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Message from Principal 0®

Dear Readers

As the second month gently recedes into the folds of time, life, in its quiet wisdom, whispers an
eternal verity — that time is not merely fleeting, but sacred. Each breath, each heartbeat, is a
syllable in the unspoken poem of our existence, urging us to live with purpose before moments
dissolve into the hush of memory. In this reflective breath, we offer heartfelt gratitude for your
unflinching support in your ward's educational journey. Your seamless adaptation to our
evolving digital framework has not only ensured a smooth online examination process but has
also become the silent force sustaining the rhythm of our shared pursuit of excellence.

With the echoes of the Pre Mid-Term examinations gently settling, we take this moment to
celebrate the diligence and drive exhibited by our young minds—many of whom have soared
with shining colours. For those whose performance didn't yet meet the mark and find
themselves beneath the 50% threshold, this is not a setback, but a turning point. At our
institution, we see untapped brilliance in every learner and believe that even the dimmest
ember, with care and consistency, can ignite into flame. To those needing a firmer foothold, the
school is poised to extend every scaffold of support. With planned interventions and a strong
beliet in every child's ability, we aim to turn challenges into opportunities for growth, so every
parent can see real improvement in their child's learning.

At the heart of all we do, lies a shared responsibility—to awaken in the younger generation a
deep sense of humanity and reverence for every hand that quietly shapes their world. Labour
Day oftered us a meaningful canvas to help our students recognise the silent strength and
unfaltering devotion of our support staff—those who keep the wheels of learning turning,
often without applause. Just a single word of gratitude, when spoken with sincerity, leaves an
imprint far deeper than grand gestures ever could. What fills us with quiet joy is knowing that
our learners carry within them an innate gentleness, a rare sensitivity that the world so dearly
needs. And this empathy, this graceful awareness, is not born in isolation—it is the sweetest
harvestof values sown in the rich soil of homes where kindness is not taught, but lived.

Amidst everything we pour into shaping our students' growth, there remains one guiding star
— their joy and contentment, which alone gives purpose to every effort, we make. This
academic year, one radiant milestone glowed brighter than the rest — the laureled culmination
of EBS's very first Summer Camp.

‘What unfolded over those three days was nothing short of a reverie brought to life —laughter
echoing through corridors, friendships blooming like midsummer wildflowers, and memories
etched into the soft fabric of time. The joy was not theirs alone; the entire EBS family found
themselves spellbound, watching young hearts soak in unfiltered happiness beneath gold-
drenched skies.

And then, as quietly as a sigh, the camp drew its curtain — leaving behind a hush that whispered
thearrival of another awaited chapter: the summer break.

As our students now step into this season of pause, we hope they find themselves cocooned in
moments of renewal — basking in the warmth of kinship, replenishing their spirits beneath
shaded afternoons and collecting sunlit snapshots of togetherness. May this interlude be a
gallery of irreplaceable memories — vivid, vibrant and timeless.

Enjoy ameaningful and memorable read.

Team EBS
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Across the world, May Ist is observed as Labour Day — a
day that echoes the spirit of dignity. resilience, and the
relentless pursuit of justice by the global workforce. At
the very heart of every thriving institution stand its most
devoted custodians — the labourers — whose tireless
efforts form the unseen foundation upon which comfort,
order, and growth dre built.
Often unnoticed in moments of ease, their presence
becomes deeply apparent when absent. It is only then
that we truly grasp the silent strength they lend to our
daily lives. Their contributions do not merely support our
comfort; they define it. Their hands bring to life the
beauty our eyes long to behold and their steadfast
service clears the path so others may walk ahead
without hesitation.
To honour the immeasurable value these noble
ihdividuals add to our school community. our students
came together to present a heartfelt tribute. Through
stirring speeches and evocative dialogues, they
highlighted the dignity of labour. while a soul-touching
LZroup song resonhated like a gentle yet powerful ode —
ihspiring these everyday heroes to carry forward their
roles with even more pride and purpose.
Please take a glimpse into our celebration — a moment of
Lratitude, a gesture of deep respect.
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“True dignityJiesmot in titles,
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Grace Meets Grit..

