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Daryl Myers 
 

If I Were in Charge of the World 
 
 
If I were in charge of the world, 

(and what a wonderful world that would be) 
I would cancel 

Cruelty, 
Loneliness, 

Sorrow, 
And just about everything else that causes us to suffer... 

...unless without them we would know no joy. 
 
If I were in charge of the world, 

People would smile more, even if it was fleeting 
And take time to notice if you were feeling down. 
They would do their best to cheer you up, 
But if you just wanted to be left  (alone) 
They would still understand. 
 
If I were in charge of the world 

Imagination  would replace technology . 
We could ride a cloud through the stars 

I could visit Hogwarts or Camelot 
...or just go sightseeing through time. 

 
If I were in charge of the world, 

There wouldn’t be WRITER’S BLOCK 

Or traffic jams 
Or alarm clocks 
And someone who enjoys taking long naps on lazy Sunday afternoons 
Would still be allowed to be in charge of the world. 

 



Andrew Choi 

        ABCS of What to do when Encountering Brothers 
 

Always be on his good side or he will beat you up 

 

B e brave in front of him or you will always fear him and that’s not good 

 
Caring for him even though he might be mean because he’s still part of your family 

 

D o whatever he says for you to do unless it’s something really bad like giving up your prized rock 

collection or Pokemon cards 

 

E -be EXTRA nice to him or face the wrath of his fist or foot 

 
Facial expressions are a big no no, especially if they are mean expressions 

 
G -don’t grab anything from him because he can get irritated 

 
H unger is what he is, so always, always, always, give him food that he likes and he will be in a good 

mood. 

 
Isolation is the key, do not get near him 

 
J -if your brother is acting Jubilant you can have a feeling of relief because you know that you 

wouldn’t have a good day if he was having a terrible day. 

 
Kindness could be beneficial to you. Another way of being on his good side 

 
L-never Laugh at him when he makes a mistake 

 
M oney to freely give every day? If not, you’re in trouble 
 
N ever hit him back or he will hit you harder next 

 
O bserve what he’s doing if he’s having trouble, help him out 



 
Pokemon can cheer some brothers up but not always 

 
Quakes such as earthquakes can put him in a tantrum 

 
R -never run away from him because he will corner you and beat you up, it’s better to just stand 

up to him, but that is also equally useless 

 
S-never be in a Skirmish with him because you will always lose 

 
T -brothers will never be Timid of you, so never try to frighten him 

 
U -you can never be Unanimous with him so don’t even try 

 
V-never have valuable things in front of your brother 
 
W ake up before him so that he doesn’t pull a prank on you in the morning 

 
X -make sure to X-Ray your body when he hits you to see if he made a mark in your bones 

 
Y ell for help when things get too serious 

 
Z ippy or fast brothers can catch you soon so never try to outrun him 
 
 

                                           Why I Write 
  
                                   By: Andrew Choi 
  
  I write because I can express my personal feelings about what's surrounding me at that 
specific moment and because I am so free to write anything I want which includes anything 
from nature's animals to an exciting sports game. To me writing is like a speaking without 
using your voice box because you can equally say something to another person as to writing 
or typing to someone saying the same thing on paper like on gmail or another mailing network. 
Also writing is like another language like English and Korean, a language I speak. I can 
experience things with just a pencil and paper, I can keep things personally to myself, I can 
pretty much do anything I want. I write because writing is a passion, a hobby, and many 
more to me. Like what C.S. Lewis says, " You can make anything with writing." 



Rya Cummings 
 

 
 
 
 
   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

If I Were In Charge Of the World  

By Rya Cummings 

 
If I were in charge of the world, 
I would cancel,  
    Sickness, 
    Cruelty, 
   And Nightmares 
 
If I were in charge of the world, 
I would make candy healthy, 
Try to have everyone stay healthy and fit, 
but have a national candy day one day of 
the year where everyone can eat candy 
whenever and wherever 
 
If I were in charge of the world, 
I would make an island that 
Was made of candy, except the  
Island part of it 
I would have flying horses and  
A part of the world would have no gravity 
 
If I were in charge of the world, 
I would have one day of the world where 
kids were in charge of parents 
 
If I were in charge of the world, 
All movies would be rated G 
And a person who forgot to brush their 
teeth and forgot to do their chores would 
still be allowed to rule the world 

 



If I was in charge of the world…  
 
Lorelei geyer lamb 

 
 

 
 

If  I  was  in  charge  of  the  world,  I  would  cancel 
colledge  fees,  wasps  and  ‘Mondays’. 

