Сборник стихов на английском языке представляет собой творческие поэтические работы учащихся 6-11 классов в форме Children's rhymes, Cinquains, 5 Senses poems, Acrostics. Групповые работы - это результат их участия в  поэтическом зональном конкурсе ' Wonderful World of Creative Writing ' (Барнаул, Алтайский край ) при поддержке Американских Советов по международному образованию.
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                                    Acrostics 

                    “Slavnyi”, provincial, lovely town.

                    Look around! There’s steppe

                    And one river on the map. It is

                    Very difficult to plant “green crown”
                    Growing hardly unique trees – 

                    Oak, acacia, birch and larch.
                    Really, we are proud of our “native” much.

                    Oh, it’s theirs, hers and his,

                    Dear small town Slavgorod is!  

                                     Team“Rainbow”

                                                1
                                 Prayer

 Real friends, help me stand up to life storms.

 Education – teachers and school, give me store knowledge

                                 for discovering “terra incognito”.

 Lovely family tree, teach me to love humanity

 And be tolerant to each other.

 Town cradle, remind me of generation, past and future.

 Interesting meetings, give me a chance to communicate with

 Original and sympathetic people.

 New Year, candles and Christmas, present me a rest to my

                                   soul and heart.

 Save me God! All that is the top line of my life.

                                    Be so every day!

                              Team” Teenagers”
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                                             2
My friend is a true friend,

She gives me always helping hand.

We go in for sport together,
And watch TV in awful weather.

We shout and cheer, and both agree

That the” Shore of Dream” we are to see.

Friend likes playing, reading books.

On my birthday a cake she cooks. 

My darling’s successful in studies, I say.

In fact, I think that she is great!
                      7th grade, Volkovaya Yulya 
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                             I have got a faithful friend – 

                             He is very confident.

                             We do a lot of things together,
                             Even despite of awful weather.

                             We like to go to a swimming pool,
                             And feel ourselves not bad but cool.

                             Friend is honest, friend is quiet.

                             He’s polite and says good night.

                             He often gives me wise advice.

                             Friend’s supportive, smart and wise.

                             He is true and betrays me never.

                             I am sure we are friends forever.

                                            7th grade, Cherezov Sasha 
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Curious, cute, cool teenagers

Have a sense of humour taking

An active part in everyday life. Youth

Likes classics, sport, music, extreme situations

Looking forward to crazy ideas, mysterious dreams.

Every moment they are longing for a daring flight like 

                                                              Bach’s seagulls.
Noble and honest, shy and bossy, creative and

                                                              inventive teens

Give helping hand people in need.

Eyes to eyes, souls to souls, thoughts to thoughts – 
                                                                    It’s a team.

                               Team “Teenagers”

                                                3
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                                              Cinquains

                                              Problems

                                          Global, urgent

                                   Trial, overcome, and get out

                                  Thoughts and will in fist.

                                            Energy plot

                                                 ***

                                                 Career

                                        Calm, calamitous

                                    Cajole, call, and calculate

                              Captive of capacious calendar                                       
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                                      My Friend

               My true Friend is the best.

               He doesn’t like to have a rest.

               He’s supportive, so am I.

               We say always “My friend, hi!”
               Friend is easy to be with. 

               Keeps he secrets like a magic myth.

               Friend is handsome, brainy and

               He plays the guitar excellent.

                         7th grade, Kuzmenko Boris
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                        My friend

We can talk our problems through,

And together have a good laugh.

We stand by each other no matter what,
Because we are considerate enough.

               7th grade, Losovskaya Olesya

My friends and I 

Spend together all free time.

If I am in trouble anywhere

My friends are always here, there.

They are brainy, they are wise,
And draw pictures very nice.

No matter what they stand by me,
And each other we are glad to see.

                    7th grade, Tkach Zhenya

                                      40

                                      Terrorism

                                 Inhuman, infinite

                   Does destroy, won’t be born, chastise

                         Devil’s servitors sing their song.       

                                         Abyss

                                            ***

                                    Happiness

                         Mysterious, unforeseen

                   Coming, tearing along, troubling

                      Tender wings touch my heart.

                                        Dove

                                    Team “Rainbow”
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                             Happiness

                         Childish, sunny

             Laughing, lighting, sparkling

                 Crayons in the blue sky.

                               Rainbow

                                ***

                              Career

                        Glorious, giddy

           Raising, flying up, falling down 

                Black raven goes around.
                            Slip-knot                                          

                           Team “Teenagers”

                                       6                                      

                I love my dear granny,

                She is really the best.

