
Inside Narnia 

By Zeinab Abadi  

 

Narnia is a land 

Where alone you stand 

Behind a bunch of coats 

It floats. 

 

Ruling it is an evil queen 

She’s the reason they never see green 

It has always been December 

As long as they remember. 

 

Their only hope is Aslan 

And his brilliant plan 

To fill the four thrones 

With sons of Adam’s bones. 

 

 

 

When Narnia Was Good 

By Wade Watkins 

 

When Narnia was good 

And things were as they should 

People would do as they would 

As long as Aslan said they could. 

 

The dwarves were digging their caves 

The streets were finally paved 

The dryads could fish and wade 

And talk as they played. 

 

The water streamed down the mountains 

Making waterfalls; 

The sound of laughter filled the air 

As children played with balls. 

 

The peace in all the land 

Was as soft as grains of sand 

With Aslan as gentle as a flower 

Enemies were in his power. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Winter Wonderland 

By Zaid al Sarraj 

 

The white witch 

Left a stitch 

In Narnia’s heart 

And she also pulled it apart. 

 

She thinks that she’s a God 

But she is just a fishing rod 

That hooks people in 

And rips their lives apart. 

 

The distance between good and evil in her 

Is like the difference between real and fiction 

That blinds us from seeing the real picture. 

 

 

 

Inside the Wardrobe 

By Nour Abi Aad  

 

A wardrobe that has an enchanted place 

With different creatures and different race 

It is always snowing 

And the snow keeps glowing. 

 

There is a bad witch 

Who is wealthy and rich 

She has a magical stick 

Which turns you into brick. 

 

The creatures always care 

Even for the bear 

Four kids went to discover 

And found new things to recover. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Destined Four 

By Grace Selena Kouyoumjian 

 

He is a truthful, honest 

And brave leader 

The eldest in age 

His name’s Peter. 

 

Queen Susan the Gentle, 

The second oldest 

Is one of the best fighters 

Though not the boldest. 

 

Upright and good, 

Is king Edmund the Just; 

His skills are great 

His sword never rusts. 

 

Queen Lucy the Valiant, 

Youngest of all 

Was the first to answer 

The Narnian call. 

 

Wrong will be right, 

When Aslan comes in sight 

At a sound as loud as his roar, 

Sorrows will be no more. 

 

 

 

Inside Out 

By Elissa Saad 

 

There was once a country 

Waiting to be set free 

By four adventurers sleeping through a 

wardrobe door 

From the White Witch that was thinking she 

was a lord. 

 

Narnia was a frozen land 

Enslaved by the power of a hideous band 

But the people of Narnia still had hope 

And were next to each other just like tied with a 

rope. 

 

As the four adventurers were looking for the 

faun, 

Edmund was bored ‘nd gave a great yawn. 

Then they were invited to dinner by a kind 

beaver 

Who told them about the great lion, Aslan, their 

savior? 

 


