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òEspresso Yourselfó 
 

A letter from your editors... 

Introspection is a literary magazine and club that provides Schalmont High 

School students with the opportunity to publish their original artwork, photogra-
phy, poetry, and short stories. It is through this venue that they are able to express 

themselves. All high school students are always welcome to attend. What makes 

this club unique is that students must be willing to share a small piece of them-
selves by submitting personal work. We are so glad that this literary magazine has 

been able to showcase a diverse group of students in our building who are talented 

and often do not have the chance to have their artistic creations showcased. 
We have had such an amazing year with the most submissions of artwork, 

photography, and original writing submitted than ever before. Over 300 student 

submissions have passed through our fingers since September. In fact, there were 
so many submissions that we were able to save some of them for the first issue for 

September of next year. This only further proves how alive our school is with stu-

dents who are ready and willing to creatively share their work. 
Enjoy the issue and be sure to look for our final issue that is in full color in 

the Sabreôs Edge yearbook in June.  Our issues are also posted in full color on the 

district webpage under the high schoolôs clubs and activities link.  
Please feel free to contact English teacher and Introspection advisor, Mrs. 

Sarah Mattice via email: smattice@sabrenet.net if you have any questions or com-

ments regarding the club. 
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Time  
Written by Sierra R. Clegg  

Tick  

 Tick  

  Tick  

The second hand spins  

Iôm spinning 

Spinning and Iôm clinging to the  

Tick  

 Tick  

  Tick  

Counting down the day  

Like a bomb is strapped to my chest  

Like a bird is trapped in my breast  

Like a clock is stuck in my head  

Peter Pan got it right  

Timeôs always chasing us 

Whether it be inside a crocodile  

Or dragging behind a turtle  

Timeôs catching up 

Tick  

 Tick  

  Tick  
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The Fall  

Leaves fall.  

Rocks fall.  

Papers fall.  

Water falls.  

You fall.  

And I fall.  

We all fall.  
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                   ~Tessa Smith (photography & poem)  


