PROUD TO BE ME
A Collection of Poems
by the High School Students
of International High School at Union Square

Sarah Dohrmann, Writer-in-Residence
Teachers & Writers Collaborative
Fall 2018

Proud to Be Me
A Collection of Poems by the
High School Students of
International High School at Union Square (M438)
40 Irving Place
New York, NY
Fall 2018
Principal: Vadewatie Ramsuchit
Assistant Principal: Evelyn Idoko
Teachers: Diana Han, Xia Lin, Mike Simpson
Writer-in-Residence: Sarah Dohrmann
Teachers & Writers Collaborative

1

Introduction
The student poets at International High School at Union Square are from all over the
world: Bangladesh, Burkina Faso, China, the Dominican Republic, El Salvador, Italy, Senegal,
Togo, Turkey, Uzbekistan, Yemen—to name just a few. Some arrived to the United States
within the year and others more than a decade ago. Naturally, English is not a first language for
any of them, which makes their poems all the more impressive. With a generous grant from the
Kassel-Backer Foundation, Teachers & Writers Collaborative was gifted the opportunity to lead
students in telling their stories; exploring their imaginations; and writing down their concerns,
their secrets, their oddball thoughts, and their dreams.
There were many poems that inspired the students’ work, including “America” by Claude
McKay, “To All My Friends” by May Yang (a.k.a. HAUNTIE), “one-bedroom solo” by Sheila
Maldonado, "breaking away to the u.s." by José B. González, “Mother to Son” by Langston
Hughes, “Someday I’ll Love Ocean Vuong” by Ocean Vuong, “What My Grandmother Meant to
Say Was” by Aja Monet, “Abuelito Who” by Sandra Cisneros, “Where I’m From” by Willie
Perdomo, “Hunger” by Nicolás Guillén, and several others that I can’t even remember now.
Point is, students read a lot, they discussed a lot, and they let the poems of others inspire them
to write their own. Sometimes discussions were heated (“What My Grandmother Meant to Say
Was” by Aja Monet did that) and other times they were quiet and compelled introspection
(“Someday I’ll Love Ocean Vuong” by Ocean Vuong got deep).
My visits this fall ranged from in-classroom work with collaborating teachers of grades
10, 11, and 12 on Tuesdays and Fridays to small-group, poetry-club work with students from the
entire school who wanted to spend an hour each Friday writing and sharing new poems.
It feels almost impossible to relate the magic of International High School. Imagine a
school where students’ poems are blown up on poster-size paper and hung throughout the
school, where multiple languages are spoken and exchanged at the same time in a single
classroom, where teachers are called by their first name, and where basic joy and decency and
a thirst for learning dominate the energy in hallways, the feel of the place.
My sincere thanks to Principal Vadewatie Ramsuchit for her support of the program.
Deep thanks to Evelyn Idoko, the Assistant Principal, and Amy Roberts, the 11th grade ELA
teacher, for their constant help and guidance. This program would not have been successful
without their engagement. Thanks to Shadrack Mbogho for his technical wizardry, especially
with the posters. My thanks of course to Xia Lin, Mike Simpson, and Diana Han for welcoming
me into their classrooms and for their generous collaboration. Finally, thanks to Steve Kerner, a
school volunteer, for helping to usher the program in and for his belief in personal writing as a
conduit to intellectual expansion. As ever, I’m grateful to Jordan Dann, the T&W Education
Director, for her ideas, her genuine excitement, and her professional support, as well as to
T&W’s Executive Director, Amy Swauger, for all that behind-the-scenes work she does!
To become a part of IHS is a genuine honor and I’m so happy I was able to do it again.
Sarah Dohrmann, Writer-in-Residence, Teachers & Writers Collaborative
www.sarahdohrmann.com / www.twc.org
Contributing Poets
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Kaniz Ishika
Anyeli Acosta, Grade 10
My New Life
Before leaving to share with my friends and family -But now I discovered that I was expecting a baby, was not in my plans to be pregnant, but a
child is a blessing from God, and for me it is a happiness
I would not know how to explain that a child changes many things, but never changes my goals.
I will continue with my studies normally, until the day comes to be with my baby, it will be my
greatest happiness in my house, I look forward to it and I wanted to share this from my life
because with time I'm going to check my belly.
Omar Ahmed, Grade 11
Thankful
I am proud that I am Yemeni.
I am grateful that I am in the USA.
I am grateful that I go to school in the USA.
I am grateful that I speak a new language, which is English.
To my mom who takes care of me when I am sick.
To my dad who takes care of the family and helps us to get the things we want.
To my friends who are always there for me when I need them.
I feel you.

The Eyes Enjoy
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One time when I was in the car, I looked out the window and I saw a trees and people working
on them to make the trees look more better and then I kept going and I saw buildings, nice and
great buildings, and then I got out and took pictures next to the nice views.
Nisaury Alba, Grade 10
Because America Is...
The culture of food in America—l like the pizza, salad, fruit
The religion is different, like Jewish, Cristianos and others,
American clothes are very good because they have different things,
Also the education is the school, because the father work.
The language is English
but they learn more from the different immigrants,
In America they have bullying and racism, but there is someone who can help you

Abdullah Al-Maghrabi, Grade 11
My Name
Abdullah means "Loyal to God"
I got this name from our neighbor cuz he was my father's best friend
Also I got it from my grandfather, who was a strong, religious person
He was in the military and fought the injustice of the colonizers
He got shot in 2001, which was the year I was born,
when my dad was in the U.S.A.
My dad knew that he'd got a new baby, so he called his
best friend and told him to name me.
He named me Abdullah just like my grandfather
and I feel proud of that name.

Fight or Disperse
The busy me
The passionate me
The busy me is always tired,
But the passionate me keeps thinking
About school and homework.
The passionate me always thinks
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Of the future, but the busy me
Thinks about what I'm going to do in
The next five minutes.
The busy me is always destroying the passionate me.
Tiredness and laziness are
The results of the busy me
Fear and bravery are
Always the result of the
passionate me.

Thankful
That my parents educated me,
of the culture and how my country
raised me, every breath I took
in my country.
That my heartbeat
still remains in Yemen,
even if I'm in a different
country now.
That I'm proud of the people
around me
For the people who helped me
materially.
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and morally,
I know
I have
I trust
Also I believe
The future
will be better for us.

Isskandar Almaliki, Grade 10
Thanks and Appreciation to My Family
To my mother
who loves me
who protects me
who hugs me
who gave me everything
I love you
I obey you
I feel you
To my father
who takes of himself to give to me
I love you
I respect you
I miss you
To my brother
who supports me
Who respects me
I trust you

Alhasan Almulaiki, Grade 11
My Sides: Peace vs Violence
Always the violent me wants to reply to all of the people who are disrespecting me or just being
rude. Always the violent me wants to break that person’s nose who raises their voice over my
voice or me. Always it just wants me to be mad. But the peaceful me always wins. The peaceful
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me always smiles to all of the people who disrespect me, always finds another way. Sometimes
people think that I am a coward, but still always the peaceful part wins even if I don’t like it.
It just wins.

