2020-2021 Theme: “| Matter Because...”



Literature - Honorable - Mention

Cecilia Lee

slow drawis

‘As an artist, you are choosing fo live a
life of self -improvement and self -
growth with recognition coming by luck,
creating fear of the day that luck
doesn't follow and you won't be seen.
And in a society where self -worth
comes from how much others see you,
it is unpreventable that the artist starts
questioning if they even matter.”

“Sam, I'm scared.”

Sam takes a drink from his icy drink and blows warm air up
creating a white fog and stares into the night sky.

“Of what”
“I don't know, of life”

“Ahahah well aren't you special” he tips his drink over to
him almost as a salute, and takes a long drink looking
straight down the plastic cup. He looks forward now to the
tips of the dark mountain outline somewhere far in front of
him.

Kris smiles and looks down below his arms holding his body
that is now leaning over the rails, not enough to be
dangerous but enough to droop down over the sidewalk below
with mulling people.

“I thought I was”.

“Didn’t we all?” Sam glances over at Kris, his eyes smiling
with kindness, but his face scrunches as he starts rubbing
his cold fingers on his jacket. He puts it onto the floor
next to the railing.

I don’t know how you hold this stuff”
Kris just laughs and takes a short drink and dangles his
hands over the rails, his right hand cupping the drink.

I was so sure too. I was so sure that if I just got my
work out, if I just got people to know it existed they
would love it and understand.” Kris glances over at S his
head still dropping over the rails, “you know?”

Sam now leans on the rials too, his chin on his hands.
NI guess”.

I mean how did your first showcase go.” Sam takes a short
and bitter laugh.

“Not well.” he pauses “very bad actually, but I read on a
billboard sign that the secret of life was to have low
expectations, so I didn’t really expect much”.

Kris watches the people down below, they are right over a
cafe/bar that lit up now that it was late. There was a
couple in the front arguing but seemed pretty happy to be
in each other’s company.

“I don’t know. It’s just that, I feel REALLY INSIGNIFICANT”
Kris laughs at himself

(excerpt from slow drawls, pg. 1)



Literature - Honorable - Mention

Gina Bae

shine.

“This poem reflects the importance of
realizing that I, you, we matter. Despite
the various difficulties we may face, we
must stand strong and help others rise
for we shine so brightly even in the
darkest of nights..”

shine | gina bae

Sky is gloomy today.
Clouds threaten to pour rain.
Rain, a relief to drought,
or a cause of plans thrown out.
A myriad of possible viewpoints,
Yet we all matter— to ourselves and others.

From my car, I look out and see—
man eats bagel, sips coffee,
dog wags its tail in the backseat,
baby cries in her car seat.
Each of us focused on our own lives,
Yet we all matter- to ourselves and others.

Social media lies,
without them you can rise.
Society incorrectly values
wealth, intelligence, appearance,
‘makes you conform to impossible expectations,
Yet we all matter— to ourselves and others.

Nearly 8 billion people in the world,
yet no DNA the exact same,
4 nitrogenous bases,
yet infinite combinations

Synonymous with snowflakes,
1o two people are the same.
Their own, beautiful mixtures
of personality, character, appearance,
united by one commonality: humankind

We come together, live, laugh, love.

Without you,
Without me,
Without us,
The world misses a piece of a puzzle,

(excerpt from shine.,pg.



The Curse of Success
and Signs of Stress

“The work is an Introspection and Self
Examination of my own conscious
thoughts and feelings. The process and
theme "I matter because” allowed me

to do a psychological self -reflection and
self-discovery in contrast with an
external observation. The work is mixed
with free -verse and lyrical rhyme as
well as imagery and metaphors that

are alluded fo. However, the message /
was really conveying was a plea for
help for all talented students dealing
with everyday stress and pressure for
doing well.”

The Curse of Success and Signs of Stress

I matter because | am me, not who you want me to be.
Let me be true and free from judgment to be, read my line and verse as I speak with candor and converse
Childhood stress is so difficult and real, not “Fake News” | must confess
I am an overachieving student like the rest with expectations to be the best regardless of the duress
1am put with others, my peers, but quickly outshine the rest and they place me as the best
I have multiple instructors, lessons and coaches that quickly put me to the test
From sunrise to the twinkles in the sky, my life is scheduled to a tee, a daily lst | detest
1f they only knew how much stress | have, so unhealthy, my recitation below will address:
Parents, Teachers and Coaches be warned, you push too far, just celebrate who we are
AP Honors, 4.0, Valedictorian, Principle First Chair and Concert Master, do these titles really matter
why should we let grades and ranking define us, let us rise above this social norm and be free
experience life as it was meant to be, find what you love to do and do, it is time for you to be you
1 am blessed with the curse of success; | can play chess and love to wear an evening dress
1am a pawn advancing forward in this game of ife with the dream to be a queen
1 am unique, special, gifted, and talented, but does that define me, do | matter because | did well on a test
I have the strength of steel, but lack the courage to be real, | want to wear shoes with a high heel
I yell out a mighty, Fore! As | play a round of golf on the fairway, but look good with my hair curled a certain way
1 look in a mirror on the wall and the reflection is the outer me | let you see
When will | be free, to be the inner me, trapped in the invisible glass prison's reflection you see, wishing to flee?
Insilence, | scream out for help, but nobody can hear me, they only applaud and cheer for me
Encore, Encore, play some more, | give into the pressure and say of course
Let us stop the endless cycle of competition and form a student body commission
Parents, Teachers, Counselors work with the Recruiters to relax the stress for College Admissions
look at me, mind, body, and soul, beyond skin color, race and gender as a teen trapped in a systemic system to be

