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Why | Write

I donot write f
I donot write f

I donot write f

|l write to advi
|l write to expr
|l write to remi
there are other

-Devon Holl oway
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True Friends

A true friend sticks right at
while others turn away.

A true friend wondt say anyt hi
even i f others think itds okay
A true friend wild.l share your

A true friendds encouraging s

A true friend wil.l i nspire you
at times, they will tire you,

But they will always be there

Even if it seems no one cares

true friends eternally do.

-El'l a Wi ndi sch



Spring
Spring is a scam.
The foul flowers bl oom.

Their misleading appearance i

a disguise for vanity.
Spring is the season of growt
but only on the

out si de.

-Sofia FIl ores
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Summer

Summer is a time for connectd.i
The sand with the tide,

the sundés rays with a bright
the sticky syrup of a bright
and the ants with the sticky
Summer is a ti me

to connect with each ot her an

-Sofia Fl ores

Mari am Ghani
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The FIl ame of Fal I

Fal | i's equivalent to fir
Everything falls to the g
and eventually decays.
Brown trees are burnt fur
The | eaves are the hungry
When they fall,

it is one hope | ost.

But when the | eaves grow
they come as

dr eams.

-Sofia Fl ores
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Winterdés White Wave

Winter is a blank canvas.

The worl ddés own undo button.
Like taking a hose and power v
all that is wrong.

Ti me stops and the worl d
restarts.

Wi nter is a time to relax and

-Sofia Fl ores
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From Awf ul

The dark gray cloud brings p
The gnarly trees provide
The sweltering | ava creat e

The harsh sun creates th

The precious water washes
The crystal air soothes
The wise earth shelter:

The bright fire brings |

And from awful é

Comes savory.

-Kora Whel an
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Ratnapur.i

Me gn a
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Sarah Tr an
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Congressional School

As | go to my bus sto
I think about why I ' m
to get a better educa
because a great future

|l wal k into the build
hol ding the door for o
| see people getting dr
and hugged by their mo

Hal f way through the d
|l " m hungry and need to
|l get in line with my
and ask for juicy mea

As | '"'m sitting down in
Il try to do my best,
l'isten to the teachers,
and help all the res-

At the end of the day
smiling faces is all

I Il ook back at Congressi
which has done a great j

C-Abdurrahman Ahmed
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Why Must We Age

Why must we age? Why musH
It seems only fair we o
as we are the ones who a
Ye above need not f ea
what happens every day,
But we below, we never
what day or year or mont
As the years go on
my | ife is good,

but jJjust not the same as

I f we could escape this

what ti me i nyompaunrt |tiof eg ow?o

-Kora Whel an
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Megna Ratnapur.i
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A Jour nal To

We had just got to

col d, de scoalpapteed, psenaockvs ,
on the group. We were
scary things, the toug
should probably back u
Hi , my name is Pete
the gold rush. Il 6m el e
came from our farm in

rush while in town one
Rockies. We decided to
way would probably be
on the road.

After a month of tr
|l ooked up at thoseaepped
sense of dread settl e

most challenging hards
range of mountains. Th
tains. The temperature
mat e. I i mmediately go
up, and a chilling win
coming since the journ

my sweat was plasterin
| ayer of frost. We had
trek was sapping oumMWec
pl ace to take shelter

rest soon.

Gol d

t he Rock
we felt
going to

hest par

p .
r, and a
ven, and

day. We
go i n a
the shor

aveling,
dpedksol
upon the
hip yet.
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ey had b
g my h
been hi
hraavamwmod$
again si
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As

nes.

we heard the cry of wolywv

He was a short, thin ma
roupbés scout. The group g
ht s worth of rations. Th
nd trying to ignore the s
ng us to give up. In the
mar ching our way up a mou
nt that we were battling
mits we didn'"t think were
ome for a better |ife, wa
S motivation? Fear of dea
f passing kept us moving.
ompetitor the next day. T
0

-Tate McEI down e
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Ode to Novels

You, no
take us
we neve

our mi n
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to read.

| s,
o magi cal pl aces
t hought
could take wus.
ad you,
the I'imit or maybe
no | i mit
you can take me.
me to see dragons,
yalty, history,
e, or maybe to
at even old chapter b
e me
e mind movies in my b
don't need any pictu
ooks are so boring
of |l ethargy.
pictures to tell a s
l s, fuel my bloodthir
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You can easily solve world hun

by fueling empty, ravenous min
and turning them into
happy, full mi nds.

Thank you novel s,
for helping peopl e

around the gl obe,

and enlightening them
to see English cl ass
in a new | ight

-Vabees Qudus

Amanda Gaffney
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Ral ei gh White
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Untitl ed

FIl owers Dbl oom

Li ke bears rise from their cav
Berries ripen

Ready to pick

Bees pollinate

So fl owers stay colorful

FIl owers spread

Li ke the jam on my bread

The sun shines
Li ke gold from a river

My nose fills

Li ke water for the kids
Water falls

For flowers to sprout

The waves crash on shore
For seashell s to ari se

Rain falls
For grass to grow
Al l | see

Il s vegetati on

What ?am

-Jude Simpson
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