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ALBANY INK IS 
MADE BY AND 

FOR 
STUDENTS. 

IT'S A WAY TO 
SHOWCASE 
STUDENTS 
ART AND 

TALENT TO 
THE 

COMMUNITY. 
THEY ARE 

RECOGNIZED 
FOR THEIR 

HARD WORK 
AND ABILITY. 

Cait l in Tschida Gr ade 12
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A st ipple of stubble

on the soft  cheek

of a sweet soul

som ething so 

str angely com m onplace 

for  m e now

H old m e t ight!

Not out of need,

but sim ply because

I wish you close.

M y Dear ,

i t  is di ff icul t  

to pinpoint

the exact m om ent

I  r elaxed at your  touch 

for  the f i r st  t im e.

Pinpoint

I  have becom e a patchwork  qui l t

And you are the burst ing seam s

H olding t ight

Al l  m y seeping insides.

On Love
Clare Lamb

Grade 12

Clare Lamb

Grade 12

Cassidy  Mcgaughey Gr ade 12

Ashl eigh  Hennek Ger ads  Gr ade 11
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I  drained the bott les,

 every single one of them .

I  drained them , then threw

 them . I  don?t want

 to see them  again.

The cursed bott les, the 
ones 

 that determ ine fates of 
people.

 sham poo, condit ioner , 
m akeup, soap.

I  drained them , then I  
threw them .

 I  don?t want them  near  m e

 anym ore. The cursed 
bott les,

 that sm el l  of f lowers, m int

 and som ething disgust ing 
that I  

 can?t dist inguish.

I  threw them  away, and let 
m y

 hair  becom e greasy and 
m y 

 eyes stay uncovered.

I?d rather  be foul  than 
sur rounded

 by bott les.

Bot t les
Holly Boeckermann

Grade 11
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I  don?t r em em ber  when i t  was,

Exact ly,  but I  do know that

Once I  tr aversed past your  door ,

On the other  side of longing, 

I  M issed som ething.

I t  wasn?t you.

One f inal look  on a Sunday 
af ter noon

Clare Lamb

Grade 12
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As a m an clad in  shor ts and f l ip-f lops

Sauntered out of h is white picket fence hom e,

W ith an old chocolate lab in  tow,

And hooked up a hose

To the crack ing foundation.

I  stood,  watching in  confusion

As th is father ,  burdened by just one rotten chi ld

Began scrubbing the agony out of h is crum bl ing l i fe

And washed his near  per fect blue Toyota.
I  cal l  for  m y m other  to com e watch

Our  neighbor  take a hose and towel

To his al r eady shin ing car.

W e both f ind ourselves am used in  h is effor ts

as the rain  cam e down fr om  above

And he scrubbed a hunk  of m etal  wi th a washcloth and tears.

I watched f r om my window
Clare Lamb

Grade 12
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W alk ing in  a str aight l ine, the chi ldren m ust go,

for  their  teacher  told them  so.

Step out of l ine and you?l l  get a bad grade.

So, I  prefer  to stay in  l ine anyway.  

I t?s al l  we?ve ever  known

stay in  a str aight l ine, keep your  hair

t ied back , ask  the wrong quest ions

you?l l  get sent to the off ice

ask  the r ight quest ions you?l l  be the

valedictor ian.

-I  never  understood straight l ines

Nothing
Lance Nathan

Grade 8

There once was a chi ld fr om  nowhere,

Everybody thought i t  cam e fr om  

som ewhere.

The chi ld?s nam e was som ething.

The chi ld thought i t  was noth ing, 

and i t  seem ed to com e fr om  th in  air.

Str aight  Lines
Holly Boeckermann

Grade 11
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Hol ly Boecker mann Gr ade 11

Dear Nic,

I know sometimes it can be hard.

I know there are bad days.

I know some days you feel miserable.

I know some days you have nobody to turn to.

I know you like to over think a lot.

I know some days you just feel like giving up.

Just know I will always be here for you.

 Sincerely,

 Loneliness

Lonel iness

Cl air e Risl er Gr ade 10

Ethan Kierzek

Grade 11

I?ve asked for forgiveness,

 begged, pleaded and cried

 for forgiveness.

