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Manifestations

Repetitions

Misrepresentations. ..elevation
Songs repeat

The verse refrains

The chorus is the source of pain

Another duet

Another drum set

A lyric on reprise

If you come up

Then I go down

Move to the rhythm...all around

Representations

Are manifestations
Elevations are recreations
Destinations
Genuflections
Recordings of separations

Reprise the song
And sing along <
Butterflies sing...a starry-eyed sting
Then you come up .
IfI godown

hm in sync...itall falls dow

This is the song

This is a forever remix %
e .

If you listen closely

Belong
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by Ariell Choy

Cumbersome...
Troublesome..
Worrisome...

Lovely

Are those flowers for me?
Do you smell my perfume?

Do you often think we were meant to be?

Stumbling...
Falling...
Phases. .. 3
I fell asleep in Lover’s Lane behind the rosary :
[ thought what a lovely place

[ wonder if I should tell him...
Hope is lost to whim

So troubling...

Your footsteps shed light..

Inside of chambers most dim

[sn’t it lovely? Yes. Lovely indeed

But those flowers were never meant for m
And the perfume much too cumbersome
Troublesome...I might add

Lovely is not a place
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" The Fall of the Robin ~ |

3 by Spencer Gallup

—efce—

The young robin gets up close to the nest
getting itself ready to try anew

the skies are blue and clear, the bird looks west
waits for the wind to pick up, seeing leaves blew,
the robin looks around for go ahead

the parent gives the nod to the young one

the robin quick breathes to shake off the dread

then it flies off trying to reach the sun,

the robin then drops plunging to the ground
descent persists until it flaps its wings
flying upward, stables, it flies abound

able to now fly, and it starts to sing,

it’s now able to see things from above 5

able to experience nature’s love.
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B A Gold Mining CampSite

SR —m . ~ .
s After we relaxed for a while, we were all served

by Faid Shahabuddeen g With hot rice and curried labba dinner —

—o@o

Which we all enjoyed eating in our hammocks.

It was pitch dark, when our wooden launch ¥ I could remember the Portuguese manager

Reduced its speed to a crawl — moving slowly .,f ‘ Loudly informing us: “The cow dead!”

Along the upper Essequibo River, = Puzzled by this, an adjacent Indian employee
Alongside the Guyanese jungle. _" Explained to me that he meant they ran out of milk.
The captain searching for a gold mining camp site, - ‘ So, amused by this, I drank my tea without milk,
Using a flashlight to illuminate the jungle. ’ But totally enjoyed the rice and curried labba —

Yet we continued to drift for about half a mile, A popular Guyanese wild meat delicacy.

Until the flat-bottomed, roofed boat stopped,

While a crew member standing on the bow, 2 _ Do

Began securing the boat with a rope

Around an old wooden post stuck in the river. : The rest of the night before we slept,
e Was most entertaining — as we relaxed in hammocks

In the total darkness, after the lamps were turned off —

With no lights discernable from the mining camp. - ARy : 2

o 5/ Caps When one of the Amerindian guys began telling a joke loudly.

We followed the captain through a narrow jungle path 2 : :

I o jungic pase And after we all enjoyed it and laughed heartily,

Until we could see a large tarpaulin-covered tent, e : :

€ Another Amerindian guy began telling a joke —

Faintly illuminated by kerosene lamps. ; - P :

2 : With these continuous exchanges of hilarious jokes

We were all warmly welcomed by the miners — Rl oA

3 ’ ’ And laughter, continuing for about three hours,

A few young Amerindian and Indian workers — 2 - : : ! s

ey <! With most of us taking turns, including myself,

With each of us shown hammocks to sleep on, : :

> _ Until we all soundly fell asleep.

That were all securely tied to tent posts.

My uncle owned this gold dredging operation,

And I was visiting as a guest for two days.
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Manifestations

Repetitions
Misrepresentations. ..elevation
Songs repeat

The verse refrains

The chorus is the source of pain

Another duet

Another drum set

A lyric on reprise

If you come up "",é
Then I go down

Move to the rhythm...all around

Representations

Are manifestations
Elevations are recreations
Destinations
Genuflections
Recordings of separations

Reprise the song

And sing along ... o
Butterflies sing...a starry-eyed sting
Then you come up A

IfIgodown o e
The rhythm in sync...itall falls dow

This is not the original version =™

This is the song
This is a forever remix

> 5
If you listen closely










