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Dear Saunders Family,

From the earliest days of my youth, I found solace, joy, and purpose in the art of
expression through words. The ability to convey thoughts, emotions, and stories
through writing has been a constant companion on my journey. Today, it is with great
honor and excitement that I pen my very first letter from the editor- a dream I have
nurtured for a very long time.  

Verbal Ink is not just a publication; it is a canvas painted with the diverse and vibrant
hues of exceptionally talented individuals. As I navigated the pages filled with creative
visions and compassion that transcends understanding, I was reminded of the
privilege it is to be surrounded by such brilliance. The contributors to this magazine
have a remarkable ability to convey the intricacies of the human experience, each
piece being a testament to their unique perspectives and unparalleled creativity.

In this edition of Verbal Ink, we turn our spotlight towards the voices of the youth. The
energy, passion, and unfiltered authenticity that radiate from the works within these
pages are nothing short of inspiring. It has been an absolute honor to witness the
depth of talent within my peer community, and I am humbled to present their voices
to you.

The pieces in this edition encapsulate the essence of youth—the dreams, the
struggles, the triumphs, and the unyielding hope for a better tomorrow. From poignant
poetry to thought-provoking essays, each contribution is a brushstroke that
contributes to the vibrant tapestry of the youth experience.

I invite you to immerse yourself in the narratives, absorb the emotions, and appreciate
the perspectives that the youth bring to the forefront. Verbal Ink is not just a
magazine; it is a platform for voices that demand to be heard. As we continue to
evolve and grow, I am confident that these voices will serve as beacons of inspiration
for generations to come.

Thank you for joining us on this literary journey, and thank you for allowing me to be
your editor. I hope you find as much joy, inspiration, and enlightenment in these pages
as I have. Here's to the power of words and the boundless creativity that resides
within the hearts of the youth.

Wishing you love and inspiration, 
Khadija Dewan
Editor-in-Chief/Verbal Ink Magazine 

Letter from the Editor
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Saunders Trades and Technical High School
183 Palmer Rd

Yonkers, NY 10701
Jeremy Rynders, Principal 

This edition is dedicated to :
Ms. Dahdal

Assistant Principal

Saunders Trades and Technical High School
183 Palmer Rd

Yonkers, NY 10701
Jeremy Rynders, Principal

 
This edition is dedicated to: 

Ms. Dahdal, Assistant Principal

The class of 2024 would like to dedicate this edition of the
literary magazine to Ms. Dahdal, our grade level Assistant
Principal. 

Ms. Dahdal has shown genuine love for her students. She has
advocated for our needs, supported us through challenging
times and made the choice to guide our graduating class. There
are not enough words to express our gratitude. Thank you, Ms.
Dahdal, for believing in us. 

-from the Senior Editors of Verbal Ink 
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                                                                College Essays

Who knew it wouldn’t be a typical day on the job? Working at my father’s store
(Rig’s Meat Market), there were many interactions with customers that I can
appreciate now. One busy afternoon, the store was full, and the line was out the
door. As I was about to check a customer out, she left her necessities on the
checkout counter and went to get more. I was unsure if she was ready to checkout
or not, so I decided to wait to ring her up.  

She came up to the counter and ranted and yelled, “Why didn’t you ring me up
already?” I explained that I was unsure if she was done. My father started to
observe the situation. She continued to complain that I was taking too long and
going too slow. My father then came over because she was yelling. He told her to
not yell at his cashier, because if she continued to yell at me, she could confuse me
and cause an error in the checkout process. Once I finished cashing her out and
she left, my dad pulled me aside. He told me in situations like this to remain calm,
try to tune them out and always remember that the customer is always right. He
also stressed the importance of working fast and efficiently. Furthermore, he told
me that these situations make you a better employee and that some people are
more difficult than others. This advice has helped me not only at work, but in
everyday life. 

