
Words in
Transit

The feeling of the wind on your face 
  At the beach with the afternoon sun 

  We love Norwalk 
  You can go see marine life 

  Go on a nice walk   
  I am Norwalk 

  Come and see beautiful art 
  You will fit in just fine 

  No matter the Color of your skin 
  Or the language you speak 

  We will come and welcome you 
  We Are Norwalk 

The feeling of the wind on your face‌
 ‌At the beach with the afternoon sun‌

 ‌We love Norwalk‌
 ‌You can go see marine life‌

 ‌Go on a nice walk‌ ‌
 ‌I am Norwalk‌

 ‌Come and see beautiful art‌
 ‌You will fit in just fine‌

 ‌No matter the Color of your skin‌
 ‌Or the language you speak‌

 ‌We will come and welcome you‌
 ‌We Are Norwalk 

I LOVE NORWALKI LOVE NORWALK
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	WE ARE NORWALK
	We are like a painting, Each brush stroke its own masterpiece We are like the beach, Each shell and soul having its own beauty  We are Norwalk
	We are like a book  Each page tells a thousand stories We are like a tapestry, Each thread more valuable than a jewel We are Norwalk  And we are beautiful
	RASMIYA, GRADE 6 ROTON MIDDLE SCHOOL

	I LOVE NORWALK
	The feeling of the wind on your face  At the beach with the afternoon sun  We love Norwalk  You can go see marine life  Go on a nice walk   I am Norwalk  Come and see beautiful art  You will fit in just fine  No matter the Color of your skin  Or the language you speak  We will come and welcome you  We Are Norwalk
	RONAN, GRADE 6 CONCORD MAGNET SCHOOL

	NICO, GRADE 7 CONCORD MAGNET SCHOOL
	Norwalk is more than just a town,  it's where our smiles go up, not down. It's parks and beaches, fun all day, and friends we laugh and play with every way.
	It's where we learn and grow each year, With people we know and places we cheer. The sunsets glow, the waves roll by,  and it always feels like home nearby.
	Norwalk is special, strong, and true,  it means a lot to me and you.  no matter where we go or roam, Norwalk will always feel like home.

	REBECCA, GRADE 6 CONCORD MAGNET SCHOOL
	I AM NORWALK
	My heart is beating like the drums at the oyster fest My breath smells like oysters and fish My veins are rivers going throughout the town My feet are the trampolines bouncing laughter through the air I was there when cows grazed on grass where schools and restaurants stand now I am the struggle and conflict but when I step into the light you'll see love and warmth My love is forever for this beautiful town
	LAYLA, GRADE 7 PONUS RIDGE STEAM ACADEMY




