
The Studios of Key West
2015 Robert Frost Poetry Contest Winners 
(age group 6-12)

First Place:

The True Wonder of the World
By Tate Phillips (age 12)

The True Wonder of the World

She flows in an unpredictable rhythm of up and down and side to side
she can present beauty and life but also take

she is always moving and changing growing and shrinking getting deeper
and

deeper always creating more than we know
Her refreshing blue touch all but surrounds us
she is what makes all life and growth possible

without her all of our lives would be hot and dry
she has the largest jewelry collection in the world with as many shells treasures and 
pearls

as anyone could ever need.
She covers herself in bright life with many colors

and always stays cool by waving her fans oh so majestically
her temper can be fiery like the mighty fire coral or as wool as a sea cucumber

she is the biggest and richest thing in the world covering two thirds of the earth and 
with                               billions of dollars sitting just in her backyard this wonder of  the 
world is the ocean



Second Place:

Camp...
By Catelyn Balbuena (age 12)

Camp…

As we drive down the dirt road my stomach is bubbling,
Like boiling water rising in a pot,
I'm always nervous for this day to come
As we near closer and closer
it seems that the gravel crunching is getting louder
and the wind whisping through the trees is as loud as a stampede of 
elephants.

Camp is like a second home, it's where I grew up.
Every summer swimming in the lake even though,
The counselors tried to scare us with their fake stories about the lake monster. 
We got closer and closer then it hits me
The smell, the awful, terrible horrible smell. 
But at the same time it’s the smell I've been waiting for all year

It smells like the trees and outdoors mixed with horse poop.
It's the best smell in the world, you know why?
Because it's the smell of camp the smell that I smell
when I make memories that last a lifetime…



Third Place:

Each Person
By Violet Smith - Martin (age 10)

Each person conserving energy,
Reducing, Reusing, Recycling.
Together we can save the earth,
Helping to heal the world.

We all live on a ball,
its green and blue.
We should all share and take care of it,
It belongs to others too. 

The wind is music,
Leaves twirl in the wind. 
Grass dances, and petals prance all in the wind.

All nature dances. 
if humanity wishes to thrive, 
We all need to learn how to protect and embrace this planet.
If not we risk everything.



Honorable Mentions: (in no particular order)

Georgia 
By Jillian Duclo (age 12)

Georgia

As I wake to morning peak
the small black birds begin to speak
The light glow of golden brown
appearing in small patches, just barely grasping the fallen leaves
As I turn away I hear a faint crunching sound
All of the sudden standing in from of me is a fawn with her mother
eating from the ground
I close my eyes and begin to sing,
I imagine the joy of summer and spring.
As the sun begins to grow in size
The big Georgia Mountains begin to show
I look out the window from far away
The trees close by, just starting to sway 
I drift to sleep and begin to dream
of the day I would get to climb the majestic mountains all the way to the 
top.



Honorable Mention: 

Glistening
By Grace Hutchinson (age 11)

Glistening

Just sitting by the beach,
I watch the ocean turn,
The waves crash the sandy shore,
Washing up and sucking in a million different shells.

I watch the ocean turn,
Causing waves to clash,
Washing up and sucking in a million different shells,
The waves wash the jagged rocks.

Causing the waves to clash,
The waves crash the sandy shore,
Everything is glistening,
Just sitting by the beach.



Honorable Mention:

Robert Frost
By Victoria Dominguez-Rudas (age 9)

Robert Frost

Robert Frost, Robert Frost,
we all know you're great!
Some people want to be like you
someday.
You light up the way in an author's day.

Robert Frost is a great publisher, you know.
But don't blow it all over the globe.
People know it all,
but don't call it all over the 
New York Mall.
don't put the posters
on the wall- they will fall. 

Robert Frost is great and all,
but he is inspiring to us all!
In the small hall 
of fame,
Robert Frost is there
today.

Today
and every day.



Honorable Mention:

Pitcher - A poem from a pitcher's point of view
By Smith Switzer (age 8)

Pitcher- A poem from a pitcher's point of view

Pitching!
I stare down at the catcher's mitt
And then I wind up and release.
Smack!
The ball goes in the Catcher's mitt.
Strike!
Calls the umpire.
I wind up and release again.
I know it's gone,
When I hear the crack of the bat.
Then the crowd cheers.
It's coming back toward me/
I jump,
I miss.
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