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Living Wisdom School Angels Have a Lot to Say
June 2012

Creative Writing by the Second
Discoverers

lmaginat ive Stor ies

Ff ight 161 - The Crazy Sushi Guy and Me
Bv Ryan Jiang, age 9

l l  rvas midnight. The plane just took off.  Suddenly
sl imy tenla( le came out from under my seat. l t

vi l lain. He has a piece of sashimi for his internal
made of Nori (dried seaweed).

Glossary:
Shinkansen - A )apanese bullet train.

and Third Grade

rs samurat armor ts

u'rapped around my leg. A flight attendant came and
seized the tentacle. "Sorry for the uncomfortabJeness, "
she said. After six hours we landed in Japan. I  said, "N
how." A random man said, " Ni shu shae." He turned
out to work at the sushi bar. I had a cup of green tea.
The world was very busy at the airport. I took a taxi to
a hotel called Rawfish. The sushi guy took me to the

conductor. Something 1^v
rerr i ishy was going on here. I  took another\er \  l rsny was golng on here. I  look another
shinkansen. The sushi  guy sat next to me. I  couldn' t

0

bear it anymore. '"Who are you and what do you
\  an l?"  " l  am a  sush i  spy .  I  l rac  k  down peop le  who
like sushi. Together we can eat the great sushi
demon." "OK." So we had lunch together in Tokyo
and took a train to Edo. Then we mit the sushi
demon. He was real ly a huge f loating pi le of sushi. We
ate and ate unti l  we devoured the pi le.

Then I bought a GRV Transformer. l l  changes from an iPhone to an ipad and back again.
Too bad it was only made of paper. I took the ', yma no te se m,,to the next stationlThe
srshi guy took me into a taxi and we each rented a room at the Ta ko. suddenly a slimy
Ramen wrapped around my leg...

Book Two: Ramen Rounduo
I bit the Ramen but it bit me fir'st. Suddenly the sushi guy arrived with a bowl of
di luted soy sauce and.chopsticks. He took the Ramen, dunked i t  in the soy sauce,
and ate i t  in one whole bite:

Preview of upcoming book, 'The Vil lains of Sushiland. '  Riceball  -  the fattest

Edo - a particular city. Tokyo - the capital of lapan.
Ramen - thin Japanese noodle.
Ia ko - octopus.
Yma no te se m - a silver train with a green line.
Ni shu shae - Who are you (in Chinese)
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Then there was one run on two singles and one double.
Cubs 6 Giants 3.

Giants  vs.  Cubs
The Giants scored in the first. They scored three.
in,::q* lye_runs on r*o dourir* rnJri* ,ingr")
The second inning was a shut out.
Cubs 5 Giants 3.

Living Wisdom School Angels Have a Lot to Say
June 201 2

Lit t le League Basebal l  Series
By Dominic Christiansen, ase g
rn.b. Dominic is on the CLibst

Cubs score five and win. we have a good inning and"r;;;" il;;".
Giants 14 cubs 15. second inning they sc6re three on ten-i , i ts.
We win! Yay! A second threl run nit g"t, ,, ih; f 

"ujCubs 9 A,s 7.
Th i rd  inn ing  two runs  on  a  s ing le .
We get one"that at least gives ?s the 10 to 9 lead., Fourth inning they get on"ly th ree.

nn We are losing.
,2r \ Cubs 10 A,s i2.
R( O D They score on a towerins fly.

We score four on three d"oubles and one single.
ur Christiansen is running home at hjs fastes Hetouches t,or. 

"nJ 
,r!rhi, ;;; ,h";.i"

Cubs vs.  Red Sox
For some reason, they wipe out. We win the game.

Giants 9 Cubs i0.
Giants score five.
G ian ts  14  Cubs i0 .  Cubs vs .  A th le t i cs
We score five and win. First. they scoreJour. Not a good start.

We get five.
Cubs 5 Red Sox 0.
First of the runs we go to 2nd.
Cubs 5 Red Sox 0. "

Four in the second.
"Here we comel"
9 to0 .
They score 0.

