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 Tommy Schaaf 
 
“Are you brave enough?” 
“I don’t know if I am!” 
“I think you are more than brave enough to do it.” 
“No, I’m not, I am a coward.” 
“Stop thinking like that, you are strong. I know you can do it.” 
“Okay, I’ll do it. Jump on three!” 
“One” 
“Two” 
“Three!” 
Splash. 
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 The Bull Surgeon 
By: Jake Asselborn 

 
He hopped onto the bull in the chute. He yanked the 
rope tight. 
 

“Okay I’m ready,” Jake murmured. 
 

The chutes opened and all he could see was the 
flashing lights. And his career taken into the 
surgeons hands. 
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 Ode to the Dark Knight 
 

Under the streets lamppost 
Has walked from the top of the tower 
Lamppost  
Like a figure 
Person of sticks 
Watching 
On every detail 
Crouching down like light 
Dark Knight 
 
A bat sends  
Its  mysterious song 
High into the polluted air 
 
The world is 
A population over flowing  
With criminals 
 

 
Nicole Bieker 
Pablo Neruda 
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 Jake Guthrie  
KILLER SHREK 

 
Thirteen people came to the swamp with two 
people dead from a Shrek attack. His teeth are red. 
The army came.  They are all dead now.  Even more 
people try to help defeat the monster but die.  This 
is the version of Shrek was never published.  
 
 

 
 
 

2016-2017 First Hour 
Return to Table of Contents 



 

All but scared 
In his lonely house 

Looking for company 
The four-legged mouse 

 
All but scared 

In the bright sky 
The obnoxious bear 

Trudges heavily by. 
 
All but scared 

In the early day 
The bird flutters 

On her way. 
 
All scared as are 

These three to me, 
so, scared to freedom 

I must be. 
 
 

By: Nick Sickman + Walter de La Mare 
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Kayla Balenciaga 

 
 

Lights Out 
 

It was a dark and stormy night when I decided to watch one of the scariest movies. It 
was called “Lights Out”. No one was home at the time… but that didn’t last long.  
 

As the movie went on, it started to rain and it got stronger and stronger further into the 
movie. I notice that the lamp in the far corner of the room began to flicker off, but didn’t think 
much of it because it was very old anyways. I didn’t want to stop watching the movie, but it was 
getting just a little creepy that the horror movie was called “Lights Out” and the lamp was going 
off and on. I thought it was all in my head and I was over-thinking it too much so I kept on with 
what I was doing. 
 

Suddenly that lamp wasn’t flickering anymore… it had turned off. 
 
That had been the only source of light for me in the room so I could no longer see very 

well. I had not paused the movie, but it had stopped right on a part where the little girl had 
looked like she was staring right at me… it wasn’t for long though because after two minutes of 
the T.V. being paused like that it shut off. Now I was in complete darkness… and I wasn’t alone.  
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Ethan Pitts 
 
As I jumped off the boat into the blue ocean water. I swam to the bottom of 
the ocean to the reef. I looked both directions. I saw two sharks swimming 
around me. I swam away as i was getting on the boat I looked back and 
seen a shark jump out of the water then… 
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 Sarthak Shah 
 

I walked out of the clubhouse. I was coated in sweat. My voice was 
diminished and I could barely see. Yankee Stadium looked outstanding at 
night. We only had 4 more games until we win the pennant. 
 
Then I thought, I should join the Red Sox… I would start the worst rivalry in 
the history of the MLB. 
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 Should Stupid People Be Banished? 
 
I think stupid people shouldn’t be sent away because they 
can go back to school and get smart. However if they are 
not making an effort to get smarter then they can be sent 
away. If everybody was smart then we would be able to 
solve conflict better. But stupid people are continuing to 
make stupid decisions. If you make a stupid decision you 
should be sent away  

 
by : Annmarie Kerins  
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All but dead 
An alley 
Finds the people 
The two headed man 
 
All but dead 
In the rainy night 
The pain runs out 
It’s falling hard 
 
All but dead 
The man chases 
So dead to someone 
Dead as a snail 
 

Oliver Bilus and Walter de LaMare 
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Dennis DeJarlais 

                                  The Stormy Night  
 
It was a long day at school and me and my friend have been planning to 
hang out all week. After the bell rings I get onto the bus and go home. I 
finished up all my homework and headed to his house. After getting to his 
house my mom called and said the dog ran out cause I left the garage 
open. I was heading home from my friends house after looking for my dog 
all day and never found him. It was a very stormy night on the way home 
and I was on my way from my friends house. I began to take a turn to the 
right when all the sudden I heard a footstep in a puddle behind me. I look 
back and it was my dog.
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The Horse Named Rain  
By Heather Eichberger 

