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The Bite 
~Zachary H 

 
Sitting in my boat, 

On a beautiful night, 
Just waiting to float. 

The water is just right. 
Fishing with spinners, 
Fishing with shiners. 

Fishing with jigs, 
That are all set on rigs. 

I passed my boating class, 
so, I am ready to catch some trophy bass. 

Hoping they’ll fight, 
all though the night. 
And all of a sudden, 

I got that great big bite!! 
 

Autumn 
~Kristin O 

The leaves turn colors in the fall 
On the trees that are very tall 

 

All plant life becomes dead 
"I’m dying, I’m dying" one plant said 

 
Outside it gets very cold 

Everything starts to grow old 

 
My family rakes the leaves in our yard 

That job is fun and isn’t very hard 

 
I’m so glad it hasn’t started to snow 

I’ll have to wait until Santa says "Ho Ho Ho" 

 
It is cold so I will have to wear a jacket 

While I’m outside reading Hatchet 

 
In the fall I am in school 

I like fall because it is cool  
The Girl Who 

~Julie G 
 

There once was a girl named Mary 
Who had to swallow a fairy 

She took a quick look 
At every good book 

Her favorite fairy was cherry 
 

Doll 
~Katie H 

She has a china face 
With a smile painted on, 

And eyes of glass, 
And hair of brass, 

And pearls her ears upon. 

Her clothes are of stiff velvet 
With lace about her throat. 

Cold china hands, 
And weight of sand, 

And a silky scarlet coat. 

Cold, hard, still, and stiff, 
She stands all by herself. 
She’d give all her brags, 

To be made of rags, 
Instead of this doll upon the shelf. 

 
Squirrel Poem 

~Nick E 

I saw a squirrel across the street. 

He must of had a lot to eat. 

The squirrel was round and kind of fat. 

Until a taxi squished him flat. 
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Bench Listening 
~Kristina S 

As I sit on the bench in the park, I close my eyes and listen. I do not hear, I listen. I listen to the 
crickets playing the violin. I listen to the tall prairie grass smash into each other as the cool breeze 
passes by. I listen to the children playing in the woods. I listen.  

As I sit on the bench at the mall, I close my eyes and listen. I do not hear, I listen. I listen to a 
group of girls complain about the boys. I listen to the cell phones ringing their own tunes. I listen as 
people step like a herd of elephants and bang their shopping bags together. I listen.  

As I sit on the bench in the girls locker room. I close my eyes and listen. I do not hear, I listen. I 
listen to the huffing and puffing. I listen to the locker doors slamming so hard it they will break off 
the hinges. I listen as student’s books fall to the floor only to be followed by the owner picking it 
back up. I listen.  

As I sit on the bench at Disney World, I close my eyes and listen. I do not hear, I listen. I listen to 
the joy and laughter from the people having so much fun. I listen to kids begging their mom to ride 
Space Mountain again, and again. I listen to tourists brag about purchases they bought from the 
stores on Main Street. I listen.  

As I sit on the bench at the doctor’s office, I close my eyes and listen. I do not hear, I listen. I listen 
to the babies crying because they have an ear infection. I listen to people breath so heavy it seems 
they’ll suck their lungs out because of smoking. I listen to kids whine and whimper because they 
are going to get a shot. I listen.  

As I sit on the bench at the Packer game, I close my eyes and listen. I do not hear, I listen. I listen 
to people screaming at Mike Sherman about what he should do next. I listen to people say "This 
year Green Bay’s going all the way." I listen to people boo because someone else reached their 
achievement. I listen.  

As I sit on the bench at the park I think. I think how many people don’t listen. I think about how 
people just hear. I think about how I listen to get a better perspective. I think about how our world 
could be if people listened like me. 

 
 
 
 
 

Water 
~Ted H 

 
If you want to know what makes good water take a look and see 
Good water is blue and clear and makes you happy as could be 

If you see some orange water please don’t try a drip 
Only drink blue clear water then it’s good to sip 
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Black 
~Jefferson B 

Does black symbolize the dark and the night,  

Or does black symbolize Struggle and fight?  

Does black mean scary,  

Or possibly weary?  

Is black the feeling you get when your mind is blank,  

Or when you mind is working like a crank?  

Does black symbolize sports for you and me?  

I mean a hockey puck is black,  

So is the 8 ball but yet that does not sound right?  

yet the cement is black,  

But on purpose?  

My dads car is black,  

But what does that mean?  

Halloween is black and orange,  

So clearly black is Fright,  

But what about all other black things,  

The things that make up you and me?  

What is black?  

 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Dream on Earth 
~Heather V 

A landscape of cold snow, 
Where vast greens once stood 

Light of the moon pierces the night, 
As stars dance in the heavenly light 

Tonight birds fly across the fluffy clouds, 
As white sail across the night blue sea 

Black clouds bring a fall of water, 
That gives birth that changes in to life 

Winds of the north blow threw empty sand, 
To the meadow were lions feast 

Colors of life shine overhead, 
As the light of day comes into view 

So we dream on earths 
Heavenly view 

Fall 
~Alexis G. 

The air gets colder and the leaves start to fall. 

The butterflies leave for Mexico. 

A chill takes over the warm summer breeze. 

The leaves turn shades of yellows and oranges. 

The ants scurry on the ground. 

The insects burrow underground. 

The flowers die and the birds get their winter 
feathers. 

The leaves crackle while the dead flower petals fall. 



 

 

APL�s  �Teen Voices�                                           Fall 2002, vol.4                         4 of 
37 
 

Halloween Night 
~Lindsey N 

Halloween comes but once a year 
Sometimes bringing lots of cheer 

But when the moon shines big and bright 
There’s bound to be a little fright 

 
From the porches 

Jack-o-lanterns flicker and glow 
Like dozens of torches 

All in a row 

ChiIdren go door to door 
Dressed as witches, goblins and more 

Extremely willing to repeat 
" Happy Halloween, Trick or Treat!" 

Now while most kids are fine 
There are those who cross the line 

Ones that will steal candies 
From infants to grannies 

From some houses hang a ghost 
Others streamers at the most 

But the very scary are the best 
The ones that put your courage to the test 

Ooh! A scream pierces the air! 
It’s from that house over there 
Ghosts float through its walls 
Witches cackle in the halls 

Ghouls laughter 
Bats swooping in the rafter 

Quick, quiet as a mouse 
Run, run out of this haunted house 

Parties going on left and right 
A genie dancing with a dashing knight 

A princess in a pink sash 
Dances to the " Monster Mash" 

Finally, when the night’s all done 
To their houses the kids run 

Retorting 
"Time to do the annual sorting" 

"Lemon suckers give to Cousin Pat 
In exchange for three Kit-Kats 

Gumballs go in my secret stash 
An apple, ick, in the trash!" 

Then it’s off to bed they scamper 
Throwing all their cloths in the hamper 
From the window they take a chance 

To see the night, one last glance 

For the night is crisp and clear 
A wispy breeze blows near 

And the moon shines big and bright 
On this silent Halloween night 

The Race 
~Katie H 

I see it in the distance, 
A light amoung the rocks. 

