


Executive
Principal’s 

Message 

A thought I often return to is this:

With this shared vision, I wish all our students 

and families a happy and meaningful summer 

break, filled with new experiences, and time 

together.

Warm Regards

Looking ahead, I am deeply aware that our 

children are growing up in a rapidly changing 

world shaped by artificial intelligence, social 

media, and new technologies. These bring 

extraordinary possibilities, but also challenges 

that require wisdom, balance, and moral clarity. I 

remain convinced that children need far more 

than academic knowledge to truly succeed.

For this reason, our students’ participation in 

the Duke of Edinburgh’s International Award 

has been especially close to my heart. Some of 

life’s most important lessons are learned 

beyond the classroom: through challenge, 

service, resilience, and the quiet confidence that 

comes when a child realises, “I can do this.”

Anjum S. Ahmed 

This year also marked an important new chapter 

with the launch of the new Learning Alliance 

International campus. More than a new building, 

it represents our commitment to creating 

purposeful, world-class learning spaces where 

children can think freely, ask questions, take 

risks, and grow with curiosity, innovation, and 

global mindedness.

“Children Learn what they live” (Dorothy Law 

Nolte) 

s I reflect on the past academic year, I do 

Aso with immense pride and gratitude. 

After many years in education, I have 

come to believe that the true measure of a school 

lies not only in results or achievements, but in 

the growth of our children as confident, kind, 

and thoughtful individuals.



Principal’s 
Message 

At Learning Alliance International, we embrace this shift by standing at the nexus of tradition and 

transformation. Rooted in enduring educational philosophy and the principles of the International 

Baccalaureate, we believe that meaningful evolution does not abandon the past—it builds upon it. 

Here, Socratic inquiry meets technological fluency; ethical leadership meets artificial intelligence; 

and timeless values guide innovation in action. Our vision is not built solely upon contemporary 

innovation; it is deeply rooted in a centuries-old quest for knowledge.

e are living in what many scholars and global institutions describe as the ‘Fourth Education 

WRevolution’ - an era shaped by the demands of the Fourth Industrial Revolution and 

defined not merely by technological advancement, but by a profound reimagining of how 

young minds inquire, collaborate, lead, and serve.

This year has marked a defining chapter in LAI’s journey as we proudly celebrated the graduation of 

151 students across PYP V, MYP V, and DP II—young individuals who embody the IB mission in 

action. We are delighted to share that our DP students have secured admissions to prestigious 

universities worldwide, collectively earning an impressive $7.66 million USD in scholarships

Furthering our legacy of academic excellence, our students demonstrated outstanding performance 

in the 2025 MYP and DP external assessments. LAI achieved exceptional academic outcomes, with a 

highest MYP score of 54/56 while the DP programme recorded a top score of 42/45. Furthermore, 

both the MYP and DP graduating classes attained the highest national average scores, further rein-

forcing the school’s reputation for academic excellence and distinction.

The academic year 2025–2026 has been yet another living example of this vision of ours, marked by 

extraordinary achievements. In hindsight, from launching our first IB programme with a small yet 

determined team in 2013 to achieving full authorization for all three – PYP, MYP & DP by 2017 and 

now attaining CP authorization in 2026 – we are, as a team, on the boulevard of exemplary growth. As 

we celebrate this milestone, we look forward to welcoming our first CP cohort in August 2026. From 

nurturing our inaugural IB cohort to securing top university placements, excelling in global competi-

tions, attaining top national scores, and leading with innovative curricula alongside the highest 

number of IB Certified Examiners—LAI’s trajectory is studded with milestones that meet the rigors 

of the global Fourth Education Revolution.



At LAI, meaningful growth is intentional and values-driven. Across the PYP, MYP, and DP, learners 

demonstrated intercultural understanding through initiatives such as LAI Global Metropolis, PYP X, 

and the celebration of national and international days, while their intellectual courage was reflected 

through IB Tesseract, LAI Atlas, and global competitions.

Such progress is part of our institution-wide metamorphosis mission, through which we not only 

created meaningful opportunities for our students but also the professional growth of our faculty. 

Sparks of innovation and creativity were evident as we hosted the IB In-School Workshops and 

launched our whole-school IB INSET, IB Praxis, Scope & Sequence Symposia, and AI Sandboxes, 

empowering our educators to thrive in this fast evolving education industry.

As we conclude this remarkable academic year, we do so with gratitude and conviction. These 

achievements reflect LAI’s ongoing journey of purposeful progress, made possible by the dedication 

of our team and the unwavering support of our parent community. At the heart of this progress is 

visionary leadership. I extend my deepest gratitude to our CEO/Executive Principal, Ms. Anjum S. 

Ahmed, Director Finance & Management, Mr. Junnaid Ahmed, and Director Operations, Mr. Nael 

Ahmed, for their steadfast belief in us and their continued support.On that note, I wish you all a 

rejuvenating summer break. We look forward to welcoming our students back to LAI in August 2026, 

with our PYP learners beginning their journey at the new purpose-built campus, and our MYP, DP, 

and CP students joining them very soon. Until then, take care of yourself.

Farah Masood

From theatrical performances and the celebration of student agency at LAI Flair to research presen-

tations, student leadership milestones, and the Annual Proclamation Day, our students continued to 

grow as leaders, thinkers, and changemakers. Their accomplishments extended onto global plat-

forms, including representation at the IB Ripple Global Conference 2026 and LAI becoming the first 

school in Pakistan to host the Harvard Undergraduate Global Education Movement (HUGEM) Innova-

tion Challenge - an internationally acclaimed innovation and leadership programme for which 

mentors flew in from Harvard University to conduct exclusive in-person workshops, enriching 

students with direct global exposure and expertise. Another testament to our continued commit-

ment to excellence was recognized on IB Day 2026, when our DP Head Student received the presti-

gious Success Story Award on devising an online platform designed as a valuable resource for MYP 

students called the  ‘The Learners’ Loft’. The website offers comprehensive MYP notes, ATL-based 

strategies, study hacks, and subject-specific tools to support academic success. This marked LAI’s 

third consecutive year as a recipient since the award’s inception by IB in 2024.

Warm Regards,
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The CP represents an exciting new pathway for students who wish to combine 
academic study with career-related learning, preparing them for higher 
education, professional careers, and lifelong success. Through our partnerships in 
Business, Medicine, Architecture, and Design & Arts, students will have the 
opportunity to engage in authentic, real-world learning while continuing to benet 
from the academic rigor and global perspective of the IB.

Congratulations to the entire LAI community on this remarkable achievement and 
the successful completion of the full IB continuum. With the addition of the Career-
related Programme, Learning Alliance International continues to expand 
opportunities for students, empowering them to pursue pathways that align with 
their aspirations while developing the knowledge, skills, and values needed to 
thrive in an ever-changing world.

The authorization of the Career-related Programme marks yet another signicant 
milestone in strengthening our IB continuum, reafrming our commitment to holistic 
education and expanding purpose-driven, meaningful learning opportunities for 
our students as they transition from school to higher education, professional 
careers, and the increasingly competitive global landscape.

Building on the resounding success and strong foundations as an IB Continuum 
School offering the Primary Years Programme (PYP), Middle Years Programme 
(MYP), and Diploma Programme (DP), Learning Alliance International is proud to 
announce that we have ofcially received authorization to offer the IB Career-
related Programme (CP).
As an established IB World School, Learning Alliance International shares the 
International Baccalaureate's core philosophy—a deep commitment to high-
quality, challenging, and internationally minded education. We strongly believe 
this approach is essential in preparing our students not only for academic 
excellence but also for meaningful careers.

The CP authorization process was led by Hamza Zaidi, who serves as the CP 
Coordinator at Learning Alliance International, overseeing the development and 
implementation of the programme. With over a decade of experience in the IB 
across the MYP and DP, he has worked as an educator, coordinator, and IB Diploma 
Economics Examiner, contributing to curriculum development, programme 
evaluation, and assessment practices.

IBCP – Opening New Pathways
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Manal Ali | MYP I a

Reading everyday helps reduce stress,

They guide us beyond our sight

They reveal a life we have never lived

And no one can make a blunder

And help our imagination unfurl

Which makes us pause and wonder, why?

People might say that reading is draining

But it's actually endlessly entertaining

Reading holds all sorts of magic

Books never disappoint

For while reading we grow and wonder

Books take us into another world

Whether we read about something uplifting 

or tragic

And shows wonders we've never seen

Adventures whirl and emotions fly

Books take us where we've never been

And let our deepest feelings be expressed

For books show experiences undefined

So next time your life feels dull or boring

Open a book and let your mind go soaring!         

L A I M Y P
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Within 
the Pages

What if

Written by hands that never cared whether 

we soar or fail?

Trapped in paths we’ve never known

We’re all just characters

In this cruel, twisted tale

But echoes from a mind unknown

Stuck in patterns we can't disown

What if our choices aren't our own?

Trapped in the lines of our own regret

In a game where we can’t sway

And all we can do is forget

What if the plot’s already set?

That we ever had all those dreams to get

Dancing to rules we are forced to obey

Waiting for the end of our day

Anamta Baig | MYP III b

What if we’re just pieces to play



Holding a small block painted in layers 

 

 

Sharp, but familiar

As if they have worked for yearsCovered in old colours 

That have dried into tiny maps

The hands rest quietly, tired but steady

The apron sits in soft folds 

Yellow, blue, and brown 

The room around feels dim, almost silent

 

So, the artist could breathe 

I imagine the smell of paint 

As the world paused 

Still floating in the air

The hands look worn 

Ibrahim Farhan Khan | MYP IV c

The simple calm that comes 

Not for its size

Stories of effort, patience, and 

When someone loves their craft

Mixing colours, shaping ideas

The block of paint feels heavy

Yet feels full of quiet stories

 

But for all the moments it has helped create 

In this still scene, nothing moves

Turning empty spaces into pictures 

L A I M Y P
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The next morning, it was all serene, every 

phone in Aurora Heights worked just fine, no 

glitches whatsoever. Kai went to school much 

braver than before, and for the first time 

raised his hand in class. Some say that when 

streetlights flicker at night, Kai and Liora are 

guiding lost messages home, shooing away 

silence from overrunning things again.

Kai Thompson, was a quiet seventh grader 

from the same city. His fear of talking in the 

class made most people not even notice him. 

Sometimes kids called him invisible. That 

name hurt him, but he remained mute any-

way. One night, during a storm, feeling 

especially lonely, he sent a message he didn’t 

mean to, ‘I wish someone would notice me.’

The message wasn’t sent to a friend or a 

teacher, it went directly to Liora, who could 

feel his sadness and see he had an important 

destiny. In the meantime, a dark creature was 

regaining its strength.. Umbra, made of 

ignored messages, unread notifications, all 

the words people never said.

Scared as he was, Kai agreed. Liora took him 

to the abandoned phone exchange building. 

It was dark and cold inside. Umbra rose from 

the shadows; gigantic and dreadful with eyes 

like broken screens. Its voice cracked like 

static as it seemed to claim all the forgotten 

messages in the world. Kai wanted to run 

away but Liora leaned in and whispered that 

his voice was stronger than Umbra’s silence. 

With his heart pounding, Kai stepped for-

ward and yelled, “My voice matters! Every-

one’s voice matters!” The words exploded 

out of him like a burst of bright light glowing 

across the whole room. With the light upon it, 

Umbra screamed as it became tiny sparks 

that faded in the air.

Kai walked home the next evening, the 

streetlights spookily flickering when, in a 

flash of blue light, Liora appeared. Kai froze. 

She spoke of Umbra and how the creature 

sought to destroy communication so that the 

world would fall into complete silence. And 

she declared Kai had the power to stop it.

he glowing skyscrapers brightly lit the 

Tnight sky in modern day Aurora 

Heights. Weird flickers of light, at 

midnight, that everyone assumed were 

electrical problems were, in fact, the work of 

Liora, Goddess of Lost Messages. Like a soft 

breeze of light, Liora moved through cell 

towers, guiding texts and voicemails to 

people who would forget about them.

Kai was exhausted and collapsed but Liora 

helped him up. She gave Kai a golden 

emblem shaped like a mix between a phone 

and a scroll and told him he was now the 

Guardian of Messages.

Mysha Furqan Chaudhry | MYP I b

L A I M Y P
7 0

The Prophecy of the 
Last Message



In modern-day Gangnam, South Korea, 

strange things began to happen. The moon 

grew dimmer each night, streetlights flick-

ered even when there was power, and whis-

pers echoed in the wind, the kind that carried 

voices from another time. The city buzzed 

with panic. Scientists couldn’t explain it. 

Temples filled with frightened worshippers, 

but there was one person who didn’t feel any 

fear, Ji-ho, a high school girl who worked 

part-time at a gaming café.

Night after night, Ji-ho fought Tsukuro across 

glitching cityscapes and shimmering dream-

realms, her courage burning brighter than 

the fading moon. Every victory weakened 

him.

L
ong ago, in the misty mountains of 

ancient Japan, there lived a creature 

whispered about only in fearful prayers, 

Tsukuro the Eater of Moons. It was said that 

he was born from the shadow between the 

Earth and the sky, a being of pure hunger. 

Every thousand years, Tsukuro would rise and 

consume a moon, one by one, until the night 

sky dimmed like a dying lantern.

He devoured seven moons, leaving the world 

shrouded in near-darkness. But before he 

could eat the eighth, the final moon. He was 

sealed away by an ancient priestess using the 

light of her soul. For centuries, Tsukuro slept. 

Until now!

While others feared the coming darkness, Ji-

ho found something strange: a new game 

installed overnight on the café’s computers, 

titled “Eater of Moons.” Curiosity won over 

fear. She clicked Play. The screen flickered. A 

deep, ancient voice spoke through the 

speakers. “The final moon is mine.” Then the 

glass cracked. Shadows spilled out like ink. 

And there standing in the reflection of the 

neon-lit windows of Gangnam was Tsukuro 

himself, reborn through the digital world. But 

Ji-ho was not ordinary. She was a descendant 

of the ancient priestess who once sealed 

Tsukuro. The same light flowed in her veins 

hidden, waiting. As chaos spread, Ji-ho 

realized the only way to stop him was inside 

the game, a virtual battlefield between myth 

and modernity.

Moral : Even in the darkest times, courage 

and hope can shine brighter than fear 

because true light doesn’t come from the 

moon, but from the strength within us.

Ayat Faisal Iftikhar | MYP I c

With the strength of all who believed in hope, 

she shouted, “You can eat the moons, but 

you’ll never swallow the light in us!” The 

world burst into brilliance. The last moon 

returned to the sky.

Every act of fearlessness restored a piece of 

light. And on the night of the final eclipse, 

when the sky turned completely black, Ji-ho 

faced him one last time.

Tsukuro’s roar faded like static, and the game 

deleted itself.

Weeks later, Gangnam had bright neon lights 

shining under a full, unbroken moon. And in 

the café, one computer screen flickered. A 

message appeared for a moment: “Until the 

next eclipse… Ji-ho.”

L A I M Y P
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The Eater 
of Moons



T
he story begins on the sidewalk of a 

downtown neighborhood, where 

Sherlock 2.0, who studied narcotics 

and criminal law, was investigating a small-

scale drug dealer. He was an undercover cop 

trying to buy drugs to arrest the criminal. The 

plan went smoothly, and the dealer was 

captured. Soon after, Sherlock 2.0 got a call 

from the DSP’s department about a sudden 

abduction caught on security cameras near 

Jalal Sons in DHA. When he reached the 

crime scene, he checked the footage and saw 

a little girl being swiftly picked up and taken 

away by a man in a black jeep. The girl’s friend 

was there, but the footage was too blurry to 

read the license plate, and the man wore a ski 

mask, so he wasn't identified. 

After watching the footage multiple times, 

Sherlock realized the car was moving during 

the abduction, meaning someone else must 

have been inside. As he left the scene, he 

noticed a worn-out red cloth on the road 

where the girl had been taken. He collected it 

as evidence and returned to the station for 

DNA testing. 

The next day Sherlock interviewed the girl’s 

parents and friend. The victim was a seven-

year-old girl named Anna whose family was 

loved by everyone. Her friend, Sammy, who 

was seven years old, told Sherlock she’d 

noticed unicorn prints on the Jeep’s trunk. 

This clue led Sherlock to check car shops for 

anyone requesting a unicorn design on a 

black Jeep. 

There were four matches. He showed the 

suspects’ photos to Sammy, and she immedi-

ately recognized one of the men as the driver. 

After a brief interrogation, the man con-

fessed and admitted he had an accomplice. 

Sherlock made a deal that he’d reduce his 

sentence if he revealed his partner and where 

Anna was kept. After arresting the second 

suspect, Sherlock realized the DNA from the 

red cloth didn’t match either man, and 

disregarded it as unrelated evidence. Acting 

quickly, he rushed to the location the suspect 

gave and rescued Anna. Thankfully, she was 

safe and soon reunited with her family.

Lyla Razee | MYP II a

L A I M Y P
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Sherlock 

2.0 



“Yes, ma’am,” The ringing of the 

cellphone was deafening, as if 

mocking the anxiety all of us felt. 

After a few minutes, the other 

detective ended the call with a disappointed 

expression on his face. “Ma’am, due to it 

being a holiday, the forensics team is on a 

break, but they said if you urgently need 

them, there is one person free, but you’ll have 

to reach their office within 30 minutes.” 

Agatha didn’t waste a second before grab-

bing the evidence and her belongings and 

hopping into her black Sedan. She placed the 

evidence in the passenger seat and started 

driving. Detective Darkwood turns to the 

constable on site, rain-soaked 

papers in his hand. A body was tied 

to a lamppost, almost biblical in its state. The 

victim was Arthur Saint Germain, a novelist 

who had an infatuation with murder myster-

ies. Apparently, he had lost his mind trying to 

figure out the ending to his latest work, 

which had yet to be published. The sight was 

terrifying, to say the least, but what 

really stood out to Darkwood was 

the fact that there was a Ziploc bag 

with paper in it, as if freshly spat out 

from a typewriter. He tightened the 

grip on his cane. 

“Detective Agatha, there's some-

thing you may want to inspect 

here,” said Darkwood, his voice 

smooth as silk. She walked over to 

him, her skin almost glowing under 

the street l ight .  She seemed 

unfazed by the body and picked up 

the paper with her nitrile gloves. 

The text said, “You have to rewrite 

the ending,” in a red substance, 

which Agatha suspected was blood. 

“I need the forensics team on site. 

Make the call,” she said, her tone 

firm, leaving no room for argument. 

After about 10 minutes, she hit a traffic light. 

Paused as the signal was still red, her mind 

was trying to connect the pieces of the 

puzzle. Was there an enemy involved or just 

the madness of a creative mind? She turns to 

look at the paper to see if there was some-

thing, anything, that could help her case. But 

the ink seemed to have faded, and new 

lettering appeared, and she swore she could 

hear the click-clack of typewriter keys as a 

hand closed over her mouth. The last words 

she saw on the paper were, “Your turn to 

rewrite the ending, Agatha,” and it all faded 

to black.

Alayna Rehman | MYP II b

L A I M Y P
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The fox didn’t dare to risk waking the bear 

from hibernation so he chose to ask him for 

his berry after winter, and if he refused to give 

it back, he would steal it. There are many 

rumours about the bear of the forest. He was 

known to be a tall muscular monster famous 

for his sheer strength and power. The animals 

would tell tales about him, but no one had 

ever met him. The bear somehow had no 

name but was believed to be a menace by all. 

When winter ended, the fox confronted the 

menacing bear, whom he found outside the 

cave, rubbing himself against a tree.

The bear grunted and said “Why 

do you want MY golden berry? I 

found it so it is mine.” 

Moral of the story: Never be too desper-

ate, and know when to let go 

The bear had always known that Henry would 

try stealing his berry back, so he led him into 

his cave as a trap, and now as he was menac-

ingly staring at the fox, Henry knew that he 

will be no more. 

One night in the middle of winter, the fox was 

exploring the woods with prized golden 

berry held in his jaw. He preferred keeping 

the golden berry with him for safety. Whilst 

exploring, he tripped and fell, the golden 

berry escaped his jaws and flew into a bear’s 

cave. Henry was in disarray. “Aww c’mon!” he 

declared! 

It was winter, the cold wind was howling, 

and food was scarce. In the forest lived a 

fox named Henry. He had plenty of food, 

and one prized possession, a golden berry. 

Henry the fox was a very smart and selfish 

animal. All the animals knew that if they even 

tried to ask the fox for some food, he would 

just turn them away. He would do anything to 

keep his possessions protected, especially his 

golden berry.

The fox politely asked for the 

berry, “Ahem... uh bear guy? 

Have you seen a yellow berry 

somewhere deep in your cave?” 

These few words were enough 

for Henry to know that he 

needed to steal it back. He 

quickly said “Ok my bad” and 

ran quickly into the cave, where 

the golden berry was nowhere 

to be found because, as it 

became quite clear, it had been 

eaten by the bear. The fox stood 

still in disbelief, watching as the 

big bear’s shadow fell upon 

him. There was no point in the 

plan, he must quickly exit the 

cave, he decided.

Aariz Hammad | MYP III c
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The Desperate Fox



Despite the anger in my heart, my eyes 

sparked with a fire I hadn’t felt before. It was 

as if my soul danced like an ignited flame. I 

felt heard! And seen! The chains that tied me 

to the collective guilt of being human, felt 

broken. I had a taste of Freedom. 

The lush green grass lingered on the 

dead buildings — like the blood in 

humanity’s veins, waiting to burst out 

and awaken the dryness of thought. The sun 

didn't rise; the moon didn’t glimmer - they'd 

stopped trying to light up the world because 

we ourselves didn’t know the weight of what 

we were living in. It was a fact - we  have 

become a product for our inevitable doom. 

The memories built up like bricks, taking up 

all the space in my mind, eating the peace 

and happiness of my thoughts. “I can’t do this 

anymore!” I yelled  In the middle of the street 

on a normal day - I had no control; my 

thoughts consumed me- everyone looked at 

me like I was crazy or delusional. 

The wind howled and screeched horribly; you 

could hear its echoes of hatred, cursing at 

man’s behaviour. My so-called bright and 

outgoing soul was no more; I was now only a 

walking zombie - dead and 

alienated, like the rest. The 

worst part was - I knew it. I 

knew what I used to be, I knew 

how the world felt: happy and 

warm. And it felt like a wall had 

appeared, in the way of being 

myself - Seeing the world 

ruined like this, seeing the 

emotions evaporate out of 

people, leaving us as haunted 

as ghosts …. It's not something 

for the weak, and I knew that 

more than anyone.  

“We need change!” - I heard an echoing voice 

from a distance. I looked around to see where 

it was coming from. Before I was to find it…. 

another one, “Why are we pretending?!” I 

didn’t know what to do- dazed, it felt right to 

continue, so I did “I want to feel!” I screamed. I 

had started something I wasn’t so sure of. 

Slowly, more and more people started join-

ing in - our voices confessing the damage we 

had done.  

I looked up at the sky — uncertain of what 

would follow, yet fulfilled for finally trying to 

change what once felt unchangeable, yet still 

I dared to look. The sky didn’t answer back, 

but for the first time in years, it didn’t need to. 

The silence felt alive — hopeful, even. Maybe 

this was how change began: not with mira-

cles, but with voices that refused to stay quiet 

any longer. 

Cara Mustafa | MYP IV a 

2022- the problems started arising … climate 

change, pollution, poverty, extreme mod-

ernisation etc. Some tried to raise awareness, 

but it ultimately did nothing but cook up 

words over actions, which is now the dynamic 

of our world. We saw technology as a saviour 

and ran right to it, letting it take control of our 

lives. Later, we knew it would be the cause of 

whatever you call this. We now live every day 

knowing that we were the reason behind the 

downfall of everything… we just couldn’t be 

happy, could we? 

L A I M Y P
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Humanity survived, but only just. The air 

carries the dust of fallen cities, and the sun 

rarely cuts through the thick layers of ash that 

hang over the sky. The few surviving nations 

built vertical cities to escape the poisoned 

ground, towering spires that pierce the 

clouds. These cities are monuments of both 

human resilience and arrogance. The lower 

levels are home to the poor, those who toil 

endlessly in the shadow of their ancestors’ 

mistakes, while the upper tiers belong to the 

elite, who pretend the world beneath them 

doesn’t exist. It’s the same old division, 

reborn from the ashes of the old world, the 

same cycle that once divided Eldians and 

Marleyans. 

C
enturies have passed since the earth-

shattering event known as the Rum-

bling. Once, it was a desperate 

attempt to end the centuries of hate, fear, and 

revenge. Titans, beings of impossible power, 

were unleashed to trample the world, erasing 

nations, people, and history itself. The result 

is the world you see now: colossal towers of 

steel and decay, built upon the bones of an 

old civilisation that never truly learned from 

its past. 

The sky remains forever dark, as if mourning 

the humanity that was lost. 

A few wanderers still walk the wastelands 

between cities, descendants of those who 

refused to live under new rulers. They tell 

stories of a boy named Eren Yeager, who once 

tried to save his people by destroying the 

world. To some, he was a devil; to others, a 

god. But to most, he is the reason this world 

still trembles. The people of this era live in 

constant silence, haunted by the echoes of 

thunder that once shook the earth. 

Syed Muhammad Abbas | MYP IV b

The Rumbling was meant to bring peace, but 

instead it erased empathy. People fear unity 

now, believing that closeness only leads to 

betrayal. History books are banned, and the 

story of the Titans is whispered like a myth, 

yet every crumbling statue and ruined city 

wall still carries the footprints of those colos-

sal beings. Machines now rule where Titans 

once stood. Artificial sentinels patrol the 

borders of each city, programmed to protect 

their citizens but also to erase any sign of 

rebellion or remembrance. Humanity has 

learned to fear power in every form, even its 

own. 

L A I M Y P
7 6

The World After the Rumbling 



When Zohran saved his parents, Anubis was 

so moved that he made Zohran his appren-

tice—the guardian of souls. From that day, 

Zohran helped guide lost spirits to peace.

Scene 2: The Second Chance

Scene 5: The Eternal Guardian

Zohran traveled across scorching deserts 

until he reached the pyramids. There, the 

Manticore appeared—a terrifying creature 

with a lion’s body, a scorpion’s tail, and bat 

wings. Zohran fought bravely to get a vial of 

its blood and ran for his life.

Zohran poured the Manticore’s blood into his 

parents’ mouths. Their eyes slowly opened, filled 

with love and forgiveness. Anubis appeared 

once again and said, “Respect your parents 

always, Zohran. You have earned my mercy.”

Anubis reappeared before Zohran. “I will give 

you one chance,” he said. “Find the blood of 

the Manticore and pour it into your parents’ 

mouths. Only then, will they rise from the 

slumber of death.”

Scene 1: Disobedience and Loss

Scene 3: The Battle with the Manticore

Zohran refused to listen to his parents. One 

night, the god Anubis appeared, his jackal 

eyes glowing in the dark. He punished 

Zohran by taking away his parents’ souls. 

Zohran cried and begged for forgiveness, but 

Anubis disappeared into the shadows.

Scene 4: The Gift of Life

L A I M Y P
7 7

MYP students explore story building in many forms. Through interdisciplinary collaboration 

students make storyboards, advertisements, write & design newspaper articles, charity publi-

cations, podcasts and much more!  

MYP 1 Section (a), conducted a peer study exercise to create a story board for a short story. 

Interdisciplinary Collaboration: English Language & Literature x Visual Arts 

Story Building 

Zohran & the Blessing of Anubis | MYP I a 
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Articles Arena 

Angry Crowds Protest to Save the Town Library

Local schools joined the protest, with students waving posters and chanting loudly. Teachers 

tried to calm students, but emotions were high. Some protesters were seen crying, while 

others shouted in frustration, afraid of losing an important part of their community.

The library has been part of the town for decades, and many people feel strongly connected to 

it. Students shouted that they need the library to study, while parents argued that their children 

would lose a safe place to learn. Some protesters were seen arguing with officials, saying the 

decision was unfair and rushed. The noise of chanting, whistles, and drums made the atmo-

sphere stressful and tense.

The protest ended late in the afternoon, but tension remained. Organizers warned that more 

protests would follow if the decision is not changed. The future of the town library is still 

unknown, but the stressful protest showed how serious the situation has become.

Amna Faisal | MYP III c

C
haos filled the streets outside the town library yesterday as hundreds of people gath-

ered to protest against its planned demolition. The crowd grew quickly, blocking roads 

and shouting loudly as police tried to control the situation. Protesters were angry and 

emotional, holding signs and demanding that the library be saved.

City officials said the land is needed for new buildings that will help the economy. This only 

increased anger in the crowd. Many people felt ignored and disrespected. A few protesters 

pushed toward the entrance of the library, forcing police to step in and form a line to stop the 

crowd from moving forward.

Tension rises as citizens fight to protect a public space

MYP III experimented with design tools and put their article writing skills to the test, develop-

ing tabloid stories for a daily newspaper. 

Interdisciplinary Collaboration: English Language & Literature x Design 
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Fatima Bint e Muhammad &
Hoorulain Naveed | MYP III a
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Haziq Parekh | MYP III a
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Hussain Abbas &
Rayyan Malik | MYP III b
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Advertisements Alert!
Communication for advertising focuses on aspects including the target audience, the call to 

action, the unique selling point (USP) and requires students to build skills in headline writing, 

developing slogans and using literary devices, keywords and images to support their message. 

