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 From Principal
Message

Dear Alumni,

It fills me with immense pride and joy to extend my warmest 
greetings to all of you on the occasion of the release of this special 
souvenir by our esteemed Alumni Association.

Our school has always stood as a beacon of knowledge, character, 
and excellence. Over the years, it has been a nurturing ground for 
countless young minds, shaping them into confident, 
compassionate, and capable individuals. As I reflect on the legacy 
of this institution, I am reminded of the invaluable contributions 
made by our alumni in carrying forward the values and vision 
instilled within these walls.

This souvenir serves as a beautiful testament to the enduring bond 
between our alumni and the school. It captures memories, 
achievements, and aspirations, bridging the past with the present 
and inspiring future generations. I am confident that this 
publication will not only evoke nostalgia but also serve as a 
platform to celebrate the remarkable journeys of our alumni.

I would like to express my heartfelt gratitude to the Alumni 
Association for their unwavering support and dedication to the 
school. Your efforts in fostering a sense of belonging and 
community are truly commendable.

As you flip through these pages, may you be reminded of the 
cherished moments spent here and the foundation that this school 
laid for your success. Let us continue to work together to uphold 
the legacy of excellence and make a positive difference in the 
world.

Wishing you all the very best in your endeavours. May this 
souvenir inspire and strengthen 

M.P. SINGH
Principal
PM Shri K.V. No.1 
Kankarbagh, Patna.
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Message
From Deputy Commissioner , KVS (RO)

It is with great pleasure that I extend my heartfelt congratulations to the KV Kankarbagh 
Patna Alumni Association on the release of this souvenir, a remarkable symbol of the endur-
ing bond between the school and its alumni. Kendriya Vidyalayas have always been at the 
forefront of providing quality education, not just to nurture young minds but also to create a 
strong, interconnected network of individuals who continue to contribute to society in diverse 
and impactful ways.

Our alumni form an integral part of the legacy of KVS, and their achievements are a testament 
to the foundation laid within these walls. As we continue to celebrate the success stories of 
our former students, it is our hope that they remain engaged with the institution and actively 
contribute towards shaping the future of KVS and the nation.

Drawing inspiration from the thriving alumni networks of premier institutions like IITs and 
IIMs, we look forward to seeing our alumni taking a more proactive role in mentoring and 
supporting the current batches. The synergy between the school and its alumni will further 
strengthen the relationship and promote mutual growth, thereby setting a precedent for a more 
dynamic and vibrant educational community.

With profound gratitude and best wishes 
for the souvenir,

Anurag Bhatnagar
Deputy Commissioner, KVS (RO)

ANURAG BHATNAGAR, 
Deputy Commissioner, KVS (RO)
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 From The Former Principal’s Desk!
Message

M.K.SINGH
Former-Principal
PM Shri K.V. No.1 
Kankarbagh, Patna.

It gives me immense pleasure to know 
that the alumni association of PM Shri 
Kendriya Vidyalaya No.1 Kankarbagh, 
Patna, is going to bring out the 
publication of its magazine ‘Souvenir’. It 
will certainly be a reflection of their 
contributions to their alma mater and the 
nation as a whole, to which they have 
been an integral part since their 
childhood.

I’m really proud to proclaim that PM Shri 
K.V. No.1 Kankarbagh, Patna, has truly proved its motto of ‘Come to Learn and Go to 
Serve’ true. Many day scholars who graduated from this institution are relentlessly and 
untiringly rendering their services in various distinguished fields such as Central or State 
Civil Services, Defense Services, Politics, Electronics & Print Media, Medical Science, 
Art & Theatre, and in many other fields which are the most sought-after dream jobs of the 
youths of the present generation.

The members of PM Shri K.V. No.1 Kankarbagh, Patna, are not only lending their helping 
hands to the development of society and the nation, but they are also contributing 
significantly to developing the state-of-art infrastructure of their alma mater, where they 
spent the precious years of their childhood. With profound pleasure and pride, I would like 
to acknowledge and express sincere thanks and gratitude not only on my behalf but also on 
behalf of my entire team of the vidyalaya to each member of K.V. Kankarbagh Patna 
Alumni Association for providing us with a beautiful shed over the stage of the assembly 
ground. We are also extremely grateful to them for installing an incinerator in the girls’ 
toilet, which has proved immensely useful in making the girls aware of their health and 
hygiene and also in maintaining the hygienic conditions of the Vidyalaya. Their 
philanthropic approach towards poor students, sweepers, and security guards during 
corona periods was praiseworthy. Once again, we extend our heartfelt thanks and gratitude 
to all the members of the Alumni Association of K.V. Kankarbagh for their significant 
contributions to the upliftment of the vidyalaya.

Lastly, on behalf of myself, the students, and the entire team of my vidyalaya, I extend my 
best wishes to each member of PM Shri K.V. Kankarbagh Alumni Association for grand 
success in all their endeavors.

With profound regards and good luck!

Kshitij •  6 KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association
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Dear friends,

Whenever I think of my school KV Kankarbagh Patna, I become emotional. I am sure, we all are 
bonded with similar emotions. 

KV Kankarbagh Patna is the oldest and most prestigious KV in Bihar. It was established in 1966 
at beautiful building of Ali Imam saheb at Anisabad. 

I remember the visit of then education minister Prof Nurul hassan at airport where we welcomed 
him. He came for creation of new building at Kankarbagh. The new building at present location 
was a treat for us. 

The school truly lived its motto “tat-twam pooshan apaavrunu”.

Teachers not only imparted knowledge in us but played role of guardian. 

Why this school is distinct from its contemporary in town as it is only school which has the 
privilege of having students from all over India and thus inculcating feeling of “Indianness“. I 
too came from Panagarh, WB. We came to know different cultures of our country. National and 
regional meets of KVS also played a role in this regard. I feel proud when I see innumerable 
number of alumni are serving the country in various prestigious institutions. They are spread 
all over the country and globe. This alumni association will serve to bind them in one family 
net. Please try to add more and more alumni in the association. This association will certainly 
function as an extended family. I feel lucky that what I am today is because of my school. I am 
a proud alumni of Kendriya Vidayalaya Kankarbagh, Patna.

Long live KV Kankarbagh !

Regards

Dr Prof Sudhir Kumar
Batch 1979
President, KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association

DR. PROF. SUDHIR KUMAR, 
President,

KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association

Message
From President, KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association
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Dear Alumni,

I am delighted to present the inaugural edition of KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association 
Souvenir. This significant milestone would not have been possible without the unwavering sup-
port and cooperation from each one of you. Your continued engagement and commitment to our 
shared legacy are deeply appreciated.

I would also like to extend heartfelt thanks to the dedicated team whose hard work and efforts 
have brought this souvenir to life. Their dedication and attention to detail are truly commend-
able.

As we celebrate this new chapter, I send my best wishes to all our alumni and the Alumni As-
sociation. Together, we continue to grow and build a vibrant community that will inspire future 
generations.

With warm regards,
Sanjay Kumar
Batch 1977
Former President
KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association

SANJAY KUMAR, 
Former President

KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association

Message
From Former President, KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association
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Message From Teachers
As I stand amidst a sea of familiar faces at a 
reunion, now in my 70s, I am swept away by a tide 
of memories from my 39-year tenure as a maths 
and physics teacher at Kendriya Vidyalaya School 
in Kankarbagh, Patna. Each face, a story; each 
story, a testament to the vibrant and enriching 
journey we shared. My career, which began with 
humble beginnings at Gol Market School in Delhi, 
blossomed into a tapestry of experiences far beyond 
the realms of textbooks and classrooms.

The school corridors and classrooms were more 
than just spaces for academic learning; they were 
the crucibles of dreams, aspirations, and lifelong 
friendships. I remember the energy of co-curricular 
events, the spirited rehearsals for annual functions, 
and the intense preparations for inter-school 
competitions. These moments were not just about 
winning or performing; they were about coming 
together, overcoming challenges, and celebrating 
our collective spirit.

The echoes of laughter, the shared tears of joy and 
disappointment, the triumphant cheers following 
successful exams or milestones in their careers, all 
resonate within me. I recall the fervor of the dramas, 
the creativity in the exhibitions, and the harmony 
in the songs and dances. Each event was a canvas 
where students painted their talents and passions, 
leaving a lasting impression on the school’s legacy.

KUMKUM MISHRA, 
Former Teacher

(before UMANG 2023,  
the joy of togetherness,  

Alumni Meet 
23-24 December 2023)

Now, as I look into the eyes of my former students, 
I see not just the lessons taught but the values 
imbibed. Their successes, diverse career paths, 
and the virtues they uphold are the true accolades 
of my teaching journey. This reunion is more than 
a gathering; it’s a mosaic of countless memories, 
a celebration of the enduring bonds we formed, 
and a reflection of the school’s enduring impact 
on our lives.

As I reminisce about the past, my heart swells with 
pride and nostalgia. Witnessing the wonderful 
individuals my students have become, I realize 
that my career was not just about imparting 
knowledge, but about nurturing young minds 
to grow into responsible, compassionate, and 
successful adults. Their achievements, their joys, 
and even their struggles have been an integral part 
of my life, teaching me as much as I taught them. 
This reunion, rich in emotions and memories, is 
a reminder of the beautiful journey we’ve shared 
and the everlasting imprint we’ve left on each 
other’s lives.

Reminiscences
Sitting by my window and looking at the vast 
expanse of clear blue skies, I seem to be sailing 
down the memory lane of my yester years. The 
innocent, smiling and eager faces of my students, 
the sound of school bell, the Morning Assembly, 
the pin-drop silence in the first period, the 
occasional commotion and noise in the corridors, 
the various Co-curricular Activities, the Annual 
Function, the Republic Day, the Independence 
Day, each and every thing floats past my mental 
vision and brings a nostalgic smile to my face. It 
has been a most satisfying and rewarding life. The 
love and respect that I received from my students 
deeply enriched my life and I am thankful to all 

of them. I would also like to express my sincere 
thanks to all my colleagues whose excellent 
companionship is unforgettable.

Now, I feel proud, elated and overwhelmed 
with joy when I see my students flourishing and 
thriving in life. May they all continue to live a 
happy, healthy and prosperous life! May God 
always bless all of them!

Neena Kapoor 
Former Teacher

KV Kankarbagh Patna
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Gyanwati Lal  
Former Teacher 

KV Kankarbagh Patna

The Guiding Light : A Tribute to Teaching

Teaching is an art, so divine
A journey that touches the lives of mine
A dance of emotions, of hopes and dreams
A symphony that resonates, or so it seems

As a teacher I stand, tall and proud
In my classroom, with heads bowed
I impart knowledge, wisdom and grace
In every child a potential I trace.

Each day with the Sun, I rise
To a world of challenges and surprise
Students from all walks of life I greet
And their dreams in my mind I repeat.

I guide them through their struggles and pain
And help them find their own refrain
I nurture their minds with care and affection
And instill values that will stay for a lifetime, 

with conviction.
Teaching is a calling, that I know
A purpose that helps life to glow
A journey that changes the world we see
A life of wonder, that is filled with glee.

So, I stand here, with my heart aglow
Feeling proud, in the rhythms that flow
The rhythms of life, that we all know
The rhythms of teaching, that will always grow.

Urmil Gagroo
I was teaching in St. Xavier’s Patna when I 
received my appointment letter for TGT (Eng) in 
KV Kankarbagh Patna. My joys knew no bounds 
and all set for the newer pastures, I joined the 
KV on 21st August 1981. And this marked my 
wonderfully enriching journey in the subsequent
KVs as well.

My Principal, Mr. D N P Sinha was not only an 
able administrator but also a thorough gentleman. 
He was our guiding force with his sharp intellect 
and an understanding persona. The staff was 
extremely friendly and the students by far the 
most obedient, affectionate and keen learners - 
the qualities that have catapulted many of them 
today to holding key positions in various fields in 
India and abroad. I feel happy to share here that a 
large number of them are in touch with me even 
after 39 years – Thanks to Social Media and their 
resourcefulness to stay connected!

So far as my teaching journey in KVs goes, KV 
Kankarbagh remains my Alma Mater. ‘Teaching 
is a learning process too’ is what the years of 
teaching taught me and for this I shall forever 
remain grateful to my hard working, bright and 
brilliant students of (to begin with) Kankarbagh 
Patna and the other KVs of Delhi NCR where I 
worked during the years thereafter.

