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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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Bees
by Natasha Dhanraj

Bees are cute
Bees make honey

They make buzzing soumds
Bees suck pollen from a flower

They have wings and they can sting you with their
stingers

So, do not get them mad because you are going to
get a painful

STING!

Sea
by Gabby Kaufmann

I’m cold in the winter.
I’m warm in the spring.
I’m hot in the summer

I go with the flow.
I’m deep and blue.

I’m the Sea.

Your True Beauty
by Genesis Duran

Your true beauty,
Means a lot of things.

It means to not be shy to show the real you.
It means to not try to fit in with the cool kids.

Just be you,
If you try to fit in with the cool kids. You will not be doing the things you enjoy. And you will be doing the

things you don’t like. And there might just be a person like you.
Trying to fit in too,

But just a little different
That person just went into a real cool group,

The group he really liked,
So show your true beauty and don’t be afraid,

Cause the only best beauty,
Is the one in you.

   Sun Dance
by Seenum Hussain

I shine on people,
I shine on plants,

I shine on anything that’s living on land.
I am the shining sun.

I give light to people,
I give light to plants,

I give light to anyone who is living on land.
I am the sun who gives out light.

It’s hard for plants to see me,
It’s hard for plants to live without me.

It’s hard for anyone living on land to see me.
I am the strong yellow thing.

The thing is the sun.
I am the sun.

Now, it’s time for me to have my rest,
And my friend the moon to come up.
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Hudson River Painting
by Mark Bastos

The calm sun sets.   The carriages and horses slowly move on as they stop to set up camp.  Little
streams flow slower and slower.  I feel as calm and relaxed as the sun, setting up camp before we reach the
next town.  We finish setting up the tents and we started a fire.  We listened to each story told to us, then we
do the same.  Night approaches.  We ate and drank the rest of the water and food we had.

We finished telling stories and we finished eating.  We went to sleep to
recover our strength for the next day.  Morning finally approaches.  We get on our
horses.  We filled up the carriages and went to find the closest town.

Hours later we found a nearby town.  We got food and water and had fun if
we could.  We joined the party and then went to bed.

Waterfall
by Daniel Jean-Baptiste

I flow from the edge of the peak, I fall into a river
I am the waterfall

I have many destinations in the world’s water
I am the waterfall

I come in different shapes and sizes, come in ponds, lakes, rivers, and streams
I am the waterfall

I come big, I come small, but any way… I come
I am the waterfall.

My Brother (Ethan)
by Alisha Victor

November 16, 2009 was one of the happiest days of my life (so far). If you are wondering why, it
was the day my brother was born. I remember it like yesterday but in fact it was 6 months and 5 days ago.

My brother was born late at night, so my uncle had to wake me up and tell
me the good news.  After nine months of waiting my brother was finally here.  I was
ready to see him but unfortunately it was a school night.  I had to wait until the next
day!

When I first saw my brother I felt like I was in baby heaven.  He cried but I
didn’t mind.  Even though he cries a lot he is my brother and I love him.  He was
small and delicate so I was afraid to hold and play with him.  Now that he is much bigger I hold and play
with him all the time.

AFTER 9 YEARS OF WAITING I AM FINALLY A BIG SISTER!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
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The Mission
  by Nicholai Dasque

“Lieutenant!” yelled the top general in the spy team that ’s in the
military. “I thought I told y ou to teach these privates,” yelled the
general.  “Sir, I w as training them but I almost ki lled them!  They ’re
too weak,” said the l ieutenant.

The general was extremely mad and yelled, “Are you crazy?
You want our team to die?  I need about 20 spies f or the next mission
and if I don’ t get 20 spies then you’re just going to get fir ed.”

 “Sir, yes sir!”  the l ieutenant said.
After a week, the general saw an improvement and told the

team that they had to go to the U.S. Air Force Alpha to defuse a
bomb.  The team went to a bui lding behind the place.  “O.K.  Let’s go
through the vents,” the l ieutenant said.  All of a sudden the l ieutenant
got a call from the general through a contacting device on his chest.
“Have you entered the vents yet?” asked the general.

 “Yes, yes we have,” replied the lieutenant.  “Good - now go to
the central area of the vent.  That ’s where the bomb is,” said the
general.  The team did as told.  Once they got there they realized that
the bomb was not in the room.  The lieutenant got another call from
the general.  “Did I say U.S. Air Force Alpha? I meant U.S. Air Force
Beta.  Oh, and you have 15 minutes left.”

