
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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Title: What Can I Do?

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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juicy, ond slippery
Bononos arebig

ond just for me!

Reolly big but soft,
just how f like it. Eot

it with some icecream
o bononq split! Big

Bonono Billy with o
bouncy boll. Bononos

ore yummy ond super
toll! My monkey eots
bononos, thot's super
true. f love to eot

bononos, how obout
You? Bononos qre o fruit

ond they smell reolly good.

f'd eot o billion bononos if f
could! Bononos ore curvy in

the shope of o croissont. f'd
rother eot bononos, thon 9o to

o restouront! Bonona breod, pudding,

pie, f don't core. As long os its bononos,

I think thot's foir. Bonqnqs ore yellow, like
the sun. f love to eot bononos, its super fun!
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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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The 6reot Escope of The Boy ond the Bunny

The boy, the robbit
Both eoger, but feor, both fost. but kids

The imoginotion of both the robbit ond kid
Hod consumed their young minds

The boogeymon would soon be cought
But were they up to the toskZ

Time hod comefor him to shinel
"He's coming for you!" The stoirs song, creeping up the stqirs,

Jode ond Jackwere os scored os

Mice f oce to f ace with o big bod eogle

Now hod come the boogiemon

They screomed ond shrieked
"You screom in fright , but no one con heor youl"

As he loughed, ond loughed, his pets come out to ploy

Slimy gummy worms, ginormous cockrooches

sliding left ond right on the f loor
"Run, runl" Joke ond Jode hod hurried post the critters ond out the door

The kids looked up of long dork, storry sky ond mode o wish

On the bright big stor, moking their deorest wish come true
The stor f looted down

With on expression of onger ond fury
It begon to bonish the yucky thoughts owoy!

The stor donced owoy like o truck dropplng dust
Cought in the moment of surprise Jock ond Jode begon to floot!

Whisked owoy into the great bright yellow moon

Thot's the story of how the boy ond

his bunny hod come to be

By Zovonnoh Co
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The IVlountains
Instead of sitting in the car hood,
Feel the delightful, chilly breeze,

Explore the great big woods,
Look at all the treautiful trees.

Sitting near the great big blue pond,
Turn offyour phone's horrid.,loud ring,

Going out and creating new bonds,
Listen to the pretty birds sing.

Addie K -
Grade 5 \l

Parent: Rebecca K.
Ernail _*_3 1.'
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Left Out By Brooke r
Happiness scraping
Away tears fall
sadness hides
Behind the curtains
Friends enjoying
A time without
You thoughts come
Shooting down...
DO THEY LIKE YOU?!?!
DO YOU LIKEYOU???
Stress feels the air...
You question yourself
Should you tell them
how you feel
They say they won't
Leave you out...
You don't think they
Do it on purpose
But it happens again
And again and again
A never ending story
Chills all over..
What's New about every
Single day...
Will they change?
Should you change
For them?
WIL THEY STTLL BE UR
FRIEND?
What if your not
Good enough??
A breath fills the room..
You come to a decision
Will you be their friend?
Will it hurt their feelings?
Or do you just tell
Them you don't
Wanna be friends
What would happen?
More thoughts come by
Are they talking about you?
You stop thinking about
How they treat you
Then you come to a
Decision... .

who cares what
They think it only matters
What you think not others
just you.