Would like to congratulate the founders of this 
Alumni Forum for giving an opportunity to all the 
teachers and students to come together once again 
and share their experiences, inputs, thoughts, 
values and suggestions to help this platform grow 
and reach new heights.

Urmil Gagroo  
Former Teacher,   

KV Kankarbagh, Patna
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Can Alumni raise Value Awareness in  Their Alma Mater?
In the past, alumni and their alma mater were 
treated as separate entities, and alumni association 
was a means to interact with fellow alumni. They 
seldom had any interaction with the educational 
institution they passed from. With the advent of 
social media, Alumni relationships have taken a 
different flavour altogether, and they have become 
an asset for an educational institution. The horizon 
of their role has expanded beyond limits. Being 
the most loyal supporters and best ambassadors 
with a wealth of experience and skills, they have 
the potential to imbue the canvas of an educational 
institution with myriad colours. Besides raising 
funds for the educational institution, contributing 
scholarships to deserving students, sharing their 
expertise and best practices in a given field, etc., 
Alumni can raise value awareness in their Alma 
Mater through a vibrant In the past, alumni 
and their alma mater were treated as separate 
entities, and alumni association was a means to 
interact with fellow alumni. They seldom had any 
interaction with the educational institution they 
passed from. With the advent of social media, 
Alumni relationships have taken a different flavour 
altogether, and they have become an asset for an 
educational institution. The horizon of their role 
has expanded beyond limits. Being the most loyal 
supporters and best ambassadors with a wealth 
of experience and skills, they have the potential 
to imbue the canvas of an educational institution 
with myriad colours. Besides raising funds for the 
educational institution, contributing scholarships 
to deserving students, sharing their expertise and 
best practices in a given field, etc., Alumni can 
raise value awareness in their Alma Mater through 
a vibrant ecosystem of their network, which will 
be a real ̀ give-back` to their Alma Mater as a sign 
of their gratitude and affinity towards it. 

Knowledge has lost its direction as the 
main stress is on academic excellence and 
employability in most educational institutions, 
not the directionality of knowledge. Most often, 
what we see in educational institutions is, in the 
words of Bernard Shaw, `not the child in pursuit 
of knowledge, but knowledge in pursuit of the 

child`. Indifferent attitude of educators towards 
the intellectual sensibilities of the learners as well 
as values and dispositions building has taken a 
heavy toll on society, resulting in erosion of values. 
People have become greedy and selfish. Honesty 
has begun to disappear in society. Violence has 
become the order of the day, and corruption, 
abuse, and power have become more common. 
Majority are interested in own families and not 
interested in fulfilling responsibilities to society. 
Of course, a combination of major social forces 
such as globalization, Materialism, consumerism, 
commercialization of education, threats to 
humanity due to climatic changes, environmental 
degradation, violence, and terrorism has led 
to such grim scenarios. Do Alumni feel that 
they can embark on a new journey to arrest the 
trend of value degeneration to the best of their 
capabilities? Don`t the ideas spelt about by the 
poet in the following lovely poem resonate in 
their mind:

“Not, `How did he die?` But how did he live?`

“Not, `what did he gain?` but, what did he give?`

These are the units to measure the worth of a man 
as a man, regardless of birth.

Alumni, so called millennial man and Gen Z, 
may enhance the value of their own degree 
qualification, becoming a fulcrum for values and 
dispositions building. They may plan various 
activities related to compassion, empathy, 
humility, peace, appreciation of cultural values, 
dignity of individuals, inclusion, environmental 
conservation, protection of heritage, and national 
monuments in their educational institution 
through curricular and co-curricular means. 
Their approach ought not to be in sync with 
conventional pedagogy, i.e., Banking Model 
of Education, where learners are considered as 
empty vessels into which knowledge must be 
poured in. Concrete experiences and opportunities 
to think about, to reflect, critically evaluate, and 
appreciate one`s own values and those of others, 
can help internalization of values as values and 
dispositions cannot be developed by forcing 
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learners to memorize words by impositions. 

Development of values takes place during the 
process of socialization at home, school, and 
society and is related to stages of development, the 
cultural contexts, the beliefs and theories about 
child`s learning and levels of adult`s involvement. 
Hence, the role of Alumni should be to plan 
experiential and reflective strategies that facilitate 
the learners` awareness, help them examine their 
choices and preferences, enable them to have 
dialogue on value issues, expand their ways of 
looking at things, understanding situations and 
events, and act according to their well thought and 
important decisions. Their stress should not be on 
`must consciousness` (a sense of compulsion) but 
on `ought consciousness` (a sense of obligation). 
The shift from `must consciousness` to `ought 
consciousness` will lead learners to self-respect, 
self-guidance, and direction to their conduct and 
behaviour in their social-cultural milieu.

In sum, schools are the microcosms of the 
world. The disorder of the world surfaces in 
schools in many ways, values being the main 
casualty.  Making efforts by Alumni to stem 
the tide of value degeneration through planning 
different curricular and co-curricular activities 
and implementing them thoughtfully in schools 
would be an invaluable contribution to society. 
Belief in their potential with renewed enthusiasm 
will yield positive results. Alumni have to believe 
that raising value awareness is needed and it is 
possible, only then they would find time and 
resources. Psychologists call it `Self-fulfilling 
Prophecy`, i.e., if you believe in something, it 
comes true.

DR S. P. THAKUR 
Former Principal

Educationist and Writer
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Messages From Alumni

Hello friends,

I am Capt Jaywant Kumar presently flying as a 
commercial pilot based in Delhi. I had joined KV 
Kankarbagh in 1992 and did my 10+2 in PCM. 
It was a great experience and learning during 
those two glorious years with my colleagues 
and teachers. Immediately after my board 
examination in 1994, I was selected in the elite 
National Defence Academy, Pune for the Air 
Force cadre. 

After graduating from NDA, I got commissioned 
in to the Indian Air Force as a Fighter Pilot in 
1998. While being in the IAF, I had the privilege 
of flying many Fighter and Transport aircraft at 
the same time serving the nation for 20years. 

With the zest to continue to fly, I switched over to 
commercial flying in 2019 after taking a voluntary 
retirement from the IAF as a Wing Commander. 

I would love to be associated with anyone from 
KV Kankarbagh as an alumni to contribute 
whichever way possible.

Regards and happy landings

JAYWANT KUMAR
Batch 1992

jktho dqekj] (vkbZ-vkj-,l-bZ-) 
vij e.My jsy çca/d] y[kuÅ e.My] iwoZÙkj jsyos

cSp 1984

fç; fe=kksa]

eq>s cM+k gh vikj g"kZ vkSj [kq'kh gks jgh gS fd 
,Y;qeuh laxBu ,d Lekfjdk dk çdk'ku dj jgk 
gS] blds fy, cgqr cgqr c/kkbZ vkSj 'kqHkdkeuk;saA 
blh rjg dk çdk'ku le;&le; ij gksrk jgs] ,slh 
esjh vk'kk gSA

,Y;qeuh laxBu us foxr yxHkx 8&10 lkyksa esa 
ge fe=ksa dks tksM+k gS vkSj le; iM+us ij iwoZ Nk=kksa 
vkSj Nk=kksa fd enn dh gSA eSa bl laxBu dks viuh 
'kqHkdkeuk;sa nsrk gw¡A

Hi I'm Lt Col AK Roy Army officer serving since Mar 95,  presently posted as 
Dy Controller CQA BEML BANGALORE. Did my 10th back in 1992 and 12th 
in 1994 from KV kankarbagh.  

Love playing chess and badminton. Married to Sumita and blessed with 2  
children Sumit and Sukant.

Lt Col AK ROY 
Batch 1992

TARANG GUPTA, 
Batch 1992

Hi,

I am Captain Tarang Gupta. 1992 passout  class 
10th from KV Kankarbagh. I have been associated 
with Air India as Captain for last 20 years. 
Presently holding the post of Senior Commander 
based in Delhi. 

Thanks and Regards
TARANG GUPTA
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esjs I;kjs nksLrksa]

ge lHkh ftanxh ds fdlh u fdlh eqdke ij igq¡ps gq, gSa ij gekjh gSfl;r 
gekjs fj'rs ds chp dHkh vkM+s ugha vk;k- lkykuk tyls ij gksus okyh 
eqykdkr esa ;dhu gh ugha gksrk gS fd viuh viuh nqfu;ka esa e'kxwy gksrs 
gq, Hkh Ldwy ls yxko vkt Hkh oSlk gh gS- tks ge lHkh dks ,d lw=k esa 
ck¡/k dj j[kk gSA ;gh otg gS fd feyus tqyus dk liQj cnLrwj tkjh gS- 
blh dM+h esa Lekfjdk ds  çdk'ku ds fy, 'kqHkdkeuk,¡ vkSj iwjs Vhe dks  
c/kbZ ftudh esgur vkSj yxu ls ;g laHko gks ik;kA

It was great meeting all my classmates, juniors and seniors at the alumni 
meet organized in 2023. It was really heartening to see the amount of 
effort people are putting into organizing such get-togethers, hats off to the 
organizing committee. 

Such events should keep happening so that we all get the opportunity to 
meet and visit our school.

SONAL SINGH
Batch 2004, Denver, USA

ARCHANA SINGH
Batch 1984, Patna

SITARAM KUNTE, IAS (Retd) 
Former Chief Secretary, Maharashtra

Batch 1977

I joined Kendriya Vidyalaya Patna in 1974 in the 
8th standard and passed out after completing 12th 
standard in 1979. These five years were the most 
memorable schooling years of my life.

For one, I met great friends in school who con-
tinued to be dear friends in the later life as well. 
Many of our friends have helped each other build 
their careers as also they have stood by each other 
in their difficult times, be it in career or at person-
al level. It is important to recognise how big an 
asset these friendships are, all of which are estab-
lished during the schooling years.

Academically, Kendriya Vidyalaya had excellent 
teachers and a very conducive learning environ-
ment. Our teachers helped build the foundations 
of mathematics, language, science and social sci-
ences. This foundation helped us to do well in 
college education and competitive examinations.

Initially the school was housed in an old building 
in Anisabad area of Patna and later moved into 
its own spacious building in Kankarbagh. In both 
places, we had excellent classrooms, laboratories 
and playgrounds.

One of the key features of KV system was its em-
phasis on building pan-India and inclusive atti-
tude among students resulting in lasting friend-
ships among students coming from different parts 
of the country. In that sense KV was also reinforc-
ing national integration.

A solid educational foundation, character build-
ing, and pan-India outlook - all imbibed from 
KV Patna - helped me achieve my goal of join-
ing the civil services in 1985. I am forever  
indebted to KV Patna for my successful career 
and giving me a bunch of very dear friends.
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Son of soil and a former student of Kendriya 
Vidyalaya, Patna, (1992 batch) Parikshit has 
exemplified the values of discipline, perseverance, 
and patriotism instilled during his school days by 
serving the nation as a distinguished officer in the 
Indian Army.

After schooling from KV Kankarbagh Patna, 
Parikshit completed his graduation from the 
prestigious Banaras Hindu University and then 
he pursued his dream of joining the armed forces. 
Overcoming various challenges and making 
through an extremely difficult selection process 
with unwavering determination he joined the Indian 
Military Academy (IMA Dehradun). Following in 
the footsteps of his father, a venerated IAS officer, 
Parikshit upheld the family tradition of serving the 
nation with honour and after completing a rigorous 

training he got commissioned as an officer into the 
Indian Army.

As an Armoured Corp officer, throughout his 
illustrious career, Parikshit has been serving 
the country with exemplary leadership, bravery 
and commitment. He, as well, kept upgrading 
himself with various credentials from esteemed 
establishments. He is leading a happy married 
life with his well accomplished wife. Adding to 
his heritage, his only son is currently pursuing 
studies at IIT Madras, showcasing the family’s 
commitment to excellence across generations.

As a proud alumnus of KV Patna, Parikshit 
continues to uphold the school’s legacy of 
achievement and integrity, reminding us all that 
with determination and dedication, no goal is 
beyond reach.

