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Students should understand and be in awe of the power of the written word. 
Words can transport them to new lands and adventures, teach them new ideas, 
and allow them to experience “Bookjoy,” the phrase coined by writer Pat Mora. 
The Wayne County Public Schools English Language Arts program is grounded 
in providing a literature-rich environment that includes books that reflect 
various cultures, races, and experiences. It is our goal to cultivate a student’s 
reading skills but also their love of reading. Creating book lovers also makes 
solid writers and artists, for they can enjoy the creativity of others and then 
manifest their own. The students of Wayne County Public Schools should not 
and will not have the door of impossible shut in their face. Instead, we strive 
to develop every students’ confidence, courage, and talent and then showcase 
them as often as possible The Wayne Collection is a product of these efforts. 
Please enjoy the written work and artistic representations included in this 
collective body of masterpieces.

Dr. Carol H. Artis,
Assistant Superintendent
Department of Curriculum & Instruction
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The Group of Butterflies

There was a musical group known as Butterflies. Each member of the group was musically gifted and 
had mastered their instruments of choice. The Butterflies had five members. Jaxon played guitar, Amy 
played flute, Danny played xylophone, Daniela played piano, and Hailey played violin.  They made a 
really good team who became known as The Butterfliers.  They had a really good life growing up which 
made it easy to practice music.  They were going to perform at a concert where there were going to be 
a lot of people. They trained for weeks.  Then the day of the concert came. They arrived and got ready 
to play.  But then, someone interrupted their concert. IT WAS THE FRAIRIES! They all stared! Then 
Amy screamed, “AHHHHHH THEY ARE OUR ENEMIES”.  “THEY COPIED US” said Butterfliers. “STOP”, 
said Jaxon.  “You are not allowed to be here,” said Daniela. A member of the Frairies replied, “We can, no 
matter what you say . “No, you can’t be here” said a member of The Butterfliers.  “We can kick you out,  
or ban you from all of our concerts, if we want to,” said Hailey. “Fine, we will leave, but we’ll come to get 
you one day” said the Fairies. “You started this whole thing,” said Danny, a Butterfiers. Then the Fairies 
left.  The Butterflyers continued with the concert.  The audience was excited and so happy when the 
concert was over. The audience  even clapped. 
After that they went home and talked. “That was a good concert”, said Daniela. “Yea” said Hailey. “But 
what are we going to do about those Fairies?” said Daniela. “I don’t know” said Hailey. “But we have 
to have a plan and a backup plan, just in case something like this happens again”,  said Daniela. If they 
come again we will ban them from our concerts. 
The Fairies did come again and the Butterflyers banned them from the concerts.The Butterfliers be-
came more famous over the years and they lived happily ever after.

Diana Alashmall       Fifth Grade          Brogden Middle School, 2022
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Real Love

His black curly hair and dazzling smiles can take me up 100 miles.

Talking to him feels like heaven, 

who would’ve known that this would happen.

I bet you could only imagine

a million stars in the sky, 

no one shines brighter than you, I can’t deny.

A love so precious, a love so true, 

a love that comes from me to you.

Through all the darkest nights,

your love has been a shining light

that has kept us on the right path.

REAL LOVE!

Angel Howard, Fifth Grade, Brogden Middle School, 2022
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Life in the Future
There are many things that bring back amazing memories,
 but there are certain ones that just make me realize.
That I'm not 5 anymore.

I have to be mature
But how can I be so sure?
When can I be mature enough to handle situations?

I always thought about what I would do with my life, And I never knew
I wanted something exciting,
Something that would give me adrenaline in my blood.

I made a lot of promises that I can´t keep. 
Which makes me disappointed in myself, 
Because I care alot for the people around me.

But I can't do things that are impossible.
I can't become the president or a millionaire.
That's something that's impossible for a person like me.

But that doesn't mean that I can't try 
I mean what else was I born for?
To fail? No, that wouldn't make any sense .

So I will think and try.
I will achieve the thing I want, Which is,

A life in the future.
Johanna Pineda-Ruiz, Sixth Grade, Brogden Middle, 2022
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In the Wild

March 18, 2019 was a chilly day when my father bursted in my room disrupting my peace, shouting, 

“we are going camping” he said with much joy.  "You know that I hate the woods, right?” He said, “I 

want to get out and enjoy what the world has to offer; so pack your things!”  “Plus, I heard that 

the woods have mystical properties." "I want to do a documentary on it,” he said.  Ugh daaad!! I’m 

almost done with high school and  have so much work to do! He walked away. I sighed as I started to 

pack my things. One hour later, dad fired up the car as I began to walk down the stairs. A couple 

of minutes passed and my father very bluntly said,  “you know your mother loves camping in these 

woods.” He sighs and speeds up to a speed of  55 mph.  I didn’t want to say it, but I felt bad for 

him. After my mom died things have been hard for him and I haven't been considering his feelings.  

We came to a stop; he honked his car horn. “We are here,” he says joyously.  I smiled and exited 

the car.  I helped unpack the car and started  setting up my tent. When I finished, 10 minutes 

later, I climbed into my tent.  Suddenly I heard the rain pour onto the top of my tent.  I felt  at 

ease and relaxed in a way. I climbed out of my tent and laid down to watch the rain. It became 

darker as the minutes passed.  I watched the trees dance and listened to the wind sing.  I saw a 

flash of the sun and I heard a voice.  It sounded like my mother.  As the voice faded,  I sat up 

and saw my mom, standing right in front of me. With tears rolling down my face,  she said “it's not 

your fault, dear.” I could hear her saying “wake up! Wake up Violet. “ I gasped for air as I woke 

up in  my bed at home.

Jzanna Schindler, 6th Grade Brogden Middle School, 2022
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Disappearance

There was a girl who was the prettiest girl in school. Every boy in school was falling for her.

There were also girls falling for her. The one thing that nobody knew was if she dated

anyone. She would disappear and nobody would know where she went. However, there

was this one boy who intrigued her and she wanted to get to know him. The next day she

went up to him in the school cafeteria, and said “hey! Do you wanna go out some time”? He

replied with “yes.” She got his phone number and things went on from there. Later that day

the same boy saw her running out of the school. He went to chase after her but she

disappeared into thin air. He gasped! He was so confused. The next day at school he wanted

to talk to her to ask questions about where she had gone. Instead, he just went home early

to search for her address. He found an address. He decided to go to that address he had

found on the internet. She was there; they talked and then they disappeared; nobody ever

heard from them again.

Cheyenne VanDenBroeke, Seventh Grade, Brogden Middle School 2022
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Abandonment

A cold and dark night
Far as I could see
No where you could be - inconspicuous
You were out of sight
Abandoned I was

Not a word uttered
I was left alone instead- burned
Alot I wanted to say
Nothing was said
Abandoned I was

I tried forgetting you
For I was not the same- transforming
Regretting the time we spent
Reclused I became
Abandoned I was

You eventually returned
Prompting my emotional turmoil
But I let it all go, anger, pain, resentment- liberated
No thoughts of reconciliation
Abandoned no longer I was

Stephanie Alvarez, Eighth Grade, Brogden Middle School, 2022



Brogden
Primary



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.
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Vicente Lopez Espinosa
Kindergarten
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Lilly Capps
First Grade
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Rosibel Quinonez
First Grade
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Jaylen Davis
Second Grade
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Ali Garza
Second Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Marianne McMillion
Second Grade
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Betsabe Lopez Ortiz
Third Grade
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Zabdi Sanchez
Third Grade
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Leidy Lievano Baires
Fourth Grade
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Kayle Sol Garcia
Fourth Grade
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Lucero Ortiz Moreno
Fourth Grade
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Zoey Thompson
Ninth Grade
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A Piano Song

 From note to note

 Then key to key,

 They flow together like a river

 Fast and loud,

 It begins pouring out like rain,

 Whipping you in the face like the wind,

 Slow and quiet,

 It begins to trickle to a stop,

 From the last note,

 Then the final key

Jamya Powell Ninth grade Charles B Aycock 2021

Found Poem from The Most Dangerous Game

To find a young man

In America

So many Americans looked out

Into the night eyes saw

Only blackness then

Saw the flash

Of lights

Life is for the strong lived by the

Strong taken by the strong

I am strong

Brayden Best Ninth grade Charles B Aycock 2022
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Natalee Honeycutt
Tenth Grade



Haley McLendon
Tenth Grade
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Macey Thompson
Tenth Grade
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The Purpose of Failure

 I began learning piano at the age of six. My mother taught me the basics and after a

few years I started taking lessons from an amazing musician. I remember when his fingers

could reach a tenth interval, while mine could only reach a sixth or seventh. He knew when

to make jokes and have fun, but also when we needed to work. He was more of an older

brother than an instructor, so we just called him Ben. He taught me the majority of what I

know today and he helped me learn to make playing music more enjoyable.

 Throughout elementary school, I participated in school talent shows, recitals, and

even the county fair talent show. I competed at the fair twice and won first place both times.

Once, they gave me and another girl the wrong ribbons by accident, but then swapped them

when they realized what was wrong. In second grade, I played, “A Tisket, a Tasket”, and in

fifth grade, I played, “River Flows in You.” Honestly, I enjoyed some of the attention and

especially the money. So when it came time to audition in sixth grade, I was ready!

 I signed up, auditioned, and made the cut. The song I prepared had multiple

parts where I crossed my left hand over my right, which was difficult. So I practiced long

and hard. I showed up early and wore a nice dress. The fabric was a blue-green color and

along with it, I wore my church flats proudly. I arrived nervous, but that was always the

case. When it came time to play, I walked confidently. But somehow my nerves got the

better of me and I kept stumbling over different parts. I sat back down on the bench half

embarrassed, thinking I was going to get second or third place. When the places were called

out, I was shocked. I hadn’t gotten first, or second, and not even third place.

 I had been told for years that I was gifted, that I was very talented for my age. The

thought of not even placing had crossed my mind a few times, but I hadn’t really considered

it. I was devastated and embarrassed and humiliated. My family, teachers, and principals

had all come to watch me. I felt like a fool in front of them. I had failed.
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 I remember my mother told me it was okay not to place and my sister even offered

to buy me a drink. But I was too embarrassed to listen. Eventually, I blocked the event from

my mind so I wouldn’t dwell on it. A few years later, a church youth leader shared an

inspirational video about failure. The woman in the video talked about how sometimes in

life, failure is necessary for growth. She even used an experience of her own that involved

playing piano to explain her thoughts. I had been taught this principle many times before,

but until then it had never hit me like that.

 At that moment, my mind took me back to that day at the fair. I started to realize that

maybe, just maybe, I had “failed” for a reason. Maybe it was so I could realize that I couldn’t

rise if I didn’t fall. Maybe it was so I could realize that I couldn’t get up if I didn’t stumble.

Maybe it was so I could realize that failing is okay, and is part of life. Sure, not placing at the

fair was embarrassing, but there had been a purpose. I learned that life is exactly like I had

been taught - that every day I am going to mess up, and every day I can try again. No one is

perfect and everyone is going to fail at something at sometime. The purpose of life is to

grow and learn from those failures, and that is what matters most.

Brenna Bass Tenth grade Charles B Aycock 8/2021
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Snow

 Snow fell down in sharp sheets of white, leaving a huge blank canvas across miles

and miles of mountains. It had been snowing nonstop for days, leaving people trapped in

their houses with little to no food or water. Crops and livestock were dying and people of a

small kingdom called Castonia were beginning to panic.

 Excluded from this terror, was the young princess of Castonia. A beautiful girl coming up

on the age of eighteen, Katerina was also self-absorbed and materialistic. Growing up her

parents gave her everything and more. While the people of Castonia rose into poverty

because of snowstorms, Katerina spent her time in the castle, warm with meals everyday.

However, she was anything but pleased.

 While the townspeople would be delighted to be in her shoes, Katerina was getting bored.

Due to the snow, she hadn’t been able to leave the castle. Even her parents had denied her

numerous requests to leave. It was unusual for her to ever be told “no” and one night, as she

paced her room, she decided she wouldn’t stand for it.

 She waited for a couple hours before traveling down flights of stairs, moonlight

illuminating the corridors as her robes swished behind her. Finally, she had reached the

stables, where horses awaited her. Choosing one she had grown up riding, she led him out

of the stables and coaxed the saddle on him, before hopping on his back and tugging the

reins. The horse threw a fit, huffing and fighting back, quizzical as to why he would ever

have to go in such horrid weather. Katerina had to feed him a whole burlap bag of carrots

before he willingly started to trot away from the castle.

 They had only been gone a couple of hours before Katerina realized she was nowhere

near the kingdom. Desperately, she searched for even a hint of the lyrical music that played

throughout Castonia, maybe even a lantern in the distance. Any sign of the town was gone

though, and the snow began to fall at a faster pace. Katerina had not been fully prepared for

this and began to sob hysterically, as one does when you have never had to think properly

for yourself ever. So cold and even more hungry, she began to feel reverent over her warm

room and how desperate she missed it. The horse, horrified by the falling snow and the
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sounds of crying from Katerina above him, began to act in a whimsical way, writhing and

kicking until the girl tumbled off.

 Katerina felt in a sense, that she was flying, as she rolled downwards, somersaulting down

a hill until finally she skidded to a stop. She scrambled to her feet, feeling warm blood on

her face and hands from the fall. Her neck craned as she looked every which way, only able

to see large snow covered trees through the already falling snow. Her cries became even

more loud, the only thing silencing it being a loud howl from afar, the sound of a wolf. The

hair on her arms stood and she frighteningly looked around, her eyes landing on a tiny glow

in the distance. Assuming it was the familiar village of Castonia, she ran quickly, ignoring

the pain in her feet from her descent. Jovial laughs even escaped her, glad her nightmare

was finally closing to an end.

 The glow however, was from a lamp, hanging on the side of a tiny wooden cottage. The girl

glanced around, the house being the only change in the fields of trees. A dark feeling crept

inside of Katerina as she realized this cottage was no part of Castonia. She decided her only

option was to knock, and hopefully, someone would be there to lead her back home. When

her hand rapped the door three times, however, it flew open, a rush of warm air leaving the

cottage. Katerina called but no one answered, so she fled inside, greedy for the warmth it

gave off. However, all she found was a burning fire, illuminating rows and rows of books and

casting shadows on the walls. Katerina decided to wait it out, knowing someone lived here

and would come along. As hours passed, Katerina went through phases of hysterical crying

and flipping through century-old books. She watched, hopelessly, as the fire in front of her

died out. A deep pit in her stomach was like a bite of karma, for now she felt kike the

townspeople of Castonia.

 To this conclusion, the young princess began to cry some more.

Natalie Davis Tenth grade Charles B Aycock 2022
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New Student

 “Please welcome our new student, Wren” Mrs. Potter began. “Wren, will you tell us a

little bit about yourself?” said Mrs. Potter.

 “It’s complicated” She began. “It would be easier to just show you,” Wren said. Mrs.

Potter looked at Wren with confusion on her face as Wren pulled out an item made up of

crystals and whimsical symbols as she slipped it on her wrist and snapped her fingers. As

Wren and Mrs. Potter opened their eyes, they were surrounded by people of quizzical

nature.

 “Where are we? Where are your classmates?” snapped Mrs. Potter.

 “They are at school viewing this as a dream,” Wren explained. “We are at my old

school in a place that houses magical beings away from reality to protect us.”

 “Is that why everyone seems so jovial?” Mrs. Potter asked.

 “Yes, schools here are different,” said Wren.

 “Okay,” started Mrs. Potter, “but aren’t you breaking rules by showing us this?”

 “Well,” began Wren as they walked, “when you all wake up, my story will be

different.”

 As Wren kept walking and entered her old room they could hear a lyrical

incantation. As they walked in, they could see the terror on everyone's faces when a boy

with a reverent expression appeared

 “Who are you?” the kids asked in fear.

 As they asked, he started to smile as he said “I am the Aracle. I have the power to

change your story for better or worse.”

 Wren spoke slowly, "My name is Wren and summoning you was a mistake."

 “Usually, when people contact me, it is to get revenge on someone else so I have to

tether to the person before I can go," said the Aracle.

 "Is there another way for you to leave?" asked Wren.

 "I can also leave if someone can change my fate," said the Aracle.

 Wren stood in contemplation. "Give me a day to change your fate. If I cannot, you can

tether to me."
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 "Okay," the Aracle said, and as soon as it was confirmed, Wren felt the Aracle wrap

his arm around her wrist and pull her towards him, and she heard a noise that almost

sounded like thunder.

 The next thing Wren knew she was standing in a forest.

 "Where are we?" asked Wren. They stood in silence. "If you will not tell me where we

are, can you tell me your name?” asked Wren

 "Every other person who has said they were going to help me always give up. If you

plan on giving up on me, stop now," said the Aracle.

 " Good thing I'm not other people then," said Wren.

 "Archer is my name," he said.

 "Okay so, what do we need to do?" said Wren.

 " I have to correct the mistake that led me to become the Aracle." said Archer.

 "That can't be too hard right?" said Wren. From the silence, she could tell that this

was not going to be easy.

 “We are in my hometown. Here we have Celestials that rule over us and they have

one rule. We are not allowed to artificially enhance our magic but I felt like I had to,” said

Archer. "There was an accident. People were stuck in the car so I enhanced my magic with a

gauntlet. In the process of helping the people, I lost control. The Celestials found me and

took my family as part of my punishment,” said Archer

 "So we have to return the power to the gauntlet?" asked Wren.

 "Yes," started Archer "But first, I have to put it into a crystal and I need help."

 "Okay let’s find a crystal." As they started walking Wren saw something glistening in the

distance.

 "Hey, what about this?" Asked Wren. "The Gauntlet was missing a crystal and I think you

may have just found it." Then Wren remembered they were still missing something.

 "We still need the gauntlet," she said.

 "Oh right," said Archer as he ran over to a tree stump.

 He started digging beside it and pulled out an object with sparkling crystals. Archer

turned around and placed the gauntlet beside the crystal. They both nodded and began



reciting the incantation. The two were encased in a blue circle and the magic was flying out

of Archer into the stone. Towards the end, Wren could tell That Archer was exhausted. As

soon as all of the magic was returned to the gauntlet, Archer fell to the ground.

 As Archer opened his eyes, a swirl of pink and purple appeared along with three

women and three others. They smiled as they looked at Archer and by his instant

movement, Wren could tell this was Archer's family. One of the women said

 " Archer, I am proud of you. I know it took a lot of courage for you to ask for help."

Whilst the first lady was talking the other two were getting the gauntlet.

 Then the first lady turned to Wren. “I'm inspired by your drive to help others no

matter the situation. As you both have exhibited extensive courage and kindness, I will be

recommending you both for the school of higher magic." The three ladies started walking

towards the swirl but before they went through, they said " Remember, fate does not make

you, but you make fate." And then they disappeared.

 When Wren opened her eyes, she was sitting in her classroom with her teacher and

her classmates. She knew the story changed for them, but she wasn't sure how much.

Everyone began to ask her how it felt to move so often so she suspected her story was

changed to fit the story of a military child. When she got home, she figured out that this was

her first and final day at that school, and tomorrow she would be starting at the school of

advanced magic with Archer.

Kendra White Tenth grade Charles B Aycock 2022
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Olivia Aycock
Eleventh Grade



Alyssa Bartlett
Eleventh Grade
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Brianna Keyes
Eleventh Grade



Madison Morgan
Eleventh Grade
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Justin Oakley
Eleventh Grade
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Acrostic Name Poems from The Crucible Mrs. C. Davis, 11th grade

Treated wrong

Invisible

Testified

Unliked

Babysitter

Accused of witchcraft

-Abdulla Farah

Adulterer who caused a

Big commotion that

Ignited problems which

Guided her to run

Away with the Intention of

Leaving everything behind

-Erika Summerow

Prestigious heart

Roaring

Over the sound of

Calamity

That

Occured in Salem without any

Reason why

-Olivia Aycock

Every day

Looks after her children

Is loyal and trustworthy

ZZZZ is not an option

At the prison she was in

Back in court she

Eagerly lied

To protect

Her husband’s name

-Nathan Munford

Joyful

Outgoing

Hard work

Nerves

-Abdulla Farah
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Stop. Listen. Can you hear my heartbeat?
Its like its about to come out of my chest, and I’m losing my breath
But yet, I stand still.
Thoughts racing in my mind, I’m losing track of time
But yet, I don’t move.
My stress, my anxiety it has paralized me
And I don’t know what to do
Which way do I turn? Which road do I take?
How do I not make a single mistake
Because if I am not perfect then I am not worth it
And I will be nothing
But everyone around me is trying to tell me
That I am something
But how do I believe when I have no hope left in me
And I’m just drowning in my feelings?
I feel so hopeless and alone and I’m scared I’m never gonna leave this place
I feel like to everyone around I’m just a huge disgrace
But I realized I’m not scared of letting everyone down
I’m scared of letting myself down, because I am my biggest critic.
It’s a mental battle I struggle with everyday and I don’t think I can handle it
But one day, my heart won’t feel like it’s coming out of my chest
And I won’t feel like I’m losing my breath
And I will stand strong
And thoughts won’t race my mind and I won’t lose track of time
And I will move along
And one day i’ll find that road and one day I’ll make that mistake
Because I am not perfect
And I am always worth it, YOU are always worth it
So don’t waste your time, Just live your life
And be as happy as you can be.
Let everything go

And one day, You. Will. Find. Peace.

Korrine Murillo 11th grade Charles B Aycock 2022



Belle Daingerfield
Twelfth Grade
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Vy Nguyen
Twelfth Grade
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Songs

 Since the beginning of history, songs have been used to express human emotion and

ideas in every culture across the world. Millions of songs have been documented and

archived, and as a result, it’s easy to find songs relevant to one’s life story. Childhood

memories, personal hardship, love, and inspiration are a few of the things people listen to

music for. I listen to music in order to be inspired. “Here I Go Again”, “Dust in The Wind”, and

“Humanity” are three of those songs.

 Many songs that give me meaning are one’s that give me a sense of the existential.

“Humanity” by the Scorpions is one of those songs.”You’re a drop in the rain, just a number

not a name.” Sometimes I feel I need to be reminded of the impermanence of my existence

here on Earth. In life, everything you do will not last forever. One should remind themselves

to enjoy what time they do have instead of stressing it away. “It’s Au Revoir to your insanity,

you sold your soul to feed your vanity.” The meaning I derive from this lyric is that people

often focus their lives in order to accomplish materialistic goals. Devoting yourself to

anything is essentially selling your soul.

 “Dust in the Wind” by Kansas is another one of those songs that fills me with a sense

of wonder, and drives me to think about things I often decide not to think about. “I close my

eyes, only for a moment, and the moment’s gone.” Life is fleeting. Often when making time

debating decisions, the opportunity to make a choice is gone. “...Nothing lasts forever but

the earth and sky… And all your money, won’t another minute buy.” It doesn’t matter how

hard you have worked, when it’s your time to go you can’t take a single thing with you.

Some people are so motivated by greed that money becomes the focus of their lives, while

they sit still searching for momentary happiness.

 In times that I feel I’m lacking in motivation, I always find time to listen to “Here I Go

Again” by Whitesnake. “I don’t know where I’m going, but I sure know where I’ve been.”

There is absolutely no telling what life has planned for oneself. Mistakes happen, the best

thing you can do with those mistakes is to carry on and remember what caused them. You

can’t live in the present with your head stuck in the past. “Cause I know what it means, to
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walk along the lonely street of Dreams.” Everyone has a dream, but everyone can’t find

motivation to chase those dreams. In life, there isn’t always going to be someone supporting

you. If you are to accomplish your dreams you have to be willing to go through it alone.

Listening to this song always helps as a refresher, to remind myself of my mistakes and to

redirect myself towards my goals.

 Music has been at the heart of humanity since our first steps and will remain until

our last. Our history has been intertwined with music, some of the first epics were told in

song-like verse. Just as human history started with music, I believe it shall also end with it.

Laborers of all eras have sung songs to make work pass smoothly by. From the Great Wall of

China to the railroads of the vast American Plains; music has been instrumental in the

creation of every Great Wonder of the World. Music will likely lead us to the stars and so

very far beyond.

Adrian Georgiev Eleventh grade Charles B Aycock 1/6/2022
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The wolf blew the house down. The wolf blue the stick house down. The wolf did not 
blow
the house down.

