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Testing,
TeStittg - Ina féll#cy

Logic is useless .
As reason remains
The ground of discussion,
‘Tis tempting to say
Subjective perception
[s the only way
As it’s taught
As objective
By those with a say,
The ones with a mic,
The ones who are willing
To put up a fight,
Perception’s deception
Fooled them to believe
That their form of reason
So did supercede.
A false conclusion,
Though not a mistake,
There are no errors that
Nature can make.
Open your eyes, -
Look all around,
The clouds in the sky,
The grass on the ground;
They are as they are, -
Just as they should be,
_ - Perfection realized
In all of the trees,

- Of nature we see, -
* Thatall perception’ .

+ Is true as can be.

o BymBamey s
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Nightmares and Facescapes

Irap, dark and small, worm inside, blind unseeing
Sense of world surrounding, reached in tandem, by mountain of flesh
Mountain of flesh, towering and imposing, understands the primal unseen.

Light and dark, color and life, twin lakes of perception
Two round lakes, see the rainbow, seen as brown.

Pockmarked landscape, victim of losing war, scattered dunes
Blood red dunes, sign of change, mark of shame.

Oracles of knowledge, keepers of music, dual sages
Tired old sages, record emotion, their drums echo humanity’s cries.

From child to man, visible evidence, spines growing
Ragged spines growing, evolution, symbol of the wise

Fear turns to calm, boy is now awake,
Eyes are opened, torn from the unreal, taken out of the nightmares and facescapes.

Dominic Dorsa



The Moonfight Showing

Wish and wish upon a star
Flying by, how fast it goes

To where it lands no one may know

; ; Grabs for it she does
Let’s watch it now, you and |

v To take and forge with her own
As fireflies come and light the sky 5

g The sensation of passion and lust begin
T'he moon, the spotlight ; .

The hard metal of tenderness forms
| And she the show

. T'he fires of love flicker to keep it warm
Her favoring breath upon him now

, Now catch the fireflies
A fierce predator

: & Watch them go
Silent, Sneaky and ready to prowl o

Leap she does upon his heart e, Fe SR
And she the show
he bond of marriage forms the sword The lands of Woe

To the enemy Loneliness they must go 10 the distance metal clashes and sparks
To fight him back Neither one is willing to part

But look, one has turned the tide

For now, he, to fight the new bride

So says she a surprise

For a while they clash as arguments go

This, the climax of our show

The battle rages, there seems no end

Thoughts now of indefinite Sin




But see now, as he the cheated strike

} art the final | .
[o her heart the final blow

She falls to blood, her companions

A sweet vi

No mor

He agrees

A silent

Watch ¢t

[he moor

No more the show

Kelvin Vaughan

Faith Petreley

r him it seems

le she pleads

eliness she must go

iwve to woe

Fruits of Sorrow

11
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Butterﬁy

What beauty on wings,
Such grace within air,

Such breath-taking wonder
Which one cannot speak,
Love cannot comprehend.

What wonder has been seen?
What wonderful creation?

Slender and thin, for gliding on air,
Small and graceful, for love.

What beauty on wings,

Such grace within air?

Ashley Ornelas
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The Higlroayman's Noose

16




White Sy Yu T Black Dove

I'he white sparrow flew away; I was lost
and I was followed by the black dove,
everything changes
even love.

The children, they bleed;
everything is stolen from them:
virginity
T'he black dove cries
The white sparrow sits and watches
as innocence dies

Waves crash over the mating
and they drown in their filth
The children are gone
and so is their will.

I sit on my regal throne
with the white sparrow;
we are quite alone.
The black dove does its work
as the world groans.
Lonely hearts and violated temples,
ignorance and selfish fools.

There is no balance
of good and evil
just indifference in every place,
every ally, every cathedral.

