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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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“Arh, Arh”
by Davida Weakly

“Arh, Arh,” says the dog in the cage,
I wonder his age.

Arh, Arh he is so cute,
There is no dispute.

Aww he wants to play,
I really want to take him home today.

Swoosh, Swoosh goes his tail,
Maybe he is on sale.

Swoosh, swoosh the day was full of fog,
But the sun came out when I got my dog.

Brendan Bools
by Brendan E. Jones

Brendan Bools bought a boar,
From a basket in a barn.

When Brendan Bools bought that boar,
It slobbered all over his boots.

Brendan Bools went back to the barn.
To return that boar.

As it turns out when he returned that boar,
The boar was worth

1,000,000 bucks.

Summer
by Michael East

Summer is a time to be outside.
Summer is the beach.

We build sand castles by the ocean.
Summer is basketball.

We shoot hoops.
Summer is family vacations.

We go on road trips.
Summer is driving convertibles.

We take the hard top off and feel the wind.
Summer is a barbecue.

We cook corn, steak and chicken.
Summer is an amusement park.

We ride on roller coasters
Summer is family time.

We play video games and board games.
Summer is ice cream.

Delectable, cold, melting ice cream.
Summer is a time to be outside.



5

Leaves
by Karen Maldonado

The leaves fall down and whisper to each other.
They sing a soft song and keep going along.

They walk all day,
Their shadows leading the way.

Leaves wish they could fly up to the sky.
Instead they soar and wish they could do more.

Leaves walk and talk until the end,
 Only whispering at today’s end.

Soccer
by Christopher Garcon

People sweating, people running
The game is long and slow
But when someone scores

GOAL!!!!!!!!
Goes the announcer

Then the crowd goes wild
Around the world people play this popular sport

 Every 4 years The Cup comes
All the countries come together for one event

The World Cup
Day after day teams are eliminated

2 teams are left
The Battle begins

Goal after goal the teams score
 Card after card red and yellow but when the 90 minutes are up

The teams are tired but only one will come out triumphant
That is the true meaning of Soccer
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Waterfall
by Nataly Aguirre
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Art
  by Glavaun Campbell

Pencils, Pens, Paintbrushes and more…

Drawing, doodling, dinosaurs
People painting apple cores.

Blue and brown to paint the shore
People painting more and more.

Pencils, Pens, Paintbrushes and more...

Many markers make mistakes
Pink and purple for a cake

Red and orange when you bake.

Pencils, Pens, Paintbrushes and more...

Green and gray for dinosaurs.
Blacks and browns for the wooden floors.

Pencils, pens paintbrushes and more…

Cancun, Mexico
by Janay Clegg

The sand is between my toes,
The waves come to the shore crashing.

The beautiful smell of ocean air,
On the beach there are so many

distractions.

The air is so hot it’s steaming,
The people are so nice.

I love to get back pesos,
I love to eat their rice.

Casa Maya is the hotel to be at,
The hotel is so clean.

Mexicans are wonderful,
They are so very keen.

Mr. Madagen
by Justin Sampson

Mr. Madagen wears mixed up socks
He knows more math than his friend Marve

Marve is a dog
Mr. Madagen wears mixed up socks while he walks Marve every Monday morning

Every Monday morning Mr. Madagen walks in the store with Marve.
Last Monday morning Mr. Madagen wore maroon and magenta socks.

Mr. Madagen may be mad, but that makes him my mad dad.
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Empathy
by Lenard Estacio

Empathy is good
You will learn a lot of things.
There are a lot of situations,

With kids who are sad.
We have to feel their feelings,
And we have to care for them

So they will be happy.

Bully
by Andr ew Ar enas

There’s a bully on the
Playground!

He’s bullying someone
You are the one who has

To
Help

I saw the kid, I
Can imagine
Being him.

If I were being
Bullied

I would need
Someone to help me

I went in
And

Helped that kid
The bully ran

Away
The bully won’t hurt him anymore.

IN MY MIND
by Bryant Campbell

In my mind I am king,
Nothing is standing in

my way.
When someone brings me

Down I will not frown
Because I am more
Powerful than that.

Empathy Haiku
by Dioncris Luyun

I knew an old man.
He was always so grumpy.

