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The Road to Every Success or Goal 

The road to every goal, 
Is not an ordinary stroll. 
For success we enroll, 
Our souls to North Pole 
Moving ahead with nothing but hope, 
This is a game of life. 
If you slip on a slope, 
And you find to hold there’s no rope. 
What will you do? 
Revert or Evert… 
A brave man who has no fear of grave reverts, 
And up stands on the way and, not away. 
He faces the hurdles on the way, 
Later knowing he is going round a day. 
This is the situation where a man is stressed, 
Where to go? He thinks, 
With negative thoughts arriving one by one, saying, 
“It’s impossible to go”, in one, 
“There is no way”, in second 
Equal amount of optimistic words arrive, 
“Nothing is impossible until you think it is”, 
“There is nothing called no way but if you find, there is a way”, 
With those fireball eyes glowing, 
A brave man who has no fear of grave reverts 
Moves on again to find another way, 
Faces the hurdles and struggles again in a new path but still not successful, 
Once more those thoughts surmount but get ignored. 
And one more time he finds another lane, 
This was the third time, 
That he stood up, 
With one will and hope. 
Faced all those painful struggles. 
And with all hard work and patience, 
He finally achieved the success he wanted. 
The return gift of pressure, stress and hard work was 
 A treasure of success he always awaited…  

- By Rishita G. of 7C 

A Sky Full of Stars 

The Sun shines very bright 
The Earth so beautiful 
The nature so peaceful 
And a sky full of stars. 

I am writing this poem all alone 
I am not speaking anything 
But my words are coming true 
In a sky full of stars. 

Beneath the amazing star studded sky, hides the bright Sun 
A shining moon rises over the lake 



The glitter of the stars fills the emptiness of my lonely heart 
I lay down under a sky full of stars. 

Notice the brightest star in the sky 
I will also be shining like that and 
Everyone will see me sky high 
Watching a sky full of stars. 

Every time people look at the luminous stars 
That's where you will find me 
To make you smile I will always be 
In a sky full of stars.  

- By Guntass K. of 7C 

Little Things 

When you ventured into what our mortal being hides, 
I admit, at first I could only see all the problems I had. 
 
But I decided not to open the Pandora's box twice,  
I decided to follow your footsteps.  
But be what I am at the same time! 

I remember the way you studied with me, 
To make me study. 
 
I remember you trying to teach me chess, 
I also remember myself not letting you sleep. 
 
Because I wanted you to read to me, 
I remember you telling me to socialize, 
Exerting yourself and not complaining a bit. 

To others, these might be little things Dadu,  
But these little things made my life great!! 

I've learnt never to concede, 
To never lose hope, 
To never forget you, 
And not miss your birthday too. 

You remain and will always remain with me, 
This is what I believe, 
Today as I celebrate 80 years of being with you, 
I recall those little things, 
I recall you! And I wish you a very Happy Birthday....... 

- By Nehal K. of 10A 

Don’t Be Afraid of the Water 

Don’t be afraid of the water, 
Don’t be afraid of the dive, 
It’s only a small drop, 
About ten meters in height. 



Don’t be afraid of the water, 
Don’t be afraid of the depth, 
It’s only a few fathoms, 
About three fathoms in depth. 

Don’t be afraid of the water, 
Don’t be afraid of the distance, 
It’s only about the strokes, 
About fifty-five yards in length. 

- By Aditya P. of 9C 

The Vibrant Hues of Life! 

Red as rose, blue as sky, 
And many others with a unique style, 
Different phases of colors in life, 
Splashing away in their own style 

A Lot to see, a lot to explore, 
Even more than anybody knows, 
Here, there and everywhere, 
Red, Yellow, Orange and Green 

With a positive attitude towards life, 
Let the colors flow in your stride, 
Keep your mind calm and fresh, 
Never say NO, let them enter into your vitality. 

- By Dasnoor K.  of 9C 

Sickness 

When I was ill, 
I popped a pill. 
Had a bad week, 
Coz’ I was weak. 
I became tough, 
Said ‘bye’ to cough. 
It began to rain, 
I caught a train. 
Rushed to Delhi, 
To learn dance form belly. 

- By Sayana C. of 6D 

Thousands of Lamps 

Thousands of lamps 
lighten up the sky 
Enlighten the girl’s mind 
who was very shy. 

Thousands of lamps  
lighten up the boy  
who felt himself to be 



the strongest guy. 

Thousands of lamps 
lighten up the village 
which was full of sorrow 
but there was no pillage. 

Thousands of lamps 
enlighten the very own me  
to give me power 
to make everyone free. 

- By Simedha M. of 8A 

The Magic of Colours 

Roses are red, 
Lilies are pink, 
When I’m happy I’m golden, 
When I’m sad I’m blue! 

Life is full of colours, 
Dark and light, 
They all have a meaning, 
Dull or bright! 

Colourful is a rainbow, 
Holder of all great colours, 
But even if it has the saddest blue, 
It still makes everyone smile too! 

Red stands for lust and hate, 
Purple stands for anger and rage, 
Red is also epitome of love, 
Purple depicts thought for passion! 

Yellow says I’m brave and bright, 
Green says I’ll envy and fight, 
Pink likes to be happy, happy, happy, 
Black comes out to be sulky, sulky, sulky! 

So many colours, 
Do you see what  have they done? 
They’ve added magic to our life, 
And made everything fun!  

-  By Harshita G. of 8A 


