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L @ Principal’s Message .

True education is a transformative journey that shapes not
only what we know but also who we become. It is not merely
the pursuit of academic excellence; it is the formation of

character, values, and vision. As we journey together as a
'school community, we are reminded that authentic
'education touches both the mind and the heart. In a world

that constantly measures success by achievements and
'recognition, we must remember that the greatest success

lies in becoming responsible, compassionate, and
courageous human beings. As Nelson Mandela wisely said,
“Education is the most powerful weapon which you can use
to change the world.” At Canossa, we strive to shape young
minds who will not only dream of a better world but will
actively work to build one.
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To our dear students, you are the heart of our school
and the hope of tomorrow. Each one of you is uniquely
gifted with talents and abilities waiting to be
discovered, nurtured, and generously shared. Believe
in your potential, persevere through challenges, and
never be afraid to stand firm for what is right. As A. P. J.
Abdul Kalam reminded us, “Dreams transform into
thoughts and thoughts result in action.” Let your
dreams be guided by integrity, discipline, and
compassion. True success is not measured by marks
alone, but by the values you uphold and the lives you
uplift.

One of the greatest gifts a school offers is the opportunity
to learn how to live together. In your classrooms, you sit
beside classmates from different families, backgrounds,
cultures, and personalities. Here, you learn to listen
patiently, to share generously, to wait for your turn, to
collaborate respectfully, and to forgive sincerely. These
simple yet powerful lessons form the foundation of true
humanity. When you respect a classmate who thinks
differently, support a friend who struggles silently, or
choose kindness even when no one is watching, you are
practicing the highest form of education. However, living
a life of love and humanity requires courage. Today’s
world presents many distractions and negative influences
that may tempt you away from your values—peer
pressure, unhealthy habits, misuse of technology, and
choices that promise quick pleasure but leave lasting
regret. Be wise in the company you keep and careful in the
paths you choose.
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Have the courage to say “no” when something weakens your
dignity or harms your future. Remember that your character is
your greatest strength. Stay rooted in prayer, guided by yourl
conscience, and open to the counsel of your parents and

teachers. Choose what builds you, not what breaks you. When '

you stand firm in truth and goodness, you not only protect your
future but also become a light that guides others.
Inspired by our Foundress, St. Magdalene of Canossa, we firmly
believe that education must shape the heart as profoundly as it
l enlightens the mind. She envisioned an education that
transforms the whole person, forming intellect, nurturing
. compassion, and strengthening the soul. A heart formed by love
becomes a radiant light for society. Inspired by her enduring
vision, we continue to foster a nurturing and value-centered
environment where each child is cherished, formed in integrity,
and prepared to serve the world with courage and compassion.
As we move forward together, dear students, remain firm in
your values and fearless in your dreams. Do not allow
difficulties, failures, or doubts to define you; let them refine
you. Rise above limitations with confidence, face every
challenge with courage, and choose generosity over selfishness.
' Be young people of conviction who stand for truth even when it
'is not easy, who choose kindness when it is not popular, and
who work hard even when no one is watching. Let your mind
' seek excellence, your heart radiate compassion, and your hands '
be ready to serve. The future is not something you wait for; it is
something you build. Become the light that shines with .
integrity, hope, and purpose wherever you go. '
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Sr.Sheela Varkey
(Principal)
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My Over-Smart Robot

| built a robot after school,
To help me look extremely cool.
With blinking lights and wires neat,
It woke up with a happy beep!
It solved my maths in seconds flat,
Much faster than my lazy cat.
It answered questions left and right,
And said, "Your homework's done tonight!"
It searched for facts like Google Assistant does,
So quickly that it made a buzz.
It learned new tricks from Machine Learning too,
Each day it learned something brand new.
| said, "Dear bot, please clean my room,
"It looked around and grabbed a broom...
Then suddenly it stopped to say,
"Why make a mess the first place, hey?"
My robot's smart, that much is true,
But sometimes it acts smarter than you!
Still it helps me every day-
Just not with chores... it runs away!
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= Towards a Zero Waste Future

