


At CBS, we provide an environment where children can develop their innate 
skills and discover more about themselves. Through the experience that we 
have gained over the years, we have formulated and developed a rigorous 
academic structure and programs to
ensure the overall growth of our students. Along with academics, we also 
promote a safe, inspiring and supportive environment for our students. We 
always encourage an active participation from parents, teachers and 
community members.

The curriculum at CBS is the driving force behind all the initiatives and 
teaching strategies
of its faculty. Students require consistent challenging programs that will 
capture their interest and stimulate creative thinking and problem-solving 
abilities. They must also be able to build independent capabilities as well as a 
team spirit in order to be prepared for a lifetime of learning. Our students, in 
the process of learning, acquire knowledge and the skills required to excel 
when they enter the work environment.

The Mission Statement
At CBS we promote a respectful, safe and supportive environment, 
encouraging high expectations and academic success.

Core Beliefs
We believe in
1. Individual Accountability
2. Having a Positive Belief In People
3. Developing Critical Thinking
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To my Dear Students,
School is our first contact with the world. It is a 
period of joy, healthy competition, adjustments, 
sharing, and love. It is not only the wide-open spaces,
classrooms, libraries, laboratories or the large fields
that make the school; it is also the hearts of the
students and staff that make an institution vibrant 
and full of life.
Learning is a process not limited to schools and colleges;
nor does it end with the conclusion of one’s academic career.
It is indeed a lifelong process that deepens through reading. I advise each of you to 
never stop reading. As Margret Fuller has said, “Today a reader, tomorrow a leader.” 
My wish for you is to become leaders of tomorrow. People of fine character live by 
their values. They are honest and committed to truthfulness in both thought and act. 
At CBS, we strive to develop in you, the values and achievements necessary to become 
active and informed citizens of tomorrow.
As summer vacation nears, I hope you will enjoy your time with family and friends. 
However, please keep aside  some time every day to read; allow yourself to get lost in 
the pages. I look forward to seeing you again in September. To our graduates of 2021, I 
wish you a great future and God bless.
Yours sincerely,
Mr. Hamad Al Hamad 

طلابنا الأعزاء،: إلى

المشاركة إنها فترة من المرح والمنافسة السليمة والتوافق و. المدرسة أول نقطة تواصل بيننا وبين العالمتعد 

الكبيرة؛ لن تقوم المدرسة بمساحاتها الواسعة أو فصولها الدراسية أو مكتباتها أو مختبراتها أو ملاعبها. والحب
.  وإنما أيضًا بقلوب الطلاب والموظفين التي تجعل المدرسة نابضة ومليئة بالحياة

.اديميةإن التعلم عملية لا تقتصر على المدارس والكليات؛ ولا ينتهي هذا التعلم بنهاية الحياة المهنية الأك

لا يتوقف لذا فإنني أنصح كل واحد منكم بأن. إنها في الواقع عملية تستمر مدى الحياة وتتعمق من خلال القراءة

ادة أمنيتي لكم أن تصبحوا ق". اليوم أنت قارئ، غدا أنت قائد"وكما قالت مارجريت فولر، . أبدا عن القراءة

.  ر والعملإنهم صادقون وملتزمون بالصدق في الفك. إن الأشخاص الجيدين يعيشون من خلال قيمهم. المستقبل

بحوا مواطنين وها نحن في المدرسة الكندية ثنائية اللغة، نسعى جاهدين لتطوير القيم والإنجازات اللازمة لكي تص
.  مؤثرين وعلى دراية بالمستقبل

صيص بعض ومع ذلك، يرجى تخ. ومع اقتراب العطلة الصيفية، آمل أن تستمتعوا بأوقاتكم مع العائلة والأصدقاء

رؤيتكم مرة إنني أتطلع إلى. اسمحوا لأنفسكم بالاستغراق في صفحات الكتب والقصص. الوقت يوميا للقراءة
.مستقبلاً رائعاً وبارك الله فيكم   2021أتمنى لخريجي عام . أخرى في شهر سبتمبر

مع خالص الشكر والتقدير، 

حمد الحمد/ السيد 
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Dear students, staff and the families of CBS,

Mr. K. O. Mathew
Director
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The year 2020-21 has been different and we have found ourselves adapt and
be the best we can be in a challenging pandemic. It has been 18 months 
since the onset of Covid 19; the Canadian Bilingual School transitioned from
on-site to online education-redefining learning by demonstrating that we 
provide a lot more than education alone; by bringing families into the virtual
classrooms and offering a range of fun and educational programs. Our 
school has been very intentional about serving our community: where 
students are able to develop skills essential for daily life and where teachers 
play a huge role as caring mentors whom students, parents and staff rely on for support.
Parents, thank you for your active involvement in your child’s learning and we thank you for 
recognizing our teachers’ efforts in preparing engaging lessons. I would like to take this 
opportunity to thank the CBS administrators who have worked with dedication to support 
teachers, parents and students. Your energy, optimism and commitment are an asset for CBS. My 
special appreciation to each of you. Thank you to our teaching staff for your excellent work and 
commitment to ensuring that students are constantly striving to try harder and do better. We 
pride ourselves in having qualified staff with a positive attitude- educators who believe in 
developing the strengths of students and work constructively to help children get better in more 
than just academics. Despite unprecedented challenges, our teachers were able to provide 
effective instruction online to create captivating content to improve understanding. Teachers had 
to adapt their teaching strategies for the online environment and apply themselves effectively. To 
support them, the principals have conducted regular in-house professional development sessions 
which ensured that practical instructional practices were implemented to meet curriculum 
standards and student learning needs. A special appreciation also goes out to our social workers, 
PR and business office staff who quickly and most empathetically reached out to all the CBS 
community whenever they saw individuals requiring support.
We are a relatively small school, and this is one of our strengths as we have opportunities to hear 
individual needs, spend time with each member of the community to build a relationship of trust 
and offer effective learning support. As we move ahead, I welcome parents to join hands with our 
school educators to support your children in achieving his/ her potential. As I always recommend, 
please spend some quality time reading to your children so that you build lifelong bonds and instill 
the importance of reading and open discussion. It is also a precursor for self-learning- an essential 
skill for a technology led world.
Hope you enjoy browsing through this yearbook, which showcases all the events, activities and 
competitions conducted at CBS this year.
Have a safe summer where you cherish your time with family and loved ones. We look forward to 
welcoming you all back to the Canadian Bilingual School in September 2021.
Sincerely,



The school year of 2020/2021 has been a tremendous
learning curve for us all. While we have all felt the
uncertainty and sorrow of living through a world-wide
pandemic, we have also demonstrated amazing 
resilience and fortitude to carry on to the best of our 
abilities. This ability for the human spirit to overcome
and continue to move forward has brought a lot of richness and deep 
meaning to our lives. We have felt more strongly the importance of 
family, friends and community and we have developed the skills to 
manage and support each other and learn more than we ever thought 
possible to move through these challenging circumstances. 
Despite the challenges we have all grown through this year and we have 
had an incredible year. Our students have flourished in ways we did not 
know would happen. Reading, writing and math skills improved 
throughout the year, students developed their communication and 
creative skills through all the presentations and videos they completed 
this year, and they developed their tech skills in ways they never would 
imagine as they learned on-line. Students and parents valued the efforts 
of our teachers in providing an important connection for some normalcy 
for our students and we all valued our parents as we could not have 
managed the year without your unwavering support. We really did come 
together as a community to raise our students. It has been a year we will 
never forget. 
I know this year’s CBS yearbook will provide a lasting memory of an 
amazing school year of resilience and resolve; where teachers, students 
and parents all worked together to support the well-being and success 
of our students.

