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poesepress newstter copyright remains wih repedive
authors atributedin the text; prlntlnlg]ad Webrlzq ts
%(ented by sibmisson to Danald R. Anderson | 2009. See

iogrgphies for ful list of ceyright owners, and info bout
them, in the back. "anks to d the corributors#

"e purpos ofpoeseprese newstter is to pusueour
creativedreams in publishing and expression, ith quality
cra$and %hearts for an example to thecommunity.

Nikki Quismando is the Chief Edtor of Moon MistValley
Anthology of Petry and Artduein Summer 2010

< http://moonmistvalley.com >, ith assitance fom
Marjorie Baoks and Maie J. Ross, while | pswemy aher
projects: an athology as yet uitled, theHow To ®If
Pulish zine series whichiliveventaly bein pgpetbad, the
colleded warks of my own reisedpoens since 1995ated
Doa Won't Say Put, my aitobiography cdled Interminant,
andpoesepress newstter. " ankyou Maie J. Ross, my
neighbor Rokin Williams, and Nkki Q. for helpedting.

bDonald R. Anderson, Chef Editor of poesepress

Sulscibetoday' < http://min#owersorg/siscibe.hinl >

Le$to Right, Pogs on heRod menbers: Stephen M. Wi,
Marie J. Ross, Julisokzer, Ga LeeWhite,
Paricia Ann Mayorga, Danald R. Anderson,
Roger E. Nglor, Shanda Rer&e Elizébeth J. Rrrish
"i s isuesponsoral by:
Cortributors, subsdbers, and ohers#

At this time wive reducedthe didribution numbers ad
the publicaion becane subsciiption-only, for cortributing
cortert you get areecopy, or you may subsdbe by mail, (2
perissueor (12 for an anmial 6 issus. Eiher way you helpus
make this possible. We @hk you for your spport, pdience
and enthusaan#

Avatar Art

"e cover of this sueof poesepres®, done by a
menber of an avar site thatgoes by heusagname
akleptomaniac? is an exapte of davaar art® or 2au
art? usal in sigratureson gaming $€ mesaghbards
by creativemembers who tradedr virtual items/
currency. Gaiaonline.com is theriged of this kind of
avdar game s#,)millions of members*ioughthere
areothers such asadia, roliana, and ernya. 2Pixel
artists® createvirtual items to equip on avars )icons*
with a bae)body* thatcanbe clohedwith itemsone
has asm memberappearingin online sogal interaction,
that are arnedby online adivity )and dorations®. For
leisure it adois a mensfor saneto beartistic and
trade skethedgraphics for the game itemslsd are
seondlife, devantart, and websites for 3D rendering,
like the seple below by Jades®o

a..Chargedher Hhairstyle... br a mae wild amazon /
barbaran look.... was igpired by the old Rpsi™ canmercil
with the pesonbeing akedwhats one thing fom the past
het bring backdday, andthe clip goes back tbeé"80s, a big
van with this barbaan chick ad a pack of wlves pained

on the side wih A Flockof ®agills'’I ran )so far away*'
playing in the backgrund?® b Jadest



Tony Melroseis a sciencection/
fantagy attist who waks mogly in
black and white but has edocreated
color pieces. Toy was lorn and rased
just outside D#asTexas.Tony isa
cortributor to SunShalow Mountain,
whichis still avalable by request at
bodk sores.

Chrissy Davis warks full time but every
chanceshe getsheisinvolved with
writing or pety. She has gthadher
%stbodk relesed Rawen's Bew She alo
edits poetry for an wlinemagazine of
the fartasy genre which you can ebk
out at < wvw.liquid-imaghnation.com >.
Sheis dsoin the pocessof garting her
seond manuscript. Pleasefeel free to
checkout her webste at < wvw.ravens-bewcom >. Sehasa
spd reseredthere for artists who waild like to dsplaytheir
work. She isryingto help promate local artists. Asoshehas

a setion caled +edglings’ which is for poets 13 and under to

display their poems. & info: < www.ravens-bew.com > or
emal: < chisy/squill@grail.com >.

Fredrick Zydektaught crativewriting and tkeology br
mary years, %st at UNO and lter at he College of Saint
Mary, bebre retiring. He haspublished eight collettons of
poety. Ending$e Fast his third, intcudeda quartet titled
asmgsfrom the Quinauk Valley® which was awardedti¢
Sarah Foley Qoughlen Awad by the edtors of America.
Other baksindude T'kopedud: $e BuckleyPoens and
HodkedOn Fsh His wak hasappeaedin $e Antioch
Revew, Cimmaron Review, Crickdé, NewEngland Revew
Nimrod, Pcetry, Prarie Shooney Patry Nathwest,Yarkee
and others. Hés editor for the Lave Willow Rress claplook
seiies. He smore than800 publishing credits which
include pesoral esays %tion, academic dicles, phys
poens and an o@sbnd review.

