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Over the years, the curiosity revolving around ‘God’
has immensely grown that has led a few of us to
guestion whether or not ‘God’ exists. It is impossible
for the universe not to have an energy greater than
humans. Universe, as we know, is a vast matter that
rapidly expands. So, an energy greater than human
existence is a given. Is God that energy personified? |,
at times, wonder if ‘God’ is a mirage or an illusion
created by hopeless men to light a ray of hope for
generations to come, so that they can have faith in
something or can at times blame the ‘almighty’ for
their failures and negative outcomes. Many
philosophers in ancient India have debated the
existence of God. Many of us will be surprised to know
that the term ‘Atheism’ was coined out in our
spiritual motherland- India.

The same land where idol-worship is practiced and lakhs are
spent on temples, churches etc.The other term ‘Agnosticism’
which is the belief that it is impossible to know if a
supernatural power including ‘God’ exists or not, was also
coined in India. It may be considered as blasphemy to
question the religious books that talk of God and his
preaching, but aren't those books also written by people
similar to us? What if God is a rumor? If | said that out loud,
would | be called a devil worshiper, a Satanist? This leads me
to another question, if there is no energy greater than God,
and if he gives and takes everything, how come ‘the devil’
exists? Why is there any evil left? Why can't God just end all
evil? Whenever | think of the very being of God, | am left with
more questions than answers.

To conclude, | would like to say that God is a conundrum and religion is a paradox.

-Kamakshi Singh Grade-10



The Music Industry
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In the realm of contemporary pop culture, few figures have left an
indelible mark as profound as Taylor Alison Swift. Her meteoric rise to
fame has captivated audiences worldwide and transformed her into a
global icon. Through her career, she has not only captivated audiences
with her heartfelt lyrics but also made a significant impact on people’s
lives by bringing happiness and joy to her fans.

Adding to the magnitude of the Eras Tour, Swift performs 45 songs
across three and a half hours and sometimes even performs all
through her concert in pouring rain. Seemingly, even elements
can’'t seem to stop her. The electrifying atmosphere created by
Taylor and her fans fosters a sense of joy and camaraderie that is
unparalleled. Whether you're attending one of her concerts or
watching it online, the contagious energy is bound to make you
sing-along. Her willingness to explore different musical styles from i
country to pop to indie, she seemingly has never failed to enchant

the audience. Her constant support for various charitable causes g\

As Taylor Swift rolled into the limelight this time, the frenzy surrounding
her record-breaking ERAS TOUR was already in high gear. The ‘Eras tour’
has surpassed mere pop spectacle and has become an ongoing mass
cultural moment. It exists in the physical world, bringing record-breaking
crowds to a different corner of

the world each weekend.

has also made a positive impact on society.

Taylor's impact on the music industry goes beyond chart-topping /\
hits, it lies in the smiles on the faces of her fans and those who find

solace in her music.

“These days, the center of an otherwise splintered music world can only
be Taylor Swift”
-Shreya Singh Grade-T1
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THE I HRONITICLES O F YOUR ADVENTURE BEGINS NOW
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BOOK REVIEW

—

The most interesting book I've ever read is "Chronicles of Narnia".

The said book is a fictional story in which four children step through a
wardrobe and into a magical "Land of Narnia" - When almost all hope is
lost, the return of the Great Lion, Aslan, signals a great change and sadly
with that also a great sacrifice. Personally, my favorite character was Lucy
who was the youngest of the four siblings. Although she was the
youngest, Lucy wasn't afraid to explore and go out on her own. Despite
not being trusted by the elders and being called childish, she did
everything she could. Her independent character in the book was
something | admired the most and that also makes her my favorite
character- | aspire to be as brave as her.

| absolutely recommend this book by C.S. Lewis to all the fiction lovers or
even the non-fiction ones out there, | can guarantee this will be one of the
most binge-worthy and enjoyable books you'll ever come across.
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-Anvi Tiwari Grade-6




"The Song of Achilles"by Madellline Miller is an exquisite tapestry of emotions woven
through the threads of Greek mythology. A book that has modernized the legendary work
of Homer but stayed true to the core of the lliad and resonates with haunting beauty that
captures the essence of the ancient Greek world while breathing fresh life into the classic
tale of Achilles and Patroclus. It encapsulates a story that is a timeless tragedy. It has an
ending that is visceral yet so ethereal, gut-wrenching but still very enchanting. It may even
be considered as a Modern Classic. | love the fact that the story is told from Patroclus'
perspective, who is a very underrated character & hardly ever mentioned in Greek
Mythology, however he is central to this tale. And through his eyes, we are all able to see
all the facets of Achilles:the making of a hero still a boy at heart,shining and bright, easily
seduced by glory, destined by fate on trojan's side to become Aristos Achaion [the best of
all greeks]. Yet his stubbornness & unyielding pride ultimately drives him to his downfall.
This style of writing compels the reader to explore the vulnerabilities of heroism [Achilles],
the fragility of life [Trojan War] and profound impact of love [Patroclus]. It isn't just a
retelling,it's a timeless exploration of the human heart and forces that shape our lives. This
novel explores themes of love, friendship,destiny and sacrifice against the backdrop of war
and mythology.

"A Fate prophesied by the Gods,love so eternal & profound that intertwined two souls
destined to divide, as ONE forever. “

All of this was captured in a song that still needed to be sung & music that future
generations would continue to play!!

-Stuti Kumari Grade-T1




(CONTINUED FROM THE PREVIOUS EDITION)

Enchantia's heart brimmed with desire,
~ lTo unravel the secrets that did transpire.
She ventured forth, in search of a key,
To unlock the mysteries that were meant to be.

A hidden path led her to a forgotten door,
Where ancient tombs lay, yearning to restore...
‘She felt the pull of a powerful spell,
An enchanting tale only she could tell.

Within the library's hallowed halls,
___Enchantia discovered.the book.
Its pages shimmered with ethereal light,
Inviting her to unveil the ancient rite.

But caution whispered in her ear,

... For such . magic came with danger-near.
Yet, her yearning for knowledge grew strong,
And she embraced the journey that would
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By..Khooshi Talaviya Grade 12



The grass of the field,
Swayed to the melody of the wind
As the leaves sang their tunes,
For once | could see the beauty in nature,
That many couldn’t.

“Where have you been?”
The wind whispered in my ear,
As it lured me into the lush arms of the tree near,

The soft long grass caressed my cheek
And the leaves asked me to sleep,
| was suddenly in the middle of a tranquiil sea,

With nothing but my soft heartbeat thumping in my ear.

Nature is a mystical soul,
There for those who wander the most,
But what do you expect from someone;
Who can bloom flowers in the midst of thunder

The monsoon is over now,

The throb of clouds is gone now,
“You can open your eyes” the wind spoke,
Its voice now a quiet hush,

Yes | dreamt about it that night,

A land where | felt nothing but delight,

The eternal dance of three
Leaves, grass, wind and me.

By Divyani Jhakwal
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Grade-12
























































