Chase Austin Kindergarten Carver Elementary
2021-2022

I play with my dog
He eats Hot Dogs 
He eats all of it

Camila Aparicia-Paez Kindergarten
Carver Elementary
2021-2022

My Family

I play with my family. The snow was gone. The sun rises up.

Samara Meija Rodriguez Kindergarten
Carver Elementary
2021-2022
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When I am 100 years old…..

When I am 100 years old I will be doing these things.  I will look very ugly. I will live with my 
grown kids.  My hobby will be playing puzzles.  I will drive an old truck.  These are the things I would 
do if I was 100 years old.

Jaden Joseph First Grade
Carver Elementary
2021-2022

Essay

If I Were President
If I were president I would work all day. 
If I were president I would be respectful.
If I were president I would put bad people in jail. 
If I were president I would drink coffee.

Nalani Oates First Grade
Carver Elementary
2021-2022

Poem

The boy is sledding.
It is snowy.
I like to play in the snow.
I had a snowball fight with Armando and Naomiy.
 I have fun in the snow.

Moises Sanchez First Grade
Carver Elementary
2021-2022
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My Elf

My elf Bell is a happy elf.  She looks small with pink clothes and pearl earrings.  Bell also has pigtails 
with pink ribbon and bells.  She can bake 200 Christmas cookies at one time and boy are they yum-
my!  Bell is very small and can fit in my pocket. I love to carry her around with me.  She especially loves 
going Christmas shopping.  Sometimes Bell and I just lay on the couch eating candy canes, pizza, and 
cookies and watching Christmas movies.  I love my little elf Bell.

Avery Abel
Carver Elementary Second Grade
2021-2022

If I could be an animal, I would be a deer because it is cool. They protect themselves and are fast run-
ners. They have horns that protect them. In winter, they look white and 
camouflage with the snow. Deer babies are called fawns.

Delia Murillo Garcia
Carver Elementary
Second Grade
2021-2022

Cinquain poem

Apple 
Shiny, hard

Chewing, crunching, smacking
Juicy with every bite

Manzana

Elizabeth Lujano Juarez Carver Elementary Second 
Grade

2021-2022
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“This Is Me” Poem

I love to sing
and spread my wings 

I love to run
like the Olympians 

I love to write from line to line
like  the sun lights up the sky 

my creativity lives within
a new day I hope to begin 

I love to make people smile
It truly makes my day worthwhile!

By: Ava Christiana Cromartie 
Third Grade

Carver Elementary
2021-2022
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The Magic Puppy

 Once upon a time, there was a little girl named Lily. She had a dog named Spot. They were so 
happy together. But then Spot ran away!!

 On  Christmas  break,  Luly  wrote a note to Santa. It said, “Dear Santa, my puppy ran away, and 
for Christmas. I just want my puppy Spot back.” The next day she was very sad and Christmas was only 
3 days away!  She was wishing on the first star she saw that night.

 The next day she told her mother about her wish and she said it will come true. After her mother 
said  that  she  was  not  sad  anymore!  It  was  the  last  day before Christmas and that day she was still 
very happy.

 Finally,  it  was  Christmas  night.  She  started  to  sleep  but  she  woke  up  because  she heard  
something  at  the door! She rushed to open it….it was her dog Spot! When  she took Spot into the house 
something happened to Spot. He was flying! Her mother came into the room and was shocked.

 The next day, Lily’s mom trained Spot and they all lived together again!

Jazilyn Shipman 
Third Grade 

Carver Elementary
2021-2022
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Recycling
 Recycling is a great thing to do. A lot of people like to make things out of plastic, 
metal, and cardboard. You can also make bracelets and necklaces out of plastic bags you get from the 
grocery store.

 When you throw plastic bags in the ocean, it can look like a jellyfish. Some animals in the ocean 
like to eat jellyfish and if they eat the plastic, it gets stuck in their stomach. Then the animal can die. 
Other animals can eat the trash and die too.

 You can braid plastic bags into bracelets and even pocketbooks. You can also learn to crochet the 
plastic. Crocheting is kind of like plastic. This could be very fun!

 Pollution is very bad for the world. If you reuse things, that would help a lot. It could help your 
community so much. If you have a plastic water bottle, I bet that it was recycled and made into a new 
bottle.

Nora Wiggins 
Third Grade

Carver Elementary
2021-2022



Angelina Roblero Dias
Fourth Grade
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Super Claws

Hi!   My name is Holden Joyner and I am just a normal 4th grader. I was walking home from school. 
When I got home I heard on the news there was going to be a star tonight. Later that night I was in my 
bedroom and then I got struck by lightning.   I was asleep until 7:00 am. I woke up and then I was really 
strong and I was really fast. Then later that day I realized that I  was  a  Superhero.  Later  that  evening  
there  were  people  stuck  in an elevator and I saved them. The next day I made a superhero outfit and I 
was named SUPER CLAWS

Holden Joyner 
Fourth Grade 
Carver Elementary
2021-2022
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Mexico

Mexico is located in the southern portions of North America, bordering the south western United States 
from California to Texas. Mexico was officially  a county in 1821. Mexico is the fourth largest nation 
in America. The capital of Mexico is “ Mexico City”. Mexico’s national motto is “ La Patria es primero”, 
meaning the homeland is first. Mexico is a very crowded county, with a population over 127 million 
people. The Mexican work “ peso” is the currency in Mexico. Mexico’s flag is a vertical tricolor of green, 
white, and red. The president of Mexico is “ Andres Manuel Lopez Obrador”. Cinco do Mayo is one of the 
most important dates in Mexican culture. Mexico is known for its spicy cuisine, festive drinks and some 
of the best peaches in the world. Mexico’s national animal is the “ Golden Eagle”. Most people in Mexico 
are Roman catholic. Mexico city lies really close to one of the the world’s most dangerous volcano’s in 
the world , the “ Popocatepeti”. Mexico’s favorite sport is soccer. The national plant of Mexico  is the “ 
prickly pear cactus”. The national fruit of Mexico is an “ avocado”. Mexico’s national dog is the “ Xolo” 
The smallest dog breed in the world is the chihuahua, which is named after a state in Mexico.

Stephany Villegas Vega 
Fourth Grade
Carver Elementary
2021-2022
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This is Me!

Funny 
Cat Lover 
Creative
Crystal Collector 
Jewelry Maker 
Friendly

Makayla Young 
Fourth Grade
Carver Elementary School
2021-2022



Carver Heights
Elementary
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Mi'Nigeh Wiggins
Third Grade
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LuLu, Linda and the Battle

 Once upon a time there was a beautiful young lady named LuLu and she sadly lost

her mother while she was giving birth to her little sister. LuLu chose a beautiful name for

her sister, Linda. Linda loved her name because it was the middle name of her mother. The

girl's father could not take care of them so he sent them to live with his rich sister in her

castle. LuLu and Linda were not happy at all but they decided to make friends with the

animals so they do not feel so alone, they especially liked their bird friend Kevin!

 The girls were often very sad because their aunt was so mean, their Auntie made

them clean everything in the house. However the chores were not as bad as their mean

cousins, the cousins treated them like peasants, they destroyed their clothes and made

them look like rags. The cousins get to do all the fun things and get nice presents while all

LuLu and Linda do is work. They really missed their home, they were so glad to have Kevin

to keep them company.

 One day they heard the cousins talking excitedly about something that was

happening Friday night. There was going to be a dance battle, where you would dress up

and dance fancy. Whoever wins the dance battle earns a crown and dances with the prince.

 LuLu and Linda dreamed of going but only her cousins were allowed to go. LuLu was

so sad that she began to cry but something sparkled and all of a sudden a Fairy Troll

appeared with Kevin by his side!! The Fairy Troll and Kevin used their magic to help LuLu

and Linda get ready for the dance battle. The sisters were so happy they were going to get

to dance for the first time and even better they would get to dance in beautiful dresses the

Fairy Troll made appear for them. However they still needed dancing shoes. All of a sudden

with the wave of a wing Kevin gave LuLu golden slippers and Linda silver ones! Almost

instantly as soon as the shoes were on their feet the Fairy Troll with another magic wave

created two of the most beautiful hairstyles.

 The Fairy Troll was about to send them off to the dance battle when lastly he told

them, “For you at midnight the music and magic will begin to fade and then you must run

away, now go and have a great night in town”. When LuLu and Linda arrived at the dance
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they saw that the prince was still holding the crown so they danced in a battle together and

the prince was so impressed by LuLu he chased her so he could have the next dance. Linda

found some friends to play with and the prince and LuLu danced elegantly all night.

 Just as the music started to fade and the clock struck midnight LuLu and Linda ran

for the door, as she was running out a beautiful flower tore off of LuLu’s dress, the prince

found it and promised to find this girl and marry her.

 The next morning the prince came around to the village and he tried to dance with

every lady but all of them failed, until he danced with LuLu. It was perfect! The prince then

gave LuLu the crown and happily LuLu married the prince and she with Linda went to live

with the prince. Linda and LuLu became the most famous dancers in the land, with Kevin

the bird by their side and the prince too; they all lived happily ever after.

Malak Alziadi

Third Grade

Carver Heights Elementary

2021-2022
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Ju'Mere Streeter
Fourth Grade
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A Friend to a Friend

One day I was at school and the teacher Mrs. Lilly announced that there was a new student

in the class. It’s was a girl named April.

Hmmm, do I know an April? Nope, so let’s make a new friend I said to myself. April looked

shy so I asked her to sit with me at lunch with my friend May. Soon it was lunch time.

“Come here April over here.”

May looked confused. “Why is she sitting with us”.

“She is the new kid I asked her to sit with us”.

“April this is May, May this is April”.

“Hi May”, April said.

“Hi April”, said May.

“Now that every one knows each other let’s go on a girls day.”

“I can’t, said May, I have to clean my room.

“Ok then we’ll help.”

“No no that’s fine I’ll clean myself”.

“Ok then just me and April will go then”.

“Ok”, said May.

Soon it was time to go home. “Hey April here’s my phone number.”

“Hey April let’s meet up”.

“Ok Chyna were should we meet up?”

“At the mall! April, you have to see it! Mom will drop us off just tell me your address.”

“Mom can u take me to my new friend April to the mall? Please pretty please?”

“Ok ok fine just stop bugging me.”

“Thank you!”

May was at home cleaning and thought, “I can’t believe that Chyna made a new friend. I

want to be her only friend.”

The girls decided to call and check on May.

“Hi May”

“Hi Chyna, can I talk to April?”



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

“Listen Apri, this is what you need to know. Chyna is my friend. Not yours ok? Don’t even try

cause she will take my side before yours.”

April looked scared so I asked her what’s wrong. She said it was nothing and we went in the

mall.

May was still at home and got so mad that she decided to come to the mall and spy on us.

“Who is that? I see something in that corner following us.”

“It’s May!” “May what are you doing here? “Why are you hiding?” I said.

“Um um um well uhhh,” she stuttered. “I don’t like April so I decided to follow y'all in in the

mall to see what you were doing.”

“You don’t like April? She is so nice and sweet. Don’t you remember the time that my other

friend said she didn’t like you? How did you feel?” I said.

“Uh I forgot how that feels. I’m sorry April,” said May. “I forgot how it feels for someone to

dislike me. I never thought that I would make anybody feel like that.”

“I’m really sorry Chyna,” she said.

“It’s not up to me it’s up to April to forgive you.” I said.

“Ok April, I’m really sorry. Now that I look back it I was wrong.”

“You didn’t even get to know me. You just assumed that I was going to take your friend

away. We can all be friends.” said April.

And so we enjoyed the rest of our day at the mall!

Chyna Hobbs

Fourth Grade

Carver Heights Elementary

2021-2022
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Marie Corvil
Fifth Grade
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Jafiah Edwards
Fifth Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Alycia Nsika
Fifth Grade
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Lillie Russell
Fifth Grade
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Almeta Simmons
Fifth Grade
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Jenniyah Wright
Fifth Grade
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What animal makes the best pet?

 In my opinion the animal that makes the best pet is the hamster. Hamsters don’t

require a lot of attention. They get enough exercise on their own running on their wheel.

They are cute, cuddly and pleasant to hold. Secondly, they are great starter pets for some

children. When people go on vacation they can bring their hamster with them without

putting them inside the cargo area. Another reason is that hamsters don’t need a large

amount of space. In conclusion hamsters are great for night owls because hamsters are

nocturnal. Hamsters are nocturnal because in their environment they are prey animals, so

it makes sense that they should venture out to acquire food when it’s less likely there will

be predators around. That’s why I believe hamsters are the best pets to have.

Rashaan Williams

Fifth Grade

Carver Heights Elementary

2021-2022
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Kaylee Bachman
Sixth Grade
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Roderick Juarez Cabrera
Sixth Grade
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Optimistic Future

In our future the world will change

And everything will feel strange

You might see a robotic bear

Or cars flying in the air

Your dreams may come true

Or there might be a low gravity shoe

You might become successful

So your life shall not be stressful

You might start your career

You might face your fears

Pushing forward despite any doubt

You will enjoy a successful route

Demetrius Green, Jr

Sixth grade

Dillard Middle School
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DISABILITY

Disability,

What is wrong with me?

Trying to figure out

whyyy I can’t even see

Later figure out that I’ve got

Disabilties

But it’s okay

Cause I’m going to be me

Sometimes I know it can be hard

Doctor say I might not even make it very far

Aveon Ingram

6th Grade

Dillard Middle School

2021-2022
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Derion Hairston-Baker
Seventh Grade
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Ziniya Lewis
Seventh Grade
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Joycelyn Mckinnon
Seventh Grade
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Growing Old

Hmmm..growing old

Why do we grow old

I don’t know

Will I still be pretty

Will my life even be worth it

But I love my life I don’t want to get rid of it.

How old am I getting?

Will I be able to walk or run anymore

Can I even run out the door

And party with my friends

And stay out until the night ends

Is growing old good

Or is it bad

I guess its neutral

I feel sad

I feel happy

It also means I get lots of nappies

I guess I have to look on the bright side

I have to stand tall

And be bold

Now I know all of this is a part of

Growing Old

Janiya McCoy

Seventh Grade
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An Optimistic Future?

Will the air be polluted?

And will violence rise?

Will areas be known for consecutive crime?

Only the future will tell.

Judged by a hair-style

Or a set of clothes,

Will anyone find out,

Would anyone know?

Yes they will know

And they will judge you so.

We bring change

But only the future knows.

Or will it be calm

And the earth be clean?

Let’s be like optimists

And speak positive things.

Things that don’t harm the earth.

Will we have an optimistic future?

Tyre Vaughn

Seventh Grade

Dillard Middle School

2022
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Jacquale Darden
Eighth Grade
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Trayana Howard
Eighth Grade



Taleyah Kornegay
Eighth Grade
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Topic: An Optimistic Future

 My name is Jacquale Darden and I attend Dillard Middle School. My essay will be

based on the topics, what does it mean to have an optimistic future. First of all I am an

optimistic student who has a promising future. I say this with confidence because of my

philosophy and I quote “ Hardwork is the key to success” . These are the words that keep

me focused.

 To me an optimistic future is a bright future. There are many things to make a bright

future here are some of my ideas. A bright future where there is little to no crime, there are

more jobs for people, parents taking care of their own blood/ no bullying. There is so much

more but I think I got the basics of it.

 The reason why I said little to no crime is because the most common crime at the

moment is murder. A lot of mothers are out living their kids but it should be the other way

around. There are a lot of parents acting like they don’t have kids to take care of and some

don’t take care of the kid they produced but take care of someone else's child that isn't kind

to them. Then they are parents physically abusing their child/children over every minor

thing like if the cat breaks something the kid gets blamed and beaten, because they beat

them as they get older they do the same to their kids and it continues to the next

generation. Sometimes because their parents abuse them they resort to abusing others.

 As these bad things keep happening the more history repeats itself. I want a future

where the things I mention don’t happen a lot or at all. I want this future to be bright. I don’t

want the kids in the next generation to experience the things we went through, and I don’t

want them to know what it would feel like. I want them for them to be successful and

transform the future and make the world a better place.

Jacquale Darden

Eighth Grade



Eastern Wayne
Elementary



Madison Nesmith
Kindergarten
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Malani Royal-Daigle
Kindergarten
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I like the ocean because it has fish.

I don’t like sharks in there.

Madison Nesmith

Kindergarten

Eastern Wayne Elementary 2022

She said no to giving up her seat.

She allowed everyone to sit

Wherever they wanted on the bus.

Manny Prudencio

Kindergarten

Eastern Wayne Elementary 2022
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Christopher Boez
First Grade
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Emiliano Cevallos Montes
First Grade
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George Washington was the 1st president. He loved to each hoecakes. He married Martha Custis.

David Martinez

1st grade

Eastern Wayne Elementary

I am pink. Pink is happy. I’m happy because I woke up happy. I like coming to school. I like Mrs. Lee 

reading to us. I feel excited today.

Skylar Lofton

Eastern Wayne Elementary

1st grade
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Djoudley Regilus
Second Grade
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Bailey Smith
Second Grade
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It maybe to long

Dr. Seuss wrote the book To think I saw it on Mulberry Street. It is about every day a little boy 

when he finishes school he goes by Mulberry Street and one he made crazy stories about it. He 

saw a man and a horse and he changed it. He turned the horse into a zebra but…he changed 

it again into a reindeer and then into an elephant and then changed his worries. He changed 

many things and then they raced. He finished his story at top speed and he went back home 

proud. I think the book is very long and some people may not like it because it is very long. I 

think I want to go to Mulberry Street to see if the things could really change. It takes place in the 

USA I think. It got rejected 27 times. I like this story even if it could not really happen. This is 

outstanding to be Dr Seuss first book.

Djoudley Regilus

Second Grade

Eastern Wayne Elementary

2021-2022
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Oh, the Places I’ll Go!

At the end of the school year, with my head full of brains, I want to go to Mexico to learn Spanish. 

And I want to go to the beach and play in the sand. Next year, in 3 grade I will be on my way! That’s 

when I plan to make two pizzas they will say. When I’m in high school, I won’t lag behind, I will join 

the band. At the age of 30, I think I’ll take a trip to beach. While I’m there, I want to swim with a 

sharks. When I’m 100 years old, I want to buy lots of red hot takis and eat them and watch TV all 

day sure as my name is…Ari. I am off to great places! Today is my day!

Ari Shepard

Second grade

Eastern Wayne Elementary

2021-2022
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Aubrey Brown
Third Grade
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Amy Sanchez Romero
Third Grade
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If I Were President

I would be kind, respectful and considerate. I would make a law that you have to plant a new tree 

every time you cut one down. My family would help me be a good president, vice president, and all 

of the people. I would hate to have to go to war and lose some of our people. I would make sure that 

there are no homeless people left on the streets in the terrible weather. I would be a good president 

because I will take everyone’s considerations and try to help everyone in every way I possibly can.

Aubrey Brown

Eastern Wayne Elementary

3rd grade

My New Year’s Resolution

My New Year’s resolution is to get better at school. To begin with I want to pass with a 4 on the EOG. I 

will study harder, practice more and stay focused. The next thing I want to make straight A’s. I will do 

more and try harder and do my best. Finally I will make the Honor Roll for A;s and B’s. I will practice 

for an hour and do everything I have to do. I will try my best to meet my goals.

Greyson Burbank

Eastern Wayne Elementary

3rd grade



Raelyn Adams
Fourth Grade
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Harper Butche
Fourth Grade

Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.



Jaelyn Nash
Fourth Grade
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17 Shade of Pain

Pain deep inside your body

So many feelings in my heart

Shade of pain gather in the inside

You feel like you want to burst out

Make you want to cry

But you still hold it in

THrough everybody trying to tear me down

But I am still here

Breathing

Tyler Best

4th grade

Eastern Wayne Elementary
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Dear Art,

I see the paint
Streaking across the canvas.

I remember all the appreciation I have for my art.

I love the colors
And sizes.

I will always love you.

Love you always,

Harper

Harper Butche
Eastern Wayne Elementary
4th grade
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Dear Ma,
I see your beautiful smile everyday.
And your red hair shine in the sun,

I love your sweet personality.

You’ve given me everything

You’ve been there through the ups and downs
You’ve always loved me
I will always love you!

Love you Always,
Jaelyn

Jaelyn Nash

Eastern Wayne Elementary

4th grade
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Reem Assalamy
Fifth Grade
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Zayden Farley
Fifth Grade
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Makayla Rowe
Fifth Grade
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“ MARSHMALLOW”

Melting them are delicious

Amazing things you can do with them

Reheat them? YES-you can!

Stickiness that makes me think of slime

Hollow inside

Mushy it was

All of us can enjoy

Little small clouds

Love them!

Ohhhh..S’Mores are so good!

White clouds of YUM!

BY: Naomi Patrick

Fifth Grade

Eastern Wayne Elementary



Eastern Wayne
High
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Angelica Breeden
Ninth  Grade
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Carolina Russo
Ninth  Grade
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Gwyn Terrell
Ninth  Grade
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Me Against The World (Part 1)

When you look at me, what do you see?

Do you realize your perspective of me is only what I allow it to be?

Do you know how to stay true to yourself in today’s society?

One day I found myself slipping away from my identity.

Like a ship slowly sailing away from shore,

And when it sank, I was left stranded at sea on a lifeboat without oars.

No way to row myself back, how will I ever get back to who I was before?

Thought that I would drown before I ever found a way out because losing myself left me

down and deeply torn.

When the world sets standards and stereotypes for who I should be, it’s hard not to

conform.

My mother wants me to be honest with my thoughts and emotions, open, like a lotus.

But I’d rather be a rose, closed and encased by thorns.

The world tells me I should look like females whose figures are fake.

But I want to be beautiful the natural way.

You are only pretty if you have an unrealistic body and makeup on your face.

But I’d rather love myself regardless of my shape.

The world tells me that a woman is only pretty if her complexion is light and she is an

unreasonable weight.

It’s sad that growing up girls wanted skin like mine while my skin is what I used to hate.

I wanted to look like the women I knew, all some shade of black and brown, in my eyes they

were flawless, their beauty left me amazed.

The women who raised me remind me of African royalty, as they walk with elegance and

grace.

They reminded me of how I looked different and that made me hate cameras at an early

age.
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Insecure child, never felt like I belonged, alone in my own home, felt so out of place.

To my grandmother, I should be a cheerleader, not the one in the game.

She wants me to be more girly but I can’t change.

She’d like me more if my hair was straight, because she thinks my hair is wild when I

choose not to brush it down but I like it this way.

She thinks my style is just a phase.

She does not understand that I don’t wear heels because I feel more like myself in my J’s.

I guess what I’m tryna say-

The point I’m tryna make is that I kept myself inside of a box trying to be who other people

wanted me to be but I never stopped to ask myself

“Who is Jae?”

Jadyn Reid

9th Grade

Eastern Wayne High School

2021-2022
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Me Against The World (Part 2)

I am a kid who knows her worth.

A writer who creates poems out of her hurt.

Someone who embraces pain

and understands that a flower cannot grow without rain.

I love God, family, and music.

I enjoy thunderstorms and sunsets.

I like to eat fries.

I love saxophones and drums.

I write so I can free my mind.

I listen to rhythm and blues, gospel, jazz, and hip hop too.

Reggae, classical, and even country sometimes.

My favorite rapper inspired the title of this poem.

I can say without a doubt that he was the greatest of all time.

I’m gonna be a musician someday and record my own rhymes.

I pursue my passion without hesitation and people have their opinions on my life but that’s

fine.

I don’t mind.

I don’t care what people think because it’s just me against the world.

Pac taught me “Don’t ever change, keep your essence.”

That’s a powerful message.

Now I know who I am and who’s I am and I think that’s a blessin’.

I know who I am no matter what the world has to say.

I am Jae.

Jadyn Reid

9th Grade

Eastern Wayne High School

2021-2022
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Alan Houston
Tenth Grade
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Roman Johnson
Tenth Grade
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Niyah Lester
Tenth Grade
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Emily Escobar Diaz
Eleventh Grade
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LJ Britt
Twelfth Grade



Shauna Knight
Twelfth Grade
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Madalyn Worrrell
Twelfth Grade
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“Earth”

Here lies the most important thing on earth,

Filled with plots of trees and oceans moving,

All of this--and more value without worth,

Time is the restraint---and we are losing.

