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From The School

Dear Parent,

My wife and I wish you a very Happy New
Year even though it’s a month late.

On assuming the charge of Offg. Headmaster
last year I had promised to bring the school back
on rails. It gives me immense pleasure to have kept
the promise. But [ am not the one to rest on past
achievements and am constantly working to scale
higher peaks. The famous words of Robert Frost
come to my mind, “The woods are lovely, dark and
deep, but [ have promises to keep, and miles to go
before I sleep™.

My goal for S’na remains very simple i.e. to
make it the best school in our country. It can only
be achieved if we can further raise the academic
standards and discipline in school and make ita
happy place to live in. I along with our Board of
Governors and staff are working tirelessly towards
this direction. Some staff members who were not
delivering were asked to leave and many good
teachers have been recruited this winter vacation.
We are working hard to integrate more technology
in aiding class room education & like I mentioned
in my Founder’s Speech last year our library is fully
automated, Science department upgraded, and we
are in the process to start a new Science block.
Without doubt we have the best food and medical
facilities in the country. Even though I am only
Offg. as a Headmaster, apart from other measures I
didn’t hesitate to remove five naughty children last
vear from school, thereby improving discipline.
I would like to add here that I’ll not give any child
a second warning if he indulges in substance abuse
of any kind, bullies or beats another child. Here I
need your support as well.

It makes it difficult for us to improve discipline
if some of you send your children to school with
cash, electronic gadgets & mobiles when it is against
school rules. Also it is not right for them nor for
the schoo! if you send your child late to school
after any holiday or leave or send your sons with
long hair and daughters with coloured hair and

jewellery. Discipline is a joint venture so lets move
together in the same direction as we want the child
of today to be a better citizen of tomorrow who is
responsible and is aware.

In the end I look forward to vour support and
suggestions to improve our school further to realize
the true potential of your child. *Forever at the
back of my ear times winged chariot is hurrying
near”’ and to quote Lord Tennyson our aim is *‘to
seek, to strive, to struggle, to find, and not to
yield”.

With regards,

Yours sincerely,

Praveen Vasisht
Offg. Headmaster

Welcome

The Offg. Headmaster, Mr. Praveen Vasisht, wel-
come all children, members of the staff and their
families to Sanawar and wishes them a very happy
New vear and a fruitful term at the School.

February
Fri. 17th ... Matrons return to school 1000 a.m.
Teaching Staff returns 5-00 p.m.
Sat. 18th ... Teacher training workshop
commences Room No. 12 9-00 a.m.
Sun. 19th ... Teacher training workshop
concludes
HM'’s Vacation Staff Welcome
Dinner in HM’s Residence 7-30 p.m.
Mon. 20th ...Full Staff Meeting, Staff
Room 10-00 a.m.
House Staff Meeting,
Staff Room 11-00 a.m.
Head of Faculty Meeting,
DoF’s Office 12-00 noon

Individual Faculty Meeting 1-30 p.m.
Pupils return to School 5-00 p.m.




ADDITIONAL RESPONSIBILITY

The under-mentioned individuals will shoulder
additional responsibilities is as mentioned against
their names w.e.f. beginning of Spring Term :—

(a) Mr. Suvabrata Mukherjee-Sr, Housemaster VBD
(b) Mr. Ravi Kumar-Sr. Housemaster, NBD

{c) Mrs. Anita Sharma—H.O.F. (Commerce)

(d) Mr. Asit Mukherjee—H.O.F. (Science)

(e) Mr. A.C. Chauhan—I/c Sports

NEW APPOINTMENTS

The under-mentioned individuals will join as
members of Teaching and administrative staff bet-
ween 16th to 22nd February, 2006 and their desig-
nations are mentioned against each names :—

* Mr. Balbir Bahadur Singh—Sr. Medical Asst.
(joined on 10-1-2006)
* Dr. D.P. Tiwari—Sr. Teacher, Hindi

Mr. S K. Jain—Sr. Teacher, Physics (joining 10th
March, 2006)

Mr. Pramod Kumar—H.O.F. (Computer Science)
Mrs. Kamalpreet Dhillon—Matron, HHGD

Mr. Prasun Roy—Teacher, Fine Arts

Mrs. Sipra Roy—Teacher Sculpture

Mr. Deepak Bahuguna—Sr. Teacher, English

*

* % »

*

* Mrs. Naina Dhillon—Teacher, English
* Mr. Bhartan Sah—Sr. Teacher, Economics
* Mr. Hemraj Swami —do—

PREFECTORIAL BODY—2006 (Boy)

Head Boy ... Jigme Wangchuk
Deputy Head Boy ... Raj-Uday-Chimni
M.I. Prefect ... Anuj Grover
H. B. D.
House Captain Sr, ... Anuj Grover
House Peefect Jr. ... Gurmehar Grewal
School Prefect Sr. ... Bhawani Minhas
House Prefect Jr. ... Karan Gupta
N.B. D,
House Captain Sr. ... Tarush Jain
House Prefect Jr. ... Gaurav Thakur
School Prefect Sr. .
House Prefect Jr. ... Yuvraj Nagpal
S. B. D.
House Captain Sr, ... Farzan Thandi
House Prefect Jr. ... Sidak Dhillon
School Prefect Sr. ... Baldeep Kang
House Prefect Jr. ... Karun Hoon
V.B.D.
House Captain Sr, ... Raj-Uday-Chimni
House Prefect Jr, ... Mankush Bhopal
School Prefect Sr. ... Ankit Grover
House Prefect Jr. .. Kush Sehjpal

Holding House (Boys)

House Captain Sr. ... Kunal Khurana
House Prefect Jr, ... Jagdeep Brar
School Prefect Sr. ]

House Prefect Jr. } ... Jaspreet S. Arora
Sports Coordinator ... Likumri Changkiri

Prefects G.D.—2006

Head Girl ... Shagufta Bhangu
Deputy Head Girl ... Jasleen Kaur Rance
M I. Prefect ... Riddhika Khanna
H. G. D.
House Captain ... Prerna Sethi
House Prefect ... Meenakshi Sarocop
Holding House Prefect... Nimirita Singh
N. G. D.
House Captain ... Riddhika Khanna
House Prefect ... Vasundhra Thakur
Holding House Prefect... Tarini Gulia
S.G D.
House Captain ... Jasleen Kaur
House Prefect ... Sanjoh Mangat
Holding House Prefect... Raisa Behal
V.G.D.
House Captain ... Sehaj Mann
House Prefect ... Shruti Kapur
Holding House Prefect... Hina Hundal
Sports Coordinator ., Eshana Bajaj

(Poem) Stars
Aasheena Verma—U IV
Stars are very lovable
They are uncountable
We can see them at night
But not during the day light
When we fly bite
They form many shapes
Known as constellations
Which also join some peoples relations.
At night when they shine
They look very fine.
My mother wants me to sleep
But 1 start to whine

Vehicles

They are many vehicles

Such as scooters, cars & cycles
when we want to travel far
We use a car

Some consume petrol.

Vehicles are very useful

So we should be very careful
Vehicles are used on different
Such as railways and airways.




Head Girl’s Assembly
Shagufta Bhangy

A woman in Cape Town, S.A. is paid 5000
rands by the Government to look after 7 orphaned
children. She looks after 93. Mama Amelia has been
running an orphange since she was 18 years old.
She is nearly 60 now,

The reason why I am remembering her today
is because I strongly believe that we should give
back to our institution just as she has given back
to society.

Sanawar has a past. It already has its history
and traditions. But we are the promise of tomorrow.
For this very reason all of us need to realize what
a significant role we all play.

Quoting from our school song ‘“someone’s got
to stop the rot and why not you ?”” In my opinion
the manner in which we give back to our institution
has to be one of honesty and integrity,

Bear in mind the students of today are the
proud Sanawarians of tomorrow, so lets work for
it.

LET Us PRAY 11

In you, O Lord I put my trust; let me never
be put to shame. Deliver me in your righteousness
and cause me to escape, incline your ear to me and
save me. Be my strong refuge to which I may resort
continually. Deliver me, O my God, out of the hand
of the wicked, out of the hand of the unrighteous
and the cruel, For you are my hope, O Lord God
and You are my trust. Do not cast me off in the
time of need do not forsake me when my strength
fails. O God do not be far from me !

Amen—Please be seated.

Head Boy’s Assembly
Jigme Wangchuk

Ours is the oldest residential school in India.
Sanawar has come this far only because of its unique
ethos, traditions and the determination of its
people to make it better.

This historic institution deserves better from
us and we being a part of this school should realise
that now is the time to make a collective effort and
raise our school to the zenith. We decide whether
Sanawar should be branded an over-rated school
or a force to reckon with in all fields. Sanawar’s
strength lies in its traditions and values and if we
respect and value them there is no one that can stop
us from achieving our goals no matter how strong
they are.

We should make a promise not only to those
who call Sanawar their home but also to ourselves
that henceforth this 149 areas of land will be the
breeding ground of the most intelligent, the strongest
and most powerful human beings.

M)

Let us Pray

My soul clings to the dust,
Receive me according to your world.

I have deelared my ways,
and you have answered me,
teach me your statutes.

Make me understand the way of your precepts,
So shall I meditate on your wonderful works.

My soul melts from heaviness, strengthen me

according to your words.

Remove from me the way of lying,
and grant me your law graciously.

I have chosen the way of truth,
Your judgements T have layed before me.

I cling to your testimonies, Oh Lord, do not push
me to shame |

I will run the course of your commandments,
for you shall enlarge my heart.

Amen

My First Day in Sanawar
Rhea Katyal—U IV

As soon as I entered the magnificent black
gate of Sanawar my heart gave a thump and a feel-
ing of pure happiness ran through me and I knew
from that moment that [ am going to enjoy my stay
in this wonderful institution.

As I went around the school I discovered that
the school was not only beautiful but very vast.
The classes were magnificent, the dormitories
beautiful and the surroundings beyond explanation,
The students and the teachers were very warm and
friendly that it gave a homely feeling. We had lunch
at 1.00 p m. which was exquisite and was enough
to make any one home sick.

As the evening drew nearer, my parents told
me that it was time they left as they had a long
way to go and like any other new girl I started to
cry, seeing me crying all my batch mates consoled
me and took me around to make me feel better.

At 6-00 p m. we had study hour, at 7-30 p.m.
our supper which was again beyond explanation and
after that we went to the dorniitories where we had
another study hour and then every one was off to
bed.

I, being new, hear it may take me time to get
settled, but, Sanawar being so sweet and homely I
am already settled.



Laugh a While
Karan Soin—U I1Il SPB

Once upona time four aliens visited Earth,
Each one learnt one phrase in English. The first
one went to an opera and learnt to say ‘me, me, me’.
The second one went to a restaurant and learnt to
say *‘with forks and knives’. The third one went to
a candy shop and learnt to say ‘because he stole
my lollipop’. The fourth one went to a baseball
game and learnt to say ‘yeah, yeah, yeah’.

One day they passed a dead man on a road.
An investigating policeman pulled them over and
asked them who had killed the man. The first alien
said, ‘““Me, me, me”. The policeman then asked
how he had done it. The second alien said, ¢ With
forks and knives”. The angry policeman now asked
why he had killed the man. The third alien said,
““Because he stole my lollipop”. Finally the police
man said that they would all have to go jail. The
fourth alien replied, “Yeah, yeah, yeah »!

There are many more things in life
Giriraj Saigal— U III SPB

You know how to play cricket,
You know how get a 90 percent.
Yet you do not know,

There are many more things in the world.

You know how to swim,
You know how to ride,
Yet you do not know,

There are many more things in the world.

You know how to write,
You kuow how to fight,
Yet you do not know,

There are many more things in the worid.

Try to know how to LOVE,
For you do not know,

This is the only thing in the world.

Shakespeare, The Master Dramatist
Mahnoor Kaur—U II1

Shakespeare, one of the most famous story
tetlers that the world has ever known, He was born
in London and used to live in a cottage He wrote
comedies, tragedies, historical and romantic plays
so and sonnets He wrote his plays for the stage, so
he used verse. He spent his entire life as an actor,
writer and producers of plays. His audience enjoyed
his plays so much that they returned to watch them
again and again.

His plays have been published in almost every
country of the world. His audience was nevera
single reader, situng quietly on a chair but a large
group of people used to waiting excitedly in a theatre.

Some of his out standing, famous plays are Romeo
and Juliet, Hamlet, Macbeth, Twelfth Night, A
midsummer Night’s Dream, As you like it, Othello
and Antony and Cleopatra. Most of his comedies
come from tales that had already been shown on
stage or were available in story books. His historical
plays like Richards II and Henry IV are dramatic
actions of events in the lives of English Kings,

Shakespeare knew how to keep a story moving.
Even today, many of the Shakespearean companies
travel all over the world and his plays in schools
and colieges. His works continue to be a source of
joy to his readers.

Spring
Nancy Gupta—U IV

I like spring because
Flowers bloom

An end comes to all gloom
I like spring because

Birds sing

And peacock’s feet has a spring
There is sweetness and

freshness in the atmosphere
which brings happiness and

excitement to the troposphere
People of Punjab welcome and

enjoy Baisakhi with joy

There is gaiety in the heart
of every girl and boy

Full of excitement people fly

And we see different colours of
kites in the sky.

Baraka —Environement workshop
Bani & Sehyr Bains—U V

Baraka—A Blessing. That was the name of
our environmental workshop that was held from the
—to—Ms. Nanni Singh who belongs to an orga-
nisation called Youth Reach in Delhi conducted this
workshop for us. Although we talked about different
things, the main aim of this workshop was to
connect ourselves to the environment, We played
games and worked as group to form our opinions
on different aspects and put them across to others on
how we can help protect our environment by giving
back what nature has given to us. Ms, Nanni
encouraged us to do what we strongly believed
in, rather than other people telling us what to do.
We talked about violence and how it is orisn’t
justified for the right cause. We discussed amongst
ourselves and debated about different topics like
these. She also showed us, a little bit everyday, a
documentary also called Baraka. It showed us
the different physical features of faith and how
beautiful nature is and then slowly involved with
different things such as how man is destroying the
environment and different industries. It was an
unique piece of work which was shot in over 26
countries,




During the workshop we all worked as a team
on how we can form a nature club for not only the
Upper Sixers but also for the junior classes, and
we are still working on it and we hope to make a
difference, not only to Sanawar, but the world......

Thankyou Mrs. Bath and Nanni Singh.

Friends
Mehtab Sandhu—U IV

Friends are a gift from God,

They show our misfortunes

Without even being called

They are more precious than a crystal ball.

It doesn’t matter if we are short or tall for the,
band of friendship is so strong.

In our bad times we cry and moan,

a friend is the first one to know

For all the kindness they show,

They make us happy and cheerful once more.

A friend always comes in need,

no matter how hard the task may be,

All the difficulties they make us overcome so easily,
That’s how a friend should be.

It Could Have Been You !
Suneet Gyani—U-V

The First Date

Jenny was happy joining her new school, she
will have friends over soon. She did't know what
was coming her way, as she got ready for the
big day.

