
 

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 reflections 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…... 

“ Creativity is intelligence having fun.” - Albert Einstein.  

Creativity and imagination are endless. We at Bright Riders School give each 

and every student a chance to portray their creative and vibrant world. We 

encourage such minds by recognizing and appreciating their wonderful works.  
On behalf of the editorial team , we extend our heartfelt gratitude to each 

and every student who has contributed to the student link.                                                                                                                               
                                                                                        -Publication team. 
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La Gemela 

 

You were youngest of all but the caption Didi suits you for your 

ripeness 

Remember when your two plaits became two horns to our 6th 

grade teachers 

We were dull to do project works but having such a  

creative artist in our squad was a relief 

Memories never had an end when you are involved in it and 

 ASAF wouldn’t  have been formed without you 

Each day was special and every special day was created by you 

For three years we stayed as a burden for each other 

 at last the spirit of friendship began within us 

Your tiffin! All those tasty chicken rolls from the canteen which 

was divided into four by your tiny  

fingers 

The one who gave me a free shoulder to cry and a pen to write 

when I asked 

You helped me fight all my imperfections and taught  

affection but it went into “rotten hands” 

It may be cause of the past you changed but glad that you trans-

formed for good 

Your present decision was my past decision and it would have 

been continued except if he didn’t invade my soul 

Those fights with you which made us laugh and never had a 

thought how strong we are in life 

Your smile is prettier than cent percent score in Math 

Your laugh, jokes, advice and opinions always remain in our heart 

as moral ethic which leads us to the lawful path 

If  our life is an ART, then you are the artist  

who made it meaningful 

The only one amongst us,  who understood the meaning of 

darkness and morality when Didi was violent at it 

Though your favourite song was ‘ Love Yourself ’ you showed us 

the power of that phrase 

Those Hersheys, Lindt, Marshmallows and all were nothing   

 

Poetry 

FARASHA FATHIMA 
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in front of us when the chocoholic twin is there who can melt 

each word of ours into sugar 

Remember those days when we used to text in different lan-

guages and googled it for its translation 

Now if I went on I couldn’t stop because moments with you are 

endless like the stars in the blue sky 

If the almighty wills we will remain as sisters  

with these beautiful memories for the rest of our life 

                                            

Marshpillow 

 

My life was just like an endless rally on grief and sorrows. 

Just like the leaves shedding from a willow tree my tears were 

shedding on the pillow 

A billow of thoughts were pushed into my pillow by you but it 

still admiringly looked at me 

No one was completely perfect but I claimed that “ you were 

perfect for me” 

How could you fill my life with melancholy just because of a 

horoscope prediction? 

Ain’t you the one who taught me “ life is irreversible and hope-

fully time will change its decision” ? 

Now the blue devils have conquered my heart with a high depth 

of hopelessness 

My hopes on you were chopped by your words And it is also 

sad that you cannot bring that old me back 

I tried to lower my frustration on my pillows but all these 

changes were rejected by my soul as 

You made my black kajal spread over my poor pillow  
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But I texted you back with a smile which hiding my pain 

Whether angry, sad or happy my pillow woke  up with  the 

same smile 

Remember? The time you had feelings for me? 

You had thrown pillows at me 

But now you yourself killed the old me with your pillow 

stuffed with my imperfections 

I just wanted to take a few pills and fall asleep forever 

On my pillow.  

                                                     

La Royaute 

I used to say with a grin, I got all in one version but it took 

long to realise you weren’t even ma friends 

I thought you  covered my heart with faith but finally you 

ended up covering my body with scars 

You maybe king who owned a big empire but not the king 

who owned my heart 

I was in obsession with depression when you invaded my 

mind 

You showed me what perfection is swept but away the  

affection in me! 

