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~ Molly Brusser {8




Lux Solis
Sofia Deak and Aislinn Bleck

Emittens iubara lucis
Experiens viam per

Portas mundi novi
Peregrinus iuventuti

Sed veteranus amicus

Eis quidiu vixerunt
Cognoscens viam sed
Audens porro

Inveniens miracula nova diei
Dum via fit periculosa
Luctatio videndi erat gravis
Lux quae olim erat clara
Evanescit in profundis maris

Emitting rays of light

Finding the way through the gates of a new world
A stranger too young

But an old friend

To thou who has lived lives long
Knowing the path but

Venturing on

Meeting new wonders of the day
As the path grew perilous

And the struggle to sew was severe
A light that was once brilliant

Faded into the ranaingbyss

Of the ocean




~ Aislinn Bleck8")




Sea Serpent
Helen Wittenborn

I went for a walk today

Right near the bay

| must have become dizzy

For my brain fluid felt fizzy

Then, it came

It must have been a game

For, | saw a strange thing
Something like the end of a string

Pearl Snatcher
Molly Brusser

Deep in the night

When youdre fast asl eep

A miniature creature appears

She is dainty and nymijike but with a devious expression
She flies to your bedside leaving a trail of flames
Creeping behind your pillow, she findhienpearl

Then replaces it with a quarter

With her treasure at hand, she makes her escape

Out the window she swoops

Across the stream, over the mountains

A hidden land awaits her

The lair is dense and reserved

No life exists

Not a single blossom

Piled hgh against its walls are the teeth of little children
The pearl she had retrieved, she adds as her newest addition




~ Asher Muldoon (3




The Elephant
Ashley Weintraub

The Elephant is a graceful bird

It flits from twig to twig

It makes its nest in a rhubarb tree
And whistls like a pig

The Moonlight Mist
Bari Givens

Bats in the mist of the moonlight
Stars twinkling one at a time
People all asleep in their beds
Itdéds night ti me
| stay here for the next few hours
Birds fly by in the fog
Woodpeckers on the trees

The sun isaming

The sky is purple

Dew on the grass

Fresh water in the river

For the time has come

To wake up




~ Ashley Weintraub (b




