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India Meteorological Department; established in 1875, is the National
Meteorological Service of the country and the principal Government agency in all
matters relating to meteorology and allied subjects. The Department is building a
weather-ready and climate Smart nation, managing all aspects of weather and
climate monitoring, forecasting & warning and continuously rendering one of the
most fundamental and widely used services to the nation through many diversified

activities.

To commemorate 75 Years of India’s Independence and as a part of the ‘Azadi Ka
Amrit Mahotsav’, the India Meteorological Department conducted a month long
Online Open Poems Competition during 23" October — 23™ November, 2021
through MyGov Portal with an aim to raise awareness about various aspects of

Weather & Climate Sciences and to explore the creative instinct of the masses.

In total 1119 entries were received through the portal. After first level scrutiny 510
entries were found eligible. After careful evaluation, about 231 entries have been

shortlisted for inclusion in this e-booklet.



FOREWORD

It gives me immense pleasure to bring out the booklet on ‘Weather & Climate
Poems’ which provides a reflection of the Open Poem competition organized by
India Meteorological Department on the MyGov Portal to celebrate and

commemorate 75 years of Independence.

Azadi Ka Amrit Mahotsav provided a unique opportunity to connect with the citizens
of the country and promote the Weather & Climate Sciences among the people. The
Poem competition not only served as a platform for revealing the creative potential
of the masses, it also helped in nurturing the hidden talent of the children and youth
of the country. Entries were received from almost all the states of the country
without any regional barriers. I'm overwhelmed to mention that school children
participated very enthusiastically in this event as is evident from the fact that more
than half of the total entries received were from school children only. In total 1119
entries were received in this competition and about 231 selected poems have been

included in this booklet.

| am thankful to all the participants for making this event a grand success and wish
them all the best in the future. | am also thankful to all the members of the IMD
family for their efforts in organizing this event. IMD has come a long way in
enhancing the Weather & Climate services and such events will certainly help in

expanding the outreach of these services.

Dr. M. Mohapatra
Director General of Meteorology
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( INDIA METEOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT)

The chance to make Amends!

The leaves have changed again,

So has the air, and the rain.

It seems that global warming is upon us,

There is global upheaval and thus,

Now is the time to talk, act, debate and discuss.

Do you recall your childhood,

Wasn’t it so serene, fulfilling and good?

The chirping of the birds and the clean air of the skies,
Now we simply march towards our demise,

Oh! how our mother earth cries.

We have taken from the nature without any hesitation,
So much so that | fear we are beyond any salvation.
There is nothing much for our children to inherit,

Far Fewer flora and fauna to cherish,

Whatever is left may also perish.

However we can still pause and perhaps make a change,
Get everything in balance, establish a fair exchange.
There is still time to repent,

Unless we continue and eventually lament,

Let’s use this golden chance to make amends!
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Poem Competition

Wheather and Climate

Wheather change any time ,
Climate change long nme

Climate is what you expect,
Weather is what actually happens.
Happen each day in

atmosphere is wheather,

Climate describes what

the weather is like,

over a long period

Weather is different in

different parts of the world and
changes over minutes, hours,

days, and weeks.

Wheather tells you what to wear,
Each day

Climate tells you what type to wear ,

Every day

--------- SOMYA GUPTA
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October Rain

| was greeted by October rain yesterday

Trickling down from the rooftop like pearls found in
the ocean

They quickly vanish like mountain mist you think are
clouds

And realize it's okay to pause for a moment

To watch the rain slow down the racing cars on the
road and the throbbing heat in your head

It's half-past one, an unexpected mid-afternoon
shower

Washing down the memories of an acidic past

Even the clouds remain still as a meditating owl
October rain comes with its privileges

It soothes your frayed nerves burnt by the ones who
give less and take everything

Finally, the rain comes to an end

A rainbow appears, as rare as October rain

It looks like a gateway to heaven

And magical it is to watch the rainbow die a colorful
death

Much like the paintings of Kahlo,

it's colorfully dark

A vision of ecstasy and a rupture in pain

Carving a path for joy to recycle itself and survive the
thorns of darkness

October rain, do come again

It's mesmerizing to witness you pouring incessantly
Unparallel is your beauty that can be felt, seen, and
heard

Come again, October rain

Because the way you heal, nothing else can
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WEATHER AND CLIMATE

No one knows, how that world was created It was not long when humanity died

What came first, all remains a secret Each person falling like a block of dominoes
The creator made each creature Became very late for them to realize
Designed humans, animals, trees, and It was all repercussions of actions they
creepers chose.

With every tiny part when he made them, Then what? life ceased,

Hoped that they all would live togg Planet decayed,

content

Every inch of tl

When all of this together came
Seasons behaved like strange men
Sun shone bright on the salty snow

In summers, clouds had no rain to bestow

They exploited all resources

They never got enough

Planet blanketed by greenhouse gases
Living got tough
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Sad truth

Why are you cutting me down?

Why are you cutting down my friend?
Where are my friends? Where are my family?

Why is there smoke ? Why is there garbage?

You are said to have brain- you are said to have intelligence;
You are said to be the best creature born—
“ My mother nature"—where she is? She is changed now..

| lost her glory, | lost her feels, | lost her now...

It’s becoming hot, it’s becoming stuffy

“Global warming" - | heard the name it was....
The ice is melting away, the soil is blowing away
The climate is changing, the weather is changing,

The form is changing, the world is changing...

Why are you cutting me ? Why are you cutting us down?

The time is running to chase you-

If its end for me now... 6

Its end for you too!
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CLIMATE AND WEATHER
Saesha Sarkar (Class-111)

Climate and weather,
Complement each other.
They have many character,
One is incomplete without the other.
Often we experience snowfall,
Days are short and nights long.
Cold winds blow from land to sea
We can see bare tree.
When plants start blooming
Bees and birds flap their wings.
This is very refreshing,

We love such a natural thing.
Then weather shifted warmer,
Now nights are no more longer,
As sun grows hotter
We feel so dryer.

When rain falls heavily,
Wind blows strongly,
Dark black cloud
Lightning, thunder so loud.
Everything look so fresh,
We wait for the bless.
Don’t pollute climate

It will bring bad effect.
____________ CID-124928921
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CLIMATE VERSUS WEATHER
by Joan Bransfield Graham

Climate’s your personality,
weather is
your mood—
awarm and sunny outlook,
with occasional

attitude.

Low pressure grumbles in with rain,
an atmospheric

pout.

High pressure smiles and saves the day,
sweeps the stormy

out.

Where are you living on this globe—
your latitudinal
position?

Those are the days
Those are the days
When the sun is hot.
Escape from the rays

But enjoy a lot.

Those are the breeze
When the morning is foggy.
Which make us freeze

But the day Is happy.

Those are the moment

When the rain drops fall from the

sky.
Which make the earth wet

And you feel to fly.
CID-124961431
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Smiling hope within me
Frazen lakes and shiny slow flakes,
It smells like Christmas cakes,
In the comfort of my night fire,
My skin feels the love of the knitted sweater | admire

There she stands smiling, my warmth in the winter!

Colourful umbrellas decorating my city,

Dirty uniforms, Oh my pity!

Lightning in the skies waiting to capture my smile,
Paper boats flowing in nile,

There she stands smiling with freshly brewed ginger tea,my sunshine in the monsoon!

The colours of the flowers,
Buzzing of the nectar lovers,
Fragrance of the blooms,
Just took away my gloom,

There she stands smiling, colours of my spring !

The pearls of sweat running down my face
That light energy fastens my pace

Its okay to get a litthe tan,

And enjoy the cold wind of a fan,

There she stands smiling, my showers in the summer!

Bend with the wind but don't you kneel

Far the smiling hope i here to heall

Meandng: Comparisen of weather with happiness and adversithes of life. And suggesting that Hope
can bring the best in army weather.

Subenitted by

Amusha 5

achusbhat@gmallecom
CiD-124830401
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NOW OR NEVER

All these years we've lived, I'm sure you've definitely cribbed,

Oh ! the never-ending blazing heat, the scanty rains, the flooded streets, the brain freezing
winter breeze, or the hot winds that never seem to cease.

Who do we blame these on conveniently, of course the Almighty Deity!
But little do we humans know; these are the fruits of our own show,

The show of pure negligence, the misuse of divine providence.

You ask How??

Haven't you seen the smoking chimneys, or the incessant cutting of trees?
What about the resources being depleted, or the animals getting hunted?
The greenhouse gases that are emitted, or the waste that the factories have vomited?

By bursting crackers what do we gain? Oh, the habit of garbage burning is another pain.

Whether Acid rain, or melting ice or the smog filled mornings that burn your eyes,
These are certainly the signs of global warm, but it's also the pain the earth has undergone.

All we've been doing these years is ticking like a bomb, it's hard to say if we will see the
next dawn.

All | can say today, is that we really need to mend our way.
Before it's too late to regret, | hope we don't forget,

that this is our planet indeed, irrespective of your race or creed.
So, do take a step forward, to help make a change here onward.
Let every day be an effort, to do the good that we have deferred.

It's time we switch to a greener approach, before it's our turn to be poached.

Acid rain or melting ice, all shall vanish soon and nice.
That's when we all shall win, perhaps that how we can wash off the sin.

Whether you're brave or clever, listen !! It's now or never.

- BY NINON D'SILVA
CID-124964121
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My Prayer to Rain: -

With their bright colours soothing my mind,
There lay roses pink and red.