                She is so wise and kind,

                We together have a rest.

                Cooks she dinner, bakes a cake,   

                Wishes “Save God” for my sake. 
                                   ***                                            

                My mum is super, 

                She has got a honey heart.                                                                            

                My mum is cool.

                Her soft sweater 
                Is made of wool.    

                Mummy sews, 
                Knits me socks.

                She is a sportsman, 
                Climbs the rocks.   

                I wish her good luck,

                I wish her good health,

                I wish her good fortune,

                I wish her wealth.    
                            7th grade, Shishatskaya Nastya

[image: image19.wmf]                                                                                                

                                               39

I love my Mum.

She loves bright sun.

I love my Dad. 

He likes tame bat.

I like my Brother.

He loves his Father.

I love my little Sister.

She likes to be a mistress.

            ***

I love my mum.

She is merry, she likes fun.

I love my granny – 

She is my best friend.

She loves her dear Annie,
And always gives me helping hand.

She likes the piano to play,

And teaches me to do the same.

         7th grade, Bratus Kate
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                         5 Senses Poems
                                  Equality
Black and white?Don’t you care?

It tastes like bitter slaves’ share.

It sounds like supervisor’s whip.

It smells like shed blood and sweat, emotions keep!

It looks like a child crying about his mother.

It makes me feel myself like on bones of others.

                   All are equal for God.

                     11th grade, Moiseev Vladimir
                                 Tolerance 
                                 Grey, ashen

It tastes like grapefruit, bitter outside, and sweet inside.

It sounds like the growl of the lion restrained by the steel cage.

It smells like a banana cake in a café smoked by the cigarettes.

It looks like an invisible shell reflecting negative and getting positive aspects.

It makes me feel like a man trying to adapt to unfavorable or hard factors.

It’s your advantage or shorting, but it is not necessary to get rid of it.

                     8th grade, Kuzmenko Boris
                                                    7

                                         Choice 

It tastes like tart wine with candles and silver rings

of napkins.
It smells like perspiration of hardworking people or perfume of idleness.

It sounds like a big crowded city with its vices and merits. 

It looks like crossroads with light signals.

It makes me feel doubt and liberty being in free flight of life.

                                        *** 

                                     Equality

                                  Gold, silver

It tastes like salt tears of victory or loss.

It smells like two open flowers, the path you cross.

It sounds like falcon’s wings, the pray in nails.

It looks like sundial or groggy scale. 

It makes me feel 

            like having great desire of will.

Nature doesn’t agree with emptiness.
                                         8

                                          Friends 

              We take some pocket money

              To buy sweets, chocolate and honey.

              Even despite the rainy weather

              My friend and I are playing
                                    in the yard together.

                      6th grade, Osipova Lyuda

                                      Spring

            Spring, spring, spring!

            Drops: ding, ding, ding…

            Birds are flying from the south,

            They are singing songs now. 

           Spring, spring, spring!

           Grass: green, green, green.

           Children are playing with a ball.

           Oh, you see, they like it all.
                       11th grade, Kozyrnova Tanya
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                        It’s an early spring April,
                        And isn’t blossomed May.

                        I do love spring,
                        Because of Tanya’s name day.

                       The brooks are flowing in early spring.

                       Blossomed May is on the way.

                       I bring some snowdrops and sing,
                       Because of Tanya’s name day.

                      Текут ручьи среди проталин.

                      Люблю весну лишь потому,

                      Что ко дню рождения Татьяны

                      Букет подснежников несу!

                                 7th grade, Minovalova Tatiana
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                                           Tolerance

                                             Emerald

        It tastes like astringent anodyne in crises.

        It smells like honey, wormwood, and such human 
        vices.

        It sounds like palpation of wise heart.

        It looks like Teacher, always calm and smart.

        It makes me feel like Adult.

                                             Password to life. 
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                                           Choice 

                                      Green, scarlet

      It tastes like a water melon with every slice equally tasty

      and juicy.

      It smells like harmony of soul and body.
      It sounds like a verdict for a prisoner.

      It looks like a person in white and black; paradise or hell.
      It makes me feel like a player of a game with definite  

      rules.

                                Life is many-sided.

                                     Team “Rainbow”
                                               9

                           Spring

              Spring came!

              Children are playing.

             They send toys in the river.

