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मेरी खशुबू , सब �दशाओ ंको महकाएँ ।
कभी बागो ंम�, कभी घर म�
और कभी बालो ंम� जाऊँ  सजाएँ ।
मझेु तोहफ़े  म� देकर, द�न - दो� बनाएँ  ।ु
लाल, पीला, गुलाबी, नीला, सब रंग सभी को भाये
�जसक� �ारी  - �ारी क�लया,ँ सबके �दल को लुभाये
हा,ँ म�  वही �ँ  - जो धरती पर फूल कहलाए।     

jbie b - HetÀueefyejies 

FFlowers are the beauty of nature. They have played their part and continue to play 
in the most versatile and graceful manner.
 
It is quite amusing  how  flowers are similar to people. Both living organisms go 
through the same blooming process. The final result is really beautiful. 

Like a little bud begins its journey, our young ones are also preparing  for the same.

Both need love and care to thrive and survive through the journey. 

Children are often compared to the petite and pristine flowers. Innocence, 
delightfulness, benevolence are the striking features similar in flowers and 
children. 

The purity, serenity and calmness are something that the children and the flowers 
have in common. 

This newsletter is an honest effort to portray the sincere efforts of the students of 
our school.

The topic itself motivates students to come up with expressive and creative work 
based on the theme 'Flowers'.

We humbly request our readers to appreciate the writings of our young budding 
authors.

 RACHANA NIRGUDKAR

Dhruv shah    
V- B

FLOWERS IN DIFFERENT LANGUAGES 
Shakespeare was right: 
A flower called by any other name would still 
smell just as sweet … and it'd look just as 
beautiful too! 
But that doesn't mean we can't 
have some fun learning the different names 
that flowers are given around the world. 
Here's how to say “flower” in different languages:

· French :  “Fleur”

· German :  “Blumen”

· Greek  :  “Anthos”

· Indonesian :  “Bunga”

· Polish :  “Kwiat”

· Portuguese :  “Flor”

· Romanian :  “Floare”

· Spanish :  “Flor”
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Autobiography of a Pink Flower

I am a little pink flower and I grew in the Central Park. I was 
brought in this world by a small boy who visited the park to 
water the seed he had sown on that winter morning. I 
witnessed the colourful world as soon as I opened my eyes. 
Everything seemed green and fresh. The chirping of birds in 
the wide clear blue skies sounded a welcome song sung by 
the nature for me. 

As I grew, my colour brightened and I started spreading 
fragrance in the park. I would swing in pride knowing that 
everyone loved my fragrance. I used to sway to the tunes of 
the Maina and the Kokila.The big banyan tree behind me 
acted as a strong wall which protected me and my friends who 
laughed and giggled in our bushes.

A good man ,whom the kids playing referred to as gardener, 
would come and water me and my friends daily.I felt as if 
someone was tickling me and would burst out laughing as 
soon as the first drop of water fell on my plant.

I loved to see people appreciating my beauty. I would 
encounter new faces daily. One fine morning, the park was 
inundated with a group of nature lovers. I came to know about 
all my physical and biological properties too.The people were 
clicking photos of me and my friends. We felt like we were 
some sort of celebrities who were asked to pose from each 
and every angle. We laughed a lot that day and enjoyed it to 
the fullest. We were also not manhandled since the group of 
people were careful when it came to observing and studying 
us. It was the happiest day of my life. I even heard a lady 
saying that I was the prettiest amongst the lot. 

Being a flower, my life is short. I am not more than a week old. 
Still, I think I have lived my life to the fullest. I am satisfied and 
contended. Except me and Rosy, all my other friends have 
either blown away or withered away.

I wish to live my remaining days in the same manner I had lived 
before- spreading happiness and bringing smile on the faces 
of children playing in the park. I will then rest in peace.

Krish  Chheda - VII

Autobiography of a Red Rose

A vase is what
I usually adorn
Be careful though
As it might have some thorns

Can you guess who am I from this riddle given above? 
Let me introduce myself. 

I am a beautiful red rose. I was born in the beautiful rose garden in 
scenic Srinagar. I grew up happy and healthy with many of my 
friends around. We had a great time basking in the glorious 
sunshine and cool breeze of Kashmir.

