








UB '98

Ken Stufflebeam

Chuck Herron

Do you know what makes something 
grow? Once you find out let me know, 
because I would like to grow.

Now it's almost over, almost in the past
I wish there was some way I could make it all last
All the laughter, all the tears;
Three guys in drag, and all of the cheers
But now there's just one last dance
There's just one last chance
To tell that person you admire 
or to fess up because you're a liar 
Oh it's alright, we understand.
We just want to live in another land
With no rules, no punishments, and a few less TC's 
or maybe some more freetime, we beg of you please!!!
But this summer is gone
We must face a new dawn
And go to whole new places
Most without such friendly faces
But we can get through it all, just as long as we remember 
In the summer of *98 I was a UB contender.







"Upcoming Love〃 J.A. WilliamsThe Sorroiu of an Eagle

A guy 
and as

My past was filled with hate,

---J.A. IBilliams

Questions of ioue and fate occurred in my head 
Neuer knowing LUhat is next to come.
Sighs of joy in which proues my ability to struggle.
Feeling all the hard Luork iuill haue an euen sum

Spreading my tilings to fly high in the sky, 
Plummet to the ground mith empty sorrows 
Thinking of what can come of mg drearg life, 
I want to act as if my life had no tomorroius.

as great as the heaven and stars, 
kind as nature but twice as sweet.

Yet still waiting with no rush,
I ieaue my nest LDith a smile 
Pondering tuhat Luas around the corner, 
Then gluing up with a carefree style. 
Knoiuing, I'm not totally alone!

Never did I think, 
for a moment that I would meet 

great as the heaven and stars,

Love is a dream trapped inside of reality. 
---Dametta Benham

Rbout a mile or two down the road stands destiny. 
Road block in between causing friendship and no more. 
Longing for my chance to touch my bright ray of sun, 
I must wait decades in between for the chance to soar.

Twice as fast and three times as cold, 
there wasn't even enough faith to dream. 
My tears came out of my eyes so hard, 
almost as bad as one thousand streams.

I've had so many relationships in the past 
Oh how fast they would come and go 
running in and out of my life periodically 
so quick like a winter's snow!

You came to my callings.
You were able to hear.
Now we're together and happy as ever, 
you're words spoken, so soft and dear.

lies pain, broken promises of a better tomorrow 
You came to my rescue
then quickly removed all of my sorrow.



*Ite facade

——Charles Herron

The Crowd

carednever

no one me

Charles Herron

I hold this facade Lp to m/- face 
Hcping ny true inage it will displace

And why there5 s 
Their lives were 
even though they had no face 
They herded like sheep to their death 
And now it seems there's nothing left 
You see they all jumped off the bridge that night 
Perhaps it was their parents they were trying to spite

fools, they
Little did they know they shouldn't of dared
So dark, so cold, it was that night
Oh how I wish I could see the light
Of why it had to happen and why it had to be 

left, except for 】 
terrible things to waste

This life of mine, all of it I node
lAhile ny true t±aights and feelings hide in the shade
To start it all over and be vto I am
To shew rryself, I think I can
Td Icok in this mirror one last time
To let the last flicker of this little light shine
Perils I will sane time far s^iay
And on that day, I will scy
This is vto I am. and this is vto IQI be
I donzt care vtet you think, you^s better like vtet you see.

I remember that night long, long ago 
Oh how I do miss them so 
They were young, they were



rrWhat I Seen Chuck Herron

The ancient tree of days with scars from generations past

hai rour

the wall.

The Smoker 
By John Folmar

Sun-down 
some

Putting 
on .

Hoping that thi s day 
goes my uay.

But my liking of you is true. 
And I know I'll be true, 

In my heart to you 
all the day through.

My love for you 
Is like your cigarette, 
The more you enjoy 计 
The less there is left.

Sun-up i s getting ready 
■For the day.

People trying to be different not realizing they1 re all becoming the 
same

The lonely butt of a smoker's dream
The doorway to heaven so far but so close
A wasted life thrown into the sands of time

Through thick and thin 
Youve helped me, fit in. 

And I most graciously thank you.

