








“Barely” photo by

Veronica, age 16
@ flickr.com/photos/penhall

FACES

That you can see from afar -
They fill the empty spaces,
Within your fragile heart.
They speak of how
The world can be so much more
words from Anne And how you can make a new day out of now, -
@ outofbounds.uni.cc  Even when you don’t know what you want anymore.



Holiday comes, and I 'mriding T

Driving over to the bay
[ see the rocks, I see the sun
As everything falls out of place
As easily and naturally as the birds taking flight
Still, I think of missing her
And I wonder if it hurts.

Bay

words from Anne
@ outofbounds.uni.cc
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a cycle of bo_redom

and leaving

disappointment
and lies

words from Ljlina

and

the space between x and y is expanding

but i suppose you’ll come back again

if not for too long, at least for a sixty

at least for a decent amount;

show that you care, but you always run away:

nobody ever stays for too long anymore.

do you get bored? do you get lonely?
are we the reason for your—

i don’t know.

i’'m just not here anymore, despite it all
SO you’ve gone away again, again

how long will you stay there?

how long will you leave me downtown, out of sight?

such a fictious way to live a life, you just pretend
and then up again, relapse, then up:

you’ll say to me, “i care enough to leave you,

it’s good for you, i care enough.”

and i’ll nod, then nod again.

but you won’t know i’'m thinking,

“of course you do, just lie, and lie again.”

and it will all repeat itself,

like a nonchalant cycle

left to rot.

By the Way

Who have you become?

I'll show you my destiny.

You thought I'd be different,

or maybe you didn’t think at all.

Are you jaded, too?

I built a wall of shame

taller than our differences,

but I doubt you awaited my climb.

words from

Perhaps I shouldn’t judge you.

Let’s remove our wigs and gavels.
Time is too dry for any more bricks.
We can just be people now.

Old friends.

The flame’s still alight, by the way.
Just wanted to say.

Erin, age 19
@ lovechem.net



If you count off those five fingers

And use your quick mind, you’ll find

So many things you didn’t keep

And you’ll want to press rewind

And there will come a day, when you’ll come with the wind
And you’ll wish that | listened

Chorus ~ To your stories, lit by the campfire

To the secrets you hid up your sleeve

And since | left last summer

| thought about how’d it feel to be the one you need
So baby, if this is more than you can ever take,
What happened to those brilliant mistakes?

If you climbed a mountain that high and withstood the world
Would you finally understand what I’d do

To gain your knowledge, to be just as good

And still mean as much to you?

And there will come a time when it’s okay to tell me

That it kills you to just be

Chorus ~ And that first kiss under the fence

Well, | thought you’d never say my name that way
And riding with you in the back of a bus

Makes or breaks my perfect day

So baby if this is more than you can ever take,
Tell me, what if I’'m your mistake?

Bridge ~ You know, I’d never thought it’d be you
Crashing through fences just to be with me

And I'll break down in the middle of the street
‘Cause there might just be more to maybe

And your stories lit by the campfire

And the secrets up your sleeve

Made me think last summer

About how’d it feel to be the one you need
And that first kiss under the fence,

Seeing your face through the rain

And regretting everything

Is what I’d call a perfect day

So baby if this is more than you can ever take
What about me being your first mistake?

soxe¥S TN JuerLIg

words from Anne
@ outofbounds.uni.cc



Anne

Christa

Erin

Georgina

Julianne

Lauren

Lilina

Lily

Veronica

INDEX

“The Bay”

“Brilliant Mistakes”

“Faces”

“Friends”

“By the Way”

“Stuck”

“Qwertial Aphasia”

“It’s Just One of Those Days”

“The Adventures of Effy Stonewell”
“Autumn”

“a cycle of boredom and leaving and disappointment and lies”
“a flock of seagulls flew over my garden”
“prick. prick. prick.”

“Oceanture”

“Barely”

Thank you to everyone

who contributed!



