2008
Poetry
Journal

2" Edition

This Journal Belongs To:

A Prize Books Publication
©2007 by D. S. Curtis

Cover Photo by D. S. Curtis






The Poets

January

Walk With GOD
By Nellie E. Saur

February

Juxtaposed
By Larry G. Aaron

March
Arbor Day
By Andy Coe

April
Towards Wisdom's Gate
By D. S. Curtis

May
Jesus and His Little Children
By Shirley A. Mandel

June

The Low Tide Tease
By Margaret S. Covington

Juy
A Summer Storm
By Ruthann P. Anderson

August

August
By Sonya Post

September

I Am a Woman of Hope
By Jeannine Hall

October

The Old Tree
By Edward W. Allen

November

Six Golden Coins
By Edward L. Allen, 1906




January 2008

Sunday M onday T uesday Wed
1
New Years Day

6 7 8

13 14 15

20 21 22

Martin Luther
King Day
21 28 29




January 2008

nesday T hursday Friday Saturday
2 3 4 5
9 1C 1] 17
16 17 18 1¢
23 24 25 26
30 3]




Walk With GOD

Every morning as you open your eyes
Thank your LORD for lettingoy rise

To face another GOD made day

As HE guides you along the way

HE'LL walk with you with every step

If all HIS commandments you have kept
So follow all the BIBLE does defend
And HE will give you Blessings without e

By Nellie Saur
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Juxtaposed

Rare days are eastill

If they never come.

And what of loneliness

And loveliness becoming one

On a mountaintop

Beneath the setting sun?

Or a rainy day and cold

When first a baby draws its breath,
Or flowers blooming on

The day of death.

Or the things you love to hate
Like a cruel

While the brevity of our time
Makes the plainest life sublime.
Each defines the other in someway
Juxtaposed, | suppose

Like a thorn to a rose.

By Larry G. Aaron
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Arbor Day

| would like to give them

the benefit of the doubt.
It was certainly a waltganized event

-- local reporters covering the scene as

hundreds of elementary school children

lined up proudly around

the edges of their playground
saplings in hand.

Strains of John Denver

scratched through the
improvised loudspeaker system

bolstering our sense

of magm@animousness

on this balmy January day.

My fellow 3 graders and | were

treated to a homily on
the virtue of our planting

for ourselves and for

generations to come.

We struck shovel to sand with
civic pride rising in us

like the sap that would one dizg

in these majestic

Looking back,

It makes sense that none

of us was familiar with
this particular variety

of hardwood;

had never seen anything like

them growing in or around
the subdivisions of our

small South Florida town.

Never had and
never would

There were no cameras,

no reporters,
no explanation from

principal or PTA

as we children spent

February recesses
shuffling around the

sandy edges of our

pocked playground
wondering as to the

whereabouts of our

planted hopes.

But as | rechl

the next yeards Ar

passed without note.

Though staring out the window of the
principalds offic

| wondered if | was seeing

the shadow of a new palm tree

swaying in the breeze.

-- Andy Coe
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Towards Wisdom's Gate

We seek His path to truth and knowledge,
Striving to hear His universal treasures.

Gatheing His gifts of blessings and forgiveness,
We find His wonderfully perfect language of love.

Wisdom's Gate conceals no treachery or lies,
Anger and jealousy are provokeduigins.

The Gate is lost to those who walk alone and lonely
Unlocked only fothose who would knock and ask.

He does not turn away, His Hand is stretched out st
As a child, our outstretched hands show love and fa

Unconcealed, Wisdom's Gate can be seen,
Listen: It is A Still Small Voice on the wind.

By D. S. Curtis
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Jesus and His Little Children

Big blue eyes,

Big brown eyes,

Long blondstrands,

Great tufts

of cottoncandy hair,

Boys and girls,

Jesus lays hands

on them all.

They are His future

Bride.

They are the kingdom of God

on earth.

Shirley A. Mandel
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The Low Tide Tease

Waveul et s é.

