Poet’s Corner

Words of inspiration
from our members

Sun-kissed and glowing

the emptiness is missing

pages of promise renew my mind
my purpose is revealed

and love’s meaning has changed.
To be lost in the dark,

alone,

without direction,

is a choice I dare not make.

No longer am I a slave to the
enemy’s ways,

but a child of God

making my destiny change.

— Erin §S.

First Nation
by Anthony Little Hawk

My people

Let me share with you,
The stories of our people

Let my tale,

Open your ears

With the stories of long ago.
Let me share with you,

The myths of the four legends
Who have their Magic,

And their ways like ours.

Let my voice be heard.

And I'll share it with the Old Counsel
Carry the stories echoed, with

The legends of long ago,

From our ancestors

Sharing the wisdom far into the night
Oh, my little children

Get around me and, close to the fire
We have many stories to share

If the time lets us be.
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