David Roberts is a lfedong plotogrgoher, painter, and
sometimes witer. His unique fgotogrgohs of grangers have
won consigent acdaim from both audiences and tigs in
North America and Europe He is curently shaping %l
revisionsto his new bok"e Good Frequency, which sgals
to the crisis in, and reewd of, cuture.

Jare Siart
In'le Gaden

A sdb eclpse
of auumn's desert monb
earthandtime were one

A silver stripe of noonlight
crosesthe desert aor,
breaking the dunes' drknes,
scdtering yeterday

Two teardrops gueezed

from the sky

bemmea slowe of summer rain
falling, falling

ove green-topped tres

BrianC. elder
Winter Sbrm Wach

Learesstrees,
macde black by rain,

serry the sted outside my bme

in a fruitless edrt to day the inevitable.
My night-darkenedwindows

arebut theinhosptable eyes of a host
glaing at heuninvitedguest athltedoor.

November is hereral it wants in,

welcome or rot.



Photo, (Sacamerto) byDavid Rolerts

Stephen M. Wilsan

simultaneausly
reading Torah and Tao
Hadpelagic sail

Donald R. Anderson chief edibr
of poeseprese newsdtter, pradices
gragphic, weé, print, and witing
freelancihg. Google sarch him,
apoetsepres® or ddramaartvriting®
though there are one omwto others hat
usethe nane.SunShalowMountain
Podry & Art Anthology, which he
co-edted with Nikki Quismando, is
avalable by request at bokgores and onhtelocal bodksself
at Stackton's Banes 7 Noble and Sanahquin Ddta Cdlegés
bodkstore. See his @bste < www.rainewers.ag >.

Kathryn Jaobsis a nedievdist turned
poetwith a dod¢oratefrom Harvard wih
onevdume of petry )Advice Cdumn*
publishedat Finshing Line Press, and
anaher, Sigis of @r Times forthcoming
from Pudding Fbuse.Shehas 106 poems
published or acceted by a wide variety
of journals such asAcumen Quantum
Leg, $e Recuant, Measte, Wasingtm Literary Review,
Barefot Muse, IlbesonMagazine, &ht, Lucid Rythms
Xavier Review, Chimaer, $e BlueUnicom, Man Channel
Voices $e Cha%n Wild GoseRevew, Rad Not Taken 14
by 14, Wadgathering, Nth Paition, Deonda Reriew, Dance
Macabre, Rintown, Vdces on heWind, New Vese and
numerousothers, most since hergededh in 2005.

AllenField Weitzel sold his ¥& poem
in 1965, while &nding the Calfornia
College of Arts 7 Cra$.Since the te
"60s, Allen's wé hasbeen featured
mary times in "e ChicagoTribunes
Todays Poets, and has beerblished
in hundredsof poety periodicals " is
author has slf-published33 poetry
bodks. When srting aut, Allen was memred by Michael
McClure and Rod McKuen. He is &fent cantributor to
poesepres®.

Jom Greyhas been rhlishedin Agni, WorcesterReview,
Souh Camlina Revew, $e Palesal, Podry EastandREAL



Alexarder Ris®, Pofesor Emeiitus at Hbod College,
Frederick, Mayland, and a fomer Deanof"e Carcoran
Scloal of Art, Washington, D.C., lasbea a menter of the
Eas End RPetry Workshop since 1990. During Wil War

Il, he was a Ngy Combat Artist, recording helandings

in Sicly, Normandy, and evagation of @stalties in the
Pad%c " eate. His painting awatsinclude Gugyerheim,
Fulbright, and Mc wdl Fdlow-ships. He is the dhor
ofle Challeng of Dawng)Prentice Hi*, PradésofWonen
Artiss)University Publicdons of America* and Vignetes

a colletion of poetry )Morris Publishing*. He has read his
poety atsud inditutions as heLawson Gallery, Sattle,
Wasdhington, "e Mu seun of Modern Art, San Atonio,
Texas,"e Academia de Bellas Ares, San Miguel de Allende,
Mexico, and at mugums ad galleries througbut Long
Island, induding the Annual Long Island Poetry Mardton
of"e LivePods Society, Bayshe, N.Y.

Stephen P. Inzunzagrewup in Sbckton, Califania. He
cortinues witing poety, stort sbories, and neek; he
readsan arayof bodks, induding Christian%ton. He fas
been publishedin SunShalow Mountain: Paetry and Art
Anthology

Mahdy Y. Khaiyatsiartedwriting poetry in 1990, and has

been publishedin periodialsin the Unted Sttes, Caada,

Audtralia, France Jaan, Belgium, Enignd, Finland, and
Argentina.