And onward I run, 
To the ticking of clocks. 

The light, it eludes me, 
My dream still far away. 

I reach and stumble in the dark, 
And on again ’til day. 

I never stop to catch my breath, 
Nor ever cease my chase. 

It tricks me so, this thing called time, 
Against life is what i race. 
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The Things I Like At The Lake 
~Thomas P 

 
I enjoy swimming in a wonderful lake 

Spending a day in a boat fishing with my father 
Coming to the Cabin roasting marshmallows 

Looking up to see the stars 
Breathing the fresh forest air 
Waking up to a sparkling lake 

Taking bread crumbs to little fish that live under 
the dock 

Making castles in the sand 
Swinging in a hammock tied between two trees 

Picking wild raspberries and black berries 
Laughing with cousins 

Listening to Uncles tell fish tales 
 

 

My Guardian Angel 
~Lindsey N 

 
Who is my Guardian Angel? 

My teacher? 
My best friend? 

No, they can’t be. 
My guardian angel must love me. 

My guardian angel would protect me. 
My guardian angel would kiss 
My cheek when I go to bed. 

My guardian angel would stay up late 
When I’m finishing a project . 

She would make me tea when my throat hurts. 
My guardian angel wouldn’t scream at me 

If I got a D on a test . 
She would say "If you did your best 

Then that’s all you can ask for." 
My guardian angel would look for hours 

To find a dress that fits just right. 
My guardian angel would soothe my heart when 

I am sad. 
My guardian angel would give me 
Hugs and kisses by the bundle. 

No, my guardian angel isn’t any Joe or Tom. 
My guardian angel is my Mom. 

 
 
 

Weeds 
~Katie H 

This weed it creeps about my feet, 
It has my ankles bound. 

And if i rest for just a moment 
It pulls me to the ground. 

It takes up all my energy 
To regain my stance. 

The weeds wait hungrily in the earth, 
I cannot take a chance. 

They pull and grip with all their might, 
Stay on my feet I must. 

Though it’s not easy, I give it my all, 
And they shrivel into dust. 

 
 

We Were Best Friends 
~Heather V 

We were best friends  
You and I  

Until the hand of time swapped us apart. 
Without you I walk through this timeless nothing. 

With the distasteful color black to fill my teary 
eyes. 

Why must we walk different paths? 
Fate. 

Soft voices echo 
Threw the hollow timeless darkness. 

Fate. They called even louder. 

Fate, is that it?  
Fate broke us? Fate drove me to this? 

Fate, a word,  
Caused us to be apart. 
No. Fate did not do this. 

Fate is just a word to hide the fact. 
We wish to be back in time,  

In light, as friends. 
We were best friends 

 
 



 

 

APL�s  �Teen Voices�                                           Fall 2002, vol.4                         6 of 
37 
 

 
 
 

The Day I Learned To Fly 
~Courtney B 
 
My name is Louie, I am a Border Collie. I want to tell you about the day I learned to fly. One day I 
was at the park. It was just a normal day. I didn’t think that anything different was going to happen. 
We went down to the beach and I smelled a really bad fish smell. I thought that I would give my 
people a little trouble by rolling in the fishy sand. I obviously got yelled at for that. I decided to get 
back at them for yelling at me. I found a gigantic and really deep mud puddle and I swiftly dived 
into it. It wasn’t quite as deep as I thought, it was only ankle deep. We were walking up the hill and 
there was a dead bird, so I tried to eat it, but I got yelled at and pulled away. There were some 
people there who were flying kites. The kites had really long tails and they were driving me nuts! I 
tried to get away from my leash so I could eat those stupid kites but I wasn’t strong enough, even 
though I work out every day and play at the dog park. You should see me work out! I have really 
big muscles and my workout suit is the best! It has wrist straps above my paws, I also have gloves 
for my paws so when I lift weights I don’t hurt them. I have bright blue stretch pants and a little tank 
top to go with it. But my favorite part of the outfit is my bright pink headband. Anyway, the kites 
were really bright colors and they kept swerving by us. They looked like they would hit us. I was 
thinking that if I could fly that I would fly up to those kites and chew them up then spit them out on 
the people. After I was done eating the kites I would chase the people as punishment for flying the 
kites that annoyed me so much. There were these nasty little bugs who were teasing me. They 
were flying above my head and saying I smelled like dead fish. I didn’t think that was nice, even 
though I did smell like dead fish. So they kept following me and I was nipping at them, but I didn’t 
get to many. Then one poked me in the eye, that got me really mad. So I went on a nipping frenzy. 
I said "I will nip till I can nip no more." Then I nip, nip, nipped and all of the bugs cried for help. 
They tried to get away but a few didn’t make it. Just then I realized that the bugs were laughing at 
me! I didn’t understand why they were laughing at me. I mean they were crying for help! I was 
eating some of them, they were even scattering from me. Then the biggest bug told me they were 
playing a joke on me. Those were fake cries for help and when they were "scattering" it was just 
the wind blowing them away. They also told me that the so called bugs I ate were actually little 
pieces of leaves. I felt so embarrassed after they said that. So instead of walking away like I’m 
always told I’m supposed to do I turned to all the bugs that were in a big group and acted like I was 
going to cry. Just at the last second before I almost touched one with my nose, I gobbled them up. 
In the big group before I ate them up I saw a flashy bug almost like a fire fly. Then I saw the big 
nasty one, who was really taunting me. He looked really shook up so I let him go. About five 
minutes later after I almost forgot about the bugs. I saw those stupid people again and they were 
still flying those dumb kites. So I thought that I would try to get those kites this time since I was 
more rested up than before. I took off with amazing speed and gracefulness. To my surprise I got 
away from the leash and I grew! No wait I didn’t grow, my feet weren’t touching the ground and I 
wasn’t falling so�..I was flying! I tore through the sky and didn’t realize that I could get those kites. 
I was just flying around and I was chasing the sea gulls. Then I realized that I could get the kites 
that were still flying around! I quickly flew behind a tree so they wouldn’t see me. I stealthily flew 
behind them and "pow" I smashed into the kites and flung them around the sky. When I was 
finished with the kites I looked at the astonished people. Their mouths were hanging open and they 
were staring at me. I dived so hard into them that I got a mosquito in my mouth, it tasted really, 
really disgusting. All I did to them was mess up their hair and got them a little muddy because I 
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tackled them on the ground. If they tried a stunt like the kites again I would get them good. I flew 
away to find that little stream I wanted to stop at when no one would listen to me. When I found it I 
went right into the BIG mud puddle and this time I could practically swim in it. I was hopping from 
rock to rock and I accidentally tipped one into the water and it splashed, washing some of my mud 
off. So I just plopped right back into the mud. When my people found me I very quickly flew away, 
but a little later I got tired and let them bring me home. When they caught me they didn’t bring me 
home, they brought me to the vet! The vet did lots of tests on me and put me in a sort of wind 
tunnel to see if I could fly in it. They kept me at the vet over night! When they finally let me come 
home I was sitting on my little doggie bed and I was thinking about the day that I learned to fly. I 
thought about the bugs I ate and if there was anything strange about them other than they were 
really mean to me. Then I remembered the one bug who shined. I think that when I ate it I got 
some sort of special flying power or something. Now when I go to parks or beaches I always look 
out for those shiny bugs. I really look for more of those stupid kites. 
 
