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POEM

The air was sweet

The wind was cool,

Qur ciassroom was quiet _

We were 1istening to a poem
I was happy.

Matthew Richtel, Age 8



() NATURE :

As 1 sat outside
One snowy day.

I thought of snow
Tern feet high.

Then in ny mind,
It malts.

The sun has sunk.
It's getiing davk.
I soon walk home,
Across the street
Mnd throuch the pavrk.
it seems the city
‘ is never quiet.
] _ Always busy. nwever any peace.
J

l One Snowy Day
|
|
!
|
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|

Everything is celd.
In the city ugliress is big and beld.

il | - Kathy dorgenson, Age L

Big and jagged
Little and ragged
‘ A11 doing their deed
| Dropping & seed
For ancther iree to grow
Cn the earth below.

4 : finecone
|
|
|

Norah Whipple, Age 11
Petra Lang, fge 11

Might
Stowly, siowly the

\' rnight comes out.

\ - Walter Warwick, Age 7




Flowers

Flowers are beautiful.
Flowers are wonderful.
When I Took down,
The flowers seem
To lcok me in the eye.

Madelyn Culkin,
Show

The snow is faliing vary softly.
Very softly.

Children run out to plsy in the
Soft snow.

They build a sncwman.

telly Barfield,

I Like

Hike-snow
L

fige 12

Age 7

| £

And winter;
But most of all
I iike people.

Richie Dana, Age 7

The ¥ind

The wind came inside
But nobody was home.
So the wind left
And closed the door
Behind aim.

Katharine Parker,
‘The Wind

Uhen the wind makes the trees blow,
I 1ock up at the sky and say,
Wind, wind, you are nice.
I Tove you,
Wind.

Age 7

Moily Kithil, Age 7



Sus Risze

Stowly, Slowly
Coming out behind
The mountain

Is the sun.

Daniel Hirsh, &ge 6

Passing Through ihe Meadow

The laughing oraok,
The whistling wiad
I hear them ail

As 1 pass
Through the maadid.

Vadgelve Culkin, Age 10

The Fovest

I walk through the forest.
see an ant and even 1 bee.
ook in the irees
1w see a desr as he dashes away.
I o0k once mora,
And it makes me say, ‘fey."
1 leok up and what do 1 see?
A Bird! ‘
And I think he saw me.
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Parber Mchonald, Age 12

Silence

I see a givi lay beside
A rock.

How silent a stream
doing i%ts Job

How silent a mountain
trying €9 get appiause

How silent.

irking, #Age 11




ANIMALS:

The Bee

The hee, the bee
Buzzing around
Almosti never touching
The ground.
The bee is buzzing,
A1l day long.
Maybe he is singing
A song.
it could be a song of
Buzzing for glee.
Or it could be a song
of his family.

Horses

Pajominoes, Stallions
And mustangs too.

Run wildly through

the meadow!
One falls to the ground
Cries out in pain.
Poor horse. Poor horse.
Who's there to blame?

Sebbie King, Age 11

I Had A Snake

I had a snake, boid and gay
But yesterday it got away
But just today
1 found him stray
So I said please,
fome home and stay.
Theg wy snake he said,
K.

Stephanie Earet, Age 12



The Chipmunk

8s I walked up in the,
mountains one day
I saw a chipmunk and
we began to piay.
1t waz getting late
at the ead of our play
So I had to go away.
But I will go another day.

Becky Wiison, Age 12

The Yorm

A worm is vary slimey
He is very thin,

If 1 were a wovu,

I would be in bed.

Todd French,

Butterfly, Butterfly

Age 10

Butterfly, butterfly

Is bright, so bright

Have @ good flight

You shone 50 bright,
15 the nipht.

Sarah Smith, Age 10

Horses

Lock at the horses racing acress the piains
Run horses, run horeses.....

For the hunters are comingl

The gun sounds aloud....

Bang!

Bang:

- Thevre goss one horse

Poor, poor horse.

Liz Thompson.

Age 10



My (at

My cat 1ays on his mat
Thinking of how he spat at a rat.

i spat at a rat
today.
I jumped on that rat.
I spat and I spat
and now that rat is mine.

Now wy cat is a very proud
cat.

Sandie Canaday. Agé 12
My Frog

Once I had a pet frog.

1 cauaht him in & muddy bog.

And when 1 brought him to my home,

He said, Where is my friend the mouse?
And 1 said, Don't you like my house

And he said, Alright 1°11 say
But Tind me another mouse

without delay.
Ann Locke, Age 12

A ?aem

There was a Taby
Who was so nice
She read us a poem
about spice
¥hich was nice.

Erin Griggs, Age 12



WISHES AND DREAMS AND MAKE BELIEVE:

A Honderfu? Wish

A wonderful wish
is a happy day.
A wonderful wish
is a baby.
A wonderful wish
is a penny to
buy some candy.
A wonderful wish
can be almost anyihing.