Visitors from all over the world come to this garden and spend their 
time admiring my beauty, the beauty of my companions. They click 
our pictures while their little ones run around happily tugging at us 
and taking a whif of our lovely fragrance. Hearing the visitors 
admire my beauty makes me happy. It gives great joy to see the 
smile we bring on their faces. 

I feel the happiest as I am the largest and the brightest red rose and 
the visitors excitingly point towards me. This makes me scream out 
loudly 'I am on top of the world !'

There are many of my kind. The pink ones, blue ones, yellow and 
also the black ones are my neighbours. Besides the visitors, a 
gardener visits us daily. He takes proper care of us by watering us , 
nurturing us, removing the unnecessary weeds and keeping us 
away from those troubling pests. They protect us from diseases 
unlike the unruly visitors who at times frighten us by trying to pluck 
us.

One day, a young girl could not resist my beauty. She somehow 
evaded the strict vigil of the gardener and with one powerful yank , 
plucked and separated me from my plant. She placed me in her 
pocket and sneaked me out of the park. Reaching home, she put 
me in a small glass of water and positioned me near her window 
where I could receive the sunlight. Though she was kind and 
caring, I started becoming weak and fragile. My petals fell off and 
my bright colour began to fade. Soon the girl lost interest in me and 
threw me in the corner of her room. The next morning, her maid 
came , picked me up and threw me in the dustbin. Yet I pray to God 
that in my next life I should  be born as a  flower again.

                                                                         Rhianna Shah-VII 

Hello everyone! I am a periwinkle from Paradise Gardens.  

I was really overjoyed and overwhelmed when I bloomed as a flower from a bud. I saw many 
children playing around me and the senior citizens having long lasting conversations. I do enjoy 
being what I am. But, I request you all to lend your ears and listen to what I am going to say now. 

I am a tiny, delicate blue flower who wishes to sway and dance to the tunes of the blowing winds. 
But, it is very unfortunate that I am facing troubles in this park. 

It is very unfortunate that the children who visit this park pluck flowers. It is even more unfortunate 
that their sole target seems to be only us – the periwinkles and not those popular roses and lilies. Is 
it our fault we are small , delicate and easy to pluck? I have lost countless friends and relatives 
because of the violence practised by the children. Being innocent, the children pluck us for their 
various games and mock markets. But, it is the first and foremost responsibility of the parents to 
ensure that the children do not harm us in any way. Our beauty is lost once we are plucked and we 
die a painful death. 

I think all the adults and the children should consider my plight and take measures to stop this. 
Afterall, we are also living beings and a part of this ecosystem and not just showpieces of beauty to 
be adorned. We only look beautiful in the gardens and not in the vases.

             Anagh Shetty - VIII
                                                                                                                         

Plight of a Periwinkle
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If I were a Bougainvillea ...

One fine morning, I was wandering with my 
cousin in the neighbourhood of our native place. 

Just as we were walking down the streets of the green and bright 
village, she received a call from her workplace colleague. She 
instructed me not to wander away and keep standing at one place. 
Few minutes passed. I was finding it very difficult to pass my time. So 
I started observing the trees and flowers around me. Just then a veil 
of pink flowers caught my eye. I was mesmerised by the beauty of 
this flower. I was quite curious to know as to which flower it was 
because I found it familiar. A passerby was walking down the same 
lane. I asked the lady if she knew which flower it was. She smiled and 
replied, “ It is the Bougainvillea.’’

Ah ! That was the time when I recollected the contents of my Science 
textbook. I started wondering what if I were a Bougainvillea. I would 
have all the medicinal properties such as being anti-cancerous, anti-
diabetic, anti - hepatotoxic. Besides my medicinal properties, people 
would use me as a prime flower in floral decorations. I would have 
numerous colours like pink, purple, yellow, blue, lavender, magenta 
and red. 
 
As I was drowned in my ocean of imagination, my cousin had to pat 
hard on my back to bring me back to the present. She then raised her 
hand to pluck few of the flowers. I screamed out loudly,”Don't pluck 
me! “ . 

My cousin was startled and confused at the same time. “Don't pluck 
me?” she asked in a confused tone. 

I replied saying,”If I were a Bougainvillea flower, I would have never 
liked anyone plucking me for no reason.”

My cousin smiled , took my hand and dropped me home.

                                                                 

The Wild Flower ...