Mable 3Jimi°® Choice,a.m.o.c.)%a.
m.o.c. nears A Mdter Of Cloice *
hasbee an elucatar and coursebr for
the Sbckton Uni%ed Sdiod District
for over =0 yars Wherever she goes
in Sbckion she runs into peple who
know her.

Terry A.K.A. Jades#e enpyscreative
arts as an diet of expession and
imagination. He erjoys science éton
movies and bokssuch aeminator®
$e Saah Canor Chronicles, Sta Wars,
Sta Trek,Rdotech Macrssand anine.
He does 3D # asa favorite hobby.

LesCammer
(the Pet..)

the Poet
was surpsedthey
knew his rame
hewasrt
too heppy
abaut it if
they knewhis
name they
might know
where helived
if theyknew
where he
livedthey
might visit if
they visitedhe
would be
distracted if
hewas dstraced
his pojecs wauld
suder if
his pojecs
suderedhed suder
and he didrt
want to
suderso
hewasrt hapy
they knew
his rame



Jare Start
Evening Arabesques

Evening'sardbegues,
moonlight shadowsull of prayer,
under garry skies

A hooded hawk soas
out of yesterdys abes
far bove the mon

Cities buit from dreams
andyeserdays cold ashes
by the quiet ®a

Under silvertreesb

fallen laves, a brace of wih
purpleviolets,

beds of hureldeep in moss
nea a fdlen log

Stalight sticks to airb
moonbeams-+utter to hegroundb
earthwnds blow and blow

Robin Williams )the one living in $tckton, CA* gewup in
Siaux City, lowa. He payedtennis, eijoys dding,and plans
on bemming a fredance expressiost.

Celine Rose Maridti haswritten poemsiad shott stories
published by Night Rogs,Green's Magazine, TkledBy

$u nde, PCM Magazine, Loe StasMagazine, PetsAt
Work, Ingirationd Pcet, Quantum Lea, FirstTime, B#'s
LetersPoe, Magnolia Quarterly, SMILE Mgaine, Petait,
Stayteller Magazine, Raic Expesiors, Cdliopeand may
more. She aohaswritten the childreebook Olivia
MacAllister, Who are You?and may others.

Marie J.Ross has been phlishedin Sorg
ofthe San Jaquin, Stadows Ink, Petry
Now RattesiakeReview, etc. Her poem
80h Honored Stae®is insaibedatthe All
Veterans Merorial Plaza in Lodi, CA. Be
isal® publishedin SunShalow Mountain
Poéry & Art Anthdlogy, andis co-edior
with Nikki Quismado and Majorie
Barks of its equel, Moon MistValley Paetry & Art Anthdogy.
Sheseuencal the waks of this isueof poetsepress.

Julia Holzer, a Sbckion 2native® at heat,
ishumbled by hewedth of creatve talent
in the Cenral Valey.Her work has been
publishedin several area pwlicatons.
Currerntly, she is on the poetry ¢dliial
team of Manzarita, Peetry and Poseof he
MotherLodeand Sierra Voume 6.

0 0000000000000 0000000000000 000
NEWS: %elna Coolbrith Circle 2009 Betry Contes Winners
Lig from< colpcetry.ag>.

0 0000000000000 0000000000000 000

WAR AND PEACE

2nd: &anne Sewens?

1st H.M.: Marie Ross?;

3rd H.M.: dilia Holzer?;

Note: ? besidareviouspoetepress cortributors Cagratswinners#



br&da’' do&g heinlis a loal sorgwriter/
musicianwho passonatdy enjoyspoety.
His musical stle has been dedbed as
“Hawaiian Alternative Ro, erbracing
the rhythms of rature aswel as acostic
guitars ukulele, pano, and percussion;
his CDsmaybe purtase in several
musc/record sbres apund Sbckion, his
latest eleasebeing “In a wieng dream of
life 7 light! He writes of lié,love,andthe

human spirit of hapgness mixed wvtih loss. His wispageis:

< http://myspae.om/heinlrock >.

William Ardersensees the arts as
anexpression ofedf, an irtellecua
chdlenge,anda mansto teach
andlean abaut the warld. He pursues
them as suchbwen not pursuing his
studies, thatis#He is a

Modesto resident.

Cathy Porter's poety hasappeaedin Plansongs, Ch&n
Jounal, $e Sierra NevadaCdlegeReview, Art Times and
other journals She has two eplooks avdable, and is
currently warking on a ful length colletton of ppens. She
lives in Omaa, NE.

Ms. Magaret Bél eaned her living wiiting news gories

and goremment reprts bebre retiring to bcus on ceatve
writing. Her poetry has been oewral webstes \Ghaal

Pag PlacerCainty AtsandMedis&Kitch@* and puilishedin
BreviiestheSaranent BegheRatiesale Reiev, and the 2008
Voiceof Lincdn book.

