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ay,
e day,
rfly's flight,
Il your might."

creatures small,
i,
in the sky,
t our dreams fly high.

-Muhammed mehran
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Awake

Oh! How | pity thee .. the dirty soul
How could you lose your wit

How could you burn very sharp
How could you be so pathetic

Oh! | scorn thee ... the dreary soul
How could you be a wild wolf

How could you be a hare at morn and
How could you be a bear at eve

Hey ye dirty dimmed devilish soul
You lost your right to thrive

Fall to hell and spend the rest
Surrender to eternal gloominess

Hey ye dreary demonish soul
A pinch of bitter salt

A strong piece of rope
Amalgamated iron bars
Powerful steel balls

All could fetch your hell

Father...Son..Holy Spirit...

Let the fallen soul resurrect
Let's forgive a sinned soul

Let it withstand temptations
Let it depart to eternity at will

Hey the fidgeted soul... beware
Aware of thy responsibilities
There are angels in your care
Come ..wake up ..and restore
The spirits damped by filthy thoughts
Turn towards the holy lights
Never succumb to the devils
Pledge to take the right turns
Big NO to the wrong turns
Never a prey of the demons
Now ye pray for a heart pure
Be a crystal transparent soul.

-SHAYAN
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-Suja Teacher
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A Butterfly's Journey Home

-Afkar

nce upon a time, in a lush meadow nestled

between rolling hills, there lived a community

terflies. Each day, they danced on the gentle
their colorful wings painting the sky with

as Luna, a young butterfly with
as a summer sunset. She longed
] the meadow and discover the
er friends, fearing the
er to stay close to home.

e meadow sparkled with
2 call of adventure.
2 soared into the sky,




home.

Just then, a gentle breeze whispered through the air,
guiding Luna towards a distant glow. With renewed
hope, she followed the shimmering light until she
stumbled upon a serene garden bathed in moonlight.

There, amidst the fragrant blooms, Luna encountered a
wise old butterfly named Aurora. With a gentle smile,
Aurora reassured Luna that she was not alone and
offered her guidance to find her way home.

Under Aurora's guidance, Luna learned to navigate the
night sky, using the stars as her guide. Together, they
embarked on a magical journey, weaving through the
darkness with grace and determination.

As dawn broke and the first rays of sunlight painted the
horizon, Luna finally spotted the familiar meadow in
the distance. With a grateful heart, she bid farewell to
Aurora and returned home, her spirit soaring with
newfound strength and courage.

From that day forward, Luna's wings carried her to new
heights, but she never forgot the lessons she learned
during her journey. And whenever she looked up at the
night sky, she remembered the wise old butterfly who
had guided her through the darkness, forever grateful
for the qift of friendship and the beauty of the world
beyond the meadow.
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