Giants scoreihiee to tie it. ./Z\I score the winning run and crush the catcher. / ./,/-

8lii,'Ut,o, z 7z
Cubs score three. 7

I t  was a fun inning.

,^9:"^l:1.!l l yp rhe middte Dominir Chrisriansen,
vve gel  two. t t  was cooj .

Ii"V guJ five rarith one high fly.
We get forr and a good in'ning.
They get frve to en-d it.
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Molly and Ti l ly Races - The Stor ies of Two Rats
By Elijah LaCour DeLyle, age B

Book One: Once upon a tinre there were two rats.
Their names were Molly and Ti l ly. They l ived in
my house, not in a wall  but in a cage. Bul one dav
1J-rey go] in.a good, long f ighr. Afreia while, they'
de( rded to have a race. The next dav lhev started
the i r  race .  3 . . .2 . . .1 . . .@l  Mo l l y  wen t  r iRh t  to
sleep. Why? ldon'r know but Ti l ly starre"d running
down the,stairs. Molly now woke up and jumped"
on lne  ra t l tnP and won.

Book Two:_This.t ime Ti l ly wanted to win so she looked up this new place cal led
Academy. This is what she ordered: she ordered an iphone 4s and she found out that in
every staircase there was a secret passageway. The password was,open Timothy.,Molly
knew where it went. so the next day th-"y decided io race again. They went to theqtair(ase and said. "3..2..1 . .  co!" Mo,l ly tr ied to go to sleep b"ut because of Ti l ly,s yel l ing
oi 'Open Timothy',  Molly had a hard t ime. But t ien when Molly Ro1 ro slee;, 'u,J.r"r
passageway opened. Ti. l ly ran into i t  and, as I said. Molly knew wfiere i t  went. so I i l ly
s'ent in there, but the f irst thing she knew was that she was in a r iver of quickbal ls. she
almost sank in i t .  After a long journey through the passageway, Ti l ly got ort,  i tr" *u,
exhausted and t ired, but she was thinking that she was gl lngio win ihe race, but when
she came out, she was where she had.begun. Molly jum"ped "on the railing and won the
race Tilly was so mad that she exploded and got shot up to-the m.oon. When she gor
there, she yelled.so loud that Moliy had. to coier her eais. Then Tilly got blasteJ blcl to
Earth and bawled for sixteen days straight.

Book Three: This t ime Ti l lv ordered
something else from Academy. She got a
sl ingshol. I  he nert morning ,Molly and
T i l l y  had  a  race .  3 . . . : . . .1 . . .Co I  T i i l y  go r
in her slingshot and went back, back,"
back, back, back x 12. Risht before she
let go, the rubber snappe-d and smacked
her  in  the  face  and ins tead o f  go ing
forward she went backwards alnd "

through the wall  into the bathroom,
through the metal into the next room,
smack th rough the  wa l l ,  s lammed in to
lhe ground and, because of the
momentum, she went throush the tree
house s1ump, through the fence, scraped
on the.road. went through a bigger
lence, bounced on a train track, through
the_fence again and stopped by the roid
ye l l ing ,  "OUCH"! ! ! ! ! !

,ffiWM

?ilmff"u

21



Living Wisdom School Angels Have a Lot to Say
June 2012

When a Man Bought a Bel l  Tower
By Finn von Bunau, age B

He was a nice man. His favorite color was red. His hair color was brown. He l iked his
money. ln t ime, he wanted a new house. He found a bel l  tower and he l iked i t .  He
thought i t  would make a good home. l t  cost f ive hundred thousand dol lars. But he only
had f ive cents. What could he do i f  he only had f ive cents? Well ,  we wil l  turn the page
and see what happens.

