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The Universe: What it Means to
by Maddy Brown-Clark

I believe in creation.
‘I don’t believe we just come to be.
Everything is here for a reason.
It was put here by an intelligent being.
If the universe exploded into being, 
it was a planned explosion.
It’s too orderly for anything else.
Look at all the complicated and
superior mathematics of physics.
That’s no accident
Look at how the planets orbit 
and the stars shine bright

•Someone caused all of this.
To me it means there is a God.

America’s Bird
by Eileen Vizenor

Bom dark, fluffy and squawking.
Their majestic parents hunt
Prey caught with talons quiet babes.
Learning to fly is bumpy.
When instincts inject, soaring’s natural.

become trade marks.
Bom America’s bird.
A Bald Eagle, free to soar.

Me
Slick Boots Cover My Feets
by Slow Coyote

Rooftop ninja 
night playground romper 
patient cool-guy.
Going where, not sure 
Being where I’m 
spontaneously located. *

Trashed streets, 
free eats.
Always got a place to sleep, 
in the air 
where its free to breathe.

Pot smoking in all the nooks 
with all new friends 
and all new looks.
We’re combining with each 
shared memory 
the memories may never die. 
For what you see with 
your eyes and feel what is right 
will etch into your soul for life.

Coloured streets, 
bursting with beauty and 
vibrating harmoniously with 
sweet smelling flowers. 
It’s quite easy to be free, 

. despite the separation from yuppies.

I wish we could all meet
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