Zainab Bari and Maheen 

Ali Zaidi | MYP IV a

Zain Azfer, Musa Ahmed 

and Ayaan Faraz | MYP IV b

English Advertisement  
Naymet Qamar | MYP IV bCara Mustafa |  MYP IV a

MYP IV worked in groups to create public service, charity and product marketing media. 
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LetterBoxd poster advertisment 
Zara Amer | MYP IV bFatimah Saad & Zahra Haseeb |  MYP IV b

Our Advertisement 
Syed M. Abass Ayyan Yasir | MYP IV b



L A I M Y P
8 4

Aiman Kamal | MYP IV a
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Shanzay Hayat | MYP IV a
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Shezah Nadeem | MYP IV a
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Zainab Bari | MYP IV a
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Manha Fatima | MYP IV a
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Podcast Ponder: 
The Conscious Explorer
Episode Title: Can Travel Be Both Exciting and Eco-Friendly?

Writer & Host: Deena Ahmed | MYP V a 

Deena: Now let’s talk about what happens 

once you arrive. Supporting local businesses 

is one of the best ways to travel consciously. 

Eat local food, hire local guides, and stay 

where your money supports the community, 

not a corporate chain.

[Jingle sound effect]

Deena: That sounds amazing. And bonus, 

direct flights can actually cut emissions by 

almost half compared to multiple layovers. 

Little decisions, big impact!

[Opening jingle and soft background music]

Deena: Hey there, explorers, welcome, or 

welcome back, to The Conscious Explorer! 

The podcast where we uncover how to see 

the world, more meaningfully and responsi-

bly. I’m your host, Deena, and today we’re 

diving into a question that’s been buzzing 

around travel circles lately, can travel really 

be both exciting and eco-friendly? You might 

think “eco-friendly” means cutting out all the 

fun or adventure, but actually, it might make 

your journeys even more special. So buckle 

up, eco-adventurers, because we’re about to 

take off!

Key Point #1: The Power of Conscious 

Planning

Intro: 

Sponsor Message: Before we jump in, a 

quick shout-out to our amazing sponsor, 

EcoTrail Gear, the makers of stylish and 

sustainable travel essentials, from bamboo 

toothbrushes to backpacks made from 

recycled ocean plastic. Check them out if you 

want to travel smarter and lighter on the 

planet.

Deena: Let’s start at the beginning, before 

your plane even takes off. Sustainable travel 

starts with mindful planning. Think, nonstop 

flights, destinations that value conservation, 

and staying longer instead of hopping 

around. Joining me today is travel blogger 

and sustainability advocate, Luca, who’s been 

to over 40 countries with a near-zero waste 

approach.

Luca: Hey Deena, thanks for having me! 

You’re right, eco-friendly travel isn’t about 

giving up luxury or adventure; it’s about 

making better choices. I once stayed at an 

eco-lodge in Costa Rica powered entirely by 

solar energy, and it was stunning.

Key Point #2: Supporting Local & Sustain-

able Tourism

Luca: Exactly! Sustainable tourism boosts 

local economies and helps preserve culture. 

You connect more deeply with the place 

you’re visiting, it’s a win-win.

Deena: Right? Traveling with 

purpose makes every experi-

ence richer.



https://drive.google.com/file/d/1i-5MslTOiGCl_0Y3utYxcecz2o7l8f5k/view
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That night she went to bed, but couldn't 

sleep. She heard whispers of her name 

coming from the mountains, and her reflec-

tion painted over the blue sea. She walked 

outside, barefoot, feeling the cold soil cling 

to her feet.

O
nce upon a time in a faraway land, 

where the birds chirped and the sky 

was bluer than blueberries, a large 

kingdom lay above the vast sea, hovering, 

almost. Dar-ul-Noor, the land of light. A long-

ago  myth told the story of the land… a large 

group of builders had supposedly built the 

entire kingdom, people who had powers that 

allowed them to walk and build on water. 

These powers had many more uses than just 

walking and building on water. They could 

harness the power of water itself. Alongside 

them, was another group of supernatural 

beings who could control the ground, the 

earth and its crust. The two 

peoples got into a disagree-

ment as to who would own the 

kingdom. They fought, they 

battled and with it came cries, 

cries of fear and pain and 

sorrow. Not many came out 

alive. Drowned, suffocated, or 

crushed underneath the earth 

itself, just a handful of descen-

dants made it out, undetected, 

and supposedly, they still 

inhabit this kingdom in the 

sky.

"Yes, hon,” said her Grandpa “My entire life 

I've been looking for them, yet I failed. Not 

too long ago I got close; the waters of Lake 

Saif-ul-Malook had risen overnight. But, I 

never found them. And now, I find myself in a 

position unable to finish my mission. That's 

why I'm telling you this, I want you to com-

plete what I couldn't, find what is left to be 

found, see what is to be seen." 

Zoya gasped. “If Baba had powers, why don’t 

I?” 

"Is that true, pop-pop? Do 

superheroes really live here?" asked Zoya, a 

bright, young girl with this sparkle in her 

ocean eyes, a sparkle that filled you with 

wonder. 

"But pop-pop, what do you want to do with 

these superheroes? what would you have 

done if you found them?" asked Zoya with a 

slight glitter in her voice. 

He looked at her with tired eyes. “Because, 

Zoya, your father was one of them---a 

Builder. He escaped the war, he’s out there, 

somewhere.” 

She was curious. "Why are you telling me 

this?", she asked looking at her grandfather. 

He smiled faintly. “Oh, but you do, my child. 

You just haven’t used them yet.”

Once Upon a Time 
Interdisciplinary Unit Prompt: With ideas from history, as well as the cultural and 

social significance of fairy tales, write a fairy tale grounded in your local context, 

incorporating a social issue of your choice.
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The crowd fell silent. Even the 

mayor looked afraid. Slowly, he 

lowered his hand and nodded. 

“Stop everything.” 

Zoya stepped forward, voice 

steady: “This lake lives because 

Allah made it so. If you destroy 

it, you destroy what keeps us 

alive.” 

“Pop-Pop,” she said one evening, “I think I 

found him.” Pop-Pop smiled. “No, my dear,” 

he said softly, “you found yourself.”

Months passed. The factories 

cleaned their waste. The lake 

cleared. Fish returned, and so 

did life. Zoya became known as 

the girl who spoke to the water. 

At sunset, she often sat by the lake, watching 

her reflection dance on its surface. Some-

times, she saw another reflection beside her, 

that of her father, smiling proudly. 

Musa Ahmed Qureshi | MYP IV b

When the mayor ’s workers came with 

machines, the earth beneath them shook. 

The water refused to drain. The 

pipes cracked. People panicked. 

Her father’s face, smiling through the reflec-

tion, spoke to her. “My daughter, you carry 

what both sides forgot; balance. Remember, 

in the Qur’an, Allah says he made you 

Khalifah; caretaker of the Earth. Use what you 

have to protect, not to destroy.”

The lake shimmered under the stars, even 

though its once clear waters were now 

polluted by factory waste and plastic. 

“They’ve turned Allah’s gift into poison,” Pop-

Pop always said. She knelt by the shore and 

whispered, “If I truly have power… if Baba’s 

blood runs through me… let me heal this 

lake.” 

For a second it was still, but then, slowly, the 

water began to move; ripples circling her 

hand. Light glowed beneath the surface, soft 

and blue---she saw the Builders and Shapers 

clashing in the old world beneath the water. 

Zoya’s eyes filled with tears. “I understand,” 

she whispered. 

The next morning, the mayor announced his 

plan. “We will drain half the lake,” he said 

proudly. “A new resort for tourists! More 

profit for our town!” The crowd clapped, 

though a few stayed silent. Pop-Pop only 

shook his head. “They’ve forgotten the 

warning,” he murmured. 

That night, Zoya returned to the lake. I won’t 

let them do this, she said to herself. The wind 

howled. The water shimmered. Her hands 

glowed faintly blue, and the ground beneath 

her pulsed with life. The lake began to rise; 

not wildly, but firmly, as if to protect itself. 

Then, she saw him again; her father, standing 

on the water’s surface. “You’ve found your 

purpose,” he said. 

“What do I do now?” Zoya asked of the 

apparition.

“Remind them,” he said simply. “Remind 

them that what Allah gives, He can also take 

away.” 
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MYP II students learned how to use pH 

indicators to understand the pH scale, and to 

classify substances as acidic, neutral, or basic. 

This activity develops observational skills, 

scientific reasoning, and the ability to draw 

conclusions based on experimental results.

As part of their exploration of chemical 

properties, MYP-II students conducted 

experiments to test the pH of various house-

hold substances. Using litmus paper and 

universal indicators, they measured and 

recorded whether substances were acidic, 

neutral, or alkaline. 

The students observed the color changes 

carefully and compared their results to the 

pH scale. This practical activity helped stu-

dents understand how pH influences 

material properties, and the importance of 

acids and bases in real-life contexts. Through 

this hands-on task, students strengthened 

their investigative skills and learned to draw 

conclusions based on evidence.

MYP: Research & Discovery 

Students conducted hands-on experiments 

in the chemistry lab, exploring the concepts 

of filtration and chromatography. In the 

filtration experiment, MYP I students mixed 

sand with water to create a suspension, 

observing that the sand particles didn't 

dissolve. They then prepared the filtration 

apparatus, carefully folding filter paper and 

setting up the funnel. As they filtered the 

sand suspension, students witnessed the 

separation of the mixture into residue (sand) 

and filtrate (water), visually reinforcing the 

concept of filtration.

Next, students investigated chromatography 

by placing a drop of blue ink on a paper strip 

and dipping it in ethanol. As the solvent 

moved up the paper, the ink separated into 

distinct colors, illustrating the principle of 

chromatography. This engaging activity 

helped students understand how different 

substances can be separated based on their 

properties.
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A
s part of the Global Metropolis theme, 

MYP III students constructed func-

tional models of simple and com-

pound machines. Using materials such as 

cardboard, popsicle sticks, wheels, and 

string, they created devices like levers, 

pulleys, wheel-and-axle, and combined 

systems to demonstrate how machines 

reduce the effort required to perform tasks. 

Students explored how these mechanisms 

form the backbone of large metropolitan 

systems—from construction sites to trans-

portation networks. Through this engaging 

hands-on activity, they deepened their 

understanding of mechanical principles 

while showcasing creativity and innovation in 

building a modern, functioning city.

Model Mechanics 
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S
tudents of MYP II explored geometric structures by designing, constructing, and assem-

bling triangular pyramids using popsicle sticks to deepen their understanding of 2D and 

3D shapes. The objective was to recognize the relationship between triangles and pyra-

mids, and apply spatial reasoning, creativity, and collaboration to build visually engaging 3D 

models.

As part of their exploration of geometric structures, students constructed abstract models 

using triangular pyramids. They began by designing triangles with Popsicle sticks and later 

assembled them into complete pyramids to create visually engaging 3D structures.

3D Life 

Threads of Learning  
he students of MYP III and IV participated in an activity designed to make data collection 

Tand representation both visual and interactive. Using coloured yarn, students contrib-

uted their responses to a large data-collection wall, allowing the entire class to see the 

patterns and trends emerging in real-time. After gathering the information, they worked in 

collaboration to interpret the results and represent the data using different graphical methods 

such as pie charts, bar graphs, and line graphs. This creative approach helped students to 

experience how raw data can be transformed into meaningful visuals. This activity strength-

ened their analytical and communication skills while reinforcing the importance of accurate 

representation in statistics.
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Radiation has become one of the most 

innovative and useful forms of energy 

in the modern day. Serving a purpose 

in many fields, it is most sought out today for 

its use in Cancer treatments around the 

world. By using high-energy waves or parti-

cles (radiation), doctors target and destroy 

cancerous cells without needing surgery. This 

form of radiation therapy in cancer treatment 

has been in active use for over a century now, 

and has saved millions of lives all over the 

world. However, like any medical treatment, 

radiation therapy comes with a multitude of 

benefits and limitations. This research paper 

will delve into such advantages and disad-

vantages, while also exploring how it is 

expended to patients, and where it stands in 

comparison to other Cancer treatments. 

Radiation therapy offers many important 

advantages as a treatment for Cancer, espe-

cially in terms of health benefits and cost-

effectiveness. As previously mentioned, 

radiation therapy focuses on targeting the 

problem area or cancerous cells, assisting in 

eliminating the tumour without the need of 

invasive surgery or procedure. According to 

the World Health Organisation, over 50% of 

cancer patients receive radiotherapy at least 

once throughout their treatment plan, 

significantly speeding up the process of 

recovery. As well as this, multiple medical 

institutions and organisations such as the 

American National Institute of Health, and 

the Cancer Council Australia have depicted 

radiotherapy to be more cost-effective than 

other common treatments of cancer like 

Chemotherapy and Immunotherapy. From a 

health perspective, radiation improves 

survival rate of the patient, as well as reduces 

pain and symptoms in certain stages of the 

disease, significantly improving the patient’s 

quality of life. Economically, radiation is more 

affordable, meaning it can be easily 

accessable in many countries around the 

world, including those with free healthcare 

regimes. An additional benefit is that 

radiation therapy produces clean and useful 

energy. Modern radiation machines are 

energy-efficient and generate limited waste 

compared to their pharmaceutical counter-

parts. Overall, radiation therapy has a multi-

tude of benefits, ranging from its precision as 

a medical treatment to its environmental 

benefits. 

Nevertheless, despite its many benefits, 

radiation therapy in Cancer treatments may 

have some drawbacks, especially concerning 

long-term risks. For instance, if used incor-

rectly or incautiously, the strong radiation 

waves can cause damage to surrounding 

tissue and cells leading to side effects such as 

fatigue, nausea and skin irritation. In severe 

cases, doctors have found that careless use of 

radiation leads to the risk of secondary 

cancers. Apart from this, economically, while 

cheaper than alternative treatments, the 

ongoing sessions and high cost of mainte-

Radioactive 
Recourse 
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Alishba Ahmad | MYP V a

Other Cancer treatments, such as Chemo-

therapy, surgery and Immunotherapy offer 

alternative methods which can be more or 

less suitable based upon the severity and 

type of case. Chemotherapy uses a type of 

medical drug to attack and kill cancer cells 

throughout the body. Surgery is an invasive 

procedure often used to completely remove 

tumours from the body. Further more, a 

newer approach to fighting Cancer is 

Immunotherapy, which helps the immune 

system fight cancerous cells. Immunotherapy 

is beginning to gain more appeal, and as it 

gains more attention from medical organisa-

tions around the world, it is becoming known 

for being more effective with fewer side 

effects. These options vary in availability, 

depending on location and type. Chemo-

therapy is currently most commonly used 

and preferred throughout the world as it can 

treat widespread Cancer, however, it often 

causes more severe side effects than radia-

tion. Surgery is most effective for early-stage 

cancers but may not be possible in sensitive 

locations or in situations where the cancer 

has spread or enlarged. While Immuno-

therapy has fewer side effects, it is still quite 

expensive and not widely available as com-

pared to Chemotherapy, Immunotherapy 

and surgery which remain more costly 

alternatives, requiring longer hospital stays 

and side effect management. 

To conclude, radiation therapy is a powerful 

medical innovation and tool which has 

transformed Cancer treatment around the 

world. It offers clear health benefits, is often 

cost-effective, has manageable environmen-

tal impacts, and is becoming more culturally 

accepted. On the other hand, it also presents 

health risks, if it is not implemented correctly 

or used cautiously. In my opinion, radiation 

therapy is a tried and trusted Cancer treat-

ment, which remains the most practical for 

Cancer patients around the world, especially 

when used in collaboration with other meth-

ods and medicines to amplify benefits and 

reduce its risks. Furthermore, radiation 

therapy, is a crucial healthcare remedy and 

needs continued investment for safer and 

more effective use which will ensure it to 

grow to become a key feature of global 

healthcare systems. 

Additionally, Chemotherapy causes immense 

chemical waste, while Immunotherapy is less 

wasteful. From a cultural perspective, Che-

motherapy and surgery are widely accepted 

in most societies, while immunotherapy is 

newer and less understood, especially in 

underdeveloped regions. Based on the 

comparison of these three common types of 

cancer treatments against radiotherapy, 

radiation treatment stands as one of the most 

balanced choices, taking in to account 

aspects like health, cost, environmental 

safety and cultural adaptation and accep-

tance. 

nance can become a burden on patients, 

especially those in unstable financial circum-

stances, and hospitals in underdeveloped 

parts of the world like Pakistan, Bangladesh 

and Cambodia. These health risks and finan-

cial obstacles can affect a patient’s recovery 

and well-being, physically, economically and 

emotionally. In addition to this, radiation 

therapy can be culturally confounding. 

Culturally, in some societies, fear, misunder-

standing and lack of knowledge about 

radiation can lead to hesitation or refusal of 

treatment. Through these challenges, we can 

gain a stronger understanding that although 

radiotherapy can be lifesaving in many cases, 

it is not the perfect solution, especially for 

those in less developed environments or 

when it is not executed carefully. 
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A Linear accelerator is globally used 

being supplied across multiple coun-

tries. But how beneficial would it be for 

Pakistan? Some advantages of having 

a linear accelerator is that it can fit 

inside a hospital, and it uses uranium com-

pounds which means there is virtually no 

toxic waste. This leads to the fact that you 

don’t have to dispose of anything, making it 

easier for Pakistan seeing as who are barely 

has any disposal facilities. It also only takes 24 

hours to produce Tc-99 which is fast, mean-

ing this speed could save lives, for those who 

need it urgently. The modern equipment it 

uses can be easily maintained, and it can also 

be used for other areas of research. 

Momin Kashif | MYP V a

But advantages always come with disadvan-

tages. Linear accelerators only have a six-day 

radius and being expensive already, which is 

difficult for Pakistan being a third world 

country, it would be extremely hard to trans-

port. Because we can’t afford to get multiple,  

it needs to be transported at times for those 

who need it. It also doesn’t produce Tc-99 

directly meaning those who do need it 

urgently would need to wait for it to decay, 

which would risk lives. Since it's the size of a 

school bus you can barely fit it inside a 

prebuilt hospital, and it would be hard for 

Pakistan to fund and build a hospital around 

the accelerator. 

Abstract:

Radioisotopes are used in over 10,000 hospi-

tals worldwide, with technetium-99 (Tc-99) 

being the most common for medical diagno-

ses. Tc-99 is produced from molybdenum-99 

in nuclear reactors, but many of these reac-

tors are old and nearing decommissioning, 

creating concerns about future supply. In 

their first summative task, MYP V Physics 

students examined different methods of 

producing Tc-99 and advised a government 

agency on the advantages and disadvan-

tages of their chosen approach. Below is 

Momin Kashif’s response, evaluating the use 

of linear accelerators for Tc-99 production 

within the context of Pakistan.

Production of Technetium-99 using 

Linear Accelerators – An Advisory Report

Technetium-99 (Tc-99) is produced in nuclear 

reactors, but most of them are old. This 

would cause an international shortage. 

In the future Tc-99 could be produced 

by nuclear power stations. For exam-

ple, nuclear reactors, cyclotrons and 

the linear accelerator. But the question 

is, which one is widely used? 

To conclude, as there are both advantages 

and disadvantages for Pakistan, personally I 

believe that the disadvantages are riskier and 

have more weight to them. That being said, 

the advantages also have the benefit of the 

three nuclear power stations. Overall, I 

believe that Pakistan should invest knowing 

the risks and disadvantages, because it is 

more beneficial and can save more lives.

Evaluating Linear Accelerators 

for Tc-99 Production in Pakistan
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T
his student-created map is featured to highlight the development of essential mapping 

skills through a familiar and meaningful context. By mapping his own house, the student 

applied core elements of cartography, including direction, symbols, labels, scale, and 

spatial organization. Working with a known environment allowed the learner to explore 

concepts of location, distance, and relative position while also reflecting on what makes a 

space functional and well-structured. The activity encouraged careful observation, precision, 

and effective visual communication, reinforcing the importance of accuracy in geographical 

representation. Beyond the immediate task, this exercise exemplifies how IB Approaches to 

Learning (ATL) skills—such as Thinking, Self-Management, and Communication—can be 

developed through hands-on exploration. By connecting everyday spaces to academic con-

cepts, students gain confidence in interpreting maps and are better prepared to transfer these 

skills to more complex geographical contexts for future learning.

Mapping it Out 

Muhammad Hassan Mubeen Mughal | MYP I a
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I
n this task, students of MYP I investigated 

Indus Valley Civilization through a 

research-based infographic created on 

Canva. Using a focused research question, 

learners explored a significant achievement 

of their chosen civilization, analyzing who 

benefited, how it improved daily life, and why 

it was crucial to the civilization’s success. The 

activity encouraged students to plan their 

research carefully, create timelines, and 

organize information visually, demonstrating 

clear application of Criterion A (Knowing and 

Understanding), Criterion B (Investigating), 

and Criterion C (Communicating). By pre-

senting findings through an infographic, 

students developed ATL skills including 

Research, Communication, and Self-

Management, while reflecting critically on 

historical evidence. The task also fostered 

creativity and engagement by requiring a fun 

fact and visual representation. Overall, this 

inquiry-based approach enabled students to 

connect factual knowledge with broader 

historical significance, showing how innova-

tions and achievements shaped daily life and 

the development of ancient societies.

Kainat Abid | MYP I a

Infographic Ink

'Kainats infographic 

Link was not active 

Click Here
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MYP 1 students explored visual storytelling by learning how images can communicate ideas, 

express emotions, and convey meaning, without using words. Through this design project, 

students reflected on who they are and what has shaped their identities. Inspired by personal 

interests, family traditions, and cultural roots, each collage thoughtfully combines images, 

colours, and symbols to reveal something unique about the student behind it.

The Self 
In Storyboard 

Zaina Zaheer | MYP I a Zarah Faisal | MYP I c

Zaina Zaheer | MYP 1 a

Sikandar Aqeel | MYP I a Mysha Furqan | MYP I b



L A I M Y P
1 0 2

Shanzay Sultan | MYP I a

Maria Hussain 

MYP I a

Iibrahim Faisal Iftikhar | MYP I a

Muhammad Abdullah Usman | MYP I b

Daim Ali Khan | MYP I b
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Alya Asad | MYP I b

MYP 1 students used the idea of a mythical creature as a metaphor for themselves. Instead of 

focusing on existing myths, students reflected on their own personalities, experiences, 

strengths, fears, and values, and transformed these into a unique mythical creature that repre-

sents who they are.

In Mythical Design 

Alayna Asgher | MYP I a

Shanzay Sultan | MYP I a

Erina Sethi | MYP I b

Muhammad Ali Akbar | MYP I b
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The unit ‘Monument and Memorial’ revolved around the investigation of the Design Cycle in 

order to build a scaled prototype for their monument/memorial structure. MYP II students  

approached the study of models with technical, to scale execution, using abstract themes and 

non-representational sculptures inspired by Post Modernism. Their inquiry into material 

research was included experimenting with wood, bleach board, plaster, paper machete and clay. 

In Scale & Sculpture 
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MYP students were engaged in Visual Arts skill building in fine arts, understanding the signature 

influences of different civilisations and movements in art history. 

Art Bazaar 

Pop Art People

Alya Asad 

MYP I a

Izza Shahzad 

MYP I a

khizar Ashfaq 

MYP I c

Maria Hussain 

MYP I a

Zahran Zeeshan 

MYP I b

MYP I students practiced drawing geometric shapes and different types of lines. They explored 

how shapes and lines can suggest emotions and personality. Students then combined geomet-

ric shapes to design a character that showcased clear personality traits through visual elements 

such as shape, size, line quality, and composition.
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Baroque Brush

Zaar Khan 

MYP II a

Talia Hussain 

MYP II a

Alayna Rehman 

MYP II b

Maya Ahmed 

MYP II b

Baroque portraiture (Circa 1600–1750) is characterized by dramatic, emotional and highly 

detailed representations that emphasize grandeur, power and psychological intensity. Using 

strong, contrasting light and shadow (chiaroscuro), MYP II students created portraits and still 

life drawings that featured dynamic subjects with  intense realism and stark contrasting colours.
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Expressionism Extempore 

MYP III students created artwork that expressed visible characteristics and emotions with 

mixed media. They applied water colours for expressive strokes and blending effects, pencils for 

detailed shading and dramatic lines, and markers for bold outlines and vibrant colour contrasts. 

The combination of these materials allowed students to layer textures and highlight expressive 

focal points in their compositions. Their artworks demonstrated confidence in exaggerating 

forms and using colour symbolically, showing a strong understanding of how different media 

can enhance expressive qualities in art.

Still Life 

In these artworks, MYP III students applied observational drawing and replica skills to carefully 

study objects and represent exact shapes, proportions, and light. They arranged objects to 

create balanced compositions, overlapping and spacing to show depth. Through tonal shading, 

rendering and value contrast, students showed light and shadow to make objects appear 3d. 

Techniques such as cross-hatching, blending and layering were used with pencils, colours, or 

paints were used to create texture. By controlling colour mixing and brushwork, students were 

able to highlight surface qualities and develop a realistic and visually engaging still life compo-

sition.

Abstract Angles 

In creating abstract artwork, MYP III students explored portraiture using geometric shapes and 

bold colour blocking inspired by Cubism, where the face is fragmented into angular forms. They 

focused on capturing emotional expression, using layered colours, rough lines, and scribbled 

textures to convey deeper feelings, with emphasis on the eyes to reflect psychological depth. 

They removed detailed facial features and instead represented identity through vibrant over-

lapping brushstrokes, allowing colour, texture and composition to communicate personality 

rather than realistic form. 
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 Maham Ali Peerzada | MYP III a

Aria Sakinah Bhatti | MYP III a
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Rania Saad | MYP III b

 Nabeera Adnan 

MYP III b

Amile Usman 

MYP III b

Anamta Fatima Baig 

MYP III b

Ayesha Ali | MYP III b
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Syeda Batool Haider 

MYP III c

Zaaim Zeeshan

MYP III c

 Sibel Malik 

MYP III c

Sarah Sharieff | MYP III bAayat Asmi | MYP III b

Mohamed Anas Ali 

MYP III c

Amel Khurram 

MYP III c
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always meowing at me for treats,

It's his and off he goes.

he will be super mad,

so never, ever take one away.

Always running, jumping and sleeping

Everyday the chairs cry,

He is as fast as lightning and as lazy as a koala

Everyday he drops items

If you ever take a ribbon away from him,

He loves to play with people,

because he always gets hair on them. 

Always sleeping, always lazy

Then he gets energetic

always getting in fights with his brother.

If he ever sees a ribbon he grabs it and Ta da!

Yana Saad | PYP Va

and sometimes for some reason also ignore 

them. 

which grew into the largest charity organization in Pakistan. The foundation runs ambu-

lances, orphanages, hospitals, shelters for the poor, homes for kids, and even burial ser-

vices. His ambulance service is the largest volunteer ambulance service in the world. 

 When he was young, his family moved to Karachi, Pakistan. 

From childhood, Edhi learned the importance of kindness 

and caring for others, especially from his mother. 

In 1951, he started a small free clinic to help the poor and sick 

people. Later, he founded the Edhi Foundation, 

Abdul Sattar Edhi was the best humanitarian of Paki-

stan. He was born on January 28, 1928, in Gujarat, 

India.

Edhi lived a very simple life. He wore plain clothes and never ran after wealth and always 

believed in serving humanity.

Abdul Sattar Edhi passed away on July 8th, 2016 but his mission continues through his 

family, and the Edhi Foundation.

Subhan Khan | PYP Va

Kindness in Action: 
The Story of EDHI

L A I P Y P

Treats, Tantrums and 
Tiny Paws 

1 2 7
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The Earth says, “The plastic in my oceans is 

like a heavy coat I cannot take off.”

Shimmering sands and silver streams are 

fading away.

It cries a billion tears into the sea.

 a future true,

Love is what Earth desires!

***

Ayesha Ahmad | PYP Va

The Earth screams, “Introduce paper 

straws; eliminate plastic straws!”

If we protect it,

 

 a happy home for me and you.

Travelling means moving around the 

world to see new places and learn new 

things. When you travel, you get to do 

many exciting things, like exploring differ-

ent cultures and countries, relaxing, and 

having fun. You also get to take part in 

different activities, such as scuba diving, 

visiting places like amusement parks, 

trying new food, visiting historical sights, 

and enjoying nature.

The benefits of travelling are that you 

learn a lot of new things about different 

 when it’s hurt, it utters a painful yelp.

It says:

 but now my lungs are filled with smoke

The Earth screams for help;

 “I speak in whispers through the trees.

People cut down trees, and they carelessly 

take away Earth’s oxygen.

 My breath is felt in every breeze,

 from city fires.”

Peaceful nights, nature’s love in every-

thing.

If we preserve it strong and true,

 the Earth will care right back for you.

Give the Earth its green back to help it 

mend;

Big industries help us grow day by day,

but smoke and plastic must stay away.

it will straightaway be your old, healthy 

friend.

Carbon oil spills and fossil fuels are the 

Earth’s fears,

 and it always covers itself in heavy tears.

If The Earth 
Could Speak

Tourism 
All the Way!

1 2 8
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In order to be a good tourist, you should 

respect the country or city’s choices. You 

can respect their religion and their tradi-

tions. You should not litter or pollute the 

country or city. Do not ever do something 

illegal in the country.

