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Be like the honeybee who gathers only nectar wherever it goes.
Seek the goodness that is found in everyone. - AMMA



  In today's fast-changing world, 

    art and culture focused print magazines strive to 

make a living. 

That's why you'll see more and more cultural publications 

making a shift to digital. 

Today is the age of  online magazines for sure. 

Here is an overview of  

Amritians' innate talents.



MY LITTLE FRIEND

                                                                 

Her touch makes my heart jump with joy
She sometimes silently puts me to sleep, 

While sometimes,she keeps me wide awake all night,
My brain filled with curiosity

Her smell sweeter than the sweetest of flowers,
makes the heart skip a beat.

She makes me create my own magical kingdom,
where I am the princess, I am the queen.
She, the little girl who makes me feel lost,

Amidst the vast ocean of knowledge
Yes!! It is she, the book that I hold in my hands.

                                                       

                                                                               

Her eyes the colour of earth

Her voice the sound of wind rustling:husky but beautiful.

Her smile had the power to make the Sun shine even more brighter.

The way she talked would make the singing birds to get embarassed.

When the wind passes through her fingers,

The time stops to make the moment last longer.

Her confident composure would make a lion lose its pride,

Her bravery would bring the tallest mountain to it's knees,

Her heart is a wall of diamonds

Too tall to leap,

Too strong to crack.

Roshini Ramesh 
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SHE

Anjana C V
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MINUTE DOT

                                                            

A small minute dot,
Changed the world a lot.
The days we ran for life

Changed to the days we hide for life.
People got separated 
By the human-race,

But now we got united
By the problem we face.

The air is so clear,
Because people started to disappear.

Is this a destruction 
Or a lesson to all of us?

Quarantine is a heavenly life - For the rich
But it is a hell - For the poor.

Lets be separated physically but be united mentally
Lets Light the lamp of Brightness

To remove the  darkness in the world.
Darshana K
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Neha.S
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Sri Sahaanaa R
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Abhinav R
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On 16th March, I was sitting at home, completing my homework 

when I suddenly heard the news stating that due to Covid-19 there 

would be a lockdown till the 31st of March. I was very happy and 

spent most of my time sleeping, watching TV and playing games. 

Then after some days there was news again that the lockdown 

would extend. Overtime I had started to feel bored doing nothing 

and had been looking forward to the reopen of our school. Then 

one day out of the blue, I received a phone call from one of my 

teachers stating that our school was going to start ONLINE 

CLASSES. I was very excited and  watched the videos and 

completed the homework sent by the teachers. Other than that I 

started to see many more Educational videos. I even cultivated a 

new habit of drawing and painting when I felt bored or distracted . 

The assignments given by our teachers kept me busy and I 

couldn't even keep track of the days, time just whizzed by. The 

videos posted by our teachers are really helpful, informative and 

interesting. I am actually starting to enjoy The Lockdown. I am 

sure that all the students would be able to score great marks as a 

result of our teachers' excellent and awesome tutoring. I pray 

that all the people suffering from the virus would recover soon and 

that the crisis should end. I also extend a deep sense of gratitude 

to our teachers who even amidst the lockdown, take such efforts 

to teach us Mithielesh.N

IX-B

      Life In "The Lockdown"



                                         

The world, rather this whole universe is boundlessly filled with irony. Surprisingly, it just takes a teeny-tiny 

virus for us to realize that we are more vulnerable than our vanities and more fragile than formidable. 

When the world was free, we were not ready to spend time with our family, but this lockdown has proved 

what is more vital to live - people. Also, economy isn't worth than our lives, than our family, than the world. 

For all those reckless hunters taking down this concrete jungle, it's a brief pause that might add some morals 

to their meaningless accumulation in their unheeded  journey. For all of us who have been ab-'users' of nature, 

it is time we understand that our absence is a paradise for all other organisms. All we did was to embrace 

and feed our greed paving our own way to destructions while all it takes to retrace our ways is again to 

embrace and feed, but this time it would be our true need.  

Mitran.S

IX-A

           THE  LOCKDOWN
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