 “We have no time, we just ha ve to rush,” said lieutenant.
When they got ther e lieutenant said, “We have 1 minute left.  W e have
no choice but to take the front door.”

“O.K. let’s go!” a corporal said.  Once they got in the corporal
said, “Look!  There’s the bomb!”  That ’s a fake bomb,” the l ieutenant
said.  BOOM!  U.S. Air Force Delta blew up.

“What just happened?” a corporal asked.  The lieutenant looked
outside and replied, “Let me guess.  U.S. Air Force Delta really had
the bomb.”  Then the l ieutenant got a call from the general.  “Great
news, team!  We got a new tr acking device and now we know where
the bomb is.   It ’s in U.S. Air Force Delta!  Now you can get there
without change of dir ection.”

The lieutenant was frustrated and hit himself on the forehead.
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Why the Cheetah Has Spots
by Naima Alakham

The Africans say that long ago the cheetah did not have spots.  His fur was rich
yellow like the sun.  He loved to go in the branches and tan in the sunlight.  He wanted to
look better than the other animals.  Everybody thought the cheetah was a little full of
himself.  Everybody loved to boast about their external f eatures.
       One da y, Cheetah woke up from his “beauty sleep” and decided to go on his favorite
tree and tan.  So, he grabbed his hat from his cave.  “I love tanning.  It makes my coat
look richer,” Cheetah stated.

He climbed the tr ee and went on a branch.  He started tanning.  “Yawnnnn! I am so
tired,” Cheetah said.  Cheetah decided that he should sleep until his coat became the richest
color.  So Cheetah slept for two hours.

Then Cheetah woke and he walked back to his cave.  However, while walking, all of
the other animals were laughing at Cheetah.  “Hah, hah,” laughed the monkey.  “Hah, hah,”
laughed the lion.  “Hah, hah,” laughed the zebra.  “Oh please, you animals are just jealous
of my fine coat!” announced Cheetah.  He sped off to his cave.
          Then, when he got to his ca ve, he went to his mirr or.  But instead of beauti ful fur,
he found black spots!  “Oh man, I must ha ve been in the sun too long! ” whimpered
Cheetah.  “At least I learned m y lesson to not be in the sun too long, ” Cheetah exclaimed.

He never went in the sun too long again.  And that that ’s how Cheetah has black
racing spots.
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Polar Bear ’s Bad Choice
by Kristen Smith

One cold day in Antarctica, the polar bear was walking along the Arctic Ocean coast
as if he had every right to be ther e.  Suddenly, the whi te wolf came out of nowher e and
exclaimed, “Come with me.”

The polar bear went wi th him.  He f ollowed the whi te wolf to a dark ar ea.  “You look
hungry,” the wol f exclaimed as the wolf showed the polar bear the tea.  The wol f gave him
some of the old fish he caught three weeks ago.

“I wi ll trick the polar bear into eating this moldy fish, ” chuckled the wol f as he took i t
out of the r efrigerator.  The wolf poured the tea he had started
boiling before the polar bear came.  The wolf brought the food
over to polar bear.  Polar bear cried, “Looks yummy!’’

“Trust me, i t is,” giggled the wol f.
When the polar bear finished his fish and tea, he was

content.  He played games with the wolf like lacrosse, toboggan,
and a guessing game. He had fun!  A few hours later, polar bear
felt sick.  He vomited up all of the fish and tea!  What a dreadful,
horrid, inconsiderate thing to do to someone who did not do
anything to you!!!

From that day on, polar bear never spoke to the wolf again.

How the Rabbit and the Squirrel Stopped Quarreling
by Nevaeh Batchelor

Many years ago, rabbits and squirrels did not get along very well.  One day, a rabbit
and a squirrel were sharing the garden in the back of their houses.  The squirrel was
looking for his nuts and was planting them in the fresh soil in the garden.  The rabbit was
planting his carrots in the soil too.

  Suddenly, the r abbit and the squirr el got into an ar gument.  They were yelling at
each other, wondering how they both can ha ve space to plant their f ood in the right spot to

get its nutrients when they are both taking up all of the space planting
their food.  “Yelling is not necessary,” said the squirrel.

In the afternoon, when the rabbit and squirrel were still quarreling,
Owl was flying by and heard the two fussing.  “I think I can help you

guys,” explained Owl.  “Why don’t you divide the garden in two equal
halves?  That way you both will have the same amount of space to
bury your food,” said Owl.

