


Love is not a single flame—it is the fire,
the warmth, and the light that guides

every soul home.
Vyan Kumar

Love is equality
Love is equity
Love is Love

Ibrahim Bin Imran 



TABLE OF CONTENTS

FRONT MATTER:
Teacher’s Note
Editor’s Note

Designer’s Note
List of Contributors

SUBMISSIONS:
LOVE Poster

Poem (One Second...)
A Love Not Professed

Love in All Forms
Unmatched Spirit

Your Earth
Love: The Infinite Thread

Art 1



Futility’s Dance
January and December

Indisputable Love
Poem (African)

Art 2
Love, I Drowned

Poem (I fell...)
Art 3

Peace Day Speech
Art 4

BACK MATTER:
Masthead

TABLE OF CONTENTS









Class IB1C
Ananya Sharma IB1
Elikunde Aykoo G10

Patrycja Kwasniak
Hamdan Imran G8
Devanshi Singh G7

Vyan Kumar G8
Shraddha Mitesh Bhimji G10

Prisha Chheda IB2
Hania Imran G10
Dharini Bhatt G10
Afreen Shariff G10

Ibrahim Bin Imran G8
Abdullah Bin Imran G10

Piya Gandhi G10
Keemaya Bora G10
Krishiv Patel G8

List of Contributors



















Futility’s Dance-Prisha Chheda

I draw 
 I paint 
 I play
 I cry 

 A master of all
 But one of none.
 I light thy shrine

 In hopes of the one, 
 Come hither my child, 

 For all is but done.

 I live
 I laugh 
 I love
 I die

 Life is futile,
 A banquet of lies. 

 Traverse the jewels,
 For, my child, the world

is vast, 
 Each fleeting moment, 
 You become one with

ash.

I kill,
 I smother,
 I choke,

 And burn.
 This frivolous past,

 Shan't return.
 Open thine eyes, my child,

 Heaps of treasure,
 before thee piled.
 Worldly pleasures,

 You indulge,
 But remember:
 A master of all,

 Yet never of one.



I dream, 
 I fly, 
 I fall, 
 I rot. 

 in shadows deep, 
 truth forgot. 

 Spread thine wings, 
 and blacken thy heart, 

 for, my child, 
 Love is the devil's art.

 I rise, 
 I crawl, 
 I bleed,
 I break.

 A fleeting waltz,
 'Twixt heaven and ache.

 Fasten thy heart, my child,
 And behold,

 The devil's embrace
 Shall chase you no more.

I seek, 
 I find, 

 I yearn, 
 I mourn. 

Continuation

 The path is thine, 
 Yet not one to choose.

 Tread lightly, my child, 
 On ashes that burn,

 For the banquet of lies
 Will always return.
 The devil's tango,

 And the blackened snare,
 All worldly desires,

 A fleeting affair.
 But alas, my child,

 Never forget,
 The world you may rule, 

 yet never possess.









Love, I Drowned- Abdullah Bin Imran

“I left the ocean for the lake, 
the dark-blue waters for the light, 

for quiet shores and shallow breaks, 
I left the ocean,love,tonight.” 

“I’d say you were brave if I will, 
yet the ocean’s briny kiss was grave. 
Now I’m the fish that lost its gill, 

So love I drowned within the waves." 

“Love was swift, and love was cruel, 
Like the ocean's thrill- sharp and blue, 

The lake is safer, we were fools, 
I left the ocean, love, for you. 

I left the stormy ocean’s clash, 
for its melodies were meant for you. I

 left its silence, calm yet rash, 
But its silence, love, sounds much like you."

“I just wish you once stayed back, 
or at least followed the river's bend. 

Leave the ocean, love. 
Don’t come back, 

But the lake too is where oceans end"





Keemaya Bora

The main idea of my artwork is to reflect the love, care and
concern a parent has for their children which will be passed on
after years to their children to protect, support and love their

parents the same way they did by many sacrifices. 
My artwork illustrates the two scenarios in one

frame together. Furthermore, the dolphins shaped
together in a heart symbolizes joy, playfulness and

communication. 



Submission 15
Krishiv Patel 8D 

Peace Day Speech 

Good morning / afternoon distinguished teachers and
fellow students, my name is Krishiv Patel from 8D and
today, I am standing in front of you to discuss a very

important stance on the topic about peace, unity, and
understanding, specifically focusing on peace.

First, I would like to provide you with a metaphor, an
analogy if you will. Bear with me as it may seem strange at

first, but it will make sense later. Humans are like pies,
the outer layer being abundant, solid, and firm while the
inside being soft, mushy, and easily changeable or altered.
I like to think about the outer layer as our body, the first
visible part of us and the bad thing, what we are judged
upon. Then there’s the soft, gooey filling inside. That, to

me, symbolizes our personalities—our resilience, our
confidence, our vulnerabilities, and everything that makes

us unique.
These things are what make us up, this layer is
what we need to reach to find inner peace in

ourselves, and accepting us for who we truly are,
not what others think of us.

To Be Continued
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continuation

Just as the crust and the filling come together to form a
delicious whole, our outer and inner selves must unite to help
us find our own path to peace in life. True peace begins when
we learn to connect with that inner layer—when we accept

ourselves for who we truly are, rather than who others expect
us to be. There is also our role in supporting others; we need to

understand people, not judge them.
I aim to talk to you about peace. Peace itself is more than just

the absence of conflict. It is a state of calmness, tranquility, and
comfort. It’s an unspoken treaty with others in the absence of
violence and conflict, generating harmony and stability within

groups.
Another angle that I want to cover in my speech is

achieving inner peace, an area where you accept
yourself and the others around you, and a profound
state of contentment and balance. Reaching serenity

and tranquility is not easy, but there are some
techniques to use such as meditation and mindfulness,

letting go of worries, and having self-acceptance 
for who you are.

To Be Continued



Submission 15
Krishiv Patel 8D 

continuation
Personally, I recommend always keeping a balanced

perspective, recognizing the difficulties and
uncertainties in life, embracing them calmly, and

responding with understanding rather than
frustration.

To conclude my speech, I want to emphasize the
importance of peace, unity, and understanding.

Developing these skills means developing ourselves
and our future. Practicing this not only benefits you
but also the people and environment around us. If

we choose peace within ourselves, we will see peace
in the world around us. Peace is love, love is peace.

It’s just one of its many forms. Peace brings me
emotions on love and how we should love others

around us and most importantly, ourselves.
Thank you for listening to me and I hope you use

this knowledge wisely.



Submission 16
Hania Imran  

It looks a bit messy at first, but that’s
kind of what love is. Not just romance,

but care, commection, and growing
alongside everything around you. Some

parts stand out, some fade into the
background, but they all matter-It’s not

one perfect thing
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