Stephen M. Wilson is Retry Editor for
Doaways Magazinand co-edbr of
the Dwarf Stas Award anthology His
own writing hasappeaedrecently or
isupcomingin $e Quee Cdlectonb
Proseand Peetry, Avant-Gardefor the
NewMillemium, $e Vault of Runk
Horror, Hungur, Sar*Line, $e Tule
Revewand several previous isses of
Pod's Eprese. Stephen lives ind@tidon,

CA. Maeat: < htpJ//specedor666.livejouralcom >.Heis

a reguar feature for this newsleer with shott poems ad

is known for his experimerglly spacedrad scence %tion

poety. We pray 6r swi$remveay from cance.

Vladmir Svirynshky
You Write

You are witing this now beawse

there areno novies waoth

the eight dolars it costs to get in.

"e sceeshawe shrunk, no users
weaing ties to dignify the stwundings
You write in hopesof being

publishedin the Pais Art Review.

"I s @mewha of an urgent galsince pu
macke a fol of yoursdf at a recent Univertsi
function. Yes# You did veably asaut

a wananwho said you were nmpt
andshe had a M.F.A. deggto prove it.
You write becawsethe view out hekitchen
window gares the life back fa you.

You write to @pture a snall portion of
history, to shae your lonelines wih

a watress who might read this poem,
to pog a smd natice,® amhere?

At anoutdoor cd&the wind satters yur
poens patthe Arc de Tomphedu Carousl.
You backspacend revise ndbody

sitting at hetable wih you, wait# rerite...
A determined visitr suggess that you
follow them home, enter slhesin hand.



Mary E. Bckfad
Wakabaut
(An Estitic PemExecise
A"era paagdn dme JgcsUlysses
for Pat SmedelsCreatieWriting Vorksh,
Pag&c Sleod of Rliegon)

AS$er the pofesors had @astme fom the gradiate garden,
A$er | had estmy=lfinto the Slough of Endless Grading skils
AS$er 30 yarsof wandering almein the desert,

| wrote again.

AS$er 30 yarsof farching, | turned aound
| discovered the misedland had fuldled itself.

AS$er 30 yarsof drought,
| found an etemal wdlspring and powerful waterfdl of words.

AS$er 30 yarsof hunger,
| saw abundnae in a fruiful plain of pape.

ASer 30 yarsof silence,
The daesof metghar fluttered abut, cooing, @Bocseme,clooseme?

AS$er 30 yarsof wating for real reward,

| feelthe gi$ you havebeen pressing ito my numb hand all alang.

AS$er 30 yarsof ul-shriveling lonelines,
All | can say is
a0 GodbO yesbyesbyes#°

aYes#® " eimmovable oljectis the unsoppale face

Mary Blackbrd earreda BA in EglishLiterature fom U.C.
Davisandan MA in Emglishfrom Califania Sate University
Sacranerto. She has been assoom ingructor, individual
consukant, and tuor for 30 yars and has been anstnuctor
atthe University of fhoenix since 1998 and ha Cdlege
since 2006.1&is currently a pat-time English insuctor,
play and sceenplaywriter, and is witing a lmok atout
writing and gramrar. In 2006, Beearredseond place in
the 3rd Anrual Sbckton Civic " eates phycompetition
with her one-act lay; Wings which asowon Top 50 and
anHonorable Mertion in the 2006 Iternational FilmMaker
Magzing American Gens Slort Scipt Campetiti on )out of
1200*. She agted the nwvelDog 8ldeisto a gaure-length
scieeplay,and hasevaal aher writing projects in various
stages of comletion. Ms. B loves teead garden, andahce.
Shehas one husloa, two teengers, eight chickenspd two
dogs.

Kimberly K. ! onmpsa lives in Fairmont, West Viginia

with her husbad, Bill, and theecats. She sbtakes in the
neighborhood strays She has been lpishedin Bels Letérs
Poe)Gulfport, MS*le Tayla Tiust )Palmdcile CA*,Northen
StasMagzine )Hemansvile, MI*, Wes$ Mrgina Petly Soidy
where shehaswon many awads, and numerasother %e
magazines. Behasbea writing poety for many yeas.

Jeanine Sevenshasbea publishedin
Tiger's Ey,Ratlesn&e Revew, Ruah,
Timber CreekReview, Poety Depth
Quarterly, Sierra NeadaCdlegeReview,
andBardsag Besides kiting, she emys
Bakan pblk dancing, traveing, and
snowsloeand hiking jaunts in the Sierras.
Shewas he%stplace adlt poety winner
of the 10th Anrual Writing Conteg of the Stackton Arts
Commission.

Ms. Ddores Guglielmohas been gwvioudy publishedin
Pod's Epres®.

