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Thank you, my friend, for all 
that you have done.
I was lost, and I needed to be reminded 
that I was alive, and could feel.
For one brief moment I knew 
happiness and "love*.

LOVE HURTS
There he was...In the crowd 
Side glances he did steal 

Butterflies flew through her Insides, but so proud 
She showed not the sensation she did feel

LOVE

Love is giving someone; 
A part of your heart 
Thinking of them;
If you're close or far apartA casual Invitation to dance he gave 

And her acceptance, given in a similar fashion 
Soon they knew this moment would forever be saved 

For In time this feeling became a mountain of love and passion

I will get better In time, 
as will you.
Someday, I will be able to smile 
and say to you thanks again. 
But for now. the wall Is down 
and I am alone on the edge, 
and I am scared.

Love is caring when they're glad; 
And caring when they're blue. 
Love is sharing good or bad;
As though it's a part of you.In a beautiful world they did live for five hundred and seventy-five days 

Until their love had sunken to a valley 
And both, blinded by despair, went their separate ways 

Only to find a life that was unfulfllllng and shallow
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Love is feeling tenderness; 
About the smallest things. 
Love is glowing in the warmth; 
A special moment brings.
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Writing# 1 Time passes when a realization had struck her 
The love she once felt for him remained deep In the heart 

An obstacle now existed...he had found a new lover 
The thought of her impossible task brutually tore her apart

&Each hour of my epic
ticks down to a shredded word
in my basket.
Writing # 2

Love is feeling tenderness;
In just a touch or smile.
Love is something that counts; 
It's what makes life worthwhile.

/
U <2To Nm she poured out her heart, and all truth revealed 

His feelings matched but his new love prevented response 
Her desperation brought her to tears, and she knew never she'd heal 

For all she ever lived for was out of reach, he was gone
if.

I walked home SKR/I'd just like to say- 
You're beautiful.
And I'd like to tell you too;
That I found out what love really was; 
When I fell in love with you.

through woods 
in the dark 
through falling snow.

How she loves him 
How she misses him 
How she wants him 
How she needs himI sat an hour 

wrote -•a-
He Is out of reach, gone 

Love Hurts
Michael Jobson '89woods
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the I...to those who know the feeling.

Not: ting else came
after the snowflakes
melted
on my lips.
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THE GATHERING OF THE TRIBES

Scholarships for 
graduate studies 

in housing
FOR THE 1989-1990 ACADEMIC YEAR

The earth whispers in crackling tongues, 
we dance stately and proud on her belly, 
to the echo of the drum-sounds 
rallying the tribes together, 
through the dense labyrinth 
the smooth blandness of desert, 
the lush expanse of the veld, 
the craggy pride of the mountains, 
the unruly tangle of bushlands, 
uncurling the clutched fist of the waters; 
bearing hope of a bright dawn 
a bright dawn.

Call drum song,
Bid their leaders welcome, 
the elders, the mothers, 
the ancestors clack-clacking 

in the earth's heat,
let flow the libation of water and tonic, 
tart and brittle as iron...
Bid them welcome.

Welcome.
Welcome
Welcome
Welcome
Welcome...
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Individual scholarships of $12,600 each for graduate 
studies in housing are awarded by Canada Mortgage 
and Housing Corporation (CMHC) to candidates of 
demonstrated ability and high academic promise.

Scholarhip winners aré chosen competitively by a 
national committee representing business, universities 
and government. These awards may be used for 
studies in such disciplines as engineering, environ­
ment, business and public administration, social and 
behavioural science, architecture, economics law 
planning and history.

A Guideline and Application form may be obtained 
from your university office responsible for graduate 
studies or student awards. Or write to:

Administrator, Scholarship Program
Canada Mortgage and Housing Corporation
Ottawa, Ontario K1A0P7

Your request for a form must reach Ottawa by March 
14,1989. In turn, your application for the 1989-1990 
academic year must be sent to CHMC by your 
university no later than April 10,1989.
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And we dance to the chant of many voices 
a thousand tongues of tumultuous cacophonies 
cascading into some huge pot-boil of energy, 
the flame below us is dignity,
Jhe sky above us breathes hope, stark blue and smelling of 
lightening's flash...

By Kwame Dawes duti<

on tt

disa 
Adm 
potm 
prod 
with

Tl

Call drum song.
Bid them welcome. SOIiO
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Call drum song, 
from the North, 
The East,
The West,
The Centre,
The South.
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