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We love redeeming things for the future. Reminiscence gives us
space for shelving the past. Our students and staff have shelved their
beautiful memories in this tiny book. It also contains the literary works,
drawings and paintings of the students and staff.

We do a lot of things. But at the end of the day when we look back
can we exclaim “Well done! It’s a lovely job!” Often we cannot exclaim
that way, because we have ended up engaging in mundane chores.
There is a shortcut to turn the commonplace into extraordinary. The
shortcut is ‘living the ordinary life in an extraordinary way’. How do we
make the ordinary into extraordinary? The answer is -- do it in such a
way that it brings joy in someone else’s life. What I just stated is not a
great discovery. It’s something we all know, but fail to realize in the real
life. To transform the ordinary into the extraordinary, awareness is es-
sential. Awareness gives purpose and meaning to what we do.

We have embellished the leaves of Reminiscence with meditative
words and lovely pictures. Nevertheless we are reminded of the quote
from Shakespeare, “Have more than you show, speak less than you
know.”

 Rev. Fr.  Yesudas Chungath CMI
Principal

From The

PRINCIPAL’S DESK...
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Now that we have reached the
fag end of this academic year, it is
worthwhile for the students to evaluate
their performance during the past year.
Only if the students weigh their
achievements and lapses, can they,
strive better.  Children should be made to understand
that there is no rose without a thorn, no rights without
duties and no gain without pain.  The path of duty is the
way to glory; but this path is not a bed of roses, but a
path, full of thor ns.  Only a disciplined child can achieve
this glory.  Without discipline, he is like a ship, without a
rudder.  It is at this point, that he needs guidance of his
teachers and parents.  This will equip them to face the
challenges of life, in future.

As we travel together to the next academic year,
I would like the parents and teachers to keep their eyes
focused to promote and upgrade children’s performance
and encourage their wards to be trend-setters in all
fields.
With warm regards and best wishes…

Prof. Sheela Mathews
Academic Administrator

‘’A ship sinks not because of
the water around it
but because of the water in
it.’’ Throughout our lives, we
come across problems. In
this generation, finding
solutions to these problems
is the biggest challenge. The
much heard stories of millions
of people explain their falls, reasoning to badcircumstances. However, it is never the problemsaround us that make us fail. We really fail when weallow these problems to affect us.Carmel Academy instill the courage andconfidence in its inmates  never to give up. Studentsare taught to continue amidst the problems,harassment, teasing and isolation. They areeducated to rise and move on, even after fallingdown. Children are not spoon-fed with lot of lessons,to pass exams, like eggs in an incubator, butinstead, trained to walk up erect always and comeout  in flying  colours, in the ultimate examination oflife. Let us also sail forward with the support ofwinds despite the fear of leaving the shore to crossthe ocean in the correct direction.Best wishes!!!

Kum. Dhiya George
Student Editor

Man is a bundle of all

possibilities, but still unable to achieve

more.  This could happen in our life.

Why?  The first and foremost reason

is lack of wisdom.  Today too, our outlook towards

wisdom is one of esteem and reverence.

Everywhere there is a hustle and bustle for power,

wealth and position.  Wisdom, in this context, is defined

by many, as the shrewdness and cunningness to

attain power or wealth and retain it.  Suppose there is

a man with real wisdom, one who can distinguish the

real from unreal, essential and nonessential and lead

a detached life.  If so, how valuable is our value system!

Knowledge is self-defeating while wisdom is self-

enriching.  Only the realization of wisdom as the

greatest power and the ardent desire to posses it, can

bring in fulfilment and meaning to one’s life.  Today’s

world is in great need of the power of wisdom, the

power that can enable one to find the truth and

realize it. Rev. Fr. Biston Koola CMI
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          traveller was walking through the
                forest.  He was tired.  He decided to rest for
a while.  He rested under a tree.  Suddenly he heard
a voice , “just wait till I get you.  I’ll catch you and kill
you”  said a parrot. The traveller was shocked to
hear such harsh words.  He looked  around.  He
noticed a parrot on the branch of a tree.  “I’ll surely
catch and kill you’’. The parrot said again.  It is not
good to stay here anymore, thought the traveller as
he walked forward.  When he covered a distance he
saw another shady tree.  He decided to take rest

there.  “welcome sir take your seat.  What can I do for
you? Shall I bring some water or some fruits? “The traveller
was welcomed by these sweet words.  When he looked
around he saw a parrot on the branch of that tree.  It
looked like the same parrot.  After some time the parrot
flew away.  The traveller was surprised.  Two parrots
looked alike. But their words were very different. How
could it be? He was curious to know the secret. He
followed the parrot’s route. After some time he reached
an Ashram . There was a sage in deep meditation.
“Welcome sir, take your seat. Shall I bring you some water
or some fruits?” He heard the parrot’s words. Hearing
this, the sage opened his eyes .The traveller raised his
doubt. The saint said “A mother parrot had two parrot
chicks. A hunter caught one of them. The other escaped
wounded and reached here. The first parrot you saw, is
with the hunter. It learned his language and manners.
The parrot that reached here learned from the children
here”.

                      You are moulded by your environment.

A
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Master. Francis Jaison
Gr. II A
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    dream is a wish your heart makes. But, to achieve that dream,
you need to put in your best effort and work hard.

