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Section I : From The School

The Best School of All
Zia Mann, U-VI

“Love is like the wind, you can’t always sce
it, but you can feel it."

When I first stepped into Sanawar, I was
a confused and baffled girl. It is here that I
understood the true meaning of life and love. For
the first time, I had actually fallen in love, head
over heals in love, | had fallen in love with Sanawar,

From the first second that I entered, 1 felt
that I had finally reached home. I had fallen for
the people, the place, the routine and simply, the
way of life, Everything here seemed like a part of
me-an extension of my cxistence. It was prefect.
Sorry, let me correct that, Sanawar was never per-
fect. I don't want to paint a false, rosy eyed image.
It was not a bed of roses. It has its fair share of
thorns. It was and is these thorns that makes
us who we are and makes us appreciate the beauty
in the little things of life. It's not perfect, but, it is
the best school of all because all of us together
make it so. We cover each others’ weaknesses and
give strength to each other, We have a thousand
memories stored away in the recesses of our minds.
We know each other inside out. Trust me, it's
killing me to see you go after all this time.

So my advice to my juniors is, LIVE LIFE
AND ENJOY.

To the batch of 2015, you're not the batch
mates that [ expected but you're definitely the ones
I needed. This brings me back to my quote. “I
know that even though we may now part ways, I
know that you may not always be physically present,
I know that none of you can or will ever leave me
because no matter how far we may go, for our
hearts, mile zero starts right here.”

You Think It and You Wish It
Devika Punchhi, U-VI

Aristotle once said: ‘The energy of the mind is
the essence of life.' My recent visit to a small boly
village, Puttaparthi, made me realise this essence
of life by learning about attraction—THE LAW OF
ATTRACTION. Everything that happens in your
life, it all comes down to attraction. You attract
all that happens to you, every little thing.
Whether it is totally awesome or truly awful, It's
all about you. You do it with the power of your
thoughts. Whatever you think about, that's what
goes down, that’s what happens. Have you ever
had a thought about a song? Before you know
it you're thinking about that song all day long,
until the song is stuck in your head. Even-
tually, you'll be hearing that song everywhere you
go because you're obsessed with it. You're attrac-
ting that song, whether it’s in Chapel, in Dorms, in
Birdwood or even walking back after supper.
Wherever you are, your thoughts are attracting
that song. Every thought you've ever had, comes
back to you. It’s like payback from way back,

‘If you're going to be thinking anyway, you
might as well thiok big.’

Struggle to Reach Sanawar
Ankita Kataria, L-V

Lawrence, one of the historic schools,
has established it’s name even in the minds
of the foolest of fools.

When someone suggested me for it,

I was uncomfortable a bit,

But, when I examined the Lawrence in Sanawar,
My mind got set automatically to establish my
power.



No fun, no joy,
Only books full of tissues, solutions and alloy.

For ten continuous days I did hard work,

Like a boss pressurises a helpless clerk,

From morn till wee, I had no rest,

Only worked hard to give my best.

gpxdl_neadachcs while studying Maths, Sci., Eng.,
mna

Bur, &hat to do? The svllabus was too lengthy.

Finally T came for the entrance test,
Fully nervous and under stress,
Questions seemed to be quite casy,
But, the solutions were totally fizzy.

I went back home with a ray of hope,
Failing, scemed to have no scope.

Finally, the result was declared

T got tears, afier learning that I had cleared.
1 was happy and mesmerised,

And no more 1 felt pressurised.

I made my parents feel proud,
Their daughter was one of the few, which
Got selected from the crowd,

Nothing Succeeds Like Success
Yudhvir Kabuli, L-V1

The word success is full of ambiguity, For
some, being wealthy is success. For others, being
at the zenith of their professional career is success.
Success may be ourstanding marks, excellence in
sporis or achieving a feat as great as scaling Mt.
Everest. The whole ambit of success can be summed
up as an inner feeling of contentment when what
one achieves is commensurate to his efforts. Success
is being better than the best and different from the
rest. Success is a journey, not a destination. So the
simpfe answer as to what is success, lies in the fact
that ‘Success is simple. Tt is doing the right thing,
at the right time and in the right way.” The taste of
success is so tempting and addictive that on becom-
ing success ul, lowering our bar is unbearable for
us. To be successful is one thing, but to maintain
that success is very t¢diovs. The real challenge is
to maintain the successful image, Once one has
set out on the road of success, being complacent
is not an oprion, because ‘even if you are on the
right track, you'll get run over if you just sit there’
The endeavour to reach the pinnacle of success is
the true charm of life and that's why they say
‘nothing succeeds like success.”

