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As a self - proclaimed , I have always been
enamored with the rain. There's something
magical about the way the droplets fall from
the sky, each one a tiny messenger bring life
and nourishment to the world below. For
me, the rain is more than just a weather
phenomenon - it's a symbol of hope,
renewal, and endless possibility.

The rhythmic patter of raindrops on the
roof, the gentle rustle of the leaves, and the
melodic gurgle of gutters- the sounds of
rain are like music to my ears . It's a
symphony that calms the mind and soothes
the soul. AsIsit by the window, watching the
rain drops slide down the pane, I feel my
worries wash away with each passing
moment.

Rainy days are my favorite to stay indoors
and reflect on life. With a warm cup of coffee

Rain and Possibilities: 9 am a
Pluviophile Inkings of Learnors

in hand, I get lost in the world of books, or
simply daydreaming. The rain outside
creates the perfect ambiance for
introspection, allowing me to tap into my
creative side and explore new ideas.

The petrichor- the earthy scent that fills the
air after a rain shower- is intoxicating. It's as
if the rain has awakened the very essence of
the earth, releasing a fragrance that’'s both
grounding and up lifting. As [ step outside,
the smell of rain envelops me, connecting
me to the natural world in a way that's hard
to describe.

As a pluviophile, I celebrate the rain in all its
forms. From the gentle spring showers to
the torrential downpours of summer, I find
joy in every drop. Whether I'm dancing in
the rain or cozying up with good book, I'm
grateful for the rain’s presence in my life.

I am a Lover of Rain

Rain has always held a special place in
my heart. There's something magical
about the way the sky darkens first drops
kiss the earth releasing that fresh earthy
scent that speaks of renewal. For me,
Just a rain is not natural event it's a
symbol of hope, dreams, and infinite
possibilities. Every time it rains, it feels
the world is being given second chance.
Trees sparkle with new life, dry land
softens and welcomes growth, and rivers
swell with renewed energy Just like
nature awakens with the rain, so do our
thoughts and imaginations. When the
rain taps my window or drums
rhythmically on the rooftop, I find myself
dreaming bigger, thinking deeper and
feeling more alive.

In conclusion rain is more than weather -

itis poetry in motion a promise of change
and a friend to dreamers like me. It waters
the earth but it also nourishes the soul.
And as long as there is rain, there will be
always be unless possibilities

Jyoti Kumari-7D

So, let's raise a cup [or an umbrella ] to the
rain - that wonderful, maddening, life-
giving force that's always full of possibilities.
For those of us who are pluviophiles, the
rain will always be a remainder of the beauty
and magic that's just a step outside our
doors.

Anshika Karn, VI A

A New Dawn

Rain is a fundamental force of nature,
unlocks a cascade of possibilities essential
for life across a planet. There are many kinds
of possibilities in life. Everyone likes
different things and that's what makes us all
unique. Some people love sunny weather
but I am a Pluviophile - I love the rain. It
gives me a calm and peaceful feeling.Ienjoy
the smell in the air after it rains and the
sound of the raindrops on the window. Rain
makes me feel happy, relaxed and creative.
For me, this is one kind of possibility finding
joy in something that others may not notice.
It shows that we all have our own way of
seeing the world.

Nancy Raj
Class-VID
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Fhere's
Meose ta Came

Sometimes, rain is more than just water
from the sky- it feels like life giving us a
second chance. Each drop brings a quiet
message: "There’s still hope. There's more
to come." Just like the earth needs rain to
grow flowers and trees, we need moments
of challenge to grow stronger. The "rain of
possibilities” is life's way of reminding us
that even when things feel cloudy or tough,
something beautiful might be on its way.
Opportunities often come like sudden rain
without warning. But if we keep our arms
open, we can catch those moments and turn
them into something amazing. A new friend,
a bold idea, or a simple step forward could
change everything.

Sapna, VIC

Rainy days, so calm and gray;

Droplets falling in ashooting way

The world out side a peaceful sight

As rain washes away the day’s last light.
Rain drops whisper secret slow,

of distant land and memories to know.
The scent-kissed petals dance and flower
sing;

The droplets fall, like tears from above
washing

away, our worries our love.

