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TO MAKE A GARDEN GROW IS TO LOVE.

TO KEEP A COMMUNITY ALIVEIS TO LOVE.
CREATE AND GROW GARDENS. DANCE IN THEM.
RAISE THE VIBRATION WITH YOUR HANDS AND BODIES.

Thising = H GARDENS

To commemorate the campaign, this year we must RISE to value gnd
protect MOTHER EARTH. We call upon everyone to RISE in honc

of MOTHER EARTH so as to create and grow RISING GARDENS.
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St AGNESO L OBEHDOL, DUEKNOW

HIYA NATH, 5A JAPNEET KAUR, 7A

Mother nature and its nurture by woménm i adne stared at the cream at h
threw the cream across theo o m. It |landed on her motherds feet.
she took the cream and sl apped it on Ariadneds f ¢

this. o0 Ariadne staretheatdbshbdbutr af lsectaingrey 6per Thgs \
but someone she was supposed to be. The world in the olden times was not favorable to women. There were
unrealistic beauty standards a woman had toup/é. Noone understood that a woman gave as much life to the
world as mother natu Now hasten, we are | ated, her mother s

state was about to make an announcement that evening. Ariadne came sawa bunch of knights standing as th¢

king came out of his castle. White mist hung in the air. Since the arrival of the new king the environment was
contaminated and numerous diseases were spreading across the land. The sky looked like it rhiglotckzdin thad
turned almost black and the no animals were able to survive in the forests. It looked as if the goddess and the
nature, Gaia was as upset as she once was when her children betrayed her.

AWe are honored to i nfwdrsrheysou otrhat necuw cmisgHtey , kit
of f Awe shall soon start deforesting the woods ar
the forest. o The king chucklkedt wby hbaoamoangw hmoobo r
unholy school is left.o

Then something happened so quickly that Ariadne
on the ground as he was coughing ad chocking and everyone gasped. A pedldenr sensation went throug
Ariadne. She felt as if her flesh was leaving the bones it was bound to. Her eyes flashed green and sh

speaking. Although the voice that came out was not hers, perhaps not even human. The voice was hoarse ¢
Aimy chil dren, I have raised you all al ong and t hg
ont o her. fiyou humans treat women | ike they are
compare the skyandtheasd, t hen how can humans be compared. 0o
Tears ran down her cheeks but they were not Ari a
chil dren. fifyou are destroying everythin t
made men ahwomen with as much love as the sun and the moon, and you are dest
everythingo. The ground started rumbl in €
Ariadne.

She felt the knot in her chest loosen and blood started rushing through her \aims
Everyone stared at her in warmth. The knights regarded Ariadne as their mistress. A
made all the misconceptions of beauty clear to her followers. It was as if a small esse" |
Gaia was still in her heart and the world looked like it was sgdigain.

INSHA KHAN, 8 B

POEM

When the world would be under a mesh of darkness and gloom,

With a wildflower throwing off dust, we will sink, —
With a growing leaf wrapped in the occult of stars, we will sink, ;/ '

With the floating clouds that shower the thirsty flowers with the air, we will sink. v S
When the world will forget the touch of mother nature, :
We will rise and watch the sunsets and the misen

We will rise and wander the lost lands glimmering with the flurry of sand,
We will rise to feel the wild wind.

We will rise to see mother nature rise.

SIDRA AHMAD, 11A
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Ashita Kumar VI C
MOTHER NATURE ~"g$)
Fresh air, rain water or food we eat
With warm Sunshine, in morning she greets,
She nurtures life in her shadows everywhere
LiQa KSNJ INFOS &aKAYAY
In summers she soothes us with cold breeze

In winter her sunshine warms us when we
sheeze

In monsoon she provides us with rain

To help us to survive on her by growing our
green. Diana Thomas X A

Akshita Priya VI B

Seasons ofhe Delhi Sun 9

The January rain plays hide and seex,

The pangs of winter turn soft and mee

|
i

K,

The second quarter brings the smell of

summers,
And the sight of spring, the season of
The warmth of May prepones the daw

And crystallizes the leaves, dadorned

love

n,

The earthy perfume of rain comes and goe

The fog returns, winter as its host.