Alp Arabacioglu, Grade 11
Unhealthy Me and Healthy Me
Unhealthy me always wants to eat junk food.
But healthy me always wants to stop unhealthy me
because healthy me has control and remembers my goals.
Healthy me always comes out after I eat something unhealthy.
I can say most of the time healthy me wins
but not forever,
even unhealthy me loses,
always comes back stronger with
more junk food and chocolate.

Just Because I Am
Just because I am from Turkey
Doesn't mean I speak Arabic.
Doesn't mean that I am Muslim.
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And doesn't mean that I don't eat turkey.
Just because I am white
Doesn't mean that I am rich.
Doesn't mean I live in Manhattan.
And doesn't mean that I have the best life ever.
Just because I am a man
Does it mean that I am rude?
Does it mean that I break hearts?

Alp Arabacioglu
who loves his family
who hates vegetables
who wants to have a nice, happy life
who fears losing the people he loves
who dreams of a comfortable life with the people he loves
who is determined to be successful in life
never give up
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Fanny Aucacama, Grade 11

Thanks Mom
I’m grateful for my mother
For always being away from me
For leaving me alone
For making me think that everything that
Happened was my fault
I’m grateful to my mother for always
trying to be the best mother
Even though she did not know how to be a mother
at least she tried
I'm grateful that sometimes she makes feel
sad, useless, and the worst person in this world
I’m grateful to have her
I’m grateful for my mother even though she said
And did things that hurt me, because with time
Those words have made me feel stronger
with the hope to never give up
I’m grateful for not
knowing my mother, at all
I’m grateful for my mom because
She made me a strong person
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With the desire to keep trying to
Reach my goals.
I’m grateful to my mother because even though
We don't talk, I know that she
Allways is going to be by my side and
She is going to love me the way that she does
And the way that she is the only
One who understands

Did You Just Lie to Me?
You said you like me, you said you love me
You said that I’m a special person for you
Were they just words?
And I believed you, but suddenly
You forgot about me
You forgot the words that you said
How can you forget everything so fast?
Was it so easy for you to leave me?
As if nothing ever happened?
But you know what
I'm gonna let you go, I'm gonna forget
Everything you said to me
I'm gonna erase those words from
My mind
I just wish that one day you feel
The way you made me feel

I Would Able to Be Okay
Finally
It was the morning of Julio 11
I woke up scared and I saw my maleta
in front of my bed, that was a signal
that I had to prepare to go to the airport
I looked around my room and it seemed
like there was a shadow
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I was preparando my bag and
I saw my grandmother in front of me
crying. I was trying to be brave and
I told her that everything was going to
be okay.
I was packing and carrying my bags
and I saw one of my cousins, he was
looking at me, suddenly I felt
strange. In my mind I was saying this
is not real this is a dream
but it wasn't.
It was around 9 o'clock in the morning
my aunt told me I had to eat
my breakfast
on my way to the airport I saw some of
my family I couldn't say any words I was just
sitting in the taxi. I saw my two little dogs and
they made me smile.

Coumba Bah, Grade 12
My Life Before and My Present Life
I used to be lonely and apart from others,
But now I feel like it has changed and I have friends who will support me.
I used to let it go when people said things that are not correct about me,
But now I say that people are different, you live in your own way, I live my own.
I used to be calm and shy,
But now I feel less shy and calm.
I used to say nothing to defend what is right,
But now I can’t just sit down and say nothing.
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Manda Bah, Grade 11

I should be THANKFUL
That my god always watches over me, protects me even though sometimes I don’t ask Him to
That He creates air, day and night, sun and moon
in order for the human to live and rest when we need it
That Earth is a miracle, a mother that gives us,
different types of food, in any season
To my grandparents who always taught me to be myself
and gave me advice to live better
To my sister who always supports what I do and
sacrifices a lot for my well-being
To all my friends who make the United States a place
where I can stand with a smile on my face
I know that no matter how much I do
I can never pay back all these attentions toward me
I care about those who sacrifice themselves for me
I recognize all the work for me,
I will be grateful and thank you for the rest of my life.

Helpful Me, Hard Me
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Helpful me always wants to explain work to others
Hard me says let them learn things by themselves
Helpful me thinks of arranging things around me
But Hard me tells not to arrange anything beautifully
Helpful me wants to get up early all the time to finish my work
However Hard me doesn’t care about being early, nor of finishing work
Hard me thinks of not encouraging people to take the best way and achieve things
But Helpful me always wins when it comes to sacrificing myself for others to be happy
Hard me thinks that Helpful me should not care about others,
But Helpful me says helping people makes me happy and human

Stereotypes
Just because I'm Muslim
Doesn't mean I'm a terrorist
Doesn't mean I care only about Muslims
And doesn't mean I'm from the Middle East
Just because I'm shy
Doesn't mean I cannot advocate for myself
Doesn't mean I can't make my voice heard
And doesn't mean I should be excluded from my surroundings
Just because I'm from Africa
Do you think I'm not smart?
Do you think I cannot make a change in my continent and let others dominate Africa as if it was
colonization time?
My answer is, I'll always try my best to make Africa look better than ever.

Someday You’ll Know Manda Bah
A day, sooner or later, you’ll be known as who you are
You’ll stand up
You’ll confront and
You’ll show everyone that you ain’t what they thought about you
You’re the only one who knows what is inside your mind
Don’t listen to “madam I know everything”
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Because you are way better than them,
They pick on people, and tell their negative side
But you look at yourself and you change your negative side
Whis is the best one, Manda?
You don’t need to start now, showing people you didn’t aim
To harm them
To ignore them
To despise them
Your intention was to do good but it turns wrong for people
From now to forever do what is right
Your common sense and God will help you
Let them talk nonsense about you
Anyway no one is perfect, so do not both to do perfectly
Wisdom, intelligence are in you, use them
And I promise you you can pass the obstacles to show who you are
Your kindness
Please do not lower yourself to make them superior
Do not change because they’re not comfortable with your attitude
Do not show them that you felt bad, because they didn’t like the way you did something
Show them you’re nice and full of wisdom, so I won’t
Harm any human being. Never.

Ropaogba Belem, Grade 10
To my friend who helps me
To my sister who respects me
To my family who loves me
I see you
I need you
I feel you

Carlen Belén Tineo, Grade 11
Someday You’ll Love Carlen Belén
Someday you might find the
Love of your life but he
Will not love you as you
Love yourself
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Someday you will have your
Own responsibilities, your
Mom will not make
Your food anymore because
You will not live with
Her anymore
Someday you will end
The university and you
Will enjoy the career
That you chose
Someday you will have
Kids and you will
Love them and take
Care of them.
Someday you need
To accomplish all
Your goals so you
Can feel that you
Made it.
Someday you will die
And the only things
That you are going to take
Are memory, happy moments,
Sad moments, etc., so try
To make your life great
Since now, so you can have
A lot of good memories.
Someday I will be so proud of you.

