
In Science, the students in Mrs. Quintiliani’s class are learning about the parts and life cycle of flowering 

plants. They used an Empowering Writers technique to write poems about flowers. 

 
 

Smells like heaven 

Earths laughter is beautiful 

Opens its petals 

It gives beautiful sheath 

Petals fall off the flower 

Tears like god 

By: Hunter  
 

Dewdrops in the morning, 

Earth’s laughter bursting  

Open. 

Sprouts and open it’s 

Gentle petals, 

Gives butterflies 

Their energy to live, 

Beautiful life on earth, 

Opening petals like 

Human eyes in the 

Morning light. 

By: Katarina  

 

Beautiful live on earth 

Earth laughter blushing open, 

It sprouts and opens its beautiful 

Petals, 

It gives butterflies energy to live 

Beautiful lives on earth, 

The blood of our lives. 

By: Krystal  

 

It feels like a feathery petal 

Blazing petal at night 

It grows from the morning ground 

It makes a world of beauty 

It’s lighter than a yellow dog 

By: Ethan 

 

Feels like tissue paper 

Pillowcase, 

It grows, 

Bee, 

Violet velvet. 

Grows like a baby. 

By Tyler  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the meadow 

Blush petals 

Beneath the sky 

Over the soil 

A beauty stem 

It gives food 

By: Elizabeth  

 

Honey Dew sent, 

Blazing petals of light, 

Growing in the morning fog, 

Brings color to the earth, 

Fiery ocean of pink and yellow 

Making more my flower 

Fills me with joy. 

By: Simon  

 

Blooming the spring, 

As bright and sweet 

As a strawberry 

Blooms at the neck  

Of dawn, bzzzzing 

Bees drink 

Sunburn color 

Smile as brite 

As the sun 

By: Kyle 

 

Soft like a blanket, 

Looks like a quilt. 

Blossoms like velvet, 

Bees sip its nectar, 

Drink the spring rain, 

Grows like a baby or child would, 

Its makes me feel like a Queen 

By: Savannah  

 

It smells like the morning dew, 

Earths laughter bursting open, 

Sprouts its gentle petals, 

Gives butterflies their strength 

Like petals on a stick. 

Drinks water drops to grow 

Big and strong. 

By: Jacob  

 

 

 

 

 



In Science, the students in Mrs. Quintiliani’s class are learning about the parts and life cycle of flowering 

plants. They used an Empowering Writers technique to write poems about flowers. 

 
You can see 

The beautiful 

Fuchsia rose in 

The garden, 

Sparkles 

Brightly shine, 

Beautiful butterflies 

Land on it, 

A poppy rose, 

A butterfly 

Cherry rose. 

By: Savannah  

 

You can see the beautiful 

Color strawberry, It is a rose 

That is like a cherry, 

It will bloom like a baby growing, 

A beautiful smell affects bees 

Come near it, Ruby so shiny, 

It gives a beautiful 

Smell to the earth 

By: Grace  

 

Blooming flower 

Looks like a fresh 

Strawberry 

Candy apples blooms, 

Butterfly like nectar, 

Pink shiny petals 

A holiday of Christmas 

By: Andrew  

 

In a meadow 

Blush ruby on a stem 

Blooms its beautiful petals 

Affects the soil 

Cherry fresh ready to eat 

Grows to be beautiful 

By: Jordan  

 

In the meadow 

Blush ruby petals bloom 

Shocks everyone with its beauty 

The beautiful heart smells like fresh rain, 

The bold flower stands very determined to 

Help the Earth 

By: Cassie  

 

 

 

Flowers bloom, in the field  

Of beautiful flowers 

There lay a beautiful 

Butterfly, as beautiful 

As can be. Laying in  

The grass wet with dew. 

By: Jessica  

 

In a wide open meadow, 

Strawberry stem 

Grown with the  

Colors of the  

Rainbow soil starts 

To grow the blush 

Rainbow grows with 

It’s great colors. 

By: Nicholas  

 

Feel the feathery petals 

Blazing petals at night, 

Grows from the morning 

Mist, the lather, natures life, pink rain 

Drop lovely face with a tear 

Drop of light. 

By: Ashlee 

 

A spike weeps in the breeze, 

Soft tissue blows, 

Pops up from a seed, 

A hungry butterfly glides to a big stem, 

Red velvet twirls like it is a person. 

Moves slowly like a snail. 

By: Emma  

 

 

In the hard 

Earth stands 

A cactus like 

Flower with 

Leaves and 

Stems, slurps 

Down fresh spring 

Rain, butterflies 

Looking for 

Pollen and nectar, 

A grassy tree 

Dances in the  

Wind, fills 

Me with 

Happiness. 

By: Jack  


