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Each year, the school embarks
on Khoj- a quest towards self
discovery. At Khoj, children
were swept away in a
whirlwind  of  excitement,
curiosity, and adventure. As the
evening deepened, the school
grounds buzzed with eager
footsteps, beaming smiles, and
an air of anticipation. The thrill
of being outdoors after dark,
surrounded by friends and
nature, gave them a newfound
sense of freedom. They learnt
the art of co- existence as they
navigated  through  shared
spaces, and worked together
over different activities. From
setting up their beds to sharing
meals, Khoj taught them the
value of co-operation,
compromise, and understanding
others’ needs-a lesson in
teamwork that goes beyond the
classroom.

Year after year, Khoj unveils a
world full of endless
possibilities,  allowing  the
children to boldly explore the
depths of their individuality; all
the while being cradled by the
unwavering support around
them.

I am certain that when they
will return home, there will be
countless stories to share, for
that is the lasting impact of
Khoj. Khoj will become a
cherished night and these
memories will be forever

THROUGH MY EYES
Khoj- Night Stay in School
Oh my, oh my,
My excitement’s soaring high!
A night with friends, all gathered near,
Making memories we'll hold so dear.
Khoj fills our hearts with endless joy,
Bringing smiles to every girl and boy.
Packing our things for a night away,
To wake up to the glow of a bright new day.
And I just won’t take my bag home but,
A bundle of memories all my own.
With teachers and friends, I'll laugh and play,

Hoping this memory never fades away.

- Dishita Sobti

CAMPUS CAPERS

. o There was a slight nip in the air, and wide smiles filled the school
campus for an unforgettable night- Khoj.

. o A million questions, each a sparkling gem of curiosity, there was no
' end to the excitement among the students.

e Some teachers were seen joining the students in a lively jig, twirling
and laughing as they danced the night away under a sky full of stars,
their joyous energy lighting up the entire camp.

. o The children were enlivened as they washed their utensils, splashing
water and soaking themselves in fun and giggles.
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GAIETY, GALA & GOINGS - ON

e Freeze Dance

The children rocked and rolled during this activity. They swayed along with the music and had to freeze when
it stopped. Their guffaws echoed across the campus, and it was a sight even more beautiful than the northern
lights.

e Tractor by the Stars

Tractor rides were a blast for the children. Riding a tractor past the school at night was a sight that will forever
be etched in their memories. The children sang songs and never wanted the ride to end. Some even wanted to
take the tractor out of the school and paint the town red.

e Flip-flop Fun Game with Bottles

This game demanded precision and quick movements. The children had to flip the bottles so they would land
upright. Each child had three chances to showcase their skills, and winners were awarded.

e Pass the Ball

The children had to use their wits for this game. Each child passed the ball to the teammate standing directly
behind them, alternating between passing it over their head and then between their legs. This challenge added
an extra layer of excitement, making it even more fun!

e Jump Rope Songs

The children busted their guts playing this game. They had to read a poem from a paper while simultaneously
skipping rope. Those who stumbled were disqualified, making this game a hard nut to crack.
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: - Naisha Dawar, V-A
I'wish, I too had my birthday on
Khoj so that I could cut the cake
In my school.

- Aizah Baweja, V-B

I liked the assembly especially
the enactment by the teachers.

- Bhaavya, V-B

A trip down the memory lane
being on the tractor on a full
moon night.

- Simrat Sarraf

Fifteen games and fifteenth
khoj! What a milestone, I have
covered.

- Sarabjeet Kaur
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