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POEMS 2nd ESO. THE SILENT DANCE 

 
Thousands of quiet vultures, 

they are extending their wings, 
it does not destroy my love, 

this silent dance 
dead men’s damned dance, 

gunpowder of tomorrow. 
 

Elena Cáceres Cordero 
Is the sky blue? 
blue is the sea 

and fire is the kiss 
I wish you. 

 
Friendship is a pearl 

hard to find 
and you and I have it 
we must preserve it. 

 
It hurts to love 

when you are not reciprocated 
when all things  
fall into oblivion 

 
 

I do not want water 
I do not need to drink 

I just want a kiss 
from your mouth. 

Miriam García Pérez 
 

It does not like death 
but it tastes like beef 

it isn´t in the sky 
but it has got feathers 
and it isn’t your father. 
What is it? It is a turkey 

Carlos Guillén Moreno 
 

  



IES Sierra la Calera, Santa Marta (Badajoz)
Bilingual Section – David Fernández © 2010

2 

 

The bird 
There is a bird 
in the blue sky. 

This bird is flying 
but it is crying. 

 
I like to fly 
in the sky 
I don’t cry 

because I’m shy 
Antonia Mesa Salas 

I have a dream: 
I love you 

and you’re in love with me. 
Jose Antonio Palomo 

 
The boy is sleeping 

when his friend is studying 
The girl is eating 

when her friend is running. 
 

The bird sings in the rainforest 
the children play in the park 

and the dolphin swims in the sea. 
Álvaro Gómez de Villar Leal 

 
The rabbit 
The rabbit 

walks away 
off the way. 

For the rabbit this is exciting, 
and everything for it is fun. 
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The butterfly 
The butterfly 

flies in the sky 
the butterfly 
wants to eat 
a blackberry 
but the bird 

arrived before 
and the butterfly 
leaves hungry 

but always 
doing acrobatics 

in the sky. 
Mª de Gracia López Pérez 

 
The grasshopper  

is playing with the joker 
and they are Mister Proper 

Pablo Peguero 
 
 
 
 
 

The man wants to buy a cow 
but he has to walk to the farm 

and talk to a man. 
Later, he will buy the cow. 

Anabel Vázquez Meneses 
 

Everyday the sun rises 
everyday the birds fly 

everyday I smile 
and I wonder why. 

Alberto Pablos Delgado 
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Book Don was sitting on his chair, 
he passed with and eye on a leave 
with the other he was watching tv. 
Book Don was bored in his chair, 

hoping to be read 
by some young readers. 

Book Don was shivering in her chair, 
a child came, took him in his hands 

and the book became warm. 
Mercedes Rodríguez Guisado 

 
 

The bed is red 
and there is 

sleeping Shrek. 
Mª de Gracia Hernández 

 
The flower of the arden blooming 

and the flame of your heart falling in love, 
as the flower that is newly born. 

Cynthia Correa Casas 
 

You go to school, 
it’s fun to go to the swimming pool. 

Playing makes you feel free. 
No more homework or buses to school. 
You change the books for the laughters. 

You can see all your friends 
you don’t see numbers or letters. 

I’m talking of the summer, 
it is better! 

Arturo Rodríguez 
 

 