I stepped in his shoes.

He used to be kind.
He had a wife and three kids.

Tragically, they died.

Bystander
by Ashton Dacon

I don’t know who you are,
But I know how you feel,

When they start to mock you,
A bystander—that’s all I am.

But far away—what can I do
When they make fun of you?
You’re in a corner by yourself

And all I want to do is walk away

As I look at you in that corner,
Your knees are up and you’re hugging them

Then something compels me to say,
“Hey, want to play?”
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My Shoes
by Allyce Yang

How can you say you know
What it’s like

To walk in my shoes,
When these shoes can’t be bought

Each pair is custom made.
Have you ever for a second known

What it’s like to cry these tears
What it’s like to disappear to my world every time

I feel the need.
Can you run your fingers over the cracks in my heart?

Hear every one of my thoughts,
Although we both know

You can’t.
No one really can.

Can you hear me dream about the place
Beyond the star speckled sky where moonbeams grow,

If only
You knew.

The Past
by Hope Atkins

I see her walking down the school hall.
Sometimes I see her in the mall.

Kids made fun of her,
Girls talked behind her back,

And others bullied her.
Sometimes I feel guilty that I didn’t do something.

Something to make her feel better.
Even though I didn’t know her.

I felt sorry for her,
I could feel her pain.

She looks so familiar though.
Like we met before.

I saw the sadness in her eyes.
She looked like she was going to cry.

And then I remembered,
That was me!
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What Does That Person Need?
by Erika Diaz

You see someone in the corner crying
What does that person need?
They feel like they’re dying

What does that person need?
Sobbing, with a hood over their head

What does that person need?
Just saying what they need

Will brighten their day
With a sunshine and a rainbow

Your making they feel okay
With empathy

That’s what they need

 

My Dream
by Uju Nwaigwe

I dream for sorrow
I dream of you

It may seem that you’re so far away
But you’re not to me

I care!
I feel

I’ll give you hope
I’ll give you faith

I’ll breathe with you
I’ll calm you down
I’ll be there for you

I’ll give empathy to you
I’ll understand, trust me!

I’ll mend your heart
Even though my eyes are close

And my pillow softness brushes against my face
And my pajamas are giving me warmth

And my family is sound asleep.
I’ll think of you.

I’ll think of peace for you
So here’s my dream to you!
 Be glad, someone cares,

And that is I!

Empathy Poem
by Insa Karar

Empathy means to put yourself in someone’s shoes.
If you don’t understand.

Ask for help and we will help you.
If you are sad don’t worry I will be your buddy.

Empathy, Empathy come see us
We’ll be your buddy and

We will keep you company.
If you need help I’ll be right there for you
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Fireflies
by Aubrey Luna

They are small and bright,
And full of glowing green light.

They make me smile at least for some while.

Fun to try to count how many,
Don’t worry, come and join me, there is plenty!

They make me fuzzy and warm to get me through the early Winter storm.

Yes! Winter is here,
The end of the year!
My birthday is near,

And my vision of snow is clear.

Books
by Karl Espinosa

Books are helpful, quite indeed!
They are there for you to read.

There are many books you can choose.
In reading books, you can never lose.

Animals, plants, toys, and games,
Kings, queens, knights, and dames

By always reading books,
People can become anything, even cooks!

Dogs
by Jeena Jones

Dogs can be big, fat, or small,
Dogs can also be very tall!

Dogs can be bald, furry and scruffy,
Some of the dogs can be very fluffy!

Dogs get walked, bathed, and get fed,
When they are good, they get pet on the head.

Dogs like to run, sleep, and play,
If I get a dog, I’ll play with it all day!
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Pennies
by Gabrielle Singh

Pennies are round,
Pennies are flat,

When they fall to the ground,
They make a pit-pat.

Pennies are small,
Pennies are short,

You can shop at the mall,
Or even the port.

Pennies are tiny,
In their own way,

They are very shiny,
In my pocket to stay.

Jacket
by Chenab Khakh

The season of winter is upon our doors
I need something that’s warm and cozy

A Jacket that’s great for winter storms
Perhaps one that is soft and puffy

As for colors I’m really not sure
Maybe pink or black whichever is in the store

The season of winter will be very cold
So get a jacket that will be incredibly bold

Loving Snow
by Cameron Khan

Barney loves all the snow
To him it’s all a big show of snow.

