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Winter feels like icy cold show beneath my feef.
b o

Winter sounds like hard icicles smashing a ainstthe floor.
Wirter looks all white with soft cold snowflakes.

Winter smells like sweet hot chocolate in the morning.
Winter tastes like peppermint candy crunching in my mouth.

In winter, | love to have snowball ﬁgh’(s with Q%bro’(her and cousins,
| sometimes drink hot chocolate when the weather gets cold.

My favorite part of winter is Christmas.

But| don'tlike staying inside when there is a lot of snow.

Winter whispers, "Stay inside and drink some hot chocolate.” . M+
Wirter dances around snowflakes in the freezing cold. ¥ @
Winter hides outside outon the street.

Wirter makes me feel cold and happy.
Winter is a cold and beautiful snow storm,

In the end, winter shows its joy and beauty in its falling snowflakes,
~ Pefer Barnett

—

BFF

o S
/fr/'e:;':h/p /f ke the sky after rain ends lke a ranbow
es stormy and wet days bright agan at the end
Moments with your BFF are very fun

~ Senna Bodner
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(Winter hides gm,ss with all the beautiful Snow.

(Winter makeS me feel cozy and comforted. N
Winter iS beautiful. % %%



"Winter feels like cold snow falling from the sky.
iWinter sounds like happy Christmas music.

'Winter looks like snow covering all of the grass.

-Winter smells like warm chocolate chip cooxies.

|Winter tastes like hot chocolate.

In winter, I love to watch Christmas movies on my couch.
.I sometimes go sledding with friends when the weather gets cold. !

‘My favorite part of winter is opening presents on Christmas Day.

IBut T don't like how it is cold all day long. A

-Winter dances with the snowflakes. /W@*’%
-Winter makes me feel excited for Christmas. z/ \\%@\g’- :
[Winter is very fun. 70 AN

|Winter whispers, “Stay inside.” N

IW(nter hides the roof of our house under the snow. jé//

e 2

iIn the end, winter shows happiness everywhere.

i ~ Elena Forte
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N Winler feels like cold wel snow on my cheeks. %@ Jes
Winter sounds like jolty bells ring in The park. %

-, o Winter looks like white snow falling down on my Jawn.
Winler smells like good sugar cookies Thal are baking in the kitchen.

Winter tastes like hot cocoa in my throat.

In winter, | love to go and have a snowball fight with my bmthers
| somelimes see my breath when it gels cold.
My favorite part of winter is baking cookies with my mom and grandma.

ﬁ;%@?i Wﬂltﬂl” i SPers, (‘Stay ﬂ'lSlde and bundle U? WZ@‘K’

Winter dances with smwﬂakes dancing in front for your house.
Winter hides the roof of your house from the snow and the twmkhng lights.

Winter makes me feel joyful inside.
Winter is beauliful when it snows because of the while perimeter of the yard.

&\@é‘“ In the end, winter is so amazing. 1 love it so much.
~ Dominic LoProto

Skiing
Quish! | Turn m«“@mg% Presh powder onlo a harder Trail-
Crunch- Snow crumbles Ui}&% my skis- .
ol | it The ground hard atler o MOgU
X %wwimgm %vw some ice 1o g0 Tothe &mﬁg@
(lick! | unbuckbe my ski bools-
Zip! | unzip 1y coal:

ble.
Thud! | sbar ray hebmel down on our Ta
U S&iw «}ﬂmw%\ My bt chocobale-

- Tommy Qehireiber KL
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Winter feels like frosty air blowing i
. . wing ih my face.
i ter look E{hnter sounds like a crackling s%irep[a\,éce.ace
WIn(Jzef s“rfe uii”l%tz Qpr?da\g, Udglhts 1Cinside or outside of houses
. { ine heedles from Christm |
Winter tastes ke warm hot chocolate running doai gﬂwzefl{roat

In winter, I love to bake warm chocola ‘ '
I sometimes have snowball fights when the tvieg}cfef O;cﬁclgséold
ot T dortt I My favorite part of winter is Christmas o
ke getting cold and wearing heavy coats, scratchy s
: . and hat§ Which makes my hair all ‘FUZ)Z\é. 4 SV
inter wbuspers, Bundle up and let's have fun together"
Winter dances through soft twikling lights
Winter hides rooftops of houses |

Winter makes me feel | insi A
. Nt . joyful inside S
Winter is cozy lke a warm %lufﬂé blarket I8

RN
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In the end, winter shows its coz
) appea
on every blade of grgss.Pp i

- Alex Martinez / RS
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Amelia Earhart

Outgoing, brave, bold

Lover of flying planes and setting world records :

Who wondered, “Can T fly all the way across the Atlantic Ocean by myself?”
Who dreamed of being an independent woman pilot

Who learned don't do whab other people say, be your own person

Who discovered the first woman's pilot club called the Nineby-Niners

Who made a difference by showing people thab girls and women can do anything
Who is remembered for: Being & record breaker, risk taker and one of the not
many respected women of her time.

~ fbigail Maron
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This is a Sniffle.

Sniffles stay safg in Salty Sea Sweetland.
inky silverfish.

Sniffles spack on shrimp, sgawged, and some stinky

Snifflgs sgem 10 be satisfied with swimming, sporkeling, snacks,
sprinklies, and somg special sparkles. -
Snifflgs sulk in sadngss over stinky sgahorses, 5mgllg Swedish fish,
snot-nosed babigs sniffling, and slggping.

Snifflgs stole my seigneg ¢88dy and submitted it slowlq.
~ Jianna lbaCapra

Bunhog

Sunhong i
Bunhods e - ng is my BFF
Bunh . g8 live in 8 .
058 like £o eat, banang b?‘ggggbll‘fert,)e iy Sahamas
: &rri '

SBunhogs [
85)}8);;: Bg uncy balls, books, Bengg
Bunhogs ¢ .not,.hke bears, Baskin n 3¢
oY biking, basketball. 1, Robbins, and 8aq 5,

This is a Pomarella
Pomarellas prance proudy on a pretty pink porch in Pisa
Pomarellas prefer pizza, pasts, pepperoni, and potatoes
Pomarellas lke paintings, puppies, playgrounds, and popsicles

holes, and piles of pungent trash.
od Me with a pointy purple pencil &

- Ashley Soccol

; Pomarellas protest pollution, puddles, pot
: Pomarellas playfully pranced past Me and pok



This is CaHflu.

o

. | castle.
o) ‘uec in Canada in a charcoa
R 7 1 AN 'Catfly lives i

SNIKNELS

I

I

I

THIS 1S A SNIKNEL. |

SNIKNELS LIVE IN SANDY SAVVéche.S o s

EAT SNICKERS, SALAMI, SALADS, SAPsocceIz s swon,

SWNELIS_WG SNOWTBOARDING, SMIZFBOAIZVI:}IG, i :
e, ‘S SEASHELLS SINCE

sALIY’S § Al
IKNELS SNEER AT i I
i SNIKNELS STOLE SEVEN OF M i

- LuCA GENCAReLL!

Belephant

This is Belephant
Belephant lives in Burger Beg




_ o This 15 d Snish
Snishes live in Swik2erland while wedrin s' ‘ immi |
Snishes ede shiny S0Up, Zuckg SUShi, sI?K?Sggjersv?\gl‘lyjwanv;vanosﬂmhs
- | and skinky seafood. o J
Snishes like skylish socks, sat:,isfgiun_c)9 ShSHS, 2qu slides, sturdy spoons
spishes o nos I.kshppery 504dp, dnd skrong swings. | ,
ke Sharp scissors, soliq stones, Scary skickers
‘ short. skdplers, strick school, and selﬁsﬂmess9 k H
Snishes stole my skale soda and sold my s0ft écqu
o g spooky spider.

(G — — —. - Alexandra Joon-Smich
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qerfly eats draqon fmThie " doqerfly

it, d oli
Dogerly likes DeS‘Pica‘;)?: t;iedlu.flnplm% ond dark ch
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ogerfly dislikes desser . Disne ,
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Blue ic the color of the water in a stream flowing.

Blue ic the splash when you jump in the pool on a hot summer day.
Blue ic the taste of tangy blueberries on the beach. e
Blue ic the Peeling of peace and cerenity. W\
Blue ic the twilight in the sky when you go to sleep at night.
Blue i< a cold winter day by the fire.

Blue ic the ocean filled with dolphing, fich, and charks in the summer:.
Blue is the heavens.

- Anthony Balloutine
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What is Pink? I

Pmk is swegt cotton ecandy frgsh from the carnival.

2 Pink arg the soft feathers of a ||

beautiful flamingo in thg zoo. ||

| Pink is thg summer sky setting. I

Pink arg the cherry blossoms in the spring. I

Pink is happgy. I

Pink is my favorite song. ||

[t is thg sharpest ecragon in thg box. | |

Pink is the brightest sticky note in the class.

Pink is the rarg rosg quartz R

that is dggp underground.

[t is the chewy bubblg gum that people love. ||

PPink is the ribbon on your birthdagy gift. I

[t is the sKirt on a gracgful ballgrina. I

Pink is a cute axolotl. I

[t is the soft insideg of a Roala's ¢ars. I

Pink is a rosg bouquet. ||

Pink is my favoritg chair.
[t is thg smart brain.

[t is the beginning of life.

Pink is youthful.
Pink is hegaven. ||

~ Kasia Motta



Vellow, Yellow, Yellow

Vellow is whal you see when you go To NYC and gela Taxi
16 pick you up and Take you 1o Rockefeller cerifer |
Yellow is Thalblinking star thatyou see in the sky df nighiTime
thafcan fill up the sky and make i'so bright
Yellow is Tie well knnown color for highlighiters when your in school
S highlighiting your homework for ELA
% [tis also the color of a vehicle thal™ Transports
2 many saderts T and from school each day
Yellow is known as The color of corn thatyou bite
info for dinner Thal"explodes with juice
Vellow is the iconic color of a rubber duck &
when you squeeze Tand i quacks
[t's that bad smell of rotling cheese
thal was lefouland being decomposed
Yellow is Tire Touch of a sogqgy yellow sponge when you wash dishes
[ s the Sound of kids yelling for Tie Team Tiey wanfTo win o pickleball

thalis played wilh a brighiTyellow ball A\
And yellow is also the salfy taste of a yellow Goldfish crackers /

thalyou are craving during maith
Yellow is Tire freshly cut pineapple from Shoprie with ripe yellow color
Lastty yellow is The juicy sound of tie frreshly cufcorn bread afschool.

