
Ocean Academy 
 

by Shawn Magana, Form II 
 

Entering Ocean Academy, 
Was a dream come true. 
No more Belize City, 
No more fear, 
 
Safe I feel, 
And grateful too, 
To all the staff  
At this new school. 
 
My class is much smaller, 
I don’t mind that. 
Dedication, 
Is what I’m getting, 
With my education. 
 
Ocean Academy, 
You are, 
The answer to my future. 
 

Gentle Giant  
 

by Mercedes Requena, Form I 
 
Tail swaying side to side a gentle 
giant swims by.  
 
It seems as though each and every 
spot had a tale to tell from a life time 
in the deep blue.  
 
As her fins steered her through the 
clear water her true grace ap-
peared.  
 
She opened her mouth and swal-
lowed the warm water. She dove 
down into the darkness, her broad 
face leading the way.  
 
As she came back to the surface 
her true grace appeared.  
 
Her long body and gorgeous tail 
made any fish jealous.  
 
As she swam around her small 
beady eyes became admirable and 
with every movement of her body   
 
her true grace appeared.  
  
 

My Valentine 
by Artie Allen, Form I 

 

The sun will be surrendering 
its rays 
shine 
I’ll be feeding you lobsters and 
steak 
when we dine 

 

It will be followed by cham-
pagne 
and wine 
I hope that you have a won-
derful 
time 

 

I’ll be your escort  
through out the night 
We’ll have dessert by the fire-
place 
over candlelight 

 

And as you mellow, but before 
you 
get  all oozy 
We’ll be drinking margaritas in 
my  Jacuzzi 

 

After I am convinced that you 
are mine 
We’ll dance until we cannot 
support 
 our spine 

 

Or till our bodies are  
soul intertwine 
Because you are so lovely 
and divine 

You’re perfect  
and so is the love we share 
by Vanessa Flowers, Form I 

 
All I ever wanted was to be in your 
heart 
And for us to be together, and never 
be apart 
When you are sad, I will dry your tears 
When you are scared, I will comfort 
your fears 

 

No one else in the world can ever 
compare, 
You’re perfect and so is this love that 
we share. 
We have so much more than I ever 
thought we would, 
I love you more than I ever thought I 
could. 

 

I promise to give you all I can give, 
I’ll do anything for you as long as I 
live. 
When you need love, I will share 
When you are sick, I promise I will 
care 

 

In your eyes I see our present, our 
future and past, 
By the look in your eyes I know we will 
last. 
I hope that one day you’ll realize, 
How perfect you are when seen in my 
eyes. 

 

Now the time has gone by, in laughs 
and tears, 
These days I will remember, for years 

Mystery Love 
by a “mystery student” in Bridge Year 

 
 Love is musty as a tomb,      Her body is rosy as a bride, 
 but mysterious as an echo,     and mind as rude as a bear 
  
 Loyal as a dove       Love rests in the eyes of the beholder 
 and as calm as the summer sea,    and clammy as death 
 
 My love is powerless as an infant     Love is something 
 yet pretty as her picture     everyone has in mind 


