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This ninteenth edition of Write On! beautifully

showcases the thoughts of our children in

their writing.  Please take the time to read the

work of our District 30 students.   Express

your enjoyment to the student authors of the

works included and to the teachers who

helped them in the writing process.

Special thanks to Gerard Poole and Ryan

Meloni for their support and to Collette

Giardella for her artistic vision and innovative

cover design.  With appreciation for the help

of Lisa DelCampo, Valerie Campolo, Mike

Antoniato, and Christine Shazar in typing and

compiling the work from each school.

Words are sacred. They deserve respect. If

you get the right ones, in the right or der,

you can nudge the world a little
.

        
        

  ~ T om Stoppard ~

Editor

Paula DiLorenzo

Cover Design by:
Collette Giardella & Forest Road School Students

 Jonathan Lee (stream landscape) and Michael Guitierrez (farm landscape)
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Fishing Day
by Cristian Peralta

Every year I would go fishing with my uncle and my cousin Alex.  My uncle rents a
boat every year for us to fish in the middle of a lake.  My cousin
would always tell me what kind of bait to use.  To me, Alex is
like a weird kid because he would use paper to make bait in
the water then attack the fish while we are fishing.  We
started fishing.  I wasn’t an expert at fishing, but at least I
could catch a fish.  My uncle would say whenever you catch a
lot of fish, save a few for next time.  Somehow Alex hit me
with his fishing rod and I fell out of the boat!  I hit the boat
and it flipped over.  I was soaking wet.  My uncle took me out of
the water.  At least it was fun.

Chocolate Milk in the Toilet
by Deanna Braithwaite

When I was about 5 years old, my grandmother poured me a cup of chocolate milk.
I drank half of it, but the rest I didn’t want.  So I told my grandmother that I didn’t
want it and here’s what she told me - “You better finish your chocolate milk or you’re not

going to the park this afternoon!”  And this is what I heard - “Nag, nag,
nag, nag, triple NAG!”  Then, I ran upstairs with my chocolate milk.  I

really wanted to go to the park, so I poured my chocolate milk into the
toilet.  Then, I ran downstairs and told my grandma that I finished my
chocolate milk and she said, “Now we can go to the park!  First, I have to
get my purse. Then, I have to freshen up and then we can go.”  I tried to
block her from going upstairs but I was too late. I forgot to flush the
toilet.  She saw the chocolate milk in the toilet!  “Why didn’t you just
tell me you didn’t want it anymore?” she exclaimed.  “I told you already,”

I said.  Grandma was not happy but she said we can go to the park
anyway.  I was so relieved!



5

The Annoying One
by Nadia Karran

Many people have annoying cousins but not me!  I do not have annoying cousins.
My cousins are saints (well, not really saints ) but they’re not annoying.  My cousins
always call me the annoying one but I don’t mind it at all.  I know I’m annoying.  Isn’t
that my job as the middle cousin?

Have you ever had to use the bathroom really badly but someone has locked
themselves inside?  No, right?  Well, I thought so.  One day I was at my cousins’ house.
I was a bit thirsty so I went into the kitchen and got some juice.  I told Chris, my cousin,
that I could drink more juice than him.  Turns out that Chris is really COMPETITIVE!
He drank as I poured.  I was pretty smart for an eight year old (other than school-wise)
so I took my juice and went downstairs.  About ten minutes later, Chris came running up
the stairs (his digestive system digested the juice quicker than I thought).  “What’s up?”
my cousin, Nikita asked.  “I’ve gotta go use the bathroom,” Chris said frantically.  “Nadia
is in there.  Go upstairs,” Nikita said on the verge of laughing.  “I can’t.  It’s locked,”
Chris said.  “Well, who locked it?” Nikita asked, well aware of who was in there.  “Guess,”
she said.  Chris replied, “Nadia.”

Of course it was me. I was sitting on the bathroom floor getting enjoyment out of
seeing the doorknob rattle like a person’s mouth when they’re trembling.  I was laughing
like an evil scientist on the inside.  On the outside I was acting like a saint, which
everyone knows I’m DEFINITELY not!  To me this is how the world looked from my
perspective.  There was an economy crisis, global warming – aside from that- there was
Chris crying and whining about the need to use the bathroom.  Then there was Nikita
questioning a boy with a full bladder- an extra full bladder, that is.  Then there was me.
Acting as if there was nothing wrong with what I’d just done.  I mean, I don’t see
anything wrong with making my cousin drink all that juice, knowing that he would have to
use the bathroom and then lock myself inside.  But sadly, everyone doesn’t have the same
brain as me.  If they wanted me out of there they would have to get a genie to grant
their wishes.  The more they yelled the longer I stayed in there.
They finally gave up and got my grandmother (which was
good, because she yelled her head off at me and I sat there
laughing uncontrollably).  To make a long story short, Chris
got to use the bathroom and eventually got his revenge.
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Bad Dog
by Cristobal Stewart

