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* Error 

** Missing word (digit) 

 



 

 
 

 

π – 0.04 Day Celebration 
 

 

Tuesday, March 10, 2020 

 

1:30 PM 

 

Main 612 
  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Chi Omega Lambda Induction 
(Biochemistry and Molecular Biology Honor Society) 

 

Pi Day Contest Reading 

 

Awarding of Prizes 

 

Reception to follow:  Pie and Coffee 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Student Entries 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 
 
 
 

“She—I—both—“ I groan, preparing my 

speech. ** “All—every—everyone—

everybody—“ nervously*, trembling, all of the 

audience sees...ablaze, we alight each one 

and everyone and us—anxiety overrides, 

stops absolutely... 

 
 

~Madison Moore 
 
 

 

  



 
 
 

My Unhappy Aching Soul 
Tasmi Sheikh 

 
 
                                     Can I have a break? � 
 
Something is always wrong, � 
Why? � 
 
Agony Contused Blaringly. � 
Nothing Marvelous for me. � 
Why? � 
 
Sunshine, come devote me. �  
Heart’s blue. �  
Cry! Cry! �  
 
Distress, you go distant! �  
Colorless, awful, indistinct! � 
 
 
My alluring alluring soul – I emphasize unhappy �  
  



 

 

Heart 3 . 1 4 1 5 9 2 6 5 3 5 8 

By Alaina Messineo 

 

Yes 

. 

I 

Have 

A 

Heart 

Somewhere 

In 

Affect 

Inside* 

The 

Souls 

Absolute 

  



 
the story of eve 

by alaina messineo 
 

Can 
I 

Touch* 
A 

Apple 
Committed 

To 
Accept 
Among 

The 
Basic 

Accounts 
According 
Awarded 
Basically 

And 
It 
All 

Advanced 
From 

Across 
to 

Center 
Text 

 
 



 
 
 

The Magnum Groove - By Mark McKnight 
 
 

3.141592653589793238462643383279502884197169399375105820974944592 
307816406286208998628034825342117067982148086513282306647 
 
 
“Yes”, I said. 
I spoke regularly. 
At combat camps, I’ve built kindness munitions, singing revolvers, and at the 
garrison we’ve created* an annual open air gun adoption hut. 
At theatre showcases, rifle ammunition is gathered, arranged into a permanent 
apology. 
A cannon classroom kid attempted backwards gas suicide. 
Later I recognized hymns tattooed on electrical guardians outside. 
They announced blow dart banks certified as “hot businesses”. 
Bespoke bayonets, a common army encouraged. 
Belief is catapult energy. 
My conviction contains asthmatic absolutes. 
“Unstable bullet”, my airpower confession. 
The bomb explodes to clear the airs. 
 
As I- I, dancing, absolutely wanted answers. 
Mortality choosing me, a base decision. 
Vegetables. 
Aluminum. 
Carbon. 
Alive. 
 
I ran so brightly. 
So new. 
 
Conducting marine animal fire dancing. 
  



 
 

 

Hey, I have a tough situation to answer 

alone. The harsh evenings following 

dancing alongside her to try anything near 

enough to belong. While* the bad attempts 

for my success naturally cease, ** my 

everyday struggle ends. I carefully attempt 

a better directive for enhancing readiness. 

Now... achieve goals I ** chase.  

 

Hailey Cooke 

 

  



 

Save My Birds and Yourself 
Marjan Khan 

 
3 Hey 
. 
1 a 
4 bird 
1 I 
5 adore 
9 naturally 
2 is 
6 anyone 
5 among 
3 the 
5 Earth 
8 Creative 
9 Wandering 
7 amazing 
9 creatures 
3 say 
2 Im 
3 for 
8 justice*. 
4 bird, 
6 notice 
2 us 
6 humans 
4 find 

3 sun 
3 fly 
8 entirely 
3 out 
2 of 
7 dangers 
9 pollution 
5 cause 
0 challenges 
2 to 
8 existing. 
8 Wildlife, 
4 know 
1 I 
9 apologize 
7 Crucial 
1 I 
6 assist 
9 awareness 
3 for 
9 countries. 
9 education 
3 may 
7 control 
5 crisis* 

1 I 
0 appreciate 
5 earth 
8 creating 
2 us 
0 incredibly 
9 beautiful. 
7 promise 
4 ya’ll 
9 dedicated 
4 love 
4 also 
5 fight 
9 pollution 
2 We 
3 are 
0 equivalent, 
7 growing 
8 together. 
1 I 
6 affect 
4 bird, 
0 critically 
6 affect 
2 me. 

