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Introduction:
SMS Literary Magazine
The Patriot
The Secaucus Middle School Literary Magazine: The Patriot is a periodical
devoted to literature in a broad sense. The Patriot is full of short
stories, poetry, letters, and essays along with literary criticism,
geographical profiles, art, photography, and interviews all created by
the students of Secaucus Middle School. Submissions, written,
drawn, painted, and/or photographed, are at the student’s discretion
and topics are hand picked by the writers themselves. We are proud
to present to you, The Patriot.
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Essential Question: Why Do We Write?
Voices of the SMS Students
When I write I feel like a new side of me
is expressed through words. I am a
completely different person, and writing
releases another ego of mine.

When I write I am able to express myself
in a way where I am not restricted. I
have no boundaries and I am not judged by
anyone.

E.T. 8th Grade Mrs. Waters

A.J. 6th Grade Mrs. Orlando

With a piece of paper and a pencil in my
hand, I can conquer the world. My pencil
is a paintbrush and my paper is my canvas.
Together, they can make a beautiful
masterpiece.

Writing grants someone the flow of artistic
freedom to express personal thoughts and
capabilities of imaginations. Sometimes this is
what we need most.
A.A. 7th Grade Mrs. Maddalena

P.Q. 7th Grade Mrs. Stokols
I write because putting all my thoughts on
paper helps me to speak louder than my
voice ever could.

I write to express my emotions and to
unleash my imagination. I love to create and
travel between worlds with the power of
writing.

S.I. 8th Grade Mrs. Vitulano

K.P. 7th Grade Mrs. Boscarino

When I write I feel like I belong and
everyone deserves their happy ending.

I write to shine the light of understanding
and to direct that understanding to others
through the mirror that is the written word.

P.P. 6th Grade Mrs. Hernandez

A.H. 8th Grade Mrs. Cunniff
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I write because it makes me feel like I
have someone to talk to. It makes me feel
like I have a friend who is trustworthy.

I feel transformed when I write.
A.J. 6th Grade Ms. Kasabian/Mr. Capalbo

A.F. 6th Grade Mrs. Hennessy

Essential Question: Why Do We Write?
Elementary Echoes: Clarendon and Huber Street Schools
It makes feel better about my feelings and
it makes me think about my family.

I write to show my creativity. I feel strong
when I write because I have the power to
control my pencil.

S.H. Clarendon School

L.M. Huber Street School

Mrs. Jaramillo’s Kindergarten

Mrs. Viera’s 2nd Grade

I write to express my feelings in the form
of art and literature. I write because
every time I do so, I feel completely and
utterly content. When I write I feel as if
I am in my own world, and anything can
happen. When I write, everything is my
own and there is no limit to my imagination.

When I write words flow out of my mind
and onto the paper. Writing is like having
a second imagination.
B.V. & E.Q. Huber Street School
Mrs. Lopena’s 4th Grade

J.S. Clarendon School
Mrs. Schlemm’s 5th Grade
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Love and Hate: A Reminiscence
The petals of the white daisy fluttered to the ground as her delicately manicured fingers plucked
them off. She mumbled, sighed, and looked in the direction of a bush that was very familiar to her. Her thick
Dutch braid bounced as she got up from the bright grass and
walked towards the ever so famous bush-like bramble.
The bramble held a small, faded pink envelope, one in which
had been lying among the twigs for decades. The young lady
smiled, as if the message was for her, which everybody knew was
impossible, on account of her young age. She opened the envelope,
one which had been pried open several times before finding its
home in the bramble. The young lady unfolded the creased stationary, one which seemed to need no name, no
title, except for “the letter”.
Beautiful, faint yellow paper was turned light orange from moisture. A single tear dripped from the
girl’s nose, a remnant of her sadness, to join its family among the scrawly words and now-orange paper. In the
girl’s mind, love was a sad, beautiful thing, and in this case, she was right.
The letter, among a series of many others, was inherited from the girl’s great grandmother, who was a
young lady about the age of her great granddaughter at the time. The letters, in the girl’s family, were referred
to as time capsules to an era that time forgot. At the time, written notes sent through the mailing system
were very appropriate, and that was where the letter came from.
The girl’s great grandmother had received the letters from her husband, a low ranking soldier in a
major war in which no one can remember the name. The notes were accounts of the man’s feelings about the
war and his wife. This specific letter, hidden among the branches, was one of many devoted to admiring his
wife. He wrote of her lovely features, such as high cheekbones, fair skin, and dark blonde hair, all traits that
the young girl had inherited from her ancestors. He also spoke of the hatred and terror of war, comparing it to
love and it’s heartbreak.
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According to the man, hate was a terrible thing, a characteristic only lonely people possess. He wrote
to his wife simply because he did not want the illness of hate to take over his heart. He eventually passed in
battle, giving his grieving wife the one characteristic he loathed, hatred.
His wife despised everything, became cynical of life, and did not open the door to anyone, not even
passing carolers. A woman once full of acceptance and love, destroyed, to become someone unrecognizable, a
person of hate and disgust. She blamed the war and the army for her loss, for the reason she was left alone,
with a young child to raise. She hid away in
her shell, her child miserable for having to
raise herself.
...
The young girl’s frilly lilac dress, stained
with tears and sorrow, flounced as she
walked towards her small cottage, in hopes of
finding more of the letters.
Written by Athanasia Chandras Grade 7
Photography by Siya Wadhare Grade 6
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Abstract Art
It can be anything,
What do you see?
It can be something or nothing,
So what will it be?
Use your imagination,
Think what you feel.
Make a creation,
It’s no big deal.
No one needs to know, what or who?
It’s your little secret,
It could be of Winnie the Pooh too,
The king of the abstract forest, who knew?