The rain’s reframe a lovely song,

That clam the heart, and heals the ground.

Ankit kumar, VII B

« Rainis not just a weather event — it's the result of built-up pressure finally letting go. Just

like us.

« The scent of rain, called Petrichor, activates memory pathways in the brain — reminding

you of people, pain, or peace.

« Everyraindrop takes its own path from the sky to the ground — just like every decision you

delay under pressure.

« In psychology, “rain” is often used in therapy metaphors — to represent suppressed

emotions finally being released.

« Inliterature and films, rain scenes often mark major turning points — breakups, revelations,

rebirths.It's never just water.

» Heavy rain reduces visibility — just like overwhelming emotions blur your ability to think

clearly.

« Some seeds don't grow until the first rain touches them — possibility needs pressure, then

permission.

« When clouds burst, they don't ask who's ready — they just fall. Possibility doesn’t wait for

your comfort.

Anabiya Fatima
Class: VIII
Roll No: 10

Monsoon Whispers

The Sky turns soft, a muted hue,

As raindrops fall like morning dew.
The wind returns with tales to say,

It hums through trees then slips away.

The Scent of earth, so rich, so deep,
Awakens thorough thoughts we used to
keep.

No prayers are said, no words remain,
Yet something pure falls with the rain.

Dying Light, -
Priyanshu Ranjan, Xb

Everyone Calls Me
A Pluviophile

But it's not just rain I'm in love with...
In the rhythm of rain,

I hear possibilities, The breaking

The rebuilding, The moment the storm
says,

“FORGOT WHO YOU WERE,

WATCH WHAT YOU CAN BE.

I am not afraid of dark skies,

They reflect the depth within me.

I've learned that even in the wettest hour,
I can still shine-

Maybe not with light,

But with life.

I am not afraid, I've danced in storms
That others evade, For every drop's a
world unseen-A Path, A kiss, A dream
between

BECAUSE I AM A PLUVIOPHILE-

I see potential where others see gloom,
I feel peace in the chaos.

And when it rains

I REMEMBER: This moment, too is a
beginning....

Tanya Mehta, VIII C

STORY TIME

The Mysterious
Drops

In the time of olden days, a sage decided to
visit the kingdom of a busy king. Despite of
his efforts to reach the king, he was denied
as an audience. He was extremely exhausted
at this due to which he uttered a curse that,
"May this land wither and dry up". After
when the king realised his fault, he
personally visited the sage and begged for
forgiveness and he was ready to serve the
sage in anyway possible. The sage she'd his
anger and said, " Your kingdom will flourish
once more in a mysterious way "and with a
shining light he vanished! The king regreted
a lot but he had the hope of his kihngdom' s
nourishment again as the sage’'s words.
After leading a harsh life till three years with
a huge scarcity of water. One day, the
weather was warm as usual, but a miracle
occurs and unexpectedly it started to rain.
There was no limit for the king's and his
people’'s happiness. Everyone started to
sing and dance with greatjoy. And it was like
the thirsty earth got her life. Felt like the rain
had awakened a pluviophile in each soul.
But nobody even knew the actual source of
drops; the sky was cloudless. It seemed like
the doors of the heaven opened up to pour
blessings on the land once cursed!

-Riddhi Kumari, VII A

Cloudburst

Aarav lived with his grandma in a beautiful
village where it rained almost every day. The
sound of raindrops on the roof and the
smell of wet soil made him fond of rain and
happy. He loved making paper boat and
watching it float in water. He goes to a small
village school with curved roof. Every
morning, he carried his umbrella and
walked through wet paths while raindrops
fell gently. When he return home, it used to
rain at that time. He loved rain so much as he
was habituated to it.

