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N LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father in Heaven | Holy be your name |
Your Kingdom come | Your will be done |
On Earth As in Heaven ||
Give us today | Our daily bread, |
Forgive us our sins | As we forgive |

Those who sin against us. ||

Do not bring us to the test

But deliver us from evil. ||

For Thine is the Kingdom |

The Power and the Glory |

Forever and Ever || AMEN ||
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EDITOR’S DESK

\__’:7'—\‘ S roSN—
Mother India gave birth to a number of brave and
courageous warriors who sacrificed their family, comfort,
career, wealth, health and everything for a common dream
of attaining freedom for their loving country. Plenty of
interesting anecdotes are available explaining the
unwavering courage and determination of those shining
stars. Shaheed Bhagat Singh was considered as one of the
youngest among them. He was not only known for his
courage, he was also an enthusiastic reader. While in
prison, he spent much of his time reading books on history,
politics, philosophy and revolution. He believed that a
person who wanted to change society, first, needed to
understand it.

As per the report of his final days, even when his execution
was approaching, he remained interested in reading.

It is said that when officials came to take him away,

the young stalwart was reading and he asked for a little 5, ~
more time to finish his book. Fear did not make him give
up his intellectual curiosity. For him, ideas and knowledge
were the true powerful forces. His writings and political
ideas continued to influence debate and discussions
on India’s freedom movement. ' ¥

On this auspicious occasion, wishing you all a prospe-rous ER
and peaceful Independence Day.

[NQ”(IMPABAP

__...__

For The Editorial Board
Mr. Harsha Kumar




Martyrs

widoOw

Winter is, a bit delayed ,
many a things are frozen already

Silence isn't fuelling the heat,
distance has sprawled everywhere
Windows are foggy, opaquely visible

Dust, webs and smoke resisting comfortably
Doors creak loudly, curtains are rustling

No one enters, no one leaves

Yet footsteps are everywhere,

especially beside the window

The window where mirror is clean,

curtains rest, chair witness the wait

At night, darkness dance,

yet a lamp is fighting against it

beside the chair

May be she sits and waits,
though he’d never come back

Yet a lamp is fighting against the dark....

- gitanz
Mr. Lucky
(Dept. of Chemistry)

Some wait
beyond time...
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Some
sacrifices
live forever
in silence.

BRAVERY
LIVES ON
IN EVERY

WAITING HEART



In the symphony of life, where each soul
plays a part,

Be the conductor of your destiny, let
your passion start.

Amidst the cacophony of voices, each
with its own decree,
Tune out the noise, let your spirit roam free.

Craft your own verse in the poetry of existence,

Paint your own canvas with colors of persistence.

Let the canvas of your dreams stretch far and wide,

With every stroke, let your uniqueness be your guide.

Ignore the whispers of doubt, the naysayers’ call,
Let your heart’s compass lead you, stand tall.

For in the tapestry of fate, you hold the thread,
Weave your own story, where dreams are fed.

In a world that seeks conformity, dare to defy,
Spread your wings, soar high, touch the sky.

For greatness lies not in conformity's embrace,

But in the courage to stand out, to find your own space.

Embrace the journey, with its D';gn
peaks and valleys,

For every challenge faced, there Q

is a tale to rally. '
In the labyrinth of life, Fmd a,'th
carve your own lane, “ Your 4
Let your spirit unfurl, 7
let it boldly reign. -\
So, dance to the rhythm of e
your own beating heart, uﬁ-"qu@
Let each step be a masterpiece,

a work of art. &

In the grand theater of life, S‘tﬂg e
take center stage, Post W
Live your truth, unleash your

inner sage. ; t

For this life is but a fleeting, ) SPrBa

precious gift, _ 'Yﬂur
To be lived fully, without fear '

to uplift. : té_,r
; el

So, live your life authentically, afess
without a shred of doubt, ; Feﬂr

For it is yours to cherish,

to explore, to shout!

: Roopr
éf %ﬂ W
> 4




When 1 feel like I'm pushed back
— Probly the reason to dream:
An anxietied sack.

O Love, I find you,
When I'm running the reverse lane.

O Love, when will you find me?
I forget and more often tend
But not so completely,

Your eyes that I stared for
More than a Breath,

Was whole an eterniity laying above.

