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Dustbin takes all the waste,
Some paper and some glue to paste.
They make rooms dean.

From dirt, dust, peas or bean.
They protect us from pollution, 1

And give warning and ¢
dirt-solution Even protect
us from disease, s B

They lies in it stinky cheese.  CLASS-VIIlEarth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL

| guess they are nice, BHIWADI
Keeping us dean and wise.
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BRAVE SOLDIERS IN BATTLE FEILD
Brave soldiers
Brave soldicrs at war,

Risk their lives daringly and
Proiect borders wide and far.
Leaving their,

Leaving their family,In the battle fields
They encounter the enemy.

Mheir duty,

Their duty is for noble cause,

Al MEs 1t 15 50 NEOrous
Yet they never take a pause
We owe,

We owe to them a lot
When we celebrated and
enjoved They bore hardships, as they fought
They die,

They die for their motherland
| salute their sacrifice for us
They are true and selfless friends,
One thing,

One thing is true for sure
"The more they sweal in peace
The less they will bleed in war

NAVYA KAUSHIK
» CLASS -VIIl/Earth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
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SHE IS A GIRL DUBAI

Thousands of emotions runs in her mind
a little confused
Whom to show and from whom to hide

We visited Dubai
Last year in summer.
Flight full of delight
Landed in tourists' paradise.
It's a country so clean
And fairly green.

Oh! My lord, She is a girl
Might have straights or have a curl
No need to focus on her edges and cures
Just give her, what she deserves There roads are so wide,

Good enough for a pleasure ride.
We stayed there for a week
And visited lovely landmarks.
Malls, markets, architecture, hotels

Self-respect is her beauty
and she knows, she is so preity
Trust 1s the only things which she lack
So be that guy who can give it her back

And some superb parks.
She is a blessing to our mother carth There towering Burj Khalifa is,
Centainly not break her heant What an amazing place!
Never let her to feel her realm ruptured | wonder how it was built

Just Show her, what's the girls worth
Almost touching the space!

Treat her like an old song I loved my stay in such a spot,
please never prove her wrong And want to visit there once more.
She needs 1o get adored The dazzling Dubai's grand style,
She isn't a toy to get bored. Has got a place in my heart's core.
KRITI SHARMA NAVYA KAUSHIK
UCSKM II;HRI;LCI‘"SCHDDL UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BIHTWADI
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Dream & Goad
Fairy tales and Lands of cream,
Is it real or just a Dream?
All this is a chapier not a page,
Which gets finished with growing age.

Queries or doubts ask them all,
Because it's for the sake of your goal,
Pick up your pen and witness the change,
You can see your goal within the range.

Dream may be real or maybe not,
But my darling it's not your fault,
Swap it with goal and tell them all,

I am gonna achieve it, it's real after all,

Dream or poal it's one-of-a-kind,
Dream is something which
stays in your heart, But goal is something

which plays with your mind,

PRIVANSHI JAIN
CLASS-XI SC-PCH
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWAIDI

PLANTS
Planis of all size,
Whether small or high rise,
With their colour green,
Add 10 earth's sheen,
For animals they are homes,
For birds resting spols.
For humans they are
boon in million ways,

So imponant is their place.
They only stand for giving,
But want little care in retum,
Water, trim and protect them,
This lesson is Lo leam.

We have them, we are grateful.
They are absolutely useful.
Banyan, peepal and Eucalyptus,
Trees are nature’s precious gifls.

NAVYA KAUSHIK
CLASS -VIII'Earth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWADI
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MY ROUTINE

[ get up early morning
With the sun rise
As 1t makes me
Healthy and wise.

Getting ready for the school I reach there
punctually. |

I enjoy study and activities Everybody
there is so friendly.

On return I have my lunch

Watch some TV or sit in peace,

How cool and refreshing!

|" *Theén T any albser for self-stidies mmw
tree house small.

Later [ invite my best buddies

To play and they come on my call,

NAVYA KAUSHIK
CLASS ~VIII/Earth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWADI
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With a glass of healthy drink. |
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" BOOK

Books, books, books, I love their looks.
Some green, some blue,
they give me a clue.

They teach us about languages,
written on all their pages.
They help us when we are dull and bore.
They are like sweet folklore.
Books are my best friend.

[ love their trend.

As they talk to me,
they tell storics when 1 am free.
Some spooky and some moral,
some make me visit land of coral.
Some take me to a reef.
Reading them gives me relief,
| read every night,
with my full might,

Books are nice.

They make me happy and wise.
Books, books, books
[ love their looks.

Some green, some. blue,
They give me a clue.

NAVYA KAUSHIK
CLASS -VIIl/Earth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWADI
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THE DAY IS DARK

The day is dark!
On the sun a mark!
I don’t know how?
Who did it now ?
Dogs are caged!
Lions are engaged!
Dinosaurs are back!
The day is black!
Fishes can fly!
Birds dead in sky !
I want everything to be fine.,
Let’s spark again and shine.

o NAVYA KAUSHIK
; CLASS =VIII/Earth

. UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWADI
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WHO IS SHE
She was a bit spooky,

and often said ,"dooky™.
Her eyes were deep,
and had sparkle-beep.
She was the queen,
never before seen.

She had a beautiful face,
and wanted to go back to the space.
She wiped my every tear,
made my face pink and clear.
Right now she lives on earth,
and her words still of worth.
Her hair was so long,
curly, wavy and strong.
She was the alien,

One 1n a billion.

g‘ .:i NAVYA KAUSHIK

& CLASS -VIII/Earth
' UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL

BHIWADI
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PEARLS

Pearls are white.

They glow in the night.
They tell us not to fight.
Keeping them makes us feel light.
They are in the shell,
sometimes found in a well.

In a small case-like cell,
where purity and love dwell
They just seem to glow,
and make our minds blow
As we work a bit slow,
usually in a row.

Pearls coloured like shining snow,
are nice enough for exhibition-show.,
I added one to my pink bow,
later which was stolen by a crow.

F- .-.-.i NAVYA KAUSHIK
F CLASS -VIII/Earth
f UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWADI
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A BIG BEAR

Imagine a bear,
whose body is full of hair.
It goes to the fair,
takes rides and sits on a rolling chair.

It eats some chocolate,
and gains some weight.

And n a line for fried-fish

it waits which takes long, making it late .

Then the bear runs, towards a big van at
once.

It thinks of a plan, and it helps a man .
It passes through a hole,
where it sees a small mole, tied in a roll
Bear starts to run , sunburnt,
and becomes like a coal.

NAVYA KAUSHIK
CLASS -VIIVEarth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWADI
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o mangayar
WHO STAYS WHERE |

A bee lives in a hive.

I
o7 & 2020

stays in a swarm of five.,
I live in home,
which has a lovely dome.
Book is kept in a bag,
which is labelled with a tag
Pencil is put in a pencil-kit,
in which it comes perfectly fit.
Chemical is kept in a lab,
contained in a bottle, kept on the slab.
Car is placed in a showroom,

that emits fragrance of perfume.

\ NAVYA KAUSHIK
s CLASS -VIIl/Earth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
\ BHIWADI
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THE MONTH OF FALL

I like the month of fall,
And the lovely paintings on wall.

The month is too small,
yet turning baby saplings tall.
The leaves yellow and green,
make me feel like a queen.
Falling dry leaves
I have seen,

And yellow saplings of bean.
The dry tree says,
“Look at me”.

I am just light and free,
No bird in nest

and no buzzing bee.

' , NAVYA KAUSHIK
Y

CLASS -VIII/Earth
UCSKM PUBLIC SCHOOL
BHIWADI






