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Dreams

By Ashton Glasgow

A dream
Dreams are like a movie that play in 

your head

Sometimes filled with happiness

Sometimes filled with dread 

They play and play in your head

At least that’s what my teacher said

What my teacher said made me think 

in my head

What would my dream sound like if it 

was read?

My Angel

By Nathan Perry 
My angel ever at my side How lovely you must be. To leave your home in heavenTo guard people like me. When I’m far away from home, Or maybe hard at play. I know you will protect me From harm along the way. Your beautiful and shining face, I see not, though you are near. The sweetness of your lovely voice, I cannot really hear. When I pray you are praying too, Your prayer is just for me.But when I sleep you never do, You are watching over me.

I Remember

By Ashley Baxter

I study the room

Cold with wooden walls

Sitting alone all I want to do is cry.

Memories of us flow like rivers in my mind

I remember your smile, and

The way you laughed when I tickled you.

I remember you telling me to be strong

When you saw me cry.

The room gets colder when I remember

How you held me in the winter, but

Where are your arms now?

As tears run down my face

I remember your last words

Before you drove away, “I love you honey

and soon we will be together again.”

Do you think he remembers me up there?

Do you think he’s saving me a place beside 

him in heaven?

The hospital called and I remember

When you never left my side when I was sick

Now, I never leave your grave.

Remember

By Ashley Baxter

I look out to the distance
Silence
It’s a quiet day
I know why.
My poppy on my left side
To my heart
My soul, and
I stand there
In the distance I hear the last stand.
They march one after the other
Only a ceremony like this could
Make me cry
They died to save us.
Another generation will
live because they died
Silence.
So row on row the poppies will blow
We will stand, and remember

I am 

By Nathan Perry

I am the glory of wonderI wonder creativity of my ownI hear my soul running back to me I see my life slowing down before my eyeI want a hand in lifeI am the only oneI pretend I have no fearI feel the love is gone I touch other people’s soul to feel I worry that the sky will fallI cry out a waterfall I understand life itselfI say nothing is impossibleI dream that you will love meI try to escape from the PainI hope to see another dayI am tomorrow.
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A Dream She Will Never Forget

By Ashley Baxter
 
A quite sleepless night
She tosses and turns
Sweating violently through the clothes she wears
Staining the sheets below
A dream she will never forget.
He stands with his arms open wide, but
Her feet won’t let her go.
The rain beats against her window
The wind brushes a tree against the house, but
She won’t wake.
She screams his name
He doesn’t move, and
He’s slowly walking away
And she can’t chase after him.
Her father will never come for her
Only in her dreams does he
Love her.
Laying awake now
With tears streaming down her checks.
A dream she will never forget

You

By Ashley Baxter

So crisp
So green
He has come true, and
I thought dreams didn’t come true
I thought wishes were
Only wishes, but
I was wrong.
Holding my hand is the man I wished 

upon a star
Walking beside me is a dream I once 

dreamed, and
Now it’s all real.
Life got hard
Then you became real, and
Life disappeared
I could do things I would’ve given up on
Now I’m alive.
So crisp
So green
Here in your arms
Here in my dream come true
Which is you.

Lookin' at you
By Nathan Perry 
As I look at you, you remind me of a girl Who’s been there for me. When I'm looking at you there is a feeling that I won't forget. Looking at you make me want you more than ever.

Looking at you is like a star in the beautiful night sky. 
Looking at you makes me think about you while I'm 

asleep. 
I'm dreaming about being with you and loving you 

with all my heart.I don't want to be a zero to you, I want to be a hero. 
JUST SAY I'M LOOKING AT YOU

Trying to Fight

By Ashley Baxter
 
Trying to fight through the days
A step at a time isn't helping
A tear a day makes it worse
It just won't go away
Flashbacks by day
Horrors at night
It just won't go away
Every person is scarier than before
Every dream is worse than the last
Another bad memory
Another ruined day
So uncomfortable
Nothing to say
Hidden in my clothes
It just won't go away
Don't want to talk
Just leave me be
What do you want with me
I just wanna cry
Trying to fight through the days
A step at a time isn't helping

A tear a day makes it worse
It just won't go away

Flashbacks by day
Horrors at night
It just won't go away
So uncomfortable

Hidden in my clothes
It just won't go away

Please just go away 

Poetry




