
  

 

 

 

 

 

I just bought a brand new pet, it’s a baby hippopotamus named 
Chompy.  He follows me wherever I go.  He once followed me to school.  
Today it was horrible, he ate all my lunch, got me in trouble and he took up 
all the room on the bus ride home.  When I got home I did my homework, 
and then Chompy ate it.  I got a cup of water, I turned my back for one 
second and my cup of water was in Chompy’s stomach.  But then the 
weirdest thing happened, he burped very loudly and powerfully so powerful 
it pushed me all the way to the wall, and he spat up everything he had eaten 
so I decided what was I going to do with him.  I decided to keep him.  By 
Patrick (6th Grade) 
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Creative Writing 

The Trinity Times 
Committee comes up with 
a theme for each edition 
of the times.  This 
ŜŘƛǘƛƻƴΩǎ ǘƘŜƳŜ ƛǎ ŎǊŜŀǘƛǾŜ 
writing.   

This edition of the times 
has a little of everything, 
journal writing, poetry, 
short stories, art work, 
and writing prompts. 

 

 

6th Grade: 

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.  

 



 

 

  

Sweat rolls down my face.  It is the ninth inning and this could win the game.  I could win the World 

Series.  Calm down, I tell myself, Deep breath.  I get ready.  The batter steps up to the plate.  He does his 

routine, and then is ready.  He stares at me, waiting for the pitch.  I wind up and throw.  “Ball one!”  The 

umpire grunts.  I wind up again, and throw.  The batter swings and misses! Yes!  “Strike one!” the umpire yells.  

Concentrate, I tell myself.  I whip around and throw to first.  Not in time, but it scares the runner a little.  I’m a 

little more confident now.  Wind up and throw.  “Strike two!”  Yes!  I look at my feet, look up, and then throw.  

It was so bad the batter didn’t even swing.  Ball two!”  Next pitch.  Close , but too high.  “Ball three!”  This is it!  

Two outs, full count, and it is all up to me.  Suddenly I freeze.  My whole body feels as cold as ice.  Then, I’m 

the opposite.  I’m sweating like crazy.  My clothes are soaked.  I look up into the crowds.  Everyone is yelling 

and screaming my name and my team.  They are waving flags and towels, going crazy.  Suddenly, I am filled 

with energy.  I look at the batter.  He looks pretty scared and nervous, but me, I’m confident.  I wind up, and 

throw.  The batter swings with all his might… and misses!  YES!!! My whole team runs out to me, pile on top of 

me, and lift me over their heads. The crowd goes wild.  I look back at the batter, slamming his bat and taking 

off his helmet.  The team puts me down and dumps Gatorade on me, and then they run to the coach and 

dump the rest on him.  The team picks me up again, and someone hands me the trophy and a microphone.  I 

yell into it, “WE WON!”  At the sound of my voice, the crowd screams louder, which I don’t know if that would 

have been possible.  Photographers snap pictures, news people hand me microphones and ask me questions.  

I didn’t really think about them, I just said something.  I was thinking about how this was the best day of my 

life.  By Darby (6th Grade)       

CƛǊǎǘ DǊŀŘŜ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ƛƴ aǊǎΦ WŀƭōŜǊǘΩǎ Ŏƭŀǎǎ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ƘŀǊŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ǎƪƛƭƭǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ƘŀŘ Ŧǳƴ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ 

stories about their winter activities. Here are some of them: 

         

Hello! My name is Ellie. My 

favorite winter activity is 

skating. I had skating lessons 

from my Nana last year. It was 

fun. This year I will have skiing 

lessons. I love to skate and 

now I love to ski too. I like to 

play in the snow with my dog. 

My Daddy will make a snow 

ball and then I can roll it. My 

dog likes to break them. I will 

help my Daddy shovel and 

then I can slide down the big 

hill. I love being in the snow! 

 

Hello! My name is Matthew and 

my favorite winter activity is 

playing in the snow. One day I 

wanted to build a snowman. 

First I made a snowball. The 

snowball was tiny. Then I rolled 

it. It got bigger and bigger. When 

ƛǘ Ǝƻǘ ƘǳƎŜ L ǎŀƛŘ ά¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ 

ǎƴƻǿōŀƭƭ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ōƻŘȅΦέ L ǊƻƭƭŜŘ 

two more for the rest of the 

snowman and decorated it. That 

was fun! 

