À 

7. CAPÀÄ qÉÆAQ£À ªÀÄ£É, F ªÀÄ£É PÀnÖzÀ £Á£ÁgÀÄ? – eÉÃ£ÀÄ 

8. £Á®ÄÌ ¨Á«0iÀÄ ¤ÃgÀÄ MAzÉÃ ¨Á«UÉ ©Ã¼ÀÄvÀÛzÉ - ºÁ®Ä 

9. gÉPÉÌ E®èzÀ ºÀQÌ ¸Á«gÁgÀÄ ªÉÄÊ° wgÀÄUÀÄvÀÛzÉ - ¥ÀvÀæ 

10. É̈Ã¬Ä¸À¯ÁgÀzÀ CQÌ – CªÀ®QÌ 

11. ¸ÀÆ0iÀÄð PÁtzÀ ¤ÃgÀÄ – J¼É¤ÃgÀÄ 

12. zÉÆqÀØ ¥ÉnÖUÉ0iÉÆ¼ÀUÉ ¸ÀtÚ ¸ÀtÚ ¥ÉnÖUÉUÀ¼ÀÄ - ºÀ®¹£À ºÀtÄÚ 

13. JtÂ¸À¯ÁgÀzÀ £ÁtåUÀ¼ÀÄ - £ÀPÀëvÀæUÀ¼ÀÄ 

14. ©½0iÀÄ vÀmÉÖ0iÉÆ¼ÀUÉ PÀj0iÀÄ °AUÀÄ – PÀtÄÚ 

15. ºÀ¹gÀÄ VqÀPÉÌ ªÉÆ¸ÀgÀÄ ZÉ°èzÉ – ªÀÄ°èUÉ ºÀÆªÀÅ 

16. §qÀV ªÀiÁqÀzÀ ªÀÄ£É, ¨Áa PÉvÀÛzÀ ªÀÄ£É, CA§gÀzÀ £À£ÀßgÀªÀÄ£É – zÉÃ±À 

17. PÉÆÃn ZÉ£Àß¥Àà  ±Á¹ÛçUÀ¼ÀÄ «ªÀiÁ£À«®èzÉ UÀUÀ£ÀPÉÌ ºÁgÀÄvÁÛgÉ - ºÉÆUÉ 

18. zÀqÀ zÀqÀ §AzÀ, CAV ©aÑzÀ, ¨Á«0iÉÆ¼ÀUÉ ©zÀÝ - ¨Á¼É ºÀtÄÚ 

19. ºÀQÌ MAzÀÄ, ¥ÀÅPÀÌ £ÀÆgÀÄ - ¨Á¼ÉºÀÆªÀÅ 

20. CtÚ ªÀÄ£É PÁ0iÀiÁÛ£É, vÀªÀÄä ©Ã¢ wgÀÄUÁÛ£É - ©ÃUÀ 

C©üµÉÃPï ±ÀÄPÁè 

¦¹JªÀiï© 
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CªÀÄä 
vÁ¬Ä0iÉÄÃ £À£Àß £ÉÆÃªÀ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀÄ, 

¤£Àß°è vÁ¼Éä0iÀÄ ªÀÄ£À¸Àì£ÀÄß PÁtÄªÉ, 

   

                                   vÁ¬Ä0iÉÄÃ ¤£Àß vÁ¼Éä0iÀÄ PÀAqÀÄ,  

£À£Àß°è ¸ÀgÀ¼À ªÀÄ£À¸Àì£ÀÄß PÁtÄªÉ, 

 

vÁ¬Ä0iÉÄÃ ¤£Àß ¸ÀgÀ¼ÀvÉ0iÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀÄ, 

¤£Àß°è ªÀÄªÀÄvÉ0iÀÄ ªÀÄ£À¸Àì£ÀÄß PÁtÄªÉ. 

 

vÁ¬Ä0iÉÄÃ ¤£Àß ªÀÄªÀÄvÉ0iÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀÄ, 

¤£Àß°è ¦Ãæw0iÀÄ ¸ÁUÀgÀªÀ£ÀÄß PÁtÄªÉ, 

 

vÁ¬Ä0iÉÄÃ ¤£Àß ¦æÃw0iÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀÄ, 

¤£Àß°è zÉÃªÀgÀ£ÀÄß PÁtÄªÉ..... 