One day, Aarav's parents come from the city
to take him for better education. Aarav felt
sad to leave his grandma'’s village and the
rain behind as his sweet memories, but he
agreed. In the city,

Aarav saw many tall buildings and crowded
roads . Soon, he joined a big school with
many facilities. But something was missing,
rain. Aarav missed rain and the nature so
much. The tanks in school were almost
empty, and sometimes there were no water
to drink. Teachers told students to save each
drop of water. Aarav thought about his
village school where it rains almost whole
day.

One evening Aarav asked his father, "Why.
doesn't it rain here? His father answered
"The city does not have as much as trees as
as village. So, there is very little rain .See my
child, you need to save water and
understand its importance.” From that day
Aarav promised to always save water and
take care of nature.

Aarav and his family goes to his village when
they have a holiday.

-Aviral Verma, VID

When the Clouds
Speakt; Listen

Bless the umbrella-old and grey- It Never
ever complains

About you using it everyday, to hide from
the beautiful rain.

That very rain that gives life - To every
blooming plant.

The rain that softens skies

Of Every furrowed grieving heart.

Unlike your scrunched up nose

Lookinstead for the glowing eyes

That wait for the rain drops to flow Just to
dance away their grief aside

Search those who embrace

The cold raindrops on their face.

Catch the thunder’s roar

That blesses every single flower

Go Smell the scent of rain

That makes a city breathe again.

Beneath the dark clouds

In the classrooms-oh so loud-

A child marvels at the sight

Of tiny drops Falling from the sky

Each onelighting up his eyes.

Beneath the lightning skies On a tall lonely
tree

Watch how a bird chirps Expressing its
utmostglee

Listen how it sings along the course

Of an old rhythm the drops compose.

Hadia Zohra Ghani, XA %

Pitter Patter

The pitter- platter of rain,
Brings endless possibilities in my brain.
As [ stare out of my classroom window,
The window starts to blow and makes me
feel glow.

I'm a pluviophile: a lover of rain,

For me it's a form of relief from the
scorching pain.

Of the hot Indian summer days,

And in its presence, my heart sways.

The raindrops dances upon the ground,
Creating a smoothing music all around.
As I'sit in my middle school class,

I dream of adventures that has a great
mass.

Iimagine myself in a faraway land,

With a trusty umbrella in my hand.

But as the rain comes to an end,

And the clouds starts to ascend.

I know that my dreams are not vain,

For the rain of possibilities will come
again.

Aradhya, VII A

Forever Fnee
The clouds descend , a canvas gray,
And whispers soft begin to play

A pluviophile , I'stand and gaze,

Lost in the rain’s enchanting maze.
Each drop a pearl, a silver tear,
Washing away all doubts and fear.

The world transforms , a verdant hue,
Beneath the sky, refreshed and new.
From gentle dazzle, soft and low,

To torrents fierce, a mighty flow,

The rain, a scripter, shapes the land,
With touch unseen, yet close at hand.
And in this downpour, I find peace,

A quiet joy that will not cease.

For in the rain, a truth resides,

Where hope and change forever stride.
The possibilities , vast and wide,

Unfold beneath the rain soaked tide.
So let the heavens weep with glee,

A pluviophile , forever free.

Divyanshu Kumar
Class - VIIT A
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A Gentle Hymn
From Heaven

Rain, a whisper from skies above, A gentle
hymn the heavens love.

Each drop a new dream not yet begun, Each
cloud a canvas for the sun.

It taps the earth with silver toes, And where
walks,a new garden grows.

In every splash, a chance to see, A world
rebornin mystery.

It washes fear, it stirs the soul,

It fills the cracks, it makes us whole.
Asingle sparkin skies so wide,

Can birth a flood of hope inside.

