












CREATION 
By BARBARA SALMON 

i 

~ 
.~ 

~ I 

ON
 

Powerful, virile thunderheads
 

Bear down on the warm, quivering earth.
 

Enclosing her in a close embrace.
 

Male mounting female,
 

Surging closer
 

Until they meet in a breathless spasm of relief.
 

Plunged deep, the spurting seed of life
 

Fuses with the female seed,
 

Lying dormant in the womb of the earth.
 

A new life is created,
 

Tiny, weak, but still a life
 

Protected and enclosed
 

In the dark moist recesses of the earth.
 

Stirring and growing
 

Swelling into life
 

Until, with a convulsive surge
 

It tears itself from the mother
 

And bursts, joyously,
 

Into life.
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Teacher in Creative Activity . . . 

TOP: • " FISHERMAN" BY HELEN JACOBS 

ABOVE: 8 BOB WATERSON 

RIGHT : • ROD BRYAR 
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