 
If I was in charge of the world, there would be no prejudice, 
stigma or judging of any kind, (Unless it was me doing the 

judging.). 
 
 

If I was in charge of the world, money would be more-or-less equally 
distributed (Except for me, of course, #Empress), wild horse herds 
would be restored and endangered species brought back from the 

brink.  
 
 

If I was in charge of the world, people would be happy and free and loyal. 
 
 

If I was in charge of the world, dragons, unicorns, griffins, demons 
and other mythical beings would exist. Except ghosts; I don’t like 

ghosts. 
 
 

If I was in charge of the world, a person who sometimes gets really mad would 
still be in charge of the world. 



 

I seem like a butterfly, social 
and idealistic, head in the 
clouds… 
But I am a tiger, introverted 
and grounded, a realist. 
I seem like a diamond, blinding 
and brilliant. 
But I’m really an emerald, 
less well-known, yet more 
precious. 
I seem like an olive tree, small 
and cute, 
But really I’m a eucalyptus, 
elegant and imposing. 

 
 

Lorelei Geyer Lamb 



If I were in charge of the world… 
By Maneya Hunsucker 

 
If I were in charge of the world 
 and what a unique world that would be 
I would cancel 
Malice, 
Hate, 
And Self-doubt 

 
If I were in charge of the world  
People would be themselves 
And never worry about other’s judgements  
They would always try to be light hearted  
But when solemnity is called for, they will be serious 

 
If I were in charge of the world  
There would be bookstores in every neighborhood 
And books would be less expensive 
There would be more music stores everywhere 
And there would be pianos on every block for people to play 

 
If I was in charge of the world  
There would be no wars 
And the only weapon would be knowledge 

 
And someone who was awkward sometimes,  
will still be allowed to be in charge of the world 

  
The ABC’s of Avoiding social ContaCT 

By, Maneya Hunsucker  
 
A - avoid social places .  Example parties as well as any place where you might end up having to talk to  another human being 
B - bedroom. your bedroom is your little place where you can finally be by yourself, stay in there as much as possible 
C - call a friend (if you don’t have friends, wow that’s either impressive or sad…?) even if they don’t answer just tell the person you sadly had to make social 

contact with that you forgot the time and told a friend you would call them. This also works if you were spotted by a person and it is coming to talk to 
you pretend you got a call. Then they will most likely not come to talk to you or they’ll wait for you to pretend to be done with your fake call and then 
come talk to you *sigh* 



D - delaying  can sometimes make it better if you do it right (ex. Say you’re at a party and you are being nagged to be social with another human say you will do it 
later until the party is over successfully avoiding talking to random humans  

E - end the conversation  as soon as possible (ex. Someone asks ‘how your day is’ say an answer that won’t lead to more questions while it might be rude don’t ask 
them how their day is and then just nod and slowly back away) 

F - face the fact that you will most definitely have to join humanity at some points in your life it’s good to know this now than to have to figure it out on your 
own (I know life can be rough) 

G - go to the  bathroom. Good way to avoid other people is go use the bathroom now you don’t want to stay in there too long because then people might suspect some 
things… but if you need a quick getaway just for a little I suggest the bathroom 

H - hang with the dog!  At a party hang with a dog(or any other animal they might have), at a distant relative’s house hang with the dog, at your friend’s friend’s 
house hang with the dog, if they sadly have no dog just don’t engage in social conversations unless spoken to 

I - instagram. Instagram is a great way to be in the know of what’s happening in others lives so in case you do have to make social contact with them you know 
what’s going on. 

