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As arfists, we make magjic out of the ordinary, miracles out of thin air, and

look at things, as thcg were hcvcr before looked at. We take a square

world and bring curves, shapcs, colors, and a strange life of its own. We
are the finders of insPiration, the source of artistic sPirit. ]nsPiration
drives us to delve a little dccPer into those words scribbled on a blank
page or the random brush strokes on an empty canvas or Finding the
small details of our world through the lens of a camera. Without
insPiration we are colorless; with it we are vibrant, dcﬁning and agirmihg
lwumanity. We search for meaning in this world and sometimes find
somcthing where we never cxpectcd, insPirch 133 a thought, a person, or

a thing. |n darkness it is the liglwt. In nothing itis somcthing. Inloss it is life.
Blue on black.

We are the finders of insPiration; the definition of humanitg.
Matthew Price
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Third Flace

ComPuter Graphics
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Sandra Cool(
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Who am ]?
Bg Deidre N. Valentine

| walk in her shoes,

amiliar is she.

l watch her grow
T o find that she is me

And | am she.
But who am l?

Wa”dng along
her Path her iclentitg Is unknown,

“Kcturah”

Melita Darbg
Black & White Fhotograpzﬁg

But obscrving from a]car,
Evergthing is known.

Ass a child her heart was free of worry.
Now as a young woman goals are clear
And ambition endless.

For her Path has no end much like her

asPirations.




T hread Bare
Bﬂ M'C!"lc’i“c Erlcr

T hread worn and raggcd,
the old woman sits alone.
Hollowed 133 the raging years,
she sits and watches the clays g0 by.
Barc winds changing,
leaving her world behind.
50cict9 sneers at her unwavering, ways.
Thcy don't know.
Tlﬁcg’d never make it t}'vrough a C]ag,
a da9 of what she's lived.
Bloody battlcs, criPPIing lossJ
withering droughts, famine
and dcpression, all have brought
comPounding doubt -
But still, cvcrgdag umcailingly, she sits and

watchcs,

watches her world disaPPcar. -
Sl-lc thinks silcntlg of EDE she can ac]just. i

And acﬁust she will, as onl3 someone

like she could do. _, e § )
Storing her old life in memories, | k“ : 7 ‘ -
Fo”owing the new thread. Somc O{: t!"IC Farts
T hread worn and raggec], Sanc]ra Cook
shell kecp on sitting, Mixed Media

until there's nothing lcmct,

until the thread unravels.
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“«(_elestial (sarden”
Yolanda Martinez
Drawimg
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Excerpt from
Betwcen Tomorrow and Forevcr

Bf’ Bett}g A:m Grec‘:m

"A” men abandon ship,“ he called out, as
he watched the remainder of his crew dive,
he gathcrcd the last bit of his strcng’ch
and followed the men into the waves.

Water engul]ccc] him, strangelg warm and
comForting despite the furious storm
raging on the surface. Thomas slow19
turned in the sea's embracc; too tired and
morta”y wounded he lacked the energy to
kick to the surface. [He could hear a voice
ca”ing his name through the water and
haze, strange|3 it sounded like his wife,
ca”ing him. [His heart was l‘leavg as he
thought about never seeing his unborn
child.

[He continued to drift, slowlg drowning
and sin‘dng. ]n that eerie Place between
tomorrow and Forevcr,just before he died,
somcthing brushed past him, and a life
Passccl before his eyes. "T'was not his




own, but a wee babe, rcd, mad and
squa”ing. T homas saw the babe grow
into a mischievous }309, then to a charming
lac], then grow into a man who resembled
T homas himself. [1e saw some of the
jogs, SOIrOwWs Pains and triumles that

Fcace flowed

through out him as forever welcomed him...

would occur to his son.

e shrill wail broke through the air.
K alaila’s eyes snaPPccl open, breéking
the contact. She had witnesses every
thing that had happencd out at the seca.
Just as Thomas had exited into Forevcr,
the babe had entered this world. Her

heart was heavg knowing that such a good

As she

stood in the now waist dccp waves, she

lookcc] out to the c]arl( ocean and

man had died for no reason.

mourned.

[Her heart liglﬁtcnccl a little knowing that
father and son had Passcd and T homas
had gotten to see his child, even if it was in

: that shaclowg, untouchable Place.

