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The poiniing, ciepicting ihe moocis ond moments of YOIJTH, is a
creotion cf Doma Scren, on ex-stuCent of th,e college cnC on ex
SPArCer who brought lourels to the institution through his brush
strokes. Presently he is doing his post groduction in Chemistry ond
ofso octing os instructor of SPArCFineArt Club.
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Editoriol

Dear Readers,

,,lf art is to nourish the roots of our culture, society must set an artist free to follow his vision

wherever it takes him."

SpArC- Society for promotion of Art and Culture is that organization which allows the artist

to be free and follow his visions. lt is the channel which values the cultural and literary

essence in a student and takes effort to improve it day by day' S.PlrC,has covered one

more milestone 
"nJ 

hur completed a.-span oi seven years serving the institution to improve

students' artistic and literary talent.

sPArC welcomes curiosity, creativity, intellect, ambition as well as openness to new ideas'

The year 20011-2}12atso'oought more credits to the committee; once more the "sparkling

;ewe1s of SpArC" teave theirfoo"tprints in the sparkling span which is a great achievement'

we, the editors of this magazine, feer proud to handover you the 2"0 edition of sparkling

span. I feel that beside icademic achievements, co- curricular activit ies are equally

i m portant for the overal I development of stude nts'

Karim city coilege is the prace where academic exceilence goes hand. in hand with art and

culture. spArc has orginized events, outnumbered the participation every year and

continues the journey of success since 2004, I wish that this organization continues to

flourish in future and achieve immeasurable success as well as add credit to both to itself

and to Karim CitY College.

My heartfelt thanks and gratitude is due for our chief motivator Dr. Mohammad Zakaria Sir

who always motivated uJand supported us in the activit ies of sPArc' I would l ike to thank

all the students who contributed their articles for magazine and increased its value' I am

extremery thankfur to to Vibhuti Bhushan Jha and paurami Banerjee, the joint editors who

spent their t ime in collecting and setecting the write-ups, typing and finalizing them and

giving this finar shdpe to this small but treidsetting magazine._l-am extremely thankful to

Mr. Rizwa nu=ruiii., 
"n "* 

Karimian and an old sbcretary of SPArC who helped us a lot

through his motivation, logistic support and getting this magazine a design and a shape'

In the end , my thanks goes to Yahiya sir & Badr sir who have always guided us, helped us'

generated ideas to male our effortl successful. So let see the glory and achievements of

SPArC (2011-2012)

Thanking You,

Someenq Rifot
Editor
Chief Organizing Secretary
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SPArC comprises of four clubs and two forums which look after i ts
act iv i t ies and organize a number of event throughout an academic
session. Each club and forum is headed by a student monitor and a few
students-members. Under the guidance of the execut ive committee and
with the co-o0erat ive efforts of the members of the student committee
these clubs and forums are funct ioning smoothly towards ensuring
student pa r t ic ipat ion in co-cu rr icu la r  act iv i t ies.

M U S I C C L U B :
Learning sur and raga could be one of the sweetest things to do. The

music club trains students in classical ,  semi classical ,  folk and gazal
singing. Music classes are held on every Sunday evqning under the
supervision of Mr. Chandan Brahma. l t  organizes Sham-e-Ghazal and the
singing competi t ion Sur Sangat during the annual l i terary cul tural  fest
SATRANG.

LITERARY CLUB :
Thoughts are expressed through wri t ing and speaking. Keeping this in
mind the l i terary club organizes Kahani Zubani,  We, the poets, a sel f
composed poetry competi t ion and Vichar Var,  a debate and JAM
compet i t ion  he ld  annua l ly  dur ing  SATRANG.

DRAMACLUB:
Act ing could be one of the best ways to express one's emotion. Drama
classes are held on every Sunday under the instruct ion of Mr. Shivlal
Sagar.  The drama club organizes curr icular theatre workshops and
Adakari ,  a ski t  and mono act ing competi t ion under SATRANG.

