




































VISIT TO KOREAN CULTURAL CENTER- 2  SEPTEMBER 2022ND

Introduction to Samulnori, a Korean percussion instrument

KOREAN TRADITIONAL GAMES

KOREAN CUISINE
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Teachers' Day Celebration
th Teachers' Day, celebrated on the 5 of September, is 

dedicated to Dr. Sarvepalli Radhakrishnan- the 
second President of India. As a tribute to this great 
teacher, his birthday has been observed as 
Teachers' Day since decades.

The first post-pandemic Teachers' Day celebration 
for FAS Delhi was conducted by the students, 
Home Ministry Coordinators and Ma'am Lubna. 
As per tradition, the event began with prayers, and 
with a special tribute to our Gurus. The classical 
dance team, comprising of classes 6th to 10th girls, 
gave the event a beautiful start, which was 
followed by the spectacular band performances. 

The event was then advanced by our Principal's and 
Director's inspirational words to honor our 
teachers. 

STUDENTS WEARING TRADITIONAL KOREAN DRESS HANBOK

Being their last year in school, the students of class 
12th left no stone unturned to bring a smile on the 
faces of their dear teachers and they put on their 
dancing shoes and presented a zealous dance 
performance for our mentors. 

The event concluded with some exciting games 
designed especially for our teachers- 'The Lemon 
and Spoon' race, 'Think Inside the Box', and 
'Musical Chairs', were a thrill to watch, with Father 
Roy, Ma'am Simi, and Sir Robert being the winners 
respectively. The day was a little heartfelt reminder 
of the love and regard of the students for their 
teachers.

–Punya Batra (XI D)

LIBRARY
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STORY TELLING BY GRANDPARENTS

Nowadays, we spend most of our free time glued to 
the screens of mobile phones, tablets, or other such 
gadgets. Despite advancements in technology, 
gadgets remain devoid of the 'human touch'. These 
things may be considered pleasures of childhood 
but nothing compares to the beauty of storytelling 
to our kids. Well, let's admit it, who does not love 
listening to bedtime stories or some leisure time 
stories or even the spooky bonfire night stories? 
Well, not only kids, even adults are fond of 
listening to stories.

Stories play a vital role in the growth and 
development of children. They help them 
understand their roots and cultures, imbibe ethics 
and virtues, develop empathy, and even improve 
verbal proficiency, kindle imagination and 
creativity and encourage active participation in 
challenging situations.

Whenever one wants to hear a story, 'grandparents' 
are the ones we think of.  So, Father Agnel School, 
New Delhi took the initiative and invited few 
grandparents for 'Story Telling' session for classes 

thof 3 to 5 in the month of September 2022 as 11  
September is marked as World Grandparents' Day. 
The children were overjoyed and exhilarated to 
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have the grandparents narrate stories and 
interesting anecdotes at school. It really helped 
creating memories for them. The grandparents 
were overwhelmed by the response of the children 
who really made them feel special. The event was 
concluded by our Principal Fr. Roy handing over 
the gifts to the grandparents as a token of love and 
appreciation.

Grandparents are the greatest treasures filled with 
countless stories, long-held traditions, and 
cherished life-lessons. Our favourite elderly 
figures hold a special place in both life and 
literature. This Story Telling Session was not only 
entertaining but was also an enriching experience 
for kids. It helped them learn a great deal about life. 
As J.K. Rowling rightly said, “The stories we love 
best live with us forever.” 

–Ms Harveen Kaur

KATHA SAGAR- 14 SEPTEMBER 2022

SACCHA SANDESH- 28 SEPTEMBER 2022

Inquisitive Minds At Work…
thThe 'Inquisitive Minds' exhibition held on 11  

October, 2022 was an exciting event that 
showcased the scientific and mathematical 
prowess of young students from classes 3-5. The 
exhibition was a culmination of months of hard 
work and preparation, as it was a perfect 
opportunity for students to showcase their 
understanding of scientific concepts and their 
ability to apply them in practical situations. They 
presented a wide range of hands-on science 
experiments, math tricks, and Lego experiments, 
which helped them learn scientific concepts in a 
fun and engaging way.

The parents were also invited to witness the 
exhibition and were thrilled to see their children's 
curiosity and creativity.  The students were able to 
explain their experiments and tricks with 
confidence and clarity, which left the parents 
impressed and proud.

The event was graced by Mrs. Pragya Nopany, an 
experiential learning expert, a master trainer at 
CBSE, and a national best teacher awardee, who 
was the chief guest for the event. She gave valuable 
tips to the students on how to improve their skills. 
Ma'am spoke about the importance of developing 
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inquisitiveness in children and commended the 
students for their hard work and dedication and 
encouraged our little ones to continue their quest 
for knowledge.

Overall, the exhibition was a resounding success 
proving that such exhibitions are essential in the 
learning process as they encourage the students to 
explore, experiment, and foster a love for science 
and math.

This exhibition was a testament to the commitment 
of Father Agnel School towards promoting 
scientific temper and mathematical literacy among 
its students, thereby, helping in nurturing the next 
generation of scientists, mathematicians, and 
innovators.

–Ms. Nancy Robinson (Primary Section)
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ALARICO MUSIC MEET 2022 

After a long hiatus of two years, our school 
gates were again open to around 20 schools for 
the much-awaited and the most-loved Alarico 
Music Meet 2022. The day began early with 
schools pouring in from all over the NCR but 
the preparations for this well-planned event 
began much earlier, with students and teachers 
brainstorming for months to pull off the 
concert of the year. Truly, AMM 2022 was a 
jam session to remember for a lifetime. Both 
Fr. Roy and Fr. Carvalho emphasized on the 
importance of this beautiful gift of God in our 
lives-Music. Further, they reminded us that 
music wasn't something to compete for, but a 
unifying bond between souls.

