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Fall 2011Å December 

SAVE THE DATE  
 

March 12, 2012 

SPRING SEASON BEGINS! 

 

Saturday, March 31 

Spring Soccer Kick Off! 

 

Saturday, May 19 

Jamboree! 

IN THIS ISSUE 
 
Pictures and Poems from the 

Fall 2011 Season 

 

 

2011 Poetry SLAM! Highlights 

 

 

Thank you to the Case Western  

Reserve University Girls Soccer 

Team 

Fall 2011 America SCORES Cleveland Season  

 
The fall season may be over, but we hope you continue to 

write poems and stories and play soccer every chance you 

get over the winter. Before you know it, the weather will start to 

warm up and America SCORES Cleveland programming will 

be up and running again for the spring season!  

 

Until then, we hope you all have a great winter and holiday 

season and we look forward to seeing you again in March!  

 

-The staff of America SCORES Cleveland  

A Recipe of Me  

 

You take 700 cups of cuteness,  

1 pinch of anger,  

500 cups of patience,  

And 5,000 cups of love.  

 

5,000 cups of heart,  

70 cups of softness,  

0 cups of meanness,  

I am 1,000 gallons of sparkle.  

 

You put all of these all together  

And you have me!  

 

Teresa R., Age 9  

Willow School  

New Season of Fun  

 

Guess whatõs coming 

I think itõs spring 

Itõs getting warmer 

And the skunks are starting  

to stink  

The flowers are blooming  

The birds all chirp  

Iõm drinking a slushy 

With my own kind of slurp  

Itõs the end of the day,  

and now we are done  

I have to say  

it was tons of fun.  

 

Cameron R., Age 9  

Wade Park School  
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First Day of School  

 

My first day of school  

I was nervous and scared  

I couldnõt smell the air 

I did not have the time  

To think 

I couldnõt even blink 

I am so full of fright  

I will have a nightmare tonight  

 

Yaqeen T., Age 9  

Artemus Ward School  

Today My Name Is  

 

Today my name is rainbow.  

I feel full of colors  

I pretend to make the rain colorful  

with my beautiful colors.  

 

Yesterday my name was mummy  

I heard people screaming  

I found toilet paper on me.  

 

Tomorrow my name will be vampire  

I will forget colorful words  

I will remember blood and darkness.  

Winnifer D., Age 11  

Buhrer Dual Language School  

What is Your Feeling?  

 

My feeling is anger.  

What is yours?  

My feeling is sadness.  

What is yours?  

My feeling is happiness.  

What is yours?  

My feeling is excitement.  

What is yours?  

My feeling is determination.  

To make you feel  

Good about  

YOU! 

 

Sade B., Age 10  

Wade Park School  

Spartan Women's Soccer Raises Nearly $3,400 for America SCORES Cleveland  

The Case Western Reserve University women's soccer team held its 

annual "Kicks for a Cause" match in the fall and officially brought a 

close to their campaign at  the 2011 America SCORES Cleveland Po-

etry SLAM! 

"We were so thrilled to support America SCORES Cleveland and 

make an impact within our local community," noted Spartan fifth -

year Head Coach Tiffany Crooks. "America SCORES is an amazing 

organization, empowering and giving a voice to young kids all over 

the city through soccer and poetry.  It means so much to me that our 

program can do something that in the moment seems so small, yet 

can make a big impact in our local community.   I'm incredibly proud 

of our student -athletes for raising so much money in three years of 

Kicks for a Cause."  

Katie Dunn , a sophomore nursing major and defender from Silver Spring, Maryland, along with Alexandra Litofsky , a sen-

ior environmental engineering major from Columbia, Missouri, each composed an original poem to share with the "poet

-athletes" during the event.  

 

"This experience of fundraising has made me feel connected to my community," noted Dunn. "I am a student at Case 

from out -of -state, and I have never felt more involved in Cleveland than I did when I was with the kids from America 

SCORES Cleveland. I feel like participating in America SCORES is the perfect way to connect with Cleveland, and I hope 

that we as collegiate student -athletes can set a good example in terms of both education and athletics for these chil-

dren."  

