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ﬁrz’@e Over Troubled Waler

When you've weary, feeling small,
When tears are in your eyes, I will dry
them all;

I'm on your side, When times get rough
And friends just can't be found.
Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down.

Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down.

When you're down and out,

When you've on the street.

When evenang falls so hard

I will comfort you,

I'l)l take your part,

When darkness comes

And pain is all around,

Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down.

Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay meé down.

Sail on silvergirl,

Sail on by,

Your time has come to shine.

All your dreams are on their way.
See how they shine.

If you need a friend

I'm sailing right behind.

Like a bridge over troubled water
I will ease your mind.

Like a bridge over troubled water
I will ease your mind,.

Simon and Garfunkel
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The Best 1)5375 f Our Lives

Our High school years should be good ones,
At least that's what I've been told. :
Thege are the days to make memories,

To smile at when we get old.

But even now it's hard to smile,

Though these years should be "the best."

If this is ‘the frosting on the cake,
I don't want a bite of the rest.

Right now I have school for security-

I don't have to face the outside.

It's a place to learn, and laugh, and prepare....
A place where moat of us hide.

I have the American Dream to pursue,
However I choose to do it.

But so do 200 million others like me,
How many will say "I blew 1t?"

What's the rush to get where l'm going?
There will always be a line.

I'm not the only ome who wants

A mark on the earth to be mine.

I've been assigned my number.

My name has been put on a list.
Only through that, and nothing else,
Would anyone know I exist.

Just stay out of trouble,

Don't follow those childhocod dreams.
Dig below the surface, you'll know;
1ifa 1isn't at all like it seems.

‘Peggy Van Gorder
grade 11

O'dear Myther

0'dear Mother

Please don't make me feel wromng.
You're like no other

And my love for you 1s strong.

I need your love today

No matter where I may be

I need your love 1n every way
I1'1l always need you there

Please while you remember this
We'll always need each other

And I'll always welcome a kiss
After all we are Daughter and Mother
Your presence is felt in my heart
Ovar thesa countléss miles

We are apart

Remember me with bright smiles
Mom, I love you

And 1'll always need you

No matter what we go through

We are oune, yet we are two.

by Kelly Meister
grade 11
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a're so much different from one another
vat I feel as of vou're mv brother

I share my dreams and goals with you
and when I'm down you see me through

I'n so glad I have you for a friend

The best of everything to you 1 send

You have been very specilal to me

ind been things that no one else could be

Thanks for playing a big role on ny life

I promise to help you end your strife

I want to be the same to you as you were to ne
So satisfied and content we both will be

Debbie Kolitke
Grade 12

' Mother

We all have a love,

This love is done with great care.
She eases the pain, kissing the
boo - boos, and scolds us when we
are bad.

She may go out of her way to
see things go right,

those bedtime stories she has
read will always be special to
us.

She loves us for oursleves,
Doesn't that sound like a
mother?

by Marcella Jones
grade 10

Friends

Your friendship means more to me

Than the sun or heavens or even sea.

Just being with vou made me content

And things I've said, I've alwavs meant.

I love vou mv friend

And this is no fad or trend.

tJe've shared manv mem'vies in the past
That willi make this feeling last and last.
I won't let ro-

There's nuch to hold.

If vou ever 7et lost don't fail to call
I'1ll be here glwavs to give mv all.
Even i{f land and sea set us apart
And we live with two lonely hearts,
Think of all the old times shared
And of when we alwavs cared.
There should be no worrias then:
Because reremnber:

I LOVE YOU MY FRIEND.

to Rae Anne

L. A. Deb



Hand Me Downs

Zolaw 5ld shirtg

*‘nd rolk-a-dot skirts,

Yothing is ever store bought

Jon't even have an unused thought,

i 15N
‘v, mothers then mv brothers then mv sisters then mine

zvervthing is old, nothing new or fine.

Jdon't thev understand,
Owning a new dress would be grand?

Wishfull dreams of new clothes are all I'l) ever see

ilo one has a cent for boor Little me .
Some day I won't have to dress like a clown,

I'1l be the one giving
dAND ME DOWNS.

by Rose Hanson

/Z:rf'e’?n{s

Friends
Paople

that are there
whenever voy

call,

Sharon Jennex

There onge was a gi i
wmmImW@t«mﬂwuhmecwu

She said she liked me
?gt I :new that couldn't be
Te she played with me 1i
S ike a £
This is ahsurd I said as I obserggsball‘

myself being punted away,

Get me away, I don!

avay 't won't to
glay.thxs.SLLly old game of yours
; said this so humble that she )
egan to fumble and that foothall

by Keith Muhapt
grade 11

7{‘1’2_:7 ?( the Show

I wap;:lge in your band
You come on and lend me ?
Just show me the strings ® hand
or a couple of things
I'11 learn how to play
just gimme a day
I'1l do it for you
Just to show you I can
Say, can you help me too
I'11 prove I'm a man
Hey, please gimme a clue
I can do it I know
I'11 be just like you!
King of the show.

by Mark Millen
grade 12

Deb

determined to satisfv

;ver trving to make Deoole laugh
D;g not alwavs succeeding ‘

bv Cvndie Duckett
grade 12

wid yozc Stll Veed” Me ?

