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EDITOR'S NOTE
y own challenging year came with the biggest
blessing: my daughter ELANA ROSE. Overjoyed,
I revel in her charm and beauty every day.

During those months before her birth, when pain from a
rare condition put me in survival mode and limited my
ability to be a hands-on editor, so many people stepped up to
the plate to make this second edition of the Kids! San
Diego Poetry Annual possible.
My personal thanks to all of the workshop leaders and
host librarians, teachers, and Boys and Girls Club
coordinators. Special thanks to YING WU, who helped
organize our outreach and who now serves as our Executive
Editor, to our Art Director, KIMI STRAIN, for serving as chief
assistant (and supplies chief) at all but a handful of
workshops, and to our Assistant Editor, AMEERAH HOLLIDAY,
for handling the typesetting, formatting, layout and proofreading with such dedication and skill.
At the only workshop I taught this summer, I showed a
student a copy of the last year's KSDPA, promising him,
"Next year you'll be published!" He told me what page to
turn to and there was his poem. Already a published poet
and so proud, he paged through to show me his favorite
poem, telling me how other young poets had inspired him!
So here he was again, in another poetry workshop,
contributing his voice and his art to our community.
It's working. It's working even though I wasn't front and
center at making it happen. It's working because all of the
people involved with the KSDPA care so much about poetry,
about kids, about learning new ways of expressing our
feelings. I'm grateful to all of them, and to the kids who made
this book come alive.
— RAE ROSE
Editor
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POEMS

2

ISABELLA HARVEY

What a Beautiful Day
The sky is blue
the clouds are white
and everything is looking so bright.
Birds are singing all day long
one very beautiful song.
Look upon the sky – there are birds,
clouds, airplanes and more,
many things that you can explore.
Won't you come outside
to enjoy the beautiful day?

Happy
is in your soul.
It is there everyday,
everywhere in your whole life
and it makes you smile.

3

ELORA MARCHESE

Chocolate
Chocolate tastes sweet.
Chocolate melts in the sun.
Chocolate is tasty.
Chocolate is brown.
We used to have chocolate
in the kitchen and garage
but we don't anymore
because we ate it.

California Winters
No snowflakes fall down.
Rain comes down instead of snow.
Not very cold here.
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MIRIELLE ABATA

Picture Day
I'm a fancy blue dress
I'm worn on a very special day
I flow in the gentle breeze
but when the day is done
I go back in the dark dark closet
waiting to be worn again
waiting to flow in the nice cold breeze
waiting for another brilliant day
waiting for my special day
Picture Day
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ISABELLA REDWITZ

Winter
Winter is fun.
It has no sun.
You play in the snow
where snowflakes flow.
You get bundled up and go outside
and you will never get fried.

Books
I like books.
You can get stuck in their hooks.
If you know a place to go,
books will tell you
what they know.

A Shoe
I have a shoe
and it is on my foot.
I wear it at 12 o'clock
because I take a walk.
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ISABELLE RUANE

Ballet
It makes me feel happy
to dance to soft music.
I get to express myself and my feelings.
My uniform – I have pink slippers,
pinks tights and leotard that is black.
My friend put my hair in a bun.
I dance to
M
I
C
K
E
Y
M
O
U
S
E
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JAGGER NEWSOME

Transformer
A transformer car comes into the room.
He's angry. "Get out!"
I didn't think they existed,
I thought they were just on TV.
"Stop being mean," I tell him.
My Dad sometimes gets mad –
when my little sister puts toys in the living room.
He doesn't like that.
The transformer was a really fast race car,
the third fastest, or fourth,
not the first fastest – that's mine:
a Maclaren P1, orange with gray spots all over it
and some stripes in front.
It got even angrier.
We got in a little fight.
Then we decided to have a soccer match.
The first one to make six goals would win.
If he won, I would have to stop talking to him.
If I won, he would have to get out of the room.
I won.
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BRIAN TRUE

Fortnite
I play Fortnite in my living room
when the WiFi is working
because it is entertaining
and better than other games.
Fornite is awesome
A very tense feeling is felt
which is why it's loved.
When in Fortnite, do not die.
You have a lot to live for, I will not lie.
Play the game if you dare,
but always be aware.

I Am a Football
doing my best
to soar through the sky,
trying not to get popped.
Feeling tight, like I am.
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MIRASLAVA YEFIMAVA

Fall Weather
In the Fall, the weather turns cooler.
I like my birthday and Thanksgiving –
they are both in Fall, and even if
my birthday was in Summer,
I would still like Fall.
The trees in Summer are nice and green
but when Fall comes, the leaves start falling
and turning orange and red.
Fall has nice weather.

Freedom
is fragile
just like grass.
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JAMIAN INTHISANE

Apple Tree
I am a tree
A small tree, not tall
I grow from the sun and use soil
People don't chop me down
I grow sweet apples and people pick them from me
I grown and go through seasons
I live, then die, then grown back
It's like a cycle
People use my sweet apples to eat healthy
The one thing I don't want to happen to me is to get cut down
I'M NOT MEANT TO BE PAPER
I'm a complete tree
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ALEXA ARMSTRONG

The Ode of Bad Feelings
Guilt is a strange thing.
It is said to eat away
at us human beings.
Jealousy is a poison,
although it usually does
teach us a lesson.
Anger is an explosive
and very seldom do people
find a diagnosis.
All bad emotions
don’t make you a bad person.
There’s no better feeling
than when you control
these things and finally start healing.

Ode to the Guardians
When you think of your guardian
you usually think Mom or Dad.
But what about all the people
Who care for more than what they have?
Not to discredit any awesome parents
who take on the life long responsibilities,
but I want to appreciate all the people
who use the same abilities.
So here is to the people
who put food in your mouth
and always make sure there’s
a roof on your house.
So here’s to the people
that actually care
and won’t mind taking the time
to brush out your hair.
Props to all the guardians.
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CARLO GIOVINGO-HART

I Am Thinking
About helping a turtle
get food
so it won’t be starving.
We will be happy
together.
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ADRIANNA

My Mom
is as good as ice cream
and love.
My mom is pretty
as a pink rose flower.
My mom likes
things clean and takes care of me.
I love singing.

I Am Happy When
I am happy when I am learning.
I feel peaceful when I read.
I feel peaceful when I read.
I love singing.
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NOELLE BERGENDAHL

The Toy
I went to the supermarket to buy a toy,
so I went through an isle and found a robot boy.
I zoomed to the register because the store
was about to close.
I pulled out my wallet, I was in a confused pose
that my coins were blueberries.
I tried to pay with it because it was all I had.
The cashier said, ―Nice looking coins!‖
I felt a bit bad.
I rode my bike home, being as tired as a sloth.
My brother snuck into my room,
stole my toy as quick as a moth.

Volleyball
When I would play volleyball, every time I’d get better.
The balls would get harder. I would imagine it was
a pom pom. Soft and fluffy! But would it bounce?

Ode to Hacky Sacks
The beautiful original colors of yellow, red and green
Once you start playing with it, it can be lean and mean
The beans filling the hand knitted back
creating the beautiful hacky sack!
Hacky sacking contains a lot of talent
especially with the feet, you need a lot of balance.
than when you control
these things and finally start healing.
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CARTER LAMPMAN

The Case of the Runaway Rides
The Swing Ride go tired, got up and walked drowsily to the
Plane Ride, its head still spinning from the last passengers. It
got some popcorn and soda from the shop, bought a ticket to
Timbuktu and flew away.
The next day, FunLand workers arrived to find both the
Swing Ride and a small plane from the Plane Ride missing.
After what became known as The Case of the Runaway Rides,
Fun Land hit some financial problems and closed.
The site, very small and very remote, was abandoned. Ten
years later, and entering retirement, the Swing Ride returned
to its spot at FunLand for one last swing. It looked around.
"That's strange," it commented.
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CRUZ ARNZEN

Ode to Space Shuttles
Oh space shuttles, I love your
power and speed.
I know how you work.
Gas explodes in your engine
which turns the air turbine
round and round.
Air gets forced into the pipe
to its jets for jet propulsion.
It’s a lot of simple machines
working as a team
to create a space shuttle
that can break through the atmosphere
One day I will design and build
thousands of rockets.

