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Section I : From The School
Keep Going
Shaswat Thapa, U-VI (Depury Head Boy)

) 'Don'l be afraid to fail. Even Albert Einstein
dndn't manage to pass an entrance exam to & wuni-
versity, but that didn't stop him from becoming
gnc of the prestest minds of the 20th century.
deople like Steve Jobs and Bill Gates were college

ropouts but that doesn’t mean leaving school

uarantecs you become a billionuire, because as we
now that the key to success is hard work and
persevernnce. Even if you are a very talented person
and don’t work bard, you will be dismissed ns
another prodigy who failed to live up to his pote-
2:»1]. The question you have to ask yourself is-

How many times am [ willing to fail?” Every
‘g';utk %enrsong :as once someone who refused to give
ol yo“peff. ection and success will come

There might be some moments in life when
you are at vour wit'send and seem to think that
uil is Jost. Never lose hope because God saves his
worst problems for his best warriors and at the end
of the storm there is a golden sky.

Life is u series of train wrecks with brief
moments of happiness and can take twists and furns
the moment you least expect it to. Don't be sad and
complain that this happened and that didn't happen.
Just move on because your past is 8 waste paper,
your present in answer shect and your future a
question paper. So, write carcfully or your life
will qu tissue paper. As Abraham Lincoln once
saud, _lhc':'bcu way to predict your future is to
create it I'" To shoot an arrow you have to puli it
backwards so when life is dragging vou back with
:::lﬁulucs, it's going to launch you in something

And 10 all my batch mates, 2014 was practice,

2015 was warm up und 2016 is game time. | was

just a little boy without even the faintest idea what

Iifec was going to be like, however, Sanawar taught

me that life has ups and downs and surcly there

\(\‘jl_ll ole ;59:::: herd days bat you should *Never
Vo in

What Sanawar has Tanght Me
Esha Sandhu, U-V1 (Deputy Head Girl)

2000-February, "NEVER GIVE IN' were the
words written in front of me. At first they didn’t
register but seven years later today, they mean the
most 10 me. After coming here and adiusting, I
realized how much opportunity one has in this
place. Because life here doesn’t only toughen you
up but also prepares vou for the big world outside
My grandmother once told me, “Dear Esha, your
day can pass feeling sad, or your day ecan pass
feellu; good and happy, either way your day will
pass.’” It was that day I realized that life isn't a
problem to solve but a reality to experience. It is
said that great minds discuss ideas, average minds
discuss events and small minds discuss people! So,
don't worry 1f you are disliked by people and rem-
ember to wear your tragedy not as your weakness
but as your armour, In school we all have our house
matches, runs, exams, oto, that we are afraid of
but you must show that fear doosn’t shut you
down, it raises you up! So do not waver and just
believe in yourself, We all came in as children but
will be leaving as individusls, who will not give up
in the tough world outside or in situations that will
define us. Individunls with a sense of responsibility
and with the aim of keeping the red and white flag
held high. Sanawar taught me to be mysetf and to
stand up alone when one has to and 10 have a
gense of individuality becsuse people who follow
the crowd, usually get lost in it. And do not feel
alone because Sanawar doesn’t only give you
friende, it also gives you a fumily. So in the end
of your dny just remember, it doesn’t matter who
hurts you or senses you but the one who made you
get thut smile back agwin.

From the Middle of Nowhere, Somebody
Abducted Them

Srijani Sankar Barik, L~V1
Constance and Ernest were like that perfect
couple, Muriel zpd Eustace, #and Courage the
Cowardly Dog who lived on parched land in the
middle of nowhere with those croaking wooden
blades of the old windmill rowating like the enrth




around its axis. They were the perfect couple who
rend Nowhere News, never went to the gas station
and had a barn full of hay but with no animals,
They were beautiful together despite Ernest grumb-
ling now and then about how disgusting Cons-
tance’s recipes really were and Constanze compain-
ing hkow Ernest snores and mukes the floorboard
creak.

Long time since | hadn't talked to them
though. | would painlessly be left womdering how
the postman cven reached where they lived. |
doubted they cven had an address. Earnest_had
always told me to write his name on the envelope
and never rcally gave me the 5z number,
Probably he didn't have one. He was a grumpy
old man. 1 don't write to them anymore because [
Know tlmgc re dead. They told me that they were
going to be. Not that I took it too serionsly. Ernest
bad already gotten himself into trouble with the
extra terrestrials and not that I believed. He had been
sending these simple cosmic radiation messages 10
space through his custom built computer-telescope
which consisted of rusty television anteanas and all
those things you knew were party of typewriters
and twenticth century suction material.