Growing up I learned the meaning of hard work and how to handle a challenging,
rigorous workload. Ever since I was 10 years old, I have worked with my dad in his
meat market. I started off by merely helping him with small tasks of his business.
For example, I was a checkout bagger. I would hold the bags open and put the
meat and groceries in them for the cashier. Because I was a kid with a lot of
energy, and loved talking to people, it was an extremely exciting experience for me.
I enjoyed being able to work and talk to the customers while assisting my parents.
This taught me how to provide good customer service and to be personable as well. 

By thirteen I had worked my way up the ranks and had become a cashier myself.
My sister taught me the basics. I learned how to manage the money and how to
keep track of the prices since we don’t have a scanner. Then, once I had the
concepts down, I gained the trust of all and did not need supervision. Ever since
then, I have been working and helping at the meat market. In fact, my dad now has
expanded his meat market and owns a fish market as well. I’m proud to say I am a
trustworthy cashier for either store. 
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My next step is to go to college to add Cybersecurity or Computer Science to my
skill set. For example, I want to be able to protect computer programs like the
debit and EBT machines in my dad’s business. I’ve always wondered how the
security system functions and if there's any improvement that could be added
to make it better and safer. I am confident that I will take all that I have learned
in the meat market and apply these skills into my profession one day. I have
already learned a lot about how to remain calm and how to manage customer
expectations, how to track how much a business has made a day or weekly, and
what it takes to run a small business. I know that in order to get there, I must
work hard to get good grades and keep applying myself the best I can, and that
failure isn’t an option. To reach my goals, I can’t turn down any opportunities
I'm given. 

By Roger Rodriguez

sur·vi·vor noun - a person who survives, especially a person remaining alive
after an event in which others have died 

The word survivor consumed me; I have heard it hundreds of times. It left me
with nothing but a shell of empty space. I know people meant it well when
they said it, but it still left a bitterness on my tongue. Any word can have a
general meaning, but every single person can attach their own meaning to any
word. They shape it into something new, adding a splash of color and even
changing the way it lingers in their ears. Because of that, the word survivor
will always be exiled in my book. My world became tainted and dirty
throughout my childhood and adolescence. I’ll never understand how a
human being doesn’t comprehend what no means, or how fighting back
doesn’t send a simple message. I found myself living in a never-ending
nightmare. I had let the trauma consume me these past years, but over this
past summer, I came to a realization that turned my world around. 

I was staring at the glass table while my mother was telling me how she was
separating from him. Her voice began to fade into the background as my eyes
found themselves drawn to the table. The table was crystal clear, and I
couldn’t help but wonder if my mind could transmute to that one day. I wasn’t
certain if I should tell her what he was doing, but I was certain that I wanted
that table to swallow me whole and turn my mind into a clear abyss. I began
to overflow while the pounding in my chest pulsated through my veins. The
thorns that were lodged in my throat had suddenly withered away, leaving me
with the clarity I had been longing for all my life. I don’t know what came over 
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me, but everything that had been drowned in the deepest part of me was set free. The
room started to uncontrollably flood as each word escaped my lips, washing away all
the traces he left behind. Ever since he came into my world, I didn’t know what my
purpose was in life. I couldn’t see a role I fit in. I sought the help of my therapist, and
she suggested looking up sexual assault awareness quotes and poems. After countless
days, my eyes found themselves drawn to one simple sentence… 
 
“I am not what happened to me. I am what I choose to become.” - Carl Jung 

At that moment, my brain reprogrammed itself. I realized then that I was never
meant to get back the pieces of me that were taken. I will say this again. I am not a
survivor, but I am a warrior. I have been reborn as the girl who saves herself and is
her own light. I have finally broken the shackles that kept me submerged underwater
and have reached the surface. The thorns that were once lodged between my skin
and bones have wilted, transforming into gladiolus vines. I have made the decision to
transform my hardships into motivation to help others.  made a vow to never let
another person block me from my path. That is why I am determined to become a
psychologist. I won't let any other child feel like they had their voice stripped away
from them. I will use my voice and ability to help guide them through the passage of
life we all are walking through. I know I cannot control what has happened to me, but
I can control how I will move forward. I have chosen a path to shine a light on
people's storms and bring them into clarity. I am going to show everyone how I am
not a survivor, but I am a warrior. 