But unlike their silken colours,

Dark, rolling clouds in the sky spread.

Whole day they block the sunlight.
Either it's day or night.

Now the clouds have started to rock
Giving a terrible thunder shock.

It might be raining for a day or two
What a wet day for me and you.

I'm thinking of filling my mind with fun
I thought a lot, but found none.

O Rain! Do stop,

| pray you to cease.
Don’t you be so selfish,
To only care for trees.

You fall for hours with the speed of light,
Whenever you wish.

Then the poor clergy-man runs helter-skelter,
Just like a freshwater fish.

O Cloud! You shed lots of tears,

Why are you so gloomy?

You make the rivers so full of water,
That the water starts seeming foamy.

Raindrops, you drop on mountain peaks
And run off their face;

Down the valley lane you go

And then the ocean you trace.

One day passed, two days passed
The rain has stopped at last.

Now that you’ve stopped pitter-patter on my roof,
After analysing a lot, | concluded a proof-

You shed tears for farmers,
You shed tears for their crops;
You weep for thirsty people

Who live away from water drops.

O Rain! You're nature's finest gift.
O Rain! You are truly great.

-By Debarati Bag

CID-124910961

GO GREEN v/s GLOBAL WARMING

Care for the Nature, Care for Resources,
It's the need. Need of the Hour,
Concern for Life, Save Lives,

Fragile Ecosystem,

Wake up, Wake up, and Wake up Folks.

Nature is Bountiful, Green Paradise,

Trees are our Breath, Air is our Life,

God's Creation, Fondly Mother Nature,
Rescue, Rescue, Rescue Planet Earth Folks,

Precious Life, Gift of Nature,

Every Moment, Joyous Living,

Nature's Book, Learn to Live LIFE,

Concern for Fauna, Splendor flora,

Conserve, Conserve, and Conserve, Nature folks.

Walk, or Run, or Bike, Use Green Buses,
Think of Green Cars, Drive Green Trucks,
Save, GAS, Oops! | meant SAVE ENERGY.
Enjoy GREEN drive, enjoy GREEN DRIVE
‘YES',"YAP" Enjoy GREEN DRIVE folks.

Nature Nurtures, Friendly Teacher,
Cuddling Mother, Nature Coals,

Put off Butts, Smoking Cigarettes,

Stop Wildfire, Save Forests,

Be Eco-Friendly, Eco-friendly please!
Eco-Friendly, Eco-friendly, Eco-friendly Folks.

No More Delays, No More Wastage,
Do not Desert, No Ugly Pollution,

Do not Fight, Don’t Fight Nature’s Fury,
Nurture Trees, Breathe Easy, CLEAN AIR
Be Friendly, Be Friendly Be-friendly Folks.

No More Delays, No More Wastage,

Do not Desert, No Ugly Pollution,

Do not Fight, Don't Fight Nature's Fury,
Nurture Trees, Breathe Easy, CLEAN AIR
Be Friendly, Be Friendly Be-friendly Folks.

COM'ON FRIENDS, LET'S SWEAR,
LIFE FOR EVERYONE,

STOP GLOBAL WARMING,

HAVE THE GLOBAL VISION,
LET'S SAVE PLANET EARTH,
LET'S SAVE PLANET EARTH,
LET'S SAVE PLANET EARTH.

CID-124802341
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Weather And Climate Poem Competition

- (Organised By India Meteorological

Department )

Title of the poem :- “ Season for
Everyone”

What we say about India,
Nothing is more than imagination

A country with a lots of gift from the
nature ,

From the summer to the winter ,

From the spring to the autumn,

Each season with lots of memories and
with lots of shares ,

Season changes our thoughts of mind,
From the Holi to the Christmas ,
Our climate is different from all aspects,

Let's make this in a way , it should be.

Written By :- Sourav Bhowmick

Email Id =
souravbhowmick733@gmail.com

Mobile Number - 6203084898
CID-124814501

WEATHER

Sian Sarkar (Class-11I)

Weather o weather,

Don’t go anywhere.

Please play with us
Stay here thus.

Weather said, don’t worry my friend,
"1l come again in different name.
When the cold wind blows,
We enjoy the white snows,
Then weather comes,

Says we are chums.

When colourful flowers bloom,
We keep away our gloom.
Again weather arrives,

And spreads good vives.
When sun becomes brighter,
Everything grow warmer,
Then weather reminds
It remains in our minds.
When wind blows from west,
Rain falls heaviest,

Then weather says,

[ keep my promises.
Winter, spring, summer, monsoon,
All come after each other soon.
Hence weather stay with us,

We live together thus.

T CID-124928701
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WHaT HaVE YoU DONE!

Dear humans,
Do you read me?
| live in space
I'm all over
The place
Merely a being,
Sent by god.

| circle the world

Live among debris

You leave behind.

You have ruined

Your planet!

MNow you want

To go taMars,

So that you can
Pollute that planet in
A few thousand years,

| have shed
Enough tears
And my fears of

A millenium ago,

U]

Are much the same.
Not anly the
Land you destroy
But also your beautiful
Oceans,and
You have caused
Global destruction
Ice is melting into
Oceans, rising
Slowly drowning
Your planet.

You must immediately
Take action
Ban plastic bags
Deforestation must
Stop,this is paramount
Trees are life giving ,
Animals lose their
Habitat and move
Inte suburbs,confused
And looking for food
You over populate
Why three or four children,

(if)

Have one,

Be grateful,
Others have none.
Unemployment
Is on the rise,

The out of work have
No chance of
Winning first prize!
You have caused
Dissention among
Peoples of different
Colours, creeds and nations
Stop it now,

We are all brothers
And sisters
Help the poor
Who beg at your doorl
Disparity of wealth is crazy,
The wealthy become
Wealthier and the
Poor live under bridges
And scavenge for
Food in dustbins.

(iii)

What a crying shame,
Shame on us, shame
On the governments
Access to water
Is humanitarian
All should have it.
Are police becoming
Criminals, or are they
Mere racists
They think their uniform
And a badge gives
Them authority to use guns,
Beat somecne to death
Or kneel on their throats.
S0 | beseech you,do the
Right thing, be kind
Be mindful allow love
Forall,seep
Into your heart,
The beginning starts
With you,
But of course,

That you knew!

(iv)

CID-124851841
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ST HEIee

O my dear mother earth
Now | know your true worth
How you are selfless

How you are giving

How you are punishing

Yet you are forgiving

Humans treated you very rough

It was your time to be tough

You want us to learn some gratitude
And come out of our thankless attitude

How cool is breathing fresh air

We got to know with masks on
How beautiful the nature is

We got to know being home alone
We are learning how to survive
You are getting your time to revive

To correct past mistakes is our only will
Please give us back that happy feel

We now learnt our lessons

We will walk with humanity

Bring us out of this prison

We apologise for our cruelity

We pledge to keep you safe every other day
Please smile mother earth this mother's day

Roshni Billore Pune (+91 9923463936)

CID-124859491
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Summer
The earth is warm, the sun's ablaze,
It Is a time of carefree days:
And bees abuzz that chance to pass

May see me snoozing in the grass

Fall

Winter
The birds are gone, the world is white,
The winds are wild, they chill and bite,
The ground is thick with slush and sleet,
And | can barely feel my feet

The last is done, the next is here,

The same as it is every year;

Spring -- then sunshine = autumn -- snow
That is how each year must go.

&
¢
w
¥
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Natures Cradle Me Too - The Earth
Wherever you go whatever you do always bring your own sunshine

Every morning gaze at the sun and explore the world with a childlike mind

Respect the oceans and rivers, conserve the purified waters

Love every plant and tree as earth’s daughter

Nature always nourishes when we go green,

Remove plastic and keep our planet clean

Recycle the trash use alternative options

Creating from bamboo jute silk will save earth from auction

Save every animal nurture every insect and protect every worm

Sign a pledge with flying wings and let’s confirm

Reduce the use of energy in office and home, avoid leaving chargers on

Generating power from solar energy a new life on earth will be born

Global warming is bad for farming and benevolent earth is our perfect dream

Cleaning the rivers and the seas is a mission supreme

Think before you throw. and recycle before you synthesize and dispose

Waste might fertilize the granular soil with compost and inclined angle of repose

Nurture the garden, plant a medicinal herb as trees become vital

Increase ozone and save the land or lives would be fatal

Flourish the bees and marine life and protect the habitat

Preserve the yoga sutras and crown the earth with a white hat
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Land of god

This is the land of god,

This is the land of purity,

But collectively we all are guilty for the destruction
of this beautiful land.

Soory god we are failed to protect our mother earth,
Your most lovely creation,

the land of beauty, the land of life.

But its not to late

Again we collectively make this the land of every
living being,the land of every life.

Due to our selfishness we snatch its beauty , we
snatch its air, its water, its land

We twitch every thing which is the life of this earth.

