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Untitled

I Alyssa Bellante

Surrounded by friends,

dancing the night away.
Drinks clink and food disappears,
everyone laughs and sings.

It's creeping in.
No, not now.

People conversing,
clouds shading the mind.
Fire blazing the cold,

yet freezing in the dark.

I miss her.
Don’t let it show.

Hugs and kisses go ‘round,
but numbness lingers.

All the warmth,

yet all feeling is gone.

I wish she were here.
No one knows.
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Streetcar Named Desire

Brandon Glover
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Sorry

Alizza A Mahmood

I loved him

I devoted myself to him

[ kept him safe and handed my heart

All for him to throw it

And crush it

All for me to wonder

Does the blood of my heart not stain his hands after so long?

Do our memories not cross his mind?

Did he not love me how I loved him?

He simply didn't

He loved the high and the money

He craved his lifestyle

Regardless of the fact that he was a great man before the addictions
Reality hit

Realizing my love was irrelevant to him

I chose myself

In the end

I was less scared of betraying him and more scared of betraying myself
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artificial rain, dilapidated innocence

Caelan kopacz
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Untitled
[ eslic Ramirez
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Black Bovs in the Moonlight

Kalier Brown
Often criticized and dramatized

for the way that we live.
People questioning other parents about how they raise their kids.
The sun is shining | e
against our beautiful melanin skin— :*eeel
glistening and glowing, S
almost always L ey
way too bright. e ERe -'?5;?5';": :
I remember watching a movie
about the Black boys in moonlight.
A kiss on the beach,

toes twirling in the sand. et e .
A dream many dream of L -1_;?3;3-';5:“:‘-?::: -i'_-‘f':; ‘o
without ever being given the chance. i aptinoesd

Living through a film, I W
where lust plays every part— , """"
lust disguised as love, ¢ ioe
because our homes were never intact. ‘3-

Beautiful, pure souls

tainted by society's views,
coasting by in life

as if the car was set to cruise.

We don’t get the soft-focus kind of love,
no slow dances in the rain,

no perfect scenes.

But I imagine... it can be, eventually.

Just beautiful Black boys
inside the moonlight.
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Untitled

| eslie Ramirez
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There she stands with an overwhelming heartache
It's tormenting, it's ruthless, it's breaking

With no depth of confidence
A costume is her only defense

Tense emotions are typical in hard times
Challenges of self-esteem taunting her down the line

Proposals of changing just one little thing
Negative pressure will influence a change that stings

Within herself she one day found peace
That's when she finally prospered and felt free -
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[ eslie Ramirez

She would sometimes look at herself in the mirror and ask
herself why she wasn't as beautiful as the other little girls.
She wouldn't say what was on her mind because she was
scared of what people would say to her, like saying

that she was wrong or disagreeing with her.
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to be observed is to be loved

Pamela Bazan

my lover understands me from the tip of my tongue
my lover understands me when i cant talk and i hum
my lover understands me when 1 go mute

when i am hungry my lover is astute

my lover understands

self portraits

Juan Barreiros
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Untitled

| eslic Ramirez
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Lady Taurus

Camrvn Elise

Lady Taurus, how you move to your own chorus,
A heart steady, yet craving more.

Beneath the sun’s golden glow,

You rise like lilies from the earth below.

Her touch is warmth, her arms a home,
Her voice makes the heart feel less alone.
In love divine, she gives, she glows

Her beauty soft, yet it’s power that shows.

Her stubborn fires burn too bright,
Unshaken, even in the fiercest fight.

With her flowers, she continues to bloom,
Even when some days are thick with gloom.

She stands her ground

By love and earth she is sustained
In every way, her soul declares:
Lady Taurus you are truly rare.
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Pumpkin Patch

Sabrina Gallardo
In the picture,
I am two, maybe three
Elbows scraped, curls wild,
grasping the stem
Of a pumpkin half my height.

The earth is red-clay broken,
And the air, [ remember,

had the flavor of dust and hay
and something warm

Like cinnamon or sun.

I do not smile into the camera.
My gaze is on the gourd,
orange and spotless—

A treasure I meant to grasp,
Though I could scarce lift it.

Mom is just out of frame.