~ Sloane Delaneg




What Brown Can Be

N Brown i an old, dusty bow waiting to get cleaned
someone, the noise of monkeys in the zoo, and a brown
furry coconut with white fresh juice insdide.

The smell of fresh. mushrooms, the éeqqy dirt cutside,

and a dog smiling after it got a treat.
An ol hooting at night ancéwarmndl/%ma/gé
with sweet chocolate chip cookies.
Brown. 4 the smell of warm coffee just made, an eqq
with a round, circular texture, and the taste of almonds.

Brown is an old Marcescent tree with, crumbled leaves,
& @ cat meowing for food in the sunrise, and
/ the sugary taste of a hazelnut chocolate bav.

A bear growling to get out of the zeo, an old guitar
playing softly, and a racceon moving through the fem:.

’ﬁ
Tt (6 otters swimming peacefully at a pond, i
a chipmunk cracking open arv acorn, and the éound
of crunching leaves of a Marcescent tree.

Brown is a shade of crange and
can also be made by red, yellow and blue.

Medst of all brown is nature.

~ Asya Derindw




All Things Red

Red is a crimson ribbon dancing through the sky
when a Scarlet Ibis begins to ly,

A cardinal's song boumcilngI throu%h the morning sun

or a juicy heart shaped strawberry filled with (%

sweet summer sunshine.

Scarlett shaded leaves crunching patchwork quilt covering the
exhausted grass, or the sound of a bright red fire engine
truck hurriedlg wailing down the street

It's the smell of a red onion that tingles the nose
and it's the taste of a mouthful of tiny sweet
e pomegranate rubies popping in the mouth.

Red is angry, loud hot and f Iashg.
When it is summer, evergthing feels red.

Red is an orb of fire setting in the skg, the flame of fire
shining in the dark deep night skg, or the sight of a
fuzzg red fox barreling through the snow.

Red lobster being broken into sweet meaty clouds swimming
in a pool of melted butter, and the waft of sugary scente
rose syrup squeezed into a tiny bottle

The air% smell of poppy flowers that vanishes
quicklg eneath the nose or wet rusty red clag
sliding smoothlg across fingertips.

It is the loud crunch of crimson colored Doritos hit’cing the
mouth or the squishg blob of jellg inside a tomato.

The weiﬁht of a red apple held in tiny hands and the sting of
ushed angry sunburn after a dag in the sun

Above evergthing, red is superior.

~ Olivia Forte



Brown is the warm tasty hot cocoa on cold winter nights, MD
the wood used to make a heated cozy fire, and milk chocolate.
It is the soil that Keeps the plants living.
It is the dirt beneath every coat of grass.
Brown are the chocolate chips that you added to your
muffins, the cinnamon with your crispy Irench toast, and the
color of the Frize you won at the boardwalk.
Brown are the roots of plants icking up nutrients to live.
It is the salty seaweed that washed up
on the shore of a beach.
It is the basket you use when yjou go Eicnicking.
W Brown are the bears jou see at the zoo.
It is the owl you hear in the wilderness.
The earthy after rain smell in the early morning

Vellow is the first yawn of the merning sun,

it is the cheerful tweet of a bird in a quiet neighberheed.

Yellow is a glass of ica, fresh lemenade on a porch swing,
and the rich heney dripping eff a silver speon slewly,

Vellow is Joy, optimism, and energy,

Itis the sweet smell of daffedils bleeming, in the spring,
and the buttery scent of popcorn at the mevie theater.
Vellow is the warm sand squeezing between your toes,

or a fuzzy knit sweater that keeps the breeze away,
It's the tang of a ripe banana in ysur mouth,
and the crackle of a camzfire burning bright.
elow the starry night sky,
Of everything,, yellow is pure light.

- Resina Vaccare




What is Pink?

Pink is springtime when the cherry blossoms grow,
a pink flamingo at a zoo,
or sedashells laying on the beach.

or @ pool noodle at a pool party.
It is an axolot! in the ocean
and the sky of a sunset.

Pink is beautiful, calm, and peaceful.
When it is summer, everything feels pink.

Pink is the sky when it sets on different animals’ fur
and mother nature’s Flowers.
lcing on a cake when the cake is complete,
and candy d]mp[pﬁtg]g] into your mouth
as you taste the delicious flavors.

Pink is blooming flowers
or fresh macarons in France.
It is the taste of fresh cupcalkes
and the smell of new paint, painted on rocks.

Pink is a soft comfy blanket on a cold winter night
and new beach bags for your family vacation.
OF any color, pink is the best.

- Liliana Pini




Cymnastics

tdf'/w,d/gaeé the landi .
%-’Qjm the fabric 07(1 m”&“ggg gymnast.
Chunt! gs the signal that peadiness i near
Gl o s wn th e |
Suwoash! The shaes an the polished wood flaok.
Whoosh! O the tumd flwz they asked for moze.
Cheer! Fills the a/ i M;ed;zlay

~ QUessandra Vabiloni

T T Sy 3 _!
‘ .
| SARRRR THE BULZER GOES OFF 10 END T QUARTER. !
ES TWO POINTS. 1_

LyisHl THE HOME TEAM MAKES THE SHO AND SCOR
'|

ITHUMP! THE AWAY TEAM MISSED THE SHOT

{SQUIRT BS THE PLAYERS ON THE SIDELINE TAKE A DRINK ROM THEIR WATER BOTTLES.
BOUNCH ROUNCE! THE PLAYER DRIBBLES THE BALL DOWN THE COURL :
CCREECHL SCREECHL THE PLAYERS! SHOES GO cROM ONE SIDE OF THE COURT 0 THE OTHER. !
| T\JEEET! THE REFEREE CALLY A FOUL TO GIVE A PLAYER TWO SHOTS.

1wo0u00\ THE CROWD CHEERS AS THE HOME TEAY WINS.

--——---——--——--_—--——--——--_——--_—.-——--__--——---—--_—--_—--_--_—--



Track and Field

Boom! The starter fires the gun into the air to start the race.
Whoosh! The runners sprint out of the starting blocks.

Click! Clack! Rattle! As the runner starts to run, their spikes hit the ground.
Zoom! The runners go at their full speed.

Slap! The baton makes a sound in the receiver's hand.

Tweet! The starter blows the whistle as the runners finish the race.

Cheer! Hooray! Woo! Everyone cheers as their town wins and places first.
Clap! The runners all shake hands after the race.

- Alessandra Tobon-Cadillo j

Baseball

Pop! The ball went into the glove.

Thud! The player stepped on the base.

Strike! The batter swung and missed the ball.
Crack! The player hit a homerun.

Crunch! He was eating sunflower seeds.
Woosh! The pitcher threw a fastball.

Pow! The player got hit by the pitch.

Thwack! A hard hit ball was hit to right field.
Sizzle! The scent of delicious hot dogs comes from the stands.
Clap! The crowd cheers when they win the game.

- Dante Negra

V/_\I




Tweet! The referee hiew the whistle.
Swoosh! My feet slid across the floor.
Swish! I had the ball and passed to my teammate.
Boing! Boing! She dribbled it down the court.
Glank! It hit the hackhboard.

Click! Click! Time was almost out!

Swish! | made the winning shet.

Ahhh! Clap! Glap! Everyone cheered for our team!
The crowd went wild.

~ Sofia Auciello

- e
—

-

-

ettt T
—_—— e e e -

Volleyball ;
| Cats.
Whack! The ball went over the net for a point for the Cats &
ack!

ggueak! Shoes slide as they run for the ball. I
Ot | Clap! The crowd goes wild and cheers fo
Clap! Clap:

rows are winning.
Tweet! The whistle blows for a foul fort

Thwack! The ball kept going over the ne
Boom! The ball went out for the Cats an

he Cats and the C
t and then a big STOMP.
d the Crows won the game!

~ Janely Andres Torres



My Emotions

I when | feel happy. | am as happy as a country
I winning a gold medal.
I when | feel sad, | am like a kid losing
“ a championship game.

when | feel excited, | am as excited

as a kid having a sleepover.

when | feel nervous, | am like d kid getting his test back.
I when | feel angry.lam as angry
I as a kid getting in frouble.
I when | feel calm, | am like the wind.
I My feelings change like a kid at a soccer game
I when their tfeam is losing and winning.
. But inside, | am always as strong as a family’s love.

I ~ Evan Dow
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Wheu | feel happy, | am as sunny as a summer morning.
When | feel sadl, | am [ike a coldl olvoplet.

When [ feel excited, | am as fast as a firework.

When | feel nevvous, | am (ike a mouse trapped with cats.
When | feel angry, | am as furious as a beav.

When | feel calm, | am (ike a peaceful wave of the ocean.
My feelings change like the sky.

But inside, | am always as strong as a planet.

~ Eli Boules

Feelings

when I feel happy, I am as bright as the morning sun.
when I feel sad, I am like wilting flowers in the rain.
when I feel excited, I am as bubbly as 3 fizzy soda.
when I feel nervous, I am like a leaf shaking in the wind.
when I feel angry, I am as hot as a bubbling volcano.
when I feel calm, I am peaceful like a sunset.

My feelings change like the colors of the autumn leaves.
But inside, I am always as strong as 3 lion.




ove

Love is like a plant.
A plant grows.
A plant can also die.
Love is like a plant because you know it won't last
Forever unless you care for it

Love is like a dumbbell.
A dumbbell is hard to lift.
But a dumbbell strengthens you.
Love is like a dumbbell because it can be hard at first
and then it gets stronger.

Love is like the ocean.
The ocean is calm and deep.
The ocean can be rough.
Love is like the ocean because it comes in waves.

Love is like the stars.

The stars provide light
The stars guide.

Love is like the stars because in The darkest nights,
it will guide you.
-Chloe Aldunate
VO A A B S I IR A B R I A AR SR AN R A R A AR A I A I A R A
The Beach

Eww! Eww! The seagulls tweet while flying.
Swoosh! The waves crash onto the sand.
Splat! The surfer falls into the water.
Cling! The seashells fall onto the sand.
Thud! Thud! The child runs to the water.
Slam! The volleyball hits the girls’ arms.
Tweel! Tweel! The lifeguard blows the whistle.
Haha! The children laugh while playing in the sand.