Oh dear weather

Here, there and near
Giving life to atmosphere
Just like our mother

According to places you differ
During winter we shiver
Feeling hot ? It's summer

But no one seems to suffer

Always you are clever
A mystery forever

Now its time to return back what we take away A secret of nature
Its time to change the earth into gleefull earth, Far f
Because this land belongs to us. ar from our answer
CID-124783681 CID-124881901
Fight for nature Sl
BE WARE ABOUT FLOOD
BE WARE ABOUT GLOBAL WARMING
fo I fUtu re BE WARE ABOUT CLIMATE
BE WARE ABOUT WEATHER | 111
RAINPROPS HIT THE LEAVES AnD ) BAN SORC EOUT Hias
PISSOLVE IN THE SOlL gm;oﬁg?;;giﬁggmmG

PO YOU HAVE THE POWER TO CARKRY
THIS WATER TO THE EARTH

THE MOMENT WHEN PAY TURNED
INTO EVENING
THOUGHT ABOUT CLIMATE CHANGE
UNPER ARTIFICIAL LIGHT
THROUGH CLIMATE CHANGE, THE
EARTH TURNED AGAINST MAN
HUMAN PLEASE PROTECT OUR
NATURE PONT PISTROY IT
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BE WARE ABOUT DROUGHT | 1211

SAVE WATER ,SAVE TREES
SAVE OUR LIVES

O MAN IF CUT THE TREES

BE WARE ABOUT WEATHER

O MAN IF YOU WASTE WATER
BE WARE ABOUT CLIMATE | 131 |

SAVE WATER ,SAVE TREES
SAVE OUR LIVES CID-124804111
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Nature is what we all should guard,
without which life would be difficult & hard

Air, water & everything that we pollute,

what will we handover to our little wards
This planet looks beautiful with flowers that blossom,

butterflies that wander & makes it all awesome

we all love the colour of nature around,

Rainbow in clouds & Bird's chirping sound
Mountains as we them standing high,

the space that's beyond that blue grey sky
the sound of music with water that flow,

spectrum of sun that makes Earth glow

We all have only this planet In common,

we have to protect it & leave it to no-one
For if we do not wake-up & be responsible,
life on Earth will soon be impossible
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WEATHER

Oh! Its a windy day,
wind blows to no end,
Sometimes heavy,sometimes light,
Blowing things out of sight,

Oh! Its a cloudy day,
Clouds look so puffy,
Some are big,some are small,
They are light and fluffy,

Oh! Its a rainy day,
The rain is falling all around,
Pick up your umbrella go outside,
Splash the water and enjoy,

Oh! Its a snowy day,
White dots from the sky,falling to the ground,
Throw a snowball,build a snowman,
Warm yourself in winter clothes,

Oh! Its a foggy day,
Skies are painted gray,
There is a blanket of fog all around,
It's hard to see things around.

CID-124866851

POEM

Sunny,Rainy,windy or snowy

We be there cherishing for glory !
Rose, Butterfly, Cuckoo and lioness
Enjoys the weather with gladness .

The weather is always transient,

Summer,Winter, spring and fall
We contribute ourselves to all.
Morning,Noon, Evening and Night
We make our things to be right.
Sunny, Rainy, windy or snowy
We be there cherishing for glory !
CID-124804661

But we know the climate is constant.

I looked up into the sky with my fluttering eve,
It felt to me someone had clenched the sky's
Snatched it's blue and coated it hrownish-black.
I marveled at who made the beaming sun frown,
like a king devoid of his crown,
I asked my conscious could the earth cry., the sky lie.

Believe me, my friend the weather and climate have changed.

The iceberg below me spoke. don't look up my son
vou have lost your shield, ozone & no longer your friend,
due to vour deed, vou have met vour end.
Look down, look around oh fortunate you are to have a home

look at that polar bear's cub he has not even a

The Change is Real

a single inch of land 1o roam.
I acked my conscious could the ice melt and homes disappear

Believe me, my friend the weather and climate change are to be feared.

Water, water everywhere except at the place 1t has to be there.
I could see the carth in the chain, the climate, and the weather change
Ozone depletion, Co2 emission, deforestation, disrupted precipitation,
After all, who's to be blamed, believe me, my friend the change is here

If we don't act now our end is near.

CID-124814911
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WEATHER AND CLIMATE POEM COMPETITION
AZADI KA AMRIT MAHOTSAV

Weather and Climate- both share a unigue and even a strange relation.
The first keeps changing, while the other remains static for a longer duration.
At times they create challenging situations and confuse us,
causing hurricanes, droughts, forest fires, tsunamis and floods!

But we humans have never learnt to bow down or lose hope.
No matter how bad the situation may be, we always learn to cope!
With this spirit, the seed of India Meteorological Department was sown.
To research about the matters of meteorology and allied subjects well known!

The mission of the department is to create a weather-ready nation.
By providing a monitoring, forecasting, managing and warning station.
We are safe because of their persistent and determined efforts.
It is their mission to protect the environment and ensure that no one gets hurt.

We all must be responsible and act wisely to stop climate change.
Taking care of our beautiful Earth is well within our range.
Let us thank the wonderful efforts of our Meteorological Department.
And pledge to contribute for our Earth’s growth and development!

CID-124783801

FOR OUR MOTHER EARTH

Poem

We fly with our aims

We fly with our dreams

Never saw our earth’s pain

That increased always in it's vein.

We rooted our destructors
We uprooted our protectors

MNewver saw her cry
We never mind it. Why?

Ve gazed at our gain

Till her pain burst on us like rain,
wind, fire waves, flood....

We realized the pressure in her blood.

Bring back her beauty,

Bring back her greenery,

For our earth, For our earth,

For cur mother earth. clﬂ-"‘ 2u3nm1
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My planet on fire

Tears roll down my eves
My heart is out and scream in cries

Climate is posing a serious threat
Any time dry any time wet
More storm, flood and drought we face
Rising sea level at all the place

Melting glaciers up in poles
Shrinking mountains uncontrolled

Temperature is rising and rising so high
Polar bear extinct and creatures die

Human activity and deforestation
Created emergency for all the nations

With the dawn of industrial revolution
Global warming, environmental pollution

Climate is changing at a rate so higher
Indeed, my planet is on fire

Be natural and care for nature
A call for action for all the creatures

Practice 3 Rs to keep chimate change away
The future depends on what we do today

CID-124867671

SESSHIMS WITH MY SEASONS

if it gets ralny

| will po out for a rally

il it gots cloudy

| will make a hofter coffen

I it gets sunmny

| will take my showers hessenty
if it pets snowy

| will creabe my snowmam hobby
it it gets springy

| will decorste my home leaty
Changes being fulfiliness to e -the way
Climate does it In a year

-AHIVANT

A givl from The Nabue

A girl for The Noture !}

CiD-124837411

Climate’s your personality,
weather is

your mood—

a warm and sunny outlook,
with occasional

attitude.

Low pressure grumbles in with rain,
an atmospheric

pout.

High pressure smiles and saves the day,
sweeps the stormy

out.

Where are you living on this globe—
your latitudinal

position?

Location has a lot to do

with your climatic

disposition.
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still sings but

The weather of _
glee. S5

| wonder what the Sun says, in
day he sings happily with (
breeze, but at night he stea T |
song ,l feel. The season is i\
summer, oh | see. 7~
Weather and Climate keeps o
changing but difference is time
of changing. One takes months
and one takes years.
| wonder what the clouds say,
Theykeep on crying day by day.
feel the tears are full of
happiness. | feel the season is
monsoon, oh | see.
Weather and Climate keeps on
changing but difference is time
of changing. One takes months
and one takes years.
I wonder what the Sun says, he
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Four Seasons

B &
\ Dat 07 | L | '3Ir [ |
And | dance. and | must sin
auty of thne sprin
Summer
The earth is warm, the sun's ablaze,
It Is 3 time of carefree days:
And bees abuzz that chance to pass
May see me snoozing in the gras
Fall
Winter
The birds are gONE, the world is whi Ite,
The winds are wild, they chill and bite;
The ground Is thick with slush and sleet,
And | can barely feel my feet

The last is done, the next is here,

The same as it is every year;

Spring -- then sunshine = autumn -- snow

That is how each year must go. CID-124896851
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Me with weather and climate

Weather and climate are not the same,
However, everyone gets confused with their name,
| learnt about it in grade 7,

But am still confused about it in grade 11,

Weather means state of atmosphere at a place,

While climate means the conditions of an area over a long
pace,

These two affect our lives in many ways,

But no one thinks about it anyway,

People worldwide talk about climate change,
But | feel it a little strange,
We all are responsible for this,

But for blaming each other we can’t resist,

Generating power, manufacturing goods, deforestation are a
just a few that have resulted to this problem,

By doing this we have banned the earth to blossom,
Let’s take a pledge,

To keep the earth privileged,

With fresh air and pure water,

For the future generation that is going to be bought up

CID-124900571
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The Moods of Mother Nature

The whole World is affected today
Her mood keeps changing drastically nowadays
We may see and feel it
In the form of sudden cloud bursts
Or the non-stop downpour causing floods
The droughts, the tsunamis,
The cyclones or the wildfires
Not able to keep calm, She is furious
For how we used her for our own means
Not thinking of how She feels

Though much damage done
We may still try to mend
Trying to soothe Her
By being less consuming, controlling our greed
Meanwhile, we need to be more ready
Be able to forecast her mood rightly
Let's equip ourselves to explore the hints she gives
And be ready at the same time for her wraths
We can only prepare ourselves for what is to come

As prevention is only in Her hands.

CID-124912331
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AN ODE TO CLIMATE ACTION

The pemnicious effects of anthropogenic climate change are no longer covert,
Floods. Droughts. and Forest fires have now become rampant and overt.
Cloud to Ground lightning strikes have intensified,

Their skyrocketing frequency has left human beings petrified.