“Now that ’s a wise thing to do,” Rabbit and Squirrel replied
and looked at each other.    “That ’s a good idea,” they agr eed and right

away they started to divide the garden into two equal halves.  Rabbit had his half of the
garden and Squirrel had his half of the garden.  From that day on, they became best pals
and stopped quarreling.

The moral is to think of a fair solution to a problem instead of starting an argument.
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Bees
by Komal Javed

Yellow bees buzzing in the air,
Bumblebees with so much fuzzy hair,

Buzz! Buzz! Buzz!
People screaming when they’re scared,
When there’s a bee gliding in their hair.

Stinging, that ’s what bees do.
I hope it doesn’t sting you.
Now that is all about bees.

Did I tell you they live in hives that are in trees?
I almost f orgot they make sweet and yummy honey,

Aren’t bees so cool, yellow and funny?

Home for the Holidays
by Aaron Presto

All cultures celebrate the holidays, but every one is unique.  In
my household, we come from the Philippine Islands - Manilla Province.
We attend Church and celebrate Christmas while we honor Christ’s
birth.  Another tradition is that we eat a homemade dish called lumpia
egg roll with chili sauce, made of pork.  Delicious!  Then we pray to
God and say that we are thankful for what we have.  Afterwards we
open our gifts that are as beautiful as a sparkling diamond under our
tree that we cut down and decorated.  “I wonder what I’ll get?” we say
to ourselves.

Three days after that we invite our cousins, uncles, and aunts to
celebrate the New Year with us.   We celebrate by making adobo that ’s
made of pork and we eat i t wi th apple cider.  On the last day of
December, we stay up late and watch TV on Fox 5 News and watch the
ball drop.  Once the ball drops, the ball goes boom!  After the ball
drops we greet each other and yell, “Happy New Year!”  We say that
louder than a l ion’s roar!
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Green beans don’t taste good to me.
Apples are excellent.
Bananas are my favorite fruit.
Rain is not a good way to start the day.
I ce cream is amazing.
Eating hot dogs is something I like to do.

Likes to read at home.

Apricots  are too dry for me to eat.

by Gabriela Desir

 

My Horrible Lunch
by Isabel Planes

The horrible lunch,
Did not make me munch,
It was covered in slime,

With dirt and grime,
It came out of my mouth,

And ran down south,
Then jumped into the garbage bin,

So I made a grin.
Hooray the horrible lunch is dead,

Uh oh here comes its head!!!

My brother is awesome.
Animals are great and fun.
The pool is the place I like to be.
Texas is my favorite state.
Hats are cool, I wear them everywhere.
Eating is my favorite thing to do.
What sport I like is football, and I play
             it extremely well.

by Matthew Benavides

 

Zucchini is something I have never eaten.
Eggs are great when they are scrambled.
Friendship is nice.
Art is really cool.
N ice cold ice cream for me.
Yo-yos are fun.
A yummy pizza from Pizza Hut.
Has hot tea when I am sick.

by Zefanyah McDonald
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The Christmas King
by Georgelyne Jean-Pierre

One day, in a palace, there lived a queen.  The queen longed to find a king to
marry, but all the other kings just wanted riches, but not her.  Though she was 23
years old, she still believed in Santa Claus.  Everyone in her country still believed in
Santa Claus and they loved their queen very much.  Her name, Queen Jelena, always
brought joy to the people in her country.  She was always greeting the new men that
were kind and nice.

December 22, 2008 was Queen Jelena’s birthday.  She
still longed for a husband but all that was about to change.  At
5:30 in the morning, everyone in her country greeted her with the
Happy Birthday song and 10 pancakes piled high for her to eat
for breakfast.  After everyone left Queen Jelena’s palace, one of
her servants yelled, “The King of Samaria has arrived.”  Everyone
adored him because he was handsome and nice.  His name was King Anthony.

When King Anthony arrived at the palace, he bowed down in front of Queen
Jelena and said, “I heard about your birthday and I came by to give you a big
present.  This is because, in our country, we give gifts to the royalty of other
countries.  The present is always quite large.”  Queen Jelena thanked him and asked
if he wanted to spend the weekend at the palace.  King Anthony replied, “Yes!”

On Christmas Eve, King Anthony said to Queen Jelena, “You are a beautiful
and kind lady.  Everyone loves you for these special gifts of yours.”  Queen Jelena
started to blush and said, “Why, you’re not so bad yourself!”  That’s how, on the 25 th

of December 2009, they were married.  Every year on their anniversary, everyone
calls King Anthony “The Christmas King.”

