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Dear Readers, 

Welcome to the second edition of the Hyde County Schools’ 

Literary Anthology. The writings, art work, and photography 

included in this publication were submitted by students 

enrolled in Hyde County Schools. Selections included in this 

second anthology are not focused around a central theme. 

Students were given broad flexibility in determining their topic 

and the manner in which they desired to convey their thoughts 

with you, the reader. Students had the flexibility of using such 

mediums as poetry, photography, or art. School staff have 

reviewed each entry and have selected a representative 

sample of student work to be included. 

We hope you enjoy this anthology as much as or even more 

than all who worked on the many aspects of getting the final 

edition to you. Appreciation is extended to the Beaufort Hyde 

News, Mrs. Sandra Carawan, Mattamuskeet Early College 

High School teacher, and all of the students and employees of 

Hyde County Schools who have worked to produce this 

publication.  

The following quote from British Poet Robert Browning “Let us 

try. To-morrow, how you shall be glad for this!” appropriately 

captures the intent of this publication.   

Dr. Randolph H. Latimore, Sr. 

Hyde County Schools 

 

 


 
 

PRINCIPALS 
 
Mr. Christopher Weikart, Campus Principal of Mattamuskeet 
Schools and Mattamuskeet Early College High School 
(MECHS) 
 
Mr. Thomas Midgette, Dean of Students & Support Services, 
Mattamuskeet Early College High School (MECHS) 
 
Mrs. Tracey Boyles, Dean of Academic Services, 
Mattamuskeet Early College High School (MECHS) 
 
Mr. Major Coleman, Mattamuskeet Elementary School (MES) 
 
Mr. Walter Padgett, Ocracoke School 
 

COVER DESIGN 
 
Yolanda Islas, 10

th
 Grade, Mattamuskeet Early College High 

School 
 


 
I am proud to introduce this year’s Through the Pages, the 

second edition of the Hyde County Schools’ Literary 

Anthology. This publication not only is a diverse collection of 

student work and accomplishment spanning from kindergarten 

through twelfth grade, but is also a celebration of our students’ 

ideas, creativity, and artistic talent. 

 

Not only would I like to express appreciation to the teachers 

who encouraged and contributed student work for inclusion in 

this publication, but I would also like to thank Dr. Randolph 

Latimore for his support of this project.  

 

Special appreciation is not only expressed to Yolanda Islas for 

designing this year’s cover of Through the Pages, but to all 

students for their creative endeavors. Your commitment to 

excellence reflects great credit upon yourselves as well as the 

Hyde County Schools. 

 

Mrs. Sandy Carawan, Advisor 

Mattamuskeet Early College High School 

 
Marshall Betts, 5

th
 Grade, MES 



Look Into My Eye 

 
Antina Spencer, 2

nd
 Year, MECHS 

 

 
Determined, courageous, durable I shall go. 
I’ve been through fire, I’ve been through rain 
The time has come to move forward again 
I will remain phenomenal though it brings pain 
 
I’ve been through fire, I’ve been through rain 
Times were hard, hearts were bruised 
Tears were shed, I was accused 
The time has come to move forward again 
 
Leaving wasn’t easy. No, it never is. 
But I’m forced to do what’s best. 
I will remain phenomenal though it brings pain 
Now, yes, this time, no tears will be shed. 
 
Tyshona Barber, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 

 
Asia Farrow, 12

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

Kingfisher 
 

King 
Blue, powerful, 

Laying, hunting, flying, 
Colorful, chubby, calm, soft, river 

Hopping, fishing, surviving, 
Gentle, peaceful, 

Fisher 
 

Christian Trejo, 3
rd

 Grade, Ocracoke School 
 

Feathers 

 
Olivia Bateman, 10

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Scarlette Williams, Kindergarten, MES 

 
Jullian Glover, 10

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 

Jazzy Rhythm 

 
Ross Gibbs, 5

th
 Year, MECHS 



 
     Shakera Davis, 8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Snapbacks back! 

