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A Sleepy Poem — An Open Letter gt 3 i
Jim writes how’s life treating you — PRODUCTIVE PERSONS Memories of You NONRRRR NN~
All I see is “how’s life defeating you” — SRR EEEEEE
What kind of tree, me thinks, is he....... We are always told, Isitand I dream SRR RN
. : By those we meet in fife, of all we’ve done and seen. 1gs8fBessss
Elaine crosses my mind, wearing almost as That we should strive to be, A memory of you Gt o LN
many veils as | have begun to tear, Productive persons, just won’t seem to leave. S3S3353585EE
From my “living room” “windows”..... Or of valuse to our societsy, An image of your face P T T
y I just can’t erase.
- ST But, what exactly is, e
Michael, fellow musicologist, with resistant £ ; The pages of my mind “noan=
. and unpolluted heart; A productive member of society? oo o s by So2os2acsse
Where are you now.... we never really saw 7"""""-{""“6‘" A book of our past EEEEEEEEEEi
us as one tried to sell syncopated cacophony This often merely means, I've published to last rrxzzzzzzzxs
and the other sugar-water harmony. Simple respect and obedience. And the feelings of love ; ?_' E E ; E = .:' .:' .:' s
In schoolwe are told, soar high and free. -
To put our best effort, As the winds of time slow
Ted where have you disappointed too — Into getting a proper education. Bach a page from our past
wWe ;\::t;l:ii havle grov;m as room-mates With our peers, My memories of our love
e shared our love of two-wheeled expec ; shall forever last!
versus bipedal locomotion. ;V:‘{m 6 m.&{m[ to:z!;.mppm,
I raced that aluminum marvel of yours in > i To Annick
: : In the work place, e
- figures of eight thru SUB-terranian parking spa- W, by S. Ellsworth
..=ces — upwards to holds of child Reed shaping st ed to do our best,
then gravity laughed with me down to And to achieve success,
LBR where loving water always awaits me. No matter what the cost.
Now climbing up on the pedals, marvelling Wherever we go,
at the gears; and climbing even higher above Whoever we face,
! supraspinal trigeminal neuralgia — I found There will be those,
myself back at my station — a little more Who will impase upon us,
! free from fears. Their versions of what form,
! Our own productivity should take,
A But, for myself at lease, 33 3333333
'Iﬁclcﬁmuonua:mqt[cm as 5555555
| e g TR
's merely one Jives more, "
Than fe takes from the people,
And the environment that surround him, ke LR
Harming no one or nothing, 1 ol
Inthe Gongof s e iz caaace
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gmft;;*:;fmﬁ?"f g; THEEND IS NEAR s e it
’“q“l ’ a,uWI VY VI PPVVIEY
GOING HOME Confused, Rysterical, and Ropeless Wisdom is the principal thing, therefore get wisdom; and with : : ::::. 2
; Unaware of what to expect all you getting, get understanding. (proverbs 4:7) §3 F3zsEas
Where do we go when we die Dad? As the cursor is in a dilemma g T s et
Is there really a heaven? Four more essays till I'm done: 3T IVITITY
The son’s questions surprised the father, You query your exjstence then relaxation in the sun. Eos Suzunas
But after a moment of thought, Maybe you borrow Descartes " dictum: the end is near. -
This was his reply: ito, e
Everything that exists, g;f; yo;m‘:::’; b b Pliatd Students come and students go: : : -:. :: = :_" -
All of the plants, animals and people, e I ™ some in joy and some sorrow. = BEEMRTYYY
On the whole of God's green earth, it the end is near. . =pPIzE:
Have something deep inside themselves, < 3 B ':' EE] ?_- E ':' ;
Which makes them cach a unique creation, 'Iﬁ‘."_‘”“ 5‘“’""" "P‘m""'f“[ Some come grudging; some come eager: == ==
While at the same time, Pasitive thinking is re-energized some full study; others meagre. ! '3
Giving them all a common bond, As the cursor moves through the origin The end is near. :
For within all of us, Careering through positive coordinates »> NP@wapne
At the very centre of who we are, Of the graphs of your Gife Some will pass through ignorant: 2 R R
Lies what could be called our life force, others garner all they want. i
Which some refer to as a soul. Faith is the cursor of fate The end is near. &
Even when our earthly bodies, aith breads circumstantial barriers E: L 5,
Come to the end of their cycles, z:auli neutralices the premonition Knowledge beckons with its power -l ~
AnA dust returns tp dust, That fate drives our 5 to the graduating hour.
Our spirits live on, sich i e ; The end is near.
Returning from whence they came, Faih highlights positioe thinking.
They fly to the centre of all that exists, When you mount the stage, so haughty:
And once again become a tiny portion, by Enyinda N[, Okey don’t come back until you're forty;
Of the central life force of the universe, some may think it too demanding
- There once again they are home and at peace, A to come through with understanding,
Ina place that some of us call Heaven. A The end is near.
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