
BEING A WRITER

By: Rainier Vladimir Intal

Beinng a writer means a lot to me.

Being a writer changed my life.  By writing, I help present
the truth.  By writing, I have developed great thinking
and imagination.  By writing, I showed the world what I
can do with a paper and a pen.  I continued, and I found
. . . talent.

When I finish a story or a chapter of it, I feel like I hit the
jackpot.  I discovered that being a writer is not just about
writing beauti fully.  It is about expr essing your feelings.
It is about feeding another person’s imagination. Words
stomp, squeak, stumble, rumble, shout and scare
between the sentences.  Feelings get mixed up and create
a blend of flying colors.  A story is like the sun – bringing
light to everyone reading it.  That’s what a writer is like,
too.

There’s a lot where I get my ideas from: books, games,
movies.  I read a lot.  Words come out of the book . . .
and come to life.  As for games, kingdoms, warriors,
monsters like ghouls, and every kind of mythical creature
fascinate me.  That’s why my stories contain strange
creatures.

Moreover, I get ideas f rom shows - air bending, water
bending, fire bending, earth bending and more.  My stories
contain people with
extraordinary powers.  I also
like making people laugh,
and so my stories
sometimes contain
ridiculous happenings.

Well, whatever I write, I
never stop thinking if my
story wil l  be great for
everybody.

Mariella R. Atienza, a CENTEX-Manila, grade 4
student died last Saturday, December 13, 2008
due to complications of dengue. Her classmates
wrote her letters as their way of saying good bye
to her.

THANK YOU FOR THE MEMORIES



A DAY IN MY STUDENT LIFE
By: Gian Carlo B. Ramilo

“Get up or you’ll be late!”

This is what my mother always tells me whenever she wakes me up for school, words that have been etched
in my mind.

Woken up by the tug of an angry mother , I jump out of bed, rush to the bathr oom, gobble up my breakfast
even without minding how it taste.  Well, this is what my morning ceremony is like.

As I look myself at the mirr or as I comb my hair, I ask m yself why I’m l ike this - always in a rush in going to
school, in doing my homework, in cramming exam after exam?

Silence goes. . And then suddenly . . . “Hurry up! ” my mother yells.  I tr emble once again and rush to what I
am supposed to do.  And on my way to school, I just simply smile.

Time passed by, and I final ly realized why my mother always wanted me to get things done ahead of time.  “The early bir d catches the
worm.”  Get i t?

TOXIC MILK SCARE
Andrea Louise C. Matulac

Do you love to drink milk?  I do.  And so do millions of people
around the world.  Milk is a rich
source of calcium that
strengthens our bones and teeth.
That is why we have been fed with
milk from infancy.

Recent studies, however, have
caused an alarm among
consumers of milk and other dairy
products.  Laboratory tests
conducted by the Bureau of Food
and Drugs (BFAD) showed that milk
imported from China contains a
dangerous substance called
melamine.  Melamine is used in
making industrial products such as

plastics.  In China, some babies who have been taking formula
milk contaminated with melamine, developed kidney failures.  A
number have died.  It is also alarming to note that melamine is
also present in products that use milk as one of the ingredients.
That is why the government is doing its best to check on all
manufacturing companies and make sure that the milk byproducts
they are selling are safe for consumption.

As consumers then, we should always be alert and well informed
about the products we are buying, with melamine scare or not.
And mothers should always remember that breastfeeding is still
best for their babies.

Merry Christmas
and a

Happy New Year!
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CHRISTMAST  IS COMING
Sharmaine C. Austria

The cool wind in the dim night,
Makes me hug myself so tight

The moon that smiles and the stars that shimmer
Say that Christmas is coming nearer.

Lanterns and Christmas lights hanging all around
Give harmony to the magnificent sound
They sparkle like diamonds so bright

And Christmas tree was no longer out of sight.

THE GOLDEN DOOR
Sharmaine C. Austria

In every challenge in life just smile and never frown
Because there is still someone who will never leave you alone

Just be strong and be faithful,
Believe me, your life will be successful.

Never get the things that are not given to you
Because God has something better in store for you

And remember never destroy a friendship
Instead, be the one to create a nice relationship.

