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To Begin, Or Not To Begin 
- Aayudh Pramanick – XI A – 

 

 

 

Time is a social construct. So are the concepts of measurements. They are 

much more a social construct then they will ever be scientific ones. We as 

human beings have always felt the need to associate material value with 

everything. Time, to think of it, doesn’t really exist in that case. We are all 

simply ridiculously friable particles in the grand scheme of things, constantly 

hurtling through space at a measurable speed, another construct, and we are 

not to stop anytime soon. That is all we could know. So we had to come up 

with landmarks for putting this incessant hurtling into perspective. We 

created origins itself. We founded, inaugurated and identified.  

 

Needless to say, this contrived originality would hold a lot of meaning in our 

eyes. Rome wasn’t built in a day, or should we say, Rome didn’t build itself in 

a day and that building did not erect itself. We made it happen. It is ours to 

claim and enjoy and have to ourselves. It is the beginning of something new, 

the landmark of another novelty and time all around the barren land just reset 

itself with this structure of carefully slapped together bricks, paint, sweat, 

neurons and bones. This place would go on to birth bitter, sweet and some 

bittersweet memories, a shrine of individual nostalgia. This place would hear 

 

 



  
 
 

 
 

 

  

Archisman Sengpta - VII B 

laughter, music, cries of achievement and feel tears from drooping, dejected 

shoulders. This is where there would exist the existential past, present and 

relative future of several born and unborn eyes. Although made out of 

concrete, it would be a garden that would nurture saplings to unimaginable 

heights of growth, tell stories of not only the success that the multitudes 

choose to filter in, but also, the ten other failures lying in its wake that no 

one knows of ten or perhaps chose to ignore. An institution of education, it 

would sprawl over acres of well-known land and the minds of its its 

ephemeral or permanent inhabitants all the same.  

 

Repeated countless times throughout history, will be the talk of the day it 

all began; the day these walls came alive with cheers from expectant 

onlookers as someone snipped the ceremonial red ribbon and suddenly the 

deserted building felt the feet of those other than its creators. The 

foundation day of the school. It would be celebrated, cherished, given all the 

credit due because it firmly consolidated the smooth running of the 

institution for years to come. It would reset a period of constant hurtling 

within its own space, secluded from the rest of the universe, be it of kids 

hurtling at each other’s lunches during recess or be it the hurtling of often 

unkind words that would follow suit in order to prevent a potential 

stampede. It would be the very first stroke that would later turn into a huge 

mural on the ceiling of the Sistine chapel. It makes and breaks everything. 

They always say that first impressions matter, or, it is very possible that the 

one with the first move on the chessboard has the advantage over the other 

at that point in time. The first day of office confirms whether you made the 

right decision or not and the first therapy session decides whether the client 

 



  
 
 

 
 

   

   

 

  

stays or not. It bears a lot of loads, the conceptual first.  Consequently, it 

holds immense value. With great power comes great responsibility and with 

great responsibility comes substantial value. Whether this value is 

preserved, only the perpetual hurtling through space will decide. That is not 

the crux of this discourse, however. It is to highlight what a foundation day 

means to a school, or any work of creation for that matter, which intends to 

stand the test of time. I believe I have done my job, and I therefore leave you 

with the message - try not to take the first lightly. It alone, somehow really 

does manage to decide the outcome of many factors. Perhaps it is 

psychological but it exists. To end, it must begin and this beginning must 

become reality at some point.  

 

 

 



  
 
 

 
 

 

 

  



  
 
 

 
 

 

 
  

  

 

  

Soham Sen - VII D 

A Better Nation 
- Swanik Choudhury – VI A –  

 

 

 

The tricolour will be hoisted way up high, 

To honour and remember this very day; 

The torch will be lit, and darkness gone, 

The parade will march and the band will play. 
 

 

 

The anthem will be sung with hearts of pride, 

And there will be unity in diversity. 

We promise we'll honour those who died,  

Those who martyred in history. 

 
 
 



  
 
 

 
 

 
  

 

 

But is that all that our fighters deserve? 

They who sacrificed for our freedom true. 

A word, some music and a promise unkept, 

And celebrations for a day or two? 

 

 

 

Tis our duty to make India a better place, 

So, rise, brothers of my nation. 

For tis our duty to take forward this land, 

This legacy, this majestic creation. 

 

 

 

This January, we’ll truly honour our fighters, 

And the country they’ve made today, 

For they are the ones who let us dream, 

The free dreams we dream this day. 
 

 
 



  
 
 

 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

Adris Dutta - VII C 

 

- - Aishik Ghosh – VII E –  
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  The Importance of Building and 
Maintaining A Good 

Foundation 
- Rayed Akil Faiyaz & Abhiraj Pal Chaudhuri – VII B 

 

Foundation – an underlying basis or principle. 