-Danlca DeGannaro
/%

' /,” A {ﬂ\\ {/’77% o g odv\\c
N o \NW

>3 Q,/ @ ¢ Q,/



Monkey )
Thisisa mor\kc%. ) | ‘

monkego moved. to madagaocar on mor\dag mom‘ux.

monkego love to munch on me,Ltg ma.caront and cheese,
ma.caroons, a.nd. mushrooms.

monkego like motorcchcs, Matilda the musical,

mLLk% U)ag chocolate, Marto Cart and mint Lece cream.
Monkeys hate magic erase markers, mail, muohg bananas,
muoto.c\{\cs, and muddle school mo.rchmg bands.

Monkeys manipulated me into marching up o mountain

with many mint green monsters named. Mark dr'u\k'uxg matcha.

S —

The Boardwalk

' Q.
Dina! | hear someone win 0 gom |
c/:;go,! The children are Imgh.mg ona ml:;‘ .
Thud! Thud! People are walking everyw '-‘f h.z o
Whoosh! | hear the waves foam softly on .

' ther.
e.oaulls are calling {0 one ano
Cou o ot while eating cotton condy.

at the stand are popping popcorn.
when their mothers say

- Madilynn Roussel

N
1

s fime Todo -Darisy Hanan
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Love Is Like a..

I:II:AI:II:AQ

T
= S S

—
TN/

I'Love is like a lily pad.
1 Alily pad is beautiful and amazing. \
-Alily pad is dainty and fragile. \
1 Love is like a lily pad because it's beautiful,
-but some people take advantage of it.

—

g

[

H Love is like an ocean.

: An ocean can be calm and peaceful.
“An ocean can be chaotic and dangerous.
1Love ig like an ocean because it can be calm,

but at times it can be dangerous and devastating.

[

H Love is like a cherry blossom tree.

1 A Cherry blossom Tree creates many
-beautiful Things.

1 A cherry blossom tree can die if you

- don't have the right cirRcumstances.

1Love s like a cherry blossom tree because love
-can wither away if it doesn't have the things
H it needs. 0 .

loveis like @ trail. ~ *
. A trail doesn't have a map.

1 A Trail is full of hills and valleys.

‘Love ig like a trail because it has ups and downs

E:::::::I:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:II:I:::::::::::::::::::::::ﬂ



Love QQ
Love is like a flower.

A flower is sometimes in full bloom.
A flower can be many different colors.
Love is like a flower because it
fills spaces with joy.

Love is like a blanket.
A blanket can give you warmth.
A blanket can provide you safety.
Love is like a blanket because it
gives comfort at your best and worst times.

Love is like a bridge.
Bridges hold a (ot of weight.
A bridge connects two worlds.
Love is like a bridge because it can
bring people together.

Love is like a journey.
Journeys can be long term.
A journey can last a lifetime.
Love is like a journey because it
cah have an unpredictable outcome.

QQ - Gabriel Lamptey
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Love is like a journey

A journey takes you on adventures
A journey sometimes has difficult moments
Love is like a journey because there are some
great and some difficult moments

Love is like a puzzle

A puzzle takes time to put together
A puzzle is a reward once finished
Love is like a puzzle because it can be hard to find
the right person but once you do, you become happy

Love is like fire

Fire can be warm and cozy sometimes

Fire has the power to burn, too

Love is like fire because it can be relaxing and nice,
but sometimes it is not safe

Love is like a flower

A flower takes time to grow /
A flower needs care and attention to bloom \
Love is like a flower because in a relationship,

it takes time and care to get to know each other

/Q/ - Greyson Chapman \D\
C N




Hope is like a tree.
A tree can prosper for many years.
A tree can he the foundation of a community.
Hope is like a tree hecause when hope hlooms,
many people re joice,

Hope is like a river.
A river gives lifeto the areathat it’s in.
A river can he a good thing for some,
but a bad thing for others.
Hope is like a river hecause hope moves
forward and helps people move forward, too.

Hope is like a hridge.
A hridge is very sturdy.
/A bridge can take a long time to build.
Hope is like a hridge hecause hope connects
our present to our future dreams.

Hope is like a party.
/X party can make people happy.
/X party is something that gives people something
to look forward to.
Hope is like a party hecause hope hring
joy and is something to celebrate.

- Izahella Kencheshaova




Sparkly Spaghetti and Slumbering Sloths

I would never eat sparkly spaghetti
I would never wear shimmering skigtszn%( spotted shirts
with squiggly-line socks and small shoes
I would never buy slimy slumber sheets from small snails
I would never sing songs while shrieking in South Africa
I would never go to Singapore shacks for snooty sisters
I would always like to think about sleeping squirrels
and singing swans
And I promise I would never let my sister sleep with
| slumber:ng sloths in Singapore’s shacks for snooty sisters
qnth s/:my sheets wearing shimmering skirts and spotted shirts
with sqqugly—line socks and small shoes on a trip to South Africa
to sing songs while shrieking after eating sparkly spaghetti

- Jiya Mehta

o torate L

Ode to Pasta

—

Oh, pasta! Oh, pasta!

The pasta, the taste, the feeling, the sauce!

Your cousins, lasagna, pizza, and macaroni and cheese!
Life can’t be beautiful without you!

I mean I don’t like tomatoes, but somehow, I like you!
Tomatoes, yuck! Pasta, yummy!
Oh, pasta! Oh, pasta!
Nowadays, life is incomplete, 4
So all I need to finish my day is to eat you! =%,

- Parth Patel
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Ode to Bamen

Oh, Ramen! Oh, Bamen!
Your flavor mekes me full of ¢lee! (b
The broth, pork, chicken, or soy
Vour spices make me free

Chives, edg, meat or nothing at alll
Vour taste is fine with mel

Time for lunch!

What's for today?

Get your chopsticks!

Oh Bamen! Oh Ramen!

- Notalie Baskin

.Oh, sauce dipped meat!
:Your sauce shines like a light.
Oh glorious bun, you lightly floured roll

I love your taste. That's how I roll.

. The meat is so soft, but crispy foo.

:You need nothing else to make you better: :
You all mixed together is like a worm, beautiful disoster.
.Oh how I like you is lke love ever ofter. ’

— JP Feeley




OHeROREIZZA!

O, iz Oh, Pzl :
VoI GE8E, SaNEs, A0 GRISHY S
uﬁm@@t@ n W ﬁ@ﬁ]@@]@o J;Zf \ Y \

Vo siell s do dis {0k
i Sighd of Pon Gan b monii-watslie.
Al e som of sizaling cheess lan

on ot plade malkes you wand 6o gl
a glies ol greasy LeATEL.

1 ook & Geesy WL,

M lamnaned sause all oueR [,

/\ N\ dangRuUSSomanig

—

I Woulq Nevep 1

I WOHId a PC
Iways like Nnsylvania f
to or
aﬂd I PPOm]_s thlnk abO[ﬂ} . Pancak es



*
Mg glimmermg brown eyes

Are Like The beautiful brown logs in a rainforest
With green leaves dancing in The wind

Mg beauiful brown hair

Is like a calming fireplace in a snowy cabin

Mg big heartful soul
Is as clean as the snow Thatfalls in The North Pole

My big lightinside of me
[s like the bright"sun while iTis vising

My fasfgiffed legs
Are as fast as fhe speed of light *

[am a delighifful sfar
Shining brightin the nightsky
Keepmg the planefs Togefher
While drifling Tarough The galaxy

- EllioTBaUaj
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Victoria

My golden blonde hair
ls like the crisp leaves on a fall morning
Shimmering In the sunlight as they
fall down to the ground

) © My shining blue eyes

// Q.

J @ aRE nke the sea on a beautiful summer day

& 0
@ ¢ My bubbly personality
P Is like a waterfall
It is cheerful and calming at the same time

My rosy red cheeks
are like roses blooming on a

Warm spring day @ %
@

My heart is warm and btg o o &
Like a campfire
il keeps on building up little by little
and helps you stay warm In the winter

| am the Sun
Bright and flery
Bringing warmth and daylight

(0 To the world
@ -Victoria Bania



‘ My beautiful brown hair k

Jé like leaves in the fall
Falling and blending into the trees

Are like the ocean
Glistening in the sun |
Js like a forest {

~ Never ending and with lots of things
F%\\ roaming through it
\

RN my mouth
Jé like the weather unexpected every day
J never know what it will say

My bones
Are Uke roots holding a tree up
Making éure it doesn't fall L

J am a tree )

Standing /u/g/bmmeo/zy 7
My branches swaying i the wm,aj

With leawves green as the graéds
“Aleaxis Bell




~ ( ___——Madigon — —

My beautiful dinty blonde hain
d¢ Cike the honey-coloied sand
On the beach

%kg w Wﬁm [loon

)
My big sout, %
ds a4 vast ag the ocean '

My big heant
Like the oceoan warves
choshing into the shone

My smant bivain
Angwening questions like a garden of thoughts
When o thought comes in my mind, it's tike a

firewonk on the Founth Of Quly /;A;\% %?
9 am the spank that sets my own pace “7n
Like o gpanklen spankbing '

& am enough in thousands of different ways

/7 -Madigoen Dugan




S AR DAY SURERIEROES
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HELPER. HE WOULD CLEAN THE WASTE AND POLLUTION |
' GOING INTO THE OCEAN. ALSO IF HE SEES WRASTE OR
\IPOLLUT\ON HE WOULD VACUUM UP THE WASTE WiTH HIS |
'PENCIL HANDS AND VACUUM. HE WOULD HELP THE EARTH
1BY GETTING RID OF DEAD ZONES. 1F YOU PUT WASTE IN
"THE OCEAN OR POLLUTION INTO THE WATER, HE WILL

|FORCE YOU TO CLEAN IT LP. |
_ VINCENT RUBIN

- = - — — — = —_— -_— — —_—

= — =

|y EARTH DAY SUPERHERO'S NAME ~OULD BE IRON |
|EARTH MAN. HIS POWERS ARE THAT HE CAN FLY USING ‘
|HIS TREE BOOTS. HE CAN USE HIS TREE PULSAR |
(BLASTERS TO PLANT NEW TREES. HIS POWERS CAN |
HELP THE EARTH BY DESTROYING ALGAE AND I
|PLANTING NEW FLOWERS- I
| — THEO MORRISON |
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- wheh She gels het |

2ttt smell clean et

Soe m@Kgf@%&?@%ﬁ to fly. Wh@@“S\kR i '@i)(@[pﬁ o

Eg@%zgﬁﬁg rerbor @Wé\)hmﬂ S;HS@ tuen Small like @ ||
; . Sthe €3

iand put it in the trash l
|

solette 1S the
-\t So She can pick up CTumbsS. Resa
| Y

=n the Eatth.
Superhete you heed to @“ém DeSetio
Sy

rPower will go off like crazy.
First he will ask Nicely i they can clean it up. If
they say no he will Jet so mad that he il turn them
INto a flower forever.