The beginning of a new school year is nothing short of a celebration. As the academic

session unfolds, our students immerse themselves in setting everything in perfect
order—be it arranging their fresh textbooks and notebooks, organizing school bags or
donning neatly pressed uniforms. There's a sense of purpose in their every action as if
each step towards the classroom is a step into a world of wonder and imagination.

All seems to flow smoothly until the first academic challenge appears—the Pre Mid
Term examination. It arrives just as the first month concludes, standing like a
Latekeeper before the joys of the approaching summer break. Yet, our students do not
: waver. Having grown familiar with this rhythm over the years, they greet it with quiet
| q assurance rather than fear.

|

What truly deserves admiration is the resolute confidence etched dcross every
face—whether a returning student or a new entrant. United in spirit and steady in
resolve, they approdched the exams with grace and emerged with pride.

< ;#Q/,e/r strength lies not only in knowledjge but in the composure with which they carry it.
SN 2= W@nd that, for us, is the real success.

“They do not fear the test,
for they have mastered
the art of facing

it with grace.”



There exists a love on this Earth that defies words — a
love so deep and soul-rooted, it surpdsses expression. It
is the love a mother holds for her children and the quiet
yet powerful refiection of that love in their hearts. No
words can capture her silent sacrifices, unseen stryggles,
boundless tenderness and relentless devotion. wrapped
around her children like a second skin.

A mother does not count; she simply gives — time,
strength, sleep and soul — guided only by an inner
compass pointing to her child's well-being. She braves
storms barefoot to offer her child a piece of sunshine.

To honour this unmatched grace, the students of EBS
shared heartfelt messages for their mothers. Each
message, unique ih tone, carried the same wish — for
their mothers to live long, smile often and shine
endlessly. Behind every word was a silent vow: that
today s struggles will bloom into the pride of seeing their
children rise meaningfully in life.

As a school community, let us join in prayer — that every
mother’s heart remains light, her smile bright and her
days filled with the golden warmth of love.
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Ever since Neeraj Chopra etched his legacy in
Olympic history with a masterstroke in javelin, the
sport has (gnited a spark in the hearts of aspiring
youth. The summer camp became a canvas for this
thspiration, where the inclusion of javelin in the
roster of dctivities unedrthed young enthusiasts
drawn to its spirit. With only a brief initiation into its
technique, the students managed to grasp the spear
with surptising grace. Though finesse and accuracy
were yet to be honed, their unsteady strides carried
adamantine resolve, ds they raced forward — not
merely to throw, but to elevate the very essence of
perseverance.

A few glimpses from this spirited pursuit:

ljavelinjsiflight?

grittandiquietimight:



Unveiling the marksman within! .

-------

Focus fuels
every perfect

shot.

Perfection is a pursuit inscribed into every heart — be it the batsman eyeing a boundary or the basketball
player aiming for a flawless throw. Each soul aspires to strike the mark in a single, decisive attempt. Such
was the fervour witnessed among our budding sharpshooters, their eyes gleaming with focus, their spirits
brimming with resolve.
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The sheer thrill of gripping the airsoft gun eclipsed its weight, transforming it into a symbol of precision and
power. This enthralling activity captivated all, offering each participant a rare moment of self-discovery —
to unveil the marksman within and measure the depth of their aim.
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Once revered as an essential skill of every warrior, archery has gracefully
transitioned from battlefield mastery to a captivating pursuit of dexterity and focus.
Though the era of self-defence through the bow has long faded, the timeless allure of
archery continues to enchant modern minds. The summer camp bore witness to this
fascination, as students stepped into the shoes of ancient archers — eager to explore
the elegance of the draw and the thrill of the release. With each arrow loosed, some
brushed near the mark, while others drew steadily closer. Stripped of its ancient risks
but not its reverence, the three-day session proved to be a rewarding journey — not
Just of learning a sport, but of awakening a skill steeped in history and grace.
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PAINTING
Art Unleashed
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One of the most profound sanctuaries from f/;e relentless tides of stress and anxiety is f/;e immersive art ofpamfmg
Every indlividual harbors an artist within — a latent virtuoso waiting patient(y to manifest their vision upon the canvas
of life. At our summer camp, we gifted our children the chance to breathe life into this hidden artistry, transforming
blank t-shirts into vibrant mirrors of their dreams and imagination. With strokes both bold and delicate, the students
unveiled their inner worlds, adorning the empty fabric with wondrous designs. The joy and creative exuberance they
unleashed outshine mere description. Here are a few glimpses into their colorfuljourneys.
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- - 4 Have you ever wondered—if not a human,
ViVIi d d reams et ese might you have been? While

