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Principal 's Message

Wishing my young creators a grand success.

Dr. Manjit Brar

Principal

It is heartening to write a few lines on the new issue of GRAPEVINE. The students of 

this institution have always been on the fore-front in all the academic and professional 

ambiences. Their achievements at various intramural and extramural contests bear 

testimony to the talent and toil undertaken by them. No doubt, GCCBA is one of the 

most sought-after institutions. GRAPEVINE provides a platform for student 

contributors to give expression to their ingenuity. This training ground will prove to be 

an asset for them in their future. In the words of Vincent Van Gogh," Great things are not 

done by impulse, but a series of small things brought together". It is a well-known fact 

that numerous accomplished authors of the day began their journey of success when 

they were students. I am certain that the inspired thoughts and experiences of the 

students in the form of poetry, articles, short stories and photographs will give the readers memorable imprints. 

In order to have powerful creations, the creator needs to cultivate a synonymous powerful inner force. After 

going through GRAPEVINE, I feel convinced that my students have the potent internal strength to embrace the 

forthcoming challenges of their occupation.

Note of the Editor in Chief

Keep creative as Carl Sagan pens, "Imagination will often carry us to the worlds that never were, but without it we 

go nowhere."

Amar Preet Singh Sijher

Dean

The ofce of the Dean congratulates the teachers concerned and students for the 

improvisation in GRAPEVINE. It gives me pride that our college with less a thousand 

students has already caught up with major institutes of the country as per the Times 

Business School Survey report. The phenomenal perseverance of the educators, 

plurality of the sprouting scholars, and contemporary infrastructure are the ideal 

settings which foster unique milieu at Government College of Commerce and Business 

Administration. Though most of the students at our institution are in business, 

commerce and IT streams, it is wondrous to testify their abundant creativity in 

literature. GRAPEVINE abounds in imagination. G. B. Shaw exclaims, "Imagination is 

the beginning of creation. You imagine what you desire, you will what you imagine, and 

at last, you create what you will.". Having been concomitant with GRAPEVINE ever since its inception, I perceive 

that the thrust here has been on innovation and quality rather than voluminous quantity. Witnessing its 

afrmative evolution through the past decade, gives me a sense of cheerful indulgence.
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Editor's Message

I feel honoured that the present issue of GRAPEVINE is being released. This issue is 

different from the earlier ones. The students have expanded the newsletter into an art 

and literary magazine. This reects the deep interest and literary instinct of our 

learners. Additional sections have been added to the existing ones. I am sure the art 

and photographic sections of our magazine will inspire other initiators to join this 

creative effort in future. Some of the creations could not nd space in this issue but that 

does not imply that adequate effort has been lacking. That should not become the 

reason not to create anything but propel you to work harder and compete for your 

space. 

Teamwork has always been a strength at Government College of Commerce and Business Administration. This 

literary crew has done a commendable job. I feel proud being a facilitator in this enterprise. This present issue 

would not have seen the light of the day without the active support of the Principal, Dean, and of course Student 

Editors.

I look forward to innovations in the prospective Issues of GRAPEVINE.

Ashutosh Sharma

Editor

Student Editor's Message

'Grapevine' has been a journey. A journey of making, learning, teaming, juggling, 

growing and nally being. The experience has been an instance of all the differences 

between creative minds and the way we accept them and then incorporate them. It is 

the result of the exceptional dedication and support of the faculty, diversity of the 

collegiate and the cooperation of the college authorities. The role of each team member 

is highly valued as we were able to gather and foster the behind the curtain talent of the 

students which otherwise remain unstaged.

Being a school student, writing letters to editor as a part of language curriculum was 

my favourite thing to do. Little did I know that in future I myself would be receiving 

letters as the 'Student Editor' for the college magazine.

The past two years, shaping has been a give and take transaction for me and the magazine. I wish and hope 

GRAPEVINE to continue and grow for years and years to come so that one day we the pioneering team hold more 

pride.

Manisha Mittal

Student Editor
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Minimalism

Ashutosh Sharma

Dept. of English

Richard Holloway writes, "Simplicity, clarity, singleness: These are the attributes that give our lives power and 

vividness and joy as they are also the marks of great art."

We need to turn minimalists and that too gradually. A sudden turn would towards minimalism would be more 

chaotic. To quote Leo Babauta, "A minimalist values quality, not quantity, in all forms.'' Mahatma Gandhi also 

said, "Live simply, so that other may simply live".

A cursory survey will show that this rampaging technology has become a curse for the physical, mental, social, 

emotional health of individuals and threat to the existence of the earth as home. The entrepreneurs, in order to 

earn their prots have exploited marketing strategies to delude the public. Have we already drawn our 

annihilation with rampant toxicity in natural air, water and food? Global warming, water blues, radiation 

hazards and mountains of non-bio degradable waste are the signs of impending disaster. No quality air despite 

purication towers, no potable water despite RO lters and no quality food despite food supplements. More 

sophistication, more expectation and more complication. Will this cycle be always unfullled?

The contemporary era is the age of sophistication. It has been brought about with rapid mechanisation, 

robotization and digitalization. Surely, it has proved to be a boon for economic and material comforts. It has  

improved efciency and ensured massive production for the ever increasing population. Digitalization has 

enabled quicker and better communication and shrunk the surreal world further. Denizens seem to have 

widened their access in terms of materials. Almost every conceivable product is available. Just think of the 

comforts available with electric lights, water lters, inverters, generators, phones, TVs, laptops, luxury vehicles, 

air conditioners, microwave ovens, etc. to the humanity.