 

Hello! My name is Jillian. My 

favorite winter activity is playing 

in the snow.  I like to play in the 

snow with Josh. I like to go 

outside and slide down the big 

hill. It is so much fun! I like to 

skate too. After that I can go 

inside and have hot cocoa. 

Sometimes we make snow cones. 

I like to put syrup on them. That is 

fun! After, I like to snuggle with 

my Mom and Dad. 

 



  

 

 

   
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mrs. Melletteôs Kindergarten 

  

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

compose a sentence and draw a picture depicting their favorite Winter 

activity 
 

I like snowman.  I 

like to go ice skating.         

By Maddie  

I like to ice skate.         

By Isabella  

I like to go skiing.         

By Ben  

If I could invent a sport I 
would call my sport Foosketball.  
It’s a game that my brother and I 
play all the time at home.  It’s a 
mix between Football and 
Basketball.  You might think that 
they have nothing in common but 
that’s the exact point.  If they had 
a lot in common it wouldn’t be 
much different.  Back to the point, 
it’s pretty much full-contact 
basket ball with some rules from 
football. 

First of all, we use a 
basketball to increase the 
frequency of fumbles.  The point 
of the game is to get the ball, if 
you don’t have it and once you do 
have it get it in the basket.  To get 
points you have  to dunk it.  For an 
extra point you can take a foul 
shot or for four extra points you 
can go 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 make it it’s a turnover.  
Baskets count as six points and if 
you get sixty points without the 
other team scoring, one person 
from the other team gets one 
minute to score as many baskets 
as they can but they have to run 
to half court after every point.  
During regular play each team 
has five 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.  It 
will also inspire them to create 
anything they want, no matter 
how old they are.  They can do 
anything if they set their mind to 
it.  By Jacob (6th Grade) 

 

The Red Moon 

     Once every year the moon turns red. Some people say they can see blue 

around it. Each time the red moon comes out all the dragons in the world 

disappear. No one knows where they go.  

     Well, the story all goes to a girl named Millie. She has two brothers, Eric 

and Peter. Millieôs mom called her into the kitchen. Her mom asked her to go 

feed the dragon at night. So it became night and that night it was the red moon. 

Millie went out and fed the dragons. Soon the moon came up and for some 

reason Millie was still outside. Suddenly all the dragons got up in their sleep 

and started walking in one direction. Millie followed them. When her legs got 

tired, she sat on one of the dragons. When they went to fly, she got on the 

dragon. Millie got tired and fell asleep on the dragon. When she woke up, she 

was looking into a golden dragonôs eye. 

   Millie jumped and asked, ñWhere am I?ò The golden dragon said, ñYou are at 

the gold circle where all dragons come at the red moon for a meeting. For some 

reason you are not a dragon.òMillie asked, ñHow do I get home?ò The dragon 

answered, ñFly on a dragon. Here get on my back.ò So she got on.  

     Millie and the golden dragon flew home. Millieôs parents were in the yard 

looking for her. Her parents asked her where she was. Millie said, ñIôll tell you 

inside.ò She waved good-bye to the golden dragon.  By Paige (4
th
 Grade) 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sponsors 

Awesome 

Cool 

Religion 

Acting like Jesus 

Magical 

Excellent 

Nice 

Thankful 

Special 

By Abigail P. 

Sponsors 

Amazing 

Confirmation 

Religion 

Act of Contrition 

Mind warming 

Excellent 

Nice 

Thankful 

Special 

By Hannah 

Sponsors 

Awesome 

Careful with my actions 

Rocks 

Amazing 

Mind  

Exquisite 

Neat 

Thankful 

Super 

By Nick 

aǊǎΦ ²ƛƭƭƛŀƳǎΩ ǘƘƛǊŘ ƎǊŀŘŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ 

enjoying creative writing.  This 

month, we learned about shape 

poems.  My students had a free 

choice day to decide what to write 

about.  I enjoyed reading all their 

creative writing papers.  Here are 

three wonderful articles that I hope 

you enjoy.   