On the first day of school, everything went
great. She made new friends and even got a date !
She wanted to be popular, and going out with the
star of the team would surely help her out. But
there was only one problem stopping her fate. Her
parents had said she was too young to date. “Well
I just won’t tell them the entire truth. They won’t

come to know what’s there to lose ?”’ Jenny asked
1o stay with her friends that night. Her parents
frowned but said, “All right.”” Excited, as she got
ready for the big event, she began to feel guilty
about all the lies, But whal’s a pizza, a party, and
a moonlight ride ? Well the pizza was good, and
the party was fine, But Dan was half drunk by this
time. Then the room filled with smoke and Dan
took a puff Jenny couldn’t believe he was smoking
that stuff. Now they jumped in the car for the
moonlight rice, Not thinking that he was too drunk
to drive. As he rushed down with speed, she got
scared and held Dan with hands of fright.
“Perhaps my parents were right...maybe I am too
young. Boy, how could I ever be so dumb.” With
all of her might, she pushed Dan away : “Please

take me home, I don’t want to stay.” As Dan drove
on in a fit of wild anger, Jenny knew that her life
was in danger. She begged and pleaded for him to
slow down, But he just got faster as they neared
the town. “Just let me get home ! [’ll confess that
I lied. I really went out for a moonlight ride.” Then
all of a sudden, she saw a big flash. She doesn’t
remember the force of impact. Just that everything
all of a sudden went black. She felt someone remove
her from the twisted rubble, And heard, “call an
ambulance ! These kids are in trouble ! She knew
there were two cars involved in the wreck. Then

wondered to herself if Dan could survive, And if
the people in the other car were alive. She awoke in
the hospital to faces so sad, As they gently told her
that Dan was dead. They said ‘‘Jenny, we’ve done
all we can do. But it looks as if we’ll lose you too.”
“But the people in the other car 17" Jenny cried.
“We're sorry, Jenny, they also dicd.” “Jenny
prayed, “God, forgive me for what I’ve done I
only wanted (o have just one night of fun.” “Tell
those people’s family, I’ve made their lives dim,

And wish I could return their love ones to them.”
“Tell Mom and Dad I’'m sorry I lied, And that it’s
my fault so many have died. Oh, nurse, won’t you
please tell them that for me ? The nurse just stood
there-she never agreed. But took Jenny’s hand with
tears in her eyes And a few moments later Jenny
died. A man asked the nurse, *“Why didn’t you do
your best to bid that girl her one last request 2~
She looked at the man with eyes so sad. “Because
the people in the other car were her mom and
dad.” This story is sad and unpleasant but true,

So young people take heed, it could have been you !

The Story of My Holidays
Prithvi Virmani—L 1]

I was five when I went for my first holiday.
T went to Goa and Mumbai. In Goa we went to the
beach everyday. When I was six I went to Bangkok.
It was great and I got a temporary tattoo of a shark
done. When I was seven | went to the States to
attend my aunt’s wedding. We first went to New
York then Boston and finally to Vermont for the
wedding was 1o take place there. We also visited
L.A. and went to a water park called Flood zone.

I took all the rides there and had a Jot of fun. When
I was nine T went to Singapore and Malaysia. There
I visited another water park called Wild Wet and
enjoved a lot. In Malaysia we visited Kuala Lumpur
and Lankawe and spent most of our time swimming
and on the beach. When I was ten I went to Dubai
and was mostly in the Swimming pool or on the

water slide. We went to the Wild Wadi another
water park and also the harbour to board an oil
tanker. Infact we went far into the sea on ship and
also went to see the oil show. Soon after that we
returned to India and I came to study in The
Lawrence School Sanawar,



God
Chahat Lakhani—U IV

God is everywhere
But we can’t see Him anywhere
He is so peaceful

Like a water bucketfull
Then is always light shining
When he is always drawing
He is always right
Whenever he fights

He is invincible

Like un-believable

I Will Be There...............

If one day you feel like crying
Call me

I don’t promise that I will make you laugh
But I can cry with you.

If one day you want to run away.........
Don’t be afraid to call me.

I don’t promise to ask you to stop.........
But I can run with you.

If one day you don’t want to listen to anyone.........
Call me,

I promise to be there for you
And I promise to be very quiet.

But if one day you call.........
And there is no answer.........
Come fast to see me,
Perhaps I need you.

Child Education
Prerna Sethi—U VI

The option of child education, for the U-6
S.U.P.W. activities is conducted by Dr. Khan. A
group of about fifteen U-6’rs teach the children of
the support staff. This activity makes feel as if we
are giving something back to society. It opens our
eves to the world we do not know, and we carry on
in a hope to make a difference. Child education
is not only about studies but also other creative
activities. Lately the children were asked to make
posters for World Forest Day and World Water
Day. Such activities are very encouraging and our
school should organise more of them.

Article Imagination
Apoorva Tahlan—U IV

As they say, A man without imagination is
like a bird without wings. Many renowned authors
like Enid Blyton, J.K. Rowling, Roald Dahl etc.
are famous today due to their imagination which
shows in their story books. Artists dwell on their
imagination and taste success and glory. The movies
paintings and serials we see and get inspired by, are
based on imagination.

On the wings of imagination, one can take
flight and enter a new world—a world of dreams.
It is the strongest tool that a man can have which
leads him to new discoveries, investigation that
makes a man feel optimistic and happy even during
his failure and disappointment. It helps us get out
of our miserable moments,

Imagination is important in our day-to-day
life, educational life and professional life. Also,
whatever we predict is based on imagination. Imagi-
nation is of paramount importance in everyone’s
life. I would also like to say that the luxurious life
we lead today is due to imagination.

DISCIPLINE
Navjot Kaur— U 111

“Purify your mind through Discipline”’.

Discipline may be defined as control over
one’s desires and fancies, It requires obedience to
fixed rutes of behaviour. It puts a certain check on
one’s freedom and actions. It is important because
i’s absence can creat confusion. It is a must
for a civilised life. It is not possible to teach
properly if there is no discipline in the class room.
In government office’s also there is no disci-
pline. There is a need of discipline in the social and
political life of the country. Discipline is necessary
in our homes, children must be disciplined when they
are under the care of their parents Discipline is
thus a code of rules applicable to all spheres of
life. Self emposed discipline is the right discipline.

A sLeker’ Experienc
Riddhika Khanna—U VI A

When I was told, that I'd be visiting St.
Cyprians, School in Cape Town, South Africa, my
excitometer shot up completely. My much awaited
exchange was finally going to take place, and I
knew 1 would have to do everything to make it a
success

My host families weie some of the warmest
people I'd ever met, and I fell in love with them
instantly. School was lots of fun, where I attended
History, Drama and Eng. lessons, and enjoyed
them thoroughly.

It didn’t take me time to realise how different
St. Cyprians was from our own school. The girls
there were allowed to use cellphones in school. They
did not greet any of their teachers and addressed
them by their names. All of this seemed very
different for me, as here in Sanawar, teachers are
respected a lot,

I was lucky to be a day girl, which enabled
me to visit places around Cape Town, Spier being
one of them where I touched a Cheetah, which
ultimately became the highpoint of my trip.



Going on exchange, has definitely been one
of the most enriching experience of my life. It
not only changes you as a person, but definitely
gets you thinking about different issues, facing the
world, and how one of us can help solve them.

1]
I’d like to thank Mrs. Suri, and Mrs. M.
Solomon, for giving me an opportunity of a lifetime,
and I hope a lot more boys and girls are able to go
on exchange and be a part of an amazing experience.

Theatre, Theatre, Theatre .........
Pravet Kanwar and Arjun Narang—U V

Initially we had no idea as to what we were
heading for. All we knew was that Mr. Bharat
Kapur was going to work with us for a dramatics
workshop.

The first day we just played and danced (at
least tried to) and then came up with the wildest
base line possible for a play.

"He then broke us down into four groups and
we were left to work., Within the next day we had
to present the whole script and on the fourth day
that was the last day or the workshop, we had to
present our play to all, ‘

So these four days of planning a play, writ.
ting it and then presenting it just within four days
was awesome. We were completely astonished as to
discover that we all did have some talent within us.
All thanks to Mrs. Ashima Bath and Mr. Bharat
Kapur. .

A Pr;iyer
Riddhika Khanna— U-vi

I would like to read my letter out to the
school, this morning.

Dear Sanawarians,

It’s the beginning of another year at school.
There is so much to be done, and we are the one’s
who have to do it. Each year, our aim has been to
achieve more than what we did the previous year,
So why don’t we make an effort to be passionate
about everything that we do this year. . -

Try and make an effort to enjoy things the
way they are supposed to be done instead of think-
ing of how much more fun something else could
have been.

Together, we need to prove to the world, that
we are good, and like our school songs says the
best school of all. So to them, that we play with
the true sprit of sportsmanship, we work with
patience and determination and we live as a family
with love and respect for each other.

Let us appreciate, our teachers, who together
strive to make us better individuals and face the
world with courage.

For all the U.6’rs, who have only. 8 months
left ‘in school, to make a difference, and lay a
permanent impact on the school, which will be
remembered and appreciated by all, for years ‘to
come. .

For everyone here today, may we all have
strength, courage and faith, within ourselves to
give back to our school, for what it has given
to us, .

Let us Pray

We ask not,” God, for an easy passage through
life, nor for sheltered paths of case and indolence.
Grant us to bear the full burden of lifes many calls
‘and: responsibilities. Help up to exercise authority
with firmness and discretion, to use tact'to all men
and to favour none, not to be turned away from
duty,” through fear of personal consequences, byt
ever to be where the fight for thine honour raggs
fiercest, doing and daring, for thy sake, .

* AMEN *.

The Siwalik House Show 2006
Sarishtee Modgill—U-V '

House Shows, they are words expressing loads
of excitement for the Sna’rians. It is one of the
things which Sna’ really looks forward to, every
year,

This year, the first one’s to start off the
series were the Siwalikans.. - . o ’

The show commenced with Mayank Mudgal’s
jungle beats, which was like sugar for the ears!
Leaving the awesome beats behind we progressed
to the wonderful orchestra, followed by the beauti-
ful Indian classical dance. Then come the song
‘Breakaway’ sung by Raisa and Avantika. Then
the hilarious mime by the Lower 5'ers !! Next
came the song by Viplav and the Marathi Dance.
With all this excitement came the Hindi™ play
which gave the audiences stiches in their sides !
Then was a_lovely .song ‘ Aadat’- by Mayank
Mudgal with his experienced hands on the guitar.
This was followed by the English play conveying
a great message. Next was Mayanks Band
followed. by ‘Fusion’, the Bhangra by the Upper
S’ers and the Bhangra by the Upper 6’ers concluded
the amazing house show.

In all, it’s all about the Sna’rian spirit !

From The Staff
Professional Development Program For
21st Century Educators By Kdu Comp .
S Meenakshi Solomon’ '

18th éna'létl‘),’ Fébruar'y 2006 at Sanawar

This two day long workshop was very effective
and an enlightening experience for the teachers.




The two facilitators, Divya Lal Rallan and Geetika
Bahugna very expertly empowered the staff with
various tools and methodologies the staff could use
to enhance their teaching prewess.

This workshop focused on four main areas ;

1. Thinking.

2. Questioning.

3. Knowledge organization.
4. Behavior management.

Each segment was dealt with systematically and
every aspect was explained with ample examples.
This was supported by a number of group activities
that helped us to understand how to put our newly
acquired tools into practice

Throughout the work shop there was an air
of optimism, good will and co-operation. The parti-
cipants worked together and many innovative
strategies came about.

As teachers it was a time for introspection
where we realized our shortcomings and worked
out ways to overcome them.

The workshop emphasized the need to en-
courage the ‘feel good factor’ and to highlight the
strengths of students rather than pin-point their
weakness. The workshop laid out structures, pro-
cedures, tools and methods to be used regularly to
enhance the quality of teaching as well as the
grasping power of students.

In fact it some how made us aware of the
various methods we were already using unconscio-
usly to deliver lessons and how to use them in a
more organized way so as to get better results.

This workshop has left an indelible mark on
our minds, and the days to mark will certainly
show a more than adequate display and usage of
the newly acquired skills. We thank the school
management for organizing this excellent workshop.

HBD Ground Rules
Dr. V. K. Sharma—Sr. Housemaster HBD

(This list should not be taken as a comprehensive
and final list)

1.0 Mannerism

1.1 Each boy will wish all visitors, school authori-
ties, teachers/tutors, matron and the House-
masters, irrespective of their number of visits
in a day, visiting their dormitories.

1.2 The boys will stand up to wish if evening prep
or night study hour is not on.

1.3 Due respect will be shown while dealing with
the subordinate staff.

1.4 The boys will show due respect to their Pre-
fects and will follow their instructions. In case
of any ego hassles the matter will be reported
either to the tutor or to the Housemaster who
will amicably resolve the issue.

1.5
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1.9
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4.0

4.1

4.2

4.3

4.5

Prefects will do their best to look after the boys
put under their care. They will ensure that all
the boys find Himalaya House a happy place
to live in. Prefects will see that boys® turn out
is always impressive.

No boy will use abusive language. The boys
are expected to be polite with each other and
specially with girl students in the school.

The language of communication will be
ENGLISH.

All boys will ensure that bullying, hitting, smok-
ing or any other type of substance abuse remain
at zero level.

Loud music will not be played in the dorms.
Punctuality

The boys will always be punctual for classes,
games, hobbies, all inspections or for that
matter for any School or House activity.

No meals will be missed by staying back in the
dorms.

Prefects will ensure that “Rouser’” and ‘Lights
Out’ timings are strictly adhered to.

Property

Every care will be taken of School / House pro-
perty ¢ g. building, furniture, electrical fittings,
fans, T.V., music system, curtains, mattresses
etc.

Hockey, Cricket, Soccer etc. will not be played
inside the dorms. Please remember that dor-
mitories are not play grounds.

All will remember : ‘“anything that does not
belong to you, is not yours”. Hence, no steal-
ing or using others’ things without concerned
person’s permission/knowledge.

Nothing, that belongs to others, will be loan-
ed to the boys of other dormitories.

An effort will be made to stop wastage of
electricity and water.

Mobile phones, electrical gadgets, cameras
and cash not to be kept in possession. All such
items will be handed over to the housemaster
for safe custody and to be taken back to home
at the end of the term.

Academics

Each boy will ensure that he does not lag be-
hind in academics for any reason.

All problems arising in academics will be
shared with the tutor and the housemaster for
early solution.

No movement of discussion to take place
during Evening Prep or night study hour. How-
ever, the boys can ask the teacher on duty or
the Housemaster for any help. The boys will
complete their work on day to-day basis.

No Himalaya House boy will ever bring a bad
name for the House by cheating in the tests or
full length exams.
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Extra Curricular Activities

It will be Prefects’ responsibility that each boy
regularly attends games and hobbies sessions.

While playing, safety of self and fellow pupils
will take utmost priority.

Prefects will not make the boys run or play be-
fore morning P.T. or immediately after lunch,

Prefects will motivate the boys to take part in
stage activities as well,

SOP / Leave

No boy will leave the campus for special leave
without written permission from the House-
master.

In case parents cannot come, the boys will not
ask for the SOP / leave slip unless the authority
letter from the parents is produced.

It will be child’s personal responsibility to
return on time from SOP [/ leave, It is very
easy to make false medical certifiates. No
boy will learn such unfair practices.

General

Nothing to be procured from outside the school
through day scholars or subordiaate staff.

Monkeys and stray dogs will not be fed or
teased.

Sanctions

Complaint received for Prep Work not done /
completed once will reduce the pocket money
by half for a particular week,

Second complaint during the same week will
freeze full pocket money for that week.

Abstaining from games, hobbies, classes or
any activity will freeze the pocket money for
that week.

Habitual defaulters will invite cancellation of
SOP and the parents will be invited to the
schools.

Bullying, beating, smoking or any kind of
substance abuse will be reported, without giv-
ing any second chance, to higher autorities for
action as per school policy (which is generally
expulsion from the school).

Inter —Section Hindi Hand Writing
Competition Held on 4th March, 2006

Dr. Sharma—HoF Faculty of Oriental Languages

RESULTS :
U-IIT A L-IIT A
Ist Mansi Gupta Ist Vedant Singh

2nd Rounaq Sherawat  2nd Aditya Keshri
3rd Pooja Raghuvanshi 3rd Sagar Vadera

U-LII B
Ist Chiranjeet Dhaiya

2nd Sonakshi Singla
3rd Saurav Rungta

U.III C

Ist Suchita Gupta
2nd Shafgat Gili
3rd Gaurav Kharb

A Redezvous

L-II1 B

Ist Tanvi Gupta
2nd Swati

3rd Anjali Sharma
L-1II C

Ist Arshpreet Bhullar
2nd Kareena Negi
3rd Ishan Tandon

(In Sanawar)

Mrs. K. Dhillon—Matron

With the onset of spring
I see the Pine Cones sing

The delicate leaves dance
And then I have a Rendezvous...

it’s almost mixing two lives
The breezing leaves, the girl’s cries

I'm too busy with my young flowers
To whom we are Parents and they—ours.

Yes these lovely, innccent kinds will bloom
Away from tears, a way from gloom

I'll purture them. let them go
They will bloom into a beautiful meadow.

