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From the Desk of the Director

Glorious 20 Years: New Horizon Public School "Twenty years ago, a seed
was sown, a dream was nurtured, and a journey began.” As we celebrate
two decades of excellence at New Horizon Public School, Airoli, I am filled
with immense pride and gratitude. Over the years, our school has consist-
ently strived to be a beacon of educational excellence, where every learn-
er's potential is ignited and nurtured. Our past is adorned with mile-
stones—outstanding board results, accolades in sports, arts, and cultural
activities. We have witnessed countless stories of success, from academic
achievements to personal growth.

Our alumni have gone on to make significant contributions to society, em-
bodying the values instilled in them during their time at NHPSA. Looking
ahead, we are committed to building upon our legacy and creating an

even brighter future for our students. We aspire to be a leading education-
al institution that not only imparts knowledge but also fosters critical
thinking, creativity, and character development. We are committed to
providing a well-rounded education that equips our students with the
skills and knowledge they need to succeed in an ever-changing world.

We strive to foster academic excellence and nurture the holistic develop-
ment of every student. We believe in providing a supportive learning envi-
ronment that encourages creativity, critical thinking, and lifelong learning.
By combining innovative teaching methods, a strong emphasis on values,
and a commitment to personal growth, we aim to create a positive impact
on the lives of our students. | would like to express my sincere gratitude to
all our stakeholders, including our dedicated teachers, supportive parents,
and committed staff.

Your unwavering support and belief in our school have been instrumental
in our success. Together, we have created a thriving community where
learning and growth are prioritised. Let this journey continue as we strive
to reach new heights, inspire future generations, and make a lasting con-
tribution to the world. As we embark on the next chapter of our school's
history, | am confident that together, we will continue to shape the minds
and hearts of our students, empowering them to become responsible,
compassionate, and successful individuals,




Principal's Message

Dear Students, Parents and Esteemed Members of the New Horizon
Public School Community ,It is with immense pride and heartfelt elation that I extend
my warmest greetings to you through this distinguished edition of our school magazine.
At New Horizon Public School,we have steadfastly upheld the belief that “Education is
the most powerful weapon which you can use to change the world”.
Our institution stands as a beacon of enlightenment, cultivating an environment where
intellectual curiosity thrives, creativity flourishes and character is meticulously honed.
We endeavor to deliver a holistic education that empowers our students not merely to
excel academically but to evolve into resilient, empathetic individuals poised to contribute
meaningfully to the global community.
True education transcends the confines of textbooks and classrooms. As Benjamin Franklin
astutely remarked, " An investment in knowledge pays the best interest." It is about igniting
a lifelong passion for learning, fostering analytical thinking and embedding values that will
steadfastly guide our students throughout their lives.
Our devoted faculty and staff labor diligently to craft opportunities that spark curiosity and
champion innovation
[ extend my heartfelt gratitude to our unwaveringly supportive parents and guardians. As
the African proverb wisely conveys, "It takes a village to raise a child." parent's collaboration
is indispensable in sculpting the educational journey of our students. Together, empowering
our children to dream boundlessly and ascend to extraordinary heights.
As you delve into the pages of this magazine, you will witness the vibrant spirit and dynamic
essence of our school community. The remarkable achievements, artistic expressions and
inspiring stories shared herein are a testament to the relentless dedication and fervent
passion that epitomize New Horizon Public School. Let us continue to join hands in inspiring,
educating and empowering our students to craft a luminous future. the Editorial team has done
a commendable job into shaping ‘Mosaic’




A Justice Never Given

In the heart of night
A scream was heard
A cry of pain,

But no one stirred.

A soul was shattered,
A body tomn,

Another life left,
Bruised and womn.
Her dreams were bright,
Her laughter pure,
Her path was clear,
Her spirit suv.

But monsters lurked,
In human disguise,
Shattering light,

From her hopeful eyes.
The courts may speak,
The papers roar,

Yet justice falters,

At every door.

Name forgotten,
Wounds remain,

A cycle of silence,
Endless pain.

