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Thoughts about War

Graveyard of civilization,
Haunting spectrum of trespass,
Pleasure’s thief, ruining my nation,
Thrilling repetition of the past.

We walk toward you,
Strongly blinded,

Blurred by the temptation that guides al men.

We walk from you,
Empty handed,
With no will to cry nor wish to stand.

We stubbornly repeat our actions,
Knowing they’ll cost the death of men,
We till throw stones, conscious of perils,
Knowing they’ll fall and cause a crash.

But we can now decide our future,
Thereigns of destiny are in our hands,
What shall we make out of tomorrow?
A battlefield, or anoble mass.

Mariantonia Rojas C. , Colegio Colombo Britanico
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Hidden

Since | met you, | knew you and |

Were meant for each other and it's not alig;
Unfortunately you don’t feel the same

And i do not exactly know why.

| wish there was something | could do
Because if not | will soon be due

And my heart won't beat for you any longer
Inthisworld that isn't at all true.

There are no words to explain what | feel
It'sasif | had been shocked by an eel.
Thistook me to heaven, where | saw your
face,

And got hit on my Achilles hesl.

| am definitely in love with you

And even though | was scared, | knew

| would give anything, even my life,

For you and even that could be too few.

Thisfeeling is burning like hell inside
| wish you knew it so you could change your
mind.

Won't means will not.

Andres Lukauski, Colegio Colombo
Britanico

M our nful Rose

To the moon'slight | pray for your affection
For sparkles of inspiration fall into my eyes,
Spread by the stars.

Believe under the spines for your love

And bleed my heart out through this cursed
poetry, That of asingle bloody rose.

Gift your splendor the mother of light,
During the deepest darknes,

And then fall apart with the rising of violent
suns.

To dusk’s arms shall shefall,

And with the smell of death embrace the morning’s
rays, For it isthen that her heart hides under the spines,
So to die, so to come back to her cover, the night.

By Daniela Hoyos, Colegio Bennett
Loss

Still missing you

Loving you still

you've lost it for me
Isthere still something left
tell methereis

Do you fed istill?

Doyoufed it at al?

Do you remember,

those moments of happiness,

of completion

or utter joy and pleasure?

| do,

But does that bear anything for you?

Like abad love song

| drowned out my pain and sorrow,
with a pen and a pad

But it's not enough

It's never enough.

The memories are too much

too big to escape

But | won't run away

not from that,

not form that sweet love that used to be

By David Arias
Grade 10

Recess Poem

Just your image in my head lightens me.

| still can't define what to do,

for its something ive been trying to avoid for too long.
But to avoid this would be avoiding a part of me, a part of everyone,
to be human.

impossible, like living but not breathing,
or not being held by gravity.

| dont likeiit,
buti loveit,
adore it,
respireit,

and others hateit.

This madness is making me crazy,
| swear,

i look into amirror, shattersinto a million pieces,
and there,

both usi see,

like apuzzle,

the reflection of what we could be together.

maybe.

with just a maybe you would make my
life complete this instant.

you would make my feet be swallowed
by the earth im standing on until im drowned by this paradise
i created with your smile,

your voice,

your gestures,

you.

come and be with me, with everything.
until the day the real first wonder of the universe happensi shall keep this.
so then... until then.

| aready missyou.

David Lama, Colegio Colombo Britanico
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Confused

Here | am standing nowhere
looking at the window, waiting for you
My confuse and broken heart

tells me that today you are not
apart of my life

because awrong moment, a bad day
or the lack of words.

Now that time has passed

and my lifeis now on the right

path

| realize that | need your presence
to survive Because your absence
makes me feel like someone on

the moon.

Stefania Amezquita, Diana Oese
Bilingua School

Sonnet

I’m learning to breathe in the
emptiness

Becausethislifeisjust areflection
A lonely photograph on the table
A magnifying glass of just our selves

That tells mein secret what | would be

With these words | feel lonely and naked
Because they are my soul screaming out loud
They are part of my solitary being

And it’' s being discovered by you

Right now, in this moment that | am nothing
Where | can just vanish away like sand

No one can find the rewind button now

So | must go on crying my own pain

And cradle my nude heart in my hands....

Melibea Sierra, Colegio Colombo Britanico

Sometimes | feel I'm not comfortable
| feel lifeis not enough

| feel something iswrong

| feel my lifeisdone.

=
Wty

How do | know when the time is finished?
When my time is done here in earth?
When my mission is complete?

When | can say | can go from here?

So, | think to myself

Did | have agood time?

Did | notice what life was for?

Did | make people who surround me

happy?

Many things to say?

Any people to understand?

Many dreams | would like to yell
Someone who want to hear them?

There are no people outside for me
| want to find them but | don’t know how | want to talk to them but they don’t see me | want to protect
them but they just don’t feel me.

Accidents, death, murders, and bullying.

I"m trying to prevent them, but they don’t want me to help them | ask them for company and they
ignore me.

Why, they just don’t see me

Now | know my timeis finished
They don’'t see me because I'm dead
They don’'t hear me because | don’t have a body They ignore me because | don't exist.

My timeisfinished here
I'm aready prepared

I will go to heaven

And like this start again

| had agood timein life

| didn’t understand how to die.

Now that people don’t hear me

It Istime to leave the earth and live in heaven.

By Andres Felipe Marmolejo Egred, Colegio Bennett




