
Conchita
By Elizabeth Williams
Mrs. Santalo’s class

In Conchita, memories are made,
Memories that I know will never fade.

I have fun and enjoy being with friend after friend.
For I know they will be by my side until the end of the end.

I think about and enjoy every second of the day,
And I wish in my heart for these days to never go away.

I know for sure this is the right place to be.
This is the place where I feel free.

I care for my friends so very much,
And of course for my teachers just as such.

I know that Conchita is simply part of me.
Ask anybody else; I’m sure they’ll agree!


