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To know, what we know
And to know, what we see,
Evaluation is the only key!

My dear children,
these exams will come and will
eventually go,

Don't get nervous, don't you bow
Gear up and just go with the flow.
This life will assess you
from time to time,

But, will then open an access,
to smoothen your climbl!

Little dearies,
We'll always be your shade,
£  the sparkle that twinkle in your eyes,
& Never let it fade,
-+ And if ever life gives you lemon,
Jjust make a lemonadel!




From the Principal’s desk...

Dear Children,

Growing up is a tough task as it is and on top of it one has to deal with multiple expectations and unforeseen situations that
stretch our skills. It seems that the struggle is never ending and every new test is designed to test our patience. It is enough to
make anyone question the process and ask , “Why me?”

At such times, sometimes a simple story such as this one, can help us see things in a new light and help us overcome our internal
struggles.

Once upon a time a daughter complained to her father that her life was miserable and dreary. She grumbled that she was tired
of fighting and struggling all the time and not getting anywhere. It seemed that life was just one problem after another.

Her father, a chef, took her to the kitchen. He filled three pots with water and placed each on a high fire. Once the three pots
began to boil, he placed potatoes in one pot, eggs in the second pot, and ground coffee beans in the third pot. He then let them sit
and boil, without saying a word to his daughter.

The daughter, moaned and impatiently waited, wondering what he was doing.

After twenty minutes he turned off the burners. He took the potatoes out of the pot and placed them in a bowl. He pulled the
eggs out and placed them a bowl. He then poured the coffee out and placed it in a mug.

Turning to her he asked. “Daughter, what do you see?”

“Potatoes, eggs, and coffee,” she hastily replied.
“Look closer”, he said, “and touch the potatoes.” She did and noted that they were soft.

He then asked her to take an egg and break it. After pulling off the shell, she observed the hard-boiled egg. Finally, he asked her
to sip the coffee. Its rich aroma and warmth brought a smile to her face.

“Father, what does this mean?” she asked.

He then explained that the potatoes, the eggs and coffee beans had each faced the same adversity — the boiling water. However,
each one reacted differently.

The potato went in strong, hard, and unrelenting, but in boiling water, it became soft and weak.

The egg was fragile, with the thin outer shell protecting its liquid interior until it was put in the boiling water, then the inside of
the egg became hard. However, the ground coffee beans were unique. After they were exposed to the boiling water, they
changed the water and created something new.

“Which are you,” he asked his daughter. “When adversity knocks on your door, how do you respond? Are you a

potato, an egg, or a coffee bean?”

In life, things happen around us, things happen to us, but the thing that truly matters is what happens within us. We have the
power to choose new ways of responding to life in any moment.

So, which one are you? And which one will you choose?

I wish you good luck and ask that you always have the ability to put your best foot forward no matter how great the challenge in
front of you.

Blessings and good wishes,
Dr. Manisha Sahni
Director Principal

Delhi World Public School
Zirakpur
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"Wherever you find
something extraordinary,

you'll find the

fingerprints of a great

teacher."
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Your teachings will always be etched in my mind.
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The Problé‘n{ of Writing Poems
Shaped like Trees
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-~ Ma'am Shweta

English Teacher
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to Kill,but tastefully....
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The Teacher writes....

Life

Life is an opportunity, benefit

from it

Life is beauty, admire it
Life is a dream, realize it
Life is a challenge, meet it
Life is a duty, complete it
Life is a game, play it

Life is a promise, fulfil it
Life is sorrow, overcome it
Life is a song, sing it

Life is a struggle, accept it
Life is a tragedy, confront it
Life is an adventure,dare it
Life is luck, make it

Life is too precious, do not
destroy it

Life is life, fight forit.

Ma'am Le hi'@-
Computer Teacher

Life is too short.

Grudges are a waste of
perfect happiness. Laugh
when you can. Apologize
when you should and let
go of what you can. Take
chances. Give everything
and have no regrets. Life
is too short o be
unhappy. You have to
take the good with bad.
Smile when you're sad.
Love what you got and
always remember what
you had. Always forgive
but never forget. Learn
from your mistakes but
never regret. People
change and things go

g. But al
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English’ Teacher
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Mathematics is the most beautiful and most powerful

creation of the human spirit.
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T he Wrmng On the Wall
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"Some people don't believe in
heroes, but they haven't met my
dad."

"ATHER'S ]
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Ma'am Parul Shashtri
Hindi Teachqu&_ .



Arhaan Arora III-C

Kanika Singla IV-B

Tavishi Vipradas III-C

Raghav Sharma ITI-B

Lakshya Kumar III-B

Aditya Dogra V-A




Medhavi Verma III-C

e
Vg

S

Don’t tell people
your dreams...
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_Life is Beautiful
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Life/is Beautiful L™ e
So be grateful and cool i
Money, Success and Failure ',
Don’t Let them change yourfr""f‘fﬂff |
Ups and Downs, Joy and Gri f a&b the parts of
Life.
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Deal with them using the art of live =«
You may be nothing to World "
But always remember to your parents and-.
Family you a(e a precious Pearl %/

ohe is going to take a big Sleep

“’ 35 WL;'-” e

One day everyol

And that day so many will weep

Life is an one time offer

So Dream big, Love deeply, WISh it, Do it
And Enjoy it with Laughter.



Our students need to play with science
and see science in action.
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| Dear Teachers...

25y
‘ ) e looks to the Past and love to the Present.

A little thank you ... ”
For all your patience...day to day, ‘
For believing in us...each day, \_of

For supporting us..molding the future of kids, »
, For trusting our ways to impart knowledge,
Q—’_‘&or having faith that the child is in safe hands,
% [or encouraging and motivating us to do something
¥ better,
For uplifting and recognizing our efforts...i
difficult time of pandemic,

\ gwFor appreciating us and always being with us.
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Your Superkidz...
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Art has the role in education of helping

children become like themselves instead

of more like everyone else.
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Saw my Teacher on a Saturday...

Saw my Teacher on a Saturday
I can't believe it's true!

I saw her buying groceries
Like normal people do!

She reached for bread and turned around,
And then she caught my eye.

She gave a smile and said, 'Hello’

I thought I would die.

Oh, hi....hello, Ma’am Deepa,

I mumbled like a fool

I guess I thought that all teachers
Spent all their time at school.

To make the situation worse,
My mom was at my side.

So many rows of jars and cans,
So little room to hide.

Oh, please, I thought, don't tell my mom,
What I did yesterday!

I closed my eyes and held my breath,
And hoped she'd go away!

Some people think it's fine to let
Our teachers walk about.

But when it comes to Saturdays,
They should'n’t let them out!!!




Dear Parents,

It is not joy that makes
us grateful; it is grati-
tude that makes us
joyful.”
Gratitude can transform

common days info special
ones turn routine jobs
into joy and change
4 ordinary opportunities
A into
blessings
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steady and unfllnchlrfg support. Let us mqr'ch together
towards new tomorrows!

Warm Greetings
DWPS