J -  Jafar from Alladin  be Jafar want to get rid of someone you’re talking to, steal a genie and take over the world 
K - keep to oneself… the dictionary defined it as ‘shun the company of others’ 
L- listen to something  with earbuds and/or headphones most people will not bother you if you have them on, sometimes you’ll get that one person you asks you what 

you’re listening to and you’re like just pretend you don’t hear them 
M - move quickly . say if you’re at a party (but really if you followed these tips you should not be at a party you should be home alone watching Netflix) it is harder 

for someone to come approach you if you move through the crowd (just keep swimming, just keep swimming - dory) 
N - no… If you’re just really really not feeling the whole social thing at all just say no (ex. Someone comes up to you ands says ‘hello…’ you ‘no’ then walk away) 
O -  ordering food. I might be the only one but food is a main component in my everyday life…(i know I’m weird, but you’re just as weird for reading this far 

into this) so if you really are not for talking something you could just do is point at what you want or if you’re feeling brave get the same thing as 
someone else and say ‘I’ll have the same’ or ‘I’ll have what s/he is having’  

P - prevent the chance of having social activitie s by look up tip on how to avoid social contact… *wink* 
Q - questions.  never ask questions. this seems a pretty obvious thing to never do. Basically no questions = shorter social contact 
R - read a book. again like the music thing people will most likely not bother you and then those who do bother and ask what you’re reading, what’s it about, is it 

good, just tell them you have to go meet someone 
S - sell it, most of these tips are little white lies to other humans so you may have to channel your inner actor/actress if you are a terrible liar (it’s ok we all suck 

at something) I suggest staying in your house as long as humanly possible go into full hibernation and/or zombie apocalypse mode.  
T -  tv.  TV is your new bestie. Getting bored being all alone but don’t have the courage or the time to talk to someone i suggest tv (netflix is da bae) 
U - Unavoidable situations  are the worst, again if only there was another human being you could ask for tips ( I am Maneya, let me be your guide)  
V - vacuous…  be vacuous people will find you so boring they will be the one trying to not talk to you 
W -  walk away, might be rude but if you really can’t handle the social experience just walk away 
X - x…  x aaaahh i really have no idea just x out all people in your life…? I don’t know *sighs, helplessly defeated by the alphabet* 
Y -  yawn.  want to get out of talking to someone ( this really only works at night) yawn and tell them you’re tired 
Z - Zebras!! (i didn’t know what to put for z…) 



 
You can't trust anyone. You still can’t. And maybe never. You wouldn't be able to 

tell what intention anyone had. Or whose side they were on. You still can’t. He is my evil 
twin, and hates me for my existence (But the ironic part is that his name [Noiro] is my 
name spelled backwards). He’s a master of manipulation. He isn’t intimidating looking, 
though. If you saw him, you’d see a guy in a black jacket, with something on his back, 
with the name Noiro. 

Not anything worth running from. 
But what you don't know about Noiro is he has a knife hidden in his boot, a full 

blown sword (a smallsized one, about the length of your arm), and a pistol of some sorts 
strapped to his back pocket and two clips for it in each of his front pockets (I’ve always 
thought that the reason he carried around so many weapons is he was scared of being 
caught alone. But that's just my thought). 

You can imagine how hard it would be for a normal person to walk around like 
that. But Noiro isn’t normal. 

He wears glasses, but covers it up by wearing sunglasses over them. So he looks 
“cooler” and less like me (because he hated me). But I’m not here to talk about his 
arsenal or his eyewear though. but his one goal in life: 

To kill me and take over the world. 
Sounds pretty ambitious right? But he does have a knack for getting people to 

obey him, and even right now I am hiding from him. He's very dangerous. As a matter of 
fact he is in such a rage right now because I’m still alive he’s gonna bomb the city in less 
than 3 days. How do I know that? Well, I have my ways. So I’ll have to hurry up and tell 
you the story of how it all began: 

 

Tune in next time for the first chapter… 

 

 

By Orion Musselman 



Siren's Song Jiya Nandwana 
I hear it from across the ocean  
A song so gentle 
So soft, so soothing 
The Siren's Song 
 
I follow the song across the sea 
I hear it calling to me 
It eases my pain 
It heals my wounds 
The Siren's Song 
 
