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	· Remain seated until the end of the performance.

	





                       ...Thank You


	Original Poetry

	Eternal Verses of June
Alone… 

Two bodies, two beings, 

Sound THE DRUMS,
Beats the ardent blood.

And from the nothing gush the flower.

And from the nothing dies the voice.

Dark doesn’t turn the night

The darkness is confused in the dawn.

Beautifully shine,

Like oyster’s treasures,

The gaze deeply at each other 

Behind the forgetfulness of the sea… 

The eyes painted of spring,

They are shot thanks to CUPID.

Gaze by gaze.

A carnival of emotions.

It is the landscape;

A Foliage,

A Caribbean

Burns THE ICE

And melts in the entrails.

Revives an eternal heaven.

Bowel, nest of parasites, worms and

Spiders

And BUTTERFLIES sentenced to fly
To the drift.

Your mouth is a hide warm sea,

Its fluids large sweetly rivers;

Runs over virgin lips,

Meaty mountains of ambrosy.

TIME, SPACE, AND INSTANT.

A nice melody is burnt from the silence.

The eyelids get close and atear fell

Blind turns the hearts.

And THE DRUM stops its grave

kettledrum.

The time stops

And the past and the future die.

The emptiness fills jubilee.

The lips melt each other,
Slowly and unhurriedly

In the hot lava of the sweet saliva.

The scarlet blood

Turns redder.
	A sigh is free;

A light and soft breath

Suffocating fog tasting of stars

That is impregnated to the soul        

And of it takes control 

Just a passion

Two lovers.

FEMA 2001 12 ago

Francisco Molina Ayala, Colegio Bennett


Fat Botero

Fat ideas painted on a canvas

Fat ideas given by Botero.

Botero. A fat born in Colombia

His work shows as Beauty

Beauty of fat Colombian women 

Showing their beautiful attributes

Giving as fat thinking

Of the fat world he is living in.

Tomas Otoya, Colegio Colombo Britanico


El Dorado

Miraculous legend of the Americans,

Vague glow of a distant sun

Where was it born?

In the mind of the red-hot rays of the tropic

Under the sign of pain and destruction.

Or in the holy waters of a calm lake

In the Andean antiplane,

Where the Indian people,

In the rituals, of their obedient creed

Made of offering of brilliant and desire,

A restless butterfly of jeweled colours

That light up hope, an illusion,

But is never caught.

That is what mythical dorado for many. 

Liliana Cruz, Colegio Colomboa Britanico



	Original Poetry


Still Standing

You think you’ve left me breathless, lost in the vague ashes of your money.

You think I’ve kissed no other still enchanted by the touch of your lips.

Love is more than just your phone calls.

Love is more than just your eyes.

Love is much more than what you have,

Or what you’ve left behind.

You think I don’t see you with her, out there,

Today,

Everyday.

I think she’s just another victim,

I know he’ll never really care.

We’re all just a game to you,

All to be hunted none to be spared.

Like me.

Like me.

I was so stupid,

It’s almost shameful,

Almost.

But when I compare my shame, to your utter ignorance, towards love, women, life.

It’s as though you put a shred of paper to a fire.

So go ahead, sit there with that blank look smeared across your face, continue devouring

women as your appetite pleases, its all the same to me.

To me you’re just a distant thought, but when all the girls have smarted up.

Like me.

Like me.

You’ll realize that life goes beyond you, and your disgraceful superficiality.

And you will find yourself naked.

Before you past, you’re present, and your future.

You will be, helplessly, alone.

Emma Brickell and Bonnie Devine, Colegio Bolivar
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	Unpublished Poetry

	Mónica Olano
	Colegio Jefferson
	No Name

	Luisa Fernanda Mondragón
	Colegio Jefferson
	

	Elyssa Pachico
	Colegio Bolívar
	Compromise with Life

	Liliana Cruz
	Colegio Colombo Británico
	El Dorado

	Ricardo Andrés Guzmán Arias
	Colegio Bennett
	Untitled

	Bonnie Devine
	Colegio Bolívar
	Your Possession

	Tomas Otoya
	Colegio Colombo Británico
	Fat Botero


	Published Poetry

	Marcela Céspedes
	Colegio Cañaverales
	The Seven Ages of Man, William Shakespeare

	Amalia Andrade
	Colegio Jefferson
	The Poison Tree, William Blake

	Alexandra Arango
	Colegio Bolívar
	Warning, Leonard Cohen

	Juliana Bonilla
	Colegio Colombo Británico
	Shall I Compare Thee to a Summer's Day, William Shakespeare

	Ana María Aguado Morales
	Colegio Bennett
	The Road not Taken, Robert Frost

	Alice Berggrum
	Colegio Hebreo Jorge Isaacs
	Blissful Inside, Heather McKay

	Janike Ruginis
	Colegio Bolívar
	Sonnet 116, William Shakespeare

	Daniela Zuluaga
	Colegio Colombo Británico
	A Dream Within a Dream, Edgar Allen Poe

