
 
 
 
 
 
  

THE QUARANTINER 

Sleeping City 
By Mae Mae G., 6th Grade 
 
Eerie silence 
Muted sidewalks 
Hindered storms 
 
Chasing pavements,  
till the brink of the horizon 
 
A thousand stars dance  
to the numbed music of the wind 
 
Urban lights 
Dimming down to  
feature the moon 
 
Stifled noise 
Still drumming underneath 
The weary pavement 
 
The drowning sun 
Reaches out to the sky 
And clasps shafts of  
Broken moonlight 
 
The forlorn metropolis 
Of reticent kin 
The destitute night 
Of the sleeping city 
 
 
 
 

 

Poetry inspired by the students of Laurence School Summer Camp 2020 

Ghosts 
By Ayden T., 6th Grade 
 
Nimble and quiet in the wind 
making you feel uneasy,  
leaving you with shivers on your skin 
always waiting to come and spook you  
when you least expect it 
Longing to make your heart race  
Always ready to tempt you to do 
something,  
whispering in your ear  
Hearing sounds you wish you never had  
A scream at the edge of your throat 
Always invisible,  
never will you see them  
as they linger  
waiting for their next mortal 

 
 

 

2020 
By Evan I., 5th Grade 
 
Said to be a year of hope 
A year wear we fix our mistakes 
A year to be remembered 
A year for a fresh start 
We walked into the year 
A virus spreads over the clouds  
Like a million black birds 
The birds start to attack 
The virus still spreads over 
Segregation is starting again 
Blacks treated unfair 
The virus is taking lives 
It is growing stronger  
Blacks are being hurt  
The virus still spread like a black ocean 
Sweeping everyone away 
We must have hope against the virus 
We must have hope against segregation 
This will be a year of hope 
This will be a year of fresh start 
And this will be a year to be 
remembered 
2020 
 
 

Gas Mask 
By: Madison F.,  

5th Grade 
 

One last breath  
Take it in  

One last moment  
Life flashes by 

Never going to see the light 
  

Break the silence  
Shrieks for their life  

Put it own  
Never going back  

I can’t breathe  
Smoke fills the air  

You can’t see the light 
Will it ever end? 

 
Face full of fog 

Can’t see anything 
Dizzy 

Light headed  
One 
Two 
Three 
Gone  

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
	
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Anxiety 
By Eleanor L., 3rd Grade 
 
Unleashing anxiety 
Nervous feelings consume me 
Shivering feelings through my body 
Extra worried now 
Tremendous fear 
Traumatizing state of being 
Lurking pain 
In shock about what’s happening 
Nice feelings shattered away 
Getting back up to try again 
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Dark Color 
By Aliya M., 3rd Grade 
 
Dark color. 
Through the rainbow. 
Dark colors everywhere. 
 
Red  
1st color of the rainbow. 
Red fire that is burning 
hot. 
Red. 
 
Black  
Nowhere to see.  
When you sleep  
You see Black. 
 
Green  
4th color of the rainbow 
The dark green grass. 
And the leaves on the tree 
Green. 
 
Blue  
5th color of the rainbow 
Endless Blue water. 
Blue is everywhere. 
 
Purple  
6th color of the rainbow  
a wizard zapping 
You into nothing. 
Purple 
 
Dark color. 
It’s strong. 
t’s everywhere. 
Dark color. 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 

Jawbreaker (excerpt from song) 
By Wyatt Y., 5th Grade 
 
Every Saturday I went to the candy shop  
gummy bears and lollipops  
displayed up on the wall  
In a big glass jar full of giant jawbreakers 
I could see a tiny one sitting on the bottom  
He was blue and white and green and purple  
He was sitting there since late last year 
All the other candies found their owners 
But the little jawbreaker remained right here 
 
 Rain 
By Calvin K., 6th grade 
 
The Pitter Platter,  
and splash in your soul.  
the torrent surrounding you like fog 
you feel the steady rhythm  
of the plops increasing 
You don't know what you are  
falling down  
trying to grasp, 
throw yourself to a haven,  
but you are dragged down deeper 
within the hurricane  
that shrouds your vision 
It makes you feel like nothing 
you feel like you're falling 
Falling like the rain in your soul  
 
 

 

The Storm 
By Hadley M., 5th grade 
 
The storm was quiet 
while the wind was soft 
It could become a tornado,  
so get out of the loft 
The small storm began to grow 
come down to the basement  
and don’t say no 
Sirens blast in the gentle wind 
While the storm grew bigger,  
the children sit 
The tornado touched the ground 
And it scared the entire town 
When all was done 
The children came up and said  
“now we can have some fun” 
 

Sheer Cold 
By Aiden H., 3rd Grade 
 
Weather can change rapidly, 
From bursting radiantly with sunshine  
to massive blurry snowstorms. 
Things start freezing, 
They get cold, slippery and then they are frozen. 
Nature is something we all should not underestimate. 
It has much more power than we can ever imagine. 
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Lucid Dreams 
Aiden A., 4th Grade 
 