He steps outside.
He takes a blow of cold icy wind.

If you throw a ball of snow he’ll eat the snow up.
When he gets tired he’ll roll like a ball till its time to come in.

We have some hot soup Barney gets some. We can’t wait for another day
Like this
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A Tree
by Penelope Ramos

A tree standing in its glory,
A tree as proud as a Lion,

A tree stands alone, but also surrounded in a forest,
A tree’s beauty, larger than another.

A tree that we use so often,
A tree that is disrespected,

A tree that is so humble,
A tree beauty so great yet we choose its faith.

A tree that gives us shade and happiness,
A tree that shelters animals,
A tree where children play,

A tree is our life today.

Books
by Aamna Atif

Books are delightful
They are devoured easily.

Books can be emotional
You finish them very gradually.

You can find them anywhere
Any shape or size!

They can be informational

Fiction, biography, myths and mysteries
There’s one for everyone.

It doesn’t matter which one you choose
because

They are all special in their own way.

Pencil
by Liza Poserio

Creating masterpieces
Destroying the unwanted

Every move it creates
The duller it feels

Held on the right or left hand
They reveal the story

You can’t speak alone.

Controlled by another
Oblivious to the master

With a few careful strokes,
The essence will be gone.
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Color and Paint
by Jonathan Lee

Dab and wipe,
Colors of the sky,
Watch me paint,
With every dye

Watching him paint,
Fills me with joy,

But when he dates,
It fills me with coy.

The colors of the rainbow
Match my clothes today,

The beautiful colors
Will be washed away.

Paper
by Isaac Cruz

It’s sharp and white little kids like to bite
It’s sometimes lined it’s sometimes not but people like me like to draw robots.
Paper starts computers
Paper starts life
Paper helps homeless by giving them houses

The Devil ’s Disguise
by Faith Atkins

Here lies the sacred rose.
Red like blood,

And smooth like velvet.
As you touch its stem,

You feel the prickly thorns on your finger tips.
As you hold its stem,

You feel an instant pain.
When you drop the rose,

You see something red on its stem.
As you watch the mysterious liquid,

Roll off your finger.
You realize,

It is blood that has shed from your innocent
finger.

As you watch the blood drip from where the
thorn

Has secretly bit you.
As you sit and think,

You wonder.
How is the rose so beautiful and peaceful?

But harmful.
How is the rose so smooth and soft?

But rough.
As you sit and think,

You find the rose to be,
THE DEVIL IN A BEAUTIFUL DISGUISE!
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Good- Bye
by Joanna Capellan

We’ve been together since September
That day I’ll always remember

Now the day is almost here
To bring out al l the tears

I’m talking about graduation!
Let’s make a big celebration

But it won’t be so cool
Because I’ll miss Shaw Avenue School

Spring
by Jermaine Fraser

Spring is here,
Hear the cheers,
The loud cheers,

That spring is here,
Hear the buzz of the bees,

Smell the pollen falling from the trees,
Pack away those sleeves,

And take out those short tees

Shaw Avenue School Memories
by Isabel Ye

My teachers,
Art, Gym
And Music

Library, and
Band too
Those are

Some special
Things for me

At Shaw Avenue School
Select Chorus

The science fair
And all the concerts too

I can’t believe I’m leaving
Shaw Avenue School
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Summer
by Jefferson Desrosiers

Summer is here
Here comes a cheer

The taste of lemonade
The smell of fresh cut grass

It is the best time of the year

The Knight and The Dark Dragon!!!
by James Ditusa

The red glow from the monster
That breaths hot fire

Could tear you limb from limb

People could not hide from it
People could not run

But there was a noble knight

As the knight came from behind
The knight took his sword

And killed the dragon with it

Summer
by Stan Mozie

Summer, summer, summer
Three words repeat in my head.

Summer, summer, summer
All day I can stay in bed.

Summer, summer, summer
The air conditioner is cool.
Summer, summer, summer

Man, I could stay in the pool.
Summer, summer, summer

Time to shout with glee.
Summer, summer, summer

We graduated – victory!
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Why?
by Edward Chung

Why, oh why must this world be so cruel?
Why, oh why does this world make me a fool.

