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MAKE DREAMS COME TRUE WITH GOD 

 

As the topic itself gives us the preview of our relationship with God in working 
towards the desires of our hearts and what are his ways in achieving our goals 
set in life. As students we all have dreams – something that we desire of and 
something we would love to do professionally. Dreams can be of any kind, 
someone dreams of becoming a doctor, another civil-servant and another 
teacher. It`s ok to dream, besides I always encourage my friends to have big 
dreams – so big that you feel uncomfortable sharing it to small minded people. 
We all know something about success and to achieve it; we read books, heard 
it from motivational speakers as well, besides we hear it often from our par-
ents and teachers. Success in achieving in our goals has become our top priori-
ty as students, but today I want to bring something on how God sees the world 
on success. Today the world can give us solid 10 points on success, and it has 
proven to be a great benefactor to so many. Books on success have sold mil-
lions of copies worldwide, I am not trying to say it doesn’t work; it does work 
actually! Today the world has gone far beyond to achieve success at any cause 
breaking the ground reality of the truth- which is the word of God. Many can 
give advice on success, but they can be considered as real-life coaches and not 
a man of God. A man of God reads the word of God and teaches the word of 
God. For any believer, the art of success should be following and making our 
dreams come true for God`s glory. Just remember we live for God alone- work 
hard; dream big; be successful, but everything should follow to one single line 
i.e. Jesus Christ. All that you do should enter and get through His threshold, 
then only we fulfil God`s will. God`s glory can be manufactured only by follow-
ing Christ. 
Today as students, in the process of achieving our goals might have somehow 
withdraw ourselves from God. The endless possibilities of platform given by 
the world to our dreams have changed our hearts into a sea full of evil desires. 
In the midst of achieving success, people are told to see things differently con-
tradicting the word of God. Many false teachings have wired the minds of the 
youths. People are told to have psychological improvements in one`s self. The 
world is making us think we are better than anybody else, where the word of 
God in LUKE 14:11 says- If you humble yourself you will be exalted; if you exalt 
yourself you will be humbled. The bible passage when it talks about humility, it 
is telling us to humble our self before the Lord. Humility doesn`t mean we fear 
what is ahead of us nor be over confident in one self. There is a saying – All 
ores are minerals, but all minerals are not ores. Similarly an egoistic person has 
an attitude, but a person with an attitude doesn`t mean he is egoistic. When 
God talks about humility- He is actually depicting ‘The Attitude’. The attitude 
which is hungry to serve the lord; you can serve God in so many ways. When 
you have the attitude your success is considered as God`s glory; you envision 
God`s praises rather than yours. Everybody loves to be praised for the little 
success we get, it makes us happy. But COLOSSIANS 3:23 SAYS- whatever you 
do, work at it with all your heart as working for the Lord and human masters. 
When talking about the attitude, let`s take an example of the lion- the lion is 
the King of the jungle because of his attitude. The lion is neither the largest 
animal nor the smartest, but every time it sees an elephant only one thing runs 
in his mind- that elephant is my lunch!! So, also friends when trouble comes 
your way have the attitude of a lion; God did not give you the spirit of fear and 
timidity, but the spirit of power, love and self discipline. Have dreams and be 
positive, but be sure you walk in the light- PROVERBS 1:7 SAYS- The fear of the 
Lord is the beginning of knowledge.  
 

(Yinjun C. Naam) 

Former General Secretary, KSCSU 
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In your race you will face lots of obstacles your way. Sometimes you will fail; you will 
be disappointed with the results and most likely you will be at the brick of giving up. 

