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Rage grows in the heart of every man and girl
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"TODAY g TOMORROW" 
CoMrAge,正Aith, Horior, Love, "ib

False prophets and gods are praised 
Another person this day has been hazed 
Intoxicated teens party to death 
Tremendous hatred is taken out to get revenge 
Hell is now visual to the minds of all

Young children will
than their parents ever had

Alone and restless, for comfort is now a thing of the past
Love is lost and may never be found
True love waits as long as you stand your ground 
You are the chosen, but are you found?

Hopelessness has made this day 
Outlying are our hopes 
Never is forever for all us poor dopes 
Onslaughts have killed the world

Losing your life has now become the latest fad 
Odd people are difficult to understand 
Vanity is now a girl's best friend 
Every good thing seems to onset one bad

Can't understand the problems of this world 
Oblivious to most of the evils outside your door 
Unfaithfulness to yourself or GOD 
Resolution far from being found 
Another time is now here
Geniuses have their great intellectual powers and yet fear 
Euthanasia has taken over and filled eyes with tears

Life is filled with death and pain
On the mind of everyone is the question, 

uWill I live to see tomorrow sane?" 
see more in their lives

If beauty is in the eye of the beholder; 
why can I not behold it?
No matter how hard I try, I do not win. 
I can try my hardest;
I can try my best;
Yet I am still considered at my worst. 
Now I am at my point of no return. 
Good-Bye.

Today is a day for you to change 
Obey goodness and give up darkness 
Do not ignore your friends or even yourself 
Another chance is here for you 
Yesterday is gone, and tomorrow has yet to come
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The Miracle of Spring
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Spring time brings a special joy
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has decreed that Spring be late this year. But 
she simply won*t take

Ice cream, bare feet, wet grass 
and smiles to each girl and boy

grass
-心 cream

Each year I watch my calendar to tell 
often old man Winter hates to  〜
according to the date, the robins should be here, I think old Winter 
. ' ' ~ ' - ■ 一 now it's April and I'm
sure she simply won't take no and in her gentle way she has 
convinced him he should go. As I walked along today, I saw a pretty 
sight, some crocuses and daffodils were bathed in sunshine bright. I 
even saw some violets a bloom in sheltered spots, and neighbors are 
preparing their little garden plots. Though there is a chilliness still 
felt upon the air, and April showers 
everywhere. Each springtime gives my

It's also a new beginning 
with nothing but buds on the trees 
The sun gives off a different warmth

me when it*s Spring. But 
give up being king. Although,

are frequent, Spring signs are 
  j heart a lift and I feel my life

renewed. As I thank God for the privilege Spring's miracle to view.

But once a year we get to see 
New beginning, wet grass 
Smiles, bare feet, and ice

with nothing

as it fights against cold breeze
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people have parades and parties. The ]
clothes. Their religious processions
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Cmco beSanta o Pascua

the passion of Christ or Easter week which in Spanish is called mayo, but we wrongly think that it's Spain's

as only having fun and dance. Cinco de Mayo is
mostly Chicano rather than a Mexican holiday.
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(Easter)
I never really knew you.
You were just another friend 
But when I knew you noticed me
I let my heart unbend

Out of all traditions celebrated in Spain, none is more important than 
the passion of Christ or Easter week which in Spanish is called 
“Semana Santa o Pascua" (holy week).

Land, color, and "El sobre cogimiento" (to be seized upon) arc the
three basic ingredients for a fun filled Spanish celebration.

=5=^ Hueros

People in the U.S., the Batalla de Puebla was said to be 
5 de mayo, but we wrongly think that it's Spain's 
independence when really their independence day is
September 16, 1810. Many people find Cinco de Mayo 

> now

So now Fve fallen in love with you 
and fl! never let you go.
I love you more than anyone
I just had to let you know.

Whiten 时

I couldn't keep past memories 
they only made me cry 
I had to forget my first love 
and give love another try.

Oe/Ae
Rllisoc Jldiflor

So if you ever wonder, 
I don't know what I'd do. 
But you are your own person 
Just remember, UI love you!"

The Easter (Semana Santa) holiday in Spain is a very 
religious week. This week lies between Palm Sunday 
(Somingo de Ramos) and Easter Sunday (Domingo de 

、 — ' • 1----- 七 towns*
celebrate

religious week. This week lies between Palm Sunday

Resurreccion). The celebration is large, the 
people have parades and parties. The women c 
by dancing in the streets wearing black lace mourning 
clothes. Their religious processions consist of 58 
services at 4 hours each. This is a very holy week for 
the Spanish, probably the largest.
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Fomnb Poem
Worbs 侣ken from A Wrinkle in Time bv< MAbckinc L'Engle

Trapped in this world waiting to die 
We still tum our backs.

standing on a hill,
it could be a hill on earth.
familiar trees: birches, pines, maples, 
warmer than when they left the 
apple orchard.
autumnal touch; the air,
several trees with reddened leaves, 
sumac.
patch of golden rod-like flowers, 
iooked down the hill, 
smokestacks of a town.

In the midst of our cities
There are people who are trying to survive 
Their homes are of cardboard 
That line up the street 
Their nights appear restless 
They have nothing to eat 
They ask only for some change 
But we just don't hear 
They plead for our help 
We pretend they aren't there 
We don't answer their cry 
Ignorant to the fact
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How Do 1 Knew?
sun is shining?

37

How do I know the
How do I know?
How do I know people from insects?
How do I know?
How do I know hot from cold?
How do I know?
How do I know people care?
Because I know!

Why is there hunger?
Why is there sadness?
Why do the rich
Criticize the poor
Why do children love to be like 

their parents, but teenagers want nothing 
to do with them?

Why is it that when you need someone 
to talk to, no one is there; but 
when you need privacy, everyone is 
there?

Why are some people always right there, 
but when you need them 
you doubt that they care.

Why is there hate?
Why is there love?
Why must we grow up?
Why is money so important?
Why don't we have one language 

that everyone can speak?


























