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Prim Buddies
Primrose Schools [ICSE]
It is not for our family, it is not to secure a good position, it is not to earn money, it is not to obtain a diploma, that
we study. We study to learn, to know, to understand the world, and for the sake of the joy that it gives us.

Welcome to July/August newsletter!!!

Prim Bulletin

The month of July was packed with competitions. First, our interschool competition which exposed us to the
world in front of us. Our schools latent talents were brought to light. Students’ debating skills were
marvellous and beyond the teachers expectation. Topics of “Is the Internet better than books?” and “Are girls
better than boys?” aroused great interest among kids.

Declamation? Unimaginable. It elicited great enthusiasm amidst our friends and teachers and we came to
realize that our words --- the words of the children--- would be taken into account if we wanted it. Martin
Luther king’s “I have a Dream” speech was powerful, Winston Churchill’s and Nelson Mandela’s were even
more so. The creative writing displayed language abilities, coherent thought flow, and of course creativity. In
the quiz, the first five teams that passed the previous written test took part. The quiz was set up by one of
our dear teachers.
The students who had excelled during the intra-school competition went on to participate in the interschool
competition. There where around 25 schools competing to go to Delhi for the final round. Creative writers
strove hard to bring out the most of their creative juices, the declamation participants fought hard to get
their point across to the audience and the judges, the debaters paid close attention to the small nuances that
could win them those extra points, and the students taking part in the quiz hurriedly flipped through the
pages of their quiz book. It was tense but soon we came to realize that everyone else was a little nervous just
like us, so through the competitions we showed them who we really were, and allowed that feeling of
satisfaction to seep through us until we understood that it didn’t matter whether we won or lost, we had
done our best. Our school took immense pride in grabbing the first place in the declamation competition.

With Love and Hope,
Student Editors, Prim Buddies
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To take a break from the everso-tiring competition
preparations, our principal
allowed the students of class 7
to 10 on a 3-day trip to a camp
on the Yercaud hills. It taught us
not only to enjoy and
understand nature but also
learn how to handle different
situations in the wilderness. We
were taught life skills like
putting up tents, how to strap
on a harness and make essential
knots that are needed to
support our weight. We were
persuaded to overcome the
daunting feeling that activities
like root-climbing posed to us.
But with it we learned that the
satisfaction after those
“Eureka!” moments was worth
the fight. Overall, unanimously,
we can tell you that it was an
unforgettable trip.

The students of ninth
and tenth grade were
introduced to game
developing. With
utterly no knowledge
of what lay inside a
game what-so-ever,
this was a huge step
for us. We
participated in the
Game Jam Titans
competition held
annually by
NASSCOM. It was a
great exposure to the
huge world behind
games and we hope to
do better next year.
I’ll sign off with some
advice from my good
friend, the internet:
One of the hardest
part in life is deciding
whether to walk away
or try harder. You
might not be there but
you are closer than
you were yesterday.
And remember this:
You haven’t failed
until you quit trying.

The celebrations didn’t stop
there though. The 69th year
since our independence was
celebrated with immense gusto
and transformed into a platform
to improve the skills we had
displayed before. It was a stage
to show that schools do not just
support the obsequious studiers
but also the creative thinkers.
Students showed off their skills
in “rangoli” which was splayed
on the skating ring with vibrant
colours.
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Sports day!

The race for the team trophy… The burning fervor to win… but most of all, a day to
achieve.
With the blessings from the Mother, despite a weather forecast for heavy rains the day
started breezily and went on well till the end.
Dressed to perfection, the team captains and leaders with heads held high lead the
school around the ground to salute to our honourable chief guest, Inspector of Police
M.S. Bhasker. The school athletes took part in the torch run, the oath was taken by the
SPL, ASPL, the House Captains, and finally, Sports Day had begun!

