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A Journey to Kemember
by Mrs. Frederick

First stop? Limericks with laughs fo explore
Then on to Rhyme, with still even more
Discovering Narratives and stories fo fell

Through 30 Words qot o know edch other well
Haiku, a new galaxy the students explored
Then $ANKZ, they learned, just a few lines more
Talented poets started fo bloom
Especially when Pensee entered the room

Objects humanized through Personification

And tongues twisted in Aliferadion
Diamonte fook them fo different places

Until finally they reached Concrete spaces
They found themselves exploring a world with no rules
With FREE VERSE and photos as their tools
lambic pentameter challenged their thinking
But a Sonnet arose as fear started shrinking
Until an unprecedented foe they faced
A virus whose impact could not be erased
Jo off they journeyed, edch fo their home
With poetry uniting them, fogether alone




Lowes

by Sami Koneru-Ansari

There once was a dog named Lowes,
e only had four toes,
He ordered one more,

Had it brought, to his door
But instead of a tos. got. a nosel

dane

by Veneta Burciaga

There once was girl named dJane by Wejed Firoz
Who was so very vain

She loved to look at, herself

Now all his friends do that. tool

A the wmirror on the shelf e said to his ox.

Oh dandl So very vainl Tl just walk in my socks.”
Wizard
by Nathan Kieger

There once was a very smart wizard

By casting spells he could fend off a blizzard
e once killed & dragon

Though it left, him gaggin'

He saved the town by killing that. lizard

Troublssome Boy
by Easton Chernik
There once was a troublesome boy
tis siblings he loved to annoy

Once. twice. thrice

e tried Lo be nice

But to thew it felt. ke a ploy

First stop? Limericks with laughs to explore...

ABoy From CGaboo

There once was a loocg from Caboo,

e had troubls putting on his shoe.

Mike
by Charlie Hoeltje

There was a gug named Mike
He liked Lo ride a bike

He was so jolly and fat

That's why he got. a flat

On his way back from the hike

Tan Man
by Abdurhaman Desai

There once was a man
who was very tan

He staged at. the beach
Ontil he looked like a peach
But by then he was cooked like a haw




Then on Yo Rhyme, with still even more..

& MAY

by Hannah Barner

I always look forward to May
Because there is one particular day
When my family comes to say
Happy fourteenth birthday

Then my friends come over to sleep
ITy mom says she doesn't want to hear a peep
And when we wake up we leap
Friendship is a dift that I det to keep

World of i’ly Own
1zzy Kuntz

After the sun sets in an arc,
When the sky has turned dark,
That's when 1 break free,

Of all reality,
o SKi Opening a book,
by John Cleveland Sitting in my nook,
I really quite loved to ski For I am not alone,
Until a ran into a tree Here in this world of my own.

I rammed my head
And was almost dead

For there are wizards and k_ings,
But life has no guarantee

Demidods, elves, and other such things,
Here all possibilities are allowed,

If I Pleased I could fly as a cloud,
Swim under the sea,

Over a mountain ski,

I sit on the throne,

Here in this world of my own.



Iy Dad
& by Matthew Edde
He eats our cookies, we have to hide them away,
I often want some after 1 Play,
Tet all 1 find are wrappers that he has thrown away.
It does not matter what Mom buys,
Dad still eats them, and then he lies,
He does not seem to care that they all do to his thighs.
We hide them up, we hide them down
“Jou should see my poor dad frown
He always seems to find the them
And then he eats them all
No more cookies till we go to the mall

Australia is on Fire

Al [\[igh{ by Zachary Norman
by Liana Round Australia is on fire
At Nidht, The situation is dire
I stay out of sight, It's up in flames
I dont make a sound, And we have no one to blame
So T wont be found, As the Co2 climbs higher
® Hiding behind trees, And the landscape grows drier

o® Careful not to sneeze, The continent cooks
When cars appear’, This will go down in the books
L disappear, As there is nothing more we desire
Above shines the moon, Then for this tragedy to retire

It will be moming s00n,
Back to bed I do,

To come adain tomorrow, \
When there's no light,

This is my night.



