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UASMS Cueative Whriting

Fhemes in this wouemc@udeSpung&Summw, Spoxts & Uctivities,

Family, and Misc.

Our misslown is to celebrate the art of writing. our goal s to write, edit,
and publish work from the Annie Sullivan student body.

Spring & Summer

Poetuy
Of All the Seasons
BY Kelly Fitzgerald, Grade &

Of all the reading seasons,
The swmmer | detest.
The swell of alr and cool water
Doesw't Let me read my best.

of all the working seasons,
The spring [ do so Loathe,
whewn U'd rather Let the redolent green grass
Peregrinate to my nose.

of all the playing seasons,
The winter puts me at will’s end
when all the grass and flowers
Have long ago wizened.

of all the walking seasons,
The autumn is <o tedious,
wWhen a skipping romp would be
_Just as salubrious.

Beach Sunset
BY Kate Vickery, qrade &

The fiery evening sun stretches across the
sky,
A small hermdt erab begins to scurry.
Sand wiggles between my toes.
| Lie doww to velax, not tn any erg.

Tiny delicate shells survound e,
Sowme seals come up for air.
The sky changes from blue to pink, and
plnk to purple,
And strong waves cause the olol seaweed to
tear.

Seagulls fly away for the night,
Awnd | should starvt to Leave too.
I know that | will return,
[ hope it will be Very, Very soow.




Poetuy

Football

BY: Bddie Scannapieco § Ruinn sullivan,
Grode &

You hit
You catch
You kick
You run
t’s pretty fun
Whew | hit,  hit hard
For that's the gawe for people who
can't be tamed
There could be a fumble
There could be a scove
But the chance is even if the weather
Ls poor
It just matters which team shows up
With talent, with intelligence

And with pr’wie, you will win

The Lovely game of football
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Chris Paul
BY Michael Queenan, Grade &
Chris Paul, Chris Paul
He can handle the ball
He just did a crossover to get past
John wall
He can take it to the hoop
Throw You awn alley-oop
Drop You on a dime
His shot s so wet
His floater Ls nothing but net
He wears number three
He can also play
Chris Paul, Chris Paul

He can handle the ball




Navative

The Curse of the Bambino

BY: Camaden Luplen, Grade &

Based own the Movie: Sandlot ©
Not (mpossLbLe

[t has never been done, one man
getting 12 n-the-park home runs in &
games. That (s not the case for Bennl “the
Rocket” Langone. He is the fastest baseball
player who ever made the Major Leagues.
He is a 20 year old player with a sandlot
reputation. This is what ( mean.

PLAY BALLL"

“Come on, Benwmnll”

“Yeah, Benwnd, knock it out of the
park!”

“The bases ave Loaded, 2 wmen out,
bottom of the ninth tuning, full count,
down bg three; Bennd comes up at the plate.
The windup and the swing... oh my gosh,
that (s going to Lleave the park, folks, and...
GRAND SLAMII Bennd hits a grand slam
to beat the Schoolers by 1.7 This Ls when it
started. | was in the stands and | thought
that he could be the one that would be my
first friend (since | moved from ldaho). As
he left, 1 followeal him to the sandlot.

“Hey, Bennil” | sereamed.

ISSUE S
June 2011

“Hey, do You want to play ball with
us?” he asked.

“Sure,” | said. “My name is Netl.
MY nickname s Crusher.”

“Cool, 'm Bewnl,” he satd. wWe
walkeo tn silence after that. It took a long
time before we reacheo the Sandlot, but
when we were there the view struck we in
the heart. The diamond was perfectly raked
and the grass was bright green. The trees
were a perfect view and the dugouts were
tall and shady.

“This is Ham,” Bennl satd.

“What... oh, Ham,” ( said stupidly.
Not realizing that it was one of the kids’
names.

“This is Speedy, Rick, Shorty,
wes, Newwmawn, and gabe,” Benwnl satol.
“Now... get in left.”

