FALL 2016

America SCORES Cleveland Fall Season 2016
Congratulations to our poet-athletes, coaches, and liaisons for completing another fabulous
season of America SCORES! In this edition of the SCORES SCOOP, you will find photos and

poems from this season’s Core and Middle School Poetry SLAMs as well as a collection of
poems and photos SCORES staff has collected throughout the season. We are proud to say
we hosted a total of 180 people for the inaugural Middle School Poetry SLAM and a total of
500 people for this year’s Core Poetry SLAM!

SAVE THE DATE: Spring 2017
February 22— Programming Begins
March 23 &24– First Game Days!
March 27-31—Spring Break
May 4– Middle School Jamboree
May 6—JR and Core Jamboree
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CORE PROGRAM
Gummy Bears
Gummy bears are fun to eat,
Share them with the friends,
You meet,
Eat a few, they sure are yummy,
But not too many,
They would hurt your tummy.
- Marjourie Martinez, Grade 4
Buhrer Dual Language School

I am
I am from Cuba. Yo soy de Cuba.
I am from Mexico. Yo soy de Mexico.
I am from Puerto Rico. Yo soy de Puerto Rico.
I am from Sudan. En fle tor Sudan.
I am from the Democratic Republic of Congo. I am kutoka Jamhuri ya Kidemokrasia ya
Kongo
I am respectful. Yo soy respetuosa.
I am intelligent. Yo soy inteelligiente.
I am strong. Yo soy fuerte.
I am loving. Yo soy amorosa.
I am beautiful. En cirp pischfi.
I am special. I am maalum.
- Thomas Jefferson International Newcomers Academy Core Girls Team

Untitled
In soccer I try the best I can
Our team works together like a pancake and a pan
In games we can’t tattle
Because every game is a battle
In soccer wins are what we need to take
We work together like ingredients to bake
I wake up every day and try to get my team a win
Every doubt that people have about us we throw in the bin.
- Justice Ceasor, Grade 5
Artemus Ward School
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Untitled
My team is nice.
My team is great,
I know that we have faith.
We use teamwork and all our might.
We play our game and always fight to win.
My team is nice.
My team is great.
They help me make it to base.
My friends are nice, sometimes mean but we act
like a team.
-Reinika Hilbert, Grade 5
Willow School

Freedom Land
My land is freedom land
This is where my dreams come true
This is where we don't fight and where we all get along
Freedom to achieve your dreams, with no limits, with no doubts
Freedom to express yourself
Where all girls can wear dresses like a beautiful ballerina
And where all boys can wear basketball shorts so they can jump into their dreams
In my head I hear a harp playing lovely emotions
Chocolate lovers surrounded by cotton candy trees since we all say we love to eat!
We all play on jello bouncy houses to have fun
With smiles on our faces and laughs that echo like they do at Case
I see chocolate bunnies throwing down their homework yelling "YAY!"
All we eat are tasty ribs and we won't care about how messy they make us
And that is Shania's dream world.
- Shania Gibson, Grade 4
Case School
The Life I never had
The life I never had;
If I had a lot of money
Like Nikki Minaj and Drake
I would want to be a millionaire,
That no one would expect.
I would give money to the homeless,
I would give money back to my mom and family
It would make me feel good about myself
No one would judge me,
That is who I am.
- Jordyn Smith, Grade 5
Fullerton School of Academics
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On The Field
When I’m on the field
I’m on fire. Win or lose
No matter. To play this is my
Desire.
I am okay as I keep
Good as a lead. Really wanna
See me rollin’, then place me
In the mid field.
We don’t want to tell our
Dreams, we want to show them.
Soccer doesn’t take talent.
It takes passion and dedication.

Untitled
Can’t you feel the injustice?
People always hurt each other,
It drives me mad.
Makes me sad,
All I see is red.
-Lamont Jones, Grade 3
Mound STEM School

It’s not always about hitting
Goals. It’s all passing too. Dribble, pass,
Pass, pass, shoot and you’re sure
To win.
To be honest success
Is not an accident. It is hard
Work. Weakness is not a reason
It is just an excuse.
Soccer is a prize, an
Outcome of my determination.
It’s not about the number on
The back of your jersey
It is about your compassion!
Love the fun, not the game!
- Izabella Reyes, Grade 5
Robinson G. Jones School
Soccer
Dribbling, passing, shooting, scoring,
Soccer Is the opposite of boring.
From the time I wake up till the end of the day.
It’s the game I love to play.
I like to dribble the soccer ball,
It’s way better than staring at my bedroom
wall.
When I go outside to play
Its better than a boring day in May.
- Shermon Cooper, Grade 4
Newton D. Baker School of the Arts
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Untitled
I like soccer.
The ball is fast as a cheetah.
The players are as funny as clowns.
The ball is as round as a globe.
That’s the reason why I like soccer.
- Nevaeh Wiley, Grade 4
Willow School