Debbie King. Age 11
i Wish
Thay I had ali the money in the world.
I Wish,
That my kitten was big enought to have her own.
= 1 Wish, -
That the world was full of Jove and peace.
1 Wish,
That I had my owa room.
I Wish,
That my mom would have a baby.
‘ I Wish,
That it was always wavm.
- I Wish,
That I was a track star.
_ I Wish
That everyone liked we.
i ‘}ﬁShp
That Mrs. Lennon will come back.
I Wish,
That my grandma was here.
Julig Tate, Age 11

iL:14 ’1-—_ —

\\
—



The Fall King's Realm

Golden ave the ceilings of hte
the Fall King's halls,

Brown are the waiis,

Green are the fleoovrs,

In a1l his rooms,

Brown and rustiing

Avre the flgors.

Of the Fail- K:ng s hal?wa;

Lovely is his music

His maidens,

His realn. ‘

Like ruby is the wind from his ceilars
And 50, S0, sweet.

Joyful ave the esongs that his peeple sing.
Rich are the harvest,

That the seasons brina.

Sunny are the skies,

In the Falii~King's reigh.

Strong is the magic of the Fail-King,
Used for happiness, ‘
And many feasts

_And glory

In the seasons across from Spring.

Cathy White,
I Wish

I wish that I could dive to the
bottom of the ocean and find a
treasure chest of goid.

Larry Glsason,
A Wish

I wish I was 2 butterfly.
So I could Tly

I ceuld fiy over the houses
30 I could 1y up G0 the sky.

Jessica Long,

Age 12

Age 7

Age 7



Candy Land

Way up high on the mountain called arand,
There is & place that is Candy Land.
There is chocolate mud and sugar Sureams.
And snow is made of ige cream.
i frosied mountain. a cherry fountain,
A Temon sun.
And theve is lots of funm.

In Candy Land the apple trees are ¢innamon,
And ther's a peppermint mowm.
In Candy Land your filled with candy
Never doom:
it's fun for ail in Candy Land.

Rachel Swith, Age 8
I Don't Want To Stay

Merconed on an island I am.
- Sad to say that here is only
one thing can make me stay.
if I wera 2 b?#d, 1 wouid fly away.

if I were & fish, I would swim cui

of this fix.
I'mnot a bivd and I'm not a Fish
So I guess I'11 have to stay.

Peter Davi, Age 8



COLOR, FUN AND NORSENSE
| What is Purple?

Purple is a small plum, squisky and soft,
Purple is a velvet vest, sofi with lace.
Purple is a pretty flower, in sunshine
and the breeze.
Purpie can be a boring color, just sitting
sti11 and thinking and watching paopie
having fun.
Purple is a black and biue finger
with a bandage over it.
"It can be a sad piture in a dark, davk room.
Purple is the sun going down and it's rafiection
on a lake, as the water gees silantly asleep.
Purple 1s a mixed up word, very confusing.
Purple is a bird gliding in the wind.
Purpie can be a sneezy, stuffed-up nose.
Purple is a soft bed.

Bndrea Link, Age 8

Orange

Orange is an orange on a bright summer day.
. Orange is a candlelight on the bay.
firange is paint on 2 paper in some way.
Orange is a Bible that you read and pray.
Grance is a baby kitten while he lays.
Orange is a lion with a fly on it's head.
Orange is your piilow on youvr bed.
Orange is a sunrise,

OOK.

Rachael Miller, Age 8

. Red

Red is my favorite color because it veminds me of:

traffic 1ights,

stop signs,

Kool-Aid on a hot summer day
bright red dump trucks
smells like garilic

ved: balls

fire trucks and sirens

Mark Ashton, Age 8



The Poem
The mouse
in a house
Eating chesse
on his knees.

David Link,
An Empty Box

I saw an empty box,

There was a peice of dust in it.

I blew it and it went vound and vround.
Then 1t landed again.

Andrea Link,

Dover Play

There s going te be a pilay,
Ther play is going to be teday.
When—the playis

oyay
- : 4

Age 7

fge B

Everyone wiil go to Dover.

At Dover, they will dine

By eating bread and wine.

When they come back on the bus,
They will come to ses us.

Lori Cook, Age 12

Hot Seat

There was a funny old man,
Who decided %o sit in a pan.
Someone turied on the heat.
So he jumped to his Teet,
And off te the sink he ran.

Mike Elack,

Riddie

Tha middle of a riddly
is funniast
1 think!
How about you?

Pavid Link,

Age 7



SUME THOUGHTS:

War

It wrecks the towns

It burns the houses.

It kills the people.
And more!

And sti11 more!

Cathy White, Age 12

Children

Children poor to helpless
Ao begging in the streeis.
. While doors are slammed,
and canes are raised
Then brought upon their backs.
Crying! Crying! Crying:
NGt a parent do they have,
So run aboui the streets they must.
Begging! Begging! Begging!

Cathy White, Age 12

Lovely Lady

A lovely lady ceme in when I was reading

She sat down in a chair and brought out her books.

She read us some poems and made us silent.
We were as silent as a book.

Lisa Firkins,  Age 11 .

Poam

The air was sweet.
The wind was cool.
Dur classroom was quiet
. We were listening to a poem.
I was happy.

ztthew Richiel,

Age 8



ALMOST APRIL

Dear Teacher

The bloo# in my veins was singing so loud
I couldn't hear another thing.
It wesn't that I was naughty or proud -

But - through the window blew the spring!

Teacher, teacher — don't you hear the tide?
Don't you feel the rhythmic beat?
Alive, alive! The world is wide -

How can I sit guiet in my seat?
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