DISNEYLAND

by Hannah Barner

Main Street smiles and welcomes me

I see the castle dressed with lights

Space Mountain swirls and soars with glee

Ice cream covered in chocolate like Knights

The pathways move us to det on another ride

Soarin’ through the waves while they splash us on our dlide

Mountains
by Bruno Szededy

Surrounding valleys deep, they stand
Towering high above the land

The mountains stand tall with Pride
For none can pass through their hide

Only the finest ears can hear their lore

From the softest of whispers to the loudest of roars
If you look deeper you will find

The greatest tales of their kind

Every day they clash with danger unknown
Unrelenting nature on unyielding stone

Someday nature will prevail, wear their armor thin
But it will never Pierce their beating hearts within




The Arrest

by Sami Koneru-Ansari

One day | met a cat named Matt

He was mean, a bully, and extremely fat,
One day he ate my handsome tail,

And was caught and dragged to jail

He was busted out by a dog named Pop,
Who was formerly a very good cop,

So Matt escaped safe and sound,

And plotted revenge with his loyal hound.

Finally, they were ready to attack,

They hid inside a potato sack,

When | walked past, they leapt right out,
And | gave an amazingly loud shout!

Little did they know that the sheriff lived near,
He lived so close that, when | shouted, he cou
He knocked them both out with a long, thick s

And while they were down, he arrested them quick.

Discovering Narratives and stories fo tell..

Hockey Game

by Nathan Rieger

A hockey game was in town

People came from all around

They bought their food and sat in their seats
When the players came out it was a real treat.
It started with a face-off

Then the game took off

There was goal after goal

And it never got old

Till a player got hit

And he was really ticked

The gloves were off, he wasn't being nice
The game ended with a fight at center ice

Ghosts and Thieves
by Charlie Hoeltje

It was a very dark night

The building had low light

Max and his friends saw a ghost
So when they got back they could boast
Max said, "I feel kind of ill"

Idhear! and so did his friend Jill

tick

When they decided to leave

They spotted a group of thieves

So they agreed to call police

And note that one was wearing fleece
The police arrived and started to roam
So Max and his friends could all go ho




Through 30 Words got to know <ach other well

Sophia
by Sophia Szegedy Matthew
[ ® She is a girl by Matthew Edge
® Who loves to explore T am a quiet fellq,
Wake up in the morning and out the front door Shy in many ways,
She understands five languages Sports are the way I like to spend my days.
wow! Soccer, basketball and track,

She finishes her hobbies

I'm very fast, so watch your back.
with a pow!

Haiku. a new galaxy the students explored..

The Tree

by Sam Ceveland Ca*
He sways in the wind ?‘l d:bd y hoard
His branches *ang‘ed above S';’a ;;15 dersp ers near
Rays of sun shine through Tanka ~ 2V"Y = < BAPPoCT
(] Moissed vel appoin*men’r
Fall
by Miichae! Szeged
ly h‘“’ VI . Nature
‘.. eaves crunch as T wa by ofenir Morelag

\Aﬁnd caresses me *O S‘BBP N’ * f’ d
alure s our irend,

d@‘one on *he 8Y’CLSS

Dinner Experience 8racefu‘ness,
by James Dormandy In the seclusion

The hummingbird drinks
The famﬂy eats dinner

This is dinnertime



Fath
!7)/ Sam Cleveland

o6 path through the woods

Trees block the sun overhead

Birds are singing songs

N’Cdur’e
by %i‘ey B‘ough
Trees sway in the breeze

Green leaves sett ‘ing on their branches

To the sky ﬂ]ey rise

Baby Cow

!7)/ )v(gﬂey B‘ouﬁh

S‘ow‘y you will walk
Trave‘ing Yo a grass pcdch
S‘eep well baby cow

Home
by Easton Chernik

Home is so cozy

It is comfortable
I like Yo be home

Then TANKA, they learned, just a few lines more..




