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TWO CONGRUENT EYES

Tabitha Brennion

f

| Two congrucht cyes

' Harrowed in dark voids

’ Looking into the depths
Beyond pupils in the Vagu
Vessels chaflenged
Amongst brain hsst
And vapers.

TWO congrucnt ¢yes
Deficient of cach other’s
Vibrart touches and velvel
Scratches produced

With long strokes of apathehic
Judgmenis.

Two congruent cyes

Left alone in

Pausible solifudc

To expericnce the proper
Eloquence tiiving

Upon cracks and doorknobs;
o worship the deviled
Hands the fides used

In lashings and pounded at
Earth's sandy shallows

To smirk and groan a
Isolated tundras

Beneath our eyes;

Beneath our withdrawal Z

W -7 \

Of companionship and 7 W 1 o, N \ X / \g :
Tenderness, 7/ N l[

Two congruent cyes //
Further expelied than '
Ihe naked thighs

Curled around cach emblem
Enlisted.

They spell and spell and spell
Out solemin chaos engraved
Into their lips, hair and feet

Two congruent eyes

Mecting for the first fime

Hungry and full at similar points;
Sprouting lilac

fissiory, igneous orchard,
Baltering in celestial arbits,

KYUE Marshall Garaa




EL 530 BT R T R,

TTEEEE bl I BEEE ) FEEL) L i3Emm T

LIVING OR EXISTING

Willic Foran

It is better to die for something than 1o live for nothing, so say he restiess
But that does not simply mean being rechless

The life we are granted is indeed precous

But to me she’s an endless femplress

| am jealous

Jealous of life with a purposc

Consumed with the need of a service

And | am not nervous

| survive off a craving for living

Because in life some people live, but some are mercly existing

S0 don't just exist, risk, don’t start missing
Don’t miss the opportunity to have a meaning '
Without @ meaning, you are the only one you are chealing
The day | stop breathing, cating, sleeping, or dreaming

| will die with a meaning / |

|







MUSIC
Cishian Garcla

IS a Imlﬂ(los( O
A collaboration
Of every hope,
Of every dream
I's a.connector
Bringing people fogethy

To memories
To moments

fon of \Il(’l\((‘
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NATURE BOUQUET Hidie By

WONDERING ABOUT WONDERING
Mia Scif

| always wondered why people dream

If they say that drcams don’t come true?
| always wondered why every night the moon
shines so bright
Only to be out shone by the sun the next day?
| always wondered why peopie hopc
If they don’t give hope to others?
| always wondered why flowers reach
to the sun
When they know they will never reach
if?

always wondercd why we feel bad for
the world
When we have the power to fix if?
| always wondered why the waves
crash upon the sand
Only to be pulled back to sca?
| always wondered why littie Rids build
sand castles on the beach
When they Rnow that what they built
will be destroyed?
I always wondered why fire wants to
consume everything?
Does it make it feel better; leaving a
wake of destruction in its path?
| always wondered why people want to be birds
50 they can fly away, escape
When really cither way, when it's the right
scason, they will be coming back anyway?
| always wondered why people wonder,
When we could be out doing more with our
minds than sitting and w ndering . . .







RAIN

iy tonscca

tiny droplets from the skics

splash silver in my eyes

\othing compares to the world [ S
through the ripples in the sca

the low soft hum of the watcr

reminds me of a tecter-totter
the one | sat on in the rain

when | was in so much pain

wind lulling in my cyes
as its sound sings to m
the feel of cold glass on my skin
the sight of the mist growing thin

I wish the rain may never fadk

It gives me something that can’t be made
something that helps wash away
feelings of a hazy grey

It helps to fill the hollowness

something | will not ever miss

21
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UNTITLED 5
Audrey Hankins

get fat but don't get happy
' because you're at the age

1o realize happiness is just

a way 1o distract you from
SOTOW







YOU ARE MY FAVORITE SIN
hly Mcinly

[ 5 In Ihis tired fowiu
ﬂrpqnm\manwhlumm\ u_\ _ :
you'll find them all in the chapel by the time Sunday moming comes around.
There in the front row, the daughler of the preacher

is picking out the skeptics from the believers.

She’s never known anything beyond the church borders;
spent her whoke life obeying her daddy’s orders;

had a spoliess reputation and an age-old stercolype:

he and Jesus are the only men allowed in her life.