Marty Walsh lives in Wirterport, Maine vhere he gedens,
runs a smk painting husines and wites poety. His wak
hasappeaedin Bebit Pcetry Jarnal, Fredall, POEM, Alanta
Revew and numerasother poetry jourmlsand reviews.
Heisworking on a ecand colledion of poens tenatively
entitledEaing Ove $e Ki tchen Sik.



Brian C. Féder has been palishedin Amulet, Art:Mag,
BedlickNews, BhckBmk Press Blackvidows Web Of
Podry, Clak Stre¢ Review, Corcet Magazine, Denarva
Quarterly, Hamesead Review, Icon, lonaclast, Out Of line,
Pad! c Reiew, Pe@sus, Pegasusvitay, Spae ChangeNews,
Wesward Quarterly andWriters' Jounal anong many others.
From 1969 to 19X2 he andr@lyia d'Este Dahlke co-edted
and publishedthe Burmmer, the orly poety magazine

to fedure covers by ctonist Denis Kitchen. Fom the
Midwest aiginally, Febler now resides in &awvare.

Christine Sbddard is a witer and
interdiscplinary atist from Arlington,
VA. Her work has apeaed in university
literary journals town newspaers,
blogs, and mee. She has sbinterned
atseveal ats and media cmpanies and
organizations, intuding the Smthsonian
American Art Museun and Wahington
Pog Newsve Interacive. She is an undergraaieat VCU
Arts, sudying Art Histary 7 English wth majorsin Creative
Writing 7 French. Larn more abaut Christine and her
creativeprojects at < ww.christinedoddard.com >.

LesCammeris a petfrom Sana
Barara.

Vladimir Swirynsky, a resident of

Cleveland is a mationdly published
poetfrom North Eas Ohio gpearingin many anthologies,
periodicalsand magazines. He has read ok at he
Rodk and Rdl Hall of Fameand recordeddr PBS He fasa
CD enitled$e Big Ureay and his petry hasbeen placed in
gumhall machines in the Nthwed. His lded publicaion is
entitled Leters Neer WrittenDA Poem Not Rl

Amy Jo Himanis a Betand Fedance Whter in Daytana
Beah, Florida. ehaspreviously publishedher work in
literary jourralsin the U.K. as wieas Anerica, such a8van
Literay Intellgencer Eatem Ranbow Medcinal Pupcsesiterary
Reiew!e InteccuturalWritelsRelew lcan, WritelsGaztg,
and'e PawmdReiew

Andy Rderts lives in Ctumbus OH, where he is the edit
of PuddingMagazine Recent pblicationsinclude Atlanta
Revew Phinsongsinda clapbook nominaed for a Pubcat
Prize tiled WhdsOn My Land?

KimbelyK.! onpsa
Sesors

Huddled close together like oldomen gossiping,

stood the trees in the dead waxls

Stiippedof their ¥%mie green raiment ad pillaged
gamerts of \ellow, orange,red and bras

now justbrown, crumbling heags litering the
embarrased gras banihied Yhery of their summer's pst.
"e ir once poud bodies tlat +onvedwith

sapand geen vevet texture

now shiiveled, hgigard, brown and empy,

sudkeddry by the cruektefal.

"e trees $and solemny...

waitting for the hash blastthat proclams...

winter.

0 0000000000000 0000000000000 000
Dobres Gglielrmo

le Gadener

No dayis long enoughb

he shoveland digs fom

surup to surdown. "e wild
bloomshe %ds in the vaaat
lotsbto nurture and to

plant their exdiic almma

Sorre so odd thy sem lifelike
asthey bleedred and cry as
bakies when Il All day trey
demand his practiced @b

they glaatwhen appeased.. and
scieamwhen agry. Oh# b is
forgiven their bad rannersb
asthe bloomsare stikingly
beautiful in dazzling wild rds,
oranged+ameand stipedfuscia,
their faces in peuliar shapes.
He digs and @nts and nutures
till exhausted.. theydemand his
attention, his job is eve done#
He hasnotime to slep, for if he
does, he i surely die# " eywill
seeto that..



AmyJo ld#man
Wale to Deams

A sar

feedng on the -awlss face
of the warld

Isa perception.

A misconception

of facts

thereisredly no evidence 6r.
"e truth lies

in the gresof theblind.

"e y feelthe light

With their %gers.

Peffed.

Even as heysidetep the dakness
wealwayshavetangled
betwee our fed.

Andy Rbets
My Slov SagOf O's

"a nkyou for the stings on my gudr.
"a nkyoufor my %gers, Kin.

"a nkyou for the wand that forms

the fretbcard, metlin the frets,

my throatthat opensin my deg.

"a nkyoufor the sagthat sings . .
inside my skin, my blood, my brain. B h
My heat ismy sorg. My sorg is a slow |Og rap I eS

sorg of Gs My sorg is helight

: . kleptomaniac goes byte usename on the avdar website
|i$ to 9‘."0'6 beway shecreated the cover avar art fa. From U.K., ieenjoys
forward into the dek. poety.

