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Message from the Manager 

Dear Students and Faculty, 
It is with great enthusiasm that I extend my warm greetings to you all through this special 

edition of our college magazine, dedicated to the theme "India: Its Festivals, colours and Traditions." In a 
land as diverse and vibrant as ours, festivals and traditions are the heartbeat of our nation, reflecting 
the rich tapestry of our cultural heritage. 

These celebrations are more than just annual events; they are an integral part of our identity, 
shaping our values and connecting us to our roots. They teach us the importance of togetherness, 
compassion, and gratitude, transcending barriers of religion, language, and geography. In a world that is 
constantly evolving, our festivals and traditions provide us with a sense of continuity and belonging, 
reminding us of the timeless values that define us as a nation. 

As we delve into this theme, I encourage you all to explore the myriad ways in which our 
festivals and traditions enrich our lives. Engage with the stories and significance behind each 
celebration, understand the customs that have been passed down through generations, and appreciate 
the diversity that makes our country so unique. This exploration will not only deepen your cultural 
knowledge but also instil a sense of pride in our heritage. 

For our students, this is a wonderful opportunity to immerse yourselves in the cultural mosaic of 
India. By learning about and participating in these festivals, you are not only preserving our traditions 
but also contributing to your own personal growth and cultural development. The values and lessons 
imbibed through these experiences will undoubtedly shape you into compassionate, culturally aware 
individuals, ready to contribute positively to our society. 
 
I wish success to the editor for this issue and her future endeavours in the task. 
 
Warm regards, 
 
 

 

(Mrs. Uma Bhattacharyya) 
Manager 
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Message from the Principal 

Dear Students and Faculty, 

It gives me immense pleasure to pen this message for the 2022-23 issue of our college magazine 
with the ǘƘŜƳŜ άLƴŘƛŀΥ Lǘǎ CŜǎǘƛǾŀƭǎΣ /ƻƭƻǳǊǎ ŀƴŘ ¢ǊŀŘƛǘƛƻƴέΦ hǳǊ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅϥǎ ŎǳƭǘǳǊŜ ƛǎ ŀ ǎǇƭŜƴŘƛŘ ǘŀǇŜǎǘǊȅ 
woven with threads of rich history, diverse traditions, and colorful festivals that collectively define our 
national identity. 

India, a land of myriad celebrations, offers us an endless array of festivals and traditions, each 
unique and imbued with deep meaning. From the jubilant festivities of Diwali to the serene observance 
of Raksha Bandhan, from the spirited dances of Navratri to the soulful melodies of classical music, every 
celebration is a reflection of our profound cultural heritage. These traditions are not just rituals; they are 
the essence of our collective soul, passed down through generations, shaping who we are today. 

As students, your engagement with these cultural elements is crucial. It is through your eyes 
that the future will see the beauty of our traditions. This exposure will not only deepen your 
appreciation for Indian culture but also plant seeds of curiosity and respect for the myriad ways of life 
within our country. This journey of cultural exploration will undoubtedly contribute to your personal 
growth, transforming you into well-rounded individuals with a profound sense of cultural awareness. 

Let this edition of our magazine be a celebration of our glorious past and a beacon guiding us 
towards a culturally rich future. May it inspire you to delve deeper into our traditions, cherish our 
festivals, and proudly carry forward the legacy of Indian culture. 

 

  

Prof. Rachna Srivastava 
Principal 

Vasant Kanya Mahavidyalaya 
Kamachha, Varanasi 
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From EditorΩǎ Desk 

 

The 2022-23 issue of "Vasantshree" is going to be a vibrant and culturally rich edition. Emphasizing the 
environment, culture, colors, and festivals of India, students have sent entries in various categories. By 
connecting them with the roots of their culture, this e-magazine has the potential to foster a deep 
appreciation for Indian traditions and promote cultural development. The exposure to such diverse 
cultural elements at an early age can certainly contribute to shaping well-rounded, culturally aware 
individuals ŀƴŘ ǘƘǳǎΣ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ǉƭŀȅ ǎƛƎƴƛŦƛŎŀƴǘƭȅ ƛƴ ƛƴŎǳƭŎŀǘƛƴƎ ǾŀƭǳŜǎ ƛƴ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎΩ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƛǘȅΦ 

The present issue encourages us to explore and embrace the diversity that makes India so unique. It is a 
call to reconnect with our roots, understand the values embedded in our customs, and celebrate the 
unity in our diversity. By immersing ourselves in the colors, festivals, and traditions of India, we enrich 
our understanding of our heritage and foster a sense of pride in our identity. 

 

  

Dr. Supriya Singh 

Editor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



(9) 

 

 

śŜśƁŋūŬŇĶū Ķů Ķœŏ śŶ 

 ŬŗŬŗňŅū ŏƎ ĮĶŅū Ķū śűƧ ŬŋőźŉŶ ŗūœů ŎūőŅůŐ śƁ Ų̉ ŬŅ,  śʵŅū Ķź ĨĽūĸő  ĶőŉŶ ĶŶ ĨɜŶ˲ śŶ ŗśƁŅƳů Ķū 

2022-  23 ĤƁĶ ĤŋŉŶ ŋűńƈ ĥĶūő Ķź ƢŜń ŬĶĮ ƞĮ Ŝŷί ŬŗŬŗň ŬŗňūĲƁ ŏƎ Ħś ŗŚƈ Ķů ƬŬŗŬ˺ŐūƁ ŎūőŅůŐ śƁ Ų̉ ŬŅ 

ĶŶ  őƁĸūőƁĸ ɏźŜūő śŶ ĽŰšů ƞħ Ŝŷί ŎūőŅůŐ śʵŅū- śƁ Ų̉ ŬŅ Ķů ĸŜőů śŏľ ĮŗƁ śūƁ Ų̉ ŬŅĶ ŬŗőūśŅ ĶŶ  ƬŬŅ 

ļūƧūĲƁ ŏƎ ĨɔūŜ Ĩɉʂ ĶőŉŶ ĶŶ  ĨɜŶ˲ śŶ Ħś ŬŗŘŶŚūƁĶ Ķū ĸŁŉ ŬĶŐū ĸŐū Ŝŷί ŬŉˬŐ Ŝů ĤŋŉŶ őůŬŅ-  ŭőŗūĽ Ķź 

śŏľŉŶ ĮŗƁ ĨśĶŶ ŏŜɓ Ķů ŋŜĻūŉ ĶőŉŶ ŏƎ Ņņū Ľůŗŉ ĶŶ ĥŋūňūŋů ŏƎ Ŏů ĨśĶū ĤŉŰĶőń ĶőŉŶ ĶŶ  ŬœĮ ŐŜ ħ-