Materials and gadgets of the past were eco-friendly like handpumps, earthen lamps, water pots and bicycles but 

in the guise of convenience and in pursuit of greed and selshness we have not only devastated our lives but 

contaminated this planet as well. Who is to be held responsible for that? The one who unleashes the sword of 

truth is immediately branded as negative and regressive. The problem of today is the problem of plenty and 

ironically we fancy more.

The minimalist life of simplicity will eventually drive away stress and bring forth the charm of living. It is the right 

time to join hands for austerity and gradual adoption of minimalism as per individual capacity.

But at what cost? A glossy magazine page feels fantastic but the creation of the same page would entail how we 

chemicalise the environment while creating this item. The air conditioner would cool the temperature inside but 

throw the heat into the environment, raising the overall temperature. We don't seem to realise that all these 

materials conceived for our comfort as slaves have become our masters. Can one imagine even an hour without 

them? The condition has reached at a point that we won't be heard even if we dare to project the idea of 

minimising their use now. They have become indispensable and we are marching ahead in top gear. We have 

become addictive to the transitory benets of these products. 
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10 Pro Tips To Break The Glass Ceiling

2. Let's choose wisely

All a person ever needs is to chase their dreams, their ambition, to evolve and to be their best version. And of 

course, along the way it feels like breaking or shattering every obstacle that came in the way, but that doesn't 

mean the glass ceiling does not exist. Of course it exists. And countless women and men, mostly women run into 

it in their professional lives. 

We all get opportunities in life, but it's very important to grab the right ones. Opportunities are funny things. They 

don't come very often. They come far and very few times in between, but when they come, do we recognise them? 

Our job is to recognise them and make the most of them and marvel at the opportunities that come our way. 

The oxford dictionary of Glass Ceiling is:

4. Be ambitious

You are never too old or too experienced to learn something new. Believe that you already have everything as your 

Brahmastra in your will, to be able to achieve your dreams. Be fearless!

Because our choices that make us who we are, the choices are what we want for ourselves. Our choices dene us. 

Be the person you desire to be. Let your choices climb up to their destinations.

"If you listen to people and if you allow people to project their fears onto you, you won't live."

So, here are some tools in a hope to live individual dreams and to not be dened by the glass ceiling created by the 

society, largely patriarchal as a goal.

1. Be Fearless

Honestly, we are all never in a mission to shatter down something.

3. You have never learnt enough not to explore new opportunities

It is often said about the fair sex, that they need to put a limit to their ambitions and must be contented with what 

they have. My message to women is, "Make it happen, make your ambition HAPPEN."Don't let anyone tell you that 

you can't have everything." There is nothing wrong in having the whole cake for yourself, and eat it too!"

Why don't most of us ever pursue our dreams?—Fear. "Most often, 

we don't allow ourselves the ability to dream beyond our 

imagination. We don't allow ourselves to think about the future 

because we are afraid of change, and to move away from what's 

familiar."

"An unacknowledged barrier to advancement in a profession, especially affecting women and members of 

minorities", from rising beyond a certain level in a hierarchy and this metaphor was rst coined by feminists in 

reference to barriers in careers of high achieving women. 



8. You can never please everyone

Give back to the society. You will never know someone else's full story, so don't be too quick to judge. There will 

always be someone who is less fortunate than you. So always give back. We have one world, and it's ours and we 

need to heal it, and that starts with us.

It's very important to be likeable. But it's really not important to be liked by all. No matter what you do, someone 

will always be unhappy. Especially in this age of social media it's so easy for us to be confused between the voices 

that actually matter and the opinions of faceless people writing behind the anonymity the web offers.

Milki Soni 

BBA2

 Shake it off and have fun. We are not making rockets. Calm down. Have fun and just enjoy this beautiful journey 

called LIFE, we've been put on. 

To become great, you have to take risks and dive into them headrst.  Sometimes people will not agree with your 

choices .Take educated and calculated risks. Risks and the gamble will be worth it, because those risks then will 

be backed up with 100% efforts.

9. Don't take your life too seriously

10. Give back

While most people will tell that you should never indulge in self-

pity. "When you've invested your heart and your soul in 

something and it fails, don't just wallow in self-pity. Roll yourself 

in it. Roll around it, Wrap yourself in it head to toe. It's not a pretty 

sight. But then, get up, cry a little, dust yourself off and dive 

straight back into life, because the only way to push failure aside 

is not to ignore it but analyze and learn from it. Always 

remember you will never truly enjoy success until you've tasted 

failure. 

7. Be bold and take risks

6. Rise like a phoenix

5. Do not compromise

Never compromise with your ambitions and listen to only what your heart says. "Don't let anyone or any situation 

dictate its terms to you. Fight for your dreams because no one is going to do it for you.  Compromise is fatal to 

success."
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It's impractical to joust with monstrosities like stress and depression with a fatigued mind. An hourly break from 

reality might work as a perfect solution, all it requires is picking up a book and taking a leap in another world.