Halloween
I am floating down the street
I go to each house and say "Trick or Treat"
I see my friend Bud
He is a cool vampire who loves blood
I see my friend Mandy
She is with a shaggy dog that has a
mouthful of candy.
I am dressed as a ghost.
I love to eat Halloween toast.

My Friend
My friend is as silly as a monkey
And as smart as a calculator
She is as pretty as a pony and sweet like honey
She is funny like a baby
And has long hair like Rapunzel.

- Mariah Marguran, Grade 4
Newton D. Baker School of the Arts

Violence
Violence makes me mad,
With a little bit of sad.
We need to learn how to forgive and
Move on from the bad.
- Derrick McGlothan, Grade 4
Mound STEM School
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CORE POETRY SLAM
Congratulations to ALL poet-athletes for your
inspirational performances at this year’s
Poetry SLAM!
Team Winners:
Gold Mic Award Winners:
Wade Park School (girls)
Wade Park School (boys)
Silver Mic Award Winners:
Artemus Ward (girls)
Buhrer School (boys) TIE
Fullerton School (boys) TIE
Bronze Mic Award Winners:
Mound STEM School (girls)
Newton D. Baker (boys)
Top Scoring Boys & Girls
Top 3 Boys’ Scores
Kenneth Murray (Mound)
Jose Caraballo (R.G. Jones)
Chace Rufus (Wade Park) TIE
Ezekiel Vargas (Buhrer) TIE
Top 3 Girls’ Scores
Leah Walton (Mound)
Joselyn Leon (Artemus Ward)
Chanel Rufus (Wade Park School)
www.AmericaSCORESCleveland.org
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Top Scoring Boys
My Life Matters
I matter,
You matter,
Together, we can make a change.
Stop this hate.
This is why I matter.
I am special,
One of a kind.
I’m a big brother,
Who takes care of mine.
I’m a good student,
That likes to be challenged.
I have dreams,
As high as the sky.
My future looks bright.
Oh, what could I be?
The CEO of CMSD?
CEO Kenneth Murray has such a ring.
I am just a kid who is loved by many.
I’m a limited edition.
Wait!
STOP!
DON’T SHOOT!
I MATTER!!
- Kenneth Murray, Grade 4
Mound STEM School

America Will Always Be Great
America will always be great
Beyond the wars, beyond the destiny, beyond the
history
America will always be great
Because the people, because the faith, because their
hopes
America will always be great
Because the blood of the soldiers, the love of the
parents and the care of the teachers
America will always be great
Yes, it is indeed, every time you look around, this is what
you see…
Hard working people, working day and night, without
taking breaks make their sacrifice
America will always be great
Yes, it is indeed, every time we go to we do it
peacefully…EMS, firemen, and all of the police, keep us
safe, saving lives every single week
America will always be great
Because of whom we are and that is the only way we
want it to be
Once great, always great
- Ezekiel Vargas, Grade 5
Buhrer Dual-Language Academy
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Top Scoring Boys (cont.)
Shots Fired
Bing Bang! Shots fired we’re fed up and tired.
Young men put down your guns another mistake,
we lost a young one.
Bing Bang! Shots fired a young man dies a father, a
brother, possibly someone’s mother.
People…it has gotten so bad to live like this is sad.
Put down your guns, please stop killing the sons and
daughters of our past generation of mothers
I look to the sky please protect us you know why.
Bing Bang! Shots fired, this is getting old and I feel
tired.
- Chace Rufus, Grade 5
Wade Park School

