New Poem by Darren C.
Demaree: “Emily as There 1s a
Prison”

New Poem by Darren C. Demaree: “Emily as There is a Prison”

Poetry by Amalie Flynn:
“Ours”

Poem by Amalie Flynn: “Ours”

New Poetry by D.R. James:
“Stunned”

New Poetry by D.R. James: “Stunned”

New Poetry by Jess Avelno
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Flores:

New Poem by Jess Avelino Flores: “This Year”

New Poetry by Jason Green:
“Winter Haiku,” “Spring
Haiku”

New poems by Jason Green: Winter Haiku and Spring Haiku

New Poetry by Wayne Karlin:
“What Binds Us”

New poem by Wayne Karlin: “What Binds Us”

New Poetry by Kyle Hanton:
“Deployment, 2017”

New poem by Kyle Hanton
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New Poems by Rachel Rix:
“Experimental Simulation of
Joint Morphology During
Desiccation;” “Second
Deployment;” and “CO’s Canon”

New poetry by Rachel Rix

New Poetry by Elisabeth Lewis
Corley: “An Loc”

New Poem by Elisabeth Lewis Corley: An Loc

New Poetry by Patricia
Hastings: “Dad”

New Poem from Patricia Hastings: Dad
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New Poetry by Faye Susan: “I
am the Daughter of a
Storyteller”

New Poetry by Faye Susan: “I am the Daughter of a Storyteller”

New Poetry by Celeste
Schueler: “In Oklahoma,
Another Air Force Spouse
Tells Me Starlings Are An
Invasive Species” and “I
First Compared You To A Blue
Jay”

Three years before we met,
Friends tell me to stop reading
Virginia Woolf after my suicide
Attempt and an ex-boyfriend
Gifts me a burned CD of

The Beatles at Easter—
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New Poetry by Sara Shea:
“Customs”

New poem by Sara Shea: “Customs”

New Poetry by Benjamin
Bellet: “What Was It Like?"”;
“Zero Five Thirty”; “West
Point”

New poems by Benjamin Bellet

New Poetry by Loretta Tobin:
“In the Dead Man’s Seabag”
and “River City”

A blue ribbon marked
First Thessalonians,
where he had underlined—
Be joyful always;
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New Poem by John Thampi: “Ad
Memoriam”

New poem by John Thampi: Ad Memoriam

New Poetry by Kathleen
Murdough: “He Signed Up”

“This is what he signed up for,”

my mother says when

my brother graduates from West Point.

He always wanted to be a soldier,

so she and I pin the bars on his shoulders.

New Poetry by Devin Mikles:
“Telegram to Mrs. Sargent”
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BLUE POWDER SMOKE / image by
Amalie Flynn

ONLY MUDDY BOOTS AND HELMETS CAKED RUSTING
ROTTING IN STEAMING GREENHOUSES STICK UP
FROM DECAYED REMAINS CAUSED BY DETESTABLE
HUMAN ANGER VENT BY WORLD POLITICAL
COMPANY FOUNDED ON INORDINATE DESIRE. STOP.
BLUE POWDER SMOKE SIFTS THROUGH THIN LIGHT
RAYS AMONG MANY OTHERS YOUR SON ARRIVED HERE
TODAY SHORTLY AFTER MORTAR FIRE
STOPPED ON PHENOM PHENH. STOP.

GOD

Devin Alaric Mikles
Colorado Springs, Colorado 1976
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New Poetry by Aramis
Calderon: “Loyal”

New poem by Aramis Calderon: “Loyal”

New Poetry by Carol
Alexander: “Late of Somewhere
in the East”

New Poem by Carol Alexander: “Late of Somewhere in the East”

New Poetry by Rachel Landrum
Crumble: “Against Urgent
Brilliance”

New Poem by Rachel Landrum Crumble: “Against Urgent
Brilliance”
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New Poetry by Nathan Didier:
“Hearts and Minds”

New Poem by Nathan Didier: “Hearts and Minds”

New Poetry by Rachel Rix:
“Experimental Simulation of
Joint Morphology During
Desiccation,” “Second
Deployment,” “CO0’s Canon”

New Poetry by Rachel Rix: “Experimental Simulation of Joint
Morphology During Desiccation,” “Second Deployment,” “CO’s
Canon”

New Poetry by Douglas G.
Campbell: “The President’s
New Children’s Crusade”

New Poetry by Douglas Campbell: “The President’s New
Children’s Crusade”
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New Poetry by Sylvia Baedorf
Kassis: “Detritus”