Death

Rowing in the river of time

I came across a beautiful island,
Island-where humanity blossomed;

Surprised, amazed, I thought more
And than took a walk on the shore

I tumbled over some smooth Piece
to my surprise, it was block of peace

on the shore and on every tree
love was breathing, care free

I walked above to the hill
Collected humanity to my fill.

brought it to my world’s museum
Placed it with a box and drum

but it disappeared on the day nine
somewhere in untidy world of mine,

My world—where stone idols breathed
oxygen of corruption, money and hatred.

I looked and searched for humanity madly

at lost I succeeded

but alas ! It was crushed badly

That whole night I Profusely cried
That Precious humanity had finally died ! !
That Precious humanity had finally died.




The Power To Be Ourselves
Binita Rishi—Faculty of Humanities

In today’s world it is very easy to lose out on
our individuality. Most of the time we try to be
someone else because we somehow perceive that
doing so would enhance our personality. The false
pretensions and attitudes we acquire lead us into a
superficial lifestyle that has very little meaning to
it. In the process we do irreparable harm to our-
selves by camouflaging our inner qualities and
suppressing our true selves. What we achieve is a
weak person with no standing of his own and
seriously lacking in self esteem. It is imperative to
“be yourself”’, to be authentic. The concept that
we ought to know and be ourselves goes back fo
the first time a human wondered, “Who am I ?”
Shakespeare wrote, ““To thine own self be true...
thou canst not then be false to any man.” Authenti-
city makes each person’s life count by restoring
power to the individual. To be oneself is a natural,
human and universal power that brings with it
many blessings.

Fatigue is quite common to people who have
suppressed what is truly themselves. This happens
because we are being actors trying to impress
others. That’s hard work. In contrast an authentic
person does not dissipate energy and his self-
honesty reduces internal conflicts. He feels alive,
exhilarated. His energy is turned on by doing what
matters to him. A person who respects and values
himself is much more likely to be able to do the
same for others. No energies are wasted on pro-
tecting a shaky ego.

Striving for authenticity is not esay. It’s a
lifetime endeavour. It is a beginning rather than
an ending, something we learn day by day. We can
do so by paying attention to what is going on in
our life. Listen to the inner dialogue and if we
harbour any conflicts within ourselves, admit them.

We should accept the idea that there is nothing
wrong with being different from other people. Seek
out our deepest convictions and stand by them, live
by them. Spend more time with oneself. It is only
when we are alone that we learn to distinguish bet-
ween the false and true, the trivial and the im-
portant. Thus authenticity comes with feeling at
home with oneself and therefore at home in the
universe. It is the greatest power in the world—the
power to be ourselves.

Computerized Man (Bionics)
Mrs. D. Gyani—Faculty of Computers

In simple terms, when we think about bionics,
it is generally about prosthetic arms or leg enhance-
ments that are worn outside the body and to some
extent, even implanted sensor devices inside the
body, which are specifically enhanced to carry out
routine tasks. These are essentially life systems that
are powered by motors or sensory arrays., These
send neural signals from the effected part of the
body to the brain, by which individuals are able to
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perform some tasks independently. for example
imagine the human body without muscles! So in
case of damaged muscle, is there a possibility of
generating new muscles! well, yes - One such
scenario is the use of EAP or Electroactive polymers
(artificial muscles) Yoseph Bar, of NASA'S jet
propulsion laboratory is the first one in the research
on EAP. He found that thesc poloymers respond
cxactly like our normal muscles under the influence
of electrical stimulation and therefore are the most
likely candidates for use in the human body as well
as robotic areas of work,

After having new muscles don’t we need heart
beat, yes pacemaker is a miniaturized electrical
generator that consists of a battery that can last a
number of years and a computer circuit neatly en-
cased in plastic. This generates tiny electric pulses
to the heart and regulates the rhythm of the heart
beat, while a doctor controls the sofiware for the
pacemaker.

Now after muscles and heart what about
electronic eyes, e ears, e-nose as well as e-tongue.
Working on nanoscale dimenions, the artificial
silicon retina developed by Optobionics (www.
optobionics.com) of Naperville, Illi-nois is a very
tiny microchip with a diameter of just 2 mm and
thickness of 25 microns. This fits inside the eye and
has an amazing 5,000 microscopic solar cells, called
microphotodiodes act as light energy entering the
eye into electrical impulses that stimulate the re-
maining functional cells of the retina. Same way in
the cochlear implant for ears, has a sizeable number
of electrodes that replicate the function of hair cells,
thereby enabling the hearing frequency and this
sound information is passed on to the brain. Now
can the nose and tongue be left behind. Illi-nois
Institute of Technology are busy working to deve-
lop new tastes, detect new odours and finally give
the world a sense of taste and smell, is’at it in-
teresting ?

The time is not far when in reality we will see
the man like we see the characters in ‘Terminator’,
‘Robocop’, and *‘The Millon Dollar Man’, humans
like superhero, eliminating bad group of guys with
the help of his new found bionic powers ; legs that
help him to jump over distances, arms very strong
to hft a bulldozer, vision for better then human
eve ! Thanks to embedded Artificial Intelligence.
Renin Warwick, envisions a future where we would
communicate entirely through our thoughts alone,
have infinite memory. Brain gate technology, still
in the clinical trial stages, developed by cy-
berkinetics, their neural interface system consists of
a tiny chip embedded inside the brain of the patient,
which processess the thought commands on to a
computer scieen by which the patient would be
able to move the cursor on screen, send e-mails
and play games-—all by thinking !

So, would someone be able to read our
thoughts. Would we have another race more power-
ful than us and pertinent of all.

IS COMPUTER OVERTAKING US
COMPLETELY
Then what would the term ‘HUMAN mean’




O. S, News
Prep School Of Sanawar—U IV 1987

We get up early in the morning,

And half of us are sadly mourning.
Soon we start our physical training,
And we are happy when it is raining.

For when it is raining we don’t do P.T.

And sometimes we play some T.T.

We have a small but nice common room,
where the the music goes boom, boom, boom.

Then we go for breakfast,

And the food makes our stomachs blast.
I eat so much I’m always last,

And then later I run back fast,

Then we start our boring classes,
Geography, history, big land masses.

In between we have a milk break,

Only twenty minutes and no time to shake.

Then we go for lunch,

And all we do, is munch, munch, munch.
Then we start our joyful games,

And if we play well, it brings us fame.

Then we have a tasty tea,

It can be samosa or may be mungfalee.
Then at prep we have to study,

And other times to chat with your buddy.

Then we go happily for our food,
But the bharta spoils our mood.
Sometimes we play catching catch,
But there is no time to play a match.

Then we go with a tired head,

And at last we go to bed.

Many a times we go to common room,
And the little kids run, zip, zap, zoom,

Though we have many friend,

We never have to depend.

Every good thing has to come to an end.

And I, CHIRAG JAIN, think its time my poem
should end.

Music In Nature
Maurice Jackson : Lower III A

Maurice is 12 years old and comes from the R A F.

Nature’s music is very beautiful., T think it is
better than the music drawn from instruments.
There are all kinds of sounds, sad sounds, gay
sounds, solemn sounds, grands and many others.
We will now take the birds. Birds sing sweet
melodies that no human being can understand.
There are birds that sing sweetly, birds that sing
sadly, birds that chirp merrily and birds that croak
dully. Some birds can mimic human beings.

Next, think of music the wind makes. It is
not so bright as nature’s other music. Wind makes
different kinds of music when it rustles through the
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trees according to the leaves of the trees through
which it blows. The wind in pine and the fir tree
makes a sound like waves of sea. Wind sometimes
makes ghostly music on stormy nights when it
howls through key-holes.

Rain can make musical sounds. When rain
beats down on an umbrella it makes quick staccato-
like music. Rain, like wind, makes awful music on
stormy days. Water often sings a lullaby which
puts one to sleep. A great water-fall music. Water
when it rushes over rocks makes a wild kind of
music. Waves dashing aga nst the shore make rough
music,

Insects make llght little music which I love to
hear. There are the bees which make a buzzing
sound, and the crickets with their kind of trilling
notes. There are the grasshoppers that also make
music all their own,
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Letters To The Headmaster
Priya and Vijit Bery

To,

The Headmaster,

The Lawrence School, Sanawar,
21st March, 2006.

Dear Mr. Vasisht,

Just a quick thank you from a set of
greatful parents. Today, as our son Raeul gives
his final paper and leaves Sanawar we think of the
young “baby” we sent here over nine years ago
and the transformed “Man’’ that returns. Over
half his life has been spent in Sanawar and we
wanted to take this opportunity of thinking all
members of staff who have made this possible, We
are sure that the great values he has picked up in
school will stand him in good stead for the rest of
his life,

Over the years we have seen him learn,
mature and “‘grow up”’ and a lot of that is thanks
to Sanawar. We don’t want to wait for his exam
results to come and then say Thank You for we see
the results that you have made our son into and for
that we are grateful.

Today, as he turns into an OS and his dad
buys him the OS tie we are indeed proud to have
sent him to this institution.

It is an honour and privilege for him to have
attended this institution and 1 know that he will
wear the Sanawar badge proud for the rest of his
life,

May we once again say thank you to all for
the time, effort, education and ‘Never Give In”
values you have provided our young lad.

Regards,



From The Faculty Of Sports
Basketball Festival Match

Ladies Staff v/s G.D. 27th February, 2006
Phagun Rish—U-V

Excitement and expectations were in the air
when G.D. Basketball Festival match was about to
start. All the girls were looking forward see their
teachers play basketball and perhaps get a sprain
so that they could have a free school the next day.

However the staff was all set to put up a good
fight, The whistle blew and everyone was ready to
roll. The teachers tried their best to scare the girls
and get the ball. They were mostly successful in
doing so. There were many comical moments when
teachers had the ball bumping on their heads, The
gicls played very well though, not their usual game
as they didn’t want to be too hard on the teachers.
The teachers committed many fouls but the refree
who was in a good mood (read scared {) didn’t
penalise them., Both sides did their best to win and
it was a very close win by the girls. Mrs. Bath’s
expression when she made a basket was priceless !

The match fulfilled the purpose of enhancing
the teacher—student relationship. There was a
supportive chemistery between the two on the play-
ground. We hope there can be more activities of this
type to encourage a congenial atmosphere between
staff and students in Sanawar,

Results of Basketball Matches played Pinegrove
and Sanawar on Wednesday 22, 2006

Ist Match Girls

Sanawar won the match by 13—8

Euden score 6 points and Akshita score 4 points for
Sanawar.

2nd Match Boys

Sanawar won the match by 36—15

Mankush score 17 points and Raj Uday Chimni
scored 11 points for Sanawar,

Sanawar Colts vs Pinegrove Colts
Pinegrove batted first and made 199 runs in 25
overs. Vishav Dev took 2 wickets and made 28
runs. Sanawar made 135 runs and won the last
match by 64 runs,

Staff vs 1Ist XI

Staff batted first and made 187 runs in 30 overs.
Mr. Dcepak Sharma ... 68 runs.

Student chasing the target in the rain scored 178
runs.

Among Students Kush Scored 51 and Karan Scored
45 runs, Rajeshwar took 4 wickets.

Staff won by 9 runs.
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Kasauli XI

Sanawar batted first and scored 168 runs.
Kush scored ... 47
Gurmehar .. 41
Rajeshwar took 2 wickets,
Kasauli XI all out for ...
Sanawar won by 36 runs.

1st XI Journlist XI of Patiala

Batting first, Patiala X1 scored 183 runs in 30 overs.
Sanawar scored 126 and were all out.

Ist XI vs

132 Runs.

Gurmehar ... 38
Bhawani e 27

Kush took 3 wickets.
Sanawar lost by 57 Runs,

Match played against Pine Grove School

Dharampur on 12 - 03 - 2006
Mukesh Chand

Ist Match : School Atoms Cricket team played a
match against P.G.S. Dharampur and performed
very well. Sanawar scored 115 runs in 25 overs.
While chasing this target P.G.8S. scored 108 runs for
all out.

L. S. Sanawar won the match by 7 runs.
Zam Al Hashmi and Bhanu Dandryal scored 18 &
and 15 runs respectively,

Dhanur Sharma and Manvijay S. Negi took 2 wkts
each. It was a wonderful match and a good per-
formance give by the team,

School Atoms played match against Doon
School Dehradoon on 26 - 03 - 06

2nd Match : Sanawar Capt Dhanur Sharma won
the toss and elected to field first,

Doon school scored 108 runs in 25 overs. Dhanur
and Imranpal took 3 wickets and 2 wickets respecti-
vely. Dhanur & Gursher Romana scored 40 runs
in 22.4 overs and won the match by 4 wickets.

It was a splended performance give by both the
batsman.

From The Editor’s Desk

A Glimpse into History ‘The Kohinoor’

Excerpt from ‘Lawrence of Lucknow’ by
John Lawrence :

The Boards time was not entirely divided
between working and bickering. There was the day
when they almost lost the ‘Kohinoor, the mountain
of light’, which now adorns the Queens state
crown. The history of this famous diamond is lost
in legend. Nearly five hundred years ago the
Mughal Emperor, Babur, reported that his son
Humayun had won from some Rajah a jewel ‘which
was valued at half the expenses of the whole world’.




In the mind eighteenth century Nadir Shah, the
Persian conqueror of the Mughals, saw the Kohinoor
in the turban of the emperor whom he had
just defeated and proposed in an offer of friendship,
which could not be refused, that they should ex-
change turbans. The Afghans took the gem from
the Persians and it was in the hands of the exiled
King of Afghanistan, Shah Shujah, when he took
refuge at the court of Lahore before the First
Afghan War., Ranjit Singh extorted this diamond
from his guest, and it was in the crown jewels of
the Punjab, when the Board of Administration
took charge. Dalhousie told them to be careful
with it. It was given to John (Lawrence) who
wrapped it up and put it in his waistcoat pocket.
John never wore a jewel in his life untit he had to
wear the clasps and orders that he was given. And
then ‘he used to put them so remorselessly in the
wrong place that court costumiers exclaimed in des

pair that they would lose reputation by him’. True
to character, when John changed for dinner after
being given the Kohinoor, he threw his waistcoat
aside forgetting what he had put in his pocket.
About six weeks later a message came from the
Governor-General saying that Queen Victoria had
ordered the Kohinoor to be sent to her immediately.
‘Send for it at once’, said John. ‘Why you have
got it’, said Henry. John gave no outward sign of
trepidation, merely saying,” Yes, of course, I for-
got about it.” But he though to himself, ‘Well this
is the worst trouble I have ever got into.” And when
he could he slipped out of the room, sent for his
old bearer and alked him, ‘Have you got a small

box, which was in my pocket some time ago ?’

‘Yes, Sahib, I found it and put it in one of your
boxes.” Bring it here.” The aged bearer fetched it
from a rusty tin box. ‘Open it and see what is in-
side.” Fold after fold, layer after layer of rags was
taken off, and when the gem appeared the bearer
said with astonishment, ‘There is nothing here but
a piece of glass.” John went back to the meeting,
presented the Kohinoor to the Board, and caused
great amusement when he told them what had
happened.
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From The School

The following Children have scored 90%, and above
in the second assessment

L-III A Saga Vadera

Ujali Verma

Armaan S, Natt
Parth Jain
Arnav Chopra
Shivam Ahuja
Swati

Anjali Sharma
Ritwik Singhal
Enya Kalia
Andrew Solomon
Anubhav Khanna
Mansi Gupta
Mahnoor Kaur
Rahul Sachdeva
Richa Garg
Vardan Tandon

Akimjeet S, Sohal
Gagan Beri
Meher Rana
Palak Hora
Parmashwar Bawa
Akanksha Kala
Priya Rana

Rhea Sharma
Shafqat Gill
Shuchita Gupta

L-IV B Anava Jain

L-1IT B

L-III C

U-IIT A

U-IIT1 B

U-1II C

L-1IVv C Abhimanyu Sharma
L-IVD Gaurav Kakkar
U-1V A Aasheena Verma

Apoorva Tahlan
Divya Goel
Mehtab Kaur
Paridhi Jindal
Nancy Gupta
Parnika Mittal
Saurya Pabadi

Akshat Aashish

Shouvik Sachdeva 9943
Siddharth Thapar

Vidur Puliani

U-IV D Mayank Maini
Medha Bansal
Seerat Singh ‘
L-V B Snandan Singla
L-VI D Surya Dev Aggarwal
U-VI D Shagufta Bhangoo

Sympathy
Parmeshwar Bawa—U-IIl VPGD

I lay in sorrow, deep distressed @

My grief a proud man heard ;

His looks were cold, he gave me gold,
But not a kindly word.

