g i LS B abipan L] E Be Cefalh ol Ol s Rl T

Sl Teen P,

PVZD

'xnw\.'f RIDES
VERCT

a newslefter created by teens and for teens

SUMMER POEM
Chanal Velasco, 9 Grade

she told meto write a poem.
=0 | nodded
And promised to do so.

| promised 'dwrite a short poem
Something that fits perfectly
Inside a column.

Emmelyn Hsigh, 11t grade

A poem about
Dandelions,

Blowing in false winds
Ormaybe,

Standing still

In atrue breeze.

| 'want to describe _
Vivid images Like

With chosen words Ereathing fresh
After running on

Sugar coated sidewalks
Or candy cane fenced lawns
Of
Licorice grass.
| promised 'dwrite a poem

More orso
Anassortment of artistic expression.
Like 26 days | hoped to create the
14 hours Feeling of anticipation
and 17 minutes About a poem
of schoal. | have written off of &
promise.
[ wrote with

Foetic manuscript

Just foryou,

Here.

States my rendition of a
SUmmer poem .

Formore information, visit us at

What's inside?

Page 2. rostry and artwork,
including images from rural China.

Page £ More artwork and
poetry, iIncluding a poem about
picking up and putting together
the pieces of life,

Page 4’ opinionated articles.

Page 5. 'B-Boy forLife" an
article about breakdancing, wntten
by a Peninsula High Choreo
member.

F’age O More opinion articles.
Childhood games, such as
pokeman, really are making a
comeback.

Have a great summer!

coremaill us at teenpub@yahoo.com. 1
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Let's Groove
Michael Tsal 114 Grace
Choreo, dancing till the break of dawn
We allmowe riwthmically to the beat
Fractice is after schoolwhen others are gone
We stay to train, and prepare to compete
Each movementis intricate and unigue

Wi'e memonze the dances—lock, pop, and
break

o bodies should be strong, in top physioue ¢ :
Though sometimes we rest and eat cake : PR s A
The show is nearing, please come watch us .r : S
We workwery hard, the dayis whatwe seize i R .-'1_(
Dances are fun to watch, no need to discuss £ gl
We are entertainers, dancing to please i ol R
Ve are afamily, we are ateam ool o g ;
In the end, we all go out forice cream oy e N A
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Diavict Hirscky, 0 Grace

Future fades into the loaming dusk.

The demons unite in & single vessel

& piano from childhood with keys made from oy fusks
The last white rhino crys

Falling into nothing

Theflood approaches

Famine andwar greet me where | go.

Cioom | Despair

Butwait! what's that owver there?

Oh, guess it is the demaon filled vessel again, Shoot.

Sick and tired. A fish in awood chipper

We need a dark knight. A sasdor of the broken.

WWe need a lawyer. someones to sue the longshorem an
Someone to get his hands dirty .

We need someone like Bono, but without the Irish accent.
There is indeed aline onthe hodzon, Are those guys blind?

I'd like to take back my previous reguest for a lawyer.

What | neednow 53 copy of the Tibetan trawel guide.
Andamap to the losttreasure of the dead pirate

And one of those iPhones,

ITthey can't stop thewars, then | guess they can't do everything.
We need a good sancwich .

The somewhat aw kward retum of the fish in the wood chipper
ITyoU scrutinize this poem you might find a hidden message.
Well, not really. But knock yourself out,

Figuratively, Motreally, If you do, I'm not liable. Codl

By Sheena Song, 11 Grade



we Al need somebody Go Lean en

)
% | sit in the bleak, green grass, 55 -
= A5 still as a brick, @ =
~ Allalong. o = ;*-
£ Everything is still, @ *
; Mot a creature makes a sound., g p
% The grass whistles in the breeze, -
E A cricket chirps inthe distance. g *_
= | feel like the loneliest little roclk in the word. e
But then | look over and see
Another rock sitting nexttome.
Are myeyves deceivingme? -
In all my years of sitting here, this is it.
| have never had another rock
gﬁ!éﬁn?yeﬁiw?slé world seems PMZ?& ng
Just a little bit brighter R B bidin
| notice the brght flowers blooming My life is apuzzle.
And feel the soft sunshine Me, net the 100 or the 500 pieces.
Shining down on me. Father, it’s that one over there.
| finally break free of the chains A wwotn out box with edpes rapoed.
Holding me down as | I take out that 1,000 preceset
Silently smile at my new friend. Andtry to put it topether,
L hﬂpe op Ulﬁ heam Just bke Pve seen others doit before.

But, when I tned to find the pieces,

Seven wonders of the waking waorld Soralt i

= Cannot compare,

& Simple sand to beautiiul pean,

True beauty is truly rare,

Waves of golden grace adom your crown
Framing your face in golden brown,
Mowar cry orhorns take part,

In breaking down the wallsto my heart,
With simple glance, a smile ortwo,

er

AsT keep hwing hife,
Brand new pieces fall into place
I've never seen them betore,
But they fit like the sunlight on my face.
And at my i€ s end,
When I lookat my puzsle,

It il be my own.
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Dreams take flight, though it not be night,

My heart starts racing after yvou,

And will not stop, though try | might,

Yet here | stand, confined by damp and dark,

Searching and reaching, reaching and searching for your heart,
BEumed by pain, Struck by sthfe,

Where-oh where 15 the happiness in this life?

| scream out, yet | no sound | make,

My limbs are bound by bonds beyond breaking,

From delightful dreams to this nightmare | wake,
Lub,dub ub, dub-the beats of my heart are slowly dissipating,
Fetuming to vou is my only hope,

The only way | know to cope,

Escape to fantasy,

Lest | be murdered by reality. 3







