If Joy was a color,
It would be Purple
As purple as a grape.
If Joy was a taste
It would be just like ice cream.
If Joy was a feeling
It would be as happy as a purring cat.
If Joy was a smell
It would be sweet as a flower.
If Joy was a sound,
It would be as sweet as a call of a bell

I am a cat
white as a star
I  pounce on a fish in a bowl
I  climb trees and can't get down again
I can jump higher than you
I can attack you with my sharpened claws
I am a cat.

Happiness
is a joyful dog
running to greet his owners
at the dog park by the river
He's trying to beat another dog in a race. winner gets braggingrights. He beats him by a millisecond. Go puppy!
.

Forget it 
You must be kidding
I'm too busy... watching T.V. 
I'm busy... sleeping 
I'm too busy doing homework... in class 
I'm too busy playing with my dog... at school 
I'm too busy calling my friends,,, at the computer lab 
I'm too busy playing outside.. in ELA class 
I'm too busy playing baseball... on the computer 
I don't want to write this poem! 
Time's up? Uh oh!
All I have is a dumb list of excuses.
You like it? Really? No kidding.
Thanks a lot. Would you like to see another one?

                                                                              
Good-bye, icy windowpanes .
Good-bye, wet snowfalls .
Good-bye, winter.
Spring's ahead!

Good-bye, cold wind .
Good-bye, frozen rain .
Good-bye, winter.
Spring, hello!

Hello, new tree leaves .
Hello, new grass growing .
Good-bye, winter.
Spring's in sight!

Hello, warm sun .
Hello, appearing flowers .
Good-bye, winter!
Hello, spring! 
Love that puppy,
like a leaf loves to cling to a tree
I said I love that puppy
like a leaf loves to cling to a tree
Love to call him in the morning
love to call him
“Hey there, puppy!”
Hope
By Megan Mahon
 If hope could be a colour,
      It would be the lightest colour possible
 As light as suns and stars.
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                 If hope could be a taste,
                      It would taste just like sweet cake.  
                    If hope could be a feeling,
                 It would feel like wind.
       If hope could be an object,
   It would be a star.

    Bright.
   and

                                                  hopeful.
