
2011 Student Winning Poems 

High School Poems 
 
FIRST PLACE: 
 
Soft-falling snowflakes, 
Landing on my tongue. 
Winter has arrived. 
 
—Andie Netz, 11th grade, Lincoln High School, Wisconsin Rapids, WI 
 
 
SECOND PLACE: 
Poetry 
 
A poem should have a moral 
Something like don’t quarrel 
But poems can do so much more 
They can make you soar 
 
A poem should make you feel close 
To the ones you love most 
Powerful as a bear 
Yet so clever it will make you stare 
 
Poetry in motion, some might say 
But others won’t give the time of day 
They can make you follow a beaten trail 
Like the man delivering mail 
 
Poetry should flow like water 
Or you should probably not bother 
Poetry puts your mind at ease 
But it can be so exciting it will make you wheeze 
 
Poetry is an adventure 
It should not be just a boring lecture 
Anyone can write a poem 
Look at me I am seventeen years old 
 
—Lucas Markiewicz, 11th Grade, Coleman High School, Pound, WI 
 
THIRD PLACE: 
 
My Grandmother’s Photograph 
Tattered and torn, 



Edges darkened due to age. 
Saved from a house fire, 
We search the wreckage, 
The musk old box pulled from the underneath of what use to be home. 
Displayed a beautiful old women, 
What used to be black and white is now faded. 
The white of the image faded away, 
The age of the picture gives it the reason to be yellow to a light brown. 
It has that certain glow and the smell of smoke lingers, 
The color has given that special glow. 
A wonderful story with the words written on the back. 
The feel of the tattered edges and smeared black color, 
Makes the wonderful memories come back to life. 
To hear the history written like a story book, 
My mother tells me of the wonderful things she use to bake. 
All the lovely smiles brightened the days she was here, 
Now she is left to wander this earth in our hearts and mind, 
Never to leave another beautiful footprint in the sand. 
My grandfather never did smile after the day she died, 
But once you pull out those old photographs of her, 
You may see his face change in a way you’ve never seen before. 
 
—Amanda Carroll, 11th grade, Coleman High School, Pound, WI 
 
HONORABLE MENTION: 
 
winter fireflies 
 
tiny lights 
 
crystal fragments of stars 
 
they flash to one another as they drift and flitter 
 
through the still breath of sleeping darkness 
 
catch one 
 
—Anna Sophia Renee Hahn, 9th grade, homeschooled, Marinette, WI 
 

Middle School Poems 
 
FIRST PLACE: 
Kwik Trip, Hwy. 51 
 
Dry air fills my mouth 
Intoxicating, but foul 



Wet newspapers flutter 
Expired raindrops hit 
The dismembered pavement 
Drip drop, drip drop 
An empty, creased Cheetos bag 
Is stuffed in the seat 
The misted window blocks my view 
Of the hurried cars passing by, 
The screeching sound 
Of tires backing up, 
Machines running out 
 
—Cassie Casteneda, 8th Grade, Glacial Drumlin Middle School, Cottage Grove, WI 
 
SECOND PLACE: 
Cognizant Breath 
 
luminously soft spoken 
etched as cursive seeds 
suns casting with 
gleaming strides 
fruition and strength 
mists of daylight’s passion 
thin rambunctious night 
thick with darkness 
restless and 
childlike movements 
light with 
grassy steps 
deluged in water 
breathing is yet 
at its easiest 
beneath tempered moonlight 
 
—Cloe Carr, 8th grade, South Middle School, Eau Claire, WI 
 
THIRD PLACE: 
My Shadow 
 
My Shadow 
  You and me 
    Ate together 
      Slept together 
        Played together 
          Shopped together 
            Went to school together 
                Watched movies together 
                  Did homework together 



                      … 
                    My shadow 
                  Now you and I are in two different worlds 
              My mornings are your evenings 
            My lunch time is your bedtime 
          I see the sun and you see the moon 
        You speak Chinese and my mouth is always shut 
      We are not on the same track 
    But our hearts always stick together 
  I miss you, my Shadow 
Your giggle, your dimples 
 
—Jin Chen, 7th grade, South Middle School, Eau Claire, WI 
 
HONORABLE MENTION: 
Bound Together 
 
You and I 
 Are bound together 
  Like twigs in a 
   Homemade basket 
 
Together we will 
 Be forever 
  Like the 
   Stitches in a 
    Sweater 
 
Like a captain 
And his 
First mate 
 
Like an apple 
 To a pie 
  Or a sidekick 
   To a superhero 
 
We are bound 
Together 
Forever 
 
—Taylor O'Branovich, 7th grade, South Middle School, Eau Claire, WI 
 


