
Fly High 
By:Valeria A. 

 

It was the last day of school my family was so proud of me, 
especially my aunt. She had always said that I was the light of her 
darkness but not today something just seemed off.When I tried to 
speak to her she said she  just felt ill and had a lot of back pain I 
thought it was normal and all until she went to the doctors.My 
heart sank, they diagnosed her with leukemia. As we walked home 
it felt like my mind was going through all the memories i've had 
with her that day when she was about to go to sleep she held me in 
her arms and whispered to me “everything's ok its  just that i'm not 
going to be around that much.” Then she kissed me on the cheek 
and said goodnight.The next morning we didn't have much for 
breakfast, just some soggy cereal.  

When I finished I got dressed and hoped in the car to go to 
the hospital. When we arrived at her room we saw her getting her 
first dose of chemotherapy we waited until she was done then 
entered the room we noticed little pieces of her hair on her pillow as 
she moved her head more fell out we asked if she wanted us to 
bandage her hair she was scared at first but then she said yes we 
bandaged it up she looked beautiful. We stayed there the rest of the 
day playing games, eating food, watching movies, it was great but 
then we had to go. My mom and dad said goodbye and so did I. 

When we got home I kissed a picture that I had of her and  I 
prayed for her then I went to sleep. 3 months later the hospital had 
called saying the leukemia has gotten worse and they have to give 



her extra doses of chemotherapy which broke my heart because 
now she is at extra risk at dieing her nails were falling off and her 
skin was peeling it was horrible but she was still standing strong 
with all her might. It was also hard watching her suffer. Then the 
day came  2 years that she had cancer then she told everyone she 
didn't want to suffer and before she died she had given me a 
necklace that was hers. It was so beautiful then we said our 
goodbyes lots of kisses of course and hugs then they unplugged 
her. The worst feeling came down to me of sadness after when I 
was done crying my eyes felt soggy. I held a picture of her all night 
and day.  

When her funeral came I almost didn't want to go it would 
just make me feel worse but when I saw how everyone was so sad I 
felt like I should and not be alone.When her funeral almost ended 
we prayed and at the end there was a word at the end that stuck 
with me and it was fly high every night before I go to sleep I say 
that word and I always here a response saying I love you too from 
up above. 

 
Fly high Tia “auntie” 
The End   

   
 
 
 



 
Personal Narrative 

By Alex Donlan 
 

As I was in the car on the way to the carnival, 
my heart was beating so fast. When we arrived, 
my dad got the wristbands for my family. Since we 
got there later, luckily there was no line. The smell 
of funnel cake and hot dogs was in the air. 
Suddenly, a breeze came in and cooled me off. 
Bright lights were shining in my eyes from the 
giant roller coasters and rides. Who would have 
ever thought that something bad would happen to 
me? Not me! 

Moments later,  my brothers and I wanted  to 
go on the rides and roller coaster. We went on so 



many ride together! Have you ever had the feeling 
that you were going to have the best day of your life 
and you didn’t want the day to end? That is exactly 
how I felt.  I was so cheerful I never thought 
something bad would happen to me. But maybe, just 
maybe, I was wrong.  All of a sudden, Liam 
wanted to go on a ride but I wanted to go on a 
completely different ride.  So I headed to the ride 
which was called the Yo-Yo. I had no fears at all 
and had no idea about how my life was about to 
change. I kept walking. I stared at the other people 
around me, not paying attention to the real world 
in front of me. I was also thinking about the ride I 
wanted to go on. I was in my own little world. I 
thought it would be so fun, little did I know! 

It was not long after when I finally realized 



that my family wasn’t with me. I had knees that 
felt like rubber. I yelled  for my mom at the top of 
my lungs, “Mom! Mom! Mom!” I didn’t hear any 
voices that I knew. Seconds later I yelled, “ Dad! 
Dad! Dad!” Again I didn’t hear any voices that I 
knew. All I heard was blah, blah, blah, because 
everyone was talking at once. My hands were 
shaking so fast . I didn’t know what to do so I 
started to run as fast as I could.  I didn’t even 
know where I was going to run to. I just had to 
run.I was wondering if anyone was going to take 
me.  I thought that my mom was going to forget 
about me.  There were tears coming down my face 
and I was breathing hard. I looked around the 
carnival. At the time, all I cared about was seeing 
my family. I was wondering in my head every time 



I saw someone, “Are you going to take me? Are 
you? Are you?” Meanwhile, I didn’t think my mom 
noticed that I was gone!  Even though I was 
scared, there was a part of me that still wanted to 
go on that roller coaster. But in my head I said to 
myself “ Forget about the ride; just forget about 
the ride. You have to find your parents.”  I was 
desperate to find my parents and family, even 
though I didn’t  think I would be able to. I was 
terrified. There were so many people at  the 
carnival and they were all so loud. Again, I thought 
to myself, “ Maybe that is the reason I couldn’t 
hear my mom calling out for me.” Either way, I 
just wanted this nightmare to end. 

