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Editor's Note

Who are you going to share this poetry journal with? (or should I

say, "With whom will you share this poetry journal?") Maybe a

specific friend comes to mind when you read one of the poems: Do

you think of your hirsute friend when reading Higgins' piece (p1)?

Your scuba-diving friend when reading Wortman's (p14)? Possibly

your archaeologist friend when reading Milbrodt's (p31)?

If so, your friend won't know of your passing thoughts unless you

speak up. Tell them! Of course, some people may misunderstand your

intentions if you send them Williams' (p24) or Dean's (p16), so be

mindful. Maybe the piece itself spoke to you in a meaningful way?

What would you want to say to or ask of the author? If you dig hard

enough, there's a way to contact them. Do it! If all else fails, let us

know and we can pass along your message to the author.

Here's an opportunity to connect one-to-one with a friend. Don't

dilute it. You may assume that at least one person will catch your

message if you share with an entire friends list. It's easy to imagine the

odds when you scatter your "hello" in all directions. Surely someone is

listening?! Right?? But, imagine picking a piece for just the right

person instead; you'll know that he or she will feel the warm fuzziness

of a familiar friendship. Maybe your friend will hate the poem........

Nah... that's not likely.

Just one friend is all you need for this game. Do you fear that your

friend dislikes poetry? Maybe he'll start enjoying it before he realizes

what it is. Do you fear that your friend will find out that you're into

poetry? Maybe you'll find that she is too. Do you fear the process of

socializing? Maybe you should get over it.

One purpose of language is to connect us with other humans.

Poetry—even lilting, lewd, or loony light verse—is one way to enjoy

language. Share it! Connect with a friend.

Mostly Sincerely,

The Haikooligan



Thirteen Ways of Looking at Blackbeard

with apologies to Wallace Stevens



I

Across the placid sea

The only moving ship

Was eyed by Blackbeard.

II

Blackbeard was of three minds,

Like a pursuing hammerhead shark

Which seemed as though three Blackbeards.

III

Blackbeard's beard whirled by sea spray.

It is a small part of the terror.

IV

Blackbeard and his buccaneers

One motherfucking terror.

Blackbeard and his buccaneers

Are a seafarer's fucking demon.

V

Blackbeard does not know which to prefer,

The beauty of eviscerations

Or the beauty of a rapier thrust to the liver.

Blackbeard's steaming blade

Coming clean after.
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VI

Lit fuses sputter from his black tricorn hat

With barbaric gusto.

Visage of Satan's shadow, Blackbeard

Smoldering forward and aft on deck.

Tracing in fearsome shadow

His indecipherable rage.

VII

O trembling men being boarded,

Who could imagine more incited fear?

Do you not see how Blackbeard

Will stroll your blood slick decks

Eying the women trembling behind you?

VIII

The women know ignoble assents

Heed illicit, inescapable cheek.

But all the captives know, too,

That Blackbeard is roused

In bloodlust rhythms.

IX

When Blackbeard's ship was out of sight

Over the horizon's edge

The target ship's crew danced on deck in circles.

X

At the sight of Blackbeard's ship

Flying Teach's skeleton-spearing-a-heart flag

Cries of terrible euphony

Rose up sharply.
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XI

Blackbeard strode across his deck

Three brace of pistols hung in holsters.

Thick beard braided into pigtails

Tied with colored ribbons.

Always, fear pierced a pursued ship,

Equipage unprepared for Blackbeard's speed.

XII

Closing for a starboard broadside.

Blackbeard's Adventure, horror flag flying.

XIII

By late afternoon miscalculating,

His boarding party floundered into defeat.

Blackbeard’s corpse tossed into the sea.

Head suspended from Lt. Maynard's bowsprit.

Proof to collect a never-paid Admiralty reward.

Ed Higgins
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Glinda's Dilemma

Don't think it's easy having all the answers.

It's tough hovering just beyond your reach

in this stupid pink bubble,

barely visible but ever-present,

knowing the short cut,

and knowing it won't matter a damn

unless you find your own way.

Just ask Dorothy.

Do you think she would have been so happy

to get back to those grey Kansas cornfields,

if she hadn't seen through all that technicolor glitz herself?

Yellow brick roads are nice,

but it took a few flying monkeys

for her to really believe

there's no place like home.

I could have told her right off the bat

about those ruby slippers,

but I didn't because my therapist warned me

about codependent behavior,

and said that I have to learn to let people

make there own mistakes.
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