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We shall not cease from exploration
And the end of all our exploring
will be to arrive where we started

And know the place for the first time.

T.3. Eliot
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earth to get him on a bike again, Ilie says he'd constantly

fear bveing roped.

lzast tine.

"lo," he says to me, "and remember thot
Zob? ZzZver near of the Eoston llarathon?"

1l running. "“ver think of
[=]

giving up runnin;z?"

deal we made,

iayte I could hide little wheels under my running shoes,













the Autumn day vanished as we swung higher and higher on the swings
into the kaliedoscope of red, gold and rust fall foliage of the
trees that overhung the swings. We giggled and hooted as we
neared the top of the swing set. Then all of a sudden, out of no-
where the Bodkin boys appeared and began to chant, "Look at the
witches, look at the witches, one -has a wart on her lip the other
a mole on her nose,"

Dorothy was staggered by the onslaught of the taunts and wanted
to leave but, "Aah", says I, "Pay them no mind, they been pricked
in the head."

"whatever do you mean?", questioned Dorothy.
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We both paused for a moment as the shock of the whole
nightmare wore off, Up above, another pass was being dropped
to the earth causing Big Mel to be a proud spectator., I
stood up, and put my hand on his shoulder. "Mel, let's go
downtown., I think I owe you a couple." Big Mel just grinned
and murmured "Airborne."
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I don't remember much after that. They took me away from Emily
and now I'm here. 1 miss Emily. I regret that I punished her. ButI
had to. She was wrong. It wasn't my fault, it really wasn't. My feet
are numb again, so I'm going to walk now. Around, and around, and
around. They should let me go home soon, because it really wasn't my
fault. They said I'll be here for the rest of my life. But Iwon't. If 1
want to I can get out. They'll see, and they'll be sorry.
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books in order to think...

a man of books thinks;

And if he does not have any books,

then he will imagine that he has books
in order to think;

but if he has books

And does not think,

then those books do not belong to him...

Francisco Sanchez
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He drew
And out
he made
And out

he made

He made himsclf.

a circle out of nowhere;

of that circle

many other circles;

of those many other circles

light,

There was too much light,

And out
he made
And out
he made
And out
he made
And out

he made

of too much light

much darkness;

of much darkness

much fear;

of much fear

God;
of God
himself.

by Francisco Sanchez
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The virtuous sun
is mirrored in fragments
Cn the cold river

late in november,

It peers through the cloudbank
(tightwoven, angelhair)
over stern buildings

and slumbering mountains.

Virginia Mades

Autumn Iands

Fierce winds throw leaves
forming a puzzle of scarlet,
gold, glittering brown.

Here we are near hills,

both vital and vulnerable,

Virginia Mades
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Gemini
(1): ease (an aimless joy)

I smoke a bowl of captain black
And toke a bowl of green;
Meditate on human fate,

Sit back and view the scene,

O "Wisdom is a butterfly"

So I've returned to getting high.
(2): obligation

Iet it go for awhile;

Mr. Zip's smile

Is growing kind of stale,

What's the good of altered gates

If the rest of my life should fail?

by nicely goodfellow
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To

To
To
To
To
To
To

And now I've tapped, rapped, planned and plotted,

The Game of Love

play the game, that I call love,

tap my resources from above,

wrap my arms around someone sweet,

deal with things I sometimes meet,

trap the one I love the best,

say "hi" to others and "bye" to the rest,
say "I love you" to my own love,

caress, to hold, like a dove,

What is love? ‘Have I s£ill got it?

by Douglas Williams
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Le Mat on Love

My little dog climbed on my knee
& I kissed her with my tongue.
This was accounted foolishness

By the fools I walked among.

O some call love a goad,

Some call love a heavy load.

Some call love a crooked path,

& some call love a mask for wrath.
Some say it's a fever in the blood;
Some say love's another name for God

And turn and drag that name in dung.

Well all their figures may be gpt; and yet I Ril to see
What true love is; what human love should be,
I return in kind what's given me.

My little dog and I agree.

by Bill Herron
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An Apology

I have absorbed you:
I know your crippled stillness,
listen to your resentful resignation

and clutch your despair with rapt grey eyes.

And, a year and more ago,

I tried to write you --

to end the obsession of being without you
by forcing you to lie on'a page

for my pen to write you.

And now, a year and more later,
(which letter?.,..which vowel?...which sound is you?)

I retch to find that I cannot write you,
I can only write that I cannot.

by Mary
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telos

Power is of the body;
Direction is of the soul.
They support each other,

Together, they create a whole,

A hole? A whole,..
A whole hole;

A holy whole,

A whole-- space,
Space is a hole,
And of a whole,
Like the body,

Like the soul.

The whole, holy hole

(That space): the goal.,

W.L.H.
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