 
 
 

High Hopes 
~Katie W 

A retelling of "The Princess and the Pea" 

Once upon a time in a faraway land there lived a girl. She was the daughter of a miller and his 
wife. She was also stunningly beautiful. However, none of the boys wanted to marry her because 
she floated. That’s right, she hovered about a foot above the ground. She walked on air like a 
normal person would walk on dirt. Allyssa, for this was her name, was five foot four, but with the 
extra twelve inches, she towered above most of the men. She was born this way. From the 
moment she was born she started to float. At first it was only an inch or so, but as she got older, it 
got worse. Whenever she floated around the village, people would point and whisper. Finally, 
Allyssa got sick of it, so she ran away.  

Meanwhile the prince of this particular country, who was six foot seven, was being forced to 
choose a bride. His parents shipped princesses from all over to be tried out of the prince. He 
rejected all of them. Finally, Prince Herman told his parents that he didn’t want to marry a princess. 
"But it’s Traditional!" they wailed. "Yes," said Herman, "but it’s not the law." So together they came 
up with a list of criteria. Herman’s requirements were that she should be pretty, tough and tall. His 
parents’ requirements were that she should be graceful, polite, and diplomatic. Once girls all over 
the country heard that they could marry a prince, they swarmed the palace, each claiming to be 
more princess-like than the last. The King and Queen had gotten themselves into a royal mess.  

Allyssa was lost. She had been walking around in these woods for hours and had eaten all her 
food. When she left home, she wore her longest dress so no one would know about her strange 
problem where she was going. She decided that she would pose as a schoolteacher in the next 
town. However, she didn’t know how to get there and before long she completely lost her way. She 
floated above a stump and put her head in her hands just as the sky opened and the rain poured 
down. 

Herman was very disappointed. That day he had interviewed at least one hundred girls, and yet 
none of them were what he was looking for. He had been sure that somewhere out there was the 
girl for him. Either a girl wasn’t tall, or she wasn’t graceful, or she wasn’t tough, etc. His parents 
were exhausted too. The queen was ready to fall over from helping the cook staff prepare food for 



 

 

APL�s  �Teen Voices�                                           Fall 2002, vol.4                         8 of 
37 
 

all these girls, and the king was worn out from trying to find a place for all the girls to sleep. Both 
the food and the beds had a catch. In the split pea soup was placed a cockroach. If a girl 
screamed when they found the cockroach, they were escorted out. Screaming at the dinner table 
is not polite or graceful. The mattresses were filled with sand and pebbles. If a girl could not get a 
good night’s sleep on these mattresses, she had failed to be tough and diplomatic about her 
uncomfortableness. Herman interviewed girls to see if they were pretty and tall. After two weeks 
the girls stopped coming. In the couple of days after that, the royal family had eliminated all the 
remaining girls.  

Allyssa stumbled through the undergrowth, trying not to get wet, which was nearly impossible. She 
stopped in the middle of a clearing, turned her face towards the heavens, and cried: " If you can’t 
stop the rain could you at least give me a place to stay for the night?!" As if it were a sign from 
God, a flash of lightning illuminated a large castle. "That’ll do," said Allyssa and she ran towards 
the light. 

The Royal Family had just sat down to their first meal without any ditzy girls screaming about 
cockroaches when their chief steward announced that yet another girl had arrived. Herman’s heart 
sank, but he motioned to the steward to show her in. When the steward came back, he was 
leading a beautiful, but sopping wet girl. As Herman got up to greet her, the girl moved gracefully 
toward him and dropped a lovely curtsy. "Hello," said Herman, "and welcome to the castle. I am 
Prince Herman. May I ask who you are?" " My name is Allyssa," she answered. " Nice to meet 
you." The Queen stood up as well. " It seems that you need some dry clothes, dear. Why don’t I 
help you pick some out." She led Allyssa out of the room. Herman sat down hard. Well, he thought 
to himself, so far she seems exactly right. We’ll just have to see what happens at dinner.  

Allyssa reentered wearing a blue velvet gown that swept the floor. "Excuse me", she asked the 
Queen. "Could I possibly sit on a stool instead of a chair at dinner?" " But of course, my dear," the 
queen said, secretly wondering why. "I’ll have the steward fetch one for you." When they all sat 
down to eat, the split pea soup was served. Allyssa looked into her soup and gave a little gasp, 
then recovered and discreetly asked the steward to bring her another bowl of soup. All of the 
Family was impressed. Herman started talking to Allyssa and found her very easy to talk to. He 
decided that she had very nice eyes. In fact, he thought to himself, I may even be falling in love 
with her. How strange! 

After dinner, they all went into the sitting room of the castle and visited until the Queen noticed 
Allyssa stifling a yawn. "I think it is time that we retired," the Queen said, then turned to Allyssa. 
"Vivian here will show you to your room." Allyssa followed the maid to a lavishly furnished room 
where, after putting on a nightgown, she promptly fell asleep, floating above the sand and stone 
filled mattress. 

Allyssa awoke early the next morning and hovered, listening to the birds outside her window. "That 
Prince Herman sure is nice. I wouldn’t mind marrying him," she said to herself, and then popped 
out of bed, got dressed and went downstairs where the Royal Family was waiting. The King asked, 
" How did you sleep last night?" Allyssa curtseyed and then answered, " Very well, thank you." The 
King and Queen cheered and Herman laughed. "What’s all this for?" asked Allyssa. "You’ve 
passed the test!" Herman cried. "Now I can marry you!" Allyssa laughed too, then sobered. "Well," 
she said, " Before you decide to marry me you should know something." " What is it?" Herman 
asked. Allyssa lifted up the hem of her skirt so he could see her floating feet. Herman stared at 
them, then looked up. "No wonder you’re so tall!" Allyssa and Herman burst out laughing again. 
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The day that Allyssa and Herman got married was a memorable one. Allyssa invited her family and 
all the people from her village to the wedding. Herman invited all the girls he interviewed, and for 
the wedding supper they served split pea soup. Herman and Allyssa loved each other all their lives 
and had three children, one of which floated, like her mother. And so everyone lived happily ever 
after. 
THE END 

 

 
Cherished Memories 
~Fareen H 

September 11, 2001, a date no American wants to remember . Too many upsetting events 
happened this once bright and sunny morning. Many innocent lives were stolen away in a second 
and families were destroyed. 
 
The day started out as a normal work and school day for all. None of us new what events were in 
store for us that day, but around 9:15 AM everyone’s life took a tragic turn. Many of us heard the 
shocking news. I can still remember all of it, as if it was as clear as crystal. I was sitting in Science 
class, when the principal came on the loudspeaker and announced the news. At first I didn’t know 
what to do or think about, all he had just said. So, I started to look around the room for some help 
and I caught the eyes of some of my peers. When I looked at them I could see the terror boiling up 
inside them. A few minutes later my Science teacher turned on the television so we too could 
understand and watch what was going on in New York. I turned my attention to the television, but 
all I could see were large clouds of black smoke everywhere. Moments later I witnessed the South 
Tower crumble down like a cookie into a pile of rubble. Later the North Tower came tumbling down 
with a great force, crushing many below. 
 