The infestations by voracious locusts and other pests,

Provide succour to the hypothesis that we have treated climate change with jest.
Global warming has ballooned wet bulb temperatures,

The excruciating combination of heat and humidity has transmuted human beings into slacken

creatures.

Stubble burning during winters has intensified smog.

Downdraft based air cleaning towers can prove to be a vital cog.

Augmenting urban forest cover through techniques like Miyawaki have been mooted.
They can ameliorate the carbon dioxide emission limits that we have overshooted.
Battery and Green Hydrogen should power the car and ferry.

This will help the world make merry.

Adoption of Renewable Power would clean the air,

Operating polluting coal based thermal power plants is not fair,

It is high time that the words of the environmentalists are heard,
Or our next generations might not hear the chirp of a single bird.
Each and Every citizen needs to indulge in climate action with heart and soul,

This would surely prove to be a vital stepping stone towards achieving our nation’s goal.
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CLIMATE CHANGE
One fine lazy morning,
| saw the red alert warning
Displayed on my tv screen,
And in my home, this created a scene!
The warning was all about a cyclone,
All got tensed, normal was | alone!
So, | got up and asked the reason of this tension,
That was when | got the total attention!
The repeated occurring cyclones are reason of this stress,
And when cyclones come, they end up in a mess.
Loss of property and loss of lives,
Happiness is vanished, and all-around sound of cries.
The reason of these cyclones is climate change,
And the changes in atmosphere occur without any range!
This climate change causes change in pattern of rainfall,
For the life on earth, this is an alarming call.
Few centuries back the climate change was normal,
But after 1800’s the pollution has made it abnormal.
Burning of fossil fuels like oils, coal and gas,
Make environment dirty and produce heat trapping gas!
This climate change also includes global warming,
Which refers to earth’s rising surface temperature, that’s a warning.
This global warming is caused by excess of pollution,
And it has caused a major weather revolution.
Glaciers are melting, sea levels are rising, making air unclean,
Creatures on earth losing life, letting death win
These are the effects of global warming, but it’s not their fault
It was all started by us, and they are finishing it in short!
So, if you want to be alive and not be dead,
Then learn from this lesson, explained to me by my dad,
Do maximum use of public vehicles, do walk or cycle for short distances,
And always follow ways which cause minimum pollution,
This should be always followed and not for few instances,
Here | end after giving you solution!!

By:Nihari Sanjay Pandya(7016900205)
CID-124924451
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MOTHER EARTH- WE CARE

Earth, our Mother, must feel very sad,
The way we humans treat her is really bad.
We cut down her trees, destroy her greenery,
Of the laws of Nature, we make a mockery.

We burn her fossil fuels, we pollute her air,
We dump wastes in her waters, we just don’t care,
We bring about heat waves and global warming,
The effects of which are quite alarming.

The glaciers are melting, and sea levels rising,
The marine life, we are carelessly sacrificing,
Cyclones and tropical storms were earlier rare,
Now, quite often, we have to suffer and bear.

Today we are facing harsh climate changes,
From droughts to floods and forest fires, it ranges,
it’s time for the World to stand up as one,

As Life, other than on Mother Earth, there is none.

Stop cutting trees, stop using plastics,
It’s time now to follow eco-friendly tactics,
Stop spreading toxic wastes, both in water and air,
Lest, life on Earth, becomes an entity rare.

-Shivapriya Ghosh

Class 2,

Shri Shikshayatan School,

CID-124925121
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Colourful rainbow, shinimhe sky.

Soft snow, flying gently down to the ground.
Cold wind, blowing down on me.

Happy children, playing in the sunshine.
Muddy puddles, shining in the sun. K. p
Grey fog, making me shiver. o4

Brrrr! It's cold.

CID-124952731
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WAKING UP TO A DAY

It aches in my heart,
To see the land,scarred by who once played on it.

Our earth is an ailing planet, healing from the deserted lands and heartbreaks,
My earth is suffocating,crying for help.

| wake up to look at a life,

Where,the skies are no more clear,

Each grain of sand,is hurling with fear,

| fear waking up to a day,where my Mother Earth is no more dear.

Air,water,soil nothing's safe from pollution,
Endangering the soul of life,how great is this population?

Fallen trees,forest fires,burnt up lives,smoke running wild and free,
The day every tree will die,will be the moment every man will die,not just me.

| walk through oceans,where tides rise with nothing but grief,
Where the water meets the sand only to weep,

Where the skies and stars are scared to show,

Where the trees and flowers choose to wither and not to grow.
This wasn't the world,when | was a kid,long,long ago.

|,want the winters,summers and monsoons to come on time,
wish to see from the old woman,a hopeful smile,
|, hope for a day,where monsoon bursts and children pile and play.

And with this | pray,
Save her to save us.Let's open our eyes,we owe her everything we own.

CID-124952751
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Poem
Weather and Climate

good weather helps crops to grow

makes farmer's face glow
bad weather makes every growth slow

resulting GDP of India a big blow

CID-124959101
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My poems are not guilty

On paper, the latitude of this poem sits in rough notebooks and geography chapters,
Slipping onto cold minds,

Struggling to make a move, on world map.

In practice, the world is now a shade card of red,

And in no time, it will be brown or maybe white,

Where we all will be on the verge to be numb like extinct species.

“What goes around comes around” whispers in morse code another poem on a significant day,
To slip into our minds,

But | fear what if they slip like glaciers?

Because, we chap the eco- friendly quotes the very next day while throwing plastic bottles on the railway
station and burning numerous firecrackers on Diwali nights,

But | fear what if we resemble embers of firecrackers, burning from within, returning to ashes?

The axis of the words is forgotten in no time,
So, | write active poems to alarm you,

And this time, my poetic devices are not guilty to be renewable, time and again, to sink into your mind.

This time, my poems have become a sanctuary so as to preserve the terminology of the rare, living ones,
Still, the numbers are less, of living poems (leading to action) and species,

How | wish my poems don’t become a non- living museum to hold onto beautiful earth like history, a history
overshadowed by a new model of our home on science exhibition day.

How | wish!

CID-124960901
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THE EARTH- OUR ONLY HOME

Thank you mother earth for this beautiful world,
Smiling daffodils blue ocean;
Monsoon rainfall bright sunlight,

Splendid greeneries keep us alive.

You have given ample for our need,
We are ungrateful — we have endless greed.
Cutting down trees and polluting nature,

We are welcoming a dark future.

This 1s the high time to take an oath together-
No resource wastage, littering nowhere.
Let’s plant million trees, make it green-

Don’t forget we are warned by global warming.

Glacier provides water pure and fresh,
Don’t melt them by burning massive fuel.
We can stop climate change to protect our earth,

This 1s our only home- God created with love.

CiD-124962021
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PLASTIC

(Am I responsible for the weather and climate change?)

I was born beautiful!
I decorated all your homes!
I cut down on huge expenses!
I try my best to save the resources!
I am the protector of food by taking the role of barn!
I will always be a womb for your belongings!
Why, I even use artificial skin to protect the corpse!

Even so! Why are you throwing me out and making

me a monster?
I do not want to live like a turtle!

I wish to live like a moth! Like an insect! Like a bird!

Enough to live like you!

I pray to the Creator! If you consider me the modern

Narakasura! My death! To be held in the hands of those who created me!
.s;r- ) '_‘?‘, LT,
Because, I too love Nature! ‘ YT m H 114
\ -

-P.SUNDARA MURTHY

PGT COMMERCE,

KENDRIYA VIDYALAYA GANDHIGRAM (DINDIGUL)

GRI POST, CHINALAPPATTI, DINDIGUL, TAMIL NADU, INDIA
PINCODE: 624 302

sundaramurthypsmagmail.com

98439 01333; 80119 65321
CID-124962411
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Garmi

Garmi ka mausam hai ayaa.

Isne hme bhut sataya.

Aasman ne hai aag barsaya.

Suraj ne maya barsaya.

Aesi cooler pakhe roj chalaye.

Fir bhi na thand mil paye.

Lekin ek fayda bhi ho paye.

Aam tar buja roj khilaye.

Aao hum per legaye.

Aam tar buja roj khaye.

Chalo per badhaye.

Mausam ko bachaye

CID-124962891 Lakshmi Mishra
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In the middle of summer, i hear a slight
mummer

Then comes a few droplets bringing a
thunder

The sky goes dark with the coconut trees
sway with the breeze.

Dogs run for shelter while people with
umbrellas pass by

My heartbeat picks up when the showers
increase,

A long and strong thunder rumbles from the
dragon living high up in the clouds.

The gutters will be clogged by morning,
ponds and rivers filled, the clothes left to
dry soaked again.

And despite the loud drumming in my chest,
sounding just like the thunder, i take a step
forward.

And smile when the rain comforts my face.

CID-124963431
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October month weather and climate

O suns and skies and clouds of June,
And flowers of June together,

Ye cannot rival for one hour
October's bright blue weather;

When loud the bumblebee makes haste,
Belated, thriftless vagrant,

And goldenrod is dying fast,

And lanes with grapes are fragrant;
When gentians roll their fingers tight

To save them for the morning,

And chestnuts fall from satin burrs
Without a sound of warning;

When on the ground red apples lie

In piles like jewels shining,

And redder still on old stone walls
Are leaves of woodbine twining;
When all the lovely wayside things
Their white-winged seeds are sowing,
And in the fields still green and fair,
Late aftermaths are growing;

When springs run low, and on the brooks,
In idle golden freighting,

Bright leaves sink noiseless in the hush
Of woods, for winter waiting;

When comrades seek sweet country haunts,
By twos and twos together,

And count like misers, hour by hour,
October's bright blue weather,

O sun and skies and flowers of June,
Count all your boasts together,
Love loveth best of all the year
October's bright blue weather.

