
27th August, ‘24

The Echo of Goodness

DAZZLING AND GLITTERING GARB, AND THERE LIES THE 

PEACOCK FEATHER SHARP



WITH FESTIVE 
SEASON 

AROUND, 
WE SWIRL 
ABOUND



The richness of good mind,

And the taste of purity,

Led every soul,

To its maximum alacrity

We all stand 

together in unity,

To embrace the 

birth of Lord Krishna 

through eternity