Hours went by and I was as fearful as a mouse 
being chased by a kitten. People were staring at 



me. I was thinking if I could ever find my parents, 
I would never leave their side again. I gazed around 
and in the corner of my eye I saw my brother Liam 
on line for a ride! I looked to the side and then, I 
saw my mom!   I was as glad as a puppy at a dog 
park.  I dashed to my mom as fast as I could. I 
gave my mom and dad the biggest and longest hug I 
ever gave to them. I couldn’t even talk! I had egg 
on my face from embarrassment.  Then, I ran to L 
iam to go on the ride with him.  It was not the 
original ride he wanted to go on but the ride was 
called The Frogger. It was so fun! I was so 
thankful to have my family back with me. 

 Looking back, I'll never forget the time I got 
lost in the carnival. I learned to always stick with 
my parents all of the time. Now I know to have a 



meeting place if someone  ever gets lost. I'll always 
remember the time I got lost in the carnival 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Personal Narrative-Luke Rivara 
 
As I was coming back from a hard wrestling 
practice, sweat dropped down my forehead. I opened 
the window to get a cold breeze. My mind was so 
crowded with thoughts about trying to land a front 
flip. I was really afraid of trying to do it. I had 
mixed feelings. I wanted to do it and not get hurt. 
Soon after, I opened the garage, then the door 
walking to the kitchen where my mom was relaxing. I 
joined her at the table and she asked me, “How was 
wrestling practice?” I then responded, “Great!” I 
couldn’t think at all. It could turn out to be a good 
day or bad day. 
 

Did you ever want to give up and not give up at 
the same time? Well, that’s how I was feeling. As I 
sat there with my mom, I thought I should go look on 
Youtube on how to land a front flip. Minutes later, I 
went to the room where the computer and Xbox 



were. By watchingYoutube, I got a really good idea 
on how to land a front flip. Sometime later, I took a 
stroll to the trampoline and tried to do the frontflip. 
I tried really hard but I just couldn’t land it. I 
wanted to run around and scream. I was very 
frustrated. I had no idea what I was doing wrong. I 
tried a month before and had given up and lost all 
hope. This time I was determined. Moments later, I 
went inside the house after feeling tired and 
defeated. I called my friend Gregg on my Ipod touch 
because I was feeling bored with nothing to do. Then 
we asked our moms if we could have a playdate. We 
got our moms on the phone and they said yes. Gregg 
and I were going to have a blast and for a moment I 
forgot about the front flip. 

Later that afternoon, I glanced at Gregg’s car 
approaching my house and I dashed there as quick 
as a cheetah. Gregg and I skipped right over to my 
trampoline and started doing Tik-Tok. When we did 



the Tic-Toc ,Gregg messed up and I messed up but we 
both had a lot of fun. I had gotten my mind off of 
trying to land a front flip. It didn’t last long though. 
I quickly remembered  that I wanted to try again. As 
we were getting off, I took a big jump. Boink! Boink! 
Boink! I tried really hard and suddenly I landed it. “ 
I LANDED THE FRONT FLIP!” I YELLED. My 
smile was as big as Nebraska. Gregg didn’t realize or 
see that I had just done it! I glanced at the sky, 
then the grass. “I know I can  land it again,” I 
thought to myself. I took a huge jump. Boink! Boink! 
Boink! And landed it. I got a big clap from Gregg this 
time. I did it a couple more times and landed most of 
them.  It may have took a long time, but I finally 
landed it and that is all that mattered! 

It was not long after that I had landed the 
front flip ,I then hopped off of my trampoline.  I put 
my shoes on, forgetting to tie the laces since I was 
so excited and just wanted to go tell my mom what I 



had just done.. I dashed inside with my shoes flip 
flopping on the ground. When I got inside, I told my 
mother about landing the front flip. Her reaction 
was really big! She gave me a hug and a kiss. I was 
so proud of myself!   My mom then asked me what I 
wanted for dinner and Gregg and I then responded, “ 
PIZZA, PIZZA, PIZZA!”   When the pizza was 
ready, Gregg and I  marched to the kitchen and sat 
to have pizza. After Gregg left, I thought to myself, 
“It was the best day ever!” 

