
4
/- I %%

h

O

--

A

ers

Oh the Fapad 
k for S.'A)

I wish I knew the answers 
To the question^ faced in life 

And could see the ènd of troubles 
And remove the edge of strife 

I’d like to know the reason why 
We must! have a fear of God 

And what is fourni at the end 
Of the pap that 

I take time to reati the Bible 
For it is Sod’s inspired word 

And tho n ty faith is truly strong 
It leavi is my spir t stirred.

The Last (of Forest)

Sunshine followed rain
Birds quiver like rare blue 

gems on the neqts of sturdy 
trees afraid of bèing stolen.

id in
fallowed snpw 

and what will follow after 
only travellers can know indtrod

The leaves are exotic 
/pillow-tufts 

for the tired injured 
jsky to rest bn 

you see its wounds, 
dark, hazy blojjches 

black against the blue

Only you can wonder 
as the dr miming clo ids refrain 

what uneai thly music i dll conclude 
this higue of [ ain

I wish knew the answers 
To the ittle thingi like this 

Why is a 1 >abys toucl i so smooth 
And about the magic of a kiss 

I wonder how mu :h is zero 
Am 1 what is in finite 

How lo ng does et< rnity last 
Or what i nakes wroi g and right 
What doe s kindness really mean 

And v rhy do hum ans war 
Who dec: des whats $ ood or bad 

How b inch is rich or poor.

After dirt came t irmac 
and a bene 
in the road

the brie ge that lies >eyond it 
won’t sustain a heavy load

Ypur hand jerks... 
nerves.

The chirping fills the air 
then subside is

The moist ness of the fo rest’s breath 
is a gainst your cl othes 
Yc u sense it qui :ken 

It knows.

Only I can shoalder 
what yo u carry in y >ur midst 
and keep the load suspended, 

safe frop tumbling tjo the mists

Tour own brea th 
is fastei than the fore it’s breath 

it thui iders inside y< >ur mask 
H ssssssh, hoooc vw, 
Hssssssh, hoooovw 

’ rour gloved ha nd 
pulls back the lever

After Ifeung comes Older 
and at first the Way is clear 

but concepts fell away 
as you collect them j year to year.

I wish I knew the answers 
To hov can one w aste time 
Where do héros c< ime from 

Or what; makes noÿes rhyme 
Whet i is a thought a sin 
And i he value ot a soul 

Can we truly sham ; a feeling 
Is there substance in a hole 
What is truth and what is lie 

Can wje release i he mind 
When the book of 1 life is read 

What natfies there will HE find.

“Wssssssssh’ ’.
Leaves and birds drop like harmless bricks 

all around y< iu 
the chirping is si enced 

“A day’s work,” 
you say 
foggily

your voice is distorted 
fee closest sojund 

to tne voice of Nature

SHERRVMQRIN
Moving Fdi

The Calendar Rages turning 
Too fast to be understood 

y try to stand back 
/ But I cannot \

I wish I; knew life answers 
What happens after will or won’t 

I wish I knew tne answers 
But the fact is that I don’t.Twenty years left behind me 

Pain intertwined with happiness 
Events il could never have ipagined 

But I was never surprised

yet itjis filtered through 
the artifice of your mask.

You D.C. BUTTERFIELDiu walk away.

A spiritual Journey I never expected 
Left! me “enlightened” and Lost 

E aving little to hold on i o 
Sa ve for my personal beli efs

iSHERRY MORIN

The Seafendits Lady

Now I must guard my morals 
it is an immoral society mostly, wjhere I fit in 

But I can be different!
\l must fight to be so.j

Doing what “feels good” isn’t necessarily what’s right 
No matter how accepted 
Guard what you Believe 

Make decisions you can be proud of 
And don’t rationalize yopr falters.

Again we became as fee rocks,
Sun-baked arid enamoured in the sand 

And like the heatefi sand my nipples were like glass 
Cutting into her breasts.

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.

_Jfhekeartoricegiventonie
Has been pulled away 
Tearing my own heart, 

Where I had so carefully placed it, 
As it left.

I have a boyfriend, she said 
So casually...

Receding like the salt on th : sea waves; 
She began to float a vay.

Actually, sofeebody must hav ; pushed her 
For she somehow started down the cliff, 

Falling like a ghost drunk wit l excitement!

DARREN ELLIOT

As I lqoked upon her figure 
Skipping betweejn Heaven and the rocks of Earth 

I realized her guile:
The sea was her loiter!

They had conspired pefore 
To take hipr away from fey stare, 

Hidefeer from my lust!

You may win her heart
___ And her love.

Bfesfie wiUalwaÿsfiâve 
A piece of my soul 

Clenched between her teeth. 
You will taste it every time 

You kiss her lips.

/words to Live By VIII 
/ Guard what You Believe \

I Beliefs may change by Actions \
So Guard Your Actions 

Choosing those of which you can be proud. How the sea opened itself so wide!
How it lapped her tip like hpney on a hot rock! 

Hid her from my eyes, topk her home to rest 
Where the sands wfrkpgr poetry all day long!
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