Litofsky echoed many of the same feelings and sentiments. "I really enjoyed attending the poetry slam. Aside from see-

ing the 'poet -athletes' perform masterfully and with the greatest joy, I found that returning the favor -- sharing my poems 

with them -- to be a wonderful experience."  

To read the whole article and to follow the Case Western Reserve University women's soccer team please visit  

http://athletics.case.edu/sports  

http://athletics.case.edu/sports/wsoc/2011-12/bios/dunn%20katie%20qxy4
http://athletics.case.edu/sports/wsoc/2011-12/bios/litofsky%20alexandra%20a1q5
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Alligators in the Swamp  

 

Ducks in the pond donõt scare me 

Life doesnõt scare me 

Robbers robbing the bank doesnõt scare me 

I am not scared!  

 

But the alligator, that scares me.  

 

Petey V., Age 8  

Artemus Ward School  

Kelly the Kind Kid!  

 

Kelly the kind kid loved flying kites.  

Kelly had a kite flying contest.  

Kelly wished she was kinder.  

Kelly counted kites everyday.  

Kelly learned to be full of kindness.  

 

Ashaunti K., Age 9  

Mound STEM School  

Recipe for Me  

 

a quart full of shoes  

a pinch of softness  

a bowl of anger  

14,000 cups of love  

50 dashes of curiosity  

30 sprinkles of caring  

10 tablespoons of attitude  

70 teaspoons of silliness  

 

Khyree W., Age 10  

Michael R. White School  

Untitled  

 

Soccer is an art to me  

People work  

People learn  

People also team up  

Make a goal  

Make a score  

You can also be more.  

 

Liani H., Age 9  

R.G. Jones School  

There Is A Bully In My School!  

 

There is a bully in my school  

And she is  

Very cruel.  

There is a bully  

In my school  

And she tries to act cool.  

There is a bully in my school  

And she pushes me on  

The ground and  

She makes me look like  

A clown.  

Thereõs a 

Bully in my school  

and I know  

She is cruel 

but  

I forgive her  

for being so cruel  

and for acting like a fool in school.  

 

Sade B., Age 10  

Wade Park School  

What Does It Take?  

 

What does it take?  

So the baker can bake  

His cake.  

 

What does it take?  

For the dog to chase  

Whatõs in my case. 

 

What does it take?  

To get to the gate.  

 

What does it take?  

What does it take?  

What does it take?  

 

Antiwan D., Age 9  

Willow School  
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2011 Poetry Slam!  

Me and My Mom  

 

My mom and I are alike  

Weõre thick and thin 

Sometimes we even act like twins  

My mom wears glasses  

And so do I  

But I donõt wear them all the time 

I love my moméé.so very much! 

Sometimes I really need her touch  

How about you?  

When I look in the mirror  

What do I see?  

I see my mom  

Staring back at me  

 

Sharon W., Age 11  

Walton School  

I Hear  

 

I hear a song  

In my body.  

It makes me laugh,  

It makes me cry.  

And sometimes ---- 

It makes me giggle.  

Sometimes I hear  

Mad people crying.  

But my song is not the only song  

Sometimes I hear people singing.  

 

Jameal M., Age 12  

Willow School  

My Soul  

 

My soul has a hole that cannot be filled.  

I donõt know why,  

but I feel like I am gonna cry.  

I feel bad, I feel sad.  

I feel like my life went away  

But then I say òI shouldnõt fussó 

I feel good, I feel fine  

Now I feel like what I did is not a crime.  

Come to think I had all that fuss  

All because I missed the bus!  

 

Vincent V., Age 10  

Artemus Ward School  
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The Dance/Scribble Poetry  

 

Like violins, 

Pianos too,  

Beautiful sounds  

That I love.  