It tosses you around,
and gives you a frown.

And at the end of the day,
you’re sad and you’re down.

Why, oh why this world must be so confused…
It takes innocent people and makes them upset.

It could be as bad as losing someone
 or losing a big bet.

We make silly decisions sometimes, we can’t control.
But why must this world be so cold?

Why, oh why must this world be so fun?
Play at an amusement park and eat a ton.

But all fun must come to an end,
as leaving the park or losing your favorite friend.

Why, oh why that’s the real question.
It leaves you thinking and your mind is really tensing.
And after all that thought and all that concentration,

the question remains and leaves you stunned.
Why?

 

Season Happenings
by Ryan Andres

The wintry mix in evening twilight,
the morning battle of snow and might.

Winter comes, winter goes,
but even in spring, the winter breeze blows.

In December, festive activities occur.
In January, a new year is known.
In February, love is in the air.

In March, a four-leaf clover is blown.

Throughout all the months anew,
each season is as unique as its name.

For winter is filled with colors –
red, brown, and white.

Every year they interlock,
but the shape is never the same.
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Homework!!!
by Sara Guagliano

Homework, oh homework
you make me mad.

It is you that makes all
of the other kids so sad.

I know you are great
and you store in my brain.
But all of this homework,

is making me insane!

Homework, oh homework
of course it is you.
To take up my time

and make me feel blue.
I’d rather live in a cove

with a vicious psychopath
Than do three pages

in S.T.A.R.S or MATH!

Homework, oh homework
your help is a lie.

The way you make me tear
and crumble inside.

Of course you know and it’s true
Homework, I have no love for you!!!

Wind
by Heamily Singh

Wind, oh wind
 you toss kites into the clouds.

Blowing all day and throughout the night,
I hear you pass,
 and whistle by.

Wind, oh wind
 you push winged birds into the sky.

Blowing all day and throughout the night,
I hear you pass,

Singing your silent song.

Wind, oh wind
so strong,

so powerful,
so cold,

damaging the earth around you.
Yet, blowing all day and throughout the

night
Still, I hear you pass,
Whispering goodbye.
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Amber Woods
by Alexandra Rose Casey

The woods in the fall are amber
The leaves, the trees, the acorns

The owls in the trees
The birds and bees

Amber woods forever,
Amber woods forever

 

Goodbye
by Johanna Penubothula

Time to say goodbye,
I’m leaving this school.

Never thought this would ever happen,
It’s a very sad moment.

I’m about to cry
but I’m controlling it inside.

When I was very young in 2 nd grade,
I went to a school called Shaw Avenue.

I’ve been in this school for 5 years straight,
It was very great.

But now I have to say goodbye to all my friends
and even to my teachers.

I’m moving to middle school!
But still very sad,

Everyone you are still very sweet,
But goodbye

Love,
Johanna Penubothula
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As Fast As…
by Brandon Benavides, Kevin Corke, Janissa Lamour,

and Jaremi Hernandez

A shooting star as it flies by
The summer before school starts

Lightning flashing in the sky
A jet taking off an aircraft carrier

The wind of a hurricane pounding the shore
A speeding bullet like Superman
A race at the Indianapolis 500

Husain Bolt at the Summer Olympics
Humming bird wings flapping in the air

A boomerang returning from where it started

Noise
by Richie Field, Kori Gross,and Bryan Villalta

As noisy as…..
New York City on New Year’s Eve,
a little kids birthday party,
a New York Giants football game,
a monster truck rally at Madison Square Garden,
a dog barking in the middle of the night,
the space shuttle taking off,
the last day of school,
fireworks on the 4 th  of July,
a fire truck siren, screaming down the block,
girls gossiping at lunch time.