Jare Stiart has been phlishedin Mad PetsReview,
Pegsus, Hmmingbird, CSPSPL&LR, Sndcutters $e
Peasus Rédew, HQ Podry MagazineEndand*,$e Paets
Art, andGugs )Canada*.



Domald R. Adeasm
Winter Appointment

| can touch he sky
in the fog it wets my skin.

Bed jerky sold on teside

chdlengedto come up \ith a living.

Apples and baanas
luxuries aly homeowvners adord.

He sits by the Social Qgity 0Z ce
oneeye,ragged holding a ane

| glane wandering
wha di4erence | anmake.

"e pennies | hve

arenot shiny enough to my osdence.

| falter at thealtar
to thelove for dl

Broken spirits are dahy
like the dirt, Ikea cold.

Degite this, | haad the next ;me
a cowple dollars, he aksfor mare.

| both dont blamehim, and say no.

Inside I'm crying.

Jeaine Stvas
BlackWalhut Gadhering
Previausy pilishd inRdtlesn&e Revew

| driveout the courry road where drk splothed walruts
spill fromtrees, crurth under tires, tick in the teads.

| stand anong ydlow leareswith stark charcoal trunks.
Acidic tannins overltelm sweet grssand pachment
comstalks

| wear glovesto avoid subborn stains from lime geen husks
where the nut justbegns to peer oy like a buk's bulging e.

Like any segrdion, the gloesdeny hecool skin
on my skin. Black walnuts do notg up their fruits easly,

mug be fiucked dried, and sored. But, it is edy,
just October. " eroad is enptyPl collect a bishelfull.

BrianC. [elcer
RanyDayLover

As| watch,

you turn slavly bereaththe afdpan

covering you onltedaybed of our catge pach
andsmile...

your lovely face

framedby 9%, dakling curls.

MartyWakh
le Caurtesa

Like gold dist

the +ecks in her pleeyes.

Shiy fool's-gold mesmerizing her py.
Asthough there were hat

in her veins, as tugh

her coilswere an erbrace.



Bruda'daugHenl
For Cavin:

like Peter,dllowing his sradow
S0...

i followed yau... to.. a thle

andtook a clair.

| see you diing there. eyes.

eyes alveand shining like bright

marbles. in%nite time and space...

galaxies treel by. i waththem
explode and begin aw.then i
seeyau, sitting there, calmly
awae. lost in my sare And the
surs glaeisthere like the air
weshae. i know you now.

William Andesen
Jus Raality

| dreamed a caince

One bright night:
We were in a strageplaceb
but you leat into my ams

and| was aleto hold youbyou lovedme agan.

| wokeup from a dream
One dak day:
a smile 8ll written on my face.

But you leat from my eyes as peredthemb

and a pope frown took its place.

Dreamssee
wha canrot be

but what stands betveen you and me

isjust Reality.

Robn Williams
%e A* air

Shehad ges

of diamonds

like her dress her
hair was blonde

tied in a bow
Shegave me her
sou like a pound

of gold she cane
from Monte Calo her
name was Grace.

Sndls and Fans
by Christine Sbddad



Celne RseMariotti
Nashville Bound

An old guitar
strappedon his back,
walking to he
bussbp,

anold dudel

bagin his had,
leaving Kansas
healing to Tennesx
a dremin his hart,
takes a sat

in the back

of the bus,

tucks his fat

ove his gres

falls asbe

for awhile,

busralls alang
down the highway,
all alnard heading
for Nashuille,
stgpping for lunch
alongthe way,
signs pointing

to Nadhville
billboards plashed
across the intetate,
with pidures of

famouscourtry singers,

buspulls to a ®p,

evayoneges o4the bus,

the fdlow with the
guitar strapped
across his back,
healed br anaudtion,
a clane to gay

his gutar,

sing his engs,

a clance to be

a str.

Mahdy Y. Khayat
Friendship

Out of me you wed
Piles of slf-defeat.

In meyou hdp
Build an edi%ce
Of pride, a&ndmark
Anyonecan se.

| walk across ur@arted
Pats;

Log, you hdép me negtiate
My way back.

| walk on grael

And you hdp meredize

"a troads & not

Alwayspavedwith
Lamb's wal.

Cathy Porter
Iceln! eSun
Previously pwlisha in Write On##

His smileb
ice in the sun

And my mindb

in sattered silence,
pushesfor answers
atall the woong pauses.



MargaetBel
Redamation

Marching across the wide whitedlhoughfae,
their +ashing colors blazing in the sun,

they stowed no farof fastapproaching troops
unseen behind heir mighty shields of seel.

With grim determinéon theypushedon

to clam again the lad their +ock had lost
when interlopers wenched it from their grap
turning their gardens to roadsand homes

Deathbare down on hemwith lightening geed
bebrethe face of reasn stgopedtheir foes.

