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Publications at Literary Angels Publishing, Inc.

In our last newsletter we
brought everyone up to date on
the chapbooks that have already
started taking form. Literary
Angels signed a contract with
Shawn Backus of SilverMage
Concepts to work with selected
writers as far as doing illustra-
tions for chapbooks only.
(SilverMage Concepts will soon
be changing their site to paja-
mapixels.com.) We now have
other projects underway. Which
will consist of selected writers
and their work, there is no set
date as of yet. All writers and
illustrators receive royalties on
their work sold at PC/LA. Stop
by and help support the poets
and writers of PC/LA and the art

of writing !

With Eyes Newborn will be pub-
lished by Literary Angels Pub-
lishing Inc. by the end of this

month and will soon be available
for purchase. Wri
Busho6 |l lustrator

www.onyx23.net

January 12 - February 12,
2002 - Featured Website

Joseph is a long time mem-
ber with our club and has
donated so much of his tal-
ent and knowledge for de-
signing. He gave PC/LA a
lot of direction with our

POEMS FOR AND ABOUT THE OPPRES:

-0l n The

main website! His site has
plenty for
ing enjoyment. Easy to
navigate, and easy on the
eyes with the Black and
white feature.

Visit poetryclub.com where
his site is showcased and

Beat o

read the bio and interview

e v e on Joseph. Do not forget to

visit his site as well and
sign his guestbook he will
be happy to hear from you!

Jos ej
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Poetryclub.com
Poetry Clubds wehsi
has been re-done we
have added 0D
Poem6 and we
also changed the
homepage. 0D
Poemé6 | s for
that are not a part of

our club. We have had
some excellent poetry
pass through our

emails lately. And we
understand that a

writing club is not for
everyone. So we set up

6 categories for poetry

PC/LA Newsletter

PC/LA Monthly newsletter will be
sent out now once every three months.
We have had a wonderful turn out for
subscribers and it is a lot more than
we anticipated. It is becoming difficult
to have our newsletter out on time on
a monthly basis. The newsletter will
resume once every three months. We
think this will give us time to gather
everything to go in the newsletter de-
sign, print, and mail. Jessica Thomp-

Literaryangels.com

Literary Angels has been re -vamped
with changes all through out. We now
display a featured artist on the sites
homepage. We have added gift certifi-
cates in 2 styles. You can purchase a gift
certificate in $15.00, $25.00, $50.00, and
$100.00. Our online store is growing
there will be many more changes within
the next month. The Writers Chronicles
will be available again for purchase in
late Spring 2002. The chapbooks we

Updates and Changes at
Poetryclub.com and Liter-
aryangels.com

a total of 5 pages each will
include Spiritual poetry,
Dark Poetry, Comedy Poetry,

/ Fantasy poetry, the poetry

{
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will be rotated out every 2
months depending on how
many submissions we get.
This way everyone will have
their poetry displayed. Of
course all copyrights stay
with the author. You may
have a website link displayed
and your email address. We
have already completed the
spiritual section for two
months. We received an

son who resides in Dallas, Texas will
be our editor for the PC/LA newslet-
ter. Jessica worked for a publishing
house in Dallas for quite some time
and has been kind enough to volun-

Newsletter will be printed and

mailed every three months. Jessica
Thompson, Editor.

spoke about in our last newsletter will
be available for purchase by late spring
2002 as well. This project is underway
and not all writers chapbooks will be
ready by late spring all writers books
will be available by the end of the sum-
mer. We are working on having station-
ary, coffee mugs, greeting cards for all
occasions, and by high demand t -shirts
of Poetry Club and also Literary Angels
Publishing Inc. We will also have t -
shirts available of selected writers and

PC/LA Newsletter

email from Joyce that submitted all
the poetry you see in our spiritual
section of writers from her email
group. And PC/LA wants to thank her
for giving us the
Poem6 Head in
the poetry and do not forget to send
the writer an email and comment on
their poetry! Also we have added a
mailing list on poetryclub.com you can
sign up and select what you want sent
to your email about our online com-
munity. We will start sending out
emails in about a week or two we are
waiting for the list to build a little

more before we begin on mailings.

teer her time to making sure every-
thing is correct and run smoothly with
the newsletter. Thanks Jessica! If you
have any comments or suggestions or
anything that you think that needs to
be changed in our newsletter you can
email Jessica at newsletteredi-
tor@literaryangels.com

their books. To stay updated on these
projects you can subscribe to our mail-
ing list. We send an email newsletter
out periodically on changes to the site
and publications. You can join this list
on our homepage of Literary Angels.
Remember this site is under construc-
tion some links may not work or you
may get page errors over the next
month or so. Be patient as we get the
site through many changes and updates.

there

dea
an
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Roots

Plucked Cactus flower
bloomed seven weeks late.
Cannot stand the thought

of anything in uneven numbers,
desert plant becomes omen.

