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Sacred Heart CMI Public School, Thevara 

celebrated Onam in all its splendour on 

September 1st, 2022. The students and teach-

ers came in traditional attires. The morning

was reserved for the Pookalam (Flower

Carpet) Competition, for classes  VI  and above. 

The students participated enthusiastically,

bringing fl owers and other items for 

decoration such as Lamps, Agarbatti, On-

athappan, etc. After the Pookalam compe-

tition, the students and teachers assembled 

in the Kindergarten Auditorium to watch 

the ‘Malayali Manga and Maran’ competition 

held for Std 11 and 12. Students cheered 

the unique arrival of each participant and 

enjoyed the celebration. MILAN ELIZA-

BETH SHELLY (XI C) became the MALAY-

ALI MANGA and YOHANN ANTONY 

CLEETUS (XI D) became the MALAYA-

LI MARAN. Certain games like Tug of War 

were cancelled due to rain. The celebration 

ended at 12:30 pm and the students went 

home with a joyful heart.

HAYAH SHOAIB

IX C
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JAMES WEBB- A GAZE INTO THE UNKNOWN

The James Webb Space Telescope (JWST) is a space telescope designed primar-
ily to conduct infrared astronomy. As the largest 
optical telescope in space, its high infrared res-
olution and sensitivity allow it to view objects 
too early, distant, or faint for the Hubble Space 
Telescope. With the new telescope, astronomers 
are hoping to study the very fi rst stars and gal-
axies in the universe to understand its secrets.

With the Webb, we will be able to see back in time to the earliest ob-
jects in the universe for the fi rst time. Also for the fi rst time, we will be able 
to characterize other planets going around other stars, distant planets, and 
see if there are oceans, an atmosphere, what chemical elements are there.
Webb is as much a time machine as it is an observing machine. The farther 
into space a telescope can peer, the farther back in time it’s looking, since im-
ages from distant objects—even traveling at the speed of light—take a very 
long time to reach us.The image we see of a galaxy 13.6 billion light years 
away is thus not an image of how it looks today—but how it looked 13.6 bil-
lion years ago, during the universe’s infancy. space telescope can see a maxi-
mum of 13.4 billion light years distant, and while the mere 200 million light-
year advantage the Webb offers doesn’t seem like much, The it’s in fact huge.

HUBBLE SPACE TELESCOPE            JAMES WEBB TELESCOPE

The new telescope is at least 100 times more powerful than the Hubble Telescope. 
And with its golden mirror, astronomers are hoping to catch glimpses
of the universe like never before. For the best view of space, one needs to
be in space. And that’s what Webb will do.
     Compiled By:  Anuroop P.V & Samna Joseph
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My grandmother

Grandmother! Grandmother!
You are so sweet!

A wonderful person, I have ever seen!
Your chubby cheeks and beautiful smile 

Washes away all my tears
A really wonderful gift from God

A treasured gift, always to 
remember.

 Alen Jacob George
 III A
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The little Bird

I saw a little bird
Sitting on a tree
Her voice is so sweet
She sings so beautifully
Her sweet voice makes
me glad

I get up hearing her song
she makes my day
So pretty and sweet..

Jimmy Thomas
IV F
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THE GLORIOUS SUN 
AND THE BEAUTIFUL 

MOON

This is the morning, I was waiting for
This is the morning, the sun gave me a smile
This is the morning, the birds said good 
morning
This is the morning, the nature glows
This is the morning, the fl owers bloom
But there are other things that are also 
beautiful
Mr. Moon and Mr. and Mrs. Stars
They told me:
go to bed little one
We are on duty to give light at night
If you don’t sleep you will miss your sunshine
I said:
I don’t want to sleep 
I just want to see you twinkling 
In the dark I want to see you shining
You are the most beautiful thing 
I’ve ever seen 
Next morning, I woke up late 
and missed my glorious sunshine
at night, the moon and the stars laughed at 
me and I became shy.

KAITLYN ROSE 
 V B 

THE UNSORTED MYSTERY OF THE UNIVERSE    

In this huge universe there is a place where the known laws of phys-
ics seems to breakdown. An area of total mystery THE BLACKHOLE which
is massive as thirty four billion suns and eat stars for breakfast. Scientifi cally
saying it’s a region of space that is so dense with so much of gravity
where not even light can escape. There are several types of blackholes. 
The scariest fact is that the Stellar blackholes can a have a mass 3 to 20
times greater than sun, but compared to supermassive blackholes this is nothing. 
It is just like vacuum cleaner which suck up everything. So what happens
if something gets close enough? The answer is it will be stretched into a piece
of spaghetti. What if the blackholes consume the biggest stars in our
universe The Sun? If a black hole under 100 million masses of our sun entered
our solar system it would gulp the sun in one go but J2157 which is the
biggest blackhole ever known would devour the sun in a moment. The craziest
thing is that losing sun is the least of our problems, because our
planet would be torn apart by the tidal forces from the blackhole
or bombarded with unthinkable amount of cosmic radiation or disappear 
into a blackhole event horizon. No matter how big and scary J2157
is, it sits at a safe distance of 12.5 billion light years away from us, so we are 
pretty safe here.   And if you are ever planning to visit a blackhole GOOD LUCK

