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The World Around Us

SCHOLARS’ TROPHY

We, the people of this earth , take the world around us for granted .We live everyday without seeing 
around and without appreciating the beautiful nature around us like the rainbows, sunrise, the sun-
set , the rivers, the mountains ,the chirping birds and so on. God has been kind to us and has created 
this beautiful world for a purpose. He created this beautiful world for us to heal, to revitalize, to relax 
and as a stress buster.
But in today’s time , this world around us is threatened by pollution, climate changes due to global 
warming and a horde of other problems like poverty, inequality, discrimination and so on. It is our 
duty as a citizen of this world to contribute in saving the planet by minimising the waste we produce, 
reduce, reuse, recycle and adopt alternative lifestyles, conserving our natural resources. We should 
rethink our actions for a better quality of life for everyone in this world whether rich or poor, a 
cleaner air for everyone , a sustainable use of the natural resources and stop using plastic.
So friends let us pledge to make this world we live in , bestowed upon us by God and
our forefathers, a better place , and preserve it for our future generations to come.

Thank you                                                                                                 - Varun Shirvaikar, 10 B

Primary Section Secondary Section

To motivate students to develop their confidence and shape their aspirations, they were felicitated 
for 100% attendance, general proficiency, excelling in academics/ sports and cultural activities, cre-
ativity, helpfulness, punctuality, leadership skills, IT skills, good handwriting,etc.



Inter-House Middle 
School Science Quiz

Children & Technology
Today’s new generation of children are dormant in nature. They wish to entertain themselves without 
any physical exertion. They are obscured from the wonders of imagination and are now led by reality 
only. Disinterest in religion is a perfect epitome for this situation. Children do not like to visit places 
of worship. They are not able to imagine the greatness of the God and the power of prayer. So, until it 
happens in reality, they would never care to believe it. 
Moreover, children have now become lethargic. This passiveness is due to excessive use of tech-
nology. Technology, which was a boon to humankind has now turned into a hindrance in physical 
development. Nearly everything today is automated, from fitness to entertainment and recreation to 
comfort. Automation retards physical growth. Children do not like playing outdoor games because 
they think it is a better option to gain entertainment without stressing the body i.e. by playing video 
games.
No matter how far we have gone on the wrong road, we can still turn around. Our dependence on 
technology should not increase. They were created to aid our lives, not to fade our true
ability. Hence, we should try our best to limit the use of technology up to what is required. 
 
                                                                                                               

-Devchand Bothra, 
10th B



A Walk In The Mystic Blue
After my terminal examination, I had been very tired of
my daily routine and continuous studies. I needed a break.
I wanted to go to a place that would calm and soothe my
hyperactive mind. So I decided to go to Thrissur,
a small coastal village in the state of Kerala. 

Our hotel was just beside the beach and the window of my room had a beautiful view of the sea with 
the powerful  waves crashing against the cliffs, the sea gulls flying close to brine aiming to catch a 
prey and the towering coconut trees near the sea serving a source of livelihood for some of the vil-
lagers. We were there for a week and every morning we used to go for a morning walk at the beach. 
Every morning we would find small trawlers with fishermen to get their catch for the day.  There was 
salty peculiar air of the sea making our faces sticky and our hair being ruffled by the breeze. Though 
there was the filthy smell of the fish but the pleasant view compensated for it.

The afternoons here were very hot with the scorching sun burning our skin. But the evenings and 
twilights had a beautiful ending for the day. With fading sunlight reflecting in the sea and the farm-
ers returning back from the fields and their children laughing and walking and hopping their way 
home.

Coasts at Mumbai were never so pleasing to me as they were at Thrissur. The beaches at Mumbai 
are more than often crowded with people and you hardly get any room to go for an evening walk on 
weekends. And the common din is more than a disturbance to the local habitants. Though in Mum-
bai lives were always more convenient with food joints at every nook and corner.
I have always felt good near the coasts, especially in the evenings.
They give you feeling of belonging to a larger world with so
many people near you, a beautiful ending to a tiresome day and
a hope that the next day may be as good as this one. And the
sunset tells you that endings can also be beautiful.