A strong foundation – the inner structure that helps you live your life well. 

 

In all walks of life, foundations are very important. Having a strong inner 

foundation is an important part of living because it helps you make decisions 

that shape your future for the better. If your foundation isn’t solid, you might 

feel life is constantly knocking you down just when things seem to be getting 

back on track. 

 

A building will either stand or fall depending on the foundation it is built upon. 

We will either stand firm or fall depending upon the foundation that we 

believe. When we build on a firm foundation of a good mind set, solid values, 

healthy habits, and strong relationships, we can withstand whatever comes 

our way, keeping us balanced, stable, and secure. 

 

 



  
 
 

 
 

 

  
Our country India celebrates its 73rd Republic Day this year. The history of 

India is decorated with rich moments of morality and moments of despair 

and discrimination. What stands firm to this day, is that we as a nation are 

continuously working towards creating an atmosphere that demands 

better for all. We look around and see constant complaining and bickering. 

The only way to make any type of progress is to work together from a 

place of love and respect. Knowing our roots, being proud of where we 

come from and exemplifying what it means to be an Indian should be 

something we take great pride in. 

 

This discussion on foundation brings reminds us of our school and the 

values it is based on. The Don Bosco Society was founded by St. John 

Bosco. Today the Don Bosco Society has over 32,000 members working in 

130 countries. The prolonged journey of our founder shall garb you in 

sheer amazement, virtues and in a chasmic thought which interfaces his 

life lessons and which charms you with his marvellous wisdom and 

mindset. The Don Bosco Society presented itself in Calcutta in 1925. The 

school officially opened in 1958 with an intake of 460 boys. The journey has 

taken up his way in fulfilling many students’ hopes, dreams and 

aspirations. 

  

We, the students of Don Bosco schools around the world, are blessed with 

one who believed in creating a strong foundation for all youth. He realised 

his aim of service to the young with firmness, constancy and the sensitivity 

of a generous heart, in the midst of difficulties and fatigue.  

 

 

 



  
 
 

 
 

  

Agasthya Jhawar – X D 

On Don Bosco’s anniversary, we remember his heartfelt prayer to God – 

“Da mihi animas, cetera tolle” 

(Give me souls, take the rest) 

 

Without love, loyalty and respect, a family would fall apart. In fact, those 

very characteristics are what builds a strong foundation on which you 

build a family, a school, a country or a nation. 

 

 
 



  
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

  

Superhero Soldiers 
- Soham Chowdhury – VI A - 

 

All soldiers have a fond family, 

But they fight day and night happily; 

Embracing the unpredictability,  

They fight in the barren lands heroically. 

 

Respect and value your nation, 

Soldiers sacrifice their lives during enemy’s invasion; 

So, let us stand with them in unison, 

And help them accomplish their mission. 

 

Occasionally remembering soldiers is no good, 

Don’t value your nation upon your mood; 

Patriotism is a feeling in your heart, 

To patronize your country is also an art. 
 



  
 
 

 
 

 

They give their blood, they give their peace, 

They sacrifice everything, also their sleep; 

So, lift up your head with pride, 

Shout out loud, give enemies no chance to divide, 

Sare Jaha Se Achha, Hindustan Hamara!  

 

 

 
 



  
 
 

 
 

  

What the school meant to us 
and school means to us 

- Arya Bandyopadhyay– XI A – 

 

School – Yes, our school! School was then a garden to us when 

we were kids, and a place for getting scolds, throwing tantrums, 

shouts, screams, singing in ceremonies and scheduled singing 

classes, and also fights, punishments, rewards, games, tiffin and 

so on.  

 

Then, school meant a field for us. We could play football, even if it 

was a kick up to the school roof or beyond! That was no wonder a 

common occurrence. We knew the ball would at most drop in the 

campus of the neighbouring flat. The pleasure was real! Haha. And 

we also knew very well how to extricate the football from the flat’s 

security guard every time we dropped the ball there. And how can 

I miss the cricket pitch! It was a sort of place which would supply 

the energy supplements to the cricketers after school. The pitch 

was so dry that it would seem as if was thirsty of some proper 

apolitical game.  



  
 
 

 
 

 

  

And now what? –  

 

- Say, what more?  

 

We realize life is just a path of poppies; we fall into the pain of 

prickles when we try to hug the deluge of poppies! To catch beauty, 

we have to cross the beautiful streams but as soon as we try to 

cross, we realize the stream actually has a great depth, and we are 

falling. No, I am not diverging. It was just a metonymy indeed.  

 

We now know there are so many things we yet not know of…  

 

Who knew we would all one day succumb to a such a mere yet 

dangerously potential virus and that too which has its probable origin 

from a distant region, Wuhan? Who knew life is going to be such an 

improbable deck of abstraction?  

