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To Be a Hero 

By Claire Trochlil  

 

The grass is dry, the courage has broken 

a hero stands, 

alas only to fall again 

he begins to pick himself up 

fatally, the hero has shattered 

the evidence in the salty drops of sadness 

that slowly but surely 

flow down his brilliant red cheeks 

broken pieces of childhood memories 

are scattered about the ground 

waiting to be stepped on 

and disappear forever 

truly, this hero is greater 

than the others flying high 

because this one has had the courage 

to let his courage break 

and to let his real self be exposed 

to really be a hero 

is to really be the person 
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who can smile although they’re hurting 

or so they say 

but what no one else knows is 

to really be a hero 

is to be the person 

who can show the true colors 

of the inside of himself 

though it can be bruised 

a real hero 

is the one to show us of the world that 

we are all the same 

I believe we can all be heroes 

 by showing each other a little more 

than what meets the eye 

to show others the real inside 

whether it be in mint condition 

or falling apart at the seams 

because, maybe, just maybe 

if we show everyone the hero inside of us 

that’s sick and damaged 

we may just find another hero 

who can fix our insides 
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THE ENDLESS NIGHT 

BY KENDALL STRAITON 

 

THE SKIES WERE DARK 

THE TREES SHIFTED 

AS THE WIND BLEW 

THE WHISPERS TRAVELED 

THROUGH THE NIGHT 

AS THE STARS EAVESDROP 

THEY HEAR THE SONGS 

OF THE QUIET VOICES  

THE STARS GAZE 

WITH ALL THEIR MIGHT  

TO FIND WHAT THEY MEAN 

SO THEY DON’T LEAVE 

THESE ARE THE ANSWERS  

THAT THEY NEED 

TO SURVIVE A LITTLE LONGER  

RIGHT AS THE SUN COMES UP 

THE SKIES ARE BLUE 

AND THE STARS ARE HIDDEN AGAIN 

TIL NEXT TIME 
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THEY WAIT TO HEAR THE WHISPERS TRAVEL 

THROUGH THE NIGHT  

SO THEY HAVE A CHANCE AGAIN 

OF STAYING FOREVER IN 

THE ENDLESS NIGHT 
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Poem       by Lauren Ange 

 

Hear the satisfying 

sound of the  

peels on a clementine, 

parting with  
its juicy heart. 

 

The small bright 

mosaic tiles are 

discarded, 

strewn across 

the table. 

 

It only takes 

a gentle tug 

to tear the fruit 

in half 

 

and to peel 

the small 

thread-like fibers 

from the center. 

 

All the little pieces 

will never be 

reunited again. 

 

As you feel 

the lush fruit 

being ground 

between your teeth, 

 

and swallowed, 

down a deep, 

dark pit, 

 

and you realize 

the smallest things 

aren’t worth missing. 
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Gone by Lindsey O’Hara 

I sat on a hill waiting, watching, thinking 

The grass itched my legs 

My heart was pounding 

This was my life, I couldn’t get out no matter how hard I tried 

I wanted to escape from this 

My life was a mess, I had no family, I was alone now 

I was shaking so hard I couldn’t even move 

I had a lump in my throat the size of Texas 

I needed a way out 

I had love but now nothing but hate 

The bright sunny sky had turned black 

The storm was rolling in and fast 

I didn’t have any sense left 

If things were different I would have run but not today 

Everything had changed 

I felt as if my life were already over 

Then the rain came 

Rushing, Pounding, Pouring over me 

If only it washed away my feelings 
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The wind started picking up 

I still didn’t move 

I had so much hate it was like a dam overflowing, clawing to get out 

I heard the thunder 

It was close but there was nothing I could do now 

My hate took over 

I leaned against the tall tree on the hill 

And then the lightning struck 

 

Christmas Star 
By Henry Arze 

 

That beautiful star, 

on top of the tree 

The star shines like gold 

It dances in the bright Christmas lights 

 

Ready to take down 

the ornaments, all the colors of the rainbow  

I climb the ladder, 

so high, higher than the Empire State Building  

I touch it, I feel like I heard a sizzle 

It falls in slow motion 

Smack, right into the hard tile floor 

 

My eyes were shut, then I open wide 

It was perfectly fine it was invincible, it stayed strong 

Just like my family's  

Christmas Spirit  
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Bitten 
By Billy Biggs 

 

Hiding, slithering through the tall grass 

Quietly creeping along 

Concealed out of sight 
Slinking carefully behind me 

 