Will you atill need me after you leave?
Will I wean that much to you?

You'll find yourself as time goes onm,
Places change and people do too.

We've shared our thoughts and points of view,
And wa'd often disagree,

But that didn't matter, I didn't care,

As long as you were with me.

¥ill you remember things that I've said?
And sometimes think of ma?

Life won't be the same without you,

Oh how empty it will be.

You're on your own, I won't be there,
Do you promise that you'll write?
1'11l always be there to listen

Your matters to me aren't trite.

From now ou,do what you think is righet,
What you feel in your heart.

I trust you'll never act wrongly,

And with your values never part.

I may not be wise or experienced,

I have yet to drink from life's cup.
You'll always carry my trust sith you,
To you I'll always look up.

Will you let someona take my place?

Will you always have faith in me?

You'll be in my thoughts, my heart, my mind,
And I hope in yours I'1ll be.

by Peggy Van Gorder
grade 11

Leaves

Lovely shades of amber, gold and red,
Emerge as

Autumn arrives

Veiled trees become naked when the

Earth is gray; but are decked in green when
Spring arrives.

LEAVES

by Amy Royden
grade 11



Scared

A beautiful cat danced effortlessly, ;f:%

by Charles Dearing
grade 7 .

following gentle heartbeats into

Jennifer's kitchen.

Little mice, napping

on paper-towels, quickly ran scared

through untidy victuals with
xenophobic, yelping zest.

by Chris Addington

grade 11
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IZABETH

The Lan Man and fhe Jerk

Bobby Harrell he's our man

Cause he's got a sexy can

But his friend Matt is veally strange

I bet that boy will never change

But Bobby likes him yes it's true

There's no styanger palr than those two

They talk about girls which is a surprise

Cause they're only seen with a bunch of guys.

Oh~ they get on our nerves, and we say ''GET LOST"
But we wouldn't trade them in at any cest.

by RMH
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Sam Anderson
Grade 10



E'zz/yf)mz'a Bromise

1 lay back on my towel under the gwaying palm
as I watch the last of the surfers come in.
They've caught theilr dream wave for the day.

The bugning sun slowly sets beyond the horizon
seeming to be swallowed up by the ocean.

The sandpiper scurries along as the tide goes out;
the seagulls soar sbove the crest of waves,

It's time to leave this beautiful scene as
7 sae the last traces of this scarlet sunset.
But I'll be back; yes, I'll be back.

by Debrah Kottke
Grads 12

Laerde

Listening to your problems
Always theras

Unlike some vecvle

Readv to give a helping hand, she
Is a qood

Lxamole of a friend

LAURIE

by Cyndies Duckett
grade 12

?‘fy Best Friend

Many years ago when I first moved to North Carolina, my mother and
father bought our family & dog. We named him Pappy. He was a Ministure
Schnauzer, We all loved him a lot.

As hae grew up, wa all taught him tricks. For example sit, stand and

The Sic

My mother never talls me when my

room is5 a mesa,

So I never clean it up

Dad always taells me that "Mother knows bast."
I always tell him shut up!

With my guiltar in my hand

and the hi - f1 turned up

All day long I just sit thers a strummin'’
and anyone who believes that this lie

is the truth

Has sure got another thing comin’

Tim Felker
Grade 12

Tears

Tracing lines upon her face
Etching a path into her cheek
Angela c¢ries

Releasing these drops of
Shallow comfort.

by Amy Royden
grade 11

comn., We wers all willing to teach him to roll over or jump, but he didn't

want to learn. N

ﬁn. v

As he became bigger and bigger he would want to tun around the stresets,

go after the brick wall was buillt we added iron gates., I wag the one who
showed him-how to get out of one of them by crawling under. Boy, was that
a4 mistake!!! Because frow then on wa had trouble. When wa went down the
street to a friends house, he would yelp until he remswbered what I had
ghown him, and & few minutes later T was walking him homa.

He was very playful. I think one of his favorite sports wae soccer.
He loved going after the ball and carrying it away. We played many games
with Pappy, from house to a horse on a raach. I love him gs 1f he ware a
little brother and I treated him as ona, too.

One day we learnad we warae going o be transferred to Barlin, Germany.

When I learned it was true, I thought that I had better prepave Pappy for
leaving us because we couldn't take him with us. So, some nights I would
weap him up in a towsl and rock him as I criaed. I would tell him he was
going to ba okay and that I would nevar forgat him.

The morning came when wa had to take him to his new home. I decided
I should go along to wish him the best and contrel him in the van. A
friend of uy parents took Pappy and me there. I got out with him in ay
arms and we vrang the doorbell. When I started to hand him over he yelped
scratched and had a sad look in his eves. The man took him insida and the
agked 1f T wanted to come in. I shoock %y hesd no and ran to the van., I
tried not to cry, but it was difficult hecause I had loved and cared for
him for six years. Now we were giving hiu away.

T will naver forget him or that day. It's going to be ao differsnt
without him. People will say ha's not mine avywore, but he will be, iln my
heart as long as I live.

Sabrina Matheny
Grade 7

What initials:
Thev're strong and bold.
Yet soft and colorful

Never very cold. y

So far it's been

Fun, exclting, a
Blast.

I've found a perfect
Teacher,

At last, at last.