Once upon a time, there was a little wild 
flower that had grown up with lots of big 
yellow flowers in a nursery. The little flower 
felt very small and dull next to them. She 
thought,”If only I could be grand like these lilies   
and roses that people highly admire. People come to see them and 
smell them. Wild flowers like me are ignored and neglected.”

Just then the wild flower saw the gardener approaching them with a 
lady.

“These flowers are wonderful!Look at their petals, their stem, their 
colour ! They have a beautiful fragrance too”, said the lady 
customer. 

The wild flower groaned and said,”People come to see only the big 
flowers!

The gardener asked the lady what she would prefer.”I'll have the 
beautiful red ones”, she said. The gardener cut off several rose 
stems, made a bouquet and handed it over to the lady.

“Oh ! How could he just cut those stems?”, said the wild flower. 
“Those poor roses might have felt so much pain! I do not despise 
them now. I am happy with the way I am. I wouldn't change from 
being a wild flower for anything in the world.” 

                                   Swathi  Pillai , III 
                                           

 Vijita  Tamhankar, V - A 

                               If I were a Sunflower ... 

                                    Sunflower is one of my favourite   
              flower. At times, I wonder how it 
                              would  be to be one.  I would have 
            large, beautiful and bright yellow 
petals with all those little tiny black seeds at the center. I 
would feel proud as my name resembles our own source of 
light – The Sun. In the morning, I would always greet the 
rising sun in the east by facing towards it. Hence, the name 
'Soorajmukhi'.

I would always be planted with my friends together. Water, 
sunlight and soil would have become my basic necessities 
then. People have a misconception regarding colour of the 
flower. I would love to be a bi- colour sunflower. My petals 
would be shining in orange and red in the golden sunlight. 

Do you know where I would have been proved useful?Not 
only for decorating the mandaps but also in cooking. Oil 
would be extracted from my tiny black seeds. It would be 
such a joy to be a part of a bunch of sunflowers where we 
would be imparting goodness and spreading smiles. 

 Akshit  Ahirwar, V - A 

If I were a Hibiscus ...

Flowers are an important aspect 
of  our  nature. They  add  to  the 
beauty and versatility of nature. 
  
If  I  were  a  hibiscus,  it  would  be 
overwhelming . My red, yellow, pink colours would attract not 
only humans but also the insects. I would provide them with 
the necessary nutrition they need. 

I have often seen my grandmother offering hibiscus to Lord 
Ganesha. I questioned her why only this red flower is offered 
to Ganesha. She replied,”It is Ganesha's favourite flower.” If 
I were a hibiscus, I would have been Ganesha's favourite. I 
would have got the privilege to be in every 'Pooja' thali . I 
would rest in pride under his feet or on his crown.
 
If I were a hibiscus, I would  have attained the respect of 
being the State flower of Hawaii. I would be used in cooking, 
in cosmetics and Ayurvedic medicines too. 

I would be filled with pleasure and delight with this 
experience.
                  Siddharth Sharma, V - B 

                     Lotus ...

              Lotus is considered as the    
               national flower of India because it 
             symbolises beauty, purity and 
             knowledge. It is an aquatic flower with 
           round leaves. Lotus has a thick stem. 

Lotus leaves are dark green in colour. Lotus is found in many 
colours like white, pink and purple along with boat - shaped 
petals. It grows in freshwater lakes and shallow ponds. 

It is a beautiful flower with sweet fragrance and colour. It is 
considered as sacred and often used in temples for religious 
purposes, functions and for interior decoration.It is 
associated with Indian Gods- Lord Vishnu and goddess 
Lakshmi.

Anaya Gokhale , III - A 
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The months of December, January, February 
 and March were also inundated with 

activities and events. 

Sports events were the major highlight of the month 

of December. The houses competed against each 

other in solo as well as group events for the House 

Trophy. The solo events included the sack race, 

skipping, sprints and many more. The group events 

included basketball, football and box cricket 

matches. Annual Sports prize distribution was held 

on 23 December 2019 where the winners were 

awarded the medals and trophies. Ms. Soumya  

Mhadgut was declared as the 'Girl Champion' 

while Mst. Jeet Karia was declared as the 'Boy 

Champion' for the Academic year 2019-2020.

Solo Dance competition and Solo Dance event was 
organized on 23 December, 2019 where the theme 
given was 'Classical Dance Forms'.