I don?t know how much longer

 I can take

 of you ignoring me.

I know what your doing is justified,

 but I?m hoping,

 deeply hoping

 that someday you,

 you will forgive

 me. 

For giveness
Holly Boeckermann

Grade 11
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W elcom e to our  society,

W here the teenagers are depressed,

And the students are str essed,

W here people wi l l  give you hate,

On what you wear  and what?s your  
weight,

W here there?s on ly sex, no hugs

And there is no candy, just drugs,

W here we cut for  an escape,

And the parents beat and rape,

W here laws forbid people being gay,

And everyth ing is weary and gray,

So I  hope you enjoy your  visi t  wi th 
society, 

Just tr y not to get depression and 
anxiety.

Hol ly Boecker mann Gr ade 11

Welcome
Ethan Kierzek

Grade 11

Nat han   Meyer Gr ade 12

I  l ike m y new lock  

M y old one was as stubborn as a 
bul l

I t  would block  m e fr om  opening

It  wouldn 't  let  m e in  not even with 
a pul l

I  l ike m y new lock

I got sick  and t i r ed of the old

Luck i ly the off ice was in  stock

In the end I  h ir ed a new lock

I l ike m y new lock

I put i t  on the last num ber  that is 
found

I com e and th is i t  m ight be a big 
shock

I pul l  i t  down then i t  f l ips around

I l ike m y new lock , I  l ike i t  a lot

Rachel Driggins 

Grade 7

I l ike my new lock
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W hen I  wake up in  the m orn ing, I  am  
al l  alone,

I  am  sur rounded by people at school  
al l  day, yet I  feel  al l  alone, 

I  am  sur rounded by people at pract ice, 
yet I  feel  al l  alone,

I  am  sur rounded by coworkers and 
custom ers at work , yet I  feel  al l  alone,

I  talk  to people on m y phone late at 
n ight, yet I  feel  al l  alone,

Seven bi l l ion people in  th is wor ld, yet I  
feel  al l  alone,

I  lay in  m y bed late at n ight, over  
th ink ing, al l  alone.

All  Alone
Ethan Kierzek

Grade 11
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W hen I  used to look  at you

W hen I  used to look  at you, I  could never  stop sm i l ing and nei ther  could you,

W hen I  used to look  at you, i t  seem ed that you and I  were always so happy,

W hen I  used to look  at you, we could never  stop talk ing to each other ,

W hen I  used to look  at you, there was always a gl im m er  in  your  blue eyes,

W hen I  used to look  at you, we never  wanted to leave each other?s side,

W hen I  used to look  at you, I  on ly ever  saw us together ,

But now,

Now when I  look  at you, nei ther  of us are sm i l ing anym ore,

Now when I  look  at you, nei ther  of us seem  so happy,

Now when I  look  at you, i t  is hard for  ei ther  of us to say a word,

Now when I  look  at you, the gl im m er  is gone and your  eyes seem  gray,

Now when I  look  at you, you are not by m y side anym ore,

Now when I  look  at you, I  do not see us anym ore,

Now when I  see you, I  see what society has done to you.

When I used to look  at  you
Ethan Kierzek

Grade 11
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Isn?t i t  sad that som e people h ide who they are,

Isn?t i t  sad that som e people hate on them selves,

Isn?t i t  sad that som e people have to cut for  an 
escape,

Isn?t i t  sad that som e people have to r ely on 
drugs to feel  happy,

Isn?t i t  sad that som e people th ink  they wi l l  
never  f ind love,

Isn?t i t  sad that som e people have never  fel t  t r ue 
love,

Isn?t i t  sad that som e people can?t accept who 
they are,

Isn?t i t  sad that som e people people feel  al l  alone,

Isn 't  i t  sad that som e people are constant ly m ade 
fun of,

Isn 't  i t  sad that som e people can just say ?I 'm  use 
to i t? when they get hur t ,

Isn 't  i t  sad that som e people feel  better  off dead,

Isn 't  i t  sad?