 
 
                           Snapbacks back! 
                         Just take your favorite 
                        Baseball cap and spin it 
                        around. Take this look  
     out the house and they’ll be 
     talking about it in  
  town. This is your look and you’re all that, 
 
  So take it to your                         and 
                                       school 

      

   
                                        Back! 
 

Cierra Carmon, 9
th

 Grade, MECHS 
 

Shaquese Green, 9
th

 Grade, MECHS 

 

Brown Pelican 
 

Pelican 
Webbed feet, big 

Swimming, scooping, flying 
Beach, ocean, harbor 

Amazing, fishing, diving 
Fat, fast 
Brown 

 
Parker Gaskill, 3

rd
 Grade, Ocracoke School 

Bradley Cooper, 5
th

 Grade, MES 
 

 
Teresita Campas, Kindergarten, MES 

 

The Pain of Love 
 

Living a life full of pain 
Makes me wanna go insane 

I walk around this earth 
Feeling the pain of every birth 

I can't take the fear of losing someone dear 
Without the warmth of your smile 

This dream drags on for miles 
The pain I feel of everyone's 
Makes me wanna be done. 

Here comes more pain, 
Here comes more of you wanting to go insane 

 
Jessika McLemore, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Great Blue Heron 
 

Great Blue 
Long, tall 

Wading, hunting, flying 
Webbed feet, living in wetlands 

Hunting, spearing, eating 
Fast, quiet 

Heron 
 

Lee Winstead, 3
rd

 Grade, Ocracoke School 

Bradley Cooper, 5th Grade, MES 



Thousands of Unshed Tears 

 
     Antina Spencer, 2

nd
 Year, MECHS 

 
 

These Problems Never Seem to Go Away 

 
I cry my eyes out day and night 
Trying to find a way into your arms alright. 
Nothing I do or say 
Will ever make this pain go away. 
So I am now sad.  
I feel real bad. 
I don’t have you, 
The guy I’m gonna be with soon.  
Please take back 
All those mean things you said 
Tell me you’re sorry for the pain  
You put through my head. 
These problems never seem to go away. 
They only stay with us 
And grow worse and worse by the day. 
I want to talk every problem out 
So we can find the solution together. 
Even though we fight, 
I still want to be yours forever. 
We seem to have a lot of problems,  
Problems we have never faced before 
Some have even tried to throw  
Our love to waste. 
We don’t know how to deal with them. 
We never found out how they could be traced. 
Our relationship has been through it all, 
Heartbreaks to heartaches. 
Crying to speaking we are going  
To give up on trying. 
Neither of us knows if we should break up, 
Because every day we fight, 
But we eventually make up. 
These problems 
We just don’t have an answer to. 
 
Jessika McLemore and Cindy Beltran 
9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

Goodbye, My Love 
 

When she is gone for a while, 
Not even the happiest song 

Can make me smile. 
My soul sits and cries all day 
When she is very far away. 

 
If she gets really mad, 

It’s something I’ve done very bad. 
Sometimes we fuss and we fight, 
But we still think about each other 

through the night. 
 

I do things I know I shouldn’t; 
Want to take them back though I couldn’t. 

I love it when she laughs and smiles, 
The secret I have may make her cry. 

 
The thing I request is one last kiss and hug, 

For I am moving. Goodbye, my love. 
 

