


BY: ADAM Sukismmik

B‘I « OWwitA N oRG TN

THE HUSHING OF THE TEACHER SILENCES
THE STUPENTS.

THE ROOM GROWS STILL WITH LITTLE LIFE
INSIDE.

THE TEACHER HAS HAD ENOUGH, LONG
PAYS, LONG HOURS,

SHE NEEDS PEACE FOR JUST A SECONPD,
TO REMEMBER WHY SHE’S HERE.

THE STUPENTS, ALL RILED UP,

START AGGRAVATING THE TEACHER, LIKE
A BUG BY YOUR EAR.

THE TEACHER EXPLAINS, SHHH THERE'S
NO MORE TIME, ’

I JUST NEEP SOME QUIET, NOW, ON THE
PIME.

THE SPEECHLESS STUPENTS STOOP IN
V=

NOW SITTING THERE, WITH AN OPEN JAW.
THEY'VE NEVER HEARPD HER YELL,

BUT THEY GREW SILENT EITHER WAY.
THE FAINT SOUNP OF TAPPING OF THE
COMPUTERS,

AS THE STUDPENTS ARE HARD AWAY AT
WORK.

THE TEACHER SITS POWN, HAS THE TIME
TO BREATHE,

ANP FINALLY LET OUT THAT HEAVY SIGH.




BY TaNLOA TORNSON

MUSIC CAN HELP.
MUSIC CAN HURT.

IT CAN BE AS BRIGHT AS
THE SUN ANP AS PARK AS
THE NIGHT.

ON ONE ENP IT CAN HELP ANP
HEAL, ON THE OTHER IT CAN

BUEN ANP PESTEOY.

IT CAN IGNITE YOUR
EMOTIONS.

IT CAN HELP YOU PESTRESS.

IT IS FEEEING ANP IT IS
TRAPFPING.

IT CAN BRING YOU UP ANP IT
CAN TEAR YOU POWN.

IT'S APPICTIVE.

IT IS THE PRUG NO ONE
WARNS YOU ABOUT.

IT IS THE FREEPOM
EVERYONE PESIRES,

NO MATTER WHAT T POES,
WE KEEP COMING BACK.
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ONCE THEEE WAS A GIEL BY THE NAME OF JANE THE WHO
HAP BEEN KNOWN AS THE BANSHEE. EVEN SINCE SHE WAS
YOUNG, SHE WOULP ALWAYS LOOK AT THE WOELP THROW
THE PEAP TEAEFUL EYES. SHE WOULP LRY FOR WAREIOR
WHO BECAME POGS OF WAR ON BEHAVE OF THE LANP, SHE
WOULP MOEN FOE THE WOMEN WHO LOST THEIE LOVE IN
THE AET OF LIFE, ANP SHE WOULP YELL FOE THE PEAP
THAT HAVE HADP THEIR NAME LOST UNPER THE SEA OF THE
PREAP ANP FEAR PUSHEP BY THE MASSES. AT FIRST, SHE
THOUGHT THAT THE WORLEP WAS MAPE FOR SOMEONE LIKE
HEE, A BANSHEE THAT COULP CRY FOR THOSE THAT PIPN'T
EVEN KNOW THEIE aWN NAMES, THAT HAP NEVEE HAP A

EAE SHAPE FOE THEM BEFJOEE. TO HEE THIS WAS HEE
FUEFOSE, HEER TEAES WEKE FOR THE WOELDP AN ALL THAT
LIWWVEP IN IT, BUT THEN SHE QUESTIONEDP, WHAT ABOUT HER
LAUGHTER THAT WOULP ALWAYS FELLOW AFTER HER
SMILE, WHO IS THAT TO &0 TO. THE WOELP ONLY NEEPEP
HER AS THE BANSHEE, NOTHING ELSE O NOTHING MORE.
IT NEAELY PROVE HER MAPE, SHE TRIEP TO FINP THE
ANSWER IN THE PEOPLE, HER FAMILY OR FRIENPS, BUT
WHEN THEY GAVE HER NO ANSWER, SHE LOOKS TO HER AGE
BUT STILL IS GIVEN NO ANSWEE, SHE PIP NOT HAVE THE
WISPOM OF TIME THAT COULP HAVE GIVEN HER THE
ANSWER TO HER QUESTION. THE BANSHEE WAS LOSING ITS
MEANING, SHE THOUGHT THAT WOELP WOULP NO LONGER
NEEP HEE ANP THAT SHE WOULP BE THEOW INTO THE sEA
OF PEEAP LIKE THE OTHEEKS BEFOEE HEE NEVER TO BE
SCENE AGING, BUT THEN THE BANSHEE RAN OUTSIPE TO
FINP THE ANSWER IN THE WOELP. AN AS SHE LOOKEP AT
THE sSKY, SHE sAW HEE ANSWER FEOM THE LIGHT. JANE NO
LONGER NEEP TO BE THE BANSHEE, THAT WOULP LEY FOE
OTHERS IN THE SEA OF SAPNESS, NOW SHE WOULP HAVE TO
BE A ANGLE THAT WOULP FLY OVER THE SEA ANP LAUGH
ANP SMILE FORE HERSELF ANP FOR OTHERES, THE BANSHEE
HAP PIEP NOT FROM SAPNESS O BETREAYAL, BUT FEOM
JOY THAT WAS GROWING FEOM OF ITS BOPY, AN OLP sHELL
OF SAPNESS ON LOATHING. AN OUT FEOM THE BANSHEE
COEFPS CAME AN ANGLE KNOW AS JANE.
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Ryan Hosk