But now without anv
, Further ado.

It's been really great
Serving for vou,

Byrian Harman
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Somewhere Over (be Rainborw

When all the world is. a hopeless jungle
And the raindrops tumble all around
Heaven opens a magic lane

When all the clouds darken up the sky way
There's a rainbow highway

To be found

Le&ding from your window pane

To a place behind the sun.

Just a step beyond the rise...
Somewhepe over the rainbow

Way up high

There's a land that I heard of

Once in a lullaby.

Somewhere over the ralnbow

Skies are blue

ind the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true
Someday I'll wish upon a star

And wake up where the clouds are far
Behind me

Where troubles melt like lemondrops
A-way above the chimney tops

That's where you'll find me
Somewhere over the rainbow

3luebirds fly

Birds fly over the rainbow

Why than oh-why can't I

If happy little bluebirds fly

Beyond the rainbow

Why

Oh-why

Can't 1.

Dorothy /7CUZ




Yindow

Span--~closed

Toraever penetrable.
Conflicting pictures
All the same.

Tyepiece to the

Cruel world.

Wa sit; hidden

From them, the others.
Pull the shada;

Life looses all light.
Is it such a cruel world?
Or just a picture
Painted on the glass.,

by Brian Harman
grade 11

Berlin ~ the Place to be Free

Berlin is the best place to be
If you're seeking history

The people ara great

See Brandenburg Gate

And you'll knew what it's like to be free

Tony Boring

A wall

Surrounded: enclosed
“hat a fright.
HYostile foes

Nn all sides.

Ye'ra free,

Or are we?

Is there anv hope-~
Haooiness?

Or just sorrow.

e overflow

With self-oitv.
What about the
People on the
Other side?

Brian Harman

Discordant clamor aver is the form

In which your worda, within the day and out,
Rereal to us, the victims of your seorm,
Your frightened mind, and your pitiful doubt.
So self - agsured you seem, and yet tha eye

Used to plercing the shall will often spy
A hesitsnt step in the tyrant's stride

Or surety by verbosity belied.

Be assursd, your veoice is not the tool
By which your progress in the world is seen,

For often is the wordy man a fool,

With words generous, often with love mean.
God's soothing gift of speech we must hold dear,
And not misuse, as refuge from our faar.

' Patar Boatner

Grade 12

Truth

{ tuen for comfort,
and 1 falter

1 look for a smile,
and I frowm

1 reach for a love,
and I like

I sea the truth,
and I cry

by Mark Millen

grade 12

Vvt

Time is said to be valuable

It has no life spand,

It tells us many things

Time tells us to use out time
well and cautiously

It also gives us a rebirth everyday
Something different will happen
every minute of the day.

Time is dangerous

It lets us slip back to painful
moments of our lives

Time is also. says that it waits
for no one.

bv Marcella Jones
grade 10



,ﬂzﬁszyvfoz}zl‘menl‘ Abeds Hore Than 5’71?7 Miracle

Disavoointment slices vthe heart 3s the frustration Yiracle, that's what we all wait fer

flowg throurh the mind.

The wrath boils ovar and desperation

no do something unnatural {s hard to pass un,
‘v mugt such a4 let down occur?

3ura naovle cara but do thev reallv know

the lost faaling, the confusion?

Tears flow, streaming down the swollen chaeks,
There's a need to block off others and hide awav

in a room, {n vour own svaca, drowning in vour own tears,

Others don't understand~onlv those who

can truly empathize or are experienced in this.
After a setback In the course of life,

is {t possible to get back on vour feat?

Is there still a chance to resolve the pain?
Time must be a main factor to answer

the questions that envelope the thoushts.

If neovle can sse through the misty aeves,

dazed mind and fogged speech, thev understand.
Thev share the oain, crv with vou, helo vou.
It's hard not to jumo up and belleve in
vourself once more.

The pain of a dissnchanted heart will heal

with time and supoortive loved ones.

Tt takes not just time, but the will to succeed,
For the time being, much pengiveness sill

be needed to crawl out of the hole in my heart.
Those who think this be a foolish attitude
must be the ones who don't sven understand.

by Debbie Kottke

It's something that we all wish for
e only wish for it when we need

Jomething to happen to us or our loge ones
3ut we havan't realized yet that life is a

miracla within itself.

by Marcella Jones
qrade_}f[
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Lonely nights,

You stay at home,

You have no need

For a phone.

Waiting and wishing

For a special someone to call
Does no good at all.

Crawl out of your shell,

And look at the world.

From outside, looking in,

"The picture's so clear.” you grin.

Get out and dance!

It's sure to bring some romance.
But even Lf not,

At least you'llknow you gave

It a try,

And won't you wonder why

You stayed at home with

Lonely Nights?

Name Witheld:
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Ted wds always a vary nice guy except for this friend of his, Jack.
Thosa of us who knew Tad well thought that Jack was a bad influence. The
older Ted got the more time he seemed to spend with Jack.

