


I am delighted to know that Kendriya Vidyalaya Pattom 
Shift 1 bringing out its e-magazine for the academic 

year 2021-22. 
The school magazine provides a perfect platform for 

the budding talents to express their views and ideas. It is 
the niche of the future artist, writers, editors and 

designers. 
As we continue to serve the interest our stakeholders at 

equipoise in the 'new normal,' the magazine acts as 
perfect platform for the students to showcase their 

talents. The contents of the magazine reflect the 
wonderful creativity of thoughts and imagination of our 

budding talents. I am quite sure that the e-magazine 
would provide a myriad of experience for its readers. 

The efforts of the editorial board are praise worthy for 
working incessantly to make the magazine a 

memorable one. 

 I congratulate all the stakeholders for going an extra 
mile and adding charm to this magazine by their 

valuable contribution.

Messag�

S. Ajayakumar 
Principal, KV Pattom
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क� दर्ीय िव�ालय प�टम की ई-पितर्का हम सहष� आपके सम� 
पर्�ततु कर रहे ह�। कोिवड महामारी िन�चय ही इस सदी की सबस े
अनोखी घटना है| समाज पर इसका बहुआयामी पर्भाव रहा है |इसने 
चतेना के �तर पर मानव को पर्भािवत िकया है| मन�ुय अपने अि�त�व 
पर ही पनुः िवचार करने को िववश हो गया है | इस िवशाल पर्कृित म� 
वह िकतना अिकंचन है, इसका अनभुव करा िदया है| लिेकन इितहास 
सा�ी है िक मन�ुय की िजजीिवषा ने हमशेा ही िवकट पिरि�थितयो ंस े
सघंष� करके िवजय पर्ा�त की है|अत: समय के चलते िन�चय ही हम 
इस िवकट पिरि�थित स ेजझूकर आगे बढ़ते जाएगँे । इस दौरान हम 
िव�ालय �तर पर छातर्ो ंके दिृ�टकोण स ेसोच� तो उनके ऊपर भी इस 
महामारी का चहुमँखुी पर्भाव रहा है ।“िचतंा रिहत खलेना खाना, वह 
िफरना िनभ�य �व�छंद” सा उनका  बचपन  तो बरुी तरह पर्भािवत हो 
गया है ।इस महामारी ने एक तरह उनके पखं ही काट िदए ह�। लिेकन 
अपनी क�पना के पखं पसार कर उड़ने स ेउ�ह� कोई महामारी रोक 
नही ंसकती। ब�च ेअपनी भोली दिुनया की अनोखी क�पनाओ ंस े
हमशेा ही बड़ो ंको चिकत करते आए ह� ।ऐसी ही िवकट पिरि�थितयो ं
म� अ�ातवास म�  कैद रहने के िलए िववश एन फ्र�क ने अपनी डायरी 
स ेपरेू िव�व को ही चम�कृत एवं स�मोिहत कर िदया था। इस ई-
पितर्का के �ारा हमारा  िवनमर् पर्यास छातर्ो ंके अंदर इस  महामारी 
के चतमु ु�खी पर्भाव को उनके दिृ�टकोण स ेदखेना है,  उनको 
अिभ�यि�त का एक मा�यम पर्दान करना है , उनकी दिुनया को 
टटोल कर दखेना है,  िजनस ेहम बड़े कभी अनिभ� रहते ह� ।उ�मीद 
है आप उनके सजृन ससंार स ेगज़ुर�गे और अपने िवचारो ंस ेहम� 
लाभाि�वत कर�गे । 
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Listen to the Annual Report 
presented by the Principal.

Annual Report 2021-'22

It gives me great pleasure to present to you the
Annual Report of the Vidyalaya for the year
2021-2022. 

With delight I present this Annual Report which
enumerates the labour of love, activities and
achievements of the school during the
academic year 2021-22. 

The pandemic was a game changer. The past
1.5 years, schools have been closed to check
the spread of the pandemic and learning has
moved online. The Vidyalaya made immediate
arrangements for moving the learning from real
classroom to Google classrooms. Unlike
recorded videos which do not offer a platform
for real time interactions between the students
and the faculty, we have opted for an
integrated learning platform like Google GSuite
which was well appreciated by the students
and parents. 

All students and teachers were given official
email id and google classrooms were
created. This is a safe platform for children and a
complete record of activities and assessment is
available in digital form. The use of Augmented
Reality Apps and various technology tools also
add diversity to the whole learning
experience.  We are connected to each and
every student through digital mode and
extending all support for their physical and
mental growth. The school has shifted to the
online mode smoothly where no academic and
co-curricular activity got cancelled. Our aim was
to provide the real school experience through
making our students and teachers accustomed
to selected interactive virtual platforms and
enabling them to continue learning and teaching
in all possible ways without any hindrance.  

Our enrolment has an upward trend, reaching
about 2640 students during the academic year
2021-22 as more and more parents flock to this
temple of learning making K V Pattom as the
first-choice for their wards.  

“The future belongs to those who believe in the
beauty of their dreams”. 

S. Ajayakumar 
Principal, KV Pattom

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1sg1pui7mXFohONh2FXZkHpRn76y6_noY/view?usp=sharing


आज़ादी के  
75 सालो ंम�  
मरेा भारत

अमतृा एस.                             
क�ा: 11ई

ितरगंा हमारा है शान-ए-िज�दगी , 
   वतन पर�ती है वफ़ा-ए-ज़मी, 
दशे के िलए मर िमटना कबलू है हम�, 
   अखडं भारत के �व�न का जनुनू है हम� !! 

इस वष� हम �वततंर्ता िदवस की 75वी ंवष�गांठ मना रह� है। 
रा�ट्र , प�ूय बाप ू, नेताजी सभुाष चदंर् बोस , भगत िसहं , 
चदंर्शेखर आज़ाद , असम के मातिंगनी हाजरा , दशे के पहल े
पर्धानमतंर्ी पिंडत नेह� जी , बाबा सािहब अंबेडकर आिद 
सभी महाप�ुषो ंका ऋणी है। 

कोरोना वैि�वक महामारी म� हमारे डॉ�टर , निस�स , 
पैरामिेडकल �टाफ , सफाईकम� , वै�सीन बनाने म� जटेु हमारे 
वै�ािनक आिद सभी वंदन के अिधकारी है। आज हम गव� स े
कह सकते है िक दिुनया का सबस ेबड़ा वैि�सनेशन पर्ोगर्ाम 
हमारे दशे म� चल रहा है। ओलिंपक म� भी भारत की यवुा पीढ़ी 
ने भारत का नाम रोशन िकया है। 

इिंडया एट 75 - दशे की आज़ादी के 75 वष� - य ेअमतृ काल 
है। इस अमतृ काल म� हमार� सकं�पो ंकी िसि� , हम� आज़ादी 
के 100 वष� तक ल ेजाएगी। अमतृ काल का ल�य है एक ऐस े
भारत का िनमा�ण जहा ँदिुनया का हर आधिुनक आधािरक 
सरंचना हो। पहल ेकी तलुना म� हम बहुत तेज़ी स ेआगे बढ़ रहे 
है। 

Amrita

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार 
की ज़बुान स.े.

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1rMePqcLdBD93lPG7yf6hrVUbEbmqUl4t/view?usp=drivesdk


और मझेु भारत के नागिरक होने के नाते य ेअ�यतं खशुी दतेी 
है िक जल जीवन िमशन के िसफ�  दो वष� म� साढ़े चार करोड़ 
स े�यादा पिरवारो ंको नल स ेजल िमलना श�ु हो गया है।  
आज हम अपने गांवँो ंको तेज़ी स ेपिरवित�त होते दखे रहे ह�। 
बीते कुछ वष� , गांवँो ंतक सड़क और िबजली जैसी सिुवधाओ ं
को पहुंचँाने म� गए ह�। 

म� भिव�यद�ृटा नही ंहूं ँ, म� कम� के फल पर िव�वास रखती हूं।ँ 
मरेा िव�वास दशे के यवुाओ ंपर ह�। मरेा िव�वास दशे के बेटे-
बेिटयो ं, दशे के िकसानो ं, दशे के नागिरको ंपर है। 

"यह बात हवाओ ंको बताए रखना  
    रोशनी होगी िचरागो ंको जलाए रखना 
 लहू दकेर िजसकी िहफाज़त 
   हमने िक ऐस ेितरगंे को सदा िदल म� बसाए रखना !! 

21वी ंसदी म� भारत के सपनो ंऔर आकां�ाओ ंको परूा करने 
स ेकोई भी बाधा रोक नही ंसकती। हमारी ताकत हमारी 
एकजटुता है। हमारी पर्ाणशि�त , रा�ट्र पर्थम , सदैव 
पर्थम की भावना है। 

मरेा दशे 
मरेी जान  
मरेा भारत महान !!

Azadi Ka Amrit Mahotsav, India@75, 
Independence Day celebration 2021; 

Kumari Devika S. (Class 9) sings a song.

Art by Mohd. Unnais, 10A

https://www.youtube.com/embed/Wj6pFm6h5lI?feature=oembed
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


भदर् दास सी. 
क�ा: 9 सी

अरे.... िक्रसमस आ गया है 
सजावट के काम सक्रहत हमारी खिुक्रय ◌ोकंी ि◌ु�आत 
ह ती है.... 
िक्रसमस टर ◌ी कहााहैँ.. तारा कहााहैँ... 
इतनी दरेी क् ◌ो.ं.. 

भगवान क् ◌ोइंतनी दरेी ह रही है.... सभी खिुक्रय ◌ोकें 
िक्रए तैयार क् ◌ोनंहीोहं�.. 
िखीु हमारेमन सहेी आएगी..द ूसर ◌ोसंनेहीोक्ंरिमगेी 
स नेके िक्रए बेहतर आओ ... 
िक म�ि◌ु� क�ा ँगा..... 

अरे... म�कहााजँा रहा हा.ँ.... म�र क नहीोसंकता..मरेी मदद कर 
.... 
ओह ह गया ....ध�यवाद ... आप कौन ह�? 
“म�अपनी बेटी के साथ स रहा था.. तभी मझेुएक चीखनेकी 
आवाज सनुाई दी”... 
“बहरिहा आपका ध�यवाद”.. 