Rosanna Francis
XI B
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November the fifth. It had been six days since we had 
spotted a huge jaguar, a monster of its kind, in the middle 
of the Amazon Forest. For nearly a whole week we had 
pursued it.  Now the crew were beginning to tire. If we 
didn’t catch up with it soon, we would be forced to quit.
Towards noon, we heard the death-cry of a doe. We rushed 

to the spot. It may have been the jaguar that killed it. We continued running 
and burst into a clearing. Sure enough, there lay the dead doe but there 
was no sign of the jaguar. It had probably run away, hearing or smelling us.
Suddenly, one of our men gave a cry. We went over to him. He was point-
ing excitedly at something on the ground, quite close to the doe. Unmis-
takeable jaguar prints. They were humungous. And quite fresh too. We 
started following them, all of us tingling with excitement. We were all car-
rying tranquilising guns, with enough power to put a bull-elephant to sleep.
We followed the trail, swiftly but silently. As we rounded a clump of trees, 
there was the jaguar, right in front of us. Before a shot could be fired, it 
had thrown itself on one of the men near it, clawing and drawing blood. 
Another swipe and the man would surely have met his death had I not 
fired at that instant. The jaguar roared and pounced at me. But its jump 
was checked in mid-air and it fell down. The bullet was certainly effective. 
Our first care was to attend to the wounded man. The wound was deep, but 
thankfully not fatal. Our crew doctor immediately administered some quick 
first-aid and then the wounded man was carried off to camp by a small group 
of five. The rest of us turned our attention to the jaguar. It measured a whop-
ping 8.3 feet! It was magnificent, its coat a deep, rich yellow with black spots. Its 
paws too were monstrous. We then took a couple of photos of it and attached 
a camera to a nearby tree so that when it awoke, the camera would capture it.
After that we returned to the camp. The man whom the Jaguar had at-
tacked was lying in the doctor’s tent. We then had a small rest. After a few 
hours, we sat down to a nice hot meal. Altogether, the trip had been a 
success. We had captured various rare and amazing photos of the diverse 
flora and fauna of the Amazon, including of course, the magnificent Jaguar. 
And then, it was time for all of us to have a well-earned good night’s sleep.

  Elijah Yohann George
         IX B

A far away disappearance 
I don’t know why it left me alone.
The sprouted trees yellow and green 
Black at the shade when the Sun goes down.
The birds are free to their nests,
The Sun is far but looks so fair
Makes me aware
No one to share a loneliness
Hours and hours I waited alone,
Came the bright
The light of night.
Being part of mine,
Gives me the strength 
Against the length
To my destination
-Tomorrow.

SNEHA MARIYA M.J.
XI B

Sundays are always over loaded

When pleasure promises to reload

Mondays are always  lethargic

But happiness taken its path

Saturdays are always tired

Then Sundays lit

   the fire of hope. 

  

                          ANUPAMA U, XII B

My birthday falls on  August 14. My mother finally gave me the nod to hang out 
with my buddies for the first time ever.  With a mind filled with excitement, 
we went to the recently opened café named ‘Ready for a cup of chai?’. My 
buddies were eager to try out some new cuisine and even more as it was my 
treat. I was not as thrilled as my friends as I saw a boy standing out-
side the café staring at the food served with a sorrowful face. I quickly 
understood that he was a poor boy from his attire. I felt sorry for him 
but my friends didn’t! The attitude of my friends irritated me. Feeling 
sorry for him, I called him inside and asked him ‘Ready for a cup of chai?’. 
Tears dripped from his eyes with happiness and I ordered chai and some 
snacks for him. He had the food with a smile on his face which made 
me happy. I also enquired about his family which really saddened me. He 
took some food for his parents and left saying an adorable ‘Thank you’. 
A good deed on my special day made me feel like a good human being.

IRIN ELIZABETH JOMY
IX D

There goes a way
To the dreams so far away
Even they have something to say
But you are there lying 
Not interested in flying
Spending your day crying.

But when will you understand
That one day, your wishes will grand. 
You still don’t know
That you can’t get it all
Coz you are crying after each fall
You can get it when
You will reach up to it.
Failures come and go – just forget it.