Brushed In the Middle 
By JM. E. Keinpa

The gargantuan red hobgoblin who lives in the bell tower 
The sacred poles of King Tut

The inspiring light glistening on the pool of thought 
The red asphalt of tragedies never known 
The dangers of man's waste
The gentle breeze caressing the feathers of a baby dove 
The decaying court where fun was once had 
Man's hold on material possessions 
The all-knowing look of true love 
The surpassed ingenuity of man

I a ni ce ou+-Fi + 
for today.

Dane i ng i n the pi + 
wi th Chuck and John.

Runni ng up to the greenui ng? 
slopping untiI a new dawn.

i s playing 
basketbalI.

Hanging out, leaning near

As I watch you smoking from afar, 
I think of how close we are. 

And realize how great our love could be. 
If only you could feel for me 

They way I feel for you.

Brushing teeth & putting 
in good array.



Our childhood is like spring, every part of our body is growing.

Full of life, and it seems like it

Our middle age years are like the fall when everything starts to die.

Our golden years are like the winter, with death close toyou.

By: Sylvia Todd

devastating things can also be happening.

and about the heavens above.

and how I should

me,

and into the clouds above.

Our teenage years is like summer. 
would never end.

Are You?
By Zelda Saturn

Life is like the 4 seasons 
by Leanne Long

Are you a dreamer? 
Cause I am.

I dream about the stars in the sky,

Are you a gazer? 
Cause I am.

I gaze into the eyes of the one I love,

Are you a thinker? 
Cause I am.

I think about my life,
**- 云J prepare for my future.

Are you a wonderer ? 
Cause I am.

I wonder where my life will take 
and what I will become.

Today I was sitting watching my nephew fish excitedly. I heard the splash of 
the bobber hitting the water. I heard the excited giggles as my nephew caught a 
fish. I heard splashing as some people rowed their boat out into the lake.
I can also hear the sounds of devastation. I can hear chain saws buzzing in 
the distance. The crunching of houses as they are being demolished. The roar 
of monster bulldozers as they flatten and tare at the earth.
It is so amazing how so many happy things can be going on while so many



The 11th Entry

your

you,re from. I want to be your friend because I

not here.you were

Killer Ken

B. Something like-roses or onions, frying in an iron skillet. or

Ann Thomas

Sunpowder, on feardamp skin 
Sunwarm tomatoes, eaten at the vine 
Sand, wet then dry, under shells 
Ink

A. Now. do you smell the stuff?
B. What stuff am I supposed to smell?

A. Just breathe deeply. In through the nose—
B. yeah, I know. Outta the mouth.

toes.
A. Yep. Something like that.

B. Wow. This is great stuff.
A. You betcha.

Uncut stone; cold, left by builders in rotting straw 
Mud, in March, before Ides
A lost child's neck, when found
Bread

Wounds that do not heal, but stain, dark deep red 
Smoke, in early evening, rising up from burning leaves 
Eyelids, closed with thumb and finger, kissed
Sheets

A. Need poetry? I got poems.
B. yeah. Gimme one.

Great halls, vast armories, big tents; darkened, still 
Rootcellar bushel baskets; half used, half waiting 
New clothes, new books, new leather shoes： school 
Fire-

Dented tin lunchboxes; forty years of coffee 
Ccr.dlewax, waxed wood, incensed gold 
Fields of snow, uncrossed, seen by sparrows 
Rain

Quik Fix 
(confessions of a poetry pusher who got out of the business)

B. I still don,t get it.
A. Inhale, deeply. Breathe in till you feel the stars.
Now： exhale the words into a poem.

A. Near empty subway cars, flickering, at 4 am 
Himalayan snowmelt
Fists of crooked fingers curved about bedrails 
Violets

are. 
wants to be

Well I do. It does not matter who you are or where 
was once 

there; Alone. My first time here and no one liked me so I hope 
your first year is better than mine so you can come next 
year to make someone's first year better than it might be if

Here we are thrown together at a place that will not 
be here next year, but the memories of 32 years live in it 
with Upward Bound.

It might be your first year, it might be your second, 
and if you're really lucky it might be your third. You might 
have no friends, you might have one friends, or everyone 
might be your friend; But just think about it- you all started 
at the same place...alone. You might have built your way up 
to where you are. You might have tried really hard but no 
one wants to be your friend.