In every struggle, be strong and brave enough
Don’t lose hope, never give up

Stop thinking that your life is ending
Remember, each day is always a new beginning.

Always remember our life is a very long journey
There were times that we’re blissful but sometimes feeling alone,

But don’t be afraid to experience failures

Because you learn from them and they serve as treasures.

Put in mind not to hurt anybody
Instead, love and forgive your enemy

Be content with what you have and never ask for more
Because it wi ll help you unlock the golden door.

Oh Christmas lights you give hope to everyone
Light and brightness symbolizes special someone

His birthday is coming so near
Oh Jesus, come, and take away my fear.

Clear eyes of kids in each corner
Were hoping what Santa would shower
Any gifts that they have been wanting

Oh it is no longer the same, it gives a different feeling.

THE VIRTUE OF LOVE
By Regina Isabel O. Aquino

Class 2008

I have once become more and
more like somebody in our world
that have misplaced priorities

and confused values.  Sometimes,
when I looked at myself, I f ound out

that I have taller buildings but shorter
tempers.  I have wider freeways but narrower viewpoints.  I
spend more but have less.  I buy more but enjoy less.  I have
more acquaintances but fewer friends. I have more knowledge
but less wisdom.  I laugh too l ittle, get angry too quickly, stay
up late, get up too tired, read too seldom, watch TV too much,
talk too much, lie too often and pray too little.  I have multiplied
materially but reduced my values.

I have forgotten to set my values right and to live as a Christian
until the darkest parts of my road came along the way.  I did
not know what to do.  I had nowhere to go.  I had nothing to
do but believe that this storm would wane and stop.  I started
believing.  I started holding on.  I started  praying.  Through it
all, here I am, standing in f ront of You, with my two f eet firmly
on the ground and with my arms raised up and my head bowed
low.  O Lord, because of those trials, I have become stronger
than ever.  I ha ve learned to love not just m y family and friends,
but my foes as well.  The virtue of love has
made me into someone who will continue
to love rather than to seek love for myself.
After all, I have found real love from God
because definitely, God is Love.
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SOME THINGS TO REMIND
Lenibel Mari A. Alemania

A mirror that looks in your face
Shines in the clean clear lake

The cool wind that touches your skin
Remind of a good scene.

The strands of hair that wave like a river
And flow like the shiny water
The brilliant diamond eyes

Remind of a wonderful site.

And the lips that are cherry,
They sound so sweet

The care and kindness they speak
Remind of a life, worthwhile life.



FRIENDSHIP
By Faye Dianne Serrano

Class 2008

Friendship can be easily found
It can be kept and treasured

Though may be tarnished or broken
But by one’s heart, can be measured.

Our friends may be meek, popular or wise,
They bring happiness and cheer,

Though different paths we may traverse
Still friendship never ends.

Friends are my inspiration,
They’re shoulders to my tears,

They’re ears to my disappointments,
And light for my fears.

Friends are blankets of comfort,
They lead me when I’m astray,

They’re rays of sunlight in my life,
They always brighten up my day.

Friends are pillows to cry on,
And they’re warm arms to embrace,
They’re a soft breeze in the summer

That will never be replaced.

SPELL  F. R. I. E. N. D.
Roann Phoebe A. Manalo

A friend can be trusted
Not to be shouted

Might be a girl or a boy
But not tr eated as a toy.

For a friend is not a device
But here to give some advice
He is lovable and trustworthy

A good fellow to many.

He is more what I imagine
He can never be bought

He would always exert effort
To see me in comfort.

Artwork by: Rei David Reyes

Artwork by: Ivy Meliza Manalo
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BLISTERING GIFT
OF LEARNING

John Macneil A. Mendoza

The fiery sun comes again
Handing out light to everyone

From up the glorious sky.

Luminous like the sun, is my school life with
friends and teachers

I share with them every happiness and
sadness

Love and care never go less.

Learning with them is truly amusing
For me, it was the most glorious thing

It’s a star from God, a priceless blessing.

In some gloomy land of loss,
They bring the youthfulness of hope,

They sing songs of harmony
That bind the friendship rope.

Friends are heartstrings of love,
To whom I can depend on,

So in every fork or every bend,
I know you’ll guide me my dear

friends.