Stretched out, as long as a car 
Black like the night 

Piercing eyes, as yellow as the sun 

Blade sharp fangs 

Coiling around my leg 

Hysteria set in 

Chomp! Its fangs went deep into my leg 

With trepidation I ripped it off 
Blood gushing down my leg 

Excruciating pain 

I collapsed in distress 

I limped away wounded 
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Moonlight Memories 
By Sahana Arumani  

 

I stood on a rocky beach in Maine 

Watching the horizon when the evening light began to wane 

 

The sky was darkening, bringing with it a bristling chill 

But my soul wanted more, to reach further still 

 

My eyes twinkled like the stars above 

And within I knew that the night held a hidden love 

 

My gaze was fixed on the subtle ripples 

Making the water look like it had dimples 

 

A little while after, the tide rolled out 

Leaving me behind in a world full of doubt 

 

My thought reached far into the depths of my  

Memories 

Pulling me into a state full of reverie 

 

I was left with only the twinkling night  

Stars 

And the peaks of looming mountains,  

Looking down from afar 

 

My heart ached to be rid of this loneliness 
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But the night pulled me into its soothing caress 

 

This made me linger for a moment longer 

For it made me search deeper, look yonder, feel stronger 

  

 

 

My Fantasy 

By Maddie Elias 

 

 

The words flow onto the page 

They move like the wind 

Creating the story 

Understanding the story 

The graphite scrapes the page 

Not hard but gentle 

A world of its own forms on the paper 

My reality disappears 

A new one forms 

 

Alone but not alone 

 

In my story 

 

My fantasy 
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Performing 
By Delaney Herr 

 

The heat of stage lights 

Bouncing off my face like 

A basketball off the backboard 

Almost blinding you with their brightness 

That is what I love 

 

Hearing people sing onstage 

Their voices clearer than spring air 

And even the annoying SQUEAKKKK 

Of the microphone during sound checks 

That is what I love 

 

Singing a solo, when 

Nobody else exists in the 

Entire world, all of the worry 

Leaves with the crashing applause 

That is what I love 

 

Colorful costumes,  

Magical makeup,  

Perfect props, 

The things that complete the show, 

Whether their beauty is 

Louder than a hurricane 

Or as soft as a blanket 

That is what I love 

 

The cast, the only people 

Who understand how amazing we all 

Truly are, for they are all truly amazing 

Inside and out 

Getting to know them 

And how amazing they are 

Helping with the stress 

And the tears and sweat we all put into 

The show 

That is what I love 
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Our tech crew 

We could never do it without them 

They work so hard and really 

They know how much we go through 

And help us so much 

That is what I love 

 

My amazing director 

She keeps the show going 

She makes the magic happen 

She is the heart of the show 

That is what I love 

 

PERFORMING. 

That is what I love. 

 

 

 

 

Delaney has been on stage pretty much since she could walk. She did dance from the age of 2-

11, and has been doing theatre ever since her elementary school's second grade musical, where 

she was one of the two main roles. Then in fifth grade her school did Charlie and the Chocolate 

Factory where she played Charlie. In sixth grade here at Blue Ridge, she was in the cast of 

Beauty and the Beast. This year, she had to face many challenges trying to walk on stilts in 

BRMS’s production of The Lion King. She loves everything about performing and couldn’t 

imagine not having it in her life. 
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Spring  
By Kit Conover  

 

 
Spring is like the sun,  

warm and joyful  

The flowers flowing  

in the wind  

the vivid colors  

reds, yellows, pinks, oranges  

there may be days  

where it’s raining cats and dogs  

then in the rain  

washed the light of spring  

and it dances  

across the cool green grass  

The roses  

red as a fresh picked strawberry  

The night falls 

like a pillow of darkness  

which hides creatures that prowl  

the cougar, the owl, the bat  

RAWR!!! HOOT!! SCREECH!!  

they roam about  

lurking in the darkness  

Where?  

Everywhere  

Spring is  

the season of  

New Life  
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My Brother 
By Sean Davis 

 

“Hot, Daddy, ah da”                                                              Then I loosen my grip of him 

Is all he says.                                                                        Nearly dropping him 

It gets so funny and cute                                                    with a puzzled face. 

Like a Minion with a banana.                                                I hold him and hug him. 

                                                                                             Looking like a mini family reunion. 

But it gets frustrating,                                               

Like flies around your head.                                                  He’s only 1 year old. 

I walk up to him                                                                    As I put him down. 

stomping my feet.                                                                 He’s says a new word! 

