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@2023-24

We are proud to share our alumni’s connecting with the 

college in the academic year 2023-24 and we look forward to 

more such interaction in future

If you are alumni of Valia College and would like to conduct 

lectures, workshops, train our students or would like to offer 

any assistance kindly CLICK HERE and we will get back 

you

mailto:https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdCi-HZA6CHFjZ837xaDgq4eDPZfeR6nGV0u6qH0sMaY8471Q/viewform


The session highlighted how social entrepreneurship can 
be an agent of social transformation and a source of 
profit



The session helped students realize that Event 

Management could be a lucrative career.



 
developed by Facebook that helps to build mobile 
applications using JavaScript and React.

Students learned React Native- an open-source framework



Students were introduced to an alternative and fulfilling 
career in special education, vastly different from the 
traditional mainstream career options in Finance and 
Accountancy



Mr. Akhif Pathan our Alumni giving an

Prime' for FYBCOM students.
interactive session was organized on 'Tally



Mr. Gurudatta V. Ajgaonkar, SEBI SMART trainer and our
Alumni organized an interactive session on Introduction
to Mutual Fund for BCOM students
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A Life beyond Lecture Halls
(Contributions by Valia’s Alumni)

The world will soon forget,

Mys�cal hymns and songs of druids.

The glory and the fame that we get,

Tales as old as �me and the pyramids.

Who was Achilles? Children will ask.

You won't remember a thing or of his valor. 

Who was Arjun? What did he do?

What will you tell them? If you don't know it too?

The world will remember Hitler and his war.

But what of Bhagavad and its song of peace,

While others are facts and errands,

Why are some mere myths and legends?

They say knowledge is all we seek,

Then why burn Nalanda and destroy Alexandria?

Figh�ng over borders and lands,

While it's not a possession in our hands.

Ever wonder why the ocean is salty?

Cause of Gaia tears that are faulty.

Butchering humans makes us human, is it? 

Can gods be content with this too?

A Requiem for the Past
Where beauty and the beast are the same.

This is where they say Kalyug arose from. 

What are the fates we decide?

While all the strings are weak and fake.

Shakespeare said the world is a stage, 

Whether it's the golden or the silver age.

What kind of tragedy is this?

History repeats itself again and again, 

Man learns nothing but of his gain.

Everything will turn to dust soon.

Few will remember the songs of the old, 

The li�le folklore of yore and gold. 

Of pirates and magic everywhere,

Drinking ambrosia and nectar from silverware.

Esha Rai Sharma

B.Com

Class of 23

Today I found a friend,

Who knew everything I felt?

He knew my every weakness, 

And the problems I have been having.

He listened to how I felt about life and love and knew what it all meant.

Not once did he interrupt me. 

Or tell me I was wrong.

He understood what I was going through, 

And promised he would stay alone!

I went to hug and thank him, 

And realized that this perfect friend I found was nothing but the reflec�on in my mirror.

Harsh Hella

BAMMC

Class of 23

Found a friend

जीवन - एक संुदर �वास
ज� भेटला मानव जीवनी,

काय हवे रे तुजला अजुनी... 

�ेय घे... �ा जीवनाचा समजुनी, 

मग हे जग रािहल तु�ाच बाजुनी (x2)

पृ�ीवरचा बु��मान �ाणी तू

का �णून बर िवसरतोस तू.

तु�ात आहे अपार श�ी,

 िचंतन कर �ा वर जरा, 

संसारा�ा या माया जाळात,

जपूनी टाक तू पाय जरा. (x2)

आयु�ाचे कोडे हे,

सोडवणे फार सोपे नाही.... 

क� के�ािशवाय इथे

फळ िमळणे ही सोपे नाही (x2)

िनसगा�स या गु� मानुनी,

िश� हो हया िनसगा�चा...

मनन, िचंतन, अ�यन कर, 

मग बघ खेळ या आयु�ाचा (x2)

खचू नको तू ... या जीवना�ा कसोटीत,

कारण जरी हरलास तू तरी हरकत नाही...

�ातून िशकला नाही तर हरकत आहे…

 कारण या िजवना�ा कसोटीत, 

खेळणे हेच मह�ाचे आहे (x2)

उमगेल तुला रे हळूहळू, 

आज नाही तर उ�ा तरी. 

हे जग िकती संुदर आहे, 

जगूनी बघ तू एकदा तरी, (x2)

Vaibhavi Arun Ganjil

TYBCOM

आई
जाता येईना देवाला

सव� िठकाणी ,

�णूनच �ांनी िनम�ली

आई !!

�ाथा��ा �ा दुिनयेत

करी मानव �ाही �ाही.

पण असा� होता वेदना..

�णतो फ� आई !!

तू अथांग मायेचा सागर ,

तू अनंत क�णेचा आगर.

रणरण�ा उ�ात,

क�वृ�ाची साउली

अपुरे श� जगी

गा�ास तुझी थोरवी.

होते नतम�क मी

तु�ा चरणी !!

- किवता साळवे
(Librarian)

Alumni's Contribution in College magazine



Humans are very complex animals. They hate the other humans and they need another human for their own survival. 