What a fruity desert I lie upon,
Seeing you coming closer,
Pity the eyes! Mirage has
Always been deceptive.




Journey ..

Friends
— ~'That Never

Make

Great
Journeys
F_...-—-—'_F

From kids to teens,
We have grown so fast.
The place of learning,
Where dreams start,
SAME Making new friends was one of the
Most difficult tasks.

PEOPLE
BRIGHTER But as time passed, gmw |
MEMORIES They stayed with us until the very last. W 5

Running through the corridors
= Was one of the most joyful moments.

Escaping from the classroom HW'&

Without being noticed w

Was al difficult task.
as always a difficult tas ﬁrwer

Teen life is never easy; /
Here, destiny branches two hearts. =
Some drift apart,

Some stay until the end.
Destiny brought two hearts together,
Then gently tore them apart.

It smiled through joyful moments,
Yet left an aching heart.

Everything is planned for a season;

All of us have to leave the place

Where we have grown so much.
Wearing the uniform was never the problem;
Saying the final goodbye to the purest friendships
Was the hardest part.

I hope time would come back.
[ wish we had never grown so fast.

Can we be kids again?

Parineet Kaur
X — Sapphire
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A Kindness ««

Never Forgotten i« p

[ went on a school trip to a jungle camp. The trip was refreshing, and everything ‘
was going smoothly. My friends and I secretly entered the jungle without asking our
teacher's permission.

Suddenly, I heard a whisper from somewhere nearby. Curious, I followed the sound
and got separated from my friends. As I moved deeper into the jungle, I found a lion cub
trapped in a hunter's snare. It was crying in pain. Although I sensed the danger, [ decided
to help it.

I was frightened to go near the cub because I feared that hunters or its mother might
suddenly appear. Gathering all my courage, I freed the cub from the trap. It gently stretched
its paws towards me, as if thanking me. After helping it, I quickly returned the way I had come.

Soon, | found my friends, but I decided to keep the incident a secret.

The next day, we heard a strange sound outside our campsite. Our teacher and the camp
guardian went to investigate. As soon as [ heard the sound, I recognized it.

The lion cub had come to visit me with its mother. Our teacher strictly instructed us
not to go outside. I explained the entire incident to him. Although he was upset with me for
disobeying his instructions, he appreciated my kindness towards the cub. He finally allowed
me to meet them.

The cub happily jumped towards me with affection. I felt overjoyed and deeply touched.
The mother lion gently sniffed me and rubbed her head against my shoulder, assuring me
that she meant no harm and thanking me for saving her cub. I felt truly grateful for that
unforgettable moment.

After bidding them farewell, I returned to the campsite. Later, our teacher and the
guardian scolded my friends and me for sneaking into the jungle without permission.

This experience taught me many valuable lessons. We should always help others without
expecting anything in return. Kindness is never wasted—it always finds its way back to us.
Even a few moments of love and care can leave a lasting impression, especially on animals.

At the same time, we should never disobey our elders, as disobedience can sometimes lead
us into danger. Above all, I learnt that good deeds always come back to us in one way or

dnotner. M 740@
8‘9’ ptrﬁfer Lo

Deepshikha
X - Jade
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Beyond Appearance

One dies, one lives. -
One’s happiness, another’s sadness— e ‘ &
' F
= .

Is this what beauty really means to us? A

Neither permanent nor real,
Yet we do so much to achieve it.

It is the reason for one person’s smile, A .
And another's anger. E Makeup ' 1 iz N 4 ngbwﬁ&
. f 1 illers f !

Beauty is neither a boon Filte o y ‘ B\ W

Nor a blessing; . Comparts®™ . ! 4 W N\

It is what people make us believe it is. 3 Stﬂndrzrd.s- - / ._ b R Sefg- [ove

Beauty is neither nothing g Pg.;‘Eef‘t{-mL ! : (fnig!

Nor everything, : oo TN g : Peact

Yet everyone runs after it. Judgem™ a ' e \ e :
Dressur e I8 Folwaey Hafif?m

Beauty is not just a word in today’s world; 3 i 7 R

It is a force that often decides
The fate of a person.

