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SOFT SUNSET & FIRE FLOWERS is an anthology of poetry by 
the first-grade students of PS 51M. The title is a quote from Evan 
Nursdorfer’s poem, “White Clouds,” and Gordon Tu’s electrifying poem, 
“Lava.” For sixteen days, students discussed the poetry of famous writers like, 
Kwame Dawes, Sandra Cisneros, Langston Hughes, Nina Simone, Pablo 
Neruda and others. These poets served as inspiration for students to write 
their own poems. Students had insightful discussions about the meaning and 
use of metaphors, the five senses, personification, imagination, alliteration and 
hyperbole.  
  

The young poets in this anthology were excited to talk about and write 
poems in every single class. They turned on their imagination with a click to their 
temples and found themselves making hyperboles of fruits they loved: “Dear 
Grape, I would travel to Bangladesh to get you.” They personified kitchen 
objects, giving them a mouth and voice to speak. Students created metaphors 
about someone in their family: “My mom tastes like vanilla ice cream.” Nina 
Simone’s song “I Ain’t Got/I Got” inspired them to sing the blues about the 
things they don’t have, and then to celebrate all the things they do have that can 
never be taken away from them. Langston Hughes’s poem “April Rain Song” 
inspired their compassion and used the rain to bless people, animals and 
countries that are in need. They wrote acrostics with alliteration, creating music 
with the repetition of the beginning sound of a word. With the help of Kwame 
Dawes’s poem “Tornado Child,” students became lava, rainbow, lightning and 
children of other forces of nature. One student claimed that he was born in a 
“fire flower.” 
  

I am so proud of each of the poets in this anthology. I was so lucky to 
work with students who ate poetry and found it to be so yummy. I was so happy 
to see them proud of themselves as they read their poems out loud. I was also 
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moved by the caring and constructive feedback they gave each other to become 
better writers. These poets rock!  
  

This anthology could not have been possible without the collaboration of 
the teachers and aides. Thank you to Ms. Bedzeti, Ms. Moas and Mrs. 
Simone for helping the students find words that gave voice to their imaginations 
and feelings. Thank you for your smiles as I entered your classrooms. Your 
excitement sparked the students’ excitement. I am grateful to have been part of 
this team. 
  

Thank you to Ms. Sing-Bock for inviting me to PS 51M again. Thank 
you for cherishing the arts and making it an integral part of your school 
community.  
  

Finally, my sincere gratitude to Elaine Clark and everyone at ING for 
supporting poetry workshops for students at PS 51M. 
 
Alba Delia Hernández 
Teaching Artist 
Teachers & Writers Collaborative  
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Mrs. Simone & Ms. Moas’s Class 
 

Evan Nursdorfer 
Mariano Ramirez 

Abir Mondal 
Nyla Vanterpool 
Zoran Sredoiev 
Sofia Cedeno 

Mason Florentino 
Mohamed Bouklioua 
Aminah Rauf-Javaid 

Bianca Soares 
Roha Raifah 
Louisa Zhao 

Haley Collado 
Christopher Jerzabek 

Daniyah Parsons 
Ginette Payano 

Tasnim Choudhury 
Gadir Algaithi 

Bella Conigliaro 
Rachel Laguerre 
Cassidy Carlis 

Oliver Muir 
Hailey Maldonado 

Nusaiba Mian 
Nikola Sredoiev 
Hudson Johnson 
Frank Corrigan 
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WHITE CLOUDS 
By Evan Nursdorfer 
 
I am a  
rainbow  
child.  
I come  
like a soft  
sunset. 
If I  
get  
mad,  
I will not  
come 
after sunset. 
If I feel good, the  
leprechauns  
will  
ride  
on  
me.  
I am a rainbow  
child, born  
in the white clouds.  
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APPLES AND MOMMY 
By Mariano Ramirez 
 
M  ommy  
 makes 
A  pples and Apricot 
R  ed  
 Robot 
I    gloo Ice-Cream 
A  nd alligator  
N  o  
 not. 
O  ctopus otter. 
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LAVA CHILD 
By Abir Mondal 
 
I am a  
lava child. 
I come like  
fire. 
If I get mad, I will burn everyone and be evil. 
If I feel good,  
I will try to help 
everyone. 
I am a  
lava child,  
born in the fire.  
 