 

£ÁªÀÅ ºÀÄlÄÖªÁUÀ “CªÀÄä” 

£ÁªÀÅ C¼ÀÄªÁUÀ “CªÀÄä” 

£ÁªÀÅ £ÀUÀÄªÁUÀ “CªÀÄä” 

£ÁªÀÅ ©zÁÝUÀ “CªÀÄä” 

 

±ÉéÃvÁ J 

¹E©J  
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ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ £ÁqÀÄ 
£À£Àß £ÁrzÀÄ £À£ÀßzÀÄ 

£À£Àß ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ £ÁrzÀÄ  ||¥À|| 

²æÃ UÀAzsÀzÀ £ÁrzÀÄ. 

¥ÀA¥À, gÀ£Àß, d£Àß, ¥ÉÇ£Àß 

ºÀÄnÖzÀ £ÁrzÀÄ. 

£À£Àß ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ £ÁrzÀÄ.   ||1|| 

 

ªÀZÀ£ÀPÁgÀ §¸ÀªÀtÚ£À £ÁrzÀÄ 

CPÀÌªÀÄºÁzÉÃ«0iÀÄAvÀºÀ PÀªÀ¬Äwæ 

d¤¹zÀ ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ ©ÃrzÀÄ. 

PÀ£ÀPÀzÁ¸ÀgÀÄ, ¥ÀÅgÀAzÀgÀzÁ¸ÀgÀÄ 

QÃvÀð£ÉUÀ¼À gÀa¹zÀ £ÁrzÀÄ, 

£À£Àß ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ £ÁrzÀÄ.      ||2|| 

 

QvÀÆÛgÀÄ gÁtÂ ZÉ£ÀßªÀÄä¼ÀÄ 

ªÉÄgÉzÀ £ÁrzÀÄ. 

¸ÀAUÉÆ½îgÁ0iÀÄtÚ£ÀAvÀºÀ 

PÁæAwPÁj0iÀÄ £ÁrzÀÄ. 

M£ÀPÉ N§ªÀé¼À ¸ÁºÀ¸ÀzÀ ©ÃrzÀÄ. 

£À£Àß ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ £ÁrzÀÄ .     ||3|| 
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«ÃgÀ¥ÀÅvÀægÀÄ d¤¹zÀ £ÁrzÀÄ. 

±ÉæÃµÀ× PÀ«UÀ¼ÀÄ PÉÆAqÁrzÀ ©ÃrzÀÄ. 

«ÃgÀªÀ¤vÉ0iÀÄgÀ vÀªÀgÀÆjzÀÄ. 

ªÉÄÃzsÁ«UÀ¼ÀÄ ªÉÄgÉzÀ £ÁrzÀÄ. 

ªÀÄºÁ£ï ¸ÁzsÀPÀgÀ d£ÀävÁt«zÀÄ. 

£À£Àß ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ £ÁrzÀÄ.     ||4|| 

 

£À£Àß £ÁrzÀÄ £À£ÀßzÀÄ 

£À£Àß ºÉªÉÄä0iÀÄ £ÁrzÀÄ. . . . . .  

 

 

