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V i c t i m  o f  I n n o c e n c c
a n o n y m o u s CAN W E  TALK?

By Betrina Parkins
F o u r  m o n t h s  a g o  
a n d  f i f t e e n  d a y s  
m y  s e l f - r e s p e c t  a n d  p r id e  
w a s  t a k e n  a w a y

I really don’t have anything to talk about 

I just like the way you work your mouth.. 

W hat’s your nam e?,

all I o n c e  h a d  
n o w  is g o n e
h e  k n e w  w h a t  h e  w a s  d o i n g  
all a l o n g

h e  t o o k  for  g r a n t e d  
t h e  l o v e  I g a v e  
w h y  m u s t  I s u f f e r  
w h e n  h e  m i s b e h a v e s

h e  h a d  n o  g u i l ty  t h o u g h t s  
n o  c o n c e r n  
n o  s e c o n d  t h o u g h t s  
n o  l e s s o n  t o  l e a r n

did  I n o t  s p e a k  c l e a r  
did  I m u m b l e  m y  w o r d s  
w a s  h e  d e a f  t o  m y  r e a c t i o n s  
w a s  m y  v o i c e  u n h e a r d

.w jie
h e  t h o u g h t  it w a s  oT<ay 

“T m g a n T w h ^ t  i- sard  
a n d  I m e a n  w h a t  I s a y
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H e  w a n t e d  m u c h  m o r e  
w h e n  I w a n t e d  t o  b e  f r i e n d s  
h e  g e t s  o f f  “s c o t t  f r e e ” 
w h i l e  I s u f f e r  in t h e  e n d

I r e m e m b e r  e v e r y t h i n g  cleat" 
it p l a y s  in t h e  b a c k  o f  m y  m i n d  
s o  I t a k e  e a c h  d a y  s l o w l y  
o n e  d a y  at  a t i m e

I try n o t  
to  b l a m e  m y s e l f  
w h y  did  h e  hurt  m e  
a n d  n o t  s o m e o n e  e l s e

w h y  did  I g o  o u t  
w i t h  s o m e o n e  I d i d n ’t k n o w  
w h y  d i d n ’t I l i s t e n  t o  m y  f r ie n d  
w h e n  s h e  to ld  m e  n o t  t o  g o

I h a d  t o  l e a r n  t h e  h a r d  w a y  
I h a d  t o  s t u m b l e  a n d  fall 
but  I h a v e  t o  p i c k  m y s e l f  u p  
a n d  s ta j id  s t r o n g  a n d  tall

I c a n ’t l o o k  b a c k  n o w  
a f t e r  all I’v e  b e e n  t h r o u g h  
I t h a n k  G o d  I’m  still a l iv e  
a n d  in g o o d  h e a l t h  t o o

I c a n  r e s t  a s s u r e  
t h a t  h i s  d a y  will  c o m e  
h e ’ll g e t  h i s  p u n i s h m e n t  
w h e n  j u d g e m e n t  d a y  c o m e s
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T hat’s diO'erent. If you look your name up it stems  

From ecstasy and imagination. If you were put to the test 

Could you live up to the name you so freely give...

W here are you from?

I just wanted to know if all o f  the men there fill 

Their pangs the way you do.

I saw you getting  out o f  your car. Are you able 

To handle curves the way an experienced driver can... 

How old are you?

T hat’s my favorite number. By the time I count  

Up to it I'm always in my favorite position...

Can I call you sometimes?

At first I’ll ask for you by name but before it’s 

All over I’ll spell it in Latin.
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Is Life A Dream O r  Is Dreaming Life?
By T. B. Maynard

What is the meaning of life
that’s full of struggle and strife
we are free because, we fought for our rights
now we’ve got to wonder if we will live to see an-
other night;
In the morning their is sunlight
in the night there is moonlight
Time to put your head upon your pillows
thinking if the world will change tomorrow
because we are living in conflict and sorrow
you doze off and begin to dream
sometimes they could be made real
and realize that life is a big deal
Then you might go to the next
thinking about hot erotic sex
this is life also, but yourself you must protect
now you’ve got to come to an end
to get up and the day you've got to defend
and wonder if certain things will happen.
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