5o, he went to the bank. The banker gave
him a mil l ion dol lars. tUnfortunatel l , ,-we
cannot go to this bank anymore because
it got bombed in World War ll.) Then he
boueht the bell tower for five hundred
thousand dol lars. " l t  was overoriced. but
i t  was worth i t ,  "  he said. Then the man
went in and said, " l  l ike this bel l  tower
house. "

How I Learned Guitar
By Gaurav Chakravarty, age B

(made in China)

Once upon a time, about two years ago, I started Jearning guitar. The first chord I
learned was C major. lt was pretty hard, but I mastered it. Then I learned a few more
songs. They were called Imagtneand Hotel California. They were very iun to learn,
Oh, yeah, I  forgot to tel l  you that lstarted with an acoustic guitar. Anyways, I
thought about quitting for a year or two; then around eight, I started again. Then I
got an eJectric guitar. lt was fantasticl At school almost every day we had a jamnring
session. lt was gr€at! After all that time I started to go to concerts. And here Iam
now - 8, almost 9 - and I st i l l  play guitar.
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Disappear ing Dog 'Book One (an excerpt)
By Pailyn Tayjasanant, age 9

Chapter One - The Beginning

Hi, my name is El isa. I  make lots of inventions. One of my f irst was a spinner. I  got some
curlers and some ribbon. The reason I did this was because I wanted to spin my dog,
Henry. Right now, l 'm bored. "Ruff ruff ." "Be quiet Gazpachol" Gazpacho is Henry's
nickname. Now that I  think about i t ,  l 've cal led him lots of things before, l ike Broccol i ,
Cauliflower, Wonton, Carrot and so on. Any vegetable name that comes to my head, I
cal l  Henry that. I  never cal l  him Henry. n
chaprer Iwo - My Great ldea W
l 'm looking on my computer for good ideas for iKrXntions to make. "Ugh!" 1 said. "My
computer doesn't  work." I  thought for a l i t t le moment. "Ah ha!" Bok Choy Jooked
confused when I said that. I should make a computer that never runs out of battery.
"\ew and improved," I  announced. So I made a diagram. Then I came across a blank. " l t
has to charge something. . .  But wait,  i t  could be so big that i f  you use i t  for one year

lrlil';l1::rT:;il[1" 
to charge itr" I announced to Lima u"'" 

;pp
I  u,as just f inishing up my diagram when suddenly the i ights went out, thSR turned back
on. Cabbage had disappeared. "Oh no!" I  screamed. I  started pacing. My mind was
practical lv racing. "Oh no! l f  he disappeared because I keep cal l ing him vegetable
nanres, l 'm real ly sorry. Broccol i ,  l 'm real ly sorry," I  said while pacing around my room. I
packed up some shirts, underwear, pants, dog treats, dog food, and shoes in my suitcase.
I \\,ent into the living room with my suitcase, teJling my mom, 'aVe need to take a road
t r ip . "
"\ \ 'hy?" my mom asked.
"Bean Sprout has disappeared."
"OK, we' l l  go tomorrow."

nonh
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By Serena Peters, age 9

on.ce upon a.time there was a serval. Her name was Rachel. she had no friends and she
really wanted one, and that is where the story begins.
Rachel decided she would go on an adventure to f ind a fr iend. she decided to go north.
5??,? 

It ight 
came along, and she had nowhere 1o sleep so Rachel had 1o keep oi gorng

:rnl1l 
sle came to a large rock. on the rop of rhe rock there was a house. she had"to get

to the top ot the rock because she was real ly t i red. she cl imbed and cl imbed but wh6n
she got to the.top i t  was morning, but she was st i i l  t i red, so she knocked on the door of
the.house A qlagon answered. Rachel screamed and ran! she ran down the rock. she
looked behind her. The dra.gon was chasing her. she saw a very thic k bush. She soared
through air and l .anded in the bush. t  he drJgon went by without seeing her. Rachel
lurned around; there was a serval behind he-r.
'Vr'hat's your name?" Rachel asked.

"Camil le. What's yours?"

"Rachel. Do you want to be my fr iend?,,

"Yes."