ŋŬƧĶū ĮĶ ŏŜɓŋűńƈ ŎűŬŏĶū ĤŇū ĶőŶĸůί ļūƧūĲƁ ŏƎ ƲŅ,  ŅůĽ- ɏźŜūő śŶ œŶĶő Ŝő śƁ̉ūő-Ĩɔŗ śŶ ĽŰšūŗ 

Ĩɉʂ ĶőŉŶ Ķū ŐŜ Ŝŏūőū ĮĶ ļźŀū śū ĶŇŏ Ŝŷί ŋŬƧĶū ɨūőū ĨŁūŐū ĸŐū ŐŜ ĶŇŏ ŬŉˬŐ Ŝů ļūƧūĲƁ ĶŶ ƬŬŅŎū 

Ķź ĨĽūĸő ĶőŉŶ, ŬŉķőūŉŶ ĮŗƁ śƁŗūőūŉŶ ŏƎ śŜŐźĸ ƬŇūŉ ĶőŶĸůί ļūƧūĲƁ ɨūőū ŬĶĮ ĸĮ ĤŉűŁŶ ƬŐūś Ľůŗŉ-  ŏű˜ 

Ķź śŏľŉŶ ĮŗƁ ˧ Ůǃɓ Ķź ĮĶ ̏ ƁŎ ƬŇūŉ ĶőŉŶ ŏƎ ŐŜ ŏŇŇĸūő Ŭśɞ Ŝźĸůίįśů ŘŰŎŶȃū ĶŶ  śūņ ï 

łŸ. śŋŉū ŎűŚń 

                                                            ĤśźŬśĮŀ ƬźŌŶ śő, ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŎūĸ 

                                                  ŗśƁŅ Ķʈū ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐ, Ķŏȃū 

                                                                    ŗūőūńśů 
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óśūŏū ĻĶŶ ŗūô ĮĶ œźĶ Ĩɔŗ 

œźĶ ŬĻƧĶœū ŬĶśů ŉ ŬĶśů ƛŋ ŏƎ śŇŷŗ Ŝů œźĶ śŏūĽ śŶ śƁōɞ őŜů Ŝŷ ĮŗƁ Ƣūŏůń śūŏūŬĽĶ Ľůŗŉ ĶŶ  

ŏűœŅɓźƁ ĶŶ  ƛŋ ŏƎ ŬŉőƁŅő ŬŗĶŬśŅ ŜźŅů őŜů Ŝŷ | Ħśů ƬĶūő ŬŏŬņœ ŏƎ œźĶĶœū Ķū ̠ƚŋ ĤŬŅ ˧ūŋĶ Ŝŷ, 

ŬĽŉŏƎ ŜŏƎ œźĶőƁĽĶ ĸŬŅŬŗŬňŐźƁ Ķū ŗŷŬŗɭ ƛŋ ŇŶķŉŶ Ķź ŬŏœŅū Ŝŷ | Ħŉ œźĶĶœūĲƁ Ķū ĮĶ Ŭŗ̏ŲŅ ̠ƛŋ  

ŏŷŬņœ œźĶ ŬĻƧĶœū ŏƎ Ŏů ŇŶķū Ľū śĶŅū Ŝŷ | Ħŉ ŬĻƧźƁ ĶŶ  ŏūɭŏ śŶ ŜŏƎ ŬŏŬņœū Ķů śūŏūŬĽĶ ĸŬŅŬŗŬňŐźƁ, 

ňūŬŏƈĶ ĥ̓ūĲƁ, ŉŷŬŅĶ ŏű˜źƁ ŗ ĨŉĶŶ  œźĶ ˧ŗŜūő Ķů ŏŻŬœĶ ĽůŗɴŅū ŇŶķŉŶ Ķź ŬŏœŅů Ŝŷ | ƬūĻůŉ Ķūœ śŶ 

Ŝů ŐŜūſ Ĥŭőŋŉ (ŎűŬŏŬĻƧń) , ŬŎŬɃŬĻƧń ĮŗƁ ŋȣŬĻƧźƁ Ķū ŏŜɓ őŜū Ŝŷί Ħŉ œźĶŬĻƧźƁ Ķź śŏŲɞ ōŉūŉŶ ŏƎ ŐŜūſ 

Ķů ŏŬŜœūĲƁ ŉŶ ƬŏŰķ ŎűŬŏĶū ŬŉŎūħ Ŝŷί ŋŻőūŬńĶ ͈˲źƁ Ķź śŮˁŬœŅ ĶőŅŶ ƞŐŶ ŬŏŬņœū ĶŶ  ĶœūĶūőźƁ ŉŶ  

œźĶśūŬŜɏ, œźĶĸůŅźƁ, œźĶ ĨɔŗźƁ ŗ œźĶŉūŀĶźƁ Ķź Ŏů ŬĻƧźƁ ŏƎ ŏŜɓŋűńƈ ̓ūŉ ŬŇŐū Ŝŷ, ŬĽŉŏƎ śūŬŜɏ ĶŶ  

ĥňūő ŋő Ķņū-ĶŜūŉů ĶŶ  ĤŉŰśūő ŬĻƧźƁ Ķź ŬĻƧūƁŬĶŅ ŬĶŐū ĸŐū Ŝŷ ί ŐŜ śŎů œźĶőƁŬĽŅ Ķņū-ĶŜūŬŉŐūſ 

̓ūŉůŐ œźĶĽůŗŉ śŶ ĤɏƁŅ śƁōɞ Ŝŷ ŗ ĦŉĶŶ  ŏŻŬœĶ Ľůŗŉ ĶŶ  ĥňūő ŜƑ ί Ħŉ œźĶ ĶņūĲƁ ŏƎ Ľŀ-ĽŬŀŉ, 

őūĽū-śˣŶŘ ŗ œźĶ ɏźŜūőźƁ ŏƎ śūŏū-ĻĶŶ ŗū ōšŶ ĨɔūŜ ĶŶ  śūņ ŏŉūŐū ĮŗƁ ŬĻŬƧŅ ŬĶŐū ĽūŅū Ŝŷ ί 

śūŏū ĻĶŶ ŗū ŬŏŬņœū Ķū ĮĶ ƬĻŬœŅ œźĶ Ĩɔŗ Ŝŷ, ŬĽśŶ śŬŇƈŐźƁ ĶŶ  ŏŻśŏ ŏƎ Ňűő ŇŶŘźƁ śŶ ĥŉŶ ŗūœŶ ŋŬǕŐźƁ ĮŗƁ 

őƁĸ-ŬōőƁĸů ŬĻŬšŐźƁ ĶŶ  ̠ūĸŅūņƈ ƛŋ ŏƎ ŏŉūŐū ĽūŅū Ŝŷ ί ŐŜ Ĩɔŗ ĶūŬŅƈĶ ŘŰǏ ŬɨŅůŐū śŶ Ƭūőʿ ŜźĶő 