In the mornings Ted and Jack

went to school together., They had lunch

together too. It really got us down when Ted quit the foothall team,
we've basen playing together for years, he was the best. I guess Jack
didn't like football, We really didn't like Jack, he seemed to disturb

.Ted's mind,

We had a party last night, and invited Ted. We didn't invite Jack,
but he came anyway. During the pawty both Ted and Jack lLeft. I left too,
and followed Ted's car. ALl of a sudden his car want into a full head on
collisfon with a truek. I got out of my capr, went into Ted's, he wasn't
-breathing. Jack was on the seat next to him, so I grabbed Mr. Danisls
'by the nack, and smashed him on a lamp post, broken glass splattered

evarywhere,

Now Jack won't hurt Ted anymore.

ok

No one was coolar than Jehany
he could drink 6 lizars of beer

But now I can drink more than Johnany

'Cauge Johnny's no longer here

Tim PFelker
Grada 12

ﬂ[fi’mé‘;bwg Within

A single light

In a dark world.
Through the window

He i3 sean.

Sitting motionless

Yet optically alive.
Through the window
All looks plain. ‘
From within; the room
Is alive.

Red, blue, green

Over and over again.
Walls and chairs
Bacome antimate.

How after hour the
Scenes change.

Still motionless he
Feels insignificant.
Like a gingle blade
In & fleld of grass,
This way he will remain
Until finally dosing off.

by Brian Harwaa
grade. 11

by Andrea Dadman

%ﬂ@/ Me 7

I was borm poor

I will never get a chance {n Life

Bacause of that reason

I want to work and be wealthy

But I can't
Why me

I want to be rich so badly

I uant that chance to improve myself
Somehow I was chosen to ba a fallure
That's something [ don't want to be

thy me of all people
Why me?

by Marcella Jones
grade 10

Lhaunels gf 2/9/ ind

The thoughts flow.
But then sometimes
Not,
About life, love,
Hapdships, oains.
Life is beautiful
And occasionallv
Dark.
But through thick

. Or thiny emotions
Mustn't be held
Hithin,
Onlv oneself truly
Knows what ls felt,
Deev inside the
Chanriels of the mind.

Srian Harman

f}g&ff’ﬁ 7

Fool

he was a jugglevr by trade
nany coins had he made

pins. and balls were his tool
awany called him a fool

he tossed them all high
while he boggled their eye

they would scream and yell
but caly a couple had fell
his talent was knowm

bue his coup was flown

the crowd always cheerad
although one day they jeered

a discontented man began to sneer
but the juggler wouldn't hear

the msn moved near
the entertainer didn't hear

he's only drunk, or so he thought
the man swumg and so they fought

ag he hit this sleighter of hand
his pride began to expand

the jealous man had won
the duel

he had just beatem the one
everyone called fool

by Mark Millen

Derlin

Blocked off From

Everv citv which is near.
Realizing the

Loneliness that can be

In a citv that will
Never reallv be free,

Sharon Jennex

?fy Titre

No I don'’t need that

Tes my turn at bat

I'11 do what I please

1’11 be wy own hoes

I have all the keys

I'11 never be ai losas

I am what I need

I won't need anymore

111 vide my high steed -

4nd glawm every face in my door.

by Mark Millen
grade 12



The Balance

With wings aspread
The eagle stalks.
Masterful probing of
The surface.

Without warning

The dive begilnsg.
Powaerful talons rip
The f£lesh of nature.
A gad ceccuranice

But necesaary.

Brian Harman

ypz'&' s

Syllables spoken.

Entrance permitted.

A mixedeup jumble

Order defeatad

Confusion prevails.

Nothing words and scrambled verses
Collisions emmanent.

The words spin,

An outlet i3 found

RELIEF,

Thus, "In one ear and out the other.”

It is & city of fog and rain
and a place to land your plane.
It 18 a town whera many people live
including the Alternative

A mecropolls that changes with the time

can suraly be fillaed with criumas
A village that is also an lsle

will certainly be run in a while
The acadt that 1s bound by a wall

19 definitely destinsd to fall.

by Mark Millen
grade 12

A Z?rmfy Wyﬁ ¢

Life Is just one cold drearv niesht.

I walk alone.

I feel thev can.

Like.

Love,

Care about,

Mow it is onlv hate.
Hate.

Whv?

I oick it up.

As it rains, I wonder whv?

Are we DuUnbets to amuse someone?

Did that someone create emotions in order to hurt u
Can those emotions kill?

In this rainy night I trio.
I have been reiected bv someone I know.

Still I have one question.

In this storm, I gee an umbrella.

{t signifies acceotance by someone.

The wind blows it from mv hands.

I reach fop it, only to have the wind blow it farche
Will I never ba accepted?

Ahead., I see a house-shelter!

I go in, lay in a bed and close mv eves.
There i no mowe wind or rain, my night is over,
I am at Peace; I no longer seek why.

by Robert Ahrens

grade 8

ﬁ(f&ﬁfy

Haney comes in diffevent ways .

You can work, steal or give it away
But only a fool would do that

Money buys us cars, housas,

food, and clothing

Honey buys always everything

but happinass

Honey comas as colns or paper

it is proncuncad differently in each
country

From dollars and colns to yens
Honey ls something vwe can't

do without

by Harcella Jones
grade 10

A Yan From TL. Hood

There onca was a man from Fe, Hood,

Whe's zecord had proven him good.
Bue while ia Viet Nam,

Be mat with a bomb.

And now he lies buried in woad.

