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Art and Energy Together
Without art we cannot grasp,

And in addition we can’t clasp;
Energy problems in nature

And the health needs of each creature.
The mirror of society,

Obstacle of anxiety

Art’s for environment a friend
So, keep the message my lines send!

           GIULIA NICOLE IUSCO, 

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania

Be Poet Despite Climate Change!
We talk about climate change,

For measures we look for a range;

We will avoid what’s causative

In order to keep positive.

Let’s learn how to value passion,

For despair no compassion;

Let’s use all ingenuity

In the face of calamity.

I write few poems to resist

Despite bad changes which exist;

So, try yourselves to entertain

When there is thunder or strong rain.

            EUGEN PAUL STOICA,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania

Dreaming at Stars

I've chosen a star to hold

My love for it is untold,

And just a name for this to fit; 

Even I pray often to it.

So, I admire a lot, by far

My chosen pretty little star;

I gave it Lucifer as name,

I'd put this nice star in a frame.

And although a planet it is

For me it's star, I say with fizz;

It's cozy when it starts to shine,

Therefore this star is only mine!

But just I wonder how could I,

To get to Venus which is high,

And therefore what is my star?

In my sight, it is up, so far...

Just with my thought, a little bit

I think I could reach right to it.

I learned that Venus planet is

The closest of all in each quiz. 

Close to my home, place of birth, 

Which there is just on planet Earth;

So, if it's close to my wish, hope,

Why do I need a telescope?

To see better where it's sited?

Only I'm not a shortsighted!

Do not knead me, anyone knows

That morning and evening it glows.

I sequel it, as in a sync

And I almost always think,

For me it's great burden and so,

Sometimes even I do not know.
RICCARDO DIACONU,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania

Energy in Frail Lines

I dedicate to each soul,

Trying to learn own role

In bringing to community

The renewable energy

A short poem in frail lines,

Written by inspiration bines;

As suppliers’ profits increase

And people’s incomes decrease.

Let's give new approach cleverly

To community energy

It's our chance to take control

And our dream will be not droll. 

CRISTI MARIAN SALA,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania

For a Nice Future, for a Good Life

Renewable energy means

Future on which a young man leans;

If into past and sloth we dive

We’ll lose our chance to survive.

So, don't play all day long the fife

We have to change, for a good life

The world in which we live and learn -

It's our generation's turn.

As nothing is everlasting

And nobody supplies will bring,

Let's use renewable sources

With all our minds and forces.

Energy gives us food each day;

For cars we don't see a kind ray, 

On gasoline we count still;

For future we need a smart skill.

But gasoline and coal are

Sources troubling air by far;

Because they give us pollution;

They can’t be our solution.

Thus, carbon is sent afloat

And Earth doesn’t like this coat;

Soon we will say for these reasons:

„Where are you dear four seasons?”

DENISA DRĂGAN,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania

Let's Bake a Forest!

To sprinkle seeds is what you make

In a tin for forest health's sake;

Add bushes and don't clean up leaves,

Thus nature will be very pleased.

Drop a little water, don’t try

To let the forest to be dry;

Adding sunlight it will be great,

For animals and birds good fate.

Your single deed is just a gift,

However reward will be swift;

Many cut forest, send a shake!

You give it a chance through this plate.

IULIA TODOR,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania
Riddles about Legumes

Well, dicotyledonous is

My family and I state these:

I am the most beautiful girl, 

I am Liana, slender, tall;

So, I do pods, shiny berries 

Cooked, very tasty my shuck is.

Please taste, or at least a bit try,

And now, my friend, guess what am I? 

My pod is wide and very long,

As dicotyledonous, strong.

I contain many vitamins,

Just minerals and proteins.

Indeed, hairy my leaves are

But the flower is nice by far.

As kidneys, berries in a crop

Stay near the pod like a drop.

The answer is not far or high,

It's in your mind, guess what am I?

Green beads eating, you get tired

As you can fall even scrambled.

They can give you force in your feet

As something nutrious you eat.

You can find them in legumes, so,

How to cook them, I think you know!

What I told you, you will see why,

Review your lore, guess what am I? 

As farthing are in the aspect,

They have a taste of great effect;

They're very good for food, no strife,

In all our everyday life.

This riddle is so easy, try,

Check in your brain, guess what am I?
LUISA DOLOMEȚ,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania
The Story of the Apple-Tree

The apple tree reveals in spring

Putting its burgeons on the twig;

Caressed by the kind Sun gently,

At the window it bloomed nicely. 

Little tree, with all your vigor,

Grow up, increasingly bigger! 

The whole summer, this small tree

A green leaf had as we can see

With light and heat, you have to know

Its healthy fruit went on to grow.

Dear tree, allow my memo, 

I really miss your shadow!

In autumn, when hoar-frost fall

And just its leaf begins to pall

I gather then by hand from it

Its fruit, so juicy and too sweet.

Now, dear fruitful apple tree,

For that my gratitude you see.

In winter the tree seems to need

A white soft, snowy clothes indeed.

And to pass its annoyance, bing!

A lovely sparrow starts to sing:

Little tree, in every zone

There’s a friend, you aren’t alone.

ANDREI SEBASTIAN COROȘ, 

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania
To Whom Does Energy Belong?

I don’t like answers which are wrong;

To whom does energy belong?

Who will try to buy and share

Energy that’s everywhere?

To you, to me, to anyone,

To those who through this life run;

Physicians even by a test

Invite rich people to invest.

Admire Archimedes’ screw,

Be open-minded to all’s new,

And listen to the river’s flow, 

Learn to enjoy the sun’s warm glow. 

Make rivers clean, fulfill your wish

For everyone who wants to fish;

Don’t be afraid, it’s at your hand

To find out health on each land.

To get fuel your work affords

With the agreement of all cords

Under the light of solar rays

Which make terrific our days.

So, join us in this effort

And undoubtedly in this sort

Imagination can capture

The steps of our bright future.

ANDREEA VLAD,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania
Protect the Plants!

I tell you on the sunflower

Just by me found yesterday

This nice plant with a great power

It could enlighten all my way.

I tell you on the big pumpkins

And what in October it means

To use them for a special day

We paint faces and glad we play.

But it’s enough time to tell you

About all these plants can do

I only tell you to protect

The plants having any aspect.
DENISA ANDREEA RĂU,

„C. Noica” High School Sibiu, Romania