Blue Dragon Rocket
There once was a rocket named Blue Dragon.
It launched into outer space,
breathing icy white exhaust.
It used up so much of its fuel
that it became a hungry Blue Dragon.
It zoomed towards Mars.
The rocket thought Mars looked
like a rosy red plum.
So the rocket used its sharp
dragon teeth to take a big bite.
Sticky sweet plum juice
dripped down the space shuttle.
Then its black camera eyes
spotted Mercury which
looked like a juicy red cherry.
Guess where Blue Dragon zoomed next?
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BELLA VILLARIN

Ode to Wind
it blows over oceans,
and brings soothing breezes
to pale, sandy beaches.
Ode to wind,
which brings life to harsh,
sweltering deserts,
and spreads elements of nature
to one place to another.
Ode to wind,
which breathes throughout the land,
never ending.

Curiosity
is an unfilled piggy bank.
You yearn to fill it to the brim,
but discoveries just brew more questions.
Curiosity blossoms in the heart
of adventurers, believers and dreamers.
It can not be stolen, nor given.
It leads to unimaginable surprises.
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ZOE BASHAR
A girl with a whirl in her hair.
Where?

I Like. . .
birds
snow leopard
elephant
rhinoceros
wolf
rocks
wood
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AUDREY FISK

Ode to Horses
Ode to horses running free in the fields
Ode to horses racing
the dangers they are facing.
You are kind, soft hearted, gentle
and loving.
Thank you for letting me ride you
and thank you for letting me help you.
You are amazing creatures with many
different features.
Always know,
I love you so,
and that you are special to me.

Blueberries?
Have you ever gone to the donut shop?
To get a donut with sprinkles on top.
Well, I did.
When I was a little kid.
I walked to the store.
My stomach was starting to roar!
When I got inside,
my happiness I could not hide.
I reached inside my pocket to pay
but instead of coins in my pocket –
well what do you say when blueberries
are in your pocket one day?
I thought and thought and thought
some more.
These are the blueberries I got from
the store!
So I walked home,
sad and alone,
then I had a bowl of blueberries.
20

LAN TOTROV

I Went to the Sea
I went diving with Dad.
It was warm.
It was beautiful.
I saw many fish.
I saw a bass, and lobsters.
There were seals.
A lot of colors.
I took pictures
with Dad's underwater camera!
That's how I remember!
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ANGELINE KAUFMAN

Narwals
Narwals are cute
Narwals are fun
They're a unicorn of the artic
People think they're weird and ugly
I don't care
because 1x2 = me & narwhals
And they’re beautiful
Inner beauty counts for you
always
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KACHINA YANSCH

Ode to Roses
Dear sweet roses, I write this ode to you,
for I appreciate your bold beauty,
colorful and true. Your sweet vibrant fragrance
trails through my window at night.
For peace is powerful, and power can be might.
Lilacs and lilies, daisies and daffodils,
roses are by far the best.
Your kind bright color welcomes all.
You have heft and never left my home sweet home.
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GABRIELLA RUISANCHEZ

Jealousy
is when you have a blank piece
of paper. The paper is blank
because you can not think of anything
else. The paper does not move.
It stays still for life.

Ode to Nature
I love nature for all it gives
from the bright blue skies
to the dark seas.
The sand is as soft as feathers
and the mountain as cold as snow.
The ocean is as salty as pita chips.
Nature is all of earth,
and earth is full of nature.
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LILY RAISSI

Mr. Bluebird
Mr. Bluebird sings in the shower.
Mr. Bluebird sings to his wife,
but why, you may ask, does Bluebird sing?
For pleasure and delight!
His singing makes the children cheer.
They also sing along,
because their day always brightens
with every single blue bird song.
His singing makes him feel so happy
and also very free.
If you want to find Mr. Bluebird,
he’ll be singing in the trees.

Tiny
If you live in a whole through a tree,
you must be a tiny person like me.
If you fly with blue wings,
and sing doo-dum-dee! you must be
a tiny person like me.
My hobby is playing catch with a fresh
blueberry batch.
We play in the mall, in a hole in the wall.
The life of a tiny person, that’s all!

Ode to Green
Ode to the trees in the forest.
Ode to the grass in the field.
Ode to the leaves hanging onto the trees,
blowing in my face from the nice strong breeze.
Trees are proud to have green shady leaves.
I can even hear the grass sing!
Because nature is such a beautiful thing.
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NICK AIELLO

Troll
What if I told you trolls are real?
If I walk on my bridge I will stop myself
and feel sad emotions. I don't know why
I sang myself a lullaby.
I have lots of trash under my bridge
because of what I steal.
My blanket is dirt and my pillow is a rock.
On my feet I wear cans as socks.
Nothing to do besides sit and wait,
never have I ever been on a date.
But today is the day somebody finally loves me.
Our first date is up in a tree.
Unfortunately, it went horribly wrong.
I tried to sing her a lullaby song.
She stopped for a minute and then fell asleep.
That night I went home sad and I weeped.

26

PABLO SAYAS

To Mrs. Kim
You're like a flower blooming,
roaming the fields.
Blooming. Beautifully in spot,
your dot, right in the
middle, the sun's light.
What a beautiful
flower you
are.

27

JOEL RODRIGUEZ

Rainbows
Rainbows are like lollipops
sweet, colorful
joyful, loveable
like stuffed animals
soft, squishy
reliable, fun.
A bubble ball, a sofa,
a ball, a bush
rainbows are colored glass
shiny, light
cool, rethinkable.
Like a computer
enjoyable, playful
learnable, memorable
a console, a tablet
a phone, a job.
Rainbows are like discos
fun, exciting
bright, colorful
like an art museum
revisitable, priceless
inspiring, full of color
book, videos
crayons, markers
Rainbows are like seasons
moving, unnoticeable
fun, relaxing
animals, clouds
computers, a drink.
These can be like rainbows.
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HUDA AHMED

Grass
We danced against the wind
and shined with beauty.
We were elegant
until. . .cut!
Almost nothing was left of us.
Stuck in a lawn mower, nearly shredded.
Sometimes it sucks to be grass.
We aren't seen as how we see ourselves.
They just remove us and think of us like nothing.
People step and stomp on us,
animals puke and poo,
and most horrifying, they remove us!
Even when they aren't as pretty as us.
They just sit there laughing at us,
standing where we once were.
And I just lay there, ripped from the soil.
They put us in a dark trash can and I couldn't see anything.
I remember being in a big tent with other grass like me.
They were watering me and giving me soil.
I was happier than ever. I grew and grew,
and I remember flowers blooming near me
as I stood taller than the others,
being the most elegant I could be.
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JADEN NGUYEN

Roblox
Roblox is like a movie
bright, having fun
challenging
more like minecraft,
change outfits,
feel alive,
struggle to live,
new start, new beginning
people around you in the game
get knocked out and respawn,
hide, run
challenge others,
learn more about games, getting better at it
pro expert,
feeling focused and inspired,
more fun to play by yourself,
forget about everything,
play forever,
one million games to discover
stronger,
keeps you busy,
no homework.
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ABBY DENIS

I Want a Falcon
I want a falcon.
My favorite part about having a falcon
is taking care of it.
I live in a silver trailer.
I have a house
full of birds.