Road Safety

- Nibha N Chauhan, 
10 B



3
Inter-House
Seniors’
Maths Quiz

Our Earth
We have  a sky,
It is up too high.
We have a ground
It is all around.

On the earth there is sunlight,
That’s why the earth is so bright.
The sun gives the moon light
That’s why the moon glows at night.

The earth is like a sphere,
We all live here.
The earth is brown and green,
Shouldn’t we keep it clean?

God hung the starts up as 
lanterns,
For all beneath the sky,
But nobody can blow them 
out,
Because they are up too high.

-By Aarya Salvi 
Grade 3 B 

1 9



DESIGN FOR CHANGE
Inter-House Secondary Skit

A Midnight Rendezvouz

Once on a cold winter night in December I was getting ready to get into my bed. I finished my home-
work early and was waiting to get inside my cosy blanket. It was the coldest day of December. when I 
peeped out of the window I could hardly see anything, and the shadow of the trees looked like scary 
monsters. The night was cold.

As I lay on my bed I started feeling very sleepy. Suddenly I heard some mysterious sound. As I looked 
below the bed I saw a strange creature which looked like an animal with two legs. It had four sharp 
teeth and big sharp nails. I was shocked.

I wanted to scream but the creature pleaded with his eyes which stopped me from calling for help. I 
decided to help him and started communicating with him and then an idea struck my mind. I love 
science and technology so, I decided to make a machine which would translate his language. When 
my machine was ready it was easy for me to communicate with the creature.

Then I came to know that the creature was from outer space. I tried to communicate
with his group and fortunately my idea worked, and his group came to take him back
to their planet which was far far away from Earth. At the end I felt very happy as I was
able to overcome my fear and help someone.
                                                                                                     - Saanvi Singh, 5 B



The Village by the Sea
  Thick coconut grove clumped on one side of the shining white coast. The waves lashed against the 
hard moss covered and lone rocks of the sea. On the other side large ice cream like cumulus clouds 
rose from the distant horizon. I was in the great blue ocean on a small skiff, and I saw with my eyes 
the coast of a village called Raniganj. 

  A large wave pushed us to the coast, where Uncle Pip anchored the skiff. Then we unloaded the car-
go of our ship – a large marlin fish which we had caught after an intense struggle with it in the roar-
ing waters. Carrying this fish in both our arms, my Uncle and I headed to the local fish market. This 
was the largest fish market in the region, and larger merchants bought fish from the local fishermen 
here. Despite the sweltering midday sun, I felt at home on this red soil. I would have almost forgotten 
that I lived in Mumbai, had it not been for the motor car that I saw.

  Soon, my mind was filled with the thoughts of my home town Mumbai, and my eyes and my mind 
worked together and started noticing differences between the two places – Raniganj and Mumbai. 
While my eyes told me what they saw, the mind told me what it remembered. And though my uncle 
and I strutted along the solitary path that led to his house, my mind fell prey to a jumble of thoughts.

  The first, and the most noticeable difference, was that of the change in my surroundings. Here there 
were more trees and fewer people. Numerous coconut, mango, jackfruit and margosa trees lined the 
path, while their shadows danced on the red soil below. But the trees never seemed to close in on 
you, as the buildings in a narrow alley in the city do. The people here were different too. They spoke 
in an easily identifiable southern dialect. The main source of income in Raniganj was fishing, and 
almost all of the men who lived here were fishermen. The long hours at sea had tanned their skin 
and had given them strong, supple arms and lithe and flexible bodies. And this when I noticed that 
though their language was different, the colour of their skin was different and their eating habits 
were different, they had accepted me as one of their own for the past few days that I had been staying 
in this village. Their hearts were not different. 

 Soon we arrived in my uncle’s house. The house was located on the outskirts of the village, adjacent 
to the coast. It was a small roofed hut, built on a platform a few meters above the ground. It had a 
hammock on its veranda, and I was lying here as soon as I had washed myself and had a meal. Soon 
I dozed off and as the hammock swayed gently in the cool sea breeze, I found myself in a home away 
from home.

- Atharva Anil Vankundre
  10 C



FUTURISM
The Most Significant Scientific Discoveries of the 
year (so far).