One day I was walking my  dog  in the  city.  My dad let me walk my dog but he
started telling me what to do.  But all I heard was “blah blah blah.”  So I said, “Okay,
okay.”  Now lets go back to the walking the dog thing.  I was walking my dog.  Then, my
dog saw a pigeon.  My dog’s eyes were like bullets.  Her body got into battle mode like a
tiger.  I pulled on the leash when the dog jumped but she was very strong.  Bad dog!

The dog slapped the pigeon and whacked it.  It was an ugly scene.  I managed to
grab the leash and walk away from that poor pigeon.  I learned my lesson that day.  I’ll
never walk my dog in the city again.

When I Dislocated My Bone
by Tziah Batchelor

A few months ago, I had a silly idea to do a flip.  I flipped because I was
watching this dance show and I tried to flip like the dancer I saw on T.V.  When I
flipped, I landed on my back, and the right side of my chest hurt.  I could not feel my
right arm.  My two sisters were laughing at me.  I went to sleep and the pain got worse.
I went to tell my dad and I was a little nervous to tell him.
When I told him my chest was hurting I showed him my chest.
We saw a bump on my chest.  He brought me to the hospital and
they said that I could not move or lift anything and I had to
wear a sling.  It was boring doing nothing, but I did not have to
clean.  Now I feel better and I’m never flipping again.
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BOOM!
by Dayra Santana

One day after school, my sister, Noelia, and I were at our best friend Ashley’s
house.  We were at the table doing homework when Ashley’s brother, Wayne, was told by
their mom, Marium, to clean his room.

 “Why? I think it’s clean!” Wayne complained.   “Well, your definition of clean
must be different than mine!  Now go!” Marium replied.  “I find everything in my room!
Its clean enough!” Wayne said.

“Just go! Or you’ll be given a punishment.”
“OK, OK!” Wayne surrendered, walking over to his room.  Before entering, he hit

the door really hard .  At the table, a few moments later we heard a “BOOM!”  and
shortly after we heard Wayne yell.

“What in the world?”  Marium rushed over quickly, and we soon followed.  “Ooh!
What’d you do?” Ashley said.  “I’m sorry Mom!  It just fell!” Wayne said, trying to
explain.  At first I was confused, but when I looked at the floor I saw the air
conditioner in small pieces.  All the parts and gears and stuff were scattered all over
the floor.  I was still pretty confused.  How did it get here?  I looked up at the empty
space above the door, and remembered that they kept the air conditioner in that space.
But one question; how strong was this kid?

“You’re in trouble!”  Ashley said, pointing at the broken pieces on the floor.
“Girls, go to the room and play,” Marium said to us.  “Okay,” we said in unison.  We
quickly walked up the stairs, and burst out laughing when we shut the door to her room.
I don’t know why but whenever someone older than you gets in trouble, like a sibling, its
always hilarious!

“He’s grounded for life!” my sister Noelia said.  We continued laughing for a few
minutes.  We heard Marium yelling at Wayne downstairs.  This consisted of: “You always
have an attitude!” and “You’re going to explain this to your father.”  The yelling
continued until the doorbell rang.

“That’s my mom! Bye!” Noelia said, stating the obvious.  I grabbed my backpack
and followed Noelia out the door after waving good-bye.  Ashley waved good-bye back.

Noelia and I made our way downstairs.  When we got down
my mom greeted us.

“Hey girls!  Time to go!”
Noelia and I said good-bye to Marium and walked

out the door.  Before leaving, my mom stopped, turned her
head to Marium and said, “Good luck!” while smiling.  When
we got out, she said to us, “I can’t wait for you guys to tell

me what happened.”  I smiled at her.
 “Neither can we.”
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Life on a Plantation

Mrs. Rodriguez’ class learned all about life on a plantation.  They imagined
that they were a fugitive slave reflecting on some of the challenges of their lives.  As it
was against the law to teach a slave to read or write, they worked in pairs, one
student was the fugitive slave and the other acted as the scribe.  Some grammar is
purposely incorrect as this is how they would have spoken.

A Letter to a Northern Newspaper
by Kendall Paul and Hannielle Jean-Baptiste

I am a runaway slave.  My life as a slave was terrifyin’.  Slaves bein’ treated like dogs,
bein’ whipped for no reason.  We slaves be workin’ from sunup to sundown.  We be tendin’
cotton fifteen hours in a day.  They only let us be restin’ on Sundays and we only get pinches of
food.  My family been whipped an’ taken to the auction and been sold away from me.  That’s
why I’m runnin’.  I’m following the stars to freedom.  Please help me.