Leaves turn their faces to light,

As if they knew that dream stake flight-
Notinthe thunder'sloud decree,

Butin the hush of Possibility. A

Nivedita Kumari, VIII C

RAIN RHYTHM

I dance in the rain wild and free,
Nothing compares a pluviophile's glee
Rain is something that can make
People with grief feel relieved

Raindrops falling, like dreams from above
Gives you a chance a new path to love
Whatever you know about it

Is not enough

Every failure makes you tough

The scent of the wet Earth makes

Me overtrumped with joy,

As Rain drops and memories employ
With every rain drop, comes a new fold,
For everyone either young or old,

In the Rain’s melody I find my peace,
A sense of calmness and my worries
release,

In the dark weather where others find fear,
But I find my peace

Stormy nights that unsettle others,

Make my soul feel free

A Pluviophile’s joy, wild and Free

Vaibhavi Shashwat, VIII A
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DROPLETS OF RAIN

When droplets of rain fall on the dry earth
ground;

The sense of possibility and new life arises
allaround.

The falling of the rain droplets on the leaves,
Give us all the good deeds;

It always satisfy our brain so,

Iamthe lover of therain.

When clouds open the door of the rain,

It comes again and again ;To solve all our
pain.

That'swhy | am lover of the rain.

Minakshi Rani, VII B
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Ujjwal Vijender, CI-XB

Wings of Courage

Crumbling in the sky,
Thinking to die!
Don'tIhave the Courage
To take once again aflight?
The winds may roar,

The night may blind,

yet hope whispers

in the corner of my mind.
Thinking to achieve,

Fearing the first step of flight,
Rising again to take the height,
Daring through it all, made me
fly in the height..

in the height ...in the height!!!!
Ayush Kumar, cl- XB

OVERCOMING FEAR:
THE LITTLE GIRL AND
THE STAGE

Once there was a little girl named Ananya.
She loved singing but she was very shy.
Whenever see saw a big stage, her heart
beat fast and see felt afraid - “What if I
forget the lyrics? What if everyone laughs at
me?” One day, her school announced a
singing competition. Ananya wanted to
participate but fear and doubt stopped her.
Her teacher told her gently, “Courage is not
the absence of fear, it is doing your best
even when you are afraid.” Ananya
practiced everyday. On the day of the
competition, she was nervous, but she
remembered her teacher’s words. She took
a deep breath, went on the stage, and sang
with all her heart. To her surprise, everyone
clapped loudly. She did not just win a prize,
she won something bigger - confidence.
From that day, she learned that courage
means believing in yourself and facing fear
instead of running away. Moral: Courage
helps us to overcome fear and doubt. When
we believe in ourselves, we can achieve
anything. "Courage is not the absence of
fear, but the art of moving forward in spite
of it. The contour of courage is drawn by
every step we take to overcome fear and
doubt.”

PurviVIA

‘ i
ROM THE PEN OF TEACHERS

Rain and the
Mind: A Silent
Conversation

“Some feelings fall with raindrops — softly,
silently, unseen...”

Have you ever felt peaceful while listening
to the gentle rhythm of falling rain? Or
maybe a little gloomy on a dark, rainy day?
You're not alone. Rain has a powerful effect
not just on the earth, but also on the human
mind — and psychologists have long been
fascinated by its impact.

Rainy weather can stir up a wide range of
emotions. For many, the soft patter of
raindrops brings a sense of calm and
reflection. It slows down the rush of
everyday life, offering a moment to pause,
think, or even create. That's why the sound
of rain is often used in sound therapy,
helping people sleep better, relax, or focus
during meditation.

On the other hand, some people feel low-
spirited or sleepy during extended rainy
days, especially when skies remain grey for

long periods. This drop in mood is often
linked to reduced sunlight exposure, which
affects the brain’s serotonin levels — a
chemical closely tied to happiness. In
extreme cases, this can lead to Seasonal
Affective Disorder (SAD), a type of
depression triggered by changes in weather
and light.

Despite its gloomy reputation, rain can also
spark creativity. Writers, musicians, and
artists often find inspiration in the quiet,
introspective mood rain brings.

In the end, rain doesn’t just wash the world
— it also rinses the mind. Whether it brings
comfort or melancholy, the rain reminds us
that nature and the human mind are more
deeply connected than we might think.
“The rain doesn't just fall — it speaks. It taps
on windows, sings to leaves, and whispers
to the heart.”

