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Section I : From The School

To Be A Sanawarian
Varun Ahuja, U-V

It was my dream come true when I entered this
school,

I wanted to face reality and leave my silver spoon,
T thought I knew the world inside out, i
All the whereabouts,

But when I came here I got to know what reality
was all about,

The rules and regulations here were so strict every-
body wanted everything spic and span,

Even an inch here and there would entitle you to &
full handspan.

I was always taught that you have to be tough but
when the time came,

People here had a definition of tough which was not
at all the same.

I was always fed on the bed by my mother,

Here I got 1o know what it was to have an awful
supper.

The Wednesday gulab jamun or the special dinner's
rasmalai is like you're lost in paradise,

Whereas the dal tasies the same no matter whether
you eat it once or thrice.

T can’t forget the drills and the memorable mome-
nts we had,

And the feeling we had for the days which followed
after that,

There is some tendency that people here have,

1 really don’t know whar,

They instantly make you your best friend and hones-
tly they're the best I got.

Whether it be morning P.T, or drills,

They will stand beside you like a solid wall,
Whenever you're feeling bloe they'll crack there
lame jokes with all the LOLs.

We were always reluctant to get up from the bed
no matter who or what we see,
But the face of a senior coming and screaming was

a sight nobody wanted to see.

His punches are aimed directly at your heart,
And when you get insulted he will sweetly come to
you and say, ‘Remember 1! I Jove you Sweetheart.

Our houses bind us together in & simple pack,
We stay together whether it be in dorms, on field or

the track.

Apart from the PT, drills, socials and all the meals
1 won't forget even a single second in this school
which people can only dream.

For the evenings and nights that I spent with all
my might, ) )
To the people who came in my life and made it
more bright,
T want to say ‘Thank you' for a wonderful journey
till this time.

Our Journey Through School
Anmol Garg & Medha Yadav, U-V1

So, this isit. As we approach the end of our
schoe! life, looking back at the blissful years spent
in Sanawar, we can’t help overcome the feeling of
nostalgia and emotion. We never thought that time
would come to say this, but it has—‘"Sanawar has
been our sweetest hello and our bardest goodbye™,
Staying at Sanawar for 7 years seems like forever,
Always belicving that a bell would start and end
everything right from 6'o clock in the morning till
10 at night whichk would eventually become 6-15
and 12-00.

We don’t know what lizs nhead; but one thing
we are sure about is that, may any hurdle come our
way, we will fight it because of the strength instifled
m us.



We realize that we would depart with mixed
emotions, Joyous, that wo were prepared to deal
with life's challenges and yet disappointed that we
have to leave school in order to move on in life.
We all here have been through times where breathing
was difficult to moments which took our breath
away.

There is always some good in the bad and
some bad in the good and when we mix these two
together, we get life and life is what Sanawar tacght
us to live. Sanawar has given us some really goed
friends and so many memories that bring back
smiles and tears. Our friends have been our
support system and stood by our side- So, this is
to all the memories we built on the path and no
matter where we go, no one can steal these from
vs.

We all have lived a life of courage, a life very
different from the others. Life goes on as time never
waits for anyone. Life doesn’t come easy with
enough opportunitics to reach the end. Things may
pot start on a good note but will always have a happy
ending and if it’s not happy, it's not the end.

Many say that memories are life’s footprints
in the sand, they are washed away with tides of
times, But hore, we say confidently, that these will
remain ctehed in our hearts forever, No matter how
harsh the life is outside the gate of Sanawsr, we
would NEVER GIVE IN.

Somebody Taught Me
Srijani Sankar Barik, U-V

Somebedy taught me that being poor doesn't
mean having nothing and being rich doesn’t mean
having everything. That 1espeet can't be demanded
but earned, That love can't be bought and belief
can't be sold. That tossing every penny at our desire
doesn’t make us rich and just wearing n crown
doesn't make us kings, That hatred hates back
and love loves back. That ambition is good but
greed is evil. That | will be remembered for the
good | did and not for the money in my bank
deposit. That God won't ssk me about the number
of friends I had but the number of people [ was a
real friend ta. That the number of likes on Face-
book or the number of followers on Twitier doesn't
make o hero, That the real hero doesn't follow
ideals but sets ideals for others to follow. That
there are oases in deserts and islands in oceans,
That people who smile are the most beausiful. That
bank notes may buy you a seat in the Parlament
but won't buy you a place in someone's heart. That
a nod can make a life and a 'no’ can break a dream.
That ending life is not the solution 10 everything.
That every problem has a solution to it. That the
end has to be good; if it's not good, it’s not the
end yet. That I shall always aim not for the good
but the great, That dismond was once coal. That
a statue was once nothing but mud. That no peak
is too high to scale, no distance is too great to
travel, no province is too grand to conquer and no
heart is too difficult to win. That battle can be
fought without canons but not withour courage.