 
  



  10

MY MOM 
By Nyla Vanterpool 
 
My mom who smells like lemonade. 
My mom who tastes like chocolate chip cookies. 
My mom who likes to say, “I love you.” 
My mom who looks like a pack of cupcakes. 
My mom who feels like silky lotion. 
My mom who dreams about the rainbow colors and sometimes my dad. 
 
 

 
  



  11

 
 
THE MYSTERY OF THE RAINBOWS 
By Zoran Sredoiev 
 
I am a rainbow child.  
I come like a swirled-up rainbow. 
If I get mad, I will make my hair rainbow and make my eyes rainbow too. 
If I feel good, I will make my rainbow smile up and I’ll feel happy. 
I am a rainbow boy, born in a rainbow room. 
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I GOT LEGS TO WALK TO A RAINBOW UNICORN 
By Sofia Cedeno 
 
I ain’t got no  
scooter,  
but I got a  
dog to  
play with. 
I ain’t got no car, but I got  
shoes to wear. 
I ain’t got no  
pet bird, but I got a sister 
to have fun with. 
I ain’t got no cat, but I got legs to walk to the park. 
I ain’t  
got no grandpa,  
but I got a  
grandma to 
see every day. 
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LAMBORGHINI 
By Mason Florentino 
 

I ain’t got no money, but I got  a  
basketball to  
play with my  
ball. 
 

I ain’t  
got no Lamborghini, 
but I have a toy 
car to play with. 
 

I ain’t got no cool cat, but I got a minivan to drive in. 
 

I ain’t  
got no race car but I got a toy race car to go in it.  
 

I ain’t  
got no Xbox,  
but I  
got a  
PlayStation 
to play  
games  
in  
it.    
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STRAWBERRY 
By Mohamed Bouklioua 
 
Dear Strawberry, 
 
You are  
red like a  
watermelon. 
You  
are a  
triangle like a cone. 
You are  
sweet like cake. 
When  
I bite into you, I feel  
like I’m in you. 
I will travel to  
California to get you. 
I also want to tell you, “You’re yummy.” 
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BEES AND BUTTERFLIES 
By Aminah Rauf-Javaid 
 
My sister who smells like 
Roses 
In a 
Field with bees 
Butterflies. 
My sister who tastes like 
A lot of cupcakes 
And cakes. 
My sister who likes 
To say a beautiful pack 
Of diamonds. 
My sister who looks 
Like a beautiful  
Butterfly and bee. 
My sister who feels like  
Wind blowing 
The cloud away. 
My sister who dreams about butterflies and 
Bees playing together.  
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ICE POPS 
By Bianca Soares 
 
Dear Ice Pop, 
 
You are the  
color of a rainbow. 
You are  
star-shaped  
like stars and space. 
You taste  
like vanilla  
ice cream. 
When I bite into you, I  
feel like I’m in a unicorn land. 
Dear, Ice Pop,  
I would travel to  
Mexico to get  
you. 
I also  
want to tell you,  
“I love you!” 
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GRAPE IN BANGLADESH 
By Roha Raifah  
 
Dear Grape, 
 
You are  
purple like eggplants.  
You are a circle  
like a blueberry. 
You are sweet like candy and 
gum. 
When I  
bite into you,  
I feel like I’m 
in the juice. 
Dear Grape, I would travel to Bangladesh 
to get you. 
I also want  
to tell you,  
“You’re yummy.” 
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THE BUTTERFLY 
By Louisa Zhao 
 
I am a butterfly child.  
I come like caterpillars. 
If I get  
mad,  
I will fly away to China. 
If I feel good, I will play with my friends. 
I am a  
butterfly child,  
born in China.  
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DON’T HAVE PROBLEMS 
By Haley Collado 
 
Let the rain kiss  
Africa so  
that they  
don’t have problems. 
Let the rain kiss my  
whole family because 
 they are  
funny. 
Let the rain kiss everybody  
so that they can listen. 
Let the rain kiss zebras so that they don’t get lost. 
Let the rain kiss  
me so that I can get 
my mail. 
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WATERMELON 
By Christopher Jerzabek 
 