There is and was but one left to us all,

Yet we decided to exploit our nature.

Our acts so long that we now see the fall

With ice melting in our biggest glaciers.

What will become from this change of weather?

Raging oceans rise with repercussions;

Tectonic plates turn without their tether.

The earth has just entered our discussions.

The painful price to pay is yet to come

When our lack of action will make us glum.

Isa Alghorazi

Twelfth Grade

Eastern Wayne High School

2021
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Veterans Day Speech

 Good Morning, students and staff. I hope you are having a wonderful day. My name is

Anginette Vazquez-Burgos. I am a senior and have participated in the A.F.J.R.O.T.C program

since my freshman year and It has been one of the most influential parts of my high school

experience. Today I will talk about what Veterans Day means to me, but before I begin, I

would like to give a special thank you to those among us who are serving or have served in

any military branch. To start I have a favor to ask. First off, if you have a mom or dad who is

currently serving in the military or has served in the military branch please stand and

remain standing. Now, if you have a brother or sister that is currently in the military or has

served in any military branch please stand and remain standing. Finally, if you have any

other close family members who are in the military or have served in any military brand

please stand and remain standing. As you can see, service to our nation runs deep in our

hearts, community and school. Thank you, you may be seated now. Seymour Johnson Air

Force Base is only 5 miles from our school, and many are deployed as we speak around the

world carrying out the dangerous missions that they are asked to do for us all. However, as

many of you can testify, members of the Armed Forces can't accomplish as much without a

supportive family who sacrifices too. The freedom we all take for granted each and every

day was and is paid for with a costly price. Please give a round of applause for all veterans,

their families and the individual sacrifices they all make for us to live peacefully.

 Throughout my everyday life, I encounter many men and women who are in service.

As I say “thank you for your service” I make sure to recount the sacrifices they have or are

currently making for me, fighting for my protection and most importantly... my rights. These

men and women have served for what they believe in. Many come back, but we can’t just

remember those who have passed, we also have to remember those who have lived through

it, too.

 After watching all the movies and hearing the stories from several different military

recruiters, I have decided enlisting in the U.S Army is the career for me after high school. As

a child of immigrant parents, it has become a goal of mine to make something of myself, to
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make my family proud but most importantly, myself. I want to remind my beloved mother

why she came to this country. And as she always told me, “You are my heart and you are my

soul. Remember all the opportunities you have here and never let anyone bring you down. I

came here to give you and your sister the American dream, and as long as you put your

mind to it you will achieve all your goals.”

 A particular person who has created such an influence over me is my cousin Joshua

Matiaz, who is currently serving as a Sergeant in the U.S Marine Corps. Josh has also always

been one of my biggest role models and overall my best friend. He shares the same story I

do where he wants to make something of himself and leave an impact even if all it means is

being one soldier out of the roughly 2 million serving today. Since COVID-19, the last time I

was able to see Josh was November of 2019. And it wasn’t until August of 2021 that I was

able to see him again. I only got to see Josh for one day out of 7 days he was allowed home

before he was sent to be stationed in San Diego until summer of 2025 . This time around

seeing him was one of those experiences that remind you to keep in touch with the people

around you and always be thankful for your loved ones. The sigh of relief on my aunt's face

to see her son come home safe and sound from Japan was enough to bring me to tears.

 I believe most of us can agree COVID-19 has been one of the biggest fatal tragedies

that have occurred within these last two years. Thousands of loved ones were lost including

some who were actively serving. With that being said, I would like to thank our soldiers

who were serving in the military with all the casualties like not being able to see their

families on scheduled leaves to go home because of the virus, being on ships with people

already infected, or having to go through the countless weeks of being quarantined for

particular safety reasons.

 Finally, at this time I would like for Lt Col Jesse Smith and MSgt Lucius Turner to

stand. I would like to thank you guys for serving in the military and deciding to come to

Eastern Wayne to teach a bunch of lazy students structure and discipline. Lt Col Smith, I

would like to thank you for teaching me everything I know about the military and all the

opportunities you helped me create for me and my peers in R.O.T.C. MSgt Turner, although
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you constantly corrected me about keeping my heels together while at attention or not

chewing gum in formation, I am very thankful that you have taught me how much I can

accomplish as an individual as long as I put my mind to it.

Anginette Vazquez-Burgos

Twelfth Grade

Eastern Wayne High School

2021



Eastern Wayne
Middle
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Anjolina Correa
Sixth Grade
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Amir Wren
Sixth Grade
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Yan Lin Zheng
Sixth Grade
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Kyleigh Cowan
Seventh Grade
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Ny'Aaliyah Hazel
Seventh Grade
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Zamahry Strickland
Seventh Grade
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Luis Ponce
Eighth Grade
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Gabriel Smith
Eighth Grade



Nasir Williams
Eighth Grade
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THE GAME WINNER

The pressure was nauseating

I felt like I was about to pass out

I brushed the plate with my foot like a lioness marking her territory

But in my head there surely was doubt

The ball was pitched

and as my weight shifted

Wack

In the air, the softball glistened

As the ball danced across the sky,

There was no doubt in my mind

The ball was out of the park

The game was mine

Aziyah Boyer

Eighth Grade

Eastern Wayne Middle

2021-2022
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A Star in the Darkness

Some don't know their might, that they’re

a beacon for light, never flickering,

their strength is a flame through the night

a shining star in the night.

They look to others for approval

not having self love

they put their needs aside.

their heart placing others above

A shame it is they don't know the greatness in them,

but it shines regardless

not to be condemned

the love in our heart and our greatness are two in tandem

De’Mon Davis Jr.

Eighth Grade

Eastern Wayne Middle

2021-2022
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Flurry of Snowflakes

Lost in a storm of winter fun

Enjoying my time without the sun

I hang my stockings on a rack

I smile at snowmen and they smile back

After throwing snowballs and making pie

I watch the snowflakes fly on by

And watch them flutter from the sky

Descending gracefully like butterflies

I love winter just as much

As I like drinking from winter cups

Winter time I love the most

Enjoying the time with snowflakes close

Aaron Jacobs

Eighth Grade

Eastern Wayne Middle

2021-2022



Fremont STARS
Elementary
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Myrtle Beach 

Summer is hot

But the beach is cool

We can go all day because no school

Wonder works is fun

It keeps us busy

But since its upside down we get dizzy 

Ice cream is a great way to end the day

The beach is always the best place to stay

3rd Grade: Kasey Segura–Sanchez and Alexis Grant

4th Grade: Hyrum Harper and Jacob Picos-Segura 

5th Grade: Braxton Tyndall

Fremont STARS Elementary

2021-2022
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Julianna Angulo-Segura
Kindergarten



Aliyah Pitt
Kindergarten
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Kristen Stocks
Kindergarten
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When I Grow Up

When I grow up, I want to go to college. I will know how to do karate. 

Ava Cantwell 

Kindergarten

Fremont STARS Elementary

2021-2022

All About Corduroy 

Corduroy is a cute teddy bear. He has green overalls s. He was looking for s someone to buy him. He 

was hiding in the bed. He has a friend named Lisa. 

Joah Collins 

Fremont STARS Elementary

Kindergarten

2021-2022
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Makiyah Hudson
First Grade
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Jenny Navarrete-Montoya
First Grade
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Ava Wolfe
First Grade
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If I ran the zoo…

(Inspired by Dr. Seuss)

If I ran the zoo I would have a giraffe 

That will make you laugh 

And play all day.  

I would feed him hay.

Bristol Chase

First Grade

Fremont Elementary

2021-2022

Abraham Lincoln Abraham Lincoln was tall. He was the 16th president. He worked hard to make 

the people smile. 

Jhonna Perez-Lopez 

First Grade 

Fremont Elementary 

2021-2022 
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Gingerbread Girl

Once upon a time there was a gingerbread girl.  She lived in a candy land.  One day she 

had a big problem. She got stuck in the icing.  It was a bad problem. She asked 10 people 

and then another 10 people. It was really bad.  Then, she asked 100 people.  They did not 

get her out.  Then, she asked 105 people.  It finally worked.  Hip, Hip Hooray!

Madelyn Spence

First Grade

Fremont Elementary

2021-2022



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Lillie Carlisle
Second Grade
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Molly Grace Ezzell
Second Grade
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Amelia Pate-Ryan
Second Grade
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Holden Sauls
Second Grade
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If I could be invisible for a day, I would have so much fun! First, I would prank my brother (really good). 

Then I would steal my Dad’s wallet and sneak to Chick-fil-a to get chicken nuggets, fries, and frosted 

lemonade. Finally, I would visit my friends' houses. I would have to paint myself so they would be able 

to play with me. I want them to know I am there so they won’t think their house is haunted. Being invis-

ible for a day would be the best!

Imogene Benfield

2nd Grade

Fremont Elementary

2021-2022

 

Calm person.

Helpful in every way.

Always adorable.

Running every day.

Love my friends.

Intelligent!

Even funnier than ever!

Charlotte Harvey

2nd Grade

Fremont STARS Elementary

2021-2022

 

 

 

Always nice to everyone.

Delightful to be around.

Eager to read a new book.

Likes the color red.

Yearbook favorite!

Nice, calm girl.

Adelyn Liles

2nd Grade

Fremont STARS Elementary

2021-2022 
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Jax Carter
Third Grade
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Michael Parks
Third Grade
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Walker Pittman
Third Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

If I could create any animal to be in If I Ran the Zoo by Dr. Seuss, I would create an animal named 

Radon. My animal lives in a cloud in a castle. To grow, my animal needs to eat clouds. My animal has a 

body like a dolphin, a head like a cow, legs like an elephant, tail like a horse, and ears like a cat. 

Haydee Ramirez-Hernandez 

Third Grade 

Fremont Stars Elementary School 

2021-2022

The Questionable Monday 

 Do you want to start with the war, the beginning, or the end? Let us start at the beginning. These 

two girls; just imagine one is named Ivy, like the poison ivy, and the other one is Isabel. They went off to 

work for the Army Outland. They were both sisters and remember, it is Sunday. They were playing war 

and it was time to go to bed. 

 You might be thinking, “Let’s get on with the story,           

 Kenani!” Ok, Ok! 

 “I wish we could be in the Army, right NOW!” said Isabel. “Yeah, I know!” said Ivy. “GIRLS, IT IS 

TIME FOR BED!” said their dad. “Ok!” said both of them. 

 Time: 5:30 am 

 Date: 5/5/23, Monday 

 Ivy and Isabel woke up. Planes were crashing. “What is that noi—CRASH! What is happening?” 

asked Isabel. “I don’t know,” said Ivy. They looked outside and they saw fire everywhere.    People were 

on the ground and suddenly, they were in the Army. Dun, Dun, Duuun! 

Kenani Speight 

Third Grade 

Fremont Elementary 

2021-2022 
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Harminnie Craft
Fourth Grade
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Ainsley Glover
Fourth Grade
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Cora Hanke
Fourth Grade
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           Resting by the fire

           Artistic

           You should see me use the stove!

           Listening to music

           A good person

           Nice

          Raylan Liles

          Fourth grade

          Fremont STARS elem

          2021-2022
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Jonah Adams
Fifth Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Issac Angulo-Hernando
Fifth Grade
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Makena Radford
Fifth Grade
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Newspaper

The stories can sometimes be boring

But they can always be reassuring

When you don’t know if your friends are right

Allyssa Derksen

Fifth Grade

Fremont STARS Elementary

2021-2022

Mountains

Mount

Everest is

The steepest ever

It is almost 30, 000 feet but

If you stuck it in the deepest part of 

the Ocean it would cover it up

Cameron Howell 

Fifth grade 

Fremont STARS Elementary

2021-2022

Insects

Ladybug are so cool

I saw them in a pool

Then they flew away

Makena Radford

Fifth Grade

Fremont STARS Elementary

2021-2022



Goldsboro
High
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Ayobami Ajagbe
Tenth Grade
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Na'airah Davis-Young
Tenth Grade
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Nigeria Smith
Tenth Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

World Caves In
By: Raniyah Wooten

 Brian had just got off the phone with his boss. He was explaining to

her that he could not come into work tomorrow because of a big road trip

with his family. It was August, which means it was only a few more weeks

until his five-year-old daughter named Isabella, or Bella for short, had her

sixth birthday. He was actually pretty sad about her upcoming departure

from the house, as he would miss her running up to him after a tiring day of

work. The least I could do is take her on the last fun trip of the summer to

her favorite place, Disneyland in Anaheim, California. After the phone call,

he finished packing and decided they were gonna leave after his wife, Juliet

got home from work.

 When Juliet finally arrives home, Brian comes out with five bags full

of clothes. He packs up the car and goes to get Bella out of the house. When

he gets everyone in the car, he puts the address into the GPS, “Oakland,

California to Anaheim, California will take 6 hrs and 26 mins” said the

GPS. He puts the car in drive and turns on the radio

 About an hour into the road-trip he looks at the backseat to find his

daughter fast asleep. He sees a mall in San Jose and decides to make that

their pit stop. When he gets to the mall, he wakes up his wife and daughter,

tells them they’re getting out and parks the car. They get inside and the first

thing Bella sees is a Build-A-Bear Workshop and begs to go inside, so Juliet

takes her in to calm her. Brian decides to go into the Cheesecake factory for

a bite to eat. Before he could step foot inside, he heard screaming in the

bowling alley nearby. He assumes they were from kids having fun and keeps
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going into the restaurant. He hears the screaming getting louder and louder,

until he sees a large crowd of people running to the exit of the mall. When

he steps out of the restaurant to see what’s the purpose, he hears a gunshot,

followed by another one. He realizes the gunshots were coming from the

Build-A-Bear workshop his wife and child went into. He runs into the store

to see a man in regular street clothes holding a gun to Bella.

The man notices Brian’s entrance and tells him to get on his knees.

Brian doesn’t listen and instead runs toward the armed man, trying to fight

the gun out of his hand. Brian scuffles with the man until he ultimately fails

and while reaching for the gun, gets shot in the hand. In a fit of rage and a

lot of adrenaline, he tries one more time to fight the gunman. He manages to

wrestle the gun out of his hand and points it at the gunman. At this time the

police rushes in and tells Brian to put the gun down. He does as told and

instead of being treated like a victim, gets detained and sent to the hospital

with handcuffs on his stretcher. Juliet tries to point them to the actual culprit

but in a state of panic, the gunman sees the opportunity to get away.

Raniyah Wooten

Grade 10
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Genesis Hendrix
Eleventh Grade
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Maliyah Moore
Eleventh  Grade



Grantham
Elementary



Alani Valencia
Kindergarten
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The President is the leader of the USA. He helps make laws. He lives in the White House.

Cason Jackson

Kindergarten

Grantham Elementary School

2021-2022

This  weekend I played with my chicks. This weekend I watched my TV too. 

Zoey Hernandez Vargas

Kindergarten,

Grantham Elementary

2021-2022
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Emily Molina Garcia
First Grade
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Oh, The Places I’ll Go

The places I’ll go is to China. I am going to eat China food. I’ll go with my family. I’ll go on

 a plane. What plane? The China plane! I will go so,so,so,so,so,so,so fast we would have to go on

top of the clouds. I would go to the China beach. I will play with a lot of sand at the China beach.

By James Gibson

First Grade

Grantham Elementary School

2021-2022
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Marycarmen Hurtado
Second Grade
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What Pet Should I Get?

If I could get a pet I wanted, it would be a puppy. Puppies are cute and playful. I will give

him water and food. I will put him in fancy clothes. I will let him out with no leash. I will

sleep with him. I will bring him to school for pet day. I will teach him rabbit hunting and I

will play with him.

Bryer Edwards

Second Grade

Grantham Elementary School

2021-2022

My Dad

My dad is an amazing person. First, he lets me go to the shop with him and to the RDD

Auction! In addition to this, he lets me drive his Gator. Finally he lets me play his PS4. My

dad is the nicest person in the whole wide world!

Gavin Faircloth

Second Grade

Grantham Elementary

2021-2022
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Mom is an amazing person. She takes care of me all the time and I love her for it. My mom

is nice and she is always calling me. I love her for that. My mom is smart and cool and she

makes me laugh all the time. My mom is selfless and I thank God for her!

Aayden Grantham

Second Grade

Grantham Elementary School

2021-2022
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Mariely Sanchez-Ruiz
Third Grade
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The Foxes Trip

Once upon a time, there was a  family of foxes, baby fox, older fox and mother fox.  In two days they 

were going on a trip with their friend Squirrel.  One day before the trip, the two foxes were playing 

outside when mother fox called them in for dinner.  At the dinner table the two foxes were talking about 

how excited they were about the trip they were taking.  A few minutes after dinner they began 

packing for their trip.  In the morning the foxes were so excited they ate a quick breakfast and got 

dressed.  Then Mother took them to the Caves with Squirrel.

Before Mother left them she said to make sure you don’t split up especially in the Caves.  Baby fox said 

“Ok Mama”, we’ll be fine.  Squirrel said, “Let’s go.”

When they got to the first cave they saw many pretty rocks, but there was a bat and it scared baby fox, 

so they had to leave.  The next cave they went to had rocks that looked like crystals.  When they arrived 

at the last cave, it had many paths.  Older fox said, “we should split up”  Baby fox and Squirrel were 

worried but they  listened  to Older Fox and went down different paths.  

A few minutes later they were far apart.  After a few minutes of hesitation they realized that they were 

lost.  For a few minutes they were screaming, “Help!, Help!”, then  a little bunny heard them yelling and 

she followed their voices and found the cave they were in.

It had started to get dark and Mother Fox started to get worried that her children were not back yet.  So 

she headed off to look for them.  Meanwhile, the   little bunny started   to squeak  in front of the cave.  

The foxes and  Squirrel heard the sound he was making and began to follow it.  By the time the  Fox 

children found the bunny, Mother Fox had gotten there and saw them coming out of the cave.  Mother 

Fox was  so very happy to see her children.  She took them home so that they could sleep.  Baby Fox and 

Older Fox both told their mother that they were  sorry for not listening to her and splitting up and that 

they will never do it again.  

Charleigh Asbill 

Third Grade

Grantham Elementary

2021-2022
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Asia Brown
Fourth Grade



The Baby

As we rise on the savannah,

the cubs come to play.

As the day goes on,

they play all day.

When mama wakes up,

she goes on a terrific hunt.

Time flies by as the cubs wait.

Mamas home with a delicious treat!

Carley Hamilton

Fourth Grade

Grantham Elementary School

2021-2022
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Kaylee Vinson
Fifth Grade
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Brylie Reaves
Sixth Grade
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Marilyn Vega
Sixth Grade
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Noah Carter
Seventh Grade
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Shayla Williams
Seventh Grade
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“Detective Raven, here’s the report for the missing children's case” I look up at my assistant

Derek, “Thank you, you may leave now.”

“Yes ma’am”, I walk out of my office and someone put their hand on my shoulder, I flinched,

starting to remember what happened when I was a child “Ms. Aliston? Are you okay?” “Yes,

yes, I’m perfectly fine uh- what were you saying?”

One of my co-workers seemed worried “Well we just wanted to let you know that we’ve

located the missing child’s location and we’re ready for your order to go get her…” “Oh yes,

of course, let's go.”

We arrive at Bucklebury street and retrieve the missing girl, she looked so traumatized, it

took her a while but we managed to get her to calm down “H-He hit me, a-and said if I didn’t

s-shut up he would make the bad man come and make sure I was never found, I don't know

what he meant but I didn't want it to happen.”

This girl deserves love from her family however, her parents were killed the night she was

kidnapped, so I adopted her as my little sister. “Woah… Your house is very nice miss.”

“Thanks, but it’s your home now too Damarine.” (Duh-Meh-Rin)

She smiled at me, grinning from ear to ear, such a ball of sunshine! I showed Damarine

around the manor and we decorated her room together it was a lot of fun, “I’m hungry

Miss…I mean sister Raven”

“It’s fine, here’s a cookie while I make you something to eat.” “Okie Doki” she giggled.

As the night went on Damarine and I had a lot of fun, but it was finally time for bed, I

showed her, her room and tucked her into bed, “Goodnight Miss Raven!”

“Goodnight Damarine, sleep well, if you need anything, you know where my room is.” I went

out into the hallway, going steadily to my room.

I hear a creaking noise coming from the floorboard behind me, being a detective I stood

guard, “Who’s there?!” “Oh Raven Aliston, we meet again.” Hearing that familiar voice made

me shake… It was him… “..Cole?...”

To Be continued…

Aurora Hamilton, 7th grade of Grantham Middle, 2022
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The blue beautiful sky is everyone’s dream when they awaken

But on that fateful day of February 24 at 5:00, it was not for Ukraine

The battle started and people fled, knowing we’d have to rake up

All the girls and boys to safety

Not even sure if there is anything to do to make up

Families scatter, being separated

from their loved ones in the large crowds,

The cries of children filled the air

And vanish in the chaos

For no one knows what is coming their way

Explosions heard and fear struck into thee,

While Russian airstrikes hit the western parts of Ukraine,

And buildings fall, much more than three,

People perish or are injured, buildings destroyed

Children cling to their mothers as they run for safety

For men stay to protect their beloved country from any danger

Who would bear to see this tragedy happen upon the land of Ukraine?

Upon the outskirts of Ukraine where many fled from harm

The elderly, women and their children weep

For who knows when to return to the beloved land they loved

The cold, hunger, and thirst they may have faced

But it never stops them to continue forward to a safer place

Damaris Morales-Huinil, Seventh grade of Grantham Middle, 2022
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What is love?

Love is when you’re

Missing some of your teeth

But you’re not afraid to smile

Because you know

Your friends will still love you

Even though,

Some of you is missing

Ava Vinson, 7th Grade, Grantham Middle School
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Desteny Daniel
Eighth Grade
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Jaelyn Holmes
Eighth Grade
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Adrianna Razo
Eighth Grade
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My Girl

Eyes blue, like the ocean,

Personality like the sun,

Never quits on anything,

Always does her best on many things,

Treats me like I’m more than none.

Hair flows in the wind,

Takes care of me like a dear.

I hope our relationship doesn’t bend

Because that’s my biggest fear.

My heart for her is forever.

Her sweet soul never rests,

Caring is what she does best.

She loves someone who is a mess.

Our bond is forever,

I will not leave her ever.

Landon Brooks

Eighth Grade

Grantham Middle School

2021-2022
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Diamond

She’s like a diamond,

Beautiful and strong,

But under so much pressure.

She might not stay together for long.

The more pressure you add,

The more she’ll start to crack

Until things get bad,

And then she’ll snap.

She’ll shatter and cry.

Afraid her purpose is through.

Unable to help,

So what will she do?

Little did she realize,

She only gained a facet

She never got a crack

Instead she learned

To take a bit of weight off her back.

Autumn Pearce

Eighth Grade

Grantham Middle School

2021-2022
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Silent Scream

It’s your dream, not mine
Trying to make me you.

Be the best at everything,
So my pain grows even more.

And my emotions grow
My lake of tears overflows

It’s getting harder to breathe
It hurts on the inside.

But don’t you see my cry for help?
Why don’t you love me for being myself?
I drown in the lake of pain and emotion

But you just push me further down.
You say that you’ll help me more
Even though you cause me harm.

So why do I feel so lonely?
Even when you embrace me in your arms.

You want the “best for me,”
Meaning you want me to be everything

And then you seem so angry
When I try my very best.
To meet your standards

Is asking too much
My scars inside are
A silent cry for help.

Why can’t I be who I am?
Just how can you not understand?

I hope so hard for my pain to go away
You’re torturing me and I can’t break free.

I cry so hard, but I go unheard;
I shout so much, but it won’t come out.

No one will answer my call for help,
My silent scream.

Avery Gregory
Eighth Grade

Grantham Middle School
2021-2022



Greenwood
Middle
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Melanie Rodriguez
Fifth Grade
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Jasmine Stephens
Fifth Grade
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Olivia Biser
Sixth Grade
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Faith Hinman
Sixth Grade
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A New Kind of Love

I stood outside my window

The sea at this time of day looks like silver

This time of the day is when the sun sentences the end of today

The clouds turn into a pinkish mass, soft pink, like the newborn’s skin

The sound of waves takes me away,

Their rhythmic coming and going hushes, silences my worries and doubts

A scene so calming, sitting silently

Researching the love poems I wrote for you to the sky

I hope they would become messengers

But by the time my love letters had reached you, it was already night.

