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There once was a subject called poetry.
Writing ‘crostics ‘bout kaloatry.

Sometimes it rhymes.

Sometimes ‘bout limes.

Maybe it’s something you can’t see.

Plasmeier by: Patrick T. Maloney  (not for extra credit)
There once was a boy named Plasmeier.

Who always wanted his grades higher.

He thought he was cool,

Because he liked school.

At age forty, he could retire.
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There once was a boy named Rami,

Whose last name should be Karami.

Who jumps off roofs,

And probably has cleaned horse hoofs.

The boy, Rami Karami.
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No wind is blowing

The sun is shining. Hot! Hot!

Lounging by the pool.
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8th Grade,
Could have been skipped,
Saved my time.
Advanced my knowledge,

In other places.

Learned in some classes,

Less in others.

Year ½ over, WHAT?

Some I could not stand,

Discovering myself.

Making new friends,

The world, a year later.

Changes around,

Responsibilities a-new.

Putting on a show or two.

People I met,

Things I learned,

Maybe 8th Grade wasn’t to be burned.

All the things that I have learned in 8th Grade.
Michael By: Rami Karain (not for extra credit)

A boy, Michael Plasmeier,

Well first, he will never get tired

His mind can never be wired.

A boy with a mind.

That’s one of a kind.

That’s the boy, Michael Plasmeier.
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A big sun with a farm.
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