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On Wednesday, December 22, 2021, Hope Hall held its first poetry slam. The event was the inspiration of Ms. Megan 
Combs and a collaborative project of the entire Hope Hall ELA department.

In the process of studying poetry and preparing for the slam, the students across all grade levels explored rhyme, 
figurative language, similes, metaphors and imagery.

While a few of the students developed pieces they’d already had in the works, for most students, this was an opportunity 
to explore new territory, without fear of ridicule. The event gave each student an opportunity to use their voice in self-
expression, and to feel empowered. 

Popcorn and hot cocoa, served by faculty and staff, added to the festivities. Congratulations to all of the students who 
participated!

Within this book, you’ll find a sample of many of the students’ poetry,  in various forms and styles.
The front portion features the older students’ work, and the back includes the work of the elementary 

grades. For more photos of the event, visit our Poetry Slam Album on Facebook.
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CREATIVE

Creating new things
Reflective 
Express myself 
Accomplished
Teamwork
Imaginative 
Visual 
Experimenting 

By: Karnell Hendrix, 10th Grade

SINGER
Songs make people feel happy.  
I sing to forget about my problems.
Never stop singing.
Good melodies all around.
Enjoy the lyrics.
Remember how the music makes you feel.

By: Logan McEntee. 10th Grade

CURIOUS
Curious 
Radiant 
Enthusiastic 
Always optimistic  
Talented 
Influential
Valuable
Eager to try new things

By: Anonymous

ATHLETIC
Athletic at sports
Talented at basketball
Hardworking 
Love the game
Energy to play basketball
Teamwork with friends
In it to win against the
Competition 

By: Kaylah Dixon, 10th Grade

DRUMMER

Doesn’t give up
Rowdy loud
Ultimate goals that I will reach, even when people 
say it’s impossible 
Motivated 
Musician
Excited 
Resilient able to recover quickly

By: Kerrell Hendrix, 10th Grade

ATHLETIC

Active 
Talented in basketball 
Hard working 
Loving sports 
Easy-going 
Trying my best 
Improving each day 
Confident 

By: Janiaha Henton, 10th Grade
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CREATIVE
Cool
Really funny
Eager to explore
Awesome at art
Talented in many ways
Inventive thoughts and ideas
Vibrant and cheerful 
Excited to learn

By: Anonymous

CREATIVE
Can draw
Really well. 
Effort,
Always
Trying your best.
Imaginative, 
Visualizing
Everything.

By: Gavin PerI, 10th Grade

ARTIST
Always thinking,
Repeating the drawing,
The process never stops.
Is this my product?
Seemingly no.
Then I shall be stuck within the drawing flow.

By: Daphne Clinton, 10th Grade

ATHLETIC
Always moving 
Taking shots 
Hitting people  
Laces tied 
Energy high 
Time ticking 
I see victory
Crowd goes wild

By: Anonymous

STUBBORN
Stupid humor, laughs at dumb things 
Tenses up and doesn’t like new people 
Understanding friends’ situations 
Brash
Brazen
Old-fashioned beliefs
Raucous, with a
Negative outlook on how I see the world. 

By: Anonymous
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MOODY MARE

My mare is so moody
Other horses can’t compare
Obsessed with her, I sure am
Demands a lot of attention
Yet she is worth it even when she wants to buck 
me off 

My most important four legged creature 
Always calling for her friends 
Ready to please her sassy self 
Entertaining me with the crazy things she does 

By: Lena Hayes, 10th Grade

GENEROUS
Glad to be who you are  
Encourage others around you.
Never give up even when things get hard
Empathetic towards others feelings.
Respect other people.
Open minded, and try new things in  life and see 
where it takes you.
Upbeat and give off positive vibes.
Show people the real you and always be yourself!

