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| The small step of maheshwari caif;qe of commerce '

Y and arts has evenfua@ resulte
= feap. ..

into a ﬂrem‘ '

B 710 students have toiled bard and bave contributed |

their ariﬂina/ .vcripfy. Their wriﬁnjy will contribute
towards  holistic a[sveﬁypmenfy that the college

'\‘\ romises.
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L/fe
Lire has two rules:

2. Never Qurt
2. Always remefmber rufe number one.

ALgain Life is 8 GIift, we accept Jt. |
LiFe is an adventure, we dare Jt. ﬂ e
Life is 3 Mystery, we are unfolding it. \
Lifeis a Puzzle, we are solving it.

Lire is a Game, e play it.

Life can be Struggle, /e are £acing it.

Lire is Beauty, e praise it.

Life is an Opportunity, lffe took it.

Life is our Mission, e are Fulfilling it.

Afcer Knowing everything ... people wants hapbiness without paip....
Buc..

ACtually Lire means that there is ho rainbow without Rain.
Himansli
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Khow/edge

Khowledqge isn't power untif it is applied....
Khowledqge /s Power....
But lesser know/ledge more the €£o....
Investment /n kKnow/edqge...
AIW3Ys pays a great Jnterest...
Khowleqge /s Power....
But enthusiasm pulls the switch...
Khowledqge /s Power...

Power to do eVil..

Power to do go0od..

Power itself hot evi...
S0, Khowledge itself is hot eVij...
Keep [oVing to [earbing...
Because Knhowledge is Power...

Monibs Sbarma
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Faith and Couraege in [ ife

When my hopes fade
And my dreams die.
And ] Ffind nho answer
BY 3sking why.

Jjust keep on trusting
And hang on to my Farth.
Because God is just

He never makes mistakes.

Should the storms come
And trigls I must face.

when I find ho solution
J rest in God's groce.

Uhen lire seems unfair
And more than J Can take.
T 0Ok up to the Father

He never makes mistaresge

God sees our struggies

And every bend in the road.
But ho mistare is ever made
cause He weighs every [0ad.

Qlanclal Tiwari
B.A Daaz |



“The Life OF A Cupcake”

They put me in the oven to bake.

iy~
e, a deprived and miserable cake. .
Feeling the pheat, J stareed to bubble.

Watching the others, I knew J was in trouble. ﬂ g

They opened the door and  started my life.
Frosting me with a sijver Knife,

pecorating me with canday jewels.

The rest of my batch [ooked like £o0lS.

LIiFting me up, she tooK OfF my wrapper.
Feeling the breeze, ] wanted to slap her.
Opening her mouth with shiny teeth inside,
THis Was the day this cupcake died.
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