Lt. Col. PARIKSHIT, 
1992 Batch 

Hello everyone! I’m an alumnus of Kendriya 
Vidyalaya Kankarbagh, Patna, and I passed Class 
X in 1992. After school, I went on to do my B.Tech 
in Civil Engineering from NIT Calicut and later 
a PGDM in Finance from IMT Ghaziabad. KV 
Kankarbagh will always have a special place 
in my heart—so many memories of friends, 
teachers, and the small moments that shaped us. 
At present, I serve in the Indian Railways and am 

posted at the Ministry of Railways, New Delhi, as 
Executive Director (Finance). Clearing the UPSC 
Civil Services Examination in 2001 was a major 
milestone and led me into public service as an 
IRAS officer. I’m truly grateful for the supportive 
environment at school, the friendships that have 
stayed with me, and the guidance of our teachers. 
Looking forward to reconnecting, catching up on 
everyone’s journeys, and celebrating our KV bond.

ABHISHEK KUMAR
IRAS Executive Director Indian Railway, 1992 Batch
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FROM THE MEMORIES TO MILESTONES: 
A REFLECTION ON MY SCHOOL DAYS

RAVI RANJAN
1988 Batch

Kendriya Vidyalaya Kankarbagh Patna (KVKP) 
holds a special place in the hearts of its alumni, 
including myself. As a proud alumnus of the batch 
of 1988, I am honored to share my experiences and 
the invaluable lessons I learned during my time at this 
esteemed institution. From fostering a sense of unity 
and inclusivity to instilling leadership qualities, KVKP 
has played a significant role in shaping our lives.

A Platform for Sports and Leadership: During 
my school days, I actively participated in various 
sports activities such as Football, Volleyball, 
Cricket, and Kabaddi. These activities not only 
helped me stay physically fit but also taught 
me the importance of teamwork and discipline. 
Additionally, as the Sergeant of the NCC Air Wing, 
I had the privilege of leading the Republic Day 
and Independence Day parades. This experience 
instilled in me a sense of responsibility and 
honed my leadership skills, which have proven 
invaluable in both my professional and personal 
life.

Learning Beyond Academics: KVKP goes 
beyond traditional education by emphasizing 
the importance of adapting to different cultures, 
fostering collaboration, and building strong 
bonds. The co-educational environment ensured 
that there was no differentiation based on gender, 
promoting equality and respect among students. 
These values have remained with me throughout 
my life, enabling me to thrive in diverse 
settings and appreciate the richness of different 
perspectives.

Lifelong Connections: One of the most 
remarkable aspects of KVKP is the enduring 
friendships that have stood the test of time. Even 
after completing our schooling, our batch has 
maintained a strong and cohesive bond. With over 
60 friends settled across various parts of India and 
the world, we continue to support and uplift each 
other. The Golden Jubilee celebrations of KVKP 
in 2016 served as a memorable event that further 
strengthened our connection and reminded us of 
the cherished memories we shared.

Empathy and Support: What sets our batch 
apart is the unwavering empathy we have for 
one another. In times of need, our batchmates go 
above and beyond their duties to extend a helping 
hand. This sense of camaraderie and support has 
created a lifelong system that we can rely on, no 
matter the distance or circumstances.

Conclusion: Kendriya Vidyalaya Kankarbagh 
Patna has left an indelible mark on its alumni, 
shaping us into well-rounded individuals equipped 
with essential life skills. From the invaluable 
lessons learned through sports and leadership 
opportunities to the enduring friendships and 
unwavering support, KVKP has provided us with 
a strong foundation for success in both personal 
and professional endeavors. As proud alumni, 
we will forever cherish the memories and values 
instilled in us by this esteemed institution
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oks esgeka gSa gekjs vkt] 
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 
vnkvksa esa ogh vankt] 
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 

gokvksa esa u tkus D;ksa 
Hkjh Fkh ,d eLrh lhA 
tks gj fnu eq¡g fp<+krh Fkh
oks cksyh 'kke g¡lrh lhA 

[kM+s gSa oks rqEgkjs }kj]
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 
vnkvksa esa ogh vankt]
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 

cjlrk es?k ls lkou] 
fFkjdrk eksj lk ;s euA 
gokvksa us mM+k fny ij 

esjs] jD[kk rsjk nkeuA 
fxjsa vc fctfy;k¡ D;k [kkd] 
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 
vnkvksa esa ogh vankt]
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A

'kek;sa ;w¡ rks tyrh Fkha] 
gtkjksa ckj bl ?kj esaA 
exj jks'ku gqvk gS vkt] 
gj fdjnkj bl ?kj esaA

esjs ?kj pk¡n fudyk vkt] 
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 
vnkvksa esa ogh vankt]
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 

[kud mudh g¡lh ls] 
iRFkjksa esa tku vkrh gSA 

oks esgeka gSa gekjs vkt

tekus ls clh [kkeksf'k;k¡] 
dqN xquxqukrh gSaA 

gS yÝtksa esa dksbZ eygkj
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 
vnkvksa esa ogh vankt]
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 
cus vk¡xu gSa iSatfu;k] 
>jks[ks dku ds >qedsA 
lyhds ls [kM+s ltns] 
njks nhokj gSa mudsA 

gSa [kqn ds ?kj fdjk;snkj] 
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 
vnkvksa esa ogh vankt]
pyks dqN ehBk gks tk,A 

euh"k >k]
1987 cSp

ukjh
fut ygw ls lhapdj]
tks d.k dks dk;k ns ldsA 
fpyfpykrh /wi dks
lgdj tks lk;k ns ldsA 
tks fBBqjrh jkr esa 
Å"ek dh vafre vkl gksA 
buesa 'kk;n dqN gh xq.k 
Hkxoku rsjs ikl gks!

vJq dh gj cwan esa
d#.kk dk lkxj /kkjrhA 
viuksa dh [kkfrj lnk 
vius dks fry fry ekjrhA 
l`f"V dh fu;ekoyh ij 
dj frjksfgr vki dksA 

;K lk thou] lnk
[kqn dks gou esa MkjrhA 
iQwy lh og ia[kqjh] 
tks çse dk i;kZ; gSA 
çse dh [kkfrj lnk
ftlus lgk vU;k; gSA 
vku ij tc vkap vkbZ 
og lnk Hkkjh jghA 
dkSu lk og j.k gS
ftlds eè; esa ukjh ughA 

gS iq#"k dks cy feyk 
ukjh dh j{kk ds fy,A
fdUrq og vfHkeku esa 
Lokeh dh laKk esa ft,A 
;wa rks ugha Hkxoku 
L=kh ;k iq#"k dk :i gSA 
fdarq ;fn gS rks oks fuf'pr 
ukjh dk Lo:i gSA 
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 ,d dne

dSlk gS Hkkjr

eaftyks dks ikuk gS vxj]
rks ,d dne c<+kuk gksxk--

gkykr eqf'dy gSa vxj] rks [kqn dks laHkkyuk gksxk]
ehBs uhan dh pkg gSa rks] esgur ls ilhuk cgkuk gksxk]
eaftyks dh [kokb'k gSa rks] y{; dks lk/uk gksxk ]
Mj ls Hkkx uk tk;s blfy;s ] [kqn esa fo'okl txkuk gksxk]

eaftyks dks ikuk gS vxj]
rks ,d dne c<+kuk gksxk--

ekuo dh larku gSa  ge] rks balkfu;r fuHkkuk  gksxk
yksxksa ds lkFk py dj gesa] mudk lgkjk cuuk gksxk]
gSa ns'k gekjk yksx gekjs] rks viukiu fn[kkuk gksxk
dg dj ge fliQZ uk fudys] dqN djds gesa fn[kkuk gksxk]

eaftyks dks ikuk gS vxj]
rks ,d dne c<+kuk gksxk--

liuks dks lp djuk gSa rks] vk¡[kksa ls uhan Hkxkuk gksxk 
jg ik;s vPNs balku ge ] rks bZ";k± dks gVkuk  gksxk]
vk;saxh gh vM+pus fiQj Hkh] u /kS;Z [kksuk gksxk
vius vki ls fd;k gqvk ] gj ,d oknk fuHkkuk gksxk ]

eaftyks dks ikuk gS vxj]
rks ,d dne c<+kuk gksxk ] ,d dne c<+kuk gksxk AA	

euh"k flUgk]
1990 cSp

dbZ dYiksa dh lkSxkr ysdj] djrk  fo'o dks ÅtkZ  çnku
djrk gS jfo dks ueu] iwtrk gS  lnSo tu dY;k.k ]
;s gS Hkkjr dh igpku] ;s gS Hkkjr dh igpkuA

fgeky;  gS eLrd ij] lkxj nsrk  gS bldh dk;k dks lEeku ]
ufn;ksa dh csyk,¡  ân; esa ] lHkh ½rqvksa dh Nk;k esa egku]
;s gS Hkkjr dk LokfHkeku] ;s gS Hkkjr dk LokfHkekuA

gS vycsys laLÑfr bldh] uk gS fdlh dk vieku]
tks Hkh vk;k oks je x;k] pkgs vYykg gks ;k jke]
uk }s"k gS bldh feêh esa ] uk gS Loklksa  esa vfHkeku
;s gS gekjk Hkkjr egku] ;s gS gekjk Hkkjr egku AA
t; fganAA oUns ekrjEk AA
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ekuuh; LoxhZ; Jh jketh flag] mi çkpk;Z] us dsaæh; 
fo|ky; Øekad 1 dadM+ckx] iVuk (fcgkj) esa 1981 
ls 1986 rd djhc 5 o"kksaZ rd viuh lsok çnku dhA 
os deZB] bZekunkj] tkx:d vkSj esgurh O;fDr FksA

mUgksaus fo|ky; ds ifjlj esa ckxokuh dh 'kq#vkr 
dh] tks vkt rd muds liuksa dks lkdkj dj jgk gSA 
;g bl ckr dks n'kkZrk gS fd mUgsa çÑfr ls xgjk 
yxko FkkA

ijh{kkvksa ds nkSjku os xaHkhj utj vkrs Fks vkSj fu;e 
vkSj dkuwu ds çfr l[r FksA ,d ckj dh ?kVuk gS] 
tc fdlh usrk ds leFkZdksa us muds d{k esa ços'k 
fd;k] vanj ls njoktk can dj fn;k vkSj /edh nhA 
mu yksxksa dks fo|ky; esa fdlh dk nkf[kyk ysuk 
Fkk] ysfdu esjs firk Vl ls el ugha gq,A os tjk Hkh 
?kcjk, ughaA varr% mu yksxksa dks fujk'k gksdj okil 
ykSVuk iM+kA ;g ?kVuk bl ckr dks n'kkZrh gS fd 
fo|ky; ds çfr mudh fu"Bk bruh etcwr Fkh fd 
os viuh tku dh fpark fd, fcuk Hkh fo|ky; ds 
fu;eksa ls le>kSrk ugha djrs FksA

dHkh&dHkh os etkd Hkh fd;k djrs Fks vkSj fo|kfFkZ;ksa 
ls ?kqy&feydj jgrs FksA muds Hkwxksy fo"k; ds 
Kku us fo|kfFkZ;ksa ds Kkuo/kZu vkSj #fp txkus esa  
egRoiw.kZ Hkwfedk fuHkkbZA os viuh fo|kfFkZ;ksa dks lnk 
vkxs c<+us dh çsj.kk nsrs FksA vkt Hkh muds dgs gq, 
'kCn fo|kfFkZ;ksa esa mRlkg vkSj tks'k dks c<+k nsrs gSaA

exgh xhr vkSj dfork fy[kuk rFkk xkuk mUgsa csgn 
fç; FkkA mudk xhr xkuk iVuk laHkkx esa Hkh dkiQh 
yksdfç; FkkA ;ksxklu muds nSfud thou dk fgLlk 
FkkA fo|ky; ds vU; f'k{kd&f'kf{kdkvksa ds lkFk 
mudk laca/ ges'kk e/qj jgrk FkkA os ges'kk fdlh 
dh enn ds fy, rRij jgrs FksA

vius firkth ds laLej.k fy[krs le; eq>s ,slk 
eglwl gksrk gS fd os vkt Hkh esjs ikl gSaA dk'k] eSa 
mudk igyk larku gksrk] rks muds lkFk vf/d le; 
fcrk ldrk] muls vf/d lh[k ldrk vkSj muds 
vuqHkoksa dks le>us esa l{ke gksrkA

Ñ".k çdk'k
1989 cSp

Beyond Examinations and Marks : 
A Journey from Academic Setbacks to Building a 50 Crore Business Empire

My name is Alok Kumar, and I am from Patna. 
I passed my 10th from Kendriya Vidyalaya 
Kankarbagh in 2010.
I am sharing my journey because I believe it may 
inspire those who have struggled academically 
and feel they can’t achieve great things in life.
Coming from a middle-class family, I had no 
exposure to business or career opportunities. I 
wasn’t academically inclined either. After passing 
my 10th with a 7.6 CGPA, I failed in class 11th.
I somehow managed to pursue engineering 
at Rajasthan Technical University, but things 
didn’t improve, and I ended up failing 27 papers 
during my course. This failure in college turned 
out to be a defining moment. Despite all odds, I 
graduated with around 70% marks and kept my 
entrepreneurial spirit alive by trying multiple 

ventures, though none of them succeeded initially.
In 2018, I founded Coworking Studio, addressing 
the demand for affordable office spaces. Over the 
past 6 years, we have grown to 50+ campuses across 
9 cities, with a total valuation of over ₹50 crore.
In 2025, I ventured into office furniture 
manufacturing by launching Furnixo, backed by 
a 15,000+ sq. ft. factory, providing high-quality 
office furniture solutions.
Today, I share my journey with the hope of 
inspiring others who may feel held back by 
academic setbacks. Success is 
built on perseverance, learning, 
and daring to dream beyond 
limits.