Jaskaran Singh 

B.Com.-1

 A student's life is just like a chalice, we can ll it with some good stories and lessons, or let it go empty…

But the real question to dig into is why ctional books are eating dust among most youngsters? Many will bluntly 

remark that it does not teach us anything, does not aid in enhancing a person's calibre or knowledge. However, 

most of the people throwing these facts on them aren't even familiar with literature. It's a pity that the most 

prodigious and subtle piece of entertainment is being faded away by the harsh winds of technology in a student's 

life, and with that comes stress; which, ironically, can only be cured by ction itself.

"A reader lives a thousand lives, a person who never reads lives only once" - words of George R. R. Martin, man 

behind the epic tome which inspired HBO's Game of Thrones. Fiction is the term he is speaking about; it is the 

gateway to a motley of lives, a word so easy to explain but rather complex to understand.

Fiction is a totally different universe, a window to worlds like Middlearth and Westros, to lavish you into. Fiction 

is a womb that gave birth to protagonists like Sherlock Holmes and Tyrion Lannister, characters equipped with 

minds begging to be explored, and leapt into.

Learning from mistakes is the melody of life, does not matter if they are yours or not, does not matter if they are 

real or ctional; at the end of the day it turns out to be another lesson. And that is exactly what reading a book 

does, it indirectly starts a phenomenon called cognition, allowing us to see a bigger picture beyond reality. It 

simply virtualizes life, experiences, interactions and mistakes, which are precisely woven through impeccably 

built characters.

It's just impossible to expound ction in words. These pointless explanations might be normal for nerds, but are 

sure beyond the intellect of common men who haven't yet taken the initiative of living beyond practicality.

On the ip side, reading has its own ostracized practical advantages as well. Likely, reading a tale is nothing less 

than stimulating a real world and getting submerged into it, and it indirectly turns out to be an exercise for the 

brain. For instance, if you are reading about someone who is running, brain's motor cortex lights up and starts 

going through mental motions of running. Moreover, reading a novel for just a day enhances brains language and 

motor functionality for the next 5 days.
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One feels bafed whenever the thought strikes the chords "where to head onto next?"

There is a well-known story -" a ranger was lost in forest, trying to reach the shore, he kept on moving ahead 

instead of stopping which didn't get him anywhere. Soon he found a river, which was a great sign to locate the 

shore as rivers ow down and join the ocean. "

Setting goals is the starting point from where we start paddling our cycle. Even if your goals change as you go 

along, the small steps are no less important.

The most important thing is to keep hoping. The worst mistake is giving up on a dream, to not challenge yourself 

for fear of failure.

It's hard for everyone to know where to move on to, lost in the ow of the crowd, our own wishes seem to vanish 

elsewhere.

Sitting empty-handed, and naming that as freedom, won't uplift your life-state. No one will come to tell what to do 

and show you the path towards your destiny discovering our goals and dreams begins with the rst step of 

deciding to nd them. From there, we proceed step by step – in steady increments through daily efforts small 

steps are the giant leaps towards bigger accomplishments, it is never a leapfrog jump to achieve big! 

Giving up on oneself is the starting point of crumbling to mediocrity and a limited life full of "I wish I had…." 

Instances break the silence and learn to fall, because in the shadow of that fall is beginning of a new journey with 

better experience.  
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Learn to Depend on Yourself to Paddle Your Life
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ABCDE

It was 1975, I was walking down the alley, lled with 

sweet fragrance of extreme poverty. I grew up here, 

it, became a part of my soul.

The alley opened into Beggar's Cross, one of the 

most popular but hated places of London. As the 

name suggests, it was full of beggars. And I could 

sense the young energy and potential in each one of 

them, and it was same as mine, dying under the 

burden of survival, but still had an eternal re not 

very different from me around 20 years ago.

Well, the most generic question would be, how in 

seven hells do I know all this? Well, I found it out 

growing up in the same orphanage when I was 

around 15. And I guess god didn't nd the fact of a 

boy who is not orphan actually living in an 

orphanage ; and a sudden re broke out in the 

factory and they were dead.

Getting back to the present day, the alley opened 

into a cross, "The Beggar's Cross". It was full of lads 

around the age of 6-15. I gave each of them around 10 

pounds, probably made their day, or may be a whole 

month.

Didn't know how, but I knew how to play with money, 

and at the age of 15, I started earning 15 pounds a 

day. I started as street vendor and luckily today I 

have my own chain of business.

I am Alberto Woodson, son of Bestin Woodson and 

Rinny Woodson. A pity, both of them died in a re. I 

wish that they would have seen me rise from an 

orphan to a gentlemen in possession of all the 

luxuries a man could ever dream of.

As I was walking down the sidewalk, a man of 

around 65 caught my eye. I went over to him with an 

interest and asked, "Why aren't you doing any work 

sir, you seem good enough."

At age of 10, I knew I can't live in an orphanage 

forever, So, I took up the tacks of my life and stepped 

up to something better in my life. I became a beggar.

"The regret gentlemen, the regret has eaten me up 

and all I want to do is die," said the beggar.

"So what is your story? I am all ears," I asked with 

quite an interest in him. The beggar after a long 

stare at the sky spoke up, "I have no children, no wife 

who could support me. I once had a factory, but it 

caught re and I couldn't pay my loan. My house got 

seized, and my half burnt wife died as well."

I chased the children and went on giving them 

another 10 pounds each. Just to ensure that there 

will be more and more Alberto Woodson, but none 

like his father.

"What was his name?" I asked. And he answered 

after a long thought "Alberto, Alberto Woodson". 

There was true regret in his voice. I couldn't gulp 

down the fact that he survived the re and never 

came back to his only dying light in the whole world.