Beauty is something
That can either give you everything
Or take everything away from you.

Real beauty is not only what you see,
But also how your soul feels. .
Outer beauty can be artificial, e |
Yet we constantly compare ourselves to others.

The world is God’s creation.
He made each one of us beautiful

In our own unique ways. . =
A BRAVE MIND
Neither perfect nor real, E it
Just a fake, flawless face— N | A BEAUT] Sl
That is what beauty standards — . TFUL souL
Have become today. _ — -

Beauty can be both
A problem and a problem-solver,
Depending on how we choose to see it.

- - hfeley
NJW
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Brighter
Tomorrow
Always
Returns

Happine
ever

O Happiness, where do you dwell?
On the shores of darkness,
Everybody seeks you in a world
Filled with sorrow and restlessness.
No one truly finds you in others;
They are busy living their own lives.
O Happiness, where do you dwell?

In the temple where the bells chime?
The world longs for joy and cheerfulness,
But where can one truly find you?
People keep searching everywhere;
Years have passed, yet there is no sign of you.
O Happiness, where do you dwell?

In the light of the shining sun?
The sun rises bright and lights the day;
No one can stop its mighty power.

It teaches us to shine through life
And never let our spirit fade.

O Happiness, where do you dwell?

In the gentle light of dusk?
The sunlight fades as evening falls,
Yet the sun returns the very next day,
Shining brightly across the sky.

This is the lesson life teaches us:
Happiness may fade, but it never disappears.
It always returns with renewed joy.
Hold on to it when it is with you,

And never lose hope when it is gone,
For one day, it will return again.

_ Aarush Arora —
X - Sapphire
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g # Dreams

|

4
| _..-4'".-‘ —
|

| Strength has no gender, nor do dreams.

i / Everyone is equal, but why doesn’t it seem so?
ﬂ Y If you believe in love,
/ Then why all the schemes?

Never underestimate a girl,
For she can rise to any challenge.

Sometimes, no words are needed—
Even silence screams.

You may try to hide the truth,
But one day, it will shine through.

Listen carefully to the cries,
To the silent screams.

Then you will hear the echo
Of countless broken dreams.

BROKEN DREAMS!
Y

~. Parneet Kaur
N\ (IX — Topaz)

™,
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New
Paths
Brighter
Days

Every
Journey
Builds

a Stronger
You

An Unknown

i ighway -

Today, I saw the world in a different way...
Here I am, standing on an unknown highway. g

[ am scared to move ahead—what can [ say?
Maybe it's just not my day.

Everything feels strange in its own way,
As if I'm stranded on an unknown highway,
Trying to find a better way.

[ have to walk alone, come what may,
Not knowing who might turn away or betray.

But to keep going is all that matters;
The rest will eventually be okay.

And in the end, I'll proudly say:
"I found my way.
[ found my way.
[ found my strength along the way."

— Parneet Kaur ___
IX - Topaz




Disci phne. oy
The Key o Success S G,

Imagine a beautiful kite flying high in the sky. What keeps it soaring? It is the string,
Without the string, the kite would lose direction and eventually fall. In the same way,
discipline is the string that gives direction to our lives.

Discipline does not mean living under strict rules or losing our freedom. In fact, discipline is the
ability to do the right thing at the right time, even when no one is watching. It means waking up on time,
respecting our parents and teachers, completing our homework, speaking politely, and following school rules.

Many people believe that talent alone brings success, but history tells us a different story. Talent may
open the door, but discipline keeps it open. Great personalities like Dr. A.P.J. Abdul Kalam, Sachin Tendulkar,
and Mary Kom achieved success not only because they were talented but also because they wiere disciplined.
They worked hard every day, remained focused, and never gave up.

There is a famous saying:
“Discipline is the bridge between goals
and accomplishment.”

Dreams are important, but dreams without discipline remain only wishes. Every small act of discipline—
reading one extra page, practising one more hour, helping someone in need, or being punctual—takes us one
step closer to our goals.

As students, discipline helps us build good habits. It teaches us to value time, respect others, and take
responsibility for our actions. A disciplined classroom becomes a place of learning. A disciplined school
becomes a centre of excellence. And a disciplined nation becomes strong and prosperous.