Looking like an angry hippo. 

                                                                                             “Doggy” 

His face changes dramatically as                                         “Oh no!” I say. 

I come closer and closer,                                                      A new word, 

he looks very scared.                                                            It’s going to happen all over again 

 

I grip my hands                                                                      I love my brother, 

and pick him up                                                                     in many ways. 

and look him                                                                          Even that when it’s frustrating.  

in the eyes                                                                             I love my brother, Liam. 

I say to him. 

“STOP!” 

 

As his face changes again. 

he says back “ah da.”  

(which I found out is ”brother”) 

“STOP!” I say. 

“HOT!” omg a different word. 
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The Wind 

By Lara Moore 

 

The wind … 

Blowing through frosted trees in the winter 

Casually moving the blades of green grass in the summer 

Stirring and turning up leaves in the fall 

Sweeping past the beautiful flowers of spring 

 

The wind … 

Carrying away umbrellas on the beach 

Making wind chimes sing on a porch 

Creating ripples in a lake 

Pulling ribbons out of a girl’s hair 

 

The wind … 

Urging clouds across the sky 
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Helping sailor’s find their way at sea 

Swaying cattails by the riverside 

Tilting a tree in a storm 

 

 

 

 

Places  by Sarabeth Walker 

 
If you could go anywhere, 

Where would you go? 

Would it be New York City? 

With buildings like giants? 

Or London? 

With buckets of rain? 

What about Hollywood? 

The city of fame? 

Or Hawaii? 

With the waves calling your name? 

 

Would it be the Sahara? 

With sands like an endless ocean? 

Or Japan? 

With countless flashing lights? 

Would it be Seattle? 

The birthplace of grunge? 

Or Miami? 

The home of so many stars? 

 

Would it be Egypt? 

Or Greece? 

Italy? 

Paris? 

Why not them all? 
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Love  by Francesca Fiorello  

 

Love ain't like crystals, 

See through and bright,  

Hate might come into play like 

A cold winter’s night, 

Dark clouds around my soul with my, 

Heart broken,  

Feelings battered, 

Hope went splat,  

Then I vow to never love again, 

But then I feel different,  

Within a day or two,   

 

Love don't come easy,  

At times it feels like I can never love 

again, 

And at times it is the best thing ever, 

But no matter what,  

My heart can mend if I try hard enough 

Love is like a staircase,  

It's got its ups and downs,  

But it don't matter where you are from, 

Love can come for anyone 

The Orchard by Francesca Fiorello 

Sweet, honeylike blooms of fresh air 

Concocting a tempting brew, 

Earthy smells of mud,  

Creep through my nostrils,  

The fruit flies buzz as they whoosh past, 

Trying to enjoy the fruit as I do, 

The cherry blooms beckon to me,  

Their voices as soft as silk, 

The soft spines from the pineapples protrude 

into the air, 

Like combs that brush through the tangles in 

the world without a second thought, 

Pinkish golden apples, 

Coax my senses to take a bite 

Green Granny Smith’s apples, 

Like gems to my eyes,  

The sweet squish of the orange when I bite 

into it, 

Create a paradox of deliciousness, 

The whistle of the wind through the leaves, 

Swooshing through all of the fruit like a 

peaceful hurricane, 

Through the gigantic pear trees, 

The leaves like jewels of emerald in the 

sapphire sky, 

Make me think all the world could go by, 

With me in the orchard 



20 
 

The One I Love 
By Alexa Gilbert 

 

Snuggly, 

warm, 

happy, 

close, 

together, 

adoring, 

 sprawled, 

nudging, 

melted, melded 

one 
 

 



21 
 

Batman 
By Edgar Garcia Ibarra 

 

Walking on four little legs, with a tail, a head, pointy 

ears, huge eyes, a grinning mouth is my dog Batman. He 

is truly amazing because of what he does and that is 

bringing happiness to my life. His breed is Chihuahua and 

that is code for awesome. He races across the hallway 

making me laugh. When he is excited he jumps three feet 

high! Although he is small he can bite pretty hard, but he 

only resorts to that when my nephew makes him mad. 

When I take him out, he makes sure he has marked every 

one of his regular spots. He does not go one hour without 

wagging his tail unless he is sleeping or cuddling with me 

or my brothers. He gets shy when it comes to meeting 

dogs but he will not hesitate if they are equal in size. 

Sometimes he angers us but his adorableness defeats the 

anger. When it comes to cute, Batman is a king. When he 

guilt trips us it is a horrible time. Batman can be quite 

elegant, when we walk he trots, when we sit he crosses 

his legs, and he is always ready for a picture. 