Alhanoof Alaya – Grade 6 – Greenwood Middle – 2022



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Flying

A flyer up in the sky

A bird taking a daily flight

Comes down like a rock

Into the arms of their peers

A flyer up in the sky

Doesn’t matter whether in an Elevator or Extension

Liberty or Pyramid

Pencil or Hanger

Cradle or 360 Cradle

A flyer up in the sky

Trusting the Bases and Back-Spots

With their life

Cheerleaders know what I mean

Cause this is their Stunting routine

A flyer up in the sky

Bases and Back-Spots

Flyers and Front-Spots

All a part of the same squad

Working together to make the routine

As perfect as can be

Only together they can accomplish

That’s What Makes

A Real Team

Lucy J. Kerr – Grade 6 – Greenwood Middle – 2022



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Melissa Deltor
Seventh Grade
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Destin Floyd
Seventh Grade
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Alaina Pratt
Seventh Grade
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The Lucky Pencil

Today started off as one of the worst days of my life. It’s St.Patrick’s Day and everyone is

wearing green except for me. I’ve been pinched ALL DAY LONG. I finally made it to my ELA

class and the teacher handed each one of us a new St. Patrick’s Day pencil. She claimed that

when we would start to write with it that it would somehow become magical. So I picked up

my pencil and started to write. After only writing a few words a green light started to

envelop my entire body. The pencil started twirling, almost violently. I felt my hair rise and

my teeth clench. I was thrown through an indescribable space and found myself in an

unfamiliar setting.

I looked around and I saw a man lying against the wall of what looked like a bar. I walked up

to him and asked him where I was. He looked at me funny and said, “Sean’s Bar, The oldest

pub in Ireland.” I was shocked even more than before after hearing that. The man then

mistook my surprised expression for interest. “It was made In the year 900 A.D. if I recall

correctly.” The man explained. A few seconds later the light came back. As it surrounded me

I heard the man whisper, “They were right to kick me out, I really have had enough for one

day.” Again I experienced the pencil’s crazy form of transportation.

The next place I arrived in was also unfamiliar. I glanced upward and saw something

extremely tall. “The Dublin Spire is amazing,” I heard people near me exclaiming. I heard a

tour guide near me explaining the history of the Spire. “It was a replacement for Nelson's

Pillar that was blown up in 1966,” she said with excitement. “In my opinion the Spire is one

of the most magnificent things to see in all of Ireland,” she gleefully said. After hearing that

the green light began to surround me yet again. I began to think that the pencil that I

started writing with wanted me to learn about different parts of Ireland. I again went

through the insane yet enjoyable process of teleportation. When I arrived, I soon realized

that my theory was correct.
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I examined where I was until I saw a huge building. A man near me said, “Loftus Hall is

amazing.” He then looked at me and said, “You know there is a story that said the devil used

to visit here. Apparently, once while playing cards someone saw his cloven foot and the

devil escaped through the roof creating a hole that is still there to this day.” I thought that

the story was really weird. I prepared for the green light to surround me but it didn’t come.

I was scared for a second but then I realized that maybe I just needed to learn more. “What

else happened?” I asked. Then he responded by saying, “That’s all I know.” Then as soon as I

realized that I really was interested the green light came. I finally understood what the

pencil wanted me to do. It simply wanted me to willingly learn more. I realized that I had

enjoyed learning about Sean's Bar, the Spire, and the Loftus Hall. I think the pencil just

wanted me to enjoy learning. Then for the last time the Pencil threw me back into the

strange space.

I surveyed my surroundings and found that I was back in the classroom. To my surprise

nobody seemed surprised that I just appeared back in my seat. I then thought about the

possibility that this was just part of the pencil's magic. “So does that mean the same thing

happened to everyone else?,” I whispered to myself. Then in my head I heard, “No, just you.

Nobody in this class had the interest to learn besides you.” I was scared at first but I soon

realized that the pencil must have been the voice in my head. “I think I am satisfied with

keeping this memory for myself.” I thought. Then my curiosity practically forced me to start

writing again hoping to go back but, to my disappointment, nothing happened.

Giorgio Barrera - Grade 7 - Greenwood Middle School - 2022
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The Lucky Pencil

Today started off as one of my worst days of my life. It’s St Patrick’s Day and everyone is

wearing green except me. I’ve been pinched ALL DAY LONG. I finally made it to my ELA

class and the teacher handed each one of us a new St. Patrick’s Day pencil. She claimed that

when we would start to write with it that it would somehow become magical. So I picked up

my pencil and….

The eraser popped off causing me to look inside and I went through some sort of portal. It

was green and colorful and made my eyes hurt. I started getting nauseous and things

started spinning. I felt like throwing up rainbows, but then I landed somewhere green with

many flowers and I looked to the side of me and there was a leprechaun. I jumped and then

asked where I was. He said in a weird accent,”Well pal, you’re in Ireland.

I asked him why I was here and he said that I was the one that picked up the pencil. I

realized he was talking about the pencil my teacher gave me. He then said that he found out

I was looking for something to motivate my writing. I said “I guess” and instantly he said

“Let’s go”. We landed in a narrow alleyway that he said was named Galway. We looked at the

shops and it was very packed and crowded. We went into a pie shop and looked around the

shop.There was cherry pie, cranberry pie, pecan pie, and more. Then I saw my favorite,

apple pie and the guy even let me have a slice for free. I was so happy eating my pie and

next we went into a toy factory and there were all kinds of toys. Wind-up toys, spinning

tops, dolls, and more wonders. He asked me if I was done and I said yes and thank you.

Then whoosh we were at a whole new place and I yelled because I was right at the edge of a

cliff. I walked away and then looked down again at the ocean. I was up so high and the thing

is I’m afraid of heights. The leprechaun figured that out instantly and as I was laying down

he switched where we were. But, this one was way worse.

I was at the top of a mountain hanging on for my life and I felt like throwing up. I kept

looking down even though I didn’t want to and told myself not to. The leprechaun was
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helping me up and yelled,”How can you not like Benbulben Mountain, it’s beautiful”. I yelled

back as I climbed, “I’m afraid of heights”. He sighed and sat down. As I sat down I realized it

was beautiful and I stared in awe. The leprechaun said it was time to go and I didn’t

understand. Then he said bye and pushed me and I fell off the cliff right into the water

making a huge splash. I started yelling and the teacher said to quiet down. That’s when I

realized I was back in the classroom with my paper in front of me. I had half of it done

which was surprising because I never finish that much writing. The teacher came over and

asked what was wrong and I told her that I couldn’t think of anything to write. She said to

calm down and look around for inspiration and ideas. I looked around and that's when I

saw three pictures and each one had the three places I had gone. Galway, the cliff which I

now know was called Skellig Michael, and Benbulben mountain. I asked the teacher if she

had been to Ireland. She smiled and said,”I went there with my husband and we took

pictures of where we went. It was my favorite trip ever”. I smiled and still stared at the

pictures.

That is what gave me inspiration. I started writing with 15 minutes left about a boy who

visited Ireland. He explored three magical places, overcame his fears, and found the beauty

in them. 10 minutes. I wrote about how the places looked and what they held. 5 minutes. I

wrote the ending and how he finished up and went home telling his family all about his trip.

Then at 1 minute left I realized I forgot to put the leprechaun in and layed down in misery. I

looked at the leprechaun and he smiled. A magic poof so little no one could see it happened

and instantly everything had the leprechaun on the journey with him. I was happy as the

bell rang. I whispered a quiet thank you and walked on. I handed my paper to my teacher

and she said,”Wow, I told you it was magical”. I smiled and kept walking out the door feeling

good.

A kid walked by to pinch me and I just pushed him aside and kept walking down on my

way home. It really was a magical day.

Destin Floyd - Grade 7 - Greenwood Middle School - 2022
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The Lucky Pencil

Today started off as one of my worst days of my life . It's St.Patrick's Day and everyone is

wearing green except me . I've been pinched ALL DAY LONG . I finally made it to my ELA class

and the teacher handed each one of us a St.Patricks day pencil .She claimed that when we

would start to write with it that it would somehow become magical .So I picked up my pencil

and as I started writing the lights in the classroom started to flicker and my head started to

hurt and then out of nowhere I landed . BLONK---right in the middle of somewhere I never saw

before.

I realized I was in Ireland because there were people with the Ireland flag on their shirts. I saw

a sign that said welcome to Grafton Street Dublin!! And so I started walking down the street

and I saw a street performer. He greeted me and said, “ Welcome!” As I kept walking I saw a

sign that read Bewley’s Grafton Street Cafe. I walked inside and I was greeted as I walked in.

But then I noticed that I wasn't wearing my favorite jacket anymore. I was wearing all green

pants , shoes, and striped socks and even a striped green shirt . I was a little embarrassed ,but I

looked around and realized that everyone else looked exactly the same, covered in green just

like me . Quickly, I decided to walk out of the cafe to try to figure out what was going on.

I decided to write again to travel to a new site, but this time the lights didn't flicker, I fell out

and went through a green portal and I ended up at The Ring of Kerry. The Ring of Kerry was

breathtaking. I saw tourists on the other far end of the mountain hiking and taking pictures of

the mountains and then I saw signs and maps telling you how to get to your destinations . As I

was walking around the mountains I ran into this family that asked to take their pictures, but

the view was beautiful . It was one big mountain around, and one little one in the middle. The

water was sooo blue and clear and pretty. I even saw some huge birds flying around having

fun in the fresh smelling air. As I ran into another post, I started writing again to travel to a

new site. Instead of me just falling out, the trees kind of came to life and started talking and

moving behind me and I started screaming and running. I fell into the green portal again, and

this time I ended up in the Rock of Cashel.
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It was so sunny and peaceful. I just felt at ease while I was there. So as I was walking around

all I saw was green beautiful grass and clear blue sunny skies, until I ran into a sign that led

up to the stairs. I followed the trail and it took me to the tippy tippy top and it was just a great

expanse of sunny and empty space up there. Breathing in deeply I noticed the view of the

pretty green grass and trees were spectacular. Realizing this time had to come to an end, I

started climbing back down hoping to go back to class.

Slowly I started writing, and this time instead of trees chasing me it was this hot blinding

light shining over me, and the next thing I remember I was back in class after my wonderful

time in Ireland. The teacher walked over to me and said “Hey are you okay?” I told her yes, and

as I started to write again the lights started to flicker again! In my head I was saying OH NO

NOT AGAIN !!

Simone Ross - Grade 7 - Greenwood Middle School - 2022
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Autumn Moore
Eighth Grade
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Alice Williams
Eighth Grade



Meadow Lane
Elementary
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Lydia Beese
Kindergarten
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Luoning Lian
Kindergarten
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Ants

Ants can dig. Ants have legs. Ants are insects.

Aayliah Jackson, Kindergarten

Ants

Ants are little. Ants have 6 legs. Ants can work.

The End

Kyndell Lee, Kindergarten
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Flightless birds can lay eggs on the ground. They can run fast from predators. Flightless birds are small

and big. The Kiwi is a small flightless bird. The Emu is a large flightless bird.

Sijaun Miller

K/1 Multiage- First Grader

Meadow Lane Elementary

2021-2022

Tigers live in jungles. They are orange and black. Tigers have claws. Tigers run very fast. Tigers are cats. 

They can attack you. If you mess with them they will run after you. Tigers eat meet. Tigers lurk in the 

jungles.

Jadaya Hobbs

Kindergarten/Multi-Age

Meadow Lane Elementary

2021-2022
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What’s For Dinner?

One day a man had three children. And he didn’t know what to eat for dinner. Then

he asked some people “What should I eat for dinner?” One person said “You should eat

some burgers.” He said he didn’t agree so he asked some more people in the city. Another

person said “You should eat pizza.” He said he didn’t agree again so he went farther in the

city. And he also forgot that dinner was at 5:00 and it was 4:35, twenty-five minutes until

dinner. So he had to hurry asking the people in the city. Then he ran into a restaurant in the

city. It was a noodle restaurant. He almost ran past it. Then that gave him an idea to eat

noodles for dinner. Then he saw a person that could sing between the buildings. When he

arrived home his children were not there until they said “Surprise! It’s your birthday!” He

had forgotten that it was his birthday today. He had never done this before. His children had

made dinner and cake for him. They ate dinner and watched a movie until they got really

tired and went to bed. The End.

Noah Caudillo

First Grade

Meadow Lane Elementary

2021-2022
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Looking For Max’s Family

Once upon a time there was a boy named Max. Max had no food but could really sing.

Max had never ever seen his family. Max lived a long time alone in a cave. He didn’t do a lot

of stuff but then one day a boy named Jaden wandered into the cave. Jaden and Max became

friends. Jaden had a house that Max could stay in but there was a family already staying

there. Jaden took Max to the house and Max finally found his family. Max was so happy to

see his family that he sang a song for them. The song was a song that every family would

hear. The End.

Michael Holmes

First Grade

Meadow Lane Elementary

2021-2022
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N'Jaya Faison
Second Grade
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N'Jaya Faison
Second Grade
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 When I grow up I want to be a doctor. I want to be a doctor because I like to help

people get better. And I like to be healthy. But I do not like veggies. Ew, I only like chips,

hehe! It is going to be in Texas. It is going to be with my friends. It is going to happen when I

am 19. I love to help work. I am going to do it by working somewhere else then when they

tell me I can open my own place, I would name it . . . Kids’ Hospital!

Yuridia Castaneda-Pineda

Second Grade

Meadow Lane Elementary

2021-2022



Layla Mingo
Third Grade
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Eric Zhou
Third Grade
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Thomas Edision

 Thomas Edision, an American inventor, changed our lives in many different ways. One of those 

ways was to record sound. He made a tinfoil phonograph to do so. Plus, people say that he was very im-

pressive for a man who was partially deaf. Another way he changed the world was with his nickel-iron 

storage battery. It was originally created for an electric car, but it didn’t work. He was able to make 

it power buoys, boats and submarines, delivery trucks, and more! One more invention was his vote 

recorder for the government, and that gave him his first patent. Those are a few of Thomas Edison’s 

inventions that changed the world that we live in today!

- Lily Anna, Meadow Lane Elementary School

I am as brave as a tiger hunting for its prey.

I am as quiet as a mouse looking for food.

I am as free as a bird flying in the sky.

I am as loyal as a lion protecting its pack.

I am as cuddly as a koala sleeping in its tree.

I am as smart as a monkey opening a banana.

I am as calm as a dog sleeping at night.

I am as nice as a bunny feeding its kits.

I am as cute as a baby panda with its mother.

I am as helpful as a dog when it helps its owner.

Put it all together,

and you got ME!!

Jordyn Suthernland

Third Grade

Meadow Lane Elementary

2021-2022
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The Magical Snowman

 One day it was snowing but it was not just any snow. It was a magical snow. The snow trans-

formed into a snowman. The snowman was so surprised that he was alive. He tried to do a cartwheel 

but he almost fell apart. He tried to do a handstand but his coal fell off of him. The magical snowman 

was so disappointed that he could not do anything.

 After he did that, a magical spark came and said,”Why are you so blue?” The snowman replied, 

“When I try to do things, I fall apart.” The spark said, “You can’t do everything but you can do special 

things.”

 The magical snowman smiled. The spark said, “Try to make it snow.” The snowman made it 

snow a little bit and it worked! The magical snowman said thank you for everything to the spark and he 

smiled.

Skyler Hayes

3rd Grade

Meadow Lane Elementary

2021-2022
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Victoria Olmeda
Fourth Grade



Jason Waller
Fourth Grade
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March Has Sprung

Now that March is here,

Winter has fallen and Spring has come.

The world is starting to feel more warm.

There are more vivid colors,

And plenty of joy

Trees begin to adorn.

Now that March is here,

The mornings have become bright.

The sun shines and makes beautiful light.

Flowers bloom.

The grass is green.

Everything just feels right.

Aaliyah Campbell

Fourth Grade

Meadow Lane

2021-2022
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What School Means to Me

School is…

Educational

Exciting

Fun

Hands-on

Important

Inspiring

School is life changing!

Hailey LaPlant

Fourth Grade

Meadow Lane

2021-2022



Mount Olive
Middle
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Addison McPhail
Fifth Grade
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Life Doesn’t Frighten Me at All

Adapted From Maya Angelou’s Poem

Joker can stand in front of me

Ad Bane can try to capture me

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

I can fight Killer Crock

But I am Batman

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

Don’t show me Scarecrow

And listen for my screams

Tough guys think they can fight me

But they are street thugs

And they do not know karate

I’ve got a magic Batmobile

That I keep in the Batcave

Robin and Night Wing are my partners

But they are absolutely trash

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

Not at all

Not at all

Life doesn’t frighten me at all .

Samuel Philien

6th Grade

Mount Olive Middle School

2021-2022
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Life Doesn’t Frighten Me

Adapted From Maya Angelou’s Poem

People running down the hall

People screaming blood on the wall!

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

People telling me to leave

I see a clown running at me

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

Don’t show me the movie “The Ring”

And Listen for my screams

Creaking doors

Scary shadows on the floor

I’ve got a magic doll

That I keep around a creepy wall

Don’t show me a creepy face

Because I’ll Laugh and walk away

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

Not at all

Not at all

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

Ammishaddai Gonzalez Gutierrez

6th Grade

Mount Olive Middle School

2021-2022
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Life Doesn’t Frighten Me

Adapted from Maya Angelou’s Poem

The dark Shadow in my room

The ghost zooming by

Life doesn’t frighten me at all.

High Buildings

Noise in my room

Life Doesn’t Frighten me at all.

Don’t show me clowns

And listen for my screams

I’m afraid

For my dreams

I’ve got a magic wand

That I keep in my pocket

To grant wishes

For me and for all

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

Not at all

Not at all

Life doesn’t frighten me at all

Miriam Vasquez-Cabrera

6th Grade

Mount Olive Middle School

2021-2022
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Hoop Dreams

Basketball is my favorite sport.

I dribble the ball down the court.

Set my feet and launch the ball.

Watch it rise, watch it fall.

Through the hoop and to the floor,

Everyone cheers when I score!

Basketball is more than it seems,

I hope to play for the best teams.

Maurice Battle

Seventh Grade

Mount Olive Middle School

2021-2022
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At Bat

My bat cracks

As the ball flies through the air.

Shocked, I’m frozen.

I just stand and stare.

Finally, my friend shouts, “RUN!”

My legs fire like a gun!

Turn at first base,

Ram through second,

Explode at third.

Eventually, HOME RUN!

But while I howl,

My coach yells, “FOUL!”

I must go back to bat now.

Logan Knowles-Brock

Seventh Grade

Mount Olive Middle School

2021-2022



Ravens Rally!

I like to watch football.

Look at the players run down the field!

Cars trying to get to the game, not even 

stopping to yield!

Lamar Jackson – SCORES!

The crowd roars!

The fans cheer!

The end of the game is near!

Ravens win!

Again and again and again!

Logan Patin

Seventh Grade

Mount Olive Middle School

2021-2022
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 Harriet Tubman was a determined, intelligent, and courageous person. Her

personality is revealed through her actions. Born around 1820, Harriet Tubman’s given

name was Araminta Ross, but she changed her name in 1849. When Harriet was 5 or 6

years old, her owner, Edward Brodess, began renting her out to other people for months at

a time. When she got older, she finally decided she wanted to escape. She made trips to

Maryland even after she was free and knowing that she could get caught and killed,

showing her incredible courage. She escaped to Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, and also led the

slaves she freed there until the Fugative Slave Law – which meant that if a slave was caught,

they would be returned to their owners. Even though she had never led slaves to Canada, let

alone been to Canada herself, she was able to get them all to Canada; this shows she’s

intelligent. Once, she threatened a fugitive slave with a gun; this shows she was determined

because she wasn’t willing to let the other slave go back and get everyone else caught. She

wanted to get them all to freedom. Another way she shows she’s determined and

courageous was the fact that she led 13 rescue missions, freeing 70 to 80 people, including

her parents and her four brothers. Harriet Tubman was a determined, intelligent, and

courageous person.

 NaRyah Nelson

 Eighth Grade

 Mount Olive Middle School

 2021-2022
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Flower patch

Sometimes I feel like a weed in a flower patch –

Everything is perfect but I don't quite match.

Sometimes I feel like a weed in a flower patch –

You can see all the purples and blues, yellows and blacks,

But those aren't me – I’m ugly and green.

But then I see that small tear about as big as a match,

And in that moment, I can see all the ugliness hidden from me.

What I see shocks me; they're all green.

I see past the masks of yellows and blues, purples and pinks.

They're not any better than me as far as I can see –

Now I see I'm perfect just being me.

 Dakota Phillips

 Eighth Grade

 Mount Olive Middle School

 2021-2022
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Help Me.

I'm drowning, I'm drowning – someone please help me.
I'm drowning, I'm drowning but no one seems to see
These currents wash over me, and there's nothing I can do
But drown in these waters, while you do you.
I am enclosed in these waters,
Wanting someone to hear me scream,
Dying inside but outward it's not what it seems.
Carbon dioxide reaches my brain and it damages my system,
Dying isn't an option, I love my family and I'll miss them.

I'm drowning, I'm drowning, someone please help me.
I'm drowning, I'm drowning but no one seems to see.
Losing oxygen,
I'm manic, I'm manic,
I signal for help but no one seems to panic;
Tears drop from my eyes;
I'm so guilty, so guilty.
I’m signaling for my mom.
Will she see me, will she?
But no one notices,
No one seems to care,
So here I stay, trapped in my own despair.

I'm dying, I'm dying but it's like no one can see me.
I'm dying, I'm dying, is this how it´ll be?
The light starts to fade,
My chest weighs down,
Is this it?
Will I drown?
 Ameya Randolph
 Eighth Grade
 Mount Olive Middle School
 2021-2022



North Drive
Elementary



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.
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Little Red Riding Hood

If I was the author of Little Red Riding Hood, the ending of the story would change because 

Abuela and Little Red Riding Hood would eat the tortillas instead of Abuela, Little Red Riding 

Hood, and Coyote eating the tortillas. Coyote would starve because he was sly in pretending to 

be Abuela and trying to steal the tortillas.

Alec Gray

1st Grade

North Drive Elementary School

2021-2022

Flowers

Big, soft

Planting, smelling, cutting

Flowers are the best!

Plants

Kayden Green

1st Grade

North Drive Elementary

2021-2022
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Friendship

I have a friend named Zoey. We have lots of sleepovers outside in our tents. One night,

a star came through our tent and a monster showed up. He roared and tried to eat us.

We came up with a plan to work together to take him down. Our plan worked, and

that monster never bothered us again. We lived happily ever after as friends.

Friendship always wins!

Angel Brown

2nd grade

North Drive Elementary

2021-2022
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Carousel Island

My mom, dad, and I went on two flights because we were going to an island called Carousel

Island. Carousel is a very hot island. The island has the clearest water I have ever seen! We

went swimming but I had a floaty thing around me but my mom and dad didn’t. While we

were there we went shopping, and we ate some really good food. I ate all types of food. I

had a steak with peanut sauce, it tasted weird. I even made a new friend named Sherri. We

stayed in Carousel for two weeks. I had the best time ever but we had to leave on January

28th.

Ka’Dynce Oaks

2nd grade

North Drive Elementary

2021-2022
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The Bittersweet Day

One day my mom told my family that we were moving to a new school. I was bittersweet

because I was happy to go to a new school, but sad because I was going to miss my friends.

My mom kept telling me that I will make some new friends. A week later my mom woke me

up and told me that today was the day that we were moving. I was so grumpy that I

stomped my way downstairs for breakfast. When I got to school I didn’t talk to anyone.

When my mom picked me up from school she drove us to the new house and when I got

there I was so happy because it was big.

Raynique Spencer

2nd grade

North Drive Elementary

2021-2022



Northeast
Elementary



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Aubrey Pollock
Kindergarten



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

The farmer heard that there was going to be a storm. The animals watch the storm in the 

barn. The animals were happy that the storm was over.

 

Cameron Nelson 

Kindergarten 

Northeast Elementary 

2021-2022
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This is Jesus telling you that you should be kind to everyone. Jesus said to love everyone. Even though

people aggravate you, you still have to love them. Love shows you care. We can care by being the hands

and feet of Jesus. Everyone should show Jesus love and care. He will help you conquer your fears. You 

can do that by praying, so let’s pray to our Savior. He loves us by being kind to everyone. He is the best 

person ever.

