




Poem by Shirley Bell   



A vision
Poem by Oscar Wilde 

Two crowned Kings, and One that stood alone

With no green weight of laurels round his head,

But with sad eyes as one uncomforted,

And wearied with man's never-ceasing moan

For sins no bleating victim can atone,

And sweet long lips with tears and kisses fed………….









Poem by Meirav Malter age 8



Beautiful Scene Vantage Point
I see what I saw as I saw what I seen;
Reality vision horizontally is it real;
Is it in the distance is it in the fields;
The verizon pictorial so discreet I see;
The distance and it's free;
Open vision imagery it's so real;
As I look upon the canvas kaleidoscope of the beauty;
Beauty of the fields and lands open spaces flowers and trees; 
And braces this is the view that I saw as;
I see what I saw the beauty of it all;

Written words by James Edward Lee Sr