Exciting
by Stephanie Henry, Simran Maggoo, and Jarett Gaither

As exciting as…
New Year’s in Time Square
Riding Nitro at Six Flags

Colorful fireworks on the 4 th  of July
Watching a football game

A fast car chase
Swimming with the dolphins

Going to the salt marsh in Caumsett
Having fun in the summer

Going to Jones Beach
Going to Splish Splash on a hot day
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As Dangerous As
by Hashid Louis, Vikash Tewari, and Lydia Emile

A person in a building on fire
Jumping into the Arctic Ocean

A murderer on the loose
A building collapsing

A tsunami roaring into a wave
A gasoline truck on fire
A plane losing altitude

A volcano rumbling in the distance
A cheetah about to snap its jaw on its prey

 

Peace
by Amber Collazo, Brittany Khan,
Ann-Renee Rubia, and Taylor Negron

As peaceful as…….
           two doves kissing,

walking through a beautiful garden,
a butterfly flying onto a flower,
birds chirping in a tree,
seeing your newborn baby for the first time,
enjoying a day at the spa,
the forest during hibernation,
laying down in a meadow by the sea,
gazing at the stars,

             watching the sunset over the Pacific Ocean.

Boredom
by Luisanny Molina and Samantha Hill

As boring as…
a blank piece of paper
going to the beach alone
the beginning of a book you don’t like
a restless night
practicing for the ELA
being in a jail cell
writing a three page essay
watching water boil
going to the mall with no money
living alone in life
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Why Frogs Croak
by Christina Steele

There once was a goddess named Melody; she was the goddess of songs.  Melody had the most
beautiful voice in the whole world.  Everyone always praised her singing.

One day, a frog came along who had a beautiful voice, even better than
Melody’s voice.  But the frog never boasted because she didn’t want to end up like all
the other people who said they were better than one of the gods or goddesses.  Now,
everyone began to praise the frog’s singing and seemed to forget about Melody.

Like all gods and goddesses, Melody soon became jealous of the frog.  So,
the goddess challenged the frog to a sing-off.  Melody lost to the frog.  She became so angry

that she gave the frog a voice with such a bad sound that all it could do is croak.
From then on, all frogs make a croaking sound because Melody, the goddess of songs, was jealous

of the frog’s beautiful voice.

Why the Continents Are Apart
by Ashley James

One day, the goddess of Earth, Asia, was strolling in her garden on Mount Olympus.  Asia looked
down at Earth and saw all the continents together.  For some reason, Asia wasn’t happy with the way the
world looked.  She always wanted things to be separated so that they would have
to come together by themselves.

So Asia went to her cabin and thought up a plan.  Her plan was to take
one of Zeus’ lightning bolts and throw it down to Earth.  After that, she figured
the continents would break apart.  After Asia made up her plan, she went to
Zeus’ lair.  Asia took one of Zeus’ lightning bolts and threw it down to Earth. Her
plan didn’t work.

Zeus found out about Asia taking his lightning bolt and threw her down to Earth.  Asia got very very
angry, jumped in the air and came back down with a hard force.  Asia came down so hard that there were
cracks in the ground.  The cracks became LARGER and LARGER!  The next thing you know, there was an
earthquake.  The world shook.  Asia pushed all of the continents away from her while the earthquake was
going on.  So the continents drifted away from each other and that is why the earth looks as it does.

How Tornadoes Came To Be
by Juston Gran

Once upon a time, a young god named Cyro, the god of the cold air, went to
the land of warmth where the prince of hot air lived.  The prince of hot air was named
Pyro.  Cyro went to the land of warmth to wipe out all things hot so he could rule the
world in coldness.  But Pyro knew of his coming and went out to fight him.  In their
battle, they both used their powers to hurt each other.  As the hot and cold air mixed, it
began to swirl around in the sky.  The swirling air reached the ground and became a
tornado.  The two gods still fight to this day, causing tornadoes in their wake.
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Why Earthquakes Happen
by Shadae Simpson

It all started in 437 B.C. when the god of the sky, Skyler, was disappointed with his servant named
Skip.  The small little servant didn’t pick out the toga that Skyler wanted to wear that day.  He picked out a
grey toga instead of the cheetah patterned one.  Skyler was a very nit-picky god.  Skyler was so mad that
his eyes were practically popping out of his head.  He let out the loudest scream any god or mortal had ever
heard.  The whole world shook and so did the sky.  The power of the scream made cracks in streets.
Houses started to fall; buildings started to crumble.  It was the world’s first earthquake.  Now, every time
Skyler gets angry, his scream causes an earthquake.

