
FIRST PLACE POETRY ~ Age 10-13 
 

Hannah Uebele,  
Age 12 

Milford Middle School 
 
 

Midnight Ocean 
 

It was midnight, and the moon cast an eerie glow, 
A cool breeze blew the beach grass far below. 

The waves rippled quietly, barely making a sound, 
Shells were scattered everywhere on the sandy ground. 
All of the critters were sleeping, the gulls in their nests, 

For it was midnight by the oceans and the moon cast an eerie glow, 
A cool breeze blew the beach grass far below. 

 
 