We have heard about children turning prodigies and doing amazing
feats. Have you heard about Akrit Jaswal? At the age of seven,

he was India’s youngest surgeon with no formal medical training !
At 12, he became the youngest student to be accepted in an Indian
University in Chandigarh. He went on to discuss genetherapy and
other complicated medical subjects with top national Government

officials and professors  at Imperial College, London. He is working
towards finding a cure for cancer.

When she was just six years of age, Sruthi Pandey became the
youngest yoga teacher. She taught at the Swami Brahmach and

Saraswati Kaivalya Dham Ashram in Allahabad. Sruthi knows many
challenging yoga positions and this couldn’t have been achieved

without strict discipline and constant practice.

Shubham Jaglam made India proud by winning two junior world golf
championships when he was just 11 years of age.

Do you dream of making your country proud ?  Then, you need to
focus; work hard; adopt a positive attitude, with truthfulness and give

your best always… Your dreams will automatically be converted
into reality.

Kum. Aksa Renjith
Gr. VII B

A
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         lassmates are the most valuable gifts for
us to remember in our whole life. They are not
simply friends but they are the ones who know us
from every angle. It is said “ School Life is the best
life, the most memorable life”. It is the period of
life, when we spend the happiest moments of our
life, with our best friends. They are not only class
mates, but the most memorable parts of our life.
It is not only with happiness but also of sorrow, a
bit of anger, along with a pinch of surprise. These
moments happen in class. Our real soul mates,

with whom we spend the most beautiful part of
our life.  

School mates live in memory.
Classmates live in minds.

And bench mates live in hearts......
This special time, our school time, will not come
again in our life. The time filled with happiness,

naughtiness, anger, sweet revenges,
sorrow and a lot more.......

Kum. Dhiya George
 Gr. VIII A

C
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A man of happiness and sorrow,
Pushes everyday of his life for his family,
A man who writes in his dictionary
The word sorrow he never tells any one,
A man who gained courage from God,
to face everything,
The saviour, The guardian of my family,
Cries and enjoys with his family,
A man with a smile on his face,
That’s my father, My super hero, My second God,
He falls down each time to rise on his own,
He never makes me sad,
The man who taught me to love,
A man who says these words,
“I am with you till the end of your life’’.

Kum. Chetna Theres Sijo
Gr. VII A
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The tall-steepled St. Philomena
In all its magnificence,
Empress-like, towering majestically in the granite structure.
Up there, almost out of sight,
Numerous honey combs, lodging a thousand bees,
Producing unheard buzzing;
Innumerable hollows small,
Nesting and breeding cute looking doves,
Make hearts profoundly joyous.
 A sojourn for the troubled;
The marble-laid interior,
The gothic styled altar panes,
Throwing sparkle of blue-red in the bright sun shine,
Making one spell bound.
The serene, sanctified air,
The venerable tomb of the saint,
Filling one with breath-taking awe.
A prayerful reverence, escaping
The lips of many a devotee
Making one nigh, to the Divine
Making one, an alien
To this agony-filled universe of the mortals.

Prof. Sheela Mathews
Academic Administrator

On visiting
St. Philomena
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Fs‚ AΩ

Fs‚ AΩ

Fs‚ BZyhm°v

Fs‚ BZyImgvN

Fs‚ BZy kz]v\w

Fs‚ AΩ Fs‚ BZy kvt\lw

Fs‚ AΩ

F∂pw Fs‚ am{Xw AΩ...

Ipamcn B≥en‰v

Gr. V A
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Cu sshInb thfbn¬
C∂ns‚ Hm¿Ωbmw C∂seIfn¬ cm]m¿Øp

tla¥hpw hk¥hpw h¿jhpw

EXpamdn th\embXpw Hm¿Ωbmbv

ap¥ncnh≈nIƒ ]qØXpw Xfn¿ØXpadnbmsX

ambnIamw bmaßfn¬ thgmºembe™p.

Poh\pw Poh\mwihpw t]mcmsX

PohnXadnbmsX ssP{Xbm{Xsb∂p

[cn®q Rm≥ Hm¿ΩIfn¬ HmSnØf¿∂p.

X\phmSn Xfn¿tØSn XW¬tXSnb t\cw

Hm¿Øp Rm≥ Hm¿°phm≥ ad∂pt]mb Nn{Xßƒ

NnXbmsbcn™ au\ßfpw t]dn

Hm¿ΩX≥ C‰p\o¿ h‰nb Xocßfn¬ \n¬°sh

I≠p Rm≥ AƒØmcZo]w sImfpØn

CSs\©ntemim\ ]pjv]hpambv

AacKoXw ]mSn

angnØp≈nbmse XgpIn XgpIn

Bcm[\bpsS A\p]athfbn¬

hmgvhns‚

hmXmb\ßƒ°pa∏pdw

]cws]mcpfns‚

{]XoIsa∂t]memkzcq]w.

]gaX≥ NnXecn® hn≠pIodnb

I¬]ShpIƒ t]m¬ \n›eamIth

Xa ns‚ \ng¬t]msebpebsh

Hcp an∂man\pßns‚ \pdpßpsh´ambv

I≠p c£mIcamw Xncpkzcq]w

imtcm\nse ]\n\o¿]pjv]hpw

a™mbv hncnbs´, aXnIebmbv

Cu Xncp\Sbn¬...