How Rain Came To Be…
by Jason Paz

Once upon a time, Poseidon began screaming towards the sky, “I am better than you Zeus!  I am the
best god of all!  I should be king!  You are too weak!”  Zeus heard this on Mount Olympus and turned red with

anger.  The next day, Zeus came to Poseidon and said, “If you really are the best god,
we will compete in three different challenges.  In the first challenge, we will compete to
see who is faster.  In the second, we will see who rules better in their domain.  Finally,
in the last challenge, we will see who is stronger.”

In the first challenge to see who was faster, Zeus won because he got the other
gods to slow down Poseidon during the race around the world.  Although Poseidon
realized this, he didn’t say anything because he had faith that he would win the other two
challenges.

In the second challenge to see who rules better in their domain, Zeus was doing pretty well ruling on
Mt. Olympus and settling problems between the gods.  But then, Ares didn’t listen to what Zeus said which
ruined Zeus’s chances of winning.  Then it was time to see how Poseidon did in controlling the sea creatures
and water.  Poseidon did very well and had no problems in the sea.  Then, Hera declared that Poseidon won
this challenge since Zeus had some problems.

Now, it was time for the third challenge and whoever won this challenge would forever be known as
the best god of all!  Zeus was worried that he would lose, so he decided to cheat again and he got the other
gods to help him.  In the middle of the fight, one of those gods grabbed Poseidon so Zeus could get a
better aim. However, Poseidon used his water powers to push that god off him and Poseidon managed to
defeat Zeus.

So, every time it rains, Zeus has just been reminded of what happened between him and Poseidon
and he begins to cry.  That’s why people sometimes get sad when it rains.
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How Clouds Came To Be
by Junika Thompson

When Athena was born, Zeus’s wife, Hera, didn’t know about her.  A few centuries later, she found out
about Athena.  Hera wanted to find out who Athena’s mother was.  She kept bringing it up to Zeus, but he

never gave her an answer.  So Hera got tired of being ignored and went to Athena herself.
When Zeus found out, he was furious.  He went after Hera.  He threw his lighting

bolt at her to try and shock her.  Every time he missed, a cloud of smoke would form and
float away.  Zeus kept trying to hit Hera, but he kept on missing.  Smoke clouds multiplied
and kept floating away.  From this battle, clouds were formed.

How Oceans Were Formed and Why They Are Salty
by Erin Ford

Once long ago, there was a goddess named Oceanitia who was the most sensitive of all the gods
and goddesses on Olympus.  Oceanitia always cried when someone died, so she pretty
much cried every day.  One day, she had heard that Roman soldiers had come and
destroyed a Greek city and everyone suffered.  She went to the city which was now a
giant hole in the ground and she cried for 500 years.

When she stopped crying, the hole had filled up with her tears.  She continued
to cry and the body of tears kept reaching out farther and farther.  She named these
holes of tears ‘Oceans’ which was the beginning part of her name.  Since her tears, like
all tears, are salty, that is why oceans are salty.

How Trees Came To Be
by Jan Marvin Ligan

Once upon a time, a lady named Eath, who was the most beautiful woman in Athens, boasted she
could control earth.  She had followers with brown cloaks who gave her trees to grow so she could make the
earth beautiful.  One day, she and her followers went to Olympus and boasted that they were better at
controlling the earth than the goddesses Earthana and Demeter.  But, the next day, Eath and her followers
feared what they had said to the goddesses and ran away to green shrubby lands.

Meanwhile, the gods and goddesses searched the land, sky and waters to find Eath.  When
Demeter, Earthana and Dionysus found Eath, they challenged her to grow the greatest tree in the world.  If

she succeeded, they would take her powers and let her live.  If she failed, she would be
turned into a tree.  So, she took on the challenge and with all her might, she grew a tree
that was one hundred feet tall.  She soon became tired and fell to the ground saying, “I
am finished.”

Eath thought she had won the challenge, but then Earthana and Demeter said,
“The tree is enormous, but it will not bear fruits.”  Dionysus said, “Since this tree’s roots

have taken up the land, no grape vines can grow.  I am very displeased.”  With that said,
Earthana transformed Eath into the mighty tree itself.  And Demeter controlled her so she

would bear fruits.  Demeter turned all of Eath’s followers into trees.  That is how trees came to be.
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