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Where Do They Go? 
By Saba Zewdie 

 

Where do they go, 

when we lose our hope, 

when our astronaut friends blasts off, 

but doesn't come back 

Where do they go, 

our dreams, 

when they are not protected, 

in that small part of our souls, 

where we still believe in the tooth fairy, 

and innocence still lies 

Where do they go, are they snatched up by our imaginary friend, 

as he packs his bags, 

for the last time, 

or are they devoured by the 'real world', 

and the part of us that wants to grow up, 

so much sooner than we need to 

where do they go, 

when they leave, 

into that land of candy and rainbows, 

in which we once dwelled, 

but no matter how hard we try, 

once we leave, 

we cannot return 

So hold on, 

wrap your dreams in a blue-cloud cloth, 

and protect them from reality 
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ñMama Dream Keeperò 

By Mrs. Kobs 

Bring me all of your dreams baby girl, 

Your infectious giggles over cha cha butt 

Your innocent coal eyes open wide to the unexplored 

Like bugs, snakes, watercolors, and pirates 

Your little berry picking hands wrapped inside mine 

Iôll hold your wants with such tender embrace 

Away from the negative, prudent, or prickly 

Bring me all of your dreams baby girl, 

Bring the flying to the moon 

Bring the modest to the significant 

Stand on my shoulders and dream away 

Bring me all of your dreams baby girl 
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 Little Sister Blues 
By Abby Molloy 

  

Iôve got the little sister blues because she bugs me a ton  

Oh! Iôve got the little sister blues because she bugs me a ton 

Sheôs like a fly in my ear  

And always ruins my fun. 

  

She loves to annoy and tease and yell 

I said, she loves to annoy and tease and yell 

Why does she do this?  

I just cannot tell.  

  

I just canôt imagine why because Iôm always so sweet 

Man, I just canôt imagine why because Iôm always so sweet 

Except for those few times 

When I gave her something nasty to eat.  

  

Iôve got the little sister blues because she bugs me a ton  

Oh! Iôve got the little sister blues because she bugs me a ton 

Sheôs like a fly in my ear  

And always ruins my fun. 

  

She thinks sheôs so funny and smart  

Yeah, She thinks she so funny and oh so smart 

But her jokes are so bad  

They make you feel like you ate something tart. 

  

We bicker a lot, which I cannot deny  

Oh yes, we bicker a lot, which I cannot deny 

But how can I help it  

When sheôs always tryinô to make me cry. 

  

Iôve got the little sister blues because she bugs me a ton  

Oh! Iôve got the little sister blues because she bugs me a ton 

Sheôs like a fly in my ear  

And always ruins my fun. 



 

4 

 

My Girls 

By Mr. Walker 
 

Heart Melodies 

Songs only we sing 

Flashlight monsters and 

Burnt sômores 

Loco legs and secret roads  

Bring me your dream seeds 

For i will water them with 

LOVE. 
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Fall Blues 

By Saba Zewdie 

  
I got the fall blues ócause school is back in session 

Yeah, I got the fall blues ócause school is back in session 

And I got to go, 

Or else my parents will teach me a lesson 

  

Everyday I look up at that large looming school  

I can hear it laugh at me, it thinks Iôm a fool  

Gettingô up early, out of my bed 

To get things that make no sense pounded into my head 

  

Donôt want to go, let me stay right here 

Keep me away from the monsters I fear  

Donôt make me go to those teachers with sharp beady eyes  

They see everything, they donôt even believe your lies 

  

Its fall and homework is falling like leaves on the trees 

Its pilinô way up high, past my knees 

Summer why did you have to go 

Now I canôt wait till December snow 

  

I got the fall blues  ócause school is back for good 

 Yep, I got the fall blues ócause school is back for good  

Wish it would blow away on falls windy storms  

But right now Iôm stuck, fillinô out school forms 

  

Iôm stuck in a sweaty classroom all day  

Itôs all work, with no pay 

Hope summer comes quickly around 

Donôt know how much more I can stand, fallôs weighing me down 
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And-One 

By David Burton 

  

I got flagrants here and there, I got fouls everywhere. 

Yah, I got flagrants here and there, I got fouls everywhere. 

I drive the ball down the lane, 

And then I feel the pain. 

  

Getting grabbed from behind, 

Is almost as bad as getting clothes lined. 

Being elbowed in the head, 

Could feel like falling out of bed. 

  

I got flagrants here and there, I got fouls everywhere. 

Man, I got flagrants here and there, I got flagrants everywhere. 

Being clobbered like meat, 

May let others feel the heat. 

  

I have handprints on my arm, 

Of where I was harmed. 

Don't you hate when you are tripped, 

When the ref thought you just slipped. 

  

I got flagrants here and there, I got fouls everywhere. 

You bet, I got flagrants here and there, I got fouls everywhere. 

But when I get hacked, 

I get the and-one and turn the game back. 
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Japanese Internment Camp Memorial,  

Portland, Oregon 

Mercer Hanau 
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An Apology 
David Wierth  

 

What if I could go back, 

With the forethought to see? 

Before my miscalculation 

Guilt, just let me be. 
 

To make my apology, 

Iôd need to go back in time, 

To untangle the meaning, 

And unstructure the rhyme. 
 

I would recompose the song, 

And unravel the mystery, 

I would rewind the film, 

So I could re-write the history. 
 

I would unlock the door, 

And swing open the gate, 

I would crush down the walls, 

That now determine my fate. 
 

I would uncook the food, 

And spin back the Earth, 

I would rewind the clock, 

I would sacrifice my birth. 
 

To just have one more chance, 

To reel in the kite, 

Please, just one more chance, 

To make everything right. 
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Summer Ending 

By Danielle Graugnard 

 

I lay awake in bed reminiscing on the summer I had, 

Butterflies in my stomach, 

New teachers, new friends 

I donôt want this summer to end. 

 

Staying up late with your very best friend, 

Sharing stories and secrets 

Those which will never be told 

Not worrying about when the fun will end. 

 

I lay awake in bed reminiscing on the summer I had, 

Butterflies in my stomach, 

New teachers, new friends 

I Never want this summer to end. 

 

Watching the sunset with your very first love, 

Feeling fully content, not a care in your mind. 

Soon you must leave this all behind, 

Only until next summer. 

 

I lay awake in bed reminiscing on the summer I had, 

Butterflies in my stomach, 

New teachers, new friends 

Why, oh why must this summer to end? 