By: Ava Spall, 10th Grade

CONTINUE
Continue moving 
Onward, toward a 
New 
Tomorrow  
In hopes of a
New and 
Unique 
Encounter    

By: Matthew Zimmerman, 10th Grade

Standing up in center stage 
The announcer called out my name
Feeling butterflies in my gut 
I began to strut
Up where all the judges stood
They gave me my award 
I felt joy and gleamed with glee 
As I walked off the stage proudly 

By Kat Kirkpatrick, 10th Grade

BLESSED

B:  Being a good person makes people  
L: Laugh 
E: Everyday 
S:Smiling at the 
S:Sunset 
E:Even though things get hard ….
D:Don’t give up :)

By: Queen Miller, 11th Grade
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MOTIVATED
Man I want to be successful
Only want to have a good attitude as long as I can
Taking chances on a daily basis
Improving every day, don’t try to give up
Visualize my future not the present or the past
Ask for help, it will get you get farther because 
you can’t figure everything out on your own
Treat yourself good and you will reach that 
success
Empathy is having an understanding to others 
feelings and thoughts
Don’t compare yourself to others

By: Andrew Rumble, 11th Grade

FUNNY
Funny jokes to make people laugh 
Unique ways to put a smile on someone’s face
Never giving up to make a difference in 
someone’s life 
New ways to make it somewhere big and make 
friends 
Yelling out how much this really means to you.  :]

By: Xavier Drumgoole, 11th Grade

BEAUTIFUL
Be yourself.
Even when times get tough.
At least you’re a strong person.
U are worth a lot.
Treat yourself with respect. 
I will love myself and have
Faith in myself
U should
Love yourself too

By: Albina Aliyeva, 11th Grade

LOYAL
Living in my own world of doubt
Only focusing on things that matter
Yelling from the top of the clouds
Always trying to be a leader for people
Leaving the people who take advantage of me

By: Noah Fallis, 11th Grade

BRAVE
Believing in myself
Rarely scared
Appreciated
Very hard worker
Everyday I learn and try new things

By: AJ Hawkes, 11th Grade

It’s fast and sounds great    
My little red and white 1988,
It roars and screams 
even so in my dreams

An anniversary edition
Still in great condition 

Just put the pedal to the floor 
And the car will keep giving you more 

A chevy 350 V8 
is what powers my little 1988

By: Anonymous
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While fighters look for competition on different 
mountains
Whether it’s with a partner or husband and wife or 
solo
When their children grow up, they might ask 
“Daddy. Can I be like you when I grow up?”

By: Matt Dengler, 11th Grade

INDEPENDENT
I haven’t always been independent.
Needless to say, I’m always working on myself
Dependent on others is what I used to be
Endless disappointments it resulted in.
Picking myself up every day
Enlightened my sense of self
Nettles poking me picked me off the ground 
along with
Dauntless obstacles I’ve had to face
Eagerly wanting to learn something every day
Needless to say I haven’t always been this way, 
now I’m
Taking life by the reins and I’m in control.

By: Onna Banker, 11th Grade

Do you ever ask yourself “am i the perfect ten?”
Are you willing to put your life on the line for a 
paycheck?
People might say “my job involves getting hurt”

This is what it looks like: 
Superstars take flight,
They climb to the top of the mountain,
But everyone falls eventually,
Just like kings and queens 

Fans go around claiming who’s the best and who’s 
the worst 
Others say that wrestling just sucks!
Or, Have you lost your mind?!
But getting paid to do something you love comes 
at a cost
Other people get paid just to lie on the mat

On this mat there is enough room for future 
generations 
But there is still room for the past 
Including the horsemen and horsewomen
That have made wrestling what it is today

Talent often goes unnoticed,
Many female performers are never recognized 
And they don’t notice the revolution 
Of the women’s evolution

People clap and cheer
Whether people are turning babyface or a heel
Championships are changing hands
While Championship belts look like bigger rubber 
bands

The commentators give stars new nicknames like 
“the man”
Performers throw insults like “im better than you…
and you know it”

Athletes are like monsters among men
Number one contenders keep fighting for 
championships 
They battle for their lives just like kingslayers

Athletes make new friends and enemies 
They form cliques or factions just to have alliances 
They may break up and go their separate ways
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The Gold Blooded Boy
(Sedna)

The moon that reflects across splattered pools of 
red
Calls forth the Gods, calls forth the justice
The ties that bind bring darkening dread 
Swallow it my friend
Bury it down, trust us
One cannot toll the dead

A twist of the knife
The drop of a coin
Nimble fingers pluck
From those untouched by strife
Karma inflicts upon those it sees fit
The careful dance of life remains ever split

Black and white 
Night and day 
The right, the wrong once stood stark
Unchanged, they say, by sands of time
No one paid them mind
Yet slowly, softly, ever so careful
When fate turned her back
A change occurred, striking at once as colors 
began to attack

The road ahead is still and dark
Hidden from prying eyes
Don't try to see, let yourself embark 
Heed my advice and let your soul arise 