And they I ived happily ever a{rer unl i l  one day while they were going on a walk, they
noli(ed the dragon on the path, so they started to run.
'^vVait," the dragon called. "l just want to be your friend.,,
Rachel remembered what it was like to have no friends. She said, ,,yes.,,

They all went back to the dragon's house and lived happily ever after.
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The Race, Chapter One
Bv Vivek Punn, age 7

Once upon a time there lived a boy. His name was Gaurav. He was eight years old. One
dav there was a new student in his class. The new student loved racinfi and so did
Gaurav, so the next day Gaurav said to the new student, "Do you wa n't to race?"
"Sure," said the new student.

The next day Gaurav learned that the new student's name was Mace. Gaurav asked
\1ace i f  he would race with him. Mace said, "Yes, tomorrow we wil l  race." Al l  night long
thev practiced.

The next day Mace said, "l am ready. Where are we racing?"
"l  don't  know," said Gaurav. "Let 's think about i t .  Oh, I  know, we' l l  race from the jungle
back to here."
" l am not ready to race yet," said Mace.
"Then we will race next week," said Gaurav. "Let's nractice all week."

On Saturday Gaurav ran 20 miles. On
Sunday Mace ran 20 miles, too. Sunday was
:he big day. Ihey got ready. When they
* ere all ready, they saw a stranger. The
stranger looked weird. He was covered in
brorvn, and he had a staff.  and he rode a
l ion. He had long hair,  too, but he was very
quiet. The next day they saw him again but
ihe next week thev didn't ,  but the l ion was
lhere, which meant that the l ion didn't
belons to the man. The i ion chased them
back tb school so they couldn't race that
*'eek. The next week was summer break so
they could do i t  then.

ln the middle of summer break, they
camped in the jungle. The next day Gaurav
got ready, but he couldn't  f ind Mace. He
searched the jungle but then he
remembered that he was too scared to sleep
in  the  jung le . . .

lcontinued in Chapter Two)

25



Iiving Wisdom School Angels Have a Lot to Sav
June 2012

one day I was warkins through the fore.st to f ind a book. l found a cave and went inside,but there wasn,t a boJk in sig'ht. r^t".allr.r. i,*"""ir".r. of p-tr,"o rri.nr,-rrity, tr,"ywere asreep, except for on".it t,i"J10;:i;;;;,i l i, o,on,, because it thousht rnat rwas cute. rt asked me what my name was. r said that it was Nala[" thi i\ffi.";;:panther. said. that her nrm" *j, e"""y. if,"" ei""" ,"i
f: yllj: b;;,lr,,i 

'q,rirr,, 
"s"" v6, "" !,;;;fl;1}"!!jfit,Tg:'out or here or

["^,-odii;'"".;::ii,,ff l",x'i;i,:,Tl],.Tt'i*li:ry"r,:it:'f ;:,,ff J:;
f i[,Hf ;jir.ti{*::,ff ,ilm*]""*1""'il:{:,:ffi Jftr;li:#rr;xri"'"',

The Adventures of the Discoverers
By Nina lJlaganathan, age I

i l t:X?H).tatie, 
the Newt. This is the srory of how I made friends with a panther

One day whiJe we were rrlaying Hi9.".ll9 
1"."C a big bear came. tt was coming towardsme. I was really scared. l w:

ff ;,1 "; i", uiil#1,:; l i#*'l,l? i "# ; ffj;f, J; ;::'# ill;lHi \ ll ll lilli ;,Xln",,
We stayed best friends for a long time.
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Candy Land
By Kaia Flores, age 7
Chapter One - An Advenrure (an excerpt)
One day there was a boy named Michal. Once hewas playing a game cal led Cnnav Lrna. i_f" 'r .* ' ,ponat a.nd went through. He saw lols and lots oi(dndy .  He saw a  min t  ch ip  on  the  ground.  He. starred to eat it but then saw his hi'ndi. H",u*that he had l urned inro .a. gingurbr";d;;;. H;"said, "Where am l?,, and h! siarted to *orrv. 

"

lhe next day h.e felt  better. He sut do*n on .orowt)te, and then started lo eat i t .  He iound agtngerbread house. He ran to it and started tolat
lt,,l,l:" ]y sw3m in a chocolare;.;;;;;;;*i '
a I l l l l e .  A l te r  tha t  he  made a  snowman ou l  o f  i cecream. He ate the snowman; 

.his favorite pri, *u,the hatl He loved it because rt was made of blacklt  con c€.

