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Where Tomorrow Begins
At dawn, the world relearns its name,
Light pours softly through the seam

Of yesterday and what may be—

A quiet vow to start again,

Where faith outpaces doubt and fear,
And broken hours find repair.

The past loosens its heavy hold.

Its lessons kept, its weight let go.
From tired soil, new courage grows,

A patient strength the heart now knows.
Each breath becomes a hopeful sign,
Each step a chance to realign.

So rise, unafraid of untold ends,

For beginnings wear no chains.
They bloom 1n risk, in open hands,
In choosing now, 1n daring then.
With steady soul and vision clear,
We walk forward—new paths appear.
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A's the clock strikes twelve, we bid farewell to the old year and welcome the
new one with open arms. [t is a time for new beginnings, fresh hopes, and ex-
citing dreams. We reflect on the year gone by, cherishing precious memories
made with friends and family, and carrying forward the lessons we have
learned.

The New Year brings us countless opportunities to learn, grow, and achieve
our goals. Let us make meaningful resolutions to be kind, honest, disci-

plined, and responsible in all that we do. May we embrace every challenge
with courage and every success with gratitude.

May this year be filled with joy, laughter, peace, and prosperity. May our efforts be rewarded,
our hearts be content, and our paths be guided toward success and happiness. Let us spread
love, positivity, and goodwill wherever we go.

Wishing everyone a very prpy ﬂew 6}&% !

May our dreams come true!
~Anshuman Raj, VA

Once upon a time, there was a family living in Florida. On 25th December, as
everyone was celebrating Christmas, the family was enjoying the occasion to-
gether. The family had four members: the father, the mother, and their two chil-
dren -Sukar, the elder brother, and Julie, the younger sister.Suddenly, Julie
heard some strang: e. She realized that someone
was walking ther parents' bedroom and said,
“Mama, someone i cared.

Please come to my room.”Her mother replied, “Don’t worry, dear. It may just be your imagina-
tion. Come to my room and sleep.”

Julie went back to her room, trying to calm herself. After some time, she moved toward the
Christmas tree to check the gifts. Just then, she noticed Santa standing near the tree. At first,
she thought it was a toy, but suddenly it moved.

Terrified, Julie ran back to her room and hid. Then the fake Santa went to her brother’s room
and attacked him. After that, he went into the parents’ bedroom and killed both the father and
mother.

After some time, he found Julie hiding in a small cupboard in the kitchen. He pulled her out and
killed her too.

That Christmas night ended in tragedy and fear, and the house fell silent forever.

~Shivansh Arya, VII C
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