I finally learned why the World Trade Towers had collapsed on the morning of September 11, 
2001. Teachers told us terrorists sent hijacked planes Into the World Trade Towers sending the 
down to the ground. The planes flew into the towers almost in the middle and at an angle. This 
caused most of the core in each tower to become destroyed, and that was a major reason why 
both towers came tumbling down. The unfortunate office workers who were trapped above the 
burning disaster had to make many decisions many of us hope we never have to do. Should I jump 
to my death or should I stay here and die a long and painful death? Office and business workers 
made their final phone calls home to say their final good byes to their loved ones. While many did 
survive this ordeal over 300 did not. 

America has a strong economy and allows freedom. I think this had a major impact on the events 
from September 11, 2001. The terrorists were jealous with our achievements and decided to show 
us up. The terrorists did a poor job on showing us up, all the proved to us was they are cowards 
and can kill innocent people. The terrorists also showed us how much we take our freedom along 
with many other things for granted. Terrorists can dent steel, but they can’t dent the American 
people. Wise words once said by President Bush himself. Whoever committed these horrible acts 
will be punished! 

Still a year after the terrible acts of September 11, 2001 Americans are united and we will never 
forget what happened that morning. Even though we have and will continue to move on with the 
memories of loved ones in our hearts. I believe we must life our lives the way we did before the 
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attack on America, because otherwise you are showing the terrorists they have won. We can not 
let this happen. God bless America and every American! 

 
 

Don�t Forget To Say I Love You 
~Julianne W 
 
It started out like any other day. My dad came into my room and woke me up; I got dressed and 
went to school. Little did I know, that would be the last time I saw my dad. I was sitting in Comm 
Arts when someone shouted, "o my god a plane just hit one of the world trade centers" everyone 
ran over to the windows and started watching. An announcement came over the loud speakers. 
"Students a plane has just hit the world trade center". I was thinking o my god my father works in 
one of the towers, and then I remembered that he works in the other tower. We were watching for 
about ten minutes when another plane hit the other tower. I was trying to remember what floor my 
dad worked on, The 102 floor. I tried counting up but I lost track. All that kept running through my 
mind was my dad is dead. The school sent us home early that day. By the time I got home the first 
tower had collapsed. When I got inside my house I says my mom and my sister where sitting there 
watching the news crying. Then the second tower came down. We started crying even harder then 
because we thought our dad was dead. We sat there for a long time waiting for a call or for my dad 
to come home but he never did. The next day we got a call that someone had seen our dad going 
up to help people, but he never came out alive. Two weeks later they found my dad’s body. It’s 
been really hard without him but it helps to know that my dad died a hero by helping others out of 
the building. I just wish that I had said before he left for work that day, I love you. 
 
 
 
The Foot Washing Ceremony 
~Lara R. 

It was a Thursday night around 9:30 PM on the night before camp ended. Josh and Jason, two 
counselors, called us all in for an unscheduled gathering. All eleven of us had curiosity written 
allover us. Were we in trouble? Chairs were placed in a circle facing inward and there were two 
buckets of water with rags in them. I immediately knew what was going on, or so I thought. I only 
knew the beginning five minutes of the amazingly short, but powerful, two hours ahead. They 
began reading from John chapter 13. After they finished reading, they got down on their hands and 
knees and began to wash our feet. Once they had finished, more of us began to wash each other’s 
feet. Almost as if on cue, everyone began to sob. I don’t know about everyone else, but I felt awful 
about everything. I even felt bad about things I never did. We began to hug each other, pray for 
one another, and comfort each other. I hugged everyone except him. I wanted to. He was right 
next to me, but I couldn’t. I didn’t have the nerve to, and, if I did, I knew everyone would have said, 
"Awwww!" I didn’t feel like making a scene. I never have liked making a scene in that kind of way, 
especially at a time like this when everyone was confessing their sins to God and one another. 
Finally, everyone began to stop sobbing, and we went to the field to watch the moon. That was a 
night not one of us will ever forget, the night God revealed himself at the foot washing ceremony.  
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Halloween 
~Dana V 

On October 31, Halloween, of course, I wanted to go trick-or-treating. So, I quickly put my costume 
on and ran outside. I started going house to house when my mom noticed; I was running to each 
house in the neighborhood. My mom stopped me and said, "Dana, you can’t go out yet, it has not 
started yet!" (1 really wanted to get candy!) Trick-or-treating was not going to start for 30 more 
minutes, and I could not wait any longer. My mom picked me up and dragged me home.  

I was really bored waiting and waiting. So, I asked my best friend, Laurie, if she could come along 
with me. So, I ran to her house and did not tell my mom, and again, my mom saw me running. This 
time I did not hear her yelling at me. When I got to Laurie’s house, she said she could come. She 
just had to ask her parents. They said it would be fine. So, Laurie and I ran back to my house. My 
mom saw us running back. She said, "Dana, what were you doing?" I responded, "1 went to see if 
Laurie could go trick-or-treating with me."  

It was just about time to go trick-or-treating. I was so excited! Since we were younger, I was three, 
and Laurie was four, my mom came to follow us. A couple adults said they liked our costumes. We 
had to take breaks and walk for some houses to catch our breath. Even my mom had to run with 
us. At times, we went too fast for her, but then she caught up, because we had to take breaks too.  

When walking back to my house, we glanced at our candy from time-to-time to see how much we 
collected. Both Laurie and I were very excited about how much candy we collected! When we 
reached my house, we poured the candy out of our bags. We traded candy for candy.  

It was getting late, and Laurie had to go home. We started to clean up our candy off the floor. 
When Laurie was getting ready to leave, the phone rang, and my mom answered it. It was Laurie’s 
mom, Kathy. She was wondering how things were going and wanted to see if everyone was home. 
I dropped Laurie off, said good-bye. When I got home, my mom said, "Dana, it’s time for bed." 
"O.k.", I said. My mom tucked me in and we talked about how the day went and how much fun we 
had.  
 
 
 

Jupiter 
~Melissa S 

Galileo Galilei was the first astronomer to pick up a telescope and turn it to the heavens. No one 
knows for sure if Galileo was the first person to see Jupiter�s moons, but one thing is for sure, he 
was one of the first astronomer to see Jupiter and its four largest moons through a telescope. At 
first he didn’t realize that they were moons. He drew pictures of them; some nights there were only 
three, while other nights he could see all four. Today, those four moons, Io, Europa, Ganymede, 
and Callisto, he saw are called the Galilean moons. 

In Greek and Roman mythology combined, Chaos preceded all things. Chaos was composed of 
Void, Mass, and Darkness in confusion. The Earth came into existence. From her then sprang the 
starry heavens, personified as the god Uranus. Gaea, the Greek name for Earth, and Uranus wed 
and had several children, the Titans, including Cronus, the Greek name for Saturn. Cronus lead his 
brothers and sisters in a revolt against their father, Uranus, and became king of the gods. He 
married his sister Titan Rhea and had six children, one of them being Zeus, the Greek name for 
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Jupiter. Zeus was crowned Lord of Heaven and Earth and of all the gods after a meeting that 
included Cronus and the Titans. He granted Neptune dominion over the Sea and Hades, the Greek 
name for Pluto, dominion over the underworld. 