I see the Sirens  
They sit on the ocean rocks 
Singing to me  
Calling to me 
To leave everything else behind  
The Siren's Song 
 
I listen to them 
Jumping from my boat 
Into the sea 
The Siren's Song still calling to me 
 
But then once I'm down under 
I feel a sharp pull 
Something pulling me deeper 
Until I can no longer breathe 
 
It's deceiving 
Yet so true 
It's so deadly 
Yet so sweet 
The Siren's Song 

 



Dreams  Jiya Nandwana 

 
Dreams should be warm and sweet, 
Like a kiss good night, 
And your mother’s soft hand. 
 
Dreams should be firelight, 
In a dark forest, 
And battles on barren plains. 
 
Dreams should be frightening, 
Like a shock of lightning, 
And walking alone in a dark alley way. 
 
Dreams should wake you up sweating, 
Making your blood run cold, 
And your hair stand up on end. 
 
Dreams should be the whisper of wind, 
The cool pitter patter of rain, 
And snowflakes stuck in your hair. 
 
Dreams should be the escape, 
The entrance to your world, 
And the wonders of your soul. 
 
Dreams  



               If I were in charge of the world 

               By Moises O. 

 

If I was in charge of the world there wouldn’t be sharks, homework, 

and bad people. 

If I was in charge of the world people would always be happy, 

friendly, and nice no matter what. 

If I was in charge of the world there would be parties everyday, and 

everything would be free.  

And even though someone forgot to clean their room, they would still 

be allowed to be in charge of the world. 

  

                                                        



Chase Plourde 

 
All Alliteration=Awesome 

Sally sits super silently seemingly scared. Billy Bob bounces boisterously, being bad. 
Technically Timmy Tiger took Tommy Tiger’s twodollar, tiny tarantula tactically. Eventually, evil 
Evelyn eats every Egyptian entree. Fatima fantastically fulfills fanning Felicity fairly fast. Pam 
punched Pete partially perfect, placing pain precisely, plenty powerfully. Amanda announced all 
alien avians aren’t atrocious and asked “are artichokes apples?”. Zany zooplankton zebras zig 
zaged zapped zinc zoomily. Crazy Carlos chaotically craves crunchy crackers creepily. Cheerful 
Chase cheats Charlie churning cheetos cheekily.  Chase 

 
Facade Poem 

I seem to be like darkness that is ominous and foreboding, 
But really I am light that is cheery and enveloping, 
I seem to be like a fly that is busy and exasperating, 
But really I am a bird that is talkative and friendly, 

I seem to be like stone that is one of many and worthless, 
But really I am gold that is unique and desirable,  
I seem to be like the ocean that is vast and open, 

But really I am a cave that is confined and claustrophobic, 
I seem to be like a child that is questioning and insignificant , 
But really I am an old man that is wise and experienced, 
I seem to be like weakness that is feeble and fragile, 
But really I am strength that is persevering and mighty, 
I seem to be like evil that is wicked and destructive, 
But really I am good that is aiding and selfless, 

I seem to be like poison that is deceptive and deadly, 
But really I am honey that is glowing and sweet, 
I seem to be like a peasant that is lowly and vile, 

But really I am a king that is fair and always has a smile, 
 



Chase Plourde 
In the Cloak of Night 

 
The dark blanket of night set across my neighborhood, an armor that could not be 

pierced.  Yet one swift figure dashed across my window, breaking my primitive understanding of 
the dark and the routine sleepy feel that is embedded in my very matter. But, when I looked out 
the portal into the unsafe cold to confirm my suspicions, all that I beheld was a slip of what 
looked like paper. I’ll investigate in the morning,  I thought languidly. Even though I thought it 
was but a script of paper scuttling in the tides of the wind, I still had an uncomfortable feeling it 
would not be over with the spears of light thrown into the early hours by the sun. 

