BELLS OF WELCOME, DARLING DAUGHTERS

To our radiant daughters of Fatima, scattered stars in distant skies,
You who once walked these corridors,

With dreams in your hearts and light in your eyes —

You took flight from these cherished halls,

We call you home.

Like birds returning with stories of far skies,

Like stars that realign in familiar constellations —

Come back to where it all began.

From boardrooms to laboratories, from embassies to art halls,
You've etched your grace across the globe,

And now, dear alumnae,

Maryland calls.

Let the bell of memory chime once more,

Let laughter ripple through old stone walls,

Let memories bloom again in Madurai air

Come, bring your stories, your triumphs, your light —

No matter how far you've flown,
Your wings still belong to this sky.
Come home...

Confirm your presence through https://forms.gle/F7gvQs4shUXqKEG39

You can also access virtually by visiting
https:/ /www.youtube.com/live/ kuwDNRaFDCs?si=B6wxXh1CSq-NCZQY




