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A Farewell to DPast,

Around and ‘round

and back again,

A Graceful twist through
seas of fate.

A bond that's sealed
with tenderness
Brings raining tears
to cleanse my hate.

A Breath away
From my desires,
A shattered dream
no cure can heal.

The Beauty of
Pure Loveliness
Sparks passions
only | can feel.

A piece of Blue
Extends its warmth

As up | climb

Through burning height.

Where clouds and dew
Will comfort me
Through yet another
Lonely night.

My Journey ends

My Prize is held

The light has stopped
My searing cries.

| gladly trade

These trials for peace
Leave no traces,

Or good-byes.

Surfer Stuckey

y

forever

You are the Sun,
that lights my mornings.
The Moonlight
on the bay.

The One,
who walks besides me,
Each and every passing day.
With your hand in mine,
‘Til the end of all time
With you love,
in my heart,

Each day,
iS a new start.

May God,
guide us on our journey
As we take,
this path as one.

He brought together,
you and me.

And now our lives,
are one.....
forever.

By: Bfandon Marley

School

School is cool
School is fun
School is what you
want it to be,
School can make
your life better or
worse.

That is up to you.
You can pass all your -
classes or choose to fail
them.

That is up to you.
But if you choose the
path of passing you
can do a lot with that.
So what | would say to
you
is stay in school.

By: Patricia Jeffries

The Artist’s Ledge highlights
the works of students and/or
WCC personnel each month.
If you would like your work to
be reviewed or know of
someone who deserves the.
limelight, please contact the
Cougar Cry staff.




