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A NOTE FROM THE CO-EDITORS AND CO-FOUNDERS
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Welcome to this sixth issue of Auroras & Blossoms Poetry Journal! And of course, Happy New Year!

We wish you a 2021 full of creativity, inspiration, and positivity. A 2021 during which peace of mind reigns supreme after many challenging months. Also a 2021 that allows you to physically reconnect and spend precious time with your loved ones. To those of you who have lost family members and friends, please know that our thoughts are with you.

In 2020, we received a (very) large number of excellent submissions. So large in fact that we realized that we needed to feature more poets in our magazine. Starting today, 13 to 15 poets will grace the pages of each issue. We believe that this decision will make Auroras & Blossoms Poetry Journal an even more valuable home for positive and inspirational poetry.  

And now on to the contents of this sixth issue! Once again, we have fantastic works for you! Our list of inspirational poets include Nancy Christopherson, Melinda Coppola, Terry Cox-Joseph, Kaitlyn Davis, John Dorroh, Laura Hart Home, Linda Imbler, Laura Lee, Luisa Kay Reyes, Eduard Schmidt-Zorner, Melanie Simms, Wesley Sims, Susanne Thomas, and Diane Vogel Ferri. In our Children’s Poetry Section, which is dedicated to both children’s poetry writers and 13-16 year-old poets, you will find a beautiful piece from Emily Martin. 

The issue would not be complete without Cendrine’s Sixku and social media tips, as well as David’s recommended writing tool. Finally, in the last pages of this issue, we share some of our latest news. 

Thank you for joining us. We look forward to reading your comments and sharing your inspirational poetic gems with the world! 
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FEATURED POEMS AND POETS
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“Drizzle” by Wesley Sims
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Slow rain 

drizzles

from platinum sky,

spilling 

silky drops,

stealthy

as a bright-eyed 

kitten 

ushering 

morning 

through light gray

windows 

of an overflowing

heaven. 
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“Monet Morning” by Wesley Sims




[image: ]


Daylight oozes into Fooshee Pass cove,

as a light breeze ripples the steel blue lake.

Sunrise electrifies a thin mantle of fog, 

scumbling wavelets, grassy green banks,

borders of maples and poplar trees,

patches of orange and white flowers 

along the shallow shore.
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A shimmering morning mural.

Were Monet here he would 

gather easel and brushes,

take up a lakeside post, 

start another masterpiece.
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“Soft Rain” by Wesley Sims
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Rain 

soft 

as cotton, 

silent 

as twilight,

sweeps 

the air,

smudges 

the lawn,

stripes 

the window,

settles 

my mind,

soothes 

my soul 

like a 

quiet walk 

among 

velvety 

roses.

Wesley Sims has published two chapbooks of poetry, When Night Comes (Finishing Line Press, Georgetown, Kentucky, 2013) and Taste of Change (Iris Press, Oak Ridge, TN, 2019). His work has appeared in many publications, including Connecticut Review, The South Carolina Review, Pine Mountain Sand and Gravel, Plum Tree Tavern, and Artemis Journal.
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“From a Bird’s Perspective: You Can Call it Whatever You Wish” by John Dorroh
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The birds are not what they used to be,

clustered and concerned about seeds
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and suet, whether their offspring will

be able to live here for many more years.
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They don’t need a geologist to pull an ice

core from the bowels of a melting glacier
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to tell them that things are not the same as

they have been for 60 million years. To say
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that a bird is dumb because of its birdbrain

is an attack on man’s sensibilities. The birds
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are not what they should have been this year

for they have more important things with
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which to deal – like food and trees for nests

and new parasites under their wings that have
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never been there before. It’s enough for a bird

to give up, throw in the towel, or so to speak,
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but their gut makes them fly as high as they

can remember, not understanding but knowing
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in their tiny, sweet bird brains that things are

not the same for them or anyone else.

John Dorroh may have taught high school science for a couple of decades. He managed to show up every morning at 6:45 with three lesson plans and a thermos of robust Colombian. His poetry has appeared in North Dakota Quarterly, Dime Show Review, Ospressan, Selcouth Station, RFed Fez and more. He also writes short fiction and the occasional rant.
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“Bouquets and Walmart Wreaths” by Melanie Simms
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Bones stretch out

across the graves of Northumberland, PA

crowned by stones, by words,

pronouncing their lives

as memorable.
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Beside one,

a dog whimpers at a freshly turned grave.
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Bouquets and Walmart wreaths

adorn their markers while

dates mark their passage

of time. Lilies and roses perfume the air

where souls lay quiet

beneath weeping willows.
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But I hear ghosts whisper.
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I find myself each Sunday,

walking the cobbled path to console them, taking

daffodils or lilies to unmarked graves,

enjoying conversations with doctors, politicians, outcasts, and suicides.

Their nameless markers blink back in recognition.
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As I walk, I think of my own death, and of how they might

welcome me more kindly if I remember them here;

that, in my own passing, they might greet me

and like old friends reunited,

we will dance across our graves, laugh, 

and remember.
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