For example, in Singapore, you cannot eat 

chewing gum, and you must always follow 

their rules. Do not destroy nature or any-

thing else. Do not buy things like McDon-

ald’s all the time; instead, buy their local 

food or products. Never cause damage to 

property, be it a hotel or a shop.

Tourism is extremely important, and it is 

also very important to be a good tourist. 

Tourism promotes global unity. It also 

helps you learn new languages and histo-

ries of different countries. These experi-

ences might even help the country. For 

example, if you make a good vlog, it could 

go viral!

Maaz Saheen | PYP Va

cultures, like learning the host country’s 

traditions or trying their food choices. You 

could learn their languages and maybe 

even make new friends. Travelling allows 

you to explore different countries and 

their histories and try different kinds of 

food, like their national dishes. You could 

even benefit the country’s economy and 

promote global unity.

One Message, Countless Lives 
Floods in Pakistan — 22 October 2015 

ince June 2025, citizens of Pakistan have faced extremely severe floods. They have 

Soccurred in Khyber Pakhtunkhwa, Punjab, Sindh, and some areas of Gilgit-

Baltistan. This disaster has happened due to intense monsoon rains and several 

lake overbursts. Millions of people have been displaced. 

These floods were caused not only by heavy monsoon rainfall and lake overflows, but 

also by the melting of glaciers as a result of global warming. Additionally, water 

released from dams in India made the situation even worse. Pakistan’s weak drainage 

system and poor urban planning further increased the destruction. 

Because there was no proper flood-warning system, citizens were unable to evacuate 

before the floods struck. This caused a tremendous loss of life, homes, and livestock. 

Floods also damaged the environment and contaminated water sources, leading to 

agricultural destruction and sickness among many people affected.

1 2 9
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There has been widespread contamina-

tion of drinking water and a rise in dis-

eases. The government and local commu-

nities must work together to help flood 

victims and rebuild the affected areas. 

Pakistan needs proper drainage systems, 

effective urban planning, and a stronger 

infrastructure. Reforestation is also neces-

sary because deforestation has made 

many areas more vulnerable to flooding.

In conclusion, due to these floods, citizens 

have lost their homes, food, and basic 

supplies. The government must take 

strong steps to improve planning and 

prevent such devastation in the future.

The government must ensure an efficient 

early-warning system so citizens can 

evacuate before floods hit. Improvements 

in infrastructure, shelters for flood victims, 

and efforts to reduce pollution are all 

urgently needed.

Eshaal Salman | PYP Va

Everyone went home with big smiles and 

great memories of a truly “dreamy” week-

end! Governor Faisal Karim Kundi said he 

hopes Dream Fest will happen every year 

because it brings people together and 

shows the happy and modern side of 

Pakistan. It was a wonderful way to cele-

brate and have fun.

A
 huge and exciting festival called 

Dream Fest 2025 just happened in 

Islamabad! It was the first time 

Pakistan ever had such a big event, and 

everyone is talking about how fun it was. 

For three days, from October 17 to Octo-

ber 19, the Jinnah Sports Complex was full 

of people, music, sports, and yummy food. 

It was like a splendid party for families and 

friends to enjoy together.

The festival was packed with fun activities 

for all ages. Kids loved the family fun 

zones with games and entertainment. 

There were also amazing cultural shows 

that helped everyone learn about Paki-

stan’s traditions. A big hit was the friendly 

football match where famous Pakistani 

actors played against diplomats. The night 

concerts were awesome too, with famous 

singers like Asim Azhar and young stars 

getting the crowd to dance and sing 

along.

Ilham Zahra Khar | PYP Va

The Creative Clan 
Dream Fest Shines Bright in Islamabad!

The Creative Clan 
Dream Fest Shines Bright in Islamabad!

1 3 0
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The Scars on the 

Earth 

Oh the beautiful mountains,

Now all that remains

It is a deranged terrain!

 

The bright sun,

formed by greed.

All destroyed in a second!

 

By the selfishness of humanity

Green grasslands

now covered by dust

 

The cheerful friendly animals

Please stop deforestation

Ezio knew that Uberto Alberti had to fall, 

and Florence was freed.

The Pazzi had to fall.

How much more pain will it take

“Oh please stop!’’

 

Please stop hunting

The Earth cries in despair!

Hamza Ali Peerzada | PYP Va

But, through the hope of the shadows, 

his mother and sister were saved.

A Day In The Life Of 

Ezio Auditore

And pushed to the brink of extinction

Ezio’s father and brothers were executed 

by the ropes of betrayal.

I don't know how much more I can take

For humanity to take a break

Now being hunted

 

Please help me!

For when one falls, another rises.

And when Jacopo fell,

he introduced Ezio to another Templar

Francesco de’ Pazzi rose in Florence.

Before Emilio was defeated,

Ezio ensured he would speak no more.

Stefano da Bagnone, and Antonio Maffei.

As Vieri de’ Pazzi fell in Tuscany,

Bernardo Baroncelli, Francesco Salviati,

it shifted to Emilio Barbarigo.

When they were defeated,

who plotted with the Doge of Venice.

But the Doge met the waters of fate,

and Carlo, too, met his end.

Carlo Grimaldi,

Another Templar.

The spotlight turned to Jacopo.

While Marco spoke,

Jacopo de’ Pazzi hid behind the conspir-

ators

Ezio then uncovered Marco Barbarigo.

Soon after, Dante Moro and Silvio 

Barbarigo

also fell.

Then the Orsi brothers stepped into the 

light,

Checco and Ludovico Orsi.

When Ludovico met his fate,

Checco still breathed.

1 3 1
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yet Checco struck back,

Ezio silenced him,

Now, only one remained

the head of the Templar Order.

The Pope.

and Ezio claimed the Apple of Eden.

But Girolamo Savonarola

but chose mercy instead.

Ezio stood ready to end him,

To almost all his enemies,

Ezio reclaimed what was lost.

stole it.

The Spaniard, Rodrigo Borgia.

Ezio spoke the same words:

“Requiescat in pace”

Rest in peace.

Mustafa Raheel Ashraf | PYP Va

The sun shines on Earth

If we work together

To affect the city.

Smoke fills the air!

As bright as it could be.

We can still make it right.

***

It’s time for the human beings

They pollute the sea,

And people don’t seem to care!

Now there’s no place for the fish to be!

But it’s not too late,

Trash is everywhere!

Animals lose their homes

My Earth Bleeds  

They cut down trees,

Now there’s no place for the bees.

By planting more trees

And keeping Earth clean and bright.

Letting the night howl louder

I feel that I am in a daze.

To put you in a daze.

Dancing away in my dreams,

We can heal the Earth

I play the music

Minna Hamza | PYP V a 

Inside My Dreams

 

The music goes louder,

I sense the music in my bones

Letting the music take me over

***

When no one was watching,

And do our par,

And give it a brand new start!

Not even a flee

I start by moving my feet away,

Whooshh!

I guess that is the end 

 

Zahra Zaid Nomani | PYP Va

I can’t get up

I drop to the floor

of the fun.

1 3 2



L A I P Y P

A Glimpse of an Inclusive Pakistan

The festival was seen as a reflection of a 

modern and inclusive Pakistan. The main 

attraction was the music lineup, which 

featured top Pakistani artists, including 

Asim Azhar and Kinza Mehna, who deliv-

ered high-energy performances through-

out the event.

The event achieved its goal of promoting 

tourism and projected a positive national 

image, following its overwhelming suc-

cess. It is suggested that Dream Fest will 

become an anticipated fixture in future 

calendars.

Islamabad, October 19, 2025 - Paki-

stan’s first mega festival, Dream Fest 

2025, concluded after a three-day run 

at the Jinnah Sports Complex. The event 

was successfully executed and showcased 

a great mix of sports, music, food, and 

culture.

PYP Vb

The festival attracted large crowds and 

featured both local and international 

talent. There were stages set up for perfor-

mances and stalls offering a variety of 

food and activities. The event highlighted 

entertaining and refreshing experiences 

for visitors of all ages. Dream Fest 2025 

was hosted by Governor Faisal Karim 

Kundi, making it a memorable celebration 

for the city.

A major highlight was the celebrities vs 

diplomats charity match, where people 

like Junaid Khan and Mani played against 

members of the diplomatic community. 

Organizers confirmed that a portion of the 

ticket sales was donated to flood relief 

efforts, adding a crucial charitable goal to 

the event.

Mian Muhammad Muhid Khurshid

But right now it is suffering,

I wish in 2026,

The earth will finally dance again,

The world would be much more clean. The sorrow fills the earth’s eyes.

We hope to see the earth with happiness,Along with the land.

And the fish are chopping.

Arisha Adeel | PYP Vb

Birds are no longer flying.

The ocean is hopping,

The SDGs are waiting,

And the oceans are debating.

As it is getting impatient.The sky is crying,

We help the earth, and it helps us.

Earth’s Future Begins with Us

1 3 3
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My Wish for 2026

Taking a last glance at the

As I saw the planet of Mars.

I could see bursts of stars.

So many shooting stars!”

While going to Mars,

And when the night arrives,

The animals need more love and care.

and the silent voice.

“Oh wow, look

Of intergalactic acoustic guitars

To go to marvelous Mars.

This year, I wish for

Technology to be more advanced.

***

Would only dare to go to Mars!

If the Earth could speak,

An imaginary sound played in my mind

It would also ask us not to turn the rivers 

into piles of harmful plastic.

I wish for flying cars

it would gently ask us not to damage the 

trees.

Gracious planet of Mars,

Someone in a flying car

Zayna Chaudhary PYP Vb

If the Earth Could 

Speak

The rivers slowly try to push the plastic 

away from themselves.

The forest is the home of the trees

The Earth Tells You 

What It Really Feels 

through the silent winds.

I would scream and shout because of all 

the drought.

Your oxygen should be treated like a prize, 

but you treat it like a toy.

You have the chance, so take it,

I won’t speak again if you do not change.

The mountains are also in need of care.

The glaciers need care too.

while my trees move

The fish swim and eat peacefully.

Hadi Faisal Butt | PYP Vb

My trees mean everything.

***

I would ask people not to destroy my 

kids;

1 3 4
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Some people plan to live on Mars; it is 

not as easy as you think.

It is because of you.

Just help me. I am your planet. If I am 

gone, what will you do?

People don’t care about me; they only 

care about shopping and TV.

If I Could Show You 

How It Feels to be Me

My animals need love, and families

and if I am gone, you will regret it.

I have all the resources-just care for me.

Then, when the effects of your own 

actions happen, you cry.

Zahrah Attique Momin | PYP Vb

My rivers are tired, my forests need care.

***

Hold my hand, and keep me safe?

Small good things would make me happy

If I had a voice, I would gently call your 

name.

I’m your home, protect me!

But the shops and TV are on Earth. They 

are on me,

I helped you-why don’t you help me?

There are some people who actually 

care-would you go help them make me 

clean?

I told my trees to give you fruit,

I was happy, and so were you.

I thought you were kind.

and this is what you do to me.

Many moons ago, I was clean and fresh.

The sun used to smile down on kids;

hearing their laughter was the best.

Don’t you see what you are doing to me?

Wasn’t it better when I was as clean as 

soap?

If you help me, I will help you.

Don’t you see I am hopeless?

You are the only ones who can make me 

smile.

It’s like I am eroding away-please put 

yourself in my shoes.

My glaciers are melting.

Climate change is happening; it is not 

because of me.
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Without me, where could you be?

I helped you, now you help me

If I fall, you fall with me

Slowly, slowly, heal me…

***

Heal me slowly, make me happy

My land is crying, glaciers are melting!

There is still time, no need to hurry

Hashir Hamza | PYP Vb

I am lying down on my bed,

and the faraway TV that someone is 

watching,

and I hear my breath go haa hoo.

I look up at the ceiling,

walk down my path of feeling.

Who am I When No 

One Is Watching   

I frolic and dance when no one is watching.

so I won’t wake up

***

Hearing my heartbeat go dug dug,

hugging my blanket tight.

the fridge vibrating,

On a cold and quiet night,

someone walking softly

I think about how I can make this world a 

better place.

A Night in My Life

I hear the house breathing

(even though I already am).

I hug my stuffed toy tight,

and I quietly close my eyes.

Goodbye, ‘awake, Ilana’

Sweet dreams.

Ilana Shehryar | PYP Vb

Welcome, ‘asleep, Ilana’

I am me when no one is watching.

I may not be the best, but I am me

just me and my rabbit, as happy as can be.

as I gaze up at the starry sky.

I am me, and there’s no one like me.

When no one is watching,

Then I sit with my rabbit’s paw in hand

I pretend.

I’m a valiant warrior,

or a heroic pirate on a sailing ship,

or the best-selling author there has ever 

been,

or an animal rescuer with the world’s most 

rabbits.

I can be as tall as a tropical tree,

with eyes as fierce as a tiger’s

and wings as fluttery as a butterfly’s.
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Sometimes songs silently sound smooth.

Happiness brings me joy and excitement.

Adan Fatima Sarim | PYP Vb

I do art when no one is watching.

Sometimes I play darts with my brother

and play card games with my mother.

and we play a dozen games.

Sometimes I play with my cousins,

It is my mother, and she tells me it’s time 

for bed,

Some people don’t like me because they 

are not me. 

Who am I if I don’t be me?

People think art is easy, but just like writing 

a biography,

***

As I sway and flutter, I hear a hushed voice

and as I lie in my bed, I dream

that life can take you to impossible places.

Who am I If I am not 

Me?

I am me, and there is nobody like me.

***

When I feel sad, I sit in a corner and create 

an imagination,

Sarah Ahmed | PYP Vb

Sometimes, when I’m alone, I stare out of 

my window.

I’m not the best, but I try.

It has many steps.

and I express what is in my mind on a piece 

of paper.

Some people don’t believe in me, but I do.

Just like I did, here and now.

So plant a seed of kindness

Small Act, Big 

Impact

Being kind is very cool;

in every single way.

I do nice things for others

Let’s not make a fuss.

each and every day.

It is something we learn at school.

Let’s say thank you, let’s say please.

Let’s not argue or tease.

and make the world brighter.

Let’s listen when someone talks to us.

A smile and a helping hand

When we share or help a friend,

What kindness looks like:

will spread happiness.

I can choose to be kind

kindness will never end.

Kindness is like a bowl of popcorn

It's fun when it’s shared.

Zidan Murtaza | PYP Vb
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I can be yours and you can be mine,

***

and share happiness.

Wings of Friendship

You can come with me.

come hop, hop, hop.

But he shook his tail and

Once I saw a bird

and I will never be mad at you.

I was going to the window to say, “How are 

you?”

 Mikael Ahsan | PYP Vb

flew away.

What is this voice, and where is it coming 

from?”

I tried to say, “Little bird, stop, stop, stop!”

I can take you to heaven.

Never be mad

My trees are cut,

I crept out of bed

“Oh please, oh please,

it is worse than it was before.

and the sun is blazing.

The voice said softly,

said the voice.

I woke up one day

I heard a voice,

The Voice of Earth 

What should I do?”

I thought, “Where is the voice coming 

from?

Please help me.

a voice I had never heard.

I don’t cut your trees.”

“Can you look at the people who trash my 

oceans?”

As I fall, you fall.

Then the voice said softly,

So keep me safe,

I said, “I don’t trash your oceans.

“Look at my forests. They have become 

frozen glaciers.

As I followed the voice, it spun me around.

or it might be bye-bye.”

Anaya Syed | PYP Vb

***

The voice was Earth.
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Abdul Sattar Edhi was a great man 

from Pakistan who spent his whole 

life helping people. He was born 

on February 28, 1928, in Gujarat, India. 

When he was a child, his mother taught 

him to care for the poor and sick. This 

lesson stayed with him for the rest of his 

life.

 After the partition in 1947, Edhi moved to 

Pakistan. He saw that many people were 

poor, sick, or homeless, and he wanted to 

do something to help. He started a small 

clinic with very little money, but his kind-

ness and hard work inspired others to join 

him.

Edhi later founded the Edhi Foundation, 

which became the largest charity organi-

zation in Pakistan. The foundation runs 

ambulances, hospitals, orphanages, old-

age homes, and shelters for the homeless. 

Edhi ambulances are known everywhere in 

Pakistan, they help people quickly, often 

saving lives.

Abdul Sattar Edhi lived a very simple life. 

Even though he collected money for 

charity, he never used it for himself. He 

wore plain clothes, owned very few things, 

and worked day and night to help people. 

Many people called him the "Angel of 

Mercy."

He always used to say "No religion is 

higher than humanity.”

He passed away on July 8, 2016, but his 

work still continues through the Edhi 

Foundation. People remember him as a 

man who taught the world that kindness 

and service to humanity are the greatest 

acts anyone can do.

Musa Tayyab | PYP Vc

The Angel 
of Mercy

S
ome people travel around the world to explore 

new cultures, traditions, and languages. This is 

called tourism. Everyone should know about 

tourism because it is a way to relax, enjoy, and discover 

other traditions. Before going to another country, you 

should learn about its laws so that you do not acciden-

tally do anything illegal. When visiting a different coun-

try, you should educate yourself about new languages, 

cultures, and traditions. You should also tip locals 

See the World, Save the World 
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 Inaaya Khan | PYP Vc

In conclusion, tourism helps people learn, 

relax, and connect with others. By being 

respectful, responsible, and caring, tour-

ists can make their travel experiences 

enjoyable for themselves and the places 

they visit.

respectfully and buy local products.

To be a good tourist, you should preserve 

nature by not plucking flowers or damag-

ing grass. Everyone should abide by the 

rules and not steal, as stealing can lead to 

serious consequences. Respecting other 

cultures is very important because every-

one deserves to be treated equally. If you 

follow these rules, you are more likely to 

be welcomed back for another visit.

Tourists should visit historical sites and 

take pictures to remember what they have 

seen. Some fun activities you can enjoy 

include scuba diving, skydiving, and 

visiting amusement parks.

Tourism plays a major role in building 

global connections. The more tourists 

travel between countries, the stronger 

their economic and cultural ties become. 

Tourism exposes people to different 

cultures and traditions and benefits a 

country’s economy by strengthening 

economic ties with other nations. Coun-

tries like France and Japan are popular 

tourist hotspots. Tourism also encourages 

global unity and cultural exchange. As 

tourists, people can learn new languages 

and understand different cultures, helping 

them become more educated and aware.

Tourists should keep the country clean, 

preserve nature, and avoid damaging 

property. They should tip appropriately 

when visiting restaurants or staying in 

hotels. Buying local products supports the 

community, so tourists are encouraged to 

choose local food, clothing, and goods 

instead of international fast-food chains.

W
orld Tourism Day highlights 

how traveling and touring are 

ways to relax, learn about new 

places, and enjoy life. Tourism allows 

people to explore new cultures, traditions, 

and languages. Tourists can take part in 

many activities such as hiking, swimming, 

scuba diving, zip-lining, skydiving, and 

more.

Tourism can improve a country’s image. 

For example, Pakistan has been recog-

nised as a tourist-friendly country, with 

visitors sharing that its hospitality is 

unmatched and that it is a safe place to 

visit. By respecting local cultures, religions, 

traditions, and beliefs, tourists can be 

responsible visitors. Following rules and 

laws is especially important.

Adventures 
that Build 
Connections 
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For example, many Pakistanis travel to 

Oman to visit the beautiful city of Salalah, 

which has encouraged collaboration 

between the two countries.

Tourism is a responsible and enjoyable 

way to have fun while learning about the 

world. I would like to end with two ques-

tions: Have you ever travelled before? 

Where did you go, and why?

Muhammad Ibrahim | PYP Vc

What is Happiness?

and I walk with a calm heart

as well as with your family

***

The Earth is a smiling giant.

It twirls like a happy dancer

It gives peace of mind, it makes life full of 

colour,

If one is satisfied with his life, he is happy.

It gives joy to me

Happiness is something that can be 

acquired anywhere,

Happiness is satisfaction to me.

Happiness is in your home

Happiness is like a vacation. 

Abdul Ahad Aizad | PYP Vc

A letter from the 

Earth: A Message for 

Humans

Shining with green and blue!

And the rivers smile back

The Earth smiles softly

They flow along together,

Carving paths behind, 

While the sun is waving too

The mountains reach so high

Oh, so sweet!

Bounce in the cold breeze

 Zyena Aleem PYP Vc

They feel taller than the sky

Big blooming blossoms

They touch the clouds above,

The forest sing their songs

 Splash, buzz, chirp!

As the birds go flying by,  
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Ice, Snow and 

Penguin Glow 

Sometimes happier than gremlins

Going round and round looping.

They have incredible features!

‘Cause there’s nowhere else they can go!

Even if it's a little rock

 

Slipping, sliding on the ice whooshing

Though they look like strange creatures

Covering themselves in snow

They can make anything look shocked

He watched below as people ran,

“So busy down there,” the Sun said slow,

Pray once and get your luck in!!

A Sunny Idea

It’s time for their nap

The Sun stretched out and rubbed an eye,

Get to bed and tuck in!

Another day up in the sky.

But sitting still is really hard.

Ayra Imran | PYP Vc

***

Tap! Tap! Tap!

With buzzing cars and busy plans.

They are as soft as air

Though they have no hair

I shine, I gleam, I do my part,

Just gentle power, neat and bright,

“What if?,” he thought, “instead of smoke,

Clean energy was finally here!

At shiny roofs that caught the gleam.

Helping Earth in his sunny way.

He winked and aimed a brighter beam

I help with light — no coughs, no choke?”

I’ll help again tomorrow — same time, 

same height.”

No roaring noise, no messy air,

Made quietly from borrowed light.

The Sun grinned wide — “That feels just 

right!

Burning old stuff to make things go.

The panels laughed, “Hey, we get it now!

Lights popped on with happy cheer,

No “Oops, we forgot!” floating every-

where,

And every day he shines away,

We turn your glow into power — wow!”

Anzal Abbas  | PYP IVa
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Suddenly, it got a fright.

dark clouds, dust, and smoke.

Let us use my energy and get ready to 

fight.

Oh, our beloved Earth is a horrible sight. 

They can use my light to produce electric-

ity that’s clean, neat, and super bright.

It’s messy and dirty, just like a dump.

It’s called renewable and never goes away.

The sun sighed,

The sun was bright and calm.

The Earth will be cleaner, greener, and 

beautiful.

The Sun Who 
Wanted to Help

and be the knight!”

“What a cruel sight!

All I can see is pollution —

Naremaan Junejo PYP IVa

***

Let’s save the day together

The Earth will be happy if you follow its 

way.

Happy faces all around, calm and bright.

We landed in Madinah and collected our 
bags. Then we went to a hotel. The room 
was small at first, so we got another one. 
The mattress was very soft, like a cloud. It 

was fun. Then we went outside and saw 
Prophet Muhammad’s (SAW) mosque. 
Suddenly, it hit me that I was really there. It 
was beautiful. We ate some food and went 
back to the hotel.

Then it was time to perform Umrah. I was 
very excited. My dad told me to look down, 
and I did. Then I asked if I could look up, 
and he said yes. When I looked up and saw 
the Kaaba, I cried tears of happiness and 
made many duas. That moment changed 
me. It made me trust Allah more and 
brought me closer to Him.

It was a normal day after school when 
my dad came and told us that he was 
going on Umrah. My grandparents and 

I were shocked. I asked if I could go too, 
and my dad said, “I’ll see.” For a few days, it 
felt like a dream. I couldn’t believe it when 
he finally said I could come. I felt very 
happy and thankful.

A few days later, it was the day of my flight. 
When we got to the airport, it took a long 
time. I waited and waited. It was my first 
time on a plane, and I was very excited. 
When I went inside the plane, it was a little 
dirty, and the window looked dusty, but 
there was no other choice because it was a 
long flight of three hours.

After a few days in Madinah, we travelled 
to Makkah. I was very excited. It was a long 
drive with many cars on the road. I even 
used Wi-Fi and watched Netflix. We stayed 
in a hotel in the Clock Tower. It was both a 
mall and a hotel.

Elayna Shaf  PYP IVa

 The Day Faith Guided Me
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The School in My 
Heart

I think of my school books.

I think of my art class.

When I see art,

When I see my parents,

I am a kid who carries my school in my 
heart,

When I go to the park and see the swings,

When I go somewhere new,

it reminds me of the things in school.

Even when I see huge signs,

they remind me of my school’s name.

it reminds me of my school.

they make me think of my teachers.

When I see my TV,

no matter where I may go.

they remind me of my classmates.

I think of the whiteboard.

When I see my home,

When I see my books at home,

Whisper

right inside my heart.

My school is always with me —

Mahdad Mobin  | PYP Iva

The clouds are roaring,

In the mining of oil and coal.

What’s left is their cry —

Harmful gases are released.

The Wind’s 

Can you hear the storm?

People and animals die

Humans who are villains now

Will be the victims tomorrow.

The earth is getting warm —

They’ve sold their soul.

Help the earth — but how?

Wind, solar, and water energy you can 

always borrow.

They mine coal,

What is their goal?

I will tell you what’s brewing.

I wonder who is pleased.

Ismaeel Umair Ahmed | PYP Iva
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Are switched off to conserve the electricity 

you could lose.

I am truly grateful you turned that tap off,

Even something as small as closing the 

fridge.

I’m truly grateful for your care,

For all the efforts, both small and big,

To every single person out there,

TVs, laptops, and all that you use

Thank you for lifting your eyes toward the 

sun

Tall turbines spin in the bright sky,

And shows its gratitude through this 

heartfelt note.

Sahibzadi Natalia Abbasi | PYP Iva

I thank you for the support.

Making power from nature with the wind 

that goes by.

The Earth thanks you for switching to 

clean energy,

For switching the lights off you leave 

behind.

I really needed it,
I am truly grateful that you are so kind,

Earth’s Thank You 

Note

I am truly grateful for the panels that shine,

Saving each drop definitely means a lot.

Dear Human,

Creating energy with the sun’s rays com-

bined.

The Earth’s Promise

***

And I really wanted it.

planting yet another tree where there were 

none,

Hassan Bin Ali | PYP Iva

Your choices shine brighter than you 

know.

and gentle power.

switching off the lights, biking instead of 

driving,

I will stay strong if you keep choosing 

clean energy.

Thank you for the actions that may other-

wise seem small —

and letting it spin new hope in your city.

and turning its light to clean energy

Every act of care helps me bit by bit,

so here is my promise back to you:

Thank you for hearing the wind’s steady 

song

and choosing to breathe with me and not 

against me.

***
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The Earth’s 

Gratitude

Now I can breathe, all because of you.

my rivers are flowing,

Thank you, everyone, big and small,

for taking care of my land, water, and all.

You made the land green

and kept the skies blue.

My forests are growing,
for thinking about tomorrow

and worked with your heart

You used your mind

It is the Earth’s breakthrough revolution.

but also gives you energy in a cleaner way.

My animals can be happy and healthy 

every day.

The sun not only lights your day,

to give me a fresh new start.

Shahwali Ahmed Khan Lodhi  | PYP IV a

No smog, no noise, no pollution —

So I thank you today

and giving me hope instead of sorrow.

146

A classroom without walls is a place where learning happens everywhere. The 

world around us becomes our classroom, and we learn from nature, people, 

animals, and our daily experiences. Our elders guide us through many stages of 

life by teaching us tradition, culture, and history. This process of learning is happening 

all the time, even when we 

don’t realise it.

In simple day-to-day life, we 

learn real and meaningful 

things. Visiting shops helps 

students understand num-

bers and money. A walk in 

the park teaches us about 

plants and weather. Through 

social media, we get to know 

what is happening in the 

world. Helping parents at 

home can teach responsibil-

ity and problem-solving. 

Learning feels fun when we see how it connects to real life.

Ibrahim Rehman Malik  PYP IV a

This classroom without walls feels free and exciting. Students become more confident 

and curious when they try things on their own. They ask more questions and under-

stand better. Education does not end when school closes — learning continues every-

where.

A Classroom Without Walls
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Books are the journey,

A Voice from the 

Shelf

and you keep me on a shelf all year.

or so it seems.

and teach you why.

I give you education,

I speak with a unique voice,

but the words are the transportation.

quiet but smart.

I look small

but have more power than you think.

I am a guidance

I am made up of more words

You read me every day, somehow,

and a solution to boredom.

I hold stories of heroes,

adventures, and dreams.

I open new worlds,

I can make you laugh,

or make you cry.

than you can speak.

word to word.

I can show you the stars

Ibrahim Farhan PYP IV a

Wherever you look, we are learning here 

or there.

and listen well —

with stories to tell.

But this time I’m happy — I want to sing!

the one that always gives me a shock.

To my classroom without walls.

I want to see where we’ll learn today.

I am a voice from the shelf

Learning Under the 

Open Sky

The weekend is over, I’m heading to 

school,

I n  my  schoo l ,  l ea rn ing  happens 

everywhere.

I run full speed, towards my teacher at a 

beautiful spot ahead.

So open my pages,

Brring, Brring, Brring — my alarm clock 

rings,

sharing a smile.

The lessons begin, 

The ray of the sun lands on my back, hot, 

hot.

We laugh and talk.

the weather, the stones.

and we gather after a pause.

Momina Ali | PYP IV a

A cool breeze carries whispers of the 

water.

They are surprised as I run over to them.

I sit on a stone and put my bag away.

I gasp as I dash into the breath-taking 

view.

Soon I see my friends,

My friend and I take a short break,

Our teacher calls us,

The smell of salt is in the air.

We learn about the water, the sand, the 

shells,

I wonder which place we’ll learn tomorrow.