ĶūŬŅƈĶ ŘŰǏ ŋűŬńƈŏū Ķů őūŅ ŅĶ ĻœŅū Ŝŷ, śŏĶūŬœĶ ĦśŶ Ŏūħ-ōŜŉ ĶŶ  ĹŬŉ˽ śʼɾ ƛŋ ŏƎ Ŏů ŏŉūŐū ĽūŅū 

Ŝŷ ί ĦŉŏƎ śūŏū ōŜŉ ƛŋ ŏƎ ĮŗƁ ĻĶŶ ŗū Ŏūħ ƛŋ ŏƎ ŬĻŬƧŅ ŜźŅŶ ŜƑ ί ŬŏŬņœū Ķů Ů̑Őūſ śūŏū-ĻĶŶ ŗū ĶŶ  ̠ūĸŅ ĶŶ  

ŬœĮ ĤŉŶĶ ƬĶūő Ķů Ŭŏȣů Ķů ŏűŬŅƈŐźƁ Ķů őĻŉū ĶőŅů ŜƑ ί Ħŉ ŏűŬŅƈŐźƁ ŏƎ Ķħ ŋǕů ĥĶŲ ŬŅŐūſ, śūŏū-ĻĶŶ ŗū, 

ĻŰĸœū ĥŬŇ ƬĶūő ĶŶ  ŮķœŻŉŶ ŬŉŬŏƈŅ ŬĶŐŶ ĽūŅŶ ŜƑ ί Ŭŏȣů ĶŶ  ōŉŶ ŮķœŻŉźƁ Ķź ŬŗŬŎʂ ƬĶūő ĶŶ  őƁĸźƁ śŶ śŰśŮȋŅ 

Ķő śŎů Ů̑Őūſ ōūſś Ķů łŬœŐū ŏƎ ŋŬǕŐźƁ ĶŶ  ŮķœŻŉźƁ Ķź őķŅů ŜƑ ί ŅɉˬūŅž Ħś Ĩɔŗ śŶ ĽŰšů ĤŉŶĶ ĸūņūĲƁ 

Ķź śŮķŐźƁ ĶŶ  śūņ ĸūŅŶ ƞĮ Ĺő śŶ ōūŜő ŬŉĶœ Ķő ĶŰ ļ Ňűő ĹűŏĶő ŋŰŉƂ Ĺő ŗūŋś ĥ ĽūŅů ŜƑ ί Ħś Ĩɔŗ Ķź 

ŬŗŘŶŚ ƚŋ śŶ ŐŜūſ Ķů Ů̑Őūſ ĶőŅů ŜƑ, ŬĽśŶ ŉůĻŶ ŬŇŐŶ ĸŐŶ ó̉Ɓ Ň ŋŰőūńó ĶŶ  ŬŉʹŬœŮķŅ ˴źĶ ĶŶ  ĥňūő ŋő ŏŉūŐū 

ĽūŅū Ŝŷ-  

óɨūőĶūŐū´Ļ ĶŲ ˿̝ ŋŰƧů śūŏūŬŅśŰɻőůί 

śūʼ̝ ŎŬĸŉů óóśūŏūóó ŏūŅū ĽūʼŗŅů ŘŰŎūίί 

ĦŬŅ ĶŲ ˿Ŷŉ śƁŘʏū śūŏūũŎűŅž ŬǕŬŅŋŬǕńůί 

ĻƠŗūŅ ĦŬŅ ǣūŅƂ ŬƬŐŐū śŬŜŅź ŗŉŶ ίί 

Ħŉ ŋƁŮǃŐźƁ Ķū ŗńƈŉ Ħś ƬĶūő Ŝŷ ŬĶ Ƴů ĶŲ ˿ Ķů śūŏū ŉūŏĶ ĮĶ ŋŰƧů ņů, ŬĽśĶů ŏūŅū Ķū ŉūŏ ĽūʼŗŅů ĮŗƁ 

Ŏūħ Ķū ŉūŏ śūʼ ņū ί Ķņū ĤŉŰśūő ĻűšĶ ŉūŏ ĶŶ  ĮĶ ˧Ůǃ ŉŶ śūŏū ŋő ĪŬŚŐźƁ ĶŶ  śūņ ŗŲƁŇūŗŉ ŏƎ őŏń 

ĶőŉŶ Ķū ĥőźŋ œĸūŐū, ŬĽśĶŶ  ĶūőńŗŘ ĶŲ ˿ ŉŶ ƠźŬňŅ Ŝź śūŏū śŬŜŅ ĪŬŚŐźƁ Ķź ŋǕů ōŉŉŶ Ķū Ƴūŋ ŬŇŐū ί 

śūŏū ĶŶ  ŋŬŅ ĻƠŗūĶ(ĶŜůƁ-ĶŜůƁ ŗŬńƈŅ) ŉŶ Ŏů ̠Ŷȃū śŶ ŋǕů ōŉŉū ̠ůĶūő ŬĶŐū ĳő śūŏū ĶŶ  śūņ ŬŗĻőń 

ĶőŉŶ œĸū ί śūŏū ĶŶ  Ŏūħ śūʼ Ķź Ľō Ħś śŏūĻūő Ķū ŋŅū œĸū Ņź ŗŜ ĤɏƁŅ ŇŰķů ƞĥ, ĳő ĨśŉŶ ĶŁźő 

Ņŋ̝ū Ķő ĤŋŉŶ ŬŋŅū ĶŲ ˿ Ķź Ƭśʂ ŬĶŐū ί ŬĽśśŶ ōŜŉ śūŏū ŗ Ĥʈ śŎů ŬŌő śŶ ŋŰŉƂ ĤŋŉŶ ƚŋ ŏƎ ĥ ĸŐŶί 

Ħśů Ķņū ĶŶ  ĤŉŰśūő ĥŐŰ-ŗŲŮɞ Ķů Ķūŏŉū śŶ ŐŜūſ Ķů Ů̑Őūſ śūŏū Ķů ŋűĽū ĶőŅůƁ ŜƑ ί ŬĽŉŏƎ śūŏū ōŜŉ ƛŋ ŏƎ 

ĮŗƁ ĻĶŶ ŗū Ŏūħ ƛŋ ŏƎ ŬĻŬƧŅ ŜźŅŶ ŜƑί  

ŬŏŬņœū ŏƎ Ħś œźĶ ɏźŜūő śŶ śʼƁŬňŅ ŐŜ œźĶ ĸūņū ĤŬŅ ƬĻŬœŅ Ŝŷ | ŋőɴŰ Ĥœĸ-Ĥœĸ œŶķĶźƁ ĶŶ  ĤŉŰśūő 

Ķņū ņźšů ŋŭőŗƈŬŅŅ ŬŏœŅů Ŝŷ ŬĶ ĮĶ ŬŇŉ Ƴů ĶŲ ˿ Ķů ŋŰƧů śūŏū ŉŶ ĤŋŉŶ Ĺő Ķů ĮĶ Ňūśů Ķů ĻŰĸœů Ķů 

