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     Chicago Kaleidoscopes is an After School Matters program 

that looks at key aspects of Chicago’s identity via creative writing. 

Apprentices in Chicago Kaleidoscopes look through Chicago-

centric lenses of writing, music, visual art, sports, history and the 

sciences as they critically think about the world they live in; then 

they combine their critical observations of those source materials 

with their creativity through poetry, short fiction, and other 

literary genres (prose poetry, etc.). Apprentices learn key 

marketable skills such as listening to their peers, writing clearly, 

communicating persuasively, and sharing and receiving feedback 

on their work, while learning more about how their personal 

identities resonate with aspects of Chicago’s identity. 

     Chicago Kaleidoscopes meets at Marine Leadership 

Academy, in Chicago’s Logan Square neighborhood. CK also 

went on field trips to the After School Matters Arts and Tech 

Fair at SRBCC and the ChiTeen Lit Fest. 

     Dan Godston is the Chicago Kaleidoscopes instructor during 

the Spring 2016 term. CK is run by the Borderbend Arts 

Collective, a 501c(3) organization that presents arts 

programming in Chicago and beyond. 

     We would like to thank the following individuals and 

organizations for helping us with our program: the parents and 

guardians of the Chicago Kaleidoscopes teens, Emily Nott and 

the rest of After School Matters’ North Region team for their 

continual guidance and support, Principal Galfer and the rest of 

the Marine Leadership Academy administration and staff for 

their support, the Segundo Ruiz Belvis Cultural Center for 

hosting the Spring 2016 Program Showcase, all of the instructors 

and teens in the other programs who are involved with and 

performing in this showcase, and Andrew Palomares for 

designing the CK logo.  

     Thanks to the following guest speakers—Toni Asante 

Lightfoot, poet and editor; Vickie Casonova Willis, from First 

Defense Legal Aid; Tanner McSwain, owner of Uncharted 



 

Books; Christen Carter, founder and owner of Busy Beaver 

Buton Co.; Edwin Anthony Castro, graduate student at the 

Chicago School of Professional Psychology; Jayson Huynh, 

intelligence analyst and student at Oakton Community College; 

and Leah Ellenbogen, Forrest Yoga instructor. 

     Thanks also to the following individuals who have 

volunteered for CK: Andrew Palomares, Edwin Anthony 

Castro, and Rich Washam.  

     Visit chicagokaleidoscopes.wordpress.com  and 

chicagokaleidoscopes.bandcamp.com to find out more about 

Chicago Kaleidoscopes! 
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Dear Books  by Ashontis H. 

 

 

Sometimes I do not like the way you’re made. I feel  

your letters should be bigger, your pages could be thicker,  

and your pages could be longer to hold more words.  

The knowledge I take in from you is explicit,  

knowledge I can use in my everyday life.  

 

Other times I love the way you are. I feel  

your letters are perfect, your pages seem thin,   

but the knowledge I take in is very explicit. I will never 

forgot, and I will use that knowledge in my everyday life. 

 

 

 

 

 

As I Was Fighting  by Shania Y. 

 

 

As I was fighting for you and me, 

I realized I was fighting to be lied to.  

 

As I was fighting I noticed  

that I was fighting  

 

to be taken for granted,  

fighting to be disappointed,  

 

and fighting to be hurt again… 

So in return I started fighting to let go….  

 

 

Mistakes   by Nayeli Z.  

 

 

Making mistakes, I don't know… 

I think it's something I can't control..  

Please don't be mad. Am sorry, I know  

you can't handle me anymore. 

 

I love you, don't go. I didn't mean to hurt you… 

Please don't leave me here crying. 

I will do anything for you. I know what I do  

is wrong, but am really sorry…Am sorry....Goodbye… 

 

 

 

 

 

Do Your Thing by Alex O. 

 

 

Do not chase people. Work hard and be yourself. 

The right people who belong in your life  

will come and find you and stay. Do your thing. 

Which one is better? Print one out for me or both. 

Who’s more lonely—you or your soul who cries the most?  

You or your heart? Who’s in control you or your mind? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Ode to the Atmosphere  by Justin W.  

 

 

Atmosphere, oh atmosphere 

Our kind atmosphere— 

without you how  

would we survive?  

We couldn’t.  

 

Yet atmosphere, at times you’re dramatic 

and destructive, with hurricanes  

and tornados flying by, sharp blasts  

from Lake Michigan in the Windy City.  

 

Atmosphere, oh atmosphere,  

at times our calm atmosphere,  

with flocks of birds flying  

in peaceful blue spring skies.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Concerned  by Amanda R. 

 

 

Concerned— 

I've been all around 

 

the world, seen a lot  

of beautiful things, 

 

but still nothing  

can compare to my beauty. 

 

 

 

 

 

Dear Bike  by Xavier D.  

 

 

I like to ride you to school,  

That green color that makes you look cool.  

I ride you anytime, ‘cause you’re the best— 

Even when the weather makes you a mess.  

You’re like gold from a treasure chest.  

