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Night Time 
By  Kristie Galloway 

 

Dreams of the night dance in our heads 

As we lay like sleeping angels in our beds 

As it slowly creeps in  

We know our day was right 

As we start to go to sleep 

For the long and hopeful night 

 

The excitements in the previous hours  

Makes us stay up and keep in mind 

To hope that the next day will be better 

Then the ones behind 

 

As we close our drowsy eyes 

And our minds start to reach a place we can only hope 

But only our thoughtful dreams 

Can climb the everlasting slope 

 

We find love and our dreams 

And who we are deep inside 

When we wake up we shall find 

That we do not need to hide  

From our fears and dislikes 

 
My View of The Sky 

 
By  Daniel Wroclawski 

 

The night sky is amazing 

I just can’t help gazing 

It is filled with stars dancing 

And comets that are prancing 

Ah, what a sight 

It fills my heart with delight 

 

But what I love the most 

Are the galaxies that are like hosts 

For other parties of dancing stars 

For each galaxy is different, near and far 

And each galaxy holds different stars 

 

But these parties must come to an end  

When the sun extends its warm hand 

Of light over the sky 

And makes the stars say, “Goodbye” 

Melissa Foy                Tessellation                              “ Swirl” 

Margot Gardow     Mixed Media                      “Variations on the Green” 