16
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Hcp

{]hmkNn¥

KqVaμkvanX\mw BImi˛

aXn≥Iosg sN¥ohln°p∂o

tamlI\I°p∂pIƒ Xo¿Ø

{]hmkaW¬Øocßƒ...

hmkctasd au\w h∂p an≠nbn´pw

EXpt`Zßƒ ]Snbndßnbn´pw

KXImetatXm ]me]qØ

aWanSdnb hoYnbn¬

ssIt\m°ms\Øps∂mcp IpdØn

N´n°p´n°ew hn¬°ms\Ønb

Ipihs®°≥

ajnØ≠pw abn¬]oenbpw,

NpWamßbpw ssIXtbmebpw,

kvt\lkv]¿ihpw au\]q°fpw,

s\‰nbn¬ hoW Hcp agØp≈nbpw...

ImetZißƒ kqNnap\t]meq¿˛

∂ndßpsamcp IXn¿ap‰Øv

Im¿ΩpIwt]m¬ DΩdNmcpIkmebn¬

]q¿Δm\p`h ]cºcIfn¬

I¨\´p hnZqcw \n¿eo\\mb—≥...

Nmtc CfImØ Im¬\o´n tImembn¬

Xm\ncnt° DZIw sNbvsXmcpÆn˛

X≥ NcnXtam¿ØpcpIp∂Ω...

Npacn¬ ]‰n∏nSn®ncn°p∂ amdme˛

Du¿∂ndßn, hesI´nbp≈ ImØncn∏v

]pc IØptºmƒ hmgsh´ntbm¿°nSbn¬,

hnet]iepIƒs°mSphn¬, HSphnesØ

A∏°jvWhpw sIm°n¬ _m°nsh®v

IqSWbmØ InfnbpsS hchpw ImØv

{]Wbnbmw Imew Cfwams¶mºn¬ ....

al\obamw ImØpkq£n∏n¬

tijn® IcpØpw tNmcptºmƒ

lrZbt`ZIamw Hcdnbn∏n¬,

A·n]¿ΔXanSn™o {]hmka\w

sN¥o hln°p∂o tamlI\I°p∂pIƒ

Xo¿Ø {]hmkaW¬Øocßfn¬

kqcykw{Im¥nbn¬ Pzen°p˛

amImiaXn≥ tase.

Djm sPeo¬
A≤ym]nI
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a\pjyXzan√mbvatbm CsX∂dn™p IqSm

F¥p sNbvXq Rm≥ a\pjytcmSv?

DØca√, {Iqc{]hrØnbmWv Xncns®dn™Xv.

Bthitadnb t]mcm´Øn\nSbn¬

AWphmbv Xocptam F∂ `bw

Ae´p∂p Fs∂ Ft∏mgpw...

F¥p sNbvXq Rm≥ a\pjytcmSv?

Zm\w sNbvXnt´bp≈q Rm≥

F¥p t]mcmbvabmWv Rm≥ hcpØnbXv?

k¬°mcamtWm Ipd™Xv?

Fs∂ \in∏n°p∂XneqsS

F¥p t\Sn \o, \jvSa√msX

{IqcamWnXv, hfsc {IqcamWnXv.

Ipamcn t\l _n. s\√nt»cn

Gr. VIII A
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P.D. Varsha

Gr. V B

Ashin Shil
Gr.  KG II C

Jeslin Rose Pauly
Gr. Kg II B

P.D Mothishwaran
Gr.  II C

Agnes P. Laiju
Gr.  III B
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Savio Thomachan Gr. III B

Neryl Antony Biju  Gr.  IV B

Emilda Basil Moothedan Gr. VII AVasisht Gr. III B

Savio Thomachan Gr. III B

Treesa Joseph Gr. IV B

Miria Jaison Gr. IX A
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Kevin K Santhosh  Gr.  KG II A

Neryl Antony Biju Gr. IV B

Miria Jaison Gr. IX A Sachin  Gr.IV A

Ann Merin Gr. II C Amritha Viha R, Gr. VII A

Aleena Maria Gr. III B

Treesa Joseph Gr. IV B

Neryl Antony Biju Gr. IV B
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  ofia is a social humanoid robot developed by  the Hongkong
based company, HANSON ROBOTICS. Sofia was created by
HANSON ROBOTICS in collaboration with Artificial Intelligence (AI)
developers, including Google’s parent company Alphabet Inc, who
built her voice recognition system, and singularity NET, which powers
her brain.

Sofia uses artificial intelligence, visual data processing and facial
recognition,  She also imitates human gestures and facial expressions,
for this, her skin is made from FRUBER (also called “flesh rubber”
which is patented elastic form of rubber used in Robotics.)

On 11th October 2017, Sofia was introduced to the United Nations
and later on 25th October, she was granted Saudi Arabian Citizenship
at the Future Investment Summit in Riyadh.

Sofia the humanoid robot and Saudi Arabian citizen visited India at
IIT Mumbai’s annual event -Tech Fest. Wrapped in an off-white saree
and an orange blouse Sofia enthused the crowd with interactive
sessions.

Master. Damien Jacob
Gr. VI A

S
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Humanoids like Sofia can be very helpful in the field of Medical assistance,
Library Management, Hotel receptions, and the like.  But it will take another
75 years or so for these humanoids to react positively to human emotions.

