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Each day we start English with journal
entries. The students are given silly
prompts and are asked to write about the
prompt for approximately 10 minutes.
Here are some samples of what some of
the students wrote.

|l just bought a brand new pet,
Chompy. He follows me wherever | go. He once followed me to school.
Today it was horrible, he ate all my lunch, got me in troublechhe took up
all the room on the bus ride home. When | got home | did my homework,
and then Chompy ate it. | got a cup of water, | turned my back for one
second and my cup of water was in
weirdest thing happened, he burpgvery loudly and powerfully so powerful
it pushed me all the way to the wall, and he spat up everything he heden
so | decided what was | going to do with him. | decided to keep him. By
Patrick (6" Grade)

The Trinity Times
Committee comes up with

a theme for each edition

of the times. This
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writing.

This edition of the times
has a little of everything,
journal writing, poetry,
short stories, art work,
and writing prompts.
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stories about their winter activities. Here are some of them:

Hello! My name is Matthew and
my favorite winter activity is
playing in the snow. One day |
wanted to build a snowman.

First | made a snowball. The
snowball was tiny. Then | rolled

it. It got bigger and bigger. When
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two more for the rest of the
snowman and decorated it. That
was fun!

Hello! My name is Ellie. My
favorite winter activity is
skating. | had skating lessons
from my Nana last year. It was
fun. This year | will have skiing
lessons. | love to skate and
now | love to ski too. | like to
play in the snow with my dog.
My Daddy will make a snow
ball and then | can roll it. My
dog likes to break them. | will
help my Daddy shovel and
then | can slide down the big
hill. I love being in the snow!
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Hello! My name is lJillian. My
favorite winter activity is playing
in the snow. | like to play in the
snow with Josh. | like to go
outside and slide down the big
hill. It is so much fun! | like to
skate too. After that | can go
inside and have hot cocoa.
Sometimes we make snow cones.
| like to put syrup on them. That is
fun! After, | like to snuggle with
my Mom and Dad.

Sweat rolls down my face. It is the ninth innirand this could win the game. | could win the World
Series. Calm down, | tell myself, Deep breath. | get ready. The batter steps up to the plate. He does

routi ne, and then is ready. He st ar esalalt
umpire grunts. Il wind up again, and throw.
Concentrate, I tell mysel f. Il whip around
littlemor e confident now. Wind up and throw.
It was so bad the batter didn’t even swing.
Two outs, full count,andit s al | up to me. Suddenly | freeze
the opposite. |l > m sweating |i ke crazy. My c |
and screaming my name and my team. They are waving flEags$towels, going crazy. Suddenly, | am filled
with energy. I |l ook at the batter. He | ooks
thr ow. The batter swings with al/l hi s mipiglort top ofa
me, and lift me over their heads. The crowd goes wild. | look back at the batter, slamming his bat and ta
off his helmet. The team puts me down and dumps Gatorade on me, and then they run to the coach a
dump the rest on him. The tea picks me up again, and someone hands me the trophy and a microphong
yell I nto 1t, “WE WON!"” At the sound of my voli
have been possible. Photographers snap pictures, news people hand meoptiones and ask me questions
I didn’t really think about t hem, Il just said
life. By Darby(6" Grade)




Mr s . Mel |l ettebds Kinder

In conjunction with the study of Seasons, students were asked to

compose a sentence and draw a picture depicting their favorite Winte

activity

| like snowman. |
like to go ice skating.
By Maddie

| like to ice skate.
By Isabella

| like to go skiing.
By Ben

If I could invent a sport |
would call my sport Foosketball.
I't’s a game t hat
play all t he ti
mix between Football and
Basketball. You might thinkhat
they have nothing in common but
that’' s the exaci
a | ot in common
much different. Back to the point,
it’s pr etconactmu c |
basket ball with some rules from
football.

First of all, we use a
basketball to incease the
frequency of fumbles. The point
of the game is to get the ball, if
you don’t have i
have it get it in the basket. To get
points you haveto dunk it. For an
extra point you can take a foul
shot or for four extra points you
cango from one end to the other
in one chance without letting
your knees touch the ground.
You get four tries to get the
basket in regular play. If you
don’t imakse att
Baskets count as six points and
you get sixty points without the
other team scoring, one person
from the other team gets one
minute to score as many basket
as they can but they have to ru
to half court after every point.
During regdar play each team
hasfive players on the turf
basketball field at once.

Foosketball would be an
inspiration to kids all over the
world to get up and get going. |
will also inspire them to create
anything they want, no matter
how old they are. They cado
anything if they set their mind to
it. By Jacob (B Grade)




Thestudents n Mrs. Deflumier’s class had 1
sacraments to tell what the word means to them. This is the year they accomplis

deeper relationship with Jesus. | asked them to put some thought into what they
were doing and how theydel when they think about making their sacraments.