In Roman mythology, Jupiter wed Juno. Juno was often jealous because Jupiter paid more 
attention to other women and goddess. Though not often written about, Juno was a very powerful 
goddess. Usually, when she found out about an affair she would severely punish the woman. For 
example, when Jupiter fell in love with the lovely Io, he turned her into a cow to protect her from 
Juno. However, when Juno found out about the affair she tied up the cow. When Io escaped, Juno 
sent a gadfly to constantly sting Io for eternity. 

Jupiter is the largest planet in our solar system and is the fourth brightest object in the night sky 
throughout most of the year. All of the remanding eight planets could easily fit into Jupiter. But 
don’t misjudge Jupiter�s size. Although it is large, it is not as nearly as large as the sun, not even 
close. If the sun was equal to a tractor tire with a diameter of 69 inches, Jupiter would be equal to 
the size of a toy ball with a diameter of 7 inches. If you lived on Jupiter you would have extremely 
short days but a very long year. To be more exact, your day would be 9 hours and 50 minutes and 
your year would be equivalent to 12 Earth years. Just think, school would only be about two hours 
a day but you wouldn’t turn one until you were in sixth grade. 

But living on Jupiter would be impossible anyway so don’t get your hopes up too high. It�s top most 
atmosphere is -240 degrees Fahrenheit! There�s a reason why Jupiter, and the other outer planets, 
are called �gas planets�. The reason, they’re made of complete gas. Their cores aren’t even solid 
and the only thing keeping them together is gravity. Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, and Neptune are all 
gas planets; Pluto being cold and icy is solid so we can call it the odd ball out. Jupiter�s 
atmosphere consists of 86% hydrogen, 13.8% helium, and 0.2% all the other constituents. Did you 
ever notice those dark and light bands that circle Jupiter? Astronomers call the light colored bands 
�zones� and the dark bands �belts�. What�s the difference? The light colored zones are made of 
ammonia crystals massed in clouds at an altitude of between 50 and 60 miles. About 20 miles 
closer to the planet are the belts of dark clod made of ammonium hydrosulfide crystals. 
Sometimes, white, oval, spots can be seen within the dark belts. Scientists believe these are 
severe storms similar to hurricanes and they may even last for decades. Another 12 miles or so 
below the dark clouds are blue clouds of frozen water crystals. These belts and zones of clouds 
stream around Jupiter at up to 400 miles per hour! 

Clouds here on Earth are always either a white color or a grayish color. Kind of gets boring after 
awhile if you ask me. But if we had Jupiter clouds we would mostly see brown and orange balls of 
fluff. But then again, if our clouds were that color there would be some killer elements in them and 
we wouldn’t be here today and you wouldn’t be reading this. The top most clouds on Jupiter are the 
colors orange and red. After that the clouds shift into the next layer of blue and white. And then 
finally we would see the brown and orange clouds at the way bottom which may contain sulfur and 
phosphorus. 

Jupiter�s core is made of metals and silicon. It�s ten to fifteen times the mass of Earth and is 7,500 
miles in diameter. The temperature of the core is in the region of 54,000 degrees Fahrenheit. 

The Great Red Spot is the center of a huge storm similar to a hurricane only without an �eye�. Its 
length varies from 15,000 to 25,000 miles and its width is constant at about 8,000 miles. The Great 
Red Spot does not stay in the same spot on Jupiter. Over 30 years it has made three complete 
circuits. Along with being on the largest planet in our solar system, the Great Red Spot is the 
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biggest and oldest hurricane. It�s three times the size of Earth and at the top of the storm the 
temperatures are a very chilly -231 degrees Fahrenheit. It is believed that the Great Red Spot has 
changed color over time, three centuries to be exact. If this hurricane came to town, no one would 
survive the outer winds that reach 250 miles per hour. 

Although less noticeable, the four rings of Jupiter are similar to Saturn�s. Jupiter�s are thinner and 
smaller and are made of fine dust particles instead of ice which give it a dark complexion. They 
extend out more than 35,400 miles from Jupiter�s cloud tops and most of the ring particles form a 
band about 4,000 miles wide. 

Jupiter has many moons. Actually, a lot. More like sixteen. The first four moons closest to Jupiter in 
that order are Metis, Adrastea, Amalthea, and then Thebe. The next four are well known. The four 
largest moons that orbit Jupiter, as I mentioned before, are the Galilian 
moons - Io, Europa, Ganymede, and finally Callisto at 1,170,075 miles. Next are tiny Leda with a 
diameter of 6 miles, Himalia, Lysithea with a diameter of 15 miles, and then Elara. The last four 
moons are farthest from Jupiter and have the longest orbits. Ananke orbit in 631 Earth days, 
Carme in 692 days, Pasiphae in 735, and Sinope with the longest orbit of 758 Earth days. 

Sometimes when someone says Hawaii you think of volcanoes, probably because Hawaii and all 
of the other islands are very volcanic and are still growing as a land mass. When someone says Io, 
what�s the first thing that comes to your mind? A big blank screen and maybe a hint that it might be 
a moon or has something to do with space. Io is the most volcanic active body in our solar system. 
Why? Because the gravities of Jupiter, Europa, and Ganymede are having a tug of war fight with 
poor Io in the center getting tugged back and forth. Io generates heat as molecules bump and 
grind against one another volcanoes are formed. Other than volcanoes, Io has nothing else except 
a thin atmosphere of sulfur dioxide. 

Europa is the only solid object in our solar system that scientists think can support life. Not 
necessarily human life, but maybe some bacteria. How, you may ask? Europa�s surface is made of 
ice and frost and some scientists even think that its ocean of water may contain the chemicals 
needed for life. Some scientists estimate that Europa�s ocean may be ten times deeper than any 
ocean on Earth and may even have the smoothest surface in the solar system. When an object 
collides with Europa it doesn�t leave a crater, instead water fills up the hole. Ganymede is the 
largest moon in our solar system and is larger than both Mercury and Pluto but smaller than Earth. 
It�s the brightest of the Galilian moons and is made out of half dark, �dirty� ice and half bright, clean 
ice. But what really amazed scientists was when they found out that Ganymede has a magnetic 
field of its own and is the only moon in our solar system who has one. 

Poor Callisto has a catered surface and is the oldest object ever discovered in the solar system. 
Scientists think Callisto is made of 60 percent iron rock and 40 percent ice. Geologists think of 
Callisto as a ghost moon frozen in time. Its ancient craters appear to have remained unchanged for 
billions of years. Although Galileo�s close flybys have revealed a surface frosted with patches of ice 
and a very thin atmosphere of oxygen, most scientists agree that Callisto could never have 
supported life and never will.  

