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Sunshine followed rain
d in
followed snpw
and what will follow after
only travellers ca?x know

ﬂ
Of the épad
|

Only you can wonder
as the drpmming clonds refrain
what uneagthly music will conclude
this fugue of pain

After dirt came tarmac

and a ben

in the roa

the bridge that lies beyond it
won’t sustain a heavy load

Only I can shoulder
what you carry in your midst
and keep the load spspended,
safe from| tumbling ?o the mists

After Young comes Older
and at first the Way is clear
but concepts f3ll away
as you colle\ct them?f year to year.
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SHERRYMORIN

Lefti me “enlightened” and [Lost
aving little to hold on to
Saye for my personal beliefs

Now I must guard my morals
itis ani
But I can be different

I must fight to be 50./

{
Doing what “feels good” isn’t necessarily what's right

Na matter how accepted
G what you Beligve
Make decjsions you can b¢ proud of
And don" rationalize yopr falters.

DARREN ELLIOT
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~Words to Live By VIII™,

/" Guard what You Believe \
/ Beliefs may change by Actions \
So Guard Your Actions |

i

Chod§mg those of which you can be proud.
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oral society mostly, vfere I fit in

The Last a}{i (of Forest)
\

Birds quijver like rare blue
gems on the necks of sturdy

trees afraid of bfiing stolen.

The Jeaves are exotic
pillow-tufts

for the tired ipjured
sky to rest pn

yon see its wounds,
k, hazy blotches

blagk against the blue

Your hand jer
nerves.

The chirping fillsithe air
then subsides

The mois

Leaves and bi

the
“A day’s work,”
you say
foggily
your voice is di

e closest

SHERRY MIORIN

I am slowly staring
The love that once fed my soul
is withering.
I am powerless to stop it.
I am paling as all I have to give
is drained from me.

Tearing my own heart,
Where I had so carefully placed it,
As it left.

You may win her heart

T And herlove. -~

But she will always have
A piece of my soul
Clenched between her teeth.
You will taste it every time
You kiss her lips.

WHIPPING BOY

//Ihehem‘“éiié“é“given*tomem\
Has been pulled away =

A’/tfs\viers

I wish I knew ‘Qhe answers
To the questions faced in life
And could s¢e the ¢nd of troubles
And removye the édge of strife
I'd like to know the reason why
We must have a fear of God
And what is found at the end
Of the path that ind trod

I take tigne to read the Bible
For it is God’s inspired word
And tho my faith is truly strong
It leaves my spirit stirred.

I wish I knew the answers
To the little things like this
Why is a babys touch so smooth
And about the magic of a kiss
I wonder how much is zero
And what is i ite

How long does etérnity last
Or what es wrong and right
What does kindness really mean

And the value
Can weijtruly s

When thF book ofilife is read
What names there will HE find.

The Sey’and'its Lady

Again we became as the rocks,
Sun-baked anyd enamo in the sand
And like the heated sand my nipples were like glass
Cutting into her breasts.

So casually...
Receding like the salt on the sea waves;
~ She began to float away.
™\ Actually, somebody must have pushed her
'\‘ For she somehow started d the cliff,
/} Falling like a Fhost drunk with excitement!
/ i

I ha::[ boyfriend, she said

/

Asl l(ioked upon her figure
Skipping between Heaven and the rocks of Earth
I fealized her guile:
The sea was her loyer!
They had conspired before
To take her away from my stare,
Hide her from m)f lust!

e

\ /
How the sea opened itself so wide!
How it lapped her i{p like hgney on a hot rock!
Hid her from my eyes, togk her home to rest

Where the sands whisper poetry all day long!
MARK IRELAND
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