A gold blooded boy stands alone
Amidst a field of ash
Dreams and hopes alike as one 
Burned and struck down in a flash 
He mourns his brief contentment 
He mourns friends torn away
He mourns the passing of time
That had led his life astray

A woman watches silently
Amidst a sunny day
She offers a hand to the ashen boy
He snarls to stay away

Why do you look at me differently?
Is it because I’m me?
What makes me different from you?
Is it because of my color?
Why do you clutch your purse?
Do you think imma steal it?
Why do cops feel like it’s okay to kill colored 
people?
Is it because they’re black?
Why do you think it’s okay to call us animals?
Is it because you’re WACK! 
When a white kid walks around with a gun you 
guys don’t shoot, but if it was a black person they 
would get shot that second.
Are we the bad guys?
How come black people have to watch their 
shoulders when walking somewhere?
Do you ever think how mothers feel when you 
take their child’s life?
Why do kids have to go through this at a young 
age?
Do you think we don’t have feelings too?
How come we all just can’t get along?
Stop normalizing racism.
We don’t want to fight, we just want equal rights!
We are human too!!!!!!!!!!

HANDS UP DON’T SHOOT!

By: Symone Williams. 11th Grade
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A moment passes
She doesn’t move her hand
The boy of gold blood silent and still
He knows his sins crawl in masses
Hands of his meant no more than to kill

Yet crimson fingers twitch
A hand begins to reach up
Stature small and meek 
He lets himself take the jump

The sands of time speed fast
Like droplets of a waterfall
Trust has been given, lessons have been taught
He lets his small frame stand tall

The boy’s life has purpose
In the form of friendly souls
They surround him and warm him
His body, no longer cold

“They lied to you” Croaks a child to the boy with 
veins of gold
Her blank eyes stare unwavering
He cannot tell what has been foretold
What could this mean
Where would this lead
The boy had few in his life
Which would dare lie
Which would dare trick
His thoughts ran rife

The moon that reflects across splattered pools of 
gold
Calls forth his God, calls forth his sins
The ties that bind become uncontrolled
Swallow it my friend
Bury it down, trust us
One must see through to the end

By: Savannah Hickey, 11th Grade 

Her red eyes are very demeaning 
When you look into them
It makes you feel uncomfortable and awkward 
Trying to look away as she stares into your soul
As she tries to get you to spill out your plan 
You get scared and don’t know what to do 
And then you spill out your guts as your plan 
becomes unfolded

She has lots of money to spend
But she gambles it all to her demise 
She throws all her money into the trash 
But gets it back no matter the cause 
No matter who she faces 
She finds a trap that the opponent has made 
She always foils the rival’s plan
After she turns the tables she is always victorious.

When you look at her the first time 
She may be innocent and happy
But when you play a card game with tricks to fool 
her 
You get an eerie feeling that you are gonna have 
a bad time 
But when you get to know her that she is not you 
who think she is
Inside her she has a dark side that makes you 
have the worst time of your life

When she releases her darkness you will feel that 
your life is in jeopardy 
She grinds your tricks up and explains everything 
that you did 
She fills you up with a bunch of doubt, and you 
screwed up everything that you did 
Her red eyes are very demeaning 
You should never trust anyone that is so 
promising

By: Anonymous
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CREATIVE
Creating new stuff and ideas
Really confident in what I draw
Everybody supports me with my drawings
Actively coming up with ideas
Teaching myself to draw new ideas
I work until my ideas come to life
Very focused on drawing
Everyday creating something new

By: Ryan Eck, 12th Grade

BELIEVE
Because I can’t see, with the natural eye
Every day I pray, to the Lord who is high
Limitations are gone, when i have faith     
I will walk, by faith, and not by sight 
Excited to see the unseen, when i die
Very small when you see me, but I’ve got faith to 
see the unseen
Everyone needs faith, to see the important things 
in life. Because you can’t see, with the natural eye. 

By: Anonymous

FRIENDLY
Fun to be around 
Respectful to everybody 
Incredible
Enjoyable to be around 
Never putting others down 
Delightful 
Laughing 
Yellow, and bright as the sun 

By: Anonymous

String and thread,
Tough but can easily break.
Ready to be ripped from dread,
Only breaks if something is weighted or stronger.
Not me though, I am strong,
Get out and see the world, you can’t hold me any 
longer.
Can’t knock me down. 
I close my eyes to remember the time before.
When I awoke,
The demons I faced were lying on the floor.
The people by my side, help me believe,  
That I can have the strength from the webs we 
weave.
I try to keep my head up, protect the ones I love.
But what if I’m a failure and nothing can be done?
Every time you try to hold me down,
No matter how hard you push, I won’t be thrown to 
the ground.
I closed my eyes to remember the times before.
When I awoke, 
the demons I faced were lying on the floor.
Like a thunderclap, something awoke deep inside.

