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| pass by a shop of ras mal ai,

The sweet fragrance pulling me
towards it.
I'n the lingeri rsgp nmeronmea, I remember

He was part of our family

once,
An essenti al component,

A necessary pillar.

Now swall owed by a pit of shadows.
Despite his tough appearance, his Kkindn
showed in small actions.

On his way back hom
bring something fo

Something sweet. \
N

At ti mes, he woul d "@*(’Z(‘(\Q\V\\\

|
»é/.. )

7

eating O66meethad af

makes a perfect '
He brought ras mal

We would sit toget
LN



Ras mal ai

| still remember its taste,

The sweet taste of thickened milKk

And soft cheese balls in it,

Whi ch my mother would call 6pairayéo.
Now standing in a shop of o6ras mal ai 0,
A bittersweet taste in my mouth

Which | donét know is brought by

The sweet aroma of ras malai or

The memory of him.
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| saw my mot her

Somewhere between heaven
And earth

In a garden full of bliss.
She wore a colourful dress
A shade of blue and green
Bl ue of the skies

And g
The b
Bl end
She h
Gl owi
She |

Shado

| augh
She s
And |

Wh e n




Like | did al ways

I wanted to feel the warmth of

her skin

But when | reached out to hold her

handwaShgone.
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'l 1T E 2AE
Sel bve ki shuruaat bahar se nahi, andar
sirf attention, praise ya approval se n

doosron ke reactions ke saath badalta r
mi stakes ko accketl kpenlehadrkgrewabe de
ka first step hail

" Sedlofve St aratpsn eWiatahpi nk o samaj hne aur re
nayi direction. "

WHY THI S MATTERS

I's topic ka real jmpabumtabesdma)] kh data
connect karte hain. Apni daily | anguage
"Muj hse kuch nahi hota," toh use badal
practice chahiye." Jab comparison aaye,
liye mestvacy, healthy boundatrlioevse aur | e
ka matl ab perfect banna nahi; apne grow
na karna hai. I sliye is chapter ka focu
nahi, bal ki ekj asseomdindaey ¢ayshméin b
ja sakespeelifoavier dsoenlof ka ek common poin
l'ife ko seriously | ena ho.

matl ab har situation@ 7 A.\\ahana
Kabhi tumhe "no" keb=#

apol ogy deni hogi ,
aur kabhi ek diffi
hoga. Healthy grovﬁ) 7 Q
situation ko honeﬁ)ﬁ D ) /e x t
useful step choose(r \

hoga
kar

A RE-ALFE MOMENT

Hum aksar apne f7r
ko maaf kar deetke
mi stake ko Il ekar
hain. Socho, agar = [ Zam



mein expected marks na | a paaye, toh tu

kahoge ki result ek |l esson hai aur next
sakti hai . Wahi k il nodvnee sksa kphruadc tkioc ad e nfao rsi
situation se eikl tianplait:anApnnie sdsainl yn | ang
Jab hum problem ko | abel bana dete hain

Jab hum problem ko situathiodm shamaj hitsed h
di fference koegrnoowtihc ek ak apronwae rsfeullf st ep hal

TRY THI'S I N REAL LI FE

Agl i badrmvjieastaeltfs within se related koc
turant final judgement mat do. Pehl e pa
"Main abhi kya feel kar raha/rahi hoon?

mein kya hai?respact f Mersat egpxkya ho sak
3-1,, 1 #4)/] .3

f Situation ko facts aur assumptions

T Apni boundary, need ya dedl nlkeo ek s
kar o.

T Ek small action choose karo jo tum
Result perfect na ho toh plan ko ad

"Growth ka matl ab har b&abhstdohdiceael
moment mein bhi healthy choice k-

KEY TAKEAWAYS

T Apni worth ko approval se alag rakh
T Mistake ko identity mat banao.
T Khud se respectful |l anguage mein ba
T Growt h-hlkad esenlathi , patience support |
REFLECTI ON
f Main is topic ko apni current |ife
hoon?
T Meri sabse common unhel pful thought
f Main us thought ko more balanced se
saktal/sakti hoon?
Aaj main ek kaunsa small step | e saktal

11



MY PROMI SE TO MYSELF

Main apne aap ko samaj hne ki okeshish ka

starts within ke moments mein apni dign
i mportance dunga/dungi . Main perfect ho
main small , honesthungip.s | etal/l eti rahu

CLOSI NG THOUGHT

SeLbve Starts Wi thin ka real meaning ek
sakta. Ye daily choices ka part hai. Ja
boundaries ko respect karte ho aur mist
karte ho, tab ttlhmeapmelsdadtomsek pheali | d
goal perfesir¢dhakgbenaler choice hai

"Choose-npwpduravelvfe everyone, but without

12
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Sel f Worth

SeWwbrth
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hain,
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nay.i
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jise or
Set &€spe
point h
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ai tum ap
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abhi rest
karna hoga
dekhna a

A RE-ALFE MOMENT

Kabhi ki si
failure ke baad
i derbtaintay | et e
bhi hardwor king,

S

Matters

matall aale Kkai

tumhar.
tumhar i

Ma tatpenres aTeopo k o

Too

sapaij hna, chahe si

Mar k s, money,
poor.i identity nah

human value ka comp

nahi

samaj hne aur re

direction. ™"

kawbet haboil 8ekarne
resul thosnee sitnyd e ped if e 1t t,

n

i mprove
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N
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k
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u

achieve
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hain.

C

mpact tab samajh aat a
ke liye apn
Kkainmdnes:
courage. Feedback ko
banao. Apne standards
otice ka /Jab tum a
ment bhi h o
k a foa£§>

)

i, bal

§§ ..%@7 apol
ena g abhi e k

Heal thy growth ka ma
r next useful step ch

confiden
Il ska reas
test mei I
capabl e ho

me nt ke baad

ddenly | ow.
Ek student

urious aur

13



mi

kar't
karn
hone
prob
prob

ko

TRY

n

Agl i

tur a

"' Mai
mei n

SMAL

1
1

sakta hai aur phir bhi woh respect

a hai. Il's situation -wer tetk b umiplod t ant
e ke |liye apni gual ities- ki l'i st ba
sty, effogt, rkesponesdj |l i eéygr ygiancour a
l em ko | abel bana dete. hham,hwmpti on
l em ko situation samaj hte hain, act

oticgrloantma kaelpfower ful step hai
THI'S I N REAL LI FE

baarorijtdab madltfer s too se related koi
nt final judgement mat do. Pehl e pa
n abhi kya feel kar raha/rahi hoon?
kya hai ?respact f Mersat egpxkya ho sak

L ACTI ONS.

