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ENGILSH POEM

INTO THE SOLITUDE

Ooh in the warm night,

Darkness everywhere

Light breeze, teasing me in every touch
Ooh this solitude, giving me those
Goosebumps. . .

Falling in my face those twinglight
Makes me think about those love eyes

But you made me, fall in that solitude ..

Loneliness making me even happy
People laughing, yelling teasing in my
silent words.
The human soul that ran through me
Making me feel guilty
Can't let those eyes fake me
Gonna hold its hands,
Ooh solitude....

Hold me tight....!

- Silfa Liz Lijoson



ENGLISH POEM :

Winter is here

And it's chilly outside
But it pales in contrast to
The chill that is

Seeping in my soul

The summer will return

With the warmth of the withered
winter

Garden will blossom

But what about the iceness that must

have taken up residence within me?

- Silfa Liz lijoson



ENGLISH SHORT STORY:

DON'T GIVE UP

A Long time ago, there was lived a boy named Rodney in a village.
He was very happy with his family. But his happiness could not last for long.
Rodney and his fellow villagers faced a severe drought. They desperately
waited for rains but with no luck. All the crops, land and even trees dried up.
The cattle started dying. As there was no rain, the stream was drying up slowly.

One night , during a meet with the villagers, Rodney said, "Friends, we all

have heard tales from our grandparents about an underground river flowing
through our village. Why don't we dig and see?" The villagers agreed and started
digging. They dug for some days but gave up soon. However, Rodney kept on
digging. When people told him to give up,he said,"God is helping and guding my
way".

One day, when he had dug deep enough, Rodney saw water. His attittude for not
giving up saved the whole village. "Never give up so easily," Rodney advised all

the villagers. Now, they are never short of water. And whenever any problem arises,
all the villagers came up together and find a solution.

- Irfana V P



13

ENGLISH SHORT STORY:

HAPPINESS

An old man lived in a village. He was one of the most
unfortune people in the world.

The whole village was tired of him. He was always gloomy,
constantly complained, and was always in a bad mood. The
longer he lived, the more bile he produced and the more

poisonous his words became.
People avoided him because his misfortune had become
concagulous.

It was considered unnatural and insulting to be happy
next to him. He created the feeling of unhappiness in others.
But one day, when he turned 78 years old, an incredible thing
happened, Instantly, everyone started hearing the rumour:
“"The old man is happy today." He doesn't complain about
anything. He smiles and even his face is fresh and up. " The

whole village gathered together:
The old man was asked:
Villagers: what happened to you?
The old man replied:'" nothing special."For 78 years, |
have been chasing happiness, and it was useless. And then
I decided to live without happiness and just joy enjoy life.
That's why | am happy now.

The moral of the story:
Is don't chase happiness, just enjoy your life.....

- Irfana V P
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@RMERAILIAIaT (english):

Everyone likes rain. Iam also intrested to see rain. I had a memora-
ble experience of a rainy day in my childhood. That was the beginning days
of school reopening. On a day i woke up and found that the sky was covered
with full of dark clouds. My sister also likes rain verymuch. On that rainy

day me and my sister made paper boats and made them float in the water.

I likes the smell of the earth when rains. During my childhood i like getting

wet in the rain. I think rain is a threat for the senses, everything around
appears joyful because i felt a joyful feeling during the time of rain. That

rain was started at the morning and continued for till evening. At that time,
that rain was so refreshing for me and not only me the whole world. After the
all thing like humans and nature were refreshing. And that rain felt so refreshing

after the sunny days. I enjoyed that rain with full of pleasant mind with my family.

- Devananda
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