Skiing
Tough e@'oymerfr
Speedingb turning, falling down
On the mountain, ski lift above
Its always so much fun

b\/ Sam Cleveland

Summey
Warm, fun, sunny
We Pla\/ all day until night
We gp To the Pool to cool off
Summer is amazing
b\/ Michael Szeged\/

Sughi
50 amazing
It's so UMM iy your mouth
Sitting in a great vestaurant
You should reall\/ ’rry it

b\/ Natalie Szeged\/

Talented poets started to bloom,
especially when Fensee entered the room...

Summey”

Hot and Preﬁy

Swimming and Yunning around
Hangjing out by the Pool all day
It ic the most fun time

Brother

SO annoving

On his Pl/\one every second
With a Iap’rop and a bad snack
He is the worst person

by Sami Koneru-Ansari

b\} Natalie Szegedy

Panther

Strong and cunning

Staks in the darkjun@le mist
High in the leafy Canopy

Sfeal’rlnily hunts its prey
by Easton Chernik



Objects humanized through Personification...

The Willow

by Veneta Burcidga

The willow stood tall, weeping as she did

The grass inquired as to why she was so sdd, she shushed their inquiry

The rocks mumbled o one another ds why she weeped, she shushed their whispers
The flowers asked, she shushed them as she swad

Joon everyone asked and mumbled, to why did she always weep?

The wind came and asked the sorrow fill willow what make her weep
She said she could not say, it was her burden alone to hold

For one day, two who hold the other nedr and dear to their heart will have to say goodbye
Never fo see the other again, in life or death
For this is why the willow weeps

My House

by Sami Koneru-Ansari

Rays of sunlight dance through the window
Vents in the ceiling bring cool dir info the house
My cat yells at me, asking for food

Iy dog yells at me, asking 1o play.

Fences run along the side of the yard, where
Fruit frees rise out of the ground in the back
{tairs quide you to the basketball court, where
A hoop looks down on the house below.

Iy house reminds me that home is important.




Day to Night
& by Abdurrahman Desai

Junlight enters the house through the windows
®e L
Lighting up the sleepy sky
The wind starts fo dance
Making the leaves twirl too
Trees start eating sunlight

The forest starts to stretch
While the clouds fly in the sky

The sky rests ifs gaze upon us

While the sun staris 1o fall

And darkness takes over once again

.And tonques twisted in Alliferoction

Kawon
by Zachary) Norman

These two
poems are examples
of a new type of poetry,
Acrostic Alliteration,
created by
Zachary Norman

Kindly cooking cowefully countless meads
Anous acfing anesome all around
Vawrious viorant vaaole knowtedge
.

b(ﬂ ZMV\OLY(Q Normon

Oread ojee, GVING gjop)es, granting grns

An amnazing aosurd annount of aumify

V\OU/\L{) mervy memories VV\OLK\H@ MASSIVE Mountauns made of mirin
E/HTZYTOL'\W\H@ ZXC'\TW\@ ecstatic ZHJOL{}YV\ZHT’



FLOWERS

b(ﬁ Hoannadn &arney
0. Foncy) flowers ﬂOW\n@ in fhe wind
() ﬂ(g'\n@ fow for freedom

when freedom comes

fine fancy) flowers froiic freew
Fying) forever fine flowers gp
Fancy, flowers flowing in fhe wind

Florida
by} Michaw Szegedy

Wourm, \wonderful Wowes

Fyng and frtering fish
outdoor Adventure V\cw Wave for megoe manaees
by Charotte Stokhaw Agjle adigators affock

Bunch of oeautiful beaches
%W\@\Z SUN Makes waurm weatiney
We went for wonderful vacadion

HIing height's 1o fhe happiest place
Towering frees fouch the clovds
Milgs of Mounfauns move anvioneg's mind
River Wil run in the vaun from behind
Blooming flowers blow in fhe wind
wondering wiife Wit nowhere 10 oe
Upon the mountains under fine fvee snow sfourfs 1o fal