Situation ko factsepauntas kammpti ons

Apni boundary, need ya goal ko ek s
kar o.
Ek small action choose karo jo tum

Result perfect na ho toh plan ko ad

"Growth ka matl ab har b&abhstdohfditceel

mo memmeti n b hi healthy choice karna
TAKEAWAY S

Performance aur worth alag cheezein

Feedback ko | earning ke liye use ka
Apni strengths ko consciously notic
Rejection tumhari compl ete identity
ECTI ON

Main is topic ko apni current |ife
hoon?

Mer i sabse common unhel pful thought

Main us thought ko more balanced se
saktal/sakti hoon?

14



1T Aaj main ek kaunsa smal|l step |l e sa

MY PROMI SE TO MYSELF

Main apne aap ko samaj hne kwokbbhish ka

mattermoment &emein apni dignity, Il earni
i mportance dungahdadmuergka whiitn meehif ekcar un
main smal |l , honest steps letal/leti rahu

CLOSI NG THOUGHT

SeWbébrth Matters Too ka real meaning ek
sakta. Ye dmdarlty Iaio.i ckasb ktaum apni feeli
boundaries ko respectbkargeowdthachomset
karte ho, tab tum apne saath ek healthi
goperfect cshadgekndlitter choice hai

"Choose-npduravbelvie everyone, but without

15
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Then | dbemedmsttearing
t hem, al | coming from
the only entrance. Amo
my people holding guns
them was different, an
one of my people. Banh
My mot her carried me |
My brother was yelling
rushed towards the wel
not gather the @treagt
shooting.

The I ndians were shooti
The balloon | had wi sh
Bl ood.

| spotted my brother.
My mot her was clutchin
same fate. And so we di
They did not have any
as their own children.
But one thing | was su
my people would, for s
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d he
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Di ffe
Sil en

Mi | es
Mi | es

Many
Many

Space
Gap t

Wor ds
Bound

Love
And s

Di st a
The p

The d
Quest

rences that spoke apart,

ces that cl ashed.

of mi series,
of mysteries.

wandering paths,
wondering away.

hat |l eft words.

s of the truth, GP

remain unsp
aries set f ag

remained a
o was peace.g

nce was nev%;?'
4
rodl em was =

i stance that ‘
ioned the charact
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The eyes that got the showering blink
From the bright spark within the shiny
And the crystal paths that had the stor
Yet got the silence shouted with the vo
The people got the pure stare of the st
And had to talk within the | ashes for w
Someti mes the thoughts felled within th
That got captured under the hope to sto
And the talks one could gather from the
Got replaced from the sparkling eyes re
Those eyes that once got punished for t
Yet rolledtheewmmawey bodght within the s

And the chanting glare from the stare
Should have been kept under the cage fo
Then got told that the | ies walked with
But never knewed the truth was brutally




The wi
A silwv
Soft d
Like p
The sk
And wh
The tr
I'n nat
A di st
keeps

And th
The wo
I nside
Whi | e

The wi
A livi

ndow glliowsgwadcé, rain

er dream on glassy face.

rops dance down in shining lines,
earls unthreaded from the pines.

y bends low in misty blue,

i spers drift across the view
ees sawy gently,dark and green,
ur e‘sweui stc.e nwef /n/d '

ant thunder, de/pp
time with rai l:
rough the pan§g
rld feels wra

, | sit i n ca
monsoon sings
ndow frames o ¥
ng poem made
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Questions arise |ike dawn an ancient hi
Softly revealing what night conceal ed.
They are the steady | amps of the wind,
burning where silence once reigned.
Some questions move |ike noble rivers,
Calm iywyefodemep in power.
They |l ead the soul through shadowed pat
Towards fields of thought and |l ight.
A question is a doorway %
a gentle hand upon the‘\‘ 71 h .
And in the noble i magi~ estlo
the spiritsadetao ngr daw.

21
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Gokul Reasndaeyyoung poet and writer f
writing explores |l ove, heartbreak,
the heart. Through raw and heartf el
into words that readers can relate

"'/ +5, 0! . $ %9
Chal o Ek Kahani Sunata Hu Tumhe
Chal o Ek Kahani Sunata Hu Tumhe
Mer e Haat ho Bacha
Yeh Rishte Yeh Aans
Sab Barbaad Kar Ga
Muj he Tadap Hai Ye
Na Maangu Fhir Bhi
Mai Juth Bolu Meri
Mai KhawiMehr aR akkhhuud a
Ma i Di |l Rakhu Mer a
Ma i pass ana chahu giy e
Ki smat Ya Taqgdeer )\

. : . B
Yeh Dil Ki Baatle
Ma i Khush Rhna Cha f
Mer e Di l Mei n Baatien Kayi Ma i Kahu Ki s

22



Chal o Ek Kahani Sunata Hun Tumhe
Chal o Ek kahani Sunata Hun Tumhe
Jinhe Tum Kehte Ho Apne

Voh Tumhare Apne Nahi Hai

Muj he Maalum Tera Dil Naadan
Tumhe Samjh Nahi Hai

Ab Mai Keh Diya Sab

Muj he Bacha Sabar Nahi Hai

Mai Baat Karna Chahu

Par Muj he Akal Nahi Hai

Mai Umeed Rakhu Sabse

Par Mera Koi Nahi Hai

Mai Tumhare Sath Rehna Chahu

Par Tu Khush He Nahi Hai

Chal o Ek Kahani Sunata Hun Tumhe
Chal o Ek kahani Sunata Hun Tumhe

23
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I am a champion of the National Sto
held in India by The Hindu. I am |
contempl ating poems. I have won a w
speaking, essay writing andvetory
become and | cant wait to see how m

$EAOA "EAOAT EOE/

I held my hand out to measure the palac
And brought it to measure the size of n
that | had earned from a dayodés begging

The five rupeeinote although bigger

was not enough to buy even a slice brea
I wal ked past another beggar 1i ke me
Except he has no | egs, perhaps my | ife

I stare through the window of a diamond
A girl sits irritated with parents, aun

Al hoverini
pl easing hel
di fferent de¢

I sighé why
god give st B
people like 0L

I would havft
been pl easei
first desi gl
me

N of

24



All the delights must be within the ric
poor

How many have fought for wus poor?

How many promi sed change?

But perhaps some rules are easier to wr
Than to live by

Even the $§implest rule

EQUALI TY.

