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Please recycle to a friend...

WWW.ORIGAMIPOEMS.COM

Peamy Prcjeds™
A Celebration of Kindness
OPP Poetry Celebration Contest 2012

Congratulations to the Poets:

Valerie Nieman
Lois Marie Harrod
Dawn Nikithser
Kik Williams
Ashley McWaters
Jeremy Paden
© 2012

See website for bios, acknowledgments,
& printable Origami micro-chapbooks
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A Celebration of Kindness

Poany Grejeds™
3 Years of Free Poetry
Selected Poems & Their Poets
Indulgences by Valerie Nieman
Mojo by Lois Marie Harrod

Their Eyes Were Full Of Starbucks
by Dawn Nikithser

Jesus, Another Beggar by Kik Williams

Dreams by Ashley McWaters

Lagniappe by Jeremy Paden
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Indulgences

All that’ll save me from the fiery furnace
is the small servanthood

of replacing the toilet paper roll

in the office rest room.

Or maybe handing a buck

to the shave-headed boy at Kmart,

caught mute at the difference

between his desire and his crumpled means.

Alms given without tax deduction

might put a thumb on the scales of justice,
but I believe that what'll free me

is moving turtles to the side of the road:

Soles scorched on hell’s fresh asphalt,

lungs filled with sulfur,

I'll be caught up, unburdened,

by something given sometime | don’t recall.

Valerie Nieman © 2012
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Mojo

After Stephen could no longer stand,
Mojo came to his bed

and stretched out at his feet

before padding gently onto his chest
and settling down, softly,

and Stephen’s hands

which had been clawing the air
settled onto the back of the cat,

quiet little Tai Chi strokes,

and Mojo began to purr

until at last Stephen’s hands

rested a bit. Then Mojo

would step off his chest

and settle at his ear or above his head,
and become that deep black circle of sleep
which Stephen was seeking.

Lois Marie Harrod © 2012



