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The Perks of Being a Wallflower has been 
my favorite book and movie for forever 
now so I knew I wanted to make this book 
inspired by it. The entire design of this 
book is inspired by Dr, Earl Reum’s poem, 
A Paper/ A Person/ A Promise. The poem 
played a huge part in the story and it 
stuck with me from the second I read it. 
The poem follows a man through his   
journey of growing up. As you’ll see, the 
papers throughout my book will correspond 
with the poem, The poems I put in here 
are just ones that I’ve wrote this year 
and they don’t really correlate with the 
theme. I hope you enjoy reading them  
nevertheless! 

- Emily Wise 
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A Paper/ A person/  
A promise 
By Earl Reum 

Once on a yellow piece 
of paper with green 
lines 
he wrote a poem 
And he called it "Chops" 
because that was the 
name of his dog 
And that's what it was 
all about 
And his teacher gave him 
an A 
and a gold star 
And his mother hung it 
on the kitchen door 
and read it to his aunts 
That was the year Father 
Tracy 
took all the kids to the 
zoo 
And he let them sing on 
the bus 
And his little sister 
was born 
with tiny toenails and 
no hair 
And his mother and fa-
ther kissed a lot 
And the girl around the 
corner sent him a  
Valentine signed with a 
row of X's 
and he had to ask his 
father what the X's 
meant 
And his father always 
tucked him in bed at 

night 
And was always there 
to do it. 
 
Once on a piece of 
white paper with blue 
lines 
he wrote a poem 
And he called it 
"Autumn" 
because that was the 
name of the season 
And that's what it 
was all about 
And his teacher gave 
him an A 
and asked him to 
write more clearly 
And his mother never 
hung it on the kitch-
en door 
because of its new 
paint 
and the kids told him 
that Father Tracy 
smoked cigars 
And left butts on the 
pews 
And sometimes they 
would burn holes 
That was the year his 
sister got glasses 
with thick lenses and 
black frames 
and the girl around 
the corner laughed 
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when he asked her to go 
see Santa Claus 
And the kids told him why 
his mother and father 
kissed a lot 
And his father never 
tucked him in bed at 
night 
And his father got mad 
when he cried for him to 
do it. 
 
Once on a paper torn from 
his notebook 
he wrote a poem 
And he called it 
"Innocence: A Question" 
because that was the 
question about his girl 
And that's what it was 
all about 
And his professor gave 
him an A 
and a strange steady look 
And his mother never hung 
it on the kitchen door 
because he never showed 
her 
That was the year that 
Father Tracy died 
And he forgot how the end 
of the Apostle's Creed 
went 
And he caught his sister 
making out on the back 
porch 
And his mother and father 
never kissed 
or even talked 
And the girl around the 
corner 
wore too much makeup 
That made him cough when 
he kissed her 

but he kissed her anyway 
because that was the 
thing to do 
And at three a.m. he 
tucked himself into bed 
his father snoring 
soundly. 
 
That's why on the back 
of a brown paper bag 
he tried another poem 
And he called it 
"Absolutely Nothing" 
Because that's what it 
was really all about 
And he gave himself an A 
and a slash on each 
damned wrist 
and he hung it on the 
bathroom door 
because this time he 
didn't think 
he could reach the 
kitchen. 
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Life in Art 
Emily Wise 

Placed in a golden frame  
hung over the dying flame.  
Admiring the way  
 the sunlight projects gold 
highlights.   
I lean forward   
but I know I am standing too 
close  
 I can see the lines of the 
painter's brush strokes.  
  
She sits still for eternity at 
her small desk.  
I watch her admire herself.  
Has she had enough?  
Getting too warm over my fire?  
Perhaps my warmth will keep her 
company.  
  
She fills the room with life.  
Even in the stillness of a 
golden frame,  
she is the best thing I have. 
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Butterfly 

Whenever I am missing you,  

I feel your presence.  

Showing up like a little 
present.  

Draped in beautiful     
colors,  

 You show up so often.  

Finally, you’ve hatched 
out of your deep, dark 
coffin.  
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It’s so dark  
And It’s cold here  
And everyone’s swimming away from me.  
Is it something about my face?  
Do my teeth look too wide?  
I promise I don’t want to hurt you,  
It’s just that my food supply is running 
dry.  
  
Sometimes I wish  
Wish I had company  
Company like dolphins do.  
Can we pick and choose  
The fate we're born into?  
If I did choose this,  
I want to go back  
Back before I was born  
Then so I wouldn’t be able to hurt anybody 
anymore.  
  