Rain teaches us to pause. To listen. To feel.
And in that stillness, we often find the
brightest thoughts hidden in the darkest
clouds. s .-

Ronita Datta

Reignfall ;
Possibilia

There down the petty line,

The hopeless grind and starry night
Blink to whisper;

Or shrink to disappear.

The possible hope's fear.

Broken ground by the shaken sphere.
Bring the possible rain here!
Thereign of fear has the charge.

The rain of possibility in scattered arc.
Signing and shrieking ;

Ah!The sheeraim.

The mere belief.

The trivial wish.

The meagre intend.

Summed; The Heaven.

The cosmos and its quirk
What thunder do you hold?
The crown of hope;

Ah! The stroke of the tempest.
Areyou testing?;

What rootsIgrow:

What wingsIfree!

If possible is crushed
HowdoIsee?

Therainto foster.

Within the reign of fister.
Shush ! Hold 'Hold on'!
This trap is unfair

The barer receives.
Therejecter fames.

They relish the presented .
Oh!The universe onsale.
Asinagainthecry,
Theroar for her part.

G2 MONTFORT SCHOOL

Affiliated to CBSE Delhi. Alillaion No. 3430404 , School Code-66605

" Marlamtali, Canary Hill Road, Hazarlbag-825301 {Jharkhand)

Shattersin all unjust job!
To collect the spirit

And parallel dread,

The rain may serve;

But serve the need.
Need to grow, the growing tree.
Need not to pity the seedling’s pray .
The best earns the time.

When the possibility

Enters the affirmity .

When rainjustify the pour
Inthelap universe’s core.

No dream for the rain anymore
The justified reignfall;

The powerful possibilia of pour!

Ms. Pratiksha Karn

THE STRENGTH TO
RISE AGAIN

Ernest Hemingway once wrote: The hardest
lesson I have had to learn as an adult is the
relentless need to keep going, no matter
how brokenIfeelinside.

This truth is raw, unfiltered, and painfully
universal. Life doesn’t stop when we are
exhausted, when our hearts are shattered,
or when our spirits feel threadbare. It keeps
moving-unyielding, indifferent-
demanding that we keep pace. There is no
pause button for grief, no intermission for
healing, no moment where the world gently
steps aside and allows us to mend. Life
expects us to carry our burdens in silence, to
push forward despite the weight of all we
carry inside.

The cruelest part? No one really prepares us
for this. As children, we are fed stories of
resilience wrapped in neat, hopeful
endings—tales where pain has purpose and
every storm clears to reveal a bright horizon.
But adulthood strips away those comforting
illusions. It teaches us that survival is rarely
poetic. More often than not, it's about
showing up when you'd rather disappear,
smiling through pain no one sees, and
carrying on despite feeling like you're
unraveling from the inside out.

And yet, somehow, we persevere. That's the
quiet miracle of being human. Even when
life is relentless, even when hope feels
distant, we keep moving. We stumble, we
break, we fall to our knees—but we get up.
And in doing so, we uncover a strength we
never knew we had. We learn to comfort

ourselves in the ways we wish others would.
We become the voice of reassurance we
once searched for.

Slowly, we realize that resilience isn't always
about grand acts of bravery; sometimes, it's
justawhisper—"Keep going.”

Yes, it's exhausting. Yes, it's unfair. And yes,
there are days when the weight of it all feels
unbearable. But every small step forward is
proof that we haven't given up. That we are
still fighting, still holding on, still refusing to
let the darkness consume us. That quiet
defiance—choosing to exist, to try, to
hope—is the bravest thing we can do.

Ms. Ronita Dutta

SCHOOL ACTIVITIES

ENGLISH ELOCUTION
COMPETITION

Montfort School ( Primary) conducted an
Elocution Competition on 12th July in the
school hall to encourage students to
express their thoughts and ideas on the
topics like "Value of Time" , " Small
Dreamers ; Big Doers" , " Importance of
Healthy Diet" and many more. The
competition aimed to develop public
speaking skills, confidence, and creativity
among students.Many students from
classes IV and V participated in the
competition, showcasing their eloquence
and passion.

