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Quotable Quotes
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And if I asked you to name

all the things that you love,
how long would it take for

you to name yourself?

—Anonymous
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failing at something, unless yjou
live so cautiously that you might

as well not have lived atralin
which case, vy
~J. K. Rowling
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The Streets of Asbury
by Mary Husowech

The streets fly by with each neighborhood And 1 06m a ghost inside a :
And with every house there burns a heart A ghOSt that walked the streets... somewhere...
A dying soul Ah somewhereé in the middlI

A dying soul to get out of here | know
Dying to get out of here Ah the streets of Asbury
Ah the streets of Asbury

And 1 6m just Where the palisades of ole

A ghost inside a light But yet hearts eare burnir

A ghost that walked down these streets

Somewhere in the middle of the night Where hearts are burning bold

Ah the streets of Asbury Some dying to get out

Ah the streets of Asbury Some hanging onto be proud

Where itos palisades o |V\é‘th every neighborhood flying by

Still got hearts burning bold

5
Ah hold unto the old neighborhood Do we get out”

2
Ah hold unto the old gang Do we stay~

Says a friend of mine The state funding out

Hold unto its people Neighborhoods fall

: Building crumble in the sight
Hold unto its crowd g 9

Of boardwalks sunshine
Hold unto its ghost and what we had

And across the tracks &

_ Are the streets
Stay and keep its people proud

Are the streets
A good guy may come and go
_ _ Where people someti mes dor
My friend that stays is an angel of the streets you know
Ah they donét come back

Cont 6d pa



Ah hold onto the old neighborhood
Ah hold onto the old gang

Says a friend of mine

Hold onto its people

Hold onto its crowd

Hold onto its ghost

Of what we had

Stay and keep it proud

A good guy may come and go

My friend stays..

An angel of the streets you know
Ah you know

And | maybe

A ghost inside a street light

A ghost that walked down here
Ah somewhere...

In the middle of the night

I i

The Streets of Asbutyc ont oa )

Ah the streets of Asbury
Ah the streets of Asbury
Where the palisades are old

Ah Asbury éit stil

Tonight i1 tbés streets

Ah to the neighborhood that fly by
The neighborhood that fly by
Ah the streets of Asbury
Ah the streets of Asbury
Some angel stay
Mayme hRgeirgngange
Just stay
Just stay
In the old neighborhood
You know
Ah the streets
Ah the streets
Of Asbury
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Journey of the Wolves (Contint

The rest of the chiefs shouted their approval
man had told him that this might happen. AQui et!
Mot her Earth anymore than they do. My braves hayv
t hat manyf amoer eh apvael ecome. More than all our tribe:c
| ose. Have you not seen what their thunder stick
amongst themselves. fAThey can take down a buffal
our-delgls. They havdoegmanynwamoms alnikd t hunder sticks.
Red Hawk.

Unbeknownst to them, Silver and the other el d
paf aced etgwed wanted to hunt them? Silver pondere

ot her el ders must tell the pack | eaders at tonig
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How Mill er6s Oak Ruined My Lif
Part Two
by Sherone Rogers

picked up speed, I held the back bar ti
|l i ghts appeared in the distance. Thank
ed car s. Cricket was great at it, I 61 |
re whizzing down the hil! at a breakneck
pedal s. |l wanted to scream. |l wanted
But | tried to stildl my panic as | <c¢cl en
|l i ke my knuckles would split open.

sed my eyes and began to pray when | s a
cross Main Stbroedt agmd nEvertgraddmcStr avet w
ry. |l could hear brakes screeching and
tearing at my hair never stopped. I ch
k you, desusveoel at mosghtat the bottom of

was no match for her! Il grinned jubil a
d I felt the bike shimmying.
no, o | thought, dropping my shoul ders ar
reali zed we were slowing down because |
Suddenly, Cricketdés right foot caught
l ebar s. We |l anded in a jumbled heap aga
di sentangled ourselves, we found that
re broken. I felt woozy and dquéagdy taond
inst the tree. | spread my feet apart a

nued on page 9e



How Mill ero6s Oak Ruined My Life (

Cricket, who | ooked as though she were on a b
began to | augh. Her wild hair was full of oak |

AThat was better than Great Adventure!o she s
tually exhilarated. I wanted to slap her face ¢
Sl eepy Holl ow Hill, but | didnoét. |l only said,

ASorry about the poles. 0

A Oh, that 69d9dmontdbty owor rfyawmlbtout i t. o She | ooke
AHey, |l ook at this. o She gave the hook a Ilittle

AHow are we going to get it out?0 | asked, st
arm

AWe better call Stané hey youdre bleeding. o

AWher e?o0 I asked in alar m, scanning my hand:
ment, which I 6d never seen her do.

ABet ween your-whegpenedhe bthgeked down and sz
my new jeans and began to cry. After a few mome

ANo! o | <c¢cried, Al dondét want him to see the b

ADondt worry, you can stand behind me. We 6 1 |
can figure out why youbére bleeding. Howés that?
I wi shed were my mother. She was kind, patient
that | would want to know | was bl eeding bet ween

AOkay, o0 | said, fAStay in front of me. O

Al wi || Letbébs go call Stané You got a di me?

AYes, |l &m not all owed to | eave home without o

Continued on



Photos from New Hope by Kerri Zeblisky
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