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GHADIR H. 
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Dear Medusa 

Medusa they say you are hideous.  

You are evil, 

It’s like you are a devil. 

I would never admire you 

You are a viscious little monster 

Nobody is grateful for you 

Unless they brag too 

Like you do. 

 

I would imagine you like a  

Purple monster 

But one with an enormous tentacle 

You never learn  

And you will never try 

I know that cause you are Medusa. 

JAYSHON C. 

I love Medusa 

Hello o hello dearest medusa,  

I tremble in your ragged footsteps  

As you proudly walk over mine 

I wonder if you are real or not, 

But just give me a sign.  

Is it true you can eliminate my mind? 

If so, how would I know, the way you walk the way you talk? 

I’m only but a small glow. 

You are a majestic python 

As I am a mouse from above. 

You slither though thick black mud, 

And I hop over shiny leaves. 

As you hold a golden crest, 

I hold a wooden mess.  

O how I wish I could be you. 
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JEAN 
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JEANDRE L. 
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I Hate Medusa 

I hate you MEDUSA. 

You are more hideous 

Than a thousand roaches. 

My spine shivers in fright. 

Your eyes are more evil than the devil’s.  

The hair made of snakes??? 

You shall die, 

Man turned to stone 

Reptile like body 

Ripped down dress 

You are the ugliest 

YOU REALLY SHALL DIE! 
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JOSUE R. 

 

Medusa Die, Die, Die 

Medusa you should not have brag my life is trembling before my eye now look at you a monster in 

disguise. And much more than meets the eye. I hope you die right before my eyes. See you in hell 

when I in heaven. Satan is waiting and I am not playing. 

 

The End 
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JURIEL A. 

“Plz Stop Don’t Make Me Cry” 

Dear: Medusa 

Medusa, you think you are so beautiful  

but you’re really not. 

I can't stand looking at you,  

you make me shiver in fright. 

I feel like you’re in my room at night,  

I close the door very tight so  

that I can sleep overnight.  

I am not going to fight. I just can’t.  

You scare me every day and overnight.  

Please don’t brag because your face makes me cry 

over and over again. 
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LENIEL P. 

 

 

M. H. 

Dear Medusa 

You are then ugliest of them all 

Just looking at you make me want to bawl 

 

And yet you are still here 

Making everyone shriek in fear 

  

We cannot bear 

That ugly hair  

That put you to despair 

 

We see you with that face  

That made you a disgrace 

 

You are lonely as ever 

It will stay like this forever 



 10 

 



 11 

MARIEL 

Dear Medusa 

People say that when you look  

at yourself in the mirror for too long  

you’ll look like a monster  

the next time you look  

at yourself in the mirror.  

Well that’s not really what they say  

but that’s how I’ll describe you!  

 

Why do you think people say  

that if you look at someone  

they will turn into stone?  

That’s because they are describing you.  

They will describe you as ugly  

and that’s how you describe others.  

 

“The silver wasp nests hand like fruit 

in honor of your badass”  

I’m sorry dear Medusa but I don’t like you  

I did before you cut the string from us,  

but I don’t feel sorry for you. 

MICHELLE T. 

Dear Medusa 

You are a little pest I say.  

Not hesitating making my move  

towards you. You are rude.  

Do you know what you’re doing?  

From my point of view I know I’m not foolin’.  

Say sorry knowing I will never forgive you  

but you can try, for all I know  

it’s a miracle if I do. 
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PEDRO A. 

 

Hateful Note 

I’m not your friend, never.  

Medusa you are a badass by killing families.  

You are nothing to me.  

I do not brag, that’s why I am not a hideous monster.  

You are disgusting, with dirty snakes, and slimy.  

That’s not like me. I’m clean, nice hair, and no slime on me.  
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REEM S. 

 

Dear Medusa 

Friend, bestie whatever you 

wanted to be called.  

You build the life of my time, 

when I broke you built 

me back up, building a wall 

between the rest of the 

world. 
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ROMANCE B. 
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Dear Medusa 

Medusa you are so beautiful. I wish I could see you face to face. I could picture you in a picture 

by a waterfall looking as beautiful as ever. Athena made you look ten times better than her, you make 

her so jealous. I wish I could be with you. When I see you it brings me joy. I hope you feel the same 

way. 

Maybe we should meet and hang out sometime it would be fun probably go to the movies and 

watch the new Black Panther movie I heard it's amazing. I will feel ashamed of myself if you don't feel 

the same way, I sure hope you do. 

Matter of fact if you don't feel the same way don't write back so I could at least tell myself I 

never knew how you truly felt. I could live with that for the rest of my life but I can't live with knowing 

the girl of my dreams doesn't want to give me a chance. So all I ask is that you give me a chance I will 

make you the most happiest woman on earth.  

Please I’m begging you. I wish and pray you like me like I do. 

 

Sincerely, your love.  
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SAMAH 
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Hooks in my heart 

Life is not all about looks 

At least not for me 

It’s like there are hooks in my heart 

Pulling me forward to the finish line 

but then back to the start. 

My heart melting while standing here alone 

You bragging on your own 

 

Then again bragging but on your phone 

Now you’re ugly, Oh no! 

Look in the mirror and you’ll turn into stone 

Then you’ll know how dangerous your hair can be 

to you and your foes. 

 

Beware Medusa, you’re not alone. 
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VIRGINIA M. 
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WAFA A. 

Ugly Medusa 

How ugly are you? 

Very ugly, is all 

I have to say.  

Don’t turn to 

anyone or they  

will be stone. 

 

You’re living a  

miserable life and 

it will stay  

that way 

the rest 

of your 

life.  

