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lll-re waves crasl-red among tl-re sand.

'fl-re foam sprayirrg all rhe land.

Seagulls ar-rd eagles circlir-rg cheir prey,

As I sit rhere waiting fbr dismay.

'Ihc sapphil'c ocean, anc{ rhe aquamarine sky,

$7har a sight, wl-rar a dclighrt

What a world ro seel

'lhe whispcrs of thc wind and the secrcts tl-rcy l-ride,

Thc flickers of tl-rc sar-rd in rhe windy tide.
'lhc old lighthouse sirs atop rhc mountainsidc.

Thc lighthouse sits empty for ycars to colne .

Its house of lighr is plcnty gonc,

As it stands against the wind's scepter.

'Ihe gulls cried on the beach,

While the tide reached,

And splashed the old fbotprints awxy

This lighrhouse will stay For years to come ,

The lighthouse will be a buffet for nature,

As it star-rcls witl-r its final scrength against liFe.

Anestasia B,
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Hello my name is Arielle F, . 8th grade enjoy!

Rabbit Hole

Down the rabbit hole I 9o...
Letting myself stoop so low...
The clock is ticking let's start the show!
As I blister my feet in the cold, cold snow
I hear the squacks of nearby crow
How did iget here? I dont know...
Down the rabbit hole I go.

-Arielle.r ,

Phone number.
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lsabelle P
6-8th Grade

Let there be peace on earth
And let it begin with me
With every step I take
Let this be the moment now
Let there be peace on earth
Wondering how each and everthing works
Wonder how the world could become a rebirth
Let the peace of the world
Start with a wonder of you





ln the past, I felt like a freight train,
Plowing through life like it didn't matter.

lwas disorganized, a tornado.
I couldn't stop, everyday was the same.

School, then home repeating.
I tried to slow down, I couldn't.

lwas rushed, I stayed as hushed as I could
I buzzed around, busy all the time.

My parents called me a shining star.
I promised myself to change.

lworked hard, I achieved.
Could I ever be enough?

Then I thought, I need to be calm like the cool sea.

I now felt the warm sun smile as it looked up at me

lwas moving forward!
Calm, collected, what I achieved to be!

I want to be chill!
It's cool to be like the bright blue sky.

Finally at peace with my inner self
What a great time to be alive!

Once now, I am finally myself.





Roses are red,

Violets are blue,
The sky is lovely,
And so are you.

Orchids are white,
Ghost ones are rare,

Hands are greasy,

And so is your hair.

Magnolia grows,

With buds like eggs,
Branches are slender,
And so are your legs.

Sunflowers reach,
Up to the skies,
The skies are grey,
And so are your eyes

Foxgloves in hedges,
Surround the farms,
Conduct is safe,
And so are your arms.

Daisies are pretty,
Daffies have style,
Your display is dazzling,
And so is your smile.

A Tea is beautiful,
Just like you

Fiona N
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Evan'
7th grade

Age 13

The Zoo

Going To The Zoo

Going to go see the pigs the pigs sme//

The birds noise sounds like a door slamming

The lion's roar sounds like a car horn

leaving the zoo.





Xayide Ji

8th Grade

Categorie Written Poetry.

Fallen Angelus.
Her eyes glimmer in the pale light

Of the late evening night
She said to come to the old church

As her lover, I rightfully agreed
I knew that this was a common need
To feel free of the world that one is in

But what I came upon was unexpected
ln fact, it drastically changed my life.

I walked up those winding
Creaking

Shadowed stairs of the old church.
When I came upon the roof I saw her.

Angelus

Her skin pale against the darkness
Of the gray hanging clouds.

Her eyes a glorious green.
A green that you could never fully fathom unless facing her.

Her hair, a pale blond.
It felljust above her ankles

Never tangled
Worn ever down.

She was in a bright
White

Night gown that night

I felt as if I would drown looking into her eyes
Beneath the bright moonlight.

Captivated by her,

I had completely forgotten
What I had come here for.





I spoke to her on top of that church
The words spoken still leave me wishing to hang myself upon a perch

'My darling, why did you call me here?'
"Why, you really don't understand, do you.?"

She smiled.
Perfectly.

Radiantly
Overjoyed

Unforgivingly
Lamentable

Sproul

"l have called upon you to say one final goodbye."

'Excuse me?'

Her words burned through mY ears

The ringing, unbearable.

"Have I misspoken? This is the last that we shall speak."

'But, you are my wife. My love. We cannot just stop speaking whenever we please? So explain

yourself. What do You mean?'

Her feet were bare on the slippery roof top.

She began to back slowly towards the dropoff

"l am unable to take it any more sire."

,Take what? The bad luck? The mistrust? Or is it the lust of all those who lay eyes upon you?'

The words burning in my throat as I spoke'

I knew quite well that this was not what I wished to say'

None of it was quite okaY'

,,All of it. My child is unable to even look me in my eyes, for the fear of seeing me cry? why must

I hide the fact that I feel as, us, all of us, in humanity do so without a second thought. The

hope-"

'The hope has all but faded.'





"You do not understand. You are one clueless man."

The tears in her eyes,
Glistened with the brightness of a thousand suns.

She backed away ever so carefully as to not alarm me.

"You, my dearest, are the greatest thing that has ever happened to me."

I noticed now that with her back towards the forest,

I stay frozen,

ln fear as to what she might do next

Getting ever closer to that ledge.

'What are you saying? This is enough, come with me. Then you can be free.'

I held out my hand,

It would have been easY

Only if she hadn't been so far away from me.

"l love you. Goodbye."

It was as if an angel had fallen from heaven,

As she fell towards the hard Earth.

Her tears cascading down her face,

A part of me knew that there was no saving her in this case'

But I tried, with all my might that had been left

I heard a loud crash but didn't dare to look off of the edge'

lnstead, I raced down those old church stairs,

Praying to whichever god that cared,

That she might still be there.

With a smile on her face,

Saying that it was all fake.

As I opened the doors to the chapel and ran down the stone stairs,

I found her lying there.

Her bodY so still,

My thoughts so silent'

All I could think to do was hold her.

With her in my arms I began calling out her name,

Angelus
Angelus
Angelus