Love
Love, love lives in every part of the world
It has a house that it calls the heart
It can be shared with everyone in this world
It makes you sad, painful, dangerous, happy
But it will be always there for you
Love likes to eat chocolate or candy
The myth says that we can find love in Paris
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It says Paris the favorite city of love
Love likes to play with the people
Love, love likes to make people happy
And for people to die for each other
Love is the most beautiful song for the heart,
the melody that drives the smile every moment.
“Showing love you can make people happy”

Where I’m From
Where I’m come from is called the Dominican Republic,
Where you will notice that people are happy the 7 days of the week,
And people are ready to go the club from Monday to Sunday,
You’ll notice there are many people, especially many kids,
Playing around, and many animals abandoned in the street, too.
Where I’m from, the temperature is always hot. You can even cook an egg here outside in the
hot weather you can cook an egg.
Where I’m from, all the people call you Primo, Hermano or Sobrino,
Even if they are not your family or a person who’s known you for years.
Where I’m from, you see many beautiful houses but also many humble houses.
You will see a green forest, many trees, land and streets and mountains.
Where I’m from, you need to be careful with your life because
Everyone in your neighborhood viven chismeando.
Where I’m from is a town call Yamasa, in Yamasa is where
Everyone knows about your life except you.
Where I’m from, you’ll eat at 12 pm, but
In my house we eat like at 2. We cook rice, beans,
And chicken the 7 days of the week, where all
My family asks Si la comida esta lista? and then
We start to eat all together.
But nothing is fascinating as I say, because where
I’m from, there are many delinquencies, many poor people,
No good education, less opportunities to find a job,
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Where the government stole from the people
And they don’t go to jail. But if a person stole to eat, the government will kill them.
This is my country. This is “Quisqueya la Bella”

Yong Yu Chen, Grade 11
Two Personalities of Me: Lazy and Diligent
Lazy me cannot wake up every single morning of the day
Lazy me is tired, but he attends all the activities in the daytime anyway
While diligent me has lots of energy
Diligent me struggles, he can focus on learning in the nighttime
Lazy me is like a character that handles all issues in day and takes a rest for himself at night
Diligent me is like a character too, that reminds me to take my time and make progress for
myself
Diligent me is great. But lazy me is vital as well
I’m unable to discard either of them; both of them are a necessary part of my personality
They care for me, inspire me, teach me. I love them.

Hunger
This is hunger
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It’s a very terrible feeling that torment me
All the time just because i forgot having breakfast
I can not focus on
I can not imagine very well
Because my spirit is so weak
If there’re many chicken nugget in front of me
I can finish all just like a Dragon absolutely
Do you know how horrible Dragon is in Chinese league?
It’s such a rude, brutal and powerful organism
I wanna have food
Anyway, don’t block me
Noelia Diaz, Grade 12
Because America Is..
A country with justice
But not with good politicians
Not a woman president ever,
free speech, wear whatever you feel like,
The weather is too much here, but
I love the snow
Here is the opportunity to have friends from races around the world
But racism still exists
You can fall in love here with another race
But not be used to their habit of living life
You can have different fast foods at whatever time
But remember you will get fat.
School is where you are able to learn
And be someone in the future
There are different languages
However I love America.

To All My Little Brothers
That I have this mentality that I have today
Feeling, thinking, speaking
That I can wake up every day
Loving you, kissing you, hugging you
That I have this intelligence today
Through all mistakes I made because of y’all
To all my little brothers who have made me a great woman
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Who is able to take care of herself
To all my little brothers who have kept me standing up
At the time when I thought about going away
My company
My weakness
My happiness
May God guide you on the right path
My company
My weakness
My happiness
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Nagagne Diba, Grade 11

The Beach in Dakar, Senegal, Near My Grandparents’ House
At the beach near my grandparents’ house in Senegal,
It is hot, like 82 degrees
Also at 5 p.m., the sun shines bright.
The sound of the water is so loud, the waves so big.
I always like summer the best
You can eat fish in the beach
And play soccer
And hide and seek in the water when the waves come
And chase each other with your friends, looking at the biggest wave
And listen to the sound of it
And go into it feeling warm
and race in the water to see who’s the best
You can see people try to catch fish
Some eating their picnic and talking and laughing and being gleeful.
This is why I like summer always the best
Because in the winter, you’re not going to go to the beach.

Poverty
This is Poverty: an animal that has long legs and a small body.
It scares most types of animals.
It can spend two days without eating.
It loses a lot of food from the other animals because it’s afraid of them.
It is living in the forests of West Africa
It walks like a turtle, chirps like a chick, eats like a fish.
Its mother is Unlucky and its father is Fear.

Someday You Will Love Diba
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One day will come
You will have many lovers
And few enemies
Don’t give up!
Just follow the direction your parents and your people
Tell you
Don’t give up
Even on the path there are people who try to
Stop you
Don’t give up
Just be yourself. Don’t turn around to look who is behind,
Look at the thing that is only in front of you.
Don’t give up
One day will come
You will be proud of yourself
One day will come
You will be thankful of your people and family
One day will come
Your enemy will become your friend
One day will come
You will become the best
One day will come
You will be one of the happier
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Momar Diouf, Grade 12
Life Process
I used to live in a polluted city with a lot of dirty sand
But now I live in a city with less pollution and no sand.
I used to focus in school a lot
But now I play a lot in school, less focused.
I used to let people get the best of my emotions
But now I control my emotions and laugh at the bad things they say to me.
I used to think there was no point in school
But now I know that without school, there is less chance of success.

Lisenny Florentino, Grade 11
Someday You Will Be Loved…
You will look forward to your days, even the lonely ones.
You won’t be alone. You’ll have the world to yourself.
You will be able to do and don’t on your own.
You will receive what you give and live life in a bliss.
You will love and you will hate.
You will figure it out.
You will rise up without a handful of anguish.
There will be no need to look behind.
Defend your rights, don’t ever stay behind.
You will find the love that you’re craving.
You will be beautifully loved, so perfectly imperfect that you will yet not believe.
Love him, love her, love them—you can do it all.
You will be unbothered by the selfish world.
You won’t remember the bad days, but you will live in the good ones.
You will embrace yourself as the woman you were born to be.
And with the light of the sun vanishing away,
You will leave memories,
You will encourage others,
You will do it all.
And most of all, you will be loved.
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Heart & Mind
Heart me loves the idea of trying the new
Mind me tries to put stupid things before me
Heart me wants to do it because why not?
But mind me decides to put others’ thoughts before me.
Heart me wants to care
But mind me tells me not to.
Heart me wants to love you
But mind me is warning me not to trust you.
Heart me says it’s best for me
But mind me says it’s not important.
Heart me says to keep fighting
Mind me asks, Is it really worth it?
Heart and mind... disagreeing with each other at all times!