A litTie Wl lafer adong) The lone

A Snow-covered coboin Sparkiing) n fhe sun

Floaunes of the fire no feor of the cold

Darkness approaches dovotiess designs of stou's in e nignt
Youtinful moring) wearning) 1o glow

Cold crackles fine air witih every breatin

AW N Tine distance aaventure ounirs

NOWIAIng Notuve finerz 1S no mistoes



Hamilton
Fiery, Passionate
Reading, Writing, Battling
Secretary of Treasury, Shot, Patience, Vice President
Waiting, Conniving, Taking
Smart, Self-Serving
Burr

by Matthew Edge

brother
inventive, kind
building, helping, creating,
legos, cardboard, books, hairpins,
dancing, laughing, reading
excitable, crazy
sister

by Izzy Kuntz

Until finally they reached Concrete spaces

Four strings,
Many songs. 12 frets | could
Play all day long. My ukulele silently
Sits on my shelf until | take it down. The
Repetitive strumming makes my sister frown. With my fingers for brushes, | can paint

With the strings. Following the music to make my ukulele sing. While my hands work
To figure out the chords, | silently hum

The words. Sometimes | wish | coula
Play for days, but when I'm done, |
Put my ukulele back in

The case.



Tornado by Liana Round Because its too

19
Time to run,
Time to hide,

Get in the car,
And drive away,

Dangerous
To stay

Apple Watch
by John Cleveland

Apple Watches
Do so much
So many buttons
You can touch
It can tell you the time
This watch is so very devine
It will track how far you run
It will tell you when you are done
On it you can make a call
To order pizza from the mall
It has a working calculator
To make your life so much greater

You need to charge it every night
When you wake it will have no light

Apple watches
Are the best
Get one now and
be impressed

Raindrops
by Sophia Szegedy



Trees trembling in the scary catastrophe
Warnings flash everywhere
Taking us by surprise
Saying to hide
From the
Powerful
Scary
Dis
As

Disaster by
Abdurrahman Desai

Summer Sun
by Hannah
Barner

RS s,




Victory

by Matthew Edge

Copa Del Rey,

Four games in the cool December air,
While others were Christmas shopping
We came out to play.

The 1st game woke us up

Our opponents were physical and tough
Eoin sprained an ankle,

Paolo broke his collarbone,

We rolled with the punches

And tied with a moan.

Victory?

In Match 2 we had fire in our hearts,
We really wanted to win.

Our defense was like a brick wall,
Kasch assisted quick as lightning,

| put 2 goals in.

Victory!

The 3rd game was not our best,

It was almost down the drain.

Our passes were not precise,

The struggle to score was real,

But Zach tied it up,

And we barely continued on.
Victory...

We came out strong in the 4th game,
The pitch was our battlefield.

Both teams were hungry to win.
Coach was as solid as a rock in giving us advice,
We played like mighty beasts,
And almost lost the fight.

But we won the game in PKs that day,
And now we hold the trophy of Copa del Rey.
VICTORY!

They found themselves exploring a world with no rules
with [REE VERSE and photos s their fools

b eea
43 htag

The Music Man
by Lily Ham

A man sits on the steps of a building

The building along with the steps are worn
Yet the man still sits there always,
However, he is not alone for at his side a radio lies

All he does is sit and listen intensely and quietly

For all day and night, the radio sings with joy

Yet the man doesn’t make a sound

Some say he’s mute some say he’s foreign

The one thing that is for certain

Is that the man is a music man

He listens to all kinds of music, he doesn’t have a taste
For his taste is music, all music indeed

Every once in a while if you look real closely

You can see his lips move slowly to form a smile
For he is the music man and the music man is he.



Best Friend
by Sydnie Hoeltje
Makes me happy
When | am sad
So | do the same
She makes me smile
And makes me laugh

| do not know
o s Wha!:r: W(t)l#d do
lwo Jima Flag Raising Vgh outher
by Charlie Hoeltje b (teflrsl r:é/
US soldiers gallantly raising the flag estiniend.
You feel proud and inspired
A story being told of victorious Marines
A feeling of valor, teamwork and determination
Ooh that red, white and blue
The Day
by Ibrahim Quraishi
It was the day

| had finished the holy book on a holy day
One step closer to my goal
And here | was, congratulated by my family
and relatives
Write-in this narrative
With the beautiful sight of gifts for me
For absolutely no fee

by Miley Blough And one huge white cake
The lightening spirals down In front on me it lay

To an endless sea of darkness but...