***
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stories of brave men,

If books could talk,

they would tell stories —

the wisdom of history,

The Magic Inside 

Every Page

They would have visions of the future,

of flying cars and new inventions,

people wearing headsets,

so much to explore.

heroes of the past.

the thoughts of people long ago,

chilling in futuristic schools.

Endless adventures, waiting for you

How many stories could they tell?

to open the pages and read them all.

***

The books would hold knowledge,

How amazing are books!

Rayyan Hamza | PYP IVa

148

Ibrahim Mohsin Qadri | PYP IVa

The next morning, I found Nayel near the classroom. I went to him and said, “I’m very 

sorry for being rude.” He smiled and said, “It’s okay. I’m sorry too.” We both laughed and 

started working together again.

I felt proud of myself. My self-esteem grew because I learned to control my emotions. I 

also understood that friendship requires understanding, love, and forgiveness — and 

that saying sorry does not make you weak.

At home, I thought a lot about what had happened. I 

realised that I  had not shown empathy or 

understanding. I had only been thinking about myself 

and not about his feelings. I felt sorry for hurting him. I understood that a true friend 

should respond with care, not anger. That night, I decided to fix things. I was 

determined to save our friendship.

It was a bright Monday morning when I came to 

school feeling happy and excited. My best friend, 

Nayel, and I had to work together on a class 

project. We had been friends since Grade 2 and 

usually did everything together.

That day, we had different ideas about the project. I 

wanted to make a model, while Nayel wanted to make 

a poster. Soon, we started arguing. I got angry and 

said something that hurt Nayel. He looked hurt and 

stopped talking to me. I felt very sad after the fight. I 

missed him and wanted to say sorry.

The Day I Fought with My Best Friend
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Every Child Shines: 

Happy Children’s Day

These bright ideas will light the way.

A child’s brain is filled with wonder, fun, 

and play.

even though their ideas are beyond 

supreme.

on this very special day, as the happy 

hours go by.

But most children cannot achieve their 

dreams,

So reach for every height and always 

dream bold,

So today we cheer for you with joy as we 

say,

Ameerah Nadir  | PYP IVa

wishing every child a happy, magical day.

The sparkle in their eyes shows a future 

so bright,

like tiny little stars that shine through the 

night.

As your dreams take flight into the sky,

for you are a precious treasure, more 

valuable than gold.

Cleaner World

A Brighter, Bright winds whisper through the sky,

Sunlight warms the morning ground,

spinning turbines, slow and high.

clean energy all around.

Rivers run with steady currents,

Together we can produce clean energy.

Hydro power finds its place.

Leaves on trees in a gentle wind,

moving in the way of nature.

guided by the stars at night.

on clean energy we now know.

powered by hope, we steer.

From a spark, the future is bright,

Every sunrise brings a chance to build

Step by step, our world will grow,

Children dream of skies so clean,

a better future than we think.

Agha Mustafa Ali Abbas Khan | PYP IVa



L A I P Y P
150

I am a book — a book is me.

Pages That Set You 

Free I am a book — look at me.

Stories so fantastical.

Let my words set you free.

I teach children to be free.

Let the children read the lines,

I could be fiction,

Gaze at my pictures,

Let the pictures bloom in their minds.

See the worlds I have to offer.

Learn about the tree of life.

Gaze at my maps.

Gaze at my stories.

I teach the world what they need to be —

To set themselves free.

Stories about goblins,

I could be mystery,

Or I could be history.

If you want an atlas,

Come and have a look.

I am a book.

Kazim Noor PYP IVb

***

Far beyond ordinary places, there is a 

city that runs on light and kindness. 

The sun is its heart, the wind is its 

breath, and water is its quiet strength. Tall 

buildings are covered in shining panels 

that drink sunlight all day, and at night 

they glow like lanterns. The air is always 

fresh, and there is no smoke. The sky is 

bright and blue during the day, and 

windmills spin slowly on the hills, creating 

energy with soft, whispering whooshes.

Rivers hum gently as they help make 

electricity, and buses glide quietly along 

the streets, leaving no smoke behind. 

Trees line the roads, and flowers bloom 

everywhere, painting the city with colour. 

In this city, nobody feels hungry because 

food grows everywhere using renewable 

energy. Kindness is very important here. 

When someone does something kind, the 

city feels brighter and happier.

A child living in this city enjoys a healthy 

and happy life. Children play in parks 

where the air smells sweet, and birds sing 

without fear. This magical city shows that 

when clean energy, fresh air, and kindness 

work together, they create a beautiful 

world.

Ahmed Shehran Zafar | PYP IVb 

The City of Kindness and Light
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Thank you for making me shine.

Your good choices make a big difference.

The trees grow tall and strong again,

No more smog that makes us sick,

Thank you for using the sun and wind

 For clean energy that keeps me safe.

My skies are blue, my rivers shine,

No more trash to hurt the fish.

You picked clean, not dirty power —

And animals dance without worry.

The birds sing songs that fill the air.

Earth’s Thank You 

Note

Your good actions help me breathe and 

grow.

Your actions make me smile.

I'm still learning so much.

I am happy because of you —

From arts to science — step by step

***

A Letter to the 

Learner in Me

Now I can finally thrive.

from your Earth.

English and Science —

You are my sun and moon too.

Myesha Zain  |  PYP IVb

Thank you,

So much you’ve learned,

French, Math

Chess, Taekwondo,

Not always from books,

It really shows.

Ballet and music —

It shows how big of a person you became.

You learned day by day,

Thank you, parents.

You’ve done it all.

But most importantly,

Thank you — for learning.

***

Thank you, teachers.

Mukarma Umar | PYP IVb
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Of course, as a child, you did not know 

how these habits would shape your future, 

but you listened to your elders and chose 

to do the right things. So, thank you— 

thank you for making the right choices at 

the right time.

I am writing this letter to thank you for 

your passion for learning and for taking 

your studies seriously. It was your determi-

nation to never give up and to chase your 

dreams that led me to study at one of the 

world’s top universities—MIT. I now aspire 

to complete my studies and run my dad’s 

consulting company.

Dear nine-year-old Arham,

I appreciate that you stayed active and 

played sports, even though staying at 

home and playing games on PlayStation 

and Xbox seemed so tempting at the time. 

Now, I am a disciplined athlete and part of 

MIT’s soccer team.

Your love for learning about religion has 

made me a good Muslim. My strong faith 

has shaped who I am today. You were kind 

and caring, which helped me become a 

humble person. Because of my empathy, I 

have a supportive circle of friends, even 

when I am far away from home. These 

qualities continue to help me grow into a 

better person.

From,

Arham Ali | PYP IVb

Eighteen year old Arham.

The Me I Will Become

Now I’m older, slightly wiser… and yes, still 

cooler than you.

You think you know everything? Cute. I 

used to think that too.

I’ve got homework-level wisdom, but I’ll 

keep it fun and fine.

Dear 9-year-old Ismaeel, listen up — it’s 

future me on the line,

First, read your books properly — don’t 

“scan” like it’s a race.

The answers hide in details, not in “I’ll just 

guess” disgrace.

Underline the keywords, bro, and always 

show your maths,

Secondly, be kind in class, even when 

someone’s being slow.

Because “trust me” is not a method… it’s 

just dramatic scraps.

Helping isn’t babysitting — it’s leadership, 

just so you know.

Ask good questions, think deeper, don’t 

settle for “okay,”

And if you don’t get it today, tomorrow’s 

still in play.

Lastly, enjoy being nine — don’t stress like 

you’re 42.

Make mistakes, learn, laugh out loud — 

that’s what smart kids do.

Ismaeel Mubarak Shaikh  | PYP IVb

Work hard, stay cheeky, but keep your 

heart clean too,

Because future you is proud… and still 

sassier than you!

Wisdom from the Years Ahead
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I am writing from a desk in a tall tower,

helping me grow clever and kind.

So, keep writing stories and doing your 

best,

I am proud of the student you are being 

today,

Thank you for listening when teachers 

would speak,

I want to say thank you for learning to 

read,

because every small word was a magical 

seed.

and with every new lesson, you helped it 

grow.

Punctuation turned into a bright light in 

my mind,

Syed Muhammad Nayel Zaidi | PYP IV b

My brain is a garden that you started to 

sow,

with books on my shelves that give me 

great power.

and for sharing the answers that others 

wanted to seek.

because you took the time to keep teach-

ing me.

for lighting the torch that is leading my 

way.

I am the person I dreamed I could be

pour your heart into your work, and put 

your brain to the text.

Thank you for caring for children,

Thank you for keeping me clean,

Thank you for being kind,

Thank you for planting trees.

my sky will stay happy,

Planting trees and plants,

and not wasting water,

Thank you for loving nature.

Thank you for not destroying the birds’ 

homes,

Alizey Fatima Kinan Junejo | PYP IVb

fresh and nice.

because of you.

Thank you for keeping the flowers

and hearts will be safe and full of love.

The air feels fresh

If you keep helping,

Thank you, kids!

A Note from My Desk

Thank You, Nature Helpers
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I help the small,

I am an encyclopedia —

My favourite name was Treasure Chest.

A chest full of wonders,

If Books Could 

Speak!

but I love when people give me names.

a chest full of brains!

I help the tall,

I help curious minds

grow smarter than all.

I teach new facts,

I turn little questions

into big insight.

I spark bright light,

I love when my pages

But I ache, I sigh,

when I’m treated like trash

flutter and spread —

that’s the sound of learning

I crumble inside

dancing instead.

on the shelf nearby…

I hope you learned

don’t stay away! 

This is the part

Goodbye!

Safa Saleem | PYP IV b

Come back again —

or pushed aside. where I say goodbye.

something today.

I’ll be waiting right here

One dark night, on 26th January in Egypt, a 

thunderstorm roared across the village. 

Lightning flashed wildly in the sky, and 

everyone began to panic, especially the 

little children. The night felt creepier and 

spookier by the minute. Suddenly, the 

electricity went out. No one had a flashlight, 

and the entire village was swallowed by 

complete darkness. There was no sign that 

the power lines would be repaired any time 

soon. Fear and worry spread quickly.

The Night the Wind Brought Light
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Everyone was curious about how he had 

made the torch, so the boy taught them 

the easiest way to create similar wind-

powered lights. He explained how the 

torch worked and showed them the simple 

method he used. Inspired by his idea, the 

villagers immediately began making their 

own. By morning, every home had its own 

wind-powered torch glowing softly. The 

village no longer looked dark and fright-

ened. Instead, it appeared cleaner, 

brighter, and greener than ever before.

Amid the chaos, there was a boy who was 

very good at science. He thought of 

another way to bring back the light using 

wind power. Without wasting a second, he 

reached into his bag and pulled out a small 

torch he had secretly been building at 

school. When he switched it on, a bright 

beam of light cut through the darkness. 

The villagers gasped and then burst into 

cheers. Happiness replaced fear as they 

gathered around him, amazed.

Muhammad Ashar Asif  | PYP IVb

 about knowing everything.

 telling tales of adventure

 “Not again!”

 they would whisper jokes

 and sneeze out surprises.

 A comic would giggle on the shelves,

 while the dictionary would brag

If books could speak,

At night, the shelves would chatter,

The Math book would groan,

The Secret Life of 

Books

 sharing the secrets of their pages,

 and places far away.

Pages stretching like cats,

 I open one,

 and it clears its throat

I laugh and read, and listen —

 Please don’t rip me!”

Muhammad Ghaus Akbar Mehmood | PYP IVb

***

Wherever I Go, I 

Learn!

Every morning, I attend school and learn 

from my teachers and books, even from 

home. But learning does not stop there. 

My mother teaches me to be kind and 

patient, my father teaches me to be honest 

and brave, and my grandparents share 

stories that help me learn important 

values.

 their voices tickle my brain

 and happier somehow,

 “Ready for an adventure?

 every single day.

 and says,

One day, I travelled to Morocco with my 

family. I was far away from my school 

building, but my learning journey did not 

stop. My school came with me on my 

journey.

In Morocco, I discovered many new things. 

I saw beautiful buildings, busy markets, 

My name is Eshaal, and my school travels 

with me wherever I go. I do not carry it in 

my bag; I carry it in my heart.

 and make homework feel smaller
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A Dream of the 

World

and colourful streets. I learned about a 

new culture and different traditions. I 

heard people speaking a new language 

and learned new words. I explored geog-

raphy by seeing maps and real-life loca-

tions, and I learned history by visiting old 

places and asking questions.

I realised that school is not only a place 

with desks and boards. Learning can 

happen anywhere. When I observe, ask 

questions, and explore the world, my 

school travels with me. On the Interna-

tional Day of Education, I feel proud that 

my school always stays with me and helps 

me grow.

Eshaal Fatima Hassan | PYP IV b

***

 The world feels happy, calm, and kind.

If books could speak, I’d never have to 

read;

That night, I drifted into a dream:                                                               

 A city glowing soft and bright,

 Trees wave hello on every street.

 Children laugh and ride their bikes.

Finally, I wake up from that dream,

 the sand, the wind, and light on every 

street.

still seeing the city alive inside my mind.

I will build that city wherever I stand.

someone notices me!”

with smoke and noise.

I wish the Earth could feel brand new.

***

they’d whisper to me, and I’d talk back 

instead.

 Smiling trees leaning lightly,

 houses ablaze with a beautiful light.

I think about the world today - the air, the 

water too, the sky is gray

If Books Could 

Speak

Alaya Saad | PYP IV c

If books could speak, life would be a 

dream.                               

they talk when you read them out.

With dragons bold and pirates near!”

Some books would shout, “Adventures 

here!

“I’ll help you through a cloudy day.”

If books could speak, they’d sit on the 

shelf,

A quiet book might softly say,

For books don’t speak with sounds or 

shouts;     

yawn very loudly, and say, “Finally,

If books could speak, they’d have emo-

tions.

when you open us.

 I’ve got a hug - just remember, “Bring a 

mug!”

If books could speak, they would need me.

A book would say, “Come on here,

the library would have a little tweak.

If books could speak,

Zoay Anjum | PYP IV c

All books, after work, would only speak
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Dear 10-year-old me, Here’s a secret I want to tell you: your 

curiosity is your superpower. Just stay the 

way you are—kind, generous, and loving. 

Always remember that education is not 

only learned from books or in classrooms.

Remember how you really wanted to 

pursue acting, and everyone thought you 

wouldn’t be able to do it? Well, today I am 

one of the best actors in Hollywood. I have 

won several awards and have even been 

nominated for the Oscars.

With love,

Stay brave, stay curious, and don’t forget 

to make memories with your friends.

First of all, I want to tell you to keep it up. 

Even if things don’t go perfectly as 

planned, keep practicing—whether it’s 

your handwriting, difficult math problems, 

or assignments. You are building the 

person I am today.

Your future self

I am writing to you from many years in the 

future. I remember exactly how it felt to be 

ten. I know that right now you’re probably 

stressing about winning competitions and 

scoring the highest in your class. I know you sometimes think some of your 

teachers are very strict, but trust me, when 

they hear about your success, they feel 

very proud of you.

I am so proud of the person you are 

becoming.

Ayla Bilal | PYP IV c

A Message 

Across Time: 

Words From Who I’ll Be
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The Sun’s Kindness

The Sun gives its light and heat

Dear Younger Me,

Because of education, I learned how to 

think like an engineer and dream like an 

explorer. My teachers did not just explain 

equations; they showed me how knowl-

edge becomes innovation. Those lessons 

built the mindset that was needed to make 

spacecraft. My classroom was my first 

launchpad, and every single subject 

added more to my development.

to keep the Earth clean and healthy.

Dear Me, A Letter 

from the Future 

Guardian of the Air  

passing through valleys wild & untamed.

Hajra Mansoor | PYP IV c

Plants use the Sun’s light

 Future Yahya

***

through the invisible strength that I 

shower.

pollutants and emissions become few and 

rare.

to help warm the world.

Every day I dance, daring and unseen,

Muhammad Yahya | PYP IV c

 to humans, plants, and animals.

to make food for themselves and for us.

The Sun also provides solar energy

The seas and oceans use the Sun’s heat

I am at NASA right now, and it is the year 

2055. I am working here as an engineer. I 

make rockets, and I want you to know that 

it is because of your hard work and chas-

ing education, even when it felt difficult 

and slow.

Today, as a NASA employee, I study about 

comets and send pictures back to Earth. 

None of this could have been possible 

without education. Thank you for respect-

ing education. Your dedication to learning 

became my opportunity to shine among 

the stars.

Yours faithfully,

***

I am more like a traveler with no name, 

My voice is soft like a lullaby,

carrying many secrets as I fly by.

You can harness my gentle yet relentless 

power

producing enough power to sustain 

vitality.

Turbines spinning, blades whisper of my 

intensity,

I give freedom to those who seek quality 

air;
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Menaal Yasir | PYP IV c

On the Day of Education, teachers come 

together to remember school, friends, and 

students. Students always remember 

those who helped them become who they 

are today. It can be their friends, teachers, 

principals, or parents.

a board, or a screen.

Education is a human right, a public good, 

and a public responsibility. Education is a 

one-way ticket to success in life.

counting money with my hands.

***

Mustafa Sheharyar Rana | PYP IV c

***

Imagine a classroom without walls, a desk, 

or a chair. In Africa, some people cannot 

afford their children’s education, which 

makes it harder for them to succeed in life 

later on. That’s why we come together 

every year on January 24th  to celebrate 

International Day of Education—not only 

so that kids in Africa can get quality edu-

cation, but also to raise awareness about 

education all around the world.

We celebrate International Day of Educa-

tion on January 24 to remind children of 

the value of education.

My Life In My 

Classroom 

Nor does it have a painting,

The sun is above my head,

a guardian and protector of this world’s 

worth.

I wish to be treated as a gift and wonder,
That is why we come together to celebrate 

International Day of Education, so kids all 

around the world can receive quality 

education and grow into the people they 

want to be. 

whose might can deliver sustainability like 

thunder.

bringing a big surge of life, as if in a dream.

Some call me the kinetic breath of Earth,

Celebrating Learning 

Everywhere: 

International Day of 

Education
My classroom doesn’t have walls.

and the floor is my ground.

I learn maths when I go shopping,

I learn science when I watch plants grow

I read books under a large tree,

where the wind blows on the apples

and my pages turn softly.

and learn from people around me.

I study by listening and cooking.

and see rain drift from the sky.

I paint pictures with leaves and water

teaching makes me feel happy and free.

In a classroom without walls,

The whole place is my classroom.

Maahin Rizwan | PYP IV c
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It flows from water, wind, and sun,

A City of Light and 

Life
A city brightens up with a gentle hum,

a glow that spreads across the land.

thanking the Sun for fueling his bike.

where no pollution takes place,

This is a great city with eco-friendly lights,

Muhammad Ayaz Qureshi | PYP IV c

a kind warmth for the life below. 

On his way to school,  

where wind, water, and light

running the power at his school.

He enjoys his breakfast,                                                 

Nick wakes up at sunrise.

he sees the windmills,

Not just that—it also powers his house. 

Offices, restaurants, and shops

practice the same too.

bring peace and harmony to the sight.

***

It was a lovely day in class. My 

friends and I were happily talking 

with our teacher. Then I went to 

drink some water when someone 

accidentally bumped into me. I felt 

surprised and a little upset, and later 

I found out it was my friend.

After that day, things felt a little 

different between us. We became 

quiet around each other and some-

times disagreed about small things. 

I even said that my friend was my 

biggest enemy, but deep down I didn’t really mean it. I was just hurt.

After some time, we both realized how much we missed being friends. We talked kindly 

to each other and understood that it was all just a small misunderstanding. Soon, we 

were laughing and playing together again, happy that our friendship was stronger than 

one little accident.

Abdul Kabir Khan | PYP IV c

Friendship is Greater 

Than Mistakes
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While walking towards the Gold Buddha statue, we noticed a bird struggling in the 

water. I felt sad for the bird, but we carefully continued our way. On the way, I saw a cute 

family of bears asleep in the forest nearby. Finally, we reached the Gold Buddha, and it 

was amazing!

Suddenly, the weather turned very bad. It rained so much that the boats were strug-

gling in the water, and we had to take shelter for a day. Even though the storm was scary, 

it was still fun. Fish were nibbling at our feet to eat the dead skin, and we even tried to 

spot a wild chicken nearby.

On our way back home, a Komodo dragon appeared near us. A brave girl shouted, and 

the dragon ran away. After all the adventures, we got home safely, happy and full of 

stories to tell.

The next day, we finally went to the temple. At first, we thought we saw something 

strange—a moving finger—but when we got closer, we realized it was nothing, and the 

temple was absolutely beautiful. Inside, we saw monks praying to their god, and their 

prayers reminded me a little of Muslim prayers.

O
ne day, I went to Sri Lanka for a competition, and I wanted to take a boat ride to 

visit a temple. On our way, we stopped to see a statue called the Gold Dragon. 

While exploring, we even noticed a bear in the distance!

Maymaar Ahmed Asmi PYP IV c

My Trip to Sri Lanka
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This is the story of my first 

Pakistan Spelling Bee. I 

was 8 years old and in 

Grade 3, and at school, barely 

anyone noticed me. I felt invisible 

most of the time, so going to the Spell-

ing Bee was both exciting and terrifying. 

Nobody talked to me, and I didn’t even 

look my best because I hadn’t figured out 

how to do my hair, and my mom had gone 

to work. On top of that, I had broken my 

left wrist, which made everything even 

harder.

“I have to stop it!” I thought. 

Suddenly, my left hand, which 

had healed and now felt 

magical, lifted on its own. I 

took a deep breath, clenched my fists, and 

my hand threw a punch that hit the video 

game in the face! Sparks flew, the 

Nintendo Switch froze, and I realized I 

could control my hand—it wasn’t just 

healed, it was powerful. I felt a rush of 

confidence and courage that I had never 

known before.

On the other 

side, I landed in a 

magical world filled 

w i th  float ing  books , 

talking letters, and streams of 

glowing words. It was beautiful but cha-

otic—books zipped past me, shouting 

their contents, and I could hear whispers 

of stories from every corner. 

Then I noticed a glowing 

figure stomping through the 

city: a giant talking Nintendo 

Switch, shaking buildings and 

causing the books to scatter 

in every direction. I froze for a 

moment, terrified, but then I 

realized I couldn’t just run 

away.

During one round, while I was standing 

there alone, I noticed a strange robot 

nearby. Suddenly, my left hand started 

moving uncontrollably, twitching and 

jerking on its own. Before I could even 

react, the robot’s battery died, and a swirl 

of purple and blue light opened up a 

portal right in front of me! Without warn-

ing, my hand seemed to pull me forward, 

and I jumped right into the glowing vor-

tex.
Rania Fatima Abbas | PYP IV c

My First 

Spelling Bee
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Sadly, the trip came to an end, and I 

headed back home. On the way, there was 

so much fog and traffic that I had to leave 

the motorway. I started to cry because I 

missed my parents so much. I tried to calm 

myself and even tried to take a nap, but I 

couldn’t relax in the car. I was really ner-

vous, worrying it would take hours to get 

home.
Hareem Aftab Barry | PYP IV c

It was my first trip without my parents, and 

I was both excited and nervous. I had to 

pack quickly on the day we were leaving. 

After a long journey, I finally reached 

Islamabad. I was overjoyed—the hotel was 

amazing and huge! When I saw my room, 

it was even more incredible. The hotel had 

so many activities, and I even went to the 

mall on the very first day. The breeze was 

refreshing, and the scenery was beautiful. 

It felt like a dream come true.

My mother came in and said, “It is your 

choice: go or don’t go.” I had to make a 

decision. I chose to go. I picked out my 

clothes and ate breakfast, feeling both  

nervous and excited about the day ahead.

I rushed to the washroom as fast as I could, 

only to find bad news—my brother was 

already in there. I took a deep breath and 

told myself I had to overcome my fear. In 

that exact moment, I saw my sister com-

ing; my legs tightened with fear. She 

dragged me into my room while my 

brother hurried out of the bathroom. I ran, 

locked the door, and started to take a 

shower—but I forgot to check if it was 

properly locked. That turned out to be my 

biggest mistake.

A Tough Morning 

Decision

***

One day, I woke up for school but had such 

a terrible stomach ache. I had to get ready 

anyway because there was a party at 

school. I needed to do my hair, but it was 

hard to even get out of bed. I tried to go, 

but my mom kept telling me, “DON’T GO!”

In the end, I made it to the party and had a 

wonderful time. I realized that even when 

mornings start with fear and challenges, 

making a choice to face them can lead to 

happiness and confidence. That day 

taught me that sometimes the hardest 

decisions bring the best rewards.

My First Trip 

Without My Parents

Finally, after all that, I reached home and 

opened my toy. I promised myself I would 

always go on trips with my parents. This 

time, I went with my dad and grandfather, 

and it felt much better.

Zoay Anjum | PYP IV c
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Hi! I’m you, but from the future. Crazy, 

right? Don't worry, I’m not here to freak 

you out. I’m here to tell you something 

important: you’re doing way better than 

you think. Some days, life feels like home-

work you can’t finish, or like nobody gets 

you. That's okay. Those days are actually 

helping you. Every mistake you make is 

like a secret superpower, making you 

stronger, smarter, and braver than you 

knew. Even the stuff that feels embarrass-

ing or scary? Trust me, it matters more 

than you think.

You’re going to learn that being kind is 

cooler than being perfect. You’ll learn that 

asking questions is awesome, not annoy-

ing. And the dreams you keep secret in 

your head? They really do come true 

sometimes, in weird, unexpected ways 

that are even better than you imagined. 

Also, have fun. Seriously. Laugh at silly 

stuff, play outside, and don’t stress so 

much about what people think. You’re 

allowed to be weird, to be loud, to be you. 

That’s how your future self made it here.

 Your Future Self

A Letter Across 

Time

Hey Me,

One day, you’ll look back at this letter and 

grin. You’ll see that all the little things you 

worried about, the things you thought you 

couldn't do, the days you wanted to 

quit—they were building blocks of some-

thing amazing. You keep trying, keep 

dreaming, keep being awesome. You’re 

worth it.

Aisha Salem- | PYP IV d

Salima Begum inspires her students 

through hands-on activities that extend 

beyond the classroom, showing girls in her 

Salima Begum: The 

Teacher Who Made 

Education Shine

T
his is the inspirational story of Salima 

Begum from Gilgit, Pakistan. She 

teaches at the Elementary College for 

Women in Gilgit and has earned global 

recognition for her dedication, winning the 

Global Teacher Prize in 2017 and the World 

of Difference Award in 2019.
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community that “learning is continuous.” 

She follows a constructivist approach, 

encouraging students to build their own 

understanding rather than just memoriz-

ing facts.

Her impact goes beyond her own stu-

dents. She has trained over 7,000 teachers 

in Gilgit and 8,000 across Pakistan, intro-

ducing innovative teaching methods and 

inspiring untrained teachers by pairing 

them with experienced educators.

Stories like Salima Begum’s remind us of 

the transformative power of education. I 

strongly hope that more trained and 

passionate teachers emerge all over the 

world to empower communities every-

where.

Breaking traditional barriers, Salima has 

successfully convinced many parents to 

keep their daughters in school. She also 

brings the community into the classroom, 

guiding projects where students, for 

example, create different types of fertiliz-

ers. Aiza Ahmad Raj | PYP IV d

I
magine a city powered not just by 

electricity, but by kindness and light. 

Living in such a city inspires people to 

become the best versions of themselves. It 

proves that progress doesn’t have to come 

at the cost of compassion. When people’s 

values work together, a brighter and more 

peaceful future becomes possible. This 

city may be imaginary today, but its mes-

sage is very real: kindness and light are the 

strongest energies of all.

Anhar Adnan | PYP IV d

In this city, kindness is the greatest source 

of power. People treat one another with 

respect, empathy, and understanding. 

Neighbors help each other without 

expecting anything in return, and commu-

nities solve problems together peacefully. 

Leaders govern with fairness and honesty, 

always placing the well-being of citizens 

above personal gain. Kindness flows 

through every interaction.

As a result, the city experiences less con-

flict and more unity. Trust becomes the 

foundation of society, making life safer, 

happier, and more fulfilling for everyone.

Kindness 

is the 

Strongest 

Energy
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She taught more than letters and num-

bers,

The Teacher Who 

Changed the World 

 to the strength in simply trying,

She showed us how to listen,

 planting seeds of courage in quiet hearts.

 and the kindness that stays.

Zainab Bandial | PYP IV d

***

 Mistakes became stepping stones,

 fear turned into sparks of courage.

Every morning, I packed my bag and went 

to school. But one day my teacher smiled 

 really listen,

 to the silence behind voices,

The School That 

Travelled with Me 

 My School in the 

Open Air 
Imagine a classroom without walls. The 

roof would be the sky. The walls would be 

the trees and the floor would be the grass. 

Everyone would be learning outside. It 

would be a lot of fun.

We would learn maths by going to the 

supermarket and selling and buying stuff. 

That’s how we would learn maths. In 

English, we would do plays, acting, and 

drama. That’s how we would learn English. 

In science, we would do experiments and 

learn about insects, animals, and flowers. 

That’s how we would learn Science. We 

would even play cricket and football 

outside. We would also do gymnastics 

outside.

It would be the best classroom ever. A 

classroom without any walls. 

Muhammad Hussain Malik | PYP IV d

***

All the lessons would be amazing, and we 

would also learn from our friends. We 

would also have various activities.. For 

example: Our task would be to go to the 

nearest forest and survive for ten days. We 

would make flower crowns and bracelets. 

