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Covid-19. Masks. Social distancing. Zoom.

We are all sick of these words. However, it is impossible to speak about 

the past year without mentioning what has dominated our lives since March 

of 2020. Likewise, when our teaching artists sat down to plan our 2020-

2021 creative writing workshops for Camelot Elementary and Montgomery 

Elementary, they couldn’t avoid the obvious: they would be asking students 

to write and create in the face of a global crisis, an array of technical 

difficulties, the coldness of distance learning, and the ever-lurking threat 

of illness and loss. 

In light of these realities, QUARANTINE IS... is a gift that speaks to the 

resiliency, creative spirit, and commitment of the administrators and 

educators at each campus, our teaching artists, but above all, our young 

authors. While the school year presented many challenges that made it 

necessary to adjust our expectations, it also provided opportunities. Yes, 

our class sizes were smaller, but this allowed each student to receive more 

one-to-one instruction. Yes, we had to jump over a number of technical 

hurdles, but we learned to build community and connection in new ways. 

Gemini Ink has published nearly a hundred anthologies of student work, 

but because of the extraordinary circumstances in which these writings 

were crafted, this anthology feels extra special. 

At Camelot, teaching artists Erica DeLaRosa and Clint Taylor set forth to 

build a creative virtual community to mitigate the disconnection that comes 

with social distancing and online learning. Their workshop provided flexible 

prompts on a variety of topics--from explorations of the word “corona” to 

Roblox to San Antonio’s Snowmageddon--all of which students responded 

to in a form of their choosing, such as acrostic, list poem, haiku, free 

verse, or short story. In addition, Clint and Erica recognized the importance 

of capturing this historic moment, so they invited New York visual and 

performance artist and native storyteller Dennis Redmoon Darkeem to 
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guide students through an interactive, hands-on experience in which they 

used layering, storytelling, and sensory inspiration to create collage time 

capsules. You can see the striking results of these explorations inside this 

anthology.

For their workshop at Montgomery, teaching artists Sarah Colby and 

Carol Gonzales set the tone of their class through a daily mantra of self 

affirmation: “I am here to learn about myself as a writer. I am here to 

learn from others through listening. I am here to allow myself time to 

be creative.” Most importantly, the workshop created a space where 

students could process and reflect on their pandemic experience through 

corona-themed acrostics, literary ofrendas, heart poems, meditations 

on gratitude, and the question, “If quarantine were an animal, what 

would it be?” The workshop also yielded poems from Montgomery faculty 

members Glendelia Zavala and Destiny Bonds, who sat in on the workshop 

and participated in the literary fun. We’re proud to include their work in 

this collection as well.

Thank you to our longstanding partner North East Independent School 

District for hosting our workshops at their campuses and for supporting 

our mission to teach the craft of writing to youth, so they can bring their 

stories to life. Thank you to Rackspace for their continued funding and to 

HEB for expanding their support to include our Partner Classes Program 

(formerly known as Writers in Communities). Your generosity was integral 

to our continued work with San Antonio’s north eastside communities.

An enormous thank you to Wilma Payne, Landy Rodriguez, John Merrill, 

Glendelia Zavala, and Destiny Bonds for their virtual welcome, their 

patience as we worked through various complications, and their support 

during an exceptionally difficult year for educators. In addition, we are so 
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appreciative of the technical help and troubleshooting Joshua A. Ramirez, 

Katherine Hurlbert, and Melissa Castillo-Cerda provided. Without the 

assistance of every person on the NEISD team, these workshops would’ve 

been impossible to carry out. We are forever grateful for your help. 

Thank you to Erica DeLaRosa, Clint Taylor, Sarah Colby, and Carol Gonzales 

for their teamwork, ingenuity, grit, and unwavering dedication to their 

students. In a year full of loss and adversity, every piece of writing in this 

book is a victory that happened because of you. Thank you to our guest 

artists Dennis Redmoon Darkeem and Andrea “Vocab” Sanderson for 

infusing our virtual workshops with their artistry and creative presence. 

Thank you to Christina Troy, Sarah Colby, and Carol Gonzales for assisting 

with the compilation of this book’s manuscript and to Anisa Onofre for 

designing a beautiful publication. 

