Farewell message
Honorable Manager Rev. Fr. Sibichan, Principal Rev. Fr. Jose, Vice-Principal Rev. Fr. Justin, Respected Teachers and ofcourse our inseparable companions; Greetings to one n all present here.
At the split second, we are filled with mixture of emotions. Every nook of our hearts is having gratitude towards the school premises. The little saplings sown years ago have now turned to well-fortified fruitful plants which are; now, ready to embark on the journey to become a responsible adult. The walls of LFS has casted it’s unwavering impression in every individual’s vitalities. This institution was, is and will always be an important part & parcel for each one of us in our essences.
“A JOURNNEY OF 1000 MILES BEGINS WITH A SINGLE STEP…” and the first step to make it all come true was entering into this prestigious institution. The day I, the day I, the day WE first walked into this premises is still quite fresh & new. I’m quite sure that life at that time felt so difficult and hard with us trying each possible hook or crook to avoid coming over here. Little did we knew that those were gonna be the best days, months and years one can ever encounter with back again. Over these years, as we developed a sense of understanding; we just reversed the principle of hook & crook as we were always showered with everything in extra be it from our teachers, Principal or our Didis’ & Bhaiyas’.
The experiences we gathered over these years in our emotional bank from the 14 years have been inscribed in our souls forever & ever and ever. Every phase of studying in this school has given something or the other or taught something or the other to us. Starting with…
The KG Phase was where the little buds were trusted to become a blooming flower by our parents and the teachers who made it possible with their patience and love; as if handling those 45-50 tiny tots as their own children. Switching over to the Primary Standards which laid down a strong foundation for the coming years. The childish fun of pen-fights, the 2 minutes talk in name of sharpening pencils and memories of those shiny eyes on hearing the two school bells; Recess & Dispersal is unforgettable. The Primary Teachers moulded us with parental care till the time we entered in this premises i.e., LFS SENIOR WING. 
Not forgetting the initial times of our arrival in our Middle & High School Classes where the period of naughtiness started. The time when none of us were bothered with our academics but only concerned to all other things. It was the time where we learnt the basic righteous qualities of sharing & caring and the teamwork, learnt new skills of recreations evident from the best among them - FOOD WITHOUT FIRE. Teachers over here guided us to develop a sense of responsibility amongst us.
Last but not the least, “The Awaited Classes of One’s Life” – 11th & 12th. This is the time when we were scattered in different groups: Section A (The कृतिकार Scientists) where the students were more worried for their missing Labs and Games Period; (The Cryptographers) Section B impossible to explain though we were the ones found mostly in the washrooms, or keeping an eye on the school from the corridors and trying best possible to not study even a class for the day. “THIS IS THIS” dialogue याद है? Moving on, Section C (The Medical Pillars); the book worms and lastly (The Credit-Debit Class) who shall open the opportunities to the industrialisation.

The best part apart from our everyday academic happy life of 11th & 12th
was the exclusive trips & tours which we experienced which none of the individual sitting here can ever forget. These trips claimed themselves to be an educational one but it was more of a friendship strengthening and fun trip with our friends and teachers getting their BP high. All these experiences we share now were only possible because of our Principal. It was he who stood at each and every step for us and it revealed his caring & loving side.

Apart from all the classes, class 12th memories holds a very-very special place in our hearts as the best class ever which every guy shall cherish and remember; those fun in the Labs of talking in the name of ppt. separation or taking a walk of the entire school in the name of taking focal length, those exciting matches in playgrounds, the Music & Dance Time in the classes, the mandatory chatting point – The Scooty Stand , the corridors & washrooms and the best – preparing for the school functions (a free pass for bunking) has an now finally came to an end. 

Hope you haven’t thought of ending up the speech without acknowledging our teachers, Fathers and Supporting Staffs’.  Dear Fathers, without your cooperation and guidance; we must not have reached up to this point. At this special occasion, I would like to mention special thanks to our Ex Principals & Ex Managers for their guidance and love during their respective tenures to us. Nextly, you teachers for tackling us with great patience, love and bestowing us with your most valuable thing – KNOWLEDGE. Our 12th teachers, but shall be remembered for their unique ways as in, “One capable of completing EMI in two periods, one saying ‘Keep Quiet’ most humbly, One as I’m the best, one making write the linguistic part of proposal carrying 2 marks, one who never failed to make any Chemistry class full of excitement, one as the best artist, one as the famous धरती पुत्र maker, one who will only sign 2 records, one who made λ our friend and one preparing balance sheets as real CAs & many more.” Lastly, our Supporting Staffs who took great care of us चाहे salt बताना या circuit सही करना | No doubt, you all occupy a high status in life of every student. I would also like to thank my Juniors for setting up a memorable farewell along with our backstage team.

Lets all cherish this moment. Some tears will be shed, some smiles will be shared as we bid adieu to our 14 years educational phase – THE SCHOOL LIFE. From being a flowerite to an ex- flowerite and pass out; We’ll always cherish these valuable moments for the rest of our lives and in person thanking LFS for everything. 
With this we conclude, 

जिंदगी का सबसे खूबसूरत सा सफर
बस अब याद में सिमट गया है
कुछ अनकहे से ख्वाब
और कुछ खट्टी-मीठी याद बनके रह गया है
अब तो Instagram पे सिर्फ friends बन के रह गए हैं
मिलना तो डर, एक दूसरे के
tag बन के रह गए हैं
Thank-You
Before stepping out of the campus, we want to mention the traits of the Batch 2k23-24. As like for Sec A; The All-Rounder’s with whom everyone was troubled, Sec C; The Doctors having an artist inside them, n Sec D; who were seen  mostly in the office and lastly my class Sec B ; आपको तो पता ही है,
 ऐसी class LFS को ना कभी मिल पाएगी ना कभी मिल पाएगी|

 