A Letter to a Northern Newspaper
by Tyler Ford and Elizabeth Daramola

Dear Editor,
I had many jobs on the plantation.  I had to make breakfast before the sun came up and

do the laundry which always took two days.  I would sew skirts, pants and simple shirts.  I also
picked cotton on the plantation and if I didn’t work hard enough my owner would whip me.  In
the kitchen I would make the evening meal of cornbread, collard greens, chicken, pork,
opossum, and geese.  For dessert, the master likes cookies, cakes and sweet potato pie.  I
hated it on the plantation.
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Life on a Plantation
by Odessa Brown and Alexander Menzies

Life on a plantation was bad.  I had to cook for the families, but there was no stove to
cook on.  If I tried to run away, I would get a whippin’.  I had to do the laundry by boilin’ the
clothes in a big copper pot.  When sewin’ machines was invented, Massa still wanted us to
sew by hand.  I had three choices: run, get whipped or do nothin’.  I chose to run.

A Letter to a Northern Newspaper
by Alexa Messina and Guerick Delcham

Dear Editor,
Life on a plantation was hard.  I’d get whipped if I argued.  We had to sew clothing

by hand.  We were trained to work in the Big House at the age of six.  It took one whole day
to wash the clothing and half of a day to iron.  All of my people are trying to go north, but
slave catchers try to get us.

A Letter to a Conductor on the Underground Railroad
by Lizzy Carpio and Tyler Thompson

Dear Conductor,
Life on the plantation is hard.  I have to pick cotton from sunup to sundown.  If I’m

not doin’ that, I build furniture.  We have to sleep on the ground in a small shack and
sometimes we get leftovers from the big house to eat.  Our Massa whips us if we try to run
away.  They took my wife and kids and sold them in an auction down river.  Please conductor,
help me, I hate it here.  I know one day Moses is gonna come and save me and my family.
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Mr. Mansfield’s 5 th  grade students learned about the Holocaust in Social Studies.
They learned about the incredible strength and determination of the Jewish people
during this time, as well as the horrors committed by Adolf Hitler and the Nazis during
World War II.  By learning about the Holocaust, the students understood how
discrimination and hatred can lead to racism, violations of basic civil rights and even
genocide.  Students also made comparisons between the Holocaust and the Civil Rights
Era here in the United States.  Lastly, the students appreciated that understanding
history can have a great impact on how we handle present-day (and future) conflicts.

The Feeling From a Survivor
by Caheem Dowling

‘’CRASH’’ - my heart drops to the ground and becomes obliterated into a million
pieces.  To think there was a ruler full of hatred as his soul and spirit was full of
darkness and evil.

The feeling… to get thrown by a soldier of a hateful ruler into a railcar full of over
50 other Jews, either dead or dying in a railcar of darkness.

To think… you’re going to a place of good and justice when you’re really going to a
building of death and the scent of dead burning bodies.  Your emotion goes blank
as many of your friends and family were assassinated.

Hoping… you are going to live and escape the place of cruelty.
Years later… you’ve escaped the home of torture… finally free
from the scent of burning dead bodies … free of the sight of the
walking dead… free from seeing a beloved family members’ body
on the ground.

Free… from all the MADNESS!  You are awesome.  You are an
American hero.

The Holocaust
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The Holocaust
by Taylor Corley

Recently Ms. Golumbas came into our class.  She spoke about the Holocaust.
What she said and what she showed me inspired me to listen to history.  When she

spoke it made my heart burst into tears.  I could not believe what I
was hearing.  I never thought that one person could be so evil.  It
makes me so mad that some people believed Hitler.

When Ms. Golumbus said that her very own flesh and
blood had been involved in the Holocaust, it made my stomach
turn.  I felt as sick as a mom when she’s having a baby!  Just like
Martin Luther King, Jr., Mr. Golumbas kept going and he did not

give up.  Even when he did not succeed the first time, he kept
trying - and sooner or later he did succeed.  I think what Mr. and

Ms. Golumbas did was very, very brave and courageous.  You’re home now, safe, and
that’s all that matters.

The Holocaust
by Kelly Rodriguez:

We learn about the past because we know how terrible it sometimes was.  We
want to make sure that those things don’t happen again.  From the textbooks, the
movies, and Ms. Golumbas coming to talk to us, I have learned so much about the
horrible things in our past.  Adolf Hitler was like a wild animal that no one could
control.  When I think about the horrible things that happened during the Holocaust,
my head starts to hurt.  We have to learn about these things because of the saying,
“Those who don’t study and understand history are doomed to repeat it.”