Alok Kumar 
2010 Batch

(written in January 2025)

laLej.k esjs firk dh
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Friends, Nostalgia and Beyond
As we catch up and reminisce with our old friends 
for another re-union this year, I can’t help butfeel 
a sense of nostalgia for the days gone by. It seems 
like only yesterday we were walking the corridors 
of our school, dreaming of our futures and all the 
adventures, excitements that awaited us outside 
the gates of our dear school. Our young inexperi-
enced minds dreamt of a beautiful world awaiting 
us that would embrace each of us with much love 
and care. And thenwe have all had our shares of 
ups and downs, successes and failures, joys and 
sorrows.

Looking back, it’s a joy to see how much we have 
grown and achieved in our lives. We have pur-
sued our passions, taken risks, made mistakes 
and learned from them. But most importantly, we 
have never given up.

The challenges that we faced and the hurdles we 
overcame made us even stronger. This is some-
thing to be proud of and this is what our school 
has taught us over the years. Our teachers, have 
always inspired and encouraged us, pointing out 
the abilities in each one of us. Here, at Kendriya 
Vidyalaya, we were always groomed holistical-
ly. Curricular and extra-curricular activities were 
imparted to us parallelly. I fondly remember our 
participation in Youth Parliament, that prepared 
us and gave us a hands-on experience on democ-
racy. I have always conducted Youth Parliament 
sessions in my college since the days I joined as 
a teacher. I recollect the thrill that I felt as I re-
connected with all my friends here through social 
media back in 2017. I felt so full of life and young 
again as I got back with my friends. Since then, 
we have remained connected and got more clos-
er to each one, even more than our school days. 
We bonded so strongly and the long gap since we 
left school doesn’t seem to exist now. It’s a joy 
to bereunited again, older and wiser and ready to 
take on whatever life has in store for us. As we 

reflect on our past, let us also look to the future 
with hope and excitement. The world is full of 
possibilities and that we have the power to shape 
our own destiny.

As we look into the future, let us remember the 
lessons we have learned from our past, let us 
cherish our friendship, keep supporting one an-
other through the challenges ahead and strive to 
make a positive impact on the world around us.

I am proud to be a part of the legacy of Kendriya 
Vidyalaya which have always strived to impart-
education and all-round development of children 
irrespective of any social discrimination, be it re-
ligious, financial or any other all over the nation. 
We at Kendriya Vidyalaya have always been

taught that we are citizens of the same nation and 
enjoy equal status and opportunities in all spheres 
of life. This teaching imbibes in us the feeling of 
equality right from the childhood & we learn to 
treat our fellow people with dignity.

However, my heart goes numb in sharing with all 
of you here that, we lost three of our dear friends 
from our batch this very year. Uttam, Kavita and 
Usha will be missed for ever now. Theyleft us too 
early and we were left feeling so helpless. So, 
friends let us make the most ofwhatever we have 
at present, lift up one another and be together in 
everyone’s joys and sorrows.

Let us keep inspiring one another to be the best 
selves.

This reunion brings us one more opportunity to 
come together and celebrate our shared journey.

Thank you all, and here’s to a brighter, happier 
and inspiring future.

Arpita Mandal
1988 Batch
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Memories of my school days at Kendria Vidyalaya,  
Anisabad & now Kendriya Vidyalaya, Kankarbagh 

The entire span of school life is probably the 
best period of our lives. It is the golden period of 
learning and it truly impacts students’ lives. The 
importance of school life cannot be negated and 
it is a vital formative experience for children and 
adult students alike. Anyone and everyone who 
has ever been a student, knows what school life 
is all about.

It is rightly said that any person always remem-
bers their first day at school and their last day at 
school. The first day a child remembers, is be-
cause it came there weeping and the last day a stu-
dent remembers because they leave their school, 
weeping again. In my case, I remember clearly 
my first day at the school and my last day at the 
school. The joys of school life are surely count-
less. Indeed, the school days are the best of our 
lives.

School represents an important learning expe-
rience which teaches us motivation, self-con-
fidence and the will to always give our best. In 
addition, school blesses us with friends, many of 
whom remain with us for the rest of our whole 
life. School days really are the best days of our 
lives and for me, I have only good memories of 
my school days. For me, those days are still with 
me like an invaluable treasure.

I clearly remember my first day at school and the 
memories of that day are still vivid. I can still feel 
how warmly I was welcomed at the school. Such 
a warm welcome can truly define a child’s school 
experience in the best possible way.

As a school boy I learnt a lot about how to co-op-
erate, got motivated and shaped in the company 
of my best friends. I still remember the first year 
wishes we received from our teachers and I al-
ways regard my primary school life memories as 
a treasure.

My time in high school was an equally valu-
able learning experience and I met some of the 

best friends I have today in my life. Admitted-
ly, I made a lot of blunders and mistakes during 
my high school years. But thanks to my sincere 
friends and honest teachers, I was always rescued 
from too much of trouble. This is how high school 
taught me the true meaning of co-operation and 
love.

Looking back, I realise how ignorant I was during 
my school days and how many shortcomings I 
had. However, my time in high school showed 
my how important school life was and I would 
not have the great friends, good knowledge, good 
experiences and good memories I have today if it 
was not for my high school years.

Despite the excitement with which the high school 
days  and years are filled, we also tend to become 
matured enough to understand the value of time. 
My high school life is a wonderful chapter in my 
memories because I learned dedication, self-actu-
alisation, hard work & motivation.

My high school years were also the period in 
which I started working hard towards my goals. 
Thanks to that, I am happy with the career and the 
life I have today.

One of my best high school memory was the day 
when I was selected to represent my school during 
1970 at K V Ferozepur Cantt. under the Nation-
al Integration Scheme and spent one month there 
with many other students from K Vs of Eastern 
India comprising of Bihar, Bengal & Orrisa.

I also had the privilege to represent my school in 
Football, Volleyball &  Athletics at sub-regional, 
regional and national levels of K V Sangathan 
meets during the years 1973 & 1974.

It was a moment of great pride for me, as well 
as for my parents and for my school too when I 
was selected to participate in the Republic Day 
Parade, 1973 at New Delhi as a member of Bihar 
Contingent, National Cadet Corps (Air Wing). I 
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still remember how happy my parents and school 
teachers and friends were when I was adjudged 
the top achiever in No.1 Bihar Air Squadron, 
NCC.

During my school days, I always had the habit 
of recording my experiences in a diary. During 
my free time I would always open my diary and 
write. It helped me soothe my pain and it fulfilled 
me with confidence and courage. It fulfilled me 
with much of confidence and courage.

I still have with me, a few pictures we took in high 
school which remind me of all the good memories 
we made. I remember the days we celebrated in 
school and the extra curricular activities we took 
part in.

Looking back on my entire time in school, I have 
so many fond memories. I still remember the ex-
citement of learning new things, the challenge of 
completing difficult tasks, and the joy of making 
lifelong friends. I also remember the teachers 
who inspired me and the classmates who made 
me laugh.

Of course, there were challenges also, along the 
way. I remember feeling stressed about tests, 
struggling to make friends and feeling lost and 
alone at times. But I also remember how I could 
overcome those challenges and grew as a person.

School was a time of great change and growth for 
me. It was a place where I learned about myself, 
the world around me, and what I wanted to do 
with my life. I'm so grateful for the experiences I 
had in school, and I'm so thankful for the people 
who helped me along the way. But it wasn't un-
til I was much older that I realised how much I 
had actually gained from my time at school. I had 
learned so much, both academically and person-
ally. I had made life-long friends, and I had devel-
oped a strong sense of who I was. I'm so grateful 
for the life I have, and I know that it's all because 
of the foundation that was built in school.

It seemed like a lifetime ago that I was a young 
boy, full of hope and excitement about the future. I 
couldn't wait to get out of school and start my life.

I'm so thankful for all the teachers, and friends 
who helped me along the way.I remember my last 
day of school like it was yesterday. I said goodbye 
to my friends and teachers, and I promised to stay 
in touch. Then, I walked out of the school gates 
and into the real world. So, even though I was 
glad to leave school at that time, I now realise that 
it was one of the best times of my life.

It's hard to believe that it's been 50 years since 
I left school. It seems like just yesterday I was 
walking in the halls, taking tests, and hanging out 
with all my friends. But time flies, and now I'm 
a grown-up with a family of my own, leading a 
retired life.

As I look back on my 50 years of leaving school, 
I realise that I'm still learning and growing. I'm 
still facing challenges and overcoming them. But 
I'm also still finding joy in the simple things, like 
spending time with my family and friends, learn-
ing new things, and exploring the world around 
me.

But after a while, the novelty started to wear off 
and I started to realise that adult life wasn't all that 
fun and games. I had to work hard, and I had to 
make responsible decisions. I started to miss my 
school and the simple life enjoyed there.

I'm not sure what the upcoming years will bring 
for me, but I know that I'm ready for them and I'm 
confident that I can handle whatever challenges 
come my way. I'm also confident that I will con-
tinue to learn and grow, and that I will continue 
to find joy in the simple things I have experienced 
during my school days.

I'm so excited for the Alumni Meet and I can't 
wait to see what more it holds for me.

ASHOK KUMAR SINHA
1974 Batch
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Snigdha Supriya 
2011 Batch

The River that Flows through my City
I did not discover the beauty of Ganga until my 
post-graduation days, rather, I did not get the op-
portunity to. The river had always been there, I 
never walked up to it and stood there in awe as it 
flowed past me, without ever abandoning me. 

I unwillingly agreed to go and check out Patna 
University for my post-graduation. I walked into 
a building which was ill-maintained yet it exuded 
a sense of bygone magnificence. My near obses-
sion with old buildings got me interested and the 
view of Ganga, which at that time was overflow-
ing with water completely sold me to it.

It started with occasionally hanging out at Kali 
Ghat with new people I had found there. Then, I 
would go there way before my classes started and 
sit there and watch, just watch. The true pleasure 
of the river was discovered when I started stop-
ping by after my classes. As the sun set, the crowd 
would clear and the only people left there would 
be the students of University and other education-
al institutes that were located nearby. Ghats after 
darkness were portrayed as an unsafe space to 
me, so initially, it was just an act of rebellion for 
me, but slowly, I started enjoying it. The quiet and 
lack of gaze there was something that I craved. 
People there at that time primarily constituted of 
friends and lovers, they used to be so engrossed 
in themselves that nobody even cared whether I 
was there.

Every bit of break we got from University was 
spent wandering about the ghats. Some of the 
most important friendships of my life were forged 
there. The openness of the sky made it easier for 
me to open my heart to the people I had begun to 
recognise as friends. Each of them are as gener-

ous, boundless and unruly as the river that brought 
us together. I have spent innumerable evenings 
with them by the river, just sitting and chatting 
and ocassionally sipping on the tangy little cups 
of lemon tea, which never lasted long enough.

Next level of my affair with Ganga was achieved 
when I started spending the mornings and the 
evenings on the banks in the remote parts of the 
city. At these places, all you could hear was the 
pleasant wind, and the sound of the flowing river. 
That calm and beauty always triggered something 
in me. That was probably why in terms of writing, 
those two years were the most productive years of 
my life. It was as if the river was flowing through 
me and washing all my scattered words to form 
structured sentences on its bank.