 

A Day in Time 

     One Saturday morning, I was sitting on the couch watching TV when Mom said, “Let’s go to the science 

museum. “ “Oh-no, not again” I said, “We went to the museum last weekend!” “Megan!, get in this car now,” 

said mom. So the family got in the car. When we got to the museum, mom said, “let’s go to the invention 

section!” We went to the invention section and there was a new exhibit. A Time-Machine! Oh boy I thought! So I 

went inside and pulled the red handle labeled travel. I thought, Oh this will never work! Then the next thing I 

know is that the time-machine it-it started spinning and spinning! Then when it stopped I peered out the 

window. I saw a huge forest! The trees were almost as tall as sky scrappers! Then, I figured out what happened I 

time traveled to Sherwood Forest! I couldn’t believe my eyes! I should get out if here I thought! Just incase I run 

into Robin Hood and his Merry-Men! As I got into the time-machine, I found a little chipmunk. He looked 

frightened, so I took him with me. I pulled the handle again hoping to go back to the science museum! But 

instead, I ended up on a ship. Where am I? I asked a crew member. He said, “Well you’re apparently on the 

journey with Christopher Columbus.” W-What? Oh-no this so can’t be happening! Mr. Columbus put me to work 

swabbing the decks! I’ve got the get out of here! I . tried explaining that I’m from the future and I came in a time-

machine, but Columbus didn’t listen to me. When everyone was asleep I went to the time-machine, pulled the 

handle, and ended back at Sherwood Forest. I let the chipmunk out of the time-machine. I pulled the handle. I 

ended up in dinosaurland. I didn’t even put a foot out. So I pulled the handle again, and ended back at the 

museum. “Mom!”, I said, “ I love the museum!” “That’s great”, said mom.  By Megan (5th Grade) 

  The students in Mrs. Deflumier’s class had to write an acrostic using the word 

sacraments to tell what the word means to them.  This is the year they accomplish a 

deeper relationship with Jesus.  I asked them to put some thought into what they 

were doing and how they feel when they think about making their sacraments.   

      

 

 

 

 

  

 



7th Grade Service Project  By Ryan (7th Grade) 

 On October 17th, on a Saturday, a service project came out in the open. The 7th graders went to the elementary 
campus and donated 2-4 hours of their time to clean up the Pre-K through 4th grade playground. They raked, shoveled, swept, 
and cleaned. These fellow 7th graders worked hard. The task was to dig up any of the visible rocks and dirt that remained. Then, 
they shoveled and raked the remaining wood chips, dirt and sand to make it even. They all multitasked to get everything done 
faster. Some raked leaves off the grass, some swept sand off the tar, and others helped inside the playground flipping woodchips 
upside down to make a softer landing.  You could go from 9-11 or 11-1 or both shifts. Then at a sign of thumbs up, they 
celebrated with hot chocolate, donuts, and munchkins from Dunkin Donuts.  It was a lot of work but great fun.  

 

The Holiday Festival By Gracie (7th Grade) 

 The Holiday Festival is coming on November 14th. There will be lots of crafts and more. There are as many tables 
as you can imagine. They are filled with items to buy, items for raffle, and friendly people filled with the holiday spirit. My 
favorite table is the art table.  Last year, I volunteered at that table and helped little kids make crafts and painted their faces.  
The Holiday Festival really puts you in the holiday spirit. It is also a great place to get some early shopping done for Christmas. 
See you there! 

 

 

  

 

 

 

  

 

 
Winter finally arrived during Christmas vacation.  Since 

most kids love the snow, I asked my students to write 

ŀōƻǳǘ ŀ ǎƴƻǿȅ ŘŀȅΦ  L ΨƳ ǎƻ ƎƭŀŘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ƎŜǘ ƻǳǘ 

and enjoy the season.  Personally, I especially like the 

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

walk through the fields and woods.    Mrs. Dunn 

 On snowy days I go outside and go sledding.  I go 

on my hill and when I get to the bottom I land on the ice.  

I can go ice-skating.   My sister and I go together.   I love 

going outside to make a fort.  I go snowboarding on my 

hill, too.  I love sledding on my big hill.  My dog jumps in 

ǘƘŜ ǎƴƻǿΦ  aȅ ŘƻƎΩǎ ƴŀƳŜ ƛǎ DǊŀŎƛŜΦ  LŦ ȅƻǳ ǘƘǊƻǿ ŀ 

snowball up in the air, she will try to eat the snowball.  At 

my house the snow was icy and I went sledding on my 

tummy.  It was really hard.  I hate when I get snow in my 

jacket.  By Alex 

One day I went outside.  It was snowing really 

hard.  I was going sledding with my neighbor, Caroline.  

