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The Independence Day Bulletin Board Competition 
was a true display of creativity, hard work and 
patriotic spirit. Students put great effort into 
designing boards that brought the theme of 
independence to life. From hand-cut borders to 
neatly drawn illustrations, every detail showed 
thoughtful planning and artistic skill. Chart papers 
were turned into colourful displays filled with 
meaningful symbols and messages that honoured 
India's journey to freedom.
Each board told a unique story. Through clear 
captions, strong quotes and well-organised layouts, 
students expressed the spirit of independence in 
creative and engaging ways. Their efforts turned 
simple materials into powerful reflections of national 
pride—reminding us that imagination, when guided 
by purpose, can leave a lasting impact.

When hands create with heart,When hands create with heart,
even paper can tell the story of a nation.even paper can tell the story of a nation.

When hands create with heart,
even paper can tell the story of a nation.

Boards of
Bravery!
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Little swimmers,Little swimmers,
big smiles!big smiles!
Little swimmers,
big smiles!
Little swimmers,Little swimmers,
big smiles!big smiles!
Little swimmers,
big smiles!

Every splash is a reminder that joy canEvery splash is a reminder that joy can
be found in the simplest of moments.be found in the simplest of moments.
Every splash is a reminder that joy can
be found in the simplest of moments.

As the rhythmic dance of seasons continues its eternal waltz, life finds its hues in every changing 
breeze reminding us that joy is not bound by constancy but by the spirit of embracing each passing 
moment. August, the graceful eighth guest in the calendar's grand procession of months, made its 
entry with a promise of serenity and splashes of delight.



In celebration of this seasonal charm, the students of 
Grades K1 and K2 joyfully welcomed the month by 
immersing themselves in one of childhood's greatest 
pleasures — water play. With eyes gleaming with 
excitement and laughter echoing in the air, they 
stepped into the pool, their tiny feet sending ripples 
of happiness across the cool inviting water. The sun 
may have shone brightly overhead but within the 
embrace of the sparkling pool the young ones found 
a refreshing escape — a moment of carefree joy 
amidst the warmth of the day.
It was more than just a dip in the water; it was a 
celebration of the season, of childhood and of the 
boundless spirit that flows with every splash and 
every giggle.

Childhood is a puddle of memoriesChildhood is a puddle of memories
and every splash makes it deeper.and every splash makes it deeper.

Childhood is a puddle of memories
and every splash makes it deeper.



Tiny hands,
big promises! 
The month of August arrived with resplendent grace as 
the festival of Raksha Bandhan imbued our days with joy 
and soulful warmth. This revered celebration, steeped in 
tradition and affection, defies the bounds of age and 
time—offering a timeless occasion to honour the sacred 
thread of love that binds siblings.
Within the nurturing environs of Eduletics, the day was 
commemorated in an exquisitely symbolic manner. The 
tender-hearted children of Grades K1 and K2, with 
imaginations alight and fingers nimble, fashioned 
handcrafted rakhis with utmost devotion. But in a gesture 
both poetic and profound, they chose not human wrists 
but the enduring plants outside—silent sentinels 
weathering the vicissitudes of every season—as recipients 
of their affection.



With gentle steps and eyes full of wonder, 
the chi ldren walked towards the 
plants—those quiet protectors who give 
so much without asking anything in 
return.  As they tied each rakhi around the 
soft and tender stems, they also made a 
simple yet powerful promise: to care for 
and respect nature just as we care for our 
loved ones. In that quiet moment, the 
spirit of Raksha Bandhan took on a 
deeper meaning—one of gratitude, love 
and a bond that reaches beyond people to 
the very roots of the earth.

TheThe
smallest handssmallest hands

made themade the
biggest promisebiggest promise

—to protect—to protect
our planet.our planet.

The
smallest hands

made the
biggest promise

—to protect
our planet.



Ancient roots,Ancient roots,
eternal relevance!eternal relevance!

Ancient roots,
eternal relevance!