   ªÀÄÄ¸ÁÌ£ï 

                                                   ¦¹JªÀiï© 
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PÁ® §zÀ¯ÁVzÉ 
       £Á£ÉÃ ±ÉæÃµÀ×, £Á£ÉÃ ¸ÀªÁð¢üPÁj, ºÀtªÉÇA¢zÀÝgÉ K£ÀÄ ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÀÆ ªÀiÁqÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ, 
K£ÀÄ ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÀÆ ¸Á¢ü¸À§ºÀÄzÀÄ JAzÀÄ CºÀAPÁgÀ¢AzÀ ªÉÄgÉ0iÀÄÄwÛzÀÝ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£À 
fÃªÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß PÀtÂÚUÉ PÁtzÀ MAzÀÄ ¸ÀÆPÀë÷ä fÃ«0iÀÄÄ C¯ÉÆÃè® - PÀ¯ÉÆèÃ®ªÁV¹zÉ. ºÀtzÀ 
D¸ÉUÁV ºÀ®ªÁgÀÄ jÃw0iÀÄ°è ¥ÀæPÀÈw0iÀÄ£ÀÄß £Á±À ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÀÝ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ¤UÉ PÉÆgÉÆ£Á JA§ 
¸ÀÆPÀë÷ä fÃ«0iÀÄÄ KnUÉ JzÀÄgÉÃlÄ PÉÆqÀÄ JA§ÄªÀ ºÁUÉ ¸Àj0iÀiÁV ¥ÉlÄÖ PÉÆlÄÖ ¥ÁoÀ 
PÀ°¸ÀÄwÛzÉ. CtÄ ¨ÁA§ÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÀ0iÀiÁj¹ ErÃ ¨sÀÆPÀÄ®ªÀ£ÉßÃ £Á±À ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ 
¸ÁªÀÄxÀðå«gÀÄªÀ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ¤UÉ EAzÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¸ÀÆPÀë÷ä fÃ«0iÀÄÄ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£À£ÉßÃ £Á±À ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ 
¥Àj¹Üw JzÀÄgÁVzÉ. ªÉÆzÀ®Ä ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÁZÉUÉ ºÉÆÃV Dr, £À°0iÀÄÄwÛzÀÝ £ÀªÀÄUÉ EAzÀÄ 
ªÀiÁ¸ïÌ E®èzÉ ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÀ ºÉÆgÀUÉ §gÀÄªÀÅzÉÃ PÀµÀÖªÁVzÉ. ¥ÁætÂ ¥ÀQëUÀ¼À£ÀÄß UÀÆr£À°è 
§A¢ü¹ CªÀÅUÀ¼À£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃr £À°0iÀÄÄwÛzÀÝ £ÀªÀÄUÉ EAzÀÄ PÉÆgÉÆ£Á £ÀªÀÄä£ÀÄß £ÁªÉÃ ªÀÄ£É0iÀÄ°è 
§A¢ü¹PÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀ ºÁUÉ ªÀiÁrvÀÄ. ªÉÆzÀ®Ä £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀA§A¢üPÀgÀ£ÀÄß CxÀªÁ £ÀªÀÄä D¥ÀÛgÀ£ÀÄß 
PÀAqÁUÀ PÉÊ PÀÄ®ÄQ, vÀ©âPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÀÝ £ÁªÀÅ FUÀ 0iÀiÁgÀ£ÀÆß ̧ ÀºÀ ºÀwÛgÀPÉÌ §gÀ®Ä ©qÀzÀ ¥Àj¹Üw 
JzÀÄgÁVzÉ. ªÉÆzÀ®Ä 0iÀiÁjUÁzÀgÀÆ ºÀÄµÁj®èªÉAzÁUÀ CªÀgÀ §½ ºÉÆÃV CªÀgÀ 
0iÉÆÃUÀPÉëÃªÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß «ZÁj¸ÀÄwÛzÀÝ £ÁªÀÅ EAzÀÄ 0iÀiÁgÁzÀgÀÆ PÉ«ÄäzÀgÀÆ ¸ÁPÀÄ CªÀjAzÀ 
zÀÆgÀ ºÉÆÃUÀÄªÀAvÀºÀ ¥Àj¹Üw JzÀÄgÁVzÉ. ªÉÆzÀ®Ä ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ CwyUÀ¼ÀÄ §AzÁUÀ CªÀgÀ£ÀÄß 
¦æÃw¬ÄAzÀ ¸ÁéUÀw¹ CªÀgÀ 0iÉÆÃUÀPÉëÃªÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß «ZÁj¹ CªÀgÀ£ÀÄß DwxÀå¢AzÀ 
£ÉÆÃrPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÀÝ £ÁªÀÅ EAzÀÄ 0iÀiÁgÀ ªÀÄ£ÉUÀÆ ºÉÆÃUÀzÉ, 0iÀiÁgÀ£ÀÆß ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ¸ÉÃj¹zÀAvÉ 
EgÀÄªÀ ¥Àj¹Üw §A¢zÉ. ªÀÄA¢gÀ, ªÀÄ¹Ã¢, ZÀZïðUÀ¼ÀÄ ¨ÁV®Ä ªÀÄÄaÑzÁUÀ D¸ÀàvÉæ0iÉÄÃ 
zÉÃUÀÄ®ªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ. ªÉÊzÀågÀÄ, ¥ÉÇÃ°¸ÀgÀÄ ºÁUÀÆ D±ÁPÁ0iÀÄðPÀvÉð0iÀÄgÉÃ zÉÃªÀgÀÄUÀ¼ÁzÀgÀÄ. 
£ÀªÀÄä ªÀÄ£É0iÉÄÃ £ÀªÀÄUÉ ªÀÄAvÁæ®0iÀÄªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ. DzÀgÉ F PÉÆgÉÆ£Á JA§ ºÉªÀiÁäj0iÀÄ 
ClÖºÁ¸À E£ÀÆß ¸ÀºÀ ªÀÄÄV¢®è. EzÀÄ FUÁUÀ¯ÉÃ ºÀ®ªÁgÀÄ §°UÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥ÀqÉzÀÄ©nÖzÉ. 
DzÀgÀÆ EzÀgÀ ClÖºÁ¸À E£ÀÆß ªÀÄÄAzÀÄªÀgÉ¢zÉ. £ÁªÀÅ JzÉUÀÄAzÀzÉ DgÉÆÃUÀåªÁVzÀÄÝ 
PÉÆgÉÆÃ£ÁzÀ «gÀÄzÀÞ ºÉÆÃgÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÁVzÉ. 