City of Memories
Aadya Gupta, U-V

Remnants of reputations as building stones
Tombs of kings
Garbed in greed, gold as bones.

Memories of those

Who lived here

Where they lived, laughed.
Drank and ate

Those very ghosts

Snill wander here
Bemouning their fate

Far above the world

Rises the moon
Untouched as sense

She castes her pale light
On everything in her fight
All she can see

In a city full of memories.

No longer does music
Sweeten the air

No longer do the roses
Scent the night

All are faded

All is forgotten

For time has won the fight.

Courtyards ..

Where dancing maidens once
Leapt as twirled

Eyes flashing demurely beneath
Their veils

Now lie broken swords as stones
And honour lies,

Cold and pale,

In the quarters where the wives
Spent their days

Dreaming the golden hours away
Bedecked in gold as jewels

Now the torn curtains

Flutter in the breeze

None come here now

Nothing is heard but the buzzing of
The bees

Drunk on nectar

Mesmerized by the riotous green
Which grows everywhere
Unchecked as untamed.

The only movement in this
Realm of memories

In the wind...

Sighing as it swishes it's way
Past the echoing palace halls.
The abandoned market places.
The once flourishing tea stalls,
When, long ago, once it carried
Snatches of whispered conversations,
Quictly spoken prayers as tender
Dreams...

Threads of lavghter

Spools of gossip

The scent of scandal...

Now it carries nothing

But the haunting screech of
The owls.

This is & lovely place

It seems lost, melancholy,
A little wistful,

For none live here now
Theie 1s no one to love it,
No one to hear its cries
And it's sighs are carried by the wind
Where they go unheeded...
Cries...
From a city full of memories.



Educational Trip To Chandigarh
Museum

Karyna Thapa, Ishaana Mundy, L-V1

On a Sunday morning when all of our friends
were snoring away to glory, our other friends who
have taken up Art and Sculpture were gearing up
for a trip to Chandigarh Museum.

It was a bumpy ride but all so worth it for
when  we finally Stepped into the magnificent
museum we found it to be a breathtaking experi-
ence,

We began our Museum tour with the first
section which showcased various textiles from across
our peninsula which included Pashminas from
Jammu and Kashmir, Pabuji Phada from Rajasthan,
Kantha from Bengal, which was our personal
favourite,

Next we carried into the Painting Section
which had famous paintings like the Patua Scroll,
Bodhisattva Padmapani, Chhadanta Jataka ete. Then
we saw & good many sculptures in the Sculpture
section. There was a wonderful collection of
coins which had intricate motif and inscription
from the Mughal Era. We had a slimy round of
hide and seek game behind the see through glass,
We also found the Contemporary Paintings and
Sculptures very interesting.,

Allin all, after surviving the heat and almost
getting our hair stuck in the gigantic pedestal fans
which came to our rescue in this hot and humid
cnvironment, we headed back to School. It was a
memorable trip where we had a lot of fun and
learnt even more.

When Mr. Pant Is On The Hunt
Angadhir Singh, U-V

When the juniors are on guard
And the seniors are having fun
That is the time when Mr. Pant is on the hunt.

When Mr. Pant is on the hunt
Evervone hides their mobiles

It looks as if he has been doing this job
since Chandragupta Maurya’s time.

I don’t know how he gets to know
When something is not right

He comes fast sprinting with hope
Like the speed of light.

But he is a good teacher for sure

And a good houscmaster as well
Impresses all with his wit

And has a laptop too of the company Dell,

Loves Nepalis

Teases them a lot

And is still remembered in our class
Due 1o his occasionally rare shots.

