The Muses' Gallery

Highland Park Poetry is very pleased to present the

selected poems from our first ever Poetry That Moves vy Emvn Trbend N U Foy
Contest. First, a few thank yous are in order... f&@ll_rrw _I'Jl’ajlj al IJJUJ_EJ:SJ
Thanks to PACE for agreeing to display the poems on y :

their Highland Park and North Shore Line buses EJBJ“ tIELS-ltl'

throughout 2010 and a special thanks to PACE J _J_._r_; oy
representative, Tavares Williams, for answering all our

guestions.

Thanks to The First Bank of Highland Park for sponsoring “/\\_,,_,-

our 2010 Poetry That Moves Contest. Fifff_ﬂaﬂk ﬂf Hf-gﬁ"aﬂd Pﬂf

Thanks to our contest Judges - Highland Park Poetry's Friendly Banking Made Easy for More Than Fifty Years
core judges, Fred Gordon and Charles Schwartz, as well

as our guest judge, Judith Tepfer. They read and

evaluated all of the submissions and made the difficult

decisions about which poems to select for display.

Thanks to our graphic designers from Highland Park High
School - Nicole Garcia, Freddy Gibbons, Jake
Mantagnelo, Alice Rhoades and Sebastian Zdarowski -
for their designs. Thanks to Blake Novotny, their
instructor, for his guidance.

Thanks to our poetry volunteers who have agreed to
transport the poems to the PACE offices in Evanston
each month.

Enjoy!

And to everyone - keep on writing!
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It isn t so much his boleaguered slope
a kind of 'scu.g,stanr:li 04 0 rrender -
bt the matted hﬂir, skin, clathes all of a colar
and Eﬂﬂﬂwil{:l like the lawn of a foreclosure,
ill -fitting boots missing a lace

}3-053 in each hand offer balance
like the pole of a tightrope walker

poised between idantity and anonymity

Weboth arrived through the same portal
lwalk my highwire and negotiate for balance
It we meove forward, bacloward or not at all
Earth still winds clockwise and when we fall,
we exit the same door
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High school boys rest on the post
office stairs with their skateboards.
They cup their heads in their hands.

Their bodies are smooth wonders,

poised for earthly happiness.

Above them, a flock of guﬂﬁ- ﬁpilﬂlﬁ
and looks for something to scavenge.
See how wings cut the | o0 to swirl
and swirl as if the sky opens a drain.

= Domiinio OFf Days by Robert Klein Engler
- Desigmed by Nicole Garcia

Ermwve 00/ 010

September 2010

| S #‘ " - -.»'/*l Pl
mn You a1 e gl




October 2010

SO0 Poetre That Mt Conbat sponsarsl be
1 ! ""-_'_--ﬂ--_‘-'-"—-—\-.‘_,.--'
Lat By: Susanng Lang Tt Mooy of oo Faxs

Only bee balm and milkweed and asters i g
bloom among the beaten down grasses

in the bird sanctuary ~- all lavender,

colored with dusk. Not too far

o
| = 1.

above the trees, two hawks whee!
then go their separate ways, having reached
3 private agreement about boundaries,
small animals still rustle through the grass,

enough, for now, to satisfy both hawks;
but soon these gatherers will prefer

i to dig down, store what they find, sleep.
= F 4 | am tired, too. My banes are lighter
: "J | than they were, hollowing out like birds’
e bones, but without their wings.
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OME DAY | WILL BE FREE AGAIN TO TELL YOU AFTER KILLING A BLACKBIRD
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TO INVENT THE DAY, THE HOUR, THE PLACE IT STARTED,
| WILL BE FREE TO SAY, SHE |5 Y Lol E 15 Ay FATHER

MY FIRST DAY ON EARTH...
| REMEMBER EVERYTHING THAT HAR
HOW GOD, WITH QONE OF MY Ha
IMd A BUCKET, HOW SCARED | Wi
WHAT IF WE CAN'T PART THEM ACAI

FREE TC LOVE YO, TC TOULCH YOU W
THE ONE | KEPT ONLY FOR LIFE,

| REAMEMEBER, MY FIRST BAY, | wWAS ERECTO BE F
1O DIE FREE ‘
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Poems displayed on an actual Highland Park PACE bus