Erpest was a man who kept to himsell. I
knew Constance’s pains because she told me that he
had always been more interested in the universe
and gave those creepy theories about aliens and
those, for god's sake, actually did make sense, The
last time | had visited Nowhere, Ernest handed mea
one of those paperwork and blueprints of his back-
yard space station. And that reminded me of Men
in Black for an instance and then | forgot all about
it. 1 was absorbed into those nastily mtelligent
strokes of pen. Those pluns were fiur complicated
than one could imagine. ideal paperwork. equa-
tions scribbled all over and sums of trigonometry
as long as the eye could see. Although T undor-
stood nothing, I knew that old man was going 1o
come up with some hijtch.

Last week, Constance had sent me n leitsr
sayving that Ernest was going jnsane and that lunucy
had struck him. T wrote back inviting her to
Minnesota to live with me until Ernest finishes off
with his experiments and psychosis. Death was
surely closing in on Emest. He would starc ot the
void for limitless hours and would laugh hinself to
sleep, Insomma becsme his best friend and he
would gape at the blunk screen throughout the
night 1o make sure that he didn't miss any reply or
transmission. He bebeved that the aliens were
communicsting and thot they wersn't very far
away.

Constance did not reply. Their smull wooden
Fouse was lost imto oblivion. The estate agents
cane and took the papers away only to break the
house off with with a wrecking ball in order to build
an Eden. I am pot going to exaguerate but that
was an alien abduction. | know that none of you
believe in aliens, But isn't it possible that in this
vast cosmos in another planst, other than the earth,
Iife could really exist und that they are far more
developed than we are? | believe in  their existence.
Because often, things that we perceive aren't really
the things that they are,

Growing Up at Sanawar
Hayut Dhanoa, U-V1

When 1 first came to Sanawar, T ¢ ted to see

n place 2§ described in St, Clare's or Malory Tower's
novels about life in a boarding school. Though
there was 8 stark difference. I was not disappointed,
‘excited-1 had entered a whole new
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Over the yen e to love Sanawar.
It's home 1o me, ng that 1've stayed
here longer than Socon, ! will be a
nostalyic Old Sanx put I siill have = year to
enjoy. Sanawar is such = wonderful place 1o live
with its scenic beauty with hilis all around, beauti-
ful' sunsets and the soothing greenery. Of course, the
trees come with the pesky addition of the white
caterpillar that give us rashes for months ! But
nevertheless, |love Sanawar. NEVER GIVE IN.

Best Friend
Yuvraj Kataria, U-VI

1 came in this world alone,

and so will I go in the end;

So what is the point of crying today,
if 1 don't have a friend,




Things change, situations change and so do friends;
lnaI::: z need to cope up with these mixtures and

Life gives some real shocks; .
But to be true, you are alone while climbing these

rocks.

So when you know, you are alone;
That is the time when you will find your clove,

If you look deep inside yourself;
You will find 2 mighty eif, o

This elIf will never leave you;
Regadrdlm of unything that you say, anything that
you do.

So at the end of the day you are never alone;
So just sit alone and talk to your best fricod.

Discover Yourself
Pratyaksh Tureja, U-VI

1 request all of you to think of the best mo-
ment in your life. Take your time and think.

Most of iyou have already thought of it snd
the rest are still waiting for it 10 come their way,
isn't it?

But let me tell you the best moment you are
ever going to cxperience, the moment that is only
yours is now! In this moment you are the youngest
you'llever be and the oldest you've ever been.
Ladies and Gentiemen, if there ever was a moment
to follow your passion and do something that
matters to you. It°s pow! Isn't it interesting how
day by day nothing seems to change but when we
Jook back, everything looks so different.

Life is too short to regret. Fear is temporary
but regret is permunent. When was the last time
you gave up on anything? We all know how it feels
1o give up. Don't we? What we need to experience
is how it feels not to give up, We all are born to be
original, We are born to be limitless.