Mr. Right

Ophelia Nicholas

I found this match that I 
just had to catch
I chase and chase but found 
out he was already on base.
I was so down that nothing 
could bring me back up.
Until I found this new mate 
that I needed to bate.
I knew he was the one for 
me when he sang me a great 
love song.
After the song I knew 
nothing would go wrong 
because I just had this 
feeling that he was the last 
reeling.
He was Mr. Right because I 
didn't have to put up a 
fight.
His name who was left 
unsaid will stay a mystery 
until departing day has gone 
to bed.



Confession

Eri Carter

“June 24, 1998” 
By Jerry Hromisin

we I . ____________  ,…
thinking Hove you. Happiness is when lean be heid by'you. 
v-------- -------------------------*-------------------:'
arms around you and yours around me, makes me feel 
Happiness is when you say I love you.

A dog died today
Rather, she was put to sleep.
Really, there was no choice.
No she wasn5t my dog-
A neighbor's.
But she was part of my daily life-
Summer, winter, freezing cold, snow.
She'd be at the fence,
Barking her head off fbr a silly doggy treat 
And some petting.
She KNEW the sound of my car as I 
Returned from work-
And she'd be at the fence.
She KNEW which of my kids wouldn't 
Remember if she'd HAD her daily treat- 
So she'd get another!
She KNEW who wasn't supposed to be in 
my yard
And she'd go bonkers in alarm.
Fittingly, she "died" from a human 
affliction-
Fittingly because she was human in so many 
ways-
Spoiled, determined, stubborn, funny, cut.
A dog died today.
No, she wasn't MY dog,
But still...

When we walk together, I just want to
x x axa aa—ef <7 **** • — —©---------- .

Even if Tm in a bad mood, I can't possibly be mad with you uiere

All the little things you say, make me pray and pray.
That you'll be mine one day.
I love you can't you see? Without you, I'll be in misery.

Eri Carter

Happiness

Happiness is when I can be with you. Whenever we meet 
hug. We may mnot know what each other is thinking, but I,m

Your soft body against mine, makes me feel all warm inside. My 
ia i r 1 secure.

We know were perfect for each other why can't you see that. 
When we walk together, I just want to hold your hand. 
XSTienever I see you. Pm happy all over again^ , u 
Even if I'm in a bad mood, I can'：『二二匕二匕二？一 …“ 
Whenever I talk on the phone with you, you brighten up my day.

** ' " ' . say, make nxc piay olid pr«y«
That you'll be mine one day.

Here I sit with the key to 
success in my hand

The problem I find is what 
door does it open

Tony Milan



Ode to Pickering Hall

Our Matt and Beeb said, uGo to sleep

X5
The next morning

h
皿E

That Sunday was very hot 
The day we moved in 
It was so exhausting.
The weather was such a sin.

That day will soon arrive,,^ 
But we could not believe them 
The stories seem to come alive.

We heard tales of room 223
Where an innocent girl had been shot. 
The blood was all around her 
It happened on the spot.

What will happen to them 
When they see Pickering fall, 
Will they choose to follow Upward Bound 
Or bring terror to the new hall.

Fu撤乙'

In room 238
They said he heard a noise. 
It always happens to the girls 
Why can't it be the boys?

The frightened girls reported, 
**The lamp began to shake!" 
“The globe began to spin!" 
"We knew it wasn't a quake.”

The girls met in the pit 
To discuss what had happened. 
They cried, “We're so afraid of it!"

The day of the fire drill
The girls on the second floor 
Scrambled down the marble steps 
Finding a locked door.

Deja vu 
Choric Theatre

Nightfall came and
I laid down on the broken bed. 
In the morning, when I awoke, 
There were cockroaches around my head.

As time lingers on
We say our final farewell.
As we leave behind Pickering Hall, 
The dorm from Hell!

We think she wants our help, 
Wc heard her scream loud and shrill. 
She does not care what happens to us, 
As long as she gets a thrill.

—A5





L5Amour

Sarah Gardinor

Bob King

father's dufiel bag. My heart melted as I looked into the heart-wrenched, shattered eyes of my 
Eventually shock set in and all I could do is wonder where my dad 
cc i 〜：1.；— cc r»vnpripnrp tmiCTht mr tn

There once was a TC named Paul 
Who walked in his robe down the hall.