By A.D.

 

Being the oldest child is a unique experience. It often comes with a set of responsibilities
and expectations that shape our upbringing and impact on our perception of the world as
we know it. However, when coupled with the challenges of having a young, single mother,
this experience has created a distinct character, one that has greatly influenced my life
and the person I have become. My mother's youth and our journey of growing up alongside
each other became the foundation in which I learned about resilience, determination, and
the importance of family support.  

 As the oldest child, I quickly assumed a role of responsibility that was far beyond my
years. My mother was only a teenager when she had me, and her young age meant that
she had limited experience and resources to provide for our family. I often found myself
helping with household chores, caring for my younger sibling, and ultimately becoming the
source of emotional support for my mother. While my peers enjoyed their childhood —
having hang outs and planning “the next best event” I was forced to develop and utilize
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life skills such as budgeting, custody agreements, and the meals my brother needed
to eat which had an immediate impact on me every day. There was no time for warm
up or practice for the struggles of livelihood in my household, every day was game
day. At my mother's age, I saw firsthand the societal judgment and stigma she faced
head on as a parent. We encountered disapproving looks, whispered comments, and
the assumption that our family was destined for failure. I learned to develop a thick
skin, to ignore the judgments of others.  

Witnessing my mother's struggle as a young parent lit a fire within me. I became
determined to break the cycle of financial instability that had plagued our family. I
knew that education was the key to achieving my dreams, and my mother
encouraged me every step of the way. She emphasized the importance of working
hard in school, pursuing my passions, and believing in myself. My mom was not able
to finish high school or go to college, however I am going to make it my mission to be
the opposite. By sixteen, I had my first interview at a beauty salon and was hired as
an assistant. Having the job inspired me to become more financially stable, to
support myself and lift myself up as a person. Since then, I’ve been financially stable
enough to get my first car and go on vacations with my friends. 

Experiencing the lack of support from the outside world and having to go back and
forth with my parents about custody created the person I am, wishing to get stability
in my own life. As I grow older, I try to be the best version of myself showing not only
myself but others my personal growth. I make sure it doesn’t go unnoticed because
of how hard I work, especially because I’ve been surrounded by people that are
stuck in the same path and not being able to move forward. This situation has made
me the optimistic person I am today. I will always hold “the glass is half full”
mentality, because there is no situation that I haven’t made the best out of in the
end. 

As I move forward into adulthood, I carry with me the lessons learned through my
mother's struggles and our shared experiences together. Our struggles molded me
into the resilient and driven person I am today and continue to grow into. I not only
pray against these struggles, I silently give thanks to both my parents because they
not only uplifted me, but they also motivated me to be the way I am today. 

By Anonymous 
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Growing up as a child with albinism, I always found myself struggling to fit in. My fair
skin and lack of pigmentation made me stand out, and I was often teased and bullied
by my classmates. However, these challenges were nothing compared to the heart-
wrenching struggle my family faced with not one, but two members diagnosed with
heart conditions. 

My younger sister was the first to be diagnosed with a heart condition. She was only
five years old at the time, and the news rocked our family to its core. Seeing her
hooked up to machines and struggling to breathe was a sight that no child should have
to witness. Yet, we persevered as a family, supporting each other through the long
nights and endless hospital visits. Just when we thought things couldn't get any worse,
my mother was also diagnosed with a heart condition. It felt like the universe was
conspiring against us, and I couldn't help but feel overwhelmed by the sheer weight of
it all.
Watching my sister and mother experience such pain and uncertainty was a burden
that no child should have to bear. Yet, I knew that I needed to stay strong for them,
and for myself. As if my family's health struggles weren't enough, I also had to deal
with the challenges that came with having albinism. My vision was impaired, and I
struggled to keep up with my classmates due to the bad organizational skills I had. I
often felt like I didn't belong. It was a lonely and isolated experience, and I longed for
the day when I could feel accepted and understood.  