Batman was a great match for me. Although I wanted 

a large dog with lots of fur, I got the exact opposite but I 

would not change it. We have much in common. At first he 

was very hyper but I taught him to relax and cuddle. He is 

my defender when my brothers assault me with playful 

attacks. He took one of my jobs, and it was door duty so 
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when we get a knock or a ring he is the first one there. He 

challenges my hand for supremacy of the petites. I guess 

he is leader because if I kept going he would never stop. 

Batman is intelligent he knows how to cheer you up, he 

knows how to inspire you, but most of all he knows when 

to sneak away from his bathroom accidents. His name 

came from his bat-like face and I think it was just the right 

fit. He is also black and sometimes mysterious. I wish I 

had another dog so I could name him Robin. Sometimes 

he can be nasty because he eats what he throws up and 

chews on whatever he finds. As much as I try to keep my 

stuffed animals away from him, he always finds a way to 

find them and get back to action.  

Batman is an incredible pet! He has insane 

awesomeness and an unbelievably cute face. He knows 

how to get your attention by dropping right in front of you. 

Although it is effective sometimes this action gets him 

stepped on. His favorite activity is licking people's faces! 

He knows me probably as much as I know him so he 

knows to hold up before doing anything on our floors. 

When it comes to sleeping, he waits for everyone else 

before he sleeps. 

When he was born he could fit on my hand, now he 

has grown and fits in my arms. I never planned for that 

little dog to be my pet. He was in a litter of eight pups. The 

one we wanted didn't make it so we chose Batman. From 

that point on I never stopped loving him and I will never 
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stop loving him! I love Batman and no one can ever 

change that. Thank you Batman for coming into my life 

you are the best treasure I could ever think of. Batman is 

worth more than all the money in the world. I love Batman 

and nothing can change that! 

 

 

Dear Mom and Dad…. 

 

By Cade Savee 

 Wouldn’t it be a blast if the family took a trip to California? I am just asking for a nice, 

relaxing trip to the place where it is nice and hot, where the family could surf, and leave their 

stresses behind.  Two weeks ago I was daydreaming about the amazing time we had in Florida.  

We were splashing in the waves, letting the warm water get in our faces, enjoying ourselves 

together.  It would be nice to relive this trip again, and have that same smile we had on our faces.  

Before you deny, let me tell you all the possible activities and fun we could have at California.   

By the time you reach the end of the conclusion, I’ll bet we will start packing on a specific date.   

 To start things off, I decided to go to something smaller when I wanted to go to a wild 

safari to Africa.  I realized that it would cost millions and decided to go to something less pricey 

like a trip to California.  It has been my all-time dream to experience different animal life such as 

marine life on the West coast.  Remember that jolly good time we had in Florida at the beach? 

How we experienced fish of all colors up close? If we planned a trip to California, then we ought 

to see bigger fish and have an amazing time watching them swiftly glide to a desired place.  
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Marine life would not be the only type of life we would experience up close.  Different varieties 

of animals, such as birds, will put a stunned look on our faces, so far we have only seen them in 

movies.  Our eyes will sparkle at coral reefs, widen in amazement at kelp forests, all infested 

with beautiful fish right before our eyes.  In some parts of California near the beach, surfing is a 

dominant activity there.  I would love to surf on those insane waves at the beach! That would 

have to be the best surfing experience ever! We would also be swimming on the Pacific Ocean 

instead of the Atlantic.  I think that this is cool because that way, we could say that we swam on 

two bodies of water.   

 In addition, our trip to California would result in a break to all the stresses we have and 

replace it with a nice, relaxing trip! Just imagine all the comforting scenery we could witness.  

What if I did my chores every day without having you to tell me in exchange for this beloved 

trip! That would be a guarantee to make your days less stressful.  Since California is on the west 

coast, we would be able to see the sunset on the side of the ocean.  This is something new; as at 

all the beaches on the Atlantic Ocean, the sun rises over the ocean.  This would morph into a 

nice, relaxing feeling crafted out of comfort.  We would also be getting consistent sunshine that 

would bake our skin soothingly.  If there is constant sunshine, then there has to be pleasant 

temperatures.  In Florida, Fort Lauderdale to be specific, the water was nice and warm, like we 

were taking a hot bath.  Since the temperatures are hot there, the water must be warm too.  