With much appreciation and gratitude to you all, 

Ms. Mary Kelly                                                                                                               
Elementary School Principal 
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Greetings dear CBS students, staff and parents,



Dear Canadian Bilingual School Learning Community,

Thank you for another wonderful and productive
school year. I can’t thank everyone enough
for your endless efforts in volunteering, participating,
attending meetings, organizing work 

space, caring and doing whatever was necessary to                     
support students during their online learning experience
for the whole year.

This pandemic showed us how strong, flexible, resilient and powerful 
we are. We as families became closer to each other more than ever, 
we improved in technology use in one year what was to take at least 5 
years. We grew stronger as a community and we discovered areas of 
strengths in ourselves that we never thought of!
I’d like to give a special thanks to our HS office members who, as 
usual, went above and beyond the call of duty to provide whatever 
was necessary to add to our students’ rich school experience.
That experience could not occur without the endless energy, skills and 
devotion of the CBS staff. Thanks, and well done to an incredible 
group of professionals.
A final word to CBS students: Thank you for all your hard work 
throughout the school year. I am so honored to be your principal; you 
make me proud to be a CBS family member. You keep me laughing 
and young at heart. I am grateful for your joy, astute insights and 
amazing talents. Best wishes to our graduating class of 2021, whom I 
will miss greatly—please come back and visit. Everyone, have a safe 
and happy summer break.

Until next school year, here’s wishing you love, laughter and learning.
Respectfully,

Ms. Gihan Hassan
High School principal
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A huge appreciation to these amazing 

people who constantly help us every day 

behind the scenes.
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Haseena Hydrose
Typewritten text
Competition
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Haseena Hydrose
Typewritten text
Winners
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Muneerah Adnan 1B Reemeyah Fahad -1B

Ahmad Saad 3CMunawer Mansour -2c Ali Hasan -2A Fouzan Baser-2A

Mohammad Jassim – 1BAhmad Mubarak -1B

Ajna Ilir- 4A

Artist 

Jaber Mohammed- 2A

Singer 

Shaheen Meshari- 3A

Magician

Feely Faisal – 10

Author

Jassim Battah - 10

Photographer

Haseena Hydrose
Typewritten text
Competition Winners
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Primary Writer’s Corner

Ammar Musaed – JK 

Abdullah Meshal– SK
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Mohammad Jassim
Gr 1B

Hessah Adel– Gr 1A
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Reemiya Fahad- 1B-AHwaraa Jawed– 1A-B

Maria Khaled Al Ajmi- 2A-B
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Saba Ahmad Gr 2A-A

Dana Bader Gr 2B-B

Naser Meshari Gr 2C-B
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Ghala Zarraq Al Osaimi-Gr 2C-A

Story Telling
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Dear Ms. Mary, 5 November 2020

• I hope that you are doing well and healthy. It is my pleasure to have a chance to 
write to you. I would like to ask you if there is a possibility to allow pets at school? 
I will explain my reasons.

First of all, I think that pets are very amazing creatures, which can fill the school 
environment with joy. In addition, many people have their pets at home, and they 
worry about them while they are leaving them during the school day. Therefore, it 
will be good if they are able to take them to school, as it will be a more exciting 
place then. For example, I will take care of my dog ‘Mars’, and feed him as well. 
Also, I will be more responsible about him during my break time.

Finally, I am sure that you do care about our interests because you always 
encourage us to express our feelings to create an interesting school environment 
around us.

With love,
Nwayer Nabi 3A-A

Mohammad Mashaal- 3C

Junior Writer’s Corner
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Ajna Ilir 4A-A

Fatemah Hussain – 4B
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Dazzle
• Once upon a time, a girl called Dazzle Star lived in a big house in a 

land far away. She had a fairy friend who was unique, intelligent, 

and creative and helped people in distress. She kept this secret 

from her parents. The friendly fairy told Dazzle that she would 

take her on her missions and get her a necklace to become a fairy 

too. 

• There was also a witch who was very mean. She wished to have 

friends as no one liked her. 
• One day, the fairy got an alarm notification saying that someone 

was in trouble. The fairy went to Dazzle to tell her that someone 

was in trouble and that she needed her help. So, they turned into 

fairies. The good news was that it was night and the parents had 

gone to sleep, so they would not know that Dazzle was gone. 

Dazzle got down the bed and turned herself into a fairy by 

wearing the magical necklace given to her by her fairy friend. 

• Dazzle and her friendly fairy walked and walked. They were 

shocked to see that it was the mean witch who was crying. Finally, 

they were at the witch’s house. The fairy asked the witch what 

was wrong. The witch told them that she felt lonely and wanted 

friends. So, the fairy got an idea. They became friends with the 

witch, and the fairy turned the witch into a beautiful princess. 

Everyone loved her, and they lived happily ever after. 

By

Loulwah Yaqoub 4A-B 



. 

The Naughty Girl and Two Kittens
• Once upon a time, there was a naughty girl named Lolo who lived with 

her kind parents in a beautiful house. They gave her whatever she 
asked for and pampered her a lot.

• One day, Lolo asked her parents to buy her two kittens. Lolo’s parents 
refused because they knew she always annoyed innocent animals. Lolo 
cried and cried all day long. The next day, Lolo’s parents agreed and 
bought the kittens for her. Seeing the kittens in her room the following 
day, made her excited and happy. All-day long, Lolo chased them, 
caught them by their tails, and threw her toys at them. At night, the 
kittens were tired and angry. They wished Lolo to turn into a poor kitten 
to understand their plight. 

• Suddenly, a fairy godmother appeared and asked the two kittens about 
their wish. They said, “Please, please turn Lolo into a poor kitten.” The 
fairy godmother waved her magical wand and turned Lolo into a kitten. 
In the morning, when Lolo looked in the mirror, she screamed, “OMG! 
What has happened to me!?!” The two kittens laughed at poor Lolo, 
the kitten, and said, “So, how do you feel now?” Lolo cried and cried. 
Her mother went to her room searching for Lolo, but she could not find 
her, except for three kittens. Her mother and father searched 
everywhere, all over the house and beyond, but could not find her.

• At night, when Lolo heard her mother crying, she felt very sorry and 

came and sat near her legs. Lolo’s mother’s tear fell on her, and the fairy 

godmother’s spell broke, and Lolo turned back into a normal girl. Lolo 

explained the entire story to her mother, and they hugged each other.

• Lolo realized her mistake and promised her parents that she would be 

kind to all animals. Lolo, her parents, and the two kittens lived happily 

ever after.
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By

Rahaf Ahmad-4B
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December 06, 2020

Dear William Steig

• My name is Fahad, and I am a student at the Canadian Bilingual 

School, Kuwait. I hope this letter finds you well. I am writing this

• letter to tell you that I enjoyed reading your book, Doctor DeSoto.

