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THE WINTER DAY

I saw the geese today
They carried your voice across
the field, every call a salute,
every breath a prayer.
Your love lingers between
their feathers and in the rays
of the setting sun.

The grasshopper bows his head,
nowing Ee has been seen.
And as the day nears its ends,
even the sky is bleeding,
and the eargf moon hides
her face behind a mlsty veil.
Earth is mourning
and countless hearts weigh heavy
as their wild and precious lives
are lifted above a Eroken world
into the beauty of a winter day.

—N ina Heyen—
or Mary Oliver
ry

—IY[e A\ ATeN—

“SEIS lagpuau} piemol
moq © Suruin) Apuad
‘9s1n0d © urinfe
‘[ Apamb ued 10
I9YI0UE JO ILOq Y3 D01 UEd
—ooead ‘quowadpnl(
‘18] ‘ssoupury
—J1 INoA Jjo
uLad0 Oy Ul dOlp nok
so[qqad 19a91EyM
Jo soiddry
"MOUY 1A [[1M NOK
sade[d ut 19§ Inq
noA Aq udasun
‘UOTIOE AI9Ad INOK woyy
preaano moyg
s3urr 3uruapim 1oag

Sd'1ddrd

Readers, Writers,
& Shark Fans!

Happy Poem in
Your Pocket Day!
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KINDER THAN MAN

And God,
please let the deer
on the highway
get some kind of heaven.
Something with tall soft grass
and sweet reunion.
Let the moths in porch lights
go some place
with a thousand suns
that taste like sugar
and get swallowed whole.
May the mice
in oil and glue
have forever dry, warm fur
and full bellies.
If T am killed
for simply living,
let deatﬁ)ge kinc%er

than man.

—Althea Davis—
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THESE BONES REMEMBER

we go out the same way we came,
knees to ribs,
sternum to silence,
skull to shadow,
pelvis to prayer,
the last twitch and first tremor
stitched together;
our fate ecched
in each vertebrae the entire time,
until eventually we'll rest
as all fossils do,
just another moment,
mistaken for a deeper meaning.

—Alyssa Harmon—




How to Make a Mini Booklet from a Sheet of Paper
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Fold your 8.5 x 11 2 Unfold your paper, 3 Unfold your paper again. Unfold, and then fold
sheet of paper and then fold it in half, Now fold the edges, widthwise.
in half, lengthwise. widthwise. lengthwise, to the center fold. Cut a slit only halfway down
the center (dotted line).
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5 Unfold, fold lengthwise, and slowly This will create a “star” shape. 7Fin—ally, enjoy some poems in your
push the ends in towards the center, You can then fold the pages pocket! Share with friends!
creating a “mouth” in paper. together into a mini booklet! And maybe... check out Lit Shark?
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