2026 Trailblazer Writing Competition Winners - Poem

1st Place
Riyan Vakil
Yorkshire Academy
Houston, TX
My Golden
Ticket Adventure
I found a golden ticket,
In my locker - shining bright!
To the Houston rodeo I’ll go,
What a thrilling sight!

Where the cowboys ride and animals show,
The concerts play, the carnival glows,
And everywhere the scents of food;
Barbecue is sweet, delicious, and good.

The air will hum with western sound,
Music and laughter all around.
The bulls will buck, piglets will race
Excitement fills the crowded space.


Famous singers take the stage,
Their voices strong, their spirits brave.
The crowd all cheers, the lights all gleam
It just feels like a Texas dream.

So here I am, my ticket tight,
My heart is bursting with delight.
The rodeo calls - I’m here to see,
Houston’s wild ride, where I’m meant to be!

2nd Place
Lillian Tichavsky
Dickinson Elemntary
Sugar Land, TX
A Heart for Adventure
Gazing out my window at stars shining bright,
My heart was dim; my friend and I had a fight.

Suddenly I caught a twinkling glimpse of something small.
My golden ticket to adventure, I recall!

Away I zoomed on the Metro train,
Forgetting my worries, seeking rodeo fame,
There it was, animals galore,
Stately horses and broncs filled the floor.

The gates flung open with bull riding fun,
Cheers greeted the barrel racer’s run!

Next, I conspired with rodeo stars,
It was more amazing than going to Mars!
Sharing my dreams, listening to their advice,
“Respect all animals, to friends be nice.”

Sadly, my ticket was only good for a day,
So back to reality, I made my way.
Drifting off to sleep, the clock shouted “Bling!”
My heart rejoiced, I wanted to sing,
About inspiration, kindness, a spectacle to see,
This is what the Houston rodeo means to me!


3rd Place
Kendricks Ackon 
Palmer Elementary
Missouri City, TX
Adventure of the Golden Ticket

I found a Ticket shiny and bright
Under a big ol’ Texas light -
A magic ticket to Houston’s show,
Where real – life buckin’ broncs
All go.

I walked on through
The dusty gate, where
Cowboys dream and compete.
A star roped nodded, tipped
His hat, said “Howdy Pardner”
Imagine that.

I felt the ground shake, deep and low, as
Bulls spun fast and riders flew. The crowd
Yelled “yeehaw!’ loud and clear - The
Wild west was finally here.

I saw the barrel racers fly,
Beneath that warm and southern sky.
The blends – A rodeo that never ends.
We ate some ribs and drank sweet tea; I felt the Texas pride surrounding me. A country band began to play, and worries seemed to fade away.

That golden ticket brought the thrill,
Outside near Houston's hill. A magic night,
A cowboy's friend – A western dream that
Never ends.




TRAILBLAZER CHOICE POEM
Simona Li
Sampson Elementary
Cy Fair ISD
David Spiegel
Cypress
 
My Golden Ticket Adventure Poetry 
A golden ticket in my hand, An all-access pass to Rodeo Land! It’s more than just a front row seat, It takes me backstage, where dreams and cowboys meet. 
Unlimited fun from dusk to dawn, Not just dancing while the music’s on. Boots stomping to a country beat, Western moves on a dusty street. 
I ride a bull across the sand, Cowboy hat and lasso in hand. This isn’t a flashy K-pop band, It’s “Yee-haw!” echoes across the land! 
I meet stars with a giant grin, They wave and cheer as I walk in. The day twists into something grand, The crowd goes wild, clapping hands!
