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PREFACE 
 

The Arkansas Anthology has been an annual publication since 2000.  Sponsored 

by the Arkansas Council of Teachers of English and Language Arts (ACTELA), the 

Anthologyôs goal has been to encourage and reward the writing excellence of students 

and educators throughout Arkansas schools.   

 The first Anthology editors were Dr. Robert Lamm of Arkansas State University 

and Donna James, a teacher at Sloan-Hendrix Schools, Imboden.  From 2004 to 2005,  

Lauren Bradshaw of Marion Junior High School served as editor.  In 2006, Emily Tipton 

of DeValls Bluff High School was editor.  Rob Lamm resumed his editing role from 2007 

to 2008.  This year, Dr. Dixie Keyes of ASU joins Rob as Co-Editor. 

 We are pleased with the many contributions this year from students and teachers. 

If it were possible, we would have published more, but constraints of cost and space 

forced some difficult editorial decisions. 

 Each published author receives a certificate to honor the achievement. In addition, 

each author and teacher receives a complimentary copy of the Anthology. 

 We encourage students and teachers to plan ahead to submit writings to next 

yearôs Anthology.  Consult the ACTELA website for more information: http://actela.org/.  

Also, watch for an online version of this yearôs Anthology. 

 The authors published in the Arkansas Anthology retain all the publication rights 

of their respective works.    

 ACTELA, an affiliate of the National Council of Teachers of English, is a non-

profit, professional organization. 

 

Dr. Rob Lamm, Co-Editor    

Director of English Education, ASU   

Phone:  (870) 972-2176 

rlamm@astate.edu  

 

Dr. Dixie Keyes, Co-Editor 

Asst. Professor of Middle Level Education 

Director, Arkansas Delta Writing Project 

Phone:  (870) 680-8065 
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 In this 2010 volume, the editors would like to begin a tradition of selecting ñEditorsô Choiceò 

awards. The writings chosen for this honor are simply the favorites of the editorsðpoetry and prose 

with images not easily forgotten. 

 
ñFallinô Asleepò by Zach Harrod, p. 35 ñOverwhelmed by Threeò by Lynda Haley-Brothers, p. 33 

ñThe Smell of Hayò by Canton Davis, p. 7 ñStargazerò by Sarah Yingling, p. 40 
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Chili Peppers 

 

Chili Chili peppers 

Everywhere 

Redder 

Than your 

Hair 
 

  Derrick Grayð3
rd

 grade  
 
 

Nintendo vs. Sega 

 

Mario vs. Sonic 

Luigi vs. Tails 

Bowser vs. Egg Man 

Link vs. Shadow 

Who will be next 

Not even I know 

 

Zachary Morganð3
rd

 grade 

 

 

Scaly silent  sleek and 

Scary  big or  small 

Nice  or  mean cool 

Magnificent  reptile  

Awesome a  serpent  

 
Denae Cluckð3

rd
 grade  

 

 

 

          

     Cindy 

I wish I was like my mom  

I love her a lot  

Like a young girl  

I wish I was smart like her  

And funny like her  

She is the loving mom  

In my dreams  

Iõm falling and she catches 

   Me.  

 
Cali Fiskð3

rd
 grade  

 

                              

Holes! 

 

Holes! Holes! Holes! 

everywhere! 

My dog Cody 

makes holes 

 everywhere! 

She digs for  

moles in  

Holes! 

everywhere! 

 
Nathan Vogtð3

rd
 Grade 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

stage. We played  

 

  

 

Grass 

There is a place in my yard. It used 

To be green but now it is brown. 

It used to be grass  

But now it is mud. 

 

Garrin Kerr, 3
rd

 grade 

My Dog Honey 

Smart begging funny 

Black with a brown head 

And stomach loves to play catch 

And tug a war 

I love her 

Honey 

 Shea Moore, 3
rd

 grade 

My Life  

 

I used to live on 

Maple Street. It was 

in Oklahoma our dog 

died of the flu. 

My aunt died of blood 

pressure and old age.  

We moved Here 

because of dad and 

jail.  Now we live in 

an apartment on 

Elmwood in 

Arkansas. 
 

Jason Lewis, 3
rd

 grade 

The following poems are from the 

classroom of Julie Beck, Greenwood 

Elementary School 
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Dirty Socks 

 

I hate 

 Coming home from school 

My mom always 

says 

Go do a load 

 of dirty socks but Momð 

No buts. Katelin now. 

I hate dirty socks! 

 
Katelin Shackelfordð3

rd
 grade 

 
 

 

 

 

 

I Am A Shadow, Alone 

 

 I am a Shadow 

blamed, dark, misunderstood 

 I am a Shadow 

I creep alone in the dark 

 I am a Shadow 

I cry alone in my room 

 I am a Shadow 

My grievous tears never stop 

 I am a Shadow 

A monster, an outcast, a ghost 

 I am a Shadow 

I have no name, but I am feared 

 I am a Shadow 

At a party you find me in the corner 

 I am a Shadow 

Despised, dissed forever more 

 I am a Shadow 

Silver bells chime my leave 

 I am a Shadow 

My feelings forgotten 

 I am a Shadow 

 Alone. 