23
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1. On which side does the chicken have most of the feathers?
2. Spell energy with three letters.
3. ln what  way are the letter A and Noon the same?
4. Who was the biggest thief in history?
5. The coldest letter in  English Alphabet?
6. The hottest letter in English Alphabet ?
7. The crying letter in English Alphabet?
8. A letter  which we spell for an insect?
9. A letter which we spell for a vegetable?
10. A letter which we spell for a water body?
11. Dangerous city.
12. Which is faster, hot or cold?
13. What is the beginning of eternity, the end of a game, beginning

of every end and the end of a horse race?
14. The alphabet goes from A to Z,What goes from Z to A?
15. A magician in England took something from a packet of varnish,

When he took it the packet of varnish disappeared.What did he
take from it?

16. A ship which doesn’t need a captain and an engineer?
17. How can you make seven even?

Answers
1.On the outside.
2.NRG.
3.Both are in the middle of the day.
4.Atlas, because he held up the whole

world.
5.B, because it is between A and C,AC.
6.T ( Tea).
7.E (E E E).
8.B (bee).
9.P (pee).
10.C (sea).
11.Electricity.
12.Hot, because you can catch cold,but

you cannot catch hot.
13.The letter   E.
14.The spelling of ZEBRA.
15.He took the letter ‘R’ from varnish and

it became vanish.
16.Scholarship.
17.Remove the letter ‘S’ from Seven.

Compiled by 

Kum. Catherine JamesKum. Catherine JamesKum. Catherine JamesKum. Catherine JamesKum. Catherine James
Gr. Vl A
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t was one fine morning and as usual l was awakened by my little brother.He was put to
task by my mother. As l finished my daily routine and was getting ready to go to school. l
glanced outside to see what’s the weather looking like.l noticed an unusual flow of crowd.
They were all flocking towards my neighbouring yard where someone was operating an
illegal nursery. They were coming, in ones, twos and in groups. Triples on bicycles and
bikes. Eager was l too, to investigate the root cause of the unusual crowd. l finished my
breakfast quickly and packed my bag. I went to the back of my house to have a closer look.
l overheard that a body was found in the pond in a sack in that yard. By then the news had
spread like wild fire. Domestic situation wasn’t right enough for my continued observation of
the scenario. My mother was calling for me, for it was time for my school bus. l was wondering
why it had to take place on a school day.

   I got the full events like a story when l came back from school as described by my
house keeper Rosy Chechi and our neighbours. lt was one of the ladies working in the
nursery,who saw it first. They were looking to see the water level in the pond. Ammini chechi
said, she  saw it first but Thankamma chechi contradicted it. She said that it was she who saw
it first. A jute sack floating in the pond. A second look concluded that there were blood stains
and a suspicious look confirmed that it was a body. There was a scream.  “Ayyo oodi varanay”.
That was it.....

Police and local TV channels arrived at the scene in no time. Cameras were set in no
time. Initally there were three policemen. The first question by the police was that who saw it
first. By then Ammini chechi and Thankamma chechi were absconding. Everybody was
guessing who it could be. By now the police dog was on the scene. But the police was not
able to take the body out. Although ladders and swimmers were ready,  they had to wait for
the forensic department officials  to arrive, to collect and record the scientific evidence. People
were thinking...Who is the victim? Who did it and what could be the motive? Is it a lady or a
man? Were there any unusual activities in the area? The suspense was on.

I
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People didn’t leave without seeing the body. It was around 3 O’clock, the Forensic team
arrived. The police had to make way for them. Special equipments were brought in to take
the body out and the body was lifted. Swimmers dived down to collect the evidence on the
pond bed. Possibly a murder-weapon, or belongings of the victim. All the cameras were
on. As the body was on the ground, controlling the crowd was getting difficult. At times they
had to lift the lathis and threaten.By now the stink was everywhere.People were covering
their nose. Drifting winds made the situation worse. lt was immediately concluded that the
body was at least a week old and was starting to decompose.

Channels were busy conducting live interviews. At that point the Police weren’t able to
provide any conclusive answers. The scene was under investigation. As the Forensic team
had their gloves and masks on, police camera had started recording. Bystanders had
masked themselves with whatever they could get hold of and were eagerly waiting. The
sack was opened. The defining moment had come.The truth and nothing but the truth was
pulled out. Within few seconds police camera was off. The gloves were off. And in no time
police was looking for two migrant workers. Public was convinced that this was another
crime with links to migrant workers. In no time two men were whisked in.They were given
two pickaxes and were asked to dig three feet at a given spot. Police moved the crowd
aside and nobody was talking. Forensic team packed up and left immediately. The people
and the channels were waiting to see what they were digging up. The police dogs sniffed
here and there and took off in the police jeep. As the pit was ready the police moved the
contents of the sack. It was very conclusive and the land owner had no complaints to make.
So no case was registered.The truth was,last week somebody had killed a buffalo for a
function in the vicinity. Instead of disposing the leftover bones, intestines and other wastes
they put it in a sack and dumped it in the pond. Thought the fishes will feed on it and it will
decompose naturally.

And in no time the crime scene returned to normalcy.I couldn’t stop laughing. Eye witnesses
told me that the people were trying to mask their heads off as they retrieved from the crime
scene,and that made my day.             

Master Barron Jose
Gr. Vl B
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A≤ym]\PohnXØnse BZy h¿jw

Ip´nIsf A£cw ]Tn∏n°p∂Xns‚bpw Iq´n

hmbn∏n°p∂Xns‚bpw BthiØnem

bncp∂p Rm≥. Ip´n°hnXIƒ sNm√nbpw

IYIƒ ]d™psImSpØpw Ip™pa\ pIsf

BI¿jn°m≥ ITn\ambn ]cn{ian°p∂

kabw. aq∂mw ¢m n¬, B h¿jw tN¿∂

BXnc Fs∂mcp s]¨Ip´nbp≠mbncp∂p.