I fell in the section of nerds but the connection with you 

made me unfit there 

I had hope in my life till you appeared  

My heart expected to accept nothing except you but you 

were so hot that you melted each word of mine in angry 

Queries of death. 
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Didi 

You wasn’t just a senior sister to me, you were the lantern that 

lit lights on my way 

Your bristly hair never went short even when you gave it a cut 

every month 

Your two globes that shine bright ,I gave the power of  

observation to our lawyer 

You aided me in finding a king but destiny just got reversed my 

dear 

I was infatuated with his thoughts but me being a geek didn’t 

have access to his empire 

You always hoped for a tomorrow which gave strength for us to 

call you sister 
Don’t worry you’ve got juniors who are mallrats, bookworms 

and cine philes 
We know you was aesthete and the only one among us who 

was besotted with 1D and Brent  
I knew you was a bibliophile who had obsession only with Percy 

and Potter 

Baby, your dream of being a londonaire shall be made a reality 

by us 
I love your affection for him but have the courage to face rejec-

tions!!! 

You loved being immortal while I loved being in immortal rest 

You just restricted me from wonderlands because of your  

affection towards me? 
                                                   - 
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ADVENTURE TO AFGHANISTAN……. 

AFTER 20 YEARS FROM TODAY. 

Right now the world is in the clutches of the terrorists. Most of 

the world’s countries who couldn’t fight against these terrorists 

have been captured. The only countries which have not been 

captured are USA, India, Japan, Australia, Germany, France and 

Russia. 

The FAMOUS FIVE which has now become the EXTREME 

EIGHT is the only independent group which can save the world 

from the clutches of the terrorists. 

CHAPTER NO.1…………. 
<N=NISHIT, R=RAZA, RO=ROHIT, M=MIHIR, S=SALIM, 

A=ADITYA, V=VIVEK, T=TANISH> 

N= Hello everyone. How are you people? Didn’t see you for a 

long time. 

M= You are looking really happy did you get a promotion or 

something or are you just making us look like fools who can’t 

understand what’s going on. 

R= You know what I am going to leave if this guy doesn’t open 

his mouth in 10 seconds. 

N=Ok fine as you all know that I,  Vivek and Tanish work for the 

Indian army and navy. You might be also knowing that The Bag-

man Forces have captured China too. Now we guys have got 

an….. 

V= Let me also speak. So we have got an assignment to defeat 

the Bagman Forces in Afghanistan, Madagascar and Rio de Janei-

ro. 

T= The navy can attack Rio de Janeiro and Madagascar 

and the forces in these countries are small and limited but in Af-

ghanistan the main camp contains more than 2000 terrorists 

and has to be destroyed. 

S= So you mean to say that like diseases spread from one 

source we too need to destroy the main source of the terror-

ists and then destroy the small sources. Got it. 

story 

NISHIT ANIL UMARETIA 

 

8D BOYS 
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R= But for Madagascar and Afghanistan vehicles will be needed. I 

can provide those but I need to know the quantity. Like say if it 

is around 1000 land vehicles and 200 aqua vehicles, I can provide 

them. 

A= But we can’t just go in empty vehicles and attack. The vehi-

cles have to be bulletproof and fitted with robotic guns. 

R=Ok listen……… 

The first vehicle will be like the electric cars used in the Masdar 

city of UAE. But they will be refitted with big and powerful 

wheels. Manual driving with auto gears and       robotic AK12’s. 

And they would be bullet proof. 

V= And can you also arrange for jet skies with the same fea-

tures except for higher and smoother blades for cruising . 

Ro= But they might also be having really powerful radars so 

that they can check who is entering their territory. If they have 

those then then it’s going to be a problem for us. If the quantity 

isn’t that much ,like if there are only 20 radars then I can hack 

them. I can do such a thing that they would be seeing the same 

landscape but actually that would just be an illusion and we 

would attack them right under the noses. 

N= So everybody set and ready to rock and roll. And there’s one 

more thing in Madagascar there is a big junction of 8 highways. 

All the people have been evacuated so the roads will be empty. 

Now highway no. 67his in the center and all the others join it. 

R= Now we will let all the enemy cars follow us and we will 

stop exactly when it becomes red. They will think we give up. As 

soon as the signal becomes green we will all go forward and 

they would chase us. Now I, Raza and Mihir will go left,Vivek, 

Tanish and Salim will go right and Aditya and Rohit will go 

straight. Everyone will go in hotrods or vipers. 