I like. . .
yellow apples,
green grass,
the screeching of an owl,
Star Wars, when they battle.
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NICHOLAS CAMACHO

Flowers
Flowers are beautiful like the sunset
elegant and graceful
like the very first time you smell a rose,
as pretty as a sun when it's lowering
into night,
always will be seen
never to be replaced or changed,
never to be overlooked,
can change a day from depressing to peaceful,
relaxing and bright,
will always help your day,
never a horrible sight.
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BROOKLYN WEINER

Sounds
Owls hoo
makes me happy.
A screech
makes me plug my ears.
Music give me energy.
Music makes me happy and sad
at the same time.
It makes me sing
and sometimes it makes me think
and be quiet.

I Like. . .
the blue ocean,
blue because it is the sky
and Uranus and Pluto,
movies: Star Wars,
all the action
and when some fail
and others succeed.
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JENNIFER BORBON

My Unicorn Poem
Unicorns are colorful as the rainbow
love and cheerful
ruby red cherry and glowing
precious and cherished.
Unicorns are full of love
and colors, as a rainbow.
Unicorns shine like
a rainbow, and rise.
Unicorns are like a new
rainbow in the sky
like a new day on earth
a day in the rainbow
you do not have to worry about anything
but having a great time there.
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KENNADY SAGE

Wishes
I wish I could be a doctor
to help kids.
I wish I could be 1,000,000
and be older than my mom!
I live in a white house
and wish it was rainbow.

I Like. . .
bright pink flowers
and turquoise water.
Electric guitar
and the piano.
The Barbie movies
because Barbie has sisters,
and I wish I had sisters!
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OSKAR TOTROV

Harry Potter
I remember I saw Harry Potter,
the first one,
he played Quidditch
and he swallowed
the Golden Snitch.
I remember I saw
the fourth one,
The Goblet of Fire.
Can I tell you about the Three Tasks?
There were dragons,
and they had to get the eggs.
That was the First Task.
And the Second Task?
They had to dive under
the water to rescue their friends,
and there were these weird
mermaids, their teeth were up,
and their faces were like, Waaaaaah.
I don't remember the Third Task.
I remember Voldemort.
I remember Harry Potter wins.
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ADRIANA GUERRA

The Heart of a Kitten
The heart of a kitten
plays with yarn.
It hops and skips
like dancing hearts.
It drinks its mom's milk
nice and warm
making him strong
like a dragon.
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AMERICA ARJONA ALVAREZ

Fashion is like art
Fashion is like art.
Sewing is like painting a picture
colorful, glorious, beautiful.
Choosing a paint brush is like picking color thread
for a flower dress.
Hanging a painting on the wall
putting a dress in the window to see
vivid, bright.
An artist is like a fashionista
famous, amazing.
An art room is like a fashion store
remarkable and free.
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ELLIE DENIS
I like a bird's song
because I think it's pretty.
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REBECCA BELTRAN

Art is like a vacation
Art is like a vacation
enjoyable, cheerful, relaxing,
full of excitement,
it's like a day of
creativity,
like a day without homework,
a day without responsibility,
no learning.
Art is as entertaining
as a vacation.
A vacation
is as wonderful as art.
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NAHOM ABEBE

Art
Art is like freedom
creative, cool.
Imagine you are in an adventure.
Art is like no homework.
Art is like no school,
like playing a game.
Art is like a dream,
playing with my friends,
going outside.
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ROGELIO LOVATO

Fire
I'm the worst man-made thing.
I disintegrate everything in my path.
I am every person's worst nightmare.
I spread really quickly.
I burst flames really tall.
As I meet water, I slowly go away.
People pray to not lose their lives because of me.
I wish I was not fire.
Everyone blames me for everything,
but sometimes I can be helpful.
I can keep people warm to not freeze to death
and keep them cozy.
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JOSEPH CARRILLO

Fortnite
Fortnite is like a caveman struggling to survive,
hunting for others,
with other players
or alone,
make their home base.
When they die they respawn
like a book
with a beginning and an ending.
They jump off a battle bus like a caveman fishing,
celebrating
when they get what they want,
like waiting for its victim,
like its prey sneaking from behind.
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BRIZEYDA GASPAR MARTINEZ

Fire and Wind
Fire feels like your friend betraying you.
Wind feels like freedom.
Fire is as big as an elephant.
Wind is as fast as a cheetah.
Fire is like a million bombs.
Wind is like a hurricane.
Fire is like
a heart getting broken.
Wind is like
a fantasy world.
Fire feels like being taken away.
Wind is like a fan.
Fire is like losing a game.
Wind is like a wolf pack.
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NICO GUERRA

In the Heart of the Earth
In the heart of the earth
a velociraptor was quietly crouching
in the weeds with his pack.
The earth trembles
with each step of the dinosaurs
which causes volcanoes to erupt.
The flowers are blooming
with each flow of the rivers.
The sea life is catching fish
and are jumping
out of the water.
The beauty of the earth
is painted into the blue
bright sky.
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ALEXIS ISHIMWE

David
We have a new brother.
His name is David.
six months old, a baby
from America, born in San Diego.
He likes to play with me,
pulling his finger, driving a tiny car.
He has short hair.
He drinks milk, like a cat from a bowl.
Sometimes he laughs, and we laugh, too.
He rolls over.
I can pick him up.
He eats his fingers like french fries.
He likes to sleep.
He makes noises,
crying in the dark.
When we go, he cries.
When we go, he cries.
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TREYDEN MAR

Washed Away
No one would want to be water.
People swim in me all day.
On top of that, fish pee and poop in me.
I am transferred into plastic bottles, then
gulp!
At least I'm part of something beautiful.
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SANDI JUAREZ

Mom
Mom is like a chef,
helpful, intelligent,
speedy, cheerful.
Mom is speedy
because she still has time
to clean up our home,
still has time
to make food for me.
mom is like a chef
because a chef is speedy
cooking food for the guest
so they don't leave.
Mom is like a chef.
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KALLYAH LAMAR

Music.ly
Music.ly is like a dance routine
being amused,
doing things with your friends,
making them with loved ones and friends.
Music.ly is like lip-synching with music,
comedies,
fancy,
movie scenes
some art videos that are beautiful,
music to my ears.
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ADRIAN RIVERA

Art
Art is like freedom
Creativity is like skill
A box of nothing is not boring,
it's imagination.
Think outside of the box.
When you succeed you feel good,
like you made a work of art,
when you have a good technique.
If you're stuck in a problem,
like when you lost a race
but then you have success in your art.
Art can be anything.
It can be Peace, Pens, Markers, a Sketch or Crafting,
Anything you paint on paper or a canvas wall,
anything you want.
Art is fun just like a swing. It swings you off to
creativity,
and then do some art,
blasts you off to
draw.
When you're new to drawing, you get better and better,
just like a sketch, you do it
step by step, like a building.
Once you're done, it's like you have
a Disco party.
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MARCO GUERRA

In the Heart of the Fox
In the heart of the fox
a dragon is coming
to a castle to find the king
and take him away.
In the heart of the fox
there are plants and flowers
that are pink, red, blue.
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NEVAEH MANLEY

My Art Poem
Oil pastels
are as soft
as velvet
Oil pastels
like a bowl
of teddy bears
I'm jumpin in
Oil pastels
are like puppy's fur
that is blended
surrounded by me
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NATHAN MUK

SpiderWick
SpiderWick is like ram knocking on a door,
like a spider wrapping a house,
a door that has no keyhole,
like looking for your favorite book in the library,
like wasting a candle until it's off.
SpiderWick is like getting stuck in the back of your brain,
like finding a robber
in the bank and jewelry store.
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LEO STAENDER

I Like. . .
yellow, because it brightens me up,
red because it spices me down,
Smores,
Captain Underpants,
The Diary of a Wimpy Kid,
Godzilla music,
monster movies,
Godzilla -- he's really smart.
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GISELE Q. NGUYEN

Vacations
Vacations are fun like a day at the beach,
relaxing
joyful
full of excitement
like a first step in the soft sane.
The water is calm as the wind,
the plane seats are sky blue like the Pacific Ocean.
Several things to see
in each ocean, on land.
A suitcase. A passport.
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JULIA CHAMBERS

Plastic Water Bottle
Wherever I go, I have you in my hand.
You keep me hydrated when we sit in the sand.
You visit me from the mountain Arrowhead.
Without you I'd be dead.
But the water's all gone
and I see a trash can on the lawn.
Goodbye water bottle.