- Andelina Jenuario




Frosty Wihfer . Oz 5 o
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Above soldiers, Fhe sky held ho ComFort. e X

IF offered hetFher SFars hor Clouds,

ohly show 33 cold 38 ice, Fhat serrled oh muskers,
And onh the backs of soldiers,

Showy Shoulders slouched From weakhess.

™
AN

Dawh did hot arrive gently. 3
¥ came with Fhe fire of Cahhohs,

With smoke Fhat Fraveled th hakkow SFreers,
Anhd Fhe sounds of screams of Fear.

Men stumbled From sleep thio guhfire.,
Show recorded every FooFprihk, every Skruggle
Commands rahg out ih different [ahguages

Chaos around #he Fowh spred. -

Wheh quiet refurhed,
The Fowh seemed ¥o pause th sStlence,
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A Haiku is a short Japanese poem with 3 lines. It usually follows a 5-7-5 syllable pattern and often describes
nature or a moment in time.

WARTER

THE POND 1S BRIGHT
THE FISHES' SCALES SHINE AT NIGHT >«
THE POND SWHYS KT HEYGHT

— CHRES PRRISE

. iﬁ‘ WINTER At
o " S E b %%ﬁ’*”%*
#¢ *5 - SNOW GLISTENS AND GLOWS  * ..., *
“* 7 (T°S COLD QUTSIDE AS IT SNOWS. %" «

%

SHINES S0 WHITE AND 8RIGHT ..

% %

~ SOPHIA BRUZZI0

g . 2 P
“"0'
@, ...‘.b

Fils are Che sweakass
They briveg weny) peeple oy

GLOWING SILENTLY ~ |
U pg THey TRY TO FIND THEIR MATE T

. FREFLIES WILL SHINE
%ﬁ o~ DIL FORENAZ
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Nebulae

' Nebulac are bright
They light up the sky at night @

G
Hues join regally @3

- Connor Inselera

3@3@%@

I Rees buzzing around Re
o Elowers M@@Hﬂﬁmg on the ground N
Sg)m}ng? time i$s here now

~ $ophia cadifio
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THE DEEP BLUE SOOTHES ME = & .
SUBTLE RIPPLES ACROSSIT = :
A CALMING MIRROR &

/T -CATALINA NUNEZ ([}

{)
Vq THE SNEAKY FOX

SNEAKING OF SIGHT.

\0
SHINING IN MOONLIGHT,

)v THE FOX INTO THE NIGHT.

-HELENA CZECH

Wawés CRasH On sHone
SeasHelLLS CRUNCH UNDER MY FeeT
FisH pance arounp me

@g - DanieLLa KyniTz
% &@

i% 12 BANGEZGYS
REBR GRANGE TEBLL.OYW AN BLYE
FinE 0 %WE A%

= LOGAN NWeBRBvTY%

MR NadAAN ANy




@mgs clre; @*@ @@

= (B Patruggialile

Summer My

Sun begins to shine —( )~
The flowers are now bleaeamng T NN
Summer is in sight :

- Sofia Spragve
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The time whéré gou ? presents
Thiere is so much snow

......
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Water is limited so do not waste it

Otherwise your family won't have water to drink
S0 you need to think

How to save your sink \6/

By turning it off when you don't need to use it.

~ peter Liang
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mﬂmt/un/eéﬂwmmma/w
The little cute baby with a squishy face that
danceb jubt lire hel
%d@dt/un/eémgna/nemeané/
“Qd/v/wﬂwumméécwmwe%wmmaug/z/wgeéé
mad when hib bhaith are abave b knees
DNy priends think my name means
mdt/zﬂz/eéhaftﬁamt/ze&eéf/ca/w/y/zwn
albo the cool aunt of the group’
mmt/uh/eémgmmnwm
“The practice baby before his bialogical child was borr
"QVMWWWMMWMWWW
but needs to give hek perbonal space when bshe wants @&
<0 think
There s bome stuff that they left aut, like “will
dancing in my parents bedroont and “a sthang
(ndependent perbort

——



An ABC poem is a poem wh [
here each line or word starts with th
alphabet. It can describe a topic, person, or idea using A t§ Eei)r(mtcl)?(t:lfrr ofthe

It eraarsridr ~T
1A is for Angels humming In the winter sky éj SUlt
A |
D

‘B is for Bells ringing in winter night |
.C is for Christmas trees shining through dark winter night sky ‘

D is for Decorations glowing in the winter night _
€ is for Elves that make presents for kids in the North Pole

~ Sebastien Doria ]

Il_ll—II_II_II_II_II_II_II_II_II

E is for Earth spi
| SpinS S
(F;-S for Far fromf)pldne:,fgg;rﬂlue andround
: 11: ]for Grcda,xies glitter, big and wid
e or Hlding Secrets deep inSid -
or ]cy pldnets with aSnowslije

~ Dd““”fj Boktor

AMOZing, Ofhietes leap and spin,
2riliont beam skils help them woiN.
Cariwheels +um‘\n% foet and bright,

Daring flips are such & sigM.
every %%MYNOS'\' will shine +on\%|n+l.

. Mikoué\a Roe




MEASURES DISTANCE FROM ZERO

TOM OF A FIGURE

ADE FOR PLOTS

A KWUTZ

ER OF OPERATIONS

ABSOLUTE VALUES

BASES ARE THE BOT
ANES ARE M

DIVIDED FRACTIONS CAN MAKE YOV
YOU NEED USE ORD

EVERY PROBLEM
-WATT NENDEZ
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ly k
Def rly keeps the ki
end the center Mthet::'enlg.;;;l;ed away and tight
s. :

EnP .
Fork:?:n: IS a sneaky move )
Grab the srzces and it’s a groove o %% it
wn, the king is a ghos 4522381
ghost. ’g:’*"
. \
The tackle boxes open Up with all the hoo\co(\

Under the q{u’uc’t AULNLOE
the erpLe,d water

\/ibra.nt colors reflect of

Water opLaohe,o a5 the ?Lohéumpo up
X-tra big fish jump up out of the water
%e,LLow‘?L(\s on the sharp hook and. %e,ttu\% reeled
~Nick Reese



Atways in flow
Be careful, get in slow

Current is low oF hugh

Dent ge inte the eced
Everyene should be aware, but den't fear
is right here

Feel happy. and filled with ch

e have fun and p\agin the water
Have a blast and maybe You will see @ gachter

- Frankie Buckwerth




Coding can be someones way to learn </>
D+ or Python, will make your mind churn Y </>
Even though it is te crash and burn p
For it will help you earn, and be with

Great coders who are discerned and yearned to be with

~ J.0. Oineda Tre jo
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World Cup ‘Qfd
Are you ready for the World Cup? 2/

Brazil, England, Germany some of the previous winners.
Countries from all over the world come to see who's the best.
Do you think your country will win?

Everyone will see who shines when the final comes on July 19.

~ Ali Haghighi

[APPLES HANG ILIKE R LANTERN FRod# TREE BRANGH
BLoo#inNG FRe?® THELR TIMBER fN A RANCH
CRUNCHY BITES, JUlCE FLOWING RS WE CHEW
DELtcteus sNRcks FoR ®E BAND You

[EVERY BITE t8 R DESERVED SWEET TRERT

~ MELINE {]iRAKERAN




Wpple blossoms,

Pfess0ms pit and WAt
Canclles blown, out, "
Days getting bright,

8\{“@/:(4 night,
& ineflies light up the, nignt.

~ Rillsy il boram o

Blue waters stretch so far more than you can explore
Crashl The sound the water makes when it hits the sandy shore
Dreamy sunsets fill the summer skies

Enjoy building sand castles while watching the waves rise -
Fish in many colors fill the water
Golden sun shines on the sand as the air gets hotter

~ Olivia Cholewa
P % é}o ...............
Pictures in the mind oUSE
Quickly passing by (
Right there forever

Still there with Your darkest fears forever
To the day You die these memories are in Your mind

~ Lucia Elio



1 appiness

//c;ﬁ/ﬁ/}(e@& /8 /ﬁ/}(% Uie the aée/é/y blossom & loaves fa///}(} aff
/¢ tastes like the cherry stainip my Up pik,
1t smelle Uke the cookies gelting baked in the oven,
1t books UHe a cat after f/}(af}y food,
1t sounds the a circus afzfe//o a /ae/ofaﬂm/we,

/¢ fw/ff Uhe the wfffr&ﬁf 0f a aw;ﬁet,

- Ababets Athar

[t tagtes Gike the cwedness of 4 €

. e

[t gmetls Gike the citrusyy Juice of an e.mﬂ?oe&f:k‘( :odw "

[t Looks Gike the bright colers of 4 glowing yf\pdew s

[t sounds Cke the explosion of the 1908 Tunguska ¢ or i
}’(m z\lw the grithyy sugar cryystals Left on the kitchen

~ (Chise {esa

M



Anger

ﬁnger is red like fire.
It tastes like pepper.

It smells like burning wood.
It looks like someone clenching their fists.

It sounds like rattling engine waiting to explode.
It Teels like your Tace is getting hot.

- Daniel DiBona

R . S e e e e S e T e e R e e e T e e T e e I TS

Sadvess

Sadvess is blue like a dark raiving storwm.,
T+ tastes like salty tears.

I+ simells like cold air blowing in the wind.
T+ looks like a child scraping their knee.
T+ sounds like a child crying,

T+ feels like a soggy, wet drawing
that got soaked in water,

~ Lila Spear

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo






How Frigid?

H-%%;as 8o Frigid Hhat my breath Freezes thfo
solid Plocks of crystal ice.
So Frigid, that the words shatrer loudly on
the Frozeh hardwood Flookr,
So Frigid, That Fhe Fhermomerer drops
s¥raight dowh Fo EarFh's Core.
And so Frigid, ¥he en¥ire [ivihg Foom
becomes ah arCHC glaciekr.
That's Frigid!