Isn't  i t  Sad
Ethan Kierzek

Grade 11

Cait l in Tschida Gr ade 12

Jar ed  Roer ick Gr ade 11
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Advice, i t  is one of those th ings 
that we receive on an everyday 
basis. W hether  we receive i t  fr om  
fr iends, fam i ly or  a com plete 
str anger ; i t  is advice. Since we al l  
get so m uch advice, the real  
quest ion I  need to ask  m ysel f is, 
?W hat is the best piece of advice 
that I  have ever  r eceived?.? 
Reflect ing back  on m y l i fe so far , I  
have received advice fr om  m any 
di fferent people. Som e of that 
advice I  took  for  granted, and som e 
of i t  I  disregarded. The one person 
that I  bel ieve I  have received the 

best piece advice fr om  is m y 
grandfather.

A few years ago on one bl ister ing 
hot day in  July, I  was instal l ing a 
sect ion of new fence posts for  m y 
grandfather  on h is sm al l  hobby 
farm  out in  r ural  Stearns County, 
M N. M y grandfather  approached 
m e, looked at m y sweaty and 
exhausted f igure, and said, ?W hen 
the work  gets hard, work  a l i t t le 
harder. Only then you wi l l  get what 
you worked for.? I  took  h is advice 
and I  f in ished the fence sect ion. I  

went back  hom e and reflected 
back  on what he had told m e. I  
thought about how hard he 
worked throughout h is own l i fe, 
and the success that fol lowed. 

To th is day, I  work  at th ings, and i f 
they get hard, then I  work  at them  
a l i t t le harder. W hether  i t  com es 
to doing good in  school , pleasing 
m y boss at a job, or  sim ply just 
accom pl ishing a goal ; I  work  hard 
towards i t . Often t im es there are 
m any th ings that can get in  m y 

What 's the best  piece of  advice you have ever  r eceived? 
Austin Melton

Grade 11

M ost of the best advice I  have 
received have com e in  the form  of 
idiom s or  proverbs. H owever , I  
don 't  feel  that they are always the 
best to base your  l i fe off of, 
because they can be appl ied to any 
si tuat ion to just i fy your  act ions. 
For  exam ple, in  one si tuat ion 
som eone m ight use the phrase 
"Si lence is golden" to explain  why 
they are quiet, whi le in  another  
si tuat ion where they com plain , 
they m ight use the phrase "the 
squeaky wheel  gets the grease". 

M any of these are taken as gospel  
and inst i tute a str ong feel ing of 
sel f r ighteousness in  that person. 
One phrase that doesn 't  fal l  in to 
the sam e problem s as m any other  
idiom s, is "A lock  on ly keeps out 
the honest". The phrase im pl ies 
that a lock , wi l l  on ly keep out 
those who don 't  want what l ies on 
the other  side, and those who 
real ly want i t , noth ing would stop 
them . This doesn?t apply to locks 
alone, but basical ly anyth ing in  
l i fe, and depending on the context, 

i t  isn?t ent i r ely a bad th ing. I f  
you?re talk ing in  the context of a 
r obbery, you wouldn?t f ind a 
person who openly suppor ts 
break ing and enter ing, but in  the 
context of a lock  being a bar r ier  
between a person and success, 
on ly the m ost di l igent wi l l  be able 
to overcom e these struggles, i t  is a 
very noble saying. I  would have to 
say m y whole l i fe r evolves around 
th is concept and that I  can achieve 
what I  want in  l i fe i f  I?m  vigi lant 
enough, and i f I?m  not, then I  wi l l  

What 's the best  piece of  advice you 
have ever  r eceived? 

Kyle Pratt

Grade 11
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I  am  haunted by words.

 Each one of them ,

spinn ing around l ike a whir lpool .

W ords and syl lables,

 each one of them ,

 taunt ing m e,

 m ock ing m e.

I?ve spent m y l i fe,

 form ing sentences,

 phrases, 

Haunt ing of  my wor ds
Holly Boeckermann

Grade 11

I  t r ying to m ake sense

 of the words I?ve been given,

Yet al l  I?ve seem ed to do,

 is take these words,

 and m isuse them .

