
Poems 

 

TEACHER 

 

 

TEACHER APPRECIATION 

T is for TALENTED that you surely are 

E is for EXPLAINING so patiently 

A is for ABILITY to make the class fun 

C is for CORRECTING us when we were wrong 

H is for HELPING us in every way 

E is for ENCOURAGING us to do our best 

R is for RARE, there is only one of you! 

So Thank You Special Teacher, we think you’re great too! 
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EDUCATION 

Education makes people easy to lend, but difficult to drive, easy to govern but impossible to 

enclave. 

Education is to teach children live, respect, tenderness, gentleness and patience and they will 

treat other likewise. The primary purpose of education is not to teach you to earn your bread but 

to make mouthful sweeter. 

Apno ki inyat kabhi khatam nahi hoti, 

Risto ki mehak durio se kum nahi hoti, 

Jeevan me agar sath ho sache risto ka, 

To zindagi jannat se kum nahi hoti. 

Kuch lafz bina kahe alfaz Hote hai, 

 Kuch log is kadar khaas Hote hai, 

 Dur ho jao unse chahe Jitna bhi, 

 Phir bhi wo dil ke kitne Pass hote hai. 
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CAUSES OF TENSION 

MATHS OF CALCULATION 

 

HISTORY OF CIVILISATION 

 

GEOGRAPHY OF OUR NATION 

 

ENGLISH OF PUNCTUATION 

 

BIOLOGY OF PLANTATION 



 

CHEMISTRY OF REACTION 

 

PHYSICS OF GRAVITATION 

 

AND ALL THE SUBJECTS 

 

CREATE A LOT OF TENSION… 
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INDIA 

DELHI FOR MAJESTY, 

 

KASHMIR FOR BEAUTY. 

 

MUMBAI FOR LOOKING, 

 

CHENNAI FOR COOKING. 

 

BENGAL FOR WRITING, 

 

PUNJAB FOR FIGHTING. 

 

GUJARAT FOR WEALTH, 

 

MADHYA PRADESH FOR ROMANCE. 

 

KERALA FOR DANCE, 

 

KARNATAKA FOR ROMANCE. 

 

BIHAR FOR MINE, 

 

HIMACHAL FOR PINE. 

 

NAGALAND FOR HILLS, 

 

AHEMDABAD FOR MILLS. 

 

UTTARPRADESH FOR PATRIOTISM, 

 

RAJASTHAN FOR TOURISM. 

 

ANDHRA PRADESH FOR WORKING, 

 



MAHARASHTRA FOR LEARNING. 

 

INDIA IS SIMPLY GREAT! 

 

 

    

IF YOU ARE WISE 

If you are wise, 

 

the higher you rise, 

 

On other’s eyes, 

 

so remember that, 

 

The person who lies is never nice, 

 

on later life he always cries. 

 

   

MATHEMATICS FOR SUCCESS IS 

M: - MEMORY 

 

A: - ATTENTION 

 

T: - THINKING 

 

H: - HARD WORK 

 

E: - ENTHUSIASM 

 

M: - MIND POWER 

 

A: - ABILITY 

 

T: -TENSION 

 

I: - INITIATIVE 

 

C: - CLEVERNESS 

 

S: - SINCERELY 
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MY TEACHER IS THE BEST 

Teacher is like a God to me, 

 

                        She is busy like a bee. 

 

She gives us everything, 

 

                         She is loving and caring. 

 

She is gentle and kind, 

 

                         She knows everybody’s mind. 

 

She guides and helps us, 

 

                         Get angry if we are wrong. 

 

She teaches good habits, 

 

                         Which are useful in life long. 

 

She makes school sweet, 

 

                         She wants our notebook neat. 

 

She has very little time to rest, 

 

                         My Teacher is the best. 
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LIFE AT SCHOOL 

“Living life for Mankind 

 

Enhancing the beauty of World 

 

Developing the feeling of brotherhood 

 

Touching the young hearts to fly 

 

Enriching the souls to think high 

 

Preaching the inquisitive mind 

 

Teaching the moral virtues 



 

Securing the life 

 

Education for the betterment 

 

Molding their dreams 

 

Strengthening their aims 

 

Becoming their Guide, Mentor and Advisor 

 

Is the life of a Teacher”. 
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FRIENDS 

As we walk our path of life, 

We meet people every day, 

Most are simply met by chance. 