You escaped from the camp because you had faith that better
things would come in the future.  You tried the first time and
you didn’t succeed but you tried again and it worked.  In hard
times you were as strong as a lion.  Hopefully one day I am as
strong as that.  There are rulers in the world today that are
crazy and think just like Hitler.  But we know how to stop
them because we learned from the past.

By learning about the Holocaust my classmates and I
have learned not to judge people.  The Nazis judged people
by their religion.  We can change the future by learning about
the past.



12

The Holocaust
by Anna Fagbemi

My eyes were filled with a river of tears when I saw dead bodies on the floor
getting buried.  When I see the Nazis, and what they did to the Jews, my brain just
freezes in disgust.  Ms. Golumbas told what her grandfather went through.  He was

through flames and fire, and thick and thin.  I feel that Hitler is a
demon dog that is so evil.  When I see a Nazi solider my tummy

shakes in fear.  My heart feels like it’s melting to see children and
adults looking like skeletons.  I’m not a Jew but Jews did nothing to
deserve that.  My heart reaches out to you.

The Holocaust
by Charles Emefiele

When I first started to learn about the Holocaust, I did not really know much
about how many people died during it.  When my teacher really explained it, my
heart boiled with fury.  I couldn’t really imagine how someone could be so evil.
When our teacher showed us a video with Oprah and a Holocaust survivor, my
stomach turned.  It is so inhuman that people could have that much hate for others
just because they are different.  Every Nazi soldier is a wild animal with a sick
mind.  When Ms. Golumbas came in to talk about her grandfather,
who escaped a concentration camp, I imagined him to be as
strong and courageous as a lion.  After hearing about the
Holocaust, my one wish would be that everyone would just
love each other for just who they are.
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SUMMER FUN
by Paul Kim

Summer is fun, summer is great,
Summer is the thing you cannot rate,

Summer can change your mind,
Summer can make you think…

SCHOOL IS BEHIND!!!

IN SUMMERTIME
by Marc Macenat

In summer time you can roam free,
In summer time you can watch TV

In summer time you can go to the pool
In summer time you can do what you want – you rule!

In summer time you can have barbeque
In summer time you can be just you.

Summer
by Isadora DeCarvalho

Summer is so hot,
like a boiling pot

You can hang out wi th your friends,
whenever you want

There is no more school,
But you can always go to the pool.

One great thing that you don’t have to do,
Is wake up at seven thirty two!

That’s a great summer day!

Sunny Day
by Noor Dar

When I’m running as fast as a soaring plane,
I stop and breathe

Breathe in the sun,
the smell of the flowers and everything around me

I see the birds close in the distance,
I don’t want to leave

Until my mom calls me in,
Goodbye for today see you tomorrow
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My Eighth Birthday
by Bryanna Fernandez

“BRYANNA!” my mom called.  “Come down stairs.”  I ran down the stairs as fast as I could. I went to
the dining room.

“OMG!” I said.  Right there in front of me was a long table with an apron and a chef’s hat.  I screamed,
“A cooking party!”

“Yup” my mom replied.
DING DONG.  I ran to the door.  As I opened it, I could hear Chelsea already starting to say, “Hi

birthday girl.”
“Hi!  You came early.”
“Hi,” my mom said to Chelsea as well.
Chelsea and I went to the basement to pass the time playing Wii with my brother Anthony. DING

DONG.  “Again!” Anthony said.  My mom opened the door and it was my dad.  He had a cake in his hand – a
chocolate chip cookie cake.  It was HUGE!

Next to arrive were my godmother and my grandma.  A few moments after
they walked in the door, everybody had gotten to my house.  We started the
party by decorating our aprons and chef hats.  My apron had a big flower and it
said “Bryanna’s Cooking Café.”

“I’m hungry!” somebody said.  So we started making pizza.  We added
sauce and cheese (a LOT of cheese).  We also added pepperoni.  My mom put
the pizzas in the oven.  A few minutes later, DING, the pizzas were done.
Everybody was excited as they drooled over their pizzas waiting to eat them.  “Dig in!” I
yelled.  Everybody ate really fast.

“What are we going to do now?” my baby cousin asked.
“Well… we are going to make chocolate shish-kebabs,” I said.  “Mine is going to have lots of

marshmallows.”
My mom and dad went to the basement and came back upstairs with a box, and in that box was a

chocolate fountain.  Everyone quickly formed a line.  “Ooo, that smells good!!” Chelsea said with excitement.
I was first in line.  I grabbed a stick and placed bananas and strawberries on it.  (Now for the fun part.)