 
After I got home from school I went straight to my room. I had to get ready 

really fast. I had to change into my riding outfit and I had to put my hair into a 
braid. When I was done getting ready I had to put my muck boots on and run out 
the door to my car and drove to the barn. When I got to the barn I went inside and 
saw my parents and my trainer and the vet outside my horses stall. I asked them 
if she was fine or if she was hurt really bad. The vet said that her leg is fine but 
can’t ride her for 3-5 months. I was so sad that I can’t ride my horse and I can’t 
train her and go to shows with her. My trainer told me that I can ride the lesson 
horses again until my horse is better. The good thing is the my horse will get 
better and that I can ride her again. When my parents and the vet and my trainer 
went into the viewing room I went into my horse stall and I just spent time with 
her and I put her halter on and walked her out to the front of the barn to let her eat 
some grass and to let her be in the sun for a little bit because she can’t turn her in 
and out. When I came back in from outside I put Rain in her stall and I gave her 
hay. The vet left and my trainer and my parents were talking when I can in the 
room they said that for the show that’s this weekend that I can take Winter for this 
show. I have a lesson tonight and i was going to be on Rain but now i’m on 
Winter. Winter is a good horse but he is not the same as rain and he likes to 
refuse jumps when i ask to go over them. When I walked to rain stall she was just 
standing there and I felt bad that I can’t do anything with her but only let her get 
better. When my lesson was over I put Winter away and then I went over to rains 
stall and I had to give her some cream to put on her leg to help it heal faster. 
Before I was talking to my trainer about what I should do for the shows and if I 
should only take Winter or should I take other horses until Rain gets better. After 
we were talking I went over to Rains stall and I gave her some grain for her to eat. 
I waited for her to be done and I took her out of her stall and let her see outside 
for a little bit after I put her back in her stall then gave her water and then I had to 
leave for the night. Before I left I had to make sure her wraps were on and that she 
had hay to eat and water I gave her a treat then I had to leave I said bye to 
everyone and then I drove home for the night. I will be going back to the barn 
everyday to let rain out of her stall and let her eat some grass and just take her 
out of her stall and spend time with her for a little bit everyday.  Rain is gonna 
take a long time to get better and all I can do is just wait for her to heal.  
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 Jazmin Davila 

13 
 
 

11:59 pm  
 

The weather was hot and humid. 
Sky as dark as the girls hair. 

“You’re growing so fast.” The girl's mom said. 
 

Waiting and waiting for this special moment. 
Jumping and singing around the house, anticipation but happiness growing in her. 

 
12:00 am 
 

“Happy Birthday!”  
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 Luke Schuler 

Ida B. Wells, (Was she against discrimination and slavery?) 

I believe Ida B. Wells was indeed a strong supporter against 
discrimination. Ms. Wells was born into slavery on July 16th, 1862. Ida , as 
well as many other African-Americans strongly disliked the idea of slavery 
and they would do anything to abolish it so that is exactly what Ida planned 
to do. Ida and her family were eventually freed from slavery in 1865 when 
congress passed the 13th Amendment which abolished slavery in the 
United States. Throughout her life, Ida had achieved many great goals and 
accomplishments to help in her fight against discrimination. One of her 
many achievements were she helped found the National Association for the 
Advancement of Colored People. This Civil Rights organization, formed in 
1909 as an anti-discrimination group, helped aid in the improvement of 
justice for African-Americans. Ida also refused to follow the newly formed 
segregation laws, separating Blacks and Whites in restaurants, libraries, 
schools, bathrooms, and even water fountains. She was not fond of the 
idea of separating people based on their race, religion, or skin color. Two 
famous quotes Ida said were, “The white man’s victory soon became 
complete by fraud, violence, intimidation, and murder.” And another being, 
“Brave men do not gather by thousands to torture an individual, so gagged 
and bound he cannot make even feeble resistance or defense.” 
(Lynchings). In conclusion, Ida had strong feelings toward the idea of 
segregation and discrimination so she decided to do something about it 
which she did. 
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 Dillon Cozzi 
The Call of the Wild Extended response 
 
 
 

Strength is needed for success. Strength is 
having power to get through harmful 
situations. In the book it says “For he last 
time he rushed” (10). This shows that Buck 
was strong because he did not give up. If 
someone has strength, then they can avoid 
dangerous situations.  
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       Jessica Laidlaw  
 