Sam Anderson
Grad&‘}ﬂ
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The Comcerl

In mv soace
It is oreat:
Fun, loud:

Alien Fume *hat
Startless: ‘
Rendering careless:

Yatchbox of noise.

Brian Yarman

%Jﬂj

Tiek... Tick... Tick.
What is thisg?

A bomb?

Or just the constant
Chipping away of
Time.

Act now!

While the chance

Is here,

For it may be the
Cloeck of life quickly
Winding dowm.

Brian Harman



Apwer 90ich A Berlin Jeor

Hever kick a bear when you've standing in

fou
You
You
But
You
You
You

But

Berlin.

can hit a person walking, or ona
sitting in a car;

can drink a quare of lager if
you've sitting in a bar.

can even walk to Tegel or find

a quiet park.

never kick a bear, even when 1it'sg
afrer dark.

can go and gee the Funkturm,

or go shooting at Rosa Range;

cap talk to soma Punk Rogkers,
aven though thaey've kinda strange.
might swim ascross the Havel LF
you think you'll stand the cold,
never kick a baavr, even when
hae's being bold.

So iLf you're ever In Barlin and you
don't kmow what to do,

Remaember that the local bears have
got some feslings too.

So naver kick a Berlin bear

Not even when you want to.

It peally lsn't veny falr,
And you don't know what it'll leed teo.

by Chris Addington
grade L1

Zodinc 5{?777% S c’agjm'o

#Who of all the sigus

Has the combining temperament of

A roaring lioun and a timid mouse?

This extremist has

A far from shallow Intellect; sometimas

His thoughts are too deep to be expressed.

Lifa Pascinataes him.

He lives in a world of his own making,
And often tends to retire in himself.
His wits being shavp,

He remains calm and forceful under stress.

This sign has qualitiss of a soldier,
Mood plays a big part

In his life, for it determines how ha'll

_Act toward others and what he heliavea.

Life i3 a battle;
Those who oppose him must be overcoms.

pominant, ruthleas, self-willed and auteeratic,

This is Scorpio.

by Debby Kottke
grade 12

H's Owver

The horizen is full,
Rad, yeallow.

Hesulng of forcen

in the now forbidden
Sky.

Who will go?

Who will stay?

And whowill decide?

The pleture fades
Calsmess in ths fleah
Final eide of life.
Footsteps in the

Sea.

3rian Harman

T A LR 0 L T M el ped ot

Silence

Silence

An empty space in time

A warp in reality

Sound is sugpendad indefinitesly

Lulled are the shadows

In an echoless world

Beyond the threshold of hearing
Reflections of life

Ate cast into lucid stillness

Time i3 absorbed into darkness
Total blackness surrvounding,
Engulfing every inkling of life

In the dead of night
A baby’s breathh ls stifled
Into hysterical mutism

An old woman's lips pare

As 1f to sgpesk,

But all gound is quickly surrounded
And swallowed by

An unexplainsble wave

0f Silence.

Sound 1s filerely banging
On the barviers
0f Silence

A constaut struggle to
Escape. . . .

Cheryl Deariug
Grade 10
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Szfszéer ﬁo/ donr Heur Surprise.

ell T tried to make it Sundav
But I sot so damn devressed,

So 1 set mv sights on Mondayv

And I sot mvself undressed,

Yow, I ain't readv for the alter
But I do agree there's times

WHen a woman sure can be

A friend of mine.

ell I keen on thinking 'bout vou
Sister Golden Hair Surorise.

And I fust can't live without vou
Can't vou gee it in my eves.

I've been one poor correspondent
T've been too to hard to find.
But it doesn't mean vou ain't
Reen on mv mind.

Will vou meet me in the middle
{11 vou meet me in the end

#i11 vou love me just a little
Just enough to show vou care.
lell I tried to fake it

I don't mind saving

I 4fust can't make it.

ell I keep on thinking 'bout vou
Sigter Folden Hair Surprisa

But I just can't live without vou
Can't vou see it in my eves.

I been one noor corresvondent
{'ve baen too to hard to find.
But it doesn't mean vou ain't
Been on my mind.

Will vou meet me in the middle
Will vou meet me in the ead

Well vou love mv just a little
Just enough to show you care.
Well I tried to fake it

T don‘t mind saving

T fust can't make 1t.

America



yoza See ﬁw‘«f{jﬁ e

o through ne like sun thro
atlff breege you p
liks line an

fou ge
Like spring's
Your gaze caught e
My worldly plana yous EELEL

ugh colovad glase,
asg threugh wy Erees.
4 balt eacch bess,

of humot plaase.

with sternly outlook and sarious fzee,

1 storm and broo
And with a laugh and looks

an unsean world youx éyas they @

"Yarae, coma with me and see the

And dawas of rising sun

Coma with ma and know thesa thin

love
geay with ma and know aven
Wy zind had blackenad @y heatt
t1] you emtered ve aad opened

Potay B

Greade 12

Us

that {3 this that
I'm feellne?

This familiar,
Mysterious emotion,
tove is myv begt fuess.
Confugion overwalms
e when we touch.

tg she exveriancing
Thia, or am I {ust
Another?