Sponsors Sponsors Sponsors

Awesome Amazing Awesome

Cool Confirmation Careful with my actions
Religion Religion Rocks

Acting like Jesus Act of Contrition Amazing

Magical Mind warming Mind

Excellent Excellent Exquisite

Nice Nice Neat

Thankful Thankful Thankful

Special Special Super

By Abigail P. By Hannah By Nick




Winter finally arrived during Christmas vacation. Since aNE®D® Ddz QO3
most kids love the snow, | asked my students to write
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and enjoy the season. Personally, | especially like the

nice sunny days when | can get out on my snowshoes and

walk through the fields and woods. Mrs. Dunn

On snowy days | go outside and go sledding. | go
on my hill and when | get to the bottom | land on the ice.
| can go ice-skating. My sister and | go together. |love
going outside to make a fort. | go snowboarding on my
hill, too. | love sledding on my big hill. My dog jumps in
0KS ayz2g6e a@ R23Qa yI YS
snowball up in the air, she will try to eat the snowball. At
my house the snow was icy and | went sledding on my
tummy. It was really hard. | hate when | get snow in my
jacket. By Alex

One day | went outside. It was snowing really
hard. | was going sledding with my neighbor, Caroline.
Caroline and | had a blast. After a few minutes had past,
Y& aAaGSN) OFIYS 2dziaARSo®
Caroline said she was bored and she wanted to make a
snow fort. When we were finished, we played in it. We
had fun but my sister knocked it over because she saw a
ONJ} O1 YR GNASR (G2 FAE Al
I lay down. When Desha called me | saw a huge
snowflake on my glove. The snowflake had cool shapes
and designs. | had a great day outside. By Katya

On Saturday my mom and | went skiing. We
went with my pal Matthew and his big sister Jen. We
went to Mt. Abram. There was a magic carpet and a
chairlift, which was really high. The magic carpet moves
and stops because people fall off or lose their balance.
My mom helped me learn to ski with poles. It was my
second time at Mt. Abram. Someday we might go to
{dAFINI2FF 2NJ {dzyRI & wA@S
mountains before. We went on the chairlift and the
magic carpet. The chairlift was so high that you | could
aSS aildod 2 aKAy3ad2ysz I yR
mountains had a giant snow lady. It was really big. Some
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my favorite kinds of ice cream. | skied really well that
day. By Sylvia
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| like to play
in the snow
by Isaac

| have a track
in the snow!
By Joshua L

| like to ma ke
snowmen. By
Bella




¢tKS &a0dzRSy (i a "gfadealdddedrned sbaltleghalitQia coatdination with Martin Luther King Jr.
Day. During the week, some students had more rights than others and they realized how it felt to be treated
differently just by the way they looked.
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what their dream would be for the world.

| HAVE A DREAM: A
XY

that there would be peace on earth. And people would be free. Serena TM H\erc wol bo peoce °"

’M torie wou A b fne, |
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that all people would be nice. There would be no more fighting. Joshua VREY N peePle y geid b X

Thep,
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where everyone shares their toys no matter what color they are. Maddie

that the world would be a better place. And friends would get along. Katelyn

that everyone would recycle. So the world would look green. Benjamin

Biscuit Series
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book there would be a woof! woof! | loved reading those parts! My parents would always laugh at me when |
read those parts. | guess | read them like | was a dog. Those books were the first books | ever read on my own.
2 KSYS@PSNI L ¢Syl G2 GKS fAONINRIZ 6S ¢g2dA R 221
and read it! They were a lot of fun to read! By Tia (6" Grade)
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were given the opportunity to
write about anything that they
wanted to write about. Emma
wrote about playing with a new
classmate Cielo and Kassidi
wrote about a rainbow.

Il n grammar, Mrs. Dufour’'s class is |earning a
Times, they could write about anythinthey wanted, but they could not use any being verbs such as: is,
am, was, and were. At first the students protestelut once they got had the hang of it, the ideas starte:
flowing! Here are a few examples of writing that came as a result of this actlvity

Ely

My ohmy, how | wish | could fly In winter you watch
Way up high in the sky. With curious eyes the snow
| would soar and swingdjke a bird. That falls from the sky.
| would sing. By Michaea

My oh my how | wish | could fly.

| would ask myself

Should | fly to Tennessee or WisconsinMmneapolis?

Where will I go if | get hungry?

Should | go home or should | end this poem?

| will end this poem.

