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Sticks & Stones 
By: Evin Feliciano 
 
What compelled you to say such a thing? 

You said it so rudely it made my ears ring 

You really lowered my self esteem 

God, I’m so mad I just want to scream! 

I want to conceal myself into a miniscule box 

Secure the chains and swallow the keys to the locks 

Just take myself away from this place 

Because I don’t want anyone to see my face 

And someone will mockingly ask “Why do you do what you do?” 

And with a massive smirk I will answer “Because of people like you.” 

Alexandra Montena     3D Portrait/Mixed Media                        “Pretty In Pink” 

Nina Wesoly Photograph                                                              “Elegance” 

Sarah Ginder        Acrylic On Canvas                             “Ophelia” 

Past Time 
By Natalie Hojell 

 
At last there’s sleep 
Sweet and comforting 
It wastes my time, 
But fills my time. 

Escape. 
Everything happens. 

I am who I want to be in my sleep. 
Love and excitement, 

But unreal, 
It is melting the closer I get. 

It’s a painting of what could be. 
Could be? 
Will it be? 

A picture so real it disappoints. 
Maybe one day I will wake up 

Up into a dream 
And dream into reality. 


