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STUDENT WORK

All written pieces in this magazine have been created by students in

Springfield High School of the 2017-2018 school year.

PHOTOGRAPHY

At times, there will be photography and artwork submitted by students
as well. Those students will be credited for their work.

Other photography found online will be credited at the end of this

literary magazine as well.

PUBLISHING

This edition (Volume 1, edition 3) was published on April 20, 2018.



MEET THE
EDITORS

ALEXANDRA SCHNEIDER - EDITOR IN CHIEF

Hello! I am a senior and this is my third year as leader of the Literary Magazine. Our club
was unable to create a publication until this year, so we are all very excited to display our
talents with the school. It has been my goal to create a collaborative environment for
writers at SHS. I have been a passionate writer all my life; I am hoping to pursue it in some
form in my future. I am elated that we have a publication, and I am proud of the team that
works with me. I thoroughly enjoy editing their work--it makes me a better writer. I am
also thankful for Ms. Monte for her hard work and mentorship, and I am thankful for Mrs.
Conlin for her support and efforts in making this magazine possible. Also, a huge shout
out to Mr. Jurkiewicz for creating our home on the Growl site! I cannot wait to see the

legacy we leave with this magazine. Enjoy, and thank you all for reading!

GRACE DOUGHERTY - CO-EDITOR

Hi! I'm Grace. This is my second year in the Literary Magazine. I love writing because it is a
great way to create a piece of art. Writing as a format provokes thought, and thatis some-
thing I have always valued. I would like to go wherever writing takes me in the future.

Please enjoy our work!

MS. DEIDRE MONTE - ADVISER

Hello, Everyone! My name is Ms. Monte and this is my first year acting as the adviser of
the Sonder Literary Magazine. Like the students included in our work, I too am passionate
about writing. Reading student work and providing feedback is such a wonderful
experience because it is rare that I see poetry and short stories in my regular classes. The
pieces here are so interesting and truly inspire critical thinking about life. I hope that you

enjoy the work of your fellow peers and learn alot about them!. Thanks for visiting!



ASHLEY ELLIS

Hey, Readers! I'm in 9th grade and enjoy
writing about seasons and nature through short
stories and poems. In this edition, you'll read
two of my attempts and capturing the essence of
Fall. Beyond writing, I enjoy film, photography,
and traveling which influence my work. I hope

you enjoy it!

DREAMS

Hi! I am Dreams, a sophomore at Springfield
High School. Natively, I am from Egypt and
speak Arabic. I am also fluent in English and
am working towards achieving the same in the
Spanish language. My art consists of realistic
sketches, quotes written in typography, poetry
and accompanying illustrations. I aspire to
publish a novel and composite of poetry of my
own one day. I also yearn to pursue a career in
the medical field, biology, or forensics. I truly
hope that you enjoy reading my work and
viewing my perspective on the many matters

and whims I discuss.

MEET THE
WRITERS

ANNABEL LEE

Hello! I am a 10th grader who enjoys writing
short stories and poems that make readers
think. Some interesting facts about me are that
I can read three books in a month and enjoy
dancing, watching informational YouTube
videos, and participating in Girl Scouts. I am

excited to share my work with you!

ANDREW LIM

My name is Andrew Lim and I am in 9th grade.
I like to write short stories that are mostly
about dystopian or strange environments that
either put my characters at risk or instill fear.
The reason I enjoy writing is because I like to
explore my thoughts and how I think people
might react to different situations.



LAURA

Hi, I'm Laura. I like writing, playing alto
saxophone, singing, and being a Girl Scout. 'm
now in tenth grade and have been writing fiction
pieces since middle school. Recently, I've gravitat-
ed towards short, thythmic poems. As a writer, I
believe, “It is ordinary to love the beautiful, but it is
beautiful to love the ordinary”- Anonymous.

ALEXA MIHAITA

Hello! I am a sophomore and have been writing
ever since I was in 5th grade. I typically use pictures
or videos as prompts for inspiration. Although I've
written for the school newspaper throughout
middle school and portions of high school, this is
the first time I've ever published my narrative

works. My love for art expands to music, as [ am

also a violinist, a pianist, and an avid music listener.

I’'m excited to share my work!

MEET THE
WRITERS

CLOUDY

Hello readers! My name is Cloudy. I am a 9th
grader that loves to write. I enjoy writing
poems and short stories about any topic
imaginable. I have an interest in writing, but,
other than that, I also like drawing. As a hobby,
I like to play sports, fish, sketch, and write. I

hope you enjoy reading what I wrote for you!

CARLYNE MCGURK

Hello, Readers! I'm Carlyne McGurk, a fellow
writer for the Sonder Literary Magazine. Here’s
some things to know about me: If you can’t
already tell, I love to write. In fact, I'm in the
process of writing a book, which is entirely
made up of poetry. Another thing I love is
photography. I like taking pictures of things
that may not be traditionally beautiful and
crafting them to highlight their wonderful
essence. Believe it or not, the cover for Sonder
Literary Magazine is one of my pictures! I hope

you stop by and visit us again!