ŬĽśĶŶ  ĶūőńŗŘ Ƴů ĶŲ ˿ ŉŶ ƠźŬňŅ ŜźĶő śūŏū Ķź Řūŋ ŇŶ ŬŇŐūί Ħś Řūŋ śŶ śūŏū Ķź ŬĻŬšŐū Ķū ƛŋ Ŭŏœūί 

Ľō śūŏū ĶŶ  Ŏūħ śūʼ Ķź ŐŜ ōūŅ ŋŅū œĸů Ņź ĨśŉŶ śūŏū Ķź Řūŋ śŶ ŏŰŮǃ ŬŇœūŉŶ ĶŶ  ŬœĮ Ĺźő Ņūŋ̝ū Ķů, 

ĽśśŶ Ƴů ĶŲ ˿ ŉŶ Ƭśʂ ŜźĶő ĨśŶ Řūŋ ŏŰǃ ŬĶŐū ĳő ŗŜ ŋŰŉƂ ĤŋŉŶ ƚŋ ŏƎ ŋŭőŗŬŅƈŅ ƞħί ĦśŬœĮ ŐŜ ŋŗƈ Ŝő 

ŗŚƈ ŋŬǕŐźƁ ĮŗƁ Ŏūħ-ōŜŉ ĶŶ  śʼɾ ŏƎ ŏŉūŐū ĽūŅū Ŝŷ | ŬŏŬņœū Ķů Ů̑ŐźƁ ɨūőū Ħś śʺűńƈ Ķņū Ķū ŬĻƧń, 

ŬŏŬņœū ĶŶ  ŬĻƧźƁ ŏƎ ŇŶķŉŶ Ķź ŬŏœŅū Ŝŷ | ŗ ĶŜůƁ- ĶŜůƁ śūŏū ĮŗƁ Ĥʈ ĻŭőƧźƁ ĶŶ  ŮķœŻŉź śŶ Ŏőů ŀźĶőů ĮŗƁ śūņ 

Ŝů ĸůŅ ĸūŅů Ů̑ŐźƁ Ķź ŬĻƧ ŏƎ ̓ūŉ ŬŇŐū ĽūŅū Ŝŷ, ŬĽśŶ œŬœŅū ŇŶŗů ɨūőū śŲŬĽŅ ŬĻƧ ŏƎ ŇŶķū Ľū śĶŅū Ŝŷ ί ĦŉŏƎ 

śŶ ĮĶ ŬĻƧ œůœū ĶŰ ŏūőů ɨūőū 1981 ħ. ĶŶ  œĸŎĸ ŬŉŬŏƈŅ Ŝŷ ί Ħś ŬĻƧ ŏƎ ĸźœūĶūő ĥĶŲ ŬŅ ŏƎ śūŏū-ĻĶŶ ŗū ĶŶ  
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śūņ śūŅ Ŏūħ, ĻŰĸœū, ŏźő ĮŗƁ Ĥʈ ŋǕů ōšů Ŝů śŜĽŅū śŶ ŬĻŬƧŅ ŬĶŐŶ ĸŐŶ ŜƑ ί ŬĻƧ ŏƎ ŗĸƈ ĶŶ  ōūŜőů ňőūŅœ ŏƎ 

śŮķŐźƁ Ķź Ŝőů-Ŏőů ŀŜŬŉŐźƁ Ķź ŋĶšŶ ƞŐŶ ŇŘūƈŐū ĸŐū Ŝŷ ŏūŉź ŗŜ śŎů ŬĶśů śŰɻő ōŬĸŐū ŏƎ Ĩɔŗ ŏŉū őŜů 

ŜźƁ ί ŬĻƧ ŏƎ Ļŀķ ĻŏĶůœŶ ŗńƈ ͈˲ Ķź ĥĶŚƈĶ ōŉūŅŶ ŜƑ ί Ħśů œźĶ Ĩɔŗ śŶ śʼŬňŅ ĮĶ Ĥʈ ͈˲ 

ŘūŬœŉů ĶŰ ŏūőů ɨūőū ŬŉŬŏƈŅ Ŝŷ Ħś Ĩɔŗ Ķů ĮĶ Ĥʈ ĶŜūŉů Ķź ŗŬńƈŅ ĶőŅū Ŝŷ ί Ħśů ƬĶūő Ħś œźĶ Ĩɔŗ 

śŶ śʼŬňŅ ĤŉŶĶ ĶŜūŬŉŐūſ ŏŷŬņœ ŏƎ ōłŶƃ ĨɔūŜ ĶŶ  śūņ ŬĻŬƧŅ Ķů ĽūŅů ŜƑ ί ĶŜůƁ-ĶŜůƁ ĦʌƎ ĶūĸĽ ĮŗƁ 

ŬŎŬɃŐźƁ ŋő Ŏů ŬĻŬƧŅ ŬĶŐū ĽūŅū Ŝŷ ί ŬŏŬņœū ŏƎ ŐŜ Ĩɔŗ ŉŻ ŬŇŉźƁ ŅĶ ĤɏƁŅ ĨɔūŜ ĶŶ  śūņ ŏŉūŐū Ŝŷ ί  

ŐŜ śŎů œźĶ Ĩɔŗ ŉū Ŝů ĦŉĶŶ  Ľůŗŉ ōŮˉ ĦŉĶů œźĶ ŎūŗŉūĲƁ śŶ Ŏů ĽŰšŶ ƞĮ ŜƑ ί Ħŉ ŬŗŚŐźƁ ŋő ōŉŶ ŬĻƧźƁ 

ɨūőū Ŝŏ ĦŉĶŶ  œźĶ Ľůŗŉ śŶ ĽŰšĶő Ħŉ ĨɔŗźƁ ĶŶ  śūőĸŬŎƈŅ ĤņƖ Ķź ĳő ōŶŜŅő śŏľ ŋūŅŶ ŜƑ ί Ħśů śūŏū-

ĻĶŶ ŗū śŶ śʼƁŬňŅ ĤŉŶĶ ĶŜūŬŉŐźƁ Ķź ĶūĸĽ ŋő ŬĻŬƧŅ Ķő ŐŜ œźĶ ŬĻƧĶūő ĤŋŉŶ śūņ Ŝů ŐŶ ĤŉŶĶ œźĸźƁ Ķź 

Ĥŋŉů œźĶ Ŏūŗŉū śŶ ĽźšŅŶ ŜƑί  

ŇůǕū ĽūŐśŗūœ,  

ĤŬś̎Ǝŀ ƬźţŶ śő, ŬĻƧĶœū ŬŗŎūĸ,  

ŗśɴ Ķʈū ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐ, ŗūőūńśů 
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The Sinking Gate way to Badrinath 

Imagine you are sleeping peacefully on your bed and all of a sudden you are 

jolted awake by a loud noise of the cracking up of the walls of your house. Just 

the imagination of this scene must have sent a chill down your spine, but this 

dreadful incident occurred at more than 500 houses in Joshimath town in the 

Chamoli district of Uttarakhand. Joshimath is situated at a height of 1,874 metres 

on the slopes of the Himalayas, making it a peaceful, pictures que town, but it is 

significantly more than just that. This town is known forbeing the winter abode 

of Lord Badrinath. It is also the resting place for tourists visiting the óValley of 

Flowersô and óAuliô in winter and for pilgrims visiting Badrinath and Hemkund 

Sahib during the summers more than that it is the staging area for troops heading 

to the India-China de-facto border. It is a known fact that the more the 

significance of a place, the more emphasis is on its betterment or what we call 

development. The same is the case with Joshimath, but what different happened 

here which turn ed the work of development into a disaster for Joshimath? 

