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        Written Tales dedicates this volume to all the writers around the world.

      

        

      
        Without you, books wouldn't exist. Literature magazines could never have seen the light of day. And poems, nonexistent. You're the reason we love to read and enjoy every word you pour out of your soul onto the blank page.

      

        

      
        We thank you.
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            Introduction

          

        

      

    

    
      Written Tales Chapbook VI is a collection to bring back childhood memories of the Holiday Season.  This edition contains beautiful poems, short stories, and non-fiction from the heart.

      

      The writers in this volume encompass the globe and share their visions of what the holidays mean to them.

      

      We hope you enjoy our "'Tis The Season" collection as much as we did preparing it for your reading pleasure.

      

      To receive updates and support Written Tales, please join us at writtentales.substack.com.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            Part One

          

          
            Poems of the Season

          

          Poetry For The Soul

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        Christmas waves a magic wand over this world, and behold, everything is softer and more beautiful.

        Norman Vincent Peale, unverified

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            A Child’s Christmas

          

          By Carol Tahir

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        In the mind’s memories of tricks

        I am five once again.

        Shivering in the icicles of December

        someone thinks to bring coal pieces

        to the fireplace to warm the room.

        The winds of regrets howl inside my head.

        How can a five year old have regrets?

        How do they even know the meaning?

         

        A raised voice, a forgotten argument,

        a slammed door, a parent gone.

        A lingering loss in the symbiotic existence

        of childish dreams.

         

        Awakening  in the night, nose pressed

        to the icicles of a December window,

        Santa is walking down a snowy street,

        Wishing all a Merry Christmas.

        He scatters candies and bags of fruit

        to the believing child’s regrets,

        and let’s them slip back under the covers

        of sadness for a while. 1

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            A Chronically Ill Christmas

          

          By Jess Gregory

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        I

      

        

      
        Confronting the things

        Our body now denies us,

        Feels like punishment

      

        

      
        For another person’s crime;

        Especially at Christmas. 

      

        

      
        II

      

        

      
        People I don’t know, 

        Argue 'round a table, full

        Of food I can’t eat.

      

        

      
        It’s the most wonderful time,

        To establish boundaries. 

      

        

      
        III

      

        

      
        Cruel nostalgia,

        Why would you let me believe

        An imagined past -

      

        

      
        Where fruit mince pies were enough

        To fulfill a painless life. 1

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            A Still Palette

          

          By Dibyasree Nandy

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        Curling arcs of dazzling alabaster,

        Besmirching the early mauve snow,

        The clouds, the Sun's silvery veil,

        A bleak day gracing the slate tapestry,

        December's heaven, the gods asleep,

        The thin blanket of Sol's glitter pulled.

        Barren boughs like tendrils,

        Pierce the dawn's unpromising haze,

        Purple and brown arboreal clumps threatening,

        Yet unable to impose dominance, trunks frozen,

        But tracks of carts graze the porcelain,

        Blades that belittle the ice,

        Stark strokes cleaving shadows of amethyst.

        Black lakes that weave through the woodlands of death,

        No past, no future, just sooty sand frosted in an hourglass,

        For months three,

        Flakes of hibernation descend, birds do not trill,

        Each flower, chrysanthemums red and poppies pink,

        Crusted white.

        A forest of cracking firs,

        The holly and mistletoe dry in disdain,

        A stagnant time, harvest none, soil-tillers hungry,

        Life does not progress,

        A stench of demise like dense fog and rushing wind,

        You still wish to enjoy? 1

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            Appalachian Yule

          

          By Frogg Corpse

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        Frigid air bores into the treetops

        The precipice ov solemn vow,

        Waltzing by soft footsteps in-the-wild.

         

        The calming breeze approaches,

        Inept in the ways of the forest.

         

        Yule composes the sonnet ov earthen life.

         

        Nestling by the heat ov vast distance,

        Hawks and squirrels, circle.

         

        A resting deer approaches,

        Closing the gap within the distance.

         

        Lights now flicker, here, and beyond.

         

        People move, as the season.

         

        The humming heat of winters seat

        Provides comfort within the home

        In the space between a blink and a tear

        Catching the feelings that moat.

         

        With my repose, I hold my own,

        Within the hands of someone I once loved. 1

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            Benevolence

          

          By Anna Rozwadowska

        

      

    

    
      
        
        
        Benevolent cusp of winter’s air, granules fall,

        pools of protraction, water’s edge rippling far from the shore,

        frozen in time, a moment usurped,

        throwing stones into reflection, colors formed by prisms oscillate,

        understanding limits in life whilst being occupied profusely.

         

        River collates particles, your fingers feel frost in the air,

        undecided yet absolved, sin dissolves in random imagination,

        allotted to justify images of the Jungian self,

        undecided being, questions dissolved by purifying rain,

        depending on geography, understanding what seasons may bring, 

        we drank hot cocoa, ate roasted chestnuts, when alive.

         

        Heavens declare their approval, 

        dipping below forty as the shock sets in, stolen is joy,

        bundling, looking for a reason to hibernate until Spring.

         

        Memories now sparsely populated,

        old photographs spread out like fans in predilection,

        remembrance of Spirit imbued, as if a young tortoise had choice,

        but to run into the water, freedom from prey you pray as altars shine,

        ghosts untwine, overrun by courage to display ornaments at bay,

        it’s Christmas and you feel like running. 1
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