FINEARTCLUB:
Paint ing and sketching are arts that give shape and color to our vis ions
and dreams.  The members  and s tudents  be long ing  to  the  f ine  ar t  c lub
made have made the col lege proud by winning pr izes in paint ing, rangol i ,
col lage and t-shir t  paint ing. The club comes up with Strokes, a paint ing,
sketch and col lage competi t ion during SATRANG. Regular f ine art
workshops are organized on every Sunday underthe instruct ion of Dama
Saren.

DISCUSSION FORUM:
The main  job  accompl ished by  th is  fo rum is  to  take  impor tan t  dec is ions
regarding the organizat ion of events and group meeting of i ts members.
I t  also holds group discussions and guest lectures. The forum organizes
Enigma, the yearly quiz competi t ion under SATRANG.

H . R .  F O R U M :
I t  e n s u r e s  m a n p o w e r  m a n a g e m e n t  a n d  a l s o  l o o k s  a f t e r  t h e
organizat ionalsetup of the SPATC. The H.R. forum is also connected with
media and the press. The events of our col lege must be brought to
l ime l igh t  and th is  job  is  fu l f i l l ed  by  th is  fo rum.

SPArC FILM CLUb:
We are al l  set to start  a Fi lm Club this year.  The f i lm club wi l l  ensure the
screening of select ive classics and also the f i lms made by the students of
the col lege. Part ic ipat ion in di f ferent f i lm competi t ions across the
country and f i lm studies sessions wi l l  a lso be attempted at.  The Fi lm Club
wil l  a lso tryto organize Short  Fi lm Competi t ion under SATRANG.

The beginning......... .
ln the academic session of 2003-
2004 students of Karim City
Col lege part ic ipated in the
Ranchi Universi ty Youth Fest.
We showed our real talent
there, bagged several  pr izes and
returned with pr ide.

Our seniors real ized the hidden
potent ial  and, with the
encouragement and support  of
col lege authori t ies, came up
with the Society for Promotion
of Art  and Culture; popular ly
known as SPATC. SPArC is a
platform for the students to
channel ize their  latent energy,
to ventilate their creative force
and to inculcate a love for
cul ture and a passion for art .

For achieving i ts goal SPArC
organizes l i terary and cultural
p rogrammes in  the  campus and
also ensure students
part ic ipat ion in co- act iv i t ies
outside the campus. By doing
this SPArC is str iv ing to make the
s tudent  mu l t id imens iona l  and is
also try ing to keep them away
from destructive forces. Hence
creat ing a posit ive persona
among them and a lso  mak ing
the campus student centr ic and
vibrant too is the real aim of
SPATC.

Under  the  suppor t  and gu idance
of our pr incipal and patron Dr.
Mohammad Zakar ia  and
convener S.M. Yahiya lbrahim,
SPArC is attaining great heights
today and wi l l  a lways endeavor
towards inculcat ing a
competitive Llrge, a creative
force, a cul tural  sense and a love
for art  among the students of
the col lege.
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Inter Col lege Youth Events organized
by XLRI in Nov. 2011.
A group of 20 students part ic ipated
and represented  the  co l lege in
d i f fe ren t  ac t i v i t ies  l i ke  debbte ,
speech, singing, ski t  and band.
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Sanskar Bhart i  Natyamanch, Agra
o r g a n i z e d  A l l  I n d i a  D r a m a
Comoeti t ion in Dec 2011. SPArC
Drama Club  oresented  a  Santha l i fo lk
ciance apart  f rom two plays. The
col lege bagged 8 pr izes in al l .

i  "  . . . 6  . .

The renowned Gi r i sh  Karnad 's
play Hay-Vodan was presented

by the students of Drama Club on

t h e  c i t y  s t a g e  u n d e r  t h e
supervision of Mr. Shivlal  Sagar.
Organized by SOANM, the PlaY
was staged in the auditor ium of
Rajendra Vidyalaya.



2"o prize in camp fire singing,
3'o prize forthe play Hay-Vodon,
1"" prize for the street play Aurot,

The team also won the pr izes for
best l ight ing, best costumes and
best music.  Ritesh Sharma was
awarded for best actor and Mr.
Shivlal  Saga; our drama teqcher
w a s  a c k n o w l e d g e d  a s  b e s i '
director.