Finally, it would be exciting to go to the other side of America and for us to experience 

an amazing adventure! Wouldn’t it be interesting to discover new creatures we have never seen 

before? Take seals for an example.  We definitely wouldn’t be able to see seals back in Virginia, 

only in zoos or aquariums.  Secondly, the trip to California would help us understand what life is 

like on the west side of America.  People may describe what it is like, but actually being in it is a 
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whole new experience.  Yes that is right, everyone else but our family is going to California and 

bragging about what a good time they had.  We could discover ways of life and traditions of 

California! Finally we could explore all the fun activities we could do there, such as surfing 

lessons and deep sea diving.  Not only could we go to the beach but we could possibly attend 

various activities that we would love to do.  I think these activities would be fun and essential 

that we try them.  

As can be seen, I think we should relive that fun time we had at Florida by planning a trip 

to California.  We must have a break; it is essential to leave our stresses behind!  Just take a 

moment and please and fulfill your child’s dream to experience different varieties of marine life.  

Not only will it do a favor for me, but it will do a favor for you by putting a halt to all your 

stresses.  What’s taking you so long? Stroll to the calendar right now and plan a trip to the hot 

beaches of California! 
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Why Do Some Parents Flip-Out If A Video Game Is Rated M? 

By Nate Green  

Okay, so a while ago I was at my friend’s house and he wasn’t 

allowed to play games that are rated M. We went to his friend’s 

house and he got in trouble for playing “Call of Duty” (product of Activision Inc.) 

because it was rated M. He lost his Xbox for SIX months and the mom was upset that 

the parents let the other kid play it. Six months? Really? 

Now, I get that games are rated M for good reasons, games like Fallout 4, Grand 

Theft Auto V, and Payday 2, have a lot of graphic violence and sexual content, but 

games like Call of Duty and the Halo series don’t contain the sex, drugs, crime, etc. that 

the other first games do, and I think they should be rated T for teen. 

Call of Duty is a game where you go from map to map, shooting your enemies, 

and yes that’s violent, but as a teen I know that all that stuff isn’t REAL! THAT’S RIGHT, 

IT’S NOT REAL! Most kids our age know that, I mean, there’s no chance I’m going to play 

it and think I’m in that world! And if your child does then your kid has bigger problems 

than a rated M video game. 

Okay, so I don’t get how some parents don’t let their kids play games that are 

rated T when they are 13 or 14. Maybe parents don’t know that those kids are just going 

to watch on YouTube or play it anyway? What about movies that are rated R or PG-13? 
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Those look a lot more realistic than a game does, but my friend’s parents let him watch 

those.  

Maybe parents don’t want to let their kid see the fake gore or hear the cussing. 

Don’t they know you can turn on the censor in the options menu? (I don’t know about 

all games but most of them have the option to turn off all that stuff. Maybe it’s a 

regulation or something?).   

I think parents should take the time to look at each game for what it is, not just 

the rating. And there are a lot of options to make a game more like a rated T, so people 

need to RELAX about M rated games. We teenagers know a lot more about things than 

our parents know and trust me, a lot of the time the kid probably had it under control. 

But you never know, maybe I’m overreacting. Maybe some kid “borrowed” their parents 

ID and bought the newest “Call of Duty” game and snuck home and played it and now is 

crazy because of the ‘bad’ graphics and the violence. We need to calm down about 

playing M games. There’s lots of other stuff 100X worse to flip out about anyway.  

THIS ARTICLE IS RATED 

M   FOR MATURE 
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Vacation 

By Javier Torres 

 

Dear Mom and Dad,    

One day I was looking at old pictures and I saw our family in a good vacation I want that 

to happen again in this vacation. The one thing I want for Christmas is to visit Hawaii again 

because we can have a lot of fun, visit places, and I haven't been there for a long time. I think 

this would be important for all of us because it would bring lots of memories. 

 The first reason is to have fun because we only stay home all day we should take a 

break from work and school. I need to get on all the rides again because there might be new 

rides.  I need to take a break from homework and school.  But I really want to see our whole 

family having a good time.  I would like to stay over there but we can't because of your work.  I 

want this to happen because when I was a year old was the last time we went to Hawaii.     

  Another reason is that I want to visit famous places close to there.  I haven't seen the 

new places there or the old places there.  I need to visit these places because then i will be able 

to add pictures to our album.  But I don't want just me to have fun I want you and mom to take a 

break from work.  I really want to see all the places you saw.  I would like to visit new 

restaurants, and I would like to see the oceans. 