“Sure,” | said as | started to run out
into the fielod. Onee t was in position |
pounded my glove as we were facing the
Glovers. [ was ready then CRACK! The ball
was hit sharply on a line and was coming
right for me. | was about to dodge it
when...

SMACKI! It hit me tn the head... but | was
able to cateh th. ( ran tnto the dugout
because that was the thivd out.

“Nice cateh Crusher,” sato Bennd.

“Thanks,” ( replied.

“Now get up and crush one,” he said
as [ walked toward the batters box. | stepped
in and got ready for the pitch. He wound
wp and threw it. Once it Left his hand, (
lenew this one would be gone. | reared up
ano swung. CRACK! The ball was hit high
bnto the alr and was Long gowne. It was a
walk-off homer. | trotted arounol the bases
with a smile. what ( didw't realize was how
much trouble | got the team (and we) into.
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Family

Two brothers and a sister and we
BY: Abigail weiberg, Grade €

[ am from wmovie tickets and MTV

From buggy baseball fields and the smell
of cream cheese

From my sister’s friends and
eavesdropplng

From bacow, ©), and macaronl ‘n’ cheese;

Two sisters and a brother far older than we

I am from videotapes and photographs

documentation by a budding artist

From baby wrestling and Lego blocks
wiffle ball with the javelin thrower

From wmade-up songs and make-believe
dolls and dress-up and girly
things

From the imaginary friend who was my
\/erﬁ owwn age;

Two sisters and a brother who doted on me

 am from strumming guitars and
starlng through telescopes

From wmath equations and sclence
problems eager to be taught

From lessons on humor and Spanish,
amongst other things

From flendishly reading and counting as
high as t could;

Two sisters and a brother who educated me

L am from sticky hands and sunny skies

From barbecues and butterflies

From the proud fence, the snowball fight
defense

From beaches and peaches and the lack of
COMIMON SENSE;

Two sisters and a brother who Loved
playing with me

wWho fought with each other, though |
couldn't understana

who argued constantly, though never with
me

Who Loomed so much taller and marked
thelr hetghts

while [ stood three feet tall and cowered at
thelr enormity

Who talked about the days before ( was
born
when [ was dead, they explained so
stimply

wWho molded and shapea where | am from;

Two sisters and a brother and me




Chrlstmas Time
BY: Anna Kelley, Grade &

As L walk instde from the bitter cold,
[ swell the gingerbread, so bold
Lcan hear my famdily, really loud
when | walk in the voom, [ hear a
glant crowol
Laughing, yelling, and bonding
Ulenow that family s not a crime
Soon dinner Ls served at the table
and the seats are Labeled
Finally finished with the feast
Kids are running like wild beasts
Bveryone is ready for the presents
When Rid's faces are very pleasant
Christmas is a great thing
Especially when you have family
Surrounding you with care, Love,

athjog
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Fa mLLg Parties
BY: catherine Leclalr, Grade &

As | enter, all t hear is chitchat,
Laughter, and shrieks
As | enter, all (feel is Loving hugs
and warmth
As lenter, all | smell is serumptious
old fammily recipes
As | enter, all | taste s my aunt’s
famous cookies
As [enter, all [ see Ls pure happlness
and Love

My Fam%
BY: Anna Kelley, Graoe &

Fun bonding time
Amnazing cooking
Magwnificent vacations
ntelligent Parents
Luxurious houses

Yelling is a no




Goodbye

BY: Glovanna sabini-Leite, Grade &

Goodbye,
Goodbye,
Goodbye!

You cry whew you
say that worol!
There ave also
many ways to say “goodbye”

A revoir
Tehau
Addip
Adips

Farvel
La revedereAdéu
Sudie
Most mportant...
Goodbye
Goodbye!
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Hello

BY: Glovanna Sabini-Leite, Grade &

Hello!
There are many
ways to say “hello”.
Here are a few:

BonjoUr

ola
@ Ciao
Hola

Dla dult
Halo
Bok
Alo

But most meorta nt

HELLO!

2 Hatkus of No Specific Interest

or lmportance
BY: Kelly Fitzgerald, Grade &

Like shining lights,
The city lamps begin to glow,
A cityscape Looms.