              Boys are lucky, it’s thrilling!

                      7th grade, Losovskaya Olesya  

             You said we’d be together.

             You said we’d be forever. 

             You’d never break my heart.

             We’d never be apart.

             But you forgot the heart of mine – 

             All that you’d said that was a lie.

                  8th grade, Zabolotnaya Sasha

            The kind angel has murmured me,

            That you are my sense of life.
            Very much I thank the destiny

            For that you are beside!

                11th grade, Fomenko Anna
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               Mass Media                     

   When the weather is sunny,

   I go to spend my money.                     

   I like to buy newspapers                     

   With funny pictures on pages.                     

   “News” gives true information.

   “ Sosedi” contains sensation.                     

    Magazine “Cool” is very cool.                     

    “Tests-book”– is for my school.                     

   I like some “Puzzles”. It’s so good
   To read a book “For girls and boys”.                     

   It improves my boring mood.                     

   It is funny, I enjoy.                     

              9th grade,  Kachesova Zhenya                     
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      I am adult, sometimes you think,

      And you can smoke, and you can drink.

      But such a thought is not quite right,

      Your style of life will not be bright.

      If you prefer to take some drugs,                 
      You’ll quickly turn into the stupid duck.

      I give you maybe wise advice,

      It is not, I say, for you surprise – 
      Don’t listen to some ‘friends’, street strangers,

      Because it is great danger!

                  11th grade,  Kravchenko Viola
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                        My Family
I love my mother. She is nice – 
Rare smile, kind brown eyes.                
[image: image22.wmf]Her soul is sincere, rich.       
Like a river is her speech.
Daily, weekly she helps me

Study well and world bright see.

“Health and wealth” I wish her tell,

While my living being’s well.
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                       New Year
 New Year comes at once.

 We are waiting for this day.
 It brings some lovely gifts for us.
 We are happy, we all say!

 I like New Year very much. 
 To think of wish is a good tradition.

 Guess at the future at night not lunch!

 2004 year will make me a good musician!

                              8th grade, Sazulen Lera

                                              12

Alex is my brother’s name.

He does like computer games.

Still he’s small but at the same time
Always seeks for crazy aims.

We are walking all together
In rainy, windy, any weather.

He is a sportsman, clever boy – 

Every minute makes me joy.

* * *

I have got a little puppy.

Lovely dog is really mine.

Cozy place is on the carpet.

I teach with mum the tiny “Lie!”

Hardly trying to give me “Voice”

Baby plays much with the toys.

[image: image23.wmf]Pleasant time indoors I spend,

Oh, he’s a true and faithful friend!

                       11th grade, Kravchenko Viola
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I live in a town,

Which Slavgorod’s called.

It hasn’t got a green crown,

We know it all.

Hard working at home

Are adults and kids.

Never say they to Nature “No!”, 
Plant with pleasure baby trees.

People are clever, honest, and polite.

Streets in the evening are calmed even quiet.

It has got a surname “Altai Krai”.

I’ll never tell you “Forever Good bye”.

 8th  grade, Sazulen Lera
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I want to run away 

And never say “Good bye!”

I want to know the truth 

And stay on wondering “Why?”

I want to know the answer, 

And no more your lie.

I want to shut that door

And open up my mind!

11th grade, Levkovsky Sasha

I would like to see British rain.

I’d like to go to hot Spain.

I would like to see mysterious Egypt.

I’d like to walk along New York Street.

I’ve never eaten Irish food.

I’d visit motherland of Robin Hood.

Maybe in dream I’ll see Madrid,
And climb great Cheops Pyramid.

8th grade, Duluba Zhenya

                 13

Children’s Rights

I claim the human right to education.

I claim the human right to information.

I claim the human right to health.

And even treasure of myself.

I claim the human right to name.

I claim the human right to fame.

I claim the right to one’s protection.

For nations – non discrimination.

I claim the right to love and life – 

Let all the people get it on “a five”.

                         11th grade, Kravchenko Viola

I am fond of traveling to Britain.

I prefer roaming about the world.

I would like to go to Rome – 

So, what country are you from?

I can go to Britain by plane.

I’ll enjoy walking under the British rain.

I have a chance to go also by train.

Spain, Poland, Italy – a tour chain.

                     8th grade, Dyagileva Kristina                  

                            14

My school is my own.

Yes, it is my home.

School is good, school is great.

Calls it to study me at eight.

Hi, we go home at two.

Observe, please, only one little rule!

