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A NOTE FROM THE CO-EDITORS AND CO-FOUNDERS
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Welcome to the second issue of Auroras & Blossoms Poetry Journal! 

We hope you had a great holiday season, full of memorable times with family and friends. 

We are very excited to start this new decade with another batch of amazing poetry. In this issue, you will find pieces from Daniel Lyons, Lynn White, Marcia Conover, Doug Croft, Christine Herbstritt, Jenn Ashton, Antonia Salinas Murguia, Philip Berry, JD Estrada, and John C. Mannone. We also had the pleasure to interview both JD and John for this issue.

Other poetry-related content includes Cendrine’s Sixku and tips on how to deal with negative reviews, as well as David’s writing tool recommendation and spotlights on the Writers Showcase podcast and professional editing/proofreading company Proof Positive.

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

Cendrine Marrouat & David Ellis
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Changing Seasons by Daniel Lyons 
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gilded autumn lightfall

glows on leaves golden

as the disappearing summer...

what a wonderful time to be...
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the summer remnants fall

on fall leaves glowing

with the light of season’s dying...

what a wonderful time to be...
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wintry air blast mocks

the warm colors that blanket

so much hibernating life...

what a wonderful time to be.
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Seattle Rain by Daniel Lyons
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How long I’ve loved the way you tap tap tap

Sharp on the window panes and with a clap

Thunder down upon the concrete ground,

Such a sweet rejuvenating repetition

Born from repetition, another coming back

Around of the world’s precious blood:

Sweet water, blue above as blue below,

Clear as crystal, sustenance made sorrow.

Daniel Lyons graduated from Western Washington University in 2016 with a BA in Creative Writing. He is the self-published author of All-American Aphrodite and resides in SeaTac, Washington. 

For more information about Daniel, visit https://www.thelionsbook.com/.
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Moon Pool by Lynn White
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I have left behind me the dark deep lake

with the threatening shadows waving,

with the wild waves crashing and

breaking on the rocky shore.

Walked away from it all.

Taken the path to the sweet water,

to the pool bathed in moonlight.

Bathed in smooth bright light.

Free of ripples.

Free of shadows.

Smooth and clear.

As if it has swallowed the

tranquility of the moon.

Taken in all its peace

so I can wallow in it.

I will not go back

to the dark lake.

Not this time.

Not ever.

Never.

No more.
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First published in Indie Soleil, Black and White, June 2017.

Lynn White lives in North Wales. Her work is influenced by issues of social justice and events, places and people she has known or imagined. She is especially interested in exploring the boundaries of dreams, fantasy and reality.

For more information about Lynn, visit https://lynnwhitepoetry.blogspot.com/.  
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The Cardinal by Marcia Conover
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Looking out of my window so clear

My Red Cardinal is there and always so dear

You visit me often your brightness a sign

For a Cardinal is really an angel divine

Your visit’s they come so often for me

I know when you come and sit in the tree

Your flitting around and shaking your tail

To make sure I know you’ve delivered your mail

Watching out over me, my whole life to see

Making sure all is as well as can be

My angel from heaven my mom, my friend

I sure hope these visits never come to an end

For as long as I live every Cardinal I see

I know in my heart is where you will be
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Born in Indiana, Marcia Conover resides with her husband on a small rural farm. She loves her cats, dogs and chickens. She has written short fictional stories but poetry is her favorite thing to create. 

Marcia owns and operates an in-home state licensed child care. Some of her poetry and essays have been published in Indiana Voice Journal, Spirit Fire Review and numerous anthologies.
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Listening by John C. Mannone 
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There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio,

Than are dreamt of in your philosophy

Hamlet (Act 1, Scene 5)

By William Shakespeare
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poets speak to the wind

listen to heavenly stars
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they will listen to questions

but only whisper and wink
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Mystery - hint of existence

of their own selves
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but remain taciturn

about ours...until
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we notice the Holy wind

and the Light of stars
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in the universe

within our hearts

John C. Mannone has poetry (accepted) in many journals, including Adanna Journal, Anacua Literary Arts Journal, Number One, Artemis Journal, and Poetry South. He won a Jean Ritchie Fellowship in Appalachian literature (2017) and served as the celebrity judge for the National Federation of State Poetry Societies (2018). He’s a retired professor of physics living near Knoxville, TN.

For more information on John, visit http://jcmannone.wordpress.com.  

NB: John is interviewed later in this issue.
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Race by Doug Croft
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There’s this long race

Called a marathon
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A short race

Is called a sprint
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Cars race

Swimmers race
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Boats race

Skiers race

The Tour de France is a cycling race
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Musicians race to the top of the charts

A long time ago, some music was even called race music
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We go racing down the highway

Horses race

Greyhounds race

Sometimes, even heart’s race
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We race against time

Race against the clock
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Thoughts can go racing through our minds
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There is the race up the corporate ladder

Yuppies raced to see who can acquire the most stuff

It’s all a rat race
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There’s always a race to get there first

The race to save a seat
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Remember the space race?
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To get elected

Politicians must enter the race
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Do you know someone who raced to lose their virginity?

Or raced down the aisle, to the altar
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Who’s raced away from a bad relationship?

It can be a race

Just to stay alive
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There is a black race

White race

Asian race

Other races

Mixed race
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We’re all in this human race

It’s for sure, a marathon
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A collective marathon

Full of anger, disenfranchisement, differentiation, groups and labels

Racism

Full of agendas, sins, greed

Sometimes it seems there is a race to hate

Certainly a race to judgement
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But this human race is also full of beauty, art, and grace

And most important – love
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Beautiful people

Whether

Healthy or diseased

Infantile or aged

Athletic or
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