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INSTITUTIONAL BRLUNDERS

nIs that a poem"
Yes Georges
Yes, my dear
A poem from Heart

to Heart |

& smart - 1. smarties .
2. halloween candles
in sm. grab bags
to save for yourl kids
if they ever cCcoOme to

"~ yisit you.
Yew - whoo!
I say - you, who??7?
Me & you

we § they
+hem & us & Us & Us, ehh?

Export "A" - Brands §&
iron bars.
mwho hears the caged bird sing"
who hears?
who hears?
Kit
West 4

CHALLENGE

To me life's steep craggy canyon 1S ...

Looking up a rocky wall frosted by cold.

Then sky.

MY HEALER

My darling, my sweet :
’ will you still approach me like you used to,

can you still?
every facet
of my nature?
as from each side of

that division 1n myself.
whose healing I am working Om.

You saw me as already healed.
You never thought yourself to be my healer.

You saw me whole.

Peter Reed

Below, distance and the swift current at the bottom.

Ahead the next boulder blocking my way.
But with muscle and lever and remembering not to look ...

God, I sometimes wish I didn't have to hear that scream
As the huge toulder goes crashing down '
Joining that half-sobbing mountain stream.

- Brian Harton --

THOSE AWKWARD SITUATIONS

There is no moment when I cannot acknowledge being held

where no time is wasted
that is: here
where "here' means nowhere else to go

because to be elsewhere would be to waste time
more profitably spent here where I am held

at the end of the road

no matter what awkward situations my desire

has led me into:

only at this ultimate moment
can I acknowledge

that T am held.

Peter Reed

FRIENDSHIPS

Friendship stands the test of time
better than any sweet wine.

Happiness is only a phone call away
when you have friends no-one can sway.

SHARON COHEN
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