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In the Amazon, 1% of tree species 
sequester 50% of the region’s carbon. 
It is often called the lung of the world.

WORDS VERSE

Vidhi Batra, AIS Noida, XI H  

 

I am a serene, calming blue 

But beware of the high tides 

In my center that just brew 

 

With the first rays of the sun 

Hitting my surface, it glistens 

With joy, a new day has begun 

 

Sun tinges me in shades of noon 

While I become mighty black 

With the slow rise of the moon 

  

I am ferocious, vicious at night 

As expected, time and again 

The sun and moon fail to unite 

 

I hold secrets in my surface 

Plenty of those, all over again  

Travelers have failed to efface 

 

You know where to find solace 

For a sense of calmness within 

On the beach side, is the place 

 

They call me a harmonist 

For making a soulful symphony 

As I become muse for an artist 

 

Not this, I have a dark side too 

As I also bring in destruction  

Far away from your sight 

 

Quite often, lives are put at cost 

One cannot escape nature’s fury  

If, I wasn’t exploited the most 

 

Droplets would turn into pearls 

That is my only true story 

To myself, I am a mystery  G  T

Paper roses

From the ocean

Shivang Duseja 

AIS Gur 46, XI D 

 

T
he last thing Kim remem-

bered was the intense 

feeling of suffocation she 

had while sleeping in her bed. It 

was as if an invisible force was 

pushing into her throat. Her 

stomach felt a sense of burning 

which then moved through her 

throat to her eyes, before she 

gave up, and lost consciousness. 

Surprisingly, Kim woke up on 

the top of a tree. She was a bird, 

complete with a small orange 

coloured beak, large, scrawny 

claws, and a weird cloak of 

feathers permanently attached to 

her body. Was it all a dream, or 

did she die, or did her overactive 

imagination just play a trick on 

her gullible mind?  

Strange as it may seem, Kim 

smiled; it was a relief being a 

bird! It was liberating, for it gave 

her a sense of freedom. A life free 

from homework, peer pressure, 

and loads of exams was the best 

gift she could ever get! 

Kim took off, letting the wings 

take her wherever she wished 

them to. To be able to fly was an 

exhilarating feeling. She felt the 

air brush smoothly against her 

fur, as she soaked the scenery 

like there was no tomorrow. The 

vast sky almost illuminated with 

a pale blue aura, emitting with it 

a ray of hope unlike anything 

else that she had ever witnessed. 

The ground was a nostalgic re-

minder of a life she had just left, 

though it now seemed a lot less 

daunting and much more wel-

coming. 

Kim must have flown for quite 

some time now, for she grew 

very tired. She found a tree and 

sat on the highest branch, it was 

beautiful. She felt as if she had 

conquered everything in her 

path, as if the world functioned 

around her, revolved around her. 

Kim closed her eyes, and almost 

immediately, went into a state of 

meditative sleep. 

And woke up, human again. 

It seemed like a gutting betrayal 

by mother nature herself. Kim 

looked out of the window from 

the bed, seeing the sky, all dark 

and moorish, oh how beautiful it 

was in reality! 

But as Kim longed for her free-

dom, she suddenly felt a creep-

ing sense of intense suffocation. 

It filled her stomach, then her 

throat and finally her eyes. Kim 

smiled, with a huge sigh of relief, 

before she gave up and lost her 

consciousness.  G  T

Kim must have flown for 

quite some time now, for she 

grew very tired. She found a 

tree and sat on the highest 

branch, it was beautiful. Fake reality
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Call of the lights yonderSky is a hope to the ones in despair Light like that of a firefly

Dhruv Arora, AIS Noida, X L

Sejal Vachher 

 AIS PV, XII C  

 

Material required 
n Crepe paper (red, golden and 

green) 

n Thin aluminum wire 

n Thermocol ball 

n Glue 

n Scissors

Method 

n Gather all the required tools 

and materials.  

n Cut 12-15 petal shapes out  

of red coloured crepe paper. 

n Spread glue on the tip of the 

wire. Poke foam ball into 

the wire so that it sticks.  

n Cut out a small piece of 

golden paper. Now cover 

the foam ball with the  

paper, with the help of glue.  

n Stretch the petals a little and 

make a small cut at the bot-

tom of each of the petal.  

n Stick the petals around the 

cup of the ball. The side 

with the slit should be at the 

top. Keep sticking till the 

desired shape is achieved.  

n Cut out leaves from green 

paper and stick them at the 

base of the flower.  

    Your paper rose is ready.

Storywala

Results of 71: Vansh Bharadwaj, AIS Vas 1, V A; Akansh 

Arora, AIS Noida, V J; Prisha Bhatia, AIS Gur 46, IV E
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Read   Play   and   Win
Reading your favourite GT can fetch 
you a prize too. Complete all the boxes 
below. Click a picture and send it to 
editor@theglobaltimes.in or submit it to 
your GT Teacher Coordinator. 3 lucky 
winners will win a prize every week!

Name:.....................................Class:................School:.................

Q: Who wrote the story 
‘The road not taken’? 
Ans: 

Q: In which hospital 
does Dr Pankaj Dougall 
practice medicine? 
Ans: 

Q: Complete the title of 
a story on page 6: 
“____ Mahabharata”? 
Ans: 

Q: Who interviewed 
Kumar Gaurav Khanna, 
National Alliance 
Manager, IBM? 
Ans: 

Q: Who has been 
elected as the new 
chairman of African 
Union? 
Ans: 

Q: What does ‘a heart 
to heart affair’ mean in 
the article ‘Literally 
scientific’ on page 4? 
Ans: 

Q: What is stage 2 in 
‘The art of war’? 
Ans: 

Q: Where does Aradhya 
Vasisht travel to? 
Ans: 

Q: Which poem has 
been written by Vidhi 
Batra, AIS Noida, XI H? 
Ans: 

Imaging: Dinesh Kumar, GT Network


