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DANYELLE 

Danyelle’s blue eyes dart side to side, they never stop moving as she parades down the school hall-

way.  They dance with delight when she giggles with  her friends.  Her straight, blonde hair swishes wi th 

every step she takes.  Her fingers reach up to the long strands of hair near her face, and she twirls them be-

hind her ears.  Danyelle’s smile brightens her pret ty face and her laughter carries down the hall. 

             Danyelle’s appearance does not reveal all of her beauty.  Many people admire her inner-be auty 

as well as her appearance.  I know I can count on h er to help me whenever I am upset or need to talk.  

Her trustworthiness assures me that she keeps my se crets safe.  In addition to being able to let out m y feel-

ings to her, I can tell she is understanding and ac tually listening.  She takes on petty problems as h er own 

and gives reasonable and supportive advice.  Being able to trust and let out my problems somehow bring s 

me closer to Danyelle.  Danyelle’s inner-beauty is special.   

Danyelle is also gentle.  She knows when I need spa ce to be alone or when she should be there to 

support me.  I know I can lean on her when I am hav ing a hard time.  Her soothing voice easily calms a nd 

relaxes me.  I know her concerned eyes watch over m e protectively.  Being gentle and understanding 

helps me trust and believe in her. 

             Danyelle is extremely smart.  She has never failed to teach me a math concept that I do n ot under-

stand.  Her teachings that help many of her classma tes show her leadership.  When put in a group, Dan-

yelle organizes ideas and plans accordingly.  She e venly divides out jobs and makes sure that the fini shed 

product is outstanding!  Danyelle’s organizational skills as well as her kind and respected leadership  are 

only a few things that make her unique.   

             Many people praise Danyelle for her mu ltiple talents.  She loves to sing and play the sax ophone.  

She participates in school masses regularly with cl ose friends by singing with the choir.  Since she i s known to 

have a beautiful and good pitch, she sings the desc ant on some songs.  Her voice makes the choir sound  

extremely pretty.    

             Danyelle also plays sports.  She plays  soccer, basketball, tennis, track, and still has t ime to hang out 

with her friends.  I love to watch Danyelle play sp orts because of her speed.  Sprinting down the side line, 



The three little pigs is one of the must reads to c hildren. When I was a 
young girl I was initially read to and later used t o read myself this story 

over and over again.  

The story goes like this-- A mummy pig had 3 little  ones. The story begins 
with mummy pig asking the 3 little pigs to go forth  and find new homes. 

She sends them of with a word of advice.  

The three pigs set off to find them new homes. As t hey walk along they 
meet a man carrying some straw. The first little pi g asks him for the straw 
and then goes on to build himself a house made of s traw. The 2 other 

little pigs continue their journey and come across a guy with sticks, which 
the second pig asks for himself and goes on to buil d his house of sticks. 
The third little pig continues along and finds a gu y with bricks and uses 

the bricks to build his fine house. 
Then along comes the wolf who huffs and puffs and b lows down the first 
2 houses. Then he come s to the third house but unfortunately for him it i s 
too strong. But the third little pig, who has alrea dy showed us he is wise 
by building his house of bricks, has a surprise wai ting for the wolf as he 

comes along!!  

The story does have a moral and shows us how the th ird little pig acts 
wisely. It also encourages kids to be cautious and act wisely, albeit in a 

roundabout way. But the message gets there in the e nd. 

The joy of this book is that even for kids it appea ls to the various age 
groups in different ways. Kids less than 2 enjoy th e pictures and the 
sounds we make when we tell them the story. Older k ids start to 
appreciate the pictures and story thread more. 
I would recommend this as a must read.   
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One lonely girl 
All by herself 

Wandering around 
With no one there 

 
Swaying back and forth  
Wondering what to do 

 
She looks over the horizon 

Colors of red, orange, and yellow 
She looks up at the night sky 

Colors of blue, white, and black 
 

That is what her life is like 
Black, cold, and lonely 

She looks in the distance 
Hoping to see someone 

She is about to give up hope 
But she stays a little longer 

 She hears someone way off in the 
dark  

She rushes to the sound 
She hears herself running 
 She has stopped running 

  But she still hears the running of feet 
There is something wrong 

 
She looks from side to side 

Back and then front 
Then she sees her 

A girl her age running towards her  
 

Her heart skips a beat  
She looks closer and then shakes her 

head 
Can she be real? 