I knew this man, this is my own father. "I believe you 

are lying, you had a son," I asked. And he answered, " 

How do you know? I had no money and to be honest, 

even no want to raise him. So I sent him to an 

orphanage, and never looked back, and these 

depressing years made me realize that I should 

have looked back."

The year was 1855, I was living in an orphanage, 

even though my parents were not dead yet. My 

parents were trying to start a doll manufacturing 

factory, and just like me, it wasn't going great.

But lucky he was, I could reveal my identity and gift 

him another life. A life for which he sacriced me. 

Instead, I glanced at the children smothered with 

poverty and shit.
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Are They Different ?

What rst impression do you form in your mind when you hear about bisexuals, lesbians, gays or transgender 

people? In India, some people don't even know about their community and the rest who know about them don't 

see them as normal human beings, some say they are different or someone not of their creed. Such opinions are 

nasty. People say their behaviour or actions don't let them live in the society; but let me remind them "all of us 

form society". Their actions or behaviour are their choice, and we have no right to judge them.

If people don't act or behave according to what society wants them to, they have to face the harsh judgements of 

the society. But I suppose such people are blessed, or I would say "unique". They stand tall and always proud of 

what they are. Such personalities are rare. 

Not only society, even their parents don't support a gay, lesbian, transgender or bisexual child. A few parents do 

talk, but most are not even ready to accept the fact that their child is different from others. Parents consider such 

kids/adults as stigmatic, but this is something every person should be comfortable about because awareness 

about every community is important. This community is known as LGBTQ community. They represent 

themselves by a rainbow colours.

As we all know, to support LGBTQ community, the government has taken steps as on September 6, 2018. The 

Supreme Court decriminalised the section 377 of Indian Penal Code (IPC) and allowed intimacy among gays. 

Some of the people who fought for gay rights were Bharatanatyam dancer, Navtej Singh Johar, journalist, Sunil 

Mehra, writer and hotelier, Mr. Aman Nath. After years of oppression, the LGBTQ community was recognised 

and given their due rights.

Surbhi Chawla 
BBA1
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The Lost Spring

I consider myself fortunate enough to be able to 

meet a group of street rappers residing in these 

slums. A small group of young boys rapping on the 

beats of various international artists such as 

Eminem or Akon. Amongst those dusky faces, 

Murad was one such boy who was extremely 

passionate about rapping and his eyes said it all.

From then on, I decided to dig further deep into his 

life he belonged to a broken family. Murad's mother 

was a victim of domestic violence and he left home 

for living a better life. He was in the middle of 

completing his graduation but he had to do odd jobs 

to support his family consisting of his brother and 

mother when times were too difcult, he even 

resorted to stealing.
Since we are the youth of the country; the only thing 

that we can do is to pull out these people from the 

desperate situations of their harsh lives is to 

become more responsible citizens of the country. 

We should believe in hard work and diligently work 

towards the upliftment of the self and others.

This seems to be an unrealistic storyline for a 

documentary series but honestly, it is based on a 

series of actual events as they unfolded. I got to live 

Murad's life from a different set of eyes. Staying 

around him made me come across the adversities of 

his life.

Capturing him through the camera lens on a daily 

basis showed his different emotions and phases. 

These people with meagre or no resources are made 

to believe that they shouldn't dream big in life and 

should accept life as it is . only a handful of people 

like Murad dare to dream big and eventually make 

out of the vicious cycle of poverty.

"When life gives you lemons, make 

lemonade out of it."

This proverb has motivated me through every 

difcult time in my life. I'm that kind of person who 

loves to travel across different parts of the world 

and create documentaries out of my trips. This 

activity is a part of it. The adrenaline rush that one 

gets to feel in this kind of a job is unstoppable.

Recently I got to visit Asia's largest slum-Dharavi as 

a part for the shoot of a mini-series creation for a T.V. 

channel. The functioning of this slum is astounding. 

The way people live in such small, dingy hovels with 

ill-ventilated rooms is a disturbing sight. In spite of 

all the adversities that they face on a regular basis, 

the kind of energy that these poor people possess is 

exemplary.

However, Murad moved himself out of these 

shackles of life and persistently believed in himself. 

There were times when he thought that a 9pm-5pm 

job is best suited for him since it is a regular ow of 

income. But his passion for life overpowered his 

economic status; the reality of life and the rise 

ahead. 

In Murad's case, life was being extremely harsh. The 

people around him didn't have the courage to dream 

big. They believed in the philosophy of 'karma'. His 

father always used to tell him, "A driver's son is 

destined to become a driver, he cannot become a 

superstar." 

Murad took a big step forward and decided to 

participate in the largest 'Rap Battle' in the country. 

He got selected in the 'Top 5' category and eventually 

won the competition with 10 lakhs in his pocket. 

Throughout this whole period of two months, I 

discovered happiness can exist even in extreme 

poverty. Every person has some or to other problem 

in life and we consider that the problem that we are 

faced with is the biggest in the world. Life isn't a bed 

full of roses. One has to overcome several obstacles 

in life. 
Shalagha

B. Com -1 B
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Stop Stressing So Much

She replied, "From my perspective, the absolute weight of this glass doesn't matter. It all depends on how long I 

hold it. If I hold it for a minute or two, its fairly light. If I hold it for an hour, it might make my arm ache a little. If I 

hold it for a day, my arm will likely cramp up or full completely numb. The longer I hold it, the heavier it feels to 

me. " Whole class agreed and she continued, "Your stresses and worries in life are very much like this glass of 

water. If you think them all day long you'll feel numb-incapable of doing anything else until you drop them." 

