
 

BRS Student Link is a monthly newsletter that carries reflections of students at 

BRS. It’s a platform provided by BRS for students to exhibit their talents,   

challenges and reflection on their learning process inside and outside the   

classroom. The newsletter is a digital communication medium to encourage all 

the students to express their views and talents 
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From the Publication Team…... 

The editorial team welcomes all the students of BRS for the academic year 

2016 – 2017.New year comes with a new start, new determinations, new 

challenges and new possibilities. Never fear failure as it shall stop you from 

knowing your true self and even if you fail, never think it’s impossible for you 

to overcome it because after a hurricane comes a rainbow.This year we 

would like to see our young writers and artists with more ideas, showcasing 

their enthralled talent.                                                                                                                                
                                                                                        -Publication team. 

 

      

     

BRS STUDENT LINK 

April,2016 

- a platform for the students to express themselves 

Abhijith K (9A) Tanmay N. Kulkarni (9C) 

 

Bhoomika Bhatt (9A) Minna Basheer(9A) 

In this Publication …… 

 
 From the Publication 

Team 

 

 Poetry 

 

 Article 

 

 Story 

 

 Class Activities 

 

 Art corner 

 

 

  



 

Page 2 

My Three Wishes 

One day, when I went to the seashore, 

To have a joyful ride over motorboats. 

But on sandy areas, I saw a bottle which 

Actually I find, 

Having a purple creature inside. 

It was very scary and small, 

When I opened the bottle it became tall. 

He was in purple dress with deep voice, 

And was making some weird noise. 

He said,” My name is Jinn “ 

Can you open that tin? 

I opened the tin with the help of a pin. 

There were three cards with empty pages, 

I asked,” Sir, what is this? 

He said,” you gave me freedom. So, I will give you a 

 chance to make three wishes. 

Then I thought, this is the better way to change the world. 

So my three wishes were: - 

Remove poverty from the world. 

Let all children of my age should get proper education.  

Make Earth a corruption free and let all humans live in peace 

Stars 

Poetry 

RUSHIKA TELANG  

IX – ‘A’ [ GIRLS]                                                                                                             

KEERTHANA  KRISHNA 

NAIR 

 

V B  GIRLS 
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The  Cup of Life 

To enjoy the sun 

When it shines bright 

To smell the rose, 

When fresh at sight 

To take, in humour and laughter 

All the life’s strife 

That is the key my friend 

To win the cup of life. 

To meet all failures, 

With a hopeful grin 

To take all challenges 

With a heart to win 

To cherish every moment 

And live each day 

Like a warm summer morning 

 In the month of May. 

Life is a matter, 

Of just one chance. 

It may be gone, 

In your next glance 

So live it and love it, 

And keep your chin up, you will 

Surely, win the cup of life.  

 

 

 

Trees  

Trees give you flowers. 

Trees give you fruits. 

Let me tell you they have very strong roots. 

 

People cut them down. 

Which pollute the town. 

 

People use the axe. 

To cut the tax. 

 

Never ever do that. 

Or else you will get bit-bat. 

 

 

 

NITIKSHA THUKRUL 

V B (GIRLS) 

ADITI GOYAL  

    VIII A  (GIRLS) 
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My Dear Friend 
I'm truly honoured,  

that you're my dear friend.  

These words are from my mind,  

I wish to extend. 
You're pretty special,  

you are the type,  

that lives life honestly,  

without ego or hype. 
With you I may talk,  

for hours on end.  

Every moment,  

I'm grateful to spend. 
You listen eagerly,  

when I vent or complain.  

You understand,  

when I'm feeling pain. 
Let me proclaim,  

you're a wonderful friend.  

Who I may count on,  

and always depend. 
Thank you for everything,  

to me you are dear.  

It means a lot,  

whenever you're near.  

 

       

  

 

My Sweet School 

I love my school BRS 

It is beautiful, it is fine 

It is yours and it is mine 

Five days are full of joy 

All classes full of girls and boys  

 

Teachers are wise, able and sweet 

Friends are jolly, good and neat 

Our principal is great and kind  

He has care and love for all in his mind 

My friends! I give a call  

My school is best of all  

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                 
                                                                                                                             

                                                                                                                             

 

ANSHI GOYAL  

VB(GIRLS) 

NADIA SAMI MALIK    

VB(GIRLS) 
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The Miserable Life of a Cupcake  

