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I am
by Stoica Rareș, 5A
I am just a child,
I am a little wild,
But I’m not allowed
To climb on a cloud.

I am the only one who can be
The tear in my own sea.
I am the one who can look at the skies
And see the stars dancing in their eyes.
I am the one who can see the light
In a dead, dark night.
I am the only star in my skies,
A star who never cries.

I am a little boy
And I wish a toy
For me and my sister
I’m telling you in whisper…

I am
by Solomon Oana, 5A

I am
by Popa Anca, 7C

I am made of dew and tears,
I am a creature of a dream,
I am a delight, a sunbeam,
I am a poem that has not been written yet.

I am as pure as a melody,
As strong as a family.
I am as cool as a tree
As buzzed as a bee.
I am as free as a bird
As neat as a word.
I am as happy as a smile,
As old as time.
I am everything at once.

I am the one
by Chimoiu Daria, 7C

I am
by Dobre Mihaela, 7C

I am the one who can see the light
And let it shine in the darkest night
I am the one who thinks that after a hurricane
There comes a wonderful rainbow.
I am the one who thinks that maybe
It’s your time to lift off and fly
You won’t know if you never try.
I am the one who believes that
The bluest sky
Can sometimes cry.
I am the one who thinks
That you mustn’t let anyone
Tell you that you’re not good enough.
I am the one who is sure
That you’ll be fine
As long as you’re mine.
I am the one who knows
That I’ve got a diamond inside my heart

I am little shining star
That still keeps childhood in her heart.
I am a fragile silver dust
That cries inside, but always smiles outside.
I’m coming from a golden soul,
From my mother
And from a lovely guardian soul,
My father.
I love every minute I live
And everything around me.
I always smile and for me
A day is never enough
If I could do everything,
I would fly to my star
I would touch it and make my dream
Come true.
I almost forgot!
Miha is my name and singing is my game.

A light that brightly shines like the stars.
I am the who knows
I have so much to give
A change I want to live
I am the one who believes that
I can start a new life
Maybe tonight
I am the one who thinks
That after all this laugh
Being yourself is more than enough.

So… I guess that’s all about me.
I love people, but I always get hurt
I smile and desperately love every minute of my
life
I am just a girl with big dreams, but I believe that
they will come true.
I am Miha.

I am…
by Mitrică Edwina, 7C

I am…
by Surugiu Bogdan, 7C

I am young and scared
Of the world that is out there.
I wonder why I hear an imaginary sound…
I don’t want to be scared
And confront the world that is out there.

I am a child
I am a boy from a planet called “Wild”
It is as red and beautiful as Mars
It is but one among the many stars.

I don’t pretend to care
About what people think,
But I feel pain and bad things
I understand what others feel.
I say things that I regret,
I hope that doesn’t hurt.
I don’t try to be someone else
And I want nothing to change
I love the way I AM
Even if I’m young and scared.

I am a teenager
I am the one whose name is Messenger
My messages of beauty, spring and light
Are being whispered in the dreams at night.
I am a man
I am a soldier and a gentleman
I learn, and speak, and laugh and cry
I am a child, a teenager, a man, I am an “I”.

I’m
by Radu Bianca, 7C

I’m
by Mărgăritescu Alexandru, 7C

I am the smallest part of the whole rainbow
I’m the first ray of the sun that shines above all
I’m the first drop of rain falling
I’m the infinite happiness of the loved ones
I’m the precious treasure of my mother and father
I’m the Little Red Riding Hood from Brothers
Grimm’s fairy tale
I’m the most fragile musical note on the stave
I’m a slow breath of wind
I’m sweet minutes spent with friends
I’m my mother’s brown eyes
I’m the greatest sister of spring and the sweet
daughter of time.

I’m as old as time,
As happy as a smile.
I’m as cool as a skate,
As strong as a family.
I’m as awesome as a diamond,
As fresh as a lemonade.
I feel good like a sound
And pretty like a star.
I’m sensible like a flower
My emotions live like a power.

I am
by Pasmangia Ovidiu, 7C

I’m
by Gheorghe Alexandra, 7C

I am the apple of my parents’ eye
I am that face in the crowd
I am somebody
I am someone
I am a traveler through life.

I’m a willow in the summer
I’m a river in the autumn
I’m a snowflake in the winter
I’m a snowdrop in the spring
I’m a sunflower in the sun
I’m a sparkle of a star
That at night lights your life
I’m a doe in the enchanted forest
I’m an owl in the night
Whose eyes sparkle like millions
Of diamonds in the spotlight.