~ Lilt Ferrante
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[y mea (hinks @) AQME MEQNT
“The culiest [itile thing®
[y dad thinks @ 0@mME MEQns
“[Kid with @ geed adie of spedy”
My sioliee thinks M) AQME MEANS
“Kid whe hiaks he kacws evesgibing™
My bedl (riead (hinks ) 0@ME MEQLT
“Q) rweal @t biking ™
[y cousin thinks ) N@ME (MEQLDYS
®@ed al videe games”
: [ Ghink :
- Theie® some Al hat they le@ out like -
: “Uker baking ceckics® :
Qnd
® @azeyr (he New Yodk Rangei”

% = ©hase @ubela

DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD




Dreston

My mom Thinks my name means
"My litle baby
My dad Thinks my name means

u:gmddg”
friends Think my name means
My Y

llﬁnngn

My cousin Thinks my name means

‘Corny’
My s«bhngs Think my name means
Avmogmg
Some Things That T [efT oul is
“(Couldn’t lasf a day wilhoul The oufdoors

and




Jv(py mom thinks my name means
“Her lile girl"

}v(y)/ dad Thinks my name means
“litHe dancer”

)v(ay sister thinks my name means

J@nnoying or mean”
c)v(a)/ 8r’andma thinks my name means
”E’re’r’ry 5ir‘”
Jv(p)/ friends thinks my name means
“Browne or swan”
: I think
. There is some things that were lett out like
: "Hungry duck‘ing”
and

“oont lover”
- c)@‘yssa Didl




Donte

My mom thinks my nome means
“The Favorite child”

My dod thinks my nome meons
“The definition of complaining”
My sister thinks my nome means
“Spoiled eude, mean brot”
My Friends think my noame means
“Losone ot biking”

My cousins think my nome meons

“Knows everything in the world”
1 think

There’s some stuff they left out, like
“Future NCAA wrestling chompion”

ond

‘S stor chef”’

- Donte Magliacono




RNow DoV g

T4 WG 80 SOV T& Lorned my Scee TnsTde o0
Do sour, T made My $oNGOE shvrRvel op TNeo o raTetn.

Do 2OV, m%kq,on%pe Qell LY.
And 20 0LV, m%¢ee¢h dtssolved.

Thod's soord
_MexrTom Qovsihacy

A

J
.._.._.._.._.._.._.._.._.._._?L.J__
[ Hoto Loud? |

It was So Loud the flool Wa$ Shakig-
:‘So Loud: Yeul® cahdrums ceuld pep-

:Se leud, it Wa$ a cencelt.

|And Se Loud. the whele Werld healtd it.

“That's Loud!
| ~ Victelia Pastula
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How Easy?

IT was so easy | can do it with my eyes closed.
So easy, | could do it with my hands fied
behind my back.

So easy, | can do it upside down.

And so easy, | can do it balancing on one foof.

S — That's easy!
_>\ — ~ Ryan Bukowski

It was so sour m
Y tongue starting cryin
§0 Souv, my mouth felt like the o(egsevg ’
9 Sour, my mouth was on fire |

~ Lukas Coba



HOW Breejj?

Itwas sO breejj it could blow youy soqks ri’cjht of )(‘ _your feet.
So breesy, that it could blow the clouds out of the sky
So bree}ﬂ, it could blow awc_xﬂ ﬂ1e dog next door.

And so breejj, ﬂ'\e bi;rds can’t even sit on ﬂqe ta“ trees.
That's breesy —

-
.
P d
.

= ~ Katya Vitkovskiy
How Bugy? "~ ~._ .
N, : \
IT WAS 20 BUCY THE ROAD WAS CHAKING. N~ e
C0 BUSY. IF YOU TRIED T0 WALK, T~

YOU WOULD GET SQUICHED IN BETWEEN CARS.
G0 BUSY, NOBODY COULD MOVE A CENTIMETER FORWARD OR BACKWARD.

[IND €0 BUCY, THE POLICE CARC AND AMBULANCES =
CAN'T GET THROUGH. ‘ — = |
TH“T'Q BUQY' ¥ «‘l r Lf 'J:f [u;lj“,‘/‘i: : %

- ANJANI PATEL e e



\/\ How Nervous? % \ Q‘;
Cov 1 e

[T was so nervous, Thal y ou could see bullerflies
plying ouTo§ peo es sfomachs.
So nervous, you oou(d bill a pool wilh The amoun] of sweal "/
coming from coples hands.
So nervous, peaple cou(P wol walk or Talk because
Their muscles were'ﬁh
Aud s0 mervous,‘{l'qa‘(’emu h peo l:) (9 over prom being dizzy

To wm ¢ a human pgram'
Thaf's uervous!

There was a little boy

With hair as red as a f'ire truck toy
He likes to cause mischief

80, he stared down a cliff

And down the cliff he sent a decoy

th@ mcﬁug%

ol




e Cariobean on & oright” clear day.

nice fresh cold lemonade.

re the ocean in
oFf alake in The ccorching hed

it tagtes ke &

Joy is cyan i
. & uwidify conming

i+ emells ke Th

i+ gounds llce my bike T . |
it feels ke me reeling up My biggest fish.

_____
= = - =

“ Peacefulness

* Pagcefulness is indigo like rain cascading from The gh’r "
.. sky while cloude blink riddled wiTh lightning,
© Tt tastes like The mist of The sea in the early morning; |
Tt smells like The sweel sap of a maple Tree
prowing deep in The Lorest.
Tt looks like a solitary bird singing To The
last raye of The seffing sun.
Tt sounds like silence.

Tt feels like wind sweeping away every burden “
‘.'. of The world. :
“ ~ Maeve D’Amico “

_-_—‘-———__
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S UKE PEACE. TR 2
~ LUKE PEREZ .
\
Jolliness

Tolliness iz red like udly sweaters red
\Jou wear while eafing dinner with your fomily
on Chrigtmas Day.

Tt tasles like The minty candy cane your uncle gjves you.
Tt amelle like Grandma’s chocolate chip cookies
baking in The oven.

Tt looke like The Chrigtmas Tree standing Talll
in The living room.

Tt sounds like The jingle bells on Sarifa’s cleigh.

Tt feels like The bufterflies in your sfomach

on Christmas Eve.

w """" - Brody Sarilucci

Co
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Bpooky season is back, /
Ready to sce a Skellington pamed Jack

Until there is po more light N7
While the ghosts apd goblips scream “attack!”




There once was a bee
who had one knee

He liked reading @ book
Until he got hitby a ishing hook -
gut he liked drinking tea e

- Luca Nunes

MING
o KID WHO LIKED SWIM
THERE ONCE WAS 0y LIKE WINNING

OSER
B "He TRIED TO BE.D LOSER _ = e

The

PErE Onee was a ¢

Hfﬁ ﬁ‘;njg od vas a C’Og W;M) hn’f:d s

H 3 ‘F/ﬁ:ﬁummgrk O#€38£1
¢ fook a four reeze,

Bnd rolled all peore 2V

0 rolled all over.
opefully he doesn’s sneezel




L Am

I am athletic and furmy
L wonder if aliens have roamed the Earth
L hear the waves crashing on the shoreline

I see Plancs soaring on a starry night
L want to travel the world and make my f amily Proud
I am athletic and f’unny

L Prctcnd I'm the star Playcr in a championship game
L feel excited imagining life in the future
I touch the clouds in my dreams
L worry about, failing the Pcoplc L care about
L cry when I lose someone imPortant to me
I am athletic and funny

L understand that hard work leads to success
L say everyone deserves kindness and rcsPcd;
L dream about achieving my goals and living haPPily
) try to become better CVEEy single day
L hoPc my future is filled with haPPincss and success
L am athletic and funny

~ Rocco LuPP'mo

]
U/



I Am

I am simplistic and kind
I wonder {' T will be a doctor when T am older

I hear waves crashing on the beach
I see {lowers growing in the distance
I want to be a surgeon

I am simplistic and kind

I pretend T am an astronaut exploring a distant Planet
I feel excited about discovering a new dalaxy

I touch the cold, bumpy surface of an alien sPaceship
I worry that T will fail my upcoming math test

I cry when T think about losing my favorite pet

I am simplistic and kind

I understand that Practice helps me get better at tennis
I say that everyone deserves to have a good {riend

I dream about {lying high above the clouds like a bird

I try my best to be nice to my little sister

I hoPe that the world will become a cleaner Place.

I am simplistic and kind

- Kaavya Patel
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[ am as sweel as sugar, bubb(? Too #

[ wonder wha lives on dfher planels — * (
[ hear The birds chirping on @ swany day N\
[ see a brigh‘/’fu]%re of mine

[ waul [o improve in ever way

[ am as sweef as sugar, bu bly Too.

[ préfend To (ike mafh
[ peel gredl aboul wnicorus
[ Touch saud on The beach
[ worry Thal™ [ won do good in school
[ cry when [ see a dog die in a movie
1’:) am swee] as sugar, bubb(g Tao

[ wndersfand friendships
[ say we should have peace on EarTh

[ dream aboul having superpowers

[ '@ To udl be rude To peaple
[ hope [ 9¢l one million dollar
[ am sweef as sugar, bubb(y Too

- Chiara Pichardo
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| Am

| am funny and stylish

| wender what my_ jeb will be when | am elder
| hear waves crashing en the beach

| see the sun shining on the water

| want te ge the beach for the whele summer

| am funny and stylish

| pretend | can dance

| feel the sand in between my tees

| touch water

| werry that | will fail a lot of my tests
| cry when | hurt myself

| am funny and stylish

| understand that | am net gsed at science
| say it is important to knew that failure is okay
and you can learn from your mistakes
| dream that | will win first place in a gymnastics meet
| try to get good grades in school
| hepe | get new skills in my sport B
| am funny and stylish ﬂ?%%ﬁ
AEZ
, E )t
-Vielet Cubeta X




| . Haiku: A haiku is a short poem written in three lines with a 5-7-5 syllable pattern. |
| It uses carefully chosen words to create a vivid image or express a feeling.

L —

Fiowers start €0 bloom

Buzzmg bees among the ficlds
Ppeﬁg birds smgmg

- E\V@F’Eg Salen

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
.