SOLO SINGING
COMPETITION

A solo singing competition was recently
held in the school( Primary) providing a
platform for talented singers to showcase
their vocal skills and passion for music. The
competition aimed to encourage and
appreciate the musical talents of students.
The competition saw enthusiastic
participation from students of classes IV
and V. Contestants performed solo
renditions of their chosen songs,
showcasing their vocal range, tone, and
expression.

NATURES WINDOW

Nature is a window to wonders. Research
has proven that bringing nature inside aid
helps to decrease anxiety and focus more.
So, class V students of Montfort school
hazaribagh went to understand how nature
works its wonders on 15th July, 2025. The
students went for nature walk to
understand the life of an amphibian for
which they understood the life cycle of a
frog they went pit searching to find the
tadpole and understand its features and
characteristics through this it helped them
to have a deep knowledge about the
existence of such a species that can survive
both onland and water.
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LIPPON ART

Montfort School ( Primary) organised a
Lippan Art competition on 5th July in the
school premises to encourage students to
be rooted to their traditional ethnicity. The
competition aimed to forster fine motor
skills, promote craftsmanship and the
traditional art. Students from classes IV and
V participated enthusiastically showcasing
their creativity and cultural appreciation.

FIRELESS COOKING

A fireless cooking demonstration was
conducted ( Primary) on 25th July
showcasing the art of preparing delicious
meals without using direct heat. The event
aimed to promote sustainable cooking
practices, energy efficiency, and creative
meal preparation.

Participants of class V learned various
fireless cooking techniques. Attendees
gained hands-on experience in preparing
fireless meals and learned about the
benefits of this eco- frlendlyapproach

COLOURING
COMPETITION

On 12/07/25 (Saturday), our tiny Nursery
artists participated in a Colouring
Competition with great excitement!

All the children enjoyed filling their sheets
with bright colours, showing off their
creativity and happy smiles. O+

It was wonderful to see their enthusiasm and
beautlful artwork!

STONE ART
COMPETITION

Montfort School ( Primary) organised the
stone art competition on 26th July . It was
an exciting and creative endeavor for
classes IV and V. Students explored various
techniques and methods to create unique
stone art pieces, developing their fine
motor skills, artistic expression, and
appreciation for artlt was a resounding
success, providing students with a fun and
engaging way to explore their artistic side.
With proper guidance and encouragement,
students can continue to develop their
artistic skills and appreciate the beauty of
stone art.

LEAF ART
COMPETITION

On 26th July 2025, our LKG and UKG
students turned the classroom into a world
of green creativity during the Leaf Art
Competition.

Using colourful leaves, glue, and decorative
materials, the little artists made flowers,
animals, and fun designs, showing their
imagination and love for nature.

The activity filled the day with joy, learning,
and vibrant art, making every child a proud
creator.

INTER-HOUSE DEBATE
COMPETITION- Spark
Intellectual Energy at

Montfort School.

Montfort High School, Hazaribag had
organised an interesting Inter House
Debate Competition held in Montfout
School hazaribagh four classes 6 to 9 on July
25, 2025, where the predetermined
students have presented their logical ideas
with bliss energy. There were call together
four groups divided according to their
house and classes. Two different houses
joined a single group. There were three
judges who have selected the best team on
basis of their confidence, presentation skills
and logical point.

Participant's dimonstrated accellent
research, confidence, and teamwork,
making it a closely contested event. Blue
and Yellow House from class 6 and 7 and
Green and Red House from class 8and 9
emarged victorious, and won competition
because of their potential.

The Principal congratulated all the
participants and encouraged to continued
engagement in such intellectual activities.
Reported by:- Asphia Zafar- 9B
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LEAF RUBBING
COMPETITION

The Nursery students participated in a joyful
Leaf Rubbing Competition on 8th August
2025. Children brought dry leaves of
different shapes and sizes and, with the help
of crayons, created wonderful textures and
colourful patterns. The activity not only
sparked their creativity but also helped
them discover the magic of nature in a
playful way. It was a delightful experience,
and our tiny artists proudly showcased their
beautiful artwork.