 

As mentioned earlier, Joshimath is situated about 1,874 metres above sea level 

on the slopes of the Himalayas and they are the youngest mountain ranges in the 

entire world. This makes the region of Joshimath fragile and unstable. On top of 

this, Joshimath is a land slide-prone zone and this regional so falls in the seismic 

zone V, which make sithighly vulnerable to earthquakes. Currently, the 

phenomenon being experienced in Joshimath is of land subsidence. This 

happened mostly as a result of an increase in human-led activity neglecting the 

local areaôs geology. Cracks were seen on the walls of houses, on the roads and 

fields. In short, we can say that the town of Joshimath is sinking. An intriguing 

point here is how these thing shappened all of a sudden. The present situation of 

Joshimath is not something that happened overnight. It was in the 1960s when 

cracks developed for the first time in the buildings in Joshimath and it was on 

May 7, 1976, that the first report titled the óMishra Committee Reportôcame out. 

The committee stated that Josimath being situated on the deposit of sand and 

stones is not suitable for the township. This committee suggested a strict 

prohibition on heavy construction works and it said that the vibrations produced 

by blasting, heavy traffic, etc., will lead to a disequilibrium in natural factors. 

Apart from this, are port submitted in 2006 also warned that the town of 

Joshimath is sinking 1 cm every year. Despite all these warnings, construction 

worksand development projects were carried on in the region. These works 

include the widening of roads, construction of tunnels and dams, large-scale 

building construction, especially of hotels, etc,the rise in construction activities 

in the area can be attributed to the Char Dham Project of government. The locals 

also blame the Tapovan Vishnugad project of NTPC, under which a 520-
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megawatt hydropower is to be built across the Alaknanda River. These mindless 

construction activities ignoring the fragility of the region is to be blamed for the 

disastrous situation of Joshimath. Margaret Meadonce propounded, ñWe wonôt 

have a society if  we destroy the environment.ò Development is undoubtedly 

the need of todayôs society, but we must always keep in mind that in doing so we 

are not disturbing our nature and environment. Uncontrolled construction in 

highly fragile areas like Joshimath needs to be stopped. If actions are not taken 

today and if the government still ignores the warnings given by nature, then other 

such places will not take enough time to replicate the disasters that happened in 

Joshimath. 
Meghna Raj  

B.A. 2nd Year 

Political Science (Hons.) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



(16) 

 

Samvatsari Mahaparv or Paryushan Parv 

Festivals are symbols of past events and inspiration for the Present which keeps the culture alive. 

India with its vast diversity where hundreds of cultures co-exist presents a long list of festivals 

where each festival has its significance and conveys a positive amongst the society.óSamvatsari 

Mahaparva or Paryushan Parvaô is the biggest and the most important Jain festival celebrated 

worldwide by the Jain communities. Though several myths and stories are attached to this 

festival are quite baseless.  Etymologically the word óParyushanô is derived from the prefix pari 

(ifj ), where the root word is vas (ol~) with the suffix an (vu~).  Overall it means ósthirvasó or to 

stay in a stable position, and in terms of connecting with the soul it means óliving in the soulô.  

This festival is also known as samvatsari as it comes once in a year. 

Samvyang sutra states that lord Mahavira worshipped this festival on the completion of 50 days 

of chaturmas ( four months probably from June ï July till Octoberï November) and 70 days as 

remaining. Generally, every year, Paryushan Parv starts from Bhadra Krishna Trayodashi till 

Bhadra Shukla Panchami (during the months of August and September), and the last day is the 

main day of this festival. Whereas, in Digambar tradition, the same festival is celebrated from 

Bhadra Shukla Panchami till Chaturdashi which they call it  óDaslakshanô. These 8-10 days are 

quite important where Jains increase their level of worshipping and perform several rituals like 

Meditation, keeping a vow of silence (maunvrat), performing samayik and pratikraman,  avoid 

eating after sunset, and strictly following ahimsa where they even doesnôt consume leafy 

vegetables including vegetables which are grown underground, Jains wholeheartedly follows the 

rule of anuvrat (the category of 12 vows which abstain you from violence, falsehood, etc). 

 

On the very last day, after a full 24-hourfast which even restricts them 

from drinking water after sunset and after performing samayik and 

pratikraman Jains seek forgiveness from others irrespective of age gaps, 

position, gender, caste or religion, for their mistakes or misdeeds which 

they have committed whether knowingly or unknowingly by saying 

óKhamatkhammanaô in a polite way. For Jains,ósamayikô and 

ópratikraman' is the most important ritual practice. In samayik,they sit 

down for forty-eight minutes, wearing simple clothes and completely 

isolating themselves from daily households,social or other worldly 

activities. During this time they meditate, pray, read spiritual books, recite 

hymns with the rosary etc. for purification of the soul which helps in 

resolving 18 kinds of sins and prevents the accumulation of new karma, 

and in pratikraman jains repent for their sins and non-meritorious 

activities. Through pratikraman,they seek forgiveness from 84 lakh living 

creatures including plants, trees, insects, birds, animals etc.  Beautiful lines from Jains Arhat 

Vandana says -  

[kkesfelOosthok] lOosthok[keqarqesA 

fefRreslOosHkq,lq] osjeeT>audsusbAA 
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Here, the above lines state óI forgive all living beings and may all living beings forgive me, I am 

on friendly terms and have no enmity towards anyoneò.The simple process of khamatkhammana 

is that whenever there is ill-will towards someone or if we might have hurt someone with our 

words or actions on the spot we should forgive or seek forgiveness. If it is not possible at that 

time, then this process should be completed within 24 hours. But if somehow the day is 

postponed then complete it within a fortnight after performing pratikraman, and if the defilement 

of mind doesnôt dissolve then do not encroach the chaturmas period and even if the time of 

chaturmas passes one should open the Knot of mind and heart, and by keeping our pride aside we 

must exchange apologies till the completion of Paryushan festival.  