''मिुझेगता हैक्रक तमु थ डेउदास ह ....'' 
''हाो ंम�बहुत दखुी होक्ं ◌ोक्ंरक क ई ज�न मनानेक तैयार 
नहीोहैं'' 
“हा! हा! आपका छ टा क्रदमाग कह रहा हैऔर आप 
नहीो.ंआप भी दसुर केसाथ दक्ुरनयाम�जी रहेहै.. 
इस महामारी के दौरान प�ृवी पर हर क ई वहाो ंजीवन के 
िक्रए दौड रहा हैऔर कु छ हम�छ ड रहेह�...” 

िक्रसमस 
उपहार

Bhadra Das

Art by Arundhathi D., 7B

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार की ज़बुान स.े. 

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1NCzH45tGJ2EljZOKZf2cbGdmRNZVRjoC/view?usp=sharing


हम�द ूसर ◌ोकें िक्रए मॉिड बनना ह गा| 

इस महामारी के बाद भी उ�सव यहााहँ गा ..इसिक्रए कु छ और 
समय पर्ती�ा कर�.. 
हम सामा�य �थथक्रत म�वापस आ जाएो ंगेऔर िखीु सजे�न मना 
सकतेह�... 
और िअाोक्ंरत के िक्रए वा�तव म�खदे है।भगवान नेमझेुआपके 
पास भजेा था ... के िक्रए, समझातेह .. 
जाओ और िख ुरह अपनेपापा अ�मा बहन के साथ.. 
व त�ुहारेसाथ रह�गे.. वेखिुक्रयााजँ�न सबेडी ह�........ 

‘’अद ्भतु उपहार.........’’ 

मझेु�वथथ और सकारा�मक बनानेके िक्रए भगवान का िि◌ु है... 
मरेेपापा और अ�मा और बहन क िख ुकरने 

के िक्रए ध�यवाद......... 
महामारी के दौरान अपनेिद ेकी मदद करना मरेा कतत�य है... 
म�वादा क�ो ंगा क्रक म�अनाव�यक बाहर नहीोजंाऊो ंगा और द ू
सर ◌ोकं भी नहीोदंोूगंा .. 
मा�क पहननेका वादा ... 

बसि्◌ मोक्ंरदर ◌ोयंा चचतया मसि्◌द म�जाना .... 
आप मरेेक्रदमाग म�ह�... 

और आप ही ह�ज मरेी सम�याओोकं सनुतेह�और समाधान 
करतेह�,हिमाे के िक्रए नहीोिंभू�ग.े...... 

ध�यवाद.........

अंजिल बी. 
क�ा: 11 ब 

सपना
सपना है यह मरेा  
पछंी की तरह उड़ उड़ जाऊं गगन म� 
लिेकन खबर नही ं�यो ं 
लोग मझेु पीछे �यो ंखीचंते
लिेकन कभी हार न मानूगंी 
म� उड़ती जाऊं म� िजदंगी म� उ�म�ुत 
िबना हारे िबना थके  
सपनो ंके पीछे उड़ती जाऊं  
रोती रोती न समय बेकार गवाऊँ   
जीना है िजदंगी के हर पल को खशुी स े 
पाना है मझेु मिंजल अपनी तरह स े
 थक कर कभी न बैठँू म� राह म�। 

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


दिेवका. एस 
क�ा: 12 E

बोलती हवा, दखे ससंार को, 
म� भी गई हर कोण म�  
कोण-कोण गई, म� ने दखेा 
जीवन के एहसास को।  
हरी प�ी स ेफल को 
चीटी के रेल को 
शोर मचाते शेर को 
गई है हर �यि�त के आग े
पर वे मझेु न समझती 
न समझते ठंड-गरम के भाव 
 एक स ेअनेक भागते मानव मरेी 
बात न समझती सबस ेबिु�मान। 
शांत बहूगँा �नेह बांटते 
दखु म� ठंड दतेे 
तेज़ बहूगँा आग बांटते 
क्रोिधत होते अहकंार स े
सबको उडाते हाथ स।े 
म� हू ँहवा न जाने तो 
दखेो हर व�त तेरे पास। 
िज़दंा भिूम की गाना गाती प�ो ंस े 
 न�ृय नाचता खतेो ंस े
आराम दतेी मा ँस।े 
बोलती हवा, दखे ससंार को, 
म� भी गई हर कोण म�  
कोण-कोण गई, म� ने दखेा 
जीवन के एहसास को।

हवा की बात 

Art by Esha A Mashal, 10C

Devika S.

किव �वय ंअपनी किवता सनुाते हुए..  

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1WPaI8v6L9gInxDrxCsuHSTGAnZsVcVj-/view?usp=drivesdk
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


शरे्या बी. आर.  
क�ा: 11 ब 

दिेवका बी एस. 
क�ा: 10 स  

जगंलो ंकी र�ा मानव जीवन की र�ा है  
य ेपेड़ पौधे हमारे िलए सांसो स ेभी �यारे  
य ेदतेे हम� जीने के िलए अ�य जल और वाय ु 
नदी, झरने और तालाब इसकी गोदी म� है खलेते  
पश ुपि�यो ं का है यह पालनहार  
अंधे िवकास के नाम पर न करो इसका िवनाश   
पेड़ काटना मानव जीवन की जड़ो ंको काटना  
सगं साथ हम लगाए पेड़ अनेक  
घर आगंन गली गली म� हिरयाली फैल े 
पेड़ पौधे तो ह� धरती का वरदान । 

बचपनजगंलो ंकी र�ा
िकतना िन�चल िकतना चचंल  
िकतना �यारा है यह बचपन  
दादी नानी और मा ँकी आखंो ंका तारा  
यह बचपन और उसक उ�म�ुत आनदं  
चांद और तारे सरूज और बादल  
हसँते खलेते सािथयो ंकी तरह  
पछेू तरह-तरह की बात�  
य ेसब कहां स ेआते ह�? 
फूल पहाड़ नदी और झरने  
कैस ेशोर मचाते ह�  
तोता मैना िचिड़या कोयल कैस ेगाना गाते ह�  
भोली भाली बातो ंस ेयह सबका मन मोह लतेे ह�  
अपना पराया यह न जाने िदल म� घर कर लतेे ह�  
बचपन पर्भामय है मानव जीवन की नीवं है  
कोरे कागज़ स िनम�ल यह बचपन हर घर की त�वीर है।  

Shreya B R

Devika B S
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मीना�ी एच. एस.  
क�ा: 11 E

मा ँकी ममता ई�वर का वरदान है  
सच पछूो तो मा ँइसंान नही ंभगवान क �प होत है  
मा ँके चरणो ंम� ज�नत का हर �प होता है  
मा ँम� ही ई�वर का हर �व�प होता है  
मा ँजो हर ब�च ेके िदल की चाह होती है  
मसुीबत म� एक नई राह होती है  
जो हर िकसी के करीब नही ंहोती  
जो हर िकसी को नसीब नही ंहोती  
मा ँकी अहिमयत उनस ेपछूो  
िजनकी मा ँनही ंहोती है  
जो हर ब�च ेकी जान होती है  
जो हर िर�ते का मान होती है  
सभी का एकमातर् अरमान होती है  
हर िकसी को मा ँकी ममता िमल े 
अपनी मा ँस ेकभी न कोई िबछड़े  
यही है मरेी एकमातर् दआु उस खदुा स े 
िजनकी मा ँहै उस े�या पता िक मा ँ�या होती है  
मा ँको जानता है तो उसस ेपछूो िजनकी मां नही ंहोती है।   

मा ँकी ममता 

Meenakshi HS 11E hindi .mp4
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पर्ाची िसहं 
क�ा – १बी 

मरेा दो�त 
कौआ 

मरेे घर म� कोई पालत ूप�ी नही ंहै, लिेकन मरेे बहुत सारे प�ी 
दो�त ह�,िवशेष �प स ेकौआ। म� बचपन म� कौवे को दखेती 
थी और जब भी उनके पास जाना चहती थी, वे उड़ जाते 
थ।े एक िदन मरेी मा ँने मझुस ेकहा िक अगर मै उ�ह� �यार 
क�ंगी तो वे मरेे दो�त बन जाएगंे। एक बार की बात है, 
ितर्व�दर्म म� लगभग एक स�ताह तक भारी बािरश हुई थी। 
कौवे मरेे घर के पास आ गय ेऔर कांव, कांव, कांव गाने 
लगे…. म� समझ गई िक वे भखू ेथ।े म�ने अपने ना�ते की रोटी 
उ�ह� बाटँ दी और वे मरेे अ�छे दो�त बन गए। उस िदन के 
बाद स ेम� अपना भोजन और पानी उनस ेसाझा करती हू।ं 
कौआ मरेी सबुह की ऑनलाइन �लास का अलाम� है, अगर म� 
खाना दनेे म� दरे क�ँगी तो वे कांव, कांव गाना श�ु कर द�गे… 
हम दोनो ंकी दो�ती मझेु सबुह ज�दी उठने के िलए फुत�ला 
बनाती है। मरेा घर पे�टा स ेवीएसएससी हाउिसगं कॉलोनी, 
थ�ुबा म� बदल गया। मरेी रहने की जगह बदल गई लिेकन 
हमारे बीच दो�ती कायम है। हम दो�त ह� भल ेही हम एक-
दसूरे की भाषा नही ंजानते, भल ेही रहने की जगह बदल गई 
हो। यह दो�ती मझेु एक सदंशे दतेी है िक भाषा, धम�, ज�म 
रा�य इ�यिद दो�ती के बीच कोई बाधा नही ंहोती है, इसम े
केवल �यार होता है। 

Art by Gowri J. Nair, 6A
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वषा� निंदनी  
क�ा: 11ई

शर्ीहरी शर्ी  
क�ा: 2 अ

 सांझ �मिृत
पेड़ ना काटो पेड़ न काटो  
पेड़ हम� फल दतेे ह�  
पेड़ ना काटो पेड़ न काटो  
पेड़ हम� फूल दतेे ह�  
पेड न काटो पेड न काटो  
पेड़ हम� श�ु हवा दतेे ह�  
पेड न काटो पेड न काटो  
पेड़ हम� छाया दतेे ह�  
पेड़ न काटो पेड़ ना काटो  
पेड़ हमारे सब कुछ है  
इस ेबचाना है हर हालत म� । 

पि�चम म� धीरे स ेउतरता सरूज  
शाम के तारे होल ेस ेआते 
 रात का अंधेरा चारो ंओर फैला  
एक गहरी खामोशी म� डूबी पर्कृित  
शायद  सरूज का चांद स ेकुछ अनबन है  
या  वे बने ही नही ंएक दसूरे के सगं रहने के िलए 
पर्कृित का तरीका है काम करने का यही  
�या  होगंे दोनो ंएक सगं आसमान म�  
 तब �या वे लड़�गे या हसं के सगं साथ रह�गे  
�या उिजयारा अिधक फैलगेी चारो ंिदशाओ ंम�  
या  अंधेरा घना होगा चारो ंओर 

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार की ज़बुान स.े. रचना �वय ंरचनाकार की ज़बुान स.े. 



