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“The Song on the Radio”

By: Wendell Blackett |

The wind carries away another slow moving day.

One thought flows dark nights as the search continues.

Some watch and wait, while others sit and pray

For life to bring hope out of the depths of dark symbols.

The song on the radio beats through my mind today.

Only time will tell how long the dream willlast.

If I should paint a clouded picture or smile some other way,

Will nights bringcheeror will the drum sound from a faded past.

All morningI sit searching for a word to describe

The beauty of her face and the secret locked inside.

 
 

 

LITERARY

Still Running
I was only six

but I remember TheStreet

like a photograph

never changing.

Ourbig house,

the colour of fake grass,

an ugly duplex

with cement stoop

andsteel rail.

But my room was out back,

carpet of grass,

white fences for walls,

‘domed with blue sky.

Next door was a dog.

A Newfoundlander.

He was bigger than me.

I rememberthose jaws

Though he always

Liked me.(Thank God.)

One day a bully came,

the newfie growled and

barked.

The bully ran away.

I laughed.

Oneday the bully came back.

It was my turn to run

andhis turn to laugh.

Through the house

and out back, I ran.

He wasn’t mine,

and he was big and ugly

but he was myfriend.

and I wanted himwith me.

But he died —

and I’m still running.

-K.L.

Setting Sail
I’m setting sail upon an ocean

but not of water, serf or swell.

Of those I have no notion

And havenotales to tell.

But while the mighty stars still shine

Andcrimsonbloodstill flows,
I'll sail and search andtry to find
Thatlight years’ distant shore.

A fools errand, somecall my flight
But from the momentof mybirth
I’ve wondered each and every night,

Is there life on Earth?

-K.L.
All this time I thought it was me going through pain andstrife.

Now it has been discovered, she has been hurt from theslide. — STEW. DENT.

A twisted sneer moves pain-stakingly along a crimson path. | LOVE THE {TS THE CHALLENGE

Yet her eyesstill flash deepwith in my treasured soul. BEGINNING OF OF STUDYING A:NEW 6

Oh, for one momenttotell her a story that could make her laugh. ANEW SEMESTER?) AREA OF KHOWLEGE’ y & WHILST IN. PURSUIT:
Only for one moment to see whetherlife can be whole. OF ACHIEVING A

They say time can heal all of our wounds. _ - HIGHER
Maybeso, butitstill feels like my heart wantsto fly. EDUCATION

As the radio blasts, filled with voice from all popular tunes.

The moment will come when neither will have to sit and cry.

bY SHELLY WHEATON 
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