"e y lodkednot to the ridpt nor to thele$.

In strict formation, theymaintained their pace.

Without a wad, ageamen had keen reacled.
No guns were féd to settle the djzite.
Combatants lost no gpund and kept heir pride
Peple and wild tukeys now live in peace.

Fradrick Zydek
In the Caveof Font de Gaume, France

A femalereindeer keds before a mgni%enty
antlered male. I&eisripe and fll of child.

Her mouth is @enas if laying from the pain
abaut to bring their calf slppery irto the warld.

"e buds horns are mgesticsweeps ofra
soprofound one swonswith delight seéng
them. He does not ne.Heislicking the
forehead of his dam, corofting and waiting

with her untl the miracle lappens ad she
preserts a young wbhly thing to the world.

"i sis clear evidenchdtthe Cro-Magrons
who drew that picture belieedmen sthould be

presert to the bithing of their own young.
It tells usthat ancient pogdes undestood
the gi$ of tenderness. Plaps theypainted
imagesof animds they took for sustenance.

"i s wauld exphin the absence of asels

and other creatureswhose inages never

found their way irto the caves Whatiif

etching heicons of ceaures heyate ensured

their place in the next arld. Pehaps thats why
eat menber of thetribewas &etched there
aswel and pehaps long befre dedh could
take them into its deep andwenous quiet.



Chiisy Dais
Cabn Fewer

Winterbuns

like the ks

| still wear

in the coner of my eye
Deembes'hot
like memaies
embedded

on my tongue
Ran is swding
Like nights
spent
asantiseptic
Stomsarefereish
like desire

that en@ss

a voeu's heart
Blizzards blaze
like a Califonia %e
rising ebowe
thevalley teds
Icicles mk

like tongues
entanded

in libido's heat
Snov sweltes

like me under your sgl
where | stayhot

all winter long

MarieJRos
Trimmings

Within cold wdls, a kelter is wamed
by a fumace.

A comucopia decorates eachlie,
woden sarves hug cold reks half
smiles ad corversaion drgpethe air.

On this peadal day, sceant of vital portions
pemedesits bounty.

Siced turkeyskin crisp

meatjuicy. StuZng beked

to peffedion, mashedpatatoes

and gravy, and cralenry saice,

piled high like a red mouatn.
All the trimmings delivered byadng hands
andwilling heats.
Headsbow low gvingthanks, sanetoo hungry
to fold hands
Utensilsli$ many times in this gae of faring,
wheeweay pele and lost lmpe meets.

" ank God for this day ottarks and the

irit of giving.



JulaHolkzer
I. Raider

Bukowski's refigerabor

its organic remnats

his cadser alley rat

usal tesing teeth
onwordsstragding past
the %hal word of ead poem
until theselag disarticulatedwords
limpedinto nowhee

a poem's wrap

Bukowsi's end rat

it's gill in there

Il. Mender

anupholgerer

pullslush brocade

ovea once-fryedcomers
werding

silk mah thread

to cas-04 chars
regores a child's bed
andtorn dress
untandes hair-lkethread
smaoths

a new braid

Jom Grey
Accaursed %aw

the frozen lakeis no more

ice frees from
the greaker ice
and +oats

dudks relean
paddiing

while Rereforgets
spinsandglides

shehangs
her skaes
ove a krob
in the garge

the sun is higher
in the sky
lower in her e@mation



Allen Feld Weitzel
Slightly Ahead

Jus a few inbesstorter,
tuckedinside his song,
Sunmer, surtanned ams, she
looked up clealy in his eyes and
asked,2Do you want me[

Do youwant me ow[°®

Kids phyingin the yard
would san beto bed to slep.
He neednot answer.

Setlom a nanwould refuse
sud a queson. It

isa gi$of nurturing.
Sheslithered loose,smiled,
turnedand walked

slightly ahead.

. Uni®er

clansand plaids

the Curtiss crest

our plané of +ags
Blar's gold and geen
gang coles andtags
%stface being paied
petalslearesseeds
chacoal and kohl
ontwo mirrored faces
soldify

need



AlxarderRis®
Spaeband

A roket launched
I hold my lreah watchingit
dsapea
Into space
" en I'm transported
D the crew'sabin
where | see our [anet
below
looking like a toy
youd give you child
| touch
North America
Imaghe
Im probing the eath
look for Long Island

a ant

my buse
nein it
looking at a roke
everything
Isee
n%iitesimal sgcks
ona slow
moving bdl
dbsewing this
my ego dsapeas
In its dace

pure conscoues

Kathryn Jaols
Byzantium Rebuilt

No golden bidsor Greekenanel here.
When | cut locseatlad, | want to alitch
like %e: artistic 9hgers twisting at

out of old crates and odboard. Letme be
that wrought-iron ornament alive again:
a conplex shaping. So much ugliness
lies clittering our caocrete hndscae:trash
cramnmedin the wanb that bore us.No decay
if we @anhelpit: landls studed with steak
now decades old, #gtants can't even at:
the anaeradic critters ant keep up.