अिमत ग�ुता  
उप पर्ाचाय�  
क� दर्ीय िव�ालय पटम, पाली पर्थम

ित�वन�तपरुम स े
राम�ेवरम   

यातर्ा वतृातं 

िदनाकं 13 अ�टूबर 2021

अ�टूबर म� हमारे िव�ालय का 10 िदन का शरद कालीन अवकाश
...इतने कम िदनो ं म� गहृ रा�य िहमाचल जाना सभंव नही ं था
इसिलए सोचा �यू ंना केरल के आसपास ही िकसी जगह पर जाया
जाए बहुत इटंरनेट म� खोज करके और अपने ब�चो ंकी लबंी कार
यातर्ा की िज़द को लकेर तय िकया िक चलो राम�ेवरम की ओर
चला जाय।े राम�ेवरम.... कलाम साहब की ज�म भिूम.. भगवान
िशव का पर्ाचीन मिंदर जहां भगवान राम ने लकंा जाने स ेपहले
िशव की पजूा अच�ना की थी औऱ समदुर् सते ुके िलए समदुर् दवेता
को रा�ता दनेे के िलए िववश िकया था । 

िदन तय हुआ 13 अ�टूबर सबुह 4:00 बजे ित�वंतपरुम स ेअपनी
कार एचपी57 बी 0600 स ेराम�ेवरम की ओर चलना है।यातर्ा
योजना करना कुछ मिु�कल लग रहा था �योिंक 380 िकलोमीटर
एक तरफ अकेल ेकार को चलाना थोड़ा असहज महससू कर रहा
था लिेकन पिरवार व मधरु सगंीत के साथ एवं गगूल मैप स ेयातर्ा
न तो �यादा थकावट वाली औऱ न ही भलू भटकने वाली थी। 

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार की ज़बुान स.े.



ित�वंतपरुम स े हमने सबुह 4:00 बजे पर्�थान िकया
नागरकोइल तक रा�ता िसगंल लने होने के कारण कुछ �यादा
समय लगा परतं ु तिमलनाडु रा�य म� पर्वेश करने के बाद
रा�ट्रीय राजमाग� 32 स े कैस े यातर्ा परूी हुई पता ही नही ं
चला। कोई ट्रैिफक नही ंमौसम सहुावना सीधी सड़क कोई
ग�डा नही ं यातर्ा िब�कुल आरामदायक व कोई थकावट
नही।ं बीच-बीच म� �क कर स�ेफी लनेा नही ंभलू रहे थ ेतािक
इस यातर्ा की यादो ंको सजंोया जा सके व परूा पिरवार एक ही
फ्रेम म� आ जाए। 

मझेु लग रहा था िक कम स ेकम गाड़ी को रोकना है व 1:00 से
2:00 बजेअपरा� तक राम�ेवर पहुचंना है। ऐसा ही िकया बस
ना�ते के िलए सड़क िकनारे एक छोटी सी दकुान पर डोसा खा
कर आगे बढ़े लगभग दोपहर 1:20 के आसपास हम पामबन पलु
पर पहुचं गए थ े। पामबन पलु 1988 म� िनिम�त सड़क पलु है
जो रा�ट्रीय राजमाग� 80 का भाग है इस पलु स ेसमदुर् को
दखेना अपने आप म� एक रोमांच है यह पलु भारतीय म�ुय भिूम
और प�बन �ीप को आपस म� जोड़ता है । 

अब हम राम�ेवर शहर म� पर्वेश कर चकेु थ।े राम�ेवरम शहर के
पवू� भाग म� ि�थत शर्ी राम �वामी मिंदर की ऊंची ऊंची दीवार�
स ुदंर कलाकारी स ेसजे हुए बलुदं और सजे धजे मिंदर का पर्वेश
�ार के साथ िवशालकाय नदंी को दखेना िकसी सुदंर क�पना के
सच होने जैसा लग रहा था। मिंदर का खबूसरूत िवशाल
गिलयारा है िजस े एिशया म� मौजदू िहदं ू मिंदरो ं म� सबस े लबंा
गिलयारा होने का दजा� पर्ा�त है । 

यहां 2 िशविलगं की पजूा होती है एक वह िज�ह� हनमुान जी
कैलाश स ेलकेर आए थ ेऔर उस े िव�व िलगंम कहा जाता है
जबिक दसूरे को िजस ेभगवान राम ने बनाया था िजस ेरामिलगंम
कहा जाता है। 

मिंदर स ेकुछ दरूी पर यहां का मह�वपणू� �थान अि�न तीथ�म है
जहां �नान करना सिुनि�चत िकया जाता है।  



मिंदर पिरसर म� 24 कंुड है व उनम� �नान कराया जाता है परतं ु
covid पर्ोटोकॉल के कारण यह कंुड पय�टको ंके िलए बदं िकए गए
थ े इसिलए हम� �नान का मौका नही ं िमला और मरेी प�नी पजूा
महाजन के िलए एक बार िफर स े यहंा आने का एक कारण िमल
गया। अब हमने एक गाइड की सहायता लनेा ठीक समझा और उस
गाइड ने बहुत अ�छे स ेमिंदर पिरसर के बारे म� सब बताते हुए दश�न
करवाए।ं वैस ेभी �यादा भीड़ नही ंथी इसिलए हम भा�यशाली थ ेिक
बहुत अ�छे स े मिंदर दश�न हुए व सब कलाकृितयो ं को अ�छे से
नजदीक स ेदखेने का अवसर िमला। 

जहां केरल का समुदंर चचंलता िलए हुए ह� तो यहां समुदंर का बहुत
शांत �प दखेने को िमला कहते ह� िक भगवान राम ने बहुत पजूा
अच�ना कर समदुर् दवेता को मनाने की कोिशश की औऱ लकंा तक
पहुचंने का रा�ता दनेे का आगर्ह िकया परतं ु जब समदुर् दवेता
पर्कट नही ं हुए तो भगवान राम ने जैस ेग�ुस ेम� समुदंर सखुाने के
िलए धनषु बाण उठाया समदुर् दवेता ने न केवल लकंा तक जाने जाने
का रा�ता िदया अिपत ुवह हमशेा के िलए शांत हो गया।  

राम�ेवरम मिंदर म� दश�न करके हम वापस अपने होटल आ गए अब
थक भी गए थ ेइसिलए रात को भोजन िकए िबना ही हम सब ज�दी
सो गए ,हम� अगल ेिदन का रोमांच भी था िक हम� धन�ुकोड़ी जाना है। 

दसूरा िदन 

सबुह 6:00 बजे हम सब उठ कर नहा धोकर 7:00 बजे तक तैयार
थ े।धन�ुकोड़ी जाने स ेपहल ेहनमुान मिंदर गए जहां तैरते हुए प�थर
को दखेना अपने आप म� एक अचभंा था ,15-20 िकलोगर्ाम का
प�थर िव�ान के सब िस�ांतो ंके िवपरीत जल की सतह पर ऐस ेतैर
रहा था िक मझेु अपने भौितक िव�ान के तक�  िवतक�  को अलग
रखकर शर्�ा के साथ नमन करना अ�छा लगा। मरेा बेटा उ�कष�
भी यह सब दखे कर रोमांिचत हो रहा था। 

अब लगभग सबुह के 8:00 बज चकेु थ ेहम ना�ता करके धन�ुकोड़ी
की ओर चल चकेु थ ेइस रा�ते पर भीड़ नही ंथी व सड़क के दोनों
तरफ़ समुदंर था। इस सड़क पर चलना एक �व�न जैसा था �योिंक
म� जब स े केरल आया था एक ऐसी सड़क पर कार ड्राइव करना
चाहता था िजसके दोनो ंतरफ समुदंर हो ...ध�यवाद! भगवान का िक
ऐसा अवसर िमला।  
रा�ते म� एक िवभीषण मिंदर है यही ंपर भगवान राम ने लकंा िवजय
प�चात िवभीषण का राजितलक िकया था  

धन�ुकोड़ी आ चकुा था समुदंर म� वही चचंलता दखेने को िमल रही थी
जो केरल के समुदंर म� है । 



सते ुसमदुर्म जो 5 िकलोमीटर की दरूी पर था वहां पर कार लकेर
जाना बहुत ही रोमािँचत कर रहा था ।यहां तक पहुचंते-पहुचंते सड़क
ख�म थी थोड़ी दरे �कने के बाद वापसी के िलए चल ेतो रा�ते म�
�थानीय �यि�त की दकुान पर ताजी मछली का भी �वाद लनेा नही ं
भलू।े 

 सच कहू ंतो यह जगह कुछ ही समय म� मन म� ऐस ेबस गई िक यहां से
वापसी म� मन उदास हो रहा था। सड़क खाली थी और कार अपनी
परूी गित स ेचलते हुए िफर स ेराम�ेवरम शहर म� पर्वेश कर रही थी।
मरेी बेटी उव� ए पी जे अ�दलु कलाम की बहुत पर्शसंक है जैस ेअब
हम भतूपवू� रा�ट्रपित अ�दलु कलाम जी के घर के सामने पहुचं ेउव� म�
एक अलग ही उजा� का सचंार दखेा और हम सब भी उ�सािहत थे
कलाम साहब का घर दखेने के िलए िजस ेअब एक सगंर्हालय के �प
म� पिरवित�त कर िदया है।  

पतली गिलयां गर्ामीण पिरवेश दखेकर पर्तीत नही ं होता िक इन
गिलयो ंम� कभी इस दशे का एक महान वै�ािनक और रा�ट्रपित खलेा
करता था पर यही िवशेषता है हमारे भारतवष� के नागिरको ंकी, कभी
कोई अभाव व ससंाधनो ंकी कमी हमारे महेनती भारतवािसयो ंको आगे
आने स ेनही ंरोक पाई। 
कलाम साहब हमशेा आने वाली पीढ़ी के िलए परे्रणा सर्ोत रह�गे। मरेा
शत शत नमन दशे के इस सपतू को! 