Oh, you must homework good do.
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Traveling round the world civilized or wild
Sometimes calls your soft smile.

To see magic countries and danger to feel,

Tasty to smack unusual meal…

Boating in a fast river, sailing  a deep lake,
Being a tourist is not a mistake.
But if you yourself don’t make a fool,

It’s good to observe only one little rule –  

In different countries not more but a rest,

Then go back: East or West – Home is best!

                      8th grade, Zabolotnaya Sasha
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  A Letter to the Past
   (After Jurassic Park by Michael Crichton)
Mr. Hammond

It’s me, Mr. Nameless, whose letter you are reading now. You don’t know me. But I do know you. I wish you would answer me: What “Jurassic Park” has been made for? I’ve got magic information about your project: million of dollars for recreation of blood thirsty dinosaurs. Giants died out ages ago. So the fact is – Nature was eager for doing that.

But be careful!

Before great Nature go down knees – 
Your thoughts and deals the angel sees.

Seven deadly sins you stubbornly claim;
And thirst for glory became live aim.

To devil soul, oh, don’t you sell?
And after death’s not paradise but hell!
A lot of men have vices, sins

As poor people as queens and kings.

And all of them days, nights must pray,
For absolution implore someway.

Millennium problems, it’s not a game,
And Nature, Hammond, doesn’t call your name.

Think of your future – grandchildren Tim and Lax. That is the question!

With best wishes,

Mr. Nameless

          11th grade, Levkovsky Sasha

                                              15
Slavgorod is my native land.

Slavgorod is my friend.

If it is not so, I’ll ever die.

It appears in my mind – I become alive.

Town comes alive




in the course of time – 

Together with it grows population.

If it dies in the course of time – 

Together with it 




will die generation.

Summer or winter, autumn, spring time,

Any conditions – 




this town is mine.

                      11th grade, Bogdanova Sasha
Your immense and marvelous land,

Touch of your lips, hand in hand.

I am happy to meet you, my dear friend.

Thoughts and Hello sometimes, please, send!
Without you I can’t even cry.

Nothing at all comes to my mind.

Being with you or maybe near,

Heart is beloved, my feeling’s sincere.

                              11th grade, Kondurova Rita

16

The sound of Music

Cycling, swimming and football,

Fishing, playing darts and snowballs.

Taking part in dancing, making gifts,

These are my favourite   things.

Eating much chocolate and sweets every day,

New Year and Christmas, and relatives’ birthday,

Buying some presents and gifts for my friends,

Visiting exotic and unusual lands.

Reading love stories about girls, boys,

Similar singing with “Stars” in a voice,

Using for supper every day silver knife – 
It’ll greatly make better somebody’s life.

                                 My Dream
Very important for me is smart fashion,

A lot of to dress modern clothes 

in occasion.

Neatly good looking

from June up to May,

Kindly to smile hundred times every day.

9th grade, Kachesova Zhenya

                                                29
Men and women have their must.

You, he, she and me at last.

Funny, honest, very kind,

Really love me. Don’t you mind!

I am sure, they are good.

Each of them has a joyful mood.

Never refuse me being not free.

Do you really understand me?

[image: image32.wmf][image: image33.wmf][image: image34.wmf]So, look on the left and you will see.
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 * * *

My love is a marvelous thing.

Your love is too. Our souls sing.

Love makes you happy, makes you sad,

Oh, makes us nothing understand!

Vow of loyalty darling and honey you gave,

[image: image36.wmf][image: image37.wmf]Elated love in a vital cave!
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                    11th grade, Kravchenko Viola
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The sound of Music

Lovely guys, chatting with the dearest friends,

Tender of bacon and some silver pans,

Brilliant rings, chains and bright earrings – 
These are a few of my favourite things.

Making fruit cubes and sweet strawberries,

Skipping on the sofa, mysterious stories,

Big wallets, chocolate and loud weddings – 
These are a few of my favourite things.

Telling stories about vampires and witch,

New Year tree, candles, bright light off switch ,

Soft mittens, bears and fairy kings,  

These are a few of my favourite things.

9th grade, Petrenko Yana
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Young People – Old Problems

I think of youth. I am afraid,

What’ll do for us in future State?

Teenagers’ actions sometimes are bad,
And their parents are greatly sad.

What makes young people do like this?

Meanwhile teens want to live in peace.

They want to work for pity’s sake,
Instead of drinking, drugs to take.