Ingredients all mixed up  

I am poured into a cup 

In an oven I’m kept 

It’s so hot I leapt  

I start to bubble  

Looking at others I know I’m in trouble 

The ovens heat is turned low 

 I’m starting to glow  

My proper life has started   

Ready to be taken out and tarted  

They put frosting on me  

And I’m looking happy and glee 

My coats removed  

The others looking like they have been fooled 

She catches me by my hips  

Takes me to her lips  

I see her white teeth  

Now I know I’m going to go beneath 

I’m taken inside  

And bitten on the side  

Oh! The pain 

Now I see there’s no gain 

To be a cupcake  

You have to bear the ache  

But there is one thing I know 

Its not me who gets the toothache  

It’s the eaters who get it and in the night stay awake   

So whenever you are going to eat a cupcake  

Please remember my ache  
                                           REBECCA JACOB 

VB(GIRLS) 

A Stitch In Time Saves Nine 

This proverb means that action taken in time can prevent many troubles. If 

there is a small tear in our shirt or trouser, we should mend it immediately. 

Otherwise there will be a need of mending it , with many stiches. We may not 

be able to control the greatest loss if we do not check a small loss in the begin-

ning, if any bad happening is not controlled in the beginning, it can lead to a 

great loss and destruction. Those who do not care about small things in life, 

they cannot achieve good results. Small issues grow into big problems and then 

suffering begins .if we miss an opportunity, we cannot get it back. A small effort 

at the right time can save us from a greater harm .Therefore, it is essential that 

we do not postpone things for future but do them when needed. 

WAFIYATUNNISA 

                                                                                                                      X A( GIRLS) 

Article 
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       The Beryl Saga 

                   The living legend……….. 

Introduction – A message from the author 
Hello Marvel fans!! I’m just an ordinary girl who got obsessed with Marvel with-

in 2 or 3 months, well….days actually!! My name is Riza Jazlin and I’m from Ker-

ala, India. I’m a passionate and curious girl who loves to turn ordinary things to 

creativity. I’m a 9th Grader, studying in Bright Riders School, Abu Dhabi, UAE. 

This is a story about a girl whose life got completely changed and twisted after a 

very silly incident. After that she goes through a lot of dangerous adventures 

and dares with the Avengers and the best part is that she got recruited by 

S.H.I.E.L.D.!!! I felt like writing this book in my leisure time when I was feeling 

kind of bored. I thought I could improve my writing skills if I do so. So I would 

like to conclude by informing that this is a tribute to Stan Lee and the directory 

or editorial team whose efforts led to the birth of the Marvel Comics. So sit 

back and enjoy yourself by reading this book and having a cup of coffee at the 

same time. This might be interesting, IF you’re a Marvel fan. 

The birth of Beryl Saga 

It was a sunny afternoon and since last week there had been a few terrible 

changes in the weather then and lately. Corrine Ethylene, an ordinary 13 year 

old girl who was a bit suspicious after all these changes in the weather, was en-

joying it anyway. Suddenly the sky started turning darker and darker. The black 

clouds started concealing the pleasant blue sky. It was followed by thunder and 

then lightning which resulted to rain. Corrine, who was very fond of rain ran 

out of the house and started playing in the puddles. (Weird!!!! More like a 6 

year old’s behavior) She has learned that the rain drops are the most important 

source of fresh water and so did the first thing that anyone would do, opening 

one’s mouth wide and letting the drops fall into their mouth. After she opened 

her mouth as wide as a hippo would do, a huge, giant, slushy, gooey and ex-

tremely colorful raindrop fell into her mouth. She felt so strange and weird af-

ter tasting it, “This tastes like my mom’s worst gravy!”She remarked. “Ugh…I 

don’t feel so good…..MOM!!!!!”And she fell to the ground. Her mother ran 

around in search of her and found her lying on her doorstep. She felt horrified. 

She took Corrine inside, dried her up and was watching the weird side-effects 

going on Corrine’s face after she had played outside. Corrine was lightly turning 

into all the colors of the rainbow, who rather looked like a diseased chameleon. 

Mom allowed Corrine to take some rest while she had a cartload of laundry 

work to do.  After a few hours later, Corrine woke up and started to feel ex-

tremely weird and had the most terrible head and stomach ache she had ever 

experienced. Suddenly her phone started to ring. It was her friend Dianne who 

was unusual as well. She had this weird ability to control wind since birth. She 

kept it as a secret but only told about it to Corrine.  Do you think Corrine is 

going to narrate this entire incident to her? Read and find out what would Di-

anne’s reaction be. 

story 
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Looks Different 
Corrine had no choice but to take the phone, but before she could start, the 

caller interrupted. “Hello!! Pizza Company speaking! We have an offer that is 

giving free pizzas to anyone who doesn’t visit our shop regularly. And so….your 

one of them!! Congratulations you won five free pizzas and it’s gonna come 
right now to your doorstep.” “Finally! I understood what your hobby 

was….DIANNE. As if I would fall for that prank. And oh I forgot, it’s is April. 