Paakhi Tiwari X B
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GROWINGSARLIC AND ONION MY PLANTERS

STER
| PICKEDGARLIAND GINGER POD FROMKITCHEN
' - Y
o
AARNA SRIVASTAVWV A
STEP 2

| BROKE THE GARLIC POD AND SEPARATED THE CLOVES AND PUSH EACH ONE OFSTHEMNINTO TH
PUSHED THE ONION POD DIRECTLY INTO THE SOIL

— — e -
3 L LSl - N
W ¥ -

»

STEP:3
| TOOK CARE OF THE SHOOTS AND WATERED THEM REGULARLY, IN FIFTEEN DAY THE SHOOTS OF
ONION WERE READY TO BE USED FOR GARNISHING AND TO PREPARE TASTY CHUTNEY

GARLIC

GAF
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OG,88 NG 6 a MOTHER NATURE

N BHH K Nrinays
i 6 BIO GBoe O & B-C L
i B e QOCB:G : =oe 1) Have you heard of the girl with the sun on her sk
NGSnsY § n KWK O 2) Who can make flowers grow with her light from
SooXW@BUUONSG within.
SonXN@BaUNDG . e
3) And she runs through the world leaving life in h

N U INSVA6NB I 6 @ wake.

N U INSIRESH & n ¥ 4) Withblossoms all living the path that she takes.

ndHodurbyakoOui 5) she must be quite shy for she's never been se¢
SonNYIGvu NKOU

6) But she's what paints the grass Sach a rich shac

Aonl BKa l,3k Y
e . green.
nUNKOE BOk Ak Y

7 K ENKYE5RK) 7) I've heard people say that there's dew in her vei

L OSHK NGOG Ui G n i 8) That whenever she's hurting ardly, it rain.

Ur rnYoKB 0% agYOaNy | 2
Ur h GosOn T
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= '---\ v wopfa 3R FH e @
f \ I/ \ Let s close o eves and
Uy cemember,
S~ rels of ) N { YN
Marvels of Mother Natuze and her o e 08 W e wel &, a@)
splendor. firoT T 21
[ The first ravs of the sun peeking
| through the mountains, mg:;[%;ﬁﬁfﬂg U
The musky aroma of earth after S &Y WA ot ¥ gf R I 2 ’4 )
incessant rain. { |’% y
2y
The entle hreeze flowing amidst the WIE® § @Y Gy o g7 Bl & ;%7
freld of life sustaining gramns, 2 :E‘
, _ it a R B el 4 A g 2
For taking Mother Nature for pranted, e g1 S Y
we should be ashamed. S h'
o i et S
Let us put an end to her oppression o & f{ i‘ 3 an % et §4,
, ! R & 1 8 " Sre
caused by deforestation and pollution, Tf i?' A a5t gardt ‘-ITch B oftaa A
And restore Mother Nafure toher w81 3
former glory for the future penerations. TR R 3 s a0 ot A R
R,
oTe R W % 7d A el &1
& A gl 3 T g s
\ R b
ADYA AGARWAL BUIGT T 7Y I60R R g _
o & TR w3 agy M) m“m;”éw“
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LORETO CONVENT wiReY Bide gedféiae wie,mas | U4 |

| woke up into the oblivion, my skin touching the shining watefthe turquoise sea. | remembered
slumbering in these waters for millions of years, its sweet embrace giving me warmth. | looked at my nav:
lotus grew outof it, glistening inthe sunlight. Looking at it | remembered the dream that | saw for all those
millions of years. Of iridescent trees oozing amber. Of clear bright skies and chirpingfhiadi®us colors. |

saw people like me, withrosy cheek and wondering eyes. Peopl @thisvh o
wondrous land. knew| have to create a child, nurturing it in my womb. A child who will nurture milliohs
generations to come of birds, trees and flowers. A child who would be afpag and who would sustain
me. My womb swell so did my heart . | talked to my child, telling him tales about my dreams. Of happine
and screams of joys. Of chirping birds and mewling child. The flowers with petals bright shining in the sur
light. My voice would become hoarse while talking about my marvelous world. | gave birth to a silent ch
with no cries. The trees and cerulean skies were all there just like | imagined. Yet it was a vanishing imag
my desires. It was so perfect that it becarfeddss. The wisteria where all lilac color there wadinge of
white, the leaves were of same size. | pressed my lifeless child on my bosom and looked at the perfect flc
blossom. | took my heart and created women. The representation of me, th& pbnngt soul. Their
melodious song and dance in circles put life in this soul less world. Their radiant joy and tinkling laugt
made the world beautifully imperfect. The beautiful women of different kinds, welcomed the world as th

own child.

