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Delilah  

 

There I was  

Wrapped around my mothers soft brown arms 

Running my hand through her soft and silky black hair 

There I was  

Watching her show off her big beautiful smile 

The glistening of her dark brown eyes 

 

This woman  

Who loves me with all her heart  

This woman  

Who would do anything to keep me safe 

This woman  

Who tucks me in every night  

And wakes me up every morning  

This woman  

My mom, Delilah  

 

- Via Becker 

   



 

 

- Chloe Ott 

 

 



Writing my Undiscovered Talent 

 

            Even though I know what I can do I don't do it very often unlike you. I play 

fortnite, do homework, and everything in between, But writing just isn’t a habit that I 

take up actively. The only real example of that is frisbee. I used to be obsessed, 

thinking I was the best and that their was no shot I couldn’t pull. Now writing is different 

just listen you see I have okay hand writing but can rhyme great-ly. Rhyming is timing 

compiling  each and every word while making sure you do not slur them or use lyrics 

that cause a dispute. Long commutes are often the roots  for these rhymes all the time 

the writer has to become the lighter of the world (well their songs at least) and 

hopefully it makes a splash that lasts For an eternity. This is called rapping which is 

succeeded by clapping while on a stage feeling proud and pouring out your spirit for 

people to hear out loud in the form of rhyming aka rapping. 

- Landen Baum  

   



 

My daughter. 

 

She is the only good part of my day. Her young eyes and spunky personality is like a 

horse carelessly running through a windy field. She doesn't have to hear my boss 

yelling at me like sirens piercing my ears. When I hug her I forget the restless nights and 

ruthless days. When I cradle her in my lap she warms my shivering legs that are so cold 

from trudging through the intense Louisiana rains everyday after work. My daughter is 

now the only part of my day worth looking forward to. My daughter is why I put up with 

her ignorant father and the bills that seem to be growing as fast as she is. My love for 

her grows everyday. I love my daughter. 

 

- Nina McMullen 

 

   



  Fisherman 

 

    Joe was an old fisherman, who loved camping and nature. He went camping 

whenever he felt depressed. His wife had just passed away and he had no kids. He 

wanted to remarry, but he couldn’t find someone who was like his wife, who was 

perfect for him in every way. Joe was hardly ever alone, as he was liked by many 

people for his multiple talents, but he was afraid of being alone so he never spent time 

at home.  

-  by Levi Prose 

   



 

With a pencil in my hand and paper on my desk I begin to think of what to write. 

Nothing. Feeling stress boil to my head I touch my forehead to check the temperature. 

I’m fine. I’m afraid if I don’t finish I’ll get fired. I can’t get fired writing is my passion! If I 

lose my job how will I feed and take care of my daughters? I pull my brown curly hair in 

frustration. If only Mary were here. I’ve made a mistake and it costed me my marriage. 

My wonderful life with Mary. That smile, I can’t get it out of my head. Her laugh, forever 

stuck in my head like a broken record. I miss Mary... 

 

- Amy Raucho-Ramirez 

 

   



Moonchild (excerpt) 

Simon’s Perspective 

If I had to describe Eleanor I’d say she looked like the night sky, and space. She was 

mysterious, and I could never figure her out. I understand how someone could have 

brown skin and hair whiter than snow. Eleanor was beautiful in a magical, mysterious 

way. Like a bird soaring freely for all to see, but too far away to really see it.  

 

-Jeanna Snyder 

 

   



 

“There is power across america, we are a plan. Seek many change. I've seen not 

much change. Efforts have approved the problem. The efforts are underway and 

numerous have strength”  

- Claire Sallee 

 

   



 

- Pertilyne Aclinou 


