Beauty

You can say things

You can hurt me

You can try

to bring me down

You can call me names

I may frown

What you say is hurtful

When you call me ugly or 

Stupid

But the pain is only temporary 

I know 

I am beautiful

You can tease me

You can try to break me

I am strong like bricks

I will not fall like sticks

I will stand tall

I know 

I am beautiful 

I come from somewhere 

You will never understand

I feel ugly sometimes

but I hide the pain 

Knowing its only temporary 

Because

I know 

I am beautiful

A song

By: JJ Alokoa

I meet this girl

named Casey, Casey

she mean this world to me

she melt me like a lemon drop

she is a beauty

first time I saw her she was fine

the last time I check she blow my mind

ho I call her my expression girl

  BULLSEYE 
                                          Brandon Kim 

    An arrow whizzed by          

                                Hitting the Bullseye like a sting…

                      The first out of many 

                                        With a scream….

                       He jumps up

                                     Like a spring…..

                        To brag to me 

                                     About his mediocre deed……
OMG I WANT TO GO TO MARSHALL ISLAND CAUSE I WANT TO SEE MY JIMMA CAUSE HIS DYING BUT I DON’T KNOW WHY IS DIE I THINK HE IS SICK OR WHAT BUT I WANT TO GO THERE AND IM GLAD MY DAD WENT CAUSE HIS GONNA SEE MY FAMILY THERE ..
Shy/Equal

Jerome Paguirigan Romualdo

I am a little bird

High up in the tree

Scared to learn to fly

I am a small plant

Covered around bigger plants

Weak to overcome and grow

I could also be lonely 

Like a single guinea pig

In a loud forest

Even though I’m shy

I can always find my way

To show that 1 spark

That can light up a pitch black cave

A spark

That can make it through a tsunami

I am shy

But I’m just like you

Just because I’m shy 

You treat me different

 Like I’m a go phone and you’re an iPhone

We could be chessboards, black and white

But no matter what

I’m 

Just like you 

Our neighborhood

          By Matthew Minoza 

A rising sun 


Shining over the mountain range.

A silent street 


One without an extra beat. 



In a couple hours there’ll be some heat



Temperature higher than any fire.



But overall when cousins call 



It’s another place with friendly people 



See it all with a friendly face.

At nights 


Music blasting from the spot

At nights 


It smells like someone down the streets smokin pot.

Peace time 


No crime

Just a neighborhood 


With no crooks… 

TONGAN

I go hard in the hood with my TONGAN troops

We run thru the woods we hunt our foods

I know what your thinkin

But I don’t care what you think

About my TONGAN roots

Cause that’s not all we do

We do the haka

Drink the kava

Brada don’t forget

Your in TONGA.

The Morning                   By Zachary Kaiwi

The wind 

               In my face

                                The water

                                                Hugs the shore

The birds fly over my house

                                             Their

                                                       Flying East

Grandma

By: Isaiah McCloud

In the morning my grandma reads

watching the birds eat their seeds

asks her grandchildren to pull the

overgrown weeds/a good cup of

coffee just what she needs every

night animals to feed forever

loved is what she achieves

I Am Grateful!

Her Hard work,

Her Commitment,

Working,

Washing Cloths,

Cooking Dinner,

Everything She Does,

She is a Stallion,

She is a Hawk,

She is a gazelle,

Not selfish,

She will always be there,

Always stand be my side,

Always hold her head up high, 

In sickness and in darkness,

No matter what,

She will always be there, 

To love me,

Hold me,

Care for me,

And to cherish me,

For that I am grateful,

I am a horse,

I am a sloth,

I am a table,

I am a kangaroo, 

I am a dog,

I am an eagle,

I am her treasure,

Her jewels,

Her baby,

Her everything,

I am her creation, 

I am her daughter.

Reaching for tomorrow                                                                                                        and for the future      

      For tomorrow and for the future.

Do you know what comes next? Do you wonder what comes next? Do you wonder about your future is going to be?

Just thinking about what would happen as you would give up on your dreams on becoming one.

Its like giving up everything.

Its like a pen that wont write anymore.

Like a blue sky getting covered by dark clouds and rain drops

Drip,drop,drip,drop

A word a one word is scattered everywhere here and there.

It doesn’t matte what you think about how good or bad you are.

You are reaching for tomorrow and for your future.
NIGGAS IN THE HOOD
My feet are white and I’m 

black

I like to rap how about that

I’m not a rat I fly so fast like 

a bat

I drink Kool-Aid I eat KFC

I carry a gun where ever I go 

I steel cars and I live in the 

hood 

I SHOW UP TO SCHOOL IN MY CADATILLAC

By Tyzay Mcdaniel

 3/4/13 pd 1

By: Daniel Walker

                      Poetry is....

Poetry is majestic

Like butter rolling down a grassy field

With butterful butter colored flowers battling squids in the morning sun

Poetry is like art

Egger to be drawn

And can’t wait to be shown

My roots 

What I enjoy about HAWAII 

Is the sunshine smiling everyday 

And splashing 

In the waters of which is Pokai bay 

And the waves

Of which we play 

You can see a honu cruising anytime of day 

Unless the beach is SWARMING

With tourist in the way 

I love the local people

Whose aloha spirit

Shines so BRIGHT 

But I hate 

The stupid ones 

Who throw their slippers off to fight

I love the local artwork

Which tribal is so unique

But I dislike 

The dumb comments left hanging there by graphite

Whether it be theft

Drugs 

Or people who have no where to sleep

I still love my culture

Whose roots run 

So deep.

My Dad

My Dad is a very determined worker

traveling far to work everyday to get his pay

and if there’s something in his way

he’ll take care of it.