I remember her voice,
laughing softly,

telling me to pick

The one that "felt right."
There were so many

that year—

pumpkins,

And things I did not understand.
Like why Dad worked late
Or why grown-ups whispered
Behind doors.
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Pumpkin Patch

Sabrina Gallardo

But in this patch,

There was only sky and soil,
The hush of October,

and the weight

of choosing something

I'd call mine.
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Untitled

Mayra Castro Carerra

10 years old, wishing to be mermaids
No worries, living carefree

Dancing freely with her little sister
Not knowing what is to come

Enjoying the lilac lights

Paired with the loud nights
Jumping like it’s a bouncy house
Living life in the moment

19 years old, wishing to be one with the sea
Worrying that she's wasting her life
Worrying about her mother

Still not knowing what is to come

Looking for a light at the end of the tunnel
Running away from loud nights

Staying in bed, rethinking

Never living in the moment
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Art in Human Form: Ecstatic Beauty

Rosebertine Michel

There are people, when I meet their eyes,

I am immediately filled with the burning and almost insufferable desire

To make art out of their existence.

The way they move their body across rooms mimics the slow movies, filled with
passion and dimmed light.

Their lipstick stains every poem, every love letter, every journal entry

When I see those people, I imagine myself holding their hands under the pouring
rain

The water falling on our bare bodies, cooling down the warmth of humanity
burning in me.

When I see their lips, I think of all the songs they could sing.

Their face, a painting, traveling through the centuries, making every history book,
filling every museum.

You are that kind of person

You are the most eloquent poem, mystical like Rumi’s

The softest painting

The most exquisite wine

My mind is filled with your eyes,

Which are one of my most beloved scenery.

I sometimes imagine myself going through them

Wondering and exploring your brilliant mind filled with gold and sunshine

I wonder if I can also see a tortured heart?

Because art, if not'about beauty, is about the pain we so desperately need to—
excruciate. -. :

: o ; : ; L
But with you, I don’t hear pain screaming at my ears or beating my heart _j_;‘,,-l [\

All I see 1s dazzling beauty \ 7] ;

Ecstatic, calling my name
Begging me to write about you.
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My fingers are overwhelmed and my mind hurts from all the poems‘and the
collages and watercolor paintings I could create mirroring your.

[ wouldn’t know how to describe to others the softness of beauty, yet how
obviousit is.

How do I begin to explain to them that the warmth of your soul constantly
draws me to you?

 find it irresistible to ignore the calls of your light.

And I am blessed that vou, as beautiful as vou are, allow me to be the
receptacle of your softness.

Cotton Candy Sunset

Annamaria Perez
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lgnorancc
Alizza A Mohmood

Ignorance is bliss
We are only as blind as we want to be

The kids who will never understand

The real circumstance of the truth

But desire it and are told lies

I'm not sure how Angelou comprehended ignorance

But I know ignorance can be bliss

I know there was a time we all wondered how does the sun come up
Before science was taught to us

Before religion was presented to us and we grew to believe

Ignorance is bliss

For the innocent children who are happy everyday to wake up
They are fine with the simplest of things

Hate was never a concept for kids

They loved all

Divine love i1s what I aspire to accomplish but how can |
When I have hate in my heart

I have hate for those who treated me wrong

I have hate for those who left me in moments I couldn't handle
I hate that I do know the truth of my life

I wouldn't know how my life would've been if T was ignorant

They say knowledge is power

But they don't want to admit

It's corrupt

Don't sit on your high and mighty throne
When it can be tipped

By a feather it can
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All with my words

The words I was blessed to speak so eloquently

But it may be shielded for the world cannot handle the truth
Truly I don't think I can

However, what are we without our curiosity

Are we even human

Ignorance is bliss

You don't have to worry

Or stress

Or have that curiosity

The kids live on everyday, living to their fullest
Wake up

Eat

Love

Go to sleep

Why I wish to be a kid again

Is so | can forget my knowledge

Before I knew of the state of my country

And how my distant family lives

Before I knew what a corpse looked like
Before I knew why people are forced to leave the country
Before the world was seen as dark and scary
So I can see the world all beautiful again

So I can be ignorant

For 1gnorance is bliss

But it can be disturbing
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