Emma-Chase Sutton

First Grade

Northeast Elementary School

2021-2022



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

India Dickerson
Second Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Brayden Myrick
Second Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

George Washington was the first president of the United States. He was one of our

founding fathers. He cut down the cherry tree when he was little. He got married to a

lady named Martha Dandridge Curtis. His enemy King George III got his army to attack

America. George's plan was helping them to defeat the British. He fought and won the

war. One winter night when it was snowing he caught a throat infection called quinsy. He

died on December 14, 1799.

Avery Campbell

Second Grade

Northeast Elementary School

2021-2022
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Life is pretty and tough, 

But think of the good stuff. Like playing with 

your friends, When they share their stuff.

By Matthew Feddersen 

Second Grade 

Northeast Elementary 

2021-2022
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Alexander Hamilton

 Alexander Hamilton, one of the founding fathers, was born on January 11, 1757.

Documents say he was born on January 11, 1755 so either of them could be right. He was

born in Charlestown Nevis, British Leeward Islands. In 1777, he became an aide to General

George Washington. In 1804, during an election, Alexander and Aaron Burr got into a fight

over who to vote for. So Aaron Burr challenged Alexander to a duel and killed Alexander.

Trey Greenwood

Third Grade

Northeast Elementary

2021-2022

Beach Haiku

The waves are so calm

I made a cool sand castle.

The beach is the best.

Usman Ishaq

Third Grade

Northeast Elementary

2021-2022
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Mary Lou Relton

Sweat, lights, all your might

Balance beam, bars, dancing with the stars.

Mary Lou Relton became the first gymnast to win

an all-around gold medal in the olympics.

She had to have clean landings, perfect form,

Perfect score, otherwise you would be bored.

I’m almost done don’t be board,

don’t worry I’ll have perfect form

Last before I’m done, if you become a gymnast

Trust me, you will have a lot of fun.

Jasmin Anderson

Grade 4

Northeast Elementary

2021-2022



The Bass Class Ever

 My name is Lexie and I am a fourth grade student at NEE. I am a part of Mrs. Bass’ class which is

unique because in my opinion our teacher is funny, creative, kind, and exciting! When you step in our

classroom, your world just lights up! It feels like you're not even in school…it’s like you're at the fair and

getting on a roller coaster. I feel so lucky to have been put in this class and I really hope next year’s just 

as fun! We get to have privileges and freedoms that other classes don’t which makes me feel pretty 

special. Ready to read more about the BASS class ever?

 Okay, here we go. We have a class full of pretty interesting people. Some are extra annoying, 

some are kind, and some have become my best friends. There is this girl named Molly that REALLY, 

really likes to talk. I guess it’s not really a bad thing, unless you like peace and quiet. We have a tall 

girl named Katie who is like a big sister to everyone. Not only because she stands a head taller than 

everyone else, but she definitely likes to be in charge. There is a boy named Cameron that loves to say 

“BRUH” in response to almost everything! (I think I hear it in my sleep!) We also have a student named 

Brayden who is so quiet, kind and brave. He is always being so nice to me and everyone! One time Grace 

came to school with a sprained ankle and we were all so scared for her but thankfully she got better! 

Once I took a red and pink marker and drew on myself a tiny bit and made it look like a real scab. I 

scared everyone but when I told them it was fake, we all laughed. Our class has so many different 

personalities, it’s hard to count! No matter what, I know our class is definitely special!

 It feels like there’s been so many changes in one school year. We started our year in a tiny trailer,

which we all loved but after Christmas we had to move into the fourth grade pod. It’s been nice to have 

a much bigger room, but there sure is a lot going on over here! We’ve had students come and we’ve had

students go which isn’t always easy. Before Christmas, my friend Andy sadly had to move away which 

was really emotional for everyone. Since our class is like a family, it felt like losing a brother or some-

thing. But we’ve added three new faces to the bunch since then and it’s always good to make new 

friends.

 A lot goes on in The Bass Class Ever. Every day we’re working hard and learning something new 

which can kind of feel routine. But every now and again, we take tests which can be really exciting (and 
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nerve racking), but I know I am loved no matter the outcome! Every morning we have morning

 meetings where we get to share something from our heart, which has really helped me get to know 

everyone better. We also get to pick a “song of the day” which sometimes turns into a dance party! Ev-

eryone in the class sure likes to talk a lot but it's only because we love each other so much! We do a lot 

of cool, different

things to learn like Whole Brain Teaching where we use hand-motions to learn new words. We get to

teach each other as partners and I really love it! We get to work in groups a lot too which is something

else I love.

 My teacher does have this saying where she says “ Class Class' ' It gets all of our attention and

some other teachers do it too. Man, I feel like I could go on and on about our class. I feel like if I de-

scribed every fun thing, every privilege and included all the cool stuff it would take ages! Everyone I tell 

about my class says “ YOU ARE SO LUCKY LEX I NEVER HAD A TEACHER LIKE YOURS! ” and I say “Yeah, 

I know I’m pretty lucky.” Well, okay, that's all folks! Maybe if you’re lucky one day you can come visit us 

in THE BASS CLASS EVER!

Lexie Barnes

Fourth Grade

Northeast Elementary

2021-2022



Tah'Mhee Collins
Fifth Grade
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What Does It Mean to Love your Country?

 What does your country mean to you? How do you feel about your country? Do you

feel proud, do you feel something else? Do you feel patriotism?

 Patriotism according to Dictionary.com means national loyalty. You have to be loyal

to your country and to love your country and to be proud about your country. You should

show patriotism to show you care about your country. There are many people that show

patriotism in history all around the world.

 Something that shows patriotism in history is The Patriotism Act. It was created in

2001 after the 9/11 attacks. On september 20, 2001 George W. Bush said “You’re either

with us or against us!” in a conference. In that conference, there were many influential and

important people attending. They created the act because of the terrorist attacks on 9/11

on the World Trade Center Towers.

 There are different ways to show patriotism like voting when you turn 18. Also you

should support veterans on Veterans Day and you should support Memorial Day. You can

also purchase products made in America. You can go to national parks to show patriotism

around the world. Those are some of the ways to show patriotism every day.

 In conclusion, there are different ways to show patriotism. Patriotism can be shown

in many ways no matter how big or small the action is, everyone can show their pride in

their country. 

Daniel Miramon-Antonio, Fifth Grade, Northeast Elementary, 2021-2022
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What Does it Mean to Love Your Country?

 What does it mean to love your country? Each person in the United States may have

a different answer to this question.

 For some their meaning may be to fight for their county in one of the military

branches. Yet for others it may be to serve the members of their community through

participation in local or national political office. Then again it could be as Webster’s

dictionary defines patriotism and that is simply “love or devotion to one’s country”.

 When looking at historical events that display patriotism, I believe the very first

example of patriotism in the United States was the signing of the Declaration of

Independence. The people that signed this document declared that what were the British

Colonies at that time deserved the right to rule themselves. Another example of patriotism

that occurred more recently was the events that occurred on 9/11/2001. Although the

events of this day were tragic, these events served to unite a country in a way that had not

been seen in quite some time.

 When discussing ways to display patriotism there are numerous ways. A couple of

these displays of patriotism are singing of the National Anthem before baseball games.

During the National Anthem, people show further patriotism by placing their hand over

their heart. Other displays of patriotism are serving in elected offices such as the

presidency or serving in our military service.

 In conclusion, Abraham Lincoln once said, “Some achieve great success is proof to

all, that others can achieve it as well”. The United States serves as a beacon to other

countries around the world of what is possible and as a result displays great pride in the

country.

Keith Mitchell, Fifth Grade, Northeast Elementary, 2021-2022
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Mirrors

“Hey, look at that” Cameron interjected as she was pointing at a very odd, concave mirror,

mostly looking at the price tag that projected off the mirror, then looking at the semi-annual

sale price. Thinking of how much they could get off. Her friends looked at it confused, until

they looked at the price. They didn’t know why it cost so much, so they asked one of the

people that worked at the store. When they asked the worker he said, it was a magic mirror

and that they should buy it. They weren’t convinced that it was a magic mirror so they

bought it to see what it would do. They took it right out the store and looked into it. They

saw nothing nor anybody.

They tried many times and the mirror wouldn’t cooperate and show their reflection or

anyone else’s. Then Cameron took it outside and made the anti reflection mirror reflect on

the sun and it didn’t show the sun but it did reflect. The last place it reflected was

Cameron’s eye, but she wasn’t on the angle that it reflected off of. Of course she and her

friends didn’t believe in magic so they just thought this was a coincidence. They wanted

their money back, but when they asked for it they wouldn’t get their money back.They were

stuck with a “magic mirror” that to them didn’t work. “Isn’t magic usually supposed to work

to people’s advantage?” Cameron asked. But of course this one didn’t.

They went back to that store that they got it from and tried to sell it to the same person, so

of course they rejected them. Her friends quit and waited till the next day to try it again.

They tried it again and it didn’t show anything. They turned around and couldn’t see it.

Somebody took it. They didn’t bother to look for it because it was finally gone, but they

knew it would show back up they just didn’t know when. When they thought back at the

mirror they thought, maybe they were the reasons that the mirror wouldn’t work. They had

a plan to see if that was true but the mirror was gone, so they had nothing to test. They had

to get the mirror back.
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They collected things to find the stubborn mirror. They tried to find it many different ways

but it wouldn’t show up or the thing or person that had it wouldn’t tell them if they had it.

Of course for the second time, they gave up. They looked behind them and just like they

thought the mirror was sitting there like it never left. Now all they needed was some people

to test their idea on. They interacted with and gathered multiple people from the

community to help them test the idea. They got the whole prediction wrong because

nobody and nothing showed up in the mirror. So they made the conclusion that this was

definitely a magic mirror.

Nia Smith, Fifth Grade, Northeast Elementary, 2021-2022



Northwest
Elementary
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Poetry

The Snow is Falling Down

I woke up on an early morning. I saw snow outside. Snow is cold when I play in the

snow. I saw a snowman standing peacefully in the white snow.

Charlie Herring

Kindergarten

Northwest Elementary

2021-2022
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Poetry

My Favorite Pet

My favorite pet is a cat because they are excellent at hiding in places. They can clean

themselves and they come in different colors and sizes. They can hide from

predators. Cats can be great pets.

Maxwell Cogdell

First Grade

Northwest Elementary

2021-2022
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 If I was a penguin I would slide on my skinny belly when the dad has the 

baby.

 Next, I would hunt for icy crabs under water because the baby will be hun-

gry when the egg cracks.

 Then, I would live under ground in Antarctica when the baby is growing.

 Last, I would wear a cozy and itchy sweatshirt at 3:00 in the morning be-

cause it’s cold.

Brianna Borgquist, 2nd Grade, Northwest Elementary, 2021-2022

Abraham Lincoln

 Abraham Lincoln was born in Kentucky. He married Mary Todd. He also loved to

read and write books. He was our sixteenth president and won in 1861. His nickname was

Honest Abe. His face is on Mount Rushmore, the five dollar bill, and the penny. He was

famous for his beard. Back then a beard was called cat whiskers. He also freed the slaves

and won the civil war. Abraham and his wife had four children. He only owned one house

and lived in it for 17 years. His house was in Springfield, Illinois. He got shot by John

Wilkes Booth in the back of the head and died the next day. It was really sad.

Jayde Fail

Second Grade

Northwest Elementary

2021-2022
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Kyleigh Correll
Third Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Avery Ellwood
Third Grade
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Rylee Fleming
Third Grade



Queen

Queen is a good band

Brian May was the singer

Queen was a rock band

Sawyer Brown 3 NWE 21-22

Dogs

Dogs are so loving

I miss my sweet dog Maggie

She is in heaven

Haylie Young 3 NWE 21-22
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Golf

I like to play golf

I play at Lane Tree Golf Course

I shot a bogie

By Charles Spiron 3 NWE 21-22
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Elizabeth Minton
Fourth Grade
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Liliana Rodriguez
Fourth Grade
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Zy'ana Williams
Fourth Grade
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Limerick

There was a boy named John

He got a dog and named it Pon

He ran around crazy

Then soon became lazy

So he fell asleep on the lawn

By: Lily Jones

4th grade

Northwest Elementary

Morning Haiku

The crisp morning air

Morning dew on fresh cut grass

The lovely sunrise

By: Kenedi Simmons 

4th grade

Northwest Elementary
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THE MIRACLE WORKER Theme Essay

By:

Arya Mallya

4th grade, Northwest Elementary

 The theme in the movie The Miracle Worker is don’t treat others differently because

of their differences or disabilities. All of Helen's family acted as if they thought, ‘’Oh she has

a disability so we cannot discipline her.” Because of this, Helen did what she pleased

without any consequences. Anne Sullivan showed Helen discipline. That taught Helen to be

good, and it also helped Helen to learn what's right from wrong.

 Anne Sullivan was very persistent even when everyone was saying that her

teachings were useless. Anne was also very compassionate, she didn’t have to teach Helen,

and could have given up, but she also knew what Helen was going through. She was also

once blind. Anne was very intelligent and innovative. She taught Helen how to communicate

for the first time in Helen's life, and Helen was also blind, deaf, and mute!

 Helen Keller was a very strong child. When Mrs. Anne Sullivan first came to the

house to work with her, Helen slapped her so hard her tooth came out! Helen was very

stubborn, it took a lot of tries for Anne to get through to Helen, but eventually she was able

to. Helen was grateful when she learned how to communicate. She went on to live a happy

and productive life.

 Helens family was doubtful. They didn't think she would learn anything and that

even if she did she would forget almost instantly because of her disabilities. They had even

considered placing Helen in an asylum. They were so surprised when Helen started to

learn how to do things like using a utensil to feed herself, and fold her own napkin. They

became hopeful, and overjoyed when Helen started communicating by spelling words in

their hands. They were amazed and proud .

 The theme of this story is universal. It can apply to anyone. A person with a

disability shouldn’t just expect everyone to help them all the time. Sure, sometimes they

will need help, but they can do some stuff by themselves. If you know someone with a

disability it is okay to help them but do not pity them. I have a grandpa with an eye

disability. He can’t see out of one eye, but he’s still able to walk and cook. So don’t treat

others like they are useless and unable to do anything. Instead, show them kindness and

respect.
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Eli Bennett
Fifth Grade



Patrick Hansen
Fifth Grade
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Jackson Thomas
Fifth Grade
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What Does It Mean to Love Your Country?

 To love your country means you stand beside it. You build it up, you lead it, you

protect it. To me loving my country is serving it. The simplest thing could help it grow. 

Like Harriot Tubman she saved countless lives.

 I am proud of my country because we have so much to enjoy and love. We work 

hard and are successful even if we fail. Our success brought us here. The air force patrols 

the sky, making sure were safe. The navy fights for us and helps the army. The army also 

fights for us. This is why I love my country.

Savannah Davis

5th Grade

Northwest Elementary

2021-2022



Norwayne
Middle



Rilee Bowen
Sixth Grade
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Zyquan Faulk
Sixth Grade



Shaunda Warren
Sixth Grade
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Jayce Britton
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Owen Edwards
Seventh Grade



Olivia Henderson
Seventh Grade
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After Blooming

I used to be hopeful and alive,

but now I lay in somber,

I miss those days that I could thrive,

instead of being left in wonder.

Those days were my happiest,

I was never sad,

but now they are the emptiest,

I'm never glad.

I was always elegant and gorgeous,

and would always glow,

now all I am is envious,

and at my lowest of low.

Those days were the best,

now I just wish to be left to rest

Sarah Dyson-Cersley

Seventh Grade

Norwayne Middle
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Sunrise

I no longer trust in mankind

I let you pick the lock to my heart and you let it burst

Why couldn't you be faithful like the sunrise

coming every morning to save me from your love which was cursed

Why wouldn't I listen to what I loved the most

The orange bright sun that peaked through the mountains

Why would I ignore a love from the sun that was good enough to boast

But when we don't listen that's what happens

But as the sun rose words of life spoke to me

I saw you moved on so fast like the seasons

The sun revealed something new for me to see

That your love was something not needed

Now I'm alive again and brand new

So I keep looking at the sunrise instead of you.

Aaliyah Oates

Seventh Grade

Norwayne Middle
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Isabella Castillo
Eighth Grade
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Elizabeth Gurley
Eighth Grade
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Yaritza Yanez
Eighth Grade
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Isaiah McDaniel
Kindergarten
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Abraham Lincoln

Abraham Lincoln loved learning.

He freed the slaves.

He was the 16th president.

Colton Harper

Kindergarten

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022

Martin Luther King

I can dream like Dr. King.

I can be honest and be nice to others.

Amelia Page Leonard

Kindergarten

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022

If I Were President…

 I would make the world a better place.

 I would save animals.

Joselyn Rachel Davis

Kindergarten

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022
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Landon Minshew
First Grade
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What Will I Do With One Million Dollars?

I will help my family

I will help homeless people.

I will give money to my classmates and

my teacher.

Riley Smith

First Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022
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Ricky Garner
Second Grade
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Abraham Lincoln

Abraham Lincoln had a long beard. He had a tall black hat. He loved people. He ended

Slavery. He was shot and he died. He is on the penny. He was the 16th president of the

United States. He especially loved turtles.

Zach Mayes

Second Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022

A New Journey

So, one day I joined Karate. My karate place is in Goldsboro. I am a white belt. Soon

I will be testing for a yellow belt in April. I hope to be a black belt someday.

Evan Shaffer

Second Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

If I Had A Monster Under My Bed …

I would feel scared. I would call my mom. I would name my monster Sneaky. I

imagine that he is a big monster with two big horns and sharp teeth. He would like to read

books. He could be my friend. He would like to race with me all day long. HE would be

smart enough that he could even go to school with me. I am so glad that he is my monster. I

think the best thing is he is part of my family!

Leyla Salazar Rangel

Second Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022
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Cali Cavenaugh
Third Grade
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I Am Thankful

Teaching my baby sister how to talk.

Health and happiness

Amazing family and friends.

New baby in the family.

Knowing how to read.

For my brother and sisters.

Understanding math.

Loving family, friends, and pets.

Peyton Artis

Third Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022

I Am Thankful

That I have great friends.

Health and happiness.

Amazing teachers.

New shirts.

Knowing how to read.

For my brothers and sisters.

Understanding vocabulary.

Loving parents.

Ezra Collins

Third Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022
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My favorite fun fall activity is Halloween. I like Halloween because you can go

trick-or-treating. You get lots of candy. Depending on how much you eat, you might not be

able to sleep. Your stomach will be hurting all night. Every halloween when I get done

trick-or-treating, I sit down with my mom and count all the pieces of candy I got. Then I

eat a little bit, then I go to bed.

Caleb Broome

Third Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022
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Stephanie Virgen
Fourth Grade
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Summer

While I washed my mom’s car this summer, I saw a rainbow that was so colorful.

After I finished I got a sweet treat. Then, we played hide-n-seek and I hid behind the

trampoline. This summer we might go to the waterpark. We might be hungry after we play

at the waterpark for one or two hours. After that, we will change clothes and go get

something to eat. I know everyone in my family will be with me. We will all have fun,

especially my sister, she has so much fun everytime we go to the waterpark.

Audawen Mooring

Fourth Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022

My Dog Summer

I am going to wash my dog. Her name is Summer. The bubbles were colorful while

the sun beamed on them. After I wash my dog, Summer, I will wash my car. When I finish

washing my car, Summer was behind me. I grabbed a treat from the kitchen and gave it to

her. She loved it very much.

Madison Viney

Fourth Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-202
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Reagan Whitfield
Fifth Grade
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January, 26, 1776

Dear Mom,

How are you ? Hopefully you are doing well. The troops are not doing so well. We have

lost almost 2,000 men, we are short on supplies and there is barely any food. Twelve

thousand soldiers, women, and children are starving. Some soldiers have died from

diseases like Typhoid, Influenza, or Smallpox. We stay inside crudely built log huts. We

are exhausted everyday, most of us have no shoes, our clothes are old and torn. General

Washington has convinced congress to send needed supplies to the camp. Despite the

harsh weather he works tirelessly to train us into a professional fighting force to rival the

British Army. He has persuaded foreign soldiers to help train the Army, including Prussian

Officer Baron Von Stuben and French Officer Gilbert du Motier and Marquis de La Fayette.

Our Army should be re-energized by the Spring.

Love,

Sophie

Sophie Penate Quiroz

Fifth Grade

Rosewood Elementary

2021-2022
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High



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Alondra Castillo
Ninth Grade
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Kathyn Johnson
Ninth Grade
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Payton Talton
Ninth Grade
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Yadlei Delgado
Ninth Grade
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Here we all sit at Thanksgiving dinner.

The younger and the older all spread

without objections.

Except for the objections about me.

In this case you could call me

the elephant in the room.

I feel the family’s stares

and I hear the low whispers.

I look down,

praying this year will be different.

Until it happens,

My name is called aloud from the far end of the table

with the elders.

I pick my head up to see all stares

and listen that the whispering has stopped.

It feels as though everyone is waiting for

the ticking time bomb of questions to go off.

Then the bomb goes off.

“How’s you and your relationship with God these days?”

Now’s the time.

The time where i have to decide,

shall I stick up for my beliefs,

or decide to please the judgemental elders?

Yet again

Everyone’s waiting for the bomb again.

Tick, tick, tick, ti-

I know what i have to do.

“I’ve never had a relationship with jesus,
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and i’m proud to say this Thanksgiving

will not be the start of a new one.”

I knew what the consequences were,

but i’m more than proud that I stayed strong.

As I look around the table,

the whispering has arose again along

with many unpleasant faces made.

I simply smile back.

Mckenzie Baca

Grade 9
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The Terrors of War

List

Division  fears/scary

Disorder  sad phone calls/scary phone calls

Borders  blood

No Reason  split families/torn houses

Missiles  missing kids

Chaos   choices made out of fear

Sonnet

Wars seem to cause civilian division

Between fear of failing and disorder

It’s always making for clouded visions

Sometimes friends on an opposite border.

Wars seem to happen, no rhyme or reason

They’re started by men, you wonder why

Starting in summer, or any reason

Watching as missiles soar through the sky.

Countries divided, horrors on faces

As sons get calls, no momma wants to hear

The boys have to go to scary places,

Until they get back, moms stay up in fear.

Sometimes in wars, there is no right or wrong,

It would be great, if we all got along!

Derek Lund

Grade 9
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Desiree Mateos
Tenth Grade
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Missy Melrose
Tenth Grade
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Andrea Mullis
Tenth Grade
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Tyasia Marbury
Tenth Grade
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Allyson Williams
Tenth Grade
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Alan Avila-Avila
Eleventh Grade
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Adrian Grice
Eleventh Grade
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Marissa Miracle
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MY FAVORITE THINGS POEM

I left in a hurry alone

Taking my charger and Iphone

Full of memories and some love

To remind me of things above

I go grab my family pic

Stuffing them in a bag so quick

But before I start to head out

I run to my dog and go shout

Grabbing her leash and red collar

Running off without a dollar

Carson Crane

Grade 11
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Favorite Things Poem

Blest with many things, yes, I know.

I love these especially so:

Stuffed animals for one, maybe,

Which I had loved as a baby.

My cell phone to text all my friends.

What will they say? It all depends!

Pictures of loved ones oh so dear;

I look at them throughout the year!

A blanket made by my sister;

I even helped to assist her!

Clothes that hold mem’ries of the past,

Tucked away in hopes they will last.

I have loved these things from the start;

I will keep them close to my heart!

Breana Holley

Grade 11
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My Favorite Things

I'd like to begin by stating,

favored things are not for rating.

fam'ly is very important

their time is a great award and

they provide me with all I know.

Next, I enjoy skiing in the snow

a great hobby for friends and I.

Like some sweets, that I can't deny

chocolate, candy, and much more.

Filling a cart with clothes galore

Target and food, some of the best

Quality time just tops the rest.

Gaberielle O'Donnell

Grade 11
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Cullen Daniels
Twelfth Grade
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Riley Maldonado
Twelfth Grade
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Ace Ryan
Twelfth Grade
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“New Normal”

I remember when the school halls were filled,

and our assignments were done with paper and pen.

Zoom was a word for going fast;

now it’s what we use for everyday class.