The most awaited Christmas Party was organized 

on 24 December, 2019. The highlight of the party 

was to inculcate the value of sharing.

Spell Bee competition was held on 24 January 2020 
where Brahmaputra house emerged victorious. 
ASSET examination was conducted for classes III 
to VIII for Science, Maths and English. 

The grand event of the academic year – The Annual 

Day was organized by the school at Kalidas 

Natyagruha on 1 February,2020. The theme for the 

Annual Day was 'Transition'. The event depicted 

the gradual changes in every aspect of life from the 

yesteryears to today. Allrounders and proficiency 

prize holders were felicitated.

Brahmaputra house was declared the house 
champion and awarded the House Trophy. The 
Annual Day was convened with the co-operation of 
parents, students and teachers. 

Baseball workshop was conducted by Major 
League Baseball (MLB) on 4 February, 2020 in 
school for the students of classes  V, VI, VII  &  VIII.

New rooms such as Social Studies Room, Maths 

Room, Art and Craft Room and Sports Room were 

made available to the students.

The Third Open house was conducted on 8 
February, 2020 where  queries related to the child's 
performance were answered. The major focus of the 
Open House was the discussion of the Personal 
Feedback report of the ASSET Examination and 
display of the Mathematics models made by 
students during the Maths theme week.

The School organized Annual Picnic for all the 

classes. The pre-primary section was taken to Riot 

Room in Thane on 28 February,2020. The students 

of class I to VI enjoyed to their fullest at Kidzania on 

26 February, 2020.An adventurous  trip was 

organized to Kolad for class VII and VIII students 

on 27 and 28 February,2020.The students were 

exposed to activities such as high rope course, low 

rope course, raft building, raft sailing, Australian 
plank, and Obstacle course. 

To  mark  the  importance  of  Marathi  language, 

the school celebrated Marathi Divas on 27 

February, 2020.
 
Craft and SUPW activities included making of 

newspaper trays, coasters, lamp shades, frames. 
Students were encouraged to recycle the tetra 
packs into beautiful models of candle holders, vase, 
bird house, gift box ,boat building, gift bag and 
money bag.

The Pre primary section along with class I and II 

had their own grand share in the concluding 

activities of the Academic year. Annual Sports Day 

was conducted on 13 and 14 March 2020 . The 

theme for the Pre-Primary Sports Day was 

'Panchatantra' and for classes  I and II it was 'The 

Universe'. Displays, dances and imaginative races 

were the highlights of the event. 

A milestone in the history of the school was the 
affiliation received from the CISCE board. It was  a 
proud moment for each and everyone connected 
with the school.

Bombay Presidency International School
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I had a great time at Kidzania. There were many 
games and workshops for children. They had 
outdoor games and indoor games too. My most 
amazing memory of Kidzania was the license I 
got after passing the driving test. I even 
attempted rock climbing. The breakfast we had 
in bus on the way to Kidzania as well as the 
lunch was delicious. We danced to the Zumba 
songs and baked donuts at M.O.D.I had the 
best time of my life in Kidzania along with my 
classmates and my teachers. We enjoyed a lot 
there and learnt many new and interesting 
things. It was an experience filled with fun and 
knowledge.

Sahil  More , V - B

I still remember the day when our class teacher 
informed about the one-day picnic to "KidZania!" 
We were excited for the experience. I was aware of 
the place but never got a chance to visit . 

On the D-day, I got up early before the alarm rang 
and I was ready way before the time. We assembled 
in the hall  for attendance and important 
instructions to be followed. Soon, we boarded the 
bus and started for the journey. 

During the travel to KidZania we ate lots of food 
provided by the organiser.We reached our 
destination within a short span of time. At the 
entrance, we were given Kidzo's (KidZania 
Currency) which could be used for performing 
various activities. I tried many activities such as 
Delivery job, Car driving, Pilot job, Ice cream 
making..etc. My best experience was during the 
Delivery job.I understood that delivering parcels 
and couriers is not an easy task to do. It has a long 
process to follow. I understood that every job is 
important and you should love what you are doing. 

We had our favourite pav bhaji and noodles for 
lunch along with Fruity.  I had no idea that the 
picnic was about to end. We were asked to board 
the bus for our return journey. I wish I could have 
stayed more and gained more experience. I will 
definitely come back and complete my jobs.