When she tumed fo the back pew

Jo exchange “peace be with you®

her attenfion. misplaced

was caught by a boy with an unfamiliar face,

Littie did he hnow he was sting in s Mabef’s spot.
He looked quite uncasy. duc 10 their menacing stares
case bk)w-hswmﬂ\sdmmaﬂscdammw

WMT"‘WM“(WmMmmmamcm' _

there’s not much to show. but | can help you find your way.”
When the crowd echoed amen, she shot him a rebelious grin
took his hand and said, “Thirking what Fm hinking in here is a sin”

In her hands she gathred her hair, ket a few sirands asray
a he undlasped the cross draped on her necks nape.
Slowdy down her body, the warm metal shimmied.

Her collarbonc reflected the last bit of light as it dimmied.

Their shadows cast on the wall in a downward descent
Did she fall in love with him or the Joss of nnocence?

L 4

NGHTTIARE Megan Montormayor




FUTURE OF THE PAST
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FLANDERS « b

Domink Dorsa When all things come to pass,

When these come lo pass,
Ch | come 1o pass,

~Oh how ! Wil rclate

of the roses; the frail smell of mortality: uponw
¢ renewal of a supmer shower which it so readily dﬁl\hﬁ :
Yet f

ld:.k the heavens above
“To close on this day,
0 close the book,
Tearout the pages.

!
(_’0 up, up, narrowing beam! i

STOP!

DESIST?

Sent you!
this land,

| can bear the pain notk
(anu‘my it no long

A crop which Ihe rcapcr§ ‘
And mencdo reap with re

now we arc hollow mcn.
?( s stuffed men.
And arraigned upoR his ficld,

E \lechc*. we do stand
(rudc parody
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TO BE HONEST
'
|
'* I [ ((HI
l\ | \ SHL [l and fua my hat il | ind 1t pr sentable.
| nge my closet and try on different items cvery
: something that fs righ
!A ‘ o ) sounds like a na being murdered altl Igh
|?
‘ que that | ¢ be.

, bt t ' ‘ d grunting just to fit

irs and act like 1

10OCS.
Ring about the sam

ccause he might think a

TS

be honest | wear make up on the daily but still have the nerve 1o
judge another being for doing the same thing.

[0 be honest | worry more about boys than my prioritics ¢ven

though | know | shouldn’t,

To be honest | fantasize scenarios that will never probably happen.

[0 be honest every day | take a pill just to get some sleep.

[0 be honest | do care what others thoughts are about me.

l'o be honest someone’s rude opinion can hurt me.

[0 be honest | hope every day that this worry isn't just me.
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I'M SO SORRY
Nina Schuess

Fore than 9,000 miles away. . .

| uss yoit, but | hope you Still Rnow

How you fold me, you're not a reason to stay
You made me brave, you made me go.

| feel bad everyday I'm not home

And | hope that, someday, you'll forgive
That | left you in Hamburg, | left you alone,
Without you it's so hard to live,

Rut | car’t go away from here

| found a family, found a friend

| don't want this all to disappear.
| hope you understand.

And you tell me you miss me. ... everyday
Hold on, we both know how time can fly
And even if the time seems o stay

Soul mates who love never die
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40% CHANCE OF SCATTER SHOWERS/

YOU CAN VISIT BUT YOU CAN'T STAY
Audrey Heand

S TONi cc of showers”
[ count the fme T
Last ycar wi

and i don't dou
‘x You'll come with e rain:

hopcfully you'll stay in

I SUre my aftitude
MlbnCcrease with the alfiude
BISIngG air prossure
alch my sca shor
flow of hcart strings
OF 0 \Vvay to say things)
S mingle wath e precipitafion
i/ have a similar relohion
-

\{ Ut yBUr conscnt, | starcd at the cciling
gond found some paradoxical feeling
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BARFLIES
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MAN'S POTENTIAL
David Greer wmilh
|

Who is this man?

['his man that hollows my soul?

hat sces no right from wrong
Whose sin has dug his own grave:

1 This man

\\‘f | S | \'1‘;“\\[‘1‘ 13
\ atan, for he has enough,

) S AeSIre, w | Mata nay as wW( H ) \””'

] I\ ! ] l‘
S ] in nin

\ ) ,“ | ‘\\?‘!“.li‘\‘Ji!'!lx:

\ SUIT (1

) S < I :
\/] 1S s \
Will | saved from himself

.

n he d I alol

No, he can't alone
Not in this dark, deep world
But in the other world,

This man can be saved

But still who is he?

He who squanders among the lowest of the low
[his man who runs to harlots,

That cries out wrong but craves good?

[his man, | know this man

I'his man has been hidden,

in you, In me

suppressed, but lurking, its femptation already evil sin

This man is Man cut out ’
I'he eye caught lusting

v A 1 t
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