
Ode to Mickey D’s  
by Seth W. 
 
Mickey D’s serves  
meat with cheese 
and fries on the side 
and tries to please  
with glee 
and if you buy one 
you get one free. 
And they serve you 
an apple-pie 
and you can get it 
through the drive through. 
And do you think 
they beat Wendy’s 
with the fries 
and do they lie and hide? 
 
Ode to Poems 
by Marianna 
 
Oh poems, 
how I can spill my heart to you, 
how I vent my emotion to you. 
You make me happy or sad. 
You sometimes make me laugh. 
I love writing you and reading you. 
You make me smile. 
How I love to write you 
  …poems. 
You show me a world I never knew. 
You tell a story that’s a fairy tale. 
Oh how I love you, poems. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ode to my Family 
by Alex G 
 

My family 
is Hispanic. 
I can 
speak, eat, & read 
in Spanish. 
My family 
all watches novelas 
at home. 
My dog 
at the most 
can even act Hispanic 
with her understanding. 
 

When we 
watch the novelas 
it is the Hispanic soap operas. 
My mom 
is the best cook 
that’s how  
I got so plump 
with her 
rice & chicken 
sometimes totones 
with mayo ketchup. 
My family 
is the best 
and there’s nothing 
I want more. 
 
Poem to Gaming 
by Anthony S. 
 

My favorite game, playing all day, 
You help me feel great when I win. 
You make it challenging when it’s uneven. 
You guide me to victory  
when my tricks make it even. 
I beat everyone because of you. 
You make me happy when I play you. 
Don’t do dun-dun-dun charge. 
  I win I win I win. 
  



An Ode to Nicki Minaj 
by Isaiah P. 
 
A beat, a melody 
in my car, in my room, 
at home, at the store. 
When I am down 
you bring me up 
your beat makes me 
want to sing and dance. 
 
I listen to you all the time. 
I am your biggest fan 
I know I am but you don’t. 
Your style is so different 
from your blue wig 
to your pink wig 
to be dressed as blocks 
to being dressed 
like us normal people. 
 
You were once us 
struggling for money 
but you are an inspiration. 
I think you are awesome. 
Most people don’t like you 
and you know that 
because you know 
that we are your fans. 
 
 
Ode to Fishes 
by Shaniya D. 
 
You swim swim around 
You move quick quick 
sometimes slow 
when you are not scared 
of fishing poles. 
You eat worms 
something hate worms. 
I feed you worms 
you get rid of them. 
Ode to fishes. 

Ode to Fishing 
by Enrique C. 
 
Slimy worm 
wiggle worm, 
squirmy wormy. 
 
Hate them 
throw them 
catch a fish. 
 
Unhook them 
take a picture 
throw them back. 
 
And do it all over 
again, 
pass my soda. 
 
 
 
Ode to My Mom 
by Violet S. 
 
Oh how I love you. 
I am so happy you are my mother. 
You are the best mom ever. 
I can tell you almost everything. 
We might fight sometimes 
but it never changes 
how much I love you. 
You do so much for me. 
I am very grateful. 
I love you mom! 
 
  



My Ode to You  
by Anonymous 
 
My ode to you 
cannot be simple, 
for you are not simple. 
It can’t go on this way. 
I’d like to tell you 
how you make me feel 
but when I see you 
my heart beats too loud to think. 
I love you so, but I hate 
what you have done to me. 
I crave for the day I call you mine, 
but I hope I’m not too late. 
I feel as the day we met was fate 
but you might think different. 
I hate that I have 
such an obsession over you. 
You have become 
more than a habit to think about, 
and I can’t stop. 
I know nothing about you, 
yet I easily blush. 
Your smile is something 
you always do. 
And just thinking of you smile 
makes me smile. 
Please don’t take this feeling 
away from me. 
 
 
Ode to Internet 
by Anonymous 
 
Oh internet, how I enjoy you 
Oh internet, thank you  
for giving me something to do. 
Oh internet, why do you 
stop working sometimes. 
Oh internet, you keep me 
connected to my friends. 
Oh internet, you give me 
the latest news. 

Ode to Calendar 
by Julio B. 
 