Michael Turner, 8
th

 Grade, MECHS 
 

Tyree Murray, 10
th

 Grade, MECHS 
 
 

Spring Thunderstorm 

 
The month of May 

A large storm is brewing 
Wheat ready to be harvested 

Rolling like waves in the summer months 
Darkness rolling over the trees 

Thunder booming in the distance 
The wind picking up 

Fat raindrops pounding the pavement 
Lightning lighting up the night 

Continuing till morning 
Rain standing in puddles 

Evidence that the storm was here 
 

Kellum Cahoon, 8
th

 Grade, MECHS 

 
Red-Wing Blackbird 

 

Red-Wing 
Loud, playful 

Screeching, soaring, nesting 
Woodlands, yards, marshes 

Perching, singing, flying 
Aggressive, soft 

Blackbird 
 

Alexander O’Neal, 3rd Grade, Ocracoke School 

 
Beautiful Butterfly 

 

Beautiful Butterfly 
That butterfly, that beautiful butterfly 

That movement of it 
Beautiful colorful wings 

Flying through the beauty of the sky 
Landing on my hands 
As the sun shines on it 
Throwing my hands up 

Watching the beautiful butterfly fly 
The feeling of it makes me think 

Oh, how beautiful butterfly 
It motivates me, being happy as I can be 

The fragrance of flowers 
Thinking how beautiful it is 
Oh, that beautiful butterfly 
As fantastic as it can be 

Within its wings, the butterfly is free 
 

Jasmine Adame, 9
th

 Grade, MECHS 



 
 

Blue Jay 
 

Blue 
Fast, aggressive 

Hunting, breeding, singing 
Forest, city, coastal 

Surviving, nesting, flying 
Loud, courageous 

Jay 
 
Hannah Belch, 3

rd
 Grade, Ocracoke School 

 

 
Ethan Cerda, Kindergarten, MES 

 
Sandy Beltran, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
If Heaven Weren’t So Far Away 
 
If heaven weren’t so far away, 
I’d go sit down with God and pray all day. 
Pray about my friends, my family, 
And my dog too. 
But most importantly, I’d pray for you. 
 
If heaven weren’t so far away, 
I’d pack my bags, and leave  
This crazy place. 
Leave you, your friends, and 
This pathetic race. 
 
A race to win over your heart. 
When I’ve been the one for you 
Right from the start . . . 
Only if you’d realize 
What’s in your heart. 
 
Mikayla Cahoon, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Galaxy 

 
Yolanda Islas, 10

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Tyshona Barber, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
 

Lost Love 
 

Age has brought heartache 
Time has caused pain 

I’ve never been one 
To dwell in the past 

But lately it’s all that I can 
 

No matter how hard 
I try to move forward 

I start to reminisce 
And think 

Of what used to be 
 

I think 
Of when you left 
And why you did  

Or how we drifted 
So far apart 

 
Marissa Spencer, 8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
 

The Fall 
 

 
Sheana Pugh, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

Lightning Strikes 
 

Lightning strikes down fast 
Covering the night sky with light— 

People run with fear. 
 

Alyssa Webber, 5
th

 Grade, MES 



 

Sandpipers 
 

Sandpipers 
Cute, small 

Hunting, breeding, surviving 
Wetlands, forest, shorelines, woodlands 

Soaring, nesting, migrating 
Quiet, calm 

Birds 
 

Russell Stevens, 3
rd

 Grade 
Ocracoke School 

 
 

Wave Upon Wave 

 
Savannah Equils, 3

rd
 Year, MECHS 

 
 
 
 

Calm Blue 
 

Hot day, calm blue water 
Trees hot, sand burning 
Your feet ablaze. Want a drink? 
 
Shazeek Burrus, 5

th
 Grade, MES 

 

 
Passion of the Eye 

 
The passion of the eye 
Seeks emotions of fear. 

The blueness of the amazing eye, 
How it suddenly leads to a cry. 

The mark which lies below the eye 
Is a sign of hurt and pain. 

With only the eye lash, which seems 
To make everything feel emotional. 
It was all the things beyond the eye, 

That turned into my passion and pride. 
You see, I see, 

The passion of the eye. 
 

Shaquese Green, 9
th

 Grade, MECHS 
 
 

Mikayla 

 
Robert Delancy, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS  

 
 
 

Hunting 
 

We shoot guns. We 
Think they’re fun. We 

Use scopes. We  
Can only hope. We 

Kill deer. We 
Have no fear. We  

Have barrels of fire. We 
Ain’t no liars. We 
Wear camo. We 

Use a lot of ammo. 
 