Beneath the Oak Tree
' by Alexa Mlhalta
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As I sit, penswe beneath the shielding shade of an oak,
C AT s1ngle tree among a scattered few "; 8
My mind races'to t1n1'es'long past, times when each houSe was replaced
By towerrng trees and grass covered n, deW ﬁg
i b o,

The tip of each chlmney s11houettes the tip of\each'gak
Sheltering places where birds raised their young 1n’thorny, splny nests.
I hear the sound of a door creaking open, in place of3 dens

Where squlrrels buried nuts and in w1nter took annual restl ’

Shrill sounds of englnes pierce the air ‘round ‘vzhrch"lcsn,g
Sounds that were once peaceful, graceful*angehcﬁy ‘
The gleeful chirps of sparrows, they sang “twiddl€de? dum' &
[ SR
Their songs were Joyous ]olly, poetlc P
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But now upon f the grass, tlckhng my feet o3
The earth 1s devoid of flowers, is only monotonous green WV
Now beneath the oak tree my mind is a constellatlon of thoughts Ny
Of what might’ ve been had'humans let~nature runsfree’s o
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An Ode to the Beach .
Y
’ by Ashley Ellls N
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The serene tides greet the shore w1th a krss \\\\\\ \
A .| It’s ever so bliss.
. . : ’

: J 6 '}
. Restricted by the moon 'Sy glarell | * .:‘ . " Q‘
Unshackled for everyone fo share \ W .
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. .Age ranges from‘O to 0101\ \ .

People play/untrl there are none
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\ o
L , \' o Wayes brandrsh far out to sea
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No other rnan 2 grateful b \ \ \ ~
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Whatllts)Likeby/Adrienne)Keeners

\Whatislitllike}youlask?

AWell ™

1t’slanswering a@ﬂiﬂmﬂndﬁm Itslquestioningithat{samelanswer;

@tam] thatleveryonelelse {Chinkinglitimust{belwrong
different/answer; Everyonelelse/gotianotherjanswer.'

lmxﬂ ,um%%mmfgw right?

Butiit'd ‘Andiyoulcan;tieven(sayawhysyourslis

mmgﬁﬂzﬁnm true’

Butiyoulknow,injyoursheart

Tt’s/right 1tsitryingitojtalkiaboutithatimoyie;

‘Thelonejyouldidn;tireallylunderstand

1t;s/going(tolseelthisimoyie] orjlike’

\When|everyonelelse/sawithatione SCauseleveryonelelsejwentitolseelit

‘And|theresinojone/forzyoutoltalkito; So/surelyiit’slalright

'Noloneltolanalyzethelintricacies

Nolone|to/discuss|the/theme 1t’s/finallyswearing that shirt

Nojoneto/sighlover;the/cutelmoments ‘And|seeingithe/reactioniyoulknew;
With’ youidiget

Exceptimaybelonline;

But those people/don:treally count

It’s getting a new shirt ey S Sojwhat’s it lm" |

That you really want to wear. to school | It’s frustratmg and s scary and true
But you can’t You’d give anything

Because it’s against the dress code To'not'have to worry about it

Or too different But that’s not your fate

Or too out-there So.you’re stuck

So you only wear it somewhere safe Being you

Like in your room, alone




Al Namejby/AhlamiHoussein

IDefinedimejyouldid
[Erom|cradlejtolcane}
Plastereditolaiface)
Infatheartlengrained?
‘A\word|thatibecame;
‘Anjimagelofywho)l!
\Waslexpecteditolevolve
Intoland comply!
IErom|within|came/aj
iTo/breakifromfyour;l
Your;fettersifromiwhich!
I{desireditolabscond?
Ititookitimejfor/mejtolrealize;
How/colorlessiyoujwere;
Howiyou'hoverediaround,
\Yourjpresencejjustalblur:
WBMW
Untillyoularejunremembered
Only, then will'I{from|you

free and unencumbered

= “Andrsulllwﬂlla'ﬁ H ’ H ﬂ' M g H _1 i ’

.

Forever i in’ shrlne,
.~ Your.mere letters engraved
In mine.



Overplayed by Grace Dougherty

Worn down record grooves from oyeruse s
Slippery stylus scratching 1sn’t a soothlng sound
You’re played out . - N e

Overplayed' o * e :
No one Wants to hear yo U nOW ”

» ,'_,‘
i

Fodder for the fickle ¢

Play louder : bAoA, S :
You won’t get attentlon otherw

Please everyone

Dodge the outrage

It washes over the crowd

There are no survivors

Angry or not, they’ll still hate it
one way or another

some time or another

A hit
A miracle bullseye shot in the dark
If you get one, it’s overplayed =

Played' untll the record is vinyl dust
P01s0n1n the luii‘é"s 'and ears of all who breathe it in




Perfeciio)Me|by lauraiH opf

StopJit* Quite frankly,
Stopjsaying I’'m perfect. none of Thatjmatters?
iIzminot. Your quirks

[fook at me. are just quirks,

My, arms jiggle} and everyonelhasjthem?