Oh, Calendar, 
how I love  
summer vacation. 
Why are your days 
so long. 
I can’t wait 
for the day to end. 
Calendar 
I can’t wait 
until the year ends. 
If your months 
go on very fast 
you’ll be like treasure to me. 
When you change 
your month 
it is like a World record runner. 
I like you 
when summer vacation 
is finally here. 
I like how you repeat 
12 months each year. 
I like how each month 
has either 30, 29, or 31 days. 
Oh Calendar, 
I can’t wait 
for summer vacation! 
 
Ode to Nike 
by Anonymous 
 
Oh Nike, I like the shoes you make. 
Oh Nike, I have a lot of your socks. 
Oh Nike, how do you have so much shoes. 
Oh Nike, where do you get your slogan 
from. 
 
  



Ode 
by Maria M. 
 
Oh my pillow, 
you fuzzy ball. 
You’re hot pink, 
and super-soft. 
I sleep with you 
every night. 
I wouldn’t be able 
to fall asleep 
without you fuzz. 
Oh, how much I love 
you fuzz. 
One night the cat 
got ahold of you. 
I saw your stuffing 
all over. 
I began to wonder 
about my fuzz ball. 
When I went to sleep 
I noticed my fuzz ball 
wasn’t there. 
I began to cry. 
I NEVER fall asleep 
anymore. 
Oh, how much 
I miss my fuzz ball. 
Please, 
come back fuzzy. 
Thank you  
for coming back, 
and making me 
fall asleep 
finally. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ode to Flag 
by Edward B. 
 
Oh flag, 
why do you have 
stars and stripes? 
You get hung up on 
big poles outside. 
People say the pledge 
to you at school everyday 
and at special events. 
You have red and white stripes 
with 50 white stars 
and a blue background. 
The flag is really colorful. 
You had 13 stars before. 
But now you have 50 stars! 
The American Flag represents 
the United States of America. 
Everyone is proud to see you every day! 
 
 
Ode to Ciana 
by Nadia C. 
 
You are cool 
and help me with math. 
You are mean at times 
but I love you. 
You take me 
to stores with you 
and put music 
on my iPod. 
You let me play 
on your phone 
sometimes. 
  



Ode to Heart 
by Laura D. 
 
B-Boom B-Boom 
I hear you inside of me 
beating faster and faster, 
as fast as a cheetah. 
The closer I get 
it feels like you’re jumping all around, 
like a bouncing ball inside of me. 
He’s making me smile 
brighter than the sun. 
I feel my cheeks getting warmer 
all thanks to him. 
Finally here. 
It feels like you might explode. 
Calm down he’s just a boy. 
Slow down heart 
we need to know the real him. 
After all he could be a decoy. 
Great now you know 
he’s the real deal. 
We just gotta find out 
how he feels. 
Oh heart, don’t be sad 
his own belongs to another. 
Remember he was never 
yours in the first place. 
What a bummer… 
 
Ode to Going to the Mall 
by Rachel B. 
 
I go to the mall 
but it is not a ball 
at times. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ink 
by Robert P. 
 
Oh sun you are fun. 
Without you I couldn’t  
be outside and have fun. 
Oh sun oh sun you help 
everything get done, 
like gardens and the plants. 
I always feel free to dance. 
I love you I love you 
I couldn’t go outside 
without you. 
I always wait till June 
so I don’t have to look at the moon. 
Everything is so much bigger. 
Flowers have a better figure. 
Just relax so I don’t have to 
go inside and nap. 
Thank you for being the sun 
so I can have fun. 
 
 
Aglet 
by Antonio O. 
 
Ode to the aglet, 
You have saved the day. 
With your mighty power 
of keeping laces on shoes tight. 
You protect them 
with all of your might. 
Oh aglet, 
you are amazing. 
Ode to the aglet, 
thank you for saving 
me money. 
 
  



Pencil Case 
by Antonio O. 
 
Oh pencil case, 
your strength 
allows me to carry 
all of my pencils & 
pens & eraser to 
everywhere I go. 
With your tightly 
zipped zipper, 
no ant can get 
inside or out. 
Ode to the pencil case,  
who comes 
in many different 
colors. So thank you, 
pencil case, 
you’re pretty cool. 
 
 
Ode to Traffic Light 
by Alwyne Z. 
 
You have 3 colors. 
Your colors shine 
so bright at night. 
Red is to stop 
yellow is to slow down 
green is to go. 
Your light 
is good and bad. 
It makes us late. 
Why do we have to wait? 
You give us tickets. 
Traffic light don’t take bath. 
They meet at an intersection 
that has to do with math. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ode on Flags 
by Edwin V. 
 
