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But hands can come together

To protect the future that could be different.

- Maddy Streng













Just a Globe

It stands on its
own,

bright and proud,
to many

just a globe.

But to me,

so much more.

It shows me world issues,
and places that need help
beyond belief.

But to manyj, it is

just a globe.

I look at the globe,

and learn

so much.

| learn about myself,

as well as all the places in the world that need help.
Although, it is

just a globe.

It cannot fix global problems,
or change the world forever,
because it is
just a globe.

The globe, in fact,

can make about as much change

as a book.

After all, the real change is made by
you and I.

And what we choose to do with objects
we are given.

-Chloe Weigel

When the wind whips by and the rivers run dry and you no longer
know what it means to be alive

When the birds and the bees don't sing in the trees and the lies all
around you bring you to your knees

When the best book and the best nook have been burned by Beatty
and taken by crooks

When everything beneath you falls away and you can’t seem to go
another day

If in that time, you can stay alive. If you can live and love and strive
and thrive. Then the world will be your oyster, and life will be

sweeter than honey from a hive

-Ben Garretson
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So stop hiding behind
Theoreticals
And start making change

Because if you don't,
I may not have the chance
To finish this poem

- Jalen Greene




I've scored goals that didn’t make the difference.
I've won the start but lost the race.
I've written wonderful words for blind eyes.

What is the point?

Why do we kill ourselves to fail?

If a few successes come from one hundred attempts why
bother?

Like sharks, we have to move.

Successes are small:

a good victory in a losing season,
a great paper in a failing grade,

a gorgeous start in arace I'll lose.

Never stop,

Never give in,

Because on the one hundred and first attempt,
The world will become your oyster.

- Charlie Parker

Tornado with bright eyes
Tearing through the skies

Hurricane with a heart beat
Sowing and reaping so sweet

Tsunami with still waters
Filling your empty harbors

| am about to strike

I am exploding
Weather or not you like
I am not imploding

- Emma Visker
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