Even though Jupiter has no seasons and takes an awfully long time to orbit the sun, it is still the 
king of the planets. It marks the beginning of the outer planets and has the largest magnetic field in 
our solar system other than the sun. Researching Jupiter was fun and I hope you enjoyed my 
essay. 
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Sign Language 
~Kami K 

This essay is mostly about how I relate with sign language and my experiences with it. It also 
includes the history of sign language and a famous deaf woman. 

Geromino Cardano thought written symbols could be used to communicate with deaf people. The 
first sign language book was published in 1620. The book was by Juan Pablo de Bonet. Schools 
for the deaf started in 1755 by Abbe Charles Michel de L’Eppe. More people have been taught sign 
language since then, for example, Helen Keller. 

Helen Keller was blind and deaf. She was not blind when she was born, but she became ill when 
she was only nineteen months old. This illness was the reason that caused her to become blind 
and deaf. Helen Keller’s teacher, Anne Sullivan, taught her sign language. Helen soon became 
able to do everyday things. Helen’s determination inspired people. I know she inspires me. 

In the future, I would like to go to college: UWGB or UWMadison. There, I hope I can major in sign 
language. I would love to go into the school district and become a sign language interpreter. I love 
sign language and I love kids, so I hope this is something I can be when I grow up. 

Sign language is an extraordinary, interesting, and very fun way of communication. Sign language 
not only uses your hands but your lips for lip-reading. Speed is not as important as correct hand 
positions. It takes a lot of work, but in the end, it’s worth it. 

I’ve just started learning sign language this summer. I knew some signs before, fairly easy ones 
like "yes", "teacher" and "baby", most of them were from movies. 

My first sign that I learned was by accident. When I was little, I was trying to rewind the movie 
"Honey I Shrunk the Kids". I accidentally rewound to far and I realized my grandpa had taped 
"Family Ties" in the front of the movie. On the episode, the little boy had a friend he met at school. 
His friend, Josh, was deaf. I decided to watch it and I learned the sign "teacher". Now that I watch 
more of it, I understand a lot more. 

My mom works in the school district and I wanted to call her "teacher". I always used that sign, but 
I never knew if it was really "teacher" or "pencil". I certainly didn’t want to call her "pencil", but now 
that I watch more of the movie and read through my book of sign language, I can see that I luckily 
called her "teacher". 

Sign language has taught me a lot. It has taught me another way of communication and something 
that I haven’t learned before. It even has it advantages, like calling my brother "stupid" or "ignorant" 
in sign language. Anyway, sign language is wonderful and I think everyone should learn it, 
because it is a great experience. 

 

Waterton�s Soccer Team 
~Kristin O 
 
It is the end of the second half in what would be the most tense game of Waterton’s soccer team 
history. There is five seconds left on the clock. Waterton is up by one goal in the semifinals of the 
United States of America soccer tournament. The other team has a wide open shot and the goalie 
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makes an awesome diving save and Waterton wins the game! They are now in the championship. 
Coach Bud Ellis was even more excited than the team. When they were in the locker room the only 
thing the team could talk about was the game. They had a week to prepare for the championship. 
The week went by very fast. They had practice every day for four hours. On Sunday it was the big 
day. As the team entered the stadium in Florida they were amazed. It was a huge stadium already 
filled with people. It was an outdoor stadium and it was 100 degrees. They looked at the really 
green grass. It was cut perfectly. The team could also smell the hot dogs and burgers cooking for 
the game. It was finally the start of the first half. The Waterton Strikers had kickoff. They kicked the 
ball and the game was starting. The Strikers made an awesome pass and they were wide open in 
front of the goal. They missed. Coach Ellis and the team was very bummed out. The Dallas 
Avalanche got the ball and scored. The score was 1-0 and Dallas was winning. The first half went 
on and on and at halftime it was still 1-0. While the girls were in the locker room Coach all of a 
sudden fell to the ground. There was a big boom. Coach just laid there perfectly still. Everybody 
was screaming for help. An ambulance came quickly to bring Coach Ellis to the hospital. The game 
couldn’t be delayed so the team had to play without a coach. As the coach entered the ambulance 
the last thing the team said was "Don’t worry Coach, You’ll be fine and we will win this for you". So 
the second half began. They went fifteen minutes without anything exciting. Then in the twenty-
second minute Dallas Avalanche hand balled it in the penalty box. The Waterton Strikers got a 
penalty kick. They shot in the high corner. Goal! The score was now 1-1. For the rest of the game 
nothing happened to change the score until the last fifteen seconds of the game. The Strikers got a 
wide-open shot and scored. The last seconds ticked off the clock. The game is over. Waterton 
wins! Afterwards when the tournament directors awarded Waterton the big trophy, they asked what 
they had to say. The team said "This is for you Coach! You are the reason we are here today". 
They said this even though Coach wasn’t there at the time. After they got cleaned up the team 
went to see Coach Ellis in the hospital. The doctors told the team that everything was okay. Coach 
just passed out from heat exhaustion. A week later Coach announced that he was retiring from 
coaching and would end his career for good. Even though Coach is retired, a part of him will 
remain in this team forever. 
 

 

 
Downriver, by Will Hobbs 
~review by Andy P 

The book Downriver was really great. An author named Will Hobbs wrote the book. The book is a 
survival type story that has 7 teenagers that all have something in common. For that reason they 
all have to go to this special camp. The story takes place in the southwestern portion of the United 
States. If you have ever read any of the Gary Paulsen survival stories like The Hatchet or Brian’s 
Winter I am pretty sure that you would like this story. The book is only 204 pages and is an easy 
read but it is still a great book.  

The book had many good things that I liked. One of the good things about the book is that it is 
quite believable. An example is that there are some injuries that occur in the book. Also Will Hobbs 
does a great job of describing the scenery. He writes with tons of detail and it is almost like the 
scene comes to life around you. He also does a great job of describing each and every character 
in detail. It doesn’t matter if the character is important or not. There are so many good things about 
this book it is hard to name them all.  
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One thing that I didn’t really like about the book Downriver is that there was some equipment on 
the rafting trip that I don’t think you would normally have on a rafting trip. Another thing that I didn’t 
like was that they were so close to civilization that they could stop and quit the trip any time that 
they wanted. I personally prefer Gary Paulsen over Will Hobbs, but just by a tiny bit though. The 
thing that I enjoy more about the Gary Paulsen books is that they have to live off almost nothing. 
However Downriver was a good adventure book and I would recommend it to people who like that 
kind of story. If you have read any other Will Hobbs books I think you would like this book. Overall 
Downriver was an excellent book. 

 
 

The Sisterhood of the Traveling Pants, by Ann Brashares 
~review by Jenny S 

I recently read a good book called The Sisterhood of the Traveling Pants. It is about four girls who 
are best friends and usually spend every waking moment with each other during the summer. But 
this summer, they all went to different places. Tibby stayed home, Carmen visited her father (her 
parents had gotten in a divorce), Lena went to Greece to visit her grandpa & grandma, and finally, 
Brigit went off to soccer camp.  

They find a pair of pants at a used clothing store & each tries them on. The pants looked great on 
each of them & they realized that the pants could fit anyone in the world! They each wanted them 
for the summer, so they decide to send the pants back & forth to each other over the summer, with 
a letter too.  