25
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kakali Bhowmi k belongs to Tripura,

creative writer-26Sbkel oni Prenamdt ma,
writings includtomgi poemfi aritorc| sy e
l ocal , national and international

anthol ogi es.

+AEAT E "ET xI EE

A burst of sunlight applauds

as a bud bl ooms, weaving |l ovebds | ore.
Birds chirp in rhythmic ululation throu
while your touch sparks

and holds the petals of my emotions.

I wondered and stood stilldofds lyoovue just
thee. 0

Bl ue Sapphire Azure, seemingly a witnes

bl esses us by painting a canvas of bl ue
My eyelids cradle a supple, blushing ey
an evergreen pinkish spring nestled in
An axis of the cosmos ignites my heart,;
for a second, | st iy Ko dE Freas 1/t hink

26
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Saugati sGealhalM. Phil . Schol ar, educato
more than a decade of experience i
literature |l over who |ikes to explo
write poems, and teach | iterature t

3AOGCAO ' Al Al

Someti mes,

Silence...calmly tells me all those wor
I was not able to comprehend myself,

it tal ks, it questions, it persuades me
Someti mes,

Silence questions me, "Why are you angr
"Everything is wispy, but why are you s
Your voice has such pain,

your forehead has a | ot of wrinkles,
your mind is full of worries about your
there is no comic talk with your friend
t hem,

there is no desire, there is no guts,
though the dreams are fulfilled, ther e
Someti mes, silence utters all/l these to
angry with our own self?2?"

Someti mes,

Silence asks me, "Why don't you interro
"Why don't you have any solutions to yo
why don't you have any complications?
Why don't you care about your dreams an
Though you can see the destination, why
there?

Why don't you realize your ability? Why

27
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Artificial Intelligence, commonly known
devel opments of modern technology. It e
systems to perform tasks that normally
|l earning, sol ving amrgaubalgeems ,a nudn o esrcsotgann dzii
i mages. Al has many benefits in our dai
di seases, supports students in |earning
i mproves transportation, and makes many
Al c=a;mm hmdve negative effects i f it is m
opportunities, spread false information
overly dependent on technology. Therefo
bane. The real chablly ngred i i sl wsso ittha
humanity without causing unnecessary ha
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S mt Kakal. Bhowmi k bel ongs to Agart
govt employee and a creati ®2é writer
ami dst 100 esteemed personnel, ma n

poems, stories,fiction, quioctneasl have
and I nternationahemagapeneg, apthofog
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A burst of sunlight applauds

as a bud bl ooms, weaving |l ovebds | ore.
Birds chirp in rhythmic ululation throu
while your touch sparks

and holds the petals of my emotions.

I wondered and stood stilldofds lyoovue just
thee. 0

Bl ue Sapphire Azure, seemingly a witnes

bl esses us by painting a canvas of bl ue
My eyelids cradle a supple, blushing ey

an evergreen pinkish spring nestled in
An axis of the cosmos ignites my heart;
for a second, | still wonder as | t hink
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The eyes that got the showering blink

From the bright spark s hiny

PR, S

And the crystal paths
Yet got the silence shou;

The people got the pure™ st/
And had to talk within g
Someti mes the thoughts
That got captured under®
And the talks one coul d<
Got replaced from the
Those eyes that once go
Yet rolledtheemmaway bodgfl
And the chanting glare from the stare

Should have been kept under the cage fo
Then got told that the | ies walked with

But never knewed the truth was brutally
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Ai man Nai k is a young doctor and e
draws 1inspirlaitfieone xfpreorm ernecels , perse
gui et struggl es behind suceess. H e
di scovery, ambition, and thlkegshuman
With a background in medicine, she
scientific and deeply human | ens.
$0 ' EIi AT . AEE
Curiosity |l eads us to the doors of our

Someti mes we want to know where we came
understand how we became the people we

This morning, when | put on my white co
the mirror.

I saw a girl

The same girl who once sat surrounded b
future. Her eyes were full of dr eams, b
dreams was unclear. She might have | ook
somewhere inside herngone question kept
Wi || I really be able to do this?"
Today, one word has become part of my n
Doctor.

The word is short, but the journey behi
And perhaps the strangest part is that
realized that the real struggle had nev
doctor.

The real struggle had been about not | o
If | could go back several years, I wou
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with every page she studied.

me
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she was full of hope.

a small mi stake was enough to
she Il ooked at someone el se's
r behind.

t know then
inish Iine

new that s

d not yet
ally meant.

way .

nations take

o syllabus for
er -
XxXaminations,

ny such examinations.

time slipped through my hands
I failed to set my priorities
I thought too much and acted

I all owed other people's opin
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Sometimes | gave one small failure so n
things | had already achieved.

Some decisions were right. Some were no

Some people stayed beside me throughout
di sappeared along the way.

Some dreams changed their shape
Some wishes quietly faded with ti me.

But perhaps that is the beauty of 1|ife:
our plans.

ads us toward

o
D

Sometimes a closed do
has been waiting for wus

me when | first
nder our control

I still remember the t
al ways put everything

c

The book was open in front of me , but n
The examination was approaching.

The c¢clock was moving faster than | want
And fear was slowly filling me from wit

I closed the book and said to myself:

"Maybe |I cannot do this."

The sentence was small, but it carried
When we | ose to others, perhaps we can
But when we defeat ourselves in our own
harder.

For a whil e, I too considered myself de
Then one day | realized that fear is no
Fear is only a feeling.
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And inside me, silence settl es.

I wonder:

If | were given permission to return to
o?

Would | erase one of my failures?

Would | change a wrong decision?

Would | bring back the days when | did
After thinking for a long time, my answ
No.

I would change nothing.

c
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Beca
stre

ed all my difficulties
ifficulties created ins
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I would not take back my tears.

I would not erase the nights when | | ay
I would not remove my mistakes either.
They were certainly weaknesses, but the

I f |1 could truly stand before my younge

| would sit beside her.

"Who are you?"

I would smile and say:
"I am your future.
She would | ook at me in disbelief.

Wi || |l really become a doctor?"
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Perhaps | would not answer i mmediately.
I would hold her hand and say:

"Yes, but the road wil!/l be harder than
She would become frightened

"wWill 1 fail?"

Many ti mes.

" Wi || Il cry?"
"Yes. "
Wi || | ever feel that | cannot do it?"

Many ti mes.

She would become silent.

Then perhaps she would ask one final qu
"Then how will | become a doctor?"

I would smile and say:

"Because every time you fell, you chose
Today, I have confidence.