Daylight fades away It was not the cake i stared at
As clouds takeover the sky It was the Quran

Pine trees cast their shadows Wishing that one day | could memorize it
On the forefront of water below
Mountains tower over

Creating a barrier for cabins

A feeling of peace emerges

When taking in this beautiful scene

A Peaceful Place




My Ship and Home
by Veneta Burciaga

& A home last to flames and tides
Watching everything disappear

Within the tide’s teeth she bides

Swimming in a graveyard of tears

Everything sinking before her eyes
The boxes and treasure succumbing to the tomb below

The dresser full of laughs
The book from her lover
The ring full of promise
The pictures of home
Signing on the ghost ships silently sailing below

With the loss of belongings-
Belonging was lost

The sea rejected her-but one thing that couldn’t leave
That wouldn't leave

Was her demon

lambic pentameter challenged their thinking,
but a Sonnet arose as fear started shrinking

Sonnet 1
by Amir Mustaq

One day | saw a robber come at me,

A time that | never faced in my life,

He captured me and | struggled to flee,
In an instance | took out my sharp knife
That robber decided to keep chasing
While | was trying to run far away,

| was trying to keep even spacing,

So hot were the golden blazing sun rays,
Soon the robber got very exhausted,
And it was time to make a great escape,
Up in front was a place to get frosted,

| looked back and | saw the robbers gape,

There was a boat in front of me ready,

| got in the boat, tired and sweaty.

A Shakespearean
sonnet
written in iambic
pentameter is one of the
most difficult poems to
write, but this student
was up for the
challenge!




Reminded

by Lily Ham

[ don’t remember people’s faceg

[ don’t remember how to ghake 4 hand
[ don’t remember how to tie ghoelaces
[ don’t remember the feeling in a car

[ don’t remember a lot of thinge but 'm reminded
Crm reminded how well we can work together

(m reminded how kind we can be
(m reminded how amazing doctors are

[m reminded how many friends are forever
But mogt of all U'm reminded that even alone we’re together.

Alone Together Diamonte
by Matthew Edge

Alone
Distancing, Compromige
Disappointing, Frustrating, Stifling
[golated, Fearfulnese, Gameg, Eating
Running, Learning, Creating
Excited, Relax
Together

Until an unprecedented foe they faced,
a virus whose impact could not be erased;

Jo off they journeyed each to their home,

with poetry uniting them, fogether alone.

Friende
by Zachary Norman

[ Want to hang with friendg
When will thig thing end?

Thig ig time [ dread

[ want to gee my friends instead
[ hope thig i¢ just a trend

Quarantine
by Charlie Hoeltje

Quit going outside

Use face magke

Always wash your handg
Remember to ganitize

And igolate from otherg

News ghows the impact of the virug
Together we can beat it

[f you go out in public you're at rigk X

Now it’s time to bunker down in your houge
E agential health care workerg are our heroeg



COVID-19 Shopping Limerick
By (zzy Kuntz

There once wag an igle of food,
Twag 2o full that no one would feud,
But come COVID-I9,

The ghelveg are all clean,

Uh oh, everybody is screwed!

Toilet Paper
by John Cleveland

Toilet paper ig ugeful
But only if you can find some

Everybody ie stock piling
Like the world ie coming to an end

Becauge of coronavirug

Just like the magke
That medical workers require

Jugt like hand ganitizer
To keep our hands clean

Jugt like canned food
To stock our ghelveg

Jugt like Clorox wipeg
To keep our counterg clean

Everybody wantg toilet paper
So just take what you need

Toilet paper ig getting torn off the chelveg

Covid
by Sami Koneru-Ansari

When Covid came outside my door,
And [ wag afraid to go outeide,
[ wished that [ had bought more,
Of the most esgential thingg,

Like chocolate, skittles, and sugary sweets,
And take-and-bake pizzag, and ice cream cones.
And chicken drumsticke and other scrumptious meate,
And galty, buttery popcorn goes on the ligt.