To the authors in this anthology, I can’t imagine what it’s like to go through 

a pandemic at your age. The fact that you showed up, created poems and 

stories, took them through the revision process, and are now sharing them 

speaks to your strength of character. You should feel proud of what you’ve 

accomplished, for this book was built by a million tiny actions--every time 

you logged on to the workshop, typed in the Zoom chat, chose to write, 

completed a piece, and hit the submit button on Google Classroom. Thank 

you for sharing space with us, thank you for trusting us with your words, 

thank you for being the bright spot in our pandemic. 

We hope you will continue to write, to share your creative voice, and to 

keep building big, amazing things bit by bit. The world needs it.

Florinda Flores-Brown

Partner Classes Program Director

April 27, 2021





Poems from 
Montgomery 

Elementary
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AVERY BARLOWE
4TH GRADE, 1 POEM

Quarantine Is A Tall Tall Fence

Quarantine is a tall tall fence
Keeping me and my family in

When I try to climb over, it makes an electric face 
and says, “Stay in to stay safe!”
But I did not listen, I kept trying

When I saw my parents watching the news, 
they said “Stay inside to be safe”
so I stopped trying and was grateful for the fence. 
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GIOVANNI ALCANTARA        
5TH GRADE, 3 POEMS

Contagious Disease

Contagious disease
Obligated to confinement
Reunited through internet
Online learning
No outside fun with friends
And we have to wear masks 

We Went To The Farm

We went to the farm with a bunch of cows,
The pig was treated as a king so I did the bow.
The ducks were swimming in the pond, 
while we were trapped in the song.

We played in the park that was rusty and old,
but we didn’t get scared of the spiders 
‘cause we were bold.
There was a big man that was tall as a barn.
It started to rain like rocks hitting our heads.
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KAYLA BARRERA 4TH GRADE, 2 POEMS

Wintertime All The Time

My neighbor celebrates Winter 
by putting beautiful Christmas lights up 

and getting me a gift for Christmas.
My family celebrates Winter 

by drinking hot cocoa and decorating our Christmas tree 
and watching Christmas movies and the list goes on and on.

I mostly enjoy when elfie is here and getting into 
the Christmas spirit.

Another tradition we practice this time of year 
is making cookies for Santa

Oh don’t forget the milk!
This year will be different, so a new tradition we might do 

is Secret Santa for our friends. 

Hopeful excited and secretive lol
I feel excited thinking about this Wintertime

Hoping for an amazing Christmas 
even if we are in a pandemic.

Quarantine Is A Cocoon

Quarantine is a cocoon with a monarch butterfly.
It can’t see its orange colors and it cannot fly 
into the night sky or the day sky 
and it cannot spread its wings 
and see its bright colorful colors 
that if it looked at the beautiful water they will reflect.
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BREONA COOPER           
4TH GRADE, 3 POEMS

What CORONA Means To Me

A crown on the right
or left side of my head
with its spiky tips and
circle shape and the diamonds
on each spike and to top it off with
one big diamond on the front

I Hope The New Year Is

I hope the new year is a happy color like yellow
I hope the new year is like the yellow on mac-n-cheese
I hope the new year is waving at everyone as long as it can
I hope the new year is slow like a sloth so we can enjoy 
  the good things about it.
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A Whirlpool!

One time when I went to Paris, Texas,
my cousins and siblings wanted to make a whirlpool in the pool
and I thought that was cool
the pool was as big as a 2-story house so there was enough 
room but all the water 
made me feel like a big, heavy weight
my grandmother was worried about me because 
I’m the littlest in the family 
and I kept grabbing the sides of the pool 
because my legs felt like a liquid 
from how tired they were and we started splashing 
and water got in my eyes 
and everything was a blur
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TOMMIE CRAIN 
3RD GRADE, 1 POEM

Celebrate Winter

My neighbor celebrates Winter by Christmas
My family celebrates Winter with Christmas

I mostly enjoy it.

This year will be different, so we might do 
a new Christmas tradition. 

I feel great thinking about this Winter time.
Hoping for snow.

RILEY DAWSON 
5TH GRADE, 1 POEM

I Am From

I am from Mom and Dad.
I am from pepperoni pizza rolls and a good night.
I am from NY Giants and Pittsburgh Steelers 
and play with my friends as we run and walk.
I am from Odessa, Texas. I have friends there.
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AZENETTE DEHOYOS-MORALES 
4TH GRADE, 3 POEMS

CORONA 

Caterpillar waiting to sprout its wings.