Poem by Aarti Advani Grade 6
Art by Aly Marzouk Grade 6
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Coming Out

terrifying,
rollercoaster,

It’s like waiting in line for that rollercoaster.

it’s

The one where the line goes

over.

all

Right before

the

you can

way

catch

through the park.

your breath.

And every single time it moves,

And then,

the suspense is

the rollercoaster doesn’t seem so bad.

greater. The

In fact, you could do it

excitement is

all

greater, and the rollercoaster

over

seems

Again.

to get
bigger
and
bigger.

But once you get on that
long,
Poem and Art by Liliana Hopkins Grade 7
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Landscapes of the World
I have put together a collection of photographs from places that I have recently visited. The collection
includes a landscape or cityscape from almost every continent of the world. They are arranged from East to
West. I hope you enjoy experiencing my travels through my words and pictures as much as I enjoyed putting it
together.
1. Darling Harbor - Sydney, Australia
Sydney, located on Australia’s East Coast is its most
populous city. Darling Harbor, in Sydney, is home to
many museums and restaurants. It is a great
cityscape and usually a busy area.

2. Elephant Orphanage - Pinnawala, Sri Lanka
Sri Lanka is an island country in South Asia filled with lush
forests. The orphanage provides care to many abandoned,
wild elephants found wandering in the forests of Sri Lanka.
3.
London,
United
Kingdom
London is the capital of the United Kingdom with history
stretching back to Roman times. Hovering high in the
London Eye is one of the best ways to capture the city’s
beauty and amazing architecture.
4. Loch Ness in the Scottish Highlands, United Kingdom
Loch Ness is located in the peaceful green hills of the
Scottish Highlands in West Europe. The lake itself is
encased in history and home to many legends about
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the monster that supposedly lives in it, Nessie, the Loch Ness Monster.
5. Marrakesh, Morocco
Marrakesh is a major city of Morocco in North Africa. It is located at the foothills of the snowcapped Atlas
Mountains. It is a fabulous cityscape and is bustling with
tourists.

6. Meadowlands in Winter and Summer
The Meadowlands is the beloved marsh area on the
Hackensack River which we live near. It is located in
Northeast America. The pictures have captured it in
all of its glory in the summer and winter seasons.
7. Riviera Maya, Mexico
Riviera Maya is located in Mexico on the Atlantic Ocean. It has
many beautiful beaches, which makes it a popular tourist
attraction.
8. Lava Rock Fields - Big Island, Hawaii
The Big Island of Hawaii is home to the Kilauea
Volcano, which is the most active and most
approachable volcano in the world. It is surrounded by
lava rock fields. They are a truly amazing sight to
behold.
Writing, Painting, and Photography by Saloni Signh Grade 6
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An Open Letter from Mother Nature
Dear Human Beings,
You say you are more advanced than most other living things on Earth.
I disagree. Since you have now advanced your technology, it seems that I may
have been forgotten. I feel as if I shouldn’t even support you anymore because
you don’t support me. I’ve seen you grow and I am very proud of you for that,
but why should you change your
perspective of nature? I have helped
you since your kind has been in its infantile state. I have provided
you with food and water to help sustain your hunger and thirst. All I
have ever done was give, with nothing asked for in return; I have
not received even a single thank-you.
Very few people have cared for me, but a majority of you
still don’t care enough. Every day, an average American would dispose of 4.5 pounds of trash. Imagine the
amount of trash thrown out in a year, that’s almost 1643 lbs. in one year! Some
of you try to help out and recycle as well as use scraps of food as compost. In
fact, you can use it as a healthier option for
your garden instead of fertilizer. The saddest
part because to me is that the majority of the
younger generation that doesn’t care. The
future must be taught to care about me
because there won’t be any world for their children to live in.
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Another issue you must solve expeditiously is global warming and pollution. This is something that
you really need to fix because at this rate, I might not even want to give you snow this year. The greenhouse
gases that are being released are affecting the climate. This is a huge problem because you are changing the
climate drastically. This could actually drown most of the beautiful planet I have
created. The greenhouse gases are acting as a blanket, causing the planet to
warm up. This will end up melting the ice caps, eventually all, of the land in the
poles causing oceans to rise.
I could name a million other activities you are doing, causing damage to me.
Please keep in mind when you hurt me, you are only hurting yourself. So, I beg and
implore you to follow the example that others are setting, young and old. Save
this planet, ultimately saving yourselves.
Sincerely,
Mother Nature
Writing and Photography by Alyssa Marie Delos Santos Grade 8
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Morality
Morals, are often heard at the end of
fables. For example in the, The Turtle
and the Hare we learn that, slow and
steady wins the race.
But what is a moral? Why do we
have them? What do they mean? A moral
is a lesson, a way to learn something
without actually being told in an
outright manner. They are part of
literature and our everyday lives. We live them each day. Whether we choose right or wrong, is up the the
individual.
Morals have meanings to them that sometimes we can’t grasp or understand. We have and use morals
to help us understand things in life and give us a better
understanding of things. Morales teach us lesson we could
benefit from greatly. Morality is what you do when noone is
watching.
Written by Roddock Suknundun Grade 6
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Singing
What is singing truly? Before mastering actual singing, you must master what it really means to sing.
Many people would say singing is, ”making words rhyme and giving them a beat,” or “making your
voice sound good.” Sometimes they say, ”having a good voice and performing to become rich,” is why people
sing.
Singing is all of these things, but it is so much more. There is a phrase you may have heard: “If you
can’t say it, sing it.”
Singing is a way to express what you are, what you think, and what you feel. It can convey messages
and tell a story about feelings, atmospheres, scenarios, places, people, and even ordinary objects.
Singing can release things about yourself that maybe you never knew like, your inner desires, your
favorite and least favorite things, or your emotions. Singing helps you express the truest part of yourself. It
doesn’t matter whether you think you sound terrible while singing. Sometimes letting everything go and
letting your emotions just flow out through your vocal chords can be highly beneficial for you.
When you sing you are yourself, not someone
else’s sidekick or puppet, not behind a false image of
yourself that someone wants you to put on. You don’t have
to prove anything to anyone.
When you sing you are free from all the burdens
that you carry because it is your right to express yourself
in whatever means possible. No one can take that right
away from you, not even yourself.
Written by Aashi Mishra Grade 6
Art by Mario Luna Grade 6
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Peace. World Peace. Peacefulness.
I long for the unity of all on this globe, a wave of tranquility bequeathing us. Pushing our differences
aside to form one peaceful generation. With wars and the
destruction of cities occurring, peace may seem far off into the
future. However, we must keep fighting, must always push, to
enter the goal we have been working for : peace forever. The
journey ahead will be tiresome, with obstacles and ups and
downs. One day, we can show the world that peace is should not
linger for only a second, but can last for a lifetime. What is peace
REALLY?
Peace, as defined by the dictionary, is “freedom from disturbance; quiet and tranquility.” However,
each person’s situation and surroundings may vary their opinion of peace. War-torn families with constant
bombing and guns may be praying for help to get them out of their situation. Miracles and people who are
willing to help them get out of this treacherous situation are few and far between. Some groups are risking
their lives, and putting their needs second to the well-being of
others. These are the many steps and sacrifices to ultimate world
peace.
Each and every person can take one step into peace,
impacting dozens of thousands of people. A small simple step of
uniting your community, your town, your nation can help. Humans
must all come together as one person, one nation, and one globe. We
must push our differences aside, leave our prejudiced thoughts, and
support each other for the coming future. Human beings must reduce the number of violence on our planet,
and learn to always obey and respect laws. Once we accomplish all of these goals, it will be as if we are taking
your first breath of fresh air.
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Peace. The sound of the word is ultimate tranquility. The word sounds like calm gentle waves lapping
at your feet, calming down your entire system. It is the gentle breeze that relieves you from a hot summer day.
Peace is overwhelming relief that washes over you. It is the feeling of knowing that there is no more wars or
sadness in the future, just the smiles on children’s faces. The
tears replaced by cheerfulness; the innocent killings replaced by
acts of kindness.
In this upcoming holiday season, let the feeling of
giving overcome our greed and let us donate to help others in
need. We must strive to achieve our goal of peace forever
beginning this holiday season. We must also not forget those
who are not fortunate enough to buy their own presents for their children. In the season of giving, let us stop
to send happiness to those in unfortunate situations. Let us stop to take the first step, that first breath of
fresh air.