5
t ,

World Thsatss
J l ^ . tudy

All  the theater organizat ions of
Jamshedpur celebrated World
Theater Day on 27'n March2012.
The Drama Club presented a street
play and also part ic ipated in the
rally.
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TheL i te rayC|ubofSPArCorgan izes th isevent t imeto t ime '

T h i s y e a r t h r e e s t o r i e s w e r e p r e s e n t e d ; o n e b y a c o l l e g e s t u d e n t a n d
two by renowned story writers namely

Dr. Aslam Jamshedpuri  and Dr '  Akhtar Azad'

q '  , * * f ' r i vi r  & # V e "

SPArC organized a musical  evening in the name of

Sham-e-Faiz in which musical  renderings of the poems of noted

U r d u p o e t F a i z A h m a d F a i z w e r e p r e s e n t e d b y s t u d e n t s a n d m u s i c
t e a c h e r s o f S P A r C M u s i c C | u b . T h e e v e n i n g w a s c e | e b r a t e d i n

Dec 2011 in connect ion with the UGC sponsored National seminar on Faiz '
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Fargotten llopes
I t  was a dark starry night and Ravi was returning back to his vi l lage from Kolkata. Instead of the

happiness of being at home there was something which was worrying him and that was ref lected on his face
it  was his sister Rano's marr iage.

Sit t ing by the window, feel ing the fresh cold breeze, and looking at the stars from the moving bus,
Ravi was wondering a thousand of things about his mother,  his father in heaven, his sister 's marr iage---and
the dowry. In spi te of al l  h is problems Ravi was conf ident enough to deal with al l  the i l ls of  l i fe as he has always
been gi f ted with unknown surpr ises of this cruel yet k ind world.  He also knew that the God is there to guide
him, to support  him and to show him the correct path. This fai th in God had made him work day and night to
col lect some money for Rano's marr iage. And f inal ly he was returning back to his vi l lage, sat isf ied as he had
accomplished what he had set out for.

"Now I can wed my Rano off  hqppi ly" thought Ravi c losing his
eyes a nd leaning back against thriitat.

"Maa! bhaia is coming after a year I  am so exci ted to see him",
said Rano, a fair  skinned gir l  wi th brown eyes looking at the photograph in
wh ich  Rav iwas brush ing  Rano 's  long ha i rs .

"He wi l l  reach early morning Rano, do get up!" The mother
instructed her.

"Maa why am I gett ing marr ied? Why cant I  stay with you and
bhaia?" said Rano innocent ly hugging her mother.

With tears in her eyes Maa scolded Rano for asking the same
quest ion again and again. Rano turned her back to her mother in anger
and pretended to sleep.
I t  was an old, smal l  house with one room and one smal l  verbndah in a very
claustrophobic condit ion. Ravi was the only earning boy. His mother
works as a maid in the nearby houses, which was enough fortheir  l iv ing

However when i t  comes to Rano's wedding i t  lef t  Maa's income
insuff ic ient.  But Ravi was always there to ease Maa's trouble.

Suddenly the bus took a jerk and stopped Ravi woke up at once
from his slumber and found that the lef t  hind tyre of the bus has
punctured. So he thought of walking through the forest route which
could take him to his home within an hour.  The night was calm, quiet and
dark. Ravi carr ied his black bag in one hand and started walking swif t ly.
The memories of his chi ldhood spent in the forest with his sister,  playing
and col lect ing berr ies f lasfred through those t i red eyes.

Suddenly Ravi ncj i iced that two men were fol lowing him. Ravi
was scared as he had thousands of money with him. Out of fear he started
taking bigger steps and crossed the narrow lane surrounded by big trees.
The goons too fol lowed his every step, Ravi couldn' t  do anything, he was
sweating and wa lk ing; and was sure of loslng his l i fe a nd monby too. After
a whi le he saw a l ibht of  hope i t  was the smal l  pol ice stat ion where the
forest ended. Ravi thought of spending the night there as i t  could be safe,
so he went inside without much thought.  ,"

"Trust ing anybody has become as dangerous as death, we could
have only looted the boy but these 'caretakers'  took the innocent one's
l i fe too",  said the two men whi le crossing the pol ice stat ion in the
morning.