My sorrow passed, I paid him back
The gold he gave to me ;

Then stood erect and spoke my thanks,
And blessed his charity.

I lay in want, in greif and pain

A poor man passed my way;

He bound my head, he gave me bread,
He watched me night and day,

How shall I pay him back again,
For all be did to me ?

Oh, gold is great, but greater far
Is heavenly SYMPATRHY |

Treat Women as Equals

A Inter House declamation speech that bagged
first prize

Manu Sharma—U-V NGD

Woman has given birth to scientists, scholars,
saints, seers and soldiers. However, her very exis-
tence has been subjected to critical evaluation since
the very inception of human race, Unfortunately,
muscle power has taken precedence over emotional
and spiritual strength since time immemorial.




In ancient times, Nathyogi, poet of Punjabi,
called woman ‘‘she wolf”. To change this con-
temptuous attitude of society towards her, Guru
Nanak Dev Ji reacted sharply to such abominable
views and emphatically supported her by saying
* s0 kayon manda akhiye jit jamme raajan’’. Then
why is that whenever a girl takes birth in a family,
the whole atmosphere of the house becomes sad
and sorrowful as if there is a calamity. She is called
Paraaya Dhan in her parents ‘house and Paraayi
Dhee in her in-laws’ house.

During the contemporary period, with the
spread of education among women, women’s em-
powerment plans, aimed at breaking social chains,
are gaining momentum. Nowadays, the girl is edu-
cated, bold and assertive in her day-today affairs.
Against this background, the Hindu Succession
(Amendment) Act 2005, is an encouraging step; it
seeks to bring her at par with sons in the family by
giving her an equal right to share ancestral property.

Some intellectuals and scholars misconstrued the
rights given to the fair sex for bringing them on an
equal pedestal with their brothers. They argue that
if a girl is given a share equal to that of her brother
in parental property, it will lead to fragmentation
of land holdings, reduce production and increase
family quarrels and litigation. They fear that the
enforcement of the Amendment Act will disturb the
brother-sister relationships, breed hatred and lead
to societal chaos. In a nutshell, they attribute all
negative happenings prevalent around us during
these days to this Amendment. However represent-
atives of women’s organisations advocating em-
powerment of women and other sociologists and
phychologists, who deeply understand the social
web and texture, strongly feel that the truth lies
somewhere else. By nature and necessity the girls
are neither quarrelsome nor litigant. Rather they
imbibe the memorable qualities of motherhood,

compassion, humanity, humility and love. Thisis
proved in various courts and police stations where,
most cases deal with distribution of property, es-
pecially agricutture land among brothers, father
and sons, uncles and other male relations.

If giving a share of the land to a sister gives
rise to fragmentation of land holdings, the holdings
meet the same fate when a son migrates to the city
after marriage, takes his share of the land or other
property and disposes off to meet his expenses.

We must realize that the decline in the sex
ratio will not only play havoc with India’s popu-
lation stabilization programme but also increase
the incidences of the eve teasing, molestation and
rape. This campaign will get a boost if religious
preachers in cities and villages condemn it on the
public address system in temples, gurudwaras,
cburches, maths and mosques and advocate equality
between boys and girls.

The Amendment to the Hindu Succession
Act makes boys and girls equal shareholders in their
ancestral property. Section of this act makes it
applicable to the followers of all their prevalent
religions in India whether they are Hindus,
Buddhists, Jains or Sikhs, on all their children,
legitimate or illegitimate, convert or reconvert. Let
us give the daughters their due legitimate share.

Creative Writing
Bhanu Garg—L-V VGD

Long ago in the land of Rhyme, lived Princess
Gupshup. Her faithful friends were Captain Adverb
and Captain Adjective. Her best friend was Princess
Batooni. Lived in the palace of Gup. Which was
surrounded by a sea of stories, with water falls of
nouns which joined the dictionary rivers.

One fine day when princess Gupshup was
standing on her balcony she saw a frail creature
creep into the palace. Her father king Chatterbox
told her to come down her royal staircase wearing
her preposition dress. Her father introduced her to
this charming Prince. The Prince of Land of Blue
Buds.

His name was Prince Chupcbap. Her heart
stopped for a preposition (second) and was absolu-
tely flattered by his appearance and fell in love with
him After telling her faithful friends captain Adverb
and captain Adjective, and Princess Batooni of-
course. The royal proposal was made and so
Princess Gupshup said yes to Prince Chupchap and
after a great ceremony and wedding which included
the exchange of great rings made up of articles
They were then annouced man and wife. And
Princess Gupshup had to leave the palace, Prince
Batooni, king Chatterbox, captains and obviously
the Land of Rhyme As she had now become a
Queen of the Land of Blue Buds.

And so this was the story of Princess Gupshup
who married Prince Chupchap and lived happily
ever after,

Upper Six (girls) Hikes & Camps —2006
Shagufta Bhangu

Annual hikes and camps are an important
part in the lives of all Sanawarians. But this year
the upper sixers hikes brought on a series of mixed
emotions : from looking forward to a break from
our monotonous school life to the realization that
these were going to be our last hikes and of course
the usual excitement of an adventurous four days
were all a part of it.

We left early on the 26th morning from
Sanawar and reached our destination Hathi qun,
a place 5 kms. from Mussourie late in the evening.
Hathi Paon had no electricity and severe water
shortage. Despite this we had a pleasant and com-
fortable stay.



After a quick breakfast the next morning we
headed for a brisk uphill walk. Our instructors kept
taking a break every few minutes because they felt
that being an all girls group we were not up for the
task. It was only later they realized our capacity
when they saw that our teachers were trekking with
equal enthusiasm and sprit. In the evening we all
had to face an obstacle course followed by a trek
with the help of compasses and clues. The team
which finished first broke the camp record held by

Welham Girls.

The next morning we left for a downhill trek
to a waterfall called Kempty Falls. Though there
was not much to see in the place the trek itself was
interesting enongh. We enjoyed the evening in the
Mussourie market.

On the third day we drove down to Rishikesh
for an afternoon of rafting and an evening party on
the river beach. Rishikesh helped us to re-live the
experiences of the year before.

Our hikes lived up to our expectations and a
bit more. As they came to an end, we all were a
Jot more relaxed, recharged and with enough fun
memories to cherish forever.

I Used To
Sonakshi Verma—U-V NGD

I used to think that this world is mine

Filled with colours of bright shine

I used to think that this life is mine

All the things are perfect and fine

I used to feel that I’m responsible for my ownself
And no one has the right to stop me for taking any
step

T used to feel that I’m the proudest

Without any fears and without any complex

I used to glimpse at my older days

And remembered all my slimy ways

I used to think that what is mine is mine

And no one has the right to take it away from my .

sight

1 used to think that life is an easy task

Without any difficulties and without any red cross
I used to think that life is very fast

Without any breaks and without any full stops

I used to see the world around me

as if they are all trying to deny me

I used to see the nightmares given by the people
as if they all thought that I was a useless cheater
T used to dream of the good and bad times

And get engrossed in them for a long time.

I used to dream of friends and enemies

Did I leave them or they leave me ?

1 used to dream of my parents with me

Enjoying and laughing and leaving freely.

I used to dream of my grandfather in heaven

But I’'m sure he must be seeing us all around eleven

I used to dream of all my happiness and all my
SOTrrow
And how to over come was to be seen tomorrow

I used to scream for helping hands
Someone should have bothered to listen to the bangs

I used to scream for death to God
“Take me away’’ were the only words I could have
thought

I used to cry for my mother’s care
But there was no point as she was far away

I used to cry for my wishes to come true
And I prayed to God for getting them through

I used to cry for the needs which were due
And I wanted them at any condition I could do

I used to cry for the pains I went through
Sometimes they were physical and sometimes
emotional

I used to cry when I was home sick too
And thought about it for a day or two

:But now I know that everything we think is not
rue )

So, lets move akead in life and stretch our hands
in queue.

IIPM Debate 2006 New Delhi

For the first time this year, a debate was
organized by Arindum Chauchary’s Indian Institute
of Planning and Management (IIPM) for students
of class 11 and 12 from various schools all over the
country. Around 178 students from over 30 schools
of the country participated. The debate worked in
three phases. In the first phase teams from schools
in Delhi participated. The topic of this debate was
‘M?rnage is in, co-habitation is out’. The teams
which were selected moved into the second phase.
I‘n.thi.s phase the teams of schools from various
cities in India including schools from places like

Mumbai, Chennai. Bangalore, Ahmedabad and
even our own team from Sanawar participated. The
teams were divided into three groups. From each
group between 5—I10 students were selected. The
topic of this debate was ‘Fieedom of Thought
or Expression Can Never be Absolute’. Shagufta
Bhangu and Raisa Behal represented Sanawar,
Shagufta Bhangu stood fourth in her group and was

selected for the third and final phase of the debate.
Only 30 from the initial 178 students who participat-
ed in this debate made it to the final. In the final
the topic of the debate was ‘The Great Indian
Dream : A Question of Evolution not Revolution’.
The first place was awarded to a student of Sanskriti
School along with a cash prize of Rs. one lakh. The
second place was shared by a student of Bishop
Cotton School, Bangalore and a student of Fergusson
Coliege, Pune. The Third place was awarded to
another student from Cathedral, Bangalore, Shagufta
Bhangu of Sanawar stood 8th.




The Great Indian Dream ; A Question of
Evolution and not Revolution
(IIP M debate—2006)

Shagufta Bhangu

What is the great Indian dream ? Where do
we sce India in the near future ? What do we want
it to become ? Do we see it as a superpower ? Or
do we see it as a country free of the evils of corrup-
tion, poverty, illiteracy and unemployment ? T am
sure each one of us perceives the great Indian dream
differently but this debate is not about the dream.
This debate is about the path we wish to follow or
the steps we take actually achieve that dream and
that is where our journey begins. Evolution or Re-
volution ?

While revolution is a sudden and mostly
catastrophical change, evolution is synonymous
with a gradual yet continous and comprehensive
moment towards growth and that is why I side with
the path of evolution because I support the need to
develop one’s skills over time while working towards
a greater goal.

The theory of evolution presented by Charles
Darwin speaks of survival of the fittest. Evolution
is a time tested process and in scientific terms it is
the biological and physiological changes which
come about in organisms over time. But, if we were
to explain evolution in layman’s terms then think
of it as success. Success which comes about through
hard work and over a long period of time. Hard
work including working continuously towards a
desired goal. Similarly, our dreams can be achieved
not by abrupt and often violent changes brought
about by revolution but through evolution.

If we were to have a revolution tomorrow in
which our entire approach was to change, then what
is the guarantee that the change will sustain ? How
do we know that our society or our country could
make it work ? Do remember that by making these
changes in our system, it is not necessary that these
changes are being made in us also as people. We
will still be the same beings with our natural human
characteristics of greed and pride and even then we
will have our social flaws of stealing, corruption
and bullying.

With evolution, we are building upon what we
already have, evolving as people, asa society and
developing as a whole towards what we want to
become but in the case of revolution : it is restricted
to some people who believe strongly in their views
and will support their theories irrespective of what
they are up against. But as this is not a change of
the people and society as a whole it is chaotic and
confused.

In the past we have had numerous revolutioas
which have taken place in order to overthrow their
governing bodies such as monarchies and in order
for the people to have a say in choosing the people
who govern them. Today, howevcr, such a system
is already in place. We beinga democracy get to

choose this already. So if their really is something
that we wish to change in our system then it nece.
ssarily has to be a change in us first and then a
change in our approach towards various matters
that concern us. Such a change can not be achieved
overnight and therefore it is only through evolution
that the great Indian dream can be realized.

Quesgions asked : 1) In today’s world don't
you think in place of survival of the fittest it is the
survival of the weakest that is more important ?

Ans. : Why do you concern yourself with the
theory of evolution ? And more importantly don’t
you belicve that we should change as people to be-
come the best and change as a country to become
the fittest ? In my eyes the latter is more important
than trying to change the theory of evolution to
suit us.

Questions asked : 2) Don’t you think that evolution
is a process which takes very long ? Isn’t the need
of the day a quicker, swifter approach towards
achieving our dream that is more important such
as a revolution ?

Ans. : I think you are confusing evolution of
the people with its definition in biology where it is
a process that takes billions of years. No, I didn’t
think it necessary for us to adopt the path of re-
volution as it is a continuous change which we need
and this can only be brought about through the path
of evolution and incase you haven’t noticed there is
already an evolution taking place in our country,

Hikes and Camps
Keshav Mehta—L-V SBD

On 26th April morning we the L-V boys went
for our annual hikes and camps to Saraha Bashal.
We left Sanawar at 9-00 a.m. by bus and it wasa
8% hrs. journey till Saraha Bashal Pass. All of us
went in two buses. After 3 hrs. we stopped in Kufri
for lunch. After lunch we travelled again for 3} hrs.
along a meandering Satluj. The river was flowing
torridly and looked really awesome. After another
13 hrs we reached our camp. It wasa camp ina
holiday resort. First we were told to take our tents
and then called for a briefing. The head of the
camp was a Cottonian. They made four leaders from
amongst us, They were Ashutosh, Karan, Akshat
and Vibhor Then we went back to our tents and
after having a bath we slept off early. The next day
we got up at 7-30 in the morning. Every one was
looking forward to the first activity and specially
their pocket money. The instructor took us for a
small trek to an army base. Enroute we all did
rappeling and then retarned back to our camp for
lunch. After lunch everyone returned to their tents
and rested till the evening. We had a bonfire after
supper The next morning we were going for a trek
to Bashal pass. We started at about 9-00 a m. trek-
ed alot. When we reached about half way our lunch
came but 24 of us didn’t want to stop as we wanted to




reach the snow line as fast as possible. We all climb-
ed two hills and after that we finally saw the snow
but it was very little, still we got excited and snow
balled Mr. Deepak Sharma. Then we went higher
and finally saw more snow. Everyone started to
play in the snow but 11 guys wanted to go higher,
while the remaining children went to a 200 years old
temple and the main market. Then we went back
to the camp As the 11 children reached higher they
came across snow that was around 2 feet deep. They
played there, slidin the snow, clicked photographs
and then came back. They had lunch and went to
the market and the temple. They came back to the
camp in a pick-up truck. In the evening we had a
bonfire followed by dinner and the food was excell-
ent. Later everyone went to their tents and started
to frolic. We went to sleep late that night. The next
day which was our last day of camps we were taken
on a half an hour walk and then made to do rock
climbing and river crossing. We stayed there for an
hour or so and went back to our camp exhausted
and had lunch. We had the rest of the day (o our-
seives. In the evening our hosts got a special chinese
dinner organised for us. That night we didn’t have
any bonfire, We remained awake in our tents
chatting till late night. The next day we left the
camp at around 9 30 a m. and traveiled to Nar-
kanda. We stopped there to buy some eatables. Our
next stop was at Kufri. After leaving Kufri we
reached Shimla and stopped there for one and a
half hours. We shopped and ate pizza’s. After leav-
ing Shimla our next stop was at Shan-e Himachal,
We had dinner and then left for school.

We reached school at 2150 hrs and went to
our dorms and slept. That was the end of our
camps. I think they were our best camps ever.

Neith Judas or Brut
Arjurn Narang

Friends as you may call them,
But Brutus shall thev be,
For Judas ain’t no Brutus,
But a merry servant of he.

For there shall be tons,

But just til- decept:on comes,

For when the calamity falls on them,
Not only you but the little Kin
Shall even be none

So live while you so do,

But never get driven by the run.
For Some need many,

While some need none,

Maybe, I'm one of the none.

« BETRAYAL?” _
Vikrant Saklani—U-VI HBD

The facts and ideas I place in front of you
most probably won’t tally with your feelings how-
ever I am faithful to them and will probably abide
with them all my life. I want to give rent to my
thoughts on the misfortunes of living in another
country.