Let us remember that true discipline comes from within. It is not about being forced to follow rules;
it is about choosing to do what is right because we understand its value.

Today, let us all make a simple promise:
We will respect our teachers and parents.
We will be punctual and sincere.
We will keep our surroundings clean.
We will speak kindly and act responsibly.
Above all, we will practise self-discipline every single day.

Let us always remember:

“Discipline is choosing between what you want now
and what you want most.”

i"‘f“} Let us choose discipline today so that success becomes our companion tomorrow.
! -

"&

— Harman Sood ——
X — Zircon
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Different
People
Brighter
Stories

€

\

The losses, the betrayals—

Not all friendships are the same.
The happiness, the tears,

All are treasured

As memories.

With smiling faces
And unknown hearts,
There is often

A hidden smile—

Not every smile is real.

Talking with some,
Gossiping about others—
That is all

Some people really do.

Yet every laugh,

Every tear,

Every moment

Will never be forgotten.

Some are clever,

Some pretend to be innocent,
But sooner or later,

Reality reveals the truth.

Talking nonsense all day,
Laughing together

And making others laugh—

Those are the moments we cherish.

Some friendships are built on love,
Others on jealousy.
That is reality,

Though we are often afraid to face it.

Bunking classes,

Walking around the school,
Fighting one moment

And standing together the next.

Not everyone is the same,
Not everyone is different—
It is you

Who must choose.

& M/

Friendship with people,
Friendship with books,
But above all,

Friendship with yourself.
The later vou realise this,
The happier you become.

Not talking on calls all day,
Not meeting every day,

Yet remaining close at heart—
That is true friendship.

Some wear fake smiles,
Some shed fake tears.

Such people are easy to find.
But the ones who celebrate
Your success as their own—
They are truly rare.

The friendship that truly matters
Stays forever.

It is rare,

But priceless.

Having no friends

Is better than having many
Who trap you with falsehood,
Surround you with judgement,
And leave you feeling alone.

Helping one another,

Standing together through fights and fears—
That is the strongest bond,

Even without sharing blood.

Some friendships leave you heartbroken,
Some bring comfort and love.

Some end in jealousy,

While others accept you

For who you truly are.

Being there for each other
When we cry,

When we laugh,

When we gossip—

That is life’s greatest blessing.

One sad soul

Comforting another,

Chasing dreams,

Creating memories,

And speaking the words

We keep hidden in our hearts.

Elixir/Aug' 26/Page No. 12

No one truly meets by chance;
The universe brings people together
When we need them most.

Some play mind games,

Some play phone games,

And by the time you realise the difference,
It is often too late.

From planning trips

To choosing outfits,

From knowing each other’s favourite food
To insisting they try yours—

From trusting their words

To trusting your instincts,

Knowing they may never say

What is really wrong.

Sharing the truth,
Remembering old friendships,
And reflecting on the feelings
We once ignored.

Sharing our deepest thoughts,
Laughing through our sadness—
Those become

Our favourite memories.

Showing up when it matters,
Sharing our emotions

Without the fear of judgement—
That is the beauty of friendship.

From deep philosophical conversations
To endless nonsense,

She has seen

Every side of me.

— Sofia Siknl ——

AIl - SMED
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Rains

Leave
Beautiful
Stories How beautiful the rain is!
Like pearls falling from the sky
Onto the earth.

Shimmering silver drops fall
Upon my umbrella,
Leaving sparkling pools
beneath my feet.

After the rain,
The clouds drift apart.
Golden light kisses my face,
Wrapping me in a gentle glow.
My dazzling brown eyes shine so bright,
Reflecting the warmth of the golden light.

: How beautiful the rain is!
N With it come memories.
SR All T have now is
A large white, blank canvas,
Longing to paint my sweet sorrows—
But the ink of love is gone.