[ fe S
g3 L4
B/

TuhinaPrasad
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LORETO DHARAMTALA

RISING GARDEN TWOMEN AND NATURE

One Billion Rising
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REVIVAL
Aditya was sitting anxiously in the hospital waiting room. He wanted nothing else but to see his wife who was i
labour, safe. He just wanted to hold tH&by in his arms. He was nervously biting his lips. After an hour or more
the ICU light went off and he could see the doctor walking out with a grimace.
Adityads hbeatrt skipped a
"Doctor, my wife and child are fine, right? " Aditya asked eagerly.
"Yes, your wife is stable, but we are very sorry we couldn't save your child. She was very beautiful, but we lost

0 H e a girl! Aditya remembered all the times he would talk about having a daughter to Reena when they wer
engaged. Even when she wmasgnanthe would talknonstopabout all the things he would give his daughter.
He remembered how it would make Reena laugh at his stupid rambling, but he didn't miss how her eyes gleg
at the thought of having a daughter. A tear slipped from his eyd®lguickly wiped it off as he was brought out
of his trance by the doctor.

"When can | see her?" he asked quietly, as he didn't trust his voice.

"She needs complete rest for a few hours, but for now | need to discuss a few matters Wwith $en, Plase

follow me to my chamber." Aditya followed her. He entered her chamber and sat on the chair as tlyestoceat.
"Mr. Sen, | hope you know that your wife was bleeding heavily when she was brought intothe hospitalbecause
infection and no mattdrow much we tried, we couldn't stopit."

" You could stop it later, right?" Aditya asked as his eyes widened in disgust.

"It got to a point when she was losing too much blood and to stop that we had to perform a hysterectomy. "

"What does that mean?" Aditgesked with furrowed eyebrows. "We had toremove her uterus," the doctor state

her.

D

imed

of ar

d.

Aditya's eyes widened in surprise and maybe a tear or twoslipped out of hiseyes. They were one of those couples v

loved babies. They just loved to cuddle them and always wanted one of theiomaiay.
Later that day when Reena woke up crying to heréelitya sat beside her, pulled her towards him and murmure
nothing but sweet and comforting words while they mourned their precious loss.

)

Reena did change from that day. She became quieter, not the normal exuberant Reena. She cried to herself gimos

every daywhenever she walked into the nursery. Whenever she saw the crib, she broke down to tears.

Gradually she decided to do something. One fine morning she bought home several saplings.
"Oh my God! Reena what are you up to?" Aditya was bewilderegkthis wife nearly drowning in the mound of
mud and saplings peeping out from the jute bag.

It didn't stop him from helping her plant them one by one. She would place them on the mud and gently plant
them.It wasn't an easy job to take care of those plaxéver did she allow even one sapling to slip away from
her hand. She lost her baby. She couldn't even hold her before she was taken away orthisetime she

would not let these saplings die. These plants were her children. She nurtured tkezed them every day.

Some days she even spoke to them.

"Hi, baby plant, | know possibly you won't hear me or understand me but that wouldn't stop me from talking tqg
you, right?" She would coo.

"I'll always grieve the death of my baby girl but life hagitoon. Does it sound selfish?" She asked quietly.

A cool breeze made the plant stir. It made Reena feel like it nodded. She quietly chuckled to herself.

"1 think | want to start @lant nursery Would you like that baby plant? Would you be sad to loselmeld be
sad too. o

AnJust i magine how much fun it would be to get a n
The nursery was soon filled with plants and the bright sunlight caressed the baby plantsy g
Aditya and Reena loved those plants like their own abildGradually their nursery grew.