By describing the meaning of KhamatKhamana or kshma, Acharya Mahapragya states that ñThe 

meaning of forgiveness is to tolerate and to control oneôs frenzy of power. One who doesnôt 

know how to forgive others is despicable, and the one who doesnôt know how to seek 

forgiveness from others is insolent. Peace comes to the one who knows the essence of 

forgiveness and the one who can forget the weakness, crime and mistakes of others can become a 

source of happiness. Those who donôt hesitate to ask forgiveness for their own 

misdeeds and crimes are great. Thus, the peacemaker is the one who makes a 

humble request to forget the pain caused by his mistakesò. 

Hence the main theme of SamvatsariMahaparv or ParyushanParv is the 

exchange of apologies. This festival is not only for Jains, itôs a festival of 

mankind that adds special importance to the prestige of human values. By 

conveying the message of forgiveness this festival can be the permanent 

solution to the problem of violence,terror and war if it is celebrated by each 

person. 

Name ï Surbhi Jain   

Class- M.A II year  

Subject ï A.I.H.C and Archaeology 
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Children Need Love and Care: Child Labour is Not Fair 

ñChild Labour is one of the social issues which requires the immediate attention of the 

authorities.ò  Here I Parul Dwivedi of BA II Year want to share my personal views about this 

issue and how can we eradicate it. 

 Child labour is the practice of engaging children in economic activity on a part or full-

time basis. As per the report, the worldôsmost destitute and impoverished countries comprise 

about 25% of children as child labourers. The leading causes of child labour in India are social 

inequality, lack of education and poverty.  

 Every child is considered a gift of God it must be nurtured with care and affection by the 

family and society but due to socio-economic problems, children will be forced to work in 

industries, hotels and restaurants. 

 This practice is common in India despite so many governmental laws regarding this. 

Like, article 23 in which any type of forced labour is prohibited. Article 24 child under 14 years 

cannot be employed and Article 34, Child Labour Act, Child Labour Amendment Act 2016 and 

many more. 

Despite all these laws people are engaging in these evil practices. So, it is not only the 

responsibility of the government but also the responsibility of society and social organizations to 

address the issue to find a permanent solution. 

 Children should get an appropriate chance to grow and develop inside the contended 

surroundings of school and family. Children are the asset of the Nation when they fail, the 

country fails too. 

Parul Dwivedi ,  

BA II Year , Sociology Honours 
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The True Value of Life 

Once upon a time a man went to God and asked, ñWhatôs the value of life?ò God gave him a 

stone and said, ñFind out the value of the stone, but donôt sell it.ò The man took the stone and 

went to an orange seller and asked him what its cost would be. The orange seller saw the stone 

and said, ñYou can take 15 orange and give me the stone.ò The man apologized and said that 

God had asked him not to sell it. Further ahead, he went into a jewellery shop and asked the 

value of the stone. The jeweler saw the stone under a lens and said I will give you 50 lakhs for 

this stone. When the man shook his head, the jeweler said, óAlright, alright, take two crores but 

give me the stone.ô The man explained that he couldnôt sell the stone. He walked ahead, he saw a 

precious stones shop and asked the value of this stone. When the precious stones seller saw the 

big Ruby, he lay down a red carpet took the stone on it observed the Ruby and lay down his head 

in front of the Ruby. From where did you bring the precious Ruby form?òhe asked, ñEven if I 

sell the whole world, and my life, I wouldnôt be able to buy this priceless stone.ò Stunned and 

confused man returned to God and told him what had happened. ñNow tell what is the value of 

life, God?ò God said, ñThe answer you get from the orange seller, jeweler and precious stone 

seller explains the value of our life. You may be a priceless stone, but people may value you 

based on their level of information. Their belief in you, their motive behind entertaining you, 

their ambition. ñBut donôt fear, you will surely, find someone who will discern your true value.ò 

In the eyes of God, you are always extremely precious. Respect yourself. You are unique, no one 

can replace you. 

Rakhi Tomar           

 BA I Social Science, Psychology Honours 
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The Value of Education 

 

Education is the most powerful weapon which we can use to change the world. Education plays a 

very important role in your life. You have tohear about it from almost everyone but the reality is 

the value of Education. Students believe the value of education is just the marks obtained. 

Students believe that they should memorize chapters and get good marks thatôs all. But education 

means what we learn from it in our real life. The word education does not only mean acquiring 

knowledge. The first objective of education is to become a good citizen and then to become a 

successful person in personal life.  Good education always increases our confidence and helps us 

to determine what is wrong or right. It makes us the right thinker and good decision maker. 

Socially and personally education is an essential part of life. In our society, lots of social issues 

are happening just because of a lack of education. Social issues are inequality, gender, 

discrimination, religious difference, child labour etc. If we are educated, we can makesocially 

motivated and informed decisions. We can acquire knowledge at any time. There is no age 

barrier to gaining knowledge. Education is a fundamental rightfor everyone. It is key to solve all 

personal, social and professional problems of the people. Education is the most important tool 

that offers inner and outer strength to a person. Change is the end result of all true learning. 

 

 

Rakhi Tomar       

 BA I Social Science       

 Psychology Honours 
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Ŏūŗ Ƭŗń ŬŜƁŇů  

 

ŬŜƁŇů Ņű Ŝŷ Ŏūŗ Ľŉŉůί 

ŬŜƁŇů Ķū śˁūŉ Ķőź!  

śƁ Ų̉ Ņ śŶ Ŝŷ Ņű Ľŉŏů 

śŰĸƁňů Ņź ĤŉŰŎűŅ Ķőź!!  

ŘŻŐƈśŶŉů ĤŋƯƁŘ śŶ Ĥŋŉů 

śŜĽ, śőś ŗ ŏňŰŭőŏ ̠ƛŋ Ķź,   ŅűŉŶ Ŝŷ śūĶūő ŬĶŐūίί 

 

Ľō ŜźŅů Ķźħ ŋůšū, ˧ ņū...  

śōŉŶ ŏūŅŲ ŎūŚū ŏƎ Ŝů ĥœūŋ ŬĶŐūίί 

śűő-Ņūŉ Ķů ļŶšů ŗůńū ,śŏƢ ŜŚƈ Ķū Ħśů ŏƎ Ņź śƁŗūŇ ŬĶŐūίί 

 

Ŝź ĽūŅŶ ƝŇŐ ĶŶ  Ŝő Ņūő ľƁĶŲ Ņ..  

Ľō-Ľō ŏūŅŲŎūŚū śŶ śƁśĸƈ ƞĥ!!  

ĤƁƢŶĽů,ĨŇűƈ, Ōūőśů, ŋƁĽūōů, śƁ Ų̉ Ņ, őūĽ̓ūŉů, Ĥśŏů,  ŏőūŁů, ĸŰĽőūŅů ĳő ŉŶŋūœů...  