For  I?ve never  been taught

 how to proper ly use

 W ords.

I  am  haunted by words.

H elp me.

I  hear  them  cry, but I  cannot 
see them .

I si t  up in  m y bed, no one is 
near  m e

but I  hear  i t  again.

H elp me.

I t  gets louder

and louder.

Unti l  i t?s a sir en burst ing m y 
ear  drum .

The cr y com es fr om  m y left  
side

when I  turn there?s no one 
there.

 ache

and m y bones weak .I  begin 
to scream .

That 's the day I  was 
prescr ibed with

a new m edicine.

One that m akes m y 
stom ach ache

H elp me.

i t  cont inues, but i t?s fur ther  
away.

I  cont inue m y day, but 

Help Wanted
Holly Boeckermann

Grade 11

Isabel  l e  Bur g Gr ade 11

Aut umn  Donabauer  Gr ade 10



Som etim es I  look  at our  school  and 
al l  I  see is si lence and hatred. 
Som etim es l i fe feels lonely. There 
are al l  these people you pass in  the 
hal ls or  si t  next to in  a class. You see 
them  every day, yet they are total  
str angers. Som etim es i t  feels l ike no 
one cares. Som etim es I  th ink , never  
have I  seen so m any people yet fel t  
l ike I?m  al l  alone. 

Then I  look  harder.

Yes, there are people that don?t care. 
There wi l l  always be people that 
don?t care. But next to those people 

is a quiet gir l  that wi l l  becom e your  
best fr iend. On the next table over  at 
lunch are people who m ake you 
laugh so hard you wi l l  spi l l  
chocolate m i lk  out of your  nose. Yes, 
there is si lence, but fr om  the si lence 
em erges som ething m ore - a sm i le, 
a wink , an inside joke. Total  
str angers can becom e close fr iends. 
A group of students can becom e a 
fam i ly. 

I f  you look  at our  school  and al l  you 
see is si lence and hatred, I  want you 
to look  again. Because behind the 
si lence is som ething m ore in t im ate 

than words could ever  be - 
understanding. Next to the hateful  
person stands one who wi l l  love and 
accept you for  who you are, f laws 
and al l .

You wi l l  f ind what you look  for. You 
wi l l  r eceive the feel ings that you 
give to others. You can choose to 
give hate, or  you can choose to give 
som ething m ore, som ething 
di fferent, som ething that you wi l l  
get back  and wi l l  m ake you sm i le. 
You can choose to give love. 

Choose wisely,  m y fr iend. 

What  I See
Megan Van Overbeke

Grade 11

18

Oh, how I  never  want to leave you 
alone.

I  feel  so bad leaving you in  your  
cage.

I  gave you a giant cave m ade of 
stone.

I  spend a good por t ion of m y own 
wage

On you.  I  see you by yoursel f in  

your

Cage. I  give you som e com pany, but 
they 

Always end up dead.  You are not 
even four ,

Yet you are a k i l l ing m achine.  But 
hey,

I  do not judge, because you are just

Trying to eat.  I  would give you a 
date,

But he m ight end up as a pi le of 
dust.

I  could be wrong, you guys could 
becom e m ates.

Oh m y l i t t le Bel latr ix, I  would never

Give you up.  You are m y own 
endeavor.

Ethan Kierzek

Grade 11
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In memory of  our beloved art 
teacher and bask etbal l  coach 

Jon Noreen

Dear  M r. Noreen,

Do you rem em ber  when you spent 

three weeks teaching a whole bunch

of un in terested 8th graders about Egypt?  

I  r em em ber , but I  wasn?t one of the un interested.  

I  fel t  your  passion,

Your  love,

Your  joy, for  the topic.  You would talk  about pyram ids l ike you were there when 
they were bui l t .  You would talk  and talk , and I  would l isten and l isten, whi le the 

others slept.

They slept and m issed the beauty.  

 Do you rem em ber  teaching a whole bunch of un in terested 8th graders about 
Egypt?  Because I  r em em ber.  I  wi l l  always rem em ber.

Missed
Karlyn Dobmeier

Grade 12

Potter y by M r. Noreen