My Mom  
who smells  
like perfume. 
My Mom who tastes like strawberries and watermelon. 
My Mom who likes to say,  
“I am cute.” 
My Mom who  
looks  
like a princess. 
My Mom who  
feels like a whale’s skin. 
My mom who dreams about  
kisses on the cheek. 
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I COME LIKE A GOLDEN BIRD 
By Daniyah Parsons 
 
I am a  
bird child. 
I come like a  
golden bird. 
If I get  
mad, I will sing. 
If I feel  
good, I will talk. 
I am a bird  
child,  
born in California. 
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ALL ABOUT LOVE 
By Ginette Payano 
 
My Mom  
who smells  
like the sun. 
My Mom who tastes  
pink. 
My Mom who likes to  
say, “I love you.” 
My Mom who looks like  
my sister. 
My Mom  
who feels  
happy like a rose. 
My Mom who dreams  
about purple.  
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HOT NOODLES 
By Tasnim Choudhury 
 
Dear Tasnim, 
 
My name  
is Spoon.  
I have  
1 brother and  
2 sisters. 
My job  
is to have people put things  
on me. 
I live in the kitchen. 
I get angry when you put  
hot food on me like  
hot noodles. 
I get  
happy when  
you don’t cook  
hot foods on me.  
My best friend is Fork.  
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I LOVE MY MOM 
By Gadir Algaithi 
 
G ardens are  
 Beautiful and big to play in. 
 
A stronauts are amazing. 
 
D ear Mom, you are beautiful.  
 
I  love my mom like a butterfly. 
 
R abbits are nice and run fast. 
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BUNNY CHILD HEAVEN 
By Bella Conigliaro 
 
 
I am a bunny child. 
 
I come like a stack of snow  
falling down on the snowy ground. 
 
If I get mad, I will throw the snow  
all over the world and  
shout a lot. 
If I feel good,  
I will make the cutest face  
and jump up and down. 
I am a bunny child,  
born in bunny heaven  
making bunnies.  
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SQUIRREL CHILD 
By Rachel Laguerre 
 
I am a squirrel child. 
I come like a tree. 
If I get mad, I will throw nuts. 
If I feel good, I will collect nuts. 
I am a squirrel child, born in forests.  
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THE PINK VERY HAPPY BUTTERFLY 
B y Cassidy Carlis 
 
I am a  
pink butterfly  
child.  
I come like a  
pink butterfly like a 
purple butterfly. 
If I get mad  
I will  
fly away to my home, 
a tree. 
If I feel  
good, I will  
stay  
where I am. 
I am  
a butterfly child,  
born in a very,  
very happy place.  
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THE NETHERLANDS 
By Oliver Muir 
 
I am a fire child. 
I come like a  
fast car. 
If I get  
mad, I will throw lightning at people. 
If I feel good, I will  
stay where I am. 
I am a very  
noisy fire child, 
born  
in the Netherlands. 
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MY NAME IS POT 
By Hailey Maldonado 
 
Dear Hailey, 
 
My  
name is  
Pot. I have  
two brothers and  
four sisters.  
My job  
is to cook chicken.  
I live  
in the kitchen. I get  
angry when it  
gets hot.  
I get  
happy when  
I get washed.  
My best friend is  
Cup.  
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I FROST CAKE WITH A SPATULA 
By Nusaiba Mian 
 
Dear Nusaiba, 
 
My name is  
Spatula.  
I have six brothers and  
twelve sisters. My job is  
to frost cake.  
I live  
in a kitchen.  
 I get angry  
when people take me up  
and hold me  
hard.  
I get happy  
when they  
put me  
down.  
My best friend is Cup.  
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RAINBOW 
By Nikola Sredoiev 
 
I am a  
rainbow child.  
I come like fun  
and rain. 
If I get mad,  
I will disappear. 
If I feel good,  
I will come out again. 
I am a rainbow  
child, 
born in  
the sky. 
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I DON’T KNOW 
By Hudson Johnson 
 
I ain’t got no cake,  
but I got my gerbil  
to feed popcorn and lettuce to. 
 
I ain’t got no chicken, 
but I got a bed to  
sleep on. 
 
I ain’t got no shirt,  
but I got a cupcake  
to eat and 
save half. 
 