Someone there for her 
The girls get closer 

A few feet from each other 
 

They look at one another 
Just stare 

They see each other’s bright blue 
foggy eyes 

Then they both feel something 
Like tingling through their fingers 

Soon it became lighter and they felt no 
loneliness  

 
Ever since that day  

They have never stopped talking 
They became friends  

They both remember the day 
In the middle of the darkness 

When they met each other for the first 
time 
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True friends look inside 
To find the inner person 

And see through my masks 
 

Friends realize you are 
Beautiful inside and out 

Personality 
 

They act weird with you 
True friends let you be yourself 

They aren’t embarrassed 
 

Always positive 
Encouraging me in life 

Show my inner self 
 

Person I can rely on 
Tell my troubles and deepest thoughts 

They will understand 
 

We laugh together 
Always there for each other 

That is a true friend 
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Abby smith 

 

 

She is Tigger, 

Always bouncy and energetic 

Her eyes: a robin’s egg blue 

Sparkling like hundreds of glittery sequins 

Her silky brown hair is the prettiest I’ve ever see n 

Her smile is warm 

can brighten up anyone’s day 

The small cluster of freckles on her nose 

Makes her one of a kind 

She is Dr. Phil to the rescue 

When I need advice 

When she laughs, she holds her stomach 

As though it may explode 

She covers her eyes  

And bobs her head like an apple 

Her determination and courage inspires me 

Her straight A’s and intelligence  

Make me determined to follow her example  

 

and study to do well in school 

Her kindness gives her a soft, gentle side 

And her ability to make new friends is incredible 

She is extremely friendly to anyone she meets 

She will go up to someone new 

And introduce herself 

She immediately clicks with everyone  

As if she has known them for years 

Her Lucky perfume makes her smell 

Fruity and refreshing 

She listens with a sympathetic ear 

She will not judge anyone at anytime 

And her heart is always open to others 

I know I can count on her when I need help 

And I know she will be there when no one else will be 

Like when I don’t do well on a test 

Or lose a volleyball or soccer game 

She is there to crack a joke 

And cheer me right back up 

I know she is the one I can call 

My best friend! 
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We are sitting in the grass 
Sitting together 

Everyone talking,  
Everyone listening 

We are comfortable with each other 
 

The sound of our voices  
 A bunch of different choruses 
While high above are the stars 

That shine from afar 
 

No one makes fun of the other, 
Everyone tries to include each other 

While we talk…  
While we listen…  

All of us together…  
We are friends forever!  
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Alyssa is her name. 
 

Hazel eyes, brown hair 
 

When smiling, her pink braces show. 
 

After ballet, she usually tired 
 

But is still a lot of fun to be around 
 

Her voice is very comforting 
 

When she laughs I feel safe. 
 

    She is as amazing as gold. 
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My friend Bethany is a very special person. She imp acts the person that I am today. Bethany is a very good 

dancer and an even better friend. Whenever I see he r, she has a smile on her face. It is a smile that makes 

me feel welcome, a smile that I will never forget, especially since she has recently moved away.  

             Bethany is the best dancer I know, and  whenever I watch her I can tell she really loves b eing there. 

At our dance competitions she really shines. She is  the one you pick out of the whole entire group bec ause 

she is smiling and having a blast! When I was watch ing her at another one of our competitions where sh e 

was standing just to the side of center stage, I he ars the lady standing next to me say “Wow, she is a  really 

good dancer, and it looks like she is having a lot of fun!” I agree with that lady. Her competition gr oup did 

a great job at that competition, and I like to thin k that it was because Bethany was doing such a grea t job. 

Bethany, being such an amazing dancer, helps me wit h my dancing. If there is a step that I just can’t seem 

to understand Bethany will help me until I understa nd the step and get it perfect. I really appreciate  her 

help with my dancing.  

             Bethany is a very funny person. She ma y not think so, but I defiantly do. Bethany always makes me 

laugh when I am sad. I remember once when I was at her house we were making a music video to the 

song “Rich Girl.” It was really funny. We danced ar ound and had a great time. When we played the video  

back we were laughing so hard! Bethany has had an i nfluence on my personality as well. She made me 

feel more wanted so I am able to be a little more s ocial than I was before. I feel very comfortable ar ound 

Bethany and she has brought out my more outgoing si de. Most people don’t think of me as social but Bet h-

any knows how outgoing I can actually be.  

             Bethany is the type of person no one w ill ever forget. Who could forget her bubbly, outgo ing per-




