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SAVE THE DATE! 
 

Spring 2015 Season:  

 

February 25  Core Program Begins  

March 2  Jr. SCORES Begins 

March 16  Middle School Begins  

IN THIS ISSUE! 
 

Pages 2 -6 Core Program  

 

Pages 7 -10 Poetry SLAM 

 

Pages 11 -13 Middle School  

 

Pages 14 -15 Jr. SCORES 

America SCORES Cleveland Fall Season  

 

The fall season may be over, but we hope you continue 

to write poems and stories and play soccer every 

chance you get over the winter. Before you know it, the 

weather will start to warm up and America SCORES 

Cleveland programming will be up and running again 

for the spring season!  

 

Until then, we hope you all have a great winter and  

holiday season, and we look forward to seeing you 

again in the spring!  

 

-The Staff of America SCORES Cleveland  

Fall 2014, Vol. 1  

Poetry & Soccer  

 

I like poetry because you speak your mind  

I like poetry because you speak your rhymes  

 

You can write how you feel, happy or sad  

Or you can write something silly, scary, or mad  

You can use similes with your line breaks  

To build a rhythm that makes you shake  

 

I like soccer because you move your feet  

I like soccer because the friends you meet  

 

You can play new positions, forward or back  

Stop them from scoring or make an attack  

You can show your school spirit and cheer loud  

Iõm part of SCORES and very proud! 

 

Jaõniah B., 4th Grade 

Luis Muñoz Marin School  



 

 

SCOOP                                                      PAGE 2 of 16  

 www.AmericaSCORESCleveland.org  

Heights  

 

I am afraid of heights  

When I see something tall I say òAhhhhh.ó 

 

I like to fly kites  

Even though I donõt like heights. 

 

But if I was a kite  

At a very tall height  

Iõd want to go down,  

down, down to the  

ground, ground, ground.  

 

To the lowest height  

Where Iõd have no fright. 

 

Think about those stadium lights  

Oh so bright, but òAhhhhhó their height! 

 

If I was a light  

I wouldnõt want to be that height. 

Maybe a lamp to turn on at night  

But certainly not a stadium light!  

 

I am afraid of heights  

When I see something tall I say òAhhhhh!ó 

 

Brian M., 5th Grade  

Luis Muñoz Marin School  

Infinity  

 

Infinity is forever  

Like stormy weather  

Or birds that have feathers  

Maybe a guy wearing leather  

 

A bird can fly  

A big old chicken thigh  

I like to read books  

And fish get hooks  

 

Macker B., 4th Grade  

Willow School  

Fall 

 

Fall is cool.  

Leaves fall from the trees.  

We jump in the pile.  

We do it with style.  

 

Nickõolas G., 3rd Grade 

Case School  

Soccer!  

 

Iõm playing soccer, 

My shoes went squeak.  

I fell on the floor,  

And said YEEP! 

Took the ball and said YEE!  

He made a goal  

and everyone said YEEK!  

 

Mohammed M., 4th Grade  

Artemus Ward School  
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Untitled  

 

Wooo went the crowd!  

Aaaah went the player.  

He tumbled down the field,  

Clack, clang went the ball.  

Swish went the net,  

Tweet tweet went the referee.  

 

Jihada A., 5th Grade  

Mound STEM School  

Untitled  

 

You would think itõs a bore 

When you think about SCORES  

But when you finally get in it  

You will have fun in a minute  

You try your hardest to kick the ball  

And then your coach would call  

And say you can do it  

You kick the ball in the goal  

It rolled  

And hit the net  

And I will bet  

You won  

And then you danced in the sun  

And you had companionship  

And you did teamwork  

And now you know itõs a not a bore 

To be in the sport  

Of America SCORES.  

 

Ariana V., 5th Grade  

Artemus Ward School  

Me  

 

I am a girl  

I love to play  

I have a brother  

His name is Jay  

I love him a lot  

He cooks in a pot  

He helps my mom  

He has a cousin named Tom  

This is the end 

So long my friend  

 

Jillian A., 3rd Grade  

Robinson G. Jones School  

When I Grow Up  

 

When I grow up I will be a teacher,  

I will teach kids math and science  

I want to help kids.  

 

I will go to college  

And study hard  

My students will be  

as smart as scientists!  

 

Samari H., 3rd Grade  

Fullerton School  
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Soccer  

 

Squish as I run 

Squash, bash, splash goes the mud  

Smack goes the ball  

Bang!  

I kick  

The ball goes in the goal  

Boo Yah!  

I scored  

 

Elijah V., 4th Grade  

Robinson G. Jones School  

Soccer  

 

Pass it, pass it, pass it, 

Kick it, kick it, kick it,  

Score, score, score,  

Grass stains everywhere,  

Dirt in my hair.  

My eye is on the net  

Ball zeroed in on the goal.  

Gotta make it, kick hard.  

Thank you America SCORES  

for teaching me soccer.  

 

Albert M., 5th Grade  

Wade Park School  

Sounds of Soccer  

 

I hear cheering  

when Iõm running.  

I hear clapping,  

and I hear stomping.  

I hear boom  

when the goalie falls,  

and I hear go go go!  

I hear a smack  

when the ball goes into the goal!  

 

Alfred W., 3rd Grade  

Luis Muñoz Marin School  

Eyes 

 

Some are blue like the ocean  

Some are brown like coffee in the morning  

Some are hazel like the leaves that fall on the ground  

Some are sad and filled with tears  

Some are wise through the knowledge of their years  

Some are happy and full of joy  

They say eyes are the windows to oneõs soul 

 

Avianna S., 4th Grade  

Buhrer Dual Language Academy  

I am a Snake  

 

I am a snake, long and slimy,  

I hate that humans are so grimy,  

Tall and loud,  

 Not paying attention, but too proud.  

 

Buildings are huge and round,  

Cars stink and donõt slow down, 

They will make me a pancake,  

I hope they donõt get out a rake. 

 

Giovanni W., 5th Grade  

Willow School  
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Setting My Goal  

 

Iõm trying to make a goal,  

If I try my best I can do the rest.  

Sitting down planning  

Getting everything ready  

Goals are the only thing on my mind.  

Wondering if I donõt succeed towards the goal,  

how will the rest of my life be?  

I bet you thought I was talking about soccer, huh?  

Well soccer is fun and great,  

but if I really want to be the best,  

I need to succeed in school, life and all the rest.  

 

Delon H., 5th Grade  

Wade Park School  

A Mover  

 

Moving across the dance floor  

Dancing before I run out of time  

I think of the dance more and more  

Is whatever Iõm doing a crime? 

So I keep trying and trying  

If I get hurt I wonõt be crying 

When you see me Iõll be a prover 

That I am a mover!  

 

Imanee H., 5th Grade  

Mound STEM School  

Cleveland Cavaliers  

 

Guess What!  

What?  

LeBron James came back  

and is ready to play ball!  

He and his team are ready to play  

The roar of the crowd helps the team shoot  

The team loves their fans  

You should watch a game!  

You will be in awe!  

 

Alfredo S., 4th Grade  

Buhrer Dual Language Academy  