My Dad is a very determined worker

and has to work in the devastating heat

Dreaming

of Church

wanting to Preach

Sunrise to sunset

He’ll bring me and my two brothers’ along

My Dad is a very hard worker 

And so is my Mom

Bullies

Bullies are always mean

But as mean as they seem

They are always afraid of the principle

They bully you because it makes them feel good

Sometimes they want to fight

Because every day at night

Their parents beat them

So they take their anger out on you

Whenever they see you at school

They feel so rejected and neglected

So that’s why they bully you.

Honesty

By: Jarred Saribay

I am honest to my friends 

I am honest to myself

I am honest to my family

And its so strong that you can tell

I am as honest as I can be

I’m as honest as a bee

I’m so honest that you can tell

When I’m eating Taco Bell!!!

Confidence 

By Hayley Barte 

Your always being fazed by others. 

 Its better put as insecure. 

You ache and wonder what else is mistakable about you.

 Others ponder why they were picked to be put down. 

 STOP. 

Pick yourself up. 

 Brush all the insults and insecurity you had.

 Pick up the sword of confidence

 you dropped in the darkness so long ago.

 But with your confidence you need your shield of happiness.

 Now you stand tall

 all the insecure and unconfident stare at you in awe.

 Each soul wailing to get a piece of confidence.

 You now walk away from what used to be to what you can be now.

 You feel strong, content.

 You feel as if no one can stop you now.

 You’re on top of the world.

 As you travel into the light ready to shine pace by pace you feel stronger,

 bolder, 

confident.  

MY UGLY HOUSE

By: hunter Torres

My house looks like

one tornado came through da house.

There’s lots of spider webs.

And when my mom cooks

it smells like I haven’t smelt

or seen food in longest time.

It tastes like

smoke meat & laulau.

Feels like spiders

crawling all over me.

Sounds like someone trying

to break into my house.

I am me

                   By: Danielle Oraa Jennings

I am who I am

Don’t judge me

By the way I look

Or

The way I act.

I am proud

Proud to admit

That I am

A fun-loving,

 Kind,

 Crazy, outgoing, short, wavy haired

Filipino, Indian, Black, White, Spanish,

 And Japanese girl.

I am proud of being myself

And not being ashamed of it

Because only I know my true colors.

                            BECAUSE I AM ME.

Respect

    Being respectful

         means

               being cool with people.

                      No matter what.

                           Disrespecting people

                                is like 

                                     slapping, 

                                 punching

                            or even calling them names

                     could be very

              harmful to others.

    Fast punches

       hitting the other persons face.

              The peoples face

                     getting angrier

                             and angrier by the second.

                                Making them look like a bull.

                            Blood on the grass. 

                      Hearing

              their fist punch

         all around.

BE PROUD OF WHO YOU ARE & WHERE YOU COME FROM!

YAY! That the sound when your family is coming to visit.

When my family came to Hawaii they were really excited.

When ever we sit down they tell us GET UP!

Everyday was a day to go shopping or to the beach.

When it was their last day they never wanted to leave.

We got to the airport, people stared at us like we were

Stupid! 

My cousins knew English which was good. They talked backed

You don’t know where we came from so don’t start flapping your 

Mouths!

They went back.

We went to eat at a eating place.

I was hungry! People stared at me like I was a PIG.

I felt so embarrassed.

IM NOT A PIG!

IM A HUMAN BEING!

I have a nose, mouth. Ears & eyes.

So don’t be teasing people


Ignore them you have an life so live it.

Never listen to what people say about you.

BE PROUD!

Play to Live

By CJ

I’m on the computer

All day

Few breaks

Can’t play outside

Other   kids   are   inside   also

Playing video games

Some live to play

I play to live

I’m not playing and I want to

I’m playing and I don’t want to

I want excitement

But

I can’t find any

When the Ocean Comes Alive

There are no irritating sounds

There is no sadness in the air 

There is only the sound of dolphins jumping

Out of the water

There is only the sound of the wind

          Speaking quietly in your ear

The feeling you feel when the wind takes 

Your hair   

The feeling of the grainy sand between your

Toes  

When you feel the ocean awaking from its 

Slumber

It fills you with power and excitement 

When it calls out your name to play in its 

Waters 

It is just you and the water now

Only separated by a thin board 

The feeling when the wave pushing you 

Along 

Makes you want to jump up in excitement 

You then are dancing with the beauty of the 

Water

When you have finished dancing you turn 

Around fighting for another dance 





That’s when the ocean comes alive

That’s when you feel like you belong 

By: Myah Kari 

GONE
Broken.
Weak.

Worthless.

Everyday.

Every hour.

Every minute.

Every second.

No one was there.

Too late,

To help.

SHE’S GONE.

Words took her.

People hurt her.

Her thoughts ruined her.

Thoughts of what?

How, she felt as if she didn’t belong here?

How, she wanted to DIE?

How, it was her, against the world?

SHE’S GONE.

She needed someone.

But, she had NO ONE.

NO ONE to help her.

She’s VANISHED out of mind & REALITY.

SHE’S GONE.

By: Takara Ditty

SAND PIT

Dead end

In a world of opportunities

Seems like all dreams are suppressed 

Around these 

Waters

Poor boy could have been head of the big company

But now

Best bet he’s got is manager at that fast food restaurant

People don’t think

Of making it big around here 

You don’t get the unparallel opportunities 

That lace L.A. or climb the Chrysler.

No big buildings

Or walls of light

                         It makes this place a peaceful sanctuary

It makes this place a unique habitat of acceptance and culture 

But it also makes this place a sand pit 

U vs. I

Red jeans

               Boat shoes

                               One direction

These things aren’t you

There me

It’s not the norm

                                 It’s my individuality 

But

      What conclusions do you make 

Before you know me

        What do the eyes see 

Before the heart feels

Because once it happens 

You realize that

Petty differences are only walls in our head and that

The world is not black and white

It friends and moments

Cooperation creates solutions

Cooperation,

Working together,

That word, that one word

It’s when people unite and bring ideas and knowledge into one source.