जय िहदं
अलनैा �लरे अल�स  
क�ा: 11 E

पहली बरसात का िदन था  
जब गर्ी�म के लबंे इतंजार के बाद  
सनुहरे आकाश म� शीतल घटा का चादर छाया   
गम� स ेतपती धरा ने बािरश का शरबत िपया  
हर एक बूदं िम�टी की खशुब ूलाई  
हवा म� गूजँते पायल के छन छन की तरह  
सौ याद� दौड आई  
आसमान के साथ साथ मरेे तन स ेभी झरना िगरा  
िदल म� समाई यादो ंका िपटारा खलुा  
बहुत सनुा होगा यह सवाल, जो म�ने भी पछूा – 
कहां खो गए वे िदन  
जीत की मीठी िमसरी अभी भी जबुान पर छायी  
अचानक खटकी िबजली असिलयत दशा� गई  
बीत गई वे याद� जो �यारी, ह� न कभी वापस आ रही | 

बरसात 

Hindi Poem 'बरसात…

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार 
की ज़बुान स.े. 

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1URoNSjlRLt9QDKsj846AFkhYiL-jtDM4/view?usp=drivesdk
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


िरया िजब ू
क�ा:11 ई

कुछ बदल गया है  
िजन चहेरो ंम� पहल ेएक म�ुकुराहट हुआ करती थी   
आज उस ेढककर कुछ और बैठा है  
िजन �कूलो ंके आगंन म� खलेकूद और शोर होते थ े 
आज एक अजीब सा स�नाटा छाया हुआ है  
जहां �योहारो ंम� सड़क�  शोर पर्काश उमगं स ेभरे होते थ े  
तरह तरह के लोग सब भलूकर  सगं साथ चलते थ े 
अब ऐसा कही ंनज़र व आता जहां हम रिववार के इतंजार म� थ े 
आज कल रिववार का आना जाना भी महससू न होता  
हर िदन बस लगता एक समान   
वही ंछ: इचं की �क्रीन म� िदन कब बीत जाता है  
पता ही नही ंचलता  
एक महामारी ने अचानक आकर जैस ेसब कुछ ही बदल िदया उसका न 
आने का खबर था  
न वह जाने का नाम ल ेरहा है  
एक दो साल तो हो हो गए होगंे इस बदलाव को  
पर आज तक इस ेअपना नही ंपाई हू ँ 
अपनाऊँ भी �यो ं 
यह व�त भी गजुर जायगेा  
यह िन�चय मन म� है तो  
इस स�नाटे म� �यो ंअपनाऊँ   
मा�क  के पीछे हसँना �यो ंछोड़ दू ँ 

यह व�त भी 
गजुर जायगेा

New video by Riy…

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार की ज़बुान स.े. 

https://photos.app.goo.gl/6PxPcHwrjcA79eqx8
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


आशना अशरेफ 
क�ा:11 ई

मानिसक 
�वा��य 

मानव जाित आमतौर पर अपने शरीर को �व�थ रखने पर अिधक
�यान क� िदर्त करती है। लोग अपने िदमाग की िफटनेस को
नजरअंदाज कर दतेे ह�। मन�ुय अपने अ�यिधक िवकिसत
मि�त�क के कारण जीवन को िनयिंतर्त करने म� समथ� हुआ है।
इसिलए मन�ुय के िलए अपने तन और मन दोनो ंको �व�थ रखना
बहुत ज�री हो जाता है। 

ऐस े कई भावना�मक कारक ह� जो हमारे िफटनेस �तर पर
मह�वपणू� पर्भाव डालते ह� जैस े अवसाद, आक्रामकता,
नकारा�मक सोच, िनराशा और भय आिद। िजस पर्कार हम
शारीिरक �प स ेबीमार पड़ते ह�, उसी पर्कार मानिसक �प स ेभी
हम बीमार पड़ सकते ह�। मानिसक बीमारी िकसी के �वा��य की
अि�थरता है, िजसम� भावना, सोच और �यवहार म� पिरवत�न शािमल
ह�। मानिसक बीमारी दबावया िकसी खास घटना की पर्ितिक्रया
के कारण हो सकती है। यह वंशागत कारको,ं बाल शोषण या
आघात, सामािजक नकुसान, खराब शारीिरक �वा��य ि�थित
आिद स ेभी उ�प�न हो सकता है। 

21वी ंसदी म� मानिसक बीमारी एक बड़ी सम�या बनती जा रही है।
हर िकसी को वह मदद नही ंिमलती िजसकी उ�ह� ज�रत होती है।
भल ेही मानिसक बीमारी आजकल साधारण है और िकसी को भी
पर्भािवत कर सकती है, िफर भी इसस ेजड़ुा एक कलकं है। लोग
इस े�वीकार करने और डॉ�टरो ंस ेमदद लनेे म� शम� महससू करते
ह�। मानिसक �वा��य के बारे म� अिधक जाग�कता फैलाने के
िलए 10 अ�टूबर को िव�व मानिसक �वा��य िदवस के �प म�
मनाया जाता है। Ashna Ashraf

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार की 
ज़बुान स.े.

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1ss25MLh37aWAKH39ohLuWEnU0s_yA_tb/view?usp=sharing
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


ल�मी एस नायर  
क�ा: 11ई 

याही माधव के.  
क�ा: 4 द 

 �मिृत �व�छता
चलो अब कुछ दद� को भलू जाते ह�  
आज िफर स ेहम �कूल जाते ह�  
�कूल जो �ान का भडंार है  
इसस ेबेहतर न कोई ससंार है  
कुछ रा�ते हम चलते नही ंथकते  
कुछ पल  रोकते नही ं�कते  
याद बन गया हर वह ल�हा  
�कूल के िदन वापस नही ंिमलते  
िजस रा�ते म� पड़ता है मरेा वह �कूल  
पाऊंगा �या वह अतीत को भलू  
कोई मरेे �कूल वाल ेसनुहरे �वाब लौटा द े
मरेे िबछड़े दो�तो ंको मझुस ेिमला द े 
मरेे ग�ु के मझेु बस दश�न िदला द े 
�या िदन थ ेवह जब हम �कूल जाते थ े 
हर एक खशुी को मनाया करते थ े 
अपने िलए वही िजदंगी के पल सहुाना  
हे मरेे �कूल मझेु जरा िफर स ेतो बलुाना  

गदंगी गदंगी हमारे आसपास गदंगी  
इस गदंगी को हटाना है तो  
�व�छ बनाओ �व�छ बनाओ  
झाड़ू लगाओ पोछा लगाओ  
अपने घर आगंन को साफ रखो  
हर गदंगी को हटाओ और  
अपने दशे को साफ बनाओ  
कूड़ा फैलाकर दशे को गदंा न करो  
हमारे दशे को साफ रखो| 

Art by Devika S.S.,IX C

Lakshmi S. Nair

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार की 
ज़बुान स.े. 

रचना �वय ं
रचनाकार की ज़बुान 
स.े. 

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1zK2pIRSTBygdNq09XiUpdW7k4R53ctkF/view?usp=sharing


उव� ग�ुता  
क�ा: 11ई 

अमल य ूटी  
क�ा: 12 ई 

दवे भिूम 
िहमाचल 

प�ुय सावन 

ठंडी ठंडी हवा कहा ँ 
पेड़ो ंस ेबात� करते पखं कहा ँ 
इस दिुनया म� पहाड़ो ंजैसा जीवन कहा ँ 
झर झर करते झरने और कल कल करती निदयां कहा ँ 
बफ�  स ेलद ेहुए पेड़ कहा ँ 
इस दिुनया म� पहाड़ो ंजैसा जीवन कहा ँ 
घमू ली हमने यह धरती सारी  
है नही ंकोई िहमाचल सा �यारा  
िमलना नही ंकही ंयह नजारा  
ऐस े�यारे पेड़ कहा ँ 
इस दिुनया म� पहाड़ो ंजैसा जीवन कहा ँ

Urvi Gupta

है मरेे प�ुय सावन तमु बरसते रहो   
त�ुहारे बरसने स ेहो रही मन की सारी इ�छाए ंपरूी  
�यासी धरती म� िफर स ेहिरयाली छाई 
पर्कृित का कण-कण पर्फुि�लत सा िदख े 
कोयल मयरू नाचते गाते खशुी मनाते  
ि�ितज अटारी म� त�ुहारे दश�न मन को भाते  
पछंी गण त�ुहारे आने का सदंशे सनुाते  
खतेो ंम� िफर स ेहलचल उठते  
िकसान बैलो ंके सगं उमगं स ेचलते  
बादल की फुहार म� धरती की चतेना िछपी  
आषाढ़ का िरमिझम जीवन का सगंीत  सनुाता   
मरेे प�ुय सावन तमु यू ंही बरसता रह। 

Amal

रचना �वय ं
रचनाकार की 
ज़बुान स.े. 

रचना �वय ंरचनाकार 
की ज़बुान स.े. 

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1b4PMwupyhZPyL788-tjvlQThrq7FNvfx/view?usp=drivesdk
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1PrWLqLXgEIJUk0JdjRFW3YAKEK8Zq6BU/view?usp=drivesdk


Come with me 
Let us sit here free of words 
When the day dawns sprightly 
When the morning birds recite 
The poems from their home; 
When the sunlight is new 
And the sky is light blue.

Let us sit here free of words 
In the exhausted silent afternoon 
When the day is midway and 
All things earthly derive there pause; 
When meek winds touch and rustle 
The leaves of the coconut tree. 

Let us sit here free of words 
Under the pink-hued umbrella of the sky, 
When the sun bids farewell 
And all trees wave back; 
When eagles circle and circle 
And birds coo their way back. 

Let us sit here free of words 
When the day hands us over 
To the moon and the smiling stars; 
When the insects far hidden away 
Begin their chirping melodies 
Carried by the cool air everywhere. 

Come with me  
Let us sit here free of words 
For words are nothing but a disgrace to the eyes; 
Words are nothing but water to the fire; 
Words are nothing but walls from the world. 
Come, let us  
Open our eyes;  
Open our ears;
Open our hearts; 
But not our lips. 