X — Sapphire
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Abhijot Kaur
(ix Quartz)
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	ਸਾਉਣ ਮਹੀਨਾ ਮਨ ਖੁਸ਼ੀਆਂ ਨਾਲ ਨੱਚਿਆ,
	ਚਾਰ ਚੁਫੇਰਾ ਖੁਸ਼ੀਆਂ ਨਾਲ ਜੱਚਿਆ |
	ਮੋਰਾਂ ਦੀਆਂ ਪੈਲਾਂ ਤੇ ਕਿਤੇ ਝਾਂਜਰਾਂ ਦੀ ਛਣਕਾਰ,
	ਪੀਂਘਾਂ, ਮਿਠਾਸ ਤੇ ਖੂਬਸੂਰਤੀ ਦਾ ਹੋਇਆ ਸ਼ਿੰਗਾਰ |
	ਧਰਤੀ ਹਿੱਲੀ ਅੱਡੀ ਮਾਰੀ ਜਦ ਪੰਜਾਬ ਦੀਆਂ ਧੀਆਂ,
	ਨਾਰੀ ਸ਼ਕਤੀ ਦਾ ਜਸ਼ਨ ਨੇ ਇਹ ਤੀਆਂ |
	ਸਾਵਣ ਦੀ ਮੱਸਿਆ ਦੇ ਤੀਜੇ ਦਿਨ ਤੋਂ ਸ਼ੁਰੂ ਤੀਆਂ ਤੀਜ ਦੀਆਂ,
	ਸਾਵਣ ਦੀ ਪੂਰਨਮਾਸ਼ੀ ਤੱਕ ਚਲਦੀਆਂ ਖੁਸ਼ੀਆਂ ਇਹ ਰੀਝ ਦੀਆਂ |
	ਬੜੇ ਚਾਅ ਨਾਲ ਭਰਾ ਭੈਣ ਲਈ ਸੰਧਾਰਾ ਲਿਆਇਆ,
	ਮਨ ਦਾ ਚਾਅ ਰੀਝਾਂ ਪਗਾਉਣ ਲਈ ਧੀਆਂ ਪੇਕੇ ਡੇਰਾ ਲਾਇਆ |
	ਬਾਬੁਲ ਦੇ ਘਰ ਪ੍ਰਾਹੁਣਿਆਂ ਆਈਆਂ ਧੀਆਂ,
	ਨਾਰੀ ਸ਼ਕਤੀ ਦਾ ਜਸ਼ਨ ਨੇ ਇਹ ਤੀਆਂ |
	ਕੁਆਰੀਆਂ ਵੀ ਸਿੱਖਿਆ ਨੱਚਣਾ ਕੁੱਦਣਾ,
	ਵਿਆਹੀਆਂ ਜਦ ਬਾਅਦ ਦੁਪਹਿਰ ਤੀਆਂ ਲਾਈਆਂ,
	ਮੌਸਮ ਸੁਹਾਵਣਾ ਠੰਡੀਆਂ ਆਉਣ ਹਵਾਵਾਂ,
	ਮੁਟਿਆਰਾਂ ਜਦ ਪੀਂਘਾਂ ਚਾ' ਨਾਲ ਪਾਈਆਂ
	ਪਾ ਕੇ ਬੋਲੀਆਂ ਮਾਰ ਕੇ ਤਾੜੀ ਮਨ ਹੌਲਾ ਕੀਤਾ |
	ਇਹ ਨੇ ਪੰਜਾਬ ਦੀਆਂ ਧੀਆਂ,
	ਨਾਰੀ ਸ਼ਕਤੀ ਦਾ ਜਸ਼ਨ ਨੇ ਇਹ ਤੀਆਂ |
	ਮੀਹ ਵਰੇ ਜ਼ੋਰੋ ਜੋਰੀ ਲੱਗੀਆਂ ਸਾਉਣ ਦੀਆਂ ਝੜੀਆਂ,
	ਖੀਰੇ ਪੂੜੇ ਗੁਲਗਲੇ ਹਰ ਘਰ ਕੜਾਹੀਆਂ ਚੜੀਆਂ |
	ਵੀਹ ਵੀਹ ਗੱਜ ਦੇ ਘਗਰੇ ਤੇ ਉੱਤੋਂ ਫੁਲਕਾਰੀਆਂ,
	ਹਾਰ ਸ਼ਿੰਗਾਰ ਤੇ ਵੀ ਰੀਝਾਂ ਪੂਰੀਆਂ ਲਾ ਲਈਆਂ |
	ਮਾਪਿਆਂ ਦੀ ਪਿੰਡ ਦੀ ਭੱਠੀ ਦੇ ਦਾਣੇ ਰੀਝਾਂ ਨਾਲ ਖਾਧੇ ਧੀਆਂ,
	ਨਾਰੀ ਸ਼ਕਤੀ ਦਾ ਜਸ਼ਨ ਨੇ ਇਹ ਤੀਆਂ,
	ਹਰਾ ਘਾਹ ਪੁੱਟ ਕੇ ਚਾਅ ਨਾਲ ਧੀਆਂ ਬੱਲੋ ਤੀਆਂ ਦੀਆਂ ਪਾਉਂਦੀਆਂ,
	ਸੁੱਖ ਮੰਗਦੀਆਂ ਪੇਕਿਆਂ ਦੀ ਜਸ ਮਾਪਿਆਂ ਦਾ ਇਹ ਗਾਉਂਦੀਆਂ |
	ਹਰ ਧੀ ਗਿੱਧੇ ਚ ਸਿਫਤ ਪੇਕਿਆਂ ਦੀ ਗਾਵੇ,
	ਪੇਕਿਆਂ ਵੱਲੋਂ ਆਵੇ ਠੰਡੀ ਹਵਾ ਧੀ ਬਸ ਇਹੋ ਚਾਵੇ |
	ਤੇ ਧੀਆਂ ਦਾ ਤਿਉਹਾਰ ਲੋਕੋ ਦੀਪ ਕਹਿੰਦਾ,
	ਧੀਆਂ ਨਾਲ ਹੀ ਨੇ ਇਹ ਤੀਆਂ,
	ਨਾਰੀ ਸ਼ਕਤੀ ਦਾ ਜਸ਼ਨ ਨੇ ਤੀਆਂ |