Oh how I miss school and swinging in the swings.

Right now I’m sad.

Oh later I’m mad.

Never play.

At home I stay.

Once I Won A Game 

Once I won a game.
It was insane.
like two birds fighting over a worm.
They really wanted to squirm. 
Once I won a game.
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What Corona Is To Me

Corona is the center of a flower. And it is a circle
around the skull. And it is a crown. And a body part.
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ASHLYN GEITHER 3 POEMS

Your Heart

Some people think that a heart looks like an emoji 
and not like the real heart.
But do you know which it is? 
If you said an emoji heart well then you’re wrong. 
You heart does not look like an emoji heart. 
They made a fake heart so it will look better and cuter.

Corona For Me

Corona for me is like being Sleeping Beauty 
because I always sleep and I’m waiting for this to all end.
Corona is a castle keeping me inside with no way out.
I’m like Rapunzel but I don’t have the long hair to escape.

Corona Is A Monkey 

Corona is a monkey.
Corona is so crazy but smart, just like a monkey.
Corona is a green sick monkey.
Its daily routine is it locks you in your house
And hides the key.
The only good thing 
Is the monkey likes to sleep in
And so do we.
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XANDER HOLCOMB          
4TH GRADE, 2 POEMS

These Are The Things I Like To Eat 

Corn

Oreos

Raisins

Orange juice

Nuggets

Apples

Home

Sweet smell of cinnamon
Nice welcome
Refreshing breeze
People all around
Nice drink
Nice food that’s all around
Nice and relaxed dogs
Funny stories.
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CHAZ HOLMES 
3RD GRADE, 2 POEMS

Acorn

Can feed a squirrel

Or grow into a giant oak that

Rains down 

Or grow into a giant oak with

Nuts every autumn.

A single seed.

Winter Time

My friend celebrates Winter by playing in the snow
My family celebrates Winter by doing Christmas

I enjoy Christmas
Another tradition we practice this time of year is open gifts  
This year will be different, so a new tradition we might do 

is go outside

I feel happy thinking about this Winter time 
Hoping for the day
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ANDREA NAVA
4TH GRADE, 1 POEM

Corona Flowers

Calendula

Or

Roses?

Or

Nemophila and

Alyssum?
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JULIAN PAREDES
3RD GRADE, 3 POEMS

Big Bug Run!

I saw a big bug. Go near it
it will poison you
It is so big like a New York
City building
and the bug will show
he’s ruff and he looks
like he’s tuff like an
army tank.

CORONA

Cup what are you doing
Over there? I don’t know.
Reading a book and playing
Online games and I
Never play scary games or watch
Any scary movies.

This Dog Is Colorful

This dog is colorful
I just saw a cool dog
It was colorful it was red, blue
And more
And it sleeps a lot. And I got the dog
For rent
I’m grateful for my dog because it 
Makes me go to bed.
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OCTAVIAN RIOS
3RD GRADE, 1 POEM

Una Ofrenda

I wish you never died.
I leave you a candle 
So you can shine bright
Like the smiles you left behind.
I’ll give you flowers with all
My love.  No matter how I try
I will always have
You on my mind.
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OCTAVIAN RIOS
3RD GRADE, 1 POEM

Una Ofrenda

I wish you never died.
I leave you a candle 
So you can shine bright
Like the smiles you left behind.
I’ll give you flowers with all
My love.  No matter how I try
I will always have
You on my mind.

ELIZABETH RODRIGUEZ
5TH GRADE, 3 POEMS

Quarantine Is A Gorilla

Quarantine is a gorilla. It looks like the smell 
of burnt wood.
It protects us. You should be grateful 
so you don’t spread the virus 
or anyone give it to you especially right now. 
In these times stay strong and keep safe.