Now I fael foolish.
Like an over-anxious
Flowar awalting the
Sun's arrival.

glis'ening on desr.

d o'ar life's varied vastralnes,
of pltying gracs,

aen to paisnt.
sirds in song,

39 aren'ﬁ weong
is true.

to Les cors,

up tha doox.

gacnav

Heart

only two lines

#ith a pen--nencil,
Can alter one's life,
Be glvine or raceiving.
What 1g within this
Rounded chambay of
Affection

That causes soft

And soothing waves-
Pulling and coaxing
One into the other's
Net of love.

Kibbet

There's a place down under
Where the mood i3 blua,
The music kept low,
Starts the thoughts flowing
Envelopad soon,
Are lovers
Lighter than feathers
They drift together
Sweat ecries of lova
And temparature rise,
Brings forth a beauriful aight.
Togathar, 1in love,
Thay cep lat the sunshine in
And breathe tha air of a new day
by FF
(Frigld Frogie?!)

Love gl First 57/52‘“

I saw him at the game
I'va got to know his name

He saw me in the bleachers
I was sitting with the teachars

Maybe I'll sea him in town
"Oh God, My zipper's down"

He laughaed and walked away
No wonder ha didn't stay

47111 the sun ever
nise Ffor ug?

Nnlv she can decide
That.

Brian Harman

by Didi Stowell
grade 11

Brain Harman

A Hearl

A heart i3 not a plaything
A heart is not a toy

and if you want it broken
give {t to a boy

The Jﬁwfmf ton1

Boys love to mess apound with girls
to see what makes them tick,

and wheu it comes to kisaing girls
they do Lt just for kicks

You'pae the insplring light of wy life;
You vurn my grey skies toe blue
Your profound words lassen my strife,

Love hurts sn much. Juat what would L do without you?

Tha prics .
i3 very high, if I had & choles hacwaen
love or death I think I'd pather dia

I think of how life wonld have haen

with these lonsly days filled with tears,
. and I rejoles at the thsught I met you,
When you gee him Knowing you'l) be there in later years,
your heart begins to dancae,
youwr world revolves avound him {
it's something called romanen — o

You are the extrems
And you play such &
I doubt I will take
And plereca my haart

of my life,
major role,
a lknife

My haart was yours forevar, My lowva. and soul,

I hopa you understand
cause when I gave my love to you,

I gave it to a man, Dobhis Kotrka

So whan I say don't fall in lave Age: L7
you'll bs hurt before it's through,
you seg my love I ought to know

I fell in love with you.

by Keystal Doty
grade 8



I Dorrt IHnow

You gav that vou love Me,
And I know that it's true,

But what about me,

I don't know if I love vou.

I like being with vou,
And I reallvy do care.

8Sut when vou start tallking

About Fforever,
I reallv get scared.

Sharon Jennex

Love... Cares

Love

Hice is

the feeling.

Xnowing that he

Cares,

Sharon Jennex
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905 AM

The Bartender

She's there

Across the bar.
What beauty!

Ye're so close,
Yet palaxies awav.
I feel cheated!
Struck down again
By time.

No rines or bands
To block mv course,
But a wall of age
And situation that
Can never be destroved.

Brian Harman

2 1860
]

Anre

She sits: confined:
Closed off from others.
In her own world,
She is content.

Her eves shine with
Hope-~heautv,

what is hidden
Behind her wall of
Shyness?

l.ove or hate.

Or does she reallv
Know? '

Rrain Harman

]0576’ /’i‘

Love

sharing

color red
growing as one
warmth

by Maria Kittrell
grade 11

J Wonder W_ﬁj

I wonder whv I feel this wav,

It really seems unreal.

“henever I see him walk bv,

I wish that he was still holding me near.
He meant so awfullv much to me,

And he promised that our love would last.
I puess things can't go on forever,

But why do I keep thinking of the past.

Sharon Jennex

Don't Be ﬂfmz'ﬁ/,

Tell me please

What are you afraid of?
Is it lions or tigers?
Or mavbe of love?

I won't hurt vou

I told vou long ago.

Don't be afraid of me

That's something vou should know

If vou runaway

I'11 find you

If vou hide from me
1'11 find vou

See, mv love for you

Is so very strong!:

No matter where vou 7o

To get away from me

You won't he gone for long

You've baeen hurt before
T know that this is true
But nlease foraver trust me
Cause I truelv do love vou.

by Debbie Kottke



W{f?ys of Love

The wings of love will coms to you

1f you know they're there

But you can recaive thom only

If you show someone you carge

Then the person you showed you care
Will do the sams for you

‘{nd sand the wings of love you shaxed
From themselves back to you.

by Christy White
Grade

Hs True

Deuny loves Gracs

The black haired beauty

Wich en angelic faca,

They mag ths fizsz time

In elaventh grade,

And quiekly friends madse.

There after Crace moved,

Her leaving grooved

A, deap hole in his heart.

He thought they'd never part.

Now aighteen, thay still write
8ha promises, ''One Summer night,
1'11 come to you,

We'll shere the night just we two.
1 love you."

And even now he believas it's true.

Janetia Juris
Grade 11"

Sonzet 1L

Wa fell in lova the vary day we mat,

To nma you weage tha parfact women then.

And, nothing to our lova could be a thraat,
Ok yes my dear, I do remember when.

1 looked luto you ayas and thare was cheer,
You told me I was che only ona,

Dasp in my wind you wade 1t very clear.