 

ªÀÄÄ¸ÁÌ£ï 

¦¹JªÀiï©  
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£ÀUÉ ºÀ¤ 
 

 

 

 

 

vÀAzÉ: j¸À¯ïÖ K£Á¬ÄvÉÆÃ? 

ªÀÄUÀ: ºÉqï ªÀiÁ¸ÀÖgï ªÀÄUÀ£ÀÄ PÉÆqÀ ¥sÉÊ¯ï DVzÁ£É....... 

vÀAzÉ: ¤Ã£ÀÄ...... 

ªÀÄUÀ: qÁPÀÖgï ªÀÄUÀ£ÀÄ ¥sÉÊ¯ï..... 

vÀAzÉ: ¤£Àß j¸À¯ïÖ K£Á¬ÄvÀÄ....... 

ªÀÄUÀ: ¯Á0iÀÄgï ªÀÄUÀ£ÀÄ ¥sÉÊ¯ï....... 

vÀAzÉ: ¤£ÀßzÉÃ£Á¬ÄvÉÆÃ....... 

ªÀÄUÀ: ¥ÉÇÃ°Ã¸ï ªÀÄUÀ£ÀÄ ¥sÉÊ¯ï........ 

vÀAzÉ: ªÀÄÄAqÉ ªÀÄUÀ£É, ªÉÆzÀ®Ä ¤£Àß j¸À¯ïÖ K£Á¬ÄvÉÆÃ É̈ÆUÀ¼ÀÄ....... 

ªÀÄUÀ: ¤Ã£ÉÃ£ÀÄ À̧Æ¥Àgï ¸ÁÖgï  gÀd¤PÁAvï CAzÀÄPÉÆAr¢Ã0iÀÄ, ¤£Àß ªÀÄUÀ£ÀÄ ¥sÉÊ¯ï......!! 

 

J°PÁ £ÁUÀ±ÀÄæw 

¦¹JªÀiï©  
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ºÀ¤UÀªÀ£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ 
1. £ÀªÀÄä PÀtÄÚ ZÉ£ÁßVzÀÝgÉ, 

   ErÃ dUÀvÀÄÛ £ÀªÀÄUÉ ZÉ£ÁßV PÁtÄvÀÛzÉ ! 

   DzÀgÉ CzÉÃ £ÀªÀÄä £Á°UÉ ZÉ£ÁßVzÀÝgÉ, 

   ErÃ dUÀwÛUÉ £ÁªÀÅ ZÉ£ÁßV PÁtÄvÉÛÃªÉ !! 

2. ¸ÉÆÃ°£À ¥ÁoÀ ZÀAzÀ, 

   ºÀ¹«£À Hl ZÀAzÀ, 

   ¦æÃw0iÀÄ PÉÆÃ¥À ZÀAzÀ .......! 

   fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ°è, J®è ¹éÃPÀj¸ÀÄªÀ, ªÀÄ£À¹ìzÀÝgÉ,   

   £ÀªÀÄä §zÀÄPÉÃ D£ÀAzÀ ……………!! 

3. £Á£ÀÄ JA§ÄzÀ ªÀÄgÉvÀÄ, 

   £À¤ßAzÀ¯ÉÃ JA§ÄzÀ vÉÆgÉzÀÄ, 

   £ÁªÀÅ JA§ÄzÀ £É£ÉzÀÄ, 

   £À«ÄäAzÀ JA§ÄzÀ ªÀÄ£À¹lÄÖ, 

   J®ègÉÆ¼ÀUÉÆAzÁV §zÀÄQzÀgÉ, 

   CªÀ£ÉÃ ¤dªÁzÀ ¸ÁzsÀPÀ. 

   CzÀÄªÉÃ §zÀÄQ£À ¸ÁzsÀ£É. 

4. ºÉÆ¸ÀzÀÄ §AzÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É, 

   ºÀ¼É0iÀÄzÀPÉÌ UËgÀªÀ ¸À®èzÀÄ. 