. 1 am sure all of us have a superhero in our
life, maybe fictional like Barman or maybe real like
Cristigno Ronaldo, Don't we all try our best to
imitate them? From the same haircut 10 the same
ouifit. Yet the most amazing thing that all the
heroes have in common but we fall tu notice 15 their
scifiessness and their sacrificing nature They live
not anly for themsclves, but for others as well, If
we all realise the valve of the smallest of sacrifices
mude, this world would be a« much beuer place, So
discover yoursell and Never Give Up! One thing that
all the heroes teach us is that we necd to be strong
and couragecus, then only things will get better,
It might be thundering now, but it cannot rain
forever. Life is Iike n coin, you can spend it any
wiy you want to, but only once. So laugh often,
sing freely, appreciste everything. Live every mom.
ent, Jove beyond words, care without expectations,
ause the memories, stop the pamn, rewind the
gnppineu becanse it is the magic of this very
moment that we all are born to experience,

It is beautifully said that,
The first to apologize is the bravest...
The first to forgive is the strongest...
and, The first to forget is the happiest...
Let us be the first ones, let us be brave, let us
be strong and let us be happy.
Live for the moment you cannot put in words,
And always remember that,
IT'S YOUR LIFE,
MAKE IT LARGE!

I Am Different From You
Nixita Taneja, U-V

People just look at me,

long enough to stare,

not noticing the inside of me,

they just look at the clothes I wear.
They don't know how | feel,

they think T am always glad,

But there is something they don't know,
I am the one who is fecling sad.

They think my life is so great

but they couldn’t stay one day in my shoes.
You may think I am strong,

You mzy think T am tough,

But you have no idea my life is rough.
Every tima I am in my room,

You will see water go down my cyes.
You will ask me what's wrong,

I will put ona fake smile,

People say | am too good to get hurt,
1 wish that could work,

1 am here to throw away this stress and strive
To start all over

Maybe a new life.

But people over here

people over there,

They just Jook at vour appeirance
and the style of your bair

never to lock in the inside of me
never Lo care.

The past is an important part of life,
But you ean't live in past and judge a person’s life,
I was brought into this world

was taught 1o make o mark

a mark that | could make

even if 1 was in your place

but later with time I realized

Iife's not fair

cause people will judge you

by the style of your hair

or the short skirt you wear

the colour of your skin

or the marks that you bear

the size of your waste

or the food that you taste

the gadgets that you have

the stilettos you own

or make it the langunge you know

the gndgets that you bring

or the song you sing

but let me tell you something

you are nobady 1o judge

I am just like everyone else around

I am different from you.




I Want To Be Me
Sabah Kaur Mann, U-V

Why is it that there is alwavs someons out
there who you are compared to? | mean for people,
it doesn’t matter that their age difference is a lot or
that they have different inter:sts and goals, No,
they just keep jumbling everyone. Why can’t any
one just be themselves? Why can't they not be
compared to their friends, or familv or anyone?
But it’s always there, that compari-on, that question-
“"Why can’t you be like him/hec?” Well. why can’t
I be myself? Why can't [ do whar I wanna do
without people telling ms apparently what I wanna
go'n stupid and idiotic and meaningless? Well, it
isn't to people like me. Beligve me everyone in this
world is rired of being compared, cause yoo always
are. And when you guestion them why, you'rs
just told that what you want isn't good for you,
How and why do others think that they can dacide
what is good for usand what isn't, Itis our lives.
No matter what ‘good’ decisions they make for us,
it still affects us. So, why do we let them doit?
Why do we let them push us into the dark lonely
corner where there is no escape? They are not exactly
enjoying it but they are still doing it. Our lives are our
own. Not theirs. So why not iet us live it? You see
the thing is, like 1 said before, therc's always some
one out there who is better than us and | under-
stand it but why do we get compared to them?
Let them live their lives and let us live ours We

- don't need people hounding on us every slngle
second of every single minute telling us that we're
not gnod enough. We don't need or even want to
hear that. Cause no matter what people say they
cannot take control of our lives cause they wont be
there every single step of the way [ know that;
you know that; we know that and subcontcionsly
50 do they They just don't want to accept it.
That's just life 11 shouldn’t be like that bur is.
We can't escape it. We can't escape that dark
lonelv cornér which is the only constant thing in
our lives. This dark lonelv corner is the only reazon
why that so many people, especinlly teenygers, think
that they aren’t good emough and they end up
committing suicide because they are tired of being
compared, Tired of not heing good enough, Is this
riecht? No, Does this happen every second of one's
Ie? T express myself now because weall go through
this but are 100 scared to say it out loud for the
world 1o hear. So, this is me standing up for every
person who wasever been told that they ur2n’t good
enough, How do you know unless vou do It?