CID-124783231

October month weather and climate

O suns and skies and clouds of June,
And flowers of June together,

Ye cannot rival for one hour
October's bright blue weather;

When loud the bumblebee makes haste,
Belated, thriftless vagrant,

And goldenrod is dying fast,

And lanes with grapes are fragrant;
When gentians roll their fingers tight

To save them for the morming,

And chestnuts fall from satin burrs
Without a sound of warning;

When on the ground red apples lie

In piles like jewels shining,

And redder still on old stone walls
Are leaves of woodhbine twining;
When all the lovely wayside things
Their white-winged seeds are sowing,
And in the fields still green and fair,
Late aftermaths are growing;

When springs run low, and on the brooks,
In idle golden freighting,

Bright leaves sink noiseless in the hush
Of woods, for winter waiting;

When comrades seek sweet country haunts,
By twos and twos together,

And count like misers, hour by hour,
October's bright blue weather.

O sun and skies and flowers of June,
Count all your boasts together,
Love loveth best of all the year
October's bright blue weather.
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Hark! Hail!l The tiles ain’t slipping!

Hark! Haill The Joy is coming!

Hark! Haill The Bore is kneeling!

As | do frolic on the grass

Here and there, the bore is scarcel

Ball is kicked over the tile

Punishment ain’t deliver-i-ed!

The bright white swans are statues
Antelopes do overlook all!

There are no more slippery fears

Heat has come, Englishmen, Take off thy
coats!

The time is hot, the heat at its top

Find your own little frolic.

It doesn’t rain, it isn’t springlt isn’t autumn,
summer’s here

Englishmen, take off thy coats! Hark! Hail!

CID-124792841
., Weather is a funny thing.
JIt's often rainy in the Spring.
Summer, hot and very sunny.
Flowers bloom and bees make
honey.

In Autumn the leaves are falling
| down.

A Kids jump in piles on the ground.
‘A Winter has a lot of snow.
S8, hop on a sleigh, come-on, let's

go! CID-124794311
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Dim and dumb future

What is the use of study,

If we can't save our country

Posterity would create hue and cry,

There is no water even to die

This is the situation going to happen,

After a short time duration

Carbon would cover the worldwide,
No peeple tree would be found alive
Giving oxygen twenty four hours,

They were cut to built bars

You did all your best,
To spoil the earth and the rest
See now how environment takes revenge,

You would not even be able to regret

Wait doomsday is near,

or open your eyes with vision clear you'll get

to know why
people create awareness,

to protect trees from rapid carelessness

CID-124813111
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DON'T LET IT BE WORST......

Green grass and fall free
Fresh air and animalls bving free
Binds chirping af the dawm
Sounded soothing and gave the feoling of Shaum
G night €he sky full of stans
Tow books ke just a dveam off ours

Ouwr morning sfarts with honking of ko
Polliked air scems €o warn
The pain in animals’ eyes
When are we going €o reallise
The past generation has spoiled oun lives
Qnd gave diseases like two sided knives

Tiow ti the Come for i 6o combins
Oind in the green cover lek mothen earth shine

Lt's planc th sced of gaicky

Lot olf animals bive with folicity

Lef's afone before i€'s foo late

Leb's afone Before i#'s oo lafe

~ Drishti Moknani
CID-124829781
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CID-124800721

Season of mists and mellow fruitfulness,

Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun;
Conspiring with him how to load and bless
With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run;
To bend with apples the moss'd cottage-trees,
And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core;
To swell the gourd, and plump the hazel shells
With a sweet kernel; to set budding more,
And still more, later flowers for the bees,
Until they think warm days will never cease,

For summer has o'er-brimm’d their clammy cells.
CiD-124800821
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You don't Wealls A8l cﬁmﬁ

always - The Sun i ki
need a plan. ond I am sm@
- Sometimes
you just
—, N€€d toO
breathe, trust, (S
let go, and see |BAhEey i
what happens.

MANDY HALL

CiD-124802121

A DARE S1GHTE [

After the yellow day, i
there will bes@black night. =
people dsed to say.
each mirror has a dark sight.
'n each path of life,
someone WiH &ry to ruin it
or therewill be a strife,
but one day. ¥ou will win it.

Each road has two ways,
IE and it will have a well.
It depends on you
‘what to choose Paradise or

hell?

..SEJAL LENDE

CID-124809771
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Whatever +he weather
we have it each day
iR s*.hojr. or its cold,
OF 1S sunny or gray.
It's blowy, or sno?wa?
or rainy or clear

The\;i s SOME kind of

NO~SWEATER SUN

by Beverly McLoughland

Your arms feel new as growing grass
The first No-Sweater sun,

Your legs feel light as rising air

You have to run—

And turn a thousand cartwheels round
And sing—

So dizzy with the giddy sun

Of spring.

mea’ther Ways e foem
y&) N\dI wl Lhc

\\ O\* \J\&\f}L
WY each efnes

_ rkﬁfm,

THE SUN

by Sandra Liatsos

Someone tossed a pancake, @

A buttery, buttery pancake.

Someone tossed a pancake /
And flipped it up so high,

That now [ see the pancake,

The buttery, buttery pancake,

Now I see that pancake \-'.

Stuck against the sky. -
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T +4oo have Somejchfng 10 M

Who is SHE 9 Beouiful beyond Wardls;
Climake béir)g hey Persom l'k\tj And

Weather being her Mood:
Sometimes OH: o her Bmotims
Vsu could hear severe Hrundevstorms

And could see gome Cumudonimbus
Cloudcz wandem'ng ft%qoughgu}: hea mind,
whih would cause o sudden sP(a»h J&’Ramm

Whe chanE:j t)le'r? Eﬁs Yaw:.(hu

Vsw explol e, Kt hewr children
’[m{;{;ﬁue_ yoised ,lce sheels WM
Soverall abnomal ewertts ave ocauing
T Ahe time 1o Rethink;

SToP EXPLOITING START PROTECTING
THs He Hme 4o breaR Ahe silence. )
L5 hold owr hands ‘l:oﬂdcﬂw

Rermember hew LasE Wads T aould be «

Lowr” for rog Lovrs nd ‘Nightmare' o my Explotors
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As the beautiful earth heals,
Evil man exploits the earth ...

Forgive me, son of the earth, to man .....
Again, the man behaved without a
story,

Earth warns of minor floods .....

If you have not done anything yet
Flood is certain ...

Love the earth
A good nature for the next generation

[ — CID-124849741

The Greens lost the ground
Leaving that melting glaze
In the gloom,

As the blue planet
Choking to demise.

As the lone nature
Fighting for us.

Yet, we drive
Not to rewrite the future.
But to drive the darkness
Into reality.

#ClimateChangelsReal.
#ClimateJustice.
#ClimateWarrior.

— Bharathh Kuumar Pothuraju
CID-124843431 |

TIM SEIBLES

First Verse

I admit the world remains almost beautiful,
The dung beetles snap on their iridescent jackets
despite the canine holiness of the Vatican
and, despite the great predatory surge of industry,
two human hands still mate like butterflies
when buttoning a shirt.
Some mornings
I take myself away from the television
and go outside where the only news comes
as fresh air folding over the houses,
And [ feel glad for an hour in which race
and power and all the momentum of history
add up to nothing.

As if from all the mad grinding

in my brain, a single blue lily had grown —
my skull open like a lake. I can hear
aninsect sawing itself into what must be
a kind of speech.

I know there is little
mercy to be found among us, that we have
already agreed to go down fighting, but
I should be more amazed: look
at the blood  and guess who's holding
the knives. Shouldn't we be more
amazed? Doesn't the view
just blister your eyes?

To have come this long way, to stand

on two legs, tobe not tarantulas

or chimpanzees  but soldiers of our own
dim-witted enslavement. To utterly miss the door

to the enchanted palace. To see myself
coined into a stutter. To allow the money
tobrandus and the believers
to blindfold our lives.

In the name
of what? If that old book was true
the first verse would say  Embrace

the world.  Be friendly. The forests
are glad you breathe.

I see now
the Earth itself does  have a face.
Ifit could say I it would
plead with the universe, the way
dinosaurs once growled
at the stars,

It's like
the road behind us is stolen
completely so the future can
neverarrive.  So, look at this: look
what we've done. With all
we knew,
With all we knew
that we knew.

CID-124853631
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Call of the Planet!

The sun is brighter by the day,
the moon seems anchored far away.

Humanity has become an ocean reviled,
Mother Earth is being incessantly defiled.

Animals and birds sing in one voice —
"Humans, you no longer have a choice!"

Reticent about the tasks, but resilient to the cause,
Let's for our planet's sake, take a momentary pause.

The cornucopia of earthly delights seems dwindling away,
Consecrated steps are the only way.

Enabling electric vehicles and lab-grown meat to gain market headway,
And saying ‘No’ to plastic bags will go a long way.

Businesses going green or by us consuming greens,
High time to delay climate change by all means.