NG

In the morning he comes

And wakes the dorm up

In one fine look

Now I would like to quote him by saying
“OPEN YOUR BOOKS AND NOTEBOOKS.”

Tears Went Rolling Down Iy Eyes
Nimish Goel, U-V

Sunset on the beach, made me glow,
Chirping little birds, made me fly,

But no one knew the reason to cry,

And the tears went rolling down my eyes.

There’re lots of reasons come to my mind,

And are scattered in memories like stars,
Remembering them was not easy because the tears
went rolling down my eyes.

No matter what the world says and what it does,
keep on going till the end,

Do what your heart says

One day when the world will end,

Tears will roll down everyone’s eyes!

All Because Of A Smile
Aditya Ranjan, L-VI

When you are sad and feeling bad

If someone gives you a smile

How do you feel for a while?

When you think that the whole world is against you
But then there is someone who really loves you

If not there is a sweat little smile that will always
remain in vou

When the sky is dark and nothing like blue,
Someone smiles at you

Doesn’t the sky change from black to blue.

One Step
Ashesh K. Simha, U-VI

To many, success seems to come suddenly.
When you observe others and what they have
achieved you uvsually don’t appreciate what it has
tuken for them to get where they are, Ultimately, in
failing to do this you also fuil to learn what it would
take for you to attain the sume level of achievement
and success. But, if you take the time to truly think
about it, you wiil find that success is usuaily only a
small step away. Itis always so near, yet so far.
Yes, it is important to dream but just take one step
statime. Don't worry about what will happen
later, just think about cach step, one small step to
success, Take a break il you must but don't give up.
Together the small steps add up, to hundreds of
thousands of small steps. There will be obstacles
along the way. But, with each small step they will
be overcome, There will be hardship, frustration
and uncertamnties but with focus on the desired



destination it will be conguered. Let me tell you
something that you already know. The world isn't
all sunshine and rainbows. It can be a mean and
nasty place and it doesn't matter how tough you
are but it will beat you 1o your knees and keep you
there permanently if you let it. You, me or anybody

is going to be hit as hard as life. But, its not how hard

you get hit, its about how hard you get it and keep
moving forward, how much you can take and keep
moving forward. That's how winning is done. Now
if you know what you are worth then go out and get
what you are worth, But, you have got to be willing
to take the hits and not pointing fingers saying you
are where you are because of him, her or anybody.
We are better than that. You bave got to dream
big, have a goal to show what you are made of, keep
moving towards your goal however small your steps
may be. You’ve got to know where you're headed
in life. The only thing worse than being blind is
having sight but no vision.

Those Lines
Srijani Shankar Barik, L-V

What are those infinite streaks and lines? :
Those which appear upon her face with passing
vears,

Those lines aren't the cyphers of ageing,

1 know what they are, those lines that my mother’s
face wears.

The wrinkled smile is for those moments when her
heart

Ached but she had to hide her pain,

Those around her eyes are for when she held back
1cars,

And she was required to endure yet again.

Those creases on her forehead narrate the tale of
The glorious yet struggling stride she made,

Aud for times she bad to be sager than the wise,
Her marks on the temple tell me all about it.

The silvery and grey tresses you have mother,
They convey the time that you had to be
self-sacrificing.

Those frail hands that you have now talk about all
of it,
when you had calmingly caressed my fevered head.

That hunched nether that you have at this time,
They tell me how you forever stood beside me,

1 hose slothful footsieps that you support with the
stick say,

How you've steadily paced this walk of life
bemng free.

But, most imporiantly, mother, your heart that
is made

Of gold and that charisma you spread with
every smile,

For that besutiful heurt, I salute you mother,
And that love you gave is eternal, not only for
a while.