BXnc Aßs\ Ie]ne kwkmcn°pI

sbm∂pan√. ]m´p]mSpw at\mlcambn \rØw

sNøpw. ]Tn°m\pw Ahƒ anSp°nbmbncp∂p.

Hcp Znhkw IY ]d™ns√¶n¬ C∂v

IYsbm∂pant√ So®¿, F∂hƒ tNmZn°p

ambncp∂p.

Hcp Znhkw ¢m v apdnbntebv°v

IS°p∂Xn\p apºv , ap≥\ncbnse

Ccn∏nSØn¬\n∂v s]s´∂v Fgpt∂‰v h∂v

Ahƒ Fs‚ ssIbnsemcp apØw X∂v

\njvIf¶ambn ]p©ncn®p. F\nbv°Xv

A{]Xo£nXambncp∂p. Rm≥ H∂pw

BXncbpsS apØw
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]dbmsX Nncn®n´v ¢m ntebv°v IS∂p. ]t£,

]nt‰ Znhkhpw BXnc ssIbnsemcpΩ

Bh¿Øn®t∏mƒ, Rm\hsf am‰n \n¿Øn,

Cßs\ sNøcpsX∂pw a‰v Ip´nIsft∏mse

\akvtX ]d™m¬ aXnsb∂pw D]tZin®p.

]t£, BXnc B D]tZiw A\pkcn°m≥

Iq´m°nbn√. ]ns∂ Ahsf imknt°≠ F∂p

IcpXn, Ahƒ apØw Xcm≥ Fgpt∂‰p

hcp∂Xn\p apºpXs∂ XnSp°Øn¬ Rm≥ ¢m v

apdnbnte°v Ibdpw. BXncbpsS sIm®papJØv

At∏mƒ k¶Sw \ndbp∂Xv ImWmambncp∂p.

h√t∏mgpsams° kvIqƒ hcm¥bn¬sh®v I≠p

ap´ptºmƒ AhfpsS sIm®p DΩIƒ F\n°v

e`n®psIm≠ncp∂p.

Hcp A[ym]\]cnioe\ ¢m n¬h∂ a\x

imkv{X⁄t\mSv Rm≥ Cu hnjbw ]d™p.

Ip´n°v ho´n¬\n∂v {]tXyIn®v AΩbn¬\n∂pw

e`nt°≠ Imcyßƒ A[ym]nIbn¬\n∂pw

In´ptºmgp≠mIp∂ kt¥mjØns‚ \μn

{]IS\amWv AsX∂mWv At±lØns‚ adp]Sn.

]n∂oSv Rm≥ At\zjn®t∏mƒ BXncbpsS

A—\pw AΩbpw th¿]ncn™v Xmakn°pI

bmsW∂dn™p. AXpsIm≠mWv Ahsf

AΩbpsS \m´nep≈ kvIqfn¬ tN¿ØXv.

\nba]cambn Ah¿ _‘w th¿]ncn™n

´n√mbncp∂p. AXn\p≈ {iaßƒ \S°pIbm

sW∂pw tI´p. ITn\amb at\mhnjaØn

embncp∂ BXncbpsS AΩ am\knI

{]iv\ßƒ°v NnIn’bnepambncp∂p. BXnc

bpsS s]cpam‰Øns‚ ImcWw F\n°v hy‡

ambn.

Ipd®p\mfpIƒ°v tijw Rßƒ A[ym]IcpsS

{ia^eambn BXncbpsS amXm]nXm°ƒ Hcpan®v

Pohn°m≥ Xocpam\n®p. A[nIw

XmaknbmsX AhfpsS A—\pw AΩbpw

BXncbpsS Sn.kn hmßm≥ kvIqfn¬ h∂p,

Ft∂mSv {]tXyIw \μn ]d™p. ]ncnbm≥

t\cØpw BXnc F\n°v apØw X∂p.

CØhW ssIbne√, Ihnfn¬. Rm\pw

Ahsf DΩsh®psIm≠v bm{Xbm°n. BXnc

AhfpsS A—s‚ \m´nep≈ kvIqfn¬

tN¿∂p. h¿jßƒ°ptijw, F\n°dnbm≥

Ign™Xv BXnc ]T\Øn¬ am{Xa√,

]m´n\pw \rØØn\pw B kvIqfns‚ A`nam\

XmcamsW∂mWv.
Pmkvan≥ tPm¿÷v

A[ym]nI
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_meyIme Hm¿ΩIƒ

IS∂pt]mb Imeßƒ

Ifnbpw Nncnbpw \nd™

kt¥mj\nanjßƒ

amXrkvt\lemf\Iƒ IpkrXnIƒ

Ip´nbpSp∏pw Ifn∏m´hpw

Xmcm´p]m´ns‚ CuWhpw

aqfembn tIƒ°pan∂pw

AΩ Xcp∂ ]m¬t®mdpw ]m¬]mbkhpw

sh¨abm¿∂ ]m¬]p©ncnbpw

sXfnbp∂p a\ n¬

F{X at\mlcw Fs‚ Ip´n°mew

Ipamcn AarX hnl B¿.