Despite the hardships I faced, I refused to let my circumstances define me. I used my
family's struggles and my own challenges as fuel to propel myself forward. I poured
myself into my studies, determined to prove to myself and others that I was capable of
succeeding. I sought out resources to help me navigate my vision impairment, and I
pushed myself to excel academically. It wasn't easy, and there were moments when I
felt like giving up. But with the unwavering support of my family and the guidance of
caring teachers, I found the strength to persevere. I leaned on my experiences and
used them as a source of resilience, harnessing the lessons learned from my family's
health struggles and my own personal battles to drive me forward. 

Today, I stand tall as a testament to the power of perseverance. I have overcome the
odds and blossomed into a confident and capable young adult. I am doing pretty good
in my studies, and I have found a sense of purpose in helping others who may be facing
similar challenges. I have grown from the struggles of my past, using them as a
foundation for my future success.  

My journey has not been easy, but it has been worth it. I have emerged from the
darkness stronger and more resilient than I ever thought possible. And as I continue to
navigate life's complexities, I carry with me the lessons learned from my family's
health struggles and my own personal battles. I am proof that even the most daunting
challenges can be overcome, and that strength can be found in the most unexpected
places. 
 
 By Jaiden Relta
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I have always been an outgoing person and one who is not afraid to try new things.
When I was younger, I used to go up to people and hug or speak to them even if I didn't
know them. Later, in high school, I looked out for others. When someone was sad or
crying, I listened to them to let them know I was there for them. In tense moments, I
step in and take the heat when others are having disagreements. I am the neutral friend
who calms the situation, helping others to see both sides and working with them to
resolve it. . 

Being outgoing comes with a lot of perks. One of them is having the confidence to join
extracurricular activities without feeling nervous about meeting new people. Despite
being a single parent, my mother made sure I was exposed to a range of activities like
choir, dance, cheerleading and track. But it started at our church community helped me
learn how to be respectful, caring and committed. I gave back that respect by speaking
on behalf of the church. I spoke about biblical stories and on Children’s Day to welcome
visitors. I praise danced at the front of the church every third Sunday. As a result, now
I'm able to stand and speak with confidence in front of bigger crowds without being as
uncomfortable. The love and support by the congregation showed me that having
conviction in my beliefs and being a good person can help me in the long run. 

With that confidence, I became the girl who could do anything athletic. My coaches and
teachers often asked me to perform or demonstrate the activity for the other students
because they knew that I was capable and paid attention. I was never a kid who stayed
home and had nothing to do; I was either at school or practice. I love doing these sports
for myself and for the “family” that comes with them. When I joined Youth Theatre
Interactions, I learned many types of dance but my favorites were African and Hip-Hop.
The staff loved to watch me dance, which made me more confident in what I did, to the
point that I was the first person they called on for any performance or side gig. Dancing
was once my passion, but I also love cheer and track. Cheer was my first team sport. 

Going to the Supreme All Stars cheer team was a way to release stress; the girls felt like
my sisters. I pushed myself every day to be the best and when I became head captain, I
knew that my coach saw my effort. We pushed past our losses and disagreements. As a
captain it was my duty to make sure my teammates were okay and there were no
problems. Traumatically, the team ended when one of our cheerleaders killed a former
cheerleader. The team disbanded and it took a toll on me for a while. The thought of not
being with my team and not being able to accomplish more together made me sad and
upset. Also managing the pain and stress because someone I’ve known for years had
passed, wasn't a good feeling. So I pivoted and focused my energy on running. The track
team took my mind off the loss and the competition pushed me to accomplish better in
another sport. I love the way I feel when I run. I push myself in ways that I never
thought I could, even more so when I became a captain.  

These activities all kept me going when I was sad or stressed and needed a focus. I
am grateful for my family and teachers who pushed me to believe in myself. I believe
that with all the struggles I have been through and all the support I have, I can
continue accomplishing many things. 