I dipped the stick in the chocolate.  I was dying to eat it.  (I even put extra chocolate.)  Everyone followed me
and dipped their shish-kebabs in the chocolate, too.  Then they ran to the table and quickly ate them all up.
Some people even went back for extra chocolate themselves.  By the time everyone was finished, we were
all covered in chocolate.  DING.  The mini cakes in the oven were done!

They were nice and warm.  We all made our own flavored icing like chocolate, vanilla, and, of
course, strawberry.  I had a vanilla cake with chocolate icing.  I added sprinkles and lots more.  When
everyone was done we added a scoop of ice cream to the top.  As we ate our cake, everyone sang “Happy
Birthday” to me.  I blew out my candles, and don’t forget we still had the big cookie cake to eat, too.  By the
time dessert was over, I was definitely full.  I think everybody else was too.

“Can I open my presents now?” I asked.
“Yes, open mine first!” my baby cousin said.
“YES!!!” I got perfume, a big TV/computer, clothes and more.  I said thank you to everyone.  I loved

my party.  It was the best party ever!  I’m looking forward to my next birthday when I’m sure I will have just as
much fun all over again.
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My heart was racing, feeling like it was going to jump out of my chest.  Nervously, I pulled a chair next
to my mom and dad.  I sat down in the chair.  “Josh,” my mom said.  “We are…”  The sound of my brother
crying interrupted her sentence.  Running to his crib, I grabbed Jared and brought him to the living room.  I
returned to my seat with my brother in my arms.  My mom finished her sentence.  “Josh we are moving.”

“WHAT!!!” I said.  “We’re moving!!!”  I screamed again. Mom interrupted me.
“We need more space.”
 “For what?” I asked.
“Your brother is young - he needs more space to play in,” my mom said, while taking my brother from

me.
“Also a backyard to play in,” my dad said. “An apartment is not big enough for both you and a baby,

and Queens is not a safe place to raise children anymore.”
“Was it safe when I was born?” I asked.
“Not really.”
Finally I agreed to move. “I still get my own room, right Mom?”
“Yes Josh,” she responded in a lethargic voice.
“Mom, when are we moving?”
“In two months.”
Two months went by fast, and finally, the big day came.  “Moving day!!!” I screamed, while running into

my parent’s room.  Ding dong.  The door bell rang.  Startled to see two men at my door, I nervously asked,
“What are you doing here?”  The two men asked for my parents.  I ran back to their room and jumped on my
dad.

“What now Josh?” my dad said as he picked up most of the sheets from the floor.
“Two guys are at the door Dad.”

My dad ran to the door to see who it was.  He quickly realized it was the moving guys and asked why they
were here so early.

“Sorry sir, but your appointment is for eight o’clock this morning,” said one of the men.  Dad looked at
the clock and it read 8:00 am on the dot.

“I am sorry,” my dad said.  “Can you come back in an hour?”
“Sure, we’ll be back at nine o’clock sharp.”
As soon as the two men left, Dad rushed into the bathroom to shower. I ran

to wake up my mom.  She told me to get dressed.  “OK,” I said.  I was rushing to
get dressed when Mom called, “Josh, wake up your brother.”  Mom was already
pouring cereal into our two bowls.

“OK,” I called while running into my brother’s room.  Thump.  Ouch.
“What happened?” Mom called.
“I tripped.”
“Are you OK?”
“Yeah.”

Moving
by Joshua Somwaru

(continued on pg. 16)
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After that I ran into my brother’s room to get his clothes.  “Wake up Jared,” I said.  Finally he woke
up.  “Josh,” Mom called again

“Yes.”
“Get your brother dressed for me.”
“OK … Mom?”
“Yes.”
Where are Jared’s clothes?”
“OH MY GOD!!!  Hold on Josh, I’m coming.”
“What happened?”
“I forgot to take Jared’s clothes for today out of the boxes.  Oh, my goodness.  Josh, go brush your

teeth.”
 “OK.”  I ran to the bathroom and started to knock on the door.  “Dad, hurry up!!!”  Finally he opened

the door.  “Dad, what happened in there?” I asked while walking into a damp, steamy bathroom.
“What?  I only showered.” We both laughed.  “Did you brush your teeth yet?”
“I’m going to right now.”
“OK,” Dad said.
Finally I could brush my teeth.  After I brushed my teeth I went to the kitchen and poured milk into my

bowl of cereal.  Just as I was finishing … Ding dong.
“Josh, don’t answer the door yet,” Dad called.
“OK,” I replied while watching Dad run to the front door.  I looked at the clock and it read 9:00 am.  I

quickly turned to the door to see who it was.
“Hi,” Dad said to the moving guys.
“Are you ready?” they asked.
“Yes, but hold on a moment please.  Everybody get your coats and shoes on, grab a box, and

move out!”
“Yea!”  I screamed as I went to grab a box.  Mom did not take a box because she had to carry

Jared.  The moving guys took the rest of the boxes.   “Everybody get a box and put it in the moving truck.”
After all the boxes were in the moving truck we went in our car and drove to our new house.  It was not a long
drive.  When I looked at the new house I saw a new big white house.  “Uh oh,” I said.