 

Like dancers,  

That I love,  

Dance slowly,  

Then fast.  

 

They each find their true love,  

It makes me curious,  

And feel really wonderful,  

To find such love.  

 

They make me happy,  

Like a circus,  

As they go around the ring,  

Fast and sometimes slow.  

 

It is all amazing!  

 

Trinnity P., Age 9  

Willow School  My Skin Layers  

 

Thick as a brick  

My skin 

Deep as the sea  

All man that doesnõt play  

Kick the can  

All 7 layers  

Boney at  

The bottom  

Thick at  

The top  

Weird inside  

Like it or not  

We all have  

That kind of stuff  

Donõt be a mad man 

Insteadé beéé..Superman  

With a plan  

Yes I can!  

     

Tyric T., Age 11  

Walton School  

Soccer  

 

My name is Emily  

I like to play soccer all day 

and every day  

The ball is 

round and I like to score  

Every time I hit it  

I just want more.  

Sinking those balls in  

the back net.  

I just havenõt scored 

That many times yet.  

I love to play,  

all day with my friends.  

I just really hate it when  

It all ends.  

This is the end of my  

soccer poem  

Soon you will see me in  

The World Cup dome!  

 

Emily C., Age 11  

R.G. Jones School  

Soccer  

 

When I am on the soccer field  

I slip and run  

But I still have so much fun.  

I kick the ball down the field  

My shin guards are my shield  

I make a score with a swish in the net  

My team cheersé.. 

òYou Bet!ó 

I believe in myself, my God and my team  

Win or lose  

We still shout and scream!  

 

Mickiyah J.,  Age 10  

Artemus Ward School  

Recipe for Me  

 

10,000,000 bottle of fast  

40 cups of funnies  

8 pinches of brightness  

800 bowls of smartness  

470 sprinkles of help  

put in a pot and mix it up together  

 

Triston S., Age 10 

Michael R. White School  
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Congratulations to the First Place  

Individual Poets  

Tree Talk 

 

I am a tree.  

I am a huge tree.  

I am a healthy tree.  

I am a strong tree.  

I am a helpful tree.  

I am a trust worthy tree.  

I am an honest tree.  

I am a tree that never gives up.  

I am a smart tree.  

I am a tree that can talk.  

I am a tree that can move.  

I am a responsible tree.  

I am a tree that likes the sun.  

I am a tree that likes nature.  

I am a tree people pick oranges from.  

I will never stop being a tree.  

 

Sebastian M., Age 10  

Buhrer Dual Language School  

Listen to Me  

 

Listen to me  

If you listen to me  

You could hear  

The wind moving the leaves  

Swoosh, swish, swoosh, swish 

 

Listen to me  

If you listen to me  

You could hear  

The birds chirping  

Pio, pio , pio, pio  

 

Listen to me  

If you listen to me  

You could hear  

The swings squicking  

Squick, squack, squick, squak  

 

Listen to me  

If you listen to me  

You could hear  

The cars going by  

Broom, broom, broom, broom  

The kids giggling  

Ha, ha, ha, ha  

The babies crying  

Wa, wa, wa,  

 

If you listen to me  

You could hear  

All of these wonderful sounds at the park  

So you know what?  

LISTEN TO ME! 

 

Tamia B., Age 11  

Buhrer Dual Language School  

Congratualations to Tamia and Sebastian, 

both from Buhrer Dual Language School!  

 

Tamia and Sebastian now have the  

opportunity to travel to New York City in 

April to represent Cleveland in the America 

SCORES National Poetry SLAM!  
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Growing Up  

 

What goes up and  

Never comes down  

Because Iõm not the one  

who fools around  

And who has the money.  

Donõt mess with me  

because I have a college degree  

And thatõs a PHD. 

Then when I get a new car,  

Iõll drive far. 

So please be nice because Iõm like spice 

With rice.  

So this is my Rap about growing up, because  

Iõm a child who is educated  

but not wild.  