Still, there is time to make amends and turn back,
Before it's too late and we find ourselves heading towards a Cul de Sac!

CID-124855561
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| am the Earth
It was a month ago
My thirteen years old skeleton
Had embraced mother Earth.
| had smelt the powerful soil,
Underneath the bed of a grave.
| was wrapped in thin clothes
My mother earth had given breath,
It was a great bliss, with little leaves.

| am a son of mother Earth.

As long it brought me with lifeless soil.

| believe the invincible power it has,

That billions of Earthians had to share among all.
But all that greed rules preach less mind,

Every ear listens but denies the good.

| am lying all day long into the soil,

My son, she says.

Long stayed with rich life

All plants and harmless creatures ruled at that time.
Time has power, changed tremendously.

Exploited me mercilessly.

Turned out to be the end of my life too.

Soft crimping of tender stems out my grave,

| said, my mother, let this globe breathe their life,
Until they know the shortness of life,

Will turn back to you.

This soil is for every being on earth.

My mother said | embrace

Every being is like my sons and daughters.

You cared for me for a long time.

| will take care of you like my mother.

A little plant has planted a change,
It says / am the Earth.
If you care about me, | will care for you.
My bones and soil had made the plant's life rich.
My mother has taught me
Do good but expect nothing in return.
My Earthians keep my mother well.
~ Prem Kumar.

CID-124894181
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HAT

ENVIRONMENT VS ECONOMY

Honestly.
Modern technology
owes ecology an apology.

When will we realize
Animals are declining
Because of coal mining.

[sn’t it ironic that we think
Stabbing a man is a crime
But stabbing a tree is fine.

If politics, people, and power
Continue this attitude
One day, our Earth might conclude.

So, stop and listen to me,
[ need your helping hand,
To save water, trees, and land.

If they say,
The environment is inferior to economy

Ask them to hold their breath while counting money!

CID-124894431
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Worldly &ilgnt Winter
Il are together; the world is worldly gilent.
Glimmers gaze in zeal,
folks eye sun to heal.
Fog has its pride,
it'll hardly let you ride.
Mornin' hosts some blazes,
with the tea comes noises.
Cap of cheeps cloaks corner,
here, tweeter gets warmer.
Trees howl in pleasure
browny bees go shower.
Tl are together; the world is worldly silent.
The scene embraces its soft sky
as the fog fades with the fly.

With high light comes noon

and the feeling of chill darkens as we know the warmth is to end soon.

We dive deeper and deeper as the sun gets higher and higher.
There comes evening,
and the fog gets its shining.
{1l are together; the world is worldly silent.
Time to wrap in quilt again,
some are on the street in pain.
The silver disc gets his nerve ready,
as he knows he's there for everybody.
The night grows in its attitude,
being ignorant of the disc glaring all above the altitude.
Cold and night have got in pair,
but the Earth is still rotating there.
With every rotation comes morning,
lest we forget, the Earth is silently working.

7l are together; the world is worldly silent.
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The Triumph QOver Fails

Our Attempts Are Failing, Our Mother Is Ailing,

The Time Has Come To Make It Now, To Cure It Now, Oh..Oh..
Do It Now..
Oh..Oh..Oh..

Our Attempts Are Failing, The Earth Is Ailing,

The Change Will Come Up, The World Will Wake Up , But We Must Start It Now...

Some Day, We All Will Wake Up... We All Will Wise Up And Make The Change .
Wow! Wow!Wow!

We Need To Build A Better Future And Start From Now...

Then That's The Time Our Attempts Would Not Fail....

And The Earth Would Be Greener, Safer And Much Cleaner:

The Change Will Come Up, The World Will Wake Up, We Must It Right Now!
CID-124877911
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Poem for Weather & Climate Competition

(In Hindi)

33! g & spRagal
THI TS gH B BRI
TGUOT AT TR I H
VAT BIE FTH A

qgiaRor g gH g
THPT T AR
T ATD B GeR T 8
B AT & it a2 |

T Rk 5 € s =
-5 B RS S PLATR
gy aivare! foefa qurat
IAP TG B EATR |

3% Uguur AT A=
WS EHRY dRge W)

s g sfQa feg o
I9P U0 B g |

wEl-gét & W A9t

GELIESLat i K|
TR 3T YT gt
ATt ok bt g3 21

oI iR & s ayat ...
aread:-
X : o) ATl §gaoT,  Jaidil: gerd et
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Poem
MOTHER EARTH
¢Rdt af

o forar g &t @i | 39 a7 7 ot A a7 7 g3t 77 Rar
&gl Uk 39 @GR # U% gH+ g1 71 shgenr &7 ga ardil

ge Seihe AT 7 g flaer ag dar faar
3rq1 BTdl v g YEa’t &t g2 fhar
0% ¥ & AT S15d Siet, aTorary g avr Sirae
e &t ga- GrhR 34T |

¥t mig & Qw2 g wra & qft ol sk wig
aRTaR qalehl g T a7 fandft 4 A faar |
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q1aT ST # 9g 77 R2mgiT g mar
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U J1 &7 3T g1 8 71 -1 99 $S qgar g |

ggel ot g 39 e @t darar g
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7 STt g & @ @®T 8 §99, 7147 & 519 &aT8d &7 507 T 8,
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WEATHER &
CLIMATE

Written BY
3 KIRTI BHARDWAJ

The Earth is rotating or say revolving,
The clouds are warming, The sun is

sending us, its rays,

Be optimistic as life do pays.

Earth is heating, 20205

Why deforestation is continuing. WARMEST DECADE

Our planet is hurting every single day,
We must take a step any way,
Or either choose to pay.

From the minute you wake from your nightly nap,
Make changes like turning of the tap.

The sun is getting hotter the rain won't fall,

I am afraid that we won't survive atall. _
Recycle the plastic, please It's free, L
We don't want to end up in hot sea. /
Countries boiling, Animals ending,
Trees crying, Forests finishing,
Earth's sad bubbles pleasing.

ITS TIMETO
TAKEACTION

KIRTIBHARDWAJ

TTHCLASS

GURUGRAM,
HARAYANA

- e e wm e o s o

BLUE BELLS MODEL
SCHOOL i

e T |

F = = = = == == == == g
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The Dux of Downpours

Drip, drip, drip the water leisurely trickled

Petrichor exuded, as the drops stealthily prickled

Down the bract, on the damp grass

And it commenced again, alas

After yesteryears, mizzles fought their way in my grassy balcony

| couldn’t express my ineffable content, when the drop themselves were
flooding with glee

| gazed from my window as the tiny marvels splattered against

With a flagon of steaming coffee and a novel, | rested, as it relentlessly rained

| sighed; my silvery eyes searched for the slightest sign of life

But all | detected was how, like me, the Calathea was barely alive

Pondering open my aloof of a fate, the rain now slowly decelerated

As if grieving and pitying with me, as my own story | narrated

Succinct it was, just like the rain

Temporary it was with zilch to feign

And my mind gingerly dripped with nonchalance and | tranquilly slumbered

To wake up to a clouded and serene, little of a world

CID-124916271
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WEATHER AND
CLIMATE

1.Use less energy. Most greenhouse gases are
£, emitted by power plants, industry and

o traffic.
'_ 2.Produce clean energy.
i ‘ 3.Support good ideas.
Y-
;f,;E ‘ 4.Pull your money out of climate-damaging
; - businesses.
), -

« Save earth, it's worth more alive.
« Our planet, our home.
« We all need to live here. Save earth.

« Our planet is precious and only we
can save it.

C1D-124944251
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Time to change yourself!

Every time | look through the window,
Cotton balls will appear like pillow.

| never observed sky without them;
They have the role of helm.

Nature give us great concern,

Love and mercy are all we can return.
She has a rhythm in every activity,
That's beyond our creativity.

Rain was pouring that day,

Sky was glistening the other day,
Trees became naked once,
They comeback within months.

Next, there will be ice everywhere.
Living beings are all aware,

The links which nature connect;

Life to herself which won't be wrecked.

Seasons will come and go,

Will appear pretentious though.
It's Earth's proper plan,

Which cannot be changed by man.

When nature believed in man,

He started interfering in her plan.
Human started exerting,

Nature's plan just started inverting.

Plants searched for interstice,
Hills were begging for justice.
Rivers started drying,

Global temperature began rising.

Nobody cared about the complain,

Human beings showed big disdain.
Nature showed her frame of mind,

No one had a little bit of kind.

Today things went out of our hands,

It went beyond human demands.
Now, rivers plays flood and drought
Ice plates started to melt.

We are now choking,

She is just joking.

We don't know were to start,
She know how to play her part.

She is planning tight,

We are out of sight.

We made her hostage,

Now, we need some bandage.

We earn nothing if we repent,

Should do something that content.
We have reasons for lamenting,

It's time to save her from smothering..

CID-124945371

A Gloomy World

Summer was hot with bright sunshine,

Daisies all around and butterflies flying by.
Drip-drop! drip-drop! rain fell on green grass,
Making muddy puddles, where kids loved to splash.

Spring was pleasant with blooming flowers,
Buzzing of bees and singing birds.

The sky was dark and ground was white,
Winter brought a coldest night.

There was a morning, when sunshine bright

Now days look, smoggy to my sight.

| was happy, | was proud,
Where man could live, on a peaceful ground.
| looked blue, and green from the moon,

Mother Earth, sobbed! in her saddest tone.