• I read your book because I enjoy reading books. My favorite character 

was Doctor DeSoto because he was accommodating and kind. The 

part that I liked the most was when Doctor DeSoto helped the wicked 

fox with his toothache. 

• I loved this part because it teaches us to help everyone. Everyone 

needs help, even our enemies. It also taught me that we should use 

our brains and be considerate to people.

• I have a few questions for you, Mr. Steig. Why did Doctor DeSoto let 

the fox in his house when he knew his life was at risk? In the end, 

what happens to the fox when he was able to open his mouth again?

• Thank you for taking the time to read my letter. I am looking forward 

to reading your next book.

• I hope to meet you someday in the future.

Yours Sincerely

Fahad Mousa

4C
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Career Day

One day I would want to grow up to be a policeman.

I like police officers because they protect my country.

The skills a policeman needs are strength, courage,

and concern for the peoples’ interests.

My role model in the police profession

is my cousin Fahad. I hope to reach

my favourite career as a policeman in the future.

-Mohammad Mater Al Mutairi (5A-B)

BLUE LEADER

In the vast island lives the brave Blue leader with round bear ears 
and bright yellow eyes. He is a big, powerful, and strong hero. Blue 
Leader is very friendly, helpful, and smart. The Blue leader wears a 
blue suit and black and grey boots that help him fly. He is always 
excited about new fights against villains. He gets furious at dark 
villain monsters and fights them to save everyone. He never gives 
up! Blue Leader is a Superhero.

-Dawud Salah (5B-A)
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Discipline
Hello everybody!

Today I would like to talk about discipline. Discipline is a practice to train   

others to follow rules of behaving. It is necessary in our life to follow the   

rules t o avoid punishment. Discipline is essential to everybody because  it 

brings value to our life. It involves us in a better society away from  chaos.

When we follow discipline, positive changes 

will come out. When I do my duties 

at home at the correct time and manner

, it helps me achieve my goals. My parents

will be satisfied and will be sure that I will

achieve anything I want in my life later.

At home, we have many rules that my

siblings and I must follow. We should know

that there are limits we cannot go beyond,

such as, never put us in trouble and always 

ask before doing it if we are not sure about the thing.

Discipline at CBS are rules students must follow, and these rules were put 

by the school administration. We should go to school on time; otherwise, 

we will be considered tardy. We must also go to school wearing school 

uniforms or be punished and returned home. I will conclude by saying that 

with self-discipline, anything is possible.

By

Abdulwahhab Khalid- 5B



Page - 74



Page - 75



Page - 76



Page - 77



Page - 78



Page - 79



Grade 7A
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Grade 7B
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Grade 8A
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Ms. Sally



Grade 8B
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Ms. Sally

Alia N.
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THE GLOWING GEM

Once upon a time a family of four (daughter, brother and parents) decided to 

leave their children, Korra and Jason at home while their parents went out for 

dinner. On the way, the parents died in a horrible car accident. Their children 

were devastated. That night Jason stayed in his room, while Korra snuck out of 

the house, without Jason noticing. She ran so far away, she ended up in a 

strange cave.

She went so deep into the cave that she eventually found strange-looking 

glowing gems. She thought it was a common everyday gem, but it was glowing a 

bit too much. She took it back home because she thought it looked beautiful. 

She was about to knock on her brother’s door, but she was suddenly back on her 

porch! She told her brother what just happened; he said she was crazy.

The next day they went to school. Korra was walking down the hallway to the 

gym when a bully was about to punch her, but she reversed time again. This 

gave her a chance to dodge all the bully’s punches and get away from the bully. 

When she got back home, she told her brother that it happened again, he told 

her to prove it by repeating what he would say in the next 10 seconds. Korra 

said she only did it by accident. “Yeah right” Jason said sarcastically. When she 

was sleeping that night, she had a nightmare of a creature saying, “GIVE IT 

BACK”. She was terrified.

The next day it was the weekend. She kept thinking about that nightmare she 

had. She thought about that glowing gem she found in the strange cave. She 

sneaked out again and saw nothing in the cave, but she felt powerful there. She 

went back home to sleep, and she had the same nightmare, except this time, the 

creature said “GIVE THE #@$$0## BACK”! She did not understand what it said. 

This time, she was not only scared, but confused as well.

By

Omar Khaled-Gr 6A

Middle School Writer’s Corner
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She decided to visit the cave again. This time she felt something different, 
so she went even deeper into the cave. She eventually found the creature 
in her nightmare, and a wonderful city of creatures. The king (creature of 
her nightmares) told her to give her back the stone. She gave back the 
stone and said that it was an accident. The creature forgave her and told 
her to never speak of this city. When Jason and Korra grew up, they 
decided to live with their aunt. THeY LivEd haPiLLy Ever AFteR.

A Book report

My name is Fares, and I am a student in the 6B class. Today is the 14th of 
January, 2021. I will write a report about the book titled “There’s A Boy in 
the Girls Bathroom,” written by Louis Sachar. This story took place in Red 
Hill school, Bradly’s, and Colleen’s house, respectively. The main characters 
of the story are Bradly, Jeff, Carla, and Colleen. My favorite character is 
Bradly because he is funny. Plus, he changes his personality and becomes a 
better boy just because he believed in himself. 

My favorite part of the story is when Bradley went to Carla’s office, and 
Carla gave him a piece of paper with crayons. He took a black crayon, 
scribbled all over that paper, and described his drawing as à night. But 
Carla said it looked like a barbershop floor after someone with black curly 
hair got his hair cut. Bradly said, yes, this is what he meant. That made me 
laugh. 

This book was exciting and fast-paced. I like it because most of the 
characters in the story are around my age. Also, I was always thinking 
about what Bradly was going to do next. I found this book funny and just 
right for my age.

I rank it a seven on ten.  

By
Fares Khalifa Al Shalahy – 6B
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February 14, 2021

Dear Jouri 

Hello good friend, I have heard that you are having problems picking a place to 

visit. I recommend going to Murouj. It is a popular lifestyle destination in 

Kuwait. 

First, let us start with the fantastic cafés and restaurants there. Any food or 

cuisine you can think of; they have it! There are ice cream parlors, sweets 

corners, coffees, and way more! As there are many cafés and restaurants to 

choose from, I am sure there is a perfect one waiting for you. 

Secondly, let's talk about having fun! In Murouj, you can find a Trampo and an 

unnamed yet colossal playground. At the Trampo, you have lots of fun options 

to choose from, and you can go rock climbing, skating on scooters, bikes, 

skateboards, and more, or go jumping on trampolines. In Murouj, there are 

shops where you can find clothing, shoes, hats, and more. Perfect place to buy 

all your needs! No better place to go shopping. 

Finally, the view, attractions, and other beautiful things surrounding it make 

Murouj a bucket list of places to visit. There is also a horse-riding place next to 

Murouj, you can see a big open horse-riding track! You can see horse riders 

learning and racing there. Plus, Murouj is not INDOORS! It is outdoors, which 

means you can see the beautiful sky and breathe fresh air. 