But this confidence did not come from p
It was born the day | took a step despi
I't grew when | accepted my mistakes.

I't became stronger when | stopped compa
Now | understand that every person has

For s 0ome, the sun rises earlier; for ot

That does not mean another person
remains dar k.

s sky
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ng is diff
ess is not

etting thr

y your pri

r own tear

ng yoursel

re my dest

have move
f at every

st beautif
n.

, for the
| f .

to be.

I't simply means that our ti mi
I have also |l earned that succ
Someti mes success is simply g
up the next morning
Sometimes it means trying agai
Sometimes it means standing b
Sometimes it means hiding you
someone else's face

And sometimes it means all owi
you must stop.

That is why | no | onger measu
doctor

My real achievement is that |
needed permission from hersel
Now | make decisions.

When | make a mistake, I acce
When necessary, I begin again.
And when | cannot see a path,
Someti mes | think that the mo
person reaches the destinatio
Perhaps it is the moment when
anger toward their younger se
Only | ove.

Today, | |l ove the girl I used
I |l ove her wuncertainty.

I |l ove her mistakes.

I even | ove her fears.

38



Beca
But
Ever
And

Not

The
The

Beca

But

Fait
Fait

Fai't
own

And

use S

y mor

h tha
h tha

h tha
desti

abdove

he

ning,

t e

t (o]

t be

nat

al

\"

n

in

y
f

g

on.

rney

rn to

dar k
ailur

behi

cr
t

t h

n
e

nd

e

d

ect .

again.

of the greatest

di fficult road.

ated the person

e beginning, |

ght is foll owed
oes not deci de

someone el se do

39



faith that every human being has the ab
own destiny.

I am stildl Il earning.

I still make mistakes.

There are still di fficult days

The difference is that | am no | onger a
Because | know | have already over come
The eyes in the mirror are still the sa

But now they carry more faith than fear
The dreams are still there

But now they are accompanied by experie
The heart is still the same.

But now it knows its own strength.

But perhaps this is not the end of my s
It is simply proof that an ordinary gir
keep moving until one day she becomes t
story.

And if I|ife ever takes me back to the b
I owi | put my hands into the pockets of
|l ook ahead, and start walking again
Because now | know:

Destinations are not reached only by th

They are reached by those who refuse to
becomes difficult.
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I stay when someone cries
Seeing the pain behind their eyes,
| hear the words they can't say
And help them on their hardest day.
| don't hate them
For the things they do,
Perhaps something hurts them
Maybe they need someone too.
I thought kindness was enough
I thought patience made things fair.
But whil e | was carrying everyone
Who was carrying me there?
I gave peopl e understan\\d'
When they didn't un efﬁsﬁt‘ N emsel ves,
But | dwonder /) \
7 1?2
Who wi || under ssand ;
When | ' m t he n S @
Who needs hel[p? _ \~, (it
0 N
I smile when f . i
| say, "' m i<:. o\/ %
I hide what they o WY
But is there anyw | n
Somehow all this kindness never reached
So, when | need someone, will they even
Maybe my smile is fake, maybe it isn't
And it's the only thing | |l earned to do
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What a I|ife

Smiles painted |ike mask

Eyes that shine but never mean it
Moments rehearsed |ike scenes.

But Why?

Why pretend?

Wear the borrowed fillings

Care without war mth

Love without depth

Why? Tel |l me !

What if we |ived im
What i f our hearts

What if our ears /,

What i f we stopped (ie

How would it feel 2\
To enjoy I|live that'

To linger in a moment

43



To

To

car e

hol d a

How

wi t h

open heart

real |l ove.

fantastic

Overfl owi

Overfl owi

Overfl owi

Li

fe

Wo u |

ng
ng
ng
d

would Ilife be?

with genui

with real

with real

be

wonder f ul

ne | ove
moment s

peopl e

4 4



A OAA
7

O
A

AA 10O
| £OAT

-AOAT U 10AI1 E/
&1 OCAO O1 !

"OOEOA 1AAEO

One

si mp
is t
Ov
e X
re
cu
ac
un

Thi
Sy

ed

guestion
l'y throug
ruly a di

ti me, |
tise in
ct, yet
vate. At
mi ¢ qual
standing

contrast
nymous Wi

al o
on pri
ns, sp
ment s.
udi ed
hed a
tion, w e
me educat
ually bec
lay,
thing

whe
ati
tio
eve
st
eac

re

we

the two a

alificati
ned or wh
der . It i
erences,

t ha
h o
ffe

hav
t he

someho

eh
i fi
an

a s
cer
hav
ed.
ome

while education

ass

re

on
at
S r
t nae

t h
bse
ren

ed
o
e

mind r
situat
ng qua

as cross
rving pe
ce betwe

my

pl e,
n bei

w h
an

e
ir

come acro
respectiv

w | ack so

ss peopl e
e fields
me of the ¢
atmer edmpeopl bBawet h n
ions whose behaviour

espect for others.

eos
cat
d r

ften mad wonder :

ng educa

s o0
bei

e me
ted?

t he
i1y
alis

way, W«
wi t h—d

—

began to as

grees, certi

xcademic

ubj R ree

STome t hi

umeﬁWg\Qo
N - >
no%yﬁe essar.i

y g
/
[
us what a
expertise they have acgqg
eflected in the way a p
aesstothbeow, and conti

can tell per s

45



A truly educated person understands tha

destinati on. The more they I earn, the n
unknown. They do not see themselves as
possess degrees or expertise. I nstead,
There is a certain quietness in genuine
demand recognition or validation. A tru
prove their intelligence by mdbking some
not use another person's weaknesses as
superiority. They wunderstand that knowl
when it is accompanied by character. Edu
to |l earning notwemoarler ecaodnyv iknncoewd etvhearty t hi
I't should teach us to |isten to perspec
i mmedi ately feeling threatened. |1t shou
without becoming disrespetchdtwulwi mmidng he
an argument is not always the same as u
Someti mes, being educated means knowing
it means knowing when silence is wiser.
It also means having the courage to adn
does not diminish a person's intelligen
maturity. Someone who is genuinely educ
their opiniossa Jhgey oahdweakmaad that | e
willingness to reconsider, gquestion, un
Most i mportantly, true education makes
us that every individual deserves digni
background, profession, soci al position
not to measur e rowrh ewmar twe ky eh oW fsa me on ¢
reminds us that intelligence without en
knowl edge without humility can become n
superiority.

Perhaps this is where the real di stinct
educated becomes visible.