Animlal Cruelity  
 

Killing animals are a grave 
Dirty and smelly  

It’s torture hurts me  
It’s pain kills me  
I can’t Breathe  

I won’t eat  
 

Killing animals is a dumbster 
Deadly and trash 

I want more people to stand with me  
I need less negitivity  

I will stand  
I must stop this  

 
 

 I reject your reality, Mr. and Mrs. Animal Killers  
And will substitute my own 
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 Ethan Puk 

 
The men on the boat hurled spears and 
harpoons at the monster. The captain 
yelled “ She’s an angry one!” a gigantic 
tentacle rose out of the water like a serpent 
and grabbed hold of the vessel and with a 
terrifying shriek, snapped the boat in two. 
The Kraken cannot be tamed. 
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Ode to Depths Door 
Jared Daley + Pablo Neruda 

 
 

Under the Depths Door 
Has fallen from the top of the peak 
Door 
Like a red 
Darkness of hell  
Burning 
On every dark soul 
Crashing down like load roaring thunder 
A god sends  
Its powerful song 
High into the breathless air 
The world is a clock overflowing with time. 
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 Kaylin Lafevre 
 

                                      Pizza Night (55-Fiction) 
 
 
We were sitting at the table getting dishes out for pizza. We walked back into the den and we 
opened the box and nothing! 
We checked the other box. NOTHING! 
But all the sudden, i saw the dog licking his lips. We need more pizza. 
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 August 17, 1917 
 
            My name is John Smith I have been in the trenches for three days now and it so far has 
been unbearable. It has been loud and uncomfortable. There is constantly mortar fire and 
artillery blasts from both sides of the trenches. The general is always yelling commands at us 
only half of which I hear. But I know what to do shoot anything that moves outside the trench 
and don’t let the Germans get to the other side of the trench.  But the battles aren’t the worst 
part the worst part is the silence in between battles. For the past, days I have had nothing to do 
but wait for the shooting to start again. That would be easy enough if we had anything to do. I 
have seen a few men with these journals writing their feelings. I have never been much of a 
writer but, still, when I found a book just lying there in the trench I rushed right towards it. I had a 
pen in my uniform and now I’m writing a journal. But I guess it’s not that bad I can still dig but 
there’s only so much digging you can do.  I have a little dugout near my post where I have been 
sleeping and right next to me there is another trooper named Jason and we have talked a bit. 
He’s got a wife and kids and he promised them he would come home. I don’t know what else to 
write about today gee I must have rambled on and on. 
 
September 5, 1917 
 
            Yesterday we got a shipment of supplies. We got bullets, guns, and some food. But they 
didn’t bring anything for us to do. I some of my food rations but I thought I would save the rest 
for the morning. I hid the food in the back of my little dugout thought I was being clever. But I 
woke up in the middle of the night to realize all my food was gone and the culprit had run away. 
I was told it was rats by one of the men in the trench I believe is name is Private Jamie. He 
tends to yell quite bossy but you can tell he doesn’t want anyone to die. It’s getting cold out I 
believe it’s September so I’m scared of how cold it will get in winter. I think that we get jackets 
and maybe a blanket when it gets to winter but I don’t know when that will be. Apparently, 
Jason’s daughter is going out to her first day of kindergarten today. I can’t imagine what it’s like 
to have kids, I know I probably shouldn’t worry about it I’m only 19 but still, in these trenches, I 
have never been more afraid of death. I have been hiding these thoughts in the back of my mind 
for the past couple of weeks. What if I’m shot down and no one knows who I am. What if I don’t 
pass any of my knowledge onto the next generation? But what knowledge do I have I’m just 
some dumb kid getting some mental scarring in a war that killed everyone. I don’t know 
anymore. 
 
September 23, 1917 
 
            Today we had a gassing; I didn’t quite get how the mask worked. I’m amazed they never 
tough us in boot camp, but they didn’t teach us a lot of thing about the war like how to hide your 
food from rats and how to sleep in a war zone. But still the gas raid was tough with that mask on 
you feel like your face is pressing in on itself, I think it’s called claustrophobia or some big word 
like that I don’t know but it almost got to me. I almost tore that mask right off my face and let all 
that gas into my lungs. But for some strange reason I fought on I’ve never been much of a 
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fighter so I probably shouldn’t have gone into war but I thought about why I should stay alive, I 
thought about music and the piano and how I was gonna play at a nightclub before I went into 
war. I thought about my parents and how they were probably worried sick about me and how I 
have to come back to them. And I closed my eyes and thought about all of the good things in life 
and pretended like I had never run away from home for some adventure at war. And after what 
seemed like weeks I got my mask torn off of me be a soldier. At first, I thought it was the enemy 
and I cursed at myself for not shooting my machine gun. But to my surprise, it was Private 
Jamie telling me to get back to shooting at the enemy.  I had never been through so much 
mental torture in my life and expressing it in words is even harder I just can’t believe I went 
through all of that. 
 