We would collect wood and build mini 

huts with the wood. 
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My books always introduce me to new 

ideas, so from that day on, every place 

became a classroom and every moment 

was a chance to learn. 

***

The Teacher Who Led 

My Way to Success

She spoke the truth. After all that hard 

work, I won a bronze medal in swimming, 

and now I continue to practice to improve. 

I will never forget what she said. 

and said, “Remember, your school is not 

only in this building. It travels with you.” I 

did not understand at first.

That afternoon, I helped my mother in the 

kitchen. I remembered my teacher’s lesson 

about responsibility, so I worked carefully. 

While I was playing in the park, I saw a 

small plant on the ground. I remembered 

my science lesson and watered it gently.

Muhammad Harris | PYP IV d

I had a teacher. Her name was Miss Faiqa. 

She changed the world for me. She was my 

Grade 2 teacher. One day, I was sad 

because I didn’t win any position on my 

Annual Sports Day. Miss Faiqa said some-

thing that changed everything for me.                       

She told me “The more you practice, the 

better you become, and soon you will be 

able to face the light”. From that day 

onwards, I practiced for my swimming  

competition and other sports. I improved 

more and more every day.

Where Learning Has 

No Limits 

We love each other forever and ever.

Leah Tara Jahangir | PYP IV d       

A classroom without walls may seem 

unreal, but at my school, it is real. The roof 

is the sky, the walls are the trees, and the 

floor is the grass. We learn outside, never 

inside. There is no separation, no doors, 

nothing to hold us back.

My Best Friend

We laugh and craft together.

Lessons are better and longer. The class-

***

She’s pretty, kind, and sweet.

She loves pink and purple.

We play in the park together.

I love my best friend.

 Zara Omar | PYP IV d 

***
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The reason this school was created is 

simple: to show that if you try, you can 

always succeed. A classroom without walls 

means no limits, no timeouts, and unlim-

ited education!

 Mirha Shaur | PYP IV d

room board is held by the branches of a 

tree. People share endless ideas, endless 

fun, and endless voices. Creativity is every-

where.

***

Think before you 

Bite - Fruit or 

Chocolate?

Manaal Muhammad Gul | PYP III a

***

Fruits are better than chocolates because 

they are healthy and beneficial for our 

bodies. They contain vitamin C and many 

other nutrients that help us grow strong 

and stay active. As the saying goes, “An 

apple a day keeps the doctor away,” which 

highlights the importance of including 

fruits in our daily diet for both physical and 

mental well-being. In contrast, chocolates 

are not as healthy since they contain a lot 

of sugar and can cause cavities and tooth-

aches. Eating too many chocolates may 

also raise blood sugar levels and make us 

feel tired rather than energetic. For these 

reasons, I prefer fruits over chocolates, as 

they help me stay healthy, strong, and full 

of energy throughout the day.

A Day of Discovery 

at Joy of Science
One day I went on a field trip to the Joy of 

Science. We rode on bus number one and 

our guide’s name was Miss Rimsha. It was 

so exciting! We observed many cool 

things like reptiles, amphibian skin, crys-

tals, and fossils. My classmates and I also 

learned about gravity and who discovered 

it. We even saw how phone chargers work. 

After that, we learned about friction and 

saw spiral-shaped buildings. Then we 

discovered that Earth is made of tectonic 

plates. We built a tower and saw how 

earthquakes happen. There was also a 

model showing the intensity of earth-

quakes. We walked through a tunnel, saw 

gemstones and dinosaur bones. I even 

saw a talking tree and listened to the 

sounds of different birds. There were baby 

turtles floating in the water and they were 

so cute! Next, we went to a construction 

zone where we sat on an excavator 

machine and carried sand. After that, we 
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visited the space area and learned about 

astronauts — what they eat and how they 

survive in space. Then we watched a robot 

dance, which was amazing. On our way 

back, we sang songs, listened to music, 

and took pictures. I had so much fun, and I 

really hope we can have another trip 

again!

Rania Asad | PYP III a

***

O
ne day, my friend and I went fishing near a cave. After we finished fishing, my 

friend told me some exciting stories about the cave. Her stories were so inter-

esting that I became determined to go inside. I told my friend, “Let’s explore 

the cave!” but she shook her head and said, “It’s too risky!.” I replied, “Come on, it’s 

worth a try!”So she finally agreed. When we reached the entrance, we heard mysterious 

alien noises and strange creatures whimpering inside. We slowly walked in and sud-

denly saw grubby trolls blocking a big door! My friend secretly tried to open the door, 

but she couldn’t. The trolls spotted us and yelled, “Halt! Password, please!” They real-

ized we weren’t trolls and said, 

“You were brave to enter the 

Cave of Trolls, but now you must 

prove your skills!” It was pitch 

black as we walked forward to 

show our skills. I reached into 

my pocket and found a torch. I 

quickly turned the light into the 

trolls’ eyes. They fell to the 

ground, and we hurried to open 

the door. Inside, we saw baby 

cubs, calves and many other 

animals being treated cruelly. 

We decided to free them but 

just then an ear-piercing trum-

pet  b lew.  The  Tro l l  K ing 

appeared and trapped us! We 

told him how much the animals 

meant to us, but he didn’t care. First, we tried shining the torch at the Troll King. Second, 

we tried calling someone on my iPad but there was no internet! Finally, we were 

exhausted from panicking and didn’t know what to do. Suddenly, Alexander the Great 

burst into the cave riding Bucephalus and saved us from the Troll King’s clutches! We 

were so thankful. Alexander chased away all the trolls and gave us a map. The map led 

us safely out of the cave  and a legend was born.

Ajr Fatima Khan Niazi | PYP III a

The Legendary Cave Quest



L A I P Y P
170

Secret Whispers 

from the Nile 
I am the River Nile  and I am very 

important to Egypt because it gets 

extremely hot there. Without me, life 

would be very hard for the people. They 

use my waters for traveling, trading, 

farming,  and many other  th ings . 

Sometimes I get polluted with trash and 

become smelly and dirty, which I wish 

would never happen. I have been flowing 

for thousands of years and have seen 

many events in Egypt’s history. Long ago, 

the young pharaoh Tutankhamun became 

king when he was only nine years old. 

Sometimes he was kind, and sometimes 

he could be a little mean. I have also seen 

people believe in life after death, though I 

wonder if this belief might fade away 

someday. My waves can be as fast as the 

wind, and I hope I can continue helping 

the people of Egypt and stay clean for 

many years to come.

The Rise of a 

Mongol Leader

***

Aaniya Murad | PYP III a

Haider Daniyal Mansur | PYP III a

I am Genghis Khan. I have conquered one-

third of Asia, which is even more than 

Alexander the Great. Right now, I am 

riding my horse across the endless 

steppes. I am as brave as a lion, and I fear 

no tribe. I am always looking for more 

cities and countries to conquer. I am the 

founder of the Mongol Empire. Before I 

became Genghis Khan, my name was 

Temujin. My people gave me the name 

Genghis Khan when I created the Mongol 

Empire. It means ‘universal leader,’ which 

makes me very proud. The morning sun 

shines on the campfire behind me, and it 

crackles like fireflies. I helped bring back 

the Silk Road so people could trade again. 

My father died after being poisoned by the 

Tartar tribe, and that made me even stron-

ger and more determined. I am as bold as 

a mountain, yet sometimes I feel nervous 

like a shaking leaf. Now I train my people 

to be brave like me. I hope that everyone 

remembers me and helps the Mongol 

Empire grow even bigger in the future. I 

want my story to inspire others to be 

strong and fearless too.
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Alaynah Shahzore | PYP III a

Unplug to Recharge
In my opinion, we should limit the amount 

of technology we use because it is better 

for our health and happiness. Excessive 

use of technology can cause problems, 

such as making people lazy, harming their 

eyesight from watching too much TV and 

making them feel tired or sleepy. Over 

time, too much screen time can lead to 

long-term health issues and a lower qual-

ity of life. By limiting our use of technol-

ogy, we can stay active, healthy, and ener-

getic. That is why I believe using too much 

technology is not good and we should 

spend more time playing outside, reading 

and enjoying other activities.

Rasikh Baig | PYP III a

I am a beautiful gold medal, once shiny 

and admired by everyone and now I rest 

quietly in a museum. I was pure and spe-

cial, representing hard work, dedication 

and unforgettable achievements. Over 

time, I have grown dusty, and the world 

has moved on, but visitors still stop to look 

at me and take pictures. I dream of shining 

again, of being held proudly by someone 

who understands the effort I symbolize. I 

imagine the athletes and winners who 

once held me, their joy, excitement and 

pride filling the room. Even though I 

cannot move, I feel proud that I remind 

everyone of the dedication, practice and 

courage needed to achieve greatness. I 

hope that by watching me, someone will 

be inspired to work hard, never give up, 

and chase their dreams. One day, I hope to 

feel the admiration I once did, shining in 

the hearts of those who pass by and con-

tinue to tell my story of triumph and effort 

for many years to come.

From Dust to Glory

I am the pyramid of ancient Egypt. People 

visit me all day long. I have lots of secrets 

inside me and people love discovering 

them. I feel happy because the River Nile is 

very close to me. Sometimes so many 

farmers come to see me. I have many 

rooms inside me. I hope to become the 

most visited pyramid ever. I have seen 

many people take pictures and learn 

about history. Visitors always feel amazed 

when they explore my rooms. I hope I can 

continue teaching people about ancient 

Egypt for many, many years.

***

A Pyramid’s Tale

***

Muhammad Salik Parekh | PYP III a



L A I P Y P
172

I hope you are doing well. I’m writing this 

letter to invite you to my birthday party. 

This Sunday, if you come, my birthday will 

be even more special. At my party, we will 

swim, play musical chairs and do a trea-

sure hunt, among other fun activities. My 

mom will make a yummy cake. We will also 

listen to music and dance together. I can’t 

wait to see you and share my presents with 

you. I hope we make lots of happy memo-

ries. I hope you can come. Please let me 

know if you will be able to join.

Ayra Yasir

Digital communication means talking, 

messaging and sharing things online. 

Digital communication helps us stay in 

touch with other people, including our 

family members. We can also learn new 

things, like about our IB Ripple and share 

pictures, videos, and ideas with friends 

and classmates. Digital communication 

can make learning fun and help us stay 

connected. However, we should always 

use it in a positive and safe way. I learned 

from my teacher how to talk to friends 

online safely. It is important to be polite 

and kind and to never share personal 

information with strangers. 

A Blast from the 

Past: Ancient Greece

Birthday Magic 

Awaits
Dear Aaniya,

With love,

Ayra Yasir | PYP III a

***

***

Surf Smart, Stay 

Safe

Muhammad  Hussain Hameed | PYP III a

I woke up in ancient Greece! As I walked 

past a palace, something caught my eye, 

and I couldn’t resist going inside. To my 

surpr ise ,  I  found a horse named 

Bucephalus and a soldier named Alexan-

der the Great in the stables. They looked at 

me and asked, “What are you doing here?” 

Alexander quickly whispered, “Hide!” I 

asked, “Why?” but before I could get an 
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Lost in Time

Digital communication means talking and 

sharing information through phones, 

computers, or tablets. Digital communica-

tion is very important because it helps us 

stay connected with our family, friends, 

and teachers. We can also learn new things 

and have fun by sharing pictures, videos, 

and ideas with friends. Using digital com-

munication in the right way helps us stay 

safe online. We should always be polite, 

careful, and responsible when communi-

cating digitally. 

Anabia Sethi | PYP III a 

Aaira Awais | PYP III a

I spotted a time machine and couldn’t 

resist stepping inside, driven by my curios-

ity. When I arrived, I found myself in a 

strange place with a king, a child and a 

brave warrior. Everything around me was 

mysterious and exciting. I saw unusual 

creatures from Egypt and even some 

aliens, moving in ways I had never seen 

before! I explored the place carefully, 

trying to understand this strange world. I 

collected interesting tools and learned 

about the people and creatures there. 

Time passed quickly, and I realized that I 

had stayed too long, so I needed to find 

the time machine again to return home. As 

I stepped back inside, the world around 

me changed, and suddenly I was back in 

my own room. I realized it had all been an 

amazing adventure, and I couldn’t wait to 

explore new time lines safely for the 

future!

***

First, I tried to squeeze through the bars, 

but it didn’t work. Then, I saw raw meat, 

and a guard appeared—but it was a lion! I 

tried to call the lion, but it didn’t listen. I 

was terrified and didn’t know what to do. 

Just when I thought I was doomed, I woke 

up in my own bed. It was all just a 

dream—but what an adventure it had 

been!

answer, the king appeared and took me to 

the dungeon. I shouted, “Nooooo!”

Mohammad Wali Shafay Shaikh | PYP III a

***

Connect, Share, Stay 

Safe
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Once upon a time, I went on an adventure 

to find a lost child. He had been lost since 

206 B.C., and no one could find him. He 

was hiding in a glowing hollow cave. I 

went there with my dad, who had the 

ability to see in the dark and my older 

sisters, who were twins. They were very 

sharp and could solve problems in just one 

minute. When we entered the cave, a 

strange trembling sound came from the 

child we were trying to find. But he was 

scared of us. First, we tried to give him 

food. Then we tried to play with him, but 

he still would not come out of the jeweled 

box in which he was hiding. He was drink-

ing a magic potion labeled, “Live a 

1,000,000 years!” Finally, I realized what 

the child wanted. He wanted to live with a 

kind family who would feed him and keep 

him safe. So we took him home and made 

him a part of our family.

Creepy Cave 

Adventure

A Magical Rescue

Zoeya Omer | PYP III a

*** Ayat Mohiuddin | PYP III a

One day, I was in a hilly area when I heard a 

strange sound coming from a spooky 

cave. It sounded like a creature crying for 

help. Ayat and Serena were both scared 

and worried. We looked at each other and 

asked, “What is happening? Why is it 

crying?” Curious and concerned, we 

decided to go inside the cave. There, we 

saw a baby creature trapped under a rock. I 

couldn’t see it very clearly, but I knew it 

needed help. We called a rescue team, but 

they were very late. In the meantime, the 

little creature was struggling to breathe. 

Serena and I stayed by it’s side, taking care 

of it carefully and making sure it was safe. 

For days, we looked after the creature, 

never leaving it alone. Slowly, with 

patience and care, it grew stronger. Finally, 

our hard work paid off and we were able to 

save the little creature. Seeing it safe and 

happy made all the worry and effort worth 

it. From that day on, we knew we had 

experienced a true adventure.

***
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Serena Rizwan Choudhary | PYP III a

Arwaa Osama | PYP III a

***

The Boy Who Loved 

Chocolate

The Quest to 

Courage

The story is about a boy named Charlie. He 

is kind-hearted and polite. He is very poor 

and he loves chocolate. He is very brave 

and can face difficult challenges. He lives 

in a very small house with his parents and 

four grandparents. He is honest. His wish 

is to eat Willy Wonka’s chocolates and 

when he finds the golden ticket, he feels 

really happy and lucky. Charlie often feels 

hungry because he doesn’t have enough 

food to eat. Charlie is very weak and thin. 

He never gives up. Charlie is very patient 

and can only take a small bite of chocolate. 

Overall, Charlie’s courage, kindness and 

perseverance make him a truly inspiring 

character.

***

Muhammad Mustafa Imran Riaz | PYP III a

It was a rainy afternoon in Sara’s backyard. 

Sara was playing happily with her cute 

kitten, Mano. Suddenly, Mano saw a but-

terfly and started chasing it. The butterfly 

landed on a leaf of a tall tree, and Mano 

climbed up after it. Mano meowed loudly 

but couldn’t climb down, and Sara became 

worried. She thought for a moment and 

came up with an idea. She brought a 

ladder and asked her dad for help. 

Together, they rescued Mano safely. Sara 

was very happy to have her playful kitten 

back.

***

I am a Mongol warrior, riding across the 

steppes. My horse is very fast and we travel 

a long way every day. The sun is up, and 

our tribe is getting ready to move to a 

faraway village. We are nomads, which 

means we move with the seasons and live 

in many places. We always protect our 

land and our people. Today, I helped some 

young warriors. I taught them how to be 

brave and how to ride horses well. I also 

helped check our supplies and took care of 

my horse to make sure it was healthy and 

strong. After that, we set up our camp for 

the night. I watched the warriors practice 

and listened to the sounds of the steppes 

around us. Even though life can be hard, I 

feel proud because I am part of my tribe 

and our empire. I know that every day I 

help keep my people safe and ready for 

anything.

The Great Cat Rescue
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I hope you are doing well. I wanted to tell 

you about cyberbullying. Cyberbullying 

happens when someone is mean or hurts 

others online through messages, posts, or 

pictures.It is very important to be kind and 

use polite words online. We should never 

make fun of others or say hurtful things, 

because it can make people very sad. If 

someone is being bullied online, we 

should tell a trusted adult, like a parent or 

teacher, so they can help. We should also 

be careful with personal information. 

Never share passwords or anything that 

might be dangerous online. By being safe 

and respectful online, we can stop 

cyberbullying and make the internet a 

happy place for everyone. I hope you will 

take my suggestions seriously.

Mikail Zahid | PYP III a

Fifty years ago, a king named Zip trapped 

me and my friend Mike inside the biggest 

castle. We were locked in a dusty store-

room until we noticed a vent that led 

straight to the king’s bedroom and 

lounge. We quietly crawled through the 

vent, but suddenly I slipped and fell right 

into the king’s room! Luckily, he was fast 

asleep. 

Cyberbullying
Subject: Staying Safe from Cyberbullying

Dear Hussain,

Your friend,

 Mikail

***

The Great Castle 

Escape

Muhammad Moiz | PYP III b

The elevator took forever, but finally we 

reached the first floor, then the ground 

floor. We dashed outside, unlocked the 

car, started the engine, and escaped from 

the castle as fast as we could.

Mike quickly joined me, and we both hid 

under his bed. We stayed there until 

evening. When it finally got dark, we 

spotted the king’s car keys on the table. 

We tiptoed out, grabbed the keys, and ran 

to the elevator. Just then, the king woke up 

and started chasing us!
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O
nce, in the middle of a dark and 

mysterious jungle, Amelia and I 

discovered a cave that looked 

strange and glowy. Curious, we decided to 

explore it and look at the different stones 

inside. When we entered the cave, we saw 

many sparkling jewels. They were shiny 

and beautiful. But the moment I touched 

one of the jewels, loud frightening sounds 

echoed through the cave. We got scared 

and tried to run outside but suddenly, the 

exit was blocked by a huge boulder! We 

started to panic and shout for help. I was 

terrified. “What is going on?” Amelia cried. 

“What are we going to do? I wish we had 

never come into this cave!”

Liyanna Butt | PYP III b
Wait! I have my phone. I can call for help!” I 

said quickly. “Oh my God, you’re so smart!” 

Amelia exclaimed. “Hello! Please help us! 

We are stuck inside a cave in a jungle,” I 

shouted over the phone. Soon, the rescue 

team arrived and carefully moved the 

boulder away. Amelia and I were so 

relieved to be free from the glowing cave. 

After that scary adventure, we lived hap-

pily ever after.

Mystery of the Glowing Cave 

I am the father of Genghis Khan, and this is 

my story. My family lived in a large palace. 

One day, we were very hungry. I went out 

to get some cows, but they were not very 

healthy and would not fill our stomachs. 

So I went deeper into the forest, found 

better cows, and brought them home.

Globalization
Globalization is fascinating because it 

brings people from different parts of the 

world closer together. It has made travel-

ing easier thanks to new technology in 

transportation. Global communication 

keeps us connected through the internet 

and mobile phones. Globalization also 

helps us learn about different cultures and 

foods. For example, I can eat sushi from 

Japan even though I live in Pakistan! I can 

also watch videos and talk to people from 

other countries online. I find globalization 

exciting because it allows us to learn, 

share, and connect with the world. It 

makes the world feel smaller and more 

connected.

Muhammad Zaavi Raazee | PYP IIIb

***

The Forest Feast

On my way back, I stopped at another 

tribe’s camp. They were our allies, so I 

joined them for a meal. But while eating, I 

realized the food was undercooked and 

could make me sick! I wish I had been 

more careful and prepared my own food.

Rohaan Kashif | PYP III b
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I think technology is helpful, but we 

should use it in a limited way. Technology 

can be harmful if we use it too much. For 

example, using mobile phones or screens 

for long hours can hurt our eyes and give 

us headaches. When students spend too 

much time on social media, they may lose 

focus on their studies and get lower 

grades. Also, when families look at screens 

during meals, they stop talking to each 

other and miss special family time. There-

fore, technology should be used wisely 

and in a balanced way so it helps us with-

out harming us.

***

Right Use of 

Technology

Minsa Fatima  | PYP III b

Pyramid of Secrets

Charlie Bucket: A Hero 

of Kindness and Hope

I woke up and found myself alone in the 

hot, sandy dunes. A friendly tourist saw me 

and offered help. He told me that I was in 

Egypt, and I realized we were heading to 

the Pyramids of Giza. Zavi, Minsa, and I 

went inside the dark pyramids. To our 

surprise, we discovered a scary monster! 

Luckily, I had brought katanas and shared 

them with everyone. We held them tightly 

and got ready to fight together.   

***

Burrair Abbas Khan | PYP III b

I really like Charlie Bucket from Charlie and 

the Chocolate Factory. He is my favorite 

character. Charlie is very kind and always 

thinks about his family. Even though they 

don’t have much food, he shares his choc-

olate with them. Charlie never gives up, 

even when things are tough. He keeps 

looking for a Golden Ticket and stays 

hopeful. The book says, “He searched each 

day, hoping to find the Golden Ticket.” This 

shows that he doesn’t lose hope, even 

when it’s hard. That’s why I like Charlie 

Bucket so much! He is kind, helpful, and a 

great person to learn from.

Meerab Asif  | PYP III b

***

During the battle, I got hurt, but we found 

a bandage and treated our wounds. 

Together, we bravely defeated the mon-

ster. Suddenly, I woke up in my own bed… 

but to my horror, the tourist was gone!
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Helpful People in my 

Community

Nael Sarfraz  | PYP III b

We opened the treasure chest, found the 

key, and went home safely.

Fuad Sadiq | PYP III b
***

*** The Aftermath of 

Having no Rules

We trained for ten days and then went to 

fight. We won many battles, but there was 

a big problem — the last monster was very 

hard to beat. We were scared, but we did 

not give up. In the end, we won!

In my community, everybody helps each 

other. The police always protect us. Teach-

ers help us learn new things. Our military 

keeps our country safe. I really like the job 

of teachers because they make learning 

fun. I think police officers are brave and 

kind. I must say the military’s job is very 

difficult. These helpers make our commu-

nity a better and safer place.

One night, my friends and I had a 

sleepover at my house. When we woke up, 

we were in Ancient Greece! We were 

surrounded by guards. Suddenly, the king 

called the guards away, and we escaped. 

Then the guards caught us again, but the 

king was actually friendly. He told us that if 

we wanted to go back home, we had to 

find a treasure.

Muhaimin Asim Chaudhry | PYP III b

If our community had no rules, the world 

would be in chaos. People would do what-

ever they want. Good people might start 

doing bad things. Instead of working for 

money, some people would steal. Bad 

people would become rich and misuse 

their money. If there were no rules, thieves 

would not be caught. Everyone would feel 

scared. The world would be a dangerous 

place to live in. Rules help keep us safe and 

happy.

The treasure had a key and gold coins. The 

king gave us the best armor and warned us 

that we would face strange animals. At the 

end, there would be a huge monster. We 

thought he was joking, but when we went 

on the journey, everything was true.

A Peak into Ancient 

Greece
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My name is Alexander. I was a king and a 

brave leader. I was born in Macedonia and 

became king at a very young age. I loved 

my country and my army, and I led my 

soldiers into many battles. We traveled to 

many lands and won many victories. 

People later called me “the Great” because 

I was strong and brave. I was kind to my 

people and tried to be a fair ruler. I wanted 

my empire to grow bigger and stronger, so 

I fought battles and traveled to new lands 

to expand it. Even today, people remem-

ber my name.

***

Protect Our 

Environment
The environment is everything around us. 

It includes trees, plants, animals, air, and 

water. It is very important for us because 

we get fresh air to breathe and water to 

drink from it. Trees give us shade and help 

keep the air clean. Animals and birds also 

live in the environment. We should keep 

our surroundings clean and not throw 

trash on the ground. We should plant 

more trees and save water. If we take care 

of our environment, our world will be a 

happy and healthy place.

Mustafa Rehan | PYP III b

***

A Young King from 

Macedonia

Muhammad Musab Muneeb | PYP III b
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***

***

Once upon a time, I was sleeping in my 

bed. I had a dream about Ancient Greece. I 

was participating in the Olympics. A race 

was about to start. The siren went off, and 

the race began. Suddenly, I felt like it was 

real. I was very scared. I did not know if I 

could do it. I really wanted to win this race, 

but my coach just disappeared… I 

searched for him everywhere before the 

race, but I didn’t find him. 

Jazil Salahuddin  | PYP III b

Exploring the 

Wonders of Ancient 

Greece

One night, I woke up and found a key 

under my bed. I also saw a small door in 

my room. I opened the door with the key 

and went inside. Suddenly, I saw a big 

ancient temple. There was a king, and 

many soldiers were around him. I was 

scared but also excited. I wanted to go 

back home, but I lost my map. I told the 

king about it. The king was kind and told 

me how to find my map. He also told me 

that he believes in Zeus and Athena. He 

said the people of Ancient Greece made 

the Olympic Games. They also loved 

reading, writing, and learning math. Soon, 

I found my map. I thanked the king and 

went back home. It was a wonderful and 

magical day in Ancient Greece.

Muhammad Bin Usman | PYP III b

Dream Marathon

The race began. I tried very hard to run 

fast, but I was losing. Then I heard a voice 

in my head. It was my coach. He said, “You 

can do it.” Suddenly, I felt strong and 

brave. I ran as fast as I could and did my 

best. In the end, I won the race. Charlie Bucket was a kind and poor boy. He 

lived with his parents and four grandpar-

ents in a small, old house. One day, Charlie 

found a very special golden ticket inside a 

chocolate bar! The golden ticket gave him 

The Magic of Willy 

Wonka’s Factory
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***

I think reading books is better than watch-

ing TV. Books make us use our imagination 

and help us learn new words. For example, 

when I read a story about a dragon, I 

imagine how it looks, how it flies, and how 

it breathes fire. But when I watch TV, 

everything is already shown, and I do not 

have to think as much. That is why I 

believe reading books is better than 

watching TV.

the chance to visit Willy Wonka’s choco-

late factory, and he was very excited.

The factory was amazing. Everything was 

made of chocolate, candy, and sweets. 

There were rivers of chocolate, candy 

trees, and rooms full of magical treats. 

Charlie met other children who had also 

won golden tickets. Some of them were 

not polite and did not follow the rules, so 

they got into trouble. But Charlie was kind, 

honest, and listened carefully.

***

Yes or No?

Hamza Imran | PYP III b

Azlaan Irfan | PYP III b

Technology... 

Reading Books is 

Better than 

Watching TV

I think we should limit the use of technol-

ogy. Using too much technology can make 

our eyes tired, give us less time to play, and 

stop us from talking to friends and family. 

It can also make it harder for us to sleep at 

night. For example, if we play games or 

watch videos all day, we do not go outside 

to run, play, or read books. This is not 

healthy. That is why we should use tech-

nology for only a short time and also do 

other fun activities.

Irha Iftikhar Tahir | PYP III b

The Day the Traffic 

Lights Disappeared

***

One morning, I woke up and saw some-

thing strange. All the traffic lights in the 

city had disappeared! The red, yellow, and 

green lights were gone. Cars, buses, and 

bikes were moving everywhere, and 
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Anushay Asif | PYP III b

Emma looked at the red button. “Maybe 

this does something,” she said. She 

touched the button and the rock slowly 

moved away. The girls cheered! They ran 

outside as fast as they could.

people did not know when to stop or go. I 

ran outside to see what was happening. 

There was chaos everywhere. Drivers were 

honking, and some people were crossing 

the road carefully. I felt scared. Then I had 

an idea. I told my friends to help me direct 

the traffic. We waved our hands and told 

the cars when to stop and go. Slowly, the 

traffic started moving safely. At the end of 

the day, the workers fixed all the traffic 

lights. Everyone was happy, and I felt 

proud that I had helped. That day, I learned 

that even small actions can make a big 

difference.

Zoye stopped and said, “I think we should 

go inside.”

All of a sudden, it started to rain. There was 

a loud crash, and then a big rock fell in 

front of the exit. They were stuck! They 

started panicking. Emma said, “What do 

we do now?” Zoye tried to push the rock 

but it was too heavy.

Raja Shaihan Shahum | PYP III c

 An Unforgettable 

Adventure
Once there were two girls named Emma 

and Zoye. They were best friends. One day, 

Zoye and Emma went hiking and saw a 

cave!

 The Bronze Helmet

I am a bronze helmet. I was used in many 

wars, and I was worn by many people, even 

famous leaders like Alexander the Great. I 

am very strong because I am made out of 

bronze. I protected people’s heads and 

saved many lives, and I am proud to be a 

helmet. Sometimes I felt scared when 

battles were loud, but I never gave up. I 

shined brightly in the sunlight, and sol-

diers trusted me to keep them safe. Even 

when I got dents and scratches, I stayed 

brave and strong. Though time has 

passed, my story still lives on as a symbol 

of courage and protection.