26
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The Time Helen Told Me a Story
Bv Nakai Brock, age 8

So this is how it  goes. Helen's grandchild was moving. He had a humidif ier and the
humidif ier was shaped l ike an elephant. He l iked i t  so much that he named it  Elefanre.
He was about two, and he was movinq with his mom and dad to New Mexico. His dad
n'as already there. He could not bring}is humidif ier on the plane but he real ly l iked his
humidif ier. So his mom cal led his dad and told him to get th€ same humidif ier and his
dad said, " l ' l l  t ry." When he got there, he went in his room and saw his humidif ier and
he thought that humidif ier hJd gone to New Mexico and into his room and waited for
h im .

Fodur,  the Blue-Nosed
- (an excerot)

Reindeer and the Quest for the Nose

Bv Mace Drobac, age 9

Once upon a time, there was a reindeer named Fodur. He
loved hearins stories about his uncle Rudolf.  " l  want to oe
l ike my uncJi when I grow up," Fodur said.
"That 's not oossible." said his mother. "He had a red nose.
You have a blue nose."
Suddenly, BOOM! A bomb had ruined the house. Then
lwo figures appeared.
'1iVe are here to protect our world from devastation, to
unite al l  the fruits within our nation, to denounce the
evils of truth and love, to €xtend our reach to the stars
above," they said.
Bob! Bobita! Teanr Evil blasted off at the speed of light.
"Surrender now or pr€pare to f ight!"
Fodur stared at them. "You're evi l ."  he said. "You're iust
an  app le  and a  ran ta loupe! "
"That 's not the point!" said Bob. He fumped up to Fodur
and grabbed his nose. "We have the nose! Let's go," he
sar d.
Bob and Bobita jumped into their cucumber cano€ and
paddied awav.
"My nose!" cr ied Fodur. "How do I get i t  back?"
"You must travel to the Land of lce," his grandmother told
him. "That is where your nose is."
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Friendship and Courage
By Thandapani Chandrasekaran, age I

Friendship and courage
Make people love
And live in peace

Love and Fun
By Thandapani Chandrasekaran, age B

Love and fun
Make other people happy
Even Hafiz

Yel low
By Elijah LaCour-DeLyle, age B

Yellolr, is the color of the sun

Black
By Faroz Aghili, age I

Black is the Hydra
Fighting Hercules
And black l icorice.

--J:/  Yel low is in the middle
\\ff\ of red and blue

\\\)  
\  \  Yel low is the color of daisies and sun dew

r ,t n , 1 J Yellow is like a good sweet meadow in the' wi lderness
Yellow, is the egg yolk in an egg
Yellow is the color of the stars
And yel low is mixed \^/ i th lava.

Green
By Serena Peters, age 9

Green is the color of blooming spring
It sounds l ike birds when they sing
It feels of a gentle breeze blorving by
11's sometimes bit ter, sometimes sweet
It  smells l ike a rose
Green is luck.
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Red
Bv Kaia Flores, age 7

Red is the l ight.
Red is an apple.
Red is your favorite color.
Red is a parrot.
Red is your clothes.
Red is painl.
Red is your shoes.
Red is a fox.
Red is a f  lower.
Red is a trrke.
Red is wood.
Red is a marker.
Red is a lunch box.
Red is sungJasses.
Red is an eraser.
Red is a bui lding.
Red is an ant.

[:3]:3l',jl N
Red is lava.

Black
Ev Mace Drobac, age 9

Black is evi l ,  sinister and dark.
He's l ike a bird of prey, or a shark.
He smells l ike charcoal, tar, and smoke.
He smells so bad he makes me choke.
Black tastes burnt cookies, gross and hot.
I t  nrakes me gag a whole, whole lot.
He feels l ike a monster that avoids your sight.
He sounds i ike dark si lence, endless night.
Black's a m€nace, cold and gray
He shows no m€rcy so they say
Here he comes! Come run and hide.
Here's a room, let 's go inside.