When the sun’s beams of light filled every corner of my house with its honey glow, I 
didn’t think much of the shadowy figure or the paper. I continued on like a normal morning, 
brushed my teeth, had some breakfast, got dressed, and established the days blueprint. Even 
though my day had started off quite usually, It was about to get much the opposite. When I 
eventually remembered to go check out the paper, I noticed it was much larger than I had 
thought. In fact, It was a full blown letter. I then sat on my bed and began to delve into its 
secrets. Apparently, it was to me from somebody named Isaac. He told me my home was rigged 
to explode and if I didn’t meet him by my neighborhood pool at 9:00 he would detonate the 
bomb. That was in five minutes! I Immediately began sprinting to the fence by the pool, and sure 
enough there was a tall intimidating man waiting for me like the eventuality of death. 

Before I could even say a word he pulled out a strange device and pressed a button on 
it. The instant he did, I became aware. Aware of other worlds, possible timelines, people I have 
never met, and spirits and souls. Yet my physical form would not budge. I sat there frozen in a 
defensive position, my mind searching and spreading through the archives of existence. Then 
Isaac's clothes became the exact ones I was wearing. I shrink in fear of the revelation I’ve just 
had. His face is my face! Somehow in my rapid rush I didn’t notice that he looked exactly like 
me.  

“Now I am going to take over your life and use your identity to the whim of my secret 
society!” He shouts. My image blinks away from an eye’s grasp and Isaac walks back toward my 
home. I try to shout for help, but even with my newfound infinite wisdom, I cannot break the hold 
my own mind holds on my lips. As I sit there beginning to languish in my prison of a body, I 
imagine the horrible things Isaac is doing to the good name of Chase. And then I wake up.  

Oh good! It was only a dream!  I think, still under the coat of blackness.  
“OR WAS IT?!” I hear Isaac scream from inside my head. 

The End? 



The ABC’S of How to Have The Best Slumber  Party  
By Jessica Poley 

 
 
 
Always be on watch for parents 
Be prepared 
Candy 
Don’t leave any evidence of a party 
Every party needs light (flashlights are a good light because they, phones and computers, can 
be hidden under blankets) 
Friends 
Good if pulled off bad if caught 
Hide candy wrappers under couch, bed, or rug(do not put in trash they will be noticed)  
Internet 
Just do it 
Keep music, giggles and other noises under the blankets 
Lots of snacks 
Music 
Netflix 
Only have snacks your parents will not notice gone 
Phone 
Quiet 
Read a joke book for some giggles if needed 
‘Sleep’ when parents are near  
This is not going to happen mom (maybe) 
Understand that if you get caught it is going to be bad 
Videos needed to dance to 
When parents have gone to bed you need to party 
X marks the spot of the best slumber party 
Youtube 
Zillions of music videos needed 
 

 



 

Camille Robinson 

 
 

 



 

 

 

 

The Person I Am 

The person people see me as is a scientific mathematician who knows everything in our               

existence. But on the inside, I’m an artist obsessed with colors, who doesn’t appreciate the               

fact that for every idea a creative inventor has, there are thousands of things that prove it                 

impossible in the number-smart world. 

The person people hear me as is quiet and almost never occurring, like I’m a precious                

rarity whose every single action must be documented. But my mind is orchestral, drowning              

out all sounds until the only thing you can hear is the soft meow of a cat and some old                    

Taylor Swift song, a plain, common sight.  

The person I appear to be is the color red, like fire, passionate and intense, warm and                 

fast. But my true colors are all different shades of blue, because I see blue as the most                  

complex color, with sad sides, and happy sides, and mad sides, and excited sides. 

The person I am seemingly embodied in as a musical instrument is a piano, popular, fairly                

easy to figure out and beautiful. But in hindsight they should have known I am really a                 

violin, just as, if not more than, beautiful as the piano, but airy and delicate, yet harsh and                  

invincible at the same time. 

The person that I am perceived to be if turned into an animal is a cat, quick to think and                    

shy to the point that I’m unpleasant to be around. But in fact, I am a honey bee, a lover of                     

flowers and all plants, a bit startling at first but actually completely harmless, and just a                

tad clumsy. 

The person I am,  

is me.  

