Contai Public School

Recitation Competition for the Academic Session -2025- 26

Competition Date : 3" May 2025
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1. Interested students from classes IV to XII can participate in the competition.

Rules & Requlations

2. The decisions of judges are final.

4. The above mentioned date is subject to change.




Class IV, Group - A

NEEDLES AND PINS

Needles and pins,
Needles and pins,
Sew me a sail

To catch me the wind.

Sew me a sail

Strong as the gale,
Carpenter, bring out your
Hammers and nails.

Hammers and nails,
Hammers and nails,

Build me a boat

To go chasing the whales.

Chasing the whales,
Sailing the blue,
Find me a captain
And sign me a crew.

Captain and crew,
Caplain and crew,

Take me, oh take me
To anywhere new.
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Classes V & VI, Group — B

What a bird thought - LAY
P’ , 4

Eleanor Farjeon =~
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I lived first in a little house, ' ;;.-'.;!;‘ |
And lived there verywell,

I thought the world was small and rou d,
And made of pale, blue shell.

I lived next in a little nest,

Nor needed any other,

I thought the world was made of straw, §
And nestled by my mother. |

One day, I fluttered from my nest,

To see what I could find,
I said the world is made of leaves, P ——
I have been very blind. A

Atlength I flew beyond the tree,
Quite fit for grown-up labours,

I don’t know how the world is made,
And neither do my neighbours.










A

J)

Classes VII & VIII, Group - C

VISION
BY JESSIE B. RITTENHOUSE

| came to the mountains for beauty
And | find here the toiling folk,
On sparse little farms in the valleys,
Wearing their days like a yoke.

White clouds fill the valleys at morning,
They are round as great billows at sea,
And roll themselves up to the hill-tops
Still round as great billows can be.

The mists fill the valleys at evening,

They are blue as the smoke in the fall,

And spread all the hills with a tenuous scarf
That touches the hills not at all.

These lone folk have looked on them daily,
Yet | see in their faces no light.

Oh, how can | show them the mountains
That are round them by day and by night?
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Classes I X to XII, Group - D