You’ll get things done faster, together

You’ll get work done faster, together 

You can solve problems easier and faster

Cooperation is like a nail, piecing together wood to create a town

From that a city,

From that a country,

From that a nation,

All from cooperation

Cooperation is like a sunrise over the peaks of the mountain breathing life into a blooming flower.

This social ability leaves you with solved problems

Cooperation leaves you with solutions

Cooperation is solutions

My grandpa is sweaty every time I see him he looked like he walked a

 thousand miles in a 

Desert

When he gets home he devours 

everything like a big fat 

Pig

He’s louder than a horn screaming at 

my uncle to help him or correct him 

when he’s wrong

He’s

My

Grandpa 

      By:

           Kahekili aipoalani

Them Asian Eyes

                                         By April Wong
“Why are you always squinting?”

People make fun of my eyes because I am Asian,

                          Do you think I’ve haven’t 

noticed that my eyes are these

 

           Little

Small                                                                                            

           Things?
When people say that

my heart

                      drops 

like standing on top of your roof and

dropping a 50 pound weight…

it hits the ground, it hits hard
I was a bee

swiped at

    then finding it’s target

           BUT……………..

                                                                  not 

now

Bad dog 

When my pit-bull terrier dog is all 

Alone he thinks of going by papas

Dog and make puppies.

That’s why he is always scratching

The window and escaping his kennel.

My dog is a hunting dog he caught 

21 sows and 10 wild boars his name is ocean he always eats my moms lotion.

Ocean is a bad dog because he makes shee shee in my papa’s room because ocean doesn’t like my papa and ocean bit my auntie’s groom. 

        OCEAN IS A BAD DOG!!!!!!

If you keep locked up inside your room all the time

You may miss out on what life can show you.
You’ll be wasting your life on

T.V. or Videogames or Facebook 
Or whatever.

When you could be going out

Meeting friends and having

Fun.

Go out and get some

Fresh air.

We live in

HAWAII

One of the most

Beautiful places in the

WORLD

We should be grateful and enjoy living here

We need to take care of our land
So the land takes care of us
If you stay inside every day you’ll end up like a

Vegetable or a couch potato

When you should be getting active.
RESPECT

Respect

 is the first word

 they will have to use if they visit somewhere. Because If you respect them people will be nice to you. We can use the word respect in every sentence,  poem, and things we do. We should all respect our ethnicity and give pride with it.

Ethnicity is the one that we really should respect because our ethnicity is named for a big reason and to give a answer or we have a answer or we have a answer of people asking what is our ethnicity.

                                                            JESS BRYAN CARIAGA

                                                             --------------------------------

RESPECT DA CULTURE AND RESPECT DA LAND

Respect the Culture

Do what you love 

Do what you want

Do what you can to make it happen

Learn from it

Maybe you might learn something

Use your resources and learn from it

Respect da land

Respect da AINA!

Learn from your land

It keeps your MANA going!

It helps you sustain your lifestyle 

If you one local, make it happen

DO IT FO DA NEXT GENERATION

Use da culture to fulfill da needs of da land

  Life

            By: John kang 
Life is like a video game

 You can win or lose 

You can cheat or play fair 

You can live or you can die 

So you make the decisions 

Of going down the right road

Or the wrong road so you make the decisions of leading or being lead 

So play is how you wont. 

Brother

Why should I try?

There is no purpose anymore,

If only I could have a second chance

When I open my door

My brother is lucky to be blessed with a chance

So I must have his back,

Or he’ll make the same mistake I did

When the peer pressure attacks,

Can’t let him throw it away,

All that skill, pride, and talent,

I know I did

But I wish I hadn’t…

Noa East

Positive – Negative

By: mister nice guy

I woke up in the morning

It was a rainy day

It then started pouring

am still thinking to myself

I’m not going today

The day is getting boring

I never get to play

Spending time in my house all day

The rain is wearing

The sun is rising up

Still in the playing with a FIRETRUCK

Here I am playing games that I bought

The rain is finally over

The sun came up

Now I can play with others

Now it is time to go outside and have FUN!!

Stay clean be free

                By, Shalee Marie Kawehiokalani Fransois Tawevehitamatuitawa  Minamishin Ocman Spinney Takaki 

Life isn’t an easy thing to deal with!

 My mom is a drug addict, 

my dad is a drug addict, 

my aunts and uncles are drug addicts.

 When will it stop?!

 When will life be easy enough to just be able to wake up and feel safe and warm, knowing that this is my home and we will not ever need to go again?

 Life is hard enough as it is.

 13 and a half year old girl and I need to get 4 of my sibling ready for school.

 Making sure they have breakfast and lunch ready,

  On top of that having two babies clinging on to you the whole time.

It is not easy having to take care of them all at once. Especially because I want to still be a kid myself and I want to be able to go out and have fun.

 So be happy and live life the best way you can. Mahalo ke akua for another beautiful malama day ;).

      THE LAND IN MY EYES

Due west ocean for days, onward west land 

for miles, natural skyscrapers own the land

Mauna Kea and Mauna Loa, they give off l

and for the wildlife such as goats and cattle

To roam free, white cliff’s open the doors 

My Grandpa

Each of his teeth have a tiny diamond

His head has not even one strand of hair

Except the braided tail at the end

He has an umbrella for a cane

When he walks from place to place

Not a single drop of rain will land on j

I dare myself to say things out of the blue sometimes.
                I dare myself to let out words that don’t identify

Me.

I keep the words trapped in my head.

Pondering Plotting Planning ways to break free from the 

deciding mind. 

Into the invisible, awkward, cold, air

They escape once

“Wow. You are a pig”

Then twice

“Don’t embarrass me”

Then again

“Wow, you do have stinky socks”

It happened again!

“hey grandpa, for my school project, I have to interview the 

Oldest person in my family, that’s you”

NO.

They escaped like a bullet. 

Hurting those it targeted

Leaving me with guilt

Leaving me with one thing only left to do:

Send out my healing words.