I am sure I will cherish the memories of this trip for 
years to come. I would always be grateful to the 
school for such an enriching experience.

Rushil  Baviskar ,V - B 

I would always remember the day our school took 
us to this most wonderful place on the planet for 
students. Kidzania will always be special to me as I 
had a lot of fun with my friends.Each and every 
activity planned for us like the Role Play, Dance, 
Drama Dubbing, Cargo,Rock Climbing, cooking, 
baking, DJ'ing helped us to identify what we are 
good at. The gamified experience was one of the 
unique features I liked about Kidzania. I especially 
enjoyed the learning experience at Fire Safety 
department and Pilot training. I hope our school 
keeps on planning such amazing picnics for us.
I had the best learning experience at Kidzania.

Tanaya  Patwardhan, V - A

 

My camp with my classmates and teachers 
was an exhilarating one. Our school had 
organised camp at Z-bac Adventures. Being 
an athlete myself, the news of the camp was a 
wonderful and exciting one for me. Many 
outdoor and adventurous activities were 
planned for us. Rock climbing, rafting, boat 
racing are a few to name. We had some super 
funny games arranged. I ensured my 
participation in every activity I could. Having 
my friends around in the camp was amazing. 
These small moments of the camp with my 
friends and teachers did make my camping 
experience a memorable one. 

Ayaan  Padnekar , VII

The camping trip to Z Bac Adventures was my 
first camping trip ever. I had never been on an 
adventurous trip. The journey from school to 
Kolad was indeed a jolly ride. We tried different 
activities like low rope course, balloon volley 
ball, high rope course, rafting, rock climbing. 
The highlight of our stay was the campfire. We 
danced and sang to the fullest. I was excited as 
I could spend entire two days with my friends. 
It was quite a joyful experience for me. I would 
say that the camp arranged by my school has 
made be more self-confident and responsible 
towards myself.

Parisha  Agarwal , VII

Bombay Presidency International School
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Tata club energi annual quiz event

Sports day

Solo dance competition

Baseball workshop Prize distribution

Kidzania
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Green Valley Nursery,
Shining star road, Mulund (E)
Mumbai-400081

The Organizer
Green Era Botanical Garden
LBS road, Mulund (W), Mumbai-400080
17 February, 2020

Dear Sir / Madam,

                                            Subject : Promotion from a nursery to botanical garden

I, lily flower, planted at Green Valley Nursery, am writing this letter to request you to shift me to the Green Era Botanical 
Garden. I have read the advertisement put in the nursery premises and I am interested in being displayed in a botanical 
garden.

Your garden is famous for its beautiful flowers and I read all the criteria mentioned in the advertisement .I don't have any 
early experience with botanical gardens but I think I have the potential to be one of your famous attractions in the garden. I 
am enclosing my resume for your kind perusal and look  forward for a positive response from you.

Yours faithfully,

Lily.

(A flower and a honey bee are conversing in the midst of a 

complex where few small children are seen playing around.)

Flower :  Oh ! It's been long Bee !  Where were you?

Bee : Yes flower. I almost lost my way in this concrete jungle. 

Flower :  Ah! That's true my friend. These humans have made our green 
  world just like them gray and dull. We have lost our shine and energy.

Bee : Humans are selfish. They just think about their 
  development, about their progress. But, at whose cost?  
  We are the ones who suffer. 

Flower :  They call it urbanization my friend. But then what about us? What about the rapid  process of  
deforestation that  damages the environment?

  And hence the short life span of me and my kind.

Bee : Even you are sprinkled with insecticides and pesticides. The moment I come near you                                   
to drink  the juicy nectar, the foul smell and rotten taste drives me away. 

Flower :  I empathize with you my friend. Even I hate being sprinkled with these harmful chemicals.

Bee :   I wonder if anyone is going to understand our situation or this will remain just a matter of discussion.

        (A small girl overhears the conversation)
        Girl :  Excuse me ! I apologize for eavesdropping. But what you say           

is true. I promise I shall spread awareness regarding your plight. I will 
start promoting  afforestation.I shall  ask my friends to help me with 
this . I assure that not only you and the bee will be overjoyed, but also 
your friends and family members will rejoice. 

        (A distant voice calls out the girl)
        Girl : Umm.. I need to leave. My grandma's calling . I will take your  

leave now flower and bee.
        