My dear, do you remember all of the fun?

Arm-in-arm we spent each summer unlght.
This, was when you were wy oaly friend,
Byary thing wa did, Lt geemad was wighn.
Too bad, this lovely thing case €o an apd.

And, now wa've eplit, and gone our separsta ways,
Bug, try my love, remembar tha old days.

Sam Andarson
Grade L0

IJd ﬁzﬁe 0 szﬁ&'gf

Candy bars are sweat and pleasing,

chocolate dalights for belly and lips;

Just like your glances, sugared and teasing
Chocolats end your love, they both make me élip.

Th&t:s why the léth remindg me of Hershay’'s
They fa both all packaged: nice, clean and neat
But I'd gilve up candy, forevar, for surely '
just ome look from you can make ne complate,

pepe

Lazed 7‘ Love

It is8 a place vhere fantasles live
e place where dresms come true
1t {8 & land where you umust find you
and all you do is give
To find it you must do more than ask
but to dat there - ah the task
The wap to thers lies within
but it czan't be taken, merely given
It i3 @ place for those who try
but not fow: these whe ask of "Why?"
You juat may need to hold a hand
o reciave o tiny shove
To find this plessant sacred land
this ancient land of love

Mark Hillen
Grade 12

ﬁfme’ffzﬁerz%j

Yhen all the stars are out at night

And the moon ig glowing with all its mighet,
L think of you and the timez we've had,

It makes me smile yet feal kind of sad.

We'd run in the sand, skip stones in the sea,
I migs the times that you wera with me.

Wa'd rollin the grass and look at the sky,
And think of the times of days gona by.

b

Bugging him

Really gives ue a thrill

I lova to make him mad

And ha may say we'll’

Never be friends but I know
deap inside ha's glad.
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Highways and danca halls

A good song takes you fap

You write about the moon

and you dream sbout the ataya

Blues in motel rcooms

Girls in daddy's cars

You sing about the nights

and you laugh about the scars

Coffee in the worning cocsine aftarnoons
You talk about the weather

And you grin about the rooms

Phone calls long distance

To tell "em how you've baen

forget about eh losses

you exaggerate the wine

Ana when you stop to lat ‘em know
You've got it down

It's just ancther town aloug the road

The ladies come to sea you

If your name still vings a bell
They giva you damn near nothia'
And they'll say they knew you well
S0 you tell 'em you'll remember
But they know 1t's just a gams

And along the way thelr faces

All bagin to look the same.

And when you stop to let 'em know
you've got 1t dowm.

It's just another town along tha road,

Wall 1t isn't for the money
And 1t's only for awhile
You stalk about the rooms
And you roll away the wiles
Gamblers in the neon, clinging to guitars
You're right about the moon
. But you're wrong about the stars

And vhen you stop to lat 'em know
You got 1t down
I1t's just another town along

the road.

Jackson Browne

j@/,zfye A
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sun sinining:
dirds sineing
Trees bloomi
Children Swinging.
Jarmth comes

Yith the wind.

Winter denarts

As 1f it had sinmed.
The beautv of Soplnp
Like the bMsauty of she,
The love of Spring

Like the love from me.

8rian Harman

Betler Khoyrmes

1f 1 owned a Ipish Jetter
1f it wers even Just a pup

Then this poen would ghyme slot betlet
and T wouldn't have to maka things up

Tim Falker
Grade 12

Shorl f%?p/@

Intrigua, Information,

Short people has feelings

Our feelings aren't small

But very large

But people don't realize

It hurtsto be teased about your sive
Maybéﬁbééause short people don't show
their feelings

They let those people hurt them

But I know everyone Loves a4 shopt
person.

by Marcella Joues
grade L0
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There once was a lady From vork
Who did not believe in work.

So lazy was she

Lveryone would agree

She couldn't even plck up a fork.

by Cyndie Duckett
grade 12

Book .. Llovie
Book
Long, Writteu

Boring, Readlng, Interesting

Acting, Danclug, Siaging
Shoee, Visual

Movie

by Cyndie Duckett

grade 12
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Entertainment, Educatilon
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T e Tose

Rain beats dowe.

On the warm ory eaclh,

A hird flier by,

And drops 1t's see’

In time @ shoun CmGryGh.
Youny and sCrony

It thrives and grows,
Blooming into a yellow ros
Smiling, the sun silnes
Down on the bud,

The wind gently coor to if
And the couple play atl do
Until Lord Hight cizens up
And stops their alay.

The flower siceps and died
0f the next eventful day.

Name Witheld

o
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Kock ~n- fv!

Rock 'n'Roll, Reck'n'Rol
it's bad for your ears, but
good for your saul.

We think Rock'n' Reli's
a klek, li's just our parent
that think it's sick.

) They'd waltz and dip,
but we think Rock'a’Roll's
more hip.

Likes an old oak tvue,
it gnaws and grows, wWher
it'll end nobody knows.

by Andres Dedman
grade 11
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There once Was d tady fromn
Who would always fuss and
ner boss 8ot quite @ma’
and though 1t was‘saﬂ ‘
He threw hev out uto e

by Marle Kiterell
grade 11




ﬁﬁﬂ(ﬂf‘j A f" irl Who Went Fishry

There once was a girl who went fis

Frosted icicles hanging from the To catch a big figh she was wishin
Faves of our cabin's roof The fish fearing harm

Bitter cold winds that chill to the bone Went straight for her arm.