When you face all such remember- God puts greatness behind every hardship. GALATIANS 6:9 SAYS- 
Let us not become weary in doing good, for at the proper time we will reap a harvest if we do not give 
up. If you fail 7 times get up 8; someone clearly said- failure is the stepping stone to success. Learn 
from your mistakes, but do not dwell in the past. Failure sometimes could be God`s plan- You are a 
fish dreams of swimming in the desert, but God knowing that you are a fish let`s you swim in the 
ocean. PROVERBS 19:21 ALSO SAYS- Many are the plans in a person`s heart, but it is the lord`s purpose 
that prevails. And also sometimes failure can be God`s way of disciplining you- PROVERBS 20:13- Do 
not love sleep or you will grow poor; stay awake and you will have food to spare.  
Many a times I hear people not knowing what to do about. Many of us are studying, but aimless. This 
confusion is prevalent in many of us, we fear what is ahead of us; in fact we are confused in every-
thing that we do. We do things by taking chances and letting things just come by. But, What God 
wants us to be in life- He has already given you the desires in your hearts, the fact is we do not listen .  
Only the Creator knows the purpose of His creation. And we are his creation; for His purpose alone. 
We all are gifted in one way or the other; in fact we are fearfully and wonderfully made. Always re-
member there are 7.8 billion people in this world, and God made only one of each of us. We are all 
special and unique in the eyes of the Lord. So, now here comes the question on how to know God`s 
purpose for us? ECCLESIASTES 11:9 SAYS- You who are young, be happy while you are young, and let 
your heart give you joy in the days of your youth. Follow the ways of your heart and whatever your 
eyes sees, but know that for all these things God will bring you into judgement. God in this passage 
clearly gives us the will to follow whatever our hearts desires on the account that we will be judged 
for whatever we do. We young people are hungry; we see the world from a different perspective. We 
have the potential to achieve anything in life, if we are still confused about finding our way- we better 
start working on things that we are good at. We are all good in our own ways, start doing things that 
will suit you well; everybody is running their own race. So, we better not compare. HITLER ONCE SAID
- If u compare yourself with anyone, you are making a fool of yourself. Be yourself and start taking 
charge of your life like a leader. And never be ashamed when we land up doing small things, because 
it`s His purpose not ours. "Once in a musical band- when everyone was playing huge, beautiful and 
elegant instruments, whereby one of the band member had to play a small and insignificant instru-
ment. He was ashamed of himself and during one session he stopped playing because he thought his 
part was useless. The instructor of the band noticed something missing; something that makes the 
tunes complete. When the instructor saw the boy sitting still, he requested the boy to start playing be-
cause without his part the whole presentation was going flat. In fact the boy`s role had an important 
part in the whole presentation. Never underestimate yourself; you are who you are supposed to be. 
The world will tell you to be something else, but you can never change who you are meant to be in 
life. In our lives, God is the creator and we are the instruments, whenever we do great things is be-
cause He is the one who is playing it- don’t take credit for what you didn`t do.  
 

We as believers should always remember that we live for Christ alone. Growing up sometimes we are 
driven astray by this world, but always pull yourself together and fix your mistakes. In every step to-
wards our goals we end up taking steps which is against God`s will- from the way we think, to the way 
we do things. We the present generation are also the future leaders, one day God is going to put you 
in places where we can be the best of ourselves. Also remember we are, who we are because of Him. 
That we read the word of God and know the Truth; to put on the full armour of God in standing 
against evil schemes. We all have different wish and desires in life, never stop believing and do things 
differently- do what 99% of the population is not doing. Always remember, God first!!! 
MATTHEW 6:33  
But seek first the kingdom and his righteousness, and all these things shall be added unto 
you........... 
 

(Yinjun C. Naam) 
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Love of my life, 

where are you? 
 

Love of my life, where are you? 

Where can I find you? 

My heart aches every Time 

For losing you has become my greatest 

Crime 

 

Though I can't see you 

I can feel you in my mind, 

Whispering, smiling, giggling 

Like a child with happiness 

 

Accept me Oh Dear.! 

For you are my Life 

Come to me oh Dear! 

I'll be your spear 

For your entire life 

 

Come to me oh Dear! 

Come to me oh Dear! 

For losing you have become my greatest 

Fear 

Come to me Let's Disappear 

 

Fed up of wilderness and solitude 

Fed up of anxiety and depression 

Love of my Life, where are you? 

Where can I find you? 

...... Weching T Konyak 

(2nd semester, English) 
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Notably 
Destined to be 

The river flows, it runs or it tramples 

Neither does it stop, nor lack determination 

It adapts, changes into a sphere 

It cuts though the toughest rocks 

 But notably, it does not have a mind. 

It does not have force. The softest matter 

Yet, nothing escapes it. 

Yet, no one knows its power. 

Mayank Mishra(2nd semester, Physics) 



Page4 

 

SCINTILLA          VOL XI; ISSUE III  
 

How did I end up here ? 
How did I end up here? 
Questions scramble through my head, 
As I slowly slip into the night, 
I bow my head down, eyes closed 
Oh have mercy-I pray. 
I know what lies in wait! 
Give me the Dawn, 
That I may dance again 
Underneath the Clear Sky, 
Alas for me! 
Ah, why? Ere my sight 
Lays the path that awaits. 
 
Unto the night I travel, 
Trudged along the lonely path. 
I hear chimes of creaking branches 
Rhyming with my heart-beat. 
With a touch of  moonlight 
My footsteps Lightened up. 
Fireflies flitters   close-by; 
Its brilliantly golden light 
Dances across my skin. 
Flutter of wings unseen, 
Crunching twigs under my feet 
I went on Space. 
 
