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Dedication

This Book is dedicated to
Poetry. . .
The Poetry Posse

past, present & future
our Patrons and Readers

the Spiritof our Everlasting Muse
&

the Power of the Pen.



Poets . ..
sowing seeds in the

Conscious Garden of
that those who have yet
may enjoy the Flowe! ¢
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Preface

Greetings Family,

| want to write some poetry,

I want to write some poetry,

you know, that kind of poetry

that makes people feel beautiful again,
that makes them lose all their angst

and seHincrimination

and makes them want to hug each other

| want to write some poetry

that eliminates all fears

we have about social integration,

that poem which sets asides the perceptions of differences
in our pditics, gender, ethnicities, religions

and any other institution

that causes us

to become spiritually kaleidoscopic

in ourinteractions amongst each other

| want to write that type of poem
that immediately releases us
from all preconceived notions
of clas and rank,

that instantly evokes

and immerses us

in the chasm

of unfathomable love

| want to write that poem

that gives permission for us
to cast aside the Banaids,
crutches, and temporary fixes
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and allows us to confront our brokenness
that we may begithe journey towards healing

and being whole again

i want to write that poem

that our leaders

and the elitists feel compelled read
and begin to question their motives
of greed, power and indifference
and come to a conclusion

of just how offensive theflave acted
toward their brother and sisters,
their fellow man

i want to write that poem
that sings of harmony

to all the people and beings of the earth

and gives cause for eternal smiles
to be permanently etched
upon each of our hearts

i want to write tlat poem

that puts an inextinguishable light
on the senselessness of

war,

famine,

strife,

disease,

deceit,

and other inharmonious traits

we have created betwixt us

i want to write that poem

that restores our souls

to its rightful divinity

and teaches us tealk unencumbered
and erect

in and with an unerring nobility

viii



| want to write that poem

that awakens us

S0 we come to succinctly understand

without question

what the term Ahumanityo real

| want to write that poem

of congruity,

that all hears can sing and dance to

with never ending smiles and unmitigated joy
frozen upon our countenance

| want to write that poem

that makes us all glow,

that dispels all darkness

and casts all of our misgivings

into the abyss of forgiveness & forgetfulness
sigh...some day. ..

Yes, some day

I will write that poem

because i believe !

I am going to write that poem . . .

... can you write one too ?

Ai f you can not be the poet,

right on !

© 29 July 2016 : william s. peters, sr.



Thank You
Bless Up

bill
Love and Blessings

Bill

PS

Do Not forget about the World é4ling, World Peace
Poetry effort.
Available here

www.worldhealingworldpeacepoetry.com

For Free Downloads of Previous Issuef
The Year of the Poet

www.innerchildpress.com/thgearof-the-poet



http://www.worldhealingworldpeacepoetry.com/
http://www.innerchildpress.com/the-year-of-the-poet

Foreword

Are you also tired of social media platforms where

S 0 me 0 n e 0 s/lunoh/dnackstlizesew nail polish
(with an actual picture of the tew®ils that so proudly don
it)/the different color dots on that new nail polish, or a new
outfit/part of an outfit/an accessory for that outfit (that
many obviously cannot afford) decoratesir status? Why

am | being openly judgmental? Those individuals have the
freedom to post anything on any of their social media
accounts after all, do they not? My stance is disapproving
because behind these and numerous other examples |
choose to leaveut are persons with strong inks (their rare
but expressive commentaries on fraandane issues tell
me so0) . Time has become incr
world where immense darkness has been seeping in most
barbaric ways through all that is enlighteneduin off the
switch. Why, then, waste any gift of written sekpression

on sequences of narcissistic exhibitionsf all the places,

on mediums where masses can easily be given the
opportunity for meaningful awareness regarding issues that
currently afect and will continue to affect us all,
indiscriminately?

You mi g ht be quespariiomy g t he
sentence right now. The Global Terrorism Index shows the

fact that terror attacks have quadrupled since 9/11, listing

the following countriess the most affected: Iraq, Pakistan,
Afghanistan, India, Yemen and Syria. The list, however,
does not end there, as we have most recently withessed
from our supposedly safe distances what went on in France,
Saudi Arabia, Bangladesh, Turkey, ..., ...{the lack of a

period here is intentional)
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Let us pay a quick visit to another li#otswana, Chile,

Costa Rica, Japan, Mauritiusafama,Qatar, Swzerland,

Uruguay and Vietnam. Unlike those named in the section

above, these are countries that thel@l Peace Index 2016

singles out to be completely conflitee. Ten in total.

Only ten. Out of 196 countries on Eaithhe planet we call

our s. A chilling statistic, i
alarmingly low, this number is still sufficient to ascenmtai

for us that other nations could be doing the sarmore step

at a time.