They stopped doing the things that made them happy to do a 9-5 job. They made a concrete jungle and protested for 

Mother Nature.  Every human needs the magical touch of Nature. To recite the joy of life, it can be the pink moon or the 

cherry blossoms, maybe the auras or the birth of the horizon, probably the snowfall or the world underwater, but what's 

more magical is the human itself. Every human is born with uniqueness and that passion in them, when the flower of their 

passion blooms it creates miracles. The 100's Sachin made, the masterpiece KK sang, Leonardo and Monalisa, every 

person who is chasing their dream...... 

Even there it doesn't end!  The biggest unsaid need of human "accompaniment". 

I was born alone, and I'm probably going to die alone but while I'm alive I can't be alone. Loneliness is the fungus of the 

pillar of home. Anything you do is worthless un�l you have someone who appreciates it. Bonds make you strong, more 

focused, and stabilized and you glow differently. Where you live before you die. Where you find your contentment. Is 

where you are.

find your Home...... Look It takes hands to build your house but Heart to build your Home.

Harsh She�y

B.Com

Class of 23

She is unique, each �me we meet the world 

shines brighter.

When I lose hope,

When the world abandons me.

When I feel misunderstood,

Her quiet strength,

Her faith,

Inspires me

Akhif Pathan

B.Com

Class of 23

Love िजंदगी
आगाज़ है आज़ादी की, आवाज़ तुम बन जाओ।

आवाम है आराम से तुम, अंजाम तक चले जाओ।

िलखो ंल� से तकदीर, हाथो ंकी लकीर खुद बन जाओ।

बहा दो पसीना पेसानी से अपने, अमीर िदल से बन जाओ।

मौत तो मुअ�न है, िजंदगी तुम सीखा जाओ।

खेल करो िजंदगी का, मौत को डरा जाओ।

मु�राते रहो, तुम खफा रहो खुद से तब भी।

िजंदगी एक जुआ, गंवाते चले जाओ।

Gopal Baranwal

B.Com

Class of 23

As an SEO specialist turned content creator, I embarked on my journey with the goal of cra�ing informa�ve content. 

Ini�ally, my passion for dance fueled my reel crea�ons, but it was the shi� to meme and relatable content that truly 

resonated with my audience.

During a vaca�on in Rajasthan, a conversa�on with my grandmother sparked a brilliant idea. Collabora�ng with her on a 

skincare reel using homemade remedies resulted in a viral video with 4M views.

Back in Mumbai, doubts crept in about sustaining my success. However, my perseverance paid off as two solo reels 

reached a million views each, affirming my talent and determina�on.

Through my journey, I've learned to trust myself, ignore detractors, and stay true to authen�city. With 12k followers and 

coun�ng, I con�nue to strive for excellence, believing that success is a result of dedica�on and self-belief.

Now, as an SEO specialist, my success has expanded beyond social media reels as I collaborate with well-known brands like 

Dove, Curlvana, Foxtale, and Plum. With upcoming projects, including a partnership with Garnier, my journey exemplifies 

the power of passion, perseverance, and seizing every opportunity that comes my way.

Instagram: h�ps://www.instagram.com/miss.narang?r=nametag

Youtube: h�ps://www.youtube.com/@missnarang

Shankhani Narang

BMS (Marke�ng)

Class of 21

From Reel to Real Success: My Journey

What is a Home? 

You are mistaken, if you s�ll think that a home is just four walls. Jiraya once said, “Wherever someone thinks of you, that's 

where home is.” Those words make a lot of impact if you can comprehend them.

I can't define home, not possible for me. But I'll only say one thing that home is not a place but an emo�on. The meaning of 

home you have and the one I believe in are different. Of course, it will be, we are two different individuals with different 

percep�ons. Even so, all of you can feel me and what I'm about to say. Home is too materialized these days, an era where 

things with physical existence are valued more. But Who's gonna tell the world that the Term Home And word House may 

not seem different but are actually antonyms. A house is a piece of land with walls of bricks, the one men�oned in 

humans' necessary needs. It protects you from rain, the roof on your head, that expensive ma�ress of yours and huge 

dining table, that a�rac�ve centerpiece, diamond chandelier, and all of that. The perfect house. Sounds so great, doesn't 

it? 

But what about the storm going inside you? What about the weight you carry on your shoulders? What about when those 

walls feel like a cage? What are those ma�resses gonna do when you can't sleep? What does that dining table and that 

food have to do when you don't feel hungry? When that centerpiece doesn't a�ract you and those diamonds on the 

chandelier refuse to listen about your day? Your home doesn't feel like home, does it? But the place where you sit and 

watch the stars, the office where your colleagues never allowed you to be with an empty stomach, Those friends who 

always have your back, that one person who never let you feel alone, a random traveler who exchanges stories with you, 

the shore where you find peace in silence, that sunset, those morning birds chirping, your favorite music, the hand you're 

holding while you walk back to your house, the shoulder you keep your head on, the heart in which you have a secret 

place, A hug, the smile when your dog brings back the ball you threw.. That's your home. Home is a place where you can 

cry or laugh without hesita�on, home is the lap you rest on, home the song that helps you sleep, home is the person who 

listens about your day, home is that hobby which you had when you were 15, home is that shoo�ng star you believe will 

fulfill your dream, home is that friend who always has your back, home is where you don't feel judged, where you are 

yourself, home is where you feel alive. So small yet so huge..

Home
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