Then, I hear His whispers in the wind. 
He’s here—I know 
Just out of my sight. 
And before I realized, 
I’d lost reasons to wail! 
How did I end up here? 
I may not have the answer. 
But I do know, 
I’m here, dancing with fireflies 
Under the watchful eyes 
Lingering amid the starlit night 

- Swuli Chishi  

Love of nature 

LONELY, blazing nights 

Dark souls under a sad Moon 

 Hot yet cold windy night 

Incoherent mutterings of the lost Souls 

Sounds of chirping cricket, Katydids, cicadas 

Would make night more alive 

Wandering, thoughts, imagination 

Would make fall asleep 

That's the love of nature 

How beautiful, God’s creation it is and Beyond! 

Nature, humans, animals like siblings; 

They play they fight but never separate 

The love of Nature; 

Let's welcome EVERYDAY 

The love of Nature; 

Let's welcome EVERY NIGHT 

Let's admire the beauty of NATURE 

COME; let's shower the love of Nature in PARADISE 

 

...... Weching T Konyak 
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Just before lockdown I got my Drivers’ licence , 
Olivia claimed ‘Good for you’  take me for a ride afterschool 
Also get some Butter on your way home, ‘How you like that?’ 

But I bought some Ice-cream  instead, her rage blew up like Dynamite, 
She smiled, looking like Daisies, levitating  in the air, changing Positions, 

But I just wanted to be young, loving her like real Mad at Disney.  
Soon the Producer Man  came and warned “ ‘don't start again’ it’s the Heartbreak 

Anniversary  
But I claimed she’s a Tomboy with wonder, she’ll love me even At my worst 

Kiss me more in the ghost town at the Arcade 

But  Someone rebuked me, saying what a shame, Put your records on 

And to him I said, ‘I have Peaches, you can call me a Backyard boy’ 
Anyone, On the ground,  Come and try to Play Date 

But you’ll know everything sucks,  when all your hopes gone, like a Cold case 

And one day  I will tell her ‘I'm stuck with you’ 
Please let us rewrite our songs  on our Savage Love, 

Trust me I am such a Bad Liar . 
For the rest of you,  Save your tears , I tell you Enough is enough 

Let me end this with Handshakes, and let her Say my name 

With her my Life is good, even in my Death bed there is no man Happier than I 
am  

With all our memories,  never feel Lonely 

The rest are just  Bad Guy, Call the a Dinner Guest 
Always fight for Someone you loved, Because it is a Take it or Leave it 

We all need  Somebody to love. 

- TK 
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DAD’S LOVE. 
 

I remember daddy’s hand folded silently in prayer.  
 And reaching out to hold me when I had a nightmare. 

I remember daddy’s hand how he hold my momma tight.  
An patted on my back for something done right. 

There are things that I’ve forgotten that I loved about the man.  
But I’ll always remember the love in daddy’s hand.  

Daddy's hand were soft and kind while I was crying. 

Daddy's hand were hard as steel when I’d wrong. 
Daddy's hand weren't always gentle but I have come to understand,  

there was always love in daddies hand. 

I remember daddy's hands working till he bleed. 

Sacrificing unselfishly just to keep us all fed. 

He is sentimental and as soft he can be, to the thing call emotion.  

 

Thank you for the love shown, the words of encouragement I have known. 

Thanks for showing that your care, that you are always willing to share.  

Thanks for knowing what just to say, when things were not going on my way. 

Fathers are wonderful people too little understood. 

As protector and provider and hero of scrimmage. 

And perhaps that the reason we sometimes get the notion .  

For the only reason dad aspire to fortune and success. 

Is to make family proud of him and to bring happiness. 

He is a guardian and a guide like our heavenly father .  

Sometimes we count on to be always on our side . 

If I could do things over I’d live my life again.  
And never take for granted, the love in daddy's hand. 

 

           NCHUMBEMO NGULLIE 

       BSC 6TH SEMESTER 

         (PHYSICS DEPT). 
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 A letter to Diamond 

 

Will it be okay? If I take some of your time,  
Will it be okay? If I write you some rhyme, 

Will it be okay?  
 

The name I used to call, Teasingly. 
The name seemed to fit in, Perfectly. 

I am telling you, Honestly. 
 

Not just a praise or to flatter, 
But because you really are, 

You’re beautiful. 
 

So true, Diamonds are rare 

Can’t be just found in open ground, 
People like you are really rare to find. 