Nida Zakaria
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I t  was a lazy summer afternoon, being enjoyed

by my mother as she was watching a nostalgic eight ies

movie. Suddenly I  gave a glance at one of the scenes of

the old movie which kick- started my usual is that actor

wearing those bizarre pants from his stomach and not

from his waist?" ,  "why are they dancing l ike a mice

desperately f ight i  ng for food?".. . .

In a huff ,  my mother got up and repl ied, "at least

in those t imes they did not bleach their  hair ,  tat tooed

every vis ible body part  and wore vulgar outf i ts '  The

def ini t ion of fashion is st i l l  vaguely interpreted by big

fash ion  mommas.

My def ini t ion of fashion is not at  al l  wearing

latest haute shorts off  ramp, wearing six- inches- dagger

heels or make some r idiculous hair  style '  People fol low

fash ion  t rends  b l ind ly  even i f  they  end up  mak ing  a

pathet ic fashion disaster.  Almighty has made everyone

beaut i ful ;  everyone is blessed with i rresist ible good looks

and inner beauty. We just have to become true

f a s h i o n i s t a s .  F a s h i o n  i s  n o t  a  s u p e r f i c i a l  b u t  a

kaleidoscopic response towards l i fe '  l t 's al l  about being

groomed fashionably and to be conf ident of the fashion

you carry.

Ear l ie r  my v iews on  fash ion  were  ra ther

immature but as I 'm growing up, I  can feel  my perspect ive

regarding fashion which changes every day'  True fashion

is visual ized from one's ident i ty and not from those

variet ies of experiments that one do on his/her body'  I

love freaking out with my dresses and I 'm intensely in

love with fashion designing, thus I  cannot go against the

gorgeous gl i tz and glamour of fashion world '  I  have not

narrowed the def ini t ion of fashion.. ' rather had just given

i t  a  w ider ,  b roader  mean ing . . . . ' .

Ankita Modak,

Part-  1 Eng Hons.

Feeling Of A
Tree

I started my life as small seed in soil

When one amongst You had given

me my life,
Then why are You ki l l ing me now?

I require only some soi l ,  some

water and some sunshine to grow

u p
And give you, all You desire

Then why are You ki l l ing me now?

I gave you shade in harsh summers/

I gave you fruits, I gave You flowers

And never asked for anYthing,

Then why are You ki l l ing me now?

I help to puri fY air ,  I  make the winds

blow,
I  br ing about rain,

Then why are You ki l l ing me now?

Birds bui l t  their  nest on mY

branches,
They hatched eggs and smal l  ones

are born.
I  can feel  l ike a familY and dance

with hapPiness,
Then why mY familY is harmed?

And why are You ki l l ing me now?

lmagine the world without me,

When you won't  f ind a single tree

Give a thoueht to the

consequences,
You' l l face in future and think

And think before holding an axe in

your hand
That
Why Are You Ki l l ing Me Now???

I

Pooia Singh
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I  th ink  I  can  tu rn  and l i ve  w i th  an ima ls ,  as  they  are  so  p lac id  and
self-  contended. I  can stand and look at them for long and long.
Did you ever walk in a room and forget why you walk in??? |  think
tha t ' s  how dogs  spend the i r  l i ves .  Somewhat  s imi la r  I  th ink  about
my pet dog'Furry '-  she is l ike a heartbeat at my feet l

Sometimes I  wonder what could happen i f  we're al lowed to carry
pets  in  co l leges !  What  a  humorous  scenar ios  we ' l lge t  to  see and
what wi l l  be the heights of fun that the air  of  our campus wi l l  carry
in  i t se l f . . . . .

.  the cr ies of anima ls wou ld be hea rd d u r ing the attenda nce

. the parrot would repeat every word that our professor would
d ictate

. the dogs would have fol lowed every student to the
washroom and make a  long l ine  near the to i le ts .

.  dur ing  exams,  the  p innn-drop  s i lence o f  the  examinat ion  ha l l
would surely be broken bythe mews of cats.

.  the cats would run after squirrels and squirrels would jump
from table to desk and from desk to students bag and must
spend qual i ty t ime with expensive mobi les, i -pods and ear
phones.