In conclusion, we have to say that Murouj is the perfect place to go, it is 

fantastic, and I recommend it. I hope this helped, my friend! :) 

Love 

By

Lamar Ahmad-7A
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Autobiography

My name is Abdelrahman Bnayan Al Mutairi. I was born on 21st
February 2009 in Kuwait in a small city near the capital called Qairawan.

I am the firstborn in my family, and I have two younger

siblings, Nouf and Bani. My father and mother are

retired now, but my father has a small business and 

runs his own company. He works in digging wells on farms,

and he's good at it. Maybe that's why I want to be a

petroleum engineer when I grow up. I guess I want to dig holes too!

It's not easy to be the eldest son. Even when I was too young, everyone kept 

telling me that I was too old for this, unlike how they considered my siblings to 

be children forever. I have one sister who screeches for everything and a 

spoiled brother who wants to attain everything he desires.

I joined Canadian Bilingual School (CBS) when I was only three and a half years 

old. I used to be dragged, kicked, and screamed at by my mother every morning 

before she went to work. She still has to pull me out of my bed to this day. I 

love CBS, and I can't imagine joining any other school, but the problem is that I 

love my bed too!

CBS is unlike other schools. It's like a small continental village where I have met 

people from all over the world. We had educators from far east India and 

Australia, stretching up to the far western USA and Canada. I also have teachers 

from South Africa, up to the northern United Kingdom. Even students have 

come from all over Kuwait.

When I grow up, I don't see myself as an employee behind a desk, dressed 

uptight, and watching the clock. I want to go about driving in my pickup vehicle 

all around, getting my hands dirty in what I do, just like an engineer digging oil 

wells or at construction sites. My mother keeps squashing my dreams by telling 

me that I'll get my hands dirty by plumbing if I keep losing marks in school

By

Abdelrahman Bnayan Al Mutairi, Grade 7B
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How it occurred…

I woke up super early in the morning, just did my usual... brushed my teeth, 
washed my face, got dressed and did my hair. Wait... I didn’t do my hair, my 
mom did! It had been a couple of months since I joined kindergarten. To this 
day, I don’t eat breakfast because I don’t feel like it, ever since the first day of 
school.
My mom dropped me off to school and walked me to class. I said bye to her and 
gave her a hug. The first period was reading. At that time, I loved it. Well, I still 
love reading till this day. We got around a big caterpillar, the teacher pulled out 
her chair and started reading. We probably read for 20 minutes; the book was 
interesting. Then the next period was English. We sang the ABCs and practiced 
how to write! I was getting better and better! I felt so proud.
Then came the BEST part of the day – snack time! Thank god my mom had 
packed my favorite snack apples and peanut butter. Hmmm, a balanced diet I’ll 
say myself. I got into munching and munching. It was around 11 am when I 
finished eating. After that, came the next period that I HATED. If you guessed 
Arabic, you’re right! We were learning the ABC’S in Arabic and let’s just say I 
wasn’t the best at it. Out of nowhere, I guess I finally got it. Wow! For the first 
time in forever, I LEARNED the ABCs in Arabic. Even though it’s my language, it’s 
kind of hard when you’re in an English school, as all you learn is English; and it 
would take time for my mind to get used to it!
Then it became 12:15. What did that mean…it meant LUNCH TIME!! Ahh, I 
guess my whole day is reflecting on how excited I was about eating. I mean who 
doesn’t like food. WOOHOO! Food is life. Ok now back to what I was saying! 
Arabic was finally over with. I lost count of how many periods we had. Honestly, 
I was just so exhausted! I obviously went to the washroom and washed my 
hands, because why not! You wouldn’t know if your hand was dirty or not. 
Teehee!
As I said, I went to the washroom, washed my hands with Dettol green soap. Or 
was it pink? I don’t remember. I rushed so fast to my classroom,” WOOOSH”, 
because I always got lost and I ended up crying.  For real, I was a crybaby back 
then. I tiptoed to open the classroom door because I was short, I walked up to 
the lunch box holder, and got my pink Minnie Mouse bag! I used to be obsessed 
with Mickey and Minnie. To be honest, I still am. I mean, you’re never too old 
for the house club. Wait, are they called the house club or, umm... I don’t 
know.
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My mom and I had gone to the grocery store in the morning because I’m a really 
picky eater and we didn’t have much options in our pantry or our fridge. I picked 
some Doritos, carrots, broccoli and some ranch for dip! Oh wait, and we got 
some crackers. They’re called Ritz, if you’re wondering. So that’s what I had for 
lunch! I obviously mixed healthy just to balance up the diet there; carrots and 
broccoli with ranch is perfection. If you don’t like any of these, don’t talk to me, 
don’t even get near me. Period.

Around 12:20, I started eating my lunch, and whenever it’s lunch time, our 
teacher would put on a movie or a show. And of course, we had Mr. Bean on. It’s 
literally the best show in this whole wide world and y’all can’t change nothing 
about it. I was so into my lunch and binging on the movie...! It was around 12:30 
we finally finished lunch and packed our stuff and put them away. I went to wash 
my hands and brushed my teeth because, we used to bring our brushes and our 
own toothpaste. I was and still am kind of a germaphobe. So far so good…

I headed back to class, got my books ready for our next lesson, got my 
mechanical pencil and my blue notebook all set! Our classes were only around 15 
minutes since we were younger! And next on my agenda was science. Meh. It’s 
kind of fun. We messed around with sand, and I really didn’t get the point why 
that revolved around science? As time went, my friends and I decided to make a 
sandcastle. The sand was so soft, so you could barely do anything, it would go 
right through your hands very fast. I honestly don’t know what falling sand 
sounds like!

We cleaned up and helped the teacher close the container of sand. We settled 
down and all the students went back to their circular tables. I went to my red 
chair and sat down waiting for the teacher. There were only two periods left till 
school was out. Suddenly, we heard a loud siren” WEEWOO”. It just kept going 
on and on and on. The teachers screamed at the top of their lungs “KIDS STAY 
WITH ME”. She repeated that, like 10 times. We all got out of the class, running 
and screaming. The whole school got out worried and scared because people 
might have still been inside the school, which was scary. Principals made phone 
calls to parents to inform that there was a fire occurring in school and to come 
and pick up the children.
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In our school, we have this area where, when ever fire or something dangerous 
occurs, we go there. We went outside to settle down, nurses were running and 
checking up on people to see if they were ok or on people who got hurt, 
including teachers. I can still remember when the fire got higher and bigger.

Later, my mom told me that, when she got that phone call, she went running 
straight to get her clothes on and rushed to get in the car. I remember how my 
mom came up running, worrying about me. She hugged me for like, straight 10 
minutes. I mean, I don’t blame her! As we got home, me and my mom had a long 
talk about my day. She told me some safety actions just to make sure I’m always 
safe anywhere and at any time.

Our school gave us a two-week holiday. Just to be safe and make sure there 
were no break downs, and they were fixing whatever broke down that caused 
the whole fire situation. 

Also, one other thing about the fire: as the fire started, I went back running to 
get my burnt pink Minnie Mouse bag. That’s how much obsessed I was with it. At 
the end, just follow your teachers’ instructions because they know best and 
know what they're doing.

