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More often than not, we engage in an
inconsequential discourse of considering
and reconsidering conventional ideas
associated with imparting and assimilation
of knowledge. What transpires is a
hierarchy of terms that needs a timely
dismantling to complement the evolving
times.

As Teacher’s Day is round the corner, we
cannot help but wonder the multifarious
implications of the day which are
synonymous with a fraternity which leaves
no stone unturned to constantly curate

ON THIS TEACHERS’ DAY 1
WOULD LIKE TO SAY...

For all things, we say with pride,

Thank you for being our constant guide.
With gentle words, you help us grow,
Teaching us all we need to know.

In every lesson, big or small,

You lift us up when we might fall.
You light the path, you show the way,
Helping us to learn, day by day.

You teach with patience, you guide with
word that stays,

And show us knowledge, everywhere to
enlighten our ways.

You plant the seeds, make them grow by
wisdom shared,

civilizations on a generational basis. For all you do, we know you care.

But, who teaches the ones who teach? So here is to teachers, strong and true,
For shaping dreams, and seeing us through.
Today we thank you, one and all,
For answering the lifelong call.
~Anushka Pandey, 10A

Life, perhaps

And the spell is cast! UL?

| ~Karunamoy Banerjee, 11F

SXI CELEBRATES INDEPENDENCE DAY
On the morning of 15th August, our school gathered in the spirit of unity and patriotism to celebrate India's
78th Independence Day. The day commenced with an address by our School Captain, who welcomed
everyone with words of encouragement and pride.

Following the welcome, Shri Shailendra Kumar Chakraborty, the Chairman of the Suburban
Educational Society, hoisted the national flag. As the tricolor unfurled and fluttered in the morning breeze, the
atmosphere resonated with the echoes of the national anthem, reminding us of the sacrifices made by countless
individuals to secure our freedom.

In his speech, our esteemed Chairman reflected on the significance of Independence Day, emphasizing not only
the pride in our nation's progress but also the need for continued vigilance in safeguarding our hard-won
freedoms. His words carried a deep resonance as he drew attention to the recent tragic event that shocked our
community. He highlighted the importance of nurturing a society where every citizen can live with dignity and
security.

In the same vein, our respected Principal ma’am addressed the gathering with a powerful message. She spoke
of the ideals of freedom and justice that underpin our nation's foundation, reminding us that independence is
not just a historic milestone but a living, breathing responsibility that we must all uphold. She addressed the
unspeakable atrocity that had recently occurred, urging the students to be the torchbearers of change in a world
that so desperately needs it.

The event concluded with a series of performances by our talented students, who showcased the rich cultural
heritage of India and the struggle for independence through dance, music, and drama. One of the highlights was
a beautifully choreographed dance-drama that depicted India's journey to independence. Students, dressed in
traditional attire, enacted scenes from key historical moments, bringing to life the sacrifices and struggles of
our freedom fighters. The performance was both educational and moving, reminding everyone of the cost of
the freedom we now enjoy. These performances not only celebrated our independence but also served as a
poignant reminder of the values we hold dear as a nation.

As we left the grounds, the words spoken during the celebration lingered in our minds, reminding us that the
true essence of independence lies in the freedom and safety of every individual. This Independence Day, while
we celebrated the pride of our nation, we also took a moment to reflect on the responsibilities that come with
that freedom. ~Anushka Ghosh. 11A




~Uchnarto Roy, NyD
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~Pranab Chaube, 7G

The Guiding Light

When we were toddlers, we arrived there to draw
our own colourful minds,
Unknowingly, on the white copies left behind,
And used our small fingers to write some broken
letters and numbers,
With long coloured pencils in one hand and white
soft erasers in another.
Soon we developed and grew up and moved to
higher classes,
With numerous books in hand, we ran in a hurry
and fuss,
Exams and tests came one after another,
But we were all good enough to score more than
the average of the total number.
This long, wonderful journey we covered, from a
little kid to a successful student,
There was always an ardent and primary supporter
who made us confident,
And leading us by our hands to our desired dreams
and aspirations,
Step by step guided us to achieve our ambitions.
Nurturing our brains and escorting us on our path to
growth,
Providing us with primary education and teaching
us moral goals,
Motivating us towards our careers and aims that we
want to accomplish,
And making us learn understanding and co-
operation skills.
Fostering a love for learning that lasts very long,
Teaching us values and skills that are never really
wrong,
Bringing up so many students as if they are their
own,
Is not really as easy as it is sometimes shown.
Our mentors and guiding lights, our teachers,
whose only aim is to mould our talents,
To make us work harder and fight our weaknesses,
To push us forward and lead us to our next levels of
advancement.

~Sattwika Chatterjee, 11A
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~Naswarupa Chakraborty, 10F

~Shreyan Chakraborty, NyG

~Aylin Dutta, 11A
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A Long-term Holiday

It was her last day at school—the same school
where she had once been afraid to step inside
the enormous building that seemed to spread
its

realm around. The seniors who had once
guided her through her early mistakes were
long gone, and now she stood as the Head of
the Department, beloved and respected by her
juniors. Her students, who had once been
scolded by her regularly, were now studying
abroad, earning

great degrees and expertise in their fields. The
profession that had given her knowledge and
skills was now about to conclude. But she had

promised her students that she would address
every query that came to her inbox. No more
staying up all night, checking hundreds of
papers and

sacrificing her summer holidays. Her long-
term vacation would perhaps begin today. No
more grading students’ work or marking short
quotes

beneath the circled ‘F’ in red ink. It might be
the last paper she corrected at school, but the
knowledge she had imparted throughout her
50 years

of teaching would always reign.

~Aanushnaa Bandyopadhyay, 11B
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~Anushka Chatterjee, 11C

TRIVIA

2. What month of the year has 28 days?

Answers to be revealed in the next issue

;q,:'j 1. D’m tall when I’m young, and I’'m short
2 when I’m old. What am 1?
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Have a try,
Who am 1?

TOPIC FOR NEXT ISSUE: KOLKATA INAUTUMN: A FESTIVE BEAUTY

Students willing to submit their works for the next issue may send it to cubsvoicesxi@gmail.com by 30 September, *24
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