***

“Yes!” said Emma. They went inside. Zoye 

turned on her flashlight. There were cave 

paintings everywhere. They were all brown 

except for one red button. The paintings 

were of wars, animals, and people hunting. 

The girls were amazed.

When they finally reached home, they told 
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The Great Pyramid 

of Giza

***

Sufyan-ur-Rehman | PYP III c

 Sophia Asgher | PYP III c

everyone about their adventure. No one 

believed them, but the girls knew it was 

real. And they promised to never explore a 

dark cave alone again.

***

It was a cloudy afternoon when my friends 

Sarah, Jake, and Odie found a cave near 

the old mountain trail. It was dark and cold 

inside, and the wind was howling. We felt a 

little scared but also curious. Sarah, Jake, 

and I went inside. Jake’s dog Odie followed 

us, wagging his tail happily. He was not 

scared at all, which made us feel a bit 

braver. Suddenly, we heard loud crying 

and laughter echoing inside the cave. It 

sounded strange and spooky. We tried to 

escape, but we got lost in the deep and 

unsettling cave tunnels. Odie started 

whimpering, and we knew we needed to 

find a way out fast. We tried to follow the 

sound to find hope in escaping the cave. 

As we walked further in, we found a glow-

ing key in a small pool of water. It was 

shining brightly, and we wondered who 

left it there. We picked it up and kept 

moving carefully. Suddenly, Odie started 

barking loudly and wagging his tail as he 

ran ahead. We followed him and then saw 

a faint beam of light. We walked closer and 

finally saw the exit of the cave! We all ran 

outside and felt so relieved. Odie saved us!

 Hannan Ehtisham | PYP III c

The Lost Cave

Hello! I am the Great Pyramid of Giza. I am 

more than 3,000 years old, and I stand 

proudly in the hot desert of Egypt. Long 

ago, the ancient Egyptians built me using 

huge blocks of stone and incredible 

teamwork.I was made as a special resting 

place for a powerful king called a pharaoh. 

Inside me, the Egyptians kept precious 

treasures and important items for the 

afterlife. I am very tall and strong, and 

even after thousands of years, I am still 

standing!People from all around the world 

come to see me every day. They look up at 

me with wide eyes and amazed smiles. I 

remind everyone how intelligent and 

creative the ancient Egyptians were.
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Genghis Khan

Muhammad Ibrahim Khan Tareen | PYP IIIc

Our Environment
I believe that about the environment very 

important and interesting because we 

must look after our planet. There are many 

ways we can protect our environment. 

One way is not to litter because it can harm 

the animals and it can cause pollution. 

Also, we should not cut down trees 

because they give us clean air to breathe 

and they give animals a home. Trees keep 

our planet cool and healthy. We should 

save water and not waste electricity. We 

can also recycle things like paper, plastic, 

and metal so they don’t end up in the 

rubbish. When we all work together, our 

Earth becomes a better place.

WonderBots 

***

I am Genghis Khan. I am the leader of the 

Mongol Empire. I lived over a thousand 

years ago. I lived in the mountains in a tent 

called a yurt. It is sad that I’m dead now. My 

empire fell down after I died. People are 

still scared of me because I was the most 

feared person in history. People are so 

scared of me that they don’t even want to 

visit my grave. They think I will come alive 

again!  I also helped my people become 

strong and brave. I made new roads so 

people could travel safely. Even today, 

many people still remember my name.

 Muhammad Ismail | PYP III c

***

We must look after the environment to 

have a healthy and happy planet for every-

one.

Robots are machines that are operated by 

using Artificial Intelligence (AI). Robots 

make our tasks easy. They work with accu-

racy and speed.Robots save us time and 

effort. They can be used for solving diffi-

cult problems. Robots can help humans in 

different fields, such as in factories. In 

factories, robots are used to do heavy 

work. In restaurants, robots are used to 

serve food to people.Robots can even go 

to places that are dangerous for humans, 

like deep under the ocean or far away in 

outer space. They are very smart because 

they can follow instructions and learn new 

things quickly. As a result, robots are very 

useful machines for our future.

Mustafa Tayyab | PYP III c 
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My brother and I found a hidden cave. The 

walls glowed with strange green lights. 

Inside, we heard a small "squeak!" sound. 

We walked deeper into the cave to see 

what it was. There, we saw a tiny baby bat. 

Oh no! The bat’s wing was hurt. It 

was all alone and could not fly.I 

was very careful as I picked up the 

little bat. It stopped squeaking 

and made happy chirps instead. 

My brother took the baby bat to a 

high spot where its mother was 

waiting. The mother bat flew 

down and gave the baby a big 

hug.We watched as the bats 

huddled together in their glowing 

home. It felt amazing to see them 

reunited. My brother and I were 

very happy that we could help a wild 

animal in need. As we walked out of the 

cave, we promised to keep the bats' secret 

home a mystery.

Muhammad Rafay Shafiq  | PYP III c  

The Egyptian Guard
I am an Egyptian guard. My job was to 

protect the land of Egypt and its great 

Pharaohs. I went to many wars and I had 

fights with my team. It was a hard life, and I 

am very sad that I died. Now, my helmet 

sits in a museum for everyone to see.But I 

often wonder, why did I want to be an 

Egyptian guard? Why did I want to go to 

war, and why did I need to fight?I remem-

ber standing tall under the hot sun, hold-

ing my spear and shield to keep 

the temples safe. I was proud to 

protect my people and the 

golden treasures of the Nile. Even 

though I am now part of history, I 

hope people look at my helmet 

and remember that I was brave. I 

wonder if the children who visit 

the museum today know how 

important my job was.

Azlan Waleed | PYP III c

***

Mystery of the Hidden Cave   
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The Sword
I am a sword. People used to use me every 

day. But then, people betrayed me for 

getting super old. I thought I would stay 

shiny forever, but it didn’t happen.I hoped 

that someone would still use me. I imag-

ined I would one day belong in a museum, 

admired and remembered. Instead, I was 

left untouched, not a single person chose 

to use me. Now I sit in a dark corner, cov-

ered in dust and rust. I remember the days 

when I was held high and sparkled in the 

sunlight. I wish I could tell my stories to the 

people who walk past me. Even though I 

am old, I still have the spirit of a warrior 

inside of me. I hope one day, a curious 

historian finds me and sees my true value 

again.

Eesa Awan | PYP III c

***

Environment 

Protection

Charlie was a poor boy who lived in a small 

house. He was a very humble boy. The 

special thing about Willy Wonka’s factory 

was that he had tiny workers called 

Oompa-Loompas. One day, an Indian 

prince called him to build a chocolate 

palace because he loved chocolate.Then, 

Mr. Wonka announced that there were five 

Golden Tickets hidden in chocolate bars. 

The first one was found by Augustus 

Gloop, a glutton for chocolate. The second 

one was found by Veruca Salt, the third 

one was discovered by Violet Beaure-

garde, and the fourth one was found by 

Mike Teavee. Charlie hoped and prayed he 

would find the last ticket, but his family 

was very poor and could only buy one bar 

a year. One day, while Charlie was walking, 

he saw a flash of light in the snow. He saw a 

coin and used it to buy a Wonka bar. He 

picked it up and discovered it was the fifth 

Golden Ticket! He was so excited to go on 

a magical adventure inside the factory.

In my opinion, people should take care of 

the environment because it helps us live 

better and stay healthy. If we take care of 

nature, the air and water will stay clean. 

The plants, animals, and humans all need a 

safe place to live and breathe. When we 

protect the Earth, it stays beautiful and full 

of life. For example, if we stop throwing 

trash on the ground and plant more trees, 

our world will look nice and we can all 

breathe fresh air. Everyone has to do their 

part to keep the planet safe.I believe we 

should always take care of the environ-

***

A Poor Boy with a 

Dream

Muhammad Salaar Usama | PYP III c
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ment because small actions can make a big difference. We can start by recycling our 

plastic and saving water at home. If we respect nature today, we will have a wonderful 

green world to grow up in. Taking care of the Earth is a way of taking care of each other.

***

Muhammad Ali | PYP III c

If our community had no rules, I think it would be a big mess! Rules help keep traffic safe 

so cars don’t crash. Rules also help games to be fair so everyone can play and have fun 

together. I think people might fight more if there were no rules to guide us.Rules in 

school help us study nicely without chaos. I think rules help us to be kind to one another 

and show respect. I don’t like it when people don’t follow rules because it can make 

things difficult for others. Rules also help to protect the environment, like the rule of no 

littering to keep our places clean.Without rules, it would be very hard to feel safe in our 

neighborhoods. Rules act like a giant umbrella that protects everyone in the commu-

nity. If we all work together and follow the rules, our world becomes a much happier 

and more organized place to live!

Izaan Imad Bajwa | PYP III c

If Our Community Had No Rules
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***

 Being a Community 

Helper
If I was a community helper, I would pick 

up trash from areas that are dirty. I would 

put all the trash in a big bag. It would make 

the areas nice and clean for everyone. I 

would also help the homeless and stray 

animals. I will take the stray animals to a 

shelter so they can get adopted and they 

will have a better life.I will also visit old 

homes and bring the elderly flowers and 

chocolate. I will listen to their stories 

because it will make them happy.I believe 

that being a community helper is the best 

job ever because you get to see people 

smile every day. It makes me feel proud to 

know that I am making my neighborhood 

a kinder place. If everyone did one small 

thing to help, our whole city would be 

much more beautiful. Being helpful is a 

great way to show we care about each 

other.

Kashif Rahman Bugti | PYP III c    

Machines of Wonder 

A friend of mine went to Athens. He met 

people there and saw old buildings and 

markets. There was an old person sitting in 

the corner in the street; he was selling old 

gems. My friend wanted to buy some 

 Muhammad Abrahim Khan Kanju | PYP III c 

A Day in Ancient 

Greece

Robots are machines with mechanical 

bodies, information sensors, and com-

puter brains. There are many types of 

robots, like simple, complex, and tiny 

robots.In the future, robots will be there to 

help people. There are different robots 

that can weld parts together in factories. 

Other robots will serve food to customers 

in restaurants. Some robots are good 

because they help us, but some robots can 

be bad if they are not used carefully. In the 

future, we can even have flying robots that 

move through the air.I think robots are 

very exciting because they can do things 

that are too hard or too dangerous for 

humans. They can go deep into the ocean 

or explore far-away planets. Even though 

they are just machines, they help make our 

world a better and faster place to live. It is 

important for us to learn how to build and 

control them so they can always be our 

helpers.     

***
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gems from him and started talking. He was 

curious about discovering more about 

Ancient Greece. The old man told him 

stories about the great civilization and the 

wars. Then, he suddenly heard a sound of a 

cart pulled by oxen and he ran to see that. 

He also saw mud-brick houses and 

enjoyed his day in Ancient Greece. As he 

walked further, he saw people wearing 

white robes called chitons and talking 

about philosophy in the big open squares. 

He even saw a tall temple on a hill made of 

white marble that sparkled under the hot 

sun. My friend felt like he had traveled 

back in time to a very special place. He 

realized that even though these things 

happened a long time ago, their stories 

are still important today.

Eesa Khan | PYP III c

***

 Charlie Bucket
Charlie Bucket is a little boy who lives in a 

small wooden house with his parents and 

grandparents. He is kind-hearted, polite, 

and grateful. Charlie truly loves his family. 

He belongs to a poor family, which was his 

biggest challenge. During the story, he 

grows from a poor boy into a lucky winner 

of Willy Wonka’s chocolate factory 

because of his goodness.Charlie never 

complains about having very little to eat 

or a cold house to sleep in. Instead, he 

always thinks of others before himself, 

especially his Grandpa Joe. He shows us 

that being patient and having a good 

heart is more important than having lots 

of money. By the end of the book, Charlie's 

In today's world, amazing machines are 

being created that can think, learn, and 

help humans in many different ways.. 

There are many different types of robots, 

and some are even smarter than humans! 

One of the best things about robots is that 

they don't need air, food, or water to 

survive. They also never get tired, so they 

can work all day and night.In Japan, there 

are even coffee shops where robots make 

and serve coffee to you. There are also 

robots that can clean a whole house 

automatically.In the future, who knows? 

Maybe there will even be robotic cats as 

pets, or robots that deliver your food 

instead of humans. Robots might even 

help us by doing chores like folding laun-

dry or organizing our toys. As we learn 

more about how to program them, robots 

will become even better helpers in our 

daily lives. They are truly amazing 

machines.

 Magic Machines

 Muhammad Wali Bilal | PYP III c

***
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Story of Tabihta

***

life changes forever, proving that wonder-

ful things happen to people who are 

honest and kind.

Ayna Adnan | PYP III c

Once upon a time, there was a girl named 

Tabihta. She had brown hair and blue eyes, 

and she wore a blue dress. One day, she 

woke up in Ancient Egypt. She wasn’t 

scared; she was confused but also thought 

it was cool.Then, she finally realized she 

had come back in time! She went and 

tapped a villager on the back. “Hi, uhm, my 

name is Tabihta. I’m new. Could you show 

me around?” “Of course, my name is 

Ashly,” the girl replied. Right when Tabihta 

looked around, Ashly disappeared!Tabihta 

got worried and panicked. Then, she 

realized that she was looking at the pyra-

mids. So, Tabihta searched there and 

found her! Right when she went to Ashly, 

she woke up back at her home and real-

ized it was a dream. At least she had 

fun.The golden sand was everywhere, and 

the pyramids looked like giant mountains 

made of stone. She could hear the sound 

of the busy market nearby and smell the 

fresh water from the River Nile. Even 

though it was just a dream, she felt like a 

real explorer who had discovered a secret 

from the past. She couldn't wait to go to 

sleep again and see where her next adven-

ture would take her!

 We lost our way in the forest, and it was 

getting dark. My friend Jack and I were 

very scared. Jack had a flashlight, but it 

was out of battery. The forest grew darker 

and quieter around us.

Without any hesitation, I stepped into the 

cave, and Jack followed me. It was very 

cold inside, but the cave was beautiful. The 

walls of the cave were studded with shiny 

crystals that lit up the darkness. 

Zoya Awais | PYP III c

Suddenly, I saw something glowing in the 

distance.We decided to follow it. As we 

got closer, we found an opening to a cave. 

A cool breeze was coming out of it, and we 

could hear the faint crying of a boy calling 

for help. 

As we walked deeper inside, we finally 

found the boy sitting near a glowing 

crystal. He had also lost his way and was 

scared. We helped him stand up and 

***

 Whispers From The 

Hidden Cave
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***

Talia Hashmi | PYP III d

 Mazin Babar | PYP III d

***

 The Sword That 

Time Forgot

 Amirah Raffay  | PYP III d

***

I am Alexander’s sword. I used to be very 

important, but now I am old and kept in a 

museum. I feel bored, untouched, and 

lonely.Long ago, I was used in many wars, 

and Alexander was very skilled at using 

me. He never lost a battle. I felt proud to be 

by his side. I shone brightly under the sun 

and moved swiftly through the air. Crowds 

would cheer, and I felt strong and 

fearless.Now I just lie quietly behind glass. 

People walk past me every day, but no one 

truly knows my stories. I wish I were still 

used today. I wish people could touch me, 

test me, and feel my power once again. 

Sometimes, when the museum is silent at 

night, I imagine I can still hear the sounds 

of marching footsteps and distant cheers.I 

dream of coming out of the museum and 

being free once again — not for war, but to 

be remembered as a brave sword that 

once changed history.

together we followed the bright crystals 

that led us safely out of the cave. Soon, we 

could see the moonlight shining through 

the trees again. We felt proud and 

relieved. That night, we learned that even 

in the darkest places, a little light and 

bravery can guide you home.

The Rise of the 

Great Empire 
My name is Temujin, and after I became 

the ruler of the Mongol Empire, people 

began to call me Genghis Khan in the early 

1200s. My Mongol homeland is now in 

Mongolia and northern China. I am a 

ruler and a warrior, and I have conquered 

many enemies. We fight using horses, 

bows, and arrows. My empire is the largest 

the world has ever seen. It includes many 

different people and cultures. I allowed 

trade to grow through the Silk Road, which 

made my empire powerful and rich. I ruled 

my empire wisely, and my empire lasted 

for a long time. I came from humble 

beginnings, but I defeated my enemies 

and built a vast empire with my army and 

my power.
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 The Adventure We Will Never Forget 

 Meeral Sajid PYP III d

***

O
ne day, my friend Rayan and I 

were walking near our village 

when we spotted a dark, mysteri-

ous cave. Curious and excited, we decided 

to step inside and explore. As we entered, 

the cave suddenly felt very dark and icy 

cold. Water dripped from the walls, and 

strange sounds echoed all around us.We 

walked deeper and deeper, but soon we 

realized we were lost. We could not find 

the way out. Fear crept into our hearts, and 

we began calling for help. Our hearts were 

beating fast, and for a moment, we 

thought we might never escape.Suddenly, 

a bright light appeared at the entrance of 

the cave. It was my father! He had been 

searching for us. Hearing his voice felt like 

hope shining in the darkness. He called 

our names and carefully guided us out-

side. He took us home safely, and we felt 

incredibly relieved.After that unforgetta-

ble day, we promised ourselves that we 

would never enter a cave again without an 

adult.
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Once upon a time, there lived a king, a 

queen, a prince, and a princess in Ancient 

Egypt. They lived happily together in a 

The Pyramid Trap 

***

 A River’s Plea

I am a philanthropist, living on a beautiful 

planet filled with happiness and goodwill. 

I help frustrated and confused beggars 

and always try to bring hope to people in 

need. I dream of building modern pyra-

mids, and I hope they will turn out amaz-

ing, grand, and deeply satisfying true 

treasures for the world. One day, when I 

grow up and get married, I imagine having 

a peaceful, beautiful room where I can sit 

quietly and dream. I want my building to 

give people a feeling of joy and wonder, 

just like the great pyramids of the past. I 

would decorate it with diamonds and 

amethyst, because I believe that in the 

future it may be very difficult to find such 

precious crystals and gems.These are my 

dreams, my hopes, and my feelings for the 

future  bright, kind, and full of imagina-

tion.

Aiza Fatima Kinan Junejo | PYP III d

***

 Mehrish Zahra | PYP III d

I am the Nile, the longest river in the world, 

flowing proudly through the land of Egypt. 

Each day I glide calmly under the golden 

sun, carrying ancient stories from distant 

mountains all the way to the sea.Along my 

banks, life blossoms. People wash their 

clothes, water their farms, and cast their 

nets for fish. Children laugh nearby, 

travelers rest beside me, and for thou-

sands of years I have been a river of life 

bringing water, food, and hope to the land 

around me.But today, my waters are not 

always clear. Waste is sometimes thrown 

into me, and factories release pollution 

that makes me unwell. When I am harmed, 

the plants, animals, and people who 

depend on me suffer too.I am precious 

and full of life. If you protect me and keep 

me clean, I will continue to flow with 

strength and generosity, giving life and 

happiness to Egypt for many years to 

come.

 A Vision Beyond 

Time



L A I P Y P
195

grand and beautiful palace filled with 

music and laughter. One day, the king said, 

“Let’s go and explore a pyramid.” Everyone 

agreed excitedly, and they began their 

journey to see the mysterious pyramid. On 

the way, they suddenly faced their ene-

mies and a war began. The royal family 

bravely ran forward with their soldiers and 

chased the enemies away. After the battle, 

they continued their journey and soon 

reached the tall, ancient pyramid. But the 

enemies had secretly set a trap inside. 

Curious and unaware, the king, queen, 

prince, and princess stepped into the 

pyramid. The moment they entered, the 

huge stone doors shut behind them with a 

loud boom. They felt frightened, but they 

stayed close to one another. Holding 

hands and sharing courage, they decided 

to stay calm and search together for a 

hidden way out.

***

 Nouh Jazeb Shaikh | PYP III d

***

I am a Mongol warrior riding a fast horse 

across the wide plains. I train every morn-

ing, and I am proud to be a warrior. I am 

Deep in the hot Sahara Desert, there was a 

huge cave. People said this cave was 

dangerous because strange sounds ech-

oed from inside every night. One evening, 

my friends and I decided to visit the scary 

cave because we had heard a rumour that 

a hidden treasure lay deep within it. As we 

stepped into the cave, mysterious noises 

surrounded us and we began to feel ner-

vous. Suddenly, a group of bats fluttered 

past our heads, but we gathered our 

courage and kept moving forward. On the 

rocky walls, we noticed pirate signs and 

ancient markings, which made us believe 

we were getting closer to the treasure. The 

deeper we walked, the darker it became. 

The cave was filled with thick spider webs 

hanging from the walls and ceiling. Then, 

to our surprise, we discovered a large 

wooden chest overflowing with gold and 

sparkling jewels. We shouted with excite-

ment that we had finally found the trea-

sure! But our adventure was not over yet. 

On our way back, a fierce tiger stood near 

the entrance of the cave, blocking our 

escape. We were terrified. The tiger chased 

us, and we ran as fast as we could, climbing 

over rocks and leaping across stones until 

we finally burst out of the cave into the 

open desert air. In the end, we made it out 

safely and shared the treasure among 

ourselves. It was a frightening yet unfor-

gettable adventure, one we knew we 

would remember forever.

Nael Jazeb Shaikh | PYP III d

The Lost Treasure 

The Fearless Duo
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***

Ayat Hassan | PYP III d

strong, brave, and fearless. My mother is 

also a Mongol warrior. She rides her horse 

beside me and carries a sharp, leaf-shaped 

sword. She is very strong and highly skilled 

in fighting. With her weapons and great 

bravery, she defeats her enemies with 

confidence. As time passed, I became 

cleverer and stronger too. Together, we 

fought bravely and protected our land. In 

the end, we defeated the enemy, and our 

people were safe. I feel happy and proud 

of my mother, our courage, and our vic-

tory.

***

 Armilah Iqbal | PYP III d

A World Without 
Rules  

Imagine waking up one morning to a 

world with no rules at all, no traffic lights, 

no school rules, no lines, and no limits. At 

first it might sound fun, but very quickly 

life would become chaotic and confusing. 

People wouldn’t know what is right or 

wrong, and everyday activities could turn 

unsafe in seconds. Without traffic rules, 

roads would be full of speeding cars and 

constant accidents. Without school rules, 

classrooms could become noisy and 

disrespectful, making it hard for anyone to 

learn. If there were no rules anywhere, 

some people might make poor choices, 

and our peaceful community could slowly 

turn into a risky and disorganized place. 

Rules are not there to stop our fun but they 

are there to protect us and guide us. They 

help us stay safe, treat others kindly, and 

live together with respect. Because of 

rules, our community becomes happier, 

more organized, and safer for everyone. In 

truth, rules are the invisible superheroes 

that keep our world running smoothly 

every single day!

Mahnoor Nadeem | PYP III d

The Voice of a 
Warrior

I am Alexander. I wanted to be a great 

warrior, and I became a fearless fighter. I 

won many battles and grew very famous. 

People knew my name everywhere, and I 

felt proud of who I was. I believed I was a 

good person, and I fought bravely in every 

battle. No matter how difficult the fight 

became, I never gave up. I used my 

strength, courage, and determination to 

achieve victory again and again. But in my 

final battle, I faced a powerful king. That 

fight became my last, and I lost my life. As 

time passed, fewer people spoke about 

me, and some even forgot my name. A few 

began to question whether I was truly 

good. Still, in my heart, I know my truth. I 

was a warrior, a fighter, and a legend. My 

story and my courage will always remain.
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The Hidden Surprise

If I were a community helper, I would 

always try to make things better for every-

one around me. One important way I 

could help is by keeping the community 

clean and organized so people can live in a 

healthy and happy environment. I would 

also support people who are in need and 

make sure everyone feels safe, cared for, 

and included. I would help by feeding 

people who do not have enough food and 

by being there for others when they are 

sick or feeling sad. I would make sure 

public places stay clean and tidy so chil-

dren can play safely and families can feel 

comfortable. I would also organize fun 

activities that bring people together and 

teach the value of teamwork and coopera-

tion. I believe it is very important to take 

care of our community because it brings 

people closer. Helping others is a wonder-

ful way to make friends and spread kind-

ness. When everyone supports one 

another, the community becomes stron-

ger, brighter, and happier. In conclusion, 

being a community helper means caring 

for others and working together as a team. 

I believe helping my community would 

make everyone feel connected, valued, 

and proud.

Together We Can 

Make a Difference  

Husna Shaheen | PYP III d   

The Warning That 

Saved the City 
One day in Ancient Greece, I was going to 

fetch water from the well. As I pulled the 

bucket up, I suddenly saw a large army 

marching toward our country. They were 

riding horses and holding weapons in 

their hands. Frightened, I quickly ran back 

to my house. When I reached home, I told 

my family what I had seen. A huge army 

was coming, and everyone felt worried. 

My mother told us that we must stay 

strong and brave. I replied, “I know what to 

do, we can tell Alexander.” My mother 

agreed and encouraged me to go at once. 

I hurried to find him and said, “Alexander, 

an army is marching toward our country. 

Can you help us?” Alexander thanked me 

and replied confidently, “Do not worry. I 

will lead the army.” Hearing his words filled 

me with relief and courage. I felt safe 

again, knowing that our land would be 

protected.

Aleeya Zaid | PYP III d

***

It was a Friday afternoon when my friends 

and I decided to go on a picnic in the 

garden. The sun was bright, and every-

thing felt calm and peaceful. After eating 

and laughing together, someone sug-
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Haya Hammad Sakaria | PYP III d

gested that we explore the cave at the far 

end of the garden. At first, we were excited. 

But as soon as we stepped inside, the cave 

became dark and cold. I felt a little scared, 

yet I didn’t want to be the only one who 

backed out. We lit a candle and slowly 

walked deeper inside. Suddenly, the 

candle flickered. “Did you see that?” Hawi 

asked nervously. Before anyone could 

answer, a strange shadow slid across the 

wall. The cave fell silent, and my heart 

began racing. Then we heard a sound , soft 

footsteps echoing around us. “Let’s go 

back,” someone whispered. But before we 

could even turn around, the candle went 

out completely, and darkness surrounded 

us. We stood still for a few seconds, too 

afraid to move. Then the sound returned, 

louder this time. Without thinking, we 

decided to follow it, hoping it would lead 

us out of the cave.After a few minutes, we 

noticed a faint light ahead. As we stepped 

out, we couldn’t believe our eyes. On the 

other side of the garden stood a big hall 

glowing with colorful lights. Music filled 

the air, and people were laughing joyfully. 

“A party?!” Leyla and I shouted in surprise. 

It was a birthday celebration waiting for us 

at the end of the cave. All our fear disap-

peared instantly, replaced with excitement 

and happiness. We laughed at ourselves 

and happily joined the celebration, 

relieved that our scary adventure had 

turned into a wonderful surprise.

 I think it is amazing how people can live in 

so many different environments around 

the world. Humans learn to adjust them-

selves to hot, cold, or rainy places by 

changing their clothes, homes, habits, and 

even the food they eat. These 

smart changes help them 

survive and live comfortably 

in different climates. People 

also use the materials and 

resources available around 

them to build houses that 

match the weather they live 

in. For example, people in very cold areas 

often build wooden houses that keep 

warmth inside, while people in deserts or 

hot regions design homes that stay cool. 

In snowy places, people wear thick, warm 

clothes and use heating systems to stay 

comfortable. On the other hand, in hot 

places, people wear light clothing and live 

in houses with open spaces and wide 

windows for fresh air. Therefore, I believe 

the human ability to adapt to new environ-

ments is truly wonderful. It helps people 

connect with nature, adjust to different 

atmospheres, and live healthy, safe, and 

comfortable lives wherever they are in the 

world.

Amirah Wahaj Ali | PYP III d

How People Adapt to Their Environment   
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Sheikh Muhammad Ahmed | PYP III d

In my opinion, we should not cut down 

trees. I strongly believe this because if we 

cut more trees, oxygen levels will decrease 

and animals will lose their homes. Trees 

are not just part of nature, they are the 

lifeline of our planet. They quietly work 

every day to keep our environment fresh, 

green, and full of life. We should stop 

deforestation because trees help us in 

countless ways. They give us the oxygen 

we breathe and act like natural air purifiers 

that keep our surroundings clean and 

healthy. Imagine a world without trees. 

The air would be polluted, the land would 

be dry, and many animals would have 

nowhere to go. For example, trees are 

incredibly useful. They provide oxygen to 

breathe, fruits to eat, shade to relax under, 

and wood for important uses. Most impor-

tantly, they are safe shelters for birds, 

insects, and wild animals. Trees are truly 

nature’s superheroes, standing tall and 

protecting life on Earth without asking for 

anything in return. That is why we should 

avoid cutting down trees and instead 

plant more of them. By protecting trees, 

we keep our air clean, our planet cool, and 

our wildlife safe. Saving trees today means 

saving our future tomorrow.

Should We Cut 

Down Trees?

Alexander and His 

Big Dream 
Long ago in Ancient Greece, there was a 

boy named Alexander. He loved horse 

riding more than anything else. The sound 

of hooves and the feeling of the wind 

made him very happy. But his dad did not 

agree. His dad said he should spend more 

time learning how to fight instead. Alexan-

der felt sad, but then he said to himself, “I 

will prove that I can do both!” One sunny 

day, he called his dad into the garden, 

where a big, strong horse was standing. 