After the two weeks passed by, we went back to school. I noticed that they 
added some changes to the school. They added some safety bags and posters on 
how to exit a building. We also had an assembly on how things are around the 
school and the principal asked about how we felt just to make sure we’re 
comfortable about being in classes or even settling in. I appreciate what the 
school has done - they have taken so much care about their students. That’s 
why, at CBS, anything is possible!

Reflection: it didn’t really affect my life as much, but I’ve learned a lot and I 
guess I’m more experienced in dealing with fire, and I’ve learnt not to sit in 
front of the air con. That’s a big yikes!

By

Maryam Ali – 8A
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The Dark Corridor

Imagine the dark eating the light around you, in a long corridor with an empty 
elevator, the only light coming from the elevator, and the rain hitting the door 
that leads to the roof. After all, I was still inside. But then, my nanny shouted 
...
"I don't have the key!'
“It's not true,” I said to myself. I was sweating like crazy from playing football 
with my cousins and I was nervous. Sweat dropped from my neck and back, 
there was no oxygen to breath. There was a small gap in the door that even an 
ant couldn’t go through. The slight cold breeze through the gap was refreshing, 
but the problems started stacking up. I had no water or food to eat. My 
parents weren't home. They would be at work for 6 –7 hours every day. 

Let's go back to 4 hours earlier. My parents dropped me off to stay at my 
uncle’s place for a couple of hours. They were rushing to go back to work. Their 
shop was in chaos. My parents run a designer store for fashion wear. People 
knew them from Kuwait to America, they even had fashion shows from Austria 
to Britain. Anyways, after I ate lunch, I played soccer in the front yard with my 
cousins. It was lots of FUN, but life isn't always fun. My uncle called my dad and 
insisted to bring me home, but my dad rejected because he knew I didn't have 
the key to the apartment. Then I kept thinking, “doesn't the nanny have the 
key?” Then I told my dad, “But dad, doesn't the nanny have the keys?"

I regret that phrase; I wish I never said those words. It was the one phrase I 
hated. I packed up my video games, wore my shoes and my bag, then went to 
my uncle's car. It was a Hummer - it was really big, 4 meters tall and the tires 
were 25 inches. The color of the Hummer was yellow. The trip to my home 
was about an hour, there was heavy traffic on the way. I slept for around 30 
mins and when I woke up, the glass of the car was cold, and I could hear the 
rain dropping from the roof of the car. When I reached back home, my uncle 
told me to "be careful."
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Those words jinxed my whole day, and it was raining like crazy, I ran quickly 
through the outside corridor with my bag over my head and ran inside the 
elevator. The light was flickering as I walked out of the elevator like I was in a 
marathon trying to win the first place. Then I asked my nanny the question. 

And, here I am, 4 hours later, starving and thirsty. In my mind, I was thinking as I 
sat down in the broken white chair, "What if my parents didn't come home and 
had to do an overtime?"

This was really bad. I got really nervous. I saw the elevator flicking red from the 
button. I was happy! I saw a foot coming out the elevator. I got my hopes up for 
no reason. That was one of the people working in the apartment building. He 
came and asked me, "Hey man why are you here?" "Oh h-hi I d-don't have 
the keeeey to the apps so yeah...I'm just here he he...". He asked me if I needed 
anything or something to eat. I refused because he was a new employee. I have 
stayed in this building for 8 years and I knew everyone but, this guy was 
different. I got a creepy look from him. He blended in the dark room, just his 
brown eyes didn't blend to the dark wall. He left through the exit door because 
he lived there. Anyways, after he left, I was still starved and thirsty for food. I 
only had a jacket, I tried to sleep on the ceramic floor on the stairs that led to 
the elevator.

After 2 hours and a sore back, MY PARENTS came. As they woke me up, I went 
in and jumped straight to bed and that was it. After that, I always remember to 
keep the key with me and never EVER trust anyone with my stuff, no matter the 
age.  Something else also happened that night, but that's for another 
memoir.......

By Abdullah Fadel Alattar. 8B
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Wilona
Wilona Sands Watson is the mother of a family called the "Watsons," 

which is a part of the story "The Watsons Go To Birmingham," written by 

Christopher Paul Curtis. Wilona is a mother of 3 children who is originally 

from Alabama. She loves her children deeply, but this is a drawback since it 

caused her to be overprotective. When Byron is playing with fire, Wilona is 

portrayed as a short-tempered mother who gets mad very quickly. Her 

anger controlled him, pulled Byron by the neck, dragged him to the living 

room, and showed her wrath. It was not a particularly good thing because 

she is taken over by rage, meaning she can go to the extent of harming her 

kids. 

Wilona's most common trait is how much she takes care of her 

children. Wilona cares deeply about her children but might not seem to be 

tending to Byron. She sent him to grandma Sands not to calm him down, 

but she cares about Byron. She sends him there to show him the actual 

world and change his personality, which means his mother loves and cares 

about him. It is a pervasive personality, and it is one of Wilona's traits as 

well.  

Wilona's most defining trait is how bossy she can be. She is 

overbearing the point of ordering Byron to get ingredients when he is at 

this worst. Then she asks him to bring Kenny along, making Byron feel 

worse, especially when the earlier lecture is still sore. The biggest reason 

Wilona is so bossy is the way she perceives and reacts to things; for 

example- she would not say, "Can you go to the shop?" Instead, she would 

say, "Go to the shop," with no questions asked.  

Overall Wilona is a unique character in the story "The Watsons 

Go To Birmingham." She has many defining characteristics. The author has 

used it to his full advantage and created a great character out of his vast 

imagination.

Fahed Edghaim

8B
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Bader Ahmad Al Enazi
Favorite memory at CBS: Seniors Graduation
In 10 years, I’ll be Owning my own business 
successfully
One life lesson learnt over the years: Love who love 
you not who you love

Abdul Rahman Mohamed Al Fouzan
Favorite memory at CBS: Friends
In 10 years, I’ll be working

One life lesson learnt over the years: Work hard

Ahmed Meshary Al Kooh
Favorite memory at CBS: Taking walks outside of
school with my friends every day to see the tree 
we planted in grade 9 grow with us.      
In 10 years, I’ll be in a stable job with a family 
and a few dogs.
One life lesson learnt over the years: That people change 
and that’s ok.

Ali Ahmad Saleem
Favorite memory at CBS: International Day
In 10 years, I’ll be Designing the biggest building 
in the world
One life lesson learnt over the years: Hard work 
always pays off
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Bashar Shehab Tawfeeqi
Favorite memory at CBS: School trips
In 10 years, I’ll be Married with 2 kids and 
working in a bank
One life lesson learnt over the years: Family support
is biggest motivator

Hana Adel Elsharkawy
Favorite memory at CBS: International day 
as a class
In 10 years, I’ll be Working at a company that 
values sustainable living
One life lesson learnt over the years: Patience

Fahad Abdullah Al Osaimi
Favorite memory at CBS: The international days 
and field trips
In 10 years, I’ll be Graduated from college 
with a good paying job and have my own business
One life lesson learnt over the years: Dreams come 
true and there is always a light at the end

Ahmed Soud AL-Enezi
Favorite memory at CBS: I got to know excellent
teachers
In 10 years, I’ll be Working in an oil company
One life lesson learnt over the years: Don't give 
any one bigger than his size



Page - 103

Hassan Naser Gadanfar
Favorite memory at CBS: Joining the school soccer 
team and entering a tournament 
In 10 years, I’ll be: A proud owner of garage
One life lesson learnt over the years: Slow down and
don't rush into things

Iqbal Mubarak Al Sabah
Favorite memory at CBS: The class constantly 
Making me laugh until I could barely breathe
In 10 years, I’ll be :In a beautiful city where I can 
Show people my true potential
One life lesson learnt over the years: Don’t change 
yourself for anyone, it’s not worth the wasted energy.

