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Misty Valley

Explorer camping all alone
Cold body shaking out of control,
Beautiful moist wilderness surrounds his freezing body
I remember my freezing body slowly sinking into wet soggy soil
With the faint sound of the water flowing
and his breath deep and loud
Just one man exploring beneath the misty sky.

Aqueel

My time in the spotlight

Kids running and jumping 
Hands up high with feet in the air
Seeing the sand below him 
Remembering when it was my turn, stomach rumbling and so so excited I know how he 
feels
Kids screaming out go go your doing great 
Touch down he hit the sand, pumping his fists and kids screaming his name because he 
did great 

Ben

The circus feel

Performing for the crowd

Juggling hands above me

As I feel the cool breeze

Remember that fun feeling, excitement 

I hear the gasps from the observers

Clowning around is what we do 

Lilly
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Man and his best friend

Friends hanging out
Kicking at the dirt 

The orange of the sunset and the blackness of the silhouettes
It reminds me of when I went for a stroll along the beach in the sunset

The sound of the gentle waves crashing against the shore
The best way to end the day. 

Lauren
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