That a soldier is the most courageous and bullies
are the most cowardly. That standing up for the
right and being a rebel isn’t the same thing. That
a good sense of humour is the best jewel. That the
best gift to a foe is forgiveness.That passion
drives man forward and voracity pulls man back-
ward. That a key was made with every lock. That
concrete can be put together with cement but a
broken heart can’t be put together with words.
That introverts have the most to 1alk about. That
diamonds can’t buy hearts and rubies can’t buy
esteem. I'hat we come to know about the impor-
tance of loved one only when he goes away. That
it is okay to cry but better to laugh. That a big
wound can't be slapped shut with band-aid. Thbat
the wave of life will pick us up and throw us if we
try to swim upstream. That life is too sbort to
regret and too long to spend in odium, And that
we live only once.

Yes I Am A Girl
Chaitali Verma, U-V

Yes I am & girl

But that doe¢s not mean

1 will be judged by the length of my skirt.
Yes I am a girl

But that does not mean

| will be casmly hurt.

Yes I am a girl

But does not mean

I'm weak.

Yes Lam a girl

But that does not mean

I can’t raise my voice and speak.
Yes I am n girl

But that does not mean

1 will be dictated,

Yes [ am a girl

But that does not mezn

On the basis of my appearance | will be rated.
Yes I sm a girl

But that does not mean

I will be scared of people and cry.
Yes | am a girl

But that does not mean

I have to be shy.

Yes I am a girl

But that does not mean

1 can’t fight.

Yes 1 am a girl

But that does not mean

I shouldn't leurn to read and write.
Yes | ama girl

But that does not mean

Freedom is u crime,

Yes I am a girl

But that does not mean

I need to be fully covered all the time,
Yes I amn girl

But that does not mean

[ don't have any rights.

Yes | am n girl

But that does not mean



I can't roam around late at night
Yes 1 am a girl

But that does not mean

My dignity will be scraped.

Yes I am a girl

But that does not mean

I'm responsible for being raped.

Journey : My Dream Adventure
Sohaya Gill, U-V

We travel, not to escape life but for life to
not escape us, I want to see the world, Follow a
map to its edges. And keep going, forgo the plans,
trust my instinct. Let curiosity be my guide. [ want
to change hemispheres and sleep under unfamiliar
stars and let the journey unfold before me, I want
to discover myself in every place I go and become
a part of it. I want to discover and create memories
that last forever and when [ say I want to travel |
don't mean I want to stay at resorts and go on tour
guides or buy key chains from souvenir shops, 1
don’t mean | want to be a tourist, When I say I want
to travel I mean I want to discover small ~offee
shops in Germany, Italy & France, I want to walk
on beaches in Australia and browse bookshops in
England. I want to h ke the great wall of China
roll Sushi in Japan and go cliff diving in Hawaii. i
want to let the mesmerising scenes flood the pool
of memories in my heart. I want to meet le
who are not like me but people who I can like all
the same. I want my mind to be a constant awe of
life on earth. 1 want to see things with new eyes.
I want 1o look ata map and be able to remember
how I was transformed by the places I have been to,
the things I've seen and the people I have met. I
want to come home and realise that | have not
come home whole, but I have left a piece of my
heart in each place I have been to, This, I think is
what is at the heart of adventure and this is why |
plan on making my life one.

On Cracked and Broken Things
Aadya Gupta, L-V1

Broken panes of glass in the window,
The edges are sharp.

A cracked jug by the windowsill,

It has a bouquet of dead flowers in it.
Cracked paint, peeling off the walls,
They don't let the rain in.

A crooked chair which still stands a stout table,
With a burn mark on the left side,

An old bedstead,
With worn metal work silver paint,

Along with the black,

An old door

Faded with run of rain and sunshine
A young girl...

With bright eyes and a broken heart.
Her world...

Fraying at the edges,

GOD
Arjun Ahluwalia, U-IV

Gad, ! wanted to thank you,

Because I have got to live because of you.

And don’t forget that 1 am one of those few,
To worship you: I bave to wait in a long queue.

God is great,

Thank you, that I am able to attend this fate.

Love you for the entry of this gate,

{io words to thank you for the happiness which
ate.

