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A NOTE FROM THE CO-EDITORS AND CO-FOUNDERS
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Welcome to issue two of Auroras & Blossoms Creative Literary Journal! 

As always, this issue features artists from around the world whose work has moved us in a positive way. We know that you will love the variety of genres and themes, imbued with uplifting vibes aplenty.

Whether you are into flash fiction or short stories, gorgeous photography, stunning art or gripping poetry, you are going to discover a lot of inspirational material that is breath-taking and heartwarming in equal measure.

We are very excited to introduce you to the works of Denise Laura Baker, Janice Ball, Sandra Christensen, Melissa Frentsos, Geoff Goodman, A. Gouedard, Khanh Ha, Jenny Hayut, Gloria Keh, Margaret Koger, Stephen Milner, Nonkululeko Nxumalo, Aparna Ram, Ramona Scarborough, Mervyn Seivwright, Leo Tujak, Anannya Uberoi, Greg Watson, and Russel Winick. 

Thank you for joining us. We look forward to reading your comments and sharing your inspirational art with the world! 

Cendrine Marrouat & David Ellis
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“Do Owls Weep?” 

Poem by Gloria Keh
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An owl sat

high on a mountaintop 

watching the clouds roll by.

It saw verdant lands 

gently unfold

as trees towered skywards 

racing towards the light.
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An owl sat

high on a mountaintop 

watching rivers 

running fast and free.

It saw wild horses prancing 

breaking into a majestic gallop 

in time to the tune

of gusty winds.
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The owl was just happy to be.
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An owl sat

high on a mountaintop 

watching the world scurry by 

It could not believe

its wise old eyes.

as it witnessed

the cruelty of man,

and his repeated abuse

of both land and sea.
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An owl sat

high on a mountaintop, 

its heart now beating fast 

as it mourned

the passing

of our Mother Earth.

It was the first time they said 

that an owl was known to cry.

Born in 1952, Gloria Keh began painting when she was a child. Martin Fu, her father and first teacher, was an oil painter. As an adult, Gloria worked as a copywriter and journalist, and won three American travel writers awards for her self-illustrated stories.

Gloria, who studied mandala art and symbolism for over 10 years at the Theosophical Society in Melbourne, Australia, is the founder of Circles of Love, a non-profit charity outreach program, using her art and writing in the service to humanity. She has participated in 80 art exhibitions and won 18 international art awards.

For more information on Gloria, visit https://www.gloriakeh.com. 
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“exploring the farm”

Poem by Jan Ball
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So glad you didn’t see the huge raccoons

as big as ponies although they may have

established piles of territory on the front 

porch—I forgot to ask—and that you built 

a fire pit on the old concrete barn foundations

to toast marshmallows for S’mores. Needless 

to say, Dad and I hadn’t thought of that. 

After an early barbecue dinner we usually 

play that card game you taught us, Ladder 

Trump, and watch the fireflies illuminate 

the pine trees or he aerobically pumps out 

old tunes on the player piano that have 

a jazzy beat while I sing the songs we 

sing at our Sweet Adeline group:

Heart of My Heart

Bye Bye Blackbird

Sleigh Bells

the latter my favorite no matter what

the season—I think you said that Brian

plays the piano. Occasionally, we see

a skunk slink along the cornfield or

a randy isolated buck scout behind

the summer kitchen then we go to bed.

What about you?

Jan Ball has had 319 poems published in international as well as domestic journals, including  Atlanta Review, Connecticut Review, Halcyon Days, and Phoebe. Her two chapbooks and first full-length book, I Wanted To Dance With My Father, have been published by Finishing Line Press. When not writing poetry, Jan enjoys spending time with her grandchildren and gardening at her farm. Her Australian husband travels a lot with her but when home, they like cooking for friends.
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“Mangawhai Sand Dune” 

Photo by Stephen Milner
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Stephen Milner was born and raised in the UK. In 2013, he moved to New Zealand and has been living there with his wife and son ever since.

As a landscape photographer, Stephen feels privileged that he has New Zealand as his backyard to explore and create wonderful landscape photos and images.

For more information on Stephen, visit https://stephen-milner.com.  
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“come”

Poem by Jenny Hayut
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come

come back with me

let those shy eyes fall

as lips remember the taste

of that place

that glass city by the sea
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where birds lent their wings

to kaleidoscope beams

oh how you’d chase

as you soared

high upon those rusty swings
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come

come back with me

let us remember my love

what it meant to run wild

how it felt to be free

beyond a heavy heart

back to never ending dreams

where words glittered

as golden as your hair

painting tall tales upon the air
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come

come back with me

where tears never knew the way

and the trees

those delicious storytellers

oh the worlds they’d use to play
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come

come back with me

to that glass city by the sea

where waves kissed you true

and getting lost in the rain

was where you remembered

all the parts of you
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“in bloom”

Poem by Jenny Hayut
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empty pockets

full of patience

empty spaces

full of love

empty nights

full of dreams

empty me

full of you

Jenny Hayut lives in Virginia with her family that includes her shelter rescue Georgia, an extremely spoiled beagle mix. Her love of writing began at the age of 12, when she was introduced to haiku poetry and then later discovered and fell in love with the macabre master, Edgar Allan Poe. Her writing continued through school, submitting stories and poems for her school newspaper and literary magazine. She describes her poetry as finding its inspiration by way of Poe and the romanticism found in the era of the Bronte sisters.

Jenny has released a romance novel series (Shifting Gears, 2014), a novella, and two poetry books, Fragments of Chaos (2015) and Delicate Doses (2020).

For more information about Jenny, visit https://jennyhayut.org. 
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“Can’t Give up”

Poem by Russel Winick
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There’s so much more I’d like to be

Sometimes I fail wretchedly

It’s tough to rid minds of debris

Still I cannot give up on me.
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Although there is no guarantee

I’ll maintain positivity

And make one more apology

Then try again to conquer me.  



Russel Winick began writing poetry at nearly age 65, after concluding a long legal career. Langston Hughes's work is a primary inspiration to him. His poems have been selected for publication by Westward Quarterly, The Road Not Taken, Blue Unicorn, The Society of Classical Poets, Snakeskin, Lighten Up Online, and Verse-Virtual.
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