1
LE S
|

People never understood how they lived so happily even after such a loss, y
but i f you'd ask thém pheant sdnswer woul

Society always thought women to be weak and plants to be unnecessary.
However, they never realized that both are an integral part of our lives
PRIYADARSHANA NATH
- CLASS VI
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Our Mother Earth
We live in our mother earth ~ =
Which has given us ocean, omdains, islands and many trees
But to live here we do not have to pay any fees.
This is a beautiful creation of God
That is why formal other planets, earth is completel

Same are grateful, some are not

For this reason the earth is being polluted a lot

ISHANI GHOSH

Plastics, garbage are polluting day by day,

Will our future tell us, for polluting what price we have to pay?- IshaniGhosh/I ( 1)

- ISHANI GHOSH VI(1) -DEEPANJALI SEN VII(1) SREYA DAS VIII(2)

Mother earth

Awake, arise

See the world in your eyes,

The plants are dying,

The birds are crying

Oh Mother Earth,

Let the world rebirth

Forgive us mother

For the sins we committed

Let us protect our home

And seek forgiveness.
--AlokitaSenVI(1pELNAZ AZIZKG -1

PLANTATION THROUGH SEEDS & 4 E "

KAUSHANI MAITI (KG -1) ANANYA DAS (IV-1) MAYURI SAH (V2)
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In the end

My roots are dark | can see them no more

The darkness has entered my eyes

My hands are numb I can't feel them anymore,

Am | dying? | asked myself

Is it already time?

Is the sun gone?

In one corner of my heart, it still yearns for those days
when there was water, water that made me feel alive.
There was sun, sun that burns my skin, there was air,
air that touched my soul.

| wanted to feel that burning again | wanted to feel my soul

again, but it's too late.

| could no longer open my eyes. But still, still | feel hope, hope

that is not possible but my heart that is on the verge of perishing feels

Days were those when | saw the corn fields, | saw the farmers ploughing,

farmer's wife calling out to her children. Leaves flushing with wind.

Wind that touches my skin and tries to take me with him.

Days were those when | gave fruit to those who would sit for shade under my enormous tree.
Spring came stayed for me, | told her to stay a little longer this time. She amazes me.
Summer came with her came burning sun, to burn my skin and | could feel fire.

Rain came playing flute in every inch of my soul

Making me feel alive, making my children alive as her water brings health to my children.

Autumn came and took all my leaves away
Winter came and went

Again came those days, in recurrent
But,Today | feel dead.

Dead.Why? | asked myself

I want no life in this piece of darkness

My body aches

Where are those days?

My roots are dying, my leaves turning brown,
my blood drying at the speed of light.

But what should | do?

There is darkness on my eyes.

They died! My child replied

There is pain all over my body from root to the tip
Ofleaf.l am gone.

| could not save myself.

They took me, cut me,l screamed.

But my voice was unheard.

Tip to toe | am gone

Shattered are my children infront of my eyes
My roots are screaming, but I am helpless

| have no hands, my head is torn apart, my physique
is cut half.They say, demons came

There was darkness.

Only shadows,

Lingering with arms

My roots all cut, | saw infront of my eyes.

| am gone, mother.

| could not save myself

But | still yearn for those days.

--—- ILINA MUKHERJEE X
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LORETO HOUSE

Benevolent Nature

Plant a tree and create a bond with Mother Nature,
As she is our only creator.

Do a lot more than growing vegetables, plants and tre

Do not harmMother Nature and let her be free.

It renders joy to the heart, , e L

< “‘ 2T =17 ";'_"7':7
Donning a multicoloured garb. E et S
It has a preternatural perfection, :

And i s Godds bonanza that i s so snecial

Prabhgeet Kaur ,Clags
THE GARDEN OF LOVE

When the wicked worldlosed its door,

| came and sat on your muddy floor

| turned my face to the smiling sun

And breathed in deep the fragrance of the flowers all :

| slept so sound on the soft green grass

And there | found my peace at lastIn this garden so fthe,

Rose my soul, like a flying dove

Jovana Fernandes Nursery 1
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LORETO DAY SCHOOL , BOW BAZAR

FOLKLORE : AJAB PED CHALTE THE 0 =

<an
rS40LZKENGT

6ZBno,Kmeu KA G i

duceeldnYSyaud6dl Bk
( STORY ILLUSTRATION) NANDINI GUPTA 9B NzsnU KunuSUKK?

