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The night is 
Dark and scary,

Although it’s
Sometimes merry.

With ghosts and haunts
And scary things.

I like the night
On wings. 

Zoe Clarinval
Edgewood Elementary School

I remember gazing at the Milky Way in the marvelous moonlight.

I saw a creepy shadow that looked like a deadly monster named Dracula.

It was only a coat rack mom left in my room.

I was alarmed until I smelled some scintillating soup slithering up the stairs.

I heard my dad snoring as loudly as an elephant trumpeting.

I remembered panicking in my dream 
until my clock started buzzing
telling me to wake up, get dressed, and head to school.

Brigit Cooper
Holt Elementary
   

Night Time Memories

Bird’s Night

‘