Peace on Earth.
Written by Saniya Tasnim Grade 8
Photography by Siya Wadhare Grade 6
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Time
People may say, Time Flies.
Although I will not lie.
Time may be just a clock,
Or time may be just some numbers.
Time may be just today's date.
It may be how long something takes.
Sometimes I wonder why it was created.
Then that brings me back to, What is time?
People may say, Time is Money
Although, it is not true.
Without time, how would our lives go?
But then again, What is time?
Time may be something we will never understand.
It may be too questionable for the human mind.
But now I know, That Time is Just Time.
And it marches on…
Poem and Sketch by Krushay Bhavsar Grade 6
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Champions: A Football Narrative
Joe Smith walked onto the Lakeview Town football field for the first time in seven months. He looked
across the vast field and saw the heat from the August sun bouncing off the turf. He inhaled deeply. He
breathed in the wonderful smell of the football field. Joe was unsure of where the smell came from. It was like
the field had it’s own unique odor created by grass and gridiron.
Joe was ecstatic. The first football practice was finally here and like all practices, Joe was the first
player to show up. Joe did a sprint across the field just for fun. Then he jumped on to the turf and laid there
making turf angels. Joe didn't know how early he was, all he knew was was that it felt great to be back on the
field. The field was like Joe’s second home. In fact he loved the field more than his own house. At home he
wouldn’t mind leaving the empty pretzel bag under his bed or leaving the cheeto crumbs on the living room
floor, however, at the field if someone left a water bottle he’d be the first to pick it up.
Football was the most important thing to Joe. Ever since his dad went to prison for armed robbery, Joe
used football to connect with him. After laying there for a long time, Joe heard a voice call his name from
across the field. Instantly, Joe recognized the voice. He sprang up and ran back across the field to greet his
best friend Derrick.
Derrick was a big kid and for years Derrick was the fullback while Joe was the running back. They
were a duo of destruction. Derrick ran people over while Joe made people look silly with his jukes. Joe and
Derek shared jokes as they ran laps. Everyone else always thought they were crazy. Their teammates all
wondered why they would run laps for fun, because they ran a ton in practice to begin with. Whenever Joe
would be asked the question, he’d give the same answer. “There’s nothing wrong with doing more.”
It was finally six o'clock and practice was beginning. Joe’s favorite coach, Jeremy, called everyone to
the center of the field. He did his usual first practice speech explaining the rules and expectations. Jeremy
was Joe’s favorite coach because of his sarcasm and humor. In return, Joe was Jeremy’s favorite player because
of his hard work and dedication.
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The first practice was coming to an end and the whole team, except for Joe, was dreading what was
coming next. Every practice ended with sprints and Joe loved sprints. He got to unleash all of his speed and he
had tons of open space to do it.
Joe had a lot of speed. The Lakeview serpents main color was blue. Therefore, he was called blazing
blue. Coach Jeremy told everyone to get on the line, then blew the whistle. They were off, and like always, Joe
was in the lead by a good amount. It was like clockwork, the whistle would blow Joe would finish extremely
quickly then catch his breath while the rest of his team was still running. After a while, Coach Jeremy said last
one. However after they finished he said he had his fingers crossed. So they continued to run. After five more,
Coach Jeremy picked up his water bottle and chugged it down. He claimed that seeing them run made him
tried. Ten up downs and five sprints later coach Jeremy called everyone to the center of the field. He gave a
speech to wrap up practice. In the speech he said they ran so much because he wanted to see if there were
any quitters on the team, which he was happy to see there weren’t. In addition, he noted that other than Joe
and Derrick they didn’t have the most talent but if they continued to work hard they would be champions. To
conclude the speech, he said being champions doesn’t necessarily means holding a trophy above your head. It
means fighting to the very end and knowing you gave it you all.
After one and a half months of grueling August and early september practice it was time for the first
game. Kevin Bueller stadium was packed while Joe and the rest of his team were sitting in the locker room
getting mentally prepared to play. Before all games, Joe sits on a chair in the corner listening to music with his
beats. He didn’t really understand why the rest of his team felt the need to put their pads on early and start
jumping around. Coach Greg walked over to Joe to tell him it was time to start getting ready. Joe did what he
always does, he applied his eye black. After several tries of going over and wiping off Joe was satisfied. He
then began to tape his wrists. While taping he saw the scar. He took great pride in this scar, because he felt it
made him look tough. On his left wrist, he has a baseball stitch engraved in his skin because three years ago
he got hit with a pitch while playing on Lakeview’s all star team. Before he knew it, the fog machine was on and
Joe was walking out of the locker room linking ams with Derrick.