“I’m sorry I called you a pig”

“I’m sorry, you don’t embarrass me”

“I didn’t mean it, you don’t have stinky socks”

“Grandpa, I didn’t mean to call you old.”

Poetry Is…

By: Lily Gannone

Poetry is a punch in the gut

Poetry is the light

at the end of the tunnel

Poetry in a white orchid

growing in a crack of pavement

Poetry is the times you crack up for no reason

in dead silence

Poetry is the first time you see a dolphin twirl

out of the glistening ocean

Poetry is a tear of joy

that runs down a rosy red cheek

Poetry in the moment you feel the warmth

when you reach the light

at the end of the tunnel

Crack and Snap

By: Lily Gannone

When I step up to that bar 

My adrenalin kicks in

And I somehow find myself on top of it
When I salute that judge 

And I step onto that floor 

I feel like my heart is going to explode out of my chest

When on the beam it’s like no wind could ever knock me off

I am a monkey 

And I am hugging onto my vine for dear life

When I fly off the vault I am a bird gliding through a sea of clouds

When you do something you love you should feel your adrenalin kick in

You should know that THAT is all you wanna do until…
Your heels crack and your bones snap

Because if you don’t love something

It’s not worth fighting for

A Letter to Heaven

Days after i came

You passed away

cradled in your arms 

in a hospital bed

the last time i saw you

I was hardly aware, you were there

i barely had a head of hair

with the black brown color

on my head

sparkling in my eyes

made you happy

I was indeed beautiful

Out

And inside

Wishing I could’ve met you

For they say

Im so much like you in everyway
Possibly on that fateful day

A part you came to stay

Given by God

In a peaceful lay

Ill see you in Heaven

So long from today

This letter is so you know

I am Okay

Eventhough days after i came 

you passed away
My mom

By Cassandra Mendoza
My mom, my mom works hard in a restaurant she loves to cook 

She’s always takes care of us 

She never gives up no Metter what

 She is funny and lovely, kind and caring

When my mom is all alone she always things of my sister and me, family and friends

 She likes the sound of the wind going wish, wish, wish
&

I will love her until the end 

Do Some Work
                                                                                      The Future                 

                                                          Change It

                                                   Change Routines
If you Believe

   You can Succeed

Be fasterStronger&Higher

 In         LIFE

One Chance

Is what you get

In that moment

Life’s a fast lane

It moves fast

Unless 

You react

But

Life will spit

                                you 

                                            out

But 

Keep going

You will get High On LIFE
Insecurity can destroy you

It can drive you to places you never thought you’d go…

To all the countless people treating people’s insecurities like a joke

Just remember the things that don’t hurt you physically

Can mess you up mentally

Beauty is more than the appearance

You can have a pretty face 

But without a kind heart

You will never be beautiful

Pretty,

 yes 

But no, 

never beautiful

Take pride in your flaws 

Embrace what you can’t change


Love who you are

Confidence is beautiful

            Who Cares I Guess?
                                        Lets just leave.

                                The school day is done.

                       Smoke some weed have some fun.

                   We don’t care about the future we hold.

                   We’d rather drink and think life’s a joke.

             We are a mafia with all the drug deals we have.

                          We are like birds, roaming free.

                Nothing can touch us, were some sorta king.

                         We’ll party all night until the sun.

                   Then spending the day having some fun.

                  Sure we wont accomplish anything at all.

                    But well be like rockets, getting high.

               We wont crash and burn, we’ll touch the sky.

               We’ll go through life with no worries or cares.

                                 Until I may go too far.

                  With no work to be read or seen of mine.

                            Nothing to be remembered by. 

                                  Forgotten very easily.

Escaping Her Fate

A girl with big dreams

Helping her dad on the farm

Dropping out of high school 

Making people alarmed

Her mothers sending money for her GED

But she’s spending it on other things

Now its today

Two of the most important people in the world

Yet something’s missing

All alone with little help

Since he ran out

Up on his payment 

Way past due

No one can find him

No one has a clue

Off in college, she is 

Though nobody knows why especially what happened

Barley getting by

You should hear all the whispers

Behind her back

“that’s stupid”, “so dumb”, “what’s happened to her”.

She needs to take hold

Like a lock swollen shut

Go after things as if they’re her prey 

to do something before it’s too late

escaping her fate.

Hawaii is a beautiful place and truly a paradise,

 
But have you looked in the middle?

From top to bottom there is a sight incomparable to Aphrodite.

From top to bottom there is a sweet fragrance.

From top to bottom it sounds like an orchestra,


But have you looked in the middle?

When the sea smells of salt

And the mountains of rich moist soil,


The middle smells like trash and a scent of pain.

When the sea sounds like a rolling thunderstorm

And the mountain mysterious,


The middle sounds like the speeding of cars 

And the CLANK, CLANK of a hammer

Pounding into a building that will one day be a popular hotel.

When the sea looks like a painting that god put his most effort and detail perfecting it,

And the mountain a sculpture sculpt by Michelangelo himself,


The middle is filled with grass dead and plain that sit beside the road.

When the sea feels like a blanket, soft and warm

And the mountain rocky, but smooth from afar,


The middle is nothing, but the feel of sand paper and hot tar.

So have you looked in the middle? 

Karly
ROOMS

the coldness of the metal

bars on your hands as

you climb up the ladder.

reaching the top,

YOU JUMP!!!!

like a bird in a sky 

flying but you

CRASHLAND

into the pool of balls.

swinging and sliding

laughter echoes off the walls

but that’s not all.

shhhhhhh get quiet and 

comfortable on a beanbag 

or chair.

there is a lot of those to share.

read a book think or sleepanddream.

PSSSHHHHH 

water shooting out of  the water gun.

 SPLASH

the water balloon bursts.
BOOM BOOM BOOM

is the noise coming from the 

4th and last room.

you’ve got to move 

and you’ve got groove.

as the music plays

you gotta be amazed

by what you have encountered 

you don’t need to worry

and be in a hurry.

just think

 

What a wonderful place.

