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I jomed SKV w Grade ll, and becommng a member of the Schod
Council has truly been o dream come teue. Stepping wito the
cole of Tdtor-wm-Chief Felt bothh exciting and unfamihac.

What began as o new cesponsibility 9cadually turned wmto one of
the most meanmnmaful journeys of my school hfe. With evecry
challenge come o lesson, and learning remaned constant
theoughout. Tach edition of AURK slowly took shape thcough
the collective dedication, creativity, and hacd work of the
entice zditonal Boacd.

As T turn the Final page of my journey as Tditor-m-Chief, T

do so with immense 9ratitude and pride. The tHitle may pass on,

but the memonies, lessons, and bonds we have bult will cemam
with me Focever.

I extend my heacrtfelt gratitude to Prncypal Ma’am and Nidkw
D For cecoanmizing my potential, entcusting me with thus
cesponsibility, and supporting me with constant encoucagement.
I am also 9rateful to my pacents for their constant support
This s Palak Agacwal, signing off — wnot just as the zditor-w»-
Chief, 2025-26, but as a 9rateful learner shaped by this
cesponsibility.

Regacds

Palak Agacwal

2dtoc-Tn-Chief




Scindia Kanya Vidyalaya celebratedf Holl
with great enthusiasm and joy. The festival
brought together students and teachers,
who immersed themselves in "-t;he_-.-ﬁi"ﬁ/?-iﬁfént
spirit of colours, friendship, and unity. The
school campus came alive with music,
dance, and laughter as everyone joyfully
participated : in - applying ;5" gulal. The
celebration not only spread happiness but
also helped students understand the
cultural = significance of Holi, while
reinforcing the values of togetherness and
harmony.




1 searched for love in distant s/Qes,
In borrowed warmth and strangers’ eyes.
I chased soft words 1 [onged to bear,

Unaware the truest voice was always near.

I slmped myself to ma/@ them stay,
Measured my worth by what they’d say.

1 held my breath, subdued my Itgkt,

And dimmed my storms to seem less br{gbt.

[ tried to sl:vrt'nk, to bend, to lvide,
To quiet the chaos 1 felt inside.

But somewbere in that silent Plea,
A stronger truth mmk_ened me.
1 was not made to fade away,
Nor trade my dawn for someone’s d@z.
No beart should fmcture for approval’s art,
No soul disguise its beating beart.

So now 1 lay the masks aside,
Release the fear 1 used to bide.

I stand unguarded, calm and clear,
And love the girl I see rig/ot bere.

The journey may have wandered [ong,
Tbrougb fragt’le bope and silent wrong,
Yet every cmc/vmd every scar
Revealed the strengtb of who we are.
Each fall became a s/mping flame,

Each tear refined my truest name.

What 1 once sougbt in passing eyes
Was living softly in disguise.

This love did not arrive from afdr—
It bloomed within, just as 1 am.

And in its quiet, stecwbl role,

It gcztkered fmgment into whole.

Not by rescue, nor by P[ea,

But soul b) sou[—beginning with me.

So t'f you stumble, if _you scar,
Remember this enduring trutb:
You are enoug/v, just as you are!

-Riddbi Abuja X11



IGNITING AN

Infferna

A smirk gleams—
louder than the strip of yellow
caught between the endless bars
of alandbound sky.

Its sparks mirror unshed tears,
quivering in a waiting eye.

Silhouettes close in around
a suffocating swan—
strugele drowning serenity,
grace gasping for breath.

Commands and chains,
bounds and brains,
yelps of pain.
What makes a leader?
Does the crack of a whip
shape better souls
than the gentle weight
of a kind word?

Must a leader boil endlessly,
raining pellets upon those
under their governance?
Must they not care?
Must they not love?
Must they not hope?

Terrified hearts heave
ominous bodies—
laughed at by those meant to guide them.
The sparks of smug smiles
ignite an inferno:
it devours everything,

consumes the whole.

A leader must know
how to love and how to care,
and teach people
to trust love and care again.

A distant crevice of the mind wonders—
will such a utopian planet ever appear?
Visible in Jupiter’s skies,
without infernos,
with only fireworks of thought?

Will there come times
that erase treachery?
And if they do not—
then the smiles must continue to gleam.

It sounds dramatic.
The truth, certainly, is.