 

And now, school to us, is our help bank. It is no longer the school for 

us which meant to nurture the naivety of the flower-like children, it’s 

no longer the school where we used to play the regular games, and 

it’s just not the way we really wanted or deserved. Still, giving voice  

 



  
 
 

 
 

  to my feelings as a Bosconian, I always have hope and do believe 

firmly in our better future.  

 

Suddenly, I get reminded of the Bosco Fests – Poor us! The rude 

pragmatism of the pandemic situation tells us every time to escape 

from that dream of experiencing it.  

 

Dream? – Yeah, it is the dream of every Bosconian!  

 

And say about the other school fetes and fests? – Yeah we are 

participating, but was the dim lightsituation really asked for, where 

we are participating in a virtual mode? For participating, we are 

required to be the frame-guy who would just limit himself to the 

rectangular screen of 16:9 ratio?  

This was really not wanted!!  

 

Now, to us, Don Bosco School has become a place where we 

positively stand expectant by virtually, waiting for any notifications 

which would pop out on the screens of our mobiles like the 

popcorn from the steaming bowl! We wait for the news of the 

proceedings by the school.  



  
 
 

 
 

 

  

Seasons change. We know that. But today, COVID has taken the 

baton of del change. Today, we are just waking each and every 

morning just to hear the daily covid count and the daily number of 

deaths from the other members of the family who is himself or 

herself suffering from COVID and how many new variants have been 

discovered. We forgot what really an ideal happy life should be. But 

am I right here? Is there any life without a single pinch of morose 

and sorrow? No, there is not a single one. But is it really what we 

wanted? Is this what we deserve? – Maybe the question is just a 

quest for void or basically a soliloquy. But ultimately, We should all 

drink our life to the lees!  

 

All these questions have a philosophical and personal opinion. So, 

what use of diving into answering these opinionated answer-having 

questions? Raising debates and opinions in such a situation is not 

desired for at all! Fraternity should be the slogan of the world 

populace now.  

 

Anyway…  

 

By now, we all know, life is just like the life of a driver driving the 

car recklessly along the edge of a mountain. And for the students, 

it has been like hitting the edge of that mountain several times in 



  
 
 

 
 

  the first drive of their lives.  

 

Still, Love for Don Bosco has been one thing constant for every 

Bosconian.  

 

Love for the fields and auditorium has been the priority, that’s true…  

 

But moving on in life as a modern citizen, we should always search 

for the light and be a beacon of the positivity. Sunset is never the 

end. If there is a sunset, the sun will always rise!  

 

In a nutshell, what school meant to us two years back, still means 

to us just the same. It’s just that destiny has played a slight sad role 

in our lives. But soon one day, we all will face a better day, better 

life.  

 

What Don Bosco meant to us, means the same and will mean the 

same for us. It is our second home after all.  

 

It is our second home after all. 



  
 
 

 
 

  

Looking back 

sixty-three 

years  



  
 
 

 
 

 

  
The Salesians of Don Bosco are a Catholic religious congregation, 

consisting of priests and consecrated lay persons, which is based 

in Rome, Italy. The Congregation was founded in 1869 in Turin – Italy 

– by Saint John Bosco (1815 – 1888), a Piemontese priest, better 

known as Don Bosco. Don Bosco ’s work was oriented initially to 

the attention of young orphans and young at risk in the streets of 

Turin, to later expand to the qualification of artisans and to schools. 

The Salesian work also acquired, from the beginning, a missionary 

character for which it started to expand within Europe, in countries 

like France and Spain to later begin an important missionary 

expansion to several countries around the world. 

 

  

 



  
 
 

 
 

 

  
Today, Salesians of Don Bosco are present in five continents, in 

more than 130 countries and a diversity of cultural, religious, 

social and linguistic contexts. The Salesian work is carried out 

mainly in the educational and evangelization fields through 

different types of works – oratories, youth centers, schools, 

professional qualification centers, attention to young at risk or 

with difficulties, parishes, universities (IUS) and student 

residences. Other sectors that are key for evangelization and 

education also have the Salesian’s presence and contribution, like 

communication, attention to migrants, work with refugees, 

volunteering, etc.  

 
In India the Congregation has spread its wings from north to south 

over the years. After protracted negotiations, the first team of 

Salesian Missionaries of India landed in Bombay on 6 January 

1906, under the leadership of Fr. George Tomatis. The team was 

entrusted to begin their missionary activities at Thanjavur, Tamil 

Nadu. Currently the sons of Don Bosco/members of the Salesian 

Congregation in India have established their presences in the 

form of School, Technical school, Colleges, Hostels, Mission 

stations in remote villages and many other youth-oriented works 

aiming to restore the neglected/lost youth in the mainstream 

society. 



