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The second volume of the Otis Library Teen Journal
(OLTJ) was written by middle school students in
Norwich. Tweens and teens were encouraged to

submit short stories, poems, songs, drawings, and
other pieces of artwork. 



by Jamie & Selena



La noche
buena

Por: Antonela C. / Camila R. ;-

La nieve resplandece a la luz del sol
La navidad llega como un raya de luz
Cuando menos te lo esperes Santa
aparece en tu puerta
Con una bolsa de regalos te
sorprenderá.
Los regalos debajo del árbol
aparecerán y con un pestañeo santa
se irá.
A la mañana siguiente le dirás a tus
padres y no te creerán.

Las campanas suenan la noche
buena llega
Con tu familia compartiras y te
divertiras
Villancicos cantaras alrededor del
árbol
Con una sonrisa tomando mi ponche
de huevo.

Mi hermana regresa llorando de
nuestro árbol de navidad
Porque no recibió regalo
Durante el año sus notas fueron
bajado
Como consecuencia se quedó sin
regalos.

conclusion... portate bien

Christmas
Eve

By: Antonela C. / Camila R. ;-

The snow sparkles in the sunlight
Christmas comes like a ray of light
When you least expect it, Santa
appears at your door
With a bag of gifts he will surprise
you.
The gifts under the tree will appear
and with a blink of an eye, Santa will
leave.
The next morning you will tell your parents and
they will not believe you.

The bells ring, Christmas Eve is here
With your family you will share and
have fun
You will sing Christmas carols around
the tree
With a smile drinking my eggnog.

My sister comes crying from our
Christmas tree
Because she did not receive a gift
During the year her grades were
lowered
As a consequence she was left
without gifts. 

Conclusion... behave well



by Meriliano & Braylyn
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With You- Christmas Themed Poem
Mikaylah G-S

Part 1
With you my love, the world could disappear,
Surrounded by only red and green,
At this time of year,
Sitting in a joyful scene,

Smiles everywhere as we give our gifts,
Much, much love in the air,
The christmas song drifts,
Sitting beside you as I show my care,

This time, I’m only focused on you while expressing my youth, 
Watching closely as your hands unravels my present,
I wait expectantly, as you open my truth...

Part 2
I can feel your gaze from across the table,
As we eat, the intensity making my face feel the burns,
Now I want to know what you think -  too bad I’m not able
I pretend that you’re not looking at me, as my stomach twists and turns

We finish up, everyone in their own ruckus,
You pull me aside to our own quiet space,
Just me and you, only the two of us,
You look into my eyes, I just stand in place,

After my confession, I wonder if you’re friend or foe,
You come closer and whisper something in my ear,
I look up, and we’re right under the mistletoe...











Please enjoy this volume of the OLTJ!