Reid Sawyer  
8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 
A SQUARE HARD END  
SQUARE ONE  
OF THE COOLEST SHAPES EVER  
IT COULD BE 3 DIMENSIONAL 
ANY SHAPE COULD BE  
3D BUT NOT LIKE A SQUARE  
IT COULD BE REGULAR  
IT COULD STILL BE  
THE COOLEST EVER! 

 
 
 

Shazeek Burrus, 5
th

 Grade, MES 

 
 

The Rose That Cuts Deeper Than Thorns 
 

Oh how the swarming seas 
Engulf us all 

Oh how the crying wolf 
Bays for its fall 

Oh how the silent night 
Screams louder ‘till gone 

Can you hear the shrieks of laughter? 
Awake the dying dawn 

Something evil 
Something pure 

Leaves you feeling so unsure 
Someone crying 

As I lay dying 
Just don’t feel anything anymore 

 
Trista Spencer, 9

th
 Grade, Ocracoke School 

 

 
Micah McCullor, 11

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

Clear Blue 
 

Clear blue water shines 
White sandy beach blazing warm 

Dark green leave above me 

Alyssa Webber, 5
th

 Grade, MES 

 



 
      Tyshona Barber, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

 
Much Ado About Everything 
 
The sun crawls across the open sea 
My eyes feasting on the wonder of it 
But I can’t help but think about  
The approaching night 
Can’t help but think back 
 
The virgin eyes of a child are innocent 
And have no worry as to where conspirers are 
When the only thing that seemed “scary” 
Were ghosts and monsters under the bed? 
Oh how I wish to crawl under the covers 
And be so young again… 
 
I’ll stand here by this lake 
And take in the orange glow 
That is slowly seeping  
Back to its hiding place 
I look back to the past and see  
The approaching darkness 
And smile 
 
Much Ado About Everything 
 
Trista Spencer, 9

th
 Grade, Ocracoke School 

 
 

Thinking of Marley 

Olivia Bateman, 10
th

 Grade, MECHS 

Haiku Trilogy 
 

Water clear as day 
Palm trees reflecting in the sand 

Wind whistling in my ears 
 

Lightning in the air 
Striking in the city night 

Fear in my eyes 
 

Big jets jetting in the air 
Huge bolts bolting like thunder 

Hearing it from far away 
 

Marshall Betts, 5
th

 Grade, MES 

 

 
Cardinal 

 
Cardinal 

Fast, little legs 
Hovering, perching, surviving 

Cling, nest, soar, perch 
Flying, hopping, migrating 

Sharp beak, crimson 
Red 

 
Mason Fuller, 3

rd
 Grade, Ocracoke School 

 

 
Big City Lights 

 
Big city lights bright 

Sounds of storms by my head—loud 
Trapped in bolts of color 

 
Cierra Carmon, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

Aftermath 
 

Ross Gibbs, 5
th

 Year, MECHS 
 
 
 

Oh, How Much I Love the Rain 
 

Walking on wet dirty roads, 
Raining cold, 
Raindrops streaming down my face, 
Wind blowing hard, 
Whistling as it travels through my ears. 
It's dark outside—gray skies, black clouds. 
The rain makes a relaxing sound 
When it hits the ground. 
Oh, how much I love the rain. 
Branches twisting with the wind, 
Leaves drifting down to the ground. 
Children playing in the puddles, 
Splashing the water, laughing happily. 
The wind blowing through my hair 
Feeling the cold air chilling me. 
Oh, how much I love the rain. 
 