Kaylee Adams
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Derangec[ Notes

We're mellow cups of tea
With a drift and a turn

The ship embarks

A harpist’s tranquil symphony

Love through a kaleidoscope
Nebulous

Yet the upbeat still pounds

And as we never cross the asymptote,
We fall and hit the ground

Perhaps a bird forgets its wings

As a crown forsakes its king

And even feathers make ripples in oceans
While docile youngsters make roaring notions

A heart skips a beat

Plunder and stow

You hold it

That whisper-less tone

It dangles by a thread

I never knew I had it

Until it crept in my own head

Jordan Acosta
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Unspoken True Love

Hello, my dearest.
Though you cannot hear the utterances of my thoughts
Or the endearing words spoken from my lips,
Oh, how I do adore you
Your slightest of gestures, your greatest of antics
I'he grace of your ever gentle smile and the way your touch calms all fears.
From the stride of your crooked walk, to your walking out of my life
My Love, you reduce my heights to tears

The imagining of your return to me exceeds any reality and your blatant ignorance
of my yearnings beholds much for this naked heart to bear.
Oh, my Dearest, my unknowing dearest.
You are my unspoken true love.

Jacob Martinez

Veronika Hill Walk of Faith 23

Lgebbiel : V1




Marissa Mascorro
24 Cast in Silence




Mountain Mother

I hungered to see
I'he self and was sated,
Startled and solemnized

Liquid brown eyes,
Passion and patience.
Unbelievable for someone
Whose kind has been nearly decimated

Cautiously smelling the remains
Of yesterday’s perfume
On my wrist

The She gorilla
Provides me with
A time-tunnel view
Of those primal days
When we humans were pitiful slugs
Amongst the then awesome
Numbers of great apes

How can | ever see
All that has been suffered,
And imprinted upon,
This captive spirit?

Ms. Katherine Willis
MacArthur H.S. Staff
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T la ai? Tér dang & diu?
Tai sao 16i phii & noi diy?
10 uéng a? Hay 12? Khong ding 13 ti€ng.

T6i lai chim vao gidc nga, nga rdi lai ngd . . .

Xa xdm . .. xa ldm...rit xa roi .

Who am I? Where am 1?

How long must | stay here?

10 hours? Or 12? No, exactly 13 hours
I slept, and slept, and slept
Far...far...faraway .

Chén 161 cham nuoc My, mot My rong lom
Budre di, hay tiép tuc buoc di

Chay théi, chay ntra, hay chay di

Sor hdi, khiing khi€p va lac 161

Xa xdm . .. xa lim...rd't xa roi

T6i viin khong biét 61 1a ai

Cir mai chay, chay di, chay mai

Viét Nam hay Hoa Ki?

T6i dang & dau day?

My first step on America. a big step
Walking, keep walking

Running, keep running

Scared, and horribly lost

Far . . .far ... faraway .

I still don’t know who | am

Just run, run, keep running

Vietnam or America?

Where am I?

T mudn & lai
Nhung 1i tri bdo 161 dirng ¢6 dai

. T6i ddng 1€ phdi khéc

Nhurng Ii tri lai mot 1n nira ngin cdn 16i

T61 ddng I€ phii guc ngi roi

Nhung co' thé 16i ra Iénh:

“Mot budre, mdt burdre nira, rdi mot burde nira théi . .. 7
T61 ddng 1€ phin

Ngimg . ..

T61 phii dén diy

I must stay

But my mind won't allow it

I want to cry

But my mind stops me

I want 1o collapse

But my mind says

“Just one more step, and one more, and one more . .. "
I want to

But .

I need 1o come here

Cho chinh ban than 161
Cho chinh trong lai cia 61
Cho ba me

Cho 20 nam trong cho don.

For mysell

For my future

For my parents

And for 20 years in waiting

I'hao Le
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Goodbye, My Love

The ship rocks

Waves crash against its sides
Powerful particles

Band together

To take over the ship
Separately capable of nothing
Together anything is possible
The ship is slowly sinking
Under force

| can take no more

A large boat

A small hole

The ship goes down

We must abandon it

Jump off

Save ourselves

If we can

We relied on a mass

Of power

But it has been brought down
Quiet easily

Our faith is lost

Was it put in the wrong place?
Supposed wisdom

Turns to obvious failure

Solar Snail




We were wrong

This isn’t right

And now there is no
Turning back

A drowned man

Cannot be revived

A sunken ship not be exhumed
We must start over

But first

Head to shore

The waves are still hungry
And we are in their path
No object is too much
Anything can be

Brought down

With the right amount of
Pressure

We are swallowed up

By the monster

Our lives are gone

None can be returned
Another

Seemingly innocent person
Pulled down

By something far stronger

Than they ever believed existed

Kaitlin Veltri




The Poor

Strictly forbidden
Irespassing her mind
She put a fence up

Saying, “My arms aren’t wide open anymore.’