Life would be so much better to be stress free, please let me be, because | matter, | am me.

By: Ariana Maria Perez




>

Literature - Award of Excellence

Priya Pandit

The "l[deal” Puppet

“This poem was trying to show that in
this world, there are many different
perspectives of an "ideal” person and
many people act like puppets and try fo
follow someone else’s definition. When
really, the correct definition of an "ideal”
person is up fto you to decide. When you
start listening and doing things just
because other people are doing it you
will never find out your true potential,
and more importantly, you won't find
out why you truly matter.”

The ldeal" Puppet
Priga Pandit

Lask them why I matter,

Inthis world with more than 7.594 billion puppets

They alltell me t's because of my brown button eyes.
But. L know they lie

1t's hard to stand out among these puppets,
So now I ask myself, what AM I doing here,
Why do [ matter,

but wht f the aisle

Whydol

Iseethe rest o the puppels do the same thing.

Trying fo impress their masters

Doing what THEY want,
What THEY ask.

What makes THEM happy.

Inthe end, they feel accomplished.
They e ke they matter,

As f they didn t malter before,

1t’s like they 've controlled us.
‘When we do thei task right,
We get lectures on how to be more effcient
But when we do their job wrong,
They l throw us in the trash.
As if they are the smokey fire and we are useless ash
‘Then they will pick out a more "ideal” puppel,
As f we meant nothing in their eyes.
T'msofired of these lies
Our smiles are plastered,
S0 you treat us like we never MATTERED,

1fake a happyface,
When really, thats notthe case:
Twanto find why I matter
o1 carefully peel off my plastered smile,
And see colors that go on for miles
Not the happy colors,
Only the others,
Onmyfelt
The blue,
From the times they threw me out
The red

From where they plastered my mouth
The brown stain on my eyes.
From the fimes they made me cry,
ook for the yellow.
To see my times of joy.
Butthat stain has been ripped and destroyed
S0 now I beginmy quest
To find colors that are the best
The colors that show why | mafter



Photography- Award of Merit
Ariana Maria Perez

Pictorial Effect - A study
In a subject matter

“The photo is myselfin as the subject
matter, fo emphasize the theme "/
Matter Because" but | wanted play on
the pun of "development of matter”. /
achieved this by simulating of the
development of the photo coming into
focus on the subject matter. | learned
this is an actual technique used in
photography call Pictorialism. A collage
of 9 identical photos are used with the
effects of blur with 60% to less blur in
each photo until the blur is a 0%. | used
greyscale for the tone of the photo fo
emphasize the shadows and
development.”




Lost Online

“In today's technology -ridden world, it
has become increasingly difficult for
young people to find their selves.
People measure their success in the
number of likes or followers they have
when in the scheme of things it is
insignificant. Today's youth, including
me, need to be reminded that they DO
matter even If the strangers online
suggest otherwise.”




| Matter Because Life
Is Worth Living

“The theme inspired me fo produce a
film as an Artists Advocate for a cause
with a real problem. | wanted to
document the aspect of teen suicide,
the reality and prevention of it. The
targeted audience are students, and
teachers. That it is okay to talk about
emotions and feelings of suicide and
that " Life is worth living". | selected
computer animation and used animals
to be non -confrontational as I discussed
the problem and prevention. | wanted
the tone fo be soothing and healing to
convey how you feel and to seek help.”




Visual Arts - Award of Excellence
Isaiah Pro

[ am Me

‘A few years ago my friend told me
they were non binary. Lately they've
become more confident in themself but
they still don't have the confidence fo
come out to their parents. | made this
piece to help show them how perfect
they are and they matter in every
aspect. Everywhere they go they bloom
with happiness and positivity or
something. They helped me see my
strengths and love my imperfections.
With this | hope to show them that they
are pertect and that | support them no
matter what they identify as.”




Congratulations to all the

Participants!

Thanks for working hard! Keep up the good work
and passion for art.
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