To the Humans I Love
That the sun shines on the woman who I was born to be.
That I could be intelligent enough to help.
That I could love the people who deserve to be loved.
To the humans I love, I’m sorry for not illustrating my love enough.
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To the humans I love, I will care for you when the sun dies and a new universe is born.
To the humans I love, be truthful. I don’t care, I’ll be there for you.
I care
I am here for you
Most importantly I love you
Throughout darkness on the ugliest island
I care
I am here for you
Most importantly I love you!

It Is I, Confusion
This is Confusion: It’s always there to frustrate you
Confusion never dies, instead it’s born anew each day
It comes from a lonely place, deep in a forest with no animals. Just trees.
Confusion comes to bother because there is nothing it can do but feel dumb by itself.
Confusion is mean. It makes us feel very dumb; it frustrates us and it laughs when we’re
frustrated.
Confusion doesn’t want us to get help because then it’ll have to go back to feeling dumb by
itself.
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Confusion looks ugly. It’s dark green with black spots. Matter of fact, it blends in with the spooky
forest.
Everyone wants to get rid of Confusion because it is selfish It doesn’t care how you feel. We do
not like selfish.
When we say,
“I don’t understand this math problem,”
Confusion waves, Hello!
Don’t be tricked by Confusion.
Don’t let it get to your head!

Elia Gerardino, Grade 10
Because America Is…
The culture of America, they like the food like potatoes, hamburger, pizza, etc.
They like a lot of celebrations
On Halloween Day, we go to the street to search for candy
The first language is English
And one more thing: The education of Americans is very strong
The people can learn about the beautiful culture and traditions
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Shehab Ghaleb, Grade 11
I Used to But Now I
I used to go to the bathroom every single period
But now I do it less because I care more about school
I used to watch Spongebob all the day, every day
But now I watch sports
I used to eat burgers every time I felt hungry
But not anymore
I used to love the life in the United States
But now I love it even more

Hate Me / Love Me
Love me give me many things in order to not lose me
But hate me give me things in order to get many things
Love me is always there for me even in my worst case
But hate me is there for me only when he needs me
Love me calls me before waiting for me to call him
But hate me doesn’t even haves my number

Maria Gil, Grade 12
Well, I know you didn’t know
The struggle you were going
To face for not having documents.
Nobody played a video for you, so
You could see how your life was going
To change. People never tell you how
The United States really is, they only tell
You good things, but never the reality of
An undocumented person. Every day is gray
And dark because you don’t have loved ones
Nearby to motivate you to keep working hard.
Feeling lost and lonely. Things didn’t get clear because
Applying to jobs and going to interviews and being
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Rejected for not having documents, living with an
Uncle that was hopeless, confronting your actual
Situation was stressful because you couldn’t afford
Yourself. Finally you will find a job through a friend,
And work and work and start trusting your boss and
Then he will take advantage as an employer, because
You aren’t legal to the country.

Victor Gonzalez, Grade 10
The People Change
Before I hated my uncle because he tried to discipline my little sister and I hated him for almost
one year.
But now I know that each person needs a second opportunity.
Before I believed that always you have to not pay attention to the opinions of others.
But now I know that sometimes you have to take the opinions of others to be better.
Before I felt happy all the time.
But now I don’t know why, but sometimes I feel sad and sometimes happy.
Before I was trying to forget the trauma and think about other things and try to forget the hurt of
my stomach because I don’t know why my trauma made hurt my stomach.
But now I face the trauma and now I feel good and my stomach doesn’t hurt.

Bryan Guartatanga, Grade 11
Someday You’ll Love Bryan
You love you, but someday you’ll love you even more
You that now are so childish, someday you’ll be serious
You that now are so undecided, someday you’ll make decisions quick
You that are someone who speaks too much unnecessarily,
Someday you’ll be more quiet
You that now feels stressed, someday you’ll feel relaxed
With your loved beings
You that now laughs at everything, someday you’ll
Still be the same
To–From
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That art inspires people
To make more beautiful art.
That nature makes the world
Full of life and peace.
That the universe is most
Beautiful that the people have ever seen or
Will see in their whole lives.
To my family for supporting me in all the
Things I have made in my whole life.
To my friends for making me feel many
Feelings from happiness to exhaustion.
I love you.
I appreciate you.
I remember you
and I will remember you.

Thoughts
I used to watch too much TV,
But now I pass more time on Instagram and YouTube.
I used to believe that the high school was boring,
But now I know it’s a little bit funny because of the people.
I used to feel a little alone when I came to this country,
But now I have friends, so I don’t feel alone anymore.
I used to feel indifferent about the current problems,
But now I am very interested and conscious about
feminism, pollution, and equal rights.

Xiao Na Guo, Grade 11
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Olympic National Park – Seattle, Washington
Love Summer, love nature
Stay close to nature
It brings peace
To you
Walk in the time trail
Meander into the deep forest
Explore the Mt. Storm King
Meet the waterfall
We live for creating memories
In the summer
Stay close to nature
It will never fail you

To My Best Friends
That the grass regrows every spring after the cold
Strong, undying, bluish green and sleek
That the viewfinder captures the beauty of the world
From totally different perspectives
That journeys let you leave everything behind
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No matter how life troubles you
To my best friends who have been in my life
Walked through time with me
To my best friends who have drawn a great deal of color
With fun, joy, and happiness
To my best friends who have always kept me company
Been my tree hole when I have a lot to tell, to relieve
To my best friends who shared intelligence with me
When my outlook on life was confused
I remember
I appreciate
I love you

American Dream
Because America is the land of opportunity
But economic inequality is growing significantly
Although the government provides health care for everyone
There are homeless people in the streets, in the subways and everywhere
Although education is provided for all
Some people can’t afford college
Although New York City is great
Its subway is old and dirty
Its housing is dead expensive
America is rooted with racism
People don’t love each other here
People are against each other because of their skin color
Some fight for the American dream and others just want to stop them
It’s America
Overall
I love this competitive place
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Kaniz Ishika, Grade 11
Thank You
Grateful for having ideal parents
For getting food
For getting a place to live
For getting an education
For having all of my body parts
For having clothes to wear
For being able to talk and walk
For being in such a wonderful community
For having my freedom
That I could be loved at this time from my beloved parents
That I get to eat chicken over rice in front of Jacobi Hospital
That I could get Nike hoodies and Levi’s jeans
To my mom who brought me into the world when I was in her tummy
To my friends who are there for me in all my ups and downs
To my grandmother who cooks food for me every single day
And to my one and only God for getting me all these.
I love you
I trust you
I thank you

