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MY BABA
By Mrinal Ratho
(Juhi) 5YTs.
Let me tell you about someone,
Who had a great influence on me.
| always loved small fish,
And guess what - so did he.

Whenever | was sad or Ionély,
He would always give me a chocolate.
Then |.would start laughing

And we would sit and eat it.

| was his youngest grandchild,
So | would get the treat,
Of having a ride in his Wagon R,

And we would wave to whoever we meet.

His name was Mohini Mohan,
And he was my unique baba.
He loved me, Oh ! So dearly,

And I'll miss him from afar.
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MY GRANDFATHER

By Rubhi Ratho
(Ruhi) 8 Yrs

My grandfather was very good,
He helped me in my studies,
He sometimes played with me,

He was my buddy.

He had a love for animals,
He had four dogs.
Jasper, Pluto, Caeser and Grumpy

Were the names of his dogs.

He gave me chocolates and chips
When he was alive,
But how can | forget

That he was seventy-five.

| saw him last in March
And the love that he has given,
Will stay on for ever more

And a new day without him will sadly begin.
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My Unique Aja

By Archita Mishra
- (Chhutlu) 9Yrs
My grandpa is the best,
He is so unique
He always wears a pant & shirt

His hair is very sleek.

He tells me all his stories

Which have happened in his life.
He likes to walk, read and drive
His age is 75. ‘

He calls me his little girifriend,
it always makes me laugh
And | tell him "Not yet”,

| am still not big enough.

He has a love for animals,
Especially for the dogs.
He also has a liking,

For birds, cows & frogs.

He has a huge joint family
Living in one big compound, -
He loves all his family

Aduit, child & hound.

| love him Oh ! So dearly,
Mohini Mohan is his name.
Even if | change a bit,

He loves me all the same.




MY GRANDPA

By Shivani Mishra
(Nanu) 11Yrs.

Have you heard of a Grandfather,
Who's as fit as a lad.

He always tells his grandchildren,

The difference between good and bad.

This is of course,

My grandpa, you see,
He is extremely active
And as tall as a tree !

He has 4 children ,

Two daughters and two sons,
He loves all of them dearly
And is never partial to anyone.

He has a great love for cars,
And sits admiring them all day.
But if you try to argue,

He will always have his way.

His name is M.M. Ratho,
And he lives in a big house.
He always welcomes anyone
Be it family, friend or mouse.

But one day a sad thing occured
Before we knew it he was gone.
Although he is no more,

His lively spirit lives on.
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My Dear A] a
By Anuva Acharya
(Romi) 12 Yrs
The man with a heart of joy,
Had always bestowed blessings upon us,
He had a heart filled with love for us,

Which he expressed through the gifts, he granted us.

He was a man of activity,
Filled with lots of positivity
He used to set up good examples for us

About hard work and courage.

The man with all these qualities,

Was my dear AJA.

He didn’t give up till the end of his life,
And filled our hearts with hope.

I’'m definitely going to miss this great man.
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