Once upon a time, a psychology professor walked around on a stage while teaching stress management 

principles to an auditorium lled with students. As she raised a glass of water, everyone expected they'd asked 

the typical-"glass half empty or glass half full " question. Instead, with a smile on her face, the professor asked, 

"How heavy is this glass of water I am holding ? "Students shouted out answers ranging from eight ounces to a 

couple pounds.

Roopanshi 

B.Com-1(A)     

The Unknown Destiny

A year passed and a day came when the boy proposed to the girl with all his earnestness. The girl, though 

expecting it, was lled with a strange thrill. However, she acquiesced to his proposal and from thereon, their 

beauteous love story ourished. They both loved each other a lot and wanted to live with the permanence of 

husband and wife.

This story started some years ago, when two innocent souls came across each other. It was in British Summer 

when love owed from the eyes of a girl and was suitably received by the heart of a guy. He wasn't never sure that 

this bond will ever strengthen. They had rst met in a dance class as partners. But within a few weeks, their 

bonding had become almost eternal.

Expectedly, their parents came to know about their relationship, after a while. Both were ordered to nish off 

with their affair. They were put under various restrictions. Despite restrictions of the body, their spirits seem to 

ow free. Finally, the parents had to kneel under their pristine coupling. Their married life began but one evening, 

the husband met with an accident.

And that day a pious and lovely union of souls separated for ever, perhaps to be reunited in the world of Lord.

Vanshika Sharma

B. Com 1

While he was taking his last breath, he only said “love you, my dearest”, and before the girl could reply back, the 

soul had left the body. The girl could only murmur, “love you too”. 
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Fashion

"Fashion is humour… it's an Ace of spade in a deck of cards" - 

Milki Soni

"Style is something each of us already have. All we need to do is 

nd it." - Arshpreet Singh

"Fashion is an abstract art. You can do anything with it yet make 

it meaningful." - Sourav Sharma

Campus is our Runway...With the increasingly vocal contingent 

of college of men and women who dress to impress, the campus 

is a place to show off a style sense that is derived from a click of 

mouse, a gesture that affords instant access to the once arcane 

universe of fashion.

"First impression is the last impression" - before a person 

introduces himself, it's his style and dressing that speaks on 

his behalf and this works the best at a college campus.

It doesn't matter if you are wearing Ralph 

Lauren head to toe.  Many think that they 

rock it with a Rs.4000 purse, but they don't... 

instead with some contemporaries 

slouching around campus  in oppy t- shirts 

and tattered jeans, incongruously paired 

with pricey accessories. Anyone can be at 

ease and turn heads simultaneously.

The traditional thinking was that college students live in sweat pants but it is not so now. If once upon a time, 

collegiate signalled their style by some kind of wilful dishevelment, arriving for 8:00 am classes in trench coats 

tossed over pyjamas. Today, that sort of carelessness marks them as out of touch. Trends now spread faster than 

ever, they are not going to stay in one isolated area for long, as a result college goers put more thought into what 

they are wearing as this is what makes them 

stand out and also the campus for the same.

The whole Chanel, Valentino and McQueen shows might have strong impact over young women but the thing that 

deserves the most attention is how self-aware you are of your body, your attitude and the environment where you 

have to put your best foot forward. 

"Expensive stuff can feel good but it might not look good" and that is where a strong sense of style is driven along 

with a strong urge to carry whatever common or average you might be wearing, Hence, making it a million dollar 

deal and turning every head.

Milki Soni 

BBA2
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Art - Window to the Soul

ANSHUL
BCA 1

MANISHA MITTAL
BCOM 3 B
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The other Gender is an Identity

But now that "he" is a "she"!

Will he be left out of the exhibit?

"Sorry," says the museum, "but I only want art that has meaning."

He has an identity 

He was the mystery of an anatomy, a question asked but not answered

To embrace the other side of his own mind

It's all he knows.

Something pushing...

He met a person...

He wakes from the night's sleepy darkness

But as he drifts in and out of the morning's gentle hold

His dreams and mind forget the body under the covers

Knowing the body under the covers doesn't t him

He's done it!  He's free!

False shades he hid behind,

On a day when everyone puts their identities on display

And he will suppose that's fair…

Yet as fair as it may be, he still wants to be a part of the museum

"He" as a "she" wants to be able to present his own self proudly with the other brilliant works of art.

His genitals can't be bought.... 

 Even once the females felt this loss.

Born a woman

Acceptance? Why it must be an issue?

With body of a man

Year after year... 

There's still something inside...

Calling, wanting to get out

The pain got too much... 

He thought it was the end...

Heard the word transgender...

Some others took him

Taught him, cared for him

One day the light came on...

After all these years of tears...

The answer was so simple...

All the pieces t perfectly...

He was transgender, and knew at least who he was.

Now he is free.

At last! So happy for the rst time to be "she".
Milki Soni
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The Night Before the Day 

In that helpless hour, 

I will never lose that holy power. 

Love is far-fetched, 

I will meet the day, I will remember this day, 

Just the sorrow and desire of a new beginning. 

The night before the day, 

The night before the day is hard to live with, 

I walk by the night, 

Even when it is the night before the day.

