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Maybe, we all eventually need roadside assistance. By mistake, by free will, with hands 
on the wheel, by time and fate, maybe we all are soon easily lost on a busy freeway 
going somewhere, all so very still. Stuck like the corner TV that might still be on, 
talking to itself through its boxed fog.

WWe remember the strings and whirlwinds of instruments we once were, the music, now 
as we silently cry. Outside, the winter world and its storms may spin. Drumbeating rain 
may go distant and distal. Disgust may come of it and go, or throw and all that is left, 
the world, all the world may suppose. And then, out of tune, no resonance, the end.

SomSomewhere within the clouded grain, and underneath the yellow smile, maybe fake, or 
not, somewhere within the skin, within the box somewhat also too hidden, maybe for-
gotten, somewhere within the timber, the timbre awaits. Somewhere all of life’s splen-
dor is far more than antique furniture or tree or paneling or wood or tired peeling 
name, or all that once was, or only the breeze, but remains. Somewhere outside in the 
cold, the brittle brown leaves hold tight to the pin oak, even in this icy rain. 

I shall pass it again, and remember the high school stage, all the foreground blackness 
as if all of space was ahead beyond all our instruments. And somehow back then it 
seemed as if all of it could be played somewhere in my head.  But now, soon it shall be 
lunch, and down this ephemeral hall the spokes on the wheels shall barely blur on by. 
And by some grace maybe we may come to believe we remain all along much more than 
this present gust of wind.
 

36



37



38



39



40



WINDOW

NOW ACCEPTING SUBMISSIONS FOR

ISSUE 5 - “CHLORIS”

“TREES AND PLANTS ALWAYS LOOK LIKE
THE PEOPLE THEY LIVE WITH SOMEHOW.”

 - ZORA NEALE HURSTON

“THE CLEAREST WAY INTO THE UNIVERSE
ISIS THROUGH A FOREST WILDERNESS”

- JOHN MUIR

CONSIDER VEGETATION, FLORA, BLOSSOM
MOSS AND MOLD, FOLIAGE, FLOWERS
TALL AND SHORT GRASS, ANNUALS, PERENIALS

FORMATS/FILE TYPES:
NO MORE THAN 5 - JPG / PDF / DOC
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