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Warm Greetings!

As we step into the month of  February, a  month of kindness, the 
shortest month filled in with lots of surprises and sweetness in it, don’t 
be astonished when your child comes home with a big smile on his face 
and confidence in his mind. I would proudly say, through this month we 
at Primrose got yet another prospect to present our children with huge 
exposure to various activities.

The quest for new authors and budding writers were lingering 
around  our campus and I would like to share the joyful moment where 
our children participated in huge number for presenting their creations 
in the creative writing competition. 
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Not only this but also the IXL challenge is a notable event that
initiated the month’s competition list. Solving Rubik’s cube at ease
showcased the focus and problem solving skills of our children.

The children today are the pillars of tomorrow. Primrose always
aims in the holistic development of the child. This is not a mere
statement but a vision that we contemplate on every single day. To
support our thoughts our strong champions from Class III to V
participated in 43rd All India Open Karate Championship and bagged
the overall championship. A proud moment for us to cherish.

With the blessings from divinity, the structured growth of our
children through hard work was in vicinity throughout the month. Our
spiritual guide and great philosopher the Divine Mother’s 143rd birth
anniversary was celebrated at our school premises. Our children from
the lower grades to high school paid their reverence to Mother by
offering flowers on the auspicious day.

“The difference between an energetic person and a confused person 
is the difference in the way their minds handle their experiences”.-
APJ. Abdul Kalam

Primrose always believes that it is only the team with a proper vision 
in mind can conquer the pinnacles of a victor which every other 
person aspires for.

Regards,
Principal
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IXL – Maths Master Minds  

IXL Competitions- Primrose not only focus on physical fitness, but 
also intellectual and mental reasoning ability. IXL math 
competitions were conducted from Pre-primary level to Middle 
School level.
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IXL-Competitions Acknowledging the winners 

Prize Distribution – Prize distribution function is important for 
encouraging the efficient winners to repeat the victory.
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Rubik's Cube  - Curious Cubers

Erno Rubik’s always remind us ’If you are curious, you’ll find the puzzles 
around you .If you are determined you will solve them’

It is not the IQ that counts. It is persistence ,the ability to work 
methodically and most probably the aspiration to solve it. 

Rubik’s Cube solving competition from Primary to Middle School .
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Rubik's Cube Competition – The Conquerors  

The starting point of all achievement 
is desire. If one has the desire to 
succeed, one surely will. A proud 
moment not only for the winners but 
also for the parents for their 
children’s success. 
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Creative Writing -Quest for budding Writers

“Writing is the painting of the 
voice”. 

The students from classes 4 to 
7 participated in creative 
writing to showcase their 
creative writing skills. 
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43RD ALL INDIA OPEN KARATE 
CHAMPIONSHIP

“Never take your eyes off from your opponent, even when you are bowing”.- Bruce 
Lee. 

43rd all India Open Karate Championship 2023 happened at Pondicherry for 
categories Kata and Kumite. For the tournament around 21 students from class 
III TO V participated and they well defended the competitors and they set down 
42 places including 22 gold  medal and 21 silver medal. 

“ One more  golden feather to the victory story of Primrose”!
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Class X Internals

Students of Class X 
displaying two different 
varieties of organic and 
inorganic vegetables 
and fruits as a part of 
their internals.  

“Let food be thy medicine and medicine be thy food.” - Hippocrates
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Mother’s Birthday Celebration

Beyond words, above thoughts the flame of an intense aspiration 
must always burn, steady and bright. My love and blessings are with 
you.

- The Mother 



Mother’s Birthday Celebration

Mother Mira Alfaasa’s 143rd birthday 
celebration on 21st February 2023, in the school 
premises. 

A Flamboyant Floral Tribute to Mother 



Kalakar’s Corner

Freezia

Class VII

Freezia

Class VII

Syed Ahmed

Class VIII

Syed Ahmed

Class VIII
Syed Ahmed

Class VIII

Painting is a self-discovery. Every good artist paints what he is
-Jackson Pollock..  

A Glimpse of the Creative Works of our Primbuds



Kalakar’s Corner

“In an effective classroom students 
should not only know what they are 
doing. They should also know why 
and how”

Every Work you make reflects 
your evaluation of  who you are 
…

“Evolution of Transport”. 

Children’s Work for Internal 
assessment , a Glance.
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BURN THE DARKNESS

As I burn the darkness from inside
I fear the light, that's yet to shine
For the spark of which I'm told to find
I now find hope, where there was none
Feel the days’ pass, with jealous skies
I look up in vain, to find the signs
Has it been heard? My daily cries?
Hopeful still, I push with might

O'er the past I feel so safe
Yet the memories awake my faze
Vexed I feel as I look at my shrine
In a dream I live, where I fear my life

Alas amidst my guilt and sin
A person or so comes within
A spark of hope they place within
In a world so cruel and filled with sin
My fear is engraved when the sparks don't light
A fire of life which for what I've to sight
The little moments happy in life

Makes you push, though suffer inside
But what choice of other do I seek
When I see the chirps and breeze
Sisyphus happy I’ve set to see
for I seek hope, to set me free

By: Nitai, Class: XI
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A  Talking Strawberry

“On a spring morning I sat at my study and wondered. 
Do fruits talk, I pondered.

As the evening sky looked like custards,
I went to my garden and saw a strawberry

With juicy red skin that looked ripe like a grape!”
“My eyes grew wide like balls

As the strawberry started talking away.
I stared at the fruit, taken aback,

And the ducks in the pond quacked.
Do fruits talk or not I wondered.” 

“As I went into the lush greenery.
I sought the fruit in the silver sheen.

The fruit told me about everything it saw 
I sat and listened to it, and then said  

“Everything is fine “
The fruit looked at the gold mine

Far from home.
It started to smile, oh! It looked happy

The sweet strawberry waved goodbye to me and left home”  

BY: RASAGNYA, CLASS 7 LILY



Kalakar’s Corner
LIFE IN LOCKDOWN

Nothing in life is consistent. Things come and go, as do people. Many

emotions pass through us-grief, anger, joy, etc. When people hear about

the Spanish Flu or The Great Plague of London, they sympathize with

the countries that suffered, but when they experience the same, they

empathize.

The Corona Epidemic was nothing short of exhausting. Suddenly being

forced to be stuck inside 4 walls is not a bright prospect. It had more

negatives than positives. Since I am a student, I went through the

difficulties that all students had to go through, one way or the other.

There is a reason that humans are not like computers, even though they

have many mechanisms present in them. We, being young, especially

needed human contact. While we may have rejoiced at first, we slowly

understood the importance of physical school, where, apart from

studies, we had the possibility of a social life. The possibility of actually

being able to concentrate and study was also almost nil.

We were all like caged birds, trying to free ourselves every single day of

our lives. In order to remain controlled, we encountered certain

distractions in the form of YouTube, movies, etc. But they turned into

unhealthy addictions since we could not do anything else. Apart from all

this, certain students had even lost control of their lives, and they were

plunged into the harsh, cruel reality of the world. But we have

successfully crossed the two years without any deep, incurable impacts,

and now our lives have started to gain some semblance of the normalcy

that we know.

By:  Seshadarshini

Class: IX