Happy April fool’s day!!!” Corrine said annoyed. “(Dianne giggled) Fine! It’s me, 

you got me. And what’s up?” “Nothing much…” Corrine said disappointed. 

“You know what I got selected for the sports club today. Too bad you were 

absent.”  Dianne exclaimed. “I’m not interested in sports but aerobics and 

swimming.” Corrine nodded. “By the way, why were you absent anyway?” Cor-

rine’s face grew pale. “Well uhh I uhh……got a terrible head and stomach 

ache…” “I can’t believe it!” Dianne said sarcastically. “I don’t know what hap-

pened but today when I was playing in my garden, while it was raining, I acci-

dently swallowed a weird huge colourful raindrop. Since that time I’ve been 

feeling all woozy.” Corrine said expecting Dianne to understand at least a little 

bit. “OMG it’s a miracle!!!!! Something tells me that you’re gonna have an epic 

future ahead!!!” “And why is that?” Corrine asked…“I’ll tell you everything at 

school. K bye!!!” And Dianne cut the phone. “Why would it be a miracle?” Cor-

rine thought to herself. After all what had happened, she was expecting some-

thing new to happen to her as if she never read Spiderman's origin story. So, 

she got down from her bed and went downstairs. No one was at home…..so, 

she started panicking. She ran around the entire house and couldn’t find anyone, 

but found a piece of paper on the table. She grabbed it and started to read. It 

said: 

Dear Corrine, 
My  sweet  little  darling  don’t  worry….me, your  dad  and  your  brothers  

are  on  our  way  to  an  emergency  family  reunion.  We will be back within a 

few weeks or so. Grandma  specifically  told  us not  invite  the  teenagers  of 

our family to  our  reunion  and  only  youngsters  and  adults  because  of  a  

specific  reason. We  packed  you  enough  food, money  and   new  clothes  

which  will  be  enough  for  you  for  a  week  or  two. If   you’re  feeling  

bored  you  may  visit  your  friends  house  because  I’ve  already  informed  

them about  this. Have a lovely week. 

Yours lovingly, 

Mom 

Corrine got startled for a second, then she ran to her phone and dialed her 

mom’s number. It was ringing and ringing and ringing and then finally her mom 

picked up the phone. “Hello honey, is everything ok?” “No! Everything is NOT 

OK!! Why did you have to leave me like that just because of your silly FAMILY 

REUNION! You know I wasn’t feeling well!” Corrine argued with her mom. 

“Then why would I inform your friends AND pack a lot of stuff for you for this 

week? Anyways, are you feeling better dear?” Mother asked. “Ya well I’m all 

better now but I will still regret this!” “Now now, you’re all comfy aren’t you? 

So listen carefully. Don’t go for any mischief and DO NOT go outside alone. 

Go either with your friends or with any elder person you know like your 

friend’s Mom. No one else ok ? Do not miss any one of your prayers and pray 

all of the 5 prayers regularly everyday or else God won’t bless and guide you.  



 

Page 8 

And eat plenty of food, do all your home work and then play, try to make your 

room and your house squeaky clean and most important of all, do not sleep 

alone but either invite your friend for a sleepover or you request them to go to 

their house for sleeping.” “Ok ok mom I’ll make sure of that.” Corrine assured 

her. Her mom was relieved. “Now the most important point of all, do not 

TALK, or TRUST, anyone with, a, MASK.” Corrine was puzzled. Now why 

would her mother advice her about a masked person? “Uh mother?” Before she 

could complete, her mom interrupted…. “Gotta hurry now darling and don’t 

worry I informed this to Dianne and she is on her way to your house with her 

mom. Have a nice ‘me time’ weekend. Bye bye and stay safe.” “But!”….. Her 

mom cut the phone. Just then she heard a honk outside. It was Dianne’s car. 

She quickly ran to open the door. Now what would Dianne and Corrine do to-

gether on her ‘me time’ weekend? Will they be able to enjoy? Read along. 

A New Start 

Corrine ran to open the door. As soon as she opened it, she was relieved to 

see at least someone in sight, even though their faces were a bit grumpy. 

“We’ve been waiting here for hours!” Dianne cried. Corrine’s face became red 

with embarrassment. “Just kidding. You fall for every joke I say, that’s hilari-

ous!!” And she started giggling. “I have some very important work in my of-

fice…got to go ASAP!” Then Dianne’s mom dashed into her car and drove 

away. “Well finally I’m gonna get some ‘me time’.” Corrine said happily. “Well 

as long as you’re with me, we’ll be having a pretty good weekend this month.” 