Khaled BIn Waleed Al Othman
Favorite memory at CBS: Friends
In 10 years, I’ll be Have a company and look at 
my stock rising while I sit in my office in the 10th 
floor
One life lesson learnt over the years: It is not easy 
to get anything you want

Khaled Mohammad Al Daihani   
In 10 years, I’ll be Leading a team
One life lesson learnt over the years: Life is all
about the journey and less about the destination.
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Nawaf Bader Al Rajehi
Favorite memory at CBS: International day 
in 2020
In 10 years, I’ll be In a job that I love and 
with those who I love and care for.
One life lesson learnt over the years: Keep moving
forward and never look back

Mohammad Tareq Kalandar
Favorite memory at CBS: Grade ten
In 10 years, I’ll be Married with kids and a job
One life lesson learnt over the years: Time
management is crucial

Nasser Hussain Wabdan
Favorite memory at CBS: Planning for Graduation
In 10 years, I’ll be A successful doctor
One life lesson learnt over the years: work hard to 
achieve my dreams

Mohammad Nawaf Bo Arki
In 10 years, I’ll be Hopefully, still alive
One life lesson learnt over the years: To always find 
a solution for any tough situation



Page - 105

Sarah Hussien Al Mutairy
Favorite memory at CBS: My friends
In 10 years, I’ll be At home, married with kids and 
a successful doctor
One life lesson learnt over the years: Looking for 
happiness is a main goal to seek.

Sarah Abdulaziz Al Awadh
Favorite memory at CBS: International day
In 10 years, I’ll be Working in a great private 
company for engineers.
One life lesson learnt over the years: Hard work 
pays off.

Retaj Radi Al Enezi
Favorite memory at CBS: As it is my first and 
last year, the graduation
In 10 years, I’ll be a successful engineer
One life lesson learnt over the years: Don't stop 
until you're proud of yourself

Shaikha Adnan Al Qallaf
Favorite memory at CBS: International day 
In 10 years, I’ll be Looking for stability and in return,
happy to commit to work for the long term
One life lesson learnt over the years: Walk your path
and experience what you have learned
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Zeina Ahmed Khamis
Favorite memory at CBS: International day 
In 10 years, I’ll be In a position of a manager in a 
construction company
One life lesson learnt over the years: Hard work
pays off and will lead to success

Shehab Maher Abdul Rahem
Favorite memory at CBS: Too many to mention
In 10 years, I’ll be Perhaps completing my 
hospital residencies
One life lesson learnt over the years: Don't spend
energy on things that won't be appreciated

Yousef Mahmoud Al Qabandi
Favorite memory at CBS: Soccer tournaments

Hamzah Khaled Al Buloshi
Favorite memory at CBS: When I used to read
in English class
In 10 years, I’ll be Working in the oil or petrol 
company in a very high position.
One life lesson learnt over the years: Do not give 
someone more credit than they deserve.
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Abdulmohsen Barrak Al Toubaikh
Favorite memory at CBS: Walking around 
with my friends 
In 10 years, I’ll be Somewhere good 

Danah Mohammad Butaiban
Favorite memory at CBS: water fight in Gr 2
In 10 years, I’ll be a working woman.
One life lesson learnt over the years: Never Quit

Ahmed Khaled Al Fadhalah
Favorite memory at CBS: Friends and teachers
In 10 years, I’ll be Married with kids and working 
a high paying job in finance 
One life lesson learnt over the years: If you want 
to start something start it now

Athari Saleh Al Mouli
Favorite memory at CBS: Activities done 
In 10 years, I’ll be settling down in a new place 
with a new family and having a good stable job. 
One life lesson learnt over the years: Hard work pays off

Saleh Khalid Al Melham
In 10 years, I’ll be doing my masters
One life lesson learnt over the years: To love 
yourself
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Ocean
Cobalt teal waves, unwavering, unbroken, and resolute 
Never falling without rising, more vital than ever before, 
never weak nor mute. 
Waves crashing onto the beach, thundering and serene 
As if struck by something keen.
The ocean's melody calming as a mother's touch 
Oh, Mother Ocean! that sings and calls upon me. 
Your ethereal beauty that strikes a person's heart is too much.  
A place of no human rules, a genuinely free place

Under the blues, greens, salt, and the brutality you hold 
You were made of priceless gold 
That would cause you to have exquisiteness down to your sharks, 
whales, fish, and deep-sea monsters 
Down to your vivid and vibrant coral reefs, 
down to your 20 feet long and 60-pound flamboyant lobsters

Every creature beautifully dependent on another, 
not being able to live without one another 
Where all life originates, you are life's mother. 
I wonder why these waves whisper to me, 
calling me into the soft sand,
The water that sweeps over my feet surrounding me where I stand.

By
Hamad Meshari Alzanki -9A

High School Writer’s Corner
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Nature During the Seasons

Mother nature is beautiful; you simply cannot deny it. When you walk 
around the park, it is impossible not to admire the beauty and the 
exquisiteness of nature. No one can predict exactly how long the heavy 
clouds will hide the blazing hot sun, or how much rain or snow there will 
be. Everything is so unexpected and beautiful.

Everything becomes quiet in winter because people want to stay at home 
in to avoid the freezing weather. Some animals go into hibernation. If you 
were to tell an alien what happens during winter, the alien would stare at 
you in a perplexed way and would most likely accuse you of lying. In 
winter, the sun becomes less burning and less hot, the trees become bare 
and the grass is no-where to be seen. When spring comes along, days 
become warmer and longer. The field starts to form a parsley-green color 
and many trees start to blossom, flowers start to push through the ground 
and the birds return from the south and make us delighted with their 
beautiful babble.

The hottest season of the year… summer. The peak of colors and blossoms 
occur in sunny summer. People can spend more time outside and enjoy 
warm nights and an incredible sky full of stars. Sometimes summer pleases 
us with light, fresh rain, and another colorful wonder, rainbow. Finally, 
autumn comes with its dazzling colors: gold, red, yellow, and brown. 
Leaves slowly fall down, and you can hear gentle rustle while walking in 
parks and alleys.



Page - 123

I'm the type of person that likes the cold, so it comes to no surprise when I 
say that my favorite season is winter.

That’s not the only reason I look forward to winter though, I also look 
forward to winter because with winter comes winter break, so no school 
for two weeks! My perfect day is a day when its freezing cold outside, 
raining cats and dogs, while I'm inside my room, curled up on my bed.