   CzÀÄ ªÀ̧ ÀÄÛªÉÃ DUÀ°, 

   ªÀåQÛ0iÉÄÃ DUÀ°. 
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5. d£Àä PÉÆlÖ vÁ¬Ä0iÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÀÄj¨ÉÃqÀ, 

   ¨Á¼ÀÄ PÉÆlÖ vÀAzÉ0iÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÀÄj¨ÉÃqÀ, 

   C£Àß PÉÆlÖ gÉÊvÀ£À£ÀÄß ªÀÄj¨ÉÃqÀ, 

   ¤£Àß£ÀÄß ¸ÀzÁPÁ® gÀQë¸ÉÆÃ D ¸ÉÊ¤PÀgÀ£ÀÄß JAzÀÆ ªÀÄj É̈ÃqÀ. 

 

6. PÁ®ÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß MzÉÝ ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼ÀîzÉ ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÀæ zÁl§ºÀÄzÀÄ_____! 

   DzÀgÉ PÀtÄÚUÀ¼À£ÀÄß MzÉÝ ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼ÀîzÉ fÃªÀ£À ¸ÁV¸À®Ä ¸ÁzsÀå«®è. 

 

7. £Á£ÀÄ §zÀÄQgÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¢£À  

    ¸Á0iÀÄÄªÀÅzÀPÀÌ®è, ¸Á¢ü¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀPÉÌ. 

8. ªÀÄ¼ÉUÁ®PÉÌ ªÀÄ¼É ZÀAzÀ, 

    ZÀ½UÁ®PÉÌ ZÀ½ ZÀAzÀ, 

    ¨ÉÃ¹UÉ PÁ®PÉÌ ©¹¯ÉÃ ZÀAzÀ, 

    £À£ÀUÉ £À£Àß UÉ¼É0iÀÄgÀ £ÀUÀÄªÀÅ ZÀAzÀ _____! 

 

9. ¸ÉÆÃ®zÉ UÉzÀÝgÉ, ªÀÄAzÀºÁ¸À______! 

    ¸ÉÆÃvÀÄ UÉzÀÝgÉ, EwºÁ¸À_____! 

 

10. Cw0iÀiÁV £ÉÆÃªÀÅ C£ÀÄ¨sÀ«¹zÀ ªÀåQÛ  

    0iÀiÁgÉÆA¢UÀÆ ¨ÉgÉ0iÀÄÄªÀÅ¢®è.  

    Cw0iÀiÁV £ÀUÀÄªÀ ªÀåQÛ 

    0iÀiÁgÉÆA¢UÀÆ £ÉÆÃªÀ£ÀÄß ºÀAaPÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀÅ¢®è. 

 

PÁwðPï eÉ 

¹E©J 
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£ÀÄr ªÀÄÄvÀÄÛUÀ¼ÀÄ 
1. J®ègÀ®Æè, J®èzÀgÀ®Æè zÉÆÃµÀªÀ£ÀÄß PÁtÄªÀªÀ£ÀÄ £ÉªÀÄä¢0iÀÄA¢gÀ¯ÁgÀ. 

2. fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ ¨ÉAUÁr£À°è ©Ã¸ÀÄªÀ vÀAUÁ½ JAzÀgÉ ¸ÉßÃºÀ MAzÉÃ. 

3. ºÀÄlÄÖ ¤£Àß PÉÊ0iÀÄ°è®è, DzÀgÉ §zÀÄPÀÄ ¤£Àß PÉÊ0iÀÄ¯ÉèÃ EzÉ. 

4. PÉÆÃ¥ÀªÀÅ zÀqÀØvÀ£ÀzÀ°è ºÀÄnÖ, ¥À±ÁÑvÁÛ¥ÀzÀ°è PÉÆ£ÉUÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÀÛzÉ. 

5. ªÀåQÛ0iÀÄ À̧é̈ sÁªÀªÀ£ÀÄß CªÀgÀ ªÀiÁvÀÄ ºÉÃ¼ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

6. MAzÀÄ ºÀÈzÀ0iÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß CxÀðªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼Àî®Ä E£ÉÆßAzÀÄ ºÀÈzÀ0iÀÄ¢AzÀ ªÀiÁvÀæ ¸ÁzsÀå. 

7. ²æÃªÀÄAwPÉVAvÀ ºÀÈzÀ0iÀÄªÀAwPÉ ªÉÄÃ®Ä. 

8. ¤Ã£ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ vÀ¥ÀÅöàUÀ¼ÀÄ EvÀgÀjUÉ w½0iÀÄ¢zÀÝgÀÆ ¤£Àß CAvÀgÀAUÀPÉÌ w½0iÀÄÄvÀÛzÉA§ÄzÀ£ÀÄß w½¢gÀÄ. 