This Year

my pizza looks like neon yellow 
my dog is like a flying cat
my soup is like a kickboxer
my pet is as brown and furry as you can think
the color blue is like a standing up flag 
that is proud 
this new year is going to be 
like a wild card kicking 
2020 was like a swinging monkey  
we are going to have a new dog president 
like a jumping dog 
this year is like an honest elephant 
this year is like a blue year
this year is like pizza falling apart 
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Cold outside

hey its cold outside can’t you just hold 
it will snow and my tree outgrow 
i will eat ham and i have a lamb 
and I’m feeling a little happy 
and feeling a little snappy 
and it is freeze and breeze 
got a gift from the thrift 
got a tree that was free  
i got a slipper and i have a flipper 
i have a house and a mouse 
have a good winter. 
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SINCERE STONE 
3RD GRADE, 2 POEMS

Quarantine Is A Keepo

A Keepo looks like a jaguar with 6 legs and 3 tails. 
On its face it has 6 whiskers, 3 on each side. The 
size of the Keepo is 100 yards long. The legendary 
Keepo is half the size of your average giant. Just 
like its name it stays at home for 100 days just 
like its size. 
The Keepo keeps on making up its own games to 
play to stay entertained because the Keepo is so 
friendly it doesn’t like being alone. Just like 
quarantine loneliness kept the Keepo purring 
because it wanted to go outside.

Corona

Cream turns into ice cream
Oreos are my Mom’s favorite snack
Roses are my favorite flower
October is coming soon so I can have Oreo ice cream 
   with a side of roses
Never will I give up what I believe in
A number one rule to have is to eat ice cream.
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OLIVIA SUTTON 
5TH GRADE, 1 POEM

Quarantine Is A Cheetah

Quarantine is a cheetah
because the cases of people who are 
getting the virus
Are coming in fast. People can’t see 
Their family because of the virus.
Quarantine makes me feel like 
I can’t do anything anymore.
I want to outrun this cheetah,
Be grateful for seafood every Friday 
And for people who recover from Covid.
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PRESTINE TALAMANTEZ 
4TH GRADE, 3 POEMS

This Year. 

This year is as beautiful as a white rose. 
This year is as bright as a shining red rose 
as hot as the sun and as beautiful as a sunset 
because this year is the most perfect year 
to start over like a blue bonnet just blooming and 
waiting to rebloom once again.

Time Together

My neighbor celebrates Winter 
by helping others that are homeless.

My family celebrates Winter 
by spending time together 

and getting a Christmas tree!
I mostly enjoy spending time together. It’s fun!

Corona

Cats like fish and
Octopus like fish and
Reindeer like grass but
Octopus don’t like corona and
Nectar is produced by bees but
A cat is funny.
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RAVEN TAYLOR
3RD GRADE, 2 POEMS

Winter

My neighbor celebrates Winter by decorating their home
My family celebrates Winter by playing with me.

I mostly enjoy hot piping cocoa.
This year will be different, so a new tradition 

we might do is Zoom.
I feel happy thinking about this Winter time.

Hoping for snow!!!

I Am From

I am from Daddy and Nina.
I am from pizza and silent night.
I am from the Ravens and Minecraft
And tag and Hide and Seek.
I am from feeding giraffes at the ZOO!
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DR GLENDELIA ZAVALA  

(Key Program Support)

Where I’m From

I am from Mom and Dad  
I am from chicken and bean tamales   
And sunny afternoons 
I am from Texas Hold ’Em and Risk 
And South Padre Island and Jamaica Beach in Galveston 
I am from sunny afternoon bike rides and walking along 
the beach with the wind blowing through my hair
I am from the House on the Hill 
where my sister got married.

DESTINY BONDS  
(Teacher)

When the Clock Strikes Midnight

Curiosity floods my mind as the clock strikes midnight.
My thoughts soar and wonder all around.
Like the pink flamingo flocking around, 
looking for warmth.
Thoughts crash and rock against my skull. 
Like the rough waves of the ocean 
that slam against the rock.
DING shouted the brave bell.
Silence is knocking at the door, 
she brought friends with her. 
Calm and Serenity.
Like the colors and sounds of the night,
this year will be bold, yet quiet 
like the lion hunting for his prey. 
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Poems from 
CAMELOT Elementary

I learned we can all be creative,
and we all have a style of our
own. -- Mylinh, 3rd grade
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JACQUELYN R.

Who I Am

Joyful
Active
Can achieve anything I 
want
Quiet
Unique
Enjoyable
Lovely
Youthful
Nice

KANNON B.

A Kid named Kannon

KID
Apples are delicious!
A little Naughty
Nuggets are my favorite
Oranges are not yummy for me
Nice at soccer

OILLIEANNA S.  

