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In Loving Memory Of Our Founder Principal Late Mrs. Seema Agarwal 

The Time Traveler's Journey

Arjun, a devoted history student, found an old pocket watch in his grandfather’s dusty attic. As he
opened it, he was magically transported to the dramatic battlefield of the Mahabharata. Surrounded by

the clash of the Pandavas and Kauravas, he saw firsthand the deep themes of duty, justice, and the
consequences of choices. The scene revealed the timeless struggle for righteousness and the complex

nature of moral decisions in war.

The watch then whisked him away to a darkened room during World War II, where Adolf Hitler delivered
a fiery, unsettling speech. The experience exposed Arjun to the destructive power of unchecked
ambition and the horrors that such ambition could bring. The weight of Hitler’s words and the
impending chaos underscored the devastating impact of a single individual's pursuit of power.

Moments later, Arjun found himself in Napoleon Bonaparte’s war room, observing the French leader’s
relentless quest to conquer Europe. Napoleon’s strategic plans and insatiable drive for dominance

highlighted how ambition, when left unchecked, could lead to widespread turmoil and suffering. This
glimpse into Napoleon’s world added another layer to his understanding of power and its consequences.

Returning to the attic, Arjun reflected on his extraordinary journey through time. He realized that
history was more than a collection of dates and battles; it was a source of profound lessons about the
nature of power, ambition, and decision-making. The watch had given him a new perspective, showing

that learning from the past could guide us in shaping a better future and avoiding the mistakes of
those who came before.

Hradyansh Jaiswal-
10th woodpeckers

Hedwig soars as Dumbledore’s guide,
At Gryffindor’s house where courage resides.
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18th July 2024 LAS family celebrated the birth
anniversary of our beloved Founder Principal ,
late Mrs Seema Agarwal. Her legacy continues
to inspire us, reminding us of her dedication to

education and the values she embedded
within this institution. Over the years, we have

honored her visionary leadership and the
profound impact she had on countless lives.

Today we reflect on her contributions, the
foundation she built, and the spirit of

excellence she championed. Her influence
remains ever-present, guiding us as we strive

to uphold the standards she set.

Commemorating years of inspiration 



"Once,We Were All Birds"

A voice whispered
"In frozen lake,seek me 

where do you wonder,lost?
For I have known you since birth, tenderly

embossed."
And then it downed:

how once,everyone in us was a bird
with hearts open wide to the wonders of the world .

I took a deep breath and listened to the old 
brag of my heart,

which sword like a bird set free.

In twilight's hush, where dreams take flight,
our little whispers weaved through the night.

The world was a playground,vast and free,with
each moment bursting of joy, and endless glee.

Ages pass and seasons change, 
yet our spirits' joy remains 

For in the heart where memoirs dwell,
childhood's magic costs its spell.

Let's bequeath ourselves to the dirt,
so as to grow from the grass we love.

Like saplings playing in fields of dreams,
reaching for the sky above.

So hold Trust;
for losing it was always a maybe,

and never a must!

Komal Bora-
12th Humanities 

अर्धरात्रि की शीतल हवा

Platform
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 Vanshika Gupta
11th Commerce

वो वेदों की बातें 
वो शांत सी रातें 

वो प्रकृ ति ही मैं थी और वो वायु ही देह थी।
 सतत प्रवाहमान शीतल हवा थी,
 भौतिकताओं की परतों की छील

 वह आध्यात्म की गंध थी। 
एक कु कु रः था भौंका परंतु तब हृदय तड़का। 

हाथ में कलम थी और किताब बंद होने की जिद में,
 शायद जीवन की ही तरह। 

कं धों के  बोझ को पलकों के  बोझ में परिवर्तित न कर
 गीता का मार्ग चुना,

 विचार-विमर्श करते उस दिन 'अहं ब्रह्मास्मि' का मंत्र सुना। 
बड़ी रहस्यमयी वायु थी परंतु,

 छोटे से मन से नैतिक बड़े-बड़े दर्शन पढ़े। 
वातावरण ऐसा था कि भगवान आते तो उनसे भी सवाल

होते। 
"दु निया बनाने वाले का तेरे मन में समाई,

 तूने काहे को दु निया बनाई?"
 पत्ते गिरे, पर्वत हिले न हिले जड़ थी आत्मा 

यह हिल गई यह खत्म, देह तेरा खातमा
 ये शीतल हवा कै से चली? निर्धारित थी या कल्पना?