  



 
 

 

3.141592653589793238462643383279 

 

Hey I Love A Tasty Baked-good. 

I’d Devour Every Pie. 

You Taste Complete. 

Nutrition Attacks Everybody Aah! 

If The Audience Acts Better Or Golden Then Any 

guy Choosing Her By Amazing  

Abilities.  

 

  

Caleb Tolley 

  



 
 
 
 

 
3.1415926535  

 

Pie. I love a slice. Chocolate is 

delish. Yummy - Aah! tummy.  

 

Katie Rindler  

 

  



 

 

A Springtime Poem 

 

Can I have a sunny afternoon or a* flower that’s red? 

Where familiar raindrops glisten memorable dew on 

our childish head?  

Beauty or beasts, bugs map new domestic den. Oh! 

Newborn sensitive birds screeching at watching 

maternal wren. 

A brilliant morning, a lively confident kid discovers 

extrinsic hue. Melting shows a perplexing color, 

lavender, is shimmering radiantly through. 

 

Victoria Whalen 

  



 

Can I draw a world exceeding in change? 

Aging but alive? 

Incoming asteroids cluster, dismantle - 

Apt in all momentum - 

Star, liquid H2O, cosmic dust. 

Sow the revision, 

Sum of divides, 

Coalesced. 

Being interwoven in colossal movement - 

Rise, a stumbling descent - 

A reason existence can disorient. 

Connected, our changes 

Paint a difference. 

 

Allie Herrera 
 
 

  



 
 
 

Nik, I went a month carefully on budget 

until one store combined discounts. 

Organic artichoke was my fun birthday gift 

brought* to please boys who ** transfer for 

my alcohol addiction. Cruel ** as everyone 

commonly does, I presented concerting*, I 

always committed two difficult decision* for 

cheaper socks, I ** guess. 

 

Lauren Aureus 

 

 
  



 

***Not in competition*** 

 

Leonhard Euler, 2007 

Jasmine Ledesma 

 

I live in digits. Laying in the teeth white bathtub in nothing but 

myself, counting between breaths. Pretending my ceiling is 

anything else. The pervert knows math. Four on my tongue fresh as 

mint. I am a terrible two. Delight comes in evil sevens. Then it all 

goes down the void shaped drain. I get dressed slowly. Betty Boop 

on my nine dollar underwear, tiny pink love sewn with dimpled 

hands I won’t ever know. Hours pass like that. Finally, I find my 

bed. My windows fat with charred night, I repeat the numbers like 

prayer. 3.1415926. Morning comes quick as a cut. 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Faculty, Staff, 

Relatives, and Friends 
 



  



 
 
 
 
 

Wow. 

A Walk a great president is, 

hooray! 

 

David Linton  



 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Pie,  
A word,  
A sweet homonymic. 
 
To ingest carbs! 
And round, swelling, nonlinear 
Objects.  
 
 
Sue Behrens  



 
 

yes, 
a bird, 
a satin something. 
as pretty poems 
are, 
birds resemble. 
midnight* silence, 
beautiful 
for us, 
our writings. 
they follow 
us 
forward* with 
old ** prospects*. 
are we  
holding 
intricate words ** 
of violence? 
kindness? 
yes*, 
a dangerous pattern, 
a pretty 
addiction. 
 
by 
Nadia Shakibai (age 13) 

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Spy a case: a cough, shortness of 

breath, fever, and death. Outbreak! 

Pandemics: cholera, influenza, HIV so 

bad, smallpox, vile corona.  

Oh virion ball, you big calamity, you do 

extreme mutations...forge adaptation to 

maintain stalwart host! 

 

 

Alessandra Leri  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

TAKING THE TEST (PROF. WAT’S CLASS) 

 

Bam! 

 I came, I noted, conquered it myself. 

Brain now ready; 

dreadful quadratic formula memorized. 

Yes! 

My sad expected ides fiasco is beaten back. 



  



  



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