21

#ARoom147Production

Joe ran out to the coin toss with Derrick, Kyle, and Jaden. He won the coin toss and elected to receive.
The ball was kicked right to Joe. Joe ran to the left and two jukes and a spin later Joe was running down the
sideline with nothing but the endzone in front of him. Sure enough he scored. Like usual, Joe threw the ball to
the ref and Joe and Derek did their usual handshake. Coach Jeremy called for the two point conversion. He
called a fullback dive and Derrick got in. Lakeview then kicked an onside. It worked to perfection. The ball was
kicked slow and on the ground and when the Hornet player Anthony Smith went to get near the ball Derrick
pile drived him and Joe jumped on the ball.
Coach Jeremy knew this would be a fun day. The quarterback, Kyle, motioned Joe out to receive and
Coach Jeremy gave Joe the signal to run a jet. When the ball was snapped Joe took off going a million miles an
hour. Kyle launched the ball as high and far as he could and Joe flew past the defender, ran under the ball, and
scored another Lakeview touchdown.
Coach Jeremy called another onside kick and the same result occurred. Once again it was Lakeview’s
ball. They went out in a split I formation and tossed the ball out to Joe. Joe out ran the linebackers and Derick
laid out the cornerback so all that was left was there safety. Joe recognized the immense speed difference
between him and the safety, so he did his most effortless move. He went into what he called second gear and
blew by the safety as he ran into the endzone for another Lakeview touchdown. This time for the conversion
Kyle threw the ball to Jaden on a slant and they once again converted. Now that lakeview was up by eighteen
the rule stated you must bring your backups in. So they did and that was the end of the game for Joe.
The rest of the games didn’t go as well. It was the last game of the season and Lakeview was 4 and 4.
If they won they were in the playoffs however if they lost their season was over. Joe and Derrick played great
but with a game where Joe was injured and terrible refs they couldn’t muster more wins.
It was time and Lakeview was facing off against the Millville Outlaws. The Outlaws were the most
feared team in the league. They were undefeated and they had Jalin Johnson. Joe and Jalin were by far the two
best players in the league. While Joe was a little faster and quicker Jalin was stronger, nearly as agile, bigger
and had a cannon for an arm. He was the one who gave Joe the permanent scar in his left wrist. Jalin wasn’t
the only great player the outlaws had. At wide receiver and Jalin favorite target they had Steven King. Steven
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was just as fast as Joe. However, Steven wasn’t as shifty or agile. In addition, the outlaws had Justin Moore at
running back who was just as shifty as Joe but not as fast. Not only did the outlaws have people who would
give Joe a very tough race, but they had kids who were just as big, faster and just as strong as Derrick. Even
though they didn’t have the talent of the Outlaws, head Coach Jeremy was convinced that the heart and effort
of the serpents would win the game.
The whistle blew and the Outlaws kicker bombed the ball way over Joe’s head. Joe ran back to get it.
However, Jalin and Steven were in full pursuit tailing Joe so when Joe finally got to the ball he dove on it. Coach
Jeremy wanted to start the game with a message so he called split right toss crack. This is a play that scores
nearly every time, because it gets Joe in open field and according to the whole town of Lakeview team, no one
could tackle Joe if he had space to run and juke. Well, they were wrong.
The ball was tossed out to Joe and instantly the cornerback Steve stepped up into the hole. Joe juked,
however, Steven got a hold of his foot and shortly after Jalin came in to finish the job as he laid out Joe. They
then tried a sweep to Joe, but before Joe could do anything Jalin came up from his safety spot and tackled Joe
at the line of scrimmage.
Third and long, Kyle motioned Joe out to receiver and Coach Jeremy gave Joe the JET signal. However,
Steven smothered Joe in coverage and Jalin stayed right ahead making sure they was no way Joe could catch
the ball. Therefore, when Kyle threw the ball up Jalin was there to intercept the ball.
After the ball was intercepted, no one stood in Jalin’s way except Derek. When Derek ran up to make
the tackle, Jalen did an insane jump cut and broke Derrick’s ankles. With nothing but grass ahead of him Jalin
scores. They than go for two. Jalin got the snap and ran right up the middle for the score.
The rest of the half went like this. Joe barely got to any open field and when he did he was
immediately smothered by a host of defenders. Lakeview walked into the locker room with there heads down,
all beat up as they were losing twenty four nothing. Kyle lost a tooth, Derrick had cuts down his arm and Joe
was limping around. After sitting there drinking water Coach Jeremy walked in. He said, “it’s your season, not
mine and how it ends is up to you.”
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Then he left and let them think about those words. As halftime was coming to a close, Lakeview
walked out where Coach Greg was waiting to give a speech. Coach Greg went ballistic he yelled and said they
better wake up.
Lakeview came out and kicked the ball deep. The Outlaws backups were in since they were winning by
more than eighteen. Lakeview had a good defensive stand. First play, Derek blitzed from his linebacker
position and knocked the outlaws backup Quarterback’s head off. Next play, they did a toss where Joe made a
great tackle. Third and long, they dropped back to pass. Jacob Saunders, a backup receiver, ran a post and as
the safety, Joe, intercepted it. Four jukes and a full out sprint later, Joe was in the endzone. The Serpents then
got the two point conversion making it a twenty four to eight game.
The Outlaw starters were back in. The serpent's didn’t get the onside kick. Outlaw ball and Jalin
dropped back to pass, Derek came flying in however, Jalin hit a nice juke and rolled out. With no one open, Jalin
took off. Joe was on the other side of the field covering Steven and Kyle was running up to tackle. Jalin did a
spin move which left Kyle on the floor. However, Joe kicked into second and on the one yard line tackled Jalin.
Everyone knew what the outlaws were doing next, including Joe and Derek. They were gonna do a QB
sneak with Jalin. It was nearly impossible to stop because of his size. He could just quickly extend his arm
over for the score. However Joe had different plans. He jumped the count an leaped up head first over the
center and poked the ball out of Jalin’s hand. Derrick then jumped on the ball. Joe couldn’t believe he pulled
that off.
He had recreated his favorite play when Troy Polamalu hurdled a linemen to block the kick. On there
own two yard line, the Serpents had to be careful. They did a quick screen pass to Joe, Joe hit Steven with a
nasty juke, and got to the sideline. He kicked into second gear, however, it wasn’t enough as Jalin caught up
from behind.
Coach Jeremy called a timeout and told the team that they were going to score. He called toss to Joe
and told Derek not to worry about anything else but hitting Jalin. It worked! Joe got the ball, juked out, ran a
blitzing linebacker, and then juked out the outside linebacker. Jalin was the only player left, however, when he
came up Derek leaped in front of Joe shoulder first and laid out Jalin. Joe ran down the sideline and scored.
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After a successful two point conversion, the score was 24 to 16 with five minutes left. Lakeview
kicked an onside kick, however, Steven got it for the outlaws but instead of falling on it he pitched it back to
Jalin. Jalin then scored. However they were denied the conversion.
Five minutes left and Lakeview was down two touchdowns. Joe knew he needed to make a play so he
did. Joe returned the kicked and scored. Two minutes left and Lakeview needed the ball back. They kicked an
onside kick and Joe grasped the ball. Joe was unstoppable as he juked out Jalin and scored a touchdown. The
game was all tied up and Lakeview was ecstatic. All they needed was a stop, however, they couldn’t get it.
They did a QB power and Jalin scored. Eight seconds and the Outlaws did a squib kick to make sure
Joe didn’t get the ball. Kyle got it however he got tackled immediately. Four seconds left. Lakeview, down by a
touchdown, had a plan and everyone knew what they were doing. They were gonna do a toss crack and see
what Joe could do.
Kyle snapped the ball and faked the toss, then handed it to Derek. The Outlaws whole team was
smothering Joe. Derek ran down the field with no one near him. You heard the constant booing from the
Outlaws fans while Lakeview fans were cheering. He got closer and closer to the end zone. He zoned out all the
sound and thought about what it would be like when he scored and everyone jumped on him. He was gonna
save their season. He continued to run and now Jalin was giving chase.
Derick was on the thirty and Jalin was ten yards away. Derrick to the twenty and Jalin was 7 yards away.
Derek on the 15 and Jalin five yards away. Derek on the ten and Jalin 3 yards away.
Derek on the five and Jalin two yards away. Derek on the two and Jalin dive. Jalin grabbed Derek's ankle and
yanked him down. Derek was tackled on the one and the whistle blew.
Game over! Lakeview lost and their season was over.
Written by Larue Linder Grade 7
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The G.W. Bridge