How truly blessed we are to possess the gift of voice—a gift that allows us to express the eternal beauty of 
language. Language, beyond the bounds of geography and time carries within it the essence of human thought, 
discovery and culture. It reminds us of the brilliance of those who came before and chose language as the vessel 
through which their knowledge would endure. Among these treasures is Sanskrit, a language not only ancient 
but deeply revered, echoing with timeless wisdom and poetic grace.
During the recent celebration of Sanskrit Diwas, the school came alive with a quiet reverence and intellectual 
vibrance. Students engaged deeply with the language, presenting shlokas, mantras and verses with clarity, grace 
and conviction.
The day began with the ceremonial lighting of the lamp—a gesture symbolizing the pursuit of knowledge. What 
followed was a thoughtful blend of tradition and creative expression as students showcased the richness of 
Sanskrit through recitations and performances. Classrooms and auditoriums alike echoed with the disciplined 
cadence of mantras and verses. More than a celebration, it was a reflection of cultural heritage and linguistic 
excellence.



Sanskrit bridges the past and the present,Sanskrit bridges the past and the present,
reminding us of who we are and where we come from.reminding us of who we are and where we come from.

Sanskrit bridges the past and the present,
reminding us of who we are and where we come from.



Little hearts,Little hearts,
timeless roles!timeless roles!

Little hearts,
timeless roles!

There are few sights as heartwarming as watching children—regardless of age—dressed in 
vibrant attire embodying the spirit of celebration and bringing life to every event with their 
innocent charm. This month the school was graced with such a moment during our 
Janmashtami celebration honoring the birth of Lord Krishna. To mark the occasion, our 
youngest learners transformed into little Krishnas and Radhas, breathing life into the divine 
tales we've long admired on television screens and in sacred stories.
With each hesitant step, shy smile and gaze filled with unfiltered innocence, they created a 
scene so endearing inviting one to pause, admire and look again. That day they were not merely 
participants—they were the embodiment of joy, grace and divinity. The entire school turned 
into a stage and these young souls adorned in resplendent traditional attire walked it with 
elegance and quiet confidence. As they moved to the rhythm of devotional music, the 
atmosphere turned lyrical gently compelling every heart to sway—if not in steps, then in 
spirit.



Every child in costume is not just dressed as a deity
— they become the message of joy, love and timeless wonder.



This celebration was 
more than a moment 
captured in time—it was 
a reminder. A reminder 
that the divine lives not 
just in stories or deities 
but in the purity of each 
child, in the innocence of 
expression and in the joy 
we share together.  And 
in recognizing this we are 
called to love, respect 
and cherish one another 
a little more deeply.

When little feet dance
in devotion, the entire

world feels the rhythm of

love and divinity.



Prepared to Succeed!Prepared to Succeed!Prepared to Succeed!

As if carried on the quiet wings of time, the Mid-Term 
Examination arrived almost unnoticed—swift in its 
approach and steady in its presence. What once felt 
distant soon stood before us, marking a moment of 
pause, reflection and purpose. Students prepared with 
diligence and guided by weeks of learning stepped into 
each examination with quiet confidence and poise. Their 
readiness was not only seen in their revision but felt in 
their composed demeanour and thoughtful approach.

In every moment of reflectionIn every moment of reflection
lies the seed of growth.lies the seed of growth.
In every moment of reflection
lies the seed of growth.
In every moment of reflectionIn every moment of reflection
lies the seed of growth.lies the seed of growth.
In every moment of reflection
lies the seed of growth.



From the first page turned to the final bell, the 
exams unfolded with quiet focus and grace. 
More than just assessments, they became 
moments of growth—reflecting the discipline, 
resilience and steady determination nurtured in 
every learner.

ReadinessReadinessReadiness
is felt in the calmis felt in the calmis felt in the calm
before the challenge,before the challenge,before the challenge,
not just in the hours ofnot just in the hours ofnot just in the hours of

preparation.preparation.preparation.