5}16 tumecl and waded out of the water
and walked back towards the house. Hcr
wet gown tugged lﬁcavilg at her legs,
mirroring her heart and mood. As she
looked past the house, she saw the sun's
first rays kissing the horizon. She sighcd;
the night was gone and as eventful and
Pcri[cd as she had felt. Shc silentlﬂ
walked into the house and up the stairs to

see the new liFe and to te” the sad Nnews.

“ A FCaCC]CUl Frager”
[Tariana Afroz

Drawmg




First FIace-—Foctxy

Kate the Dragon
Bg Anna [Tierro

we onlg cavemet for eg)gsakc dwarfman
cggrcadg &reamdriving lovclong dragonbodg
cavesqueeze marrymaking, fierce moonkissing
roughrubbing my backspikes against

IOVCFFCC naturecrawling Pokeprodding

coldear dwarfman cruelcliPPing my Powertalons
manmocking stonescrubbing cavecare
ruinta”cing my softsand Floorraking
stupid dragon, tiny dragon, ugly dragon

crimcstePPing on my clragomcantail

| ] onlg wingfolclcd for cggsakc dwarfman
- E = rainbow scaletale curled over eggjewcls
“Odc to Georgia warmcovering, hcartfcccling my boldlings
O, KCC{:C” jogegeing their Fairgbcastg Firstﬂight
Fat Bcsch mindbright, she”swept Packedup Cav?cst

Black & White Fhotography whgwatch me stretch my bravclong dragonboclg
Powerlifzt my dragonsmiling sharptooth head

Firehissing skinsmoking bearclscaring takeoft clcaring

zoomjumping riderfree Icgcnc”oaclcc] skgﬂoating

I 5 we Oﬂly cavemet FOF eggsake c]warFman.
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Dadd
,Aiwsel?wo

Lilving vicariouslg throu h the tenor of the old boob tube, my father sits infrontof
the television. CriPP]ed due to several years of rigid ]iving and very minute rcgard forhis

Fatt%‘

health, my father can no longer' Pchorm many of the activities he had cn'oycc!.
Dcscribing his hu"(ing mass and twcn’cyﬁthrcc inch }DicepsJ we used to say that ac was
LAs strong as King Kong." We children did not foresee that his gratuitous habits of
over eating, smoking, and drinking would be his down Fa", as was the beautiful Fag Kagc
to the indestructible beast.

In Florida where he now rcsiclcs, he has no mountains to climb as he had done for
the maJorlt9 of his life in the surroundmg hills of Burbank Cal fornia. Durlng his exten-
sive romps through the wrldcmcss, my father on occasion would come across ghost towns
and Forgottcn wagon trails. And in true Ansclmo Fashlon he would gathcr as much
information as he coulc] dra the whole Famli to whateverlocation and make us take Part
in the di ‘apldated cntg s or roads wonderful l‘llstorg

TraPng was another hxghlnght to the old man, the thrill of scttmg up devices and

Patlently waltmg, for sometimes clags to see if hc could out do his scvcntg-mght Pound
mountain lion catch from tl—nr'tg years Pnor My 1Catl1cr is not able to hike the lush woods
of his outl—\ but there is no doubt ona goocl clay he would have glvcn it a go.
Bemg agun cnthusuast, my father stlu shoots on occasion, if he remembers to chargc his
golmc cart the night before or guilt someone into chaugcuring him. Since he does not have
much to do in the little trailer all bg mmsehC he Puts all his efforts into activities like read-
mg, lxstcmng to music or whatevcr he 15 Phgsxca"g able to do to pass time. Rcloadmg
ammunition is now on the same level as thc television.

szltmg my Fathcr whcn time Permxts, l usuaug sit at the cd e of his bed on a small
stool he sets aside for his convenience. That way he can comlcortabl lie down while he

watches mindless Programming with his "little boy." At times, | noticc my father starring




/ hatmg him became unbearable.