By Sophie

The Really Mean Duck

Hi, 1 will tell you about something that happened little while ago. | sat on the beach one day and a ducl
came up to me, and it bit my toe. | will tell you why. My toes had blue nail polish, so my mom said t the
duck probably mistook my toe for a blueberry! By Abbie

Atoms

Hi. I love atoms. | have learned a lot about them lately in school. They consist of neutrons, proton:
and electrons. We call the center of the atom the nucleus. John Dalton thought of the atomic thec
Protons have a positive charge and electrons haveegative charge. Neutrons have no charge at a
l " m | ooking forward to my test on at oms! By
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lower case Cs as well as learning about the sound that C makes .
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T Rex is the king of My T Rex has bones and TC Pre K is great because | like
the dinosaurs. By AKIFNL) G§SSiK® to do the weather. By Connor
Kamil of the Dinosaurs. By Gabby

| love sliding down
the hill on the snow
at recess. By Colleen




The 7" grade students were given
a writing assighment where they
were given the name of a person,
a place and a thing. They had to
create a story and incorporate that
person, place, and thing in their
story. Here are a few samples.
Miss P

Discover Things

Once upon a time there was a penguin. T
was named this because she loved to discover new things. Her home was melting so she h3
find a new home. On her way she met a walrus. He offered to give his honmgto her so she

would be safe and sound. So that is what he did. By: Caitlin‘{(4Grade)




Autumn

As | walk around the willow tree

| can hear the faint cry ofvolves

Howling at the moon with glee.

As my hand scrapes the rough bark
| listen to the leaves rustling in the trees
When | look at my hand | see the tree

has made a mark.

As | walk back, the leaves crumble,
The water drips off the tree leaves
When | seghe scarecrow in my yard

| stumble.

As | lay tired in my bed | hear
The wolves howl again. It sounds like
They are saying goodnight

Rosemary dear. By Lexie




The 8™ grade students were given a writing assignment where they

were given a picture without any explanation of the picture. They had

to create a story that somehow explained the picture or incorporated

what was happening in the picture in some way. Here are Tad A 0KF

onthe next pageiswl St I ySQa A02NRASaOP Up, Up, and Away!

Dylan was a very interesting monkey. He loved to build castles with blocks, and then he would knock them down. He thiough
was really funny. He also liked falay with his friends, Mark the zebra and Lola the penguin, at the zoo. They all loved playing
together.

One day, Dylan was very sad. He decided that he waritedlay with other monkeys. Be went to Mark and Lola to tell them
goodbye. “Whlaai! méd Mar'kCax we come?” asked Lol a

Dyl an replied, “1 am going far away from her e, because
going alone, to find all the other mo % anylsonlywantio playwith othec a
monkeys. "’

“Fine, you can go off and have some fun.
‘“Fine.” said Dyl an.

For three days, nobody saw Dylan. He was in his cage, woringomething very important. Soon he came out. He was pushir
something quite large.

Then he shouted to everybody, “Up, up and away!

It was a rocket. Dylan opened the door and climbed in. He turned ongh@ we r and a | Dylawowas ia space. dié eac
an astronaut suit on, and was steering his way through asteroids, planets and stars.

It had been about two hours; Dylan went back to his seat after having a yummy astronaut lunch. Suddenly, all the eleetgaity
out. Dylanhadn’t made an emergency | ever. “Ah!” he screamed.

He was falling extremely fast. He immediately stopped falling, then he bounced a little bit. He had land on what seerbedato
trampoline. He look around, his rocket was a wreck. Suddenly he heaundhter. There were other monkeys!

“Wel come to Monkeytopial?” they excl ai med. Soon Dyl an
them down, and tons of monkey games.

Meanwhile, Mark and Lola were starting to get worried aboith ei r best fri end. “1  heis dee r
really is gone forever?” exclaimed Mar k. “ don’'t know

A month and two weeks later, a big purple rocket landed on Monkeytopia. The astronauts who were in it saw Dylan.

“Hey 1t’'s Dyl an, the monkey that escaped from the zow®!”
take him to jail.

“1t’s okay Dyl an, we just want to take you b a frigndstae heyep ur
right?” the thought.

Then he had a sudden flashback of himself ptaywith Mark, the funny zebrahat was his best friend, and of Lola, the cute and
cuddly penguin. He started to feel really depressed, and then he looked from his mofriayds to the astronauts.

“l ntwa go home, but | also want to stay with my monkey p
idea! He can be on our astronaut team, and come here with us whenever we have to conee Her

Dylanwas very happy they had come up with a solution.
Then he went home to play with his best friends in the universe. By Tabitﬁrégﬁ&de)