Looking back at landing the front flip, it actually 
changed my life.  I know now that I can accomplish 
anything when I put my mind to it and never give up. 
I worked really hard  and did it on my own which 
shows me that I can do anything!  I’ll never forget 
how big my smile was when I landed the front flip 
and this special memory. I’ll always remember how 
much time I put into learning how to do the front 
flip and how much I changed from it. 



 

Skiing Rockstar 

BY Carly Szczepanski  

 My face was freezing. My fingers were ice cubes and my clothes were 
blanketed with snow.  I had just gone down the bunny slope, or the small hill, and 
had fallen... EVERY SINGLE TIME!  I wasn’t the only skier on Camelback 
Mountain to look this way, but I was frustrated that I had fallen forty-two times in 
six attempts. 

Mom and Dad had finally yelled, “Come on guys, you keep falling and it’s too 
hard!” They thought it was too difficult since it was our first time skiing. 

However, I persuaded them to give us one more chance. 

 “I can do this,” I whispered to myself repeatedly.  Then I let myself ski 
down the steep slope one more time! I glided across the bumps, passing other 
fallen skiers. I kept thinking I would fall but I soon made it to the bottom. I was 
grinning from ear to ear. 

“I DID IT!” I rejoiced, as I hugged Dad and Mom. My parents were excited too 
and I knew they were proud of me. 

As a result of my victory, my parents said we were allowed to stay longer.  My 
brother Ben and I did a happy dance in our skis! 

Finally, we went to the bigger slopes with a REAL ski lift! Ben and I couldn’t 
believe our eyes. It was something we had never seen before! We jumped off the 
ski lift and started down the slope.  The trees looked blurry as I began to speed up. 
Ben and I glided across the snow like skiing pros. My toes pointed in as I made a 
perfect landing at the bottom of the hill. I looked over at Ben and smiled. Dad even 
took a video of me for my grandma.  I didn’t even fall once on the hill! Yay me! 



Unfortunately, one time I went down the hill and did a flip at the bottom because I 
had tripped on something. But overall, I was a skiing rockstar! 

 

That evening, we went on the bus back to our hotel resort. My family and I 
deboarded the bus and took our car to the ski shop where we returned our skis. 
After driving back to our hotel, I was exhausted, but proud that I had rocked the 
slopes!  

Thus, you should never give up and always persevere! Anything can happen when 
you believe in yourself.  

Carli Szczepanski 
Grade 3 
Van Zant Elementary School 
270 Conestoga Drive 
Marlton, NJ 08053 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
Kieran Woodward 
 
 

                                   Pinewood Derby Race 
     Click! Went the door when my dad opened the red door to the Three Bridges Church. I was excited 
because I was participating in the Cub Scouts Pinewood Derby Race. I made my own car and we were 
going to race it. “I hope I do well, ” I remember thinking to myself.  
     When we walked in, there were so many go-karts! It was crazy! I thought I was going to get run over! 
We snuck over to the food and each got a breadstick- a breadstick with chocolate filling.  
     The bears were split into three groups. I was in the last group. We waited a long time because each 
group raced four long races. I decided to watch the other racers race because all my friends were doing 
that. I did not want to get run over.  
     My word! It was getting loud in the church when the first race began! Bing bing bing, whoosh!!! That 
was the interrupting sound of the fake traffic light that always went off before every race. Some time soon, 
it was time for my race. I was confident because it looked like my car was very aerodynamic. My car was 
doing well until, it wobbled! Wobbling causes friction. I could have won, until now. Luckily I did not get last.  
        Bing Bing bing, whoosh! The second race began, and I got third place again. It is my unlucky day. 
We had five minutes to dodge the go-karts and noise, before the results. I sat with my dad. “We did pretty 
well,” commented my dad with his British accent. “Hopefully,” I replied.  
   "Calling all bears!” said the scout leader. “It is time for the results.” “Fourth place, Jordan! I was proud of 
Jordan because he is my best friend.  “Third place, Lucas!” “Second place, Nicholas and finally, first 
place, Graham!” I was a little upset I did not do well, but I didn’t care. It was my first year. “Get in line 
everyone, we’re taking a picture,” yelled the scout leader. Snip! Snap! Snip Snap!  
     Then all of a sudden, the go-karts went wild. I did not want to be a go-kart, or get run over by a go-kart 
so I decided it was time to leave. I said my goodbyes. Before we left I stopped at the food table and I took 
a breadstick- a breadstick with chocolate filling. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 



 