 

Eva Levi, 4
th
 grade 

 

 

The Night 

 

Creeping, crawling in the night,  

moon is tan and the stars are bright.  

Peeking out the window at night,  

black raccoons give you such a fright.  

Pull up the covers in my bed,  

twisting, turning my restless head.   

Get out of bed to my telescope,  

look at the Milky Way  

while my shoulders slope.   

Slurping at the cheesy moon,  

I hope tomorrow the day comes soon. 

 

Grace Mitchell, 4
th
 grade 

 

The following poems are from the classroom 

of Veronica Haile 

West Side Elementary School 

Greers Ferry, Arkansas 

 

Cinquain 

 

Dinosaurs 

Lived once 

Long ago, but 

Only dust and dreams 

Remain 

 
Mary Stewart, 4

th
 grade 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

C hocolate 

A lmond chocolate 

N estle Crunch 

D elicious 

Y ummy stuff 

 

Pella Wisniowski 

4
th
 grade 

Eagle 

 

A strong and big bird 

It is staring at its prey 

Sharpening its claws 

 

Brice McClendon 

4
th
 grade 

J umps rope   B randi is my mother 

E ats chocolate   U nique 

N ice to all of my friends  C hocolate lover 

N ice to all of my teachers  K eeps a messy room 

I s cute    L oves swimming 

F avorite food is chocolate  E an is my brother 

 covered strawberries Y es, Iôm a sister 

E lizabeth is my sister   

R eads Goosebumps Jennifer Buckley, 4
th
 grade 

 

The following poems are from the 

classroom of Jennifer Reeves, Fulbright 

Elementary School in Little Rock, Arkansas 
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Cinquain 

 
Bird 

Is loud 

Squawks real loud 

Bit my hand once 

Willmoe 

 

Jayla Williamsð2
nd

 grade 

Pulaski Heights Elementary  

Mrs. Gonzalez, Teacher 

 

Cinquain 

 

Fireplace 

Hog logs 

Burning, warming, popping 

The fire is radiant 

heater 
 Tyler Steelyð4th grade 

 

 

F ive kids 

A rmy medic 

M  emories 

I  ndivisible 

L  aughter 

Y esterday, today and tomorrow 
 

Austin Beaverð4th grade 

Pulaski Heights Elementary  

 

 

 

 
 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Cinquain 

Bird 

Is loud 

Squawks real loud 

Bit my hand once 

Willmoe 
 Josh Baccus, 4

th
 grade 

  

Alphabet Alliteration  

 

Amazing alligators ate Aunt Alice. 

Bonker bees buzzed Brooke the beast.  Austin Watters, 4
th
 grade 

Crazy cows chased candy cowardly. 

Dinky donkeys doodled in the dark dirt. 

Man a mop maybe a mushroom maybe monkeyôs maybe not.   
Nedôs Nana sent him a new necklace 

Orange octopus went to the ocean outside Oregon. 

Willy went down the waterfall on a warm winter day. 

X-men play x-games, x-box, maybe xylophone or listen to xm radio. 

Yarn the yak yawned while eating the yams in his yard. 

Zoom the zebra zoomed by the zoo with a lot of zest. 

 

Creature Alliteration  

 

This is a Wordian. 

A Wordian lives with walruses in a warm Wal Mart warehouse. 

A Wordian wishfully eats watermelons, waffles, and wiggly worms. 

A Wordian likes whale watching in Wales with willing wasps. 

A Wordian writes with wooly wild warthogs. 

A Wordian waddles with my walking stick while I work with 

watches in Washington. 

 

 Alex Klepkoð4thgrade 

 
 

H elp people live 

E very body needs one 

A re pretty on Valentineôs Day 

R unning makes them pump fast 

T he thing that keeps you alive 

S uch a pretty shape 
 

 Cassidy Cothrenð4th grade 

 

 

 

Haiku: Fall  

 

The beautiful leaves 

Falling, drifting, glimmering 

Want to collect these 

 
Bristen Miller, 4

th
 grade 

The poems below are from the classroom of Veronica 

Haile, Westside Elementary in Greers Ferry, Arkansas 
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                           A Night in New York 

 
Tonight I will enjoy myself. Tonight Iôm going to the big city. Iôll eat at special caf®s. Iôll 

see the biggest buildings that I may ever see. Tonight I will go to New York.  

As I walk out from my hotel, I step out to the cold street. Lights are flashing everywhere I 

look. They seem to look like millions of little stars. As I step over to Broadway Street, I walk into 

the theatre to see Phantom of the Opera. I come out about two hours later. I feel cold wind brush 

my face as I head to the café.  