My Community 
The sound of children riding their bike

and laughter

The sight of the BIG beautiful blue sky

brightens every ones day

Smells like mangoes, lemons, and pineapples

I can feel the mountain breeze flowing through my room window 

My Community

Little brother
By B.J. Mareko -berdon

Lightning dancing in the sky,

I’m inside holding back these tears inside, a hospital is as cold as a blizzard and I’m in the eye of the storm,

My family and I had just died a little inside,

WHY’S HE’S JUST A INFIT, a baby wanting to see the world cut short,

I know your smiling I can tell I’m the oldest, I know 

You’re my bro no lie,

You’re up in

God’s kingdom

With grandma,

I love both of you, to prove I’ll be up there soon

Don’t Waste Life

Life is very precious

Also very weird

It is very irregular

It will hurt you

When you try to get back up

It will push you back down

Things are going to change your future

But which will change your future

Listen carefully to your heart

It will do you good wonders

Follow your passion

Don’t Let Anyone Tell You “you can do that you’re not able to it”

Prove Them That You Can!!

Enjoy every living moment of your life

Appreciate everything and every one

Bend the rules a little

Laugh at every thing

Believe in your self 

Give Your Fullest

Take Risks

Live on the edge

But Also Stay Safe

Life is a Gift

Take on every opportunity

You only live once

Hate nothing 

But also dislike what you want

Most important 

Find Your Meaning In Life And Love It!!

GOALS

Confidence is the key to succeeding your goals

 Many different paths to take

  And many directions may come your way

      You may not even know where to go

But everyday you get greater

 You grow

 We all have one goal

      Life is a roller coaster

 Having its loop-ty-loops and turns

  Life can be hard 

       The longer you treat it

 Be careful with the choices you choose

 Don’t despair hear your voice

  Listen to yourself shout

Above the noise

Everyday we get greater

  We all have one goal

We all grow.

               -Anonymous 
While the world

Is slowly crashing down on me

Hurting each bones in my body

Making sure I feel the pain,

punishing me for all the mistakes I have done

also for all the people that I hurt,

there is no blame on anybody except myself 

because the choices that I made that made my life as it   

is now I brought it upon myself

All the disappointment from friends, family

Even people that I don’t know

I deserve it because I took a  path that  guided 

me into a deep hole that I have to strive to get out of 

I can never take back what I did or said 

because its in the past 

All i'm able to do is learn for my mistakes and 

take my consequences 

And make a change in my life so I can have a 

better future to have a better past

Just One Day

By: Nicole Regpala
I was just a girl

A girl who would always be shy

A girl who would always be quiet

A girl who is

Never noticed

But just

One day

A day where I was just sitting in my room

Thinking

Realizing

That I was done

That I wanted to stand out

To be heard

To be recognized

By just doing things that I wouldn’t

Possibly

Think I would do

Even if it’s just performing in front of an audience

Or simply presenting something in front of a classroom

Also to 

Not care

What other people think of me

I am not here

On this planet

To be alive

But to be

Living my life

With no regrets

But to the

Fullest

You See, What You’ll See

Everyone has a vision

A vision,

That the future might hold

              A smell of happiness

That you’ll someday sniff

It’s not easy,

A camel can’t fit through a needle’s eye!

An ant,

        Can’t even a climb a glass staircase

But to reach Mt. Everest,

Takes a heart 

           and perseverance

To grab

           that golden trophy

CONFIDENCE,

DETERMINATION

Is all you need!

Your 

               unstoppable.

Keepmovingforward like an escalator

Believing that 

One day,

                       One day

The highest mountain peak

Will be yours to keep.

AHOLEHOLE
There silver like very clean quarters.

 They taste like candy canes on Christmas.

 The frying pan oil is like GOLD bars blended into oil.

 The juices EXPLODE in every single part of your mouth.

The smell of fried fish is the only thing that makes me 

happy.

 POP!POP! the oil bubbles sizzle the fish. A drop of oil on 

your skin is like a jellyfish sting.

 Wait how did I get the fish you ask?

 Well I will start from the beginning.

 So this is how it goes me and my family wake up at 6:00 

and we pack the car.

 Then we go to a secret spot sorry can’t tell you it’s a 

secret.

Then we pray to the ocean to bless us and for us to be safe.

 Then we put the dive gear on its like slipping into a seal 

suit in other words difficult. Jump into the crystal clear 

water look around and you see a cinematic view there is 

fish everywhere so you load the gun and PAC!

 It goes off the fish will run but it wont get anywhere then 

you retrieve it.

 Fire up the frying pan and when its done the buggah is so 

ONO make da mout wata. ohhh so good I can taste it now

 BY: Nanea Snively                             DA=the

                                                            BUGGAH=fish

ONO=delicious                                                                                                                                                 

                                                           WATA=water                                                                                 

                                                           MOUT=mouth

My Street

My last name is what my street is called that I live on. I hear roosters in the morning that sounds like an annoying alarm in the morning and b-balls bouncing on the courts after school. I smell BBQ chicken that grasps my nose, the smell makes water come out of my mouth like a waterfall.  I see the white wash on the beaches. I see mongoose playing in the bushes. This is what I see, hear, and smell on my street.

THE RACE RIOT

In decmeber/13/12

Students at Keahalakehe High School started a race riot Micronesian Marshallese and Hawaiians fought

Well nobody actually really knows how the race riot started

Some people said it started out when one of  the Marshallese walks up to the Hawaiians spot where all the locals and Hawaiians stayed then one of them started talking crap about that Marshallese calling us stupid micro 

so the micro got mad 

Well some said it started out when one of the Marshallese were singing and one of the Hawaiians told him 

to shut up 

you suck 

you stupid micro 

then the micro got mad 

well some said it started it started out when the Hawaiians’ parents had a big problem with the micro parents so the Hawaiians past it on to there kids so they started that riot in the school of Kealakehe.