A person may have several degrees and s
hold an i mportant position and still be
in hierarchy. They may possess extensiyv
unwilling to |l eanmefsemyanyomeoré switiCo
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i mpressive academic credentials may den
kindness, humi | ity, and emoti onal under

individuals struggle to develop.

This does not make academic qualificati
and professional achievements have i mme
di scipline, effort, knowl edge, and comp

as parts of educatnbnionoobobfthe. complete

The real measure of education | ies beyo
knowl edge has done to a person's charac

Has it made t&de mmooe eahuwombpdet ? More com
more judgmental ? More willing to |isten
accepting of their Iimitations or more
Perhaps the purpose of education is not
information, but to transform the way w
the world around us. So, before proudly
it is worth | ooeks nagn cd eaysoknidn go uwh adte gtrhee y
taught wus about being human.

cation may tell the worl

Because quali i
I'l's the world what you have

f
education tell
And perhaps the finest evidence of educ
person carries, but the kind 6f person
someone who | istens without belittling,
|l earns withouw pvetghHding,tanldnbeaves p
respected, hegmodr andcwuadl oed bleetvi si bl e
degrees you carry, but in the character
become better, not smal l er, in your pre
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that being a man has got nothing
to do with never breaking,
never being afraid,

or acting |like everything is all
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et hereal natur e

The fl owers are blooming,

The trees are whispering |,

The | eaves are rustling,

The far mountains are captivating me
The serene rivers
The endl ess Iookingé:
refreshing my AE:‘\

Giving me a glimp

But in today's arti

We are destroying

We are chopping one
Tri mming our resilient trees
Cont ami natginwerourri Mdrvse

Slicing our gorgeous mount .

I'n the name of devel opment
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We are devastating every el ement of our
I s devel opment possible by torturing ou

The majestic nature wonna take revenge
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Be it day or midnight,
Every day we stay; every day we fight.
You are the reason

| wi s atna Itioveaei e.

My insecurities built the walls,
And in their shadows I|ies the reason fo
The emotion you call a |l ack of trust.

Yet my heart cries,

"l't's only love."

I tried to breathe for you.
My soul l'eft the day
I was renamed

“"A controlling psycho" by you.

I am not your desire.
Your eyes seek my strength,
While my truth speaks softly:

I only wish to stand beneath your showe
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You | ook for differences;
I search for affinity.
You want to be unique;

|l want to be yours.

You are not my moon.

You are the sun,

And | 1T ong to be your earth.
Maybe | am wrong.
Maybe | am the blade that cuts your win

The water that calms your fl ames,
The darkness t hat hides the |light,

The nightmare that ruins your peace.

We are trapped in a sublime hell,
Where hatred urges our feet to wal k awa
Yet | ove wraps itself around our hearts

Refusing to | et us go.

You sink because of my shout s;

I swim for your sake.
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My self kasturi pathak And cl ass
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What makes it ?

The girl |l ove to get everyone attention

Il's finding ways to hide

What makes it?

A girl who cry infront of everyone

Ils facing the world without a drop of t

The person who is fond of making friend

What makes it ?

The girl whbooohkast e, t o open

now busy her self f

what makes its ?
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S Akshara is a budding writer who f|
emotions. She |l oves to express her
captures what is often |l eft unsaid.
it's magic with a little sparkle of

3 1 +3(1 2!

A little gift from me

I see a man, sleeping like a baby,

He | ooked soothing for me

But, there was a ti me,

When | have seen him moved under,
Burdened with the | eadership of the fan

Fl ashing back the mem
make me remember the
When eyes were full
As | aid my injury,
He is the man who had
Of fering half of hi

Now it my turn,
Easing his |ife and
Making him cherish | :
Making the time bri/mg

The day back wher >
His smile used t("r*

\
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Hol ding Papa's Ilittle fi-ageear froullckofh

i nnocence, a heart too | oved, a heart f

My sky was pink.

oh, how I miss the purity of not knowin

I remember drawing crooked |Iines on a p

to fill them with the colours of my adn

beauti ful world, and when | was done, t

oh, how | miss the mind of a small one

Il remember pret =t o ble-ma in front

of the mirror |j u-'!gok!ike her ,

how desperately ! n s h <

beauty to be mine., and ®&nfn

caught, how ma smiiled and adored

just the way stars shine. ..

oh, how | miss the oy

sparked soul who | it

every room she

wal ked into with her silly mischiefs.

I wish | could -tbemadoneawhbi tdnfboelPapa

needed anything,
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a simplicity now replaced by the ego th

The one who rushed into Mom's arms when
by isolation disguised as independence.
I miss the child who admired nature wit
world that she was a | over of it when,
i mage of a girl who |l ooked |Iike a natur
The child who | oved and cared without e

The child who was fédamleawss epl agedhéygrte
nothing but shattered serenity.
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I am Afmanacoqi , a Pakistani writer,
ent husiast passionate about I iterat
society. | was awarded a World Top
Perspectives & Research, rkeifnige,ct i ng
research, and exploring complex gl o
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Running through the maze of kiosks with
my vision. The colors melted together u
al most-l s&ezhtigh but | only had one thin
out his name asnlbouéspodnisecovlhe bwmid yt ot
me from fainting was the rush of adrena
my makeup began dissolving with my swea

our tent mouthing, "Have yheadedén G&aftc ha
ear ed, antdr ied kedh amer son | saw.

Ri ght outside our tent | saw, Nagini pr
each word with determination as she |l oo
turn even the most rugged of men into s
said as she deeggerysesshadt fouwtzeofand mutt
l ooking for Sacha, to which she |l et out
trusted, how ca \ N
nonchal ant". Sh

go inside and

which | prompt

As | thought of?

could've gone,

anxious rampage

standing up |

"What if he doe)

my dance partne

fault! ! " His f / \

and his eyes tearing up, not unlike a w
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I don't ruffle my feathers" Zephyr

anytshuigmgested we send a text to evel
Sacha. "We just need a picture...do
ed at each other in complete silenc

e nev
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e he
ve j o
t!r" s
to hi
thing
must '

going to find him, he prob
starting to pour down his
Il'd continue Nagini started
Kknewrwe atotutkrodonmpe.trdust him
aid with such conviction o
ore. "Rel ax! He' s still ou
e that, he's rprcoluantiley ejdust
rowned!" said Shiro in a f