By: Jesus Diaz, 12th Grade
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I am as lazy as a panda.   
I am creative like Einstein.     
I am lucky like a charm.
I am as artistic as DaVinci.
No matter how hard the path gets,
I won’t give up on myself 
I will control my anger.
My struggles will not hold me back. 
Nothing can stop me.

By: Samjana Gurung, 12th Grade

WHEN I LOOK IN THE MIRROR

When I look in the mirror I can see myself again. 
After all of the years of playing pretend. 
It’s me that I was back at 5 years old.
I am sorry, but this is my time, 
the time I choose to be selfish. 
And take the time that I need to turn within
to tend and nurture.
And some days I forget what it is to be gentle with 
myself.
How to look at myself with kind eyes,
and speak to myself with soft words.
Never be afraid to succeed in life, 
Keep on practicing and do what’s best for you.

By: Naomi Young, 12th Grade

CREATIVE
Carefully planning a
Recipe for you to
Enjoy
And love 
Tasting my creation 
In the comfort of a 
Vibrant place
Except you’re all alone but it’s okay because you 
have your pet

By: Anonymous

FUNNY
Fantastic. Being funny is such a joy!
Unfortunately some people have no sense of 
humor.
Not everyone likes funny business, strict, boring, 
and lame!
Now comedy is my idea of fun!
Yes, being funny is the real deal, but it’s great to 
say, the yoke’s on you. Zing!

By: Shakir Robinson, 12th Grade

Living in the Country 
Fresh air and the summer breeze, 
Wild flowers that grow along the meadow,
Riding bikes along the canal to catch-up with 
Friends to meet at the barn until the afternoon. 
Rode our bikes to the swimming pool, 
With water balloons to start a fight. 
We got our marshmallows, chocolate, and graham 
crackers,
To share at the bonfire, 
when the sky turns dark and the sun, 
Goes away until the morning, 
When we can do it all again. 

By: Mya Hayes, 12th Grade
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HAPPINESS
Sometimes the best things in life are in front of you 
the whole time, 
You might not be able to see it now but you will see 
it later in life,
Don’t give up on anything since the world is big 
place,
You must keep that in mind,
If you focus hard enough on happiness it won’t 
come,
You must focus on things that make you happy not 
others,
If your feeling depressed it’s a sign of life,
I know the pain hurts but keep in mind it means 
you’re still alive.

Happiness will never come to you, you must go to it,
It is the light in a dark place,
I know it is hard to find,
But happiness might not be on the other side,
Loved ones come and go,
But your pain will heal over time,
There is a time for pain and a time for happiness.

Happiness is a wildfire in life,
It burns for awhile and then dies,
But things that die don’t die forever and they 
eventually come back,
Time is important in life, 
Eventually our time comes to an end so you must 
enjoy life,
Focus on the good not the bad,
This is the main focus of happiness my friend,
Don’t forget about the joys of life. 

By: Nevin Snyder, 12th Grade

HARD WORKER
Hungry for success                                        
Always stay on task
Reliable 
Determined to accomplish my goals 
Works hard 
On time 
Rarely miss work 
Keep listening and pay attention 
Excellent at following directions 
Returns any work needed to my teachers

By: Aidan Rizzi, 11th Grade

Wildfires burn and rage across the African 
Savannah 
Incinerating anything that gets in it’s way
Loud roaring flames turn things to cinder and ash
Dangerous and filled with rage, it went on its way
Lit from the hot sun
In a matter of hours  
Fire Fighting choppers full of water
Extinguish the roaring fire to save the land. 

Containing the raging fire was a challenge
Over the next three days the firemen
Never gave up hope
Suppressing the flames
Exhausted and tired the firemen made sure the 
last of the raging flames were gone
Rain came soon after the fire cleansing the 
scorched land
Vanishing the scars 
And making a clean slate for new wonders
Tops of trees still black and charred
In memory of the fire that raged thus far 
On that fateful day
No one almost came. 

By: Chris Rothfuss, 12th Grade
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