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  Foreword


The Massillon Public Library Adult Writer’s Group was established in February of 2023. It was only supposed to last the month of February, to help kick start writers’ passion and to kick off the  Your Novel is Now multi-month program at the library.
However, the writing group was such a success that it lasted far beyond February.  In February 2024, they deemed themselves “Writers of the Round Table.”
Many of the writers have since released books, and grown far beyond any of them dreamed.
The group meets twice a month, and has supported authors with editing, formatting, proofreading, and, most importantly, encouragement.
The other Writers of the Round Table collections include: Writing Is: A Poetry Collection and Olio: A Short Story Anthology.
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  The Girl in the Garden

Andi Michelson


From my window I saw her standing there 
Arms outstretched, wind in her hair
Face upturned to the morning sun

Startled was I for we live far away
Out in the country. No children to play
As I approached, she began to run

“Wait!” I called as her small frame retreated
She stopped and she turned and, “Wait!” she repeated
Not a girl, but a woman, stood clutching her dress

The hair that appeared blonde at first sight
I now saw was fine, wispy and white
A stranger, she embraced me nonetheless

Her eyes, though vacant, were all ashine
As she inclined her head toward the columbine
A joyous smile brightening her face

I was confused. This is my garden
As she took my hand, I felt more uncertain
For such an old woman she moved with grace

“My garden!” she chirped with a girlish giggle
“My rosemary, basil, thyme and milk thistle
It’s been so long since I’ve dug in the ground!”

She dropped to her knees, wrinkled hands in the dirt
And when she looked up, her eyes were alert
“Do you see what I see? Just look around

There’s life in this place, in the herbs and the flowers
Whatever your trouble can never overpower
The garden’s beauty and fragrance.”

She laughed to herself with a look of pure rapture
As she reached through the leaves on the green beans to capture
The damsel bug. “I think I may once…”

Her voice trailed off, she seemed so uncertain
A veil o’er her eyes pulled down like a curtain
She stood and she turned, suddenly wary

“Nana!” My neighbor cried from the fence
“Nana!” He called, his voice intense
Hands cupped ‘round his mouth so his voice would carry

“We’re here!” I waved and beckoned him over
He trudged through the field of brambles and clover
“Nana, we lost you.” He took her hands

Gently he kissed her and gave a sad smile
“Grandma’s here visiting just for awhile
She used to have gardens and bees and lands

When I was a child, she taught me to love them.”
Keeping her head down she plucked at her hem
He led her away, away from my garden

***

Sometimes in the morning while the dew still glistens
I sit and keep still and try hard to listen
To her words and her heart and the gift of her pardon






  
  Heart Fence

LML McClure


There is a hole in the fence I’ve built around my heart. 
I’d taken down a rail or two to let you in.
But now I feel the need to hammer them in place,
For you have entered in and taken love I’ve freely offered.
And you never moved to replace it with a piece of your own.

My love will still flow out between the rails,
For I hope to never build so firm a dam.
But you no longer will enjoy free access
To the heart some day I hope to freely share.






  
  Untitled

Andi Michelson


I die more every day— 
not physically—
but emotionally, spiritually
and yes, maybe physically too
these stabbing pains in my chest every day
and every night, my arm lying helpless at my side
and tired, always tired
so i cannot get up in the morning


the churning of my stomach starts when i hear his van in the drive
what will it be tonight?
i can tell when he comes in the door if this is the night to mention
that it’s time for the kids’ checkups
or the insurance bill is wrong


he shoves the lunchbox onto the crowded countertop
“i’m making dinner,” i apologize
he goes into the bedroom, locking the door behind him
the children look at me; i have no answers
i yell at them because there are toys on the floor
and their hair is messed up
and because they’re kids and
i can’t yell at him


dinner is ready
the kids perch on the edges of their seats
i call him again and try not to sound demanding
the food on his plate is cold when he sits down
“how’s the meatloaf?” i ask
“marginal,” he sneers


the children look at me


“today we cleaned out the basement and took clothes to goodwill
we hoed the beans and picked tomatoes
i mowed the yard
we…”


he shoves his plate away and dismisses me and all my efforts with,
“did you remember to call about the hunting license today?”
at the look on my face, he grunts, “figures!” and stomps down the hallway
click! locked out again


fourteen quarts of tomatoes shimmer in their jars on the counter
i hate myself for throwing all that i’ve done today as an offering at his feet
i know it’s never enough


tomorrow i will offer it again
i’ll try a little harder






  
  It Happened in Canada

Rhoda Zook


The phone jolted us awake at 7 a.m.     
they said there was bad news      
they would come over now.                       
The worst part was
wondering who died.                 
When they told 
us the car hit a moose
my brain refused to register.     
I asked if my dad was okay
or if he died too when
the moose landed on the car.
Cathie came over that January day
and we looked at photos of my mom
and cried on the couch.
Beethoven in the background                    
while packing the suitcase
floating not thinking.         
 
The next day, Dad came home 
from the Sioux Lookout Hospital.
One eye was black and swollen.
He stood for a while just inside the door
a million scratches on his face from the
shattered windshield
his mouth slightly ajar.
Behind me in a stuffed chair
my strong brother, always my rock
melted now, at the sight of our devastated dad.
We were there in my mom’s house
my breathing space          
only she,
this person who made apple pie every Saturday                     
and took care of the babies when we were tired,
was not there
not coming back.

I was sitting
on the bathroom floor that night,
my arm propped on the cold bathtub.
At some point a Bible verse came to my mind
that gave me some hope to at least stand and
look out the window at the stars.
Back in the bedroom 
my husband told me I had to sleep—it was 5 a.m.
I slept 
in order to survive
the next segment of my life.
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