. 0old air fills the sko
W= Snowklakes cover the dark roads
= Footsteps in the snow

- Beyza Bagraktar

.
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

UL 10 THE &
ARGUND YOUR TWO EARS '\

l"

— = Leagves fall from fhe frees ||
[ The gir sfarfs geffing colder-
v Purpkins Iine fhe porch

- Leonardo Burrelo |




T SNOW GOATS PINE 8RANCHES

0

g% " FROZEN CREEK SLEEPS UNDER IGE
GRAY WOLVES TRACK THE MOON

DEMIANA SHEHATA

meamning smouiall
@gﬁ@@ Focolate by Bhe ire
dladding dEW0 aihe Ml

—

TERFALLS?
HWATERFALLS ARE NICE

S

= ARCRIBALD BAIRD



e up of two rhyming linés that usually have
en tell a story or express

d memorable way.

n heroic couplel 1S poem made up
. These pairs of lines oft

the same rhyth ) 3
complete thoughtina creative an

5(;:955:'1&"9 walked through the soft field, @&

Her gentle srle made al the dat things yield, o

Sheex reoub::{)w beside the shadowed king,
ght the earth new life and grea;t songs of spring

- Mia Ferraro

& lsok in her head full of scary snakes,
And then all of & cudden my head aches.

My fingers start 10 turn into & SIoNG,
And the rocks begin 10 fill my bones

_—
Z . @livia Poanclla




* Jhe ﬁre&t trembles as the shadows part, |

% %rtemz’a takes atm and Joses dart.

ﬁeneat/f fer bow, the stlver moonbearn jfeam,
/ ature s wild and-sacred dream.




A Pleiades poem is a seven-line poem in which each line begins with the same letter. The poem
often focuses on one topic and challenges writers to be creative with their word choices.

curiosity

(3

) ore &
‘CAUSS of @Ur‘iﬁsﬂvg i W@Eﬁ'ﬁ zﬁ kRO ]
Cmﬁsid@&‘ % @ h@bbg of min ! m@m@dg@
Ceﬂwertmg @nkﬁ@’wn %hiﬁgs S

cinema 18 a good place for @urgiﬁzg
cpiminal Cases are good place
curiosity 18 Lroly revealing.
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an®
sus®
nunt®
-------------

-
Yapsmmmunanne®

Chickens are s
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Coops are very at cluck a| day

: Smelly ugh
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Claw the find sorn :e,)jf

. Yard :
With feathers i
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/L/— Mythology /1_/

Mythical creotures that con make you crack in two
Monsters that destroy the world starting with you
Many are gods thot can punish the fakes

Much are pound and Killed by the greots

Makers create them and decide their fote

Merry gionts who reost on the weak

Mad is whot they become when you take their fleece

/%\—L\M Wilgling

p@myms —

they wiy

. the

th 0cea

CIF face contajp @:a 8?9 the lake they pom
es €




AD VENTURE

Beautifyj Beach

é%ﬁmé%@ down op the seq
ging my stblin

Bright sumn




The sky that was blue as 3 pool in the summer
The sky like fluffed white pillows
The skv like thin yellow pencil
The sky that staved all day

The sky that was grey as elephant
The sky like scary nights
The skv like vast, quiet oceans
The sky that promised rain and thunder

- Justin Dispinseri



The Sky

The sky that looks like a blg pufi of cation
The sky that resemdlss a coal, erisp laks
The sky was vwiite like marshimallows
The sky (ike fislds of lavender

Thve Xy thet rossmdles the 0eoan
The sky thet was as red as flames
The Sky that was as clear a3 glass
The sky as yallow as sunflowers

- latta0 Wlonaso
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B . T ‘
‘ The Sky l|
I The sky is @ pristine bolue ocean, &‘ |

":The sky with flufty clouds floating like white spun sugar. |
The sky has the sun climoing up high with a golden motion, |
The sky, & briliant coin warming the world below. |

|
:!The sky turns to loruised violet,
i The sky, as bleeding orange fire melts into the nigh’c. :

i T he sky wraps close like a velvet blanket, |
i The sky sparks alive like a milion diamonds. ‘|
|



SHY The Sky
The sky is like the ocean.

Filled with blue waves
One fime to another.

white clouds like Marshmallows in
hot chocola

¢ float into the sky.
Creating a beautiful pic :

ure of foamMy waves Ccrashing in
and out, in and out.

The sky. beauti{;ul as always.
§inds a way to

umble the world.
The sun is like a Magestic golden pall
In a sun set s¢ ™Many colors can be seen
These colors §in

a way fo make the world pause
as il only for a Second even th

¢ Meanest of people Stop
for fust a second 1o gaze ’

sky Was @ fver Emg%@ 9

E’g‘\}?ﬁz @T@Zg@m@ gh@@@ E@ ®n~ '

mk clouds floated like 9 aeross fhe day.
E@ﬂ@ the sum painied firs Qere

bze

eyening @g peedl

®® w ) Jelpiis |

mﬂ@ @@ he dreams tha
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What i5 that delectable scent? I could only be aneqq
The golden yolks, so creamyin its texture.

So tastﬂ, | look forward to brea)d‘ast_)'ust to eat it!
Yummy, yummy yummy-scrambled, sunny side up, boiled.
Ary way it’s coo)(ed, it’s delicious!

Out of hens it ’cjoes, onto ﬂ1e B;round

|ts oblonj shaye noto;rious around ﬂ'\e wor\d

F ]exib]e n its nature, 'lt goes joocl wiﬂ'\ everjﬂfmﬂ
|@tchuj), tomatoes, sa\t, , pepper, and chives

Tomorrow, todcy, and ﬂesterdcy

| eat Breat €qgs, custardj and amaj‘mﬂl

EUNNY
inDeRWATER

HemoriAL DAY
#8 AGNIFICENT

& ARLY SUNRISE
vS
ke _MORGAN CASSIDY




SUMMER - @ s
Sunshine lights the sky. o ~

Under the blve sky everything feels bright.
Moments we will never forget when winter comes.
Memories made with friends fill my mind.

Evenings are filled with lights from fireflies.

Relaxing on beach chairs, hoping this summer never ends.

- Miles Andriola

"

R @ ’

/ \\
/ |

SUNSETS PAIN THE SKY WITH SHADES OF PINK AND ORANGE.

UPBEAT MUSIC PLAYS AS YOU WALK THROUGH THE BORRDWALK AND STREETS.

MANY HOURS SPENT OUTSIDE IN THE BLAZING SUN AND IN THE REFRESHING WATER.

M[LONS AND MANGOES ARE BEING PAST AROUND AND A TREAT.

EXOTlC TRIPS FILLED WITH MEMORIES AND EXCITEMENT.

pﬂﬂs FILL THE WATER WITH PEOPLE FLOATING ON THEM GETTING A TAN.

/\L/ - SAMANTHA SANDOMENICO

=

THE PERFECT SUMMER




Y A the sun rises, o
Rays of a geaming gold shine |

. Enlfightened flowers ._
|

i The fresh dew on grass
Shivmers in prilfant sun

A def ghtful stght '|_

\
. Flowers of all kindS
| Reses, tullps, and Lilesto®
| NuMEreus flowers blossom S

--—--—--—--—--—--—--_--—--—--



T He SUN IS OLEANING AND THE KIDS ARe SO HAPPY,
§CHO0L Juer ot ouT AND THEYRE TAKING A NAPPY.
JUNE 210TH, T He DAY THAT geHool IS DONE .

NOW THAT TS OVER, QUMMER HAS BEOUN.
O Nore HONEWORK, ITTL Be S0 MUCH FUN.

_ p£NZO ToNoYAst

__...._..__.._-.._-.._.._.—.._—.._._.._._..__.._._...._..__..._-..__.._-..

._-.._..__.._-.._._..__.._.._._..__..

| Nature is in my bleed.
| feelitin the air, the breeze, and the trees.
- My fingerprint is stamped in the weed, |
| The lines cress my. mind threugh and through. |

t1d blows threugh my. hair. |

" |1 and sut the Wi
ugh the soil yet it feels dry, |

My rests run thre
ot older the roots step grewing, |

As | g
g WER « matter to me,
ULy stems are KR e limber.

3 GhS et
| - Madeleine lckes

__.._—..__...._..

,,,,,
S S i
.._—.._.._.-.._—.._._...._.._._.._-.._._..__...._.._._..._-..__.._—.._—..__...._..__.._—..__..



Seasons of Nature

Nature comes four times a year in different ways

SUVMMER Some are cold and some are hot AUVTUMN

Here is a poem to explain the days
Let's start so you can be taught

Winter is cold brutal and frigid
But it is fun if you look at it on one side
Snow is falling through that sky which is wicked
So if you take a glance there is much to provide

Spring is cold wet and rainy
Boots are covered in mud
But you can have fun and be brainy
You can find ways o hang out with your best buds

Summer leaves you in a sweat
Because it is so hot
But no school means no threat
So you can stay up and have fun while
on school days you would not

Fall is the start of school
Trees are losing their leaves
But the weather is nice and cool
So enjoy that fall breeze

- Ryan Plaveczky
SPRING WINTER







The Eras of MMS

1%
IS
5 is where it all starts - our hearts goo
Grade od and heavy it U TE5 ¢ LS
We all feel scar d and it came Wa3

is secon
Grade 0 1S work, e students _
i« thind and wher d friendships t

put it was a b(aStbecaMe more mature

hat are pure

ts oF laUGhS @ it 0Q0

lo "
This year we had i time to divi ®

Unfortunately oW |

\\
—~— —_————_—
_——— ‘\—_—___—__~
\\~

er Jummer secrets

Crisp sait watep Scents flowin
Gales of the ocean breeze
Without a doubt,

Waves “rashing on the warm Sahd with

Saitwai

treasures intertwined
Tides reveqs

g seashells Ieft behing

Antonia Becker
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- £ 0de To Mugic

Muygic gpeak$ every language
IT Jances wilh Jeeper meaning and deeper passion
Mugic i§ The sound of The Frumpel$ playing
by The peauliful gales of heaven
While your hear? races o The mugic inTensifies
il flood$ your eye wilh a Tear
The chords of ¢ §ong remind you
of a Time where nol, hmg wa$ t‘ighf
Mugic always heal$
The heart Thal's filled wilh pain
IT'$ a blegsing Thal pulls you To The right palh
D way of prdise and worghip end celebralion
T}/ﬁ&% i mugic, a way To feel alright.

v l' L/ E > . i . .' N
' ‘” A D v i T I |




A Nostalgia is sour ar-ound my brain once | think of those memories of MMS <

ﬂosmlgia

lostalgia is bittersweet to those who mean stuff to me
nosmlgia show me pr-ecious memories that he|ps me get through tough times
lostalgia is revisiting my old dlassrooms
Nostalgia is shivering before presentations worth half our grade
Nostalgia Eeeps me awake and gives me bliss
?Iostalgia dismisses my stress
lNostalgia makes me forget m? homework due G

v

-
? Nostalgia is packing up my locker tor the very last time

- livien Rasmussen

TO MuS.lC

t. relatable musg:work
Noise from people‘ﬂ“me.
Began to overwhelm

the“” 1 tuf“e.
Bt my air pods i
d

Upbed




N/
e

=

N

Orange sounds like 3 nice sunn ‘ >
that isn't cverlasting. yday - N
Orange looks like sunset slowly going away./ a
Orange reminds me of warmth, |
. a Calming summer breeze,
a nice cold citrus drink fo have a3 warm day-
Orange remm.ds me of biffersweet momenfs
slowly disappearing info the night.