9. vÁ¬Ä0iÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÉÄaÑ¹zÀªÀ£ÀÄ ¸ÀªÀÄ¸ÀÛ ¨sÀÆªÀÄAqÀ®ªÀ£ÀÄß ¥ÀÇf¹zÀªÀ£ÁUÀÄªÀ£ÀÄ. 

10. À̧dÓ£ÀgÀ ¸ÀºÀªÁ À̧ ºÉeÉÓÃ£ÀÄ ¸À«zÀAvÉ, zÀÄdð£ÀgÀ ¸ÀºÀªÁ À̧  ºÉeÉÓÃ£ÀÄ PÀrzÀAvÉ. 

 

  

gÀÆ¥À 

¦¹JªÀiï¹  
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PÀ£ÀßqÀ ºÁ¸ÀåUÀ¼ÀÄ 
1. vÁeï ªÀÄºÀ¯ï J°èzÉ? 

   PÀnÖzÀ eÁUÀzÀ¯ÉèÃ. 

2. ZÀ½UÁ®zÀ°è L¸ï QæÃA wAzÀgÉ K£ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ? 

   PÀ¥ï SÁ° DUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

3. JgÀqÀÄ ªÀiÁ«£À ºÀtÄÚUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ªÀÄÆgÀÄ d£ÀjUÉ ºÉÃUÉ ºÀAZÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ? 

   dÆå¸ï ªÀiÁr 

4. §¹ì£À°è JµÀÄÖ d£À PÀÄ½vÀÄ PÉÆ¼Àî§ºÀÄzÀÄ? 

   »r¸ÀÄªÀµÀÄÖ d£À. 

5. D¦üæPÁ Vjd£ÀgÀÄ ¨Á¼ÉºÀtÚ£ÀÄß ºÉÃUÉ w£ÀÄßvÁÛgÉ? 

   ¸ÀÄ°zÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ 

6. ¤zÉæ0iÀÄ°è ªÀÄAZÀ¢AzÀ PÉ¼ÀUÉ ©zÀÝgÉ K£ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ? 

   JZÀÑgÀ DUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

7. gÀ¸ÉÛ0iÀÄ°è ¹àÃqï ¨ÉæÃPÀgï 0iÀiÁPÉ ºÁQgÀÄvÁÛgÉ? 

   qÉæöÊªÀgï £À ¤zÉæ¬ÄAzÀ JZÀÑj¸À®Ä. 

8. ªÉÆ¨ÉÊ¯ï ¥sÉÇÃ£ï PÀ¼ÉzÀÄºÉÆÃzÀgÉ K£ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ? 

    ªÀÄ£ÀB±ÁAw ¦üæÃ0iÀiÁV §gÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

9. ¤A¨ÉºÀtÚ£ÀÄß CzsÀðPÉÌ PÀvÀÛj¹ gÀ¸À vÉUÉ0iÀÄÄvÁÛgÉ 0iÀiÁPÉ? 

   ¹¥Éà ¸ÀÄ°zÀgÉ mÉÊªÀiï ªÉÃ¸ïÖ CzÀPÉÌ. 

10. n« jªÉÆÃmï CAzÀgÉ UÀAqÀ¸ÀjUÉ 0iÀiÁPÉ EµÀÖ? 

    ªÀÄ£É0iÀÄ°è CzÉÆAzÉÃ ªÀiÁvÀÄ PÉÃ¼ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ CzÀPÉÌ. 

11. ºÉAqÀw0iÀÄ£ÀÄß ¹£ÉªÀiÁUÉ 0iÀiÁPÉ PÀgÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆÃUÀÄvÁÛgÉ? 

    PÀ¤µÀ× ªÀÄÆgÀÄ WÀAmÉ ªÀiÁvÁqÀzÉ EgÀÄvÁÛgÉAzÀÄ. 

12. ¹éZï ºÁQzÀ PÀÆqÀ¯É ¥sÁå£ï 0iÀiÁPÉ wgÀÄUÀÄvÀÛzÉ? 

    wgÀÄUÀ¢zÀÝ°è PÉÆÃ°¤AzÀ ºÉÆqÉ0iÀÄÄvÁÛgÉ CzÀPÉÌ. 

13. PÀ£Éå £ÉÆÃqÀ®Ä UÀAqÀÄ 0iÀiÁPÉ ºÉÆÃUÀÄvÁÛ£É? UÀAqÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃqÀ®Ä ºÉtÄÚ  

ºÉÆÃUÀ§ºÀÄzÀ¯Áé? 

§° PÉÆqÀ®Ä PÀÄj0iÀÄ£ÀÄß zÉÃªÁ®0iÀÄzÀ §½ vÀgÀÄvÁÛgÉ ºÉÆgÀvÀÄ, zÉÃªÁ®0iÀÄ ªÀ£ÀÄß PÀÄj0iÀÄ §½      

     vÀgÀÄªÀÅ¢®è.            