(To my mother and all the other magnificent
women of the world who have mastered
the art of love, selflessness and earning hearts)

Exchange Programme—2014
Founder’s Term

Binita Rishi, Exchange and Placement
Co-ordinator

OUTGOING Students:

1. Gauri Sood, SGD (July 22 to October 3, 2014)
St. Cyprian’s School, South Africa

2. Kesang Doma, SGD (September 5 to October
30, 2014) Athenian School, USA

3. Tejasvi Abrol, HGD (July 22 to September 22,
2014) Herschel Girls' School, South Africa

4. Tahhira Brar, HGD (July 22 10 September 22,
2014) Herschel Girls' School, South Africa

5. Daksha Chawla, HBD (July 22 to September
22f. 2014) Bishops Diccesan College, South
Alrica

6. Jaideep S. Cheema, NBD (July 22 to Sept. 22,
2014) Bishops Diocesan College, South Africa

7. Gobind S. Sanghs, HBD (September 3 to Oct.
18, 2014) Tonbridge School, UK

8. Aryan Chauhan, SBD (Sept. 3 to October 18§,
2014) Tonbridge School, UK

9, Jagrit Verma, SBD (Sept. 15 to October 30,
2014) St John's College, South Africa

10. Abhishek Gagneja, HBD (Sept. 15 to October
30, 2014) St Jobn’s College, South Africa

11. Prabhbir S. Mann, NBD Sept. 6 to October 6,
2014) The Fessenden School, USA

12. Karan Malhotra, VBD (Sept. 6 to October G,
2014) The Fessenden School, USA
INCOMING Students:

1. Amber Young. SGD (Sept. 30 to Nov. 30,
2014) Stanford Lake College, South Africa

2. Claire van Zyl, VGD (Sept. 15to November
15 2014) St Stithians Girls' College, South
Africa

3. Simon Allen, NBD (Sept. 15 to November 15,
2014) St Stithian Boys’ College, South Africa

4. Emma Leslie, HGD (Sept. 30 to November 30,
2014) Herschel Girls' School, South Africa

5. Nicola du Plessis, HGD (Sept. 30 te Nov. 30,
2014) Herche] Girls' School, South Africa

6. Boyd Kane, HBD (Sept. 30 to November 30,
2014) Bishops Diccesan College, South Africa

7. Joseph Linley, NBD (Sept. 30 to November 30,
2014) Bishops Diocesan College. South Africa



Section II : SPORTS NEWS

17th All India Bhupinder Singh
Memorial Soccer Tournament

Abhijit Raman, L-VI

The 17th All India Bhupinder Singh Memorial
Soccer Tournament 2014 hosted by ‘The Lawrence
School, Sanawar’ was inaugurated at an impressive
ceremony at the school from 23rd August to 27th
August,

The opening ceremony was marked by a fra-
ditional march-past by the eight participating teams:
Sherwood College, Nainital, Vasant Vallcy School,
Delhi, YPS, Patiala, YPS, Mohali, Bishop Cotton
School (BCS), Shimla, Modern School, (Vasant
Vihar), New Delhi, Punjab Public School (PPS),
Nabha and hosts The Lawrence School, Sunawar.

Mr. Praveen Vasisht, the Headmaster of Sanawar
took the salute at an impressive march-past. He
extended a very warm welcome to Mr. Rohit Parashar
(State observer) and Mrs. B. Singh along with all
participating teams and tournament ofiicials.

At the closing ceremony, Mr. Ashish Bhatia
(0.S. 1980, HBD) was the Chiel Guest on the
occasion. He gave away the prizes and the trophy
to the winning team. The Headmaster, Mr, Praveen
Vasisht, presented a token of appreciation to the
chief guest and felicitated the organizers and officials
for their commendable effores in the successful
accomplishment of the tournament. The following
were the awardees:

Winners
Runners up

Player of the Final
Match : Suren Rana of Sherwood
Colilege, Nainital

: Sherwood College, Nanital
: YPS, Patiala

Best Goalkeeper of

the Tournament : Sukhman of YPS, Patiala

Highest Scorer of
the Tournament : Rohan Yadav of Sherwood

College, Nainital

Best Player of
the Tournament  : Arpit Parihar of The Lawrence

School, Sanawar

19th HP State Inter-School Shooting
Championship-2014

The 19th H.P. Stare Inter-School Shooting
Championship-2014 was organised by The Lawrence
School, Sanawar from 28th 1o 30th August. The
achievements of the Sanawarians are as follows:

