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Jaden Nicita 

The number of beginning 
Like a​ ​fire​ ​that is spinning 

42 
As​ ​cunning ​ ​as a​ ​f ​o​x 

Too​ ​big​ ​for any box 

42 
We all lay in its​ ​wake 

Strong as an​ ​earthquake 
42 

It ​joyfully​  juggles joyous lives 
Within its grasp no one​ ​dies 

 
 
 
 
 
   
 
 
 

   



 
 

Travis 
By Jaden Nicita 

Laidback, loving, masculine, heated 
A dad with limitless robustness 

Who loves his sole son 
Who fears his own negligence  

Who wishes for joy in the moments he deserves 
Nicita 

  
Helen 

By Jaden Nicita 
Loving, caring, sympathetic, goofy 

Grandma who comforts with stability 
Who loves her large family 

Who needs compassion from friends and family 
Who wishes serenity for her loved ones 

Nicita 
 
 

Bill 
By Jaden Nicita 

Perspicacious, Jocose, Solicitous, Herculean 
Grandpa who makes a point to listen 

Who loves his overgrowing kin 
Who needs his exotic meals 
Who fears automatic mobiles 

Who wishes for a classic environment  
Nicita 

 
Brittaney 

By Jaden Nicita 
Fierce, wild, unbreakable, and impatient 

A Mother I can always trust 
Who loves her bestest of friends 

Who needs guidance 
Who fears nothing in her path 

Who wishes to provide 
Boshea 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Gauntlet 

      Jaden Nicita 

It sits there with a grin 
The gauntlet made from shiny tin 

Drawing me in with its colorful 
jewels 

This simple trinket controls all the 
tools 

Space, power, time and such 
It really packs in quite the punch 
Forged by the hands of dwarves 

This beautiful object gets no 
snores  

  
 



 
 
 

 
 

 
Mix Tape 

       ​Jaden Nicita 
 

Bum, bum, bum, bum, ba, da- 
~eek~ 

Ooo child, things are gonna- 
~eek~ 

If you like pina coladas!- 
~eek~ 

Ain't no mountain high enough, ain’t ​- 
~eek~ 

Hey, Rover! Stop touching my cassette!  
~eek~ 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

The​ ​Spider​ Life 
Jaden Nicita 

 
My life is quite the deal 

It’s more rigid than steel!  
Life as a wall crawler 
And life as a scholar 

 
Everyday is a ride 

When you can swing side to side 
On a web of any size 

Catching criminals just like flies 
 

Being me is quite the deal 
 ​But, everyone thinks I’m not real 

  
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The Outlet 

           Jaden Nicita 

 

The guardian of electricity  

More welcoming than my mummy  

The messenger to our city 

Can be used by even a dummy 

 

Our world thrives off its simple task 

No phones or Ipads without it 

It Hides behind no guarding mask 

Our. Lovely. Outlet 

  

 

 

 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Fad​e Awa​y  
By Jaden Nicita 
 
When I ​doze​ away  
     I transp​ort t​o a brig​hter day  
 Of kings an​d quee​ns an​d butterflies 
     A land w​her​e no o​ne's spirit dies 

 
Here I si​t up​on m​y throne 

Where I​ for​m my ch​oices alone  
My w​orl​d of lov​e is run by me 

 My onl​y lif​e now fe​els free 
 
            Wit​hin m​y land I c​an only be me 
Acto​r, sin​ger, wh​o ever it may be. 
. 
. 

Th​is i​s the l​ife that I shall lead 
It will b​egi​n to plan​t the seed 

M​y w​orld of a ki​ng, queen and butterfly 
Shall. Never. Die. 
 
But a​las I wak​e to a cloudy day 
       Wh​er​e that dream just fades away 
Nev​er to remember what could’ve been 
       ​My world of happiness in the bin 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  