By Persia Howard
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La Pompa

I remember it like yesterday  - en el bloque
“On the block” – yeah
You know the spot
La Esquina, The Corner of “La Pompa” –
The fire hydrant we call it!!

Yes, this was the next best thing to
“The sprinklers” or a swimming pool for
us kids on Riverside Drive and 157ᵗʰ St.
En la ciudad que nunca duerme/in the city that never sleeps!!
Each summer day we greeted the Almighty 
Sun through the barred windows waving our little hands below – 
screaming down to Joselito “Hey guys – wait for us to come downstairs”

To run through the potent waters of
“La Pompa” – Icy cold cascades of water pushing
Our little bodies on the street!!

Never a trip to “Cape Cod”or “Nantucket” 
For these were the best summer days
For me, Joselito, Sandy and my big sister, Ray Ray – 
Waterslides  at  “La Pompa.” 

In Memory of  a Saunders English teacher, mother, wife, friend, and colleague 

-Milka Mejia-Cervone
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Jealousy
 
She has everything I want and more
She gets nothing but a perfect score
I try and I fail
She's up high and she nails
 
She pleases everyone with her flare
while I sit back and stare
How is this fair?
I try hard every day and still no one cares.
 
She talks and earns an applaud
I yell and still I’m a fraud
What should I do to earn the attention
Should I just stop and pause
 
When will this jealousy stop?
I look up to her, knowing I should not
She’s filled with pride
I look at her and cry 
Am I blind?
It's really hard for me to distinguish the difference
Between her and I.
 
-Hadiyah Shahid

15



Moon Gazing

Only few preferred to be in the presence of the moon’s soft, blue hued light
Yet those who enjoyed it knew its true beauty
Most dismissed the beauty in the light that shined ever so brightly through
the darkness
Covered in a shining blanket of stars that could hypnotize
The moon failed to capture anyone’s attention, unlike the sun
Like a constellation, it proved elusive to locate
I had friends I kept close like the stars, some more visible than others
Its light was my comfort, a source of inspiration
To bring peace to this giant rock we call earth.

-Maheen Aziz

Life without Hope 
 
Hope, Hope, Hope 
What is life without hope? 
Without hope life would be nothing but a joke 
When hope broke, we couldn’t live life at most 
Without hope we cannot live happily even after obtaining
everything, you will feel overload 
Indeed, without hope, it is like we are trapped in globe 
Life without hope is, cold and old 
Note that without hope, life would be filled with smoke 
So never let your hope be broken, or else you might choose the
wrong road.

-Kishmala Asif 
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As Long as You’re There
 
Shall we go
To a place far from home
Somewhere no one knows
A place where you’ll keep me whole.
 
We can go somewhere cold
Because I know you’ll keep me warm
A place filled with ice
Only you there to hold me tight
 
We can go somewhere flaming hot
Except it’s not
You’ll be there to build a cool spot
Holding my hand
whether you like it or not.
 
We go somewhere dry
Wiping my tears as I cry
Buried in your shoulders
As I ponder for another moment.
 
We can go somewhere sunny
You there to fill me with the funnies
Laughing as you say “oh honey”
Falling in your arms
As your eyes look at me directly
With that same old intensity
 
We can go anywhere
As long as you’re there
Deriving me with that intimate stare
My heart filled with despair
Only you there to care
Only your there to repair
Only you there to fuel me with open air.
i’ll go anywhere
As long as you’re there.
 
-Hadiyah Shahid
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The Lesson from Ghosting 
 

It all starts with the honeymoon phase. 

That amazing one of a kind euphoric feeling. 

When the worldly problems go quiet and all you feel is love and peace for one special

person. 

That special person makes you forget why you even were against romance before.  

It all seemed too good to be true.  

That special person all of a sudden becomes complicated. 

Conversations grow shorter and that blissful feeling of peace washes away.  

You start overthinking every little interaction you had trying to find a reason why.  

You grow concerned, you try to check on them and see what their problem is.  

Time passes and you wait,  

Wait again, 

And wait until you check to see if any messages come magically through. 

You give up with the rotting memories dying away.  

