Ue Jiye

By Kaelin Morris
Eighth Grade, Yale Jr. High School

Grand Prize

In the mirror’'s gentle gleam, | find,
A tapestry of dreams, intertwined.
With every flaw, a story is told,

A spirit resilient, both tender and bold.

The sun dips low, casting warm golden rays,
Igniting my heart in a dance of praise.
Gratitude whispers, in moments | share,
For the laughter of others, for the love in the air.

Hand in hand with friends, through valleys we roam,
In the warmth of their laughter, I've found my home.
Through smiles we journey, on the intertwined,
Together we rise, our souls aligned.

Embracing the echc of joy and despair,
Each mc ith care.
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