	ਕਰਨਦੀਪ ਸਿੰਘ
	ਗਣਿਤ ਵਿਭਾਗ
	ਰੱਖੜੀ ਪਿਆਰ ਦਾ ਪਾਵਨ ਧਾਗਾ,
	ਰਿਸ਼ਤਿਆਂ ਦਾ ਅਨਮੋਲ ਸਿੰਗਾਰ।
	ਭੈਣ ਦੇ ਦਿਲ ਦੀ ਸੱਚੀ ਦੁਆ,
	ਵੀਰ ਦਾ ਅਟੱਲ ਸਨੇਹ-ਪਿਆਰ।
	ਮੱਥੇ ਦਾ ਤਿਲਕ, ਮੁੱਖੜੇ ਦੀ ਮੁਸਕਾਨ,
	ਖੁਸ਼ੀਆਂ ਨਾਲ ਮਹਿਕੇ ਹਰ ਦੁਆਰ।
	ਮੋਹ ਮਮਤਾ ਤੇ ਵਿਸ਼ਵਾਸ ਦਾ ਬੰਧਨ,
	ਸਦਾ ਰਹੇ ਅਟੁੱਟ ਇਹ ਪਿਆਰ।
	ਰੱਬ ਅੱਗੇ ਇਹੀ ਅਰਦਾਸ ਰਹੇ,
	ਹਰ ਘਰ ਵਿੱਚ ਵੱਸੇ ਖੁਸ਼ੀਆਂ ਦਾ ਸੰਸਾਰ।
	ਅੱਠਵੀਂ -ਰੂਬੀ