You feel that reminder of the haunting regret on why you tried in the first place.  

-Lady Violet
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Addiction 

I try to quit but can’t, 

overcome with guilt and trapped in my own lies, 

I am stuck with this addiction. 

This addiction that haunts me, 

that never ceases to amaze me, 

and has me captured in my own contradiction,

I am stuck with this addiction.

One I yearn to be rid of and freed from,

that plagues my very existence,

 I am stuck with this addiction. 
               
 My reveries of freedom have me conflicted, 

 this false reality that deceives me, 
            
one I hope that will come true, 

I will be free from this addiction. of you. 

Christopher Valencia   
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Jealousy 

Jealousy consumes my head when I think of couples that I have it all.
When couples look at each other and feel their heartbeat fasten, 
I feel my body fasten with envy of what could've been. 
Jealousy consumes my body when I realize so many couples 
are so grateful to love their partner,
but loving you was the most superlative form of self destruction.

Rosina Palesi

Out in the Fields

Laying in the valley,
holding a yellow rose.
Ever close to my chest
is where I’ll keep my woes.
I want to be like him,
but she’ll never look my way.
So I’m left to my own devices,
my heart left to decompose.

Bora Mecorapaj
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Forgotten Things 

How could I forget you? 
I could never forget your smile, 
The way you make me laugh 
The warmth your kindness always brought to me 
 
How could I forget you? 
The muse I’ve dreamed for 
The happiness I've longed for 
The kindness I’ve yearned for 
 
How could I forget you? 
You were always so perfect, 
My heart skipped a beat every time I saw you 
Breathing the same air as you felt like a dream 
 
Forgetting is so easy,  
But so hard to remember 
 
Why can’t I remember you? 
Were you too perfect, was it all a dream? 
How could I not remember you? 
Why won’t I remember you? 
 
What more do I need to remember you? 

-Mia Sahibjan

21



Papillon de Nuit 

As light as the air itself I flutter towards the flames  

Beguiled by the inferno, I draw closer. 

No matter how hard I tried I always bounced back with no avail. 

My love, oh my beautiful blaze what is encapsulating you? 

Why so close yet so far? 

 

This barrier between us, invisible yet it ceases my attempts to reach you. 

What is this hinderance in the way of you and me? Who is it? 

Better yet why is it? 

With grace in your flames unlike any other why can I not partake in its magnificence? 

 

Is this for the better, will your embers set ablaze my delicate wings? 

I will pay no mind to how it burns we’re meant to be, aren’t we? 

I will keep your flame going I promise my love, just allow me to feel it. 

Please keep on shining, don’t allow your flames to fade. 

 

I am le papillon de la nuit, and I watch as your flame slowly dissipates. 

My one and only blazing beauty is gone. 

But what if it was necessary, 

What if the flames were too strong 

I am le papillon de la nuit, and I have faded too. 

-Steven Velez
  22



 
Ever After 

Happily, ever after, 
Everyone has their story  
Why don’t I have mine? 
 
How come I must sit at the sidelines while you shine 
Why is it your story and not mine 
 
Happily, ever after, 
What are you doing that I’m not? 
 
I sit there, I work here,  
I do as I’m told to get my story 
You stand here, you snore there,  
you don’t listen here, but you get a story 
My story. 
 
Happily, ever after only comes when you take charge 
Strike first 
Act first 
Be first 
 
Happily, ever after will only come when you aren’t there 
When you are not here.  
 
Happily, ever after will finally be here. 

Mia Sahibjan
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Angel in Red

Oh how bright the dawn still seemed, 
With every waking breath. 
Blissful to the growing pains so gleaming, 
But together they stand, in sickness and health. 

Uncertainty powers all, 
And with it comes looming dread. 
But as an issue so small, 
Nothing more should be said. 

“Hearken to me, for I will guide you,
to a world of our own making, 
a world of our own aiding.” 

One cannot read what’s written on the wall, 
And what’s sealed in blood cannot be undone. 
But when deceit cannot be called, 
The start of the end has just begun. 

