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First Place

Catherine Dodge

My Soldier

I can hear the metal clinking together all the way down the hall. That clinking, that tedious noise I have come to live with. He is putting on his dogs again. He suits up in uniform and straps the dog tags around his neck every Wednesday and heads to the base to train. He ships out in a couple of months for basic training, and it tears me apart that I am losing my big brother, but I could not be more proud of him for joining the United States Army and choosing to serve and protect his country.

I have never met anyone more determined than my brother, Chris. His bedroom is covered in Army Ranger posters and Army memorabilia. He has worked hard to get where he is, by running miles and miles each day, training every week, and mentally preparing. He continues to show me true patriotism and responsibility at trying to reach his goal of becoming an Army Ranger.

Everyday he continues to teach me real qualities of a leader and respect for people and my country. I have every intention to continue his bravery and patriotism by following him into the Army and serving my people and country as well. He has matured and demonstrated responsibility, bravery, patriotism, and leadership by choosing to serve the country in times when the world is less than peaceful.

 Second Place

Gabriela Ramirez

Her heels click against the cold tile floor of the hospital. The stifling smell of medicine mingles in the air, and the sounds of suffering and pain lie behind the unassuming doors. She hesitates, takes a deep breath, and pushes open the unremarkable doors that bear only a small, almost insignificant insignia marking it as the “ICU.”

The petite woman is a whirlwind of activity as she takes care of her patients and teaches young medical students the principles behind being a doctor in an intensive care unit. She is caring, forgiving, and compassionate to all her coworkers, treating everyone with equal dignity and respect. The woman is animated and passionate, fighting for the rights of her patients. She faces disrespect, scorn and discrimination because she is a woman in a male-dominated world, and a Peruvian woman at that. She works from dawn until dusk, hardly sparing a moment to eat her now warm, strawberry yogurt. She gives, and gives, and gives, but never asks for anything in return.

She fights an equally daunting battle at home. Yet through the chaos, she still manages to donate money to charities, such as the Make a Wish Foundation, and sends money to family in Peru, even when money is tight. She helps because she came from nothing, and she is quite aware of how cruel life can be. She incorporates trust, justice, tolerance, as well as mercy, compassion, and love into her children’s lives. Perhaps she will not be recognized and remembered in history books. But her legacy shall always beat within her child’s heart.

My heart.

 Third Place (tie)

Jessica Morse

Mattie

At the tender age of thirteen

This young boy reaches to all

With wisdom beyond his years

The world he does enthrall.

His poetry reaches out

And lifts those in distress

Anyone in need of courage

Soon feels like they’ve been blessed.

Mattie shows us inner beauty

And leads us all to see

Miracles in our everyday life

Taken for granted by you and me.

As he sits and pours out his heart

He does not feel self pity

But, instead, gives others strength

That circuits from city to city.

Mattie did not choose his past

And knows no one is to blame

He sees the present as a gift

And a hero he soon became.

Mattie Stepanek had three wishes

Meeting Jimmy Carter was the first

Mattie wants to lead the world to peace

He and Jimmy soon conversed.

“I wish my poems would be published”

Was the next wish in store.

Dream soon turned to reality

Bestsellers come in sets of four.

Thirdly, Mattie wished to appear

On a show called Oprah Winfrey

October nineteenth the world was awed

For the viewers’ hearts, he had the key

This young boy I speak of now

Is one not like you or me

Though pure in mind, soul, and heart

He battles muscular dystrophy.

His mother, too, has this disease

And Mattie battles strong

He’s the one remaining of four

His siblings’ lives were not long.

Mattie’s life philosophy is

Though a storm life might seem

After each one you encounter

Remember to play and always dream.

Third Place (tie)

Sheree Hollis

The Power of One

Imagine that you relied on your own two feet or the bus route to get from place to place instead of driving your own personal car. Imagine having to work all day in a job that pays barely enough to get by and then walking miles to the bus stop, only to give up your seat to a white person.

In 1955, when segregation laws were running rampant, blacks were forced to sit in the back of the bus and allow whites to sit up front. On December 1, 1955, a black woman boarded the bus and proceeded to sit in the first row of the “Colored” section. Other people boarded and eventually the sacred “White Only” section was filled to the brim. The only problem was, a white man was left standing, so following the rule, patrons in the colored section had to give up their seats to accommodate the white man and stand the rest of the way. Rosa Parks happened to be one of the selected people, but shocking the entire bus, she stayed put, refusing to give up her seat because she felt she had been pushed around enough and was entitled to keep her place on the bus. 

Rosa Parks’ courage to stand up for what she knew in her heart was right jumpstarted the bus boycott and gave the civil rights movement the fuel it needed. Mrs. Parks has truly changed the course of the world and my life as an African American. Without her and many other brave people, I would not be able to enjoy many of the freedoms I have today, such as drinking from the same water fountain as whites, being served in a restaurant, or being able to sit wherever my heart desires on the bus. She is truly an inspiration to me and the attributes she has are ones I wish to possess in my lifetime. Rosa Parks is certainly the Mother of the Civil Rights Movement, who is still contributing her time and effort to bettering our nation. Thank you Rosa Parks for your valiancy and heroism, you have taught me the actions of one person can make a difference. You have taught me never to be afraid to stand up for what I know is right, and you have given me the courage to do so. 