On the top of the Empire State Building,
Through rain and cold.

A short drive from the garden to the Empire State
Sitting in traffic, we’re used to it

Frank Sinatra “Theme from New York, New York”

Only more time to enjoy the view

Playing in your head, even though
Real New Yorkers see it as a touristy type thing.

The salt marshes and greenery behind you turn
Into flashing lights, skyscrapers, and never
Ending excitement, all connected to one bridge.

Through, the big triangles of steel on the Washington

You only start to depict all the memories

Make beautiful frames don’t they

That occurred in the city lying before you

Framing the city that awaits.

Oh, and in broad daylight it only gets better,
Rural sights peek out from ground level

The “concrete jungle”

Signs reading “Central Park, next left, BIKES ONLY”

The city that “never sleeps”

Remind you of just where you are.

Whichever you prefer
Your back might snap from the miles of biking,

It is there, just as promised, just as beautiful.

A photo op awaits you as you lay
The flashbacks occur of the memorable scene,

On a picnic table or under a tree

of Cary Grant waiting for his lover

With the leg of the bridge 50 feet away from you.

26

#ARoom147Production

Breeze is coming, speedboats flying,

With the nicest view,

Birds tweeting, and the scene is set.

We think we are pretty important people.

That’s it, I’m done, life can’t get any better,

Ah, the bridge awaits on your journey back,

I need nothing more!

Where you see the same flashing sign,
Leading you back home, where you,
As a born and bred suburbian belong,
Goodbye bridge,
And all the cars and bikes, and motorcycles
That come with you!