The Active Me and the Lazy Me
The lazy me wants to lie on the couch
And the active me wants to get up and do my homework
The lazy me wants to stay home and get a slice of pizza
And the active me wants to get up and cook some healthy food to eat
The lazy me wants to sleep all day
And the active me wants to hit the gym at 7 p.m.
The lazy me wants to get up from bed at noon
And the active me wants to get up at 5 a.m., pray and get ready for school
The lazy me wants to give up on this world
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The active me wants me to challenge myself

Confidence
This is Confidence
An animal that lives in a hotel full of people
Because there is always someone it needs to go to
It chooses its own place to live
It’s very arrogant and needs to be everywhere
Sometimes it comes to you and
Sometimes it gets angry and leaves you,
Putting you in a shame spiral, where people will laugh at you.
Sometimes it makes you feel superior to everyone ; sometimes
not
It’s very demanding
Not permanent for everyone
Obviously not for me

Someday I’ll Love Ishika
There will be one day where you will be proud
Everyone will appreciate
Every will will be proud to have you
They will know your value
You will be done achieving your life goals
Will just chill on the couch
People will stare
It’s that Ishika, who they had always neglected
Now they will know your worth
No one is perfect
Motivate yourself to be the better version of yourself
Every day be confident
Every day be respectful
Every day be willing to learn
Every day be motivated
Every day make it worthy
Just don’t you give up
You will become successful
A future doctor
Top pediatrician in NYC
Just don’t give up
You will be remarkable!
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You’ll love yourself, Ishika!

Pelham Bay Park
Pelham Bay Park is my favorite place
The last stop on the uptown 6 train
I always like summer best
You see lake, trees, squirrels
You see me barefooted on the smooth grass,
hearing zzzz of the insects
Where there are trees and benches,
Squirrels hiding,
BBQs and boating in the summer,
Yellow leaves in the fall
With the person I love
Holding hands and walking together
Having a cup of tea
Chasing each other
Was the best feeling ever

Vinyo Koffi, Grade 11
Lomé Beach
I always like Lomé Beach
Best for everyone
We can see different people from different ethnicities
Sitting around the tables
Eating pizza, burgers and drinking lots of malta and cocktails,
And ice cream.
At 4pm, we see people playing balloons touching the sky.
People playing soccer
I hear the wind blow
My friend Edem listens to music
At 6pm, we get home and eat ice cream
not only at the beach.

Someday You’ll Love Modeste
There will be a round surface where you
Will imagine your child
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You will thank God that He has protected you
And you will stoop in the morning
Praying to your lord
You will feel the presence of its power
And you will rise up, your life
Will be full of grace.
And you’ll remember the day
You were stooped, praying to Him
You will remember His grace
You will thank the lord that never lies
You will thank the lord for His perfection
In your life

To All My Family
That the temperature is warm, someday the day looks better than nothing.
That the house is full of happiness, where we are comforting, sharing stories.
That happiness creates a gratitude in my family dwelling and not an anguish.
To my mom who gives me life resources.
To my friends who always support me doing well by giving me advice.
I remember you
I trust you
The world is beautiful
I remember you
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Grabiel Morel, Grade 10
The people that l Love in My Life
The people that l love in my life is my family
they give whatever that l need
they give the food that l want
they give me the repertoire that I deserve
To my mom who supports me in everything
She makes me food
She buys the clothing that l need
She loves me
I love my mom a lot
I respect my family

Zeyad Muthanna, Grade 11
My Life
I used to hate my country
But now I miss it more and more
I used to be a person who doesn't feel any freedom
But now I feel it
I used to live with my family
But now I live alone
I used to live over the mountain
But now I live in a city

Just Because I’m From Yemen
Doesn’t mean I'm dangerous
Doesn’t mean I’m weird
Doesn’t mean I’m Muslim
Just because I’m Muslim
Doesn’t mean I’m a terrorist
Doesn’t mean I’m killing
Doesn’t mean I’m dangerous
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Someday You’ll Love Zeyad
Zeyad, someday you will love yourself
Someday you will work a lot
You will be frank with your belief
You will be honest with your friends
You will love your wife
You will achieve your goals
You will protect people and
Help them in your work
You will miss your childhood

Angel Polanco, Grade 11
Real-life me believes that I am ugly.
Fake me believes that I am cute.
Real-life me says “I need to grow up to get cute.”
Fake me says, “No no no, You look really good like this, Don’t be stupid.”
Real-life me says, “I’m not acting stupid, I’m saying how I look.”
Fake me says, “You look good. That’s it.”

My Life
I used to play a lot of video games. But now I do not because I need to be more focused on
school.
I used to love a lot of people, but now I do not because they changed.
I used to do all my homework before, but now I do not because I’m getting tired and lazy.
I used to love you, but now I do not because you changed.
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Sami Ur Rahman, Grade 11
The Freedom Tunnel
I always liked the
Ashy, gray time of the year,
When your blood threatens
To freeze
When there is not a single
Soul in the streets to
Witness your presence.
When the traffic lights turn green
But not a single
Car passes by.

The Dark Side
I used to believe in people, for I was young and innocent.
But now I only believe in myself, for I have seen the world and faced the danger it brought.
I used to be hospitable to people who smiled.
But now I am hostile since I know what they hide behind those smiles.
I used to help people grow who asked me
But now I don't for they stab me behind my back.
I used to see the good in people
But now I only see the bad.

Christopher Renna, Grade
11
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Confusion
Confusion lives in the air,
sometimes in limbo.
He is a wise old man.
He has the ability to sense
moments of awareness and
to deceive hopes.
His siblings are Depression,
Stress and Anger. They all
like to trick each other
and ruin moments.
Confusion is a menacing, wise
old man with short gray
hair, a sturdy body, bright
green eyes. He wears his
cowboy hat, dressed like
one of them, because of the
love he has for them since little.
He likes to travel around
crowded places, in particular
the ones where his siblings go.
He is very strong of heath,
therefore he rarely gets sick
or tired of haunting moments.
His hobby is to walk
arrogantly and
to be at the center
of attention 24/7.
His favorite food is lasagna
with extra cheese on top.
With him he always
carries a family keychain that
represents good luck and
good haunting.
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It’s the shape of a
four-leaf clover.

The Battle of Life
Procrastinator me says you will get your psychology essay done at the last minute.
Productive me says not to leave it for the last minute. Look at the project and break it down into
steps.
Procrastinator me says you have heard too many lessons today, go to your soft and comfortable
bed.
Productive me says you are going to have regrets, start doing the work.
Procrastinator me says to look at yourself, you will not feel regret, the essay will be done by the
deadline.
Productive me says the essay will not look good with the little effort you put into it.
Procrastinator me wants some comfort and softness, while productive me hears the sound of
the birds twittering as I in the morning.