Caroline and I had a blast.  After a few minutes had past, 

Ƴȅ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ ŎŀƳŜ ƻǳǘǎƛŘŜΦ  ¢Ǌǳǎǘ ƳŜΣ ǎƘŜΩǎ ŀ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜƳŀƪŜǊΦ  

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 

ŎǊŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛȄ ƛǘΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΦ  L Ǝƻǘ ōƻǊŜŘ ǎƻ 

I lay down.  When Desha called me I saw a huge 

snowflake on my glove.  The snowflake had cool shapes 

and designs.  I had a great day outside.  By Katya 

 On Saturday my mom and I 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 

{ǳƎŀǊƭƻŀŦ ƻǊ {ǳƴŘŀȅ wƛǾŜǊΦ  LΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǎƪƛ 

mountains before.  We went on the chairlift and the 

magic carpet.  The chairlift was so high that you I could 

ǎŜŜ aǘΦ ²ŀǎƘƛƴƎǘƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ ŦƛƭƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƴƻǿΦ  hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

mountains had a giant snow lady.  It was really big.  Some 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎƴƻǿ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ άŎƻƻƪƛŜǎ Ψƴ ŎǊŜŀƳέ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 

my favorite kinds of ice cream.   I skied really well that 

day.  By Sylvia 

aǊǎΦ DǳȅΩǎ YƛƴŘŜǊƎŀǊǘŜƴ !ǳǘƘƻǊǎ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I like to play 

in the snow 

by Isaac  

I have a track 

in the snow!  

By Joshua L  

I like to ma ke 

snowmen.  By 

Bell a  

 



  

¢ƘŜ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ƛƴ aǊǎΦ ²ƛƎŀƴǘΩǎ нnd grade class learned about equality in coordination 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. 

aŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ aŀǊǘƛƴΩǎ άL ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŘǊŜŀƳΧέ ǎǇŜŜŎƘ ǎƻ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ 

what their dream would be for the world. 

I HAVE A DREAM: 

that there would be peace on earth. And people would be free.  Serena 

 

 

 

that all people would be nice. There would be no more fighting.  Joshua 

 

 

 

 

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 

²ƘŜƴ L ǿŀǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ L ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǊŜŀŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƎ ƴŀƳŜŘ ά.ƛǎŎǳƛǘΦέ  Lǘ Ƙŀǎ ŀ ǿƘƻƭŜ ǎŜǊƛŜǎΦ  9ǾŜǊȅ ǇŀƎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
book there would be a woof! woof!  I loved reading those parts!  My parents would always laugh at me when I 
read those parts.  I guess I read them like I was a dog.  Those books were the first books I ever read on my own.  
²ƘŜƴŜǾŜǊ L ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭƛōǊŀǊȅΣ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ŀ .ƛǎŎǳƛǘ ōƻƻƪΦ  ²ƘŜƴ L ǎŜŜ ƻƴŜΣ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ōǳǘ ǇƛŎƪ ƛǘ ǳǇ 
and read it!  They were a lot of fun to read!  By Tia  (6th Grade) 



  

 

 

aǊǎΦ {ƭƻƴƛƴŀΩǎ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘǎ 

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. 

In grammar, Mrs. Dufour’s class is learning about action and being verbs.  For this issue of the Trinity 

Times, they could write about anything they wanted, but they could not use any being verbs such as: is, 

am, was, and were.  At first the students protested, but once they got had the hang of it, the ideas started 

flowing! Here are a few examples of writing that came as a result of this activity!

Fly 

My  oh my, how I wish I could fly     In winter you watch 
Way up high in the sky.      With curious eyes the snow 
 I would soar and swing Iike a bird.     That falls from the sky. 
I  would sing.        By Michaela 
My oh my how I wish I could fly. 
I would ask myself  
Should I fly to Tennessee or Wisconsin or Minneapolis? 
Where will I go if I get hungry? 
Should I go home or should I end this poem? 
I will end this poem. 
By Sophie  

 

The Really Mean Duck 

Hi, I will tell you about something that happened a little while ago. I sat on the beach one day and a duck 

came up to me, and it bit my toe. I 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.  I have learned a lot about them lately in school. They consist of neutrons, protons, 

and electrons.  We call the center of the atom the nucleus.  John Dalton thought of the atomic theory. 

Protons have a positive charge and electrons have a negative charge.  Neutrons  have no charge at all.  

I’m looking forward to my test on atoms!  By Josh  



  

²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ƭŜǘǘŜǊ /Ŏ ƛƴ aǊǎΦ CƻȄΩǎ ŎƭŀǎǎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǇǊŀŎǘƛŎƛƴƎ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ǳǇǇŜǊ ŀƴŘ 

lower case Cs as well as learning about the sound that C makes .  

