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POISE

Don't get glued to your fears
Rather get chained to your purpose,
Yes, storms of negativity

Came to wash off your hopes,
But, learn to swim

In the streams of your own tears.
Sacrifice your comforts

For a while

Don't get hypnotised

By the negative forces.



Though sitting restlessly

Under the storms of negativity,
Choose not to behakeable obreakable.
Remember,

You are stronger than the storm.
About The Artist

Gayatri Mavuruis a Bhubaneswarased poet, artist, social
activist, choreographer, educator and social entrepreneur.
She is the founder and Director of Cherry Blossoms Pre
School. She is also the founder and a managing trustee of
Sri Gayatri Vidya Vikas Educationalstrwhich deals with
women empowerment and education for the
underprivileged, and promotes art, culture, literature and
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presents a unique blend of poems and paintings, attesting
her skill in using th pen and the paintbrush with equal
finesse. Her works have been published in various national
and international magazines. She has also contributed
poems to more than ten anthologies. Recently, she got
featured in the W&Art, a magazine featuring contemaigr
women in art. Recently she havenapiled and edited two
national Anthologies entitled Vasudha and Vasudha 2. She



describes herself as a painter turned poet, since the colours
on her palette inspire her to paint her verses.

ARTIST STATEMENT
My websiteis under construction.

| have been working on canvas f&@ years, though
previously | usedo do only pen and pencil sketcheswas
afraid of using colours as they mdgstroy my works, but
one fine day| dared to face my fear of ug) colours. Thus
my journey hadstarted with colours. While using colouis
feel so positive and motivated. | don't paint to impress
others | just paint to feekelaxed as painting halseen a
meditation tool for me.

Particularly while doing this paintind was floodedwith
many negative thoughts, It decided to be unshakeable.
It's a lifechanging painting for malVheneverl look at this
painting | recall those series of events that have made me
more strong and unbeatable.



ABOUT GLOMAG
GloMag is the coming together of writers in their diverse
manifestations, thoughts, and expressions, and the visual
Interpretation of these. Sometimes the original thought of
the writer gets completely lost in the interpretations. Visual
aids help us to dapher the writer's intentions, and at the
same time, enhance the reading experience. Perhaps you
are sitting in solitude beneath a bough, besides a lake, and
you turn the pages. The thoughts capture you, time stands
still, and you become engrossed, olmivs to anything but
these beautiful writings, expressions, and pictures. Your
soul dances in ecstasy, participates in a cosmic experience,
it sways and chants. Somewhere someone is telling you
about duality, someone tells you about a forlorn house
without music, someone shows you how to love, and
someone raises questions about existence itself.
And when you come to, the world is still there, the lake is
still there, the birds are chirping, shadows have lengthened.
Nothing feels the same! You are not thersa You get up
reluctantly. It's time to go home.
~ Glory Sasikala
The copyrights of the works in this book vests with the
individual authors. Prior written permission is required to
reproduce any part of the magazine.
© All rights reserved. 2018
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Mallika Bhaumikhad been a student of literature and has a
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Literature. She is passionate about writing and has
contributed in many national and internanal anthologies

and emagazinesHer writirgs have been published by Rock
Pebbles, Cafe Dissensus, Duanes Poetree and Glomag.

REVIEW BY GLORY SASIKALA
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favourite contemporary poets, Mallika Bhaumik.
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There is in these poems fragrance that brings back precious
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Of love lost and found

But then,

That was a tale of another time,

When our lips promised eternity

And love chimed

Sometimes of memories attached to object/s

bills, receipts, Escriptions,

warranty of proud purchases

that at times perhaps, defined us,

bits and pieces of our humdrum life

lying randomly
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Innumerable moments,/surge towards my rugged
shore/leaving behind strewn sea shells/as wept over
YSYZ2NASaX
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How time flies by!

And today

with salt and pepper hair,



We sit in a cafeteria

watching the fading hues
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Bottomless depth,

Would you dive to retrieve,

Pearls in oyster shells

Desires heartfelt?

The vivid hued cals reefs

Passionate yearnings

The hurt and tears

Of yonder years,

lost in the labyrinth of daily grind,

Often struggling to resurface?