Then the micro got mad

Well that’s what people said 

but I believe that its about the parents 

who pass it on to their kids.

Well how did it happen? 

All the micro kids that were involved they gather up

trying to talk it out 

but the Hawaiians,

 the locals didn’t respect them

 then the micro got mad 

mad as a Viking that he wanted to kill some one 

cuz the Hawaiians still did not respect them 

so he wanted to scrap one of them but then everyone was holding him back

The very next day 

everyone came to school 

everyone talking 

everyone was scared 

everyone was ready 

and boom 

everyone  yelling out fight fight!

The teachers were yellin get back to class every one

come knock that kid out 

Kill that kid 

there were so many scraps

so many people got hurt 

so many people got arrested 

so many people got involved 

even girls got in involved

this riot 

even went on the news 

it was so awful that a lot of police went to the school 

if you start something that you cant finish well why start it?

If you just ignore what people say that is bad about you or were you come from you don’t have

My sister-in-law 

By: aloha Garcia-Imanil 

My sister-in-law is funny 

She pretends to be a

        Psychopath

When it comes to forks and knives 

She’s dangerous when she cackles she bangs

Her forks on the table and laughs

Like an EVIL VILLAN planning to take OVER THE WORLD

She acts like a girl from the hood when she wears her beanie 

When my brother scares her she yells

“I WILL STRAIGHT STAB YOU!!”

When it comes to a football game she yells at the TV saying

“GO CRY TO YOUR MOMMY!”

Or

“HES GONNA CRY!”

She makes weird faces like her lips part separate ways or makes her face like a goat lifting its lips to its nose to smell  

She doesn’t know it unless I take a picture and show it to her.

Daddy’s Girl
By: Emily K. Verdugo
My dad is a pit of never ending fun

He isn’t lame for having no shame, he is a great dad

When I was younger

He would come home from work late within the night and he would wake me from my slumber

He would tickle me, flick my lip to go bluhbluhbluh

and other weird things

My mother would have fire in her eyes once I’ve

awoken

Labels start shooting out of her mouth and are hitting

my dad with their best shot

With out any care he would still do the same thing at night, even if steam starts coming out of her ears too

My Neighborhood 
Tires screeching 

Gas and smoke  

Everywhere

People shouting 

people crying

 cars pass by 

 every second making a hideous sound to my ears

Like nails are scraping on a chalk board

Motorcycles

 interrupt my conversations and thoughts, few kids 

lots of adults,                                                                  grass is green

like the trees leaves

 grass is brown

 like dried out dirt, cats everywhere

 dogs know where to be found, roads  covering our trails like blankets covering my bed.

Dad’s occupation

Jadyn Bellah

There was a time dad worked with good people but times were rough 

2,000 a month was not enough

Change occupation was his only choice

He thought his new company was a good plan 

It was but as well 

Was not 

He thought he would get checkaftercheckaftercheck

Instead he got

Check …

After check 

Dealing with smart people 

Dealing with dumb people is how he works

Selling panels in use of the sun to save money

Some people get it 

Some people don’t

My dad keeps pushing on forward 

Not even an earthquake could knock him down
Life is something you don’t want to waste!
Life is wonderful but you can do whatever you want but when your old you’ll realize life isn’t forever.

Like if you didn’t do sports or be active you would wish you did all that stuff but now you cant so you now regret that you didn’t do it. Like me I regret making my parents unhappy with the grades im getting I always come home and my parents are yelling at me so what im gonna do is get all A’s 

So my parents will be happy and proud instead of leaving this world thinking they made a bad son

I want to make my parents proud of me so I know that I made them happy before they left so that I can be happy when I leave so you should do lots of active things in like sports and eat healthy.

By: Yuki Lavoie

My Grandma
My grandma is super nice like a flower

She really likes chocolate

And really hates flounder

But my grandma is tough as nails

But hates it when it hails.

My friends

My friends can be mean

They do mean stuff to people sometimes

I have known allot of my friends for a long time

They can help you do things

They can cheer you up when you’re mad.

They are good to have in your life.
Stop Regretting

Is there a time

When you think about the past

And all your mistakes

I do it all the time 

I regret taking advantage

Of my mom

Because now she’s not here

I feel mad, alone, that no ones there

But you just have to

Think positive

Relax 

The beach.

The sand

Feels like tiny crystals

Going through you’re your fingers.

BOOSHH! SHHH! SWOOSHH!

Is the sound of waves 

Crashing against the rocks

The current 

It will not give chances

Once you’re in the water 

You have entered their territory 

The ocean 

Will make you feel relaxed 

It will take you to another place besides HERE!

The sun

Beams on you like a laser

It will burn your skin 

Like an oven cooking food

You will never have 

A great time 

Anywhere else

Then the beach.

Real Pain
Faith Kahulamu

My grandma knows

How real pain feels

And this pain

Might not ever heal

It’s not burning your finger

Or breaking your arm

Compared to what she’s going through

That’s barely any harm

Losing someone 

That’s an unbearable pain

Especially someone close

It’s like being locked inside with a chain

Somewhere nothing shines

Not even the sun

What she’s feeling

Is the pain of losing a son

A horrible pain

Something no one ever should feel

And this pain

Might not ever heal

A family man

A father to three

Unfortunately it’s been pruned;

Our family tree

My family knows

How real pain feels

And this pain

Is just starting to heal

HOME IN HAWAII…

     Wake up smellin eggs, bacon, mhhhhhhhh…..the smell of pancakes & mocha coffee.


Walk outside kids yelling and playing, the birds chirping, the cars passing.

The sweet smell of the pink & red flowers, the sun shining on your face, the island breeze you feel, the sky so blue, the clouds moving rapidly but real slow….pspspspps pspspspps the sound of my neighbors sprinklers go off. 

