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THOSE DAMNABLE FOOLS F gy A St Abasibn
How I'd love to be a toad Beyond
ZQ? Stielr):r?alaeblt%;ﬁo;’;leasures. 4Q Getting stuck in a hole, Control
Let them enjoy thgir egos. Getting run over on the road.‘_‘& lf):lzegreynerates
"‘ertn ;gznzl; v;;f)’,l r:ll‘rtvz %iegd;ago_ Ah, now to be a worm Future
How I’d love to be a worm Grandevity.
: . Getting pushed on a hook .
Our fight will be peaceful : : . :
No violence to be shown Getting bit while | squirm i’-:;aég?gjss
But they’ll hear our cries loud Oh. to. be 2. child Jabbering
o e e s How I'd love to be a child Kills
: Getting part of life lived Liberty
Magically.

Lynette Wilson
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OH, TO BE A TOAD! COUNTDOWN

Getting loved before all goes wild!

Lynette Wilson ”
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Roger Winsor

For Timmy: He once asked if sparrows cry.

Yes, sparrows tan cry

THE NORTHEAST VIEW FROM COLLEGE HILL ' Just like you and |.

, , , See that one there, thats Jim.
I'm staring out a picture window Listen and I'll tell of him.
On Sunday afternoon some time
| see a ridge way over there
Across the river, hazy blue -
See that big tree, now who here knows?
Is it a spruce, a great big pine?
It looks so small, | do not dare
To guess its size, but if you knew
What went on there, you'd ponder slow
And wonder how this city rhyme
Could ever be your only care,
And then you’d think, if | could do
Some magic trick to take me there,
Where 1I'd forget my every care,
And then, for a short time, at least,
I’d be as free as wild beasts.

Jim and others would often sing
And play all day in sport '

He felt like he was a king

Back then when Jim was that sort.

Well, one day his song changed.
It wasn't badly sung

But the others thought it strange
And they said it was wrong.

That night they left the park

Leaving Jim shivering with fright, \
Alone, by himself in the dark.
Alone, Jim cried to the night.

Never since have we heard his song,
No, poor Jim’s song is gone.
Yes, sparrows can indeed cry
Yes, just like you and |.

Derwin Gowan
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