Last few months of post-graduation were diffi-
cult. I had to make way too many tough decisions 
in very little time, and at that time, Ganga was my 
counsellor. Everytime I was anxious or scared, 
I would rush towards it and everytime, it would 
calm me down and I would come back sorted in 
my head.

Now, I live in a city where the river barely ever 
flows. It is nearly stagnant and foul smelling. But 
even now, whenever I am troubled or confused, I 
close my eyes and I am taken back to this partic-
ularly red evening that I spent on Digha-Sonepur 
bridge. Below me was the immensity of Ganga 
and above me, the vastness of the sky and the 
most awe-inspiring was what lay in front of me, 
the horizon where these two seemed to meet. In 
that moment, everything made sense and I knew 
that the beauty of the world was not a mere illu-
sion. It was a reality worth fighting for.
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Not too young, Not too old
Not too shy And not too bold

I judge myself, yes I do,
no one else, to be true.
Not because People push me to do better, 
I push myself Too much, to be a go getter.
I work really hard, And live by rules,
I go to practice and miss my school.

I am a batsman, I am a boy,
Like a superman still a little coy..
But is it necessary to be out and Loud
I silently do my job..
And let my work speak  aloud

I stand there... Out on the field,
With all my hard work
 and hardly any shield,
I focus harder each time
To hit the ball with all strength of mine
Yes I do it... Not everytime, I admit
But I no longer bother
With all my heart, I commit.

I commit to my game, to myself and to my life...
With each ball that I face...
With each situation that will surface
All I will do is challenge myself to learn...
The knowledge and skill is all that I yearn..
I will never leave my side, come what may
Yes, I will stand, tall and strong...
Even if there's a little dismay...

Now I go out... All padded up..
Stand on the pitch, fully geared up
I do my best... Each single time
Enjoy my victories... They are mine.
Yes.. I still falter once in while...
I Learn from them, that too in style.

Not Too Young, Not Too Old

fojke ugha] cl dkSek gS ;g

शैली ओझा  
1996 बैच

dkSek tkurs gSa uk vki\
ogh v/Zfojke!
ftlds ckn iy nks iy #ddj
dgkuh vkxs c<+rh gS]
ftlesa ihNs dksbZ NwVrk gh ugha]
lkFk gh pyrs gSa lc&
dksbZ ;knksa esa
vkSj dksbZ nqvkvksa esa A

fn;k tks I;kj
og ges'kk okil ykSV vkrk gS
yEgk&yEgk chrk oDr 
[kwclwjr ;kn gh rks cu tkrk gS]
u;k] cl iqjkus dk fgLlk

utj vkrk gS
tSls [kV~Vk vkSj ehBk]
ikuh esa t:j ?kqy tkrk gSA

rks pysa] dkSek ds ml ikj!
jkgsa cny tk;sa pkgs
[kq'kuqeka gksxh gj Mxj
I;kj vkSj nqvkvksa esa
gksrk gS csiukg vlj]
[k~okfg'kksa dk D;k gS] 
og rks gtkj gksaxh ]
;s eksgCcr vkSj nqvk ges'kk lkFk gksxh--
ftUnxh ;w¡ gh rks xqytkj gksxhAA
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Let me be a Poet

rqEgkjh ldkjkRedrk ds gokys

Let me be a Poet. I’m happy as such.
Keep the Pierian with you, I don’t want much.

I’ve tasted what you offered, and tasted but a sip,
It’s boggling all over and striking with a whip.
I’m no sober now, nor do I wish to be,
As the shallow draughts gave way to my numb humility.
So, tag me of an atheist for capricious I appear,
Or send me into exile, or whatever – I don’t care.

Reason makes a man and emotion – reckless being!
The whole idea, on its face, seems a far-fetched thing.
And then, I fail, again, to value the ideals, which succour you the most
In diving past the Vaitarna, and fighting with the ghost
Of your past indulgence, which without any row
You overcome, holding, merely, by its tail, the holy cow!

Don’t Panic! My LEARNED Friends, I’m just another tramp,
No home do I belong, nor crave for any camp.
I’ll come and go, and may not visit again,
Not even in your dreams to sermon you in vain.

fç;n'khZ ekr` 'kj.k
1999 Batch

eq>s cryk;k x;k fd 
rqe tks Hkh fy[kksxs
og igys gh fy[kk tk pqdk gS
rqEgkjh [kpZ gks pqdh lk¡lksa ls 
dgha vf/d vYi+Qkt rSj jgs gSa
ys[kuh ds bl egklkxj esa
ftUgsa lkfgy ij #ddj
,d utj Hkj 
ns[k ysus ls gh
vkus yxrh gSa fepfy;k¡
vkSj rks vkSj 
mcdkb;ksa ds ihNs 
viuh Åc fNikrs 
myVs ik¡o ykSVus yxs gSa yksx Hkh 
Mqcfd;ksa vkSj xksrksa dh rks lksp ls Hkh 
cgqr nwj tk pqdh gS nqfu;k
rks vc] can djks fy[kuk fd
tkjh j[k ldks thou
ldkjkRedrk ds lkFk!

th gk¡! bl rjg &
ldkjkRedrk ds lkFk
udkj fn;k x;k ldkjkRedrk dks gh!

eq>s ;g Hkh cryk;k x;k gS fd 
nwj ns'k esa miæfo;ksa us
tyk fn;k gS ,d iqLrdky;
vkSj vius Hkhrj dh vkx dks
jksi vk, gSa oks mu vyekfj;ksa esa 
tgk¡ lgst dj j[kh gqbZ Fkha fdruh gh lk¡lsa
vkSj] tgk¡ lgst dj j[kk gqvk Fkk thou!

lkspk] crykrk pyw¡ fd 
fy[kuh gSa eq>s viuh lk¡lsa
fy[kuk gS eq>s vHkh thou
rkfd lgst dj j[k fn;k tkÅ¡ 
ckn] vyekfj;ksa esa gh dgha
rqEgkjh ldkjkRedrk ds gokys!
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REKHA SINGH  
1997 Batch

A Journey of My School
Alright, let me take you back to 1993, the year 
when I, Rekha, moved from being the quietest 
child in the neighborhood in Kolkata to the busy 
streets of Kankarbagh in Patna. I had no idea that 
my life's journey would change from being a 
comedy of blunders to a story of metamorphosis.

You see, even a mime artist would have asked 
me for lessons when I was younger since I was 
so quiet. And "The Chronicles of a Clueless Kid" 
is the title I would have given my book if I had 
written it at that time.

However, life had other ideas. After my mother 
passed away, I became a one-woman household 
management machine. I was forced to learn how 
to cook, clean, and fold laundry at the youthful 
age of "too young for this!" 

I was ordinary at school, trapped in that "just 
right" zone, like Goldilocks in the classroom. 
However, my superpower was my diligence. It 
was my hidden weapon, which I was ignorant of 
until a fateful and quite comical day.

It's like this: sunny days, forgotten meals, and a 
growling stomach which could rival the roar of 
bears. Desperation has taken its toll on me, and 

I've embarked on a great culinary adventure 
outside of school, like a pint sized, lunch loving 
secret agent. My mission, of course, was not as 
secret as I thought. I was caught doing this by 
my teacher, and I was reprimanded as if a cat had 
been caught red-pawed in a cream jar. But the plot 
thickened when my teacher learned the reason 
behind my lunchtime escapade.

It turned out that she recognised potential in me 
that I was unaware of. Rather than criticizing 
me more, she turned into my ideal hype-woman, 
inspiring me to go for the stars. I switched from 
being the quiet, normal student to a study crazy 
on a goal after that day.

From a little child who thought he was "stupid" 
to a psychologist, writer, speaker, and motivator, 
I've come a long way. Because of my teacher's 
brief but hilarious flash of inspiration, I was able 
to uncover the intelligence that had been lying 
within me the entire time.

Thank you Ma’am… 
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Retirement : Life Version 2.0
It was an unusual situation for the entire world. 
This lock down imposed in India was new to 
us. With the vast population of 1.38 billion 
comprising of a variety of people and unmatched 
living conditions - climatic, social, religious and 
political variations prevailing here, it was obvious 
that nothing implemented may be accepted as 
same for all. But that lock down had atleast  given 
a sudden off-time in most of our lives. It had given 
us a time to re-ponder and take a more simplified 
life, embracing humanity. This led me to think 
about the life of a person after retirement from 
job, a similar circumstance, and that too requires 
a holistic handling.

Till yesterday, we had our plans and busy life 
in full rhythm and then the lockdown was 
announced, stopping us then and there. Similar 
to retirement, but with a difference that “you are 
about to retire” is known in advance and applies 
only to you, not the others. In both situations, 
there prevails uncertainty about everything. Fear 
of venturing into the unseen and unknown days. 
And hope. We need new plans. First, to keep the 
daily basic needs fulfilled, and to stay safe and 
healthy. Then, to keep ourselves occupied. The 
initial days of retirement, dear senior folks, must 
be having a similar backdrop, isn't it? But just like 
this lockdown, retirement is not taken in the same 
spirit by everyone. It too is imposed, whether you 
like it or not, whether you are prepared for it or 
not, it's a rule implemented bluntly, for all.

So, have a look around... remember the life of 
people during lockdown. And, let me state this 
clearly here, that, I am not talking about the 
people influenced with the pandemic closely or 
hit directly (infected or fighting), whose life was 
moving on a different note. May God bless them! 
We are just having this little chit-chat about the 
majority of people trying to save themselves from 

the pandemic by "staying indoors" during the 
lockdown. 

Having said that, let me repeat, have a look 
around... remember the life of people during 
lockdown. Many were bored and cribbing all the 
time, not knowing how to use their time. Some 
were happily embracing their favorite pillow 
and fulfilling their long awaited wish of being 
a couch potato... Sounds funny, but it's true and 
far more amazing than complaining endlessly, 
I believe! Many had taken up hobbies like 
cooking, gardening, art and craft, fitness regime, 
diet control, reading, taking up online courses, 
socializing on internet and what not! But even 
during that time, many people were bound to take 
responsibility, due to their nature of work or need 
based volunteering. So, we see the various aspects 
of human beings reacting to a given situation. Let 
us see how closely it matches with the retired life. 

Many people, right from the realization that the 
day of retirement is approaching, will start feeling 
old, weak, sick and worthless. Not thinking about 
how to best use their time, they will crib and 
feel bored and irritated to such an extent that 
even the people in vicinity may see the adverse 
effects, and get scared imagining the plight of 
such confinement. Contrary to this, retirement to 
some is like a retreat. A time when one gets an 
off from the daily job / occupation, and change 
the focus to things you rather like to do during 
the vacations. If job was like climbing up the 
mountain, retirement may mean to look at the 
beautiful views from there.

After a long time at work, that one may or may not 
have enjoyed doing, you retire with a satisfaction 
about the count of years of professional life 
and countless memories. One may or may not 
have decided to take up any job offered right 
after retiring, depending on need, attitude and 
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availability of worthy options. Some really want 
to relax for a long while and recapture the life 
spent. One may prioritize to catch up with family 
and friends. Some take to travelling, exploring 
various countries and places, while many others 
take to pilgrimage. Some still feel active for their 
age, and find themselves busy  finding a new 
venture that might be interesting, to engage and 
earn and still deliver to the society. Many take 
absolute fitness regimes after retirement and get 
more sporty. There are absolute and countless 
choices to make.

Be a chooser, pick up a good life. Keep up your 
spirits, as there is still a long way to go. Retirement 
is just a comma, not the full stop of life. It's a 
pause, before you enter another chapter of life. 
It's also a breath of fresh air, as you are now free 
of barriers and judgments. It's your own free will 
and ample of time. Sleep a lot or keep yourself 
busy, meditate or play sports, cook or travel, read 
or gossip, play with grandchildren or join a club, 
socialize or be at peace all alone, you are free to 
do whatever you like and keeps you moving ahead 

joyfully, except setting a bad example of sadly 
retired category! People do retire from work, but 
should never retire from life and zest. 