 

Kelsey Sophia 
Kyle 

                               

T Rex is the king of 

the dinosaurs.  By 

Kamil 

My T Rex has bones and 

ǎƘŀǊǇ ǘŜŜǘƘΦ  LǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ vǳŜŜƴ 

of the Dinosaurs.  By Gabby 

TC Pre K is great because I like 

to do the weather.  By Connor 

I love sliding down 

the hill on the snow 

at recess. By Colleen 

aǊǎΦ hǳŜƭƭŜǘǘŜΩǎ tǊŜ Y Ǝƻǘ ǘƻ ǇƛŎƪ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ŘƛƴƻǎŀǳǊǎΣ ŀ ǎǳōƧŜŎǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ learning about or what 

ǘƘŜȅ ƭƛƪŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ¢Ǌƛƴƛǘȅ /ŀǘƘƻƭƛŎ {ŎƘƻƻƭΩǎ tǊŜ Y 

 



 

Discover Things 

     Once upon a time there was a penguin. The penguinôs name was Wonderful Wonders. She 

was named this because she loved to discover new things. Her home was melting so she had to 

find a new home. On her way she met a walrus. He offered to give his home up to her so she 

would be safe and sound. So that is what he did.  By: Caitlin (4
th

 Grade) 

Once there was a rock star named Lola Phillips.  She owned a mansion with a secret 

room.  In the secret room Lola put all her money and jewels.  She did this before she 

died.  No one knew where the secret room was.  After people looked the story of the 

secret room died down.  This is where my story begins. 

Lola Phillips had a granddaughter named Lucy.  Lucy had to do a biography paper in 

school so she decided on Lola Phillips.  She decided to start her research with the 

internet and read about the secret room.  She wanted to search so she told her family 

ǘƘŀǘ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ǝƻ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ CǊƛŘŀȅΦ  ²ƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ŘƛŘΣ ǎƘŜ ŜȄǇƭƻǊŜŘ [ƻƭŀΩǎ ŎƭƻǎŜǘ ŀƴŘ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳΦ  {ƘŜ ƪƴŜǿ [ƻƭŀ 

ƭƛƪŜŘ ǎǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ ŘǊŜǎǎŜŘ ǳǇ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ŎƭƻǎŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ōŜŘǊƻƻƳΦ  [ǳŎȅ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘƛǎ ŦǊƻƳ [ƻƭŀΩǎ Ƴŀƴȅ 

diaries.  Lucy searched halls and the kitchen, but found nothing.  She had to go home but hoped to go again tomorrow. 

¢ƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŘŀȅΣ [ǳŎȅΩǎ ƎǊŀƴdmother, Rose, came with her to tell her stories about the house.  Rose told her about the 

office and showed Lucy.  The funny thing was the room had no bookcases.  All the books were stacked in piles.  Lucy 

asked why but Rose said no one knew why.  That meant there were no bookcase secret passages to the secret room.  

Next, Rose showed Lucy the chandelier in the foyer.  The chandelier was all diamonds except the ones on the bottom.  

The story about the chandelier is that a gem was added for each birth in thŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ  [ǳŎȅΩǎ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ 

ŀƳŜǘƘȅǎǘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƻƴŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŜƴǘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ŀƴ ŜƳŜǊŀƭŘΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ [ƻƭŀΩǎ ōƛǊǘƘǎǘƻƴŜΦ  

It was the second biggest emerald in the world.  Each stone was cleaned individually with a toothbrush by Lola herself.  

No one else was allowed to clean them but no one knew why.  The next thing Rose showed her was the trophy case.  It 

ƘŜƭŘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ [ƻƭŀΩǎ ǘǊƻǇƘƛŜǎΦ  !ƴŘ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƭƻǘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƪŜȅ ǿŀǎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŦǳƴƴȅΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǊƻǎŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǇŜƴ ŀǎ ŀ ǎǘŜƳΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ 

mix of the things Lola loved, her daughter, Rose and the tool used to write.  By the end of the tour it was time to go, so 

Lucy decided to come the next day alone. 

