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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
Hey there and welcome to the May issue of Prim Buddies!
“I 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.”
-- Rabindranath Tagore

The 10th Annual day of Primrose schools turned out to be a mega success. Words cannot
describe the joy that we experienced when we performed on stage. All our efforts bore fruits
when we saw the happiness on our audience’s face. This month’s issue will be about our
Annual day celebrations and how each event turned out to be. Hope you enjoy reading it as
much as we enjoyed making it. Happy reading!
With Love and Hope, Editorial Team

Nandhini Ganesh, IX

Meenakshi Subramanian, 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.Sindura Arvind 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 Ashwapati when he
did what the minister told. Goddess Savitri blessed Malavi with a
Beautiful and Wise daughter. King Ashwapati named 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.
Ashwapati held a Swayamvar for 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 Dyumensena who became
blind and lost his kingdom in a war. She told her father about this
and consulted Naaratha, a great sage.
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He said Satyavan was a good choice but he would die one year on
the exact same day. Savitri however married Satyavan and lied in
the forest with him. Satyavan’s death day had come, he was cutting
wood and suddenly fell down. Savitri placed his head on her lap
and sat down. She could see Yamadharmaraja take Satyavan’s soul
as said by Naaratha. She followed Yama on the Path to hell and
fought with him for Satyavan’s soul. She was granted three boons
and she got her father in law his eyesight and kingdom. As the
third boon she wished for her father to have a male successor. She
then followed him again and at the last stage her anger burst and
she did the Rudhrathaandavam. Yama saw the purity in her heart
and returned Satyavan’s soul. Savitri was overwhelmed with joy.
This was the great legend. This was portrayed beautifully by the
Primrose students with colourful dances, background music,
beautiful songs and gracious acting. Nandhini as Savitri and Sneha
as Satyavan have to be appreciated for their wonderful
performances. All the other who acted and the dancers and the
singers must also be appreciated. The teachers handled the
students well and they have to be appreciated for that, and all this
would have not been a success without the support of our principal
Mr. Ganesh. The annual day ended and the tired children picked
up some snacks got on their exhausted parent’s vehicle and went
home. The Parents as well as the children should have had a deep
sleep with beautiful dreams. The legend brought to life has now
been put to sleep again. Let us see what we have this year. Thank
You.
--Kevin, IX
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