I remember a time when my classmates were close,

but now there’s a fabric that masks reality.

Our “new normal” is a headache caused from anxious thoughts.

A new enforced silence brings out the fear in us.

I remember when events were all sold out.

But now we’re 6 feet apart - all spread out.

Canceled, postponed - words we hear often.

That senior year experience, now forgotten.

I remember a time when the hospitals weren’t full,

and employees receive proper pay.

In this global pandemic, a vaccine was made.

The prick of a needle could make this all go away.

Riley Maldonado & Ana Griffin Grade 12



Rosewood
Middle
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Daniel Baynes
Sixth Grade
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Zoe Lewis
Sixth Grade



My Imaginary Fears

Something in the dark

Spiders at the park

Those are my imaginary fears

Ghosts in the hall

Shadows on the wall

Those are my imaginary fears

Something in my house

Hearing squeaks like it's a mouse

Those are my imaginary fears

Sitting down on my sofa

Feels like someone watching over.

Those are my imaginary fears.

Snakes biting on my neck

My parents falling off our deck

Those are all my imaginary fears

Jontavia Sykes-Jones

Sixth Grade

Rosewood Middle School

2022
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Life on a Ship 

 It was 1945, and I was serving aboard the USS Indianapolis. I was currently sitting in a machine 

gun nest looking out for Japanese dive bombers. It was cold and rainy that particular morning, and I 

was shaking in my boots. My name is Jackie Slaber, and I was one of the many nineteen year olds 

serving in the Navy at that time. While I was sitting there daydreaming, a loud drone cut through the air 

and brought me back to reality. 

 “It’s the Japs!” I heard my crewmates screaming. 

 All around me came the loud bursts of the big guns opening ire into the bomber coming out of 

the clouds. I trained my sights onto the bomb descending towards us. I opened ire on the plane. Bullet 

holes appeared in the wings, but something was off. It was going too fast! It was a suicide bomber! We 

had been fending these off for weeks. Too late, we realized we could not stop it. With a loud crash, it 

smashed through the ship! We heard screams from the bottom and ran over to the hatches where guys 

were coming out with burns on their faces and arms. They were still climbing out when the guys 

started screaming at me “dog down the hatches or we will go down!” There were still guys climbing 

the ladder! “You gotta do it, Jack,” one of my crew mates said. I looked down and whispered, “I’m sorry.” 

“Wait!” they cried. I looked down once more, and shut the hatch.  

Isaiah Mazura 

Sixth Grade 

Rosewood Middle School 
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Him

His hazel eyes shine 

like shamrock wine.

When he speaks my heart glistens 

with an urge to listen.

When he gives me flowers, 

I feel so high.

And butterflies flutter 

deep inside.

When he emerges from the rose bush 

with a ring in his hand

My heart pounds like drums 

in a marching band.

Pitter patter…

My heartbeat grows louder 

And I feel flattered.

Yet at the same time

another girl’s heart shatters.

 Jameson Lynn McCoy

Sixth Grade

Rosewood Middle School

2022
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Connor McAuley
Seventh Grade
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Sarah Overman
Seventh Grade
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I Just Have to be Me

I came into this world

with no worries or fears.

As I grew up I had to learn

to manage my tears

because I know

someone will hear.

I’ve always wondered

who I might be.

Will I be normal like others?

Or should I be quiet old me?

I’ve always been desperate

for people to recognize me.

But no one ever did.

So I changed myself to see

if I should be someone different from me.

Day after day

I thought the answer

would be out there.

But all of this time

The answer has been

Inside of me.

From what has been said

to what’s really true

I don’t need to be perfect

I just have to be me.

Lindsay Saint-Cyr

Seventh Grade

Rosewood Middle School

2022
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Bird

The sun is aching 

on my skin.

The waves crashing again and again.

A bird swiftly dives in 

not to be seen within.

The sand between my toes 

tickles, and the perspiration 

on my skin glistens.

The bird flies up and down, 

swaying to the sound.

It reminds me of freedom,

The ache within grows deeper.

Oh how I wish to be that bird 

freely flying to do whatever it 

desires.

Shayelyn Dhifillah

 Seventh Grade 

Rosewood Middle School

2022
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Nature in Spring

Nature in spring is like a little child.

A child on its own, but still knowing, and bold.

Green shoots, buds blossom and smile, showing off.

Warm winds march defeating Frost and Cold

It grows up to know all of its worth

and to display all of its glory.

Birds chirping in glee as bees buzz in delight.

Summer follows and joins the joyous jamboree.

Fall comes around and all too soon things slow down;

Leaves turn yellow, golden, and red, soon to rot,

falling from a twig, not too far from the ground

to wither away and decay; “Forget me not!”

At last, it seems to have come to an end

Fallen asleep, but soon to be back again.

Samir Tinajero

Seventh Grade

Rosewood Middle School

2022
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Amina Hassan
Eighth Grade
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Mountains

Mountains are like the skyscrapers of nature,

sometimes beautiful, sometimes in the way,

They often seem like strangers.

until you climb one on a sunny day.

Mountains make you feel a certain feeling,

Thrilled yet eased.

Like they have the power of healing.

When you visit one you never leave displeased.

Mountains live forever,

they never have to die.

They must be quite clever,

because forever they stand by.

As long as the majestic mountains stand,

the world shall be a wonderland.

Jack Adams

Eighth Grade

Rosewood Middle School

2022
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Sandy Nights

 Imagine walking on a beach...but at night. The sounds of the waves crashing against the shore, 

and the wonder of what all the sea creatures might be doing during this hour. Digging your feet into 

the soft cold sand and looking out to see the lights from all the beach shops, ferris wheels, and  

the commotion of night. Feeling as if you were standing still, yet everything keeps moving. The way 

you feel connected to the ocean. The wonder of just sitting there in the presence of it all is like 

no other. This is how I feel when  walking on the beach at night. Everything feels so calm and 

forbidden almost like the beach is off limits at night.  Most people go during the day and you see 

them playing in the sand and swimming in the ocean.  But my favorite time at the beach is spending 

time there at night with the moon out and the cool ocean breeze coming towards me.

 My friends and I decided to go to the beach one weekend, and we all knew that we were going to 

have the time of our lives. The day we got there we were so excited to go onto the beach and walk and 

look at all of the shops. We all agreed to go to the beach first. We stepped onto the beach and 

took off our shoes and my feet, first hitting the sand made me feel like I might sink if I stood in 

one spot for too long.  At that moment I thought about the last time I had been near the ocean and 

immediately realized how much I had missed it. I remember not wanting to leave when it was time, 

and when my feet were hurting, not caring. Walking around and putting our feet in the ocean and 

running when the waves would go too high and splash our pants. Looking at all of the bright lights 

of the shops, restaurants, and hotels. Taking photos and videos of the quiet beach, just for 

keepsake. Talking and laughing all throughout the night, having each other there as company. It all 

felt like something you would see in a scene of a movie. We walked for some ways and then turned 

around because it was getting late. That was when we heard a BOOM! We all had no idea what it was, 

and then we saw that someone had set off fireworks right beside us. The fireworks were so close,  and 

when they took off into the sky, I felt my heart drop. But they were so beautiful, and a good way to end 

the night. Walking back and not wanting the night to end, we sat down and just stared in silence at the 

sea that was in front of us…
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feeling at peace with the earth and thinking how fortunate  we were to experience nature and 

reflectingon how mysterious the ocean actually is.

 While exiting the beach and rinsing off our feet, I could still hear the waves crashing against the 

shore. I felt like the sea was calling us back, telling us to spend more time there. After we had 

left, it was like parting from someone whose company you so enjoyed.

 This experience showed me how beautiful nature is and how close someone can be to it. How it 

can pull you in and show you all the natural elements and how beautiful and important it’s life is.

Chloe Skelton 

Eighth Grade

Rosewood Middle School

2022



Southern Wayne
High
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Pamela Gomez
Ninth Grade
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Aiden Hood
Tenth Grade
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Carlan McDonald
Tenth Grade
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Nayelia Alvarez
Eleventh Grade
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Rainer Jeffers
Eleventh Grade
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To my mom, grandma and Aunt Carol

How can I disregard the wrongs you have told?

Because of the “lies” you’ve refused to behold?

Your words and my anxiety have left my mind in peril.

My haunting past that’s caused mistrust has left me depressed

Especially when told my opinion doesn’t matter…

Should I continue to try or stop? I think I’ll take the latter

Because no matter what I do, I just become more stressed.

I’m not lazy, just mentally strained.

And I am not treated the same like you say

So I’ll just wait until I’m older.

When I’m grown and when I apparently have opinions

Because I’m not listened to and have no voice

And here I feel severely alone.

Taniyah Moore

Eleventh Grade

Southern Wayne High School

2021-2022
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You will not win all of the time but it fine.

You will try your hardest but still will not be enough.

It’s how life is it’s gonna be tough.

Don’t beat yourself up sitting alone on the sideline.

Just know that people close will cheer you up.

Think about the good times that may just cheer you up.

Look at what you have accomplish, look at how far you have come 

it will be fine.

You have the stuff to become something great.

So don't put in the trash create.

So go out there and let it shine.

So let’s try again and make something of it.

We still have time so don't quit.

This is your last year so go out there and make it divine.

Just keep one thing in mind for now on never quit.

Caleb Shaw

Eleventh Grade

Southern Wayne High School

2021-2022
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Andria Heyford
Twelfth Grade



Shelby Knoll
Twelfth Grade
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Feminist criticism - “The Chaser”

 The short story, “The Chaser” has many examples that can be viewed through the lens of 

feminist criticism. These examples consist of a man wanting to change his wife, degrading the value of 

women, and women never meeting the impossible standards that men expect them to meet.

 First, the story starts off as a man named Alan is trying to buy a potion that will change his 

wife. This can be viewed from a feminist criticism standpoint because it reveals that the man’s wife is 

not enough for him. Alan is willing to spend his money to change his wife in order to meet his needs. 

This shows that the man cares more about the woman becoming his servant or “perfect” woman than 

his woman being happy. The old man who is selling the potion mentions in paragraph 26, “She will be 

afraid of the pretty girls you meet.” Alan finds this as a good thing and continues with his purchase of 

the potion. The old man also mentions in paragraph 34, “If you are an hour late, she will be terrified!” 

Again, Alan looks at this as a positive trait rather than a bad one. This reveals that Alan is willing to 

sacrifice the happiness of his wife and the fact that she will be forced to constantly live in fear, for the 

betterment and comfort of his own. The fact that Alan is willing to do these things reveals that he does 

not truly care about his wife, but rather her role in serving him.

 Another example of how “The Chaser” can be viewed from a feminist criticism standpoint is 

because of the way it devalues women. Women are often devalued in today’s society by men which 

is why it is not uncommon for the same thing to happen in different pieces of literature such as “The 

Chaser.” When speaking of the potions, the old man explains many potions that are very expensive. One 

potion that was mentioned was five thousand dollars. However, the love potion that Alan wanted was 

only one dollar. Before finding out the price of the love potion, Alan even mentions “I hope all your 

mixtures are not as expensive.” (Paragraph 12). This reveals that love from women is not always a 

priority in a man’s life. It shows that Alan is not willing to sacrifice many of his possessions such as 

money, for the love of his wife. However, he expects his wife to sacrifice everything for him.

 Lastly, “The Chaser” reveals feminist criticism in the way that women can never meet the 

impossible standards men expect them to meet. The man trying to buy a potion that will make his 

wife love him reveals that she does not meet his expectations without the potion. He wants her to stop 

enjoying parties and focus more on him. He buys a potion in hopes that it will change the woman and 
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create her to be his definition of a “perfect wife.” Instead of loving his wife for who she is, he insists on 

changing her so that she will serve him and live her life for him. The love potion that he bought is only 

one dollar which is a significant difference from the five thousand dollar killing that was mentioned 

earlier in the story. The old man states, “Then customers come back, later in life, when they are better 

off, and want more expensive things.” (Paragraph 42). This reveals that one small purchase may result 

in the customers coming back to make a bigger purchase in the long run. In stating this, the old man is 

referring to previous customers that bought the love potion, andafter gaining all the love from the wife 

that they originally thought they desired, they become tired and annoyed at the wife. This results in the 

customers going back to the old man and buying the killing potion so that they can get rid of their 

woman. This simple statement made by the old man reveals that women can never satisfy men, even 

when they do the things men ask of them to do.

 In conclusion, “The Chasers” is a great text to be visualized from feminist criticism. All of the e

xamples listed in the story can be found in society today such as men wanting to change their wives, 

men devaluing women, and women never meeting the impossible expectations that men hold them to.

Nathan Joyner

Twelfth Grade

Southern Wayne High School

2021-2022
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The Boys in Philly

They drive and they score and they steal the rock

James Harden is shooting and he is not chilly

Ben Simmons goes up but his shot gets blocked

The Nets just can’t handle the boys in Philly

Although when they lose and the joy is rare

And they cannot handle or choke out a lead

I always keep hope and I never despair

Because I know that we have “The Process” Embiid

The place has my heart, City of Brotherly Love

The best place to be is the center of Spectrum

up in my seat watching them from above,

If you want a challenge from Philly, expect some.

When things go wrong and the season comes to a cease,

I know we have a great future with Tyrese and Matisse.

Nolan Joyner

Twelfth Grade

Southern Wayne High School

2021-2022



Spring Creek
Elementary



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Elijah Millls
Kindergarten
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Carter Rouse
Kindergarten
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Kaitlyn Lares Zapata
Kindergarten
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I was going to home.

And then a huge wall came down.

Then I lift the wall.

Then I lift the wall all the way.

The End

Owen Wicks

Kindergarten

Spring Creek Elementary

2021-2022
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Chris Lopez Alba
First Grade
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Jeysy Bartolon
First Grade
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Hiromi Perez Perez
First Grade
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Our Leaf Book

Leaves are funny.

They change colors.

Veins are inside the leaves.

They make food for the tree.

Avery Toler

First Grade

Spring Creek Elementary

2021-2022
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LEPRECHAUNS

A leprechaun named Sarah has a pot of gold.  This is how I plan to get it.  I will get the pot of gold from 

Sarah by making a leprechaun trap with metal, plastic and paint.  If you want to make a leprechaun 

trap, here are the steps.  First, you need a metal box that will be the cage.  Next, you need plastic and 

paint.  The paint will make the plastic slippery, and the leprechaun will slide into the cage.  Then, you 

just need a leprechaun. You have made a trap.  Leprechauns are tricky, but not if you have the right 

tools.  Happy St. Patrick’s Day! 

Saumya Rogers                                                                                                                                                                        

First Grade                                                                                                                                                                              

Spring Creek Elementary                                                                                                                                                     

2021-2022

A long time ago, a man named Aesop told stories that taught people lessons.  People liked Aesop’s sto-
ries and told them to each other. 

Nathaly Govea
First Grade
Spring Creek Elementary
2021-22
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Laura Diaz
Second Grade
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Larry Gonzalez
Second Grade
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Alan Acevedo-Rodriguez
Second Grade
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Bella Perez-Shafer
Second Grade
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My Hedgehog

 I have a hedgehog.  Her name is Quill.  I got her for my 8th birthday.  She was born on October 

2nd.  She likes to play tag with me around the house.  Sometimes, in the mornings, we can’t find her 

because she will dig underneath her shavings in her cage and hide.  I think she does this because she is 

nocturnal.  That means she sleeps during the day, and she likes to party at night.  She likes to run on her 

wheel.  The only time she likes to be held is at night.  When I hold her, she likes to climb in the sleeve of 

my jacket because it is dark and cozy.  She is very easy to love.

Charleigh Rouse                                                                                                                                                                   

Second Grade                                                                                                                                                                         

Spring Creek Elementary                                                                                                                                                        

2021-2022



Snowball Fight

I love having a snow day.  My cousin and I went outside together.  As soon as I saw the snow, I grabbed 

a handful.  We started making a snowman.  We made a ball for the head.  We made a ball for the bottom.  

Then, I picked up a ball of snow and threw it at my cousin.  He threw one at me.  It was a snowball fight!  

I had a lot of fun throwing snowballs with my cousin.

Julio Mejia Velasquez                                                                                                                                                         

Second Grade                                                                                                                                                                   

Spring Creek Elementary                                                                                                                                                

2021-2022 
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Snow Day

I like having a snow day.  As soon as I saw the snow, my dad and I went outside together.  We 
immediately started to make a snowman.  First, we got a bunch of snow.  We rolled three big balls of 
snow and then stacked them on top of each other.  Next, we built the head and body.  We used washers 
for the eyes and sticks for the nose and the arms.  I had a lot of fun building a snowman with my dad.  
What a fun day!

Braden Watson                                                                                                                                                                            
Second Grade                                                                                                                                                                           
Spring Creek Elementary                                                                                                                                                     
2021-2022
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Esperanza Vega Avila
Third Grade



Vanessa Carachure Martiiinez
Third Grade
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Sophie Mejia
Third Grade
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Kendyl Peterson
Third Grade
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Happy Snowflakes

fluffy, cold

melt, falls, dances

snow, flakes

pile up, whirling, freeze

beautiful, shiny

DaQuan McNair

Third Grade

Spring Creek Elementary

2021-2022
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The Big Competition

Hi!  My name is Bethany.  I’m a racehorse.  My owner, Rosie, is so sweet.  I am a stunning brown and 

white Painted Horse.  Yesterday, she had said “we are going to the biggest competition ever’’.  I was so 

excited I couldn’t sleep.  Now, Rosie is coming in with my saddle, bridle and reins.  “You want to go to 

practice for the competition next week, Bethany?” Rosie says.  I give out a big neigh…  Rosie did not 

respond.  I wonder if she did not hear me or did I just not give out a loud enough neigh?  Rosie is asking 

her friend, Nina, if she wants to race with us.  Nina says, “yes”.  Haley, Nina’s horse, wins the first time.  

We went to take a break.  I got some water.  Then, we race again.  I win!  I’ve always thought water was 

my best friend, I say in my head while I flick my main.  Time trots by and it’s time for the competition.  

While we go to the race stadium, I will tell you about the race.  It has 3 rounds with each rider and its 

horse.  “Finally, we are here.”  Rosie says.  In my opinion, it is very pretty.  The person who owns this 

place says we may not practice in the racing arena.  Now, she is leading us to my stall.  Soon, it is race 

time.  We went to the arena.  In the first round, no one wins.  Same in the second round.  Rosie was 

starting to feel hopeless just when I realized water is my best friend.  I tap Rosie on her back. Then, 

I walk to the bucket of water.  Rosie follows me.  I drink some water.  Then, it is race time.  We get in 

line, and the starting gun goes off.  I start to pass lots of other horses.  Then, we win! Rosie and I are so 

happy! We get our trophy and head home.  From that day on, I will always remember water is my best 

friend!

Kendyl Peterson

Third Grade

Spring Creek Elementary

2021-2022
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Valeria Hurtado Ambriz
Fourth Grade
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Bethany Ortiz Bravo
Fourth Grade
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Emily De La Rosa
Fourth Grade
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 Once upon a time, there was a flower girl named Jamie.  She loved flowers, especially daisies.  

One day, her flowers were gone.  She looked around her garden and then she called her gardener to 

see if he knew what happened, but he said he didn’t know anything about it.  She got really sad.  She 

thought it was one of her horses or bunnies, but it wasn’t.  There was a lot of thieves lately, but she 

knew that her brother loved flowers, too.  She went with him, and he looked suspicious, so she never 

told him.  Jamie went to her brother’s basement and there she saw her flowers.  She sneaked out of her 

brother’s house with the box of her flowers.  She went home with her flowers and lived happily ever 

after.

Carolina Mejia-Mejia

Fourth Grade

Spring Creek Elementary

2021-2022
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I am Thankful for…

 Gobble!  Gobble!  Gobble!  I’m a turkey.  Hey!  Guess what?  Did you know Thanksgiving is around 

the corner?  This year, I am thankful for my family and pets, mine and my family’s health, and my eyes.  

What are you thankful for this year?

 I am thankful for my family and pets because I love them.  I am grateful for having them in my 

life because they love me, and I love them.  My favorite times with my family are when we went to Bus-

ch Gardens last year on Halloween and we went to Dave and Busters.  My family and my pets’ names 

are Dad—Octavio, Mom—Guillerma, sister—Karina, sister—Ericka, pet—Star, pet—Luna, pet—Camil-

la, and pet—Santiago.

 I am thankful for mine and my family’s health because I am glad none of them has a disability.  

My mom always tells me don’t take things for granted because I’m okay.  Some people don’t have limbs.  

I’m happy none of my family members have Covid 19.  That’s why I’m thankful for my family’s health.

 I am thankful for my eyes because I can see the good things inside people.  I like my eyes be-

cause they help me see.  If I didn’t have eyes, I would be blind.  I also like my eyes because they help me 

a lot at school by letting me see what I am writing and to help me see what the teacher is teaching.  My 

eyes also help me in the streets because when I cross the road, I would need to see where I am going.  If 

I didn’t have eyes I would be blind and need a cane or guide dog.

 This year I am thankful for my family and pets, mine and my family’s health, and my eyes.  What 

are you thankful for?

Valeria Parra

Fourth Grade

Spring Creek Elementary

2021-2022   
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Poem About Plants

Taking care of plants takes a lot of care,

Plants need water, sun, and of course, some air. 

It is very easy for plants to wither away,

Seeing them wither won’t leave you feeling okay.

Some people might put plants up for display.

Plants are very pretty I’ll say if I may.

Some people might put plants in a pot,

Some people might put plants in their lot.

Flowers can sometimes grow very, very tall,

Flowers can sometimes grow very, very small.

Isha Laporte-Volmar                                                                                                                                                             

Fourth Grade                                                                                                                                                                             

Spring Creek Elementary                                                                                                                                                        

2021-22
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Wilder Marroquin Lopez
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Nancy Ortiz Morales
Ninth Grade
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Marin Lopez Perez
Ninth Grade
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Brenda Garcia Cruz
Tenth Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Kevin Guillen Lopez
Tenth Grade
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Brooklynn Pollock
Tenth Grade
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The Crimson Opera

My temple throbs with monotonous throbbing pain, the piercing sound of the crimson operas 

symphony so enchanting

It causes the shutters on my soul to grow heavy with its hypnotic trance

I fall into a restless slumber, I wake standing upon the crimson sea, featureless figures slinkily 

dance around me

Now as I delve further into madness the symphony sounds beautiful 

The opera sings upon the red crystalline stage, a heavenly serenade

I feel so miniscule under their gaze. I stare into the cosmos yet there beholds no reflection, 

nothing

Perhaps I am nothing as well

Darren Bartlett 

Tenth Grade

Spring Creek High School

2021-2022
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Should Juveniles Be Charged and Punished as Adults? 

There always has been an argument whether juveniles should be charged and punished as adults. 

Some people say because of their actions, juveniles should face the same consequences. Others say 

that they're still kids and they should have the benefit of the doubt. Let's just be honest; kids make 

poor decisions. Take for example an 8 year old boy stealing a candy bar from a convenience store 

because of a dare. Should he be charged and have to go to jail or should he get in trouble and take 

behavioral courses to face his actions? I think the majority of people would agree that he shouldn't be 

punished the same as adults. 

The human brain stops developing and is fully developed at the age of 25. Even though you are con-

sidered an adult at the age of 18, it doesn't mean that you make smart choices. Teenagers aren’t as 

smart as adults, and kids do stupid things all the time to try and impress friends, girlfriends, boy-

friends, teachers, etc. You can't expect kids to not try and do risky things. Behavioral problems can 

also come from different backgrounds. Some teens act out to seek attention or may have a bad life-

style. If a child has parents who suffer from drug addiction or if kids have been abused, they may act 

out as an escape. Most teenagers change their behavior after being punished; some even want help. 

They can receive help without having to go to prison or jail. 

Let's say we charge kids the same way we do adults. This could make the child act out even more 

once they get in jail. While doing their time in jail, they will be around individuals who have mur-

dered, raped, and stolen things. Juveniles might think that the individual is cool and that they want to 

be like them. This can make the juvenile into a terrible person.