 

So everyone we leave in 2 days .The goods would be ready by 

tomorrow. Ok, so guys everyone ready? 

[Everyone says yes in a really emotional tone] 
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After 2 days all the preparations had  been made to save the 

world exactly like how , 1 saved the world by playing football. 

The Extreme Eight will now save the world with their extreme 

fighting and driving skills………………….. 

 

[The EE’s land in Madagascar and see how much havoc the bag-

man’s forces have done]. 

 

N= So I will go to the danger zones, kill 2 or 3 terrorists and 

then I will run in my hotrod. They will chase me, because of the 

power of the car I might cover a distance of 3 miles ahead of 

them. I will meet you all at the signal ready with your cars.   

When I am gone, Vivek will be in charge, he will  tell you what 

to do further. 

 

[Nishit leaves in his car at 9.00 pm so that he can reach the ter-

rorist camp by 11.00 pm.] 

 

 V= Ok ,Now as Nishit has gone I am in charge. 

Now I request everyone to please go to their respective high-

ways from the signal point at the same speed and hot-rodding 

style. Now as you enter the highway you will keep detonating 

mines on the road. As soon as the enemy cars approach, the 

bombers blasted them all so that they don’t make it. 

[The team followed what Vivek said and kept the bombs. They 

then stood in their line and waited for Nishit. At 11.07p.m they 

heard the sound of a hotrod coming in at full speed]. 

V= “Guys”, ‘Nishit texted me that we need to go back about a 

km in a min.’  Nishit expected that he would have a chance to 

be 3miles ahead of him but they were only 100ms ahead of  him.  

[They all went and as soon as they saw Nishit 100ms behind 

them they started moving. The plan was successful and like that 

they wiped out terrorism from Madagascar by killing 500 ter-

rorists in the car bombings.] 
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      MY VACATION 

 

 
  

It all started when I went to India for my vacatons . I had a lot 

of fun with my cousins Shamil, Shana, Shabbas and Shinas . 

Though it was so much fun , there were some frightening parts 

too. Some of my cousins and I went for a trip to Kannur. I live 

in Malappuram. It was a long way to Kannur so it took us a 

long time to reach there . As we reached there, they took me 

to a huge and old deserted house. The house belonged to our 

family and my parents told me that we were going to live there 

for some days. My cousin Shamil told me that this house was ' 

haunted' but I knew that he was just messing with me. So 

when I slept that night I saw a bad dream about ghosts . I got 

very scared that night. So the next morning I went to my 

mother but she told me that I was just being silly and this 

house cannot be haunted. I agreed and ran off to play football 

with my cousins. Then that evening Shamil told me to come 

and check out an old part of the house. Then I told " There is 

an older part of the house I mean the other parts were pretty 

old.         " Well I went and checked it out anyways . It was a 

big room full of spider webs and obviously spiders. Then a 

creepy  voice told " Hello ,Shiraz and Shamil " Then I asked 

Shamil " Did you hear the creepy voice too " he told " Yes" 

then  I asked "Who are you         

 
  
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

SHIRAZ HASSAN 

GRADE :- 5-B 



 

Page 12 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                   

 

Page 10 

you and how do you know our family name? " The voice told " I 

am the ghost of Odakkal ( our family name is Odakkal) I know 

every one in Odakkal. I lived with your anscestors. Suddenly I 

saw a shadow figure coming towards me as it got closer it dis-

appeared  and then it told " I am going to kill you" when it into 

a familliar voice and then I saw the curtain and said " wait a mi-

nute " I opened the curtain and I saw it was SHANA! She was 

messing with us . The next day when we were going, I asked 

Shana how she made the shadow figure? she told me that she 

didn’t make any shadowing figures. Though this vacation was so 

much fun I still do not know whose figure that was ?  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
शहीदों का खून रंग लाया जिस सरकार के राज्य में सूरि कभी 
नहीं डूबता था ऐसी शजततशाली साम्राज्यवादी सरकार भी आखखर 
ननहत्थे भारतवाससयों के सामने झुक गई। 15 अगस्त का पावन 
ददन आया। परतंत्रता की काली रात्रत्र समाप्त हुई और स्वतंत्रता 
का नव प्रभात ननकला। भारत माता अपने सौभाग्य पर एक युग 
के बाद हँस उठी।  
 