UG el UNOO Keell K2

One Billion Rising is the biggest maastion to end violence ] KhSUnKeeldd6NY O
against women in human history. One Billion Rising Campaic |l abulLaézBUGHB
2021 has a theme of Rising Gardens calling to Rise for Wome b 6NYO O oelnYRNGnD
and Mother Earth and to Raise the vibration by raising a gardt R P
Keeping the theme in our mind , we have draredata skit on No S EJ n ! Tj N 9 HSK\O dRu kAJ
OBR online which is based oI NYOYHBNOHNNOH
The:lokKat hao from Andaman and NdoeYnYlLcelidlna
on those golden days when men wandered in the jungles ,tree n60SNniUG6eSzUOO6L
also roamed like a man. They used to listen to whantresaid K6nYNY6YLYSZE
to them and used to do whatever they were asked to do. Whe OS6NOG eKG Keelina &
man wanted to go somewhere, he used to ask the tree to take oL O a 2 179
there. The tree obeyed him and took him to the destination. K UNE IHZ O?(KNYz Séjfni[(sﬁ le
Whenever a man calls the tree, the tree comes and goest With U NKaé u 6’ |

reality, they could do all the work a man could do. One day sc

people wanted to carry some goods loaded on the trees,but tt siBLY , :
put so much burden on them that the tree could hardly move. HSKoedsYt 6YkaS$S
They were unable to walk, staggering with great difficultyt, b LzoU6GnLAST i)
Eﬂe :nermleossg‘rr]lendstof thet:]reestdlcz r&ot heklp orf] thefc_(t)nglr']uo? r88aNr $GBnéka
e trees. On the contrary, they started making fun of it. The ti e N A
felt very bad. They were upset with such a friendless attitude | H,:BAU,,N 00 OY o _u O,,S ,0 .
man. They started thinking that they are getthig tesult after so KESOKeUKUNGS
much concern for human interest and doing such service at tr Us Oc K ol SikStlioml Sy
insult. From the same day the trees decided to become stable RU! KETnodTh G ced.
They stopped walking and running like a man. Now the man NY6anaHURKGG6UKS
reagched hi%rr:if;alie. Hcej_éven'i }_otthe treg: and praz@té lfriendsI LaSYnaddaOaHnm
as before ,but the tree did not listen and remained immovable A e o (Y = Mo A
Thus the man's lewd and his selfish and abusive attitude snat ,S c . nVNVY H S,,O’AU,,K Ovu
away his best friend. Now trees do not move, they do not talk. S UA K B U n IEI KOS 0_ e
selfish man would still say that the trees brdie friendship. ®YTns oWy Kun
This has not happened even NoUSeYKUONUI KzO

the fact if we do not sustain tress ,we will soon live in a world
that will not sustain us. How many people will still curse sayin:
"The tree left the friendship" if we do ntatke care of the trees
yet, did the trees really break the friendship?

SARA HUSSAIN CLASS9
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CORIANDER PLANT
SAMRIDDHI KHARWAL 4 BIJETREE BHANJA 3B
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DRISHANA KAR KG B SRIJANI KUNDU 1B
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LORETO DAY SCHOOL, ELLIOT ROAD
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LORETO DAY SCHOOL , SEALDAH

Veronoca David Class VIII Amrita Bhandari Class VII

The Beam Balance

When | was born, the androgynous people asked for a price of eight thousand. For my brother, it was eighteer|.

the central pointer of the beam baladeeides to bend one way, how can we expect to be equal?

Gender equality is not a woman's cause, it's a human cause. He didn't oppress until his father taught him wha
to be masculine. A man is called a girlish wearing a makeup. A woman's pasitlearly defined to be seen, not
heard. When | look in the mirror, | look at a woman. My male friends look at a human in the same mirror. Oppr,
is not seen before it is felt and so | decided to change that image. | was told, my country respectsonashould
maintain it, and | agree. | should, but not by maintaining a certain length of clothes. If the respect | receive is W
on the 'sanctity’ of my clothes, is that respect at all?

Dear men, stop giving up your seat to protect me fromeagrig. | don't need your protection. Instead, take a
moment and appreciate my rights. That will solve most of the problems. Do not call your son a girl when he cri
Instead, embrace your tears and still be a man.

In the words of Emma Watson, "it's time start to see gender as a spectrum and not a pair of opposing ideals."