“What happened Josh?”  Mom asked.
“We forgot the furniture.”
“We got new furniture and everything is set up already.  All we have to do is unpack the clothes and

put them away.”
A few months passed and we settled into the house.  Finally it was time for school to begin.  “First

day of school,” I yelled, even though on the inside I was shaking with fear.  As I stepped into my new
classroom the room got silent.  “You must be Joshua Somwaru,” a tall lady asked.

“Yes” I said nervously.
“I’m your new teacher, Mrs. Schweigert.”

After she finished talking, the room got loud again.  The school day went by fast and I quickly started to feel
less nervous.  The day ended and my mom picked me up from school.  As we went home I asked my mom
if we could visit my old house and school one day.

“Sure,” she said.  “Just not today.”  We got home and went to sleep after what felt like the most tiring
day ever.  Let my new life begin!
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Moon Beliefs
by Roberto Balarezo

Some people say that people go crazy during a full moon.  I don’t think that is
true.  But maybe it is possible for people to go crazy.  Also, doctors would say more
babies are born during a full moon than any other time.  The ancient Romans called
the moon “Luna.”  The ancient Greeks called the moon “Selene” or “Artemis.”  The
last thing I have to say is that people thought the moon was made of cheese.  I don’t
know why someone would believe that.  But I can see why that they thought that
because the moon looks like Swiss cheese.

Halloween
by Skarlett Caceres

It was Halloween.  My excitement caused me to wake up really early.  It was only 7:00 am.  I couldn’t
wait to go trick or treating.  This was going to be my very first time.

Everyone else in the house was still sleeping, so I just sat in the living room and watched TV until it
was time to go.  After a little while, I got bored and decided to go wake up my cousin.  He was actually up
and watching TV.  “When are we going to go trick or treating?” my cousin Anthony asked as soon as he saw
me.  I think he was just as excited as I was.

“I’m not sure,” I answered.
“But it’s already 10:00,” he said.
“I know.  I wish we could go now.”
Three hours later, it was FINALLY time to go.  But there was a problem.  We couldn’t find my baby

sister’s bag to go trick or treating.  We looked all over the house.  Then it hit me!  I remembered that I had
put the bags all the way in the back of my closet.  “Mom,” I called in my happiest voice, “I found them!!”

“Where?” Mom asked.  I could tell from her voice that she was tired of looking for them.
“In my closet!” I answered.  Thankfully, my mom wasn’t upset with me for putting them there in the first

place.
Now we were REALLY ready to go.  We left our house.  We are ready for candy!  “Trick or treat” we

said, as we knocked on our neighbor’s door.  My baby sisters did not come up to
the door with us.  They didn’t want candy!!  I thought to myself.  What was wrong
with them?  I didn’t understand.

Then I saw their faces and I could tell they were scared.  It all made
sense now.  They were afraid of the scary mask my neighbor was wearing.
“Can you take your mask off please?” I asked my neighbor.

“Sure,” he answered.
When my baby sisters saw him without his mask they went running to

get candy.  “I like your ladybug costumes,” our neighbor said.
“Thank you,” my two baby sisters said.

Trick-or-Treating went very well after that.  We went to a lot more houses.  It was everything I had
hoped for.  The only thing that may have been more fun that day was getting to go home and count and eat
all of the candy we had gotten throughout the day!
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Extreme Makeover: Bedroom Edition
by Joshua Persaud

“Mom, are you going to paint Justin’s room and my room?”
“Wait, hold on,” my mom said.
“But you promised me you would paint my room and Justin’s room,” I carried on as I poured my milk

and took out a muffin.
“Don’t worry, I will paint your rooms,” Mom said as she continued to make eggs for breakfast.  I hope

so, I thought.  I ate my breakfast, washed up, and said, “Bye Mom.  Bye Justin.”  I walked out the front door.
Later that afternoon, DING DONG.  “Hold on, I’m coming,” Mom called from inside the house.
“Hi Mom,” I said as I took off my jacket.  ZZZIP.
“Come upstairs Joshua, I have to show you something,” Mom said suspiciously.

