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In the deepest sﬁadows
Darkness hides their ars
A thousand liars |

At the emptiness 0 thellrLiuB ‘

Down the longest road yo

Only the moon just pa ed

Where the devil plpyk ar '
-

- ~ 2
After the parting of the.clouds,
When my%lds agé
And my eyes begin cI

| will thinks@fyou as

Which has poured a@
Like days become year
And cool stars begin to fall u

- TWill & The Wiz




qorgeous girl Ln the corner

No one Rinows why she LS s0 WANGPPY
She s smart

She Ls pretey

Vet she keeps to herself

No one understands the pain

That Ls running through her velng

If she talks, she seems happy
Everyone loves her

She does wot Let them tw

She Ls sheltered

Her heart Ls Ln a cage

The key has been Harown away
When she walks thirough tiae nallwa gies
She can front a setle o her tace
But everyone con seetiaroueia Lt

Like a window Lntp laer sout

The world around hertstiving

AS she just sits in e passengelr sea
And wotehes the wolda Yy pasther

- Randi Wozniak




The Dove and the Crow L sl m

A lonesome boy walks a deeply trodden path.
One path, one way, only one. o

I

A beautiful and wonderful doy
It twitters and pipes happi
It’s lastest flight, -

The further annoyan

01 how loved it is}

01 how'iS deserves STICH RGO, ™ T =
.:_-3'., . y -,._-"""H-H:

A |7t gently as ii to claim him.

It lands graceili valionlde
) [ IS alright to speak of such things

S
The be e in the de
0l
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ength, as 10 I’s stench and mishapen iorm
/ § pity on suck ing bird. It verily has seen the trials of

l i

ALl

orious in Ir’s tendencies.

At the |

At the fork;




The trees shine with
pride,

Not covering the hatred
of men,

Once needed.

Children roam around
Thirteenth Street
Careless,

Allowing socialization
among all.

Eyes view no difference,
Just hearts inside of bod-
ies,

Ready to love with all
means possible.
Excluding no one from
his or her entourage.
Discrimination is not to
be found--

Unheard of,

Unused.

All are welcome,

Here on earth.

Live your life to perfect it,
For others.




SNoop Suui'rrelly Sauirrel
(One Cangstafied Sauirrel)

Snoop Squirrelly Squirrel is the most gargsta squirrel in the etire faest. He sells
acoms by day and throws rocks by might. All the other aninels un awey, when
Snoop comes around. And you know when Snoop comes rollin around, because
you hear gunshots everywhere. - Snocp is wanted by big game hunters, because
e is the aly squirrel to svive af ter being shot wit 9 BB s«  ILegerd has it that
Snoop was so gangstasthat he belgnged to both the Buds and the Kips, bit this
has never been a proven fact. .

One day after Snop Squirrelly Squirzel wes selling his illegal acoms, he got bust-
ed by the po-lice s sneaky sting gperation as he was drivihg arourd in his stolen
Benzo. He was sent right to The Big Tree House (Jail). He wes very arngry that
the férest has not adoped the policy of Due Process yet. #11 the bad raccomns
ard stray dogs were locked up with Snoop. Snoop felt way over his head. The
raccoms would steal his food all the time, abd the stray dogs would try to eat him,
hlthealvaysaﬂvived_byalféjr. Snoop made ane friend in jail. His name was
Randal and was a squirrel alsqe Randal was booked for ledf embezzlement, so
he anly got a three month sentence. “Three weeks later, Rardal s time was up,
ad he left. Soop Squirrelly Squirrel felt alae axe aggin. The Big Tree House
had brcken him. A a
After a yesr of jail ‘tire,. Srocp Firelly scored parcle.  He ford a i in a fur
department, byt didn t t&ll his employer he was a.cawict. Eventually, his menager
heard from a friend that this garigsta squirrel was no good, so he fired Snogp
Squirrelly Squirrel. Snoep tried to stawlegit for so lay, but evarnally the pres-
sures of life got to himand he became gargstafied again. Selling'acoms and
throwing rocks was How he be, as he would claim. One day, Snoop Squirrelly
Squirrel vanished. Sare say that he got himself ran over by a car; a Ford Tempo
as the story tells it. But others say it was his old gargsta friends fram the Buds or
the Kips, ar both. Either way, everya'leagreesthatqu)Sun::xellySqm.nelwas
the most gangsta squirrel thet ever lived.