at me from the corner of my eye. The look is one of regret. Maybc it stems from not
being able to do the things with me he had done with my brothers when theg were my age.
Or may be he knows he has such a short time left and mourns not fakma more responm-
l)llltJ for his health when he had the chance. Futhng him on the sPot clurmg these zones

of nostalgxa seems unf:alr 50 mstcad l Prctend not to notice and CHJOJ the time we have
togethc,r

ln many stories like this the moral is thrown out there and life is wraPPccl up in a
nice bow of happq endmgs Tl’na is not one of those storlcs [For starters the Portra:t of
my father is trie. but it is true in a slmple Place of memories, Fatrg ta‘cs, and you’rh
Durmg the process of wrltmg this Piece my relatxonshsp with my Fathcr had ccascd to
exist. Recently my father had surgery that was life thrcatenmg Anc{ asI hc awa‘«: on the
lwmg room ﬂoor the ti‘\oudlﬁ’r of what went wrong in our rclatxons]‘nsp o{: "c!add and little .
1709,” began to Pldc at me. Throuc’lwout the course of thc mgl‘lt thc Fear 01C fosmg hlm and ‘,

Frxclg 15 an uglg attrlbute butitis a bxg Part o‘ :

tion of Lavmg So | laughec{ and many tsmcs c
cial to me. ]n one of those sc‘ﬁpst mg an mte
Fathcr as my son will Probably see mc l \
grumpler version oF ’cl‘lc fa’c guy wh ) |

Fma”g donc I was satlstcvcd avnd >t

warclncss soon gave way t‘r
agam and my Father could

and the old man rcahty rcarcd I'n cl agam What was balCl 15 not :mPortant nel-

ther is the way the story ends l wxn 553 :as l wntc t}'\xs that ] have not seen or spokcn to
my father since. Thc harbored Fcclmgs havc now subsided and ”c goes on. Tl’vough ]
may not have him in boclg, l will alwags have my "Fatty claddg“ in my heart.
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Ffﬁotographxj
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Fcacc{:ul,

At rest.
Much like Eour soul,

Forever all these t ings God bless.
"(Can you hear me?" | wail,
“I ove you alwa s,
Ancl your brcathtaking tale [ will forever tell.”
"l'm not c]onc," l Plca,
“Flcasc don't turn awa :
Forin life you never clic?."
“Vigilant eyes, open ears, wise tongue kccP upon me,"
| bid.
"Did | say that | love you?
If] did I must tell you again.
Forin life you were a goocl wi{?:, mother, grandmothcr,
and most imPortantly my best friend.”
1|s that your voice | hear soft yet strong?"

i1 b G "No of course grgdge:c I didn't orget you were
A od-rearing.
“A Moment Wlth Agrcat life cvcrlasting, alife rolongcd."
BC ”C” “I’l‘low'shcvcrything up t dcrc‘?
s it what you expected?"
Amanda MCCrCad9 "No | didn't cxpcgz for 3Eu to go so soon.
Bla c‘;( = \Nh . but tell God l said thank you for gctting each of us
. rea

Photng‘aPh Y And kccping our hearts b% His love Protcctccl."

“How‘s everyone there?

6 ta ﬂC! ma Granny, Mr. Jamcs, Unilc Jcrrg, Sonny, and Aunt

g . ohnny."
53 DCICJFC N \/alﬁﬂtlﬂe "(Gosh, | miss your clry since of humor
"l_oolc upon me," I cry, Your iokes were so Funng."
" And don't l:.':vc:r leave rlny iidc." "] think [hear the angcls singing,
"For without you," | ask, |s that your favorite song?"
"How can | survive?" "Oh Grandma, | aPoE‘)gizc | didn't mean to lcccp you so
“IBUt in rrlydmgl'lcl'; eye, ] \ l|on ‘|'1
am reminded ot you, "Y es ma'am | hear you. ,
T herefore | am comtorted, | know | must Eo on and do (God's will.
erene, Don't worry, hush now, Peace be still.
Y s
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One Dag
59 Deborah Burlington

One dag pain will disaPPCar;
One day lies will be revealed;

One c’ag fear will be overcome;

Onc Dag.

One c’ag bitterness will lose its sting;
Ore d33 sorrow will find no homc;
One day grie{: will have an end;

One dag.

Ohne dag Pridc will not getin the way;
One da9 Prejudice will be Forgottcn;
Ore dag hate will fail to conquer;

Onc dag.

First Flace 5%
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