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We must see the thing through our own eyes
A pebble’s rippling song on pond
Rock dropped upon potato bug
When you tug at a single thing in nature
You find it attached to every other
Individualism has a cost
You might as well sleep standing up

Humaniverse
Laura Sciortino
Portland, Oregon 
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Ethiopia shackles your ankles.
But mama,
You ladle your boiling grief into my pores.
I am not your vessel,
Not a mirror to shatter,
Not a pot to stain.
I am your daughter.

A Daughter’s Declaration 
Raine Ajani
Portland, Oregon  
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Dear hourglass,
please fold the small minutes
                 build a black hole for two hands
bring now and someday together
                 like corners of flannel sheets
borrowed, gingham

Gingham
M. Klein
Vancouver, Washington  
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Two northern flickers landed on my
suet feeder outside my window.
Red and black spots and bib.
I watched how each gripped the steel
gazing at eachother like stars. One head bobbing
to look at the other, two lovers
drunk with seed and fat.

Yellowhammer
Sherri Levine
Portland, Oregon 
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Married, 25, my ring, a shiny badge,
A business suit like a costume, the winks from men
in hotel bars. What did I understand about any of it?
Alone, 50, the makeup girl
Sees me, she’s steering me to the eyeliners popular
with mature customers. My veins like snaking worms,
Another younger coworker promoted faster.

Becoming Ma’am
Ally Hauser
Vancouver, Washington 
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They took her
a mother, right off the street
schoolkids watching, confused
black masks, unmarked
with guns, broad daylight
like it was nothing, like nothing else
they took our mother.

Some places call it kidnapping.
Shon-Lueiss Harris
Vancouver, Washington 
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Leave your door ajar. Listen. Let mint, jasmine,
and rose blossoms greet you today. Everything
you discover—licorice ferns unwinding into a
canopy for deer mice, Oregon juncos bathing in
a rain puddle, Pacific wrens singing beside your
sunlit path—will keep you company until sunset
and another evening’s lullaby, this nightly hush.

Lullaby
Daphne Clifton
Portland, Oregon 
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Bleach and buzz for the summer
Evict winter
Reap dark thoughts and dark hair
Pregame sunlight
He can’t swallow a star
So he mimics one

Bleach and buzz 
Alex Vigue
Ridgefield, Washington 
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Peace can slip
                 into your doorway
when you stop
                 holding on to your war.

America Sentence Poem #14 
Jennifer Pratt-Walter
Vancouver, Washington 
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You study its stillness—how the vine maple bleeds 
beyond russet. I point to the almost snowless face  
of Mount Hood and wonder what it has to do with  
the dying hemlock off the shoulder—needles suspended 
before dropping. It isn’t our faith that keeps forgetting, 
Love, the door to the valley is on fire. But beyond it  
is a prayer pushing through the soil like snowbrush.

Yellow Will Bend the Meadow 
Allisa Cherry
Portland, Oregon 
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