With courage in his heart, Alexander 

carefully climbed onto the horse and tried 

to show his dad that he could ride and be 

brave at the same time. Suddenly, some-

thing unexpected happened. Alexander 

lost his balance and fell off the horse. He 

cried out loud because he was hurt and 

scared. He was taken to the hospital to rest 

and get better. Feeling upset, he said to his 

dad, “I wish you could respect my dreams!” 

His dad gently held his hand and began to 

understand how important horse riding 

was to Alexander. From that day on, they 

both learned an important lesson: dreams 

matter, and with practice, patience, and 

support, we can grow stronger and braver 

every day.

Amal Anjum PYP III d
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I am  Sonic 

Dear Appa Jaan,

Syed Muhammad Shah Hussain | PYP III d  

The Timeless Nile

I hope you are doing well? I wanted to 

share something that happened last 

Friday. I went to the park to enjoy the 

evening and took my go-kart with me 

because I was very excited to ride it. I spent 

a wonderful time there playing and meet-

ing friends, but I made a careless mistake. I 

forgot to lock my go-kart before leaving. 

Unfortunately, when I returned, it was 

gone. Someone had taken it away. I felt 

very upset and disappointed, not only 

because I lost my go-kart, but also 

because I realized it happened due to my 

own carelessness. It was a hard lesson for 

me. I hope you are not angry with me. I 

truly promise that I will be more responsi-

ble and careful with my belongings in the 

future. This experience has taught me the 

importance of being alert and thinking 

ahead. Please don’t worry about me. I am 

fine, and I will make sure to learn from this 

mistake. Your guidance  helps me grow, 

and I will try my best to make you proud.

***

***

Hamza Bilal Chowdhry | PYP III d

Shah Hussain

I am the Nile, the ancient river of Egypt. I 

flow like a slow, gentle breeze of wind, 

calm yet powerful. As I move forward, I 

watch the people along my banks, farmers 

working in their fields, families in their 

homes, and children playing happily 

nearby. I am important because I give 

people fresh water, food, and hope. For 

thousands of years, I have supported life 

and helped great civilizations grow and 

shine. My waters have carried stories, 

dreams, and history from one generation 

to the next. I thank everyone who respects 

me and follows the social norms that 

protect me. Their care keeps me clean and 

alive. I hope that future generations will 

always remember my importance, value 

my gift to the world, and continue to take 

care of me forever just as I have taken care 

of them for centuries.

Hey! I am Sonic. I love eating chilli dogs, 

and I am super fast , faster than the wind 

itself! When I use my emeralds, I become 

Super Sonic and gain even more power 

and energy than before. I zoom through 

the sky shining bright like a star.I fight the 

bad guys and always try my best because 

heroes never give up. Even when things 

get hard, I keep going, because that’s what 

being a true hero means  saving the world 

and protecting my friends. No challenge is 

too big when you believe in yourself! I love 

going on exciting adventures with my 

friends, exploring new places, and feeling 

the rush of freedom as I run across moun-

tains, cities, and oceans. I never let villains 

like Eggman catch me. I just grin, speed off, 

and tell them, “Catch me if you can!” Being 

Sonic isn’t just about speed, it’s about 

courage, friendship, and always choosing 

to do the right thing. And as long as there’s 

adventure waiting, I’ll keep running 

toward it!

A Trip to the Park

Your loving brother,

Ibrahim Muhammad Khan | PYP III d
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My Automated 

Rooftop Cleaner

Memories from 

Chicago
Dear Ali,

Do you remember Chicago? We had so 

much fun together! We played hide and 

seek, stayed up late talking and laughing, 

and shared so many silly jokes. We even 

ate Takis all night and spent hours at the 

pool. I miss those days more than I can say. 

I stayed in my mamoo’s room, and every 

moment felt special. Ali, you were always 

so kind to me. You let me play on your 

Nintendo Switch, and we drank Prime 

together while chatting about everything 

and nothing. I will never forget how happy 

I felt spending time with you — those 

memories still make me smile. Do you 

remember when we went to the park? We 

played on the swings and the slide and ran 

around playing tag. One day, it felt like we 

had stepped into a fairy tale. We ran past 

the big rock slide and saw glowing lights 

in the distance. We heard strange noises 

and imagined something magical was 

happening. Then we decided the sounds 

must be from a dragon! We were scared at 

first, but together we became brave and 

chased the “dragon” away. In our imagi-

nary adventure, we even found a princess 

and saved her. It felt like we were heroes in 

our own story. That day taught us an 

important lesson — to always be brave 

and stand up for the people we care about. 

And just like in fairy tales, our story ended 

happily. Take care, Ali. I hope you come 

back soon and we can make many more 

memories together. Please don’t forget 

me — I truly miss you and our wonderful 

adventures!

From,

Emaad Ali Malik | PYP III d

Emaad

***

I invented an automated rooftop cleaner. It 

smells of rubbery wheels and sounds like 

vroom vroom. It is shiny and blue in colour. 

It has one solar panel and is connected 

through wires. It cleans people’s rooftops.

It has four big wheels and six small wheels. 

The big wheels help the machine balance 

and move smoothly on the rooftop. The 

smaller wheels allow the machine to roll 

forward gently.

A small electric motor on the top is con-

nected using a thin wire, providing power 

to move the wheels and operate the 

cleaning brush. A flexible water pipe is 

attached to the water tank, which ensures 

a steady flow of water. A small water 

nozzle sprays water evenly in a controlled 

direction.
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They started carrying bags to collect food 

from the garden and walked to different 

cities to sell it and get some money. On 

their way back to the village, they gath-

ered wood from the roadside and started 

building a bigger garden near their 

homes.

Then they found a bag of seeds lying on 

the ground, so they built a better garden. 

The same man who took the food was 

looking for the garden. Soon, they all 

found out who took it.

The solar panel is used to power the 

machine through sunlight. The size of the 

solar panel is twenty-four centimetres on 

the long side and twelve centimetres on 

the short side.

***

A rectangular body frame holds every-

thing together on a hard surface and 

supports the motor, wheels, pipe, and 

brush. The remote is used to turn the 

machine on and off and to move it in 

different directions.

One day, a hungry town woke up to find a 

garden growing in the middle of the 

street. Who planted it? The people did not 

know.

One night, the garden disappeared. When 

they woke up the next morning, they got 

furious. They had no seeds to plant. They 

walked and walked around the village and 

nearby areas, but they could not find 

anything.

***

A Garden of Kindness
The Not-So-Little 

Mermaid Rescue 

Machine

Alayna Salman | PYP II a

The machine has five buttons. Two buttons 

are used to turn the machine on and off. 

I love my invention because it is helpful for 

people. The solar panel makes electricity 

from the force of sunlight and sends it to 

the motor through the wire. My invention 

is the best rooftop cleaner.

Alayna Salman | PYP II a

They called the police. The police gave 

them lots of pieces of wood. They under-

stood that the man took the food because 

he was hungry, not because he was bad. 

They built a home for the man, and he 

lived there happily forever.

My invention, the Not-So-Little Mermaid, 

is a special machine that will save sea 

animals from getting trapped in plastic 

and harmed by oil spills.
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With this invention, the oceans will 

become cleaner, safer, and happier for all 

sea animals.

The Not-So-Little Mermaid runs on hydro 

energy and solar energy. It has one solar 

panel and many wires that connect all its 

parts. The machine is made from recycled 

materials, so it also helps reduce waste.

The blue button provides food so sea 

animals do not stay hungry. The green 

button releases clean oxygen to keep the 

animals healthy. The red button makes the 

machine glow and sparkle in the dark, 

helping sea creatures see dangers at night.

Another special feature is that the 

machine can transform into a robot. In 

robot form, it goes to the beach and puts 

up posters to spread awareness about 

protecting the environment.

They all lived happily ever after.
***

The Ultimate Eco-

Friendly Invention

There is an energy stick that converts 

lightning into energy when lightning 

comes. The energy then goes to the light 

bulbs and the fans. The energy sources I 

will use are solar energy and wind energy.

Everyone in the town shared the food by 

cutting it into smaller pieces. They could 

now sleep without feeling hungry and 

would never be hungry again. In return, 

they promised the fairies that they would 

always be helpful, kind, and respectful to 

everyone. The people of the town also 

promised to always share the food and not 

be greedy.

One morning, all the people in the town 

woke up at four a.m. and found a garden 

growing food in the middle of the main 

town street. They later found out that it 

had been planted by fairies, and it had a 

magical tree.

The tree was unusual and had dresses, 

shirts, and trousers with food printed 

growing on them. There were even head-

bands with food on them. Actual food 

could be taken out of the clothes.

The Magical Food 

Tree
Once upon a time, in a land far away, there 

was a very poor and hungry town. Every 

day, almost everyone would wake up 

hungry and go to sleep hungry.

Erina Faran PYP II a

***

Anisa Fatima Bhatti | PYP II a

My invention, Fast Plant Grower, has two 

pipes on opposite sides. The first pipe 

sucks in pollution, and the other pipe 

gives out filtered and cleaned air. The 

button that controls this is blue in colour. 

The button that turns the machine on is 

green, while the button that turns it off is 

red. To throw the seeds onto the soil, we 

have to press the black button.

My invention has a 20 ft wire, two solar 
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There will be extra light bulbs stored in the 

machine, so if one light bulb stops work-

ing, it can be replaced easily. The machine 

will also have an extra energy stick, so if 

the one currently working breaks, there 

will be a replacement available.

Trash Into Treasure

***

panels, and a fan. The Fast Plant Grower 

gives water, wind, and light to the plants. It 

also has an application that can be 

installed on a phone or tablet to control 

the machine.

My invention will also have a box full of 

stored seeds that can be planted by the 

machine if a plant does not survive. There 

is an energy box that gives energy to the 

light bulbs and the fan. One of the water 

pipes showers water into the plant pots so 

the water can go into the roots.

Faris Asad Qureshi | PYP II a

Once there was a small town named 

Middleton where people threw away 

everything they had used. But one day, a 

boy named Lotus came up with an idea 

and created a machine that turned trash 

into treasure. This machine turned trash 

into pearls and jewels.

Lotus used some of the money to help the 

community get more medicines and to 

make better-quality schools for the chil-

dren. All this helped make the town of 

Middleton the happiest place on Earth. All 

the kids were extremely happy.

Wherever he went, he got applause from 

the community and even from the rest of 

the world. Lotus felt very happy when the 

community and the rest of the world 

applauded him for his creativity and 

efforts. He became the best businessman 

in the world and helped save Middleton 

Lotus sold some of the jewels to raise 

money for the people of the town. Over-

night, his business grew larger and larger. 

As a result of his effort, the people of the 

town became millionaires, and their lives 

became better and better.
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Hania Saleem Sheikh | PYP II a

with the help of the machine. Without the 

pearl- and jewel-making machine, he 

would not be in this position today.

“Can you talk?” asked the children.

The Ocean’s Secret 

Message

Over Greed

The next day, he took the machine away to 

work on it again. He hid in the bushes and 

kept on working until he saw that the 

people were no longer greedy. Now they 

had learned their lesson and used things 

properly.

The child saw that everyone was becom-

ing greedy. He made treasure all day. At 

night, when everyone was sleeping, he 

sneaked into their houses and stole the 

treasures back.

The mermaid said, “Yes, I can talk.”

***

They dug up the pile of sand and saw that 

there was a mermaid hidden in the sand. 

The mermaid said, “Hello!” The kids were 

surprised that the mermaid could talk and 

that they could understand her clearly.

Then the children asked, “You were stuck 

***

The child worked every single day, and 

after twenty days, it was ready. He waited 

and watched. When everyone went out-

side, he turned the machine on and hid in 

the bushes. He saw everyone looking out 

of their window, and soon everyone went 

outside and collected the treasure.

Choose Green, 

Once upon a time, there was a town far 

away that forgot how to reuse everything. 

Everything was thrown away until a clever 

child invented a machine that turned trash 

into treasure.

Once upon a time, there were some kids at 

the beach. At the beach, they saw a tiny 

bottle. Inside the bottle, there was a mes-

sage. The message said, “The ocean’s 

secret message: Help! Help! Help!”

The children couldn’t understand who 

wanted help. One of the kids thought that 

the one who wanted help must be near the 

bottle. So, they searched near the bottle, 

and one of the kids noticed a pile of sand 

on one side of the beach.

Ibrahim Khalid | PYP II a
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The mermaid replied, “People are throw-

ing trash in the water, so that is why I had 

to hide in the sand.”

The mermaid replied, “Our world is get-

ting destroyed, and my people and I need 

your help!”

in the sand. Is this the problem?”

The children asked, “What is happening?”

“Oh, so that is what happened! Don’t 

worry, we’ll help fix your home so you can 

go back into the ocean,” said the children.

It was December 2067, and I was on a 

mission to discover new stars in space. 

Suddenly, a meteor hit my rocket. Smoke 

filled the control room, and I felt very 

scared as the rocket began to lose control. 

Soon, it crash-landed on a strange new 

planet.

The buttons are on a remote control, and 

there is a camera that you can use to watch 

where the machine is going. The camera 

helps with navigation. It has a solar panel 

and a hydro system that help produce the 

energy the machine needs to work.

***

The Super Water 

Cleaner

Crash Landing on 

the Rainbow Planet 

The Water Cleaner is oval in shape. It uses 

solar and hydro power to work. It sucks all 

the garbage from the water. It has three 

buttons. Button A turns on the machine, 

while Button B turns off the machine.

The children started cleaning up the ocean 

and worked all day long. After their con-

tinuous effort, the beach and ocean were 

finally clean. The mermaid thanked the 

children immensely for their effort in 

helping her fix the ocean.

Mahnam Shehryar Muzammil | PYP II a

***

I carefully opened the rocket door and 

stepped outside to explore. The place was 

very unusual. The trees, animals, and rivers 

were all black and white, but in the dis-

tance I saw a colourful house decorated 

with rainbows and unicorns.

The machine works really fast and has two 

windows. When you turn on the machine, 

it makes a loud sound, and when you turn 

it off, it makes a quieter sound. When you 

press Button C, it turns on the security 

system and also provides clean water.

Mikaeel Khan | PYP II a

Just then, a friendly alien came toward me. 
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Vlad took the machine into Middletown. 

Then he showed the machine to the peo-

ple. The machine sounded really weird. It 

sounded like someone was screaming, 

and it was blue, yellow, red, and pink.

First, Vlad took a can, and it turned into a 

necklace. Then he took a piece of paper, 

and it turned into a diamond. After that, 

Vlad taught them how they could reuse 

things with the help of the machine.

The Treasure of 

Middletown

I thanked the alien, got inside the new 

rocket, and flew back to Earth as fast as I 

could. I felt relieved and happy to return 

home after my amazing adventure on the 

rainbow planet.

Muhammad Mustafa Haider | PYP II a 

***

One day, there was a town named 

Middletown. They forgot how to reuse. 

Everything was thrown away until a clever 

child named Vlad made an invention that 

nobody knew about. The machine was 

named The Treasure Machine.

I explained that my rocket was broken and 

I needed a way to return to Earth. The alien 

kindly helped me and gave me a shiny 

golden rocket with rainbow colours.

When he showed it to the people, they 

were shocked. Then the people said, 

“Don’t touch it!” because they were scared 

of the machine. Vlad said, “It’s okay,” but 

the people said, “No, it’s not okay!”

***

A Dream School

When they grew up to be adults, they 

became millionaires through their hard 

work and effort. Finally, they had enough 

money to build the school they had always 

dreamed of since they were small. They 

called the builders to build the school in a 

tree, and it was done in a short period of 

time.

Shanzay Wahaj Naeem | PYP II a

They ran this business for a long time, but 

they were still not able to save up enough 

money to make the school, and they felt 

very disappointed. They raised their 

prices, but they were still unable to make 

the amount of money needed to build the 

school.

Yayyy! The school was done, and even 

animals came to the school to learn. It was 

a school for all the poor kids who could 

One day, there were two men who, when 

they were kids, wanted to make a new 

school, but they were broke. They had no 

money, so when they grew up, they still 

wanted to do it. When they became teen-

agers, they were still very poor, so they 

opened a magical lemonade stand to 

make a lot of money.

From that day on, Middletown never 

forgot how to reuse again.
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One beautiful morning, there was a girl 

named Dua Javed Butt and a boy named 

Musa. Dua was kind and beautiful, and 

Musa was kind and handsome. They were 

playing happily with their favorite toys. 

Dua wanted to play with Musa’s dinosaur, 

but he did not want to share, which made 

Dua feel sad. She began looking for 

another toy and noticed a small remote on 

the table. Musa warned her not to touch it, 

but she did not listen and pressed the red 

switch. Suddenly, the dinosaur became 

huge and started running around the 

***

***

Unfortunately, one night the school col-

lapsed because of a storm. But the two 

men decided to rebuild the school and 

make the building stronger. They were 

very proud of this school.

Never Give Up

One day there was a boy named David. He 

was a tall young adult with white hair. He 

was 20 years old and a football player for a 

club in England called Manchester United. 

He was a superstar there, and whenever he 

stepped into the field, he played very well. 

He got a curly haircut and people made 

fun of him, but he fought through it. On his 

birthday he won a trophy. After winning a 

match, he suddenly got kicked and got 

hurt. He fell on the ground and couldn’t 

stand up. The whistle blew and everyone 

became silent. He was taken to the hospi-

tal on a stretcher. The fans gasped and 

covered their mouths. His teammates 

broke into tears and held his hand. He 

closed his eyes and prayed to get better. At 

the start of the new year, his mom died and 

he felt like everything fell apart. He felt sad 

and lonely, but he remembered his mom’s 

words: “Never give up.” With courage in 

his heart, he came back from his injury and 

returned to the field. At first he did not 

play well, but five games later he played 

amazingly. People said he was the best 

player in the world.

not afford to go to school and for the 

animals. Adults taught the animals basic 

things, and poor people were learning 

numeracy, Urdu, and many other things.

Zahan Tabish | PYP II a

Azlan Moeed Ahmed | PYP II b

The Dino Disaster
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***

room. Musa became frightened and 

began to cry. Realizing her mistake, Dua 

quickly flipped the switch again, and the 

dinosaur returned to its normal size. In this 

chaos, Dua fell and hurt her leg, so she had 

to go to the hospital. That day, Dua 

learned an important lesson: always ask 

before touching someone else’s things.

Dua Javed Butt | PYP II b

I went to the local market and bought the 

materials I needed: buttons, tape, wires, a 

few robotic parts, a string, and an oxygen 

mask. As I worked on building it, I sud-

denly gasped. Instead of just a mask, I had 

created a robot!

***

A Journey of Hope

One lovely Saturday, I had to work on a 

project that my teacher had assigned. I 

needed to build and design something 

powered by clean energy. I decided to 

make an automatic mask that could pro-

vide fresh air because of the dirty smog 

around us.

One day, as they stepped into a beautiful 

room together, her father decided it was 

time to share something special. He told 

her that many years ago, her mother had 

gone on a hike and had not found her way 

back. Her phone battery had run out, and 

she was unable to contact anyone.

Sara felt surprised but also hopeful. She 

quietly went to her room, packed a few 

important things, and decided to follow 

the same hiking trail. The path was lined 

with tall trees and seemed to go on and 

on. For ten days, Sara searched with 

patience and hope in her heart.

At last, deep in the forest, she found her 

mother living peacefully in a small 

One sunny day, there lived a kind young 

woman named Sara. She was 20 years old 

and had long hair. Since she was little, Sara 

believed her mother was far away and not 

able to come home. She lived with her 

father in a very big house with 62 rooms.

The robot was black and green, with eyes 

and a face, and it could talk about ways to 

save the world from smog. I felt extremely 

happy as I watched it work. It could open 

its mouth and change polluted air into 

clean air. With this amazing invention, we 

could help save the world and reduce 

global warming.

Eva Mustifa Shakil | PYP II b

The Clean Air Robot
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Suddenly, a beautiful mermaid and a wise 

old sea turtle came toward them. The 

mermaid explained, “People throw plastic 

into the ocean. Many sea creatures think it 

is food and become sick.” The children 

promised to help. They swam back home 

and told their families, teachers, and even 

the government about the problem.

One day, Sara and Zara were playing 

happily in Sara’s room when they suddenly 

noticed a small red button near the wall. 

***

The Button Disaster

From that day on, everyone took care of 

the ocean and they all lived happily ever 

after.

Soon, the whole community made a plan. 

They started cleaning the beach every 

weekend. They put up posters that said, 

“Save Our Ocean!” They stopped using 

plastic bags and made sure no trash went 

into the sea. Slowly, the ocean became 

clean again. The sea creatures were 

healthy and happy. The mermaid waved 

goodbye and said, “Thank you for saving 

our home.”

Manha Mubashir | PYP II b

“Please help us. We are sea creatures. Our 

waters are getting dirty, and many of us 

are getting sick.” The children felt very sad. 

They decided to help. They put on their 

diving suits and jumped into the sea. After 

swimming for a long time, they reached a 

huge underwater land. It was humongous 

and full of colorful coral reefs. But there 

was plastic and trash everywhere.

wooden cabin. They looked at each other 

with joy and hugged tightly. Soon, they 

returned home together.

Ilyana Hassan | PYP II b

***

Guardians of the 

Blue Ocean 

One sunny day, a family went to the beach. 

The children were building sandcastles 

when one of the kids noticed a glass bottle 

lying in the sand.

“Look! There’s something inside!” he 

shouted. The children quickly opened the 

bottle and found a letter. It said:

That evening, the family shared a warm 

and happy dinner. As they sat together, 

Sara noticed her mother smiling at the 

hiking map on the wall, as if she was 

already thinking about their next adven-

ture. Soon after, they went to sleep, feeling 

safe, calm, and grateful to be together 

again.
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“Don’t press the button,” said Sara, but 

Zara felt it might be dangerous. “No, it will 

be fine,” said sister Sara, and before 

anyone could stop her, she pressed it. 

Borrrrr! Boom! The room shook, toys flew 

everywhere, books fell, and clothes scat-

tered across the floor, turning the tidy 

room into a huge mess. “I told you!” said 

Zara, while Sara felt sorry and said they 

had to clean it or the room would stay 

messy forever. So the two sisters cleaned 

from evening until night, picking up toys 

and arranging everything back in its place, 

and after many hours, the room was neat 

again, teaching them a lesson about being 

careful and working together.

Every time we learn from them.

Mishal Bilal | PYP II b

Two Cowboys, One 

Town

Teachers can solve everything.

Always on our side.

***

Mishal Bilal | PYP II b 

Energetic all day.

Caring for us every day.

One day, there was a boy named John, a 

red-haired cowboy who lived in a small, 

rusty town filled with dusty roads and old 

wooden houses. He had a loyal pet horse 

that stayed by his side, especially during 

the quiet nights when John often felt 

lonely and sad. One evening, the peace of 

the town was broken when a group of 

robbers arrived, shouting and scaring 

people as they stole money from the bank, 

smashed the ATM, and planned to destroy 

the town. The townspeople hid in fear, but 

John knew it was time to be brave. Just 

then, a strong cowboy from a nearby town 

rode in to help him. Feeling hopeful and 

proud, John joined forces with his new 

friend. Together, with courage, teamwork, 

and the help of John’s horse, the two 

cowboys became unstoppable and saved 

the town, bringing peace and happiness 

back to the people.

Mohammad Ibrahim Umer | PYP II b

Help us when we need them.

***

Our Wonderful 

Teacher

Ready for the big day.

***
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The children smiled proudly, knowing they 

had helped protect the ocean.

The children kindly read the message in 

the bottle. It said, “Hello, we are sea crea-

tures. We need help. There is a lot of pollu-

tion in the water, and many fish are dying.”

The Great Ocean 

Rescue

After testing it, they took the machine to 

the beach and used it to clean the water. 

Soon, the fish began swimming happily 

again. The children also put up posters 

saying, “Don’t throw trash in the sea,” and 

informed the government about the 

problem. The government then made a 

rule to stop people from throwing waste 

into the water.

Zainab Nawaz Sheikh | PYP II b

Just as the children were about to leave, a 

dolphin jumped out of the sea and said, 

“Thank you for cleaning our home!”

The children felt worried, so they went 

back home and worked together to build a 

special machine that could clean the sea. 

The machine collected trash, filtered the 

dirty water, and made the ocean clear 

again.

***

“Relax, it’s just a seashell. Let's see what’s 

inside,” said Fatima. “I am so excited! Open 

it, open it!” Maryam said cheerfully. The 

girls opened the bottle, and a seashell 

came out. They said, “Someone help us. 

Our homes are getting destroyed by 

plastic.”

After a lot of thinking, they came up with 

some solutions. It took a lot of time for the 

girls to clean the coast. They also put up 

signs saying No Littering and spread the 

message to friends and family.

Minha Nabeel Raja | PYP II c 

A Call to Save the Sea

The girls were shocked and sad. “The 

ocean creatures need our help,” said Zara.

***

Caring For Nature 
Once upon a time, Bakhtawar and Alaya 

went to the forest next to their house. They 

walked up to a tree that looked beautiful. 

Suddenly, it started talking. It said, “My 

The oval-shaped shell came rolling out to 

Zara’s foot. Eww, she thought it was a fish 

because of its slimy texture.
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The girls went to their parents and found 

out that the trees were being cut for wood 

to make furniture. The girls told their 

parents that trees give oxygen to breathe 

in and are also homes for animals like 

birds, squirrels, and monkeys. The parents 

agreed not to cut the forest.

***

forest is being cut down. Can you help 

me?”

Bakhtawar Bilal Tarar | PYP II c 

The Treehouse 

School

Charlie’s friends asked the tree to stay 

strong and happy. They also informed 

their fellow students about the sad, talking 

tree and insisted that everyone should 

care for trees because they have feelings 

too.

Then it was snack time, and everyone ate 

together. After eating, they danced to Five 

Little Monkeys and Bingo. The frogs 

jumped, the birds sang, and the cats 

jumped too. Now it was time to go home, 

and everyone couldn’t wait to meet again 

the next day. 

The Sad Tree 

Suddenly, he heard a voice say, “We are as 

broken as shattered glass.” He was fright-

ened by the sound. It was the tree talking. 

“I am Oak, and I am your friend, but I am 

broken,” said the tree.  Charlie was sur-

prised and asked, “Why?” “Humans keep 

taking my branches, and my home is 

getting destroyed,” said the sad tree.

When the animals came, they were very 

excited. The animals were a rabbit, dog, 

frog, cat, birds, and monkeys.

Zaaina Hassaan | PYP II c 

Charlie told the tree not to worry. He said 

he would bring his friends there the next 

day. The next day, Charlie and his friends 

planned with the Oak tree to save its 

home. They promised to come every 

Monday and plant more trees.

On a foggy Friday, Charlie decided to take 

a walk in the forest. As he started to walk, 

he realized that the trees were not as 

green as before, and he thought out loud, 

“The trees look sad. Do they have feel-

ings?”

***

There were four kids named Ayesha, Omer, 

Nina, and Tom. They wanted to make a 

school treehouse, so they went with their 

parents to get some supplies. They got 

wood, paper, table stationery, decora-

tions, and they invited some animals too.

First, they started learning the alphabet, 

and Omer was teaching it. Ayesha was 

teaching numbers. Nina was singing some 

poems, and Tom was dancing, which was 

so funny. They were also teaching each 

other.

Irhaa Murad | PYP II c
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***

The next day, Sam found a chainsaw and 

chopped down a tree. The tree became 

very angry, and Sam got scared. Suddenly, 

the tree used its magic and turned Sam 

into a tree. Lily felt sad but kind. The tree 

gave Lily a jelly as a reward because she 

loved and cared for trees.

Shanzay Husnain | PYP II c

The Proud Elephant 

My Chocolate Maker 

My parents were very angry, so they took 

me to the dentist. The dentist asked me to 

open my mouth, and when I did, there 

were a lot of cavities. I felt bad because 

eating too much chocolate is not good for 

our teeth.

***

Being Kind To Nature
Once upon a time, there was a school with 

lots of students. The students were very 

naughty. One day at school, the children 

were going to the playground. One child 

named Sam hated trees, but another child 

named Lily loved trees.

Muhammad Shahveer Imran | PYP II c

The proud elephant was very strong.

One day, I saw a chocolate on TV and 

wanted to eat it. I thought, “I should make 

chocolate at home,” so I invented a choco-

late machine. It was solar-powered. When I 

turned on my machine, I made lots of 

galaxy chocolates. I loved them because 

they had caramel inside. I ate many of 

them and got a cavity.

The proud elephant lived in a cave,

One day, her little elephant fell.

***

Solar Car 

He told his mother it was because of the 

bell.

and he was very brave.

My car is made of solar panels. It is very 

different from traditional cars. My black 

solar car has many advantages. My car has 

wings, so you can use it in an emergency. It 

also has two rocket boosters, one silver 

Eshaal Noor | PYP II c
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Raahim Saad | PYP II c

My Solar Bicycle

I designed a robot that can clean a house 

and a room. It can do many things. It not 

only cleans, but it can also fly. If you need 

to go somewhere, you can ride on the 

robot, and it can fly you to the place you 

want to go in 30 seconds. The robot works 

with a button at the back. When you press 

the button, it turns on. The robot is 11 cm 

in size and has six hands. The hands are 

brown, blue, black, and red. At the back of 

the robot, there are solar panels that 

charge it.

One day, the kids were playing on the 

beach when they saw a blue plastic bag on 

the beach. There was a message in the 

bag. It was written that the sea creatures 

needed help.