Yet nothing about me is glowing, 

When the sun is longing, 

I will rise, I will ght 

The night my only belonging, 

I strive in the morning 

Fear the only bliss 

No matter the night is here to come

So I laugh, I love 

No matter it is a dark night. 

The time of the doomsday, 

Like Mother, Like Child

I try to tackle with the mess-up,

I try to copy how you dress-up,

I try to give you that smile,

I wonder; never help is asked,  

I try to initiate all in a while,

So that people say 'Like Mother, Like Child'.

So that people say 'Like Mother, Like Child'.

How hard I be upset or down,

I wonder how you do all tasks,

It's so special, how do I say,

Your cuddles just vanish my frown,

How do you manage all in a day?

As I want people to say, 

She is just like her mother in all the way, 

The ever young you with a beautiful smile, 

I feel honoured and a sense of pride, 

You be you…. and forever you stay, 

And that compliment will make my day. 

Shrishti 

B.com 1

Divyani 

B.com1
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Don't Quit

I have chosen civil service

And will strive hard

To full my candid vision.

As my career decision,

Perquisites of this profession are 

Hard work, consistency and perseverance,

Despite all the failure and resistance.

One must not give up the efforts

Be dedicated and honest to the aim,

Full of beauty, peace, jocose and fame.

Life after this struggle will be certainly

Consider rst attempt as the last one 

God give me strength and ability

I will give my best work

Bhavya

B.Com 1(B)

To crack the most difcult exam,

To be successful in UPSC slam.

Power of Silence

All the things which are shattered, seems to fall in 

their right place

Entering and Exiting becomes your own choice…

Strong is the essence of silence,

Seems like everything is in a balance,

Unsaid words and Unsaid Stories…

Yes, they do take you away from worries…

Leaving nothing for you to chase…

A choice which your heart rejoice,

Silence speak when words fall short…

Is power dies in this silence…??

Well, it is a mystery forever

Manvi Mittal

B.Com 1(A)

How beautiful it is… Have you ever gave a thought ??

But believe me… It's magical…Whatsoever!!
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To You I Come

To You I Come

to collect the fragments

and to you

I give whatever

remains of me.

and stitch myself into

to gather myself up

one being,

and to you I come

I've lost of myself,

to lose it all,

and to have

To you I come

only you.

and all that for which you crave

they'll take away any shred of light;

Aayush Wadhwa
BCA-1

the power to make your own light

But hold your head and smile

in no else but yourself

They'll tell you you're not worthy enough

and what for, you might ask;

It all comes down to your own belief

to do nothing, but light up their rave

But you my friend have the power

coz that's what gets you through life's curves

nothing but your own help

the power to make your own destiny

they'll try to break and bend you

to achieve everything in sight

Coz there's nothing that can end you
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To Anyone Who Hasn't Felt Like Their Real Selves In A While

Words seem all lost 

Breathe a little too fast

Maybe just say it out loud, speak your heart out for you

You don't tend to, but tears just fall 

When you lay on your bed alone 

You don't know why, but there's a piece which breaks and falls

Your heart just feels a bit too heavy

Heart wants to skip a beat

Maybe you don't see this

You can't catch, you don't know from where its fallen 

Even when she's literally high

Is even if it's the hardest of things in your life

It's just the vibe, words, gestures or smile

It's the you-you hide, that let's some people know.

But maybe because you don't know why 

Or maybe for the ones you said wrong and now realise 

Maybe you don't know, understand but someone else might

Without looking what it would lead to

All I can promise to you now and for future 

 

Maybe you're  chocking on the words you left unsaid and still do

This little idiot, who seems of high all time around people

Or if not how and why and what and when and where 

But someone else does

Ananya Gupta

B.Com 1 (B)

Might be the most sober person you'd get to know,
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Shed Like A Snake

And letting the demon in you dare 

Gone are the seconds and minutes 

Your condence and will power reduces

Shed the skin of your past 

That throws you out of track 

Shed the skin of limits 

And create a stronger layer 

Shed the skin of excuses 

Every day you must let go 

Neither too slow nor too fast 

Being higher than pain and sorrow 
The fear that holds you back 

It's all the game of mind 

Coz you don't have the option to rewind 

It all leads to darkness 

Feeling dejected and aimless 

One day dene your true self. 
Instead approve of yourself 

Shed the skin of other's approval 

gk¡ I;kj gS eq>s

I;kj gS eq>s ml txexkfr 'kek ls 

gk¡ I;kj gS eq>s 

gk¡ I;kj gS eq>s 

tks cknyksa ls fcNM+ /kjrh ds lhus yx tkrh gSa
I;kj gS eq>s bu ckfj'k dh cwanks ls 

gk¡ I;kj gS eq>s 

I;kj gS eq>s ml lwjt ls 

tks jks'kuh nsus d fy, [kqn ty tkrh gS 

I;kj gS eq>s bu iafN;ksa dh vkokt ls 
tks rUgkbZ esa esjk lkFk fuHkkrh gS 
I;kj gS eq>s bu gokvksa ls 
tks tc Hkh vkrh gSa] rsjh ;kn lax ykrh gSa 

tks vdsys gks ds Hkh pedrk gS 
I;kj gS eq>s ml pk¡n ls 
tks v¡/ksjh jkr esa rkjksa ls ckrsa djrk gS 

gk¡ I;kj gS eq>s 
I;kj gS eq>s gj ml d<h ls 
tks tksM+rh gS ,s [kqnk rq> ls 
djrh gw¡ I;kj ml jc ls 
ftlus eksgksCcr djuh fl[kkbZ eq>s [kqn ls

