What else I need?
When I joined this school in 2003, it has a bad reputation. The teachers and other clerical staff were transferred to this school as punishment or on Administrative grounds. It lacked in facilities of electricity and potable water etc. The first question my former Principal asked me was why I came to this institution. He meant to ask the reason behind my coming. He could not believe when I told him that I came on request transfer. I have never heard of this area before but I knew it was near Delhi my native place. To tell you the truth at the first sight I was dejected and made up my mind to quit the place as there were many places where the post was lying vacant. But it came over my mind that it would be better to join and see later.
The Principal In charge was changed and the new Principal joined. He had good physique and was good in administration. Just because of his cooperation we new teachers could adjust easily. The school was performing well in all spheres. For the first time in 2005 the overall result of our school was 100%. It came into limelight since then.
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One good thing about him was that he motivated all the teachers who worked hard. Although he was strict but still he was flexible enough. He understood problems of students and teachers. The parents were active and rendered full support to the administration then. There was no such thing as indiscipline in our school. He arranged workshops for students to get them trained in dances and art. Many of the things in our school were got by his efforts.
His tenure was short but his impact proved to be everlasting. The students were poor performers before but his guidance and motivation brought them to track. In my subject students didn’t take any interest as our Hindi teachers are quite influential. If they see any one reading literature of English they used to snatch the books. Besides English was to them a complicated language. All students gave excuse that Bhiwani’s belt is poor in English! I didn’t give up my efforts. First, I made them secure good marks in English and gradually they started coming on stage to deliver speeches in English. Although their accent is not so good but they somehow express their feelings.
Gradually, I felt the need to expose them to outer world. This effort started when I was called to our Head Quarters in Jaipur to attend an interview regarding U.K.I.E.R.I. Project. Our officer asked the candidates whether they would like to go to England. They asked about our contributions in Projects of U.K.I.E.R.I. Many of the teachers explained their contributions but literally nothing significant has been done in this field as in Navodayas there are so many time consuming other activities besides teaching. A little time is left for the teachers to do creative works. I admitted the fact that I haven’t done anything significant in this field. But in my heart I secretly resolved to do something in this regard. This started a new phase in our monotonous lives. My students were so excited to see our venture. They promised to cooperate with me.
Think of the little beings cut off from outer world and all time engaged in studies. My students need an outlet more than the day scholars who have the nearness of their parents. I have watched them silently doing all activities during the past 6-7 years. The students are so humble and dedicated and never desire for praise or any other outer reward. 
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I wish to see them spirited and ever active. Having a little knowledge of English compared to other Public Schools of India our students nevertheless did their best. With their little hands they wrote poems, stories, books’ reviews, drew beautiful pictures and what not. Even they dug a pit on holidays to dump the garbage. They learnt many things while working for eLanguage’s Projects. My classes- VI & VIII were lucky in this respect that they had a limited access to internet in Computer Lab. Our senior classes are ever busy in studies but despite that class- X whom I teach communicated with French students. For “Fairtrade” Project class- VIII students learnt matter from their Science and Social Science’s book.
I feel that my aim as a teacher has been fulfilled to see my students blooming and their fragrance spreading. Most of the students are of rural background but are talented. May be they never get such exposure in future of exchanging thoughts with others but as long as I am here I have pledged to work for their welfare.
Our Government knows the fact that these students need exposure more than others so the net facilities and other materials have been provided to them.
But the question arises whether the school Administration is ensuring the benefit to the needy students or not. Our Principal though good at heart has no time to look at these matters. Whenever we proceeded to inform him about our achievements he refused to talk on matter. The Vice Principal along with the Principal mock at the efforts of poor students saying that they are unnecessarily wasting their time on such projects. My students tend to feel disheartened that time but I am there to assure them saying that at least they are not interfering with our efforts. “But we are getting no motivation or help from the authorities” say the students. Despite this indifference, they never feel discouraged. This is the spirit I want to observe in my students. It is the true reward of all my constant efforts.
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