Tree frogs in hiding,
Global warming gets on earth,
Eco-friendly me!




Sounds ALl Around

BY Arianna owens, Grade &

[ hear the sounds...

of owls

Thelr, “Hoot Hoots”

Gotng off into space calling to see if
anyjone’s there

[ hear the sounadl of...

The ocean

Crash, Roar, Crash, Roar

wWhile the waves are breaking off tnto the
shore

[ hear the sounds of...

A colony of bees

BuUzz, Buzz

Flying around to get their food

[ hear the sounds of...

A clock at work

Tiek, Tock, Tick, Tock

Keeping everything on time

[ hear the sounds of...

Pencils at work

Seriteh, Scrateh

Tracking every good Loea that comes to
mind

[ hear the soundl of ...

A buzzing computer

That was bugging me, but now helps me
keeep to the beat

[ hear the sounad of...

A car

Howk, Honk y
Telling wme that people aren't very patient

[ hear the sounadl of...

A flrework

Pshhh, Pshihh, POP!

Golng off tnto space, while everyone
watches tn awe
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[ hear the sounadl of...

My best friend

Shhh, sShhh

As she confides tn me her secvets
I hear the sounds of...

The ratn above my head

Pitter, Patter

It's dancing off the roof top

[ hear the sounds of...

A plano bn tune

Do, Re, ML, Fa, Sol, La, Ti, Do
Running the scales very peacefully

[ hear the soundl of ..

The TV.

Telling wee of the catastrophe
That happened n Japan

[ hear the sounadl of...

The computer Reys

Tap, Tap, Tap

Typing away

I hear the sounds of...

MY own volce

That's in my head

Giving wee Ldeas

[ hear the sounadl of...

The wind calling to me
Offering the sounds of these...

‘1
&

Nutmeg

Bg: Awowgmoug

Nutimeg is cute anol fuwwg
But she lsnta bw/w%.
She’s a hamster!

( Love to pet her.

She’s so soft.

She’s a creamy-orangey color.
She loves to eat and ride
But she also likes to hide
tn her Little tgloo!




of TVBLV\,@ and of Failing

BY: Kelly Fitzgerald, Gqrade &

The sclentists and artists
Think failing is the best
Awndl oppose the rest of the world’s view,
Which is quite tendentious

For every time you fail,

The right thing is even closer
For tnstance if you found a way
How not to fix a toaster
Though "'m wot for sure this would
Glve the right to be a boaster.

For every time you try
There’s nothing but to become better
Like if you try a million times,
To calligraphy a Herculeaw letter.

So try and {ail and {ail and try
cause this is from the mouth of an
Artist writer, not gettling g or # things
right
Makes You a better fighter

i /
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Splrit of the Fox
BY: Kelly Fitzgerald, Grade &

Dowwn below
the world we know
(s nothing but blood and shawe.
For this majestic inoependence
refuses to be tame.

The dogs can be on Leashes
And the wolves can be tn zoos.
BUt If Yow're put ln a cage,
Oh woe, cruel woe to you!

The blinded hunters
shall live tn sadwess,
the cutters will be chopped
for otherwise, the spirit-lives,
would be wounded and a-looped.
crippled would thelr freedom be
Awnd toxie are the stumps,
That were once a willow tree.

| stk beneath the canopy
that protects me from the worldl.
But it does allow mae to see

who trespassed on my sacred tree,

the entrance to my free-world
sanctuary.
Do not dare disturb e,
The Spirit of the Fox.




The world
BY: Gabriel Devenedict, Grade &

The world Ls round,
“Tis what [ founad.
But every bodg calls me crazy.

The world (s colorful,
(sn't it wonderful?
But every bodg calls me crazy.

The world has many eLotions,

That is whg there ave saLtg 0CEANS.

But every bodg calls me crazy.

The things | say are true,
[ do now feel quite blue.
| ewnow that 'me not erazy.