The U.S. not having made the privileged list is a cause for

worry, of course. What can the ten nations be possibly

doing that we in North America, in ... (fill in with the name

of a country outside the record in question and then simply

go on adding the remaining 185 countries) are not yet

doing? While there is no known nor a simple answer to this
guestion, the social media platforms | have made my initial

mention of can be effeske in diminishing the impact that
todayods wor | dwihdagily coecentatedenl i very
glorifying global hatred has on us all. And they will be so

one step at a time. One writing at a time. One initiative at a

time i toward raising the kind of awaress we all need to

inhale and exhale: Awareness for the compassionate
collaboration and acts of camaraderie that exist among
todayds p e ornehsecietes and forrihie Vidtocyt

of uni ver sal | ove. I n order to
one condibn where being contagious is longed for by

humanity at large: The union ebmpassion, collaboration

and camaraderie

The book you are readind,he Year of the Poeés the
embodiment of such union. In and through it, members of a
diverse combination ofnations bring to attention the
unified voicing of poetryi a phenomenon that is farthest
away from any conflict by any definition of the term. On
this day of July 20, forpgeven years ago, The First Moon
Landing made history.
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| cannot help but dream thate landon Earthanew, being

far more alert to destructive forces all around us and make
this planet we call ours not merely livable but
indestructible. By uniting in compassion, collaboration and
camaraderie. And in universal love. One step at a time. On
country at a time. One written plea at a time.

h¢lya n. yél maz
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Now Available at . . .

www.worldhealingworldpeacepoetry.com
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Thank GadHoetry
otherwise
we would have a problem !

~ Wsp
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THE BENEFITS OF READING BOOKS

~A book s Lice ooerciaes your brain .mgmqw
& garden carried Lty
in the pocket.” information
(Chinese Proverb)
books are a good
toplc of
comversation
reduces siress,
puts you in
a better mood
improves
concentration
and focus
enriches the language
and
orrelation
decadence :-r,'f-“h'.’"': % m
word g creativity

“tealliance
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Poets, Writers . . . know that we are the
enchanting magicians that nourishes the
seeds of dreams and thoughts . . . it is our
words that entice the hearts and minds of
others to believe there something grand
about the possibilities that life has to offer
and our words tease it forth into action . . .
for you are the Poet, the Writer to whom the
Gift of Words has been entrusted . . .

~ WSp

XX






The
Year

of the

Poet Il

August2016

The Poetry Posse

iInner child press, Itd.



Poetry succeeds where instruction fail

~ Wsp
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This is a creative promise ~ my pen will speak to
and for theworld. Enamored with letters and

respectful of their power, | have been writing for
most of my life. A mother, daughter, sister and

grandmother | give what | have been given,
greatfilledly.

Author of . ..
"An Overstanding of an Imperfect Love"
&
Notes from the Blue Roof
available at Inner Child Press.

www.facebook.com/gailwestonshazor
www.innerchildpress.com/gailestonrshazor
navypoetl@gmail.com
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Images

These petty words
Circle

Can't and

Wont and

Not me

Forgive myheart break
Collecting dream
Pieces

And it is only

When confronted
With what had been
Lost

The days and
Memories

And quiet happiness
At belonging
Somewhere

Safe. Traditionally
That tears fall apart
Because

My heart

Is way too heavy
To add to

It

Twinhearts

Twin

Faces and mirrors
Don't lie

Like people do.
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Bell's Theorem

Broken glass litters the floor
Immediately bummed at the loss

| wish it into disappearance

It is a separation of the base particles
That is disturbing

It can no longer hold &hst of scotch
And so seems without value

But is it not still glass?

A helix can sometimes unravel
At critical points in time

The pieces on the ends shatter
And in screaming pain

It cuts the frayed edges

To re knit itself

And send the extra out intoape

Split a rock

And the small pieces become pebbles
Grind the pebbles

And it becomes sand

Add fire to sand

And it becomes glass

Broken glass litters the floor
A oneness reacts

In learned and old languages
The pieces of the whole

Are only mirrors

And miles cannot change
Our belongness
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The X-factor

Feet planted wide
Arms spread upward
Skyward, wingward
Decisions to be had

Say yes

Or

Say no

Or

Say maybe

Just can't sat forever
In the center of this X
Relieving the pressure
From the urgency

Say yes

Or

Say no

Or

Say maybe

Sprinkle the ground with salt
And drive in iron nails
Spinning fast so

The wind will catch

The budding wings

Say yes

Or

Say no

Or

Say maybe
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Moon shines on barren ground
The waiting is hard

As the sun rises

The answer bexmes clear

So just say it

Goodbye
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Wristwatch

Hopeful
Here
| am though
Lost remain
Faded ribbons
Black on navy
Lost you with life
Shelves dusty on
Gifts kept
Life tuned in itself
Sadness of passing
Keep creep time
~Wristwach~
Time creep keep
Passing of sadness
Itself in tuned life
Kept gifts
On dusty shelves
Life with you lost
Navy on black
Ribbons faded
Remain lost
Though i am
Here
Hopeful
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