Cats and Books
There is this room I adore
with books and cats that snore.
I'm in there at night
reading by a light,
cuddling with a cute little cat.

56

RYSON TREE

Into the Forest
I went into the forest at midnight
and saw him waving his branches
with bees on the flowers
drinking his favorite food,
water.
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SADIE KAUTSKY

Beds
They say nice things.
They do nice stuff.
They like to eat ice cream.
They are beds.
They feel good inside.
Mine is my friend.
She likes to read.
She's the best.
She lives in her home.
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JANE JONES

I Wish. . .
I was a police woman,
I had a pet tiger.
I have a blue house, but
I wish I had a green house.
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JULIETA MOSCIARO

The Movie Popcorn
My bed likes to lie down,
go to the movies – Cinderella –
eat popcorn.
I liked the movie.
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GENEVIEVE KAHN

I Remember
When I got my two kittens,
one had lots of dots,
the other had stripes.
I was so happy.
Their whiskers tickled me.
We named on Callie
and the other one Tiger.
I saw Tiger sleep on top of Callie,
and when they woke up,
Callie moved and Tiger fell.
She chased Callie's tail.
I was so happy,
when I got
both of them.
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TAYLOR LAMPMAN

Princess
I was on a date with her. Then she received a phone call.
When she hung up, I asked who it was. She said, "Another
book, OK?"
I said, "My love's name was Princess."
I love her so much but she keeps receiving phone calls and
now she is leaving in the middle of our dates. I am afraid. So
the next time she called, I listened and I found out she was
cheating on me. She was dating a superhero book.
I was so surprised. I broke up with her. She probably did not
love me anyway.
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NAOMI KAUTSKY

Trees
It started out as
a little seed
then started getting bigger
It cried out for food
It cried out for water
but I could only give it so much
"My little seedling,"
I'd softly say.
"Go to bed. It's fine."
And then it was a sapling
going out and playing
I watched as it grew
until it was a tree
"My baby, always remember
that you are my little seedling."
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MADELEINE ADAMS

Plastic Water Bottle
I'm really tired of other people setting me aside. They flip me
around to try to land me on my cap. They drink water from
me then they put me in the trash but they never appreciate
me. I know they appreciate me in some way, but not in the
way I want them to.

64

CLARA GETZ

Skyscraper
Skyscraper, what a snob,
towering above the rest,
looking down its gleaming sides,
looking down on those below it.
The people inside like ants,
far less important than he,
or so he thinks,
but all of them have thought &
feelings unlike this cold skyscraper,
who only thinks of himself.
Towering above the little shops,
he does not feel their value.
Unlike me & many others, he doesn't
see why he is equal to them.
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JAKE MANGER

I Wish. . .
I could be an actor.
I could have a robot that could do everything.
I was famous.
I had never-ending lives.
I could teleport.
I was the most popular person in my school.

I Like. . .
the sound of rain and thunder,
Star Wars, because
there are things happening at once,
red (reminds me of the sunset),
blue (cools me down),
vanilla, cotton candy, birthday cake,
The Diary of a Wimpy Kid,
Harry Potter.
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JANE GETZ

Bob the Piano
In my living room there's a piano
next to the wall and next to the entrance to the hall.
Our family likes to have music in the air.
I like to have music everywhere.
Bob is the piano. He likes to play his keys.
He likes oranges & noodles
and drinks 7-Up with ease.
He likes to play songs for fun
but he does not like being out in the sun.
Bob likes Daddy the best
because he thinks Dad's better
at playing than all the rest.
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SOLEAPVICTORA MEAS

The Sky and the Stars
The sky is brightest blue
clouds are cotton marshmallows.
The moon has a lot of stars,
the brightest yellow star.
The sky and the stars
the greatest friends of all in the future.
The stars are our future friend or parent.
They live in a galaxy of happiness
in the moonlight.
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MIKAHAIL OSOBLE

Rainbow
Bright and cheerful,
so colorful, sweet,
a million things to discover with delightfulness,
clouds so gray,
sun so lemonade yellow,
trees so grass green,
all like a unicorn,
joyful, filled with glee.

69

ARABEL BASHOR
I don't like Star Wars
because so many people
do bad things.
My mom does let me
tell a lie.

Wants and Likes
I want to go to Narnia
because I love Aslan.
I like chocolate
and the sound of a lion's roar.
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NEVAEH MAR

Ocean
A school of fish swimming through a crowd
A pond full of freedom
Turtles, fish, whales, sharks
scattering when they see the rod
Shells appearing up on the shore
Baby fish being born every minute
of every second.
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DANNY BELTRAN

Colors
Colors are an emotion
Midnight blue has the soul of dejection
depression, sorrow
Scarlet has the heart of irritation
furious, enraged
Flaxen has the heart of joyfulness
happy, joy, fun
All of the colors filled with an emotion
Charcoal is impassive
Emerald is friendly or greedy
Coal-black is cold or mournful
Make a painting of your emotion

72

ALLY SEDDO

Blown Away
I come from a bird high in the sky.
Feeling the fresh breeze as I fly,
I fall off and dance in the wind as I go,
but no one knows where I go.
I land somewhere and make it my home
and get picked by loveable kids
playing around, warming my heart.
Oh, no, what is that feeling? I'm torn apart.
I'm here again, alive again.
I'm ready to do the cycle once again.

73

MAKAYLA GLANG

K-Pop
K-Pop is a fantasy full of delightful thoughts
sounds that are full of creativity
sadness at the same time.
A land full of
lollipops,
fluffy clouds,
aesthetics to think,
cheer about
like a sweet taste of an egg tart.
K-Pop is the unique onion rings you see in a chip bag
hypnotizing you to like it,
a salted caramel ice cream sprinkled with the toppings
affection,
ecstasy,
passion,
vivacity,
a beautiful dream,
angels on Earth,
music of the heavens.
K-Pop can imitate all of that in impression.

74

KAMARA MAKEKAU-BASSO

Family
Family is the light that will always be with you,
you will stick together like glue.
They will always have your back no matter what.
Your family are your friends,
they will laugh
and play with you.
You may live in very different places,
but you will always be family.
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AREIGHANA HENG

Lonely
I am a reason to be sad
I the opposite of company
I make people feel distracted
People wish I never existed
I am considered one of the worst feelings you could
experience
But what people don't realize is
that when I'm around,
they're never actually alone
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KEVIN DINH

Flash
Flash is a lightning bolt,
sparkles with energy coming inside of him,
fastest man alive,
a superhero version of
Usain Bolt.
A showdown between
Flash and Quicksilver,
but Flash is quicker than
light itself.
When lightning touches him,
he is a whole different person,
from Allen to Flash,
the heart of a koala,
but the responsibility of a God,
Flash
fights darkness.
Still, darkness is faster
so
Earth will not be
free.
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JUAN BORBON

Car
I have 4 feet that are round
I can take you from place to place
I have a.c. to keep you cool and a heater to warm you up
Pop!
My tire air is loose and a hole is on the attack
Well, you have to replace my tire and go to the road
I light the way in the dark to get home safe
Good night
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OSCAR PALOMERA

The Universe
The Universe is a point with no end,
just like a ray.
You cannot find the start since it is a star.
Stars have a start of turtles
but an ending quicker than light.
It's more beautiful than a sunset.
After all, a sunset is the Universe.
Now, would you like to what is infinite?
The Universe,
just like my passion for
my mother.
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DARIANA NERIA