November 15, 1917 
 
Got another shipment I was expecting blankets or some sort of way of keeping us warm but no 
just more bullets. And this it's just fall. Apparently, I have been told I’m just complaining and it’s 
not that cold but I grew up in Texas where it's 60 degrees is a blizzard. But I could quit with the 
complaining. It is just falling and it shouldn’t be this cold. I’m just worried about what it will be 
like when winter starts. Well, that’s enough about the whether I have been getting sick. In fact, 
the whole trench is starting to get sick; we have been throwing up our own guts. But this isn’t 
any ordinary stomach flu and it's making us coughs so much we can barely talk to each other. 
There have been six casualties from it two dead and four needing to be hospitalized. I envy 
them not the dead but the ones who get to stay in hospitals for months on end. None of us are 
straight shots right now and neither are the Germans. It’s amazing it seems like the whole war 
took a sick day. 
 
December I don’t know the date our calendar was lost 1917 
 
            Today was the first snowfall; I don’t know if there is anything so significant about that but 
it shows its now winter and we should get ready. I’m not waiting anymore for blankets so I 
stripped a couple of dead bodies of their clothes and tied them together. Made a blanket 
wrapped me in it and went into my little dugout. I know it was inhumane but out on the western 
front honor isn’t worth an anything But I was warm as can be in there. It’s one of the first 
victories on the western front and I know if I get too comfortable than when I am forced back into 
the hell hole that is this war. But I take in my victory over winter with pride. I may not have much 
of a source of heat but sometimes we start small fires and we sing around them we sing old 
songs new songs Christmas carols. We do what we can to keep our morale up god knows we 
need it. 
 
December 25, 1917 
 
            Today is Christmas and I don’t feel anything. I have heard the legends of the truce that 
happened between two trenches in 1914 but nothing happened today. We sang carols and we 
heard carols from the other trench but there was nothing. I remember back at home when it was 
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Christmas time we would have big parties and tell ghost stories. Around the fire, we heard some 
ghost stories though the one about a gray ghost however that soon stopped because no one 
wants to talk about death.  While there was no real truce we didn’t fight all day we all knew what 
the holidays stood for. There was snow nothing too bad about 2 inches is seen down the line 
two soldiers making a snowman. They used bullets for the eyes and smeared gunpowder for a 
mouth. It was a nice quiet day and one of the few of them. It gave me some time to think and 
bond with some of the men I have been down here with. 
 
January 1918 
 
            Today I finally get to leave this hole in the dirt and I was taken onto a truck and brought 
to my medical examination. Apparently, I had been deaf in my left ear for the last couple of 
weeks. They say I may never hear from it again. But that wasn’t the real problem when cutting 
off my boots which I was not able to do in the trenches a saw a black swollen mess. 
Apparently, it was because of my feet being in the snow they say they will have to cut them off. I 
have never been more scared in my life this diary has been my only comfort these past few 
months and it is going to be what keeps me calm in this waiting room waiting for them to cut off 
my legs. This war has taken my humanity away from me but it has not given up yet. No it just 
wants a souvenir well it can take my legs but it won’t take me away from my life. When I come 
back to America I plan to play piano, I don’t need legs for that I can still do something. I’m 
scared for the future after this war. The world is changing because of it and I don’t think I can 
keep up in a wheelchair. I don’t know if I’ll make it but I survived the trenches so what can be 
worse than that. 
 
 
  

2016-2017 First Hour 
Return to Table of Contents 



 
Ode to the 1980’s  
 
 
Under the table at Shakey’s  
 
 
Has risen from the top of the stage 
Like Tommy Tutone  
A Eldorado of roads 
Driving  
On every road 
Driving down wet, muddy road 
A 80’s computer sings its electronic song 
While Williams Big Guns pinball machine is humming to 
life.  
The world is a rubix cube  
Overflowing with 80’s stereos 
 

By Colman Berg and Pablo Neruda 
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Random Words Poem 
 

I can’t wait to go the Canada 

And get some nice 

Pens, 

Pencils, 

And paper. 

I’m flying to Africa with some of my friends. 

I will be going to Asia 

To catch em’ all 

With Andrei and Petya from Russia 

And we are going to eat 

Turkey in the morning. 

 

 

By: Caden Leonard 
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