“So hearken to me, and do listen well. 
I shall be your savior, 
I shall correct your fallen failures.” 

By Bora Mecorapaj
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The Hungry Hole

With each pry and poke my skin grows thick as
bones 
But with each lie and hoax the gaping hole grows
 
With each flame and foe my insecurities grow
But as the weeps of my enemies grow the hole
seems to stay alone

So I'll mend it with seams from my clothes and
hope it won't grow anymore 
But as the darkness slips from my lips, the hole
finally flees its prison

It shatters the ground beneath my feet and
consumes every part of me
So don't let the hole eat its feast and squash it
beneath your feet

-Angelie Dominguez
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Six Word Memoirs
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FRIENDSHIPS
You took advantage of my friendship. A. P. 
I guess some people never change. C. J.
Born alone, live alone, leave alone. B. T.
People have changed but i haven’t. J. W. 
Friendship didn’t last because of you. M.O.
Never deserved this but forced to. G.L.
They all became my forever family. Y.A.

HEARTBREAK
I tried you didn’t oh well. J.A.
I like you but I don’t. B. P.
Strangers to lovers, strangers again. Z.C.
I still wonder what went wrong. L.K.
I love you and hate you. A. M. 
Stress holds me back from love. K.A.
I loved him but he didn’t. H.C.
Lost Love lingers, an ache echoes. C. B.
Don’t be sad smile a little. S.A.
Heartbroken but music always heals. Y. A.
Sometimes good things fall apart. I.E.
After that I’m not trying again. M.P.
Love stays even if alone. J.C.
One mistake can lead to heartbreak. J.L.
Let them go see them cry. G.R.
What you lose you will regain. M.R.
Love is melodious until it isn’t. U.N.

SPORTS
At the top of my game! I.E.
Win lose try your best always. K.F. 
Would i accomplish it or not? C.P.Z
Very fun can be draining. J. D.
One injury can end it all. O.B.
Are a way to get out! J.P.
Winning feels good but it costs. Y.C.

27



MONEY
You save you spend and repeat. K.O.
Don’t stress things you can’t control. S.A.
Wealth gained but at what cost. T.S.
Money’s the love of my life. Y. C.
Spend it all at the deli. J.D.
From Rags to riches lesson learned. T.S.
Money is the circle of life. K.F.
Money is corrupt but absolutely necessary. J.M.
Work hard get money spend wisely. A.A.
Hard to get easy to spend. N,S,
Too much I can not count. J.L.

GRANDMOTHERS
My grandmother’s smile, is my happiness. S. A.
Bakes cakes to fill me up. N.S.
The smell of cooking reminds me. J.L.
Will make anywhere feel like home. J.P.
I don’t get to know her. J. D.
I want chocolate chip cookies grandma. J.M.

SENIORS
Four years fly by so fast. A.B.
Do it for yourself, no one else. S. R.
This really sucked never coming back! A.G.
Stress, anxiety with lots of fun. E.T. 
This rollercoaster ride is almost over. H.F.C.
Leaving here a better person. A.C.
I’m not throwing away my shot.S.A.M
All these years building my people. S.J.
My hallway crush to my man.S.J.
Four years in and college bound. A.C.
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Character Cinquains 
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Batman
Rich, Intelligent
lurking, fighting, planning
"I am vengeance."
The Dark Knight
-Jason Picardo

Ponyboy
Young, Misunderstood
Fights, Narrates, Cares
"I only had two things on my
mind:
Paul Newman and a ride
home."
Greaser
-Jacqueline Lopes

Hulk
Strong, Angry
Crushing, Punching, Throwing
"HULK SMASH!"
Bruce Banner
-Jason Martinez

Superman
Fearless, Brave
Running, Flying, Jumping
"You are much stronger than
you think you are. Trust me."
Man of Steel
-Anonymous

Black Widow 
Flexible, 
Courageous 
Kicking, Punching, Dodging
 "I was trying to do
something good. Be more
than just a trained killer." 
Natasha Romanoff 
-lyana Edwards 

Atticus Finch
 Brave, Respectful 
Fighting, Caring, Respecting 
"Shoot all the bluejays you 
want, but don't shoot the
mockingbirds." 
The best lawyer in
Maycomb.
 -Kishmala Asif 

Katniss Everdeen 
Brave, righteous 
Hunting, defending,
surviving
"May the odds be ever in
your favor”
The Mockingjay 
-J.M.