African Violet shoots up indigo
velvet bloom,

after two and a half years bar-
ren.

Infertility reversed,

Past and present locked in tur-
bulence,

spinning around in my mind,
raining fragments

of today's triumph

and yesterdays devastation.

No greater magnetic force
than the need for approval,
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Rachelle Wiegand

the stuff that spells e—— 6 Sooftenfoundin

are made of. books of shadows,
rarely found out side

Ficus so fickle, of spirit.

always full of fruit Whispers of

in my living room. ancient roots shared.
A wonder to every
visitor,

but most of all to me.

© Rachelle Wiegand

Queen Jade, sprawled ©
succulent,
umbrella of white - magic secrets.

Time - Storm

so | keep going back,

trying to reclaim

what should have been mine.
Instead, what | find

is a calm bravery,

after each storm of time.

© Rachelle Wiegand

Cathartic/Captivated by the Dragon

No road is ever too long,
must keep pushing on,
until the meaning

of the journey is known,

the lesson in its purpose. becoming one, I 8l 1l keep
uniting with, journey

Dragons chase pearls, what | fear the most. until there are no

but they dondt have far to go, more dragons

gems hypnotized by the fire, The road becomes hot as fiery coal, at my door.

a projected phantasm
of those same old demons,

coming from such a powerful posi- scarred and
tion. scathed,

but always a peatrl,
| open up, take it in,

| wont get off, wont get out,
until | can take no more © Rachelle Wiegand
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Alabaster

Sorrow wings dip

While searches are for naught
Never to be borrowed, strangely the
curtain slowly draws nigh

Ivy creeps a path of liquid green
while bricks, crumble and decay
milky sunshine breaks but for a mo-
ment upon ones eyes

Dead leaves crunch, as the heart
pounds a beat

sealed, unopened, a letter falls to
the ground

Chalky fingers wrestle to plunge

Again | am awakened by the numbness of my
body

Veins of optics and nano electrons feed my
senses

Spectators applaud their hopes for eternal
youth

While my pain drifts riding on the wings of
morphine. You see the future as coexistence
between flesh and metal | am human, am |
not? | breath the air and smell the grass To
feel with my own hands, the burn as well as
pleasure. To become more than that, | choose
death

Clackety, clack across the old brick
square rides the driver without a care

midnight moon who glares so bright
cast your evil upon this night

Alone they walk, with filthy dirty hands
begging for forgiveness

Shadowed figures dancing in a circled
fire

With lustful eyes, and fruitless desire

John Sabastion Hansen

deep in the cool mud

Hiding from view, a widows parlor
Smell of cloves, and rancid sweet
meat

Alone with thoughts, | wonder
where she flees

Bare feet and dirty, soaks in mirror
streams

Such pity in their sighs

| watch as the ballad unfolds

Sadly enough, | am no better, lost as
her

She dances with ghosts, which | am
not

Nano Man

Again they come, My God, the pain, yet |
cannot speak

Ministers smile glued upon my face, forever
locked Look at my eyes, please see the tear as
it tries to escape

| am machine, breathing artificially, moving

to programs. All that was left, you consid-
ered, donor. To do as you wish for the sake of
mankind. All things spirit, atoms in constant
motion, eternal voyage, yet you choose to
replace what must die naturally with ambi-
tion and recognition, metal, plastic, sensors
As | look upon this mechanical beast which

Beggars of Bastil

Children adorned from head to feet
While the stench of decay fill the streets

Alone they walk, with fear clinging to
their lips

begging for forgiveness

Corpse they hang on wooden cross
flesh covered with dampen moss
High atop his mountainside

Satan gloats with evil pride

PC/LA Newsletter

Stumbling and falling, | sit

A place of jigsaw puzzles

Worlds apart, strand for strand, we
exist

Who is wiser, who is the doctor, who
is the patient?

Meadowlarks chirp, | fall asleep
Awaken only to her laughter, afar.