You help me get somewhere faster for my quests. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Hurt   by Venus H.  

 

 

     I saw it, even if no one else did. The love she felt for him 

that is. As he ran into the arms of another, the rage, 

disappointment, and love, she felt because it wasn't her. She 

wanted to cry, scream, and kick. But that wasn't her, she wasn't 

that girl that cried, that wallowed in self-pity because of a man. 

She had been through so much and could have died so many 

times.  

     But she survived all those horrors with her mind intact, and 

she would be damned if this broke her of all things. But even as 

he ran into that girl’s arms, even as he embraced and kissed 

her, and promise himself to her and her only. She still loved 

him. She knew that little Annie would not be enough for him. 

She was broken beyond repair and she needed someone and 

that someone was him. She was ruled by madness, and so was 

he. But I guess that was just the way they loved.  

     He will come to me with tears in his beautiful pained eyes 

and plead for me to believe him, when he says it was me and 

always will be me, the love that he left. He knew me better 

than anyone that declaration of love was not enough. The fact 

that he could walk away like it was nothing, like I was nothing, 

like what we shared was nothing was what I could not forgive. 

Because I always knew it was him and there was no 

competition. He needed someone to need him, and I wasn't that 

girl that depended on someone—I wasn't weak. So when he 

came to me pleading and broken as the day he fell for her, I 

helped because I loved him and when he tells me that he loves 

me and only me. I tell him I don't care, but he knows I do. So 

when the time comes and he proves to me that's it's always me 

and only me, we can began our eternity together. But he needs 

to be sure, as sure as I was.   

Are You There?  by Faith S.  

 

 

Are You There? 

Because sometimes it feels like you’re not. 

To be honest I feel alone,   

even though I have friends. 

It feels like I’m starting to disappear,  

I can feel myself changing every day. 

Is that good? 

 

It feels like I’m talking to myself, 

& no one is there to listen to my problems, 

& no one is there to help. 

I just want to scream Help Me!  

But you’re not there. Are you there?  

 

I don’t want to be in the dark anymore. 

Is someone there to help me?  

I’m tired of being alone & confused. 

Are you there? 

 

I feel like I’m drowning, drowning underwater,   

& there’s nobody there to help. 

I feel like I can’t breathe, like I’m suffocating,  

& it’s like I’m in a tight, tight room. 

Why am I feeling this way though?  

Are you there?  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Beautiful You Are by Nykisha H.  

 

 

Beautiful you are... 

Yes, you fine soul sistah 

Yes, you rocking that curly fro.  

 

Beautiful you are… 

Yes, you holding that diploma  

in your hand, hugging  

your grandmother with the other.  

 

Beautiful you are… 

Yes, you rocking that business suit,  

pulling up in that 3 Series Benz.  

 

Beautiful you are… 

Yes, you walking down that aisle— 

awaiting is your husband with a gigantic smile.  

 

Beautiful you are… 

Rocking that pregnancy glow, 

carrying that sweet baby girl,  

who you'll call baby Halo.  

 

Beautiful you are… 

Stamina is a strong Black woman,  

you who possesses beauty.  

 

Beautiful you are… 

you who possesses virtue,  

you who possesses spirituality.  

 

 

Beautiful you are… 

you who possesses success and worth,  

you who have risen. 

 

 

 

 

These Days   by Nitavia H.  

 

 

I remember when girls were somewhat nice to each other,  

but these days all they do is fight over these boys 

who really only want you for one thing. 

 

I remember when blood was thicker  

than water, but these days some of your family 

would choose friends over family. 

 

I remember when these boys would treat us girls  

like their Queens, but these days all boys want  

is one thing and move on to the next one.  

 

These days this generation doesn't know  

what they want. All they do is do as they please,  

and their consequences are horrible. 

 

These days some people can love someone so much, 

and they can treat like you are nothing. These days  

life can get you up and down. These days love hurts.  

 

These days you can cry and don't know why. 

These days you can just hurt so much, and all you want  

to do is die. But you know that's just life— 

These days.... 



 

The Future   by Valerie J.  

 

 

Dear Future, 

 

Please don’t be a pain 

Take it easy on a sista  

I don’t do well with rain 

             

I know they say life aint no walk in the park 

and I know they say GOD  

gives his toughest battles to his strongest soldiers 

 

And yes I want to be strong for the LORD 

GOD knows I do  

but sometimes I just don’t feel so strong 

 

I look around and see people suffer 

suffer from all the cares life throws at them 

            

I just want to be happy and content ya know 

I don’t want to be bowed down to the floor 

             

I want to be like a five-year-old 

with no worries in the world 

             

No matter what 

I have to keep on going 

I’m gonna be just like my motha 

Just keep on strolling 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

    
 
 
 
 
 

After School Matters: afterschoolmatters.org  

Borderbend Arts Collective: borderbend.org  

Marine Leadership Academy: marinemilitary.org  

http://www.afterschoolmatters.org/
http://www.borderbend.org/
http://www.marinemilitary.org/