5ST0 a]1S0O0OKSa GKIFIG adAN GKS OK
How | miss the paper boats

That ferried ouwishes

Through the waterlogged dingy lane,

Andour shy foolish smiles



Eyeing each other
Watching them sail!

And as | read these poems, | recall incidents from my own
life, my own longost love, joys and sorrows. That is the
beauty of her poetry. The poemakes us aware of how
similar we all are, how alike our feelings and experiences,
how universal!

By sharing her experiences with us, she reminds us that yes,
GSONB [t 2yST GaKFEadG tAFS A& |
boats on that sea, being tossed setimes and overcome

by the waves, but sometimes calm and serene too.

Every boat has its destination, its place of rest and peace,
and while we wish that Mallika too find her destination, we
also hope that she continue to dip into her repertoire of
memories feelings and experiences and continue to
enthral us with her poetry.
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THESE ARE A FEW OFRAVORITE THINGS

Bill Cushinghas been writing poetry since 1987 but has
been sailing since the age of five (1957). Bill returned to
college after serving in the Navi@ecause of that personal
history, he was known as the "blue collar" poet by
classmates at the University of Central Florida. Graduating
with an MFA from Goddard College, Bill moved to Glendale,
California where he now livesvith his wife and son,
teaches college English, and continues writing. He has been
honored with a Pushcart nomination as well as being
named one of the dp Ten Poets in L.A. last year.

Name:Bill Cushing
Occupation:Cdlege English instructor

Books/e-Books Notes and Letters (chapbook); A Former
Life (to be released in 2019); YolE page
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(https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCcBg6xyF20DFZNuqg
aM_1x6Q)

Favorite book:Earthly Powers bjnthony Burgess
Favorite movie:Casablanca

Favorite songLife During Wartime (Talking Heads)
Favorite HobbySailing

Favorite colorBlue

Favorite sport.To do: fencing; to watch: baseball
Favorite food:Italian

Life philosophy:'Life is maintenance"

Oneliner describing you:'The man who loves good music,
good Scotch, and a good argument” (Thanks to Tom Moss)

Favorite holiday destinationThese days, San Diego

Favorite quote:"True liberty means having to hear things
we don't necessarily want to hearGgorge Orwell)

Birthday: March 7

Sign off messageAny book not worth reading twice
probably wasn't worth reading the first time. (paraphrased
from Oscar Wilde)
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"A Song in my Dreamland"

Nights of wonde:

While this song would find itself,
All day along;

And this song will write itself,

All day along.

Waits a Boat here to sail blue skies,
Hands of time oar us right through the tides;
Two lost names we're with one eye to find,

Whom to blame for this blind mind.

While this song would find itself,
All day along;

And this song will write itself,

All day along.

12th Oct' 2018

— Aakash Sagar Chouhan

Your@uote.in

A SONG IN MY DREAMLAND

There's a rainfall of shooting stars,
Come let's getvet together in my Dreamland;
Light is here but there's no sunshine,

Nights of wonder here never dies.

While this song would find itself,

All day along;

And this song will write itself,

All day along.
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Waits a Boat here to sail blue skies,
Hands of time ar us right through the tides;
Two lost names we're with one eye to find,

Whom to blame for this blind mind.

While this song would find itself,
All day along;

And this song will write itself,

All day along.

Aakash Sagar Chouhamakash is a nomadic podtom

Rourkela, Odisha, India. He-kodzi K2 NER a. SG6SSy
YR {2ya¢ |t2y3 6A0K aNBR® DSSI
He also teamed up with eight eminent Indian Poets and
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Since then, he has contributed to seveaaithologies. He
has publishedi KS & S |j ala®dn ManTs arid .Sons. L €
with Geethamma this year.
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THE RAINBOW WHO SAVHAY LIFE
The last rainbow that appeared,
recognized me from my eyes

he told me that | survived the war

and that he savedy life

he said that back in my homeland

KS OFLyQlu 06S aSSy ¢6KSy KS | LWLIS!I
instead he helps the angels to paint by
Marking the children with my colours
he painted red on the ones that died
he painted orange on the hungry ones

he painted yellow on thdliones
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