This showcase of talents first began with the 
choir competition where students used the 
oldest instrument known to man- their voices- 
in harmony to create pure musical bliss. In this 
category, our school secured the third position 
under the careful guidance of Ma'am Jedidah.

The event's first half was followed by a time of 
fellowship and refreshments. The various 
uniforms no longer marked a difference and 
our school grounds burst with the colourful 
myriad of aspiring musicians.

Our ears were then blessed by the fusion of 
rock and funk, which was the theme chosen for 
the band competition. It began with a 
performance of the iconic 'I See Red'. Mind 
Blowing, stage quaking and rocking 
performances followed one after another. Our 
school bagged the second position with its 
fervent recital under the care of Sir Elijah.

The day ended with a bang! Our alumni band 
of 2019 stormed the stage. The presence of our 
dearest Sir Norman who had joined us for the 
day rose the school spirit. He, along with 
teachers of other schools, took to the stage. 
With Fr. Carvalho happily joining in the fun 
with a song and a dance, we students broke out 
into cheers and claps.

The joy and love felt, simply showed the 
immense power of music. Music makes us 
love, laugh, and live and Oct 14th, 2022, was 
an amalgamation of music, soul, laughter, and 
love.

–Anointa Christina (X E)
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INNOVISION

'INNOVISION'- The theme for Mind Quest-2022 
was an ingenious idea to showcase innovation 
through the vision of the young minds. Mind Quest 
2022 was conducted on 19th and 20th October, 
where 23 schools participated in nine intensive 
events.

 Five events took place on day 1- Guess What- I Am 
Speechless, Sci-Art-Mosaic, Code Buster and 
Nukkad Natak. On day 2, the events which took 
place were Amalgam, Flip the Channel, Switch on 
and Magophy. 

“Guess What- I Am Speechless” ' required the 
participants to display their knowledge in English 
Grammar. The participating students had to enact 
the given clue to their team member who was 
supposed to guess the given idioms, phrases etc.

While the Code Buster was an informatics 
practice-based event where the contenders had to 
prepare a python language code on the topics 
provided to them, the participants of Nukkad 
Natak, had to enact on the social issues.

The succession of the events on day 2 was initiated 
with the Amalgam- a cultural merge between an 
Indian dance form and Western music. It sure was 
an interesting sight!

In the commerce based event, Flip the Channel, the 
contestants presented the news, discovery, 
entertainment and music channels at the flip of a 
button.

Testing the knowledge about India among the 
candidates was the sole motive of our next event 
named as “Switch On”. The questions were written 
on chits and these were to be picked-up by the 
students. The answers to those questions were the 
names of states.

Magophy represents the magic of Physics. 
Contestants from the participating schools had to 
perform a spectacular physics experiment and 
present their outlook on the same. 

Indeed, the entire experience was a thoroughly 
enriching and enlightening experience.

–Punya Batra & Prisha Gera 
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Rising from the Ashes



The Flame Un- Withered
Defeated, I rest in the pit of inferno,
Invading through the cracks, is water… deepening,
Extinguishing my shell, devouring my will,
Keeping me alive, my ebbing hope
Are the few divine sparks, that still breathe in me.

Outcasted by the world, overshadowed by the 
cosmos.
Unknown, was the cause of my desolation,
Known, was the aftermath of my destruction.

Restored will be the days of past,
When I was me and the world was infinity.
Anew I will command the ether.

Destined to lead, I will rise from the pit of inferno.
From the ashes I will rise, igniting my gallant,
Flaring up to fight the malignant laden.
As molten erupts from the earth,
I too shall burn like a flame un-withered.

-Shaurya Bansal (XI-C)

“It requires depths of oppression to create 
heights of character”- Nelson Mandela

For all those who were attentive in their English 
thclass in class 10 , might remember a certain line 

from a certain lesson in English, “It requires depths 
of oppression to create heights of character”. This 
line is a reminder that the suppressive, trying times 
in life are not the end. Sometimes, we need to go 
through hardships to come out on top, shining 
brightly like a diamond. We wouldn't have this 
precious jewel if it wasn't for the extreme pressure 
that moulded it and the intense heat that shaped it. 

The academic session 2022-23 is proof of the 
resilience of us Agnelites. Together we went 
through fire, survived, and conquered. What was 
once a nightmare, became just a faint memory. I 
guess that's just how life works. Just when it seems 
impossible or too difficult, see it through. Don't 
give up. Remember though water may scald you at 
99.9°C, only at a 100°C can it produce steam that 
powers up the world. 

There is a myth surrounding Ra, Egyptian god of 
the sun, about his sacred animal, a creature unlike 
any other, which rises from the ashes from its own 
dying self. Most 'Potterheads' would recognize this 
bird as Albus Dumbledore's gold-feathered friend, 

Fawkes. A Phoenix. Just when all hope seems lost, 
and metaphorical death looms over, this beautiful 
specimen rises from the blazing fire with all the 
glory of the morning sun. 

A person isn't deemed successful on merely 
achieving his/ her goal, rather, they are so if they 
bounce back from their failure. After a long year, 
you may be worn out, tired, you may be satisfied or 
maybe not, happy or the opposite, but whatever it 
was, you had put up a fight. Now take a breath. 
Your wings have been burnt by the year gone by. 
Shed them. And then re- enter the stage of life, with 
renewed strength- shining stronger… brighter!

–Anointa Christina (X E)

Rise once again! 
Sometimes it is just a sad day.
The Sun's in the sky,
Yet someone is broken hearted.
But you can get up!
Let bygones be bygones,
Feel the sun shine- only for you,
Allow the pain to go away.
Wipe those tears,
Falling down from your eyes
Rise once again… common rise! 

-Pari Gupta (VIII-D)

Falling down is a part of life, getting up is an art 
of life!

Michelle Obama once said and I quote “Failure is a 
part of the process. You just learn to pick yourself 
back up.”