Most people living abroad today may or may
not be a _product of India but are difinitely
proud of being an NRI. Afier gaining everything
from this home country they s'ab it in the back by
tetraying it,

fo what if their virtually invincible powers
have cleaner cities, taller buildings and more services
but the fact one can’t change is what is there in their
minds Why don’t these guys find a job in their own
country, It is every Indian’s duty to pay back his
country for everything it has given him. For
example the Indian Government spends Rs. 35 lakh
for every HIT Graduate annually after which he finds
a job abroad harnessing his mental capabilities for
another country. How can we say our Govt. is
corrupt when none can be as corrupt as a person
who betrays his country. What right does one have
to critize his own country if the person himself is
playing a part in making his country what it is |

Camps To Solang
Jasmeet Oberoi (NGD) & Feroze Singh (VGD)

Annual hikes & camps of the year 2006 the
school decided to take the lower 5 girls to Solang
valley Ourcamps were organised by Odessey World
Travel. A night before camps was really exciting &
we were busy in packing. We started our journey
at 6-15 from school gate. We stopped for break-
fast and lunch. The journey was 13 hours long and
very tiring. Mrs. Grewal & Mrs. Suri were the
teachers who were incharge of us, We reached Solang
at 6-30 p.m. As we reached we were spilt into group
of 3 and we had 9 tents. Then the instructor told
us about that place. There was a river Beas flowing
next to our camp site. It was surrounded by snow
capped mountains It was a beautiful site. Then we
were served hot tea & snacks. After tea we relaxed
in our tents. As the night set in, we had a bonfire,
where we all sat and sang songs. Then we had
dinner and went off to bed as we were very tired.

Next morning we were served with bed tea
followed bv breakfast & then we started with our
trek to Shivling. Then we returned to Base camp
and had our lunch After lunch we went for rappling
near by, the instructors told us that we had to go
to the forest to collect fire wocd for the night.
They took us to the place near the river where we
collected some wood & started playing in the water
which was freezing cold. The next day we did river
crossing in the morning after breakfast. We did two
types of river crossing one was monkey river cross-
ing in which we went over the river with the help of
ropes which were tied to the tree & the other was
that we had to make a group of 3 & with help of a
rope which was tied acloss, we had to walk in the
river which was freezing cold, our feet went numb,
After returning from the river we all changed as we
were drenched and had our lunch. After lunch we
went down to Manali to shop. We were in Manali
for 4 hours almost whole evening. That night we
again had bonfire followed by dinner. We were told
to sleep early that day because next morning we had



to go Rohtang for skiing and we had to travel, one
and a half hour journey to reach there.

Next day we were all very excited to go to
Rohtang as we were going to those snow capped
mountains which we used to see from our base camp
and also because most of us were skiing for the first
time, We all were told to wear really warm clothes
as it was very cold there. We started our journey
after breakfast. We went in cars as the bus couldn’t
go to Rohtang because of the narrow road. As we
reached there was snow everywhere. We got off the
car, picked up the skis and made our way to the
skiing point. Everyone got excited & were throwing
snow balls at each other & then instructors started
playing with us. Then we wore our skis and on our
first round we were all falling on each other Even
Mrs. Grewal skied with us. Later we all managed
and got the hang of it. In the end we all had fun
and was a great experience. Then we packed up our
skis and returned to the camp. Then the whole
afternoon we lazed around. Our teachers told us
that in the evening we had public speaking on.any
topic. So the 1est of the afternoon went in that. In
the evening we all were given certificates & we gave
a note of thanks to them. Next day in the morning
we started our journey back to school, after break-
fast and that was the end of a great camp.

Trip To Solang—Lower Five Girls
Simar Rana—L-V

Excitement was in the air. Annual hikes and
camps were just a day away. We left with our
escorts Mrs. Anju Suri and Mrs. Rakinder Grewal
for Solang at 6-15 a.m , the journey was quite long
but didn’t make any difference to us because we
were all with our friends. Reaching Solang at 6-00
p.m, breath taking view of the snow clad mountains
with the river Beas flowing next to thz our camp
site took away all the fatigue of the long bus jour.
ney. That night we all sat around the bonfire gazing
at snow-capped Himalayas and listening to the sound
of the river.

The next day we were taken to the Shivling to
salute the Gods of Himalayas. As we climed up the
icy steps of the temple, the blessing of God shower-
ed over us in the form of waterfall. After this
beautiful trek we were back to our camp site for
lunch. In the afternoon we were off again for rappe-
ling which was indeed a lot of fun. Even though
we do it every year, there was something new about
it and we all were scared and were screaming our
lungs out till our feet touched the ground The second
day had a different aura about it. Leaving the hills
we crossed river Beas with its ice cold water which
numbed our feet and soaked our bodies. Shivering
and trembling we returned to our camp site to
change into dry clothes and smarten up for our trip
to Manali. In Manali we went shopping junk jew-
elry and eating food as if we had been starved for
over a month. There was an excitement in the even-
ing to show all our shopping to each other:

The last day started earlier than other days

‘with our trip to ‘Rothang’ The sites we got to see

on the way were amazingly beautiful, there was snow
all around. My maiden experience of snow and
skiing was absolutely thrilling. After staying in
Rohtang for three hours we started our journey back
to camp. As I sat in the car and looked out of the
window, the noise of the river. the dancing of the
trees and mighty snow capped Himalayas captured
me in their spell in a second. As I turned around
and saw my friends who were fast asleep | wished
that moment to stay forever. But I guess every good
thing has to come to an end and so it did.

The next day as we got up since it was time
for us to leave, time to say goodbye to this beautiful
valley. We stayed there for three days but it felt
like ages and yet it secemed to have passed in a
minute. It was an experience of a lifetime. A time
spent with friends creating memories that we will
never forget and memories that will stay forever.

We all thank Mrs. Anju Suri and Mrs. Rakin-
der Grewal for making our trip such a memorable
one,

Army Adventure Camp—NGD
Nilagarians

On Saturday, March 18, 2006 the Nilagirian
girls were anxious for the last class to get over when
it finally did. All of us with Mrs. Anju Suri and
Mrs. Daisy Gyani headed off to Ambala Cantt, for
an over night camp.

The trip was organized by the Commanding
Officer Col Sandhu of 8 Cavalry which is one of the
oldest armed regiments.

At Ambala, we were welcomed with snacks
and tea after which our first activity, the Night
navigation began. Capt Saidana and Capt AP S
Rathore taught us how to navigate with GPS
compass in dark. All the students were divided into
three groups with three leaders to lead the group
with compass Each team had to find three check
points and to return to camp as fast as possible. On
our return from our dark night adventure, we were
served delicious dinner and shown a movie on a
large open air screen.

The next morning we learnt to use 9 mm pistol
and every one was given five bullets for target prac-
tice which was extremely thrilling. We were shown
a tank of Russian origin and where allowed to climb
into the cabins inside This was followed by the
most exciting event of the trip-the great tank rides.
It was even better than a roller coaster ride since
we had to hold on to the tank to keep ourselves safe.
The ride so exciting that we never wanted the tanks
to stop and go on for some more rounds.

On our return to the officer’s mess we were
catered to a delicious Chinese lunch and were shown
around the mess. Enlightened by their history and
awed by all the silver Trophies that belonged to the
cavalry, our trip came to an end.




Finally, we would like to thank Capt Saldana
and Capt APS Rathore. This trip wouldn’t have
been possible without great efforts of Commanding
Officer Col Sandhu and Lt Col Sunil Khurana (an
old Sanawarian of 82’ batch) who had oranized the
entire program. We want to thank them and 8
Cavalry Regiment for their hospitality.

Our special thanks to Mrs. Anju Suri for
providing us with a life time experience.

Lovedale Trip
Alamjeet S. Sohal—L-V D HBD

It was 22nd April, just 4 days before the
annual hikes and camps. We all were excited about
our camps. But destiny had something else in store
for us. At the last moment we came to know that
we weren’t going for camps and instead were go-
ing to The Lawrence School, Lovedale. It is our
sister school in Ooty,s Tamil Nadu. We were told
that we were going for about 12 days, so we had to
pack accordingly. Eight of us—4 boys and 4 girls
accompanied by our teachers—Mr. Nick Waywell
and Mrs. Kamalpreet Dhillon, left school on the
25th of April at about 4-30 a.m for Kalka to catch
the morning Shatabadi to Dethi. From Delhi we
took a train to Coimbatore. The Lovedale bus was
waiting for us at Coimbatore. It took us about 4
hours from the station to the school. Our total
journey was of about 50 hours.

We reached Lovedale on the 27th of April at
about 1-00 p.m. We met their Headmaster and
Deputy Headmaster and then had our lunch. The
Headmaster told us that we were to stay in the
senior dorms of the Boys School. After settling we
unpacked our luggage and rested for the whole day.
The next morning afier having breakfast we got 2
guides who showed us the whole school which is
spread over a huge area of about 700 acres with a
lake inside the campus. The same day, after lunch
we went out to Ooty [t’s a small town with many
shops. We just roamed around and had our supper
there. Then we returned to the school The next day
we went out to see an old tribal village called Toda
Village. It took us about 2 hours to reach the place.
Some World Bank team was also there with us. We
saw the whole village and returned to school. That
night we saw their P.T. display.

The next day on the 30th of April we went to
a wildlife sanctuary in Madumalai. We took a
safari and saw many animals out of which the most
common were deer and bison. We stayed in Madu-
malai for the whole day and returned to school at
night. The next day was our concluding trip to a
water park called Black Thunder. We started off
from Lovedale at aboul 6-30 a m. in the morning.
We enjoyed a lot of there in the cool water and
many slides. Then we had our lunch in a restaurant
in front of the water park. After that we went to
Coimbatore station from where we took a toy train
to Lovedale. We reached the school in the evening
and had our supper in the school mess. On the 3rd
of May we saw the commencement of their 148th

Founders celebrations. They had organized exhibi-
tions in various classrooms. We saw the exhibitions
and then we had our lunch. Post lunch there
was a school play for about 2 hours. It was very
good. After the play we saw the spectacular P.T.
display. The next day again they had exhibitions
in the morning and variety entertainment pro-
grammes in the evening which included some short
plays, songs and dances. The next day i.e. on the
5th of May they had a parade in the morning and
the retreat in the evening which included only band.
They ecven had a match with the Old Lawrencians.
We even got an opportunity to meet the Naval
Chief, Admiral Arun Prakash during our visit

On the S5th of May, at night we left Lovedale
caught our flight in the morning at 9-40 a.m. We
reached Delhi at about 12-15 pm. Then we went to a
catering group called Ambassador’s Sky Chief which
provides meals on the planes. We saw different
varieties of food and drinks which are supplied to
the various flights. Then we roamed for about
an hour and went to the railways station. We
caught the evening Shatabadi to Kalka where the
Sanawar bus was waiting for us. We reached
Sanawar on the 6th night at about 1200 p.m. It
was a memorable and wonderful trip which we will
always cherish through out our lives. In the end, I
would like to thank all the school authorities for
giving us this unique opportunity to go to Lovedale.

Result of Inter House Sr. English Declamation
held on May 6, 06

Himalaya weo st

Nilagiri ... 2nd

Siwahk we 3rd

Vindhya ... 4th
R. Vasisht

Inter House Hindi Debate
May 28th, 2006

INDIVIDUAL POSITIONS :

Jasneet Chowdhary—L-V ee.  3rd
Aman Jamwal—U-IV ... 2nd
Pushpit Bhullar—L-V e st

Best Rebutt—Snandan Singla

HOUSE POSITIONS

Himalaya ... 4th
Vindhya wee  3rd
Shiwalik o 2nd
Nilagiri .. st




Trip To Bonn Factory
Sanjoli Mangat—U-VI

On May 27th the U-6 commerce students,
accompaned by Mrs. Anita Sharma, Mr. G. Sood
and Mr. Hemraj Swami, went on a trip to Ludhiana
_to see the Bonn factory.

We reached the Bonn factory arround noon
and were served refreshments to beat the heat side
by side we were given a talk informing us about the
activities of its factories. Bonn comprises of 3
factories.

The Ist factory Manufactures bread. Around
2 lakh packets of 400 gms each are produced daily
and 150 trucks are despatched every morning. It
is a functional structure i.e. it has seperate pro-
duction, marketing and finance departments. Their
are 13 varieties of bread being manufactured which
are differentiated on the basis of its ingredients and
thus the price varies accordingly. Apart from
supplying to households they also supply garlic
bread to Pizza Hut and burgers to KFC.

Its IInd factory manufactures biscuits. There
are 20 varieties produced. In a lab the purity of
products. raw matenals and finished products are
tested. It also has soxlet appartus to check the fat
content. Its IlIrd factory manufacturs cakes.

Bonn boasts of testing ‘quality assurance’ and
not quality control. It is managed through 30
integrated computers and has a market dominance
in Punjab, Haryana, U.P. and Delhi. It has been
awarded HACCP award, Hygiene award by the
Government of India and also got the best entre-
pret.eur award 3 years back. Overall it was a very
enriching experience and on behalf of the students
we thank everyone concerned for making this trip
possible.

Confusion, De*ention And The Heat
Tura Chatrath U—VI NGD

It was definately the hottest day I’ve ever
encountered, the deiention room had no fans. For
no fault of my own I spent the longest two hours
dreaming of Central-Airconditioning and wonder-
ing why fans had’nt been donated instead of the
vending machine. [ was then hit with the realisation
that I had to walk almost four miles to get home.

During assembly that morning, our school had
beeu presented with a vending machine by Raisa’s
father. Raisa’s sworn enemy and Head of the
Environment Club Jayati, had organised a sijent
protest against the Machine. Tt was not CFC free.
Jayati had sent a note to Raisa asking her to come
to the place of the protest, through Karan. But
Karan being his irresponsible self messed up and
left the note on my desk instead.

So thats how [ ended up on the third floer
corridor, where I found a block of dry ice, which
had begun to melt. Four balloons filled with

helion, which were tied down with weights were
wearing oxygen masks, indicating suffocating
humans, Intrigued by the innovation, when I was
just getting down to reading the slogans on the wall
my principal walked up the stairs. There was no
where to hide. That why I had to sit in the deten-
tion room sweltering in the heat for two hours.

The side walk was so hot that it was beginning
to burn the soles of my shoes, which were practically
sticking to the pavement, making the sound of some-
one chewing gum vigourously with their mouth
open.

Thats when I heard a car driving up the street.
looking back to see who it was, I saw Karan in his
silver convertible who wavcd and asked if I wanted
a ride.

The Light Within Jonza
Vasundhra Thakur, U-VI NGD

Once there lived a boy named Jonza. No, he
wasn’t just any boy but one from the Payasha [the
light ] tribe.

In tribes all over the world, boys on the
threshold of becoming adults have to prove them-
selves capable, Some have to walk on hot coal or
endure the pain of being stung by poisonous in-
sects. The Payasha’s were tested by being made to
use their hidden tribal gift and illuminate a neigh-
bouring hill with light.

No Payasha had managed to do this for 49
years, The last man to do it, Balku, had become
quite a legend. There was a widespread fear that if
a boy did not bring light this year, the 50th year,
the Gods would get angry and bring famine and
misery on the tsibe.

Jonza, was 1o become an adult this year.
Three nights bafore the final day, Balku the legend-
ary Payasha dressed in the tribe’s oolours came o
him in his dreams He spoke.

“Jonza, there is a special light in you. To
achieve your task you must believe in yourself.
Look inside and you will succeed”’.

He was confused by the dream and slowly the
testing day arrived All boys before Jonza failed.
Now it was his chance.

For hours Jonza tried to Summon light but
he was unsuccessful. Then he remembered Balku’s
wise words, “Believe in yourself ” Jonza kept
repeating these words and closed his eyes. Soon it
became a chant,”” Icandoit. I am light”

In his mird, Jonza started seeing all the
wrongs he had done in his life. It was as if by
replaying them he was undoing them all until he
became clean. he was pure. So pure, that his soul
was blindingly clear. The light in him became so
bright that he had to open his eyes.

The light escaped from him and engulfed the
entire hill. It crossed all boundaries and drowned
all the sorrows of the tribe, all thoughts of drought
and retained the lost glory of the Payasha’s.