Lucy wanted to see the emerald on the chandelier better so she got a ladder and looked at it.  It was very dusty 

because ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ŎƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƛǘ ǎƛƴŎŜ [ƻƭŀΩǎ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ  [ǳŎȅ ŘǳǎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜƳŜǊŀƭŘ ŀƴŘ ƭƛŦǘŜŘ ƛǘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ōƛǘ ǿƘŜƴ ŀ ŘŜǎƛƎƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

fireplace opened to reveal a key.  The key looked like the one in the trophy case, a rose with a pen as a stem.  That 

gave Lucy an idea, she tried the key in the case.  Instead of just the door opening, the whole case moved!  It opened to 

the secret room Lucy called her family and they all came to see.  There was a note it said: 

Dear family, 

If you find this room I would like you to make sure half the money is used for charity to make an activity center for the kids in the city.  I 

would like the other half to be used as a college fund for my grandchildren.  Thank you for using it for what I would like, I love you and 

will miss you all. 

   Love, 

    Lola Phillips 

They did just that with the money.  The activity center was in [ƻƭŀ tƘƛƭƭƛǇΩǎ ƘƻƴƻǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƘŀƭŦ ǿŀǎ ǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ 

college money for Lucy to go to school.  By Courtney 

The 7th grade students were given 

a writing assignment 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 



  
Autumn 

As I walk around the willow tree 

I can hear the faint cry of wolves 

Howling at the moon with glee. 

 

As my hand scrapes the rough bark 

I listen to the leaves rustling in the trees 

When I look at my hand I see the tree 

has made a mark. 

 

As I walk back, the leaves crumble, 

The water drips off the tree leaves 

When I see the scarecrow in my yard 

I stumble. 

 

As I lay tired in my bed I hear 

The wolves howl again. It sounds like 

They are saying goodnight 

Rosemary dear.  By Lexie 

 

It all started at the end of a long day of work.  Janet Weiss, a dentist, had 

fixed over twenty cavities on one day.  It had always been Janet’s dream to 

become a dentist, although she never realized how many cavities one 

person could have in their lifetime.  One particular patient named Ed help 

the world record for the most cavities n a human mouth and the most 

money spent on dental care.  Janet didn’t mind the fact that she was being 

paid for every cavity she fixed, but she did mind how it seemed nobody 

cared that their teeth should be taken care of just as much as the 

emptiness in their stomachs.  So Janet decided that she would go to the 

state senate and demand the removal of beverages that seemed to cause 

the most cavities in her patients, the beverage that was Ed’s obsession- the 

one thing Janet despised the most- the almighty rootbeer.  She decided 

that she would go to the State Senate and demand the removal of all 

rootbeer from every store in America.   

Janet went to the senators and read her complaint to them.  One senator 

said that she was crazy and needed to realize that much of her country’s 

economy would be affected if the government were to ban the making of 

rootbeer.  Others agreed that the world wouldn’t be the same without Mug 

Rootbeer.  One of the senators then stood up and said that the only 

rootbeer worth keeping would be the famous A&W Rootbeer.  And so 

began the legendary Rootbeer War.  All the senators were arguing over 

which rootbeer was the best and began making fun of the senators who 

said their favorite rootbeer was some company called the World’s Best 

Rootbeer, although no one had ever heard of it.  As the war went on, Janet 

Weiss decided to go home and think of a way to solve the problem she had 

created.  Soon news centers were showing parts of the Rootbeer War 

between cities and states.  If Janet didn’t find a solution to the war, The 

United States of America would split apart because of a useless reason.  

Janet didn’t want to be known as the one who started an American 

disaster, but as the person who ended one.  There was only one  

person she could turn to, the one person every American couldn’t help but agree with, or at least most Americans 

could- the American Idol judge, Simon Cowell.  She has to go to him and beg him to do a commercial advertising every 

rootbeer being argued over in the Rootbeer War.  

When Janet finally tracked Simon down he refused to take sides in a war that he thought was pointless.  When Janet 

began to give up hope, she remembered Simon Cowell’s one weakness, puppies.  She finally got Simon to do the 

commercial by offering him one two-month-old Pomeranian and a three-month-old Chihuahua from her parents’ 

breeding company.  When the commercial aired saying that people should settle their rootbeer differences and try 

what other people enjoy, the war began to slowly die down and the rootbeer industry began to pick up again.  Janet 

realized that she couldn’t change how people chose to live their lives or whether they drank rootbeer or not.  In the 

end she even decided to give The World’s Best Rootbeer a try.  There was a strange aftertaste that Janet couldn’t figure 

out whether she liked or not.  She was dying to find out what the secret ingredient was and with much research and 

persuading the owners of the company, Janet was told that the secret ingredient was fresh pond water.  Although 