Life is filled with failures, false starts, and falls. It 
requires us to accept the challenges it brings us and 
to try again, restart, and get up after each fall. They 
will open our eyes, shift our attitude, and motivate 
us. Many of us struggle at times with learning from 
our failures. We sometimes give up as soon as we 
fail, not realizing that what is necessary is to push a 
bit harder until we reach a breakthrough. As failure 
is nothing but a stepping stone to achieve our goals.

Many people associate failure with defeat, but it's 
crucial to change that mind set. Without failures, 
we'll not improve any further in our lives, and will 
remain at the rock bottom. But surely, getting up 
after falling is also not easy. It hurts, it stings. We 
need the motivation to get back up. Where from? 

Rising from the Ashes
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It's not far away- we have our teachers, our parents, 
or even our fellow mates and some may even turn 
to God for help. 

We must keep fighting and rebelling, to get through 
those dark times when failures torment us mentally 
and emotionally. It is true, 'Failure is a greater 
teacher than success'. It is vital to use failure as a 
teaching tool to improve ourselves and our skills. 

So, get up, and spring back into action and don't let 
your failures bog you down, rather use it as a spring 
to rise.

- Angel Maria Jenson (XI-B)

Rising from The Ashes

'I can be changed by what happens to me. But I 
refuse to be reduced by it.'

The term 'resilience', refers to being able to 
withstand or recover from adverse situations in life. 
Resilience is not something we're born with. It's 
built over time as we experience adverse situations. 
An example of this is the Covid -19 pandemic. 

Regardless of our profession or social status, the 
pandemic affected our lives a great deal- loss of a 
loved one, losing a job, struggle for healthcare, the 
list is endless. 

Yet there is the other side of this coin too. Humans 
have also learned a lot from the pandemic. In 
response to Covid-19, human resilience has been 
tested and demonstrated in every possible way. For 
example, the efforts of the healthcare workers other 
than just medical treatment of the sick, like 
research, guideline formulations, and development 
of vaccines reflect collective resilience. Similar 
resilience has been demonstrated on the economic 
front as well by remarkable measures and relief 
packages announced by various governments. 
Education too has seen a complete shift and the 
'online' became the norm of the day- opening the 
window of education to the remote corners of the 
world too. 

Resilience and persistence are among the many 
important lessons we have learned during this 
pandemic. The collective resilience of humanity 
has always helped them to recover from the darkest 
of times.

-Sambit Parida (XI B)

 'The phoenix, a mythical bird with fiery plumage, 
lives up to 100 years. Near the end of its life, it 
settles into its nest of twigs which then burns 
ferociously, reducing the bird and the nest to ashes. 
And from those ashes, a fledgling phoenix rises 
renewed and reborn.'

Likewise, the human spirit is a combination of 
hope, will, perseverance, and strength. The mortal 
human life presents us with obstacles. Human 
spirit is said to be very resilient; it can't be ruptured 
so easily. The inner strength, a human carries 
within himself- calls him for risks and in facing 
them and dealing with them is created a resilience, 
to bounce back from worst scenarios possible.

Facing obstacles and misfortunes can leave one 
dejected, yet humans tend to rise from adversities. 
Persistence helps! Behold the wonder of nature- a 
tiny little squirrel falling from a branch in a flurry 
of leaves-landing on its back, and being 
momentarily stunned, rolls over and quickly runs 
up the next tree. It takes a risk the first time, going 
out on a thin branch that would not support it. 
Falling, it gets up quickly and goes on to another 
tree. Perhaps the fall experience will be repeated, 
and then again maybe not!

Similarly, we fall, and then go on again. The key is 
in 'Resilience' which lends us a spirit to fight and 
doesn't let us succumb. 

Emotional resilience of the individual human spirit 
is visible in their trudge through everyday life 
struggles and more pronounced when they face 
extreme events like the loss of a loved one, loss of a 
job or home.

Resilience is all about being able to overcome the 
unexpected and continue to survive. 

- Punya Batra (XI- D)

(Sub-Editor English) 
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I still Hope to Rise…

Standing at the top you wait,
I reach out to take your offered hand.
You start to pull me up, till we lock eyes,
my smile fades, and my heart sinks 
As I read in your hateful piercing glare,
all the angry words that burn so deep.
Realizing how I was fooled yet again,
I try to hang on while fear overtakes me.

My hand slips from yours,
sending me falling down, I crash
down to the bottom
all hope extinguishes, I'm all ashes.
Lying at the bottom of a dark abyss,
crying out… pleading in desperation.

Up from these ashes I hope to rise,
fighting to emerge from this deep pit.
Clawing my way through, I climb
cutting the strangling vines of fear 
wrapped tight around me, choking me.
Breaking in, through the darkness, 
A ray of light! 
I see hope of making it out alive…

–Pari Gupta (VIII D)

The Art of Life

The story of Eloise Hafner, the world renowned 
actress known for her mesmerizing screenplay and 
her awe-inspiring scripts, goes somewhat like this-

Eloise had been an actress since the mere age of 13. 
She was scouted by one of the most sought-after 
studios of those times, thanks to her talent and 
passion for acting. Her parents were ecstatic; it was 
almost as if they were the ones getting the 
opportunity. For her mother, it was a dream come 
true. She'd always wished to be an actress, while all 
her father was concerned was, with the money she 
was about to bring into the house.

During the 60's, Eloise played as 'support' in some 
record breaking movies of the time. Soon she got a 
lead role in a ghastly gory horror film,  which could 
be considered a fairly bold choice for a rising-star 
but it impressively had people on the edge of their 
seats. That was when her fame began to rise. Sadly, 
it was around the same time when her parents 
started to dislike her. Her mother grew to hate the 
fact that she never had the 'privilege' to act like 
Eloise did and her father didn't like how as a 20 year 
old woman she was earning much more than he 
ever had. It was devastating for her to watch them 

change especially when they themselves had urged 
her to do so, for their own selfish desires.