How many more,

WIll bear this plight?
Till the wrongs

Are made right?

Not just laws,

But hearts must change,
To end. this horror,
Cruel and strange.

—Ayushi. Sahdev X-- 4
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Cities over Towns?,
7]
In small, pretty toWns,

[ often look u |
And find peace in clear skies
and the radiant sun,

But in busy, crowded cities,
looking up

[ don’t understand how
pollution can be fun.

Lived pleasant lives in

the countryside

Slow lives with satisfaction
and simple joys,

Now life’s so fast,

barely getting any time
For ourselves,

feels like we're toys.

Used to thank,

pray and worshff'p

And steal juicy fruits

from the trees,

Now forced to buy products
Made by destroying

those very trees

Wonder, wonder,

still | wonder

Cities better,

how people claim,

Can pollution

be better than sunsets?
Noise over peace-

must be those people’s aim.

- Saanvi Shetty (X-J
(Student)




QDaoldier in awar

A bullet pigrced Through the soldiers heart

Rerished another one of God s art

Criies and sorrows were the only things anyone could hear,
Che last picce of hope was bound 1o loar.

A moather lost her son a daughier lost her fa‘z‘?za*f:
Q] the Ghigf didn t care enough to bother.
G rving and weeping, in sorrows they mel,
CWhat had happened, no one could forget

-Qbanchita “haye V11 1

Rasitivity of our ljfe
Life s journcy is brief and short, Qur fime is limited o

precfom' reporf,

Be 6&?{7@ in every ﬂ'}f{g@ way, And view life's moments in a foositive ray.

What's the value of life we show? f our deeds don't make our hearts ﬁéw,
A beautiful face is not the tes ﬂooJ actions and kindness the best ave fru@ the best.

Find oy in every task you do, and make fositivity your
\gm‘aér]nce clue, |

That's the secret fo 5 ﬂﬂpfay ride, make it your own, and.- Jfa;’m‘f j&fa
-By Arya Chiplmkar VL. ]




' ery, wwvm&xplored/wov@e/r der,
add/towty&ple/ndor
The chirbing tune of birds;
It can't be described thirough words.

The gurgling water inthe streoumn
The mysteriously dense forest cover,
_ The tides of the ocean; a super power.

The heawt-touching sight of hill stations;
* L AW of it iy natuwre's gift,
The eagles, falcons awe so- swift.

| The wildlife and landformys so- sweef,
- Gilve every mevawexnc}wwwtg/g«met}
| Let's acknowledge natwre's captivating chawrm, |
From the most beautiful tree to-the splendor offarm/ _

' l

- Mst. Nwmalyo-DWov VIII g
(Stude«nt) AP .




The Goldew Aird

From underneatin, I hear distant cries,
I co see mouny peoble; foolishvond wise,
I cawv smell vawiely of avomas, of pepper and spice.

I'mthe golden bird, protector of the world,

I shall always keep the flag of peace unfurled,
I shall drive oway negative vibes,

I shall stop wary and protect millions of lives.

I'mthe golden bivd, with limitless power,

I canv bring rain and bloom the flower,

I shall work relentlessly, conserving biodiversity,
I o very kind, peaceful; intelligent and witty.

I'mthe golden bird, now trapped invav cage;,
Due to- huwman beings' bruti ya»vwbrage

My wings awre torn, my power iy gone,
I miss the skies; I miss the loowwn.

Oh! Caw anybody help me; rescue me todoy?

Coawv avyybody heoawr w I say?

Generationy ave moving toward irreversible destruction,
Canv't amybody give thew positive instruction?

I'mthe golden bird, once again I'W be free,
Conquer the sky with freedow and glee,
One day, God will come and. stop the war,
I'mv eagerly waiting for Kalki Avatowr .

My mauster will come to- break this cage;
Re~establishing the golden age;

He will eliminate the alrocious people
and, their negatvity,

My Lovd Kalki will restorve oo wovld of
peace and trangquility.