Jaspreet Kaur 
BBA 2

Vibhuti Sharma

B.Com.-1
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ek¡

fQj Hkh dj nsrk gw¡ rq>ls rdjkj A

rw gh gS esjk igyk I;kj A

lqanjrk dh ewjr gS rw]

ek¡ dgwa ;k lalkj]

lc esjs fy, gS rw A

lQyrk dk gj jkt+ gS rw esjh]

cM+s fny dh ekfyd gS rw]

eerk dk vk¡py gS rw ]

{kek dj nsrh gS blfy, gj ckj A

nqfu;k esjh rq>ls ]

bl ft+Unxh dh dfBu jkg esa 

Hkxoku~ ls Åapk #rck gS rsjk ]

lc rsjs ls gh rks gS uk ek¡  A 

jkrsa tkxh rw esjh fcekjhvksa ds dkj.k ]

uÈn uk vk;h rq>s esjh ijs'kkuhvksa ds dkj.k ]

cl ,d pht+ ekaxrk gw¡ rq>ls ]

B.Com. - 1

nksLr dgwa HkkÃ dgwa ;k cfgu ]

rq>s gh leÆir A

cl lkFk er NksM+uk AA

lkFk er NksM+uk rw ek¡ ] 

esjs fny dh gj èkM+du ij uke gS rsjk A

;s thou rsjs gh uke ek¡ ]

fny dh vkokt+

?kj djus ds ckn og cgqr rM+ikrh gS]

tks ges'kk ls gh eu esa ?kj dj tkrh gS A 

fny pkgrk gS dh ml vkokt+ dks NksM+ nw¡ ]

vkSj fQj og QwV&QwV dj :ykrh gS  AA

fQj bl lalkj dh HkhM+ esa vius vki dks vdsyk ikÅa AA

,d vke vkokt+ fny ls vkrh gS]

fQj eu dgrk gS dh ,sls csdkj fopkj dks gh rksM+ nw¡ A 

D;k d:¡] dgk¡ tkÅa viuk gh irk Hkwy tkÅa ]
B.Com. - 1

irk ugÈ Fkk dh ,slk dHkh gksxk esjs lkFk]

ugÈ rks ;g thou vkt uk gksrk esjs ikl AA

tgk¡ tkÅa] ogha vius vki dks [kksrk tkÅa

vius fny dh vkokt+ dks vius vanj gh nckÅa A



25

FkksM+h u ltk gksxh 

cl ,d ckj [kqn ls [kqn dks I;kj trk dj rks ns[kks 

vjs vknr cnyus esa le; ugha yxrk tukc 

[kqnk dh jtk ls ftUnxh feyh]

yksxksa dk ftUnxh esa vkuk tkuk rks pyrk gh jgsxk 
tukc 

gLrs gLrs ml jCc dh jtk dks viuk dj rks ns[kks 

fdruh [kwclwjr gS ;s ftUnxh [kqn tku tkvksxs 

fdlh dh rjQ I;kj Hkjk gkFk c<+k dj rks ns[kks

nqfu;k esa vk;s gSa] dksbZ rks otg gksxh 

yksx dgrs gSa d xeksg ds lkFk thus dh vknr gks x;h gS 

dHkh I;kj ls bls xys yxk dj rks ns[kks 

bd iy ds fy, lkjs xe Hkqyk dj rks ns[kks 

lkjk nnZ Hkwy tkvksxs] 

vius vanj Nqih eqLdku dks gksBksa ij yk dj rks ns[kks fny esa [kqf'k;ksa dh 'kek tyk dj rks ns[kks 

dHkh I;kj ls bls xys yxk dj rks ns[kks 

yksx rqels I;kj djs] [kqn dks ,slk cuk dj rks ns[kks 

dHkh I;kj ls bls xys yxk dj rks ns[kks 

[kqn dk lkFk ges'kk fuHkkus dh dle [kk dj rks ns[kks 

fdruh [kwclwjr gS ;s ftUnxh [kqn tku tkvksxs 

tks Hkh gksrk gS vPNs ds fy, gh gksrk gS 

fQj Hkh D;w¡ ;s balku xqtjs dy dks ;kn dj dj jksrk gS 

I;kj ds cnys I;kj feys ;s t#jh ugha gksrk gS 

fdruh [kwclwjr gS ;s ftUnxh [kqn tku tkvksxs 

dHkh I;kj ls bls xys yxk dj rks ns[kks

ft+Unxh

cMn

ਚੰਨ ਅੱਜ ਿਕ� ਲੁਕ ਕੇ ਬਿਹ ਿਗਆ

ਤਾਰੇ ਤੋ ਿਕ� ਦੂਰ ਹੋਕੇ ਰਿਹ ਿਗਆ

ਦੱਸ ਕਹੜੀ ਮਜਬੂਰੀਆਂ ਸੀ

ਿਜਹੜੀ ਪਾ ਲਈ ਦੂਰੀਆਂ

ਦੱਸ ਿਕੱਥੇ ਗਏ ਤੇਰੇ ਵਾਅਦੇ

ਪਾਵੇ ਿਕੰਨੀਆ ਵੀ ਹੋਣ ਿਤਖੀਆਂ ਧੂਪਾਂ ਧਰ  ਠੰਡੀਆਂ ਹਵਾਵਾਂ

ਬਣਕੇ ਤੇਰੇ ਪਰਛਾਵਾਂ 

ਦੱਸ ਿਕਹੜੀ ਮਜਬੂਰੀਆਂ ਸੀ

ਿਜਹੜਾ ਕਿਹੰਦਾ ਸੀ ਰਵਾਂ ਗਾ ਹਰ ਵੇਲੇ ਤੇਰੇ ਨਾਲ 

ਿਜਹੜੀ ਪਾ ਲਈ ਦੂਰੀਆਂ
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AMgryjwˆ dy h`QoN Bwrq qwˆ bwhr kr ilAw