Rippling, teeny wauelets

Spilling onto saturated sand

Edging into tidalpool® c eands pool si de paradises
Infinityds hall owed vessel

Pours forth its rhythmic symphony

Whispering

Scintillating secrets

Placating my ear

Bubbu-lets

Creeping, popping bubb- lets

Crackling gently on the shore

Making raised, uneven hemlinese anés fl ouncy, swishing ski
Counterclockwise sweepers

Swallow and return the sea

Unwrapping sounds

Crispy, crinkly tissue paper

Tickling my palm

An errant wave
Chasing backwards
Rearing its salty, frothy mane
It rides the surf as a rebellious statione an6s gal |l ant parade | ead
In backward mode
Subsiding and sinking belo

Green life upon blue life

Upon azure and turquoise
Sparklingglittering

Life upon life

Never death upon death

No repetitions, just continuous invitations
This is

The low tide tease.

By: Margaret S. Covington







July 2008

Sunday M onday T uesday Wed
1
6 7 8
13 14 15
20 2] 22
27 28 29




July 2008

nesday T hursday Friday Saturday
2 3 4 5
Independence Day
9 1C 17 13
16 17 18 1¢
23 24 25 26
30 3]




A SUMMER STORM

Lightning danced across #ig

While large black clouds rolled on by.
Marblesized hail fell to the ground
Until grass could no longer be found.

A summer storm was passing through.

It will be gone in an hour or two.
Until then, wedl|

The sky will soon again Hadvand bright.

By Ruthann P. Anderson
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AUGUST

This is the month one hears
groaning sounds, as the big
yellow buses start making
their rounds.

The cicadas call on a hot lazy
day, while we wait for a
breeze to come wafting
our way.

The tree's leaves are drooping,
they've lost their fresh green,
as the last days of summer
play out the scene.

Somewhere in a wood a branch ma
turn red, a brilliant precursor
to what lies ahead.

Yes, August is tired, hasrsaad
done all, but regard August
kindly--it leads into fall.

By Sonya Post
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| Am a Woman of Hope

When | am overcome with grief and pain
And doubts assalil like torrents of rain.

I look up in Faith to see God's Face
He fills my heart with Peace and Grace.

In His love | more than cope.
| believe His Word and that makes me a womidoué.

By Jeannine Hall
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THE OLD TREE

They cut the old tree down last week;

There's a void now, where it stood.

I still find it hard tdoelieve

That it's gone for good.

For more than sixty years it reigned

O'er the breadth of the huge front yard

Imposing, tall, and vigilant

Like a sentry standing guard.

Through all those yearseard

The chirps of fledglings in its boughs,
And happy squeals of children,

And it cooled our swedtenched brows.

It wore a brilliant coat of burnished bronze
In the autumn of the year

And as the waning days grew short,

We watched it disappear.

It felt the chill of winter's cold,

It's branches stripped and bare,

Gnarled and twisted limbs outstretched,

Reaching upwards as in prayer.

Yet every spring its leaves returned

To drink the summer's dew

And illustrate God's promise,
"Behold, | make all things new."

But the seasons took their dreadful toll
Day by fateful day

Until it seemed to pause to rest,

Then gently passed away.

Oh, how | miss that grand old tree,

I'm drawn to where it stood;

I'd bring it back in the blink of an eye

Oh, God. If | only could!

by EdwardW. Allen
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SIX GOLDEN COINS

Into a secret pockét a baby's tiny heart, behfold
God's hand reached in and gently placed six precious coins of g{
"l give to each some currency," He said, "anchbelaes not spend
Will find that only lead remains when he reaches journey's end."

My childhood was filled with laughter, games, and fun,
And when | stepped across to manhood
He winked and nodded, "One."

In pale moonlight, | held her close, heseyere deepest blue;
My heart cried out, "l love her, God."
He grinned and said, "That's two."

When she sweetly answered yes, she'd be a wife to me,
My heart soared to the heavens
And | heard Him whisper, "Three."

Our children brought such happmésould not ask for more
And when | knelt to thank him,
He smiled and said, "That's four."

Years passed and our grandchildren made my old heart come ali
Through the peals of their childish laughter He said,
"That is number five."

I know I'll pend the sixth and last when at last | see
The loving face of Almighty God
Who gave those coins to me.

by Edward L. Allen, 1906
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