 

Should of never, 

never rubbed your 

beauty in everyone’s 

face.  
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AHIZAMAC T. 

Dear Medusa, 

Dear Medusa, I think you are not so pretty because Athena turned you into a monster but I imagined 

that without those snaky locks on your head maybe put a little bit of makeup on your face to blow it 

up I think you maybe would be pretty but actually you are just a jerk so maybe not stay like that you 

little snake well you do have snakes on your jungle head those snakes couldn’t find a home so they 

decided to find a jungle women were they could stick onto your head well that’s just a conspiracy 

theory or maybe you were born with snakes on your head? OMG I’ve found your secret you are a bag 

of Oreos and they made a new flavor called snake because you are a snake do you have a clock do you 

feed your snakes you know what you are trash pure trash like the sanitation trucks you look like a tree 

because you are a MONSTER I’m sorry did I hurt your feelings sorry one more thing you look like a 

snapchat filter because of your face well that’s pretty much my description of you. 
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ALISSA B. 

Oh Medusa 

Oh Medusa, how fascinated I am by the way your snakes around on your head.   

 I wish I could look at you without turning into stone. 

  I hope that one day you will turn back to a regular beautiful women you once were.  

I imagined that you would sneak up on people and make them look at you so 

that they turn into stone.  

I wonder if you have a room full of people who have been turned into 

stone, or did you put them into a certain position to make it look pretty? 

I think you should try to be nicer because people won’t hate you as much. 

I wonder what you will do if you were able to be a regular woman again for one day? 

I’ll give you some advice,  don’t be stuck up.  

 I’ll be nice and give you a couple compliments because you probably don’t get any. 

  I am astonished by the way your eyes look, they remind me of a snakes eyes. 

   Speaking of snakes, I get a little bit envious by the love your snakes have for  

    you, I wish I received the love you get. 

     I mean at least someone loves you. 

      

     I don’t like to brag because of what happened to you. 

    So I won’t be like you because I’ll look like a monster. 

   I wonder if you just send pictures to random people so that they’d look at  

  You, that would be hilarious? 

 If you want that to work a whole lot better than make an Instagram account and post a bunch 

of pictures of yourself. 

 Well Medusa, I want to know some tips on how to look so stylish like you. 

  I hope you have an okay life because I would say have a wonderful life but I don’t  

   think you deserve a wonderful life because of what you done. 
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ATHILYN G. 

Athena exposed you inside and out, you regret what you said, you regret what you did. 

IT’S CRAZY if you thought a sin of disrespect would be 

UNPUNISHED. 

Medusa, Medusa. Without saying a word, your eyes say so much more.  

Your torture continues quickly for ETERNITY. 

A woman who was once beautiful now has to hold an ugly burden, for the REST of her LIFE.  

A woman who once had so much more on the outside, now has nothing left on the inside. 

A woman who is now filled with hate that GREW so big it shined through the outside.  
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CYRUS A. 
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Dear Medusa, 

You are mean and you are braggish. You're everything but fabulous. 

 

You are rotten and sour but you're snakes don’t like showers. 

 

You brag and say nay, but you don’t make anyone's day. 

 

You are green and not seen but you act like a queen. 

 

If you ever had a date they would probably faint and this is why nobody likes you. 

 

Sincerely, Cyrus A. 
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EMELY G. 
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HADI M. 

The Pandora Color Box 
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JORIS T. 
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KRYSTAL 
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LISMEL D. 
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MIRANDA P. 
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Medusa, Medusa 

 

Dear Medusa, 

 

 Medusa, you were beautiful before your hair turned into a  

nest of snakes with booming red eyes.  

 

Those scary eyes could turn an undefeated man to  

stone.  

 

They call you hideous and frightening, but I admire your  

confidence.  

 

You may be a little too confident, but that’s alright.  

 

Medusa, I can’t stand it when you brag about your so-called  

“beauty”.  

 

But, I want to know how you’re doing.  

 

You may be a monster, but you deserve to live life.  

 

So, how are you doing? I hope you’re fine.  

 

          -Miranda 
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MOHAMED N. 
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NAQUAN 
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RASHED A. 
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SARA 
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SHANTESIA 
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WASI M. 
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Teachers 
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MR. RINALDI 
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MR. JACOBS 
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MS.  MEYER 
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MS.  O’NEIL 
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MS.  ZYGMUNTOWICZ &  MS.  BADILLA 
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MS.  BADILLA 
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MS.  FISHER  

 



 53 

MS.  LEVITT 
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MS.  FALL 

A Night of Jazz 

Hooray for the Lionel Loueke Trio! He played the guitar strings in delightful picks that intensified 

into the like sounds of a steel drum. African Yoruba chant like song, echoed rhythmic heartbeats that 

pulsed white light through my chest. Loueke on guitar and Biolcati on Bass, pulled, pressed and 

slapped sounds of pleasure accompanied by Nemeth’s uniting percussion, often stranger to Jazz. Their 

dance of song chased each other into synchronized rhythms and their joyful faces illuminated our 

shared delight.   

The arms and fingers frolicked with the strings producing sweet sounds of gladness and joy. Some 

songs began like a quiet moment on a soft couch in the arms of a lover. Others were a celebration at 

home, the room filled chatter of stories overlapping in glee, the rich smell of cooking food and the 

frolic of family and friends. Each composition of notes was the merriment of eating and drinking and 

sharing laughter with friends. The crescendos of sounds pulsated the theater.  

The music captivated our spirit and left us wanting more. The artists returned to stage to play one last 

song for love and a peaceful world. Their talent and pleasure in creating, made my heart sing. Leaving 

the theater my cheeks hurt from smiling. 

 

 