Then in an Adirondack chair, far in the distance,
With a twisty straw sticking out of your Coke,
The bridge peeks out to give a hello
Kind of the same concept as an ombre effect,
I’ll explain.

I’ll be back, you wait and see
The bridge, which leads to the park,

Just a few weeks,

Which leads to the city,

Then I will have everything I can possibly need

To the apartment roof you’re standing on

For a solid memory.

This very minute taking a photo
How lucky is it,

Poem and Photography by Genna Mosher Grade 7

We are the ones to get the corner
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Sports in Action: A Photography Series

Photography by Joseph Alfarano Grade 6
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Soccer
Soccer is the beautiful sport of kicking a ball. It is the sport of
glory, drama, tension, agony, and heartbreak. Soccer dates back to the
1800’s when it was created. It became popular in the mid -1900’s when
the first professional soccer game was played surrounded by raucous
fans.
Soccer is an unparallelled way to exercise and to make friends. It
also is exciting and challenging at the same time. What is phenominal about soccer is anyone can play it.
Soccer can also relieve some stress through kicking a ball. May I remind everyone that soccer is the most
popular sport worldwide!
Confidence is key when it comes to soccer. Even if you know that the other team is better, it can be
anyone’s game. Play your best and play to win. Never give up, is my motto
while playing a difficult match up. Soccer teaches you to push past fear and
strive for a goal, keeping your focus ahead of you at all times.
Professional soccer players never give up, like Lionel Messi. He missed a
penalty in the Copa America Final, but he stepped up for his club team FC
Barcelona eventually scoring the win! His determination shows how
necessary perseverance is in soccer.
Soccer is an amazing sport! I recommend all children try it once in
their lives. There is no doubt why soccer is the most popular sport in the
world.

Writing and Photography by Jaden Bradley Grade 6

29

#ARoom147Production

Technology in Our World: A History of the Ages
Technology is widely used in our world today. Even babies prefer to grab iPhones than toys. Bring Your
Own Device, or BYOD, is the new norm in schools. Artificial Intelligence (AI), genetic engineering,
nanotechnology, virtual reality, and robotics are some of the new leading edge technologies.
According to Merriam-Webster’s dictionary, technology is “the use of science in industry, engineering,
etc., to invent useful things or to solve problems.” Derived from the two Greek words, “techne (art, craft, or
skill)” and “logos (word, reason, or plan)”, technology means to use knowledge to create or improve an object
to make something easier to do.
In the stone age, fire and tools were the first technologies used by humans to survive. Overtime, more
sophisticated tools were built leading to the creation of farms and villages. People built wagons and ships to
travel to distant places. They traded and established towns and cities.
In the mid-1800s, people started to use machines, so that they wouldn’t
have to do manual work. Machines used in farms such as plows and tractors
allowed them to produce more food than before. People started building engines
which led to the development of cars, trains, and airplanes. Large industries such
as iron and textile were beginning due to the new technologies. All of these advancements resulted in many
towns and cities becoming larger and more populated.
Since the 19th century, improvements in technology have resulted in the invention of bigger and
faster planes allowing travel all around the globe which seemed impossible in the past. We have even built
rockets and sent astronauts into space. Man-made satellites now orbit the Earth providing information which
is used for weather forecasting, GPS devices, and several other uses.
Schools are now using technologies that have completely changed the way students work and learn.
They use Google accounts to do their work. Teachers have Google Classrooms to post assignments instead of
handing out papers for homework. The smart boards and prometheans are now replaced with projectors which
allow teachers to project papers on whiteboards. The technologies that are now being introduced to schools
are improving and enabling better education for students.
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Businesses are growing and are much larger today. Their systems are more advanced due to better
system hardware and software. Consumers can shop online 24 hours a day, 7 days a week. Companies can also
track what customers want and can chat with them online in order to help them choose what product is best
for them. These new technologies are helping businesses to earn more money, grow, and expand.
New technologies have improved our life in many ways, but have changed it in negative ways, too.
Students using technology, for example, can now study easily and learn more because they can do a lot of
research on the internet. People can now talk to each other and communicate much more easily and clearly
across continents. Advances in medical science has improved our lifespan by keeping us healthy and curing of
many illnesses.
However, there have been detrimental effects of new technologies. Kids have been playing or using
their devices too much resulting in weaker eyes which requires more children to wear glasses. People now
spend more time watching television or playing on their phones or computers. They don’t go outside and don’t
communicate with others and make friends. By not going outside, most people don’t get enough exercise, put
on more weight, and live an unhealthy lifestyle.
Since technology makes it easier to do work, more people are working longer hours, causing more
energy to be used. With all the new factories creating new technologies and products, a lot of pollution is
created that the Earth cannot handle. Scientists have observed global warming and climate change due to this
pollution. India, for example, one of the most populated countries in the world, is highly polluted. The large
population makes a high demand for products resulting in many factories which pollute the environment.
With gadgets like the iPhone, more people want one every time a newer model comes out even
though they don’t need one. They don’t realize that many natural resources go into making these gadgets and
every time they buy one they don't need, they are wasting resources. As more technology is being used, our
ecological footprint is growing larger and larger resulting in dangerous environmental conditions.
Technology can be good or bad depending on how we use it. We can either use it to make the world a
better place or use it to destroy our world. Lets use it wisely and improve our life and environment.
Written by Ayush Agarwal Grade 6 & Photography by Anay Tillu Grade 6