My Message : We all have heard the saying, 
        “ if you want to change something, start with yourself.” 
Self help is the best help.
Then why not take an initiative all by ourselves first and then prove to be an ideal leader and a role model. First, you 
plant a sapling. I am sure that the flowers that will bloom on it will give you immense joy and bring a bright smile on 
your face.

Vaishnavi Dharan, VI 

Gauri Salunkhe, VIII
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1. beblblel   

2.   valnered   

3. nacariont    

4. hidroc    

5. cusroc     

6. ores     

7. ysaid    

8. prodnows   

9. glofoxve   

10.  upilt

 

 

WORD BANK

Across : 
3.  Pollen travels through this tube

6.  Provides support 

     for the pollen maker

7.  Matures to form fruit

Down :
1.  Traps pollen

2.  Synonym of a flower 

3.  Attracts insects and birds

4.  Protects the flower bud before it opens

5.  Makes Pollen

PISTIL        STAMEN       OVARY        SEPALS       ANTHER        BLOSSOM        PETAL        STIGMA   

 

 

3 4

2

1

5

6

7

ARUSH TAMHANKAR, IV - A 

1. Bluebell    2. Lavender    3. Carnation 

4. Orchid     5. Crocus     6. Rose    7. Daisy 

8. Snowdrop    9. Foxglove    10. Tulip

A S E T S U N Y P O P P Y R O

I S N O W D R O P F D V T S E

R S U N W I R G I O A M U U W

I A F O X G L O V E I T L L R

S B E L D W L E T U S R I S E

D B L O O M E L O V Y W P P D

O P Y O R C B W C C R O A I N

S E Y R I O E F O R C H I D E

F S N G C V U D A T O Q B N V

T I I O P D L C A R H C W S A

A E R I F E B I S R G I U P L

P C A R N A T I O N R R O S E

A P P O S U N F L O W E R P E
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 एक बार म� फूलो ंसे गहन� बना रही थी। म�  अपने काम म� म� थी िक फूलो ंम� से एक फूल बोल पड़ा िक 'सु�नए ' और म�ने भी कह �दया ' किहए '। वह 
ंबोला ' हम मासूम फूल ह�।' हमारी महानता , सुंदरता और सुगंध को कौन नही जानता और पहचानता � हम महकते और सभी को महकाते �ए  आ रहे 

ह�। हम मानव जा�त के �लए ब�त उपयोगी है। इस आध�ुनक और वै�ा�नक यगु म� हम अनेको ंजगह  काम आते जैसे -  सजावट म� , घरो ंम� , पूजा म� , 
गहनो ंम� और ज� - मरण म�  इ�ा�द।  अपने �ाथ� के �लए मानव जा�त हम� �योग करना जानते ह�।  उसे चािहए िक वह हमसे कुछ सीख  ले , िक हम 
कैसे काटँो ंके आसपास के वातावरण को महकाते ह� , वैसे ही वह भी अपने जीवन क� किठनाइयो ंका सामना करते �ए आगे बढ़े और जीवन म� िकसी 
के काम आए।तुम भी महको और महकाओ इस संसार को और जीवन का स�ा अथ� जान जाओ। उस  फूल क� बात� सुनकर म� ब�त �भा�वत �ई  
और  उस न�े फूल क� बातो ंको अपने जीवन म� उतारने म� लग  गई।  

Krisha Chedda, VI

Khushi Shah    
IV - A 

फूल क� आ�कथा

यही मेरी अ�भलाषा है...
सु�र - सु�र फूल �ँ म�, हमेशा म�ुुराता �ँ म�। 

ं ंिकतना कोमल है मेरा तन, खीच लेता �ँ मधमु�खयो का मन। 

न�ा सा फूल �ँ म�, वीरो ंके पथ पर �बछ जाऊ,
यही मेरी अ�भलाषा, ना�रयो ंका �ंगृार �ँ म�,