Lena likes to paint the scenery of beautiful Greece. She meets this boy that likes her a lot. But 
doesn’t give boys much thought because usually they like just because of her looks. Carmen visits 
her dad & gets quite a surprise- her dad has a fiancØ! She doesn’t feel like she quite belongs in this 
new family of perfect furniture & perfect people. She does not have a good time. Brigit has the time 
of her life trying to impress this one boy, Eric, & she is a great soccer player. Last but not least, 
Tibby is back at home all by her self. She gets a job at a near-by Wallmen’s & she meets this 11 
year old girl named Bailey. Bailey really likes Tibby & they become friends. Then, Tibby hears that 
Bailey has leukemia.  

Lena starts to like the boy a lot, after she had done something not too nice to him. She tells him 
how she feels about him & they become life-long friends.  

Carmen gets so sad that she leaves and goes back to her mom’s house. She calls her dad & tells 
him how sad & how abandoned she felt. Her dad is so sorry that he starts crying on the phone. 
Carmen goes back & sees her dad’s wedding. Her dad was so happy!  

Brigit finally gets Eric to notice her & she then realized that she wasn’t ready for a solid relationship 
& that they were too apart in age to be a couple.  

Tibby’s ending isn’t so happy. Bailey doesn’t show up after Tibby is done with her shift at work one 
day, & Tibby is told that she was at hospital. She goes to the hospital & stays with Bailey until she 
passes away a few days later. But along with sadness, she learns that she is very lucky to be 
healthy & strong.  
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During each of these events, the pants are along with them. They reunite the day before school 
starts & talk all about their summer experiences.  

I would recommend this book because it is very interesting & funny! Enjoy reading!!!! 

 
 

Skipping Christmas, by John Grisham 
~review by Tyler W 

The book Skipping Christmas was different than most of John Grisham’s books but it was a good 
one. John expresses his characters with massive detail. I feel like 1 am looking at the character in 
their real life because of his vivid writing technique. It is truly like watching it in a movie. Of course 
the characters are a bit toned down, but still you can feel the bitterness of old Luther Krank, and 
the absolute noisiness of their pesky neighbor Vic Frohmeyer. The assortment of hilarious 
characters makes the book humorous and self-relative. 

I loved the book and would suggest people read it because I thought the novel showed real life 
situations and was a fun book to read. It was defiantly on of my favorite John Grisham books 
perhaps it was even one of my favorite books ever! So if you are ever at a bookstore looking for a 
good book, pickup Skipping Christmas by John Grisham.  

The author of this book, John Grisham, is a famous and respected novelist. His books set you into 
a trance and keep you on the edge of your seat. He has written many famous novels such as The 
Summons, The Brethren, The Painted House, and The Firm. He has also produced the fine books 
The Client, The Pelican Brief, The Rainmaker, and The Chamber. 

 
 

Star Girl, by Jerri Spinelli 
~review by Brittanie W 

I am doing a book review on Stargirl by Jerry Spinelli. This book is very interesting because it very 
closely related to the teenage society 01 today. To understand what I mean, I think that I should let 
you know how the book went.  

Leo is at student at Mica High School in Mica, Arizona. Mica High School’s football and basketball 
team suck. They have never won a game in the whole history of the school’s existence. No one 
goes to the football and basketball games anymore, nor does Leo. His friend Kevin and him run a 
television show referred to as "Hot Seat." Everyone at his school is all the same. The student body 
runs by the standards of Hillari Kimble and Wayne Parr. Life at their school is pretty much ordinary. 
That is, until Stargirl comes to town. Stargirl’s a pretty unique person. Her real name is Susan, but 
she has changed her name many times, and cans herself whatever "the moon’s call her to." Her 
mother is a costume designer, so she always has extremely eccentric outfits. She carries her pet 
rat around in a large, wicker basket, with a sunflower painted on the side. At lunch times she plays 
a ukulele and sings songs to people. If it is someone’s birthday, then she will play "Happy Birthday" 
on her ukulele and everyone will sing along with her. 

On holidays she brings candy relating to the holiday (I: E: Valentine’s Day- candy hearts, and 
Christmas- Christmas cookies), and puts it on everyone’s desk in her homeroom. She is a very 



 

 

APL�s  �Teen Voices�                                           Fall 2002, vol.4                         18 of 
37 
 

interesting and exciting person. At first everyone loves her. They think that she is really cool. On 
the night of the homecoming football game at Mica High, Leo gets a call from his friend Kevin, 
telling him to come to the football game. There is Stargirl, in the middle of the field, dancing and 
cheering and doing the warm-ups with the football team. At the next game, almost every member 
of the town of Mica, attend the game. Stargirl is now part of the cheerleading squad. The only 
problem is that Stargirl cheers for both of the teams on the field, and that makes the Mica students 
mad. They throw her out as an outcast. When Kevin and Leo invite Stargirl to come on their show, 
Hot Seat, everyone is mean to her and yens and throws things at her. According to the standards 
set by Hillari Kimble and Wayne Parr, Stargirl, or anyone who associates with her are cast as 
"trashy humans," and are shunned by the student body of Mica High. Well as the story progresses, 
Stargirl and Leo become a couple, and are both shunned. The student body throws Stargirl’s one 
chance at stardom down, and when she wins an award, not one person shows up at Mica High 
School for the awards celebration. As an stories go, Stargirl moved away and was never heard of 
again, but Leo still thinks about her and wishes that he had been nicer to her, and not cared what 
"Wayne, Hillari and the rest of the cloned school" think of him.  

Thank goodness, in this story there was no murder or suicide, but the outcome is just as painful. 
Stargirl was shunned for being unique, and different, and out of style, instead of being liked for her 
individuality, and keen personality. That is what the world seems to be coming to these days. 
People are shunned, or made fun of, or ridiculed for being different, and unique. Now I know that 
this is a fictional story, but I’m sure that this has happened to many of people in Wisconsin alone.  

As you can see, I think highly of this book. Jerry Spinelli did an excellent job at composing this 
book to be so lifelike. I see this very thing going on everyday at the school that I attend. This book 
really touched reality, with its likeness to the world around us. The story was so well told that I 
could see the story happening right before my eyes. It was more like watching a movie, than 
reading a book. Jerry Spinelli used wonderful words, which really brought out the truth in the story. 
If you ever need a story that will warm your heart, this would not be the one to choose. If you need 
a story that is exciting to read and very close to reality, then this is definitely the book for you. So, 
in conclusion, I’ would give this book a definite 10 and I would greatly recommend it to anyone that 
needs a good story to read.  

 

 
Linkin Park: Reanimation 
~Mike K 

Linkin Park’s newest CD entitled Reanimation is not junk but because they used the same songs 
from their previous album it shouldn’t be considered their 2nd album.  