“Hold on, just let me put my jacket on the hook and my shoes on the
shoe stand.  Alright I’m coming.”  CREEK, CREEK, the stairs went as I

walked up to find my mother.  “Where are you, Mom?” I asked.
“Here in your room - come.”

“OMG!!” I screamed out loud.  I quickly ran to get my brother.
“Justin! Guess what?”

“What?”
“Mommy painted our rooms!!”
“What color is my room Joshua?”
“Your room is a baby blue and my room is a jungle green.  Come up and look.  Then we can help

Mommy move our stuff back into our rooms.”
“No, Joshua.  I’m watching SpongeBob.  I’ll help you guys when this episode is finished.”
“That’s okay.”  I walked back upstairs and looked at my mom.  “We can do this,” I said as I lifted my

green laptop and laptop desk back into my room.  “Let’s lift the TV next.”
“Okay,” mom said.
“On 3,” I said.  “1….2…..3 - lift!  Wait your side is a little bit off Mm”
“Is that better?” she asked.
“Perfect.  I love you Mommy,” I said as I hugged her so tightly.
While we were still hugging we heard my little brother say, “Mommy, can I help now?”
“Too late,” she replied.  “We’re already finished.”
“Oh man!” Justin said.
“That’s okay,” Mom said.  “Go upstairs.  Check out your new room.”
As soon as Justin saw his new room he said, “I like it….no, I LOVE it!”
“Look at my new room Justin.”  Justin and I had so much fun checking each other’s rooms out.  My

room was always cool, but now it was even cooler.  Not only was it repainted, but it also had a 37 inch flat
screen TV put in as well.  I just loved it.  “Thank you so much Mom,” I said again as I gave her another hug.
As I walked back into my new room all I was thinking about was how great and wonderful my mom is.
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Moon Beliefs
by Zachary Brown

              The moon is one of the most important resources for earth.  Without the moon we would not have
night.  We would have the sun all day and night.  Would you like to have to live on earth with intense heat?
               The moon, of course, has been known in prehistoric times.  It is an amazing thing to know about
the beliefs of the moon in the past.  The Greeks and Romans had explanations for the moon.  They thought it
was a god and they called the moon “Luna”.  Luna is another name for the moon.
           A man name Galileo was the first person to view the moon and invented the telescope to view the
moon.  He drew drawings of the moon.  After his viewings of the moon, people were so fascinated and
surprised that they would try to figure out a way to go on the moon themselves.

After that, Russia sent a spacecraft to the moon but it failed to land.   People decided to send a
person to the moon.  Then in 1969 the whole world was proved wrong - that a person can land on the moon
and stay alive.  NASA’s Neil Armstrong was the right person for the job.

Now and then people send probes, spacecrafts, and people to the moon to observe its natural
resources and its cycle.

Best Day Ever
by Sulaiman Hameed

          As my dad was racing to Game Stop to buy me my first X-Box 360, my heart was beating as fast as a
tiger.  The whole way to the store I couldn’t help but think “Yes, yes, after all these years I’m finally getting

what I’ve always wanted.”  I also thought to myself, “Wow, I have a really great dad.”
Shortly after, we reached our destination.  My dad parked his car and I pounced out and

headed for the door.  As I was running towards it as fast as I could, my heart was tingling.  Once I
was inside, I picked up the first X-Box 360 I laid my eyes on and found a sales counter.  As I

stood in line I thought, It’s practically already mine…All I have to do is give the cashier the
money.
          By this time, my dad had finally caught up to me.  He joined me on the line and
asked “Don’t you need a game to go with that?”
          I paused for a brief moment and then quickly responded, “Wait here and I will

get a game.”  I ran and got Call of Duty 5.  I rushed back and gave it to my dad.  He purchased both that and
the game system and then we headed home.
          Once I was in my house I set up the system and started to play immediately.  I played for about two
hours straight.  I was in heaven.  Before calling it a night I made sure to find my dad and thank him once
more.  “Thanks for everything Dad,” I said.
          “You’re welcome,” he said.  “Now go to sleep, it’s getting late.”
          “Alright.  Goodnight Dad.”
          As I closed my eyes that night, I once again thought about what a good dad I have.
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A Rock Star Life
by Manav Sehgal

     If I were a rock star I would sing rock
songs because that is the kind of songs rock
stars usually sing.  I would like to work on a
stage because I would have more space
since most of the time I would be
performing on a stage.  I would do some
dancing and a lot of singing on television,
too.  I would practice two hours everyday
because I would not like to make mistakes
on stage.  The most exciting thing about my
job would be my fans because they would
cheer me on and would encourage me.
Another exciting thing about my job would
be the fame and fortune.  If I had fame I
would know people like Beyonce and if I
had fortune I would be rich.  What
would not be fun about my job would
be that I would not be able to visit
my family very often.  The place I
would travel would depend on where
I had a concert.  If I had a concert in
Florida I would go to Florida and if
I had a world tour I would go to
many places around the world.
That is what I would do if I were
a rock star.