Free of 
Words

Sreenidhi N. 
12 E

Listen to Sreenidhi 
reciting her poem

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Love
Falling in love is hallucinating 
You feelan emotion that 
Just can't be described as love, 
You feel dizzy in a good way 
A kaleidoscope ofbutterflies 
In your stomach. This feeling 
Is too strange to be called love. 

Anamika Sajan 
5 A

Poem on lost School Days

Short Film: What Men Live by

'Novu' (pain), a short poem in Malayalam about 
the missing school days, recited by  
Prarthana S. Ratheesh.

Listen to Anamika 
reciting her poem

https://www.youtube.com/embed/_ZjG2tTdwss?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/LNTZ_i6JNY0?feature=oembed
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Nandita Sreekanth 
8C

A broken heart’s song, 
Starts out slow 
A confusion of melodies 
With easy flow. 

Keys of a piano, 
Plays a sad tune. 
But nothing compared 
To what comes soon. 

Strings of violins, 
Add to the gloom. 
The broken hearts song, 
Fills the room. 

The hurts settles in, 
As clouds cry. 
Creeps under the skin, 
Confusion fades. 

The pain is too much, 
For the broken heart. 
As the days go by, 
The anger starts. 

The beating of drums, 
From hitting the walls. 
The crash of symbols, 
As you begin to fall. 

From confusion to pain, 
To anger, now to hate 
The guitar screams out, 
As the music dilates. 

Then suddenly it stops, 
You remember that 
The broken hearts song, 
Start over again. 

Listen to Nandita 
reciting her poem

of

A Broken  
Heart's Song

Art by Riya Jibu,11E
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As a 7 year old I always used to wonder why 
the first thing my father would ask me after a 
long day of work, getting home travelling the 
past two hours in Bombay local trains, virtually 
a battlefield, was - if I had read the newspaper. 
It was just too baffling for my tiny brain as for 
why he would spend his nights reading me the 
newspaper instead of fairytales.  

Now, a decade later as a 17 year old, I can see 
why. I see what he wanted me to see.Today,I 
see the world. I see my father work hard.I not 
only see my father but a man who overcame 
everything life threw at him. How he turned 
around his life, becoming the best in what he 
does, photojournalism, receiving national 
honours and rare opportunities all while he 
came from a place where he couldn’t even 
afford to see a camera. He continues to prove 
me that hard work never ceases to fruit. 

Throughout my entire school life, he’s never 
pressured me to be academically outstanding. 
All he’s ever wanted for me was to stand out in 
life, to grow up to be a  humble, hardworking 
and an honest human being.All the qualities I 
admire in both my parents.  

Gouri Theertha 
12 E

For My 
Parents

For the past 12 years I have spoken in front 
of people numerous times but never have 
I ever talked about the people behind 
me.So this is for them. The two most 
beautiful people I’ve been lucky to have. 

My father used to make fun of me when I 
would score the perfect marks from my 
exams. He would tease me saying-“I 
barely passed my SSLC exams and hardly 
graduated college so it would be a shame 
if you don’t fail at least one of your exams”. 

Listen to Gauri reading 
out her article.



He would always tell me that If you want to 
be remarkable in this world, first you should 
know about the world. For that, you must 
read the newspaper every single day. And 
read books. As many books as you can. And 
always keep your room clean.” I’ve never 
really seen him be bothered about my 
marks. That part was my mother’s specialty. 
If I am to write about her, this whole 
magazine wouldn’t be enough. So keeping it 
simple, as normal as it sounds, I’ll be 
eternally grateful for everything my parents 
have done for me. For putting my needs 
above theirs, waking up early in the morning 
for years just to pack my lunch, for never 
letting anything get in the way of my 
studies, for pushing me to cease every 
opportunity, for paving the way to who I am 
today. As my senior year in high school is 
coming to an end, I couldn’t think of any 
other topic to write about.So I dedicate my 
last school magazine article to my parents 
R.S Gopan and Lekha Gopan.

The time we had, or like said in the story “The
Fun They Had”. We had a lot of fun. I miss
those moments in the library, curling up in
my seat and reading amazing books. I miss
participating in the various competitions,
going out for different projects, running
around, helping our teachers, PT periods
etc… It’s just too hard to stay at home, just
attending all the classes alone. I really miss
those days I looked forward to school
because it meant studying together, playing
together, discussions and I could go droning
on about the amazing things we did at
school. Reminiscing those moments is just
indescribable.  

Even though I miss my school, my teachers
and friends, I don’t think I regret the online
classes. I got to study things in different
ways. I could know more about how the
characters in the story felt and even though
it was overwhelming, I feel there is
something good that came from it. We got
new experiences. Well, for me as a
storyteller, I’m pretty sure this experience
would make a great story to tell our future
generation. 

But for now, stay home, stay safe. Have fun
and work hard even if you’re not at school.
Stay awesome!

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Ms Divya R. Nath 
PGT (English)

Standing there, bent with all burden 
The Mombin, embraced by the ivy 
Sadly, it never knows 
The ivy strangles it. 
There are the tender leaves of the Mombin 
But widely seen are the curly threads and the 
white blossoms 
Mombin sways with contentment in the wind 
The jealousy ivy winds and coils 
Blurring every green sprout of life 
Still the Mombin sways with contentment in 
the breeze 
So are some lives 
Meant to fade out 
In nourishing some other’s 
Will the Mombin ever realize? 
That jealousy ivy’s love was a honey trap.

The Mombin 
and  
The Ivy Gourd

Listen to Ms Divya 
reciting her poem. Art by Amal U. D., 12 E

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Sam told cold is better and Saffron told hot is
better. Mother told them both are good, we
need both to live. And they said no together
and continued with thier fight.  
Mother said: “Let’s see. From now, Sam will
have only cold things and Saffron will only have
hot things”.  
“What”?, they asked together.   

“Yes”, said Mother.  

So Saffron was asked to sit on the bright
sunshine and Sam was asked to sit in a cold
A/C room. After some time Saffron came inside
the house and said to his mother, “Mom, Can I
have some cold water?”  
 Mom said: “No. Remember, you can only have
hot things”.  

Saffron understood his lesson. By that time,
Sam came out of the room asking for a blanket.
Mom told no to Sam also; and said to him that
you can have only cold things. Now Sam also
understood his lesson.   

Mom gave cold water to Saffron and a blanket
to Sam and told; “See children, we need both
hot and cold things. So both are good”. Both of
them nodded their heads and started playing
together.

Malavika L. R. 
3 C

One day Saffron was playing with his brother
Sam.   
Saffron told: “I am feeling cold. I wish the sun to
shine more”.  
Sam told: “I am feeling really hot. I hate
summers and I wish winter to be here soon”.  
Saffron told: “No, hot summer”.  
Sam told: “No, cold winter”.  
They started fighting. Their mother came.   
Mother asked; “Why are you fighting”?   

Hot vs Cold

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


That’s how 
they roar!

Ms Rekha Rajan K. 
PGT(Economics) 
Fulbright TEA Fellow Fall 2021

The Fulbright exchange scholarships are
considered as the most recognized and
prestigious scholarships in the world.  Besides
professional development, the Fulbright
teacher exchange program provides a platform
to know more about American culture, creating
network with global teachers and
classrooms. It was on 13th September 2021, my
Fulbright TEA journey started. That journey
turned out to be the most productive and
rewarding experience of my life.  Representing
my country in an international platform made
me feel so proud and bestowed me a fervor
not less than an athlete representing the home
country in Olympics!  In this write-up I would
like to share with KV Pattom family my
Fulbright experience in the United States, my
observations and opinion about the schooling
in the United States in general and El Roble
Intermediate school in particular.   

The Fulbright Teaching Excellence and
Achievement (TEA) is a 6 weeks’ program at a
US university sponsored by the Bureau of
Education and Cultural Affairs (ECA), US
Department of State. This program is named in
honor of the senator William J Fulbright for
promoting mutual understanding among
people of the United States and other
countries.  



Around 152 teachers from 53 countries were
selected for the cohort of Fall 2021 with a unique
opportunity to develop greater expertise in their
subject areas, enhancing teaching skills and
increase their knowledge about the United
States. The program also includes a practicum of
at least 40 hours with a US partner teacher in a US
secondary school near the host university.   

Schooling in the United States 
In the United States of America, education is
provided in public, private and home schools. 
Education is mandatory until age 16 (18 in some
states). The education policy and the curriculum is
not universal in the US.      Each state sets its own
curricular standard and this varies from state to
state. Detail curriculum is set by the respective
school district.    Approximately 85% of the
Americans enroll in the public schools in their
county and one tenth of the students are enrolled
in the private schools.   Public school is a free
school available to citizens and non-citizens. 

Formal education in the United States
generally has three stages: Elementary
schools (K 1-6), Intermediate / Middle school
(K 7-8) and High school/ Senior high school (K
9-12).   Most children enter the public
education around ages five to six.   American
school year begins at the end of August or
early September (the fall) after the summer
vacation / break (May or early June).  Children
may begin schooling in pre-kindergarten,
Kindergarten or first grade.  Students attend 12
grades of study over 12 calendar years of
elementary to high school before earning a
high school diploma making them eligible for
higher studies.  There are no leaving exams in
the US.   Assessment tests are conducted in
individual classes as a part of learning
process.   The Americans earns a high school
diploma to be eligible for college/university. 
Preference are given to students who appear
for Advance Placement program (AP),
commercial exams like SAT and ACT to assess
college readiness.  



Generally, elementary schools will be handled
by only one teacher per grade teaching
English, math, history and science.  Art and
physical education are also taught once in a
week for an hour in the elementary schools.   

Grades 7 and 8 are the taught in the
Intermediate schools.  A child who completes
the elementary schooling will have to opt
another school in the county for their
intermediate schooling.  In California, the
California Education Code (CEC) establishes a
minimum set of requirements for graduating
from the intermediate school and eligible for
freshman admission in a high
school.  Intermediate schools offer five
subjects viz., English, Science, History, Math
and an optional subject. The optional subjects
offered are Practical and fine arts, Tech for 21st
century, Family consumer science, Industrial
Technology, foreign language etc., Every day
for an hour physical education is taught. The
minimum course requirement for graduation
are:  

1. Three years of English 
2. Two years of Math 
3. Three years of Social studies / History (1year 
World history, 1 year US History, 1 semester 
Government and 1 semester Economics.    
4. Two years of science (Life science and 
physical science)  
5. One year of either visual and performing arts 
or one year of foreign language or career 
technical education. 
6. Two years of physical education and pass in 
Fitnessgram*  
* Fitnessgram is an integrated fitness and activity 
assessment program that can enhance the 
effectiveness of school-based education 
programs. 