. Total Medals won by Team Sanawar:

(#) Bronze Medal 09 Medals
(b) Silver Medal 13 Medals
(¢) Gold Medal 17 Medals

2. Individual Awards:
(a) Best Shooter Boys Category: AdilS. Grewal

3. HP State [nter-School Trophy for Girls Team:
The Lawrence School, Sanawar

4, HP State Inter-School Trophy for Boys Team:
The Lawrence School, Sanawar

5. HP Stare Inter-School Over All Team Trophy:
The Lawrence School, Sanawar

Inter-House Soccer Tournament-201%

PD Result-2014 (Combined Result of PDB L-11I,
PDB U-1IT & PD Girls)

Position House Points
Fourth Vindhya 05
Third Nilagiri 10
Second Siwalik 14
First Himalaya 22

GD Result-2014 (Combined Result of GD Jr. &
GD Sr.)

Position House Points
Fourth Vindhya 00
Third Himalaya 07
Second Nilagiri 13
First Siwalik 14

BD Result-2014 (Combined Result of Atoms, Colts &
1st XI)

Position House Points
Fourth Vindhya 07
Third Himalaya 10
Second Nilagiri 18/4-8
First Siwalik 18/+4-11

Section III: O, S, News

Obituary

Bhupender Kaul, HBD, 1970, passed away on
August 7, 2014, at the age of 59, He 1s survived by
his wife Kavery, his children Usha and Ashok and
many loving friends and family,

Born in Mumbai, India, he attended The Lawrence
School , Sanawar and Delbi University. As a New
Yorker of more than 30 years, he pioneered new
directions in the telecommunications industry,
most recently at RCN,

Bhupender will be remembered for his love of
music and movies as well as his well known skills as
an accomplished chef. He left us too soon.

- May God grant the strength and courage 10
his family to bear this loss! May his soul rest in
peace!
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afz 2020 aw G2 2 X TH W EEZ w9
# gorg ®1 sne a1 3ad faad wna @i, gRE sl
% 9921 a% W W WA WA F R @ g g
g7 g faa @mfae mw ad € et 0 g2 fav wfee.
wiE & 300) =ver w1 ¥a-2a fear wan 7 1 gw wat ghaar
e ¥ ? wgl @ a0 § ga 7 ¢w waw ¥ ww A
# war gad w4l gy g3a] W A @ F 7 gpln
g7 aima wfes €1 352 & fag 1€ mgh 7% swal, Gegi
mfyat qiz & faea ;A § o fasslt & 38 @Al g3k
®1 217 T AU ¥7 w9 I3A 3, W w;agw 25 fRsz
aw nifaa sdtaz W 0 @z 8 g, IX IZA A
Y5 7 9t egt & A€ § g A7 g wAm ?



H w9 ad whansi & gum g £ e s
fagsht mix wlaw ®) swrw w7 g 9 7 sa slear e
TR g gAr @1 wix <n faat faash # dted wr wa
st wlat ¥ awm e @ ? e e gya @ aseT @y
Faa 4t B, fedt gfmar & gw wa gu B, ®x
fsrb emdoe it A ey 3wt 2 7

fefaza gfaar oz gevar fasarm g ag man @
fe g w97 wx &1 il € sgge s 3@ @ ¥
g gt anaaet ¥ fazvne 33 am 1 wiw grex
foaa wear ga@ g gt mar 8 1 af WiEi o gaEd §
gt afy aff @, aw gw F w9 ¥ dger
gt o E

# wgat § fo gw va fefeea gfam & on @
gt faed 1 g 99 amy 7 qan o faafease
gam @1 | afz dur B &t A wdly ddgard e
ar gl Fwar |

a1 § wqr g ar § Ay,
it wxt @Y @ smEa,
fefeza gfrar 3 gra | war w7 mmy,
A gAT f1 @ Tar # atEsl
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