And when that day comes
You won’t sigh anymore
And you will rejoice for sure
You will get it, maybe not so fast.
You will come over, not like in the past.
You will get the dreams so far away!

 RAIN MARIA KOCHERRY
           IX E



Peach tree, peach tree oh! so beautiful
In spring, I see your fl owers bloom

In summer, your fruits are ripe
In fall, I see your fruits are bright and sweet

And in winter, I see your fl owers 
Fall out as the white snow falls down.

Peach tree peach tree oh so beautiful all 
through the year.

Adithi Sarath 
 IV D

 Little Chick, Little Chick, Pretty Little Chick,
 Shall I Call You “Nicely Chick”?
 Pretty Little Nicely chick plays 

around my garden
 I feed her with grains daily.
 Pretty nicely has grown into a 

hen so, I call her nicely hen.
 I was so glad when you laid your fi rst egg 

now her egg hatched a baby chick
And I like to call her “Jincy”

NITIKA JOSEPH
III F
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Once upon a time there lived a boy with his parents. His name was Ajith. One day Ajith and his family went for a 
picnic at beach. When they reached the beach, the boy saw a fi sh jumping; one fi sher man caught it. Ajith bought that 
fi sh which the fi sherman caught. The fi sh said,  “ Hello  Ajith”  “I am  a Magic fi sh. If you let me free, I will be your
friend and help you in return”.  Ajith became  happy. “Ok, I will let you free,” said Ajith. He walked to the beach and he let 
the fi sh free. After the picnic, he went to his house. The next day the boy came to the beach to play with the fi sh. 
He called his magic fi sh. Suddenly, the boy saw the waves rising up. The Magic fi sh came to the land. The boy ran and he 
put it in water. They started playing. The next day also the boy went to play with the fi sh. That day he played for a long time. 
While they were playing, Ajith slipped and fell down. He was wounded badly.  The Magic fi sh told Ajith to stand up. He obeyed
 the Magic fi sh.  The Magic fi sh used his Magic powers and cured his wound. Ajith thanked the magic fi sh and went back home.

Abie Anson
IV A
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One little girl fell down the river
Her mother was scared

Daddy rescued the little girl
She said thank you dad.

One little boy fell down the river
His mother was scared

Daddy rescued the little boy
He said thank you dad.

 And the entire family said, 
‘daddy is best.’

 HIFZA Nafi h
III F
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The stars are glittering 
in the sky

They glitters in front of me
They are blinking at night 

They are fi lling happiness in 
my heart

Lis Maria Shyju
V B
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In a village called Alipur, near a temple there was a big 
mango tree. It also had a friend jackfruit tree but some 
people had cut the jackfruit tree. The Mango tree be-
came all alone.The tree was sad because it had no fruits. 
One day a man came near to the Mango tree. He stared 
at the tree and ran to a nearby house and fetched wa-
ter from a well. The man gave water to the tree, it hap-

pened everyday. Now the mango tree became very happy and started 
bearing fruits. One day a seed fell down . After few days it grew into a 
tall handsome mango tree who became the friend of the old mango tree.

Mithra Rinu
V A
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Once upon a time there was a boy named Rahul. He was a good boy. One day 
Rahul’s father brought him a rose plant. He was surprised when 
he saw the rose plant. He promised his dad that, he would look 
after the rose plant very well. After some time, he noticed that 
the rose plant was not happy. He asked the rose plant, “Why are 
you sad?,” The rose plant replied. “Hi Rahul, today I’m feeling so 
sad because, I had a friend named cactus. She was a good friend. 
Now I am so sad because your father bought me, and left my friend alone there. 

Hearing this Rahul also became sad. He asked his dad to buy the cactus 
from where he bought the rose. Next day, His father bought the 
cactus too. Rahul and rose became very happy. 

Riya Mathew
IV A

Butterfl y, Butterfl y where have you gone? 
Butterfl y, Butterfl y why don’t you come?
It is very beautiful to see you fl y in the sky.
We want to see you again.
why you are not coming these days?
Did we damage your spices by pollution?
We want you to fl y in the sky and
collect nectar from fl owers.
You are very beautiful and we love 
you…………………………
   Joyce Jose
   V B







August 15th, the day on which every Indian’s heart swells with pride, was celebrated in great spirit at Sacred Heart CMI Public 
School.  As part of the Independence Day celebrations, a patriotic song competition was organised for classes IX to XII.
The announcement was made in late-July and the students were to compete in teams of twelve to fi fteen members with 

patriotic songs in either Hindi or 
Malayalam. Participants were sele
cted, instruments were gathered and 
song - choices were made in late-
July. The students practised during 
free hours and by staying back after 
school—the  hall ways echoed  tributes 
to the nation in Hindi and Malayalam. 