New Poetry by Sylvia Baedorf Kassis: “Detritus”

New Poetry by Richard
Epstein: “The Dance”

New Poem by Richard Epstein: “The Dance”

New Poetry by Ellie J.
Anderson: “Impact, 1984”"

New poem by Ellie J. Anderson: “Impact, 1984”

New Poetry by David Burr:
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‘“Harvest”

Hurl of metal — iron, steel — as shrapnel,
as bail hail, as HE detonation, all

forged and spit out again with new fire,
matériel barrae, meat-mincer for

New Poetry by Jayant Kashyap:
“The War”

New poetry by Jayant Kashyap: “The War”

New Poetry by Phillip Sitter:
“Krakivets, Odyn” and
“Elemental”

New Poetry by Phillip Sitter: “Krakivets, 0dyn” and
“Elemental”
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New Poetry by Shawn McCann:
“All I Can Do Is Watch” and
“No Way To Fight Back”

New Poetry by Shawn McCann: “All I Can Do Is Watch” and “No
Way To Fight Back”

New Poetry by Kathleen
Hellen: “People Boats” and
“Pretending There Is A Garden
In The Spring, Paradise 1In
Time”

New Poetry by Kathleen Hellen: “People Boats” and “Pretending
There Is Garden In The Spring, Paradise In Time”

New Poetry by David Dixon:
“Last Night, I Dreamed of the
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Korengal”; “Look at This
Thing We’'ve Made”; and “War
Poetry”

New Poems by David Dixon: “Last Night, I Dreamed of the
Korengal;"” “Look at This Thing We’ve Made;” and “War Poetry”

New Poetry by Cheney Crow:
“The Grey Phone”

New poem by Cheney Crow: “The Grey Phone”

New Poetry by Joshua Folmar:
“Sudoku”

New Poem by Joshua Folmar: Sudoku

New Poetry by Lawrence


https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/06/02/new-poetry-by-david-dixon-last-night-i-dreamed-of-the-korengal-look-at-this-thing-weve-made-and-war-poetry/
https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/06/02/new-poetry-by-david-dixon-last-night-i-dreamed-of-the-korengal-look-at-this-thing-weve-made-and-war-poetry/
https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/06/02/new-poetry-by-david-dixon-last-night-i-dreamed-of-the-korengal-look-at-this-thing-weve-made-and-war-poetry/
https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/06/02/new-poetry-by-cheney-crow-the-grey-phone/
https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/06/02/new-poetry-by-cheney-crow-the-grey-phone/
https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/05/05/new-poetry-by-joshua-folmar-sudoku/
https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/05/05/new-poetry-by-joshua-folmar-sudoku/
https://www.wrath-bearingtree.com/2024/05/05/new-poetry-by-lawrence-bridges-time-of-war-and-exile-and-taking-an-island/

Bridges: “Time of War and
Exile” and “Taking an Island”

New poems by Lawrence Bridge: “Time of War and Exile” and
“Taking an Island”

New Poetry by Marty Krasney:
“Where We Are Now”

New poem by Marty Krasney: “Where We Are Now”

New Poetry by Matthew Hummer:
“Amortization”

New poem by Matthew Hummer: “Amortization”

New Poetry by Linnea George:
“Course Correction”

New poem by Linnea George: “Course Correction”
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New Poetry by Almyr Bump:
“Plowing Water”

New poem by Almyr Bump: “Plowing Water”

New Poetry by J.S. Alexander:
“Sabat”

New Poem by J.S. Alexander: “Sabat (Loyalty)”

New Poetry by D.R. James:
“Surreal Expulsion”

New poem by DR James: Surreal Expulsion

New Poetry by Pawel Grajnert:
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“Michigan”

New poem by Pawel Grajnert: Michigan

New Poetry by Ben White:
“Cleaning the M60 — 39 Years
and January 26, 1984"

New Poetry by Ben White: “Cleaning the M60 — 39 Years and
January 26, 1984”

New Poetry by Kat Raido:
“Blood Goggles”

New poem by Kat Raido: “Blood Goggles”

New Poetry by Amalie Flynn:
llSt r.ipli

New Poem by Amalie Flynn: “Strip”
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New Poetry by Damian White:
“Alabaster Clouds”

New Poetry by Damian White: “Alabaster Clouds”

New Poetry by Abena Ntoso:
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New poem by Abena Ntoso: “Dear Melissa”