Ages gone by, as | grew old,

Change in climate and so much more,

Sultry, scorching summer, with massive thunder-storm,
Flooded lands and filthy rivers- ponds.
Ice is melting, sea rising high,

Shrinking forest, causing land to dry.

Shivering-chilling winter, along faded spring,
My heart can never keep on thriving.
| nourished and cherished all mankind,

Look! what they gave me, despair and fright.

| was happy, | was proud,
Where man could live on a peaceful ground.
| looked blue and green from the moon,

Mother Earth, sobbed! in her saddest tone.

CID-124934941
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WEATHER & CLIMATE

Seft Composgd Poem by
USHI MAHAWAR

irrounds us all around,
{ There ISl healing touch with it which keeps us bound.
¥t of the earth
ts every birth.

It cares for tis as it's ciild,

hows its love with heart,
IFis our life’s part,
__g' here Is nothing without it
:‘:|n its lap we play and sit.

It is our duty to protect it

We should not disrespect it

Due to us it is getting infected,
We are unable to be as expected.

{
i But now gven it is not too late,
But still THere is no time to watt.
We have to start today or better now,

CID-124890131 If wanna see living cattle and cow.




I just’
The]weatherman predicts it
But-tsneverwhattl-ueyplamed

eet got soaking wet
And t.hmk 'vecaughtasrn’fﬂe
I don't believe the we:

Noulthnl:tlntit’

|| Once I dipt into the future far as

human eye could see,

And [ saw the Chief Forecaster, dead as
any one can be--

Dead and damned and shut in Hades
as a liar from his birth,

With a record of unreason seldome
paralleled on earth.

While I looked he reared him solemnly,
that incandescent youth,

From the coals that he'd preferred to
the advantages of truth.

He cast his eyes about him and above
him; then he wrote

On a slab of thin ashestos what I
venture here to quote--

For I read it in the rose-light of the
everlasting glow:

'Cloudy; variable winds, with local

showers; cooler; snow.'
CID-124912261

In the era of syncing.

We couldn't see our harbour sinking!
The sky has a dark hue,

It has a blacker version of blue.

My window sill has shreds of glass,
With such intensity the wind blew.
Ofcourse, this is a land of barons.
But this too can't be denied:;

The greens are turning barren.

Amity with exhalation happens without
ado.

But what was to be inhaled,

Is slowly biding us adieu.

It's nature's rage,

We are about to pique.

To obviate or mitigate,

Make the choice, before it reaches its

|
peak! CID-124899541
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Weather & Climate Poem Competition
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Applicant Details:-* Name:-Rakhi.
poet name:-rakhi
*Gender:-Female

*Father name:-Subhash chand .
*Mother name :-Rajni

*Place:-vpo kurali,Teh, Naraingarh, Distt. Ambala state Haryana,country India,pin code
134203, Nationality:-Indian

*Email:- angrishrakhi@gmail.com.

*Contact number:-9729837211
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‘Weather and Climate Sciences’

Weather 1s changing and climate 1s changing,

Reason 1s global warming which 1s warning.

For which humans are fully responsible and liable.

He had cut trees, reduced forest, made pollution,
diseases out breaking due to climate change needs action.

We must now stop grabbing nature,
before being too late and left to die.

It Earth 1s saved, life will be saved.
Making nature, weather, climate good,
1s only in the hands of human hood.

India Meteorological Department is building a
weather-ready nation, monitoring, forecasting,
warning and rendering services to the nation.

We are proud as it will help in overall development

making India best and getting successful achievement.

CID-124929401
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We live within the periphery of beautiful nature,

But we forget that it should be preserved for future.

What's protected stays longer as we say,

We need to learn to treat our surrounding with a friendly hey.

A perfect balance in and around life is a must and required forever,

Once disturbed , that can be repaired never.

At some place it's pouring oh so heavy , while others cry over aridity day and night,

Warnings issued by nature , are often forgotten as soon as everything turns alright.

The disbalance has begun,

Destruction has been given a free run.

Even a little step can initiate big change,

As angry nature has started to take its revenge.

Now it's us and only us who can mend things ever,

It's better to be late than standing up never.

Let's build a healthy relationship of love and care,

Be a friendly partner and let's stop acting like a player.

Think, decide , pledge and hold hands together,

Because either difference commences from now or will not at all , as tomorrow has no place in here.

CID-124954561
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SUDDEN CHANGES

The warmth of the sunshine

Fall on my eyes;

I woke up and saw the blazing sun,
Happily spreading its sunlight,

Giving us energy and blooming new plants.

Few moments later , the dark clouds covered the sky:
The sound and flash of lightening

Made me almost deaf and blind.

The sun hid behind the clouds and it was dark thereafter

And heavy rain started falling soon after.

The evening was cool and fine

The wind blow with its whooshing sound by my window side.
In the night .the sky got clear;

There was twinkling of stars

And warm moonlight spread everywhere.

The nature itself 1s a big magic theatre

And sun, wind and rain are its characters.
They cause these sudden changes in weather;
And they affect our lives everywhere,

But we have no control over them anywhere.

CID-124962551
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Name: Pranav Alok Garg
Mob: 8108220073

Email: pranavalokgarg@gmail.com

Seasons of Sadness

Temperatures are rising, dread is growing
It’s too hot outside, | am not going.
Clothes thin and light, showers now cold
And a refreshing ice cream never gets old.
Lakes no more and wells are drying,

We relish our water over animals’ crying.

Heat dissolves as downs the rain,

But worrying with a brolly is such a pain!
By windows sit the makeshift lovers
Thinking of their unmet others.

Crisis spreads this season again,

Some are flooded while others see no rain.

Chilly winds set the mood around
Everywhere runs the shivering sound.
Time for woolens to take control
With hot broth to shrink in cosy hole.
Far away from the layered towns

With decreasing snow cover, the polars frown.

Climate is in chaos, wake up your soul

Live not for yourself, but for the world as a whole.

CID-124799241

The Vile Whirlwind

From far ashore, | heard a sound
loud and louder it grew.

As though it wasn't far,

from visiting us close.

The rolling mountains made a mound.
But, that wasn't enough,

to stop the gale...

The incoming winds

become gritty and fierce.

Over the ocean it seemed imminent.
But time was scarce!

Waters were heard growing prominent
like a battle fought furiously.

Misery appeared to be at the door step.
Through the window, | pondered,

will we win or lose?

The terrifying winds soon made a landfall.

The radio issued unending warnings.
| was home, were all too?

The window panes quivered

as if resisting the gusty mighty winds!

The clouds turned hostile too,
and in the blink of an eye,
water was all we could see!

Struggling men and suffocated cattle,
martyred trees and invisible crops,

missing roads and drowned vehicles,
reptiles in the rooms and men on top floors-
crying kids and mothers in distress,
perplexed fathers and diseases at door!

Some lost dear ones and some- homes,
a havoc wreaked by the gutsy whirlwind,
that swallowed all!

Rain was never this mean!
Numbed and woeful, | brooded for long,
what was our fault?

CID-124925371




( INDIA METEOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT)

The rain is here early.

Gusty South-West winds carry
Soft hints of the Arabian

But none of its salt.

[t is hardly July yet

Summer's outstretched hand

[s now slowly soaking wet.

Man and time have moved fast
Predicting every cloud’s path

Yet to the Indian shores,

Rain is bliss sought and prayed for,
Rain is the mercy of Higher Power
For ‘tis not only green

That seeks the sating showers.

Monsoon might be a foreign word

But it feels so close to home

And the earth, at last, breathes again,

Gulping ambrosia down its throat.
Small fields, vast orchards
Sigh as water falls

And thunder claps.

A process in the weather of the heart

A process in the weather of the heart
Turns damp to dry; the golden shot
Storms in the freezing tomb.

A weather in the quarter of the veins
Turns night to day; blood in their suns
Lights up the living worm.

A process in the eye forwarns
The bones of blindness; and the womb
Drives in a death as life leaks out.

A darkness in the weather of the eye

Is half its light; the fathomed sea
Breaks on unangled land.

The seed that makes a forest of the loin
Forks half its fruit; and half drops down,
Slow in a sleeping wind.

A weather in the flesh and bone
Is damp and dry; the quick and dead

Move like two ghosts before the eye.

A process in the weather of the world
Turns ghost to ghost; each mothered child
Sits in their double shade.

A process blows the moon into the sun,
Pulls down the shabby curtains of the skin;
And the heart gives up its dead.

CID-124959211
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A planet left to save

Weather and climate are important for all

But nobody's really caring at all

They all burn crackers and throw trash out

"Why is our country so dirty?" they shout

But what we should focus on is our

environment

Instead of asking others to care for them

When the motherland grieves over garbage

filled rivers

We should be ready with our bags and

shovels

To pick up the trash is our responsibility

And not something to be done fleetingly

When the air is thick with smoke from

chimneys

What we need is to use our car a little less

Allin all | urge you all to focus on the

climate

Or there will not be an earth left to save.
CID-124955491

ABOUT THE WEATHER

You and I, we like

being at war

with each other

as long as one of us

doesn’t win.

If that’s impossible,

we can only talk

about the windy profiles

of clothes

on the clothesline

and how lightning strikes

would never dare

desert their distance

from us. Rain might

come soon. Heat

sucks. Because of the

weather, you say,

I've forgotten

everything important.
CID-124958541
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Poem On Weather & Climate

Weather change from minute-to-minute

hour-to-hour, day-to-day,
“ —

season-to-season -

Climate, is the average of weather

over time and space.