 Back to the lockdown scenario, with ample of 
time and freedom to manage it, it's up to us to 
choose wisely and live joyfully. If you are unable 
to find time for things you thought you would do 
to find joy, if you got a break from office or daily 
routine, you surely lack some will power and 
discipline, and must not blame ‘time’ for it. After 
retirement, in my opinion, one should look for 
engagement and overall satisfaction on a DAILY 
basis, not on a long term basis. One may try 
and find interest in doing new things, exploring 
your inner self and keep yourself motivated for a 
healthy and peaceful lifestyle, and live joyfully. 
It's good to remind ourselves quite often that, 
its the smallest moments of joy over the years, 
making our long term memories, of a happy life 
spent. Wish you a Happy Retired Life !

People do retire from work, 
but should not retire form life and zest

SWAPNIL ROY  
‘Soultinker’ 1996 Batch

Ldwy dks ;kn djrs gq,---
 viuh ckr

f'k{kk] f'k{k.k vkSj f'k{k.k i¼fr;ksa ds {ks=k esa dke 
djrs gq, vc yack le; xqtj x;k gSA ,sls esa ;gk¡ 
FkksM+k Bgj dj dqN fo"k;ksa ij fopkj djuk vko';d 
tku iM+ jgk gSA ,slk djus ds ihNs ,d etcwr dkj.k 
;g Hkh gS fd lky ds vkf[kj fnuksa esa vius Ldwy 
ds ,Y;wfeuh ,lksfl,'ku }kjk (,Y;wfeuh ehV) dk 
vk;kstu fd;k x;k gSA bl lanHkZ esa ,d ^lksosfu;j 
if=kdk* fudkyus dk mÙke fopkj Hkh j[kk x;k gSA 
vr% bl volj dk iQk;nk  mBkrs gq, esjs tgu esa 

;s fopkj fgyksjs ekjus yxk fd ;gk¡ FkksM+k #d dj 
ihNs eqM+ dj vius cpiu] Ldwy esa fcrk, vius 
fnuksa vkSj thou esa Ldwy ds ;ksxnku dk xaHkhjrk ls 
voyksdu fd;k tk,A  

eSa fo'okl ds lkFk dg ldrk gw¡ fd Ldwy ls esjk 
fj'rk cgqr djhch vkSj xgjk jgk gSA ;gk¡ ;g crk 
nsuk Hkh vko';d gksxk fd iBu & ikBu ds n`f"V ls 
eSa ,d vkSlr Lrj dk Nk=k jgk ogha vius le; esa 
[ksy & dwn ds {ks=k esa esjk dkiQh n[ky jgkA ;g Hkh 
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dgk tk ldrk gS fd Ldwy ds fnuksa esa [ksy & dwn 
ds i;kZIr voljksa us esjs vkus okys fnuksa ds fy, esjh 
n`f"V vkSj le> ds fuekZ.k esa egRoiw.kZ ;ksxnku fn;kA 
dqy feyk ds ;g dgk tk ldrk gS fd Ldwy esa 
feys moZj ekgkSy us Hkfo"; esa thou dh fn'kk vkSj 
n'kk dks fu/kZfjr djus esa egRoiw.kZ Hkwfedk fuHkkbZA  

;gk¡ ;g ns[kuk jkspd gksxk fd gesa Ldwy ds uke 
ij D;k feyk\

gekjs Ldwy ifjlj esa dne j[krs gh vkidks ;s 
vuqHko gks tkrk gS fd vki fdlh [kkl vkSj fo'ks"k 
LFkku ij vk x, gSaA Ldwy dk foLr`r ifjlj] lyhds 
ls cuk, x, Dykl :e] [ksy dk cM+k eSnku vki 
dks Hkko & foHkksj dj nsrk gSA Ldwy dk HkkSfrd 
lajpuk vki dks lgt vkSj ljl ekgkSy dk vkHkkl 
nsrk gSA ;gk¡ vkidks cM+s & cM+s Dykl:e ftuesa 
çdk'k vkSj gok dk leqfpr O;oLFkk feysxkA bu 
lHkh fo'ks"krkvksa dks f'k{k.k 'kk=k esa fdlh Hkh [kqf'k;ksa 
ds Ldwy ds fy, vko';d 'krZ ekuk x;k gSA 

HkkjeqDr [kqyk ekgkSy dk gksuk 

fiNys dbZ n'kdksa esa f'k{kk ds {ks=k esa gksus okys  
'kks/ksa us ;s crk;k gS fd Ldwyksa dks vius ;gk¡ 
HkkjeqDr] lgt vkSj cPpksa ds uSlfxZd fodkl dks 
lqfuf'pr djus okys ekgkSy dk fuekZ.k djuk pkfg,A 
bu fcanqvksa dks /;ku esa j[kdj vxj tc vki gekjs 
Ldwy dk voyksdu djsaxs rks vki ik,axs dh ;gk¡ 
iBu & ikBu dk fØ;kdyki cgqr gha lq#fpiw.kZ ls 
gksrk gSA  lkFk gha cPpksa ds uSlfxZd fodkl ds fy, 
[ksy dwn ds lkFk vkSj Hkh jpukRed xfrfof/k;ksa ij 
tksj fn;k tkrk gSA

cPpksa dk viuk dksuk] viuk le;  

Ldwy dk foLr`r HkkSfrd lajpuk iBu & iBku ls 
gVdj Hkh cPpksa dks vkil esa esy tksy c<+kus] 
lekftdrk ds fofo/ vk;keksa rFkk vkilh lkSgknZ 
dh Hkkouk dks tk¡pus ij[kus dk i;kZIr ekgkSy 
eqgS;k djokrh gSA cPps mUeqDr :i ls ;gk¡ nksLrh/

fe=krk ds dksey vkSj HkkoukRed lw=k esa ca/krs gSa 
vkSj lekftdrk ds vR;ar egRoiw.kZ igyq dks tkurs 
le>rs gSaA bl rjg dk moZj ekgkSy  cPpksa dks ,d 
etcwr rFkk l'kDr ukxfjd cuus esa enn djrh gSA  

cPpksa ds jpukRedi{k ds fodkl dh vksj è;ku 
dk vkHkko 

vius le; esa eSaus ;s vuqHko fd;k fd jpukRed 
xfrfof/k;ksa tSls fd isafVax] laxhr] u`R; vkfn fo"k;ksa 
ds rjiQ Ldwy dk iwjk /;ku ugha jgkA Ldwy ds 
rjiQ ls cPpksa esa bu fo"k;ksa ds çfr yxko rFkk 
#>ku fodflr djus ds fy, ftruk ç;kl fd;k 
tkuk pkfg, Fkk mruk gksrs ugha fn[kkA gkfy;k le; 
esa fodflr 'kS{kf.kd foe'kksaZ rFkk f'k{kk ds {ks=k esa 
gq, 'kks/ us ;s crk;k gS fd cPpksa ds uSlfxZd fodkl 
ds fy, muesa jpukRed xfrfof/kvksa dks c<+kok nsuk 
,d t#jh dke gSA

vr% ;gk¡ ;g Lohdkj djus esa eq>s dksbZ xqjst ugha 
fd esjk Ldwy dk liQj dkiQh lq[kn vkSj larks"ktud 
jgkA vkt Hkh tc dHkh eq>s cPpksa ds vf/xe 
rFkk 'kS{kf.kd foe'kZ ls lacaf/r igyw ij dksbZ ckr 
le>us esa ijs'kkuh gksrh gS rks eSa vius ;kn dk fiVkjk 
[kksy dj Ldwy ds çkax.k esa ykSV vkrk gw¡ vkSj ml 
elys dk lek/ku ogha dgha <w¡<us dk ç;kl djrk 
gw¡A ,d ckj tc vki Ldwy ls tqM+s ;knksa dk fiVkjk 
[kksyrs gSa rks fiQj oks can gksus dk uke ugha ysrk ,d 
& ,d dj tkus fdrus psgjs vkSj dgkfu;k¡ vk¡[kksa ds 
lkeus vk mifLFkr gks tkrh gS vkSj vki ds eu dks 
xqnxqnk tkrh gSA  blh ds lkFk vius Ldwy dks ;kn 
djrs gq, bl Øe dks ;gha fojke nsrs gSaA 

euh"k dqekj]
1997 cSp
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lQj--- izxfr iFk dk
vc phy & dkSos ugha vkrs fjlsl esa Ldwy! 'kk;n 
vc viuh fVfiQu ls jksVh mNkyus okys cPpsa cM+s gks 
x, gSa ;k fiQj çxfr dh HksaV p<+ pwds gSaA cgjgky 
lkyksa ckn Ldwy igq¡p [kq'kh ds lkFk dqN dk'k jg 
x,A çkbejh lsD'ku ds ,d eaftys Hkou ls Øe'k% 
lsdsaMjh lsD'ku rd] oDr chrrs le; dk irk ugha 
pyrkA dbZ cjl xqtjus ds ckn dkiQh dqN cny 
pqdk Fkk] iVuk ls lVs cgrh xaxk 'kgj ls nwj gks 
pyh Fkh] è;ku gh ugha jgkA jsl esa 'kkfey HkhM+ ls 
tc lk¡l ysus dh iQqlZr feyh rks cpius dh og 
fcfYMax Hkh rjDdh dj nks eaftyk gks pqdh gSA txg 
mruh gh gS ij dSail NksVk fn[k jgk Fkk] rkM+ ds yacs 
isM+ Hkh le; dh HksaV p<+ pqds Fks ftudh Åapkb;ksa 
ij oks phy jgk djrs FksA

nks&pkj Ldwyh fe=kks ds vykok fdlh dh [k+cj 
ugha Fkh] dkSu&dgk¡ gS] irk ughaA vkt tks  
vf/dka'k ;qokvks dk Vkbe ikl Vwy gS] lks'ky 
ehfM;k] ̂ ^ojnku** lkfcr gqbZ cgqr ls fe=k fey x,] 
'ks"k nksLrksa dh ryk'k vc Hkh tkjh gS vkSj fiQj rks 
dbZ pDdj yxs viuh Ldwy dsA

vc Ldwy esa gekjh igpku ,Y;qfeuh 
#kvkpalumni1987x cSp gSA Ldwy esa dbZ cSp vPNs 
fudys] ij viuh cSp deky dh Fkh] ns'k&lekt 
dh lsok Hkko ls yckyc fdrus gh ns'k dh lsuk 
esa] dksbZ Hkkjrh; iqfyl lsok esa] rks dbZ ç'kklu esa] 
dksbZ ns'k ds Hkfo"; dks laokjus f'k{kd cus] fdrus 
gh bathfu;j fudys gS rks fpfdRld Hkh de ughaA 
dqN us Lo;a dk O;olk; 'kq: fd;k rks dqN us 
m|ksx yxk,A u yM+ds de jgsa u yM+fd;k ihNs 
jgha] çxfr&iFk dh lQj esa lHkh dkiQh vkxs fudy 
x,A lsok dk 'kk;n gh dksbZ {ks=k vNwrk jgk] tgk¡ 
87x cSp us nLrd uk nh gksA tc feys rks Ldwy 
dk çkFkZuk xzkmaM [kwclwjr ikdZ esa rCnhy gks pqdk 
FkkA eq[; Hkou ds }kj dks ns[k Mªkbax lj cjcl 
;kn vk x,] yach&Å¡ph LVwy ij p<+ Ldwy dk uke 
fy[ks FksA dkWfjMksj esa ,d [kkl pgydneh gtkjks 

'kksj dks 'kkar dj nsrh FkhA vkt Ldwy ekuuh;  
ç/kuea=kh th dk ykMyk cu x;k gS] brus cPpsa vk 
x, dh fo|ky; dks nks f'kÝVks esa pyk;k tk jgk gSA 
ns'k Hkj esa 'kk;n ;gh O;oLFkk gSA vius fcgkj ls 
fudy ns'k vkSj nqfu;k Hkj esa iljs gS vius cSp ds 
yksxA tgk¡ feyh ukSdjh mlh 'kgj ds gks dj jg x,A 
vkt Hkh ogh fLFkfr cuh gqbZ gS] iyk;u dk fodYi 
ugha cu ik jgk çns'kA fiQj Hkh] tc Hkh ekSdk feyrk 
gS lkjs nkSM+s pys vkrs gSaA

