7th Grade “I Am” Poems
I AM

I am the witness and the testimony

I wonder how soon we will meet

I hear Him preparing for me

I see the spirit guiding me in His direction

I want to see Him and hug Him

I am the witness and the testimony

I pretend it will be tomorrow

I feel the love He brings to me

I touch His hand and my sorrows melt

I worry for those who don’t love Him

I cry for the doomed lives without Him

I am the witness and the testimony

I understand Your sacrifice for me

I say to others You are king

I dream of You bringing me to You

I try to take Your love and share it with others

I hope I will see You soon

I am Your witness and Your testimony



By Kassidy

I Am

I am bright and cheerful.

I wonder what it’s like in Heaven.

I hear angels singing.

I see the stars shining brightly.

I want to stay a kid forever.

I am bright and cheerful.

I pretend I’m a colorful rainbow.

I feel all happy inside.

I touch soft fuzzy feathers.

I worry about making bad grades.

I cry when I think of death.

I am bright and cheerful.

I understand I’ll go to Heaven when I die.

I say that I love God.

I dream of being famous one day.

I try to be as happy as possible.

I hope to be an actress.

I am bright and cheerful.


By Erin

I am…

I am artistic and cheerful.

I wonder what I will be when I grow up? 

I hear the air calling to me.

I see me winning Best Artist Award.

I want some colors and an art pad.

I am artistic and cheerful.

I pretend to meet a famous artist.

I feel the colors of the rainbow.

I touch the paint in the palette.

I worry about the thought of failing as in a task.

I cry when someone I know gets hurt (emotionally or physically)

I am artistic and cheerful.

I understand the drawings on the wall.

I say I will never give up on my dreams.

I dream I will go to a famous art school.

I try my best to be positive at all times.

I hope I make someone smile today.

I am artistic and cheerful.







By: Angela

“I Am”
`

I am the moon and the stars

I wonder how many there are

I hear the cry of daylight in the starry air

I see the moon’s battle for light

I want the wonders of life to be sad no more

I am the moon and the stars

I pretend it all never happened though

I feel the sorrow deep within

I touch the scar from the battle

I worry I will never be able to cope again

I cry for the wonders of life

I am the moon and the stars

I understand some things cannot be helped

I say to myself to continue on in life

I dream I can be happy again

I try to aid the scars of sorrow

I hope, if I continue, it will all be right

I am the moon and the stars

By: Duston
I Am

I am young and full of life

I wonder if I will ever become plain

I hear my youth fading

I see my life becoming older

I want to stay energetic for as long as I can

I am young and full of life

I pretend that I’ll never grow old

I feel my life growing

I touch the tree that holds my youth

I worry that I’ll grow old too soon

I cry the youthful tears on my life

I am young and full of life

I understand that I am happy a lot

I say it makes me have a better life

I dream I will always wake

I try to stay as happy as I can

I hope that my tree of life grows on and on

I am young and full of life

By: Matthew 

