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PrinciPal’s Desk

Another major event held in school was the Independence Day celebration along 
with Sri Aurobindo’s Birthday. The Independence Day of India, which is celebrated 
religiously throughout the country on the 15th of August every year, holds 
tremendous ground in the list of national days, since it reminds every Indian about 
the dawn of a new beginning, the beginning of an era of deliverance from the 
clutches of British colonialism for more than 200 years. India's gaining of 
independence was a tryst with destiny, as the struggle for freedom was a long and 
tiresome one, witnessing the sacrifices of many freedom fighters, who laid down 
their lives on the line. 

The very essence of our school lies on the principles of Sri Aurobindo.  Sri Aurobindo
rightfully quotes saying –

"The first principle of true teaching is that nothing can be taught. The teacher is not 
an instructor or task-master, he is a helper and a guide. His business is to suggest 
and not to impose... He does not impart knowledge to him, he shows him how to 
acquire knowledge for himself."  

And this is what brings about the ‘Joy of Learning’. Primrose Schools celebrated Sri 
Aurobindo’s birthday and Independence Day with unprecedented patriotic fervor on 
Aug 15, 2018. The gamut of celebration activities held on the campus consisted of 
special cultural programmes like different dance forms, patriotic songs and dance 
drama. 

The month of August was very vibrant and fruitful as we had a 
lot of achievements this month. By the blessings of The 
Mother the school expansion project formalities were 
successfully completed. We also had a proud moment when 
the junior girl’s football team was declared as the runner up in 
the CICSE competition and few of our girls have been chosen 
from the National Level competition, which was held at 
Montfort International School, Yercaud.
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As part of these ongoing celebrations the teachers of the school were also given a 
wonderful surprise. Primrose Schools had sponsored a workshop on the art of 
storytelling for the teachers entitled ‘Under the Alamaram’. “Under The 
Aalamaram” is the brainchild of three friends from high school – Kanchana
Manavalan, Jeeva Raghunath, and Kausalya Padmanabhan who began Kathai
Kalatta, whose aim is to provide a greater platform for the arts of storytelling, 
performance, and oral history in Chennai.  The storytellers use simple narratives, 
and engaging characters, to tell stories about the complexity of social life, and the 
diversity of customs, personalities, and points of view that make up our 
communities. This helped the teachers to equip themselves with different 
techniques like voice modulation, acting and non-verbal expressions to keep their 
class engaged and also make it more lively, interesting and interactive. 

The best class award winners for this month were classes III A, IV C and class XI. 
Congratulations to the three classes. We at Primrose Schools strive to impart 
holistic education to each child. One of the aspects of holistic education is values. As 
an effort to make the students realize the importance of time and punctuality the 
‘Punctuality award’ was introduced. 

As we come to the end of our first term, I would also like to take this opportunity to 
thank you, as parents, for your considerable support throughout this term. It has 
been good to meet many more of you at our recent events and it has been a great 
term in many ways. Many wonderful students, staff and events have created some 
magical memories for us all.
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Independence Day Celebration

Independence Day was celebrated with great enthusiasm at Primrose Schools, on August 15th, to 

commemorate the sovereignty of our nation a special assembly was conducted. Principal Mr. 

Ganesh, unfurled the tricolour and all in unison sang the National Anthem.

The students of class III sang patriotic songs 

paying tribute to the unsung heroes.

Class III A girls danced to a patriotic song 

receiving applause from the audience.

The students of class III danced and spread the essence 

of tricolour wrapped in emotions and pride for our 

motherland and its soldiers.

The electrifying dance by Class III brought 

out in our hearts a sense of patriotism. 

Class V enacted a patriotic skit depicting different faces of 

our glorious freedom struggle and sending the waves of 

patriotic pride to all.

“A day of celebration and a day of remembrance.”

The students put up a dance on a medley 

of patriotic songs and enthused all with 

their energy and verve.



Independence Day Celebration

The highlight of the program was the enactment of the Indian freedom struggle by the students 

of the primary section. It urged today's generation to value the freedom we have secured after 

the sacrifices of many. 

The girls of grade II staged a delightful dance show bringing out the spirit of 

patriotism through the theme, 'Unity in Diversity'. 

Beautiful songs on fostering unity were sung by Grade 1 & 2. 

5



6

Independence Day Celebration

A dance performance by the students of Classes 8 to the 

beat of some old & new peppy songs which inspired and 

aroused patriotic feelings in the minds of all those present.