Linkin Park did however raise the bar for standards with their new CD with a remix project in mind. 
Rappers and hard rockers are now starting to get into the whole idea of the remix "era". On their 
latest album, Linkin Park proved not to be a one album wonder band. After listening to 
Reanimation, it was nice to hear the band, whose Hybird Theory was the biggest selling album in 
2001 not to rely on just their instruments. In the album Disk Jockey and Keyboard player Joseph 
Hahn and MC Mike Shinoda focused on giving Hybird Theory a whole new identity with their 
outstanding mixing throughout the entire CD! In every song there is another member from another 
band or rappers helping them out, such as Korn’s lead singer Jonathan Davis and Stainds Lead 
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singer Aaron Lewis. From song one to song 19 the album is complete and perfect. Every song is 
great and I thought they did an awesome job.  

There are, however a few downsides to this album. One of the downsides is that every song on 
Hybird Theory is on the new CD, Reanimation. I was hoping that maybe they would have put some 
new songs on the CD. That part disappointed me. The other part that I found disappointing is that 
the remixing, on some songs they chopped it up and it sounded nothing like the original version of 
the song.  

After listening to Linkin Park’s Reanimation I have come to a conclusion that this is one of the best 
albums I have bought. Everything is fresh and updated, it’s awesome. I recommend this CD to any 
fan of harder rock with a little twist to each song. This CD is definitely worth the buy even though it 
truly isn’t a second album, but it should keep fans like me satisfied until their second CD comes 
out. 

 
 

Now 10 
~Stacy P 

Now 10 is short for Now That’s What I Call Music- Volume 10. There are a number of different 
artists including Britney Spears, N*SYNC, Jennifer Lopez featuring NAS, Ja Rule featuring Ashanti, 
blink-182, and much more. Now 10 is a CD of greatest hits. The type of music that this CD has on 
it is pop. They choose the top 20 songs for every 4-5 months. There is a whole collection of these 
CD’s, I have all of them.  

Now That’s What I Call Music- Volume 10 has many good songs. A few of my favorite songs are: 
Always On Time, Don’t Say Good-Bye, A Thousand Miles, and A New Day Has Come. If you are a 
fan of greatest hits, then you would like this CD. 

This CD was pretty good. I would say it was one of the better ones in the collection. It is one of my 
favorite ones. Although I do like this CD, I don’t listen to it every day, but every so often. It isn’t at 
the top of my list, but I still like it. Now 10 is like most of the other CDs in this collection. If you have 
listened to any of the other Now CDs, and liked then, then this is the CD for you. I would 
recommend it to all of the greatest hits lovers out there. 

 
 

Soluna: For All Time 
~Brittany A 

Next time you’re at a store and you are looking for a different kind of music ask if they have the cd 
by Soluna called "For All Time". First I’ll tell you a little bit about the group Soluna. The group is 
made up of 4 girls who were raised in the United States, but who are also Chilean, Mexican, and 
Puerto Rican and a couple other things. There sound is very unique and special. The four 
members are T Lopez, Jessica Castellanos, America Olivo, and Aurora Rodriguez. 

Soluna’s first cd is titled "For all time". It has 15 songs on it including 4 Spanish songs. The first 
song is called Bring it to me and it’s got a very cool vibe to it. It’s kind of an introduction too 
because it says in the song at the beginning the name soluna. The second song is called Hey Hey, 
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You You. It’s got a hip-hop vibe to it. It’s a fast kind of song. The third song is called Nothing looks 
good on me but you. It’s a slow song about a girl who misses her boyfriend. It’s has a very cool 
instrumental back round. The fourth song is called For all time and I bet that you have probably 
have heard it on the radio. It’s got a cool song that’s made by Aurora. It like makes a ringing sound. 
The fifth song is called Don’t want to live my life without you. At the beginning of the song there’s 
lots of music then it goes into more of singing. It’s a cool song to dance to. The sixth song is called 
"I’ll Be Waiting For You." It’s a beautiful ballet that’s about a girl waiting for her boyfriend. The 
seventh song is "So In Love." It has a jazzy feel to it and cool instruments in the background. The 
eighth song is called "Te Vengo A Decir (Interlude)." This song is of course in Spanish like a 
couple of others as well on the cd. At the beginning it’s got a little girl singing in Spanish then it 
goes into Soluna singing and it’s very cool Spanish song and you can tell it’s Spanish because it’s 
got that vibe to it. The ninth song is called "Spanish Lullaby." It’s got a guitar in the background that 
makes it sound cool. Even though it’s called "Spanish Lullaby" it’s in English is more of a love 
song. The tenth song is called "All Out of Love." This is a love song and a slow song. It’s a calm 
down song. The eleventh song is called "He Should Be You." At the beginning it’s got a weird thing 
that a DJ does to the cd’s. It sounds cool. It’s got that sound throughout the whole song. The 
twelfth song is called "Monday Mi Amor." This one sounds like it would be in Spanish but it’s in 
English and it had shakers in the background and I like the sound of it. The thirteenth song is 
called "Luna Mia." This song is in Spanish and it’s got a guitar in the background and that’s most of 
the music. I like the Spanish sound to it. The fourteenth song is called "Bring It To Me" (Spanish 
version.) It’s the same as number 1 but in Spanish. The last song number fifteen is called "Por la 
Eternidad (For All Time.)" This is the same as number four but it’s in Spanish. My favorite song in 
this cd is number four called "For All Time." I like the feeling of the song.  

I got the chance to meet these girls and get their autographs at the Fox River Mall. They are all 
very nice. And if they go on tour soon I suggest going and seeing them because they’re a variety of 
girls who are all talented. So I would give their cd **** stars. So next time you’re in the store I 
suggest you go and pick up their cd! 

 
 

The Who: The Ultimate Collection 
~Matt T 

I have decided to review the CD I recently bought as a birthday present for my dad, The Who: The 
Unlimate Collection. I have become a Who fan through this CD, if that tells you anything, and I’m 
now a rabid one. It is important that you know for the rest of the review that Roger Daltry sang the 
lyrics to most songs, John Entwhistle played bass guitar, Pete Townshend played electric guitar, 
and Keith Moon was the drummer. 

My favorite songs are Baba O ’reillly, on disc one of the two-disc set, Boris the Spider, disc one, 
and Who Are You ? on disc two. They are, in my humble but nonetheless well-versed opinion., 
three of the top ten songs of all-time .  

Baba O’reilly starts out with one of the better electric keyboard solos ever, and it never gets worse. 
Pete Townshend struts his stuff as the best- unquestionably, the best- electric guitarist of all-time, 
with two INCREDIBLE solos. The song, like all those made by The Who, lacks nothing in lyrics, in 
fact Roger Daltry’s words are incredible.  
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Boris the Spider is the late, great John Entwhistle’s time to shine. He sings, plays most of, and 
wrote the song, and did it more than adequately. The bass probably needed a nap after this one, 
because Entwhistle went to town during his pair of sensational solos.  

Who Are You was, I’m sorry to say, Keith Moon’s last song. He died in 1978, as a result of a drug 
overdose. He did a sensational job on it however, taking over on his parts and adding an even 
harsher sound to The Who’s most electrifying, loudest tune. Daltry shows a lot of enthusiasm and 
adds another element to this.  

I don’t have time to break down all of the 35 songs on both discs, but rest assured that if I could, I 
would. There’s not a bad song in the bunch, and that’s why I consider this an incredible CD.  
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Megan V: 
(fish and plants are made of clay) 
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Charity L: 
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