This Article continues...

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1mOdF7__chdhzaIRrCanV8RT3xg3Gyz-l/view?usp=sharing


I came to village, my home 
where princess memory sleeps 
snoring and sweetly sleeping 
beneath the tiles. 

Touch of my feet made 
her to jump with fright 
and a kick to my heart  
She made it to tell. 

And began my heart  
to tell, how a little fat, 
cute, chocolate girl  
lived near a temple.

Devika S. 
12 E

Naughty little face,  
silky smooth hair, 
stout and small 
Holding handful of flowers 
playing lonely there 

Began the mood swing  
to that naughty girl 
who was a painter 
sketching for fun. 

Eyes began to look  
at her funny wall canvas, 
with vivid drawings drawn 
just for a fun. 

Air blowing hair 
made me stare 
at the soil and small grass 
with flowers nodding there. 

“the girl would pluck me 
and then… 
I feel her lips and tiny nose 
blowing air with a tiny rhyme” 

wind makes me think 
the jingling of anklets and 
glass bangles 
that goes where she went. 

My heart began to thumb 
“the story ends here, my girl! 
To the eternal empty 
where that girl went.”

Story of 
a Girl

Listen to the Poe…

Listen to Devika 
reciting her poem.

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1CvA9Iaz3EcbEDOcmSg345Lave_ZzWswR/view?usp=sharing
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


The sixty unforgettable days  
On the melting snows of the hills,  
Our soldiers recaptured our territory Kargil  
On the other side, Pakistan army who claimed our territory 
as theirs There were numerous causalities on both sides  
Our many brave soldiers lost their life in the war field  
Many mothers lost their sons,  
Many women became widows  
But they all are proud that their loved ones are immortal  
Ultimately we got the control over the great Kargil hills  
Salute to our great war heroes who fought for our nation  
On their strenuous days, far away from their families  
Unaware of what next, whether they go back home or not  
They fought like starving lions for their country  
Ferociously they went ahead  
Not worrying about their existence in future days  
Vijay divas the victory day  
Our faujis raised tricolor flag on the Kargil hills  
The conquest war always remembered as  
The Kargil Vijay Divas  
The great martyrs you always living in our hearts  
You all are immortals like the light of Amar Jyothi  
Which never get affected by the darkness. 

Vijay 
Diwas

Anakha S. Kumar 
10 C 

Listen to Anakha 
reciting her poem.

Art by Parvathy Rajesh, 8 A

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Neeraja Unnikrishnan 
11 E

The story begins with two children named,
Margie and Tommy. It shows in the future,
how the concept of schools and classrooms
has transformed the world completely.  

It’s the year 2157, they find Tommy’s
grandfather’s book which tells them a lot
about their history. They learn about how
people used to print all the stories on paper
back then. 

A little later, it takes an interesting turn when
they discuss school. Margie learns that
schools were very different back then. They
had actual people who were teachers. It is
surprising because she has only robots to
teach her.  

Now, we are kind of facing the same
situation - online classes because of a
pandemic. My question is, was it always
foreshadowed? The online classes, the
absence of actual schools as we know
now?  

Even when I saw an advertisement
regarding this, I always kept wondering, but I
never thought that it would happen to us so
soon.  

Has anyone ever anticipated that a
foreshadow of online classes was coming
soon? That the looming shadow of online
classes were always foreshadowing us?  

Remember, the chapter we learned, long
ago in the ninth grade? The Fun They Had?
If you don’t or haven’t learnt this chapter
yet. Let me give you a brief summary. 

Online Classes:  
Was it always 
foreshadowed?

Listen to Neeraja 
reading out the article.



Paintings
Alumni Talk

Watch here some of the illustrious alumni of 
Kendriya Vidyalaya Pattom look back to their 
school days and tell us about the impact of 
KV Pattom on their career and life. 
This video was created in connection with the 
59th KVS Foundation Day celebration on 
December 15, 2021.

Career and Lives

Art by Hanna Bijoy, 11 A

Art by Sreelakshmi, 8A

https://www.youtube.com/embed/YWX_-e2Rkoo?feature=oembed
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Staring at a Screen 
Without The foggiest idea Of What Am I doing 
Listen the intricacies of Algebra Geometry And 
Why My Friend Seems Glassy Eyed 
The Teacher Speaks 
That’s When I Realize  
I am in an online Class 
Groggy Feel I 
Yet I Listen 
To a Breaking Audio 
I Take My Textbook and When I arrive 
What is my teacher doing? 
Stuck in her chair?  
Oh that’s Just my Computer Lagging 
WELL IT’S THIS OR NO SCHOOL 
I look at this Screen 
Where Millions Reach out Through Space and Time 
Connected By a Mystery  
THE INTERNET 
I Smile 
And then Quite Suddenly 
A message Appears 
“YOUR NETWORK WAS DISCONNECTED” 
 I Groan 
Well that’s The Wild brain Child of Humanity for You. 

Network 
Disconnected

Ayman Ayoob 
6 C

Listen to Ayman 
reciting his poem.

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


It was a lovely evening and I went for a walk. The
evening was calm and quiet as the Pacific. There
was a cool breeze playing around with its soft
whispering, carrying the late leaves of autumn for
a ride. I was wearing a red cap and a red scarf
around my neck. I looked up at the sky, it was
beautiful. The sun had almost gone down and the
sky was hued with pink and orange colours. I
walked through the streets humming “Begging” in
my mind. The streets were empty and only a few
people were seen. I pitied them... poor people!....
not knowing the real bliss and walking dead in a
lively evening. I felt a warm bliss coming over me.
I felt my cheeks getting red. A well practiced
musical of different birds can be heard on the
streets but they were well hidden in some trees.
Just then a beautiful song overtook all the birds
and this singular song rose over every other song.
Was she the ace of this folk, was she the one who
had the power to stop even the hurrying
busybodies that flooded the streets. “A Koel, this
one.” I assumed from its voice. Its voice was so
beautiful that I felt pity for those pop stars who
yell through the microphones wearing fancy
costumes. I stood there completely captivated by
its melody. I tried to find it in the trees but in vain.
Suddenly, the Koel popped out from the tree still
singing and then started hopping in front of me
as if to command “follow me”. I obeyed and went
after the Koel. It sensed my presence behind...but
seemed fearless.  

The 
Orphan

Mannah Suresh
11 E

Listen to Mannah 
reading out the story.



After a moment she jolted backwards and
hurriedly wiped her tears. She expressed
regrets for her reaction. I said it was really
alright. I could have just walked off.... but at that
moment my heart ached for her because I
know..... what it is like, to have no one... when
you desperately need someone ...so I sat
beside her holding her delicate and worn out
hands. A long silence followed... suddenly she
said ....”I have a daughter of your age, she is so
beautiful. She is a doctor... I am proud of my
girl...” I asked her what happened and assured
her that she can totally share her problems
with me, if she was okay with it. Crying....again
her eyes filled ..tears rolled down... she gave me
the letter she was holding. The letter was
slightly wet with her tears. 

I opened it and it was definitely from her
daughter. There were only a few lines.... but it
was enough to break the heart of a mother. It
was simply written like it was no big deal.... in
bold letters it was written .....“We can’t further
erode our finance for you. If you really love me
please don’t become a burden to me.”It was
such a draconian way of saying such filthy
words to her mother. I felt like slapping her hard
on the face and saying... “You thankless
daughter of Satan .....see you rotting in hell”.  

After hopping for two or three minutes it
turned left and crossed the road. I stood
there... my eyes fixed on the koel. It crossed
the road and hopped a few more times and
reached a pair of white chappals, a very worn
out chappal. The feet occupying the space in
the chappal seemed more worn out than
usual. The bird flew away. My eyes traced its
movements and that’s when I noticed the
owner of the chappals. She was an old woman.
Her hair was totally grey as if the snow had
once landed in her hair and refused to leave.
She was reading a letter and her hands were
shaking as if an earthquake had suddenly hit
her from the inner core of her heart. Her eyes
were brimming with tears and her Prince-nez
was getting wet.  

I walked over to her because I felt a strange
warmth for the old woman. I felt like it was the
game of the fate that was making an old
flower like her weep on a beautiful evening
like this. I bent over her and stood beside her
wondering how to console her. I felt a knot in
my throat and instead of saying something I
touched her shoulder. That one touch might
have given her a great comfort because in no
moment she had clasped me and started
crying loudly. I didn’t know what to do. I simply
patted her back and waited till she calmed
herself down.  



She patted my head and said, “Sometimes life 
is hard.” A tea vendor was passing by walking 
nonchalantly. I bought two cups of tea and in 
the silence of evening we slowly sipped our 
tea. I finished my cup and looked upwards to 
the sky. I noticed the colours blending softly 
into one another. I asked where her home was 
and offered that I can walk with her to her 
house. We walked together, my arms holding 
her. She was so fragile with old age. When we 
reached her house, an old withered house, she 
touched my head and patted my cheeks and 
said that I was her daughter she didn’t give 
birth to. She didn’t invite me into her house, so I 
just stood there watching her fragile body 
slowly opening the door and disappearing into 
the darkness of the house.  

Later that night I called her daughter as I got 
the phone number from the letter. When she 
picked up, her hoarse sound made me 
instantly realise that there is no use in arguing 
with her. But still I tried to put some sense into 
her and she called me a bunch of foul names. I 
cut the call and tapped my forehead. I turned 
on my bed and whispered, “That damn 
daughter of Satan!” .  

I didn’t know what to say ..how am I
supposed to comfort her when her daughter
has abandoned her. I know that feeling.
When, years ago, I was left behind and was
forced to live alone. I still remember my
mother walking away from me, my attempts
to run towards her ended up in vain as
somebody was forcefully stopping me. I was
a small kid and I didn’t know why she left me.
It’s so painful when you don’t understand
how someone whom you had loved the
most abandoned you in the dark shadows of
life, not even showing a way to survive. The
days I had spent wondering why she left
me!!! To this day I don’t know why. I still see
the day she left me behind in my dreams,
making me scream at night and making my
throat dry and my forehead wet.  