Changing Homes
Nimrita Singh, U-VI—HGD

The Sidhus were a typical Punjabi family with
the hardworking father. A constantly gossiping
mother who spent all her time in preparing meals
and embroidering intricate Phulkaris. Three ambi-
tious brothers and Kiran, their only daughter.

The entire village of Mator, knew them not
because of their wealth, but. because of the rickety
old radio set they owned. Each evening everyone
gathered to hear about the national movement,
Muslim league’s demand for Pakistan and Congress
demand for Freedom. Although they had never
thought India would be partitioned into Hindus and
Muslim, ironically the partition still implemented
itself.

One night they were awokcn by men teliing
them to leave, to go to India. It was hard for
Kiran to think of leaving a place which had been
her home for seventeen years. The next thing she
knew they were climbing onto a bullock cart with

their valuables,

At Rawalpindi, they boarded a train to New
Delhi, it had just enough place to sit. Kiran wat-
ched the anxious faces and thought of the unknown
place which was going to be her home Near Lahore,
a few masked men came into the train and began
to loot the people. Kiran’s eldest brother had pro-
tested blood rushed to Kiran’s head, her brother
had been stabbed. Her entire family was crying un-
til a pregant passenger went into labour. Even
death could’nt stop birth.

At New Delhi, they were alloted a house and
land in a place called Nurmahal. Things had
changed drastically for, the Sidhu’s; ironically they
stll held onto the past by listening to their rickety
old radio which was an insight to the happenings
of the world.

These stories by Tara, Vasundhra and Nimrita
have been sent to UK as partof a creative writing
competition that takes place every year.

From The Staff

Himalaya House BD (2005-06)
Dr V. K. Sharma, Sr. Housemaster

This report starts from the point where it
ended in last year's June issue of The Newsletter,
The last line of the report read *“...in Himalaya
House we Housemasters (Sr. & Jr ), Tutors and the
boys are ensuring that learning and improvement
never end”. I am pleased to report that our House
did not feel content with the achieyements of
2004-05 and continued striving to do well in 2005-06

as well
The Founder’s Term saw good resuls in all

fields. After a gap of many years Himalaya BD
rose to second position in Inter House Athletics.

Over all second position was also bagged by Hima-
laya. Akash Singla and Jagvir Karfgg bag);gcd lit
position in 800 & 1500 mtrs. and Javelin Throw,
respectively. Sahil Sofat walled away with st posi-
tion in High Jump. Amritansh Mishra went one
step ahead and remained Ist in 100 mtrs. Ist in
Long Jump and 2nd in 200 mtrs. and thus Fateh
Pal Trophy was awarded to him. When our basket
ball team lifted the Cup by remaining Ist in Inter
House competition, the hockey teams finished 3rd.
However, Kanwar Bajwa was declared the best
scorer as he scored 10 goals during the compe-
tition. Sanandan Singla was part of Himalaya
House team for Jr. Inter House English Debate and
the team bagged Ist position. In Sr. English Debate
Vlshwam Jindal was awarded 3rd position. We need
to improve our standard of P.T. as our House came
third in Inter House P T Competition. Gursher
Rorr)a'na, Akshat Deshta and Jigme Wangchuk
participated in National Shooting Championship at
Dehradun in Oct. 2005. Gurmehar Grewal parti-
cipated in Inter School Business Quiz and Ratul,
Sanandan and Ayush Agrawal attended Presidential
Lecture delivered by His Excellency President of
India. This lecture was in honour of 2nd Lt. Arun
Khetarpal. :

Ankit Grover, Bhawani Manhas, Gurmehar
Grewal and Kanan Gupta have been appointed
House Captain, Sr. Prefect of Jr Dorm, Jr. Prefect
of Sr. Dorm and Jr. Prefect of Jr. Dorm, res-
pectively for the year 2006. All these Prefects are
ensuring that the boys follow rules and those who
didn’t, had to face the music. Our repiesentative
in Holding House was demoted and another boy of
class XII was asked to leave the schcol. Our five
class X boys attended three days workshop on
environment., Sanandan Singla took part in Jr.
Inter House English Declamation and expressed his
views on the topic *“Vegetarian Food is better than
Non-Vegetarian food’’. We bagged third position.
Our team for Sr. English Inter House Debate also
bagged third position shared by the Siwalikans.

This paragraph is devoted to all those acti-
vities where Himalaya bagged FIRST POSITIONS.
It was after nine years that Himalaya Boys made it
to win Hodson Cup. Together with PD and GD it
was second successive year that we won overall
Hodson Cup OQur boys did well in cricket and
lifted the cup in Inter House Crickel competition.
Sahil Vadera participated in Sr. Inter House English
debate and Himalaya bagged first position. When
it came to Inter House Business Quiz Gurmehar,
as usual, was seen answering most of the questions
put up by the Quizmaster who had been invited
from outside. Again we were placed at first posi-
tion. 1 am pleased to mention that 28 boys of our
House participated in Boxing competition. On the
final day, out of thirteen bouts four Himalayans
viz. Bhawani, Karan Sharma, Akash Singla and
Sagar Chandel finished as runners up and Jigme
Wangchuk and Akshat Deshta were declared joint
. Best Boxers for the year 2006. Congratulations to
all of them. Himalaya House actually belives in its
motto ‘Fight the Good Fight’,




The PD Show
Binita Rishi

The PD Show was revived after a span of
almost six years this year. It proved to be a very
refreshing change to a hot and flustered fag end of
Spring Term. It was an excellent opportunity to
exhibit the multifaceted talents of PD kids. Not to
mention that the children were very excited and
ready to roll from the word go. Their enthusiasm
and energy knew no bounds and they unleashed it
with full fervour from the very first day of re-
hearsals.

The idea was to place the kids in their arcas
of strength so as to help them perform to their full
potential. The endeavour was also to give parti-
cipation to each and every child, whichin itself
was a tall task, to put more than hundred and sixty
children on stage within a time span of one hour.
However, things seemed to click from day one and
the 'unstinting support of the children made it
casier. They were punctual for their rehearsals and
learat fast and good.

Soon it was the day of judgement and there
were mixed feelings of anticipation yet appre-
hension. The kids came out with flying colours.
Every item went of smoothly and on time. While
the Orch.stra and songs exhibited the musical abi-
lities, the English Play had the audience in splits.
The Hindi and Euoglish Skits gave the audience food
for thought on Englishtenment and caring for the
Aged. The dances were par excellence once again
exhibiting the talents of our kids. The Colourful
and vibrant Bhangra gave a Grand Finale to the
programme. On the whole the Show was good so
‘Kudos’ to PD keepitup!

Faculty Of Commerce
Mrs. Anita Sharma, HoF

Another year, new plans, new dreams and a
strong desire to fulfill them. That is how we started
2006. Our new academic year started with a work-
shop on Professional Development and all the
faculty members attended it. Mr. H. R. Swami and
Mr. Bhartan Shah joined this faculty but the latter
left after sometime because of his family and
personal problems. I wish all the best to Mr. Swami
and hope that he will have a fruitful and long stay
in Sanawar. Mr. Bhartan Shah’s teaching load is
being shared within the faculty by Mr. Swami and
me. This will continue till we got a suitable re-
placement. ‘

This year we added a new dimension to the
Inter House Business Quiz interested children from
classes X to XII were administered a screening test
before they could be selected to represent their
Houses. The quizmaster was also invited from out-
side. The results of this quiz remained like this:
1st Himalaya, 2nd Siwalik, 3rd Vindhya and 4th
Nilagiri. Out of these teams best candidates are
being selected for Inter School Business Quiz next
term.
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This year the commerce Faculty did not keep
its teaching within the four walls of the classrooms.
Outstation visits were revived. Children studying
Business Studies and Entreprencurship were taken
to Bonn Bread factory at Ludhiana to give them
knowledge about staffing, management, cuatre-
prencurial risks etc. This gave them a fairly good
practical knowledge of what they study in the class-
rooms. I am thankful to Shailja Singh, my Old
student, to talk to her father to arrange this visit
in their factory.

All faculties have been issued one laptop and a
projector for enhancing  classroom teaching
methods. We have started preparing slides and
other related material for classroom presentation.
Though everybody has not started using these aids
yet, soon they will be used.

The academic results of this faculty for the
year 2005 have shown an upward trend. Lekha
Rath, who had taken up Commerce subjects, stood
first in the school by scoring 919, marks. Accounts
rcsults shot up by 10.88% and Business Studies by
8.65%. Inspite of the fact that our Economics
teacher left the school towards the end of the
session and I had to step in to finish some parts of
the syllabus and to revise it also, Economics result
improved by 1.21%. The highest marks scored in
these subjects were 95 in Accountancy by Rishab
Jain, 95in Business Studies and 94 in Economics
by Vasudha Sehgal. If we look at distinctions we
bad 11 distinctions each in Accountancy and Econo-
mics and 20 in Business Studies. I am thankful to
my faculty members who have really worked hard
to improve the results.

Celebrations ! !
Kamal Dhillon—Matron GDHH

When [ opensd my window this morning, the
the scene was different, The white layers of cloud
had enveloped kasuali. There was a chill in the air.
The leaves were dancing with the branches to wel-
come this change.

Slowly I saw these lovely snowball kind of
clouds moving towards our hills—soon Sanawar
was lost in the lap of this most adorable attitude of
weather. Above Peacestead, the basketball court,
everything appeared so pure, SO fresh. Within
minutes the whole area was bathed and rejoiced in
rain, The vegetation had suddenly water to
rejuvenate its long lost sheen. The flowers blushed
pink under the sudden praise of raindrops. I walked
upto the well soaked piece of land and joined the
celebration of nature. Each and everydrop of rain
conveyed a message... “When winter comes, can
spring be far behind”. I stayed in the company of
flowers, leaves, clouds, butterflies, emotions, till
nature had washed off all the doubts of mind. The
party was wonderful, refreshing, rejuvenating.




From The Faculty Of Sports

Date May 8, 2006

The following are the result of Jagpal Memorial
Basketball Junior Inter Public School Basketball
tournament played in Pinegrove School Subathu,

May 03-05-2006.

Girls Third

Boys 2nd

Best player in girls sections Akshita Singh.

In State Championship Sanawar won Pine Grove

(Solan), 32—44 and qualified for the semifinal,
Position Of Soccer 2006

1st s+ SBD Ist HPD

2nd . HBD 2nd vPD

3rd vBbD 3rd .. NPD

4th NBD 4th .« SPD

Individual Boxing Championship
Winner 2006

Gossamer 1 Karan Shjvam

Paper 2 Viney Sharma

Midget 3 Harshwardhan

Mosquito 4 Nirabhar Singh

Gnat 5 Gynesh Mohan

Fly 6 Dhanur Sharma

Bantam 7 Pravet Kanwar

Feather 8 Akshit Deshta Best Boxer 1
Light 9 Jigme Wangchuk Best Boxer 2
Middle 10 Ashutosh Chandel
Light-heavy 11 Sorab Aggarwal

Heavy 12 Karan Dhanva

Jaspreet Singh—Batish Cup
Winner

Best Boxer Akshit Deshta and 2nd Jigme Wangchuck

Batish Cup—Jaspreet Singh
Best Loser—Abir Sharma

Super Heavy 13

O, S, News
Indian Adventurer Skis To North Pole
New Delhi, April 26

Adventure Sports enthusiast Ajeet Bajaj has
become the first Indian to ski to the North Pole.
Braving blizzards and sub-zero temperatures, the
40 year-old reached the moonscape of the Arctic on
Wednesday.
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Bajaj skied for nine days from a Russian
weather camp in the Arctic Ocean to reach the
North Pole. He is part of a five-member cross-
country skiing expedition team that had three
Americans and a Briton.

Bajaj, who runs Delhi’s Snow Leopard Adven-
tures that arranges adventure tours, had left India
for Norway on April 14. He later underwent three
days of training in a Russian camp and set off for
the North Pole on skis.

Every day his team would ski for 10-11 hours.
At 4-15 IST, Bajaj called his wife Shirlely Thomas
on satellite phone to announce the team had reached
its destination on the North Pole. She said, “He
has overcome the sub-zero atmosphere and the
rough terrain and we are really happy for him.”

Bajaj told NDTV channel that he had planted
the Indian flag on the North Pole. “It was a very
proud moment when I unfurled the Tricolour, given
to me by Minister of State for External Affairs
Anand Sharma,” he said.

Bajaj, a downhill ski specialist, described the
North Pole, which is just frozen water. *“There is
about a metre of ice on the surface and there is
13,500 feet of the Arctic Ocean below us.”’

About the freezing conditions, he said, “The
lowest temperature has been minus 35 degree Celsius
but with the wind chill, it can go down to minus-80
degree Celsius **

Bajaj, who has been involved in adventure
sports for two decades, has won silver and bronze
medals in international rafting competitions, has
gone for climbing expeditions in the Himalayas and
the Alps and is a kayaker and bungee jumper.
Bajaj will spend a couple days at the North Pole
before turning south-to home and 40 degree Celsius.
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Letters to the Headmaster

Chief Minister
Himachal Pradesh

Dear Shri Praveen Vasisht,

I am happy to know that the students of your
school have fared remarkably well in the Board
Exams this year. My congratulations and good
wishes to the students, staff and you on this
accomplishment.

Yours sincerely,
(Virbhadra Singh)

Geetanjali Kirloskar
The Kirloskar Group
Bangalore

Thank you, Mr Praveen Vasisht, and Sanawar
for giving me the opportunity of sponsoring the
Inter Public School Business Quiz.

I cannot even describe my emotions when I
visited Sanawar after 23 yrs. Sanawar does some-
thing to each of us. We all leave a little part of us
behind there, and carry a lot of it along with us!
I was so happy to see that the school is climbing
back to its position of prominence, which a few
years ago had declined a bit. T got a very good
feeling, and I am sure it will only get better. I was
so happy to observe the standards of discipline, the
quality of teachers, the atmosphere of energy and
warmth is still very ‘much there. I am really looking
forward to another visit soon.

I confirm Rs. 2.00 lacs will be sent by me to
cover the next few years of the Quiz sponsorship.
I would be able to send this cheque in early October
this year.

With my warm regards,

Geetanjali.

Lt Gen. Paramjit Singh, AVSM, VSM
Director General, Assam Rifles

My Dear Praveen,

1. Please refer to your letter dated 24th July, 2006.

2. Thank you ever so much for the photographs.
It was indeed very kind and thoughtful of you,
I take this opportunity to wish you all the very
best in your new assignment as the Headmaster.
I am sure the School would flourish under your
stewardship.

Best of luck ! As Ever.
Param

Brig. KVS Lalotra, YSM, SM
Dy MS
ARTRAC

My Dear Headmaster,

1. I reached Shimla a couple of minutes back and
thought of writing to you straight away to ex-
press our sincere thanks.

2. It was indeed very thoughtful of you to have
invited me for the 9th Bhupinder Singh Memorial
Football Tournament and having given me an
opportunity to interact with the Staff and
Students.

3. A visit to Sna’ is always a journey home and
this time it was made all the more meaningful
as we could gather in honour and memory of
Mr. B. Singh, whom all of us owe a great deal.

4, I must compliment you and the Staff for having
organized the Tournament in the most befitting
manner, All I can say is that things have only
gone from good to better.

5. Do convey my °‘Shabash’ to Jigme, Likumri
(I hope I got the spelling correct) and the Foot-
ball Team for their excellent performance in the
opening match. Mr. B. Singh (God Bless His Soul)
would have been very happy to note that true to
his saying, ‘the Bigger the Boys the Harder the
Fall’ !!



6. We were very happy to note the involvement of
Mrs. Vasisht in all the School activities and the
support she seems to be extending to you in dis-
charging your official duties, She was a perfect
hostess; full of warmth and care.

With best wishes,
Vijay

The President’s Bodyguard
Rashtrapati Bhawan
New Delhi.

Dear Sir,

1. Reference your leeter No. HM/Misc dt. 05 Aug.
2006.

2. Please accept my heartiest congratulations for
taking over as the Headmaster of Lawrence
School, Sanawar. It does us all extremely proud
to have one of our own as the Headmaster. For
a venerable institution like Sanawar, it will truly
thrive with its reins in the hands of a very
capable and distinguished person like you,
whose unquestioned integrity and loyaliy to the
school will become a sterling example.