DRY FRUIT SHELL ART
COMPETITION

OnJuly 12, 2025, our LKG and UKG students
showcased their creativity in the Dry Fruit
Shell Art Competition. Every child
participated with great enthusiasm and
created wonderful artwork using waste dry
fruit shells, such as almond, walnut,
pistachio, and peanut shells.

Students used Fevicol, colors, crayons, and
decorative materials to design beautiful
flowers, animals, and creative patterns. It
was amazing to see how they turned simple
waste shells into colorful and attractive art
pieces.

The activity brought out their imagination,
teamwork, and joy of learning through art.
We are truly proud of our little artists for
their outstanding efforts and creative mind.

ENGLISH SPEECH
COMPETITION AND
PLANTATION DRIVE

Montfort High School, Hazaribag had
organised SPEECH COMPETITION
PLANTATION DRIVE on Date 5thjuly, 2025
for Class 6 to 8 on the THEME- Environment
issues and beat the plastic pettrition

The main objectives of a e speech
competition and plantation drive focused
on environmental issues, specifically " Beat
the Plastic Pollution”, are to raise awareness
about the harmful effects of plastic
pollution, inspire action to reduce plastic
waste, and encourage the adoption of
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sustainable practices. The competition
AIIMS to educate and empower into visuals
to become more environmently conscious
and responsible citizens. To create
awareness and empower the students, the
speech competition and plantation drive
was conducted on 5th July, 2025 for the
students of class VIto VIIL

The speech competition's conclusions on
environmental issues and beating plastic
pollution emphasize the urgent need for
collective action and individual
responsibility. It inspired the student to
become active participants in the solution
by adopting the "4 R's"- Refuse, Reduce,
Reuse and Recycle, and by advocating for
change within their communities.

POT DECORATION
COMPETITION

On 8th August 2025, the UKG students took
part in a Pot Decoration Competition with
great enthusiasm. Each child brought a
plain pot along with colors, brushes, and
decorative items. They enjoyed painting

and decorating their pots in unique styles,
turning them into colorful pieces of art.

The activity not only brought out their
creativity but also improved their
concentration and fine motor skills. The
bright and beautifully decorated pots
reflected the imagination and joy of our little
artists, making the day truly memorable.

Freedom Fighters’ Day
Celebration

Our school celebrated Freedom Fighters’
Day on 14th August 2025 with great
enthusiasm to honor the brave heroes who
sacrificed their lives for India’s
independence.

The program began with a colourful ramp
walk by the little ones dressed as freedom
fighters, which was followed by patriotic
songs, dances, action songs, and skits. The
children showcased their talent with great
confidence and filled the atmosphere with
patriotism and pride.

The celebration was a heartfelt tribute to
our national heroes, inspiring the young
learners with values of courage, unity, and
love for the nation. The program concluded
with a Vote of Thanks.

Freedom in the mind, Faith In Wﬂ! -

our- souls, Lets salute the natlon

Pride in
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Patriotic Rangoli
Making Competition
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Students of class 6 to 11 had brought up
their creativity through the beautiful rangoli
on the topic 'Independence Day' and
'Operation Sindoor'. Rangoli bring out
emotions to colours. All the groups had
really shown their skills and creativity very
well by hard work and dedication. It was
really not easy to find out the winners even
though the school committee tried to find
the best out of those.