	Catalina Maldonado Gutiérrez
	Colegio Bennett
	A Negro Soldier's Vietnam Diary


	Group Poetry

	Mónica Giraldo, Maria Alejandra Hormazon, Andrea Lamus
	Colegio Cañaverales
	Don't Think of Me, Dairo

	Natalia Gutiérrez, Angela Maria Yepes, Natalia Duque, Marcela Villa
	Colegio Jefferson
	A Friend, Original

	Emma Brickell, Bonnie Devine
	Colegio Bolívar
	Still Standing, Original

	Blanca Álvarez, Isabel Fajardo, Carolina Gómez
	Colegio Ingles de los Andes
	Night, Original

	Álvaro Vélez, Camilo Mejia, Carolina Quintana, Santiago Quintero, Juliana Bonilla, Tomas Otoya, Liliana Cruz, Isabel Montalvo
	Colegio Colombo Británico
	Limbo, Edward Braithwaite

	Maria Juliana Lloreda Rebellon, Jessica Martín Ramírez, Angélica Naranjo Peñuela
	Colegio Bennett
	Patterns, Amy Lowell

	Carlos Rivera, Julio Gaviria, Juan Pablo Calero
	Colegio Cañaverales
	Saddest Poem, Pablo Neruda

	Alejandra Velasco, Melissa Zarama
	Colegio Jefferson
	My Love, The Presenters

	Juan F. Márquez, David Corredor
	Colegio Bolívar
	Pathology of Human Close Encounters, Original

	Vanessa Londoño, Catalina Gomez
	Colegio Colombo Británico
	A Birthday, Christina Rossetti


	Dramatic Poetry

	Maria Paulina Lorza, Maria Alejandra Martínez
	Colegio Jefferson
	Before u Came, Tupac Shakur

	Luis G. Trujillo
	Colegio Bolívar
	Willy's Wart, Lynda Knaus

	Francisco Molina Ayala, Ana María Ruiz Corredor
	Colegio Bennett
	Eternal Verses of June, Original


	Original Poetry


How can I see the day?

If it is still to be night,

Night of a nocturnal day,

Black blanket covered with suns.

Weak dawn of fool’s daylight

Where there’s not a color.

“Night that isn’t day

And day that is night”.

Fearfully run,

The convict stars.

They escape from the dark night.

And they wait to watch

The sun’s hair of light.

How can I see the night?

If it still be day.

Day of shiny night,

Blue ocean with big star shine.

“Day that isn’t night

And night that is day”

It shows an eternal goddess,

Goddess of fire and life,

And has lost her shiny light

Behind the kingdom of the cold night.

That light that shined 

It is a true lie!

Because, is the day a night

Of such one only star,

And the night is a day

Of a thousands suns. 

Francisco Molina Ayala, Coelgio Bennett

Thanks for coming... See you next year…
	Original Poetry

	Why

Why do you kiss me? Say that you love me,

And then make me cry,

In each tear the good moments just flush away.

You don’t notice me any more,

You played with me, with my feelings, why?

Why can’t you love me, just tell me why.

Don’t make me cry,

Tell me what’s wrong and I’ll fix it,

It’s just that I love you and I don’t know why:

Nathalie Molina, Colegio Cañaveralas


My Love

I look at the fields

To find your green eyes

I look at the sun

To find your golden hair

I look at the moon

To feel you near

I look at the petals of the flowers

To feel your lips

I look for warm air

To feel your

arms.

I mean you!

I look every where

But I still can not get

The essence

You create;

It’s like if you have something

That nothing and no one

Could ever have.

My love,

Tell me where are you

Cause I am afraid;

I’m getting lost

But one thing is for sure

I will keep trying

To look for you

My dearest lasting love.

Alejandra Velasco and Melissa Zarama
	Compromise with life

When your words hit the paper you run your life

What you write picks a fight with the others too slow

And if you shot down before on higher ground

Rise up and keep running cause you can lie low

So when you are wounded your prove your worth

When you gut is empty you’ve still got your bone

If you bleed any harder you won’t fall farther

Every tool is a weapon if you make it your own.   

Elyssa Pachico, Colegio Bolivar


Your Possession
I will not stand here

and pour my hear out

telling you how your departure

left me cold and breathless

I will not tell you how time would not go on

how it was stuck in that moment

tyring to run backwards like a lost fool

Like me

I will not give you the satisfaction of hearing

that each day I would pretend not to see you

submerged in your cloud of stupid perfection

I will not let you know

that I would sit by the phone

for hours

longing for your voice.

I will not admit that I lied to my friends

telling them it was a “mutual agreement”

You’re not my confessor

You’re not even my friend

So no

I will not tell you

But…

I will tell you that that seems like ages ago

I will tell you that my eyes have long been tearless

and that my heart is no longer…

Your Possesion

Bonnie Devine, Colegio Bolivar