Grateful
That I could have friends
looking out for me and I for them.
That being intelligent
helps me to stay on my path.
That having a lot of patience
will help me succeed in life.
To my family who made
sure I grew up making the right choices to have
a mature character.
To my friends who make
everything look better after
a long day of school.
To my family who
decided to bring me to this
country to increase my future opportunities.
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I love you,
I look out for you,
I trust you.
Although sometimes I am invisible.
I love you,
I look out for you,
I trust you.

The Sunset
The sunset showing its maximum splendor,
while the sky keeps getting darker as
the moon and the stars start showing up.
The ocean’s water sparkles
at the reflection of the remaining sunlight.
The reflection of the sunlight over the water,
almost makes the sun look as if
were crying as if its tears were
flowing onto the surface of the water.
People are swimming to the tears
of the sun and finding a way to keep
floating without sinking.

Aylin Reyes, Grade 12
Poles Apart
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Aylin is afraid of…
Sadness, who visit you when you are emotionally hurt,
is always alert to know when to come, eats you up inside.
That hurtful beast that, if you let him, can be the death of you.
Creature that lives in each and every broken heart
fracturing them up and
eating every piece.
When Aylin thinks of...
Love she smiles, love who fills you up with
Happiness, that sacres part of you,
You give a person that makes you happy
That person who gives you peace,
That person who is always there for you.
Love that pure piece of joy that lives in all beautiful memories
Transmitting good energy to us all.
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Dear Dad…
When you left, oh Dad.
I will always remember you with
Silent tears… Why? Because you were supposed
to be by my side. You were supposed to be there
for me. You used to love me so much and all
of a sudden everything changed and you left me
wondering if it was my fault. When I saw you again after
all these years, you showed up with one of your kids
and you were so good to him. You guys looked like
best friends and that really got to my heart because
that could have been me. Oh god… that day you
treated me like a queen, when you held my hand, I felt
protected in your arms. Thank you for letting me see you again.
Dear daughter…
Life is difficult. Decisions are hard to make,
but they have to be made. I didn't want to be away
from you but I had to work to support my family.
Only I know what I have been through. Only I know
the consequences of my bad decisions… “Siempre te llevo presente, te amo.”

Frobeauty
My hair, my unique hair…
A beautiful part of my identity
With its bright red color
Moisturized curls and split ends
Going around catching attention like a peacock,
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Free like a lion in the jungle
Beautiful like a butterfly
My afro makes me feel like when you see the sun after a big
Storm, like when you see the sun shine, like when you see
That person you love so much.

The Bumpy Road
Dear Friend,
In this country. Yes! You are going
to be bullied, I'm sorry about that...
It's the sad part about this country.
Don't pay attention to what they
say, it's only going to distract you
from your goal. You might feel like
an outside but that's normal.
Learning English, it's going to be
difficult because many people are
waiting to see you fail. The struggle,
it's going to be like a road.
It has bumps, cracks, and obstacles,
but in the end it gets you somewhere.
Some obstacles you might face are
red lights never turning green, trees
falling down. But don't let anyone make
fun of you because of that beautiful
accent that differentiates you from
others. Hold on tight to the steering
wheel and drive without fear.
There is always light at the end
of the tunnel.

You
You took something from me, you took something valuable from me, you took something I never
thought I could lose, you took the spark out of me, the ray of joy out my body. You are a wolf in
sheep's clothing, the love was fake but the pain It caused me was real. You tear me apart, you
left a scar on my soul, I was broken... oh I was so broken but I guess it’s my fault for permitting
this. I ruined myself for someone that wasn’t even worth it. Maybe one day you’ll see the
damage you did to me.... I’m ready to forgive you but forgetting is a harder fight.
Bernie Rodriguez, Grade 11
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Angry and Happy
The angry me will be angry if I fail my classes. I will want to destroy my notebook and my pencil,
to throw them into the garbage, while the happy me wants me to have confidence in myself to
try my best next time, to have good classes, to not destroy my notebook and my pencil, to not
throw it all in the garbage.
The angry me doesn’t want to help another person but the happy me does

A List Poem About America
Because America is a beautiful land
where people have the opportunity to do anything
they want to do. This country people have good career and people have great education to have
opportunity.The weather is sometimes hot and
sometimes it’s cold in this country.
The weather is very weird to feel inside the body.
I like the holidays because some holidays people have the day off,
there’s no school and people don’t have to work.
I don’t like politics in this country, though, sometimes are very unfairly to all people in this
country because people are against each other here.
People disagree with each other like
the Republicans and the Democrats.
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Kelvin Rosario, Grade 11

Depression
This is Depression: A creature that feeds on emotions. It has dark eyes, a dark cloth it sucks on
the emotions of others. It has no friends because it has no need for them. It makes others lonely
and to not appreciate anything. It makes others feel worthless. It lives in a dark cave that
nobody goes near. Its relatives are Sad and Disappointment. It is really popular. It makes others
fear its name. It is never satisfied till it consumes all of your emotions by turning them into
darkness. People should try to avoid it by believing in yourself. Depression can be found in a
dark deep forest in a lonely dark cave that’s really easy to find within you and can even come to
you in a matter of a surprise.
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Responsible Me / Pissed-off Me
Responsible me wants to always finish my homework before going to rest, but pissed-off me
feels it doesn’t care if I do it or not. Responsible me keeps encouraging me to finish so I can
have a good grade, but pissed-off me is like, “Don't do anything. It should not matter.”

Someday You’ll Love Temperature
There will be a time when loneliness will stop making your heart so insecure. Temperature can
mean one thing for others, but for me it means to rise like temperature goes from cold to hot.
Learn not to give your all until you notice you work is to get all back. Learn how to be proud of
who you are because at the end, you will still remain the same for eternity. Learn to love
because sometimes you won’t have the opportunity to love others. Don’t give up till you feel like
there’s nothing else you can give. You’ll know that you are being loved when your heart pounds.
Just like my name, Kelvin means temperature. I know I can rise from the shadows. A wounded
heart is also the kindness. Scars make you stronger because as you heal you’ll know how to
prevent the future scars.

Sokhna Sarr, Grade 11
Someday You’ll Be Something
Sokhna, don’t give up
Someday you’ll give people
Something to talk about
Without talking loud
You’ll thank your parents for
Putting you on the right path
You’ll thank your Oustas
For giving you the knowledge about Islam
There will be a lot of people trying day and night
To stop you
But what really matters is as long as you are
Grateful for the air you breathe, nothing is impossible
There will be times when people create problems
To bring you down, but know that the problem
Is not the problem
The problem is not knowing how to fix the problem
Life is like a rollercoaster ride
There are ups and downs
But never forget to say Alhumdullah
The Inner Me
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Sokhna: The title one uses before a female name to make that female of a higher stature.
My name relates to my personality because every day that I hear my name being called, it
reminds me that I have to be a woman with honor, who is kind and respectful to everyone.
Most of the time people spell and pronounce my name wrong because it’s new to them and it’s
hard for them say the “kh”.
I like having a reminder to let me that I have to be respectful and kind because
“The best among you is the one who doesn’t harm others with his tongue and hands.”
Prophet Muhammad (peace be upon him).