ŉ ĽūŉŶ ŬĶŅŉů ŎūŚūĲƁ Ķź  

ŅűŉŶ Ŝů Ņź ĤŉŰ̝űŅ ŬĶŐūίί 

 

Ņű Ŝŷ Ĺőŉů, Ņű Ŝŷ ňőŉů ί 

ŅŰľŏƎ Ŝů ŉŗőś ōśū...  

ŅŶőů Ŝů śźƁňů ķŰŘōű śŶ,  

ŏŜĶ ĽūŅů Ŝŷ Ŝő ōŶœūί  

Ŝő ŬŜƁŇŰ̏ūŉů ĶŶ  ĤƁŅƂŏŉ Ķū  

Ņű Ŝů Řūŏ  

Ņű Ŝů śŗŶőūίί 

 

ŬŜƁŇů- ŬŜƁŇű- ŬŜƁŇŰ̏ūŉ...  

Ħś ŋő śŇū Ŝů ŏūŉ Ķőź!!  

ĦśĶū ŉ ĶŎů Ĥŋŏūŉ Ķőź,  

ŬŗŇŶŘů ŎūŚū śŶ ŋŜœŶ ŅŰŏ, ĦśĶū Ŝů śˁūŉ Ķőźίί 

 

ĤŋŉŶ ĶŅƈ˧ ŋņ Ķū ĶŰ ļ Ņź ŅŰŏ ɭŶŐ Ķőź...  

ŬŜƁŇů ŋő ĤŬŎŏūŉ Ķőź!  

ŬŜƁŇů ŋő ĤŬŎŏūŉ Ķőź!!  

ĽŐ ŬŜƁŇů ĽŐ ŎūőŅ 

 

łŸ. śŋŉū ŎűŚń  

ĮśźŬśĮŀ ƬźŌŶ śő, ŬŜƁŇů ŬŗŎūĸ ŗśƁŅ Ķʈū ŏŜūŬŗɦūœŐ  

Ķŏȃū, ŗūőūńśů 
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I am Lostéé 

 

Nostalgia for the past 

The rituals and the gatherings lost. 

 

My myths, my tales, 

My land, my thoughts. 

 

Reworked splendidly, and now  

Crowd of stony construct. 

 

The sparkling edifice.  

Our soul at cost. 

 

My language, my people,  

my courtyard or chord. 

 

To unlearn tradition or lores. 

 My experience taught.  

 

Lost I am  

In the material vast. 

 

In the market orb 

My way I lost. 

 

The direction for my home  

From a stranger I got. 

 

Dr. Supriya Singh 

Assistant Professor 

Department of English 
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ĥŎūő  

ŏŰľŶ ĥĶūŘ Ŝźŉū Ŝŷ 

Ňőūƈ ŏƎ ĨĸŅū ŋœūŘ Ŝźŉū Ŝŷ  

ĸűſĽŅů Ŝŷ ĥŗūŠ Ľź ĶūŉźƁ ŏƎ  

ŏŰľŶ Ĩś ĥŗūŠ Ķū, ĥĸūŠ Ŝźŉū Ŝŷί  

Ķźħ ĶŜŅū Ŝŷ ŌĽűœ, Ķźħ ˧Ɓĸ ĶŜŅū Ŝŷ  

ŏŰľŶ Ĩś ˧Ɓĸ Ķū ĥŎūő Ŝźŉū Ŝŷί 

 

śţő  

ŅŶőŶ ŏŰŅūŬōĶ Ħś ŇŰŬŉŐūſ Ķů ŭőŗūŐŅƎ ŎœŶ ŉ ōŇœƎ, 

ŅŶőŶ śźŜōŅ ŏƎ, ŐŶ ŜŗūŐƎ Ľƛő ōŇœƎĸů ί  

Ņű Ļœ Ņź śŜů ŅŶőů ķūŬŅő, ŐŶ ŬŇŘūŐƎ Ľƛő ōŇœƎĸůƁ ί  

śţő Ķź śūņů ōŉū œŶŉū, ĶƁ Ŝů ĤĶŶ œū Ľź ŋš ĸŐū ί  

Ņű őŻŘŉů śŶ Ľœū Ļőūş Ŝŷ, ŅŶőŶ ŜĶ ŏƎ ĹŀūŐƎ Ľƛő ōŇœƎĸů ί 

 

Diksha Jaiswal 

Assistant Professor 

Department of Painting 
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Started Reading Youé. 

 

I have started reading you instead of books.  

I have started molding you in new forms. 

Never thought 

that I would be able to take a new birth 

by being covered in someone's spirit, 

someone would compose me  

and I would go into poetry. 

 

 

Priti vishwakarma   
Hindi Department 

(Translated by spiritual soul)  

Shri Ashwani Kumar Sharma 
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The River Flows... 

 
The River flows... 

Transient and eternal, 

Helping whenever we need  

In happy moments or sorrowful deeds. 

 

Making a child riding a boat and laugh 

Or washing the cow and her calf, 

Bathing, sailing or just feeling the breeze 

Or carrying bulk goods with ease. 

 

Providing aqua to survive 

For humans, plants and wildlife, 

And we the human beings become 

Arrogant, Ungrateful and mum, 

As we clutter,litter and pollute 

Being ungrateful, acting like a brute. 

 

It's not a need but a duty 

To save rivers and see, 

That they are cleaned and revived 

Not tortured and deprived. 

 

Without any selfishness 

Nor to impress, 

The parts of nature help us 

Throughout our lives thus, 

 

We have to have conscience to save it 

And if we don't have it 

The nature will soon engulf us, 

And show us itsô wrath 

So think twice and act fast 

As the time doesn't slow 

And the River flowsé 

-Radhika Srivastava 

M.A. Psychology II Year 
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Nature 

What is nature? 

Let me try to explain through this paper. 

It has two different senses, 

Let's break the suspense. 

The nature is character of a person, 

How they have a conversation. 

It is a person's inherent qualities, 

Let's not get caught in all these terminologies. 

It is how people behave, 

And don't be naive. 

About their identity, 

And accept their destiny. 

 

Another nature is Mother Nature, 

Which is in danger. 

One of the reason is climate change, 

Isn't it strange? 

We humans are the main reason, 

It is the act of treason. 

We have betrayed our mother, 

Let's not leave this to others. 

To save our mother earth, 

Which literally gave us rebirth. 

So, letôs not push nature towards its death, 

As it is the only reason for our breath. 

 -Bhavni Kumari  

B.A I  Year, Economics 
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Festivals of India 
  

The land of India, so diverse and vast, 

Is home to festivals that forever last. 

From north to south and east to west, 

Each state celebrates with its own zest. 

 

The festivals of India, a vibrant sight, 

Filled with colours,  music, and lights so bright. 