ieMfIAw ny ieMgilS nUM AKiqhwr kr ilAw

mwˆ byby vI hux  'mOm' ho gey

Swm nwl imstr  'Som' ho gey[

cwcI mwmI 'AwˆtI' bx  geI

nOkrI leI 'not' gwrMtI bx geI[

bwbU jI, ipqw jI 'fYf' ho gey

hux dwdI dwdw 'sYf' ho gey

b`icAwˆ h`QoN vI 'bu`k' hux auV geI

dunIAwˆ swrI 'Pysbu`k' qy juV geI[

ieMfIAw qy ieMgilS

AjIb dsqUr

Pysbu`k qy pMj sO im`qr vwly guAwˆFI qoN vI dUr vyKy[

ies dunIAwˆ dy lokwˆ dy mYN A`j AjIb dsqUr dyKy[

keI shI pqlUn nUM k`t ky pwauNdy qy keI &tI kmIz isauNdy dyKy[

izMdgI nUM auNgl krdy qy jnwzy nUM h`Q joV ky inauNdy vyKy[

keI ku`qy koloN Koh ky Kwˆdy qy keI ku`qy reIswˆ vwˆg ijauNdy vyKy[

grIb nUM rotI dy nhIN skdy icVIAwˆ kwvwˆ nUM cogw pwauNdy vyKy[

s`jx auhI soBdy

KwaU Xwr qoN cMgw ey pwilAw ku`qw, vwˆgr pu`qw, ivhVy jo su`qw

mwVI AOlwd fobdI bx ky kpu`qw, ho ky gu`qm gu`qw, Gry mwry ju`qw[

s`jx auhI  soBdy ijhVy  g`lwˆ nI coBdy, kMfy nI KoBdy

mqlbI Xwr idsdy ny robdy, mnoN myl nI Dobdy, JnwA jw fobdy[

kI krnw im`qr jo DMn dw ml, kry nw g`l, k`Fy nw koeI h`l

dyKky suxky AOKw pl, iPr kry A`j k`l, ieh sB qoN v`D s`l

Hardeep Singh
IT Dept.
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Dhruv

Rudransh
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Rudransh

Varinderjit Singh
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Jaskaran Singh Jaskaran Singh

Jatin Ahuja Jatin Ahuja
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Manik Gupta

Shreya Malhotra
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Our News Makers

@_thepicturepitch__

Palak Diwan

Discovering myself has never been this spontaneous before! The adrenaline rush to 

capture all the views and hues of what lies ahead has become my routine. Through 

photographs, I try to capture all that what amuse and amaze me in this world. It has 

widened my thought process and made me realise that one must follow your heart to 

appreciate the art within.

@ rudraaaaansh

Hi everyone I am Rudransh Sharma.  Photography is my passion I am in love with it 

since 9th started I am a freelancer mostly love capturing nature.

Rudransh Sharma

Nidhi Sofat

The instagram account started off as a means to put my art out in the creative space, 

little was it anticipated that it would receive such love from people. The accounts 

showcases a variety of handmade cards, lettering skills and a few detailed mandalas 

as well. I have not only sold various artworks but I've also learnt the art of 

management.

Priyanshu

Vice President of Aashray NGO which works for the upliftment of the unprivileged.



Our News Makers

Reeya Vohra

Worked as a digital promoter in my companies.

Owner of "Drawn to You" a startup in art, specializing in customized gifts and cards. 

Marketing and Recruitment Head in Bhavan's Old Students' Society. Helped in the 

Development of a village with Punjab and Haryana High Court.

Vanshika Vermav

@Melting_Moments01 

I had started making chocolates as a hobby and made my friends taste it. They 

recommended me to start selling them and in no time the chocolates got famous and till 

now sale of around 70-80K sale has been done. 

Milki Soni

I have had the privilege of representing our college campus scuba and also individually 

as a CAMPUS REPORTER under Radio mirchi and Campus radio.

I have been recognized as the most active reporter for the FM under RJ Akshay and have 

lived 8 audios by now also won vouchers worth 10k.

Akanksha Sharma

This is Rotaractor Akanksha Sharma, Serving as an International Service Director in 

Rotaract Club Mohali. Social work has not just made me capable of contributing towards 

bettering the lives of those in need but has also been a Chronicle of Constant Growth and 

learning.

He is the President of Leo Club Chandigarh Fortune, an NPO is being run by the college 

students. It was established on 15th October 2018. It has 55 Leos as members. It raised 

fund for visually impaired students, and received international award from Lions Club 

International President Gudrun Yngvadottir.

Karan Kaul



Shivangi Shukla
BCA-1
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