.  af ter exams, our teachers would be spending their  t ime in
leisure, as as al l  the exam papers would be eaten by bucks
and does .

.  our l ibrary shal l  become a dance f loor for those rats as they
wi l l  be jumping with joy," af ter al l  so much of food over
there".

.  our  canteen w i l l  be  the  most  neat  n  c lean area  in  our  campus
as al l  the paper wrappers and lef t  overs wi l l  be grabbed by the
rabbits.  i

.  s u m m e r w i l l t h e b e s t s e a s o n f o r t h e m a s t h e y ' l l s p e n d  m o s t o f
their  inside freezer in the canteen, enjoying the yummy ice-
creams.

I  am lost in this lonely wor. ld
with no pair  of  shoes,

with tumbl ing feet rol led onto knees,
with my skinny body which

accompany me.
I  had few counted things,
a torn leather bag which I

found on the road,
a book which my mum gif ted me.

But what this meant to me?
It  had stolen my mum from me.
And again I  had a wrist  watch,

which does not f i t  into my bony wrist .
Now to whom I shal l  narrate my story;

i t  has only become a memory;
l ike a dark shady night

My life is lostl

Pritam Singh
B.Com Part-1"

Yo$, I Am W:ainE lll., ' ',,,,,,

I  know l 'm go ing  a l lwrong
And I 'm doing this for so long,
But there is nothing more than that I
can do,
I'm helpless you never know.
It 's not that l 'm an escapist ,
I  don' t  want to involve you in al l  these.
A l l the  pa in  l fee l  shou ld  be  mine ,
It hurts a lot brrt l ' l l be fine...

btali::|rl,tmari lha
:,,.,:t8,9&Mril1ar7*1

. goats would eat al l  the leaves of our garden and our gardener
would not know what to do and more lef t  for water ing.

'  a nd imagine what would have ha ppened i f  a ny student wou ld have brought his monkey inside the ca mpus.

Jus t  th ink  i f  rea l l y  th is  cou ld  happen,  what  a  rea l  fun  i t  wou ld  be . . .

After al l ,  animals, and not man, know that pr ime business of l i fe is to enjoy i t .

Paulami Banerjee,
B.A Part- l  (Eng hons)

I



Dear  Kar imians

Leonardo da Vinci  once said " l ron rusts from disuse; stagnant water

loses i ts pur i ty and in cold weather becomes frozen; Even so does

inact ion sap the vigour of the mind" '

I  am extremely pleased and highly pr iv i leged to interact with you

through these pages of Sparkl ing Span, the annual news let ter of  that

organizat ion wfr icfr  is str iv ing hard and facing hardships in inculcat ing a

l i terary and cultural  behavior among the students'  How often do you

think about a past event with sadness, regret '  or anger? Whether i t 's a

bi t ter result ,  a surpr ised sacking, or words we regret having said (or not

said),  constant ly wishing we co-uld magical ly change what has already

happened only keeps uJstuct< ana br ings uS'5 tot  of  pain to boot '

Whi le you probably know i t 's unhealthy to hold on to the past '  you may

not real ize why'  Here's one reason that should be at the top of the l ist :

When you choose to l ive in the past,  you're operat ing with less than

100 percent ofyour energy in the present '

Holding on to anything for a long t ime takes energy and attent ion'

Const?nt ly bending yJur mind backwards in t ime is no di f ferent '

W h e t h e r y o u ' r e . o " n r . i o , , l y a w a r e o f i t o r n o t ' r e f u s i n g t o l e t g o a n d
move on divides your attent ion and saps your energy'  l t 's l ike try ing to

water your garden with a hose that has holes in i t '  Only a tr ickle of that

precious l i fe-giving nutr ient can come through' l f  you're t i red'

depressed, or.  ,nu*i i t "d about l i fe,  hanging on to old regrets at deep

levels could be a hidden factor '

o n e w a y t o r e c | a i m y o u r e n e r g y i s t o p | u g t h e h o | e s a n d s a y g o o d b y e t o
those energy-draining ,"g'ut t '  Rather than facing endings with

bitterness, regret, o,. &"n hatred, try these four energy-boosting tips

and tools for honouring the endings in your l i fe so you can let  go and

move forward more quicklY'

2. StoP blamingiYourself'
3. Accept what is ind let go of the need to know'

4. Create a new story'

With a hope that these few words qan br ing a change' in your l i fe '  I

would l ike to end with a memorable l ine from Rig Veda' 'When there is

a h a r m o n y b e t w e e n t h e m i n d , h e a r t ' a n d r e s o l u t i o n t h e r e i s n o t h i n g
imposs ib le ' .  7
SPArC Salaam.