Gr. VIII A
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She’s near me.
When l need her.

Not too far.
To seek her.

She’s the one.
Whom I believe in.

 She’s the one
Whom I rely on.

A true friend,
I can share my feelings to.

A true friend,
I can share my friendship too.

A true friend,
 Who’ll always love me.

She is my mother!!!.

Kum. Aksa Renjith
Gr. VII B
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My mother is the angel in my life.
She helps me in everything I do.
I share all the thoughts with her.

She is the first person to teach me.
She is the person who supports us.

She takes care of me.
She is there with me every time.

She guides me through the right path
She is my best friend.

I love you, my mother.
I thank the Lord

 He gave me a loving, caring
and sweet mother.
Thank you God.

Kum. Meenakshi P.M
Gr. VII A

My Sweet
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sImbvØv ImeØv s\¬hbeneqsS \S°p∂Xv

Hcp ckamWv. ]mSØv XØIƒ, Iqcnbm‰ InfnIƒ,

IpcphnIƒ, sIm°pIƒ F∂nhsb [mcmfambn

ImWm≥ km[n°pw. s\¬]mSØn\p apIfnembn

sshZypXIºnbnemWv an°hmdpw AhcpsS Ccn∏nSw.

]´mf°mcpsS ASp°pw Nn´tbmSpwIqSn s\¬hb

ense Iºnbnencn°p∂Xv ImWphm≥ \√ ckamWv.

Iqcnbm‰ InfnIfpsS at\mlcamb IqSpIƒ

hr£ßfn¬ ImWphm≥ km[n°pw.  s\¬hbep

Ifn¬ \n∂pw IodnsbSp°p∂ I®ntbm sXtßme

tbm a‰v \mcpItfm D]tbmKn®v F{X at\mlc

ambn´mWv Ah IqSpIƒ s\øp∂Xv.

{]IrXnbnse G‰hpw anSp°cmb IemImc∑m¿ Ah¿

Xs∂bmsW∂Xn¬ kwiban√.

Ipamcn {Sok tPmk v̂

Gr. IV B32
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]d∂p\S°pw am\w apgph≥

Iq... Iq... kuμcyKm\ame]n®v

]d∂p \S∂v DeIamsI

tXSnbncp∂p A∂ahƒ

AXn\nsS ]cn]men®ncp∂p

X≥ ]n©pIp™ns\

hnfIsfm∂pw \in∏n®ncp∂n√hƒ

Aim¥nXzsØ h[n®v

kam[m\sØ \bn®v

]mdn∏d∂v ]mSn∏mSn

\njvIf¶bmbhƒ

h∂p F∂cnsI.

F∂pw t]m‰n Rm\hsf

A∂papX¬ tXtS≠nh∂n√ Ahsfsb\n°v

Hcp]mSv kvt\ln®hsfs∂

kvt\ln®p Hcp]mSv Rm\pahsf

_‘n®n√ Rm\hsf Iq´nen´v

]d∂p \S∂p F≥ IpSnen\p Np‰pw

B _lpat\mlcnbmbhƒ B ]dh

amÃ¿ [\RvPbv kPohv

Gr. V B
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           len, Albert and Albin were best friends. Three of
them were business men. They worked together. As
three of them were working together they had only profit
and no one ever had any loss in their business. Their
friendship was unbreakable.
After some time an offer came to the business men that
they could have a visit to Paris. So they decided to go to
Paris. But Alen refused to go to Paris, leaving his family
in India. So three of the friends started to fight with each

other. At last Albin and Albert said to Alen, “if your family is
more important for you than money and the chance to
go to Paris, you can stay with your  family and never
come to us asking for anything and saying that we are
friends.” Alen replied  “I want you as my friends forever,
so please don’t leave me.  But I can’t leave my family . If
I come now, I will get more chances to go and that will
be compulsory. So at that time, my family will not get my
love.”
Albert and Alen said “Stop that, we understood that your
are not coming. We are having no problem if you are
coming or not. Then bye  forever.”  Saying these words
Albin and Albert went to Paris. Alen didn’t feel sad, for
not going to Paris, but he regretted that he didn’t choose
true friends as they left him.
After one month, Albert and Albin returned  from Paris.
But Albert and Albin didn’t talk to Alen. After Albin and
Albert went to Paris they had  communication with many
business men at Paris. They joined  as business part-
ners of companies, which meant travelling to Paris very
often.  So Albert  and Albin  didn’t have time to spend

with their family.
Years passed, these friends didn’t talk to each other.
Albert and Albin lived near each other, but they lived far
away from  Alen’s house, and they had no communica-
tion with Alen. The children of these friends grew within
these years. Alen’s son became a Pediatrician and he
had also respect and love for his family as he grew
under the guidance of his parents. Albert’s and Albin’s
children  also grew up. Albert’s son became an IAS
officer, but he didn’t have the love and respect towards
his father as he didn’t get the love of his father. Albin’s
son became a seismologist and his daughter became
an IPS officer. But they didn’t have the love and respect
for their father as they also didn’t get the affection of
their father.
At that time Albert and Albin regretted. They remem-
bered why Alen didn’t go to Paris with them leaving his
family in India. Then they understood that family is like
a precious stone, if lost once, we can’t get it back.