When I'm on my bed, getting covered by thick blankets, I feel fuzzy, safe, 
secure and comfortable.

Every time I would look out my reflective window
I would see the thick white clouds, the drippy rain
, the people on the streets strutting away to 
somewhere safe because of the heavy rain.
The smell of the fresh rain filling up the air…
the sound of the rain chinking off the
windows and finally hitting the ground with
a soft 'clink' sound. Finally, after the rain
slowly comes to an end, the sound of 
chirping birds come to replace the earie quite-ness.

By

Gala Mohammad Al Dusary
Grade 9A
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Lockdown 

Ever since corona started
Everyone was broken-hearted
Lockdown happened
Everyone felt trapped
Lock down started getting boring
And people were roaring
In and out delivery packages go
Money indeed started to blow
A lot of people started exercising
That was surprising
Screens and buttons became our closest friend
Every day was a weekend.
The world stopped
Some people were against wearing a mask and
staying safe was as dumb as rocks
A lot of people were going crazy
I found it funny they were all in their eighties
Some people thought there was no virus
I stared at them with a curious iris.

I got into a band called ‘mother ’ but
Their songs made me shudder
I couldn’t stop playing their songs
One of them was about Hong Kong
My young sister also enjoys listening to them
She specifically likes the song ‘chewing gum’

We went to get tested
To see if we were infected
None of us were sick .                               By / Gala Mohammad Al D usary
I thought it was a trick Grade 9B
I was pretty sure we had corona
Oh well, time to do yoga!
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June 24, 2017

My Family’s Eid tradition 

Dear Diary,
Today was the first day of Eid, and sticking to my family’s Eid tradition, we went to the 
theatre, to see a staged performance. But today I went to see one of the most amazing 
shows ever! Plus, it was from one of my favorite movies of all time. We went to see.
Beauty and the Beast on stage! On the way, I felt my heart bursting with joy, and I was 
jumping up and down from excitement. I was wearing a gold and yellow dress so I could 
match the main character of the movie/theatre, Belle. 
When we arrived, the theatre was packed with people, I couldn’t even see the floor. Then 
we got our seats, we were on one of the highest rows, so the view was perfect. Suddenly the 
lights dimmed, and the curtains opened, the show was starting. Actors filled the stage with 
their colorful costumes. Unforgettable songs and melodies played in the background, and 
the spotlights danced on the stage. It all felt so surreal and through it all I was at the edge of 
my seat, my spirit soaring and a smile on my face that only deepened as the hours went by.

After that, we had a break. The actors were getting ready for the second act and my family 
and I were getting some snacks. We got some fresh popcorn and hurried back to our seats. 
The lights dimmed again, and the show was back on. One of the actors sang one of my 
favorite songs from the movie ‘Tale as old as time’. I couldn’t help but close my eyes for a 
few seconds, to listen to the wonderful melody. 
Soon it was the last act and all the actors came out on stage. Suddenly fog machines were 
everywhere and colorful spotlights played about the whole theatre this time. One of the 
actors started singing, and the fire machines were turned on to match the beat of the music. 
Gasps of laughter and surprise filled the theatre, and soon the whole audience jumped up to 
their feet. As I saw this spectacular view, my eyes widened, and my face lit up. Streamers 
and confetti fell on our heads as the actors took a bow and the curtains closed. 
Walking out of the theatre, smiling while walking side by side with my family. I looked back 
at the theatre for one last time, it all felt like a dream. It felt like I was transported to a 
different, magical world, and then I was suddenly back in the real world. Oh, how I love the 
theatre, it never disappoints. Which is why I love my family’s Eid tradition, and I never get 
tired of it. 

Feely Faisal– Gr 10A  
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Failure Creates Success
Canada is a beautiful country where I spent most of my childhood. It is also 
where I started my football dream. Back in Canada, I joined an academy 
called "Dare to Love." When I joined, I was by far the best player in the 
squad, and because of that, I had developed a big ego, and I was 
overconfident. 

I also had anger problems when I would lose, or the match wouldn't go my 
way. "Get out Yazan now!" My coach shouted. My coach said this after I got 
mad because I missed an easy shot on goal. I got so upset that I almost 
broke the goal post. At the time, I did not think much of my ego or my anger 
issues, but what I did not know was that it would bite me in the back later in 
my life. After living for almost seven years in Canada, my parents decided to 
move back to Kuwait as my dad's family lived there. 
When I arrived in Kuwait, my father put me in an Egyptian football academy 
called Pharaohs Academy Kuwait. Since I didn't know much Arabic, it was 
tough for me to understand the coach, as they only spoke Arabic. After 
about two months, my father decided to switch me to the Arsenal Soccer 
School Academy in Kuwait. The season started, and I found out that I would 
be placed in the second team. To me, it was my first ever failure in football. 
Looking back at it now, I believe that after this season, my level went way 
higher because I was motivated to play in the first team in my age group
At the time, I played as a striker, and the striker's job was to score goals. 
That season 2015/16, I only scored three goals in 10 games, which was not 
good compared to how I played in Canada. I knew that I needed to improve 
significantly; Kuwait's level was surprisingly way higher than the level in 
Canada. 

I knew that it was just the beginning of my football story and that there 
was still a lot of room for improvement. After about two years of high-
level football, I learned so many things about myself and about the 
people who stood with me. 
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I know that everything you do in this world is perceived through your mind, 
which means you are the only one that can affect yourself. I learned to trust 
myself and have confidence in my ability. I thankfully had my family backing 
me, especially my father. Without my dad, I would never have continued my 
football dream. He was always behind my back, pushing me to my limits, 
and I will always be thankful for that.
In July, I went to the U.S.A. to see my mother's family. I joined many football 
camps, which also majorly improved my ability. I was one of the best there; 
in fact, a coach wanted me to go to Germany to try out for a team. But of 
course, I refused since I was young at that time. By the end of August, I'd 
improved a lot, and I knew I was good enough to play for my age group's 
first team. I was confident and ready to start and play well throughout the 
season. Thankfully, I got put in the first team in my age group. I played 
throughout the whole season as the starting lineup and rarely got subbed 
off. That season I got twenty-two goals in twenty games compared to last 
season's three. The season's performance made me immensely proud of 
myself. 
I learned to keep working hard, stay close to my religion and the people I 
love most. I understood how to manage time wisely and never give up even 
if no one believes in you. Hard work always pays off, and I trust my parents 
even if I think they are wrong. Kobe Bryant once said, "Once you know what 
failure feels like, determination chases success." 
Looking back, from where I have been to where I am now, I would not 
change a thing. I wouldn't have changed that first failed season because it 
wouldn't have made me the person I am today. Even though my hunger to 
succeed has not subsided. I was fortunate to have a family that helped to 
motivate me and pave a path towards my dream. That is why I would be 
forever thankful to them. 
At the moment, I play for a European football club in the Netherlands called 

S.B.V. Excelsior. Though my dream has been realized, the desire to achieve 

and excel will always burn inside me. Failure taught me to be successful in 

my life.