Math
Math is origami
confused and frustrating
shapes hidden with angles
folding paper into shapes
making alligators
eat the bigger quantities
Grandmother Spider and Mrs. Frumm
are teaching us
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XANDER SEARS

Cats
At 12 o&#39;clock
the cat is at play
At 2 o&#39;clock
the cat is sleeping
At 4 o&#39;clock
the cat knocks the box over
and sleeps
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SYDNEY BRIGGS

Video Games
Video games are viruses.
They suck you in, like a deep
hidden
secretive pitch black room.
There is no stopping.
Habit forming.
Don't go in.
Ask a kid, What are you doing today?
"Playing video games" would be their answer.
Imagination is gone, dead
disappeared
like a death
taking over the world.
Like an advanced, abstract, difficult challenge,
learning is invisible.
There is nothing else to be into
one day, one strange day
something unusual is going to happen, something big
and something fierce.
Video games will come, take control of us someday.
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CHLOE KIRLIN

Reading
Reading is a jouorney.
You never know
what will happen next.
Weird, exciting
each book
a different journey.
Reading.
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AUBREY WEINER

Kindness
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STEPHANIE MCGLORY

Sadness and Despair
The sun hid her face
in the clouds.
She didn't want the world to see her teardrops.
Her teardrops were holes in the world.
She lost her desire to shine.
I left my memories behind me
for freedom
but they still follow me!
I live my whole life alone,
no one to talk to!
No one to love me!
I live in sadness and despair.
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SYDNEY MCGLORY

Anger
Anger is a hot fluid
annoyed, raged,
full with arguments,
displeasement,
every feeling being
afraid of getting hurt,
with a hint of irate.
Once a feeling gets close,
they run.
Once anger gets control of the brain,
disaster is made
a war zone of feelings.
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CINDY NGUYEN

Rewriting My Destiny
My family is separated for a thing the aliens call a test.
I was seated by a paper
and I see a tall alien skyscraper with long, wavy hair.
It was exciting at first, but now it's just old.
Being forced to run across a clean white paper,
leaving a grayish streak in my trail.
The all alien in the front shouts, "Go!" and we all get to work.
My family is OK with this control, but I'm not.
I hate not having freedom.
I hate my family's choice.
I hate being a pencil. I hate it. I hate it all.
I know that I can't change who I am.
I feel like a slave.
I wish I could take control.
I wish I could escape their grasp.
I wish I could just be free.
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MOISES MORALES

Soccer
Soccer is like a landscaping job:
dirty, sweating, breathing hard.
Shin guards, heavy pants, sturdy gloves.
Protection.
Tricky, dirty,
midfielder, goalie,
trimming, weeding,
referee, coach, boss.
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ANTWON MOORE

Fortnite
Fortnite is a war.
Jumping out of a bus
like an airplane,
a hang glider,
a parachute.
When you shoot people
you get their loot and try to win
victory roylale
Ninja and Myth
best players
or soldiers
in the game
or battlefield.

89

CORSAIR BUCHANAN

Gray
I am the color you see in the sky on a cold rainy day.
I am the color of a rat.
I am the mood someone is when they are sad.
I am the marker, crayon and colored pencil
on the bottom of your pencil box.
But I can be mixed with other colors
to make fun colors.
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ESTRELLA PINAL LOPEZ

Unicorns
Unicorns are different in all ways
Let me tell you about it
It has wings
It is beautiful
It makes me laugh
But there is something about my unicorn
that makes it different
It is free like me
as outside the world
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ANAYAH TREVINO

Dad's Life
Dad, you are so hardworking.
Why, Dad, why wake up so early
at 4:00 or 2:00 in the morning
to go to work?
Thank you for taking me
to the Boys and Girls Club.
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ISABELLA

Flowers
Bees like flowers
because they have nectar inside.
They have a lot of purple and blue.
Purple is comfort.
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BRIGIT STRAIN

In the Heart of a Phoenix
In the heart of a phoenix
I see a forest
where people are camping
in the night.
In the heart of a phoenix
the people see eagles
dancing in the sky.
The dancing looked like
a pas de deux in the sky,
Swaying and soaring.
the eagles were truly beautiful.
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SEBASTIAN LEHR

The World
A globe,
blue to touch it!
A puzzle,
clay, big words.
Where?
Just watch.
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ISAIAH HERNANDEZ

In the Heart of a Guitar
In a heart of a guitar
my cousins preceders are hunting
for food.
In a heart of a guitar,
preceders are making pasta.
In a heart of a guitar
cheetah family are taking care
of their baby.
In a heart of a guitar
tigers and the lions are hunting
for good for their family.
In the heart of a guitar
zombies and the mummies are dancing
to the vampire's music.
In the heart of a guitar
alligators and eagles are fighting
for food.
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GENESIS SANCHEZ

My Eruption
I felt something coming up.
Suddenly I felt like I was going to puke.
Then something red came out, hot and burning my throat.
It was lava!
It was going everywhere.
I coughed a big cloud of smoke.
My stone was turning into a melted rock.
Watch out, it's hard to control my anger.
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DANAHI MARTINIEZ

Sloths
You would think that being a sloth, we can't do much,
but actually you're wrong.
We sloths can do a lot, just like anyone.
We don't starve ourselves, we eat leaves.
And believe it or not, we are amazing swimmers.
We swim in the rumbling rivers
to find what we need. Can you do that?
Like anybody, we know how to survive,
and for us, survival is more important
than being known.
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ADRIENNE ORTIZ

Rain
I'm water.
People drink me.
I'm the ocean.
Clouds cry me.
The grass pokes my little body.
I hit the road.
People's cars run me over.
I fall miles from the clouds.
I fall onto dogs, cats and many more.
I fall and hit dog poop and think to myself,
"I want to go home, I want to go to the clouds."
The clouds are my home.
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DANNY VALENCIA

Bed
It's not great being a bed.
Every day after school,
this 4-foot tall monster comes in
and sleeps on me.
He does not even get up to eat,
that is how tired this beast is.
Every night, he yanks on my clothes
and I get dark and cold inside.
When it is past 3 a.m., he drools
and I feel like a big storm is upon me.
His saliva is water
and his body is a bunch of weight coming down,
crushing me and suffocating me.
Finally, he gets up to go to school
and finally I am back together again.
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THUONG DINH

Ocean
Everyday, like months,
the ocean featured one color: blue.
And the beauty of nature and the ocean look very beautiful.
The fish are swimming
and a lot of animals at the ocean are swimming
in the water of nature, and the humans
are skateboarding in the ocean, very funny.
They had a great time at the beach.
But one day, the ocean had the color black darkness.
I look out at the ocean that doesn't look like
the ocean in my dream. In my dream,
the ocean is very pretty. But now is darkness.
The beach as landfill, polluted air.
No one wants to go to a beach like that.
Everyday, every time the ocean is alone,
no one comes or plays.
All the fish in the ocean died. And all animals.
Now, I don't know why I can hear the ocean cries,
cries everyday, every night. Heard it so sad in the heart.
I wish I could do something to help.
I will wish for the ocean to be a human like me:
can play, can walk, can run, can jump,
and be friends with lots of people,
not like standing and doing nothing,
just watching people play.
The ocean doesn't have the color blue beauty as before.
I just wish the ocean can be my friend.
If the ocean can't be a human, it's fine for me.
The ocean always is my friend in my heart.
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CYNTHIA WILLIAMS

A Shirt
Hi, I'm a shirt.
A shirt is what humans put on the top half of their bodies.
Sometimes, I hate being a shirt
because I always get dirty at the end of the day.
And sometimes I get this brown dusty stuff on me
and I get smeely wet gunk on me also.
But what I love about being a shirt is
that after I get dirty, I go on this journey called the washer.
But then I feel so cold when I come out.
After, I go inside of the dryer
and that makes everything better
because it's so warm and toasty.
Then the cycle starts again. . .
and that's why I love being a shirt.
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KATHLEEN NGUYEN