Asta 
Determined, Driven
 Offensive, defensive,
conjuring 
indomitable human spirit
 Future Wizard King -S.C.

Flash
Fast, Strong
Running, Jumping, Fixing
"My name is Barry Allen
& I am the fastest man
alive."
The Red Streak
-Kaseem Fearon
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#SeniorAdvice 
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Just go to class and do your work on time. There’s nothing else to it.
Ricardo Elias Felix

Sometimes the people you have with you from middle school don’t stay
your friends. You’ll either grow apart or simply don’t stay friends. It’s sad
but it happens. The friends you make in high school end up being better
than the ones you had before. 
Anonymous

Join as many clubs as you can and if you’re not interested in any of the
clubs that we have, make one of your own.
Hilary Marte-Aguilar

Every year counts, do not look over any years and do the best you can,
vouch for the highest grades possible. Join YPIE, it’s an amazing
resource, and don’t settle for friends who put you down for who you are
or for focusing on academics.
Vivian Navarrete

Don’t give up even if something seems difficult. This quote may be
overused, but it seriously holds a lot of meaning. Also, the little things
really matter throughout high school. Cherish every little moment, as
nothing lasts forever 
Isabella Vasquez

Keep your circle small! 
Jaylene Cabreja 

Do not let boys get in the way of a friendship, school work, and yourself. I
know highschool you think about being grown with relationships but you
don’t need to be held down. Boys and girls are everywhere your entire
life. Have fun in highschool make friends and don’t take anything too
serious. Have fun. 
Kelysse Ochoteco 

 

Senior Advice to Freshmen
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Don’t tolerate all the things people put you through because you’re
scared of being lonely.
Maheen Aziz

Always mind your business and don’t be friends with the wrong
group. If you’re friends with people who will skip and don’t care
about their grades, you’ll end up the same. Focus on your classes, be
friends with the right people.
Katia Nofal
 
Academics: Stay focused, it will definitely get harder but it’s
important to always maintain a positive mindset. You will get through
it. Friendships: Be nice to the quiet people, they always have the
purest hearts. Get to know the faculty members and be known as the
good kid who is respectful to authorities.
Carrington Bailey

Definitely, do clubs, sports, community work or any activity!!! I
promise it’s worth it and colleges look at that!
Natasha Ruiz Tapia
 
Sometimes an assignment or a situation may feel like its the end of
the world, but I promise it’s not. All the stress is temporary, and I
promise, in between it all, you’ll find beauty in the small things.
Remember that every year counts, so stay focused and always do
your best. It’s also important to know that friendships are about
quality and not quantity. A few good pals will take you further than
100 people who don’t have your best interest in mind will. Lastly,
remember to enjoy your time here, it goes by so fast. Ask for help
when you need it, and be authentically you. 
Go out and kill it!
Khadija Dewan 
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Graphic Art
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The Flower Shop 
by Helen Al Rabadi

By anonymous 35



By Gabriel Rodriguez
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By anonymous
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Jordan/The Dead Sea by Helen Al Rabadi

Wadi Rum, Jordan by Helen Al Rabadi
38
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By Isabella Vasquez



By Isabella Vasquez

By Naomi Arias
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visual
Art
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By Arkenny Grullon
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The Thief by Gavin Gallichio 43



Prince Rogers Nelson by Rosina Palesi
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By Kaliya Lewis

45



By Arkenny Grullon
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The Dark Mark by Gavin Gallichio
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By Jayden Vasquez
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Hail to the King by Gavin Gallichio
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By Christina Hernandez
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By Arkenny Grullon
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