The spotlight she had on herself made her shine 
brighter than anyone else but it also burned her. 
Eloise moved out of her parents' house to distance 
herself from the abuse she was facing, but she was 
already drowning in all the insecurities they had 
instilled into her. 

Soon enough, people started growing tired of her 
repetitive roles in the movies that the studio had 
started imposing upon her. They made her seem 
like a one time “hat trick”. Though that did not stop 
her from giving commendable performances, it 
had certainly initiated a decline in her status. 

She resorted to alcohol to cope with the stress and 
did nothing but dream of the adulation she was so 
used to. During the 70's, Eloise's filmography was 
not very notable. Several magazines were printing 
all kinds of gossip about her alcoholism and how 
her time in the industry was “ending”. This 
certainly had i ts  adverse effects,  which 
demotivated her for years. However, that was 
followed by something uncalled for. The young 
woman was in the depths of despair with a glass of 
alcohol in her hand when an old friend 
unexpectedly showed up one day. They talked for 
hours on end, reminiscing about the fun they had 
when they watched movies together as kids. How 
they used to dream of being a part of that beautiful 
alternate universe. She recalled the glorious days 
of her acting career and the fervor she had for the 
same.

That sole intimate conversation rekindled her love 
for cinema. It motivated her to get back to working 
on her script, which she had been working on ever 
since she was a teenager. At that young age she 
considered it to be a trivial habit to work on during 
her free time, but as a grown woman she came to 
realize that the script had a great hold over her. She 
decided to work on it with a greater passion and a 
fresh technique.

Eloise starred in a self-written film, released in the 
early 80's. Her friend, who was also a director in the 
making, eagerly offered for them to work together 
on the project. Although, her being in the face of 
ridicule at the time and him not having much 
experience in the field could have been a great risk 
for the making of the film, they had the drive in 
themselves to make the film a chef-d'oeuvre.

From then on, Eloise was on the path of success. 
With her hard work and her unending dedication 
towards cinema, she continued to achieve almost 
every goal she set and every dream that she had 
ever dreamt for herself.
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Hardships are a constant part of life and to not lose 
in the face of said hardships all you have to do is try, 
regardless of whether you'll succeed or not. Not 
giving up is the art of life.

* All the characters, and incidents portrayed in the 
above story are fictitious. 

– Jagruti Kashyap (XI B)

Ruin… My road to Success

As I stand before the building, watching its window 
glasses reflect the sunlight, I recall my family's 
reaction to the land I'd bought ages ago. I planned 
for it to hold a chamber for my legal activities. My 
children were excited; my wife, not so much. “I 
can't believe you bought this barren land,” she said. 
“It's nothing but ruins.” And yes, ruins it was. 
During the days I'd bought it, the city hadn't 
existed. What existed was a little village with its 
little population. 

From what I've heard, an old couple with no 
children used to live here some years ago. With 
their passing, the house lost the little maintenance it 
had. The old country-style and wooden house 
caught fire one eventful summer, burning it until 
there was nothing left. Nothing, but ashes of 
course. No one had bothered to clean the land once 
the fire was extinguished. That was the plot's 
condition when I bought it. This abandoned place 
was the one thing I could afford at the time.

I set up my lawyer's chamber in this place. 
Electricity, cleanliness and the lack of proper work 
took a toll on my savings from my previous cases. 
The chamber isn't too far from the local court, but it 
isn't too convenient for clients to visit me from 
there when several lawyers stood by their feet right 
there.

I still remember the restless nights I had seen 
months since my purchase. I would toss and turn in 
bed, and although my wife had always been 
supportive towards my decisions, she advised me 
to hunt for clients outside the court. But I remained 
adamant. I wanted nothing more than to have my 
own chamber and be more than just a lowly lawyer 
that worked under a bigger name. Now that I had it, 
I couldn't go back to what I had been.

A few cases here and there were trickling in. They 
were all recommendations from my previous 
clients whose cases I'd represented in the court. 
And while, in addition to my wife's own salary, 
these cases kept the food and light in my house 
going, I couldn't see myself becoming a successful 
advocate anytime soon.

And then… I took up a case where my client was 
wrongly accused of a crime they hadn't even 
committed. All the evidences pointing against my 
client, or it would seem so. That case had been the 
toughest I'd ever had to crack, even my family got 
invested into finding all possible angles at proving 
my client innocent. In the end though, it was all 
worth it. Hearing the judge declaring my client to 
be innocent gave me the greatest sense of victory. 
My popularity among people looking for lawyers 
and advocates grew, until I had to hire my own few 
assistants to help with management.

It wasn't long after that I approached other 
advocates and established my law firm, one that 
assisted us all in taking up cases according to our 
specialties.

Now, as I stand before the huge skyscraper, situated 
in a massive city that had developed over time, I 
recall all the hardships this barren land has seen me 
go through. Sassily, I walk through the revolving 
glass doors, not minding the flashes of cameras 
from the paparazzi. 

I am, after all, the owner of the biggest multimillion 
law firm in the country.

-Kamakshi Kumar (11E)

Humanity Reigns!

Darkness hovered above
Darkness was all around
In the rotting iron gates,
In the barren streets, 
where the absence of crowd still haunts.

Darkness, my only companion
As I roamed the empty streets
I stare at the black enveloping me, 
Only the essence of nothingness,
Is what I see…

As I sit on the lonely hillside,
I gaze at the heavens above.
Lifeless, pathless, I stare,
The black swells up to infinity
I, a wanderer, am rayless, clueless.

I beg to the darkness
For mercy… 
from the Emptiness of this world.
Where only the souls and spirits 
Thrive in this barren space

I begged him for my daily wages, which this 
emptiness has snatched from me
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I begged him for anything but nothing
I begged him for lush crowds
I begged him for the laughter of children, content in 
their oblivion
To live and breathe… Careless, 'Maskless'!