Oillie

Open
I love dogs
Loving
Likely to be kind
I love animals!
Encouraging

JAKOB A. 

Jakob

Jumpative
Activated
Kind
Obvious
Big brother 
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TAYLOR B.
Just call me Taylor

Tremendous
Awesome
Yappy
Lively
Outstanding 
Remembering
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MYLINH N.
 
Mylinh

My favorite subject is art and writing 
You can be anything you want in the whole wide world
Laugh often, smile often, live long
I love Persian cats
Never ever have I thrown something in my brother’s        	
   or my mom and dad’s face 
Happy when my food is extremely spicy

Taylor B.
 
CORONA

Control
Outside
Re-sanitize
Out in the open
Not slowing down
Anti-friendly



35

Isabella G. 
Always

One community that I am in is the Harry Potter community. 
I can give back to my community by supporting my 
community’s ideas and opinions. I like that it is a 
community that believes that magic exists. 

Mylinh N. 
San Antonio and Vietnam

Well, we all know that we belong in San Antonio. My mom 
lives in Vietnam, which is another community. My favorite 
community. I saw a lot of people selling stuff outside, 
and I saw houses that are very high. We visited my mom’s 
friend and her cousin and her dad. That’s Vietnam.

Oillieanna S. 
My Community

Working together
Doing good things is better
Doing your work helps
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Jakob A.		  
2 POEMS 

CORONA

Crisis
Open minded
Rivalry
Obviously bad
Not cool
Actually dangerous

In a Community

Throwing trash away 
Helping your community
Respecting people
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Tanika D.  
Be Yourself

Doing what is right
Helping other people be
Be you—truth—just be

Kannon B. 
Black Community

Throw your trash away.
Don’t be a bad boy or girl.
Mind your homes and space. 

Taylor B. 
Dancing from the sky

White snow
Dancing down from the sky
Light snow
It’s wet but it’s dry
Tight snow
Sledding down a big hill
The right snow
Having fun? Am & will
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Jakob A.
 
Winter 2021

Makes snow angels
Icy dots falling from the sky
Smells like icy wind and water
Breakable flakes
Love snow
Hard water falling on my face

Tanika D. 
Winter Getaway

The snow was really fun, and we got to go to a hotel and 
stayed there until Thursday, and then on Friday, we went 
back home and we had power until Sunday.

Mylinh N.  

Winter Snow Day

Last week when it snowed, it was crazy. No one was 
expecting it to snow ever in America. On Monday it was 
5 degrees, so I know it snows then. I was like, “It’s five 
degrees! Okay!” I wasn’t expecting it to snow that much. It 
snowed so long that my mom said it was about 4 inches. I 
was so glad and so happy.
That’s the reason I liked the snowstorm. :)
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Kannon B. 
Vanilla

Watched a movie—scary
Jumped into warm pajamas
I like the snow
Smelled like…vanilla
Looked like…vanilla ice cream
Tasted like a cool glass of water on a hot summer day
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Oillieanna S.
 
My Crazy Winter Days

Snoozing 
Snow fell
Grandma woke me up
She said, “Put on your winter coat”
Unicorn pajamas on
Walked to door
Opened door
Snow fall
Went back to snoozing

Woke up next day
The car was white
The road was white 
The house was white
I made a snowball
Squishy like a squoosh ball
Cold like a brain freeze
I made a snowman but came out more like a snow hill
I got some ice and put it on my snow hill to look 
like crystals 
Came back indoors
Lights…out!  
WiFi…out! 
Oillieanna…out!
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Taylor B. 
Fear is what I fear

I fear fear
It has no appearance
But it makes you stuck
Like mud in the rain
Trying to walk through
But you just can’t move
And it stops you from getting to where you need to go
It caves inwards until you can barely see
Where has the light gone
I cannot see it

Jakob A.  

Sun Scream

Too much fun
Will make you run
You see the shore
But you need more
There are sharks
They will make you wanna bark
When you sail on a boat
You will see their tail like a whale
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Taylor B. 
Except this ONE: A free verse poem

I have no other fears
Except for this one
This strange, twisted thing
Isn’t all so fun
So I put it up high
Up on a shelf
The thing that I fear
Is fear itself
Why should we be scared when we can feel great?
Was it something it did?
Maybe something it ate?
But it doesn’t have eyes
Nor a nose or a tongue
No body, no ears,
Certainly no lungs
Well, after all,
It doesn’t exist
At least not for me,
And it will not be missed
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Jacquelyn R.
 