- Mst. Normadyo- Dhowav, VIII- D (Student)




1 picked my first book when | was nine. It was a biography, and ii;ﬁr Ot
4 meinto reading. | would forget everything for just a moment and &
‘read about someone else’s experiences, and it was insightful. &
| soon started reading more books, and my father was surprised 5,
" at my speed. He started recommending books to read, which is h'o_'.'
| was introduced to fiction. | started reading children’s classics, and .
as the year went by, | realised | had read twenty books in just three |
months. | soon realised that reading is my hobby. 1
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| soon started finding answers to all the questions | had when

| was younger. There were so many different genres and
perspectives that it used to blow my mind. | was finally }
so much happier. ‘g
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Fast forward to today, I still read a lot, especially classics. M

Penguin books are my favorite. Reading increased
© ~ my imaginative capacity and made me grow as a person. _
. I now want to be an author, and put my emotions and point of
view on paper. | want to help another yearning child out there,
and | feel like | was born to tell stories. Reading openedup
my world and made me the happiest person in the world.

“ Name- Ms. Vanshika Furla VIII E
s (Student) ‘



MY
FAVOURITE
AUTHOR

My favorite author is J. K Rowling. J. K Rowling is a British author

The Harry Potter series, her most famous work, caught my attention.

It became my favorite fictional series. As | continued reading

her books, it amazed me as to how creative and detailed her work

was. The world of Harry Potter she created was like an entirely

different dimension. The characters, the concept of wizarding

world and the spells she described it all so beautifully, it made

me forget about the real world. Her first book “Harry Potter and

the Philosopher’s Stone” was rejected twelve times before being

published. After publishing the first book, she went on to write

six more books in the series, concluding with “Harry Potter and

the Deathly Hallows”. It is still remarkable how J.K. Rowling got

the idea for Harry Potter while she was on a train, travelling from

Manchester to London. Her work of “Fantastic Beasts” was dreamlike,

when | read it for the very first time. She came up with supernatural

creatures like Nifflers, Bowtruckles, Occamys and many more.

She supports multiple sclerosis research as her mother suffered

from the disease. .K Rowling not only wrote one of the best-selling

book series of all time, but also supported and founded many help
L\ centres. These actions are what made her my favorite author of all.
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NATUNRE

Tall, Thin and erect stood a tree

in the middle of nowhere
Of the ones that stood it was the loneliest,
hopelessly seeking for help
Black and brown were his mates

already dead but still erect.
The tree had branches risen in the air,
with a single leaf waving in the air,
Black was the leaf like the tree it grew on
all because the red flame impinged on.

It finally fell and flew in the air
drowning far off like a hefty gem.

The environ was green and blue

as the dewdrops glinted in the yellowish hue.
The trees were tanning in the sun

living their life in a way undone.

Albeit a dark past happiness filled

the environ because it occurs to you

when you learn to move on. Qzea‘z“m\s

By Vibha Raut IX-H (Student)

Dreams:areseeds WE soffﬂly SOW,

Inimindsthatjyearn andﬁh eamts ‘that gow

REach siepiwcliake)
brighfrcr future

We bmﬂd 1ﬂhe Wings\to ..’

=By Beneeta Thevar English Teacher
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First day of school
Things were not the same:- -~
After all, it was the beginning of a new game: 38

Teacher's wisdom shared gently,
When hearts were fretting:

Uniforms aligned in a neat way,

Each mind shaping, each thought swaying:
A new chapter was unfolding,

Nostalgia tugging at me like a train

- How we stand, how we learn,

The years have flown,

Echoes of those days still

remain:

-Aarna Pandey VIl D(Student) d.choo'l Day.i

The class when we turned teen
we didn't bother to bring tiffin
and went to canteen: Sharing
laughter hoping it's all fine, making
memories with friends for life-
Eating tiffin in between class,
watching surrounding in a boring
chemistry class- A football match
with other section and hangout in
the name of march-past selection-
Watching the event practice from
shabby glass, watching the debates
““between class: The way we used to
start singing, time when we were

W“NHEL‘ "\ happily enjoyin
-Rudran Ghodke X-B (Student)
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In solitude, one learns the art of being whole,
A quiet journey that nurtures the soul-
Discovering strength in vulnerability,

