


Dear Mama,

Tragedy

I went to a party on Saturday night,

And after the party I had quite a fright.

I listened to you, I didn’t drink at all,

But I saw someone drinking in the downstairs hall.
I Tooked at my watch, it was 10 o’clock,

And to get to my car was a very long walk.

The guy who was drinking left as I began to leave,
His car was near the door, that I couldn’t believe.
He was drinking and driving, I. wanted to say
Something because it was wrong, k‘
But it was 10:15 and my walk was still Tong.

I was halfway to my car and in the middie of the strest.

I tripped on a rock and fell head over feet.

I saw the drinker driving in his car,

His body was there, but his mind was real far.
His car was coming at me and I was on the ground,
If I didn't soon move, in heaven I’d be found.

I tried to get up, but my leg had been broken,
The drinker couldn’t see me so KABOOM. ..

death had spoken.

It wasn:t my fault, ma, stil11 to heaven now I fly,
But I didn’t drink and drive, so why did I have to die?

by Alex Weissman

Dear Diary

This weekend I got very,

very sick. I was coughing
1ike a horse and sneezing
like an elephant! I had a

tissue in my hand every second.
I always had big bags under my
eyes, uck! It was a nightmare
and I had to miss two days of
school. A1l I could do was sit
on the couch, watch T.V. and
eat chicken soup. And on top
of all that I had to go to bed
at 6:30. It was awful. But
now I feel a lot better.

by Lindsey Lehmann Grade 4

A F?ightening Experience

I was sitting in the dining
room doing a puzzle, when all of
a sudden, the chandelier fell on -
my head and the table. There was
blood and glass on the floor and
broken table. My dad carried me
to the sink and washed some of
the glass out of my hair. Then
my *parents took me to the
Emergency Room at the hospital.

I had five x-rays of my head.

The doctor checked me out. At
home I rested. There’s a scar to
remind me. I was only seven at
the time!

by Jonathan Pines Grade 4
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Sailing the Seven Seas

Once there was a little
math fly. He loved to do math.
Math was his favorite thing to
do. He was set on math no
matter what. He could do it
for hours and hours. But one

i Once upon a time when I was a

day there was no math test in [ lass my family and I decided to sail
school. He got mad. So his the seven seas. There were lots of
teacher gave him some math. So sea serpents and sharks and other
he was happy again. His teacher dreadful things. One fine day my
was proud of him and he was proud Mom and Dad were cleaning the ship
of himself and his mother was ’ and I was in the crows nest. I

also proud of him that he did all spotted an island. Something under
his math. He still Tiked math. the water made a tsunami and 1
Sometimes he dreamed of math. jumped down from the crows nest and
Sometimes he had really really made a sharp turn. Then the tidal
hard math and sometimes he had wave hit. After the sea calmed down,

really easy math. But it was okay. we got off the ship and explored the
island. 1 saw a paper wrapped with
¥ Grade 1 ribbon. It was a treasure map! It
said to find a W. The moment I
looked up I saw the W. I got a
shovel and dug up a treasure chest.
I kicked it open and gold was
everywhere. We sang a song to

celebrate and we lived happily ever
after.

by Marla Borkson #

_ Once upon a time there was a by Samantha Leibowitz Grade 2
princess. She loved rings so much.

One day she lost a ring in a pond. ! ’

She was sad but then her dad found ™,

it. Then she was happy. The ring NV

was blue and pink. She liked it. []

by Michelle Graff @ Grade 1

The Basketball Fly

Once there was a little fiy who went to the Miami
Arena. He saw a net. “What a pretty net," said the fly.
Suddenly a herd of boys ran inside but the boys ran right

past him. "Hey, come back!" shouted the fly. "Hey," said

one of the boys, "Who said that?” Then there was a complete
silence. Then the fly spoke. "It’s me, your friend Tim
Hardaway. You don’t realize that I changed." "How did you
change?” asked a boy Peter. "I am so small." Then the Bulls

ran in and said "Let's play."” The fly scored 800 and the

Bulls scratched from the fly and scored zero.

by Hillary Schulman Grade 1



My favorite month is December
1 surely can remember

i1t has a special holiday
it's really not 1ike May
Santa brings whatever you say.

Tooth Day

Hi! I'm Alex and I’'ve got a
surprise for you. Today my tooth
fell out. I feel funny. I even

X Knowles
f;a(jwby Donny RAOW1es Grade 2 talk funny. It’'s weird having
(50 i your first tooth fall out. Now
; 0 0! top1ght when I go to bed the tooth
2O L& fairy will come and sneak under my

H?f,ﬁ? ;<%* & piliow and take my tooth. I will
ﬁﬁ get money. So good day and happy
1‘?’“ ; tooth day. Bye!
: . by Alexandria Reese Grade 2
%4; The Wedding

When I was three
and my brother was siXx,

we had a baby sitter i

e Kimmy.y Then THEBE My First Day at Karate

on when I was five and I was only a white bel i

my brother was eight Then I learned my kickingeczm;};::%ons
K?mmy got marr18d; She Then I tested for my first stripe I :
picked my broihar as learned my sparring combinations. Then
the ring bearer and me I learned my three steps sparriné.

as the flower girl. I Pretty soon I was not new because I was
was so excited! My an orange belt and almost a yellow belt.

dress was beautiful.
Everybody loved it. My
dress was all different by Brittany Finder
colors. My family
danced all night.

I had a 1ot of friends and I was very happy.

Grade 1

by Jodi Farbish Grade 4

My Gold Medal Day

When I was eight years old I went to my
competition. The competition was at a big
gym. My parents, coach and team were there.
At first when I went inside the gym, I was
very nervous. I could see the judges taking
a lot of points away from the morning
competition. I did my routines on all the
events. And I bet you can’'t guess what I got
to take home with me! I came home with a gold
medal around my neck. 1 was really, really
happy! I love gymnastics!

by Alexis Adler Grade 4
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