 The final reason is I haven't been Hawaii since I was a baby.  I don't remember any 

restaurants.  I don't remember anything like where the hotel was and the restaurants we use to 

go to. I want to see all the places that you told me about when I was younger.   I want to 

experience our family fun times together.  I want to see the beaches and the tall mountains I 

want to see all the people outside walking and swimming.     

 It's clear that having a vacation would be good for all of us because you would have a 

break from work, and I would have a break from school.  So if you are reading this drop the 
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letter, go on your computer, and buy some tickets to go to Hawaii.  When you buy the tickets 

and we fly over there, we will remember lots of memory.  

    

 

Strange Island 

By Steth Kuhni 

 

I heard my mom from the backyard say, “Come here quick!” There in front of me was a 

green, brown, and purple portal.  I jumped in, and landed in a place called Strange Island.   It was 

full of ice cream, chocolate, and whipped cream!  We stayed there for a while then went back 

home to our beds. I stayed awake all night.  

Then a loud “BOOM!” sound came from the kitchen.  I jumped out of bed and grabbed 

my flashlight.  I bravely walked down to the kitchen, and saw a little fuzzy monster.  He told me 

that his name was Snacky and that he needed me! Then another ‘BOOM!’ sound came from the 

direction of the portal. Snacky and I ran to the backyard, jumped through the portal, and landed 

back in Strange Island.   

When I got there, I saw something that looked blobby.  Snacky explained that it was a 

Cavatey.  Snacky said that they make a loud ‘BOOM!’ when they grow. I grabbed a stick and 

pounded it in the ground. A huge Cavatey was looming over us!  I was scared and I ran away as 

fast as I could, but the huge Cavatey was zooming right behind me.  I stopped running, and 

grabbed a big peppermint and I threw it at him, which made him even stronger. But I had an 

idea!   
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I told Snacky the plan and he nodded.   I ran to the portal, and I got back to my backyard.  

I grabbed lots of lettuce from my house and threw them down the portal.  Snacky grabbed the 

veggies and threw them at the Cavatey. My mom, Snacky, and I jumped in the car and raced to 

the mall.  My dad is a security guard there and I hoped my mom would find him soon.   I stared 

at the ‘mall’ thinking, “Where are we?”   

Mom didn’t drive us to the mall at all; we had parked at a haunted house.  “Mom,” I said, 

“I don’t think this is the mall.”  Mom stared at me like I was wearing a tutu.   

“This is Maples Mall,” she explained. As I got out of the car, I saw something fly past the 

roof.  It looked like a white and gray GHOST!  As I opened the door to the house, I heard it yell 

‘BOO!’ I fell to the floor. It looked like a floating candle. Then, I heard something sobbing.  I 

decided to go talk to it, whatever it was.  The ghost said his name was Boo. As he flew away, I 

followed him to a huge rooftop pool with glass doors and big potted plants.  Then I saw a 

curious, little, black ring. “Pull the ring,” Boo said.  I pulled the ring that brought me to a cave. 

Boo, Snacky, and my mom were all in the cave when I arrived.  

 “We have something to tell you,” said Mom.  She explained that they had put me on this 

little adventure for one reason: to save Strange Island.  
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The Marvelous Day 

By Aliza Salinas 

Elegant white blotches accompany the baby blue sky. They ever so slowly 

cross the sky, their splashes and ripples like so when a stone is dropped in water, 

they look absolutely majestic. 

Beyond that is that bright, yellow circle visiting us each and every day. 

Sometimes, unseeable through the abominable black clouds that bring strikes of 

flashing white lightning and the ferocious “ROAR” of the thunder shortly after. 

Then, sometimes shining brightly down upon us bringing warmth and light as it is 

today. 

The green grass blows in the billowing breeze that whispers gently in your 

ear. Streaks of white stretch along the side of the blades of grass where Mr.Sun’s 

rays softly touch. In the distance, the leafless branches at the top of the trees sway 

gently in the wind as if saying farewell to the sun as it retreats behind a cloud, 

casting a shadow over the land below, its light being greedily hogged by the cloud. 

After a while the sun finally returns, 

bringing light and warmth back to earth. Two 

doves fly gracefully across the sea of blue and 

white, like a leaf daintily swaying back and 

forth as it slowly makes its way to earth's surface. 

They let out small chirps as if saying “What a 

lovely day it is!” As they allow the gentle blow 

of the wind rustle their feathers. Chirps and whistles 

soon reply to the couple. In a short while, a whole bird chorus is singing through 

the air in the light of this marvelous day.  
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By Riley Heffron 
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