I beg to free them from the shackles of the devil
For him to loosen his grip,
For him to tumble out of our lives,
Just as he had barged in.

The earth is not a graveyard
And the living aren't mere tombs
We have light, illuminating our path
For we are life
For we are more than nothing.

I beg to live the life I was meant to
For my brothers and sisters are more than beggars
We are life
Be it thunder, be it lightening, be it an invisible 
virus
We cannot be stopped.

Even if darkness grows in the barren fields
Even if vultures picked on the body of the dead
Even if the road has bend
Humanity reigns 
And shall never end!

-Deveshi Taneja (VIII E)

No Regrets!

I REGRETTED EVERYTHING. Every single 
moment I spent with my family. It's funny, I just 
realised, I am not irritated anymore that my father 
cut me off from the company. It's not about the 
money anymore. That was my last night in the 
house when I realised I didn't need anyone and 
could live life on my own terms. 

The day I moved to Manchester; I had no idea my 
worst nightmare awaited me. I met Dane, and got to 
know him as this frank and vivacious individual. 
We decided to share an apartment. As days passed, 
Dane became sunshine in my ruptured life. He was 
the only person who had faith in me. He helped me 
pay my bills as it was hard for me to do that with the 
meagre salary I got from a publishing company for 
my job as an illustrator. Life was amazing!

I hadn't ever bothered to inquire about his source of 
income. The scorching night in June 2012 changed 
my life forever. 

Suddenly, the police were banging at the door when 
I woke up. They stormed the home after learning 
that Dane had acquired all that money through 
various illicit means. My pulse beat quickly, my 

palms were sweating, and my heart was running a 
mile per minute. Dane held me and mumbled in my 
ear, “Play along or they'll take us both.' I did so… 

While I sat in the police station. I finally ended up 
taking the entire blame on me myself since I trusted 
Dane when he convinced me that if I did that, he 
would help me get out of the prison as soon as 
possible. And that was when Dane was released. 
Bidding a final goodbye, I hoped for him to return 
but that was my biggest mistake, it was the last time 
I saw him. 

A month passed, three and then six like hell, but he 
never returned. I trusted too easily. 

I was all by myself and accepted my fate to end in 
prison. Every day, I would curl up to myself in the 
shadow of my cell as guilt consumed me like a wild 
flower and ripped a gaping hole in my loneliness. 

I had decided the very day I left home that my 
parents never loved me and so had always favoured 
my younger brother over me. And I continued to 
believe so until I got a call in the prison. It was my 
mom. I heard my name being called lovingly from 
the other side, 'Jake'. I couldn't reply. I felt like I 
was no longer all by myself and before I knew it, 
tears rolled down my cheeks. 

From that day on, I often talked with my parents 
and getting me out of those bars became their only 
aim. Yet it was a long wait… and I was presented 
with a diary by my mum, she knew I loved to 
scribble. Along with the diary and the new found 
hope, which my parents gave me, time was what I 
had. While waiting inside, I chose to pen a piece. I 
wrote many kinds of things, including poems, 
stories, my daily journal, and occasionally just a 
few words expressing my emotional state. I learnt a 
lot and I discovered that writing was what allowed 
me not only to express but to realize what all I had 
gone through. 

After serving three years in prison for 'my error in 
judging people', I returned home, which was an 
unusual feeling. I had been granted a second 
chance at life and I needed to do something with it. 
My heart almost burst with delight. 

Today, I can say that I succeeded in doing so by 
becoming a well-known author. The book I wrote 
in prison was my best seller. I am also obliged to 
have spoken in many public seminars describing 
how I climbed the ladder of glory. I understood 
how much I love my family and learnt that they all 
expected much more from me that is why they let 
my brother be my father's company's heir. All of 
that didn't concern me anymore. 

I REGRET NOTHING. 

–Mariam Ansari (IX-B)
31



jk[k ls mBdj

[kqyh jks'kuh esa /kjrh ij Hkstk
'osr vkRek dks va/ksjs ls fudkydj
ysfdu tc lwjt <+yrk gS rks va/ksjh jkr 
esa mldk rkt gksrk gSA 
lHkh fn[kkbZ nsus okys jkLrksa ij Nk;k gqvk
Hk; dk /kqa/k
fcuk xehZ ds rM+Ik jgh lkal ysus ds fy, BaM
lc VwV x;k] bl BaM ds Mj ls ty x;k
flQZ ,d jkr esa
vkRek dks dPPks rus dh jk[k ds Åij 
Hkki ysus ds fy, etcwj djs
fc[kjh mEEkhns jk[k esa fc[kjh

ijh xqIrk  (VIII D)

jk[k ls mBdj
dy tks gkjh Fkh]
vkt oks thrsxh
tks djus dh Bkuh Fkh
oks vkt jax fc[ksjsxh
eqf'dys gS jkg esa cgqr ij 
thr gkfly gh gksxh
ifjJe ds cwanks ls 
thou ds lkxj dks Hkjsxh
jk[k ls mBdj
mWapkbZ;ksa dks Nq,xh