Nk Blanco Gordon

To the Man en TV

M

Brave, &@g@& AN,

| sawl Rilm on the sereen as U @@é@@ﬂo

Yie eharm made people @M@é@@]o

Qor he Was @@%&@g@ and Rlnd,

That even | joune mg}g@% surprisad.

The tv showed how Rls story wWas told,

| Wwas n @ hold.

Struek by hiM ane LS g@@ﬂso

When danger Was nedr he took @ bat to L,
And won the (é@gm{t n @ bl,

— ——=_ - hlessandra Stbaja




Ode To alost Spark

You used to burn so brightly that even
exhaustion looked beautiful on you.
There was a time when
Passion came naturally.

When your heart reached toward
the thing you loved without needing to
convince itself’ to keep going.

Now everything feels heavier.

The same rooms feel unfamiliar.
The same dreams sit untouched
like dust collecting on forgotten shelves.
Like someone mourning a version of
. themselves they can never become adain.
' You would do anything for one more night

| where it all felt easy.

One more moment where your chest {'illed
with Purpose instead of pressure
There was a slight hope
that maybe this love would last forever.
The worst part is not [0sing the dream,

that existed inside it. \I/
~ Ghloe Jacob



Calmness ‘.

i fving room.
Calmness is gray like d couch in a living ‘

It tastes like green tea.
it smells like lavender.
It looks like @ cat.

1t sounds like purring-

It feels like a weighte

~ Callan Obonoghue
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Backward Ben, Backward Ben,

Fs plane crashed where the air was chilly.
Jhe other survivors searched for wood,

But Bern ignored, what might do good.

Backward Ben burned all their delicious food,
Ther poked holes in the water jugs - 6o rude!
Fte tore their shelter piece by piece,

Thern searched for somewhere dirty to éleep.

Backward Ben swam out deep,

Swimming to where the hungry sharks creep.
Fte climbed the mountainé with élippery shoes,
And laughed every time he got a bruise.

- Mia Grande



mailto:odonoghue30.callan@cgschools.org

During the school Jeal |
The chiidren stay i thelr seats. |
| Days go by with absolubely no fum. |
| Then @@m@ﬂhﬁmg happens, |

| SuEnmer has bequini i
| ~ Fthan Seridey i
Dogs

The dog runs fo me

on ils little hind Jegs.

)b sits, waanting to play felch.
) throw il the ball s
And it glides and dances in the grass. \
I} reluras the ball fo me with a happy smile,
showing that it wanls Fo keep playing.

As lime passes, it starls laying on the grass,
almoslt like it is taking a nap.

) bring the litHe dog inside,

and it snores like my greal grandpa

valil the nexl morning.

- Aiden Zakrzewski




Times Flies

First day of fifth grade and a whole new school
Back to work and out of the pool

Unfamiliar faces fill the halls

Barely any room to walk, hugging the walls

The youngest in the school with four years to go
A lot of tiMe to figure out what | need to know

Now fiMe for sixth grade, wow that went fast
No need to worry, lots of time to still pass
Changes are everywhere and pressure grew
Balancing things | didn't always do

Second year of Mmiddle school alMost done
Counting down the days unftil | see the sun

The day | stepped into seventh grade it Moved quick like a breeze
It started off with Many MoMents of joy and ease

Although there was drama that filled the air

| Made so Many Memories worthy to share

The days seemed to pass and the time slipped right by

And in one More year I'd be leaving this place behind =
And then | entered the final door %
The last year of Middle school, | can't ignore

The days felt shorter and were going too quick

The thought of people going different ways made Me sick
Eighth grade has been great and | wish | could relive it

I'll enjoy every moment down to the last assignment to submit

The end is closer than ever before
| hope high school is filled with Memories and More ®

- Deanna Ballinger
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— L Cetting Older

4 Elementary to middle school 1

Middle school to hidh school $
Jou ask yourself
Where did all the time go
Jou swore you were in éth grade a couple days ago
2th grade is aoming, elementary is a memory
“Joure detting bolder once you start drowing older.
“Jou look back once last time and everythind starts to flow
Jou cry, you laugh, and wish for just some more time
With your teachers and friends
you hope to make the moment last
But, it's the last day of school
you have to leave it all in the Past

7/ - Arika Rizwan
/,_’—A

COLOR

%™ BLUE SOUNDS LIKE OCEAN WAVES <<}
CRASHING TO THE SHORE
BLUE TASTES LIKE BLUEBERRIES BEING
EATEN UNDER A WILLOW
BLUE REMINDS ME OF A BUTTERFLY FLYING
o MMER BREEZE




TRUMPHANT GREAT OCEAN LIS
ELEGANT AND YET GRACEFUL 14,
{00 PROVIDE A CLMING SENSTON T Ay L
YOUR LARGE SITE MAKES BULDINGS 00K SMLL.
Kgug MGHTY ENGINE NEVER SALS

{OU CUT YOUR WAY THROUGH THE TLANTIC S
mACEOPLE ADORE YOUR (UNRES o

C MANY HAED WORKING MEN, KEERNG YOUR MG

YOUR LEGACY LIVES ON N THE PEOPLE WHO SAIL ON Y(;UH FIATHIE
CVEN WITH TODAY' MODERN SHPS.
Ey\(/)u TRULY STK OUT AS BENG T BT

EN THROUGH T ROUGHER DAYS YOU STL PREVAL
MGITY GREAT OCEAN LINER. YOU DO HAVE A PLACE IN HSTORY

— LIAM ODONOGHUE
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Though seasons change and rosters start to clear
The brotherhood and glory stay here
So pack the pads and told the jersey tight,
The Friday night has caded into the light

W - ~ Jonathan Myrtil




nging, ing fer of ua

|
| I
| I love going to the beach to swim I
| with my friends and get tan |
| The best part of going to the beach |
| is playing volleyball with my friends |
| And drinking lemonade and ice cream with caramel I
' And then go for a walk on the beach side with my sister
| to take picture for me |
| And I love to play with my friends and hang out together :
I
I
|
|
I
I

| And going to fun places together

| And T love to go with my cousins to the beach
| But I love to go with my friends.

- %#’__fj; _ It's so much funl
W ~ Sara Beldl



What 17

What if basketballs could shoot themselves? @
\what it John Cena was never a wrestler? _
What if The Rock is an actual rock?

what if Cedar Grove was @ country, not a city’
What it we didn' have VouTube, Snapchat Instagram, TikTok, Facebo
what if Technoblade never died?

What if there was no Canada?

what i Kobe Bryant survived the plane crash? @@D @
©

K

o

What if Luka Doncic was hever traded to the Lakers?
What if Victor Wembanyama was never that tall?
what if OG Anunoby was Irish?

- Jake Grancaqno\o

Locker 384

| amMa‘; l:cker in a crowded hallway
M new owi 590 people get in my way. |
e owner mrgetlmes gets mad and slams me
side Jhave. ny papers it feels like a se .
r 1 help hold my new owner's ba Y

S °

\am a focker that s ?°"‘3 an A makes me gad

=== roud to have hel '
8th grader this year. ped another

| hope she graduates with no fear.

I - lvana Chamba Valdiviezo




Ode Te Graduation %ge

Oh, gradualien day!
A sign Thal this (owr year chapler of my life is ending
Unforgettable, jewful, nestalgic, ngMw dany.
Pays of laughter ceme 1o a4 closing,
And, loud, bustling hallways are fading aw-dy.
Hows | mewrn the simplicity ef middle scheel,
Pesdling in netebooks and d sense of Deja vu.
Leeking up te the 8th graders uwhe were so codl,
Bub suddenly we're the enes being leeked up to.
Oh, gradualien day, hew- did time move so fast?
8% We're still s6 unceriain of the (wivre,
Yel so edger 1o move on frem the past.
So sudden, these four years came and et

3& like @ blur,
Congrals 1o the class of 20301 See you next year!
% - Maya B Amate

[ would rather be a dirty, used baseball
than a clean signed baseball.
I want to experience flying high
and see the sKies true blue.
[ don't want to §it in a clear case
< ~,_ dnd be no more than a value.
% iy [ want to be dirty and serve
« &= §the true purpose of baseball.