3. Please do convey my sincere felicitations to
Mrs. Vasisht, who has been an immense pillar
of strength and support in your long and hard
career,

4, As a parent, I fully endorse your views on
Diwali holidays. We greatly appreciate your
correct decision in doing away these holidays.
Sir, please keep up the good work. Our full
support and best wishes will always remain with
you. May our school move from strength to
strength.

**Never Give In”

With sincere regards,
Parry

From the Students Section
«It’s a New Day, It’s a New Start...!!”
Tanvi Manglick L-VI—VGD

“Here I am, this is me...there’s no where else
on Earth I'd rather be...”

Yes, that’strue!! I came to Sanawar from
DPS Kanpur, this April, just after giving my 10th
boards. I love it here. This place for me is a para-
dise. It has lovely scenic beauty and greenery all
over. There are great teachers and peers.

I had never been in a hostel before nor had
anyone in my family. I'm the first one, so it’s
completely a new experience and an exciting world
for me. 1 was very excited on my first day when
my parents were just about to leave me to the
dorms. A very unfortunate but interesting incident
happened.

‘I was bitten by a monky on my foot”!! I was
spending last few minutes with my mother when
out of nowhere this brown-haired stranger came and
bit me for no reason. I fainted and was immediately
taken to the school ‘hospi’. I was referred to the
CRI—Kasauli where I was innoculated with anti
bite serum which was quite painful, I was then
excused for the night and also allowed to stay with
my parents.

Next morning, I joined school and was very
happy to be back and meet all the new people. I
came to my class and was ‘rocked’ as ‘monkey girl’.
It was fun to be called by that name.

Surprisingly, the same evening another monkey
bit me on my left arm. I could actually feel its
canines digging into my skin. T cried and was rush-
ed to the ‘hospi’. once again. The ‘docki’ (doctor),
and her team jested that monkeys were fond of me
and had an obsession for me !!

Consequent upon the first-aid, I started
missing my parents and I wished they were there.
I was driven back to my dorm in an ambulance.
Everyone was glad to see and hear me.

But I guess I must have done something good
in the past that 1 was gifted with such loving, caring
and understanding teachers and pals. They took
great care of me and ensured that I had no problems
and was well settled. They e¢ven permitted me to
wake them up at the mid of nightif I wasin trouble
or felt homesick or wanted something.

Its been over three months here now and 1
actually think that “there’s no where else on Earth
I'd rather be.”

My first two days were pretty unfortunate but
then gradually, everything got better. I'm content-
ed with my parent’s decision and am puffed up with
pride to be here.

Independence Day Speech
From Headgirl
Shagufta Bhangu U-VI—NGD

Year after year our head boys and head girls
have spoken about the obstacles our leaders faced
at the time of Independence. However, when I
think of Independence apart from our leaders and
their struggle, I am also reminded of the pain,
suffering and horror of Partition. Having visited
Pakistan over the summer it grieves me that such a
situation had to occur where we had to choose
between our brothers and Independence.

An admirable trait of the freedom struggle
was the passion and dedication with which people
fought consistently. Taking inspiration from them
we must keep alive the respect and feeling of belong-
ing towards India.



After nearly 2 centuries of slavery, Indepen-
dence ard freedom were very new concepts for
us. As students, freedom and independence are
mere words which we have read in History books
and haven’t truly realised that they equip us with
the weapons of free will and expression. Weapons
which we may use to give back to our nation. As
Indians, we have been bestowed with an honour
to belong to a nation as great as ours. We have
overcome many problems in the past but there’s
still a long way to go. And thus we must continue
to work hard for a better tomorrow in order to
repay the debt we owe to this land.

!t Jai Hind !l

Exchange To S. Africa
—Pragati Malik L-VI—VGD

Leaving Delhi Airport on the night of 6th
June, T knew 1 was about to embark on a life
changing experience. 1 was filled with anxiety,
excitement and a longing to learn and explore
everything I could discover. 1 had a strong desire
to reach out and meet new interesling people
and find out about their ways of life, their cultures
and their beliefs,

T atiended the St. Stithians Girls College in
the City of Jo’burg in S. Africa. The school has
immense pride in how it is perceived by the greater
community. I had arrived in the midst of the
school’s biggest celebration of the year which was
Founders. The moment I stepped into the college
I slipped into a life totally different to the one I
have grown so accustomed to at Sanawar. For a
start it is not co-ed That created a whole new in-
teresting experience for me as I have always been at
Sanawar. The educational system is very different
to that of India’s, it is based totally on oral notes.
They have 4 different languages. One is of course
Engiish while others are Zulu, French and Afrikaans.
Every student was allowed to carry cell phones and
they could listen to their i—pod’s and they could
even eat during class hours. India isthree and a
half hours ahead of S. Africa.

A few of the places I visited were the Art
Gallery, Kruger Park, Cape Town, Lion Park and
the Orplange.

Being a part of this exchange was a learning,
exploring and maturing process and definitely not a
month and a half holiday. The experience I had
and relationships that were fostered will stay with
me for ever.

The Pretty Rainbow
Vardan Tandon U III—VPD

Red is the post box out in the street,
Orange is the fruit so delightful to eat.

Yellow is the marigold gay and bright,
‘Green is the grass we roll upon with delight.

Blue' is the colour we see in the sky,
Violet is the flower a little shy.

Indigo is a colour I really don’t know,
But all of them are in the pretty RAINBOW,

Utility of Time
Kunwar S.S. Sandhu U-III VPD

Utilize time to work,
It is a ladder to success.

Utilize time to play,
It is the need of your body and mind.

Utilize time to dream,
It is the foundation of ambition.

Utilize time to read,
It is the necessity of knowledge.

Utilize time for friendship,
It is a source of happiness.

Utilize time to laugh,
It is the need of the soul.

Utilize time for God,
It will enlighten you within.

_Utilize time to live,
You will never get a second chance.

Independence Day Speech
From Head Boy

Jigme Wangchuk U-VI—HBD

Let me dedicate this independence day
speech to those great souls who pioncered the
independence movement. We remember them with
reverence and gratitude not for their religious,
political, lingual, caste or creed affiliations but for the
90 yrs. saga of sacrifice to realise the singular and
noble vision of heralding an independent India.
Let us on this occassion remember with gratitude
the selfless services rendered by our forces gaurd-
ing our frontiers on land, sea and air.

Freedom means different things to different
pepole, how we percieve freedom in totally up to us.
When it comes in reference to society, freedom
means the same to everybody. Our freedom fighters
sacrificed everything, even their lives in order to
achieve independence from the British but how
does the new generation born in- free and modern
India view this great sacrifice of our freedom
fighters ? We know of it only through our history
books. Can it evoke a sense of national pride in us ?

Since achieving independence in 1947 India
has made major progress in all fields of activity.
But many of us are still not aware of our funda-
mental rights and many don’t even care to know,
This widepread ignorance wishes away the very
purpose and utility of freedom that we all enjoy
today. Only when we feel responsible enough as
citizens of the country can the hard earned freedom
be protected.



Freedom without responsibility is a licence to
corruption. Corruption has to be curbed in order
to make our country move forward on the path to
self sustaining development. Parents and teachers
are key to making a difference. Let us join together
to fight unitedly for a common cause. It could start
from teaching one 1lliterate person to conserving
nature. Perhaps that is how a movement will take
birth and citizens of tomorrow will give shape to it.
We are a large country with highly motivated young
human resources. The youth today have more free-
dom to education and other facilities but most
importantly they enjoy the liberty of speech.

Let us all pledge ourselves to make the mission
of developed India a reality. This will be the greatest
legacy that we can leave behind for our future
generations. | wish you a very happy independence
day. Thank You.

!! Guten Morgen Deutschland !!
Abhimanyu Soin L-VI—SBD

““Guten Morgen ! Ich heipe Abhimanyu Soin
undich bin schirler austauch aus Indien !”” Sorry, 1
am Abhimanyu Soin and I was an exchange student
from India. These were probably the first few
words I learnt so I could tell the people who I was,

Germany or ‘Deutschland’ as they call it, the
only country in the European mainland I have ever
visited. And all the things I missed in the school,
like—Hikes, Half Yearlys, summer holidays, be-
came worth missing out on. And thinking all the
way about watching the world cup, just excited me
inside out.

When I was told about my exchange, I was
very happy and only in my wildest dreams had I
thought that 1 would be given the chance to go to
Germany. I was on my flight thinking about
Germany, thinking of all the frightening stuff [ had
heard of. And everything I had learnt about them
completely freaked me out. Like people not bathing,
girls with green teeth, food containing raw meat...
And this was the pleasantest of all I heard. I wasn’t
really ready to face this country or these people. So
what exactly happened ?

What could be worse than missing your flight
at Frankfurt airport while travelling alone without
knowing a word of German ? I am sure there are
many things worse, but when you’re stuck in such
a situation where you don’t know what to do and
you’d do possibly anything to come out of it noth-
ing else strikes And you don’t keep very optimistic
thoughts when your trip happens to begin on such
a horrible note.

So I was scared, dead-scared thinking what to
do ? But the trip turned out to be an awesome one,
for which even awesome is an under statement. 1
wouldn’t want to speak about all the boring stuff
but in short, Germany was the most beautiful
country 1 have ever visited and all of you should go
there once in your life.

The school was just amazing., It was a highly
facilitated schoo! with a cafeteria, bicycles on rent
and a 24 hour bath system, which most Germans
avoided. Besides that, there was nothing bad about
them. They were very kind-hearted people and were
very chilled out about almost everything, except
being late for meals or classes.

The school authorities were kind enough to
take us to Munich for a W.C. match, and it was
totally awesome experience. The crowd was just
too crazy, that it almost reminded me of last year’s
Bhupinder Singh Tournament’s final match against
Sherwood.

Out of all the nights, I miss the fight night.
Its nothing to be scared, just that a legal pillow
fight could get very serious, was unexpected. Every
last weekend of a term, there was a legitimate pillow
fight, and it was their way of having fun. I decided
to watch but couldn’t stop myself and got involved
in the fight too. So what even if it did take me a
long time to recover.

The cultural difference really made me feel
odd at first. But after I got used to it, I realised
that somewhere inside, was need to change.

Talking about history, a personal advice—*DO
NOT GO AROUND TALKING ABOUT RUTH-
LESS ‘NAZIS’ to Germans or they will use their
imagination 1"’ They hate the Nazis and Hitler. The
school also took us to the place where Hitler got
his own men shot in order to gain the favour of the
crowd. It was depressing.

I miss everything there. The able stunde
morgen sprache, the edeke, the Ptaulbauten, Uber-
lingen city,...... everything. I really love that place.
And I know, sometime later, my life is going to
take me back to Salem, back to those friends...And
I’ll be waiting...

Thank You.

Goodwill Trip To Lawrence College,
Ghoragali, Pakistan

—Shagufia Bhangu U-VI—NGD

Sir Henry Lawrence established four schools
in the 19th century. The first one being the
Lawrence School, Sanawar, followed by Lawrence
College Ghoragali ( now in Murree, Pakistan),
Lawrence School, Lovedale in Ooty, and the fourth
one Lawrence School, Mount Abu, in Rajasthan.

A Contingent of 18 students and three staff
members, headed by Dean of Faculty : Mr. Rajesh
Puri, Lawrence School, Sanawar, visited their sister
school, Lawrence College, Ghoragali, Murree in
Pakistan, recently from July 11 to 16.

This was the first ever visit of the student's
and staff of the Lawrence School, Sanawar, to their
sister concern in Pakistan.



The visit was undertaken at the invitation of
principal of Lawrence College, Air commodore F.H.
Kiyani (retd). The Indian contingent was welcomed
with a big banner “Welcome to the Sanawarians”
just after crossing the Attari- Wagha border where
Principal Kiyani received the group which headed
for Lahore, the first destination in Pakistan.

The delegation went around Lahore city, the
famous Punjab University, the Assembly Hall,
the Lahore Fort, Badshali Masjid next to a gur-
dwara and the Lama Mohammad Igbal Mazaar.

The journey to Islmabad on a six-lane road,
was a memorable one. The road, constructed by the
Koreans, was neat and clean with no animals in
sight, having wired boundary walls from Lahore to
Peshawar.

The ceremony at Lawrence College at Murree
was fabulous where the students and staff members
from Sanawar School sang the school song and the
National Anthem. The Ghoragali head boy and
head girl of Sanawar School, exchanged their
school flags.

The delegation, during the visit to Murree,
could only find the similarity with Kasauli and felt
the same beauty and charm of a hill station. The
host school also organised a variety of programmes
in the evening in which the Sanawarians also parti-
cipated.

Addressing the students of Ghoragali and contin-
gent from Sanawar, the Principal of The Lawrence
College. Ghoragali, Murree, Air Commodore Farooq
H. Kiyani (retd) expressed hope that the youth of
India and Pakistan would seize the opportunities
to forge harmony, understanding and goodwill
for the ultimate good of the people and progress
and prosperity in the region.

English Essay Writing

The World’s Weather Has A Big
Effect On How People Live

1st position in English Essay Writing Competition
1. Arman Singh Nait L-III—SPD

Yes, I agree that the world’s weather has a big
effect on how people live. People living in cold
regions have a different lifestyle than people living in
hot regions. They build different type of houses,
they grow different types of crops etc. For, eg.
England is a cold country so it cannot grow cotton.
The world®s weather also has a big effect on what
type of clothes people wear. People living in Green-
land wear thick jackets and high boots where as
people living in Rajasthan will wear loose clothes,

People also build their houses according to
the weather that a place has. People living in hot
places build their houses with flat roofs. This acts
as a place for them to play and sleep outdoors.

People living in rainy regions build their houses on
stilts, At places where there are frequent earth-
quakes, people build their houses with wood be-
cause they don’t make a big disaster when they
collapse.

Plants also grow according to the weather. In
Saudi Arabia only cactus and date palms can grow.
Vegetation also depends on weather. Zaire has a
thick vegetation whereas Saudi Arabia has very
scanty vegetation.

Now the most important thing that depends
on weather is people People like 1o live in a cool
weather There are three weather zones on the Earth.
They are the Torrid Zone, Temprate Zone and Ths
Frigid Zone. Truly, weather has a big effect on how
people live.

2. Rahul Sachdeva U-III—VPD

The World’s Weather has a big effect on how
people live. Yes, I agree. This 1s a general fact that
people live according to the weather, eat according
to the weather, wear clothes according to the
weather.

People eat according to the weather. This is
true because the kind of crops that can be grown in
a place depends upon climate. Rice will grow in a
wet place. So, the people can eat what they can
grow. There is another fact that if it is hot, people
will eat cold eatables, but ifitis cold, people will
eat hot eatables. People build their houses according
to the weather. If it is a wet place, they will build
houses with sloping roofs so that water does not
collect. But if it is a hot place, they will build
houses with flat roofs,

Did You Know ?
—Ehsas Kapur L-III—SPD

1. MOPED—Is the short term for ‘“Motorised
Pedalling.”

2. POP MUSIC—Is a “Popular Music” shortened.

FORTNIGHT—Comes from “Fourteen Nights”
(two weeks).

4. NEWSPAPER—Refers to information from
four directions ‘N E. W. and S.” and PAPER
for ‘past and present event records.’

5. TIPS—Comes from ‘To Insure Prompt Services’
In the olden days to get prompt service from
servants in inns, travellers used to drop coins
in a box on which was written to insure prompt
service. This gave rise to the custom of TIPS,

6. JEEP—Is a vehicle with unique gear system.
It was invented during world war-II and named
‘General purpose vehicle (G.P), which later
changed into Jeep.




People wear clothes according to the weather.
This is very simple. If the place has cold weather,
they will wear woollen clothes like jackets and
sweaters. If it is hot, they will wear cotton clothes
like shorts, shirts etc. If it is raining and they want
to go outside, they will carry an umbrella or wear
a rain coat. So, people wear according to the
weather.

So, with this, I conclude that a person’s life
depends upon weather. People eat, wear, build
houses, work according to the weather. Weather is
very useful. Rains help us to grow crops But some
times weather can be harmful. Rain can flood roads
and destroy crops. We should never go against the
weather. If it is cold, it will be very foolish to
were cotton clothes. We should work according to
the weather. It will make our lives easy.