             ¯ÁªÀtå J£ï 

  ¦¹JªÀiï¹  
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PÀÈµÀÚ£À ªÀÄ£À¸À£ÀÄß UÉzÀÝ gÁzsÉ 
 

gÁzsÉ gÁzsÉ gÁzsÉ PÀÈµÀÚ£À ªÀÄ£À̧ ÀÄ UÉzÉÝ,  

PÀzÉÝ PÀzÉÝ PÀzÉÝ PÀÈµÀÚ£À ªÀÄ£À̧ ÀÄ PÀzÉÝ, 

gÁzsÉ UÉzÉÝ PÀzÉÝ PÉtQ JvÀÛ ¸ÁVzÉ.  

 

zÁégÀPÉ ªÀÄr®°, ºÀ¹j£À ªÀÄ£ÀzÀ°, 

PÀÈµÀÚ£À ªÀÄ£À¸À° ªÀÄÄgÀÄ½0iÀÄ PÉÆ¼À®°, 

PÉÃ½zÉ MAzÉ gÁUÀ gÁzsÉ gÁzsÉ, 

 

0iÀÄÄUÀ GgÀÄ¼À° , dUÀ CgÀ¼À°, 

zsÀgÉ £ÀqÀÄUÀ° , zÁégÀPÉ ªÀÄÄ¼ÀÄUÀ°, 

G½zÀ ¥ÉæÃªÀÄ MAzÉÃ 

gÁzsÉ PÀÈµÀÚ gÁzsÉ PÀÈµÀÚ. 

 

 

 

EAZÀgÀ Dgï 

¹E©J 
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£À£ÀßªÀé 
PÀÆzÀ®Ä ¸ÉÆÃAPÀÄªÀÅzÉAzÀÄ 

PÁzÀÄ PÁzÀÄ ¸ÁQzÀ¼ÀÄ £À£ÀßªÀé 

PÁ® PÁ®PÉÌ PÁ¸À PÀÆrlÄÖ 

£Á®ÌPÀëgÀªÀ PÀ°¹zÀ¼ÀÄ £À£ÀßªÀé 

£À£ÉÆßqÀ® fÃªÀ ¤Ã£ÉAzÀÄ 

£ÉÆÃªÀ£Éß®è vÁ£É £ÀÄAVzÀ¼ÀÄ £À£ÀßªÀé 

£À£ÀÄß¹gÀ fÃªÀªÁV £À£Àß ¨Á¼À ºÀ¹gÁV 

PÀtÂÚ£À gÉ¥Éà0iÉÆ¼ÀVzÁÝ¼É £À£ÀßªÀé …...... ! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

C©üµÉÃPï © JªÀiï 

¹E©J  
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0iÀiÁjUÀÆ 
¨ÉÃPÁUÀzÀªÀgÀÄ!? 

ªÉÄgÀªÀtÂUÉ E®è, ¨ÁåAqï E®è, vÀªÀÄmÉ E®è, 

ºÀÆ«®è, ºÁgÀ«®è, ¥À®èQÌ E®è, ¥ÀmÁQ ±À§Ý ªÉÆzÀ̄ ÉÃ E®è. 

§AzsÀÄ §¼ÀUÀ«®è, UÉ¼É0iÀÄgÀ zÀAqÀÆ E®è, M½vÀÄ PÉqÀPÀÄUÀ¼À 

ªÀiÁvÉÃ E®è, À̧A§A¢üPÀgÀ £ÉÆÃ«®è, EzÀÝgÀÆ À̧ºÀ PÉÃ½¸ÀÄwÛ®è, 

PÉÆ£É ªÀÄÄR £ÉÆÃqÀ®Ä CªÀPÁ±À«®è, CAwªÀÄ «¢ü-«zsÁ£ÀUÀ¼ÀÆ  E®è. 

¨ÉÃgÉ 0iÀiÁgÀÆ wgÀÄV £ÉÆÃqÀzÉ ºÉÆÃUÀÄªÀgÀÄ ¤£Àß. 

PÉÆ£ÉUÉ gÀÄzÀæ ¨sÀÆ«ÄUÀÆ ¨ÉÃqÀªÁzÀ ªÀÄ£À. 

FUÀ DzÀgÀÆ ©qÀÄ F zÀÄ§Äð¢Þ0iÀÄ£Àß. 