jk[k ls Åij mBdj

tc vki m[kM+ tkrs gSa vkSj vkidh nqfu;k fc[kj tkrh gS 

vkSj vki ugha tkurs fd vki fdls ;kn dj jgs gSaA 

fd vkidks tks dqN pkfg,

og igys ls gh vkids Hkhrj gSA 

;g VwV jgk gSA ;g fxjuk ,d cqyklk gSA 

vius vki dks vius vki dks izdV djukA 

vius Lo;a ds okLrfod Lo:Ik ds fy,A 

vkids ckgj dqN Hkh ugha gS vkSj dksbZ Hkh ugha gS tks 

vkids lkFk vkids fj'rs esa Nan Hkj ldrk gSA 

dsoy vki gh vius fy, fn[kk;k dj ldrs gSaA 

dsoy rqe gh Lo;a dks brus ?kfu :Ik ls tku ldrs gks

dsoy rqe gh gksA 

Hkys gh vkids gksus dh jkr dj gj rarq fpids jguk pkgrk 

gksA 

vius vki dks lqxaf/kr] fo?kfVr vkSj 'kk[k esa cnyus nsa 

D;ksafd vki tkurs gSa fd vki dSls mBrs gSa izdkf'krA 

igys ls dgha vf/kd ,dhd`r vkSj iw.kZA 

ge lHkh dbZ ckj uhps fxjrs gSa ysfdu gesa viuh rkdr c<+kus 

vkSj fQj ls tk+sj ls ngkM+us dh t+:jr gSA gesa bl vkarfjd 

vkokt+ dks lquus dh t+:jr gSA gesa viuh xyfr;ksa dks vftZr 

djus vkSj lHkh det+ksfj;ksa ls Åij mBus dh t+:jr gSA gekjs 

fy, ,d ckj fQj ls mBUkk vkSj nqfu;k dks fn[kkuk fd ge D;k 

dj ldrs gS] ;g vfuok;Z gSA gesa thou esa lHkh udkjkRedrvksa 

dks ihNs NksM+rs gq, jk[k ls mBuk] lh[kuk gksxk vkSj ,d ubZ 

dgkuh fy[kuk 'kq: djuk gksxkA 
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Diwali

Diwali, also known as the Festival of Lights, is 
considered to be the most sacred festival in 
Hinduism. Diwali symbolizes the spiritual victory 
of light over darkness, good over evil, and 
knowledge over ignorance. It celebrates the 
returning of Lord Ram to his kingdom Ayodhya 
with his wife Sita and brother Lakshman.

Our school magnificently celebrated this day .  The 
students were seen in traditional clothes and the 
school looked like a spectacular array of colours 
and Indian culture. Living up to the spirit of Diwali, 
the students enjoyed togetherness, goodness and 
happiness. A special assembly was conducted on 
the school grounds, where students presented a 
beautiful and elegant dance on the occasion of 
Diwali. Inspirational and motivational speeches 
were delivered by our Principal Father Roy, 
Director Father Carvalho and Father Bento, as the 
celebration came to a close.

–Srinidhi Sriram (XI E)

Light My World

“Mothers Love–
A Brilliant Gem to be Treasured.”

Keeping this bond-cum-emotion in mind, the KG 
section had a special celebration on October 21, 
2022 which was collaborated with the festival of 
lights and therefore rightly named “Light My 
World”.

The Mom and Child duo came dressed up in the 
same colour. The programme was held in the 
classroom and the school auditorium.

The children sang a unique and special song for 
their mothers, “Mumma You Light My World” that 
brought a smile on their faces. Mothers got an 
opportunity to relive their childhood as they played 
games like 'Posham Pa' and 'Rail Gadi'.

A beautiful rangoli designed with diyas and painted 
rocks outside the school auditorium was a sight to 
behold for all the overwhelmed mothers.

The show-stopper was the “Diwali Dhamaka”; a 
fashion parade that saw both mother and child 
walking down the aisle displaying a spectacular 
performance. The mother and child team made 
“Rangeeli Rangoli” on paper.

Altogether, it was an enjoyable and memorable day 
for each and every child which left an indubitable 
mark on the innocent hearts.

Agnel News - Term 2  Communique Term - 2
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Light my world!
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FR. CARVALHO'S
BIRTHDAY

CELEBRATION- 
27 OCTOBER 2022
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SPARK MUN 2022

At SPARK MUN 2022, under the counsel of a 
bedecked dais, our budding leaders of tomorrow 
were invited to engage in a discourse and 
simulations with the perspective of building a 
better world. This year's theme Ad Astra Per Aspera 
– through hardships to the stars- kept the aftermath 
of the pandemic in view and led the delegates to 
raise important questions and queries regarding the 
prevailing global issues. Our school had the 
privilege of having Mr. Rohit Wellington, assistant 
producer at WION and a notable name in the news 
industry as our Chief Guest. Fr. Carvalho and Fr. 
Roy delivered their powerful words to stir the 
hearts of our delegates and urged them to rise above 
the ordinary and become catalysts of change. The 
two days of SPARK MUN witnessed contradicting 
ideas, substantial research, compelling arguments, 
unique collaborations and exceptional debates. The 
seminar hosted six committees under the capable 
leadership of our Secretariat led by the Secretary 
General, Hriday Saxena. Delegates from various 
countries deliberated on global policies and laws of 
their respective countries during their speeches. 
Their agendas were presented and debated on with 
fervor under the guidance of the Executive Board 
which clarified the qualms of the delegates with 
enthusiastic endurance. The closing ceremony 
wrapped-up the seminar on a high note with the 
presentation of awards and special mentions. 
SPARK MUN 2022 once again was a valuable 
learning experience as well as a platform for 
delegates to raise their voice and take their first 
steps into their role as future leaders.

–Grishika Arora (XII E)
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French Exchange Programme

“Nothing makes the world seem so spacious than to 
have friends at a distance; They make the latitudes 
and the longitudes”.- Henry David Thoreau

Cultural exchange is a bridge to enhance the mutual 
understanding and friendship between the people 
of different nations. Father Agnel School, Vaishali 
hosted the French Exchange Programme for the 
session 2022-2023. The French students were 
accompanied by volunteers of our very esteemed 

school to tour the various sister schools including a 
short visit to our own school. Enriched by the 
experience, the exchange students left with the 
utter satisfaction of relishing a wonderful country 
like India. 

–Jerrica Grover ( X E)

Children’s Day

We teachers certainly do acknowledge that our 
existence as teachers would be meaningless 
without you dear children.

You are so we are!

In India we celebrate Children's Day on 14 
November with great fervor but we at Agnel's 
celebrate Children's Day everyday.......

