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From Mirian Fuentes 
 
Nature is beautiful once 
again. 
 
Every time I pause there is  
peace and quiet. 
 
I hear birds singing and  
dogs having fun lying and 
rolling  in the grass. I saw a 
toad jump and hop in the 
water. 
 
There is nothing more to  
ask for than nature being 
what peaceful place. 
 
You cannot be mad with 
nature. 
 
The water reflects the sunlight. 
I never thought a place 
so utopian can exist. 
 
It’s not just our group but I 
see other people trying to 
find peace in this non-perfect 
world. 
 
People say going on hikes 
Is a dirty, sweaty and tiring  
thing to do but in fact you  
just have to be one with 
nature. You have to let nature 
grow on you and let it find that 
inner peace with you.   



 
 
Northwest Branch 
By Alexandra Happy 
 
Up, down there we go. 
The trail with the 
blue blazes is what 
we want to follow. 
Trees on the floor 
followed by green 
leaves and bugs. 
Birds chirping and 
playing, while the 
woodpecker sings to  
us and the frogs 
jump to a single splash.  
Smelling the 
fresh air as we  
look up to the sky 
and move from 
North to West, 
West to North. 
 
As the water moves 
from North to West 
and  the waterfall goes 
down. Down to the rocks 
with the wind pushing 
it til it goes North to West, 
West to North.   
 
 
From Katherine Vakhromeeva 
 
 In the midst of towering green giants, a pathway of peaceful lands lie. Eons below, critters and 
creatures wander the roads beneath the trees’ loving arms.   A pocket of space, stuck in time but forever 
moving, unrelenting and beautiful, holds pulsing leaves, rushing waters, dancing raindrops, entangled in 
all those surroundings. Life holds hand with Death, each accepting those who have bid farewell to time, 
and welcoming to their own mysterious realm.  The whispers of thoughts find peace in a place that has a 
beginning, but no end in sight. They travel along the fingers of the wind.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
From Kimberlie Phung 
 
Coming from a long day at school 
we thought going on a hike was cool. 
We were supposed to end up at Sugarloaf 
Mountain. 
But we ended up at a water fountain. 
There was a huge field of yellow 
flowers along with some dogs. 
And don’t forget the photogenic frog 
birds were chirping and there was a  
small wind breeze. 
The green landscape was speechless 
and forced us to freeze this unfortunate event 
made us glad we went. 
What a breathtaking sight to see. 
Oh, I wish you can be here with me. 
 
Editor's note:  As referenced above, the hike was planned for Sugarloaf Mountain but we had a transportation glitch.  The hike 
was moved to one of the trails of the Northwest Branch of the Anacostia River.  
 
From Michael Hernandez 
 
Humans aren’t the only ones who can take advantage of nature. Dogs can come as well.  When two dogs 
were released from their leashes, they ran free and were the most happy animals on earth. They explored 
around, sniffing the grass, sharing their excitement with people.   
 
 
From Haydy Rodriguez 
 
Seeing a Siberian Husky on the trail wasn’t something I was expecting. I lost my dog, a Siberian Husky, 
not too long ago.  She was beautiful, blue-eyed and energetic.  She would’ve loved to hike this trail. Seeing 
such beautiful trees and unique animals such as frogs and toads that you don’t normally see everyday.  
Staying silent for a minute will never be justice for such beauty. Listening to the different songs that birds 
sing, the rippling in the lakes, while the bright sun somehow manages to cool you down.  Seeing so many 
different plants and wondering if you’re going to get poison ivy but then realizing that doesn’t matter 
because you’re having so much fun. The soft sway of large trees because of that small breeze. The distinct 
smell of fresh water that can’t ever be compared to the smell of the city. None of these things can ever be 
preserved in a photograph. 
 
I wish money and jobs wouldn’t take over people’s lives. I believe if someone doesn’t have constant one 
on one contact with nature they’ll never be able to keep sane.   
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