Rizwanuzzaman

*Mr. Rizwan uzzaman, an Karimian and a former Chief Organising

Secretary of SPATC, did his graduat ion in Commerce in 20L0' now

pursuing his CS and is a budding entrepreneur '
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$ntrang
Hidden potent ial  and talent needs to be recognized and to be given a chance of expression. With this thought in

mind SPArC came up with SATRANG, a cul tural  and l i teraryfest held annual ly in the col lege premises.

Satrang has events which are as follows:

Adakari
Jhanak
We, the poets
Strokes
Vichar-Var
Sur-Sangat
Enigma

the ski t  and mono act ing competi t ion

the classical  and folk dance competi t ion

the self composed poetry competition

the paint ing, sketch and col lage competi t ion
-the debate-and JAM comPetition

the singing competi t ion

the quiz competi t ion

The cultural and literary fest is managed and conducted by the SPArC Student Committee with co-ordination

and guidance provided by Dr.  Saf iul lah Ansari ,  Prof.  Ahmad Badr;  and Prof.  S.M. Yahiya lbrahim, Convener of

SPArC and with special care and cooperation from Dr. AnwarShahab and Dr. Mrs. Neha Tiwari.
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fufir-s d fr\ fle-m\ of r++ o1r g€ftI s-rf glrru *t enlfu.f, qrqrqrerT o\ qe-m) n GTFqm eii

o-t sr6l sTcNN ft-At t

qs e)-r q q srqi q<Tdur or alq qerfifr 5a-6R o\ tdT qt fu-ffT To {ctfr q-eu g* nRf,

o-qflr t,

rrrtrrq r{.ftf, o-ar fuftq: HT&TrcI qg Ttr ffiq I
qqq q{qR fr-q qF-t+flilq+qq q-{q qgqn I I

5srfl

g qo-m.t g Ft{dI B
g g-{ fr r+,ft{-ar t
{d-drft g{ d6-ti w
4.f,qT g aram B
GTrcrqT d fiq o-{
gs;TI f,I qIffI T

{qT, Ed eiq qR d fi-q
g qdfl 3P qaor B'
lir+r{ d wrt gtr riry-qT g qrf,m t
tqr Cq q{ d. qFT q{

g c m i g  *  ,
gFqT o) T$ d
o-{;rl g qrsf,T *
qqfr uilr n-npt d mrsol
g gE fr e-{dT t
fu-{ fi Tqt sFruTFI q+th{ or qrfr
qlch-{ g aea-ot t

ftqrqJ fue
{qlTrfr qarq qs

'*

erQrff, r{Itrs, rr'fi-f, G cn-dr R) *q frlq
fr-w{ Gil-i frqtq E}-dT t I qFIq frq-q +1sTpif,al t,
fu Hrtrq q{.ftf, 3i-{ o-dr C t frtqfr qf, s-r fi
3r{ETd-6 \rsftqr+q o-ii | ftr.a}i fr-q-q q {tr
B.Jqr.Tfr {rf 6r ,fi",T r-Sr fuqT t q6 qg d crqF

t t eqtfu q.Hfr-q X"il d fr-firs o1Td sErl-q {a[q
fltrcq, q1.fta \rq o-dr * t g"q-d ftq qraq d+a dq
qn ri qr+q t Afur{ ot-{flfr-fr sq C os qg.ro B t
zrqtfu q C S ulq* ot GTt'+ItcI E)dT t I qd q=rq

strr ug C-rT gs Gil-i rfr.r or *or i', q) fuqr qRr
qry frfua ssor t t'qe nl qetT o-t q{q {ftilq fr
etdl qN fo qraq Grq-i oqT t vg of M i en
qrer B t