HAVE YOU EVER SEEN THE SUNSHINE?Z
NOT THE ONE HIPING BEHINP THE ALOUPS IN THE SKY,
BUT THE ONE HIPING BEHIND THE ALOUPS OF YOUR MINP,
THE ONE THAT PEEKS THROUGH THE PARKNESS,

ANP THE ONE THAT SHINES THE BRIGHTEST ON THE HAFPPIEST OF PAYS,
LIKE THE WONPERING WINP COMING TO A FINALLY PEACEFUL HOLT.
HAVE YOU EVER SEEN THE SUNSHINEZ
THE ONE THAT MAKES ITS APPEARANCE THROUGH GLAOOMY PAYS,
THE ONE THAT OBLITERATES CASTEDP SHAPOWS,

ANP THE ONE S0 WARM LIKE FIRE
THAT IT PESTRAYS EVERYTHING WICKEP.

THE SUNSHINE IS CONTENTMENT.

IT'S THE JAY THAT IS SHOWN THROUGH LIFE'S SATISFACTION,
ANP THE ONE THAT WHEN IT IS OUT,

CAN BE THE TURNING POINT OF SELF-REFLECTION.

THE SUNSHINE IN YOUR MIND IS KINP,

ANP IT REPRESENTS STRENGTH THROUSH RESISTANT TIMES.
MANIFEST YOUR SUNSHINE,

BECAUSE IT MAKES YOU WHO YOU ARE,

ANP WHO YOU ARE WHEN YOUR SUNSHINE IS PEEKING THROUEGH
IS THE MOST BEAUTIFUL YOU THAT YOU AN BE.
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SERENITY

THE WEIGHT IS RELEASEP OFF
MY CHEST

I AM NO LONGER GASPING FOR
AlR

FREE FROM THE BURPEN OF
MY OWN THOUGHTS QUITE

COMFORTABLE IN THE SILENCE
BEAUTY FILLS THE VOIP

THE STILLNESS OF THE WATER
SPEAKS IN WAVES ENGAGING
WITH MY SOUL

THE WORLP IS AT A PAUSE
I AM MOTIONLESS
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HAPPINESS |S A BUTTERFLY.
IT HATCHES FROM |TS COCOON TO REVEAL ITS BEAUTY.

IT'S PRETTY ANP COLORFUL,
BUT IT IS ALSO PELICATE ANP RARE.

WHEN PEOPLE SEE [T,
THEY SLOWLY APPREOACH IT, HOPING IT POESN'T FLY AWAY. BUT IF THEY
AREN'T CAREFUL, IT WILL ESCAFPE.

ONCE YOU LET IT BE,
IT MIGHT COME AND SIT ON YOUR ARM,
SHARING ITS BEAUTY WITH YOU.

By: Alayna SChroenen
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WHEN T LOOK UPON THE TABLE OF LIFE, THERE’'S ENPLESS FUTURES I SEE,
AN ARRAY OF GOALS PREPAREP AS A FEAST. ALL LAIP OUT BEFQRE ME.
I &0 TO EAT, BUT THERE'S A TUG.
SOMETHING THAT MAKES ME FEEL LEASHEPR.

I LOOK AT THE GOALS, ANP T TEY TO EEACH.
YET I'M PULLEP BACK AGAIN, BY THAT PAMN LEASH.

WHENEVER I TRY TO CAFTURE A MORSEL.
ACCOMPLISH A TINY GOAL.
I FEEL THOSE SHACKLES, THEY RESTRICT.
THEY BINP.
THESE GIANT CHAINS IN MY MINP.

I PONPER WHAT CAUSES THOSE THAT RESTRICT.
WHY MUST THEY EXIST?2
WHAT MUST I PO TO FEAST?Z
RATHER THAN TO sUBSIST.







SERENITY

THE WEIGHT IS RELEASEP OFF
MY CHEST

I AM NO LONGER GASPING FOR
AlR

FREE FROM BURPEN OF MY OWN
THOUGHTS

QUITE COMFORTABLE IN THE
SILENCE

BEAUTY FILLS THE VOID

THE STILLNESS OF THE WATER
SPEAKS IN WAVES

ENGAGING WITH MY SOUL

THE WORLP IS AT PAUSE

I AM MOTIONLESS
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RY: GARETT ROELS

LOVE |S AN ENIGMA.
A TRICK OF THE MINP.
SOMETHING WITH A SOLUTION,
ONE I PON'T CARE TO FINP.

I LOOK AT OTHERS,

SOMEONE BY THEIR SIPE.

YET I PON'T WANT THAT.
MAYBE THAT PART OF ME PIEP.
RELATIONSHIPS AKE TROUBLE,

A BOAT IN A TURBULENT SEA.
BUT I STILL HAVE A PONP.
THE FAMILY AND FRIENPS AROUNP ME.

MAYBE SOMETHING IS MISSING.
A LOVELESS HOLE INSIPE.
WHY SHOULP I FIX ITZ2
IT WOULPN'T WORK, T TRIEP.

I LOOK AT MY LIFE.
THE LOVELESS LITTLE THING.
STILL IT GREETS ME WITH OTHERS.
L NEEDP NO TINY FLING.