- o -
>S5 0O wn ~—

o X O nw o C

<

I o
ng

sul
e wo

ed at him with disgust but c
phyr on how he hadn't even ¢
d in between the two of then
ds fsualsed htey tththeaierw & reii gt iae (
t he saw. "Everyone Stop!" | shou
entered to see Nagini and Zephyr
ats. o0 |Is everyone ready?r Weduveal on i
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alm di sposition almost as if the fact

cti

of
ent
he

vely out for each other's blood was

course, everything is fine and dand
JoQoewatyou're lying to the | eader ?0
SHmmerCel ebration and not some high

Nagini said as she fixed her hair and n

S

o d

ejected prompt edt hmee ttiomes afyo rt hcartu dneo w

pessimism and that we would have to go
di smay who, at thigimei how laad deagc hé dns

h
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mi serabl e hol e.
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AEveryone, |l etds go, 0 Leona said as she
expression, which was more than enough
start bolting towards the stage area. L
miracle considemwind e had otsyngutatumg r
al most every performance; Nagi ni sugges
steadfast in her decision that we woul d
without Sacha. The Sun had begun settin
Within the sea of people, a band of blu
evading all flaming-lpkepl|lppigscesandgitdhants
of fabrics which shimmered and swayed i
way through. Amildstl tshugg geaed onve ifti nadl
a suggestion falling on deaf ears for e
they were animals in a zoo. Yer the one
moment was hopel essness.

Each of us screamed at the top of our |
worn his costume, enfl aming Nagini to t
even have evaporated. Leona, ignoring t
Shiro and began aeki ndrhiumht ¢« hpl &3 d opo
simultaneously questioning him about wh
the very epicenter of pandemoni um. Per f
costumes, each detail apparentrestinging
surrounded us; creatures of many sizes
of absolute dread and despair despite t
Yet none of that mattered when we heard
your way to the stage!o. We froze, havi
would perform without our centr al me mb e
step up that stegeh waesatl i kfe taha ecradme,sy
with the sweat dripping off our forehea
stage, we were al/l but ready. As the cu
spell ed our demi se we heard footsteps;
faer, that seemed all too familiar.

We | ooked towards the crowd as the musi
brilliance as it descended over the hor
rising. We | ooked towards the crowd one

di splay the matirest$wen.spl endor of .
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Crosses mean nothing
Except when they form paths on the grou
Crossroads

Where our ancestors come to visit us

Borders don't bind us

They only tell us what accents we'l/ he
What flavours we'll taste
Whi ch enchanted beings wild.l be watching

When girls bleed for the first ti me
There i s no shame, no fear of a forced
Just the rites of passage into womanhoo

The celebration among the women around

When conflicts or disputes ari se
We don't search for answers by spilling
Weapons coll ect dust as we sharpen only
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Power doesn't come from stepping on son
But from the responsibility of <care

Of taking care of everyone

We find new meanings

Dig ancient ones

Look forward by |l ooking back
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6m a student who enjoys writing po

I
on my mind that | canét quite put i
random t houghts, feelings, and 1|itt
something | genuinel yt ®ngrxpyreandmy g
and see ordinary things a little di
I OAOOEEA
Oh dear sea, | wait for you the whole d
Sitting there | ooking at you, never bei
You come cl ose, just to | eave again,

Only youanderpppdkess t hat then remain.

From a distance i admire the shine in vy
For your best bl ue, and the gol d, I, t h
| l oved the rain you s,gnt,ithough

e nly,

,\

i know it was n&v for m

i S VRt
Yet it makes \*“\ﬁq (ﬁ\ é
my darkest t| \\\‘“'3{’ Y -

SRS

i was Wlstfu\—i"‘i: /))%,\
| //Jff

We | | i know i g%
you' |l never“- f-//(/jl
fate.

=g -
But even the =L > =
didn't teach "())h« °@L,,;_-,
wait.
Knowing you'l/ never stay, I still welec
Your arrival makes me admirable and | ik
Your departure make me | ifeless, now no
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As who would |Iike to see a silent shore
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Il 6m a student who enjoys writing po
on my mind that | can6t quite put i
random t houghts, feelings, and 1|itt
something | genuinel yt ®@ngroyreandmy g
and see ordinary things a little di
I OAOOEEA
With whole heart and firm faith, I have
But there, al so arises questions to ste
You are in everything | see, the mornin
In the darkness you appear as moonlight
I even chant your name when scared at n
So | believe you are here, right?
But then, why are some children not pri
Why did you make their |ife tough?
I n the same worl d, | have an understand
And someone who hates to be around ther
Why can't you end their problems? They,
Why those people are fearless who pl ay
Some are in power with disgusting ment a
Why don't you stop them? Where is your
The poor bleed for the corruption they
I nnocence is drowning in fear, greed gr
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What wrong has any innocent girl done t

Why should a young |
in vain?

I'n Your hands rests
So why deny justice,

| hope, ithajtuytbua sm
before you bl ess, ‘

Even when a women bl
clear her mess?

You are fond of true

But |l overs feel betr
earned.

Too many questions,

But now please deliver
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She is Soundarya Mohan from Mumbai
internationally and a school teache
Aut hor of over 5000+Anthol ogies and
compl eted he) iBn AEndloinohurisi t eratur e
Mu mb ai University and she has al sc
Chil dhood Education from SIES | NST
Education.
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Across every border, a heartbeat sounds
Di fferent paths, yet common ground.
A thousand | anguages, a million dreams,

Connected by hope and

Beyond the borders, st
Carrying courage
A stranger ds

Can build a

Some stories
With unfamiliar S
They teach us that differences need not

For humanity walks with us, side by sid
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Let every journey become a tale,
Where understanding rises and fears gro
No map can measur@& the dreams we share

Beyond every border, compassion is ther

So | et our stories cross every |ine,
Let every voice with another entwine.
For the world becomes brighter and free

When your story becomes part of me.

Beyond borders,d beyond every name

We are different stories, yet one human
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Asratul ain Malik, known as Ain Mal i
from Mumbai , I ndi a, with an endl es
storytelling. A dreamer between pag
stories inspired by iwmadidnatrioam,d em
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I stand before the broken gl ass,

Each shard returns the self | cast
The |l eft one keeps my | owered eyes,
The smallest keeps my practiced |ies

One catches half a sl eepless face,

One cuts the room and marks its place
My phone |l ies dark beside the bed
Three messages are | eft wunread

| type a word, then clear the screen,
Yet ol d words in { n

The Toom i s qui o RGN X 2 LE

| hear the c¢clock
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Then watch the next remain alight
I know the shape of what is missed

A loss | cannot yet dismiss

I keep my hands beneath the sheet,
The cold side keeps its vacant seat
Old words stay folded, thin and still

I read them once against my wi/l

I know that voice, its changing tone,
I know the lies | called my own

Yet somewhere in another mind,

The self | lost is |l eft behind

They may recall my younger face
Before | | earned to | eave no trace
That person |ives beyond my reach

I n memories | cannot breach

| search the shards for what was mine
Each shard gives back a hidden sign
I gather none; they cut my hand

And | eave me where | first did stand
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Asr atMnall aikn known as Ain Mali k in th

from Mumbai, I ndia, with an endl ess
A dreamer bet ween pages, she write
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The basketball struck the concrete with
Wail caught it on the rebound, wiped hi
again.