 

By Camille Robinson 

 



Facade Poem 
I seem like the sword that is slicing through enemies 
But really I am a shield that is hiding the body 
I seem to be like a fish that is foolish and dim 
But really I am the monkey that is clever and smart 
I seem to be the jokester that is silly and doesn’t care 
But really I am the worrier that is scared of everything 
I seem like a house that is strong and could never be 
knocked down 
But really I am a tent that is blown away by the wind 
I seem to be a cactus that is ready to spike you 
But really I am an aloe that is here to heal you 
I seem to be like the sun that is bright and happy 
But really I am a black hole that is angry and destructive  
I seem to be like a puppy begging for attention 
But really I am a cat, hiding away from people 
 
 
Kevin Tang 
 
 



 
 



Aiden Trager 

 
ABC's to  Magic the Gathering Standard Card Game 
 
A: Always look through and thin out your deck before Friday Night magic 
B: But, make sure your deck is 60 cards 
C: Consistency is the key to a good deck 
D: Decks should run 2024 lands depending if the deck is aggro, midrange, or big stuff 
E: Essential things are: lands, creatures and spells 
F: First thing that I would do is look at the spoilers for all of the standard sets and build your deck 
G: Great decks are very consistent 
H: See yourself using cards with the life link 
I: In aggro you run cards that have a mana cost of four or less 
J: Just remember to have fun 
K: Kill your opponent by dealing 20 damage to them 
L: Lifelink is an Ability that whenever the creature with LifeLink you control deals combat damage you gain that much 
life  
M: Midrange is a type of deck that runs cards that have a mana cost 36 
N: Never want to go second, always first 
O: Object of the game is to make your opponent lose 20 life or make your opponent's life total become 0 
P: Possible decks are red aggro and green white midrange 
Q: Quickly get lands onto the battlefield 
R: Read every card thoroughly  
S: Sort your excess cards 
T: Trade to get cards that are better for your deck 
U: Use strategic skills to win this game 
V: Visualize your next move before you do it 
W: Watch other players to get better 
Y: Your Standard deck will turn out fine if you follow these rules 
X:  
Z: Zap opponent with strategically played instants and sorceries  

  



A writer is a person that has the fiercest imagination to think of things that 
only he or she can comprehend. A writer is a person that can make people 
see what they see. A writer is a person with no boundaries blocking them 
from the world of imagination. This is a writer. 
 

 



Sofia Wallace 
 

 

What does this quote mean to me? In my opinion, being yourself is one of the most 

important things in the world. If you want to be the same as everybody else, then you 

won't be known for anything special. If you are yourself, and you are unique and 

different from everybody else, people recognize you for being yourself! 

Why Do I Write? 

 Since I was in first grade, I've always had a passion for expressing myself through 

writing. With writing, you can do so many things that you can't do in real life. Like 

discovering yourself. When you write, you pour out your thoughts and imagination into 

your journal. When you write fiction, you can create whole new worlds and places, and 

people to put in them. When you free write, you can be in your own zone, and no one 

can tell you what to do. So why do I write? I write because it's a chance for me and my 

imagination to bond and discover each other. I write because I'm creating a special 

place for me and my imagination to be ourselves and no one can tell us what to do. I 

write because it's a way for me to relax, and set my mind free. That, is why I write. 



Facade Poem 
Sofia Wallace 

I may seem strange, like a bleeding heart flower, but really, I am unique, 

like  passion flower. 

 

I may seem alone, like the number zero, but really I am one million, 

surrounded by loving people.  

 

I may seem like scratchy wool, annoying and arrogant from time to time, 

but really, but really, I am like silk, smooth and dainty like a hummingbird. 

 

I may seem like a circle, like a school with tight rules, where students are 

are all robotic and the same, but really, I am a star. With imperfections shooting 

out of me, like trying to draw a perfectly straight  line without a ruler.  

 

I may seem bright yellow, like a flower that lights up a room, but really, I 

am dark turquoise, like the deepest part of the sea, because everyone has worries 

sometimes.  

 

I may seem like a puppy, always happy but never tired, but really, I am a 

giraffe, calm and quiet, but also unique and different. 