  “M½vÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå 

    ¤Ã£ÀÄ EgÉÆÃzÀÄ ªÀÄÆgÀÄ ¢ªÀ¸À” 

 

 

¸ÀºÀ£À JªÀiï 

¹E©J  
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¸ÉßÃºÀ - §AzsÀ£À 
§0iÀÄ¸ÀzÉ §AzÀ UÉ¼ÉvÀ£À 

PÉÃ¼ÀzÀÄ JAzÀÆ ¹jvÀ£À 

PÁtzÀÄ JAzÀÆ §qÀvÀ£À 

ªÀÄÄV0iÀÄzÀÄ JAzÀÆ F Ȩ́ßÃºÀ - §AzsÀ£À. 

 

¸ÉßÃºÀ 
ºÀÄnÖ ¸Á0iÉÆÃzÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå ! 

ºÀÄnÖ ¸Á0iÀÄzÀªÀ£ÀÄ zÉÃªÀgÀÄ ! 

¨ÉÃgÉ0iÀÄªÀgÀ£ÀÄß ¸Á¬Ä¸ÉÆÃzÀÄ ¦æÃw ! 

DzÀgÉ ¸Á0iÉÆÃgÀ£ÀÄß PÀÆqÀ PÉÊ »rzÀÄ  

§zÀÄQ¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ Ȩ́ßÃºÀ....... 

 

ªÀÄÄR £ÉÆÃr §gÀÄªÀ ¸ÉßÃºÀ  

¸ÀÄR PÉÆqÀ®è ! 

ºÀt £ÉÆÃr §gÀÄªÀ ¸ÉßÃºÀ 

UÀÄt PÉÆqÀ®è DzÀgÉ, 

ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄì £ÉÆÃr §gÀÄªÀ ¸ÉßÃºÀ 

ªÀÄ£À¹ì¤AzÀ zÀÆgÀ ºÉÆÃUÀ®è....... 

 

 

gÀÆ¥À J£ï © 

¦¹JªÀiï¹ 
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£Á£ÀÄ £Á£À®è 
£Á£ÀÄ £À£ÀßzÉÃ£ÀÆ E®è  

zÉÃºÀ DvÀä £À£ÀßzÀ®è 

£Á£ÀÄ J£ÉÆßÃ CºÀAPÁgÀ 

0iÀiÁPÉ £À£Àß vÉÆgÉ0iÀÄÄw®è. 

 

vÀAzÉ vÁ¬Ä PÉÆlÖ d£Àä 

ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄ 0iÀiÁgÉÆÃ ElÖgÀtÚ 

PÀ°vÀ «zÉå CjvÀ PÀ̧ ÀÄ§Ä 

0iÀiÁªÀÅzÀÆ £À£ÀßzÀ®è 

£Á£ÀÄ J£ÉÆßÃ CºÀAPÁgÀ 

0iÀiÁPÉ £À£Àß vÉÆgÉ0iÀÄÄw®è...... 

 

¸ÀvÀÛªÉÄÃ É̄ zÉÃºÀ DvÀä 

JgÀqÀÄ ¨ÉÃgÉ DUÀÄªÀÅzÀAvÉ 

JgÀqÀÄ ¢£À zÀÄBRzÀAvÉ 

ªÀÄvÉÛ CªÀjUÀªÀgÀzÉ aAvÉ 

£À£ÀßªÀgÀÄ 0iÀiÁgÀÄ E®è 

£À£ÀßzÉAzÀÄ K£ÀÄ E®è......... 

    ºÀ¶ðvÀ    
     ¹E©J 
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ARTIST'S
CORNER

What you see,You Believe
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Art  By  
Jayasudha
PUC CEBA
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Art  By  
Karthik S B
PUC CEBA
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Art  By  
Manasi S

PUC PCMB
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Art  By  
Rinku .T 

PUC CEBA

Art  By  
Sneha .B 

CEBA
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Art  By  
Shalini

PUC CEBA

Art  By 
Yelika nagashruthi 

PCMB
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Art  By  
Shalini

PUC CEBA

Art  By  
Alfiya Husna

PUC PCMB
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S N A P

S H O T S
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Captured By 
Karthik G
PUC CEBA
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Captured By 
Irfan Pasha
PUC CEBA
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Captured By 
Abhishek Kumar Pal

PUC CEBA
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Contact Address - 48A, Lakshmaiah
Block, 11th Cross, HAF Post,
Near CBI Office, Ganganagar, Hebbal,
Bengaluru - 560024 

080 2354 3830 / 31 / 32
+91 97438 82299
enquiry.g@revapucollege.edu.in
www.revapucollege.edu.in

Helplines


