
The Tornado by Charlotte H-.

Great tornado as dark as the night,
it is hard to see you with my bad sight.
O how you swirl around so,
taking the plants with you as you go.

The cries of help so very loud,
l'm surprised there is such a crowd.
The thunder sounds like a big drum,
It almost sounds like a hum.

It has a smell that's hard to catch,
Almost like a burning match.

It is very hard on your skin,
Like you got poked by a thousand pins.

It tastes like you're eating dirt,
I really hope it doesn't hurt.
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They tremble like
Leaves in a storm
But they are there
I'm here too!

"I'm too tired"
You shall take a rest
"It's impossible"
All things are possible
Possible with trust

They will ask
"What can we do"
"Will they say that?"
But nowwhen I"m here
Who can be against us?

If your book is closed
Doesn't mean I'm silent
But ask yourself
"What can I do"

Theywill assume
With gloom in their eyes
And saygoodbye
I replywith a little cry

But will you say
"What can I do"
Not "What can he do"
"What can I do"
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Type of poem free verse: A river flows
As it snows
And rest my head on a pillow
As i look outside my window
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the sun. f love to eot bononos, its super fun!





'^-

U

i'ck:

th

I

."l 5e h p_ A-a

se.

8

r I L

th est ,

et
lhn lreu J rlnk +

h { Itf. qslp
ol q

I





The Light & Dark

By lsabella A

Once you go into the light,

You feel so alive.

As long as you stay in the light,

You'll find the true meaning of life.

When you're in the light,

You'll make a good choice.

Sometimes the brightness in your heart,

Makes you use your voice.

The joy and the light,

Will help you do great things.

The Dark is not scary,

It can appear as though it's great.

But it's not what you think it is,

Though it can make you feelyou're in a dark abyss.

The colors can fill you with unimaginable things that make you creative,

You can make things that are innovative.

Both the Dark and the Light make me feel warm,

The Dark and the Light don't do any harm.

Life is great, so cherish it,

The Dark is only scary, a little bit.

When you can find happiness in the Dark and Light,

Your future, your heart, and your soul are bright.
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