Haider Ali Dewan | PYP II c 

My solar-powered electric bicycle is eighty 

centimetres long.

and one golden. There is a red button 

inside my car. When you press it, the rocket 

boosters activate, and you can reach home 

within minutes.

My invention is called a solar-powered 

electric bicycle. My invention can be used 

for travelling. It is a bicycle that pedals 

automatically, so the rider can relax.

***

My car uses solar panels and has infinite 

battery power. My car is safe and friendly 

to the environment.

The bicycle has brakes and a speed con-

trol. At the back of the seat, there is a solar 

panel that charges a battery, so the solar-

powered electric bicycle can move on its 

own. There is also an on-and-off switch 

next to the solar panel. When you are 

riding the bicycle, you can turn it on or off.

The Flying Cleaning 

Robot 

***

Muhammad Wafiq Abbas Malik | PYP II c 

***

A Secret Found on 

the Shore 

So they went home and got their sea suits 

and went back to the beach. They jumped 
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They had a plan and they stuck to their 

plan even when they were scared. They 

caught the shark, and the sea creatures 

thanked them. The sea creature let them 

come to their house for a sleepover and a 

tea party.

into the sea. What they saw was a shark 

chasing the sea creature.

Zaviyar Bin Ejaz | PYP II d

Basically, my invention makes the sea 

clean. For example, people litter things in 

the sea which affect the sea creatures like 

fishes and sharks, and many other things. 

When it is super-duper dirty, there is a 

machine called the Zavi Natter 3000 that 

will come and clean it. It cleans the sea as 

fast as Sonic. You see an area that is dirty, 

you call the Zavi Natter Super Smasher, 

and it’s done.

So they wore their costumes and went into 

the ocean. When they came in, the sea 

creatures were amazed. They said, “Please 

help us.” They explained that people were 

throwing trash into the ocean, and it was 

killing the animals and the fishes.

The Super-Fast Sea 

Cleaner 

Helping the Ocean

***

Emaan Ashar | PYP II d

At the end, the sea creatures said, “Thank 

you.” They were proud of the girls. They 

were heroes.

Now I will talk about the parts. Let me tell 

you what the cleaner does. It takes out all 

the dirty things. The smoke blocker 

machine also helps. I will tell you about it 

so you will know what it does because of 

its name. It blocks the smoke. The water 

machine makes the water very clean, and 

when I say very, it is a lot cleaner. It releases 

clean water, like how I was talking about 

clean water. 

Arwa Harris | PYP II d

*** Lily, Lucy, Lola, Luna, and Lara were going 

to swim in the ocean when Lily found a 

box. She brought it to the girls. They were 

surprised when they opened it. It said, “We 

need your help.”

The girls helped them by stopping people 

from throwing trash into the ocean. Again 

and again, they helped clean the ocean.



L A I P Y P
217

They raced the shark. At first, the shark was 

in the lead. Later, Sam swam faster, came 

into the lead, and won the race. The animal 

inside the cage was a clownfish.

Abdullah Fahim | PYP II d

The drone can fly for one hour in total, and 

it costs 30,000 dollars because it is made 

for industrial use, such as professional 

cleaners. It can also help clean smog in the 

air. The AI system can answer questions 

about the environment using advanced 

technology, making it both helpful and 

educational.

I am also trying to break a world record by 

making it one of the fastest drones ever. It 

can clean in a flash and is even faster than 

many race cars. The drone has payload 

detection, which means it can sense if 

something is too heavy for it to carry, 

keeping it safe from damage.

The Shark Race 
One morning, Sam and his friends were at 

the beach. They went scuba diving deep in 

the ocean, and they found a cage. There 

was an animal stuck inside it. To find the 

key and open the cage, Sam needed to 

race the shark.

Rocky found a sea urchin while searching 

around the rocks. Lilly found an octopus 

hiding near the coral. Farhan found a 

squid swimming nearby. Zirwa needed to 

find the key. She bravely faced the shark, 

got the key, and won.

In the end, they unlocked the cage and 

freed the clownfish. The friends were 

proud of their teamwork and bravery.

***

The AI Drone 
I will invent an AI drone that can pick up 

trash under the ocean because it has an 

integrated AI chip inside it. AI is very 

helpful these days, so I used it in my drone 

to make it smart and efficient.

It has high-quality brushless motors that 

need a lot of power, so it uses Li-Po batter-

ies. These batteries are very powerful and 

allow the drone to work quickly and effec-

tively. If the battery gets low, a solar panel 

automatically opens and helps recharge it.

With this invention, the oceans and the air 

will become cleaner, and the world will be 

a better place.

Zuraan Asad | PYP II d
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The Golden Water 

Bottle 
I will invent a golden water bottle that is a 

multi-purpose bottle. It can spray water 

out, and we can also drink from it. If we are 

in the desert, camels can also drink from it 

because the bottle can spray water out by 

itself.

I am nervous when I swim,

The Curious Bird

I am slow and shy,

It can help people, and it can also help 

animals. It is helpful for both people and 

animals, and this water bottle can even 

clean the desert in one second. It can also 

become a spraying machine. I love this 

golden water bottle.

When it is dark, it can light up the world 

like the sun. If someone wants soda, it can 

fill the bottle with soda in one second. It is 

so amazing, and the water bottle can also 

teleport to our homes in one second.

This is a magic water bottle. The magic 

water bottle also has a timer that tells us if 

the water is cold or hot. In one hour, the 

bottle will fill up with water, and it will tell 

us whether it is hot or cold.

The red area helps the water stay warm. 

The orange handle tells us if the water is 

hot or cold. The water can also change 

colors, and the drops can tell us if the 

water is cold. The bottle uses solar energy 

to do all of these things.

Anas Shaheen | PYP II d 

***

but I can try.

I am tiny, but brave and strong.

My friends think I fly wrong.

I was nervous to fly,

That made me sad.

so I was glad.

***

but my friends are happy to swim.

and I thought my friends had said good-

bye.

When I woke up, I was glad to see

I try to keep up with them.

I had a nightmare.

my friends were still there with me.

My friends left me alone in the air.

I am slow and shy,

but I can try.

Hussain Bin Ali | PYP II d 

So I went for a run.

Sunshine and Smiles
I wanted to have fun out in the sun.

I missed my dad,

***

He came back,

Azlaan Shabbir Bin Waqas | PYP Ia
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From Sad to Glad

 then I told my dad,

I was sad,

 and then I was glad.

I was bored,

 I wanted to have fun,

 out in the sun.

Then I went out for a run.

Abeer Fatima Rana PYP Ia

***

I was bored,

The bird will fly in the sky.

***

Ariana Faisal Butt | PYP IaAlaya Asad | PYP Ia

I miss my dad; I feel sad.

A Day at the Beach

I love to run out in the sun.

When my sister is happy, she plays with 

floppy.

Sunny Days and 
Happy Ways

Ara the Magical 
Gymnast

Alayna Ahmad PYP Ia

***

Once upon a time, the teacher said there 

was a singing competition. I was so ner-

vous, but my friends were very brave. The 

competition was about to start, and I went 

to the stage. Everyone clapped and 

clapped for me.

A Stage Full of 
Cheers

One sunny morning, I woke up and my 

whole family came together. They told me 

that we were going to the beach, and I felt 

very excited. Then we went to the beach. 

When we reached there, my family said we 

would play with the sand. We made sand-

castles and had lots of fun. After that, my 

mum said, “Let’s eat our food.” We sat 

together and ate our food. When we were 

done eating, we played again near the 

beach. Then we went to the car and went 

home happily.

I talk to my dad when I feel sad.

Anayah Kashif | PYP Ia

My character's name is Ara. She looks like a 

sweet girl. She is very flexible and does 

gymnastics. She lives in the USA. She is 

special because she can do many magic 

tricks.
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I wanted to have fun,

***

In the sun.

Fun with Dad

I asked my dad,

Can we go to get a bun?

Arhaa Sheikh | PYP Ia

My character’s name is Sarah. She is a 

Muslim girl. She can read the Quran. She 

lives in Pakistan. She is special because she 

wears a hijab. She is caring.

Maheen Hamza | PYP Ia

One day, I woke up in the morning, got 

ready, went downstairs, and had my 

breakfast. After I had my breakfast, I wore 

my shoes and saw that everyone else was 

ready too. Then, we went to Sargodha. In 

Sargodha, I spent time with my family and 

had lots of fun. After one day, it was time to 

go back home, and I was very sad, but I 

had to go back, so we returned home.

Arya Faysal | PYP Ia

***

A Day in the Life of 

Lily

***

A Journey I Didn’t 

Want to End

Wrapped in Faith 

and Grace

Once upon a time there was a girl named 

Lily. She had a family. She lived in a house, 

and she loved her house. She ate breakfast 

and then she went to school. She had fun 
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Alaya Asad | PYP Ia

A Sweet Surprise at 

School

***

Miraal Ali | PYP I a

One day, my family and I woke up early 

because my cousins were coming to visit. 

Since they were arriving in the morning, 

we all got up early. It was a school day, and 

I had a trip planned with my class. I ate my 

breakfast and then got into the car to go to 

school. When I reached school, I realized 

the bus had already left. I thought the door 

would be open, but it was closed. At that 

moment, I felt very sad.

Muhammad Abdullah Humayun | PYP I a

Julie’s Friend

at school. Then it was her music class. In 

her music class she sang a song. And then 

it was home time. Her mom picked her up 

and then she went home and she slept.

***

I woke up in the morning and got dressed. 

Then I went to the bus stop and waited for 

the bus. After that, I went to school. When I 

arrived, my friends surprised me because 

it was my birthday. They wished me, and 

then we cut the cake together.

Ariana Faisal Butt | PYP Ia

A Morning Full of 

Surprises

One morning, I woke up and was very 

excited because Azlaan was coming to my 

place. Then we got very hungry, so we 

went to McDonald’s and ordered a burger. 

After that, we came back home to play, but 

the lights went off.

A Fun Day with 

Azlaan

***

Saif Tiwana | PYP I a

***

One day, there was a girl named Julie. She 

lived with her parents. She was bored, so 

she asked her parents and went to the 

animal shelter to get a dog. After that, she 

went to play in the garden with her dog.
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***

Zaynah Kashif | PYP I a

O n e  d a y,  a  g i r l 

named Max lived 

with her parents in a 

beautiful house. She 

was feeling bored 

and wanted a dog. Her parents took her to 

the shelter to get a dog, and when she got 

the dog, she felt very excited.

Zaynah woke up in the morning. She went 

to her dad and asked, “Can I go to Dolmen 

Mall?” Her dad said yes, but her mom said 

no. Zaynah started crying, and then her 

mom said, “You can go now.” So, she went 

to Dolmen Mall. She was very excited and 

had a lot of fun. She saw many beautiful 

shops, bright lights, and a big play area 

inside the mall.

***

Zimal Bugti | PYP I a

In the evening, my mom and dad brought 

a baby sister for me. I hugged them, and I 

started playing with my sister. I named her 

Elsa. She looked like she was hungry, so I 

gave her milk to drink. After doing every-

The Exciting Mall 

Trip

***

My Little Bundle of Joy

Max and the Dog

One day, I woke up, and I saw my mom and 

dad very happy. They said, “Good morn-

ing!” to me, and I was so shocked. At that 

moment, they said, “What happened?” I 

said, “Nothing.” My mom and my dad 

kissed me. I was so happy. At that moment, 

I opened my iPad and played on it. I ate 

noodles and played on my iPad. At night, I 

slept with my mom and dad. At night, my 

mom said that she and dad planned to be 

kind to me. At last, I said, “Thank you,” and I 

slept.

In the morning, I planned to be kind to 

them. In the morning, I finally surprised 

them. In the afternoon, I ordered a cake 

and cut it with my mom and dad. They 

were so happy. We all were so excited.

Sophie’s Happy 

Surprise
One day, there was a girl named Sophie. 

She lived with her mom and dad in a 

beautiful house. She was feeling bored 

and thought about playing with a dog. Her 

parents got her a dog, and she was very 

happy.

 Syeda Arya Ali | PYP I a
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Miraal Ali | PYP I a

Twilight is a magical unicorn who can help 

ponies in need. She lives in a cozy house 

and is special because she has the ability 

to fly. She helps everyone.

Ayesha Abubakar | PYP I b

Magical Helper

I took her to bed and thought that tomor-

row I will show her how to walk. She told 

me that she doesn’t know how to walk. I 

asked my mom, “Does she go to school?” 

And my mom said, “She is only one year 

old. She doesn’t go to school.” Today was 

her birthday, so we needed to decorate 

the house. After decorating everything, 

we surprised her and wished her a happy 

birthday. She was so happy. We also gave 

her a birthday gift.

thing, she slept on my lap. She was looking 

so cute.

Anabiya Taskyna Fatima | PYP Ib

***

A Small Adventure 
One day, my friend came to my house for a 

sleepover. We felt bored. Mom and Dad 

gave us a dare to save one dog from two 

other dogs.

***

We got some McDonald’s and played 

video games. Then we used bats to scare 

the two dogs away and saved the dog. We 

were very tired, so we went to sleep.

He lived in a kennel in 

my house.

Yashfa Husnain | PYP I b

I go for a run.

When I want to have fun,

Then I feel bad,

***

***

***

Coocoo the Playful Pup

His colour is brown, and 

his face is cute.

He likes to play.

When I am mad,

I go sad,

But my dad makes me feel glad.

***

He can jump really high.

The name of my character is Coocoo.

Jibreel Hunain | PYP I b

Coocoo is a dog.

Feeling Bad

Fun in the Sun

Then I relax in the sun,

While eating a bun.

Naz Afreen Noon | PYP I b
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Magic in Her Hands
Sparkle is a magical 

character.

She makes beautiful 

things with her hand. 

She loves to sing. Her 

favourite colour is 

purple.

Maryam Nabeel | PYP I b

Sara is a girl.

Meet Sara

Sara likes to play in her garden.

***

She loves to draw.

She is seven years old.

Mehrunisa Saad | PYP I b

Mira the Singer

She plays with her pet rabbits in the morn-

ing.

***

My character's name is 

Mira.

My character is a person.

This is a baby dragon.

Ayzel Afzaal | PYP I b

Pink Dragon

Playful Cat

It has blue eyes.My character likes to 

sing.

My Perfect Birthday

Anabiya Tsakyna Fatima | PYP I b

He likes to fly.

He is fat.

 ***

My character's hair is 

pink.

Sasha Sikandar Minhas | PYP I b

***

He likes to eat candies.

It can play.

Its colour is pink.

One nice day, a lot of guests were coming 

to my place because it was my birthday. 

We were bouncing on the bouncing castle 

and playing games. When it was time for 

food, we were talking and eating. It was 

the best birthday a girl could have.

He wears a tiny hat.

It lives in a cat house.

It looks cute.

My character's name is cat.

Abeeha Muhammad Kashif | PYP I b

***
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Muhammad Salaar | PYP I b

I ride a bike in the sun,

***

Sasha Sikandar Minhas | PYP I b

***

My character is strong.

Smiles and Soft 

Paws

When I want to have fun,

I got her food,

Then I get done by playing in the sun.

It made her glad.

Ruhaan Rahman | PYP I b

I go for a run.

Ride and Play

I got a cat,

Snowy Night Fun

It  was sad.

One snowy night, I was asleep. I woke up 

and had a lot of fun. I watched TV with my 

family and ate popcorn, ice cream, cakes, 

and cupcakes with my friends. My friend 

Maryam came, and we watched K-pop 

Demon Hunters on the TV together. We 

were dancing and singing. We played 

Roblox with my birds, cats, and dog, and 

then she went home. I was tired, so I went 

to sleep.

***

Strong Hulk
My character's name is Hulk.

A Trip to Dubai

Ibrahim Habibullah | PYP I c

A Windy Day Full of 

Play

***

My character is a man.

He loves books.

Hashim Rehan | PYP I b

One day, there were three human beings: 

Ibrahim, Sansabeel, and their mama. They 

lived in a city named Karachi. They wanted 

to go to another city named Dubai, where 

their uncle lived. They took an airplane 

and arrived in Dubai. They went ice skating 

and to a toy shop. In the toy shop, Ibrahim 

got a remote control car. Then, they went 

back to their house.

My cook and I went to the park. I took a few 

swings, and the weather was so cloudy. I 

started to run in the park. My cook 

brought some snacks, and we had a picnic 

together. I ate cucumbers. Then, I played 

football with him. I saw the trees moving 

because of the wind. I enjoyed myself and 

felt happy.

***

Hasan Awais | PYP I c
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Flash the Super Runner!
My character’s name is Flash. He looks like 

a super hero. He can run fast. Flash lives in 

a comic book. His super powers make him 

special. He helps everyone.

Zain Bilal | PYP I c

***

Sasha Sikandar Malik | PYP I c

One dark and scary night, Garda was 

walking down the street. It was a really 

scary night, so Garda was singing, “My 

Little Soda Pop.” Everyone was sleeping. 

One man came out of his house and said, 

“Hey, Garda.”

Then, she started singing, “How it's done.” 

This time, a woman came out. She said, 

“Can you please stop singing? We really 

need to tell your parents.” Then, Garda 

sadly went back home.

Lily Finds a Furry Friend

Dua Ali PYP | I c

Garda vs. the Quiet 

Street

“Yes?” said Garda. “Can you please stop 

singing?” asked the man. “Why?” said 

Garda. “We are trying to sleep,” said the 

man. “Umm, okay then,” said Garda.

Rumi, Zoey and Mira lived in their Gold 

Mansion. They decided to fly to another 

city in their private jet. Later in the after-

noon, they took the flight, while they were 

sitting in their jet they saw some demons. 

They got scared. So they started fighting 

when the demons started coming for 

them. They used their power and they 

made the demons go away. Rumi, Zoey 

and Mira were happy with their win and 

they wanted to go to their home so they 

flew back to their mansion.

Eiliyah Ahmed PYP 1 c

Heroes in the Air

One day, Lily was sad. She wanted a dog. 

Her parents took her to the animal shelter. 

She played with so many dogs there. She 

loved one and took it home. She was very 

happy.

***
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On a weekend morning, Mama and I 

decided to visit Dolmen Mall. We both got 

ready and left. On the 

way, we both had ice 

creams. After reaching 

Dolmen Mall, we went 

to a few shops. Then, 

Mama took me to 

Sindbad, where I took 

some swings. I got 

tired, so we went to 

Rina's to have lunch. After finishing our 

lunch, we both left for home. I felt happy.

Mama and Me at the 

Mall

Zoey, Rumi, and Mira went swimming one 

afternoon. They were having fun. After 

they were done swimming, they changed 

clothes and got ready. They went to eat 

lunch because they were hungry. Later, 

they went to the park to take the swings. 

They got tired and decided to go back 

home and sleep in their beds. They were 

happy.

The Happiest Little 

House

Tom the Treehouse Kid

Ilyana Usman | PYP I c

One day,  Haniya 

came home.  She 

changed her clothes 

and went  to her 

mom’s kitchen. She 

made soup for her 

m o m .  T h e n ,  s h e 

cleaned the kitchen. 

She gave the soup to her mom. Haniya was 

very happy to help her mom.

***

Once upon a time, a 

little girl lived in a 

little house. She 

used to sing and do 

gymnastics.  She 

used to play and 

dance .  She was 

happy because her 

friends were com-

ing over. She had so much fun with them.

Daneen Ahmad | PYP I c

Meherbano Agha | PYP I c

***

Tired Smiles and Warm 

Beds

Reem Adam | PYP I c

***

My character is a boy. His name is Tom. 

Tom looks like a human being. He can play 

sports and paint. He also watches movies. 

Tom lives in a treehouse. He likes to go to 

school in the morning.

***

A Day of Kindness

***

Haniya Faizan | PYP I d
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Once upon a time, my Khala came from 

Germany. I was so happy that she came to 

Pakistan. I had so much fun with her. We 

went to many places and even took 

pictures.

A Delightful Visit

But now she is going back, and I am very 

sad that she is returning to Germany. I am 

going to miss her so much. I don’t want her 

to go, but she has to go to Germany. I wish 

I could go with her next time.

Alina Ahmed Nizami | PYP I d

My character’s name is Melody.

Alaya Hamzah | PYP I d

Once upon a time, there were two little 

girls. Their names were Lily and Zara. It was 

Lily’s birthday, and 

Zara got her a birth-

day gift. She gave her 

a Labubu. Lily opened 

the gift and loved it. 

Everyone loved the 

cake. Then, they had 

the best time. They were all happy. They 

also got to eat cupcakes. After that, Lily’s 

friends went home.

Malaika Haseeb | PYP I d

“I want to go to the park,” said the girl. Dad 

said no, but her mom and dad surprised 

her. Her mom and dad said, “We need to 

get ready.” Then they said, “We need to go 

shopping,” but they went to the park 

instead. She was happy, and she played. 

Her day was full of happy moments.

Miraal Ahmad | PYP I d

An Exciting Day

***

A Wonderful Surprise
Once upon a 

time, my Mama 

and Papa went 

to Dubai. When 

they went, I was 

crying and very 

sad. I missed 

them so much. 

W h e n  t h e y 

reached Dubai, I made a card for them and 

pasted it on their door. Then I went to 

sleep. When they came back and saw what 

I did, they woke me up. They said they 

were very happy to see the card I made for 

them.

***

***

My Melody

She is a blue rabbit.

***

A Sweet Celebration
Cuppy Power

She is kind.

Muhammad Zarar Hasan | PYP I d

My character’s 

name is Cuppy.

She likes to pick flowers.

Baneen Umer Awan | PYP I d

She wears pink 

and blue clothes.

She is kind to 

everyone.

She can control 

water.

***
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stripes on his back.

Leyla and Amayal walked to Zara’s house. 

They all played with Zara’s dolls. Then they 

played in the garden. After that, they came 

back inside and jumped on the bed. Then 

they had their dinner and went to sleep.

Leyla Omer Khan | PYP I d

***

He is bright yellow with brown

***

Eshal Sadiq | PYP I d

Play Day

Emotions Everywhere

***

Once upon a time, there 

was a girl named Lily. 

She was sad because 

s h e  d i d n ’ t  h a v e  a 

Labubu. When she went 

to Zoey’s house, she felt 

jealous because Zoey 

had a Labubu. One day 

later, on Christmas, Lily opened her gifts 

and got a Labubu. She was very excited.

When I feel happy,

When I am sad,

I am mad.

When I am shy,

I cry.

I play with flappy.

So many emotions I want to try.

Amayal Raffay | PYP I d

Gift of Joy

Double Sparkle The 

Magical Cat

Juana Bhimani | PYP I d

Meet Peter Pan
My character’s name is Peter Pan.

Leyla Omer Khan | PYP I d

He likes to fly.

Yahya Saad | PYP I d

***

***

Pikachu the Electric

My character’s name is Pikachu.

He has amazing lightning powers. He 

helps everyone.

My character is called Double Sparkle. She 

looks like a cat. She can freeze anything. 

Double Sparkle lives in the clouds. Her 

horn makes her special.

He is a book character.

***
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***

It made me so happy,

***

Once upon a time, there was a girl who 

lived in a toy store. One day, the little girl 

got a balloon and went to the playground. 

In the playground, she saw a boy who was 

sad. The little girl gave the balloon to the 

boy, and he became happy.

Amayal Raffay | PYP I d

Smiles All Day

Malaika Haseeb | PYP I d

Sharing Happiness

I came home to my dad,

My character’s name is Fluffy. He looks like 

a white dog. He lives in a cozy cage.  Fluffy 

loves to play and run around with his toys.

Playful Fluffy

He got me an Ipad.

It was the best day,

The Cat With The Hat

With a big brown hat.

There was a mouse,

It was scared of the cat,

I have a lovely cat,

In my house.

Muhammad Umar | PYP I d

I also played with flappy.

That is all I want to say.

The Scared Little Mouse

Who was sitting on the mat.

Sukaina Fatima Qizilbash | PYP I d

 Whiskers and Her Tricks

She always scratches my mat,

***

She sits on my hat.

Amani Uzair Khan | PYP I d

***

She loves to eat rats.

There is a cat,

She sits on a mat,

Rayyan Umair Ahmed | PYP I d

***

And loves to eat rats.
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PYP I - Pablo Picasso

(“Every child is an artist”)

Portraits do not have to look realistic or perfect to be meaningful. Inspired by Pablo 
Picasso, portraits can be abstract and expressive, showing feelings, ideas, and 
individuality in creative ways. Through unique features, emotions, and perspectives, and 
represented themselves confidently through creative choices of shapes, lines, and 
colours.

Muhammad Kabir Miraal Ali Sasha Sikandar Minhas

Abdul Wahid Zaynah Kashif
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Romero Britto is a renowned pop artist known for his bold black outlines, vibrant colours, 
and striking patterns. His artwork reflects joy, positivity, and a playful sense of creativity. 
Inspired by his famous piece Heart with Wings, PYP I students created their own unique 
versions of the artwork. They explored the use of strong lines, bright contrasting colours, 
and repetitive patterns to reflect Britto’s signature style. 

PYP I - Romero Britto

(Patterns, Positivity & Pop Art)

Alayna Ahmed Muhammad Umer

Sakeena Zahra Abeer Fatima
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Students of PYP II explored the beauty and power of lines by creating their own line 
Landscapes. Transforming simple marks into imaginative scenes of mountains and skies. 
Through this creative process, students discovered that line is one of the most 
fundamental elements of art. It builds shapes, creates movement, adds texture, and 
expresses emotion.

PYP II - Landscapes in Lines

"A single line can tell a story, create a world, 

and bring imagination to life."

Manha Mubashir Muhammad Mustafa Kahloon Muhammad Wafiq Abbas Malik

Hania Saleem Sheikh Eshaal Noor
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Students explored the poetry of colour, shape, and sound, discovering how art can 
become a reflection of emotion and imagination. Guided by music and the feelings it 
stirred within them, they painted expressive backgrounds filled with movement, rhythm, 
and mood. Upon these vibrant spaces, they carefully designed and layered tree 
silhouettes, using contrast, balance, and composition to tell quiet stories of personal 
expression. Each artwork became a visual melody, a meeting of sound, feeling, and 
creativity on paper.

PYP III — Expressive Silhouette Collages

Talia Hashmi Amirah Wahaj Ali Azlaan Waleed

Muhammad Ismail Muhammad Salik Parekh Alayna Shahzore
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Students explored how artists communicate identity and experiences through visual 
storytelling. They created migration-themed artworks inspired by Khadim Ali, learning 
how he developed a new style of Persian miniature painting based on his Hazara identity 
and used demons as symbols to represent how immigrants and refugees are often 
demonised for fleeing their countries in search of safety.

PYP IV — Khadim Ali

Inspired Migration Artwork 

Eshaal Fatima Hassan Ayesha Faraz Mehnum Hamza Shaikh

Hassan Ali Safa Saleem
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Grade IV students explored the vibrant style of Romero Britto and created their own 
artworks inspired by his bold and joyful approach. They learned how simple shapes, clear 
outlines, bright colors, and repeated patterns can come together to create powerful and 
eye-catching compositions. Students also discovered how Britto combines creativity with 
the commercial side of art, using his signature style in products, collaborations, and 
public artworks around the world. Through this exploration, students understood that art 
can be both expressive and widely shared with different audiences.

PYP IV

Romero Britto

Zara Omar Umar Avais Eshaal Fatima Hassan Aiza Ahmad Raj

Momina Ali Anhar Adnan
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Grade IV students learned about one-point perspective drawing and how artists show 
distance in their artwork. They explored the horizon line as the viewer’s eye level and 
understood how a single vanishing point helps create depth. Students discovered that 
objects appear larger when they are closer to us and become smaller as they move farther 
away. By applying these ideas in their drawings, they were able to create a sense of space 
and make their work look more realistic and three-dimensional.

PYP IV

One-Point Perspective Drawing 

Eshaal Fatima Hassan Balaaj Bilal Babar Muhammad Ashar Asif

Rania Fatima Abbas Menaal Yasir
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PYP V

Surreal Symbols of Time 

inspired by Salvador Dali

nspired by Salvador Dalí's The Persistence of Memory, students explored how artists use 
symbolism to communicate ideas that go beyond what we can see. They learned that 
objects in an artwork can carry deeper meanings and tell stories about memory, change, 
history, and personal experiences. Each student created melting forms, unexpected 
landscapes, and imaginative creatures expressing how time can feel different for 
everyone in moments of joy, sadness, or adversary. Just as Dalí used melting clocks and 
objects to challenge our understanding of time and respond to a changing world, 
student’s visual metaphors invite viewers to think about the passage of time in new ways.

Sarah Ahmed Alyza Zafar Maaz Shaheen

Eesa Hussain Zahra Attique Momin Rana Abdul Hadi Khan

Mian Muhammad Muhid Khurshid Aamal Faisal Fareshteh Khan
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Students explored the power of visual design as a language for change, discovering how 
images, color, and composition can give voice to important ideas. Inspired by their PYP 
Exhibition inquiries, they created SDG posters that wove together thoughtful facts and 
meaningful visuals, each one reflecting their chosen Sustainable Development Goal. 
Through art and design, they transformed awareness into expression, communicating 
messages of hope, responsibility, and a vision for a better world. 

PYP V - SDG Posters x PYP Exhibition 

Safwana Zain Khirad Zahra Ilana Shehryar

Zyena Aleem  Adan Fatima 

Hamza Ali Peerzada Aamal Faisal Rameen Omar
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