	ਗੁਨਤਾਜ ਕੌਰ
	ਛੇਵੀਂ ਸਫਾਇਰ
	ਰੁੱਖਾਂ ਤੋਂ ਕੁਰਬਾਨ ਮੈ ਜਾਵਾਂ
	ਦਿੰਦੇ ਸਾਨੂੰ ਠੰਡੀਆਂ ਛਾਵਾਂ ,
	ਧੁੱਪਾਂ ਨੂੰ ਲਾ ਦੇਵਣ ਜ਼ਿੰਦੇ,
	ਮਿੱਠੇ-ਮਿੱਠੇ ਫ਼ਲ ਵੀ ਦਿੰਦੇ,
	ਵੰਡਣ ਨਾਲੇ ਮਸਤ ਹਵਾਵਾਂ,
	ਰੁੱਖਾਂ ਤੋਂ ਕੁਰਬਾਨ ਮੈ ਜਾਵਾਂ
	ਧੂਣੀ ਲੈ ਜਦ ਅੱਗ ਸੇਕੀਏ,
	ਮੇਜ-ਕੁਰਸੀਆਂ ਜਦੋ ਵੇਖੀਏ,
	ਨਿਕਲਣ ਹਰ ਪਲ ਦਿਲੋਂ ਦੁਆਵਾਂ,
	ਰੁੱਖਾਂ ਤੋਂ ਕੁਰਬਾਨ ਮੈ ਜਾਵਾਂ
	ਛਿੱਲੜਾਂ ਦੇ ਨਾਲ ਬਣੇ ਦਵਾਈ,
	ਕਰਨ ਹਵਾ ਦੀ ਖ਼ੂਬ ਸਫ਼ਾਈ,
	ਗੁਣ ਇਹਨਾਂ ਦੇ ਕਿਵੇਂ ਗਿਣਾਵਾਂ,
	ਰੁੱਖਾਂ ਤੋਂ ਕੁਰਬਾਨ ਮੈ ਜਾਵਾਂ