Sandy Beltran, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS  

 
 

Make a Wish 

 
Sheana Pugh, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 



 

Shakera Davis, 8
th

 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
The Perfect Bite 

 
It’s a perfect day out on the ocean— 
No wind, no rain, not even a cloud in the sky. 
The boat’s rocking, the music’s playing . . .  
It’s so peaceful and energetic. 
You just sit, waiting patiently. 
Your lines are out, your baits are perfect, 
And suddenly the silence ends . . .  
The reel sings, and the fish is on— 
This is the perfect bite. 
The fight is on, the fish runs, 
Testing our best equipment. 
He stays deep 
Hiding within the blue, 
Leaving me with a mystery 
Of what he truly is. 
Just when you think you have full control, 
He flies up through the water, 
Jumping and thrashing, the sun gleaming 
And reflecting off his shiny body. 
It’s so detailed you can see, 
Even the tiniest drops of water flyin’ off him. 
The angler’s back hard on the reel 
And finally pulls him in close. 
All that’s left to do is grab the leader 
And let him free. 
Everything goes flawless,  
The fish is free and gracefully 
Swims away. 
This was the perfect bite 
Of the great Blue marlin. 
 
Matthew Eakes, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

Home 
 
We have won the war 
We have lost many brave men 
But tonight we go home 
 
Jesus Mares, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

My Best Friend 
 

You’re my gift from God 
You’re the sunshine of my day 

You make my problems go away 
A flower may have died 
The sun may have set 
But a friend like you 

I’ll never forget 
Your name is precious 

It will never get old 
‘Cause it is in my heart 

In letters of gold 
Well, talk to you later 

See you soon 
And don’t forget I love you 

 
Patrianna Meekins, 7

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

 
Kaitlynne Ludolph, 8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 

 
Drake Etheridge, 12

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Yolanda Islas, 10

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

 
Cole Temple, Kindergarten, MES 

 

 
Katelynne Spencer, 10

th
 Grader, MECHS 



 
Caressa Bryant, 11

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Alive 
 
Here comes more of you  
Wanting to go insane 
I need you to help me stay alive 
My breath is your breath 
When you stop so do I 
You help me stay alive 
Without you I would die 
No words can describe how much  
You mean to me 
I’ll give you my whole life 
For you to stay alive 
When you stop so do I. 
 
Cindy Beltran and Jessika McLemore 
9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Beauty on the Inside 

 
Yolanda Islas, 10

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

 

 
Shaquese Green, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

Albacore 
 
Gulls picking, 
Fish busting the water, 
Bait everywhere. 
So you set your nets out, 
And come to find out, 
You don’t get a fish. 
So you try it again 
Because maybe you missed them. 
Now your net is stuck  
And can’t get rid of them. 
 
Logan Williams, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

 
Mikayla Cahoon, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 

My Mystery Mistress 

My mystery mistress 
My bloody-haired goddess 

Your heart so pure 
And lips so honest 
Eyes dirty brown 

Like fresh rainy mud 
Smile so blinding 

Like and August sun 
My mystery mistress 
My love for the night 

Legs so long 
They catch my sight 
For what should I do 
If you were to leave? 

My soul would die 
And my heart will bleed 

My mystery mistress 
I could never love you 
I see you at the altar 

But you’ll never say “I do” 
My mystery mistress 

Just for you, 
I would spend my last dime. 

Oh, my mystery mistress 
Am I wasting your time? 

 
Marissa Spencer, 8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

Mourning Dove 
 

Mourning Dove 
Intelligent, majestic 

Hopping, clinging, scratching 
Woodlands, urban, farms, prairies, grasslands 

Perching, nesting, surviving 
Golden, calm 

Bird 
 

Yalena Gonzalez, 3
rd

 Grade, Ocracoke School 

 

Nicki Minaj 



 
Cormorant 

 

Peaceful, quiet 
Swimming, eating, diving 

Pond, marsh, sound, beach 
Perching, migrating, flying 

Brave, playful 
Bird 

 
Becky Boos, 3

rd
 Grade, Ocracoke School 

 

 
Jennifer Guzman, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
The Provider 
 
The time has begun 
Time to kill 
Time to feed. 
As hunger runs through the people, 
Only one thing runs through  
a man’s mind:   
provide. 
The necessity 
To be a man runs 
As the antlers are in the horizon. 
The string is pulled 
And as the breath is released 
So is the string . . .  
The deer goes down and so does 
The need to provide. 
 