Watching your enthusiasm and zeal, your ability to 
find joy in small things of life, to live life to the 
fullest we learn a very important lesson, to keep 
that little child in us alive. Deep inside an adult's 
heart there should always remain a child who 
guides him to find joy, in spite of the pressures and 
vicissitudes of life.

Our hearts must leap up on seeing a rainbow, our 
eyes must dazzle with fascination on seeing a 

beautiful butterfly and we must always have that 
little spark of curiosity within us to know beyond 
what is known. Perhaps that is why William 
Wordsworth said, 'The child is father of the Man'.

'Some of you might think it's only words ... we don't 
mean it.

Yes, it's only words for words are all we have to 
take your heart away. I couldn't help but borrow 
these words from the BeeGee's song 'Words'. 

Ma'am Davinderjit K.Sidhu

Our school celebrated Children's Day on the 14th 
of November, and it was quite a show! We started 
off the day with a special assembly organized by 
our lovely teachers. It commenced with a beautiful 
hymn put together by Sir Elijah and Ma'am 
Jedidah, followed by Father Roy's and Father 
Carvahlo's message which without a doubt melted 
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all of our hearts. Then we had a special dance 
performance presented by our junior and
senior school teachers, where we encountered 
participation by totally unexpected teachers 
(Seema ma'am we were looking at you). They truly 
set the stage on fire.

Later that day we had our first jam session after 
almost 5 years, and it was definitely the highlight of 
the day. After all that dancing, the machines needed 

fuel so we homo sapiens set out on the voyage to 
hunt our prey at the food stalls. The game stalls and 
photo booth set on the ground were absolutely 
delightful and thrilling. All in all, it was a fun filled 
day which all Agnelites surely cherished 
wholeheartedly. 

–Prisha Gera (X E)
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Patron's day

On 20th November we commemorate the death 
anniversary of our beloved Fr Agnelo who has been 
a source of inspiration to all Agnelites. This day 
cherishes the modest and humble life of our patron 
saint, the one who believed in following the path of 
simplicity and helping the needy. It is this message 
that is integral to our lives and which our school 
advocates and stands for. 

As is customary, the day witnessed a solemn prayer 
service, accompanied with readings from the Holy 
Scriptures of different religions followed by the 
Holy Mass. 

In the silence, the tranquility and peaceful stillness 
all around, every Agnelite felt grateful for the life of 
such an exemplary soul … one who touched and 
transformed innumerable lives.

– Prisha Gera (X E)
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Sports day 

“The drum beat rolls, the band strikes out and a 
high pitch command shoots forth, the synchronized 
swing of arms and the thudding feet stirs our spirits 
as the four schools take their positions.”

The Inter-Agnel Sports Meet was held on 26th 
November, 2022, in Father Agnel School Noida, 
the host school for the meet. The participating 
schools included, Father Agnel School Delhi, 
Greater Noida, Vaishali and the host school itself. 
The meet started off with the very synchronized 
march past done by all schools, placing great 
emphasis on coordination and saluting. As the 
students stood still in attention, Father Carvalho 
enlightened the crowd with his inspirational speech 
on rising above the ordinary and yet many more 
awe-inspiring words were accompanied by the 
Chief Guest, Mr. Rohit Kumar. As the Sports Meet 
was declared open, the four schools marched off 
into their respective places for the various 
exhilarating yet amazing races to commence. The 
students of FAS Delhi performed brilliantly by 
either placing first, second or third in some race or 
the other, not letting their competitors skim the 
cream before them.

The cheers soon died down for the last yet most 
anticipated results of the day, the results for the 
march past, in which Father Agnel School Delhi 
placed a magnificent 3rd position! The Meet was 
soon declared close, the day ending with the one 
song that connected all the four schools as one, the 
school hymn that was sung in ecstatic harmony.

–Srinidhi Sriram (XI E)
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The Pre-primary celebrated their Annual Day on 
9th December, 2022 in the school auditorium with 
the theme “Yes, I can…”.

The school reception and the auditorium were 
beautifully decorated specifying the theme of the 
function. The performance was an adaptation of the 
story “Giraffes Can't Dance” by Giles Andreae. 
True to the theme, a befitting choir presentation “I 
Can Do Anything” by our melodious singers had 
the audience in rapture.

The little Agnelites mesmerized the audience with 
their amazing acting skills in the play and breath-
taking performances of African Tribal Dance, 
Polka Dance, Ghoomar, Tai Chi and Fan Dance. 
The expertise with which the children played the 
percussion instruments simply enthralled the 
guests.
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Through the vibrant and fun presentation of the 
little ones, a positive message was conveyed about 
working hard to achieve one's goals and to not quit 
even though the journey may not be an easy one. It 
was a grand success and was much appreciated by 
guests, parents and well-wishers.

KG Annual Day – “Yes, I can…”



It's a Wonder-Full Life!

The halls were decked, the Christmas tree lit from 
the joy and excitement of our young Agnelites, and 
the sound of Christmas enveloped the corridors of 
Fr. Agnel School, Delhi. On the 16th and 17th of 
December 2022, the school celebrated the festival 
of joy, Christmas, with a musical performance by 
classes 4 and 5. The musical, 'It's a Wonder-Full 
Life,' written by Pam Andrews, follows the journey 
of a little boy named Foster who would rather forgo 
the manger and all the other symbols of Christmas 
to go home and open presents. 

All students of classes 4 and 5 participated in the 
musical with much enthusiasm and vigour. The 
parents of class 5 attended the show on December 
16th, and the parents of class 4 attended on 
December 17th. We were graced on both days by 
the presence of our respected director, Fr. 
Carvalho, our Principal, Fr. Roy, and reverend Fr. 
Bento. Each of them enlightened us with their 
words. 
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The musical, with its message, awakened the hearts 
and souls of everyone present to understand and 
reflect upon the true meaning of Christmas. The 
message was simple, Jesus is the reason for the 
season. Christmas is not just about gifts and Santa 
Claus but spreading peace, happiness, hope, and 
warmth. However, amidst fun, frolic, and short-
lived celebrations, many forget the real purpose of 
Christmas and God's love towards each one of us. 
However, if there is love, light, and life, the plan 
and purpose of God will reach, and he will fill each 
of our lives with his wonders, and as Foster said at 
the end of the musical, we will all have a wonder-
full life! 