Happiness
People love me
When something great happens, they can feel me
When they feel me, I make their day extraordinary
Sometimes they wish they can feel me
I am the opposite of your worst nightmare
I am the greatest feeling you could feel.
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SEAPORA HAYES

The Long Days
Mom, you do so much,
but to you it's not enough.
You wake up early,
you go to work,
then you work 10 hours,
you go home,
you get dressed,
you pick me up from school,
then you drive me to gymnastics.
You go home, go straight to the kitchen
and start cooking the dinner.
Then you pick me up a 8 p.m.,
make my dinner, too!
Then I go and eat
and when I am done, I go straight to bed.
You come back and clean the mess.
If I'm not asleep, you will come say goodnight
and tell me you will see me after work.
You walk out of the room with a sigh
and that's how I know you have many other things to do.
You might have to iron,
you might have to fold clothes, do dishes
and maybe even do some shopping.
Mom, you do so much for us
and that is why I love you.
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RAYNALI GALLEGOS

Beautiful Life
Mom, you are the best.
You do so much for me,
like buy me stuff I need
and I don't ask for it.
You brighten up my days,
but why?
You open your eyes every morning
just to do stuff for me.
The you the impossible for me.
I wish I could do the same,
but I am not as strong as you.
I love you and I mean it.
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VINCENT BRADLEY

Headphones
Hello, I'm a pair of headphones.
I'm a pretty common thing to see
in people's ears or on their heads.
But I get forced to hurt the eardrum
and the people can't hear me.
I've seen some pretty bad things.
I never get any sleep, but I do put people to sleep.
People go deaf because of me.
Maybe I should tell them what's wrong
before they put me over or in their ears.
Headphones don't have an easy life,
whoever told you that is lying.
To lie awake at night knowing
that you damaged one of the most important parts
of the body just seems so wrong.
Headphones, that is what I am, who I am, how I am.
I help and hurt and destroy.
You'll never hear from me again because it all ended.
Goodbye, User 456. I'll miss you.
Have a good life.
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GABRIELLA CARRILLO

I Love You, Gisselle
Gisselle, you are so nice.
You always make me happy.
I call you and ask if you want to play.
You say yes.
We are calling each other
while we are playing.
We stay up late,
but we don't care.
Finally, we hang up the phone
and go to sleep.
The next day,
we go to each other's houses
and play again.
I get mad at you
sometimes while we are playing,
but I still love you so much.
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JOSUE MARTINEZ

Dad
Dad, you make me feel strong
and I wonder how do yourself together
will all the problems?
You make me feel
like a strongman
and help me fix my problems at school
and you always help me
with my math homework.
Como lo haces, papá?
You always make sacrifices
for me and help me become mature,
and taking me to a brighter forever.
I love you, Dad.
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HARLEY DANIEL

My Dearest Sweet Grandma
You inspire me so much.
I see you working all the time.
When I need help,
you are always there for me.
You are always there for everyone.
You are so special to me.
I just want to know, how do you do it all?
You are really strong to me.
I just want to thank you for everything you do for me.
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ALEXA TAPIA

Daddy's Life
Daddy, you are so strong.
You work all day and night.
"Daddy, do you ever get tired?"
"No, mija. Yo nunca me canso."
"Dad, is it hard to take all your chickens and feed them?"
"Mija, focus on your tarea so you can get good grades."
"Daddy, are you ever tired
of carrying all the grocery bags to the house?"
"Alexa, can you come help plant different stuff?"
"Sure. After can I help you feed the chickens?"
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JOHN ROCAMORA

Thank You, Mom and Dad
Dad, thank you for always working hard,
waking up a 4 a.m. to go to work,
always being funny when we go to the grocery store
and always being supportive.
Mom, thank you for cooking even when
you're still buying food so I can eat
and making sure I'm okay when I'm sick.
I love it when you cook rice and bake fish
when I come home.
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ARIANA GONZALEZ

Sister, Oh Sister
Sister Val,
you went through a lot of tough times,
like your divorce.
But you looked down
to two little kids
who were looking up
to you.
You stayed strong.
You were able to take those bad thoughts
to the back of your head
and focus on the good things.
You made time to buy groceries,
pay the bills
and have family time.
That's what makes you you
and I love you for that
and for staying who you are.
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ABRIL ALCANTARA

Una Valiente Mujer
Abuelita, you are an amazing person.
I love you so much.
You make me be positive
and if I have a problem
you always help me.
Me das consejos.
You take me to places
around the world.
Sometimes you told me,
"Mi chula hermosa, te quiero mucho."
That makes me jump
and makes me happy.
You are special.
You make me laugh
and I miss you so much.
I am not with you right now,
but you will always live in my heart.
Sometimes I asked myself
how can my grandma be so nice
to everyone, with all the problems
that my family has?
"¿Como se puede controlar
y no enojarse y no desesperarse?"
You take care of my family
and take care of the problems in the family.
You are a strong woman.
Eres valiente.
Abuelita, te quiero mucho.
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REILY SANCHEZ

Thanks, Mom
Mom, you are so strong.
You bring joy to the family
and bring spirit to the family every day,
bringing food back and forth.
Mom, thanks for helping me with my homework
Mommy, gracias por ayudarme en mi tarea
and helping me get good grades.
Thanks for getting me everything a kid would want.
Thanks for buying me Hot Wheels race tracks.
Thanks for signing me in Kungfu and swimming.
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KIARA TOVAR

Only a Dad Like You
Papá, el que me cida cuando tengo miedo.
Only a dad like you
would take care of me and my brother
and still wouldn't be tired of putting up with us.
Because of you, I learned
to appreciate everything I have
and I know that I shouldn't take anything for granted.
You teach me to be strong
and not give up on my dreams.
Everyday you tell me to study hard
so I could get into a good college
so I could become a doctor.
If I ever change my mind
with what I want to do in life,
I know you give me great advice
for my future life.
Pore so, te mo, Papá.
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TIFFANY PATINO

So Bold
Mom, why do you look so bold?
Bold, as in strong.
Bold, as in non-sad,
always happy.
Dad, you look so much like mom,
strong, bold and happy.
You make everything look easy,
but it's not.
Brother, working dusk til dawn,
wanting to make father proud.
He wants you tow work a day's work.
Wanting father's place,
but you're not getting it anytime soon.
Best friend, so kind,
so wanting new friends,
so wanting another image,
so like Imagine Dragons.
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ALICE N.

What's Wrong?
You can see me in the African jungle.
I'm just looking for friends.
Why is everyone afraid of me?
Is it what I look like?
Or is it my heads?
I'm not dangerous, I swear!
What's wrong with me?
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CARLOS DELCASTINO

Diego
Diego, how I love you so much.
You look after me,
you want to be like me,
but I don't realize
my love for you is limitless
it goes so far that you can't see.
We come home together.
I see you playing with your toys every day.
You admire me and I like that
but I don't realize
you may be annoying sometimes
but I still love you
to the Milky Way and back.
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ANYA KLAM

There’s So Much I Could Tell You
about myself that isn’t true.
My name is Orange.
I am 80 feet tall.
I am 5 million years old.
My favorite thing in the world is doing laundry.
I married George Washington.
I can fly, even though I don’t have wings.
I can run at the speed of light.
I like to go to Mars.
I like that Mars is purple.
They have really good apples on Mars.