 

I may seem like a diamond, elegant and beautiful, but really, I am a geode, 

ugly on the outside, but blindingly beautiful on the inside 

 

I may seem like a flute, wanting to look and sound beautiful, but really, I 

am a ukelele. Who only cares about sounding happy. 

 

I may seem like water, transparent and easy to move through, but really, I 

am oxygen. Once you get to know me, you can’t live without me! 

 

I’m Myself! 



                  ZOE WALLACE  

         Fairy Tail ABCs 
ARIEs AND AQUARIUS    TAURUS  

 B ISCA  ULTEAR 

C ARLA     V IRGO  

D ROY WENDY  

 ERZA X 

  FREED Y UKINO 

 G AJEEL            ZERIF  

H APPY 

IGNEEL  

  J ELLAL AND JUVIA  

K ANA 

LUCY, LOKE 

LEVY, LYON AND LILY  

 

M AKAROV AND MAVIS  

NATSU 

O 
P LUE 

Q 
R OMEO AND ROGUE  

SAGITTARIUS 



My Dog Lily ~ A Tongue Twister 
By Zoe Wallace 
 

 
LASER  LOVING, 

LEAPING, LICKING 
LITTLE LILY  

 LIKES  

LONG LEASHES. 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 
 



Amaya Walsh 
 
SERENADE 
 
Serenade me with the music 
of angels from up above 
Serenade me with lingering touches 
from the wind that blows around me 
Serenade me with whispers 
that floats from the oceans lips 
and watch me drift away  
upon the breast of Aphrodite 
warm and protected 
as she flies to the North Star. 
 
 
 
 



Amaya Walsh 

 
I’m Seen As 
 
I’m seen as an eagle, majestic and proud 
But I am a wolf, silent and smart 
 
They say I’m solid, unmoving and mean 
But really I’m gas, translucid and unseen 
 
The police think I’m burden, heavy and wrong 
But I know I’m justice, resistant and strong 
 
My friends think I’m orange, outgoing and loud 
But I know I’m burgundy, deep and unexplored 
 
People think I’m Saturn, big and well known 
But I’m more like Pluto, small and scorned  
 
I’m seen as a child, unknowing and wrong 
But I know I’m a warrior, because I’m still standing strong. 
 
  



 
THE ABCS OF  By: Amelia Wells 

is for Admiral Ackbar, a fish like creature who pilots a ship. He is known for saying the line IT’S A TRAP! (What? Look 
at him, he does kind of look like a fish). 

 is for Boba Fett, the Bounty Hunter sent for Han Solo. He has very few lines in the original but is still awesome. In 
the prequels he is a kid so he isn’t the best then. (How can he be so cool yet say almost nothing? I wish I could be that 
cool). 

 is for Chewbacca the lovable wookiee copilot of the Millennium Falcon. (He could rip your arms off if you beat him 
in a game, though)  

is for Droids, robots including C3PO, the smart and annoying (in an endearing way, of course) golden droid, R2D2, 
the sassy small droid, and BB8, the R2D2 for newer generations. (C3PO and R2D2 are a pair, I refuse to let them be 
separated). 

 is for Ewoks, the teddy bear like creature of Endor (the planet with all the pine trees on it), who hail C3PO as a god. 
They also helped the rebels in defeating the Empire. (I’m curious as to why so many people find them annoying. They are 
so adorable! Yes, they are basically Teddy Bears, but they also had a guy wearing a werewolf mask in the Mos Eisley 
Cantina. I’m not joking, look it up) 

 is for the Force, the energy that surrounds everything. It is used by the Jedi (and the Sith). When used it kind of looks 
like telekinesis. (At first it seemed like a power but later it was revealed to be some energy thing).  

 is for Greedo, who was sent to take Han Solo, but trusted Solo enough to let him keep his hands under the table. 
(HAN SHOT FIRST, END OF DISCUSSION).  

 is for Han Solo, the smuggler who agreed to take Luke and Ben Kenobi to the Death Star for money, and found love 
there (it took some time, but now him and Leia have a happy family, with their son joining the dark side and killing his 
own father [spoiler, but at this point you should have already seen the Force Awakens]. So, you know, a normal family) 

is for Imperial Probe, sent down to Hoth to try to find the Rebels (Look, it’s hard coming up with stuff on the spot. This 
was all I could think of). 