I ain’t got no jacket,  
but I got a car to drive in. 
I ain’t got no phone, 
but I got a train to sit on. 
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TORNADO 
By Frank Corrigan 
 
I am  
an ocean child.  
I come  
like a tornado 
at my house. 
If I get, mad,  
I will jump all around. 
If I feel good,  
I will have some snacks. 
I am  
an ocean child, born 
in a river.  
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Ms. Bedzeti’s Class 
 

Maya Subramanian 
Justin Cruz 
Elisa Maggi 
Mia Furby 

Leonardo Soares 
Jordan Turner 

Gordon Tu 
Solyeh Walker 

Lois Chang 
Ed Torreblanca 

Lydia Chang 
William Guerreo 

Mia Sornoza 
Jayleen Herrera 
Shengyi Zhang 

Luna Jiang 
Takiyah Jackson 

Astrid Roemer 
Lielle Jernmark 

Will Penning 
Isaiah Sepulveda 

Jasleen Rodriguez 
Umar Khan 
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I AM A SUN CHILD 
By Maya Subramanian 
 
I am a  
sun child. 
I come like a ball. 
If I  
get mad,  
I will take  
myself away. 
If 
I feel good, I will bring myself  
out again. 
I am  
a 
sun  
child, 
born  
in  
China.  
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HURRICANE CHILD 
By Justin Cruz 
 
I am  
a hurricane  
child.  
I come like you. 
If I get mad, 
I will  
let you get home. OR I will not let you get  
home. 
If I feel good, I will be happy and excited. 
I am a hurricane child,  
born in a  
fog.  
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SHOPKINS AND THINGS I LOVE 
By Elisa Maggi 
 
E lisa eats some apples. 
L emons love the lemon tree. 
I ces and ice cream she loves. 
S hopkins she loves too. 
A lligators and ants love to eat apples. 
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BABY SISTER AND LOUISA GIVES ME ALL HER 
CANDY 
By Mia Furby 
 
Let the rain kiss a  
garden  
so my flowers  
can grow. 
 
Let  
the  
rain  
kiss 
my mommy’s belly so I  
can have a baby sister. 
 
Let the rain kiss Louisa  
so she can give me all her  
jelly. 
 
Let the rain  
kiss 
pandas  
so they can be softer. 
 
Let the rain kiss 
my heart  
so  
I love the earth. 
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TRANSFORMERS GAME DOG 
By Leonardo Soares 
 
I ain’t got no phone, but I got an iPad 
To play Transformers game. 
 
I ain’t  
got no brother 
but I got a  
sister to  
hug. 
 
I ain’t got 
no hat, but I  
got a  
book to read. 
 
I ain’t  
got no cat, but  
I got a dog to play with. 
 
I ain’t  
got no  
fish, but  
I got a gum to  
chew.  
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Quincy Happy New Jersey 
By Jordan Turner 
 
Let the rain  
kiss 
New Jersey  
so that  
everyone can be happy. 
 
Let the  
rain kiss  
Quincy to be a good at 
art. 
Let  
the rain kiss 
Isaiah so  
he can learn. 
Let the rain kiss 
gorillas so they can fight 
for good. 
Let  
the  
rain  
kiss 
me to learn more and  
more  
and  
more. 
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LAVA 
By Gordon Tu 
 
I am a lava child. 
I come like fire. 
If I get mad, I will burn you. 
If I feel good, I will be cool. 
I am a lava child, 
born in fire flowers. 
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MY LITTLE SISTER 
By Solyeh Walker 
 
My little sister who smells like roses. 
My little sister who tastes like a lemon lollipop. 
My little sister who likes to say, “Ahhhhh!” 
My little sister who looks like a spring flower. 
My little sister who feels like a lollipop. 
My little sister who dreams about chocolate chip cookies.  
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LAVA CHILD 
By Lois Chang 
 
I am a lava child. 
I come like lava and a stone. 
If I get mad, I will break the world. 
If I feel good, I will be joy. 
I am a lava child. 
Born in May.  
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My Mom 
By Ed Torreblanca 
 
My mom  
who smells like  
a chocolate  
cookie. 
My mom 
who tastes like  
mint ice cream. 
My mom 
who likes to say,  
“Ed, I love you.” 
My mom  
who  
looks like a cherry.  
My mom who feels 
squishy. 
My mom who dreams 
about my dad and  
me and my brother.  
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BORN IN THE SEA 
By Lydia Chang 
 