-Mahek Chauhan XII
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Sanaya Agarwal XII
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S M-If_EYA MILEYA SACHIN REKHA, JIGAR, PRIYA

KHAABON KE PARINDAY - ALYSSA, MOHIT
COUNT ON ME - BRUNO MARS

YOUND DUMB & BROKE - KHALID
YESTERDAY - THE BEATLES

ONE LAST TIME - ARIANA GRANDE

TAKE ON THE WORLD - SABRINA CARPENTER, ROWAN 7%

SLIPPING THROUGH ME FINGERS - MERYL , AMANDA
| LOVE YOU SO - THE WALTERS

SCOTT STREET - PHOEBE BRIDGERS
SOMEWHERE ONLY WE KNOW - KEANE
YELLOW -COLDPLAY

THE WAY THINGS GO - BEABADOOBEE
BACK TO THE OLD HOUSE - THE SMITHS
PAYPHONE - MAROON 5, WIZ KHALIFA
SIGN OF THE TIMES - HARRY STYLES

click here to access
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https://open.spotify.com/playlist/1cEcXWKrkCk0wQNETkhzBd?si=RuiJa7wiS86VcKEMUG4WJQ

69 POINTS

GIARPOINIGS)
_~Vasundhara

29lPOINTS




EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
Palak Agarwal

EDITORIAL TEAM

Keosha Seth

Arleen Isamoo Rai
Lavanya Khandelwal
Raashi Kadmawala

STAFF EDITOR
Ms. Nidhi Chaturvedi

PHOTOGRAPHY

ARCHIVES
Ms. Geeta Kohli

PUBLISHED BY

Ms. Nishi Misra
Principal

Scindia Kanya Vidyalaya
Gwalior

Madhya Pradesh

il i T ‘ il .'c-*-ﬂ-!.
u H




	AURA
	CONTENTS
	Principal’s Message
	Editorial
	Event in Focus
	Wordsmiths of SKV
	Student Strokes
	Wall of Fame
	Spotify Playlist
	House Points Tally
	Credits


	The month of March, marks the successful completion of another enriching academic year - one filled with learning, growth, perseverance, and achievement : not only academically but also in confidence, character, and creativity. At the turn of every season we have counted our blessings and given thanks for every lesson, every laurel that we have achieved. To our graduating class we extend all good wishes as they step forward into a new chapter of their lives. Its difficult to say goodbye to a chapter you've loved but take heart in knowing that the story isn't over yet... To the students rising up the learning ladder, we cheer them on for the next step in their school journey. SKV remains steadfast and committed to nurturing young minds to reach their fullest potential.  Lets celebrate the end of this session because it precedes a new beginning !
	Regards, Nishi Misra Principal Scindia Kanya Vidyalaya Gwalior
	I joined SKV in Grade 11, and becoming a member of the School Council has truly been a dream come true. Stepping into the role of Editor-in-Chief felt both exciting and unfamiliar. What began as a new responsibility gradually turned into one of the most meaningful journeys of my school life. With every challenge came a lesson, and learning remained constant throughout. Each edition of AURA slowly took shape through the collective dedication, creativity, and hard work of the entire Editorial Board. As I turn the final page of my journey as Editor-in-Chief, I do so with immense gratitude and pride. The title may pass on, but the memories, lessons, and bonds we have built will remain with me forever. I extend my heartfelt gratitude to Principal Ma’am and Nidhi Di for recognizing my potential, entrusting me with this responsibility, and supporting me with constant encouragement. I am also grateful to my parents for their constant support This is Palak Agarwal, signing off — not just as the Editor-in-Chief, 2025–26, but as a grateful learner shaped by this responsibility. Regards Palak Agarwal Editor-In-Chief
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	A smirk gleams— louder than the strip of yellow caught between the endless bars of a landbound sky. Its sparks mirror unshed tears, quivering in a waiting eye.
	Silhouettes close in around a suffocating swan— struggle drowning serenity, grace gasping for breath.
	Commands and chains, bounds and brains, yelps of pain. What makes a leader? Does the crack of a whip shape better souls than the gentle weight of a kind word?
	Must a leader boil endlessly, raining pellets upon those under their governance? Must they not care? Must they not love? Must they not hope?
	Terrified hearts heave ominous bodies— laughed at by those meant to guide them. The sparks of smug smiles ignite an inferno: it devours everything, consumes the whole.
	A leader must know how to love and how to care, and teach people to trust love and care again.
	A distant crevice of the mind wonders— will such a utopian planet ever appear? Visible in Jupiter’s skies, without infernos, with only fireworks of thought?
	Will there come times that erase treachery? And if they do not— then the smiles must continue to gleam. It sounds dramatic. The truth, certainly, is.
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