ESSAY(hindi) 

WASIM SHEIKH 

GRADE :- 8-C 
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यह ददन भारतीय िीवन का मंगलमय ददन बन गया। भारत के 
रािनीनतक इनतहास का तो एक स्वखणिम ददन है। भारत स्वतंत्र 
हो गया। लेककन अभी उसके सामने देश के ननमािण का काम 
था। यह काम धीरे-धीरे हो रहा है।  

खेद की बात है कक इतने वर्ि व्यतीत हो िाने पर भी भारत 
अपने सपने को साकार नहीं कर पाया। इसका कारण वैयजततक 
स्वाथों की प्रबलता है। दलबंदी के कारण भी काम में ववशेर् 
गनत नहीं आती। हमारा कतिव्य है कक देश के उत्थान के सलए 
इसकी ईमानदारी का पररचय दें। प्रत्येक नागररक कमिठता का 
पाठ सीखे और अपने चररत्र, बल को ऊँचा बनाए।  

िनता एवं सरकार दोनों को समलकर देश के प्रनत अपने कतिव्य 
को पूरा करना है। युवक देश की रीढ़ की हड्डी के समान है। 
उन्हें देश का गौरव बनाए रखने के सलए तथा इसे संपन्न एवं 
शजततशाली बनाने में अपना योगदान देना चादहए। राष्ट्र की 
उन्ननत के सलए यह आवश्यक है कक हम सांप्रदानयकता के ववर् 
से सविथा दरू रहें। सभी ननि संस्कृनत के अनुकूल ही रचे राष्ट्र 
उत्थान।  

स्वतंत्रता का मंगल पवि इस बात का साक्षी है कक स्वतंत्रता एक 
अमूल्य वस्तु है। अनेक देशभततों ने भारत के ससर पर ताि 
रखने के सलए अपना उपसगि कर ददया है। इस ददन हमें एकता 
का पाठ पढ़ना चादहए और देश की रक्षा का व्रत धारण करना 
चादहए I 
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KAPILAN SELVARASU 
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Art Corner 

HARAN ADHETHIYA 

   

      GRADE:- 7F  

EPHREM C EDWARD 

GRADE:- 1-D 
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WINNERS OF THE RIDDLES 

GIRISH KUMAR G 

GRADE 6-E 

IRESH TELANG 

GRADE 6-B 

FARASHA FATHIMA 

GRADE 9-B 
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SHIRAZ HASSAN 

GRADE 5-B 
JUVEL RAJAN 

GRADE 2-H 

MADHAV PATEL 

GRADE 1-D 

NADIA SAMI  

GRADE 5-B 

FAHMI MAJMAL 

GRADE 7-A 

PIYUSH DHANAJAY 

GRADE 3-E 

VIKAS CHAURASI 

GRADE 7-A 
RAEDAH ALI 

GRADE 7-A 

ANUPAMA NAIR 

GRADE 5-E 
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RIDDLES 

1. A seven letter word containing thousands of letters? 

2. I go in hard. I come out soft. You blow me hard. What     

am I?  

3. The more you take, the more you leave behind. What 

am I?  

4. What type of house weighs the least?    

5. Pointing to a man, a woman said, “His mother is the 

only daughter of my mother.” How is the woman related 

to the man? 

 
6. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SEND YOUR ANSWERS TO                        
brseditorialbody@gmail.com ALONG WITH 
YOUR PHOTOGRAPH, NAME AND GRADE. 
THE PHOTOS OF THE WINNERS WILL BE 
PUBLISHED IN NEXT MONTH’S LINK. 
 
Kindly send poems, stories, art works, 

articles, etc. to: 

brseditorialbody@gmail.com 
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http://www.doriddles.com/riddle-141#show