Kum. Marya Justin
Gr. VI A

A
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IN THE DARK

The huge vines wrapped around  the ancient trees.
The leaves were so thick they blocked out the sun-
light. Small animals scampered along the forest floor. It
was getting more dark and scary. John was getting more
and more scared, he could hear the sound of  some
animals. Only if he hadn’t stayed  far from his group.
He hoped, they would be searching for him every-
where. He called out loudly but in vain. There was no-
body  to hear him.  If darkness falls, he would be trapped
alone in the jungle. It would be nightmare, the thought
itself gave him goose pimples. He remembered the
guards at the entrance telling that there are tigers and
elephant herds. He thought he was moving far into the
jungle. The track which the group followed was nowhere
to be seen. By this time his group should have gone
back to take the help of the forest guards.  That was the
only hope for his survival. They would be coming for
him now. It must be over an hour or two since he started
wandering alone. He could sense some moving near
him, suddenly he saw a big snake passing  by. He
was in a state of shock, his whole body was shivering.
He felt a dryness in his throat. He couldn’t make any
sound. He had never seen such a big snake ever be-

fore. The snake silently slipped by.  He took a few
minutes to recover. Slowly he started moving for-
ward.  The sounds of animals, were now getting
bolder . It was going to be dark. Suddenly he fell
down.  His hands  were covered with swampy soil
and hand got pricked by thorny bushes. His hands
were bleeding. He wiped out the blood with his
towel and cleared the dirt, he sowly got up and
started moving ahead. Suddenly he heard a growl-
ing sound. He moved forward and started running
with all his strength. He didn’t know how far he ran.
Then he heard the sound of a vehicle. He screamed
with all his voice, and started  running in the direc-
tion of the sound, he was still screaming. The
search party should have heard him, they were
calling out his name. He was overjoyed, his body
was weak but he never stopped. Finally he was in
the arms of his elder brother and his cousins  em-
braced him in great relief. The guards had a stern
face, his  brother vowed that he would never bring
him along hereafter.

Kum. Mariya Merril Biju
Gr. IX A
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WINNRES
1. Kala Ratna Award 2017

Drawing : Jeslin Rose (Gr. KG II B)
2. Kala Shri Award 2017

Hand Writing : Lakshmi K.P (Gr. VII B),
Meera Iswar (Gr. IX A)

3. Vidhya Bhushan Award 2017
Essay Writing : Neha B Nellissery (Gr. VIII A)

4. Best Teacher Award 2017 : Ms. Linda K.R.
5. Ideal Principal Award 2017 : Fr. Yesudas Chungath CMI

IFSE Global Mathematical
Talent Probe 2017-18

conducted by Institute of Scholastic Evaluations,
Hariyana on 28-08-2017

OUTSTANDING PERFOMANCE BY
ALL INDIA LEVEL

Barron Jose Madampilly
(above 90%)  (Gr. VI B)

TATA Building India
Essay Writing Competition

conducted by TATA Building India
(Results decalred in 2018)

WINNERS

Ist Jose Dipu (Gr. VIII A) ,
IInd Dhiya George (Gr. VIII A),
IIIrd John Abraham (Gr. VII B)

All India Drawing, Handwriting &
Essay Writing Competition 2017-18

Conducted by All India Citizens Development
Centre, Aurangabad on 12-07-2017

36



37

IFSE’s Global ELT.
English Language Test

conducted on 14th December 2017

GOLD MEDAL WINNERS

Christy George (Gr. II A)
Airina Jaison (Gr. II A)
Efrain Shiju (Gr. II B)

Alton Leo Joseph (Gr. II C)
Heron K Benny (Gr. II C)

All India Level Colouring,
Hand Writing

& Essay Writing Competition
Conducted by All India Citizens Development

Centre, Aurangabad on 20-12-2017

KALA  BUSHAN AWARD  FOR  COLOURING
Alisa Manjaly (Gr. I C)

Alona Manoj (Gr. II B)
Treesa Joseph (Gr.  IV B)

Bhavya Vipindas (Gr. V A)
Nayana James (Gr.  VI B)

KALA VIBHUSHAN AWARD FOR HANDWRITING

Joann Susan Subish  (Gr. III A)
Ashima Shibu (Gr. VII B)

Lakshmi Kishore (Gr. IX A)

ACTIVE PRINCIPAL AWARD
Fr. Yesudas Chungath CMI

ACTIVE TEACHER AWARD
Ms. Linda K.R

ACTIVE SCHOOL AWARD
Carmel Academy, Chalakudy

AISCE Scholarship Exam
conducted by Association of Schools for the Indian

School Ceritficate, Kerala Region
on 3rd November, 2017

WINNERS

Ist Prize : Kesav H. (Gr. IV B)
: Dhananjay Sajeev (Gr. V B)
: Sharon C. Lovegin (Gr. VII A)

IIIrd Prize : Antonio Aiwin (Gr. I A)
: Alex Tito (Gr. II B)
: Anita Sebastian (Gr. VI B)
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International Federation of
Funakoshi Shotokan Karate (IFFSK)

conducted on 10th and 11th February, 2018

KARATE BLACK BELT WINNERS

Ist  Christy Marion (Gr. VII B)
IInd Daniel James (Gr. VII A)

IIInd Ankith Pradeep (Gr. VI B)
IVth Damien Jacob (Gr. VI A)

Other Competitions conducted
in the School Campus

IFSE’S  NETT Nurturing Excellence
& Talent Award

10th All Kerala Chavara Kuriakose Elias
Painting Competition

Asianet’s “Think And Learn Challenge”
conducted by Asianet

 Logo Designing Competition conducted by the
Council for  Indian Schools
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German Day  inaugurated by Mrs.Tessa Zentis,
 Teacher in Goethic Zentrum and also a Native of Germany

The students of   A1 level German Language performed a skit  based on season.
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An exhibition based on the importance of German Language, and about its
Culture and  Cuisine was exhibited by the students of  A2 level

GERMAN YOUTH CAMP at Pune

A Five day Camp  attended by the students of Carmel Academy
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Die Farbe
Blätter sind grün

Blumen sind gelb
Der Himmel ist blau

Häute sind braun
Zähne sind Weiß

Haare sind schwarz
und Schmetterling ist bunt.

