








Every one used to make fun of him with these 
words. They knew it hurt him. Yet it was fun for 
them. His eyes became moist but he did not react.
“No nicknames here! You may get in Appu…… but 
if you repeat this, your place shall be outside.” Sir 
spoke sternly.
Just then the bell rang for assembly. A heavy rain 
started. Students rushed to the auditorium.
Alone in the classroom, Appu raised his tear-filled 
eyes towards the crucifix near the blackboard. He 
was reminded of an incident he read from the life 
of St. Dominic Savio, his favorite saint. Whenever 
his friends teased him or bullied him, Dominic 
would kneel down and pray for them “If I pray for 
my friends, I too can become a Saint like Dominic 
Savio” he realized. With a new decision, he ran 
towards the auditorium
The day passed quickly. Not much was taught. And 
since it was the first day of school, there was class 
only till noon. On his way home, Appu decided to 
ask his master for permission to leave early even if 
it meant starting work earlier. 
The next day, when Appu reached the school 
running, the bell had rung. His class teacher was 
waiting with a cane in hand. “No more excuses,” 
he said and asked Appu to walk towards the 
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Headmaster’s room. Appu cried and begged 
forgiveness but it was of no use. Sir grabbed his 
hand and hurried to the office. 
Seeing this, Mini teacher stopped him and talked 
to Sir. Appu felt relieved. He felt that teacher was 
an angel sent by the Lord. He was sure she would 
understand. 
After speaking to Mini teacher, Sir did not take him 
to the office, but made him stand in class the whole 
day. This did not bother him. The crucified Lord 
strengthened him. He knew that Jesus understood 
him even if Sir did not. 
That evening, his class teacher, the Headmaster 
and Mini teacher paid a visit to Appu’s house. It 
was a poor little hut. They saw Appu gently feeding 
his mother. They were touched. 
“What happened to mother?” asked Mini teacher 
with a quiver in her voice. 
“She’s paralysed,” murmured Appu.
Seeing the mother and the son, Appu’s class 
teacher was reminded of his own mother, whom he 
was planning to get admitted to an orphanage the 
next month. He made a second thought to what he 
was about to do. Thus child becomes the Father of 
man in this context. 
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Let’s draw near to
God through these
simple prayers…

My
God,

I love you

God,
sanctify me 

through
your Word

Lead me,
Oh!
God

My God,
may your
will be

done in me

Oh! my God,
enlighten

my intellect 
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Who am I ?
1.	 Green, but not a leaf; copies 

others, but is not a monkey?

2.	 I use my ear to speak and my 
mouth to hear. What am I? 

3.	 I’m as hard as a rock, but I melt 
immediately in hot water. What 
am I? 

Riddles
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Lamps of memories 
Light up my childhood 
How we used to 
Play together….
Hopping and leaping like monkeys….
Whispering to the gentle breeze…
Singing and dancing….
These memories 
Cool my mind like dew…
I long to have those days back…
Once more…..

Childhood
Memories 

Little Star44

30



Maria was very late for bed. She was watching a 
movie with her elder brother. When the movie 

ended, she had fallen asleep and her brother took 
her to bed. Her mind was immersed in the movie, 
its characters, their dialogues; everything disturbed 
her sleep. In the morning, she eagerly told the whole 
story to her mother. Mother listened to her patiently 
and told, “that’s why your teachers and parish priest 
tell you to read and listen only good things. Bad 
thoughts and books not only harm our mind and 
thoughts, but our life also.”
“Yes, Mummy now I understand, Maria replied “I 
won’t do it again and will read good books everyday 
specially before going to bed” Mummy hugged her 
with love. 

Before Bed 

Dear friends, do you have the habit 
of reading good books before bed, If 
not, let’s start it today. May our life 
be filled with God’s grace…
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	Betty bought some butter, the butter was 
so bitter, so Betty bought some butter to 
make the bitter butter, better better.

	She sells sea shells on the sea shore

Tongue 
Twisters
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Each person, each nation longs for peace
Let’s read some famous quotes on peace:

Peace for all

“Peace begins with a smile”
	 Mother Teresa

 
“Education is the best 
weapon for peace”
Maria Montessori 

“When you make peace with 
yourself, you make peace with the 

world”
Gandhiji

“I defeat my enemies when I make 
them my friends”
Dalai Alama 

“If you want to end the war then
Instead of sending guns, send books
Instead of sending tanks, send pens 

Instead of sending soldiers, send teachers”
	 	 Malala Yousafzai
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Mummy

			  My Dear
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Mother
M	 -	 Millions of things she gave
O	 -	 Offers always love
T	 -	 Tears she shed to save me
H	 -	 Heart is pure as gold
E	 -	 Eyes with full delight
R	 -	 Remember always me

Mummy
M	 -	 Mother
U	 -	 U live
M	 -	 Many
M	 -	 More
Y	 -	 Years
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Nature from womb to tomb. From the 
first breath till the last, nature protects 
and provides everything for us. The bridge 
which keep this relation is our care for 
nature. 

Bridge 
Nature $ Mankind
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Don’t worry. ‘Corona’ means ‘a crown’. The Corona 
virus  got its name because of its crown like shape. 

According to Greek tradition. Corona is a Saint who 
lived in Syria in the second century. Latin tradition 
says she lived in Marseilles in France. It is believed that 
Corona was martyred in AD 177. She was arrested for 
comforting and encouraging Victor, a Roman Soldier 
who was being tortured for believing in Christ. Her 
legs were bound to two bent palm trees – one leg to 
one tree and then the trunks were released. Her body 
was torn apart and she died. She was only sixteen 
at that time. Her tomb is in Fellre in North Italy. The 
church there was erected after the First Crusade. Her 
feast is celebrated on May 14.
There is a dedicated to her in Sauerlach, near Munich. 
The plaque there invites us to rest a while near Saint 
Corona and to offer our sorrows and worries to her in 
prayer. She is the patron saint of treasure hunters. She 
is also believed to offer help in times of financial crises 
and pandemics.
Let us invoke her intercession for protection against 
the novel corona virus and Covid -19 pandemic

Are you scared when 
you hear ‘Corona’?
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