You are softlandjsweet)

hangs out over my‘pants? kissable dndjhuggable’
When I do anything, Yes, youjhavellongthair,
Ifgetihair in my mouth. and youlmaylbelshort
Andiigmishorter than you. but I loyeleverylinchlofiyou?
If{donztialways say You mightinotisay,
the)Right§Thing: the Right¥Thinglall/theltime)
Ithurtipeople;sifeelings. but neitherdo®
I{saysesorsyzdtoolmuch. You maylnotibelmature!
1:mitoolsensitives But I’'mjnotyeither.

Ifcan{dishlitfout? You may'be overly sensitive,
but I can’t take'it? but I know you care.
I’m immature. And I won’t stop saying:

I cry alot. “You’re just a regular person

I’m just a jumbled mess who is perfect to me.”
of a person.

What about that
Is perfect?
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W‘?l\brer by Ahlam Houssein |
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; i nebulous quandary 1 wander ;‘«‘ & To look at the-state of‘our belng-- 2
Whlle I ponder._about the Earth and stars* % “Assess ourgillngss and-ourshealth?;
-About thelsystei. that upkeeps"‘llfe “~% . Search thrd'ugh dﬁr achlevements.‘ ¥
In tlﬁs enlgmglc*rmrld of ours. Swe .-" : : Good, bad,andlin between. 2L
We are born zfl_l_d‘l left to grow = -’*,"",;'-' .- *Weigh the'wars and peaceful moments--
At Whlch pacﬁe,&v{e cannot decide” \..' : e “All ‘of what humanrty )
,Though wetare’ adv1sed and 1nf0rmed\ :i. a Everythmg that we haye caused
Of rules to Wthh we must ablde.&i’, A «And ally that we have annlhllated

We live in free. conﬁnement ” o A, The paln that we’ve* endure’(?
Liberated within a single sphere ? And.all; Who helped allev1at(§1t 3
But we have wondered and dlscovered We look upon our Earth and llfe,
That more lies beyond what’s | he1;e§ Parts we wished wé could{reverse, **
In both physical and abstract though But ultimately we gaze ahead
Past the planets, moon, and sum e~ And in awe we are immersed.
We see new life offered afar, = R ;

*But'is it:one we’ve already begun" 2-!» :
Are we preparing for a day tocome 3

When humanity will face 1tselw' ”,




‘A Crossroads forVerbs and/Nouns by Max Hay,

Take me to a place where stories flow like water,
‘Where words pour; out of spouts.

‘Take me to aplace.where stars share ofitimes long past,
‘A'fragment ofiaiforgotten era.

iTake/me tola)place;where every/pebble/contains alletter;
Ofialstory/never;ending:

iTake me tojthis placeysollimay/maKkelit'athome.




Sometimes by Carlyne McGurk

Sometimes [ lay

in a field of flowers, _

Among many and yet_

still quite alone.

Sometimes I look up

to the sky and ’

realize I’m on a different world.
Sometimes I go to speak;

and find myself talking

but it’s not my words:

I run by you, ’

like a shadow,

who 1s unheard.

I can slip through the cracks

in the wall and dream. e
Dream about being truly seen.
Sometimes it’s like

"1l talk but you still don’t get me.
Sometimes it’s like you

listen but can’t hear me.
Sometimes it’s like I’m wandering,
Lost and alone.




PHOTOGRAPHY CREDITS
IN ORDER OF APPEARANCE

“Bench under Oak Tree by SFKITT on Lumix G Experience.” Lumix G Experience,

www.lumixgexperience.panasonic.co.uk/gallery/sfkitt/bench-under-oak-tree/#.WwLU9e4vzIU.

“Caribbean Beach Free Stock Photos Download (4,442 Free Stock Photos) for Commercial Use. Format:
HD High Resolution Jpg Images.” Free Vector Graphic Art, Free Photos, Free Icons, Free Website
Templates, Psd Graphic, Photoshop Brush, Font, Footage Free Download, 2015, all-free-

download.com/free-photos/caribbean-beach.html.

Visualab. “Old Record Playing on Turntable Redord,Stylus Needle Going down Stock Video Footage -
Videoblocks.” Royalty Free Stock Video, Footage, Backgrounds and More, 2018,

www.videoblocks.com/video/old-record-playing-on-turntable-redordstylus-needle-going-down-

nqy5ayt.

“Scream While They Are Running Away.” Pinterest, Rancor.com, www.pinterest.com.au/

pin/373658100310569661/.

All other photos have been taken by Izaac DeHart and Krissy Foster.



