***POETRY – 7TH GRADE***  


2nd Place				Are you cold yet?				Lia Yee
Joaquin Moraga Intermediate, Moraga
Teacher: Kristin Anderson



When the dandelions bloom, They tell a story, 
A song, One you cannot hear or see.
When the birds migrate south, Winter has begun.

Through the cold and the warm 
I see you in the meadows
Picking the flowers up and giving them a look at the weather above. 
I watch as the clouds darken and release millions of little droplets 
The cold water shatters against my skin
Are you cold yet?

A dreadful feeling as day turns
Into a frigid night where the owls fly and the crickets sing 
1 million reasons
To leave you in the cold 
To be nothing but still
buried in a icy blanket of snow But you lie warm in my heart 
Play your cards right,
Or play them wrong

Just stay with me for a little while
And soak in the sun before the storm comes 
I will patiently wait for the sun to arrive 
after many nightfalls and many storms.
After the storm,
I will visit you
I feel sorrow sink into my chest 
Place my heart softly on the stone
A gift I hope you will remember.