31

#ARoom147Production

Cave Art
During the Stone Age (30,000 BCE- 10,000 BCE), modern language was non-existent. There were no
words, alphabet, or books. How do you think people communicated? Early cave men used art as their medium
for expression. This art is known as cave art.
Why do you think this is called cave art? It is called this because it was painted on cave walls.
Cavemen painted on walls because they did not have paper or canvas. They also did not have paint or any
other modern day art supplies. Instead of paint, they
squished up berries and used different types of dirt.
They also grounded up colored rocks into powder. They
then would mix the powder with a liquid to turn it into a
paste. The liquid to make the paste was either saliva,
water, or animal fat. The paste stuck on the wall just like
paint sticks on a canvas. Because there were no paint
brushes, Cavemen needed to use other materials to paint.
They used twigs, leaves, horsehair, moss, and bone tubes to paint on the walls.
Not all cavemen were permitted to draw on the walls. Only the Shaman, or hunter magicians, were
allowed to. The Shaman were the spiritual leaders. They believed that the spirits controlled the success of the
hunt. If the cavemen where hunting bison, the Shaman would paint one on the wall. The picture below was
found in the Altamira Cave from Spain, where they were trying to control bison.
The cavemen also used cave art to communicate their hopes, dreams, and victories. Their handprint
would represent our modern day signature.
This painting is the one from the Pech-Merle Cave in Lot, France from 14,000 BC. In this painting, you
see a spotted horse with a hand imprint next to it. This painting probably had more than one artist. You can
tell by looking at the various handprints on the wall. A horse on a the wall signifies that they were asking the
spirits to help them hunt horses.
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In the time of cavemen, there was no
written language. Cavemen used art to
communicate. They were very creative
with their art and ingenuitive finding
supplies. Even though not all of the
cavemen could create art to
communicate, they still found a way. The
cavemen also needed to be smart to
understand the general paintings on the
wall in caves. The cave men showed that
art has been in humans’ spirits since the
beginning of time.
Written by Marcus Linder Grade 6
Art by Mrs. Heintjes 6th Grade Classes
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Family, Friends, and Love
Family, friends, and love is everything we have and we need to treasure that forever. Family is always
there to help you through rough patches in life. Friends are there for support and help make difficult decisions.
Love is something that everyone has even if they think they don’t. Love can be anything to a living being.
Family is the first thing that you will love. Whichever family you have, they love you so much that their
love could wrap around the galaxy an infinite number of times. Friends are there when you need them the
most, and they take time out of their day to listen and talk to you. Friends help you escape the madness from
the outside world by pulling you into a fantasy world and keeping your sanity intact. Family and friends are
always, and I mean always, there for you.
Love is sometimes very confusing and complicated. For example, if your parents ground you, that
equals them loving you. A good rule of thumb is to say I love you to your parents and the people that mean the
most to you, everyday! It would mean the world for them to hear those words from a pre-teen/teen or
whatever we call ourselves today.
Written by Preya Patel Grade 6
Art by Naija Agarwal Grade 6
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Seasons of Hope
The arms of the old maple tree held me tight as its leaves fell around me. I weeped with the willows,
barked with the dogwoods. I ran, the brown and yellow leaves crunching underneath my soles, the geese
fleeing with me. Small children in white sheets scampered through the town, hoping to get more treats this
year than the last. Families expressed gratitude with their cornucopias, children feasted their eyes on the
buffets before them. The lump in my throat grew and grew, a sign of longing for everything they had. I ran
faster and faster, hoping to escape the small rural town. My head hit the pillow, a soft kiss touched my
forehead, and the neighbors’
raking sang me to sleep.
The furnace roared, the
floorboards creaked underneath
the weight of my heavy robe.
Powdery parcels fell from the sky,
sleds tumbled down the hill,
mothers baked small men for
decorating. I walked down the
street, all bundled up, and was stared at. Children ran inside in fear, suddenly in need of hot, brown liquid.
Crying boots were abandoned on porches, leaky gloves in the laundry room. Small dogs yipped for a treat, cats
curled up on feet. Holiday lights were put up, giant snowmen adorned rooftops. Red flowers, holly berries, and
mistletoe were put on porches. Families sat, each waiting for their new gloves or pants, while I ate a turkey
sandwich. My eyes slowly shut.
Petunias, tulips, peonies, woke up from their annual sleep, and awaited the hiding of plastic parcels.
Children were forced into itchy yellow dresses, enormous hand me down suit jackets. I sat on my bed, drawing
a scene from my favorite story book, with the door closed. Tears and words were wasted in the main room.
Babies giggled at oncoming bunnies, grass grew at a pace that only grass could, and grumbling middle aged
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men were sent out of their homes to tend to the jungle in the backyard. A woman in a beige skirt suit took me
away, and introduced me to my new home. Pale children stared at me in admiration, a longing for freedom in
their eyes. A tough beef steak was served, and a blonde woman escorted me to my new bedroom.
The sun shined through the window, lighting up my gray room. A kind lady in a sparkly mini skirt and
heels assured me that everything was going to be fine, and gave me a bear hug. The children in the
neighboring homes played hopscotch and tag. The woman in my room adjusted my ponytail and wished me
luck. I smiled, but was not happy. She led me down a white hallway, where I could perfectly see children
scamper towards their homes, eager for pink watermelon. A tall, bald man loomed over my head, and wrinkled
his forehead. He smiled, and I grimaced in my mind. I was led down a narrow stairwell, to an opening in the
building. The man took my hand, and brought me to a station wagon. The radio was on, singing the faint tune
to a song in which everybody knew. The car door opened, revealing the world’s most valuable treasure-- family.
Written by Athanasia Chandras Grade 7
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Subject: WINTER
There are 4 main seasons in a year, Summer, Winter Spring, and Fall. Among the 4 seasons, winter is
the coldest and most brutal season of the year. The reason for the harsh, cold temperatures in winter is the
axis of the earth is tilted away from the sun which causes periods of longer darkness and frigid air.
In many regions, winter is associated with snow and freezing temperature, but it is also joyful. Winter
in equatorial regions are moderate, but it gets increasingly colder towards northern hemisphere.
Winter is personally my favorite season, as it
is associated with snow. One of the greatest
holiday festivals falls in the middle of winter,
that is Christmas. Most children like to play in
snow, make snowmen, play with snowballs,
drink hot chocolate, and watch Christmas
movies during winter months.
When it’s snowing outside, it really looks
beautifully peaceful outside. It feels like
everything is covered with white fur. It feels like absolute joy is falling from the sky in the form of snowflakes.
At times, winter could be extreme. It could be freezing, windy, gusty and when there is a snow storm,
it could be harsh and extremely dangerous. In such situations, we cannot go out and have to stay inside the
house until the storm passes. During the snowstorm, it is very dangerous to drive on the road as the road are
icy and slippery. Once the snow storm passes, we see piles of snow covering everything including cars,
roof-tops, trees,and lawns. Winter comes with hardships, but the pros outweigh the cons during this
tumultuous time of year.
Written by Aarya Solanki Grade 6
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Fitness
Fitness is something you should think about everyday. If you work out everyday, your health will
increase and you may live a longer more fulfilled life. Fitness is not only about exercise it is about the fuel you
give your body on a daily basis. Healthy nutrient enriched foods are what the body needs to thrive and gain
strength.
Foods such as french fries, pizza and soda may taste delicious but have harmful effects on the body.
These foods should be eaten in moderation. To be
fit, you need to exercise. Cardiovascular activities
such as running, pull ups, and biking are great
ways to increase one’s fitness.
Waking up early and running is a great way
to boost your metabolism and get ready for a
successful day. You should also keep your diet
under control by not eating too many unhealthy
foods during breakfast, lunch, and dinner.
Avoid food and drinks with sugar and high amounts of sodium and processed fat. Include more green
vegetables in your diet such as lettuce, string beans, broccoli, and spinach. If you keep doing this, after few
months you will be fit.
Written by Abhi Solanki Grade 6
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The World’s Struggles
The world has gotten to a point where it’s gone mad. We waste all of mother nature's precious gifts.
We start wars that divide us, but we are never willing to admit that we are the cause of all of this chaos.
People would practically do anything to impress other people. Take a presidential debate for example.
President elect, Donald Trump and democratic Hillary Clinton would both say things to make the crowd cheer
and vote for him or her. They would sometimes even lie just to get attention.
There is so much conflict going on in this world. A terrorist groups set their sights on and target
innocent people just to prove a point. These groups feed off of fear and ignorance.
There are also a lot of racist people out there. People from different races would make fun of others
just because of their skin tone or the way they look. Human beings should get to know someone for who they
are, not what they look like.
The animals of this world are struggling. People think that it’s a good thing to hunt and kill animals
for fun or sport. Hunting is a well known hobby all around the world. Why do we do it? You may ask yourself. In
this day and age, there are so many other hobbies and pastimes to be had. Because of hunting and poaching,
many species are going extinct. About 150-200 animals go extinct every day. That's a puzzle piece to go
missing from the very vulnerable food chain.
What's going to happen to our trees in the future? There's probably going to be none left because over
2 million trees get cut down every year. Trees provide oxygen for animals and humans to breathe. Animals like
squirrels, birds, and many more are all going to lose their habitats.
I am sorry, to the next generation that will never get to see the beauty off trees. I am sorry that you
lost all of your food because we used to hunt our precious animals for sport. I am sorry we polluted the waters
and the the blue skies that you can no longer see. We are sorry for the atrocities of man.
Written by Jaden Hernandez Grade 6
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The New Jersey Salt Marsh
The first thing my Californian cousins ask my New Jersey
relatives is, “Is New Jersey really like the Housewives or Jersey
Shore?” Then then make distinctions about our verbiage and
accents. I am glad this interchange occurs over the phone because
the time I wasn’t the happiest child and my discourse could be read
all over my face.