It was disappointing, therefore, when the competitions 
scheduled for August 17th, had to be postponed due to 
heavy rains. The competition for classes XI and XII were 
conducted the following day. XII C secured the FIRST 
prize, the SECOND prize was shared by XI D and XII B 
and the THIRD prize was shared between XI C and XII A. 
The competition for classes IX and X were postponed

to September 1st, running parallel to the school’s Onam Celebration. Starting at 11 am, the judges went
from class to class, reviewing each performance. The results were announced when the school 
reopened after Onam break. IX B bagged fi rst prize, X B came in second, and X C the third. Functioning 
as the perfect means for students to work together in the true spirit of patriotism, this competition
saw everyone rise together, not just for one, but many anthems.
           JIA ANN MATHEW, IX B 

A proud moment for the Heartians. The 
Heartian team has brought laurels to our 
school by securing the First Runner Up 
Trophy for ‘TALENTA’ – an inter-school
competition hosted by Rajagiri St. Chavara 
CMI Public  School,  Manappuram,  Cherth
ala held on 24 th September, 2022.

An amalgamation of aptitude, artistry, dex-
terity, attentiveness, co-ordination, and de-
votion were exhibited by our dear children.
They secured various prizes in all the 
nine events they participated show-
casing their talent most graciously. We
secured fi rst prize in Dare to Wear (fash-
ion show), Frame by Frame, Mummers 
(Mime). The other events for which we won

various prizes include Bumble Bees (Surprise Event), Creative Cat, Fine Edge, Extempore, Debate and Handy Many Indeed,
an honoured moment for the school to see the aptitude in our little wonders.
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BULLETIN BOARD COMPETITION – STD XII 

Sacred Heart CMI Public School organized a bulletin board competition for the pu-
pils of Grade 12 on 5th July, 2022. The topic of the competition was ‘Crypto Currency’. 
All the classes participated with zeal and determination. The preparations for the 
competition started two weeks prior. XII A, XII B, XII C and XII D were the 
classes that participated and all the students contributed whatever they could 
to make their class win with full competitive spirit. Students also stayed back
after the school hours to pool their ideas and plan everything that could
be done on the day of the competition. Teachers whole-heartedly supported the 
students by providing them with various inputs and strategies for the competition. 



The competition was held from 3.00 to 4.00 PM. All the classes completed 
their work on time and anxiously waited for the results. The competition
concluded with the anouncement of the result on 8th July 2022. The judges
were very impressed with the dedication and effort put in by all the students. 
The winner was chosen on the basis of information provided and
presentation resulting in FIRST prize secured by XII C, followed by XII B at 
the SECOND position and XII D at the THIRD position. Overall, it was a
fun and enthusiastic experience which helped the students showcase their creativity.

ANISHA JOHN
XII

BULLETIN BOARD COMPETITION – STD XI 
The topic assigned to class XI in the month of August was ‘New Generation 
Career Choices’. The topic itself was exploratory and demanded a lot of re-
search. All the four classes incorporated creativity and resourcefulness 
in their work. Each team did indeed show a stiff competition. In the 
creativity scale, three teams were at equal par. Innovative ideas like models made 
of thermocol, maps with universities all over the world etc were included. But 
what made XI A the ‘WINNING TEAM’ was defi nitely their categorized informa-
tion. It was arranged in a manner that a reader could acquire all the information 
needed in just one glance. The information was categorised into aviation, design 
and arts, engineering and medicine, which made it much easier for the readers. XI 
B won the SECOND place while XI C and XI D shared the THIRD place. In a nut-
shell, each team did their best to present a simple yet informative bulletin board.

TESSA MARIA ANTONY 
XI B

BULLETIN BOARD COMPETITION – STD X 
On September 1st, the bulletin board com-
petition for class X was held. ‘Chuvar 
Chithrangal’ or Mural Paintings was the 
topic assigned. The competition was held 
between the four divisions of grade X. The 
task assigned was to shed light on the beau-
ty and history of the mural paintings. 
After two years of online classes with lit-
tle to no interaction, this event allowed the 

students to become closer. It aided in breaking through the veil of introversion. The entire class contributed articles and 
decoration to enhance their presentation. Each division worked with utmost sincerity and sportsmanship.
Class X B secured the FIRST position, followed by X A at the SECOND position and X C and X D at the THIRD and 
FOURTH position respectively. Overall, the students received one of the best opportunities to tap into their creative sides 
and to portray their hidden talents.

AKSHAYA SIBU
X B
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