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FROM THE PEN OF VICE CHANCELLOR,

It gives me immense pleasure to know that the department of Life
Science is going to publish its newsletter “MicroLife”. Document of
all the departmental activities is an important aspect of any
educational institution. It not only helps record keeping, but also
visual representation of departmental activities and inspires future
batches to be more involved in their academic pursuits. Besides
these, the skill to collect data and arrange all information in a
comprehensive manner helps in research which at Rama Devi
Women’s University we wish to promote. “Working together for a

I"

goal” is also what you learn from this publication of the newsletter.
This team spirit will stand you in good stead all through your life. |

wish all my best wishes to the newsletter.

Dr. Padmaja Mishra,
Honourable VC, RDWU

Inspiring words from Chair Person
®.G. Council

It is my pleasure to place on record that the “Microlife”, the
" newsletter of the Department of Life Sciences is going to be

if.! released. | take the opportunity to congratulate and express
: my gratitude to Prof. C. C. Rath, HOD Department of Life
Science along his team for the median endeavour. | wish

Dr. Sarita Supkar,

“MicrolLife” miles to go.
C.P.G.C., RDWU
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Our generation is going through a state of mind where
there is no longer excitement in the mid night birthday wishes,
During festives not even eagerness in wearing new clothes.
Not ready to surrender ourselves in front of all,

Don't even the guts to argue with all.

Some lost faith in love & promises,

Even when some found their perfect soulmates.

Surrounded by some fake friends,

Some lost the real companions.

Spending valuable times with family rather than

with batchmates,

Wsnme becomes atheist.

Preferring the reality rather than the filtered one,

We learnt not to expect from anyone.

Some hecomes silent atter heartbreaks,

While some are stressed for their careers,

Some don't want to share their problems with others.
The generation who had not laughed out loud for a long,
This is the generation that we belongsy
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Painting & poetry by Rutu
Prava (LS)




v b

. G %
S —p——ss - R —— “,\
; H ! T
(i B3 U




