6th Grade “I Am” Poems

I Am                            

I am the grief and the happiness

I wonder what is in between

I hear the silent cries of a jester

I see the frowning of a smiling mask

I want world peace to be resolved with tears of happiness  

I am the grief and the happiness

I pretend that I could help everyone

I feel their everlasting joy building up

I touch the hearts of those not welcome

I worry that the optimistic will never learn

I cry tears of joy and replace them with tears of sadness

I am the grief and the happiness

I understand that everyone is not equal

I say that everyone is in someway

I dream that everyone will be someday

I try to sort through their soul adding and taking away   

I hope in the future that everyone will hate, yet love each other

I am the grief and the happiness










--Anonymous

"I AM"



I am the wonderer and the warrior



I wonder if I will find the way to victory



I hear the cries of a grand warrior



I see the burning and destruction of all that is bad



I want to help out in any way



I am the wonderer and the warrior



I pretend that I'm away from it all



I feel the heat of a torch that lights the way



I touch the sad and lonesome with a mighty hand



I worry that all will be lost



I cry that great ones will be gone



I am the wonderer and the warrior



I understand little of my destiny



I say few answers to all's questions



I dream that one day the puzzle of life will be solved



I try to make many differences in our world



I hope that life will always continue



I am the wonderer and the warrior

By: Mike

I Am

I am Christian and curious

I wonder when I’ll see heaven

I hear the angels singing

I see the angels yearning

I want to meet the Lord

I am Christian and curious.

I pretend I’m going soon

I feel I’m slowly going

I touch Jesus’s hand

I worry I will go to hell

I cry to see heaven’s beauties

I am Christian and curious.

I understand

I say I’m going to stay Christian

I dream about heaven

I try to think about God

I hope he loves me as much as I love him

I am Christian and curious.






--Anonymous

I AM

I am the sister, churlish and tainted

I wonder if best thoughts are eventually lost from memory

I hear the approaching of the end

I see what makes the complicated beautiful

I want to change

I am sister, churlish and tainted.

I pretend to act normal

I feel like nobody cares

I touch the black feathers of the raven

I worry my dreams will never be fulfilled

I cry for the lost of the sweetheart

I am the sister, churlish and tainted.

I understand success and attention go hand in hand

I say if friends aren’t there to help, maybe it’s the best help they can give

I dream a world of red

I try to understand the deepness of the brother

I hope one day I’ll realize all truth

I am the sister, churlish and tainted.

--Anonymous
I Am

I am the forest’s follower and apprentice

I wonder why the earth turns

I hear the yawns of trees on an early day

I see the fierce winds of a stormy night

I want to understand nature’s every move

I am the forest’s follower and apprentice

I pretend to hear voices of the woods

I feel like I can ride the leaves floating in the air

I touch the dawn of a new day

I worry the sun will never rise as it sets

I cry the rain that falls from the clouds

I am the forest’s follower and apprentice

I understand the voices in the wind

I dream I control the forest

I try to capture every moment

I hope I will never leave

I am the forest’s follower and apprentice








By:  Justin