Reported by:

Shivani Kumari &
DivyanshuSingh, =
Cl-IXB 1%

INDEPENDENCE DAY CELEBRATION
"Montfort School Celebrates
79th Independence Day With Patriotic Zeal"

On August 15, 2025, Montfort School,
Hazaribag, proudly celebrated India's 79th
Independence Day with great enthusiasm
and patriotic feeling. The school premises
were adorned with tricolour decoration, and
the air was filled with the spirit of freedom
and national pride. The day began with the
welcoming of our steamed chief guest My
Vijay Kumar, Hazaribag Transport
Commissioner, was escorted along with our
principal by the school cabinet members.
After that we had felicitation ceremony. It
was all started by the hoisting of the
National Flag by the school principal
followed by the National Anthem by school
choir. The highlight of the event was a
cultural programme- cum- competition
presented by the students. There was Inter-
House Patriotic Dance Competition, as the 4
groups: School House - Red, Blue, Yellow
and Green. Their dance performances

depicted India’'s rich cultural and heritage.
There were three three judges to judge the
dance performances from different cultural
organizations . After the performance the
students had a beautiful and meaningful
message from School Principal as well as
from the chief guest.

The program was well received by everyone
present there and it was good to see parents
attending the event. Students were
encouraged to reflect on the significance of
Independence Day and the importance of
preserving nation's s freedom. The event
concluded by with a vote of thanks and a
distribution of sweets among the students
and staff.

Reported by -
Rishu, CI-IX C

Rakhi Making
Competition

Montfort School ( Primary) organised a
Rakhi Making Competition on 02.08.25 .
Students used colorful threads, beads, and
other materials to create unique designs.
They learned about the significance of Rakhi
and the bond between siblings. The activity
promoted creativity, fine motor skills, and
cultural awareness.

Students enthusiastically participated and
exchanged their handmade Rakhis with
friends and family. The event fostered a
sense of love, respect, and appreciation for
siblings and friends.

G2 MONTFORT SCHOOL

Affiliated to CBSE Delhi. Alillaion No. 3430404 , School Code-66605

" Marlamtali, Canary Hill Road, Hazarlbag-825301 {Jharkhand)

Photo Frame Making

Competition

The Photo Frame Making Competition (
Primary) was a resounding success, held on
02.08.25 within the vibrant premises of our
school. Students from diverse classes
participated with great enthusiasm,
showcasing their innate creativity and
artistic talents. The primary objective of this
competition was to encourage students to
think beyond conventional boundaries and
express their unique artistic perspectives.

3rd Periodic Test

Our school organized Periodic Test from
20th August , Wednesday to 27th August,
Wednesday, to monitor and support
students’ progress by dividing the syllabus
into manageable sections, conducting
assessments at regular intervals, and using
the results for timely intervention and
feedback to improve learning outcomes and
build student confidence for higher-level
examinations. The students from classes I to
XII gave their assessment under the
teachers’ invigilation. These tests contribute
to the Internal Assessment (IA) for holistic
development, incorporating a weightage for
notebooks and subject enrichment activities
alongside the test scores.



Ek Ped Maa Ke Naam
Drive

Our school recently launched the "Ek Ped
Maa Ke Naam" drive encouraging students
to plant trees in honor of their mothers. This
eco-friendly and heartwarming campaign
aimed to promote environmental
awareness and appreciation for motherly
love. Students enthusiastically participated,
planting trees and nurturing them as a
symbol of their love and gratitude. The
initiative not only contributed to a greener
environment but also strengthened the
bond between students and their mothers.
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2nd Parent-Teacher
Meeting (PTM)

The 2nd PTM was held at Montfort School
on 30.08.25 bringing together parents and
teachers to discuss students’ progress. The
meeting provided a platform for
constructive feedback, goal setting, and
collaborative support for students. Teachers
shared updates on academic performance,
behavior, and areas for improvement.
Parents actively participated, sharing
insights and concerns, and working
together with teachers to ensure Students'
collaboration in school premises
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Elephantiasis
Medicine Drive

Montfort School recently conducted a
successful medicine drive to combat
elephantiasis, a debilitating disease that

affects millions worldwide on 14th August,
2025, Thursday. The drive aimed to
distribute essential medications to affected
individuals, improving their quality of life
and reducing the disease’s impact on
communities. Volunteers and medical

SHRISTI KUMARIL, Il E

| ARYANMEHTA, IVA

professionals worked together to reach
remote areas, providing treatment and
education on disease management. The
initiative demonstrated our commitment to
public health and community well-being.

APEKSHA SINGH, VIC
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