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we study. We study to learn, to know, to understand the world, and for the sake of the joy that it gives us.
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Hey there and welcome to the May issue of Prim Buddies!

òI slept and dreamt that life was joy. I awoke and saw that life 

was service. I acted and behold, service was joy.

Faith is the bird that feels the light when the dawn is still dark.

You can't cross the sea merely by standing and staring at the 

water .ó                                                                                                           

-- Rabindranath Tagore

The 10th Annualdayof Primroseschoolsturnedout to be a megasuccess. Words cannot

describethejoy thatweexperiencedwhenweperformedon stage. All our effortsborefruits

whenwe sawthe happinesson our audienceõsface. This monthõsissuewill be aboutour

Annualdaycelebrationsandhoweacheventturnedout to be. Hope youenjoyreadingit as

muchasweenjoyedmakingit. Happyreading!
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With Love and Hope, Editorial Team

Meenakshi Subramanian, IX Nandhini Ganesh, IX
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10th Annual Day

Once upon a time, on April 23rd, Primrose gave life to the long 

gone legend Satyavan Savitri. The excited students could not keep 

their enthusiasm down and had no patience at all. The beautiful 

stage with long red curtains was setup. The curtains were dyed in 

Royal Red with beautiful curves. The curtains had a fresh aroma 

like the scent of Lavender and the unrolling of the curtain would 

play a majestic tune in abstract minds. The stage was setup with 

flashing lights of different colours. The colours had a fluorescent or 

neon touch which caught the attention of the spectators. The 

children were all in different costumes some tribal, some animal, 

some traditional, some simple and some royal.  
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The eager parents arrived at around noon dressed up 

spectacularly that they seemed even better than the students. 

The annual day begun. The school started off with Attendance 

certificates, Student appreciation certificates and Student merit 

certificates. Our director Ms.SinduraArvind distributed the 

prices to the children. The children received it with happy faces. 

The children forgot hesitation and stage fear and got on the stage 

bravely.  Satyavan Savitri began, the legend began, the epic 

began, the annual day performance began and the skit began. As 

the red curtains unroll the royal court is seen with King 

Ashwapati, Queen Malavi and the ministers. Ashwapati had good 

ministers, a kind village, a caring wife, numerous wealth but no 

successor. He asked his ministers on what he should do to get a 

child.
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One Minister suggested he should go to the forest and pray to 

goddess Savitri. Savitri appeared before King Ashwapatiwhen he 

did what the minister told. Goddess Savitri blessed Malavi with a 

Beautiful and Wise daughter. King Ashwapatinamed her after the 

goddess Savitri. She grew up to be a very wise noble and 

courageous women. She was ready to be married and sent away. 

Ashwapatiheld a Swayamvarfor his daughter. She asked questions 

to each prince but the answer given by them was nowhere near to 

the real answers. She did not select any prince in the Swayamvar. 

She then travelled to the other kingdoms and at last found the man 

of her heart at the forest. His name was Satyavan as he was a very 

truthful man. He was the son of King Dyumensenawho became 

blind and lost his kingdom in a war. She told her father about this 

and consulted Naaratha, a great sage. 


