
Sound of eternal emotions
Synopsis: Jeff Buckley’s ‘Grace’ isn’t 
merely an album but an emotional 
masterpiece that captures the 
raw beauty of love, loss, and 
longing. Released in 1994, 
this debut album quickly 
established Buckley as a 
musical genius whose voice 
could effortlessly move 
between haunting whispers 
and soaring highs. Every 
track carries an emotional 
depth that makes the listener 
pause, reflect, and feel. The 
central theme of ‘Grace’ revolves 
around accepting mortality and loss 
without fear. Inspired by Buckley’s own 
experience with heartbreak, the album 
weaves a narrative about how love can 
give us the courage to embrace pain and 
find meaning in it. His voice, infused 
with vulnerability and power, carries 

this message delicately yet intensely, 
each song resonating with a sense of 
spiritual surrender. 

Why is it worth listening: What 
makes ‘Grace’ truly amazing is that the 
album doesn’t hide behind perfection; 

it bleeds emotion, passion, and 
humanity. The instrumentation 

blends elements of psychedelic 
rock and jazz, giving the album 
a unique sound that feels 
timeless. Whether it’s the 
melancholic beauty of ‘Grace’ 
or the soul-stirring tenderness 

of ‘Last Goodbye’ or Buckley’s 
signature song ‘Hallelujah’, his 

compositions invite listeners into 
the emotional world. For anyone 

seeking music that touches the soul 
and makes you feel deeply, ‘Grace’ is 
a journey worth taking. 
My favourite song: Last Goodbye 
Rating:  
Review by: Ayurva Pratap, AIS 
VKC Lucknow, XI A

Name of the Album: Grace | Artist: Jeff Buckley 
Released on: August 23, 1994| Genre: Psychedelic Rock & Jazz
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Got some clicks with GT while on the go? Get them fea-
tured! Send them to us at gttravels@globaltimes.in

�🏻Explorer : Atharva Gupta, AIS Noida, II K
📍Location : The Shore Temple, Mahabalipuram
🏖Attraction : A UNESCO World Heritage site, the granite 
temple built by the Pallava dynasty in the 8th century features 
a rear dual shrine dedicated to both Lord Shiva and Vishnu. 

The homework thriller
Avika Pandey, AIS Saket, XI F

The stage is set, sirens are blaring, and 
crisis mode has been initiated. Your 
main character energy is through the 

roof as you turn to find the most precious 
item of all – a missing assignment.

10:00 pm: The first brick
It starts like all great mysteries do - while 
packing your bag. Suddenly, a notification 
pings in the class group: “Don’t forget 
to submit your assignment before 11:59 
PM.” Suddenly, it dawns on you like a 
slow-motion movie scene. The Algebra 
assignment. The deadline. The task you 
completed… but never submitted. The 
assignment that’s in your bag. Right? Your 
eyes dart over crumpled notes, worksheets, 
and textbooks, but no sign of that sacred 
paper. Heart rate spikes. Time slows down. 
You mentally replay every life choice 
since eighth grade. Background score: 
intense thriller music. Mission codename: 
Operation - Find assignment.

10:30 pm: The search
Your sibling’s advice echoes: “When 
in doubt, look everywhere.” So, 
everywhere you look.
Under the bed: nope. In the fridge: 
don’t ask. Laundry basket: because who 

knows, right? Status update: Assignment 
– Missing in Action. In desperation, you 
summon your last resort, ChatGPT. If it 
can draft essays and decode your existential 
crisis, surely it can locate your 
lost assignment. Except, your 
AI partner-in-crime turns out 
to be about as helpful as a 
rom-com protagonist in 
denial. “Step one: Check 
your backpack.” Gee, 
thanks, Sherlock. 
Next suspect: the 
sock drawer.

 

11:00 pm: The plot twist
Mom’s yelling, you’re crying, and the Wi-
Fi’s gone on strike. You’ve found everything 
except the assignment. Your fifth-grade 

story? Check. Half-finished holiday 
homework? Check. A diary titled 
‘How to overthrow the Mean Girl’? 
Tempting, but not relevant. “How 
can you lose an assignment?” your 
mom asks for the tenth time. You 
deploy your best puppy eyes of 

pity. Spoiler: Ineffective. “Get 
me your bag.” And there it is, 

the beginning of Operation 
Mom Raid. Unlike TV 

moms (looking at you, Georgia), yours 
is less ‘cool detective’ and more ‘truth-
extracting FBI agent’.

11:45 pm: Invasion
Like a scene from CIA: Bag Edition, your 
mom rifles through your bag with terrifying 
precision. Half-eaten almonds and ancient 
worksheets make cameo appearances. 
Naturally, she pauses mid-investigation 
to deliver vintage wisdom, because who 
doesn’t need life advice from someone who 
once downloaded pirated ringtones on a flip 
phone from shady websites? Then suddenly 
while going through the remnants of the bag, 
she freezes. Triumph flashes across her face. 
“Is this your assignment?” she exclaims, her 
eyes bright with a flicker of hope.

11:58 pm: The final countdown
Victory! (Technically mom’s) You clutch 
the slightly crumpled yet miraculously 
intact paper like it’s the Holy Grail. One 
final boss remains: the Wi-Fi. You hold 
your laptop aloft like Simba from The Lion 
King, praying to the internet gods. The 
upload bar crawls, taunting you, inch by 
inch. 11:58… 11:59… Submit. The screen 
flashes - Upload Complete. Assignment: 
submitted. Sanity: restored. You collapse 
into bed, eyes red but spirit victorious. 
Mission accomplished.G T

Last Minute Panic And The Frantic Search For The Forgotten Assignment