Wise State must protect from adversities teens.

It’s youth, the future of the country means.

Respect, abilities I name,
And children’s rights would like to claim.
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                     I have got a teacher.

                     She is very nice.

                     Teacher has got
                                 a special feature – 

                     To give us only ‘fives’.

                                          6th grade, Bratus Kate
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White fluffy snow,

Grass doesn’t grow.

Winter is cold.
With frost people are fold.
New Year has come – 
That is the gold.

“Happy New Day!” 

Snow maidens then say.

“Good luck” should we sing.

Santa Claus gifts us brings.

                                   11th grade, Kozyrnova Tatiana
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My dog’s name is Nick.
Once He was so thick.
Next day He has got a small dog.
A tiny looks like a red fox. 

Now She is a happy dog. 

I am greatly happy too,
Like in the deep pond a frog,
And on the tree a cuckoo.

                6th grade, Gelmel Sasha

I have got a cat.

He is so fat.

My cat is a pretty pet.

Why is he now sad?

Cat can’t catch a mouse.

There’s nothing in his mouth.

Pet can’t move his fluffy tail – 

He’s put his tummy on the nail.

           6th grade, Pavlova Natasha
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I like a daffodil.

My friend likes a rose.
They are British symbols.

Nice perfume goes to my nose.

                6th grade, Osipova Lyuda

Winter, winter,
There’s a lot of snow.

Winter, winter, 

Frost and rime, you know.

Winter, winter, 

And New Year.

We play snowballs,

Skate and ski everywhere.

                  6th grade, Pavlova Natasha
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A very small mouse

Made a hole in a house.

She has got a rubber nose.

It looks like a red rose.

She has got grey soft wool.

It is so cool!

              ***

It’s my cap.

It’s my hat.

It’s my map.

What does it mean?

So they are my

Favourite things.

              ***

I like winter.

I like spring.

Look out
      of the window!

All is white
     and all is green.

              6th  grade, Bratus Kate
                       [image: image7.wmf]
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My hair is fair.
My build is small.
My shirt is short.
My height is tall.
My face is thin. 

My eyes are green. 
              ***

I have got a mother.

I have got a father.

I have got a brother.

I have got a cat.

They are my family,

And even my little white pet.

                            6th grade, Volkov Vitali

At home place is a roof.

Every horse has a hoof.

Bird flies with a wing – 

So beautiful spring!

                           11th grade, Rudenok Sasha
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В чудесный солнечный денек 

Я должен принести

Полей прекрасных небеса, 

Чуть-чуть лугов широких и цветы.

Считай, если хочешь, все это скорей,

А солнцу привет не забудь передать.

Из клевера пчелки с зеленых полей 

Летят тебя утром встречать.
Цыганчук Ира, 11 класс
                       [image: image9.wmf]
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Emily Dickinson. 
I’m nobody? Who are you?

Are you nobody, too?

Then there’s a pair of us, don’t tell! 

They’d banish us, you know.

How dreary to be somebody!

How public, like a frog

To tell your name the live long day

To an admiring bog.
Я никто! А кто же ты?

Неужели ты, как я?

Ведь теперь нас двое,

Я так давно искал тебя!

Но ты сейчас молчи об этом.

 Мир не простит – изгонит нас.

Как трудно быть непризнанным поэтом,
 Нести в народ публичный глас! 
11th grade, Czyganchuk Ira
21
Я никто! А ты?

Такие как я – словно на песке цветы.

Неужели ты такой, как я?

Значит мы с тобой друзья?
Тише, ничего не говори.

Не нужно слов. Немного помолчи.

                    Ведь никогда нас не поймут,

С презреньем глянут и уйдут. 

Лучше всего быть никем.
Не лгать; для всех я глух и нем.

Быть честным перед собой,
И не вступать в публичных сплетен бой.
[image: image10.emf]
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             Emily Dickinson
It’s all I have to bring today,

This and my heart beside

This, and my heart, and all the fields,

And all the meadows wide

Be sure you count should I forget,

Some one the sun could tell

This and my heart, and all the bees – 

Which in the clover dwell.
Я люблю, мне ничего не жаль.

Тебе готов весь мир дарить!

Сердце несу под твою я вуаль,

Ведь без тебя мне не жить!

Я подарю тебе красоту полей,

Я принесу тебе быстроту ветров,
И жужжание золотых шмелей,

И благоухание весенних цветов.
Кравченко Виола, 11 класс
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