We sat there silently. I said I would call her
daughter and convince her and make her
realise about her mistake. I promised her that
I will not let her be alone and I will find some
solution. She smiled at me. I saw some of her
teeth were missing. Her innocent smile
made my heart ache. She said that I was so
kind and may God be always with me. She
asked me to go home as my parents would
be worried. When I told her I was an orphan,
a fresh tear escaped her eyes sockets.



I felt as if my own mother had died. That I
have known her from the days in her womb.
I felt as if she was the woman whose milk
nurtured me. I reached my home; I ran up
the stairs frantically. I gathered my savings in
my hand and held it close to my heart.  

I ran back and reached her house. I saw her
beautiful face. She seemed happy.
Somebody asked who will bear the funeral
expenses to bury her properly in the
churchyard. I was panting. My tears were
soaking my face. I stood beside her looking
at her and trying to talk to her. There was a
murmuring in the crowd and somebody
asked loudly, “Who are you?” I replied with
much ease, kneeling beside her without
taking my eyes from her, “I am her
daughter”.  

I tried to recall what she was yelling through
the phone. I recalled she had said that if I was
that sympathetic about her mother, why I
myself wouldn’t look after her. That’s it! That
was actually what I was thinking. I don’t have a
mother and she doesn’t have a daughter. I
have a job. I can look after her. I took out my
savings and counted the money. I had enough
money to buy her a soft bed, a few extra
sheets, medicines and some utensils too. I
calculated and recalculated and slept hoping
a new day and a new life were waiting for
both of us. That was the best sleep I had ever
had in my life.  

Next morning, I went to her house to convince
her to come and stay with me. When I
stepped out of my house, I was very happy. As
I neared her house a sort of fear came over
me but I didn’t know why. As I reached her
home, I saw a large crowd in front of her
house whispering to one another. The silence
was hanging in the air. My heart began
beating fast, I felt my blood turning cold
inside my veins. I asked a bystander what had
happened. He said that the old woman in the
house passed away last night ....I felt the world
revolving around me . A kind of darkness
covered my eyes. My head was swirling. I ran
back to my house crying loudly, feeling
helpless.

Art by Suvedha, 10 A
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Devananda S. 
9 A

A Marriage Functi…

A Marriage 
Function

Breaking my ears 
There came the celebration drums 
The gang had a thousands of brides 
And a great dark father. 

I asked to make it happen 
But ignoring me, 
They continued to find 
another great spot. 

The anger in me ignored them at once 
I shut the doors and windows 
The celebration drums stopped 
The great father gave his thoughts a way. 

The celebration music started again 
A xylophone’s pleasant dear music 
I opened my doors and windows 
And there was it. 

The function was grand 
The great father married away 
His thousands of daughters 
To a thousands on earth. 

He blessed them 
With a cool breeze 
And took a few 
Flash photos to keep it a memory. 

Listen to Devnanda 
reciting her poem.

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1C8s3uvRPac2wO9lJNHTAorRntqS2E3Wx/view?usp=sharing_eil_dm&ts=613eac31


The priest enchanted the mantra 
The crowd roared
The leaves gave gifts 
And the trees passed the invitation wind. 

The kin of the grooms 
Passed up a petrichor 
On to the air to make it delirious 
And catch up my mind in it. 

A thousands came with gift and bless 
The birds sang them songs 
But the insects where busy 
discussing the talk of the town. 

And I in my attic witnessed 
the grand ceremony 
The vast blue sky blessed them with  
A grant big arc with a heptad colours. 

A Virtual Tour 

to KV Pattom

The aim behind this initiative is to give an 
opportunity to experience school to students 
who are not able to join physical classes at 
school due to the pandemic. Join here a virtual 
walkthrough to KV Pattom campus with Kumari 
G. L. Gouri Theertha of class XII (shift-I).

https://www.youtube.com/embed/FTyGZA-IKQI?feature=oembed
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


S.L. Faisal 
Librarian 
National Teacher's Awardee 2021

A Gratitude note 
to Everyone

I am grateful  to everyone who taught,
guided, supported and inspired me since my
decision some twenty years ago to pursue
librarianship as my career.  

I still remember the days, before joining
BLISc, when I enjoyed the opportunity to
team up with a dedicated group of people
lead by Poovachal Retnakaran that construct
a new building for the Mahatma Gandhi
Memorial Central Library on the Poovachal
Panchayath premises under the Kerala State
People’s Planning Programme. I received a
formal membership of this library at the age
of eleven and had tried hard to be a daily
visitor during my school days. This local
public library was my home from where I
started my passionate journey with books
and the people, who loved not only reading
but also sharing what they know. The small
cultural gatherings held at Samadarshini
Arts Club and in the classrooms of local
tuition centres where we (Poovachal
Retnakaran, S.N. Jayaprakash, Seyd
Sabarmathy, and many others)  used to
discuss books and burning topics, were such
an enlightening experience.



Always in the Toppers' ListWe had serious discussions on each other’s
poems, stories and literary  criticism in these
meetings. Later, ‘Bodhavedi’, a literary
discussion forum happened. The programmes
were conducted in Trivandrum Club, where
city based writers and readers came together
to share their reading experiences. During that
time I joined  the ‘Millennium Batch’ at the
Trivandrum Press Club and found new friends
with diverse ideas and thoughts. All such
experiences later helped me in choosing my
career and passion, Librarianship. 

Immediately after completing MLISc in 2003,
when I got a call to join Kendriya Vidyalaya
Sangathan as a Librarian, I went to meet my
favourite teacher Smt Lalitha Lenin. My first
posting was at KV Baramulla, in Jammu and
Kashmir and I was in a dilemma whether to go
or be safe here with a newly opened private
Management Institute, where I got an
appointment as a Librarian. She had only one
message for me, “leave everything aside, set,
go and join”. That drove me to Kashmir alone
and give a surprise to all the staff of the school
who thought that the teacher will definitely
not head up to take such  a long journey of
four days and join.

KV 
PATTOM

KV Pattom secured third position 
among the top 10 Day School in India 
for the academic year 2021 inthe 
Education World India School 
Ranking Survey 2021.

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022
https://slfaisal.wordpress.com/2021/08/21/a-gratitude-note-to-everyone/


Studen� Achieve��छातर् उपलि�धयाँ

Master Karthikeyan S. chosen as one of 
the junior ambassadors to attend the 
32nd Asia Pacific children's Convention 
held in September in Japan.

Art by Gayathri Gireesh, 10 B

Master B. Vaishnav secured Third 
position in the National Kala Utsav 2021in 
Instrumental Music (Classical) category.

https://www.youtube.com/embed/hgmCX5OJYFc?feature=oembed


छातर् उपलि�धयाँ Studen� Achieve��

Renowned author Ms Khyrunnisa A. releasing the 
book 'A Birthday Dream' written by Master 
Aditya Krishnan (class 10) by handing over a copy 
to Mr S. Ajaya Kumar, Principal., KV Pattom on 
December 25, 2021.Shri. Mullakkara Retnakaran, 
former Minister was also present. 

Shri R. Senthil Kumar, Hon'ble Deputy Commissioner, 
KVS Ernakulam Region receiving a copy of the newly 
released book from Master Aditya Krishnan in the 
presence of Shri S. Ajayakumar, Principal, KV Pattom on 
December 29, 2021.

Master Ayman Ayoob (class 6) has been selected 
as one of the 6 Finalists in the Category 2 (Grade 
6-9) in the Read India Celebration (International). 

INSPIRE AWARD winners (2021) Kumari Jaanki 
P. S., Master Abhay Prakash J. R. and Kumari 
Devananda S.



Studen� Achieve��छातर् उपलि�धयाँ

Dr V. R. Rajasekharan Memorial Award instituted by 
the Class X (1979)/ Class XII (1981) batch of KV 
Pattom for outstanding proficiency in Science in 
Class X CBSE Examination was presented to Master 
Nikhilesh Joshi and Kumari Apsara Jose at a 
function held onNovember 17, 2021.

Kumari Haripriya (class XII) and Kumari Riya Jibu (class 
XI) secured first and second positions respectively in the 
elocution competition conducted by Life Insurance 
Corporation of India as part of Vigilance Awareness 
week celebration 2021.

Kumari Adisha Santhosh, IX-C – Bagged 3 Golds in the 
Kerala State Roller Skating Championship and qualified 
for the National Championship at Mohali Punjab.  

Kumari Avani santhosh bagged 3 Golds in the Kerala 
state Roller-skating, Championship and qualified for 
the National Championship held at Delhi.  



छातर् उपलि�धयाँ Studen� Achieve��

Kumari B. Madhur (Class X) has been selected as 
the 'Junior Bicycle Mayor of Trivandrum' under the 
International Junior Bicycle Mayor Programme 
organized by BYCS, an Amsterdam-based social 
enterprise driven by the belief that bicycles 
transform cities and cities transform the world. 
She has also received the award of the DG NCC 
Commendation Card for the year 2021 for her 
utmost sincerity, dedication and exemplary 
performance in National Cadet Corps.

Team KVPattom (Master Arjun S. M, Kumari Hanna 
Binoy and Kumari Zia George) secured First Prize in 
the GIGYASA-IIISF 2021 Online Science Quiz 
competition organized by CSIR-NIIST 
Thiruvananthapuram on December 6, 2021. The team 
was awarded with cash prize of Rs 5000/- and a 
certificate of Merit.

Kumari Lakshmi S 
Jyothi IX B – Bagged 1 
Gold and 1 Silver in the 
Kerala State Roller 
Skating Championship 
and qualified for the 
National Championship 
at Delhi. 



Mr S. L. Faisal 
TGT(Librarian)

Teache� Achieve��

Ms Rekha Rajan K. 
PGT (Economics)

National Award to 
Teachers 2021

Fulbright Teaching 
Excellence and Achievement 
Program 2021

Teache� Achieve��

https://www.youtube.com/embed/xKrKE-wt9e4?feature=oembed


KV Pattom felicitated 
Dr Anchu Wilson (an 
alumna of 2012 
Batch) who secured 
156th All India Rank 
in the UPSC Civil 
Services Examination 
2020 on on 
November 20, 2021.

िवजय गाथा Congratulation�

Heartiest congratulations to  
Prof. (Dr) George Onakkoor, renowned 
author and educationist who has won the 
Kendra Sahitya Akademi Award 2021 in 
Malayalam for his autobiography 
'Hrudayaragangal'. 