I am a  
lava child. 
I come  
like hot and  
fire. If I get mad,  
I will  
burn  
the world. 
If I feel  
good, I  
will love  
you. 
I am a  
lava child,  
born in  
the sea.  
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FIRE APPLE 
By William Guerreo 
 
Dear Cherry, 
 
You are red  
like fire. 
You are a  
ball like an O. 
You have a  
stick like 
an apple. 
When I bite into you,  
I feel like I’m in a cat. 
Dear Cherry, I would travel  
to Florida to get you. 
I also want to  
tell you, I miss you. 
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My Mom and Me 
By Mia Sornoza 
 
My mom who smells 
like a pink  
flower. 
My mom who tastes  
like a  
daisy. 
My mom 
who likes to say,  
“Take a bath.” 
My mom who looks like she looks  
cool. 
My mom who feels  
like flowers and 
cotton candy. 
My mom who dreams 
of me.  
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GOOD GOD 
By Jayleen Herrera 
 
I am a Skylander girl child. 
I come  
like  
a flash. 
If I get  
mad, I will punch. 
If I feel good, I  
will take a  
breath. 
I am  
a Skylander child, born in heaven.  
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SHOPKIN 
By Shengyi Zhang 
 
Dear Shengyi, 
 
My name is Cup. I have one brother and two sisters.  
Their names are pian pian, bao bao and xin bao. 
I live  
in a  
Shopkin.  I get angry when you  
drink water. I  
get  
happy when you drink strawberry 
juice. My best friend is Spoon. 
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PAPER AND MERRY-GO-ROUND 
By Luna Jiang 
 
Dear Ice Cream, 
 
You are  
white like  
paper. 
You are  
round like a  
merry-go-round. 
You are  
sweet like  
ice and sweet like yummy cheese. 
When I bite into you,  
I feel like I’m inside you.  
Dear Ice Cream,  
I would travel to China to get you. 
I also want to tell you,  
“You’re so yummy.” 
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THE PLATE 
By Takiyah Jackson 
 
Dear Takiyah, 
 
My name is Plate. I like when I get washed. 
I have one brother  
and one sister. Their  
names are: Zakita  and Tahzee. 
I angry  
when  
people  
don’t wash  
me. 
I get happy  
when 
I go to vacation to  
New Jersey. 
My best friend is Cup. 
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MACAROONS AND WATERMELONS 
By Astrid Roemer 
 
Dear Orange, 
 
You are orange like orange paper. 
You are round  
like macaroons. 
You are sour  
like watermelons. 
When  
I bite into you,  
I feel like I’m  
floating into  
water. 
Dear Orange,  
I would travel to  
Denmark to get  
you. 
I  
also want  
to tell you,  
“You are yummy!” 
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OFIRA 
By Lielle Jernmark 
 
My mom who  
smells like a rose and daisies. 
My mom  
who tastes like vanilla  
ice cream. 
My mom  
who likes  
to say, “I love you.” 
My mom  
who looks like a bunny 
and Queen Elsa. 
My mom who  
feels like a strawberry. 
My mom 
who dreams about me.  
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LIGHTNING 
By Will Penning 
 
I am a  
cheetah  
child.  
I come  
like lightning. 
If I get  
mad, I will  
pounce. 
If I feel  
good, I will  
purr. 
I am  
a  
cheetah child, born in  
Africa.  
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VANILLA ICE CREAM 
By Isaiah Sepulveda 
 
My  
uncle who smells like a cool  
pencil. 
My uncle who  
tastes like vanilla ice cream. 
My uncle who likes to say,  
“Isaiah.” 
My uncle who looks  
like a stick. 
My uncle who feels like a fluffy couch. 
My uncle who dreams about  
PlayStation.  
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MY LITTLE SISTER 
By Jasleen Rodriguez 
 
My little sister smells like candy. 
My little sister tastes like gum balls. 
My little sister looks like me and her Dad. 
My little sister dreams about her Dad. 
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I DON’T HAVE, BUT I HAVE 
By Umar Khan 
 
I ain’t got no friend,  
but I got a computer 
to play games. 
I ain’t got no money, but I got a ball to roll. 
I ain’t got no love, but I got a  
bed 
to sleep 
on when I’m tired. 
I ain’t got no dad,  
but I got my mom. 
I ain’t got no brother, but I got a  
sister to  
play  
hide 
and  
seek with. 
 

 


