


- E d i t o r i a l  B o a r d

Editorial



ek¡

'kCn ,slk tks xgjkbZ esa lek;k gks

tTckr ,slk tks vYQktksa esa c;ka uk gks

crkÅ¡ uk rks tkÅ¡ dgk¡

Bgj tkÅ¡ rks d:¡ dSls c;k¡

'kCnksa dk dkSrqgy epk fny esa ,slk

ljQjkt ykÅ¡ dgk¡ ls ^ek¡* tSlk

& iwtk vxzoky

¼,e-,-½



Life
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Life has two rules:
1. Never Quit
2. Always remember rule number one.

Again Life is a Gift, we accept it.
Life is an adventure, we dare it.
Life is a Mystery, we are unfolding it.
Life is a Puzzle, we are solving it.
Life is a Game, We play it.
Life can be Struggle, We are facing it.
Life is Beauty, We praise it.
Life is an Opportunity, We took it.
Life is our Mission, We are fulfilling it.
After knowing everything ... people wants happiness without pain....
But.. 
actually Life means that there is no rainbow without Rain.
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Knowledge
Knowledge isn't power until it is applied....

Knowledge is Power....
But lesser knowledge more the ego....
Investment in knowledge...
Always pays a great Interest...
Knowledge is Power....
But enthusiasm pulls the switch...
Knowledge is Power...
Power to do evil..
Power to do good..
Power itself not evil...
So, Knowledge itself is not evil...
Keep loving to learning...
Because Knowledge is Power…

-Monika  S h a rma  
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When my hopes fade
And my dreams die.
And I find no answer
By asking why.

I just keep on trusting
And hang on to my faith.
Because God is just
He never makes mistakes.

Should the storms come
And trials I must face.

When I find no solution
I rest in God's grace.

When life seems unfair
And more than I can take.
I look up to the Father
He never makes mistakes.

God sees our struggles
And every bend in the road.
But no mistake is ever made
Cause He weighs every load.

Faith and Courage in Life

-Chan cha l T iwa r i  
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-Camb r i d g e  S t ud en t s

( BEC  PRE )

They put me in the oven to bake.
Me, a deprived and miserable cake.
Feeling the heat, I started to bubble.
Watching the others, I knew I was in trouble.

They opened the door and I started my life.
Frosting me with a silver knife,
Decorating me with candy jewels.
The rest of my batch looked like fools.

Lifting me up, she took off my wrapper.
Feeling the breeze, I wanted to slap her.
Opening her mouth with shiny teeth inside,
This was the day this cupcake died.

“ The Life Of A Cupcake”
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