such a thought may rarely cross our minds,
- our students embraced it with instinctive
ﬂ)ﬁ:h N\ imagination. Without a moment's
TN hesitation, they eagerly voiced the
characters they wished to become through
the art of face painting.
What followed was a quiet display of
grace and creativity. With remarkable
stillness, the students allowed their
teachers to transform them into living
portraits. More than just painted faces,
they subtly embodied the essence of their
chosen characters—through expressions,
tures, and an almost instinctive
ection that brought each role to life.

A paiette of dre’,am’s_‘Stood side by side,
| each face a story, each smile a spark.
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Echoes

Golden were the days when traditional art
forms held the world in their quiet spell—and
more golden still are the hearts that strive to
preserve their legacy. It is ot merely the charm
of these ancient expressions, but the
idefectible spirit of those who keep them alive
lending them eternal grace. In an earnest
dttempt to nurture this connection to our
cultural roots, we encourdged our students to
immerse themselves in the delicate beauty of
Madlhubani and pot painting.
With brushes poised like echoes of tradiition, the
young artists poured quiet devotion onto
canvas—edch stroke a tribute to heritage. Their
intent gaze and delicate touch revived the
essence of d timeless art. It was a simple yet
stitring sight—a reminder that art endures in
those who hold it dear.

From canvas bright to
earthy pot,

They painted dreams
that time forgot.



Destinee to Inspire o

How marvellous it is to redllse that every individual in this world is born
with an innate spark of talent — unique in form, yet united by a shared zeal
to uncover its true essence. While the thrill of outdoor adventures
enchanted the hearts of many, it was the indoor activities that quietly cast
a spell, capturing every gaze with their sublime tranquillity. Among these,
the Art and Craft segment emerged as a soul-stirring highlight of the
summer camp — d sanctudry where creativity blossomed in silence. The
ambiance it created was ethereal, drenched in serenity. as if time itself had
paused to admire the artistry unfolding. Each young artist, deeply
immersed in their canvas, appedred as though they were born to create —
painting dreams. with strokes of imagination, weaving emotions into
vibrant hues and breathing life into every masterpiece with a divine rhythm
of colours.

“In every stroke
lies a story,

in every colour,

a.dream waiting
to bloom.*




Flame-Free Feats

No labels bound their silent art,
Each dish they made came from the heart.
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: . : With ladles high

Today's generation is gently. yet firmly. o )
unearthing the long-standing roots of and spirits bright,
stereotypes. Once considered a domain They served their
confined to a single section of society, cooking i )
hias now become an open canvas of expression . Ar€ams in every bite.
' for all. It is heartening to witness the youth
" pursue their interests freely. unshackled by
' outdated conventions.
During the summer camp, the Cooking Without
Fire activity was met with remarkable zedl.
Students arrived with carefully chosen
ingredjents and quiet determination, ready to
craft their culinary creations. With thoughtful
hands and eager hearts, they assembled dishes
that reflected not only taste but ardour and
creativity. It was more than an activity—it was a
quiet celebration of breaking norms and
embracing individuality.
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EDULETICS TO MONGINIS

Hands-On Harmony

Among the many moments that graced our summer camp, the visit to Monginis’ factory
shimmered brightest—a rare and treasured privilege gifted to our Grade & and 9 students. Within
those walls, the humble art of cake-making unfolded like a carefully choreographed symphony,
each step revealing the delicate dance between craft and creativity.

The true magic blossomed when the students themselves became the maestros, guided gently by
expert handss, blending ingredients and shaping their creations with quiet reverence. From the soft
whisper of the batter to the final flourish of decoration, every gesture sang of wonder and
discovery.