Act Not Overact
— Arjun Narang U-V—NBD

That rainy midday of August, where we spent
about three hours conversing with Mr. Rahul Bose,
was as far as my memory goes, one of the most
intellectual days of my life.

From small but essential acts about dramatics
to character tuilding, we learnt what most actors
in this country do not yet practice. His voice com-
pletely trapped us and we never even realised how
time flew.

From the biography of a character to the
ways of projection, we learnt a lot. Our doubts
about acting were clear. Acting is simply the most
atrocious word, as on stage we need to be real as
life would be. “*All the world’s a stage. And all the
men and women merely players, They have their
exit and their entrances.”

The Unbelievable .. ...
Prabhpreet Gill L-VI—NBD

Istanbul, the only city in the world which
stretches onto two continents Asia and Europe
situated in Turkey After a tiring journey of 7hrs,
finally I reached Istanbul. It was a two week ex-
change programme organised by the Rotary Club.
For the first week I was to stay at a university
called the ‘Yeditepe University’ in the Asian side
and the last week with my host parents living in the
European side of Istanbul.

I wasn’t used to being surrounded by girls
and this put me in a very trying situation. But I
enjoyed their company and left Turkey with 14
new friends, all girls from different countries like
UsA, Italy, Croatia, Lithuania, Holland, Swit-
zerland and New Zealand. It was a historical
tour, so I visited many historical places like the
Blue Mosque, (the only mosque which has six
minars), the Topkapi palace, the Haghia Sophia,
the Dolmabache pt. palace, etc.

My host family was really hospitable and
treated me so well that I never got bored. 1 had a
very nice time with them.

At the end I would like to thank the Rotary
Club and special thanks to Capt. Robhit Bajaj and
Mrs. Meepakshi Solomon for giving me the
opportunity to go for this exchange. For the
record, traditional Turkish food is very delicious.

A Story From The Examination Room
—Ujali Verma L-III—SPD

Once upon a time there was a clever jester.
He used to work in the King’s court. e was one of
the favourites of the king The king used to take
him everywher: he went It the king went for a
walk he took the jester along with him. The jester
was very clever and cheated the king. One day the
king told the jester, ‘‘Please go and sell this horse
in the market.” The jester did not sell it but took
it to his house. When he returned, the king asked
him, “Where is the money you got from selling the
horse 7’ The jester said, “Your majesty I am sad
for the horse but when [ thought to rest for a while
and by mistake went to sleep, the horse ran away.”
The king believed him and did not say anything.
After some days the King came to know by his
courtiers that the horse was not lost but the jester
took it to his own house. The King got angry that
why did the jester lie. He told the jester that his
punishment was that he will have to die. The jester
begged for mercy. The king allowed him to die as
he wanted. Then he chose that he would die of old
age.

Moral—You should never cheat,

Nature—Nature
—Palak Hora U-III—NPD

Nature, Nature what is nature ?
The trees that grow.

The winds that blow.

The birds that fly.

Or we enjoy.

Nature, Nature what is nature ?
The sun that gives light

Or the moon that shines

Or the stars that are bright.

Nature, Nature what is pature ?
Nature, Nature what is nature ?

A Workshop with Mrs Gill
Parmeshwar Bawa and Akansha Kala U-III—VPD

On 19th and 20th of August a workshop was
organized by Mrs. Gill for the whole of Prep
Department. We were arranged in five different
groups and were instructed to go to Birdwood
classes and attend the workshop.



We all were really excited to meet Mrs. Gill
and attend her workshop which was based on
drama and speech. )

First of all we were distributed files which
contained a script of a play called ‘Miracle’ and
was an extract of the famous book and movie
‘Charlie and the Chocolate factory’. It was tons of
fun as we were told to enact the play.

Then we were also given a poem and were
told to recite it with expression and that was
really a useful source and key to dramatics.

Then we learnt a few exercises to remove
stress and become fresh, active and chirpy like our
normal selves.

We would all like to thank Mrs. Gill for con-
ducting such a creative, interesting, useful and
enjoyful workshop !

The Inter-School Declamation And
Art Competition—-Hisar

6th and 7th August, 2006
Jasneet Chowdhary L-V—NGD

We left for Hisar around 10-00 a m. on the
morning of 5th August. It was feggy and cold. We
had around a six and a half hours journey to travel
ahead. When we reached Chandigarh, it became
hot and we took an hour’s halt. Wc were seven
students and one teacher. We reached ‘Vidya
Devi Jindal School’ around 6-00 p.m. We were
received and escorted by the student escorts to the
respective dormitories they had arranged for us.
On the very same day we made many friends.
The girls were very warm and hospitable. The
next day was the English Declamation in which
around thirty schools participated. Schools like
Mayo, BCS, Welhams, Vivek high etc also parti-
cipated. The host school had a big and verdant
campus that was unimaginable in a place like Hisar.
The Art Competition followed Declamation and
fetched us good results. We secured IInd Position
in Colluge Making and a Consol'ation Prize in Clay

fodelling. We also had to perform an item for the
Talent Show. We presented a group dance. On the
whole it was totally a new and a learning experience.

Travel
Digvijay Adhikari U-II1I—-SPD

We travel from here to there,

We travel from there to here,

Getting excited on the way,
Carrying heavy bags, moving away.

All the way from Brooklyn to Las Vegas,
Going back home and seeing many things fabulous.
Guessing why jewellery is so precious,
Having a snack on the way and saying it’s delicicus.

In a job people get scolded and fired,
But while on travel one is never tired.
Travel teaches us many historical features,
Seeing many unseen and wonderful creatures.

I am a pen
Amrinder Singh Lotay L-III—VPD

I am a fountain pen. My name is Parker. Come
listen to my story. I was born in 1941 in Chicago in a
factory. This factory makes high quality pens. [ was
exported to England. I was displayed in the window
of a shop. One day a Colonel was looking for a gift
and happened to sce me. He bought me for five
pounds. He took me home, packed me in his luggage
and sailed for India. On reaching India he presented
me to a professor working in a University. The
professor had a bright student whom he was very
fond of. One day he gave me away to this student
as a prize. The student was very happy to have me
and looked after me well. I stayed with him for fifty
years and he used me lovingly. He would show me
off to his {riends and praise my looks and good
quality writing. In 1991, I was fifty years o!d and
was growing a bit rusty. I was no more used and
lay covered with dust on one side of the table, I
could see my end approaching and then one day the
maid threw me in the bin. I ended up in a recycle
plant where I was turned into a plastic scrubber !

Value of discipline
Ankur Dahiya U-III—VPD

Discipline is the most important aspect of
one’s life. OQur whole life depends on whether we
are disciplined or not. It is the key to success in any
field. A disciplined person can achieve everything
he wants A disciplined nation can survive and de-
velop well. On the other hand nobody likes a
person who has poor discipline. A student should
be disciplined in his nature, way of working and
communication, It helps him to develop in an all
round manner. He becomes punctual, obedient
and helpful. A disciplined person is not selfish. He
is a good citizen and can be helpful to the nation
with his serious and sincere efforts.

What Is It That’s Wrong ?
Sanjoli Mangat U-VI—SGD

Is it wrong to stand up for the right,

Is it wrong to question the Almight,

Is it wrong to stand out,

Is it wrong to be sensitive and in doubt,

Is it wrong to feel beated,

Is it wrong not to accept when you are defeated.
Is it wrong to be questioned,

Is it wrong when you most deserve it and not be
mentioned.




Is it wrong to still think about it and cry,

Is it wrong to hold on, remember and then die.

Is it wrong not to easily forgive and forget,

Is it wrong to strive and then regret.

Is it wrong that I let the spark fade away,

Is it wrong to shut your eyes to the hopeful ray.

Is it wrong not to believe in oneself anymore,

Is it wrong not to live each day for the ones you
adore

Is it wrong that I know I’'m not wrong,

Is it wrong to shut your ears to the ringing

realisation gong.
Is it wrong to associate with sorrow,

Is it wrong to await the justice arrow.

Is it wrong to give up and run away,

Is it wrong to pray for a rainy day.

Is it wrong to express what it meant,

Is it wrong to possess the desire to see them repent.
Is it wrong that I’m not what I was,

Is it wrong to accept decisions by either side of a
coin toss.
Is it wrong what happened to me,

Is it wrong that everyone pretends not to see?

From the Staff Section
NEW APPOINTMENT

The under-mentioned individuals have been
appointed as per details given below :—

(a) Mr. Vinod Kumar—PGT (Commerce)
(b) Mr. Pradeep Kumar PGT (Maths)

(¢) Mr. H. S. Romana—Estate Manager, on a
revised contractual appointment.

Headmaster’s Address On I—Day

India is the cradle of human race, the birth
place of human speech, and the mother of history,
legend and tradition. Here is another Independence
Day for us to celebrate, and remember our freedom
fighters. “Who lives if India dies, who dies, if
India lives”? It is also an occasion for us to assess
our achievements and failures. India indeed is a
strange paradox. While we are taking giant strides
in the field of science and technology and our eco-
nomy is booming, on the other hand our society in
many areas is disintegrating due to the decline in
our collective moral values and character. Yes, we
have come a long way, but we still have a long
way to go in order to fulfill our dream and
potential of a free and prosperous India. As of
now, we are still an unfinished act, and still un-
folding.

Political freedom is no good without social
freedom, freedom from want, misery, disease,
poverty, hunger 2nd corruption. Freedom will
have meaning only when we are free from
anger, hate, jealously, greed and lust, Why are

we still fighting with each other in the name of
caste, creed and religion ? Why are the rich getting
richer and poor getting poorer 7 Why do we get
jealous at the success of another person ? Why is
there no compassion in our heart? In this mad
race for more power and money, why have we lost
sight of our God within ourselves and each other ?
“Vasudhev Katumbakam !’ One family. Current
is one, bulbs many. These are important questions
that need to be correctly analysed and answer-
ed. “ Somebody has got to stop the rot, and
why not you’. You have to transform your-
selves from within, in order to transform the world
around you, and only then will freedom have any
real meaning. The goal is a new consciousness, a
new India, and a new human being. You all are
living in very interesting times, and the world be-
longs to you. ‘‘Ask not what the country can do
for you, but what you can do for the country.”
Kennedy. Within the next twenty years, if not
less, India will be a super power, and you all will
make it happen.

Always dream big, work honestly and

sincerely, have hope and remember that success will
always be yours.

« Never Give In And Jai Hind ”

Exchange Programme—2006

Meenakshi Solomon—(Co-ordinator, and Placement
Programme)

With strong recommendations from the con-
cerned Housemasters and Housemistresses and the
Senior Master-BD and Senior Mistress-GD for the
2006 Exchange programme, the students underwent
the selection process for the same.

Altogether 35 children were recommended (20
boys & 15 girls) in November ’05 out of which the
following have been have chosen to represent
Sanawar in different schools so far :

Abhimanyu Soin S.B.D. visited Schule Scloss,
Germany.

Pragati Malik V.G.D. visited St. Stithian’s
Girls College, Johanuesburg, South Africa.

Mansi Rathour and Vasundhra Vasisht are currently

visiting Herschels Girls School, South Africa.

Shreya Chauhan NGD is presently visiting St.
Cyprian’s School, South Africa.

Khwab Sanghvi and Surya Dev Aggarwal are
presently visiting Bishops College, Cape Towa,
South Africa.

The Following Students Underwent A
Short Term Exchange Programme

Taaneya Grewal NGD Switzerland
Prabhpreet Singh NBD ... Turkey
Nitish Pahwa NBD ... Turkey

Rhea Cheema NGD Austria
Akash Singla HBD Switzerland
Harshvardhan VBD ... Switzerland
Pranati Jain NGD ... Egypt
Freya Ahuja NGD ... Egypt




“Wishing all these students a memorable
and enriching experience. Hope the exchange will
stand them in good stead in future”.

Incoming Exchange Students

Besides the Sanawarians representing their
school in different parts of the world, some students
visiting Sanawar are :

Kim Dae-Kyeum ... South Korea
Gabriel Borto ... Brazil
Caio Franco ... Brazil
Nicholas Bestbier ... Scuth Africa
Graham Hodges ... South Africa
Mmanala . South Africa

Kate Ahrend
Amy Hill
Mollie Leisner

South Africa
South Africa
South Africa

The exchange programme this year too, started
with a bang with Abhimanyu leaving for Schule
Scloss Salem, Germany. He sends his regards to
all, from the Soccer Fever Center.

On the 22nd of May arrived three wonderful
young men— Caio Franco (SBD) and Gabriel Borto
(HBD) from Brazil and Kim (HBD) from South
Korea.

The three were warmly welcomed by the
Sanawarian society. Over the little time they spent
at The Lawrence School the three immediately fell
in love with the school (that’s what they expressed
in their parting speech).

They were absolutely impressed by the disci-
pline and respect they thought each one of us had
for each other. Our students were deeply impressed
by their good manrers and great sense of
humour.

We look forward to more students of the like
to become a part of our society in future even if it
is for a short period of time,

Academic Staff Workshop With
Educomp July 2006

Binita Rishi—(Faculty of Humanities)

In these times of successful sequels this work-
shop held on August 21, 2006, was a follow up to
the one done in February and was bang on target.
Jointly conducted by Divya Rahlan and Geetika
Bahuguna, both of whom are thorough profes-
sionals. It was not long before they had all of us
intensely involved. The workshop was ingeniously
crafted into two compact parts namely Teaching and
Learning stra‘egies and Multiple Intelligences.

The post breakfast session pertained to im-
bibing Teaching strategies like Four Corners, Force
Filed Analysis, RAFT and Team and Games Tourna-
ments. The stafl was divided into a number of
working groups and each group had to make
practical use of the particular strategy given to
them. At the end of the stipulaied time period each
group made brief presentations of their strategy.

These strategies are very useful class-room techni-
ques that improve teaching greatly. They could be
used to enforce course content, enhance decision
making and cooperative skills in students. Learning
strategies where ‘Fussing with definitions’ and *'Reci-
procal teaching’ would effectively improve learning
in students simply by shiftine the responsibility on
to them Not to mention the fact that each one of
us was made accountable to teach our strategy to
others while at the same time learn strategies from
others proved to be very interesting and invigorat-
ing. AIll this was interspersed with intense brain-
storming that kept us ticking.

We came back post lunch knowing fully well
that our charming experts had something special up
their sleeves to keep us trom nodding of after a
sumptuous meal ! We were not disappointed and
were plunged headlong into the dark mysterious
pools of Multiple Intelligences. This concept is
quite contemporary and doing the rounds at all
upcoming educational institutions around the
world. Tt simply means that intelligence cannot be
of one type. Infact there are eight types of intelli-
gences that exist in an individual in varying degrees.
These are Linguistic, Logical-mathematical, Spatial,
Bodily - kinesthetic, Musical, Interpersonal and
Naturalist intelligence. The theory of M.1. (Multi-
ple intelligences) proposes a major transformation
in perception of education. This means that we as
teachers need to plan our lessons using a variety of
activities that involve role play, art music, coopera-
tive thinking, field trips, multimedia, ivner reflec-
tion and much more to help students develop all
their intelligences.

Thus to summarize we were all made to reflect
on our teaching techniques and ways in which we
could make them better. We all understood that
teaching should connect with the right words, right
questions, physical and social experiences, numbers,
pictures, nature, music and inner reflection. All
these when used consistently over a period of time
would successfully show a positive growth aca-
demically and otherwise in the students.

«Business Quiz—2006”
Mrs. Anita Sharma—(HoF Commerce)

The Lawrence School, Sanawar organised
Inter Public School Business Quiz on 6th August,
2006. The trophy was lifted by The Hansraj Public
School, Panchkula team, comprising of—Anuj
Garg, Karishma Ahuja, Pratibha Moudgil and
Piyush garnering 135 points.

The final was a very closely fought affair. The
winners for all four top position had to be decided
through a tie-breaker. There were three rounds:
Make or Break round, Clue round and Rapid Fire
round.

The home team (Gurmehr Grewal, Raghav
Goyal, Ashana Modi and Priyam Patel from The
Lawrence School, Sanawar) also collected 135 points
but adjudged to be second. The team from Delhi