3trr: 3rqi rgfrfilT fr-fl-q d ft\ qa eil-qq{6 t fu

6q grrqFq Rren d rrrqT-rrTer wtrcq, rr'fi-o qq

oar fi t fttfi qf, ft-€Tr o) Gm{q qa"r of t

fu-ffr TqoT sr
Hkf6 Tfiq qt'
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t,

.ff, ryTryWryWW
wrcf d qTt fr qH Eq, qrq o-gd gq o-$ ,ilqild

qq q Gnfr g 3il-i sq q|-{flGrT fr d-+ft, vq, sm-drde
GN 'artsT {6 rrcrr' d-tfr qtq-flt qe-d qqq w d t qs
qrd qfq fi vrw GrTfr fu o-or d fuffi fi fi d om
o-{i d ftr qenRqfr + ,Grs-ge, 

+{r q-F-€f t.
Trg9 qror d frf qrflo. t, il*fi"o-or o-i qanfi qrq
B, '3il-i pfsr qg rrcr| qrFrr dpr q]-{f,fr q,1 d-fi sq rq
o-Eot t r ei-q rrfr oe d q-6-d$ qi' t q* eo *+
{qrd rl<Tq ** ffi d r __ #er.lr qqft

afu-{ oqrq dq} d qrqW ei qs s1q-gqr EIrr
fu- iql-d ot$ vq-q-e-fi sq*1.'q-ef e qfu- * g*
teTFrcr rl-{arrq o-r g6 trwT, To fuq t f qg eqrq
iflqT t, fu-ird Gffl Fi o-rq o-{qr t I vs-qd *$" i
ffi d qrt q fu-sT er fu ftpqft_;l,dq
orfrqT oT Grsst q-S d q-f,-d, Mare-q d rd-d qq
vrsnfl oi qror q.S w q].Ddr I d, frg-qh-ildq fr €d
E\ Eq sq *in} o) fi-fi r) rrqs {ruu; d ri e*lts-6
+edtcr d qEcW e^ET d I wrd irTfdrqT o) aier s-sq|a ?5l t4tq {qqr E)TT fu- l]-f,q fuff qr*r
frqqDero-q d ilt q =Tfi efu w rrEa o1 E{ \-fi
vrqan d qrt q o-s € S r wr-d \o- d=ekid t r q-S
dq octr+ro +A-fr 3i-i VdrTiq-o Grq-gfu r) rqs d
e-m-d d I

srfrq qS B fu rq orfr qarFrd gv Rn, FFTTITN
-o d qfr) 1 6-m q) o-.al, qifn+ eils e-qm ot
5qffi Sffi e-qs o) ilnd{ zbirtT' q-1q.il
\nar E{ fuffi dor qreq nfr gf}qT fr o-qq Rd,} n}
Et Gil{ $ eurw o) ffi,n r

GTqr 6q 3Tqfr {AqT3T} Gir sM o), q) fu e-goqqq d, r+q-g d d m R-rT frxff qecnTcr d i-d-dq @i
oq n-m-d d r Tf,."*.fr qrd .,i) S e-go q-sft itqEriT {f+, o-cr 3ir {rFr-fr d qlqw or-J qq Eq qlqq;rd{
rrR?fi_f, q w tfi q-dq {s-fi dr,.ft r gfi
oY-d-q d q-ci$ qr{d Eq En "15T w prfi qffif ri
qs-fl t q\ Eqrt gfr-grq d sr.t sT'ETqT o-{d d q-$r
sq ffi o) erq-{TrT t ffi RqT Fq qn-ero -
trc*l ei .ilti i

gdsr qurc ft:n

WwwWww%w
She was somewhere there,

in  tha t  darkness l
The darkness, which fel l  into my season,

the season of whitenessl

The world was covered,
with the sheet of cotton.

She l ied somewhere beloW
in the bed of warrhth and sadness.

I  can hear the crowd
but was voiceless,

From deep within i t  came
raising the fearful  feel ing of loneness.