Roaring in the darkness . And now the poor girl has one miss
Upon the ground outside knee-deep snow lies: :

All signs that winter is stil) here; by Chris Addington
Round the fireplace sit grade 11

" You and I; keeping each 'other warm.
FEBRUARY

by Amy Royden
grade 1l

ke Tiose

A rose so besautiful and fragile
unknowing of the world

So peacefully content in it's
own place and time

It sways so beautifully in the
summer breeze.

The heart of the rose lying
underground threbbing

A Man fmﬂ Berlin

Thepe once was & man from Berlin,
Who tried chugging bottles of gin,
4 day after this feat

He lay prone on the street

But he cried, "I would do it again." It is proud of the beautiful
flowers it produces
by Amy Royden The jagged edge of a knife
grade 1l ‘touches the stem

The heart of the rose is lonely.
Its children now gone.
So empty
ne joy
it cries!

by Maria Kittrell

Tadpole - oy by ok

Stzow

Frutey My Kf ¢

Tadpole

beautiful
drifting slowl:
Tiny, Smooth death, € ¥
¢ My life is desolate heart felt cc
Swimming, Growing, Chenging by Maria Kittrell My ways are boring redundant old
grade 11 . The way I live ig full of grief
Tails, Legs, Awms, Lily-pads The wants I have are false belie:
. The hurts I feel are not discret:
Hopping, Snapping, Croaking I dread the day me shall not mee:
Bumpy, Fat by Mark Millen
F grade 12
pale3:d
bv Xenda Hehn
grade 12 '
—.S’z{ﬁe s 2 5 ﬁzﬁ
Tte Dears ﬁ&ecfm
Sun
Trlumphant All those Dry, Light
dliners Little X's and Y's
gzittin Bambling about the page. I'm Burning, Tanning, Shimmering
‘ Exaoperated, frustrated ,
Berliners Becsuse I don't understand them. Lumipant, Warmth, Water, Drops
" - equati ‘
e padiente; musdzatle md Moot 0ROy cning, hssind, aning
(-3 3 5 AL .
Roguish : et . G
Sog“&lity ALGLBRRA at, Gloomy
. Rai
Sam Anderson by Amy Rovden n
Grade 10 grade 11

2 0C ﬁ he Cvndle Ducke

srade 12
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Soagnsihitiy gzt

rkav dinner
The tahlas 18 get......
oota of mashed notatoss
cranbérwv sauce
and vegtables
ara snraad‘on the tahle
frash baked ovsad
is sovered {n a bhaskat
and numkin oie 1is
cooled in the frig
Mom is baatinz the Turkev
As avervone waits for
the most imoortant part of
dinner to be served

Name withheld

Autumn

A time of sgugtv winds, and thunder showars

A time of drifting leaves, and coo

st

S
i S

O Jiummey: nn
i{ad Jumt hagun
Jhen D owd va o auny

Mayba nextt yoar
Ha'll be hern
And lowva wiil make Linm avay

Ya'll talk and kisal
And reminisce
Abnue that specilal adghe

When love ran frae
For him and me
And everything seemed righe

Now I end this nota
That I just wrote,
For only worziled eyes

I hopa he read
A1l thar T'va said
Alrhough 1t's only lies

by Rosae Hanson
Lleh grade

g

1 moist dew

A time of late sumrise, and earlv unsat

A tima of anticioation, and trandquilitv

A time of chilling temperaturesd, and dving flowers

A time of warmtch, and the blooming of a romance

by Andrea Dedman

ﬁe @bﬁg

The fingers of grass
Flutter in the wind.
Bowing to daffodils,

They dance thelr Spring waltz,

Along cotmgs flery Summer,
And sins their blades.
Receding, they rest to walt

For the rains to nurture them.
0ld man August and late Autumn frost
Force them to hide among the clumps of

Baking earth.

A wintery Christmas battles and wins.
The gresn stalks are mere shells
As hibeenation enshrouds them.

Thelr carcasses rot and fertilizes thelr offspring

As they bud 1n the Spring.

Name Witheld
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rroee s What?

ot

freen ig green
i3 green
‘ 18 green
I# you know whae I wean

by Mark Millen
grade 12

Wature's Desig?

o

gun Filters through leaves
making patterns on the ground-

nature's own design

bv Kenda Hehn
grade 12

treas grow im the woods
tiny new branches and leavaes

opan to the world

bv Kenda Hehn
grade 12

S ﬁﬁéy tizre

Spring is ia the air
end Winger girls with skin so fair
Sit in meadows
‘gathering every flower im reaca
But Spring soom turns to Summar
failr skinned girls follow different drt
Cruise on oug tglgatch a :an dowm at the

Tim Felkar
Grada 12

Surnmerlime

Summee time is uice and hot
_Find s beach and grab a apot
Staal an ilsecrean

Don't get caught

fun across the parking lot
. You'd swesr your feet ara gouna tot
1f thera's one thing summertime’s wot

It's-not a4 good time to go ice skatin

Tim Felker
Geade 12
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