Waiting to see your neighbor walk there dog back and forth, I lay on the green grass and see butterfly playing before my eyes then I close my eyes…ohhh home sweet home.
You Say I Say 

By Kiana

You say she’s

Fake, Ugly, Fat, Pathetic 

I say she’s

Innocent, Beautiful, And has an amazing personality

You say he’s 

A waste of time, Lazy, Weird, Worthless

I say he’s 

Funny, Loving, Kind hearted, Loyal 

Everybody can’t be perfect but they can be amazing.

It was the beginning of a new day 

waking up to another world of sunshine, 

always slipping away to the very sight of 

life I wish I could have.

I longed for it

But knew I could never have it.

I would get lost in its every moment

The feeling of it just washing through me,

But it is indescribable

No word could match the feeling.

For at the beginning is an adrenaline rush

Until the gasping for air kicks in

And reality sweeps through me,

But I can’t stop Ineed to keep going.

So I take mylast deep breath of salty air 

and go               back            under.

My Hero

Nicole Cristobal
I will tell you now

Pain is temporary, but prides forever

He is my Hero

Waking up early every morning

Being a slug

After working his butt off 24/7

Not having the time to catch his breath

Missing his home 

Missing his family

But this is his dream

My Hulk

That inspirational speech

He and his avengers,

Fighting for freedom

Living his dream

On the path to achievement

This is MY HERO

Crazy neighbors 

My neighbor sounded like waves crashing

Perfectly against the light house 

He walks around and yells as he tends to his forest ( garden ) 

The wind blows in my house and I can smell the tropical fruits

It makes me wonder how that boom-box of a man can do such nice things 

He strolled over and gave us fruits that looked so good I could eat it in one bite 

HMMMMM 

It wasss good 

Then he walks in his house and continues to blast his music 

A crazy neighbor was throwing 

A crazy party
A Change in the Weather

BY: Brittney Keaunui

My neighborhood

Full of cats clawing at crowds of people

Birds rockin out on the porch

To a song on the radio

The hot blazing sun

Sending rays of heat like an alien invasion

Then suddenly you hear the dripping of rain

On the tin roof

Drip drip drop 

The sound of cats clawing at the front door

Trying to escape the icy cold rain

As it stops you hear the whooshing

Of the mighty howling wind

 And then it just stops 

like it never happened

As the weather and everything goes back to

Normal

You stand there

Not knowing what weather will come 

next

Where I Come From

I don’t just come from white sand beaches

With waves crashing along the shore

& the sunset glistening off the ocean

I come from a hardworking ,

4th generation born&raised in Hawaii.

Hunting fishing camping family

you think its fun living on this island

but I don’t .

 Pretty scenery,

nice beaches ,

nothing to do.
Ambition

She loves music

She always did, she took piano lessons as a kid

Now she’s 18 and a freshman in college

Chasing her big Hollywood dreams with no real knowledge of how cruel this world can be

to a girl so naive

Swimming in a Swamp of people

Who cheat

 and steal

But all she thinks about is getting that record deal

Try to pull her back

She won’t even hear you

Confidence fills her ears

Raw passion fills her heart

Determination in her eyes

Still chasing her big Hollywood dreams

Dreams
By Malia Mahoe
I had a dream of every blue skies

of lost followers

that were old friends of mines

oh how the world changes

and they grow too tall

Now we’re all grown and ready to fall

Oh how I wish we were ever so small

S&D

Adrenaline pumping checking every corner,

Looking for that last man

Unable to communicate with the team

At every moment you feel him creeping 

up on you

And when you leave that one blind spot

He takes you out.

My Poem 

Kids Shouldn’t have a lot of chores to do: kids shouldn’t have a lot of chores to do Because I have a lot of chores like cleaning the kitchen is like the plates are stacked up to the ceiling and you cant reach up to the top to grab the first plate to wash but instead you have to grab from the bottom and just keep washing until it gets down to the last plate. But my kitchen isn’t as bad as my living room cause all I see when I look in to my living room is just trash pillows flown and gone to the ground and just And all you can do is just pick up everything and vacuum and then pick up and its even longer than spending your time trying to wash those dishes. But my last dirty place is my room its like blankets flown on the ground clothes thrown on the ground and even rubbish on the flour and just begging to be picken up and the blankets and clothes begging to be folded up and finally put away and its like longer than cleaning the kitchen and the living room. So I have a lot of chores this is why I say kids shouldn’t have a lot of chores to do trust me it takes really long just to clean up 1 section of my house
Dancing

The music starts of slow

grabs on to the chair

his fists are turning white

wobbling and wiggling 

he can’t walk straight

he laughs at the most serous times

The music speeds up

so does the dance

Trying to keep a beat

But looking like a walrus trying to run

The tempo slows down

so does the dance 

and comes to an end 

Out of breath he huffs and puffs

I’m out of breath to 

but from laughing

too hard

By: Michelle Uyeda

NEVER BACK DOWN

I DROP PEOPLE WAY BIGGER THEN ME 

BECAUSE..

I DON’T SHOW FEAR NO MATTER WHAT

WHEN I START FIGHTING I STAY CALM BE THE DEFENDER 

WAIT FOR THAT PERFECT COUNTER

THEN START SWINGING AND NEVER QUIT TILL THAT ****** DROPS

Know the inside of the person, before you know the outside of the person.

I am me.

Theinside , who I truly am.
theoutside is what you see.
I have dreams and imaginations ,inside of me.
Youonlysee  ,what I look.
You don’t know what I do or who I am.
Inme is what I believe.
Theoutside is what you think.
two different worlds of me ,my inside and my outside.
How can you compare those worlds.
When you don’t know them.
It’s a fascinating thing ,how you can start something ,you don’t know anything about.
The expression you make , when you see the outside of me.
Its as if I’m a demon from the underworld.
Other days you look ,and I see light bulbs going off as if you found the solutions of all the questions ,you have for me.
Some days ,you don’t even bother looking at me ,as if I was a invisible man.
Why is this?
We haven’t even face to face talk ,but already you have the answers.
So you don’t even bother saying something to me.
Cause if you did ,more amazing answers of who I really am.
As a human being.