The Eco Club of Canossa High School , in
collaboration with Project Mumbai , has
undertaken a meaningful initiative to transform
the school into a Zero Waste School. Through
this programme, consistent efforts are being
made to reduce, reuse, and recycle waste,
thereby minimising the school’s carbon

footprint. g ,,i %
\ .. " iy ! ~/

{ECOCLUB} . .
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As a part of this initiative, plastic waste and e-

waste collected on the school campus are
gathered every month and sent for recycling,
where they are converted into useful products.
In support of this endeavour, Project Mumbai
has generously gifted the school a bench made
entirely from recycled plastic. An organic
composter has also been provided to process
wet waste into natural manure within the school
premises.



Students have actively participated in various
eco-friendly activities such as beach clean-up
drives, transforming old T-shirts into cloth
bags, creating decorative accessories from
discarded household materials and much more.
The dedicated efforts of the Eco Club have
played a significant role in fostering
environmental awareness and motivating the
school community to adopt sustainable
practices and become responsible citizens of

theplanet. ,= N e
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STOP WAR BRING PEACE

This world was made
For you and me
With beauty and nature
And life supreme A world of peace
A world of love
A world so good
#As pure as a dove

But then came sin | ’
And man's evil ways
» Destroying God's
world Night and day They start a war
g - e And are willing to fight

e .Taking innocent lives
-+ With all their might

& 4 s

Children crying

L W
- !

_“ ; sar the'cry of this child
Please stop this war
It has gone too wild

War is on, Peace is gone
O God bring back my world
When | was born.
Mariah Dsilva
\ViW:\




Coconut Shell Creativity:

Transforming Nature into Art

Nature has always been a great teacher, offering us countless
gifts that support life and inspire creativity. Among these
gifts, the coconut stands as a remarkable example of
usefulness and generosity. Often called the “Tree of Life,” the
coconut serves many purposes in our daily lives. Its
refreshing) water nouishes the body, its flesh enriches our
food, and its oil is valued for health and care. Even the husk
and shell of the coconut are useful. What may appear to be a
simple shell is actually a natural resource filled with
possibilities.



Keeping this in mind, our students
participated in the activity
“Coconut Shell Creativity,”

where they transformed discarded
coconut shells into beautiful and
useful items such as pen holders, decorative pieces,
and small utility articles. This activity reminded
students that creativity does not always require
expensive materials. Sometimes the most ordinary
objects can be turned into something special
through imagination and effort.

The activity also carried an important
environmental message. Coconut shells are natural
and biodegradable, making them an eco-friendly
alternative to synthetic materials. By reusing these
shells, students learned the value of recycling and
caring for the environment. Their creations
reflected how creativity, sustainability, and
appreciation for nature can come together in
meaningful ways.

Ms. Rebecca Rodrigues



R Urvi Darveshi-8th B & i,

7 __

£« Pl (% w25, s
¢ - ‘l '/'44; = .r.r.

- : o - ”.’." k

= 4 ‘7’}':
Hup HuD T
__DABﬂNG,! Z . vrba;
’ -‘?J’?.’

{ll N

GATEWAY OF INDIA

LL{@?,:




Nature

It is beautiful, it is lov
It is a place of peace,
Not for any one.

It gives us many things,
But we give back destruction
It is home for many,

It is nature,

It is nature.

| can't think of,

Anything more beautiful,
| can only think,
About it's beauty.
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Ritika Gupta
Std: 6th A

My father
My father is kind,
With a smart mind.
He holds my hand,
And helps me to stand.
He works all days,
But still loves to play,
He tells me stories,
Of dreams and glories.
| love my dad,
He makes me glad.
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The Mystery of the Glowing Forest

Radha was a brave and curious schoolgirl. She was very happy
because her father, Major Raman Rao, a strong soldier in the Indian
Army, had come home for holidays.