Hear the creepy pitter patter of giant boots 
You're not sure what it is 
afraid to look outside 
But when you do 
You see a clown and a grim smile 
But suddenly 
You wake up 
In an unknown place  
Wear it looks like a dungeon 
You see a creature of some sort 
It tells you to come closer 
When you do 
You see a clown 
The clown runs at you 
And you can’t run away 
Just when he was about to get his hands on you 
You wake up 
In your normal house this time 
But something is different 
You get out of bed 
You go in the hallway 
The hallway extends longer than it was before 
You go to the extended part  
And you see warning signs all over the walls 
And then at the end of the hallway you run into the abyss 
 
You run into the abyss  
It’s completely black 
Until you see a crib 
Nothing is in it 
You start hearing voices 
You turn around and say “who's there?!” 
The voices say in a creepy voice 
“Lucid dreams” 
You turn around and the crib is not empty any more 
You see a clown in the crib 
And he says 
“Goodbye!” 
And then he chases you 
And he catches you 
And he... 
And that's where the dream ends 
You wake up in the morning and look to the side 
And the clown is there and says  
“Lucid dreams”    
 
 
 

Strikes Of Lightning     
By Cambria D., 4th Grade 
 
One day, a cold dark thunderstorm came into 
the air 
It happened all in the blink of an eye 
Yesterday, the sunny sky beamed over the 
city 
But today, dark, crisp clouds overcame the 
city 
People rushed to their homes as fast as 
lightning 
The city used to be spread with positivity 
But now that all went away 
Suddenly, the sun came and swallowed the 
clouds 
The whole city was joyful again 
Just like the old times 
 

Lightning Strikes Again 
By Naya B., 5th Grade 
 
BOOM! CRASH! 
The loud thunder roars 
Lightning cracks 
Rain heavily pours down 
Everyone running away, screaming 
The magnificent beach now turned into a gloomy 
place 
The golden locks of the sand now turned into 
black muck 
The gorgeous turquoise ocean waves, now not 
showing 
The ominous sky above  
Is thrashing with bright sparks 
Loud rumbles going through the sky 
Like crowds cheering at sports games 
The loud sky, shouting, screaming, crying 
Everyone drives away 
Away from the danger 
Scared of the thunderous sounds 
The luminous streaks of light 
Wondering when the dreadful storm will stop 
Finally, the storm winds down 
And halts to a stop 
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White Water Rapids 
By Max H., 6th Grade 
 
A river like a stream of sand, constantly flowing 
A river like gold, giving riches to whoever needs it 
The river overflows wiping out an ecosystem 
The strong rapids, a strong force of nature 
Rapids forcing water like a hose, constantly pushing 
Rapids creating bubbles like a bar of soap, lathering and expanding 
Rapids are people’s enjoyment of adrenaline and danger 
Boats floating on the water like a rubber duck waiting to be pulled ashore 
The river back again prosperously giving life to anyone who needs it 

The Tornado  
By Lyla H., 5th Grade 
 
A spinning circle crashes into that building 
Shattering the glass 
The spinning circle keeps causing destruction 
Cracking my brother’s school 
Thankfully school was out 
A turning spiral hurts the bridge 
Like a nail drilling into wood 
I head outside 
As I look into the foggy distance, I see 
This poem stopped now, this girl got sucked 
into the tornado…. 
 

The Mask 
By Maxwell W., 3rd Grade 
 
You are running 
You see a mask 
You try to lose him 
That is the only task 
He is watching you sleep 
But when you open your eyes 
There is no one there, to your surprise 
You go to work and stay until midnight 
Even at work he gives you a fright 
You walk home from work 
But he is still there 
This time it’s different 
You just aren’t aware 
There is no mask, instead it’s your face 
You have many personalities 
Some good, some bad it’s hard to place 
Who knows what comes next 
But you should watch out 
It might be a curse or you may have been hexed 
 
 

Don’t Be Blue in 2020 
By Mae Mae G., 6th Grade 
 
Perhaps I have some things to say 
About how 2020 came to play. 
Australia was ravaged by wildfires 
The world’s help is what they required 
And soon, only after five days 
The WHO is notified of a covid case 
And soon, maybe as if it had been fate 
The first US case came to Washington State 
January 23, China decided to not frown 
But to, instead, go into lockdown 
And this ballooned, as no one had ever seen 
The entire Earth went into Quarantine 
When people thought they could no longer be stunned 
The Olympics were postponed until 2021 
And now, we all simply stay all at home 
Lonely without our friends, but still not alone. 
Found things to do, to call and zoom 
Maintaining our connection, while still in our rooms. 
So there are still bright sides to being in here 
You’re not by yourself, don’t shed a single tear! 
 
 

Books 
By Madi N., 5th Grade 
 
Words and words from blue to black 
The spine is crisp, it stays intact 
 
From dragons to princes to magic castles 
You can read a interesting book with no hassle 
 
A hard cover with words and words 
With little pictures of chirping birds 
 
Pages and pages of intriguing story 
In books and books of different categories 
 
If you read a book and it is amusing 
It will always be part confusing 
 
So read and read until you stop 
And after that 
Keep reading. 
 
Books 
 

Ice 
By Amira P., 6th Grade 
 
Ice is like rain dripping down the window seal 
Like an arctic fox as your friend 
And watching the northern lights 
 
Ice has crystals and icicles hanging or on the ground 
As pretty as an ice lily 
And smooth like the ground 
 
Ice is the symphony of music 
And as graceful as a swan 
Ice is my life and has a story too 
 
 