 

Tyja F., Age 9 

Wade Park School  

Birds of a Feather  

 

Birds fly so high to the sunshine  

So close I might cry  

The babies come to the birdsõ hut  

To find food  

To care for the little ones so  

They wonõt die  

Babies find their way  

Left to right, side to side  

Time for them to care for others  

And work hard so the babies  

Wonõt die  

And keep safe and  

Learn their way as they go  

They care and love for each  

Breed of birds because love  

Is the key to life  

No matter how you feel - happy  

Sad or mad, friends can care  

The sad moments go  

Love others and keep them safe  

Love is the key to save everything  

 

Cheyenne P., Age 10  

Fullerton School  
Lightening  

 

I am lightening  

Because you never know  

when Iõm going to strike. 

 

I am lightening  

Because Iõm fast and quick. 

 

I am lightening  

Because I do the unexpected.  

 

I am lightening  

Because I light up the field.  

 

I am lightening  

Because I leave a trail behind.  

 

Watch my lightening.  

 

Aõshyne S., Age 10 

Mound STEM School  

All About Me!  

 

Today my name is Happy  

I feel super silly  

I pretend I am a hungry chipmunk.  

 

Yesterday my name was Star  

I heard the wind pushing me higher in the sky  

I found the world to be a grateful place.  

 

Tomorrow my name will be Ladybug  

I will forget where I am and flutter all around  

I will remember to fly freely.   

      

Everyday my name is Janae  

I feel awesome when I spend time with my sister  

I will remember to treat all people with kindness 

and respect  

 

Janae V., Age 10  

Mound STEM School  
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This is a Broadcast Message!  

 

This is a Broadcast Message!  

This is a serious equation  

Hurtful Words + Person = an Angry Person  

This problem can be solved very easily;  

all you must do is just be nice to someone like me.  

Here is the solution to this problem,  

Person ð Hurtful Words + Polite Words= Happy Person.  

Be nice! Stop all this craziness ALRIGHT!  

This is a Broadcast Message!  

 

Dajahne B., Age 9  

Michael R. White School  

Our First Win 

 

Oh Yeah, Oh yeah  

There he goes  

He passes the ball into the goal  

The crowd then cheers  

As we all do the same  

I think we just won our first soccer game  

Oh WAIT! OH NO  

There goes the other team  

Theyõre looking at us like weõre being mean 

So we go and shake hands  

As we all say ògood gameó 

I just hope the next team does the same  

The next team is up  

We wish them good luck  

As we begin to play  

Running back and forth each way  

Team 1 makes a score  

And the crowd all roars  

As the game kept on going  

And our team kept on scoring  

The game came to an end  

And we were all crowned TEAM WIN!!!!!  

 

Cameron R., Age 9  

Wade Park School  

Weõre Rockets! 

 

Me and you we are hot  

And our new shot skills like  

This make you want to pop  

Take a picture of the superstars  

Come down close be our host  

I kick it in the goal and  

Everyone screams  

I am on a new scene  

The rockets are great  

like a brotherhood, no hate.  

Weõre high, youõre low, youõre going 

To do the wiggalow  

We fly, in the sky you fall  

On the floor  

We high, we roar and soar  

And we score! You loose  

We win, weõre great donõt hate.  

See what we can do each day!  

WOOSH! 

WEõRE ROCKETS! 

 

Chayce L., Age 11  

R.G. Jones School  
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My Soccer Team  

 

I am a good soccer player  

I might play like a kitten but I run like a cheetah.  

I love my team so much  

Because theyõre good players and they play fair 

And we laugh and play and do different things  

Thatõs why I love my soccer players. 

And our poetry teacher and soccer coach  

They are the best and I love the SCORES program  

So I am glad to be on a loving team and have loving staff  

I am so glad to be in the SCORES program.  