Matt called him a wuss, 
But he got a nice tush 

So when we're lonely it is Paul we will call.

mother. That look said it all. L 
is now. and if he's happy in heaven. I miss him so much, but this experience taught me to live 
life, cause life is too short.

So if you still have a dad, please, tell him that you love him; because tomorrow never comes, 
and by then it may be too late.

The mere mention of her name or a gaze 
Upon her lovely form incites desire. 
Encompasses my heart, shines on my soul. 
He beauty is everything in my world 
My eyes are drawn to hers: bright blue, fiery: 
To those sensual pools of twilight gleaming. 
I scorn myself for being caught staring, 
At her porcelain skin, her flowing hair. 
And I longed to hold her, for all time. 
Alas her infinite beauty tempts me. 
For she is beyond my reach, and will be. 
Emptiness tears at my soul, at my heart. 
Forever, an unending hunger looms.
I have so much love to give her, but it, 
It is in vain. Time spites me, mocks me, laughs, 
Torments me, draws me closer, pulls me away. 
She is his; he is hers. I am alone. 
And I longed to hold her, for all time. 
It fills me with pain to see her with him. 
She is far, far too good for anyone. 
Love and passion, Hell and agony, fire, 
My love, and my pain, and intertwined.
Without her light my, my darkness shan't exist. 
My heartache keeps my fire burning, alive. 
The unrequited challenge of her presence, 
It spurs me on, scoffing, at my weakness. 
And I longed to hold her, fbr all time. 
With love, there is an endless chance fbr pain. 
With pain, there is always a chance for love. 
Moi, he suis amoureuse de la douleur. 
One day, she will see that my heart is true. 
It beats fbr no one but her, forever. 
Until that fated day, I must stay strong.
I will be focused on her beauty, my love. 
Soon her warmth will brighten my heart's shadow. 
And I longed to hold her, for all time...

Jennifer Urganus

A time forme to definitely remember is the death of my father, back in jhe spring of 1997. 

if you don't handle it right when it's fresh and in the open, tlicn, long-term suffering will come 
about. And that makes it so r ~ 
deal and fully accept tlie situation before you, and overcome it.

The emotional impact that does indeed take a toll on you is indescribable.点u. I can say that, 

so much harder to grieve. Grieving is a long process. It takes time to

I can remember that night when my mom and grandmother walked in the door with my
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Nature's Greatest Mistake 
by Ankit Tejani

"The river goes on and on," a wise man once said. I bet he never thought about how true 
that is when he said it. Sure, it may rise and it may fall, but 计 will always be here. The clucks 
will have a home, the plants v/ill drown and emerge again, and the little circles will ripple from 
one shore to the next. Until, of course, man comes along and destroys the river. He fills it with 
toxins and chemicals from the bridge above. And the rocks become murky, the animals wash up on 
shore, and the ducks are replaced by floating chairs and tires. The river has no choice in its 
fate, for it has been taken over and destroyed by man.

Rain starts to fall, the revenge of the clouds for all that has been done to them. The 
fumes, the CFCs, the liters of exhaled nicotine. They have had enough, and shall do the Same to 
men, expelling their own torture devices upon them. And the shall rise, and so shall the eternal 
river. All of the imperfections created by man that meant so much shall be reduced to ashes andAll of the imperfections created by man that meant so much shall be reduced to ashes and 
rust, v/hich will decay and rejoin the very ground from which they arose.

The river shall have its vengeance, and the clouds shall have theirs, and they shall prevail 
victorious in this greatest of wars. And all returns to utopia, free of man.





Tte Rain F^lls

Susan Gilroy

The sky turns to grey, 
the leaves shake in the trees 
Tte rain falls.
I speak to you
You horely acknoz/ledge iry presence
Ihe rain falls
I v^tch you as you slesp 
Time slo/zly ticks awey 
The rain falls
I envision m/self 
being held b/ you 
Able to tell you to// I feel 
You, able to listen 
Ihe rain falls.
But that is just vain fantasy
You never cared.
You probably never vail
Bat still, the rain falls.
As the rain falls to the earth, 
it feels no pain.
As you slowly slide out of ny reach,
I feel just the opposite.
Yet stillz the rain falls.
I wish I had the courage that the rain does 
The courage to collect and give it all 性 
Rain drops collect in clouds, 
and plunrret to earth.
I wish I could summon iry courage 
and just tell you to?/ I feel 
Tears fall to the earth 
Fran iry eyes, heart, and soul, 
Ite Rain Falls.