,d cgqr gh e'kgwj xty ^;s nkSyr Hkh ys yks*---] 
^^txthr flag** us xk;k Fkk] lHkh tkurs gS] ij bls 
jpk fdlus] ^^lqn'kZu iQkfdj** lkgc tks tkya/j ds 
jgus okys Fks] de gh yksx tkurs gSaA ge lHkh 87x 

cSp ds yksx] viuh igpku rks c[kwch cuk yh] ij 
ckgj yksx ugha tkurs] gekjh igpku ds ihNs fdldk 
gkFk gSA ge vius jpukdkjksa ls fiQj ls fey vfHkHkwr 
gq,] ek¡&cki dh rjg muds ½.k Hkh ugha mrkj ldrs 
ij iq"ikatfy rks vfiZr dj gh ldrs gSaA Ldwy dk 
fy;k mls dqN ykSVk lds rks [kq'kfdfLer gksaxs---

dHkh >qaM esa ikj fd;k djrs Fks jktsUæ uxj iwy dk 
,fj;k] lUukVs ds chp ;gk¡ cM+h >qXxh gqvk djrh 
Fkh] ge lHkh Mjs jgrs Fks] vkt Ldwy dh nhokjksa ls 
lVs vfrØe.k ;nk&dnk gVk fn;k tkrk gS rks dqN 
fe=k rLohjs lk>k djrs gSA iVuk Hkh esVªks flVh cu 
x;k] bl o"kZ ;gk¡ Hkh esVªks nkSM+sxh] cl Ldwy xsV ds 
lkeus dh lM+d VwVh jg xbZA ,Y;wfeuh laxBu us 
Hkh dkiQh ç;kl fd;k vkSj vkxs Hkh lM+d cu tk, 
blds fy, ç;kljr jgsxhA usoh Cyw isaV vkSj liQsn 
'kVZ vc jaxhu gks le; ds lkFk dnerky t:j dj 
jgk gS ij gekjh ;wfuIkQkeZ vkt Hkh tsgu esa [kwclwjrh 
latks; gq, gSA

cM+h ;kn vkrh gS] oks dcM~Mh] [kks&[kks] fiV~Vks] 
txthr flag dh xty ^oks dkxt dh d'rh oks 
ckjh'k dk ikuh* oks dqflZ;ksa ds VwVs ik;s ls fØdsV 
[ksyukA Hkqyk, ugha Hkwyrh oks ;knsa] vc rks u 
dkxt dh d'rh jgh u oks ckjh'k gh gksrha gS] cl 
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latks; gq, gS <sj lkjh ;knsa] tc Hkh ekSdk feyrk gS 
feyus&feykus dk] xsV&Vqxsnj Hkj cp xbZ gS cpiu 
dh ftUnxhA yksx cPpksa esa >kdrs gSa vius liuksa dks] 
ge mues ns[krs gSa vius cpius dksA dy&iqtksZ vkSj 
e'khuksa dh 'kksj esa lc nc lk x;k gS] Hkkxe&Hkkx 
Hkjh ftUnxh esa tc Hkh ekSdk feyrk gS Ldwy dh 
rjiQ t:j Hkkxrs gS] cnys ;wfuiQkeZ esa oks vDl utj 
ugha vkrk! xquxqukus Hkj ls eu dks larks"k feyrk gS] 

^^;s nkSyr Hkh ys yks] ;s 'kksgjr Hkh ys yks** ;s dSlh 
çxfr gS ;s dSlk gS liQj] tgk¡ ls 'kq: dh Fkh ogha 
ykSV D;w ugha tkrh---

vfer dqekj ik.Ms;]
1987 cSp

A timeless trace, yet in my heart, the embrace of 
a child, as the years go by.
A waltz so gentle, a dance with time; I'm growing 
older, yet I'm still a child.
Stories are revealed by the lines carved on skin, 
but the soul is always fearless within.
A dream playground with wild laughter ; I may 
be growing older, but I'm still a kid at heart.
Whispers of wisdom, an experienced mentor,
I'm growing older, but my curiosity pulls me 
back to my youthful innocence like a wave.

I go through the chronicles of age, but the 
playground of the heart wears thin.
In the mirror's reflection, traces gathered.
Let the candles represent the years, yet happiness 
still shines in my heart.
A resolved contradiction of 
time: I'm growing older, but 
I'm still a child.

Grow Old Gracefully

REKHA SINGH   
(Psychologist), 

1997 Batch.

euh"k dqekj]
1997 cSp

çkax.k esa rsjs gh

ek¡ lk vk¡py 
n;k] çse] d#.kk 
dk lkj feyk 
{kh.k] v{ke] fucZy tu dks 
ioZr lk Bksl 
vk/kj feyk 

çkax.k esa rsjs gha  
ix esa Lianu
vkSj vfojy xfr 
dk lkj feyk 
meM] ?kqeM+ ds fo?uks is 
Nk tkus dk 
fof/ & fo/ku feyk 

/kS;Z] /hj 
dk Mksj idM+ ds 
vfojy] vfopy  
thou iFk is 
Nk tkus dk 
laKku feyk   

rsjs foLr`r foLrkj 
esa vV[ksfy;ka djrs 
papy] piy eu dks 
vlhe foLrkj feyk 

/kU;] /kU; 
jkse] jkse 
vkSj eu dk 
dksuk & dksuk esjk 
tks rsjk lacy lkdkj feyk
;s vuqie foLrkj feyk !
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Your road to success may not be always smooth
After 33 years in mainstream journalism, I 
decided to take voluntary retirement at the age 
of 56. I was merely 23 when I joined Hindustan 
Times, having then just completed my Masters in 
Public Administration.

Looking back, as I take a trip down memory lane, 
I feel the road to success was never a smooth one. 
And it should never be a smooth one either. For, a 
bumpy ride always motivates you to work harder.

It was my case. It could be yours.

PAST FORWARD

It was a hot humid day of June in 1984 when we 
were waiting for our CBSE Board Examination 
results at the campus of Kendriya Vidyalaya. No 
matter whether one was good at academics or 
not, tension was writ large on all those who were 
staring at the notice board, waiting anxiously for 
the result to be declared.

Once the result came out, I was awe-struck. For, 
I had scored in the 70s and 80s in all the subjects 
except English. I had just 41 marks in English, a 
poor third division, just six marks more than the 
pass mark.

Completely shocked and heart-broken, I was 
asking myself again and again how could this 
happen to me. One of the favourite student 
of Kapoor Madam, our English teacher, how 
could my performance be so awful in the board 
examination. My former class teacher in KV, 
Kankarbagh, Seema Roy Choudhary, who was 
passing through the corridor, stopped by to ask 
me why I looked so shell-shocked. I told her my 
English marks is so low that it has dragged my 
overall grades to 72 per cent. She pacified me 
saying: “If you write 91 in a hurry by using a pen, 
sometimes it may appear 41. The typist might 
have done an error. Apply to the CBSE office for 
re-evaluation.” Her suggestion was significant in 
the sense precisely because she was aware that 
I was good at academics and always performed 
well in the class.

However, my parents were not in Patna then as 
my father was posted in a far-flung area. By the 

time, he came to Patna, the time period for making 
a request for re-evaluation of English paper was 
over. Now this 41 marks in English got stuck with 
me all throughout and became a blot on me.

My parents were miffed with my low score. So 
were my other relatives and friends. Only select 
close friends, who knew me well, stood by me 
through thick and thin.

A NEW DAWN

Undeterred by such low score, I picked up the 
threads again. Completed my 12th board, followed 
by Physics Honours and then Masters in Public 
Administration. All throughout, my English and 
my writings remained flawless. And this was 
proved when after three rounds of written test and 
interviews, I was appointed as Sub-Editor of the 
prestigious English daily Hindustan Times.

After leaving Hindustan Times as its Chief Sub 
Editor, I joined Deccan Herald in 2005 in the 
rank of Assistant Editor/Special Correspondent 
and worked there for another 19 years where I 
covered Bihar and Jharkhand. During our first 
editorial meeting in Bangalore, the Editor said: 
“The most clean copy we get is from Patna – 
absolutely flawless reports. One should learn 
from Abhay Kumar how to tell your story in a 
precise manner.”

This was a remarkable compliment. And it just 
nearly wiped out my bad old memories of the 
English paper marks. Later, my case was cited as 
an example at a symposium where it was argued 
that “don’t let your board marks dishearten you 
ever. If you have the inherent talent, then only the 
sky is the limit.”

And rightly said. After all, it was this English 
which gave me bread and butter for 33 years.

ABHAY KUMAR
1984 Batch

Bureau Chief, Deccan Herald, Patna
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ijpe ygjkuk fdls dgrs gS] ;s ckr 1985 cSp ds 
paæ'ks[kj tks vc MkW paæ'ks[kj gS] ls lh[kh tk ldrh 
gSA ç[;kr ân; jksx fo'ks"kK vkSj vius gh fo|ky; 
ds iwoZorhZ Nk=k MkW paæ'ks[kj us crk;k dh nqfu;k Hkj 
esa ân; jksx] vkt lokZf/d ekSrksa dk dkj.k cu fpark 
c<+k nh gSA MkW0 paæ'ks[kj ,d VsyhiQksfud ckrphr 
esa crk;k dh] fo'o LokLF; laxBu ds vuqlkj fliQZ 
2020 esa fo'o Hkj esa  yxHkx 17-9 fefy;u yksxksa 
dh flQZ bl chekjh ds dkj.k ekSr gks xbZA MkW0 
paæ'ks[kj us crk;k fd bl la[;k dks [kku&iku vkSj 
thou 'kSyh esa la;e cjr 80 çfr'kr rd de fd;k 
tk ldrk gS A MkW0 paæ'ks[kj crkrs gSa fd ân; jksx 
dbZ çdkj ds gksrs gSa] ftuesa lcls vke dksjksujh 
vkVZjh fMtht (CAD)] vpkud ân; xfr #duk 
'kkfey gSaA ;s leL;k,a rc mRiUu gksrh gSa tc ân; 
dks i;kZIr jDr ugha feyrk ;k /kefu;ksa esa #dkoV 
vk tkrh gSA mUgksaus vkxs crk;k fd ân; jksx ds 
tksf[ke dkjdksa dks nks Hkkxksa esa ckaVk tk ldrk gS A 
mez c<+us ds lkFk [krjk c<+rk gSA iq#"kksa esa [krjk 
igys gksrk gS] tcfd efgykvksa esa esuksikWt+ ds ckn 
;g c<+ tkrk gSA dbZ ckj ;s oa'kkuqxr Hkh gksrk gSA 
eq[;r% [kku&iku vkSj thou 'kSyh ij fuHkZj djrk 
gSA bl jksx ls cpus ds fy, ;qokvks dks vkxs vkuk 
pkfg,A mPp jDrpki] e/qesg vkSj dksysLVªkWy dks 
fu;af=kr djsaA eksVkik de djus ds fy, vkgkj vkSj 
O;k;ke djsaA MkW0 paæ'ks[kj crkrs gSa fd ân; jksxksa 
ls cpko ds fy, tkx:drk] dkjZokbZ ls dgha csgrj 
mik; gksxkA

ç[;kr fpfdRld crkrs gS dh mPp jDrpki dks 
^lkbysaV fdyj* dgk tkrk gS D;ksafd ;g fcuk 
y{k.k ds 'kjhj dks uqdlku igqapk ldrk gSA fu;fer 
tkap ls bls igpkuk vkSj fu;af=kr fd;k tk ldrk 
gSA ued dk lsou de djsa vkSj MkWDVj }kjk lq>kbZ 
xbZ nok,a ysaA o"kZ esa ,d ckj vius jDr çslj dh 
tkap djsaA e/qesg dk lgh çca/u csgn t:jh gSA 
jDr 'kdZjk ds Lrj dks fu;af=kr j[ksa vkSj fu;fer 
O;k;ke djsaA dksysLVªkWy dks Hkh blh çdkj ls 
fu;af=kr dj ân; vk?kkr dks de fd;k tk ldrk 
gSA l;fUer [kku&iku eksVkis dks jksdrk gS vkSj  
vf/dka'k chekfj;ksa dks ;gha ls Vkyk tk ldrk gSA 

fu"d"kZ % ân; jksxksa ls cpko ds fy, tkx:drk 
vkSj dkjZokbZ nksuksa gh t:jh gSaA ;g t:jh gS fd 
ge viuh thou'kSyh esa ldkjkRed cnyko yk,a] 
fu;fer LokLF; tkap djk,a vkSj ân; dh ns[kHkky 
ds fy, MkWDVj ls ijke'kZ ysaA ;kn j[ksa] fny LoLFk 
gksxk rks thou Hkh [kq'kgky gksxkA 