Covid

Covid-19 bothers me because what if I catch it 
and get sick?
I get sad when my mom says I can’t see my friends. 
I wonder what the new normal will be?

Jacqueline R.
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Oillieanna S.
 
It happens…still

During Covid-19 
It’s been hard and scary and 
I don’t want any more of it
But it happens still 

Mylinh N. 
What if

I am scared.
What if we don’t survive Covid-19?
Then we won’t make it alive. 
And if we don’t survive…what happens next? 
So I hope we thrive beyond C-o-v-i-d-19…good luck.
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Jakob A. 
My brother poem

My brother may be nice 
But inside he causes trouble
He loves bubbles
He causes messes 
That make us wanna scream
He is funny
He loves the sunny days
He loves to play outside 
He makes a mess every time!
I love my little brother but he can be really messy

Jakob A.
 
Valuable Lessons (For Me) #1-5

Some things I learned from my parents are:
- To appreciate what I have
- To not be shy
- Spend money wisely
- Do not SNEAK snacks into my room >:) 
- Do not hit my brother even though he is very annoying
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Taylor B.
 
Valuable Lesson #6

I’ve been taught a big ol’ lot. 
But one thing’s always true:
“There’s nobody else alive
Who’s more you-er than you.”

Kannon B.
 
Valuable Lesson #7

I’ve learned how to be a gentleman. 
Sometimes, I do rude stuff at the table and Mom 
or my big sister will remind me not to do it. They 
remind me I not only represent myself but my family 
and community. 

Jacquelyn R. 
Valuable Lesson #8: Listen to others  
and pay attention

My mom taught me that paying attention is a valu-
able thing. She said, “Always look people in the eye 
when they speak to you.”
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Mylinh N.
 
Valuable Lesson #9: Something Special

Something special that I’ve learned from one of my 
parents (my dad)—if you know Mr. Nguyen, yes, that’s 
my dad! He told me something so special. He said that 
if you do something good for someone, you will get 
some payback in the form of other good deeds. But if 
you are bad, then something else pays you back. He 
wants me to be the best child I can be. :)

Jakob A. 
Legendary Pets

One time I was playing Roblox with my friend Vhiel. 
We had been working so hard to make a legendary 
pet neon! (The pet was a uni.) We made the neon, and 
after an hour, we had to meet for the job ahead 
of us. So, I had my little notebook and we started 
making a plan. Some of our neons cost robux. We 
earned money for doing chores. I haven’t gotten my 
money yet but my dad said that I will get it soon. 
The pets we are going to make are Kitsune, Cerberus, 
Frost, Fury, Starfish, plus more! My friends and I 
have a lot of work ahead of us!

user: jay - - - -
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Taylor B. 
User: HPiscool_ _ _

5 straight years on a video game
Without it, my life wouldn’t be the same
I know it seems silly, but the game I play rocks
For 5 straight years, I’ve been on Roblox
Ever since I was 6 years old 
My life just never got cold
I miss the old logo and games
Royale High, Adopt & Raise, nothing ever got lame
But now it all feels just the same
Really, everything changed with this video game
2016, I was playing all day
Few years as a guest, but now those days have gone away
I made HPiscoo_ _ _ _ _, my old account
Then I forgot the password, ever since I’ve been locked 
out
A few days later, playing with my friend Giselle
I made a new account and things were going really well
24/7 on Flee the Facility
Now I got 197 online friends with me
Playing for 5 years, it’s been really great
Then I got Robux, I felt at a really good state
Voted for the Bloxys, this year for the 4th time
I hope you enjoyed this gaming rhyme
You should try it, it’ll knock off your socks
I hope you like the fun world of Roblox
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Kannon B.
 
Roblox

If I were in Roblox then I would go to Bloxburg 
and throw a party! 
There would be lots of pizza and party lights! 
I’d invite some friends and hang out at the party. 
There would also be a trampoline!  
I would play there all the time! 
I’d also get a job at a Dunkin’ Donuts.  
Actually, I don’t play Roblox. I just watch it. 
I’ve only played one time…on my friend’s tablet. 



