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ds blasts off,

the tooth fairy,

hey snatched up by our imaginary frie

the 'real world’,




ifMama Dream Keepero

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
I 61 | hold your wants with
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




Little Sister Blues
By Abby Molloy

|l 6ve got the |ittle sister bl
Oh'! | 6ve got the Ilittle siste
Sheds |Ii ke a fly in my ear
And always ruins my fun.

She loves to annoy and tease and yell

| said, she loves to annoy and tease and yell

Why does she do this?

| just cannot tell.

|l just candét i magine why beca
Ma n , |l just canét i magine why
Except for those few times

When | gave her something nasty to eat.

| 6ve got the Ilittle sister I
Oh! 1 6ve got the Ilittle siste
Shedés |Ii ke a fly in my ear

And always ruins my fun.

She thinks sheds so funny and
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 | cannot deny
Oh yes, we bicker a lot, which | cannot deny
But how can | help it

When shedés always tryind to m
|l 6ve got the |ittle sister bl
Oh'! | 6ve got the little siste
Shedéds |Ii ke a fly in my ear

And always ruins my fun.
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¢ Heart Melodies K
;:é Songs only we sing .}3{7
)K Flashlight monsters and ‘;:%
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7N Bring me your dream seeds 7N
>< For i will water them with %:é
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Japanese Internment Camp Memo
Portland, Oregon

Mercer Hanau



'3 Whatlflco \;

t e forethot ‘10 ¢
y miscalculati
st let me be.

ﬁlake my apology,
#o6d need to go back i
To untangle the meaning, ..
And unstructure the rhyme.. X\

| would recompose the sbnE}w /\-‘
And unravel the mystery, o
| would rewind the film, N
So | could rewrite the history.

Nwould unlock the
And swing'epen the gate,
| would crush down the walls,

That now determine n‘b‘fate. A

| would uncook the food,

And spin back the Earth, -~
| would rewind the cleck,

| would sacrifice my birth.

N‘Q '!ust have ene more chance,
To the kite,

Please, just.one more chance,
To make everything right.