My Color Poem
I am a RAINBOW of FEELINGS….
Color: Red
I feel red when I get mad.
When I heard about 911 and all the
people that got hurt,
This is how I feel.
Color: Orange
I feel orange when everyone gets
along.
When communities help one another,
This is how I feel.
Color: Yellow
I feel yellow when justice is brought to
the people in this world.
When police protect others,
This is how I feel.
Color: Green
I feel green when kindness is shown.
When athletes show good
sportsmanship,
This is how I feel.
Color: Blue
I feel blue when I see sadness.
When people are being treated
unfairly,
This is how I feel.
Color: Purple
I feel purple when someone is found.
When Amanda Berry, Gina DeJesus
and Michelle Knight were found,
This is how I feel.
Color: Pink
I feel pink when I hear about cancer.
When people are hurting,
This is how I feel.
- Jose Caraballo, Grade 3
Robinson G. Jones School
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Top Scoring Girls
Motivation
Motivation is knowing that you can succeed,
Like going to school every day,
Pushing yourself to make straight A’s and B’s.
When I am motivated I feel brave,
Strong like I can have my own city and throne.
When I am motivated I feel smart,
I proved that you see
Getting those straight A’s and B’s.
Being on the field that is when being brave kicks in,
Oh the challenge in the air,
Kick the ball here,
Running over there sometimes it’s hard I swear,
Motivation it is what I feel,
What I have in me,
So I’m standing here telling you this so you can see
I have The Motivation Spirit in me.
- Chanel Rufus, Grade 5
Wade Park School

Bullying
No one likes to get hurt or feel they’re ugly
Wouldn’t you rather feel lovely?
More kids get bullied than you think
Don’t let bullying rise, make it sink.
When you see bullying make it quit
And also remember to put a stop to it
If you see bullying taking place
Go find an adult and plead your case
Bullying is so not cool
And not allowed in any school.
- Joselyn Leon, Grade 4
Artemus Ward School

Explosions In My Heart!
I know of a color that explodes in my heart.
You might be thinking of a red color,
but no I am thinking of a color that give me
the blues.
You might be thinking of the color of screws,
but no I am thinking of a color that makes me
turn pink.
You might be thinking of the color of a sink,
but no I am thinking of a color that explodes
in my heart.
It might be red or pink,
Tell me what you think.
It maybe orange it maybe yellow,
It is a color that makes me mellow.
The color that explodes in my heart and
makes my eyes twinkle is…
Periwinkle.
- Leah Walton, Grade 4
Mound STEM School
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MIDDLE SCHOOL PROGRAM
Soccer Poem
My name is Ariana
I like to run
And have fun
I love soccer
And I am also a rocker
I need to concentrate
Writing this poem is complicated
I love sleeping
I am also leaving
All my friends are crazy
And most of them are lazy
Including me
I also like to be inspiring
Amazing
A good person
I can’t always be happy
This poem is really sappy
This is me
- Ariana Vigilante, Grade 7
Artemus Ward School

Lives
Kids are dying
Mama’s crying
What are you doing?
Everyone’s last word
Hoping you’re dreaming
Then you wake up screaming
Tamir Rice was shot and killed at age 12
That could’ve been me
Only person who saved me is Jesus Christ
People out here risking their lives
Gun shots 1,2,3,4,5
Diving down to the ground
Please stop
Then you hear that last pop
Police hands up now
Then there’s another POW
Then you go down
What’s happening to this town?
- Jayla Jones, Grade 7
Campus International School
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Firefox
Firefox was a magical creature who always loved to play
So bright and cheerful,
Each and every day.
Then one day,
Along came a new friend.
She thought the fun would never end,
But she saw things weren’t always as they seemed.
She saw strange and wild things.
So she went to the only other person that was sane,
Zhaniah lived down on Huckleberry Lane,
She said “Dear, Mother, what do you think is wrong?”
I think we’ve been here far too long.
So they packed their bags and went on their way,
Then along came a cute kitty stray.
“Aww, Mom, can we keep him, he’s so fun.”
“No! We have to leave, c’mon, let’s run.”
So they ran away faster than an ape,
The stray started to change shape.
The cat went from pink to white to pink and white,
He became a shift changing creature of the night.
Once the transformation was complete,
The sun saw a creature so strange and obsolete.
But it was a shell, a cover too,
Guess who popped out, guess who.
It was Firefox, the fox from Nimbalo,
She just played a trick on you!
Happy trails and happy fun,
That’s the end of Chapter 1.
Can’t wait to see you soon good friend,
I hope your fun will never end.
- Madison Reid, Grade 6
Wade Park School
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Black Lives
Black lives matter
They matter whenever
Black lives matter
We have to stick together
We can’t even go into the store without
someone watching us
And when we walk on the streets a white
cop is stopping us
Even when we do what the cops say
They still killing us
Now you can’t tell me that that’s not wrong
The white people are just not feeling us
And to the white people that think it’s wrong
Kudos to you too
Because white lives matter and black lives
matter too
-James Washington, Grade 7
Mound STEM School