I barely get enough rest  
I sleep while I swim.  
I wish I could take a break  
Relax my body and snooze.  
But if that happened,  
I would be dead  
No time for staying still and  
  
Sometimes that doesn’t sound bad.   
My body is running tired  
All I want  
All I’ve wanted was to feel like I had a 
place to go.  
But nobody wants me around  
So, I am better off alone. 

Life of a Shark 



  

Climbing up the mountain for 
many years now  

I am not so alone now  
I don’t need to climb up  

the mountain anymore   

I have finally reached 
the top  
And made friends along 
the way 

A group of birds came for 
a visit  

Mountains 
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 Two years ago, the whole world went through a very 

dark period. At the time, I thought it was just me. 
I thought the universe was out to get me, but that 
was just not the case. Compared to the worldwide 
pandemic killing hundreds of thousands and brutality 
targeting minorities, I had it good. I did not have 
to witness the deaths of loved ones from covid or 
feel the harsh effects of racism. Even then, I felt 
the worst I've ever had before. Two childhood 
friends of mine passed away and everything I had 
been looking forward to was taken away, and still I 
felt guilty for feeling bad because I finally      
realized I didn’t have it as bad as others. Even so, 
I was devastated. Two years were spent all alone in 
my bed in a dark room with online assignments piling 
up. There were many points where I was tired of   
living that way and wanted to give up, but gladly I 
didn’t. Before 2020 I was not very familiar with 
sadness. I was content with myself and the people 
around me. Within those years, I lost myself and I 
never expected to recover. As things got “back to 
normal” I found the greatest people and rediscovered 
my love for music and experiencing new things. I 
know for a fact I would not be how I am today if the 
world didn’t shut down for a while, maybe for the 
better or maybe for the worse. I never wish that 
sadness upon anyone but I'm glad I was strong enough 
to go through it because I wouldn’t want to be    
anywhere else than where I am today and with the 
people I am with.  

Ode to my pre- 
pandemic self 
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Released this past summer, Clairo’s new   
Album, ‘Sling’, brings new sounds to the 
plate. Her most popular song off the album, 
Amoeba, rose in popularity due to its 
catchy, bedroom pop sound. It took me awhile 
to figure out what the song is about because 
I really was just paying attention to the 
musical aspect rather than lyrical content 
because the uplifting, happy sound took away 
from what she was trying to say.  
The lyrics are surprisingly dark and        
depressing which is completely different 
from the instrumentals. “It’s about       
prioritizing the wrong things. I’d go on 
tour and forget to call my family and 
friends, forget to eat, then come back home 
and realize my hairs falling out because I'm 
not taking care of myself,” Clairo said.  
Basically, she’s letting herself down and 
isn’t fulfilling her expectations for the 
tour and is not completing the things that 
are the most important.  
I feel like so many people can relate to the 
aspect of letting yourself down and      
prioritizing the wrong things. It’s easy to 
get lost in things you are doing and become 
blinded to the things you need to do. I   
absolutely love this song and it is so    
interesting how she disguised something   
ugly, like the feeling of letting yourself 
down and losing yourself, with beautiful  
music. 

Amoeba 
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The Perks of Being a 
Wallflower 
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Directed by Stephen Chbosky, released in 2012, 
the film The Perks of Being a Wallflower influ-
enced many teenagers, including me. I read the 
book in 6th grade (a little too early for the 
content in the book) and I enjoyed it, but it 
did not speak to me much then because I was not 
old enough to understand some of the things men-
tioned like suicide and sexuality. I found out 
there was a movie version in 9th grade, and it 
opened my eyes to the truth that others are in 
the same boat as me. Unfortunately, I relate and 
understand now.  
   The movie follows a freshman boy in high 
school named Charlie, who is trying to find his 
place in high school after his best friend 
killed himself. His friends happen to be seniors 
so he will be all alone again, which I under-
stand because a lot of my friends are juniors 
and seniors, and I will still have to be in 
school while they are far gone. Throughout the 
story, he meets new people that help him find 
comfort and belonging. He suppresses his trauma 
and that eventually backfires. That is all I 
will say about the plot because I want you to 
watch it yourself without me spoiling it.  
   This movie is so comforting to me; it shows 
aspects in life that are not comfortably spoken 
about, and I am glad this movie does talk about 
it and teenagers should watch this movie before 
they graduate. This film never fails to make me 
cry and I watch it whenever I want to feel mul-
tiple emotions at once. It also has one of the 
best soundtracks with artists like David Bowie 
and The Smiths. I highly recommend watching this 
unless the subjects of suicide and domestic 
abuse trigger you. 