Jesus Mares, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
Quashema Lovick, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
 
Long days, short nights 
I have to fight 
Never quit, never stop 
Can’t rest ‘til I reach the top 
Health increases . . . I can do things longer 
My body feels good, it’s getting stronger 
I’m almost there and I’m gonna make it 
The path has been set, and the torch lit 
 
Queshon Hargrove, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 

Elizabeth Taylor 

 
Yolanda Islas, 10

th
 Grade, MECHS 

The Perfect Shot 
 
We gather our gear, get into the truck. 
Head to the woods in search of a buck. 
I approach the stand, light is coming fast. 
Scurry up the tree,  
Notch an arrow in my bow. 
The sun peeks through the trees, 
Reflecting off of last night’s frost. 
Birds are the only sound that can be found. 
The deer are getting hungry. 
The feeder goes off, deer come running. 
I keep on waiting, in search of the big buck 
That we call The Big Eight. 
The outdoors fall silent, 
Then I catch a glimpse of him. 
I start to shake, 
He’s coming in fifty, forty, thirty, twenty— 
I draw back, 
And he’s still not aware of my presence. 
I release the arrow, he’s hit. 
I watch, hope, and pray that he falls over. 
I climb down,  
Track him, 
Hold his head up. 
The Big Eight is going home with me tonight. 
 
Chase Carawan, 8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 

 

 
Kaitlynne Ludolph, 8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
Lighting Up 
 

The leaves are getting greener 
Forest animals have awoken 
Where’s winter?  Have you seen her? 
Dear ol’ Mother Nature has spoken 
Flowers beginning to bloom 
Life is everywhere 
Lighting up all the dark rooms 
Time to enjoy this fresh air. 
 
Queshon Hargrove, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 



 
 

Kaitlynne Ludolph, 8
th

 Grade, MECHS 
 
 
 
A Day in Hyde 
 

Hyde County is the place to be 
Where fishing, hunting  
And trees get a breeze. 
Oh, what a place to be.  
You can gain lots 
Of memories here.   
Just come and see.  
Each day is very different 
And exciting to see. 
 
Ashley Mooney, 7

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 

 
 

Ruddy Duck 

 
Ruddy 

Peaceful, gentle 
Flying, laying, eating 

Sounds, ponds, lakes, marshes, bays 
Surviving, swimming, migrating 

Loud, graceful 
Duck 

 
Dylan Esham, 3

rd
 Grade, Ocracoke School 

Romance in the Mountains 
 

 
 

Romance in the Mountains 
 
Joyful and spirited 
The waters calling out 
The view is amazing 
 
Dancing with the mountains 
Swaying with the trees 
Candles lit, jazz playing 
 
Champagne bottles for the newlyweds 
Romance in the mountains 
Excitement is contagious 
 
The moonlight glistening 
Reflecting on the waters 
Living in the moment 
For the moment is here. 
 
Tyshona Barber, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 

 
Robert Delancy, 9

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
A Warrior’s Cherry Blossom 
 
My cry into battle, until the end. 
To see if Destiny will bend with my will. 
I charge with faith until the end. 
My silence is deadlier than my sword  
Before battle. 
My cry into is my courage 
With the strength within me,  
With my sword in hand I wield my blade, 
With all my might. 
As the cherry blossoms flow around me 
With no fear on my face 
I put on my mask with no fear 
To see where faith will take me. 
 
Shakera Davis, 8

th
 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Jasnee Mills, 10
th

 Grade, MECHS 

 
 
 
It Is 

 
It is not a plan 
It is much faster than a bird 
It is the amazing Superman! 
 

Jesus Mares, 9
th

 Grade, MECHS 

Superman! 


