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Narration 

Our country, our schools are a reflection of our character. 

Is it right that they should be as dirty as they are? 

Should they not be models of roominess and cleanliness? 

Why is our country filled with indescribable filth around temples, railway 

compartments, cities and schools? 
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SONG- 

Narration 

Say no to peace that comes from the quiet misery of hunger. 

Say yes to the development of a healthy family. 

Say no to peace that comes from the stillness of fear. 

Say yes to the creation of a clean school. 

Say no to peace that comes from the silence of broken spirits. 

Say yes to a responsible community. 

Say no to peace that comes from the unborn hopes of the poor. 

Say yes to a green and clean city, and a progressive eco-friendly nation. 

 

SONG- 

Narration 

Did such a man as this, in flesh and blood, ever walk this earth? 

The Mahatma, a man who helped millions, all over the world, to continue to 

breathe, to dream, to ache for a world yet in the making, a clean new world. 
 

He took up the battle of peace, took up the battle for freedom, the battle for 

equality, the battle for a clean and green India. 

Within each one of us is a Gandhi, whether it was the Gandhi who stilled the 

riots, the Gandhi who worked for the upliftment of women, the Gandhi who 

fought for the removal of untouchability, or the Gandhi who cleaned the toilets. 

Let us awaken the Gandhi within us, who armed with nothing but the truth, built 

a nation; sent a message of peace and non-violence reverberating through the 

world. 

Within each one of us is a Gandhi. Let us awaken that Gandhi within us. 

SONG- 

(Rep)

(Rep)



Narration 

 

SONG- 

 

Narration  

So let us pledge to awaken that Gandhi within us. 

In the words of the Mahatma’s favourite hymn, everything is possible when 

we sing- 

SONG- Abide with me 

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide; 

When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. 