And obviougly, we need gome oil,

To fry all of our food,

No one eate thingg that are boiled,

They taste bad and they are too healthy.

[ wigh that | had thought,

To buy all of thig beforehand,
The only thing that | had bought
Wag lote and lot of toilet paper.

The guy who hoarded lote of toilet paper
by Sami Koneru-Angari

There once wag a guy who wag scared
That Corona would get him unprepared
He went to the gtore,

Got toilet paper galore,

And went home feeling unimpaired.



The Virug
by Miley Blough

There once wag a virug that gpread all throughout
Locking me in my houge, cauging me to shout

My doge love having me at home all day

For now we get a chance to play

Now [ geldom shout, but [ do feel the need 1o let out a pout

Shelter in Place (alliteration poem)

by Sam Cleveland

Still stuck in the same old house

Watching Zoom meetingg, waiting, wanting to go out
Doing nothing from daytime ‘4l dugk

Coronavirug makeg me cringe and ery

Six Feet
by Bruno Szegedy
Coronavirug Jugt ix feet apart
... by Natalie Szegedy Seeme like it’s miles away
Ag boring ag it might be Together at heart

Staying at home ig a key
We all migg our friende %
Waiting for Covid-19 to end

Home
by Veneta Burciaga

Sitting at home, all alone
Just me, my thoughte, and my cat 3

Staying in bed all day long
Wondering when it will end

9O brog

Playing tic-tac-toe >

Coronavirug T
by Eagton Chernik @
s
Fu, o*

Bored
by John Cleveland

Being stuck at home
Obnoxious giblings

Really nothing to do

Each day i¢ always the same
Difficult times for kids like me

Quarantine
by (zzy Kuntz

Queer times

Unable to leave

All thingg are on Zoom
Really bored

Alone together

No leaving your houge
Toilet paper ig scarce
[ngide our homes
Nobody can vigit

Everything ie cloged

&
%, &
X

()
[«



Z00M (limerick)
& by Sam Cleveland

[ open up zoom and click “join meeting”
O After typing in the code | am welcomed with a greeting ~ Behind the Sereen
After everyone joing in, by Charlotte Stokhaug
The clase startg to begin

Behind the screen
And [ realize my homework still needs completing Apart from othere

Behind a big screen

® Zoom Could carry for awhile

® by Bruno Szegedy Tomorrow to ee you behind a gereen
Acroge the whole world Nothing to do nowhere to go
Still only two feet away Gameg go on forever

Through the black mirror Everything ie going to be ok

Qydnie Hoejte Alone Together
Quarantine ig boring by Sophia Szegedy

Uge gloves and facemagke One gerioug day tough timeg started blooming

And etay gix feet apart So in thege timeg we learn through zooming

Remember to still care for each other At firet the regponse wag, “Yay! No echool!” °®
And we are together at heart But at the end of it all, “That wag not go cool”

Never forget that During quarantine i¢ peace and quiet

Time will page by But after quarantine ig a public riot!

[n a blink of an eye
Netflix and binge watching will have end goon
Ending quarantine will be good

Covid
by Charlie Hoeltj

Alone Together X a”? eJe

o0 ) Contagioug

y Veneta Burciaga

®9 A h Overtaking lives of people
o p[onje +089+ er“ 4 Vaceines will cure it
aying Uho at aay [nfectioug at another level X
Sleeping through the night

Deadly at a global amount



Virug
by John Cleveland

There once wag a virug o bad
[t made me g0 very sad
There wag nothing to do
So [ eat down and drew
But even my drawinge were bad

Alone Together
by Eagton Chernik

My claggeg are now on Zoom
[ feel a shadow of gloom

We are gtuck in our home
There ig no where to roam
Except from room to room

Alone Together

by Lily Ham

Turn off the news

Looks like we’re home till May

You go to your bed gadly you lay

You look by the door you see unuged shoes
Whatever are you going to do?