The American Me and the African Me
The American me wants me to eat cheeseburgers and the African me wants to eat mafe
The African me is telling me to trust some people and American me is telling me no
The African me knows my native language, Wolof; the American me keeps her native language
too
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Pegdwende Malika Sawadogo, Grade 11
To All
Who never thought of this life before.
Never dreamt of this specific time
That I could be this changed after all these years.
That the sun rises embracing my tender smile.
That the brilliant light shines on my skin gratefully
To all who supported my bad attitudes
When I was sad, shy and the quiet interior was taking control.
To all who helped me face those obscure thoughts
When the dark sky and the storms were invading my heart.
To all who stayed beside me made me overcome those fears.
I see you
I feel you
I hear you
Now life is smiling at you
I see you
I feel you
I hear you

Where I Am From
Where I am from, foreigners feel the sweetness of the population around them, also the weather
so hot.
Where I am from, Ouagadougou, I can see people of different ethnicities learning and speaking
Moore and French.
Where I am from, I hear women laughing while cooking their delicious meals for the family,
saying “Noog Roogo.”
Where I am from, I see the children beating and playing with each other on the yellow sand.
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Where I am from, I see my cousins, my dad and grandmother saying and laughing, “Tika ta
Pousgi.”
Where I am from, at night people sit together eating and telling tales.
Where I am from, the family is big that we can’t know each other.
Where I am from, there is almost unity everywhere and we celebrate Ramadan, Tabaski,
Women’s Day, New Year’s, and Christmas all together while kids walk in the street to ask for
money, saying “Nee Taabo, Sambe
Sambe.”

Burkina Faso, Ouagadougou
I always like summer best
with my friends
My father always says, "Malika, calm down with your friends."
We used to go out in the morning, using one motorbike
I used to ride and take two friends with me
on the small and full roads of Ouagadougou.
We used to buy hot beef brochettes, drink sodas,
choose one friend's house where we could dance to
good coupé-décalé songs and eat.
Those times were always hot with talk and laughter
Yes, I can still hear their laugh till now
and we will see each other one day
Love you, sisters
Keep being crazy and wait for me.
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Papa Who
Papa who gives me what I ask for
Who always yelled at me because of my behavior
Who kept saying, “No one can know that this tiny body can be such a troublemaker”
Who let me play with his hair and beard all the time
Who stayed up at night when I was sick
Who tried to comfort me when I was feeling the absence of a mother
Who also said, “I believe in you and I know you have the courage to overcome everything”
Who inspired me by controlling his emotions while in a community that refuses to understand
Who hugged me for the last time when I was taking the plane
Whose absence I feel, but who keeps helping me face the difficulties with his words
Who loves me
My daddy.

Ikbolhon Shukhratova, Grade 11
Longing
It turns out ... in life it happens
When the Soul longs for Soul,
Therefore, the heart breaks,
Filled with pain, with emptiness ...
It hurts ... and tears, as if in parts,
And thoughts, only about sweet and dear,
Tom little man, that insane power,
The little man inside my head tells me:
Love that bewitched you again.
Love gently and madly, passionately!
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Love for the last time
And do not spare the forces, it's so beautiful
Love the fire so that the heart does not go out!
It turns out ... in life it happens
When the Soul longs for Soul,
With love, Our heart inspires,
Love gently, purely, unearthly …

Comets
One above
The star is burning,
My mind
She lures always
My dreams
She attracts
And from a height
My calling was the same
That gentle look,
What i loved
Fate in reproach;
Muck never
He could not mature,
Like that star
He was far away;
Tired
I did not close
I have no hopes
I looked at him.
Only thing that
Has left is him to speak to me
And let me know
Soon, before it’s too late
that there is
This star is still exist
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In his heart.

Seydou Sidibe, Grade 10
America Is a Freedom
Because America
can be serious sometimes about the laws
respect with justice
But can be worse than what you think
about respecting laws
Sometime we are confusing our reality to nonsense

Rachidatou Sofiani, Grade 11
Someday You’ll Love Rachida
There will come the day you will
Love and care about that person you
Seem to hate
You will thank that same person
For delivering you from the evil
Of hunger
You will feel the presence of the
Soul that you used to believe
Was the heaviest thing that stopped you
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From sleeping
You will remember that day
Where you were crying from loneliness
Do not let this loneliness define you
Life life as you wish to live it
You will thank God for his kindness

To My Best Friend
That always told me that when the sun rises, the hand cannot cover it, no matter its size.
That one one day, I will be an influence to youth as the universe to scientist or the American
revolution to America.
That no matter the circumstance, I can be this human that is breathing and smiling like life does
to living things.
To my best friend who encourages me to live life as it is.
To my best friend who always ends up making me smile, no matter what I am going through.
To my best friend who always says, “Rachida in this life, you always know whom you love, but
you won’t always know who loves you.”
To my best friend who considers me a blood sister, but in reality we are heart sisters.
I love you
I trust you
Life is nothing without you
I love you
I trust you
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Anxious
Anxious doesn't really exist in public places.
It is paralyzed like a mouse in front of a white bear on ice.
It can run faster than a rabbit after stealing same food in human area. He runs like a losing fish
in a fishbowl
Please don’t try it!

Uriel Solis, Grade 11
Just a Little Bit of the Truth
Well let me tell you that
for me coming to the U.S.
was the most cool and dangerous
thing I ever did
There will be dangers that will
challenge you to give your best
The sun
the drought
the hunger
will show you what you are made of
You will see many different faces
looking to the same red little light
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that looks close but is not
Remember your father, your mother,
they went through the same path and now is your turn,
is the time for you to show that you can
Do not trust anybody because at the
end it will be just God, you, and
the money you hide in your socks
Where I'm From
I still remember my house
back in El Salvador, like if I was there
Each room, each door, each brick, each one
of the roof tiles
I see the cows in the corral
los gallos singing to the sun every morning
cars raising dust through the streets
I can hear the kids running to the soccer field
every day after school, going to buy pupusas y
jugo de tamarindo
There is nothing like the cheese melting in the
grill y todos peleando por comercelo
I went to the river almost every day
swing and play in the fresh and clean
water. and when the clock got to 4:00pm
it was time to go and bring the cows back
And at the end of the day
my grandma waiting with the plate in the table,
tortillas, arroz y frijoles.