From Durga Puja to Eid-ul-Fitr, 

Each festival brings joy like a glitter. 

 

Diwali, the festival of lights, 

Brightening up dark and gloomy nights. 

Holi, the festival of colours, 

Bringing people together like brothers. 

 

Ganesh Chaturthi and Navratri, 

The beats of the dhol are so hearty. 

The festival of India, a symbol of unity, 

Bringing people together with love and purity. 

 

May the festival of India continue to shine, 

Spreading happiness and peace, divine. 

Let's celebrate with cheer, 

And make each festival of India a memorable year. 

-Bhavni Kumari  

 B.A I  Year, Economics Honours 
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Dear Woman! 
  

Dear woman,  

You are too precious! 

Don't let anyone ruin you, 

Dear woman, you're too powerful! 

Don't let anyone weaken you! 

Dear woman, you are very wise, 

Don't let anyone to question over your capacity. 

Dear woman, you are only to master you, 

Don't let your remote in others hand! 

Dear woman, you are potentially very strong, 

Let's explore yourself, 

Dear woman, you are only who can rescue and protect you, 

Don't wait for anyone! 

Dear woman, you are daring, 

Don't let anyone to stop you. 

Dear woman, you are very expressive, 

Don't let anyone to suppress you! 

Dear woman you are independent, 

Don't rely on anyone, 

Dear woman, you have your own identity! 

Don't let your life as nominal you, 

Dear woman, you are very beautiful, 

Don't let your beauty to deteriorate you! 

-Shambhavi Singh 

B.A III Year, English Honours  
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Hold the Mother, not the Baby 
  

Because the babyôs being taken care of ï 

Fed, snuggled, and given all the love in the world ï 

By not only the mother,but her partner, grandparents, siblings, cousins, and friends. 

But the mother, 

May have gaps in her mind from lack of sleep, 

May be mechanical in her motions as sheôs healing, 

May feel more like a mess than a mother, 

May be sitting in bed, crying, feeling overwhelmed in her body and life, 

 

May be full of mom guilt because in her mind, "she's not good enough," 

And sheôs bleeding, wincing in pain, swollen and emotional. 

And the motherôs that baby's whole world and needs to be seen, 

So she doesn't disappear into that postpartum fog. 

 

So, hold the mother, not the baby. 

A mother agrees that her baby matters more. 

But sheôs hurting, while sheôs the person behind the baby, 

In the background, making it all happen: 

Feeding her baby at all hours, snuggling her baby  

Close to comfort new-born cries, 

And being that babyôs everything. 

 

So, itôs the mother who needs your love. 

And a mother will remember who held her up. 

So instead of ñIôm coming to see the baby,ò T 

Try saying, ñIôm coming to see you  meet the baby, too.ò 

Because the mother needs to be held more. 

Jigyasa Tiwari 

Alumni  
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Existential Angst 

 
In a world of shadows and half-formed dreams, 

T.S. Eliot, it seems, did often teem, 

With existential angst, a weighty load,  

That echoed through his verses, often showed. 

 

In a world of noise and ceaseless motion, 

He grappled with the human condition, 

A sense of futility, a cosmic question, 

In the depths of his soul, he found reflection. 

 

Amidst the ruins of a fractured age, 

Eliot penned his words, an anguished stage, 

"The Waste Land" his masterpiece, so bleak, 

A landscape of despair, where answers seem oblique. 

 

The hollow men, devoid of substance, cried, 

A world in disarray, its values denied, 

Eliot's voice, a lament, a bitter plea, 

For meaning in a world he couldn't clearly see. 

His words, though penned in a different time, 

Speak to us now, in a similar rhyme, 

In a world of chaos, where meaning's blurred, 

We too grapple with the questions unheard. 

 

The existential angst that Eliot bore, 

Is a burden many of us now explore, 

In a world of uncertainty and endless strife, 

We seek our purpose, our reason for life. 

So, let us read his words with empathy, 

For Eliot's existential quest, you see, 

Is a journey we all must undertake, 

In the shadows of existence, we must wake. 

 

In T.S. Eliot's verses, we find our kin, 

A timeless exploration of the soul within, 

For in our shared humanity, we are bound, 

In the search for meaning, we are profound. 

Anushka Sejal 

M.A I  Year, English Honours 
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Your Message 

 
Your message is not a mere word 

It's an eternal word 

Hearing your clarion call, 

The cub roared 'I'm a lion' 

The banyan tree spread its roots breaking the hard layer of rock. 

The turbulent river evolves from a pound, 

Your message is not a mere word 

It has enormous power. 

 

Hearing your message, 

Ratnakar transforms into Valmiki  

the dead body gains life  

the blind man gets vision 

Your message is not a mere word 

It has enormous power. 

 

If you say, wake up, then who can sleep 

If you say proceed on,then who will stay back, 

Your divine Love changes materialistic mind into a cosmic heart. 

Your message is not a mere word 

It has enormous power. 

 

 

Shrestha Roy  

B.A. I  Year,  

English Honours 
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Hope 

 
Branches chopped, winds are harsh 

He has lost leaves, the last leaf is about to a part. 

It was yearly, to lose his leaves 

And the new oneôs bornat the season end. 

But this time, itôs tough for him 

Cause thatôs the last thing stick to it. 

When branches were getting chopped 

tears fell down that none could see 

But that leaf hustled around, 

ñDonôt worry they have left me for you,  

Y I am here, we will continue to grow.ò 

This time, as these as on began, 

He had only one branch with few leaves left. 

All those have just fallen down. 

Spilled at his feet, who were once his crown. 

Heôs talking to the last leaf attached 

ñHey donôt leave me, please do stayò 

That leaf too knew, itôs time to depart. 

He says, ñI am you part 

As I am leaving, new oneôs will come.ò 

Andé.the last leaf fell, 

Leaving behind the tree, old and choked! 

His hope just melted down like snow 

Lastly he murmured, ñYou were my source, of happiness and desires, 

 

How will I wait for the seasonôs departure?ò 

Next day when the sun rose, the ray told him not to get tensed, 

Feel it we are there for you, your roots, me and the mother Earth will help you grow, 

But the tree has lost that hope, 

Next day, was found laina cross the road. 

Thousand reasons to live, but hope plays that vital role 

Dear this not that a part, losing hope is when everything lasts. 

 

 

Sreya Sristy, 

B.A I  Year,  

Economics Honours 

 

 

 



(34) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

COLLEGE EVENTS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



(35) 

 

 

Annie Besant Day 
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Har Ghar Tiran ga 
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Hindi Diwas  

 

 

 

 



(40) 

 

 

Hindi Pakhwara  

 

 

 

 



(41) 

 

 

International Mother Language Day 

 

 

Litrary Club ókitab walaô 
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NSS- Tree Plantation Programme 

 

NSS- World Environment Day  
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