 is for Jabba the Hut, the fat alien on the desert planet Tatooine, who wants Han Solo (You honestly though I would 
put Jar Jar Binks here? Really?) 
 

 is for Kylo Ren, Han Solo and Leia’s son, who joined the dark side and has temper tantrums. (I mean, honestly, you 
don’t need to pull out your lightsaber and slash up the ship. I know it is important for you to get the map and all, but still) 
 



THE ABCS OF  By: Amelia Wells 

 is for Lightsaber, the weapon on the Jedi and the Sith, that can be blue, green, or purple if you are with the Jedi, and 
red if you are with the Sith. (You would think the Sith would get some option in choosing colors. Just imagine some Sith 
giving his apprentice a lightsaber. Do you want red or red as your color?) 

 is for Millennium Falcon, Han Solo’s ship. He loses it, and Rey finds it and returns it to him. Before he dies, of course. 
(Did you know that Millennium means 1000 years? So you could call it Bird of Prey 1000). 

 is for Naboo, a planet from the prequels. (NO. I AM NOT SAYING THAT JAR JAR BINKS LIVES THERE)  

 is for Obi One Kenobi, the Jedi who trained both Anakin and Luke. When on Tatooine, he was known as the hermit 
Ben Kenobi. He also saved Luke from Sand People. (He also didn’t tell Luke that he had a sister, which resulted 
in….something. And he didn’t tell him that his father wasn’t actually killed by Darth Vader, but became Darth Vader. I 
mean really, he couldn’t just tell him that?) 

 is for Princess Leia, the tough Princess who later becomes a general. She is the Mother of Kylo Ren. She helps save 
the whole galaxy. (I’m not sure how to describe her because she is too awesome for words). 

 is for Qui Gon Jinn, the person who trained Obi One Kenobi. He was killed by Darth Maul. (He was the only thing I 
could think of that started with the latter Q) 

 is for Rey, the desert dweller waiting for her family to return. She finds a droid with important information 
regarding the Rebellion/Resistance. She knows how to fly a ship. (Wait, she is starting to sound a lot like Luke Skywalker 
now. Maybe she seems like Luke Skywalker because she is his daughter! YES THAT IS WHAT I BELIEVE. THERE IS A LOT OF 
EVIDENCE. Although there are a few theories out there, like her being the granddaughter of Palpatine). 

 is for Skywalker, Luke, Anakin, Leia, and possibly Rey. The whole plot of the movie revolves around this family’s 
drama (OK, so maybe not entirely, but seriously they have some problems they need to fix). 

 is for TIE Fighters, the ship that makes up the Imperial fleet. It has an unmistakable roar from the engine (the sound 
is cool, but you would think that they would make it quieter, so it is easier to sneak up on others. Maybe they are just so 
arrogant that they leave it loud). 

 is for Understanding the Force, something that Han Solo did not until later. (Look, the letter U is hard, OK? Do you 
have a better one? That’s what I thought). 

 is for Vader (Darth), the father of Luke Skywalker. He is an antagonist throughout the original movies. He joined the 
dark side because he was tricked by Palpatine (The Emperor). He turns good at the end of Return of the Jedi. (For some 
reason Kylo Ren keeps on asking him to “show him the way”. Do your research, Kylo, he turned good in the end). 

 is for wookiee, tall furry creatures. Chewbacca is the famous one out of them. (I love the fact that rather than 
Wikipedia the Star Wars one is WookiEEpedia. I mean, that is creative.) 

 is for XWing, a ship used by the Rebels and the Resistance. They are used to destroy the Death Star, Death Star 2, 
and Starkiller base (AKA Death Star 3). 

 is for Yoda, the wise Jedi who has the famous line, “Do or do not, there is no try”. He is known for speaking 
backwards. (Even though in the originals he didn’t always speak backwards. See above as proof). 

 is for Zooming on Speeder Bikes, done on the planet Endor. (26 letters is hard! You try coming up with 26 words 
starting with all the letters of the alphabet while maintaining a theme). 


