The Sky Inside My Mind, Vol.3

Kindness
Zachary Jarrells
Kindness like a star
in the beautiful night sky
as bright as the sun.
When I was kind I held
the door for my mom.
When my sister helped
take out the trash
for an old lady.
When I saw a woman
drop her keys
and I picked them up.
Be kind to all types
of people because
they want a reason
to be kind. Be kind.
Don’t be like a bird
with no wings
that can’t ﬂy high.
Don’t be like a lamp
with no light. Then
you can’t see to be kind.
Don’t be like a waterfall
with no water. Always be
like a world with all types of people
on earth. Always be like a light
that shines bright on people.
Always be like a building
with all different types of people in it.
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Bucket List
Ja’Naisa Goston
I want to be a waterfall
that can’t be drunk.
I want to be an animal
that can’t die.
I want to go in the ocean
and not drown.
I want to be ice
that never melts.

Sometimes I Feel
Tralaya Denham
Sometimes I feel hungry like a car that needs gas.
Other times I feel angry like an earthquake when it shakes.
I feel other ways, too, like a tree when it’s cold out,
or when I’m watching football with my grandpa on Sunday
I feel calm like a muscle in my arms. But sometimes I feel weak
like a chair when it breaks ‘cause it was 52 years old.
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Beautiful Is
Sir Charles Harrington
Beautiful is a necklace
with my dad’s ashes in it.
Beautiful is a bird chirping
in the morning in a tree.
Beautiful is a game called
Fortnite. I like to play with my friend Justin.

Kindness: A Poem In Three Parts
Brooklyn Pregler
Kindness is like a lava lamp shining
bright in the night.
Like when I take care of my grandma
when she’s sick.
When I say “Bless you” to my teacher.
When I hold the door for the principal.
Always be like a tree waving
in the sky.
Always be like a waterfall
full of water.
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Sometimes I Feel
Jayden Camarena-Escobedo
Sometimes I feel calm,
like a bird cracking out of the egg.
Other times I feel sick,
like an old dusty book.

I Am Zepharias McLaurin
Zepharias McLaurin
I am not just Zepharias.
I am a ventriloquist.
I am not just a ventriloquist.
I am a turkey about to get eaten.
I am not just a turkey about to get eaten.
I am a toy about to get played with.
I am paper about to get written on.
I am pink ice cream about to get eaten.
I am a book about to be read.
I am a car speeding ﬁfty miles an hour.
I am a letter in the mail.
I am not just Zepharias McLaurin.
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Up
Ariana Bohanen
Up to eat my breakfast in the morning.
Up to play with my six-year old brother.
Up to give my mom a kiss before I get on the bus.
Up to practice math at home.
Up to eat lunch at home and school.
Up to smell the ﬂowers in the summer.
Up to play with my baby niece.

Beautiful Is
Malachi Stewart
Beautiful is one-hundred pieces of delicious bacon.
Beautiful is drawing my favorite anime characters.
Beautiful is loving my mom.
Beautiful is hearts with love inside them.

I Am Ah’mari Simmons
Ah’mari Simmons
I am not just Ah’mari Simmons.
I am a pencil writing a poem.
I am not just a pencil writing a poem.
I am a rock rolling down a mountain.
I am not just a rock rolling down a mountain.
I am a mountain getting stepped on.
I am not just a mountain getting stepped on.
I am water getting drank all the way up.
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