Thanks
That I can be alive
Because you are the reason for me to survive.
That I can be the person you love,
Even when the rest of the world hates us.
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That I can be by your side,
Because thanks to you I feel strong enough to fight.
For everything I have,
For everything I have lost.
For the things I need,
And for the things I want.
“Thanks”
Thanks for your patience,
Thanks for your love.
Thanks for your help,
Thanks for your support.
Thanks for your advice,
Thanks for your wisdom.
“Thanks”
Thanks, Mom.
Thanks, Dad.
Thanks, Grandma.
Thanks, friends.
Thank you, my love.

Depression
Do you feel upset?
Do you want to cry?
Do you have a broken heart?
Everything you want is to die?
Yes, you do.
Now he will come and break you into small pieces.
He will eat your spirit.
He will cover you with darkness.
He will take your soul.
He probably killed your best friend,
your mother, and your brother.
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Now he is here for you.
If you open the doors or not,
it will be your decision.
“I’m a Man”
Just because I’m a man,
Doesn’t mean I don’t get hurt,
Doesn’t mean I’m not going to fall,
Doesn’t not mean I’m not going to cry.
Just because I’m a man,
Doesn’t mean I won’t get scared,
Doesn’t mean I don’t love,
Doesn’t mean I’ll be like the one before.
Just because I’m a man,
You think I have no feelings,
You think I have no soul.
I am a man and I will always be a man,
but you and I,
we are just the same.

Abdel Soudre, Grade 11

Saving Me, Spending Me
Spending me would like the new shoes that just came out.
But saving me disagrees.
He believes it’s a waste of money and the same thing would happen when I enter another store.
Spending me says money always comes
But saving me says we work hard to earn this money and we should not keep spending it
By the end, saving me gives up and let’s spending me
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have his shoes.

Just Because I’m an African-American
Doesn't mean I am a criminal
Doesn’t mean I can’t be trusted
And doesn’t mean I live in Harlem
Just because I’m an immigrant
Doesn’t mean there is war in my country
Doesn’t mean I came here illegally
And doesn’t mean I am hungry
Would you like me to be violent?
Are you wishing war on my country?
I would not think those things about you.

Afifa Sultana, Grade 11
Anger
Anger, which lives inside the animal,
comes out suddenly,
and destroys everything automatically.
It stays between couples,
first it’s small and somehow it becomes huge.
When it becomes huge,
You can’t control that it’s just unstoppable.
It might impact you dangerously,
Just only a little attack of it change your life seriously.
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Me Then and Now
I used to live with only Bengali people,
But now I live with multicultural people.
I used to be quiet and shy in the school,
But now I am outgoing and talkative.
I used to get sad about almost everything and start crying,
But now I try to be strong and try to calm myself by watching

cartoons.

I used to miss someone really badly after he went away from me too far,
But now I try to forget him and tell myself that he was only a dream that came and disappeared.

Someday I’ll Love Sultana
Sultana, don’t you worry
About what you have done now
Don’t be a second-guesser
It’s just your past forget about it
You won’t always do those kind of mistakes
One day you’ll learn from it
Don’t be emotional
The person you miss,
That person will not miss you the way you do
You need to realize why it’s not working
Don’t be afraid of going outside alone
Just be confident, ready for your destination wherever it is
Sultana, don’t hate people
Instead, make an effort to respect them
Look at their good and forget about hating them
Sometime when you care about someone and
They don’t care about you at all means
Something is wrong you know why
Maybe the person wasn’t a friend of yours
That person was someone who is just nice with people
Sultana, you will be just fine
Trust yourself and good things around you
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Yelnur Teltayev, Grade 10
Thanks to my Family
To my mother, who believes and supports me
To my brother, who respects and trusts me
To my friends, who always make me happy
To my family, who loves me
I love my mother
I trust my friends
I believe in my family

Son Tran, Grade 12
My Life
I used to live on a top of a mountain, where fresh seafood is something very rare.
But now I live on an island, and can get many fresh seafood everywhere I go.
I used to think that life is easy, that I can stand on my own.
But now I see that my life is a mess, I have been in too many hard situations.
I used to think that school is a waste of time.
But now I see that without education, your life means nothing.
I used to not have the confidence to do something.
But now I have more confidence and more power.

Hao Wang, Grade 10
The Day I Disappear
I close the door
Up to my road
The sun hasn’t awaken yet
Because it’s sad to see me go.
The traffic light isn’t red yet
He will keep going and never care
The leaf is still falling down
It’s dancing to make fun
The car runs slow and gets stopped
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The wind goes quick and catches me
Across the street
Crowded and grasses
I just want to say: Remember me.

My Feet
A guy six-feet high
Has nice size feet
A nice size foot
Has five tiny toes
Each toe is pretty
Each foot is pretty
They can be jumpman feet
Air Jordan Ones in Chicago
They can be Neanderthal feet
With thousand-meter-long toenails
But, they’re mine
I used them to write this poem.

The Root Number Three
Here I am
The root number three
Life is unfair to me
Live under shell and breath
The curse around me
Why I’m not Root 4 or Root 9
With the easiest calculation
They can get out of the curse, out of the shell
Enjoy the love with sunshine.
But I’m not
Only the infinity 1.7320508075...
Like my suffering
Never ends, never stops
Never out of this prison
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Until one day I saw her
Another Root Number 3
My eyes pass the shell
Her reluctant face
My ears heard
Such a strong heartbeat
As first from a thousand years
I try to go across the crowd
My shell is too heavy
I hand in the ground
Inch by Inch
Step by Step
Thousand times people kick me away
Hundred times I scream ‘cause the pain
Ten times I faint from tiredness
One time you disappear from my vision
But zero times I want to give up
Then I see you
Prettier than I thought
Sweeter than I thought
You turn your eyes
We watch each other
The Shells are burning
We just blend like this
As sun shines on the face
We follow the line
Which Descartes drew for the beautiful princess
R=a[1-sin(theta)]
I never believe today what happened
I never believe in god
But
I believe
I’m in love
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Ziang Wang, Grade 11
The Home Belongs to Me
I love my home
It belongs to me
In the daytime
Sunlight spreads in the house
Birds sing
Bugs chirp
I love the autumn there
Leaves all turn yellow
Not too hot
Not too cold
Wind brings the smell of winter
The crab is ready
The shrimp is fresh
Seafood is all ready to eat
The festivals are also coming
I love my home
And love it in fall

That I Come to the World
That I come to this world,
Playing, observing, learning.
That the air is everywhere,
spreading, floating, flying.
The sun comes every day,
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That brings the bright to the world.
To my mom who gives me birth,
When she is suffering the pain of fertility.
To my father who takes care of me,
When he is working hard to earn money.
To my friends who bring me a happy childhood.
Thank you.
That I can come to this world.
YuHao Zhang, Grade 10
Change
I used to miss my former friends very much.
But now I do not very miss my former friends.
I used to not play computer games.
But now I play computer games every day.
I used to not be late to school.
But now I am always late to school.

65