Yet, it was not only the craft that touched their hearts, but the warmth of gracious
hospitality—unexpected surprises that wrapped the experience in tenderness andjoy.

As the visit drew to a close, it became more than a mere outing—it was a crescendo, the perfect
epilogue to three days of growth and learning. Emerging with their handcrafted cakes cradled
gently, the students carried more than just sweet parcels—they bore the radiant confidence of
having woven their own dreams into reality, achieving what once seemed beyond reach.

Crafting with intention transforms
simple moments into lasting memories.
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“When reality pauses,
magic begins
— turning moments
into
mesmerising memories.”
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Engag/ng eve/y student by nurturing their passions is often effortless; yet, the true challenge lies in crafting experiences that
spark genuinie excitement and wonder. To weave such eneM h, we curated a magical performance—an odsis of awe amid

the flurry of outdoor pursuits. The auditorium brimmed Tp'/ﬂz eager jes eac/z student drawn by the promue of marvels yet

unseen. _ £
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It was nefmposs/b/e fo contain their excitement=i Vi ed their stiles grew. and oices hushed in

ent. Every trick performed felt like a moment of pure magic g thell on lik speM/iWra/y touched us

amaz
)ﬁ'r qalg;'adm/'raﬁbw and the way they sat, completely engrossed, as e i the wonder to énd, Their joy was
simple, honest, and deepl} ‘Kfe/r— : / '

"Every trick was'a spark,

every illusion a doorway

I ‘tolimag nation." !*H i .
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The summer break turned into awave of excitement as students dove into days
of refreshing fun with Water Polo and Swimming Pool activities. The cool blue
waters echoed with laughter and cheered as young swimmers showcased their
energy-and teamwork. From playful splashes to thrilling water polo matches,
every-moment was d blend of joy. bondling and sporty: spirit..The sparkling
smiles and the sheer delight on‘every, face'reflected the true success of this
much-loved summer retreat!
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*I'n;every splash there was a story of joy ot
: frleadshlpva'nd summer maglc. |




“With every spin,
strength meets grace and joy
takes flight through the skies."

The summer break brought a wave of enthusiasm as students took part in the exhilarating Discus
Throw activity. With gleaming focus in their eyes and smiles on their faces, young athletes gave
their best, embracing the thrill of the throw. Each spin and reledse was met with roars of
excitement, as the field shimmered with laughter, encouragement and pure joy. The activity not
only nurtured their physical strength but also filled the day with unforgettable moments of
sporty happiness.

Gl
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“Move with the music,
pause with a smile —
funiis just a chair'away!”
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“Chocolates in hand and joy in their hearts — theraceiwasiaisweet sprint of laughter and delight.



“Every performance

was a window 4 l_' W
into a heart that “The stage lit up
dared to shine." EI"'“'ET“:S not with lights,

GOT




4 =

“Handball'isimore than aigame —
it's teamwork; passion/and the thrill of every fast-paced moment.",:

Setiit high and smashl|itithrough,

% _ volleyball dreams always come true.
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Through'the'net, the ball will'glide,
as dreams andpassionicoincide.",
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Whe.n' hard \'fvork, meets the hardwood - it's basketball
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From/Podiums
to Perspectives

Days and years go by fulfilling duties close to our hearts. Yet, it is the
rare moments of closeness—where we pause, listen and reflect
together—that bring a quiet spark to our spitits. One such moment
unfolded during the Extempore Activity, where all our teachers gathered
not just as professionals, but as people with voices waiting to be heard.
This activity, far from routine, felt like a sigh of pause—a gentle shift
from the regular to the real. One by one, as they stepped onto the stage,
facing spontaneous questions, their responses revealed more than
opinions—they revealed their inner compass. Thoughts came not
rehearsed, but raw and resonant.

What was more beautiful was the way others received those
thoughts—with warmth, with grace. For three days, this hour-long
exchange became a small ritual of renewa. It changed how we saw one
another—not as roles, but as reflections of sincerity, thought and truth.





