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Sonnet for my school
Oh my poor way! I know I have to say

That in three years I’ll go from school away

And I’m afraid, that’s road to nowhere 

To leave my school, because my life is there…

I love you, school, but I do not say that.

You’re like my soul, my family and flat.

I like my teachers, and, maybe I love…

Oh, life! You are so cruel and so tough!

My lovely school! I want you be alive!

You bring us knowledge and you bring us light!

My lovely school! I know that I’ll miss you

You are the best, that’s my point of view.

But anyway we are just some of members

Of life, in which we always you remember!
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tWp-7AonjHc&feature=youtu.be
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