I will Stand Apart
Ada Kobli, L-V1

Does anybody even undersiand

How neglected does she feel,
Everyday she thinks, she will do great.
Bus her scars are yet 10 heal.

Not even in her happiest dreams

She sits with people,

And trizs to talk,

But as they see her,

They get up and walk.

She takas 2 deep breath and tells herself,
That everything will be fine.

Oh, what a pretty diamond she is,
One day she will surely shine.

She does not need to run around,

Or worry if she would fit.

Because those who follow the crowd,
Usually get lost in it.

Triends

Nitya Gupta, U-V B
To me you are angels in disguisa,
Full of intuitions, you are intelligent and wise
You are the best friends T've ever had
If 1 had onc wish it would surely be,
To give you as much as you've given me
1 know our friendships have had many cloudy days
But darlings vou've been the sunshine in so many
ways.
We'll go through life together as a team,
Supporting and fulfilling each other’s dreams
And ..and...and don't forget to sharc the Oreco’s
cream
1 don't know what this world has destined fou us,
But it surely wouldn't matter whether we travel in
a car or & bus,
I'll be there by your side til] the very end,
Even if life shows us the worst of its blends,
You're the fairies I can't live without,
Even if the corridor is no more filled with our pouts
und our shouts,
Wz'll never vive up on each other even if we get
attacked by Mrs. Rishi's Heather.
Together we smile, together we laugh,
Lie 10 each other, for each other and cry topether.
Happy or sad
Never underestimate our stupid and crazy fads,
So bere it is my friends
To sll tunny letters we send,
The'gifts we don't lend,
The tests that make us pretend,
And lastly all the crazy memories that nced no
mend.
Dear sisters, Life is going to show us all its bends,
Lets not bend.
Because I'm sure our strength will make us reach
our happy end.

GD Baskelball Festival Match
Zainab Shamsi, U-V]

The GD Basketball Festival Match was held
on the 27th of February on a Saturday afternoon
between GD staff team and the girls team, Despite

L &



the age difference, both the teams were equally energe-

tic. The opening basket was scored by Harmehar
Maini. While the girls team won 135-6, the GD staff

team showcased great sportsmanship and enthusiasm.

This ongoing tradition helps strengthen the bond
between students and teachers. It was indeed a
great platform for interaction between the students
and the teachers, projected by the friendly e¢nviron-
ment at the basketball court.

PD Intor-Scction English Essay
Writing Competition

Essay writing is an art in itself, which needs
skill apd dexterity. Every essay has 8 purpose,
Infact it works like any other means of communica-
tion. It is a writing of original composition.

To inculcate this art amongst the students, the
PD Inter-Section English Egsay writing Competition
was held on 26th Mﬁuch, 2016. Some topics for
the same were as follows:
I. The Movie I Enjoyed the Most
2. My Favourite Sport
3. My Grand parents
4, Save Water

The result was as follows:

Lower-I1T

First  Anwvi Chopra L-3B
Second Aryaveer Chadha L-3 A
Second Ranavy Singh L-3A
Third Kashvi Sarcen L-3C

Upper-1i1
First  Darren Galstaun U-3C
Second Zara Ksisi U3a

Thied  Nishaat Pajai u3s
Third ArpajS. Sandhn U-3 B

Result of Mathematics Aptitude Test,

U-4, 20186
First Position
Abhijit A, Kumar U-4B
Aryan Gupta U-4 B
Priyam Gupta U~4 A
Second Position
Satvik Narula U.4 A
Raghav Gupta Uu.c
Third Position
Rohan Khanna U4 0C

Amshul Bhatia U-4

Result of P.D. Painting Competition
Held on 17-3-2016

First Aarin Goel u-1 c
Second Devyani Singh U.Iln B
Third Darren Galstaun U-IIT C

Consolation

1. Kritaka Jaggi u.I c
2. Arya Khurana L-1IT A
3. Sargun Chawia L-111 C
4. Sehaj Chandra L-III B
5. Atharv Singh LI cC
6, Stuti Kapoor L-11T A
7. Samaara Khilnani L-111 B
8. Aadil Sharda U-IIT A

Section Il : SPORTS NEWS
G.D. Inter-House Basketball

Tournament—2016
Combined Result of GD Jr. & GD Sr.