Class VII displayed their precocious talent to the 

crowd in the form of a patriotic medley of songs.

Students of the middle school performed a wonderful dance on patriotic songs 

showing their pride and love for their nation. 

The students of Grade VI enthralled the 

audience dancing to a patriotic song.
Class IX brought out the essence of  

patriotism through a skit.
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Independence Day Celebration

Indeed, it was a day of joy, a day to love and respect our country and make it a better place for 

Indians to live and experience the freedom, peace and unity in diversity.

Kids of Class V representing the values of Shri Aurobindo through a dance.

A patriotic song by the children of grade XII. A patriotic medley sung by grade VI students.



CICsE Tamilnadu regional FOOTBALL TOURNAMENT

The junior girls football team receiving the runner up trophy in the CICSE Competition.

The proud moment cherished by our girls at Montfort International School, Yercaud



CISCE FOOTBALL TOURNAMENT

Visagan of Grade VIII 

receiving the best player

award.

The junior boys team on the field gearing up for the match.

Rudhra, the team captain receiving the trophy and the certificates.



Freedom

It was the 22nd of September, 1862. And he sat reading the newspaper in the unlit room, his dark 
hands clutching his only connection with the outside world. He had just finished his work and so 
he had returned to his dingy shack. His eyes scanned the headlines for interesting news. One 
piece caught his eye - ‘Emancipation Proclamation by Abraham Lincoln’.  A spark of hope fired in 
him as he read the word “free".

It was the night of 31st of December, 1862. They had assembled at a single home, counting down 
the seconds till Lincoln signed the final draft of the Emancipation Proclamation. They chorused, 
“Ten…
Nine…
Eight…
Seven…
Six…
Five…
Four…
Three…
Two…
One!” 

Cheers and tears followed as they hugged one another, knowing that somewhere Lincoln was 
signing the Proclamation. Their praises had still not died down. They proclaimed, “This is the 
happiest New Year’s Day that has ever dawned upon us.”

It was the 16th of April, 1863. It was Emancipation Day and they were celebrating. The slave was 
once again sitting in his dingy shack but now he said, “I am a free man.”
It was the 15th of April, 1865. Lincoln was dead. The truth struck him hard. The slave looked at 
The Emancipator’s picture on the wall. Tears started rolling down his face, he said, “Thank you, for 
giving me freedom.” And Lincoln's free spirit remained in their hearts forever.

Riya
X



Empowering Women: Will Society Benefit?

Right now, at this moment, while you read this essay, in America a girl child is born. Right 
now, in Africa a young girl is struggling to read, yearning in her heart, envy in her mind for 
her brothers have been sent to school and not her. Right now, in Europe, a teenager is a 
victim of sexual violence. Right now, in Australia a woman dies from a preventable cause 
such as childbirth. Right now, in Asia a voice is trying to be heard; amidst the chaos of 
gender inequality, a girl speaks for herself, and by doing this, she speaks for the women 
across the world. She speaks; for once she is on the move, the family moves, the village 
moves, the nation moves.

My body, my choice. If each woman in India can stand in front of a mirror, looks at herself, 
with fervent faith in her heart that she has complete control over her life, that she can 
make her own choices, that she can fulfil her dreams without anyone suppressing them, 
then she has the power to change the world. If each man in India can look at a woman, and 
see himself reflected within her, as someone engendering womanhood whose existence 
has the same meaning and inference as manhood, and to understand her rights to be 
independent for her growth and development, then he has the chance to change the 
future of the nation. Yet this is not enough; this does not mean that only honoring and 
respecting women can lead to the development of the nation. But when there is love and 
compassion, when they acknowledge each other; work together; raise future citizens 
together; and when there is no 'winning' but only empowering each other, then will society 
benefit. 

In societies where men are truly confident of their own worth, women are not merely 
tolerated but valued. There is no stronger power for the upliftment of the family, the 
benefit of the society and the development of the nation than an empowered woman with 
her child. If you educate a man you educate an individual, but if you educate a woman you 
educate a nation. 

Fifty percent of the population in India are more capable than the rest in dealing with 
certain problems in the society; fifty percent can understand social problems better and 
work for the empowerment of each and every member of the society; fifty percent are 
completely able to handle the economic conditions of the family and society through family 
planning; fifty percent makes it possible to change this male dominated developing country 
into a developed country with a rich economy, then only can we truly live our title ‘Unity in 
Diversity’. We cannot all succeed if half of this are held back. 

