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“Hallway” 

By A.M. 

What is that which I see? 

 

A crowded room devoid of people, 

A church bell ringing where there is no steeple, 

A clear night sky without the myriad fires, 

That cast away my chaos without tire, 

 

But an exception has graced the eyes of me, 

 

A single spirit to exist, 

A sounding tower amidst the mist, 

A single blazing star with such luminescence, 

That the darkness cowers amongst its incandescence, 

 

Though, I, also, am nearly tempted to flee, 

 

A beauty the capricious angels did mold, 

A site the setting sun would stop to behold, 

A thought, a desire to halt my fluid feet, 

That which inspires a heart to beat, 

 

But no, keep walking.  It is the hallway decree. 

 

Kaity Mazart               Charcoal                     “Eye of the Tiger” Megan Iannino              Charcoal                      “A Leap Into An Eye” 

William Betts           Charcoal                     “Eye of A Gator” 

Robert Boyle   Charcoal  “Chameleon” Anthie Oberie  Charcoal              “Ribbit” 


