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Distractions

its sonething else

The Monkey 1:
Punishing the mind,
All of the time,
And my thoughts, Untitled
That rely,
On the line, On the river side
Looking to ~2e what | might find $
Of my thoughts, [ step to the edge g
As they rush, relinquish my control
To become images, as [ goiin to feel
Deep inside, the river flow

Comprehension sought,

Among a paradox,
In our lives,

That begs the question,
Of our life,

In the box,
ter place - o

And sins.

Craig Foye i . R H i vm|m m mm the blazmg sun dimlmshingbeyond the

: » .. crimson horizon, and tears sting my
(t’s so calm and peaceful P
But nobody knows ; yes.
How [ feel : Here I am!!
o Do I hear faint echoes of what could
Jeft Hunter : . have been, or do lrhear my own heart

.J:.weeplng? R S Wi
-« Have 1 done myself’ Justice in' o
following these paths | have chosen? .

- . Simply another question.

And here I remain!! .~
-« lcatch a glimpse of a bird soanng :
; ‘on its vast solo mission and l questxon. 7

""No... For that bird, high above, * -~
: ;epresents a partof me!- : - s
""" “Free to fly with-endless possibilities.

ots the ~.-7.® 7 . Then'l turn and continue to embed °
feminists ‘ B aS 'my prints in the warm sands beneath -
er their my feet as I journey forward.

s.” Prints that shall soon be washed

" .away-by the retreating tides. to an
~unknown destination.

[n a Thousand Years

YOou Ad never be aH you drmm to be
not in a thousand vears. Then yjenture that you meet,
But in the vears God gives you, r will be complete.
[ spite the trials,
S the pain and even tears,
Be all that you can be. You'll ’n with him ih heaven
{n everything you do and say for many thousand years.

Shiloh Peterson

T

LAST CLASS
BASH

Wednesday, December 4
AT THE

Thursday, December 5 at 10 30 m

Featuring BW: Lumon Rum

The Newest Taste Sensation to

SURPRISE SPECILS

For Details Call Our Party Line at 450-1230

SPECIAL PRIZES!!

For Details Call Our Party Line at 450-1230




