




















JI. IN FIELDS OF POPPY GRA }' 

't,e sits alone, 
Surrounded with artifacts. 
Overwhelmed with half people. 

Sad Alone Dying 

Anticipating her lover's return, 
Knowing she had lost. 
Taking a man, destroying a man. 
Loving, hating, resenting, forgiving. 
Now, she needed him. 
Where was he to be found? 

Di,Jn 't go inlo tlrot fiekl. 
l+,A.:. r u 

Gone to play - Where children roam in fields of poppy gray. 
Sad Alone 

Stretches her arms, 
Finds them emrty­
Holds herself bitterly. 
Knowing to be looking, 

Dying 

In gray poppy fields where children play and innocence is
supreme. 

So size sits in the day 
Wishing and //oping, 
For the fields of poppy gray. 
Looks at t/1e sky -looks at the ground. 
J\1)1 halfpeople surround. 

Alone Sadly Dying 

She sits in her room 
Wis/ting and hoping, 
For the davs of' the big baboon. 
looks at the s�a-looks in the mirror. 
My-such a gross distortion. 

Sadly Dying

So, she sits in her corner. 
Knowing and longing 
For an eventual belonging. 

Alone 

In fields with her lover of poppy gray. 
Where blossoms bloom, 
And innocence is 
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Dying Sadly Alone. - Diana Frizzell












































































