Aqua Pacific 

Splashing

As waves pound the sandy shore

Infinite barrels

In the vast blue sea

Heat waves layer the ground

With an occasional shoreline breeze

The sky is clear

But the beach is not

Many crowding the attraction

To swim in the cool ocean

But they don’t care for the aina

Leaving trash everywhere

Because to them

Hawaii is just a getaway

Not their homes

But these are our beaches 

of Kona

Anonymous
Life is like an hourglass

Every grain of sand is another day come and gone

Just wishing I were doing something else

Instead of what I’m doing now

Hoping the day the day will never come

 When I have to some day grow up and leave my imaginary world

Do what needs to be done

Wishing that I never did things that would make any parent feel

 Disappointed and feel like they’re horrible parents

Dumb decisions lead to a life of regret and sorrow.

     -By: Sid Williams
SISTAH

Brah 

My olda sistah 

like date all these mistahs

De always treat her bad 

lahdat 

Until I give um one crack 

wit my big black bat

Trying fo put her into one trance 

Come fo find out 

all de like is fo get in her pants
I Like!

I like red, Da blood color kine.

I like pizza, Da one you get from Pizza Hut.

I like da wata, Like da wata at Magics.

I like games, Da cherrah action kine.

I like you, WHY U NO LIKE ME!!!!!!!
Different person

By :Kaikala Lealao

I hear bullets wiz pass my ear I feel light

   on my feet it’s like I’ve been running a

marathon and the only break I get is 

when 

I drop to the ground with a red hole in 

my chest  

I have to wait 5 seconds and when 

I comeback I’m a different person having 

To kill other people stealing from people 

Some time’s I wish people could stop me

A beautiful sight of Hawaii

The blue, blue sky 

for no clouds around

 for the sun so bright, 

The pacific ocean with small stars insight,

 The breeze so strong

 the smell is like guava so sweet,

The snow on Mauna kea peak

 so white so bright I will never forget this sight

 so deep in my mind 

its like no other memory.
One island of 8 islands

One island of 8 islands in the pacific ocean lots of different races and cultures.

The sky is a lighter blue than the ocean.

The ocean is clearer then air

Tons of wild life.

The air is fresh as fresh can be.

If you hear closely you can barley hear the crying of the animals and plants.

We pollute our world with chemicals and items that are not biodegradable.

Our skies of the earth were so clear you could see the hole milky way ,every night

But now its changed into a thick gray cloud that hovers the cities like a blanket.

The humans are nice can be

But it seems like They don’t care 

Like an empty heart that’s lost it’s touch to pump out good things through out the world.

We have a beautiful planetoneplanetplanet that only can hold and sustain life forms.

In our galaxy that we know of.

This place is were we livehavefungivegreatideas and help each other out.

The earth is a living sphere ,that has cells and bacteria ,to grow we are those cells ,bacteria to help earth grow ,just like the other organisms ,which are plants ,animals living things.

They all help like a big recycling ball ,that never stops recycling.

The humans are totally different as it is ,and a totally changing ,the planet as we know it.

By  Apollo k.Watkins

Future Reference…

               Her long hair flies

                In the air

When she twist it up 

           With despair

Because the tangles are so hard to brush

    She goes to the bathroom

                 We here a flush

That was her 

Future

    Now in dust

    Over a boy who had other 

“Heals”

On his shoulder

But the dirty looks at other people

           Was both their fault

She’s coming to realize

  How he’s a fool 

      !!!! Forget him!!!!

You make him drewl

Walk away now 

Let’s laugh in his face when you’re free to walk 

                   Ill be here for you 

      We can even talk

He’s not worth your time, you’ll be perfectly fine

         Your beautiful for who you are!

                                By: Sarah Delostrico

I LOVE YOU!
I remember when we sat by the fire and talked

And Wednesday February 6 at the airport you walked

Time with you has flew by so fast

But while you were here we made memories that will last

 Just like the time you told me you look to me as your sister

And to joke around you were like “oh I mean MISTER”

Even though you live so far away

I’ll always be thinking of you everyday

You are kind you are smart 

And I am able to trust you with all my heart

I will always love you and miss you a lot

And like I said, you will always be a thought

                                            By: Shania Hooper 

Minority

The bitter scent of 

Cigarettes and booze,

Burns dully at my nose,

A far too familiar scent.

The sound of 

Crying.

Screaming.

Bitching.

It no longer makes me cringe.

The solution simple:


1.Hide.


2.Hold your breath.


3. Never be found.

(Repeat steps 1-3 until desired outcome.)

The taste of iron, fills my mouth,

If my actions are





Unwanted.

The body

Shakes.

Aches.

Trembles.

Breaks. 

My blood is spilt upon my 



Teeth.

However,

There are times of

False happiness,

Mistaken smiles,

Hidden malevolence.

The secrets written along

My body

Fade.

I am spoiled for a short time.

Momentarily bliss.

But the show must go on,

As I dance with the dead.

The Crude phrases.

Bruised flesh.

Broken skin.

Dried eyed sorrows,

Are long but forgotten.

This is my home.

My own personal


Hell,

With bared teeth,

Clenched fists, 

Undone belts,

Swollen welts.

Someday I will break


Away.

 I will let these 

Empty promises

Continue.

Not out of 

Love

Kindness

Pity.

But because I know 

Someday I will

Leave.

Never come back

To this broken home.

 And laugh at the memories.

Never forgive.

Never forget.

Fore when I leave 

I will show them

The same 

Kindness,

They have done onto me.

Let them rot,

Suffer in their own

Filth,

As I laugh and dance 

Along the yellow brick


Road,

Of my future, 