 

Momeeka P., Age 9  

Willow School  

Today My Name Is  

 

Today my name is Go Everywhere  

I feel excited to go places  

I pretend I didnõt want to go with my mom. 

 

Yesterday my name was Stay Home  

I heard that I couldnõt go with my mom 

I found out that my mom was going far.  

 

Tomorrow my name will be Come With Me  

I will forget about staying home  

I will remember about going places.  

 

DeõAija H., Age 9 

Walton School  

Recipe for Me  

 

A pinch of happiness  

A cup full of sports  

A sprinkle of red  

A bottle full of sugar  

Bowls full of silliness 

A teaspoon full of peace  

30 dashes of anger  

20 tablespoons of love  

 

DeõTonio G., Age 10 

Michael R. White School  

I Hearé 

 

Coach yelling  

People cheering  

Feet slushing  

Ankle crunching  

Wind whooshing  

Team shouting  

People screaming  

Game over  

Hands slapping  

 

Summer W., Age 10  

Artemus Ward School  
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This Is What Makes Me!  

 

100 cups of sweetness  

50 teaspoons of fun  

90 bowls of love  

60 scoops of sad  

10,000 cups of beautiful  

 

Mix it all together and you get a  

Cupcake as sweet as me!  

 

Aaliyah M., Age 9  

Mound STEM School  

Munchies Apples  

 

Apples, Apples in the fall  

I really like to eat them all  

I munch and crunch, and munch some more  

I love them so much, I ate all four.  

 

Nathan E., Age 9  

Wade Park School  

Sounds 

 

Tap, tap goes the pencil  

Chatter, chatter goes the child  

Vroom, vroom, goes the car  

Squeak, squeak, goes the trampoline  

Jingle, jingle, goes the jewelry  

Swish, swish goes the hair  

Ding, dong goes the doorbell  

Ring, ring goes the phone  

Time to go bye, bye  

 

Atiana W., Age 9  

Walton School  

My Name is Best  

 

Today my name is the Best, Best  

When I get on the field, field  

I try, try 

My best, best  

Still if we donõt win 

At the end of the game we all are friends  

 

Brian B., Age 9  

Mound STEM School  

Goal!  

 

Score. Kick.  

Dribble. BOOM!  

Goes the defender  

Loock out for the  

Goal then pass it  

Real close, listen when a  

Teammate calls your name  

She throws it in and run down  

The field but donõt touch it with 

Your hand. Kick score pass that ball  

Make sure you have fun!  

Wait donõt forget when you throw it 

in 

Donõt jump in you might can 

Win sling slashes Johnnae comes  

Dashing she kicks towards the  

Goal then the crowd goes,  

òO!ó 

 

Johnnae M., Age 10  

Patrick Henry School  
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Recipe of Me  

 

10 gallons of smartness  

6 quarts of coolness  

A pinch of anger  

3 tablespoons of courage  

6 quarts of handsomeness  

10 gallons of strangeness  

Mix it in a bowl  

And put in the oven  

For 1 hour  

At 350 degrees  

And out comes wonderful me!  

 

Julio S., Age 11  

Walton school  

Sounds 

 

Bee in a hive  

All I hear is buzz, buzz, buzz, ya!  

Then I feel,  

Like 

I am a  

BEE 

In a hiiiiiiiive  

Yea!  

But my song is not the only song,  

Sometimes I hear bees singing.  

 

Jose D., Age 10  

Willow School  

Today My Name Is  

 

Today my name is Rainbow  

I feel with different colors  

I pretend Iõm a sun. 

 

Yesterday my name was Rain.  

I heard thunder.  

I found sunlight.  

 

Tomorrow my name will be Sun.  

I will forget the sunlight  

I will remember the rainbow.  

Kassandra S., Age 10  

Buhrer Dual Language School  

Silly Soccer Girl  

 

A silly little girl  

Brown curly hair  

Waiting  

Waiting for the day to finish  

So she can play soccer!  

 

Arianna V., Age 9  

Artemus Ward School  