My brain stomped in bloody distortion

Fingertips burst
Yet, | had no expression

Will | ever know if | cared?

Samuel Blowe
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Candle

In a soulless room
with nothing in sight
a candle is lit

and fills the room
with light.

A shadow is cast

and fills the room
with its warm glow
like a tree’s last leaf

it sways very slowly;
like an old man’s back
its wick is bent over.
The flame has died out--
its life is over.

Audrey Frowner
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Ilumination

[ sit in a dwelling
Traveling as fast as possible
Trying to exhale all of the things I hate to think about

I squeeze my shoulders like an electric wire to keep my regrets behind me
You, standing there are like a cherry in a fruit basket

Your heart, perfectly symmetrical with your body

A perfect burying ground for my love to fall into

[ lift myself up to break the dread

Muscle becomes nervousness
Your smile becomes the center of this universe

[lluminating all of the life around you

We are heliotropic plants
Reaching out our branches like fingers to love

All hearts stop and engines discontinue
For such an event

| take the deepest breath ever taken
Away from everybody else
Just to keep us alone

I, the most selfish man on the earth,

Stand with integrity

Chest forward with big flashing orchestrated notes

To pleasure this moment with the beautiful music of life

Samuel Blowe
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Falling Down

Falling down.
through.

Shatenng
ysee clearly
when | jook at you
Our |
Ives are .
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. U\I 'lkc a 'Ighl‘

ha' q
somet
imes be
=~ Dcams,

Someumes bright.
Sometimes dead,
you'll ney er know

:\ Put on my mygk
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sometimes faliers.

does fail.
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My mask
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| refuse 10 1€

The lie
; S are pre
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[he truth’s comples.

And messy 100
IU's falling down

And shattenng through

Kassidy Shade
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Peter

Peter climbs

my shoulders

and sits there to whisper
his wit and his influence
and I can’t figure out
what makes sense

or what my senses

tell me

yell at me

or the man to my left
who wept

but now he smiles

for a period that I know
only lasts a short while
then Peter

will tug at my car

and shout

that 1 must save

this drought of love

on our poor planet

whose plastic glove

1s wearing thin

and nobody

Knows where to begin

or where it will end

or what is sin

and what does Peter want
this place to become
without a sweet Kiss
from the everlasting God
whose shining light

is echipsed

by the grey cloud’s lining
every so often

that we can’t always see
when He says hello

and Peter

Jjust says

close your eyes

and lay in bed

Kaylee Adams




A Requiem

The sudden splash of the sea breeze, the taste of the bitter salt

touches my lip, awakening me again to that familiar reality

Where tireless walks beside you upon that lone seaside boardwalk exist
Where, in awe, we witnessed more than once or twice

the sea’s majestic dolphins rise from mysterious waters,

racing and leaping, first from within, and then from without

Then, true to form, and our boyhood bond,

I remain rooted to the mildewed planks of the

seaside boardwalk, watching in wonder

as you soar from the safety of the boardwalk,

settling perfectly atop a dolphin whose decision it is to make
too close out seaside boardwalk;

affixed to the grey beast’s highest fin,

you become kindred spirits, born of singular courage

A Heu




For Mike

With knuckles made ashen form the wet railing | grasp,

I whoop and holler, pushing you, my childhood friend,

to jump from one grey racer to yet another;

you do this and more, as one foot secures itself upon the back

of the first grey ghost, while you place another foot upon the slickness
of the other phantom, balancing yourself effortlessly,

further proof this may be a water sport shared since birth

Look at you . . . the young, fearless boy . . . a brazen ghost rider
Look at me . . . cheering you on . . . laughing until tears fill my eyes

Again, | taste the bitter salt, more aware now that it is not

the sea salt born of the nearness to our family seaside boardwalk,
and a most fond memory, but instead the bitter taste

of what is forever lost for everything gained as boys lose

one another, and their imaginings, for everything owed to us as men.

Mr. Steven Davidson
MacArthur H.S. Staff
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