Die Leute mögen dunkel sein,
Aber das Leben ist so hell!

Kum. Stina Joshy
Gr. IX A

Meine
 Schule

Meine Schule heißt Carmel
Academy. Ich mag meine

Schule weil, es interessant ist.
Ich lerne Erdkunde, Mathe,

Englisch, Deutsch, Sport,
Musik,  Chemie in die Schule.

Meine Schulleiter heißt Fr.
Yesudas   Chungath CMI

Master Gabriel James
Gr. VII  B

Fu ball ist meine Lieblingssport.
Ich spiele Fu ball jeden tag. Mein
Roll Modell ist Cristiano Ronaldo,
er ist ein guter Spieler. Ich mag
Fu ball spielen weil es prima ist.

Master Christy Mario Rozario
Gr. VII B

42
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Stone Blessing
Ceremony

Rev.Fr. Walter Thelappilly CMI
blessing the foundation stone for the new
Carmel Academy building.

Rev. Fr. Davis Panakkal CMI,
(Vicar, Provincial)
Rev. Fr. Johny Thachukunnel CMI
(Regional Superior, Kenya)
Rev. Fr. Jojo Arikkadan CMI
(Provincial Secretary)
Rev.Fr.Stephen Menachery CMI
(Manager)
Rev.Fr. Yesudas Chungath CMI
(Principal)
Rev. Fr. Biston Koola CMI
also graced the occasion.

“From  His fulness we have all received grace
upon grace.” (John : 1: 16)
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FOOD FEST

45

Kum. Sivani Menon, (Child Artist)  along with Rev. Fr. Stephen Menachery
CMI (Manager) and Rev. Fr. Jolly Maliakkal inaugurating Kids’ Fest
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Mar. Pauly Kannookkadan Bishop of
Irinjalakuda diocese inaugurating and light-
ing the lamp.



4747



4848

Rev.Fr. Sinto Nangini CMI,
Vice Principal, Devamatha Public School,

Thrissur was the Guest of  honour
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Teachers’ Day Programme was organised and

conducted by the students.
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Guest of Honour
Rev.Fr. Francis Kurissery CMI,

Director, Amala Institute of Medical Science

2017-18
Batch

KG IIA



5151

''The Sky is not the limit. It is only the beginning. Lift off.'' 2017-18
Batch

KG II B

KG II C
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Annual Sports Meet
inaugurated by
Mrs. Sandhya Jinto,
Former Indian
International Athlete

52

Annual
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Mrs. Nitha Promy
 (TV Artist) along with

Fr. Stephen Menachery
CMI (Manager) and Mr.

Rajeev Rajan
(Cine Artist)

Inaugurating
Parents’ Day

54
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Mr. Magesh Kumar,

Sports  (General Captain)

handing over the torch to
Mr. Rajesh N (DFO,

Vazhachal)



5656



57

Inspirational Talk by
Career Guru

 Mr. Edison Franz,

57

Rev.Fr. Walter Thelappilly CMI, (Provincial ) inaugurating Founder’s Day Celebration
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Arts & Science Exhibition
was Inaugurated by

Rev. Fr. Shince Pottakaran CMI
(Vice Principal,

Chavara School,
Dhule, North Maharashtra)

58
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Special DaysSpecial DaysSpecial DaysSpecial DaysSpecial Days

Reading Day was inaugurated by Mr. S. Gopinath IPS 59
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Guest of honour was Rev.Fr. John Paliakkara CMI,
Director, Christ Engineeering College, Irinjalakuda
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SOCIAL CONCERNS

Street Play

Food Packets distributed to the poorBalabhavan Visit

61

World  Poverty  Eradication Day

Sharing  Love,  time and gifts with the orphanage inmates.
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Release of “Academia” - (Newsletter) by Rev. Fr. Stephen Menachery CMI
(Manager) along with  Rev. Fr. Yesudas Chungath CMI (Principal) and
Prof. Sheela Mathews (Academic Administrator)
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TALENTS DAY

VACCINATION CAMP Field Trip To Chalakudy Post Office
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Students exhibiting  their yoga, dance, skating and karate skills on Talents Day



65

Arts Fest inaugurated by Mr. Franco Simon Neelankavil, Music Composer & Singer

EXCURSIONS

65
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Teaching Staff 2017-18

PTWA & MPTA Executive committee 2017-18

Office Staff 2017-18 Non-Teaching Staff 2017-18
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Railway Station Road, Chalakudy, Thrissur, Kerala. Ph: 0480-2709022, 2709494
 E-mail: carmelacademychalakudy@yahoo.com   acadicse@gmail.com

www.carmelacademychalakudy.com

(Affiliated to CISCE New Delhi - Reg. No. KE 164/2017)


