2nd place: Olivia Misero
Colgan High School
“Water Falling“                
[bookmark: _GoBack]                    BArely pink petals,
                                                                Delicately Placed in a row,
                                                  Saplings reach up tO be held,
As I draw toward the laughing and babbling at the Edge of the cliff.
                                                                    Among The mischief,
                                       Water prisms project light Shows in a tiny splash.
                                             A gauzy concrete veil Pulled across the sky
                                                     Colorless bland fUzz
                                                                      Like cRepe folds on aging hands.
                                              But a tiny shininess aPpears;
                        Crowds of liquid white water dive Off the side of the cliff,
                                            n Shouting into the abySs,
                                                                             TrEmbling shifts the ground above,
                                                                                 ?
                                                                Relishing The ride down.
                                                   Like a child’s tantRum,
                                                The river forces moUrning beyond daybreak.
                        A repeated symphony of paint splaTter,
                 The crowds of water disperse at the sigHt of threatening rocks.

Ultimately they meet a violent end,
painting themselves onto unwavering rocks.
The pounding heartbeat still in their ears; 
the survivors continue along another bank. 