Oh flags you are everywhere. 
Oh flags how colorful you are. 
Oh flags how amazing you are. 
Oh how many flags there are. 
Each flag has its meaning. 
You flag with stars and stripes, 
how respected you are. 
Flags look how you wave. 
You’re my nation flag. 
You’re a freedom flag. 
 
 
Ode to the Clock 
by Brian T. 
 
Oh clock more powerful than Oz. 
You tell us what to do, 
telling us the hours of day. 
 
Ode to L.A. 
by Nadia C. 
 
You are a great little cousin. 
You are crazy and loud 
all the noises you make 
at random times make you  
a weird 2 year old 
but I love you anyway. 
I love the hugs 
you give me. 
 
 
Ode to Desk 
by Bradley M. 
 
Thank you for being the 
GUARDIAN OF THE BOOKS. 
Your metal and wooden structure 
stays strong. 
 
  



Ode to Window 
by Bradley M. 
 
Oh window, how I admire 
your see-though glass. 
You let me see outside 
without pouring rain on me. 
 
Oh window, dots on you 
tell me not to go outside, 
it’s raining! 
Huh-huh I must now 
clear the fog off 
so I can see. 
 
Ode to Steak 
by Angelo B. 
 
Oh steak,  
you are so good. 
Oh steak,  
how when you’re 
on the grill sizzlin’. 
Oh steak,  
the way the juice 
stays in the meat. 
Oh steak, 
you are so good 
with mashed potatoes 
it makes steak 
a lot better. 
How you taste so good. 
The way you satisfy 
my taste buds. 
How I can have you 
everyday. 
How my dad makes 
most meats 
but always steak. 
He gets it from 
the West Side Market. 
My brother’s stand 
in Ferangles. 
The meats there 
are very good 
including the steak. 
 
 

Ode to MMA 
by Yiovanni S. 
 
You are so strong 
You make people 
that are weak strong. 
You beat the weakness 
out of people. 
You train them 
to be stronger 
and be their 
inner selves. 
They bring out 
their inner strength. 
They show 
their true potential. 
And so I ode to you. 
 
Ode to Rock Music 
by Elizabeth C. 
 
Why are you so loud? 
Why do you scream and shout? 
You’re gonna make me deaf one day 
or probably today. 
You make me go to sleep at night, 
and even give me a huge fright. 
But why are you so crazy? 
And why are you so lazy? 
It’s not like I’m insane 
or try to wreck my brain. 
But still you’re my rock music 
that I really like to listen. 



Ode to Football 
by Ramal D. K. 
 
Why are you so fun? 
Why aren’t you longer? 
You are so short 
and you make me feel 
like I can do the best 
of my ability. 
Why do you make me 
feel happy even after 
I was in anger? 
You make me feel careless 
about everything else. 
You make me remember 
all my anger  
when the game is done. 
I get bored and do nothing 
while everyone eats stuffing. 
I say I’m good. 
People say I’m bluffing. 
They say I’m nothing. 
So I call them a dummy 
so I do what I do best. 
 
Ode to Anthony 
by Matthew C. 
 

You are my friend, you are my bud. 
I wish I could have you again. 
I know you are gone but 
I really really need you now. 
 

You had a brain tumor, but now you don’t. 
You could have stayed for a while. 
Hey why not, but you can’t because 
you have to go to heaven. 
 

We all want you back, but we can’t. 
Because now you’re my guardian angel. 
You are in my prayers and in my thoughts. 
You will always be in my heart. 
 

I will see you in heaven,  
when I come up. 
But if I don’t come soon, 
save me some room. 
 

-Thank you- 

 
Ode to Cat 
by Emily C. 
 
Oh cat, 
you ate a rat. 
On my lap you sat. 
You hiss at me 
when I wear a hat 
then you go 
sit on the mat. 
You look at me 
and then you see 
that I am friendly. 
You ate my fish 
and then you wish 
you had put him 
in a dish. 
I see now 
but don’t know how 
You got him 
out of the bowl. 
I emptied his home, 
You went to roam 
and say goodbye 
to his soul. 
You sat in the rain 
while I cried in pain 
while digesting  
your brunch. 
I wondered why 
you did a sigh 
and I realized 
it was lunch. 
I was sad. 
You made me mad 
and I wanted 
to punch a wall. 
I was going to the hall 
you began to crawl 
and I sent you 
down the hall. 
 
 


