The Broken Heart-Land

“Mommy, my school is broken.” Thefdfeliberate distortion WELL WHAT ABOUT YOUR,
So are our hearts. Of Tacts concerning OTHER BRANCHES? DONT
. : THEY UNVE ANY BOOKS
In each one, ajagged hole a hideous, fatal mistake LIKE THAT ?
nine stories high. should arouse some indignation, N N N
We have been jolted from our light doze but never should it motivate == -3
and have awakened the monstrous trading
to a more morbid nightmare of’one molten plastic fire truck
than ever before concieved - for another. |
inour small-town di scontent. W11 this chaotic chasm in our midt
This unnatural disaster was caused destroy our delicate souls;
by those so devoid of conscience, cause the collapse of our humanity?
that thelr rage consumed their complaisance Or isthere away, any way,

and fueled the ultimate revenge. .
to assuage, even in part

YO e AR B TUATS WAAT T SAID. 1 this torturous, gaping agony
ON VOMEMADE. GOMBS ? D A BOOK THAT LiSTS and salvage a few small alphabetblocks
ON HOMEMADE BOMBS? SUPPLIES AND GIVES STEP. & . ,
~ BY- STEP |NSTRUCTIONS even knowing
FOR BUILDING, RIGGING, oo
AND DETONATING THEM, BOY, AND PEOPLE WONDER the gruesome task of rebuilding

WHY KIDS DONT READ./

must use the blood of babies as mortar
and collective grief as girders?
Thereis no Band-Aid big enough
to cover their school,
our hearts . -
But perhaps thereis
some fabric that exigts,
however thin,
W of hope.

\

In mosL,
anger isa small spark,
easlly extinguished --
Not fused to terrors Karen Clark
explosive beyond imagination. 4123195