�कृ�त क� सुंदरता �ँ म�, बस कुछ �दन और जी लूँ,
यही मेरी अ�भलाषा ह�। 

बस एक ही इ�ा है,
मन�ु हमारी, धरती मा ँको बचाये रख�।

और उसे रंग-�बरंगे फूलो ं से सजाय ेरख�।

Atharva Phale, VIII

फूल �नसग� का, खबूसूरत अ�व�ार है। 
फूलो ंसे सजा, हर एक �ोहार है। 

फूलो ंम� हर एक, रंग और सुगंध है। 
फूल हर एक  मजहब को अ�पत है। 

फूल मन�ु के सुख - दःख का साथी है। ु
फूल ही �व� म� एकता क� �मसाल ह�।

ंफूलो का मजहब

ंफूलो क� खशुबू
रंग �बरंगे �ारे फूल, म�ुाते य े�ारे फूल ।

ंिकतना कोमल इनका तन, खीच ेपल म� सबका मन ।
खशुबू दर - दर फैलाते है, देख इसे सब लुभाते ।ू ू

फूलो ंजैसे तुम बन जाओ, इस धरती को �ग� बनाओ।ं 

Shashwat Manjrekar , VII 

गुलाब :- कैसे हो भाई �
ंग�दा :- ठीक �ँ।  तु�ारी �जदगी कैसे चल रही है �

गुलाब :- मज़े म� �ँ। 
ग�दा :- हा ँभाई, तुम तो राजा हो, राजा, तु�ारी तो बात ही 
अलग है। 

ं ंगुलाब :- राजा बनना कोई आसान बात नही है।  म� काटँो म� 
जीता �ँ। खशुनसीब  तो तुम हो। हार म� सजकर भगवान के 
चरणो ंम� रहते हो। 
ग�दा :- भाई, कहते है ना - दसरो ंक� थाली का ल� सबको ू �
बड़ा  ही लगता है। उसी �कार सबको दसरो ंका जीवन भी ू
आनंदमय और सुखद लगता है। 
गुलाब :- सही बात है। सबके जीवन म� संघष� है बस हँसकर 
जीवन �तीत करने वाले को ही ख�ुशया ँ�मलती है। 

यह फूल है रंग- �बरंगे जो  फैलाते उनक� महक 
ऐसा लगता जैसे,धरती पर आ गई सारी चहक।

होली के �ोहार म� बनते इनके अनेक रंग 
�कृ�त को सुंदर बनाने म� य ेफूल है नंबर वन ।

इसक� सुंदरता झलकती है पूरी द�नया भर म� ु
इनका �ाल रखना ही है, हम सब का कत��।

म�ने बनाया फूलो ंका, एक खबुसूरत गु�ा 
�ा म�, गु�ो ंम� से ले सकती �ँ एक फूल 
�जससे म� फैलाऊगी द�नया भर म� सुंदरता।ु

रंग - �बरंगे फूल

 Saisha Naik , V - B

Mahek Pandya, VI
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Hetâue..... efvemeiee&leerue meJee&efOekeâ megboj efveefce&leer! 
efkeâleer efJeefJeOe ØekeâejÛeer Hegâueb.... iegueeye, ÛeeHeâe, ceesieje, 

peeF&, pegF&, ueerueer, MesJebleer, efveefMeiebOe, jelejeCeer... 
ØelÙeskeâ HetâueeÛee JesieUe jbie, JesieUe iebOe, Deekeâej, keâesceuelee 

nerÛe lej meeQoÙee&Ûeer Kejer heefjYee<ee!

Deveeoer Deveble keâeUeheemetve HegâueCeejer ner jbieeryesjbieer Hegâueb DeeheuÙee meeQoÙee&ves 
kesâJeU heMeghe#Ùeebvee DeeefCe efkeâškeâebveeÛe veJns lej ceeCemeeueener vesnceerÛe 

ceesnele hee[le Deeueer Deensle.

Ùee Hegâueebvee keâesCeer hegpesle osJeeuee JeenCÙeemee"er Jeehejleele, lej keâesCeer HegâueebÛeer, 
heekeâàÙeebÛeer jebieesUer keâe{leele. keâesCeer jespe HegâueoeCeerle JesieJesieUer 

Hegâues mepeJeleele lej keâesCeer HegâueebÛes iepejs ceeUtve DeeheuÙee kesâmeebÛeb meeQoÙe& 
Jee{Jeleele. keâesCelÙeener meceejbYeele MeesYee Jee{JeCÙeemee"er JÙeemeheer"eÛÙee 

ceeieÛÙee efYebleerÛeer mepeeJeš HegâueebveerÛe Jej keâjleele! HegâueebÛes nej SkeâceskeâebÛÙee 
ieàÙeele IeeleuÙeeefMeJeeÙe JeOetJejebÛes ueie>osKeerue ueeiele veener...