New Poetry by Luis-Lopez
Maldonado: “Virus Como
Chocolate” and “Pancho Villa,
Cesar Chavez y Lulis Lopez
Madonado”

New poetry by Luis-Lopez Maldonado: “Virus Como Chocolate” and
“Pancho Villa, Cesar Chavez y Luis Lopez-Maldonado”
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New Poetry by Sofiila
Tiapkina: “To Forget or Not
Maybe,” “Grasping the Sky,”
and “Airless Embrace”
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to forget or not maybe

to forget or not maybe

to fight for memory or not

i’'m here 1i’'m she

lying on my back underneath me
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blue cherries of bruises ten backs

all pierced by bullets all riddled

no one seems to cry here this defenseless death is unshared
with any and all

i look around at people all around still people these old
trees outside what a spring so wildly

blooms and dies with a scream

i rise from my knees or maybe just

think that 1 rise 1 was a teacher

what remains of the school now

walls shrubs suckle blood from the soil

i taught them to never

kill people and now

i'm face to face

with the killers of children hands and face changed the maples
turned perfectly crimson too soon

broke my

spine and soul i would tell them if i still taught never kill
anyone

i rise from my knees call out to god

god i accept everything 1

understand the end of life

1 accept it 1 am desecrated

why do you punish me

with this life

after death

Grasping the Sky

Inside us: a piece of

sky, blue and rusty,

smelling of winter and

gunpowder.

Who will see us as we crawl, chasing
the shadows of the clouds?

She reanimates the land.



The bombs, and bullets, and bodies took

its breath away and send it straight into cardiac arrest.
The scars of war are on her palms and tongue,

but she keeps going because without the land,

her heart will stop, too.

Land—3emns—zemlia: a greenplace, a birthgiver, our bread.
She puts her hands around it and tries to close off

the wounds of horror and destruction and
deathdeathdeathdeath

that the inhumans opened with their hungry teeth.
Sometimes, when the blood stops rushing through her ears
or between her fingers,

she hears the echo of “brotherly nations,” “local
misunderstanding,”

“child actors.”

The land moans under the weight of

countless bones.

We carry no
prophecies under our skin.

The silent sky

floods our mouths.

Who will hear us climb up
the lifeless mushrooms?

He rebuilds the house.

A new foundation in place of his ancestors’
home built with tears. The missile took
the walls, but the kitchen table is still
standing in the middle.

House—6youHok—budynok: a warm place, a safehold, our nest.
He drinks tea at the kitchen table.

One year anniversary,

he feels the explosions

reverberating through his ribs.



His daughter would have turned three.

His wife would have put a pot of

lilacs by her crib.

He drinks tea at the kitchen table of a murdered house.
It’s hot and bitter, and for a minute, he forgets

a new future of new houses with

no one inside.

Everything we wanted

was in the sound

of the sky without

the stench of corpses.

Who will remember us if

the task ahead will take a generation?

They reconstruct their homeland.

Too many questions, too little time: where

do they fit between now and then;

how do they embezzle millions yet fight corruption

as never before; what are dignity and justice and fairness
if the debris of a shelled hospital hide

the broken pieces of mothers and newborns.

Homeland-baTtbkiBwnHa—Bat'kivschyna: a free place, a seeing
glass, our hope.

They won’t live to see it without blood and tears

soaking its black ground. How do they repair machine-gunned
hearts?

How do they rebuild a cracked-open sky?

They reconstruct their homeland as the bombs

try to bring them to their knees. Too many

guestions, too little time. But the question,

“Will we live?” is not one of them.

Millions of hands breaking the chains

shout the answer louder than

air raid sirens.

Inside us: a whisper



of summer, when sunflowers
grow from the ash.

Who will catch the birds
pecking out a path between
the sky and wheat fields?

No one. Our wings hold the glory of freedom.

airless embrace

1 miss you like i miss the sky
cold so painfully blue
angels must have

dripped blueberry juice
from the clouds

i want to tether myself

to the sky-whispers
embrace them bury my

face into their warmth

but it doesn’t make you here
i stalk the shore scooping
up birds beaks

black with blood

you used your skirt

to wipe off the

red from their feathers
why did you

let go

the earth drinks soot

i'm thirsty for

the sound of

your smile

under the winter sun

on the shore

1 pick the nightingales
curl my toes to find



the damper sand
the soft homes of crabs below
i hold the memory
of your hair
between my fingers
1 miss you

until i fly out of
the soil’'s arms
and the sky
catches me

in its thousand
blue hands