God, you are cverybody’s trust,

And every creature is your lust.

Thanks a ton for this life,

You should know this poem and that’s a must.

Inter-House Junior Debate

The Junior Inter-House English Debate was held
on November 07, 2015 this year with a brand new
format. The format was changed keeping in mind
that schools outside of Sanawar are employing
chllkm;mg techniques in order to develop the
speaking skills of the students, Oratory is an ante_,-
noldput of ui: ocbc:;ld c:m'riculuui;s roir ('m;side I :
:p.wgtomol g g oratory vital for goo

Some of the topics that had great promise
and are worthy of a mention were, ‘Mummies are
more fun than Daddies, It is Better to be a Girl
;hln nd' Boy and Empty Vessels Make the most
ound.’

We hope that the introduction of this new
method shall produce speakers worthy of holding
their own anywhere in a debate.

The result is as follows:-

I. First in JAM—Nitya Khanna

2. Firstin Turn Coat—Arjun Kohli

3. First in Block and Tackle—Tarika Khanna

Inter-House Rangoli Conpetition

On the Ocecasion of Diwali a Rangoli compe-
tition was held for G.D. on 5-11-15 and for P.D. on
7-11-15, The Result of the competition is as follows :

GD PD Girls

First Siwalik House  First Himalayas House
Second Nilagiri House Second Vindhya House
Third Vindhya House Third  Siwalik House
Fourth Himalaya House Fourth Nilagiri House
GD Holding House PD Boys

First Siwalik House  First Vindbhya House
Second Nilagiri House Second Himalaya House
Third Vindhya House Third  Nilagiri House
Fourth Himalaya House Fourth Siwalik House



Rangoli Competition
Remanika Bhutani & Kahkashan Sehgal, U-IIT

Rangoli Competition held on 7-11-2015 was a
memorable experience for Prep School.

Himalays House made a wonderful scene of
‘Dandiya’. Nilagiri House made a marvelous
‘Peacock’ with a lot of shimmer on it. ‘Radha-
Krishna® was depicted by Siwalik House which was
smazing. The Vindhyans came up with an excellent
idea of a beautiful ‘Green Bird’. The atmosphere
was full of competitive spirit. It wasa team work
and we actually understood the meaning of the
same during the competition. All of us enjoyed it
immensely but at the same time we were anxious
about which team would win. We felt that Rangoli
wall ‘po( just a piece of art but also a world within
itsell.

Painting Competition

Inner Wheel Club of Kassuli had invited us
to be a part of Balanand Painting Competition
initiated by Prafulla Dabanukar Art Foundation,
Bombay, in which schools from Himachs! Pradesh
participated. 25 of our students participated in the
same and following have been positioned as follows
at School Jevel. Their works will be sent further
for District Level Competition.

Third  Shikhar Shaan Dhillon
Second  Srijani Sankar Barik
First Anpandita Maini

PD English Declamation Competition

The P.D. Inter-section English Declamation
competition was held on 17th October, 2015. Four
children from each section spoke on a variety of
topics like Moral values, why cut trees, Diwali,
Pushkar fair, Ramanujan-The great mathematician,
greeting cards, Bicycle-a perfect machine, penguins,
Rubik’s cube etc. All the children spoke with & lot
of confidence and zeal, The audience was absolutely
:nltlhulled by their enthusiasm. The result was as

ollows
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First— Simar 8. Gabadia U.TIT A

.

N W~

10.
11

12.
13,
14,
15.
16.
17.
18,

=
2

PNV NN -

9.
10.
.
12,

13.

14.
I5.
16.

Section 1l : From The Staff

I Achlevers 1!

Dr, V.K. Sharma, DoF

Students who scored 909 or above marks In
the Final Exam. of 2015.

S. No. Name

L-III—A

Devisha Jain
Drishya Dinesh
Krish Jeet Singh
Krish Mahajan
Manya Gupta
Ojas Girdbar
Raabiah Kaur Dhillon
Sebar Kaur Sandhu
Tanvi Sood
Yuvraj Dhamija
Zara Kalsi
L-11I—B

Chitesha Rewri
Era Kajla

Mokshi Sharma
Nishaot Pajni
Rhydham Lamba
Roshan Raj

Ustat Kaur Jatana

L-lII—-C
Vivaan Jain

U.III—A

Harshangud Singh
Kahkashan Sehgal
Navya Khosla
Pavya Singh

Puru Manjarey
Remanika Bhutani
Ruhani Khanna
Simar Singh Gabadia

U-1lni—B
Anannya Julka
Gurman Singh Bhalla

Himansho Sabharwal
Sambhv Tahlani

U-In—C

Abhishek A. Kumar
Bhakte

Karmanbir Singh Batth
Shloka Mittal

House

NPG
SPB
HPB
NPB
HPG
VPB
VPG
SPG
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L-1V—A