Then they will catch on to the same bad attitudes and characteristics they had when they first went in 

for their punishment. The punishment then would be a waste of time because they come out a worse 

person than they went in. 
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There are many options other than prison. Depending on the crime and their actions, juveniles can be 

put into rehab facilities or behavioral classes. They can and need to face consequences and be punished, 

just not to the extreme like adults. There are many behavioral classes or courses that can be taken and 

completed to receive help. There are classes such as Prevention and Early Intervention Diversion Pro-

gram, Victim-Offender Mediation Program, Fresh Lifelines for Youth, Inc. (F.L.Y.) and Project YEA (Youth 

Educational Advocates). Many teens would rather have to take a class than face jail time. Having to take 

classes would benefit the teen more than jail or prison ever could. 

In conclusion, I think that juveniles should not be treated as adults. Teens/kids make stupid decisions 

all the time; their mental abilities haven’t fully developed and there are many other options to face con-

sequences. Being charged as an adult as a kid stays with you legally and mentally forever; it will always 

be on your record and follow you everywhere you go. 

Rylee Thornton 

Tenth Grade 

Spring Creek High School 

2021-2022
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Spotlight That Enlightens Hope

As the sky falls into black

And the moth like creatures feed on greed

like it’s a light

and the city depends on hope

The protection lacks

Someone, or something will step into

the light but inside is much darker

many believe it sheds light on hope

like a spotlight

Valerio Wallace

Tenth Grade

Spring Creek High School

2021-2022
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Edilia Mejias Morales
Eleventh Grade
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Sergio Reynaga
Eleventh Grade



Eneyda Gomez Solis
Eleventh Grade
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Paige Varney
Twelfth Grade
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Unaware
I went down to New Orleans,
Asked a man what I could get for some beans,
He said a curse that is greater than all,
That would make everyone you love fall,
He said this curse was a mean one,
But it will get the job done,
I said that I’ll take it,
He said “I’ll admit,
Everyone regrets it one day,
And I could say,
That this route is not the best,
But it’ll put you to your test.”
I said I’ll do it right,
Not knowing what was in sight,
He gave me a glass of whiskey,
And it was kind of risky,
So I called up my mama,
And she said that there will be karma,
Now 3 years later,
The drinks got greater,
And there was no turning back,
And my heart went black,
An addiction,
With no restriction,
Everyone left,
From bereft,
So I sit there,
Unaware,
That the curse was true,
And I didn’t know what else to do.

Joseph Jackson
Twelfth Grade
Spring Creek High School
2021-2022
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NBA Referees Satire

 Officiating a sports game is no easy task. The National Basketball Association, NBA for short, 

consists of the best of the best, players and referees. While playing said games, officials have to be on 

their A-game, knowing how to correctly administer the correct call that happens on the floor. But what 

do these referees do whenever a player disagrees with a call? What if a player “acts out” and tries to 

undergo misconduct on the floor. That is no problem for the best officials in the entire world! They have 

had many months of harsh training and many sleepless nights on how to give the sacred art of all calls: 

The Technical Foul. This is the referees best defensive mechanism, because they need a way to protect 

themselves from the harsh words NBA players will throw at them. Let me set an example for you. A 

player drives to the basket and makes contact with a defender. The offensive player, very much 

dangerous and scary to the official, feels as though he has been fouled. He looks at the referee and 

issues a verbal attack, almost injuring the referee, saying “Call the dang foul ref!” The official has two 

choices in this situation. He could succumb to his ego injuries and take the deadly insult, or he can issue 

his great counter attack: The Technical Foul. He uses his long trained technique, forming his hands in 

the letter of a “T”, while blowing his whistle. This will give the other team two technical free throws 

AND the ball for the next possession. What a success! The referee has gotten his revenge on the big bad 

player and his scary insults! But wait just one second… There's another enemy our referee hero has not 

accounted for: The Head Coach. The NBA has made precautions toward The Head Coach, making him 

stay in the sacred boundary known as the “Coaches Box”. This is a border that any coach is not prohib-

ited to pass, and if done so could lead to devastation. Our referee will turn his head to see The Head 

Coach in his face, almost three whole inches outside of his Coaches Box. The referee has to act fast or 

this might be his end, because The Head Coach might yell at him aggressively, and the referee knows 

that is his greatest weakness. The referee has already used his Technical Foul defensive mechanism, so 

he does not think it would be enough to get this scary man out of his face. The referee decides to use 

his greatest, most ancient of techniques to win over this scary yelling man: The Ejection. This is a way 

to make the Head Coach leave the rest of the basketball game, not allowing him to return. The referee 

has done it, he has won against the Big Bad Coach. Now he can continue his officiating in peace, free of 

harm. This is just one of many occurences of referees being targeted and mistreated by the NBA players 

and coaches. We need to ensure that the referees are protected at all costs, because without them, the 
sport of basketball would never be the same. In conclusion, referees are what make the sport of
 basketball fun and entertaining, and we should focus more on them and their amazing calls.

Nicholas Jones   Twelfth Grade   Spring Creek High School   2021-2022
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Money Can't Buy Friendship

 Tyler came from a wealthy family, they had a very successful business involving technology. 

From a young age, Tyler realized that he could get anything he wanted with the use of money. As Tyler 

grew older he took over the business, and was the new CEO. He was very involved with his work, and 

was only interested in making more and more money. He soon noticed that he was lonely, and wanted 

a friend to talk to. He asked his receptionist Caroline if they could go out for lunch that day, Caroline 

agreed to his request. Tyler calls in a limo to give them a lift to the most fancy restaurant near them. 

Caroline was shocked by this. When they get inside, they are seated at a table and are asked what they 

would like to eat. “We will have the most expensive meal on the menu,” says Tyler. Caroline then asks 

“why have you ordered such an expensive meal?” Tyler was shocked by her question, he always thought 

that everyone enjoys expensive items and meals. Tyler exclaims “I thought that if I were to order a fancy 

meal for us, that you might be interested in being my friend.” “That is nonsense” states Carloine. “You 

don't have to rent a limo and take someone to a fancy restaurant to be friends. All you have to do is ask 

if you would like to be friends. Money cannot simply buy friendship, it has to be earned.”

Kayla Shaw
Twelfth Grade
Spring Creek High School
2021-2022
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Elvin Cartagena-Castro
Fifth Grade
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Stephanie Serrano Molina
Fifth Grade
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Life in My Shoes

I was born on February 4th, also known as Rosa Parks’ birthday, which is pretty cool. Also,

I was born in the Air Force Base Hospital in 2011.

Since I didn’t go to preschool, I went to daycare. My mom is still in contact with my daycare

teacher.

Starting school I was scared, but it turned out to be fun. My teacher, Mrs. Luna, was very

nice and supportive.

From Kindergarten to second grade I was bullied a lot for no apparent reason. But then I

learned to stand up for myself. So, I did!

My sister was born on January 15, 2016, which is also Martin Luther King, Jr’s birthday.

Her name is Monroe and she is in Kindergarten.

I went to Christian summer camp two times in the past. I loved both times. It really helped

me open up.

Fifth grade at this school is in Middle School. I was very interested and excited to go to

school with sixth through eighth graders.

Maesyn Bolton
5th grade

Spring Creek Middle School
2021-22



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Me

I was born in 2009 on August 29th, with a cool dad and a pretty mom. My birthday was

late so I couldn’t go to preschool.

When I did start school, it was so fun! We had P.E., recess, and if it rained, we had indoor 

recess. Later on that year, I was riding my bike and I hit a rock and flew off my bike. I scraped 

my knee really badly. I still have the scar!

First grade was really fun for me because we could go to different halls to see other grade levels. 

We also went outside every day for P.E. After P.E we would go outside also for

recess.

My first pet was a bunny. I loved that bunny and named her Lilly. She would go to sleep with me, 

follow me around, and hop to the door when I come home from school. She would sometimes 

jump out the door so I could pick her up when I got off the bus. One day Lilly was asleep on the 

couch and my grandma sat on her. She suffocated Lilly!

Fifth grade has been going good, but my actions have been changing. I don’t know why. I am 

going to try my hardest to be the best kid I can be.

Timmy Faison
5th grade 

Spring Creek Middle School
2021-22
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Saul Fabela-Delgado
Sixth Grade
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Yenifer Escalante
Sixth Grade
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Animal Informational Essay

 You're out in the wild. You see a big cat. It has golden fur with white fur on its belly and dark 

spots in a doughnut shape with tan in the middle. Well, what you are looking at is an ocelot.

 Ocelots are found in the southern region all the way to northern Argentina in South America. 

They prefer areas with thick vegetation to make it easier for them to hide.

Without a lot of places to hide an ocelot may not survive.

 They use body language to communicate. They also use scent markings and vocalizations to 

communicate. They may chuckle when excited or mutter to each other. Ocelots can see good at night 

and they can walk around as easily as we can during the day!

 Ocelots are said to be picky eaters. They are said to pluck off feathers and fur from their prey. 

They don’t want any hair balls I guess. They mostly prey on small rodents such as mice 

and rabbits.  If the corpse they were eating can’t be finished in one feeding, they cover it and go 

back the next night to finish.

 Baby ocelots are fully marked with spots when they are born. Their coat is gray and their eyes 

are blue, changing to brown as they get older. Did you know that? I didn’t! A male ocelot may mark 

territory that overlaps four or five females territory to attract a mate easier.

 An ocelot is so beautiful it has been hunted down for its coat. People used to pay more for an 

ocelot than their car! Luckily, after a while, it became illegal to bring an ocelot or its coat into America.

Maresa Diaz 
Sixth Grade

Spring Creek Middle School
2021-2022
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The Mysterious Noise

 One day on a freezing night at 9:50, I was walking on the street to find my sister but there was 

no sign of her. Then suddenly, I heard a woman screaming with her baby crying. When I turned to look 

there was nobody there.

 Ten minutes later there was still no sign of my sister. I started to feel scared and worried. Then 

I thought that maybe she would be at the park. This was always her favorite place to go.

 I ran to the park and suddenly I saw a scary shadow on a wall on the building beside the park. 

When I turned to see what was making the shadow, I saw a 10 foot tall woman with no face holding a 

screaming baby. I ran away from the park out of fear towards the river. I saw my sister by the 

river playing with her animal friends. I grabbed her arm and told her to run....

 We ran all the way home, never looking behind us. We made it home safely and went to our par-

ents to tell them what had happened. My parents did not believe us and told us to go back to bed.

I woke up in the morning and went back to the park where I saw the scary woman. Everything was 

normal again in the daylight. My sister and I learned to stay inside at night time like our parents 

told us. We will never go outside by ourselves at night.

Sometimes at night, far away, I think I can hear the baby crying…  We will never go out to see…

Anahi Solis Velasquez
6th Grade 

Spring Creek Middle School
2021-2022
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Leslie Castaneda-Soria
Seventh Grade
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Eduardo Maria Zapoteco
Seventh Grade
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Several activities such as hiking and canoeing,

Erosion that formed a river.

Especially known for the Cliffs of the Neuse.

Never gave up at the Battle of Whitehall.

Still taking customers,

Prideful of their springs and rivers.

Rich and famous people visited.

Interestingly, Seven Springs is now owned by Preston Williams.

Not out of business.

Great church teachings,

Still built to this day.

Michael Coyle
Seventh Grade



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

FLOYD

Flooding streets and leaving damaged houses,

Loss of loved ones.

Only flooded streets and homes were left.

Yet despite the devastated back streets,

Despite everything, friends and families came together to rebuild their hometown.

Jaylen Geraci
Seventh Grade
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Yuridia Flores Dominguez
Eighth Grade
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Camila Dominguez- Robles
Eighth Grade



Mayra Mejia-Velasquez
Eighth Grade
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Freedom

Few refugees started new lives with freedom around 1996 during the Sudan Civil war. Many of them 
traveled hundreds of miles to refugee camps. When they arrived, some refugee camps were being 
helped by the United States of America government and they sent very lucky refugees to America to 
start and live a new life with freedom. Many of the refugees didn't get chosen to go. Some refugees 
never made it past the interview. Other refugees weren't in the refugee camp and didn't have the 
chance to even be selected during that time.

In 1985, war broke out around Southern Sudan. They attacked many small villages and boys' schools. 
Many of the boys and the people who lived in the village that were getting attacked, ran into the 
"bush". Many locals who lived in the villages did not know what to do, but some were walking in a 
direction where they said there was a refugee camp. Many were going to the Ethiopian refugee camp 
since it was the most talked of and they knew the location, so they started their walk there.

On their walk to the refugee camp, they had to walk hundreds of miles and cross many rivers. They 
had many people join the walk along the way, but they barely accepted kids, which left many kids to 
die of starvation or other purposes. Many adults were there and young adults too. They had to cross 
long deserts and long rivers that had crocodiles and many died trying to cross there. They either 
drowned by the current or got attacked by a crocodile. After that, they had to walk in the desert 
again where many people lost their lives to thirst and starvation or from the heat. After they 
crossed the desert some, then made it to the Ethiopian refugee camp and stayed there for many years.

After arriving in the camp, they got searched, and they got asked their names and dates of birth. 
Most camps were very crowded and barely had enough food for everybody. Most refugees lived in tents 
and others in larger tents with their families. Most refugees were teenagers or very young kids 
around toddlers or 6-7 years old. Many refugee camps like the Ethiopia refugee camp got shut down 
because the government was collapsing and they couldn't hold any more refugees anymore. Most 
refugees went to Kenya because Ethiopia wanted the refugees gone from there and either killed them 
or let them die. When the refugees who went to Kenya arrived, they had to do the same process as they 
did last time.

In Kenya, it was more different and there were schools there, there were also aid workers who 
helped and some of them spoke English. After staying there for a while, there were announcements. 
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They were going to send people to America to study and have a new life. Very few refugees got 
chosen to go to America, but when they got chosen, they had to go to an interview. Some made it 
past the interview and got to go to America, but some didn't. When they made it to America, they 
got help from the organization that took them there and they helped them with rent for around 3-6 
months.

In conclusion, people would walk for miles, days, months for freedom. People would do crazy things 
for freedom and would nearly die just to be free. People walked in deserts for days, they swam in 
rivers that were miles long and they had a strong current and had many crocodiles. They went to 
refugee camps and stayed there. They had to leave their family behind and had to work hard and take 
many risks for freedom. Freedom is important. It lets you be free to do whatever you want. South Sudan 
stopped being free around 1982 and is still only around 2% free till this day.

Aldi Sanchez
Eighth Grade

Spring Creek Middle School
2021-2022



Tommy's
Road

Elementary



Josiah Ridgle
Kindergarten
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I want to be a doctor because I want to take care of people.

Madison Williford
Kindergarten
Tommy’s Road Elementary
2021-2022
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Aniyah Martinez
First Grade
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Gracie Raper
First Grade
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When I grow up I want to be a doctor and paleontologist. Why? Because doctors help people 
and paleontologists dig for cool stuff anad they sell it.

Alexandra Jordan
First Grade
Tommy’s Road Elementary
2021-2022
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Lucas Nicholson
Second Grade
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NaLae See
Second Grade
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Flowers All Around

Colors in my eye
Pollen in my nose
Thorns on the stem
I see a rose!

Yellow on the outside
Brown in the middle
Bees flying around
Helps sunflowers more than a little!

By Sakari Jones
Second Grade
Tommy’s Road Elementary
2021-2022
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Springtime

Spring is the season after winter.
A time to travel and go on an adventure.
The weather in the springtime is nice and warm.
Farmers plant new crops on the farm.
Flowers bloom and trees grow new leaves.
Bees carry pollen that makes us sneeze.
Spring starts in March, such long days.
After Spring comes Summer sun with its bright shiny rays.

By Preena Prayer
2nd Grade
Tommy’s Road Ele.
2021-2022
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Spring Poem
Cheer, Cheer, we all cheer. We all cheer ‘cause Spring is here!
Time goes up, we lose an hour, walking in for a Spring shower.
Spring, Spring, the grass is so green like all the Spring things!
The sun opens, the flowers bloom, like a spinning room.

Darien Rountree
Second Grade
Tommy’s Road Elementary
2021-2022
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Huy Le
Third Grade
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Martin Luther King Jr.

Martin Luther King Jr. was born in January 1929. He was a baptist minister. He also became

a civilst. He stood up for civil rights. He knew being judged by the color of his skin was

awfully wrong. He led many peaceful marches. He admired his hero Mahatma Gandhi. In

Washington, D.C Martin Luther King Jr. Made his most famous speech, “I have a dream.”

Martin said “We shall not be judged by our skin, but by the content of our character.” Martin

Luther King led a bus boycott. He believed everyone was free and had a right to do what

they wanted to do. While doing my research, I chose Martin Luther King Jr. because he has

dignity and he had put others first before himself.

Mason Jones
Third Grade
Tommy’s Road Elementary
2021-2022
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Michaella Williams
Fourth Grade
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Be Kind

Be nice to strangers.

Eat with a new kid.

Kindly say have a nice day.

I can encourage people.

Nicely say thank you.

Don’t say mean things.

Chloe Campbell
Fourth grade
Tommy’s Road Elementary
2021-2022
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Dyan Morales Sanchez
Fifth Grade
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Autumn Wright
Fifth Grade
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Life In The City

I stand on my balcony, gentle breeze blowing,

Glass of cold water in my hand, I look out on the city street,

The skyscrapers not so bland,

The gentle breeze gusts away, leaving me with just the heat.

The cars so loud, honking away,

Sirens wail, plane engines roar and burn,

I also hear the children play,

They are messing with a cat climbing a fern.

I decided to take a walk through the city streets,

I walk by an alleyway, which is so dark,

But then I see a rat, not so very sweet,

It ate and made its mark.

I look down to see Central Park, splitting city and nature,

The city is so beautiful just the way it is, and I admire it to make sure.

Nicholas Jenkins
Fifth Grade
Tommy’s Road Elementary
2021-2022
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Fire and Flame

There were two foxes named Fire and Flame.

Their mother was Miuna, fox of lore,

Fire and Flame, wild and wily, but still tame

for mother alone, safe? Nevermore!

Fire and Flame, bright red stars, invincible,

glowing, shining, eyes right in the dark,

pups still, but never invisible,

beautiful, playful, chasing larks.

Two twin foxes, glowing russet in dusk,

mother calling, running to answer.

Yapping, barking, growling in fox musk.

Wanted to play, graceful as dancers.

Fire and Flame, beautiful red stars,

glorious, wonderful, bright as Mars.

Dyan Morales-Sanchez

Fifth Grade

Tommy’s Road Elementary

2021-2022



Wayne Early
Middle/College

High
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Ramadan - Month of Fasting

 Can you go sixteen hours without eating or drinking? That’s what every Muslim experiences 
every day for a month each year. What about 24 hours, a whole day? This is what millions of people 
experience every day of the year. Today, I'm going to be writing about the humbling experience of 
fasting the month of Ramadan each year, and how it affects me emotionally and physically.

 Ramadan is the holy month of studying Quran, worshiping Allah, and most importantly fasting 
in Islam. 2.5 billion Muslims participate in this holy act. I started fasting for Ramadan about 4 years 
ago. Every year, I look forward to fasting as hard as it seems for other people. The older I get, the more 
I learn about the benefits and the influence that I get from fasting. Fasting is not just about not eating, 
but it opens your eyes to the millions of people out there that are dying because of hunger. On a nor-
mal day in Ramadan, we fast about 15-17 hours a day, from sunrise to sunset. We can’t eat or drink 
anything, but at the end of the day, we make a big feast to break our fast with. But, instead of thinking 
about food or my hunger, I think about the people out there that don't have food on their tables. It is a 
humble experience and you consider others’ struggles. From fasting each Ramadan, I have learned that 
I shouldn’t take what I have for granted, and try to see things from others' perspective. One meal to me 
might seem not as important as how it seems for other people that don’t have access to food. Fasting in 
Ramadan is about nourishing your soul rather than your physical body. You get closer to Allah, and we 
learn how to have patience and empathy for others.

 In conclusion, as hard as it seems to fast the month of Ramadan, I am saddened about
Ramadan ending each year and I have learned from past experiences of fasting that even if I stop
eating and drinking for an amount of time, we still have food on our table to go home to, but
other people wish they have access to food and have to deal with that hunger every day.

Halemh Hadwan
WEMCHS
9th Grade
2020-2021
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Samantha Fields
Tenth Grade
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Dakota Skidmore
Tenth Grade
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“I See A Problem”

a man stood a little too close to you that day
you got the feeling that there was going to be a problem
he grabbed your waist to get by you and you thought
"please don't do that or we're going to have a problem"
he did it again you said “please don't” he said
"i don't see a problem"
but i see a problem .
i see a problem in the way that you came into this world kicking and screaming
and now you're too afraid to even cough too loud
you don't want to be a distraction
you can hold it in
don't be a problem
i see a problem in the way that you took off your tinker bell pajamas because at 10 years old you 
were taught that the only attention you would receive is if your clothes came off & you were i
ntroduced to traumas
i see a problem in the way that you compare yourself to a box of tissues- they take from you , they 
take from you, they use you
but i see a problem in the way that that was never your use
and i see a problem in the way that you were somehow taught that it was
i see a problem in the way that you told him you weren't giving him your number
now you're lying dead in a permanent slumber
i see a problem in the way that they will choose neutrality
just so they can stand by their morality and take your sexuality while ruining your mentality
i see a problem in the way that they swear they care , but they ask what you wear
and i see a problem in the way that he's walking free and you're dealing with the questionnaire
i see a problem in the way that you were told it's just like brushing your teeth-
two minutes it'll take two minutes - please - and everyone brushes their teeth you are weird if you 
don't brush your teeth
i see a problem in the way that you recited your abc's more than twice- it was more than two 
minutes and then he was finished
but so were you
you were finished too
because you recited every letter and it never got better
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i see a problem in the way that you can no longer recite the alphabet
i see a problem in the way that you used to dream of being a dancer
but then you couldn't wear the uniform because you taught he would lose his career spot
why don't you pursue your dream
why don't you pursue your dream
why couldn't they hear you scream
why couldn't they hear me scream
i see a problem
in the way that i came into this world kicking and screaming
and now i'm too afraid to cough too loud

Kelsey Lewis
WEMCHS
10th grade
2021-2022
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Ben Franklin 

A world where it is necessary to be innovative
 Ben Franklin was a man who was very creative.
 A creator who was smart from the start 
Everything he built is from the goodness of his heart. 
He opened the eyes of the world with glasses 
Bifocal lenses made the world better for the masses. 
Two different halves in the prescriptions 
This helped take away the sight restrictions. 
The first to call out political incorrectness with a cartoon snake 
This encouraged people to unite and become awake. 
"Join or Die" was the message to be sent 
A warning for an upcoming historic event. 
Nothing was out of reach with his extension device 
He never had to pull for a book twice. 
Lightning could cause quite the electrical fire 
With Franklin around it was never dire.
 Franklin had a sibling rivalry with his brother 
It changed their lives like no other. 
He was generous even when poor 
He gave away bread and never asked for anything more. 
He tried to improve his life's look 
He wrote it down in his little book. 
Every day for an hour or two he read 
He always wanted to get ahead. 

By: Leavis Britt and Charisma Barbour 
WEMCHS 

11th grade
2022
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For You

Loving memories, none filled with regret.

There for a minute, for the next you fought.

A winter day I will never forget,

Father Time was here, he could not be bought.

Emotion of fear you were suppressing

A curse, you alone knew how to withstand.

In my eyes everyday was a blessing.

Blessing that you could never understand.

Learning to live without you will be hard

Time will have a change, and I will to.

Memories of you, I will always guard,

You are always with me and me with you.

I’m sad of the ways things came to an end,

This broken heart will just have to pretend.

Fernanda Reyes-Cayetano
12th grade

WEMCHS
2022
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Academy
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I Am

I am nice and energetic

I wonder if I will make it into the NBA

I hear people screaming

I see greatness

I want a Nike check

I am nice and energetic

I pretend to be an NBA player

I feel anxious

I touch my finals trophy

I worry about my dad

I cry when I put my all into something and lose

I am nice and energetic

I understand my actions aren’t the best

I say if I work hard enough I’ll succeed

I dream that I make it

I try to be my best

I hope to be the best in the world

I am nice and energetic

Zymir Howard

8th Grade

Wayne Middle/High Academy

2021-2022



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

I Am

I am real funny

I wonder about my future

I hear footsteps

I see floaters

I want a squatted truck

I am real funny

I pretend to be rich

I feel loved

I worry I’m not going to achieve my dreams

I cry about nothing

I am real funny

I understand everything I need to know

I dream about money

I try to do my best

I hope we can come together as one

I am real funny

Ethan Talton
8th Grade
Wayne Middle/High Academy
2021-2022
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Love stories-

It all starts on the pages,
Until you realize.
You're in a story.
To the first peck and
Wondering what to wear.
Saying this isn’t fair
Now crying in despair
To turning into a trainwreck.
Should’ve left it on the shelf
Happy endings are for books

Kylie Rogers
9th grade
Wayne Middle High Academy
2022 him

I never thought I’d find him
Turns out he was always there
Shouldn’t have taken a swim
Not into the pool of love affair
Maybe it’s his smile
The way he looks at me
I haven’t seen one like that in awhile
He sets me free
I love him more than words explain
But all love wears out
I know this one is gonna cause a lot of pain
I know I’ll love him throughout.

