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Unlocking the Door to Knowledge: The
E-Library of Kendriya Vidyalaya Tura
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(A School Volunteer Progra mme)

The e-library of Kendrlya Vidyalaya School is a pioneering
initiative that has transformed the learning experience.
With its vast array of digital resources, the e-library
provides students with a convenient, accessible, and
personalized way to learn. As technology continues to
evolve, it is essential for educational institutions to stay
ahead of the curve and leverage the e-library to create a
more engaging, effective, and inclusive learning
experience.
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Nurturing Creativity and Self- Y 4 '
Expression through Art Education °
with Passion 3
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PANDEMIC OF PEACE

What if peace spread like a plague from person for person city to city,
Country to country, where everyone was under a strict order to love their
neighbour as themselves & uphold loving kindness With their whole heart,

their whole mind, their whole soul, & with all of their strength ? A pandemic
of peace would sweep the world.

-Anisha Saha

SHILLONG
When it's cold it pricks And when it rains it washes Your troubles away
homesicks and alone When the road brought me here No familiar faces nor a
soul to run to But years passed by And walking down that road Seeing those
regular friendly faces | realise | found a home Far away from home
Sometimes | do wonder if | will ever get the chance to walk that path again to
watch the blossomings the falls the quit afternoons And the |IM folks But the
beauty of life Life is a great adventure.
-D.JAYASREE 9th

OH GOD! QUARANTINE

The whole world is stopped Nothing is fine, Silence everywhere Oh God! this Quarantine. To
fight with covid We should have strong immunity, For the poor The only thing will help is
humanity Eat healthy drink healthy Build a healthy brain Don't worry If there is another
covid strain Everything is closed In the street and lines , Silence everywhere Oh God! this

quarantaine.
- Prabhjot Kaur
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School life is the best life where we lived. Our school days are the
memorable and most important role it plays of education. Students of
class 12th are the seniors of the rest classes, they also have their
responsibilities as a senior. We know this, that the older we get the
more we are to take responsibility in our daily. We make friends, our
classmates are the first option to begin a friendship with. It is so sad to
accept that Class 12 students can no longer-be‘a pan of school after
they get graduate from school. In the last yeahof school they live every
moment they can enjoy on, School life is not just about making
memories with friends or interacting with teachers, The most what
school give us is Education. We learn from what we get taught by, and
this is where we need to be responsible as a student, Studies! Studying
is not a difficult thing to do. One must have interest with studies, they
may have its own favourite subject which is ought to say that they've
much more interest on it than other subjects. Apart from studies, co-
curriculum activities are also important for our knowledge, to improve
skills, to maintain our discipline . Experiences of being a student is so
beautiful, we share our lunch boxes with friends and the bad guy steals
either Ate before the lunch break, during classes. Giving our teachers a
nickname for them was a pant of student personal activity one who
wears spectacles was called chasmish madam, one who speak fluent
English was called Masterji, one with short height was called kali and
one with slim body was called bahubali . These are the part of jokes to
maintain laughed and it also make us to get more comfortable with
teachers when they act friendly. Teacher's role in student life makes the
foundation for a good student so that one must become a good
listener. The more teacher act friendly the more students can interact
by, and the more the bond is great, the more students understand the
lectures and every topic what teacher teaches. They should be
balanced in order to improve self studies, and in others too. The last
and final year for a student Is 12th class Indeed it is a final year of
school but not the last step of education there are further more to go
ahead for which we prepared in school. To remember the day every
school celebrates Farewell as a day of remembering those who are
getting separate not by heart but will be distanced as we have move
out for further education for our career. We cherish the last day we cry
when we remember old days of school life . Tears will be shed for the
time we spent together. Let us student get.ahead for future for there are
more to see in life; Prepare yourself for the dark and Save your tears for
there'll be more happy days to shed on.
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By- Noanchi R Marak 12th class
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FRIENDS ‘
Friends are the one who makes us smile,
Who alwaoys become o part of our sadness,
Who do everything to make us hoppy.
Sometimes we fight or cry for each other
And yet again we become friends.
You might be thinking how | know
Show much about friends It is because | have someone who taught me
What is friendship.
When he came to my life as my best friend | suddenly started changing....
He changed my life, | became happier,
But slowly, something happened which affected Our friendship.
, He went away from me, far away | wos nowhere in this world A
7% He was with someone else and | was with Someone... N
But none of us were happy | always thought of him but it was useless.
We Both became friends again | just know that he came to my life
To make it run in a glorious way
Memories we shared Will be cherished forever
And even though we might not be together
There imprints will always remain in my Heart forever.
-Abhishekh Kumar Goswami

- Ve
> W

v

’
"‘\‘.t_'
P

ON ITS WAY
Some feelings are shallow, some feelings are deep.
Some make us smile;, some make us weep.

- Some we like, some we don't. ;

» Some we'll store for forever, some we won't.

Some breaking, some making, of

Some long-lasting, some constantly shaking. Sy
No matter what feelings, I'm feeling today,
| know tomorrow is on its way, just o day away.

REMINISCE ~ UPasana Gaur Class -11

I'd stare ot the window longing to go home Get involve in chatter and ignore the
board The flying chalk stops the talk Silent were the voices as he walked One short

but joyful break of the day All wishes the school hours to be that way

s Freedom of field below the bluest sky Transformed into the darkest grey We could
: feel as if the wind takes us high A solution to normalise we pray
Now the place | hate is the place | miss How it gets better every time | reminisce The
. Qg% palace of abhor was never bore Now ought to enter but we're locked Covera KRR ®
i mouth to save a life As waves of hurt passes by.

= Ronggrik D Shira , XlI
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B Old Days before the Days - 25
o o Life was always fast-paced, we never slowed down, Until everything stopped when A,
‘ corona came fo town. Now all is quiet and there's peace all around, We've looked in R7%
J our hearts and kindness we've found. B

1 Now we learn with mother, this is a new feature, But we can’t wait to get back to ‘;ﬁa
$ our teacher. We miss to what we attached, | miss my dad, We miss our friends and :5"

sharing emotions, makes me sad.

We've had social distancing path, social distancing talks, Social distancing greets
and social distancing walks. We are looking forward to getting away, Picnic and
Hiking with friends a perfect holiday.

When is it? We all throw our arms epen wide, We can all go outside ;a shout to the
world. Don't lose your faith, the end is in sight, If we stick together, we'll all win
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A BOAT ON TRE SEA
Each one of us is a boat, On the sea called

unknown and remote, With

el
&

's afloat Journeying through the

- are brutal Storms and j .
ination for which we are in pursuit ' §

\ (‘ Occasionally, the sea remains neutral, B:
hurricanes maybe fatal, But
%/ldudﬂrlﬁpﬁﬁulnamuﬂq‘h
4 The time is crucial, the goal is absolute gour fears and persevere fo reap the fruit

All we need is to never lose hope, To open our families xnd the rope
Continuing to be brave against problems ppe, We can bright future and a
whole new scope!

Since many adolescent ha in life where they start about their
1, future, their career, and become confused, insecure, and afraid, they uhnh..
g the point that they i themselves from the rest of the world. , through this 2
y poem, | want to cg is : o all my fellow classmates and llow juniors that §
g to be is 2 litthe bit of a little bit s &
of confidence, a vity! ‘
-Subhashree Roy, Class12” %yp' g
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