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PREFACE

Welcome to the latest edition of ‘Inspiratio’,
our department's treasured platform for
celebrating the vibrant and diverse voices of
our students. This magazine stands as a
testament to our community's creativity and
literary prowess, offering a unique space
where imagination and skill come to life.
Within these pages, you’ll find a rich tapestry
of stories, poems, essays, and reflections, each
crafted with care and insight. Our students
have poured their hearts into their work,
exploring a myriad of themes and experiences
that reflect both their personal journeys and
broader societal issues. This magazine is not
just a collection of words; it’s a showcase of
the power of narrative and the beauty of
expression.



Chrompet's Best Kept Secret: SDNB Vaishnav
College

Nestled in the bustling heart of Chrompet, SDNB Vaishnav
College is more than just an educational institution—it's a
vibrant community where tradition meets trendsetting.
Imagine a place where saree-clad professors and sneaker-
wearing students blend seamlessly, where ancient banyan
trees whisper secrets of wisdom to young minds, and where
every classroom buzzes with the energy of future leaders
and innovators.

At SDNB Vaishnav, the campus isn't just a backdrop; it's a
stage for the unfolding drama of college life. From the
infectious beats of cultural festivals to the serious business
of academics, there's always something happening. This
college is a playground for ideas, friendships, and memories.

And let's not forget the food! The canteen is a legend in
itself, serving up everything from samosas to soulful coffees,
fueling both minds and stomachs alike. With clubs that
cater to every hobby under the sun and sports events that
can put the Olympics to shame, SDNB Vaishnav College is
where you'll find the pulse of Chrompet beating the loudest.

So, come for wisdom, stay for the experience. SDNB
Vaishnayv isn't just a college; it's a vibe!



Absolutely! Here's a fun and unique
introduction focusing on the

BA English Department at SDNB
Vaishnav College for your magazine's
College Corner:

"Where Words Come Alive: The English
Literature Department at SDNB Vaishnav
College."

Step into the English Literature
Department at SDNB Vaishnav College,
and you'll find yourself in a world where
Shakespeare's sonnets meet modern
memes, and Chaucer's tales blend
seamlessly with contemporary
storytelling. Here, the corridors echo
with the whispers of classic literature,
while classrooms are alive with the
debate of the latest literary theories. It's
a place where students don't just read
books; they live them!



The faculty here are more than just professors—they
are storytellers, mentors, and the occasional
grammar ninjas who can spot a misplaced comma
from a mile away. Their contagious passion turns even
the most reluctant readers into bookworms who
devour novels like they're a gourmet meal. With
literary fests that rival Coachella and open mic
sessions that give budding poets a stage, the English
Department is where creativity flows like ink on

paper.

From analyzing Oscar Wilde's wit to diving into
Gabriel Garcia Marquez's magical realism, every day
in the department is a journey through time and
space, words and worlds. The only thing more diverse
than the syllabus is the eclectic mix of students—each
with their own unique style, ready to discuss, debate,
and redefine what literature means.

So, if you're someone who dreams in prose, thinks in
poetry, and has a soft spot for novels, the English
Literature Department at SDNB Vaishnav College is
the perfect place to turn the page and start your next
chapter!

Does this capture the spirit you're looking for?



Aower's Lament

ATaleofl Tove, Loss,
and I onging

“LOVE IS THE FLOWER YOU'VE GOT TO LET GROW."

| was once a delicate bud, born
into this world and nurtured by
my mother's love, care, and
devotion. She provided me with
the essential nutrients, water,
and warmth, helping me grow
and flourish like a beautiful
flower. Her dream was to see
me bloom, spreading my petals
and sharing my unique
fragrance with the world.

" | was plucked from the
garden of Life, and now
I'm left to die”

As | journeyed through life, |
encountered various people
who treated me differently.
Some appreciated my value,
cherished my unigueness, and
helped me grow, just like my
mother did. Others used me for
their own purposes, discarding
me when | no longer served
their needs. But | knew that my
true beauty and fragrance could
only be fully appreciated when |
was in the right place,
surrounded by those who
recognized my worth.

"Just living is not enough. One

must have sunshine, freedom,
and a Little space to bloom."

SWATHL)

But as | matured, | had to leave
the comfort of my family's
garden and venture into the
unknown. My mother carefully
plucked me from her soil and
entrusted me to other hands,
hoping | would find happiness
and fulfillment. | worried that |
might not thrive in my new
environment, and that | might
wither away, neglected or
exploited for my beauty.

This journey taught me about
the fragile yet resilient nature of
life, reminding me that my
experiences shape me, and my
surroundings can either nurture
or diminish my beauty. Just like
a flower, | must adapt, grow, and
trust that | will find my way to
the right garden, where my true
essence can flourish.
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R m_ NC rta’nk of FlomLers
| = S HU,MER" FATIMA—
" Flowers carry a lot of ﬁ BA ENG}:?H
lmﬁo‘tanc in our lives. In India,
- ho worship of God is complete
without some kindf flower.
Devotees make a garland of
flowers to dedicate it to God. In
addition, we also use flowers for
special occasions like weddings.

Flowers smell so good that we
use it in different places by
planting them in our garden. This
way, the beauty of our place
enhances.

Flowers carry importance in
each nook and corner of the
world. They also come in use for
making medicines. Similarly, we
also make difference in
fragrance perfumes from the
flowers. Further, the butterflies,
birds and bees take the flowers
as food.

=

Slmllarly, we send flowér§ for
someone Who is smhto bgi h’ten
their day. We also send flow e
as a token of condole GodiL L rif g

érals. Thus, we a\
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WHISPERS OF PETALS DREAM

In garden where the petals dance,
[ach petals sing a sweet salute
life blooms and withers in colour,soft and light
In the morning dew and starry night.
In their beauty,life renews,
Nature's gift, a work of art,
In their SUJJIIE‘SS find a pledge

Of dreams and love , beyond comy are,
In their Whispers, I still find,
The echoes of your spirit, In all it's kind.
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Reviving a Wilting flower

nce upon a time, a
young woman woke up
in the morning.

, | £

H,-iﬂith responsibilities and

t aspirations that J

Wﬂention. "
o

but today, it was
blooming again.

e
N,

/Suddenly, her thcughtﬁ
began racing in many |

-“-n.\f.i_iLE_iU’l:ls . Pr
e

e

/" But then she went
f outside and saw a small

J
potted tree. 3 A

She thought to
herself that, just like

/" She wanted to gr}*
. back to sleep, ]
“~but she did

She ’_,zb’EEause, one da_ngﬁé
smiled / had accidentally

—— broken the flower J

50 she should wait
and stay calm.
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"Here’s our amazing team, the
people who make it all happen!

Our magazine committee is united by a
shared vision: to inspire, inform, and engage
our readers through compelling storytelling

and stunning visuals. Each member brings
their unique skills and perspectives to the
table, creating a publication that reflects the
diverse voices of our community.



Enthusiastic writers, poets, and artists
are invited to submit their work in
typed (.docx) format to the email

address provided below. This
magazine offers a platform for you to
showcase your talents and share your
literary ideas.

inspiratiomagazine@gmail.com

For any queries, contact;
MAGAZINE COMMITTEE - || BA ENGLISH
Sri Rathna U
Madhumitha S
Humera Fatima
EniyaV