Dianne assured her. “C’mon let’s go inside!” After they had entered the house, 

they ordered two huge pepperoni pizzas for dinner along with some drinks. 

And finally they arranged the beds and went to sleep. The next morning, Dianne 

woke up with a fresh start but as for Corrine, Dianne shook her up awake, how 

unlucky. “Why did you have to that!??!??!” Corrine cried. “Cause, we’re gonna 

miss our bus!” Dianne said. “Oh my gosh! I better get dressed up! I take hours 

to dress up you know.” Corrine quickly got dressed and the both of them ran 

to their bus stop. After a few minutes, the bus arrived. “Wow your bus reaches 

earlier than I thought!” Dianne said satisfyingly. “Even though the bus reaches 

early it’s hard to find us seats to sit on……” “Oh seriously?” Dianne asked an-

noyed. Finally the both of them got into the bus. It was crowded with kids. 

“Ugh give us some space people!!” Said the frustrated Dianne. “Calm yourself 

down Dianne. Even if you cry out loud no one’s gonna give you a seat to sit on.” 

Corrine assured her disappointedly. Two boys who were sitting beside them 

named Sam and Amadeus stood up. Amadeus approached Corrine and said, 

“No need to worry, we got it all covered. I’m Amadeus by the way, Amadeus 

Cho.” He comforted her. “I take it back…” Said Corrine to Dianne. Corrine 

thought to herself, “Hmm Amadeus Cho……the name sounds, so, familiar…” 

“You can have these seats. No problem at all. And I’m Sam by the way, Sam Al-

exander.” Sam introduced himself. “Hmmm….Sam…Amadeus….so familiar…

but I can’t remember where I heard these names before...” Corrine thought to 

herself again. “Hi, I’m Corrine. And this is Dianne.” Corrine introduced them. 

“Nice to meet you both. You may sit now before the seats get occupied.” 

Amadeus told them. The girls sat down. “So, tell me, you guys are from which 

grades?” Dianne asked the boys. “Well I’m in 12th and Amadeus is in 8th 

grade.” Said Sam. “8th grade! Which section? We’re in 8th too!” Corrine asked 

surprised. “I’m in section B. I was in D but now I got shifted.  
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 In every second half of the school semester every year, students get shifted to 

different classes, like me. I have no idea why.” “Look on the bright side, your 
gonna get new friends!” exclaimed Dianne. “Yup. Don’t take her words for 

granted.” Corrine joked. They all made a hearty laugh. “So you’re from which 

part in the US? I’m from Canada. Cho is special cause he’s a Korean-American.” 

Sam told them. “Whoa...” Corrine gasped. “Dianne’s from Manhattan and….I’m 

kind of different too cause I’m an…. (She gulped)Indian-American.” 

“Whoahoho!!! That’s so awesome. I never knew there were two mixtures in 

our school!” Sam exclaimed. “I know right!” Dianne replied. Amadeus said, 

“Finally! I’m not the only one who is different in school. Cause I feel kind of awk-

ward when two-three people don’t talk with me just because I’m different. 

They’re so mean.” “I know right, but don’t worry Corrine’s also one of them.” 

Dianne assured him. “By the way you’re from which part in India? Oh oh, let me 

guess..(Amadeus thought for a while) West ?”. “Nope.” Replied Corrine. “East ?” 

“Nope.” “North?” “Nope.” Sam interrupted “SOUTH !!!! Woohoo I’m a geni-

us!” “Cause it’s the only option left bucket-head….” Amadeus said. “Which part 

in the south?” Sam asked. “Kerala….” said Corrine feeling a little awkward. 

Amadeus remarked, “OMG!!! I’ve been to Kerala. The place is so exotic, so re-

laxing, so mind-blowing, so beautiful…” “That’s enough now. But thanks any-

way.” Corrine thanked him. Amadeus gave out a chuckle. The bus stopped all of 

a sudden. They had reached school. They were so excited as they were going to 

start a new semester. They can’t wait to have all the fun for themselves. They’ll 

have new classmates, new friends and who knows, maybe even teachers! Want 

to enjoy the fun, well, don’t stop reading. Don’t worry, each chapter will be sent 

every month until the story gets over. The fun never ends. To be continued….. 

 After every interesting English chapter taught in the class ,we should complete 

the notes .The first chapter of the lesson includes a concept map followed by an 

illustration related to the chapter . When my English teacher Ms Sheena ex-

plained the chapter in detail, I was motivated to draw the following picture. This 

drawing reveals the creativity in me. Furthermore it gives the English notebook 

an artistic and colourful touch.Madam Sheena always emphasizes the importance 

of  notebook maintenance.