Unveiling truths with pure sincerity-

It is a sacred space of liberation,

A haven for thought, a quiet revelation-

Where the heart speaks freely, unbound by fear,
And whispers of clarity draw near-

In solitude, we are both artist and muse,
Crafting our tales, with colors we choose:-
Shaping the masterpiece of who we become,
Finding in silence a comforting hum-

And when we return to the world outside, A
We carry a calm, an unshaken pride:
The quiet power of a spirit set free, %ﬁ

Nourished by its own serenity:

B

~Ms- Jamila Yasin (English Teacher) Looking at a tree | Imaged,

A remote forest road,

Where hither and thither,

My visionary eyes strode:

| could see a filthy tree,

With verdant grass beside,

On the bark was a hole,

An owl snoring inside:

Then came the little pests,

Who had secured a hiding place,

They hid so as they thought,

The ferocious birds from the blue carpet,

Would give them quite a chase!

Up ahead were the grassy highlands,

With short bushy heather,

The vibe here was enchanting,

As it was lovely spring weather-

t such a dream is fading today,
s cities have thrown forests to ja

s continu '

-Soumen Rao -IX-H (Student)



Childhood’s most memorable moments occur in
school,

A time when everything was a pure bliss.
In school we make endless friends,

Hoping that friendship never ends.

Teachers become our guiding light,
Encouraging us to fly high and take a flight.
Students most favorite period was the lunch break,

Chit-chatting and eating, memories they make.

The fun part was the school picnic,
Enjoying with friends and making memories.
Taking holidays when we were sick,

Missing many fun and exciting stories.

The month of February created a lot of tension,
As the students feared Yearly Examination.

Farewell was a time to say goodbye,

Promising to cherish school memories until we die.

- Sanskrut: Chate 5




In the heart of every child,
Lies a spark, both bright and wild,

A world of dreams, a sky so wide,

Waiting for the wings of pride. _

¥ Books and friends, a guiding light,
Jeachers' words, a beacon bright.
Each day unfolds a story new,

A jplace to grow, to learn, to do.

X _-*"L'et us cherish this sacred ground,

Where endless wonders can be found.
For in.the halls of this great school,

We'shape the future, dream, and rule




Sadak Suraksha Abhigaw

“A driver on the road is safe not when he reads the signs but when he
obeys them” According to statistics every three minutes one life is lost to
a road accident across India. That’s 480 in a day, 14,400 in a month and
1,72,800 in an entire year. That’s the number of lives we lose due to neg-
ligence of road safety rules. To add to that, most victims of road acci-
dents are between the age group of 18-34 years. The future drivers, the
future innovators, the future leaders of India are the ones who are the
most vulnerable to road accidents. India ranks first in the number of
road accident deaths across 199 countries and accounts for almost 11%
of all accident- related deaths in the world. To change this, the Ministry
of Road Transport and Highways, Government of India, with collabora-
tion of the state government has organized the Sadak Suraksha Abhiyan:
a national televised movement on road safety that has entered its third
year in 2025, focusing on the theme, ‘Parvaha Karenge, Surakshit
Rahenge’. This year, children and youth take center-stage as the key ena-
blers and beneficiaries of road safety. Through music and art, including a

special concert in Mumbai named ‘Suraksha Reloaded’, featuring Shan-
kar Mahadevan and The Shillong Choir, SSA 2025 aims to create an en-
gaging platform for the youth to connect and understand the importance
of road safety. | had been bestowed with the opportunity to attend this
concert, which was in its own right the most engaging awareness concert
| have been too. Not only were we informed on road safety rules through

the medium of songs and skits but the minister of Road Transport and
Highways of India also addressed us. We were also given the opportunity
to ask him questions. Overall, the entire program was educational, in-
formative and created awareness among the young.

Vibha Raut
IX-H




Obiddh Prajapati 9/G Qbiddh Rragapati 99

Qbiddh Rrajapati 9/9 Kurva Randya 9/IE
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