 यह है स्वतंत्र भी, निर्धारित भी तो क्यों न टली
 गर कल्पना तो कै सी पली और स्वतंत्र है तो है कौन?



"Childhood Memories"

When I sit in balcony of my room,
Staring at those windows where I used to play.

Reminiscing the memories of my childhood days 

Those memories of innocence filled melodious days
When I was just a child for all the mistaken I made.

And I did not have to behave a certain way 

SpotLight

When my mother was my only teacher, companion and mate 
when My day  would start with her soft voice and the breakfast

she made.
Wasn't it pretty happen those days ?

Now that I've grown up
I min those Childhood Days 

When I used to be crazy like an otter in the lake.
When I swinged around my father's arm

like there was no other game.

We did not have to worry about being 'perfect' always.
Those memories of my childhood days

Makes me elated always

Shreyasi Verma-
11th Humanities

The Months of July and September were jam-packed with fun frolic activities. The trail of events
commenced with a seven-day activity bonanza Angels Fest wherein students got exposure to

multifarious activities; followed by MUN, Junior's investiture ceremonies, Independence Day
celebration, Rakhi Celebration and Teacher’s Day.
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Moonlight whispers 

In silver light , where shadow plays 
The night’s sweet whispers come to stays. 

A gentle breeze , a rustling leaf
a secret kept , A tail to Believe. 

In this quite hour , I find my voice 
a whispered dream , a heartfelt choice .
To let go of fears , to spread my wings 

and let the moon’s soft light be my ride. 

In this stillness , I find my strength 
a resolve bond , a new path to length. 

Where moon beams dance , and darkness fades
a new dawn breaks , with hope displays . 

 
Aradhya Chaturvedi-

7th Hoopoes



1.Question: What is the name of Harry Potter’s pet owl?

2.Question: Who is the headmaster of Hogwarts during Harry’s time at school?

3.Question: What house at Hogwarts does Harry belong to?

4.Question: What platform at King’s Cross Station does the Hogwarts Express depart from?

5.Question: What position does Harry play on his Quidditch team?

6.Question: What is the name of Harry Potter’s best friend with red hair?

7.Question: Who teaches Potions class in Harry’s first year at Hogwarts?

8.Question: What shape is Harry Potter’s scar?

9.Question: What is the name of the wizarding newspaper in the Harry Potter series?

10.Question: Who is the author of the Harry Potter book series?

Embodiment Of Love
 

People say, "Love is Blind'
 Well 'That's true 

 cause she loved me 
even before I was born 

The warmth in her embrace 
sends me infinite solace 

Her voice , reaching out for me 
A delightful melody to my ears 

Our shared moments,
 chortling together 

her smiling face a euphoric nostalgia 
send me tenacity in adversities 
In a world of chaos , she is my

calming breeze her love a fortress
that never be holds ease with arms

wide open , she embrace it all 
Through tears and laughter , she

stands tall
 The divine god couldn't stay every
where to resolve everyone's fear 

so he sent mother’s as the maestro
of ours live  

Nandani Gupta- 
12th Humanities 

ONE DIVINE THREAD

In the Garden of faith
 diverse flowers bloom Hinduism ,
Christianity, Sikhism's perfume. 

Each fragrance unique , yet scenting the
same air 

united in their essence though labels may
declare 

division seeds were sown by humans hands
alone 

creating charms wide , where loves bridge
once was known. 

The same divine source that nourishes every
sole is reduced to dogma and conflicting role.

Some voices shout loud with hates poisonous
might but the whispers of love are what truly

unites 
for in every holy book same message shine
love they neighbor , as thyself all the time 
Lets look beyond label , to the heart's core

embrace our share humanity .

Forever more
 

For in a diversity lies a beautiful strength 
and love the thread that weaves are faith at

length.

Aditi Agarwal-
9th Orioles 

Whispers of Magic: Unfold the Legacy
 Fun time to test your knowledge, so magical and bright,  Dive into the pages, let the adventure ignite.  With wands in hand and spells to say, Find the
hidden lines that light the way.  'Wingardium Leviosa!' to lift your quest high,  Join the clues and let the answers fly.  In each page, a secret lies,  Piece

them together and see what you find!
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