
Go-Green 

Our mother earth is being polluted day by day. The only legacy for the next generation 

which we can give will be this wonderful earth. But pollution has become inevitable in all our 

activities.  

 

 It is the moral responsibility of each and every one of us to take part in safeguarding this 

planet for the forthcoming generations. We may advance in technologies, but we should agree 

that before nature we are zero. So I invite all to take part in GO GREEN initiatives by following 

3R’s. 

R – Reduce. 

R – Reuse. 

R – Recycle. 

 

 



GOD IS WATCHING US 

Once upon a time… 

…a man decided to sneak into his neighbors fields and steal some wheat. 

“If I take just a little from each field, no one will notice,” he told himself, but it will all add  up to 

a nice pile of wheat for me.” So, he waited for the darkest night, when thick clouds lay over the 

moon, and he crept out of his house. He took his youngest daughter with him. 

“Daughter,” he whispered, “you must stand guard, and call out if anyone sees me.” 

The man stole into the first field to begin reaping, and before the long the child called out, 

“Father, someone sees you!” 
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The man looked all around, but saw no one, so he gathered up his stolen wheat and moved onto 

to a second field. 

“Father, someone sees you!” the child cried again. 

The man stopped and looked all around, but once again he saw no one. He gathered more wheat, 

and moved to a third field. 

A little while passed, and the daughter cried out, “Father, someone sees you!” 

 

 

Once more the man stopped his work and looked in every direction, but he saw no one at all, so 

he bundled his wheat and crept into the last field. 

“Father, someone sees you!” the child called again. 
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The man stopped his reaping, looked all around, and once again saw no one.  ”Why in the world 

do you keep saying someone sees me?” he angrily asked his daughter. “I’ve looked everywhere, 

and I don’t see anyone.” 

“Father,” murmured the child, “Someone sees you from above.” 
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