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Congratulations to ol those

BSG International Advisory Board Members
who palicipated in the BOG Poelry Conteat! Your original

Beacon Street Girls® Poetry Contest, copyright 2006 B*tween Productions, Inc. // beaconstreetgirls.com



@m
She PBeacon Street Ginks

By Hannah, 11, Ireland

"The Beacon Street Girls?" they ask
And | know then and there Im in for a task,
"Who are they, please tell us"

I tell them quite happily without a great fuss

"Maeve will go far,
"She is a born movie star
"She is a great actress and | look up to her"
"She dresses great with feathers and fur"

"Katani works hard,
"She would make a creation from string and card!"
She is hard working and Kkind,
"Which in some people is hard to find

"Charlotte is kind, clever and amazing"
"When the worst stuff has happened she still is so caring”
"Poetry and stories are definately her thing,
"Even when she lives with Marty the King!"

"Avery is funny and great at sports
"She loves the excitement of playing at pitches or courts,
"She is a great friend to all"
"Who happen to call”

"Isabel is arty"
"And paints pictures of Marty"
"Her fave place to be
"Is sitting with her art stuff down by the sea"
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By Anya, 11, Massachusetts

Charlotte is awesome
world traveler, smart and kind
novelist to be

Katani is cool
stylish, loyal and fun
made Kgirl designs

Isabel is sweet
newest member of the group
an artist to be

Outspoken and fun
energetic as can be
good sport Avery

actress to be Maeve
she wears her heart on her sleeve
never sad for long

cuddly, soft and cute

adopted by BSG
is our dog, Marty
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By Julianna, 10, Massachusetts

Dark. Rippling. Gold in the night.
Shimmering. Shadowing. Under the light.
Pittering. Pattering. Drip drip drops.
| think | will stfand here until the rain stops.
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MNlimor, Minor, on the Wall

by Aamina, 14, MD

Mirror, mirror, on the wall,

Can you tell me when it all

Began that | studied my face
And criticized it with flying haste?

Mirror, mirror, on the wall,
| frowned and wished that I was tall,
That my eyebrows were as thin as Hilary's,
And my thighs and stomach just like Lindsay's.

Mirror, mirror, on the wall,
You were the one who made me fall
Into the pit of the unsatisfied,
And you took me for a fruitless ride.

Mirror, mirror, on the wall,
Tell me, how many nights did | pace the halls
Then stand in front of you with make-up in hand,
Longing to be that supermodel kind of grand?

Mirror, mirror, on the wall,
So many days in your company | have stalled
Loathing every feature on my face,
Wishing to be the perfect image of beauty and grace.

Mirror, mirror, on the wall,
So many times | have answered the calls
This world makes to convince females that
Valued is beauty and worthless is fat.

And you mirror, mirror, in my room
Had almost convinced me that | was doomed,
But finally I could take your brainwashing no more,
And felt better as I threw a rock and you crashed to the floor.
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By Elizabeth, 13, Massachusetts

Wake up in the tower
Take a quick shower.
Decide to walk Marty
As | plan my next party.
Stroll to Montoya's to get something to eat
Who knows who | could meet!

Stop by to see Yuri, that's always fun
Oops! It's fime for school, | gotfta run!
Catch up with Maeve, her head's in the clouds
Her great imaginatfion makes me so proud.
We arrive at school promptly to see
Isabel and Avery!

Katani joins us, we walk in together,
You know what they say, birds of a feather!
And that is the morning in the life of me,
Charlotte and the rest of the BSG!!
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By Alexandria, 11, Wisconsin

Sweet little dreamer
Sweet little dreamer,
don't be afarid,
All is well now, the game has been played,
rest your little head,
fall alseep, make sure that dreams come, come in your sleep, When you wake up, it'll be a new day,
a new day for dreaming a new day to play, but until then, fall alseep, | be by your side, I be there to
guide, 1 will be there, now just fall alseep.

P.S.-This used to be a song | wrote for a talent show.

™R
By Elizabeth, 13, New Jersey

Brave and trustworthy
Elizabeth is their fan
Always stay loyal
Chelsea now is not worried about her weight
Our school’s newspaper could not compare to The Sentinel
Never be afraid

Strong as the Mighty Oak
The Tower is an awesome hangout
Reach for the stars
Enthusiastic about helping others
Enjoy going to the Horror film Festival
The Talent Show was a huge success

Gifted and very warm hearted girls
I love all their books

Remembers not to leave anyone out
Loves their dog Marty too

R
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She Clonde

By lleana, 12, Connecticut

All dreams begin in the clouds. The Clouds is where fantasy sparks imagination and imagination
sparks adventure. The clouds give birth to all dreams and they make them come true. The clouds
make ALL dreams come true.

R

Valentine

By Nicole, 10, New Hampshire

Be my valentine
Be my guest
By my love
Of all love

to be
love to be
love for now
I love you

Be my valentine

Be my guest

Want want want

Why think of your self?

Why go begg and cry?

When there are the less
Fortunate?

