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Peace is planting 

flowers in our garden. 

Contact Leann Mullineaux with comments or submissions—leann.mullineaux@bvsd.org 

Peace is listening to the 

waves near the ocean. 

Kindergartners from Jeanne Candler and Linda 
McCartney’s classes joined together with their fifth 

grade buddies in Leann Mullineaux’s class to talk about 
times they felt especially at peace. Please read on for 

some of their thoughts. 



Peace is planting 

flowers in our garden. 

Peace is playing in 

the snow. 

Peace is sharing a 

CD. 

Peace is building a sand 

castle with my family. 



Peace is being a good 

sport. 

Peace is going on a trip 

with my family. 

Peace is looking at kittens 

at the Pumpkin Patch. 

Peace is watching a 

train roll by. 



Peace is watching a 

rain storm. 

Peace is playing outside 

on a Fall afternoon. 

Peace is listening to 

wind chimes softly 

sounding. 

 

Peace is sharing. 



Peace is building a 

snowman. 

Peace is helping 

and caring 

Peace is sharing with 

a friend. 

Peace is giving a  

letter to a friend. 



 

Peace is lying on a 

hammock watching the 

waves. 

Peace is sharing 

happiness. 

Peace is sitting by a 

campfire. 

Peace is playing basket-

ball with a friend. 



 

Peace is a day 

at the Zoo. 

Peace is listening 

to my music. 

Peace is jumping 

in the leaves. 

Peace is lying down 

in the sunset. 



 

Peace is watching a 

turtle on the shore. 

Peace is swinging on 

the swings at recess. 

Peace is seeing 

a rainbow. 

Peace is catching rain-

drops on your tongue. 



 

Peace is building 

with Legos. 

Peace is feeling the 

warm breeze. 

Peace is sitting  

by the fire. 

Peace is having the best 

secretary in the whole 

wide world.. 