) - Zachary Ruiz
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S="9°T hear ocean waves crashing

Uge~ I am couradeous and helpful

I Am

I wonder what my future will be like

I see relaxing at the beach
I want a Sports career
I am courageous and helpf‘ul

I Pretend the weather is always Perfect
I feel T could go far in sports

I touch the clouds

I worry I will not succeed in the future
I cry when I'm hurt

I am courageous and helpf‘ul

I understand not everythind does your way
I say hi to my friends

I dream to have a ¢ood career in sports

I try to be the best version of myself

I hope summer ¢oes well




| enjoy 9oing outside
Riding bikes with friends
Playing wiffle lall at the park

| enjoy 9oing outside
Running through the park on a hot day
Catching a foothall for a touchdown
Staying out all day til dark
Hitting jumps on my kike

Blocking soccer balls left and right
ing the baseball in cool weather

| enjoy 9oing oulside

@ - Chase Asfalgy

Tliddlbe school days plew by past o
“The memonico made wilk suncly wat. ¥
-I:OM doons have closed and faded from & 7
iTlew ones fave opened. shining o0 bright o
IThe putuhe fad Come at Caot. -
Now ite time to teave Gefind the post.
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j " things we did

e will chierish The merories and The fun 0 g |

[@@MM %@sﬁy gwaf%ye ToThose «f@ys ulien we were middle school, Kids-
ST - Madison HeDerroll
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THE COLDEN SUM SHINE ON THE SHORE
HEARING THE CRISP WAVES FOLLOW THERE
FINDING SHELLS AND COLLECTING MORE
THE WATER (S CLEAR AND BLUE

A BREEZE COOLS THE SUMMER AIR
ERCH WAVE FEELS CALM AND NEW
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A haikvis a short poem with three lines that follows a 5-7-5 syllable pattern. It uses
carefully chosen words to create a picture, describe a Moment, or express a feeling.
Haikus are often inspired by nature or everyday experiences.
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Golden morning ray |

Cover I've Seen before ”
Words flow like water [[

oxygen is gone
Everyone stares 9nd judoes
| start t0 gIve up
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Leaves falling all day
Dif'ferent colors all over |
Can't wait for summer |
i i
i
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— Joseph Costantin
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|Beady fopml 2@ 1 The last day of schad

1Happy for th mes n7%85 | | The best day of the whale year

] et high schioal starts soon

§§§§§§§§§§§ ,' - Michael Ambrosio

Melanchely lako
\Filled with blue fish and groen plants
:Seund of peuring raiN
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| - Emro Kecanli [Pgpgges

.................. 5

O CEHeE ILOUTS ¢ [CUbS munchy
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Flower e oronae leaves fall
M@"',?':; G:ﬁ?:: ;n'si;ﬁng ‘&\-\2&0\&)@,3“ is 3/0“\‘“9 S00%
de iet wind bLows
Lillics o prets My nm@s’ The quiet N“T dorn
R ~ Justin Hagedor
................... *hata Gisrdang
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) D’i’—/"‘/ Whispen in the Bank

The celd hallway was dark and eenie
Tt pell like the heuse had lwngs
And T had just wanderved inte ity clheat
The lights hadn't flickered

They waited P> N
N There were shadows where nething ateed N
/ ‘Cong (ingers stetched aciess the floor beands v\

Behind me there was a atep that wasn’t mine
Ahead there wad a deer that had net been there befere
The kneb twwned ence
Altheugh ne hand neach fer it
The weod had aeunded like i nemembered me
T tuied te apeak
But the ain had tasted like dust and eld nain
My veice had come back wreng
‘Cike an eche that aemehew knewn my name, and had kept it
There was whispen that brushed past my earn
And had neated wndevneath my akin
Tt had kinewn the creak ef every atain
It knew the nhythm of my breath
“Den’t twwn aeund” it almest said
QO maybe il did
The wally (ell clesen
The ceiling had lewered an inch
Even my shadew had grewn fatthen rem me
Gemewhene the cleck weuld tick backwand
Gemewhere a windew weuld leck itaely
G emewhene in the dak behind my aheuwlder

\ There way semething that amiled with ne mewth
4 And would wail o1 me 1o neotice
JP Bul yel T ateod atill

¢ Alraid that il T meved

The whisper weuld meve with me
And i T didn't meve

Tt just might decide

T was alveady gone

.
- Miva Twwmbbe/'f%g‘




: An acrostic poem is a type of poetry in which the first letter of each line spells out a word or message
: vertically. The chosen word is usually the main topic of the poem, and each line describes or relates to that :
: word. Acrostic poems encourage creativity and help students express ideas in a fun and organized way.

Doing it even at its hardest

Every day

Time and time again you fail but try again
Even at your lowest

Retrying even when you fail

Making an effort to try

[n your darkest times still trying

Not making excuses to not try more
After failure trying again

Trying to improve

[t’s hard but you still keep going

Over and over you try again and again and don’t stop
Never giving up

- Cayden LeMasson

Swing haord

O every ploy

B ost ornd Focused

"B earmwork mallers
Belhiceve in yourself
Arwoys try your best
A corn ond WP OY e
Love trhe gome

- Sophed Me jnd
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GQ’T“USiMTie @é@%{ was the pest! - “‘
ICe  Awesome holiday activities |
Iconie \More assessments q \
Aceun \Opstacles haveé peen harder!
ATE ' o i !
Mivani \No more middie schoo ‘
RIOUS ! |
. \| ~ Ramon infante |
- JENIAW RUSSEWL .....‘..—..-.-..-:.::..'.'..'.'.:..’..'.'..'.'.:.::.:.:.::.._..::
My Younger Sister 5
ERIH'IANT :So adorable and kind :
1 Ei?ﬁgTFUL ﬂ smile that could make you blind
ER*C';:I:ENT EVivacious all the time :
LovAL %ﬂ\wags singing chimes
:Never a dull moment
LOGICAL N
:Never my opponent
ENTHUSIASTIC .
:And always a part of my mind
~ BRIELLE MONTES |: Meli .
- Melina Avila
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%mg ing and per{orming
Amt ime and anywhere but
R@aﬁy to rest

And sit on a warm beach

E:@@ng {ree

Gver the wonder{ul waves

Rac ing back to the remarkable sand
To get back to performing in the
Endless cycle that never ends

~ Sara Forte
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SunsHINE BLAZING BRIGHT AND HIGH
Wnoer WAVES AS BLUE AS THE SKY
Ay VACATIONS AND TRIPS TO THE BEACH
MesioRIES BEING MADE AND TROPICAL DRINKS WIT
EVER HAPPY AND HAVING FUN
REFRESHING SUMMER BREAK HAS JUST BEGUN

- ARTELLE SALEN

M akes happiness happen all around the world
Undoes sadness with happy songs
Ctarts to tell untold feelings

|deas become lyrics

Catchg beats that can remove a frown
— Qvery Bekhit

ﬂﬁﬁm&fﬁﬁﬁﬁzrc&fﬁﬁﬁﬁ/?éfﬁ AdT /3RS /8875

Eunwy WHEN | AM FEELING SAD
BIGHT THERE WHEN | FEEL LONELY
IvSPIRE ME TO TRY NEW THINGS

END OF THE YEAR STILL WITH THEM
RJEVER RUDE OR MEAN TO ANYONE
DEDICATED TO ALWAYS BE MY FRIEND

S0 LOVING AND CARING

M —~ VALKYRIE MARINO
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Summertime is full of fun
Underneath the scorching s.ur\
Melting ice cream in my hair

Making memeries everywhere

ays, more hours W ith 1ight
I\Aless o day and night

elain\B by the pool ail
_ Arden Colistra

Meeémg new pedple that became sime of my closest friends

Cchoes of fun and laughter in the crowded halls
Mar)y teachers will be missed
Our favarite moments, forever cherished

Remembermg the good times we shared

strde jokes and ifiseparable binds that never got 0ld
=

_very day bringirg simething new and exciting
Sﬂmeday we will look back and remember Lhese years
_— 7 - Ellie Fairclough
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120 WERFUL
INTIMIDATING
ToUvcHBOWNS
T ACKLES
Sacks
IBRAVE
WeTiMATE
IRUTHLESS
GrEATNESS
lfl1sTORIC

STEELER NATION
Toven

IELITE DEFENSE
5 RCITING
LoYAL FANS
[ENDLESS WINS
IREVENGEFUL
SUPER BOWLS

= RYAN MCGUIRE

Sun shining al| day long

mbrellas for shade from the sup
Many people enjoying the sun

Making fresh lemonade in the heat
Everyone out of their house

Rays of sunshine beaming down

- Aiden Vargas

Armj
Memo;rial dcy

Eagle
Respect

'ndgyendence
Countr Y
Au force

- Annabel Gasior
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\’erv good quarterback

Ray Lew
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Even better than last year

Never hot tidi
Sendihg JuMPS
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Al A ARESHHAN TRYING TO EEAT 0UT SENIOKS.
VONPLER [F ThE COACRES ACTUALLY NOTICE H{Y ROUTLES.
REAR Thiz LOUD CRACK OF Thlz SOULLER PALS.

SEL Thiz CORNEREACKS PLAYING AVE YARPS O [HE
VAT Thle VARSITY JERSEY O FRIDAY NERT.

Al A ARESHHAN TRYING TO EEAT 00T SENOKRS.

- - = s |

PREVEND Thlz VARSITY SPEED (S NOT A HASSIVE JULP.
FEEL (Y (UGS BURNING The CONPITIONING TEESTS.
VEAR Tl BLACK AND COLD STRIPE OW Y IEHET.
VORRY ABOUT PROPPING A PASS OVER Thlz HEPLE.
CRY (NSIPLz WL [ (LSS 0P AN ASSICNALNT.

Al A ARESHHAN TRYING TO EEAT 60T SENORS.
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[ UNPERSTAND THAT TALENT HEANS NOTRING WITROUT AL,
[ SAY THAT NOEORY OUTVIORIS [z (N Tl HERYIE

| PREA OF CATCHING A PEE POST FOR A TOUCPOVIN.

[ TRY TO [E-POINT EVERY SINCLE BALL TRIROVI Y WAY.
”

|

ROPE [ SEE Y WANE O Thlz VARSITY ROSTER.
Al A FRESAAAN TRYING TO EEAT CUT SENIORS.
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Dear Baseball,

From the moment I first swung off a tee,
Hitting imaginary home runs

Deep into a backyard of Yankee Stadium,
T knew you were the game for me.

T fell in love with you

A love so fierce and absolute

That I gave you everything I had.
From the thoughts in my head

To the rhythm of my heart,

T poured out all my passion and energy.

As a child, my world was small,
But my dreams were vast.

T only ever pictured one thing
Hitting the walk-off home runs in Game 7 of the World Series.
So, I will keep playing.

T will practice, endure, and fight,
Working tirelessly to perfect my swing.
You demand my time,

But I gladly give you my heart,
Because to me, you are everything.

T've played through the pain and the injuries,
Refusing to ever let you go,

Because I heard your call.

T do it all for you, because that is what love demands.

You gave a two-year-old boy a dream,
And I have no intention of stopping now.
Thank you for so many memories.

- Christopher Ricca




Dear Basketvall,

From the moment [ picked up a basketvall,
To playing on a team,

| have faced mulfiple challenges,

Buf [ always push through.

From when | was very young, To
Making shofs from all around,

| play for three hours a day.
Once | start young,

| can not sfop.

| was inspired by all the pros,

| always tried my hardest fo be the best.
| never stopped believing in myself,

And | played all day.

| feel like if | sfop, | give up,
So | always Try my hardest never o quif.
Once | start, | can never stop.

Basketoall has a ¢pot in my heart
And so does The number 24.

| will always fry fo make every shof,
And never migs.

If | €ail, if's like a win,

And if | do bad,

| never get mad.

| will always Try and never stop.

Yours fruly,
fady Zikry
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