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Literature

Hazel Green 2nd Grade Jefferson PTSA EMMA

Mrs. Green helped Emma see that she could be a writer. So Mr 4.

Once upon a time there was a little girl named Emma who dreamed of being a doctor. She had black hair and blue eysson§hé Wwat she could read and
write. But she was terrible at math. She was in kindergarten and her mom worked as a teacher and her dad was a duddigrfor¢e. Once she fell in a lake and
her dad jumped in like a flying bird and saved her, but now she could swim and could save herself. But it was a restiyygdatd her mom could write faster than
a jet could fly.

write, but Emma stayed in the library to study. Emma started to write. She wrote and wrote and then went home. Theyehe tined her story in. Her teacher]
thought that she just scribbled it out because no one else had turned it in, but at lunch Mrs. Green looked at it and thatiFanma wrote over 200 pages and long
pages they were indeed.

One day in class her teacher announced that there was going to be a writing challenge called My Story. All the kidswevémelsk their parents what they shou
v
e et

So after school she called Emmads mom and dad to f i rEdnnmawts infont haenyd wdrg
room to find out what was going on. Emma was watching hBY wls&mdher opa
course. 6 said Emma. O0Youdll be a find doctordé said Htothadwhatshe didwrongl Bhe sdh e x t
down and her teacher asked her i f she ever thought abitngté tshme de xMrrsa vi&rligteinr

As she got older she thought about what Mrs. Green had said. When it was time for college she decided to be a writey wad a great writer indeed.

John Kjos 5th Grade Crescent Heights PTA EveryDay Heroes
My mom and my dad are my everyday heroes and | really appreciate that the best thing is that | see them everyday.
| have a lot of special people in my family. But | notice two right away. My first person is my dad. | know a Igilefgagahat, but | really notice him. My dad

My dad goes to work at 8 or 9 am. The earliest he comes home is 9 or 10 pm. The latest he comes home is 3 am. He worlksigup help pay our bills, house

and food. Our neighbors have a | ot of trees i n t he vesgetewemywhgrain alrbackywe unti
you candt see any patio. My dad goes out there in tdMylastodasbn iswleadsonmekow, he
still makes time for family. Yesterday on Thanksgiving my grandpa bought a ping pong table and my dad built it. Tib@$nstte so confusing, it took my dad 3

hours to finish it. He didndét even take one break.

The second person | chose is my mom. My mom goes to work at 5 or 6 am. She comes home at 4 pm. When she comes hogemigks everything, then
cooks dinner. She works super hard for this family. If | had a different mom, our house would be crazy, and she deasdifoyMy mom got a scholarship in high
school and college. So, if we need help with homework or to prepare for a test or, she can check our problems. Hemephelping with surgeries for other
peopl e. She always thinks of other people and nevervemday!sel f . My par

Santiago Buffo 4th Grade Point Defiance PTA Heroes Around Me
These four people are heroes to me because they wanted to help and serve their country and loved their family

I see my Dad, my great grandpa Cooney Hunt, my motherds dad, grandpS?g
heroes. My definition of hero is someone who tries to protect you, helps the community to stay safe and courageous. &mexeyanther heroes out there, but | finfl
these are my favorite heroes.

My first hero is my dad. He is funny, caring and lovable. Besides that, he also served in the military for 14 yhahsedHgs
country by joining the army and going to battle in other countries., Some of the places he mentioned were Middle E&stofisigAfrica and Korea. He was a me(i
and helped people when they were hurt. He helps others to be resourceful and how to make a home safe and to protect dsanddlveir families. This is why |

broken his finger and he has also broken his ankle playing basketball. Here are a few other reasons | think my dad Myadaet s one of the hardest workers evel
n

in the U.S. Army. He helped develop instrument and high altitude flying. | thought he was talented to help developésuddiyyng and thought this could be usef
because it could take them higher up where ground forces could not blast them down. This could have helped save mangViemet my great grandpa becaus
he passed away before | was born, but the stories | heard from my Dad about him made me think of a hero.

| find my grandpa Mariano to be a hero for a few reasons. Although he passes away four years ago, the things aboéuit him tha
remember him by was that he was kind, loving and thoughtful. The interesting things about him is that he served if\tagy Urm 19401966. He was in World
War 2, the Korean War and Vietnam. He was based in submarines, aircraft carriers, and spent time at the Pentagon. odeedls@dr in Germany with a-4tar
Admiral that he followed for 26 years until he retired. My grandpa had
numerous medals from the wars he was in, including silver and bronze. That is heroic to me.

find my Dad is a hero.
| see my great grandpa Colonel Cooney Hunt on my Dad(”JWorIlearEandISoreaasepilblIr
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My last hero is Mr. Steve Seiwerath who is a firefighter at the Bellevue (WA) Fire Department. He is part of the Fire Engi , C Platoon. He i

| have spent time with their family quite a bit. He is nice, welcoming and sometimes funny. He does a lot for him comrddainily being a fireman including
rescuing 9 baby ducklings from a storm drain the past summer. The momma duck was very happy to see all of her 9 bahiegobétkot call this brave but |
would call it heroic.

