. Editor : Jayde Mockler
. Deadline: Tuesday noon.

Please include name and

- student number with sub-

M1iSS10M.

The highway roils ike a serpent in the sun
;)iumthpéu:jlﬁmh:m BLUE
or a monotone of asphalt nothing a I feel so blue,
Car radio chums out test-markgted songs IM[:?ﬁmw -
distant-eyed I hum along A I feel so blue
Forever Best Friends And wonder if there is still a thirteenth mountain Ihm@“gm fu
' In my lissle room, I feel the gloom
With a blowing breeze and changing tides, Though the doubt remains unspoken Whthout you fiere, I'm out of tune -
the golden sun sets in a clear blue i I'm all alone, the sound of gloom
sKy. But I reject my saviour seally makys soe foud alowi
. . As a feather wafting toward a flame If I had one wish, it would be
Carefree and free, with no fears in mind, For us to try again,
the seagulls fly high, in a clear blue sky. O vy thought I Rave of you To put away all the hurt and the pain,
Roadsigns and bridges intrude For all the time we are cway,
tion by Like barking dogs in a snow-ushied forest Let us remember all the hurt,
Protec a cliff on a sandy sea shore, Backseat prisoner as the car races on Forever to be alone,
true thoughts and dreams begin to soar. Power lines play slow tag and my head grows numb Cursed by the feelings of lomeliness
Thrumming of the engine brings a sleep - Kiss Forever to be damned,
So peaceful'is the sea, On a never ending road.
i ek ook ol Bk mmfgmmwawmmm Peter Pitre
; y head still tums away
So beautiful and strong, I reject my saviour
is the sun and the earth. As a feather wafting toward
g,mf ,g,,,,,,f wg townntaflame  COMPANION FLOWERS The Coward's Doorway
Companion flowers,
All the tﬁougﬁt; m::({,m Are a curious variety, Abandoned by love,
ass.untﬁmug minds eye Bursting forth from the earth alone, Deserted by friendship,
Reminds me of you, They fight to survive, Murdered by miserable life
with many reasons why. find their oun place in the field of live, You embrace death,
;q_:g:}w to Mmzuntya[ou. A black entrance into
; lorm their environment, Another existence.
Like the sun and the eanﬁ The necessities for survival, The coward’s doo
from the day of your birth; Bus, eve f sucasfu s po koo
your ut, even if to this point. Smeared with the bloodies prints
qﬁgcfuww@mm Of those who preceeded you.
You're beasstiful and 4 forufuﬁmmﬁmﬁamimpmmnaé
within and beyond. A desire for the friendship and lovr, Imprisoned
Of anothier of their own kind, In your imagined jail,
o And only togethier, Visions appear,
lt,jm.gg,.ymwh, Each giving part of themselves to the other, A film of homors-
like a bird in the sKy, Can they reach for the sky above, A razor-
so carefree and free, And as companions truly blossom. Dulled from use
il i 2 e DUXE Creotslno cdmsoﬂcefountain
; il sl s : Damning your river of thought.
mmﬁmﬁz‘{‘ B'I?l?ed seﬂsgsfrfc;m your frowning body.,
changing tide. a river of tears
; ﬂlf““ﬁ‘[ and gay you, True Gods became men From a weeping widow.
; I'll always seem to find. Boys need distraction
TrH:dr ;netoyouhcts s:évyour last chance is gone,
S blooms eement possi
?’::fl? me with joy, . Snow Days Walking on the ice, quiver Your life’s Ugt':tm N
‘give peace at mind, € : Ufe Is a giver Smothered by your last sin
you're every other thi Here again snow days roll in Run like a deer g
: ry ,. ng, : / e Yok 6o Gt e Never again to shine;
in a best friend you'd find That the days afiead are dark Tell the wolve to fake a bath Your soul’s gulotine.
And that I Rave to maky hay Face the bear
You re so unique, And ask him where by Jason Meldrum
youre ane of o kind WhesIprmsssaimle gt
I hope as best friends, m,;&kﬁw""“"‘m And cn some delant sir
A al: & s / ever get far
Yyou Ul always be one of mine And blame it on snow days fbeo;::ﬁhoveogreaﬂhmelnaba
doub would drive drunk
Ibw_yousotruc, Wﬁugmm Not like some punk
iRy gl Mg Give no hioot what bothersyou ~ Who doesn’t know what fo think besides World
o S dﬁ':d Stronger s 8 strmagily land Schools woe betide < St s
: ’lﬁmugﬁ. tlimugli, Iust blames it on smow days There’s higher places Stand up and walk!’ fie said, but can't e see?
gfyounmum{qfaﬁum{wmw, Probably not In your buddies braces My legs are useless, shrivelled, twisted, bent.
Wiy il Shasiilons But In some faces with tears Who is he anyway? They say hie's sent
We"nﬁiemtsfmwr, And body feat m’\s:eleomedmyeon ?y'(ja{,&utﬁmﬁwtﬁawlomﬁm?
ik Thus reduce the refuctance s t s not too bad this Gife, lying hiere and
through the good and the bad, O S Jamie Hamiiton Having others run to serve and fetch for
' Me. It's a cruel world outside that door,
Jou are the best friend, Ome solution though may be Where dog cats dog. He does not understand.
a person ever had. To accelerate efforts I don’t fit there. That world in not for one
Sind rush through the whole program PR
T ; And escape these my snow days. ; and yet I cannot avoid his
by Tracey Underhill . b o This silent command. Msm‘ﬂmh‘tn&

et stronger still, I stand, and - I can run!
by Ann Passmore
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