Ava
She’s a black cat wearing a white bow
with green eyes.
She’s a stuffed animal. She usually just says
meow.
She lives under my nightstand
with my other 12 beanie boos.
Her fur is really soft.
I like brushing her fur with a brush
that came with another stuffed animal.
I hugged her once.
One time I tried to play Sorry with her
but she didn’t move any of her pieces.
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ANYA KLAM

Kendrick Has Neat Handwriting
She draws very creative pictures.
We play with Hatchimals and when I forget
to bring mine, Kendrick lets me play with hers.
She wrote me a Christmas note.
On a sleep over we hid under the blankets
whenever her nanny came in.
I like that she can make anything funny.
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ZOEY TUTTLE

Poetry is. . .
Poetry is like a soft cloud
in my room, it is purple.
I don’t have to be perfect.
When I was a baby
my heart was a smile.
Poetry is like a smile.
Poetry is like a smile in a cloud.
I set the table of ?
My ? is made up of
stories.
Goose Goose Goose.
When I write!
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SIREEN HIJAZI

How I Feel When I Write
When I write. . . I feel like a mermaid swimming.
I cool off and relax.
Or a unicorn running.
And the wind blowing in my mane.
Sometimes I feel like a princess spinning around.
My dress going out and spinning, hair all around.
And last, when I read,
I just sit back, relax, and get every thing off my mind.
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SHANEEV PRIOLKAR

Hawlcha is My Pokemon’s Name
I will tame hi with spirit and justice.
He is a fighting type and a flying type.
He has some pieces of stripes.
I am his Pokemon trainer.
He is not a painter.
Together he and I will earn 8 badges.

Azaga is a Boxer
He boxed with a fox.
He is really confident at winning.
He does not box with a bin.
He’s really talented at kicking.
He might be good at tricking.
He is only 51.
In six years, he’ll be done.

Airness is Something
Michael Jordan is Good at
He’s really excited when his team wins the game,
except when he got injured for two years.
Everyone wants to be like him
and many good player dreamed to play with him.
I wish that I could play basketball with him.
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SKYLAR FLYNN

Koalas
Koalas, koalas, koalas. . .
I think of fluffy sheep. . .
And when I think of my stuffed bear. . .
when I don’t see her I get worried
and think someone stole her. . .
I sleep with her every night,
she’s the best. . .
She makes me me.
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KAITLYN HARBUCK

A Dog, a Squirrel
1. A Dog is very peaceful until
he sees a squirrel. It barks. Crashes. Goes nuts.
He’ll try to climb the tree but will
fall on his head.
2. The squirrel will be confused.
It will run for its life.
It will think the dog is bonkers.
3. The dog will go, but spies on the squirrel
and wait for it to come down.
It will wait all day and night.
4. The squirrel will wait 'til dark, then will
sneak down the tree and will
be safe and crazy still.
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LUCAS HAM

Free with the Wind
The enchanting lake is glistening
and splashing with rainbow trout and
the bright sun presides over
jagged mountains capped with melting snow.
There are trees, majestic trees,
filled with small creatures scurrying around
in the branches. Mighty eagles, hawks,
and falcons nest in the Sequoias.
This place is the magnificent
Sequoia National Park that shelters
the amazing animals that live here.
I see more of nature than you see
from my birds eye view.
I love my home, the earthy smell,
the sounds of birds chirping,
and leaves crunching. Effortlessly,
I dance with the wind. I am a Golden Eagle.
My screech is triumphant. I am the king, warning
deer and rabbits not to go into the woods.
My kind will snatch and eat them. We are wild!
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SIDARTH ERAT

Oh, Long, Lost Glory!
As I travel in the wilds of the silent forest
a creamy white cougar slouches
against a moss-covered tree, its yellow
eyes staring at me. The tree is old
with bark roughened by the storms of time.
Both have the air of tired souls who have
seen a lot of changes in the forest.
Both were once powerful in the land
until a new power came about.
Oh, long lost glory!
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MICAH HAM

Roar
Amazing mountains at Sequoia Park
tower over the alluring, warm lake
with its gleaming blue reflections
of the entire forest and sky.
Majestic trees circle the shore.
I jump from rock to rock
catching my prey as I go.
Roar! I cry out, as I leap and claw,
fighting with other lions. I am
the king. No one dares
to wonder on my mountain.
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PENELOPE MAYFIELD

Finding Love
In the garden I see
red roses and blue tulips
I feel love in this garden.
At night I hang by my chrysalis
and in the morning I appear.
I hover to sip pollen from milkweed.
I am a monarch and I can fly
high into the rainclouds
to find a person I love, in a raindrop.
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CELESTE PETERS

Winter
I am a cold black cat. My face and chest are white.
I’m waiting
at the bright red door where no one comes to feed me.
My eyes are green. I’m hungry waiting for a mouse.
It’s snowing.
A snowflakes falls on my nose. . .Achoo!
alone, I’m alone
waiting for something to
move
alone, I’m alone
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MYLA MCCANDLESS

The Happy Gift
In the forest a brown squirrel
is offering an acorn to a happy puppy.
The squirrel says,
―I’m sorry
for running away from you.‖
―It’s okay,‖ says the puppy.
I am the acorn and I feel cold,
but the puppy says to me,
―I will make you warm.‖
The puppy’s secret is puppy power!
It’s soft nose can make
acorns and squirrels warm.
And everyone knows
a warm acorn can grow to be
an enormous tree that shades
them on hot days.
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CAMILLE PETERS

How Bunny Became a Rabbit
Today I’m going to the garden
because today I’m one foot tall.
I woke up this morning and
brushed my ears, because
I’m one foot tall.
Now, Pa and I are walking through
the garden of weeds, leaves and daisies.
We are going to the wooden post
to measure me from my toes to my ears.
We must make sure I’m exactly one foot tall.
My dad says,
―When I was a rabbit lad,
I could not wait to be one foot tall.‖
As we walk the garden path
I feel as proud and high as the trees.
We finally arrive at the fence post.
The sweet smell of lilacs surrounds us.
I stand as tall and straight as I can
while dad gets out his carrot and
a pencil to measure me.
―Exactly, one foot tall,‖ he says.
I hear the birds gossip about how
they are only three inches tall.
I’m the luckiest bunny on earth because
I’ve grown to be one foot tall.
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TY WARNER

Rubber Ball
It's been so long since I've seen the light,
buried under ground.
He said he'll dig me up, but I've been waiting months.
My rubber is deteriorating
and his fur and slobber are still on me.
Wait, it's the sun.
I'm free! The light. . .
Wait, wait. . .
Not the slobber!
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MINHTU NGUYEN

Ocean
The flowing ocean
shining and bright,
black and dark in the night.
The sea so blue
with brilliant hue
but still it say to me,
"I am lonely and sad,
almost never glad,
with nobody to play with."
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AUTUMN GLENN

The Clock's Ticking is
Comforting and All
The clock's ticking is comforting and all,
but sometimes it trembles, threatening to fall.
Then put nails up to support its face,
and always continue its embrace.
And do all this to that thing on the wall
because the clock's ticking is comforting and all.
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SYDNEY MANGER

I Want. . .
to be an ice skater,
to be a horseback rider.
I really want
to ride a horse.

Favorite
My favorite sound
is the ocean.
I also like the rain.
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KHAI-AN

Bear
The bear is shining in the sky
and hunting for food.
He finds trash and gulped it all in one bite.
He searches for a home and found the home.
The bear is brown and black.
After the meal and the searching for the house,
he said, "I liked the meal."
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JONAH

The Oasis
based on the Ready Player One book

2024: What's it like in 2024?
Hmm. I'm not so sure.
There's this guy name James,
James Haliday. I say I created this.
The Oasis. It was a new modern virtual reality world
which is not like the modern i-phone.
You can be avatars from other games
and have special items like the Holy Hand grenade.
The Oasis is a very popular video game simulation
which got Haliday famous.
Unlike virtual reality today,
The Oasis is a video game simulation system
that'll change the world.
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STRYDER G.

Stuffy
Green wubby,
he is a stuffy.
I have a green shirt.
My brother has green socks.
Almost everybody has a stuffy.
Even my mom has a stuffy.

Pencil
A pencil is like a sling shot.
It flies.