 

RIZA JAZLIN -  

IX B GIRLS 

CLASSROOM ACTIVITIES AND   STUDENT REFLECTION 

VISHNU VIJAYAN 

X A 
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SADIA SABREEN  

IX B GIRLS 

I tried to VISUALIZE the scenario of 

the granddaughter teaching her grand-

mother. The grandmother is deter-

mined and interested to learn, while 

the granddaughter is happy to teach.                           

–SHEFIN  FATHIMA 

IX A GIRLS 

I felt very happy to draw a person 

who was old yet determined to 

learn and get educated. I felt very 

inspired while drawing the picture.                                           

 

–MASERAH IRFAN  

IX B GIRLS 

  Seeing that one precious 

smile on someone you 

love ,just tells you that you 

are blessed.That inspired me 

to draw this picture                                        

 

–SIMRAN  GILL 

IX AGIRLS 
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AFSHAAN ASHRAF 

IX C GIRLS 

When I started drawing I just remem-

bered about my grandmother who too 

lost the chance of education. And I ap-

preciate my grandfather who took great 

effort in teaching her Hindi. Anyway I 

l o v e  m y  g r a n d p a r e n t s .                                                                         

-FARASHA FATHIMA  

IX B  GIRLS 

 When I started reading I also remembered 

my grandparents. They lived with my cous-

ins and they are literate, but I know that 

they also faced a lot of difficulties in their 

life. I am very happy for my grandparents 

who are now happy, I`m proud of my 

grandparents for facing and winning over 

their obstacles.                                                                                       

–B.S ATHREYI  

IX B  GIRLS 

 I have understood the poem `THE 

BROOK`. I have imagined what the po-

et actually meant and could express in a 

picture. What the poet actually meant is 

that the life of a brook is eternal. He 

used many poetic devices likepersonifi-

cations, repetitions and many more.          

–HIND MOHAMMED  

IX A  GIRLS 
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I drew this picture on 

the basis of the story.I 

remembered my grand-

parents who used to tell 

me stories at night be-

fore going to bed and 

how I taught her to read 

English. 

-ARJITHAA 

G.PRASATH 

I  liked the story ‘How I Taught My 

Grandmother to Read’ an it gave an 

impression on my mind to draw the 

picture of a granddaughter teaching her 

grandmother who wanted to be inde-

pendent and wanted to read the novel 

“Kasha Yatre” 

HANIYA ROSHAN 

IX A  GIRLS  

My grandmother loves reading on her 

rocking chair.I just wanted to express 

the image and I wanted to give a mod-

ern look to my grandmother.Keeping 

these two things on my mind and 

mixed up my creativity to draw this 

picture. 

HARSHINI  

IX A  GIRLS  

This picture depicts the village of Shig-

gaon village in North Karnataka 

where the author of the story Sudha 

Murthy ,lives in.The background is the 

reflection of her hometown.The 

grandmother ,working hard eager to 

read and at last succeeding in it is 

shown in the clouds with a purpose of 

showing their journey throughout the 

grandmother’s learning phase.I have 

sketched ut my imagination on this 

topic. 

ANYA KAZI 

IX A  GIRLS  
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This is my imagination of teaching my 

grandmother to read and write,This pic-

ture expresses my feelings and the bond-

ing between a grandchild and a grand-

mother. 

AAFREEN ZAHARAH 

IX A  GIRLS  

I felt really privileged to draw this pic-

ture. It widened my view of life and 

feelings. I was very inspired by the 

story so I just had to bring it to life on 

a piece of paper. It also reminded me 

of my grandparents. 

-AAIRA  NADEEM 

IX B  GIRLS 

This picture means that a grandmoth-

er will always love and accompany her 

grandchildren.She gives company to 

her grandchildren .In this lesson ’How 

I Taught My Grandmother to 

Read’shows that how a granddaughter 

helps her grandmother to learn read-

ing.Thus I got an idea to draw the pic-

ture just to show that a grandmother 

gives the most loveliest  company. 

 

 -IQRA SUMEEN RANIYA 

IX A GIRLS 

AISHWARYA SANJESH  

 

IX A 
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Art Corner 

EMILYN CYNTHIA 

B.SAMUEL-  

7B GIRLS 

RIZA JAZLIN -  

IXB GIRLS 
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Kindly send poems, stories, art works, 

articles, etc. to: 

brseditorialbody@gmail.com 
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SAI AKASH 

IV A 

RAHUL 

III J 