at

I always say, when asked about New Jersey, “we have
Frankie Valli, Whitney Houston, Paul Simon, Bruce Springsteen, and Jon Bon Jovi!” Also, we have our beautiful
salt marshes to be thankful for. Florida may have Disney, California might have Hollywood, but we have our salt
marshes, and I’m quite pleased with that!
As you walk down the path to the marshes, you see a
perfect trail of little ducklings proceeding on their
journey alongside their mother down to the water. A
bunch of little
minnows
gather together in a corner, and an occasional falcon swoops in to
rest on a bird house that looks like it has been there for a hundred
years. An easy trip by train with a beautiful view of the Garden
State and even the Empire State Building on a clear day.
The perfect resting spot has arrived, it’s something you
might find in Alice in Wonderland, with a tree hanging in perfectly over the water. You whip out the PB&J you
packed as your lunch and you’ve got it made. The rips in your baggy pants you’ve made biking along the marsh
don’t even matter. Just sit back, relax, and enjoy the salt marshes of New Jersey.
Writing and Photography by Genna Mosher Grade 7
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Artists’ Gallery
Students of Mrs. Melissa Heintjes

Artwork by Luigi Miguel
Grade 6
This original artwork is
based on a famous
masterpiece and guided
by poetry.

Artwork by Amayah Conil
Grade 6
Watercolor painting
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Art by Aditi Goradia
Grade 6
Acrylic on Cardboard
The Geometric art describes
events and emotions inspired
by the art of Cuban American
artist Carmen Herrera
recently on view at the
Whitney NYC.

Brianna Fleischhauer
Grade 6
Colored pencil on paper
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Art by Jenna DePaolo
Grade 6
Abstract palette
painting on paper

Art by Nico Toro
Grade 6
Abstract Painting on
cardboard
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Art by Jeremy Mitchell
Grade 6
Paint on cardboard

Art by Linda Sanchez
Grade 6
Paint on cardboard
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