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A Window Of Hope 

  By Christina  K    2/21/2026 

 
I walked miles and miles  
Didn’t know how to feel, 
Intense strong of words 
Hit me like a   
wind. I sobbed  
And sob and sob until  
My eyes got dried and  
Out of tears. 
 
 
Days went by, then weeks, 
then months and so and so 
On. I fell down on my knees 
I sob and sob till red blood. 
 
 
Into the window that felt  
Like the world's calmest 
Place I’ve never seen  
Before.  
 
 
I drew for days and nights  
While watch the world pass  
By. Only to find out the world’s 
Happiest destination . A window 
Of hope….. 



National Poetry Month -  April 2026 
 
 

Pappoú's Wallet 
By: Natalee Darzentas (‘26) 
 
I am the richest man alive 
My wallet distends on every side  
I can not afford extra goods 
But I’m blessed with all the childhoods 
 
My children’s school portraits 
My wife’s bright eyes 
My grandchild’s small nose 
I keep the moments in time 
 
My wallet bulges with photographs 
Moments money could never make last 
I cannot buy many things 
But I am rich in memories 
 
 
 

Love and Applause  
By: Natalee Darzentas (‘26) 
 
The roar of love 
A bow well deserved 
Theater 
A unique love  
One that can be heard 
 
Arrays of seats filled 
One story told 
Hundreds of hands together 
Two for each ticket sold 
 
No onomatopoeia can capture the sound 
The roar of love 
A lost audience 
Found. 







All I Want for Christmas 

By:  Joe Cheever (‘26) and Others 

Gary had always imagined himself meeting that special someone but was 
unsure of when it would come to pass. He had just left work for his confer-
ence in Tiny Town without knowing how much his life was about to change. 
Donna, unlike Gary, wasn't so confident that she would find someone. She 
had always secretly hoped she would meet someone from a small town, so 
she was excited to take a trip to Tiny Town with her dad. 

When they both arrived in Tiny Town, Gary was horrified at just how festive Tiny Town was. 
The place was covered in decor. The town square looked like a Menards. Donna, on the other 
hand, felt that Tiny Town was so whimsical. There was love in the air. Donna’s dad kept push-
ing her to walk up to every “small town guy” they saw. Meanwhile, Gary was being driven in-
sane by Christmas carolers. 
Then, Donna’s dad pointed out Gary.  
“Hello,” said Donna. “I’m Donna. Who are you?”  
“Gary,” replied Gary, seizing his opportunity to look occupied so the 
carolers would no longer harass him.  
“That’s such a festive name!” exclaimed Donna. ” You know, like Gary 
the  Red-Nosed reindeer.” 
“Say, do you want to go get coffee or something?,” said Gary, still look-
ing to get away from the carolers.  
“Sure!” she replied.  
As they drove to the coffee shop in Gary’s Prius, it broke down.  
“What now!” Gary exclaimed.  
He then got out to fix the car, and as his muscles bulged against his 
plaid flannel, Donna realized:  He's all I want for Christmas. 
“So what do you do in your spare time?” she asked excitedly.  
“Well you know just the typical stuff like going out to the gym and whatever. 
I also like to read,” said Gary.  
Right there at that moment, Donna fell in love with Gary. She couldn’t be-
lieve that she had found someone just like her. She immediately grabbed 
Gary and kissed him. “Woah,” said Gary, “ I like you too but I think we 
should take it slower.” Donna giggled, “Yes, we should.” Gary went back to 
his car and fixed it. Soon right after they got in his car and drove off into the 
snowy sunset. Years later they get married and live happily ever after. 

Smalltown New Jersey Christmas 
By:  Natalee Darzentas (‘26) and Others 

 

Lillian had to make the biggest deal of Big Business Co.’s history. It was a big deal to 
work at such a big company in the biggest city you can think of, Big City, Illinois. Un-
fortunately, Lillian had to pair the deadline of the big business deal with the start of the 
very small Christmas parade happening in Smalltown, New Jersey, where her very 
small, old parents had gone after retirement. Lilly’s parents expected her to be there to 
support their very small farm’s float in the parade. Her parents grew potatoes, which 
were also fittingly small. 

Mark was also in Smalltown, New Jersey, for the holidays. He was the biggest 
parade planner for Big Parade, Ltd., and he had been hired by the mayor of 
Smalltown to plan the parade.  
“I can’t stand all these kind Smalltown people with their community values,” Mark 
thought to himself. “I just want to get done with this small Smalltown parade so I can 
go back to Bigsville, California.” 

Lilly got a call from her phone saying her mom DIED out of nowhere, so when she 
heard that, she went to a coffee shop to relax and cry dramatically. Meanwhile Mark 
walked by and saw her ugly crying and asked, “What’s wrong?” 

Lilly sniffled. 
“I got a call that my mom died. I don’t know what to do!” 

Lilly began to sob uncontrollably. Mark felt horrible and tried to comfort her. He put a 
hand on her shoulder and said, “I know how you must feel, but I believe that your 
mother would want you to move on.” 

She sniffled and looked up at Mark. 
“I suppose you’re right,” she said smiling.  
“Why don’t I take you out for some coffee and we can talk about your mom?” said 
Mark. 
“I would love that!” explained Lilly.  
Together they went to Sugar House and talked for hours. Right above where they 
were sitting was a mistletoe.  
“Wow,” sighed Mark. 

“What?” Lillian asked.  
“Oh…it’s just…I felt Christmas in the air.” 

“Woah,” replied Lilly, "What does that mean?” 

“It’s you,” said Mark, “You’re my Christmas! I’m going to add the final touch to 
the big Christmas parade!”  

“What will it be?” 

“You, Lilly. You will be the Snow Queen on the Kroger sponsored float, the big-
gest float in the parade!” 

"That’s such an honor. My mother would love this. She loved Kroger,” cried Lilly. 

The next day, Mark proposed to Lilly atop the Kroger float. They both felt it now; 
they felt the Christmas between them. 

They both abruptly quit their big city jobs so that everyday would be Christmas in 
Smalltown, New Jersey. 

The end. 


