Mirage

I look_this night
To the sKy,
I see an image
And it starts to cry.
An impersonation
Of myself,
Each star outlines his face,
Glowing with life;
Out of place.

My universal clone
Stares at me from high,
It begs me to stay,
But I can't;

As I move each day.

I say unto my saddened reflection;

"Don'’t blame yourself
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I Today
vegetating

staring out the window
WHEN

a spider

crosses my line of vision
dangling

Today | may choose,

like the eagle or the hawk,
to remain motionless

in this moment of time.,

or to hurtle myself

g, into the fray,

in midair in order to experience
from a silken strand the stark necessity

ICK! or survival.

Otis L'HDC Ann Passmore

Back in School

Education sumulatton degadauon bore
Early morning coffee y: end
Tal gt 1 thenifen A A

Knockmg up a butter cup and home
Greasy fries and alibies and A's and B's and C's
Participate and mtegrate and catch a new disease
Broken clocks a valk an in the stall
Take a book and

Active listening
Catch a wink g

The Final Stage

| wake up,
A whip of fear
Frightens me to consclousness,

knowledge Its master.

| open my eyes
And what | see is hate,
An extreme bittemness
for human ignorance,
My jaw opens in shock

Onlv to bo forced-fed wlm thouoht

:wﬁupmdmft[ytaﬁcrandsﬁewasdcﬁgﬁud
then we laughed and danced

we were excited

I/tﬁmmammﬁtdwﬁcm

Mtﬁcmafw(om
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I asked fier to become a part of my life
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At that moment I held her close in mym
1 knew this was the girl for me A

oo it far sl yun ageles fuce

Three Way Soul Sphit

Eventually I learned,
accepted without question-
‘product of your environment’
with people

and onimals.

I also could not angue

a genetic aspect-
conceptual molding

of an individual
with passed on mﬁum
similar aspects.