I am not what I seem to be
I am more than that
I am a decent Christian
I am a normal boy
I am what I am
And that’s that!
I am
by Corcău Adina, 5A

I’m
by Ristea Raluca, 7C

I am like a flower that arises after rain,
I am like the sky without clouds,
I am like the flight of swallows,
I am the most beautiful.
I am the tear gently falling on my mum’s face
when she is sad.
I am the spring that rises from a bud in a sunny
morning.
I am unique like every snowflake that falls in
winter.
I am like a sunrise that brings tears and
tenderness, but also joy
In the hearts of birds flying and singing incessantly
About love.
I am a child who lives every moment of her
childhood with the loved ones.
Always remember you have to be yourself.

I am the sunshine that brights your way
I am the beautiful sound that you hear every day
I wake up every morning and smile
Look at the window and say: “This is my good life!”
I am courageous and I don’t care what people say
I believe in myself and I try to find my way
I am active and I like doing new things every day
I’m sociable and I hope I’ll be a star on Broadway.
Sometimes I’m lazy, I get bored
I feel scared, I feel ignored
But that’s the normal life that everyone has
I keep calm and I try to do my best.

I am
by Teau Daria, 7C

I’m
by Cerban Corina, 7C

I’m a sunshine coming from your heart,
I’m the light in the dark,
I’m the way that you should choose,
I’m not a part of what you’ll lose,
I’m a star in the sky,
A star that doesn’t cry
And always smile.
I’m a friend for a lifetime

I’m the sun that shines in your eyes,
I’m the sun that brings you butterflies,
I’m an image that shines into your eyes,
I’m a brilliant that loves your eyes.
I’m a diamond that shines in your life,
I’m the diamond of your life.
I bring you light, you bring me life,

Here and miles apart.
I’ll always be in your heart.

Everything in your eyes.

My world
by Bică Sorina, 7C

I am…
by Vidică Flavia, 7C

I’m a little radius of the mighty sun
I’m a musical note on the stave
I’m April in the calendar
I’m a small star in the infinite universe.
I’m a rose in my mother’s garden,
I’m a small part of endless happiness.
I’m colour blue in the magnificent rainbow,
I’m what no one can change
I’m a part of my world.

I am the smile of the stars,
I am the sky with its blue clouds
That brings colour in your life every day
And it becomes like a holiday.
I am the sun that hides in your soul
And does not let you fall
I am the dew of every morning
Which wakes you up from things boring .
I am the light from the darkness of the nights
Which brightens your paths
I am, yes I am all of these
So, keep me in your heart, please!...

My wonderful butterfly
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My butterfly is red like the fire and black like
the mysterious deep in the night.
His voice is like an undefined sound, a magic
one, and one that normal people don’t
understand.
His voice is like an echo in the noise.
He is like the Easter and the Christmas.
His back shines like the morning dew on the
leaves.
His head is black like the old cut wood in the
forest.
The tails of his wings are like the snow
wandering in the air, telling me to keep calm.

I am from my old toy bunny from Noriel
And from my grandfather’s Harley motorbike
I am from the round window of my bedroom
Where I watch over the cobbled streets below
From the great linden tree in my grandma’s
backyard
And from the huge magnolia on the front lawn.

I will take my butterfly to a plain and give him
some ice cream.
With my peaceful soul I shall drive my
enemies away.
Let my enemies come somewhere where they
can find peace without thinking about bad
things.

I am from going to the park every weekend,

I am from honoring my grandmother’s death
with coliva
From my great-aunt Freda and my great-uncle
Kraskovich

From, “Eat the onion,” and “Wash your socks”
I am from Mircea cel Batran and the churches
he built

That place belongs to me and my butterfly.
My dear butterfly, eat and drink here at the
river.
I am here to guard you with my peaceful soul.

And from Mihai Viteazul, the Ban of Craiova.

I am from the cold northern lands of Russian
And from the green fields of the Olt and Jiu,
From my mother’s chocolate ice cream cakes
And from the earthquake in 1977
When my grandmother lost her gold bracelet.

I am from the people who rejected me
And the people who accepted me,
From the people who forgave me and those
who did not
From the people I forget and those I’ll always
remember
From the love of my friends and my family
And from everything alive on this planet.