Change your world,
Change your space,
Don’t always
Think
Me
Me
Me

Why think of your self?
Why go begg and cry?
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Change the Warkd

By Allison, 11, Massachusetts

You sit under the endless sky
As the world around you
Passes by.

Get up, | say, get up!
But no, you say, not today.

If you don’t get up you won’t change the world,
| say,
But no, you say, definitely not today.

The world is spinning
Round and round
As you walk on the smooth
Hard ground.

You will not change the world today,
Though you probably will
Another day.

R

By Emily, 10, Michigan

Spring is around the bend,

The time you always share with a friend.
The birds will chirp, tweet and sing,
The babies born are cute and loving.

School is almost out,

It's not a time to pout!
Passover and Easter in April come soon,
A spring parade, a bunny, a ballon!
Spring is coming,

The signs are here,

So stop huuming and...

GIVE A CHEER!
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By Larissa, 10, Michigan

Tweet-Tweet-Tweet-Tweet-Tweet-Tweet
Spring has arrived at out door
Flowers Bloom by water falls,
While waterfalls make loud roars
Woodpeckers peck while grass grows
Rain starts thundering into a storm
Drip-Drip-Drip-Drip-Drip-Drip-Drip-Drip
Beautiful! The shower has ended leaving
a bright sky and a wonderful rainbow
Squeak-Squeak-Squeak,
Who's that?
A tiny mouse creeped out and smiled at me,
I smiled back and his face was filled with joy
The wind started throwing me into the air
I had to find someplace for shelter
I went into a dark, wet cave but it started to rattle...
A bunny hopped into the light, smiled, and reminded me with his face
Spring has many wonders that make you smile as long as you live

R
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Cuonn of the Mountain

By Allison, 13, Massachusetts

Looking up
I can see the fire tower
Standing there
All alone
As if it were the crown of the mountain.
Then I realize | will be climbing up to it tomorrow?

Climbing.
Step by step.
Up the mountain

The tree line starts to thin
And | realize the peak is not far
Then
Out of the blue,
Another summit rises
As if it took delight in fooling the weary

My whole body aches.
There is a sharp pain in my foot.
I can feel the cool smooth rocks beneath my hands
Trying
To geta grip
To make sure | don?t fall.

The last few steps seemed to take forever.
I reach for a hand that is extended
And
Like dust in the wind,

All my tension floated away.

At the summit
We stood there and realized
That we had all just hiked the same mountain
At the same time
Together.
As a team.

Once back at the bottom,
I looked up again.
| see the fire tower
And it still looks as if it is the crown of the mountain
But this time | also see something more,
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A memory | will never forget.

R
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By Sierra, 12, Arizona

| feel like I am slowly becoming insane,
so that | am entwined with both fear and pain
I'm so used to the hurt that I don't complain
of me only these two emotions remain,
and if help was coming, it has been detained

Lost and alone 1 struggle to find my way,
in a room full of darkness I move with much dismay,
Finally,the thought comes that | should pray,
and when | do,the feeling of being lost and confused
fades,
and the wrong path | have refused

R

By Maddi, 11, Canada

Friendship is known to many people,
Both big and small.
Friends to laugh and play and share,
To catch you when you fall

R

be happy

by Deanna, 14, Texas

be happy don't be sad
be nice don't be mad
help me with helping
be nice , be love or
just don't be mad just
don't be mad at me

R
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by Adriana, 12, Massachusetts

What
represents friendship more
than a tree?
You grow,
a baby
a child
a teen
an adult.
That is the trunk.
And the branches are your friends
the leaves, your secrets,
your laughter,
your stories.
A tree accumulates branches as it grows,
in the way that you accumulate friends.
And when the wind hurls the tempest-battered branches about
and they fall
and are swept away
they disappear the way your friends do after an argument.

So help that tree to grow
and cultivate your tree
and you will soon find yourself surrounded with friends
Just like the BSG!

™R
By: Erin, 12, New Jersey

The Beacon Street Girls are the greatest of friends
Katani, one of the bsg is stylish and follows trends
Maeve is the potential star of the group
Avery always has energy to keep up the troops
Charlotte is the a klutz but she is also very smart
Isabel the newest of the bsg is sweet and is in love with art
No matter how different they are they are the greatest group friends
And because of that they will always be together till the very end

R
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Kylie, 11, Vermont

meave,funny smart sweet like a bright red hart she poses she gets roses she can and she will ,maeve

R

Caroline, 13, Switzerland

These five gals,
The best of pals,

Maeve is the movie star,
And then there's also Char,
Who's the writer of the school,
Oh, how these girls rule!
You can't forget Isabel and Ave',
Artsy babe and Sporty fave!
Oh yeah, there's also Katani S,
Always sewing a new dress!

With Ruby and Saphire,
Glowing like fire,

And of course Miss Pink,
More pink than you think!
The little Marty has a crush,
And makes La Fanny blush!
There's also Nick,
Char's friend and lover pick!
Now, where's the glitch?
Anna, Jolie and Kiki the witch!

R

Beacon Street Girls® Poetry Contest, copyright 2006 B*tween Productions, Inc. // beaconstreetgirls.com 14



	 
	Change the World 
	 
	You sit under the endless sky 