The darkness of eyes ,
with wonders of tears,

She lef t  behind,
a shadow of br ightness.

But,  yesl

She was somewhere there,
in that darkness!

Sameena Rifat
B.A Part-1. Eng Hons

G u n j e s h  K u m a r
Mishra
a Kar imian  and
former Chief
Organising Secretary
of SPArC has
completed his
graduat ion  in
Commerce in 2009,
d id  h is  pos t -
g raduat ion  in  Mass
Communica t ion
f rom Mahatma Gandh i
Internat ional Hindi Universi ty,  Wardha and
present ly associated with the Central  Desk of
Prabhat Khabar.
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The co l lege drama team has

col lect ively been awarded the
performer of the year 2O1'1'- I2for

their  overal l  performance and for

w inn ing  e igh t  p r izes  in  A l l  lnd ia

Drama Competi t ion at Agra.

The col lege authori t ies has decided to award this medal in

appreciat ion of the services and dedicat ion of a student who wi l l

remain act ive in co curr icular act iv i t ies and programmes of SPArc. This

year  the  meda l  has  been g iven to  V ibhut i  Bhushan Jha fo r  remain ing

act ive throughout his period of graduat ion i 'e 2009-12'

{}i"t;:

t'i!:,tt;:':"'

Song for every Occasion

There's Song for everY Occasion.

Whether in mirth or in distress,

The heart  always sings.

Sometimes low melanchol ic notes,

With the heart  throbbing in background,

Adding music to t6e song'

Sometimes a certain rhaPsodY,

And the heart  dancing to the beat '

But no sooner does the t ime f leet '

At t imes i t  hums a lul labY,

And the heart soothing away.

Wandering in places far awaY.

Whether the things turns out of fashion,

St i l l ,  there's song for every occasion.

Anamika Sharma

Part l l ,  Engl ish Hons.

$PArG's
Previous
Secretaries

Shabina Khatoon (2004-05)

B. Srinivas Naidu (2005-06)

Puja Sharma (2006-07)

Sanchari Chatterjee (2007-08)

Gunjesh Kumar Mishra (2008-09)

Rizwanuzzama n (2009-10)

Nida Zakaria (20L0-L1)

1 4



STRUCTURE OF SPATC

Patron

Elr. llrlcham*red Eakar[a
Principal

Executive committee

Dr. Safiullah Ansari Mr. S. M.Yahiya lbrahim (Gonvener) Mr. Ahmad Badr
Head, Department of Hindi Head, Department of English Department of Urdu

Advisiory Committee
Dr. Anwar Shahab, Incharge, Department of C.A. & l.T.

Dr. Neha Tiwary, Incharge, Department of M.C.V.P.
Mr. Md. Moiz Ashraf, Department of Mathematics

Dr. G.Vijaylaxmi, Faculty of Commerce
Dr. Aquil Ahmad,Department of Philosophy

Dr. Sandhya Sinha,Faculty of Education

Student Committee
Pooja Singh : Chief Organizing Secretary

Akash MukherjeeSameena Rifat
Secretary (Cultural Activities Secretary (Literary Activities)

Literory Club
Ranjana Kumari (Monitor) Nazmeen Naushad (Member)

Dromo Club
Vaibhav Sethi (Monitor) Kalpana Singh (Member)

Paulgmii Banerjee (Member) Ankita Modak (Member)
Fine Art Club

Arooshi Mathur (Monitor) Harsh Jain (Member)
Music Club

Rakesh Pandey (Monitor) Shahbaz Azam (Member)
Discussion Forum

Anurupa Kundu ( Monitor) Wasif Al i  (Member) Saket Kumar (Member)
HR Forum

Abhishek Kumar (Monitor) Pratik Kumar (Member)

Progromme Assistont
Syed Sajid Perwaiz

Peon
Mr. Md. Tajuddin
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This Anthem, wr i t ten by Ahmad Badr  (Depar tment  of  Urdu)  and composed by
Mr. Chandan Brahma (Music Teacher SPArC and ex student of college) was dedicated to public on
6* February 2012as our CollegeAnthem during the Foundation Ceremony of the New Campus of
Karim City College at Mango
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