My First Day of School

Before | went to school, | remember tasting a
nice bowl of cereal. On my first day there was a lot of
picture taking. | remember my mom saying to smile
a2 akKS 02dzZ R dGF{1S | LA
was smiling, because | pretty much knew everyone
who was going to the same kindergarten as me. They
had all gone to pre-school with me. When my mom
dropped me off, | got a little nervous, because | saw a
f20 2F 20KSNJ {ARa L RA
mom to leave. The first day of school was really fun
because my teacher was really nice. Also, the
classrooms were huge, because we had a lot of kids in
my class. The classrooms also smelled like paper.
When it was time for recess | went outside with my
two friends, Gina and Jack. We were all surprised
Having buddies is the best, especially when you get hurt. when we saw the playground because it was huge.
Whetheri t ' s e mot i on alheyare thgretfor you. The monkey bars were all so long. | liked that
Whenever | fall or scrapa knee, anything ofhie kind, my because it was my favorite thing and there used to be
friends are alwaysth er e t o ackdy. Theman ih this aline to go across. Also, we used to have Bring Your
picture book looks like his friends would do the same for him. Pet to School Day. One time somebody broughtin a

dog and he was really soft. Oh, and we would have
One Friday night, Mike was diligently working though the mins

shaft. Working in a mine is very hard, dangerous work.

You have to be aware of everything you dbecause if you do something wrong, the mine could collapse. Mike had
been working with mining for about twenty five years. He could manage working his way through on his own, so h
told his buddies, Tom and Carl, that he was all set and would be donz little e while. Tom and Carl nodded and the
all agreed to end work in an hour, and then go out for pizza. Mike picked up his pickaxe and went at it. Chipping
at rocks, Mi ke wasn’t being car ef ul esoftle rocks cukaesmall sectibn
of his | eg and a rather | arge rock tumbles onto hi:
could die.

afternoon naps. By Emily (6" Grade)

“Tom. Carl , hel p!” Mi ke yell ed and vy eMikedrigd his bandest tdo t
push the rocks off of his foot, so he could stand. He managed to get the rocks off with some hard work within twel
mi nut es, but his foot had been numbed by the pandn,
Carl, and thankfully they heard him.

Tom and Car |l |l ooked at the cut on Mi ke's |l eg and i
|l eqg. “You"' || be fine asigebownwoas Wwe g g edsbegahdeCdrbpicked Miki 1
up. The pain wasn’t that bad when t hey fustneedlafeywy g o'
stitches and themis leg would heal right back up.

I f Tom and Car | hadn’t got t ewouldnbtéavemadehteEventfsomegonechaddoun
him hours | ater, he could have gotten a bad infectdi
with you through everything and it really comes in handy when something as terribléhes happens. Raelane (grade
7)




The Lewiston Area Youth
Hockey League sent several
teams down to Marlborough
Massachusetts to compete in
the NYHL Challenge Cup
Tournament in late January.

Lewiston Jr. MAINEiacs Mite
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Hammerton and Jack LePage
brought home the
Championship in the Mite C

Division. They were undefeated

and Bugsy actually scored the
goal that salted away the
Championship for Mite Red in
Sudden-Death Overtime.
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Winter, winter, the wonderful thing
about winter. The snowfalls and
twinkles. The skiing and skating,

snowboarding, and tubing. O what

wonderful things about winter. By
Rileigh (Grade 4)

My First Day of School

On my first

s c h oo lemeatoscBoali

and waited with me on the playground for when the bell rang and school starteq

When the bell went ding, dang, and dong my parents and | walked up t
steps of the school and into the classroom. My hands were trembling in the gr;

ofmymom’ s hands.

Pell etier, my

years old when this all happened. | also was wearing my school uniform, whic

was a plaid dress and a white shirt under it.

When my parents left they told me they were proud andély knew |
woul dn’t be scared.
colors were flashy and brilliant.

The c¢cl assroom

Mrs. Pelletier showed me my desk and we started school. We prayed f{
Our Father, which was written on a colorful piece of papem t he wal |
really know it). At snack | met Norma, Sam, Bryce, Alec and Jacob. We hung {
lot. After snack it was naptime. | felt safe and warm in my blanket. After fiftee
minutes of sleeping, Mrs. Pelletier told us it was time to gatside and play on
the playground. All that | remember of the playground was that it was big and

red.

| was so sad when we had to go inside and leave the playground to eat
lunch. At the sight of the cafeteria my eyes were wide (I think). Then we &e.

t hat i s what
| thought it

articles that | hope you enjoy.

Two little penguins in the cold
winter. One tumbled down and
8StftSR GO02fR 6A
them to be quiet and tumble

down! By Madison P

aNBE® 2AffAFYAaQ 0GKANR 3 NI RiSrhbkth, welelned y
about shape poems. My students had a free choice day to decide what to write

about. | enjoyed reading all their creative writing papers. Here are three wonderful

remember of my first
wo ul dByFrancasaa (BGradg), but i

Atornadois a
twisting, funnel
cloud that forms a
super cell
thunderstorm. How
a tornado forms Ca
cold air and hot air
mix and start a
tornado. Tornados
are measured by
speed and f scale. A
basement is the
safest place to be
when there is a
tornado. Tornados