	ਦਿਲਪ੍ਰੀਤ ਕੌਰ
	ਵਕਤ ਦੀ ਫ਼ਿਤਰਤ ਹੈ ਬਦਲਣਾ, ਇਹ ਕਦੇ ਰੁਕਦਾ ਨਹੀਂ, ਸਿਰਫ਼ ਓਹੀ ਸਿਰ ਉੱਚਾ ਰੱਖਦਾ, ਜੋ ਹਾਲਾਤਾਂ ਅੱਗੇ ਲੁਕਦਾ ਨਹੀਂ | ਅੱਜ ਤੇਰਾ ਦਿਨ ਨਹੀਂ ਤਾ ਕੀ ਹੋਇਆ, ਹੌਸਲਾ ਰੱਖ, ਮਿਹਨਤ ਕਰਨ ਵਾਲਿਆਂ ਦਾ ਸੂਰਜ ਕਦੇ ਡੁੱਬਦਾ ਨਹੀਂ
	ਤੇਰੀਆਂ ਅੱਖਾਂ ਵਿੱਚ ਜੋ ਸਕੂਨ ਹੈ,ਉਹ ਹੋਰ ਕਿਤੇ ਨਾ ਮਿਲਿਆ, ਤੈਨੂੰ ਦੇਖ ਕੇ ਹੀ ਇਸ ਦਿਲ ਦਾ ਗੁਲਾਬ ਖਿੜਿਆ | ਲੋਕ ਲੱਭਦੇ ਨੇ ਰੱਬ ਨੂੰ ਪੱਥਰ ਦੇ ਵਿੱਚ, ਸਾਨੂੰ ਤਾ ਤੇਰੀ ਸਾਦਗੀ ਵਿੱਚ ਹੀ ਖ਼ੁਦਾ ਮਿਲਿਆ |
	"ਤੇਰੀ ਸਾਦਗੀ ਦਾ ਰੰਗ ਮੇਰੀ ਜ਼ਿੰਦਗੀ ਨੂੰ ਸਭ ਤੂੰ ਵੱਖਰਾ ਬਣਾਉਦਾ "
	ਸੱਤਵੀ ਜੈਸਪਰ
	ਗੁੱਟ 'ਤੇ ਵੀਰੇ ਦੇ ਮੈਂ ਰੱਖੜੀ ਬੰਨ੍ਹਦੀ ਨੀ,
	ਸਾਂਝ ਪਿਆਰਾਂ ਦੀ ਨੂੰ ਪੱਕੀ ਕਰਦੀ ਨੀ,
	ਇਹ ਧਾਗਾ ਨਹੀਂ ਰੱਖੜੀ ਦੀ ਤੰਦ ਆ,
	ਭੈਣ-ਭਰਾ ਦੇ ਪਿਆਰ ਦੀ ਗੰਢ ਆ |
	ਦੁੱਖ ਨਾ ਲੱਗਣ ਦੇਵਾ ਨੇੜੇ ਤੇਰੇ,
	ਤੇਰੀ ਪੱਗ ਦੀ ਲਾਜ਼ ਤੇ ਮੇਰਾ ਮਾਣ ਸੰਭਾਲ ਕੇ ਰੱਖਣਗੇ ਹੀਰੇ |
	ਚੰਗੇ ਕਰਮਾਂ ਨੂੰ ਮਿਲਿਆ ਮੈਨੂੰ ਤੂੰ ਹੀਰਾ ਵੇ |
	ਦੁੱਖ ਸੁਖ ਵਿੱਚ ਭੈਣ ਕੋਲ ਆਉਂਦਾ ਰਹੀ ਵੀਰਾਂ ਵੇ |
	ਛੇਵੀਂ ਸਫਾਇਰ
	ਭਾਰਤ ਦੇਸ਼ ਦੋ ਸਾਲਾਂ ਤੱਕ ਗੁਲਾਮ ਰਿਹਾ ਪਰ ਦੇਸ਼ ਭਗਤਾਂ ਨੇ ਮਿਹਨਤ ਤੇ ਸ਼ਹੀਦੀਆਂ ਦੇ ਕੇ ਇਸ ਨੂੰ ਅਜ਼ਾਦ ਕਰਵਾਇਆ |ਅੰਗਰੇਜ ਦੇਸ਼ ਤੋਂ ਜਾਂਦੇ ਜਾਂਦੇ ਇਸ ਦੇ ਦੋ ਹਿੱਸੇ ਕਰ ਗਏ ਜੋ ਕੀ ਪਾਕਿਸਤਾਨ ਤੇ ਭਾਰਤ ਬਣੇ | ਭਾਰਤ ਨੂੰ ਅਜ਼ਾਦ ਹੋਏ 79 ਸਾਲ ਪੂਰੇ ਹੋ ਗਏ | ਭਾਰਤ ਨੂੰ ਅਜ਼ਾਦ ਕਰਵਾਉਣ ਵਿੱਚ ਬਹੁਤ ਸਾਰੇ ਦੇਸ਼ ਭਗਤਾਂ ਦਾ ਹੱਥ ਸੀ ਜਿਵੇਂ ਰਾਜਗੁਰੂ, ਸੁਖਦੇਵ, ਸ: ਭਗਤ ਸਿੰਘ ਤੇ ਮਹਾਤਮਾ ਗਾਂਧੀ ਜੀ ਆਦਿ |
	ਰਾਜਗੁਰੂ , ਸੁਖਦੇਵ ਤੇ ਸਰਦਾਰ ਭਗਤ ਸਿੰਘ ਖੁਸ਼ੀ ਖੁਸ਼ੀ ਫਾਂਸੀ ਤੇ ਚੜ੍ਹ ਗਏ |ਮਹਾਤਮਾ ਗਾਂਧੀ ਜੀ ਨੇ ਸੱਚਾਈ ਤੇ ਅਹਿੰਸਾ ਦਾ ਰਾਹ ਦਿਖਾਇਆ | ਸਭ ਤੋਂ ਜਿਆਦਾ ਕੁਰਬਾਨੀਆਂ ਪੰਜਾਬ ਦੇ ਲੋਕਾਂ ਨੇ ਦਿੱਤੀਆਂ | ਅੰਗਰੇਜਾਂ ਨੇ ਸਾਡਾ ਹੌਸਲਾ ਤੋੜਣ ਦੀ ਕੋਸਿਸ਼ ਕੀਤੀ ਪਰ ਉਹ ਇਹ ਕਰ ਨਾ ਸਕੇ |

	ਪੂਜਨ ਤਾਇਲ
	ਸੱਤਵੀ ਬੈਰਲ
	ਗੁੱਟ ਤੇ ਸਜੇ ਰੇਸ਼ਮ ਦੀ ਡੋਰ,
	ਵੀਰ ਮੇਰੇ ਦੀ ਚਮਕੇ ਟੋਹਰ |
	ਭੈਣ ਬੰਨ੍ਹੇ ਪਿਆਰ ਦਾ ਧਾਗਾ,
	ਖੁਲੋ ਜਾਵੇ ਵੀਰੇ ਦਾ ਭਾਗ |
	ਬਚਪਨ ਦੀਆਂ ਉਹ ਯਾਦਾਂ ਪਿਆਰੀਆਂ
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