Sun Shine in Sky

Weather Fresh To Environment
Envirnonment Fresh then
Climate Fresh

So Stop Polluction and Feel Fresh
CID-124935331
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Weather and climate change took over,
The world started getting warmer.
Global warming started happening,
And soon the ice caps started melting.

Increase in temperature,
With rise in sea leaves and more rain water,
Chances of floods increased along with land becoming miniature.

Awareness was to be spread around,

Warm weather was all that we found.

People started doing various different things,
Renewable energy was to be used, such as solar or wind.

More trees to be planted,

To help keep our earth green gardened.
Weather and climate was usually warm,
Global warming, as we called.

To save our earth,

We are trying

To reduce the world from drying.

Save our earth, from dying. CID-124962211
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Summer

Summer is the time to play, and to visit places far away.

In my house my friends reach, and together we spend time on the beach
| eat an ice-cream to keep me cool, and | also have fun in the pool.
The boys play cricket with a bat & ball, as summer is a season loved by all
Monsoon

Heavy rains Day and Night

Morning and Evening

All the time.

Snails wonder about

Frogs croak aloud

They don't bother

About the water

The children wait for monsoon to come

To float paper boats

And to call their friends

To play and dance

Peacocks and Peahens Love rains

They dance On the lanes. CID-124963071
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Oh! Climate, you are not the same anymore!
Dear climate, you are not at all dear anymore!
The way you have changed in these past years,
It’s quite surprising in our heart’s core,

That you have reached the authority’s ears.

Oh! Pity on us and your weather-selves,
For tolerating each other’s spears,
Only if you would have been a bit better on your-selves,

Today it would have been a glory to our tears.

Smokes & dust 1s fuming everywhere,
Masks are covering the people in fears,
Bringing the age of diseases here and there,

Oh! Weather, you are rusting the immunity gears.

Rains in November & Heat-waves in October,
That’s a scene one cannot think that appears,
Have you changed so much in the disorder,

That Oh, Climate! We cannot live for years.

Putting my pens down the last time,
I plead you with my humid tears,
Oh, Climate! Please don’t let me sublime,

Become good to save me and my earthly peers.

CID-124871041
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ABOUT THE WEATHER

You and I, we like

being at war

with each other

as long as one of us

doesn’t win.

If that’s impossible,

we can only talk

about the windy profiles

of clothes

on the clothesline

and how lightning strikes

would never dare

desert their distance

from us. Rain might

come soon. Heat

sucks. Because of the

weather, you say,

I've forgotten

everything important.
CID-124800751

weather is bad.

climate is cold.

anytime!

Weather changes every time.
Climate changes anytime.

We feel cold and hot sometimes.
Stay at home every time if the

Wear a jacket every time if the

Weather and Climate change
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Let's save us ...

Nature created mankind and man created Nature.

Lets join hands together to save precious Nature.

Climate changes involve decrease in Sea Ice.

It causes increase in Permafrost thawing rises.
Heat Waves and heavy precipitation arises.
Water resources in Semi-arid regions face crises.

Let's join hands together to save precious Nature.

Climate changes bring natural disasters.

It increases global surface temperatures.
More droughts and intense storms occurs.
We put our coming generations into dangers.

Lets join hands together to save precious Nature.

More heat in atmosphere increases wind speed.
It is due to ocean surface temperature indeed.
Natural and anthropogenic factors got speed.

Magnitude of climate changes is a threat ahead

Lets help India through our deeds to save Nature.

Weather and climate are main wheels of the nature

Let's stick to the plocies on environment conservation.
Let’s help India Metlogical Deptt to serve nation.

Let's be one to save future, to save mother nature.
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¢ POEMS ON WEATHER & CLIMATE
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¢ POEMS ON WEATHER & CLIMATE

The Climate will be Normal
Roaming in the street under the moonlight,
neither I'm shivering nor I'm feeling cold
strong scent of Night Jasmine everywhere,

in the past years' October used to be cold!

When it was July here,
paddy fields are striving for a drop of water
my father is working there, working harder,

is it the sign of summer?

Last year witnessed the flood,
swept away everything, nothing left for us;
left only disappointment and mud,

then life became bogus for us.

There's everything to be happy, nothing to be sad,
Everything will be good, and nothing remain bad,
Hope the day will come soon,

when the climate will be normal, as the nature planned.
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Climate the ke_y force in this universe.

Nature ,the GOD'S creation.

Exploitation of natural resources is the root cause

for all disasters.

Pollution is 2 man made disaster .

The Earth Provides everything for the survival

of the people. Awareness is a core element that

makes wonders in the world . If you protect the

environment Which inturn protects you. A small

change in the weather Effects a lot og human life.
Mother earth gets angry when she oB§erve any

wastage of resources. Linkup humah ®ings with

nature . Weather is local §easonal chqritgs Climate

s the gift of Hature.

,{lhmkgoball act locally 1B
;,. [ { CID-124796471

Windg Day -£

Whoosh, whoosh,
I feel the wind.
Whoosh, whoosh,
It blows to no end!

Sometimes heavy,

Sometimes light.

Wind, wind, wind,
Blowing things out of sight!

ci’“p
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Capturing Climate in Thoughts

O wind, | admire how you flow;,
Guiding seeds to their terminus,
Helping plants grow.

O sky, | admire your everlasting might;
| admire how you bestow upon all
Billions of pearls of life.

O sun, | admire your unmatched munificence;
How you serve fauna and flora
All the same, with no hesitance.

O sea, | admire your grandiosity;
| admire your accommodative nature
For creatures big and small, as you have demonstrability.

O great four, | admire your power;
How you influence the climate
At your will, hour by hour.

| am but insignificant, in the grand scheme of yours;

But we seek to know you
And capture you in our thoughts.
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THE POOR EARTH
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Maa
“Nature” is the cause of creation,
To me,to you, to all “She” gave full existence,
“She" has nurtured.
But, What am | looking at ?
“Mother-Nature" in our oppression today-
as if exploited ,suffering everyday!
Stop! Stop! Now you stop this exploitation,
“Mother" cries!
Let’s become novices in the service of “Mother".
We become the heroic children of “Mother-Nature”,
We become water,air,sun.
Let’s plant trees, fill them with green life.
Let the exploitation stop
Come on everyone,take the new breathe.

By Kiran Banerjee

(Adress-Lohabazar, Md. Bazar, Birbhum,WB, 731127.

Mob:9382935013)
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Mask
‘Why delhiites wear a mask,
b s there cities having a task?
Tlu, infection or lack of Daygen,
'Whnl 18 the main reasen,

%Tve several questions to ask.

‘We wear on our face,
Cveryene atarted thia race,
‘Black, white and blue,
fIre colowrs ,what about you?

‘What abeut our naked eye?
Bwn ,pain aels high,
1s combining of samoke and feq,
Created problem known as amog,
1Ind really are we going to die.
‘Hither and thither pollution,
S0, 18 there any Solution?

- MohitMahiold
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Weather and Climate

glad

cannot be enjoyed.

creamy delight

You and I, we like
being at war

with each other

as long as one of us
doesn’t win.

If that’s impossible,

we can only talk

about the windy profiles
of clothes

on the clothesline

and how lightning strikes
would never dare

desert their distance
from us. Rain might
come soon. Heat

sucks. Because of the
weather, you say,

I've forgotten
everything important.
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Weather is something so fun

It quickly changes everyday

Like a player in a speed run

It maybe adverse and sometimes bad
But whatever it maybe i always feel

Cause there is no weather which

A sunny day makes be bright
Cause such a day calls for a cold

A rainy day is not gloomy
Cause its the best time to get cozy
Whether be cold or super hot

| enjoy any weather without a doubt.
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Changing Nymph

Wrapping around the dupatta

She is confused which to choose

Is it elegant to shower out drops?

The pearls to please out violets.

But it seem to be bigger and leading to pools of blues.
Let me pour out over weights from me

Hey its easy, zany had made the ground easier to stir !
Or let the rays brighten the path.

0 no, the mob weep of tan!

Let me dance out in sparks.

Angel in the silky red threads

Rigs madden me, fleshes quavers !

| should swap my array

You the mob are scorn to face!
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Rain and Earth

The best romantic couples | have ever seen,
Every drop of rain falls, there is a hope.

He will embrace the soil that awaits his arrival.
To take a look at his dear friend,

The one who crosses distances and descends.
Flowers and plants witness them,

When they come together, the clouds clear,
This is love, true love.

Today it is a lost love.

When man climbed the forest, river and mountain,
When man built a wall on the way to the rain and soil,
The ways for them to unite were closed.

The rain and the soil roared and wept,

The pain of the rain turned into a torrent,

The pain of the soil split the earth.

Man, you correct your mistake,

Break down the wall you built across nature.

The rain and the soil have the realization of love again,
The fragrant love of the soil is the basis of life.
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ABOUT THE WEATHER

You and I, we like
being at war

with each other

as long as one of us
doesn’t win.

If that’s impossible,

we can only talk

about the windy profiles
of clothes

on the clothesline

and how lightning strikes
would never dare

desert their distance
from us. Rain might
come soon. Heat

sucks. Because of the
weather, you say,

I've forgotten
everything important.
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