Avanti Aggarwal
Tqbal Jacob Oberoi
Pavit Sidhu

Priyam Gupta
Sanaabi Thingbaijam
Satvik Narula
Tarika Khanna

L-IV—B

Abhijit A. Kumar
Adriti Mehta
Siddharth Aggarwal
Veni Gupts

L-IV—C

Arush Sioghal

Raghav Gupta

Roban Khanna

Ssina Sodhi

Vivaan Parvinder Singh

L-IV—-D

Anushreya Singh Verma
Hargun Singh Walia
Narrun Sood

Seerat Sandhu

Utkarsh Singh

U-IV—=A

Achintya Sood
Akanksha Chowdhary
Arindbam Bhatia
Aryan Garg
Divyansh Gupta
Manasvi Goyal
Nitya Khanna
Paramdeep Singh Lotey
Prerna Madaan
Roshni

U-IVv—B

Akshita Kaushik
Dhruv Malik

Jaiveer Singh
Lashita Sethi

Priya Gupta

Sakshi Jzin

U-Iv—C

Jassnoor Kaur Jatana
Ribhav Chopra
Shyla Robinson
Suryaveer Singh Kadyan

NHG
VHB
SHG
VHB
YHG
NHB
VHG

VHB
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SHG
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U-Iv—D

Ananya Mukherjee
Gopal Agarwaln
Kabir Kalra

Mahika Dhankhar
Saamarth Garg
Yuvraj Singh Nughasl
L-V—A

Divyanshi Vasisht
Madbav Chawla
Tushar Nandy

Vrinda Aggarwal
L-V—B

Arjun Veer Kohli
Udayvir Singh Grewal

L-V—C

Parth Pant
Sarthak Gupta

L-V—D

Vivek Saraswat
L-VI-C
Pratyaksh Tutcja
U-vi—C
Yudhvir Kabuli

SHG
NBJ
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SHG
NBJ
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Section III : SPORTS NEWS

Inter-House Hockey Tournament-2015

PD Resuit (Combined Result of PDB L-I1l, PDB
U-111 & PD Girls)

Position House
Fourth Vindhya
Third Nilagiri
Second Siwalik
First Himalaya

Points

05
10
16
17

GD Result (Combined Result of GD Jr. & GD Sr.)
Points (Goal Avg)

Position House
Fourth Nilagiri
Third Vindhya
Second Siwalik
First Himulaya

04
08 (-2)
08 (-1)

10



BD Result (Combined Result of Atoms, Colts &

Ist XI)

Pesition House Points
Fourth Nilagirl 07
Third Himalaya 13 (-8)
Second Vindhya 13 (-3)
First Siwalik 19

Inter-House Shooting Competition-2015
INDIVIDUAL POSITIONS

Girls : Juniors

Air Rifie Open Sight
Second 1 Parth Pant

First t Sarthak Gupta

Air Pistol

Second : Arjun Ahluwalia
First : Raghav Lama

Boys : Senior

Air Rifle Peep Sight

Second : Mansher Singh Sandhu
First : Kanishk Hooda

Air Rifle Open Sight

Second : Ankit Thakur

First : Vivan Kapoor

Air Pistol

Second : Abheyjit Singh Sidhu
First : Kartike Mahajan

HOUSE POSITIONS

Air Rifle Peep Sight

Second ¢ Anusha Rama

First ¢ Harshita Chaudhary
Air Rifle Open Sight

Second : Navya Monga
First : Shyla Robinson

Air Pistel

Second i Jassnoor Jatana
First : Muskasn Sun

Girls : Senlors

Air Rifle Peep Sight

Fourth ¢ Siwalik
Third : Vindhya
Second : Himalaya
First : Nilagiri
frt we

Second : Esha Sandhu
First : Nimishka Sharma
Air Rifle Open Sight

Second : Sukbrit Kaur
First : Jaivantika Singh
Air Pistel

Secend : Vani Singh

First : Shriya Arora

HOUSE POSITIONS

Fourth : Nilagiri
Third : Himalaya
Second : Vindhya
First : Siwalik

Boys : Jumiors

Air Rifle Peep Sight

Second : Jaiveer Singh
First : Amiteshwar Sidho
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