

















Honorable Mention, 10th-12th Grade Group

Susan Hu
Grade 12, Mt. Hebron High School

Perfection=Overrated

Leaving behind the strollers and walking into a world of
pink
All I see are a sea
of blue
eyed carbon-copies scowling back at me
Rows and rows of
perfect faces

taunt me from the shelves

Women with collagen enhanced bodies glower at me with snobbish contempt

I guess I’ll never know why there’s no

Asian

faces sharing the shelves as well

Maybe they think we’re small

and insignificant  maybe they think we  smell.

There are not many famous role models I can look up to
And staring at carbon-copied
Barbies

makes me so confused.
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They are as cold as ice cubes in a glass of iced tea,

giving everyone the cold shoulder

If you’re lucky enough to touch their

Perfect-ness, they just might make you smolder.

The NEW and IMPROVED

Asian Barbie

has her flaws and all, the
quirky
slanty almond eyes and hair
as black as coal
although she’s not with her
Barbie Sparkling
Pink Corvette, she has her lacquered

RICE bowl and

CHOPSTICK  set

So next time you decide to give your little cousin Sally a blonde
perfect Barbie
step back and

THINK a while, for
Asian Barbie, a walking dictionary
Will redefine the meaning of

being Perfect
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Honorable Mention, 10th-12th Grade Group

Brittany Waldecker
Grade 12, Mt. Hebron High School

Clouded

My face is streaked with tears.

I am very scared.

Does anyone know that I exist?

My face is all bruised.

I am constantly in a fight.

I am hoping one day to see the light.

His word brings me light.

Yet my cheeks are stained with tears.
I am exhausted from this fight.

I am always scared.

I have many fading bruises.
Someone would help if I did exist.

I am in this world I do exist!

If I hold on long enough maybe I will see the light.
I am black and blue, I have a new bruise.

My ducts are empty I shed no tears.

If you are dead you have no reason to be scared.

I think I am losing this fight.

I need to gather all might for one last fight.
My goal is to be seen, to exist.

I hush my worries I can’t be scared.
Someone please send me the light.

My cheeks are dry for I do not spill my tears.
My body aches, it is one bruise.

Sore and tender I am one bruise.

He hits me, he screams, I think I’ve lost the fight.
My ducts are filled again and out flows my tears.
My body bleeds, I know now that [ must exist.

If God would save me, if he would only show me the light.

I am starting to be brave no longer feeling scared.

I have God by my side, I No longer feel scared.
I am being protected, I am no longer a bruise.

I feel the light.

I no longer have to fight.

I really do exist.

I no longer have to shed a tear.

The battle is over, I won the fight.
I may have scars but not one bruise
And my sight is no longer clouded by tears.

20



CONGRATULATIONS
to Word Up! 2009
First Place Winner (Category 2)
Niki Parker.
Her winning poem,
“Red and White,"
was entered into VOYA's™
2009 teen poetry contest

and won!

* Voice of Youth Advocates magazine, April 2010

Many Thanks

Howard County Library extends its appreciation to Friends
of Howard County Library for supporting this opportunity for
students to express their creativity.

Judges

Patricia Van Amburg: professor of English and creative writing
at Howard Community College

Laura Shovan: poet, author, and educator
Susan Thornton Hobby: editor of Little Patuxent Review

Kristen Blount, Katie George, Khaleel Gheba, Ginny Leslie,
Joanne Sobieck-Lingg: Howard County Library staff

Ann Bracken

For her poetry readings and words of encouragement that inspired
the audience at the event, held in Howard Community College’s
Monteabaro Recital Hall.

Library staff
For the contribution of their time in making the Word Up! poetry
contest and the Winners’ Circle successful.