Wh
it me
BSSIO

eighe

D
w

Rise of women, you say? Women have risen to the moon. How farther must she go to be appreciated as an egual

Kojagari Bhattacharya
Class IX

Amrita Chamla Class IV Suchana Ghosh Class IX
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LORETO CONVENT, DARJEELING

ONE BILLION RISING: 2021
Force of Nature

There lived a barren woman in the hills who was feared by the villagers. She was treated likg
untouchable and called her cursed. She felt lonely and overlooked all her life. One day her (*.&
decided to marry her off to a drunkard from the neighbguwriliage. The villagers thought the
union was perfect. Mannat Jarial,

To pass her time while her husband wandered around the village doing odd jobs, she started

tending to the little space in front of her cottage. She cared for her plants as though they werenemp&hef
watered them and protected them from carnivores. She became a mother figure to the plants.

One stormy night when her husband returned home drunk, he found her tending to her plants. He was enrage
jealous. He marched towards her to assariblit something extraordinary happened that night.

0 anc

As he raised his hand to charge, the vines moved and swallowed the man whole. The neighbours heard his sqrearn

he was nowhere to be seen. The vines wound itself on his body.

The next morning, he wokewnder the shade of the tree. He learned his lesson.

The story soon became a fable told to children at bedtime, emphasizing the sweet moral of loving a plant and
love you back.

Mother Nature

)
7!
Soumyashree
Thapa, X A
Soaked in rainscorched by heat
She stays firm, so that we can breathe and eat.
The creepers, the crawlers, the flappers and the howlers

Are endowed by her grace, a phenomenal super power.

Her motherly love; tender, yet fierce
Has been there from theeginning, through all these years.

And all those who thrive in her embrace,

Are blessed to have been nurtured with such grace. , - - W Ephrema
- : Baptiste, IX

t ,

Anugraha Wynona Rai, class IlI [ Inaya Joy Pradhan, class Il
IR T S . P R R R RS DTS NN 7227 R NG T . e R

navin




LORETO INDIA

STTERESAGS GI RLSO

Grow Your Own Garden

ONE BILLION RISING

H.

S .

SCHOOL, DARJ

Women and Mother Earth

Divya Rai, 8C

EE
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LORET@ONVENSCHOQIPANIGHATTA

ONE BILLION RISING :2021

EE S D TS I
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THE MOTHER EARTH
Home of all mortals
Devoid of Sentiments

No religious acrimony

No ethnicity and tribalism
World's richest savers not
Through Sweetness and Sorrow
Smile at you,

Kith andKin starved

This, a road for all mortals
Mortals mourn the dead
The dead mocks the living
Life vanity Upon Vanity

"

Khushi Gurung , IX SINGRELLA BHUJEL,

NATURE OF OUR HOME

Mother Earth is define as the earth considered as the source of all its living beingwadn i mat e t hi n
expression of Mother EARTH OR Sometimes called MOTHER NATURE Comes from ancient religious or

mythical background .they spoke of their mother and father who describe and embodied the unknown or supe
of things . Today mause the term mother earth along with our planet earth interchange. Nature is made of eve
we Ssee around us trees, fl ower pl ant s; ani mal 6s g
alive. Nature helps us breath gives usdfowvater, shelter, medicine and clothes. we find may colours in nature w
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make the earth beautiful .Animals fish and insect also get their food and shelter from nature. Different trees grow uf

due to sunlight and water provide by nature . Humans dhsboib causing harm to the elements of mountain the
growth and balance of life on earth.

Megﬁa Sawaria , IX
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MOTHER EARTH
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She is caring as a mother,
She needs none to deliver,
She has grace to upbring what's among us without any favour. Aarushi Mehra, X
She is an outcast, feeding everyone who feedt@nwithout any jilt,

dzi x> GKAA& RIN] 62NIR R2SayQid dzyRSNEGFYR GKFG 6AGK
She dances when it rains, feels the joy when s sun shines that blaze,
| wish she was mortal so that she doedrdwe to suffer this pain.
Wish,this world feels for her,
Without her there is no Romeduliet or the earl,
Hope she lives beyond our years,
She is someone who is much charming than a pearl,
She's nature who nurtures us to live beyond our fears.

o, [

Eliza Mary D. War, V Rupsha Chakraborty,
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Nurjong Lepcha, Class 1

MOTHER NATURE

You are the mother of hills, plains and mountains
Your lap so soft and warm.
You are the mother of silent oceans and furious deserts

Your heartds so pure and | oving.

The sun rejoices when it sees you duringdagight,
And the moon smiles when it looks at you at night.
For you face heavy storm and hail stones,

And hot weather and droughts all by yourself.

Maximus Lepch lll A