 

Diamonds gets better with time, 
So is everything about you, just  

gets better with time. 
 

Only a few gets to see it, Diamond. 
I am really lucky I get to see it, 

You and your smile. 
 

I just wish the best for you , I just hope  
The sparkle remains in you always, 

Just being you. 
 

Only Diamond can cut Diamond, 
I hope you get the Diamond,  

Never to be Alone.  
 

For such everyone would fall for, 
Such beauty no money can buy, 

Just too precious. 
 

Not sure of what Destiny is,  
Never so sure of fate, But 

Remember you are special. 
 

That smile always keep it, 
Never be sad, please don’t be 

You are worth more than anything. 
 

Will it be okay? If I take some of your time,  
Will it be okay? If I write you some rhyme, 

Will it be okay?  
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Exam! 

 

Oh! My dear examination  

I have made no preparation yet  

And am terribly afraid of you. 

Kindly tell me what to do, 

You are early and I'm late; 

I am losing my weight  

Daily because of you; 

you always forced me  

To burn my midnight candle; 

You dirt my face with pimples; 

you seemed to be quite cruel, 

Your name itself scares me off; 

oh! Go away, you must, 

Let me learn my Lesson first, 

Even my Google uncle has no solutions, 

Why do you bother me so much, 

I can still be a hero,  

even if you get me a zero. 

- Anonymous 
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Beauty Queen 

A rainy day, Was it? 

I need to find my seat, 
so do they’ 

Entered a room,  
as they did too; 
The third row was it?  
No, Second it was, 
Sat three of them there, 
I would argue the number was four, 
I came close enough 

To see a Queen there. 
As she smiles away 

Looking the other way, 
Her eyes that seemed to have a tale  
Of her kingdom of Love. 
That look in her in eyes 

I would always love  
To just keep looking at it. 
A new day, after a week or two 

She stood on a peak 

As cool breeze nits her face, 
The whole place turned lively, 
As my heart starts to skip its beat. 
Everything seemed o stop for a while, 
Loving every seconds of it. 
The way she smiled and talked, 
The blushes on her face, 
The crown of beauty on her head. 
Any battle, any war, every victory  
For the Queen, i would fight for. 
My heart as she stole, with her gesture 

For her, I would always give everything. 
Just give me a day or two, 
To take you to my world, 
To show you of my love 

Please come and have your Supreme, 
over my world too.  
Your Highness. 
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Club Leagues  
Winners 2020-21 

 

UEFA Champions league - Chelsea Football Club 

UEFA Europa League– Villarreal Football Club 

 

England  
Premiere League– Manchester City Football Club 

                Fa cup– Leicester football Club 

League Cup– Manchester City Football Club 

Community Shield– Arsenal Football Club  
Championship– Brentford Football Club 

France  
Ligue 1– Lille Football Club 

Ligue 2– Troyes Football Club 

Coupe de France– Paris Saint-German (PSG) 
Coupe de La ligue- Paris Saint-German (PSG) 

Germany  
Bundesliga– Bayern Munich Football Club 

2.Bundesliga– Bochum Football Club 

DFB Pokal– Borussia Dortmund Football Club 

Italy  
Serie A-  Inter Milan Football Club 

Serie B– Empoli Football Club 

Serie C-Como Football Club 

Coppa Italia-  Juventus Football Club 

Portugal 
Primeira Liga– Sporting CP  

Spain  
Copa del rey-  Barcelona Football Club 

Primera Division (La Liga)- Athletico Madrid Football Club   
Segundo Division– Espanyol Football Club 

Page9 



Page10 

 

