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Preface 

Within the chaos of life, one must try to 

remember to take care of one’s self. 

Against our wishes, this chaos will 

change us. It can only ever change us for 

the better, though some may argue 

differently. Life can be difficult, it can be 

terrifying, but it is always easier to 

weather a storm when you have a sup-

port base. When life gets hard, fall back 

on the supports you have built. Fall back 

on your community. And when your hur-

ricane is but a thunderstorm for another, 

you shall only appreciate the sunshine 

evermore. When the stormy waters 

clear, know that you have only grown 

stronger, that you have only been im-

proved.     

   ~ Carrie George  

By Hana Omari 
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By Dominic Makinano 

Sonnet 

By Olyvia Alaniz 

 

My deep spider, you inspire me to write. 

How I hate the way you run, trot, and hide, 

invading my mind day and through the night. 

Always dreaming about the soft broadside.  

 

Let me compare you to a playful prune? 

You are more awaking, amusing, and hip. 

Strange sun heats the bruising peaches of June,  

and summertime has the steep sportsmanship. 

 

How do I hate you? Let me count the ways. 

I hate your eyes and personality. 

Thinking of your musing smile ails my days.  

My hate for you is mortality. 

 

Now I must away with a flicking heart, 

remember my flip words whilst we’re apart.  

Visual and Design Arts Logo: 

Cecelia Bentley 
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By Mariah Frederick 
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Twister 

The horrid winds scare us, 

The twister is nearing the people, 

Everyone must evacuate to safety, 

Danger closes in slowly, yet dreadfully, 

The dog’s bark and the cats hiss, 

No man can stop this, 

People’s houses ruined, 

Many lives lost, 

Hope lost, 

Death. 

 

Dogs 

 

Chaos surrounds the house, 

everyone screaming out loud, 

wondering who let the dogs out.  

 

 

Joy of Cooking 

 

When making dinner,  

don’t do so in a rush, 

because adding mayo  

instead of butter 

will make everyone throw up.  

Poems by CJ Dupris 

Obscurity 
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Boulders 

By Anastasia Boris 

 

Boulders are big rocks.  

Boulders are extremely tough. 

Boulders don’t wear away. 

Boulders aren’t supposed to. 

 

The rain wears down small rocks.  

The rain is constant. 

The rain pours on the boulder, 

but the boulder doesn’t wear away. 

 

Day after day, 

the boulder doesn’t wear away. 

The boulder is to support and never sway 

until the day when the boulder does sway. 

Then it’s a rock, and no longer a boulder.  

For a boulder can only be just, and never 

a rock.  

My bats 

are for 

rats 

and 

cats 

and 

bats 

 

all 

 

 

go 

 

 

splat 

 

 

By Brandin Kennis 
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Logo by Jon Wade 

RIP, George: Adrienne GruetzMacher 
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Audrey Hepburn Positive-Negative Portrait                        by Rayannah Bivens 

Poems by Haleigh Wilson 

 
Quatrain 
 
Run little girl my father said 
So i did i did with all my might 
For then came the red pouring from 
his head 
As i ran deep into the night 
 
Haiku 
 
This is my haiku 
I am not sure what to do 
but say I love you 
 

Poems by Angelica Martinez 
 
 

  Hearts  

get broken.  

They break in  

half. They also  

break in pieces.   

But the beauty  

of the heart  

will always 

remain. 

 
 
Epigram 
  

What is school?  A place of education, 

But a prison of education 

Taos 
  
There is a town called Taos, 

a small place filled with culture 

Beautiful culture, 

But with flaws.  