52



53

Jacquelyn R. 
In it to win it

I like Roblox because you can play a lot of different 
games. If I were a Roblox character, I would play with 
my friends. We’d go to Royale High, dress up, and win 
1st place.  

Mylinh N. 
Starting Over

So, a few days ago my brother deleted my Roblox and I 
was extremely sad. But guess what! I decided I would get 
Roblox on my computer. I started the game all over. I 
started playing and tried to do stuff in Adopt Me. I tried 
to earn money and I didn’t want to use my starter egg 
because it would have gotten me a bad pet. I was earning 
enough money to buy an egg. I bought a king egg and I 
got a bunny. I was really excited because I like black 
and white and I got a white pet. Yay! I kept on taking 
care of my pets and I kept on playing a lot more times. 
I bought a new house and it was a donut house. Then I 
didn’t like it so I bought a smaller house. I like the 
new family house and it’s enough for me. So, I live there 
with my pet and I seem to like it. I’m still trying to earn 
money to buy more stuff, but I’m also starting to get the 
stuff I want and make my house even nicer. I love Roblox. 
It’s my favorite game. :)
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TEACHING ARTISTS BIOS

Sarah Colby is a poet/writer, mother to a Navy veter-

an son and married to a reluctantly retired Army Chap-

lain. Intimately familiar with military life, she writes 

to be a voice for the often untold stories of families 

and loved ones during years of protracted conflict.  Sar-

ah holds an MFA in Creative Writing from Sierra Nevada 

University. She lives in San Antonio, Texas, where she 

mentors military writing groups and teaches in communi-

ty-based programs. 

Erica DeLaRosa is a Co-Founder of the performance 

troupe, MAHINA MOVEMENT. For 12 years, with MAHINA MOVE-

MENT, she facilitated poetry workshops, produced, and 

performed on over 300+stages throughout the U.S. and In-

ternationally. DeLaRosa invests in her community & con-

tributes her talents as a Teaching Artist with several 

community organizations in San Antonio & New York City.  

She serves on the board of San Anto Cultural Arts and is 

a performer with Poetic People Power in NYC. 
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Carol Gonzales is a native of San Antonio and a 

graduate of the University of Incarnate Word where she 

received degrees in English and Interdisciplinary Stud-

ies, with a focus in the arts and childhood education. 

Her poetry has been published through her university’s 

literary arts journals and the San Antonio Art Museum 

where she received an Honorable Mention for her work. 

You can also find her poetry in a favorite local zine, St. 

Sucia, which publishes contemporary mujer art and lit-

erature internationally. She has been a WIC Writer since 

2016 passing on her passion for reading and writing from 

children to adults and intends to do so for years to 

come. She is active in her community and believes educa-

tion is what breaks down barriers and empowers the indi-

vidual. She has a baby boy named Leonardo Sebastian. 

Clint Taylor has been a theatre artist in San Antonio 

for more than 20 years and he continues to enhance his 

artistic practice by working with diverse companies and 

solo artists and by taking advantage of workshops and 

classes offered in San Antonio and New York. At Jump-

Start, he is a member of the artistic company, he is a 

teaching artist, he serves on the Curatorial Committee 

and he is the organization’s Social Media Coordinator.
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San Antonio’s Writing Arts Center

At Gemini Ink we envision a world where all people experience the power of 

the writing arts. As San Antonio’s independent writing arts center, Gemini 

Ink’s mission is to teach the craft of writing to people of all skill levels so 

they can bring their stories to life. We promote joyous engagement with 

the written word in citywide creative writing classes, author talks, and arts 

outreach.  Through our high-quality programming, we inspire the creation 

of individual stories, deepen understanding of diverse experiences, grow 

literacy, and nurture the future writers and creative leaders of our city.  

Gemini Ink’s strategic vision is to teach 12,000 people to bring their stories 

to life by 2022.  

For writing prompts from Gemini Ink Teaching Artists, visit our 

YouTube channel at: bit.ly/geminiinkprompts

Follow us on Instagram: @sa_geminiink

All images courtesy of Canva and pngtree.com except where cited.

Thank you to our partners and supporters:
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1111 Navarro St

San Antonio, Texas 78223

geminiink.org

Thank you to our partners and supporters!