By Yazan Alaa – 10A
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The One Item that Revolutionized the 21st

Century

The twenty-first century changed a lot about the way that we live daily. 
Most of the changes made were the start of advanced technology. If we 
come to think about it, in the 20th century, there were few technological 
inventions to be made. When we differentiate between the 20th century 
and the 21st century, we can see that technology has indeed had a 
significant impact on our lives. Many people in the world have mixed 
opinions on what to put in a time capsule for future generations to see. 
Some people may choose to put stuff that does not even embody or 
represent our generation, like an automobile. The automobile's invention 
was in the 20th century; therefore, it is not an item that would best 
represent the 21st century. I believe that the best thing to put in a time 
capsule from the twenty-first century for future generations to see is the 
only smartphone! 

One of the essential technological inventions that has been made is the 
smartphone! The smartphone has made a momentous change in the way 
we live. Although it is small, it can help human life more easily and 
efficiently.The smartphone has even had a significant impact on education. 
It provides education in many unique ways, all because of the internet. 
Students can have much easier access to anything they would like to learn 
about in seconds by searching it up on the internet. The smartphone is 
known to provide various sorts of entertainment options, especially for our 
generation's youth. There are so many websites and applications where you 
can watch several types of shows and video clips. With the help of the 
internet, we use many diverse types of social media platforms, and we 
connect with people from all around the world. Getting to communicate 
with many people worldwide swiftly and efficiently has both advantages 
and disadvantages. According to the Forbes website, social media has 
become the leading news source with more than 2.4 billion internet users. 
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The news and what is happening in the world is what I think defines 
humanity and how it shapes a generation. The critical events that occur in 
the world make something revolutionary. Many people from all around the 
world get to say their opinions it can make a massive difference in the 
generation, change in the world, etc. Through social media, many people 
can have access to protest, sign petitions, and say their own opinions to 
change the world. Before the 21st century and smartphones, the only news 
people got access to was through a newspaper. 

By just reading the newspaper, I feel like it was harder
for people back then to voice their opinions to
change the world. Now that there are many ways and
opportunities to get your voice and ideas heard, people
can make significant differences in the world they live in
, which I think is a good thing for our generation to evolve and become 
better. 

There can be no doubt that the smartphone is truly one of our generation's 
best inventions. I feel like smartphone embodies the 21st century because 
of its effects on our generation. It is what has made a massive change in 
society ever since the start of the 21st century. The smartphone is one of 
the most important inventions that have started the evolution of 
technology. Technology will always improve as the years go by, and 
smartphones are what made it improve and become such a revolutionary 
thing. To sum it all up, I am excited to see what the future generations have 
in store for us in terms of technology and society's reaction. I hope that 
smartphones can remind future generations how big an impact it had on us 
in the 21st century.

Loulwah Khaled Al Mutawah  Grade 11
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Reason why cheating is not acceptable

Have you ever tested and thought of cheating because you were not 
ready for the exam? Is this something relatable? On many occasions, I 
have been through this situation and have learned what caused me to 
start cheating and how it affected my educational development 
afterward. I have witnessed many cases where cheating took place. In 
the middle of a test, I always realize classmates are helping each other 
and whispering to get their friends' answers, which is unacceptable. 
When I see this happening, I want to do it too because I see everyone 
around me doing it, and I start to think that there is nothing wrong if 
most of the students surrounding me are helping each other. Cheating 
is considered a sinful act in our religious beliefs. 

Nowadays, cheating has become more common than it was in the past. 
Cheating might not be one of the main principles of human beings but 
appears to be a problem as it affects their reputation in life. Many 
individuals view cheating only as a casual occurrence, which leads them 
to think that it is okay to follow a dishonest way of life. Cheating has 
developed into such a pervasive movement because many students 
tend to make excuses for cheating.. 

One of the most common reasons

that is used by many students is that

this is the only way they will get anywhere in

life. They need to understand that 

cheating is one of the leading causes

of them getting nowhere in life as it

has a massive effect on their level of intelligence. 

Some of the causes that lead to students cheating in exams are lack of 
ability and test anxiety. Little do they realize that this act's outcome is 
an unsuccessful future, low self-respect, and less confidence. Secondly, 
some students face problems during tests that have to do with anxiety. 
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Test anxiety is something many students face. Once they are anxious, they 
will lose their concentration and forget how to answer questions. They 
cannot focus properly because of how nervous they get when the exam 
paper is in their hands. Students get anxious and panicky because they get 
worried and start having negative thoughts in their minds. They feel like 
they will not do good enough on the test and start to overthink a lot. When 
anxiety takes control of students, it will make them feel like they have given 
up, leading them to get help from others or cheat. Therefore, students must 
stabilize their mental health before the test to overcome exam anxiety. If 
they start to gather positive thoughts, they will have a small chance of 
getting anxious during their examination. 

Cheating leads to various adverse outcomes. One of the most critical effects 
of cheating is on the educational development of students. It is terrible 
because it will adversely impact their future and may not allow them to 
achieve their goals in the upcoming years. They might not have enough 
knowledge to be used in their future career and might not be acceptable in 
the selected major they want to enter.

Failure is one of the main factors that can be led by cheating. Another main 
factor is that cheating can lower an individual's self-esteem and self-
reliance. They lose confidence in themselves and no longer depend on their 
knowledge and understanding. If other classmates catch you cheating or 
being untruthful, you will lose their respect and trust in you. 

You will start to have a bad reputation,

and rumors about you will spread al

l around the school. The causes of cheating in

classes are the absence of knowledge, nervousness

, the significant factors of this action like a future failure, and the loss of your 
credibility. 

Nowadays, people have started to care less about cheating, just like how they 
can leave their valuables and belongings out and not worry as much about 
stealing and lying. 
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Academic cheating has reached a different level because students tend to
cheat on quizzes, which shows how ignorant they have gotten. There are
several ideas and ways to limit cheating. Some thoughts and methods of
providing an honor code and punishments can be successful ways to limit
cheating or plagiarism. An honor code contains student participation. It
changes from the administration being against students to students helping
each other out. Many teachers have set all kinds of punishments, such as a
zero-tolerance policy and getting the student expelled.

The advantage of these types of ways is the opportunity to reduce this act.
Another way is to guide students to use computers instead of paper and
have computers in the classrooms.

If this technique is used, students
will be graded based on their work in front
of a computer, leaving less room for
cheating and plagiarism. With all
these ideas and ways, there is an
excellent chance for cheating to become limited.
However, students who were initially stubborn
about cheating might follow their dishonest
practices and remain untruthful. Schools need to find ways to prevent this
action.

To sum it all up, every student must understand that they need to pay attention
and focus in class to know all the concepts and lessons they learn in schools.
They must ensure that they are on the right track and are catching up because
this information will help them avoid cheating. They will not face any difficulties
trying to figure out what they want to accomplish in the future and become a
responsible person.

By

Zeina Ahmed Khamis- Gr 12
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Hazza Fawaz – Gr 

4C

Fawaz 

Mubarak 

Gr:4B

Mubarak Adel Gr:5A

Ijna Ilir- Grade 4A
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Ibtisam Naser Gr:7A

Ibtisam Naser Gr:7A
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Fawaz Mubarak Gr:4B

Ibtisam Naser Gr:7A
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Ibtisam Naser Gr:7A

Fatema Abdullah Gr 10A
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