/Demons/

Divam se, jak biiza ve
Every night I see my bed,

I can feel what's under that.
Every night I hear a thunder,
I can feel all them under.
Under my bed, in my head
[ can see them.

I can feel them.

But I can't kill them.

Berenika Killichova, Eliska Koéta-

lovd, Tina Marijczukova

/Night Skies/

I look up
In hope I gaze
The night skies
An organized maze

Uninterrupted
In my intense agony
Self-destructive
I find my own company

Then I wonder
When I gaze at the skies
Who else adores the vista?
How many eyes?

suddenly
Lonely isn't as bad
[ am not alone
So there is no reason to be sad

Abandoned in company
Like many others right now
I can deal with loneliness
Because now I know how

Elizabeth Hoskova

/Somewhere
in the sheets/

Too many days have past
Since I've seen your face
Seems like it was lust
For which I'll leave this place

Warmth of your
touch
Beneath my
heart
I will miss much
Till it goes apart

And your silly
whispering
Desiring for my
body
There goes my
shivering
From your voice
of honey

Barbora Skyvarova

/Worm/

There was a worm that wished to
fly,
so he went for advice to one old
Buy.
He said, ,,Just don't you worry, my
dear,
I have the most perfect flying
gear.”

For him, he created great white

wings,
but the worm didn’t have a hand
to grip it with.
He made a hot-air balloon from
silver spider nets,
he just forgot to mention how

sticky it gets.

The nets formed a shapeless thing,
dirty and grey,

getting rid of it took them both a
whole long day.

Then they tried jet, propeller,
catapult,
they tried it all, but nothing wor-
ked.

The worm realised he didn’t want
to live if he couldn’t fly,

so he made himself his own silky
grave and decided to die.
What a surprise when he woke up,
light as a feather and beautiful,
and he saw two wings stretching
from his back, so bright and so
colorful.

Now his dreams were coming true,
he will be flying day and night,
he imagined every adventure,
that waited for him just out of
sight.

He jumped and flew out of the pit,
headed to say hello to a gorgeous
blue tit.

She looked at him with beautiful
eyes black as coal,
then she opened her beak, and

swallowed him whole.

Hana Modra



Mékky mech a klidny bieh
a jeden poutnik, co $tastné vzdech:
Tady neni zed,
tady nejsou hranice.
Jenom klidné sed
a pomysli na vice...

/podzimni/

/srdce/

Divam se, jak bfiza ve
vétru se kléti. Ptal bych si probodnout své srdce,
Sedim a Cekdm - at z néj vykrvaci zal,
miij ¢as se rychle krati. utopit ve studené fece
Je podzim - as jit spat. ten kruty rudy sval.
Jen vzpominky v srdci

Skiipe zuby - smrt uz mlaska.

Ptal bych si znicit srdce cizi,
mé budou hfit. jako znidili to mé.
Chci at na vidy zmizi
/ kapka de été / vie dobreé i to zlé.
Lehky jako kapka desté, T R e |
jako dité chci Zit jesté, :
2} Cas viak nema slitovani,
f ¥ jiz unaven jsem od vstavani,
' Kosti sesly, kiize praska.

/chladny
vzduch/

/cesta/

-

Cest - téch jsou tisice.

Dychej ten chladny vzduch / L s k Jsou cesty ze Zemé az k vrcholu
; ; Meésice.
o Clisendrbmjvrust [ VEPOTIUILER 5 oyt romvod

pfibéh o svém Zivoté. na dva hO].Uby / néné feky.

Projit ty cesty viechny by trvalo
Na nic se nas nepta, Jit ty cesty b i 4

veky.
umirdme v nahoté Vzpomindm na dva holuby. Kterd je ta spravna?

Sedéli na stfede. Jedli - cosi si Ta sprévna cesta.
ddvali do huby. Ta jedna jedina,
Pak jeden z téch ptaka vzlétl a ta jedna ze sta.
druhého tam zanechal.
Druhy létat neumél. Vzlykal, tesk-
né halekal.
Sedél tam a ¢ekal, kdo mu jednou Tadeas Pikous
pomiize.
Dnes uz holub nezije - zbyly tam
jen dvé raze.