;g vkys[k 1997 cSp dh es/koh Nk=kk js[kk dh 
vius gh Ldwy lhfu;j MkW0 pUæ'ks[kj dh VsyhiQksfud 
okrkZ ij vk/kfjr gSA

ân; jksx ls cpko % 
lEHkkfy, vius fny dks vklkuh ls

MkW0 pUæ'ks[kj
1985 cSp
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^ukjh 'kfDr*
gj iy ftldh Nk¡o esa xqtjk
fnol mldh eukrs gSa
ukjh ds vfLrRo dks lhfer dj 
ge efgyk fnol crkrs gSa

l`f"V dh jpuk esa ;ksxnku
ukS eghuksa dh ihM+k dk cfynku
ek¡ çiQqfYyr gksdj lgrh gS
[kqf'k;ksa ls nqfu;k dks dgrh gS

ftl dks[k us gedks ikyk gS
ftl cht esa thou Mkyk gS
uotkr f'k'kq ds vkxeu is 
ek¡ dk Li'kZ gha igyk fuokyk gS

tks ek¡ dk Lruiku fd,
vius cpiu dks [kwc ft,
cM+k gks dj D;k gks tkrk
uk nw/ dk dtZ pqdk ikrk

oks f'k'kq vkt cM+k gksdj
gj eap ij [kM+k gksdj
ukjh dh O;Fkk lqukrk gS
,d u;k xhr xkrk gS

dfork dk #[k vc eksM+rk gw¡
lekt ls dfork dks tksM+rk gw¡
cM+h pkg Fkh dfork fy[kus dh
ij ek¡ dks dgk¡ fy[k ik;k gw¡

eSa oks ukyk;d csVk ek¡ dk
o¼ vkJe dh jkg igq¡pk;k
HkkbZ gw¡ ml cguk dk
jk[kh dk eksy uk pqdk ik;k
cki gw¡ eSa ml fcfV;k dk

xj mlus tUe fy;k gksrk
viuh papy vB[ksfy;ksa ls
?kj vk¡xu çiQqfYyr fd;k gksrk

eSa rks fucZy funZ;h fudyk
fcfV;k dks ekj dgk¡ pyk
tks tUe ls igys ekjh xbZ
thou n'kZu fcu pyh xbZ
f/Ddkj gS esjs ikS#"k is
eSaus ;s dSlk iki fd;k
ftl dks[k ls eSa fudyk Fkk
eSaus gha mldk uk'k fd;k

D;w¡ ukjh detksj iM+h
tks iq#"kksa ds ihNs gS [kM+h
D;k iki fd;k Fkk ukjh us
tks lrh] fprk ij tk p<+h

ftl ek¡ us eq>s tUe fn;k
oks Hkh rks fdlh dh csVh Fkh
tks oks uk gksrh bl /kjk ij 
eq>esa uk gksrk jDrksa dk lapkj 

vEcjh"k pkS/jh
1987 cSp

f/Ddkj gS ,slh ekuork ij
tks ukjh dk lEeku uk djs
eSa iwtrk gw¡ mu lc dks
tks ukjh dk eku /kjs

gksxk ml xgu vfLrRo dks Lohdkjuk 
gksxk Hkyh n`f"V ls mUgsa fugkjuk 
djus nks fopj.k [kqyh gokvksa esa
l`f"V dk xHkZ gS bu ek¡vksa esa 

er yydkjks ukjh dh rkdr dks
ek¡ nqxkZ] ek¡ dkyh Hkh ukjh Fkh
lu~ lÙkkou dh vk¡/h esa

vdsys >k¡lh okyh jkuh Fkh
mB tkx [kM+h gks ukjh rw
igpku ys viuh 'kfDr dks
lu~ lÙkkou  dh vk¡/h fiQj ls ykuh gksxh
>k¡lh dh oks ykS fiQj ls tykuh gksxh

,d vkokt yxkbZ gksrh
gS eu v'kkar lkxj leku] 
gS ilj x;k lUukVk fiQj ls
fc[kj xbZ esjh ;s nqfu;k] 
Nhu fy;k esjk ;kjk jc us

/ksdj tehu mlds iSjksa dh] 
lq[kZ gks xbZ vka[ksa esjh
/wy mM+krh ;knsa fny ls] 
vkaf/;ka gqbZ lkalsa esjh

[kqn vktkn ifjank cu] 

cka/k x;k eq>dks bl ry ij
dSls fuokZg d:a thou dk] 
cl rsjh ijNkbZ ysdj
D;k dgh ugha Fkh rwus eq>ls] 
;knsa tks rq>s rksM+ jgh Fkh
D;k lquh ugha eSus oks ckrsa] 
tks rq>dks >a>ksM jgh Fkh

fiQj pyk x;k D;ksa eq>dks rt dj] 
fny esa bruk nnZ lek dj
,d ckj rks vkxs c<+ dj] 

,d iy dks fo'okl c<+k dj
eq>esa ykS txkbZ gksrh] 
,d vkokt yxkbZ gksrh---

lehj xqIrk]
1988 cSp
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KV KANKARBAGH PATNA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 

Registered under the Society Registration Act (XXI) of 1860, Govt. of Bihar, Regd No.S000011 of 2016-17 
Email – kvkpalumni@gmail.com ; info@kvkankarbaghalumni.com 

 
Executive Committee (Present 2025-27) 

Office Bearer Name of Alumni Batch Class Xth 

President Dr. Sudhir Kumar 1979 

Vice President Kedar Nath 1982 

Vice President Sudha Patel 1983 

Secretary Ranjan Kumar 1983 

Treasurer Shailendra Kumar 1984 

Member Mani Shekhar Jha 1977 

Member Mohd. Sajid Khan 1978 

Member Alind 1981 

Member Achalesh Nandan 1983 

Member Sanjay Sinha 1983 

Member Krishna Chandra 1984 

Member Amit Kumar Pandey 1987 

        

Past Office Bearers 

 President Secratary Treasurer 

2017-19 Sanjay Kumar 
(1977) 

Amitabh  
(1982) 

Shailendra Kumar 
(1984) 

2020-22 Prabhakar Tripathy 
(1983) 

Rajesh Kumar 
(1983) 

Alind Kumar  
(1981) 

2022-25 Sanjay Kumar 
(1977) 

Shailendra Kumar 
(1983) 

Rajesh Sharan  
(1987) 
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KV KANKARBAGH PATNA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 
Registered under the Society Registration Act (XXI) of 1860, Patna Bihar, Regd No.S000011 of 2016-17 

Email : kvkpalumni@gmail.com ; info@kvkankarbaghalumni.com 
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History: 

KV Kankarbagh Patna is having legacy of KV Anisabad (Patna) which was established 
on 12 September 1966. The school shifted to present location during later part of 70s. 
Alumni located across India and abroad joined together and decided for coming “Back to 
School” in cordial, homely environment. To facilitate this, KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni 
Association (KVKPAA) was formed by Alumni for Alumni in the Golden Jubilee year. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

a common platform to establish and maintain a mutually 
beneficial relationship between  

Alumni And Kendriya Vidyalaya Kankarbagh Patna 
 

Working of Association (KVKPAA): 

 Executive Committee (EC) - Governing Body for all activities/decisions of KVKPAA - 
Constituted from Registered Lifetime members. 

 Alumni Working Committee (WC) including Zonal WC– Exploring ideas and 
execution of alumni activities - Constituted by EC.  

 Guidance of Honorary Body / Patrons / Hall of fame  

Activities:  

 Coordination with alumni & teachers, data base of alumni & teachers. 
 IT infrastructure, Social media mgmt, Public relations & Communications. 
 Good health support, Alumni Recreation, Alumni Meets, etc.  
 Counselling Sessions, Medical Camps, Motivational speeches at School.  
 Support to School and Students – facilities, scholarships, etc. 
 Any other activities, as decided by alumni & KVKPPAA. 

 

Broad Aims & Objectives: 

 To encourage lifelong engagement of alumni with their fellow alumni and School.  
 To provide a forum to establish a link and to strengthen the ties between the alumni, 

present students the Vidyalaya and Community  
 To extend support and assistance to Vidyalaya & all associated with Vidyalaya - the 

Students, ex-Students, Teachers, ex-Teachers, staff, ex-staff etc. 
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FACEBOOK  PAGE : 

KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association  

https://www.facebook.com/KVKPAA/ 

 

FACEBOOK  GROUPS : 
 

ALUMNI MEETINGS KV KANKARBAGH PATNA – for Alumni Meetings related posts 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/241014259587415/ 
 

All Batch All Alumni by KV Kankarbagh Patna Alumni Association – General Posts 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/435192687390836/ 

Membership Fees : 

 Regular / Annual (Rs 500 p.a. Financial Year wise): 
 Joining Fee of Rs.1,000/- (inclusive of first year annual fee)  
 Rs 500/- per annum subsequently  
 Membership suspended, in case of non-payment of annual fees during FY. 

Readmitted after payment of joining fee 
 Lifetime : One time payment of Rs 10,000/- (Instalment option within same FY) 

 

Membership Process : 

Membership application forms can be obtained from KVKPAA or Zonal WC 
representatives. Alumni can also write to membership.kvkpaa@gmail.com 

 

KVKPAA Bank Account Details : 
 
Name - KV KANKARBAGH PATNA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 
Current A/c No. – 622401010050276 
Union Bank of India, Kankarbagh Branch, Patna 
IFSC Code – UBIN0562246 
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WORKING COMMITTEE (PRESENT)

EDITORIAL TEAM

NAME YEAR
1. Mani Shankar Jha 1977
2. Sudhir Kumar 1979
3. Sanjay Kumar 1981
4. Alind 1981
5. Sanjay Kumar 1981
6. Amitabh Verma 1982
7. Kedar Nath 1982
8. Sanjay Sinha 1983
9. Ranjan Kumar 1983
10. Sudha Patel 1983
11. Archana Singh 1984
12. Krshna Chnadra 1984
13. Amit Kumar  Pandey 1987
14. Sanjay Singh 1987
15. Ravi Ranjan 1988
16. Archana Singh 1990
17. Gyanendra Singh 1990
18. Sangita Singh 1991
19. Pravind Singh 1991
20. Danish 1992
21. Swapnil Roy 1996

Sanjay Sinha 1983		   Amit Kumar Pandey 1987
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LIFE MEMBERS LIST

 Sanjay Kumar
Batch 1977

Prabhakar Tripathy
Batch 1983

Jayant Kumar
Batch 1981

Achalesh Nandan
Batch 1983

Rajesh Sharan
Batch 1987

Amitabh
Batch 1982

 Rajesh kumar
Batch 1983

Satya Priyadarshi
Batch 1985

 Rakesh Ranjan
Batch 1983

 Amit Kumar Pandey
Batch 1987

Shailendra Kumar
Batch 1984

Sonali
Batch 1983

Rupam Sinha
Batch 1979

Rupali
Batch 1985

Sangita Singh
Batch 1991

Amlesh kumar
Batch 1980

 Sanjay Kumar
Batch 1983

Nilu Thakur Jha
Batch 1983

Ranjan Kumar
Batch 1983

Sanjeev Jha
Batch 1985

 Kedar Nath
Batch 1982

Dr Binoy Kr Singh
Batch 1984

Archana Singh
Batch 1984

Dr Sudhir Kumar
Batch 1979

Shailendra Kumar
Batch 1983
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LIFE MEMBERS LIST

Alind Kumar
Batch 1981

Randhir lal
Batch 1982

 Swapan Kumar
Batch 1988

Pravind Kumar Singh
Batch 1991 

 Shailesh Kumar
Batch 1985

Krishna Chandra
Batch 1984

Sadhana Choudhary
Batch 1979

Nikki Srivastava
Batch 1982

Sanjay Singh 
Batch 1987

Swapnil Roy
Batch 1996

 Krishna Prakash
Batch 1989

Mani Shekhar Jha
Batch 1977

Amitabh Chowdhury
Batch 1982

Late Ashwani Kumar
Batch 1981

 Sudha Patel
Batch 1983

Neeta Susmita Sinha
Batch 1985

Vijay Prakash
Batch 1983

Shailendra Kumar
Batch 1982

Late Chandrashekhar
Batch 1992

Alok Anand
Batch 1984

 Sajid Khan
Batch 1978

Captain Gyanendra 
Singh

Batch 1990
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