SCINTILLA          VOL XI; ISSUE III  
 

Once upon a time in the hills of Pfutsero, there 
lived a brave and a very charming man whose 
name was Welhinyi, he was considered as one of 
the best warrior of his time. One fine day the el-
ders of the village called all the young men to tell 
them about a god mamma who was known by the 
name Mezou Kulai, as the village was drying up, 
with no sufficient food to eat and water to drink 
and were infected by a very deathly disease and it 
was believed that whoever could go and meet the 
god mamma and they were to grab both the 
breast of the god mamma. If they manage to sur-
vive and meet success in every trials and tasks 
they face, than they would be granted three wish-
es by the gods. And that the elders of the villages 
felt only the god mamma could help the dying 
village. So they called upon all the young men of 
the village to take up the tough journey and face 
all the trials on the way and seek god mamma for 
help, assuring them to make them the head of the 
village if they were successful on their quests. 
But it seemed like no men would dare to take up 
the charge for the expedition, but the brave young 
man Welhinyi decided to go and meet Mezou 
kulai to ask for help, as it was so uneasy for him 
to watch the village suffer out of thirst and hun-
ger. As he was preparing himself for his quest, he 
got three different dreams. The first dream 
warned him of his journey ahead, showing him 
terrible things that could happen to him, if he 
goes on the journey to meet the god mamma. The 
second dream showed him that even if he meets 
god mamma the villagers will not keep their 
words to make him the chief of the village. The 
third dream warned him again not to try meeting 
the god mamma clearly showing him he would 
surely die and can never succeed.  
But these dreams did not stop the young and 
brave Welhinyi, as he does not fear death and nor 
he wanted power to rule the village it was his 
pure heart that made him willing to go and meet 
the god mamma for the villagers. The villagers 
packed him food for his journey, and he was 
ready to go the next morning before the sun rise. 
That night some spirits came and warned him of 
his journey ahead taking him to some place and 
showed him of how many warriors tried to meet 
the god mamma but failed, most of them were 
death. But Welhinyi was all determined to go and 
meet the god mamma and he will not back off. 
He was unaware of the fact that he will have to 

go pass 7 different village and totally unaware of 
the tough paths ahead of him. All he knew was 
the journey will not be easy and he should pre-
pare himself for the trip. And the day came, be-
fore the sun rise Welhinyi started his journey. He 
passed through the dark woods, and thick jungle, 
where he could only hear the echoes of his heart-
beat and the footsteps. It took him twenty two 
days through the woods, when he finally reached 
a village where all the villagers had red hair ex-
cept for one man whose hair was not red, his hair 
was black. The black haired guy sang a song  
”return, return, for though shall die, 
Before you would reach, 
The sky that rained red water, 
Made all men’s hair red, 
And so are born with hair’s red; 
For blood we shed, death we meet.” 

As he said it he laughed at Welhinyi, laughing at 
his fate and went back to work. But Welhinyi 
won’t stop on his quest and will go on to the next 
destination. After a while he walked into a village 
where everyone sat beside a deep well and every-
one sang in the same voice as one and in a repeat-
ing voice, 
“Curse, curse, everyone are cursed, 
Curse, curse, you shall be cursed, 
No men, no women will be spared, 
All men cursed; cursed.” 

The next day Welhinyi went on and on and on 
and entered a strange and a scary looking village. 
All roofs fell, the windows broken, the doors 
shattered, it was a no men’s land. As Welhinyi 
was about to walk pass the village he heard a 
voice like that of a small children saying, 
“All men died, all men died, 
No one shall escape, no one; 
Accept what is to come for all shall die” 

 But Welhinyi was determined to go on and so he 
moved out as the sun set and as the sun rises for a 
new day, he reached a village……. 
 

to be Continued……….. 

A wish to live a thousand years – Tekhe Kapfo 
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Online Art  Competition 

1. K Chemang  
Geology Department 

2.   Anulu Rhakho 

Chemistry Department 
3.  Neikhrienuo Nienü 

English Department 

4.  Coniah Nienü 

Computer Science  
Department 

5. Kezhalhoubei Kezieo 

Mathematics  
Department 

6.  Yongmuk T  Bulie       
Geology  

Department 

7. Tsoiniu B Shiu       
Zoology  

Department 

8.  Ketouze-ii Caroline 
Sote       

Chemistry Department 
Department 

Continued…. 
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 Online Art  Competition 

10. Mharoni       
Geography  
Department 

9. Khampei T Konyak       

Statistics  

Department 

11.  Ruhuvu Khamo    
Botany  

Department 

12.  Vimehe Toso   
Geography 

Department 

13. Hengwale Kent   
Mathematics 

Department 

14.  Kenochienü Zecho  
Statistics 

Department 
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EDITORIAL TEAM: 
 

Department of  
English,  
Sir Sedevikho and  
Ma’am Rongdensungla 

Literary Secretary 
(KCSU),  

CAMPUS DIARY 

The Literary Club and The Nature’s Club, organised an Online 
Art and Video Making Competition under the theme 

“Ecosystem Restoration” on the account of the World  
Environment Day. 

 

The Nature’s club and The literary club 
congratulates all the winners of  Both 

the Online Art and the Online Video 

making Competition, we also would like 

to thank all the Participants for your  

enthusiastic participation.  

keep up the good work!  

(Students can go and check the works 

of the participants on the College’s In-

stagram page @kscjgallery) 
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Compiled and Edited by: Tekhe Kapfo, Literary and Cultural  

Secretary, KSCSU  