The ball hit the rim.

Youbre a stereotype.

He caught it.

Youdbdbre mean.
Anot her shot.

You only got that degree because everyo
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The ball rolled around the rim and fell
Youbre rude.

Wai | chased it.

Youbre an introvert.

Left hand. Right hand. Turn.

Youdbre addicted to your phone.

His jaw tightened.

Youbre | azy.

He ran beneath the basket.

Youbre stubborn.

He shot .

Youbre arrogant .

Mi ssed.

Youbre moody.

He grabbed the ball before it reached t
Youbre careless.

His fingers tightened around the seams.
Youbre selfish.

He threw harder.

Youbre difficult.

The ball went cleanly through the hoop.
Wail stood beneath it, chest rising and
temples into the collar of his shirt.

The court was al most empty.
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A dry |l eaf scraped along the fence. Bey
horns rising and fading into the evenin

Then the voices came back.
Why candédt you be normal ?
Al ways arguing.

Al ways on that phone.
You dondt | isten.

You dono6t care.

You care too much.

Too sensitive.

Too col d.

Too ambitious.

Not ambitious enough.

Wai | shut his eyes.

Wai | !

He didn't mo v e .

Br o!
The voice came again, closer
Wai | | seriously, br o!

He opened his eyes.

Ayan stood by the gate, two bottles of
hanging from the other shoulder

For a second, Wail only stared at hi m.
|l " ve been calling you.
Wai | took the bottl e.
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I didn't hear.

I noticed.

He drank too quickly and coughed.
Ayan | aughed.

Very athletic.

Shut wup.

What were you doing?

Pl aying.
You've been shooting at that hoop |ike
Wail smiled

Ayan shook his head.
Come on.

They |l eft the court.

At the corner, an ol der man sitting out
His eyes moved from the basketball wunde
hands

Today' s boys, he said |loudly. Al ways ph

generation was different.
Ayan kept wal king.

One step.

Three.
Then he | eaned towards Wai l

Was t hat for us ?
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Wai | |l aughed.
Keep wal ki ng.
He doesn't even know us.
He doesn't need to.

Ayan | ooked at the phone in his hand.

Apparently this thing has already intro

Wai | |l aughed.

They had barely reached the next | ane w
towards them, bags bouncing against the
ties stuffed into their pockets.

One spotted the basketball

Bro! You guys play?

Someti mes, Ayan said.

Br o, that shot was <c¢cl ean.

You saw it?

Yeah.

The smallest boy | ooked Ayan up and dow

He pointed at his shoes.

Br o.

What ?

Those are tragic.

His friends burst out |l aughing.
Ayan | ooked down.

These cost more than your bag.

That makes it wor se, br o.
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They ran.

Wai | bent over | aughing.

Don't

I can''t

Bro called my shoes tragic.

You deserved it.

Ayan shoved him.

Wail shoved him back.

Hal f way down the street, one of the boy
Don't be delulu, bro!

They disappeared around the corner.
Ayan stopped.

Wai | stopped too.

They | ooked at each other.

What was that?

I don't know.

You're supposed to know.

"' m Gen Z, not a dictionary.

Ayan frowned towards the corner.
Was that an insult?

Probably.

Great .

They started walking again.

After a while, Wail's phone vibrated.
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he same thing.

t he

her e.

expression.

He didn't take it out.
Ayan gl anced at hi m.
Ho me ?

Probably.

Check.

I know what it says.
How?

Wail shrugged.

I't al ways says t

He finally pulled out
Where are you?

Anot her message appeared.
Come soon. Uncle is
Wai | |l ocked the screen
Ayan noticed his

Bank exam?

Wail nodded.

You applying?

I don't know.

Do you want to?

I said | don't know.
Ayan didn't argue.
They kept wal king.

At the crossing, Wai

stopped.

phone.
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Give me your hand.

Ayan | ooked at hi m.

Why ?

Just .

Ayan held it out.

Wail turned his palm upward.
Near the base of Ayan's thumb
You still have that.

Ayan | ooked down.

Pen ink?

Yeah.

I thought it washed off.

't didn't.

Wai | rubbed the stain with hi
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Wail | ooked at his own thumb.

The skin was <c¢l ean.

He unlocked his phone.

His thumb moved across the glass withou
Funny.

What ?

Not hing.

He | ocked it.

For a moment, traffic passed in front o
Then Ayan said, Remember keypad phones?
Wai | smil ed.

Pressing one button four times just to
And accidentally getting R.

Then del eting the whole thing.

They | aughed.

My mot her used to keep the Il andline nea
it rang, everyone shouted for the perso

Ayan nodded.

You had to be home to get a cal

And i f you weren't?

You missed it.

That was it.

Wai | |l ooked at his phone.

Now everything reaches you.
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Ayan glanced at hi m.

Even when you don't want it to.
Wai | nodded.
Someti mes especially then.

His phone buzzed again.

He didn't |l ook.

QD
n

They passed mall shop where an old r
broke for a second, turning the song in

Wail sl owed.

Used to hate that.

What ?

When your favourite song came on and th

Ayan | aughed.

Now you can play it whenever you want.
Yeah.

Wai | |l ooked at his phone.

Sometimes | think that's the probl em.
What ?

We stopped missing things.

Ayan didn't answer.

They wal ked on.

After a few steps, Wail sai d, Everyone
You are addicted.

Wai | gave him a | ook.
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Someti mes.

Most ti mes.

Shut wup.

Ayan grinned.

Wai | kicked a pebble across the pavemen
But they don't see everything.

Like what?

They see me scrolling.

He | ooked ahead.
They don't see who I 'm talking to.
Ayan's smile faded.

Or what | 'm trying to finish.

He paused.

Or that sometimes the only person who a
screen.

Ayan nodded.
Wail continued.

I" m not saying we're innocent. We waste

get i mpatient.
He | ooked at Ayan.