And thisis our etenal

Dragreath,
consume our avn excrescence: +icker us
into fartadic beauty till we si$
to so$, sweet carbon pede: from my ash
you can at lastbuild bricks.

Love is in the Stars
by Christine Sbddad



DoraldRANcern
An AdjectiveDA NaunbBA \erbbA Noun

De%itions of obscenity and pofanity
extend to lheconceptialy o4ensie,
extend to aything sampedas terorist,
aswordsaresaid to be 2bad®

making mentioning things urayale.
What thee bakshavethat is wong

is not wards thatarewrong,

but rather missing verds that areright.
Wordsmissing in action,

slip out of pint,

out of peed till forgotten,

hundredsof yeasthrough the cracksb
pele do not say them,
asthosewishing for silence,

asthe war of wads cortinues

with generations of grabsrfablute power;
deeds uraid

till over four-housard pagedictionaries
bought by cdlectors

sit in glhsscasesno langerused,
asdollar-store cuts to a hundred pres
a hundred wads sill able to be said,
to saysgings nededto besad,

astes of pgses rising,

fall as fHout of thefall.

Stphe P. Inzunza
Winter Penelope

In anticipation of precipitation, | step oto wetconcree.
Made of &phalt and agregae,anapgdicable alliteration.

"e sted lamp ahed is erbraced by fake vines, thored and
green, in celbration of the holdays.

My fed, aratomical aperdages in the use ofdtenceand
movement, get locoutive.

| mustcross quikly.

Snaw is fdling now. "e sidewalk, cracked and had, passng
photonic cas@des on a dismalre.

Snaw, suldime. Return to me my warer days.

| suderfrom se@rdion anxiey. Of the gpundbof the
peqlebof thewamth.

I cling to moonlight and | cling to tae.

Tone of wices. Spakng 9$lyb even loudly, in gingetbread
houses b&ing memaies and eting lies. " eyarelucky. " ey
hawe a rasm to celebrad.

It's true, | cald celdraein the cemetery. But | &it would
not go aver wdl.

Nuclear Joweas, my aly conparnybred, no less, and my
mothers grave.

| place them down um snaw, water fliozen thatfell from
clouds, a isible massof droplets.

"e headtone,anther curious concaon of humanit,
readswordsto me.

"Paenelgpe dream®Not a dream, nor a whspe, but a living
memay:

Electricity fell from her brain. Yes, it did.
At least sheis proteded from the cold.



Jare Stiart
Nightfall

sunlight shadows seg
majestic tees
Bnightfall

the oasis beahes
warm sweet air
... bebre marning

time endsb
a quiet lour
noonehears

Jare Stiart
Home

unexpectedb
turkeys walk their chicks
besde the wé

unforgetabeb

moonlight falling on the wind

your black Btebrook?
*fountain pen

Jare Stiart
Myth's End

a shrry silence
then the mmn
drops lower

golden %e+es
gore againb
the myth'send

mountain shadows
moonlit river
make-believe

MarieJRos
Gereratins

e ravishedrocking-chair creaks

with memaies of grandmthers who sat hummirg,
asa shadow oveobk its frarre.

One by om,they wauld cough repaedly,

ragy throats graining to sumnon a quick haling.
Eualyptus trees wauld weavescent

ove the pach baniger,

yetmedicinal abmas promisedno cure.

Redpdina slavly faded to rst, many handsrubbing
gererations of family hisries into the pst,
asredundancy of notion forecasted

a lenghy convalescence.

"e chairsrocking mechanism troke wih a %al creakb
a crakhead in the heavens of all grandmathers before,
in their most spiriual hum.

Mable&Jimi® Chace
Timeless Tapegry
Previously pwlishel in Pod's Epres and

As| look at our pitures up on the wall

| reted on thepag, thebegdnning of it al...
Mother, Grandmother, and her Mother bebre,
Father, Grandfather, reedl mertion more...

Uncles, Aunts, Casins, Nieces, Nepews too
Gereration &er generation, amewe reve knew.
A timelesstepedry. Re-eding Gal's plan

Not paternedby humans Not made by ourdnds...

His was he Power that created us &

His was heglory that formed the GeatBdl...
Caled Earth and its pofde

andeverything in it...

Beats Grain, Fshand Fowl

Nature without limit...

Earth, Land, Sea lad Skyand the myteries therein
All to Mans cae, He gaedominion...

ByHis Grace ad His love,weareall here tday

To celdrate family, to read out and sg..

Lord hdp usto know, Lord hdp usto see

We areall knit togeherin your...
TimelessTapedry.