Ple
BY: Gabriel DeBenedict, Grade &

( Like pie
£ makes me cry
Tears of joy
For l am a bog
Who Likes to enjoy
A nice
Slice
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Scovpiow

Attacle
BY: Samuel Frldag, Grade &

(This is a continuation of the exceprt that appeared
in issue 2 of thINK. We left off wondering what
WAs going to happen to Pedro).

The doctor grinned and satd, “Pedro Ls alive.”

tf You were standing outside the ER,
you would've thought a bomb went off. That
was how Louol all three mothers and two of their
sons cheered. Pedro had survived the sting!!
Bveryone was so overjoyed. mmedintely,
carlos and Miguel grabled their wallets and
dashent to the gift shop, while Pedlro’s mom.
went to visit Pedro, and the other two moms
watched CNN.

Peoro’s mom came rushing into
Pedro’s room on the 5244 floor of the hospital (it
was 70 stories high). Pedro had a Lime-green
cast with bright-red scorplons own it. Just as
Pedro’s mom was settling in, Carlos and
Miguel burst through the doov, each carrying a
heavy gift. Pedvo opened Miguel’s gift first. it
turned out to be Pedro’s dream thing, the one
object he had been eyeing at the Local Best
Buy-a brand-new Asus Laptop, along with
Microsoft Office Word, Excel, and Powerpoint.
carlos’s gift ncluded Barvacuda anti-virus
software anod an iPhone 4.

After giving Pedro a few minutes to
talk to his mom, Carlos turned on CNN news.
Right then, the top story was Pedro’s scorpion
encounter. The news reporters said that 12-
year-old Pedro Gonzalez was attacked by a red




scorplon. AlL three friends grinned. They knew
the truth.

Thelr grins immedintely vanished
when a swarm of CNN reporters stormed tnto
the voom. Pedro, Carlos, and Miguel were
surrounded by paparazzi in less than a
secondl. When the first veporter askeo what
exactly happened, all three friends told their
tale, starting from whew they spotted the
scorplons, all the way through the explosion to
Pedro’s sting. Thew, a familiar man came into
the room. He was Dan Rea from Nightside on
WEBZ News Radio 1030. Carlos and Pedro
loved his show. AlL three friends accepted an
lnterview on the next nwight of Nightside.

The Curse

BY: Arlanna owens, Grade &

This is the beginning of 4 Greek Myth (
wrote for English class. A Greer Myth is 4 story
that Msmﬂg teaches a lessom, or is the Greeks idea
of how the world came to be. They also normally
have gods and goddesses, and magic can take
place. This myth is all about Ariadne’s curse that
She got when she was younger. It causes tension
between her and Poseldon.

The Curse

when Ariadine was born, she was born
different. Each little mermaid is supposed to be
given a spectal power, but the wizard who gave
Aviadne her power, made hers a power that
came along with a curse. Her powers were that
she is a super fast swinmummer and that she
enchants every man with her volce. Her curse

was that she falls in love with every man she
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sees. Ariadne was fine with this, until she wmet
Poseldon.

She was wandering off... Like always.
She knew Lf she kept golng she'ol get Lost, but
she couldn't help ik, At Last she came upon a
deserted ship. she moseyed inside, anod was
happy she did. AlL over the place were plenty of
Lost ttems belonging to dead sailors or
passengers. There were pots, jewelry, spoons,
plates, bottles, potions, and more items from
the past. As she swam away, her arms were
piled high with as much as she could hold.
TWACKI!I She turned avound and realized
she ran bnto the meanest creature of the deep,
the Octowhal! Half octopus, half narwhal, but
100% evil. with the beady eyes, the long
tentacles, and the sticky suctlon cups of an
octopus, this monster also has the horw of a
narwhal. This creature is the beast of the ocean
and everyone trembles and shakes tn his
presence...everyone except Ariadne. She knew
what she had to do and took care of him. She
flrst swam at him anol fast. Sharp turns anol
obstacles slowed the octowhal down. This was
the moment she'd hoped for and quickly hit
him with a rock. He was knockeo out cold for a

cewtwgl
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