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Prim Buddies 
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. 

Prim Bulletin 

  With Love and Hope,  
Editor, Prim Buddies 

November 2013 [Vol 2 Issue 4] 

It feels pleasing to meet you with another 
release of Prim Buddies.  
 
The Month’s plan was executed flawlessly. 
The learning never stopped. Adults and 
children equally.  
 
It is for sure Primrose is blooming to her 
fullest infinite potential. She means 
endless growth.  She asserts her right to 
be. She will. Till the end, for those who 
believe there is an end. 
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Lets talk about Self Reliance.  
 
My dear children, learn to enrich your 
intelligence by concentrating on the task 
your teacher gives you. And, while you 
mount the steps of knowledge as best you 
can, learn also to help, when need arises, 
the friend who is less alert and skilful than 
yourself.  
 
In fairy-tales, one has only to utter a word 
or rub a lamp or wave a wand for genies to 
appear and carry people through the air, 
build palaces in the twinkling of an eye 
and cause armies of elephants and 
horsemen to spring from the ground.  
 
But personal effort brings about still 
greater marvels: it covers the soil with rich 
harvests, tames wild beasts, tunnels 
through mountains, erects dykes and 
bridges, builds cities, launches ships on the 
ocean and flying machines in the air; in 
short it gives more well-being and security 
to all.  
 
By personal effort we becomes more noble, 
more just, more kind: this is the true 
progress.  
 
With Mother in our hearts, self reliance is 
what can define us, mould us and stand by 
us like a tower of strength at all times. 
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Poetry Time 

My Piece of Copper 

 

My piece of copper, It’s old 

Its very precious 

It’s a little like gold 

That’s what made me suspicious 

I found it in my house. 

In the basement  

The perfect place for a mouse 

Filled with dusty cement 

It’s like a ring, brown and round 

It’s a thing easy to be found. 

When dropped makes a clang 

It’s a colour of brown clay 

When dropped doesn’t break to bang 

Its also the colour of brown hay. 

 

It’s safe 

It’s in a bag 

I take it everywhere, even for café 

No, one dares to nag or brag. 

It’s a metal 

Its found in a mine 

It was in the underground citadel 

Whatever I do, I even have it when I 

dine 

Because I found it ,I am very glad 

If you want to find it go and ask your 

dad 

Oh! my piece of copper it’s very 

super. Don’t ask me about it, 

Ask someone who knows it. 

 

Aakash,  Std IV 
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My Dad is my Hero 

 

My Dad is a very good person in 

the world. I like him very much. 

He helps the poor and needy. He 

readily attends me when I call 

him, even though he is busy all 

times. He cannot tolerate when I 

get hurt. He loves me a lot. I want 

to spend all my time with him. I 

love my hero (Dad) very much. 

 

Vyshnavi,  Std III-B 

When I am Happy and I know it.. 

My Pup Snow 

 

I have a pup named snow 

His fur is as white as snow 

He always likes to play 

On all pleasant Sunny days 

He likes to be with us 

And he never make any fuss. 

 

Joanne,  Std IV 



Quote of the Month 

Painting Painting All over! 

“It is a mistake to think that by fearing or being unhappy you can progress. Fear is 

always a feeling to be rejected, because what you fear is just the thing that is likely to 

come to you: fear attracts the object of fear. Unhappiness weakens the strength and 

lays one more open to the causes of unhappiness.” 

Sri Aurobindo 
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