Janet swore never to tell, somehow the word got out about the secret ingredient and started a whole new war over 

how rootbeer companies were poisoning the world’s people.  In the end Janet decided to avoid rootbeer and dentistry 

completely and began writing about the Legendary Rootbeer War. By Zoe (7th Grade) 

 



 

  

 

 

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 thought it 

was really funny.  He also liked to play 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 wanted to play with other monkeys.  She went to Mark and Lola to tell them 

goodbye.  “What!?” Mark exclaimed.  “Can we come?” asked Lola 

Dylan replied, “I am going far away from here, because I’m bored sitting around in the zoo with no other monkeys to play with.  I’m 

going alone, to find all the other monkeys.  You two can’t come because you aren’t monkeys, and I only want to play with other 

monkeys.” 

“Fine,  you can go off and have some fun.  We don’t need you here at the zoo anyway”, stormed Lola.  Mark and Lola ran off.  

“Fine.” said Dylan. 

For three days, nobody saw Dylan.  He was in his cage, working on something very important.   Soon he came out.  He was pushing 

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 on the power and all of a sudden…  Dylan was in space.  He had 

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 electricity went 

out.  Dylan hadn’t made an emergency lever.  “Ah!” he screamed. 

He was falling extremely fast.  He immediately stopped falling, then he bounced a little bit.  He had land on what seemed to be a 

trampoline.  He look around, his rocket was a wreck.  Suddenly he heard laughter.  There were other monkeys! 

“Welcome to Monkeytopia!”  they exclaimed.  Soon Dylan was having a lot of fun, making buildings out of blocks and knocking 

them down, and tons of monkey games. 

Meanwhile, Mark and Lola were starting to get worried about their best friend.  “I wonder where he is” said Lola.  “Where is he 

really is gone forever?” exclaimed Mark.  “I don’t know,” shrugged Lola. 

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

“Hey it’s Dylan, the monkey that escaped from the zoo!”  said one astronaut.  Dylan was scared.  He thought they were going to 

take him to jail.   

“It’s okay Dylan, we just want to take you back to your friends” an astronaut said.  Dylan was confused. “My friends are here, 

right?” the thought. 

Then he had a sudden flashback of himself playing with Mark, the funny zebra that was his best friend, and of Lola, the cute and 

cuddly penguin.  He started to feel really depressed, and then he looked from his monkey friends to the astronauts. 

“I want to go home, but I also want to stay with my monkey pals.”  The astronauts looked at each other thinking:”Hey, I have an 

idea!  He can be on our astronaut team, and come here with us whenever we have to come here.” 

Dylan was very happy they had come up with a solution.  So he jumped into the purple rocket and shouted: “Up, up and away!”  

Then he went home to play with his best friends in the universe.  By Tabitha (8th grade) 

 

The 8th 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 TaōƛǘƘŀΩǎ ŀƴŘ 
on the next page is wŀŜƭŀƴŜΩǎ  ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎΦ    aƛǎǎ tƻƭƛǉǳƛƴ 

 



 

 

  

 

                      My First Day of School 

 Before I went to school, I remember tasting a 

nice bowl of cereal.  On my first day there was a lot of 

picture taking.  I remember my mom saying to smile 

ǎƻ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜΦ  L ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƴŜǊǾƻǳǎ ŀƴŘ L 

was smiling, because I 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, I got a little nervous, because I saw a 

ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƪƛŘǎ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿΣ ŀƴŘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ Ƴȅ 

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 I went outside with my 

two friends, Gina and Jack.  We were all surprised 

when we saw the playground because it was huge.  

The monkey bars were all so long.  I liked that 

because it was my favorite thing and there used to be 

a line to go across.  Also, we used to have Bring Your 

Pet to School Day.  One time somebody brought in a 

dog and he was really soft.  Oh, and we would have 

afternoon naps. By Emily (6th Grade) 

 

 

 

 

 

You have to be aware of everything you do, because 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 he 

told his buddies, Tom and Carl, that he was all set and would be done in a little e while.  Tom and Carl nodded and they 

all agreed to end work in an hour, and then go out for pizza.  Mike picked up his pickaxe and went at it.  Chipping away 

at rocks, Mike wasn’t being careful and nicked a loose bunch of rocks.  The sharp edges of the rocks cut a small section 

of his leg and a rather large rock tumbles onto his foot.  Mike could not get up and knew if he didn’t get help fast he 

could die. 