Kylie Rogers
Wayne Middle High Academy
9th grade
2022
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Whose heart is that? I think I know
Its owner is quite sad though
It really is a tale of woe
I watch him frown. I cry hello.
She gives his heart a shake.
And sobs until the tears make.
The only other sound’s the break.
Of distant waves and birds awake.
The heart is caring, special, and deep.
But he has promises to keep
Until then she shall not sleep
She lies in bed with ducts that weep
He rises from his bitter bed
With thoughts of sadness in his head
Facing the day with never-ending dread

Kylie Rogers
9th grade
Wayne Middle High Academy
2022
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Aging

Once you’re young

It goes by quick

You start to see everything life has brung

So last it’ll make you feel sick

Life goes on so fast

It’ll make you feel like you’re going to crash

Try not to focus on the past

Seems like everything goes by in a flash

Krysten Brown

11th

Wayne Middle High Academy

2022



Just Sky

I’m not afraid as I climb
The job is one shingle at a time

Until the roof is done
The paycheck is great and I love

What I do
But the bonus is the view

Just sky

Alex Soto-Bartolon
12th grade
Wayne Middle High Academy
2022
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I'Najiah Eggleton
Sixth Grade
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Isabella Melsha
Sixth Grade
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A Recruitment

It's finally over.

The struggle and strife,

the battle and the fight,

it's all finally over.

We stormed the hill,

to escape tyranny

and oppression.

But we still want to hear

your first impressions

of our great new nation.

Where there will be no taxation,

for thee

will be free

if you agree

to serve

and preserve

the life of

Sir. Paddathy Melt.

Our Burger King

Teague Bell

Sixth Grade

Wayne School of Engineering

2021-2022
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One day in downtown Goldsboro a stray, hungry dog was walking down the sidewalk. He hadn't eaten in a 

couple of days, but he continued walking. He then came across a donut shop. He couldn't read English, but 

he looked at one of the pictures on the door and he could tell it said all animals allowed. He waited a while 

for somebody to open the door. As soon as someone came, he ran right in. As he walked inside, he quickly 

ran and hid under the table so he would not be seen. After the girl left with her doughnuts, he came out from 

under the table and took a big sniff. His jaw dropped, his tongue hung out of his mouth, he thought he was 

in doggy heaven. Somebody else walked in so he had to go back under the table. He was coming up with a 

plan for when they closed so he wouldn't mess up his chance to get some food. It was time to put his plan into 

action. Once they closed, he went to the counter and took two doughnuts. One was a strawberry glaze and the 

other a raspberry cream-filled. He went to go find a hiding spot to sleep for the night in the back of the store. 

He ate the doughnuts really fast and once his belly was full he fell asleep. He woke up in the morning and it 

was still dark outside so he decided to go back to sleep. He then heard the door open so he knew he had to 

leave quickly. He ran under a table and hid. There were no lights on so it was hard to see him with his black 

fur. The owner then went to the back and the stray dog wanted a few more doughnuts before he left. He went 

to get them but the display was shut. He then looked around and saw a cabinet with some bread. There was a 

tiny crack between the door and the frame so he tried to nudge his nose in the crack, but he couldn't do it. He 

tried one more time and he was able to open it. He took a loaf of bread and snuck out the door. He walked a 

little bit until he saw an alleyway that he could go into and eat his bread. He had almost eaten all of it but was 

suddenly attacked by other dogs. The dogs attacked him and took the rest of his bread leaving him all alone. 

They had hurt him and he couldn't walk. He just had to lay there. The hours passed and it turned dark. The 

streetlights had come on and the dog was still unable to move. He noticed a guy leaving the doughnut shop 

and he started whimpering. The man heard the whining and he followed the sounds to the alleyway. As soon 

as he saw the dog lying there, he knew he had to help. He could see a lot of cuts and patches of fur missing. 

The guy rushed him to the animal hospital and they quickly put him to sleep so they could stitch up his worst 

cuts to stop his bleeding. The black, stray, dog woke up later that night and to his surprise, the guy from the 

donut shop was still there. The guy was so happy that the dog was ok and the doctor told him he would go 

to the animal shelter in a week or two once he had recovered. The guy went home but couldn’t stop thinking 

about the dog he had saved. He decided it was time for him to get a pet. He went to the shelter and was look-

ing around to find his perfect dog. He happened to look down and he saw the dog he saved and knew he was 

the one for him. He then told the girl at the shelter that this was going to be his new pet. She let the dog out 

of the crate and he immediately ran up to the man and started giving him kisses. The two left and went home. 
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The man introduced himself as Mike and he was wondering what he could name his new best friend. He could 

not think of a good name so he took him to work. To the dog’s surprise, Mike worked at the doughnut shop. 

When he opened the door, the dog walked right up to Jess who squatted down and gave him a pat on the head 

while she introduced herself. He was still a little sore from the attack from the alley and was happy she was 

very gentle. Mike asked Jess what he should name him. It took her about five minutes and she said “I think he 

looks like a Cooper to me.” Mike thought it was a perfect name.

Mike then took Cooper back home before his shift at the doughnut shop started even though Jess wanted 

Cooper to stay. Mike told her he would bring him again once he got to know him better. Jess said ok, but she 

couldn’t wait to see him. Mike got Cooper settled at home and went to work. Thankfully, his shift went by fast 

as he couldn’t wait to get back home to Cooper. When he arrived home there was foam everywhere and a big 

hole in his couch. He told Cooper that he was a bad dog. Cooper whined and Mike said he was sorry after he 

remembered he was not used to having a home. Mike could only imagine how scary it must have been living 

on the streets. After cleaning up the mess, it was time for bed. Mike crawled in bed and before he knew it had 

two eyes staring up at him. He immediately knew what Cooper wanted. He said “get on up here buddy” you 

now have a place where you belong and all of the doughnuts you could ever eat.

Martin Hutton 

Sixth Grade 

Wayne School of Engineering 2

021-2022
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The sun shines.

The wind blows.

My neighborhood shines.

My neighborhood glows.

Trees that touch the sky,

Kids running around,

Cars going by,

Dogs barking.

My Neighborhood

Ricardo Aparicio Paez

Sixth Grade

Wayne School of Engineering

2021-202
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Nikki Chey Davis
Seventh Grade
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Alyson Marquez Espitia
Seventh Grade
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Ansley Thomas
Seventh Grade
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How Does an Optimistic Mindset Change My Tomorrow? 

Optimism has the power to turn any negative thought into a positive attribution. It can expand the 
mind’s creativity as well as the way one perceives the world and is the base or starter for a future 
outcome to grow or prosper. In other words, optimism can have such a huge impact on your life and 
how you choose to live it. It isn’t hard to admit that we use sincerity and purpose to surmount over 
hard times. Despite the fact that we can rely on optimism to encourage our daily lifestyle or 
experiences, several hopes and beliefs can stretch beyond a single thought alone. 

Without optimism your thoughts seem to limit themselves to the past and can only focus on the 
obstacles life has thrown at you. It causes you to pay closer attention to someone else’s choices and 
makes you stagger upon your own and have a heavy influence on your beliefs as well. Optimism is 
meant to be an open door to a creative mindset, and you’ll find yourself envisioning a future that is not 
yet predicted. Nothing remarkably new has come from a restricted past experience. Distinction will 
forever be created through change, through the disposition to dream, and the confidence for the future. 

Learned optimism is the ability to learn to be positive and happy. These things can be cultivated, and 
the benefits of optimism can help you achieve more, have better health, and live a more enjoyable 
lifestyle. Pessimists, on the other hand, are more likely to give up, suffer from depression, and have a 
more difficult time appreciating life for what it is. The difference between the two is how they both 
have different evaluative styles of determining whether things are permanent, pervasive, and personal. 
Overall, you’ll need a sense of balance between the two otherwise you’ll start to become delusional and 
hurt yourself. The biggest problem with optimism is ignoring your flaws and not taking responsibility 
when it is needed. Pessimism and optimism should always be evened out no matter the circumstances 
in the end. 

Overcoming difficulties and misfortune is something we all have to do, but optimism is part of the 
solution to make the world a better place. Using optimism can help you see the upright side of a 
situation as well as finding joy in everything. It is challenging to be optimistic when you feel like the 
entirety of the Earth is looking down on you, but you sometimes have to see the good in yourself before 
others do. Looking inside yourself and seeing that these things are happening for a reason can help you 
inspire others in similar situations. 
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Realizing that what you put out into the world can always come back to you, can help you have a 
better understanding of the world around you or the deeper meaning of what optimism proposes itself 
to be. Optimism, by definition, is contagious and serves as a sense of individuality. Knowing that the 
view point you have on your own life is impacting the life of others around you gives you some sort of 
sensibility. Even if the outcome of your positivity isn’t what you expected shouldn’t be the reason you 
should stop being who you are; there is always something to be learned behind these lessons. A lot 
of people find themselves stressing over all the possible ways that a situation can go wrong and how 
terrible a person can be. However, just a small amount of optimism can assure you that it is possible a 
situation can get better. 

Maleyah Thompson 
Seventh Grade 
Wayne School of Engineering 
2021-2022
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Yaritza Delgado
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TKAM

Oh Mockingbird, they go mocking away,

But you shouldn't mock it, it could save you one day.

Don't harm the mockingbird, they are only kind,

Singing its quiet song all its life

So don't go shooting away,

it did nothing to stop you in your way

And, if you harm it,

Karma will hit you without mercy.

They were unfair and judged wrongly with unjust hurry.

And then bang, bang, bang

The sky had turned gray, as it wept at the sin.

The good people too, finding out

The peaceful song bird lay trying to escape the cage.

Oh mockingbird, you lay gone, but it will come back to them someday.

They didn't care and they went on and found new prey.

They lunged for wrong that day

All in the clouded judgment of false and unworthy revenge.

The sky acknowledged and guided a new mockingbird to save the day.

Oh mockingbird, you lay gone, but it will come back to them today.

Izabella Holland
Eighth Grade
Wayne School of Engineering
2021-2022
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Best Friend (slam poem)
Opening my eyes means another day is here.
One being an outcast is one thing to fear.
A girl or boy will see things that are claimed to be cool and want to join the trend.
But what they don't know is that they will soon learn that all good things come to an end.
“If your friends jumped off a bridge, would you do it too?”
That is the only thought on their way to school.
We are now best friends. You’ll be with me to the end. You’ll be my ride or die.
As long as you listen to me, I'll stick with you to the end.
Let’s take a look at the meaning of ‘Best Friends’ should we?
Best friend- noun, A person’s closest friend.
WRONG.
B- Better let me be in charge.
E- Everywhere I go, you go.
S- Stop talking so much.
T- Together forever!
F- Follow after me.
R- Remember, I’m in charge.
I- I hate that you’re annoying.
E- Everything that’s yours is mine!
N- Never walk away from me again.
D- Don’t talk to anyone I’m not friends with.
S- Stop talking to me; I’m with my friends!
You expect me to bend to your every will.
Just so you can knock me around from dusk till dawn.
I’m not your Barbie or your Ken, or anything you want to pretend.
If you think I’m just a mindless sheep, you might wanna think again.
I am not your Barbie. I am not your Ken.
So if you think like that, how do you have the nerve to call yourself my best friend?
By the way..Pineapple belongs on pizza.

Anijah Houston
Eighth Grade
Wayne School of Engineering
2021-2022
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Anna Parker Heath
Ninth Grade
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The Girl in the Tower
It had been three days since Mabel had visited the tower in which Tony was being held prisoner. This 
was quite unusual, since Mabel had never before gone a day without visiting Tony and bringing her 
food in all of the six years that she had held her captive. Tony was getting worried; not for Mabel, but 
for herself. She couldn’t care less about the old hag that had kidnapped her, but she was running low on 
food, and a visit from Mabel would ensure that she got more. She needed to make it out of this alive if 
she ever wantedto find her mother.
Tony hadn’t seen her mother in seven years, before she mysteriously disappeared, leaving Tony 
orphaned and living on the streets of her village. This was where she met Mabel, a short, middle-aged 
woman. Mabel, with her graying hair and kind smile, had noticed the skinny, sad eyed, nine-year-old 
Tony, and quickly took an interest in her. She reminded her so much of her own daughter, Alice, who she 
had lost to pneumonia at just five years old. She had the same light freckles along the bridge of her
nose and the tops of her cheeks. She had the same dark, silky hair, though Tony’s was unusually long. 
She also had the same innocent smile, yet Tony used this smile when begging for food, which is some-
thing Alice never did. Seeing young Tony all alone and struggling to survive reignited the motherly 
flame that had gone dim in Mabel.
Over the course of a year, Mabel began to build a relationship between herself and Tony. She bought 
food for her every day, invited her into her home, gave her a safe place to sleep, and most of all, started 
to fill the loneliness left inside Tony caused by the disappearance of her mother. Tony was still a child 
at that time, only ten years old, so she didn’t completely understand Mabel’s motives. She just assumed 
her to be a blessing, someone kind to take care of her until she could begin searching for her mother. 
This wasn’t completely true; Mabel’s motives were more complex than that. She had never stopped 
feeling the loss of her daughter, along with guilt for the circumstances surrounding her death. Yes, Alice 
died after catching pneumonia, which was out of Mabel’s control, but she hadn’t done anything to help 
her daughter. She raised her daughter in the same way her parents raised her, and this included not 
treating Alice’s illness in the conventional way. Mabel had let her daughter suffer, believing her to be a 
strong fighter, knowing deep down that the odds were against her.
Mabel saw Tony as a second chance, a way to do right by Alice. One night, during an especially filling 
dinner, she had asked Tony how she felt about becoming her daughter and living with her permanently. 
Tony had not known how to respond, and she was completely shocked by this idea that, to her, came 
out of nowhere. She immediately told Mabel “I’m sorry, but no. It feels wrong to have you be my mother 
when I know there is a chance that my own mother is out there. I would never give up on her like that”.
Mabel was furious; this was not the answer that she wanted. Still, she pushed back her anger so that 
she could present a manner of kindness to Tony. After all, there was still her backup plan. After dinner 
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was cleaned up and Tony was ready to go to bed, Mabel offered her fresh cookies and warm milk. This 
was an offer that Tony would be a fool to refuse, but her blind acceptance was something that she still 
regrets to this day. Tony sat at the table and had her cookies and milk, while Mabel eagerly watched her. 
Shortly after the first few sips of milk, a rush of drowsiness came over Tony. Her vision was blurred, and 
she felt as if she would pass out. Mabel rushed over to her, faking concern, and helped her to her room.
When Tony woke up, she was in this tower, with no way to escape, until now. If Mabel had been gone 
for this long, Tony began to wonder if she would ever come back. She wondered if something had 
happened to her but decided she didn’t care. She had a deep hatred for Mabel, a hatred that had been 
brewing for the past six years. Tony was only worried about her own well-being, and with only a rotting 
apple left, things weren’t looking too good. She needed to find a way out, but how? She surveyed the 
room, but it was the same as always: small and damp.
She came to the conclusion that she needed some type of makeshift rope; preferably one long enough to 
get her to the bottom of the seventy-foot tower. The only problem was that she had no materials. There 
were no curtains covering the tower window, and she only had one blanket on her small bed. The only 
other thing she had was her very long hair. Her mother had always taken pride in her hair, so Tony had 
never cut it. It seemed to grow at an extremely fast rate, and it had to be at least fifty feet long. The idea 
seemed unreasonable, but it was her only option.
Tony gathered her hair and made her best attempt at a knot on the hook below the window. She sat 
backwards on the windowsill and took one final look at the room where she had been imprisoned for 
so long. She took a deep breath and jumped. At first everything went as planned, but when her hair 
pulled tight the knot on the hook came undone. Tony fell about twenty feet before she touched solid 
ground for the first time in six years.

Evan Anderson
Ninth Grade
Wayne School of Engineering
2021-2022
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Who Are You?

Tests, answers, and scores.

When our futures depend on the numbers,

How can I stay bright?

Expectations, pressure, and disappointment.

Expectations disguised as praise.

If I began to fade, what would you think of me?

All that’s left behind the grades

Is an empty mind with no shine.

Am I not who you thought I was?

Light bulbs are not made to last.

A broken bulb will always be replaced

With a new one.

Kelly Fung

Ninth Grade

Wayne School of Engineering

2021-2022
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Succulent 

The plant grew intricately, 

With velvety, thick leaves. 

It was covered with a powdery mist 

Removed by the slightest touch. 

It was otherworldly,

 Possibly grown secretly 

On top of a mountain, 

Yet it was cheap and common. 

Perfect to obsess, 

To adore and tend 

But giving too much 

Caused it to rot. 

Leaves were fallen and plucked off, 

Each propagated for a new life, 

But they rotted away, 

Leaving yellow slime.

 It should have grown 

Gracefully with my care, 

However, research showed,

 It was best left alone. 

Brendon Zheng

 Ninth Grade 

Wayne School of Engineering

 2021-2022
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Ramya George
Tenth Grade



Catherine Young
Tenth Grade
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Alone. All I feel is alone. Do they even know how much I love them? I could tell you the score of every 

board game they played. If you asked me their favorite TV show, I wouldn't even have to think about 

it. I watched the oldest get into college, the youngest finally make the team. I've seen the parents fight 

and the kids cry and the animals get so excited when our family finally comes home. But even though 

I've seen every interaction between them, they still treat me like an object. I've never been asked about 

my day or my feelings. I feel like I'm only seen as a light source for them, something convenient and 

easy to use. Can I just be treated like I deserve to be loved? Doesn't everyone deserve to be loved? It's 

almost like I don't exist to them. Even when I finally get appreciated for all I do for them, I'm left feeling 

smaller than when I started. It's gotten to the point where my own thoughts become too overwhelming 

to handle, but I can't help it. Every day on repeat all I can think is "What am I doing here? How can they 

not see I need help, that I need a fresh start? How can I possibly be so unimportant to them?" Being an 

outsider is one of the most difficult things I've ever done, but I don't know any different. This family 

chose me to come into their lives; I was handpicked because they liked me the best. But even after all 

the trouble they went through meeting everyone else somehow I still feel disregarded and useless. But 

that brings me to tonight. Once again I got a front row seat to a family game night I wasn't invited to. In 

fact, they moved me out of my seat to make more room for their stupid game. However, as the oldest in 

the house removed me from the comfort of my seat, she took interest in talking to me. She made me feel 

so wanted that for the first time in a while I lit up. I felt like I was on fire as the family brought up the 

old memories I reminded them of. They remembered how I was there for every fight, every laugh, every 

cry. Finally, I realized that they have always known what I did for them, that I was like a bank of 

memories they could tap into at any time. Like a familiar smell that takes you back to the first day of

kindergarten when you colored a beautiful picture for your family. I have a purpose; it just

took me a while to find out that even when I wasn't doing things with them, that didn't mean I wasn't 

there adding to the experience. We laughed for what seemed like hours, until everyone went to sleep. I 

spent the entire night feeling alive, feeling like I finally had a purpose. I was burning with energy, 

radiating light onto everything. So, tonight I sat on the table and shuffled through my thoughts. I haven't 

lived a lonely life. I've helped my family get through so many things, and I get to see their success first-

hand. Turns out that I can really bring joy to people. When my light started to flicker out and the last of 

my wax disappeared, I thought to myself, "If this family hadn't chosen the ocean scented candle on

the shelf of the department store, they would have had a much less interesting life."

Hallie Hancock
Tenth Grade
Wayne School of Engineering
2021-2022
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Ke'Mauri Carter-Green
Eleventh Grade
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I’ve been locked in between 
Two glass walls 
It’s like seeing your future 
Without having someone to call

I could run a billion miles 
And still lose 
But none of that matters 
Until it happens to you 

I can have my shoes untied 
But I fall between the lies 
What lies between my mind I
 can sit still and look 

And feel like I’ve been mistook 
For the version in their mind 
Or the vision of me that I left behind 
While I’ve been trying to climb 

It’s like losing yourself 
But who were you supposed to be 
I want to be me 
But who am I 

It’s like darkness follows you 
It’s like you can’t be free 
It’s like I may love someone 
But they don't love me 

It’s like attracting all the wrong things 
Falling on your own strings 
Your mind just keeps going 
So you go with the flow 
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I just want to know 
Why life hits the hardest 
When you feel all alone 
No it’s not all about feeling sad

Cause I’ll tell you the worst part of it 
Is acting like you’re happy 
It tricks them so fast 
But you know it’s a lie, so why do you hide

I’m still stuck behind two glass walls 
They close in on me so fast 
Like who do I call on 

Cause it’s not you against the world 
Or the world against you 
You can shake mountains 
Just be you 

Kaya Harvey 
Eleventh Grade
 Wayne School of Engineering 
2021-2022
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A spotlight shines in the center of the room...water drips onto the eroded, old bricks...the 
door locks...The vibrant green pear sat across the shadowy, soundproof room, taunting 
my unbearable hunger. Only a knife and the enticing, juicy fruit sat adjacent to me on a 
white, stone, table. As I approach the fruit, my stomach drops to the floor and my hands 
get sweaty. Knowing the fruit was the only way out and meat was my only craving, I had 
two choices. I slowly pick up the wooden handle connected to the sharp blade holding it 
over my head. It was time to decide...life or death?

Mckalyn Hughes
Eleventh Grade
Wayne School of Engineering
2021-2022
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Spencer Harrell
Twelfth Grade
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Vismitha Taneti
Twelfth Grade
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Katherine Wagner
Twelfth Grade
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An Awaiting Death
Many people run from Death,
Scared by its finality.

But I view Death a different way;
It being the only certainty.

So I welcome it with open arms,
And Death,
Humble, patient, and kind,
Always knew I was coming.

I have never been afraid of Death.
It is the only certainty.
To be dead is to be alive,
Dying feels free.

I have never been afraid of Death.
It leads to greater mysteries.
To question is to be human,
Faith can’t see.

I have never been afraid of Death,
And it was never afraid of me.
Together we walk towards the end,
Each step a memory.

Mills Hancock
Twelfth Grade
Wayne School of Engineering
2021-2022
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Sidewalk Cracks

Cracked,
Inclined,
By the resilient roots of the trees,
Surrounded by a fence,
On the edge of the sidewalks.
Overtaken by weeds,
Growing out of the cracks,
Searching for sunlight,
Preserved in the sidewalks.
Yellow dandelions sprout,
Blown away by the season,
Leaving the sidewalks.
Footprints compress the concrete,
No space to spare,
Walking side by side,
On the sidewalk cracks.

Vismitha Taneti
Twelfth Grade
Wayne School of Engineering
2021-2022



Any work/content contributed by WCPS students within this collection is considered the intellectual property of that student; is protected by copyright; 
and cannot be displayed, reused, reproduced, and/or redistributed without the sole permission of the author.

Open wide!

Times New Roman, twelve point font; 
Wash, rinse, repeat.
What do you want to be when you grow up

What is success?
Degree, job, house.
Expectations, stress, pressure. 
Everything on paper.
Fame and fortune?

Look there. Listen here. 
It’s neither here nor there. 
Listen, listen, listen.
How does that make you feel?

Just be yourself!
No, not like that.

Everyone is going through the motions
Doing all the right things
But somehow 
It feels plastic.
Motions of a marionette.

Maybe I’m making excuses 
Finding problems in paradise.

I’m not sure what I want.
 Indecisive, sensitive, emotional. 
Is the problem with me?

All I know
Is that I do not like 
This.

When will they 
Listen. Listen, listen.

Katie Wagner Twelfth Grade
Wayne School of Enginee 21-2022
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