Dr Onakkoor is a hon'ble member of the 
Vidyalaya Management Committee of KV 
Pattom and a great well wisher of the 
Vidyalaya. KV Pattom take this 
opportunity to wish him many more 
accolades and achievements in the 
coming years.

https://www.youtube.com/embed/tIBXtIRYwAA?feature=oembed


Farewell on Promotion

They went to their 
heavenly abode

Retirement

Kumari Bhavya Singh 
(Class XI)  

September 16, 2021.

Smt B. Sarojini, 
former PGT(Hindi) 

May 14, 2021

KV Pattom family bids 
farewell to  
Smt. Lathika Das (TGT, 
Social Studies) who retires 
on superannuation after a 
long and successful 
tenure in KVS.

Smt G. S. Ranjini (PRT) who has been promoted to 
Head Mistress and transferred to KV Kollam.

KV Pattom pays homage to Dr Sachi Kant, 
former Additional Commissioner, KVS, who 
passed away today. Dr Sachi Kant had visited 
KV Pattom many times and was a great well 
wisher of the school.

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Bac� t� Schoo� Virtual Praveshanotsav

Vidyalaya 
Activities



मान-पर्दान समारोह मान-पर्दान समारोह 

School Captain (Girls): 
Kum. G. L. Gouri Theertha, XII E

School Captain(Girls):  
Kum. Shreya Ranjay, 5 A

School Captain (Boys):  
Master Aniket B. Raj, 5 A

School Captain (Boys):  
Master Syed Ahmed Ryan, XII B



Green Drive: Planting saplings on the campus

�व�छता पखवाडा

FIT India Plog Run

Digital launching of FIT India 
SchoolWeek

The run was flagged off by Shri. C. Rajendran, ITS, 
VMC Member and Principal General Manager, 
BSNL, Thiruvananthapuram.



सतक� ता जाग�कता स�ताह 

सिंवधान िदवस

ओणम समारोह 

ऑनलाइन िश�क िदवस समारोह    रा�ट्रीय िश�ा िदवस 



�वततंर्ता िदवस समारोह Vidyalaya Management 
Committee Meeting

Shri Jeevan Babu K. IAS, Director General 
Education, Govt of Kerala & Chairman,VMC, 

inaugurating the VMC meeting held on 
September 24, 2021.



All Faith Prayer

'Donate a Wall' inauguration Gandhi Jayanti

Farewell to transfered sta�

Shri R. Senthil Kumar, Hon'ble Deputy 
Commissioner, KVS Ernakulam Region

Mr R. John,  
PGT(Commerce)

https://www.youtube.com/embed/H7cGgyzgCxc?feature=oembed


WebinarsWebinars
Online Learning & Cyber security Mindfulness & Mental Health

https://www.youtube.com/embed/73ljRl2Oxn8?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/iNW_xjvb1wE?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/4UBWnEqnR1o?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/l7Bcoy6EVVo?feature=oembed


Grandparents Day &  
Agricultural Education DayInvestiture ceremony & Environment Day

School Events & Activities School Events & Activities 

Message from Mr…

https://www.youtube.com/embed/dBplg2BiGrI?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/ITZC96qgcP4?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/5LxvmbFPV5A?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/7sD1xL2utvQ?feature=oembed
https://fb.watch/aOkTQKSLdj/


Video.Guru_20210…

िह�दी पखवाडा समारोह- 
पर्�ततुीकरण 

िव�व िहदंी िदवस-  
पर्�ततुीकरण 

Video.Guru_20220…
KVS Foundation …

KVS Foundation Day

Ms Neerada Suresh, former Principal 
inaugrating the celebrations.

https://drive.google.com/file/d/12qhIYtw9VBq6vOL2Nl7TAhwYIb3dJUrZ/view?usp=drivesdk
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1m26n_uJAajDEANyZ1qG1tDZ4Z7aFHtpg/view?usp=drivesdk
https://www.canva.com/design/DAEybVIooYg/share/preview?token=nRsiGbNOhQaD1KlZZSzgfw&role=EDITOR&utm_content=DAEybVIooYg&utm_campaign=designshare&utm_medium=link&utm_source=sharebutton


Bhasha sangam

Virtual Rajya Puraskar Camp

Bhasha Sangam

Sharing the Joy

'Best Actor' contest by Theatre Club

Students of KV Pattom gifted hand-made greeting 
cards and stars to the elderly people living in 
'Abhayam', an old age home under Prabhatham 
Charitable Trust, Shornur on December 22, 2021. Ms 
Savithri K. C., Art Teacher, handed over the cards and 
stars made by the students.

Best Actor: Sreenidhi N

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1kNCQAzMEnmYafHAHP9SkZS_6sYIKUImW/view
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1AUvAOI9RKOUNe7XOTXDBZ2v0gyJitaMM/view?usp=drivesdk


Ethics in Personal &  
Professional Life

Mathematics Day

Legal Awareness and  
Motivation Programme

Celebrating Gallantry Awardees

Col. Dhirendra Kumar, Principal, Sainik 
School, Thiruvananthapuram; December 
20, 2021

Mathematics Day

https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https%3A%2F%2Fdrive.google.com%2Ffile%2Fd%2F11oBP9OBcFZc_NvmL7xXaTlsefqXol91-%2Fview%3Fusp%3Dsharing%26fbclid%3DIwAR1oTSSuZSaixJmQf-Ah0cEkeAjfffVHYxo1SuAWarJLB5e13UokYIE42iI&h=AT01Gdiz4op8GmhXQOmj7kH-mwaC7m1VpM78eOyAt2m56QPaLeK5ZPAc6cG6KkJ3O8pyw_PxezapyuHD76fUA3gQeyLzrgkmpnpUVX21gAzvFBHLLMy-ZZrfKAA5PnN4ZQ&__tn__=H-R&c[0]=AT1tMxVBMAgI1Ot6WsJt6cHgKYXJoaAglItDQ0YfMCBBqAybfmeHNd4U303O6z0SGog5V2--XFbGas0P7O3Y71aFpduiL5vZKN2RpxmCr3B76ApUH61qubrJQUu6t7ZtcJfeQOH8-iDPZuYQZz5Cq7ZtfReoUU9sVprFNlTD_JVeHeBSeifjIcrPU3QmsDejh8J7tx4


Library Events Library Events
Storytelling & Story PotAuthor Meet & Invited Talk

https://www.youtube.com/embed/TW3n5sV_1aA?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/bpI33T_zz3k?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/89CHq9HPBS4?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/XNHbBqIZIUc?feature=oembed


Library Events
Library on Smartphone

Face a Book Challenge: 
Stay@Home Reading Challenge

Meet the Author

https://www.youtube.com/embed/FlwaLmprRS4?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/MOcm7uamVCM?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/EwQEBl1lp10?feature=oembed
https://linktr.ee/librarykvpattom


VLX VLX
Virtial Library X-perience Virtial Library X-perience

KV PATTOM KV PATTOM

Read & AccessRead & Access Listen & ExpressListen & Express

WatchWatchWrite & CreateWrite & Create

https://flipgrid.com/65ba429d
https://librarykvpattom.files.wordpress.com/2021/09/kvpattom-epid-digital-library.png
https://wakelet.com/@Librarykvpattom
https://padlet.com/librarykvpattom/whatiamreadingnow
https://padlet.com/librarykvpattom/myfavouritebooks
https://soundcloud.com/library-kvpattom/sets
https://soundcloud.com/library-kvpattom/sets/kv-pattom-library-audio-stories
https://wke.lt/w/s/M5knaP
https://linktr.ee/librarykvpattom
https://librarykvpattom.wordpress.com/
https://kvpattomemagazine.wordpress.com/


VLX
Virtial Library X-perience

KV PATTOM

EngageEngage

Connect & ShareConnect & Share

Artificial Intelligence: 
The Big Picture

Art by 
Abhrirami 
Krishna, 
8C

https://www.youtube.com/embed/dWUFCGQKAO4?feature=oembed
https://librarykvpattom.wordpress.com/category/100-days-of-reading-campaign-2022/


International Yoga Day100 Days of Reading Campaign

എൻെറ മലയാളം

An initiative to teach basic Malayalam language 
to non-Malayali staff members of KV Pattom. 
Shri S. Ajayakumar, Principal inaugurated the 
programme by lighting the lamp and presenting 
a set of basic Malayalam textbooks to the 
learners.



Happy Independence day/Bharat /Ft.Anakha 
/Shankar Mahadevan/Manikarnika

Kumari Meenakshy Manu, Class X 
won the second position in the Online 
Painting competition conducted by 
the Dept. of Museums & Zoos, Govt of 
Kerala in connection with Amrut 
Mahotsava 2021.

Ek Bharat Shreshtha Bharat

Statehood Day of Himachal Pradesh, 
January 25

Speech by Ms Am…

https://www.youtube.com/embed/b_OG0UW-MUw?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/E5OHGrwF-Ok?feature=oembed
https://www.youtube.com/embed/-Wuuc1J3fvg?feature=oembed
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1aYh_ySeYmqi0gtUfPtjZ5jvdDHcNDzaL/view?usp=drivesdk
https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022


Ecobricks

Felicitation

Ecobricks

Ecobricks: An initiative by the Nature Club of 
Kendriya Vidyalaya Pattom to promote the reusing 
of plastics. The project is carried out under the 
guidance of Mrs. Shamila S. TGT, Science.

Felicitation to Mr S. L. Faisal, Librarian who 
won the National Award to Teachers, 2021

https://fb.watch/aPnOCExCIb/




We welcome your comments and suggestions 
about the contents and design of this 

magazine. Please post it here.

Feedback
Art by Riya Jibu,11E

"आिँधयो ंको िज़द है जहा ँिबजिलया ँिगराने की   
मझेु भी िज़द है वही ंआिशया ँबनाने की  
िह�मत और हौसंल ेबलुदं है,खडा हू ँअभी िगरा नही ंहू ँ 
अभी जगं बाकी है, और हारा भी नही ंहू ँ।" 

महामारी के अंधेरे म� भी िसतारो ंकी तरह चमकते ब�चो ंके 
सजृनससंार स ेगज़ुरने के िलए िवशेषआभार ।

https://padlet.com/faisalkvpattomshift1/kvpattomemagazine2022