Someti mes we di sappear from people and
sounds better.

Ayan | aughed softly.
That one was definitely about vyou.

Maybe.
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They walked a Ilittle farther.

Wail's phone buzzed again.
This time he | ooked.
Uncle: We need to talk about your futur

He stared at the message.

Ayan waited.

Wail | ocked the screen

He wants me to take the bank exam.

Do you?

Wail took a breath.

I don't know if | want the exam.

Ayan said nothing.

"t know i f I want what comes after

| don

They continued wal ki ng.

|l " ve studied for it because everyone sa
Ayan | ooked at hi m.

And?

And | keep wondering whether sensible

Ayan was quiet for a moment.
Do you want to take it?

Wa i | |l ooked down.

I don't know.

Then say that.

Wai | gave him a tired smile.
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To my wuncl e?

To yourself first.

Wai | |l ooked away.

Ayan bumped his shoulder.

You keep trying to prove everybody wron
Wai | sighed.

Here we go.

Il " m serious.

Maybe you don't have to prove anything
Wail | ooked at him

Ayan shrugged.

Just don't |ie about what you want.

Wai | didn't answer

His phone vibrated again.

He didn't check it.

At the next crossing, the schoolboys ap
One spotted them.

Old school boys!

Ayan raised both hands

Go away!

The boy grinned.

Your aura is better now!

Ayan stared.
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My what ?
The boys
Never min
They ran
Ayan watc
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I have no
You're wus
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Uncle: Come home.

Wai | |l ooked at the screen.

He could already imagine the conversati
The exam.

The job.

The questions.

The answers he was expected to have.
Ayan started crossing the road.

Bro!

Wai | |l ooked up.

Coming.

He slipped the phone into his pocket.
The voices returned.

Stereotype.

Arrogant .

Lazy.

Difficult.

He waited for the anger.

It didn't come.

He didn't agree with them.

He didn't fight them either.

Ayan was already halfway across.
Faster!

Wai | ran.
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" m coming!

Behind t hem, the basketball cour't di sap
Ahead, the school boys were still |l aughi
Wai | didn'"t understand what they were s

He ran beside Ayan anyway.
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Beneath a sky where silence grew,
I gathered words | never knew.
The | ake embraced each secret tear,

While birdd fliewememne her e.

I was the soul who chose to stay,

To hear what hidden sor r g
w 7

Behind each smile, \.‘bé’hw@u Lt
I read the cracks betwe"‘é(\'\ 3

| hel d t

Shieldin

| kept t
Unt i | |
How strange it is, yet always true
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The hearts that heal are broken too.

The ones who build a place call ed home
Are often |l eft to grieve alone.

When evening drapes the world in blue,
The buried echoes all break through.
The tears | hid, the fears | <chained,
Return |ike rivers |l ong restrained.
The deepest |l oneliness | '"ve known

I's not the silence al/l al one;

lt'"s loving with a boundless heart,
Whil e no one sees it fall apart.

Still when tomorrow greets the skies,

Compassion wakes before my eyes.
I * 11 mend the hearts the world has torn

As though my own were never worn.

For hearts | ike mine hold restless seas
Not passing storms or gentle breeze.
We carry oceans, vast and wide,

Yet drown in tides we keep inside.
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So if you pass a soul who smil es,
Who wal ks through storms with quiet sty
Remember this obefore you depart

Theoftest hands may hide the hardest he

93



- ~

, AOO

'T1T AT UA #EADQOAEA

There wildl be a |l ast photo one day

I owi | have scrolled all the way

And all the moments we ever |ived woul c
After all, there were only ever so0 many

I would then never see a new you

"oh, | never saw that one' woul d be a p
Four eyes, two smiles wild.l al |l be froze
And one heart in exile

| think | saw it today, the one that wc
You held my hand firm and | stared at t
I wonder i f | had known would | have | ¢
Would | have had enough time to click g
But alll I can do is now wonder as | ste

Terrified
This coul d,
Our

one | ast photo
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Khuwabon mein uska dikh jana

Or phir nazaron mein uska nazar. Ana

Najanay kesa fitoor

usko samny dekh

Kahin voh mera na

Ky nind mein bhi

Kitna khubsur at

Khabar na ho or

Phuska muj hy chahang

Ek tarfa mohbat

Yeh khuwaboh kai hafsana Hakeekat mein s

Hmaray khayalon sy milta ho uska ashiya

Hum dono ka ek din ekk hojana
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Hol ding Papa's little finger, frolickin
l auvghimgart full of innocence, a heart
|l oved, a heart full of |ife, a heart ne
My sky was pink

oh, how I miss the purity of not knowin

everything.
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l oved to care.

I remember pretending to be
mirror just to |l ook Ilike he
wanted her beauty to be min
|l over of it when, in truth
false image of a girl who I
The child who | oved and car
expecting anything in retur
The child who was fearl ess,
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I am Ayisha Fatyhema Byagd, Emaglfiisnhal L
student at PSG College of Arts and

aspiring Professor of English Lite
literature, apadecregattieo@®chvrngnkg. As
hol der and published poet, | enj oy

into meaningful words.
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Everything in this world has |imits,
they say.
But the wuniverse doesn't.

And maybe, neither do words.

For what is the |imit of a word
that never holds one meaning?

A smile is not al ways

sometimes it is sarcasn
A tear is not al ways
someti mes there is a

People cross boundari
No survey can measur e
And why only peopl e?

Even you, even |



cannot hold our own boundaries.

You tell yoursel f,
do not believe, do not <care,
draw a line, drag your fences higher.

But the kindest heart betrays you,
the softest soul pushes you again
towards people, making you car e,
making you give them the | ove

you al ways wished for yourself.

You give what you wanted to receive,

but it never returns the same way.

The word boundary has meaning
only if it is followed.

And yet,things can change,
people can change,

even boundaries can change.

But | et this one thing remain | imitless
who you are, what you | ove,
yourreepéct, your passion.

Let it exceed itself,
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day by day,

as the sun rises and fall s,

but never stops rising again.

For what is beyond boundaries is precio

and what is within boundaries is just p
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My name is Angel Rose (pen name) a
been writing every Isimawe |c uwarse nitll y
published 6 times and | wrote my fi:-/
ol d. Writing is my passiaan tamuda hl i
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Breaking the mol
No procrastinati
No distracti on,

The finish |line

To the ends of t

To the ends of t

There is no | i mi

For my Heavenly Father blessed me with

Great and precious from Him and Him alo
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