Scientists Have Finally Created
Metallic Hydrogen

Scientists Discovered an Alien Planet That’s 
The Best Candidate for Life As We Know It

This Fluid – Filled Bag Lets Lambs Develop 
Outside the Womb. Humans Are Next

Scientists created metallic hydrogen by 
applying almost five million atmospheres 
of pressure to liquid hydrogen. That’s 
about five million times the pressure we 
experience at sea level. In its metallic 
state, hydrogen could act as a genuine 
superconductor and could revolutionize 
everything from energy storage to
rocketry.
           

Scientists at the European Organisation for Astro-
nomical Research found the best candidate for ex-
tra-terrestrial life so far. The super – Earth named 
LHS was found in the habitable zone of a dim star 40 
– light years away from Earth. It receives about half as 
much sunlight from its star as the Earth does from the 
sun.

Physicians at children’s Hospital of Philadel-
phia have managed to imitate a woman’s uterus 
using a synthetic device in order to prevent 
mortality and disease of prematurely born 
children younger than 37 weeks.





Maths Mania
Take a cutout of an equilateral
triangle.
Cut it into two parts from the centre 
in such a way that you get a trapezium 
and a triangle.
Cut the small triangle from the centre 
to form two small triangles.
Place the small triangle at the non par-
allel sides of the trapezium.

1) What figures does it form?
2) Will the area of both the figure be 
equal?

Ans: 1) rectangle
         2) Yes

2. Take a square paper of any size, 
and fold it into 4 equal parts.
Let’s name the edges of the square 
as ABCD. Fold the corner A and C 
inwards touching the crease formed. 
Your square now looks like a kite. 
Now line AB to form a triangle.
Measure the length of the equilateral 
triangle formed and the length of the 
square.
You will notice the length of the 
equilateral triangle will be more than 
the length of the side of the square
This is the largest equilateral trian-
gle that can be formed using your 
respective size of the paper.



For those footprints on the
sands of time...
Dear Ms. Rashna,
This story began in grade nine,
When you came into this life of mine;
Although we did not start quite well,
Those memories in my heart will always 
dwell.

After two wonderful years,
I wave you goodbye with profound tears;
You have become an integral part,
Etched forever deeply into my heart!

No one will ever be able to replace-
You & your sweet, smiling face;
“Thou shalt” definitely be missed by us;
How will be cope up with MOV thus?

If possible, please don’t leave,
Don’t you this way deceive-
Your students from various “animal-breed”;
When they are the most in need...

RE-USE. REDUCE. RECYCLE.
MOTTO OF THE CHILDREN OF VISSANJI ACADEMY

The Senior School students  dedicate this poem to Ms. Rashna 
Dumasia who retired in April after a long and enriching
association with the school.



I bid Adieu to Vissanji Academy
The school bell rang at 3pm for the 
last time for me, bringing the
curtains down on me as a teacher in 
this prestigious institution.

As I stepped out from the class the 
students of Class 10 came out to bid 
me adieu. I was showered with their 
beautifully hand-made fare-well 
cards, flowers and poems written 
specially for me. It was a very
emotional moment and difficult for 
me to keep my tears at bay. I had

taught them for many years and they themselves are on the threshold of passing out from their Alma 
Mater.

These moments took me down the memory lane from the day I joined Vissanji Academy in the 
year 2007 to date. It was indeed an enriching and a nostalgic experience. I have learnt here that true 
teaching is a partnership between a teacher and her students. It can only work when a teacher pene-
trates into the heart of the students in order to assist the young students to achieve their potential. I 
take along with me tons of wonderful memories and will cherish them forever.

All my achievements in this school were only possible due to the co-operation of my students. The 
hilarious Independence Day skits of yesteryears showcase the acting talent of our students. I was 
only a ‘Facilitator’. A special word of thanks to the Principal, co-teachers and office staff for their
friendship, support and co-operation. Thanks to each one of you for being my companions in this 
long journey. Last but not the least I wish to make a special mention of the trustees of Vissanji
Academy who bestowed in me their trust and unflinching support. Their omnipresence and guid-
ance has always motivated me to give my best in all my endeavours.

I wish each one of you ‘All the very Best’ in life and am sure that Vissanji Academy shall remain at its 
pinnacle for eons to come.

- Ms. Rashna Dumasia