Naming
A rat died on the lawn.
I named him Failure.
We had two guppies,
a mom and a dad.
They had a little red fish.
I named him Radish.
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DANIEL ROMERO

Rage
What if I told you
you read that rong?
I am the troll under your bed
telling you what you read wrong
You also read the second sentence wrong
I was born green, but I can turn red like a bomb
People think I am ugle, but I'm really a nice man
Don't feel so bad, since you just said ugly wrong,
but don't you just feel like banging your head on a pan?
But now I have to go because my mome is calling me for
dinner
But before I go. . .Did you just say mome?
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JOELLE

Singing Bunny
The bunny is fluffy
it likes to sing
and she says,
la la la la la
la la la
in a cute small voice
it moves its arms
like a conductor.
If I was a bunny
I would hop in circles
and sing
with my little feet.
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KHANG

The Canary Found Its Voice Again
One humid summer day
I sat down on a bench.
Old and creaky in decay
it leaned upon a fence.
I gazed around the wretched area,
the soil crusty and dry,
the bark of the trees tired and raw.
I couldn't help but wonder why.
The birds had forgotten how to sing,
the crickets how to chirp,
the butterflies seemed to have broken their wings.
The air was cold and silent.
Behind the trees
I saw a dark shadow.
Emerged a canary.
Its voice was long gone
but it tried to sing its song.
I gazed at the poor bird
and it gazed back at me
with dark pleading eyes.
I heard its beautiful cry.
Spring came, and then fall.
I came back to the bench
where I heard the bird's call.
I watched the trees,
picked up the trash.
Back came the bees
and the birds started to sing
once again.
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One humid summer day
I sat down on the bench.
I felt the sun's beautiful rays
and I smelled the sweet aroma of flowers.
There, upon the green trees
emerged the yellow canary.
It had found its song to sing
once more.
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TIMMY THAI

Ocean
I'm the ocean, but I wish I was human, or a dog.
Was I cursed?
Do I have bad luck?
I cry clouds of rain that floods the cities
and washes down all of the trash, even oil.
I have to drink it.
Humans die drinking me.
I feel the pain that never washes away.
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DAMIAN OJEDA

The Dragon Chef
En el corazon del dragon,
hay personas de fuego cocinando birria
en un pozo en Antarctica con los pinguinos.
En el corazon del dragon, comieron la birria,
los osos polares junto con los tigres
In the heart of the dragon,
there are persons of fire cooking spicy stew
in a well in Antarctica with the penguins.
In the heart of the dragon, they ate the spicy stew,
the polar bears together with the tigers.

•
a mi me gusta el cheetas,
Leon.

•

Antarctica
zombie
unicorn jumping
dancing
skeletons
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ELIZABETH G. W.

The Sunset
The sunsets, the sunrises,
they're all the same
except on sunset
that sunset so beautiful,
like flowers swaying in a breeze.
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SAMARA KLEIN

Hateful Ode to Plastic Bags
You are mean to fish.
You are used and not used.
When you are not used,
you are bad.

Like
for Carly

I like you.
I like people
people who be nice,
not people who are mean.
I like people who hold me
when sting rays are near.
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VANESSA C.

This Is Me
volleyball

Tell them I am a small ball
that gets hit,
hit by your powerful hand,
the hand is like a strong hammer
that hits the weak nail.
I fly over the high net,
a net just like warm lava
that you don't want
to touch.
I fly high,
high in the air,
like a bird that soars
to its nest.
Say that the nest
opposite,
say that the opposite
is what you want to
defeat.
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ANDY NGUYEN

Bushy
I'm green
Shorter than a tree
I am very thick inside and out
I can do nothing but sit and stare
I can do nothing due to mother nature pulling me
I can be pretty sometimes but mostly plain
If I am pretty
yellow flies come to be
but it's always the same
I eat the same food
I stare at the same things every day
I can't even run away from danger
It's not fun being a
green
short
stuck
plain
bush
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KATHERINE HERRING

The Village in a Tube
Munchkins in a village
with pancakes galore,
and when I put them together
I get happy.

Kittens
Kittens are small.
Sometimes playful.
But when they grow up
they get bad.
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JOEL

About Computers
In the 1950’s they made
computers. Computers have
a lot of wires! Also some computers cost like over
100 dollars! You need a
keyboard because how are you
going to type? You also need
a mouse to click wherever
you want. Computers
should always have a power
off and power on button.
A computer is a type
of technological system.
That became better today.
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G

AFTERWORD

rowing up, people would always tell me how important
it was to choose my words very wisely, because there is
power in words. Back then, I thought that meant that
words could be used as a form of magic, and it was then at
around age 8 that I began to write my first poems I liked to
refer to them as spells.
Now that I’m older, I understand a little better what all the
adults in my life were trying to tell me about how import
words are, how they can be used in a lot of ways to make
people feel so many different emotions. With words, we can
take people on amazing adventures, describe to them things
they’ve never seen or help them feel exactly what we're
feeling. This is the reason why I still like to refer to poetry as a
form of magic.
To all of you who gave us poems for this second edition of
the Kids! San Diego Poetry Annual with your words,
you have all shared little glimpses into who you are, what
your lives are like, and all the incredible magical things that
make you, you.
I hope you all continue to use your magic wisely and never
forget how import your words are.
— AMEERAH HOLLIDAY
Assistant Editor

152

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

S

pecial thanks to these public libraries, elementary
schools and Boys & Girls Clubs and their staffs for
hosting our free workshops:
Bonita/Sunnyside Library
4375 Bonita Rd, Bonita, CA 91902 (619) 475-4642
Boys & Girls Club of East County
8820 Tamberly Way, Santee, CA 92071 (619) 440-1600
Boys & Girls Club of National City
1430 D Ave, National City, CA 91950 (619) 477-5445
Carver Elementary School
3251 Juanita St., San Diego CA 92105 (619) 344-6600
Coronado Library
640 Orange Ave, Coronado, CA 92118 (619) 522-7390
Encinitas Library
540 Cornish Dr, Encinitas, CA 92024 (760) 753-7376

Escondido Library
239 S Kalmia St, Escondido, CA 92025 (760) 839-4684
La Jolla/Riford Library
7555 Draper Ave, La Jolla, CA 92037 (858) 552-1657
Mission Hills Library
925 W Washington St, San Diego, CA 92103 (619) 692-4910
National City Library
1401 National City Blvd, National City, CA 91950
(619) 470-5800

Oak Park Library
2802 54th St., San Diego, CA 92105 (619) 527-3406)
Oceanside Library
330 N Coast Hwy, Oceanside, CA 92054 (760) 435-5600

.

Pt. Loma/Hervey Library
3701 Voltaire St, San Diego, CA 92107 (619) 531-1539

153

CREDITS
Cover

front: Trio of Orbs

JEFFREY O'CONNELL

back:

Tree
—
Car
—
Pencil —

HuDA AHMED
JUAN BORBON
CINDY NGUYEN

Interior Title Page

i

ANYA KLAM
JAMIAN INTHISANE
JOSUE MARTINEZ
VINCENT BRADLEY
ALEXA TAPIA
XANDER SEARS
DANIEL ROMERO

Contents

BROOKLYN WEINGER

xii

Interior Section Page

1

CARTER LAMPMAN

Gratitude Page

155

CARTER LAMPMAN

154

GRATITUDE
to our Workshop Facilitators:
ANTHONY BLACKSHER
FRANCISCO J. BUSTOS
SONIA GUTIERREZ
SERETTA MARTIN
JIM MORENO
KIM NORIEGA
PENNY PERRY
CLAUDIA POQUOC
RAE ROSE
YING WU
to our Workshop Assistants:
BILL HARDING
KIMI STRAIN
for the financial support of Grants and Donations:
DANIEL PALASCIANO
SUZANNE O'CONNELL
FRIENDS OF THE OCEANSIDE LIBRARY

155