Bricks crumble, the grass is cold
under my feet.

© John Sabastion Hansen

once was a man, The progress it comes, doc-
tors, engineers, scientists, Fountain of youth,
nuclear lights, atomic age, Slowly they raise
the sheet over my head, | can feel the

energy being drained, Total shutdown, | am
dead Another day of playing God, for tomor-
row they shall awaken me again. Applauding
their masters the puppets shower their
money and gifts once more, for eternal youth,
to lose another wrinkle of time.

© John Sabastion Hansen

Quickly I leave my window sill

To walk among the beggars of Bastil

© John Sabastion Hansen
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you ask me why

You ask me why

Does love come with an explanation?

Does it explain why it chooses to

bloom where it does?

Does it say yes here no there

Does it make you choose the more

than ordinary??

I donot know

| know how many of us feel
Kids too

They said it was bravery
Taking the steps was brave
Courageous
Positive
Bravery doesndt
It feels

Nauseous

The body trembles

When the night comes

And | wait for the slumber

feel

| see in the shadows the silent

Secrets of the night

| whisper in the dark

| call out your name

| roll over and seek your warmth

Minnetta A. David

Ordinary is a good thing

We are ordinary in our own unique

way

Feelings are just that
Feelings

They just are

Its what you do with them

That matters

| dm terrified

So scared

But excited too
Bravery?

Your stomach rises to your throat
and rests there

Your lungs clam up and breathing
becomes difficult

. Iw%gesngnltj Iea}/eﬁ/?u r;’nf’(ndsieyte

Fear envelopes every moment

This is bravery

In The Night

In the silent of the night
| am alone
© t.Minnetta A. David

Lavender rose ideals
22 January 2002

of
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Mostly scared right now
Sigh does there have to be a why?
not there

| dm sur e

It justis

© 29 January 2002
Minnetta a David

Lavender rose ideals

In all its terrifying steps
© Minnetta a David

Lavender rose ideals
15 December 2001
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February 2002

Sun Mon Tue Thu Fri Sat

1Poet of 2 Judging on
The Week Poet of the
Month
3 4Topic 5 6 7 8Poetof 9
wWinner The Week
10 11Topic 12reature 13 15Poet of 16
Winner Website The Week
17 18Topic 19 20 21 22poet of 23
Winner The Week
24 25Topic 26 27 28Poet 0
Winner The Montt

Goal - Chapbook Projects

Many have asked this question,
OWhat is the Goal
is plain and simple to bring forth a
professional, promotional tool to pub-
lishers and an accomplishment to the
writer and lllustrator. Lets face it any
one can get published now and days,
for a healthy price. There are thou-
sands of anthologies out there. And
there are thousands of communities
that offer them. But here at Literary
Angels Publishing Inc. There is no
price or out of pocket expense to the
writer or illustrator. We fully fund

this project and promote it. It is one |
fully believe in because | believe in
the writers and artist | promote. We
take at least 3 months and talk with
the writers get to know them and
their work find out exactly what their
goals are where they want to be with
their writings/work and then we look

for the perfect illustrator to team

o rthen up iwigh. Wertakej each write

one on one and deal with that writer
one on one. Our writers are not

stashed in a book with about 100 more

writers. This is not our goal at Liter-
ary Angels our goal is to individually
help promote each writer and artist.
We are a small publishing house but
we hope to be a doorway to many
other opportunities for the writers
and the illustrators.

So far our organization is proud to be
part of three births, what | mean by
that is Literary Angels has success-
fully teamed up 3 writers and 3 illus-
trators to work one on one together.
At the moment we are working with 7
artists to help illustrate for some of
the writers within the community.

Our goals have always been to not

PC/LA Newsletter

Schedule of Events -
Valentines Day!!

Happy

* Topic Winners announced
every Monday

+ Poet of the Week Announced
every Friday from our main
poetry forumat LA -1

« Last day of every month
Poet of the Month An-
nounced

+ Second day of every month
voting/judging begins

follow in others paths on the internet
we believe in adventuring outside the
square box. To be different and hope
that others will say it can not be done
it gives us the motivation to prove
that it can be done. All of us here at
PCI/LA are working hard to breathe
life into this project. It is not only
about publishing your work it is also
having heart in what we do. Many
writers want their earnings to go to
charities. So to them it is not so much
about being famous or seeing their
work in print but to help make a dif-
ference with their words.