Confused No More
In life when I was young,
I felt something was wrong,
I looked around all confused,
It seemed as if I didn’t belong.
In my confusion I went to my mom,
She helped, she sang a very soothing song.
In life as I grew, when I tried to give my opinion,
I was told to move along.
I heard this and wanted to change it,
Because I knew they wouldn’t say that, if I was
famous.
If I was different I would have no limit.
They wouldn’t tell me to move,
They would tell me be specific.
In life you are treated different just because of one
person’s thinking.
You still have to stand your ground,
Even if your feelings are sinking. In life you have to stand
proud.
If you feel something is wrong, shout it out loud.
In life you have to feel great,
It’s time to say something, don’t be late.
After you stand your ground,
You look around to see a crowd.
You tell them life’s not as easy as 1,2
It’s as easy as 1,2,3,
As long as you are the best you can be.
- Grace Harris, Grade 6
Wade Park School
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Waking Up
I love to wake up
To the smell of
Every season
So here are my reasons
I love to smell the
Hot cocoa in the
Winter even the
Smell of the
Chlorine in the
Summer one
Of my personal
Favorites are
The smell of
Spring flowers
And last but
Not least the
Smell of wet
Fall leaves.

- Yesmeena Badran, Grade 6
Robinson G. Jones School
Mirror
I wake up each morning almost instantly
Thinking why do I look like this?
My nose is too short like my mom’s
Daddy’s thick eyebrows
With Santa’s belly and rosy red cheeks, that I hate.
We wake each morning with this negativity
and go to bed with it
So many people have been killing them with this negativity
But then you realize
that you would never say that to a six year old.
Why would you say it about yourself?
Basically you are wrenching your heart out every day
because you don’t like things about yourself.
So why do we say it ourselves?
Why do we say it about ourselves?
Why do we wake up saying it and going to sleep with it?
- Georgia Larive, Grade 7
Campus International School
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Life
Life is like an open road
You got to take chances
Know where to go
Life is like an ocean,
Sometimes it ebbs at your feet
Continue your path like a king needs his
throne
Life is like a roller coaster at Cedar Point
There are always ups and downs
Life is like a new dance you learn as you go
- Aaliyah Hasan, Grade 6
Robinson G. Jones School

My Poem
I have a way I want to be
If you watch me you’ll see
I love myself like I love blue
I love my mom she loves me too
I try to get good grades
I love to do my best
I try every time and I hate to fail a test
It’s a waste of time and that’s me the
one you see
Thank you.
- Miazha Davis, Grade 6
Mound STEM School

Too Late to Heal
Everywhere in America, boys are getting shot
But it’s not just boys, it is happening a lot
They’re too aggressive, they use too much force
With no sympathy, no remorse
Dying too young, killed too soon
In the morning, in the night, in the afternoon
They say black lives matter
But to me this is all just chatter
It happens all the time with no rhythm, no rhyme
With too much racism too much hate
Cops need to learn how to love, to appreciate
It’s too bad, they don’t deserve to kill
Too late for them to live, too late to heal
- Milo McDonald, Grade 7
Campus International School
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Middle School Poetry Slam
Congratulations to ALL Middle School poet-athletes for your
inspirational performances at this year’s Poetry SLAM!
Team Winners:
1st Place Winners:
Wade Park School
2nd Place Winners:
Campus International School
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Middle School Poetry Slam: 1st Place Poem
Life as a Team
Life.
Every time you wake up, there’s fresh air, events happen,
people leave an you don’t know where.
But deep inside you know there is someone that truly care,
they won’t harm you, your feelings they won’t dare.
In life you have a friend who will need you to be there,
whether you like it or not, you know what they say,
life’s not fair.
In life there are several things to fear and a whole lot of people to scare,
all those ghost stories ready to share.
Life is full of tunnels and twists but without life, you wouldn’t exist.
My life, make goals
My life, nice clothes
My life, come together
My life, teamwork
Stop all the hating, cause it’s getting really old,
forget what you hear what was said, what was told.
Wade Park is the team that is really made of gold.
They dislike the team that they wish they could be,
we’re an original piece, there is only one thing.
For the people who don’t like the things we pursue,
we have something to say, something to say to you.
Watch how we whip it and kick it and dance as a team,
we may have a fit, but we always show grit, at the poetry slam feeling nice and strong,
all together were one, don’t mess with us unless you want some.
Our life
Our dream
One thing
Teamwork
Life sometimes give you pain
Life didn’t know that we could make a difference
Goals in life is a competition
Life didn’t know we could win this.
-Wade Park Middle School Team Poem
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Middle School Poetry Slam: 2nd Place Poem
Untitled
When I was growing up as a little kid different people always said how cute I was.
How adorable.
How my smile brightened up the whole room
But now they see a criminal in me
They see a threat to society
What’s happening to this world?
It’s like we knocked it out.
We’re killing our world day by day.
You hear a gun shot.
And you see a black man laid out
Pop. Dead on the ground. Non verbal. No sound.
While a referee is blowing a whistle, there might be someone shooting a pistol.
Outside of our bodies.
They don’t realize what’s inside.
Like Tamir Rice
They don’t get care about our rights.
Our life has no price.
Will a day ever come for us?
If we all come together
Let’s fix our world or it will burst in flames.
Bright light