- Jamie Rosenberg




The Small Things The
Night Encased
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On a ith nos urse”

At least not one which any
Cared about, and
Contained to a specific a
Forced to share the com
Some slept, some wept, 0

While some cursed
Those most productive with
Shared the company of othe ]

Emotional connections shared.
Fraught with topics of whimsical play
And serious passion for curio

The loss of the night

Was at the conclusion of our jodtney.
We moved on with our separate lives,
Never taking a look back

On the small things the night

- Adam Verna




e Great Boston Molasses Disaster & :
ﬁama’%bﬁl Fig‘i-?-. il = .:__-.:_:_-:,: ; ’E"?f"""";F:ﬁ,—:tfﬂ".-'.-?i-l_zii,‘.f_'_
g : -

. Dlsaster hag_beg
s turn to t ‘ection of 52

ere
Kenby surpri sp as well at about nlﬁeet hlgh of
gallons of ses Tushmg"ﬁroug the town at a stun-
miles.an hour. Sensing the impending disaster; we all try
t the golden wave follows. Off to mvkl. ‘ :

falls and disappears into a carpet of feet. Notsfar behin
great scraping of metal and volume of s, '.:_"ams The crov_\td stops and

engulfed S

front of me faIIs aving picke tod much speed m -
over as well. Thepeople part ound us at first, but we are §
being stepped on“as if we, ours ere part of the cobble:

street. The battalions'™o eetmake it |mp035|bleto stand
bodies falling around me, and the molasses creeps up my leg:
it holding me down, as | scramble to regain my footing.
is useless. |take a deep breath and hold it. The th_|_ck o'
\my head. Ifightto keep my eyes closed and keep ';;';
A great pressure weighs down on my entire body. The
and even thesunlight struggl et thro

ies aro e stop movi
'§7 sound is m

then notht 1g. Twenty ot-h_er

ng tragedies '_Drhl . All | as
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Or six strings are tles to six stars
Monuwmental pieks struum the galaxies
if only six people hear this song,
we should know when to open our ears anyway.
- schmanny schmoseph



/n comes like a flash of light
the overhead clouds

nd this flash of l,ight feels like a flash of life

Beige stones without quality but quantity
Seem to bath in heat for endless miles
itter breeze of crashing tides
hese stones but don’t dampen the moc
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Through Your Skin

Envy is cancer seeping through your skin

Spreading throughout your whole body

Starts with a tumor, rumor soon it spreads throughout
Controlling you every move and life, every breath you take.

Not allowing you to find happiness in life just the greeness being
Seen through your eyes

Enving the healthy body

Enving anyone that is not you

A deadly disease is both

The owner does not get to choose if they are diagnosed,

They choose you.

-Michelle Spiller




Sump Pump

Sump Pump

| wish you would work

Every fifteen

| have to drain that pump well

In the corner of my basement

Mom says “No dinner tonight”

Have to stay by the pump.

Wish Dad would get his act together

Go to Sears, get the parts.

Why does this always happen when it rains nonstop?
Why does this agony never end?
Homework must be ignored!

There goes the phone

I’'m not answering it.

| think I'll give the Sump a name

Sally, or Gretchen maybe even Beatrice.
As | sit here in the corner of my basement
Every fifteen

Draining

Draining

Draining my life away.

-Sara Wenner




words can't put into f
she wears her emtion
sparkling in moonlight

it burns the hurt she fee
a pulsating beat of the th
a steady metronome to m r 1

throat clear, but voiceless air r
shall we meet, acquainta

-Adam Verna