Cont.



Urging nationalism within us we remember Sarojini Naidu, advocating pride in our 
hearts we remember Rani Lakshmi Bai, instilling empathy for others we remember 
Mother Teresa and being there for us we remember our mother, making us who we 
are today we remember our teachers, for some sharing our memories together and 
having the strongest bond with we remember our sister and for others building our 
lives together and empowering each other we remember our wife.  

In our modern lifestyle, women empowerment may seem a distant problem but it is 
nearer to us more than it seems. In India, a small percentage of the total 48.5 percent 
of women in India are educated; and from that fraction, decades ago we still 
remember those Indian women who stood for their rights and will continue to 
remember them centuries to come. If those educated women could revolutionize the 
mindset of the same proportion of men, then what would be the present situation in 
India If each woman in 48.5 percent are educated? That is almost half of our 
population yet we don't realize the possible potential in them. In India, this could 
mean a hundred sparks of ideas, a thousand possibilities for development and 586.47 
million chances to benefit the society. Behind every successful woman, is a tribe of 
other successful women who have her back. 
We call this country ‘Bharat Mata’ but never stopped to reflect its true meaning. 
Bharat Mata symbolizes the mother of every Indian whom we have to always love, 
respect and honor; but do we always do that? We must empower her women to 
empower India, and then will Bharat Mata move forward in her path towards 
development. When we empower each of her citizens, we empower Bharat Mata and 
by empowerment, I mean, the instilling of infinite power within the nation; and when 
this infinite power is united with the untapped reservoir of talent possessed by every 
single Indian, we can say with pride – Mera Bharat Mahan.

A woman is unstoppable after she realizes she deserves better. When I voice my 
concern, I stand up for every single woman in the world young or old, Hindu or 
Muslim, victimized or secure, down-trodden or uplifted. It doesn't matter whether 
she is a believer in God, but it is essential that she is a believer in herself because the 
most beautiful thing a woman can wear is confidence. But I also voice the unvoiced 
thoughts of men, those who were not given the chance to decide whom they wanted 
to be grew up; those who were abused which may have turned them aggressive; 
those who were not given the space for sensitivity due to which, they became 
apathetic; those who could not raise their voice due to their fear of unacceptance. I 
stand for them because whenever you find yourself on the side of majority, it is time 
to pause and reflect and almost always, the creative dedicated minority has made the 
world better. Let us empower each other. An empowered woman empowers 
everyone. BHARAT MATA KI JAI!

Riya
X



My Inspiration

Teachers are our best inspiration and motivators
Working hard to better our understanding
Skipping their snacks and lunch
Giving us their energy
But we misuse it.

Let’s respect them
Respect their Energy.

Karunya
V A

Happiness

Is happiness waking up late,
Or early to bed, early to raise with your mate.

Is happiness munching a crunchy snack for breakfast,
Or healthy vegetable or fruit that would last.

Is happiness sitting idle the whole day,
Or treading where the Sun has spread its ray.

Is happiness felling trees for beautiful furniture,
Or growing saplings and taking care of nature.

So I look around merrily
The bees buzz happily
Why not me!
Says my Daffy!

Kayalvizhi Daffodil
VI A



Punctuality

Come to school at 8:00 a.m. before the assembly,
Bring your leave letter immediately,
Eat your lunch on time happily,
Finish your classwork on time legibly,
Stroll home merrily.

Srimathi
III-C 

Freedom, do I have?

Freedom to me, is sleeping long hours,
Under the tree, on the boughs.

It is watching the sun rise on the balcony,
Chat, dance, sing with my friends in harmony.

Hippie !I love it.

Freedom to me is to watch the trees sway in the breeze,
Get wet, have fun with friends, sneeze and sneeze.

Freedom to me, is to read a book all night long,
Wear my headphones and listen to songs.

Alas! I miss all those good days.

Freedom to me, is being surrounded by my kids,
Teach, giggle, read till they close their eye lids.

Sit on the beach, watch the sunset,
Thus holding hands, as our silly eyes met.

WOW! How wonderful a thought.
Serena Hanson
English Teacher



Under The Alamaram

Teachers  of Primrose School at the story telling workshop “Under the Alamaram.”

The storytellers from across the globe under the banner 

“Kathai Kalata” hosted by Under the Alamaram.
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Kalakar's Korner
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Kalakar's Korner
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Kalakar's Korner
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Kalakar's Korner