“Tom. Carl, help!”  Mike yelled and yelled, but it was no use.  No one seemed to hear him.  Mike tried his hardest to 

push the rocks off of his foot, so he could stand.  He managed to get the rocks off with some hard work within twenty 

minutes, but his foot had been numbed by the pain, and he couldn’t stand.  Mike yelled one more time for Tom and 

Carl, and thankfully they heard him.   

Tom and Carl looked at the cut on Mike’s leg and immediately tore a piece of fabric from their shirt to wrap around his 

leg.  “You‘ll be fine as soon as we get you out of here and get your leg checked!”  Tom said as he and Carl picked Mike 

up.  The pain wasn’t that bad when they finally got to the hospital.  The doctor said Mike would just need a few 

stitches and then his leg would heal right back up. 

If Tom and Carl hadn’t gotten there when they did, Mike probably would not have made it.  Even if someone had found 

him hours later, he could have gotten a bad infection and needed his leg removed.  Having friends means that they’re 

with you through everything and it really comes in handy when something as terrible as this happens.  Raelane (grade 

7) 

 

Having buddies is the best, especially when you get hurt.  

Whether it’s emotional or physical pain, they are there for you.  

Whenever I fall or scrape a knee, anything of the kind, my 

friends are always there to ask me if I’m okay.  The man in this 

picture book looks like his friends would do the same for him. 

One Friday night, Mike was diligently working though the mine 

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

 

Here is what some of my students said about coming to 

Trinity Catholic School… (Miss Ferron) 

Charlotte says:  I’m glad I come to Trinity Catholic 

School because, we get to pray to Jesus.  Then we learn 

about God and Jesus.  We get to do math and Religion.  

We get to go to Mass.  There we can see Jesus. 

Gage wrote:  I am glad I come to Trinity Catholic, 

because I can learn about God and Jesus and Mary and 

Joseph and do journals and activities.  Very nice 

teachers in this school. 

 

Miranda says:  I am glad I come to Trinity Catholic 

School, because we can learn about God.  I love God.  In 

public schools you can’t learn about God.  He follows 

me, so I am never afraid. 

 



 

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 

wŜŘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘ ¢ǊƛƴƛǘȅΩǎ 

ƻǿƴ !ƭŜȄŀƴŘǊŀ ά.ǳƎǎȅέ 

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. 

 

My First Day of School 

 On my first day of school at Saint Joseph’s my parents drove me to school 

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

 When the bell went ding, dang, and dong my parents and I walked up the 

steps of the school and into the classroom.  My hands were trembling  in the grasp 

of my mom’s hands.  Mrs. Pelletier, my teacher, welcomed all of us.  I was five 

years old when this all happened.  I also was wearing my school uniform, which 

was a plaid dress and a white shirt under it. 

 When my parents left they told me they were proud and they knew I 

wouldn’t be scared.  The classroom had lots of room.  It was very colorful.  The 

colors were flashy and brilliant. 

 Mrs. Pelletier showed me my desk and we started school.   We prayed the 

Our Father, which was written on a colorful piece of paper on the wall (I didn’t 

really know it).  At snack I met Norma, Sam, Bryce, Alec and Jacob.  We hung out a 

lot.  After snack it was naptime.  I felt safe and warm in my blanket.   After fifteen 

minutes of sleeping, Mrs. Pelletier told us it was time to go outside and play on 

the playground.  All that I remember of the playground was that it was big and 

red. 

 I 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 ate.  So 

that is what I remember of my first day of school.  Also it wasn’t what I expected.  

I thought it would be boring, but it wasn’t. By Francesca (6th Grade) 

A tornado is a 

twisting, funnel 

cloud that forms a 

super cell 

thunderstorm.  How 

a tornado forms ςa 

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 

can get up to 300 

miles an hour.  By 

Two little penguins in the cold 

winter.  One tumbled down and 

ȅŜƭƭŜŘ άŎƻƭŘ ǿƛƴǘŜǊΦέ  aŀƳŀ ǘƻƭŘ 

them to be quiet and tumble 

down!  By Madison P 

aǊǎΦ ²ƛƭƭƛŀƳǎΩ ǘƘƛǊŘ ƎǊŀŘŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ŜƴƧƻȅƛƴƎ ŎǊŜŀǘƛǾŜ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎΦ  This month, we learned 

about shape poems.  My students had a free choice day to decide what to write 

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

articles that I hope you enjoy.   

 

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) 