HegâueebÛeb vewmeefie&keâ meeQoÙe& yeIeCÙeemee”er ueeskeâ cewueesvecewue Ûeeuetve 
'Valley of Flowers' uee peeleele. ÙegjesheceOeerue 'De@cmšj[@ce' ÙesLes 
oj Je<eea Heâòeâ SefØeue ceefnvÙeeleÛe HegâueCeejer 'šŸegefuehme iee[&ve' yeIeCÙeemee"err 

peieYejeletve ØeJeeme keâ¤ve npeejes ueeskebâ Ùesleele.

ner Hegâueb lees[tve ueeskebâ mJele:Ûeer, DeeheuÙee IejeÛeer, meceejbYeeÛeer 
MeesYee Jee{Jeleele, heCe ceuee cee$e yeeiesle HegâueuesuÙee, 

Deeke&â<ekeâ jbieeÛeer, megiebOeeÛeer Hegâueb, lÙeebÛÙeeYeesJeleer efYejefYejCeejer, 
cevemeesòeâ yeeie[Ceejer veepegkeâ HegâueheeKejb 

Ùee me&Jeeuee yeIetve efceUCeeNdÙee DeeveboeÛeer mej 
peieele keâMeeueeÛe veener!
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 ce=CceÙeer leebyes, V-B
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Snakes Head Fritillary
These wild unusual flowers have beautiful chequered petals that look like snakeskin. This 
flower is also known as leper lily, guinea flower, frog-cup, chess flower, and guinea-hen 
flower. Its name ‘Fritillaria’ is derived from the Latin word fritillus, which means a dice box, and 
this refers to the chequered patterns that you can see on the petals of this flower.

Sea Poison Tree
These flowers look quite like a cheerleader's pompom when they are in their full bloom. You 
can find these unique flowers off the coasts of Indian and Pacific Oceans, and their sweet 
sickly smell easily attracts creatures like bats and moths.

Common Sundew 
The Common Sundew, unlike most flowers, has sticky hairs with glands in place of petals, 
and they look just like small fireworks. In the sun, the sticky goo gleams beautifully and 
attracts insects. 

Lady's Slipper Orchid
This unique flower is very special, so much so that it had a personal bodyguard at the Chelsea 
Flower Show that is conducted annually. It has been given the nickname of 'lady's slipper' 
because of its yellow petal that looks like a small clog or shoe. It is one of the most unusual 
flowers that you can see in the UK.

Night Blooming Cereus
This is a unique and the most celebrated flower. Parties have also been organized in its honor, 
perhaps because it blooms just for a single night each year. Furthermore, it is also so popular 
because it smells more beautifully than any other flower you can think of. Also known as the 
'Queen of the night', this rare plant lives in the desert.The waxy, creamy-white Night Blooming 
Cereus are very fragrant trumpet-shaped, many-petalled flowers. They bloom for only one 
night in June or July. These flowers are up to 4 inches wide and as much as 8 inches in length. 
These are the strangest flowers of the desert. Because of its inconspicuousness, it is rarely 
seen in the wild. But each year on midsummer's night, its exquisitely scented flower opens as 
night falls, then closes forever with the first rays of the morning sun.

Gladiolus
Flowers (anthers removed) have a nondescript flavor (taste vaguely like lettuce) but make 
lovely receptacles for sweet or savory spreads or mousses. Toss individual petals in salads.

Lilac
The flavor of lilacs varies from plant to plant. Very perfume-y, slightly bitter. Has a distinct 
lemony taste with floral, pungent overtones. Great in salads.

Water Hemlock 
Closely related to poison hemlock (the plant that famously killed Socrates), water hemlock 
has been deemed "the most violently toxic plant in North America." A large wildflower in the 
carrot family, water hemlock resembles Queen Anne's lace and is sometimes confused with 
edible parsnips or celery. However, water hemlock is infused with deadly cicutoxin, especially 
in its roots, and will rapidly generate potentially fatal symptoms in anyone unlucky enough to 
eat it. Painful convulsions, abdominal cramps, nausea, and death are common, and those 
who survive are often afflicted with amnesia or lasting tremors.
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