You think to yourself, you want to help
But you don’t know-how

Limerick

by Eagton Chernik

Quarantine life is a pain

[ feel like everyone’s detained
Our game old life

[t feele like a knife

[ think [ am going ingane.

You can’t gew to make a magk, driving you're not allowed

You wonder if everyone understood how you felt
You can’t loge hope you can’t melt.

Staring out your window you see the beautiful weather

You text encouragingly to your friendg
Telling them thig hag an end

You gee a bird fly by, dropping a feather
We're alone, but we're alone together.

Quarantine )
by Sydnie Hoeltje

Quarantine

s making me

Not gee my friends

But [ can play video games
And facetime

With all of them

Even though

[t i not the same

[t ig better than nothing.

Together
by Charlotte Stokhaug

Alone together

Away from the rest humanity awaits
What could be tomorrow ig all too late
Only seeing friends on a screen

[ can’t believe how long it hag been
Together one day

The next away

At home all the time

Just got to wait for gummertime
Walke with my dog

Jugt got to crogg thig bog

&



Alone Together
by Liana Round
Alone together,

You and |,

When the world beging to crumble,
You are always there,

When no one elge ig,

To tell me it will all be okay,

Jugt ag [ am for you,

We emile,

And we frown,

No one knows why,

Neither do we,

Becauge that’s what begt friendg do,
And when everyone elee leaves,
We have each other,

Even if nobody likes ug,

[ will alwayg have you,

And you will always have me,

[ will be alone,

You will be alone,

We are alone,

Alone together,

Pandemic Haiku
by Abdurrahman Degai

World wide pandemic

Known ag Coronavirug
Killing everyone

Tanka )
by Matthew Edge

The world ig changing,
[ is gocial digtancing,
Unprecedented,
Scientigt, vaceines, praying
Creating, alternate, hope

Alone Together

by Sophia Szegedy

[ watch the treeg sway, lonely ag ever
But ingide [ know, we’re in thie together
Smiling slightly, thinking it through
Thinking about when [ gee you

How will [ fell you, you're a great friend
After thig long and hard higtoric bend

Together Alone [Free Verge]

by Miley Blough

Together alone we git at home

Separated from the outside world

No one comeg in no one goeg out

Allig ctill, [ can hear a pen drop

[t qite on the floor for geconds on end
Before being brought back to the paper again
We are alone together locked in thig houge



Together Alone
. Tanka
by Liana Round .
by Abdurrahman Degai A
Every night
® ’ Earth i quarantined
° ® When there ig no light, f ®

N taid
Trapped in our thoughts, 0 one 6an 30 ouTsice

We think lot Becauge of Covid
o TIETO, All the gtreete are o lonely

For fear of Covid-19

Wighing we weren’t etuck,

But we are out of luck,

Memorieg bring pain,

Creating a gtain,

On nighte like thege,

Like the bottom of the deepest seag,
We feel cold ag stone,

We feel alone,

But we are alone together.

Covid-19 Haiku #
by [brahim Quraighi

The world ig quiet
Ag nature adapte to peace
[ can’t vigit Greece

Covid-19 Covid-19 Haiku #2

by Michael Szegedy by lbrahim Quraichi

. At horme we are Nature ig confug.ed
Our friendg are o far Ag not mﬁ“&i antg are ge{ng crughed
Bear with me ere on [ron Point

Becauge thig ig the key
([t will be at a full moon
And thie will end goon

This anthology is dedicated fo my amazing Middle School Write Onl students.
Words cannot express how proud | am of all of you
and how blessed | am 1o be your teacher.
Over the last twelve weeks, | have watched you ry new things, face challenges, overcome hardship, and dare
to express yourself in new ways.
Tou have all grown ds writers and have proven yourselves true poets.
Thank you for journeying with me this semester.
Blessings, Mrs. Frederick