Black
By Nakai Brock, age B

Black is the night
Black is when you close your
eyes
Black is a cave when i t  is night
Black is calming
Black is burnt marshmallows

Yellow is Zeus throwing
His thunderbolt
At the Titans.

\

By Faroz Agh



Haiku
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I have a big leaf
It  has a lot of colors
I have two of them.

-By Vivek Punn, age 7

I have a baby
Her birthday is in summer
She is very cute.

*By Vivek Punn, age 7

Winter is so nice
And snow covers everYthing
I enjoy winter.

-By Serena Pelers' age 9
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Red is  a  s izz l ing  burn ing  k i l l
Red is the onlylox or hound
That wil l  make red.

- By Dominic Christiansen,, age B

Summer is the best
Summer is for mint ice cream
And cherry soda.

-By Faroz Aghili, age B

Winter is the ice
And my birthday's in winter
And huge snowball  f ights.

I By Faroz Aghili, age B
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More Colors

Blue is the color of the waves
It leads to deep dark caves
It makes me calm
I can hold i t  in my palm
Blue is the color of the sky
ln i t  the birds f ly.

- By Nina Ulaganathan, age B

\Vhite is the cloud with the angels and
I can snrel l  i t .
White is peace.
Whit€ is si lent in the woods.
Red and white make pink l ike they are

-By Finn von Bunau, age I

it's sweet

brothers.

Green is the grass swinging back and forth.
Green is the plants nreeting the ants.
Green is a bean rising from the ground.
Creen is the scene of the vivacious leaf.
Spring is the moss rising from the Brass.
Spring has ful ly sprung and we are having fun !

- By Gaurav Chakravarty, age B
and Vivek Punn, age 7 7rzt"r/ ,.//r/ Yr7rq7-r

{* #-'
Yellow is a l i t t le bird
Yellow is l ike a lemon
Yellow feels like a summertime breeze
Yellow tastes like a wonderfui taco
Whenever you see yellow
You should aiways sneeze.

*By Pailyn fayjasanant, age 9

Green is the lawn, wide and wet
Green is the parrot. nice but stubborn
Green is the color of the forest
Green is the color of a stem
Green feels peaceful, like the breeze
Greei is the color of ripening fruits
Also the color of new l i fe
That's what green is.

- By Ryan Jiang, age 9
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_By serena peters/ age, 

E_"r*^r^**
H-umor was happy and then he got hurt and then he got a bandaid and t h"en he got
naPPY. /f'l-By Thandapani Chandrasekaran, age B 

v | (

fr l,l-Mp+t
Friendshrp went to the park, he saw another person, and he gave him- By Pailyn Tayfasanant, age 9 y ." l). b

CJ2

Livins wisdom s*f::!;gfi Have a Lot to say

Quality Personif ications
Creativity went to the meadow and made a crown of leaves and flowers.

Friendship went to the park and made friends with a homeless man.
- By Gaurav Chakravarty, age g

Power was in the ocean, and he created waves with poseidon.
-By Faroz Aghili, age B

Humor walked into a theatcr and made everyone lauqh.

- 
- By Mace Drobac, age 9

Peace is a happy tree ihat lives at the playground.
- By Finn von Bunau, age 8

[H;;:t 
was walking and he found 

1 
fros and toTk the fro8 and went home so

- By Vivek Punn, age 7
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Kindness did fundraisingfor chi ldren in need. k " I_By Nina utaganathan, age B 
/WT[/fV/n

Creativi ty drew a picture using dif ferent colors. z-- A-by Ryan t'iang, "g i"u eE A T f V lIy
Strength _went to the circus and picked up 100 elephan- - "'-BiMl,;iii"ii,Ii"a '"strefqlA

One day, humor went to a park and told a joke and made evervone laush. I^ By tlijah LaCour-DeLyle, age B 
n

courage was sad but brave because she moved from North America to Naomi. Then she got
some new friends. f- A r il1 A r FByKaiaFtores,age, 
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