  When I enter the café, everyone looks up. I guess I looked funny to them because I was 

from Arkansas. I walked up to the waiter. I asked him for coffee with extra cream and sugar. I 

went outside and sat under the terrace. Millions of stars shone in the sky. It reminded me of my 

favorite painting, Café Terrace at Night. 

When I finished my coffee, I stepped onto the street once more. I began to walk till I got 

to Fifth Avenue. There I saw huge buildings. Lights shone through the windows.  

Then I started to walk back to my hotel for I had a plane to catch tomorrow, but I will 

always remember my wonderful night in New York.  

        McKenzie Lewis, 4
th
 grade 

         Wynne, Arkansas 

        Beverly Nelson, teacher 

 

My Precious Dog, Lady 

 
 My dog lady was the best because I got her for Christmas. She tinkled on the floor when I 

got her, and I thought she was going to be hard to train, but she wasnôt. My dad helped me, and 

he named her. She would help me catch frogs in the front yard. I still have the rope that she and I 

played tug-of-war on. She didnôt bite at all. She really liked steak and bones. She would help me 

find bones in the yard, and she ran with me all the time. She would also sleep with me all the time 

and sometimes she would keep me up all night. She was a sweet dog, and I still cry every time I 

see her in my dreams. She passed away, and I cried when she died. My mom said that a cop car 

ran her over. She is buried in the front yard so I can remember her. I wish that she was here right 

now. Iôm eating dog food every day for her:  I mean I am eating dog food. I miss and I love her so 

much. I think of Lady on Christmas. She was the best! 

       Melanie Talbot, 4
th
 Grade 

       Central Elementary, Corning 

       Blayne Jett, Teacher 

Untitled 
It will all be over    Sky 

And here we are, 

Stuck inside this     I sit and watch the clouds go by, through my heart 

Salted Earth together.    I see the Sky! 

You pierce my lungs,    

My limbs go numb. 

As my colors fade,   Emerald Crum, 5
th
 grade 

You watch me bleed.   Fox Meadow Intermediate School, Jonesboro, Arkansas 

     Trina Walls, Teacher 
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The Broken House Mystery 
 

 Hi! My name is Ashli Golez and I am nine years old. I have two sisters. Their 

names are Anna and Chelcy. We live in a brick house in a place called Zimbulvia, 

Xamnser.   

Then Anna said ñSisi. Sisi. I wan mi sisi.ò I laughed. She was trying to say 

óSister, sister. I want my sister.ô She is just learning to talk.  

Then Chelcy said in Zimbulvan language, ñDe was! Swenan masenebx ewaq 

jalow!ò She cried. (That means óOh, no! there was a burglary.)  

ñWhose house was it at?ò I asked.  

ñAt Mr. and Mrs. Quimmburgôs house,ò Chelcy said. ñOh, and there were other 

burglaries. Like at the Vanlozôs house. The Salwenôs house, the Yammsiôs house, and 

the-ò 

Then my daddy said, ñOK, you can stop right there!ò he ordered.   

ñDad! She was telling us the houses to donate money to!ò I said.  

ñOh. You are right, Ash,ò Dad said, ñStart now, Chelcy.ò  

Then Chelcy started to say the names of the peopleôs houses broken into. ñLike 

the Yarrumôs house, and the Wadlingerôs house, and-ò  

I yelled to my mom, ñMom! Can I go to the store?ò I asked her.  

 ñYes, but with who?ò she asked me.  

ñSanina and Maina,ò I told her. 

 ñOK, but as long as you donôt get into trouble,ò Mom said.  

óThank youô I thought. As I ran out the door I grabbed my special necklace. I met 

my friends at their house and we did something spectacular! We chanted in Zimbulvian, 

ñQavren nervaq dascz.ò That is our chant for turning into the Justice Crew. We had JC on our 

outfits and a lightning bolt on the J of the suit. We had blue uniforms and a bright sky 

blue cape .The letters JC were yellow. Our boots were dark blue.  

ñLetôs get the burglars! Come on!ò As we flew to the houses that had been broken 

into I yelled, ñI see a burglar! Itôs Alwan, The Evil! Letôs go get him!ò I said.  

Maina gasped. ñAlwan Zmasn at our school?ò she asked.  

ñYeah,ò I said. As we flew down we started to shoot curses at Alwan. One of the 

curses got Alwan and he went on the ground gasping and sputtering. We flew down 

beside him and made him say he was sorry. Instead he just threw the people their things 

back and just slumped away with his men.  

ñMezas daron fknam,ò we said. Then we were humans again. A few days later a house 

was broken into. It was the Zmasnôs house!      

The end.   
Murray Pringle, 3

rd
 grader 

Jonesboro International Studies 

Amanda Webb, Teacher      
 
 
 
 
 

 

 