One morning, they decided to go on a forest trip with their loyal dog,
Pluto. They packed food, water and a tent for camping. Radha loved
walking through the forest. She saw tall trees, colourful mushrooms,
tiny insects and heard birds singing. It was a wonderful day.

As night came, Radha saw some glowing green lights deep in the
forest. “Papa, what are those lights?” she asked. The lights were not
moving like torches, they were still and bright.

Major Rao held his flashlight and said, “Stay close, Radha”. Pluto
barked and ran ahead. When they went near, the lights suddenly
disappeared. They only saw some mushrooms on a tree trunk.

The next morning, they met Detective Shyam Sundar, Major Rao’s
friend. He was a very intelligent man and also a biologist. After
hearing their story, he smiled and said, “Those are glowing
mushrooms, called ghost mushrooms or foxfire. They shine in the
dark because of a natural light made by the fungi.”

Radha was amazed. “So, the mystery was nature’s magic!” she said.

Her father laughed, “Yes, my brave girl, you helped solve a forest
mystery!”

Pluto barked happily, as if he agreed. [ /«
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“La vie est pleine de lecons” (Life is full of lessons):

La vie est un livre aux pages infinies,
Chaque jour écrit ce que U'on vit.
Dans les joies comme dans la douleur,
Se cachent des lecons pleines de valeur.

Les erreurs ne sont pas des fins,
Mais des chemins pour devenir meilleur demain.
Chaque chute apprend a se relever,
Chaque doute aide a avancer.

Méme dans ombre, une lumiére apparait,
Pour guider le coeur quand il est fatigué.
Car la vie, avec ses hauts et ses bas,
Nous enseigne qui hous sommes, pas a pas.

Aradhya Suresh Sahu
Std : 8th B
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My Mother

My mother is my shining light,
She hugs me warmly and holds me tight,
When | feel so sad or feel so small
My loving mother helps me stand tall.

She wakes up early every day,
To help me learn and guide my way
She cooks my food with love and care,
And shows me kindness everywhere.

When | am wrong, she helps me see,
The better person | can be
She teaches truth and what is right
Like a bright star in the night.

Her smile make my worries fly,
Like clouds that pass across the sky
Her gentle voice is calm and sweet,
It makes my happy heart skip a beat.

| thank my mom for all she does, |
For all her care and loving hugs

o

No treasure in the world could be -
As precious as my mom to me. ﬁ
Prachi Sushir 7/A
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GLOBAL WARMING !

This has been a problem
People have feared for years.
However, no one understands
That in the end,
We will all be in tears.

In a way, the olden times
Were much better than ours,
Even without phones, computers,
The Internet..... or cars.

Today, people
Do not care about trees,
Plants, animals, mountains or seas,
Rivers are drying up
Plants are refusing to grow
Moreover, we humans
Are treating Mother Nature like a foe.

Greenhouse gases are increasing,
This is like a victory for the sun.
However, even after knowing this,
Nothing major has been done.



So now is the time
to wake from our dreams,
And defend our environment
Together in teams.
To defend our planet,
Global warming has to stop now,
And just in a moment,
Let me tell you how.
The plan is as follows:
We plant more trees.
In addition, all our cars
should be replaced
by electric taxis.
If we all work towards it
We can save our planet.
Else, we will have to see
our dear planet
Distintegrate into dirt!
Aachal Chitrekar
VII A




1. | am White with a yellow face, the longer | stand the shorter
| grow. | die if there is a strong breeze. Whatam | ?

2. I'm not living, but | can grow. | don't have pair of lungs, but |
need air. I'm not alive but | die with water. Whatam | ?

2. | have no wings, but | can fly and move swiftly. | have no
eyes, but when | cry, | make people happy. Whatam 17?

4. Two sisters are we, one is dark and one is fair. Dwelling in
twin towers, we're quite a pair . One is from the land and

one from the sea. Tell us, tell us, who are we?
Mishika Dhanuki ‘“ - .’
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