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All my life 1
have thought
this

When a task
was lacking
bliss

When the work
seemed awfully
tough,

And i thought
i had enough.
So i would
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give a little

more

To sometimes
what seem was
a chore,

and you know,
without a
doubt

Good things
always came
about.

Shefali Kshirsagar from X E



WAR AGAINST COVID

CORONA HAS COME, BUT NO NEED TO FEAR.
BE A WARRIOR AND GET OFF YOUR TEAR.
TAKE SOME PRECAUTIONS,

SO THAT CORONA COULDN'T BE A CAUTION.
WASH YOUR HANDS REPEATEDLY,

TO WORK STEADLY.

DON'T TAKE HANDS TO YOUR FACE,

SO AS TO STAY AWAY FROM THE
PANDEMIC OF CORONA PHASE.
IMPORTANT IS TO STAY AT HOME,

AND BREAK THE CHAIN OF THIS STORME.
IN THE TOUGH TIME OF COVID
OBEY THE MESSAGE OF SOCIAL DISTANCING.
TIME IS TO UNITE OURSELVES,

AND FIGHT WITH THIS PANIC PHASE
TIME IS TO SUPPORT THE FRONT LINE WARRIORS
TIME TO FIND A SOLUTION,

IN THIS RAPID EVOLVING SITUATION.
LET'S PRAY TO ALMIGHTY,

TO GET THE RID OF THIS PANDEMIC
LET'S PROMISE TO FIGHT,

AND DEFEND THE VIRUS IN THE BIN,

TO GET THE REVENGE OF ITS SIN,

GO CORONA! IS OUR MISSION,
CORONA FREEDOM IS OUR VISION.

- NEEDHI GHOGARE
D.A.V. PUBLIC SCHOOL THANE
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Caress of opaque petals

With a smile strusck with tears
The hidden rarities and gloom
These melancholic tales

Heart full of ecstasy,

Among the constellation of
fathom

Recall the piercing thorns

Of grostesque memories
shudder.

Maybe those uncanny leaves
Poses a reminder wretched of
catastrophic outdoing,

Maybe the petals of love will
gather to mold a garden,

So full of euphoria

So full of passion.
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