–Ms. Priyanka Pahuja (Primary Section)
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Picnic for class 9th and 10th 

Our school organized a picnic for class 9th and 10th 
on the 19th of December,2022. It was an amazing 
opportunity for the students to make some 
awesome memories. Our school buses were packed 
with energetic students and teachers who were 
ready to enjoy themselves at Surajgarh farms, 
Gurgaon.

The students were extremely excited to reach the 
destination and sang songs in the bus throughout 
the journey. At the venue the students and teachers 
were welcomed by a joyful Rajasthani dancer and a 
big teddy bear, everyone was delighted to see them 
and clicked pictures with them. The students were 
soon divided into groups and the first group went 
for breakfast which included idli, sambar, coffee 
etc. The other groups meanwhile had their fun with 
activities like bull riding, zip lining etc. Camel and 
tractor rides, obstacle park, magic shows, cultural 
and DJ dance and song activities followed which 
we enjoyed thoroughly. Everyone loved the jam 
session. Even the teachers could not resist the 
luring temptation of the dance floor. After a tiring 
and fun packed morning, we all headed for lunch. 
The dining hall, filled with the fragrance of food, 
triggered our hunger and we all relished the multi-
cuisine food. The school buses started their 
homeward journey at about 3 p.m. At about 4 p.m. 
the buses entered the school campus. Everyone 
came back to school rejuvenated.

–Maira Azi (IX E)

Agnel Jayanti
stEvery year on the 21  of January, our school 

celebrates the birth date of Ven. Fr. Agnelo whose 
teachings have inspired and guided our school 
from the very beginning. The students are 
reminded about the simple and holy life led by the 
saint, motivating each student to partake in his 
principles of humility, service and love for 
mankind. Following which was a reading from all 
the Holy Scriptures instilling in each student a 
sense of peace and harmony. Both the English and 
the Hindi choir rendered hymns that lent an air of 
solemnity. 

The guest for the day, His holiness, Acharya Yeshi 
Phuntsok addressed the gathering and reinforced 
the idea of love, peace, oneness and harmony. He 
also stressed on the idea of considering love and 
harmony as our common religion. Father Carvalho, 
like always, moved the crowd with his inspiring 
words. The event concluded with the singing of 'Oh 
Brilliant Star' reminding us all once again to walk 
on the path guided by our patron Fr. Agnelo.

–Srinidhi Sriram (XI E)
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GENERAL SESSION 

“We cannot always build our future for our youth 
but we can build our youth for the future.”

- Franklin D. Roosevelt

The General Session is a formal meeting conducted 
by the Student Parliament twice in an academic 
year, wherein the various ministries of our school 
read out an annual report mentioning all the duties 
performed and the activities carried out by them 
throughout the year. The Annual General Session 
was held on 30th January 2023 from 12:40 pm to 
1:30 pm in the Maitri Hall of our school. The 
session commenced with the Deputy Speaker 
leading us into prayer followed by each minister 
and house captain reading out the annual report for 
their respective ministries and the houses. Further 
the General Secretary shared his observations with 
the ministries about their functioning throughout 
the year congratulating them for their success in 
leading the school and also pointing out few flaws 
observed by the Core Cabinet. The Deputy Prime 
Minister also addressed the gathering informing it 
about the initiatives of the Core Cabinet and 
thanking the ministries for their cooperation. Then 
our honourable Principal, Fr. Roy D'Sa reminded 
the ministries how we Agnelites are called to think 
above the ordinary and observed areas where the 
ministries could have done better encouraging the 
junior members to learn from the mistakes and 
apply them to form an even better parliament body 
in the upcoming years. He also mentioned the 
invaluable support and guidance of the staff 
advisers and teachers helping the ministries at each 
and every step. The closing of the session was 
announced by the Speaker and the session was 
concluded with the singing of the School Hymn. 

General Secretary (2022-23)

REPUBLIC DAY

The day of the celebrations for Republic Day had 
been long awaited by many. Before the 
competition, the little ones of our school marched a 
beautiful and patriotic march past, saluting the 
country's flag hoisted by an alumnus of our school 
who is now a part of the country's forces. The talks 
about an Inter-House Dance competition taking 
place had everyone eager to witness the prowess of 
the dancers from each House.

Each house presented different dance styles in their 
own colours.

St. Thomas rejuvenated the stage with their 
Bhangra, with foot-tapping music accompanying 
their sharp moves. Next came the Gurunanak 

House, making the crowd go crazy from the 
dizzying yet amazing Garba moves and songs, 
followed by the Kabir House. The Rajasthani folk 
dance did not cease to amaze everyone due to the 
beautiful choice of music and dance. With the 
adrenaline at its highest everyone was excited to 
see the last dance of the day, by Vivekananda 
House's Lavani dancers who in the end emerged as 
the winners of the competition. The eloquent yet 
sultry movements of the dancers had the audience 
hooting in awe and as they drew their presentation 
to a close, everyone was in a state of exhilaration. 
To their disappointment, it was announced that the 
results would be declared on a later date. The first 
place was backed by Vivekananda, followed by the 
Kabir House. A commendable third and fourth 
place were taken by Gurunanak and St. Thomas 
house respectively. 

The celebrations concluded with speeches by our 
dear Father Roy and Father Carvalho and the 
students retreated to their classes with the 
satisfaction of witnessing the lovely dances.

–Srinidhi Sriram (XI E)
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