Being a New Kid!
by Sara Jooma

One day I had to move to a new school.  I was upset to leave my old friends,
but I knew I would make many new friends.  We were still on our summer vacation.
My new school is named Forest Road School.  It started on September 9, 2009.

On the first day of school, I met my new teacher, Ms. Walsh.  She is known as
the Queen.  We went into class and unpacked our stuff.  She gave us our desks to

sit at.  Then, she gave us our cubby numbers and we got our new
books.  I got to sit at table two, where most of the girls were
sitting.
     I also met some new friends at lunch.  I thought they were
really cool.  Their names are:  Ashley, Brittany, Roshna, Zainab,
Valerie, Iyanna, and Georgelyne.  They have really cool names.  I
like them a lot.

Now I know that being “the new kid” is not so hard!  I love
my new teacher.  She’s a rockin’ teacher!  I love being a new kid!!
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The Animals of the World
by Iyanna Stallworth

There are wild animals in the world.  Some are tame, some are not.  Animals
come in all shapes and sizes.

I was on the couch watching television.  My mom said, “We are going to
Atlantis.”  I was so excited.  Two days later, we went.  Everyone piled into my aunt’s
truck and off we went.  My two cousins, my aunt, and I
kept ourselves occupied by talking, playing with a ball,
looking outside, and reading.  It was a very, very long
trip.  Finally, we arrived at Atlantis.  We paid for our
tickets and saw a stingray.

I was so thrilled.  My cousin and I fed the
stingrays.  There were leopard stingrays there too.  Then,
we went to see the seals, turtles, sea lions, sharks,
crabs, whales, parrots, and much, much more.

All in all, this was my best day ever!

The Dog That Stepped in the Family
by Raymond Leveille III

One day, almost on Christmas, my dad and I went to the supermarket for a
party that we would be having on Christmas.  My dad and I were in the store for a
long time.  We finally found what we needed.  We needed tablecloths, napkins,
plates, and other Christmas junk.  Finally, we left the store.  I really wanted

something for Christmas.  I kept on thinking what I wanted.  I love
animals, so I wanted to have fun with another pet for a few days.
When we got home and parked in our driveway, we saw a black
animal banging on our door.  It was a dog that did not have a
home.  I asked my dad if we could please keep it.  The dog did
“the puppy face” better than I did, so my dad said, “Yes.”  The
dog slept in my room.

The next day, my dad and I finally named it.  We named it
Coco.  It was the day before Christmas Eve.  He played with
my other dog, Skye.  We had so much fun.  We all went to

sleep and had a fun time!
I had gotten so attached to him and I loved him.  He mostly liked me too!  The

day after that it was Christmas Eve.  My dad’s friend came to my house.  When he
came to our home, I showed him the dog I had.  He said that the dog looked
familiar.  He showed me his wallet pictures and they had Coco in them.  I asked,
“Can we at least spend Christmas with him?”  He wanted to spend it with Coco too!
I, the smarty pants said, “Let’s spend Christmas all together!”  We did!  Wishes really
do come true!
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The Best Day
by Valerie Femenias

One day, I was told to pack my bags.  We were going on vacation.  I had no
clue where we were going.  I found out that we were going to the Bahamas!  It was
so exciting!

There was a problem.  My sister, Jessica, hated hot weather during the
wintertime, and my dad doesn’t like to travel.  They decided to stay home.

When we got to the airport, we had bagels from Dunkin’ Donuts.  Yum!  I had
a bacon, egg, and cheese combo.  Finally, we got on the plane.  Two hours later, I ate
an orange.  The sight of the outside world from the plane was beautiful.  Four hours
later, we landed.

It was 1:00 pm.  We had a stretch limo take us to our hotel.  I looked out the
window and there was a sandy beach with palm trees.  My mom said that we could
go to the beach after we had unpacked and ate lunch.

Time went by fast.  First, we went to the hammocks and listened to the waves
crashing against the shore.  Next, I went snorkeling.  When it was nighttime, we went
to a fire show.  There was a limbo stick with gasoline and oil on it.  It turned into
fire.  Guess what?  They asked for young volunteers and I was chosen.  A good
looking youngster flipped me over his arm, just a millimeter away from the fire.  It
was superstatic!  For dinner, we went to Black Angus.  They had a live lobster tank
and fine entertainment.  There were dancers dancing at every table.

After that, we went back to the hotel and played volleyball on the beach with
a new friend.  There were a lot of tiki torches there.  Next, we went to our room.  It
was gorgeous.  There was a balcony too!  I fell into a deep sleep.  This was my best
day!
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