Shannon Wendler
QOnner / Founder
The Poetry A ub

Literary Angel s Publishing Inc.
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Featured Website - Prisms Of Whispers (S. Leigh Marin)

this site to be featured.

Leigh is a new member within
our organization but she has
really made an impact with

the readers. Her work has a

lot of heart and soul in every
line she speaks from within.
She is also Poet of The Month
at PC/ LA for Wi
per.

wWanpr i snof whi sper s.com

This is a beautifully laid out site,
soft, vibrant colors, graphics, and
music to really set the mood and
feel of the poetry displayed. This
site is completely maintained and
February 12, - March 12, designed by Leigh. We think when Stop by and visit her site and
you visit you will see why we chose sign her guestbook!

2002
Wil |l owds -WPRoesopTae Month
I am the princess of flowers, Autumn's call beckons lullaby's flight,
Ruling over bulb and bud and bloom. Flying while the light does sleep, Summer's dust falling from heavy wings,

Translucent wings fluttering magic un- Inducing flower children's nap,

With warmth of new season arousing, seen, Coming snow their blanket soft.
| rise from my bed of Fall leaves, Softening tops of winter's cocoon, With winter's sleep upon them,
Flying high atop the whispering willow, Enabling newborn beauty's sight, My work, for now, complete,
Softly kissing it's weeping boughs, Breaking free, reaching for the sun, | find Fall's generous offering,
She cries unto the heavens, Showing grateful, vibrant faces, Hiding until my season's dawn,
Bringing tears of rain for the pleading Offering fragrance divine in return, When willow, again, whispers my name.
earth, Inspiring hearts to love again,
Awakening sleeping arms of life beneath, Endearing it's past fond memories. Copyright © 2002 S. Leigh Marin
Greedily drinking sweet nectar of Spring.
Heart to Paper
Journeying between high and low, Only silence finds it's way home. Allowing feelings' freedom,
Happiness and sadness, But then .... just then, Words escaping their mortal chains,
At times my heart so full, A beckoning ... Until a river of emotion flows,
Yet my mind can not find description, Softly .... warmly .... inviting ... From soul to pen,
Nor my voice articulation. Promising protection and release. And heart to paper.
Confusion whirls within, With no hesitation, | willingly go,
The why's of such feelings, unanswered. Fingers embracing this familiar old friend, S. Leigh Marin
Wondering .... searching .... It's mystical magic consoling, Copyright © 2002

Clarity beyond the reach of thought, With every stroke, gates open wider, All Rights Reserved
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Poet of The Winter (2001

Below is the submission form for Poet
of the Winter and Poet of The Spring
2002. Entry fees are $2.00 per entry.

PC/LA Newsletter

- 2002) Poet of The Spring - 2002

3) Poetry must be related to winter 6) Poetry must be signed and dated
and spring. There must be a cover by the poet or it will not be eligi-
sheet on each entry stating which ble.

OPoet of The Wintero

$100.00 and an award certificate, as
well as Poet of the Spring 2002. Dead-
line is June 1, 2002 Central time. This
contest is for our subscribers as well
as our members within our online
writing club. GOOD LUCK!

Rules :
1) Limit 30 lines per poem

2) No more than 6 entries allowed

ddintest you aee @mtaring ¢he poem

in as well as a return address in

which we may (if you win) send You can pay your entry fee online or
your award to.

per poet
Submission Form
Name of Poem #lines Entry Fee
O $2.00
O $2.00
O $2.00
O $2.00
O $2.00
O $2.00
Subtotal:
Total:
Name
Address
Phone
The Poetry Club
Literary Angels Publishing Inc.
Poetry Club/Literary Angels Owner/founder:
Publishing Inc. Email:
2002 Lantana Ridge Shannon@poetryclub.com

Round Rock Texas, 78664 Shannon@literaryangels.com

poet Of The Winter 2001
| ,002 & Poet of the Spring

you can send in your payment with
your poetry.

4) Poetry can
only be submit-

ted via snail To pay by credit card online:
mail www.literaryangels.com

5) Submission  QOR:
form must be
included with
all poetry pre-
sented.

You can pay by money order or check.

ﬁ'ﬁ/
7

gubmission Form
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Featured Artist - Joseph Salyer Copyright © 2002

=

All Art work here
can be located at

Josephds

Www.onyx23.net
© Copyright 2002