But every town has flaws.  
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Negative Portrait                        by Rayannah Bivens  

Poems by Cynthia Hernandez 

 

      

     Back to the Beginning 

 

           I 

   Fall like a 

Branch too high 

   That I touch the very sky 

D 

E 

S 

C 

E 

N 

D 

       In the earthy ground 

 

 

 

 

My Sweet Poison 

 

In the abyss I succumb,  

like you glistened next to the bay rum,  

I enjoyed your touch like a sun kiss,  

and yet you were my abyss. 
Perspective 

 

You write words of love,  

yet I am still disposed of. 
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Sidney Poitier Positive Negative Portrait by Jake Reed  

Quatrains by Jonathan Dinan 

 

When I think of love  

I think of a fire, 

Like an open winged dove 

I fulfill my desire.   

 

THE LIGht in the room 

GETS Dimmer with distance  

BUT fear not  

It will be back in an instance 
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The Anthem:  
Inspired by Edgar Allan Poe’s 
“Eldorado” 
By Alexandria Umana 
 

Gaily bedight,  
A gallant Soldier,  
In early light and in twilight ,    
Had journeyed long,    
Singing a song,  
In search of the land of the free.  
 

But he grew old—  
This Soldier so bold—    
And o’er his heart a shadow—    
Fell as he found  
No spot of ground  
That looked like the land of the free.  
 

And, as his strength    
Failed him at length,  
He met a freeman —    
Freeman, said he,    
“Where can it be—  
This land of the free?” 
 

“Over the war's desolation 
Of the heav'n rescued land,  
Down the Valley of the Preserved Nation,    
Ride, boldly ride,” 
The freeman replied,—  
“If you seek for the land of the free!” 

By Breena Neubauer  

Self-portrait by Dominic Makinano 
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Rwandan Art by Jon Wade  

White glass 

shining filament 

glowing orb hot 

a prism aura 

fields of 

light 

bulb 

Car 

 

A metal hunk of junk: 

you push the brittle petal 

and only move a little.  

 

 

Summer 

 

The sun is so bright 

the warming wind blows softly 

Oh a wonder, summer! 

Poems by Isaac Choate 

A Failure 

 

My feet sink  

on the brink of a poem 

a shrinking idea, 

a fleeting view, 

based on meeting  

expectation: 

just place your idea.  
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Untitled 
 
By Ben Atkinson 
 
 
The match extinguished all the same 
 
Your words they lose all meaning 
 
With shallow want you came 
 
Now left with no support for leaning 
 
Entrenched in depressive thought 
 
Your absence brings fears 
 
Into my mind it sears 
 
That which cannot be sought 
 
The ice over my heart frozen 
 
An inescapable prison 
 
Binds me with derision  
 
Hoping a summer breeze blows in 
 
Love, like a knife, strikes the heart 
 
Waiting for both end and start. 
 

Jellyfish: Gisselle Palma  
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Poems by Amelie Pachter 

 

A Netflix Sonnet 

 

Reunited by their father’s death 

when Elastigirl gets recruited 

An extraordinary discovery inspires two human princes  

problems big and small pop up  

 

After a strange creature bites Tuffnut 

T’challa, the superpowered new leader 

Nadia keeps dying and reliving her 36th birthday party 

Insecure Otis has all the answers  

 

In a series of inspiring home makeovers 

The suburban moms orchestrate 

College student Karen takes up Gun Gale Online 

When a kingdom is taken over by tyrants 

 

Examine triumphs, tragedies, cultural shifts 

Obsessed with an aspiring writer 

 

 

When the Dog Wants to go Outside 

 

Dog stands by the door 

The squirrel, wait, cat, is outside. . .  

open door for dog 

Motivation 

 

Get up 

Do your stuff 

Iced Audi: Dr. Lamphere 
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Poems by Frank Vazzano 

 

Couplet 

The room smells of orange,  

and you can hear the squeaky door hinge 

 

Haiku 

The figure edged close 

It emerged from the blizzard 

It just stopped and stared 

 

Terza Rima 

Green but not really, 

this country has very few towns, 

and is really quite chilly 

 

Everything is quite sad and brown, 

in this place called Greenland, 

everyone always seems down 

 

Although you won’t see many beaches of sand,  

just don’t bring any alcohol,  

because it is banned 

By Sarah Banfield 