A change is gonna come, and THEY WILL REMEMBER OUR NAME!
-Campus International Middle School Team Poem
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JR SCORES
Untitled
I like the
Bike it’s red
I make a
Cake
-Randy Torres, Grade 1
Thomas Jefferson International
Newcomers Academy

Untitled
The dog make a cake
Have a bite of the cake
The frog made a bike for so he
can ride
The dog gave a bike
To frog.
-Derek Jones, Grade 2
Wade Park School

Untitled
I hear the cat
I smell pizza
I see the dog
I feel the dog and the cat
I taste the poem
-Kamaria Head, Grade 1
Wade Park School

Untitled
Shooting makes me sad,
Violence makes me cry.
All my life some people have died.
It makes me fall down and sigh.
-Power Hopson, Grade 2
Mound STEM School

Untitled
I have a bear
His name is Hair
I saw a star
It was far
My brother was so mean
So mean he turned
So green
-Amari Reyes, Grade 2
Wade Park School
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Untitled
I saw a bear
I saw a hair
I see a star
It went too far
It is night
I like the light
-Alaya Sepulveda,
Grade 1
Artemus Ward School

Untitled Haiku
I go to my home
We get ice cream
at the store
We eat our ice cream
-Dayvon Buckway,
Grade 2
Case School

Untitled
I like the dog.
I like the frog.
I like bee.
I like me.
I like to try.
I like the Sky.
-Maram Kalil,
Grade 1
Artemus Ward School

Untitled
What is red
Raspberries
What is Blue
The Sky is blue
-Alexis De Jesus,
Grade 2
Robinson G. Jones
School

www.AmericaSCORESCleveland.org

Untitled
I like to ride my bike
My bike is red
I like to ride it
I look sky and I try
-Elijah Fletcher,
Grade 2
Robinson G. Jones
School

America SCORES Cleveland would like to thank the following local
sponsors who continue to make our program a success:
TEAM CHAMPIONS
$50,000-$99,000

FANS
$5,000-$9,999

P4SS, a program of Greater Cleveland
Neighborhood Centers Association
Third Federal Foundation

Anonymous Donor Family,
the Cleveland Foundation
Aon Foundation
AXA Foundation
Bridgestone Americas Trust Fund & Credit First
National Association
Cleveland Clinic
Forest City Enterprises, Inc.
Ronald McDonald House Charities of
Northeastern Ohio, Inc.
Women’s Sports Foundation

SCORING CHAMPIONS
$25,000-$49,999
The Char & Chuck Fowler Family Foundation
The Cleveland Foundation
United Way of Greater Cleveland

MVPS
$10,000-$24,999
The Abington Foundation
Eva L. and Joseph M. Bruening Foundation
Cuyahoga Arts & Culture
Fairmount Santrol Foundation
Martha Holden Jennings Foundation
MyCom Initiative
Ohio Savings Bank
The Stocker Foundation
Thomas H. White Foundation, a KeyBank Trust

SUPPORTERS
$2,500-$4,999
Anonymous Corporate Donor
Anonymous Individual Donor
BakerHostetler
KeyBank Foundation
United Black Fund of Greater Cleveland

Find us online!
Facebook.com/AmericaSCORESCleveland
@SCORESCleveland

AmericaSCORESCleveland.org

3631 Perkins Avenue, Unit 2CE • Cleveland, Ohio 44114 • 216-881-7988
America SCORES Cleveland serves over 250 poet-athletes in 8 public K-8 schools!