For a Person I Know

a man

H
me

human.You arc so

so many

do not think

isolated-or

Miranda Chase

or
on

heard you complain.
unfailingly kind

deaf and blind cat
a car

you sleep with

human
gifted with

so you've been 
this earth.

And so I do fear to speak to you 
and hope you 
that I am 
unfriendly-

who has nothing he wishes to articulate is considered mute," the old 
man said bitterly.

-Charles de Lint "Paperjack"

then maybe I will merely sit here and write poems to you 
to express my simple gratitude 
to you
for being you.

because if a woman has no 
strong enough desire to overcome 
her devastating fear of speaking v/ith you

like your
and your wreck of 
and how you told 
Winnie-the-Pooh.

Twenty-six years 
a gentle nymph 
I have never 
You are 
and unwaveringly patient 
I admire you 
for this and the most insane of things-

So imperfectly 
and yet you were 
beautiful things.

[f I am too afraid;
too intimidated by what you know
and what you have secn-
I think to myself; what do you think of me 

those rare occasions when I speak to you?



Frustration

—Ankit Tejani

Perfect Everything

—Nikki Bowman

Another Ode

—Marie Katherine Gallager

our ways 
wrongs

To perfect days.

Staring from a distance
Not knowing how to say I Love You 
My feelings are all I can find
I hope one

Frustration hits 
a lonely boy 
He sits unaccompanied 
on a solitary blue couch 
Waiting in anticipation 
for his salvation

The perfect looks 
The perfect face 
The perfect mind 
The perfect grace 
It's what we want 
to change 
From endless

day you could be so kind
To say the words that would make me shine 
Your voice saying "I Love You” is along the lines.





You and I

know

really you I thought of

—Marcia Kohut

My dream might 
And there5 d be

tried lo tell you 
So many times 
The way I feel about you 
But I felt like a fool 
Whai if you feel different than I do 

:Th at is why 
I'm writing it down 
Ito let you 
jlfs you I love, 
and care for too 
I only want to be with you 
.You make me feel wanted, 
needed and loved 
You've been there for me 
When I needed a hug 
'But so many times you asked 
.What I was thinking of 
il told you it was nothing 
You knew it was a lie 

:Though I locked up my secret 
iDeep inside my mind 
It was 
All that time 
Wondering if there'd ever be 
A you and I 
Asking if so 
would it work 
If we really tried 
Maybe someday soon 
Or in the near future 

come true 
a you and I









My love

◎ My love, you are the blood that rushes

leave me gasping for air.

When will I know

,0

g

◎

By 
Eri Carter

EricU

_____________ l-p- ，〜Isee,
The real love that you have, especially for me

The right path that would have made me your one and only. 
I know you care, but can't you tell me? 
Instead of keeping ii inside, and hoping I'll

I try to show my feelings, but I never succeed 
Wondering about how you might feel about me 
why don't you just tell me, so we 
can get this over with.
Instead of wishing, hoping, and expecting 
something that isn't true
Why is life so cruel? All I want are answers
I want to know if you love me, the way I love you 
But, when people say "I don't know" , how am I 
supposed to react ?
I try to talk to you, but my words just don't sink in 
All you want to know about is how I've been. 
Fm sorry, bull can't go on crying so much. 
Please decide, before my whole life corrupts 
Pretty so ril be gone, and you'll be wishing 
you have chosen.

I know you care, but can't you tell me?

through my heart. To keep me alive and breathing. 
And if one day , you should walk out

of my life , you*d take my away my blood and

You would be just like the smoke that 
suffocates my lungs.

You would be just like the poison that 
captures my voice box. Leaving me without 
words

You would be just like the alcohol fumes 
that brings tears to my eyes.

So, my love, if you can't love me, 
don't bring me to life.
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