  
 
 

 
 

 

  

The Salesians have expanded their work in twelve 

Provinces/regions namely Bangalore, Chennai, Dimapur, 

Guwahati, Hyderabad, Kolkata, Mumbai, New Delhi, Panjim, 

Shillong, Tiruchy and Sri Lanka. Among these Kolkata was the 

first Province to be formed in India in 1926 and it is known as the 

mother Province by the Salesians. The Provincial Superior 

monitored works of the missionary centres all over India keeping 

its base/head quarter at Kolkata.  

 

 



  
 
 

 
 

 

 

  

Don Bosco School, Park Circus over the 
years … 

 
The cornerstone of Don Bosco School, Park Circus was blessed by his grace, Dr. F. 
Perier, Archbishop of Calcutta, on January 31st, 1957. This ceremony was joined 
by a number of distinguished persons, including Rev. Dr. P. Barber, the then Vicar 
General of Calcutta.   
 
In November of that same year, Rev. Fr. Dyer was appointed and took over as 
Rector and Principal of the school.  
 
Don Bosco Park Circus officially opened its doors on the 15th of January, 1958, 
with 460 boys.  
 
In February 1964, the school got affiliated to the CISCE board, New Delhi.  
 
From there on, there was no turning back and the school was celebrating its Silver 
Jubilee in 1982. The garden at the entrance to the school building is the memorial 
of the Silver Jubilee celebrations.  
 
The Golden Jubilee followed soon and was fittingly celebrated in March of 2007. 
The Statue of St. John Bosco was erected at the Don Bosco Circle in 2007 as a 
memorial of the Golden Jubilee celebrations.  
 
Another milestone was achieved on the 31st of January 2013, in the form of the 
inauguration of the Jubilee Block by Fr. Provincial and Mr. Arab Roy (IAS). The new 
building comprises of spacious classrooms, science laboratories and a library. The 
same day, the foundation of the staff quarters was laid at Gobra, Kolkata. 
 
 
 
 

 



  
 
 

 
 

 

  

In September 2015, the administration and staff of DBPC was graced by a visit 
by His Eminence Fernando Cardinal Filoni, Archbishop Salvatore Pennachio 
(Apostolic Nuncio to India and Nepal), our Archbishop Thomas D'souza and 
Msgr. Tuomo Vimpari (Secretary to the Nuncio), to mark the bi-centenary year 
of the birth of St. John Bosco. This occasion was later celebrated from the 26th 
to the 28th of September, concluding with a grand ceremony at the Netaji 
Indoor stadium. Our Rector Major, Angel Fernandez Artime was present for 
this and blessed the bicentennial 
celebration, as well as "The Dream of DB" in front of the school, and the mosaic 
mural in the assembly hall.  
 
DBPC celebrated its Diamond Jubilee in January, 2018. The festivities spanned 
over three days with a carnival, musical performances by members of the 
school alumni, an all-faith prayer service, a panel discussion and a musical 
stage production.  
 
It was in April 2018, the school adopted a new ERP system – ‘Entab 
Campuscare’, for better communication between parents and the school staff 
and administration, regarding academics, fees and school library services. 
 
Over the years, the school has seen great improvements and developments in 
the school infrastructure.  
* CCTVs were installed all over the school premises (2015) 
* Solar panels have been installed which generates 100 kVA solar energy, 
making DBPC the first ever green school in the city (2018) 
* AC Examination halls have been built across the existing school buildings 
with capacity of 220 students (2017) 
* New audio-visual and multimedia rooms have been introduced 
* Provisions for indoor games have been made 
* Cricket and football grounds as well as basketball and tennis courts have 
been meticulously maintained. 
* The audio-visual equipment and air-conditioning of the auditorium have 
been upgraded 
 
 
 
 



  
 
 

 
 

 

 

In the context of academic expansion, in 2019-20, the Humanities stream was 
introduced for the +2 section, with subjects like History, Political Science, 
Sociology, Psychology and Elective English. 
Students of all classes were also introduced to smart boards and smart classes.  
 
In these two years of the covid-19 pandemic, DBPC had opened its doors to 
assist anyone in need of medical assistance through its Covid Care Centre. It 
also rendered services like RT-PCR testing and vaccination camps to its staff, 
students, parents and those who needed to avail of the facility.  
 
Under an efficient and foresighted administration, the growth, progress and 
development of DBPC over the years has been evident in every domain of. The 
board results have been commendable and the annual average of students 
score is ever on the rise, taking the school to the top of the list in West Bengal. 
The school has become technology friendly and has been smoothly carrying out 
online classes for the past two years to the satisfaction of students and parents.  
 
We can only hope and pray that it never stagnates. May we successfully uphold 
ourselves to our school motto – virtus et scientia – and continue to create an 
academically rich environment and close community encompasses students, 
staff and parents. 
 