These heroes are friends and family that | love. My Dad is a loving person who helped others, grandpa Cooney was ia whodsmed many people, my grand
Mariano was noble and Mr. Seiwerath has a good and helpful heart. They decided to help their community and country ehtobnmag heroes.

Chelsea Thibault 5th Grade Browns Point PTA Slimer Saves the Day
Heroes come in all gender, age, sizes and species! In my story, | get annoyed with my dog because he does not hale®khenbids¢havior.
He did save my life. We must learn to not judge others so quickly and learn to appreciate them for whatulyegre.
October 9, 2017: Dear Diary, Today we adopted a dog! We went to an animal shelter just to check out dogs. In tlg&stas this scruffy, somewhat smelly
skinny dog. He had a matted brownish beige color and black around his right eye. He was sort of cute, too timid formyerbotm j ust f el | f or

soon as we stepped out of the shelter, it started pAbhyri ng rain and |
November 22, 2017: Dear Diary, ltds day befor e Tnsehookandyguess whag?!!!aStinder |
chewed up my favorite pair of high heels! | was gonna wear it for Thanksgiving!! And now | have nothing to wear!! MetisAayway, to relieve my stress | calle]

Serena and | had to run out and chase Slimer for 4 blocks!! Barefoot!! We finally caught up with him and brought hinvigdées¢.was killing me and of course m
mom screamed at me for letting the dog lose. Serena decided to go back home after my mom got so mad because she ttoulgjbieitoad timing. Great!! Slimer|
you are so annoying!! Some days | just want to put you back in the poukiaty

January 14, 2018: Dear Diary, You woul dndt bel i e veejumpihgaup and downme myeed, |
licking my face and pulling my blanket off. | kept telling him to get lost but he persisted. It was feeling warmualtier asd so | got up. | saw fire coming out of o
bathroom and | started screaming. Mom!! Dad!! And everybody started coming out of their rooms. Slimer kept barkihgte @ar yoneds att en
way out of our house. Thank goodness only the bathroom caught fire and some part of our hallway. The firefighters dam\&ejlater found out that my sister leff
a candle burning after she took a bath and the fire caught on the shower curtain. How horrible! Slimer stayed by ng/ sft@dhime and comforted me to go bac
to sleep. | luv you Slimer! Thank you for saving my life last night. XOX&bby

hi
rest is history. My sister, Chloe, got to name Hinedrippi®ldowmleismouth all thiectime. fAs [t(I | T
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Julia Crossan 8th Grade Meeker Middle School PTA  Heroes
I wrote a piece about a Ilittle girl who |ives i n abeavenofordsheast h
no special powers. Her mom shows her how to see heroes in real life that are all around her.

“Ok, that is a good definition, now take away the magical powers and
superhero stuff, is the person that remains not a hero or less of one? Heroes are
everywhere. Doctors for example most of them don’t have powers, yet they still
save lives.” Para asked probingly raising one eyebrow. Claudia had always been
Jjealous of that eyebrow. She had never been able to lift one eyebrow without
raising the other it was simply impossible for her. She smiled at it chuckling.
Then she truly heard what her mother was asking her and she thought hard
about what makes a hero. What is a hero. A hero is someone willing to hold on
longer than anyone else. A hero is someone that helps another simply to help
them and doesn’t need any compensation. Does it really matter what package
they come in. Magical or not, tall or short, pretty or ugly. Claudia realized that it
does not really matter. Anyone can be a hero even ordinary people. She agreed
with her mom that many people you would not usually immediately think of
‘when you think of a conventional cliché hero, help the world and people in many
ways. Scientists help better the world by studying the world and fixing problems
people have. Teachers are heroes without them a lot of knowledge would die out
and most people would be quite ignorant. Without engineers we wouldn’t have
most of the transportation or buildings we have now. As Claudia thought this
through Para blew her a kiss, said goodnight, and left smiling at her clever little
girl knowing that she was going to do something great in her lifetime. Claudia
closed her eyes and started dreaming of what she could do to help her world and
she did. As she slept she planned. She is going to do something great and it

started with this one small revelation.