We started off right away with the track events. About eight students from each class
who had qualified in the first round had the opportunity to show off their sprint to their
parents. The feeling of the wind against us, the cheering of the crowd, the surreal
experience of not being able to look anywhere but forward combined with the mixed
feeling of anxiety and ecstacy… Oh, there was a whole lot happening around us. It was
enough to make us a little nervous even as we were running. But with the parents and
our friends support we made it through with huge satisfaction. As, the race came to a
close, we readied ourselves for the display events which were next on the agenda.
We started off with the most obedient practice termed in sports – Karate. The
demonstrations starting with the basic kicks and punches took a serious turn with the
children breaking tiles singlehandedly and finally combining all the skills learnt, we
showed off different types of defense techniques.
Next, to balance the atmosphere we performed yoga. Aasanas of various types were
shown beginning with the “Surya Namaskar”, or salutation to the sun.
The next was a colourful performance by the students of second and third grade. With
enthused faces and their pom-poms flying in the air, it was a colourful event to watch.
Following this, the fourth graders displayed a mime depicting all the sports – kabadi,
cricket, football and basketball.
They were consequently followed by the students of fifth and sixth grade who displayed
a beautiful cloth drill, making many patterns and finally the Indian flag to show their
respect to the country. The audience gave a huge applause after the girls performed.
Skill and teamwork were the main aspects of this display and we could see a lot of
practice and effort in the performance.
The displays ended with the Human Pyramid by the senior classes, from grade six to
nine. Formations started off with a single base and a tier and grew into a large
formation with more than 20 boys in it. The human pyramid elicited many cheers for it
required concentration. If a single person lost his balance the entire tower would crash.
The pyramids flaunted our strength, concentration and teamwork. Most of all it
showcased our love for sports.
The day was a huge success and we extend our gratitude to our PE teacher, Mr.Gokul.
and The Mother for her support. Finally we sang the national anthem and
____________________________.
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Ah! What a wonderful trip we had
The beautiful scenery
With it’s luscious greenery
Was none other than Yercaud
A place located at a height
Of about 5100 feet

Most of the insects
Crawled into our tents
But we got used to it
Time flew by
And the time for us
To depart from Yercaud Hills
Had come

In Yercaud, we learnt many things
Like root climbing, hiking,
Burma loop, Jumma ring
And many more life skills

We can never forget
That beautiful trip
Organized by our
Beautiful school

We stayed in tents
And ate at a place called KPRD
Which means
Khana, Peena, Rhona, Dhona
Because after we finished our food
We had to wash our own plates

There was sadness
In everyone’s face
But we had to return
As we had to get
Back to school
And to routine
Back to school
And to routine
- Rajeev, IX STD
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The 10th Annual Sports Day
A day to jump and play
With the seniors I got to run relay
We kept other teams at bay
Honoured to be torch bearer
Thanks to my teacher

I then ran a race
You should have seen my face
My heart was pounding
And my muscles were paining
Not as fast as a bird But still finished third
Blue bells, Red rose, Ivy, marigold
We all went for Bronze, Silver and gold
Three prizes for my team I could amass
Including the best jump of my class
I was part of the pyramid
Oh, what all formations we did
Cloth drill, Yoga, karate, and mime
We all had a great time

I was the happiest of them all
This was my best sports day I recall
- Akhil, VI
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How to write Effective English
Envy versus jealousy
ENVY

JEALOUS

MEANING

Envy means "to bear a
grudge toward someone
due to coveting what that
person has or enjoys." In a
milder sense, it means "the
longing for something
someone else has without
any ill will intended
toward that person."

Jealous means
"apprehensive or vengeful
out of fear of being
replaced by someone
else." It can also mean
"watchful, " "anxiously
suspicious, " "zealous, " or
"expecting complete
devotion." The last is
normally applied to God.

EXAMPLE

I envy her possessions

Quotes
It is not how much we have, but how much we enjoy, that
makes happiness.
- Charles Spurgeon
Do not take life too seriously. You will not get out of it
alive.
-Elbert Hubbard
What sunshine is to flowers, smiles are to humanity.
But these trifles, to be sure; but scattered along life's
pathway, the good they do is inconceivable.
- Joseph Addison
July/August 2015 [Vol 3 Issue 8]

6

