Rain Down Faith
Laura May Ralph, Age 14
When the rain starts to pelt

Its metallic grey

I have my faith

When it clings to my skin

And I can’t get away

I have my faith

When the bare branched trees

Get a hold of me

And the sky’s so black

That I cannot see

I have my faith

It can banish dark

When it glares so bright

When I shout, the twigs twist away in fright

I am standing strong

In my own spotlight

It’s just me and faith

And God and light

I am overwhelmed

When you call me up

On my dying day

I’ll see your face 

And a hazy glow

Will surround the place 

Praise you for faith

You raise me up in your purity

You show me crystal clearly

How I should dream to be

Rain down faith

Rain down faith

Footsteps in Faith
Victoria Bion, Age 13
Follow someone’s footsteps

Standing in their shoes,

Don’t follow anyone’s

Whose? Whose?

Follow someone’s footsteps

Footprints in the sand,

Leading off to the unknown

To some distant land.

Follow in the footsteps

Of Martin Luther King, 

Help get rid of racism

Peace and wisdom bring.

Follow in the footsteps

Mother Teresa’s way,

Heal the world with kindness

Start right now today.

Follow someone’s footsteps

Standing on their shoes,

Whose footsteps would you follow?

Whose? Whose?

The Advantages of Mistakes
Marie Grace Genova, Age 13

Every move we make

Is a mistake

Like a painter

Use the brush you were given

And paint

To create your masterpieces

Life

Listen to 

Your breath

Your heartbeat

What colours?

What shapes?

Designs?

Life is your mistake

Make mistakes

Blobs

Misdirected strokes

Beauty

