Critiques for 6-27-19 Group 2 Session 

1. Valerie’s piece:

A poem of the life cycle. Or, a poem that traces the “heart song” from conception to death and ascention. There are some great lines and images like these:
Silently, the shatters like glass

carousels tumbling from a broken shelf. 

Upon initial reading it seemed longer than the usual Val poem but I realized that is due to the structural layout. The “heart song” is both strong and fragile, and in the face of all things, somehow manages to endure. 

***

2. Joan’s piece: 
A powerful  and touchingly disturbing piece about the “ home for the aged” and being close to the wall but still not being able to see through. This whole aging thing can be scary at times. I have seen inside the wall when my sister and I were dealing with my parents last days. Perhaps the saddest part of the whole aging thing is the isolation which can be an unwanted part of the process. The last two lines really got me. I fervently hope that the departure is that easy!