Position House Points
Fourth Siwalik 2
Third Vindhya -+
Second Nilagiri 8
First Himalayn 10

Result-HP State Gymnastic Champion-
ship at Sanawnar (2830 March)

Boys U-14:

1. Rabhil Nazir (SBD/10C/02997):
a: Vaulting First position
b. Floor Exercise Third position
c. Pommel Third position

d. Declared the 2nd best Gymnast in nge group
2, Abhijeet Singh (HPB/6B 03644):

a. Pommel First position

b. Vaulting Third position

¢. Declured the 2nd best Gyvmuoust in age group
3. Aaray Tuteja (SPB/6A/03564) :

a, Parallel bar First position

beFloor Exercise Second position

4. Aadarsh Amritesh (SPB/6A /03509 :

n. Parallel bar Third posiion
Boys U-17:

5. Archit Dehloo (VBD/12D/02600):
s Viaulting Third position

b. Floor Exercisc Third posivion
¢. Declared the 3rd best Gymnast in age group

6 Gopal Agarwala (NBD/9D)3676):
a Pommel Second position
7. Bhavya Kapoor (NBD/9B/03065);

Second posstion
Third position

#. Parallel bar
b. Floor Exercise



8, Sahraj Singh (HBD/10B/03282):;
a. Paralle! bar Third position
Boys U-19:

9. Knran Dahiya (NBD/12D/02975);
a. Pommel Second position
b. Vaulting Third position
c. Parallel bar Third position

d. Declared the 2nd best Gymnast in age group
10. Shivam Thakur (HBD/12D/02517):

a. Vaulting First position

b. Floor Exercise First position

c. Parallel bar Second position

d. Declared the best Gymnast in age group

11. Yash Wardhan (NBD/12D/02528):

&. Pommel First position

b. Vaulting Second position

c. Floor Exercise Second position

d. Paralle] bar Third position

. Declared the 2nd best Gymnast in age group
12. Suraj Gupta, (NBD/12D/02524):

a. Pomme] Third position

b. Floor exercise Third position
¢. Declared the 3rd best Gymnast in age group

Girls U-12:

13. Devyani Siugh (VPG/6B/03616):

a. Balaoce Beam Second position

b. Floor Excreise Third position

¢, Vaulting Second position

d. Declared the Srd best Gymnast in sge group
14. Maliha Tandon (VHG/7C/0342¢):

#. Balance Beam Third position

b. Vaulting First position

c. Floor Exercise Second position

d. Declared the 2nd best Gymnast inage group

15. Aashi Shekhar (SHG/03412):
u. Vaulting ird position
Girls U-15

16. Shikhar Dhillon (NGD/9B/03439):

a. Floor Exercise First position

b. Declared the 2nd best Gymnast in age group
17 Sehar Mehra  (NGD/9A/03141):

o Vaulting Second position

b. Floor Exercise Third position

¢ Declared the 3rdbest Gymnast in age group
18. Veni Gupta (VHG/8B03274):

a. Balance Beam Third position

b. Vaulting Third position
19 Simrina Loona (SHG/7B/0R415):

4. Vaulting Second position

Girls U.19:

20. Sonam Wangmo
u, Floor Exercise
b. Baiance Beam First position
¢. Vaulting Third position
d. Declared the best Gymnast in sge group

21. Ada Kohli (VGD/11A 03017):
a. Vaulting First position
b Floor Excrcise Second position
¢ Balance Beam Second position
d. Declared the 2nd best Gyvmnast in age group

HGD/10B/02998):
First position

22, Zoya Raj Singh  (SGD/124/02571):

a. Balance Beam Third position
b. Vaulting Second position
¢. Floor Exercise Third position

d. Declared the 3rd best Gymnast in age group

Section IIl: O, S, News

Obituary

Keith Anil Manley, Himalaya, 1965 passed
away in Birmingham on 6th February, 201 He
wis a thorough gentleman and will be missed by sall
who knew him. Heartfelt Condolences to his entire
family. May his soul reat in peace.

Obituary

Ashok Saxena, Vindhys, 1967 passed away
on 4th March, 2016. He used to be the school
bugler, After school, he was commisioned into 6/5
Gorkha Rifles, 85 a young captain, he disagreed
with some seniors and resigned. He was Iater assig-
ned the post of the Secretary Sainlk Weifare Board
from where he superannuated, 8 position he held
for long years and used to do Ycomans service for
the Service community and is fondly remembered
nll date.

We pray, to give sirength to the family to
bear the loss. May his soul rest in Peace.
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