But, some are sent our way. 

These become special friends 

Whose bond we can’t explain; 

The ones who understand us 

And share our joy and pain. 

Their love contains no boundaries, 

So, even we are apart. 

Their presence enhances us 

With a warmth felt in the heart. 

This love becomes a passage way. 

When even the miles disappear. 

And so, these friends, God sends our way, 

Remain forever near. 
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TEACHER 

Teacher is next to god 

Who blesses us every time, 

Teacher is a shadow 

Who always stands behind 

Teacher is like a candle 

That spreads light everywhere, 

Teacher is like a parent 

Who always takes our care 



Teacher is like a flower 

That blossoms every morning, 

Teacher is a guide 

Who helps us in learning 

Teacher is a bird 

That flies with wings 

Teachers are books 

With contain the knowledge of good things 

Teachers are stars 

Which shine very brightly 

Teachers are angles 

Who are creations of the almighty. 

 

   

THE RAINBOW 

HEY Pretty rainbow how are you 

Carrying violet, indigo, blue, green, 

Yellow, orange and red colors 

Out with you? One not two not 

Three not you carry seven colors 

With you, one day 

The fairy folk hang their gowns to dry and make you. 

 

   

MY SUBJECTS 

            Geometry is so boring 

                                          That on seeing I start roaring 

           To do Algebra, When I sit 

           I think I am not at all fit! 

                                           Physics, I think of sums, 

                                           I get very hard jumps 

           Bio is full of naked rats, 

           Not even wearing shorts, 

                                           Hindi gives me a huge alarm, 

                                           Advising me to use a balm. 

           History is full of fights, 

           Not even wearing giving peaceful slights! 

                                           Geography is full of lands, 

                                           Forcing me to play hard bends, 

           English is full of grammar, 

           Without any glamour. 

                                           But P.T is full of games, 

                                           Which will give us good names? 
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TO OUR DEAR TEACHER 

          Teachers are our light 

          They make our lives bright. 

                                          She gives us homework little bit, 

                                          And shouts at us when we don’t sit. 

          She is educated and, 

          Tries to make us like her. 

                                          Her thoughts are just as soft as for, 

                                          She is smart and so pretty. 

          Without punishing, she shows her pity, 

          the joy she brings to me every day. 

                                         That I would always say, 

                                         Happy! Happy! Happy Teacher’s Day. 

 

   

POINTS TO PONDER 

Each new day is a new beginning 

To learn more about ourselves 

To care more about others, 

To laugh more than we did, 

To accomplish more than we thought we could 

And be more than we were before. 
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EXAMINATION OH EXAMINATION 

I am in a very bad temptation. 

And do not have any sensation. 

Not only for this examination. 

But also for its cancellation! 

I will write a botheration. 

I do not know who had done this creation, 

If so then I will give a notification, 

To the creator of examination 

For its cancellation. 
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MY SCHOOL 

Our School, Teachers and Principal 

My institution is like a treasury, 

Where knowledge is wealth and prosperity. 

Teachers are our gems and 

Head Mistress is our crown. 



We are the shield of it, 

By which we field our treasury and 

Due to Teachers and Principal’s hard work 

We all shine like a bright star. 

  My institution is like a tree. 

Where knowledge is free. 

         If only you desire for hard work. 

      Than it can be easily attained. 

                                 For help our teachers and Principal are all ready. 

             They are our trees stem and roots. 

                They are the pillars of the institution. 

                       Due to which we shine like a golden tree. 

My institution like a rare mineral, 

Which to find is very difficult, 

That minerals is here only 

But found in raw only 

Our protectors are our Teachers and Principals 

Which bring us to a rare Diamond? 

In the form of a talent. 

   My institution is like a temple 

In which knowledge is god, 

                          The learners are our Teachers and Principals 

               We are only deratees of the god and, 

By the blessing of the god, 

                   We are proud product of this institution. 
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