My Life as a Rock Star
by Justin Greenidge

If I were a rock star I would be
famous.  I would sing songs.  Rock music is
mostly the music I would sing.  I would
work in studios all around the world.  I
would be so good that people in every
studio would want to work with me.  I
would also be on television. I would slide
across the stage on my knees with my
guitar.  I would also shout, “Thank y ou!” to
the city I was playing for at the end of every
concert.  I would have to practice most of
the week before performing at a concert.
The most exciting part of my job is singing
in front of everybody.  It would also be
exciting to hear people singing to my music

and to see people dancing to it.  It
would feel good to hear people
chanting my name.  The thing that
would not be fun about my job is I
would have to practice for hours
and hours on the day of my
concert.  Then I would have to go
straight to the concert and
perform.  I would travel to a lot of
places.  The place I would want to

perform at the most would be the
Super Bowl.  Those are the reasons

why I would be f amous if I wer e a rock star.

If I Were a Rock Star
by Zachary Loesel

    If I were a rock star I’d be a millionaire.  I would sing rap and pop songs because they
are my favorite kinds of songs.  I would work in a studio.  I would make music videos and
I would be on television.  I would pr actice five hours every day. The most exciting thing
about being a rock star would be working with famous people.  I would love working with
great singers.  I would hope they would like me.  I would hate having to practice a lot. It
would take away my free time.  I would ha ve a world tour.  I would lo ve to be a rock star.
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Rock Star Dream
by Mena Shaikh

I r eally want to be a r ock star.  If I
were a rock star the kind of songs I would
sing would be country, pop, and rock and
roll.  I love their tunes.  I would like to work
in Los Angeles, California.  I would also like
to work in Europe.  I would go on a talk
show and play my music at concerts.  I
would have to practice at least two hours

and thirt y minutes each day.  I’v e
heard other rock stars practice

two and a half hours too.
The most exciting thing
about my job would be that

I could make my own songs.
I could also make new

friends. The thing that would
not be fun would be that I
would have a lack of sleep.  I
would also hate having less
privacy.  I would tr avel all
over America, from
California to Maine.  That’s
what I would do if I were a
rock star.

If I Were a Rock Star
by Mayer Estinville

If were a rock star I would sing all
kinds of songs.  I wouldn’t be able to stay
with just one kind of song because it would
get boring.  I would like to work in a studio.
I would work in a studio because it would
be quiet and I would work with
professionals to make my albums.  I would
do guitar commercials and perform concerts
on television.  My concerts would rock!  I
would practice three hours a day, six days a
week.  The thing that would be most fun
about my job would be my fans because
they would be my inspiration (my reason) to
sing.  The thing I wouldn’t like about my
job would be that I would probably
go on tour.  I would tr avel to Haiti,
France, Brazil, and all over
America so I would be away
from my family.  That is what
my life would be like if I
were a rock star.
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The Rock Star Of The
Century

by Patrick DeMarco

If I were a rock star I would be living
the best life.  The kind of songs I would
sing would be rap songs.  I would sing rap
songs because rap is my favorite type of
music.  I would like to work at a studio.  I
would want to work at a studio so my
promoter could record some of my songs.
If I were on television I would go crazy!
When I finished with one of one of my
songs I would jump into the crowd.  I
would practice often at the studio.  I would
practice so I could get better than I already
would be.  The most exciting part of my job
would be the fame.  I would get tons of
money for making songs.  I would be liked
and loved by all my fans.  I think that the
part of my job that wouldn’t be fun would
be having fans chase me all the time.  I
would travel all around the world.  I would
do that so all my fans could see me in
person.  That’s what I would do i f I wer e a
rock star.

If I Were a Rock Star
by Emma Domnisch

    If I were a rock star it would be so much
fun!  I would sing pop songs.  I would sing
pop song because they are my favorite kind
of songs.  I would like to work in a studio
because there would be too many
distractions if I worked at home.  If I were
on television I would be a mentor on
American Idol.  I would want to be a
mentor so I could meet the contestants.  I
would practice two hours a day, every day.
The most exciting thing would be that I
would get to travel around the world.  It
would the most fun because I would get to
explore new places, meet new people, and
learn new things. The thing that wouldn’t be
fun would be when I would have to sign

contracts.  I wouldn’t like
that because it would
be boring.  If I  were a
rock star this is what I
would do.
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